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6 ES, sir, it's true; fire attraks 'em. Why,
I've knowed 'cm corne from miles round
when they catched a glimpse of it, an' as
long as there's danger o' white bears

in' round you'll neyer again find oid Billy Brass
,yin' to sleep beside a big fire. No, sir, nlot even
lus Royal Highness the Commissioner or His

ordship the Bishop gives the word."
Ail day the going had been hard, sa we stopped

little before dusk to make our camp. While we
ere shovelling away the snow with
sir sxnowshoes, the packet from Fort
Ietermination have in sight. It was in
iarge of Standing Wolf and a haif-

ee.They haited their dogs, unhar-
essed them beside our sleds and pre-
ired ta spend the night with us. After
ipper we ail squatted before &th uge
re-same fifteen feet in length-each
ith the hood of his capote drawn over
Is head to prateet his neck from the
ting caid that forever havered among
le dancing shadaws. Whiist pipes
ere busily gaing the conversation had
3 usual, drifted upon hunting stories.
7lien aid Biliy Brass intraduced the
ibject of polar bears and the power
1 fire ta attract them, we listened at-
ntiveiy in the hope of his cantinuîng;
Lit he sat there drawing slowly upon
is pipe with apparent>e no intention
f adding a single word ta what lie had
[ready said, Lest sa-mething interest-
ig shouid Ibe lest, I ventured:

"Was it the Bishop or the Commis-
onxer that made the trouble ?"

"No, sir, neither; 'twas the Ai-ch-
-acon," replied the oid man as lie
ithdrew bis pipe and rubbed his
narting eyes clear of the smioke fi-rn
te blazing logs. Taking a few short
-aws at the tobacco, he continued:

"There was thre-e of us, mue an'
.rchdeacon Lofty an' Captin Hawser,
ho was commandin' one of the Corn-
iny's steamers that was a gain' to
inter in Hudson Bay. It happened
1 Septeniber. The three of us w-as
Dofin' it along the great, bai-ren shore

the bay. In same places the shore
as that flat that every time the tide
ime in she fiooded 'bout ahl the court-
y w-e couid sec, an' we had a devil of
time tryin' ta keep clear o' tue nud.
fi ad afew dogs long ta he1lt pack
ai- beddin', but, nevetheless, it w-as
ard work; for we was carryin' most
Eoui- outfit an oui- backs.

"One evenin' just before sundown
e stumbled upon a lot o' driftwood scat-
r-ed aIl about the flats. As so much wood,
as lyin' around handy, we decided to spend
Le niight an a little knoll that rose. above
gh-water mark, For the last few days we
id seen so little wood that any of aur fires could
been buiît in a hat, But titat niglit the siglit o'
mucli wood fairly set the Archddacon crazy with

-light, an' nothin' would do but w-e must have a
*eai, roarîn' fi-e ,to sieep by. I would have enjoyed
good w-ai-min' as w-cil as any one, but I was mighty
ary about havin' a big fire. Sa 1 cautioined lte
rchdeacon not to use mucli waod as there was
cS1y to be bears about, an' that no matter how far
4F thvW.1 if i-hipi - . - - ý,__ . ..

a fi-e s0 big that it was showin' itseif for miles
araun', so 1 kep' myseif awake. 1 wasn't exactiy
thinkin' that somethin' really serious was gain' ta
happen, but I was just wishin' Et wouId, just ta teacli
the Archdeacon a lesson. As tErne went on I must
have done a little dozin'; for when I looks up at the
Dipper again, I learns fi-rn its angle with the North
Star that it was already after miduiglit. An'-wauld
you believe it?-that fi-e was stîli blazin' away
neariy as big as ever, The heat seemied ta make

lilly Bram."
DraWîi l'y Arili

nie drowsy; foi- I began ta doze once more. Ail at
once I iteard the doga blowinl' se liard-"

"Blowing ?"
' 1 Yes, tliaî's right; lhey werc blowin'; foi- 'ged-

dies~ don't bai-k like other dogs w-hen tlicy're frîght-
ened. Well, as I was sayin', they w-cie blowaishoSabard that mry liai- nearly stoad on end, Uke tt
Iitrows off nme blanket an' jumps ta me f.ee; for
I knowed what was coeuin'. lThe Ca4ptin an' the
Arclideacon heard thcmn too, an ' w-c all grabbed aI
once for lthe only gun, a singie-barrelled muazie-
loader.

"As ill luck would have. it the Arhe- A..n.
gun an' gralbcd il, an' b)

htened upwc secs a gi-cal,
t us. Qick as titoughî
lthe guit ait the bear an

Le hammer bnly ni<supo
cýp had tumbe Ef n tit
i ime for re-cappin'; so,

chrin ear, the Archd
Mn ani' rusfor dear life a
an' lte Captin folflowin' cl

lthe lime
big w-hile
the Ai-eh-

n thie bai-e Thecjudge and the Picture
hein' thte AN eminent Catndian chief justice w-ho used ta

cacon just bc equally pi-anent En statesmanship was
roun~d that busy trying te gel itis bearings En an ai-t gailei-y.
ose behind 'Now, Mr-. A.." lie said, enem'getically waving

liEs gloves ai a fantastic river pictui-e by an Engiish
on an' the ari-tst, "I'm convinced that titis Es slo,,Iy Picture.
fairly teck Now, I w-lit you wý,ould tll me why it is se.
id any idea "Well, î'm flot tcinicaiiy capable of that, Judge,

spccd left but ll tll you-he-e cornes an ari-tst; V'Il gel im
3ually busy te enlighlen us."
feclin' that Said ari-st Es du1l' guided te the Bencit; saine
t-tails kep' question asked; artist technically hesitates-not

feeling sure lthe picture was as fine as lthe Judge
round ltat Iliuglt. Another artist Es introduccd;, and lie mare
nly rapidly~ plausibly set forth lthe dlaims of lte piclure.
ý gtdzzy *Oit," sald lthe Bencit, when lthe disquisition w-as

d hrthe donc, 'Il lhink if lthe naine of lthe tii-m w-ho loaned
ve daren't that jEcture w-ci- painled acroas that bridge, Et
git te lake w-oul i-c ral masterpiece.»

a single g,;lance beh:lind just ta see whÎch was gainin'.
It was; a sure Case Of life or dcath, but princîpaiiy
death; an' you cni depend an it we wasn't takin'
any chances.

"Me an' the Captin was crowdiu' so close upan
the Archdeacan's heels that in his terrer lest we
should pass him by hie ups an' sets the pace at such
a tremendous speed that the whole three of us ac-
tuailyý catches up ta the bear without the brute's
knowvin' it. If lit hadn't been for the Archdeacon

steppin' on tie sole of the bear's up-
turiled ieft hind foot as the hungry
beast was gallopin' round the fi-e, we'd
have heren runnin' a good deal longer.

"Wlsir, if you had just seen how
fooiish that bear looked when hie dis-
coveCred that wc was chasin' hEm En-
stead of him chasin' us, you'd have
died iaughin'. Why, fie was the most
biewildcred an' crest-fallen animal 1
ever did se. But hie soont rcgaincd his
wvits ant'-ecvidenitiy calculatin' that his
onliiy salvatian Jiyed in his overbaulîi'
us,-lit out at a saprisin' gait in a grand
effort ta leave us far enonzgh hehind
for hin te catch up) t s. Buit Et did-
n'î wNork; for by thiat tErnec we hand ill
got ouir second wînid an'i hie soon i-cal-
îsed that we,( was deýterrninedI not ta bet
overiauiled f ronm the i-car. Se lic se-t
to onern whiat was really it best
thing for- Iinii ta, do; ani' thien hie did Et.

"Younlut uniderstandl that wu was-
Sa cose upon lis licels that thiere ws

ni't raomn for hiEm ta stop an' turn
arouind withiout uis ail fali En on top of
hEm.ii Sa whlat don vout thinik the cunt--
in'i bruite did? Why1 , lie just hiauiedi

off an' kikdont behindf with liis right
hiiid foot, ani' hit the Ardlideacon a
smai:nII' 1b1o)w square onl his stomnadli,
an' knlocked Iimii bang aigalist thec Cap)-
tin an the Captin gantMe an'1 Ile
agaiat the dogs; an', we ail wenlit down
E n a1 hea be11 )side the fire.

"W ,s'Ir, that aid brute liad put
so inucl glad a'earniest eneigy, Enita
its kick thoýt Et kniocked the wind pluni
ont oif cvery anc af uis, an' for the next
few seconids thcre was a mess of aims
ain' legs ant' taîls franticaily tryiu' ta
disentangle themselýCves, Buas gaod
Iuck wotild have Et, 1 wenit dawn uipon
the gun. As,, I rase ta niy feet, 1 slipped
a cap oit ic niipple just as the bear
camIes chai-gin' arouind the fire fac(,in'
us. I uips an' lets hlmi have Et fulliEn

uri H*lenié. the mnoth. The shot neariy stunned
hini. WVhilc lie can'the pain En his

face, 1 liad tEinte ta re-ioad, anl' lets huini have Et
behinid the car, ani' lie d raps dead withoiut a whimiper.

"The,-wuidyoubelieve Et ?-tlic Arcdicon
goes up1 ta the shaggy carcass, puits his foot on the
bear's hecad, an' stands there lookin' for ail the world
like Býritish Columbia discoverin' America, ani'sas

l'Titere, niow, Bi1ly Brass, 1 hope yan uive
learned a lesson. Ncict tErne yau wili know where
ta place Vour trust.'

"WIell, sir, the way hie w-as lettin' on that hie liad
saved the whole outfit made mie mad. Sa 1 ups an'
says:

"'Yes, sir, ant' if I liadn't put me trust En mei -1un,
there would have been auaîther Archdeaçoni '11


