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that' matter, we need better roads and mere a!4
-anld oisr fire prevention systeins.

bud e an inquest on this lire.
lid lire ranger will confess promptly his heipless-
t lire in the forest. 7here is ne limer body of
thanl these who have frem time te time served

What was ieft of the Imperlai Bank at Cochranc.

A scene taken whiie the flre was attacking Tirmins.
In the background the fiames are to be observed. In the
foreground the fast of the lnhabitants of the town are pack-
ing their chatteis. In the Immediate foreground is a baby
carniage which has been used to carry goods out of the
houses Unto the waiting wagon. The iadder eaning againat
the house te the ieft was. used by the occupants te carry
water to the roof. For many heurs they fought off the fiying
embers, but at iength had ta give up.,

ln this raiiway cut a number cf refugees frem Nushka, a
French-Canadian settiement, met their death. Driv.en, at
fast from their homes they ran ln panic down the track
and crouched In the cuttià Which ls 'ta be seen Just where,
the raiiway tracks turn eut cof slght ta the left. They
hoped that the, flames would Jump the eut, ieaving them
untouched. Rescuers feund them bere later, burned In 'the
attitude cf prayer..

This man ls W. H. Fairburn, of 999 Logan Avenue, To-.
rente. He was working wlth a gang for the Canadian
Stewart Company, erecting a bridge over the Abittibi River,
net far frem Matheson. Fairburn hiUytlef is'net loquacieus
and would gfive the newspapermen very littie satifction as
te his part fin the catastrophe, but people from Mathesonf'say
Ut was he whio came running Un from the Abittibi-a consider.
able distance, and under a biazing sky-to warn the. townh-
folk te fiy for their ilves. From his vantagepoint on the,
Ablttlbi he had seen the fiames coming.

ýVernmnent in this, capacity. T110117
ith canoe, tent, grub and wator-
self an epic. Many a lire t1hat haa
lxlentiened la the newspapers
Inenviable distinction simply be-
these dogged lads labored for a
.hit te put eut the blaze trd
Jected camp lire left by a tourist.
lire rangers were giants la Pluclk
ý, they cannot de much against a
11ger conditions as they exlst at

tined an exhausted, ranger, seen
r' writer in the bush this sunimer;
Io?
t livo miles ovor yonder," ho said,
3 the lake. "II got a chum, and we
ýther. We tako turne cooklng and
fleDding. Wo got 'two canges and

7a beat of 10 miles ýwlde by 80

Maybe once ln ton days."

"How many miles
la da -cane a" -ad
an day can a mn d

"Deponds.I"
"Not eneugli to

cover aIl yeur territery la one day?"
"«Should think not!"
"But how can you tell If a lire has startod?"
I'Can't tell at ail, unless it's pretty big. Thon

we see the smoke. When we sçe that-it's tee
late, as a rulo.

"Best way fer a man la this job is te have a
geod nese. Keepi smellin' the wlnd. That's,
what tells.

"Thon, again, y' caa koop your oye on the.
general track of the tourists and sert of nese
around after thern and remind 'eni te put eut
thoir lires. If y' could get areund often enough,
,or if we had aay real autherlty ovor the care-
less settlor, wo could do somne good there.

"You oaa nearly always getV t knew the iazy
sottier froni the other klnd, and'lt's the lazy
man that causes the lires. A geooI settler doesn't
set lire to a timber-siash till he's mlghty certain
of the wlnd. Even thon he's extra careful, and

like as 'net he sends
us word. But witb;
this strip of'terrltory,
m'chum and I coveir
-1t's tee mudh. We
just got areund often
eneugh to heur ef the
new ýbabies. Settiers
den't pay any atten-
tien te us.

"O0ther day, m'chum
climbed a'tree te look
thlngs over.

Il'Ail sorene,' he
sheuts, a nd thon
changes bis mind.

'Ne, it ain't,' he calîs dewn, 'thore's a littie smoe down by
Dead Man's Island!'

"I climbed the troe. Thougbt at first It was a cleud, but
seon saw it wasnV. Weil, we paddled for ItL Whea wo
get there, Dead Man's Island was a goner."


