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look uUiK. ti III, CwdUii. on Ihrir fini tppunnc.-. but looii Ictrn lernpKl ind re|.rd ihr mrn o( true worth, who luv< lU hUlonc •pint or
kiBdnd lo« foi tha oldlimet.

"DRAWING A LONG-BOW."

•• 1
'^•''"°>'' '" "•« 'ypi"l durKlrn of hit Hiawiiha, could ml oiut

tagoo. the iTMl tnvelkr. the r»l bo.««." 11k honlin mmm tednrbpr lh» imannalnn and to create the lonuncet. whom commonpUct
people call the frontier liar."

Whether it ii the heiihl of the mounlaim or their enormout nuM ihal
lead! me-i to tell " big itoriei. " we cannot lay, but certainly the faculty nowt
on Ihr iiiounuini. What car be laid of the " inventor" Hen by the writer,
who told of Ihe rapidity with which the Chinook wind look o« the «iow.
?'"'.'

^I"""
•'''"" '•« P"« •' '"11 'peed with hu •wifint runnen. but

the Chinook was w clote behind him that while the front " bobi "
were on

Ihe mow the hinder were conlinuoufly on the bare ground from which themow wai bemg licked up. Here it hit Aih itory

:

" > wa» one day on one of the mull iaket high up in ll- Rockia. Ilw« winter, and the ice wa> clear at cryilal on the lake. I rode my beil
broncho, and had my gun along biaded for bear.

"From one of my moccfiini ihe re/ Sordering had become kxm and
hung down, nearly touching the ice. dar >g at I rode. I chanced to look
down, and taw a great (ih foikiwing m. .,d making daihei at the red itring
which 11 taw from under the ice. I Hopped, took my ck»etl aim. (red. and
ture enough broke through the ice and killed the .Sh. I ditmounled. caught
the montler rnd pulled hiro out. and that liih weighed levenly ooundt."

Hut announcemeni w,i» too great to believe, and hit 'itort refuted
to accept the tloty. But the mountain laiioo could not . , waten He
remarked. Well, poitibly it did not weigh .evenly poun... but I atiure
you It had twra lowed leveral large Hth which with itielf made up the
•evenly poundi. I he curtain fell.

CANADIAN ENTERPRISE.

The writer'i eiperiencei in Britith Coiu-nbia and Alberta go back for
twenty yean and frequent viiili nude have shown a marvelloui change in our
n»o province, of the far we.1. Ralph Connor, in hi. " BUck Rock." Sky
Pilot, and The ProHiecto-," ha. reprcMnted the impact belween the old
lime, and Ihe ne« Canadian forcei which are remodeling and new forming
Ihe far wett.

In the Sni contact, it teenu at if the new civilization were getting the
wont of the battle. The evil moral, of ihe lagging .hanly, Ihe roughneti,
prolanily, and drunkennn. ol the miner', camp, the gambler, the whltky
traifcr. the harlot, and the .loppmg place keeper, represent the monttrotiliet
ot thn impacl. But the recuperative forces of wciety auert themselvet—
the better elemenU combine, the .ky pilot, or minitter, come, in with hit
mettage. and the Khoolma.ter to train the yo jng. The " Gomorrah "

of
two decade, ago ha. been largely tran.formed into the law-abiding city or
town of to-day.

Town, like Kambop.. Revektoke. Neimn and Grand Fork, are to-day
reputable and pleasant place, in which to live. Not that all the evil force,
are gone, or have been .ubjugaled. but the change to an obwrving vintor it
remarkable.

Southern Alberta is transformed; M.cleod has lost its piclarr«,,ic terror-
itm, Lethbndge ha. law and order, while Calg.ry i. no longer the playground
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