
into Blanche Riviere bebind their'band.
jimmy told bis 1Indians to stand erect-

-attention-sud salute when lie di4.
The Colonel of the battalion saluted ini

response and then ordered:
"Battalion-mark time!"
They eosèd up while the band beat a

tattooYin nilson with the tramnping of a
thousand feet.

"iWho's in charge of this squad?" the
Colonel asked Jimnmy, smiling.

Iamn, sir," answered Jimm, ap-
proaching bîm. Re then told the Colnel
wat had bappened and askedbMinifhle
.ould lend a biand to restore order wbile
bis troops were there.

qI oetamnly will, my boy," theColonel
iomised, kindly. "By Jove, that was a

Iucky accident, after a]. We're a West-
ern at talion1 as you oee. Our train is
stàlled two miles west of bere. We expeet
to be bere about four bouts while they get
another ene. The boys need a stretcb,
allyway.MoSpeculiar accident. A plug
blew out of tbe boiler and the engine dis-
chsrged allllher steam.i about two
minutes. Now, you oay these thugs
bave oome of your possibles down at thedock on a scow? Captain Calling," be
bailed. "'Take your company down to
the dock and juot detain every man of
militarn age you happen to oee. Captain
Keller, ' he waved, as one company feu
out and the ranka clooed up. "I sec a
bridge yonder. Take your company
there and bead off any up-etream traffic.
The band will try musical tactica to allure
these wanderers back. We'll parade the
town and oese if we can awake a miitary
fft. The Marseillaise!" ho called to

the bandmaster, and to the thrilling notes
of the greatest of battle hymns they went
msrching tbrougjh the streets. Jimmy,
at the head of bis Indians took up the
rear. Men, women and children joined
the ranks and sang as the band played.
Wben the tune was changed to Tipperary
the strangest thing of ail happened. The
two ocouting detachment8 returned wth
a crowd of men with bludgeons and a
crowd without, slapping each other on the
baeks and cheering like boys let loose
firom aschool. Then tbey ai sang Tip-
perary.

The band was indcfatigale. Air after
0 martial air charged the atmosphere of

Blanche Riviere with a sentiment so alive
that it seemed the inoat patriotic spot in
the world. And aIl the while, Jimnmy,
Wickeroe and the doctor passed recruits or
culled, the defectives. The disappoint-
ment of these latter was pitiable. The

net results was hall a battalion and they
aIl marcbed out of town behind the
Westerners to b. handed over to the
Colonel of the recruiting depot thirty
miles away. Sorne demurred at being
whisked away at so short notice.

"That's the apirit," checred the Colonel.
"You'll get a few days leave whlen you

learn a littie drill. Sergeant Jirmmy
Linedare, you are to ho coiigratulated."

"Not me, ir the cheers go'to the
Battalion f rom Aiberta. Whoop ber up-

An explosion of voicec cracked out
three resounding ehe'rs and Ifie over-
crowded troop train inoved slowly eat-
ward.

Up to the Hills

Written for The Western Iline NMonthily
by J. H. Arnett

Up to the hilîs I go

~ power.
TIafar above metoer

But the way is long and hartl
Thiat leads to that distant green;
There is mnany a stony slope,
And many a deep ravine.

The sno%%,y showvers of Iy
Dring to my vhcart a chiilI;*
But on and'up I go
With'îny eye on flie tiipnà-l&t i1 .

'lrune with fetters fiint
Biuîds us dotvn to the lt ay;
And I cannot reaehi the hicigltt
In the spaq, of one brief diy.

But iny spirit leaps leyonîd
Tii a freeîloniev'er lW

And idbri îgs t lie st rengtli antdjî
As flic distant lieudlits 1 view.
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Maid of the Mountain Mist
Written for The Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne

~OD NMcCarthey lookcd out of
h* is cabin door to where far
down in the valcys the mora-

11ing mist rose i tbick white
bilows that bid all but the

tops of the taileat p inca. Ih was carl y
and the air was chili for the suni, which
by noon would be scorching the pine..
needîca of the ti ail and sending tremulous
heat-waves shimmerig across the can-
yqps,'was stilliniD iding behind the peaks
ot'the eastern range.

He turned back to bis little stove and
resumed preparations for breakfast, con-
tinuing meanwhilc a sort of monologue
for the benefit of Kitch, bis dog, who lay
at bis feet wagging a lazy tait and an-.
ticipating the iind of the bacon wîth
cager cyca.

I'Yetf, she looks like another bot day
old boy, just as you sud I prophesied front
the sunset asat night. Herel Catch this!
Good dog!"

McCartney now plared two stices of
cornmeal mush into the pan beside the
bacon and feUl to musing while they
browned. Then, withr the sigle def t
movement that is born of long practice he

hit of the merry ooul within, he might
bave passed for a mélancholy ight who,
tiring of the world and al its works had

liugt a hermit's seclusion. On very
oodays McCartleY eveti affccted a

velvet jacket, dark blrown in hue and
much bespattereid with paint.

icfI arn any judge of weather," he
now observcd to the dog. 'IWe are going
to sizzle ail week. Oh, weli, 'happy is
the bride the mun shines on' * *

Odd, but as A prospective groom, Kitch,
I find m>Pbelf--sl&I1[confeas it?-thinking
of the morrow with a fatalist's idifferenoe.
Sit back and be4, for this crust now!
You'Ul appreciate it the more. The man
or dog to whom the tidbits of life corne
without effort * * * a.nd to
think that.I, a struggling artist with only
two commissions to my credit so far and
tung trouble into the bargain, should have
oecured the prize of prizes. I'm a lucky
devil, ail right!"

He glanced up at a photograph of a
handsomc, bigh..spirited-lookimg girl, which
graced bis rude chunney sheif.

"She's a pippin, Kitcb, only that re-
minds me! Fllhave to keep you in the

The interestin g tnap. that is. reproduced here shows the country that is traversed by sheils

fromn the big German gun, in th~e Forest of St. Gobain, in its daily bombardment of the

City of Paris. ht is shown by the map that the actual distance is 116 kilometer. or 71.92

muiles. hI ili be ohserved that the ftight is in a southwesterIv direction, and the range

will require ani .Ievation that will take the projectile eighteen or more miles high at the

crest of its tralectory.Brth an d Ailied ortInaî .epeitS have not determined the exact

character. of titis gu,1,. and there arecman) in terestiflg speculations as to its plan and

colistruction. The Par s reports say that the shell is 9.5 incites in diameter. and that it

costs about $7,000 to tire eacli shot. One siiot f rom this gun killed five American women

icho were worshiijîping in a Paris church on God Friday.

ieized thle lhandle of t lie pan and tossed
the contents loweî side up.

"10f course thenmai', tling is that wve
jjave finle weatlict for tu,-înorroî)v,' ' lie
Nvellt oit in tthotglît fui voice. ''To-

itorl ow, litch-dcost t lieu kno1w what
dI:îv to-nîorrow i.,? No? 'lten I Will
tel tlte. it is thIî;aay we teeeive our
life Sen t ence , cldi li i."

NI <('at iicV ud m rlv :î t is <wtt

wit t iisni anil s-as il t t) wlistle Meut-
delssoiti s N\vcdiitiiiiarch ti e w elit'
pouied out a clip of ci'ee,,foîf thie titi

pot wiii ad 1hein seuin iîip;oýftîîgrait
aroîia fort the ist, teit iîî.

"MW t hre e îru pi g t o lie mîtrried tii-

morro", Kiteli. W\lix' dit. 'ou Xt:tg

yot.r t:iil andi ilh'toil Ilte at flc jîivftl
newvs, Nyii ttît:i ii ,visout? 'Flîcrc-î,

the sui t l:ist! ,\- W we i-lal hbe tmoîre
checrful, )titi htiî.k

SomewhIat. tif t lie 1 îiui îîrruti e ohît'ii

was Rod NIi< armytil;-V u e 'iii ltis el-

ment. AIme-t. lit, pli- ik tif Itle î'li:i

acteristiî's of tllie 1 S v- :tiiiiatipli i

o in iiotit \ztril ap- at :lir

Pale, b otf <ni.wi le-sti

CX'Cs wXhose l -v' at fir-i

dog.s. Also she-ict's ho honest on this
last day of our bachelor liherty-she iacks
soul, lin afraid. It means fat more to
her tenexgage iin a bridge tea than to spcnd
an liotr up here at Mountain Mist Cabin,
comînuning miîl nature. Oh, w-cl-
citas say t.hat soul, after ahl, is a deucedly
uîîeoiîîtotable piee of baggagc."

As McCartîîey noisly mwasbed the tin
tt~tsof this and lso his preious meal

lic -îiiicd at the inenorv of his betrothcd's
cite .111(lofflyvst, to itluitituntaiti top.
It lt:td i een in the prevîous autunin and
site l:t I <iome XX it h lier uncle, a meaItJv
eut liti:ti oi lice ncièglîiorliood of Cal-
g:îrv. 'i î t the w iuîîhîîî, slippery
traîi i nut tIitîîîv \w bite kiui .l î,SIe liait
bîc lien so liîtt oIx ii upied iin cliîging
1.) Rods :trîo and lttainîaiîting her hbalance
i litî tht' lorv cf the vie\\about tîhenihad

ii. v, ld, rough -si' SIe hai
E oI« ý ,I i i j b o - . i n e t . l b i e a t ft u e

\\ -1 1 .i. B u t. S hI ' h i u in e d ( '11

~, r j A t. t tXM i

after she had gotten over the novelty of
the tinware plates and cups.

Then she and her uncle had admiredl
some of McCartfley's sketches and later,
the love' s bad goDe te the spring for at

fail of water, where a smail incident hadI
ighed the girl almost into hysteries

As they had bent over the pool watching
their flickering images the girl's engage-
ment ring had suddenly slipped from her
finger into the water. In a twinkling tile
ever resourcef ut McCartney bad dropped
to his knees by the fein-bordered box aid
with the aid of a pplar switch soon re-
covered the ring. BVut as she tremblingly
put it back where it belonged site mur-
mured that it was an omen, and quoted:

"'Be it alive or be it dead
You two will neyer wed.'

fully. But the remembrance of Lawrenicie
I-opewell bis old rival, who had healtît
Lnd wealth and a pleasing personality-
everything in fact which ho had not-had
bothered him sometimes, ever since.

Rod commenccd bis packing at once,
for by noon be cxpected to be well on lis
way to Henniker's Crossing, the nearedt
railway point.

It was with mingled feelings that he
tramped down the mountainside- two
hours later. The dew atml lay thick upon
the ferns but the lower atrata of the mist
was lifting so that presently be was able
to discern the blue and purpie sud wine
of the shadows at Mount Murpby's base.
Wlten the racy tittie iriver tumbled into.
vicw he set bis two pleces of luggage down
and turned to look backward and upward
for the last aight of Mountain Mist Cabin.
It was now but a smatt dark patch on the
Iedge of the highest shopIlder of the moun-
tain, which thrust itsWl from out the
mist-clouds like a Titan rising from the
sea .c

Some day bc would corne back. He
would sleep once more on bis odorous
pine-needie bcd, ameit again the smoke of
the fires in the valley on frosty autumn
mornings, hear the cail of the caribou,
watch the daily miracles of down. and
sunset.

He took off his hat and waved it at the
rude littie hermit abode.

"Good-bye littie old cabin!." ho cried
aloud. "Some day-yes, some day-
till then, good-bye!1"

Kitch had acampered on ahead and
was bot on the trait of a rabbit. There
was a clutch at McCartney's throat and a
mist in i s cyc as ho swung on down the
trail, and crosscd the Iittle floating bridge
that ho himself had made.

Two miles further east there dwelt an
old half-btced and bis wife and iii was to
their cabin ho was making bis way for he
had hired one of the cavuses belonging to
their simple outfit, for the niDeteen mile

ouney to Henniker's Crossmng. Down
here in the valley lands the heat was in-
tense. Already the June sun was high
mi the heavens sud there was no sign of a
breeze.

Once or twice McICartney stopped
short, sniffing the air.

The mountain on whicb atood the fire-
ranger's old cabin that he had occupied
for the past two aummers curiously
enough was an island, in the sense of
being entirely aurtounded by water.
Up there ho had been secure from forest
fires and ho had been in the mountalins
long enougb now to recognize the infallible
portent of this menace. So that rounding
a sudden bend in the trait ho was scarcely
surprised to find that bis nose had not
deceived him. On a stope of hcavy
timl)er to the lef t rose smoke plumes i
half a dozen spots. He could even bear
the hiss and ctackle of the flaies. At
the saine moment be discerned in the
distance far down the trail the figures of
the otd half-breed and bis wife mounted
each on a cavuse. They were travellinig
westward as iapidly as the dificult patbs
along thie nountainside would permit and
Roed knew that their littie cabin must
have been devourcd. Suddenly, as he

stood there, wondering whether to proceed
or tuini back and await the travellers at
the p)oint where thcy would cross the

shiallum-s of the little river, very suddenly

;a deep roar lwhind hum settled the ques-

1tion. Turîiing lie saw that the tire had
1cros.ed lte cedar swvanp that he had
1 ski!-u( ti ihaf a mile hack and wvas eating

i,-v XvY iti haimost lightning vcbocit3- UP

1 hle ru,; pin(- slope of Nlounit up
1 lie ct uid only go forwnard tlien, %î hich

Slie litlai a ratîe of sl)eedl that hecîwoulqi 110t
l\t hlîicdposible, ten nîjîiilts
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