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By John M. Hargreaves

TELL you what, boys, I wouldnt"Jb. out on the prairie to-night for
a. athousand dôars It's twenty..

feve below, and a snorter of a blizzard
blowlngIl and the speaker, who had justentreJ the room ini the unpretentious
building sevhg as postoffice general
tore and mneetmng place for al die gossi s

of the littie western village, shook tglesnow from bis f ur coat and cap and tok
up a position in close .oximty to the
roaring stove, around weh a haif-dozen
or so of farmers, villagers and Ilbuxnmers",
were already seated.

«cItl' a freezer, ail right, and 1, fer one,
amrighty glad IVve only ter _oter the
xBet b[ock fer My bed this niglit," spoke

Camp Life, RanY Lakes

(9It happen *dithe eighties, as Ised;
one of thgShardest winters I ever seen,
and 1 hev bin in the West more'n thirty
years.

.1lTht ear1 edbin knocldn' around
all over thecountry, and doin' most any
kind cf a job that corne along. The fail
found me in K-, a littie one-horie
place i Saskatchewan, and I wus cursin'
xny luck fer leadiri' me ter sich a forsalcen
hole, when I dropped acrost a feilow one
day in the only saloon in the town.

'H'ev a drink,' sez he, by way cf
interducin' bimself. 'I guess I wil' sez 1;
namin' my poison ter the barkeeper.

"'Stranger in the.4 part eh?' he
went on, flmngin' a five-spot acrot the bar.

"' es z I, as I poured the whisky
"'Well, my naine'. Phil Mawes,' the

fellow sel, sippin' outer bis glass. 'I
keep bach on myplace, twelve miles
south, and I woZd lie ter get hold cf
someone ter help me look arter a hundred
head 'this winter. If yer'll cgme ll give
yer good money. Fil Up yer glas and
Lbink over it.'

"Well, boys, ter cut things short, it
took four glasses ter help me tbink mat-
ters out, and then I concluded I niight
dloworse thantale a spellon afa .Se

I got my traps tergether, andle own
with Mawes fer bis place. Phil lied one
of the slicket-placesyer ever clapt eyes
on-stables, anl bufit in a bune , and

Pithers Point, near Fort Francis, Ont. C.N.Ry.

I' a voice, the owner cf which sat with
both feet elevated on the fuel box, and
.U. chair tilted back at an angle which
stained its two back legs te creaking
pint.
ý"Aye, yer're riglt," exclaimed a third
nember cof the group, a big hulking

slianty-mail from tlie camps away north,
and a stranger evidently, te tlie réât:

"I ougliter Èiev taken the trail ter the
camp ter-night, but I guess F'i wait till
this blows is-seif out. Gee! how it dees
Sfort," as an unusually strong' blast
ecreeched around tlie building, rattling
the stove Dlpes ini the chimney and whirl-

ngthrough evéry~ minute crevice around
the door frame stréams cf snow, dry and
fne aà pewder. "Sich a niglit as this,"I
the stranger went on, "reminds me cf
that record cold winter, back in the
eghties, when I wus baching it on tlie
fQvrm.wlth Phil Mawes, who gev me this
mf 'mernbrance cf hlm, as the tombstones
Say." Here the speaker pushed back
bis cap and revealed a long, deep scar
a cross his forehead.

"Tel us the yarn,- boss," cried several
volces in unison, while the postmaster

and storekeeper combined, wliose at-
~pntion had been divided between lis
uties and the words cf the strafiger,

exclairned: "'Yes let's have the story!
It's elosing time, Lut I don't mind keep-j
Mfg open if you'll tell us the %yarn," and
lie tosscd more-wood into the steve and
seated himself among the group.

"Wlboys," began the stranger, "Im i
flot inuch at sprnnin' a yarn, but secin'
as ver want the story I gueslIlI et yer
bey it.

Indians oýi Rainy River. C.N.Ry.

ha nd straw piles around 'em fer a
winnd-break. i ose wus bujît about
thirty rod away, and ail done up in style
-panier and picters on the walls, carpets
and ileclotb on the floor, and a pianner
in the parlor. I

"When I hed bin with him-ab ut a
week lie kinder Jet things out a bit, and
told me lie wus gemn' ter geL marri ni
the spring. He lied known the girl fe
years in the Old Country, and when hie
concludcd he'd corne out here ter get
rich quieker, she told hlm she would
wvait fer ever fer him.

"Ile had blanked bad luck arter gettin'
here, and twelve years slipped away
afore hie found himscîf able ter send fer
the girl.

"'That's her fuittergraft,' sez he,
Ipointin'-ter a big pickter over the pianncr,
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Wiliam8 made shaving soap
before creamn was (hought of
and the soothing. refreshing.
enduring lather that has mnade -

Williams Shaving Soapa famous for, 75 years is in~
Wiliamsi' Shaving Cream.

Your nearest dealer can supply you.

Howto makeWet Matches fire with wet D. BIRMAN,
apparatus for chem eL a-iiid. Jut your-
1141fa fl Itch w edll &ii suer of Marriage Licenzeg and

t The U.S. anutae rý,er y, H.)x j61gary,,Ua. ed i irIii
vvý D 0s b 's

r

Sick, Powdoe, Ce. li
Send 12c. in a aps fora wral
size of a Il four forSa. and th.a
clecide whîch you prefer. or
send 4c. in stamps for anyono.


