time the

erocious
aws and
y, and
1on that,
as. He
wice the
ed it in
hat were
is marv-
hampion
him in a
act that

g he re-
you let
. knows

’s run,”
went on
way this

women
no fun.
ng tanks
ve time
~ pump.
asing 1n
ains for
pasture
you en-
scarce.
constant
enough
nch.”

rel with

illage

another
iticize,”

norning
man on
s ready

lled to
nvited.
often,”

re,” he
baching
nately:
e here
u have

. And
covery.
rs she
Furlow
illusion
sarance

1 know
lace in
ged. I
nething
s advice
o mild
ily my
s or 1
s killed

ed. “I

He smiled. “You must have thought
me a better specimen of man than I am to
imagine that I could die a hero.”

‘%glllllt tell me what you’ve done since

. ~you left here,” she urged.

“After the two month’s rest I went to
an agricultural college for the fall and
winter term. I was more fat than strong.
But we were there taught practical work
and got no end of muscle-building ex-
ercise. Then, in the spring, I hired with
a farmer and learned what it meant to
work from 5 a.m. to 9 p.m. I left him to
go threshing and after that wasover, back
to the college. L hired” with the same
farmer in the spring and with the help of
my  uncle bought This threshing outfit
this fall. That’s the whole story. Does
it! not appeal to you a little? Your
doctrine of hard work to make life worth
living is quite sound, but why can’t we
compromise a little? I'm able to work
for two.”

Dorna thought with pity of the Furlow
she had first seen and the instinct to
mother him that had come to the surface.
Now he was robust, muscular, handsome
in spite of his grotesque beard, and her
mother instinct haloed over gave birth to
a sweeter emotion which lighted up her
face resplendently. All nature sang in
harmony of sound and color; the mountain
air was sweet with the scent of pines; even
as she released herself reluctantly from
Strong Furlow’s arms, the sound that
disturbed her was not the raucous clatter
of a cow bell, but a tinkling, musical
sound. ,

“Here comes the cows,” she said,
happily. “Let’s see who can milk the
most!”’ '

“It's ;a bet,” he accepted. “And
Dorna?’,

“Yeg, dear.” :

“Keep the secret from the rest until
after supper. I’ll shave then and maybe
they’ll guess.”

Dick was at that moment saying to
Bertha: ‘That bearded hoss’s face seems
familiar to me, somehow, and, by the way,
ain’t that him comin’ down the road with
Dorna behind the cows?”

“It sure is,” confirmed Bertha,” and
it's about time.”

“About time?”’ Dick asked, puzzled.

“Time the cows were in,” explained
Bertha.

The following speech was made by an
Irish barrister in defense of his client,
whose cow had been killed by a train:

“If the train had been run as it should

‘have been ran, or if the bell had been

rung as it should have been rang, or if
the whistle had been blown as it should
have been blew, both of which they did
neither, the cow would not have been
injured when she was killed.”
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Historic Hagwilget Indian Built
Suspension Bridge Collapses
After 20 Years '

By Francis J Dickie

One of the scientific engineeri .
ders of the world, the hist%risenggwﬁ;gt
Indian built suspension bridge across the
Buckley. canyon in northwestern British
Columbia, collapsed on August 30th
after serving the natives of the district
and travelling white men for thirty
years. Designed and built entirely by
members of the native tribe of Hagwilget
Indians the bridge stood as a striking
and uncommon evidence of perseverance
on the part of the red man, not a usual
thing, and also as one of the engineering
wonders of the world, for it was entirely
planned and, after two failures, was
completed by these primitive men.
Knowing absolutely nothing of the laws
of stress, vibration, tensile strength, etc.,
relating to the construction of such a
structure as a suspension bridge they
yet succeeded in throwing across the al-
most perpendicular walls of the Buckley
canyon at the height of a hundred feed
& suspension bridge 146 feet in length
and ten feet wide. In the entire struc-
ture there was not a nail, the joints
being made by dovetailing, and burning
of a hole with red hot coals through the
logs, which were then secured by stout
hand made wooden spikes. Particularly
romantic interest attaches to the bridge
in that the abandoned wire of the fam-
ous but not probably almost forgotten
American Telegraph Company made it
possible for the Indians to complete the
structure. A little over two decades ago
this then famous but unfortunate con-
cern began a line to Europe through the
wilderness of the extreme -end of the
North American continent, thence across
the narrow waterway .of Behring Strait
to Siberia, from there to connect up
with all the greht capitals of Europe.
The successful laying of the Atlantic
cable, however, put an end to the project
when but half completed. With its
abandonment a great supply of wire was
left in the Canadian wilderness near the
Buckley canyon, the cost of returning
it to civilization being prohibitive. Aid-
ed by this wire and plenty of growing
timber handy, the Indians went ahead
and spanned the canyon, a work umique
in engineering annals.

When the wild rush to the Yukon and
Klondyke took place, the bridge lay on
the direct route taken by many gold
seekers and proved a valuable aid in
crossing a difficult canyon. At its one
end stood a famous Hudson’s Bay post
where the ingoing men took on pro-
visions for the last stage of the journey.
For nearly twenty years this unusual
bridge, which swayed and rocked like a
ship in a stormy sea at every crossing,
served well both native and white popu-
lation of the region. Its collapse was
due to neglect, several attempts to get
appropriations for its preservation hav-
ing failed; for though recently a modern
bridge of latest suspension type was
erected by the engineering firm of
George Vradock & Company, Wakefield,
England, making the Indian one mo
longer necessary, it was desired to pre-
gerve it as a relic of the constructive
ability of a primitive people, and stand-
ing as it did unique in engineering
annals. »

The photo taken recently shows the
work of the red and the white man. The
latter skilled bridge builders, an interest-
ing and unusual contrg.st. . The new
bridge is the highest of its kind on the
North American continent, being 250 feet
above bed of river. It is 451 feet long,
10 feet wide, with a moving load capa-
city of 18,000 Ibs. It carries both foot
and vehicular traffic. Old t}}mgs pass
and new ones come; but in this particu-
lar instance it is much regretted by
many in British Columbia that the

native bridge was lost.
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Her Platform

At the Marshall home, Fi S other
p:’sl(izt?izillonqlfestions, and little Vera had
always been a Very much interested
lis‘t‘%%%l;t will you doh when you can
VOt(i;el; t‘gsist\?tr ?:,‘fﬁfi on the free list,”

was the unexpected reply.
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- WONDERFUL LESSONS FREE

SIS R s e

Don’t Be a Wall Flpwer!

PLAY BY NOTE

Piano, Organ,
Violin, Cornet,
Mandolin,

o, Guitar,
’Cello, Piccolo,
Trombone,

larionet,

HOME

LEARN MUSIC AT

No lol need the ability to play music be shut out of your life!
Now at t you can learn music—how to play any instrument—
at home—yet without having a teacher at your elbow. By our
wonderful home study method we have made it easy for ulyou m
'bi note the Piano, Organ, Violin, Banjo, Mandolin, Guitar,

N

0, or learn Sight Singing.

0 tiresome, “dry” exercises, no inconvenience, no trick
musiec, no ‘‘numbers,” yet simple, wonderful, easy for even a
child. Now you can bring into your own life and the lives of
others endless pleasure and hapglnem through mur music.
Instead of being a forsaken ‘“‘wall flower’ you will the most
ngulnr person in your set. Bf' our new plan more than

,000 gentlemen, ladies and children in all Burts of the world
have learned to play successfully and y.

We want to have one pupil in each locality AT ONCE to
help advertise our wonderful easy system of teaching musie.
For a limited time we are therefore making a special advertising
offer to give you music lessons in your own home, absolutel
free. The ONLY cost is for postage and sheet music, which .
averages only 12%c weekly. We can do this because our 6ours®
makes friends—pupils recommend it to others and then we make our
profit. _We make this offer on condition that you give them our
name when they ask you.

SEND NO MONEY MAI: COUPON

Learning music successfully by our Home Study method is
a positive, proven fact. The lessons are so interesting-it is
more like a game than a stidy. Thousands who never knew
one note from another before taking the lessons have developed l U. S. School of Music,
lnt.ot erxpert muslﬁgusﬁ The ave{ggowearlyl l:;nro‘lll‘lymem. for the 1211 Brunswick Bldg., New York

ast few years een over 25, pupils. e grade you .
gerore you start and fit the instruction to your special needs. ' &“hﬂlm‘;ﬁggﬁ “l.igwbof:'nn)-‘em{‘om;
A boiglnner gets entirely different lessons than one who has for 12 %c weekly would like to learn gl:'
had lessons. ¢ :

FREE COUPON
FOR LESSONS

4 to play the
Let us send you our new 24-page book, Wi .describes the
secret principles of our wonderful New M 3’? l%uslc "Peach- | INSLTUMENE . ...ooovvennnnnnnnnnecoanas ”

ing from beginning to end and contains scores of letters from
wpﬂs who have become expert players as a result of the Course.
rite to-day. Mall coupon or postal.

U.8.SCHOOL OF MUSIO
Dept. 811 Brunswick Bldg., New York
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HETHER you want
durable LONGCLOTHS,
sheer NAINSOOKS, fine

MADAPOLAMS, the very best
FLANNELETTES, SHEETINGS,
made-up PILLOW CASES
and SHEETS
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“HORROCKSES *

HORROCKSES' name on the selvedge

‘is a protection for you.
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For information as to the nearest store where procurable, apply to
agent John [, fitchie, sg1 St. Catherine Street West, Montreal,
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