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S MAL, ad icn, ad hnt, with aS faraway lok n bijee ad aeealappeaane cf bernesck-

Se tbought Jim Saundera as be met the
old popector who was trudging wcarily
up bbcr steep meuntsin-lraul with a flfty-
pound pack srappcd 10 bis sheulders.

"iHo must have a claim up there,"
mpu"edJim. "Tbink F'Rltrack hlm 10 bis
Wr next week, and sec if be bas anytbing
cf value."1
Now Jirn had a passion for mineralogy;

in fact, a y ar age ho had graduated frem a
celebratcdEdmùburgh umiversity. baving
pasaed-çwith honora the examinLation on

miictmogyhad been promptly. inter-
vieed n~engageod by a company cf

capitalista to go to Canada with the viow
of.obtaining soe minerai properties in
wbich they could profitably invest their
éver-increas" dividends. Honce Jinm's
p)resence at Ibis tirne in the Kootenays of
Jaritish Columbia. Ho had inspected
tumerous holdings, and investigated rnanY
'lSouth Sma Butbble" propositions, but bad
as "efi ied to flnd anytbing exactly te

"Who was the old man who wcnt up
te trail Ibis morning, carrying a pack?')
he inquired as he dincd 'with a pre-emptor
in bis lonely cabin near the foot cf tbey
mountain.

"«Oh that was Old Dick. He's got a
&hopélýsi,' five miles up the creek; driving
a tunnel into the base cf Old Baldy; thinks
ho will strike a lesd there. (M course,
tbere's signs cf minerai, but I havon't
seon anything up there worth going after.
Old Dileka()only% ýoking for a grub-
stake. He's got a rich property et
Hard-pan rid e, anld expets te, makie a
sale smre day.

Needîcas to say, tlU.s irfcrrnn tion
intereatcd Jim and a few days Lt cr lio %=9
climbing up the trail towards Old Dic!k's
edaim, with a bundie of blankets and sup-
plies on bis shouldora, and a rifle slung
over bis arm. After twe heurs cf stiff
travel .he heard an explosion, and sur-
rised that Old Diek'a dlaim wasn't very
far away. This proved to ho true, as
creling reund the foot cf a slide,. anc
climbing a rocky decivity for smre
lhirty roda, he, suddenly found blmseif
standi ng on a fairly level strip of land at
the base cf Old Baidy. Just 10 the righb,
in a elump cf eedax-, was i tched a tent.
At a short distance Irom tve entrance te
the lent tbc old prospecter was engaged
i cooking bis dinner over a circular ire-
p lace cf loose rocks. A crystal spring
bubbled eut cf the rocks a fow roda te tbe
rear cf the tent; wbile over towards the
left was a pile cf loose granite. The
mouth cf the tunnel was plainly visible,
leading mbt the sheer wall cf the old peak.

At Jim's approach the old man looked
up, thon stepping forward, geniallY c-
tonded bis band.

ciHow d'ye do, stranger. Hew did ye
flnd yer way tp bore?"

"iOh,' sruck a rail, and foleowed rny
nose," laugbed Jim. "'You've got a
nice spot here, at any rate."

"i'iWeil, I allow ye'ro bungry after that
ltle stretch ' trail, so just toss yer load,

and bey a bite ' my fare."
"lThank you," answercd Jim1  ci l

cheerfully samaple yeur larder' as ho
noted the venisen banging from a near-by
troc, ase a fine braceocf partridge, and a
string cf rainbow rout.

"Mylpaame is Saunders," said Jirn as
tbey aegbed themseives an a couple cf
blocks cf wood before a slab cf granite
which was elevated from the ground, and
ac answered the purpese of a table.

"Mine's Powefl" volunteered the oH,
man. ciMostly gets Old Dick bcre-
abouts."

During tho meal the chief tepic cf con-
versation was the rugged beauty cf that
region, the bunting, fishing, etc, and the
future prospects cf the country from a
rnining standpoint.

"Ye'd btter stay wi' me a few days,
ind look this part over," said Old Dick.
".Just put yer pack inside, an' we'll look
'w-,er the works."

A tunnel had been driven into the rock
.dhout twenty feet, and ailthougli there
'Vere deposits of silver and lead, yet there

~:sno sign of a lead.
IJ may strike one soon," said Powell.

'le see I'rn bound te go in fifty fot; a

fricnd o' mine bas grub-stakcd me till I
gel Ihat far. It'a bis dlaim, an' 1 agreed
te go that far unles I truck a good lead.
It only assays tbree per cent yet. It'a
slow work drillin' by band, but I'm uscd
to it, an' 1 necd the cash for winler.
Now just make yerself 10 ornoe," said
Dick baking up bis tools. "If ye're net
too tired, tbcre'a plenty o' game bore-
abouts, an' lobs o' trout in the creek a
mile soutlý. Corne back about six fer
supper.y

"Thank you," answercd Jim; "thinlcl'Il look over this rock this aflernon, and
soc if tbere is anylbing worhb while
around bore.'>

"Al rigbt, ir," replicd Dick.
After eaing aupper and stretching

thernacîves before tue cheerful camp-fic,
Jirn vcntured the opinion that that
locality did mot promise much in bbc
minerai ulne.

"I agree witb ye. But I know whcre
thore i3s serething good; ever at liard-
pan ridge. Ever bccn there? No! WeIl,
.Lgot a dlaim there; assays high in silver
and lead. Ye ought smec it. I don't
own tbc whele dlaim, only balf; but I
lecated an' staked il. lad smre o' it
asaayed, an', hein' short, thouglit I'd

unveraiy,fuan' now she's teachin', but'dik p)owerfu' well to coine out bore."8Wll i wa s ynm' partîwrFs
flabin' fer sueker.-, an' 'parently be's got
hooked bhis solf, so lice wants inc ter
sacrifice the mine fer ten thousand.
'Don't worry, pard', says 1 to inyself

ty'e e er neck in the noose, an' H'i
let it pinc ye' 'No,' says 1, 1 won't
seli.' An' ain't I right, stranger? I'm
a' ol' mani, a littie rat, an' be's a big,
strong, young feller. I wants enough te
kecp me in comfort; an' ought ter have it,
after findin' the clan, an' doin' tbe
dutios, -an' I 'lew't forty tbeusand ain't
t0e mnuch."

'lies, yeu're right," replied Jim. "'If
it assaysas high as you aay, it's woll worth
tbat? and 1 weuldn't be in a hurry te
sacrifice it."

«'Gue-s9 w'd better turn in," aaid the
prospecter, tbrowing serne brands on the

fire.
Two days later, Jirn bade a friendly

fsreweil te bis new friond, and afler
prriigte visit him agani, hastencd

drownthe trcil. Reaching the sînrl
"landing," ho look lbe steamer to tthe
tovrn cf Piospect. Imrnediately upon bis
arrivai, ho looked up the location cf Dicks
daim at ilird-pan Ridge, and decided -te
get eut for there, the follong orl.

Waving9made acareul inspection b.e
ccncluded that the. property wus 7~edý

Refugees Leaving Steenstraate Bridge before the. Big German Onalaught
It was at Steenstraate Bridge that the Germans succeeded in getting over the. Yser mé

established a bridgehead. Later, however, the. Allies drove them back acrosa the river. Tb*.
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look up omrnbody te, vicInal me fer a
share. Se I droppcd into thc 'Grand
Union' ovor 't Prospect one night, an'
rhowed bbc sample an' report. One
feller was rigbty mntercated, n' when I
left fellered me eut, an' offered 1 furnisb
everythin', grub an' eutfit, 10 do al bbc
'scasment work if I give bin a balf share.
Bein' in a pincb2 I took hlm up, an' right
there made a mistake. Course ho 'lewed
be'd belp. Bill Burton's bis nane> an' I
roon found 't werk wasn't in bilne.
Soon's wo bnd the papers drawn ho belped
me ack eut the kit, an' worked a couple
o'T das Then ho ort ' ay.eased * up, an'
lef t me 10 do bbc whole tbing. Ho bad
ten tbousand when ho lit bere, but that
didn't last long* se be banrs 'round the
'Union', 'bondast>at an' waits tables, but

mnstly laa for aucicera bein's he'. handy
with the ip."

"'Saon's tbc 'sessment work was donc,
wo had a' off er e' forty tbouSand fer, the

L roperty. 1 wanbed ta seil; but, ne sir,
hewouldn't budge; said we cIter bave a
cool bundred thousand. I couldn't coax
bim nabow. That was five years ago an'
I'vc been knockin' round ever ince irom
p11arteo post, as bbc sayin' is. Ye soc,

l'm gettin' old; couldn't work like I use ter
wben I was in Coloradý' (neyer made a
stake there, tbougb), an I wants ber seli,
an' build me a litto borne, an' send fer m'
niece ta keep bouse fer me. Sbe's all I
got lefb now. Ye soc, m' wife dic<l 'bout
bhirty year ago, in the Old Land, so I
couldnt sett le down ne more; just
drifted eut ber tbc States, then up here.
We bad ne childer, an' m' brother Jack's
girl's been like a daugbter te me. She's
kep' track o' me for years-ever since her
parents died. Course Içwrites 'casionally,
an' sendé ber a littho. Hem dad ef t
enough ter put ber tbrough the Edinburgb

valuable, aise one from which the. minera
rnigbt ho easily transported te market.
Aftcr iving lb. malter earnet thought,
he deckded that. Ibis must e hoei.property
for wbicbho b ad been looking. Accord-
ily, ho once more set out te cmli on

Dick at Old Baldy.
"Wefl," said Jim Saumders, aller h. had

henrtily' parlaken of tb. evening mcmi
(prcpared by the propelr with even
unusual care), and ba aisfied the old
mnan's queries rcgarding the happenings
in and about town, "I bave been eut to
liard-pan Ridge and seen your property."

"«An' il's good?" questioed Dîck
eagerly.

"Il ccrtainly is. A fine properly.
But ;wby don't yeu buy your partner
eut?"

"Hain't gel tbe nickels, aranger, or I-'
would."

"l'Il lend you five tbousand, if you wisb,
for a year at your own mîcerest," aaid Jim.
"Thon you can gel tbc properly in yeur'
own banda, and do your own dealing."

"If I wis3h!" exclaimed Dick, "Well I
guess. Here's my band, Jimý; an' wben I
seli, ye'll gel yer money an' ten per cent
intcresl toc; don't ye ferit il."

A week biter, the two men left the
steamer at Prospect for their respective
hoteLs; Jim te tbc "Queen's," and Dick te
bbc" "Grand«Union."

"W'd botter net bc seen togetberunlil
I interview my pard," said Poell. "Ho
might smell a rat."

"You're right;", rctumned bis cern-
panion.

"gWhy, hello Dick! Wher'd you drap
from?" inquired Burton lounging forward
witb out-stretched band as the Old Pros-

peontored tho waiting-room.
"etOh, nowberes in pertickler. Have a

drink?' No, tbank ye; ain't' drinkin'

ternight. C an 1 ses ye private fer à.

"'Yes, cuiDe anto the office. Wbat tho
game?" as- the. two seated themselves.

"Oh, nothin'. D' r want ter soul yeW
share o', the prop'ty?'

"Well,--er,---don'L know."
"cYeserno!"'
«'Let's see. Ye, f I can giet what'

fair."
: «W#hat d'ye cail fair?"
"d Oh," tapging the desk meditàtivély,

r'«%y fifteer tousand."
"Hem!1 Raised yrfi ra trifeamne.

1 seen ye las.4Nw lookhere, if ye're
willin' ter take fivo thousand, Qye own'
flgr awhie back) ye kin have.t~ i . e
offer's good till 10.30, to-momr mo vbe at
Sloan's office at that timie'if y etti

"I gay, Dick who'ro you deab*n for*
"Fer m'aelf, ' responded blé .pultomý,.

coolly walking out,' and ïtrildng upa c6w'
versation with an oid chuni.

Burton watched him .furtivily',ai
evening, but Dick ignored hie ysne
and at an eurly hour retired for bigh.
The foilowing mornng ho ate a leu=el
breakfast, chatted to nme frian .utl
t2n, then atroiled down town to Slùui'sý
office. As ho expected, ho w a b~
foilowed by Burton.

: aDick, make it eighl à"l'111V
rOP ;ind miputtingo. bai.7

"Oh, hold on, partuor.- Guèus Il taki
the five.»

tArg. Cor nl, ai' we11 gîtt1hb
1>Às soon as the deal W»aa looed, Powell
hastened to the #"Queen's" in se"rehci
Jim.

'"IicIl' said h."How's buuhffl?"
"-,trmne. II43bitbuthfot beforie otr.4

ter eSck me fer fifteen. I'NÙ,4 s&
8five er nothun'.' ' Five it iip' qih.'

Bill Burton. took tiihe lnht 4 a
the. line that night, and was bo4
more by hie friendi iinaça

Next day, Dick, rnuch ' 1h~b,
new turn of aflaarq,.Fetunned'tôo" d
Sanjidmrsremauned imitown. ettdigt
come business, and trying to amo ~~
correqSgdence matter Whiàhlda

cmltdduring lé q1aepiic
we aitdressed, te the "otI hguIl
Investmciit oOmlii"*i8-d
information reguardm
LIard-pan Ridge, &mmd rqotdu
orders.

"Buy il if yeu can," came bak.
rpy "We'll give forty tbea4 sh

rtibeet b a year's test, mid WUmp
ali the mchin Pt

stand t1,e test, and Old Diok ouan nftbava
bis -"litti home"

9b yaslatrHard-peI ld]Et u
a veritable bive of industyT
Proeto r's edaihd given a mehfr

Batdato retura from the ya'mt«s.
Aiccoriny, the deal had beaucloua4 a
amelter erected, numerous mineWs houais
built, also a company store.

To Dick Powell the change, appouid
rearveilous, after the. long yesrs f hop&*
dcfcrrcd. waiting

One beauu Srng evening hé.stepped
front the door of bio comfortab, new
freshly-painted burglov, and atrolled.
d4own to the poskoff'ce ln Comnpany nith
bis friend, Jim Saunders.«

"in mailin' a letter to the ]littie girl,
with a check fer ber passage. Exect,
qhe'il ho bore afore snow fRie.H'ope
ye'l like her, Jirn."

"fHope so, toc," laughed Jim, dropbing
a letter, bearing the sanie addraèa Mstbà,
One Dick had just parted wlt1h, uto the
box.

Dick'a letter began, " My Dei Nie"
end went on to deacribe in detoil tbe.
bungalow, the site upn wbich' it wu-
built, the igradua4 siope to the laite.
shore, the splendid view cf the. lake md'
trouintains, the siow-dlad peaka cf tbo
latter the whispering pine-trees, th&
wild-fAowers, the birds, the. wnd1ng"

bmountain trails, the boat'ing and flohinjL
with lastly an invitation that ah. "R.o
corne and ho miotresa of the 11111e home.-

The heading cf Jim'à letter 'ms,"v
Dear Sweetbesirt." Lt eontainedtb.go od
ncws that ho ad been appointedmaae
,for the cornpany, aise that the:y had bjIt
a home for bim; how he was xmpatiently.
awaiting the closgc f the achoci terrni
wben sbe, bis queen, woud hoe free te
corne and meet him in Wi nnipe* herm
thcy would ho married; then t e journey
westward over the broad prairies, and


