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HE STRANG E
Quite CDsp9sing Of the Old Adage,

«IHE ehill of a September evening mingled witb
the deepening- shadows and closed round
two water-stained, -eartb-.grimied tra.vellerS
lu the bush. One, was short and squat; bis

se black hair rosie stiffly from a brenzed fore-
ansd fell lu streaks over his piercing eyes. They
Sthe eyes of a natural woodsmaîn, and the rest

dis rather ordinary features proclaimed hlm a
cal habitant. His costume vas, the usual thig,
;a red fiaunel shirt opened over -a massive ehest

led beyoud ahl semblance to human skin, fris
sers-relicts of. some extravagant ,city-bred-
2, o! a cut mucli InI vogue five years ago, but bad
sometbing of their original appearauce owiiig te
h heterogexneous, patcbing, besid which tbey bail
ably belonged to a taîl, spare
.. Reefs were taken with cord,,

ty pins apd whatever usable
'les came to -baud, but the faci
ained, that even se, there were
S tbrougli wbich hit vas evident
Pierre vas of a- brunette hue.

lie othèr man vas taîl and f
bsi, as fair as three veeksof
tombe sun would, permit, and
Vas a lover of the fores- ibougi
born to a woodsna.n's life. He
Ped lightly and sure'ly under
load, and kepi close behinil

Tre, wbo vas carryiug the canoe.
Y were portaging.
:10w mucli farther, Pierre, old
2" askedDlck, casting a hungry
throughthe lace-vorli e! leaves
ard the sky. Great banlis of
[neuobed nterlorud thee
lner-cone airer cloue andiled
'ging miet an augry reçl. The
rew promisel to lie hot.
ýVe've got te catch oui suppor, _

ember, and I could eat most
tblng outside a Jelly fiali!",
ierre griuned and sbruggedl un-
the cauoe.r
Wsleu bas bunger, hein? I tell
Leu a depecher oneihu past." -

elI couldn't hurry, you old
t! Ibailto get that fisbor -

ik. And te think," he groaiied,
think thbt efter aIl, ht vas only _____

ve-pounds>r.1 >t--,.~

It is not bad, M'sien," fiung back S
guide.
Sure tblug. At any othe time
:)uldn't turu up my Rompan inem-
ai a game litile trout Uike'hlm,
boy Ilo, air!' But befere I go
k this yoar, I've gat to beat the
)rd, Peter. I may net be bore
111 for soxue timo-i looks as
1gb I had Gene most o! my flali-
round these parts,. Comprenez?
SiMply got te catch a. regular

tle -Itiiin the next couple o!
ý- How do you say It-un gros
eSOf-you kxiow-comflll cal"
L Dilck Bartlett measured off a "Mon
Po lu the air the length of wbicb
iQd mnIght wefl have. envied.
Osituated tbat he coulil net se
gesture, Plerre's mind caixght another part 01
sentence, aud he rexnonstrated,

YOU net corne long vit' me 1102' year-for whiy?

1lJak one noilder man for guide, boin?"
Jtuh! I should think not-3, couple of nets,
or!" crhed the young mani, bastily. You are the
dy guide around the club, bY ten mile"!" Ho
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TALE 0F A FISH
"" M~ere's as Good Fish in the Sea as Ever Came Out of It l.
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dragged on a persenally conducted tour round the
,globe---or sometigng."laa
*Pierre, did ýnot uuderstaild ahl o! thislogepa-

tion, but enougli to insInilate tbe following question:
",Mais, M'sieu-will not mademoiselle be de woman

o! M'sioeu?"
Dlck laughed.
"Nothiug surer! Just the same, old cock, you cau

take lt freIn (ue vho bas suif ered, li yull be no
cincli te get away froxn white fianuels and the latest
th4ng In baberdaaheY.

"Mon Dieu 1" breathed the guide, wlth deep syxu-
patby. "110w many days you got le!' for to feesh?

verence of the natural woodsman for beautiful, silent
places.

He saw a smali lest lake indeed-hardly more than
a pool, miet which, at one end, water flowed in littie
white cascading ripples from over a couple of fallen
legs, and out at the other end almost imperceptibly,
so cunningly had twigs and leaves banked 'themselves
into a sort of natural dam. He saw the refiection of
red and copper clouds, offset by the blacky-green
of spruce and -Dalsam, and it was difficuit to disti
guish between the shadow and the realilty when'it
came to the alder bushes growing close do'wn to the
edge. Their leaves, perfect in the, mirroring sur-
face, fiecked the water occaslonally, with a sIhdl.nt
rustle, a.nd 110W and again a dead, brouzed les>! olild

flutter down and float about, Idiy.-

HANGING ot over the pool was
a broken balsam bough, at
the very end of whiob a king-

fsh tood, bis head cecked on one
~jV sîde, looking susrpiclously at the

Intruders.
"Gellyl" whispered Dick, again.

~ j "What a p)ool! Get ont thie kit,« Peter. Here la where I shah1 stay
until 1 have got the roi d'epinge!

~ .,.Pierre cbuckled.L
"lYou lak-hein? M'sieu catch

rQ> leetie feelsh for supper. Iro-morrow
get beeg one that live under the

<log-there, eh ?".
"D. V. and W. P.," agreed the
yong sport, fervently.

While Pierre was maklng camp
on the trail, and while the red and

cper gave way to opalescent tints
1 of mauve and blue and pink, Into

which glory a single yellow star
s fell out and glesmed, DIck caught

two inquisItive llttle flsb who
should have been In beddle"ye
long since. Wlthout compunction,
he and Pierre ate them, together
wlth large quantities o! bacon. -flap-
jack, richly fioating in maple syrup,
and tes. Then, after a soul-satisfy-
ing pipe, nIght closedl dowu upon

- the husbed woods with notbIng but
a feYý dylng embers, te testify to
the presence of human beings inear
the littie lest lake.

At four o'clock the, uext mornIlng,
I \ shivering Inu 4wo great- woolly

seaters, oue foot lmmerzed lIt.he
icy waters ef the pool, Dlnk: Bart-\ lett stood close te, the balsam . log
and cast temptinglY, for the King

\ Pin. He bad atudied the fIee de-
\ coratlng bis bat-baud a longi ab

be!fore chosig and almoet. uncon-
sclis' he, deeided with .wbich

-othor lure lie weuld replace the
leader ln case bis. firet morniug

Z' brougbt lu nu returu. He, Ilsted .bls
hand, suddenly the Uino and Its

ii"1 tfrree fies whipped lover bils bead,
perleusly near, yet free of the aider

Arthur Lisnmer. bushes, and back again, the leader
lighting ,delieately where the

sbadow of a les>! made a black spot on the pink-tinted
water. Just a lfttle bebind It, and a shede over, lu
the water, a Silvor Doctor settled, and the tail fiy
trailing a hIlttle, vas deslgned to temept the . muost
epicuroan palate. It vas a beautiful, vivid blue
"Belle."

For heurs ho sat, walting.
A smaîl fish bi<t, a cbipper young ýthing. His terri-

lied flirts churned the still water Into an. angry
cres>m, aud to land hlm requIred no little sikill.

Pierre, with tho net, grunted approval.
"Pour djiner," ho muttered, maklng weIllp1aced

tbuxnps on the fl.sh's bead witb bis hunting lUlife.
"opypouuds an' more. Yes!"

AS the sun spread long, pink fingers across the-sky
and warmed the wakenluýg eartb, as It rose
higlier aud trled te pe4op down Into the heart

of that shadowed litile pool, a tlred girl opened ga'eat
bIne eyes aud Iooked round ber pink aud silver bed-
room. A xnaid ws moving noiselessly about,
glancing towa-rd the bed nov and~ thon. She bad
the air of hoplng te disturb the sleeper, without
actuaiiy waking lier. But as soon as the blue eyes
o'pened ever so sleepily, se s4poke.

"Your motber's up and dressed this long time,
Miss Mildrod." There vas, repreacli In the toue.
"Yolu know you've tiwo more fittings at-2"

"«Oh, bang the fitfting, Oo9ra! Hang the weddliug
cake ten wiories hlgb, aud the orange blessois and
the miles o! red carpet and awningý! Rang' the
lugubrloue cougratulaitous, tbe cru»h of critical,
scented people, half ef whomn wIl euvy and bal! wbo

(Conli on page 24.)


