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We lad ruade a special expedition to1î
Seal Rocks and the reefs of the westi
shore of Witýy Island, Fritz wanted
to take a Devil fisb, a. perfectly harm-
less ambition for a lad of fourteen. He
lnd read the writers of -the last few
decades, and had imbibed a natural 'hor-
ror of 'the grisly thing, yet he tbought
tliat with our four Indians and myseif
there he might stand a show of getting
away alive. There was a fairly beavy
surf, rolling on the west beach of the

One Mother Says
"«There's only one trouble,

with 
p 
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Toasties
-When 1 get a package or

two, Father and the Boys at
once. have tremendous appe-
tites."

Post Toasties
Require No Cooking

Serve with sugar and cream
and the smiles go round the
table.

"The Memory Lingers"
Sold by Grocers

Posturn Cereal Co. , Ltdl..
BiatIe creek, Miehà.

in croe after some wild gale on the
Paçfi Rigbt down the Straits th

wind was blowing, fresh as it wasi it

prm= e to increase n power bf ors
nigtfal. Att this 1 had viewed from

the great bog basIc cf rock that makes
the walls tbrough wbich the treacher-
oua currents of -Deception Pasa boil And
swirl. Our big forty foot war canoe waa
waiting inaide the Pas foi the slack
tide. The Swiminish tbat minned ber,
four fiat faced, big brown eyed chape,
were already aboard, lazily aplasbing
their paddlea ln the calm waters cf the

tiny covo that sbeltered ue. Finally,
one spoke,' "Time to go, now." "Can we
make it T" I asked bim. A bow anda
grunt, and I stepped aboard with the

big camera, and we were off.
The tide was just beginning to run

out through the Pass, and we sped'
along swiftly and safely lu what bmd I
a few minutes before been a seething
pot. -%Ve plunged a bit already, feeling

Y ORKýSHIRE RELISH isthe finishing touch tb any
hot- or cold meat, and to .axiy
inade dish, bird4 fowl or fish-.
It improves everytIhing from
a lgian Rare to a wWelsh,
Rabbît, and froni a Venison
Pasty to a Yorkshire Buck.
20C. a bott1e-

ghe rode up to hlm, thehoofs making îad acceptcd a position as ridiflg mis-

Ï0o sound on the aoft sand. She was a tress in a big school - hieli boasted many
kfown rosy being, with fiank innocent yoitng lady. pupils, and was keeping ber-

ee. self by thia odd method of livlihood.
ý 411saw you in the town," abe said. "It was better than a circus, wasn't

âit's a regular awindle, that livery stable it," as said quaintly. 'i not 'very

ef Watson's. They'll let the Archbiahop goodat. booki; but I could alway.s ride
,t to anybody. 1 -suppose, I oughtn't anything they putme on."

to talk againat them, as I'm il-the «I think you are,,ptucky," lie ssid in
--tainssû iysl. Bt t's too baa. He'l b]is turn.

~jiambody one of thes days. He's Oh, it'a second nature, you sec," shc
4mad as a hatter., And 1 don't think answered. "But, look here-it sounds
pu bave ridden much, have you " like touting, but 'it isn't-ceome to our
«q was neyer on a horse before in my place, and lot Mr. Harrison give you a
lf- said Pbilip, trutbfully. few lessons; if you're really going lu

She looked at hlm admiringl y. for horse exerciso. Won't vouT'
"Weren't you? I do call it plucky to III will," said Philip. And wlien be

begin with the Arehbiabop." looked at ber, for almoat the first turne

*Pbilip felt a renewed glow of pride. in ber if , as blushed.
Yes, be bad been plucky. He f sit sure. He went back to, the hotel, and there
of it himself. But it. was nice to be ho found a letter from Bertie. Various
told so. things were written in it. But it onded

"Well, you see, I didn't know' any- up with the intimation that as Miss

thting about him," truthfulness coin- Beaso hiad broken off their engagement,

(elled im to admit. after twcnty-four hours duration, he
"Ti!1ers is certainly an experienoe. I bad somewhat loat faith lu the proph-

woider wlîere be's gone to T» aaid the ecies of the -clairvoyant. "I tbink 1

girl. 1 witl corne down to your nautical re-

"Where is his most ikely destina- treat," it ended, "land ses how you are

tion?' getting on with your joie-de-vivr,."

"«Oh, hie'1l go home when he's made Philip smiled. H1e acbed from hbead to

things hum a bit on the shiore,' se aid foot, and bis face wae half skinned

ighitly. with the sun. But bis heart was light

He turncd to walk with her towards lu bis wsaried body, and ho went to

the distant town. On the way she told bed witb a girl's "Well, you are plucky"'
1dmi, with the «Id cbild-likè frankness ringing in bis cars. A month Inter as

that charscterized ber, aIl about ber- he and asecantered easily over the sun-

self. 0f gen... parentage, alie was left, lit sanda, he knew to its very inuer-

st eighiteen, anuorphîan, witlî no know- most deptàs, the secrets of joie-de-
ledge of anytluing exoept horses. She vivre.

The End of the Great War C Canoe.
By Ëonnycastle Dale. Photos by the Author.
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WINNIPEG AGENTS: VANCOUVER 11*70:S

GENERAL SUPPLY CO, 0« CAMADA, Ltd., FLECK »w14,4M
Wodm Western DuiIding. Market St., Em a. uperiaiDuildim& . 1~ t

- Wy let that headache spot! your day's work or pleasure P Talw
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mon 25c. a Box at your druggist'a. -

Au Indian Curvifla.

Guaranteed ta contait' no morphine, opium or other isonous drugs. by the 30
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