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all he could gMet next winter, for lie realized
that Ben's future was uncertain.

Round the fire at night time the two
-the marn and the boy-talked at length
of striking the pay istreak. Ben stated
that he, was "holding on a bit," so that
ultimâtely lie would be able to educate
K.itty in the way her mother was educated.
He spoke of music, fancy cooking, and
languages, but as the weeks pffled by the
boy saw these things drawing 110 nearer
to Ks life. Indeed if you asked

him he would tel you that there
neyer was any gold to speak of on al
Ben's claini.

When the fail came Ben huraseif
evidently began to realize something of
the truth. There was no conversation
regarding Kitty's future, but Beni would
sit and stare at the child, his pipe between
hW~ two great fists then he would turn
impatiently, but stili hopefully, and glance
towards the fruitiess trenches.

The flour bag was gettmng Io, but
still-nothing doing, and at lenghthe
inevitable evening came. Ben started
off by thanking the boy for the good
work he had done and for his kindness
to the kid, and he finished up by stating
that the dlaim. was not sufficient to carry
two-he bad, feared it from the first.

The boy understood, but when he looked
across at Kitty a lump came in his throst.
Presently he observed that there would
bc mail waiting for him at Milween, and
that-"if it's ail the same to you, Ben,
I'd best bit out to-morrow."

Ben nodded. "The kid will miss you,
boy," lie said at length.

So it was with the boy. The arins of
coincidence are long and may.He feUl
asleep with the scent of the blueb erries
in bis nostrils, anid with thoughts of the
long, thirsty trail, and "nothing. doing"
in his mind, ÎHe awoke with the
scents tff there, but with the merry
laugliter of a cbild ringing iii' is ears.

The boy scrambled up. The sun mi as
warm, the air was keen, and there was
something in the v'ery atýmosphere wbich
seemed to suggest lie Was star ting lite
anew. Kitty was scrambling along the
overgrown trail at the foot of the ridjge,
pursuing something which was driftimg
rapidly down the creek. Then, as the
boy looked, lie saw that the creek had
risen at lest a yard-there must have
been a cloudburst somewhere-and that
three of Ben's flali floats had been bornç
by the rising waters down into the çreek.
It was these-the inflated musqus
peits ,Kttty was pursuing.

"I'nm with you, Kitty," shouted the
boy. "We'Ul get them at the bend."
Arnd he started off through the brushmN ood
while the spruce hens scattered from 6-1
path.

Kitty, colored and breathless, awaitçd
humn at the bend below. Directl ahea4
the creek swerved to the left, thqç cliffq
rising a sheer fifty feet on the wp.tr
washed side. There was a ptma
along the face of the cliff wide enoiuàh
for one to tread in safety, and along t'Wi
natural strata shelf the boy led the yy
Kitty at bis heels. Had he been mor~e
experienced in creek lore, had lie even
given humself tâme to think, lie woll
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«'And I ber. It's been home to me,
Ben."

He was up, as usuai, very eariy ùiext
mnorîîing. He lit the stove, tidicd fthe
shanty and set breakfast ready for cook-'
mng. Then he went out quickly and did
itut return.. H1e knew that the old mran
would insist on his taking out a supply
of grub, and there was littie enougli
to spare. Besides, he liac bis littie bit
of dust, and could pay for his own grub)
back to camp. So lie quietty lcft the
shanty ere Ben and the chitd were astir,
and hurried atong the trait titi he reached
the ridge above the creek. The sprucc
liens were calling in the brushwood, tlic
swect scents of autumnwvcre abroa(t,
andtihere the boy flung ]imsetý(,f (lowa tan
the blueberiies and buricd his faei
bis aris.

Soine men are never boys. sonie are
bocys and mnen iin tara, and soine-a
tilesseti few-are boys atîdme inca'aone.
ie haid seeti stroag men hubtry thtiir faces

a îtd wep-ittt et:t se ttii n I * vt i1
hia i re-am'akeiiet t tilt t tecaut1, ,tlvie i il -
hooiN vithin thei was Irokeit. 'l'liebo v

etccause tie 'vas a t» y, ait tteciî
fate aiocked tlic inaahood w ittunlittiai.

Xio wt~orttî mv keecp"' tic sol îl , * a
ioîti niy kec)!''

It t S not alwars gîî'at bi'u¶ lti uIl
iii>e-t of trilles w hit >i 'i luptatli-;
iicît treati. A streaain wr< il tieiil

itia\ (ividtitepatttways tt ( ii)ftt
5hl), anîd oftca-tiow ofîcîs! -ii-s li
vais-e of a etîi tuoîoitîd inat (,tlar
badut tlem wNalk ap)art.ý

not have ventured along that pathway,
for the cijifs here were of that formatiqu
wvhich woodsmen term "rotten."' Each
stiata of solid rock wvas interset with a
layer of soft earth and as the ffood-
w afers undermined the cliff the naturJ
pathways slipped down. §0 it WOufd
go on tili, by the stow silting procegs
the rotten face was washed away and the
solid bedrock laid bare.

Att this never occurred to the boy
as lie watked aioag the led g e, is gaze
fixed 011 tli floats as they bobed and
switr1cd over the face of the brown waters.
A duilt tlud, foliom-ed by a venomous
tîiss, brougtit hirn to his senses and, look-
iag alicait, ic saw ttîat a miniature landl-
sthte lad taken place, bearing away the
icdgc. Thte face of the ciff had ckimbled
dowaiwards, so that tbe track they trod
ccascd abrutlty five paces ahead.

Itîstantty thc boy rcalîzed the danger.
He turncd, tctliag the child to run back,
toit even as she set her feet to go she
italiscit, then came back to him shuddering
wittî fear. lFOr, directiy ahead of lier the
taithuay had ,stdtenly siipped down
itîto thie gif. Ttîus they were stranded
ait tlîirtv feet of sticif, while two yards
bet'iw tthe crcck rose steadily towardâ
t tieta.

'lhle boy tooked ui. 11e himisclf miglit
p lain bat direction, but it was

iniposasittie ta take the child. if tttey
v aiitcd wtîerc tticY wecie till the sheif gave
wl a v-as it tiiidoubltedly woud-tLey
\\il( bctdl suicked dow-a and probat ly
buriud under the touaj of falling cartît.
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