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THE 'I‘EN—M]LE SW]NG

EA:EIELE

mH-ILL

; -Undewtu.l:ﬂi g
‘Harlow -glanced the letter over nml i

:  the students’ forestry camp just opened
: h:r t.lm Noone Paper Gnmpﬂ.n_r" .

! Eﬂmmnﬂlmdutﬂlkupm
_.mmr'-

"Oliver. “The girl back there said you
- were Harlow, the cook, and would take

_.J:.-

Hl' OI.-I\TEE‘-. ‘p"lnddinn' up the

- solifary tote road, unexpectedly

. found some one to answer the

‘ questipn  which had been troub-

' him for the last hour. The some
'was a girl standing™beside her canoe.
- the brink of the forest stream not
from the woods highway. "Can you
me where I am? I'm trying to reach

"'".Ihﬂ Iﬂrmh? camp?” u:ﬂﬂ.tmm ‘the;
girl. “Why, that's at Loose Stream.
.least -seven mﬂ&a behind

sheepishly, ].ml:.r- 85

i not _ 50 I:nue-h of .8 woodsman |

as I thought I was.. Well, I shan't turn
back just as it's growing dark. Can you

wyoulre headed for the Ten-Mile
Bwing. - And look]” ‘The girl pointed
hastily down the 'road to where a maa
with a peck on his back was swinging
'nlnna' mth a true' woodsman stride.

w-, fust Eh:ﬂn.ﬂ' off to
m—ﬂe lumber camps.
[ you want a reliable

pllmtﬂﬂpﬂ.ﬁﬁhﬂ

hulpmui:!#
mhwﬂm
guide amd
night.”

With a hasty word of thanks Oliver
obeyed. The woodsman was not easy to
overtake, but the pursuer finally succeed-
ed in coming alongside. ‘““Hello," panted

me along with you to the lumber camps.”
~gure: 6ylvias dead right:as m'unl "
returned the man with a laugh. He Was
firmly-built, good-natured _ lookiug
fellow about Olivep’s own. age.
John Oliver quickly explained his
plight as the two walked along. Undon-

the Tarm for the sick ones.

Hhmmdﬂtsmmm

Mﬂsnrmm.ﬂnmﬂnthehaﬂmﬂled
his coffee ‘and sent his doughnut spin-
“You've been a mighty long while get-
ting around, bay,” complained the cook
as he refilled the coffee muga “Didn't
Is&ml:uuwnrﬂlﬂﬁtmﬂthntthaln-
vallds were howling for-you- to come- to
fix up sick folks" messes for 'em? What's
mura,themﬂinlaunthe‘huntmd—-

“Cut it out Joa'" broke— in ZEarIuw

with his good-natured grin. “You know
well enough that T've been helping out
at Forty Mile, where they needed me
worse”. than you do. - I"vebrwghl:.mr
tools and Tl see what I can do with
the radio after supper. And Sylvia
Carrick gave me a pack of stuff from
i lek I didn't
walt for the tole team after I heard
about .them. She brought me out to
thﬂtutemadlnhermnueandlme
on shank's mare.”
““That,girl is always on thué job,” ob-
served the cook approvingly, “and -so
arc you, Harlow. Nobody needn’t say
different with me around.” 7

Oliver, following at Harlow’s heels
when supper was over, socon concluded
that the .cookee 'was champion handy
man of the blg woods. From the pack
wh&hhndham‘bumﬂunhhuhmﬂdm
cams botiles of cream, fresh eggs, and
milk with many other dainties. All of
them, [Harlow explained, were from the
big company farm of which Sylvia Car-
rick’s ‘father was madager. With these
materials Harlow concocted nourishing
dishes for the three men who had been

little shack back in the pines. The
cock, with his three-times-a-day Job of
serving food to a hundred men, had not

sclously he began to talk about himself. | heen—able—to—do—much for the Invallds,

— . nens, that drew a fellow out.

_ first honors in

B Iavorite subject with him,: it must be
confessed. It was foolish .enough, he
felt, to tell this woods cook about his
troubles: but its a rellef to talk after
brooding all day and this Harlow had
something about him, a sort of friendll-

Oliver told how he had graduated
from the State College last month with
forestry and how lis
phna!urthtuminsymrhndhun

spolled. - “Maybe you folks Up here in
the ‘woods_have heard of the blg prize.

- or lesa about
" suppose he ever set.foot in the blg woods

' for England any day, or round the world

that was offered this semester by ihe
State Porestry Department. The. prize
was to be given for the best booklet -on
forestry methods written by an under-
graduate of any of the four colleges in
the atate. The prize s & six months’
Mmmmmndmaamltmme
great forests of Europe. ;

“T worked llkke a horse over my article
and I don't mind telling you I expectad
to get that trip-dabroad. No student at
our college can much more than keep
me in sight in my special line and tne
other three colleges don’t offer much in
the way of forestry courses. 5S¢ I never
thought of any serious competition from
them. If youll belleve it, a fellow at
Huntley, the freshwater college upstate.
wrote an article that got away with the
prize right under my nose."

‘. 'Harlow shifted the pack on his -back |-
. and his friendly glance

was really
troubled as he asked slowly, “Well, what
do_you know about that! Who wgs the
fellow?" :

“His name is Noone and hls father 1s
head of this very company you work for.
You know, of wcourse, that the Noone
:Fapar Crorany owns a slice that goes
clear acréds this part of the state. They
live up in the northern part where they
have a lot more holdings. Naturaily

that llly-fingered chap %ould know more
forestry, though I dom't

since he was born. But he goes and
gcoops in that prize when he could start

if he wanted to.”

“And vou can't go abroad 50 long as
you didn't get the prize?”

Ollver shook his head. “No trips for
me, nor anything else till I can earn it
with my two hands, and that's pretty
slow business. I'm so hard up right vow
that  when I heard the Noone Paper
Company had openéd a students’ forbs-
rtry camp up’ here in the blg woods, I
started right off to see If I muld get &
job as Instructor. No such’ ‘luck I'm

afrald."” s e L. —
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methods were different these days.

" The two young men plndded on ru,t.her

i LT

sflently down the datk road. Harlow
‘explained that therc was a summer log-
glng crew of one hundred men at Ten-
_Mile camps, a statement which surprised
Oliver a lttle, He: had had an Idea
that lumbering operations were done
chisfly -in winter. ‘That,
him, was the way it used .to be, but
" Oliver could have uttered a groan of
relief when they saw lights gleaming
behind the dark bushes. To tell the
truth, the last two miles were almost
more than his tired legs could manage.
‘He had- been’ goimg through the woods
for hours on what he had thought was

‘s short cut to the forestry camp. He |

.silently hoped "that Harlow would not
hmmmhmpp:rhﬂnn:thnrmﬂd
at. -

t']‘bhhuthfm.lt turmmed out that
- there was an ejder man in charge of
- the cook shack with plenty of food ready
to serve. It seemed that this Harlow
wml;'llm'tqtl-!lllnt. “the cookee,"
Oliver mippdsed he would be called. . The
fallow was popullar at the camp. Hand-

[~ "“Soclal service

Harlow told |®

and it was hard to get proper attendants,
or-even & doctor, so far into the wilde:-
ness. :

Harlow repaired the radio, too,” and|©
soon had the men listening to a musical
programme from the city. - He had alo
broughit magasines and & few books
which he distributed to.eager groups.

“Some Of them are great readers,”
Harlow explained to Oliver; “and those
who don't read much are crazy over the
magazines just the same. See that Italian
ctmpwithhlsnnnemahuuk? I taught
him to read Enslluh last summer and
now he:neuafteraacmpﬁt print Hie |
a bee after honey.  The soclal service
fellows bring reading mntter hut therai
is never half enough.”

fellows?"  repeated
Oliver blankly. “How do workers of
that sort happen to get way up here?"

“They don't happen; “the company
hires them and would- hire more i it
could get them. It means hard work
and rough living to come here, and a
lot of them aren‘t equal to it.”

All thls was so new to Oliver that
he pondered a minute; then a t.lmught.
struck Nim. - “Look here, Harlow. I be-
leve ou're a soclal worker yoursell,
That's why you don't exactly fit in with
my idea of a cookee in a lumber cdmp.”

Harlow laughed and shook his head.
“No, I'm not & social worker. T'm an
honest-to-goodness cook. Don't you try
to take away my glory. I went to all
kinds of trouble it get it down fine so I
could help at the camps in cases like
this. Even outdoor workers will be sick
sometimes, I'm just a camp- helper,
a sort of jack-of-all-trades. T Hke the
woods life and being with the men. Come
on now,-it's high time to turn In."

‘He was leading Oliver away by a path
through the pines when he ' swung
around to say, .'If you don't iand any
job at ‘the forestry camp, I'm pretiy
sure yuu can stay here and work f{or
wages." .

Oliver nodded hut reserved. hL'i answer
until he had a look at the sleeping
quarters. They .were satisfactory. A
little white tent among the pines wel-
comed the two boys to o clean bed uf
h.nughﬂ i -

Thr, next day Oliver began work by
helping Harlow with a dozen different
jobs about the camp.

He was talking one day wqul a middle=
aged man who had shown some interest
in the youngster's ldeas about Toresiry
methods. The listener looked up quiety
from hls work at the mention of refores-
tatlon by the persistent pla.nl'.lng of
spruce. “That' was the blunder some
of the countries .across the water made,”
he sald. “Germany didn't know that
spruce Tobs the soll and If -you keep
planting it, you'll ruln your -::hm of a
fine forest.”

“Whew,” sald Gliver to himself as h
walked away, “héw did the old Tchap
know that? It's just the polnt our pro-
fessor tried to grind inte us last yeatr."

When he jepeated--the man's speech
to Harlow, that wyoung ITellow merely
smiled over the raw egg he was beating
up for a patient in the invalids shack.
“Men who: live and work among trees
all the'r lives are bound to know some-
'thing about them and Amsten reads

'
! .

every book on forestry that he can get
his hands on. Wouldn't it be funny.
Oliver, if you could learn enough work-

year to make up for “losing thlt alx
months abroad?”

Oliver nodded. The very ﬂ.'l.ElJ.B]lt of
that
heart

Har :hntlu:dhhnu'nieudlul'

'hlkumdlhm:hutmthmuh
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*I'd have lked mlﬂlh' 'ﬂl

wistfully.

sick and were ‘recovering slowly in af

I called him Harlow without thinking.

"I've got to see Harlow agaln."

Jbeen burning quietly for days, away to

{ comes! Down with you, Oliver, into the

ing for .the Noone Paper Company for a(

to have you' stay ‘here with me next
year,” he sald. - Ay .

. A Tew days later Ollver,, waving- a
letter over his head, tushed into the
ook shatk in search of Harlow. “Come
out here, you human egg beater, and
look at thisl” He thrust the letter under
Harlow's eye. . “It's from the State For-
estry Department to zay fthat “fellow
Noone I told you about—ihe one who
got the prize away from me, you know
—can't accept the trip abroad and so it
goes to the next hest- nian that's ‘me.

shook —hands  soberly. “Glad for you,
honest I-am, old man, but I shall miss
you.”, He put the egg beater back into
the bowl and glnm:edathm watch.
‘suppdse you'll mth@uutptthu
right off, =0 as to.go 'home get
Teady to start. ‘'Well now, let me fell
you the enall:at: way. Hike back down
the "tote road to the landing: where'you
saw " the ghl and the canoe that .day.
I'll telephone her to .n}_e:et yvou and take
you to the farm where. there will be a
spare’ automobile to get you out to the
rallroad.” i
Fifteen minutes later Oliver had sald
his good-bys and was on his way, He
found. Sylvia Carrick walting with her
and they had soon made the trip
down the winding stream that took them
out of the forest to the big farm which
was not only a farm but a woods stora-

house and headquarW'
The young man e girl were

when Sylvia said casually, “Mr. Nooue
will ‘miss you at the ‘camps. I could zee
hrhistunethnthehaamkennfnncym
you, Mr. Ollver.”

John Oliver stopped on the pnth a.nd
stared at her. *Mr. Noone?" he gasped.
‘“Who—who is he?"

“*Why, Hiaclow, Harlow WNoone, .;uruur
new friend, son: of the head of the
company. Goodness, you don't mean to
say he mauagad to keep you from find-
ing that out? It would be just like him
to do it, and the men -would help him
i#f he zaid the word. Well, I have put
my foot in tI" :
. Ollver's” head was w]:l.!.rllng' “Fou
called him Harlow and sald he was the
mt.ll v . It

“I said he wag going up to help with
the cooking. He always does when he
hears 'that -any of the men are sick

He lived here at the farm when we were
both children.” s

“But,” stammered Oliver, “Tve always
henn-i he lived up in the northern part

f the state and I kmow he is a graduate
ulﬂnnﬂermthlsfmaﬂm How
could I suppose he would be down here
and doing such funny jobs?"

- Sylvia spoke proudly. “You see. you
don't knmow anything about him. ‘There
isn't & foot of his father's holdings in
any part of the state that he doesn’t
viait. He lves in the woods all his
spare- time;-getting acquainted with the
men and learning thelr needs. Some
day he will have to take his father's
place as head of the company and he
wants to know enough to go at it the
right way."”

*Would you be kind enmgh" sald
Oliver, quitkly, “to take me right back
to the landing where you found me?

When Oliver returned to the lum.
camp, he found that trouble had arrived
in his absence. A forest fire which had

"the northeast, had swept down ‘upon
Ten-Mile before a sudden wind. .. The
woods north of the camps were a curt.am
of fire, which kept blllowing outward
until it seemed almost to -engulf the
hundred men who were fighting- it. They
had grubbed a fire line around 3jhe
camps and they had one portable fire
pump at work. That two-inch stream
it threw was dolng its best, but It cowid
not be everywhere at once.

Looking about -for Harlow, Oliver dis-
covered him out on the top of the aam
that spanned the stream.. He was work-
ing mightlly with a bucket and pall to
keep the boards wet. ‘The “destruction
of the dam meant the spolling of o
whole summer’s work, no doubt.

The lone worker on on the dam acknow-
ledged Oliver's arrival by dousing him
with & bucket ¢f water. In that shower
of red-hot brands the first need was
to keep the clothing from getting In &
blaze. Half a dozen times the top of
the dam caught fire. and as often, the
fiames were quenched -by the ) h:u::kel:
brigade of two. Suddenly Harlow utter-
ed a warning yell. "Look out, here she

river.”
The two slid off the top of the dam

and cowered. in its sheiter while the
curtain of fire swung over their heads.
It was past belore Oliver could belicve
it. The fire had jumped the camps, Loo,
thanks: to the deeply cut fire line, and
was roaring away into the  woods below.
-~ Up-on-the dam-a.few.minutes later
two dripping, sooty, figures faced each
other laughingly. “I see Sylvia has let
the cat out of the bag,” began Harlow.
“Well, now I can tell you how mean
I've been feeling Bh-l:l'ut- getting  that
prize. I jumped at that chance to write
something on my fayorite subject apd I
never expected to win. Didn’t want Lo
go abroad yet, anyhnw You needn't
t.hi.nk I've done you any In.'.rnrr in .glving
it up.'

“I've been thinking.” sald Oliver, “that
if I give it up, too, it will fall to tha
fellow who got third place—a hard-
working chap named Eyre. TI'Ve-thought
of something else I want to do this next
year. .I'm golng to hire out wluja you
right here, if youlll have me.”

n:n,sumu.. SERVICE

Nelighbor's Boy—'"Yes, pl Mr.

Jon p;uy:muldruuu;ummmth-

of n
Jﬂhu—"n. mmurl. You

—I'll hﬂn?! 1’I;.i.mund

".'I"

walking up the driveway .to the house |:

-/ . SLATS DIARY
| BY ROSS PARQUEAR

E’ridnjr;»-?ﬂ'ﬂhen pa seen l'l1.'F report Cord

today wibch ?.l'u':J

Xibiting to the

Emmy was anxous to go to becuz she
sed she was very very Tired of using

Ethmmdmtahmtnndusﬂdﬂhmn
tuff enuil as it i3 now.

Sunday—ma wanted pa to take she
and Ant Emmy and I to the museum |
up to the city today as she had herd
they had sum new Gargolls "they was

teecher sent home for
him to luk it over
he kinda -griined
. serously and . sed’
well Sunny it luks |
ilkke you must of
B

deel of

trubble at

on. lockers and Ant

up late tonite and hear a sertin ra:r.rdm

Douglas’ Egyptlan Liniment.

Muhdar—-—weﬂ the  way New. 'Yurk
hmgnahuutheruﬂi_tlmkﬂllknahn
wood have had the Decoratlon aof In-
depents sined there. © I am affly sorry
they diddent sine it there becuz Thats
where. X it was sined in the histry
Jlesson ﬂs“ﬁ.ﬁ‘ilthn.t anser had of ben rite
Iwbn-dentnrgutnﬂmrm?ﬁrnﬂh :

Teusday—pa says the noose . paper
wheré -he wirksat.h.asgnt. a grate peace
of news for the paper this weak,
sed that they have had 4 people

was & single sollatary Bridg‘ﬂ .g-ume in
town .this weak. .
Wensday—wel. Imlwﬂl get to stay

——

pmgrmwitchﬁumsunat 11 & clock.
I have tyed both of my shoe strings

long time to 'get tFPm untyed. even if I
shud try.

Thh'sd&y—well I dnnt nu went-her I
am.lucky or teecher iz givelng me a brake,
1 questlon she ast "was please Define
Allamony and T-sed. Give up. and she
sed Yes thats rite.

An efficactous - household ~remedy —
Brings 'm-
mediate relief to lJame back and muscu-
lar theumatism. Also relleves inflam-
ation, burns, sores, corns and warts.

. I}

| vertise un the Ra.:rdﬂuﬁ. :

on—itand" they cant find where - they |

Tinto. Hard nots and it will' take me a]

-Hn .“ . A B

ly attacks at night, the one time when
rest is.needed most. [Hence the loss of
at.mngt.h the netvoils debility, the loss
of flesh and other evils which must be
expected” unless rellef is secured. . For-
tucately - elief is- possible. .Dr. J. D.
Eellogg's Asthma Remedy has proved its
merits through years of, service. A trial
wﬂl surel‘? mn‘u'lm:u Tum _

mﬂ;m thorough a preparation st
hand

and culpably careless. A child subjected
to’'the .attack of worms is always un-
healthy, and will be stunted in its
growth. "It s a merciful act to rid it
of these destructive purp.n:l.tea especially
when 1t -ca.u be ﬂmﬂ -wit.hﬂut difffeulty.

‘Notlce to Tax Defaulters .

Notice is hereby gwen that

to all arrears nf tnms for 1032

" outstanding on May ist, 1933, there will be added an additional
penalty of 5% in order to bring the total penalty up to 10%,
and that to g4ll arrears for previous years an additional penalty
of 10% will 'be added as provided by statute; and .also that in
case of non-payment, «collection will be made I:qr distress.

N HNFARMm,me:k.

. Dated at Acton, Ontario, Aprll 10, 1933.

=
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Home Owners must make apphcatlon |
for survey of premises to secure
Free Electrlc Flat Rate Water Heaters

iy

'N ORDER to secure early installation of. free electric'flat rate water
hesaters it is necessary for house-owners, landlords and tenants to -
—send i “their application “now, ‘by~means” of the coupon shown
" below. The method is simplé and direct. Simply write your name
and address in the space provided, and mail it to your own local Hydro
or apply at your local Hydro offices or minicipality and a prebm nary
survey will be made of your home to determine conditions of wiring,
the existing system of hot water heating and your hot water requirements.
From that the type and capacity of the flat rate water heater is decided

and,

also, whether a “Booster”

installation proceeds.

‘heater is rf:quued in addition. Ihen g

- -

This absence of -elaborate detail and unnecessary red tape in applying
for free installation of water heaters' is one of three ditect=advantages
conferred on the people of Ontario by the Ontario Hydro Free Instal-
lation Plan. The other advantages are: _ ot _ -

1.

The installation of flat rate electric water heaters will be absolutely
free of cost to the house-owner, landlord, or tenant. Cost of heater
-element, tank insulation, thermostat and necessary wiring will be
borne by the Commission. All the consumer will do is to pay 2
- new low rate for the service he receives.

"In any home where the new low flat rate.electric ‘water heater is
installed a higher standard of comfort; convenience and economy
will immediately be created. The fact that electric water heatmg is
the best and most economical 'means known; that the new equip-
ment will be trouble-free, automaric in action and requiring no
attention from the householder, and that Ontario power rates are .

among thé lowest ‘in_.the world,

mdlcates how much this

.|__

heater plan means to the citizens of Ontario/

L

free

If you desire any additional information on any point, yoyr local Hydm
. ofhicials ‘or mumcipallty wﬁl gladljr furnish it. -

1

Ty

HYDRO-ELECTRIC SYSTEM of;

-

Fill out and mﬁ_!z'f____-_;r__.____,_ -
this coupon today B

La=H

& .
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- re=ama

HON. J.
C. ALFRE

MAGUIRE, Cﬂmmmrﬂmr

RT. HON. ARTHUR MEIGHEN, P.C, K. C., Gammw

SETRE T AR R

- W. W. PGPE Secretary.
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>

. COOKE, M.L.A., Chairman.

as Miller's Wornm FPowders ths.
mother who allows her children to suffer
from the ravages of worms is unwise

1]
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Write the name of your municipality here
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- Address of your local Hydyo System /

Werite your name bere

Write your address bere’
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