shut it. They're a pest—gittin’ i11,r T ——— — = =

among }'{:.rr gear an’ cutt}én' it zﬁll £ | Had Your P

piecea. Nen Dick lost three tubs o | 7 2 ———— = e

trawl one afternoon ’count o’ sharks.” | tron) Zoday: 77 %H‘ \
Sh-hu-usuh! A preat black bulk | = “‘*‘—:&\"‘

broke water a scant cable's length ——_f

away, and a jet of steam-like ,vapor :

ehot into the air. “Whale!” cried 2

1

Shorty. “Baleine!” piped Jules, and
they watched the huge mammal up-
end with a lazy roll and sound for the
depths again after striking the water |
a resounding smack with his enormous

tail.  Sh-h-u-u-uh! Another huge | Z
black kead appeared, blew a jet of :
vapor, and sounded, and &lmost in- | :
stantly a whole school of a dozen or |
g Tin AR more broke the glassy mirror of the|
e LY gea, ’
“Look! a hull fleeff o’ them!" shouted ]
| Shorty excitedly, “Gosh! Warn’t that | i
a monster! Geewhillikins! thev're in
—s (Among th' gear. Look at Westley
_ . |shoutin’ an’ wavin' his oars! Thar’s |
=Y\ | Jud Haskins doin’ th’ same. They're
SV . e foul o’ his gear. Lock at his dory!
Look at him tearin’ through th’ water!
BL U E WA i ER h;n'f he's swampin—no, he's cut :
adrift— | :'
| The gambolling school were break-| | &
' ' ing water all around, and the men
| : A TALE OF THE DEEP were standing up in the dories shout-
¢ I\h ing and yelling. Jud Haskins was i 57
SEA FISHERMEN fﬂulsfti], sm'le Er:f:n:gh, and to s:ilve] h-]l:ing ANEW delicious breakfast bread. Full- _
M towed under by the entangled levi- fruited raisin toast! A new delight for 5
BY FREDERICK WILLIAM WALLACE. |atifan he had cut his trawl, With the the entire family .
e | shouting and yelling the huge mam- ¢ 5 '
1 S . Ty iy mals, more frightened than the mer&f : Made with bIEs plump, tender, seeded
_— e were, plunged for the depths, and| raisins—Sun-Maid brand.
Copyright b ol SN ; (stinctive way to en: when they broke water again the| . : ‘
The Musson Book Eﬂmi}'ﬂMF hance th&d i]r?l Hi;.glllzaiginlce of 13{10 able | School were far to windward and well A S i D Gl
ol s et ae A lyﬁn Mo The sea itself was|clear. It was but the happening of a | You can get such bread from any grocer or
i ¢ Story Btarted. I Tike giASBaETd dotted around the hor- dmmute,faa:'l all :t!hat reimal_neﬂ _:ﬂﬂhEﬂ% bake shop if you insist. No need to bake at
ug an: Westhive:, known a"iiz{.n ; tiny dories which strung|Z€nce o € Incident was the sight o home
horty,” lives at Long Cove cn Bay !, .. o, el o8 blank odaan like | Haskins and his dory-mate rowing up : _ : i
of Fundy coast with his mother and tp. o = %" "0 el with the vesseljt‘:‘ ]thtg. ‘;:'E_E‘tt-ht'l* buoy‘ to pick up the Once try it and you'll always have this kind.
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Im,l:lﬂ tells him the story 'naihis fﬂi’t'|gf Smolke 46 thie morthtbetokerned the ‘E’ha]ea. ‘E'l.]!'ﬂnder what'll happen next?” due to the energizing nutriment and the iron
EEB fondness for drink %ﬁ hbv E: resence of some ocean liner plowing ,hE: gr-avelz;r stowed his pipe away, a_nrl| of this famous, healthful fruit.
race Westhaver” went down © iﬁer appointed course. Impressed with |Shpped the gurdy winch across the Make daintv bredd sudd: STt
Sable Island with ten of her crew ““ﬂ]the beauty of it all—the immensity bow gunwales of the dory. ‘“Callate _AViake dainty bread pudding with lett-over
i skipper. This has the desiredhefi,ﬂf et e s e s W e l} haulﬂt];h' EE?'.T now, Sabot. I'll slices,. No need-to waste a crumb,.
; H ool . s 1 1
okl ‘;rpﬁg_tFt%ﬂlﬁk- P__Iie ﬁlélﬁh"*:qg: tha  tiny eighteen-foot dory, the boys pull- ﬁﬁ: gﬂ“ﬁ: mfﬁé‘;‘in{‘,}' an’ you coil the Order now for tomorrow’s breakfast. But
sum o S e e onz €d silently, with the ripple of their ' T be sure to say you want “one of those full-
'Dickr'l;te} as arn apprentice 1;:; orels | passage and the working of the oars _The anchor line, wound up by the oy et »
Bk Jennings. In August E‘: coare against the thole-pins alone breaking little hand-winch, came in quickly, fruited raisin loaves.
ha-nd -I;m ?::11'1 ﬁ ﬁﬂhlng :L'ﬂp Whi]g Htlthe QUE‘Et- of the Slﬂeping sea. About and in a i:Ew minutes the anchor with
anrchu: h?atrﬁmts:aﬁ:rgmth?hﬁt fiching @ mile from the vessel Shorty unship- EEE E"_fi] line of the trawl showed at 3
: | m ped his oars. ‘“’Vast rowin'l” he|the rail e : -
;ﬁﬁ* Fll'ﬂ“k TEE‘]';“ESI?‘. Fr“;“frwbugaiflis;grunted. Jules backwatered, and the| ‘“Keteh holt!” The boy unshipped the S M d |
25 reatment by his fe ﬂd -t rjury'dm-? floated motionless. winch and placed the hardwood pulley un' al
e two boys try their hand a “O th d 1 ' 4 or' roller into the dory gunwale, and
fishing. b.,,lmme IVl SRR R s ST hung on to the trawl, he i
S et S tub! . 5 p 1o R
CHAPTER SIX—(Cont'd.) Jules cast the tub becket adrift and E]eg]s]]‘?d vt‘h_eh?mﬁ"‘”} ‘E‘”-Ellﬂts or “nip- Seeded ALSIILS
Sitori ha boys pulled|haiided the looped end of the baited| RS SIS M6, 1ancs anc grasped the |
lplpmg: the oars, the ﬂgﬂ I"LII‘ETI ., | and coiled trawl to his companion, who ]r?sﬂﬂr ﬂ'twth,ﬂr q %" I ‘%“" yEer Make delicious bread, pies, puddings,
away from the anchored schooner M . ....404 to make it fast to the small | 2™ L2 way, oabot, an’ bring cakes, etc. Ask your grocer for them. Send
the direction indicated. How beautlf_;-h buoy anchor. th’ tub over her an’, coil th' gear as for free book of tested recipes.
the v&ssel h:{-ptked ?131 5%1 rﬁﬁ lﬁi;lf “All right, Sabot. Ship yer oars I}"'l‘?uls:v:rﬂ"’ Saam;i. 7 5 .
:;:il; E‘El-‘i;;:rl b?:\\? el d;' ‘ ugmasta ?]I: pull inn&n Etlﬁ‘artds Festlei {‘-;I;-rann oheiing thg:mmrl:mnfg& e other, Sun-Maid Raisin Growers
! el b s e | thar'.” n orty hove the buoy,| « KT ? "Xl dp T Membershi
scraped and varnished with their Eild- | ith ‘its black ball inserted, over into | 0% 1y oS CORTY oot encad Dept. rizgfﬁ”giiﬂmcmf
‘e'hi ;g‘-‘ 8 ﬂ“ﬂ color "fm.{ s i the water, while, as Jules rowed, the én thgf hE ?E]:_Y'ﬂi"e undred fnnt Blue Package ’ : -
ghilyers ° fluttering lazily ' buoy-line was paid out. When the line | :°P&th 01 heavy trawl over the roller,
morning air, the heaut1f_u1_ run ﬂnd'had snaked over the gunwale and the W].’:HIE Jules, Immediately aft of him, -'
sheer of the black hull—ildlng deeper | oy floated, black ball upraised, far|Ciled the gear back in the tub again.| _ Seccreeee - S s SEESEISS :
now with the weight of the fish bE"'w'as*Prn, e hare: the tuelon ot A good hundred feet of the line was| — e e P AT i
R e aeee—— = hauled in, and the first dozen hﬂﬂks,cunk, and they lurched alongside the Poor Gets Benefit.

and, standing with the tub hefore him,

‘he threw the baited line into the sea
| by means of a heaving stick--the
baited hooks ‘and their dependent
gangins coming clear of the moin or
back line as he dexterously whirled the
line out of the coil in the tub. With
| the adept manner of an old trawler,
Shorty hove the gear out withcut a
eingle snarl—twenty-one hundred feet
of line with six hundred and seventy
hooks on gangins or snoods spliced
into it requires some skill to handia—
and when at last the gear had been
“shot,” he grunted a “vas: rowin "
to his dory-mate and made the “tub
end” cf the trawl fast to the second
anchor and threw it over.

Riding to the roding of the last
anchor, they lazed away the time for
twenty minutes in order to give the
fish prowling over the botton, two
hundred and seventy feet below, a
chance to sample the succulent her-
ring and squid bait, which, oily, tasty,
and glittering, was well caleulated to
lure any ordinary cod to bite. Jules
and Shorty, with the ease and abandon
of hardened trawlers, stretched them-
selves out in the bow and stern of
the dory and lit up their pipes.

Jules, lolling over the bow, was the
first to speak. “0O-ah, Shortee!” he
|eried suddenly. “Regardez le requin! |
| | Oh, le gros requin!” Arnd he pointed
i |into thevool green depths below them.
" “What?” ejaculated the other.
{“Rekin? What th’ deuce is that? Oh, |
| yes, a shark. Gee, ain’t he a brute!” |
| A long, rakish black body, fully |
'eight feet in length, floated in the
water just Below the dory. The dorsal |
l:,anci tail fins quivered slightly, and a
| wicked blue eye winked as the boys
| looked over the dory gunwale,

; “Look at th’ blighter winkin'," cried
! | Shorty. “He’'s awaitin’' 'til we start
| a-haulin’ th’ trawl, then he'll make a
snap for a fish. Gimme th' fork an’
' I'll poke him, th' dirty blue dog!”

The pew, or pitchfork was handed |

Grameled Ware

Is favored

“Poor old Coffee Pot,”
whispered the enameled
Double Boiler te the Cup.
“Mistress was awfully mad
at him today, wasn’t she?
She scraped and scoured
and rubbed him, but he’s
almest as black and dirty
ans ever. And when he ar-
rived here he shone like
silver.

“How about me?" groan-
ed Sauvce Pan from a cor-
ng;;. “Mistress says she's
ashamed to have me in the
kitchen. Once I was just
a5 chiny and silvery as
Coffee Pot. 1 wish 1 were
like wvou, Docble Boiler.
You enameled ware fellows
are always so clean. Yecu
are the favorites in this
kitchen.”

“Cheer up,"” squeaked the
enameled ware cup with a
sleepy yawn., “I' heard
Mistress sayv today she is
going to replace -all yon
fellows with SREP Ena-

|
"

meled Ware utensils.” over, and Shorty poised it for a lunge.
' . ® U ar r : - : ot i -

Shos viow" sdmigen | S0y pon ool o e

the dirty-faced Sauce Pan o 3 0 : ‘

lightning. I
Bang! There came a smack on the |
dory bottom which almost stove the!

eadly. And silence descend-
ed on the kitchen.

Insist on the clean, thin planks, and the water swirled in
healthful foam as the shark, with the fork im-
bedded in his eye, lashed around.

shorty yanked the pew clear, and

Mister Shark sunk down into the

depthz below. “That got him,” growl- |

ed the harpooner jubilantly. The |

French lad laughed nervously. He {

didn't like sharks, and said so. |

“lI no lak dem requim. One man 1
| know trawl in doree got hand bit off |
} | by requin one tam. Me much afraid.”
Shorty spat contemptuously. “Tcha!
t | they ain’t no 'count. I've caught 'em
{ lon the trawl plenty o' times un th'|
} | Bay. Shore. Me'n Long Dick
 sprits’lyarded them lots o' times. Yank
their jaws open an’

Ware

oF Cawada

1
e
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jam a pilece o |

=2 me:rd 'cross their mouth so's they can't

| Shorty loosened his oilskin coal and

| asked to do. :

~out, Jules hove the painter up to the

came up with the baits still on them.
“Good sign,” grunted Shorty. “Allus
more on th’ trawl than comes up on th’
first sfhntr‘n‘ gear. Ah, here he comes!
We ain’t skunk dory, anyway. Stand
by t' gaff any that falls ‘off. Uh!”

\rolling vessel, while Shorty hove tha Princess Mary’s wedding pres,ent%
‘tubs of trawl up to the men aboard.| Which have been on view at St. James
| Uncle Jerry glanced down into their; Palace since March 8, have now been
dory. “Good boys,” he said. “You got exhibited for the last time.

?m-te a ]1ttle*!mu1 thar’. Mighty good| Unofficial estimates put the agzre-
And a huge cod came limply up t“!fgilt m;guguh‘ And both youngsters | gate.a_ttem:i-ances at a round 150,000;
the gunwale. Grasping the line off | 1t %ﬂkes'quite a bit of st th and SR hs erROnea e I
the roller, the boy swung the fish in- dexterity to stand in a lurzi?l%. dan Waejsomewiiereis abon:iesoC000 RS
hnﬁriihh:,r_a ﬂextez*ngstiﬁu'lﬂ nf; the wrist, | and pitchfork heavy ﬁ;h s tﬁe I?E money going to charities.

an e jerk cause e hook to break : : ~ i e : o

free, while the fish flopped into the :ga?,',;;hﬁﬁgghgi]HEH?}TEI dw”i‘Igdm a for Burns, etc.
pen prepared for it in the bottom of | jiate did the jfh quit;es sggditaﬂtﬁ+

the dory ‘

i e . i | When the work was finished the

Ergix!;“gu?r%é{ﬁgt‘flgl “;3 ?'1]{] ?Eh';phrew their forks aboard, and, watr:hff

frmly aﬂd 2 ir? :'};'“3 ' tﬁ} E?dt:mg their chance when the dory rose! sons.
, Srasping ine wet, hard g g swell, they leaped for the rail|

cotton line with his nippered hands,|an,d tumbled’ aboard, while the meni L T i Ca TR G s

pulled the trawl over the clacking h : :
li -Vi r /i > |hauled their dory forward to the mid-| =
ignum-vitae wheel with but a MO- | ship rail and hove it up into the nest.
]

mentary pause when he lifted an extra (To be continued.)
PETROLEUM JELLY

heavy fish over the gunwale and snap-
ped it off into the pen. Jules behind i

VERY efficient
antiseptic when

him, coiled deftly, and broke off only

to gaff an escaping fish or to twist

the hook out of a cod with the gob
used as a first-aid
dressing for cuts,
scratches, bruises, in-

stick when it proved too much for
sect bites, etc. Keep

his mate to slat clear.
It took the boys a good honr and a

a tube in the house

for emergencies.

Minard's Liniment

way, or one mile for every 224 per-

Minard's Liniment for Dandruff.

The two words, “skirt” and “shire,”
were originally the same.

half to haul the gear, and whean they
Lmught_ the last buoy aboard Shorty
was dripping perspiration with his
exertions. The sky had become over-
cast 1n the meantime and the dory |
rolled over a great swell, which toszed |
them upon its crest and then drupped
them into a valley of limpid green.

glanced over the fish in the dorvy bot-
tom. “Cal’late we ain’t done so bad!
for our first set Bankin'. 'Thar's a
gord eighty or a hundred large fish
thar'. Now for th’ second tub. Sling |
the other gear out th’ way, an’ gimme
& drink from th' dory jar beside vou.”

Jules understood hardly a word of
what his companion was saving, vet
with wonderful boyish intuifion - he
kriew almost exactiy wha- he was

CHEMYEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY
(Consolidated)

'1880 Chabot Ave.

Montreal

an’
ro.w

off now

Il

“fast th' tub gecket
heave out that gear, Sabot.
this time= "

Buang! The cenort came from the|
schooner, and a ginry sack flutterel!
from the signal halliards at the top-
masthead.

“What’s dat?” cried Jules.

“Th' queer thing's h'isted!” replied |
the other. *“Tie up yer tub again an’|
ship yer oars. Were wanted back
aboard.” '|

The $185 Tractor (F.O.B. Toronto).

Plant i\;’i{}re Hows and
Get Bigger Crops

There’sne need to plant in wide

L = ]

From all points of the comvass the| M rows when you cultivate with 3
dories could be seen nulling towards| B Sprywheel. Only7 inches wide,
the schooner, and when the boys . it weeds and cuitivates the nar- :
ranged alongside in the swall they { Y rowest rows. You plant more 3
| were greeted with shouts and jests| 3 i rows and get bigger crops and 7
from the men already aboard and| 1 MULTIPLIES profits. . 3
those in the dories waiting to lay Mﬂi;{’ﬂ'ﬁrh’ Agencies open In some -
:;;Enzﬁir!{- and pitch out their fish, | localities.

“IIew many d'yve git, Shorty ?” “High | |

dory, 1 --l:il:fff:gr%'“L".‘.?:}:1'4:15?{1 n!%.n}!{:"?:-':l.‘ - S L s ool e
slate among that set o' your'n, is| j PRWHEEL TOROlﬂO
they 1” “Back achin’?” And so on. '

vhen it came their turn to pitch e

i g bR T < s )] A N e R g e e R e Y R T o

Canada has over 38,000 miles of rail-

\



