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“All the surface diggings are taken
up,” our friend told us, 50 now you
1 have to dig deep. It's about four feet

down where I'm working. . It'll prob-
iﬂhlj" be deeper up here. You'd.Dbetter
| move back where you were.”

Yank stretched himself upright.

“Look here,” he sald decidedly, “let's
get a little sense Into ourselves. Heére's
- our pore old hoswes standing with their
| packa 'on andl we no place to stay

and no dinner, and we're scratchin’

away at this bar like a lot of fool hena,

| There's other days comin.”
Johony and | agreed with the com-
| mon sense of Lthe Lhing, but reluctant-
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MR. MARRIOTT

78 Lees Ave., Ottawa, Oat.,
Adbrust 9th, 1915.
uly tor tell vou what
" has for me.
1 hegan to feel run-
wn and tired, and suflered very much
Liver and KNidney
ving " re of *1
ought 1 would try them. The re
§ surprisinge During the 3} yvears
Bty 1 liave taken them regularipegnd
uld not ehange for anything. /[hane |
Aad an howur's s
need us
W NoOw
ood many
& health
in",
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‘T thiok it my d
Fruit-a-tives
L ree

1
RN

years ago,
T frounble.
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rult a-Lives "",

ickness sinee | com-
"Fruit-a-tives ", and I
wh.'l.l. I haven't known for
vears— that is, the blessing
y body agd clear thinkiog

|I'

WALTER J. MARRIOTT,

i0e. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 250,
dealers or sent posipaid on receipt
price by Fruit-a-tives Limiled,

tawa,
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VULCANIZING

kinds of cars repalred prompitly.
washed, Gasoline and oils for

gnle. Cars for hire,
With J. M -Martin,
Maxwell Servies Station.

110 Clergy Street
Phone 1192,

Zutoo
Tablets

s used by thoubands of good
nadians and cure thousands

bad headaches.
UTOO cures any Headachein

minutes. 25¢ a hq:r._._tt dealers
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Wa Actually Panned Qur First Goldl

ly. Now that we knew how,
| thuslasm surged up again,
ed to get at It
twinkled sympathetically.
“Here, boya,"
how you feel.

our am=

Come with me.”"

He snatched up our bucket and
ntrui‘fe\‘im:.k to his own clalm, where
he 0lled the receptacle with some of
the sarth he had thrown out

“Go pan that,”"-he advised us kindly.

We raced to the water and once
more stirred about the heavy contents
of the pall nutll they had fAoated off
with tlre water.
flne black residue, and in that residue

bad actually panned our first gold!
Onir friend examined it eritically.
“That's about a twelve cent pan,”
he adjodged it
| Bomebow In a‘vague way we had
gnreazonably expected milllons at a
twist of the wrlst,- and the words
“12 cents,” had a rankly
gound to us. Heowever, the miner pa
tiently explained that a twelve ceni
pan .was a very good one, and indubj
tably it was real gold.

fe Have a Nice Ain-nrunw

Pure Com Syrup

#-1b. tins, B-lb. Ill-. and 10-1b.
whirh we A lnr one
week only at '{Lr

EHBAKER

Jor. Montreal
Phone ill-'l.

ood Health

good appetite, spirits —
mean no di in the body
10 keep the organs in har-
mony-when there is need-—-use

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

Sale of Any Medicine in the Workd,
fold everywhere. In bones, 28¢.

hernes |52

followed up the rough stream bed be- |
ed berries and goo

t'll'ﬂn the canyon walls untll it had
npamduptulmlhr-lup-ml
hlnlinl garden of grass and flowers.

ies, direct frnm thc feeding.” We -caught them and were
just heading them back wHen Yank

uit growers, to arrive stopped short.
uesday. Order early.

J. KB"Gage

he inquired. “Here's féed and water
Montreal Street

'nnr. and it ain't so very !ll' back tn

side.

“Well, boys,"” ha drawled,
cents Is highly satisfactory, of course
but In the meantime we've lost aboul
$000 worth of hoss and grub.”

packs and ail.
our implements,
“Don't you want to keep this claim
next me?’ inquired our acquaintance.
We stopped.
“Suarely!” 1 replied.
we do |
“Just leave your pick and shovel in
the hole."
“Won't some one steal them?"
"qﬂ'u

We hastily shouldered
r

“But hiw do

skeptically.

“Miner's law,” b replied.

We almost immediately got trace of
, our strayed animals, as a number of

 the diggings.”

We looked about us for the first
time with seeing eyes. The jittle up
sloping meadow was blue and dull red
with flowers, below us the siream
brawled foam . flecked among bia
| rocks, the high hills rose up to

J/# 4% the sky, and at eur backs across the
- +.' '-I|I 3-...."'.*

bad lately filled our

deep breaths, and for

the great peace and
-Californla mountains cooled our spirits.
= "I think it's a bully

YILSON

FLY bAh;

T‘h

wil

| |
S bottom Iy & | lng off work for a lunch, which in our

Bl

We want- |
1he strangers eyes |

sald be, “I know just |

| were dolng our share that morning,
| especlally after the sun came up.

.

e S e Rty

entered a cool Yreca
with sbadows amnd Lhe rare,
notes of soft voleed

threshold,

i, |.-1-ar;|]I*1]_
considered
Lirds. Just over
as it were, was the s
lit, chirpy. buzzing, bright coluored busy
worlkl. ( Overbead a wind of
volees bnmiped (hrough the pine tops,
The solden =unlizlbt Bocded the moun
tains opposite, Nashed from the r=!l'l-.'|lu.
lay lauguorous on the meadow. Lon
bars of it slanted throug
ed gap In the bills beliind us to touch
with magic the very tops of the trees
over our heads. The sheen of thie pre
cloua metal was over tbhe lnnd

Jraak

hh an unguess-

CHAPTER Xl
. The First Gold.

E arose before dayvlight,
etpd horses, left
disbhes unwasbed nud
ricd down. to the

Just at sunup, carrviug our gold pans,
or “washbowls,” and our extra tools.
' The bar was as yet deserted. We sel
to work with a will, taking turns with
the pickax and the two shovels. |
| must confess that our speed siowed
down considerably after the tirst wild
burst, but we kept at it steadily. [t
wus hard work, and there is no deny-
ing it, just the sort of plain hard work
' the day laborer does when Lbe digs
sewer trenches (o the city sireets, ohly
| worse, perhaps, owing to the nature of
| the soil. It Lad struck me since that
;Ihnm- few years of Lard labor In the
| diggings, from 49 te "33 or "4, saw
| more actoal manual toll accomplished |
' than was ever before performed In |
| the same time by the same number of
| men., The discouragement of those re- |
| turuing we now understood. They bad |
FI[nll tedd to take the gold without toll |
| and were dismayed at thé labor it had
required. At any rate, we thought we

plik-
our
hur

our

We |
wielded our implements manfully, piled |
our debris to one silde and gradually
achleved a sort of eriumbling uncertaln
excavation reluctant to stay emptied.
About an hour after our arrival the
other miners began to appear, smoking |
their plpes. They stretched themselves
lazily, spat upon their hands and set |
to. Our friend of the day before nod- |

ded at us cheerfully and hopped down |

glittered the-tiny yellow particles. We |

| shovelful whose lower third consisted | *

| promptly

penurious |

Yauk, being older and less excitable |
had not accompanied uu to the water |

 Surely enough, our animals had tired |

of waiting for us and had moved out | M'2ful far aid wile.

| seuttling back to the hole afier more

wihat 19 | Feraped cagerly for more of that blue

| clay.

| contestant In a candle race burries

| hastily enough and undoubtedly lost
| much valuable sand overside, but we

into his hole.

We removed what seemed to us tons |
of rock. About noon, just as we wera
thinklng rather dispiritedly of knock-

early morning eagerness we had for-
gotten to bring, Johnny turned up a
of the pulverized blulsh clay. We
forgot both lunch and our |
own weariness,

“"Hey!" "shouted our Criend,
bling from his own claim. *“Easy with
the rocks! What are you conducting
here, a volcane?' He peered down at
us. “Pay dirt. hey? “‘rll. take - It
easy. It won't run away.

Take it easy! Ax well ask us to qmt
entirely! We tore af tHe rubble, which |
aggravatingly and obstinately cascad-
ed down woon us from the sides, We

BCTAM-

At last we Lid filled our three
pans with a rather mixed lot of the
dirt and raced to the rivers Johnny
fell ever n bowlder and scattered hils
Hia manner of |

reminded me Irresistibly “of the way a
back to the starting point to get his |

candle relighted. :
We panned that dirt clumsily and

endaéd each with a string of color. We

' men had seen them going upstream. | Pointments and reactions had at last
In fact, we had no dificuity whatever J their vigible tangible conclusion. The

' Here they had turned aside and ‘Wwere |

crowded together, comparing our pans. |
Then we weént crazy. [ suppose we |

“What's to prevent?” I asked a lltt_h | had about a quarter of a dollar's worth |
t

of goMd between us, but that was not |
the point. The long journey with all |
| its bhardships and adventures, the toll, |
the uncertainty, the hopes, the disap-

ny fOecks of gold were a symbal. We |

apped aloud, we kicked up oyr heels, |
we shook bauds, we fipally jolned
hands and daneed around and around.

We worked with entire absorption,
quite oblivious td alk that was going |
on about us. It was only by accident
that Yank looked up at last, so 1 do
not know lbow lJoog Don Gaspar had
been there. :

“Will you look at that? eried Yank.

Don Gaspar, still in Lhis embroidered
1 boots, his crimson velvet breeches, his

l

without the blue and silver jacket, was

many |

. | ]
dicgings

| prise.

| been to town to see the sights.

{ that's camped down below ns.

{ ghhould jedge we have o pound of gold

| “Wall,

r

[ r a woment.

| eye softening to 4 twinkle, “$16 a day

' town and eojoy
white llnen and _ his sombrero, but |

busily wielding a pickax a hundred
' feet or so away.  His companion, or
E servant, was doing the beavier shovel
' work.

“Why, oh, why,” breathed Jo'I}hn.ri{
last, “do you suppose, if he must mibe,
he doesa’t buy imself a suit of dun-
garees or a flannel shirt?”

“I'll bet it's the first hard work pe
ever did in his life,” surmised Yank.

"Andl'ﬂhﬂhmtﬂuthlttm
“long,” 1 guessed.

But Don Gaspar seemed .to have
more sticking power than we gave him
credit for. We did not pay him much
further attention, for we were busy
with our own affalrs, but every time
we glanced In his direction he appear-
ed to be still at Our sack of sand
was growing , a8, indeed, were
our limba. As a matter of fact we
had been at harder work than any of
us bad been accustomed to for very

t long hours, beneath a4 8COrc hLul,' sun,
without Tosl anpd under SiTORE eXcite
| me nt. We did not kunow when to guit,
| but the sun at last decided it for us by
| dipping below the mountains to ths
| west,
| The following days were replicas of
tthe first. We ate hurriedly at odd
times: we worked feverishly;

= PhE T ——

why

|
|
|
|

we sank |

inte our tumbled blankets at night too !

| tired to wiggle.

But the buckskin sack |

| of gold was swelling and rounding out '

| most satisfactorily. By the end of the
week it contained over a pound!

But the long hours, the excitement
and theé ipadequate food told omn our
nerves. We snapped at each other

: impatiently at times and once or twice
came near to open quarreling. Johnfy

' apd I were constantly pecking at each
other over the most trivial concerns.

One morning we were halfway to
the bar when we remembered that we
had neglected to picket out the horses.

, It was necessary for one of us to go
' back, and we were all reluctant to
. do so.
“I'll be — if I'm going to lug "way
| up that hill,” I growled to myself. *I
| thed them up yesterday, anyway.”

Johnny caught this,

“Well, it wasn't your turn yester-
day,” he pointed out, “and it is today.
I've got nothing to do with what you
chose to-do yesterday."

“Or any other day,” 1 muttered.

“What's that?" cried Johnny truoco-
lently. “I couldn't hear. BSpeak up!

We were flushed and eying each oth-
er malevolently.

“That’'ll do!" sald Yank, with an un-
expected tone of authority. *“Nobody
will go back and nobody will go abead.
We'll just sit down on this log yere
while we smwioke one pipe aplece. 1've
got something to say.”

Jobnny and 1 torned on him with a
certain belligerency mingled with sar-

Yank had so habitually acted
the part of taciturnity that his decided
alr- of authority confused us. His
glouch bad straightened; his head was
up;: his mild eve dparkled. Suddenly 1
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1s so delicious.
»
1f you couid see t!
oriental fruits
bv-lx:;_; blended wit

M

e choice
and spices
h FPure
alt Vinegar to make H. P,

Just a few drops ol
H.P.—it makes the
meal so tl:-_.;lJ}'.J.tJ]':.'-
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When in rirt:u tell

felt like a had small boy, and 1 believe |

Johnny was the same. After a mo-

| ment's hesitation we sat down on the

| time
| pow five days.

log. :

“Now,” sald Yank firmly, ™it's about
we took stock,. We been Lbere
We ain't bad a decent
meal of vittles In that time. We aln't
ixed up our camp a mitee. We aln't
"We
looks of the man
We're
busy to be decent.
to call a balt. 1

don’'t even kuow the

heon too dangod
NOW we're guin'
How

or -tharabuouts.

nruch 18 that

it wasn't your turn yesterday.,"
he pointed cut.
]
worth. Jolinny? Yon ean figger In yore
bead v

“Along about $250." sald Johnny aft-
“Well, keep on figgerin', How much
does (hat come to aplece &
“*About ES0, of comrse.’
“And dividin® eighty by fOve?"
sisted Yank.
“Sixteen.”
SWell," drawled Yank. his steely bine

per-

is falr wages, to Le sure, but nothin®
to get wildly excited over” He sur-
veved the two of ns with some hnmor.
“Hadn't thought ‘of it that way, bad.-
you? bhe afked. (¥*Nuther bad 1 until
last niglg. . I was so dog tired 1
couldn’'t sledp, and 1 got to Aggerin’' a
little om my . own hook.™

“Why, | can a4 better than that in
fSan Franeisco, with half the work!™ 1
cried, |

“Maybe for awhile,” sald Yank, “but
here we got a chance to make a big |
strike mogt yoy time and in the mean-
time to e wages. But we
ain't goin® te do it any quicker by kill-
in’ ourselves, Now, today ls Sunday.
1 alo't no feligiops man, but Sunday
is- o’ good day to guit. [ propose we
go back 1o camp peaceable, make a
decent pldce lo sthy, cook ourselves up
a squar’ ‘meal, wash owut our clothes,
visit the pext camp, take a look at
Ivea.” .

r

\u

specially convenient.

Thus vanished frst and most |
‘wonderful romance of the gold. Re-
duced to wages it was somebow no
longer so marvelous. The element of
tncertainty was always there, to be
sure, and an inexplicable fascination,
but no longer had we any desire to
dig up the whole place immediately.
I suppose we moved nearly as much
earth, but the @ibers of our minds were
relnxed, and we dil I more easily and
with less nervous woar and tear.

{Comtinued N!:l.'l Saturday)
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Another Im Reported.
London, ly 27—t is reported
that the
sorb the ‘Hlﬂne Insurance Company,

scribed eapital of £1,000,000,
which £§00,000 has beea pald in.
The com

of

United States in 1384, . The Sun In-
surance office has subscribed capital
of £2.400,000, of lilll:h .‘Hll ﬂﬂl is

l Flhl in,

n Insurance Co. will ab-| '
the Marine Insurance Co. has a sub-|

pany began business in the|

|

You won dt:_r ;

you would know.
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For all Jellies
Use Lantic Pure Cane Sugar

It is pure and reliable and dissolves quicker.
At preserving time you will find the larger packages

.- 'PAGE SEVENTEEN
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BE SURE YOUR MILK IS DELIVERED
IN SEALED BOTTLES.
All our milk is thoruughljr panteurized and
bottled at once. It is safe. It is pure.

* It'is good.

Phone 845 - Price’s
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ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

CHARM TEA

IN PACKAGES.
Black, Green and Mixed. Packed in King-

ston, by
| GEO. R_OBERTSON & SQN,_ Limited.

J

& Currant Jelly

The best zest with
all red meats

A pretty and eco-
nomical cake filling

A beautiful garnish
f-fnr fancy desseris
MA;KE plenty of currant
jelly. All men like this
plquantﬁweet Childrennever
get enough of it. You can
use it in many ways by itself

or in other dishes. Good
home-made jelly is not only

an enjoyable relish but a
nuuruhmg and valuable food.

A Reliable Recipe for
Currant Jelly

Gather the cuirants as soon as
they are red. Do not let them over.
ripen. Wash and mash them lightly
in the kettle,  Heat slowly until the
skins look blanched and transparent,
Turn the hot fruit into a Aannel
jelly bag wrung out of warm water

c{ let the juice drip through slowly.
It will take several hoore. Meagure
the juice into a clean kettle and boil
hard for ten minutes. Do not beil
more than six or eight cupfuls at &
time. Meantime heidt in the oven
a cup of LANTIC PURE CANE
SUGAR for each cup of juice and
add this at the e of the ten
minutes. Under the most favgrable
conditions the jelly will begin tp
coat the spoon by the time the sugar
is all dissolved.  Sometimes it will
need to be boiled for a few minutes
more. You can tell when the jelly

i= done hy trying & spooniul on a
:uld dry plate.

2 and 5 Ib; eartons
10, 20 and 100 [b. sacks -

Preserving labels free :
Send a red ball trade-mark
cut from a bag or from the
mfj panel of carton and we
will maill you a book of
assorted preserving labels,
gummed and prinl:ﬂ ready to

attach to the jar. Address

S
ATLANTIC SUGAR REFINERIES, LIMITED,
K Power Building, Montreal,

162

Ml]d Ale ano
Porter

Delicious _Summer Drinks

e \ i i
m&mﬁmmiqw
" Restaurants, etc.

St. Lawrence Brewery 1 Lhnilcd"

{arawall
LA AL AGENT:

E:. BEAUPRE, 268 p.i.g..;.;.. St.




