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Broulllard, chief engineer of tha Niquola
Brrigation dam, meels J. Wenlsy Cort-
wright and his daughter, Gansvieve, and
expinins the reclamation work to them,
Cortwright seen In the project a big
ahitice to make money Cortwright or-
ganicos & compary and obtalne govern
contracts (o furnish power and ma-
terinl far tha dam construction. A busy
eily springs up about the site. Bteve Mas-
Ringals tlireatens to start & gold rush If
Broulllard does pot Influsnce Prealdent
Ford to bulld a rallroad branch to the
lnce, thus opening an ensy markat for
ha ors from the *‘Little Buaan' mine, On
e vielt 1o Amy Massingale at her falher's
mine Broulllard tells ber of his need for
monay to pay off his dead father's debts
and that to be free he would sacrifice
envithing save his love for one waoman.
Though his influence In vital to the bulld.
tng of the rallrond extenslon she tells him
to ba true to himeeall, Ila decldes for It
Mirnpolls, the clty of
boons C rright pe
to bacome wulting er
wolldated trid power company in re-
turn for $100, stock, Rumors that the
government will call a halt on the dam
causs Grislow to tell Broulllard that he s
leaning o the Cortwright sida to make
the oity pertnansnt, DBroulliard denies it
Pormanent bullding In Mirapolin and a
ronl estate boom are in full swlng when
the stoppage of work on the rallrond
threatens o panie.  Rreoulilard spreads the
Massingnla story of placer gold in the
Mver bed and starts a gold rush.

numbered days,
undes Broulllard
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Look here, young man, would
you commit a shady deed In o~
der to save your sweetheart a
lot of financial worry—Iif you
knew youw wouldn't get Into
trouble, but If you knew also
that the deed would cause oth-
ef men to lose money?
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CHAPTER X~—Continued.

“It looks ke a run on a bank.” sald
Broulllard.

"It 18" was the erisp reply. “Garner
has beaten everybody olae to the homae
plate, but he couldn’t kaep his mouth
ehut. He's been talking, and every
qnan in that mob ls a potential panie
hreedor. That thing has got to be
nipped In the bud, right now!"

“Yes,” Broulllard agreed. He was
still wrestling with his own besotment
~—the prompting which Involved a de-
Tiborate plunge where up to the pres-
oot erisis he had been meraly wading
in the shallows, A little thing stung
him allve to the imperative esll of the
moment—the sight of Amy Massingale
wilking down the street with Tig
Bmith, the Triangle-Circle foreman. 1t
wns of the death of her hopes that he
was thinking when he sald coolly:
“You have sized It up preclsely, Mr.
Cortwright; that is a panio in the mak-
fng, and the bubble won't stand for
vary much pricking. Give me a froe
hand with your check book for a few
minutes and I'll try to stop 1t."

It spoke volumes for the millionalre
promoter's quick discernmont and de-
¢lglon that he asked no questions, “Do
i, ha snapped. “I'll cover you for
whitever It takea. Don't walt; that
crowd Is getting bigger every minute."

Droulllard ran downstalrs and across
the street. It waa no part of his Inten-
tion to stop and speak to Amy Mas-
singale and the ranchman, but he did
it, and even walked a little way with
them bafore he turned back to olbow
his way through the sidewalk throng
and into Garner's dingy little office,

“You are gelling Mirapolls holdings
whort today, Garner?" he asked when
he had pushed through the crowd to
the apoculator's desk, And when Gar
nor laughed and sald there were no
takers he placed his order promptly.
“You may bid In for me, at yesterday's
prices, anything within the eity limits
ot options, you undaratand, but the
real thing, Bring your papers over to
my office aftor banking hours and
wo'll close for whatever you've bheen
able to plck up.”

e sald it quistly, but there could
ba no privacy at such a time and in
such a place, j

“What's that, Mr. Brouillard?" de
manded one In the counter jam.
“You're giving Garner a blank card to
buy for your account? Say, that's
plenty good enough for me. Garner,
cancel my order to sell, will you?
When the chief engineer of the goy-
erument wator works belleves in Mir
mpolls futures and beta his money on
*em, 1'm not selling.”

The excitement was already dying
down and the erowd was melting away
dfrom Garner's sidewalk when Brouil-
lard rejoined Mr. Cortwright in the
second-floor room acroas the street.

“Well, it's done,” he announced
shortly, adding: “It's only a stop-
g€ap. To make the bluft good, you've
€0t to have the rallroad.”

“That's the talk,"” sald the promoter,
relighting the clgar which the few
minutes of cruclal suspense had extin.
guished, And then, without warning:
“You're carrylng something up your
sleave, Broulllard, What is (¢t

*“It i the one thing yvou need, Mr.
Cortwright. If I could get my own
conesent to use it 1 eould bring the
raliroad hore in spite of those New
Yorkers who seem to have an attack
of cold feet”

Mr. J. Wealoy Cortwright's hesita-
tlon was 80 brief as to be almost im-
porcoptible, “1 suppose that 8 your
way of saying that your share io the
tablo stakes isn't big enough, All
right; the game can't stop In the mid-
dlo of a bet. How much 18 it golng
L0 cost un to stay int”
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of figures that you underatand best,
Mr, Cortwright,” Broulllard sald half
musingly. Then, with sudden wehe-
mence: "It is altogether a question of
motive with ma, Mr, Cortwright; of a
motive which you couldn't understand
In a thousand years. If that motive
prevalls, you get your railroad and a
little longer lease of life, If it doean't,
Mirapolis will go to the devll some few
weeks or months ahead of its schedule
—and I'l take my punishment with
tho remainder of the fools—and the
knaves."

He was on his feet and moving to-
ward the door of exit when the pro-
moter got his breath.

“Here, hold on, Broulllard—tfor
heaven's sake, don't go off and leave
it up in the alr that way!"™ he pro-
tested,

But the corridor door had opened
and closed and Brouillard was gone.
Two hours later Mirapolis the phro-
netle had a new thrill, a shock so elec:
trifying that the rumor of the rall
road’s halting declaion sank (nto Insig-
nificance and was forgotten. The sud-
denly-evoked excitement focussed In a
crowd besieging the window of the
principal jewelry shop—focussed more
definitely upon a square of white pa-

which was displayed a little heap of
virgin gold in small nuggets and coarge
grains,

While the crowds In tha street were
still struggling and fighting to got
near enough to read the labeling pla-
card, the Dally Spotlight came out
with an extra whicl: wans all headlines,
the telegraph wires to the East were
buzzing, and the town bad gone mad.
The gold specimen—so sald the pla-
card and the news extra—had been
washed from one of the bars in the
Niquoia,

By three o'clock the madness had
culminated in the complete stoppage
of all work among the town bullders
and on the great deam as well, and
gold-crazed mobs were frantically dig
ging and panning on every bar in the
river from the valley outlet to the
power dam five miles away.

” CHAPTER XI

S
Bedlam

It was between two and three
o'clock in the afternoon of the day In
which Mirapolls went placer mad
when word came to the reclamation
sorvice headquarters that the power
was cut eff and that there were no
longer men enough at the mixers and
on the forma to keep the work poing
if the power should come on again,
Handley, the new fourth assistant,
brought the news, dropping heavily in-
to a chalr and shoving his hat to the
back of his head to mop his secamed
and sun-browned fuce.

"Why the devil didn't you fellows
turn out?”" he demanded savagely of
Leshington, Anson and Grislow, who
were lounging In the office and very
pointedly walting for the lightning to
strike. “Gassman and I have done
everything but commit ecold-blooded
murder to hold the men on the job.
Where's the boss?”

Nobody knew, and Grislow, at least,
was visibly disturbed at the question.
It was Anson who seemed to have the
latest Information about Droulllard.

“He came in about eleven o'clock,
rummaged for a minute or two in that
drawer you've got your foot on, Grizzy,
and then went out agaln, Anybody
seen him since?”

There wns a silenca to answer tho
query, and the hydrographor righted
his chair abruptly and closed the
opened drawer he had beon utilizing
for a foot-rest. He had s long mem-
ory for trifles, and at the mention of
the drawer a disquieting plcture had
flashed itself upon the mental screen.
There were two figures in the plcture,
Broulllard and himself, and Brouillard
waa tossing tho llttle buckskin sack
of gold nuggets into the drawer, where
it bad laln undigturbed ever since—un-
til now,

Morover, Grislow's news of Broull
lard, If he had seen fit 1, publish it,
was later than Anson's. At one o'clock,
or thereabout, the chief had come in-
to the mapping room for s glance at
the letters on his desk. One of the let-
ters—a note In a square snvelope—he
had thrust into his pocket before go-
ing out,

"It looks aa If the chlef had gone
with the erowd,” sald Leshington when
the silence had grown almost portent-
ous, “though that wouldn’t be like him
Has anybody found out wvet who
touched off the gold-mounted sky-
rocket ™

Grislow canme out of his brown study
with a start. “"Levy won't tell who
gave him those nuggets to put in his
window, 1 tried him. All he will say
is that the man who left the sample
{s perfectly reliable and that ho dle-
tatad the exact wording of the placard
that did the business."

an hour ago,” cut In Anson
plumb raving erazy, l'ke everybody
olse, but there 18 something faintly

“The cost lsu't precisely in the kind [are out of & job permanently; that

per in the window In the center of |

“f saw Harlan, of the Spotlight, half | of your v isiting list, not counting the
“He'a | ropetitions,” ehe gibed, when he had

regembling method in his madness, He
figures it that we government people

| with the discovery of thesa placors—
or, rather, with the practically certain
rediscovery of them by the mob—Mir
apolls will jump to the front rank as
| & gold eamp, and the recinmation rorv-
{ce will have to call a halt on the Buck-
skin project.”

Leshington’s long, plain-song face
grew wooden. "You say ‘practieally
certain.' The question Is: Wil they
bo rediscovered? DBet any of you a
box of Poodles’ Flor de near Havanas
that it's some new kind of a fiip-fap
invented by J. Wesley and his boom-
ers, What do you say?”

“"Good Lord!" growled Handley.
“They didn't need any new stunts.
They had the world by the ear, as it
was."”

“That's all right.” returned Leshing-
ton; "maybe they didn't. I heard a
thing or two over at Bongras' last
night that set me guessing. There was
a plece of gossip coming up the plike
about the rallroad pulllng out of the
ganme, or, rather, that it had already
pulled out.”

Once more silence fell upon the
group {n the mapping room, and this
time it was Grislow who broke it

“l suppose Harlan Is gelting ready

to exploit the new sensation right?”
he suggested, and Anson nodded,

“You can trust Harlan for that.
Ho's got the wvalley wire subsidized.
and he {8 walting for the first man to
come in with the news of the sure
thing and the location of it. When he
gets the facts he'll touch off the fire
works, and the world will be invited
to tanke a running jump for the new
Tonopah.” Then, with sudden anxiety
1 wish to goodness Brouillard would
turn up and get busy on his job. It's!

something hideous to be stranded this |
|wny in the thick of a storm!™ ]
| “It's time somebody was getting !
| busy,” snarled Handley. “There are

a hundred tons of fresh concrete lying

In the forms, just as they were dumped
—with no puddlers—to say nothing of |
half as much freezing to solid rock
right now in the mixers and on the
telphers.”

Crislow got up and reached for his
coat and hat.

“I'm going out to hunt for the boss,"” |
he eaid, “"and you fellows had better
do the same. If this is one of Cort-|
wright's flip-flaps, and Brouillard hap
pened to be In the way, 1 wouldn't put
it beyond J. Wealey to work some kind
of a disappearing racket on the human |
obslacle,” |

The suggestion was carried out im
mediately by the three to whom it was

Frantically Panning oh Every Bar In
the River,

made, but for a reason of his own the
hydrographer contrived to be the last
to leave the mapping room. When he
found himeelf alone he returned has-
tily to the desk and pulled out the
drawer of portents, rummaging (n it
until he was fully convinced that the
little buckskin bag oi Duggets was
gone. Then, instead of following the
others, he took a fieldglass from its
caso on the wall and went to the south
window to focus it upon the Massin
gala eabin, standing out clear-cut and
distinet In the afternoon sunlight on
its high, shelflike bench.

The powerful glass brought out two
figures on the cabin porch, & woman
and o man. The woman was standing
and the man was sitting on the step.
Grislow lowered the glass and slid the
telescoping sun tubes home with a
snap.

"Good God!"™ he mused, “it's unbe-
llevable! He dellberately turns ‘hie
thing loose on us down here and thep
takes an afternoon off to go and make
love to a girl! He's erazy; it's the
seven-yoar devil he talks about. And
nobody can help him; nobody—unless
Awmy can. Lord, Lord!"”

At the olher extremity of the trajee-

| to buy an interest in the ‘Littl: Susan.'

tory of Grislow's telltale feldglass
Broulllard was sunning himself luxu-
riously on the porch step at the Mas-
singale house and making up for lost
time—counting all time lost when |t
gpelled absenes from the woman he
loved. But Miss Massingale was in
a charmingly frivolous frame of mind

“That 18 the fourth different excuse
you have invented ior cutting me out

finally fullen back upon the time de-
mands of hiv work to account for his
late neglect of her, “If 1 wanted to
b hateful I might Inslst that you

haven't given the true reason yet."”

‘Perhaps ( will give it hefors 1 go,
he parried PDut just now I'd much
rather talk about somelhing else, Tell |
me about yourself, What have you
bheen doing n!l these days when 1
haven't becn able to keep tab on you?"

“Flirting—Airting desperataly with
Tig, with Mr. Anson and Mr. Grislow
and that nice boy of yours, Herbert
Griffith, and
loshington; he mscarcs me—makes &
face llke & wooden image and sayn-
‘Little girl, you need a mother—or a
husband; 1 haven't made up my mind

proachfully, “Now tell me about the
‘Little Busan;' fa the Bluegrass farm
looming up comfortably on the eastarn
edge of things?"

In & twinkling her frivolous mood
vanished

“Oh, we are prosperous, desperately
prosparous. We have all the Improve
ments you can see and & lot that you
can't see, And our pay roll—it fairly
frightens me when I make it up on the
Saturdaya."”

"l sea,” he nodded. *“All going out
and nothing coming in. But the money
is all here, safely stacked up in the
ore bine. You'll get it all out when |
the rallroad comes.”

“That is another thing—a thing 1|
haven't dared tell father and Btevie. |
When I was In Mirapolis this morn- |
ing 1 beard that the rajlroad wasn't
coming, after all; or, rather, Tig had
heard It and he told me. We were dig-
ging for facts when you met us on
Chigringo avenue—trying to find out if
the rumor were true,"

“It means a great deal
doesn’t 1t?" he sald evasively.

“It means everything—a t(housand
times more now than it did before.”

His quick glance up into the sud-
denly sobered eyes of the girl stand-
ing on the step above him was a volce- |
less query and she answered it

“We had no working capital, as 1
think you must have known. Once &
month father or Stevie would make up

which." When he does make up his
mind I'm going to shriek and run
away." ‘

"And you flirt!" he protasted ra—‘

to you,

est ore and freight them over the

mountains to Red Butte. That was
how we got along. But when you sent
me word by Tig that the rallroad com: |
pany had decided to build tlo exten- |
slon, there was—there was-—a |
chance, '

“Yes,” he encouraged.

“A chance that the day of little
things was past and the day of big |
things was come. Mr, Cortwright and |
some of his associates had been trying

Father let them in on some sort of a
stock arrangement that 1 Jlon't under
stand and then made himself person-
ally responsible for a dreadful lot of
borrowed money."

"Borrowed of
queried Brouillard.

“No; of the bank. Nelther Stevie
nor I knew about it until after it was
done, and even then father wouldn't
explain. He has been like a man out
of his mind since Mr. Cortwright got
hold of him—everything 18 rose-col-
ored. But you ses how it all depends
upon the rallroad.”

“Not so much upon the railroad now
a8 upon 70ome other things,” said |
Brouiliard enigmatically. “You say
your father has borrowed of the bank
—is Mr. Cortwright mixed up in the
loan in any way?"

"“Yes; he arranged It In some way
for father—I don't know just how. All
I know s that father is responsible,
and that {f the railroad doesn't come |
he will lose everything.”

Brouillard gave a low whistle. "1
don't wonder that the quitting rumor
made you nervous. But I think I ¢an
lift one of your burdens. What you
heard in town this morning is a fact:
the railroad people have stopped work
on the Buckskin extension. Dou’tl
faint—they are going to begin agaln
right away."”

“Oh!" she gasped. “Are you mure?
How can you be sure?"

“I've glven the order,” he said
gravely, “an order they can't disre-
gard. Let's go back a bit and I'1] ex-
plain. Do you remember my telling
you that your brother had tried to
bribe me to use my influence with Mr.
Ford?"

“As If 1 should ever be able to for
get it!™ she protested.

“Well, that wasn't all that he did—
he threatened to turn the valley into
& placer camp, to disorganize our |
workin:; force, even stop or definitely
postpone the bullding of the dam,”

She was listening eagerly, but thers
was & nameless fear In tho steadfast |
eyos—a shadow which he either
missed or dilsregarded.

“And youn—you belleved this?"” she
asked faintly.

"1 was compelled to belleve it. He
let me pan out the proof for myself.”

“It 1s dreadful—dreadful!” she mur
mured. “You belleved him, and for
that reason you used your influence
with Mr. Ford 7"

He got up and took her in his arms,
and she suffered him.

“A few days ago, little girl, 1 couldn't
have told you. But now I can. | am
a froe man—or | can be whonever |
choose to say the word. 1 did it for
love's sake.™

She was pushing him away, and ths
great horror in her eyes was unmis-
takable now,

“Oh!" she panted, "is love a thing
to be cheapened like that? And your
freodom—how have you made a hun
dred thousand dollars In these few
weeks? Oh, Victor, is It clean money ™

R B o R i )

Mr. Cortwright?”

After what he has done In his
eflorts to please her, how will
Broulllard square himself with
Amy for what she considers his
dishonorable act?
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l 210,000 of Overton watar works bonds

with--no, not with Mr, | trust funds, at 6 per cent,

| guard laws in order to find out whether

| by the

| ; Hall, fal f conse-
| & few pack-saddle loads of the rich- | ) s TIUE BRATECOLS

|".‘m\'oll and T. P. Reynolds of Omaha
| mediation. The board was created by

. and the terms of the members appoint-

|I5 to be held at the state university
| farm at Lincoln, June 13 to 23.

| lines of all the railroads of Nebraska

GOSSIP FROM STATE HOUSE

Probably the -I_-;_-.-.rr'.'rt ovent of 18
kind In the history of the university
will be the alumni meoting noxt weok.

The etate treasurer has purchased

an an investment for the aducational

The United States war department
is Investigating Nebraska National

guardsmen can be compelled to serve
in Mexico, if called upon.

Susanna Gerben, a
owned by the University Collega of
Agriculture, has Jjust completed a
yearly record of 14,476 pounds of milk
and 6560 pounds of butter.

Holstaln cow,

According to a report from the uni-
versity weather bureau, crop condis
tions over the sinte are remarkably
sxcellent, especially as regards wheat,
oats, alfalfa and grarses,

A signal corps attached to the No
braska national guard is to be organ-
lzed in Omaha and Dr. F. H, Millenear,
wireless expert of the Union Pacific
rallroad at that place, will be In
harge with the rank of major,

The state auditor has declined to
reglster $7,000 worth of lighting bonds
for Sargent, holding that not suffi-
cient time was given In the notice of
the electlon at which they were
voted.

—

Oll companies in the state have ap-
pited for a writ compelling State
Treasurer Hall to permit the use of
funds In his hands in the payment of
expenses of the dalry, drug and oll
commigsion.

Purchase of the Ashland rifle range
government marks a new
epoch in military affairs of the siate,
and in the west, and in years to come,
according to the predictions of Gen-

gquence will be staged there.

More than 4,000 names have already
heen attached to the petition asking
that voters express themselves (n
November on the proposition of mak-
ing the food commission a constitu-
tional body. It ig expected that the
required 38,000 names will be had
within a short time,

Governor Morehead has appointed A.
Sawyer of Lincoln, and Robert

a8 members of the state board of
an enactment of the 1913 legislature,

ed that summer have explred.

A conference of rural llfe workers

The
leaders in the movement believe that
the program will appeal to a large
group of men who are interested in
the problems connected with the de-
velopment of rural communities.

Charged with a murder committed
in the year 1808 in Sumter county,
Alabama, Sharper Campbell alias Jim
James, has been extradited by Gov-
arnor Morehead. Requisition papers
from the governor of Alabama state
that Campbell was Indicted In 1808
for shooting and killing Sam Mason.

At a recent conference of state in-
stitutional heads, held at Linceln, it
was angroed that the next gathering
of the officera would be in the latter
part of November and that the semi-
annual gatherings would be continued
with possible extension of privileges
to more of the subordinates of various
Institutions,

The assessed valution o. the main

was raised 33 per cent by the state
hoard of equalization and assesament
lnst weak, after the hearing had been
continued for several days on protests
af State Treasurer Hall and Land Com-
misgsloner Beckmann. The wvaluation
is {ncreased $1,000,000 on the whaole.

Thae state normal board at a recent
meeting at Peru createa the separate
office of dean of women of the four
state normal schools. The minutes of
the meoting received by State SBuper-
intendent Thomas show that the board
appointed Miss Gertrude D, Gardner
to this position at Kearney. Miss
Mattie C. Ellis at Perno and Mrs. Kath
ryn Mclean at Chadron.

For the past three years, the adjut.
ant general has allowed the federal
allotment for “promotion of rifle prac-
tice” to accumulate for the purpose
of finally consummaliing the purchase
of & rifle range for the Nebraska na-
tional guard. This fund is appropri:
ated by congress and pro rated to the
natlonal guard of the United States
according to the number of troops en-
listed in each state. The appvrrilon
ment for this state from this fund
has averaged nbout $7.000 & year, be-
coming available July ! of each fiscal
yeur.

At a conference of rural school
patrons in the office of State Bupaer-

FARNERS GREAT
QPPORTUNTY

Demand for Canadian Cattle
After the War.

The opportunities that Western Can-
ada offers to the farmer have time and
again been placed before the publio
through these columns. The cheap
price at which the very best lands can
be purchased, and the advantage that
is to be had in securing ona of the fres
homesteads of 160 acres has appealed
to a great many, and they have em-
braced them. Many, In fact most of
thwse who have done so are today giv-
ing testimony to the good fortune and
the timely forethought that led them
to go to Western Canada, and embark
in an era of farming that has placed
them away beyond the pinch of want
and given them reason to look into the
future with a hopefulness that they
had not had the courage in the past to
forecast.

Not only have they been able to se-
cure good lands at low prices and on
easy terms but if thoy desire they

| bave been able to add to this 160 acres

of land free, on conditions that are
easy. A resident in the Lloydminster
district in Baskatchewan who had
been farming in the States for some
time, took up a homestead in 1910, and
commenced breaking with 4 ozxen.
Two years ago he bought an adjoin-
Ing quarter section and now has over
100 acres under cultivation.
“As my circumstancesa improved, I sold
the oxen and now have six head of
horses, twelve head of cattle, and have
always & bunch of hogs on hand.

“On an average I have had yields of
26 bushels of wheat, 65 bushels of oats,
and 40 bushels of barley to the acre,
and last season from a fleld of 28
acres, 1 threshed 1,040 bushels of
wheat. 1 have made a success of
mixed farming and would have no hesi-
tation in advising all who contemplate
making & new home to come to this
distriet. I sell cream to the Govern-
ment Creamery here, and find at all
times a good market for live stock and
other produce.”

This 1s but & modest statement of
what a modest man can do in Western
Canada, and could be repeated of hun-
dreds of others.

Scores of cases could be recited
where much more has been accom-
plished, and it {s belleved that with
moderate investment at the present
time, the cattle industry of Western
Canada will pay large interezt.

The Minister of Agriculture of Sas-
katchewan, in a recent address, ven-
turec the prediction that the Sas-
katchewan farmer who developed his
land along the lines of general stock
breading would make much more mon-
ey and find a far bigger return for his
efforts in ten years' time than the
man who devoted his energies purely
and primarily to grain raising. This
was the coming golden age of oppor-
tunity for the stockman and it was up
to the Saskatchewan man to get im
on the ground floor and prepare him-
salf for the coming demand.

The close of the war would undoubt-
edly see a great demand for live stock
fn Furope and it was only reasonable
to suppose that this demand would
have to be filled almost wholly by
American stockmen, both in Canada
and the United States. Europa waa
slowly draining its rural districts not
only of its beel and dairy animals but
was alsp using the finer breeding ani-
mals and the end of the war would
see a condition of affairs which would
render necessary unlmost the repopula-
tion of the domestic animal kingdom
in that continent.

The opportunity of Western Cana-
dian stockmen, therefore, lay in being
prepared for this demand when it
arose, In view of these facts which
must be patent to every student of
economlie conditlions as related to the
stock Industry, he hoped to see within
the next three years the stock raising
industry In Saskatchewan given an im-
mense impetus forward, which would
put it in the forefront of the producing
provinces of the Dominion—Advertise-
ment.

Child Logle.

Freddle wantad his ple first, and be-
ing the youngest of a family of five
he got it. “You eat backwards,” was
his mother's comment as she placed
it before him,

The young philosopher fell into a
brown study, from which he waa only
aroused by the sight of more ple, now
brought in for the elders.

“Mother,” he sald, “what's back-
wards? If I put my shos on wrong, is
that backwards?"

¢IY“'“’II

“If I sit this way"—and he dellber-
ately turned his back to the table—
“is that backwards?

“¥og '

“Well, T wasn't
when 1 ate my ple”
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