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WINOPFSLS UF PREVIOUS INSTALMEXNTS.

UNALD BUMLOW. a 1ad of almost 14,
living in New York, Is in il health
Unele Hubert takes him and his wia-
Florence, to his eottage In Nuva

Ua. pot far from Halifax. Counip
las greets the boy and girl, and the

three play “Indimn” until the time ar-
vas v Florence to refdrn home and

fas to go to school In Halifax. Uncle

ol who I8 un artist, then takes
gy
B

" tar, they paddls up-

with him n a hunting_ and
tr{p. into the wilds of Nova
oo

e l:lh. in birchbark canoes Camp

g’o‘l’llu"%l! is established, st first In

tor,

TM'EWI with the gulde, John,
beaver dam,

—_ “‘gl‘;l ?l:':“ tlrgol':”mn:‘hn:' .‘l’tlﬂ campfire
=2 and then “turns In"
0 3 (CONTINUED FROM LAST BUNDATY.)
i CHAPTER IV

A-TROUTING

: LL out!' eried Uncle Hubert
j 6 the mnext morning at §
‘o'clock.

Honald rubbéd his eyes
and blinked. At home he would have
eomplained sovely were he obliged 1o
gise at such an esrly hour, but here l.i
camp it was different, and he rolied ou
of his bianket willingly enough.

After a shivering dip In the stream
' pearby, followed by a brisk rubbing
k- which sét his blood a-tingle, he was
yoady (o do justice to the appelizing
breakfast cook had prepared.

" “Now.” said Uncle Hubert when the

e ” meal was finished, "“we shall set to work
- " bulMing a cabin so that we can make
; our headguarters here.”

k SKILFUL LOGGERS
=

. They brought their axes and soon were
L Y engaged in the task of selecting trees
Then John and the cook

~ ~ for cutting.
b would take thelr «iationm at opposite
% gides of a trunk and the chips would

fly, as with rapid strokes they deepened
the nolches until the tree, being de-
- = prived of sufficient support, would crash

2 a-. to the ear'n
;> Ronald was admiring the preclsion
o with which the guldes could make a

2 tree fall in exactly the position they de-
iy sired ¥

red.

“Yes, they have extraordinary skiil,"
eommented Uncle Hubert. *Watch this,™
sald he, as he drove n stake Into the

ground some distance [rom & tree the
guides were felling,

The men grinned at Uncle Hubert and
the next moment made thelr tres fall
directly over the stake, driving It deep
into the ground.

This work of cutting timber appeared
s0 easy that tha lad begged his uncle
to be allowed to try. Uncle Hubert
smiled In a gurious way. but sald
nothing. Wnen Runaild started to swing
his axe, however, he found it to beé not
quite so simple a matter as he had ex-
pected. In the first place, he handied
the axe awkwardly, and then, when the
edge landed upon the trunk It usually
glanced off or bounced back, scarcely
leaving an impression.

Finally he threw down the axe in dis-
gust, exclalming: "'It'd take me a whole
day 1o cut down u single tree."”

“Oh, don't despalr; IL takes practice,
you know,” hir uncle replied, consoling-
Iy .

For two days Uncle Hubert, John and
Peter cut down trees and trimmed
them, Ronald ailding In hacking off the
branches. And on he third day they
notched the logs and placed them In po-
sitlon, so that a roomy cabin rose in
pilace of their tent. A hearth was fitted
up for the cook, the kitchen being sep-
araled from the lving and sieeping
room by a canvas puartition,

“That’s as comfortable a dwelllng as
one could wish!" exclaimed Uncle Hu-
bert, as he shook his head approvingly
after A last Inspection

And ax Roland looked upon his pew
Home In the forest, and watched the
chattering squlrrels as they scamper-
cd across the roof in mad pursult of
one anotlier, a great happlnessz stole
agver him—in the thought that he had
escaped from the restralnment of elty
life and now could enjoy the glorieus
freedom of the woods to hls heart's
contenl,

At breakfust the following mornlng

Uncle Hubert announced

“We're going trouting today, my
lad. The firshing season for trout
closes hirre on September 30, so If you
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RONALD FISHED FROM THE CANOE, BALANCING HIMBELF IN THE BOW

_want to make use of the fisliing Ii-
cenge I gol for you Jn Halllax you'll

have to be busy, Now, let's have a
look at our fshing apparatus.”

Ile drew out rods, fly book and
tackle box, proceeding at once o ex-
pluin thelr varlous usea to Ronald

sSelecting a rod for a subject, he
began:

FISHING LORE

“The (rout in this reglon run to a
pretty good slze. Three pounds |ls a
good weight for a trout, but I've

caught trout around here that welgh-

ed ak much as ten pounds. Now, my
Loy, In main sirength 1I've no doubt
you're 4 mateh for any ten-pound

trout allve. But you must remember
that the rod la quite fragile, and that
it Is skill, not strength, that counts.
This rod, you see, Is about sleven feet
in length; It welghs about seven
ounces; and Ig ls provided with a sin-
gle.actlon cllck reel. You will find
that the tip Is very flexible. In put-
ting the rod together, the tip Is first
jolned to the mlddle portlon and
then the end Is firmly attached. Fas-
ten the reel and run the line through
the guldes, A word more as to the
strength of your equipment: Your
Hne will 1ift at least ten pounds
welght: the snell (that piece of cat-
gut by which your hook ls attached

to the line) will support, say. three
pounds; the heok [tself. more than the

snell; while the top of the rod will
rarely 1Ift mmore than two pounds dead
welght. So, if your tip Is sale when
fishing. you may be sure that Lthe rast
of the tackle 1s standing the strain.

"As for fies” continued he, select-
ing several from a pocket In the fiy
book, “there's a great deal to learn,
and vory few hard-fast rulex. Flles
with which some persons fish with
success are of no use to others
However, as a general rule, you may
use small, sober-colored fellows when
the day ls bright or the water Is very
clear, and large, gaudy flles when the

sky 18 dark or the water ig muddy
and dlscolored. 1 prefer files that re-
semble Inseclts the most clomely,

Sometimes trout will not rise at all
for files. And then, too, some sireams
have been flshed so often (hat the
fzh become very crafty, and It takes
an expert flsherman to meet with
great luck. Indeed, I've found that [n
any stream or pon where fish are
plenty and the watgrs are rarely fish-
ed, the trout wlill rise to most any
kind of balt, and quite readily., during
any hour of the day. "™

After these preliminary instructions
Uncle Hubert called John, and don-
ning wading boots. the three staried
off toward the stream upon which
they had journeved from home. Fi--
ther up the creek they went, being

obliged to make frequent portages
2ame time later 1Tnele Huhert A1-

rected John to make for shore.

“Here,” he %ald, “is where Ronald
Is golng to catch the twenty trout
which the law allows him for 1to-
day."” J
“Well, I'm golng to try lo catch one,
even If T can’t lund twenty"” stoutly
replied the boy.

UNCLE HUBERT LANDS A TROUT

It was a wild-looking place. irs
and pines edged the banks of a
stream, which for the greater part of
Ita course careened over rocks and
dashed against boulders, forming In-
numerable cascades n)d minlature
walerfalls,

Uncle Hubert walked along the bank
to where the stream seemed wildest
He cautiously waded out In shallow
water, and, motioning for Ronald to
attend his actions closely, made a
cast downstream, where there was a
little eddy formed In the shelter of
rocks In casting the line Ronald ob-
gerved that therg was really a dou-
ble motlon, Firgt, Uncle Hubert
swung the line backward until It was
stralght out In the air; when. with o
twiet of the wrlst, It was gent I:}'f:li
OrWAaT b the height o L
{.r;:? \ghe&g l’tl'ur?“rt-m‘l was thrust for-
warl and the Ny settied gently upon the
surface of the water. Then the fish-
arman gave the fiy a slight ﬂulterln!
motion, as a drowning insect woul

have. avolding any churning or '5"“:'
Ing motion. He rdvanced siawly, flah-

/

f

Ing every spot thoroughly and using

only about twenty feet of llne, al-
though Ronald saw that he could
throw to a distance of forty feet

without the least difMculty.

All at once there was a bobbing of
the line, and the next instant a sil-
very form leaped from the water, At
the same time Uncle Hubert qulckly
lowered the tip of his rod a foot, to
reliove the tension of the line. Then
he began to play the fish. When the
trout darted flercely away, he per-
mitted the line (o spin from the reel,
but as soon ams the flsh approached
and there was a slack in the line, he
quickly rewound It. The flsh becom-
ing exhausted, slowly but surely he
drew {t closely in, At last, after min-
utes of excitement, during which time
the game trout would renew Its ef-
forts to escape again- and agaln,
Uncle Hubert drew the prize Lo where
John was standing with landing net
In hand. Another moment and the
brave fellow was a prisoner.

“Four pounds to an ounce!" sald
John tersely, while Ronald examined
with admiration the erimson and yel-
low spote along the back and sides,
contrasting with the gleaming silver
underneath,

“Brave as a sea trout,” added Uncle
H “ert, as he tled to the leader (cat-
gul between the line proper and the
hook) of Ronald's line two flles &
couple of feetl apart.

Stealthily the boy waded out, Imi-
tating his uncle's cast as nearly as
possible. I'or some minutes he fished,
and he was beginning to feel sgome-
what discouraged. Then he decided to
moke a try under an overhanging
hank along shore,

No sooner did the line slnk a little
helow the surface of the water than
he felt & flerce pull, ’

“Let out your lina! Cive the fish
room!" ecried Uncle, Hubert., warn-
Ilngly.

Ronald's fingers trembled with ex-

clilement as he matched his wits
aguinst the craft of the fish. But
dfter many narrow escapes, when It

seemed that the fish would get away
among the treacherous rocks, he

brought the fish to where John, with
a dexterous sweQ of the net, had
the finh safely caught.

“Two tish! Two fish!” grunted John.

“By George, uncle, 1've got a trout
on each of the files!" shouted Ronald,
leaping up and down In joy.

“Well done, my boy!" said Uncle
Hubert, congratulating him on the size
of the fish, each of which weighed
quite &% much as that captured by the
man,

They now made a portage of tha
canoe some little distance upstream,
where, In more sheltered wateor, Hon-
ald fished from the canoe, balancing
himself In a way that brought a compil-
ment even from the taciturn John, Hers
the boy was agnin successful, and land-
ed another speckled trout.

Luncheon was eaten ashore. After-
ward Uncle Hubert and Ronald went
to inspect a waterfall about a mile
to the north,

While they were examining It Ronald
suddenly cried:

“Lobk at that fish irying to leap the
falls, uncle!"

A SALMON'S VAIN ATTEMPTS

They walched the big fellow try re-
peatedly to scale the wall of water.
Vaulting inte the alr, with (wisting of

fine and tall he valnly endeavored 1o
clear the barrier,
“It must be a =almon, come all the

way up from Lhe sea,” explained Uncle
Hubert “They travel great distances
from the estuaries, stopping only when

some falla such as this, or o lumbers
man's dam, Impedes progress, You
know, they can't leap over s cataract

or falls more than elght feet {o height.

“But come, 1 fear we shall have to bhe
sturting for Camp Howling Wolf [ wa
want Lo have supper In good time. And
the fish should bLe cleaned and cooked
as moon after they're caught asg pos-
sible. "

With the three trout Ronald had taken
kecping company with the flve landed
by Uncle Hubert, Ronald felt that the
wicker basket sjung over his shoulder
represented a fine day's sport,

(CONTINUED NEXT SUNDAY)
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URSTING Int® the shop, his eyes
shining with excitement, the tallor
cried unto his wife:

“Hurry to prepars the
Bupper wou can! I have just heen

o the palace to dellver a walsteoat
10 fhe eultan, and T have invited the

very best

's jester to dive with me Ui

] dwarf, Maboul?" re-
e, - aseured that |
A sSupper will long re-

JEueh  gosd purpose dld ghe

o

-y

Mabhouw! arrived, an

e rubived Wis hands
. BUng wrroy of dighes
afors

hardly had

i however,
8L msouthful of |
ny g

ala ' of the sultan,

¢ Dwarf

the taillor pounded him upon the back
and applied every known remedy. Fi-
nally the dwarf ceased to writhe, his
breathing stopped and he lay motlon-
less on the ground.

“What ahall we do!” lamented the
tillor. “If we admit the death of the
Jester, surely the sultan will demand
my Iife.™

But his wife already had a plan In
mind. Acting upon her suggestion, the
talior wrapped the dwarf in a sheat
and stole forth with his burden to the
house of o doctor Theé duvtor, roused
from sleep, called down from a win-
dow above., Explaining thet he had
brought a patient, the tallor propped

the boay sgdinst the door and  then
haatily betook himself away.
After the doctor hud guickly
is clothes, He came dow nstuii=
ently opening the door, jge
body of the awarf hurling Juwn 1n=
wteps.  Curfing the darkness, the phy-
Kician descended o the botltom of tne
A ght, and there discovered v his dis-
miey that the awart was dead.

“I must have Killed the sick person by
Knocking him downstalrs,” was the doc-
tor's  lirst thought. He dregged the
Body upstalrs for a further exacunation,

donn=d
impa-
suonl ihe

Then, useurtng nimself thut the d¥art
Was, bndeed, bteiess, he lowered the
body ovver a casement v the pavement
DEuw,

Sowme hours later a harber was return-

1 home from an evening of tevelry,
i he peroeived what he believed to
Le a4 thief i the shadow of the wall.
BLop thiet! he shouted with all his
might, grappling with the wsupposed
burglar. Soon tue police came running

tu his ald
‘You huve killed the man!” exclalmed
Ui policeman,
‘The horritied barber was arrested.
Next day he waes condemned to be
hanged. But just as the noose was
abiout 1o be placed around hils neck, the
phyelcian stepped forwurd, crying:
“Hold, the mau is innocent! It was I
who kilied the jester.”
80 the noure was placed around the'

neck of the physiclan, Just at this mo-
ment the tallor appeared,

“Do nol heng the man'" gried he,
CMaboul wuas killed by iwsliowing a

fishbone In my dwelling.”
Thereupon the sstonished officials sub-
slituied the tatlor in place of the doo-

tor.  In the meantime, however, word
was senl lo the sulthn concerning the
men, and he commanded them to be
brought before nim.

Now, when the three appeared before
the sultan, groaning and wailing, the
body of Maboul was brought also. And
when he paw the dwarf, the royal physl-
clan stepped forward, asking the sultan
If lie had nor better make & closer ex-
amimation of the body.

Assenting to this, the court doctor
Uckled the soles of Maboul's feet.

Irstantly the supposed dead man re-
vived-and, ximost bursting with laugh-

ter, yelled:
“Ha! ha! ha! Quit tekln
The | fishbone was disk

boul Was himself again,

prised 1o A Jo

me!"

Troubles of an Ambitious Pear

N2

¢¢ | CANNOT bear,”
Complained the pear,
“To always be

Just stupid me—

A pear unknown,

Forlorn, alone.”

At once a change,
Most passing strange,
Came o'er this rare,
Ambitious pear:

He goon became
- A robin tame.

The bird, they say,
To his dismay,

No victuals found
Upon the ground,
For, please remember,
"Trwas in Deacember.

NUW the Ambitious Pear became a robin on purpose fo gi\‘c l'u“,}' Fwvans' friends among the little [irh

and boys a niee drawing-lesso
him from his first form to a dainty ro

one of you will be able to copy.

n. And the Pear especially asks that you try your very best to ¢
bin. Next week the Ambitious Pear will give another lesson which every

hange

Lo Untidy Streeta.
At the sge of § Ruyby made her first
visit to a large cily, and having pre-

viously Jearned something of neat house
Keoping.. she, on observing the lurge *

number of telegraph, (telephone and
electrie light wiren, exclaimed, “Papa,

Lo

“I'm sorry, Willie,” sald a- friend,
“that your father's house wad burned
down yosterday. Was there nothing
sayed?”

“Don’t you waste no
was the quick r&ply
was all

Ity on me,"/

Why She Didw't.

' Priscilig—Whenever Jonas gets angry
with ma he pulls my hair! 3
Fond _\J'ncle-—i‘ao bad! Do you pull his,

wf ool .

Priscilla—No, air,
Fohd Uncle (pleased)—And why, dear?
Priscilis—Becanse

Di(:l(man:r Den

HERF was ever 30 much to do at
Carmoustic, near Dundee, Scot-

I Innd, where Roy Mortimer was

rpending a few weeks with his Aunt
Abigall. A golf cuurse lay by the sea,
exiendirg over grassy reaches. And,
then, It was very Interesting, Indeed,
to walk amung (he sandhills, which
were covered with fine yellow sand
blown by the wind Into lttle wavelets

and sand billows, And among tufts
of reeds sea-gulls made their nesis—
Hitle holes fn the sand, over whicpy the
birds flew, screaming warningly when
Peopls came 100 near Lhe nests. Somes
times, tan, the gulls were disturbed by
tha targel prictice of the voluntesrg at
Barry. Roy found on the sand a 40-
pound shell, and very heavy It was®to
carry home, too.

But most enjoyable of all was a trip
Along the ronst among caves and cliffs.
Those at Arbroath were eapecially fas-
vilnating. Under the guldance of his
consin, Emma, who had often explored
thesa cavernous recesses, he waas shown
Mason's Cave, after having examined
the rock called the Devil's Head., At
the end of this cave, which ran back
about 1% yards, there was a bubbling
spring of clear, cold waler..

"Buppose we lunch here,”
Roy, metting down the lunch basket,
which by this thine had grown un-
usually ‘heavy, and handing his cousin
a drink from a sllver cup.

"“There's a cave nearby that Is much
nicer.,” replied Emma.

80 they trudged to Dickman's Den. A
Hitle channel from the xea ran up to it,
by which, Emma sald, the smugglers in
the past used to LHNE the wods
fllegally to land. under the very noses
of the coast an.

Having enjoyed juncheon. the two
glartad for the entrance of the cave, As
moon As thev mteposd oursliw they ob-
served that the rain clouds looked very
threatening.

“Wera yoing to have rain within a
few moments.” predicted Emma, "“but
1 don't belleve It will last loag. Sup-

ss we gpend a lttle time In the cave
ntil the storm blows over.”’

the meantime the wind had rleen

and the waves now beran In beat
agalnst the rocks and cliffs with some
violence. Shortly the ™in fell and the
boy and girl were only too o
retirs 4o 1]10 shelier offered by the

u]"‘ be, to grow very tiresom
t soon gan some.,
however. Roy strolled toward the rear
of the cave. Stooping, he '‘picked up u
ent of stone and flung it care-
ward the wall. To his great
the ﬁ:no.u:::‘ml:{‘n:oungﬁ

Av @ r throug
Tked zmmy toward
had simed. Here

suggested

rough ﬂea'fm:ﬁt

" fiscat

wenia of tha

Lo are
J.

aparlment beyond therm came such a
rushh of evil-smeiling g4s that the boy
and giri werns almost overcome. Roy
wisely look some paper from the lunch
baskei, and, after Ughting if, tossed it
fnto the secr:t chamber,

» When it was safe for them to venturs
In, they crawled through the lttle door,
finding themsclves In & room apparently
cleft from the solld rock, aboul elght
foay square aad seven feet high.

All at once Roy discovered, by means
of i1he Ilghled paper which he carried,
an old chest in one corner. It was a
maltter of only a few moments for him
to drag 1t out through the door into thn
main cave Again the large rock was
utilized to break in the lid. Although

rather diMeuit, this was at last accome

Lisnhed,

Then, expored to the eyes of the as-

tonished boy and girl were all manner

of rich silks and fabrics, caretully bun-
~olled silks,

died and wnp?nd in ®l
Delighted with their discovery, they
took some of the putting the

found it
1hlt It had
bet then"h.lnp were left by smug-
glea!" declarcd ¥ nd so sald the
smen when showed them the

Euard
amples of the s contained In th
c';hu and reported whare the mz-:r th:

& were.
oo w'dlwt of silks was ﬁ"'
i <4

b=l

5K
by
nod Emima felt more than repald

b
thelr adventure and ln' the ‘?Tpll

Of courne
government, hut




