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THE WIND

committee of the Senate said: “It-@oes}thing less tahan that. The part played
not melt the snow; it eats it.” . by the miraculous is the same!” in

Wind, therefore, may be said in al'either case.. As fapas can be gathered
general way to be the result of'the from the Gospel narrative, Jesus Him-
effort of Nature to maintain thel at-|Self laid' very little stress upon mir-
mosphere at an equilibrium. If the}Acles. On one occasion he said::“Ye
earth were a perfectly smooth -body|hlave Moses and the Prophets,” <'and
and stood at rest in space, the atmos- declined to work a miracle to,eon-
phere would lie around it immove- vince men of their duties. Indeed the
able, probably most of it on the.side | Mmiracles attributed to Him seem; only
next the sun. But the earth is in mo- |t0 have been incidental to His career,
tion around its own axis, its surface|P°l: as some people would have us

ernment were ‘being worked out in a
sweat of blood, there was little time
or taste for the production of what the
French call “belles lettres.”” Woman’s
entrance into literature in force was
contemporary with the development of
the gentle arts of peace, and if at
times she has sounded ‘a war note
which has stirred the pulses of a na-
tion, as a genéral rule her workj has
been in keeping With the lighter and

but in having some trade or craft in
our finger ends.

How many thousands of people there
are in the over-crowded cities today
who live upon What they call thein
brains and who look upon the craftsr.
man with something akin to contempt.
Putting aside legitimate professions,
there are the financiers, who gain mil-
lions by “letting their brains work for
them,” the speculators and bucket-
shop dealers, the fraudulent advertis-
ers, the issuers of worthless stock, and
scores of others who resort to trick-

the tramp emerging from a public
house wiping his lips on his coat
.sleeve, and he sald indignantly:
“You're a pretty fellow! You told
me you hadn’t tasted food for two
days, and when I give you money you
go and spend it on beer.” “But, sir,”
said the tramp, “I hadn’t tasted beer
for two days and a half.”

Iron :
and Brm +vo requests have been made : of

8 ¢ Colonist for an article on the wind.
[Brass Trimmed Iron Bed. (less many people, who have lain
his is a handsome style. 1 at night and listened to -it
Brass cross rods on head. . ..« which shook the, house, have
pnd foot, brass vases. Pillars wlered what caused it, and have
re extra large and lots of themselves if anything more
heavy fillers. Full aiza Th(i) \ly known of it than is expressed
absolutely the b : P familiar quotation: “The wind

3 est beq

CURRENT VERSE

Expectation

Not yet? Not yet? It is so long to
wait,

Day after day, for just one word to
show

That some one whom you care for
cares to know

News of your welfare.
and go.

When you are lonely.

Not long ago a well known clergy-
man of Lanocaster was asked to of-
ficiate at a wedding in a farm house a
few miles out. No transportation was

How you éome
If the turns of

Fate
Bring good or i11? It is so long to wait!

‘alue in the city tog ih where it listeth. Thou hear-
_y. - sound thereof, but cans't ‘tell

¢ it cometh nor whither it goeth.”
lonist readers will look from day
v at the reports from Tatoosh,
.aring on the ‘Marine page, they
lrarn something about the local
itions in the wind by comparing
is therein stated with the con-

s prevailing at . Victoria. Ta-
it may be mentioned, is in- the
of Washington and at the en-
ce to the Strait of Juan de Fuca.
o not know that any very satis-
rv explanation has ever been of-
1 for these local variations within

Price, each—

$9.50

GIFT STORE

SWASTIKA ornaments,
why not ?

is
The whole
re crowded with. the most

is diversified in contour; land and wa-
ter  alternate; night succeeds day,
and first one pole and then the
other receives a maximum of sunlight.
‘Under these - éircumstances so mobile
a material as the atmosphere cannot
remain at rest. Consequent great air
currents are set up, and about these
something will .be said in another
article.

O

MIRACLES

An English minister of the gospel
finds himself unable to accept the New

taink, the chief part of it.

The English preacher may or may
not be right in his épinion above re-
ferred to, but attention may be direct-
ed:to the fact that he does not say of
upon
mankind are any the less because pos-
sibly ‘the New Testament accountf of
miracles may not be absolutely correct

ne Perhapg it watld
have been just as well if he had Kept
his opinion ‘to himself, because really
nothing turns upon it, nor is anything
% of
those who have accepted the' account

Christianity that its claims

in some instances.

gained by unsettling the = belief

more graceful side of life,

In view of what has been said it will
not-be. surprising that with the single
exception of Sappho there.is not a wo-
man for whom a first place can  be
claimed among ‘the poets, nor one Who
can be ranked among the great essay-
ists@or dramatists, nor one who can
be ‘called & great, historian. Neither
have women been conspicuous in the
line of original research.; - But -per-
haps, until we hive ‘dealt with “the
careers of such of them as may be re-
garded as representative, it would be
well to forbear' from any ‘attempt: to

ery in one form or another rather thamn
labor with their hands for an honest,
honorable reward, a reward that is
not measured by the dollars and cents
that express it, but by the integrity,
the sincerity and thé mutual satisfac-
tion it stands for. The speculator may
feel a pride which he thinks is justi-
fiable when the stock in which he hag
invested takes a sudden rise. An ad-
vertiser of a patent medicine or a new
soap mdy feel a pardonable elation,
when the public submit to be duped
to the extent of enriching him a few
hundred thousand dollars. The amount
of money made by the sale of worth-
less stock certificates may please the
owner of the sqg-called mine, but the
pride .that men engaged in these pur-i
suits feel in the results attained is not

provided, so he made the journey at
his own expense. After the ceremony
the bridegroom, an awkward yoting
man, asked:

“How much is yer bill?”

“Well, according to law,” replied the
minister, “the State allows me $2.”

“That ain’'t a great deal, is it?” said
the happy bridegroom, “here’s 50 cents
to make it $2.50."—Pittsburg Leader.

A teacher was asking the children
what trades their fathers followed; but
one little girl at first refused
“Come, Rosie, you must tell,” said the
teacher.

“Well, ma’'am,: he's a worm-eater,”
said Rosie.

. “A’worm-eater?”

“Yes, ma'am. A

to tell. |

Not yet? Not yet? O foolish eyes that
watch!

If the words came, Wwhat
would they bear?

The glory and the glow—would they
be there -

In you yourself?
to care—

The highest hope is

t

message

The thing is, not

hard again to
match.

QO foolish heart!
watch!
—Douglas Channing, In Ainslie's Maga-

‘zine.

O foolish eyes to

¢ The Sea of Cities

Floats ever by me, in this sea of streets,
Now ‘that man and now this, ope after

one; > &
A glance of eye to eye and he " has

referred to as true, or by strengthéning
the criticism of those who assail ‘the
Christian religion for what they ¢all
the unreasonableness of some clajims
made on its behalf. The great fact

distances, although the contour
the land surface has probably some-
- to do with it. For example, one !
mer day a steamer left Victoria |
a stiff southwest wind blowing.

worm-eater in. an
i Testament story of the feeding of the, ‘

multitude from the five barley loaves
and two small fishes. He thinks the
tale an allegory. Yet it ‘is very clear
that the writers of the gospels and the

passed—
And still the organ grinder grinds his
song.

éharacterize their Wwork as a whole. ained 1s r

5 3 A X to be compared, either in justification
In -@ealing with, .this. very interesfing| . G, pjeteness, with the satisfaction
subject we ‘shall ‘be glad to have ‘the| of 3 master workman over a fask well
co—operation'of readers. - If they can | finished, a noble edifice cpmpleted, a
suggest the names .of any writers | wall strongly built or a ship that takes

antique.”

The puzzled teecher made a journey
to Rosie’s home and found it was all
true. -Her father's work was boring
lifelike wormholes in imitation antique

. There are hundreds of

hoose from. Come in and Into the sea of utter nothingness
They trickle by me, now this man and
now that;

. .

Juality Here

BET—A fine creati

jamous ‘1847 Rogel?sn B?;osn’l'

y. Two pieces in one <;f
hest designs. Per.  set,

D SET_Here 15 comtia

SET—Here is some

er that is silver—the fag:(i)x:xg
Has specially designed find-

huch favor with those. "who

0 be ‘‘correct”

et is made in a very attrac-

attern.
amount of..

BAI_\'SKE’I‘S—VVe have some
fine new arrivals in cake
ts. These baskets are made
v designs by the famous “Me-
factory -and are very fine
at these prices. We have |
at, each, $9.00, $8.00, $7.00,
pnd.. .. .. .. - ..$5.00
SET—A fine set of seven
—6 soup spoons and ladle. A
pretty pattern. Per
ceee e e el 2. 810.00
E AND STAND—Best qual-
eriden” lamp and is a very
eable article.. .. ..$235.00

Centre Tables

NTRE TABLE, top 24,x 24
aped legs. $£3.50
INTRE TABLE, round top, 24

EN OAK CENTRE TABLE,
th and four plain shaped legs,
8

covered with Turkey chintz,
it . 5.

covered with the choicest of

\ very  artistic designs.

..$14.00

1 mall pat-

0 x 42 inches, 36 x 48 inches,

$4.00, $5.00, $5.50 and. .$6.00 |

pose Gifts Now -

yvour gifts now and we ‘shall
0 hold any purchases made
& future delivery if desired.
gift selecting will avoid con-
hnd delay and insure choosing
Then too,
to consider—no
We
satisfactory delivery service.

‘Il Deliver Later

pmplete showings.
ye time now

pcisions necessary now.

in their table. §

Seven pieces for the 8
.. $7.50 |

"Len the Race Rocks light was round-
1 a flat calin prevailed and continued
¥ the vessel was off Barkley
<ound, when a strong wind from the
s uthwest  was again encountered.
Now it is probable that the wind at !
Yictoria came over the Olympic"Moun-
tai and the Strait, being in the lee
of the mountains, did not feel it, The.
wind may Have originated in those
mountains, for, as has been said, the
calm of the Strait extended out be-
yond Cape Flattery. The wind off
Jarkley Sound was perhaps only the
afternoon in-draw up Alberni Canal,
which occurs every summer day, and
is probably due to the displacement of
the air over the valley lying west of
the Beaufort Range by reaSon of its
being warmed by the sun’s rays and-
therefore made lighter. Possibly our
afternoon summer winds in Victoria
are due to the partial vacuum caused
by the ascending of the warm air,
which' is replaced from' the nearest
available source, namely, the cooler
air lying above the Strait, which in itg
turn is replaced by an atmospherig
current falling like a great cataract
from the Olympic Mountains. And
just as in the case of a cataract of
water falling. into a pool, the ;surface
of the latter is disturbed for some
distance beyond the point where’ the
falling water strikes it, and behind the
falling -eurtain- of -the ' cataract. ,the
surface is still, so have after-

early Christian fathers did not so re-
gard 1t We do not feel called upon
to make any arguments in favor of the
claim that the miracles attributed’to
Jesus and others were actual occur-
rences, If all stories of tne miraculous
wefe struck out of the history of re-
ligions there would be many gaps, al-
though ' in no case would the ethical
principles upon which religions
are based be affected in- the
lightest particular. In every asge

d- in every country, miraculoys
pewers have been claimed for
the founders of religious cults, and
the instances are innumerable where
claims of a similar kind have been
made for others. The man who seeks
to dispose of them all by a sweeping
denial agks that his opinion shall be
taken in preference to the testimony
of thousands of people, equally as in-
telligent and equally -as - reliable -as
himself; and he, who thinks they can
be explained away - in the ground of
error or on the hypothesis that = the
accounts of them are only symbolical
of ethical truths, has a heavy burden
of proof.to.maintain.. If the consen-
sus of numan testimony and opinion
is of any, value, it establishes not only
the possibility, but the frequent oc-
currence “of .incidents, which, because
we do not understand how they are
accomplished, . we_, .call  miracul-
ous. The miracle of vegetable growth

- e B0 GO | 19,000 1R - B

short distance inland, but on the op-
posite side, of the Strait there will ‘be
2 calm. ~Almost every one in ths city
has stood upon the Dallas Road and

watched the waves breaking against the |

rocks, while a.few miles out to sea
the surface of the water was unruf-
fled; and those persons who come into
the city from the suburbs, know that
they will frequently meet a wind just |
as they reach the top of the low hills
lying outside  of - the city. What
we see taking place on a
small and relatively gentle scale as
above mentioned is probably similar
in principle to the great storms which
sweep over large areas. Something
creates a low barometer, that is,
causes a partial vacuum over a large
area, and the surrounding air rtsShes
in to fill it, for nature abhors a vacuum
in the atmosphere as much as in any-
thing else. This is the latest and
probably the most scientific explan-
ation of the Chinook winds. Formerly
the theory of these winds was that
they originated in the Equatorial re-
gion of the Pacific Ocean and found
their way into. the. Interior by way of
the river valleys. ‘To this there are
many objections. One of them is that
there are no great warm air currents
rushing suddenly up the river valleys.
Just before Chinooks occur on the
prairies. Another is that warm winds
from the Pacific Ocean would be sat-
urated with moisture, whereas the
Chinooks are dry winds, which take
up the snow as a sponge absorbs
water. Therefore it is suggested that
these winds are caused in the follow-
ing way: It is well known that the
air coming in from the ocean carries
with it a heavy burden of moisture,
and as it cannot carry this over the
mountains it deposits some of it on
the windward side of them. Hence
the larger rainfall in Vancouver than
in Victoria. A moisture-laden wind

¢ .least more wonderful

of bread into enough food for thou-
sgnds. - If we' can imagine the inhabi-
tant of some otner planet, where there
is no vegetation, visitihg the earth
and returning to tell his fellows that
here we canputa small hard subsatance
in a little earth and that it will . be
changed into a great tree, he would
find/ more doubting Thomases than
believers. It is the unusual which is
incredible. To' the king in the old
story tne apple inside the dumplintg
was the most wonderful of all things.
He certainly would not’ have believed
it was there if he had.not seen it
Things that are in common use today
would have-been regarded a hundred
years ago as$ beyond the 'realms of the
possible. We are not arguing for or
against miracles, but only suggesting
to those people who deny that. such
things occur, tnat perhaps their as-
gumed" wisdem is only an exhibition of
ignorance..

~For the purpose of establishing the
principles of Christianity ' we need not
appeal to the miraculous, Indeed, we
go further and say that if the salva-
tion ‘'of mankind, no matter ‘in° what
sense that phrase is to be understood,
depends - upon the proof of certain
miraculons occurrences alleged to have
taken place nearly two thousand years
ago, it is very uncertain. 'Of course,
if we accept the idea that everything
in the New Testament narrative is
absolutely and literally true; that the
events therein recorded were correctly
reported” in the first instance; that
when they came to be written down
the details had been correctly remem-
bered; that in certain subsequent cop-
ies of the original records there were
no errors and that those, who selected
the copies which form the Four Gos-
pels, exercised infallible judgment, and
that the same infallibility marked the
translations, we will find no difficulty
in regard to miracles as a proof of the

with ‘which we “have - to -deal - today- is
not whether the hands of Jesus were
to make
but

able of five barley loaves
food for five thousand ~ people,
whether the words of Jesus are

concerning whom they . would- like to
know somethinig, we shall do what we
can to give the desired information.
We shall welcome criticism. of the
a | work of those of whom we treat, and

sufficient guide for human action, and{ of. the manner in which we treat it.
whether  the power of Jesus as evi- | We have many.reasons for knowing

denced by His life and death are suf-
ficient for the salvation of humanity.

WOMEN IN LITERATURE

Although there is good authority.for

thiat the series of articleg on the great
women of history was-very favorably
regarded by many Colonist readers,
not ‘only here .but abroad. - As an il-
lustration mention may ‘be made of a
letter from a distant city enclosing a

the‘statement thatin what may- be call- | subscription to, the paper, the writer

literature, pure and simple, there:are! shying that he had seén a chance copy

today more women than men engaged,
their éntrance into this sphere" of ac-
tivity is, with a few conspicuous excep-
In a long
and approximately complete list of the
the
Seventeenth century, the names of two
Sapphoe, #the
poetess; who lived-about-600-B. C., and
Margaret of Navarre, who dled in 1549,
and is the reputed author of the Hep-
In'the Seventeenth cent;xry
the novelist,
was the leader of a number of wo-
none of whom except
herself established any claim ‘to fame,:

tions, of very recent date.
writers who flourished bhefore
women - appear, namely,

tameron.
Madeleine de Scudery,

men ‘writers,

and later in the same century Madame |
de Sevigny wrote her famous letters.
From this time on the names of wo-
men become more frequent in the his-

-
S AL

tory "ot Hterature. -~

Therefore in-the series, of

sion will be recognized.

In;~ the: history: of ‘ancient Greec
there is only one woman writer whose
namely,
Sappho, and in all the records of Rome
there does not appear to have peen
The civilization of those times
was not conducive to the development
of the intellectual powers of wo;nen,
whose great duty was to bear and to
Their place in the so-
cial economy was essentially subordin-
The noblest -occupation. of :men
their
counhY: that of the women was- to
. Arabia,
Egypt, India ' and China were even
more unfavorable for the intellectual
development of woman than ‘were the
It is true that
but -if she

fame has been preserved,

one.

rear children.

ate.
was to fight the enemies; of

breed warriors. Persia,

old European countries.
Bgypt produced ‘Hypatia,

of the Colonist in' which was-the article
on Hypati'a, and he wished to becoeme
a subscriber in the hope that similar
subjects would be dealt with. The
series on Women in Literature might
be made fully as interesting as the
series on Women in History and even
more so, if our readers will join with
us in what can hardly fail to be a
very interesting gtudy.

THE LABOR OF THE HANDS

By N, de Bertrand Lugrin.

In the olden days~of gods and heroes
all labor done by' the hands Wwas con-
1 sidered noble, especially the labor con-
| nected  with husbandry; the cultivation
of the land, the planting of the seedq
.or the gutheringnﬁnd' storing of the
harvests. Zeus himself, the king of
heaven amd the superior::of -all

{the vineyards under his especial care
land a sctore of gods’and goddesses to
watch over the crops and the fruit
lands, planting and pruning. and pick-
ing. Others were deputed by him ta
tend the ‘flocks and ‘herds, and others
again to patronize all kinds of indus-
trial handicraft, as carpentering, spin-
ning and weaving. Athene herself
‘was \the model home-keeper and ex-
pert at the loom ‘and the spindle. So
the old legends tell us, for the ancient
Greeks loved to make the gods perfect
in the professions which they honored
and which professions were the
only ones they - knew. Homer
speaks of Aecus, Minos and
Rhadamanthus, the" three sons of
Zeus and the judges.of the dead. Of
these the first .two were . architects.
Aecus helped build the walls of Troy
and Minos set his  labyrinth in coils
about the Minatour. Rhadamanthus
called by Homer *“Gvlden” or “Glow-
ing Rhadamanthus,” was a_gardener.
He it:.was who.lived on a blessed isle
coverad with- flowers; “but which the
eye hath not 8een nor hath any being
e’er heard the lisp of wave on that
shore.” He set the.trees and hung
golden fruit upon .théem ‘“beside waters
of comfort, and 'overlaid ~the calm
waves with lilies.” The people of an-
cient Greece were primitive, and their

ideals must of nécessity have fallenf
far short of those we concejve for our-

the
We have spoken above of “literatune, | a the fields an §
than the multiplication 4f a few loafjes | Pure. ana-SHAGIE " THere™ s #eWyery | OB e s I il -
general agreement as to what is litera-
ture. . As the term :is: generally ap- |
pliéd 41a in the.sents it s used inithe!
words just quoted, it means litefary
products based wholly or in great part
upon the imagination, but this is=too
narrow a definition, and it would: ex~
clude, from the list of women writeré
many of the most illustrious names.
artfcles
which it is proposed to print on this
page a widasr application of the expres-

committed her thoughts to writing all
record. of them has: been lost, and in
China, as we saw a week or two ago,
one of the Empresses, several centuries
ago, collaborated with her husband in

selves now.

There is no doubt at all that we haveg

made great strides

towards civiliza-

tion since those far away days when;
the gods and goddesses were house-

a great work on law,

there is an available

in Europe, conditions were

lectual develooment,

but so far as
Tecord I the
Asiatic countries have failed to pro-
duce any woman writers' who can be
aspigned a prominent place in the lit-
erary world. During the Middle Ages
in " the
highest degree unfavorable for intel-
and  what. little

hold divinities, who sat at the hearth
and made the preparation of the fam-
ily meal a noble and almost sacred,
thing, fit only to be undertaken by the
wife of an Achilles, an Agamemnon,
a Hector or a Priam; and when
Athene in “beautifur invisibleness” laid
her hand upon the wheel of the spinH
dle, making it run swift and even, and
touching the flax upon the reel made
it smooth and'lily-white, till one could
spin from dawn till sundown without a

the water like a duck, her lines clean-
cut and beautiful, her timbers staunch
and true, ready to stand firm againsy
the strongest sea. These are tha
tasks worth doing, because they mean
results that are essential to man’y
well being. No matter what craft thé
workman may follow, . so -he has a
thorough knowledge of it, it will en-
noble him. It cannot fail to ennoble
him. The very fact that a trade de-l
mands exactitude and method makes
a man conscientious and palnstaking,

furniture -to make it look genuine.—
Youth’s Comparion.

An Insult.

When Grover Cleveland was practic-
ing law in Buffalo one of his friends
was a lazy young lawyer who was for-
ever pestering him with questions about
legal points that he could just as well
have looked up forv himself. Even Cleve-
land’s patience had an end. One day &s
his friend entered he remarked: “There
are my books. Help yourself to them.
You can leock up your own case,” The

to that extent, whether he be an ar-
chitect of a castle or cathedral, or

every man, whether he is born princel
or peasant, millionaire or pauper}
learns a handicraft, even though he
may never put his knowledge to prac-
tical use, he will by it be imbued with a
certain amount of honesty and integ-}
rity. A workman, be he a contractor
for a railway .across the continent ox
merely the carpenter of one of thd
hundred stations along the line, is

method which are evident in the han-
diwork of the Divine Craftsman whom
we worship as we say ‘“When I con-
sider the Heavens the work of Thy
fingers.”. The knowledge of an honest
trade should so dignify man’s mind, so
regulate -his thoughts, that he could
not degrade himself to begin an under-
taking that was not prompted by
clean, honest motives. He could nevér
let his “brain work” stand for any-+
thing less sane and wholesome than
the trade which his hands have mas-
tered. .

Some eof us have never known and
most of us have forgotten the legends
of ancjent Greece, legends of gods who
walked . the~earth, . and of a:race. of
heroes, of swhose deeds of prowess
Homer -and+the long-ago poets Joved
to sing. ' Times have indeed changed;
the gods are no more; and the heroes,
where are they? The world has in
most things: grown wiser and betten
and. conditions.- have. changed. Lifel
means no longer a perpetual warfare
and we are not called upon to prove
vur heroic qualities by deeds of dar-
ing, but rather by the establishing of
“peace upon earth, goodwill towards
men.” There is one lesson, howevery
that the old Greeks taught that we can
learn toddy to our own betterment—/
that-all honest labor of the hands is
noble and god-like, and “whoso learn-
eth and loveth his craft can stoop to
no work that is unworthy or base.”

THE STORY TELLER

How He Did It

During his visit to this country
Pederewski, the pianist was inter-
viewed by a young woman newspaper
reporter who was anxious to gét a
good. story out of the Pole's  early
struggles.

“I have heard that you had apretty
hard time making both ends meet in
yvour youth,” said the young woman
inquiringly. “Would you mind-telling
me how you kept the wolf from the
door?”

“Not at all,” replied the Pole, with
a grim smile. “I did most of my prac-
ticing at home.”—Ottawa Free Press,

Very Polite

Willie had been invited to dine at a
learned professor’'s house, and his
mother was anxious for his good be-
havior at table. She gave him elabor-
ate instructions. ‘“Well, Willie, how
did you get on?” she asked on his re-
turn. “Oh, all right, ma.” - “You are
quite sure you didn’t do anything im-
polite?” “Well, no, ma—at least noth-
ing to speak of.” The mother’'s anx-
iety was aroused, ‘“Ah, then, there
was something wrong.

all about it, Willie.” “Oh, it wasn’t
much. You see I was trying to cut
my meat when it slipped off the plate
on to the floor.” “Oh, my dear boy;
whatever did you do?’ “I just said,
sort of carelessly, ‘That’'s always the
way with tough meat,” and went on
with my dinner!”

inspired with a little of that order and, |

Now tell me-

|

lazy lawyer stared at him in amazement.
“‘See here, Grover Cleveland,” he said,
indignantly, “I want you to understand

simply a mason that builds the wallsi!¢hat you-and your old books can go to
Therefore it stands to reason that if'thunder,

You know very .well that I
don’t read law. I practice entirely by
ear.”—~Saturday Evening Post.

Providence Both Ways.

It is said that the people along the
coast of Newfoundland are expert wreck-
ers—not in that they wreck vessels to
rob them, but in that they know how to
avail themselves legitimately of -the op-
portunity afforded. In this connection
Sir Wilfrid Laurier used to tell of meget-
ing a priest in charge of a parish near
Cape Race and the bishop of his dio-
cese. “How will your people do this
winter?’ asked the bishop. “Very well,
1 think, your reverence,” replied the
priest, cheerfully, “with the help of God
and a few wrecks.”—Argonaut.

Kipling’s Bill.

On a tour in Canada Rudyard Kipling
had a little disagreement with the land-
jord of the hotel at which he/was stay-
ing. Just before leaving the hotel the
famous author asked to see the proprie-
tor, and upon that worthy appearing he
was greeted thus: “I want to tell you
that of all the hotels under the shining
sun I have never seen one that for un-
mitigated, all-around unendurable dis-
comfort could equal yours.” When Kip-
ling got his: bill one item in it read:
“To impudence $3!"—Tit-Bits. °

Braw Laddies.

A short while ago there was started
a movement to have the kilts of a cer-
tain one of the British “Highland” regl-
ments . discarded in favor of ordinary
trousers: It was objected that the men
would be discontented .at this change,
and the colonel gave orders that a cen-
sus of the regiment be taken, #in order
to ascertain the wishes of the men them-
selves. The colonel is the descendant
of a long line of Secotch' lairds,
strives earnestly to uphold the old tra-
ditions.

The sergeant who took the census of
the regiment, finally appeared with his
report. d

All the men, with the exception of
three, are in favor of the change, sir,”
he said. :

“Indeed!” the colonel said. Tell me
the names of these three true clans-
men. They shall be promoted.”

The sergeant read/from his list:

“They are, sir,” he said, “Patrick Doo-
lan, Hans Steinbrenner, and Moses Tken-
stein.—Harper's Weekly.

A Hiccough Cure.

A new and immediate remedy for hiec-
coughs was discovered at the Hahne-
mann hospital Friday evening by Dr.
Peters, by whom George McClellan was
cured of hiccoughs, which hegan two
days ago, by means of a pinch of pep-

er. :

¥ McClellan had tried all kinds of rem-
edies but without avail. Two hospitals
were visited, but the treatment he re-
ceived was apparently as little good as
the drugs he had taken at home. He
became weaker and weaker and could
not eat or sleep.

It was in this condition that he ap-
peared -at the Hahnemann hospital last
evening.

“Here is something that you never
tried,” said Dr. Peters. He gave the
man a pinch of pepper. The man was
hiccoughing violently at the time,. but
managed to inhale the stimulant. Tears
came from his eyes as he did, and he
sneezed violently. He sneezed again
and when he was through sneezing the
hiccoughs were gone.—Philadelphia En-
quirer.

President Shonts, of the Interborough
company of New York, told this at a re-
cent dinner: *“I remember once being
in a crowded car in Cincinnati.

“A man hung to a strdp near me. He
was a polite man, and to let people on
and off he kept on the move. Now he
ran to the front of the car, now to the
rear, now to the middle, wherever there
happened to be most Space. And it
was plain that all this hustling and
jostling and running too and fro made

and.

A glance upon his Fate and he
passed—
And still the organ grinder grinds his
song.
~—Dietler von Liliencron, translated by
Sinclair Lewis, in Transatlantic Tales.

has

Wooing and Wedding
Toyle’s heir, Goode Luck, when summer-
time was sweet
Went sweethearting one daye adown ye
street.

And met a mayde who prynked about ye
marte
And tendered his inheritance and hearte,

‘“Nay,” she replied, in sopthe the dame
was spoiled—

“I’'ll none of thee, coarse hinde, thy
hands are soiled.”

Goode Lucke, rebuffed, with nought hys
steps to stay
O’ertook a wench upon her

way.

Blythe,

homeward

happie hearted and brimful of

pluck,
A jollie, olde tyme sweetheart of Goode
Lucke.

Who, joyed at her kind welcoming did

eke
Claspe both her hands and kiss her
blushing cheek.

Till, loathe to parte, ere yet they turned
away

Was plyghted there their trothe that
very daye. :

And thus it happed tho garbed in homlie

guise,
That wedded were Goode Lucke
Truly Wyse.

From the Boliemian.

and

Bdinburgh

A ity wrapt in_ mantle of trmdition;.
Ancient, beyond the mind of man to

tell; ;
Grim, as with brooding o'er deeds uns
lawful. s
Gray als the secrets she has hodrded
well.

A city set on high beyond all hiding,
Beautiful with the solemn light of

age; :

A volume, to the traveler's search re-
vealing

Rare gleams-of history on every page.

For ever are the fringes of her garment

Washed by the silver waters of the
Forth;

For ever her to guard the lion couches,

Turninghhis kingly “head towards the
north.

For ever from the chilly eastern ocean
Creep up the silent mists and her en-
fold.
Veiling her like some Oriental beauty
Shining unseén in amethyst and gold.

O -City! so unkind to outward seeming,
So often sombre, colourless and gray,
And yet so all beloved, so full of weep-

ing
Of strange alluring charm for those
away;

Although our path lies distant from thy
border, o33
And far away thy castled splendour be,
Once to have felt the spell of thine en-
chantment.
Is evermore to be in love with thee!
—Marie Bayne.

The Tramp Flower

Betty grew within a garden,
Long ago,

Tended by old-fashioned fingers,
Trained just so!

Fairest of the flowers they thought her,

Lovers, for their ladies sought her,

And for love and money bought her,
Lady Bet.

5
Fair and fine was pretty Betty,
Long ago; (s
In her perfumed gown of lacework,
Made for show.
Freshest dews from heaven kissed her,
Ne'er a balmy zephyr missed her,
Sunbeams hastened to assist her,
Dainty Bet.

But their fickle fancies wavered,
Long ago;
And a rival flower won them,
Ah, the woe! '
Fashion’s cruel whim dethroned her,
Robbed her of the prestige loanhed her;
Old-time friends in vain bemoaned her,
Pretty Bet.

Thrust from out her native garden,

Long ago;

there took place was chiefly, Betty crept upon the highway,

wholly among ecclesiastics.

knot or a break in the strand. We|
are thousands of years away from the '
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the islands of- the Gulf, but it must
drop part of its load before it ascends
that exceedingly picturesque mountain
range, which is Vancouver’s pride.
Cooled at a high altitude, the air de-
posits more of its burden and becomes
dry. Hence over the mountains - of
British Columbia there is a great
stratum of dry rarified air, and the
same is true of the highlands of
Montana and Idaho. For some reason
an area of low barometric pressure
develops- over the Canadian prairies,
and perhaps a heavy snowfall occurs.
That is, a partial vacuum is formed.
Then nature sets to work to restore
the balance and the air rushes in from
the nearest available supply, which is
the dry rarified stratum lying above
the mountains. This air pours down
like a vast. cataract, and as it falls it
becomes more dense and conseql-xently
warm, and this. warm, dry.air.takes up
the snow and water with 'a rapidity
incredible by those who have never
observed it,.  As a witness. before a

ity, but fortunately we are not under
any such obligation as that. Granting
that faith is essential to personal sal-
vation, it does not follow that this
means historical faith .in the events
recorded in ‘the Four Gospels. It
means fdith in the saving power of
which those Gospels teach. Probably
there may be many who find it neces-
sary to give full credence to .every
miraculous story in ordes that they
may exercise a belief in the suffici-
ency of ‘thg mission of Jesus. .Even
in His day 4 distinction wés drawn
between those who followed Him be-
cause they had eaten of the vaves
and were filled and .those who. ac-
cepted Him as their master, teacher
and guide because of His teachings.
How a man is led to salvation iz not
very material. The great point i@i; that
he is led. g Again we say thHat we are
not-apeaking ‘of ‘salvation ‘in ‘any spe-
cial sense, for the same thoughts ap-
ply to it whether it is regarded as a

saving from . jeternal death,-Qr -Ssome-

"y

We speak

days of gods and heroes, -and.we smile

today of “the clergy,” and in so doing
preserve the recollection of the fact
thgt_at one.time only those connected
with the Church possessed the art of
reading and writing. We shall be able
to say something more'upon this ‘point
when we come to speak.of Margaijet of
Navarre and the Heptameron, With
the decline of the:' Feuddl system in
Europe came a broadening of the field
of woman’s activity, and she was not
slow to avail herself of her new op-
portunities. Yet the cost and time re~
quisite for the production of li&gra.ry
work”’ formed too great an obstacle’ to
be readily overdome. Moreover, the
number of readers was small There
was no pecuniary profit in diterdtursg;
and the other rewards attending it
were infinitesimal. In days when thé
world was In-cénstdnt turmoil, ‘Wwhen
nations, were being, consolidated wnder
the hammer of war, when frontiers
were being deliminated with the sword,

and “the: elementary problems of .gov-

o+

indulgently when we read the
ple, primitive tales of anclent Greecw

and Troy.
our life today?

cloak our feelings, = perha

ps,

sim-

And vet after all what is
‘We have learned to
and to

hold our passions in check, but whats
e and its

constitutes life for us—Iif

pleasures—to eat the fruits of

earth, to clothe ourselves

the

in seemly

care-free and. te:worship God in the
beauty of His -handiwork, which means
loving all that is good' and beautiful

and true, the starry’ skies,

the

green - flelds, the singing sea,
women, brave men and all little chil+y

dren. . - There

widey
tendeunt

is not much . difference

One day Lord Russell, while chat-
ting with Bismarck, asked him how
he got rid of those importunate visit-
ors whom it was impossible not to
recelve, and who, when they had been
received never think it is time to
take themselves off. The chancellor
replied smilingly:

“Oh, I have an
means.

] easy and sure
My wife at once understands
when a .person. belongs to .that .terri-

:garments,: to sleep-the.: sleep of thie pje class, and when she is sure that

such a person has me in his clutches
and sees that he is taying too long,
she finds some way of coming to ecall
me and getting me away on some
plausible pretext.”

«Bismarck had nearly finished giving
this -explanation to Lord Russell when

after all between the people of today pijs wife appeared in the doorway- of
and of that long ago. yesterday, only the adjoining room. y
that 'we have grown wise in unessen<

tial things so fast; that

we
giving honor eneugh or thought

are not and take your medicine.

en-

ough to those fundamental things that
really’smean 'life and: the capacity for
making life a-joyous®thing.

To:labor with the. hands, to have wayfarer whined:

“will you come
It is more
than an hour past the time.”—M.A.P.

“My dear,” she said,

Stopping a benevolent-looking old
gentleman in the street, -the ragged
“Kind sir, will you

sorie handicraft' is surely meant to be give me the price of a loaf of bread?
one..of tHe most ennobling of eur priv-
ileges, . not only in.s0wipg the grain The old man at once gave the tramp

and setting the trees and beautifying ten cents.

I have not tasted food for two days.”

Then he proceeded on his

waste, places ‘with' glowing flowers, way. But at the next corner he saw

R

n.
. “He restrained his rage till he came
to get off. 'Then, all of a sudden, it
overpowered him.
“He turned- to the conductor
yelled, very red in the face:
“‘Gimme my money back!
“ “What -for? said the
‘You"e had your ride.

“ Ride, do you call it?" barked the
man. ‘Why. I've walked the whole bless-
ed. way.! "—Washington Star.

and

conductor.

“Since my stenographer has been fur-
nished with a ‘rubber stamp reading
‘Dictated but not re-read,"” I've taken
solid comfort,” said the head of a large
New York institution. “Of course, nine
times out of ten a letter will be per-
fect, word for word, but it’s an abso-
lute impossibility for me to re-read ev-
ery letter T dictate and this little stamp-
ed explanation makes it possible for me
to sign a couple of dozen letters in no
time without any apprehension as to
what I may be committing myself to.
Of course, in the case of any very im-
portant - letter I never have this stamp
used, but for ordinary business corres-
pondence it's a great scheme and T
notice more and ' more busy men are
having this little saving clause stamp-
ed at the lower left hand corner of their
letters, It is a sort of loophole of es-
cape that New York business men have
been quick to appreciate, and I wonder
some real philanthropist did not think

of it before."-—New York Sun.

There to grow.
Now she nods from every corner,
Wildness has of beauty shorn her,
Till the passing children scorn her,
Gypsy Bet.

She that was so fine and dainty,’
Long ago;

Tended by old-fashioned fingers,
Trained just so!

Grazing kine haive tramped and maimed

er,
Long neglect has paled and shamed her,
And the vulgar youth have named her
Bouncing Bet.
—Ainslee's

Autaomn
The thin gold of the sun lies slanting
on the hill;
In the sorrowful grays and muffled vio-
lets of the old orchard
A group of girls are quietly gathering
apples.
Through the mingled gloom and green
they scarcely speak at all.
And their broken voices rige and fall
unutterably sad.
There are no birds, and the goldenrod
is gone.
And a child calls out, far away, across
the autumn twilight;
And the sad gray of the dusk grows
slowly deeper,
And the old world seems old!

——ﬁrthur Stringer in Everybody’'s Maga~
ne,
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