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guests from the village, who had
accepted our invitations, enjoved a
little mild and unexpected excite-
ment.  They were delaved an hour
beyond the limits of orthodox eti-
qutete, and finally departed arrayed
in borrowed waterproofs, ‘‘rubbers’’
and umbrellas.

The last Saturday afternoon of
the holidays was given up to the
children of the Sunday School,
who, at Mrs. Croucher's kind in-
vitation, assembled in the usecfut,
if somewhat dilapidated, Firc Hall,
and enjoyed a delightful tea with
all manner of games and fun.

SeprEMBER—The School  staff
reassembled a week before School
opened, each teacher being most
anxious to set her department in
order. From California, from Sas-
katchewan, from New Brunswick,
from Washington and Vancouver
they came, tired by their journey,
brightened by their holidays,
gladdened by the warm loving
welcomes that awaited them and
ready to devote the hest of their
time and talents to the service of
Almighty God, Whom *‘to serve is
to be wise."’

The children returned in detach-
ments because Labour Day and the
Sunday immediately preceding it
made connections with steamers,
stages and trains somewhat difficult.
However, by the 6th., all ‘“‘the
family” were settled in and school
work had begun in sober earnest.

We bid good byve to seven old
pupils and welcomed in eight new
ones, two of whom are kiudly be-
ing boarded by Mrs. Dodd, until
that long desired new wing becomes
afait accomipli.
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A Trip to Skagway.

®UR holidays beganin July, but
I did uot take any trip or have
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ALL HALLOWS IN I'HF WEST.

any holiday fun until the unext
month.  Tarly in August I went to
Victoria and spent a week in seeing
what I could of the town, I had
never been there before so it was
all q. ite interesting to me,

One part of the town surrounds
James’ Bay, aud if we wished to go
to the other part we very seldom
took the car or walked, but weunt
in a launch over the water. It is
a very pretty place, and you can
see there the loveliest sunsets
imaginable. One of the grandest
sights one could witness is the view
of Vidtoria from the occan on a
sumumer's evening, with Mount
Baker rising in the background,
and the beautiful pink sky reflect-
ing its tints over evervthing.

The following week I Icft for
Skagway, travelling on one of the
oldest and strongest boats on the
Pacific Coast, —the *‘Princess Lou-
ise.””  As there were very few pas-
sengers beside our own party going
up, we did exadtly as we liked,
doing many things which were
stridtly against the rules, such as
ringing the fog-bell, and blowing
the whistle at any time of the day.

We stopped at all the canneries,
and nearly all the ports on the coast,
it was late in the fishing season,
and most of the canneries bad fin-
ished their work. We had a tin
of salmon bestowed upon us at
nearly all of them, so by the time
we got home we had quite a col-
ledtion ; I noticed that one cannery
on the Skeena River labelled its
tins **Fraser River Salmon’’ : they
say that the fish in the Fraser
is supposed to be better than any
other on the coast. Theie is such
a contrast between the Fraser and
the Skeena—the former is so mud-
dy, while the Skeena is beautifully
clear and the scenery along it is
simply magnificent.



