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Cabat.
BY ISABRL.

Isverywhero, everywhere,
Cabot's ip the alr,

And we mean to do him honour—
How ? and when ? and where ?

Now's the time to tell the patriot!
All who love the “ Land,”
Sinking self will join together
In one common band.

Self ne'er served a cause, and Cabot
Must stand ali aloae ;

Not anuther name but Cabot's
Seen, or felt, or known !

Let the world know we are worthy
‘o proclaim his name,

Do our duty, just like Cabot,
witaout geeking fame!

THE CABOT CELEBRATION.

It is & very notable event which will

be.celebrated on the 24th of June, name-
ly, the discovery of the mainland ot
America by John Cabot in the year 1497.
This event will be celebrated on both
sides of the sea. In the old world, at
Bristol, from whick port John Cabot
satled, and, in Venice, from which he
originally came. It will also be cele-
brated at Halifax, where the Royal So-
clety of Canada meets in honour of this
event, and will place a brass tablet com-
memorating Cabot’'s discovery in the
Legislative bullding, the oldest structure
ol the kind in the oldest maritime city
of the region first visited by the famous
navigator. A monument will also be
erected at Sydney, Cape Breton, the first
part of the continent seen by European
eyes.
In the United States, tco, this event
will be widely celabrated. It was one
of the great epoch-making events In
history. It is through It that Great
Britain laid claim to all her possessions
on this continent, now shared between
the United States and Canada. We give
on this page a picture of the quaint old
high-decked ship, the Matthew, in which
. Cabot and tho gallant men of Bristol
crossed the stormy sea; also a cut of the
famous old cathedral of Bristol, with
which Cabot and his men were well ac-
quainted, and where they probably at-
tended worship before sailing on their
notable voyage.

We have not space in this paper to
describe the voyages of Cabot and his
sop, but in the number of Onward for
Junpe 12th, we have done thig very fully.
As Onward goes to most of the homes
where Pleasant Hours is found, we hope
the boys and girls will read up that
number in which an account of the early
British and French discoveries in North
America are recorded.

1t would not be just in this connec-

tion to forget the great pioneer in the , Waggons loaded with wheat.

discovery of America, although it
was not till after Cabot's voyage
that the eyes of Celumbus rested on
the mainland of the New World.
It was he who concejved and carried
out the bold idea of sailing west-
ward week after week in the hope
of reaching India and the furthest
cast. We, therefore, give on the
1ast page some plctures illustrating
the life of Columbus and sundry
poems on that great man.

WHY HE WAS ADVANOCED.

The boy who learns to see, not
merely to look; but to see so that
he gets impressions and informa-
tion, has discovered one of the most
ugeful secrets of success, and ons
which will give him great pleasurs
withal. ** A business firm once em-
ployed & young man whose energy
and grasp of affairs soon led the
mansger to promote him over a
faithful £nd trusted employee,”
says & writer in The Popular
Science Monthly. * The old clerk
felt deeply hurt that the younger
man should bs promoted over him,
“and complained to the manager.
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* Feeling that this was a case that
could not Le argued, the manager asked
the old clerk what was the ocensfon of
all the nolse in front of thelr bullding.

“'The clerk went forward and re-
turned with the answer that it was a lot
ol waggons going by.

* Then the manager asked him what
they were loaded with, and again the

[}

morc will pass to-marrow, They be-
long to Komeo & Co., of Lucena, and are
on their way to Marchesa, whore wheat
is bringing one dollar and a gquarter a
bushel for hauling.’

“The young man was dismissed, and
the manager, turning to tho old clerk,
said ;: ‘' My friend, you see now why the
younger man was promoted over you.'*

’ CABOT OX THE SHORYS OF XEWPOUNDLAND.

clerk went out and recturaed, reporting
that they were loaded with wheat.

** The manager thcn sent him to ascer-
tain how many waggons there were, and
he returned with the answer that there
were sixteen. Finally he was seant out
to see where they were from, and he re-
turned saying they were from the city
of Lucens.

*“The manager then asked the old
clerk to be seated, and sent for the
young man, and sald to him : ¢ Wijll you
see what Is the meanlng of that rumbling
noise in front ?*

“The young man replled: °Sixteen
Twenty

NOT “ME AND MINE" BUT
“THINE."
BY MAKGARET SPENCEft DELANO.

* Father, that ncw boy looks lonesome,
and { want you to ask him home with
you to dinner to-morrow.”

“Lonesome ? The new boy ? Whom
de you mean ? WWhat are you talking
about, Jenny 2" -

** Now, father, you know-—the little
new messenger boy from Baltimore.
You sent him up to the house yesterday,
and I saw him in the office just now, and
1 noticed how kind of sober he looked—
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80 sort of—of—homealck. [ talked with
mother about him, and aho sald wo must
uring him home, of courae.”

“Jenny \Wrens are odd chicks, but
your mothor s gencrally right. 8ho
ought to know We'll seo about that
boy In the morning.”

Jonny tucked horself under her father’s
arm confidingly and laughed - * There's
a good daddy, now ! 1 just kanow You
would. I've been thinking about that
boy a great—deal.”

A very rich man fn Washington had
lately built and moved into a beauntiful
new home. It cost $75,000, His one
lttlo girl was twelve years old—brown,
dark-cyed, and tiny, Her namo was
Jean, but her father always called her
* Jenny Wren.”

The weekly Ictter from the messenger
boy to his mother read lko this:

“My Own Dear Little Mother,—T&is
will ba such a jJolly letter you will laugh
and ery altogether! I'm well acquaint-
ed with the lovellest people in Washing-
ton! So, no more homesick Jetters from
your good-for-nothing homesick boy! I
am ashamed of making you feel 80 bad,
but I was so loncly last wezk.

“Mr. Morgan in the bank asked me
to go home with him to dinnor.  Mrs.
Morgan is splendid ! She asked mo all
about my mother and home, and how 1
came to be a messenger boy, and she
was so boautiful and sweet I couldn't
sleep when I got home, thinking it all
over. I stayed till ten o’clock! It was
iike a story in the HKible, it was %o good,
mother !

“ Little Jenny \Wren—they call her—Is
un angel. Why, she visited with me,
ssked all about our little Polly and Rosy,
and wished she had two such funny
iittlo sisters. She sang for me while
her mother plcyed on the plano. Gee!
but it was good!

“Oh, mother! that night when I
prayed, 1 cried for joy and thanked God
he was so good to me L’

Little Jenny Wren had learned ocarly
to say : * Not me and mine, but thine."”

WHIPPED A PRINCE.

Tom Beaton occupled for many yeara
a responsible position in the houschold
of Queen Victorla. Benton, who was of
humble birth, was but a lad at Brighton
when his -parents died within a few
months of each other. It was shortly
after these events when the Queen’s at-
tention. was called to the young boy
under these rather pecullar circum-
stances :

One day while Benton was gathering
shells on the beach at Brighton to make
pincushlons, which he sold to the sum-
mer visitors. a young boy, nicely dressed
and about his own age, appearcd upon
the sceno and scattered with a3 vigoraus

kick the accumulated shetls. Benton
| gathered up his treasures, and, placing
| them agaln in a pile. warned the ln-
truder that if he repeated the trick
he would give him a * good licking.”

The kick was repeated with even
more vigour than %efore. and the
shells were sent flylng in every
direction.  True to his wnrd  the
* poor boy " soundly thrashed the
stranger. It was a closo contest
at first, as the lads wero quite evon-
ly matched, but the more fully de-
veloped strength of Benton fimally
brought him off victorfous.

Just as the melee was over a gen-
tileman and lady ezpproached, and
the former sald :

“You did quite right, young
man; wo bhave scen the whole
transaction. This boy {8 our som,
but he was the aggressor and re-
celved the thrashing he woll
merited.” .

A number of questions were asked
the lad as to himself and his family.
The replles told the lad's lfe, how
tho death of his parents had
brought poverty to himself and his
brothers and sisters.

*This (3 the Qucen,” sald the
gentloman, who was pone other
than Prince Albert, ** and the young
man to whom you administered
such a merited whipping Is the




