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DAWN.
Adown the sky-sea, where the nîght

has lain,
Dawn throws her golden bars;
God drags across the world His crim-

son seine,
And gathers in the stars.

THE SURVIVOR.

T HE4Jey behid he decrepit

Slum pollution had infected it as it
fell so that it lay grimy and cold like
death; no' brightness, no beauty, only
choking chili. Through it, stretch-
ing like a narrow ribbon on dirty
sand, a pathhad been trodden as f ar
as the great ash-'heap. This path
had been macle by littie Lu, the
huncb-back queen of Slum -Land.
Lu reigned by Divine ordinance.
,Her domnain was the blindI unused
alley. Her subjects were the starv-
ing and despised of God's creatures,
for which a great city had no sym-
pathy. Her palace was a draughty,
broken-down hovel, her ministers the
beast-like parents who held high car-
nival from a big bottie when Lu's
pennies from, her sale of papers per-
mitted, and who beat *her maimed
form unmercifully when she returned
from the streets empty-handed. But
her loves were the few suhjects who
had thus far survived the fight of
cold and starvation. Only three re-
mained now. Shabb, the one-eyed
cat, Jeif, the aged setter dog and
Gyp. Gyp was a tame crow, a sad,
degenerate bedraggled crow that had
sometime held a high position. H1e
hiad a siender band of gold welded
about one leg to prove that he had
once lived in pleasant places.

Ail queens mnust have favourites,
and of her suhjects Gyp was the fav-
ourite of queen Lu. Perhaps it was
because be was black, black like her
own little despised self, or it may be
that the superstitions nature of her
kind attached îtself the more firmly
to him because lie could mutter gut-
terally a few words in the English
tongue.

The winter day was just closing
down when Lu passed along the
black path toward the asb-heap.
There was a long red gash in the
sky, just above the high smoky build-
ings, and there was almost a kiss of
warmith in the slender gleam of sun-
light that slanted tbrough the rent
and touched Lu's face. Hlf way
clown the path, her subjects met her,

beady eye on her portion of the
crust.

A flock of wild crows passed high
over the city, directly above them.
Gyp hopped to the fence and watch-
ed them, his head on one side.

"e;Ef you ail wantepti go, Gyp, why
jS' go'long." Lu spoke, a catch iîn

her voice. From the blackline, high
în air came a cry of welcome to the
tame crow. But he simply'watched
the line vanish and then camne back
to his queen, nestlîng up against her
and muttering unintelligibie sounds.

That night camne the great froýst
that griped s0 many of the slug-
gish life-streams in the slums. .At
noon, the following day, the heavy
clouds drew back and the sun came
out and kissed away the grey snow,
and the black path Lu's little feet
had macle. Gyp, who had crouchecl
ail nigbt between the ash-pile and
Jeff's protecting, shaggy coat, shook
off his stupor and staggered out into
the warmth. But Jeif,' poor old
toothless Jeif, did flot stir., Neither
did, grey Sbabb. Gyp sat a long
time upon the ash-heap and watched
for thema to aWake. At last he gave
a low cry and fluttered clown. H1e
fluttered along where the narrow
path had been and by and by found
himself outside tbe palace walls. H1e
remembered how cruelly be had been
chastised by the ministers, once upon
a time, for daring to approacb this
palace, but love was calling him. Up
on the narrow silI he bopped and
peered into the hare room through
an unglazed window. The ministers
were gone. A big bottle, lay on the
floor, .and over in a corner on a pile
of rags, his littie bllack, hunch-back
queen was sleeping sweetly. Gyp
hopped down and across to where
she lay. But he could not waken her,
altbough he rubbed bis head against
ber cheek and croaked softly as he
had done often before.

When Gyp camne out of the palace
a wide flame of gold and purple il-
lumed thie skies. The grimy snow
had vanished f romn the alley. The
narrow, black path was gone.

From the north, flying low over
the city, came a flock of Gyp's kind.
Then Gyp with a low cry that might
have eitber been joy or sorrow leap-
ed to air and followed the flock
southward.

BYRRH TONIC WINE taken 'wIh
Soda or Seltzer is the most refreshing
of drinks.

Sold at Il Cafs and Stores.
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TORONTO MOTELS

King Edward Motel
-ireproof-

Accommodation for 750 guesis. 11.50 np.
Amertean and ISuropean Plan@.

Palmer House
200 B1oms. $200 Up.
Ajuerioan and Europsen.

ONTARIO MOTELS
Caledionla Springs Motel

(C. P. Ry.)
OALBDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.

Amerioan Plan, $s,00 up.
.Accommodation for 200( Queute.

The N'ew Russell
OTTÀWA, CANADA

250 rooms.
Americau Plan 18.00 to 15.00
Buropean Plan 11.50 ta 118.60.

1150,0m1.00 spent napon lxnprOVemnt.

MONTREAL HOTELs
The Place VIger tC. P. Ry.,

Amarini Pl=n, - 1 8,50 Up,,
ACOemodation for 200 Queuta.

QUEBERO MOTELS
The Chateau Frontenac

(C. P. Ry.>
.Aaerioan Plan, - 18.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Queuta.

Quebec's G rcasta Year
Lake st. Jos eph Motel

Refore. duting and after the Tercentensry, THE
hotel is the LAKEI ST. JOSEPH, ln Laurentian
Mountains; too rooms; 5o minutes from, Quebec;
station in iirounds; ai>soisl train service; boating,fishing, tennis, golf, croquet; ail electric api>li-
aunes; telegraPh. Rates, $2.50 ni>. Best NewYorkzmanagtement. Write forbooket. anager,Lake St. Joseph~ Hotel, Onebec.

MANITOBA MOTELS

The Royal Alexandra ýC. P. Ry.,
WINNIPEG, MAN.

Europsan $2.00. Ameuican, $4.0.
Acomodati#on for Mo0 Quegta.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS
Glacier House ,C. P. Ry.)

GLÀCoBP, B. 0.
Ainerican Plan - 18.50 Up.
Accommodation for 200 Queuta.

Motel Vancouver -C. P. Ry.>
V.&NCOUiRv, B. C.

Azueicau Plan » $8.50 Up.
ACCOMmodation for 4W0 Qleuta.


