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AN ARCTIC EXPLORER.

Most boys, at one time or
another, have the fever for
sdventure, 'To seek his for-
tune in strange countries, t,
sail upon unknown seas and
travel over unknown lands,
is the dream of moany o

haunting dream to some
that nothing but the reslity
can satisfy them. The in-
born love of adventure dis-
covered a new world for us
in the days of Christopher
Columbus, and has opened a

west passage, in spite of the
expeditions into the frozen
regrions of the Arctic Ocean.
It way yet, some day—
who knows when? Mean-
while, thanks to the brave
men who have risked their
livesin thege expeditions, we
have found out a greab
deal of interesting know-
ledge, and learned what
heroic and unselfish things
men ¢an do in times of trial.
Our pictare shows us an
Arctic explorer in his bear-
skinsuit. The gun by his
tride Was probably the trusty
one with which he shot
the polar bear who furnished
him a dinner as well asa
coat, and who would have
dined upon our adventurer,
perhaps, if fortune had
tarned the ot her way.
There are many exciting
stories told about these
great white bears, and some
that are funny. Who would
vepeet to see the savage
jcreawlres enjoy the schoolboy
“frolic of coasting down & snowslide ? Bat
iDr. Kane tells us of an ice-covered rock
whose steep slope was worn smooth by
;bears sliding down on their haunches.
These sam¢ bears had made free with the
carefully-hidden provision: of one of the
exploting parties, An enclosure of rocks
had been made with great labour, and
barrels of bread and cases of food of vari-

of our Union,” put up to
mark tho spet, was torn
down and gnawed to bits!
The samo party had an
uninvited visitor one night.
They had made a halt upen
the ice, in one of their
journeys, and, being tired
nfter a hard days travel,
were sound asleep in their
tent. About midnight, one
of the men was awnkened
by something scratching in
the snow close by, and
presently saw a huge white
bear push his head through
the tent opening. The
frightened men sprang up;
but there were no guns in
resch; they had been left
outside upon tho sledge.
They  snapped  lucifer
matches, and lighted torches
of newspaper under his nose
to frighteu the beast; but he
took no notice. A dead
seal, shot the day before,
lay inside the tent, and the
bear began to make supper
of it. This gave timo for a
man to crawl out under the
tent, snatch a rifle, and
ghoot him before the bear
had time to defend hiinself.
The seal is another animal
of great value to Arctic
explorers. It is not a fierce
creature, being easily fright-
ened. When they come up
from the water to etn them.
selves on the ice fields, they
are shot without difficulty.
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WHAT THE BIBLE IS
LIKE.

Itis liko a large, beautiful
tree that bears sweet fruit for
the hungry, and gives shelter
and shade to weary pilgrims.
ous sorts had been packed away fur future | It is like o casket of jeweisand precious
necds. Nobody cuunted upun the cunning | stunes, uot to Le merely lusked at and
of the bears, or their great strength. But  adwired, but used and worn. .
when the owners of the treasare came to, It is lke a telescipe, which Lrings
seek it, it was clear that the bears had, distant .Ljects and far uff worlds very
made o visit. The great rocks were, near, su that we see their beauty.
umbled apart, iror cases crushed vpen, tin | Tt islike o storeliouse of things useful
cans torn up like paper, bread barrels  and valualle, to be had without money. -
smashed in and emptied—oven the “flag Selected.
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