
The, Western Home* Monthty
»dt the idiera t!arted off. The bluecoated
01D4«srguidet! Fritz into an empty wharf
<éMRoeant! beckoned me in. As 1 enterec

'Lhiw 1à Jace of the "ruiner in"« peek-
from behind a pole; he was
fi:t te kili. "Young man,"
~1the officer, "it's agrn the

y e things withoùt a lioense'
-$èt~hswhikt!a meagain-"-however

&~'ttg.. ky O n% t offence l'Il not run
~bstime-now scat" and Fritz

~ttd, it!the«rnner hi" and 1Iand
somelipdy else-yes, besides O'poots-
liticie% on the Young street merchant.

Ir. e ft Seattle without getting into
iruealthough Ftitz cilling O'poots
"aaateyet!3ap" dMdnot help ius a

bit with the emigration authorities. I
feit mmr they bat! viret! ahead. On the
Jourey .over, while 1 was having a
frieut!ly game of "hearts" with three
feliow voyagera, two of whom I was
sure vere Americans, the third one
spoke up, and ponting to "Port Town-
aue»t!"the at port on the U.S. aide
saitd, Well that's the last of God's
eftntry!' "Why?" 1 asked in surprise.
1 kîww the speaker Lad been born and

I in aCanada until within six
ientis,,but ail unknown to hlm."

«Oh, welI! theres such a difference;
Ouada nes slow, you know."

" Do you know what a counterfeit
manus? welll you are one, just figure it
outY" That's what 1 told hlm, but you
ought ta Lave heard wbat the two
.4mericans calot! him, "claim-jumper,"
"bunty.stealer," and even Fritz broke
la, with "lIt's a dirty bird that fouls its
oWn nest." Oh we "lot" tht Young
mam "goot! and plenty.

1 wish I could show you O'poots' eyes
when ho entoret! the excellently kept
zaflsum in Victoria; the first thing lie
%%W vas a totem pole, 0I gueso hé
tlioht it was anothor'fakoshop. Then
es iro enterod ail the wild animale of
the northern continent stood there
agazo. So did O'poots. For a minute he
wasu really alarrnod. Panthers grinnod,
wolvos stood alert, ready for a opring,
wildeats crouched at our feet-moose,
elk, caribou, bear, blacktails and goats
starot! at us front a densely filled baek-
grount!-all in solerna liglit, as the
blinda were drawn up. The stolid na-
tive stoot! with him back against the
val. This was but the second large
oit>' ho Lad soon and certainly the first
museum-at last ho spoke; "Hyas!
skookum man-a-loost p)$" biggod,
place te shoot and kili). Thegintense
interost Le took, umder our guidance,
left alone, Le juat seemed te collapse.
go knew mont of the animals, ail that
belongedt t th!s big island of Vancouver,
intimatél>', but te Rock>' Mountain
Shsep and! especaly Kermodes white
bears, a newly discovored species from
the .Alaskan Islands, made hlm grunt
and mutter "«cole-snass" (snow); they
vere the first colorless animaie be bad

een. I ah.àw you a picture of these
takon in the park, mounted specimens
placed1 vith the place of discovery be-
neath.

The mâe anad "a lions were more in-
timato-yes! your plgymates vcry liicely,
You glassy eyed mounted specirnens,
have been chased over surf ýand sea bul-
low b>' O'poots and his tribesmen. We
have corne &cross these excellent huit-
ors far out of ight of land-when our
big steamer was rolling abominaby-
thé long trim-. canoe, provisioned and
waterot! for wild days and stormy
nights, rising and falling gracefully over
the long Pacifie swells.« Fritz and I Lad
two days of this off the west coast. It
soemed almomt impossible to snuggle'
down and aleep on that Luge dark ur-
face. The strange rmiiimng swishing
noise of the, great mmooth 'ýsea-jumt
outaide the oie inch thickness of 'hot-
stone-eut cedar eanoe vas uncani>' in
the extreme. But the wonder and
glor>' of that sunriso-ali' the long rush-
ing hbis vere capped b>' liquid lire,
evor> tin>' whitecap-for the wind was
getting up-an ocoan bonfire. The film>'
exhaust of a passing school of "Sulphur-
bottomW" (whales) instantly rerninded us
of the morninig cail from smre steam
whistie ascending into the calm air.
One moment we saw aIl this new-day
glory, the next we wero unk in the
darkness of the trough. On the inward
tide we mghted Cape Flatter>', that
dreaded cape, and the seais appeared for
the first time. Now carne sorne most
difficut shooting. If tho great fat ani-
mal vas shot fairi>' through the body it
was most certaini>' lost, as the escape
of air allowed it Wo sink, mo, on this
rising and faliig caîoe, the bowman
must it them fairlin-iwthe head-aîd
each it vas worth $17.50 that day, the
market price of a fur seal akin.
"Rip-p-p" sounded the semi smokeless,

over the tal landle like bow. To se
thome mon «"paddle-splash" the water
out was a lemon. Even if vo Lad
swampcd and upset the>' could have,
righted and ernptied that fort>' foot
craft as readil>' as if vo Lad been on
the svimming -beach at the home vil-
lage. TIi. ind and tide vas against
us luckily-very luckil>', as we met a
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a little puff arome from the rifle mnuzzle
and I leapet! up and used the binoculars
whie the crew were paddliîg for dear
life up and down water> his and val-
icys. We lost the first one and got the
next two and the hunt was over and a
thirty mile paddle abead towards mid-
day, when the wind was fresh and the
sea boisterous, vo shippet! a wave clear
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defunet wLale. You would neyer im-
agine a whale could ammclime streng
away out here in the ver' centre off dis-
tance-but it did, our mnen triet! to
make fast. 1 was near the boy and! got
a good deal of that whale, more than I
really wanted. Tt vas too ripe: the
boat gaif, the old mussel-sheil tipped
whale spear, the mai>' hooked lino of
seal lion sinew ail torn out and, both
sorrowfully aid gladiy, we left that ex-
ceeding strong carcass to decompose oit
the bosom of old ocean. But ail this
time we have left O'poots waîdering up
and down the galleries of the nluseum.
The case filled with cormorants aid
gulîs, guillemots and puffins interested
hlm immensely-he guessed about three
hundred miles wrong as to the breeding
grounds.

"Kan-ish yaii-ka xnam-ook-sol-leks"
ejaculated (big, good food). Wbat was
bothering our faithful Coast Indian was
the fact that we hiad not eaten aIl of
the various animais and birds. Hie
afterwards informecd me tlîat lie knew
better now thati ever hiow rich tuese
"King George" meni were, the>' could
keep their game and not est it.

The thing that p>uzzled him most was
an advertisiîg figure we nmet on Gov-
ernment Street. Somne il(l U.S. firmn
was rushing into lirint anîd notice bv
dressing a poor inortal up ini sontie
presstd pulp clotht-i to rt-prcesent somie-
thing or other-neN -r i, il the nïaine, it
wns the "best on ta i,~as per uisual.

"Kan-ish yahi-ka nîaîni-too-stoI-leks"
(when is hoe going to fighut. Our aston-
ished guide thought the man i ad his war
armor on; ail the way dowii one side
of the long strpet the- guide, dulv trailed
by Fritz and 1 tri-UCue iecamne into no

danger, foilowed the advertising man.
At last the weird figure dlseovered Le
was being followed and round about Le
turnet!. O'poots was right on hie very
Leels-you ouglit te Lave seen the crovd
gather. Our guide, true to Lis tribal
instincts, stood quietl>' vatching, turn-
ing as the strange figure turnet!, ad!-
vancing vlieî it advanced. Ail the iway
back to the hotel the Nootkan followet!
the fool. I wonderet!, as I neyer couit!
make out just why Le trailet! him, just
how much these original dwellers in this
land admire and Low mucli the>' despise
us, for the expression on? the guide's
face when that cluma>' oaf took the
rnask awa>' from Lis perspiring features
was certaini>' scorn, scorn for a man
who would wear Lis "winter cerernon-

il"or Lis fightiîg armor, for the ap-
piause or ribaldry of the street mob.'

That night vo took our tiring guide
to a moving picture show. We Lad
never in* an>' case, danger b>' flood or
field, found him vantiîg, but when on
the sereen that team of greys, whipped
and urget!, fireward bound, leaped and
rushed down the street vhich seornot
te end in our very laps, with whistle
tootiîg and steam up-rushing front the
bounding fire engine behindthelim, our
stoid little Coast Indian lest al bis
nerve and leaped f rom Lis ainle seat and
stumbled out of the mwinging door. Al
Fritz Lad Wo do in later days, te arouse
the deepest feelings of wild anger and
resentrnt in our dusky friend, vas Wo
ask slyly of me, se that O'poots might
overbear, "I wonder if they have caught
those homues yet T"

Simuitaneous Conversion

The late Bishop Fowler of the Metho-
diet Church is credited with the followiîg.
ýy.arn?' lus text was that sincere
crecds, ne matter how diverse, shoult!
bind Christians together. The Washing-
ton Star quotes Lirn as follows:

John Smnith vas a Preabyterian.
Hannah Jones vas a Baptist. >ey hesi-
tated about marrying b et the>'
feared that in later life, whe 'lie little
oies came, religious disputes mi g ~t arise.
Thus the years passed. Neither vould
renounce their church. John Smith grew
baid, and Hannah Joncs deveioped lunes
about hier xnouth aid eyes. It vas a
compiete deadlock, the world said.

Then John vas sent abroad for a ycar
by. lis flrmn to buy fancy goods. Hie aid
Hannh correspoîded reguiarly. Toward
the year's end, b>' a remarkable coinci-
dence, each received frorn the other a
letter, the two letters crossing i the
mails. Thev said:

"Friend Johin. The obstacles that
stood in the way of our marniage have
at last been removed. This day I vas
received in full membership in the Pres-
byterian Çhurch. Hannah.""IDearest Hannah. We have no longer
an>' ground for deiaying our union
further. I uîited mysoîf thia day witb
Ilue Baptist Church. John."
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