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A PAGE FOR THE YOUNG FOI.K's»
CURRENT TOPICS J» 5ffï2“" F» “* ™> « =»» *—

•^rsiaffuLKH# — » F jwæ^&rrysc- sasÇ »■= pffS“3T "

SskHs™ ^pr«h~tir:;In silence he tie We aunner of fre,h hr„»a „nfl bis own cup to be filled at every milking-time
honey, not thinking much V thtt ??d he was aIways tenderly lifted to the swaying top
honey tasted of laft l °f every sweet-smelling load of hay and down again,
because £ fif 5M"JS-S

B?th;ïïr:
Eating was all very well " L. L.Ule Brother never missed his ride to’the barn be-music8 and he'h^dTa  ̂ ^ 0X®" when he was hand and ready

White B!r^andthseriLeytL^™dl»n^JhtahW thiTh<L hayln* was scarcely over when a strange
in teres ting8 0”° St°ry 0f adventure ever written more theT^k“ss unt11 he really did fall asleep. before w^hto^U^toy^^rlmemLance”6^^^6 the
the lîfe'of ™or®. wonderful than the true story of Q, n?., "8.,11 memorable winter to Little Brother small, stony farm scarcely ^we than a rough clelr^w»°"u1»^ z£rz s“tesocmt & »?^sas&nKres,B;E 3°"F" - ».»“* °» F- >!■«"”“ *«■?«! s» ,s fH!tey-ss-s ™ *“ “°”»- ™„ahïs f£Æ ;= ar«;,"»"g.si;r.i-; m

””— ESsllliSSS
111»- SFsB ESrEilsi^Oàlls"É SÜIMhIf s^lffrswsufeT’w? H-“v„srB,.ra œ sss^s i&rsi-F“«IFS "«ÆÆ'ît.’S^.s'ssÆ.ss?^there when she looked out anxiously Most of vou to moC ,7“ mokthe,r\ hbut am°ng the tall lilies, vainly hoping himself unseen,
b°ys,,can guess what she did and you will be right , little boys had onlv motheî- ^a 1 8 8reat, asking eyes had fastened themselves in­
fer his mother, whose name was Agnes Hunter was stand She and she didn't under- stantly upon the fairylike vision of a little girl on one
«ffiSp he"aVHe vay'often ££ and fo^wa^^he p curls^nd8 d'X^modefed features™^ The'soTtest

sa S?vs^“\'ïs,ÆT.vojfs sïrÆÆà MS"„rE£>;B FF"1*"

think how She would “bar the door.” We must not ever been asfeen ? ’ >U k ’ h one hadn 1 and there was that in them that fairly crushed the
not that David and his strict father were One night T?nie re g „ v, , sensitive little heart,
"he father^ ?nd,8' They loved one another dearly and lonesome after 1 thole D^" about being so It was Don who found him, half an hour later,
thl son he JaSt worda were a comforting message to weathS such wtîï«er thtf h S1t?I'JT and bi‘ter 8°bbing almost soundlessly, face downward
me son he was never to see again on earth weatner, such weather that he couldn’t go with Don the lilies.
incot etft hi m°fher’s care and industry the corn ttddherc tê^oJîvthi^ ?°T t0 îheJ“îîï wlîh “W?y did =he look at me so, Don? Why did she?”

the industrious father was too small to tho ha™ Üt -v, only,the ^v®8 and chickens in was all that he could say.
D?vid had m v’ aad when he was ten years old little lîways séemed ,n Lthtu,rJ° ^ “There' there, sonny; don't take on so,” comforted
the Livingsînnf hi° Work ln the cotton factory. Yet a‘ways seemed to be thinking about something to eat! Don, patting the black head; helpless as a man must
ter thi E i bome was a very happy one and af- bl_ J„d a,Lye ,la to rea;d’ sonny? asked the be, yet tender as a woman.
roindthFrf,dy 2 work was over the family drew quite sympathetically. . “She was so beautiful, and no bigger than me,

£d ’jhe fire and spent the night in reading. %-whd, tl2t be Mnd 0 company for ye, now?” Don; and she was so light on her feet and straight—
it David brought his first money to his mother, but , What is that—to learn to read?” Little Brother not like me! And she looked as if she were afraid—
buy t Lat°in8hntnveststhat.he shou,d take Part of it to de“a",d®d'.hls P^®- homely little face lighting up and—and—sorry for me, Don!" he sobbed 
he studied f,A ° (an^ f° to an evening school. There ma^”ous'y as h® fPoke It was the end of one chapter in the life of Little
oftenUnfl^/ri?mi,el?ht t0 ten 0 clock and after that he , „ Why» t ye know? said puzzled Don, care- Brother O’ Dreams.

We must try this year to learn mor* ahm,t hS «'gSSS? ba<lkt_home and worked at his books till fu»y spreading the weekly paper out on the table
trade of our country. What have we™o sell* Where bed th«î?r£lï>pi him and sent him to ^hicS had iust been dearçd of the supper dishes.
can we find the best markets ? What do we huv *»nd murh th«r1^a5r little factory boy improved so Look a-here, these little marks all mean somethin’; --------o------- - vo sent out unprotected into the camn
from whom de we get it? Bv what routes does nnr who qr>»nî ?î slxt®e1n be could read books which lads you 1 am to figger out what they mean, and then the i^fIe8'e^ ,as tbe mute appeal for merev for th» h»ir>6
commerce come and go? ThLe are thtags whîch all proud lo ltF p' ?ay a) "i^ht have been paper'll talk to ye!" ABOUT ANIMALS*, L^nd Innocent This was din” The rough soi
boys and girls can learn easily, and if'^they know out-of donr? ^ ,»^Ut the factory lad loved the great And will you tell me what they mean?” pleaded ______ fh!?^?e.!nvesting army saw with amazement and
them well it should help them, when they come to went intn ?^ whenever he had an opportunity,he Little Brother, catching fire at once. A - ' c with pity, a long procession of UtTle nn^ ^
manage the affairs of the country, to solve some of and pieces r2ntrï to gather flowers and shells Wa’al, mebbe I can tell ye some on ’em—or mebbe A Generous Foe in white, come out of the city and march boldfv fnto
the problem^ that puzzle business men now animals w/*reU i?SF° watch the bircls and your ma—” he paused ln red embarrassment and » here is a well authenticated anecdote, says an their camp^ y into

Canada buys a great many things from the United puzzled the m.arrt k S , ? *" the limestone and glanced toward the woman Who stood with her back exchange, of two dogs at Donaghadee. One of them ,„ne si»ht melted their hearts. They threw Se,„„ 
States and sells her neighbor a great deal In return, The good man toM him ^ they goJ there- to>h®m, washing dishes; a woman whose face, hair, was a Newfoundland and the other a mastiff. They *heir ar™s, and plucking branches of fruit Ircm tZ
anâ this year the trade has been larger than ever he made the shelf. °°^ made the rocks and dress all seemed of one color; and as she spoke, were powerful animals and well matched, and though «l^orlng orchards, they gave them to the chtMre^
Agricultural Implements, books and maps, automo- Coursions olvld took wkh St,.he .îïïf‘ °k tl6Se ',n( a 'ow, monotonous vpiéë. Little Brother thought generally good tempered they would often fight when ‘° ‘ake back to the city as a token of peace
^les- c,oaL.aJld c?,tt°n are the leading Imports from who used to get so ttle, br°ther, (With a dull ache that her Voice sounded just the same *-hey met. One day they had a fierce and prolonged gfeat victory, which has ever since been enm
tk«^DnimrstaWéi Thërt âre,'bf'cttursè, thSusa^ds of 'lLleJZ°ul? c/?JOT ‘’a*loT- to°-^ battle on the pier; so fierce that they both fell into 3t,'?°Jated »t Hamburg by a procession of bovs sns
other things, and perhaps if most children were asked his big brotherPnext timf ’ "wifh3 ready to 8,° with 'He’s only five; I guess,tie don’t need to learn to sea, and as the pier was long they could only get dressed in white and carrying branches 27
they would have said that fruit was à very important study and a little nlav Davi^T^^”1^ W?rk aad read Ju3t yet n' I've nq time to teach him. He’ll have to shore by swimming a considerable distance. This cherry tree ln their hands.—CMstfan Guardian* th 
,mP°rt- manhood. When he was abott t0 to to school some day, when he’s old enough. But new peril put an end to their quarrel. The New- ««an Guardian.

------  eager to read the religious books whîch'^er^L^fs" how—how am I to manage it?” She spoke the last fcmndland, being in his element and an excellent
tasteful to him as a boy Among thos^v^inh words passionately, under her breath, and threw a swimmer, soon gained the landing place, and scram-
to his hands was one written by a German showing l°?k, dlstress at the boy, whose cheeks by now were bled ap UP0” the Pier, looking around for his late an-
the need for missionaries in heathen lands dIIm falr^y ,blazing' and his eyes like hot coals. tagonist, but the mastiff being a bad swimmer, was
longed to go to the help of those who were giving Twice he opened his mouth to speak, but the struggling in the waves and evidently In danger of 
their lives to make men love God and follow rhi-ist words wouldn’t come; and as his mother said nothing drowning. In dashed the Newfoundland, taking the 
His father and mother were only too thankful to hein more and did not even seetii to see him at all for the oth®r gently by the collar, kept hls head above the 
their son fulfil hls wishes. A little money was gath- rest of th® evening, he snuggled up close to Don in water; and finally brought him safely to the shore, 
ered together and one winter’s day the father walked tbe clrcle of yellow lamplight, and began to pick out After this the two never fought again, but when the 
with the young man of twenty-three to Glasgow a som® ot the largest capital letters in the newspaper, Newfoundland was killed a year or two after, by a 
distance of eight miles. Here young Livingstone and by dint of whispered Question and answer he had railway carriage passing over him, his former rival 
studied hard all winter. Not the least profitable mastered half of them before bedtime. and antagonist languished and pined, and was for a
knowledge he acquired here was how to handle tools Tk® next morning he got hold of the paper again; time nearly Inconsolable.
This he learned through the kindness of the assistant and as hls mother did not forbid him, and even told

____  to the professor of chemistry. Though a good scholar him a letter or a word now and then, while Don help-
It must be with crest nsin «nti one na, and’ as ho afterwards proved himself, an excellent ed sturdily of evenings, It was not many weeks before

Russian people see o^e hundred ^nd sll!v 11 o? t®acher, David Livingstone fell* as a preacher. He he graduated into the “Pilgrim’s Progress," one of the 
their leaders and the friends of freedom condemned was sent to take the place of a minister who had half dozen books on the high shelf beside the clock, 
to the disgrace of imprisonment and toe loss of^U {"id£enly fallen Ul- When he faced the congregation and that was company indeed!
right to share in the government of the country The be beca™e 80 nervous that toe words of his carefully D was soon after this that he began to call him- 
rulers who try by such mean™ to destroy the prepaïed sermon could not be recalled. “Friends, I self “Little Brother.”
liberty will find sooner or later how utterly useless ?aVif f.or-goîien a11 J had to say,” said the young man, “I 11 ke that name,” he said, “because it makes me 
such efforts are. utterly useless aB he left the pulpit. • feel as if there were more of us. It isn’t a lonesome

Yet the missionary society saw that in spite of name; it’s a nice all-together sort of name!”
At Goldfields, in Nevada, the people themselves m h°£dS thlS y°UnS man had ln him the And last and at last the spring began to come,

must decide whether the soldiers are needed to keen Z,l h berToes were made. They accepted him high up on Fray Mountain. Little Brother felt a
the peace or not. When there seemed danger that fPSsL°nd°n ,to-stpdy medicine. Here good deal as he supposed the brook felt when It burst 
there would be fighting between the miners and the alt tiif rink V??d À ÎmTw won tbe Iove ot *ts,jcy armor and ran boisterously over toe meadow,
mine-owners the president sent the soldiers to Gold- „L == suffering—for this brave, strong man half laughing and half crying, and aU but breaking its
fields at toe request of the governor Now he savs Î as tender as a woman. Here he spent two years little heart for pure Joy.
the people of the state must decide whether or not ^Ued^lr Africa a^u^ried °f°flrcw he He ran all over toe meadows, too; but when he
they are needed longer. So toe legislature is called was hnt n™ Lit'*,^areweil for there came in with wet feet and a croak in his throat his 
together. Perhaps its members will be able to show time ^take^fnPanfl whw g^?ly family mother put him right to bed with a hot soap-stone, 
both miners and mine-owners that there is a way of m theZra-^autumn rofh^ b' r, d g Vefore and mad® hlm take bad-tasting medicine. ' Happily, asettling their difficulties. It seems as if toe time had out toPfMasvovI mornig father and son again set pair of bluebirds flashed past the window on purpose 
come when masters and men should agree upon some In a few wëéka David T ivinvat™* „ , to comfort him, he thought, and Don brought him a
plan better than that of keeping machinery Idle while Africa On the ton?lavage toe® touhr miaatoL^ blg bunch of skunk-cabbage, but hls mother threw it 
women and children suffer or depend upon strangers spent his leisure ttoe to^larntog to nfa Z ®ut of doors because, she said, “it smelled so.” To
for their support. It may be that Nevada will teach and It 1 [h® fnstru- Little Brother it seemed, after all, a good,
the world another lesson ln toe peaceful settlement !Sn ^afi^e-Ztiv which travelers growing smell !
°^labor disputes It is to be hoped her lawmakers they Ire So well dtolil le^n the tolsonl w^lch Z In a few days he was out again, and beginning ex- 
are wise and good men. offifging capLto offiy too glad-to teach Zè eager pectantly 1° haant th® remembered places,’'toe warm,

student* that he w“ able to make acurate maps8»? ?f dry leaves’
the great discoveries he afterwards made. In three Hthe^rsfftowlr^of' hl8 t?elî' teflder fafea
months’ time the good ship George reached Algoa flowers of.the year . As he knelt one day
Bay and here, for the present, we will take our leave in_a pal® ecstasy with arms outspread, making a 
of Livingstone, returning next . week to tell of hls £lnce ?ne 6 JcIump of pinkish lavender
travels in what was then the unknown land of bl00m *at be loved far too much to pick, or even to 
Cenratl Africa. caress it, a song bubbled right up inside him, and he

' began to croon It over softly, scarcely knowing whe­
ther the flowers were singing it to him or he to the 
flowers. It wa,s something like this:

i
!■the wool over, 

P the first 
mit one, pearl 
l one, knit the 
titeh, knit one 
, knit 

knit

wotid loot Ahere are, tbln,8s ln them witb eyes that 
looked ’=7k 1 ,mi if 1 Iooked at them, and if they 
such ! ?Lwhi 1 8bould die- Oh, father! why is there 
always dayr’ * 5 aS darkness wby cannot it be

it downsfaVZ t°i,k the chlId ,n his arms and carried 
t downstairs and out into the summer night.

voice •■TU^u earle’’1he 8aid* in his strong, kind 
The „if°k up- and see God’s little lights.” 

line- the’hi 6 one,lo°ked up and saw the stars spang-
burned en’d6 v,f1 of th® sky: brisht as candles they 
oumed, and yellow as gold
lovely things6?”' ” Crled the chlld’ "what are those 

God’Ih,n«ea»ghSts/’S’" Said the fath6r-

“Re1 Why have I never seen them before?” 
never heee86 are a very little child, and have 

6 “Abetn °ut in the ni8ht before."
"OtoVotee ;thJ: 8tars onIy at night, fathef ?”
,.2n y, at ni8ht, my child!”
£° tb®y only come then, father?”

them whm fkare always there, but we cannot see 
neHl when the sun is shining.”

beautffuL” ther' th® darkness is not terrible here; it is

we wm’onto1?®' vthe darkn®ss is always beautiful, if 
wrnlr^’ Tyn ,°r°kRUpTSt th® stars’ instead of into the 
dows ” aura E- Richards, in “The Golden Win-

D is y.eiy cheering to learn that men. of all classes 
ana 01 different occupations have prospered during 
tne year 1907, and hope to become still more pros- 
perous during the year 1908. In all that Is needed to 
make a people great British Columbia is rich. God 
?1L^iVen U8, a country which both for its size, its 
ti hA - and ita resources seems intended some day 
m,rD3,,a freat .state. But we must remember that if 
vir,n?IiOVi!lce t0 be> as it should, the greatest pro- 
TO,1’®® in Canada, it will only be because its people 
Kph^iand«Kâ°?' the boys and girls now in the 

®°*s of British Columbia grow up selfish, fond of 
m^^«a i ld*®’ or if they set their hearts on making 
™<?aey a*one rather than on striving to be good, they 
w/i* be doing their part, not to make our fair pro- 
. nc® great but to hinder her progress and to sully 

ame Strong, righteous men and true, pure wo- 
m®n> are a nation’s richest possession.
, D° not think, boys, for one moment, that money 
is tne most important thing in this world. There are 
millionaires with cruel, hard hearts, and narrow 
minds, who. In all that makes a man truly great, are 
tar below many an honest laboring man.

lb61*® is an evil doctrine which is the cause of 
much of toe wrong that is done throughout toe world 
„Say- H ls that because wickedness will be 
mlttcd you may as well share in it.
«hr.ii who i® dishonest in business, who gives

wegbt and sells bad goods excuses himself be- 
=aas® be thinks "If I do not do this 
else will get rich by doing It.”
Imr a k™a“ Who e’igbts his work, whether ln build- 

Î bouse or a ship, excuses his dishonesty by say­
ing he is doing what his neighbors do.
sell ltoi.n7l?yihme"..Yould mak® «P their minds to 
mnnpvi^j1 th?y dld not say to themselves, “This 

*Tade will go on. Men will ruin 
itZv Zi.vand keTep tbsif families poor by using 
tot com» 1.^ afd 1 may as well make money by it as
fool!Xth?s to® re S°?” Don,t you see’ boys. how 
do it " ThL ' If wrong must be done, you need not 
ion* ti JJ eJZ a,re’ and will be, it is to be feared for a 
arfviM It forlW<,/areat,armies in the world. One is 
other1!?mrehinv u a y JloW and toilsome steps. The 
is the L^Shl re it backward. and the road down hill 
hlr nroud nîLF hla great British empire is to keep 
be becan1ePm mong the nations of the world It will 
strire to L t7V,erya P7rt U th® ranks of those who 

m fbeir duty simply, honestly and in the 
fear?nd love of God are filled and stand firm We 
in this great outpost of toe empire 
fall behind.

All the children and young people of Victoria, as 
wen as many of their elders, will be very sorry, to 
near of Dr. Eaton's illness. Very few know how hard 

superintendent worked and planned for the 
good of the children of the city during toe years he 
has been in Victoria. He has made many and great 
improvements in the schools and as the years go on 
«a-,,0?1 jrfn win realize how much they owe to his 
t ® apd forethought. He was a welcome visitor to 
nsî,£Upi i„°l ®very schoolroom and hls sympathy and 
T fXin6 WUL *?e greatly missed during hls absence.

and tender wishes for his recovery will fill 
tow^ a ttle heart when, the schools reopen tomor-
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-v __ „ memorable winter to Little Brother
Dreams. It was a long, tong winter, and bitter cold 

ti™fbere ?a/ray Mountain. It truly seemed some- 
v™, f.1?1,®8 as /f the cold was like wolves, snarling and
Neil whining just outside the door, reaching in through

™?itPr.£r^ck and cranny in the crazy little old house vart-traça aio
that biteLnZlte fnn?8 ?",d the,r long’ sharp ®Iaws took 4helr undisputed 
tnat bit and tore. Out-of-doors was so beautiful, hut
dangerous, like some glorious wild beast ;

,, warm enough, he thought—for hls
mother saw to that — but it was dingy and dull, and

l

com-
oxen

■

he would not read a certain good court>lfnrShr»!vî1 boys were summoned to a police 
Playing footbafi fn "the1"86 P'ate gIaSS Window whilst 
dealing with the street. The magistrate, in

, . case, said:
This is the third time 

Before the court for 
other alternative but 
seven days.”
“fur'th’’ tow1a!vna dae that’” interrupted the eldest, 
matrchhon0Saturtoy.’’r6 PiCked t0 play ia ®pr school

you four boys have been 
breaking windows, so I have no 
to send you all to prison for

1*

aakecTof1'3 th6 matter’ 

street.
a Jny lad?” an ol<I gentleman
a youngster who was crying lustily in the

For
"Please ï-'™* reply through his sobs. 

tears.continued to flow.
any more ifTwer0e"you6"b6nefaCt0r- “l wouldn-t cry
•■h. ‘3.es.".®rs you wo-woûid,” 
ir you d —sobs—“lost

among Icannot afford to
-

countsStofb°th! ZLha,Ve.r^d wlth ioterest the ac- 
î°“Pt8f.of th® great football game between the men
university California school, Leland Stanford
=toh7*Aty’ d Vancouver team. It is a fine 
neillfnl U8| f11 thelr strength and skill in a

L. ‘ .I* and to hear the fellows who are 
f th0se wb0 win- The more good, clean 

Vhl#? 18 ai?°ng boys and young men, the better 
for the future of their country.

gasped the weeping oneu 
yer father’s glass eye!”

yeaf in" th? cti7dn/,retty^CU8tom ls observed every 

toy! wh!n’itHambUrg Was reduced
w. more

mimer-

besiegers, as the

:(To be continued.)
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slept. yHe°LidrheehZS a8ked by his hdstess how he 
the last morning his hoP toss said^ S°°d night" 0n
lar werw^inyoUurPntuiring°™hOW v,ery par“®«- 
slept, but the truth i?th=.^i,eV-5r mornlng how you 
said to be haunted »1idbat the r00m you occupied ls 
you had sein the gho"s?”We Were anxious to know if

^"o^'rid^Z com""3 8tood by my bedsidl” h6re 
what did you do?” PBny’ with great interest, “and
my Sunday Hclfool ?^^ He0"nstantiyed1sa.Ub8CriPt*°n for 
never saw him again.”_RamTH0rn ’ and 1

If there was no great war last 
much talk of war. year there was 

As the year closes we see that 
the French are going seriously to work to conquer 

Tx1r2SeuWho 1-61)61 against the sultan of Morocco. 
Whether the Mahommaden races in North Africa will; 
when they see the French army, decide to submit for 
the present or not, it is believed that some day they 
will unite and make a great effort to drive the Euro­
peans out of the country.

cutting of toe 
iborate cere- 

played music, 
id the one to 
evening. The 
mse, selects 

s Gentlemeii- 
Ids of Honor, 
lienee, and If we can judge by newspaper reports, the Japan­

ese are determined to be masters in Manchuria. 
Whether the Chinese are strong enough to prevent it 
is a question' the future will decide.for Twelfth 
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A Railroad Cat
Thousands of people, says the Ohio Chronicle, have 

heard of the railroad dog which travelled so ex­
tensively over the country and really seems to know 
as much about trains and time-tables as a railroad 
conductor does, but there is a cat in Colorado which, 
although not as famous as the dog In question, is 
certainly as remarkable in its fondness of railroad 
riding.

It was the pet of the wife of toe engineer of a 
freight locomotive, and now it accompanies the en­
gineer on every trip that he makes. When the train 
has to make a tong wait at a station, the cat goes off 
in search of mice, always returning when the whistle 
sounds, and at some of the Junctions where numerous 
trains meet it is quite a pet.

When the engine is running, the cat sits in the 
cab or on the coal, and as its fur is jet black its 
beauty is not greatly impaired by '' its grimy 
roundings.

Pussy must have travelled many thousands of 
miles, for it has been doing duty for several 
and has never been known to miss a trip.

Ae He Said
— to thegiant? *Blk bad turned subject of present-day 

„ The biggest man I ever saw” ««is *u„ . 
fW^S-a. reany big fellow. Why!" he^to^f 1

“Oh, cut it short!” criorf 
CTam°toma Mttle from that height ”8 

eighî ret six—y?“ n°th,ng but the truth.

parenti^“youkcan6t6geteusCtoI1leHeVtilth young man’s 

‘Tfnvo„,n m,kKng such nonsense.” ’ Md ther®’8 
you will aHWack1owtod?ee1tofhI aVtom™1 1 finlsh-

?eU4ZaUShe^.t,y ^

‘‘°h, nonsense!"
the misbelieved youth^wUh"a "calrn0^ .T16’” c°ncluded 
ed off amid the groans lThtoltotonere ' “ he waIk"

son, 
eight

In chorus.

He stood
a

■i

sur-

Iyears,

clean,
The Robin at Church

It was the night before Christmas in England 
says an exchange, and snow was falling. A little 
robin, cold and hungry, hppped about wearily, seeking 
shelter and food. Our robins fly away south before 
snow comes, but this was across the sea, where the 
robin stays all the year.

After awhile an old man

1O-

WITH the poets
It should make us all very proud to hear that „ 

volunteer corps of Victoria men are to man our life­
boat if there is need for her services this winter 
Many of you remember the terrible day when the 
boats of the Clallam sank just a few yards from 
shore when a life-line would have saved every soul on 
board. If, during the storms of this winter, another 
ship is driven out of her course, men will not be forc­
'd to stand idly by while women and children perish 

is to be hoped that this year the brave volunteers 
wnl have nothing harder to do than to practice and 
be Ready, aye, Ready.” Their names are: W G 
Imdlay, A. J. Brace, O. Margison, F. Harley, F. Fin­
lay, H. Roscamp, F. Crompton, C. Barrett R Hull 
G. Kiddle, T. Dalzell, W. Warren, W. Griffin, W b’
Iisher W. Stokes, J. Petticrew, and T. GawleyFand 
they all belong to the Young Men's Christian Associ- „ , t
ation, a body which believes that those men are Had he ®ver 8een anything like that before? It
greatest who strive hardest to keep God’s laws and to seemed to him that he never had. This was the first
follow the example of Him who said “Blessed are the snowfall of the year, and last winter was a long, long
Pure in Heart” ® time ago. 6 T.... _ „ _

— Closer and closer he pressed against the cold win . — il1® B™tb®r °. Dreams had never asked about
When the weather gets fine again we may expect dow-panel, straining his eyes to pierce the dizzy empl ldea 2? t sister. had dawned. upon

to see great numbers of men at work, clearing Pth1 tiness of the upper air, following the mysterious birds ’ °n7 8<iarce,y knows how; and although
land and grading the road along the line of toe c p ln thelr 8wlft’ soundl®ss flight, that sremld to bear ILZL nT !lim to spe8k °'it hls hurt’s de­
ft towards Alberni. This road will open un a rich them straight into his eager heart. Nearer and F®’ henl»ld h,is* motbe,‘ °”ce bow he would love to
and beautiful part of the country. There will be nearer they came, growing ever bigger and more btomna -Ster‘mBut 8b® only said, with unusual
work for many men while it is being constructed aid beautiful. 86 6nd more 8^”e88,L „ïYou wlU never have a sister; don’t speak
Iiew settlers will come into the country as som as At first thought it had been so still, that first f ThegZn= «ilea t iti„ D „,v, ,
the railroad Is constructed. snowfall, not like the rain, that tapped on the glass f ’ ®* itsF® Brpther 8 eyes, but he wlnk-

------  with impatient fingers, or the wind that shook Th» ‘hem away Although he was only six years old
th ?1hdrl?, hav® kind hearts, and you will all hope windows angrily, and cried down the chimney But wh crled aIoud except for real
that the Hindus who are without work ln this cold when he had looked at the flying birds a long time Jtoli 11 TaS n,?1 noisy drying, hut a
ainy weather, will get food and shelter. We are in he was almost sure that he heard soft' singing__not r6^lly sounded more like a

d Mger 7Î. for»ettlng that these dark strangers feel like the chorus of bird-song on spring mornings bit Um®,th®. tears coming faster, and
old and hunger and loneliness just as keenly as your somehow muffled—a far-off, délicat8 chime ’that ! and fubblng hls eyes and seeing

rill®™ br°thers would If they were In tlfeir made him so happy he could scarcely breathe “Oh tillf"aid" h? dismad® n® fus8 that anybody no-
Et « "«Vïïs«(Ss.“s,^rB3rti*!s* œ -s “, *p h *

h îre6ts, more water ^nd larger freight vard« Bnri back log in the big firenlari» nr tho °^d be was, as he argued with himself, there is sodole8’ ,a,nd Wba‘ ®v®«Vbody s8ays wfif n/ZM l^k under lïs thTck Z^ôf L ^WtUl coffi^ world’ and there isn’t any Meier ”

kept to thpr1lr1°t/nt8h0dUld aee ,tP,at hls premises are “Come away from that window, child; you’ll catch 
touch to heyerybes‘ order Possible. Children can do your death o’ cold!” y a Cft
little care rI thl wlf,ets I®?1 * lf t?,ey only exercise a And then when he asked Don, the hired man 
going tr, do hbe.1v.ay’ Zat are the school children who came in the next minute with the mllk-nalL first
Ind covering to^LIf ^ ^ f°Uads «‘amping hls feet and shaking himreff hie f big log

covering the bare walls of toe school houses? —when he went close up to Don and asked

a
Kate’s Calendar

We 11 make a New Year Calend 
..Each one of ue," I said:

S11’dh®r® fre ye,low circles bright 
And purple, gray, and red. S '

A■u^,I'n'#i°nei.eacl1 Pleasant day 
«■rto ® P* above the date,------ ”

Cried “Le Kate.jU8t beaut,ful!”

* FHlr»UJI and di8agreeable days 
Here is a purple ring;

And gray for dreary rain, and red 
For winds that rudely sing 

And when the month Is done we’ll She really could not wait?’ “
And see how many pleasant dav«i» 
Laughed little Kate. ys’

AI1 gray and lowering was the sky.
The rain persistent poured 

And on the roofs like thunder beat,
And in the gutters roa#ed. ’

Not once the sunshine glimmered through 
Nor did the storm abate; gn’

“Oh, what a lovely rainy davi*Said little Kate. y‘

Tb®.^,lnd ®ame bowling from the north, 
With neither stop nor stay 

It blew the sleet into our eyes,
And caught our breath away 

We struggled down the blustering street 
, And through the swinging gate: ’
"Oh, what a splendid windy day!"

Cried little Kate.

And when the month was done, her book 
She brought me with delight;

On every single page there shone 
A yellow circle bright!

"Those were for pleasant days!” I cried 
And,kissed her curly pate.

‘ Vahol îHîy ^?r® Pleasant, every one!"
Said little Kate.

ar,..... . , ... came along in the path
that led up to the village church. Robin hopped be­
hind him, and, when he opened toe door birdie 
close by and went in without being noticed.

The Sunday school children had been there with 
their teachers, trimming the church with holly and 
mistletoe, and singing Christmas carols The flrc 
was to he kept all night, so that the church might be 
warm for the Christmas service. The old 
fresh coal and went home.

Birdie hopped about in toe firelight, nicking „„ 
some crumbs he found on the floor. Some cake?hid 
been given to toe children. How welcome thriMltile 
supper was to toe hungry robin you can guess Then 
he perched on the railings of the stair, tucked his 
head under his wing—a very sleepy and happy bird 
In the .morning hls bright eyes espied, first thtog the 
scarlet berries. There was, indeed, % royal feiStto 
the robin’s eyes—enough to last for 
wintry weather.

The hours flew on, and the happy children and sang thelr Christmas carols. cn»aren
Just as the first verse

was
o
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LITTLE BROTHER O’ DREAMS
Little children, little children 

Of toe spring.
Say, what greeting, happy greeting, 

Do you bring?

Little sisters, little sisters,
Do you hear?

Is it love and is it hoping ?
Tell me, dear !

(By Elaine Goodale Eastman) __
One of hls earliest recollections was of standing 

at a window, watching the big snowflakes sail out 
of a great, gray void, and settle like a flock of white 
birds upon the waiting earth.
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joyous song burst from btodto’s^mtto "throat high 
above, among the green branches-» true ChristmÏÏ
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IN LIGHTER VEIN
:

the Not Surprising
parted "n^toe toklfil^^od^aturaîly^iZ^communica1

lady orllhe" bonnet?*80’ th® ®nd °f 11 8trikipg ap "d 

iXh,aLi8 the matter?” she exclaimed. 
who°sat toetoeane1f seat°k6" taltW0/' rep,Ied a y®uth

at toeSbrolten?cord!’ “Did°tttejr*suppose
string like that would hold thl ™tegetoer" °f

V

Lord Bram- 
n apparently 
lifting, 
thief," urged 
ifering from

,__, . . . , , was so tall and
straight and strong, and so good to look at and had

sa,*&w;erji5i s»,,*.;

that summer. He used often to bring 
him flowers, "blows,” he called then? 
from swamps and wild places where little 
boys couldn’t go. Once It was a great bunch of very

The Sters
A dear little child lay In its crib and sobbed he 

cause it was afraid of toe dark. And its father i» Î7*
“Whatb6enw- heard tbe sob8’ and came up and lato6

th8 my dearl«. and why do you cry8” 
And the little child said: “Oh fathppf t orM « of the dark Nurse says I am too’b^to have ? taplu 

but all of the corners are full of dreadful darkness.

Now, Sweetheart, win I take henceforth 
Your Calendar for mine!

For whether skies be dark or bright. 
Your sun will always shine.

The wind may blow, the rain may fall,— 
She laughs at any fate,

And all the days are pleasant days 
For little Kate!

ere to cure,"

him
■ £ . —Margaret Johnson,r
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