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Canada’s Call.

Loud as the voice
waters,

Clear as the lilt of her song birds in May,

Canada calls to her sons and her daughters:

Lift high your standard of manhood to-

of her deep booming

day.
Here in the dawn of a great nation’s morn-
ing, i
Rings the clear voice of our country’s ap-
peal,

Calling for heroes whose self-interest seorning,
Do what they know and dare what they
feel.

Canada calls! Then let the response be
One that shall honor our glorious land;
Let us be all we would pray that our sons
be,
All that our hopes and traditions demand.

Not in the wealth of her prairies so peerless,
Not in her output of silver and gold,

But in a people, free, righteous and fearless,
Lies her supremest of treasures untold.

Pure as the gold in the heart of her moun-

tains,
Strong as her torrents that leap to the
sea,
Straight as the pine tree and clear as her
fountains,
Honest aud fearless, face—forward and
frec. —Selected.
v
Our Day.

To all of s who are Canadian born, and

to all of us who have made Canada our
own country by choosing it for our home,
Dominion Day is as specially our holiday,
our fete-day, as our own personal birthday.
The 300th birthday of Canada we are to
celebrate at Quebec this year, and we will all
rejoice to share in that wonderful celebration,
but Dominion Day does not loose its mean-
ing because of that. Tt is all the more im-
portant, all the more worthy to be remem-
bered, for without Dominion Day we would
hardly have been able to join hands in this
greater celebration. We would still be only
a lot of small provinces, each trying to get
the best for itself and jealous of all the
others, and wasting time and thought and
wealth in the process. Now we have one
great Dominion, and while each province
keeps its own individuality, eacl is working
for the good of the whole country, and as a
result each is sharing in the prosperity aud
strength gained as surely as each easily
snapped willow rod in the old fable shared
the strength of the bundle which could not
be broken. :
_That old story of the rods thal were bound
together is a good one to remember when
our pride in our country leads us into stupid
boastings.

There are some small boys and some older

folk, who being Canadian born, think it great

fun to taunt those who have come from
across the sea and mock at the men and boys
who speak broken English. They forget, like
the child who taunted the little girl mext
door, for being only an adopted child, and
they deserve very much the same kind of an
answer, ‘Your mother just had to take you,
but my mother choosed me’ Do these new
countrymen of ours love our country any less
than we do because they chose it? Are they
not likely to love and appreciate its beauty
n:;i wﬁglghx aw?«%;? i}m%‘tmn we
who, having always enjoyed its privileges,
are so apt to forget them? Letvt:s wel-

some them all, ‘dropy!g& the A_lh(pid:mekﬁ,
silly taunts that he guards is regularly netted under his nose.

names and forgetting ,

irritate and bring out the worst side of a
man’s character.
weleome will be gladly grasped, and every

hand touched in friendly welcome will add one

more to those who work together to make
and keep our great country, not only beanti-
ful and prosperous and powerful, but known
to all the world for the fearless freedom and
righteousness of her people. Ry

“There is no land like our land’ we say,
and truly we may well be proud of a
Dominion which is from Sea to sea and from
the river unto the ends of the earth,’ but let

The hand stretched out in  $1

us not forget him ‘whose Dominion is an
everlasting Dominion.’

‘Beware that thou forget not the Lord, thy
God, in not keeping his commandments, and
his judgments, and his statutes . . . .
Lest when thou hast eaten and ar® full, and
hast built goodly houses, and dwelt therein;
and when thy herds and thy flocks multiply,
and thy gold and silver is multiplied, and ail
be lifted up and thou forget the Lord thy
God . and thou say in thy heart,
my power and the might of my hand hath
gotten this wealth. But thou shalt remem-
ber the Lord thy God; for it is he that
giveth thee power to get wealth . . . .
And it shall be if thou do at all forget the
Lord thy God . . ye shall surely perish.

PRESSES e
Work in Labrador.
SOME OF THE NEEDS OF THE LAND.

Some idea of the difficulties under which
Dr. Grenfell’s parish is at present laboring,
may be gathered from a recent letter from
him on the subject. It must be remembered,
however, that Harrington, where the new
launch will be stationed, is not under the
Newfoundland Government, but in Quebec,
on what is called the Canadian Labrador.
It is on the telegraph line which Dr. Grenfell
mentions in his letter as being carried by
the Canadian Government partially along the

Newfoundland coast, and is so in touch some-

what more with the outside world than are
other parts of Labrador.

St. Anthony, April, 1908.
Dear Mr. Editor:—

This part of the colony is eagerly looking
forward to the programmes of the respective
parties in the coming election. Nothing has
up-to-dete so greatly set back -the develop-
ment of Labrador and North Newfoundland
as lack of proper communication. For lack
of it all kinds of hindrances to business
occur every year, and unnecessary sufferings
and deprivations overtake both our summer
and winter residents, The five Marconi sta-
tions established two years ago are not yet
in direct communication with Newfoundland,
while in_winter all the northexn part of the
colony s .still entirely dependent on irre-
gular mails carried by dogs. That this i3
not conducive to the expansion of local busi-
ness or the settling by English speaking
people is inevitable, and until the telegraph
wire, that almost rudimentary appanage of
clvilization, finds its way along our coast, any
improvement of condition of life and develop-
ment is seriously handicapped.

A wire from Battle to Fortean along
twenty-eight miles of our own coast, .would
be of great value, more especml\y_xf the
Marconi stations were kept open during the
winter months, This would put our entire
Jast coast in touch with civilization, through
the long wire the Canadians have been good
enough to continue for - our benefit so far
down our Newfoundland coast. The taxes
directly paid in TLabrador itself are by no
means inconsiderable.  The new mills, the
Tludson Bay Company and Revillion Frévas,
the world-wide fur-traders, are large contri-
butors to this revenue. Add to this the
money brought into the Government in-
directly by the large population who spz1d
g0 many months every year in Labrador and
reap over a million dollars as their harvest
of the sea there, and the total must very far
exceed the amounts allocated for all pur-
poses. Out of less than $30,000 spent, $20,-
000 are for summer mails by the small
steamboat in the Straits, and that on the

Rast Labrador coast $2,000 is spent on col-

lecting the revenue, this is paid to residents
of Newfoundland. Our one Labrador Fish
Warden gets §7,000 a year, and the only river

The balance of the expenditure inclusive of
,200 between three hospitals is spent on
the»qre of the sick and a few minor ser-
vices. $2,000 is the annual grant for educa-
tion in Labrador. Moreover, this latter

being still entirely on denominational lines

ia thus rendered less effective than it might

otherwise be. The best educated le on
the coast are the Eskimo, and !orptggt ti;:f\
entirely respon-.

M&nvian missionaries are
sible. T believe there is not a single ad

Eskimo who cannot read and ﬁriée?gand w‘:}:
does’ not understand enough mathematics to
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hold his own in a bargain, while many can
play several musical instruments, and do
part singing. Labrador is still unrepresented
in the Legislature and no member of the
Government is especially told off to care for
its interest. :

Our reindeer are doing well still. Two in-
jured by dogs two weeks ago are now well
Two deer hauling logs on slides out of the
country a fortmight ago, were attacked by
a team of dogs that went in after firewood
on their path. The men drove off the dogs
with the heavy sticks used for keeping che
logs on the slides. But one savage brute,
though stunned, again attacked and nearly
killed one stag before it could be beaten off
a second time. The unfortunate deer could
not help themselves, being harnessed into
the logs. We threw the deer when at last
we got out to the stable, and sewed up cthe
wounds as best we could, and though one
deep large wound has become partly gan-
grenous, the pocr beast is° pulling around
nicely now.

The dogs are certain to be a serious men-
ace always to domestic animals, and though
they seem essential to the people, are one
of the most serious drawbacks to the de-
velopment of those valuable additions to the
fishery which our land and homesteads are
well able to offer the fishermen. Earnestly,
we look forward to the day when the deer
will replace them. But at present they are
all round the coast, and any moment the
animals you are driving are likely to be at-
tacked and murdered under your eyes. It
is not safe to go about with loaded fire-
arms, though it is almost as necessary to
convey in the reindeer teams going in for
logs as it was for the British Navy ‘for-
merly to protect with armored cruisers “he
harmless trading and fishing fleets on their
journeys to andl from the same ghores. ;

The deer industry is a very pretty and a
very interesting ome. While working we are
obliged to keep our teams at night tethered
out where they can dig moss for themselves.
For we dare mnot keep the main herd near
the logging paths, and il would be absurd lo

spend half each day catching the ones you
"v;,‘:ntaa.' Sometimes these b"lgedk away h?m;t&

their moorings much as our schooners do
only too often. Then it becomes a puzzle ‘o
Jocate them again unless there is a fresh fall
of snow. One lost last week was captured
by seouring the country with a couple of the
deer with bells on, also by the men ringing
a hand bell. On another cccasion one mocn-

ing, we found our straggler placidly feeding

alongside one moored out with a bell on. To-
day a rather fresh arrival  got so excited
when we were moving
ground for the might, that he tore off the
stumps he was tied to. We had to lasso him
and throw him down, and then refasten lhe
line on his head. The fact that it had slip-
ped back on his neck gave him the power
to tear almost anything to pieces. In the
summer the Lapps inform me it will he
harder to keep the deer together, or rather
to find them when they have strayed, and
it may be necessary to take on an additional
couple of apprentices. The only available
spots for moss for tying our working deer
out on now, are the tops of the hills, and
unfortunately these have no stumps to tie
them to. We are seriously contemplating
graplins or kedge anchors for these next
year, if by then we have not mapped the good
spots for moss lower down where bushes and
stumps are plentiful also. L e

‘ ‘ - W. T. GRENFELL. _

3 e et e .
Acknowledgments.
LABRADOR FUND. S :
Received for the launch:—W. TF. Hart,
Roydale, $1.60; ‘His  Steward, Rose Bay,
N.S, $1.00; Tatal.. o 2.60

Received for the eot.s.:—.]'s. S S., Syden-.
ham, Ont., $1.00; Union Band of Hope, Round

Hill, N.8., $8.00; Total.. .. .. .. .§ 9.60-
vPrevipusly acknowledged for all pur-
‘poses.. .. e e B RS

Total received up to June 9.. .. 1,756.08 :

Address all subscriptions for Dr. Urenfell’s
work to. ‘Witness” Labrador Mund, Jobn .
Dougall and Son, ‘Witness’ Office, Montreal, -
stating with the gift whether it is for
launch, komatic, or cots. S :

him to a new moss _
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