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The Homesteaders,
THE FIRST FURROW

Br C. W. jtrFERYs
Sec pages 16 and 17

A FTII securing temporary accommodation for
bis f axily ln the town, the intendîng settier,
accompanied by the goverumnent land g'uîde,

sets out to locate hîs honîestead, lie looks iver the
country for a few 'days and havlug inspected the sc
tions open- for settiement througbout the townshiip, at
last makes his eboice. l3eing a shrewd man, width au
eyc to the future, lie selccts a quarter-section on the
long roling siope of the river valley up whicb the new
railwaý la pushingZ. He makcs bis entr at tIc land
agency, gathers bis fanîily and prepares ior eh journey
to their new home.

Ile has a team, and a covered wagon of the prairie
schooner type, a tent, sorte liouschold furniture, beddlug,
provisions, and a plough. Perhaps lie bias an extra
horse or a couple o! bead o! cattie. The pace )s slow,
for thev carry ail they can, so as to, save a 5zeconid
trip. At night, lie pitches bis tent and builds bis fire
and camps beside the trait. That first niglit vnoa the
prairie will doubticas neyer be forgotten ; ind, ta the
children at any rate, the whole journey will hiave thec
character o! a story book< advtenture. Souictimies thiey
May see an Indian loping nlong the ridges on bis ponvy:
they Maiy evcu sec a stray coyote skulking througl ihI
silver willow undcrbrusi.- Ilere aud there they corne
across their future nieiglibours, soine of theni oId inlial-
itauts of a year or more, witli land iundet cultivation,
aud cattie pasturing and real houses already biiilt.
Parther on they find the more recent arrivaIs, still ini
the cauva-;s andc -tar-paper state of their prairie 'i!e. From
ail of these the niewcomers gather scraps of information,
nd b y the tuie thcv reach the end o! the journey, they

have becotiie quite -widely acquainted wltb the peole
amoug whomi thieir lot is to lie cast.

At length the homre-sceker haits lii, wagon ,uider thc
crest of flic low hill that slopes up fromi the river, and
pitches bis tent lu thc shelter o! a poplar bush-ý>u bis
ownl land. Wide, unfenccd, with no laudmaxk save the
burveyor's pos;ts, bis bundred aud sixty acres lie spread
ont before himi. Par down the vallcy he ' can see the
white tent of bis nearcst neiglibour, and crawling along
the trait hevhild M, already cornes the wagon of thc
next new settier.

The household goods arc soon uupadked, sud wlth a
few famuiliar things-bits of furniture, photographs sud
a pîctuire or two, brouglit ail the way froni the aid land,
the good wtife soon transi-forins the camp into a home.
The main loobs to bis tein and bis pionuli, aud laya out
the plot of grotiud whicb lie lutends to clear sud culti-
vate this y-car. At the corners he plants a tail stick of
poplar witb a reci bandkerdhlef tied ta the top. lu the
carly rnoruing he bitches bis borses to the plougli, sud
witb bis eyc on the distant pole as a guide, strihes into
the first furrow. 'lle black sil cutis over the
gleamirg plouigl-share : the prairic-dog acuttles away
througb the wild rose butshes. The loie-seeker la at
last a hmsedr

Compensations of 8
'WHAT a dclightfuî institution

WW one couid go just wbcn anc
nice if one could go only on

k-new oun's lessons thoroughly or
gctting a pouinding liy some bigger b,
about onc day lu the week.

Coing to school wltb thc averagt
solv-e itself jinto a problern o! how r
mucb instruction. How curions it
which stand out most promncuetly Ù
as we review it afterwards, arc not t
cd, but thc thrashings we rceived wi
fun we had wlth Bil Joncs.

I have a vivid recailection of niy s
1 liked the Latin class thc most-not
cent about Latin. but liecause I alw

and extend the four sides ln one straight piece. Then lie
would insert a pin into one end of this, and reaching
cautiously forward, would jab it into a chap about thcee
seatal infront, of hitm. For a long time it did not oceur
to, the prodded one that Tomkins could have donc it, lie
sat too far hbîhld-and besides he was always studying
bis bookc intently when the prodded one turned. But the
prodded one did not stop to investigyate. The pin was
sharp and it hurt. So lie promptly, whaled the boy
behind hlmi, and then the row started. The lesson was
suspended, a searchlng enquiry was made and resulted,
as usual-in nothlng. 0f course one could not aiways
have Tomkins and bis tricks beside M, and so school
sened a duil and dreary ail air.

There is sucli a thîug as studying too liard at school
and missing all the fun. I remiember one feilow who
never seemned to trouble lis liead about any of the les-
sons. He spent his entire time humnnlng or whistling
tunes lu school and mauy were the reprimands he te-
ceived ln consequence. But when the slnging lesson camne
round, lie was easly head and shoulders above the rest
of the class, and some of us had a superstitious idea
that lie knew as mudli about music as the teaclier did.
According to all the most comnmonly accepted traditions,
this boy should have paid for bis general lack of applica-
tion hjy bclug uow engaged lu the hcaltby pastime o!
throwiug dirt out of a trench or carrying mortar up a
ladder ail day long.

Who was lie ? He lsasd le was then-Bert Clarke,
the famous cornet soloist, who toured this country aud
the UJnited« States for many years, firs-t with Gilxuore's
and then with Sousa's baud. So boys, do flot study too
liard, but study the thlngs iu which you are interested
as liard as yon like.

I knew auother boy, but that lsanother story, aud I
arn reminded that space is sot elastic.

The Boats
By 3. W. BENGOUGUR

The Boats are swarming lu the Bay,
(Mancing and dancing there at play,

In the fait sumnmer mornlug;
Joyous, abouts of boys aud girls,
Defiant cyes and blowing curis

Mack ail our solenin warning.

Later, beyond the harbour.bar,
Ont on the sunilit sea afat,

Beneath the moontide beam;
Stiil, gay witli jest and bandlcd speech,
Holding witblu companion-reacli,

The busy oars now gleam.,

The quiet eve cornes on apace,
Ancgte higli ardeur of the race

hank, and the tumults cease
The oas are moviug faiut and slow,
lhe Boats are scattered wide, and go

On, one by one, lu peace.

Mysterious twllglit's eomlug on;
Comtrades are lost to siglit aud gone,

In lone and silent lot.
jýadl child, now strangely lient and gray,

ows raill
Lgoal,
Ion;

dd

3 inild,


