i T

VIG ORIA“BEMI

- u

EEKLv CCLCNIN

WRIDA Y JANUAR, 16 1903

BIG BAGS OF BIG GAME
%sggm IN THE GREAT

Seise ¥
Part 11-—-HUNTING

By E. B. Osborn, B-A. (All Rights Reserved )

o

B
£ HE most deceitful country I
know,” said an experienced
rolling stone, speaking of the
Canadian_prairie region, #and
I can’t get rid of the vice of losing my
way in it.” ~ This witness knew the
Australian bush and the African veld—
high veld, low veld, and the country by
Lyaenburg—and spoke with authority,
and not as a journalist; and ;he writer
has found that his testimony is ‘corrob-
orated not only by other travelers, but
also by the circumstantial evidence of
his own experiences.

Many years ago I found myself
dumped down with two companijons on
a section of Saskatchewan farm-land
between 30 and 40 miles from the near-
est town. A week later the deceitful-
ness of the country found a victim. Our
store of bacon had run out—and with-
out a little flesh-food, rail-cutting and
the breaking of virgin prairie capnot be
done by an Englishman—and we cast
lots which of the three should take an
afternoon off and try his luck at shoot-
ing for the pot. 1 drew -the longest
mateh, and made for a string of sloughs
on the section which lay due south of
ours, just as the sun took the down-
ward trail. Duck were hard to ap-
proach, being wild at that time of day,
and I must have trudged a half-dozen
miles for as many mallard and widgeon.
When I turned to retrace my steéps the
sky had clouded over, and the sum, the
Northwestern traveler’s best guide, was
invisible, so that I had to fall back
upon my recollection of the landmarks
fientioned above. To my surprise,
found that nearly ever lake and bluff 1
passed seemed very like those marked
op the journey out, and soon my case
resembled that of the Irishman in the
tairy tale, who marked the place of the
buried -crock of gold by planting his
shillalagh and hanging his hat on it,
and found on his return that the Lepre-
chaun had covered several acres of
ground with- trophies of the self-same
description. - Of course, I lost my way
irretrievably, and it was long after sun-
set when I blundered into camp to re-
ceive the chaff of my companlions. Not
antil I had lived in the Northwest for
a couple of years did I learn to retrace
my way by remembering the general lie
of the land, rather than by trying to
find particular landmarks. In after
years this act of memory was performed
without conscious effort, and I fpund
myself possessed of a f.aqulty akin to
the homing instinct of.ammals. Some
BEnglishmen who go to live in the North-
west never learn this useful lesson.
"Thus I knew a very worthy missionary
who could not drive ten miles without
contriving to. lose his way once or
twice. 1t was said that his wife saw
the flidker of a lantern down by the
stables late one stormy winter’s night
two or three hours after he had left
to visit a sick-bed, and sent the “hgred
man” to find out what was happening.
He found his master preparing to spend
the night there. He had alreaﬁy pitched
his tent and taken off his breeches. He
firmly believed that ®he bhad lost his
bearings and was miles away from

>~ home. This anecdote must not be taken
too seriously.

One of the most interesting accounts
of these misadventures is contained in
a letter written in 1805 by a Mr. John
Pritchard, of the famous X Y Com-
pany. ‘l'his great fur-trading concern
was founded by certain seceders from
even the more famous Northwest Com-
pany, which for so many year engaged
in =~ (literally) “cut-throat” competition
with the ofiicers and men of the Hud-
son’s Bay. Mr. Pritchard was in
charge of the X Y fort at the mouth of
the Souris river, which is a tributary
of the Assiniboine. On the 10th ot
June he and one of his clerks suwg out
up _the -Assiniboine with the intention
of visiting Fort Qu'Appelle, distant
about 120 miles. They traveled with-
out mishrap as far as Montagne a la
Josse, where was a small trading
house, and then, after they had turned
westward and traveled for a whole day,
their horses strayed from -camp, and
the two traders seporated to search for
them. (Pritchard could find no trace of
them, nor, when he lit fires to attract
the attention of his companion, was
any notice taken. of his signals. Then
he understood that he was lost, and
made up his mind to find'the Assini-
boine, a -river which was doubtlessly
familiar to him. Misled by the similar
appearance of the belts of timber alon:
the various streams, he followed the
course of the Pipestone river, under
the mistaken impression that it was a
tributary of the Assiniboine. For ten
whole days he crept down the left bank
of the little river, his food during tuc
laborious march cobvsisting of . frogs,
two hawks—no doubt these were mos-
quito-hawks, birds of nocturnal habits
which are easily caught in the day-
time—and a few young birds. At tu.
end of the first ten days his appearance
must have been pitiable. “I per-
ceived,” he writes, “my body completely
wasted. Nothing was left of me but
my bones, covered with a skin thinner
than paper. I was perfectly naked,
my clothes having been worn (used?) in
making .shoes, with which T protected
my blistered and bleeding feet.”

Two or three days later he made 2
great and glorious discovery; he found
a nest of teal’s eggs, and lived on them
for a  time, Before' obtaining this
{Heaven-sent gift of a little really nutri-
tious food he had moved forward like
a machine incapable of either thought
or feeling; now that he had made a
little blood he became aware that he
was like the Barmecide’s guest. ‘{How
mortifying to me,” he writes, “to see
the buffalo quenching their thirst in
every lake mnear to which T slept’’—he
would eee them, T suppose, in the twi-
light “before sunrise—‘“and geese and
swans in abundance, whilst I was

but jpust as he was on the pomt of
yielding he caught a hen grouse, which
he - cooked and ate forthwith.  This
greatly strengthened him, both in body
and soul. He had mow crossed the
Souris river under the impression that
it was the Assiniboine—it is not easy to
understand how an observant man
could have made * this - blunder—and
co out upon a vast meadow, -where
the prairie-turnip—the “pomme blanche™
of the voyageurs—grew in great abund-
ance. @Gathering a store of these roots,
he traveled' due south many a weary
mile, until at last he came to a large
lake near a hill, where he found two
empty wintering houses belonging to
the fur-traders. ‘He recognized both
the lake and the hill, and knew that he
was at Whitewater Lake, near Turtle
mountain—a place 60 miles from his
own trading post. In one of the de-
serted huts he found. several pairs of
socks and an old pair of shoes; accept-
able treasuré-trove,. considering that his
feet, pierced by the wubiquitous spear-
grass, were in a Thorrible condition.
But he was no longer lost, and it was
with hope in his heart that he turned
northward on the last stage of his40
days’ wandering in the wilderness.
He had not gone far when he was met
by a band of Indians, who gave hima
meal and carried him to his fort. Dur-
ing most of the journey he was uncon-
scious. Describing his appearance,
“Picture to yourself,” he writes, “a man
whose bones are scraped, not an atom
of flesh remaining, then over these bones
a loose skin, fine as the bladder of an
arimal; a beard of forty days’ growth;
his hair full of filth and scabs. You
will then have some idea of what 1
was.” The nearest Hudson Bay Com-
pany officer supplied his wants, in spite
of the covert hostility existing between
the two rival corporations, and event-
ually he made a good recovery, though
unable to walk for months. :
After this misadventure the Crees
called him Manitou (the ghost), and the
Assiniboines always spoke of him as
Cheepe (the corpse), so great an impres-
sion had the bloodless face of their
employer produced on the hunters who
frequented his post. Pritchard lived to
a green old age, and was buried in the
great camping-place of his kind at Red
River.
‘The first story I ever heard of the
experiences of a traveler lost during a
blizzard was told by a certain Jo?
McKay, a Scotsman with Indian blood
in his veins, who was employed as a
scout or: “tracker” by the Northwest
Mounted Police. ‘One cold January
day, a few years after the first occupa-
tion of the Blackfoot country by the
“Riders of the Plains,” when he was
stationed at an outpost in southern
Assiniboine, he received orders to visit
a Sioux encampment about 60 miles to
'ghe south. His business was to enquire
into a reported case of selling liquor to
the Indians, an offence always severely
punished in Western Canada. He had
ridden about half the distance when a
blizzard began to blow, and it became
impossible to continue the journey.
The wind was blowing 60 miles an
hour, the temperature was 40 below the
Ifahrenheit zero, and he could not see
a yard in any direction for the clouds
of fleeting snow-dust, dry, -glittering,
impalpable stuff such as is never seen
in Kngland, which whirled up from the
drifted levels of the prairie or whizzed
down out of the ghostly sky. He made
his horse lie down, and lay down beside
him, and so they waited for the storm
to break, blindly struggling against the
temptation to sleep. 'The last opal
gleams of hope (even at the height of a
blizzard’s fury the setting sun will
gl;m('«{ into the world) died away, and
the night swooped down on the gale,

most allnring form. When the world
was again grey with daylight the horse
was dead, but the man still alive;

tered down
furions as

the wind, which

at first.

was

sional rest in the shelter

{Pritchard’s wanderings. ... But

and still they fought against sleep in its

and,
partly because his feet seemed frozen,
but chiefly/ to avoid the contagion of
that death. he rose up painfully and tot-

i as
All that timeless
day he kept on the move, with an ecca-
of a hard-

companion-piece, to. the narrative of Mr.
frREs Larone,
like so many of his race, would sooner
swing an axe from sunrise to -sunset
than’ write so mueh as his name, and
and does not care to speik . the French
of the ‘“shanty” or Chantier to strang-
ers, the newspaper reporter. who inter-
viewed him on his return to Vancouver
at the end of last summer got no more
than a paragraph for his pains. Much
patience and not a little rye whiskey
must be expended in such cases, and
the reporter’s trick of asking questions
is as criminal a blunder as the exhibi-
tion of his note-book. ‘“The people who
boil their kettles along the trails into
the wilderness,”’ said an officer ‘of the
Northwest Mounted Police to  the
writer, “are always eon their guard
against a man who asks questions.
Even if they can’t see what advantage
you will get from their answers, they
will always try to wriggle out of a
straightforward reply. 1f you want to
collect old-time tales, the best plan is
to make them feel comfortable, pass
around your flask, and then spin them
a yarn of your own. That provokes
’em after a time.” Every movelist who
visits a new country in search of ma-
terial and is not -content merely to col-
lect that dry sawdust of circumstances
which is called local coloring, should
inscribe those words on the first page
of his note-book, or, better still, com-
mit them to the tablets of memory. Ii
the reporter who tracked (Larone and
afterwards  cursed him for his
malignant taciturnity, had learned to
play on the vanity of nature’s foster-
children, he might have earned an
honest column; as it was; he made
only a paragraph, which, ngvel~theless,
contains two or three curious facts.
Larone weighed 210 pounds when he
left camp; -when' he crawled back,
more than seven weeks later, his Wélg}}t
was less than 140. -As a rule, his
meals consisted of berries and bark,
but on one occasion he caught a porcu-
pine, the flesh of which provided him
with food for four days. A }'ortmght
before the time of his wanderings was
fulfilled he heard the whistle of the
logging engine between the false and
the true dawn, summoning the team-
sters to their first duty. ‘There was
no mneed, he thought, to economise his
strength; he would be home at 'break
fast. But as he ran blindly in the
direction of the sound he stumbled :}ud
fell: and though he soon came to lim-
self, it was a full week before he agalr:
distinguished that mechanical sound
among the living noises of the. awaken-
ing woodlands. In the last few days,
when he was-crawling through the in-
extricabilis of underbrush and brule, he
saw many wild animals, more than he
had ever seen in his life before, an,d
some of them passed within arms
length. Supposing that these were
realities and not the creatures of his
sick imagination, we may bgl_leve that
the wolves and bears inhabiting those
forests knew that he was too weak to
harm them. Such is the skeleton of
Larone’s story. It would not be diffi-
cult for one well acquainted with
forest life to use it as a plot for a
somewhat gruesome tale. The twi-
light gleams of the many-(;olored Cana-
dian forest, with its drapings of grev
moss, are apt to impress the wanderer—
“you feel the weight of the darkness
on the back of your neck,” said a Brit-
ish Columbian trapper—and it is seldom
indeed that a solitary man lost therein
ever finds his way back to his com-
panions’ watchfire, It is almost im-
possible to judge with accuracy the
quarter whence a sound comes, and"the
device which has saved so many lives
on the great plains, of signaling by
means of a “smudge” or smoke-fire—n
calm, bright weather the thick spire of
smoke rising therefrom may be seen 70
or 90 miles—is of course quite useless.
The most experienced backwoodsmen
never lose their fear of the forests,
Nature's most dangerous ambuscades.

Wallfsohn Bay, would form a suitable| -

seeing that he has but little English,
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UNDER THE BROAD ARROW

Part 2---SOME NOTABLE CRIMINALS.

(ANl Righ's Reserved)
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BFORE detailing certain interest-
ing incidents which occurred dur-
ing my long apprenticeship under

" the “Broad Arrow,” it may beas
well to give some explanation of the
terx]n i[ielf. Jiais

A tnowle:
but,yso far asgeit goes, it enables one
to savithat the word is a corruption of
the 'o((:l French ‘“feur-de-lys,” which,
according to the best authority, is itself
a corruption of the more ancient French
imperial symbol—the frog. Like our
own royal coat-of-arms, when the
“feur-de-lys” was stamped upon amy
article it indicated direct communica-
tion with the “royal family,” amd it was
the exclusive ghadge of all connected
with the French king's service. ‘

Having explained the derivation of
the term ‘“broad arrow,” let me intro-
Quce to my readers a few mnotable
eriminals whom I met under its
shadow.

One of the most remarkable of these
was a man whom we shall call
Lebrand, who is now suffering twenty
years’ penal servitude for attempting to
extort money by blackmailing a certain
noble lady.

For some five years Lebrand enacted
the part of a lunatic at Portland prison,
buts though he may have been “mad’
at the time, the authorities believed
there was such a “method” in his mad-
nese that they kept him in irons.

An amiable man in every respect, he

is not encyclopaedic,*

)

letters, pet;{tions and misrepresentations,
labored to¥ extract the sting from the
governor’'s “report,”

The results were inevitable. The
delegates reported that they were ‘“un-
able to support the governor’s repre-
sentations.”

The governor, however, was, as I
have said, a man of principle ‘'and one
who would not trifie nor be trifled with.

Kinding that he was not supported
by his official superiors in his efforts to
cleanse the Augean stables of the cor-
ruption wiich was ever before his eyes.
he sent in his resignation and retired
from a service unworthy of such a
gentleman. .

It may interest my readers to know
that this high-minded and conscientious
ex-official is now living a quiet but use-
ful life in his native county, where he

only of those in his immediate vicinity,
but also of hundreds with whom he has
been brought into contact as governor
of one of His Majesty’s convict prisons.
‘A lover of children, he has made the
children of convicts, once upnder his
charge, the objects of his special care
and attention.

Where there is a‘ miscellaneous col-
lection of human beings, all huddled
together, as in a convict gang, some
will always be found who are ready to
“play the man” whenever and wher-
ever the occasion arises,

Such occasions often arise under the

was a veritable demon in the matter of
intrigues, plots and conspiracies; ;md
even after his removal {on medical
grounds) to Parkhurst, he showed the
cloven foot whenever he had an oppor-
tunity of doing so.

Employed in the kitchen, he one day
made himself so objectionable to his
fellow-prisoners that they all, with one
accord, rose up against him. There
happened to be a low-sized Jewish pick-
pocket in the kitchen at the time; and
altbough Lebrand was big enough to
crush him, he pitched upon the *“little
Jew,” and, seizing a knife, rushed at
him.

As I was passing by the kitchen door
on that eventful morning I caught
sight of the giant (Lebrand is mnearly 6
feet high) chasing the pigmy around
the table, with knife in hand, and on
“murderous thoughts intent,”  Luckily
he was soon overpowered and safely
lodged in “chokee”’—the prison punish-
ment cells.

An accomplished linguist, Tebrand
was once attached to the Danish or
Swedish embassy; but owing to some
embroglio he left his country—possibly
for his country’s good—and got a com-
mission in the Ottoman army, during
the Russo-Turkish war. After the fall
of Plevna he was arrested as a spy,
but succeeded in breaking prison anc
eecaping to England, where, after some
fishy transactions, he set up as a “priv-
ate, detective.” The facilities possessed
by this class of mortals for “legitimate
enquiry” put him in possession of cer-
tain facts connected with a large num-
ber of the mnobility and gentry; and
after a futile expedition to Ireland, on
some ‘“‘commission” said to be entrusted
to him by a leading London solicitor,
and relating to the Parnell Commission,
he selected as his intended victim the
noble lady above referred to.

This lady, however, was ‘one tor
much” for the accomplished linguist
and after a protracted trial at the Old
Bailey he was sentenced by the present
{Lord Brampton (then Mr, Justice Haw-
kins) to twenty years’ penal servitude.
| In no public department are the two

“Broad Arrow,” and one of thelatest
_is also the most remarkable, as it pro-
{ duced a series of magnanimous acts
| never expected from the man who per-
formed them.

Henry P—— was the cleverest and
most unscrupulous hotel thief ever
known to me in my quarter-of-a-cen-
tury’s acquaintance with thieves of all
sorts and conditions. = The man had a
perfect .genius for hotel and boarding
house robberies, and the dexterity with
svhich he generally. managed to elude
the sleuth-hounds from Scotland Yard
was long the wonder and admiration of
that august body.

Although he preferred to carry on
his nefarious operations without a con-
federate, occasions would arise Tnow
and again when an accomplice was
necessary. ‘This was the case some
time ago, when an extensive predatory
raid on certain houses in Cambridge
was decided upon. "

Selecting a needy relative from the
number of eligible candidatts who were
ever ready to volunteer their services in
the exploits of .a man so uniformly
“safe” and successful, the pair set out
on “the job,” but through the clumsi-
ness or timidity of his assistant, the
thing turaed out a dead failure. Both
men were arrested, and, after sundry
remands. were committed for trial at
the ensuing sessions.

Up to that time Harry P—— had
never once manifested a single trait of
generosity or coneideration for others.
He was, indeed, known to be as selfish
as he was unscrupulous, and was ever
ready to sacrifice his nearest and dear-
est friends when his own safety and
convenience were involved. i

Whilst awaiting trial at Cambridge,
however, the wife of the man through
whose clumsiness he was then a pris-
oner, visited her ausband. and the inter-
view, which was duly reported to P—
by a friendly warder next day, disclosed
snch domestic trouble that the heart of
the erstwhile hardened criminal was
| touched, and before the sessions opened
he not only employed counsel to repre-
sent his accomplice, but also made a

packed snowdrift, and towards evening.
l)y. great luck, he stumbled on the
ruins of a small hut. Though the
timbers thereof had been hauled away,
there remained a few scraps of wood
in and about the hole which had served
for a cellar; so that the fugitive from
death was able to light a little fire in
the hole and sit over it with some shel-
ter from the wind. He then remem-
bered that he was starving, and fell t»
chewing the laces of his mocecasing.
Also, he was able to dose fitfully with-
out any fear of being overcome with
the cold, more especially as he had
reached that last stage of weariness
when an infinity of infinitesimal devils—
nurees call them “the fidgets”—are for
ever ringing at a man’s nerves, and
then scampering away. But on the

It was unusually warm in Naples a
few weeks ago, and in order to keep

cool hundreds flocked down to the beau-
tiful bay every morning and not only the water.

KEEPING COOL IN NAPLES

enjoyed a bath, but also took their
meals, mainly composed of fruit and
light wine, as they floated or stood in

is the guide, philosppher and friend, not |

Much has recently been heard of Cen-:
tral American volcanoes, and one of the
most remarkable of them is the famous
Izalco, otherwise known as the ‘““Light-
house of Central ‘America.”

THIS MOUNTAIN A BEACON.

It is situated in San Salvador—a

I mighty cone, from the summit of which

ascends a pillar of cloud by day and =«
column of fire at mnight. The whole
mountain is built up of ejected volcanie
material.

exorbitant sum demanded, and re-
gained possession of tbe stolen property.

Packing them -carefully in a box, he
sent the covered articles by registered
post package to the lady’s iouse; and
was gratified, a month later, by reading
an account of Mrs. R—'s recovery,'

wkich was due no doubt to the restora-
tion of the family heirloom.

I regret to say that this magnanimous
thief subsequently got himself into fur-
ther trouble, and, even whilst T am
writing these lines, is again under the
“Broad Arrow.”

[ T 11

Music in Canada.

e

From Montreal Star,

Mr. Charles A. E. Harriss, who came
to Canada just twenty years ago, is
now engaged in steering the Cycle of
Musical Festivals in cities -and towns
of Canada over an area of 3,800 miles,
and has the following to say in regard
to the progress made in the art during
1882-1902:

“You ask me my opinion as to the
status of music in Canada to-day com-
pared with twenty years ago. Montreal
has given placg to Toronto as the cen-
tral city. There to-day music is alive
and flourishing. Here it is not as it
should be. - The Philharmonic Society
of Montreal, once the finest choral
society in Canada, founded, so I saw in
the Star recently, just thirty years ago,
came to an end some three years since,
after having done a splendid work.
The reason given was lack of apprecia-
tion on the part of the public of the
city. The Mendelssohn Choir, brought
to such perfection by Mr. Joseph Gould,
unfortunately was crushed out of exist-i
ence, not because of a lack of public
support and appreciation, but on the
retirement of the conductor it was de-
cided to let the concerts of this refined |
body of singers live in the future mem-
ories of our people, and disband the
choir rather than continue under a suc-
cessor to Mr, Gould. ‘What would
Canada or the Northwest be to-day if,
when Sir William Van Horne resigned
the presidency of the Canadian Pacific
! Railway, they decided to close the line

rather than carry on the work under a
successor? Rather far-fetched, you say.
Perhaps it is, but it points a moral all
the same.

“How can e expect to increase our
musical enthusiasm, build up a musical
nation, when we find right here in the
metropolis of the Dominion—in so far,
at any rate, as concerns the English
part of the city—an absolute void of
anything in the form of musical recrea-
tion, as was a positive fact for some
considerable time after the Philhar-
monic disbanded - However, to-day Mr.
Reyner’s Oratorio Society is to the fore,
carrying on a useful and much-needed
work, but I say, ‘resurrect the Philhar-
monic.” There is room for both. Give
us back the festivals we used to enjoy,
and ‘let our educated amateur musical

The scene is familiar to all Neapoli-
tans. Indeed, on any warm, day parties of
friends may still be seen enjoying them-
selves in this novel and sensible fashion.

fourth day of the blizzard the fuel came
to an end, and the fugitive decided to

tiny.
(it should have been his grave)
started traveling

ing through th'e
And it would seem
“homing instinet,” which men born or
the high prairies invariably possess
served him well; for when
foun® on the fiftth day by a search party

the local barracks. ‘When

to foot;
geon had

dying of hunger in this land of plenty.
for want of wherewith to kill.” He
next tried to make a hook and line for
fishing, but failed in the attempt. Then
the temptation to lie down and die
quietly came upon him again and again,

-

and factotum at the most
divisional post of the N. W. M. P

No doubt the story of the advenfures
iFrench-Cana-

of (Hippolyte Larone, a

dian Inmberman, who was lost for 46

days in the ancient pine forests about
.

10-COOK W1

4t js possible to cook without fire, as a
simple experiment clearly proves. To
an ordinary rotary machine, which is
operated by a hand-wheel, is attached a
metal -cylinder which . is filled with
‘water ;and which.is closed with a plug
er cork.at the top. . \

Whenever the wheel is moved, a
smaller wheel, to which the cylinder is

gﬂm’éd— and * which "is connéected ' with
e hand-wheel by a leather strap, 1s

FHIERIT FIRLE

also turned. :

l\.ow, it the rapid rotation of the
cylinder is checked by placing a broad
wooden clamp beside the funael, and in
such manner that the sides of the clamp
will rub against the cylinder when the
latter is turned, the cylinder will also
grow warm, and will eventually boil
As soon as jt arrives at this etate the

out withgreat «force.

steam: in the eylinder will drive the plug l;’.‘,’{f"wm ot Bl

make one last effort to escape his des-
He clambered out of his grave
and
up-wind, . sometimes
walking backwards (it is impossible to
face a blizzard). but more often crawl-
smoking snowdrifts,
that the curious

he was

he was lying in a diift less than four
miles from the shack which served as
_ found he
was unconscious and frozen from head
nevertiheless, though the sur-
“to prune him considerable”,
(to use his own quaint phrase) he event-
}_1;_111,\' recovered, and is still earning his
(5 cents a day and rations as “tracker”
northerly

* FIREPROOF HOUSES.
How They Are Constructed in
River Plate Countries.

From Chamber's Journal.

The, annual fire bill of the TUnited

being twenty-eight millions sterling.

There are,
annual bill and
stations, with!

the bill for the
their costly

chinery, and the horses.

All this outlay keeps us poorer. But
the loss of life is worse; and it is so
easy to bulid- fire proof—or, better, in-
combustible—houses, such as in
River Plate countries. The manner is
as follows: In these countries they
neither use the arch nor iron, but hard-
-{ wood, which, having mostly to come
) | a thousand miles down the river, is dear.
So all the floors and the roof, which is
flat, are supported by joists shaped as in
this country, and across them are laid
rails of the same hardwood, about a foot

is laid
Then there is no

or sometimes two,
tar, and on this tiles.
skirting or panelling. In Britain cement
should be used for the purpose, and
there should be no boxing of doors and
windows, the frames being built in
securely.

The doors are also hard wood. In
that fine climate no lath and plaster is
ever, used. In this country the laths

wanted round the doors it could be of
cement instead of dangerous, inflam-
mable wood. In such houses a bonfire
}nnde by piling a lot of sticks-and shav-
ings on the best bed in ‘the best bed-
room and sctting fire to it would not set
the house on fire. The writer has for
sixty-four years lived in or been con-
nected with the great city of Buenos
Ayres,” the capital of Argentine Re-
public, and the largest city in the south-
ern hemisphere, with 852.000 inhab’tants
and mever heard of a life being lost by
fire; but there are fires . in  grocers’
shops and such like places.

el oSSl S
THE AGE OF BRAIN WORK.,

“In these days, half our disease come
from the neglect of/ the body in the over-
work of the brain. In this railway age the
wear a{d tear of labor and Intellect go on
withoutf pause or self-pity. We live longer
than our forefathers, but we suffen more,

They fatigued only the muscles, we exhaust |.

. the finer stren of the merves.” Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food I8 the greatest madisiane
iof this age because it Is best suited to the
‘needs of the present day. It restores and

izes wagte nerve cells and makes the

healthy and vigorous.

the

1 'Kingdom may be taken at twenty-mil-
lions sterling; that of the United States

besides the fire insurance
fire
sites and
buildings, the firs engines, and other ma-

the

apart, upon which rests the ends of thin!
bricks, on 'which another layer of bricks,;
in mor-j

should be of iron, and if moulding is!}

strong and j consultations. with the impeached ‘mem-

sides of a picture (the obverse and the
reverse) so frequently seen as in the
prison department. But for some rea-
son or another it is the ‘“‘seamy side” of
that picture that generally excites most
curiosity and interest, .

It is well, however, to be reminded
that there are two sides to every pic-
ture, and that in- laying too muck
stress upon one side we are apt to get
but a d:storted view of the whole repre-
sentation.

I am ap optimist in most things, and
am always willing to put the very best
constiruction upon whatever comes
along. But it is as difficult as, it is
imnolitic to close one's eyes to facts,
and, therefore, before I relate one or
two instances of great fortitude and
honesty under the *Broad Arrow,” let
me refer to an incident which lately
came to my knowledge,.and which re-
flects but little eredit upon the wire-
pullers at Whitehall.

Certain disclosures have recently been
made by the American press anent the
corruption and venality of the New
York police, and a very lamentable
state of things these disclosures reveal.
But some of us have been long ac-
quainted with the facts only just now
brought to light, and when certain rep-
resentations were made to the authori-
ties they were ‘“pooh-poohed” as being
wholly unfounded.

Well, a precisely similar state of
things obtained recently-in connection
with one of the most important convict
stations in England.
have over and over again

licit commerce between warders and
prisoners in the conviet service. Little
or no notice was taken of my state-
! ments for a leng time, but eventually
one particular governor of a convict
prison took up the matter; and know-
ing from personal experience and ob-
servation how well-founded the charges
of corruption and venality were, he
made strong representations to the
Home Office upon the subject.

Instead of acting immediately upon
the advice of the governor, who, being
on the spot -and knowing each member
of his staff personally, was well ac-
| quainted with the actual condition of
. affairs, the prison board sent two of
their members down to the prison, with
powers to make enquiries and -report
upon the truth or falsehood of the
charges made by the governor.

That gentleman was a man of high
moral principle; of unquestionable in-
tegrity, and of strong religious views—
qualities which, I suppose, are not in
keeping with the accepted tenets of
the “Prison Department.”

Anyhow, the appointed “delegates”
went down to the prison, but instead of
examining the witnesses prepared to
testify on oath 'to the truth of the
gevernor’s statements, they held private

talent of this great city create for our

written public enjoyment in' the future that

; in the |
public papers enumerated instances of!

statement (which was handed
to the judge) completely exonerating
Lis companion snd taking the entire re-
sponsibility upon his own shoulders!

This generous act resulted in his con-
federate’s acquittal, but, having pleaded
guilty and making the thing as hot as
he could for himself, he was sentenced
to ten years’ penal servitude—a terrible
punishment.

——'s  magnanimity did not end
there. On his removal’ to Pentonville
prison he asked for and was allowed a
private interview with a solicitor, and
as a result of that interview a cheque
for £25 was sent to the wife of the
man whose inaptitude sent the donor
into penal servitude for ten years.

Another illustration of the truth of
the poetic dictum, ‘““There is a soul of
zcodness in things evil,” came wundér
my notice a short time ago at Prestomn.
An oft-convicted thief named Adams
was found guilty of having stolen a
gold watch from s lady’s house in .that
town. The watch was a family heir-
loom, and as.such was highly prized
by the owner, who grieved over the
loss so much that her health became
impaired. -
. Adams was sentenced to 15 months’
imprisonment for  the crime, and the
watch was restered to the lady. - Bnt
the thief made up his wind that he
would have that watch again, and on
his release from jail he once more
broke into the same house and again
j carried. off the family heirloom, along
{ with other valuables.

Three or four days later a report of
the robbery appeared in the Jocal
papers, and was read by -Adams, who
at the time was lodging in a first-class
hotel.

Appended to the account of the rob-
bery was a paragraph’ intimating that,
in consequence of her loss, Mrs. R—,
the owner of the property, was com-
pletely prostrated, snd was under
medical treatment. Adams had by this
time disposed of all the stolen goods,
including the watch, to. a well:known
“fence” in the town for the sum of £15.

On r1eading the account of Mrs.

‘s illness, however, he was struck
with remorse, went back to the “fence”
and- offered £20 for the recovery of the
goods. The nffer wes not-entertained,
the “fence,” who was then about fo
melt the things down, insisting upon
£30—just double the amount he had
given Adams for them. The latter had
not the sum demanded, and was about
to give up the idea of recovering the
goods, when, in passing Mrs, R—'s
house, from which he had stolen them,
he saw the roadway covered with
straw, and on enquiry learmed that the
old lady was dying. .

Going to

That - settled the matter.
the nearest pawnbroker, Adams pawned
his own watch and scarf-pin, and, hav-

bers of the staff, who, by anonymous

ing thus' raised the, necessary amoumt;4for edtoal
hastened back to the “fence,” paid the |8 thorough-going ‘staff of professors in

which they did in the past. Let us, in
the name of all that is good, go on.
Why, I only heard this very day the
remark, ‘Music is dead in the city of
Montreal” Very well, if this is so—
wlhere, mind you, much has been accom-
plished in past years — this very mis~
nomer (for it is a misnomer of the
worst kind) would clearly apply, would
it not, to the provinces where, generally
speaking, musical bodies, choral socie-
ties and the like, have had little or no
sway whatever in the past? Yet, with
organizing and a knowledge of the pos-
sibilities, Canada at this moment is
working, right from Victoria to Halifax,
for ‘greater music.’

“Why this taking on of a new era
in the muses, not alone in one ‘town,
but in almost every place? What is
the reason for it? Why is this a mat-
ter of sudden accomplishment? Simply
because the talent was waiting to be
called into use. It had waited twenty
years, and would have waited until the
end of all things had there not been a
general desire and a united effort om
the part of the whole musical profes-
sion of Canada to remedy the evil. I
tell you, the close of this year and the
opening of the new year, 1903, will find
a musical growth throughout the Do-
minion that is going to stride us along,
and make up In ‘one bound for the
apathy of the past. The musical seeds
are in the land. Cultivate them and
you will see where we will be in twenty
vears from now. The gardeners are
now trimming the plants, the musical
seeds are budding out, not here and
there, but everywhere and in profusion.
A ripening will come with the spring,
and a judge of music will come to en-
courage the growth of the musical har-
vest. And to my mind this is the ore
sure way of building up and making
strong the musical elements so abund-
ant all over the continent. I felt con-
vinced of it years ago. It has been
put to the proof now, and there has
been no mistake about it. Toronto bas
in active operation the Toronto Festival
Chorus, under Dr. Torrington; the
Mendelssohn choir, under Mr. A. S.
Voght; the Male Voecal Society. under
Mr. A. Tripp: and a ‘National Chorus,”
under Dr. Harm, the latter being 2
second chorus of 300 voices organized
to take part in the Cycle of Musical
Festivals during the three days to be
devoted to Toronto. e
“Having dealt with this feature of
musie, let us glance at the musical edu-
cational institutions in (Montreal as
compared with Toronto. There is no
such institution here as the Conserva-
tory of Music of Toronto, directed by
Dr. Fisher, or as the Toronto College
of Musie, directed by Dr. Torrington,
where thousands of pupils go, for tui-
tion, year in and“year out. hey are

5
all the branches, with lecture roome,
class rooms, fine concert halls, and
every form of instrument, from the vio-
lin to the large recital organ, to play
upon, What Montreal needs is a cen-
tre for musical study and instruection in
the University of MeGill, where every
instrument may and will be taught,
where lectures may be heard, where
recitals will be given, musicdl examples
aptly dealt with and thoroughly exem-
1_)llried, a building suitable for the com-
ing and going of the many, not the few.
_ ‘““Another side .of music is that given
in the places of worship. Unquestion-
ably a marked improvement in this re-
gard has taken place. Churches twenty
yvears ago, to my knowledge, preached
empty, are filled to-day, mot by music
alone, or the altogether improved condi-
tions musically, but nevertheless there
certainly is a greater warmth evident
in the church service now in our city
churches compared with twenty
vears ago. The Psalms are sung where
they ' were *said in many churches;
people who gave up pews because a
‘high chureh innovation’ had been intro-
duced (merely the harmonizing of an
Amen after the collects and prayers)
now wend their steps to ‘the church
that can give the best music’; the ‘O
Be Joyful’ quartette is seldom neard,
but instead a full choir of voices sing
an anthem, the musie
and proper for the place in which it i<
given, A Methodist chureh (to which
I often go) regularly sings the Te Deum
Benedictus, Magnificat and Nune Dimit
tis to cathedral settings, the same ser-
vices as are heard in the ecathedrals ol
Ingland. I doubt if such were possi-
ble twenty years ago. Churches tha
fought against the wuse of instruments
of music then are in full enjoyment of
choirs and ‘ergans mnow, The keynote
to all this in my belief is ‘progress.
What we haven’t got let us set about
and get speedily now. There never was
a time when things were so bad w

me that I could not make them bette
and they have been bad emnough in :

conscience at times. at,
is neither here nor there. As a musi
cal city, Montreal should equal Toronto:
as a mausical city, Montreal should
excel Toronto; there is the elemen:

as

of which "is fit

Canada the stronghold for music, jus
as she is first in all things else. Aban-
don the cry, ‘Music is dead’; take hol!
of the initiative and ‘give it life.” Then
the problematical side of the questio:
will be swallowed up in a ecertain vic-
tory.”
o

ST. BERNARD’S MONUMENT.

One of the most consieuous and at-
tractive monuments in Europe is the
statue of St: Bernard, which has been
erected om the mountain known as the
Little |St. Bernard.

The statue is a faithful likeness of
the great churchman, and as it stands
on a lofty eminence, can be seen for a
great distance,

. Moreover, the mempry of St. Bernardl
is_affectionately cherished by all those
who live near the mountain, and hence
the statue is more than a mere work
of art, for it is also a striking religious
symbol and an enduring memento of 2
good man’s life.

Y, S——

musical establishments . specially buik
1 plirpoes’ in “music, 'wt

Mhree : Star* Martell can’ be obtained
from all dealers. 4

hewerver,

right here to make the metropolis of
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