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ALONG THE LINE OF 
ISLAND RAILWAY.

THE GARDEN OF EDEN.

Its Situation Discussed Apropos of an 
Expedition in Search of It.

W. Marshall Adams in London Times.
Sir:—I learn from the press that the 

distinguished explorer, Major Seton Karr, 
has just left Aden for Somaliland, in order 
to discover the precise position of the 
Garden of Eden, which he places in that 
locality. And I think, therefore, that It 
may
briefl _ __ _
duced me as long ago as 1890, to indicate, 
not, indeed, that very spot, but the im
mediate joining plateau of Central Africa, 
as the cradle of the human race described 
in scripture. As I then pointed out (first 
lit a book now out of print, and afterward 
incidentally before the Oxford University 
extension in a lecture on the hieratic al
phabet of Egypt), the territory of Egypt 
was not a district, through which four riv
ers had their full course, but essentially 
a watershed containing a single river and 
four, “heads.” And thus it exactly corres
ponds with the great basin of Central 
Africa, containing the single river, the 
Shari, together with heads of the 
great rivers—Znmhesi. Ni*rer, Nfb* and 
Congo—as described by Mr. Stanley In 
his paper before the Berlin conference.

Again, the garden was not identical with 
Eden itself, with which it is so frequently 
confounded, but was situated in the east
ern

A Weird Tale of 
Mojave Desert.

nant woke me up and after going to the 
water tank to make onr breakfast of 
hard tack and cheese, washed down with 
a hurried drink, we searched around and 
found a couple of old lard cans which we 
cleaned out and filled with water for 
our journey.

Years before the Southern Pacific road 
was constructed one of the stage lines 
from Los Angeles to the North had been 
run across the desert and the old trail 
still remained, though then used only by 
an occasional team that chanced this 
short cut from the Elizabeth Lake dis
trict to Mojave. With the pack on his 
back and carrying each a can of water, 
we took the trail and started to pierce 
what seemed to be a sea of sand.

In the cool morning we made good 
headway, and Pennant seemed suddenly 
to have been seized with a feverish ac
tivity.

“We have a twenty-mile walk ahead of 
us,” he said, “and after that we must 
reach Elizabeth laktHjefore nightfall, as 
there is no water this side of the hills 
unless we cut back to the old stage 
house, where there is still a spring along
side of the ruins.”

He then relapsed into a moody silence, 
but kept travelling at a far more rapid 
rate than I gave him the credit of ac
complishing. Mile after mile we walk
ed; but travelling through that sandy 
waste, with nothing to relieve the mon
otony of the journey but stunted cacti 
on every side, with here and there an 
occasional jack rabbit scamperihg fifty 
yards to sit on his haunches and gaze 
in wonder at the trespassers on his do
main, with a wearisome job, and the 
sun had not risen very high over the 
horizon before I began to suffer from the 
heat.

Still we kept on, and it must have been 
ten o’clock before Pennant begfcn to 
slacken has pace. He seemed to be 
looking very carefully for some land
mark to the left of the trail. We had 
travelled as nearly as I could reckon 
twelve or thirteen miles, when Pennant 
stopped, and I noticed about two hun
dred yards away a withered cactus 
stump which from its size was easily to 
be noticed amongst its dwarfed but liv
ing companions.

We turned from the trail, and walked 
or rather ran towards it, as Pennant in 
his eagerness fairly broke into a trot.

‘‘There," said Pennant, pointing to the 
ledge, “is enough gold to make us weal
thy men, but we will pack away what 
we can now and come again with a pro
per outfit."

We went round to the other side 
of the hill, and with little difficulty made 
our way to the top of the rock. I then 
understood the reasons for Pennant’s 
preparations.

After driving the marlin spike firmly 
into a crack in the rock, he made one 
end of the rope fast to it, and carefully 
buckling on the leather belt he tied the 
other end of the rope to it. Taking the 
hammer and cold chisel in his pocket he 
proceeded to let himself down hand over 
hand, from the face of the rock to thé 
ledge. He took with him the gunnysack 
m which our tools had been packed, and 
told me when he cried “all ready” to
Sf"1 UIi t5e rock by the rope, and let 
the sack down for another load.

eIe^ minute8 had passed, and I 
heard the sound of the hammer on the 
»=»8el;1,wh™„there came distinctly to my 
ears the all ready” agreed upon.

1 commenced to pull up the rope, and 
to my surprise there seemed to be little 
or no weight on it, but I heard a sound 
the rock* °f dry bones r“ttling against

This was followed instantly by an ear- 
piercing yell, and a moment later there 
was a dull thud on the soft sand below, 
and rushing to the brink I saw the bodv 
of Pennant prostrate on the ground. I 
hastened down to his assistance, but 
when Ï reached him, he was already up, 
and hurrying back, evidently in 
pain, toward the trail.

face was a look of livid'terror.
?.ot a word would he speak, but 

clutching my arm, dragged me#way. We .
Whenwf Peuhaj?8 hundred yards! ’ 
when looking back towards the rock Ti

fa°cie? 1 t0T the shimmer- 
h» V. J 2aiTarln« on the hot sand may 5 
w,ge deda,hvad t?y, eyes-standing on the 
S£L\W,Ute aton' which seemed to 

T Wlth it8 fin*era to return.
m amazement, but Pennant 

i?y ”,rm’ and for the first time 
breaking his silence, muttered. “Come on,

°'}-dln> sa‘d he would follow me 
to my death, and he will.”

we hurried on as fast as we could, but 
Pennant walked with great difficulty 
a3„ho waf evidently terribly injured. ’ 
m„*!dînlr, he. began to froth at the 
mouth, and with every step the blood 
would ooze through his lips. A few more
P “ft’sann he Iay, d°wn the sand.
, ttj a" over boy,” he said; “my time 
has come and I know it. Ten years ago 
my partner, Jim Elliott, '“J,” LÜ 

this same journey. He fell from the 
ledge and broke his leg. Impelled by 

aad fears for my own safety, I 
hurried off, knowing that if I staved 
with him or tried to help him awav I 
might die of thirst. But asT w™7he 
?£f8.ed for a coward, and I still hear 
m!eter„nb-e °fth he breathed that I might 
meet a similar fate. I am going fast

“ be»aa to ramble in his speech 
and for five mmutes he prayed and quot
ed scripture alternately. Suddenly he 
rose on his elbow and pointing towardsTherein- “«A.
- - ne 18 • and with a gasp fell back

' I1
:'l]

I
:

not be without use if I am allowed 
y to recount the reasons which in-

j

1
You have asked me to write you » me promise by all that I held sacred 

story, and if in complying I may relate naver to divulge his secret whilst he was 
of things which seem improbable, bear told me that ten years before he
in mind that many happenings take place had discovered on the Mojave desert a 
in everyday life which would appear un- spiaH ledge of gold-bearing rock, so rich 
accountable, and of which even I could that a *ew pounds of it was all tha.t a 
hardly afford an explanation. I say ™an would need to take at a time. I 
this because there has come to me *?a<* told him some time previously that 
through my great grandmother a strain I intended to desert the ship as 
of Zingari blood, and with it that un- s**e sot alongside, and as he was minded 
fathomable and indomitable inclination the same way, he proposed that I should 
to roam which has marked the gypsy accompany him on a trip to the ledge, 
freeman since he first wandered through as owing to its peculiar formation it was 
Pharoah’s land, before a stone of the a very dangerous and difficult task for 
pyramids had been laid. one wn to secure any amount of the

more than the roving rock.
tastes of my Romany ancestors) for f laughed at his proposition at first, 
from them has come to me that spirit, thinking that hig imagination had become 
shall I call it of presentiment, which disordered by religious brooding, but 
warns me of things that are to be. It when I represented to him that neither

of us had a cent, that the most we could 
expect from Captain Inglas was two or 
three dollars apiece for spending money, 
and that I did not care for the prospect 
of journeying 350 miles on that amount 
of capital, he showed me something that 
gave a tangible shape to his story and 
decided me in joining my luck with his.

He took from his pocket a small cham
ois bag, and out of it he produced a 
round piece of quartz as big as a pig
eon's egg, and without exaggeration it 
was half gold.

“This,” he said, “is the last piece that 
remains from my first trip. I have kept 
it to secure the means for another visit, 
so that come what may, I can go pro
vided with everything necessary. It will 
jbe a wearisome journey, as we must beat 
our way, but the reward will be well 
worth the trouble.”

!
What other railway line of equal 

length can be found in either .the new 
-or the old world presenting the diversity 
of attractions offered by our own E. &
N.—to the artist, the student of aborig
inal life, the typical tourist or the ardent 
sportsman? „

It is not a long line by any means', but 
'78 miles of steel connecting Victoria and 
Wellington, the two terminal points, yet 
weeks will be required by the intelligent 
observer to exhaust the variety of its 
attractions.

Forest and lake, towering mountain 
peak and peaceful valley, mill and mine, 
tumultuous torrent and field of waving 

, grain—all are gathered within this short 
belt of 78 miles, and it would seem that 
Nature in her thoughtfulness had aimed 
to here present all her multitudinous at
tractions in panoramic form for the con
venience of the visitor, the artist or the 
lover of sport and the primitive wood-

Thc scenery all along the line is bold, , Chemainus there is the charming 
grand and impressive, broken not infre- Pa3’ from which the lumber manufactur- 
quently by some of the most charming la3 town takes, its name; at Oyster Bay 
bits of landscape that could be imagined. *be new shipping facilities for coal ex- 

' At times the effects are kaleidoscopic, boita and. the dredging of oysters claim 
so abrupt are some of the transitions; the attention of the sightseer; at Chase 
while other views for long stretches and Nanaimo rivers fresh scenic wonders 
follow in their succession to make one are revealed ; and at Nanaimo and Wel- 

'barmonious and wonderful whole.' lington all the strange rights of Under-
Starting at Victoria, only a few min- ground life and colliery work may be 

utes are required to transport the sight- secn by the traveller with a little time 
seer to the shores of Esquimalt harbor— to spare. _________
not the village side to which everyone 'This is but an' incomplete and frag- 
goes with half an hour to spare, but the mentary outline of the attractions of the 
opposite shore, from which the naval railway line alone—nothing can be said 
town, the docks and the warships are in this chapter that would do justice to 
seen in the soft light of morning, after- the wonders, scenic and otherwise, of 
noon or evening as details in a majestic the side trip by the steamer City of Na- 
and ever-fascinating picture. naimo, operated in conjunction with the

All the way from Esquimalt station to railway, and giving access 
Parson’s Bridge are ideal camping spots, lieries at Union, the precious metal 
of which scores of city folk in the sum- mines of Texada, or the big game tract 
mer take possession, while Langford inland from Comox and from Courtney. 
Plains, a little farther on, presents the Nor does the present reference touch 
perfection of picnicking grounds, with the large subject of Indian life and lore, 
plain and wood, lake and bubbling most advantageously to be studied at the 

-spring. reservations extending at intervals all
Here it is that the Victoria Hunt the way along the line.

Club hold their annual tournament; and For the information of sportsmen, the 
here the members of the Gun Club following may be named as but a few 
gather for their yearly reunion afield, a examples of the spoil to be won with rod 
tribute to the Plains as the favorite* or gun at points reached by this short 
resort of British Columbia’s best prized but wonderful Island railway: Blue, 
game bird, the royal pheasant. willow and ruffled grouse; pheasants;

Of Goldstream, the most famous near- widgeon, teal, mallard and blue bill 
uby resort of the provincial capital, what ducks; snipe; California and mountain 
can be said that artists and men of let- quail; Canada, brent and grey geese; 
ters have not told already? red deer and elk (the latter in the Cam-

The “ stream,” with all the beauties of eron lake neighborhood ; bear; pan
tile mountain brook, penetrating the thers; brook, lake and steelhead trout; 
primeval forest; the falls, framed in a salmon; whitefish and bass, 
tracery of luxurious foliage, giving con- “ To say nothing,” as the passenger 
stant play of light and shade with all agent of the line observes, “ of the good 
manner of fantastic and elfin effects; the smoked herring, the oyster or the clam, 
electric power station, w^iere the waters . which unfortunately do not rise to the

ly equipped and flourishing ranches, 
tending from this point “ up the line ” 
for many miles. Here, too, the stage is 
taken for Cowichan lake, Shawnigan’s 
only rival in beauty, popularity and pis
catorial possibilities. It boasts a first- 
class hotel good society, excellent shoot
ing and fishing, and ' many scenic gems, 
both on the lake and the river by which 
its w'aters find their way to the 

The chain of farms, or ranches, ex
tends all the wayxti) Somenos, while 
every intermediate point—not forgetting 
picturesque Quamichan lake—is the cen
tre of a game district. At Westholme 
the traveller branches off for the Mount 
Sicker mines, about 10 miles distant, 
where one of the largest ore bodies yet 
uncovered in British Columbia exists. 
Ore bins are now building at Westholme, 
while the early construction of a branch 
line through to the mines is in contem
plation.

ex-
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(four soon as

sea.

part of It, amV'thus exactly 
da with the macmlficent “di 

“ cover!
corres

ponds with the magnificent “paradise” 
or park “ covering 3,000 square miles of 
the most gloriously beautiful lands In the 
world,” full of all kinds of animal life, 
which the same author describes as be
held from the rocky eminence which lie
to the eastward of the central basin. „ _ _
Among all the Innumerable pretenses at comes not as a well defined actuality, 
identification, in how many are these three but rather as a dreamy, whispering voice 
simple but absolutely essential features depicting to me pn outline of the future,
eastward® pollthm of The^dcS evcn ‘° «s^Wero” it'tS?®?
recognized, far less fulfilled? Nor are the to ^ ia the details. A\ere it not that I 
minor characteristics less obviously, satis- know that the moigent is nearing when 
tied. Thus to confine ourselves to two I shall leave this world for ever, I would 

Zambesi lies the not have related what follows in these
est antiquity are to be^und whîle fhe" ,,and of wb*h before has
Niger encompasses the whole land of the ?veT Phssed my lips, tgiugh every word 
blacks. is true. ”

These points may, I think, be of some In 1886 I was ordinary seaman aboard 
Importance in regard to the present expe- the British ship Hereward. a three sky- 
UghtVmesLrevent’s Bui the matte? saU girder of some 1.600 tons, bound 
would be,Promparntïrely speaking offittlï with a cargo of coal from Newcastle, N. 
more than academic Interest were it not S. W., to San Francisco, California. It 
that, if this spot be the true starting point matters not to discuss the voyage, which 
of man. we are enabled to connect it at differed but little from that of the usual 
once with the subsequent history of his rnn ftoross +ho Pacific T was in the never-ending migrations. According to the ru“. acr<rs® Tne/acme. 1 Mas m tne 
Scriptural account the parents of our race P01^ watch, and my shipmate who oc- 
went forth from Eden toward the east, cupied the bunk beneath mine in the
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A dead.
and if/°TWc^,i^e directi0“ his finger,

™ srAtraï
across the plateau.

th,e Jook from his pocket and 
started back for the desert trail. How
Lfh“nidilt and made my way past Bliza- 
NWhinke through the canyon to 
Newhall, and thence out to San Francis
co, would take too long to tell. But this
LXdtn*^
specimens would have paid me a hundred 
tunes more to have pointed out to him 

woulcUnotwbere 1 ffof them, but tbU l 
You ask me why not?
The Zingari have a proverb—“It is not 

well for the Romany to go twice 
the same trail,”
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ü CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

The Music That Belongs Essentially to 
the Birth of Christendom.

« The first Christriias carol was snug to the 
staartled shepherds of Jndea, nearly 2,000 
years ago. It voiced the praises of the 
Newly Bom; and It rang out on the frosty

■# ;

B
ïV. Y. C. FLEET AT ANCHOR. I Glory to God In the highest, and on 

earth peace, good will toward men.”
This Is sang to-day by us and all Chris

tendom, to celebrate the birth of the Christ. 
The “first carol” has been repeated yearly 
by all mankind.
,uChrAlt5m? 18 \he flr8t Joyous festival of 
the Christian church and carols are the 
songse of Joy sung at this festival. And, 
though the word carol Is used for the 
Easter hymn and songs of other festivals, 
It rightfully belongs to- the Christmas one

't-
i

de-flv, but are nevertheless not to be 
spised, each in,its humble place. :■ of the pretty stream are caught and 

made to do their part in providing light 
and street transportation for the city, 12 
miles away, before they regain their THE NATIONAL LANGUAGE.— 
freedom ; the fairyland lakes nestling in There is however, something in a nation- 
the shadow of great mountains, and each aj language. One may imagine the un
inviting admiration and exploration; the happy position of a poet m Switzerland, 
not far distant placers of the Leech He is perhaps, formed for the highest 
river, where Chinese are to be seen wash- literary achievement; he feels the inner 
ing the gold from the abandoned dig- consciousness of it; yet there is the un- 
gings of the white men, just as the de- iucicv choice of language. He speaks 
parted argonauts worked with spade equally well in French and German, 
and rocker a quarter of a century ago; which does he think? Probably he 
and—if Mr. Phnir will permit—the doea not know; yet it makes the whole 
quartz mines, which may yet introduce difference. If he thinks in French and 
Goldstream to as favorable notice from writes in German the literary achieve-
the money-making world as it now com- ment wm certainly not come off. Then,
mands from the artistic! again, a Frenchman writing in French

Game birds abound, too, on the moan- has behind him a stimulating history of 
tain sides and in the valleys, while fur- great poets and great writers gone bo
ther in the depths of the forest the deer fore_ g0 ajao a German. But a Swiss—
await the coming of the hunter. It is what i,ag i,e behind him? Really, I do
at the “next station above,” however, not know. Geneva has produced great 
that the big game seekers most generally divines and scholars—in French. Per- 
leave the train, the Summit being the haps other parts of the country have 
entry point to the home of the red deer, produced poets—in German. So that the 
with mountain grouse to fill the game- potion of the young Swiss poet is em- 
bag in the interval of waiting for nobler barrassing, if pot cruel. Again, it must 
sport. be a great misfortune, if one is bom a

Shawnigan! The prettiest inland sheet | genius, to belong to a small state such as 
of w'ater in all the wonderful island. Denmark or Holland. It is true that 
Here it is than Hanlan and Stanbury there is in both countries a glorious 
met in contest, unanimously pronouncing pagt. the annals of Holland; especially, 
the course “ finest in all the world. are perhaps the most heroic in the whole 
Here, too, do all true fish stories origin- range ()f history; it makes one angry and 
ate, for so pregnant is the lake with ashamed to think that we were ever at 
trout, bass and occasional whitefish that war with people of this heroic strain, 
it is but waste of energy and weariness Yet—consider. With the finest poem, 
of the spirit to invent extravagances. perhaps, that the world has ever seen. 

The fishermen visitors have in recent what audience has the Dutch poet? 
years grown so numerous that they jpive millions at most. But he can be 
populate a summêr town, to which the translated? No, he can not; a poet can 
name of Gilesville has been given, while never be translated. If, in any future 
to meet their wants in the way of trans- existence, my lot is to be that of a poet, 
portation facilities to the more distant ]et me belong to a great nation with a 
parts of the lake, the Shawnigan Lake worid-wide language—onr own for 
Lumber Co. have supplemented Koenig’s choice, 
rowboat fleet with a fine little steamer 
that during the season is constantly in 
demand. —

Here, too, the summer cottage flour
ishes and grows annually more numer- 

the summer hotel boarder is to be 
in all his (or her) glory: and the 

ground is seldom to be

;
V 5

alone.
The history of the carol in Bngland has 

been varied from reign to reign. In early 
days the chapel royal choir sang Carols at 
court. There Is a record of a Christmas 
kept by Henry VII., when the singers 

a ,caro1- Queen Elizabeth kept 
Christmas In right royal fashion, “with tne 
singing of carols and of dancing.” Charles 
1. ordered the nobility and gentry to keep 
open house on Christmas day at the 
1rv seats, and bade them sing “ 
and joyous music.” But Puritanism did 
away with “all observations of the five 
and twentieth day of December, commonly 
called Christmas day,” and the Scotch par
liament In 1862 decreed against the “smg- 
ine of carols without or within kirks and 
all elk uther superstitions and papistical 
rites.

The greatnumber of writers of music In 
England are one and all writers of church 
music. And the carol has been one of 
their proudest compositions. Carol writing 
has been successfully tried by Sullivan,

I Bamby, Monks, Dykes, George
William Warren, Gerrlt Smith, John Hyatt 
Brewer, Homer N. Bartlett, Frederick 
Grant Gleason, Harry Rowe Shelly and 
others.

. , The Christmas carols of the 1800'years
- | have changed greatly. At one time they

As soon as we reached it, he exammedit, I d.s£,0^1,0°^^
and there, roughly cut, about a foot from the carol of to-day takes highest rank 
the top, was a cross, with a rude SI in music.
underneath it. Taking a small compass If for no other reason than that of hav- 
from his pocket, he took our bearings i^bcen8!1 ™«b1c bf. Mendelssohn the 
and after drinking what water remained lmmo^ai cSrta Westey, w&ldX* I 
in our cans, we threw them aside I favorite. There are other qualities tiat 
and started due south into the desert.I make it appreciated, however.

r-
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carols
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1ALONG THE LINE OF THE E. & N.

and this would just correspond with the forecastle, was a man named Henry
Pennant. He'wns a grizzly-looking mar- as would most naturally be the case, the *. .. x ila11 x,,. c. • nn __ »course of the Bahr-el-Ghazal, since that ™er, and though but fifty-six years of 

stream trends slightly to the eastward a£e looked nearer seventy, so much had 
before it turns towards the north. Hence, care lined his countenance. An excellent 
then, as the migration continued and the seaman, and fairly well educated, he was

SÆ&H'b apfs»
this, again, harmonizes with the terri- ed to his own business, and outside of 
tory which Egyptologists are now gen- myself, he made no confidant of anyone 
erally agreed (though nine years ago this aboard, 
was by no means the case) In Identifying 
with the land of Pont, that sacred country 

WHEN THE DAY IS DONE. to which the Egyptians themselves ever 
No man is wiser for his learning.- “ back as the land of their origin^

O,*!,!»™ And further down the Nile Again we
»eiaen. , .___.____ _ . . , . come to the Island of Meroe, over which,A new experiment has been tried in accordlng to j08ephus, Moses was once 
the New York penitentiary on Black- victorious general, on behalf of the
well’s Island, and so far it has proved king of Egypt, In his contest with the.Jn- 
wonderfully successful. A thousand habitants of the Soudan, and where the
iTTjTn*added to "thelibrery^'Tnl “
have been added to tne library, ana vIcw ^ correct—and every discovery since 
the prisoners are allowed to read from flrgt i wrote has tended to confirm it—
5:30 to 9 p.m. The privilege is eagerly the matter, I submit. Is one of the very 
embraced. If the man be rebellious he last Importance to all those who concern 
is deorived of his respite in the reading themselves either with history or Scrlp- 
room and as a consequence the number ^^“slnlnla? reflretioVnnthSat m,r" ow? 
of msuhordinates has dropped pretty general In the name of Egypt holds the 
nearly 75 per cent. same position and has conquered the same

--------------- o--------------- territory as once was held and conquered
VICTORIA AND VICINITY. — A by Moses, and that while the two empires

portfolio of six beautiful water-color which count their armed subjects by theportfolio of six Deauorm waner color hundred t6oagand are sending forth a mes-
photographs—the best Xmas card yon g of nnfvergaI peace, we ourselves, and 
can send your friends. Ask tor it at alI t))e woria with us, seem most unhappily
the "bookstores or this office. Price, 75 n danger of coming to blows over the
cents. right to seize upon the land of Paradise.

That decided me. Three days after
wards we went alongside the wharf, and 
the following Saturday afternoon Pen
nant went up town and disposed of his 
specimen or nugget, whatever you wish 
to call it, tor sixty-eight dollars. He 
purchased a few things for himself and 
me, and also thirty feet of half-inch rope, 
a small hammer-axe, a cold chisel, an 
iron marlin spike, and a strong leather 
belt nearly topr inches wide. Making 
these into a compact parcel, we took the 
steamer T. C. Walker for Stockton, and 
arrived there next morning.

Our journey overland to Majave was 
too full of incident for me to now des
cribe it. Suffice that after eleven days 
of travel, now riding a brake-beam, now 
the blind baggage, bat oftener trusting 
to Shank’s mare, we passed the Teha- 
chipi range, and reached the small sta
tion on the Southern Pacific system 
which marks the limits of the great Mo
jave waste.

It was some two hours after midnight 
that the freight train, upon which we 
had unbidden made the last portion of 
our journey, drew into the Mojave side
track, and quickly leaving it we walked 

three hundred yards down the line, 
where, after making a fire ont of three 
or four old railroad ties, we threw our
selves upon the ground to sleep.

Dawn was just breaking when Pen-

I

It is a very common fallacy to suppose 
that these wastes are dead flat expanses 
of sand. They are really rolling hills, so 
that when one is crossing them, it is 
impossible to see anything except a 
dreary sameness, unless some object rises 
so far above the horizon as to come with
in the range of vision. We had covered I “Christ Is born In Bethlehem!” 
about five miles, when as we reached the John Morrison’s simple Christmas song 
top of an undulating bed of that shift- * ,of the birth or Christ la probably 
ing sea, we saw before us» perhaps half “The°Hvmnn!f The'NitivIt?0” “'it Js 
a mile away, what appeared to be a a favorit™ with chlldreh ‘ 8 qdlte
small rock jutting out of the surf. 1

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
‘Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies 
With the angel

;%

To me, however, he had on several 
occasions suggested in a half-hearted 
way that he would have a proposition to 
make, when we reached San Francisco, 
which it would be to my advantage 
to accept, but as he never allowed a 
Sunday to pass without devoting four 
hours at least to a well-thumbed edition 
of the Bible, and as I looked upon him 
ns a semi-religious crank, I paid little 
attention to what he said.

On the afternoon of September 23, 
1886. we sailed through the Golden Gate, 
the breeze being so favorable that the 
services of a tug were not reuuired, and 
bv five o’clock we were at anchor in San 
Francisco bay, with a harbor stow on 
every stitch of canvas from the spin
naker boom to the torestay.

When we knocked off work that night 
at six Pennant asked me to go on to the 
forecastle with him as he wished to tell 
me something. When there, after mak-

host proclaim,

ous; 
seen
merry tennis 
found deserted.

Nor are the trout the only temptation 
birds abound

fl

ITo us a child of hope Is born;
To as a Son is given;

Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him all the hosts of heaven.

“Star of the East,” by Reginald He- 
ber, without a doubt enjoys.all the popu- 

could have ever wished

“At last!” shrieked Pennant, and once| - 
again he broke into a trot. In a very 
short time we reached what seemed to 
me a most peculiar formation in such a 
country. | larlty the autiior.

Imagine a hill of rock some forty yards | tor a carol. Its i 
long and at no
height, rising, where it faced us, sheer, 
out of the desert sand. On the side to- Brightest and best of the 
wards us, perhaps thirty feet up, there

stood

to the hunter—game 
(grouse and pheasants, quail and ducks), 
while up in the mountains deer and bear 
await the coming of their conquerors.

Cobble Hill. Koksilah and Raymond’s 
Crossing—each gives admittance to a 
splendid shooting and fishing country, 
Raymond’s Crossing being the key to 
the Jordan Meadows, which has been 
not inaptly ^escribed as “ a sportsman's 
paradise—one of the greatest game fields 
In all America.”

At Duncan is found quite an English 
■settlement, with any number of splendid-

5

I of rock some forty yards lor a carol. Its most popular musical ar- 
part more than 50 feet in rangement Is. perhaps, that by Monk, who 
where it faced us, sheer has adapted It to a most delightful melody.

H’ •3

some sons of the morn-
Dawif on our darkness and lend ns thino.

Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid.

log," ■**w “°» mu vjr acvv up, mere
was what appeared from where I stood 
to be a crevice or ledge about ten feet 
in length, and six in height. 4
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