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You can't make a mistake buying by mail
here. We're the largest mail order tailoring
house in Canada. IEyerything that Men and
Boys. wear delivered to 3 ýur door at city
prices. Send your name and address and
we'iI mail you our
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My Life.--By a Dreadnought.

Ere a single stroke was made ln
my actual construction, vast numbers
of men had been busy for many
months. Plans of ail shapès and sizes
were prepared by skiiful draughts-
men. These men knew nothing except
the smali portion of the plans upon
which they were engaged. By these
means there cotildbe fol possibJe
leakage of secrets.

After the plans ha&i been prepared,
vaijouis drawings were made, frorn
which a paraffln-wax model -about 14
ft. long was constructed. This model
W-as towed through a special experi-
mental taisk, and its behavior careful-
ly noted.

When everything was in~ order, the
plans were taken into a big room
called the iimouid-loft," on the floor
of which they were d.rawn full size.
Very flexible wood was eut and bent
exactly to the plans-shaped in such
a way that if ail thle pieces of wood
liad been fltted together, a full-sized
model of the battleship would have
resulted. The moulds were then tak-
en topeces and sent to the various
workshop so that the steel-work
could be constructed.

The costly portions were my ylat-
ing and guns. Thf armor-plates cost
something like 12,500 each. In fact,
a large ship wili require quite 4,500
tons of the plating, which is valued
at £120 a ton. Then quite a flfth of
the cost -of a big ship when in comêt
mission wiii be absorbed by the gun
machinery.

Before work was begun on me al
tbis plating had to be collected, and
the work had to be begun on the
gun machinery. As soon as the
work did start, however, it seemed
to progress fast.

Borni Amid Thunder.
First my keel was laid, and then,

as if by magic, the sides sprang up,
until, in a few months, I might have
struck the observer as being nearly
finished, though a vast amount of
work had yet to be done. There
were thousands of men at work -al
around me, hammering and clatter-
ing, as I grew in size and weight.

Surrounding me were a bundred
great workshops, filled with masses
of whirring machinery, engaged in
making aIl manner of things to enter
into my composition. Huge mangles
pressed thîck steel plates between
their rollers. Machines were drilling
holes through steel at the rate of
nearly five inches a minute.

Here were gangs of men punching
the rivet holes in the steel; there were
others bending the heavy metal int
ali manner of shapes. About me were
lines of rails on which traveiled loco-
motives dragging ponderous masses
of metal.

On my sides there clustered hun-
dreds of men driving the metal home,
while dotted ahl about were little fur-
naces. While there was so much
noise and ceaseless activity, there
was no confusion, and thus it was
that I grew so rapidly, towering far
above the yard on the slips over
wvhich 1 was to pass when my shell
was finished.

Then came the great day when 1
wvas ready for launching.

Amidst a tlaou'sand hurrahs, 1 slow-
ly ivent down the incline, after the
props that held me in position had
heen knocked aside Faster and faster
I rushed to the water which was to1
be my home, my speed being checkced:
as 1 entered it by mneans of heavyii
chains and what flot. I was afloat
at iast.

A vast amouint of w'ork had still
to be done. Mly engines and boilers
had to be shipped and fitted, and so
had al inanner of machinery, includ-
ing that to work the guns-a pair of
w~hich, with their m1otntings, etc.,
alone weigihed soine 50)0 tons.

Thiere camie a day at last when the
work was finished, and J1 vent nmv
trial ruias. These being sticcessfill, I
wvas lhaliled river tri the nival apthor-
ities, atuJ coininiýsioned as a Dread-
n ouoght.

japaW'u Wondrous. Gardeon.

The spring and summer in japan is
fuit of picturesque beauty, and yieids
an atmosphere of delicious comfort.
The skies drop gladness and the
earth 'teems with loveliness. Its gar-
den pictures, are changinÈg as ,a
kaleidoscope. The& terraced hilîsides
rank with verdure, vie with wheat-
fields bending 'neath their load of
grain; some just çut and supplanted
by rice, in filds flooded with water,
whiile. others, green with tender
shoots, are ready for transplanting.
Wheii 'the seasons -are unusually dry
nothig is left to sufer. The res-
ervoirs are so large, and thi. rlat-
in& system 80 complete, that Japan's
% ondrous garden siies on besaeath
scorching rays.

Thé trees of japan are a wonder.
Here is the "niockungi," Iwith its pur-
pie beil-shaped flowers; also the mag-
nolia, with its rich white and purple
clusters. Qucen among the trees
towers the éamellia. Somne of these
are sixty feet high, and are covered
with bJoseoms fromn January to May,
of T~anyvarieties, fromn the large
purehwhite. resembling a double rose,
to he various shades of pink and
red. The cherry and pium trees are
cultivated soiely for their.-blossoms,
and are trees of rare beatuy.. The
former grows thirty feet higli and as
many broad, its branches are Cover-
ed with red and white flowers, two
inches in diameter, and perfuming the
air at a great distance. Its petals of
snow and creami falling in showers,
spread many a carpet for the feet on
the stone-paths leading to the tem-,
ples, verifying the native poet when
lie says, "There 'are snow showers
which do not descend from the
skies." The plum-tree is par excel-
lence the poet's tree. Often it is
seen standing ieafless in the snow,
yet adorned with blossoms like a
bride. The tree bursts into soft
ciouds of bloom and fragrance in
February, but without leaves.

Along the hill-sides maples and
pines are covered with vines of ex-
quisite loveiiness, trailing and inter-
twining with bewildering intricacy;
among these are the wisteria. and
thumbergia, with their purple' stars
and tufts. From the verdant valîcys
to the tops of the mounitains are
seen liles, pinks, and roses of endless-
variety. The grass is studded, and
fiowers spring eveni fromn the quaint,
artistic, thatched roofs of the tea-
houses, asking leave only to grow
and bless the light. These tea-houses
seem idyllic. Tbey are a national in-
stitution, for they are everywhere, as
the people are everywhere: along the
city.streets, by the roadside, in the
groves, woods, park-s, valleys and, up
the m1ointajn-side.

The Kite Over the Steeple.
By James Buckham

The wind was strong on the coin-
mon, and after school Sidney Barnes
took bis four-foot kite out there to
fly it. The kite went up with that
steady, soaring and strong, ýeven pull
that a boy loves. It was none of
'our fiekie, gusty winds that was
l.lowing, a wind that will sweep a
kite up with a rush, and then drop it,
as if in sport and let it pitch head-
long to the ground. This was a
strong, even northwest wind that you
could depend on-a bit chilly, but
Splendid for kite-flying; and Sidney's
heart glowed, as hie watched his four-
footer -clii tup over the trees and
the tops of the highest blocks, until
t finali y bung like a great poising
cagle in the deep blue of the sky.

As the boy watched it,' he became
aware of another interesting sight,
11P tiiere iii thie blue, depths of air-
a Stelje itting on a tiny neck-
lace ()f 'caffnIding just below the
gilt hl 1:111 mIweather-vane of' the
steel!( ýf thîe First Presbyterian
ChtIrcl. -lc îallest steeple in the city

cvb'~ t. The man was repair-

i.

f

r-ý

MACýý---O-ýF'l' ý% W-léx -,- -_

winuweÉ. june. 1»9.

1


