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THE MAPLE LEAF TOKEN
By Mrs. Hattie Ignapb

A maiden was bidding ber lover good-
bye;

M-e 'was fearlees and strong and truc,
And he beid ber hand with a lover's

clasp,
As he looked in ber eyes se blue.

'Tou wiIl always be true, little girl," h.
said,

"True as steel, through the years, I
know;

Yet give me some token, to carry with
nie,

As out in the rwide rworld I go."
She reached e'er her head, for a maple

leaf,
That was rich with it's autumn hue,
"Let it rcst near your beart, as a

symabol," shte said,
"0f your love and your country, too."

Re, tenderly kissed th e- lips b. loved,,
Tben travelled ta lands far anway,
Temptations and dangers his patliway

beset,
Siren voices, to lure him astray.

But ofte-n the maple leaf spoke to bis
h eart,

Aub'e looked at it, withered and ecre,
And with heart pure and etrong, once

again lie returned,
To bis country and loved one, se dear.

LEN» A HAND
By S. jean Walker

0, .lendé a band as you pasa along
Be ever wieykýnd,

In belping another bear bis load
Your beart will gladuess find.

For long and rough is the pilgrim's way
0'er many a weary mile,

TIen lighten bis load with a cheery nod

And glow of a sunny mili..
0, lend a and wherever you eau,.

Be merciful, etrong, and true,'
Let a eweet compassion 61l your soul.

- As the God love pities yois,
Forgive ani forgive whien %vrong is donpý

AHl malice and bate defeat
By an act of love and a word of hope

~Make the victory complet..

0, lend a band wherever yoe au
Or wherever you may be,

And let the brotherhood of maxi.
With words and deeds e@

Tbere's much ta do and time S on wi*g,,
Then dally not nor watt,

Lest self.engrossed with vision blurred~
You lend a band toc late.

Where Faintheart can't, there Ste
heart will;

The blunt Tool proves' the Workman's
skill.

D. Nature's Mr. Francis Rermode,
ilAnimaIs curator of the pro.WiId vincial inuscum at

By Francis Dic>4e Victoria, Valncouver
Island, se that te-

C-nadlfrom PaLe 31 day, due to lim, ve
know probably as

mluch as wili ever be iearned of this
strange new species. In recognition of
the curator's work, Professor Hornaday
ini zoologically placing the new species,
named it the Ursus Kermodei, whjch is
merely the scientifie way of saying Ker-
mode'a Bear. The new specieg is smal
ln size coniderably below the average
black bear. Only about two dozen
bave so, far been taken. These came
from the regiofis of the Nass and
Skeena rivera ini northern British Co.
lumbia, and from Princees Royal and
Gribble Islands. The bears are à beau-
tiful creamy white color, with neyer a
hair of any other shade. They have
teeth widely different from the polar
and very amali ears, and their habitat
la in a temperate region 2,300 miles
away from where the polar je found.
What led Old Dame Nature to create
this strange and amail-numbered epecies
in this out-of-the-way corner of the
world is one of the many mysteries of
earth.

The. otiier discovery made in North
,&merica is the Fannin mountain sheep.
liere Nature shows herseif again at her
inyster ious work, having created a sort
of sub-species widely different froni the
regular types of sheep conimon to the
region. The Fannin are found only in
the Yukon Territory, Canada, and are
evidently an intermediate or sub-species
between the Dali, which are pure white,
and the Stone, which are black. Some
Fannin sheep are pur-white, while

* others have white heads with bodies of
varying shades of grey. Some have two
etreaka of brown down the forelege.
Had, Nature been given a fewv more
years before man came upon this par-

* ticular evidence of lber handiwork, an
entirely distinct species migbt have been
developed. As it is, the sheep je se dif.
ferent froin. the already clliseified one
in the saine region that it bas been
given the distinctive naine of Fannin
Sheep.

With ail these things borne in mind,
the probability of man finding more
new species of beaste as yet unknown
to hini, but dwelling juet the saine in
out-of-the-way corners of the world,
neeme very large.

British is a new country and
want strong men andColuxnl>a strong women, nlot

Conf d. from page ig we.king w h o are
afraid of their own
shadow.

Mr. Burns gave B.C. a very blIack eye
in his article, and 1 hope 1 have corrected
the impression that he left with the i7eaders
regading.our great and glorious province.
1Ilove t s country, and if I bave ben
sarcastic in regard te Mr. Burns, I cannot
help it or excuse myseif . If people do not
like this province they can alwaye find an
gast-bound train at the depot. Surely, if
anyone bas nothing good te say -'egarding
their adopted country, they should keep
theïr pens in their pockets. If ail outr
dissatisfied Canadians would go te Ritssia
they would be glad te return to Canada,
and thank God for being born in such a
bounteous country as our Dominion.

L. A. Patterson,
2425, 6t.h Ave. W.

Vancouver , B.C.
Stirred at Last

The hostese aslzed the eolid man of
bier company to take a young and talk-
ative woinan in to dinncr.

The woman did ber beet ta keep uP
conversation, ranging fronl reciProcitY
to Buddhism and back again'by a dif-

rferent route, but onice only did the soliol
mnan desert the unfailing affirmative for

"X'n"That %vas wlien h.e vas tricd
on music and musicians.

"Do you like Beethoven'e works ?' slip,
asked.

"I neyer visited thein," he replied,
Nvith a show of interest. "What does le
mianufacture 1"

"Say, Alf, -where'd y, git th' black

"Iwas chasin '%bat new kid next door,
ail' 1 caught im."-Jud-e.
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