
THE WESTERN SCLIOOL JOURNAL

4 A Helping Hand
My favorite picture is c,alled "A

Helping Hand, " and is the workc of E.
Renouf.

It is a child witb hier grandfather in
a fishing boat, sailing on the shores
of France.

The littie girl lias hier littie hands
on the oar trying to help her grand-
father.

Far behind them lies the vast sea,
and the misty horizon dividing the sea
from the sky.

The littie girl belongs to the French
peasant class. She has a simple bonnet
on lier head, an liandkerchief around
hier neck, a dlean little dress and apron,
and a pair of wooden, shoes.

There is a great contrast between
the two occupants of the boat. The
grandfather looks to be old. H1e has a
weatber-beaten-face, while the littie
girl has a smooth and fresh complexion.
HIe pulls the oar with all bis might, and
looks at bis grand-child smilingly,
while she wears a soleinn expression as
if she were working very bard. H1e lias
on a sailor's bat, a loose coat, and a
pair of wooden, slioes.

The boat was rather large, and
Iooked to be very strong, as a fisher-
mnan's boat ouglit to be.

I like this picture as it shows us the
happiness to be found in the simple life
of tbe peasant. The grandfatlier finds
pleasure in bis work and in bis family
and seems so willing to bumor his
littie grand-dhuld by letting lier bold
tlie oar in the belief that shc is helping
him in bis liard work.

Amelie Robinson, age 15.
St. Rose du Lac Sebool.

The Dootor
Thc scene is that of an Irish cottage

home. It is niglit-time, the room is
large and is lighted witb a shaded
lamp, the shade is tilted to tbrow its
rays on a bcd made of two chairs upon
whidh a little girl is lying, apparently
near deatb's door.

11cr parents arc standing in the back
ground with an expression of longing
and fear, tbey are waiting for the doc-
tor's verdict.

The doctor, a noble and intelligent
looking man, is scated by the bedsidc,
bcnding over the littlc patient in deep
study.

Beside the bcd is a bendli up on
whîcli a pitcher and basin filled with
poultices stand, with clothes beside it.

The reason 1 love thc picture is be-
cause it recalîs to me the time when
my own, sister was in great danger and
how anxiously wc waited to licar the
danger point was past.

Dorothy Doland, age 13.
Wentworth Sebool.

Horses of Pharaoh
The "llorses of Pharaoh" is the pic-

turc I like bcst. Thc picture repre-
sents thrcc beautiful liorses belonging
to Pliaroli at the time they tried to
cross the Red Sca in pursuit of the
chuldrcn of Israel. In the back ground
of the picture are the waters of the sea
gradually coming dloser. Thc horses
look terrificd and tîey kcep close to-
gether, but no doubt they are being
urged on by Pharaoh 's men. Thc horse
that is nearest to the observer's eye is
white, the second one is a beautiful
brown horse, and this horse lias bis
hcad tîrown back and looks even more
dctcrmined to readhl and tîan the
others. The third horse is grey, but
they all bave the samne wild despairing
look and their manes are tossed back
in the same wild fashion. Perîaps the
terrifying roaring of tlie waves, tor
gether with the hoarse cries and sbouts
of Pharaoh and luis men, makcs thcmi
panie strieken as well as thc cruel,
hungry, co]d green waters gradually
crecping around them.

Thc reason T like this picture best is
because it made me thin-k of bow the
borses would feel. Wlien I first read
this story I thought only of old
Phiaraoh 's feelings. This picture makes
one feel sorry for tlie beautiful borses
that suffercd sncb a terrible deatli
tîrougli no fault of their own. The
typical expression of terror and despair
in the horses' eyes is perbape wb&t
fascunates one most.

Dorotîy Porter, age 13.
Grade VIII, Victoria Sebool, Portage

la Prairie.


