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baby in her arms-—said, “If you’l]
hcld the baby,
ready
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% Is Respeetabllity
: 2 (urse ?

S S SO VPUPUSUUYINT.

I3 was a lonely branch of the
Canadian Pacific Railway, and, al-
though such an accident was rather
unusnal, something went wrong
with the engine. The sweet Cana-
dian spring filled the air with de-
light and tempered the gloom of the
surrounding pines, writes G. B.
Burgin, in London Answers, :
“Say, how long are you going to
be before you get this old tin-ket-
tle ready to boil up again ?’ asked
an irreverent passenger of the
grimy engine-driver,

GOOD ADVICE.

‘“See here,”’ said the driver; ““you
bein’ a low-down, so-called civiliz-
ed sort of mistake, I don’t want to
kave no truck with you. You just
¢arn yourself loose in the bush for
& bit, and forget your dollars and

our fine clothes and your respecta-
Ki]ity and go fishin’. There’s a
iake round the bend. It’ll do you
good ; and by the time you get those
store-clothes all mussed up, you’ll
be more like a human bein’ and less

+

:
i

like a—-’ : l
Apparently, he could not think of

|
& word strong enough to express |
his feelings, so dived into the in-

terior of the engine.

We followed the path indicated |
by the driver, and found a rough- |
ly-dressed human being sitting on |
the shore of the loneliest lake I had
ever seen. He had a rudely con- |
structed fishing-rod in his hand,
made out of a young fir, and was |
engrossed in his sport. There was |
a great heap of #ish beside hnn,!
but our somewhat noisy a(_lvpnt;
must have startled the remaining |
ones in the lake, for he slowly col—!
lected his catch, gave us one glance'
and moved off. ;

‘““ ““But we want to see you catch |
some more,”’ I feebly remarked. ;

He turned upon me in righteous |
wrath. ‘

¢¢ URRAH! hurrah!

The cortege of his majesty,

Before this unpresuming pile
Arrives the mayor spee
With lowest bow and P
Such grand effects masters of
And smilingly the kin
Inm

Long live the king!”
Don Guzman, ruler of Castile,

Outdoors they flock ; men, wome
To gaze upon the splendor of their royal
While slowly and with dignity moves, tow

flanked by outriders tall.

dily to read his welcome best ;
hrase polite, he makes his gallant speech—

g responds, and kindly does he nod;
anner pleased he beams on al] and waves his golden rod.

the people gaily ery—
is really passing by;

n, dogs and children all outpour,
visitor;

ard the old town hall,

Meantime, enthusiasm great is
The good men quick detach
How they esteem and hono
Eis chariot upon its way,
Bo when the journey’s
Resolved to préve they kne

the carriage comes to rests

They cannot turn where
Does run into the river, where
Rises the king; “The custom i«
“But how I’ll ever drain thi-

language strive in vain to reach;

Yet they forget the chariot embla
And as they dash along the stree

they SHOU

ror ‘w‘»%

filling each man’s breast;

the mules, to show unto their guest
r him, for they themselves would pull
with cheers resounding full;
recommenced they draw upon the traces,
w a thing or two about fine paces,

zoned has much weight,
t, it-grieves me to relate,
LD turn; the carriage down a bank

the water’s cool and dank;

to drink to hosts,” Bays

river dry I cannot see!”

\

he,
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Baby’s Playrooia -
(¢ HAT & funny place to pull
Wi s

My.nlunomsqum’h“!oru

In=
M.umlcby'lmmhhnh
lowed to stay in the box.

You wsee, during the fummer Baby
longed te be out of doers all the 8!
But mether was ge afralid He 'o'q
wander and get lost that she thought ¢
some plan whereby he sould be oug
among the trees and stili be safe. That
is how Baby came te have the hugs bes
for a playheuse. !

Very comty he found it, teo. Out in
the orchard it was placed, and Baby was
earefully lifted inte it. Dolly liked teo

HIS SUMMER PLAYROOM

stay there, as well. Once, however, when
Polly was sitting on the edge of the
box, she carelessly fell. And ghe broke
her nose, so that ghe Was Very much
ashamed of herselr untll it was mended.
Then little dog Toby was another
playmate. Only he had such funny
ideas! When he was inside the box he
always wanted to 8et outside. He wouid
Jump down to the g.ound, even though
it wag g mighty big Jump for a little
dog. And then he would bark and barig
to get back again. But as Baby couldn’'t
possibly climb gut to get him, there he'a
have to stay. Serve him right, too!
When summer was over, somehow
Baby didn't like to be parted from his
box. Thererore it was set up in the
nursery, although there was no occasion

for its use now. Surely Baby cculdn’t
Bet lost there! I EUPpose, however
Baby likes to play that it's st!
Or. maybe, he thinks he’l] hasten next

summer by staying in his box play-
room,

“You want to see me catch fish ! |
Fish 7’

“You didn’t think we expected
you'd catch elephants?’ sarcasti-

From Sailor Boy to Cannibal Chief

cally remarked my companion.
“Gosh !”’ said the fisherman em- |
phatically. “D’you think I could |

7 ail ;
catch fish with a respectable crowd| ®%ailors

like you round me ?’’
Which thing is an allegory.

WHENCE IT CAME. :

men “Kyoodlejumdoodle!” cordially re- a nice stew.”
- R s Weére pitched into the water. All of sponded the cannibal, i
p a8 no ‘

Im the_l)eglnmng‘, 1\%1“ “{15 ré 6 them perished, with the exception of Thereupon Bob put Frisky through a Cam h w t
c‘.":SOd w1t,h_ a desive for rospe}c et a sailor boy, namea Bob, number of clever tricks, learned on p or On a er
bility ; he did not worryr‘.al?().ut how B iy 16 % wmess of Wreckage . ehinbaard. The chief  awaz.: o e bl
Lic looked. Then came ( 1v1!!zat'mn. until the morning came and the i
Eve, to quote an Americanism, |

‘““started Fall fashions,’’

and Adam |
did likewise.

Thus, thc rivalry be-!

hey
Will instantly acquire a rotary and
ered, to his great surprise, that Frisky, progressive motion, which will con-
gan. ‘ I a little dog which was the pet of the tinue for some minutes. Before the
I am not going to hore vou with | ®ailors, shared his refuge. Furthermore, motion ceases drop on to the surface
all the intermediate stages between ! :: 9:91'3%& box r::jar him. Opening this,
-4 oun 0
then and now ; but, my dear reader, | o

let us sit down and have what the |
missionaries call ‘‘a heart-to-hearti
talk.’’

You, John Smith, are a City’
clerk, mutton-chop whiskered, with
well-brushed  “‘pot”’ hat, ete.
Though your overcoat may occa- |
sionally be a little shiny at the!
Seams, you are eminently respec-
table on a salary of a hundred and
fiftty pounds a year, after fort_yj
years’ service in the City. It ig
true, you are mentally hidvlmund,;

he

wi

at once he saw something which caused
that you work ‘twelve hours a dil‘\','f him to dodge hastily behing a palm
and that you get a fortnight’s ho-| nearby,

liday only once a year.
true, you must confess,
are growing old:
family expenses and

It is also!
that you!
that, owing tof
cares, you have |

FOR' a fox to become a
binds them, isn’t it? let’

rd the bos'n say “'Tis & god! 'Tis a god!” they eried Simply drop the coin from your - ! Yet tlet’s ex
that cannibals live on the islands here- ; : ' mouth upon a low chair; then. walk wes very ym.!xg when he was ca
not been able to save money ; that abouts. Wonder what I can goir prostrating themselves before the lad. packward close up 2o the chair ss

i I i i v v : : lately that you ma

if you fall 111 you will WOI'Ty your- | At last he hit upon a plan: Taklng And the chief immed ately renounced y Yy

self into a premature grave lest

l
you should be dismissed at a week’s |

hope to weather

was dissipated,
enough

chocolate.

“I shan't stary
least,” said he.
However, one can't live v

ously upon chocolate, so Bo
indeeq,

cove where the w

obtaining food, as I thoug
I'm more likely to be u
self, especially as I hea

Some of the chocolate,

N vain the British sloop
I struggled against the tempest.

waves at last engulfed her, and her
d;eparting from her, stru
desperarely with the angry sea.

But the smal] boats could ne

he sloop. Within a few

hese, too, were capsized, and the

When it was

DISGUISED AS A NATIVE

e for a little time, at

ery
when his

was finally

Savages!” he muttered. ‘“Instead

which,

‘““Nancy”’
gsled

the storm than could
moments

to look about him he discov-

supply of bars of

luxuri-
b was glad,
raft flcated into a
ater was quiet, and

able to clamber out upon

2 shelving beach.
Frisky followed close behind, as Bob,

th the box of chocolate under his arm,

started on a tour of exploration.

B ¢ would,
sed as food my-

under

place of a feather headcress. Then he
dressed Frisky in his coat and put the
sailor cap upon the dog’'s head.

Stepping from behind the palm tree,

Bob now leqd Frisky boldly toward the
cannidbal chief.

“Siskiyoodlejimfoo!"
Iy saluting the chief,

The England.
“'Tis a risky sort of honor—this
ing chisf of a crowd of cannibals,’

more ‘‘and I didn't know how soo
take it into the

how a god would taste when made

n theym
taid Bob, grave-

—
1"4 and throw upon its surfac
light few fragments of camphor. T

a little oil of turpentine.
particles wil]

if by magic, a
Stationary,
of tin, cut out and shape ga
doat. The mast
& spifnter from a
From the stem of th
gular piece must
fragment of camp
on the two ends,
of the camphor with
will be sufficient to
operate the boat.
P Then have some
§ hands behing you.

that you can gras
hands witho

quickKly dart away

1t

wooden
e boat a triag
be cut so that

ACCOST8 THE CHIEF

astonishing feats, bowed respectfully to
Bob and led him to the rest of the tribe,
Bob, taking Frisky in his arms, bowed

with dignity to each member of the
band.

the water,

Bive Power

All

Simple Magic

But Frisky, whe had smelled the choc- LACE a coin betw

olate, could not refrain from suddenly
licking Bob’s face. To the great sur-
prise of the natives, the beautiful bronze

complexion of their visitor disappeared,
and it becames white.

of Now

leadership of the tribe, insisting that

of presenting the island to the king of

confided to the captain of the vessel,

ir heads to gee exactly

th hot water,

The floating

nd. will become almost
From a very thin sheet

may be made from
match,

hor can be placed
allowing contact
This

een your teeth. J
one tie your
say
P the coin in your
ut untying the cord that

the piece of

—

ueer Watchdog

be-
' he

ight

into

e a

tle

Nn-
a

to

& pretty little fellow, too.

watchdog is like a robb
actly what happened to

€r turning policeman,
2 fox in Scotland. He

ught, trying to steal a fat hen, and he was

So the man decided to spare the animal’s life
and to tame him, if possible.
the hot rays of a tropical SUA. wee ist :};t‘er:;’::";ml €0d honor the tribe by No Danger. The fox responded to this kindness, and in gratitude to his new ma
rctice. All these things_ are true.l ;' m;'“"‘i‘r’:‘d“;lo"h he smeared it over Bob accepted this honor, ana reigned “%rsﬁ]g:&q:ono(tg.gf; '03)161“?33} ter installed himself s watchdog. As he is S0 much more keen
But, as {Ld set off tagamst hther}l:, fo: aa::l.xile y:'; :ou‘]l: gi::f‘::)lz'u‘;‘;t;b;: un;ll a Brmﬂ; vessel :nchored nearby, m;e:‘tl;eshe"u unat xettfnz over the  quick witted than a mere dog, he serves as 8 very good watchman, i

you are a sidesman a your church, ’ a few years later. en, to the grief Tor y—Th ’ > . :

‘ou wear broadcloth, and you are| W2% a native himself He also stuck o, o members of the tribe, he de. Wiy There non't e tglyndanizr. You see what a cozy kennel he has. Wouldn't you like to have him

J h tod i N ¢ ¢ l’ upon his head g few palm leaves, in serted them announcing his intention I'm fishing y I . a petf

Very muc respected In your stree S i ! g 3

'rue, . your- wife is getting to look e
Verl.(Y Ul])d“f;"‘)'"dco““‘"t".t unxletyi t]’ojp]ayed and snuggled her sweet lit- fiery purple and gold over the bil-|ed the fool. T got in & hurry. I; «q reached- Smith Creek a] rign¢, SENTENC ESERMONS.
Mmake both ends meet; your girls tle self into my heart. lowing wheat waves—‘‘He found |tcok overlong hikes and ate cold [but by then my whole foot was : i i
cannot bear to tell you how much “Say,’” said my host, as we sat me this I’’ grub to save time. We fellows | hiack " Boys, may [ live t. iy 8 Many a big sorry is born of a lit-
their shoes war}t {1’1e3d1ng, thatdthey smoking after supper, ‘‘do you| Now, John; your youngest boy | don’t dare do that No man in the | jt. I fell ‘in’, crossing that creek i Pouicies rork is the b

have to tuvrn tlg" P .g}et think I look like one of those chapsiwill be sixteen to-morrow, and you | Winter woods can stand cold grub ;| fe]] in over head and ears in .co. |, Oreater 2 ”ﬁ A 0 bask rewped
sham fur wraps because you}:' NO181-| vho go about London with a chain [are wondering whether you can' af. | he must cook well and take his rest. water, and nothing between m> and for‘ BOOS Sk

bors nexbddoor a(mire domtg t‘; sag}r:e rcund their waists and collect mon- ford him a black tatl:coat. Don’t|Then it doesn’t matter if he has to | Revelstoke to help me. If I £20p- Lharac}fer depeudsd more on con-
t:}nmg, ra"mo“;%u no?xrr?slr:ion OL-:;B 0‘;‘: ey for a bank? Does she,’’ hg‘con- do it, John! Buy him a steerage | wade creeks and sleep wet, and live | ped, besides the ceretainty of freez. | “‘°0C° than on creed.
¢ 1eap§ ’ P s g table, | tinued, pointing to his wife, ‘‘look passage to Canada with the money, | Wwet days at a time; he can resist | ;
tf:r,x(:id yssgus?xelighll)zr;s»;‘l::&e;sathec; as if she’d been a draper’s|and give him a chance to live. His

neighbors—would talk about it.
Oh. you do dozens of things of this
kind—things by which you offer
yourself up,to your fetish, Respec-
tability, and grow grey and care-
worn, and have all the manhood
knocked out of you because you lead
an artificial life and continue to
sacrifice to your idol.

A. PRAIRIE EDEN.

But, Johkn Smith, let me tell you
of a little experience of my own
lagt year out in the wilds beyond
Winnipeg. I put up at a prairie
farm one night. I did not know
the man, but it was the nearest
place, five miles from a town, at
which to put up; and when I said

was an Englishman, the big,
brawny man who came to the neat
little farmhouze door said, ‘““So’m

" ; and we shook hands. Then a
very pretty woman—she glowed
with health, and carried a bonny:

She

faced

ago 1

at the

a little

and be
woman

I'll

get supper
or- you -’

man put up ---he dr
laughe ! Jod ! he poli

my

drudge ?”’

was more like a prairie rose.
“Does this look

pulling the little girl do
beard.

I said the baby was sweeter than
the memory of one’s first love.
He drew a long breath.

““And to think of it!

ago my wife was
‘respectable firm
ten years ago—- Well, I

respectability, black
toed boots,

ioned ‘me 1n His own
I said, ‘O God, never

 Ward shams or respectability, but
find-me

And T held the ,that his children will starve.” And’

did not; and I said so.

London baby 7’

TEN YEARS AGO.

was a bank clerk ;

of linendrapers’ -
ent mad
all, chucked
coats, shiny-
‘pot’ hats. I breathed

prayer to the God who fash-

image, and
mind the out-

despair of - it~

some work a man can do,
happy in‘the doing with the
he loves, without dreaqu

cw

another Iong breath as
ited

to the sun setting in

She

like a putty-
he asked,
wn into his

Ten years
ten years
apprenticed to a

it; he’s got the fuel in him.

future home may not be.as respec- “We have a rule that w

table as Laburnum Villa, Peckham,
but——

I don’t want to preach to you,
John, but, somehow, God is much
pearer to us on the prairie than
in London town. Let your boy try
1t, and find out for himself.

1)
day and think it over.
found myself going,

think it over ; but
hit late about 'it. Id
grape and princess pine, and boiled
them down for blood tonic, and was
lucky enough to find some foxglove
for my heart, which had begun to
kick too hard when I climbed.

“Then I hurt my foot before the
roots had put me in shape, and
when I found a toe black one morn-
ing, I knew I must pull for down-
river. I cached my stuff and start-
ed. I had to hurry then.

“All day I snow-shoed, biting
hard on a bit of pine to forget the
pain. Nights I'd find a hollow ce-
dar log, cut holes in it about ten
feet apart for draft, kindle a fire
at the end, and lie down on the log."
When the fire had burned up to the
draft-hole at my feet, I moved ap
another hole.

“When I couldn’e find a log, 1'd
dig a pit down in the snow, kin 1o
a brush fire in it, and sleep at the

———
A CLOSE CALL.

Thee Terrible Experience of a Trap-
per in British Columbia.

“Puffle’’ is the name of one of
the best of thé trappers and timber
cruisers who yearly plunge into the
wilderness of = the Big Woods of
British Columbia to woo fortune
for timber or fur. A writer in the
Outing Magazine gives Puffle’s own
8tory. of -one of his experiences.

- ““Boys,”’ said Puffle, seriously, ““I
thought last winter I was out of it.
Close call, you ask? Well, pretty
¢lose. I had started out from Rev-
elstoke with the usual outfit, about
gx hundred pounds. I went away
up Canoe River, and had been hav.

Jmg pretty good luck, when I play-‘l edge of the as

hen we get
‘a hurry we must camp a whole

When I
I did camp and
I guess I was a
ug Oregon

let me start again,

was gone, but I
hard and play
“Off T hi
ful going it was,
me by inches, and
frozen solid.
““Night came.
madman, for I dar
ond. If
was dead.

the ga

1t
the
When I had been hiki

fcrty-two hours, I fell
door,
cark.

would be my last

crutches.

Going out
winter ?

Sure!”’

a6

ing, I knew my hurt w

“I reached White’s cabin.
nature urged me to go in for a rest.
had reason enough left to know

trail steady with an awful limp.

and things swam and went

“It was three months

me through.

iked on the rackets. Aw-
the pain killing
every rag on me

I kept on lige a
ed not stop a sec-
drowsed an instant T

All

rest, so |

hit

ng steady for
in it my own

even to
again next

gels entered the Port o
Nothing short of a

hes.

can stop a middle-aged
imagines she can sing.

During the last’ Year 29 208 ves-

f London.

staam roller

ould unever

and I didn’t

think I could keep on going. I felt

resolved to die

Laws always depend on our es-
sential valuation of life.

Religion is not to bind back, but
to bind together all men.
The god who can be expressed in
ﬁ]glures is only a figurative god after
all.

He who sells out his friends lays
his own soul on the bargain coun-
ter.
Success is not so much im getting
there as in knowing what you are
there for.
Envy is the habit of
cur own misery out of the
ot others.

The greatness of any man’s pre-
sent depends on the length of his
view of the future.

Salvation is more than consci-
cusness of my soul; it is the sense
of_the worth of every soul.

When the preacher gets anxious
t¢ popular opinion on his brain, he
bas not his people on his heart.
You are not likely to do much for
the poor fellow on the Jericho road
it you are anxious for the approval
of the Pharisee.

If you are dissatisfied with your

extracting
happiness

womiu'y who ‘

rcligion vecause it does not make
you happy, ask firgt whather Jqu
wake any one else nappy. \




