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these park beai

) ) rs, protected
' stringent rules from slaughter, have

grown over-bold, even damgerous. 'This
old bear, standing up on her hind legs
at the rear of the covered camp-wagon,
had reached in and helped herself, Tol-
ling out the flour and ham and the
syrup  and tossing the packages to her
cubs. The campers, sleeping in a temt
.. near by, heard the commotion, and the
man of the party thrust out his head
and saw the big grizzly just smashing
open a box with a huge blow of his
enormous paw. A cub was running off
with a sack of flour. The campers
shouted ' and tapped on the temnt to
‘frighten the bears away, but the grizzly
went on unconcernedly with her work.
Suddenly the cubs began to fight, growl-
ing uproariously, over a ham; and the
campe s, expecting an instant attack,
and frightened almost out of their wits,
raised the rear tent flap, crawled out,
and ran off scantily clad through the
frosty night.
_ “It happened that ‘Buffalo’ Jones, game
'warden of the park, was camped not
far away that night. Being awakened,
he succeeded in shooting one of the
cubs, a steak from which ome subse-
quently found very tender and good.
But the old grizzly and one of her
cubs escaped, and Buffalo decided that
they must be further disciplined; in fact,
he was just then pursuing & policy of

Drawn from a photograph.
Ray Stannard Baker writing.
The artist, Blumenschein, frying beans.

AY STANNARD BAKER, an-g
" thor and writer, started out as’
a Chicago newspaper man,

New York City  claims  him,
though he spends much of his time
when not clobe-trotting, in Agricultural
college, Michigan. Mr. Baker is one of
those fortunate fellows who has e eri-
ences wherever he goes,  Everything
that comes to. him on his travelg ap-
peals to him vividly, intensely, pictur-
esquely; aad this zest of life enters into
his writings. The trip of nearly nine
thousand miles which Mr. Baker and!
Mr. E. L. Blumenschein took, gather-|
ing materials for the ‘Century’s articles:
on “The Great Northwest,” carried
writer and aitist to every town of
importance in the Northwest; into the
lumber camps in Washington, down in
the mince of Montana, out with the
salmon fishing fleet at the mouth . of

the Columbia, acrossy Yellowstone pm'k'fwe contemplated the spectacle of ruin

through Wyoming's forest reserve, into
the land rush at the opening of the
Fort Hole Indian reservation, and

through scores of adventures, exciting

sometimes, interesting always. lon this spot the previous night, and a

“Ome of the incidents of the trip,”
wrote Mr. Baker in a recent personal

severity toward the over<friendly bears.
Campers’ wagons had been broken into;
the 'bears were growing so bold as to
enter the hotels in search of food.
‘A campaign was: accordingly organiz-
ed for the following night, in ‘which my
cousin, Mr. A. D. Baker, and myself,
were invited to participate. A covered
wagon -was drawn up on the camping-
grounds and placed in the position of the
raided camp, a bait of ham and grocery
boxes was \set temptingly in front,
and the moonlight saw two of us, with
Buffalo Jones, hidden inside the wagon
cover, armed with two rifles and a shot-

lefter, was my experience hunting a
grizzly bear under somewhat humorous
circumstances. Grizzly bear shooting ‘s
usually set down as a rather grim and
serious enterprise, calculated ‘to produce
thrills. But my experience defies a]l the
hunters’ yarns, and it has, moreover,
a pleasant ending, for we got the bear.
That’s more than many a professional
hunter can say. '
THE WRECKING OF A CAMP.
“When we were seeking a camping-
place near the Grand Canyon of the
Yellowstone, in Yellowstone park, we gun. It was Buffalo’s opinion that the
came upon what looked to be the ruins|giq grizzly would return seeking her
of a  well-stocked ' country - store.' The cub
gsrounltll ;as covered with broléen kboxes.
Smashed syrup-cans, an empty keg or s
two, flour andlpoatmeal,-mixeg with can-| “It seems an odd place to be lying in
ned tomatoes, were scattered liberally|Wait for grizzly bears. We could hear
T % i e
i - 0. hile 8 g
Sisles O > tovs e Dw along the not-distant road. It was lik_e
and wondered how it could possibly have |hiding for a shot at a cow; and yet it
come in this out-of-the-way place, a young| was exciting, too, for, as Buffalo took
man wappeared and warned us away.,pairs to point out, there was not an
It seems that a large party had camnodlimprobuble chance of danger. It was
{ - ] lpretty dark fer shooting accurately, and
if we should happen to wound the griz-

LAYING FOR B’AR.

[it upon herséif“'

demolish ue, wa
and all. ; ; s

“So we sat, cramped and :shivering,
under the wagon cover, rifles in hang.
The moon nese glotiously, the grass
whitened with frost,"and presently we
could hear the coynteg howling dismally
in the ‘distance. Our wagon stood in
an open space among forest trees, and
we located every stumip and stone, so
that by no possibility should there be
any confusion when the bears arrived—
if they did. One stump, I remember,
long looked at, would seem sudgd
to move, transform itself into
& bear, and then, as I roused myself,
become a stump again. Just as we had
begun to despair of being favored with
an attack, two large black bears appeared
suddenly in the moonlight. We could
Dot see ‘where they liad come from, mor
did they make the slightest noise, but
there they were, at least as large as
elephants. We made amn extraordinary
amount of noise, I thought, in .getting

RAY STANNARD BAKER.

ready to fire. Buffalo poked his head
forward around the canvas flap; our
teeth chattered.
“ ‘That’s not the grizzly we want,’
he said, ‘but we’ll give ’em a lesson.’
“Up came his shot-gun, and he let
them have both barrels of fine shot. It

t“Now, T guess
. goon,” said Buffalo.

It was very efficacious.

denly, however, what should we
coming -up the hill with la
ever bear-hunters so plagued !

“ ‘Girls? snorted Buffalo in disgust,
forest; a feminine voice:

to see the grizzly.
“4Get out I’ observed Buffalo.

was the

our shattered illusions,
“We peppered two

shivered, all dpubled up,
our places, seeing mothing,

AND THE MORNING' AFTER.

self !
come, sniffing and stopping frequently,

huge specimen, - ngh
shooting her and not quite hitting a
vital
ter’s thrill,
is a celebrated hunter, seemed anxious
to have no accidents happen. So we
waited, tensely, until the old fellow
squatted at our bait, barely twenty

the light was very dim and we feared
for our aim. So we fired !
a tremendous booming roar, a huge,
dark bulk rose suddenly before us and
then shot off through the moonlight.

fired again, but the bear had disap-
peared.

““Well” said Buffalo, ‘I could ’a’
sworn I hit her, but she seemed pretty
lively, now, didn’t he?

“We agreed ithat she did, and lay down
again to wait. No more bears, however,
appeared, and we fiffhlly departed, stiff
and shivering, for our tents. In the
morning ‘we climbed the hill to see if
there were any signs of our last night’s
battle, and to our astonishment wle

big grizzly bear with two cubs had ap-

peared, foraging for something to eat.|zly, without killing her, she might take

was a sight to see them go ‘woofing’ off
into the woods.

found our grizzly bear lying against a
pine tree—dead.”
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RE is nothing in this world so
omnipresent as dust. From pole to
pole the air is full of it. As,
high as a man can reach with

his instruments he finds dust; the trop-
jcal jungle of Africa and the ice fieids
of Greenland are never without it, nor,
is mid-ocean. In fact, the ocean itsplf
actually gives off dust in this way: The
wind picks up bits of spray which evape-
vate as they are carried along and leave
their salt to float about as impalpable
dust.

Bvery day more than one hundrei
tons of dust are brought to us by me-
teorites which enter our atmosphere as
small pieces of rock, but burst into lame
from friction with the air, and in few
seconds nothing is left of them but
tine ash, very slowly working its way
to the ground. Tt is lucky for us that
this happens, or we would be subject to
a continuoux bombardment of rocks trav-
eling at such a speed that none but the
heaviest armor plate could protect us.

Voleanoes contribute a much greater
amount. In -the year 1883 the eTup-
tion ot Mt. Krakatoa so charged the
air with volcanic dust that for a whole
summer it affected the sunsets and the
appearance of things generally the world
over. At the recent eruption of La
Soufriere, within the short space of
scven houars, between two and three
million tons of dust fell at Barbadoes,
seventy miles away. At the same time
a steamer crossing the path of this fly-
g dust at a point of 150 miles out to
~ea had her deck covered three feet
deep with 120 tons of fine ashes, al-
though she was only exposed for a few:
minutes. .

But of all the dust producers which
bother mankind, man himself, is by far|
the worst, ‘Civilization, as it has been;
well said, is one continual grind. Al-
most every activity we engage in causes
dust, and our manufactures give it off
m enormous quantities. In cities every
breath we take contains not only the
normal proportion of natural dust, but
several hundred times the amount of]
puman dust; sharp, gritty, mineral par:
ticles, fibres from weaving mills, parti-
cles of wood, pulvarized organic matter
from the s&treets and soot.

The proportion of dust particle would|so sharp and irritating as the Ganister. [inated or reduced to an inoffensive min-

be much worse in the ecity if it were
not for the heat which the city radiates.
This heat causes a constant upward
movement of a great column of warm
air. This current carries with it a large
part of the dust and foulness and causes
cool, fresh air from the surrounding
country to come in and take its place.
Tests made on the top of the
Tower show that the polluted air of thel
city of I’aris rises to a height of more]

than a thousaud feet.

.9.39“’..0.00090.0...'..“.@00..00000000OO.OO..O..... 000000000000009)0000000000000

. |puts the underlying area out of action.

the attention

Ciffel | tity ‘and quality of outout have become | ccmplish more m a day than workmen

In a small town —gand

it would not rise more than one hun-
dred.

All this dust throws upon our lungs
the burden of freeing themselves from
several hundred times as mueh foreign
substance as they were meant to han-
dle.

Considering this, it is no wonder that
lung trouble is our most prevalent and
fatal disease. Continued presence of dust
in the lungs cause the gradual death and
disappearance of the membranous lining,
and in its place grows what is known
as “connective tissue.” This tissue is the
same thing that fills up wounds in the
skin and forms the scar. It is absolutely
inert and useless in the lung, and where-
ever it is present acts as a blanket and

‘When this process of connective tissue
grows, “fibrosis,”” as it is called, has
spread sufficiently the lung is a fit sub-
ject for consumption, and orly awaits
the germ. Tt doesn’t have to wait long,
for the dread bacillus is everywhere.
It rides through the air, clinging to its
dearly beloved dust particles, which are
its only vehicle of locomotion—for
germs cannot ride the air by them-
selves. Every day, it is safe to say,
a great many consumption germs, each
sitting astride its little particle of dust.
enter the lung and are caught gn the
mowt mucous lining; their they dismount ;
from their chariots, and if things are
in the right condition at once proceed to

propagate, and soon we are in the hands
of the doctor.
The industries in which many peopie

|

|

are kept together in atmosphere full
of dust have appalling death rates from
lung trouble.

Tn those parts of England where
Ganister bricks are made a great dea] ~f
sharp, crystalline dust is given off.

‘t'his  canses such a huge mortality
from ffibroid phthisis, or consumption,
that the disease has received in those
localities a special name—viz.: “Ganister
disease.” The death rate from consump-
tion among the Ganister workers is ten
times the normal. (Coal miners also in-
hale enormous quantities of dust, bat
this kind does not seem to disturb the
lungs very badly. The carbon apparent-
ly acts as a disinfectant, helping to| ) :
destroy germs, and its particles are not is at all a menace to life—can be elim-

Corner Pandora and Blanchard

.Q........0....0..0.0.0....

The dust problem has not received imum, without great outlay of expense
it deserves. Only very|or time. When this has been doune,
lately have healthdboards taken steps to|'consumption should sink to a level of
compel mills and factories to provide!importance not higher than other dis-
dust catchers and ventilators. But -in eases. But first, people generally must
these instances the results have been |become alive to the importance of dust.
marked. The death rate and cases of! —_—

fainting have decreased, and the quan-| ©One reason why American workmen ac-

abroad is because of shoes. Our shoes
are lighter, easier on the feet, and thus
permit greater action, says an American
newspaper.

much better,
All this dust, contributed by mankind
this is really the only dust that

Shipment of Tea Leaving Colombo, Ceylon, {or

Dixt H. Ross & Co,,

signed the Metropolitan Methodis

Whatever
Of all the sorrows that come to you
You may always travel a brighter way

If you only look on the sunniest side

A king may carry a golden erown
But they can not comfort a burdened heart
But you may garlands of beauty twine

If you have the gift of a cheerful face

The sun may rise in a cloudy sky,
The beauteous light withhold itself
But open the door of a happy heart,

And comforting vdoughts will cowe

Success is waiting ror every man.

|
|
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REMEMBER HO¥ TO SMILE.

h you may forget,. my friend,
Traversing this path of toli:

In the midst of life’s turmoil,
And happier be the while,

And remember how to smile.

And a queen her jewels wear,

Nor lighten a load of care,
And gloomiest hours beguile,

And remember how to 8Smile,

And the morn be cold and gray;

And thope seem hidden away.

Which shadows ean mot defile,

In the wake of a winning smile,

Who is willing to work and wi
And a cheerful heart is the cafp}tg’l
That is needed.most to begin.
For he who looks on the pleasant side

Has hope for many a mile:
The sweetest secret a soul may know
Is the secret of how to Smile.

So, whatever you may forget, m

In.the midst of life’s turmolly ki
R(:mm the treasures of cheerfulpess

To. sweeten - sorrow and toil,
And when success seems a far-off prize
And failure threatens 2 while, &
O! let forgetfuiness win your frown

But remember how to smile. "

—Arthur - Lewis Tubbs.

s

LORD’3 DAY WEEK

. ‘Lord’s Day Week” has won as prom-
nent a place in the thought of Evan-
gelical ‘Christianity as the Week of
E’z'a)'er—tllr:)ughout at least the Anelo.
Saxon world. In Britain, United St:'tés
and Canada it is quite generally obsery-
ed. It always begins the first Sunday
after Easter (April 12). It, therefors
begins 'with Sunday, April 19, All sn-
cieties having for their object the pPre-
servation of the Lord's Day have united
B an earnest call for the observance
of the 25th Lord's Day week on the
above dates.

‘Someone may ask, “Why a Lord's Day
week at all?” ;

‘We may answer:

(1) Because there is special need of a
revival of. reverence for the Lord’s Day.

The Divine authority of the Sabbath
law is called in question or openly de-
nied. .

The day itself is observed by many
—even ‘Christian people—with growing
loosenegs. - Attendance at Divine sery’ee
is igiving place to general reading, eo-
cial gatherings or pleasure seeking

Victoria, B.C.

ly and non-religious without hesitation

o ]

W _they’ll not bother
“?uﬂﬂo called this treatment ‘pepper-

Bloo-
‘Well, we settled back again to wa't,
almost believing that we were hunting ;
grizzlies in genpine heroic style. Sud-] . §
see
but a great flock of tourists, mostly girls, ¢
- nterns to see| [Eeo~e~
if we had disciplined tha griz'zly. ‘Were

DID YOU KILL THE GRIZZLY ?

“To emphasize thisIrem:(;k I;e ililred
off his gun in the air. Immediately there p : : i)
.'dest motion, a sound momo?; gél}xlddisstl:&zﬁtiesthe hidden hu

of scrambling down the hill, and we wih them at an ordinary “At Home,"”
were left alone again with the wilder- 514 however excellent ihe
ness, two guns at least trying to restore hrought to bear upon a chicken pie at

or three other

small bears that came snuffing at the ,ogseccor to eat. with his fin,
! 5 f gers. And
bait. And them for a long t‘med Ve yet, so skin deep a fraud is civilization,
cramped D the chicken' hone to which, ‘through the

her cub following behind, She was a Succeeded
and = the thought of 8dhered to the

us a very natural hun- 2umber and select
epot ga{;ﬁﬁ.&m, 'himsyeh‘, though he Cousi-ted in fact, of no more than four,

~ijut beyond the. ffips
ilong and red ‘as a slice of ham. Wh at;bem are not fictitious.
1

«

g KETTLE seated

“Then we heard, cailing through the dering sticks. It is also ordained by

the forces of civilization that it shalil

-*‘Did you kill the grizzly? We wadt guentuaily boil; a point by mo means it,

to be taken for granted in the matter
of the sticks. A searcity of saucers,
an apo-todc community of teaspoons;
if confronted
appetite

a luncheon party, in the lack of knives
and forks it would searce nerve its

years, I look back most fondly, was
gnawed, warm from the pocket, on the

““Then quite suddenly, the grizzly her- 0P Of one of the Bantry mountains.
Very cautiously she seemed to

The first picnic in which I clearly re-
call taking part was, like many that
it, illicit." It unconsciously
< great and golden pre-
cept that picnics should be limited in
in company, Tt

which, with a leggy

fire,

were could

in, Why @ ruinous lime-kiln should

feet away. We wanted her still, for DaVe been chosen is mot worth enquir-

ing into. It probably .conformed best

There was 'With those ideals of cave-dwelling, se-

crecy, and rigorous discomfort that are
treasured by, the young. We ‘were, in-
deed, excessively young, +and  should

Tearing aside the wagon cover, Buffalo 1ave b en walking in .all godliness with

the governess; two of us at least should.
The other two 'were turf boys, who
should have been carrying haskets of
turf on their backs into the kitchen, and
submitting themselves reverently
to the innumerable impressions of khe
€00k, who, they assured us, had already
pitched them to the Seventeen Divils
three times that same day.
kiln was sketchily roofed with branches,
thatched with sedge, and was entered
by the hole at which the smoke came
out. It was a feat of some skill to
lower oneself through this hole, aveid
the fire, grope for the table—a packing-

US were any worse
all events the pota

the eggs nestling amicably among

them (this t6 save time and fuel). Uil -

\timately there was made
: ; a
hensive blend of everything, egcm
iclutoes, milk and butter, the whele served
ot, on flat stones, and eaten with pockeg
knives and cockle-shells,
| OVEli our heads the
seagulls Swooped and screamed—J
member that one of them k-
ed my hat off on that j oyt g
the air quivered like
?ax;gl tvhed purp]ﬁ dista
» And yet there was the island fregh-
'ness 10 it; we lay on our backs onetsllxla
heathery verge of the ecliffs and drowsed
(O the potatoes. There was no plates
to wash, no forks to clean. It was
an  admirable pienie, So  everyons
shg}x}gh;;l gavet tgleskdogs, who found egg-
d potatoskt ;
for chicken ‘bones, T .
;-nere is, I think, in the maf
picnies. no midd]g course end-uriglt:f 'I)f’

unsophisticated

tify them. be men-s

and maid-servants, e_(ﬁoervanfts,
P purposes~and,’iand cattl T cart-
eénumerated in the

éﬁcludi.ng your n

there also he cham.pagne——and e

even ch_ampagne will alleviate iufvchmi)g
your neighbor’s wife be dull and greedy
and how often, how almost invaria-bf):
is she,. at picnics, hoth these things
ITher‘e_ls certainly a something in thé
conditions of sef feasts out of doors

that induces the unus
‘gluttony. Primarily, bt

tis the lack of of
- chiefly, I think, the

The lime-|Wish to lessen the labors of packing up.

' Packing-up ig the dark feat
g-uy ‘ature of the
est picmic. I have often pitied the
Apostles for the seven basketfuls that
they found left on their hands,
It An instance of all that ig Worst

case—with one toe,. and thence fall on| ¢
top of the rest of ihe party. Except in. tertainment which, la

the "item of sociability I do
that the deershound ecan
(himself murch; he spent most of. his
itime in Jo6dging the transits of the ket-
tle-and it was our malign - eustom to
jwipe the knives on hisg -back, in places
of a tongue as

'we ate is best forgotten. Something dis-

-l gusting with “carraway seeds in it,

Ykneaded with our own

filthy hands,
i lubricated w i

not think'by Heaven’s help and a little lower
have enjoyed'diplomacy, enabled to evade,

The drag-
net of the African war had gone hea!;-ify
'over the neighborhoed, and to the forty
‘women who had unflinchingly accepted,
but two men were found to preserve the
[iust balance of the sexes. Mhege num-
They may be
found seared upon the heayrt oty the
hostess. s

gularly fatuity,.
been as tenacious of their

|frying ‘ he|dignity as jurymen at a (Coroner's in.

,turf smoke. The drink was claret, stolen
from the dining-room, and boiled with

quest, It was their's,
sit still and be fed

a: few handfuls of the snow that lay| even though

sparsely under trees round
the lime-kiln. Why the claret should
have been boiled with snow is hard
to explain. I think it must have becen
due to its suggestion of Polar expedi-
tiong mnd Roman feasts; subjects both of
them, thav.jent themselves to learned
and condescending . explandtion to the
turf-boys. Afterwards, Avhe2 the elder
turf-boy, Sonny Walsh, produced g pack
of cards from a cavity in his coat that
had begun life as a pocket, and dealt.

“them out for “Spoilt Five” it was the

turf boy’s turn to condescend. poilt
[Five” 'is not in any sense child’s play;
its rules are complicated, and its play
overlaid with weird usages and expres-,
sions. For ‘the
all-important

from any other five, through
the haze of dirt with which we were
all befogged. The turf boys knew them
as the shepherd knows his flock, and at
the eud of the game had become pos-
sessors-of our stock~in-frade, consisting of
a Manx-halfpenny, a slate pencil nwith
plaid paper- gummer rTound its shank
two ‘lemon drops, and a livery button.

|
i

This was a good and thoroughly en-|the eighty cups- of tea

joyable picnie,

all the elements

these may be to

difficult as they are to secure.

deemed them too old
I remember an August afternoon, and| vice.

conducted solely by the two heroes of the
afternoon, and was necessarily of
most gradual character,

rather kettles, were—it is

Spot of the affair—

about half an aere in areq,” ang the
placing on its wnattainable ce’ntfxild plats
edilx thoSs Matters—such ag cream-ju

and fruit salads—in greatest requacst}
and most prone to disaster, They, also,
had been the selectors of a ruined cot-
tage as the sight of the camp fires, and
it was only when these were being
prepared that a swarm of bees dis-
covered itself in the chimney. Fortun-
ately, however, before it went on to
dlscove_zr the picnic, some one, wiph.
}he .Irzsh'gift of using the wrong thing
in the right place, stoppered the fue
'\vxth_a hamper and a carriage rug, thus
heading off the worst of the bees, while
tthe fires were relit in the corners of
the_ cottage. The two men faced the
position. Through smoke and bees they
did their duty, carting back and forth
which the ocea-
hey said, after-
patriotism barb-

for active ser-
As for the forty ladies, they sat

a long island that lay sweltering in w|and fulfilled what was for them the

sea of flat and streaky blue.

speed, each determined to get there,
first, and equally determined Mot
seem aware of any emuiation.
ulbaneous.y the keels drove like

Two|Primary, if not the only object of the
heated boatloads approached it at fuil Picnie,. by :
haste, wvthoqt rest, till the kettles gave

to ! out. Then, like a flock of gorged birds,
Sim-lthey rose heavily, and unaffectedly peg-
loughs &ed to be allowed
“ . into the hot shingle, the inevl'litab?e troop n:geﬁ,eﬁnd o0 Eent éxome.‘ g
U jof dogs flung themselves ashore —it is I 2 yas-and a view in reserve,
NEW CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH, |poteworthy that all dogs dush nto & i Qe of emergencics, but it was noi

boat as if they were leading a forlorn for her to complain.

by eating and drinking, without

to order their car-
The hostess

The two men then
/

CNICS |

By E; OE. St;mmﬂlc & Martia Ross (Rights Rcurv;d)" :

20th Century
a revival of reverence?

peanr and Asiatic. is ready, too often, the cratures!
to enter the seven-day-in-the-week bon-
dage for the money there is in it, and to lave it afther them afther !
uot a few (Canadians will work on th> be to mercy !
dLord’s Day rather than risk losing ewm-' quare, but for all they're very good!
ployment. Between 100,000 and 150,000 She led the foraging party
) in Canada already
rest

Week?

- . I : ; 5 - had their tea.
The architects, Messrs, Hooper & Watkins also de- |cssise oo secris, the7, were ea
t Church and many other public buildings.

caping from a fire—the party spread
{itself over the beach in cheerful argu-
|ment, as to the most suitable place
Ifor the repast, and -while the conten-
tion was still hot as to the relative

make the Holy Day of 1God & ‘Toliday merits of a long disused churchyard,
of the world. “

with an ancient stone coffin lid for a

table, or a baking corner of the strand,

where a thin stream trickled over the

¢d cliffs to the sea, one came from the

be revered. Does the hoats with a stricken face, and said
need anything more than that all the food had been left behind.
% There was silence for a space. Then,
is serious danger while the accusers answered one another,

will

(2) Because there

It has been my fate to take part in
several yachting picnies. They have
all thad one common and hideous fea-
ture even as a cockle-nose or squint will
Tun in families—the yachts have in-
variably been becalmed. Their other
conditions have been various. Some-
times the food was sent by land to
meet the yaghters at the chosen rendez-
vous; sometimes the picnicking contin-
gent rode bicycles' and sent the food
by sea, and somtimes the yacht alone
took the whole outfit, food and feeders,
and putting forth to sea, incontinently

of the Lord's Day, as a national Cana- the remembrance of Mrs, Driscoll's cot-
dian institution, being seriously impar tage shone like a star on a stormy night
ed, and of its becoming a day of busi- into the minds of the castaways.
ness and toil for large numbers of th~ happier
Deople.

Under
circumstances the metaphor
. i might have seemed inappropriate, but
Many corporations yield to the “pres- there is a time for everything, and the

sure of business” and make use of th2 time for Mrs. Driscpll’s cottage to pose
Lord’s Day to get relief and increase as a star of hope and deliverence had
their profits.
foreign concerns, which, not content with ing from the
an effort to secure a lion’s share of oux hospitable,
Dhenomenal natural wealth, openly scout to the occasion. Would she lend us a
?ur religious convictions and defy ou: skillet? |Sure!
aws. 5

Especially s this true of arrived. Mrs. Driscoll herself, emerg-
cowhouse, sympathet'c,

and very dirty, was equal

'why not? Amn’ eggs is
it ? an’ praties ? an’ a sup 0 milk,
Imported labor, too, American, Euro- and the sign o’ butther? Well, well !
An’ they come to this
loffesome place to ate their dinner, an’
Glory
‘Well, the genthry is

into her
It was the only house on the
island, amnd, in reugh weather, as soli-

have no Sabbata cottage.

by a.l Noah’s Ark. Indeed solitariness was

impression upon the public to the Ark was suggested. A cloud of

hens screeched forth over the half door
sball we observe Lord’s Dav in our faces; two cats and a pig sped
What use can we make of it? out as we opened it: a small but deter-
In othér years it has been used in th3 mined mother goat dared us to force the

How

following ways which may be regarded gortalice of the inner chamber in which

as suggestions to those desiing such: per offsprings were, no doubt, in laager;

(8) Because a general effort, at on2 tary and cut off from humanity as was;
season, throughout the <country,
i 'who value the Lord’s Day, is bound to not the only point where a resemblance
make an 5
mind ‘that nwill last.

What a wonder, therefore, if the worid- |.

the Lord’s Day, “and Christian people
encouraged specially to pray for its bet-
ter observance.

(2) '‘Some special reference is made
in Sunday schools urging upon the chil-
dren the claims of the Lord’s Day—its
sacredness .or its benefits,

(3) The same is done in the Y. P.
B.’s,-Y.. M. IC.-:A’s, W. C. T, U’s, et~
(4) Lord’s Day Alliance executives ar
range for mnion meetings in their ceu-
tre or vicinity. i !
(5) Labor councils or unions arrange
for meetings for the discussion of th»

for the emphasizing of the working-
man’s special interest in the weekls
rest day.

than: just before the summer season
with its special temptations to Sabbatp
desecration.

Anyoue desiring to speak on the pres-
ent state of the Lord’s Day questiou
in Canada can obtain information on
application to the Lord’s Day Alliance,
133 'Confederation Life building,
Tonto.—Com.

; ARELRC NI, LS 0
‘The Finest Made—Martell’s Three

Dispatch.

(1) Special sermons are preached ou a gander lifted his clattering bill frora

question from the labor view-pomt an! ;

There is mo better time in the year .

To- |

a skillet—the skillet,

which our subsequent meal was to be.

sunlight.
I may say, in gige public house, a small company of

fell upon flat calms, and the slow-puls-
11ng swell of the Atlantic, and thus,
|though the direct cause varied, the net
result was ever the same—starvation.
k’l‘here is hidden away in West Cork,
12 most lovely and lonely lake. It is
Joined with the sea by a narrow neck,
up which, at high water, boats cau
| come, To landward is a great hill,
Ithickly grown with firs, and aboriginal
oaks and hollies, wherein on a still
|night you may hear the wild screezh
of the martin-cats, ripping the darkness
| blood-curdlingly, like a woman’s scream.
| From its summit is a view of wondrous
beauty and expanse, (mot necessarily
synonymous terms, theugh often reck-
oned so), and it was there that we wese
to picnie, bieycling as mear the top as
might be, while hirelings from the yacht
'were to carry provisions- up the :il
for us. It was a luncheon picnic, the
blackest kind of all, The yacht started
at daybreak; all was to be ready on
(the hillstop by our arrival.

I should think the least intelligent
would have already gathered the de-
nouement of this ‘“Cautionary Tale,”
jas Mns. Sherwood would call it, and I
'need do no more than indicate the clos-
ing sceme of the day’s tragedy. On a
sea of turquoise, far-away- sails, saffron
!colored and motionless in the afternoon
On the mud floor of a road-

bicyclists, .drearily preserving life by

prepared—to hiss alarmingly at uS; tw>imeans of sour porter, fat, sweet lemon-

children, and, I think, a calf, shud-’
dered noisclessly out of sight into the
brown vault of the fireplace, and throu~h
it all, as Mrs. Browning sings, “The
nightingales” (or strietly speaking, the
duck:) ‘drove straight amd full
long clear ecall.”

Mrs. Driscoll drove, headlong as an:
orean steamer, through her menage.
The skil’et was snatched from the gan-
er; with one sweeping cuff a Jlowt
growling, elderly dog ~was dashed from
its seat on the potato sack under the
table. The dresser yielded a howl fuil
f eggs; from the bedroom cam2 milk
and. butter ((happily, none of us, save
the goat, was made free of the mysteries
of their place of keeping), and a little
girl was plucked from the derths of the
chimney and commanded fo ‘run
to the well for a pitcher of water.” .

“Not from the well in the bohireen,”
we said quickly, “it doesn’t look very—"'

‘S8ure that’s grand wather. asthore.”
replied Mrs. Driscoll, “if ve'll take the
|.zreen’top off it there's no better wather
{in the globe of Freland, nor in Carbery
i naythep!™ :

ade, and probably the stalest biscuits
in the whole province of Munster.
Many high authorities, including, I
am told, Mr. Herbert Spencer, assure
us that it is the inherited influences of

tLelr! prehistoric ancestors that breed in other-

wise decent and home-keeping souls the
love of the lawless freedom of a pic-
nie, and, to be sure, the pleasure that we
had in our island orgy, with its plate-
less, spromless indecorums, can be best
explained on seme such theory. None
the less, I maintain that the ideal pic-
nic is only achieved by the most super-
civilized elimination and selection. Two,
or at most four, congenial souls, and a
tea basket of latest device and most
expert equipment—these things, and
thoroughly dry grass, and I ask mo
more of Heaven: :
St

The botanical papers report that De
Vires, the great Dutch experimental evo-
lntionlst, has, by long continued selectlon, -
produced 'a variety of clover which has:

normaily four leaves.

Martell's Three Star Brundv {< the:
favorite, 4
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