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CURRENT TOPICS

The whaling station at Sechart is attracting the
~ention of visitors from all parts of the world. A
creat deal of money is being made by those engaged

business of capturing these monsters of the

vhile the weather on Vancouver Island was cool
veek, there was frost on the prairies. It was
wever, severe enough to do much harm to the

at except on wet, low-lying lands. On the whole,
harvest reports are very good.
very sad state of affairs exists in the large
uilding and manufacturing city ,of Glasgow, in
scotland. Thousands of men are idle and the gov-
ent and kind people of all kinds.have to sup-
them and their families, The people of our

1 little city, where every one has work and plenty
cat and drink and wear, cannot be too thankful.

There is talk of war between Holland and Venez-
la, and the South American republic does not
1 to have a friend among the nations. But Hol-
does not do things in a hurry, and if President
ro can be brought to his senses, its government
not engage in a war that will bring misery and
upon ‘innocent people. If he persists, however,
the seaport towns of LaGuayra and Porto Bello will
probably be destroyed.
Victoria business men go ‘about their work very
ietly. 'We hear a great deal about the progress
. - cities are making, but very many people in
Victoria know little about what is done in our own
city. Yet Victoria ranks third among the ship-owning
cities of Canada. Montreal and St. John, N.B,, are
the only ones above her. It is a good thing for Vic-
toria boys and girls to know as much as possible
about their own city and their own prov!nce,,

It is some weeks since there have been any re-
ports from' Moroccod. - But it appears that Mulai
Hafid, the brother and enemy of the reigning - Sul-
tan, has been advancing northward. Report says
that he has defeatéd Abd Kl Aziz near, Morocco.
Whether the French army will go to the hélp of the
defeated ruler or whether the Moors will be left to
fight their own battles and choose their own Sultan
will be watched with interest both by Christians and
Mohammedans everywhere. o3

One would think that even ‘thé smallest and
naughtiest of boys could understand that it was not
only wrong but very silly to interfere with a railway
train. ' It appears, though, that the bad boys of Lady-
smith had to be taught to leave the trains alone by
the death of a poor little lad of eight years, who
slipped from a moving train on which he had jumped
unseen, and was crushed to death, Boys, little and
big, cannot be too careful not to meddle in any way
with railroad or ‘other tracks or with the engines.
There is always danger either to the lives of others
or of their own, - ;

Among the distinguished visitors to Victoria late-
ly were’ David Starr .Jordon, ‘president of Teland
Stanford University, and Mr. Bastedo; a Canadian
civil servant.  Both have been engaged for some time
in studying how best the fish of the United States
and Canada can be preserved and at the same time
how the fishermen can carry on their work most
profitably. When by 'reading and hearing. those
mn‘né%!’ed with “the 'fisherfes, %’hey have learned all
they can, they will frame a set of laws to. be passed
at Washington and Ottawa for the guidance of fish-
ermen,

The Congo Free State, which was really ruled by
King Leopold -of Belgium, is to be taken over by the
government of .the country, Leopold has proved a
cruel and selfish’ master of the black people who in-
habit the fertile country. discevered by Livingstane.
If that good 'man could have foreseen the cruelties
committed for the sake of gain by white men, calling
themselves Christians, it would have broken his no-
ble heart. The Belgian nation declares that this dis-
grace will no longer be permitted. No man in Congo
will henceforth be treated as a slave and forced to
labor. How the tribes who have so long been used
to injustice and cruelty are:to be managed by kind-
ness is a problem that the people of Belgium will
have to work out. e 3

—

The people of Fernie have gone to work bravely
to rebuild their city. They have received help from
all.directions. - Premier McBride went up té see what
the government of the province ought to do, and Mr.
Templeman promised to get what ‘assistance he could
from the Ottawa government. Before all the public
buildings are rebuilt there will be plenty for both
governments to do. &

Have any of the school children thought of the
proposal to send warm mittens and stockings'tb the
Fernie children before the beginning of . winter?
Talk to your teachers, your mothers and your school-
mates about it. Perhaps some pupils have money
of their‘own they can-spend. ' A wise man once said,
"He gives twice who gives quickly.”

From all parts of the province there are - reports
of the destruction of the forests by fire. The fires
are almost. always caused in the first place by care-
lessness. Campers and farmers are the chief of-
fenders. The farmeér who is ‘clearing land. lights a
fire, and, it is oftem beyond his control In a very
short time, The embers left by the camper 'often
smoulder “for days, and at last are fanmed by the
wind into a -blaze. The fires thus caused destroy not
only thousands of valuable trees, but leave the land
worthless. . Until every boy and girl, man and woman
in the province learns how ‘valuable the forest trees
are, not only to make lumber but to preserve the
tivers and streams of the country, to say nothing of
their beauty, the destruction will go on.

'aliroads sparks from the engine are among the de-
stroycrs of the forest.

If half the tales that Russian refugees tell are
true, it would almost seem as if civilized nations
Ought to unite to compel the government of Russia
lo cease its cruelties. In this age of the world no
vne should be allowed to torture the defenceless men
and women. It is no wonder the wife of the Czar,
rought up in a .country where oppresslop is un-
‘nown and where life and property are secure, has
broke down in the uphappy land where her husband
1 surrounded by enemies, and where tales of torture,
‘mprisonment and executions are whispered even in
the royal palaces. But the evils of government are
10U the only ones from which the people of Russia
#re now suffering. Cheolera has broken out in the
south and is spreading fast. This is one of the dis-
tdscs that cleanliness and plenty have banighed
more civilized countries.

The people of Sydney, New South Wales, wel-
comed the fleet of the United States with great re-
Jvicing. The cities of Australia are much larger,

bared with the population, than those of' Can-

@ This accounts -partly for the great crowds

'h lined the beach as. the fleet drew near. Every
* likes to see ‘@& warship, and a .fleet from any

untry would be a great sight. ) .

But there is another and a very serious reason

v the people of Australia are glad to see the Am-

“4n warships. The Australians haté and Jear the

*se. The working men do not want Japanese

and as there is a.great deal of work to do
stralia which the people of Japan can do well,
s the Island Kingdom is not very far off, it is
| that it may be impossible without using force

“cp the Japanese workmen out of the country.

the United States has succeeded n doing,and at
'c time is on friendly: terms. with Japan, It is
fnemy of the Japanese laborer that the United
fleet is welcomed to Austraiie. K d is
¢ frien@ and ally, and although Australia is
{ the British Empire, it is an enemy of this al-
This is a serious state of affairs; and it is not
W (}vndored at that British statesmen are con-
I about it,, y SR A b

. rule, the ablest men: and

Although during the last century wonderful dis-
coveries have been made in science, no one has yet
found out how to prevent the gas which causes the
terrible explosions from forming in the coal. mines.
“In Wigan, England, seventy miners were killed, -and
no one knows who was to blame. When Davy in-
vented the safety lamp it was hoped there would be
no more mining disasters, but yet there is no part of
the world where coal mining is carried on in which
they do mnot occur, It is said that, on the whole,
there are no more miners die in a year than there
are among other classes of ‘workmen. Whethér this
is true or not a coal-mine explosion is an awful thing.
The possibility of a sudden and terrible ‘death s
seldom absent from the minds of the coalminers or
their wives. This does not prevent some of them
from being foolishly and wickedly reckless, We must
not forget that the fuel which gives us so much com-
fort ‘is not procured without the risk of life and of
the grief of widows and orphans.

Almost all the newspapers in Canada centain ac-
counts of public meetings and political articles ap-
pear in every issue. Tt is believed that" an election
will take this fall for the Dominion Parliament. The
Liberal government with Sir Wilfrid Laurier as pre-
mier has now held power for twelve years. During
the greater part of this time Canada has bee; pros-
perous and the government has had much ney to
spend. As most boys and girls know, the greater
part of the revenue of Canada is derived from dutles
on goods which are bought ‘in foreign countries,
‘When thereare good harvests and plenty of work
people buy sugar and tea, silks and china, dry goods
and fruit and hundreds of other things, on which duty
is charged. With the
money raised in this way,
canals and railways, public
buildings, = wharves . and
lighthouses are built, har-
bors are dredged, cruisers

of honor in gobbl'ed-up cheesecloth! What, oh;, what
had become of Her beautiful Day! She felt that she
was going to burst into tears, and very Ukely she
might -have done so, had not Harold, escaped from
Dinah, providentially fallen downstairs at'that mo-
ment, and come rolling in at the parlor door, *

With this. distraction of her thoughts, Dosia had
a sudden vision of Cousin Alicia’s bright face, and
bethought herself that the only reason why she.was
thé maid of honor at all was that dear Cousin Alicia
loved her and wanted her, and that it didn’t matter
in the least what became of her Day, so long as dear
Cousin Alicia’s Day was unclouded; and she laughed,
too, and took Miss Minnie by the hand.

“Come!” she said. “Liet’s go and gobble up the
cheesecloth; and if it won’t do—you can take the
bride’s bouquet!” A

If her-voice faltered a little on that, nobody—ex-
cept Rob—noticed the fact. - There were other things
to think of besides the'little maid of honer, and, after
all, they could get on without her. Everybody melted
out of the parlor. Aunt Esther bustled away to dress
the bride. Mr. Tompkins bore Cousin-Ralph-to-be to
the house next door where they had rooms—to take a
nap, he averred. Miss Minnie and Dosia went up to
the garret, accompanied by Harold; and Rob, left by
himself, wandered out. on the .veranda and scowled
furiously .at the sunshine.

To all appearances the Day was as beautiful ' as
ever. He knew well enough how Dosia was feeling
about it! 'Nobody else knew, or cared, apparently,
If anything was to be done about the matter, he was
the one to do it; and something must be done, there
was no question about that.

He sat down on the steps and east about him wild-"

made for the protection of
the fisheries, surveying
ships are employed, peni-
tentiaries are supported
and civil servants paid.

In this way millions. of
dollars are expended every
year and it is very impor-
tant not only that plans
shall be wisely made but
that these plans’' shall be
faithfully and honestly
carried out. £

If times are  hard. the
people will buy less’ ‘and,
accordingly, the revenue
will be smaller. Govern-
ments, like men and wo-
men, are apt to spend
carelessly when money is
plentiful. It 'has  been

- shown this year that the
men entrusted = with | the
public money of ' Canada
have ‘been careless  in
spending and that the
country has not always got
as good work as it paid
for.

Now. that the: members
of the Liberal government
are asking to be again en-
trusted with the manage-
ment of the country’s busi-’
ness the @onservatives say
that they HWave been prov-
ed to be ‘extravagant and
that other men should be
put in their places,_

The Liberals declare that
‘laws have been changed
and reforms begun and
that if ‘they remain in -
power they will do better
than before.

On both sides there are
nrany men who say ‘that
which. ever side is' in,
money will be dishonestly
used. This is as much as
to say that all Canadians
are thieves. The members
of parliament, are, as a

the most trusted in ‘ the
cities or country districts
they represent. If they are
not good as well as clever
it is because the 'people
who vete for them do not
value honesty as much as-
ability, or are so stupid

other to spare. I can’t Jeave, anyway—wouldn't be
here now-if I hadn't Ralph locked up in his room and
on his. word of honor not to try to get ouf. There’s
the railroad.” - 3

“I know,” said. Rob, briefly. " “Next train leaves at
2.10, and return gets here at 4.20. Wedding’'s at 4.30,
and Aunt Esther wouldn’t have it half a minute late—
even to please Cousin Alicia!”

A gleam .came into Mr. Tompkin’s eye.

“Cousin Ralph is going to hawe her. all the rest of
his life,” pursued Rob, bitterly. “I should think he
might wait five minutes now!” T

“Fifteen;” said Mr. Tompkins, *“if necessary.”

This time Rob saw the gleam, and caught fire. “If
Nora hadn’t .carried off the suit case,” he breathed,
“and if there was any way of holding this thing back,
even for so long—!”

“Where ‘there’s a Will, there’s a way,” softly ob-
served Mr. Tompkins,” whose first name was William.

Rob’s face spread into a delightful grin. “I be-
lféve you!” he .said, with conviction. :

- “There are so many. things,” mused Mr. Tompkins,
sadly, “so many things that are Hable to -happen just
at the last minute, especially if one is a little absent-
minded! . And, there’s' Harold. I believe, if I were
you, I'd take ti# chance. 'And I'd take that automo-
bile,” he-added, abruptly. “It's going to meet somg-
body at the station now. HI yi, there! Hold on!”

“Hi yi!” yelled Rob, wildly. He jammed on his
hat, dashed down the path, and flung himself into the
moving machine beside the astonished chauffeur. X

“Good luck!” shouted Mr. Tompkins. “Honk!
honk!” answered Rob, hoarsely, with the horn. And
he was off. y A

“The ‘hands of the clock in the church-tower moved

\ 4 neither faster nor slower
for all the flurry below, and
moment by mothent the
hour . appointed  for the
wedding drew on. The
florist put the last touch to

the blossoming. .chancel.
The organist took his place
in the choir. The steps
overflowed with the bright
dresses
guests, an® the aisles mur-.
mured with the hum of
voices and the stir of feet.

Over  in. the  blue room
at the house, Dosia looked

gave a final twitch to the
gobbled-up cheesecloth. It
sagged down .on one side
and hooped: up on the
other. Its hasty stitches
gaped here and there, and
its defects were but ppr-
tially hidden by the white
ribbon borrowed from -the
florist’s stock. It was a

things' considered, but—!
Dosia shook = herself seé-
verely. 'What did it mat-
ter? What did anything
matter, 8o long as dear
Cousin ‘Alicia was satis-
fled? :

Slipping down the stairs,

. she caught sight of a ra-
diant vision through an
~open. door, and:Cousin Ali-
cia®s own voick talled her
softly from within. For one
wonderful moment she
was held close to the heart
“of all that bridal whiteness
and sweetness, under the
misty folds of the bridal
velk: '~

“Do _you mind a cheese-
cloth maid of honor?” she

~“whispered, 'against Cousin
Alicia’s cheek.

"1 love her!” ecame the
-ervent answer.

‘What, what! Aunt Esth-
er, magnificent in silver-
gray satin, stood, amazed
in the door. Only ten
minutes to. the time, and
Alicia standing there, hug-
ging her little cousin, as if
there were -o such ’h!ng
as getting married in the
world! A breeze, a gust,
swept thropgh the house.
There was a flutter of
bridesmaids and a rush of
ushers. The bride descend-

ed the stairs, with ‘Dinah

that they are deceived by
men who pretend to -be ¥
what they are mot. It is
not an easy thing to vote
wisely and the electors of
Canada must study public
questions if they are to be
well governed.

In Nanaimo, Ralph
Smith, the member for the
Dominion. parliament and
Mr. Hawthornthwaite, the
Socialist member for the
local legislature had a de-
bate in which each said all
he could to injure the other
in the opinion of the lis-
teners. At Sidney speeches
were made by the Premier,
Mr. McBride, Capt. Clive
Phillips-Wolley, Hon. R. G.
Tatlow, F. H. Barnard and
Mr, F. H. Shepherd who is
asking the people of Na-
naimo and the Islands to
send him to Ottawa to re-
present them in the next
parliament, All the speak- .
ers were on the Conserva-
tive side and were listened
to .attentively. But, after

holding her train, Were
they all there? Was every-
thing ready? 'Where was
Mr. Tompkins, then?,
‘Where was—? f
. The clock in the church-
tower struck half past
four. A rustle ~went
through the church, anad
then a Bush. Heads were
turned and ear§ strained.
But the organ® went - on
playing ‘“Traumerel,” soft-
*ly, sweetly, and nothing
but the breeze came float-
J S ing in at thehwlde goori.ﬁ
g “Down at the station the
V/‘LLE C”WR »f " arriving train had brought
AGE 7.2 one belated wedding guest.
Dusty, disheveled, wild-
eyed; hatless, but armed
with a dress suit case, to
which he clung desperate-
ly, he bounded ‘into a car-
riage and demanded to be
driven to Cloverfields “in
¢less than no time.”
a7 Fast as  the  carriage
| went, it slowed up a ftrifle
1 In turning the corner by

all, the great crowd of peo-
ple went out rather to :
have a good time than to think about politics. There
weré games and contests and perhaps more people’
will réemember the pretty girls and the fun of the
games than the arguments of the speakers. 'Those
who read the speeches in the papers next day under-
stand them better than many who listened to them.
. General Pole Carew spoke before the Canadian
Club on Tuesday. The general is a brave soldier and
believes that every part of the British Empire should
work' together for the good of the whole.  He said
many kind things about Canadian soldiers..The gen-
eral believes that war is a good thing for a nation.
Not many Canadians agree with him/in thdat. Still if
Great Britain needs their assistance they have shown
that they are ready, willing and able to help her.
General Pole Carew is a strong Consérvative.
Another of our late visitors, Mr. Hamar Green-

" wood, M. P., believes that Mr. Asquith and His party,

of which he is_a member, have ‘done and are doing
much for the Empire. Honest and able men may
differ widely in theéir opinions,

e O 5
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(Concluded)

“We ean!” Miss Minnie, one of the gauzy white
bridesmaids, spoke.up suddenly. “Mrs. Morris, there
is a lot of white chgesecloth up in your garret, 1.
know. Alicia and I used’it when we had that lawn-
party in May. "Cheesecloth makes lovely drapery, and
I'm all dressed, and we've got two hours and _more
before the wedding, and if you'll let me have a needle
and thréad, ¥'m ‘pretty sure I can gobble up some-
tal p?? : ey VR
S !Elﬁxe paused ‘inguiringly. Aunt Esther -looked a8
if shé was going to faint away. As for Dosia, she

“ 9 v ‘&"

turned white instead »of. pinkK’ Cousin- Alicia’s maid

i

ly for an idea. "Usually he had ideas in plenty, good"

ones, too; but in relation to the present problem, his
mind so far was a blank, He gazed desperately up
and down the street, at'the pretty houses set back
among their trees and lawng. ' It was maddenln_g to
‘think how many chiffon gowns there probably were
Just going to waste behind those heartless walls! He
imagined’ himself going up to their doors, one after
the other, and saying politely: “Mrs: Smith,” or Jones
or Robinson, aceording to the name on: the door-plate,
{‘could I trouble you for'a bridesmaid’s outfit, ‘com-
plete, for a girl going on fifteen, with blue eyes andy—"
Pshaw, it would never do!  If it was B‘ériuk of water
he wanted, now, or a bicycle pump! o B B i

Coming suddenly out of a daze of distraction, he -
perceived Mr. Tompkins standing near with an air of
friendly ‘concern. e iy

“What's up, old- man?” inquired that gentleman:
“Anything you want?” = - B a2 BT

“Yes, sir,” replied Rob, prompt but gloomy, “there:
is.. I want a pink chiffon gown—quick!”* ¥

“*¥You do, do you!"” orfed Mr, Tompkins, heartily.
“Well now, to tell you 'the fruth, so do I!” :

“If ‘there was a littie more time,” pursued Rob,
still gloomy, but with vehemence, “I'd go and ‘chase
that suit case. I'd run it ‘down &omewhere! 1It's a
shame,” he burst out suddenly. “If they know how
she’s been looking® forward to this thing, for a year,
more or less,- and all her little duds’ ready, and . it
wouldn’t have happened if she hadn't been.'so. busy
looking after Nora and Harold and all of .us—and.
nows=—1" > % i ;

‘Exactly!” agreed Mr. Tompkins; warmly.
was. my wedding, I'd ‘call it off:on the spotl }

That was something like Sympathy! - Rob revived;
and Mr, Tompkins sat dowh on the-step ‘beside  him. »
"Yolu ‘think therf’s ;. g%app " he sdam. ﬁhpp_‘ﬁgu ;
could find the ng?’ také you down' in my ma--
chiney m‘rvséutg it bagk to fown

¥

“qf it

the church, 'and = without
waiting for it to stop, he
: leaped out, fell in ‘a heap
on top of the suit case, picked himself up without
waiting to shake the dust off it  or himself, and
rushed on. ; e
. The organ was still playing ‘“Fraumerei,” softly
sweetly. Nobody was on the church steps or the
porch. All was sunny, peaceful, waiting.. But beyond,
across ‘thé green—what .had_hap‘}qéged there? | The
house seemed to be shedding bridesmaids on all sides.
They fluttéred out into the sunshine like white butter-
flies, and here and there an usher darted among them
like a distracted black beetle. On the end of the porch
appeared Aunt Esther, waving her arms and pointing
in majestic excitement hither and thither, and through
the parlor window Cousin Alicia 'could be seen, stand-
ing like a lily under the white mist of her veil.

“What is it?” panted Rob, dashing into the house
and running plump into Dosia on the stairs, - .

“Onl% she cried, clasping ‘her hands fervéntly.
“Rob! {sn’t it just what we might have expected!
We're not frightened, bécause of course, he's always
lost; but Cousin Alicia says she should néver forgive
herself if she got married while he's down the well or
up the chimney or—oh, didn’t I tell you?-it's Harold
—they can’t find him—they—Rob! . Is that my—", .

“*Your trousseau!” gasped Rob. ‘Take it!—here,
walit, I'll carry it up for you. @et it on! hustle! don’t
‘stqp to breathe! -T'll send somebody to hogk youw , If
you can do if in ten minutes—!"

“But-—Harold!” EHR ;

“Don’t worry!" There was a curious sound, half
choke; half cilnckbl‘e. isz ﬂob‘st tgo:t."m‘s"ﬁ,é'u'bje found.
Mr. Tompk-k. 0, it's no Steries, it's just the
dust. . Mr. Tompking will find Harold!" go!” §oi

Reassured, though bewildered, she went. Ten
_minutes—! = She could have donie it in two, if neces-
sary. Three bridesmalds flew up to hélp her. They

_open the suit case and out: tumbled ' everything

" thét her eyes had .go longed to see. Oft came the
.an&\hgf?ilm‘ o o

bled-up- cheesecloth, and’ on-went the ‘peachblow

of - ‘the arriving’

at herself in the glass and.

credit to Miss Minnie, all

chiffon, the silk stockings, the little rosy slippers and
the long white gloves. Before the last hook was fas-
tened, a soft rush sounded from below, and & chorus
of soft shrieks, with Harold’s voice above them, lifted
in shrill, indignant protest, and silenced by ‘some-
body’s gentle but peremptory hand.

“F'ound!” cried Rob, Jubilantly, flying up-stairs as
the bridesmaids flew down. “Didn’t I tell you? Now
then, Dosia! The wedding’s on! One, two—are—you
—ready?” -

" “Ready!” echoed Dosia, floating out to meet him
like a little rose-colored cloud, crowned by a radtant
peach-blossom of a face. 'Downstairs she flew, ‘greet-
ed by oh’s and ah’s of admiration. .In a trice the pro-
cesslon formed. The organ, over at the church,
brooded for a moment among hushed, expectant har-
monies, and then broke softly into the first thrilling
notes of the bridal musict and out into the sunshine
stepped the white bridesmaids and the lily-white
bride, and between them, hér heart keeping time with
ger happy feet, walked the little peachblow maid of

onor.

It was not till ‘all the breathless, joyous afternoon
was over, till the last handful of confetti had been
thrown, and. Cousin Alicia Wad waved her handker-
chief’ for the last time from the window of the car-
riage which bore her away with really-truly-Cousin
Ralph from the watching group on the green; .that
Dosia, turning to walk back to the ‘house, found Rob
beside her, and fell'upon’ him with all her pent-up
wonder, y

“Tell me, Rob!” she cried. “How did it happen?
who did it?” 1 v

“Why, a little of everybody, I guess,” said Rob,
understanding. *“Pretty much everybody was in it,
first and last, even to the conductors and chauffeurs;
they all but stood on their heads to help, when they
knew what was up. We had to hold the wedding back
%1 littllg, of course; that was why Mr. Tompkins lost

arold.”

m“Mr. Tompkins—lost Harold—!"” Dosia’s eyes were
wide.

““Weell, - he—mislaid him, I guess,” chuckled Rob.
“He's a little absent-minded, you know! . Anyway,
he found!him again pretty quick, when the time came.
He's a brick, Mr. Tompkins is. -And so's Nora. , Didn't
I meet her coming up the steps with that suit case,
after I'd ransacked the house for it? And hadn’t she
lugged it all the way back from the ferry when she
!ougg; out’ the mistake, just on the chance that we'd

. send?”

“And you, Rob!” ‘cried Dosia. “How can I ‘ever
thank you enough? You went all the way down there
and back! You must have flown!” . . )

“Flown!” Rob heaved a sigh that sent the rose-
leaves flying. ‘“You just ought to have seen me! I
thought one time I'd never ‘breathe 'again—and lost
my. wedding hat into the bargain! I tell you what,
Dodo, I hope you enjoyed yourself, but'it's. a good’
thing we. don’t- have a wedding in the family every
<tia.y!' If we did, there wouldn’t be enough left of me

o—" : .

“Rob!” said Dosia, and her eyes were so dewy with
tears that they feirly made rainbows of the laughter
sparkling through. “Rob! you are dearl Everybody
is dear! It has been a darling day!™

And ‘even as. she spoke, over in the west, where
the sun was just setting, the Day sent out: a great
golden smile, as if in answer, and went peacefully to.
sleep among its primrose ‘clouds.

s WITH THE LITTLE TOTS

“A,ne;l'm‘. for Two - AR
gk S (ByJ.W. Lin) * it e
While their mother was sick, Ted and Jimrmy wers
spending two weeks in the country at Uncle Joe’s.
He was a fine uncle, they both thought; but much of
the time he was.busy with his writing, and then the
hours hung heavily. The novelty of the little farm
was worn off; there was no place to fish; and the:
only horse on the place was Uncle Joe's own saddle-
horse, too powerful for small boys to be trusted alone
with. Uncle Joe knew all this, and he was not sur-
prised on the third morning to be roused from work
b‘y hTec:l. who entered and sat down with a gloomy
sigh. 4
“What's the matter?” he fnquired.
“I want to play bageball, Uncle Joe.”
.“g]hy don't lyon‘."' ¢ : : !
“There’'s only Jimimy and me, and two ecan't.
There's—there's more fun ‘in places where there's a
lot: of boys, don’t you think, Uncle Joe?”
delicately, for hie did not wish to hurt his uncle'ﬂ
teelings;t’but‘Uncle%ge understood. ge always had!
a way of understanding the boys. “Yo y
wall-ball,” he W * e

“What's that?” inquired his néphew. . 3
“You nieed, ‘sald Uncle Jos, “a ball, not too hard,

shed.” . y
Ted's eyes opened wide. “Sou Y g
il vy e Sound‘s 'like a funny
“‘You get the barrel-staves, and T'li come on ;
show you,” repled his uncle. S an@
When the staves, the shingle, and Jimmy were col-

four\barrel-staves, a shingle, and the back’ of a wood- -

lected, Uncle Joe ,sharpened one end of three of the - »

staves, and stuck them .in the ground ewlse ;
row a foot apart about five feet out !r:-? the P
shed. Then he laid the shingle across their tops. The'
fourth stave he shaved down neatly for g third of its:
length, and then wrapped the cut part in choth s v
That's the bat,” he explained, “and the ‘cloth is
put %’”"th':t it won’t hurt yo'u.; ‘hands.”
“We've got & good bat, Uncle Joe,” said,
Unci:’ Jt'be hiuxhetxl.o'o ok e S Ted. s
. Not 80 good as.this for wall-ball,” he said. Then
he stationed Ted, with the bat, a ard in
threg;'atgve'; and the "smhgle.t’ 1k TR
“Now,” he explained, “Jimmy shall pitch &
lt}:ts 2; mt\;.;t*:tgxfzéd“ ba.ckﬁo of this line.” gie ma:kzgui
.about forty m the sh o .
}’f-u- ahgj - lﬂllfockﬂ 5 ed. “If you miss the
mmy bats. you hit it, ou
run to that tree and back, and yon count as miny?tr;:
as you can make trips before Jimmy can either throw
the ball s0.as to knock off the shingle, or can stand
on the home base with the ball. But if he catches it
on the fly, or ‘reaches the home base with it, or

knocks.off the shingle while you are still running, you.

are out.” A8 Gt o

“Ec}wmu;out fouls?” asked Ted.

“A foul is as good as a fair ball in this e; onl
the wood-shed {8 on the pitcher’s side, rmmber." .

“Sounds more like cricket than like baseball,” ob.
Jected Jimmy, who had read books on games and was
well posted, “but I think I'd like to try it” :

-.“You may .call it woodshed. cricket if you like,”
answered Uncle Joe, his eyes twinkling.

He returned to ‘his writing, and was interrupted .
no more that morning. But two hot and red
nephews met him at. luncheon.

“How did it 20?” he asked,

‘:Il'im ehe:t::;t a-::;l Jimmy. “Five runs!”

. “He's go! Y-two, and I've got only fifty-seven,”
said Ted soberly. “But we're going to play all :h’a
afternoon, and I bet I beat him! When is the game
over, Uncle Joe?" - P TR

“Not until the woodshed is tired,” said Unele Joe,
again with the twinkle in his eyes.—Youth’s Com-
Denstedt TN ¢
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'SHORT STORIES

 David P

l’l‘he largest'and one o!!‘ “,‘,}, ﬂ:f" of :Mﬁﬁhvﬁf IA&
gelo’s great masterpieces is statue o 8
called “the glant” from its colossal size. The young
artist was only 25 years of age when he began, it oc-
cupied two years. In its execution. . No work of the
great master earned such a harvest of praise ;
his contemperaries. The boldnéss and assured touch
of the great soulpter awake our admirl
ment. Not only the subject was pre:
but also its size and proportions. It d - §
three hundred years In f ‘of the old palace

s

which Savonarela ‘held his first Parllament of the

&c00!
scription ‘still visi} ' Q
The original is now removed to the

opy in bronze
0. Michat
Flo

free city of Florence, of whic to an in

Ted spoke’|
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