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Of COLONIAL DAYS,
tonight”5’ YoUr cheek® are snite pinlt

“It s with excitement—my first dance: 
and, oh, I’m so happy,” exclaimed Vio­
let.

Wmengaged m conversation with Earle Mil­
ford.
*••*..**«*

[Extract from a letter written two 
e, _ , , months later by Miss Doris Aylmer to a
che looked it an hour later, when the friend at Dawson City:]

guests where arriving and she was the ‘Tom says he wrote to you last week, 
°f a litle group of young men so I suppose he has told you all the

f oVC1v!ng dances. Doris - had decided to news., How Muriel was almost engaged
give her a good time, and brought up to that dreadful Mr. Gascoigne, and how 
ft ™yorlte partners. Presently Vk>- we discovered through our cousin Violet 
let, studying her programme, which was that he was a married man, and has a 
rapidly becoming, filled up, heard a fam- wite living at ‘Woodbridge,’ where 
îyar voice, and glancing up saw Earle Violet’s home is. And our quiet, shy 
Milford, looking very hand some,standing little cousin was clever enough to write 
he™1re her. home and make inquiries before men-

I hope you have kept those dances tioning it to iis. She recognized that 
you promised me?" he said, smiling down horrid man the night of our dance. 
at,.ver" Never knew him personally, but by

‘You asked me for one!” she replied si8ht; and of course he had no idea that 
returning the smile. She had seen à any one ®ut in this part of the world 
good deal of him during the last few would know him. And I am sure Violet 
weeks, and was beginning to lose her bad Farie Milford in her confidence 
shyness. from the first, because he did not seem

“Let me see your programme ” he tlie least surprised when I told him 
said, persuasively, “I’ve broken my nen- about it-> and they are engaged now. 
cil.” We are all delighted about it. The only

Violet handed him her programme I Person who did not appear to appre- 
and when he returned it with a bow and Pate the situation was Frances, and she 
disaiipeared in the gay crowd, she saw taken poor, dear Muriel down to 
that he had scrawled his initials against California to recover from the shock, 
the three dances she had left. Perhaps i hope y°n are not married, Dick, 
she had some “arriéré pensee” when she I dear?” 
refused to give them away to her other 
partners. Violet had been exactly one 
month in Victoria, but Doris’ advice was I T _ _ —•
certainly not being wasted. She was “ Has Just Been Completed and Is 353
filled with dismay though, when she dis- Feet High,
covered that Earle’s first dance was a 
set of lancers, which came second on the I New York, Dec. 12.—This gigantic 
JJfL I." never be able to get through I chimney is 55 feet in diameter at the 
them without mistakes, and he will con-1 ground, 27 feet in its narrowest part and
sider me so stupid,” she thought, and I ^ feet at the top, which flares outward
presently the string band began playing I from the “neck,” or narrowest part To 
the opening bars of “Her Majesty’s” build it _ required 3,400,000 bricks, 
lancers, and Mr. Milford came to claim | enough, laid end to end, io reach across 
h's Partner. the State of New York from Buffalo to

Im awfuiy sorry,” began the girl, Albany. Or they would build a wall 4 
but I can’t dance them very well feet high and 19 miles long. If the chim- 

They taught me at school, but I have ney extended along the ground instead of 
forgotten them.” up into the air, a load of hay or the big-
. ,, ever mind,” responded Earle, cheer- gest band wagon that ever led a circus 
fully; I ve forgotten them too. Square 
dances are a bore anyway. Suppose we 
sit them out instead?"

“Very well,” returned Violet, some­
what doubtfully, unaware that every 
other girl present would have received 
his suggestion with delight. He noticed 
her hesitation at once.
• “9,f.co“rse, if you would prefer danc­
ing, he began, but. she gave him a shy 
glance from beneath her long lashes and 
interrupted him quickly.

“I would like to sit them out; I would 
really!” she exclaimed. “Only it’s my 
first dance, you know, and I thought 

‘ You have all the evening to do that,” 
observed the young man, leading her to­
wards the door. “I know the run of 

house,” he added, as they crossed 
the hall and began to ascend the stair- 

Their

up the inside, giving access to the top 
for any repairs that may be needed.

The tallest chimney in the world is in 
Glasgow, and is over 400 feet in height. 
But in other respects it is not so large. 
Its diameter is less, and not nearly go 
much material was required for its con­
struction.

led From Water- 
oner Arrived 
Christmas. ISydney Dale. ;

Lionel C. BarffAN AUSTRALIAN SILVER 
VALLEY.of Ocean Liners 

icome Sail 
itetl.

r
Silver is found in many parts of New

South Wales, besides Broken Hill and ___________
the Barrier Ranges, although not to the 
same extent, the leading mines, in addi­
tion to those named, being at Boorook, Being Easter and the weather giving 
m the New England district, and Sunny every promise of being fine, S. F. Morley 
Corner near Bathurst. The metal is and I decided to “go foreign” in the 
generally found associated with lead and yacht Irene, as our American friend of 
copier ores, and is believed to be con- the customs at Roche Harbor expressed 
siderably more abundant than generally it With this object in view, we pro- 
supposed, indications being frequently vided ourselves with a chart of San 
met with when prospecting for gold and Juan island, filled up the water tank and 
other metals. One of the most recent Saw to our grub and “ ictas.” 
finds is that in the Burragorang valley, A fine breeze took us out of the har-

“J^L60 °L™ mi,elfrT Syd" bor- but dropped as it always does when 
Pf7> the greater portion of the distance most wanted, to take us through Trial 

“garmed by ra,lway; The valley Island channel against the ebb tide; this 
a7 cr088Jng an .«tensive table- being impossible, we tried the extreme 

n th, descendinga ®g-2»g road, cut southern end of the island, but the wind 
in the face of the solid rock a distance was too light to go against the strong 
?f °£ary Â n hte B.?en*T? tide, so we got the sweeps out and made

a™?ng the grandest in Australia, the for an anchorage inside Clover point, 
precipitous sidôs rising to a height of At five on Good Friday morning we
sk!w8 a^whe^’nnn ‘rUg8ed 8tarted and went through the channel

*5 1’9<Y0 From one with the flood tide and anchored at Oak
^ h d T1*mto the.yaUey,” «ays Bay to breakfast comfortably as a 

? charming vista of some strong breeze was blowing. This took 
° a ™ountala and valley land- us rapidly across the Haro Straits to 

,8cap^ and dala’ stream and meadows the mouth of Roche Harbor by mid-day. 
*fni^)eaed up;. Below flows the Wollon- but it took us two hours getting to the 
dilly, a continuation or feeder of the inside harbor with sweeps.

tllapper portion of the On arriving there we reported at the 
f;l^ , y)’ h ooorseof which ennbe customs, but having no papers it took 

i-L„manT. mdesi meandering some time to explain ourselves, and we 
îil ° vl.b st6e? pastures and wooded gul- have to thank the customs officer for 

of Amolt»1L 8llve.r ,n ^ his courtesy in giving us clearance pa- 
■ray8„°'.the setting sfin. Above rise forth pers to cruise about in foreign waters;

dZ Pereeptfffle progress, and then, and fortunate it was on rounding the 
with sudden abruptness, the lovely moun- north end of the island a revenue cutter
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“She is a shy, quiet little thing; not 
used to society, you know. Been edu­
cated at an old-fashioned school in an 
English country town, so of course we 
did not expect much.”

So Miss Muriel Aylmer described her 
cousin Violet, who had recently 
the Atlantic to visit her uncle’s family 
in Victoria, British Columbia, She 
just eighteen, a slim “petite” girl, with 
nothing remarkable about her except a 
pair of large eyes, the shade of the 
flower after which she was named. She 
had a pale, little face and light brown 
hair, brushed severely back from her 
white forehead, a decided contrast to 
her cousin’s tresses, which were elabor­
ately arranged in the prevailing fashion. 
Her. uncle’s wife whom she had been 
taught to call “Aunt Leonora,” was a 
stately, massive woman, with a smiling 
exterior, and an iron will. Her four 
daughters, the eldest of whom 
married, were handsome, lively girls, 
and in Violet’s eyes, almost alarmingly 
“up-to-date,” both in their manners and 
conversation, 
wealthy, easy-going man, who allowed 
them “carte blanche,” as far as enter­
taining and dressing were concerned. 
The result being that they were 
tremely popular in the little colonial 
town. Doris, the youngest, who was a 
year Violet’s senior, took her under 
her special charge.

“If you want to know anything, or 
are in doubt, come to me!” she said in 
the privacy of Violet’s bedroom. “The 
others will only laugh at you and chaff.”

“Thank you,” returned Violet, whose 
blue eyes were filled with wonder and 
amazement at the new scenes around 
her—“I suppose I shall become accus­
tomed to things after a time, and you 
must forgive me if I appear stupid and 
countryfied” she added,a pathetic ring in 
her low voice, “you know I have lived 
at “Woodridge" all my life, and it’s 
very different from this place.”

“I can quite believe that,” observed 
Doris. “Never mind, Vi; Don’t be 
afraid; and above all, don’t look ner­
vous. That never does; you will soon 
get into the ‘swim,’ and I’ll back you

versation, evidently thinking she had 
given Violet enough ‘.’hints” for one dav. 
When they returned home “afternoon 
tea was m process in the Aylmer’s 
handsome drawingroom, and several vis­
itors were present. Muriel, looking re­
markably pretty, was presiding at the 
tea-table, with two young men in at­
tendance.

There was always a large contingent 
of naval officers “en evideince” at the 
Aylmers entertainments, and on this oc­
casion Adela was surrounded by a group 
of them. As soon as she caught sight 
of Violet following Doris shyly into the 
room, she advanced to meet her, and be­
gan introducing them in rapid succes­
sion. Mrs. Aylmer drew the girl down 

couch Reside her, and one young 
man brought her a cup of tea, while 
another followed with the silver cake- 
basket, and took a seat near her-

“You have not been out long?” he re­
marked by way of beginning the 
vesation.

“We went out at three,” replied 
Violet,, and then blushed furiously 
she realized her mistake.

“I meant from home,”

;

RELIGIOUS THOUGHT.

Gems of Truth Gleaned from the Teach­
ings of All Denominations.
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was

AWE OP GOD.—The greatness of God Is 
a sufficient reason why man should stand 
in awe of hlm.—Rev. A. E. Myers, Colleg­
iate, New York.

crossed
!

■
was

PATIENCE.—Patience is the knack of 
getting along comfortably with all uncom­
fortable things and beings.—Rev. Dr. Mc- 
Blveen, Congregatlonallst, Brooklyn, N.Y. 1

GREAT THINGS.—The ease with w 
great things can be done breeds contempt 
for the doing of great things.—Rev. S. P. 
Cadman, Congregatlonallst, New York City.
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THE SIMPLEST, BELIEVERS.—Fromevery point on earth the simplest believers
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THE THOUGHTFUL.-The disputations 
of theologians and thedtogy do not com- 

tlle. attention or hold the respect of 
Che|cago°gl!?fUl"—Re" J" L' JoneSl Unitarian,

as
Their father was a

continued the 
young man, apparently not noticing her 
confusion. “Awfully jolly house, this; 
they will give you a good time. I hear 
they are thinking of giving a dance; 
Mrs. Lester was telling me.”

“Yes; at Christmas time; I am looking 
forward to it so much,” returned the girl, 
wondering who her companion was.

“Addie introduced so many, I have 
mixed them all up and don’t know who 
is who!” she thought, glancing at her 
neighbor, whom she could only 
distinctly, as the dusk was falling.

“I suppose you are out?” he inquired 
presently, thinking of the dance in view.

“No!” said Violet, determined not to 
make another mistake.

“Oh!—a pleasure to come; I hope you 
will keep a dance for me, Miss 
Aylmer? I shall be here, as I am an 
old friend,” he said with a smile.

“I shall be. delighted,” murmured Vio­
let, wondering what Doris would say. 
“And I don’t know his name, even, J. 
must ask her to tell me,” she thought, as 
she escaped to her room to remove her 
hat and jacket. She did make inquiries 
that evening when Doris came to have a 
chat before retiring.

“A young man who handed you the 
cake, and conversed for ten minutes? 
My dear Violet, do give a more lucid de­
scription ; there were a dozen men at 
tea. Was he one of the officers ?”

“I don’t think so, because he called 
himself an old friend,” replied Violet. 
“It was so dark I could not see him 
well, but I think he was tall and* slight, 
and had a pale face, and his hair was 
parted in the middle.”

“Anything else you can remember?”
“He wore eye glasses.”
“Why did you not say that at first?

I would have known directly. You have 
described Earle Milford; I can tell you ‘ 
all about him. Violet, I wish you would 
let me cut your hair in A fringe like 
mine; it would suit you.”

“You may if you wish,” returned Vio­
let. “They liked it this way at home.” 
f “Well, wait a moment,” and DtiriS dis­
appeared, to return in a few moments, 

ed with a pair of larg 
“Sit down here, Vi,” she commanded. 

“If you don’t like it, there is plenty of 
tiflie for it to grow before you go home. 
And you must have your photograph 
taken at “Savannah’s,” and send it to 
your mother for inspection.”

“Very well,” said Violet, who had dis­
covered that it was the best and easiest 
plan to agree with Doris.

“We were talking about Earle Mil­
ford,” continued the latter, busily clip­
ping the soft brown locks. “You must 
not flirt with hem Vi, or Frances will get 
after you.”

“I don’t know how to flirt!” cried Vio­
let indignantly.

“Well, keep your head still; you will 
soon learn if you see much of Earle,” 
said Doris, significantly. He is a nice 
boy, and "a rich one too. His people have 
a lovely place at Oak Bay. He is hand­
some and clever, and is a terrible flirt, 
and we have all been in love with him; 
but he won’t look at a girl. He culti­
vates the society of married women, and 
Just now he is Frances’ chum—her par­
ticular special boy.”
“I don’t understand you.”
“Dear me!” exclaimed Doris, stepping 

back and regarding her work critically. 
“How can I explain ?Aud don’t move Vi. 
But about Earle and Frances. He’s her 
friend, you know; takes her to the opera 
and out riding, carries her golf clubs to 
the links, and her fan at dances; is her 
devoted slave, in fact. Frances is a 
pretty woman, you know, and Hector is 
so disagreeable at times,and it’s so nice 
to have a good looking boy like Earle on 
the string. Now go and look in the glass 
Violet; you look sweet.”

Violet rose and crossed the room to the 
toilet table, with its glittering array of 
cut glass and silver. She glanced in the 
miiTor and gave a little cry of dismay.
• “Oh Doris! What have you done? I 
don’t look the least like myself.”

“You look awfully nice,” replied her 
cousin, nodding her head approvingly. 
“Those little curls suit you, Vi; natural 
curls, too.”

“I ' shall be ashamed to go down to 
breakfast,” said Violet, sadly.

“Nonsense! They will 
Now,” with a mischievous smile, “don’t 
dream of Earle Milford; he only talked 
to you because you are Frances’ cousin.” 
And with this parting remark, Doris 
withdrew, leaving Violet to mourn her 
lost locks, and to wonder about many 
things.
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THE MESSAGE OF THE CROSS.—Paul 

protests against philosophizing on the mes­
sage of the cross. The word of the cross 
was revelation of power. No one was ever 
saved by philosophy; no religious move­
ment can take any hold anywhere where 
there Is not ftret a revelation of sin. The 
different divisions of the church looked at 
the cross from different angles of obser-
lan, N^v York 8 °‘ Hal1’ Freebyter-

I
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up. case. progress was slow, for 
numerous couples were in possession of 
the stairs; but Earle conducted Violet 
past them with skill and many apologies 
for disturbing the “tete-a-tetes,” and in 
a few minutes gained the upper hall.
He led her to a little alcove which had 
been arranged by Doris’s experienced 
hands. Two armchairs, a quantity of 
silk cushions, a solitary Chinese lantern 
and a handsome black and gold screen, 
made a “cosy corner” complete in all 
respects.

“Now,” observed Mr. Milford, as he 
took up his position beside his compan­
ion, “don’t you like this better than the 
noise and glare downstairs?”

“It’s pretty,” replied Violet cautiously.
But we can’t see anything,” she added 

in rather an aggrieved tone.
“We can see each other,"said Earle, re- 

proachfuly, taking her fan and waving it 
to and fro with a practised hud.

“So this is whht they call ‘sittingout,’ ” 
continued the girl, glancing at the Chin­
ese lanterns with a distinctly disap­
pointed expression. ‘I’ve heard the girts 
talking about it”

“You don’t seem to appreciate it,” 
marked Mr. Milford, studying her face 
curiously.

“It’s m.v first experience,” she said 
gravely, “and—well—perhaps you will 
think me very stupid, but it’s not very 
amusing, is it?”

‘Well,” exclaimed the young man, and 
then he langhecL “you are not very com­
plimentary,” hevwent on, loking at her 
with an amused smile.

“I hope I have not been rude?” cried 
Violet anxiously. “Doris told me to be 
careful. She says I say things at the 
wrong time.”

‘You are a dear, original little girl,” 
he said, looking earnestly at h^r with 
the blue eyes which had won so 
hearts.

-J ‘Are you trying to flirt now?” she in­
quired, returning his glance seriously.
“You must remember I am not married, 
and Doris said—’’she paused abruptly, 
and flushed slightly beneath bis gaze.

“Go on!” he said quickly. By Jove! 1
Miss Violet, you could not beat that -----
speech if you tried for a week. What . , . .
else did Doris sav? That I was a terri- pa£?de “!ald be driven through it easily.
ble flirt and a bad boy generally?” The obJect of this sky-scraping smoke-

There was a trace of bitterness in his 8tack “> of course to furnish a steady 
voice, which the girl noticed. draught for the giant furnaces which

“I’m sorry! Let us talk of something wdl generate steam to drive the machin- 
else, or go down again,” she said, rising “?,of ™e Power plant. It has been built 
abruptly. with scientific exactness, therefore, to

“No!—No! ‘Don’t go yet! I’ll promise 8ecuré iU8t the right dimensions for the 
not to talk personalities any more. air Passage. The air heated by the fnr- 
Please don’t go yet! They are only be- nace fires ri8e8 and its place is taken by 
ginning the “grand chain,” he added,as Desh air. When the flow of this air cur- 
the gay strains of the Lancers eaine ^nt 18 Property regulated it keeps the 
floating up to them hres steadily at top heat. Attempts have

“Have you seen the hero of the even-1 beer! made to do away with tall smoke- 
ing, Mr. Gascoigne?" he inquired, as stacks by the use of mechanical blowers, 
Violet reseated herself in the large arm- but th® engineers who are building the 
chair, which was placed as near as pos- Power house believe that the chim- 
sible to the one he occupied. ney flue still provides the most efficient

“No! Has he arrived ?” she asked, de-1 draught, 
lighted that he had turned the conversa­
tion. “Then Tom is here too?”

“Yes!

And with this comforting assurance, 
Doris patted her cousin kindly on the 
shoulders. If Violet failed to under­
stand all Doris’ expressions, she was 
prudent enough to conceal the fact. She 
had listened in silence when advised 
“not to seem surprised at her surround­
ings, or the people she met. If she 
thought anything unusual, not to show 
her feelings. It was ‘Bad form’ to be 
emotional” “Take in everything, but 
don’t let any one know yon
ing them.” Tx—__ ____
“lecture,” as she called it, and" Violet 
determined to profit by it. When the 
two elder girls, Muriel and Adela, ap­
peared at breakfast the following morn­
ing, looking pale and tired,- and mere 
shadows of the sparkling beauties of the 
previous evening, she just gave 
swift glance at their altered faces, and 
Doris’ sharp eyes were the only ones to 
detect it.

“I saw you!” she exclaimed aX Sbdb' arf 
they were alone. “You only looked once 
at the girls, but that look expressed a 
great deal; you were startled to see them 
s<> pale and washed out. They always 
come to breakfast like that, unless there 
are any men here. They “make-up’ later 
in the day, you know, . Thank goodness 
J don’t have to resort to that yet”; and 
Doris glanced complacently in the mir­
ror,, as she spoke, at her pink cheeks. 
“Do you mean to say they paint their 
faces?” asked Violet.

‘‘Hush! don’t call a ‘spade a spade’ in 
that brusque manner, dear ’Improving 
the complexion with the aid of cos­
metics’ is what they call it. It means 
the same as what you said, only it 
sounds better.”

“Reàlly,” said Violet in a hushed 
voice, too surprised to say anything 
else.

“Yes—really!” laughed Doris. “Why, 
nearly everyone goes in for that now; 
even Mother!” she added in a confiden­
tial whisper. “Just a little, you know— 
when there’s anything special on.”

Violet opened her blue eyes wide in 
silent astonishment, and ever after re­
garded her aunt’s smiling visage with re­
newed interest. A few days later her 
three cousins were discussing her in the 
bright morning room, where they usual­
ly spent their leisure hours.

“She looks as simple as a Puritan!” 
declared Muriel, who was comfortably 
established in an arm-chair with a new 
novel.' “I wonder what the men will 
think of her?”

“Nothing!” retorted Adela; the second 
girl, glancing np quickly from her fancy 
work. “Those insipid creatures don’t 
take’ nowadays.”

“She certainly has lovely eyes,” con­
tinued Muriel.

“And not the first idea how to use 
them!" exclaimed Adela, thinking of her 
own brown orbs.

“She is going out driving with me 
this morning,” chimed in Doris, who 
was perched on the table in out-door 
costume. “I shall give her a few hints, 
and initiate her into the mysteries of 
colonial society”; she added mischiev- 

i ously.

hffi® £°g?lden rotosatnk.n°gn8usato
neaven, but when sin comes In and snaps 

5^ of communication ceases and our 
ambitions become perverted.—Rev. F. c. 
City*111** Con8reeatlonaIlst, New York
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fmiMwmi :NATURAL LAW.—The reign of natural 
law Is acknowledged, but there seems to be

itg. moral law are not to be Ignored.-Rev. 
CnlN' Beard’ Methodist, San Francisco,

BELIEF —There are those who belong to 
ii!LCs’iich l!nd y<* are not sure whether 
they believe in Christ or not, and who have 
never definitely faced the questions that 
conc?rn„the aoul, eternal life, gin, ludg-
Br^klyfVy:- J' B‘ Nle8’ Bpb*«>al'an.

are observ- 
So Doris finished her first

m

te o one

Milpspsw?1 come^near the* standard!—^ev.VeAtb?f
Dixon, Baptist, Brooklyn, N. Y..
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THE CATHOLIC CHURCH.—The Cath­
olic chnrch does not even think the Bible
h»iSi«t><ü#k ,Tfbicb 18 Salt? to put Into the 
hands of the common people unless the 
church Is by In order to give correct and 
Mne laterpretatlons to Its teach lnga-4?r 
Mllnot Savage, Unitarian, New York City!
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THE DIVINE AND THE HUMAN — 
onsTi,ars two natures In Christ, t* divine ftns2irth.e,b,Taens The fljst Is worshipped for 

eiJLone'nbe ‘“'cond, for Its unity with
«a^e'^rt
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hove in sight and immediately steamed 
our way and signalled us tp wait for 
her.

On producing our clearance paper ev­
erything was all right and Lieut. Peary 
in command of the cutter Guard invited 
us on board to see his cabin and try a 
particularly good brand of water. He 
then towed us on our way and with good 
wishes and dipping of ensigns we part­
ed, much pleased with thexadventure.

A spanking breeze took "us with spin­
naker set rapidly down the beautiful
inland waters of the Island amid fir-clad » , ______
and rock-bound islands. The scenery, tor action as tral^as^™1^11™6 ls a tlme 
here is excedingly fine, a mass of islets' prays and falls to wor™for'thehend’dUl!î3 
and distant hills presenting themselves may be disappointed. Do not Ilv?tnnm^h 
in beautiful composition with glorious lï,_îhapnet' but turn your eyes forward 
Mount Baker ever present in the dis- m,at® Progress In God’s work,
tance. ton, Maral Remlngton' Presbyterian, Bos^

We got through the narrow straits at 
the southern end of the island by sun­
set, and dropped anchor as a gorgeous 
full moon rose. An early start next 
morning saw us drifting down the 
Straits of San Juan de Fnca on our 
homeward journey and if a strong breeze 
had sprung up it would have been pos­
sible to have made Victoria that even­
ing. But it did not spring up, and the 
result was that the tide turned, and 
drifted up into a nasty tide-rip which 
took us rapidly through the straits again.
When too late a strong breeze astern 
sprang up, and with spinnaker set we 
ran up over the same course as we had 
come down on the previous day.

We were not sorry, however, as the 
scenery is so charming arid the passing 
glimpses of Friday Harbor and the 
ranches were^well worth a second visit.
That evening saw us safely anchored 
near Roche Harbor and glad we were, 
as it was blowing a gale outside. We 
now started on our return journey in 
earnest, hoping to make Victoria that 
evening, but the tide had turned when we 
were amidst the islands of Oak Bay, and 
it was impossible to- go against it with 
such a light wind, so we dropped anchor 
at Cadboro Bay and made an early start 
with the ebb tide next morning which 
took ns through Trial Island passage 
and there the strong breeze which was 
blowing increased in force and we had to 
tack against a very rough sea. All went 
well until trying to round Clover Point, 
but failing this we had to drop anchor 
in Ross Bay, and a very uncomfortable 
day we had, as she dragged her anchors 
and only held in the middle of the bay, 
where we pitched apd tossed until sunset, 
when the wind dropped, and we went 
along with the tide and reached 
moorings late at night

tains which enclose this lovely picture, 
while, away down the vista, the course 
of the river is lost in the dim perspec­
tive, invWhieh huge
ened down to the proportions of gentle 
slopes and grassy knolls ! The greater 
portion of this beautiful district a land 
of dainty ferns and flowers, is known to 
be rich in mineral resources, and some 
fifteen years ago the existence of valu­
able silver-bearing lodes was ascertained 
but the difficulty of access greatly re­
tarded the work of prospecting. Re­
cently, however, a couple of mines have 
become opened by local enterprise, one 
of the lodes being three feet in width, 
and the ore heavily impregnated * with

The nicety with which the immense g^en,aand SS*
new chimney has been prepared for its “ve Zz of silwr ' i^r ton ÂT nu 

They arrived just before we work may be understood from the fact other a shaft haabeen sunk on the came up here. I suppose all the girls that inside its walls is a second and sep- nnseri^t ot the lode tor a distance of will be on the ‘qui vive!’ - ** “^chimney builtupto a height of dfsc&lng't g^dandweH-d^
“Don’t you think we had better go 340 feet The reason for this is that fined ’ channel of an average width

h°Wq,ZL^mrTed Vi0let‘ ‘,The mUSiC ?nrthener„ndwa?he iSinn^n1?”tte hnt ot abont fiye feet’ throughout, with two 
has stopped!” lengthen under the action of the hot eood qn..

Earle, who had discovered that a gases from the furnaces, while the outer sjte_ (iiorjtp an(j eranite The ore shown 
flirtation with this shy, demure “little surface will remain as it is laid. The in the shaft is chieflv low grade—that is girl” as he called her, was evidently out «suit of thus process if there was only ore that wiu yieW fryra 20S to lOOoz of 
of the question, rose in silence and offer- one wall, might be to cause the great ai,Ter tfm with _ ed her his arm. As they were descend- structure to crack and crumble, or even A?a Jokt S
ing the stairs, they paused to look at to topple oven As .tjs now instructed £ gfij* * S^hL ^putlS 
th®*«y 8ce"e mthe hall below. .b°£ J? it earthquake wdl 80uth or sonthwe8t a distance of 25 feet,

“There’s Tom!” exclaimed the young be likely to move it and shows an ore body, of five feet or
man suddenly, “by the drawingroom The *himney weighs over 8,000 tons, , more on the average in thickness The 
door, talking to your aunt: and that’s | or more than the battle-ship Texas. To j ores here are both oxidized and sulphide
the new Johnnie with him.” j support this immense weight 1,300 40- i Twelve tons of ore raised from this por"

> lolet leant forward and glanced at foot wooden piles were driven into the 1 of the mine yielded 135oz of silver, 45 
the group indicated. As she did so Earle ground as close together as they could ! per cent lead, and 3dwt of gold per ton. 
felt the little hand on his arm tremble, be placed. On these the foundations A second lot of 10 tons yielded at about
and heard her give an exclamation of rest, so that the total height of the the same rate. The heavy cost of haul-
surprise. ■ I smokestack, counting the distance its age, the country being in an almost

“What is the matter? Are you ill?” supports extend into the earth, is almost primitive condition, and greatly broken 
he inquired anxiously, noticing her star- 400 feet. by gullies, ravines, and the mountain
tied expression. Her large .eyes were «_ ___.__ -__.   . streams, has prevented more than somefixed intently on the dark, handtome j9?e enrious fact about the great |)reijm;nftry work being done; but as the
countenance of the “new Johnnie,” and ck ^ FFIOFFa district is opened up, mining operations
for a few moments she made no reply. *Jte new power hmise thus far erected. wjll become more general. Already most 
Then, with a sudden .impulse, which she The big buildmg, which is to cover more of tbe available ground in the vicinity of
never regretted, she turned and looked ^ap a“ ai^“nd be the lodes has been pegged out, and
up into his boyish face. b“dt about the chimney, which now gboutff fresh discoveries be made, roads

“I am n»t ill, but I have had a start.” stands m solitary grandeur in the middle and gmelting works will follow as a mat- 
she whispered. “I’ll tell you what is ot a city block. The chimney has been ter 0j course. The surrounding country 
when we have our next dance.” nearly a year in building and is not yet bas yet to be prospected. It is described

• *•***•** entirely completed. For the first 125 feet aa being extremely rough, comprising
The seventh waltz was filling the air of its height the walls were carried up- bold hills, topped with sandstone, and, 

with its sweetness when Mrs. Lester, at- ward by means of a wooden staging jn 80me instances, basalt, the debris 
tired in a Paris gown and with diamonds around the outside.. Above that point from these hills and wails of rock which 
glittering round her white neck and on the work was earned on entirely from surround the valley being widely seatter- 
her golden hair, swept through the hall the inside. All the bnek and mortar in over the face of the valley, and eov- 
before an admiring crowd on Mr. Gas-1 the upper part of the structure was hoist- ering up the gold-bearing formations, 
coigne's arm. on her way to the ballroom. I ed up the flue, and the mason went to rendering the surface hard to prospect. 
She glanced into the library as she pass- and from their work on a temporary although alluvial gold has been found 
ed the door, and frowned slightly as she I elevator built inside the chimney. When in the beds of several of the mountain 
caught a glimpse of her cousin Violet it is completed one iron ladder will run streams.
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“Yon had better leave her to form her 
own impressions!” cried Adela sharply; 
but Doris ran out of the room with a 
merry laugh. A few minutes later she 
and Violet were driving down the 
avenue in a trim little dog-cart.

“That’s Harry Morris!” remarked the 
elder girl, after bestowing a sweet smile 
and bow on a young man who passed 
them at the gate on a bicycle. “He is a 
nice boy. bat as poor as the proverbial 
mouse. By the way, Violet, the Mater 
had a létter from Tom to-day; yon 
know he is in a bank at Vancouver. 
He is coming down soon for Christmas, 
and the girls are in a state of mental 
excitement because he intends bringing 
a friend with him. Most of Tom’s 
friends are ‘remittance men.’ Very nice 
to flirt with and all that, but no earthly 
use otherwise. I suppose Muriel and 
Addie will quarrel over this one.” 

“Why?” inquired Violet, who was 
\ listening attentively. 
s “Why! Can you ask? My dear, he is 

wealthy, single, and—an Englishman, 
and he can't marry them both.”

“But perhaps they won’t like him.” 
“That’s a secondary consideration.” re­

turned Doris, curling her lips slightly. 
“Look at Frances! She married Hector 
Lester because he was a ‘good catch.’ 
and I am sure she was not in love with 
him. But she has the loveliest home, 
and you ought to see her diamonds. 
Mother was awfully pleased about that 
match. It’s quite time Muriel and 
Addie were doing something in that 
line."

“And what abont yourself?”
“Oh! I am not in it”; and at this 

point Dork hastily changed the con-

?all admire yon. • :
I M

■

****

“Dad says the boat is late, so you and 
Mr. Gascoigne won’t arrive until after 
the dance has begun.”

Doris made this announcement at 8 
o'clock on Christmas Eve. The Ayl­
mer’s house was looking very gay and 
festive, and was brilliant with lights in 
every room. Ail day the girls had been 
busy decorating it for the occasion, with 

able assistants, and their efforts
___ rewarded by the rooms looking iijre
fairyland, as Violet declared. Doris as­
sisted her to dress, and When her toilet 
was complete, gave her an approving 
glance, and conducted her downstairs.

Violet looked, as her cousin expressed 
it, “remarkably sweet” in a smart white 
satin dress her aunt had selected for her. 
The small white slippers, long gloves and 
the exquisite fan, her uncle’s gift, made 
her costume both complete and becoming, 
and when Doris had dressed her hair in 
the very latest style,1 the girl regarded 
herself in the long mirror with uncon­
cealed surprise.

“What would mother say? How dif- 
ferent you have made me look, she 
cried. ,

“Yon make a dear little debutante!" 
said her cousin, smiling at her flushed 
face, “and you don’t require any rouge!
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nfR^TLESSNESS.-One of the commonest 
of the experiences of men ls n sense of rest- 

Wj[ are never satisfied with
freat«'t pleasure is in an- Scripture Interprets this by 

showing us that we are made to enjoy God'- 
nI1* greatest earthly joys must fall to satisfy us. We ran find no rest 

ontsMe of God's eternal bosom. We know 
beginning and less about our 

*“• “*• the purpose of revelation to clear 
2^fy *Pe stumbling blocks and make the 
S£d aad puroose of life more clear to us.— 
Rev. C. A. Hamm, San Francisco, «£al.
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