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“She is a shy, quiet little thing; not
used to society, you know. Been edu-
cated at an old-fashioned sc¢hool in an
English country town, so of course we
did not expect muech.”

So Miss Muriel Aylmer deseribed her
cousin Violet, who had recently crossed
the Atlantic to visit her uncle’s family
in Victoria, British Columbia. She was
just eighteen, a slim “petite” girl, with
nothing remarkable about her except a
pair of large eyes, the shade of the
tlower 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 teo call “Aunt Leonora,” was a
stately, massive woman, with a smiling
exterior, and an iren will. Her four
daughters, the eldest of whom was
married, were handsome, lively girls,
and in Violet's eyes, almost alarmingly
‘“‘up-to-date,” both in their manners and
conversation. Their- father was a
wealthy, easy-going man, who allowed
them *“carte blanche,” as far as enter-
taining and dressing were concerned.
The result being that they -were ex-
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 accts-
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 so
very different from this place.”

*L -can quite believe that,” observed

Doris. “Never mind, Vi: Don’t be
dafraid; and above all, don’t lIook ner-
vous. That never does; you will soon
get"into the ‘swim,’ and I'll back you
up.
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 enongh- 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 you are observ-
ing them.” So Deoris finished her first
“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 one
swift glance at their altered faces, and
Doris’ sharp eyes were the only ones to
detect it. s L %

*1 saw you!” she exeélaimed 'ad soon’ ad
they were alone. “You only looked once
at the girls, but that look expressed a
great deal; you were startled to see them
so 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
X 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
that brusque manner,

‘spade a spade’ in-
ear ‘Improving

‘the complexion with the aid of cos-

ics’ is what they call it. It means
the same as what you said, only it
sounds_better.” ¢

“Redlly,” said Violet in a hushed

i too surprised to say anything

‘“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 ddys later her
three cousins were discussing her in the
bright morning room, where they usual-
ly spent their leisure hours. y

“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 up 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
co]c;nin.l society”; she added mischiev-
ously. . 5 i AR

“You 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 younz man who pas.sedk
them at the gate on a bicyecle. *“He is'a
nice boy, but as poor as the proverbial
mouse. By the way, Violet, the Mater
had a létter from Tom to-day; you
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 brirging
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. 1 suppose Muriel and
Addie will quarrel over this one.”

“Why?”’  inquired Violet, who was
listening attentively. &

“Why! Can you ask? My dear. he is
wealthy, single, and—an Englishman,
aud he ean’t marry them both.”

“But perhaps they won’t like lpm."

“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 aboyt that
match. It’s quite time Muriel and
Addie were doing something in that
line.”

“And what about yourself?”

“Oh! I am not in it”; and at this
point Doris hastily changed the con-

SKETCH
NIAL DAYS,

versation, evidently thinking she had
given Violet enough ‘hints” for one day.
‘When they returned home “afternoon
tea” was in proecess in the Aylmer’s
hendsome 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-
easion 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 sueces-
sion. Mrs. Aylmer drew the girl down
on a couch side 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 con-
vesation.

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

“I meant from home,” 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, T have
mixed them all up and don’t know who
is who!” she thought, glancing at her
neighbor, whom she could only see in-
distinetly, as the dusk was falling.

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

“Nol!” 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, I
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

ichat 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 ecalled
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 efse 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.”
i “Well, wait & moment,” and Doris dis-
appeared, to return in a few moments,
armed with a pair of large scissors.

“Sit down here, Vi,” she commanded.
“If you don't like it, there is plenty of
tithe 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 in tion.” i

“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 elip-
ping the soft brown locks. “You must
not flirt with hem Vi, or Frances will get
after you.” . A

“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,”
saig Doris, signiticantly. He is a nice
boy, and a rich one too. His people have

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.” 3

“Dear me!” exclaimed Doris, stepping
back and regarding her work critically.
“How can I explain?And don’t move Vi.
But about Harle and Frances. He's her
friend, you know; takes her to the opera
and out Triding, earries her golf clubs to
the links, and her fan at dances; is her
devoted slave, in fact. Krances is a
pretty woman, you know, and Hector is
so disagreeable at tim'es,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 glancegi‘ in the
mirror 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 npprovmgly.
“Those little curls suit you, Vi; natural
curls, t00.”

“I° shall be as{xfanlleﬂ todlgo down to

akfast,” said Violet, sadly.

br‘?Nonsetﬂse! They will all admire you.
Now,” with a mischievous smile, “don’t
dream of Earle Milford; he only tal_kec,i,
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
t.hn:gs. * = = * *

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

Doris made this announcement at 8
o'clock on Christmas Eve. ' The Ayl-
mer’s house was looking very gay aqd
festive, and was brilliant with lights in
every room. All day the girls had been
busy decorating it for the occasion, with
many able assistants, and their efforts
were rewarded by the rooms looking like
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, loqg 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,’ the girl regarded
herself in the long mirror with uncon-

rise. &
ceg%e‘%‘:grgmuld mother say? Hoy dif-
ferent you have made me look!” she
cried. v (o . . 19

“You make a dear little debutante!
said her cousin, smiling at her ﬂushe'g
face, “and you don’t require any rouge:

ket

.| she added. Your cheeks are quite pink

to-night.”

“It's with excitement—my first dance;
;u;d, oh, I'm so happy,” exclaimed Vio-
et,

She looked it an hour later, when the
guests where arriving and she was the
centre of a litle group of young men
soliciting dances. Doris had decided to
give her a good time, and brought up
all her fayorite partners. Presently Vio-
let,'studymg her programme, which was
rapidly becoming.filled up, heard a fam-
iliar voice, and glancing up saw Earle
Milford, looking very handsome,standing
before her.

“I hope you have kept those dances
you promised me?’ he said, smiling down
at her.

“loq asked me for one!” she replied,
returning the smile. She had seen a
g0od deal of him during the last few
weeks, and was beginning to lose her
shyness,

“Let me see your programme,” he
851]151,, persuasively, “I’ve broken my pen-
1

Violet handed him her programme,
and when he returned it with a bow and
digappeared in the gay crowd, she saw
that he had scrawled his initials against

she had some ‘“‘arriere pensee” when she
refused to give them away to her other
partnerg. \fiolet had been exactly one
month in Victoria, but Doris’ advice was
certainly not being wasted. She was
filled with dismay though, when she dis-
covered that Earle’s first dance was a
set of lancers, which came second on the
list. “I’ll never be able to get through
them without mistakes, and he will con-
sider me so stupid,” she thought, and
presently.the string band ‘began playing
the opening bars of “Her Majesty’s”
lancers, and Mr. Milford eame to claim
his partner.

“I'm awfuly sorry,” began the girl,
“but I can’t dance them very well
They taught me at school, but I have
rorg_otten them.”

“Never mind,” responded Earle, c¢heer-
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
ogher girl present would have received
his suggestion with delight. He noticed
her hesitation at once.

. “Of course, if you would prefer dane-
ing,” he began, but. she gave him a shy
glance from benegth 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
the house,” he added, as they crossed
the hall and began to ascend the stair
case. - Their 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 wupper 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 ®

“So this is what they call ‘sittingout,’”
continued ‘the girl, glanéing at the ‘Chin-
ese lanterns with a distinctly disap-
pointed expression. ‘I've heard the girls
talking about it.” Yoo

marked Mr. Milford, studying her face
curiously.

“It’s my 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 langhediw‘v‘you are not very com-
plimentary,” he“went on, loking at her
with an amused smile.

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

‘You are a dear, otiginal litfle girl,”
he said, looking earnestly / at her with
the blue eyes which had won so ny
bearts.

lovely place at Oak Bay. He 1s hand-|{} ‘ATe you trying to flirt now?” she in-
:ome ayng clever, and is ya terrible flirt, Auired, returning his glance seriously.

“You must remember I am not married,
and Doris said—"she paused abruptly,
and flushed slightly beneath his gaze.
“Go _on!” he said quickly. y Jove!
Miss Violet, you could not beat’ that
speech if you tried for a week. What
else did Doris say? That I was a terri-
ble flirt and a bad boy generally?”
There_wag a trace of bitterness in his
voice, ich the girl noticed.

“I'm sorry! Let us talk of something
else, or go down again,” she said, rising
abruptly. X
“No!—No! 'Don’t go yet! I'll promise
not to . talk personalities any more.
Please don’t go yet! They are only be-
ginning the ‘“‘grand chain,” he added,as
the gay strains of the Lancers came
floating up to them.

“Have you seen the hero of the even-
ing, Mr. Gascoigne?’ he inquired, as
Violet reseated herself in the large arm-
chair, which was placed as near as pos-
sible to the one he oeccupied.

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

“Yes! They arrived just before we
came up here. I suppose all the girls
will be on the ‘qui vive! ”

“Don’t you think we had better go
down,?’ observed Violet. “The music
has stopped!”

Earle, who had discovered that a
flirtation with this shy, demure “little
girl,” as he called her, was eyvidently out
of the question, rose in silence and offer-
ed her his arm. As they were descend-
ing the stairs they paused to look at
the gay scene in the hall below.

“There’s Tom!’ exclaimed the. young
‘man - suddenly, “by the drawingreom
door, talking to your aunt; and that’s
the new Johnnie with him.”

Violet leant forward and glanced at
the group indicated. As she did so Earle
felt the little hand on his arm tremble,
and heard her give an exclamation of
surprise. .

“What is the matter? Are you ill?”
he inguired anxiously, noticing her star-
tled expression. Her large eyes were
fixed intently en the dark, hs‘mtyi’some
countenance of the “new Johnnie,” and
for a few moments she made no reply.
Then, with a sudden impulse, which she
never regretted, she turned and looked
up into his boyish face. 2

“I am nét ill, but I have had a start.
she whispered. - “I'll telldyou w;vhat it is

- ance.”
“hsn v:e h'ave‘oux; neit 2 c‘ clieg)

The seventh waltz was filling the air
with its sweetness when Mrs. Lester, at-
tired in a Paris gown and with diamonds
glittering round her white neck and on
her golden hair, swept through the hall
before an admiring crowd on Mr. Gas-
coigne’s arm, on her way to the baliroom.
She glanced into the library as she pass-
ed the door, and frowned shght}y as she
caught a glimpse of her cousin Violet

the three dances she had Jeft. Perhaps L

“You don’t seem to appreciate it,” re-|-

ford.

* & * - * = kd = E3 ES

[Extract from a letter written two
months later by Miss Doris Aylmer to a
friend at Dawson City:]

“Tom says he wrote to you last week;
so I suppose he has told you all the
news,. How Muriel was almost engaged
to that dreadful Mr. Gascoigne, and how
we discovered through our cousin Violet
that he was a ‘married man, and has a
wife living at ‘Woodbridge,’ where
Violet’s home is. And our quiet, shy
little cousin was clever enough to write
home and make inquiries before men-
tioning it to us. ‘She recognized that
horrid man the night of our dance.
Never knew him personally, but by
sight; and of course he had no idea that
any one out in this part of the world
would know him. And I am sure Violet
had Earle Milford in her confidence
from the first, because he did not seem
the least surprised whenp I told him
about it; and they are engaged now.
We are all delighted about it. The only
person who did not appear to appre-
ciate the situation was Frances, and she
has taken poor, dear Muriel down to
California to recover from the shock.
% h??[ze you are not married, Dick,
ear?

e, Sl
AMERICA’S TALLEST CHIMNEY.

It Has Just Been E;mpleted and Is 353
Feet High.

New York, Dec. 12.—This gigantic
chimney is 55 feet in diameter at the
ground, 27 feet in its narrowest part and
35 feet at the top, which flares outward
from the “neck,” or narrawest part. To
build it required 3,400,000 bricks,
enough, laid end to end, fo reach across
the State of New York from Buffalo to
Albany. Or they would build a wall 4
feet high and 19 miles long. If the chim-
ney extended along the ground instead of
up into the air, a load of hay or the big-

engaged in conversation with Earle Mil-
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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 so
much material was required for its con-
struction.
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AN AUSTRALIAN SILVER
VALLEY.

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,
in the New England district, and Sunny
Corner, near Bathurst. The metal is
generally found associated with lead and
copper ores, and is believed to be con-
siderably more abundant than generally
supposed, indications ' being frequently
met with when prospecting for gold and
other metals. One of the most reeent
]ﬁnds is that in the Burragorang valley,
situated about 60 or 70 miles from Syd-
| ney, the greater portion of the distance
being performed by railway. The valley
is reached by crossing an extensive table-
land, then descending a zig-zag road, cut
in the face of the solid rock, a distance
of nearly a thousand feet. The scenery
is among the grandest in Australia, the
precipitous sides rising to a height of
fully 1,000 feet, and then, in,rugged
slopes, another 1,000 feet. “From one
bend of the descent into the valley,” says
a visitor, “a charming vista of some
fitty miles of mountain and valley land-
scape, hill and dale, stream and meadows
is opened up. Below flows the Wollon-
dilly, a continuation or feeder of the
Nepean (the upper portion of the
Hawkesbury), the course of which can be
traced for many miles, meandering
through green pastures and wooded gul-
lies like a sheet of molten silver in the
rays of the setting slin., Above rise forth
in hardly perceptible progress, and then,

gest band wagon that ever led a circusl

. but it took us two hours getting to the

e —

) YACHTING CRUISE
—~ AROUND'SKN JUAN 1D,

Being Easter and the weather giving
every promise of being fine, S. F. Morley
and I decided to “go foreign” in the
yacht Irene, as our American friend of
the customs at Roche Harbor expressed
it. With this object in view, we pro-
vided ourselves with a echart of San
Juan island, filled up the water tank and
saw to our grub and *“ictas.”

A fine breeze took us out of the har-
bor, but dropped as it always dees when
most wanted, to take us through Trial
Island channel against the ebb tide; this
being impossible, we tried the extreme
southern end of the island, but the wind
was too light to go against the strong
tide, so we got the sweeps out and made
for an anchorage inside Clover point.

At five on Good Friday morning we
started and went through the channel
with the flood tide and anchored at Oak
Bay to breakfast comfortably as a
strong breeze was blowing. This took
us rapidly across the Haro Straits to
the mouth of Roche Harbor by mid-day,

inside harbor with sweeps.

On arriving there we reported at the
customs, but having no papers it took
some time to explain ourselves, and we
have to thank the customs officer for
his courtesy in giving us clearance pa-
pers to cruise about in foreign waters;
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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RELIGIOUS THOUGHT.

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

AWE OF GOD.—The greatness of God is
a sufficlent reason why man should stand
in awe of him.—Rev. A. E. Myers, Colleg-
iate, New York.

i T
PATIENCE.—Patlence is the knack of
getting along comfortably with all uncom-
fortable things and beings.—Rev. Dr. Me-
Elveen, Congregationalist, Brookiyn, N.¥Y.

GREAT THINGS.—The emse with which
great things can be done breeds contempt
for the doing of great things.—Rev. 8. f‘
Cadman, Congregationalist, New York City.

THE SIMPLEST BELIEVERS.—From

every point on earth the simplest believers:

are equally near to heaven and to God.—

gietv. Dr. Williams, Episcopalian, New York
3 A

THE THOUGHTFUL.—The disputations
of theologians and theéo do 'got com-
mand the attention of hold the respect of
the thoughtful.—Re. J, L. Jones, Unitarian,
Chieago, 111
RIGHTEOUSNESS.—Righteoushess ‘must
be founded upon the character of God as
a personal being in communication twith his
children.—Rev. Lester Braduned, Jr., Bpie-
copalian; New York City.

LIFE OF CONSCIENCE.—ReHglon is not
an Inon about righteousness; it- is the
l;acoge of rilghteouf)nessAmI)t:Hglon is the

e conscience,—Dr. tt, Con; -
tionalist, Brooklyn, New York?’ Vit

SYMPATHY.—It i8 by sympathy that
men know each other; heart answers to
heart; we feel the emotions of other souls
wllxze‘; sgehBemgﬂons hsnv:d been our own.
—] . -D. B. Bowe wedenborgia

Francisco, Cal. n'} Y e

THE MESSAGE OF THE CROSS.—Paul
protests against philosophizing on the mes-
sage of the cross. The word of the.crogs
was revelation of power. No one was ever
saved by philosophy; no religious move-
ment can take any hold an ere where
there is not first a revelation of sin. The
different divisions of the churech looked at
the cross from different angles of obser-
yation.—Rev. Thomas C. Hall, Presbyter-
ian, New York.

GOLDEN CORDS.—Our aspirations &
Intended to be golden cords tnklnxnsuaatr:
in and aupc

ceages an
ambitions become perverted.—Rev. F'O:‘)r
glgdmg, Congregationalist, New Yo

NATURAL LAW.—The reign of natural
law is acknowledged, but thef? seems to h:»
an impression that moral law may be vio-
lated with impunity. It will be learn
eventually that the juen

icg-moral law are nm

:(’fnl N. Beard, Methodist,

BELIEF.—There e:re tm)set who be!
are no

they belleve in Christ or not,

never definitely faced the

+ |concern the soul, eternal

parade could be driven through it easily.
The object of this sky-scraping smoke-
stack is, of course to furnish a steady
draught for the giant furnaces which
will generate steam to drive the machin-
ery of the power plant. It has been built
with scientific exactness, therefore, to
securé just the right dimensions for the
air passage., The air heated by the fur-
nace fires rises and its place is taken by
fresh air, When the flow of this air cur-
rent is properly regulated it keeps the
fires steadily at top heat. Attempts have
been made to do away with tall smoke-
stacks by the use of mechanical blowers,
but the engineers who are building the
new power house believe that the chim-
ney flue still provides the most efficient
draught.

The nicety with which the immense
new chimney has been prepared for its
work may be understood from the faet
that inside its walls is a second and sep-
arate chimney built up to a height of
340 feet. The reason for this is that
the inner surface will expand and
lengthen under the action of the hot
gases from the furnaces, while the outer
surface will remain as it is laid. The
result of this process, if there was only
one wall, might be to cause the great
structure to crack and crumble, or even
to topple over. As it is now constructed

tains which enclose this lovely picture,
while, away down the vista, the course
of the river is lost in the dim perspec-
tive, in{Wwhich huge mountains are soft-
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 ‘yldgzh,
and the ore heavily impregnated’ with

galena and pyrites. A couple of tonsyof |

ore from this lode, after treatment,
gave 460z of silyer per ton. At an-
other point a shaft has been sunk on the
underlay of the lode for a distance of
90 feet, disclosing a good and well-de-
fined ore channel, of an average width
of about five feet throughout, with two
good walls. The rock seems to be fel-
site, diorite, and granite, The ore shown
in the shaft is chiefly low grade—that is
ore that will yield from 200z to 1000z of
silver per ton, with a certain percentage:
of lead. At a point about 40 feet deep
in the shaft a cross-cut has been putin
south or southwest a distance of 25 feet,

be {ikely to move it.
Yhe €himney weighs over 8,000 tons,
or more than the battle-ship Texas. To

nocgl?g short of an earthquake will

foot wooden piles were driven into the
ground as close together as they could
be placed. On these the foundations
rest, so that the total height of the
smokestack, counting the distance its
supports extend into the earth, is almost
400 feet.

One curious fact about the great
smokestack is that it is the only part of
the new power house thus far erected.
The big building, which is to covér more
than an aere of ground space,. will be
built about the chimney, which now
stands in solitary grandeur in the middle
of a city block. The chimney_hns been
nearly a year in building and is not yet
entirely completed. For the first 12:) feet
of its height the walls were carried up-
ward by means of a wooden staglpg
around the outside. Above that point
the work was carried on entirely from
the inside. Al the brick and mortar in
the upper part of the structure was hoist-
ed up the flue, and the mason went to
and from their work on a temporary
elevator built inside the chimney. ‘When
it is completed one iron ladder will run

lmore on the average in thickness: The

support this immense weight 1,300 40-) Twelve tons of ore raised from this por-

and shows an ore body, of five feet or
ores here are both oxidized and sulphide,

of the mine yielded 1350z of silver, 45
!per cent lead, and 3dwt of gold per ton.
A second lot of 10 tons yielded at about
the same rate. The heavy cost of haul-
age, the country being in an almost
primitive condition, and greatly broken
by gullies, ravines, and the mountain
streams, has prevented more than some
preliminary work being done; but as the
district is opened up, mining operations
will become more general. Already most
of the available ground in the vicinity of
the lodes has been pegged out, and
shoiil® fresh discoveries be made, roads
and smelting works will follow as a mat-
ter of course. The surrounding country
has yet to be prospected. It is described
as being extremely rough, comprising
bold hills, topped with sandstone, and,
in some instances, basalt, the debris
from these hills and walls of rock which
surround the valley being widely scatter-
ed over the face of the valley, and cov-
ering up the gold-bearing formations,
rendering the surface hard to prospect,
although alluvial gold has been tomgd
in the beds of several of the mountain

hove in sight and immediately ste_amed
our way and signalled us to wait for

On producing our clearance paper ev-
erything was all right and Lieut. P
in eommand of the cutter G ‘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 the adventure,
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 scgneryq
here is excedingly fine, a mass of islets 3
and distant hills presenting themselves
in beautiful composition with glorious
Mount Baker ever present in the dis-
tance.
‘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 nekt
morning saw us drifting down the
Straits of San Juan de Fuea 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 tiderip 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

glimpses ~ of Friday - Harbor and the
ranches were.avell worth a second visit.
That evening saw us safely anchored
near Roche Harbor and glad we were,
as it was blowing a gale ont.slde. 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 qu Bay, and
it was impossible tor 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 us 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 w_ent
well tntil 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 our

streams.

moorings late at night,

scenery is so charming and the passing|

ment, God.—Rev. J. B. Nies,
Erooklyn, N. Y. i o
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* GREAT CHARACTERS.—The
acters of history hive'bgens“ Thf:.g!re& du'qlt
of somw; and toils of adverse conditi
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her. man life is chara

imperishable,
Angeles, Cal. -
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C. Lorimer, Methodist, Bost?s?,' Lﬁte!:. .

SELF-KNOWLEDGE.—On  the Delphic
Oracle. in Greece are inseribed the words

Man know thyself.”” This has special sig-
nificance, for the anclents well knew that
f man, the microcosm, is well ta
the universe in its physieal,
spiritual aspects would be W
would - embody “all:
Mohn, Universalist,
COMBINATTION.—Take the le
of Christian Scientists. nates fste, et
lture people  and we - combine  them Pz&x
© one great idea of the living God., It
essential for the Unitarians with the others:
¢ mareh beyond charity and hilanthropy
:g nfllt‘;!ul res'rﬁlct, Justice ang social fra-
B omas Van Nest, Unitarian,
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to-day invisible. He is in the
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of men.—Rev, X
Epliscopalian, Brooklyn, N.VY. i n’_e

RESTLESSNESS.—One of the commonest
of the experiences of men is a senu;n 5 rest--
lessenss. We are never satisfied with what
we have, and our greatest pleasure is in an-

showiug us that we are made to e g

must fail to satisfy us. We can find  rest
outgide of God'stgternal bosom. We

lltale i’trlmg: beginning ;nd lm‘ about
end. 8 the purpose of revelation to
away the atnnl),bllnx blocks " 3

.

A TIME FOR ACTION.—H,m time .
for action as well as pmyer? The :‘t‘“tho .

may be disappointed. Do not lve wou orch
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