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Ail Gene

Teacher-"-ýBessie, naine one bird tlat
is now extinet."

Little Bessie -Dick.'
Teacier-"'Dick? Whiat sort of a bird

is tlîat?"
Little Bessie--'( ur vaiia ry. Tlivî cat

geytiited 1dm!"

One More Relie

A tourist, "doing" one of the nmany olti

itins of England, liad ordervd,( tea andl a

s.ndwicli. The wa iter was boriiigliuir

%villi bis tiresorne descriptionis of the~

i itoric connlectionis of eutli pitti(of

filiniture, and the leuvid.l't urrouiîidig
. rat ile in tlie bouise.
'Su vetrything iinthe' liouse lia,;a

14. 2efd connected mwith it , site reiniarked.
a lit-il Ilie paliSed . Xell. do t 1!ume ai tit

this qîîaint old biainisîdati.' ~*v

The H-arvester
By G. R. Balton

RAKSMITH staggered frein
the docter's office, like a
drunken man. Getting a grip
onm himself again ha walked

fthmore steadily, wth the stiff-
nes ofte man who must keep stiff or
collapse, and« with the face of one who
had got bis death blow. H1e passed
people onthe street like one in a daze,
nodding in a mute way at a friend or
acquaintance as some such went by;
even strangers gave the young fellow
more than a passîng glance;, one, jclergy-
man, hesitated as if about te spekte the
stricken man whose face showed se white
and still.

H1e eached bis little room at the
boamding bouse before he really let bis
mind et upon wbat the docter had said.

"Net excty tuberculosis," was the
verdict, "but a very dangerous tendency
tewards it. You' have ben weakened
down by those successive colds and
must get built tmp again. Get out iù,tO
the country for a while and et, whcre
there is plenty of open air and dlean
wholesome food."

Rest! He grinned bittery. it
about thirty -dollars in bis peket and
about fifty to pay with it ther was a good
chance te rcest. Those "su ccesve colds"
of the tate sprm had eaten up bis savings
and the final illness from which ha had
ust arisen a week or se before had put

iactually behind. The country? H1e
knew of places others had visited, but
ho* could he do it ? He knew nothing
of farin work, mùIlling, driving horses,

snything that would make hlm of anyv
uise to an Ontiario fariner, or he would
have tried it even if mire of bis keep and
clothes for a wbile.

4«He Smith," came a cry from acroffl
the hall, "give us a hand with this trunk."

Frank rose wearily enough but glad
of something te divert bis mmnd. "Going
on a holiday?" he asked bis neighbor.

"Holiday nothing," was the replyr
"'ve, yumped the yoib. Coing. out west
te, work in the harvest and then look up a
homestead. I'm sick of 'Forward' frein
the floor boss and sellig dinky truck
in the stores here. e nor the simple
life Franky, me boy. My people were
aill farmers tilt I took the craie te be
another Marshall Field.- Have been
three yeais at it and got up te twelve a
week. Don't know anythin bout f arn-
ine as they do it in the West, but I'm

gng te try it anyway. Don't need to
knwanything about it te stook or pitch

Once free of the reef we rose and fell
on the huge surges of the Pacifie re-ý
joicingly, as though we wcrc in calrn
water titen, as the wind was fair, thcy
~fed up a rude lateen sail and off we

rptnd ethtrou ~,scrcching whitecap

aide of the calin waters of Ncah Bay.
Ssait chuck-caflim" 11 could hear the

natives shouting early ncxt morning.
Wadie"Jr. and I rushed down to the shore,
truie enough, there was an upturned
cSnoe on th e sea and the survivors were

uatted on the bottom of it. With a
1k-like rasping of sand and a crunch
of î,bbles a big war canoe was launched
aud off set eight men of the Neahs to the
rscue. The wreck was about two.
mijes eut in the Straits, but through my
powerful glasses 1 saw enough to doubt
the danger of the squatted figures. 1
could see Laddie in the bow of the speeding
craf t standing up fumbling with his
camera. What! was the cold blooded lad
actually goin to pitur the wrecked
inen before te efp ýte save them?
Then wonder of wonders, as the- canoe
closeâ up on the wreck I saw one of the
occupants Fly! away, then it ail dawned
on me, a flock of cormorants, Brandts,
wing-wetted with much divi gaiter
arnet, had spied the tide carriediog and
flew over and sat upon it and had orened
out their wings as a woman hangs clothes
on a lime teý dry. The laughing Indiana
returned after ail the "survivors" had
flown away, Laddie Jr.. triumphantly
scremn from the bow, "I ý.ot a fine
pic=ure of those wrecked chap.'

Many a rare specimen of deep sea fishes
and mammals we teok along the edge of the
terrible currents that sweep Flattery.
One, a Wolf Ell, the sea wolf of the
nativei slaa thing of graphie homeliness.
A slimy skin a great spotted fan dorsal
fn, a moutil actually flled roof and
tengue with huge flat-topped crushing
teeth, as the boy said, "The wolf eil is as
long as a manr, with teeth like a do%
head like a turtie and body of a fLsh.
Although the natives eat parts of it we
preferred plot bread plain that day,
thank you very kindly 1

The Octepus is the dreaded Devil
Fish of the nature fakirs, a mass of jely-
like arma and grisly body tetally unable
te maise the long tentacle-âie arma aboya
the water (or once it is itself out Of the
water), using the long arma and the
myriad suction discs, some seven hundred
te, an arm, te cleave te, the rocks beneath
some lowest low tide -unie, here to f eed
on the smail crustacea that is swept
beneath it. It is readily taken bY littie
native lads with a long cedar pole armed
with a rude gaff. I have seen a youngsteir
approach one of the great boulders, drop
on bis knees, dart forward bi ga f and
before the big squid coulM rnyf asten,
his myriad suckers, drag out torty te
sixty pounds of trembling, bluish grey
gristle, out came the sharp knife, off were
whiipped the eight long tentacles, some-
times fully six feet in length, in they fell
into a rude sack and off tratted the lad
with a day's dinner for the tribe. We
have handled these uncanny looking things
in ail manner of ways, carrled them for
miles alive in the canoe, dissected them,
caught them and everything but eaten
them, and I think they are fully as
dangerous as a can of dew worms.

if any of you want a place'te spend a
truly enjoyable vacation, with a bit of
rougli coastwise sailing thrown in, take
one oit lie steamers at Seattle and do the
shores of the Olympie Peninsula along the
Straits of Juan de Fuca.
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