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equivalent for it the' money has been, 
stolen. Now boys at school and per­
haps the girls too—are preparing 
themselves to be the future voters and 
some of them will be/inembers of par­
liament and premiers of the Dominion: 
They cannot all bÿ clever but they 
can all be honest and upright in all 
their dealings and that is what* Can­
ada needs now more than anything 
else. ‘ ; ' . ' ■

did not realize hpw sharply he had 
spoken.

. ‘But I’m so frightened,” sobbed the 
ütti^Chàp. ‘‘Don’t let me get drown-

‘Î won't If I can help it, sonny," he 
said, trying hard not to show how 
scared he was himself. “Sit still, per­
haps she’ll rise yet, with the water 
pushing her up.” —^

But; for all his brave words, he was 
unable to sit still long himself. Look­
ing over ait that steady stream, swirl­
ing round the boat and lipping the 
gunwale at its bow, was too trying. 
He must do something, or he should 
scfeam, he felt.

“Look here,” he said suddenly, 
“there’s an oar left; you hold tight to 
it and get into the water. I’ll give yotu 
a good hard shove; then, perhaps, you 
could paddle ashore.”

“I daren’t, Bert. Don’t make me!” 
cried the child, clinging to him in his 
terror.

> “Well, shall t try? And when 
there I’ll run for help ?”
•But^Willy cried so piteously that he 

abandoned the idea, which would cer­
tainly have been a dangerous one to 
attempt, if not altogether unpractic- 
able. Just then, at the far end of the 
creek, some distance away, lie caught 
sight of a boat passing up the main 
stream, instantly he was on his feet, 
wàving his arms and shouting at the 
top pf his voice, whilst the child 
crouched down, afraid of the sight of 
the cruel waters. Possibly the person 
in that qther boat heard the shout, and 
saw Bert’s figure wavings, but if, he 
did he did not-change his course. It 
is no new thing for boys to act as if 
they were possessed, and it .was too far 
away to see that anything was amiss. 
Bert watched the little craft out of 
sight and then looked down again; and 
what he saw turned his heart to lead. 
The silent tide was now flush with the 
edge of the stern, and the first thin 
layer of water was creeping over. Into 
their small ark. He felt it was only a 
question now of a few minutes. The 
boat would fill, and down 'they would 
go—-down, down, down—into the glis­
tening green tide; all the beautiful 
sunshine would bé darkened, only the 
cold waters would be round them, and 
they would die.

With a choking sob he knelt, and put 
his arms round his small companion, 
who was shutting his face in his 
hands. The slant of the boat was 
getting more pronounced than

“Willy, boy,” he whispered. Some­
how it seemed too solemn a time to 
talk in an ordinary tone of voice. 
“Willy, boy, perhaps we’ll be saved 
yet, but I don’t know. L’ve tried-all 1 
could. But God’s just as close here as 
anywhere else, and I’m going to speak 
to Him?”

And then, in shaky tones, though 
quite audible to the lad beside him, 
he whispered the prayer of our Father 
in Heaven. The little fellow was quiet 
for a moment, but when Bert had fin­
ished, he added in a trembling quaver, 
“and please, God, send the water back."

, (Qontlnue(l next

ed litter as If he were still alive, and 
the Sheiktyg and Khalifas paid homage 
to It during the journey towards Rabat 
under the impression that they were 
saluting a still reigning monarch.

A Brave Little Bey o-
Lord George Hamilton and Lord 

Metlyien were both bom In 1845. Lord 
George went to Harrow abd Lord 
Methuen to Eton, but before they sep­
arated they attended the same private 
school, were In the same class and sat 
at the same table. Half a century af­
terwards however. Lord George had 
not forgotten that he owed his first 
flogging to Lord Methuen, 
told the boys of Dover college in 1906, 
In the hearing of his old schoolfellow, 
how it all happened. "We had some 
difference of opinion In class,” he re­
marked, “and something Lord Methuen 
said so annoyed me that I began to 
kick his shins. I was, very properly, 
led away and flogged. When I 'now 
look at the difference between Lord 
Methuen’s figure and mine I think I 
must have been a very brave little boy. 
Under present conditions nothing on 
earth could induce me to kick so for­
midable an opponent.”

the hedge of the garden before enter- ♦ 
tng the gate.

"What will mother say?” whispered

into the barh and have been trying to 
hit It ever since, and I have come 
down this morning to try again."

He yelled at the' top of his voice 
for two hours and then stopped.

"Well," said his mother, "are you 
going to be good? Hove you finish­
ed crying?"

"No," said Tommy, “I have not 
finished; I'm only resting.”—Philadel­
phia Inquirer.

STORIES OF ANIMALSPat.
- "And what Will Miss Erroll say?” 
said Derry.

They eyed each other doubtfully.
“I don’t care!" cried Pat recklessly. 

We’ll have a . spree before dinner.

\\> acknowledge with thanks the 
gcpti-mber number of Cassell’s Little 
folks. It is a very pretty copy of one 
Cf ,hc most attractive children’s mag-
gzllieS.

Light Up Their Habitations
Among extraordinarily interesting 

birds there -is one known-as the lamp- 
anyhow, which is better than that hor- lighter, who lives on Cape Comorin 
rid old schoolroom!" and who lights up his habitation arti-

At this moment mother’s-voice fell Aclally every night.. These sagacious 
on their ears. She whs walking on HtUe-chaps- fasten a pill of clay to
the other side of the hedge in conver- L°ps °f tbelr nests catcn one of
satlon with mm.™. _the big glow worms with which the

they were about -to rush forward to receive company. At times only 
and greet him, for he was the. jolliest one glow worm is used, but frequently 
uncle going, . when some words of three or four are captured anaypressed 
mother’s arrested them. i into service. It is by this .means that

“I think you are rather hard on ?ese birds outwit their enemy, the
Derry and Pat,” she said bat’ whose eyes are dazzled by the

,___- _ „ I light and who is tbrefore prevented
My^ dear Merab, Uncle Den re- from coming to rob the nest of its 

piled, you misunderstand me. I kpow! young at night.—New York Globe.
our twins are straight little chicks, I ------
have

The difficulties between France and 
Morocco are not yet settled, but mat- 

■ iseem quieter there at present. Fer-
*-

< Being a Boy
One of the best things'ln the world 

pay; it. requires no .experl- 
h It needs some practice to

’ V*
J,api next week we will try and get a 
more precise account of what Is going
on in that part of the world.

A DEADLY ANCHORAGE to be Is a 
ence, thoug 
be a good one! The disadvantage . of 
the position is that he does .not last 
long enough. It is soon over. Just as. 
yon get used to being a boy, you have 
to be something else, with a good deal 
more work to do, and not half so much 
fun. And yet every boy is anxious to 
be a man, and is very uneasy with the 
restrictions that are put upon, him as 
a boy. There are so many bright spots 
in the life of a farm boy that I some­
times think I should like to live the - 
life over again. I should be willing to 
be a girl if it were not for the chores.

There is a great comfort to a boy in 
the amount of work he can get rid of 
doing. It Is sometimes astonishing how 
slow he can go on an errand. Perhaps 
he couldn’t explain, himself, why, when 
he is sent to the neighbor’s after yeast, 
he stops to stone the frogs. He is not 
exactly cruel, but he wants to see if he 
can hit ’em. It Is a curious fact about 
boys, that two will be a great deal 
slower in doing anything than one. 
Boys have a great power of helping 
each other do nothing. But say what 
you will about the general usefulness 
of boys, a farm without a boy would, 
very soon, come to grief. He is always* 
in demand. «

In the first place, he is to do all the 
errands, go to the store, the post office, 
and to carry all sorts of messages. He 
would like to have as many legs as a 
wheel has spokes, and rotate about in 
the same way.
tries to do, and people who have seen 
him “turning carUwhqels" along the 
side of the road have supposed he was 
amusing himself anflr Idling his time. 
He was only trying te-'Invent a new 
mode of locomotion, so that he could 
economize his legs and do his errands 
with greater dispatch. Leap-frog is 
one of his methods of getting oyer the 
ground quickly. He has a natural ge­
nius for combining pleasure with busi­
ness.

(Continued) » And he

China and Japan are looking upon 
one another with, jealous eyes. Man­
churia and Corea furnish plenty of 
ground for dispute and. the wishes or 
the welfare of these countries does not 
count for much in the eyes of -their 
would be owners.

Casting a quick look behind, he could 
see that the stern, on the other hand, 
was rising. He put hands to the chain, 
and tugged. There was no “give" in 
the anchor, it was as if bedded in 
ment. Again he pulled, planting his 
feet firmly, and using all his strength. 
Still there was no sign of yielding.

A sudden fear gripped his* heart. For 
a few seconds he stood to draw breath, 
and, then made a third strenuous ef­
fort, following it up with a series of 
frantic jerks. As well might he have 
pulled at solid rock. The anchor had 
evidently dropped into a crevice in the 
stony bed of the river, and its “flukes" 
had jammed. The only effect of his 
frightened struggling was to agitate; 
the boat itself. To "see that swirling, 
tide sweep round the chain and rise 
sullenly nearer to the edge of the little 
craft sent a cold shiver down the lad’s 
spine, and gave him a sickening feel­
ing at the pit of the stomach.

"What’re you doing, Bert?" cried the 
small boy behind him. "Don’t go and 
upset us. Bait the hooks, there’s a 
good fellow, and I’ll catch you some 
more.”

Bert mâde no reply for a moment. 
He was examining the cable. It was 
firmly bolted into the woodwork of the 
boat, and no effort of his could loosen

ce-

I get
The author of the Jungle 

just So Stories, Puck of Pook’s Hilt 
Stalkey £ Co, and other children’s 

looks is on hfs way through Canada 
and will in a few days be in Victoria. 
Most children will want to look at the 
man who has -such an art'of writing 
entertaining books in which you never 

somewhere

Book, never found either of them 
guilty of a mean or dishonorable ac­
tion"—the twins exchanged 
and flushed guiltily^-"but At I 
time they are. far too wild and head­
strong, and require, much firmer rul­
ing,” , ,

"They- are at. school now, you know," 
replied Mother earnestly, "and Miss 
Erroll assures me that for all their 
wild and mischievous ways, they are 
very straightforward and lovable, A 
little son and daughter of whom any 
mother might be proud."

“Quite s

Squirrels Reared Jby a Cat 
Among the Interesting things shown 

at a recent meeting of the Zoological 
•society were two young specimens of 
the English, squirrel, which had al­
most entirely changed hi color from 
the usual chestnut-brown to a light 
drab, the ears and feet only showing 
traces of the original color. It was 
stated that the animals had b'een 
taken from a nest when very young, 
and put in charge of a cat, which, 
acted as foster-mother and success­
fully reared them. It was suggested 
that this fact might have caused the 
color change.—St. James Gazette.

glances 
the same

suspect that a moral is 
lidden away.

During this week the C. F. R. Co. 
have obtained the property where the 
old Albion Iron Works buildings have 
stood for so many years as at present 
the E. & "N. Railway has not room on 
its old premises for the Increased bus­
iness which the development of the 
mines and the larger cultivation of 
land on Vancouver Island has hfought 
about. This is a sign of prosperity 
every one will welcome.

Do Your Boat
A minister speaking of his boyhood, 

says he was a great whistler and some­
times whistled In unusual and unseem­
ly places. One day, not long since, he 
came out of a hotel whistling quite 
low. A little boy playing In the yard 
heard him, and said)

‘Is that the best you can whistle?’
’No,’ said the minister, can you beat 

it?’
The boy said he could, and the minis­

ter said: ‘Well, let’s hear you.’
The little fellow began to whistle, 

and then insisted that the minister 
should try again. He did so, and the 
boy acknowledged that it was good 
whistling, and as he started away the 
little fellow said: ’Well, If you can
whistle better what were you whistling 
that way for? ' ■<

Sure enough, why should not any one 
do his best, if he does anything?
World has plenty of poor, slip-shod, 
third-class work done by people who 
,could do better if they would.—Na­
tional Advertiser.

” Uncle Den was be­
ginning, but Derry seized Pat’s hand, 
and dragged hen down the lane.

"Come on!" fie said gruffly, "It’s 
aClV«F ^ow 'dawn to play eavesdrop-

’’Where are you going?” demanded 
Pat, as he continued Ms hurried walk.

"Back to the schoolroom, to learn 
my tables, and wait for Miss Erroll!" 
replied Derry flushing.

“So am I!” qried Pat eagerly; “we 
nearly went and got dishonorable, 
didn’t we, Derry?”

Derry grunted, and a few minutes 
later the two children, climbed through 
the schoolroom window, and, seizing 
their neglected tasks, rammed their 
fingers in their ears, and Started ener­
getically committing' to memory their 
despised “seven times one.”

President Roosevelt, of the United 
States is making speeches to his 
countrymen. At Keokuk, in Iowa, the 
nther day he talked to the people In a 
very sensible way telling them every 
man must have a master and if he 
does not master himself some one else 

Perhaps you will think

An Arithmetic Dance
This game Is great fun. Each play­

er has a number, very distinctly print­
ed, fastened securely on dress or coat, 
right In front. When this has Been 
done we stand in 
asks: “Ready?".

When we say "Yes,” he calls a num­
ber, say “ten,” and one of the girls 
begins to play a dance on the piano, 
w.tile each player finds a partner in 
another player, whose number added 
to her own makes ten—for instance, 
seven finds three, five finds five, eight 
finds two. Three minutes are allowed
in w hich to find a partner, and if this _ ,
has not been done when the music Trapped
stops, the players without partners A number of excursionists

out of the next dance. sleeping together In a large room be-
Tnen we begin again, perhaps this cause of the overcrowded condition of 

time calling “eight," and the music the little seaside town, when one of 
starts once more. them, a practical joker, possessing a

One day the boys and girls playing remarkable faculty of Imitating a cat, 
were ail as old as I am, and resolved to have some fun out of it. 
We thought just adding numbers was After all of them had quieted down- to 
too easy. So some one suggested we sleep, he started a plaintiVe meow like 
should each fee a fraction Instead of a a cat.
whole .number. That made the game Another man on the opposite side of 
M°r® , Interesting, because it was the room had a similar faculty of lml- 
narder t<> play. tatton, and being awakened by the
t?-'TW16 kn®wd About “Spelling noise of the supposed cat, he remark- 

bawe another game ed tp his nearest neighbor: 
tnat think is much more fun, that "Some confounded cat has got into 
we call: the room. Just wait. I’ll Imitate and

catch him.”
So the two jokers began meowing at 

each other.- The iferst supposed the 
second was a real cat, and the room 
being extremely dark they kept ap­
proaching each other, each with aboot 
in hand to hurl at the supposed feline.

They got together finally, and then 
there wâs an act not reckoned on by 
either. Each had aimed his boot well, 
and when a light was finally struck the 
two men were mixed up badly in the 
center of the room, and it took the rest 
of the trippers and the local doctor to 
get them In presentable shape to re-

Thls he sometimes
it.

"Willy!" he exclaimed suddenly, 
“get qp into the stertt quick!"

And, himself setting the example, he 
climbed
back of the boat, helping the small 
boy as he went..

“What’s up, Bert? Why, look how 
funny It is—the boat's slanting, as if 
it wanted to stand up."

Bert made no answer, his mind was 
too intent upon the danger he foresaw. 
Unless they could get free in a very 
short time, the small vessel would as­
suredly dip her nose into the water, 
^nd then, what?

He caught his little companion 
tiler roughly in his nervous excitement, 
and bade him keep quiet, pushing him 
down on the seat near the tiller.

“I’m going to jump up and down a 
bit; you keep still,” he sajd curtly. 
And then he stood up and dropped 
back heavily intb 
the process till he was tired. By this 
means he hoped to use the boat Itself, 
with the sudden Jerks, as a lever for 
forcing the anchor from its bold; for 

:Bert
Tinder those Ciirly loéks of his. But, 
unhappily,- although once or twice tie 
thought he felt some slight “give,” the 
anchor still held In'its bed.

Then, as. a last, forlorn hope, he 
tried to reach it with an oar, and of 
course, found that, even had it been 

-tong enough, the strength required to 
force the- oar under the water would 
have left none for grappling with the 
anchor. As a matter of fact, it was 
not sufficiently long; apd, moreover, by 
his efforts he nearly" lost his balance, 
letting the oar .slip from his grasp in 
his confusion.

By this time the water was within 
an inch or two of the gunwale at the 
bow. As he saw this hijs heart mis­
gave him, and he raised his voice In 
wild cries for help. Thé woods threw 
back his ■ calls in bitter mockery, but 
other answer there was none. At, 
last, In despair, he stopped, and made 
hi» terrified way back to the stern, 
standing now ominously high.

A little white face looked up at him 
as he climbed back, and little lips 
qulvereg pitifully.

Tm so frightened, Bert Shall 
be drowned ?”

It was like, a dash of ice-cold water 
in his face, and brought him..iip sharp­
ly: After al! lad though he was, he
had the grit of his race in hlm. Thé 
sight of another weaker than himself; 
whose only hope for courage lay in 
him, was enough to make him stronger 
again. Of course he was afraid, hor­
ribly afraid; but not so much as to 
turn coward and think only of No. 1 
when there was some one badly in 
want of his help. The sinking at heart 
was gone as If by magic, and there 
was a new light in his eyes^jyhich on- 

looked

a line, and the leaderwill do so. 
that one does not need to be president 
of the Great Republic to find that out 
but for all that it is self-mastery that 
makes a man fit for high position.

There is still a great deal of talk 
concerning the number of Japanese 
that are arriving here. What concerns 
boys and girls in British Columbia 
most, is that they prepare themselves 
in the best way possible to do the 
work that is 
and hands so 
ditions may be which the future will 
bring, they will be fitted to fill their 
place In the world with credit 
themselves and honor to their eoun-

over the seats towards the

The

Ten minutes later the door-opened to 
admit Miss Erroll.. She smiled kindly 
when she observed the business-like 
attitude of the two children.

One after the other they repeated 
their lesson without a hitch, and the 
schoolmistress laid tier1 hands gently on 
the two curly heads.

*1 am quite prdü.d of ‘the tiresome 
twins," she said smiling; "they can 
learn well and qulpkly when they like, 
and I find they , are to be trusted after 
all.”

A Plank Bed
Wrangling on a holiday Is always 

unpleasant, especially when the holiday 
makers are traveling together for davs. 
The trip among the islands oft the 
West coast of Scotland promised to be 
so delightful; the weather was perfect; 
the scenery grand. Yet the very first 
night they were quarrelling on the 
steamer, because there were not berths 
for all. That didn’t promise well for 
the holiday. But an elderly gentleman 
went to the angry tourists and asked: 
"Who Is clever enough to find a soft 
plank?” Then he sat down on thé 
deck and, wrapping his plaid around 
him, lay down saying, “Good-night alL 
I have found my plank" The hint was 
not lost, and the ldndly old man’s self- 
denial turned away the wrath of the 
grumblers. Next morning the compamjf 
met at breakfast, a happy and united 
party.

ever.

\miting for their brains 
mat whatever the con-

were
ra-

to

try. »

In again addressing the readers of 
the Children’s Page of the Colonist, 
the editor has to express regret that 
tie children have during the past two 
weeks contributed to this department.

his seat, repeating
“No, we’re not!?.said Derry bluntly, 

and forthwith proceeded to confess 
their disobedient*!^ helped by Pat 
whose blue eyes grew, misty as the tale 
proceeded. •'* 1 tyv SfU • -x- 
vrTF If i>q> Xfr V> 1 Mb 

So we came back,” concluded 
trÇon

when mother told' ÆJncle Den you 
we were straightforward, we sor?t of 
had to be—er—I mean of course, we 
wanted to be—and—and We're very 
sorry an* all that; honest Injun!”

Miss Erroll smiled at this ^quaint 
though obviously earnest and penitent 
apology. v, •' \

i
: of’theletters purporting to come

; an hoy .who used -.thevbrainsliar
Derry

see,
said

bom the children, but .we do not be­
lieve in humbug and if there are none 
of the children who. are clever, enough 

• or interested enough to answer the 
puzzles or send letters for their own 
page none will be published. .

The managers of the banks through- 
Canada Are telling us that people 

have been too extravagant: They have 
spent money too freely and must for 
a while be more careful. It does not 
seem yet to be quite certain whether 
the harvest of the prairies is to bring 
as much money to the country; as in 
other years but there If, no 
about the wealth of our land. There 
is scarcely anything that brings riches 
to a country that Canada doe» not 
possess but it will take time to do all 
the work required and a country no 
more than a man should spend money 
before it is earned or there is a good 
prospect of earning it in the near fu­
ture. . '•

somewhat breathlessly.

THE TIRESOME TWINS Rivals ,
We choose a subject, sometimes a 

well-known person like one of the 
English kings, or a famous general 
like Napoleon, or a writer like Shake­
speare, sometimes a county, or any­
thing else we like. '

Next we choose à judge and two 
leaders and in turn the leaders pick 
sides; The two sides sit opposite each 
other,- and- the attacking side begins 
by their leader asking the opposite 
leader any question he likes that has 
to- do with the subject chosen.

For instance, if England is the [turn home the following day. 
country, he may ask how big it 
what the Union . Jack is like, a great 
battle woo by, the English, a great 
English admiral, and so on. If the; 
question, is 4 good one, the questioner 
scores two'for his side, and the one 
who answers the question well scoréa 
two for the correct reply. The judge 
keeps the score and decides if ques­
tion ;_imd answer are good. Then the 
second player on the other side asks 
a question of-the player opposite him, 
and so it goes on, question and ans­
wer alternately, up the line and down 
agaiq.

l

WITH THE POETS“The school is dismissed."
There was ' a general scurry and 

clashing of slates, as Miss Erroll’s 
voice pronounced these welcome words | “I think I understand," she said 
and tje children commenced, hurriedly kindly, “and so we’U say no more about 
piling up their books before stamped- it. You mean to-fee more obedient-In 
ing towards their caps and hats. the future, I thlnkl”

Once more the teacher’s voice rose And Miss Errol! was not mistaken, 
above the tumult: "Dermot and Pa- After they had told mother and Uncle 
tricia Blake will stay in for half an Den all about it, and received a grave 
hour to master their seven-times ta-1 though loving lecture, the twins vow- 
ble and to learn a lesson In obedi- ed solemnly to try.-and be worthy of 
once!” their teacher’s belief.

Derry and Pat paused in their head­
long rush to the door, an<^ gazed at 
each other with anguished eyes. The 
twins were beginning to realize that 
life at a daily school was something 
very different from lessons learned un­
der a governess, who cotjld be coaxed 
or plagued into almost anytMng. They 
wefe two mischievous, lovable, curly- 
beaded kiddies, and Mr. Blake, finding 
that no governess waq a match for 
their wild Irish spirits, had decided 
that a daily school would be best for 
them. So they became pupils of Miss 
Erroll’s academy, and had soon dis­
covered that that good lady’s author- 

was not to be easily set aside.

out

A Song By Kipling
Father in Heaven, who lovest. all,
O help Thy children when they call:. 
That they may build from age to age 
An undefiled heritage.

Teach us to rule ourselves alway, 
Controlled and cleanly night and day, 
That we may bring, if need, arise.
No maimed or worthless sacrifice.
Teach us to look in all our ends,
On Thee for judge, and not our friends; 
That we, with Thee, may walk uncowed 
By fear or favor of the crowd.

Teaoh us the strength that cannot seek, 
By deed or thought, to hurt the weak; 
That, under Thee, we may possess 
Man's strength to comfort man's distress
Teach us Delight in simple things, 
And Mirth that has no bitter springs; 
Forgiveness free of evil done,
Aim love to all men 'heath the sun!
—From ’Puck of Pook’s Hill.’

A Cold World fox Tommy
Father’s got Ahe fresh-air craze, and 

mother's got it too.
And I don’t know If I can stand this 

bloomin’ winter through;
We haven’t got a furnace fire, ’cause 

father says as where 
A fire is unhealthy, so we warm with his 

hot air.
He gets up every mornln’ an’ thaws out 

both the cats.
And then goes up in our spare room, an’ 

does some acrobats ;
The windows are left up all night, an’ 

In the mornin’, gosh !
I have ter crack

pitcher where I wash.
An’ mother, too, she’s just as bad—she 

walks from two to four.
And then crimes back an’ pulls at some­

thin' hangin’ on the door;
And then she takes a big long breath— 

It’s one of-her best tricks—
And doesn’t brefithe till she has counted 

up to ninety-six.
We Jive on malted shavln's and shred­

ded doormats, too,
Alt' I can’t use my appetite—it’s just 

as good as new.
An’ so I’m goin’ up to grandma’s house, 

where I can eat and stuff,
Till mother gets her lungs filled up, an’ 

pa gets air emuff.

doubt

Ready for Them
I always remember, in my college 

days (recalls a well-known scientist) 
paying a visit, with a couple of friends, 
to an eccentric old pork butcher at Ox­
ford.

“How much is pork a yard?” asked 
one of us. (This was a joke.)

"Ten shillings," promptly replied the 
old fellow.

“Then m take a yard.” 
i “Whereto, ypur money?"

*Half a sovereign was laid down. The 
‘old man quickly pocketed the coin, 
and then produced three pig’s feet, 
with the quiet remark; “Three feet 
make one yard."

We marched out in silence.

A Sarcastic Reply
It was his first day at school, and 

he was standing the fire of the usual 
questions asked on so auspicious an oc­
casion. “Whoto your family doctor? 
asked a big boy. “Haven't got any. 
said the new boy. “How joUy nice, 
responded the big boy. "Why, you 
don’t have any medicine to take then? 
“Don’t I?” was the sarcastic reply. 
“That's all you.know. My father’s a 
dentist, mother’s a homeopath, my sis­
ter Bess has joined the ambulance class 
grandfather believes in resuscitation 
from drowning, grandmother goes In 
for every quack medicine that’s adver­
tised, my uncle Sandy's a horse-doctor, 
and”—in a pathetic tone—“they all ex­
periment on me!"

I so well did,they succeed that 
Erroll tyecanto very fond and 

one-time “tiresome

And 
Miss
proud of th 
twins.”—Little Folks,

Since the exhibition the grown-up 
people, have perhaps, been most .in­
terested in the visit of the Hon. R. L. 
Borden, the leader of the Conservative 
party in Canada. You know, of- course, 
that this country is governed now by 
the Liberals lead by Sir Wilfrid Laur­
ier and that before very long the men 
of Canada must choose fit persons to 
govern the country for the next five 
years. In the meantime, the leading 
politicians on both sides will speak 
all over Canada as Mr. .Borden did 
here the other day, trying to show 
the people which party has the best 
r‘ght to govern them or to put it in 
another way, whether the men be­
longing to the Conservative or to the 
honest Party are most able and most

WhittierV'âcfiool Days"
(By Alice tiay Douglas)

we

♦

In visiting the bfttiiplace of Whittier 
at Haverhill, I saw tipon the wall the 

Une heroine of that 
ferns, of child life:

Alter this we add up the marks to 
find out which side has won, and the 
winning side qhooses, the subject for 
the next round.

Sometimes father plays this game 
with ns. When he does, he tells us 
the subject beforehand, and tells us 
the book where we can read up ques­
tions and answers. He is the judge, 
and he gives a prize of a box of choc­
olates or an orange each to the win­
ning side; but we are always sup­
posed to halve them with the other 
side!

sampler made by 
sweetest of all I 
“In School Days.” “ The family by 
whom it hfed been, treasured for so- 
many years thought that it would be 
an appropriate addition to the large 
collection of heirlooms In this house:

I Now, as the other 'children trooped 
out, they made their way dejectedly 
to their seats, and began sulkily con­
ning their detested seven-times table.

Miss Erroll paused on the threshold 
of the schoolroom door.

"I shall lotit you in until the half A friend and myself. walked from 
hour Is up!” she said sternly. “Such the homestead up the beautiful coun- 
disobedlent children are not to be try road to the site of the schbol- 
trüsted. And I shall expect you ttotk house made famous by the poem. We 

'to be perfect in your lesson whéb I called at the house, too, where Whit- 
return." tier was wont to call for this chiW that

The door closed, the lock clicked, be ™!Bht walk to school with her, no 
and Derry and Pat were alone, locked ?,?^bt the company of a
in a horrid old schoolroom, while out- glrl *bat of an average boy,
aida tha abaaa hTwT. .... whose native robustness would befnd the ahiïdran aiU.ad b„ dv ^S’ likely to be distasteful to one of his 
abfh 88,011 other poetic temperament. By the way, It is
w,lb shbut* °f Selisht. said that the boy Whittier Instead ot

H°rrid thing. s°bt>ed Pat storm- doing his sums In school, would be 
ily; how d she like to be locked up writing verses on his slate.

.,,, A niece and great-niece of the little
D ’ Ca,ed heroine showed us her school books
SwLKia'ifa.Ü„ia'y?J,ev ,at dls* and a beautiful piece, of needlèwork she 
honorable If we do play tricks. had made.- She also -spoke of the friend-

Pat gave a final sniff._p.nd holding ship which existed between her family 
her book, behind her, to be out of and Whittier’s. Shé showed us a cane 
temptation, began resolutely mutter- the poet had. sent hèr father when he 
lng her lesson. became aged and in need of such. We

"Seven .ones are seven, seven twos were also shewn *n original poem 
are fourteen, seven threes are—are— Whittier had written for his old friend 
twenty-one,- seven fours are twenty— and neighbor.\Many visitors often visit
twenty fl------Oh, I say, Derry, look at this little house and are most heartily
that butterfly!” welcomed. In front of the house

In a moment the twins were gazing a beautiful large tree called the Whtt- 
eagerly out of the window, their eves Î’” T5®e' “n?er •which the poqt and his 
sparkling, their feet longing to-giveVfttIe *veath6art we?e wont to play, 
chase to a gorgeous "Painted. Lady” * We continued ouf Walk to the sice 
that floated gracefully past them out- of the schoolhouse. Had we not have 
side in the brilliant sunshine. been directed thither, we could, have

Suddenly Derry turned to Pat. found the plaçe by the abundant
“The window isn’t locked. Shall we ejowth of sumpeh And blackberry

jump out? It would serve old Erroll 1£>5e4,eei1 ffe®*)®- The plaçard

.Sti-TSSKu* sisusaeuacissssss
•■feu, féfLiv’ü,. , , , road chan a schoolhouse would haveOh, lets ■ she cried enthusiastical- been built in this time—in fact, almost

He took up the call himself, and, as tellathe twcTnàuJhtv auhL‘° Up°.n4*1® roadJ frQ” '5hich' U was sep- 
before the rocks and woods threw te“ tB ,1! naughty little figures arated by a stone wall, yet to be seen.
blck the sound of tiielr vetoes b,ti "T® ,Kcaad ng/"entJy across the lawn The schoolhouse Is not now standing, 
oaca cne souna or tneir voices, but out of sight of the house. The “Paint- It was moved from tis original site
eerVd'began’to^rv Th® yOU”" ed Lady” had fluttered away, but still and In its new quarters succumbed to
6 « 10 ° ,y- „ . they were free, and tables were a fire.
The tension of the situSton was*be.-' •t^* ? the,hp88,t Tbey bhased *a<* v In the Whittier homestead hangs the
gtaning to tell on him ?thpr d<?Wb the that led to thplr picture of his schoolmaster, Joshua
ginning to tell on him, and parti ate. iaj jhouee -, and- paused suddenly, outside Coffin, che historian ot Newburyport.

ly a moment before had 
despair at their position.

“Not if I know it, sonny,” he said, 
bravely as he côuld, and 
small boy on the back, 
frightened, 
all right.”

In spite of his brave words, Bert’s 
plucky heart was gripped with a dread 

It has been said he cou,d not keep from himself, though 
dut the library was built too far up ™e hld It manfully so far as possible 
•own. But your mothers and fathers from his little friend. He sat in the 
''iH be very glad that their girls and stern sheets for a few minutes, and 

will not need to go into the watched in dull horror the insidious 
busiest part of the citj» when they swpep of the tide, as the, boat’s stern 
''ant to borrow a book or spend a cut its current, and it rose with dead- 
snort time reading one vkrhich they ly sureness, 
cannot take away. The patrons of for a fresh effort.
this part of the library will, we are “Keep where you are, Willy,” he 
ure, take the very best care of the said. “I’m going to have another shot 
ooks that money will be spent in at that beastly old cable. I’ll break it 
uying new and not in replacing worn somehow.”

You w1*' a11 receive He grit his teeth savagely and went
n “ , jcugb the papers when this forward with caution. To venture Into 

ot the library is opened. that dipping bow seemed to his mind
a risky thing, but he must do it. If only 
for the sake of the little fellow he had 
brought with him. He, grasped the 
cable again, though this time he dared 
not pull so hard, for he was afraid to 
agitate the vessel too much- 
was no yield. A last frantic effort to 
loosen the nut which fixed the cable 
to the woodwork Itlso proved abortive. 
No! He must find some other way out 
of the danger.

out. In

A very important matter for all the 
children of Victoria has been decided 
a few days ago. They are to have a 
library. One of the rooms upstairs in 
the Carnegie building, is to be furnish­
ed with books and magazines suitably 
chosen for them.

patted the 
“Don’t be 

Please God, we’ll win out
the Ice in the. Living Pictures 

I wanted to tell about a new Pro­
gressive game, and a "Famous People” 
game, and a new "Letter" game, and 
a “Travel” game, but there won’t be 
room, because I want to tell 
about our “Diving Pictures”

you

/?wo players go out of the room, and 
settle what picture they will repre­
sent; and then they return and act 
the picture without saying anything. 
If we guess It, two others go out; ïf 
not, the same two try again.

For instance Margaret came In with 
a paper crown (saved frôm a bonbon) 
.on her head, a ruff cut out of a news­
paper, and a robe made from a table-, 
cloth, and Dick, bowing to the ground, 
spread a cloak before the feet of the 
Queen. We guessed Queen Elizabeth 
and Sir Walter Raleigh easily enough.

Sometimes all one side goes out and 
the other side Is the audience. We 
have had Joan of Arc, and the trial 
of Charles I., and when we are having 
a history lesson at school, and read 
something fire think will make a good 
"living picture," we write It down and 
keep it a secret until the next time 
we pl«(V the game!—Children’s Friend.

Hitting the Nail
A city firm being in want of a boy 

in their mil! a piece of paper was tack­
ed on one of the posts, in a prominent 
place, so that the boys could see it as 
they passed. The paper read: “Boy 
wanted. Call at the office tomorrow 
morning."

At the time Indicated a host of boys 
was at the gate. All were admitted, 
but the overseer was a little perplexed 
as to the best way of choosing one 
from so many, and said he: "Boys, I 
want only one; and here are a great 
many. How shall I choose?”

After thinking a moment, he invited 
them all Into' the yard and, driving a 
nail into one of the large trees and 
taking a short stick, told them that the 
boy who culd hit the nail with a stick, 
standing a little distance frotai the tree, 
should have the place. The bdys all 
tried hard and, after three trials each, 
signally failed to hit the nail The boys 
were told to come next morning; and 
this time, when the gate was opened, 
there Was but one boy, who, after be­
ing admitted, picked up a stick and, 
throwing it at the nail, hit It every 
time. " , ;•

“How is this?” asked the overseer. 
“What have you been doing?”

And the' boy, looking up with tears 
in bis eyes, said, “You see, sir, I have 
a poor old mother; and I am a poor 
boÿ. I have no father, sir, and I 
thought I should like to get the place, 
ahd- so help her all I can ; and, after 
going home yesterday, I drove a nail

At last he shook himself

—Puck.
Do Ton Know Him?

He doesn’t like study—it "weakens his 
eyes,” 

thte "right 
sure a surprise.

Let it be about Indians, pirates or bears.
And he’s lost for the day to all mun­

dane affairs:
By sunlight or gaslight his' vision is , 

clear;
Now isn’t that queer?

At thought of an errand he’s “tired as 
a hound,”

Very weary of life, and of "tramping 
around;”

But if thereto a band or a circus in
Hé will follow It gladly from morning 

till night.
The showman will capture him some 

day, I tear,
For he is

But sort” of book will tn-

wajVow there are many questions upon 
. h Mr- Borden spoke the other day 

Vat require wisdom and learning to 
solve but there is dne upon which he 
touched several times. that boys and 
girls can and ought to understand 
vat is the question of honesty. There 
®re not two kinds of, honésty. The 
van who steals the public money, the 
money that your father* helps with his 
Hard work to put into the big. bank at 

‘tawa or the smaller bank in Vic-
Fede’ra7hlCh-g°eS by the name ot the
Just

There

Kaid Sir Harry Maclean, who was 
recently captured by Raisuli in Mo­
rocco, -comes of an ancient line of 
Highland chieftains. He was a lieu­
tenant in the olet 69th Foot when hé 
sailed across from Gibraltar to Tan­
gier, and entered the service of the late 
Sultan Mulal el Hassan. The Sultan 
died while on a campaign against some 
rebels in the Atlas mountains, and it 
was found necessary to keep his death 
secret until his son .could fee proclaim­
ed In the capita). Maclean had the 
body, of the Saltan carried In the gild-

“Shout, sonny, for all you’re worth,” 
he urged, climbing dejectedly back In­
to the sitern; “perhaps some one’ll" 
hear us.”or Provincial Treasury, 

as much a thief as he who steals 
' -ney out of his employer’s till or 

•-'latches a purse from a traveler's 
JT; The money in the treasury 
auit.? must be spent for the good of 
^ whole of Canada, and if a dollar 

rinds its way into the pockets of 
rinr p,erion who has not given back a 

,ars worth of work or other fair.

is so queer.
If there’s work in the garden, his head 

’ “aches to split;”' 
back is so la 

dig a bit;"
But mention baseball, and he’s 

/ very soon,
And he’ll dig for a woodchuck the whole 

afternoon.
Do .you think he plays “possum?" 

seems quite sincere;
’t he queer?

And his me that hç “can’t 

cured

He
But—isn■5 <
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SHE BOUGHT SOUVENIRS

bÆe,apIy as Possible, and to he? 
edit it may be said that she staves 
ree months and it cost her ev.^T1 
00, insisted on lugging three Wu„y res all over the continent and & 

i this country, to find thy she couM 
ive bought precisely the same thin-

as her constant companion Tt at 
scame necessary for her to cariJ 
irdineres one of which wa^bL1^! 
i Brussels, and the other two in*5. 
en> and London, by hand. aHAiL 
redicaments for which the chine ,, 
(Sponsible would fill a book *
to say that the owner returned ha 6 tter her jaunt in Europe with i?,n 6 

rostratlon. and expects to spenAT8 
inter in a sanitarium recovering. the

wo­
of
as

On Dieting '
rm of dieting wlthou^a’dMto^ad1 

ce very frequently reduce themselves 
| a state of unpleasant weakness 
fuPiy /rom want of sufficient nour- 
shment. In these days of vegetarian- 
ta and fruit craze people very 
[come run down, therefore it is Very 
tolish for people to take It into their 
kn hands to alter their diet without 
rst having the advice of a doctor.

soon

o

A CLERICAL SINECURE
An extraordinary state of affairs was 
cought to light recently in regard to 
le St. Olave’s parish church, London 
ridge, S.E., when tl>e proprietors of 
ay’s Wharf were summoned to show 
luse way they should not be destrained 
pon or committed for the non-pâyment 
f their portion of the rector’s rate for 
t Olave s—a sum amounting to nearly 
)0 pounds.
The summons was heard by Mr. Oscar 
ridley, J.P., sitting at the Vestry Hall. 
*■ defendants were represented by Mr. 
irry Dobb (instructed by Messrs. B. 
d W. Nelson), Mr. Hugh Colin Smith 

of the Bank of England), 
ae principal defendant, being present.
, It appears that the parish of St 
ve’s was once a populous one, but now 
Ig to the growth of business premises 
nd the development of Dondon Bridge 
tation the resident population had much 
ecreased and a short time agO there 
ras an agitation in favor of converting 
tie old church into a warehouse, a fate 
hat has actually overtaken the vaults. 
In 1817 an act was passed by which 
rate could be lewied that would raise 

he value of the living from 230 pounds 
o 600 pounds per annum, and surplice 
ees, and in addition, that would provide 
officient money for the erection of a 
ew residence for the rector. .
Since 1897 Canon Rhodes Bristow has 

njoyed the stipend of 600 pounds per 
nnum and surplice fees, but he has 
esided at Lewisham, and let the clergy 
ouse for a sum of 120 pounds per an- 
um, the churchwardens receiving in ad-

ng ground and the letting of the fore- 
ihore of the church, which abuts upon 
he river.

The complaint of the proprietors of 
lay’s Wharf is that notwithstanding 
hat he receives this handsome stipend, 
he rector systematically neglects th» 
i&rish and has so completely cut himself 
>ff from his parishioners that on the 
lotice-board outside the churh his name 
Loes not appear, and persons are refer- 
ed to the sexton or to the curate of a 
leighboring parish.

The only regular services at the 
ihurch are on Sundays, and these are 
eft almost entirely to the curates of the 
leighboring parish, it being th» rarest 
hing for the canon to attend, whilst on 
»ne Sunday last year the services Were 
lot held at all.

Under these cirçustanceS the services, 
ehlch were once well attended, aré now* 
ittended at the most by only half a doz- 
in persons.

-governor

OU

There is a Sunday school 
krith about 25 scholars and managed by 
i lady living in the north of London, 
pho is paid a small salary out of the 
‘parochial fund,” which is contributed 
by a few parishioners. A deficit o£ 175 
bounds* on last year’s “parochial fund" 
bas been made good by the rector, and 
represents his contribution to th^e .work 
bf the parish during five years,' except 
krhat he has paid the curates of the 
beighboring parishes for' taking the Sun- 
lay services, but Canon Bristow, in a 
statement attached to the account, ,com- 
blains that this deficit falls heavily on 
aim!

It was this state of things, pointed 
but Mr. Harry Dobb—"a state of things 
khich perhaps somebody higher in au­
thority than Canon Bristow was respon­
sible for”—that the proprietors of Hay's 
pVharf desired to protest by withholding 
payment of the rate, and they did so on 
pertain legal grounds which counsel 
Enumerated. They were bad service of 
the summons, and the fact that demands 
had been made on the propfletors of 
Hoy’s Wharf for premises tjiey owned 
but did not occupy, the Act stipulating 
that payment must be made by thç “oc­
cupiers."

Mr. Chadwick, the clerk to the trus­
tees, said they had been following the 
custom of many years. As to the ser­
vice, Mr. Hugh Colin * Smith, who was 
one of the trustees rwho made the rate, 
had actually accepted personal service 
of the summons.

In the end Mr. Oscar Gridley overruled 
the objections and ordered payment 
within seven days or distress.

It is understood that the order for 
payment will be appealed against, and 
In that event Mr. Hugh Colin Smith 
will be In the strange position of being 
appellant and respondent, for he is one 
of the trustees who made the rate.— 
London Leader.

-o-
Ouida’s Eccentricities 

<Ouida’s father was a French rfefugee 
who settled in England, 
age she went with her mother to Lon­
don, and soon began, under the nom 
de plume of Ouida 
nunciation of Louisa—to dabble in 
literature. While still in her teens 
Bhe wrote her first novel, “Granville 
de Vigne,” which was published two 

later, 1863, under the title “Held 
She never writei at a

At an early

child’s mispro-

years
In Bondage.’ I 
table, but sits in a low chair with a 
blotter on her knee and her manu­
script strewn about the floor-each 
page containing very few words In her 
extraordinarily large and bold hand­
writing. The stories of Oulda’s ec­
centricity are legion, most of them 
probably apocryphal One tells, for in­
stance, how she crace called at Arling­
ton street some years ago for the pur­
pose of seeing Lord Salisbury, - 
whom she was totally unacquainted, 
at close quarters. Another tells that 
she never shakes, hands, declaring this 
to be a most vulgar form of saluta­
tion, and that as soon as she enters 

she makes for the most com- 
and declines to budge

a room 
fortable seat, 
therefrom for anything or any one. 
Dundee Advertiser.
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