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of the whaling-boats approached a piece
af ice on which several were sitting, and
attacked one of the creatures, where-
upon all the rest immediately rushed
towards the boat and vigorously sot
upon the crew. For a time it secmed
necessary to fly for safoty; but all
hands resisted the attack, and would
bave escaped very well, if one of the
walruges had not piorced the boat's
side with his tusks, The men had to
retreat to repair damages. They
dragged their boat upon the ice-flon,
and by stufing oakum into the hole,
stopped & very serious leak suficiently
to allow them to return to their com-
rades. The fishing is thus often
dangerous enough to give zest to the
business.

Seals are not only caught from boats
in open water, but quite as ofton on ice,
They are not constituted for continual
living in the water, but must have air,
The holes which they make in the ice
for the sake of air besome often the
caude of their destruction.

Mr. Hall was once crossing a channel
named for Dr. Kane, the great Arctic
explorer, and was especially desirous to
reach a certain spot of land, when his
course was interrupted by aseal-hunt,
He says: ¢ Wherever my eyes turned,
seals appeared in great numbers by
their holes, aud we were quickly among
the animals dealing death around. It
was the work of but a few moments ;
and the very notes of which I now
write were recorded as I zat by a seal-
hole, the water of which was crimsoned
with blood. Our captured seals were
so many the natives did not know
what to do with them,”

‘When larger numbers are taken than
are required by the hunters for imme-
diate food, the skin and surface fat,
together forming a * pelt,” are all that
is saved. 'When the fishing-veusel
returns to port with her hold full of
these “ pelts,” the sking are separated
from the fat; the oil from the latter
being very valulble, and the skins are
preserved by being salted and dressed
for fur or tanned for leather, The
skin of the walrus makes a valuable
leather, being very soft and strong,
sometimes us much as an inch in thick-
ness.

The Esquimaux asre skilful seal-
hunters, Their life almost depends on
this creature, It isto them food, fuel,
and clothing, and when they fail to
obtain it they suffer both by hunger
snd cold. The zeal has become very
cunning in their neighbourhood, One
method of seal-hunting is that which
man has learned by watching the bear,
who is the seal's great enemy. It con-
sists in & sort of charming process,
The hunter, with his eye fixed on the
seal, who ig taking an airing on the ice
beside his hole, moves on his side
holding his gun aimed ready to fire
If the seal moves, the hunter stops and
makes & noise, which is a mixture of
rude singing and howling, resuming his
approach when the animal beccmes
quiet, The bear keeps his prey under
the influence of this charm until he can
reach it with his paws, but men often
fail, snd after patiently toiling for some
time, wee the ocoveted prize take a
plunge and disappeur.

Ifpatience comesbyinheritance, these
Exquimaux must be the children of
Job. Fancy going on such a hunting
expedition as the following: The saga-
cious dog, by his keen scent, brings hix
master to the spot where under the
snow the seal has a hole in the ice,
Then with the greatest care the hole is

examined with a spear, and having
thus prospected, the fur-clad hunter
geats himsolf to wait for tho seal's
“blow,” the noise which indieates his
taking a supply of air. At the second
or third puft the spear is struck foreibly
through the snow till it penotrates the
unfortunate creatmie’s head, If the
spear is oven 80 much as a quarter of
an inch out of the way of the exact
spot, then the tables are turned, and
the seal, warned by the sound ot the
spear on the solid ice, is away apeedily
and the poor man loses a good many
dinners. Think of the disappointment
of such a result, after sitting, as did
one poor man of whom Mr. Hall writes,
two days and a half, without focd or
drink, and with the thermometer thirty
or forty degrees below freczing point.
Not many seal-skin sacques would be
seen in Toronto if the wearer had to
earn them zo painfully.

If the harpoon finds its wey into the
soal's head, it lodges there, and al-
though eight or ten fathoms of line
fastened to it may be run out, the other
end of the line is secured about the
waist of the captor, and when he has
cleared away the snow and enlarged
the hole in the ice, the prize is trium-
phently drawn through,

There are pets and pets, It is not
surprising that the canary bird or the
graceful kitten should be fondled, but
what a love of animals must be re-
quired to cause a walrus or a seal to be
chosenas the object of loving caressus,
Yot a certain Madame Cannehecg had
in 8t. Petersburg a tame walrus which
she tended with the greatest care,
The animal expressed its delight at the
approach of its mistress by an affec-
tionate grunt, and was happiest when
allowed to lay its huge, uncouth head
in her lap,

A story is told of a seal which makes
one ashamed of the superstition and
cruelty of man, It was taken when
young and grew up in a family living
on the seashore, and was a pet with
the children, with whom it was gentle
snd affectionate, It would obey the
master’s call, and would even bring
nome fish for the family dinner,  After
the seal had beensome years thus domes-
ticated, the owner’s cattle became af-
fected with a2 sort of murrain, A
“wige woman” being consulted with
reference to their cure, said the evil
was sent upon the man because he har-
boured an * unclean beast,” which must
be immediately destroyed to save the
cattle. The poor seal was acoordingly
carried a long distance out to sea, and
left to take care of itself. But
the next morning the faithful creature
was found sleeping in its accustomed
place at home. The next day the
seal was carried away still farther,
and again it returned. The cattle
were dying, and the wretched hag
decreed that, as it was unlucky
to kil a seal, it must be' de-
prived of might and taken still a
greater distance from its comfortable
home. It was done; but & week after,
during a terribly stormy night, & faint
noise-was heard at the door and the
superstitious inmates of the house were
too frightened to sleep, imagining the
noise to be the warning of the Banshee
that death was at hand,

In_the morning the poor seal was
found quite dead at the door. Unable
on account of its blindness to obtain
food, it was shockingly emaciated and
had only strength to crawl to it un.
merciful abuser to die. The story says

that from this time misfortune was the

constant attendant of this inhuman
fumily, Nothing around the housu
nor in it prospered, and finally after
loosing his property and his children,
the proprietor becamo blind and
miserably died,

Hoalth Alphabet,

As soon as you aro up shake blanket and
sheot 3 .
Bottor be without shoes than sit with wet

cot 3
Children if healthy, avo active, not still ;
Damp hc(lls and damp clothes will both make
ou ill ;
Fat s){owl » and always chew your food well ;
Freshen tf;o air in the house where you dwell 5
Garments must never be made too tight ;
Homes should bs healthy, airy and light ;
If you wish to be well, as you do, I've no
doubt,
Just open the windows before you go out ;
Keep your rooms always tidv and clean ;
Let dust on the furniture never bo seen,
Much iliness is caused by tho want of puroe
air
Now to open your windows be over your

eare ;
Old rags and old rubbish should never be

opt
Poopleghould see that their floors are well
swept.
Quick movements in children aro healthy
and right ;

Rcmlcm]ber, the young cannot thrive without

ight.

Sce that the cistern is clean to the brim ;

Take care that your dress is all tidy and
trim ;

Use your,noso to find 1f there bo a bad drain,

Very sad are the fovers that come from its

ain

train ;
Walk as much as you can without feeling

fatigue ;
Xerxes could walk full many a league.
Your health is your wealth, which your
wisdom must keep ;

Zeal will help a good cause, and the good
you will reap,
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., The Other Singer,

No bracelets nor necklaces had she;
no white silk dress had ske ever seen,
and a common white muslin, even, she
had never worn; she was barefooted,
and though the morning was warm, she
had wrapped an old shawl around her
to hide the holes in her dress, A neat
little girl was Mundy, or at least she
would have been, if she had known how;
she always washed her feet in tho fast-
running gutter puddles, after a hard
rain, just because she liked tosee them
look clean ; but she had no needle and
thread at home, nor patches; and her
work among the barrels, picking for
rags, was not the cleanest in the world,
Yet on this very afternoon in which
Miss Cecilia was getting ready for the
concert, and frowning over her white
silk, because the trail did not hang quite
a8 she liked, did this little girl, Mandy,
give a concert. Her audience was an
organ grinder who stopped to rest a bit,
&n old woman who was going past with
8 baby, and a little boy with & load of
chips. The words she sang were :—

There is & fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immauuel’s veins,

And the chorus, repeated as many
times a8 did Miss Cecilia’s ; “I've been
redeemed, I'>e been redesmed, I've
been redeemed,”

“Where did you get that?” asked
the organ-grinder,

% What1” said Mandy, startled, and
turning quickly,

“ That ; that you're singing,”

“0, I got it to Sunday-school.” And
she rolled out the wonderfu! nows, “I've
been redeemed, I've been redeemed—.
been washed in the blood of the Lamb,”

“I don’t 8’pose you understand what
you're singing about$” said the organ-

grinder,
“ Don’t I, though,” said Mandy, with

——

—

un omphatie littlo nod of hor head, “
know ull about it, and it's all true, |
bolong to Him ; Ho s going to mgk,
me clean inside, and dress me in why,
somo day, to stay with Him for eye
end ovor.  ‘T'vo boon red-omed, [y,
been redeomed—boen washed in th
hlood of the Lamb,’”

Away down the stroet, as far as the
organ-grindor could hoge, a8 he trudgeq
on, there came back to him the fain
sound of that chorus, “ I've been re.
deomed,” Nobody threw bouguets to
Mandy ; nobody said sho had a sweet
voico, Bat the organ-grinder kept
saying the words over and over to him.
solf ; they were not new words to him,
Years ago, his old mothor usod to sing
those first ones, “There i a fountain,”
He had never hoard the chorus befors,
bus he knew it fitted, he knew all abont
it, his mother had taught him, and
away back, when ho was a littlo boy, a
minister had said to him once, “My
boy, you must be sure to find the
fountain and get washed.” Ho never
had, He was almost an old man ; and
it was years sinco he had thonght about
it, but Mandy's song brought it all
back, Was that the end of it? O, no.
The organ-grinder kept thinking, and
thinking, until by and by he resolved
to do. Ho sought the fountain, and
found it, and now,if he knew the tune,
could sing, “I've been redecmed.”
Many a time he says the words over
and over. Iy that the end} O dear, no.
It will never end. When Mandy and
the organ-grinder stand up yonder, and
she hears all about the song that she
sung as she picked over rags, it will
not, even then, be the end. Nothing
ever ends,—Z%e Pansy,
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Passing the Rubicon.

Jurntus Cwsar was appointed by the
Roman Senate to govern Gaul—now
called France. Being a successful
warrior, he was not satisfied with so
humble a position as that of the gover-
nor of a province, and he resolved to
make himself master of Rome itself.
In marching there he must cross the
river Rubicon, which formed the bound-
ary between the two countries, To
cross this was to invade the empire,
and thus to expose himself to certain
death if he failed in the enterptise.

His army is mustered, and com-
mences its march, They arrive at the
brink of the river; the ambitious
general hesitates ; to oross is to conquer
or die. Suddenly he turns his horse’s
head to the stream, dashes forward,
commands his army to follow, and, as
he rises on the opposite bank, exclaims,
% The dic is cast 7"

He pursued his march to Rome, thon
the capital of the world, seizes the
supreme power, and held it until he
was violently put to death in the senate:
chamber. 'Wo sometimes hear it said
of & man, “He has passed the Rubicon,’
which means that he has taken &
decisive step, or committed himself in
such a way that he can not go back.
To commit one's self to the right and
the true and the good is wise. It
makes one more bold and determined.
To commit one's self to the wrong gmd
the false and the evil is destruction.
Tt makes one reckless and desperate,and
ends in ruin.

THE traveling showmen are exhibit-
ing three skelotons of Guiteau—his
skeleton when hd was a boy, his
skeloton before he shot Garfield, and
his akeleton after he had been hanged.
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