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Fleet of the Royal Kennebecasis Yacht Club, ait the Mouth of the St. John, at the end of the Fourteenth Annual Cruise.

Cruise of the R.K.Y.C.
Tl'E Roy al Keninebecasis Yacht

Club have just got back freim
their fourteenth annual summer out-
iing; this time up the St. John River.
This is a feature of yacht club ie

by o means common in Canada. The
gatherings at varions points along
the route resembled camp meetings;
most remarkable of ail in popular
and religiotus interest heÎn g the clos-
ing assemblage at Rocky Point on a
Sunday when twelve hundred people
gathered to join in the singing of
hymns led by an orchestra of twenty-
six pieces, and to listent to, a sermon
preached by RZev. Dr. G. M. Camip-
bell. Evidcnitly the club had a re-
mrarkably good time on the St. John,
juidginig by the remnarks of Comrmo-

MY FIRST

T JIOUGOUT tht d5v the ire hiad beenimiminient, but after ahl there were manyv
Tchances in our favouir, To hegin with, the

fire wvas somne miles away, but what are
mileýs to a prairie lire with a wind behind it? But
during the afternoonn, anxiety was visible uipon the
faces of the Peýople of P'ine Lakce. anid as the day
proqressed, their activities j ustifled their thoughts

I guess," said one man, as he watched the cloud
utof ei s ou-east, "we might as well get
those two Ioads of hay in." And, as the suri went
down. the loads were safely stored in the loft,

When I arrived, I saw a man sitting on the steps
of the store which stands at the south end of the
lake. I was -cary, stiff, eager for a meal and an
eveniog of quiet, uneventful peace.

"There will be no sleep for us to-night," he said,
filn his pipe again, as if a prairie fire was a thing
that blofged to some distant place, and in whîch
lie had ' or could have, neither part nom lot.

Thî3e eagerness of inexperience possessed mie. I
fôresaw an experience. I anticipated a new sensa-
tiow-and I got it.

,Good,"1 I said.

Ail Ashore la a Woodland Cove up the St. John.

PRAIRIE F IREr-.

of it," 1 said.
Thtli man shook his head,
..0f that part of it, ycs, But look thlere,."
Th'le Cloud of smo(kc in the cast had changed to.

a med glare. The dulness of the evening sky gave
back the reflection, Two men came galloping clown
the opposite slope. One was breathless, perturbed,
a living miass of trouble, Th'b second, Scotch, and
mnoreover, not an ownrer of land, preserved a stolid
demecanour.

-We shaîl have to turn out," shouited the firet
inan. "It's swveeping over here for ail it's worth-
the wind is in its favour-onne stack's gone-where's
H-?-is B3- here? What about A-? l go and
get L-."

The words poured out in a disconnected mass,
-RightO0," answered the philooher with the

pipe. Getting up, he went into the house. A few
moments afterwards he came out, looking like a
niewly cleansed coal-heaver.

*"Te those," he said, throwing a pair of over-
ails at me.

"To wear?" I asked.
"No, to womk wvith."
And wve set off up the hilI,
On the crest wve fouind a smiall group of men.

To each man tattered garments, to each a pair of
overalîs, and on the face of each a pained expres-
sion of determinat ion.

By this timne the darkness was thick. But ail
around. the Iines of lire showed up. In circles, in,
lines, in broken patches, in isolated flames, in every
conceivable shape and form they stood out. A
glorions Rlare and a sudden flash told of the destruc-
tion of a haystack.

"That's B's," said soinebody.
"Let's get," said the philosopher.
So we got. Somne on horscs> some running, sorne

doire Robert I'homipson, who said at
the close of tht service:

"The fourteenth annual cruise of
the R. K. Y. C. has drawn to a close
ami soon will be a thing of memory,
in coînpany with those of many happy
days gonc before. Each year brings
many changes in our little company
-soute new members have joined us,
taking the places of those who have
heen called to their rest.

"The boys who composed the crcws
on this annual cruise xvill agree with
nie that this has been a very enjoy-
able one. We have had no accidents;
certainly there has been no monotony
iii the weather, thunder' storms, main,
sunshine, head winds and fair winds;
the river has neyer looked more love-
lv and wc have been received in a
miost friendly way by the residents."

staggcrt-ing over the uneven, scrubb-covered grouind.
On, over trail and prairie, through brush and blue-
joint, through bluff and willow. And the fines and
the rings of the fire mocked us. The fierce heat
swung down the wind and licked our faces; a faint
forecast of wbat wvas to corne.

We were at it: now. The fine forrned up. The
duill sound of beating broke into the crackling, glee-
fui tiproar of the fire.

Bang! Biff! Biff 1 Flop!
As a patçh of fire smouldered and went out, the

wýind, catching the sparkling embers, threw them
into our faces. The thick, suffocating smoke wrap-
p)ed uis rouind. The choking, insistent heat drove
uis back.

Flip! Flic! Flop! Flop!
A long line of fresh ashes told of progress.

Away in the distance another patch of darkness
aiiid the sea of flme, showed where our comrades
weý,re working.

Flip I Flop! Smioke and cinders in our throats,
Mur haV,, our eyes, our clothes, and within us a
mnaddening, raging thirst.

-A slough, a slough 1 My kingdomt for a slough 1"
*A faint shout came down the wind.

As one man we rushed, ran, scrambled and
tHubled through the coarse grass. In a moment,
seven men lay flat upon their stomachs, sucking up
the slimy water, bathing their -faces in it, their
hands, their heads, their very selves.

"Beats champagne," gurgled ont.
"You bet," said a second man, struggling to bis

feet,
Then, back again to the hot, crackling mass.
Sulenysilently, doggedly, we worked on. Each

man tokhs appointed, place and fought. In even
time the thick mass of wet cloth came down. With
each faîl the fire succumbed. Mile after mile we
covered. Fromt point to point we moved on.

Slowly the blacness of the niglit regained its
sway. One by one the zones of fire went out. Mid-
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