e

physician w
and; to wit, L}‘,"
afternoon of iy
t, .alld each tul‘l’l
bring out uney.
woods were just
y of snow-whige
requently occyr
ns, the effect ig

s afternoon wag
nyon.  This i
portion of the
and it is safe to
eople pass over
a that they are
picturesque fallg
er knows, how.
ticed from the

) the canyon fop

\dred yards, we
came to these
t has been for.
eat. The fall—
ession of a por.
tion that is di.
by Goat Islang,
f this waterfall
ite ferns that
- glistened with
above, between
wned the top of
1 be caught a
> water falls in-
there in rapids
n the Malahatt
tform has been
\n be viewed to
It was a spot
gered the whole
just one of the
you see when a
driving on Van-
‘oads the woods
18 and delicate
e seem to grow
ey do on this

eatest wonders
en  gardens at
art estate. A
) the B.C. Elec-
) Brentwood. If
atter, you walk
le down a love-
1 and through
and hospitably
avenue until
utiful bunga-
nost smothered
- left through a
arrive at a rus-
ed upon a big
teps cut in the
| as you mount
e open window
re which is ab-
Continent of
s no counter-
There you are,
seems to be a
lid rock, yet
carpeted with
he distance a
lily ponds. In
S an enormous
rcase, reaching
n with flowers.
wn, is the sug-
n sprawled on
, it 1s a dragon
lips, hyacinth,
\ber of flowers
rdinary prairie
t and a half
mass of vines
nd along the
ows of curious
spection, show
rained as only
rain them. In

flowers have
haped bed will

nufacturers of
his valley is 8
ly one of the
landscape, but
n of exquisite
yund gardenias
this sheltered
s idea to turn

. used-up quarry into a thing of
;];sutl;. Rouléhqstonrzsteps led down from
the summer house to tpe bottom of the
quarry. It takes hours to make the tour
and you come away feeling that there are
o many things you have not seen. The
sound of the falling water coming to you
pleasantly, and as you walk along the
ceries of pools or ponds in _Whlch it is
carried away you find aquatic plants in

rofusion.

g"(!}’;tzilr)lg at the immense walls of stone
you find that an artist’s hand arranged
the planting of the walls with just the
kind of flowers and plants that are best
suited to the scheme, and you are not
surprised to learn that Mrs. Butchart did
this work herself, having been l_owered in
a basket over the edge of the cliffs. 1nere
are many plants from Japan, India and
China, and all of them have found spots
which make them feel at home. All of
the work has not yet been completed; a
section of the quarry yet remains to be
converted into a garden. When you
realize that three years ago this quarry
had just been worked out, it seems al-
most as if you had stepped upon the
Magic Carpet of the Arabian Nights.

But the beauty and glory of the
Butchart gardens does not even end here.
Lingeringly you ascend out of the quarry
garden and cross the road, and find your-
gelf in one of the most wonderful Japan-
ese gardens. Continuing your walk, you
come also on a garden of old-fashioned
Enelish flowers, but everywhere roses,
ros:es, roses. In June this place must be
a veritable heaven. There are little sum-
mer houses standing in tiny lakes, and
they are reached by stepping stones or
quaint rustic bridges. Water rushes
from the mouth of a green dragon and
falls in a miniature cascade.

Almost satiated with the wonders of:
these gardens, you turn down a path to
the native woods and walk along the
shores of Todd’s Inlet where the waters
of the Pacific lie at the very foot of these
gardens. Gazing down into the clear
depths, you see wonderful green and red
starfish, like exquisite flowers on the
bottom of the sea. The windows of the
bungalow look through a vista of trees
across the Japanese garden and down
this inlet. Returning along a wide path,
on your right you come to a large rustic
summer house, charmingly furnished and
with the latest magazines on the table.
A little notice is pinned up against the
door and, stopping to read it, you learn
to your amazement that if you have
brought your lunch you can get water
from the Chinese cook at the bungalow
and eat your lunch in this charming spot.

All this beauty and charm has been .

created by private enterprise and private
capital, and yet the owners of these won-
derful gardens keep for their own use

only two afternoons a week;
Wonderful Thursday and Sunday after-
Generosity noons are the only times

when you may not go to
these gardens and view them from every
angle and stay as long as you please. Yet
80 little effort is made on the part of Vic-
toria as a city to take advantage of this
great oportunity that hundreds of tour-
ists and visitors, even visitors who stay
for months, never hear and never see this
marvellous place.

One of the most delightful drives out
from Victoria is that up to the new ob-
servatory. The observatory is unique in
many ways, and for a number of things

has not its counterpart on
Observatory this continent. The dif-
Hill ficulties . experienced in

securing the wonderful
lens and also securing its proper placing
18 a sort of fairy story all by itself, and
this work was carried on during the war.

Where the observatory stands is be-
twéen 750 and 800 feet above sea level.
It is reached by a circular drive which
winds round and round the hill or moun-
tain from base to summit, and from
every turn of this road a gorgeous
panorama of the island is to be seen.
The observatory is especially for the
study of the stars and its findings. = The
photography of them is not only con-
tributable to science, but is also a great
aid to mariners.

The writer is too absymally ignorant
on the subject of astronomy to speak of
this obhservatory. On Saturday evenings
fer certain hours the public is given the

opportunity of looking through the im-
mense telescope. A great many people
avail themselves of it. To the ordinary
tourist the drive itself up the mountain
is of sufficient delight, even without a
glimpse of the far-away stars.

In addition to all the glories men-
tioned, there is the glorious drive up
over the famous Malahatt, to say noth-
ing of a day’s sailing among the islands.

It seems a pity that with such a clim-
ate and such marvels of beauty so little
has been done to make -of Victoria and
Vancouver Island a winter and spring
resort for the Canadians. Millions of
Canadian money goes into the resorts to
the south, and while by no means all of
it could be retained on Vancouver Island,
under any circumstances, yet very much
of it eould be retained if only an effort
was made by the Provincial Government
and the City of Victoria to supply cer-
tain things which are especially attrac-
tive to those who have only a short holi-
day to spend.

In the first place, there is no adequate
hotel accommodation and living is ex-
tremely high. Even the foods produced
on the island are dearer than they are
in Winnipeg. Most extraordinary of
all, there is no particular provision made
to take advantage of sea bathing. It is
well known that the Pacific as far north
as Vancouver Island is not suitable for
sea bathing except in the summer
months, but at a comparatively small
outlay baths could be erected that would
be an enormous attraction to the people,
and would be very remunerative to the
city and to the island generally, yet
nothing of this kind is done.

There is a great colony of people in
Victoria who have retired from the
prairies to make homes where the
climate is milder, and they are anxious
to see Victoria and the other coast cities
of the island developed along these lines,
but there seems to be a determined effort
on the part of certain of the old-time
population to balk every attempt of this
kind. Enormous sums have been spent
both by the province and by the city in

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

the construction of good roads for
motoring. The taxation is extremely
high, and yet there is nothing done to
turn the expenditure for roads into an
asset by encouraging the people from
other parts of Canada, and from many
parts of the States, to make of Van-
couver Island a great holiday ground for
which purpose it is so admirably suited
by Nature.

In another article there will be some-
thing to say about the possibility of in-
tensive farming on the island, par-
ticularly on the Saanwich Peninsular,
Saanwich, by the way, meaning “Pleas-
ant Land.” A more appropriate name
would be impossible to imagine.

<

THE UNPARDONABLE SIN
By Billy Sunday
I know there are various opinions held

by men as to what they believe or think
constitutes the sin against the Holy

Ghost.
What It Is Not

It is not swearing.

If swearing were the unpardonable sin,
lots of men in heaven would have to go
to hell today, and there are multitudes
on earth, on their way to heaven, that
would have to go to hell, and I would
have to go with them, because I am
standing here to tell you that you never
looked into the face of a man that could
swear more than I could, and I think
a man is a dirty low-down dog that will
cuss.

It’s not drunkenness.

There are multitudes in heaven that
have crept and crawled out of the sewers
of infamy and drunkenness. Some of
the brightest lights that ever blazed for
God have been men that God saved from
hell.

It’s not adultery.

Jesus said to the woman committing
adultery: “Neither do I condemn thee;
go and sin no more.”

Out of Mary Magdalene He cast seven
devils.

27’

It’s not murder. .

Men’s hands have been red with blood

and God has forgiven them. The Apostle
Paul’s hands were red with blood.
What It Is .

To me it is plain. It is constant and
continual and final rejection of Jesus
Christ as your Saviour.

God’s offer of mercy and salvation
comes to you, and you say “No,” and
push it aside. I do not know when the
time takes place in the life of an indi-
vidual when you can say “No” to God
for the last time, but I do know that
there is such a thing as a last call to eyery
man and to every woman, and when a
man or a woman says “No” as God’s
Spirit strives within you in these days
may for ever seal your doom.

You hear the call; you go about your
business; go about the cares of home,
about the requirements and demands of
society, and God will kee‘p on calling, and
you will keep on saying “No,” until there
will come a time in every man’s life when
God will call for the last time. :

It is no special form of sin. It might
be swearing, it might be drunkenness, it
might be adultery or theft.

Any sin becomes unpardonable if God
keeps calling on you to forsake that sin
and you keep on refusing to forsake it for
the last time, and if you don’t, then He
will withdraw and let you alone, and that
sin will become un onable, for God
doesn’t ask you again to forsake it.

Who Can Commit It?

Any man or woman that says “No” to
God’s offer of mercy. You may be a man
down in sin, or, like the Pharisees, you
may be the best man, morally, in the
community. You may even defend the
Bible, the Church, you may even be my
friend; you may even stand on the street
and speak well of this campaign; but
I say, let Jesus try to get you to walk
out publicly before the people, and you
gay ‘No” to every appeal, and He will
keep on asking you, and there will conie
a time when He will agk you for the last
time, and then He will let you alone. He
will pass“you by. God pity you!
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SUMMER TOURIST FARES

CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS

PACIFIC COAST

EASTERN CANADA

First-Class Round Trip Tickets
TO

Vancouver, Victoria, Seattle,
Tacoma, Portland, San Francisco,
Los Angeles, San Diego

NOW ON SALE
And up to Sept.30. Return Limit Oct. 31, 1919
SEE JASPER AND MT. ROBSON PARKS

All Rail

Toronto, Hamilton, Ottawa,
Montreal, Quebec, Halifax and othe
- Eastern Canada Points

SIX DAYS A WEEK SERVICE

Eﬁqulrc about choice of routes
STANDARD EQUIPMENT

and Lake and Rail

TO

ON YOUR TRIP EAST HAVE YOUR TRAVEL PLANS INCLUDE A FEW

DAYS AT MINAKI SUMMER RESORT—115 MILES EAST OF WINNIPEG

OSBORNE SCOTT, G.P.A.
Winnipeg, Man.

For full information as to Stopovers, Train Service, Fares from this District, apply Local Agent, or write—

W. STAPLETON, D.P.A.
Saskatoon, Sask.

CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS

J. MADILL, D.P.A.
Edmonton, Alta.




