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valleys, also the valley of the 
Peaks. The next was Banff; 
there is a park, a beautiful hotel, and 
many good roads. Further on we got 
to Canmore; not far from here rise the 
Three Sister mountains, and along the 
rocky precipices are seen the curious 
forms called Hoodoos. The next sta
tion was the Gap. Here the moun
tains are very beautiful, their bases 
tinted with purple, their sides blotch
ed with white and gold, and high above 
dimly outlined in the mists. On all 
sides rose these great masses streaked 
and capped with snow and ice. After 
going awhile we saw no more of the 
mountains and were soon at Medicine 
Hat. There are churches, a hospital, 
and other public buildings, and the 
country around is a fine farming dis
trict. The next station of importance 
was Moose Jaw. The name of this 
place means where the white man 
mended his cart with a moose jaw bone. 
There are schools, churches, banks and 
a city hall and quite a few grain ele
vators and flour mills. Going on fur
ther we arrived at Regina. Around 
here the land is very fertile and it is 
a very pretty little place. The. train 

The outer still flying through the country soon 
brought us to Brandon. Here there are 

very four grain elevators beside the track 
and two flour mills. Then travelling 
some miles we arrived at the large 
city of Winnipeg, the capital of Mani
toba. From Medicine Hat we had been 
travelling through long stretches of 
land called the prairies, on which there 
are small bodies of alkaline water, and 
the ground is covered with dry grass, 
lots of grasshoppers, and occasionally 
a yellow daisy or a small bunch of 
blue flowers. Many and many a mile 
of this was passed till we reached 
North Bay, then we changed trains 
and the next morning at two minutes 
to seven o’clock arrived at the stopping 
place, Toronto, after being on the train 
five days and five nights.

assurance, for none know better than 
he how to surmount their perils. His 
keen instinct tells him of the coming 
storm while it is yet distant. He 
knows how to break through the ice 
for water when thirsty, how to hunt 
for his fbod, and how to make his bed 
in the snow.

He is full of courage and endurance, 
resourceful as his cousin the fox, and 
with sufficient of the wolf nature to 
feel at home in the bleakest solitudes. 
He is. the only animal that man can 
count on as a comrade in the Far 
North.

Queen Victoria, to beg a tip. After all, 
who should a boy go to upon such oc
casions if not to his grandmother ? But 
Queen Victoria was made of sterner 
stuff than that. She was not to be be
guiled by a grandson, and so with her 
own hand she wrote him a long letter 
telling him how good it was for him to 
be poor and resolutely declining to 
contribute a cent for the purpose of re
lieving a situation that she felt to be 
salutary. But the impecunious young 
prince rose to the occasion. He called 
a midshipman’s meeting in the mess- 
room and he sold that letter by auc
tion for $25.

not able to work longer, no one could 
desire a grander monument than this 
noble steamship.

The very sad deaths that have taken 
place during the past two weeks teach 
a lesson to those who are old enough 
to think. Our lives cannot always be 
happy but we should early learn that 
those who try to escape the punish
ment they deserve usually only incur 
a heavier one. Men and women in these 
days must be as brave as ever they 
were. To rush into another world be
cause wc cannot bear the troubles in 
this one is doing in a very terrible way 
much the same thing as the naughty 
boy does who runs away from home 
to escape the punishment of his loving 
father.

a while, but sooner or later a train all, rich and poor. The old servants 
would be along and then she would and farm laborers loved to take the
have plenty of company, and, in spite little lad on their knees and in an-
of her being disheveled and penniless, swer to his eager childish questions 
she was confident of a quick .trip home, they would tell him stories and old 

TeiVy’s feet sloughed through the rhymes in the rude speech of the dis- 
water that was now just above his fet- trict or of the Highlands from which 
locks, and Elizabeth slipped nimbly many of them had come. Before he
from his back before he could have was sent to school in his eighth year
the chance to gather himself and re- little Walter had stored away in his 
sume his run. But Terry had no in- -mind hundreds of tales which he told 
clination to run now; whinnying softly, over again in books that have been 
he thrust his quivering muzzle against the delight of young and old ever 
her shoulder, and stood with legs trem- since. But this was not the only 
bling, thoroughly, completely subdued, beautiful old city of Edinburgh as he 

“Yes, Terry,” she said softly, patting gentle boy. He learned to love and 
him soothingly, “like all the boys, you’r to know the woods and streams and 
very sorry for what you’ve done; but fields as few people ever love and know 
what good does that do now? Over them. The next six years Walter 
this side of the river may suit you very Scott spent at the High School in 
well, but it does’nt suit me at aJJ^arid Edinburgh, where he was not consid- 
I don’t see what we’re going to do ered at all a clever boy. He had 
about it. Well, let us walk up to the grown strong and was fond of games
railroad and see if that will help us and very brave with his old love of -wMe whinnine a trout stream in 
an vS? 1111 » timA Terry’. we’U ,b?tn hearing stories and a rare gift of tell- ^ mountains of West Virginia one 
walk. Oh, yes, as the nose touched her ing them. He Earned to know the autumn day with more than ordinary 
shoulder again, T know you re terribly good this free outdoor life did to the success, I saw a big two-pounder davt 
sorry, but somehow I think you and I knew his grandfather’s farm of Sandy- across a pool at the foot of a cliff of 
will have to know each other a lot bet- knowe. The queer narrow streets and mossy, vine-covered rocks, and I -de
ter before I’ll trust you again.” the high old-fashioned houses, no less termined to get him as a fitting finish

“You see, Terry,” fondling the nose than the prisons and the. old palace to my day’s work. Below my feet the, 
to make the words seem less harsh, of Holyrood have become more fami- mountain fell away in a series of ter- 
“You see; when any one fools me once, nar to many >vho read his book races, dotted here and there with 
I never can get over the notion that than the streets and buildings of the thickets of laurel, blackberry bushes, 
he’ll do it again if he gets the chance, cities in which they themselves live, and clumps of may-apple, through 
and I try never to give him a chance.” <phe drovers who came down from the which the stream dashed. About a 

/ There was real comfort in talking With their cattle, the shop keep- hundred yards directly below me
and philosophizing to this dumb beast ers wh0 bargained with and often stood a chestnut tree, which, though 
in her loneliness, and, somehow, his en- triea to cheat these rude customers, not over fifty feet in height, was lit- 
tire subjection and evident dependence the drunken soldiers, the pompous eI?,Uy covered with burrs, many of 
on her judgment and sympathy girded magistrates and: the grave merchants, ™hjoh were open, showing that they 
her up with a sense of responsibility to Drettv maidens and the roving beg- !ia( cast thelr fruit. While I was look- new courage, so that it was, after all, g^r-noto™6^ the tr,f and ring its beau-

rheerful and confident Flizilhpth * V t ,1 o_ 11 ..i.. tiful proportions, a full-grown Wild-cheerful and confident Elizabeth eyes Qf the schoolboy Small wonder cat wlth two kittens lSO 8small that
that as he scanned these living vol- they were barely able to keep -up with
umes, the pages of his Latin and the mother, emerged from a clump of
Greek books • were neglected. At underbrush a few yards below. The
seventeen, nevertheless, he went to the old cat was doubtless giving her young 
University and, leaving it three years a lesson in woodcraft, but she had 
later, began to study law in his fath- committed a serious error in bringing 
er’s office. In course of time he be- her little ones to that particular spot, 

lawyer and through the kind- as she seemed to realize in a mo-
ness of a friend was made sheriff. At ment; fo"r, after a few sniffs at the
the age of twenty-six he married, ground and in the air, the hair on her 
Few people have had so happy a home back went up in a line from the top

that of which this marriage was of her head to the end of her short,
the beginning. Walter Scott now be- stubby tail. Then, catching one of 
gan to1 write poetry. As many of you her kittens by the loose skin on the
know, most of his poems are stories back of its neck, she sprang up the
of what happened in the old times in chestnut tree as quick as thought and 
his native country; They are full of deposited the kitten upon a limb close 
tovelÿ Pictures of the lakes and moun- »Py to the bole of the tree 
, . j c ■ that grpw Leaving the startled .kitten tnere,tains and of the f’™erS,, she quickly scrambled back to thé
apd the animals that lived among and caught up the other
them. He peopled the glens and hil young one just as an enormous old
sides with the men anâ women of a half-wild razorback boar, with tusks
bygone time, aria brought to lire ola least five inches long, dashed out 
customs. of the brush not a dozen féet away,

People were delighted and Scott be- cldsely followed by a wild sow with a , ..
came famous. When he found that fitter of pigs about the size or à rab- PaSe Î
her could no longer tell his stories in bit. The cat barely made-her escape, appointed that three weeks
verse he began" to write prose and for before she had ascended the tree been received as . was made,
was even more successful than be- ten feet, the old boar was stamping since the announ clever little
fare. He called himsttff Waverley. after and grunting in baffled rage at its There are a great many_
the nameT of the iVsrt ©f- his novels, foot. artists in the city what good
a story> of the gr«a*frebellion of 1845, After depositing her kitten in the want to show everybody aso
which old people fcdirtd still remember crotch of a limb, the cat descended to work, they can do. , borne > the
when the book apix&red in 1814. From one of the lower branches, overhang- some of Miss Dowlèr s 3cnoia
that time Scott became rich, honored, ms the ground, but out of reach of North Ward sent to an exmm 
and famous. Each of the novels, as the wild boar, who was tearing around number of very cleverly n‘u= 
it appeared, was eagerly read, and tile the tree, foaming at the jaws, and suites.. Thesescholars are n 
wisest and great-efet to the land felt snapping mis great teeth with rage grown up but the children must be 
themselves honored by the acquain- th= a"Imals law ,me, “ Ï as/bright and' skinful now a,. tney
tance of Walter àcott peered through the brush of laurel were then. Those children who take

And now this erbat man did a above them, and as I was on the lee- ! gt Nicholas know what wonderful
An, he like wa'fd side, they could not scent me at chuaren can do. But we will
foolish thing. He wanted to be like that distance, and I sat there forget- i le £,,isfied wUh easy simple draw
ee Sreat lords of the country and £ul even of the big trout I had climb- ' ,bneff/ateSoeci=afr from the little ones.
b“yt a very beautiful house called e(j tke mountain to catch, and looked bov3 think of many funAy
Abbotsford. Then he went Into busl- on wondering what the old cat was flings *let them use1 their pencils to 
ness as a publisher. ^Things were up to, for that she had some particu- i b ^ mrtnre-i in their minds,
managed badly and he was ruined. iar object in view when she took up reproduce tbf.,|P nV^ doubt think of 
Their, indeed, this man showed him- her position so close to the ground I iT l®,8IIA w *' , .. them
self a hero. No one would have was satisfied. That she intended Pretty things an4 draw them,
blamed him if, when he gave up all springing upon the wild boar and
to his creditors, he had been content' fighting it out then and there I could My Trip to Toronto
to earn a living for himself and those not for a moment believe, for I knew Dear Editor:—I started for Vancou- 
depending on him.. But Scott deter- —and she must have known even bet- ver from Victoria June 12th, 1907, at
mined to repay every shilling he owed ter than I—that she was no match for f.30 in the morning, arrived at Van- 
if life and strength were spared him. an animal that a full-grown bear couver 12.25 at noon, stayed at the sta- 
He gave up his beautiful home, took would have hesitated to tackle. But ‘ tion till half-past one, then went up to 
up lodgings in Edinburgh and went the old wildcat had no intention of the town to get my midday meal, af- 
to work to pay a debt of three-quar- testing the fighting qualities of . the ter that I took a short walk around 
ters of a million dollars. He had boar» though she kept a close watch an(j at half-past two went back to the 
written before for pleasure. Now, uP°n his movements. Meanwhile the station again, and at five o’clock 
widowed and poor, he forced his' pen S0Jf an<* her pigs seemed to become boarded the train for Toronto, where 
to new and what must have been dis- aatisa©a that as long as they had the . j wag going to spend my holidays, 
tasteful tasks. But he succeeded, and Protection of tne boar they were en-s The whistle blew, the train gave a jerk
in two years paid *200.000. He was “r®‘y 3,anfeVaPd /1 and we were started,
encouraged to toiï on, but the brain morïiîv’tho Jîïfni h! !tion after Vancouver was Westminster,
he had worked so hard gave way, and the tree GMoser and ctoser somé ' d‘d not-stop here more than five
a paralytic stroke fOTced Scott to rest. o( the young pigs approached to the : , „
Kind and generous friends sent him to ground beneath the limb upon which ?P- Ckiy aPP weth miners
Italy in the hope that he would re- the cat crouched until at last one nf thls is the miners

his health, but he failed, and the pigs, while rooting around among .lore^and tinatheSeeviUagetha
begged to be taken home to the. na- the leaves, worked its way to a. spot j °p£°“? nf e^indirotes8^the
tlve land he loved so well. His fam- a little to the right and almost be- jrickety htt,leU^m5m1ln hu^e
iiy gathered round him, and very heath the crouching cat. I caught a presence of Chinamen. Here the huge 
peacefully the great author passed to slight movement of the latter as she hÿs rlse.Z™ aü sides of you. inen 
his well-earned rest. crouched lower and lower, and a sec- a^er aaotbJr ft6*?8]*?

There are a great many interesting ond later she sprang out and landed and art5r some d0 t0u n « 
stories of Sir Walter’s love for ani- upon the unfortunate pig. Then : we were at Spuzzum, a small collection 
mais and children- which you should the cat w;as bounding away with of houses and two _î®“
read. There are few writers who loved the wild boar in pursuit, the cat car- jF1*.1?8 fr°m *\ere there is a su P 
all their fellow-men as did this great rying her victim in her mouth, much brldse-. l^ttv
author, who has never written a line as a pointer dog carries a fallen game we arrived at N(jrth Bend, a pretty
that would make the reader a worse bird, bounding along the mountain A fl-nm th/mfin

shelf in plain view, seeming barely canyon than can be seen from the train, 
able to keep out of reach of the for- Here it is very pretty, two large hills 
midable tusks of the boar. Over fall- facing us, two beyond us and far in the 
en logs and rocks they ran, the boar distance one dimly outlined against 
sometimes so close that it seemed to the pale blue sky. The next important 
me be would overtake her in another place was Kamloops; here there are 
second; then around a clump of brush, about 2,500 people. This is a beautiful 
a big log, or rock, they would disap- place for sick folks. The land is very 
pear for a moment, to reappear with JUilly and all along the track there 
the cat still ahead. would be bunches of grass called

How long the chase had lasted I do “bunch grass,’ and since the hills are 
not know, so interested was I, but I so thickly crowned with It, then the 
saw her at last at the foot of a ledge principal industry is grazing. We were 
of rocks a couple of hundred yards started again and were soon at Revel- 
away. One glance must have con- stoke; the C. P. R. hotel faces the 
vinced the Old cat that she could not train track. Twenty-eight miles from 
ascend the cliff weighted xdown with, this place expands into the Arrow 
the body of the pig, for she gave it a Lakes; around here is beautiful coun- 
vicious crunch and threw it aside just try and the opportunities for sport 
as the old boar crashed through the unlimited. Then after going through 
brush a few feet away. Then, with a about five tunnels we arrived at Albert 
screech of rage and victory, she canyon. Here the river is nearly one 
sprang up the rocks and disappeared, hundred and fifty feet below the track; 
leaving her enemy champing and far beyond we could see distant peaks 
frothing over the body of the dead cut the sky; now I knew we were 
P1®- near the mountains. After being on

the train some two hours we arrived 
at the Loop, which is like ^the letter 
S, and it continued around the moun
tain side till we reached the Glacier 
House.
I got off the train, looked around and 
on one side of me rose a naked and 
abrupt pyramid to a height of one 
mile and one quarter above the rail
way. This peak is called Mount Sir 
Donald; then on the other side were 
two or three snowy peaks, and far be
yond Rogers’ Pass and another snowy 
peak, and behind the hotel rises an 
enorynous wall of snow and ice called 
IV^xint Bonney Glacier, 
the conductor shouted 
had to run. for I was at the hotel look
ing through the telescope at the huge 
mountains. I was sorry to leave here; 
I would have liked to stay forever. 
We soon arrived at another beautiful 
place called Field. The scenery here 
is grand. On the north a large glacier 
rises to a dizzy height far above the 
clouds.

The next station was Laggan. This 
1er "the summit of the Rockies. Not far 
from here are the Bow and Paradise
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Peculiarities of the Musk Ox
Although it has been known for more 

than a century, the musk ox was the 
last of the larger animals of North 
America to come into captivity, and 
not more than three or four are now 
so living. The> natural home of the 
animal is within the Arctic Circle. The 
anatomy of the animal was first stud
ied only five years ago. Exactly why 
it is called a musk ox is not known, as 
it has no musk sac and its flesh has 
neither the odor nor taste of musk. If 
the carcass is dressed immediately af
ter the animal is killed, 
hair of the animal is a foot or more in 
length and half conceals the 
short and post-like legs. Next to the 
bedy the hair is very fine and soft, and 
so dense that neither cold nor wet 
can penetrate it. Over the back the 
hair fades to a dirty white, but else
where on the body it is dark brown to 
black.

The horns of the musk ox cover the 
whole top of the animal’s head, and, 
meeting along the medium line, give 
the animal a ferocious, and, to one un
accustomed to its habits, a terrifying 
aspect.

)NATURE STUDY1>m
jif.o There have been many things in 

the papers lately that teach every one 
the need of providing for the future. 
There are today thousands of men in 
the United States who have been get
ting good wages for years who, now 
that hard times have come, have to 
face cold and hunger. It is greatly to 
be feared that the same thing would 
be true in our own province if many 
people lost their work. Many people 
have spent all they earned and when 
sickness or hard times come find, like 
the poor cricket in the fable, “that 
their cupboard is bare.” The habit 
of saving was never learned. Habits 
grow slowly and are usually formed 
early in life. While no one should ever 
be selfish or grasping, it is always 
wise as well as right to spend a little 
less than we get.

Saskatchewan will have to do without 
and barns much as they need 
The tiny houses that these

Wild Cat and Boarhouses.
nn ;T people manage to live com for t- 
' in would surprise many Victoria 

and girls if they could see them. 
YA«od is not plentiful, and they could 
j! (! keep large houses warm even if 
vi,f v could afford to build them.

Business men say that there is 
u mu i <d people ofi the coast) suffering 

want of money, but they advise 
be careful and not spend 

There are a

no

v p than they need, 
great many people who think that 
p,.,d and wages are far too dear and 
that we pay ever so much, more than 

ought to for the wood that grows 
abundantly in our forests and for 

that lies in inexhaustible 
our

lire coal
quantities under the ground on 

island and on the mainland. The farmers of Alberta, if reports
,___be true, will suffer distress from theThose who remember when the first fact that th cannot sell the cattle 

surveyors crossed the Rocky moun tl . . SDare
tains by the Kicking Horee Pays’,^a® farmers who lost some of their wheat 
now old men and see every day that - i ] nn ,,in .7l(!n .the friends of their young manhood are % ^tL toto to the butcher! There

PT‘fnew daysAgo.JfrJame^H^tor, ^arkettor these animals, so the

ISM W 2TÆ and Uthat° a6 fine

”Tn oMigentieman told fhtwtiter this | long ae^on wm fill our neighbors’ 
that long before the railroad Pockets next year, 

was built, a party of young men found 
their way with great toil and hardship 

. from Saskatchewan by the ruâhing 
torrent of the Kicking Horse river to 
the banks of thé Columbia and fol
lowed that river into East Kootenay.

As one looked around at the tower
ing precipices and down at the foam
ing, rushing river, it seemed impossi
ble that men could be found daring 
enough to attempt the journeys per
formed by these old explorers and 
pioneers. The skill which designed a 
railway over the mountains and 
bridged the rivers was scarcely more 
wonderful than the bravery and endur
ance of those who led the way through 
the passes of British Columbia.

a very
who stepped up on the track near the 

Some of those point where the long- steel trestle be
gan to span the river. Off to the north, 
she remembered, there had been a little 
settlement close to the river that af
forded cheap and ready transit to its 

nly have to do with- every part, or slow and rare intercourse 
it to keep the cattle with the outside world. It had vanish

ed; unquestionably, swept 
away by the flood.

To the west and south were broad 
rolling lands with only the long shin
ing rails of steel to reclaim them from 
the primitive state, and to the east the 
great blue trestle stretched from her 
very feet toward where her home lay, 
miles beyond the horizon.

Down where its massive piers met 
the water, logs and beams, barrels and 
debris of all sorts, tossed, and fought 
for supremacy like living things. The 
bridge had proved at first an obstacle 
to many of the drifting objects, and 
while they halted at the unyielding bar 
across their path others had hurried 
behind them, grappled with and crowd
ed them, until at last a barrier had 
formed that defied the passage of every 
moving thing except the tossing, foam
ing water that rushed over and under 
it with a total disregard for everything 
but its own mighty power

Further .up the river great trees had 
torn loose from their soil and joined 
the motley crowd on. the river. In the 
center of the stream one fallen mon
arch, shorn of its magnificent^, dignity, 
lay with its roots «like “great fppt kick
ing ridiculously into the aiT afe every 
surge of the waters, and its branches 
laden with strange fruit, for much of 
the flotsam and jetsam had foundJodg- 
ment among them. By steady, con
tinued pressure some of t,he swaying 

| limbs had found a grip in the restlessly 
that it looked very different from the j moving mass, and one hoary limb by 
calm, smiling river that she had liked j some strange manoeuver had 
to see when she had crossed on the i itself up between the sleepers of the 
trestle above. Now It was tumbling 
and foaming, tossing angrily the bits of 
debris with which it was strewn, and 
altogether seemed so unlike the placid 
stream that Elizabeth 
that she wondered if indeed it were the 
same. Oh, yes, of course it was. There 
was the train trestle about a mile be
low them. Turbulent as it now ap
peared, it must hâve been worse before, 
for the ground for a long way from the 
river showed signs of a flood.

“Well, Terry, this is a joke on you,” 
she laughed, realizing how more impas
sable Terry would find this than the 
placid stream she had anticipated, and 
she could not forbear to lean 
again to venture a little pat of sym
pathy for his beaten state.

Terry threw his head again, broke 
from the long stride as his feet sank 
into the sodden earth, and then, without 
an instant’s hesitation, plunged into 
the seething waters.

With a cry of terror Elizabeth reach
ed over and clung frantically to his 
floating mane, and so together they 
started. -

The horse’s muscles were like iron, 
in spite , o'f the long, continuous gallop 
and Elizabeth feared that the . cold 
plunge, in his heated state, might pro
duce paralysis ; but he swam strongly 
and confidently, evading with skill the 
logs and other heavy objects that 
coursed swiftly on the racing tide.
Once Elizabeth, forgetting 
nearly lost her hold,—a little cradle, 
empty, and still rocking softly in the 
tumbling waves, swept by, and after 
that she noted again and again many 
evidences of desolated homes. Thor
oughly unnerved at last she closed her 
eyes and, clinging closely, trusted to 
Terry’s strength and sagacity.

Presently she realized that he swam 
more feebly. The strong, propelling 
motion grew slower and more wearied 
and she ventured to open her eyes for 
an instant.

The tide had carried them almost to 
the trestle where logs and debris of all 
sorts were piled in inextricable confu
sion. If Terry was caught in 
dreadful chaos, there would be no pos
sible chance for either of them. Could 
he hold his own and keep out of it ?

Her eyes closed again, and her lips 
moved prayerfully. She wondered si
lently what Ted and her father would 

Ted would go back 
;to school in time, of course, jmd in a 
way he would forget, but 
No, she could not think what he would 
do, or how he would ever get along 
without her. They had always been so 
necessary to each other, she and her 
father. That was why she had gone 
away to school like Ted; her father 
could not spare her, and so he had kept 
her home and taught her himself, and 
ever since those happy days when the 
pretty, young mother had gone, she had 
been sweetheart and tyrant alike to 
him, as he often said; but now—!

She wondered whether they 
manage to get ashore after all. 
it seemed hopeless and she closed her 
eyes in dread.

A sudden tenseness,—a new firmness 
in the muscles beneath her—made her 
sit up sharply and open her eyes again.
Terry was treading^ bottom ! •

Hér despondency/ was gone, in a 
flash, and her plan of action instantly 
decided upon. She had been on Terry’s 
back" long enough, and when he reached 
land again she would filitife off.

It might be a bit lonely for her for

OUR LETTER BOX RUTH G. FOX.

who was the Dear Editor:—We spent five months 
of the summer at Oak Bay. There 
was just a road between us and the 
beach.

We enjoyed the early morning when 
the tide was low, leaving beautiful 
sand bars where we found clams, 
cockles, crabs, fish, and seaweed.

There was fine bathing; we went in 
often.

The sun rises were beautiful; when 
the sun was behind Mt. Baker you 
could see all the range, which at 
other times is out of sight. Some 
tourists came out to see it. It cer
tainly was worth their while.

MINNIE MOODY.

The Drawing Competition.
“Sandalphoh,” Fort St., Nov. 19, 1907 
Dear Editor:—Our teacher was ask* 

ing the class today how many were 
trying for the drawing. I did not 
know anything about it as I had over
looked it in the paper. Would you 
kindly tell me what we are expected 
to draw and all about it?

MAUDE CHRISTIE.

Maude’s

came a
entirely

summer
The elections for mayor and aider- 

men will soon be here. Many of the 
boys for whom these paragraph^ are 
written are old enough to think about 
public affairs. Every mail should be 
loyal to his city and willing to work 
for her good. Our mayor and aider- 
men have very important work to do, 
anti if Victoria is to grow and prosper 
the very best men should be willing to 
undertake the management of its af
fairs and nothing should prevent the 
people from voting for such men.

letter weIn answer to 
would say that the Colonist wants all 
its young readers to send in speci
mens of drawing. These will be sub
mitted to a good judge and the best 
will be reproduced in the Children s 

The editor is dis- 
drawinga have yet

)c TOILS OF FATE _
« Riddle-Me-Ree

My first is in chair, but not in stool. 
My second is in church, and also fn. 

school».
My third is in street, but not in road. 
My fourth is in frog, but not in toad. 
My fifth is in girl, but not in baby. 
My sixth is in ybuth, and also in 

lady.
My whole is the name of a very nice 

fruit.

The schooners which recently re
turned from Behring sea, are leaving 
or preparing to leave Victoria on 
sealing trips into the southern seas.

The beautiful and expensive furs are 
harder to find than in former years 
but they are more expensive - so that 
it pays to hunt-;the -harmless- creatures.'

A great many people jste being sent 
out to British Columbia .by. the Sal
vation Army. Nearly all of these peo
ple find that they have a very hard 
time to live in their own country. If 
they are strong and industrious there 
is plenty of land to clear in this pro
vince, and after the land is cleared 
they will get a good price for what 
they can raise. There will be work 
on the new railways and on the farms 
already planted with fruit trees.

There is plenty of room in this im
mense province of ours for workers 
of various kinds, but they may have 
to suffer many hardships and much 
inconvenience at first though life will 
not be nearly so difficult for them as it 
was for the first settlers in eastern 
Canada who had to endure the cold 
of the long winters.

A sad state of affairs has been found 
in the Indian schools. Many of the 
poor children there are suffering from" 
tuberculosis. Consumption has car
ried off thousands upon thousands of 
the Indians who once inhabited the 
plains and forests of Canada. Like 
the other wild creatures they have 
passed away whenever civilized man 
has come. It is sad to think that the 
strong drink and other wickedness of 
white men have injured the native, 
and it is, perhaps, still more sad to 
think that when good people try to 
teach the children to be useful the 
want of fresh air, sunshine and free
dom prevent their efforts from being 
successful. Perhaps some way may be 
discov’ered by which the remiiant of 
the Indian race can be made strong in 
body and in mind.

(Concluded)
The river! 1 Why they had 

been that far before in all their riding, 
except on the train; and the distance 
would seem more tremendous to Teddy, 
who had been away to school for 
years, than to her, for she had been 
riding every day. She hoped some of 
the river mud would stick to Terry’s 
feet, so Ted oould see it.

They were close enough to the river 
now for Elizabeth to discover, first with 
concern, and then with -satisfaction,

never

Jumbled Names of Fruit
1. Ckbealbriers. 2. Pelap. 3. Ne- 

oml. 4. Shpceea. 5. Srape. 6. Seir- 
lumreb. 7. Ciquen. 8. Tapicor. 9. 
Palepipen. 10. Welonmater. 11. Soe- 
quelt. 12. Rmdlee.

thrust

trestle. There, scarred by its constant 
fret against the rail, crushed by the 
tremendous pressure behind it and the 
unyielding steel before it, a great sec
tion had broken off and lay parallel to 
the shining rail..

Elizabeth’s little scarlet-coated figure 
still dripping from the river, and Terry 
at her elbow were the only living things 
in this scene of desolation. An awful 
loneliness surged over her soul, and 
her throat ached with the sobs that she 
stifled.

She had been trained early to habits 
Of action and courage, and she looked 
about her again for inspiration. With 
the instinct that guided Terry in his 
runaway, her eyes clung insistently to 
the east, and home; and it was as she 
stood and so gazed, that the sight of 
the great limb on the track flashed its 
message of danger to her tired brain. 
It was directly in the path of the east- 
bound train and—

She turned about. As she did so a 
long shrill whistle sounded. The train 
was so near that the engineer had seen 
her on the track and blown a warning; 
the roar of the waters below had 
drowned the sound of its coming !

There was just an instant for deci
sion.

In a flash her jacket was off (that 
little scarlet jacket that father had in
sisted upon her wearing when she rode, 
so that he might see her a long way 
off) and she was waving it frantically.

The train was coming at high speed. 
Could, oh, could she stop it in time ? 
In her excitement she ran to meet it, 
still waving and gesticulating.

The wheels and brakes were scream
ing and sparking now. It was stopping 
—it had stopped.

The engineer had jumped down be
side her and she was explaining what 
the trouble was, but somehow she felt 
very vague and indefinite now, and 
this didn’t sound like her voice at all !

Then passengers came crowding out 
to see what was wrong, and things be
gan to blur before her eyes.

Faithful Terry still stood beside her; 
and she leaned against him for support. 
When, suddenly, from amid the throng 
of passengers alighting came the sound 
of the dearest voice in the world—her 
father’s. “Elizabeth ! ” it said. And with 
wide, glad eyes, and a low, happy cry, 
she reached out her hands and sank 
into her father’s arms.—Virginia Mit
chell Wheat in St. Nicholas.

Riddles
What is that which you break imme

diately you name it?—Silence.

Why is the full moon not so heavy 
as the new moon?—Because it is a 
great deal lighter.

Why do doctors keep bad company?
-------Because the worse people are the
more they are with them.

remembered,

The Duke of Connaught has always 
had the reputation of being a prince 
particularly free from “side,” who likes, 
as far as possible, to find things out 
for himself. In illustration of this 
trait, it is related that once when re
turning home from India he determin
ed to ascertain by practical experience 
it stoking were really such hard work 
as it was said to be, and for this pur
pose donned the necessary garments, 
and, descending to the engine-room, 
proceeded to ply his shovel with en
thusiasm for the space of half an hour.

The first sta-over

The train sped along very 
were soon at Yale;

get their
cover

)WITH THE POETS

Johnny on Easy Writing
I don’t believe ’twas hard to do,

When Homer wrote of Troy;
There were no rules for him to watch, 

No grammars to annoy.

He had no slang to guard against;
He spelled the easiest way;

The subjects were not threadbare then, 
Because he had first say.

And Dante had it figsy, too,
In Florence when he wrote;

He made each phrase as he went on; 
There were no words to quote.

The common talk of every day 
Was good enough to use;

“Too trite” was something never heard; 
There were no terms to choose.

More than fifty years ago George 
Peabody, a very rich American, left 
two million àhd a half to build lodging 
houses for the poor of London. Ever 
since this good work has been going- 
on and thousands of people have been 
rendered more comfortable and happy 
by this bequest. Next year more work 
will be undertaken by those whose 
duty jt is to see that this money is 
well and wisely spent.

man or woman.
herself,

Prince Edward
The lot of the modern boy prince is 

by no means a happy one. 
to a throne has large duties to perform 
and he has to begin the strenuous life 
at a very early age. The son of the 
Prince of Wales, for example, is only 
twelve years old, but long before he is 
out of his teens he must know at least 
six languages, including Latin and 
Greek, and so far as the modern 
tongues are concerned the knowledge 
must not be of Ahë mere schoolboy 
variety. He must know them so as to 
speak them with ease and to use them 
for diplomatic purposes. In addition 
to a thorough education, of which lan
guages form only a small part, every 
English prince learns some kind of 
trade, the present king being an ef
ficient and practical carpenter. Little 
Prince Edward is about to enter the 
r.avy, and he must begin at the lowest 
rank. He will be taught practically 
every detail of life on board ship, and 
if his comrades should find it neces
sary to punch his head in order to re
duce its size they will assuredly do 
so without compunction.

Prince Edward has to get up ‘ at 7 
o’clock every morning and go through 
some pretty strenuous exercises before 
he is allowed to have breakfast, which 
consists of plain oatmeal porridge, 
bread and milk. As for luxuries in 
diet, he hardly knows the meaning of 
the word, and his only relaxation is a 
half holiday on Saturday afternoon. 
There is hardly a boy in a public 
school who does not have a far better 
time than Prince Edward, or who 
would not turn up his nose at his 
weekly “spending money” of a shilling. 
His father, the Prince of Wales, was 
kept equally short of cash when he 
was 'undergoing his naval training, and 
it was commonly said that he was 
more often hard up than any other 
midshipman on board. In this connec
tion a very good story is told on him. 
It Is said that in a fit of desperation 

his grandmother,

The heir

The Emperor of Germany is being 
very kindly treated in England. You 
know his mother was Queen Victoria’s 
daughter, and as a lad Prince William 
paid long visits to his grandmother. 
He can, of course, speak English quite 
well. The great English University of 
•' ford *"nde the Emperor* Doctor of 
Law, which shows that learning is, 
Mice*- an, the greatest: power. The 
Emperor, the other day, read the 
newspaper men a lecture on their duty 
in keeping the nations at peace. How 
strange it would have seemed to kings 
who lived a hundred-years ago to thipk 
G'-at a number of young men of no 
tu nk and not of the greatest learning 
' mid have any power to make war or 
peace among the nations of the world. 
And yet it would be very hard to tell 
n,|vv how much power the writers for 
the great newspapers possess, 
newspaper is the- grea't teacher of 
grown'-tip people and the day is very 
last passing away 
1 mperors can ma
against

Old Chaucer had no task at all;
He wrote what came along;

He put down just what people said, 
And couldn’t spell things wrong.

You see, no one had tried before 
To write this brand-new speech, 

So Chaucer fixed it his own way 
For all the schools to teach.

that

Turning my attention now toward 
the chestnut tree, I found that the sow 
and her family had also disappeared 
in the undergrowth, and while I was 
still looking the old cat crept out of 
the brush and sprang up the tree to 
reappear a minute later with one of 
the kittens in her mouth. Dropping 
the little bobtailed fellow at the foot 
of the tree, she reascended and again 
returned with her remaining kitten; 
then after fondling and purring over 
them a few minutes, for all the world 
like an old house tabby, she trotted 
off. followed by her family, and dis
appeared in the forest.—Forest and 
Stream.

do without her. It wasn’t bad when Shakespeare lived;
The right no one could tell;

There were no dictionaries then;
No wonder he wrote well.

Father—!

Here the air is very sharp.c 1 Now it gets harder all the time;
Eaçh word must mean just so; i 

The very turn you like the best 
Is. one that will not go.

SHORT STORIES
The

—Anna C. Murphy.
It is not often that a famous man 

is as good as he is great. When we 
find out the characters of many of the 
men who have written some of the 
wisest books or won Victories of 
which the whole world is proud we 
are sadly disappointed. Many of these 
famous men have done things of 
which smaller men would hâve been 
ashamed to be guilty. Among the men 
whose lives were as noble as their 
works were great was Sir Walter 
Scott. This famous poet and novelist 
was born in the south of Scotland 
one hundred and thirty-six years ago.
He was a little lame boy., so delicate 
that until his eighth year, he spent 
most of his time on his grandfather’s 
farm. Here the little fellow did al
most as he pleased and was the pet of he once wrote to

^vhen kings and 
ke peace or war 

the will of the people.
Discontent

A sulky little grain of sand
Lived by a stone upon the land;

But all day long she’d sigh “Dear me! 
I wish that I were in the sea!”

A little wavelet heard her sigh,
And dashed up on the land so high, 

And caught the little grain of sand, 
Right in his little, cold, wet hand'.

And then she couldn’t say “Dear me!”
Before he pushed her in the sea;

And then that foolish grain of sand, 
Just wished that she were back on 

land.

And so you see, my little lad.
You sometimes want things very bad; 

But when you get them you may be 
Just lijce the sand that went to sea.

The great ship Mauretania is now on 
'er way across the ocean, and if no 

J' eident occurs will have reached New 
V/,rk before you read this. The great 

'n who built this wonderful ship 
1 ' < it is said, worked so hard su per- 
• ending her construction that he has 

en forced to rest, as his health has 
broken down. His name is G. B. Hun- 

wul for five yearâ/tre has Watched 
great ship reach her present per- 
shape. The Mauretania belongs 

j* Hut Cunard Co., ehc was,built on the 
l yn--, iit the ^ame sliip-yar<3 in whLcb 

1 f,v/n Princess Victoria was con- 
otr.icted.

Then, when 
all-aboard! I

could
But

In Praise of a Dog
An Arctic explorer pays the follow

ing tribute to the dog that draws the 
sledge:

Nowhere does the dog show himself 
so much the friend of man as in the 
regions of ice and snow (he says : )

When the rivers are frozen and the 
way is blocked to every other beast of 
draught, the dog is put in harness and 
goes where none but man can follow. 
He faces the trackless solitudes withAfter all, if Mr. Hunter is
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ERS’ RIGHTS 
CASE TO PROCEED

nary Examination Takes 
le Today—L. 6. Mc- 
pHips, K.C., Acts

rein Wednesday's Daily )

& X. versus Fiddick et al 
place today The defence ha 
en notice of trial on Decern 
he provincial government h/ I- U- Phillips. K. C. of Van" 
to conduct the case for th" 

Mr. McPhillips is a brotw 
Me Ph il lips, K. C„ of this cuv 
ducted the case for the orn 

the original settlers' right" 
t of the E. & N. vs. McGregor 
[he latter is now member !.. 
vineial legislature for thf 
onstituency, and so Is debor 
l accepting a brief in this

so rises from the claim nf 
■ N. to the coal and miners! 

the E. & N. land belv 1 
Settlers' Rights’ Act, ' 

ions ago, the provincial 
guarantees

Passed
the title of^thl 

iho minerals in his claim 
to conduct his defence ofand

ddick properties at present in 
lave been purchased by John 
it and a syndicate n
s, and the fresh °f local 

activity 0f 
c «X/railway probably arise, 

fact that the syndicate has 
ed to actively — -
Shipments are

work
, being

nade to Vancouver, and one 
has already been despatched

& X". railway claim that the 
mces of settlement in 
lase differ in a number of es 
from those in the McGregor 
hence their determination to

these
con-

the

a number of other suits 
hlar position which may be 
[owed up by the E. & n in 

of their gaining any success 
present case.

-o

SION LADDER 
BREAKS DURING TEST

lAccident Occurs at Vancouver 
►Fireman Has Narrow 
I Escape

ft

per, Nov. 26.— Unable 
a the strain from the high 
[of water turned on, the aer- 
Bion ladder from fire hall No. 
in two places this morning 

ke test of the water tower on 
treet, between Robson 
streets.
Fireman McAlpine was on 

2r, some thirty feet in 
noticing that the collision 

adder cables with the high 
electric wires would

to

■ and
At the time of the

the

cause
insulation, he jumped, and 

ly landed on his feet in a
d.

pder had been in service 
B9 and will have to be re
tailing a loss of some $200. 
ferial ladder when fully 
k>os to a height of seventy- 
but at the time of the. ac- 
was up only ’sixty-five feet, 
dropped on the high tension 

k'ires and at the moment of 
ion, every part of the truck 
pisulated so that it was im- 
to remove the vehicle until 
d been cut off. 
prtunate indeed that such an 
tiid not occur at a fire or it 
re lost some lives and prob- 
Lt loss in property through 
femarked Chief Carlisle as he 
pe wreck.
rticular spot where the ac- 
purred had been selected for 
because of the large vacant 
which permits of free play

1er.
-o-

ill Enlarge Car Shops
Westminster, Nov. 26.—The 
olumbia Electric railway has 
l arrangements for extensive 
o the company’s car shops in 
[and work will be commenced 
‘days on the new buildings.nay
'ge
duced into 
l through a 
the bottom 
r, and the 
irried out 
’ series of 
>f the oven.
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