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Thanksgiving day has come and
gone. Perhaps if some one were to
ask you boys and girls what you re-
member most about it you would tell
of the fine dinner you had, with
its roast turkey and plum pudding.
Perhaps the best thing about it would
be the school holiday. Some of the
boys will never forget the grand foot-
ball game nor the girls the party,
with its pretty dresses and its fun.
More fun than ever this year for
Thanksgiving night was 8l Hallow-
e’en. Even the older people in Can-
ada do not think so much about see-
ing all the dear and scattered mem-
bers of their families as they do in
the United States for our Home Fes-
tival. But these are not the things
we should remember most about
Thanksgiving day. The governor-
general or rather the government of
Canada has set apart this one day
in the year when we should with full
héarts thank the Giver of all good for
His bounty.

“Give us this day our daily bread™
the tiniest child who can speak has
asked over and over. And in all this
great Canada of ours—yes, in all the
world Our Father has worked to
grant the prayer. The winter’s frost
and snow, the spring rains and sum-
mer sun, the dew and the breezes
have come in their turn till the gol-
den grain stood ready for the reaper
and the ripe fruit hung from the
boughs.

When" man had done. his part and
the harvest was all gathered in we
were bidden to stop and take one day
on which especially to give thanks
for it all. That is what Thanksgiving
means. That you should have all
sorts of merriment over it is pleasing
to Him who has put happy hearts
into young people’s breasts no less
than He has flooded the world with
sunshine.

Weére you ever nafighty enough to
pout because mother gave you only
bread and butter when you wanted
cake? There are a great many people
in Canada this year who are just as
bad.. He who knows what is best for
us all has by the working of His
wongderful laws made thg harvest less
abundant than in somé other years.
To us that means that food is dearer.
It is much to be’ feared that ecruel
and -greedy men will make . us pay
even 1hiore than we. should ~ so:that
they may be able t0 have more money
than they need.. But we cannot un-
derstand thosé ' things ‘- yet:’ 'What
every child —even the smallest—can
learn, is to be careful. If young and
old take care of what has“beén given
them in this year of 1807 there will
be enough for all and not only the
children. but - the young Canadian na-
tion will be healthief &ud. better be-
cause there. has not been a.too great
abundance.. - Y & % :
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As the sun rises bright and. léar,
lighting up the. mountains and' ting-
ing the clouds” With rosy color we are
reminded. of ‘'a reason . ‘British Co-
lumbia c¢hildren havé for being spe-
cially thankful. Thereé is scarcely a
day in the year when boys and girls
in Victoria cannot go out of .doors
and enjoy the fresh air and freedom
of movement. It is a grand thing to
live- where you see beauty on every
hand. With so much out-of-door
life even™pur mild climate should not
keep boys and girls from being as
full of life and energy as young Can-
#dians who have a great country to
build up should be.

Most of you have read in your his-
tories something about the Puritans.
These people grew so earnest in their
hatred of wickedness and folly that
they condemned many things that
were mnot only harmless but good.
They wanted, at least some of them
did, the whole world to be so much
in earnest that there was no place in
it for laughter. It was some of these
good people who came out in the
Mayflower and founded the United
‘States of America. The first year
many of the little company dieéd.
Perhaps theipr governor thought they
were growing melancholy. At any
rate, when the first harvest was ga-
thered he sent four men out to shoot
wild fowl so that they might rejoice
together. Nine years later, in what
was then the little town of Charles-
town, near Boston, then scarcely a
village, the people had been watching
for months for vessels to come with
flour from England. The last batch
of bread had been put into the oven
when -over the dark waters were seen
at last the sails of the coming ships.
One can imagine how even the little
Puritan boys broke 'into cheers and
the girls clapped their hands. The
fathers and mothers were so happy
that -they forgot to rebuke them and
the governor himself who had given
his last handful of heal “unto a poor
man distressed by .the wolf at . the
door,” joined in the rejoicing and
proclaimed a day of thanksgiving.
Ever since Thanksgiving  day has
been the chief holiday of our Ameri-
can cousins,

In-looking over the record of events
for the week that closes the month of
October, 1907, the most important thing
to be noticed is that most of the banks
in New York and other ecitles in the
United States have been able to ar-
range their affairs so that people can
trust them again. They are ready to
pay what they owe and to lend money
to those who need it if they can return
it when they promise to do so and pay
interest while they have it, This is
a good thing not only for the United
States but for Canada and other coun-
tries. There is so much trade between
different parts of the world in these
days that the world is like a big fam-
ily where what hurts one member in-
Jures another.

Last Friday was All Saints’ Day.
This is the day kept by people belong-
ing to 'many of the churches sacred
to the memory of all the good people
who have left this world and gone to
a better one. It would be good for us
all to think a great deal and very of-
ten of the example of the best people
who have In.former days lived in the
world. We know that in their life-
time here no man but One was per-
fect. They all made mistakes, but
they fought bravely, and lived purely
and looked upward. Now they live
for ever in the lives and memories of

the best people in the’world, helping
them  ifi " more -ways. than the wisest
of us can understand. As we grow
older many of us can tell of -saints
whom we have seen and heard, and
who have made many people better
because they K were ~allowed to live
here for.a time, ; 4 \

But all the saints have not left the
world. Some of you know men and
women, yes, and boys and girls, too,
who are always trying to do right and
whose hearts are full of love to all.
They may not say much about it, but
you feel and others feel that they are,
by God’s help, fulfilling His will in
their own Mves. We should be as
thankful—perhaps more thankful—for
these than “for all the saints who
from their labors rest.”

There has been a great earthquake
in the south of Italy. The district of
Calabria that is the part of the penin-
sula that forms the toe of the boot has
received many shocks. Villages have
been destroyed and many people killed:
No one who has not experienced " a
shock of earthquake can imagine the
horror of it. The poor people in many
parts of Calabria could not be per-
suaded to enter a house through the
rain fell in tdrrents on the fields in
which they took refuge. The pope,
ithe King of Italy and many other kind
people have sent aid to the sufferers
and no doubt the villages will soon be
rebuilt and all except the relatives of
the six hundred people:killed will soon
forget about the earthquake unless
something occurs to recall it to.me-
mory.

In India and China people are crowd-
ed together in a way that we cannot
even imagine. If there is a dry season
it is followed by famine. During the
famine the poor people are too wedk
to keep the citles and even the coun-
try places clean. Those who live until
the next harvest brings plenty are of-
ten in a very miserable state of health.
Then it often happens that a terrible
disease called the plague breaks out.

in every country in Europe—even in
England. As people learned how even
great cities could be kept quite clean
and as civilized nations seldom suffered
from famine the plague disappeared
from northern lands. In the countries
of southern Asia it is' seldom - quite
stamped out. The very short time in
which a journey across the Pacific can
be made has rendered it possible for
the disease to be carried to the cities
in Ameriea on the Pacific Coast, A few
cases have broken out in San Francisco
and we were startled last week to hear
that it had eeached Seattle. Fearing
that it- might .come -across  the Sound
the docters and-the mayor have. given
orders that gvery one' should see that
their premises.were cléan. Even {f the
plague does not come frear us we should
obey. that order. There:aré very. few
diseages that cannot-hé traced to filth
and typhoid' féver ahd dibhtheria are
among “the worst of those from ~which
people in temiperate. climates suffer.-If
we candvoid these by cleaning up and

the  effoft.:
?m?lididf EeJ’illeari;gers we have . in Victoria
n the L rains and . the:wind
sweep: oyer the clty? ;

The _dcident. whioh:
the Empress of Ching desty
sacks of flour. . When shé reached the
Outer’, Wharf here her dynamos were
out of order so, as no great steamship
8068 10 Bea in these days’ without her
‘own elctrical machinery;"she had to re-
main till the dynamos were ready to go
to work again. Speaking of electricity
reminds us that Marconi messages wiil
soon be sent to  Shotbolt’s Hill. There
is a. station there under the manage-
ment of E. Haughton® and two as-
sistants,

In St. Petersburg last Monday a
young woman shot and killed the head
of the prison department and when ar-
rested immediately after .the murder
had enough explosives hidden ih her
bosom to blow .the whole building and
all in it to pieces, The reason given
for the terrible crime committed and
the more terrible one intended was the
cruel treatment of prisoners confined
for crimes against the government. The
dreadful tyranny which causes women
to lose their natural gentleness and
become as fierce and cruel as ‘wild
beasts cannot surely last much longer.
At Vladivostock the crew of a torpedo
destroyer filled with the same hatred
of the government which caused the
crime in St. Petersburg attacked the
four warships in the harbor and one
in the forts. She was, of course, des-
troyed and the mutineers shot to pieces
or taken prisoners.

Mr. Kipling has returned to England.
He will carry back with him a know-
ledge of Canada and a belief in her
greatness which he will make known
to the people in the Old Land. It does
not make our wheat fields more fertile,
our orchards more fruitful, our mines
richer, our fisheries more valuable or
our timber areas larger because Mr.
Kipling talks ahout them, but
pay no attention to lesser men,
people wil listea to him who
and we in Victoria will long have
regson to thank him fdr the kind
things he has said about our beautiful
city. But Kipling has done something
better for us than teaching other people
to believe in us. In all his speeches
he has tried to teach us to believe in
ourselves. A proper degree of self-con-
fidence is a good thing whether for a
boy, a girl or a nation.

[ AUNT ANNE SAVED )

(By Unele Jack.)

Bessie clapped her hands when she
first saw the ocean. It was such fun
to see the foaming breakers chase up
the sand, one after the other. And
she- was wnot happy till mamma had
taken off her shoes and stockings, and
she was with the other children on
the beach.

But when Aunt Anne took her by
the hand, and tried to lead her down
to where the water would just cover
her feet before sliding back down the
slope, she did not want to go. And
once, ‘when the water barely touched
her little pink soles, she screamed.

“Aunt Anne! Aunt Anne!” ghe
said, “help me, or I'll drown!”

Then Aunt Anne took her up on the
sand, far above the reach of a single
drop of water. Then she left her
playing with her shovel and pail,
digging holes, and covering her feet
with the clean sand.

After a while Bessie missed her
Aunt Anne. She looked about, but
could not discover her. Where was
she? Perhaps she had been carried

off by the waves!
With a gasp, she looked again. And

This awful scourge used to bé common

keéeping elean we will'be well.repaid for |
Did. you -ever-think whati{"
8- that,
i § Mrs.. Taylor:
Hepoenad to |}
stroyed 3.000°

4 o ?
sBow relieved she was when she saw
her, not twenty feet away, standing
with her back to the water.

But as she looked, her little heart
almost stood ‘still for fear. There was
a wave coming straight toward her
dear Aunt Anne! And ‘she did not
see., Closer and clgser it came. Oh,
it would drown her! !

“Aunt Ann! Aunt Anne!” she called.

But Aunt Anne was talking, and she
did not hear., There was only one
thing to do. She must save her. She
feared the water, but she loved Aunt
Anne. So, dropping her pail, she ran
down the beach, and did not pause till
she reached the other side of Aynt
Anne. Then she tried to push her out
of danger. But she was too late! The
water, creeping higher up the sand,
covered first her own little feet and
then  Aunt Anne's. ¢ X

“Oh, . Aunt Anne! You're drown-
ing, and I tried so hard to save you!”
she cried.

Then Aunt Anne, scrambling to a
dry place on the beach, caught her
up in her arms and said:

“Oh, you dear little darling!
Anne is safe.”

_And Bessie, from the
arms, could only sob out:
_“OH, take me away from this m:
o-shuri—please, Aunt Anne!”—8,

Times,
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FOOTPRINTS

“Eddy, oh-h, Eddy, where are you?”

“Here, mother,” came a shrill little
voice' from the back yard.

“Come here, Eddy; I want you to do
something for me.”

Then the back door opened and Mrs.
Taylor heard the soft thud of bare
feet along the passage: But wWhen
Eddy entered the sitting room, and
stood by mother’s sewing tahle, she
only, said:

“Why, Eddy, what’s the matter?”

Now, there were no cuts or bumps
or bruises about the little boy. Why
should the mother think anything was
the matter? Because his. hrown eyes,
which -generally looked right up at
you, like two little birds flying out of
a ‘cage, now had an uneasy look;
neither here nor there, but away.

“Nothing’s the matter,” said Eddy,
looking out of the window. “What
did you call. me for, mother?”

She had wanted him to run down to
the village postoffice to mail a letter,
but the letter was forgotten now. Mo-
ther was silent for a few minutes;
then, seeing something between her
‘table and the door, she spoke: z

“I.am  sorry -my- little: boy *has dis-:
obeyed me about going to’ the apple
bin without leave’ Eddy gave a lit-
tle start. - “The réaséon God put.me
here as your mother, Eda@y, is.because
He thinks 1 know .bettes what you
‘ought to dd, and ought not $6 do, than
iyou- 'do yourself.” CHRGE L

BEddy-did not answer, ;. Hefwas ask:, mest itmmediately

ing himself how mothers knew every-
thing a. fellow did: AR & o L
““1 am: especially. sorry tHa#t . you
should ' disobey ~ me. by snéaking:
thiroughithe coal-room windowy’ said
“I would “much ;rather
have you say, ‘I won't mind ¥64,. ang
0 in before my‘gyes, than go 'in by
telling 8. 10" =7 P :

“Why, mother, T’ dldn't. say”"—began
Eddy; glad of a chance ‘to defend hime
“self. .
“Do you: think you only. talk with
your "lips?  interrupted his- ‘mother.
“What do you suppose has whispered
Jo me that you have been in the ap-
ple cellar, and that you went through
the coal room?”

“I can’t imagine,” said Eddy, hon-
estly.

“Look behind youw.”

The little boy turned, and there, be-

tween him and the door, were five  the air.

coal-dusty footprints on the white
matting. Mother could not help smil-
ing at the look of surprise and dismay
on the little face, but it was a rather
mournful smile.

“Do you think we can ever do
wrorg, Eddy, and not leave marks of
it somewhere?” she asked. '“And, O
my little boy, marks that sin leave on
your heart, which ought to be clean
and white for God’s eyes, ingtead .-{
being all tracked over by wrongdoing.”

“Won’t they come out?’ asked Ed-
dy. He meant the footprints on, the
matting, but his mother was thinking
about those other marks, when she
sald:. “‘The Dblood of Jesus Christ
cleanseth from all sin.’ You must ask
him to forgive you, Eddy, and take
away your guilt and to make you hate
sin, which leaves such ugly footprints
on your little life.”

And then, for a punishment, and for
a reminder, mother kept the foot-
prints on the sitting room floor that
whole day, so that Eddy might see
them and remember how every wrong
deed left dark stains on_ his little
heart.-—Elizabeth P. Allan, in/the Sun-
day School Messenger.

I:i IT WOULDN’T TICK |

.

Archie Beldon’s father had bought
him an alarm clock. -

“Now take good care of it, my boy,”
Mr. Beldon said. “Wind it every night
when you go to bed; and obey when it
calls ycu to get up -in the morning.
That will save other people a great
deal of trouble. It isn't easy to run
to the top floor mornings to call g
noy to fk:eakfast.”

“All right, sir; thank you,” Archie
reivsined, and then he carried the clock
t« kis room, feeling so proud to think
it was his own.

Siveral days passed, and both the
clock and the boy behaved nobly. The
boy always jumped out of bed when
he heard the alarm.

There came a morning, however,
when there was a complaint againasl
the clock.

“Father,” said Archie, “that clock is
no good; it won't, tick any more.”

“Won't, eh? that’s queer! Do you
wind it carefully every night?”

“Yes, sir; and this morning T ‘hook
it and shook it to get it going again,
but it was no use.”

“Well, the man where I bought it
said he would keep it in good order
for a year. Bring it down and I'll
stop with it this morning on my way
to business.”

So Mr. Beldon went off with the
clock. That evening he brought it
back with him.

“My boy,” he said, handing the time-
piece to. Archie, “do. you know what
was the matter with -it?”

“No, sir.”

‘“You hadn’t wound it up.”’

“Hadn’'t I?” Archie asked in sur-
prise. He could .scarcely belleve it.

LI might have fondled 'a dozen other

sight. @0
&g found my; .fracks.

knew"all aboutjt when he came hams. ]

and its

maturalist, wishing to release his cap-

broke its wings against a post.

are made possible because it

to a desert-like plain bare of grass,

all the time skimming
At last with a single bourd, catching

careened around and flew
overhead and glanced at me on its
]J way, as if to say, *Suceess in flight is

Bolee, in Everybody’s.
)

brought to him alive from the island
with two large and protruding eyes

which - usually are

grass green,

is known among any creatures except
this
York Post.

“You know yolwent aip to bed late
last ‘night,” his wbther . reminded him.

“There, I took that clock down to
the man and was laughed at as soon
as he examined it. If ¥ had not been
in such a hurry this morning I should
have found out the trouble myself,”
Mr. Beldon said. “Next timeé, laddie,
when you find things going Wrong, be
sure that you have done your whole
duty by them hefore you begin to com-
plain."—Selected. v

NATURE‘. STUDY )

N

So Animals Gather News

There are no books ‘or newspapers
amongst the lower animals, yet théy
get plenty of interesting news all the
same,

Whole volumes of information are
¢btained by  their keen sense of
smell. A fox, or a. wolf—to say
nothing of hosts of other animals—
knows by its powers of scent what
Gther creatures hdwvei:passed over the
track it is pursuing, or what visitors
have been to its den during its ab-
sence.

Even the bigger animals—Ilike the
licm, . tiger, and moodse deer—get an
immense amount of jungle news by
this method. The ground is as .full
of records.for them as a phonograph
cylinder, ‘and they read it unerringly.

The four-footed animals:-éven have
their purveyors of news amongst the
kbirds. Many birds on beholding -a
hunter utter a shrill ery of warning
or alarm. The quadrupeds know the
signal, and act upen it.

The deer are. also. rapid L news-
gatherers. After a buck has caught
sight of a hunter and given its sharp
nete of alarm, no experienced sports-
man will wait for amy deer to show
themselves.

Even the:domestic animals show
marvelous powers .of  gaining infor-
mation by smell. A dog-lover re-
lates that he once kept a small pug
which -was .at. war. with._.a sheep dog.

‘“Whenever I had touched the sheep
dog or been near him, said the nar-
rator, “the pug knew it as soon. as
he sniffed at my hands or clothing.

dogs, -but the pug ceuld always pick
out the scent of his enemy, and never
failed to bark ‘furiousty.

“lI had a fox terrier, Pat, . which
suffered with an affection of the
eyes ‘that made it inmipossible for him
to- recognize-me -a 4dbzén: yards off by
But I could pever lose Pat if
2 He was fond of4
frolicking with -4 . neighbor, and
coyld always' find.=his: ¥,
smell. whenevehg ;

"Pat s’ dsatl
during his' akscn
brought intosthp
terwards. Ha|

%

His nose. told: Mimy gbe story.™ &7

from a Sallér fouré®ap
trels. . .They j welgh
pounds ‘apiece; '# Tpiwings were five
inches wide and had s spread of four
feet. ' The ability saf “the *petrel - to
treast: the most furfous storms

been universally adntired. 1 :

is  derived frem- ite~power 7of-vwalking
on the waves, like the Apostle Peter,
courage ' and strength in
planting its footsteps on the crests of
the ' most ' tempestuous sea, have
given a text to many writers. The

tive petrels, threw .one of®them into
It tried to fly but fell head-
Icng, went crashing against a stone
wall and battered out. its brains. He
took the second petrel to an upper
storey and launched it from a win-
dow, but, having. no initial velocity,
it, too, fell like 'a 'stone. The third
bird he took to the top of an obser-
vatory, and pushed it out into space.
It flapped its wings desperately, but
nevertheless lunged downward ~ and

The naturalist was now convinced
that the stormy petrel's feats at sea
first
gets up momentum by running along
the top of the water, Wishing to give
the remaining bird a. chance to dem-
onstrate his theory, he took it out in-

smooth as the surface of a calm sea.
‘Here,” the naturalist reports, ‘I set
my fourth petrel down. It squatted
at first and then turned with its
beak to the wind and its wings out-
stretched, and started running, beat-
ing its wings, not hampered by any
herbage. . It ran a hundred yards,
carrying its weight less and less on
its feet, and finally on its wings, but
the ground.
the wind, sixty feet,
past. me

the petrel rose

all based upon mohertum.’—Harold

A Remarkable Spider

In a Singapore mnewspaper, W.
Strickland, of that city, reports a
epider with most remarkable eyes,
of Java. This arachnid is furnished
(in addition to several smaller ones)
dark brown in
color like the body of the animal,
Under excitement or other cause
these will turn suddenly to a bright
and as quickly back to

color. This change

the original

takes place apparently at will and in
one alone,

or in both
No similar

eyes simul-
taneously. phenomenon

‘Attis’ family of spiders.—New

Known as “The Milky Sea.”

Of the many sights witnessed in the
oceans of the globe, one of the most
curious and most weird is that describ-
ed b sailors as “the milky sea,” ships
being surrounded for several hours by
water that appears to be of snowy
whiteness.

The spectacle is restricted to the dark-
ness of the night and rare occasions,
and while it is limited mainly to the
warmer waters of the tropical belt, it
appears to be more ¢ommon in the In-
dian Ocean than in the Atlantic and
Pacific.

From the white water the light is so
strong that ordinary newspaper print

.-r:r&

deéscription. The horizon is blotted out,
seéa and sky seem- fo become ‘one in
& sort of universal luminous fog, which
robs the observer of the sense of dis-
tance and direction, the deck being lit
up avith a ghastly, shadowless light. A
bucket of white water emptied-back in-
to the sea resembles mojten. lead.

This curious sight - has interested
sclentific investigatqrs, but While it is,
no doubt, related to the: many phos-
phorescent displays comfon at sea, no
satisfactory explanation of ‘the cause
of the phénomenon is forthcoming.

Not in the Contract

A youth spending a holiday in York-
shire went out alone one morning to
shoot grouse. He took an unemployed
mill hand with him to carry the bag.

Crossing a field. on the way to the
moors he was savagely 'attacked by a
bull, and was compelléd to shoot the
‘beast in self-defence. The mill hand,
who had ben left some distance behind,
on ariving on the scene, could not
make head or tail of the occurrence.
At last, with a puzzled look in his eyes,
he said:

“Ah, weel, sir, if that' be the kind o’
| game you're gaun -to shoot, I'm awa
. home and ye can carry the bag yersel’”

ntns

Mr. Selous, the “mighty hunter,” Wik

the admiration and despair of other

oys, and it was quite sufficient that a
thing ‘was dangerous or forbidden for
young Selous to do it. He was, an
inveterate poacher at fourteen,
such’ was his determination that when
he once set his heart on a couplée of
heron’s eggs he stole out of school oné
bitter day, swam in his clothes to the
island  in the middle of the lake a4t
Coombe Abbey; where the heronry was
and brought back the eggs triumphant:
He 1s still remembered at Rugby ‘as
much for the fact that he was the
youngest member the school football
team ever had as for the traditions of
his daring adventures.

F IT SOLVED ITSELF J

After a hard day’s work the boys’
raft was at last finished. Of course,
grandfather must see it launched; and
they rushed pell-mell to the house to
bring him down to the creek. Grand-
father admired the new raft, even as
much ag the boys thought it deserved
and that was a very great deal.

‘But this isn’t the first raft I've seen
on theicreek this'summer,’ he said. The
boys ‘looked at him in astonishment, *

‘Why, how can that be, grandfather?
Ted ventured. “We're the only felows
that play here, you-know; and - we nev-
er built a.'raft before. = .z Iy
" “The othér raft was.

" ‘Of leaves!

be? Hal interrupted. j

grandfather insisted; :‘of ‘dried leayes
and twigs, all nicely sewedi together
with silk: It deesn’t séund-exactly sér-
X 'cﬁblq, E.know; but it carried its oW~
% " ¥ery scomfortably. He sat on his
‘Sﬂ.t ¥
WEre A
weé-have to stand on ours: I

down, over it:'goes, in a migute!® b
.. ‘His doesn’t, though,’ lang! grand-’
fdther. . ‘He "sits .and floats ;all  day
Tong, wherever the wind and water may’
choose to carry him. His meals are
brought to him, too—all he. can eat.
He’s a ravenous fellow, a regular wolf
for hunting and devouring.’

‘Is it-a riddle, grandfather?” Hal ask-
ed suspiciously.

‘Well, perhaps; see if you can guess
it! The raft builder is very beautifully
marked, and has exceedingly . strong
jJaws; and whenever a water insect
floats too near the raft, he is quickly
seized in these strong jaws, and swal-
lowed before he can even try .to get
away.’

‘Is it a frog, grandfather?

‘No.! ‘

‘A kingﬂsher ?
“No.’

Lit, grandfather!! Ted’s 4
ving wider and wider: ‘W

‘Is it—oh, what is it, grandfather?

But just at that moment a tiny float-
ing platform of leaves and twigs came
sailing slowly toward them down the
creek; and on it, looking round with
bright, greedy eyes, sat a large, beau-
tifully marked spider, eager and alert
for- food.
. _‘There! there¥ cried. both boys.
‘Thére he comes now—old spider
wolf! It-is, isn’t it, grandfather?

‘Yes, that’s the raft builder, '~ gaia
grandfather, ‘and he's a bloodthirsty
fellow, too. See how he watches for
every water insect on his way! He's
ready for them every time.’

And when the odd little raft sailed
out of sight round a bend, the boys’
raft was successfully launched, and
grandfather stood on the shore clapping
his hands and cheering. Bt nobody
cheered Mr. Water Spider, who haa
biult his raft-all alone!—‘Sunday-school
Visitor.’

L OUR LETTER BOX |

Dear Editor:—I had a little letter for
you weeks ago, but somehow it got
lost. We spent a very pleasant sum-
mer at Shawnigan Lake in our little
cottage. I learned to row and often
went out in our boat and tried to
catch some fish, but only got two
trout, but they were very tasty. Some
of our neighbors got g good many,
and we were treated to some of them.
Mother, sister, and I went in bathing
nearly every day. It was fine fun. I
wish I could swim like mother and
hope to learn next year with the bath-
ing wings.

My father shot a deer in the woods,
and our neighbors and we enjoyed it
for several dinners. A man shot one
as it came down on the beach one
morning early. We had several pic-
nics in the woods. It was nice to al-
ways have meals outside.

DOROTHY.

Victoria, B.C., Oct. 29.

Travel In Corea

A trip from Tokio to the interior of
Corea, four years ago, involved pre-
parations as for an exploring expedi-
ticn into a barbarous country, says
the New York Evening Post. Today,
cne can leave Tokio at 3.30 p.m., by
a first-class express train which in
twenty-nine minutes takes . him to
Shimonoseki, whence a steamer fer-
ries him across to Fusan in ten hours.
From Fusan another express train,
with Pullman cars and engines of the

can be read on board ship, but the
scene all round is of an awe—lnspirlng

latest pattern imported from the
United States, conveys him to Seoul.

gion.

g g Ot 1 in use.
born for adventure and deeds of dsriyig. | 1ot2 5
‘When he was at Rugby, his teats“wggd fron suddenly gi

and {other metal in existence.
get along without gold,
and coppér.

when

tian era.
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In building' the raflway to- Seoul the
Japanese ha#@l to. overcomé some for-
midable difficulties in the way of via-
ducts and. bridges. . There is a tunnel
4,000 feet in length, and much. of the
route is through a mountainous re-
At the station in Seoul all the
employees, porters, and jinriksha men
are Japanese. At the post-office the
stamps sold are Japanese.

the policemén are Japanese,
are the soldiers in the barracks. The
shops are still Corean, as are the cos-
tumes worn by the natives.
travelier is a globe-trotter who wishes
to proceed to China, he will find an
express train to take him to Chemulpo
in a Pullihan, but from. Chemulpo to
the cities of China the steamers are
irregular and of inferior order.
ever, by this. route it is now possible
to go from Tokio to London with only
fifteen ‘hours on the water.

Iron

Children, when you see an old iron
bolt, nail or hook you do not stop to
think ‘about the great importance of
the metal’ it is ‘made
‘would be difficult, indeéd, to imagine
the world getting on without
for today it is the

The same cannot be said

this mineral first

metals was known

the

Most of
and so

If the

How-

from. Yet

iron,
most necessary
Should the supply of
ve out and all that is
now in use be destroyed by rust we
should go backward numberless cen-
turies.

of any
We could
silver,
‘While  those metals are t&ed.
vastly useful the world could 80 on
in its advancement without them, for
ihere would be found a
for each.

‘We have no way of knowing just
became
known of, but it ¢ame into use prob-
ably soon after the stone age.
warfare dominatéed the mind of man
at that remote period, it is only reas-
onable to suppese that iron was first
employed in the making of weapons.

The most ancient rscords mention
the use of iron, and we have reason
tc believe that this most
aseful
thousands of ysars before the Chris-
It is a recorded fact that
among the earlier peoples
held as infinitely more valuable than
gold.

To quote from one writer on the
subject of iron and its many uses:

“The most remarkable remnant of
early work in iron is

substitute

useful of
many

iron was

famous
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your lesson was about today~
“About octogons,” replied 1
Johnny.
“And what,” pursued Mr, W,
“ls an octogon?”
“It’'s a many-sided animal"
the lad, “that grabs you when -
in swimming.” ’

Denied, But—

'
A gentlemen tells how, wher
boy, he was speading a hoii ..
Scotland, he set out one mor
a fishing trip with a large 1
ket, intending to be absent for
.He ‘fished till noon. The,
seized him. At the same ti
he recalled the fact that he
his lunch at the foot of a clir
rcad where he had stopped f
to rest.
The cliff was two miles |
the hungry youth set out foy
once. On the way he met 1
dressed Scot.
“Did you,” he asked, “find &
on the road as you came alo;
“Na,” said the Scot. Na, 1t
it} Could nae a stray dog ha’ foung
eaten it?”

As He Saw It

The Mulraney family hag
upon hard times, and at last (;
decided upon leaving the old
and trying their fortune acr
Atlantic. ' Packing was pr
silently, when Patrick, that br
a boy, the “finest foighter” anq
tin | “piggest water” in all Donezal,

“Father,” he sald, “sure ’tis
that’s not comin’ to Amerik:
ye?”

“And why not?” sald Mul
“’tis a great counthry, bedas
do ye wish to desert us, Pathri
boy ?”

AS| There was a moment's silonce
fore Pat spoke.

“I've been taykin’ {0 Fathe
O’'Flinn,” he said then.

“And what did he tell ye?"

“Sure he says that when it i 1o
o'clock wid us here ’tis 9 in the even.
ing in Ameriky.”

“Well 7”7

‘“Well, father, sure ’tis yersilf
knows. I was always a hearty
and be this and be that, ’tis
than I could do to wait that lon
dinner.”

Father: “What's all this you
doing?”

Johnnie:

“Please father,

wrought-iron pillar of Delhi, which is
supposed ‘to have been erected in
about the year 319 A. D. It is nearly

learn quickly I was to put down e
word I didn’t know and ask you

48<feet in height,

g 1N dl@mgigr at the bottom and 12 inches
dfe; of Jéaves;’ fat  the’ top, Tt weighs about 17

; lgiié father began, with & twinkl I

A eye.

‘But it really was'made of leaves,” found - the’ different - -African
manifgcturing  iron.
process. was' a simple one, .
had thér turngces for:sne
chargo 8

was emph
row” points

dsenai g

ball.

ders.

“temple

Tivingstone, . the - great

i
s % 2k

1:i5: th

———s

Selt-Ligh

16-1-2 inches in

17 ‘tons,
; ‘gredt 5 ﬁ%‘mﬂ iy imn;l}’ia";é
Yy / magnitu one: o £

What' goad ‘wauld thet{sver 26 ‘fee‘?gm 1e:}th.» i
. E explorer,
tribes
Of course their

1 dmany articles fd!l;la
dornthent, * such ‘as necklates
” we,sg. of "Beads 'angﬁl‘ymgem, L

ng ‘Life J Buoys

it meant.”
Father:
my boy.”
Johnnie: - “Well, father, I've got a
kundred words-so far.”
Father:- “Johnnie, it's
you went to bed.”
“Bee anything about that painting
{you - admire?”?
4 “Yes; the'frame.”
‘o “But the“frame is notithe. pict
_“No;" but ‘it's about™ the pic
fsei't 1t (|

“That’s an excellent plan,

about time

“I always knew that thirteen was an
unlucky  number. . Clarke ‘of the fifth
form-gave a grand supper in the d
mitory -the other night, and there were

the big “Lusitania” Just fhirteen at the spread.”

“which attracted érowds when she was
open for inspection was the automatic
life buoy which is fastened between
decks on a slanting frame in such a
way 'that it can be released by the
presence of a button on the bridge. On
each end: of -the four arms of a large
cross-shaped frame work is a copper
These balls are so weighted
that when the buoy strikes the water
it will float upright.
arms are fastened long brass cylin-
calcium
carbide lights so arranged that they
flare up by contact with the water.
Should 2 cry of “Man overboard” -be
‘raised at ‘night the officer on the
bridge presses the button,
hits the water, and the lights flare up.
If the man overboard be a swimmer
he can reach the buoy, to the arms of
which loops are attached to aid him
in keeping ahove water.
has a mark to guide it after it has
been put out.—~Washington Post.

These cylinders are

To the cross

the buoy

The ship also

““Well, ‘what happened?”
“What happened? Why I wasn't in-
vited!"”

A\
[ WITH THE POETS

A Gentleman

I knew him for a gentleman
By signs that never fail;

His coat was rough and rather worn,
His cheeks were thin and pale—

A lad who had his way to make
With little time for play;

I knew him for a gentleman
By certain signs today.

He met his mother on thé street;
Oft came his little cap.

My door was shut; he waited there
Until I heard his rap.

He took the bundle from my hand,
And when I dropped my pen,

He sprang to pick it up for me—
This gentleman of ten.

rHe does not push and crowd along;
His voice is gently pitched;

IN LIGHTER VEIN

From Chums

NG

He does not fling his books about
As if he were bewitched,

He stands aside to let vou pass;
He always shuts the door;

He runs on errands willingly

umpire.

it for us.
day’s match.”

lowed the
worms that wriggled in
chocolate-colored furrows.
The farmer ran into the house, got
kis gun, fired at the crows, and pep-
pered his soa’s legs with shot.
young man fell down, and when his
father ran up to him, he groaned:

well enough, but I didn’t li
the chance at the crows.”

promptly.
Johnny Greenfield—we’ll ask what he
learned. Here, Johnny!

“Tain't Likely.”

The home team had been trying for
over an hour to get the visitors out,
and they were fast losing heart at the
score that was being made
them, when, after a batsman had been
dismissed, a stern young man, with a
square jaw, took his stand at the wic-
ket.

At once the leather began to
Three times he sent the ball into the
long grass in an adjoinihg meadow,
each time causing a long delay.
last an extra-big hit proved too much
for the home umpire.
he roared, as the ball went
soaring over the fence.

“Out?’ gasped the astonished bats-
man.

“Don’t ask no questions,” stormed the
“Out I says. and out you goes.
That’s a match-ball you're knocking
about, and it cost us
'Tain’t likely we're goin’ to let you lose
We want it for next Satur-

“Out!”

“How can I be out?”

Too Much to Miss
The farmer’s son was

plough,
the

“Didn’t ye see me,. father?”
“Yes,” said the old man,

Informed

“It .seems to me,” said Mr. Wake-
man, pausing to let the
just released from bondage, rush by:
“that school must be more interesting
than it was in my time.
acquire ' so much g=neral knowledge
nowadays—so much that is useful—"
agreed Mr. Northrop,
little

“They do,”
‘Now here ocomes

against

fly.

four-and-six.

ploughing,
and a great black crowd of crows fol-
picking up the
rich,

The

“I saw ye
ke to miss

schoolboys,

The children

Tell us what

To forge and mill and store.

He thinks of you before himself
He serves you if he can;
For, in whatever company,
The manners make the man.
At ten or forty, ’'tis the same;
The manner tells the tale,
And I discern the gentleman
By signs that never fail. X
—Margaret E. Sangsrte?

Babiles and Xittens
There were two kittens, a black and a
At gray,
And grandma said with a frown:
“It never will do to keep them both.
The black one we had better drovwn

“Don’t cry, my dear” to tiny Bess,
“One kitten is enough fo keep,

Now run to6 nurse, for ‘tis growing lat"
And time you were fast asleep.”

The morning dawned, and
sweet,
Came little Bess from her nap,
The nurse said, go in mamma’'s roor
And look in Grandma's lap.”

said

rosy

“Come here,”
smile,
From the rocking chair where she sat
“God has sent you two little sisters,
What do you think of that?”

grandma  wit

Bess looked at the babies a moment,
With their wee heads, yellow
brown,
And then to grandma soberly said:
‘“Which one are you going to drow
—L. M. Hadlevx

What Can You Do?

That’s what the world is asking you
Not who you are,
Not what you are;
But this one thing the world demand
What can you do with brain or han

What can you do? That is the test
The world requires; as for the rest,

It matters not,

Or who or what

You may have been, or high or low

The world cares not one whit to kno

What can you do? What can you do
That's what the world is asking you
With trumpet tone,

And that alone!

Ah, soul, if you would win, then v
Must show the world what ygulmw |
—-Selected
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ot
A GLANCE

Interesting Storie
by An O

F. T. A. Bulfinc
geries of "Stories d
Old Timer, to the
gencer, the first 4
last Sunday. As it
teresting fashion
in Vietoria, it is he

Landing at Esq
from the steamer
ples, having previg
Columbia river, w
ing freshet, the wi
at Astoria, finally
4 scattering built
four - atreets pa
fringed with woo{
covered with unpa
three days’ stay in
repulsive place,
fact, Portland ther
ance of never hayv
but latenc forces
were soon to make
center of the north
held for many yea
Arriving, as men
dominions, where
the business men a
San Francisco we
mine on lower F
so much “hot a
newspapers and o
told by steamer
terested in ‘a rush,
(in summer 30 bd
like Portland in it
tive condition, the
post, surrounded b
occupying the hearp
some half-dozen b
erected, the fluctug
fortune-hunters leg

The picture
present (
which w;
area, wif
to the rig

land, their places
rivals from Cali
movement of treag
north was really t
steady stream of
that have resulted
of empire and mos
of all lines of civil
Victoria
Victoria in 1860
stores and two bg
of the place was I
of the Americans,
gest part of the p(g
the saloon was evd
British laws held f
men in perfect ord
berton, the police
name to be feared
defiance, however,
lations and severe [
of intoxicants to
Some 2,000 lived i
was a very profitg
unscrupulous, as
but the chain gang
finish in most cas
the American s
business for years,
looking at the busiy
donable delinquen
traders being interd
tion. 'Twas comm
a ‘‘successful rur
“Where have you
answer, “Just a
Years after, sitting
ital case, I found
chain gang prisone|
the line was sitting
the defendant's lifg
The juryman had
whisky seller. Th
ular places called
houses, flourished.
dom was in its
or Kate could did
finery and most go
elry as they whirle
call of Six-Toed P4
east may have hee
day school teache
times Sapalell An
Kitty made mistak
“eowtillion,” but
Colorado Kid woul
voice you could hd
in kindest wayv:
make me tired. W
the other way?
your life, Kitty ¢
Then the ad
bar, where on|
was supposed |
though supposition
agreed, as Annie ¢
later on plainly ind
letting joy une.
Was an unceasing
pPiano and fiddle w
Carpenter, who ra
cleaned up $10,000 i
Pemberton, the
8 preacher also,
With. an ever-movij
tarers from all o
thieving, murderou
dozen or more trib.
the Maidahs of Q
lands, their chief,
ing him to his face)
town some time; 1
€rs generally and a
ifold deviltries werd




