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the best people In the world, helping bow 
them ih 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, and1 
who have made many people better 
because they, were allowed to live 
here for a time. x

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 rlglt 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 lives. 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, 
the 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 hundredpeople killed will soon 
forget about the earthquake unless 
something occurs to recall it to me­
mory.

„
;

In building the railway to Seoul the 
Japanese had to overcome 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
gion. At the station in Seoul all the 
employees, porters, and jlnrlksha men 
are Japanese. At the post-office the 
stamps sold are Japanese. Most of 
the policemen are Japanese, and so 
are the soldiers In the barracks. The 
shops are still Corean, as are the cos­
tumes worn by the natives. If the 
traveller Is a globe-trotter who wishes 
to proceed to China, he will And an 
express train to take him to Chemulpo 
in a Pullman, but from Chemulpo to 
the cities of China the steamers are 
Irregular and of inferior Order. How­
ever, by this route It is now possible 
to go from Toklo to London with only 
fifteen hotirs on thç water.

([ CURRENT TOPICS ] . >• * ;v. r-know yoifr went, up to bed late 
last night, ’ his xabtheiLteinlndafl him.

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

relieved she was when she saw 
ne£. ®ot 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 closer it came. Oh, 
it would drown her! r 

“Aunt Ann! Aunt Anne!” she called. 
But Aunt Anne was talking, and she 

did not hear.. There was only 
thing to do. She must save her. She 
feared the water, but she loved Aunt 
Anne, So, dropping her pall, she ran 
down the beach, and did not pause till 
she reached the other side of Aunt 
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.

“Oh, Aunt Anne!

“You description. The horizon Is blotted'out, 
sea and sky seem to become 'one in 
a sort of universal luminous fog, which 
robs the observer of the sense of dis­
tance and direction, the deck being lit 
up with a ghastly, shadowlese light. A 
bucket of white water emptied back ln- 
to the sea resembles molten lead.

This curious sight has Interested 
scientific investigators, bat While It is, 
no doubt, related to the1 many phos­
phorescent displays comtaon at 
satisfactory explanation of the „ 
of the phenomenon is forthcoming.

your lesson was about today ■>■>
“About octogons,” replied h: -, 

Johnny.
“And what.” pursued Mr. wav, 

“is an octogon ?”
“It’s a many-sided animal," 

the lad, “that grabs you when v 
in swimming.”

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 «U1 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. 
general or rather the government of 
Canada has set apart this one day 
in the year when we should with full 
hearts thank the Giver of all good for 
His bounty.

“Qlve 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.

tmai

, Denied, But------
A gentlemen tells how. wh-n ». 

boy he was spending a holM,- ! 
Scotland, he set out one mnr , 
a. fishing trip with a large IUh, ' 
ket, Intending to be absent for ;

. He fished till noon, 
seized him. At the same ti 
he recalled the fact that ho } 
his lunch at the foot of a cliff , 
read where he had stopped for 
to rest.

The cliff was two miles ba 
the hungry youth set out 
once.
dressed Scot.

“Did you,” he asked, "find aro.•.bin­
on the road as you came along"" 

“Na,” said the Scot. “Na,"not
Could nae a stray dog ha’ found ■ 
eaten it?”

sea, no 
causec )NATURE STUDY Not in the Contract

A youth spending a holiday in York­
shire went out alone one morning to 
shoot grouse. He took an unemployed

There are no books or newspapers mlnr^?£,W2th«?1!in t0 ?frry the ba*’ 
amongst the lower animals, yet thëy i 8 fleld n. tbe,,way ,t0. the
same e“ty °f intereSt,n8 a» ^ ,îW, w£ co^elV^^tX

Whole volumes of information are whohad benleftsome dStanœ’betipl 
tneir keen sense of on ariving on the scene, could no‘t 

A fox, or a wolf—to say make head or tail of the occurrence, 
nothing of hosts of other animals— At last, with a puzzled look in his eyes, 
knows by its powers of scent what he said: 
other creatures hâve- passed over the
track it is pursuing, or what visitors same you’re gaun to shoot, I’m awa 
have been, to its jden during Its ab- * home and ye can carry the bag yersel’ ” 
sence.

Even the bigger animals—like the 
lion, tiger, and moose deer—get an 
immense amount of Jungle news by 
this method.
of records-for them as a phonograph 
cylinder, and they read it unerringly.

The four-footed animals even have 
“Eddy, oh-h, Eddy, where are you?” [b*lr p'il?'fyor?, °f Hews amongst the

r,s followed by Sn" V^rinTZ "nfflr ^ upon .it.
famine the poor people are too weak _Then the back door opened and Mrs. The deer _ are also rapid news-
to keep the cities and even the coun- Taylor heard the soft thud of bare gatherers. After a buck has caught
try places clean. Those who live until feet along the passage. But when sight of a hunter and given its sharp 
the next harvest brings plenty are of- Eddy entered the sitting room, and note of alarm, no experienced sports- 
ten in a very miserable state of health. stood by mother’s sewing table, she man will wait for any.dfter to show 
Then it often happens that a terrible on&®ai<*: themselves.
disease called the plague breaks out. Why, Eddy, what’s the matter?” Even the domestic animals show 
This awful scourge used to be common' Now, there ware no cuts or bumps marvelous powers of gaining infor- 
in every country in Europe—even in or bruises about the little boy. Why mation by smell.
-England. As people learned how even should the mother think anything was lates that he one© kent a. small nnc 
great cities could be kept quite clean the matter? Because his brown eyes, wMch was at with a aZ!n doc 
and as civilized nations seldom suffered which generally looked right up at "“Whenever I htd touched toe sh/en 
from famine the plague disappeared you, like two little birds flying out of „r wn L?! him • to-
from northern lands. In the countries a cage, now had an uneasy look; “ *** nar‘ ... „ , „ „
of southern Asia it is seldom quite neither here nor there, but away. £ator' tbe pug knaw as s°°f\ as After a hard day’s work the boys’
stamped out. The very short time in “Nothing’s the matter,” said Eddy, ?e sniffed at my hands or clothing, raft was at last finished. Of course,
which a Journey across the Pacific can looking out of the window. “What might have fondled a dozen other grandfather must see it launched; and
be made has rendered it possible for did you call me for, mother?” dogs, but the pug could always pick Pe“*’mell to the house to
the disease to be carried to the cities She had wanted him to run down to oufc tlle scent of his enemy, and never ?TrPg r°'yn,î° the crook- Grand- 
in America on the Pacific Coast. A few the village postofflee to mail a letter tailed to bark furiously. rather admired the new raft, even as
cases have broken out in San Francisco but the letter was forgotten now. Mo- “I had a fox terrier, Pat, . which much as the boys thought it deserved,
and we were startled last week to hear ther v/as silent for a few minutes: suffered with an affection of the an,5, g reat-deal* /
that It had reached Seattle. Fearing then, seeing something* between her eyes that matle it impossible for him But this Isn t the first raft I’ve seen
that it mighticome across the Sound table and the door, she spoke: to* recognize me a .dfoîén yarijs dff by h?,, summer, he said. The
the âoetor* and. toe DMyor have given “I am sorry my Utile, boy hag dis- sight. But I' eouli:. pWer lose Fat if
orders that-.^very one should see that obeyed me about going "to the aboie he found mv JiiratiÈSL/ Hp was fond of m j*hy, now can that be, grandfather ?syss5»e»»si£8t ÇFrg.aagmgns.1*
people te temperate- climates suffer.: If : X Eddy did not answer He'was ask-: tor0»*t inte’.Hfe esoqpmg al- Of leaves! What, good would itheçt
we catf.<avoid these by cleaning up and^ ing Mm^lf how^m^toers knew^ve^^* ?Pest '^.Immediately ;“ i^terwàrds. H, be* Hal interrupted: - , .
keeping clean we will be weU repaid for thfnr a fellow did* n W ry xnsrill about,Jt wheB he came hornet jgnt it really was made of leaves”
the effort. Did you ever think what ‘T am especially sorry tfiat you ms noeb told? Mi^MUe story." jf* gràhdfatoer insisted; ‘of dried leayes 
splendid cleansers we have lb Victoria Rhm,ld dtsohav ma hv v, •■.•-gtt'-lr and twS*- all nicely sewed, together

------  * - In .the fgJi, rains and the irttods. that wëm wLdnSw- THow ÜÎ* Petrel Fllrf-’ iWMJ?. silk. It doesn’t sound ekactly sfir-As the sun rises bright and. giear, sweep .oyer the city? * jS Tertw “I î1<^$>l9,T#know: b,,t it carried its oWr
Ughtlng up the mountains and' ting- , '. -, .. ” ^-_rs' T^rlor. I would much father K naturalist drir^inaAlruria DOught 'Tery ; comfortably. He eat on hising the clouds With rosy color we ale The dëèident- whit* Gfc^ehed to jÜTin bîtoSÏ'mv 'ëëës a
reminded of a reason 'British Co- the Empress of ChiMItlestboyed 3.000 telltov a 11?’ y ey ’ tta” f0 in by trale- . They 4 ^gthtd Ww#”511.66 Sat tft1
lumbia Children have for being spe- sacks of flour. When she reached the mother U didn't sav”—havan P°ands *PlecB. *
daily thankful. There Is scarcely a Outer, wharf here her dynamos were Eddy glad of a ctoncl to dlte^d htoë inches Wlde aDd
day In the year when boys and girls °uM>f .order so as no great steamship 8 a chance defend bImT
in Victoria cannot go out of doors • y , n these days without her "‘Do you think you only talk with
and enjoy the fresh air and freedom SIto till^hï dë-Mmës'Z'ereto5*ur Upsf” interrupted his mother, 
of movement. It is a grand thing to to work againy Sneaking nf “What do you suppose has whispered
haëdWhw!toy°U 866 beaUty T .T’’5' reminds uf that Marroni messlgeTwin me,,that y°utbave been ? fbe ap* 
hand. With so much out-of-door soon be sent to Shotbolfs Hill There ple cel,ar' and that you went through
life even^pur mild climate should not |s a. station there under the manage the coal room?”
keep boys and girls from being as ment of E. Haughton and two as- “I can,t lma6in®,” said Eddy, hour
full of life and energy as young Can- sistànts. estly.
adians who have a great country to _____ “Look behind you.”
build up should be. In St. Petersburg last Monday a The “tble boy turned and there, be-

------  vouni woman shot tween him and the door, were fiveMost of you have read in your his- of to! prison^ dëpërtëSsnt and whL, ?? coal-dusty footprints on the white long, went crashing against a stone 
tories something about the Puritans, rested immediately after the murder ™att'ng: Mother could not help smil- wall and battered out . its brains. He 
These people grew so earnest In their had enough explosives hidden In her lnK at tb® ,lo°k of ?urp['se and dls^ay tpok the second petrel to an upper 
hatred of wickedness and folly that bosom to blow the whole building and on the little face, but it was a rather storey and launched it from a win-
they condemned many things that ad in it to pieces. The reason given niournful smile. dow, but, having no initial velocity,
were not only harmless but good for the terrible crime committed and "Do you think we can ever do it, too, fell like a stone. The third 
They wanted, at least some of them the “ore terrible one Intended was the wrong, Eddy, and not leave marks of bird he took to the top of an obser- 
did, the whole world to be so much cruel treatment of prisoners confined it somewhere?” she asked. “And, O vatory, and pushed it out into space, 
in earnest that there was no Diace in tor crimes against the government. The my little boy, marks that sin leave on It flapped its wings desperately, but
it for laughter Tt dreadful tyranny which causes women your heart, which ought to be clean nevertheless lunged downward and
good DeoDle who came nto in to! î° lose theiL natural gentleness and and white for God’s eyes, instead -f broke its wings against a post.
Mayflower and founded the TTniteri ?eco™e as f*erce and cruel as wild being all tracked over by wrongdoing." The naturalist was now convinced
Stotes ot America The first ve!l l"?1 y last m,uch Ionger- "Won’t they come out?’’ asked Ed- that the stormy petrel’s feats at sea
many of the little company lied, destroyer filled 4nh"hi ^me‘hatred dy'ttiHe the footprints on the are made possible because it first
Perhans their governor to™ oe toe roe same natred matting, but his motner was thinking gets up momentum by running alongwereTrowing an| ^meV^rP^terebllg^atS S? to® t0P °f ,the “ ?lshlnf^e
rat© when the first harvest wao o-n four warshins in thA harhnr onH „_ said. The blood of Jesus Christ the remaining; bird a chance to dem-
thered he sent four men out "to shoot in the forts. She was, of course, des- him^o^onrive^ou" Eddy1 MdStfakk °natra0e bl? ,t,beory’ be 0ook 11 out in­
wild fowl so that they might reloiee troyed and the mutineers shot to nieces bim t0 t°rgive you, Eddy, and take to a desert-like plain bare of grass, 
together Nine years laTer in wh!! or taken prisoners. P 3 away y?ar gullt and make you hate smooth as the surface of a calm sea.
was then the llttto town Ü nL! - sin, which leaves such ugly footprints ’Here,’ the naturalist reports, 'I set
town near Boston then scared»68! Mr. Kfpljhg has returned to England. 0n y0ur llttle life' my fourth petrel down, It squatted
village the neonle 'had been Cw!to'lin He wil1 carry back with him a know- And then- for a punishment, and for at first and then turned xyith its
for month! to! vessda to eel» ledge of Canada and a belief in her a reminder, mother kept the toot- beak to the wind and its wings out-
flour from EnelÜd Th! LTJto greatness which he will make known P1-™.1** on the sitting room floor that stretched, and started running, beat- 
of bread ^ad bel^mit toto1 to.b ch to*the ?eople ln ‘he Old Land. It does whole day, so that Eddy might see lng its wings, not hampered by any
or Dread had been put into the oven not make our wheat fields more fertile them and remember how every wrong herbage It ran a hundred vardswhen over the dark waters were seen our orchards more fruitful, our mine! deed left dark stains on his little !a!r!fng its height less an! le!! !n 
at last the sails of the coming ships, richer our fisheries more valuable or heart.—Elizabeth P. Allan, inÂhe Sun- lta toet and Sly on rits Wing! bit 
One can imagine how even the little our timber areas larger because Mf day School Messenger. tot, ™, ‘y,°a 1^ 5"’,
Puritan boys broke into cheers and Kipling talks about them but ____ —- t Abet J™and'
the girls clapped their hands. The Pay no attention to lesser men toi ’üLd^to !8, bourid’ catching
fathers and mothers were so happy People will listen to him who f■ ...................... ÜLolld5’.!!6 ?etr®j !,ose s'xty feet’
that they forgot to rebuke them and a"d we ln Victoria will long hale IT WHI H HN’T TIP If ÜÜhëid and llallld al m? on u!
the governor himself who had given Tesson to thank him for the kind 1 • WUULUi'l 1 1 IGIS. overneaa ana glanced at me on itshis last handful of heal “unto a poor things he has said 2bout *r beautiful 11 11 ^aroid
man distressed by the wolf at the =lty- But Kipling has done something < t H
door,” Joined in the rejoicing and »etler,.for us than teaching other people Archie Beldon’s father had bought Bolce- Everybody s. 
proclaimed a day of thanksgiving. £° jeueve in us. In all his speeches hil^ an alarm clock.
Ever since Thanksgiving day has j?® ,8 trie? to teach us to believe in “Now take good care of it, my boy,”
been the chief holiday of our Ameri- A proper degree of self-con- Mr. Beldon said. “Wind it every night
can cousins. ndence is a good thing whether for a when you go to bed, and obey when it

boy, a girl or a nation. 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 a 
noy to hieakfast.”

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

Si vfial 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 against 
the clock.

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

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

“Yes, sir; and this morning I • hook 
tt 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 believe it.

Then
So Animals Gather News

You’re drown­
ing, and I tried So hard to save you!” 
she cried.

Then Aunt Anne, scrambling to 
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 sheltering 
arms, could only sob Out:

"Oh, take me away from this mighty 
o-shuti—please, Aunt Anne!’’—ST 8. 
Times,

bt:,

torThe governor- obtained by. 
smell.

On the way he met a ,=haIron
Children, when yeti see an old iron 

bolt, nail or hook you do not stop to 
think about the great importance of 
the metal it is made from. Yet it 
Would be difficult, Indeed, to imagine 
the world getting on without Iron, 
tor today it is the 
metal in use. Should the supply of 
iron suddenly give out and all that is 
now in use be destroyed by rust we 
should go backward numberless cen­
turies.

The same cannot be said 
other metal in existence, 
get along without gold, silver, tin 
and copper. While those metals are 
vastly useful the world could

Aunt

“Ah, weel, sir, if that" be the kind o’ I.
and

most necessary As He Saw It
The Mulraney family had 

upon hard times, and at last iha 
decided upon leaving the old country 
pnd trying their fortune across »hr 
Atlantic. Backing was proceeding 
silently, when Patrick, that broth of 
a boy, the “finest foighter"
“J^ggest eater” in all Donegal, en.

meself 
wid

Mulraney
“’tis a great counthry, bedad! win- 
do ye wish to desert us, Pathrick 
boy?”

There was a moment’s silence be­
fore Bat spoke.

“I’ve been. taykin’ to
OTlinn,” he said then.

“And what did he tell ye?"
“Sure he says that when it is 1; 

o’clock wid us here ’ils 9 in the 
ing in Ameriky.”

“Well?”
“Well, father, sure ’tis yersilf that 

knows I was always a hearty a iter, 
and be this and be that, ’tis 
than I could do to wait that long for 
dinner.”

Mr. Selous, the “mighty hunter,”’Was 
born for adventure and deeds of daring. 
When he was at Rugby, his feats Hrofre' 
the admiration and despair of other 
boys, 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, and 
such was his determination that when 
he once set his heart on a couple of 
heron’s eggs he stole out of school one 
bitter day, swam in his clothes to the 
island in the middle of the lake at 
Coombe Abbey; where the heronry was 
and brought back the eggs triumphant 
He is still remembered at Rugby tes 
much for the fact that he was the 
youngest member the school football 
team ever had as for the traditions of 
his daring adventures.

fallen

1 The ground is as full
FOOTPRINTS

of any 
We could a

and the

The quadrupeds know the go on
in its advancement without them, for 
thëre would be found a substitute 
for each.

We have no way of knowing Just 
when this mineral first became 
known of, but it came into use prob­
ably soon after the stone

"Father,” he said, "sure ’tis 
that’s not cornin’ to Amerikv 
ye?”

"And why not?” said

Asage.
warfare dominated the mind of 
at that remote, period, it is only reas­
onable to suppose that Iron was first 
employed in the making of weapons.

The most ancient records mention 
the use of iron, and we have 
to believe that this most 
useful metals was

man
Father

A dog-lover re-
Were you ever narlghty 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 
wonderful laws made th^ harvest less 
abundant than ln some other years. 
To us that means that food is dearer. 
It is much to be feared that cruel 
and greedy men will make us pay 
even ritore than we should so. that 
they may be abler to have more money 
than they need, 
derstand those things yet. 
every child —even the smallest—can 
learn, is to he careful. If young and 
old take care of what has -beën' 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 healthier and better be­
cause there has not been a too great 
abundance.

„ IT SOLVED ITSELF reason 
useful of even-

known many
thousands of years before the Chris­
tian era. It Is a recorded fact that 
amofig the earlier peoples 
held as Infinitely more valuable than 
gold.

To quote from one writer 
subject of iron and its many 

“The most remarkable remnant of 
early work in iron

iron was

on the 
uses: Father: “What’s all this 

doing?”
Johnnie: "Please

you are
is the famous 

Wrought-iron pillar of Delhi, which is 
supposed to have been erected in 
about the year 319 A. D. It is nearly 
48- feet in height, 16 1-2 inches in 
diameter at the bottom and 12 inches 
at the top. tt weighs about 1? tons 
in : a femple (n Bi'dla are iron bèarné 

gréât magnitude, one of which is 
fiver 26 feet in length.”

Livthgstoné, the great explorer,
•found ■ the different African tribes

» ----------------------------------------
Sowings were five 1 were grtflfvlng wider and wider.- VWhy,1 ^enal adbntiftent such as necklaces

Sprqad of, tour w*-*ave to stand on o*j* VH we sit; Was and .bracelets. - «,r , — k th t thirteen wa,
feet. The ability vefffhe petrel to down, over it goes, in ai jplqftjter’ -j-’ unlucky IlnSs! thirteen was an
breast the most furl®*» Storms has >M ™s doesn’t, though/ laughed grand- Self-Lighting Life Buoys form gave a grand supper In the dor-
been universally adntired.* Its name father. He site and floats >aH day _ . . 7.2ajc.-” M „T ’ , „ mitory the other night-and there were
fir derived from it»-powerwalking! lens, wherever fhqwind aMyroter may blgfc Lusitania just thirteen at the spread.”
on the waves like the Anostle Peter choose to carry him. His meals are whlch attracted- crowds when she was "Well, what happened?"
and its courage and strength In’ brouSht to -him, too—all he can eat. °Pen £or inspection was the automatic “What happened? Why I wasn't la-mantmg its foltoten! !n thürests ? He’s a ravenous fellow, a regular wolf «*• buoy which is fastened between vited!"
to! ILt °! L! l3 01 tor hunting and devouring.’ decks on a slanting frame in such a
?ven^ text1 toPmlëv Writ!!!’ ‘Is it a riddle, grandfather?’ Hal ask- way that it can be released by the
griven a text to many writers. The ed suspiciously. presence of a button on the hr idee Onnaturalist wishing to release his cap- ‘Well, perhaps; see if you can guess each end of tS four arms of a large 
five petrels, threw one of* them into it! The raft builder is very beautifully cross-shaped frame work is a con!!!
the air. It tried to fly put fell head- marked, and has exceedingly strong ball. These balls are so weighted

floats to!dn^6to!6Lri Y?1!! ia*ect that when the buoy strikes the water
seized in these strong jaws, anl^wal- 'LuprISht- T° the cross
towed_ before he can even try to get d£rs8 ^Je üundlre^ are^calcium

•Is it a frog, grandfather?’ carbide lights so arranged that they
'No.’ flare up by contact with the water.
‘A kingfisher?’ Should 'à cry of “Man overboard” be
’No.’ raised at night the officer on the
‘Is it—oh, what is it, grandfather?1 bridge presses the button, the buoy 
But just at that moment a tiny float- bits the water, and the lights flare up.

ing platform of leaves and twigs çame :H the man overboard be a swimmer
sailing slowly toward them down the he can reach the buoy, to the arms of
creek; and on it, looking round with which loops are attached to aid him
«« ’ gready eye®, sat a large, beau- in keeping above water. The ship also
for tonJnarked sp*der’ eager and alert has a mark to guide it after it has

■Twi , , , been put out.—Washington Post.There! there!-' cried both boys.
comes now—old spider 

It is, isn’t It, grandfather?'
‘Yes, that’s the raft builder,’ 

grandfather,

father.
schoolmaster told me If I wanted to 
learn quickly I was to put down every 
word I didn’t know and ask you what 
it meant.”

Father: "That’s an excellent plan, 
ihy boy.”

Johnnie: “Well, father, I’ve got 
hundred words so far?”

Father: “Johnnie, it’s 
you went to bed.”

the
But we cannot un- 

What

a

about time

?

Clarke of the fifth

f WITH THE POETS
^--------------- —......— JJ

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 the street;

Off 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.
^He does not push and crowd along;

His voice is gently pitched;
He does not fling his books about 

As if he were bewitched,
He stands aside to let you pass;

He always shuts the door;
He runs on errands willingly 

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.
■—Margaret E. Sarigstei

‘‘Thére he 
wolf!

, . L , said
and he s a bloodthirsty 

fellow, too. See how he watch 
every water insect on his way! 
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. But nobody 
cheered Mr. Water Spider, who had 
biult his raft all alone!—‘Sunday-school

IN LIGHTER VEIN
From Chumsics tor 

1 He’s
“Tain’t Likely.”

The home team had been trying tor 
over an hour to get the visitors out, 
and they were fast losing heart at the 
score that was being made against 
them, when, after a batsman had been 
dismissed, a stern young man, with a 
square jaw, took his stand at the wic­
ket.I At once the leather began to fly. 
Three times he sent the ball into the 
long grass in an adjoining meadow, 
each time causing a long delay. At 
last an extra-big hit proved too much 
for the home umpire.

“Out!” he roared, as the ball went 
soaring over the fence.

“Out?” gasped the astonished bats­
man. “How can I be out?”

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

Babies and Kittens
There were two kittens, a black and a 

gray,
And grandma said with a frown:

“It never will do to keep them both. 
The black one we had better drown. ’

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

Now run t6 nurse, for ‘tis growing la t g 
And time you were fast asleep."

The morning dawned, and rosy and 
sweet,

Came little Bess from her nap.
The nurse said, go in mamma’s roor. 

And look In Grandma’s lap."
“Come here,” said grandma with a 

smile,
From the rocking chair where she sat. 

“God has sent you two little sisters, 
What do you think of that?”

Bess looked at the babies a moment, 
With their wee heads, yellow and 

brown,
And then to grandma soberly said: 

“Which one are you going to drowi ?
—L. M. Hadley.

OUR LETTER BOX

Dear Editor:—I had a little letter for 
you weeks ago, but somehow It got 
lost. We spent a very pleasant 
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 a 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, 
as it came down on the beach one 
morning early. We had several pic­
nics ln the woods. It was nice to al­
ways have meals outside.

DOROTHY.
Victoria, B.C., Oct 29.

Travel In Corea
A trip from Toklo to the Interior of 

Corea, four years ago, Involved pre­
parations as for an exploring expedi­
tion into a barbarous country, says 
the New York Evening Post. Today, 
one can leave Toklo at 3.30 p.m., by 
a first-class express train which in 
twenty-nine minutes takes him to 
Shimonosbkl, whence a steamer fer­
ries him across to Fusan ln ten hours. 
From Fusan another express train, 
with Pullman ears and engines of the 
latest pattern imported from the 
United States, conveys him to Seoul.

A Remarkable Spider
In a Singapore newspaper, W. 

Strickland, of that city, reports a 
spider with most remarkable eyes, 
brought to him alive from the island 
of Java. This arachnid is furnished 
with two large and protruding eyes 
(in addition to several smaller ones) 
which usually are dark brdwn in 
color like the body of the animal. 
Under excitement or other cause 
these will turn suddenly to a bright 
grass green, and as quickly back to 
the original color 
takes place apparently at will and in 
one alone, or in both eyes simul­
taneously. No similar phenomenon 
Is known among any creatures except 
this ‘Attis’ family of spiders.—New 
York Post.

sum-

In • looking over the record of events 
tor the week that closes the month of 
October, 1907, the most importent thing 
to be noticed is that most of the banks 
in New York and other cities in the 

■> United States have been able to 
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.

( AUNT ANNE SAVEpJj)

ar-
(By Uncle 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 not 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 wa(er barely touched 
her little pink soles, she screamed

“Aunt Anne! Aunt Anne!” 
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

Too Much to Miss
The farmer's son was ploughing, 

and a great black crowd of crows fol­
lowed the plough, 
worms that wriggled 
chocolate-colored furrows.

The farmer ran Into the house, got 
his gun, fired at the crows, and 
perëd his son’s legs with shot, 
young man fell down, and when his 
father ran up to him, he groaned :

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

well enough, but I didn’t like to miss 
the chance at the crows.”

This change
picking up the 

in the rich.
A man shot one

pep-
more.”

Do you
The

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 
Wàter 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 common in the In­
dian Ocean than in the Atlantic and 
Pacific.

From the white water the light is 
strong that ordinary newspaper print 
can be read on board ship, but the 
scene all round is of an awe-inspiring

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 hand
What can you do? That is the tost 
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 kr.o-
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 you can ’ 

—Selected

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 tor us 
all to think a great deal and very of­
ten of the example of the best people 
who have ln former days lived ln 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 
tor ever in the lives and memories of

she

Informed
“It seems to me," said Mr. Wake- 

man, pausing to let the schoolboys, 
just released from bondage, rush by: 
that school myst be more Interesting 

than it was in my time. The children 
acquire so much general knowledge 
nowadays—so much that is useful—” 

“They do," agreed Mr. Northrop, 
promptly. Now here comes little 
Johnny Greenfield—we’ll ask what he 
learned. Here, Johnny! Tell us what

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
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