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PLEASANT HOURS.

follow that queenly rlver in its detour I

to tho northward, however, but climbs
steaight over the Selkisks and succeed-
ing barriers, until it has descended to
the Fraser und threaded its canyon to
the ucean.

Here, then, are six hundred and fifty
miles of mountaing, heaped against and
over one another, In Titanlc masses,
ever present to tho traveller and over
changlng In  aspect—a great *“sea of
mountaing * that can boe llkened to no
other on the carth. Rislng more than
wo milos abure the sea, theso moun
tains aro cleft to their base by the passes
followed by tho rallway, and thelr‘whole
Jizzy hefght {8 seon at once Far up
on thelr shoulders. in fuil view from
the train, rest many glaciers, by the rlde
of which those of tho Alps would be In-
signiflcant; and from bLeneath the clear
green Ice crystal cascades come down tho
mountain sfdes in ocnormous Jeaps
I*orests of glgantic trees line the valleys
and reach far up the mountaln sides,

" Great rivers follow the deep and narrow

valleys, now roarlng through dark
gorges, now placidly expanding into
broad lakes, rvoflecting cach cliff and
snow-rapped  peak For thirty-two

hours the traveller rolls along through
this great and varied mountain pan-
oramn, without losing the wonderful
seene for a minute, and finally emerging
from the stupendous and terrible canyon
of the Frager River, finds himself &t
the tide-waters of the Pacific, having, In
es8 than flve days, completed the longest
rontinuous raflway journey that can be
made in the world, and through the
most Interesting, plcturesque, and sub-
‘me scenery anywhere accessible to the
modern traveller.

The terminus is the new city of Van-
rouver. on Burrard Inlet, whence steam-
<hips  ply to China, Japan, and
Australasia, as well as to San Francisca,
and all along the coast.

And a'l this may be reached in comfort
and luxury., and in greater comfort and
juxury than can be found on any other
line of travel. Tho company Dplanned
its work on a wide and liberal scale, and
with a determinationr to make its rail-
way the best that had yet been bullt on
this continent. With {ts lberal sub-
vontions from the Government in lands
and money, and with the great resources
of its members, it was able to carry its
magnificent plang to full completion.
The roandway is thoroughly bullt, with
wide embankments and easy gradients.
The ralls are of heavy steel and the
track 8 thoroughly ballasted through-
ont; the bridges with few exceptlons are
of iron and steel, and the heaviest that
have yct been bullt In America, and
traing may rafely be run at sixty miles
an hour.

The passenger ecquipment is all new
and has been especially designed to se-
cure the greatest posslile comfort and
safety. 1t Is superifor in every respect
to that of any other railway, and em-
braces many vovelties not to be found
elsewhere. The gleeping and dining and

rdinary passenger cars as well are
fnished outside and in with polished
mahogany. Solld comfort and artistic
cffect have been sought in every detall.
yen bath-rooms are provided in the
sfeeping cars Intended for long journeys.
The trains are so timed as to enable
tourists to see the most interesting sec-
tions of the line by daylight, and well-
appointed hotels are provided at inter-
vals In the mountains—stopping places
for pleasure-seekers and sportsmen.

The Canadian Paclfic Railway may be
reached at Quecbec, Montreal, Toroanto,
and Brockville, or by way of St. Paul,
and excursion tickets are sold, covering
a great variety of routes. Fine steam-
ships connect the Pacific terminus with
all polnts on the Paclfic Coast, and ex-
cursion steamers will run northward
through the mountaln-girt Gulf of
Georgia and the flords of Alaska.

WILLIE AND HIS LETTER.

A little boy, 3ix years old, heard at
tho Sunday school of the heathen who
were worshipping {dols, and of the mis-
slonaries who were sent to tell them of
Jesus  He came home and wrote a let-
ter, and this is what it said:

* Dear Heathens: I hope you are all
qulte well. I am glad that some of you
know about Jesus Christ, the Son of
God. I know I shall gee you in heaven
it you love Jesus.

“1 hope some day I shall be a mis-
slopary, then I can teach you about
him. From “ Little Willie.”

He wished to send this letter to all
tbe beathen, but there was no way to
send it.  He was {old ho could pray to
the Lord for them, and could give money
to send the Gospel to them, and this he
is doing. Let us all do what wo can
to give them the knowledge of that Jesus
who 1s able to gave them from sin.

)
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Song of Young Oanada,

l.et others talk of Alvton's fame
Or 8cotia’s prowess pralse:

Let others chant Hibernia's name.
Or swell the “* Marselllaiso:*

A mightier land °tis ours to boast,
A land more vast, more free;

From ocean coast to ocean coast,
Bound only by tho gea!

Falr Canada, our native land,
Our hopes are fixed on thee:
We're working out with heart and
hand,
Thy glorious destiny.

We do not boast ancestral llnes.
\We want no nobles here;
Here pride of blood to worth resigna—
Each man i8 born a peer.
No tyrant king o’er us holds sway,
All unjust laws we hate,
We champlon tho better way—
A democratic state.

In thee unite two nations strong,
Four peoples most renowned;
The rose and thistle here belone,

The shamrock’s with them found;
While Frances litles, pure and white,
Quebec's proud temples wreaths—
But best and grandcst in our sight

Stands out the Maple Leaf.

Should ever danger threaten theo
From rash invading foe,

Should dastard traltor's hand e'er be
Upralsed to work thee woe,

Thy sons would rire from where the sun
Gilds Nova Scotla . »ore,

To where Columbia’s rivers run—
Aud save thelr land once more.

Ontarfo's sons—a noble band—
Quebec’s—no aliens they—
New Brupswick’s and Prince Edward's
Isle's,
To thee all honour pay.
From Manitoba’s prairies free,
From our Northwest domain,
The home of milllons yet to be,
We hear the same refrain.
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HOW TO BE PATRIOTIC.

(1 Tim. 2. 2-3; Rom. 18. 1-3; 1 Peter 2, 17.)

The substance of thess three passages
is expressed io the last one in the words
of St. Peter: * Honocur all men. Love
the brotherhood. Fear God. Hooour
the king.” It lends great emphasis to
this duty if we remember that when
Paul wrote hia letter to Timothy, in
which he exhorts that ¢ supplications,
prayers, {intercessions and giving. of
thanks be made for all men, for kings,
and for all that are in .authority,” he
was himaelf a prisoner for comsclence’

sako under the persecuting hand of -

Nero, one of the most cruel emperors
who ever lived—the mmn by _ whose
orders Paul was afterward beheaded:

Civll government is an appointment |

of God, and is intended for the weli-be-
{ng of soclety. Especlally in this frec

country, where our Jaws are made by’

Imen whom we elect for that purpose,
 we should be law-ablding and have re-
| verence for those {n authority over us.
| Firat of all to our parvents and teachers,
then to magistrates and governors, and
above all to the good and plous Queen

has protected by his power and crowned
with his grace for 80 many years.

We can show our love of country by
helping to make the school, the church,
the town, the city whero we live the
very best wo possibly can.  We should
study its history, we should find out its
resources, we should learn the struggles
by which the libertics which we enjoy
have been purchased, often by the suf-
ferings and blovd of good and brave
men. We should joln with heart and
gsoul In the prayer, “God gave the
Queen."

THE FOREST FIRE.*
BY W. Il. WITHROW.

As Lawrence Temple sailed homeward
on Lako Muskoka In the soft light of a
September day, he became aware of a
pungent odour in the air, and soon atter
of a dense smoke drifting from the land.
He thought nothing of it, howaver, but
next morning his neighbour, Mr. Per-
kins, remarked :

‘“The flre’s a-gettin’ nearer; I wish the
wind ’'ud change—been bdurnin’ fn the
woods north there better'n a week.”

All day tho smoke grew denser, dark-
ening the sun and {rritating the oyes.
Durlng the night the flaimes could bLe
seen leaping fromn tree to tree in the
forest that engirdled the little clearlng,
and running rapldly along the ground
in the dry brushwood. The tall pines
were burning like gigantic torches {n
the darkness, and then toppling over
«with a crash, sgcattering the sparks in
a brilllant shower far and wide, to ex-
tend the work of destruction. Great
tongues of flame hissed and crackled
like flery serpents enfolding thelr prey.

No human effort could avail aught
to withstand or avert this flery plague.
Only the good providence of God, by
sending rain or turning the wind, could
stay Its progress. ‘The next day was
intensely hot. The carth seemed as iron
and the heavens as brass.

*“ ANl in a hot and copper sky
The bloody sun at noon
Right up above the trees did stand
No bigger than the moon.”

It scemed lke the terrors that fol-
lowed the trumpet of the fifth angel of
the apocalypse . * There arose a smoke
out of the pit like the smoke of a great
furnace; and the sun and the air were
d;ltl:koned by reason of the smoke of the
p ”

On came the flames, roaring llke a
hurricane. The heat became unendur-
able, the smoke almost stifling. The
cattle fled to the streams and stood in
the deepest pools, sniffing the heated
air. The water became gradually warm
as it flowed over the heated rock and
through the burning woods; and the fish
that were in it fioated on the surface
in a dead or dying state. Fences were
torn down, and broad spaces of ecarth
were turned up by the plough, to break
.the progress of the deluge of fire—before
which stacks of hay and straw were
ticked up like tinder.

Many of the villagers stored thelr 1it-
tle valuables, and as much of their grain
as they could, in the underground root-
houses, and banked them up with earth.
Many had abandoned everything and
fled to the islands. Lawrence, with
most of the men, remained to fight the
flames till the last moment. - When
compelled to fly, they sought the shore,
where they had moored a boat as a means
of escape at the last moment. Hut,
O horror! the lapping of the waves and
the flerce wind created Dy the dire had
loosened the boat, but insecurely fas-
tened, and it was rapidly drifting away.
All hope of escape seemed cut off—the
men were about to plunge into the
water, as preferring death by drowning
to death by fire.

“ Let us die ke brave men, it die we
must,” sald Lawrence, “ trusting in God.
He will be with us as he was with hig
servants in the fiery furnace.”

* Father,” cried Tom Perkins, a boy
of thirteen, ““I know a cave where weo
can hide.”

“Quick, my son, show us the way,”
was the eager reply. .

“ This way, up the stream a bit,—near
that cedar root. The bears used to live
in 18" Aud ke polnted out a concealed
entrance, through which they crawled
into a small grotto, caused by-a disloca-
tion of the strata.

™God hath openmed for us a cleft In

genger.”  \Vith forty engravings. To-
ronto : Willlam Briggs. Price, 75 ¢ents.
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*From “ Lawrence. the King’s Meg- |

the rock. Ile will keop us as in the
hollow of his band.” sald Lawrence, with
a feeling of religivus cxaltation he had
never felt in the moments of safety.

On came the flames, roaring louder
and louder. The crackling of fagote

whom God has sgt over -us, whom he ,and falling trees was like the rattle of

musketry and firing of cannon in a bat-
tle. The smoke and heat pelietrated
the grotto. They were almost perish
fng from thirst.

**I hear the trickling of wator,'” said
Lawrence., “I will try to find it. Lle
low on your faces 8o as not to inhalo th
smoke. Hero i{s the water,” he crieq,
as he found it, * now, wet your hand.
kerchlefs and tle them over your heads,’
he sald, as he dld the same himself, an!
they all found the zreatest rollet there-
from.

At last the flery wave seemed fo have
passed away. They crawled forth fro

their refuge to view the ‘esolation ‘l.r
fire had wrought. The ground was sti}
hot and smoking, many of the trec
were still burning, and everything wr
scathed and scarred and blackened wi !
the flames. Perkins’ house was burnen
but his barn, which he prized more, wa

with its contents, spared—saved by 1"
adjacent clearing and fallow.

By a special providence, as it seem- -
to these slmple-minded men, the wiie
had veered so as to blow the flamc
away from the village. This they dr
voutly attributed to their prayers |

the cave. That night a copious rain
tell, and further danger was averted.

Oanadians Forever.
(A National Song.)
BY W. KI8BY.

Givo thanks to God for all the gra-e
Bestowed by his Almighty hand;
Ot France and England’s martial racc,
‘He planted us with firm command
To do and dare,
And guard with care
Tuis Canada our native land.

Canadians forever!

No foe shall dissever
Qur glorious Dom!nlon—
God bless it foreve .

It is the land we love t e best,
The land our royal fuvhers gave;
In baitle’s fires it stood the test,
And vallant heroes died to save—
In summer’s glow,
In winter's snow,
A people steadfast, true and brave.

A land of peace for friends we love,
A land of war it foes assatil;
\We place our trust in God above,
And British hearts that never fail.
In feast or fight,
And cause of right,
Our word and deed shall aye prevall.

From Newfoundland at break cf day
‘The cheer is westward passed along.
A hundred bright meridians play
Like harp-strings to the nation's sc.. s,
From sea to sea
United be,
One great Dominion just and stronz.

Cape Race with lofty beacon lights,
Our ocean-gates by tempests blown.
And half a world of days and -nights.
And lakes and lands are all our owa.
From sun to sun
Our waters run,
Niagara midway thundering down.

Our axes in the forest ring,
Our rifles mark the hunters’ track,
Our boatmen by the cadence sing
Upon the raplds’ foaming back.
'Tis freedom gives
And joy that lives
Beneath the glorious Union Jsck !

By spreading oaks and towering pines
Our loyal yeomen speed the plough,
And reap their flelde and dress their

vines,
And jovial 811 the barley-mow:
With sturdy toit
They till the soll,
And rest beneath the maple bough

Then deck Victoria’s regal throne
With Mayflowers-and the maple tree;
And one for all and 2all for one,
The watchword of her Empire be,
And .heart and hand
United stand, = .
Confederate and great and fres.
Niagara, -Ont.

-~

And are thera coantries far away,
YWhere Biblea never go ?

Frultful and beautiful and gay,
Rut lost in-sin-and woe ?

*Go preach my Gospel,” Jesus sald,
‘* To every creature-bear
The-stream of life,-the living bread;

_ And 1. will.bless you_there.”




