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“There lies a vale in Ida, lovlier 
Than all the valleys of Ionian 
The swimming vapour sloped 

glep,
Puts forth an arm, and creeps! 

pine,
And loiters slowly drawn. On

Scene Looking

The lawns and meadow ledges 
Hang rich in flowers, and fa 

runs
The long brook falling throi* 

ravine
In cataract after cataract to tl 
Behind the Valley topmost Ga 
Stands up and takes the mornii

» To one who traces, from the 
the Millstone River flows int 
waters of Nanaimo Bay, the meat 
of this boisterous stream and 
many a winding way into the 
of the valley, the mind’s eye fine 
tiful vistas beyond a counter 
fabled vale of Ida which is pid 
tifully in the appended lines. T 
miles from Nanaimo opens out 
River Valley which in ever wid 
extends thirteen miles in length 
skirts of Nanaimo to the hea 
Bay. Although within such a 
of Nanaimo, a city of 8,000 inha 
been practically undeveloped, 
southern extremity. Here thri 
tom land, the stream winds its 
fields heaving with plenty. C 
side, a low-lying ridge of hills ] 
verdure clad crest against the c 
the Gulf of Georgia. To the we 
lands are crowned with up-lan 
fields of grain and orchards lie 
groves of fir and pine. High< 
back, the bench-lands, forest-cli 
erect themselves as bulwarks ! 
tresses of Mt. Benson, which 
peaks to the golden portals of t 

There is no more stable foui 
prosperity of a country than 
the resources of its arable land a 
Valleÿs as the above described fl 
Valley that is hidden the* w<| 
make the future of Vancouvei 
For many years, owing to the 
agricultural class and lack of j 
velopment and enterprise, the l 
rich land has lain dormant althd 
such great commercial and natu1 
Having long passed through tl 
of pioneer life, there has yet 
the vague, enticing glamour of 
an indescribable touch of the . 
many years it has lain in a coi 
some poet has called

“* * * Two worlds, c
The other powerless to b 

However it has now emer 
peaceful condition which herali 
rapid development and • enterp 
one writer has put it, rapidly er 
throes of being “discovered.’’ 
dustrial expansion which is bein 
out Vancouver Island, has in n 
attracted attention to the farmi 
of the Island in general and 1 
particular. Taking into considc 
that a 50-acre Vancouver Islai 
equal of a 200-acre farm in th 
prie* and productivity considéré 
that thousands of acres of land 
are still available, it can easily 
marvellous future awaits this di 

Heretofore, mixed farming 
■ chief agricultural pursuit, 

tention is now being directed t 
fruit and poultry raising. T 
valley is suitable for nearly all 
cultural life. In the bottom­
ried loam prevails, which prodi 
roots, it is believed, unsurpass 
of the world. In the higher rea 
ley, which sweeps upward to th 
wooded bench lands, the soil 

K- what lighter and loses its h< 
condition better*adapted for fi 
though producing grain and a

but

THE VICTORIA COLOJN1ST

lor tke^urxÆlkjAx JÊ P<\s>e
“Give Grimes Jim’s great gilt rig 

whip.”
“A special sale of selected shopworn 

satin slippers.”
“Strict, strong, Stephen Strlngrr 

snared slickly six sickly, silly snakes.”

in it; and in the water was a puppy 
swimming feebly and quite unable to 
get out because of the steepness of 
the banks. The gentleman and the 
older dog looked at one another. Then 
the older dog looked at the puppy as 
if no explanations were necessary. Of 

Mr. Erlam understood; and he 
the water 
There he

went away and left him there. When­
ever I think of him now, it’s standing 
there still, whistling and moulding his 
little round wet pies.”

There was silence in the big, bright 
nursery, for a minute. Danny broke it 
with a soft little whistle that had quiv- 
ery-quavery notes in it. 
shuffling her stout little boots about, 
as she were trying to make imagin­
ary sand pies on the carpet. They 

little feet at that work.

hands,” Little Doris remarked, grave­
ly. Stye smacked her lips as if her 
mouth watered for a bun.

“Then I’d make ’em with my feet!” 
laughed Clem. She had put on her 
“broad-brimmer” and picked up her 
basket, ready for the currant-picking. 
The little rain-cloud had quite blown 
over.

Aunt Jeannette was writing a letter 
to her soldier. The children thought 
she was away across the ocean, and it 
almost startled them when her sweet 
voice sounded suddenly in their ears. 
‘T saw a little boy, making mud pies 
with his feet,” «aid Aunt Jeannette.

“Aunty! With his feet?”.
“Yes, with his two little feet, and 

he did it in a very workmanlike way, 
too. You would have been surprised.”

“O, aunty! don’t stop! Tell us the 
rest!” pleaded the three children, 
eagerly.

‘T5ut*rm §jfraid to keep Clem wait­
ing—it will be so hot in the currant 
patch soon,” Aunt Jeannette objected.

“Hot! Td rather pick currants in—in 
Manila, aunty, than not hear that 
story! " Clem cried. So Aunty slipped 
her. soldier’s letter in her portfolio and 
told them the story.

“I think he must have been on his 
way home from school. He was a 
bright-faced little fellow about as old 
as Clem, and he had on a little blue 
cape like a soldier boy. It hung round 
him in loose folds. There was a new 
bouse going up on the street, and he 
was making his pies out of a little 
heap of sand beside the great box the 
men were mixing mortar in. I wish you 
could have seen the neat way he made 
them!”

‘O, aunty, with his feet!” breathed 
Clem.

“With his feet. He drew the moist 
sand toward him into, a little pile, with 
one foot, and worked it and stirred it 
and patted it with the other. He was 
so busy he didn’t notice anybody 
watching him until I said, ‘How much 
do you ask for your pies?’ and then he 
looked up into my face and smiled. We 
felt quite acquainted

“Then I s’pose you shook hands,” 
little. Doris said.

Aunt Jeannette’s face sobered. “No, 
but we both smiled. That’s a beautiful, 
way to get acquaintèd.”

“ 'They are beautiftil pies,’ I said,

fo

v. An Bxeltlng Subject.
By Felix Leigh.

“Let us go and study Nature!”
Said the Doctor to the school.

(He Is awfully Impulsive,
Is the Doctor, as a rule)

80 we trooped along beside him, 
Wearing looks, no doubt, of glee, 

Since we guessed that Nature study, 
With the Head, would be a spree.

*1 Clem was course,
got the poor puppy out of 
and set him oh the grass, 
had a roll to dry himself, and after 
both dogs had followed the gentleman 
a little-way to show they were grate­
ful they went off.

/
clumsy

“I couldn’t do it, aunty—I couldn’t!” 
she said, soberly.

‘‘Is that all of the story, aunty?” 
little Doris asked.

“Why, no, not quite. I used to see 
the little fellow often after that, and 
I found out some other things he 
could do. He could print and add sums 
on the blackboard.”

‘Now, aunty!”
“Now, aunty! But it was true that 

he could. Wait till I tell you how. His 
brother went to school with him every 
morning, and took the. shoes and 
stockings off his little pink-and-white 
feet. Then the teacher lifted him up 
on a high «tqoland let him take the 
chalk in his toes and go to work. That 
is truly what happened every day, And 
they told me he _was a . real little 
scholar. That’s all,,, little Doris.”

Clem picked.’up her ‘ baskets again 
and started across the robin. At the 
door she stopped.

“I’m going to pick, the currants first 
and then the string-beans,” • she said. 
“An’ thçn, àunty,. don’t you want me 
to pick you those red clovers to dry? 
You needn’t to say, “Won't you 
please,’ " she added, , softly,,, looking 

her-little brown hahds, ‘‘be­
cause I feel just exactly /like picking 
things.”—The Youth’s Companion.

were

Tongue *Twisters.
the New England'countryBack in . .

school districts the youngsters used to 
stump one another tosay rapidly such 
tongue twisters as, “A skunk jumped 
over a stump into a skunk hole, and 
“What sort of a noise annoys an 
oyster ?
oyster!” , . .. .

The girls could beat the boys at that 
game because they could talk faster. 
“A woman’s tongue,” says an old Yan­
kee prove/b, “is hung ih the middle 
and runs at both ends,” and the girls 
certainly were able to rattle off at a 
great rate these mentioned phrases, as 
well as the riddle, “If Peter Piper picked 
a peck ofpickle peppers, how many 

ickle peppers did Peter Piper pick, 
a well as Dr. John1 Wallis1 immortal 

dated 1135?, which begin:

Said the worthy Doctor, kneeling, 
‘“Here's a bombus’ nest. You know 

That’s the 'bumble'------Tut! it’s stung

On the nose—we’d better go!” 
wnereupon wq hurried after.

As he strode across the plain.
All felt sure that some amusement 

(With instruction) we should gain.
, ;. - . j .. ,v : , i \

“There are* blind-worms In this hedge­
row;

We must find one if we can,” 
Quoth the Doctor. “They are harm­

less------ ”
Here the Nature students ran.

Yes, we ran as if for dinner 
We believe we should be late;

And-the bull which.chased us hotly 
Helped the- Doctor o’er a gate.

“Have you ever he$.rd of -sundews?” 
Later on, the Doctor cried.

they’re plânts, they’re insect- 
eaters;

In a bog they’re apt to hide.
Ah, see, yonder!'.*, Thus exclaiming 

He stepped out on what seemed
grass,

And next moment he was sinking 
in a miniature morass.

"I will sit down on this hillock,
For a T'est my limbs demand,”

Said the Doctor/ when we’d dragged
him /""'

From the quagmire to dry land.
But he rose up rather 'briskly,

Which was natural, you’ll grant, 
When I mention that the “hillock” 

Owed existence to the ant

X.
A noisy noise annoys an

et-
M

\\

verses,

twister, a-twisting, wilt twist 
him a twist,

For the twisting of his twist he three 
twines doth ill twist,” etc.

“When af/.VhWÎ*’:

'■Though
{

Various ingenious .wights have-con­
cocted phrases dUiicult to say tip- 
pingly with the tongue1'

down at
l. pingly with tne tongue, Perhaps the 

three -that- here fdllow are the hard­
est to.repeat: „ ,

"Flesh of freshly fried flying fish.’
■'A'glow.ing glean glowing gree."
"The bleqk breeze blighted the "bright 

broom1, blossoms.”-
Alliteration is not always necessary 

to make a sentence a tongue twister, 
though most brief examples show that 
peculiarity. Here is a longer sentence 
that exhibits about as unhappy a col­
lection Of syllables as can be brought 
together In the English laguage:

"She stood at the door of Mrs.

31t,-j.
wn ; A Wise Dog

On July 5, 1865,-Mr. -E. 1 Vaughan 
Erlam, of 56 -GHfton road east, St. 
John's Wood, got . up early in the 

This shows he was not 
lazy. Further he -walked -quite: a way 
to a pond on Hampton Heath and he 
began to fish. This shows he had pa­
tience. While he was fishing a rather 
fat, smooth,
came running up and took 
the leg of his trousers and gave it a 
good shake. He was not fishing for

ii: morning.

X then.”

black-and-tan terrier 
hold ofyr I

1
We would like to study Nature 

With the Doctor twice a week.
For Instruction (with amusement)

Is the very thing we seek.
But of late such studies are not 

It would seem, the Doctor's whim; 
And our chaps believe that Nature 

Is a bit too rough for him!

are trying to find what the cost will 
be. We must have plenty of water 
whatever it costs and the sooner we 
get it the better. But of course the 
best bargain possible must be made.

Bay if it is decided to build it here.
After parting with the members of 

the Board of Trade, this gentlemen, 
in heart, went

A Nanaimo boy named Rogers was 
drowned this week on the west coast 
of the island, in Nltinat lake, near 
Banfleld station. Just how he fell into 
the water will never be known, for 
no one was near him at the time.

1
■Bjl

mm 1old in years but young 
to both the hospitals, and after he had 
seen them went out to the University 
School and talked to the cadets there. 
If all the citizens of Victoria had as 
much energy and as much public 
spirit as this gentleman who has 
spent more than three score years and 
ten of his long life in Canada, "how fast 
our city would grow.

* J■■ ifm *
«MiThe lose of the Ohio and the drown­

ing of five of those who were on board 
was a very sad disaster. Butf the 
splendid behavior of the captain and 
his officers not only saved the lives 
of the passengers but made everyone 
proud of them. The deaths of Mr. 
Stephens, the purser, and of Eceles, 
the wireless operator, were those of 
heroes. Both might have saved their 
lives if they had not forgotten their 

danger in trying to save the lives 
After helping to get the

i
The Two UMle Tlocts.

blve little sheep on a hillside grazed 
Where the raggedest daisies grew: 

And just overhead, in a sunny spot, 
Were five little clouds in the blue 

And the five little clouds in the sky 
looked down

on the five title sheep below.
And called out to them, in a friendly 

way,
"O little white flock, hello!

We look alllja—we -must he alike;
Now 1en't that plain to you?

Come'up with ue in the paeture-eky- 
O little white flook, please do!"

But the five little sheep on the hill 
looked sad,
nibbled the grass Instead:

The story of the flood at Monterey, 
in Mexico, is a very terrible one. The 
Catatina river overflowed its banks 
and destroyed a great part of the city. 
It is said that two thousand lives have 
been lost and that more than fifteen 
thousand are homeless. It is hard to 
imagine .anything so terrible.

Colonel Holmes haa gone away and 
Colonel Peters has taken his place at 
the barracks. Though the people of 
Victoria are sorry to say good-bye to 
Colonel Holmes and his family many 
will 6» glad to welcome Mb successor 
back. When he has had a good long 
rest Colonel Holmes Is coming back 
to Victoria to live.

The millionaire railroad man, E. 
Harrlman, Is very 111 but says he is 
recovering. He had to beg the news­
paper reporters to leave, him alone. The 
doctors told him he must rest but the 
people who read the newspapers are 
so eager tor news that It is "hard tor 
this man with all his wealth to get 
the quiet he needs. There are some­
times when curiosity is a very cruel 
thing.

■* - m
Premier McBride and Dr. Young, 

minister of education, have been on a 
visit to the North. They were surprised 
at the progress they saw. 
yueen Cnanotte Islands there are im­
portant ttsnerles and valuable mines. 
a great many settlers have gone, in 

lately. Prince Rupert, which Is 
now three years old, has become a 
nourishing city with about twp thou­
sand people. All along the coast as 
far North as Atlln there are settle­
ments.
and miners are preparing the way lior 
the farmers, who will ml our valley» 
with fruit trees.

Earl Grey spoke of the great value 
of the fisheries, to Scotland and in 
the North of England as well as In 
Eastern Canada there are thousand of 
people who make their living by fish­
ing. It is hard Work-but the harvest 

,of the sea seldom falls." Earl, Grey- 
sàid be hoped the fisheries would be" 
carrled on by men , Qf British birth, 

■There are- people willing to work Ini 
Great Britain as well as in other parts." 
of the world for the moderate -wages 
fishermen can earn. Here most men; 
are in a hurry to get riçh and we are. 
leaving the fisheries to-be carried eh 
chiefly by men of other races. "> 

The harvest 1» being gathered ou the 
prairies, and it promises tp be a splen­
did onp. There are not enough har­
vesters and mors are being asked for. 
The danger of frost dn moat places la 
almost over. The grain Is threshed as 
"soon as it is reaped Ana sent away to 
thé elevators, to every city from Cal­
gary to Montreal the -merchants are 
feeling the effect of the promise of a 
bountiful harvest.

The boys and girls are going to-be -fv-
asked during the coming week to do During the week, Earl Grey, Lady 
their part in paying for a building Grey and their daughters have been -Visi- 
where their own works can be shown, tors at Government House. The Gov- 
This is the Woman’s Building at the ernor-General and his family are tak- 
Fair. Mrs. Richards, Mrs. Simpson, ing a holiday and there have been no 
Mr. St. Clair, Mr. Pollard and a great, public receptions: They have gone 
many others are going te prepare a about enjoying themselves just as 
grand fete for the children. But the thousands of other ladles and gen- 
boys and girls must do their part with tlemen have been doing in Victoria 
a will. They will be asked to sing, to this summer,
drill and to dance. Of course the same Earl Grey spoke to the Canadian 
children will not do all these things. Club on Wednesday Just as many dis- 
Then there are to be games and prizes tinguished gentlemen have done who 
will be given. The whole programme felt that they had something to say 
wil) be published next Sunday. It is which would help Hie people of Vic- 
hoped that all the boys and girls in toria.
Victoria will take part in this great We are all very thankful that Earl 
children’s festival and see what they Grey did not meet with some terrible 
can do towards paying for their own accident or with death itself when he 
building. was lost in the woods on the shores

There has never been a place where of Bute Inlet a week ago on Friday, 
there can be a real good- school ex- Like most men, and especially like 
hlblt It waa either put away at the most Englishmen, Bari Grey does not 
top of the building, where It was hard like a fuss made over an escape from 
for many people to climb, or put in a danger, so he would not have told any- 
crowded place where there was not one that he was lost and that he 
room to show it. This year, it is hoped, almost slipped down the side of a 
the school exhibit, the girls' sewing precipice in the dark. But some way 
and fancy work and their cooking will the newspaper men got hold of the 
be seen by all who wish to see it. story and told it before anyone could 

The ladies are all going to work prevent it. _
very hard to earn money to pay for It any harm had befallen Earl Grey 
this new building and they want the there would have been great and wlde- 
children to help. spread sorrow. He Is doing good work

for Canada and for the- Empire and 
England never needed strong and wise 
men more than she does today.

Lady Grey, too, while she has lived 
In Ottawa, has helped in all kind and 
charitable work. She Is greatly loved 
by the people who know her best. In 
this she has been helped by her 
daughters.

VOn theown
of others, 
women and children and. the passen- 
gets safe away, Mr. Stephens went to 
get the papers with which as purser 
he was entrusted and was too late to 
return.
leaped into the sea by a blow from 
something against which he struck. 
We are sorry for those who loved 
them but not for them. They died a 
death which all might envy. A life 
given for others is never lost.

tnere

Eccles was killed when he
And

Everywhere the lumbermen And each one smothered a sorrowful
sigh,

Shaking hts wise little head.
And they palled to the flock in the sky, 

“Oh, no!
such union would never do;

We must be fed on the greenest grass, 
While your meadow-grass is blue, 

And how* would we look, when trying 
to fly.

With hard little feet for wings? 
Sheep of the earth and sheep of the

a
■ • *The editor is very anxious this year 

to get the children of Vancouver 
Island to help to make the" “Page tor 
the Little Folks” interesting- There 
is very much to be discovered.about 
this wonderful island of ydurs that 
cannot be found out by reading books 
in school. Perhaps in next Sunday’s 
paper you will see something tliat .will 
show you. how to find out about some 
of your out-of-door neighbors.

The Colonist must go to many chil­
dren’s homes who attend schools in the 
country. We would all tike to hear 
about their homes and what the peo­
ple do. Are any new houses being 
built Or strangers coming to the set­
tlement. It Would be nice if somê Eng­
lish boy or girl would tell about the 
city or village In the old land or de­
scribe the voyage or railroad Journey. 
Let us get acquainted with one an­
other. It will do .us all good.

Who has a school garden, and what 
grows In it?

i:
sky

Were made for different .things!” 
And the little white flook in the sky 

lodked down
On the little white flook below,

And they said to themselves, "How 
queer, when we 

Kesemble each other so!”
' — Miriam S. Clark.

The Spanish war in Morocco is still 
going on. The army has advanced 
against the tribesmen but no news of 
another battle has yet reached Eu­
rope. Th# Spaniards have lost almost 
all their foreign possession and many, 
even, of their own countrymen, believe 
they would be better off without the* 
possessions in Morocco Still It is 
hardly likely that the tribes, brave 
though they are, will be a match for 
the "disciplined soldiers of Spain.

Lord Charles Bereeford is in Tor­
onto and will make a speech on the 
navy at the exhibition there. There 
are not many boys in Canada who 
woould not like to see this brave and 
clever man who has for many years 
been at the head of the British navy. 
He is, however, not coming to the Pa­
cific Coast. We must see if there Ip 
anything in the speech he makes ih 
Toronto which will help the boys to 
understand about the defence of their 
country.

The story of the discovery of the 
North Pole by Dr. Cook has roused 
the attention of the whole world. He 
went by way of Greenland and the 
land and seas to the north of It. He 
has not been heard of for more than 
a year and bis wife, who lives in New 
York, has been very much afraid he 
waa lost. He will be In Denmark in a 
few days and then we shall know the 
whole atory. It is said that Dr. Cook 
is a very brave and modest man as 
well as a very learned man.

We are to have warships both on the 
West and East coast of Canada. Some 
will be given by Canada to England 
and Canada will build some herself. 
It seems strange that it should be 
thought possible than anywhere on 
the Pacific Coast there would be a 
Better site for a big drydock or a bet­
ter or safer place tor warships to an­
chor 1n than the old harbor of Esqui­
mau, so long the Pacific naval station 
of Great Britain. This, too, should be 
an excellent place to build ships. But 
wherever the warships are built or 
wherever they are stationed they must 
have brave men to man them and per­
haps that is the thing the boys must 
think most about.

The Electric Bylaw passed and al­
ready the engineers have gone to Jor­
dan river to begin the work of har­
nessing the water power there. It will 
not be long before the company will 
have enough electricity to put electric 
lines through the southern end of the 
Island. It Is not likely there will be 
many Idle men here even when all the 
city mains are lgld.

But we are not to have the Esqui­
mau water. At least the city will not 
have It, tor the people rejected the 
bylaw. The people of Victoria West 
will eontlnue as before to buy the wa­
ter from the company. The City coun­
cil wants the ettisens to give them au­
thority to go to Sooke for water and

S*

::

The Drese of a Bluejacket
Many readers will be spending some 

part of their holidays at the sea-side 
and may see something of the ships 
and men of the Royal navy. There 
are many little points about the 
bluejackets’ uniform which they may

: glad to know.
The blue linen collar which Jack 

wears is said to be a relic of the days 
when British sailors had long and 
greasy pigtails. The backs of 
white jackets used to get very dirty, 
so they were ordered to adopt a collar 
which could be easily removed and 
washed.

The three white lines round his col­
lar are said to be In memory of Nel­
son’s three great victories. The black 
silk scarf worn under the collar Is. a 
token of mourning for Nelson. After 
the news of the great admiral’s death 
reached England this black scarf was 
ordered and the custom has never 
been discontinued.

Jack’s arm is often very Interesting. 
It carries barges mysterious to the 
land-lubber but denoting some special 
qualification and duty.

On one you will see In gold a little 
naval gun and torpedo crossed witt1 
a star above. The man who wears 
this is a leading torpedo man.

On another arm you will see a gun 
placed horizontally and a star above 
it. This belongs to a first-class sea­
man gunner.

On a third you will see a little gold 
propeller, which is the badge of

Ü
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screw 
a stoker.

These- badges are worn on the right 
half-way between the shoulderSeaside Jogs in the Heart of London— Water and Sand for the Children arm

and the elbow.

..Æhï’iï a ".‘svïïrrr.vu.s: rysrto ourThotograih U ma/be .aid that the boy with the boots slung round h.s neck is official "boot-minder” for a 
numoer of his comrades.

xns world’s Most Powerful Magnet#.
Every "ooy is familiar with the mag- 

After a pocket knife, a magnu., 
is the next beety in the minds of some,

Lord Starthcona spent a day here 
last week. He is in his ninetieth year 
but he. is not an old man. On Wed­
nesday, after reaching Victoria from 
Vancouver, he went straight to the 
Canadian Club luncheon, where he 
made a short speech. He was at the 
garden party and afterwards at the 
dinner at Government House, where 
he met a number of old friends, and 
new ones, too. 'Next morning he lis­
tened to the gentlemen of the Board 
of Trade, when they asked him to help 
them get a site for the model farm 
near Victoria and a place on the com­
pany’s land to build a provincial uni­
versity. Lord Strathcona did not say 
the company would give the land, but 
he will tell the directors in London 
about it. tie thinks the new univer­
sity should be built in Victoria and 
it may be hoped he will advise the 
company to grant a site near Cadboro

tning.
Of recent years the magnet has come 

to the front iii the workshop and the 
ractory, and now the world's biggest 
magnets will lift a weight of 60,000 lbs.

■rnese giant magnets are much in 
evidence in iron and steel works where 
they are used not only for lifting bars 
of metal, but for holding fn position 
large sheets of iron or steel while being 
riveted, removing huge metal weights 
trom blast furn&qes, trajfc/^erring loads 
of nails from one part wJ tfhe works to 
another, and in picking oO*1, metal scraps 
from heaps of rubbish.

The mammoth magnets, such as have 
been mentioned, are manipulated b; 
electric overhead travelling cranes. A 
current is sent through the ooils of the 
magnet by means of a switch. When 
the current Is switched off the magnet 
drops its burden.

Smith’s fishsauce shop welcoming him 
in.”

dogs and he did not like his leg being 
mistaken fofhis bait. So he gave the 
dog a gentle kick just to remind hiip 
he could not use his teeth any way he 
liked. The dog liked meat better 
than kicks, so for a moment it went 
away. But spon it was back again 
and was making all sorts of doggy 
signs.

This surprised the gentleman, and 
since the dog made no other attempt 
to get hold of his leg he decided it 
wished him to do something. So he 
put his rod on the bank, and told the 
dog to lead on and he would follow. 
The dog wagged a happy tall, and, 
looking round now and then to see he 
was really coming, he led the gentle­
man about a hundred .yards to a pit 
with high banks. The pit had water

“but why do you make them with your 
feet? It is such a funny way.’

“Oh, if I hadn’t said that! 
sorry for it still, and I said it years 
ago. For when the little fellows looked 
up at me "gravely, I knew all at once 
why he stood there patting his little 
sand pies with his feet. He need not 
have told me. There were no hands 
under his little blue soldier cape.”

“O aunty!”
“Oh, no, please no, aunty!”
The tears were in Aunt Jeannette’s

fellow said cheerily. ‘There’s heaps o’

There’s run an’ walk an’ skip an'— 
this.’ And he went back to his pies 
again. I bought a dozen pies, and

There is a beautiful lake near Wes- 
ster, Mass., the Indian name of which 
is the length of an old-fashioned hay 
rope and as hard to pronounce quickly 
as many of these carefully thought out 
phrases. The aborigine called the 
lake Choc-a-ga-gog-man-choc-a-gog- 
chau-bun-a-gun-ga-maug — then 
caught his breath. The meaning of 
the thing in English would probably 
be as. long and involved as the intro* 
ductory sentence of Ruskin’s "Modern 
Painters.”

Here are a few more of the phrases 
calling for linguistic acrobatics:

“Six thick thistle sticks.” *
“Two toads tried to trot to Ted- 

bury.”

AUNT JEANNETTE’S STOfiY
he"I wish I didn’t have any hands, so 

there !" snapped Glem. "Then nobedy'd 
say ‘Won’t you please to pock some 
etrtng-betfni for dinner?’ and 'Won’t 
you pleaae to pick some currants for 
tea?1 an’ Won’t you pleaae to pick 
some—some—' ”

“Chickens for Thankegivin’ ! fin­
ished Denny, gleefully. Clem laughed, 
and then, of course, she felt better.

"But you couldn’t make those lovely 
currant buns out o’ mud 'tbout any

'But I don't mind—huh!’ the little

a fellow can do with his feet.
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