
FIRING THE DOMINION DAY SALUTE AT MONTREAL

Men of the is xt Field Battery awaiting the orders to Pire the Salute from their
4.7-iIdi GunIs.

The Big Gun on the " Lookot " thunders its Sainte for the 42nd Birthday
of the D>ominion of Canada.

A Dominion Day
CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 12.

in his charge will henceforth listen
-ut and dried formulas of geograph)
tai of living experiences. The ei
dents amuong us note the artesiai

of irrigation and the bridge consi
alwavs interestinp, to note the ch

thirsty plains of the United States we heartily sing
"The Maple Leaf Forever."

On JUlY 2nii the dawn heralds our approach to
the mountains of Colorado, the Sun transforming
the snowy peaks into a spurred line of silver; there
can be no question now that our scenic journey has
begun,

At eight o'clock we fitd ourselves in Denver, the
cool, delightful atmnosphere proving a welcome
change from the almost stifling heat of the plains.

To pass now from the present to the pedfect
tense, one xnay be allowed a few words of sumrming

Coach environment as is New~ York, and its pu
servants seem more courteous than those of
latter city.

But I muist hasten with my story. This ai
noon we intend to scale the perilous Pike's E
and view the Garden of the Gods, but these wil
matters for my next article, together with
Lake City. Like Mr. Micawber, I simply give
parting, word of advice.

One may moralise indefinitely on the valu(
young Canadians of a trip of this sort, but a
words will suffice. Ini an hour it lifts one oui
the beaten zroove of one's life- it n)rnve., not

where flfty years ago
orne of the solitary se
one has a concrete

shall materialise
shall become a g

In my next
and Sait Lake


