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CANADR'S
NEW SETTLERS

The Doukhcbors Described by
Ayimer Maude, Tolstol's
Disciple.

A Bect That Hes Flourished Amid
Persecution.

A Pathetic Karration—The Religious,
Social and Heonomic Principles of
the 8pirit-Wrestlers.
P_-__—

[Aylmer Maude, in The Outlook.}

The Russian “spirit wrestlers,” of
whom lttle was known in America un-
til a few weeks ago, are now attract-
jng widespread interest, Seven thou-
)and five hundred of them are preparing
to emigrate to this continent and to
form a secttlement in Canadae. The
doszen townships reserved for them lie,

for the most part, within the borders qf |
the Territory of Assinlboia, but reaca |
over into Baskatchewan, end also into |

Manitoba.

The interest excited by this sect pro-
ceeds largely from its having been gub-
dected, during the last three years, to
g terrible persecution, carried on witnh
the greatest secrecy. The strictness
with which the Russian press was

watched, to prevent its giving any pub- |

licity to the facts of this persecution,
may be illustrated by a single case.
This year the Russkiya Vedomosti (the
most liberal Moscow dally paper) was
forbidden to appear for two months,
merely because it ventured, at Leo
Tolstoi’s request, to mention that three
subscriptions had been recelved for the
guffering Doukhobors. What is most
curious is that this occurred after the
emperor had consented to the migration
of these people from Russla. Many of
them had been ruined ©y the persecu-
tion, in the course of which some 4,000
of them had been compelled to sell their
well-cultivated farms at a few days’
notice, and had been reduced to the
verge of starvation. Unless help were
rendered to them, the permission to
migrate was of little use; for how were

e soattered, and for the most part 1l- |

jiterate, peasantry,many of whom were
hlmost penniless, to find their way
from the Southerm Caucasus to any
land where life and liberty would be
safe? But for help that reached them
Prom abroad, it is hard to eee how they
could have escaped

Much might be t<.)1d of the sufferings |

of these Christlans, persecuted for re-
fusing to learn how to kill thetir fellow-
men. How, for Iinstance, Michael
Scherbinin dled in August, 1896, in the
Ekaterinograd penal battalion, tortur-
ed to death by flogging and by being
thrown with violence over the wooden
vaulting-horse in the gymnasium.
Much, also that is interesting remalins

to be told of their bellefs, though it |

should be borne in mind that the Douk-
hobors are to some extent a “secret
sect.” They fave been persecuted at
intervals for at least 150 years, wor, if
we accept the very plausible theory
which links them on to the “Judaizers”
who played a part in Russian history
in the fifteenth century, and with the
“Paulicians’’ who figure in the history
»f the Eastern Church from the seventh
rentury onwards, for upwards of twelve
aundred years. Accustomed as they
are to have their faith inquired into as
2 preliminary to banishment, imprison-
ment, or other punishment, or, at least,
is a preliminary to having it misrepre-
sented and perhaps sneered at in books
made to sell, it is not surprising that
they are somewhat reluctant to expose
their innermost faith to the stranger
who wishes to investigate it. Their
faith has again and again been mis-
represented, both intentlonally end un-
intentionally (as e. g., by Stepniak),
without their making- any literary ef-
fort to justify themselves. Full justice
has, perhapse, never yet been done them,
but this {s what a careful investigator,
Anatole Leroy-Beaulieu, who differs
widely from them in his view of life,
writes in his “Empire of the Tsars and
the Russians”’: ‘““The doctrine of the
Doukhobortsy, in spits of its occasional
pbscurity, is probably one of the boldest

pfforts ¢f untutored popular thought.” |
And this is what Albert F. Heard, in |

his “Russian Church and Russian Dis-
sent,” says of the life of both the Douk-
hobors and the idolokans (who are a
indred sect): ‘“The adherents have, by
he testimony of all who, either in of-
ficial or private capacity. have known
them, always becn distinguished for
honesty, scbriety, lndustry and peace-
ful obedi~rnce to the law. The govern-
ment has fregquenily interfered to pre-
vent the extension of their doctrines,
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That tiger is the dread disease known as

gonsumption. It slays more men and wo-

men yearly than there ere rain drops in a

summer shower. It steals upon its vietim
with nciseless tread.

There is a stire and certain protection
ggainst this deadly disease, and a sure and
speedy cure for it, if it is regorted to in
time. It is Dr. Pierce’s Colden Medical
Discovery. This wonderful medicine acts
flirectly on the lungs theough the blacd,
tearing down old, bgif-dead tissues build-
fng up nmew and healthy ones, driving out
dfimpuritics a-4 disease germs and ex-

nding the luuze and introduclog life-giv-

g oxygen inte the circulation. It has
wonderfnl curative powers and allays all
inflammation of the mucous membranes of
the luugs and Sronchial tubes. It makes
the appetite keen and hearty, the digestion
pnd assimilatiowe periect, the liver active,
the blood pure and rich with the life-giving
slements of the food, and the nerves strong
and steadv. It is the great blood-maket
and fiesh-builder. It has the most marvel-
pus sustaining powers of any known med-
fcine. Thousands who were upon the verge
of a premature g‘tavg have testified to their
recovery through its wonderful virtues.
piedicines dealers ecll it, and have nothiag
ise “‘just as good.”

When o dealer yrges soie substitute he’s
thinking of the larger profit he'll make—
pot of your weliare.

. Dr. Pierce's book, ' The Common Sense
Medical Adviser,” is 2 treasure in any fam-
ily. It conizine 1003 pages and 300 {llustra-
tions. A copy FREE to every person who
will send to the World's Dispensary Med-
cal Association, Buffalo, N. Y., 31 one-cent
stamps, to pay cost of customs aed mailing
p2ly. &or cloth binding, send so stamps,
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and has transported their eettlements

hither and thither to isolate them, but,

wherever established, they have invari-
| ably evinced the same docile submis-
i gion and useful qualiiies. Agriculture
{8 their favorite pursuit; they have
been saciive pioneers in southern
’ steppes, making the wilderness to blos-
| som like the rose, oreating iittle re-
. publics, animated by a strong theo-
i cratic spirit, realizing, as it is possible
| only in small communities imbued with
ardent faith and under strict moral‘dis-
cipline, the utopian theories of practical
socialism.” ’

It is well to make one’s first ac-
quaintance with such a people, not by
reading what men who did@ not fully
understand them or sympathize with
them say they believe, but rather by
noting how they act.

Much &Wblioity has already been
given to fheir “non-resistant” attitude.
They try to obey the command, Hs-
gist not him that is evil; but whoso-
ever smiteth thee on thy right cheek,
turn to him the other also. And if any
man would go to the law with thee, and
take away thy coat, let him have thy
cloak algo.”” They entirely disapprove
3of all physical violence done by man to
iman, as well as of all use of law
courts. Our appeal to our fellow-men
ghould, they think, be addressed to their
! reason and conscience—i. e., to the di-
{ vine spirit dwelling in each man—and
' not to thelr fear of violence or compul-
sion.

‘Another gide of their faith and prac-
tice, which has recelved much less at-
tention, but is not less interesting, is
their communism.

Christ, whether rightly or wrongly,
is certainly reported to have sald many
| things which cannot be made to agree
| with the ideal of “getting on’’ and “be-
. ing suoccessful.” The practice of the
| preacher-carpenter who “had not where
to lay his head,” who 4s not recorded
| as having possessed a single coiln, who
{ had nothing to leave 'to his mother, and
i whose grave was borrowed from a
| friend, accords fully with the message
| he dellvered when he preached ‘“good
| tidings to the poor” and said “Lay not
up for yourselves treasures upon
 earth”; ‘“Beware of all covetousness,
i for a man’s life consists not in the
{ abundance of the things that he pos-
| gesses,” ‘“Woe unto ye rich,” ‘“Blessed
{are ye poor,” “Call no man master,”
and ‘“The truth shall make you free.”

‘What business man, in our “civilized”
| society, can carry on hie affairs in ac-
| cordance with Christ’'s advice, “Give
| to him that asketh thee, and from him
| that would borrow of thee turn nat
{ thou away”?

! Quite naturally, a simple peasant-
folk who take religion serlously, as
 omething important, and intimately
§1hnked to daily life ana conduct, find
 themselves obliged either to look out

for a religion which shall suit them bet- |

ter than that of Christ, or to bring
; their lives more nearly into conformity
i with his teachings. Thls is not the case
' with those vast populations that have

ed not because reasonable, but as an
act of “faith” (taking ‘‘faith” in what
has become its most common signifi-
cance, viz., eredulity).

But the Doukhobors are a people who
have no priest, ne infallible church, and
among whom credulity has not been
elevated into a virtue. To them the
saying, “Why call ye me, Lord, Lord,
and do nct the things which I say,”
appeals with full force. They have no
priests, dogimas or ceremonies to save
them from the full force of Christ’s ap-
peal to +the reason and conscience
which, dormant or active, are in each
of us.

What, then, are the Doukhobors doing
towards carrying out Christ’s economic
teaching? 7They disapprove of individ-
palis’tic property, and aim at commun-
ism. They till their fields in common,
and each village divides up the pro-
duce, after it has been gathered in,
according to the number of members in
| each family. When, as during the late
persecution, one or several village com-
munes are #mpoverished, the other
Doukhobor communities exert them-
selves very greatly to succor them.
In their own dealings within the village
they have recently ceased to make any
use of money; d when it has happen-
ed, from time to time, that some fam-

munal conscience has made itself feit
to such a degree that a redistribution
of property has been undertaken in
order that all might be approximately
on one level of material well-being.

Of course, like all things human,
these attempts are not fully and com-
pletely successful. Not every Doukhobor
lives his life free from the evilg of cov-
{ etousness. In their dealings with the
, rest of the world they are scrupulously
honest and faithful in performing all

ey element—which, by their own show-

action.
If, however, we realize that progress

importance.

lead. $Such

entering into the kingdom themseives,
nor suffering those that are entering in
to enter. Others perceive the Chris-
tian ideal of perfect love, purity anrd
devotion to the service of that divine

teaching to the test of actual prac-
tice at all. The Doukhobors, dike the

many sects persecutied as heretics by
the dominant churches, strive to bring
their actual economic and social life
as nearly into conformity with the de-
mands of conscience as they can. And
this is a progressive movement, never
resting for many years on one level,
gometimes even retrograding for a
time, and then, under other circum-
stances, again advancing.

And what have been the practical
results of this spirit of co-operation
and mutual aid among the Doukhobors?
Just this: that they have prospered
whenever the government has left them
alone; that, banished to the inclement
Wet Mountains and the <Caucasus,
where even the barley crop failed as
often as it ripened, and left at the
merey of wild hill-tribes who were con-
tinually fighting and stealing among
themselves, these Doukhobors prosper-
ed, and inspired respect among their
neighbors; that, when pergecution burst
upon them, they stood by each other,
&nd, though more than 1,000 perished in
two years out of one community of
4,000, they survived under circum-
stances which seemed to insure their
extermination unless they abjured their
faith. Here again one has to be care-
ful not to overstate the facts. There
were, a few years ago, full 20,000 Douk-
hobors; there are now hardly 7,500 pre-
paring to migrate. Of the 13,000 or 14,-

many have died, have been banizhed
to Siberia, are in prison, or are lost
from sight in exile in out-of-“the-way
parts of the Caucasus; but &y far the

{ 13 breaking down before our eyes, just

: Slowly as stirs a lion from his bed,
i accep.ted the guidance of priests, of an |
{ infallible ¢hurch, or of a creed—accept- |

ilies have fallen into want, the com- |

is the natural and proper condition in |
which humanity exists, the effort made |
by the Doukhobor assumes its proper |
Some men, ilke the Phar- |
isees, @onsider themselves religious and |
are satisfied with the kind of life they
men inevitably stagnate |
and hinder the progress .of the race.
They sit in the seat of Moscs, neither |

i the
i of

spirit which actuates us at our best, ! icde
and, seeing how far they are from be- 12.18‘%5'”
ing able to live fully up to this ideal, | ano |
they despai : Christ’s | % i

3 pair, and do not put Christ’s ' ¢,n. and from two excellent Christmas
| stories.

000 who are no longer in their ranks ;

larger part have mnof had the moral
courage to withstand the persecution
or have simply felt (as the great mass
of our society feel) that, though things :
would be far better if all men acted as |
Christ advised, and though w= have
sincere admiration when one man or a
few men so act, yet personally we are
not prepared to make the sacrifices’
which he calls on us to make. Thus
we identify ourselves with the personal
bodily existence of our animal self
rather than with that spirit within us
which from time to time rouses us to
zn appreciation of the fact that
Christ’s life was not a failure, and that
his theory of life is wvalid, whils the
lives of our ‘‘Buccesaful” men are, com-
paratively speaking, faillures, and the
theory upon which our society is built

to the extent to which it relieg on the
motives of covetousness and selt
seeking.

PAX BRITANNICA

[Alfred Austin.]
Behind her roiling ramparts England
la'Y:
Impregnable, and girt by eliff-built
towers,
Weaving to peace and plenty, day by
day,
The long-drawn hours.

In peace Spring freed her flocks and
showered her grain,
Summer sate smiling under peaceful
leaves,
And Autumn piled on the unwarlike
waln
Her sickled sheaves.

And white-winged keels flew fluttering
to her shore,
Laden with Eastern bale or Southern
fleece;
And from the flelds of far-off labor
bore
The spoils of Peace.

Then, seeing her 'within her waves so
blest,
The jealous nations, panoplied alike,
Said: “I.ook, she wears Rno armor on
her breast;
What if we strike?”

But she, of their base greed and armed
array
Haughtily heedless, moated by her
main,
Btill across ocean plowed her peaceful |
way,
In strong disdaln.

Then each to other muttered: “Now at
last
Her splendor shall be ours, and we
shall slake
Our envy. Bhe is pillowed on her Past.
And will not wake.”

Lengthens his limbs and crisps his
mane, she rose,
Then shook out all her strength, and,
flashing, said:
“Where are my foes?"

Thus to herself she did herself reveal,
Swiftly, yet calmly, put ner armor on,
And, round her Empire, sentineled in
steel,
Like morning shone!

From field and forge there thronged
embaittled hosts,
And that one struck the anvil, this
the lyre,
And from tThe
coasts
Were fringed with fire.

furnaces of war her

Dazed and dismayed, they veiled their
futile vow;
Some fain would be her friend, and
some would nurse
Their hate till they could curb the
might that now
They could but curse,

But they who watch from where the
west wind blows,
Since great themselves, proud that
their kith are great,
Said: “See what comes when England
with her foes
Speaks at the gatel!”

Then back to loom and share her neople
poured,
Chanting peace-paeans as they reap-
ed and gleaned,
While, gazing worldward, on her un-
drawn sword,
Watcehful she leaned.

McClure's Magazine for December.
Three the |

notable serlms begin in

L i December number of McCiure’'s Maga-
that they undertake; but still the mon- |

zine. ‘Stalky,” the first of Ruayard

;Kipnng’s series of stories of English
ing, is a sure sign that service is being |
rendered, not from love, but from some ;
lower motive—is present in the trans- |
| read,

school Doy lite, is as hearty and wel-
come a tale of school boy ingenuily
and adveniure as omne could wish 10
and, while complete in idiselr,
leaves the appetite keen for mcre of the
game sort. Lhe first or Miss Tarbell’s
articies on the “Later Lite of Lincoin”
js an even more distinguished begin-
ning than the first of Mr. Kipling’'s
gtories. Finaily, we nave yne nrst of
a ser.cs of papers by Capt. Mahan on
“The War on the Sea and Its Les-
sons’’—a contribution to tne literature
of the recent war that, coming from
a member of the strategy board and
highest authority on the science
naval warfare, cannot fail to be
read with eagerness in all parts of the
civilized world. ‘“1he numbper derives
a Christmas quality from its frontis-
“snepherds Abiding in the
painted at Bethiehemm, especi- |
ally for the magazine, by C. K. Lin- |

George B. Waldron gives a

early Quakers, the early Christians, and | Sairly hrilling expositionin, Statemmenen

and tables, of the growth of the An-

i glo-Saxon in rule and territory in the !

last five hundred years. 'Cieveland Mof-
fatt tells some good stories of hunting
big game on elephants, and Ray Stan-
nard Baker gives a thrilling chapter
from the records of the government
secret service. Capt. Jasper Ewing
Brady, writing from his own experi-
ence as 4a traln dispatcher, describes
the methods of running trains by tele-
graph, and illustrates it with a num-
ber of strange incidents. 8. 8. McClure
Company, 141-155 East Twenty-fifth
street, New York City.

JOURNALISTIC ENTERPRISE.

The firrepressible reporter was never
less repressible than in Cuba last |
spring. Capt. Sigsbee promised Gen.
Blanco that no American newspaper ,
reporter should be permitted to make '
any lnvestigation of the Maine. What
must have been his amusement, then, |
when he saw an American correspond-
ent, a few days later, secated in the !
boat of the Spaniardg’ own «divers! The |
captain will narrate this incident in !
the January Century, and describe his
reception of a floral piece, presentsd to |
him by the correspondents, through :
Gen. Lee, on his departure from Hav-
ana. He had been able to do so little
for the representatives of the press,
that this testimonial of their regard
for him took him completely by sur-
prise. The possibility of a misconstruc- |
tion of his motives makes it difficult for
him to express his appreciation of their |
courtesy, he says; but he does it, none
the lems, and with evident feeking., l

| cession of heavy,

| and by falling debris.

{ cannot add to his heroism.
| made a salute it could not have been

| Randal gives the
| Hall, and tells some good etories of for- |
! mer royal occupants—old and young.

BLOWING UP
THE MAINE

Captain Sigsbee’s Graphic Narra-
tive of the Tragedy.

His Bensations at the Moment—Plung
ed Into Darkness.

About an hour before the explosion I
had completed a report called for by
Mr. Theodore Roosevelt, assistant sec-

retary of the mavy, on the advisability
of coniinuing to piace torpedo tubes on
board cruisers and battleships. 1 then
wrote & letter home, in which 1 strug-
gled to apologize for having carried im
my pocket tor tem months a letter 10
my wite from one of her friends of
long-standing. The cabin mess atten-
dant, James rinckney, had brought ms,
about an hour betore, a civilian’s thin
coat, because of the prevaiuling heai; I
had taken off my biouse, and was
wearing their coat for the only time
during the cruise. Jdn the pocket I
found the unopened and undelivered
letter. Pinckney, a light-hearted col-
ored man, who spent much of his epare
time in singing, playing the banjo, and
dancing jigs, was for some reason in an
especially happy frame of mind that
night. Poor tellow! He was kulied, as
was also good John R. Bell, the cvlored
cabin steward, who had been in the
navy 27 years.

At taps (turn in and keep quiet’),
ten minutes atter nine o'ciock, I laid
down my pen to listen to the notes of
the bugle, which were singularly beau-
tiful in the oppressive stillness of the
night. The marine bugler, Newton,
who wais rather given to fanciful ef-
fects, was evidently doing his best.
During his pauses the echoes floated
back to the ship with singular dis-
tinctness, repeating the strains of the
bugle fully and exactly. A half-hour
later Newton was dead.

I was inclosing my letter in its enve-
lope when the explosion ¢ame. The im-
pression made on ditferent people on
board the Maine varied somewhat. To
me in my position, well aft, and within
the superstructure, it was a bursting,
rending and crashing sound or roar of
immense volume, largely metallic in
character. It was followed by a suc-
ominous, metallic
sounds, probably caused by the over-
turning of the central supersiructure,
There was a
trembling and lurching motion of the
vessel, a list vo port, and a movement
of subsidence. The electric lights, of
which there were eight in the cabin
where 1 wais sitting, went out. [Then
there wags intense blackness and smoke.
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The wsituation could not be mistaken; |

the Maine was blown up and sinking.
For a moment the instinct of self-pre- |

servation took charge of me, but this
was immediately dominated by the
habit of command. 1 went up the in-
clined deck into the starboard cabin,
toward the starboard air ports, which
were relieved somewhat against the
background of the oky. The sashes
were out, and ‘the openings were large.
My first intention was an
through the passageway leading for-
ward through the superstructure. 1

groped my way through the passage, |
outer |

and along the passage to the

door. The passage turned to the right,

or starboard, near ithe forward part of |

the superstructure.

‘When the turn was reached, someone i
It was Private |

ran into me violently.
William Anthony, the orderly at the
cabin door. He said something apolo-
getic, and reported wi®t the ship had
been blown up and was sinking. He
was directed to go out on the quarter-
deck, and T followed him. :Anthony
hae been pictured as making an ex-
ceedingly formal salute on that occa-
gion. The dramatic effect of a salute
If he had

eeen in the blackness of that compart-
ment. ‘Anthony did his whole duty, at
great personal nisk, at a timeswhen he
might have evaded the danger without
question, and deserved all the com-
fendation that he received for his act.
TIe hung near me with unflagging zeal
and watchfuiness that might until the
ship was abandoned.

I stood for a moment on the star-
board side of the maln deck, forward of
the superstruature, looking towards the
immense dark mass that loomed up
amidships, but could see nothing dis-
tinctly. There I remained for a few
geconds in an effort to grasp the situa-
tion, and then asked Amnthony for the
exact time. He replied: “The explosion
took place at 9:40, sir.”’It was scon ne-
cessaryg to retire from tthe main deck,
for that part of the ship was sinking
rapidly. I then went up on the pocop
deck. By this time Lieutenant-Com-
mander Wainwright and others were
near me.
the solemnity of the die-tier, but there
was no excitement apparent; perfect
discipline prevailed.

The guestion has been asked many
times if I believed then that the Maine
was blown up from the outeide. My
answer to this has been that my first
order on reaching the deck was to post
sentries about the ship. I knew that
the Maine had been blown up, and be-

Heved that she had been blown up from

the outeide. Therefore I ordered a
measure which was intended to guard
against attack. There was no need for
the order, but I am writing of first im-
pressions. There was the sound of
many voices from the shore, suggestive

of cheere.—Captain Charles D. Sigsbee, |

in the December Century.

Christmas Canadian Magazine.

A very handsome cover, in bright
warm colors, incloses ‘the Christmas
number of the Canadian
The frontispiece is a reproduction in
colors of the famous picture, ‘“The
Berry Pickers,” by G. A. Reid, presi-
dent of the Ontario Society of Artists.
Grant Allen contribute a very good
Christmas story, which ig thoroughly
llustrated. “Kit”’ writes another en-
titled “Holy Saint Claus,” i}luﬂtraﬁng
the fact that Santa Claus is a German
saint, and that Irish children have dif-
ficulty in understanding him. All the
children in the world do not know of
our Santa Claus. This story by “Kit”
is one of her bright Irish tales, with
which nothing that i® written in this
country can compare. ‘Eva Hamilton
Young tells something about the origin

| of Christmas carols, Christmas boxes,

and other customs peculiar to the .An-
glo-Saxon. W. L. Edwards gives the

. origin of the dried fruits which we

use at this season in our Christmae

. puddings and other delicacies. Besides
these seasonable feature, there are arti--

cles and short stories in the usual pro-
fusion. Capt. Bell continues his story

| of Lord Wolseley’s expedition. Julian

Durham describes the twelve-year-old
city of Vancouver. Florence Hamliton
tistory of Rideau

Altogether the number ls a most at-
tractive one, there being over 190 pages
within the artistic cover. <Canadian

| writers and publishers are making such

rapid progrese that we po longer need
to go abroad to secure Christmas sou-
Venirs,

escape |

Everybody was impressed by |

Magazine. |
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ANTARCTIC
EXPLORATION

Hpitome Up-to-Date Apropos of the
Latest Hxpedition

[London Times.]

At the London Institution Dr. H. R.
Mill delivered a lecture entitled *“The
Story of the Aptarctic,” in which he
| priefly traced the history of Antarctic
exploration. Beginning with the early
Greek idea of the world as a flat disk
surrounded by the river Cceanus, he
showed how this 'was gradually modi-
. fied by the notion of the sphnerical form
| of the earth and the increase ot knowl-
edge generally, till in the second cen-
tury we found in Pitolemy’s great map
the first conception of
continent which had given
many daring explorations. 'fhen fol-
lowed a long period of Inlellectual
sleep, the depth of which was illustrat

rise to $O

ed from two maps in which the earth |

was again represented flat as a pan-
: cake. The lecturer then referred to the
! voyages of the Portuguese, and degcrib-
| ed hcow Vasco da Gama's discovery of
the open sea route cut oif Africa from
the Antarctic continent. After a men-
tion of the theorizings of the sixteenth
century, including Leonardo da Vinci's
lucky guess at the form of the land
under the southern pole, he described
| the Spanish attempts to find an inde-
pendent passage to the Spice Islands,
and told how Magellan, who missed
Australia by about 100 miles, showed
that the continents of the north were
cut off from the Antarctlc continent.
In 1722 a French expedition was sent to
| look for the supposed fair southern
land, and-later the two expeditions of
Kerguelen resulted in the discovery
and occupation of the Land of Desola-
tion. But it was not only the French
| who were seized with the ldea of the
| greatness of the southern land.

| A Scotchman named Dalrymple was
| so convinced of the immense extent of
unexplored territory in dihe south that
he obtained the concession of the rights
to exploit it. The first ship, however,
to cross the Antarctic Circle was that
of his rival, Capt. Cook. It was the
latter who, in his second voyage, un-
dertaken to find out whether there was
any continent, gave the first real ac-
count of the southern ocean reaching
up into the temieqrate zone. Thence-
forward Antarctic exploration became
a scientific, not a commercial, question.
Between 1837 and 1843 three great gov-
ernment expeditions were dispatched—
one American, one French, and one
British, under Ross. The achievements
of the last-named explorer, who was
accompanied by Sir Joseph Hooker,
now the last survivor of the expedition,
were briefly described, and it was men-
tioned that he reached as far south as
| Baffin and Hudson had reached north
| 300 years ago. A period of averted in-
| terest ensued, broken In 1892 by the
| visits of Dundee and Norweglan whal-
‘ers to those southern regions. The
. Challenger expedition, too, got just
! within the Antarctic Circle, and its re-
| sults were interesting, because they in-
| directly proved ithe existence of land
| within the circle. At the present time
i two expeditions were in the field—one
i sent out from Belglum, the other by
Sir George Newnes. After showing
| sSome statistical diagrams, intended to
make the audiencc realize the huge ex-
tent of the unexplosed area lying under

that Antarciic |

i the southern pole, the lecturer conclud-
! ed by referring to the German expt di-
i tion now being organized, and to the
efforts put forth by the Royal Geo-
graphical Society, after failing to gain
the aid of the government, to obtaln
the interest and support of the public
for a British Antarctic expedition

SEEN IN BETHLEHEM

J. James Tissot,
artist, who lL.as s
illustrations 1
writes oL

in the December
says:

The town of Bethlehem is shaped in
the form of a cresent, descending,
race oy the side 0L
on which it is built. On one of t
terraces are grouped the massive
buiiaiugs of Latin and Greek cun-
| vents, petween which stands the basi-
lica, charming tihe eye by the
cuilar grace oL its lines. All the houses
are distinctly Jewisn in appearance,
with flat roois capped by cupolas, and
many of them bave puinted arches
which otfer asant places for repose
in of sun shade.
creeping of the houses
the very gardens or fhe vailey
wondertully the beauty of
the landascape; while in the back-
ground, toward the Dead Sea, the
mountains of Moab tower majestic-
ally above the gentle undulations of
hill and vale. kvery feature of this
never-to-be-forgotten scene is full of
sacred significance. 1n front ot the
city you are shown the field where
Ruth and Boaz met, and near by is
the spot where the shepherds were
told of our Saviour’s birth. At a point
still nearer the crescent-shaped ecity is
the well from whiciu David sO desired
to drink after doir battie. A little
further on, and iite by itself, is the
tomb of Rachel, bheyond which are
other Dbattle-fields mentioned in the
Bible.

great French
the remarkanpile
of Christ,”
Bethlehem,”
M. Tissot
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The Best Ten Bocks.

What were the best ten books of the

year? This question has been answe
ed by the readers of the Cutlook in a
voting contest, the award to the suc-
cessful contestant being copies of the
ten books. The result of the vole,
which is announced in the Outlook’s
Magazine Number for December, is as
follows, the titles being given in ovder
of precedence as shown by the
vote: “The Life and Letters of Ten
son,” Mrs. Ward's “Helbeck of Ban
dale,” Justin McCarthy “Story of Glad-
i stone’s Life,” “Caleb West,”
| Workers,” Busch’s “Bismarck,”
Wiggin’s “Penelope’s Progress,”
i Letters of Elizabeth Barrett Brown-
{ ing,” - “Rupert of Hentzau,” and John
y Fiske’s “Old Virginia and Her Neighs=
| bors.” In addition to an interesting ace
i count of this contest and a literary talk
! about the ten books and their authors,
this issue of the Outlook, which is its
tenth annual book number. contains an
iela,borate survey of the ks of the
i‘season and other articles and features
i which are of special interest. $3 a
{ year. The Outlook Company, New
York.
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The largest bog in Ireland i& the Bog
of ‘Allan, which etretches across the
center of the island, east of the Shan-
non, and covers nearly 25,000 acres. Al-
together there are nearly 8,000,000 acres
of bog in Ireland. About one-seventh
of the total area of the ecountry is bog.




