
PEOPLE AND PLACES
LITTLE STOPJES BY LAND AND SEA, CONCERNJNG THE FOLK WHO MOVE HITHER AND THITHER ACROSS THE FACE 0F A IG LAND-

SA RELIC 0F REBELLION.

OGRESS in the West iS so rapid that people
are inclined-to forget even the romances and
the tragedies of development. There are some
hundreds of thousands of folk on the prairies
D flot know that such a man as Louis Riel
ved. They are aware of the Hudson's Bay
ny becauseit still exists; thev see the mounted
and may be interested, in their history; here
ere a Red River cart forerunner of the rail-
But the big littie war in the Saskatchewan
the Rebellion of 1871 and that of 1885, is

.rgely in the memory of those old-timers who
i the scelle, or such of the militia as went to
est twenity-four years ago. The capture of
Riel, the littie balf-breed Napoleon; his im-
rient at the mounted police barracks in Re-
lis trial and execution as a murderer and a
igainst goverriment in Canada, were swift
in a rather lurid and romantic drama which
huge country for a stage at a time when In-
hal f-breeds and a few traders were most of
)ulation, There are left but few of the land-
associated with the Rebellion; but of these
:le sback behind the court-bouse in Regina
the notorious rebel leader bad his'meals dur-
Strial is by far the most interesting. Un-

ttely it has flot the pleasant association that
rnake it a good feature for a national park or
ýuim. Its interest is rnelodramatic; but at
Sreçais an epoch in Canadian

)muent when the vast initerior of
1 was a very mysterious limbo i

whicb the missionary with his half-breed mate has
driven over the trail to Edmonton. A canvas-
sbrouded rampart of bags, boxes and bales-goods
for trading to the Indians at the mission. Two bun-
dred miles of crooks and rapids to Onion Lake; at
the bow sweep the balf-breed man; at the stern pole
the missionary close by, his wisp of tobacco smoke
niingling oddly with the trail from the fire-box.
Croaking and crawling round the curves of the
ýcrooked river, this gospel scow on hier six-days'
glide keeps green in the mîssîonary's imagination
'the days when from Edmonton to the head of Lake
Winnipeg the only settlement not a half-breed
colony was old Battleford on the right bank. Past
Pakan and St. Paul's de Metis-the grey bumpty
shacks with the mud chimneys the sixth day out-
and tbe balf-breed mate repeats wearily that he, has
seen not a moose swimming the river as it used to,
be at the beginniiig of the century before the raiiway
came; even the moulting wiid geese are scarce; and
alongshore the bald gleaming dots of settiers' bouses
spangle the fat round domes of tbe splendid hbis.
A few years ago-nothing of this; the unvexed soli-
tilde unbroken by even the flat-bottoni steamers that
went off when the branch railways pushed up from
the old line south; and 'before that the long York
bcats that plîed to the fur posts from Hudson's Bay.

When the missionary lands he is greeted by a
company of Crees; the red men wbose souls and
bodies and chiidren hie shepherds fromn the mission
bull seven miles north. Busy as beaývers under thec

RIE MISSIONARY.
to be created a new

f the Roman Catholic
*West. It is nearly a
the Church bezan to

haîf a dozen Crees may be found congregated here.
Some to buy goods and some to beg; many to, smoke
and jabber of the hunt and the fish baskets and the
doings of police. And if a Cree is sick but able to
visit tbe mission, there hie airs bis symptoms; pro-
foundly pieased to note the pack of bospital stores
fetcbed with the cargo of goods-packs of gauze and
lin t; boutles of chioroform; ýbottles of whiskey and
brandy; sundry medicines-not least among which
are the bottles of cod-liver oul wbich to the Crees is
a sort of grand medicinal beverage. The mission-
ary's wife compels the wondering awe of the natives.
They verily believe tbat ail craft and knowledge of
healing belong to bier. Once sbe was a missionary
in India-then an undergraduate in medicine. Since'
bier advent at Onion Lake she bas copltd b ler
examinations for the degree of M. B. besides bring-
ing up a family of cbildren.

PRESTISSIMO! A TOWN.ý

H EAVEN knows wbere Zealandia got its nale;

to it is 'one of tbe most remarkable in ýthe whole
wide West. Eigbt months ago there was no Zea-
landia-sixty miles soutb-west of Saskatoon. ýAil
that tbe traveller's eye could see as the railway
crawled in was a few 'sod sbacks of settiers. ' I
November tbe new little town began to be.' It was
a town made to order; site cbosen and lots put upon
the market-a community, iauncbed .witliin a few

weeks; packîng cases arrived; ,shacks
whacked -Up for temporary accom-
modation. 1And in eigbt months, five
of whicb were winter, the town of
Zealandia bas cornte to tbe status of
a real lîve civic community with more
than eigbty buildings. A topograph-
ical census of the new little city
shows tbat it bas gone into business
in the most cosmopolitan way., In a
few months tbis town bas more of the
tbings that go to make up civilisation
tbani some Ontario towns used to
have after forty years of paying
taxes. Here is a list of the busi-
nesses in Zealandia:

Three large general stores, two
hardwares, one furniture, one book
store, one printing office, one butcher
sbop, one jeweller, two tinsmiths, one
harness maker, one ýbarber, two pool-
roomns, one shoemnaker, five restau-
rants, four boarding houses, one bake-
sbop, four large lumber yards, haîf
a dozen insurance and land agents,
four implement agencies, one hotel
riearîy finished (forty bedrooms), two
doctors and one dentist. There are
twýo grain elevators completed, capa-

hind th old city 40,000 bushels each, and three
1885. more to be bult.
E. ROSIE. This is the new kind of progress

that makes the Canadian West the
most unusually commercial big area

in America. Henry George in bis picture of coin-
xnunity-building in_'Progress and Poverty" neyer


