
CANADIAN COURIER

OUR SUMMER HOLIDAYS.

S TATESMEN,' may discuss the Cretan question, the tariff or
Caliada's contribution to the British navy according as the site
of their treadmilI may be European, Amecrican or Canadian, and

new.spapers may divide their attention between the basebali games
and the latest woman scandai; 'but the great heart of the people is
centred upon no such trivialities these days. On every front porcli,
about every tea-table, in the shade of every park tree, there is but one
question of reai human interest up for discussion. It runs: "Where
shall we spend our summer holidays?" It seemns easy in the winter
when no holidays are in sight to "take holiday." To represent it as
a labour would be to arouse thie ridicule of the hard-worked. Holiday
is then a synonym for ease, leisuire, and care-free enjoymnent. But
when the holiday season is at hand, ail this illusion vanishes. Then
we discover that there, are few harder tasks before us throughout the
year than the taking of bolidays.

had have been travelling holidays-that is, we would start out t
travel through a certain district, reserving to ourselves the option (
staying where we chose as long as it seemned to be the wisest use (
our timre., Under this system, unpleasant features 'of a place cannc
bite in. When they become annoying, ail you need do is move oi
The new place has ýthe "cail" undoubtedlyfor interest; but at an ol
place the holiday begins sooner and appears longer. -You seemn t
have been there for weeks at the end of the first day.

[jOWEVER, choosing the place is but a pýrelimiînary labour. Gettin
ready to go and getting there are more onerous tasks. Th

worries of getting ready to go, we of the masculine persuasion oni:
know as a rule by hearsay; but it certainly looks laborious. Bu
g71etting there is our end of the job, and it is herculean. 1 venture t
say'that the average holiday-maker neyer works so hard within
given time during the whole year as wvhen he is convoying bis love
ones fr'om the front gate of his modest domicile to the front veranda'
of bis often immodest summer hotel. He has then to do with hack
men, railway porters, super-heated trains, short-tempered officialh
cantainkerous fellow passengers, tired children and nerve-rackei
adults, hotel clerks and an army of tip-hunters. He could not wor]
that bard for wages more than two days at a time; and yet here he i
working at this toptnost tension and paying for the privilege. Grea
is the midsuimmer holiday!

B) UT the virtue of holidays does not ail lie in the holidayiiig. Il
is getting that best of rests-c ' ange-all the time, and he i

storing up in his memory experiences and scenes which wiil lose thei
shadows as the routine of bis work-a-day life goes on after bis returii
and will become pleasant recollections to brig-hten many a duli win
ter's day or bring a iaugh in many a winter evening's chat. Nor is i
ail of the holiday to get there. Once setùed comifortably amidst nev
surroundings, the days wear golden wings. The reguilar labour of thý
office or the shop is far away, and there is nothîng to do but follov
inclination throuLyh the sleepy hours. The zreat thinz is to follov


