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THE ANIMALS IN THE FIRE. “Wliut became of (1 olden locks?" a»k-.-d 
Walter of the Little Hear. "Would you 
have hurt lier if you had caught her when 

your house in the wood and

“No, said the Little Hear, laughing; "I 
would hue- plu>vd wil.li her, and tu'd 

tin licet Wine» grew that

THE NEW STATESMANSHIP.

Walter had been out rkuliug and the 
cold wind which Inul swept do 
the frozen lake hud made hie iocs and lin
ger» tingle, so that when he got home he 
hurried to gel warm, 
dore in front of the coal lire 
and cracked in the o|ien lire-place, while 
his brother and wisler looked over the 
Vhrisimus | ant folio picture», lie gazed into 
the glowing coal» in the grate- Ity 
by he climbed up into an arui chair. The 
heat made him sleepy and he cloned li.!»

hem in great ustoniali-

"I see a new utatemandiip ur ging, 1'iic 
old guard in both partie» must go.'* These 
word» of ex-president tiouiiby at the re
cent session o! the Manitoba Conference 
are undoubtedly true, and constitute the 
most hopetul Icaturc of our promcial 
public hfe.

A more splendid opportunity for the de
velopment of a great namn was i ever 
afforded any people than is given to u> 
m tins great West, and thoiigli Manitoba 
is email in extent as compared with On
tario or the new born provinces, she lias 
wist resources and immense possibilities. 
We have a inigmlimit jtage upon which 
to play our part, vteiiinl us He centurie» 
of civilisation from whose experience we 
may gather wisdom. Heac m-Iig'it* are 
kindled, warning us from rocks and elicui* 
where many a gallant V0i4.il of national 
l uwer and pri 
’Hirough the I 
truth, written 
tliat "the wage» of *:n is death." Civil na
tion» of lornier day» have experimented 
with unriglitvtuhuies* and the

upon their tombs. If anything is 
to us, this should lie, viz., that 

laws of righteousness cannot 
or ignored with impunity. If 
ml the path to power and jier-

w n over she came to 
sal in your

Kneeling
llamuil her where 

summer. *
"And v.hat fun we do have m sum

mer!" said the Sly
know. Little Ho Peep was watching 
sheep one day, when—

"Walter! Walter!

Old Fox- "Do

Come to supper," 
some one called suddenly, and at the 
sound of the voice all the birds and beasts 
scuttled for nooks and crannies in the

lie opened t
meut a moment later, when he heard a 
chill) "eoek-a-doudle-do!" which sounded 
very close to Inin, 
no chickens m the loom since the chick- 

were all out on the farm in the coun
try, and he was just beginning to think 
that he had Ih-cii dreaming, when lie heard 
that "lock a dovdh-do" again. This time 

in front of him.

.
lie knew there were "I'll tell you 

time," said the Sly Old Fox, and dodged 
into his hole just as Walter's eldest sis
ter came into the room.

up, Walter; supp 
baking him by the 

Walter declared that he liai not liecii

that tale anotl.ei

"Wake er is ready." 
shoulder; but?lie sani. s omise has met its doom, 

iistory of aivime runs the 
in terms of tears and blood,

it seemed to come from 
and he looked into the tirc|flaee. though 
how a "eock-a-doodle do" could come from 
the midst ol the tire he didn’t know. As

asleep at all, hut was just watching the 
animals. After supper lie went Kick to 
the lire, lmt there were too many people 
in the room, and although le caught a 

ni ma Is,
eyes fell on the tire he gave a jump 
he air and stared a» hard as lie could.

his result i»
'1 here, in front ol him. perched on a 
piece of coal, was a comical little

glimpse of one or two of the a 
none i.f them came out and spoke to him.

Hut Walter Iiojich that sometime in the 
twilight lie will >ec them all again, and 
then the Sly Old Fox »ill lin>!. the story 
of "how "Ho Peep's sheep all ran away."

Henry llolcninb Hennotl in St. Nidi

written 
evident 
the eternal 
lie violatedWell." »aid the rooster, "you are the 

slowest boy to get awake that I ever 
knew, and I have awakened all kinds of 
Ikj)s ill my life. I urn the Cock that 
View in the Morn."

•'Did the Priest All Shaven and Shorn 
wake up?" asked Walter eagerly.

"Of com-e lie did," answered the 
1er; "else how could he marry the 
maid to the Man All Tattered a

"Of course!" said Walter, 
have thought of that."

"We thought of it." said another voice. 
"We were at the wedding. And a big black 
and white eat crawled mit of a hole in 
the coals and stood beside the rooster. 
"I am the Cat that Caught the^ Rat, 
said he.
I roots, and helped my master to many the 
Princes»."

"Bow-wow-wow!” barked a little dog. 
which came running from a comer.

The eat jumped nimbly to the top of a 
big piece of coal, where she put up her 
back at the dog and made a great low
ing noise.

"Oho!" Mid Walter.

we fail to ti 
ma lienee, we arc without excuse. 

Hitherto these tirugs have not weighed 
c m bid ofwith us as- they ahoaid. lit the 

pi blic all ers we low hid pe’iticiatn en
ough. but of high-suuld statesmen there 
lias been a greath dearth. There has been 
a d s|Ki-itiuii to regard the iwouives of 
the province as a fair field for exploita
tion by those entrusted with the key to 
public property. The psrty Juggernaut 
lias rolled ruthlessly oier the quivering 
forms of personal honor and political 
truth: and the virgin eoil of this prairie 
province has lieeti stained with the blood 
of every high principle slain in sacrliice 
to the exigencies of a wrcl.’he l partiiun

THE OLDEST CITY IN THE WORLD

\hl'k 

ml Torn?" 
"I might

If you were suddenly asked to name the 
oldest city in the world which is still in 
a flourishing condition, what would be 
>our answer? In nine eases out of ten 
the pei son to whom such a quel y might 
lie pro|N)umh*d would hark back to 
Kgypt. ( ! reeve or Home. lie would lie
wrong. The oldest city in the world is 
Damascus.

Tyre and Sidon have crumbled on the 
shore; I lui I lice is a ruin; Palm 
led in a desert ; Nineveh an 
have disappeared from the Tigris and the 
Kuplirates. Damn sens remains what it

lief ore the days of Abraham—a cen
tre of trade and travel am isle of verdure 
in the desert: “a presidential capital,” 
with martial and sacred associations ex
tending through thirty centuries.

It was near Damascus that Saul of Tar 
su*> saw the light above the bright ness of 
t'm sun; the street which is called Strait, 
in which it was said "lie prayed." still 
runs through the city.

The cil v which Moh mimed surveyed 
f I mu a neighboring lie glil and was at laid 
to enter because it was given to man to 
have but one paradise, and for Ids part 
lie was resolved not to have it in this 
world, is today what Julian called the 
"Kye of the Hast." as it was in the time 
of Isaiah, “the head of Syria."

From Damascus came the damson, our 
blue plums, and the delicious apricot of 
Portugal called dnmasco; damask, our 
lieautiful fabric of cotton and silk, with 
vines ami flowers raised upon a smooth 
bright ground; the damask rose introduced 
into England in the time of Henry \ III.; 
the Damascus blade, so famous the world 

for its very keen edge and wonderful

"Once upon a time yra is bur- 
<1 It i by Imi

It surely le a great humiliation Vi every 
liairlotic Manitoban to coufeu». as he must, 
that in tlicee respects we have been grow
ing worse. Things were deplorable *u- 
ougli in the c.ulj da.\s of tlitir pi ox 
when the premier and his colleague* d;d 
not blush to spend their eveningi m 

of the Red.
must be the Dog that Worried the 

1 i

some log allant y on the Kink* 
exercising themselves in jig» and flings to 

mien, of some sup-you?"
bought 

ed the dog.

a witch 
llello!
guess I'll bark at her 
duck scrambled off.

How is it that you are all here?" ask 
all were dead

the ragt me accompuiiHi 
eri'imuated tiddler, mi < 

half-breed w
me," hark- 

witcti. If

would kiiow- 
am the same 

1 never belonged to a
around I would Kirk at her

! ’"ï •o;n tally 
That debauchery 

in th.ne dajs
right

however wae per».*.nil mid
Hut tod

here's the
amii-emcnl* were sea.ee. 
refinement exut* and the social 
inercial advancement of he province af
fords opportunities fir other foniw of *n- 
dulgence. The vices of o ir poiirival lead 

intvllci'tui'l. more calculated.

L'gly Duckling. 1 
;" but the wary old

ed Walter. "1 thought 
a long time ago. And 
you can live in the fire."

"Oh. the tire does not hurt us," said the 
Cock that Crew in the Morn. Indore any 
of the others could answer. "And we did 
not die. We never die: and we live in 
the lire; not always in this fire, for we 
like to go about from one place to another, 
but seme of us are here most of the time. 
You (.in see us in any tire if you look 
carefully. The best time to see u- is 
in the evening, just More the lights 
lit: then we come out to see what is going

id! are more
therefore farther-re li lting and move c- 'iiel. 
The greed of ga n. the luet of power the 
opportunities of office, tn? pride of party 
ait.* the regard for ank, are the dimone 

«lay traiwfwm men into i'tasts
of prey and venomous asp*.

"Tlie darkest hour i» juet before the 
.lawn." At last th* veil if nigh: begins *o 
withdraw and the stare to |»lc. A new 
slot cm an-hip looms on the horizon. *-<on 
wc hope to ei-c the mountain peaks ffame 
md the landscave catch its true colors. 
Wild beast* that plunder by night see* 
the r lairs when morning dawns. It •‘lull 
b ■ so in our politiijal life.

Jt is little enough to believe that ttu- 
.uric» of Christian teaching nas suffit u utly 
bnvened the Anglo-S.:;on moral consnoue- 
ncs» to render impossible a continuation <« 
rxpo.-cd political intrigue and epoliauon. 
The demand for a new ord*r of things i« 
cl.mant. and is finding u response m the 
new statesman-hip now being engendered 
in the young blood of fh s province. Men

elasticity, the secret of whose manufac- 
lo»t when Tamerlane carried theiuie was

artist into Persia: and that lieautilnl art
(,f inlaying wood and steel with gold and 
silver, a kind of momie engraving and 

da maseenmg
"And you'll see something going on 

now." -nipped a red fox. jumping from 
behind a vile of coals and da-hing at the 
rooster. The rooster (bulged to one side 
and gave a derisive rrow.

sculpture united called 
with which boxes, bureaus, and sword* 
are ornamented.

‘•Just let that old rooster alone.” 
Hello! here’s the Vgly Duckling. It takes more than willingness to ht 

nothing to make you amount to aorac- 
thing

A good many sermons are lise up-to- 
date crackeiw—mighty little nourishment
done up in much flourishmeot.

growled a deep voice; and Walter, looking 
into the corner of the fireplace, saw a 
great War. "I am the Big Hear who liv
ed in the wood,” said Hruin. "Here comes 

, the Little Bear.”


