PLEASANT HOURS.

Canada.

BY MORLEY LOUIS BWART.
O what varled beanty thine —
Tand of maple Jand of pine,
Land of glacter tand of vine
Land of rivers rushing free
Capada, Cannla,
I love thee '

Others dark In shame and tears,
Othess old In servile years,

Thou & free-born child appears,
Thou art young and fair und free—
Canada Canada,

I love theo !

Falthful jowe, in Britain’s crown,
RIsing star of her renown,
Btar that shines when tempests frown,
Guarded, yet so truly free,—
Canada, Canada,
1 Jove thee !
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THIS CANADA OF OURS,

An article of extraordlnary interest on
“Canada and Its Resources,” appeared
in a recent number of The Methodist
Magazine and Roview. A few passages
grouped together may enablo us to form
a moro vivid Impression of the magnifl-
cent heritage we in the Dominion pos-
sess.  Some of the statements sound
more ltke the wonderful things of the
Arabian nights than as a sober reality.
We have become accustomed to the
statement, that excluding Alaska, Canada
is a larger country than the United
States. But we form a new conception
of the magnitude of Canawian territory
when 1t 13 stated that it comprises neariy
forty per cent. of the Brittsh Empire,
that, tneluding eneircling and penetrat-
ing lakes, and the rivers of enormous
sizo and length by which it Is permeated.
Canada claims more than cne-half of the
fresh water of the cntire gidbe.

. The day s past for any one to speak of
the northern territory, with its vast arca,
as so many acres of snow and ice.
Modern readers are better Informed than |
the King of France who wasted no re-
grets on the country which he had ceded
to the British crown. Still an Impres-
ston prevails that a very Iarge proportion
of Canada, in conscquence of unfavour-
able climatic conditions, must ever re-
main an Inhospitable waste, valuable
chiefly for fts furs or perhaps for its
fishing. But here wo have the startiing
statement, made upon presumadly re-

and feed the ddicate tendrils of roots
that the wheat plant sends into the earth
for suxtenanee ¥ Yel thig {s the very
provision that nature makea frost
ine in the carth s full of force Thawed
out in the summer months {t supplles a
needed and unfaling element of malsture.

But other conidition< are favourable to
the production  of wheat, grains, and
roatn " CHmate 18 more the resuit of
altttude than latitada™ It Is stated as
a sgnifiant  clrcumstance that while
Jurape has & mean elevation of 671 feet
and North Europe of 7% feet, the Cana-
dian portion of tho continent lax an aitl-
tude of only 209 feet. The faliing off Is
shown from the fact that the great rivers
run to the north.  Marino currents aro
#ald to be extremely favourable to Can-
ada as nlso tho molderating influences of
great bodies of fresh water.

But thero Is atill another ndvantage in
theso northern wheat-flolds of Canada;
and that {8 that whilo theso Iatitudes
fmply long winter days, they Imply
equally the longest days In summer
There is snid to be an average of two
hours more cach day of sun during the
pertod of growing wheat In Canada than
fn any other country capable ot produc-
fng wheat to ndvantage  Thus condl-
tlons uwnite to make tho northern wheat
lands the most valuable on the continent
or of the globe.

Reference ts made to rivers and bays
as o means of judging of the vast ex-
pause of Canada; the §t Joln, N.IB., flve
{ bundred miles In length, the largest
river on the Atlantic Const; the St. Law-
rence one of the noblest rivers in the
world, with the Ottawa as an afluent;
the Winnipeg River fn the centre of tie
continent, ** one of nature's most delight-
ful miracles;” tho great Red River of the
north, the equally great Assiniboine, and
thie poble Saskatchewan, * the gatoway of

grandpa,” remarked Charlle. ¢ Who
pays them 7

4 Oh, the men owning the logs."

“Ono of the men I know quite well.
1 gucas ho lkes boys."

“That 1s good "

fut—he drinks.”

*He does "

“{ gaw him pull a bottlo from his
pocket and he put 1t to his mouth and
smacked his lips.”

8oy ! Somcbody ought to speak to

"

“1 daro sny.”

“Why don’t you
Charlle 7"

*\What, mot"

“\Why, yes, You are good at speak-

Ing

“ Mo

“ Yes, you speak to fifty at once.”

“ What, me?”

“1 heard you advise fifty people at
least, not to drink anything stronger

speak to  him,

* Why, when 7"

« Didn’t 1 hear you #ay that In schoul?’

“Oh, when 1 spoke a plece *"

* 0! course, and the boy who can
to fifty can certainly speak to one.

Charlio was silent,

*Well, 3 somebody don‘t speak to the
river driver, he will go on.”

*Grandpn tiinks he's funny, I don't
see any fun in it thought Charlle.

That Grandfather ifaven might not
joke any more, Charlio did what older
Yolks do when annoyed by disagreeable
talk, he changed the subject.

“ Didn't you say Uncle Jonas wore a
ved shirt ltke thoso river drivers, when
he went hunting ?* asked Charlie, ndd-
fng to himsclf, * now I've got grandpa !

Ah, grandpa ltked to talk about his
absent Jonas,

* Oh, yes, yes, and how Jonas Gid llke
to hunt! He llked to do other things,

speak
"

the Northwest:” and beyond the range
of thiese, the Athabasca, and the Mae-

kenzie Rivers; while thé Fraser River
flows through British Columbla.

In thelr forests, mines, fisheries, gate-
ways of commerce, the valuable re-
sources of tho Lower Provinces are in-
dicated. A few facts and statements
only on this subject have been sum-
marized. They abundantly fllustrate the
magnitude of Canada, and the magnifi-
cence of iis varied resources. We close
the perusai of such a paper with a deep-
cning impression of the grand possibili-
ties of Canada in all that pertains to the
material greatness of a country. Our
young men should think well of the ad-
vantages which the Dominion posscsses,
before crossing the lines to the more
crowded communities of the United
States.—The Wesleyan.

THE CANADIAN RIVER DRIVERS.
BY EDWARD A, FOND.

*“Oh, grandpa, they are driving tho
logs down our-our-river.  The men came
from Canada, and there’s a j-jam at the
bridge,” cried Charlic Haven excitedly,
as he stood at the window overlooking a
river in  Maine. “Come, grandpa!
Don't you want to see them ?"

Haven ded to this in-

Uable data, that Canada a
greater wheat-producing arca than does
the United States, that the soti of this
wheat area 18 richer, and wiil produce a
higher averago of better wheat than any
other part of the continent or of the
world. and that it s practically inex- )
haustible.  This fact atone indicates a
purpose of Frovidence that this northern
territory should be the home of uncount-
od millions of people.  Bread is the staft
of 1ife.  Wheat-growing arca is the na-
tural homestead of the human race.
Even the severily of the climate in the
extremo north has compensattons,
“What would be thought of a device
that should provide a well-spring of
that should exude

‘lhl) sawmills waiting for them,

vitation, and coming to tho window,
luuked acruss a sloping field down to the
river and tho bridge spanning it. The
logs that had drifted down tho rlvm; to
ad
caught at the stone plers ot the bridge
and were slowiy piling up in a confused
mass.  Hopping over thesc plles, trying
to disengage what logs they could, were
halt a dozen men, river drivers. They
wared red shirts as a rule, and looked
ke a flock of flamingoes that with thelr
red hodles and fong legs had lighted on
the lags to 3ce what they could do for
tho sawmills patientiy waitlng for these
perverse logs.

“Those river drivers work bard,

too, and he was fond of saying what he
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would do when he came hemo tur good.
He would begin with the barn, Then
he would tackle the house, and s0 on
and on.,” Pnor Jonas! He don't seem
to_get on at all.”

Here grandpa dropped further remarks

about the beloved Jonas and wiped his
ves,
Charlie had heard atout his uncle, and
he knew what the trouble was with the
warm-hearted, generous, but sorely
tempted Jonas, ho loved the ottle.

“ Where 18 he now, grandpa?  Does
he go hunting now 2" asked Charlic.

*“Dunno! He don't stick long In one
place.”

The old gentleman’s tone Indicated that
he did not wish o talk any more to-day
about Jonas, and Charlle sald nothing
more. He gazed at the barn that sorely
needed a workh of repairs. Every year its
walls spread out farther and farther,
like a man who is straddiing, and the
straddle widens and he threatens to fall
any moment.

Soon Charlle left for a walk to the
river,

*Ah” he sald,
driver I like.”

The voice of the man had first attract-
ed Charlie, a cheery, hearty voice, and
the two at once became friends.

** Well, Bub, and how arc ye to-day "
sald the man, hecartily holding out a
hand of welcome.

I am very well, how arec you ?”

“ Oh, well, but I hope to feel better very
soon—ha-ha !—thank yo!”

Here the man pulled a liquor flask out
of his pocke..

“ Bub, T will drink to your heaith ¥

Into Charlie’s mind flashed the memory
of his grandfather’s words about saying
sometbing to the map, and though the
old grandfather loved to joke, Charlle
bad taken the words in carnest.

Would he speak to the river driver,
the thirsty flamingo ?

e

“there’s the river

O! course, somebody ought to speak to

the tempted, A word might work won-

ders. Was not ho the somebody to speak

to the river driver. And It he could

speak to fitty—to fifty, mind—could he

not speak to one ?

These arguments d1d not go through

his boylsh bratn so deliberately as that,

for he was obliged to think fast. His

thoughts flow past him somewhat llko

the cars of an express train.  However,

e made up his mind to try.

“8ir 1" sald Charlle solemnly,

“Well, Bub, what 18 it 7

“Sir 1" began Charlle agaln. Then it

:ll‘emed rs it all power of specch falled

him,

“8.s—" he whispered,

Ho.began agaly,  *Sir—"

“Why, Bub!" sald tho astonished

flamingo, * what {s the matter 2"
Gl

Ho hesitated, then trled agaln, “Don’t!™
He had got ft out at last.
“Don’t want me to drink? Ha-hu!
Now, Bub "

The river driver's tones were not at ail
angry., They wero just as Kind as they
could be, for he pitied this boy In his
perplexity,

“leomme think !” he sald pleasantly.
*Why, Bub, I can’t stop.”

Charlie's words were comling now.

“Yes, you can, It you try, hard.”

“But I don't belleve In stopping all at
once. I belleve In tapering oft.”

*Tapering oft

“Why, In coming to it gradually,
drinking less and less. That Is what 1
alm at.”

“On, T see.
tapering off 2*

The river driver Jaughed. *Ob, fifteen
years! DBut I can't stop.”

Should Charlle say the next thing?

Yes, he was brave.

* Ask God to stop you.”

“See here, Bub!  Now I've got ye
I'll make you an offer. If you will pray
—-r!ght. here—I'll stop.  Ha-ha, I got
yoli*

Charllo lovked around,

“You come behind that waggon and
Tl try to

“You will, Bub?! Come on!

What Charile sald he never could re-

How long have you been

call, It was & very poor sort of a prayer
fn Charlie’s opinfon. It had an effect,
though.

ub,” safd the river driver, solemnly,
“you have me! I mever felt so in my
lfe, I have been pald off, and I have
$15 In my pocket. I did expect to go tu
a dance in a halt down stream to-night.
It 1 go, I shall spend the whole of it on
drink, and so forth, If I go—"

“Oh, stay here! You—you can come
to my house.”

“Where do you live 2"

“Up In that house on the hil' **

“You don't say! My "

The river driver thought in silence.

He soon began again: * Bub, I do feel
Interested, but how do I know 1 can
stop

“You can

“8o ¥ can

*“You have only to stop a day at a
time.”

“Why, 1 never thought ¢f it In that
way.

““Well, here goes for to-day*

Down went the flask.

“Lemme think' 1 want to see my

stop for to-day.”

boss. I want to see Simon Chadbourne.
You stay right here. I'l be back
soon.”

While he was gone, Simon Chadbourne
came out of the depths of the lumber
yard accompanied by one of his hanids,
and they began to 1nad the waggon with
Jolsts and boards. Then they harnessed
inte the waggon 2 span ot horses.

“Al right, is {t?” said the river
driver, suddenly appearing.

*“All right !’ answered the Ilumber
dealer,

“1 told you, Simon, I wanted to drive
myselt.”

*“Jump up with me, Bub** cdlled out
the river driver

“Bub,” ho said to Charlle, as the
heavy wheels turned round, “I put my
fifteen dollars into this lumber. Guess I
can dispose of it. Wasn't that wise 2**

“0Oh, yes! You golng to seil it ?”

“We'll see.”

To Charlie’s surprise, the river driver
gulded his team to Grandpa Haven's
door, and throwing down the reins,
Jumped.to the ground, and then accosted
the old gentleman who was sitting In
his anclent armehalr, mournfully con-
teroplating that drooping barn. * Father,
I sald I was coming home some day to
fix up and begic withk the barn, but I,
couldn’t come "till I had stopped drink-
ing, and had something to begin on. I've
Just told my Dboss ¢2 Jot another man
who wants my placa to take it and—"

“Why, Jonas!” exclaimed the old

Ho thought the matter over quickly.

father.—Ram's Horn,



