
Founded 181 i U ! 900 FA RM MR’S A I)YO( 'A Tin AM) I HIM I : .)()! RNAI., \\ IWIPEG

, nvorATF

.'vi-A R

your faith and Ioxt

ssessing,
may shine,

I lie lighted up will:
issing
e divine.

U naught, of bittei 
ow,
may hold, 

not feel the shock 
mrrow, 
ct bold;
tnctifving power of 
i,burning hot, 

soul, as gain foi 
enial, 
a spot.

to rescue you from 
clutches, 

to spare,
th His own loving, 
er touches 
rt lays bare . 
h to see thee rich in 
'asure,
II refined,
d alone His bounte- 
)th measure, 

behind.

ask for you a lesser

id's own love;
Him, and all His 
ealth possessing,

■n above.
re only waiting here

und for home,
th’s darkening shades
angers,

1 says come.
hby, in N. V. Ob-

Y SOCIETY
INTERESTING BRIT 
OSSESSION

IE P. DOBIE.

winters are bracing 
but we had experi- 
ny, and the prospect 
of the winter months 

—losing them, as it 
vanner climate—was 
,ve. The geographies 
cribed the climate of 
d, genial and salubri- 
ie up our minds to try

rists, in straw hats,, 
id full summer re

arrival of the steam- 
id gone through the 
ing our baggage ex- 
ustoms, we took one 
ined up, and had our 
e dazzling white roads 
m in Warwick. The 
is in full bloom, the 
ssus, made that drive 
ization of a fairy tale, 
or two to adjust our- 
novel surroundings, 

v something new and 
ider at. Naturally, 

trees first claimed 
'he chief industry of 

course, farming, or,' 
irate, gardening; and 

things that strikes 
:range is the irregu- 
ds. They are of no 

and seldom fenced 
mparatively little soil 
and wherever it is 

the hollows there are 
■en, when driving, we 
1 on a level with the 
; often the next one 
hillside, or many feet 
vel.
es, and Has ter lilies,

(:rops# anc1 we* no-
laborers at work in
ive ever see on the
Le ttuce. pai-sley and
> large lx ultiv ated.
k shrub. XV1lose root
;d like t apic)ca. The
di’ poli as Ber
is very fine, anc1 po-

■ ,to fields in Bermuda are well worth 
aeing The Colorado beetle, which 
demands t he eternal \ igilapi e of the 
i anadian fanner, has never reached 
Bermuda, and the foliage of the plant 

really beautiful. The "Christo
phine" was a curiosity among vege 
tables. It was of a sickly green, 
with a seal y rind, something like a 
pineapple It was about the size of 

, sinall muskmelon, and when cooked, 
tasted as insipid as its name would 
imply. Cust am apj >le wei i weet, 
with a soapy flavor which we could 
not relish.

One of the commonesi and yet 
queerest of the fruits was the "Paw
paw,” which grows on a tree from 
six to eight feet high, and is tufted 
at the top like ' a palm. The oddity 
about it is that the fruit grows some
times up at the top, among the leaves, 
or it may develop a couple of feet from 
the ground on the main stem. It looks 
exactly like a tiny watermelon, and in
side there are hundreds of round, black 
seeds, like peas, covered with a jelly-like 
substance. The paw-paw is said to be 
a specific for stomach trouble, and the 
1 „ I result , are aid to be < hi mu-.l 11) 

w alh i wing the seeds w hi tie We w< 
told this so often that we concluded it 
was a stock-joke of the Bermudians.

The loquat-was another strange fruit 
It would be hard to describe it. The 
tree i sti aggly, and I he fruit. in ap 
pearance, not unlike a small crab apple 
It is very juicy and tart, but rather 
plea ant Thi ,m.i the “Surinam <hei 
ry” are made into jam by the Ber
mudian housekeepers.

Speaking of the Surinam cherry re
calls the Surinam toad, which was the 
most formidable creature we saw in 
Bermuda. It was larger than a chicken, 
and was introduced into the Islands to 
destroy an insect of some sort. It was 
successful in its mission, but increased to 
such an extent that it is now dying of 
starvation. It makes an alarming 
noise, like the bellowing of a bull.

We saw both oranges and lemons 
growing, but of such poor quality that 
they were scarcely worth gathering. 
All fruits of this kind are brought in 
from Barbadoes and Jamaica. Fifteen 
or twenty years ago oranges, lemons and 
pomegranates were raised in abundance, 
but the trees were all destroyed by a 
pest of some sort. While we were in 
Bermuda, we noticed a fly attacking the 
loquats, but no attempt seemed to be 
made to check its ravages. For some 
reason—it may be fatalism, or it may 
be indolence—the people of Bermuda 
make no fight in the way of spraying 
trees, as we do in Canada. They just 
drift along, and take everything as it 
comes. The soil is very rich, and the 
climate perfect. Frost is unknown, 
and yet the people are poor. Instead 
of cultivating his land, a Bermudian 
lets it to a Portuguese, who takes tjiree 
crops a year from it. In a few seasons 
the Portuguese will go back home 
wealthy, leaving the soil of Bermuda 
so impoverished that crops will not 
grow without expensive fertilizers.

There are about 18,500 inhabitants 
in Bermuda, two-thirds of which ire 
negroes. This means cheap (?) labor 
in Bermuda; but, as a matter of fact, 
two negroes will not do what we Can
adians would call a day’s work for one 
man. Until recently, a negro would 
wbrk for three shillings and sixpence a 
day, but agitators are now urging them 
to demand more.

The Bermudas consist of about 300 
islands, of coral formation. Some geol
ogists believe that they rest upon the 
craters of submerged volcanoes, ages 
ago extinct. The largest island, Ber
muda, is only about three miles across 
at its widest part, so that the sea is at 
everyone’s door, as it were, and is Ber
muda’s greatest charm. It is constant
ly changing, taking on the most wonder
ful shades of blue.

The islands are covered with red 
cedar, and against the dark background 
of its foliage the white houses gleam out 
in beautiful contrast. These houses 
have been made for generations out of 
the coral rock, quarried from the hills, 
ind sawed by the workmen into big 

blocks, like cream candy. In time it 
becomes very hard, ai\d the law com
pels householders to whitewash the
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■ ides by the treacherous reefs that 
show up purple just below the xurfaci of 
the water We remembered that w< 
were 750 miles from our own reliable 
American continent, and, with a shud 
der, we turned away to descend the 
piral staircase as • juicklv as we could 

In the matter of sight seeing, her 
caves are perhaps Bermuda' trong 
suit. The Islands are honeycombed 
with them, and more arc coming to 
light literally everv dav We drove one 
day to the Admiral’ Cave, the largest. 
,md ime - i the late i disciiverie - As 
we drove up four or five negroe ru hed
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of houses every year.
eral old buildings, said to be o

palms, or a clump of oleanders, with 
glimpses of blue sea, all lending them
selves to combinations of endless beauty 
and variety.

In our ardor to see the sights, we 
climbed to the top of Gibb’s Hill 
Lighthouse, to get a view of the Islands. 
•We were told that it was the one place 
to go to see the Islands properly. After 
we had toiled up the steep hill, and then 
up an endless flight of steps—it is 362 
feet above sea-level—we realized our 
mistake. The Islands were so dwarfed 
that we saw ourselves hoyering over a 
handful of pebbles, surrounded on all

towards our party, as if they had long 
expected us. They took our horses, 
helped us to alight, and led us to the en
trance of the cave, which was almost 
concealed by trailing vines and coffee 
shrubs. It was an immense, lofty 
cavern, with the usual stalactite form
ations, and lighted with calcium light. 
In the center was a fresh-water spring— 
a rarity in the Bermudas. After we had 
seen all its wonders, which did not take 
more than ten minutes, we proceeded to 
the residence of Tom Moore, after the 
negroes had taken a “touching" farewell

considerable to pax
Moore’i homi where he lived il 

in Bermuda in 1.803, i in Walsingham, 
close to l hr seashore. 11 ; ;itnation i
most romantic, but the house lia , fallen 
ini" such decay and desolation that i na
is terribly disappointed. Hen of no 
particular breed seemed to have po: 
--C - ion of the ground , and in one cornet 
xv,a a filthy pen, in which a pig had 
lately wallowed. We adly recalled thi 
poet’s own words :

And I think oft if .pirits can steal 
From the regions of air,

To revis it past scenes of delight,
Thou wilt come to me there !”

Oui taj xx 1 hief at Walsingham 
and we walked through a banana 
field to Joyce’s Cave. This cave is 
much smaller, and very suggestive of 
;i mermaid’s retreat. There is about 
eighteen feet of water in it, and the 
light strikes in in such a xvay that the 
corals, finger-sponges and seaweed are 
seen very clearly against the white, 
sandy bottom. At a later excursion we 
visited the cave at Tucker’s Island. 
Our experience there was like a mvstii 
ceremonial. We were met at the en
trance by a silent individual carrying a 
torch which twisted the gloom into ugly 
shadows. He hustled us on to a sort of 
barge, and paddled round the cave, 
striking occasionally against the stal 
actites, which gave forth eerie sounds, 
like the tones of pipe-organ ghost - 

We were fortunate enough to gain ad 
mission to Clarence Hill, the home of 
the Admiral during the six months that 
he spends in Bermuda. The grounds 
are beautifully laid out, and contain 
many rare plants and shrubs. Our 
friend- in- : ted that we should make a 
tour of the tunnel underlying the 
grounds We did so, and, alter a time, 
found our -cive in a large, square chain 
ber, hewn out of solid rock, intended, 
xve were told, for ordinance. There was 
an opening about four feet square over
looking the sea, and commanding a 
view of the dockyard. This tunnel and 
chamber were the work of convicts, kept 
in Bermuda on account of its remote 
n< To keep them out of mischief, 
and prevent time from hanging heavy 
on their hands, they were put at this 

or! foward thi close of the Boer 
war i une twenty-five hundred Boer 
prisoners were sent to Bermuda, and 
"entertained” there until the war was 
over. In spite of their isolation two 
or three managed to escape, but 
only one got away from the Island. 
One was shot, and died the next day. 
While they were in hiding, they were fed 
by a Bermudian woman, who was evi
dently more soft-hearted than loyal. 
These Boer must have been clever with 
their fingers, because we saw a great 
many small articles carved very skil
fully by them from the red cedar, and 

iuch prized bj thi Bermudians as, mi 
mentoes.

Like other countries, large or small; 
Bermuda has her problems; and one - 
the educational—does not seem to be 
neai a atisfactorj k ilul ion 1 to ai
count of the large number of negroe - , 
the whites will not send their children 
to the public schools. This involves the 
hardship of paying school taxes, and 
firs for private tuition besides. Many 
.if the “board” schools are in charge of 
negro teachers, and one “academy” we 
visited was presided over by a negro 
"professor,” who had received his edu
cation in St. John, New Brunswick. 
Much to our surprise, his pupils enter
tained us by singing several patriotic 
songs from a familiar Canadian song 
book. The singing was good, and in 
excellent time.

Although the Bermudian negro seems 
to be a quiet, decent sort of individual,
with many traits to recommen 
(he even has an English accent), his raci 
is on the increase, while the white popu 
lation is at a standstill. It may be tna 
there will be a race problem in Ber 
muda before 1
many people wh 
might be called 
of trouble.
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