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MY TRIP THROUGH THE YOSE- iness and is familiar with his ground, j Getting behind us, tinging with gold
This route has only been opened with- and purple the distant peaks of the |
in the last two years. While for seen- Sierra Xevatias. While the moon

A11 Interesting “Travelogue” by Miss I |c beauty it can hardly be surpassed, creeping up in front over El Capitan,
: yet even that loses some of its at- who stood as a sentinel lion at the
tractiveness when accompanied with Valley entrance, made a pit tore long 

; nervous strain and discomfort.
After lunch, I with fourteen others

GIL LETT’S LYE 
EATS DIRT

! of them is-still an employee's resi-
! dence.
, The tearing down of the math build

ing last fall was an interesting pro
cess, though it seemed in a way a 
piece of vandalism. Some of the 
timbers were badly decayed, and a 
deal of clearing up was necessary aft
er they had all been hauled away; 
but as the workmen went on with 
their razing they found how well and 
how thoroughly the carpenters of 1795 | 
had built.

In the time of the fort's greatest 
prosperity this particular building was 
a storehouse for the furs brought in 
by the trappers and exchanged for 
barter at the store. There used to

HOW LONG WILL 
THE WAR LAST?

MITE VALLEY
»

•*<*“ J3r.' 4■ ■■ ■E. Mabel Vann# Yarmputh North
On and after Oct. 9th, 1915, trai* 

service on the railway is as follows: 
Service Daily Except Sunday.

Express for Yarmouth.............12 noon
Express for Halifax and Truro

y
(Yarmouth Times)

”0 words, how poor and vain and j 
weak.

When of the Masterpiece we speak. 
Of Emerald Vale and starry peak— 
Thou glorious, grand Yosemite.”

—Croffut.

“•“•BOM OPIhinq-fuit OIMCTI0M» ifM* Vl#*Uto be remembered.
We wound slowly down, down,

The War Against Health Is Quickly 
Ended By “Fruit-a-lives”. 6took my scat in a twelve passenger down, the spiral road. The brakes 

car, fifteen into twelve, did J hear held and we breathed a sigh of ré- 
you say? What a hyperbole. You lief when we reached the Valley floor 
car’t do it. Must be nineteenth cen- and drew up, tired, dirty, atftl hungry 
tury division. Yes, you can make it at the door of the Sentinel Hotel.

i'

2.01 p. m. 
7.40 a,'m. 
6.36 m.1 \ Accom. for Halifax.. 

Accom. for Annapolis■ POW0!R[CI
go. Try it. To be sure discomfort What though our cheeks were tinged

, with brown and dust covered, ourHow little that name conveys to 
one the magnificent beauty of this 
spot in God’s great world. Perhaps 
a little in regard to its discovery, 
would not be out of place here, for, 
naturally, this is a question which 
frames itself in one’s mind. Dr. Bun- 

; nell, a prospector for gold, quotes the 
answer—“During the winter of 1849- 
50, while ascending the Old Valley 
Trail on the Merced River, my al

ls your quotient.
Soon after leaving the hotel-we be- 1 hands calloused with holding on, all 

gan to ascend the mountain. Beauti- discomforts were forgotten in the 
ful, yes, beyond description. Only ( beauty and magnificent grandeur of 
those who have climbed some of the our surroundings. Supper, hot bath 
old California trails can knmv, or and a good night’s sleep, put us back 
experience the thrills of ecstacy and to normal again, and like Columbus, 
delight, too great for words, which wo were eager to set out on our voy- 
fill one, as the tortuous path winds In age of discovery. The problem that 
and out, ever ascending higher and confronted us was how to see all that

St. John - Digby*

DAILY SERVICE
(Sunday excepted.) . 

be many thousand dollars’ worth of Canadian Pacific Steamship “Yar- 
tliese choice furs kept within its log mouth’’ leaves St. John 7.00 a. bl, 
walls, and in its great packing-room arrives Digby 10.15 a. m., leaves Dlf- 
they were sorted and baled for ship- I by 1.50 p. m., arrives at SL John 

The annual fur brigade, by about 5.00, connecting at St. John
with Canadian Pacific trains for Mon
treal and the West.

K
U-FT COMPANY UHrrg

RoNTO ONT.
V

ment.
way of the Saskatchewan river, from 
Edmonton to York Factory, consisted 
usually of ten or twelve barges, which 
took the furs to the seaboard on Hue 
son Bay, and brought back the next 
years’ trading supplies. The round 
trip took four and a half months.

beauty and sublimity grew upon me. 
Sometimes the slight wind that was 
blowing seemed to catch the down
pouring torrent am! unbraid its tress
es, so to speak, throwing the vapory 
fragments back against the cliffs. The 
chaffeur's call “Auto is ready,’’ was a j 
discord in that sublime symphony.

One more pleasure awaited us as 
we left the Valley by the Southern 
Gateway, and that was our veiw of 
the Bridal Veil Falls. We reached 

1 them at the best time of the day, be
tween four and five in the afternoon. 
They are called Bridal Veil because, 
as the water leaves the brink, the 
breeze, which always seems to be 
blowing there, catches it. and swaying 
it to and fro, spreads it out like a 
veil, to be caught further down by a 
rainbow which plays hide-and-seek

higher, displaying fresh grandeur and we wanted to see in the one day at
our disposal.

Suddenly our machine made a lunge On inquiry we found that there were 
forward, stopped, began to slide back- j only twenty miles of good road on the 
ward. The emergency brake gripped floor of the Valley which we could 
the wheel. Will it hold? Can we cover easily by *iring a motor car for 
make that turn? Slowly It crept for- ( a couple of hours. This would give 
ward. With bated breath we waited. 1 us ample time to visit certain points 
Gradually the distance shortened. We within this radius. First1 we motored 
turned the corner. Thank God, the out to Mirror Lake, called by the In- 
top! We looked down five thousand dians ‘Sleeping Water." It lies be- 
feet feeling thankful for our safety tween the Washington Column and 
for having cheated the undertaker. Half Dome, surrounded by a magnifl-

We needed no invitation to alight cent forest. It is motionless and 
and felt only kindness towards the smooth as a mirror. The domes, 
puffing old veteran who had met his peaks and trees reflected on its glassy 
Waterloo so bravely. Our chaffeur in- bosom are so perfect in colour and 
formed us he was just learning to ' distinctness that it is hard to disting- 
drive and had only been over the 1 uish the dividing line between the 
ground once before. He had kep* the real and the reflection, 
emergency brake down most of the The Half Dome, or Goddess of the 
climb up, until, sure of our safety, Valley,*’ as it is called, rears its lofty 
It could stand the strain no longer head 4892 feet above the Valley. On 
and had broken—conquered yet a the side overlooking Mirror Lake, the

; face is perpendicular for about 2,000
It looks as if

we had passed a log road house, some gigantic force of nature, wield- 
Two of our party walked back to it ing a huge carving knife, and over- 
to send an S. O. S. to the Valley for come with the stupendous task, had 
help. The rest of us sought shelter left it unfinished, 
from the broiling sun under the mam- As in the “Garden of the Gods," in 
moth pines, anxiously awaiting their Colorado Springs, with the help of 
return. After three hours wo heard the guide and one’s imagination. It 
the welcome thug of the laboring ma- is not difficult to trace certain mark- 
chine and in a short time its neat lugs on its face, such as an old man’s 
red body wallowed up the las^jiscent. j face and a train of cars. Its beau- 
We scrambled in and proceeded to the i tifullv rounded summit resembled to 
Merced Grove of big trees whose won- me that of the Jordaelnut in Norway, 
ders had drawn thousands of tourists Has a stone cutter chiseled it? No. 
to gaze upon their beauties before the On closer observation one sees that 
railroad was built. Their immensity time, under the great Master hand, 
cannot be grasped. Each tree seeme 1 j ha« been the carver, 
to be trying to outdo its companion in On our return we stopped to pay a

, tention was attracted to the stupen- 
duos rock peaks of the Sierra Ne- 

East Ship Harbour, N.S. vadas. In the distance an immense 
“It is with great pleasure that I cliff now known as El Capitan, loom- 

write to tell you of the wonderful , ed apparently to the summit of the 
benefit I have received from taking- !
‘Fruit-a-tivcs’. For years I wasadreadful 
sufferer from Constipation and Head
aches, and I was miserable in every way.
Nothing in the way of medicines ; 
seemed to help me.' Then I finally 
tried ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and the effect was 
splendid. After taking one box, /feel j 
like a new prison and I am deeply 
thankful to have relief from those

beauty at every turn.MRS. DEWOLFE

Boston Service
Steamers ot the Boston and Yar- 

For the first twenty-five years after j mouth S.S. t ompany sail from Yar- 
its establishment, the frontier trading mouth *or Boston after arrival of 
post was known as Fort des Prairies, j Express tiain from Halifax, Wedneo- 
but after the union of the Nor’Western ' da-s attd Saturdays 
and the Hudson’s Bay Company in j R* U. PARKER,
1821 the name was changed to Fort 
Edmonton, in honor of the birthplace 
of the first factor under the new re
gime—that same old English town, by 
the way, that is immortalized in the 
school book story of “John Gilpin’s 
Ride.” A very important part in the 
history of the/West and North has, : 
from the first, been taken by this

mountains.’’
I During the early part of 1851, Dr.
Bunnell was attached to an expedit- 

; ion that made the first discovery of 
what is now known as the Yosemite 
Valley. The Mariposa Battalion was 
engaged to penetrate the mountains to 
fight the Indians, who had become 
very troublesome. The chief of the 
Yosemites was Ten-ie-ya, a bright old 

Mrs. MARTHA DEWOLFE. I Indian and a worthy leader of his 
“FRUIT-A-TIVES”, the medicine People in the closing scenes of their 

made from fruit juices, has relieved 
more sufferers from Headaches, Consti
pation, Stomach, Liver, Kidney and 
Skin Troubles than any other medicine.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.
At all dealers or sent on receipt of price 
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

Gen. Passenger Agent
GEORGE E. GRAHAM,

* General Manager.

sickening Headaches”.

ownership and .control of the Yosemite. 
Camping near Wanona one night, a 
friendly Indian who was acting as 
guide, gave the first intimation of the 
deep, rocky valley on the Merced.

On the twenty-first day of March. 
1S5L the members of the battalion

within the graceful snow-like spray.
. „ .. nearly a century and a quarter oldA little further on. we halted at 1

Edmonton, which has now grown from
thatArtist's Point, from which so many 

pictures that one sees of the Valley 
are painte<T Here we turned and 
gazed on the wonders and glories of 
the Yosemite for the last time. In 
closing. I would saw that nothing 
more beautiful or appropriate could be 
written about the Valley than the 
little poem entitled “Yosemite” by 
Herman Scheffaüer;

“Thou has earth’s utmost beauty, 
mighty gem

, trading-post to capital. Of
growth the cluster of old fort build- . 
ings has been an intimate witness,iconquerer.

Five miles below, near Hazet Green, feet below its summit.first beheld the glories and wonders 
of the Yosemite over which the mist- 
clouds

and is still a connecting link between 
present and past.

Towering above the shabby fort- 
buildings is now the fine stone Parlia
ment building of the Province of Al
berta. It occupies the exact site of 
what was known in earlier days as 
‘ .lie Big House." This was the offi
cial residence of the factor an.i com-

It was built in

WHEN TEACHER GETS CROSS
rolled in feathery blue-

.... . . . . , grey banks, along every gorge andW hen teacher gets cross, and her , B
, , ., , through the giant mountain pinesbrown eyes get black. , K

, . .. . hanging over cliffs and peaks."And her pencil comes down on the ' °
desk with a whack. N°,ed E|"’los,s's agree that this

We Chilians in class sit up straight m,6h,v v,Uey "af,11,6 re5"U
, , 1er action extending over hundredsin a line! ,OI VG3TS• As if we had rulers instead of a spine! ' _ ,

tl, , For years I longed to visit thisIt s scary to cough, and it s not safe .ideal spot, picturing to myselt manyto grin_ ’ . , .. °f its beauties from the conception IWhen the teacher gets cross and the... . had formed of it, when a child, from
imp es go in. a large painting in my mother’s tiraw-

When the teacher gets cross the ing room. Little did I dream then,
that that wish would be gratified.

:

Of ice-wrought granite from the mander of the fort.
hand of Cod 1874. and the fact that its site was

And never man. thy purple deeps chosen outside the enclosure of the ; 
have trod. r t showed that modern days were 

.ning. for the first Big House, which 
replaced, had been built inside 

the fort area. For twenty yea-a or 
more it was the centre of the social

But he hath felt the av. c that man- 
ties them.

Thou are the lovliest poem of Na- 
ture-thou

i
tables all mix,

And the ones and the sevens begin j The old adage—“All things come to
him who will but wait.” was verified Art music, mystery and magnitude. nfe of the settlement, corresponding 

reaching the blue sky, so tall and visit to the Happy Isles, a ground ’ \o eye e'er thy majestic glory view- , to thV Government House of tc-day. 
straight they were. Some had fallen of pretty isles that have been torn

playing tricks,
The plus and minus is just little in my case.

smears, Come with me, in imagination, and
Where the cry babies cry all their’ I will tell you one way to reach this 

slates up with tears. i little Paradise. Not the easiest way.
The figgers won’t add, and they act ! perhaps, which 1 learned to my sor

row, but one bristling with interest

B. & S. W. RAILWAYed, but it finally fell into disuse. !n J906 
But wept and caused the hushed it burned to the ground, and the way 

soul to bow.”
after years of uprightness. Even ruthlessly from the mainland by the 
those showing signs of decay had cov- thundering cataracts of water releas- 
ered up the ravages of time with the ed from the Vernal falls above. This 
beautiful Druid moss clinging loving- j seething mass leaps and tears over 
ly to the wornout branches.

In the Tuolumne grove we beheld on its way to the river below, 
even greater wonders. The most ' been made possible to get on to some 
striking tree of this grave is the “Dead of the islands by the wooden tram- 
Giant,” the tunnel tree through which ways which have been built by the 
our auto passed. * It was the first big United States Government 
tree in the world to be tunneled. It Continuing our way we drew near 
will give you an idea of its diameter to what to me was the most awe-in- 
when I te.i you it is now over thirty spiring and impressive of all this Val- 
feet with an opening ten feet square, lev of wonders—El Capiton. This 
Scientists tell us that its living height massive and colossal rock, surely 
was between 400 and 500 feet. Three God’s masterpiece, rises 3.330 feet a- 
hundred years ago it was destroyed hove the Valley floor. Its immensity 
by forest fire or lightning and now it is so great that one can hardly cora
ls but a burned stump 100 feet high prehend it. Mere words, yes, thoughts

: trail off into insignificance before it. 
Other great trees are the “Siamese j One writer has said. “That if some 

Twins,” joined together for twenty j convulsion of Nature should throw it 
feet, then like two cathedral spires, over on its face as now presented to 
each, independently uplift their fret- the Valley, it would require 160 acres 
ted summits, tipped with cones, sky- ! for its bed.” 
ward.

was thus left clear, without intener- Tt»e Table ■» effect
January 4. 1915

Accom.
ence with historic associations for Mo». * Fri 
the negoiations which have since re- 
stvttd in turning the hill above the 
fort to a Capitol site.

Accom. 
Mo». * Fit

up like sin,
When the teacher gets cross and the throughout the entire route.

I. with a friend. Jiad come to Cali
fornia over the old Sante Fe trail. 

When the teacher gets cross the read- Not in the way our forefathers came,
ers get bad; with horse and pack,

The lines jiggle round till the cbillun through strange, scarred hills, 
is sad.

Stations
Lv. Middleton Ab.

* Clarence 
ffridgetoeti

Granville t»ntre 
Granville Ferry

* Kart dale 
An. Port Wade Lv.

Read down.SAVING A LANDMARK• the nodding and moss-painted rocks
Bit has

Read op.
16.45 
16,17 
16.01 
14.36 
14.21 
14.05
18.45

Il.lO
11.38
11.55

dfmples go in. (By Aubrey Fullerton)

One hundred and twenty years is a 
long lifetime even for a building, es
pecially for a log building. It is not 
to be wondered at that after weather-

12.23
PAPER SHIRTS FOR SOLDIERS 12.39

12.55
13.15

“Winding 
down

canyons lone where wild things
And Billy-boy puffs and gets red in | screamed with wind for company, its 

the face,

Paper shirts made in Japan are now
. . . 1 being served out to the Russian sol-

Ing a whole century and parts of two df tle and wet | CONNECTION AT MIDDLETON
other,, such a structure should come ^ „ rap|d,y approach. j WITH ALL POINTS ON H. A S. W.
to the tearing-down time tront. A number RAILWAY AND D. A. RAILWAY.

The storehouse of the old Hudson s , ,_ , „. . ..... of these paper shirts were used by the 1Bay fort in Edmonton, built in 1795, Russians last winter, and they provedwas razed last fall, to the regret of all, . . . . . . . to be much warmer and cheaper thanhistory lovers, but In accordance with
Government orders. As the oldest 1 01 ',inai '
building in the city and one of the old-! ^lie pap< 1 Ube( 18 ca e asi
.......... . , , ikirazu, and is made from the barkest in the West, it was prized bv tne. . , . . . . of the mulberry tree. It has beenEdmonton people, who hoped to p"e-

..... ...» used bv the Japanese army and peopleserve it in its original form as a relic
.... . . 1 for many years, its only drawbackof the pioneer past. It was becoming , », , . ... being that it cannot be washed,unsafe from age, however, and the 1

Government of Alberta, which now <=
owns the site of the old fort, decided !

milestones, the bones of pioneers. 
As if he and the lesson were running bronzed, haggard men, often with

a race: thirst a moan,” but by train—the
Till she hollers out, “Next,” as sharp vast desert now made to blossom

as a pin tbe rose by the magic touch of water.
When the teacher gets cross and the We toured Northern and Southern

dimples go in. California, “did” the Fair at San Fran
cisco, and one hot July night took a 
midnight train from Oakland for Mer- 

i ced. Owing to the intense heat 
spent a “nuit blanche.’’ When the first 
faint streaks of dawn were perceptible 
we left the sleeper and migrated to 
the Observation Car. Our route fol
lowed the beautiful Merced River, 
winding like a twisted, silver ribbon, 
fringed with green groves of 
cedar and oak. up through the Merced 
Canyon, where every curve disclosed 
a new scene of entrancing beauty, to 
Merced.

P. MOONEY
General Freight and Passenger Agentas

Yarmouth Lineand 105 feet in circumference.
When the teacher gets good, her 

smile is so bright,
The tables get straight, and the 

reader gets right,
The plus and the minus come troop

ing along,
And figgers add up and stop being 

wrong,
And we chilluns would like (but we 

dassen’t) to shout,
When the teacher gets good and the 

dimples come out.

was
Steamship Prince George

Leaves Yarmouth Wednesday and Sat
urday at 5 p. m. Return leave Ceihmtl 
Wharf, Boston, Tuesday and Friday at 
1 p. m.

Tickets and Staterooms at Wharf Office

Mountain pines, look
ing like toy trees in comparison, have I

The “Fallen Giant,” which fell in | found a footing on its rocky slopes.
Turning from El Capitain we got a 

good view of the Cathedral Rock on 
the opposite side of the Valley, and 
just to the right of them the Cathed-

QnDills
^ JfortheB kidney»

i
the spring of 1912, is partly alive, as 
some of its branches arc still green 
and the roots are not injured. It is

that it should be torn down, but that 
all the timbers should be numbered 
and carefully piled away, so that the 
building might later be re-built on 
another site. The only way to save 
U was first to raze it.

Four or five smaller buildings, in 
better repair, have been left standing 
in the aieâ that once formed the fort | 
enclosure. That area is just below 
the little hill o^ which the stately 
provincial capitol has been built, the 
new thus contrasting very strikingly 
with the old. Around the fort a heavy 
stockade once ran, with a bastion at 
each corner, after the manner of all 
defences of olden times. This stock
ade, the use of which was to protect 
the fort from raids by the Indians, 
went a little in front of the building 
recently torn down, and a short way 
past it was the south-west corner 
bastion, where a sentry was always 
on duty in the early days of the post.

When there was no longer need of 
such defences, the tall palisades were 
replaced by a board fence, and when 

forest before water. Instead, they are broken into the fort ceased to be a military ne- 
dark- ’ , three divisions, the upper having a cessity its several buildings Contin- ■

We obeyed his summons. Again descent of 1.430 feet with a width of uctf in use as stores, warehouses for
we packed ourselves into the car and 34 feet at its upper edge, the mid- furs, factor’s residence, etc.
swung out on to the trail, which die fall a series of cascades with a fine department store in which the
wound between huge forest giants total descent of 600 feet, and the . Hudson’s Bay Company now does bus-

A. E. WILLIAMS. Agent
Yarmouth, N. S.

Boston and Yarmouth S. S. Co., Ltd.

pine,

fortyrfeet in diameter and its hundred 
feet length reclines on the pine need- ra^ Spires, strikingly beautiful and 
les. A well beaten path, blazed, by suggestive of their name, 
the feet of many tourists, extends up 1 111081 imagines a chime of bells se- 
and down its trunk, wide enough to creted *n rocky beltry so perfect 
drive a donkey cart. Like my prede- *s res®mblance.
cessors, I climbed the ladder to its “No foot has pressed those stairways

»

Perhaps Your 
KIDMEYS

One al-
D1D YOU! It being early, we walked up 

through the town, just beginning to 
bestir itself with preparations for the 
day’s work, to the hotel for breakfast. 
Our train waited, not particularly for 
us, but for the outcoming train from 
El Portal, the terminus of the Y*ose- 
mite Valley road and the southern 
gateway into the Valley. We strived 
at the latter at noon and climbed 
the steep , but short ascent to the hotel 
of the same name. It has an ideal lo
cation, 2,000 feet above the sea level, 
commanding a magnificent view of 
the surrounding forest as well as of 
the River Merced. In fact everything 

Or did you just let him go on with his about the hotel is ideal except the
lunch, for which you pay a dollar.
The recipient of the dollar has bv 

Do you know what it means to be j tfae better A(J Qf ^ bargajn
losing the fight. From here Qne hag the choice of

When a lift just in time might set | two way8 into the Vall 0ne can
everything right?

: Demand
Increasing

■
Did you give him a lift? He’s a broth

er of man.
And bearing about all the burdens he 

can.
Did you give him a smile? He was 

downcast and blue,
And the smile would have helped him 

to battle it through. *

are out of order. Make the doctor’s 
test. Examine your urine. It should 
be a light straw color—if it is highly 
colored, reddish or deep orange —if the 
odor is strong or unusual—if “brick 
dust" or mucus is present, look to the 
kidneys. They are out of order.

Get GIN PILLS at once, and take 
them regularly.

Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, 
pain in the back, groin or hips—all 
point to weakness, in the kidney or 
bladder action, and the pressing neces
sity for GIN PILLS.

Gin Pills are worth their weight in 
gold because they drive,-these pains 
clean out of the system. They only 
cost 50 cents a box, with the absolute 
guaranteeof satisfaction or your money 
back. Six boxes for $2.50, or a free 
treatment if you write to.

dizzy.
No hand has touched those silent 

bells.
No mortal Sacristan there busy, 

Silence alone the story tells.
Those aisles untrod save by the spir-

end and walked the entire length.
Just a short distance from the “Fallen I 
Giant" stands the “King of the For
est.” It Is said to be the largest 
burned tree in the grove. The diam
eter at the ground was forty feet, 
while seven feet up it measured thirty 
four feet.

In order to realize their greatness, 
you want to go among them, to want They only have the power to hear its 
under them and to touch them. Then

During the months of 
January and February, 77 
calls for Maritime-trained as
sistants were registered at this 
office Employers know where 
to get the efficiently trained 
help. Enter any day at the

its.Did you give him your hand? He 
was slipping down hill,

And the world, he fancied, was using 
him ill;

Did you give him a word? Did you , 
show the road? «

Whose mortal forms rest ’neath the
sod.

MARITIME 
BUSINESS COLLEGE

HALIFAX, N. S.
E. KAULBACH C.A.

Chimes of God.’
—C. W. Kite.and only then, you begin to realize 

what a big tree is. Reluctantly we I was somewhat disappointed with 
turned away. O^ir new chaffeur, who my first view of the Yosemite Falls, 
was an Indian, pointed to Nature's : 1 had pictured them as plunging over 
dial, (the lengthening shadows cast a rocky platform, like Niagara in my 
by the trees), and remarked, “We own country, in one huge column of 
must get out of the

National Drug & Chemical 
Co., of Canada, Limited 

Ont. 14

load?

Toronto

Vacancies in Officesgo by auto stage direct to the Yose
mite National Park fourteen miles 
distant. <^r by the so-called Triangle 
Route, which includes a trip to the 
Merced, and Toulumne Grove big 
trees, and enters the Valley by the 
northern gateway with El Capitan on 
the north to greet you. I chose the 
latter entrance in order to visit the

Do you know what it means—just a 
clasp of a hand,

When a man’s borne about all a 
man ought to stand?

caused by enlistmefit of those who have 
answered, and those who will answer 
their king and Country’s call must be 
filled. Who will qualify themselves to 
take advantage of those great opportun
ities?

Catalogue free to any address

The FILLS
: FOR THEwith only room enough to graze lower plunging down 320 feet. The iness uptown is successor to the rude \ 

through, around others, up over rocky “Toute ensemble” is grand. As I sat log shack within the fort enclosure, j 
boulders, through narrow streams, on the back verandah of the Sentinel, where .formerly the trading with the 1 
until we wondered if there would be . which commands a magnificent view Indian hunters and trappers was done, 
enough of our vertebrae left to tell of them and is close enough to hear Since the Government acquired the . 
what kingdom we belonged to. As i the interchanging music, which rolls property, the old building^ have been 
we came out on to a rock platform and echoes, rises, and seems to die used as storehouses for suppliés, car- 
for our last final drop, the sun was 1 away in -a sob of the water, their penter shops, and such like, and one i

Did you ask why it was—why the 
quivering lip?

Why the half-suppressed sob and the 
scalding tears drip?

Were you brother of his when the 
time came of need?

Did you offer to help him or didn’t j and blessed with good nerves and 
you heed ?

Wmbig trees. Let me advise you not to 
choose this route unless you are strong S. KERR

Principe; have a chaffeur who knows his bus-

;

FURNESS
SAILINGS

Free London
Feb. 10 
Feb. 29 
March !4

Rappahannock Feb. 39- 
Sbenandoah March 18 
Kanawha March 31

Fro» Halifax
via Nfld

Feb. 29 
March 19,

From Liverpool
via Nfld 

Feb. 17 
Feb. 29
March 14 (from 

Glasgow Grecian a

F- 5. /liov# sailings are not guaranteed 
and are subject to change without notice.

Durango
Tabasco

March 29

Fnracss Willy 6 Ce., Lieitei
Halifax, N. S.

.DOMINION ATLANTIC RY.
Land Of Evangeline Route'

'

fe
'v

:

:

.

' -
$

U

■


