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sider how they had best to
We have furnished them w
cheme, which may require
for the constitution of the
which they will consider a; :
[0 us, and as it is shaped r:;dyx:;fec;:;t sh
will adopt it, and incorporate  the i
‘clation.  The association  wiy h:s~
jPn it, under the Aect which: B e
passed, half of its mao
ng the Territoria] forces, an
half representing other elements:
Will have as president the lorg lleuten
pnt: it will have a - chairman, g Yice.
hairman, and a secretary. It 1s vce-
mportant to have g very gooﬂ‘“cm“v
ary, and I think it is vital that ye
phould be a person of . reaj “milit he
nowledge and experience, You oy
ot do this kind of work—that b
ng after the equipment of tr
heir necessities—unless you
rst hand experience of it, an
etary will either be g
Cerritorial officer n - ienced
Regular officer. ere are lo
lar officers glad to take th;isroxfegeg-
pay and settle down angd take up tl'gd
/OTk of secretaries for the organiz e
ion of the forces of the Crown in tg-
oungies, Some of the Countieg wn?
find it convenient to Join together for
he appointment of Secretaries, a0 gy
0 be able to provide themselve,s with
pnie of the highest quality; or they ma:
ind it is convenient, under anothei’-
lause of the bill, to form g Joint dom-
nittee grouping their counties for that
purpose. But the essence ang basis of
he whole thing is that each county
Il have its own assoclation o as 1y
€eP up the county life. - It is not only
he raising and maintaining of these
orces; they have to take care of tha
Reservists, and the county associations
Te to look after the military life of the
fvhole country. We hope to bring the
people and the army much more cloge-
togetler than has been the case in
There was a ‘state of things
which the man who went into the
egular army ‘used to be looked down
pon in the village; we hope to put an
md to that by making the army more
opular. The soldier is better paid to-
ay and better looked after than ever
€ was before, and with.the ald. of the
ssociations we hope  to ‘make him
petter looked after still. ‘We' hope to
ring the people and the soldier closer
gether, and to make the people feel
at it is not only an army of regular
oldiers, but an army of territorial sol-
lers, who are just their own selves,
ho are ready to give their time to
ilitary duty just as there are others
vishing now to give up their time :to
[he country in school boards and coun-
P councils, and civil functions  of
lhat kind. I have told you ' pretty
enerally how the thing is to work out,
the county of Perth, for instance,
ou have at the present time the fol-
pwing units:—You have got half of
jhe double regiment of Scottish Horse,
ou have got a regiment of four Squa-
rons; of the Scottish Horse, and their
allant commanding ‘officer 18" by. my
pide. Needless to say, there Will 1o no
hange there—we are only too glad” to
ave them. Then we have two weak
nfantry battalions, good but not up to
he great strength we desire, and they
ave to come together to form a strong
pattalion. Then we want to raise in
Perthshire a battery of that mountain
rtillery of which I have spoken..- We
ave a lot of useless garrison artillery.
here seems to be a notion that some-
Ow or other, if you only put people in
place where a foreign. enemy #s not
ikely to land .and give  them guns
hich are about as effective as bows
d arrows you add something to the
efence of the country. We are going
0 sweep away all that, and When the
arrison artillery does get guns ' they
vill be 9.2, or really modern heavy fel-
Ows. What we want to develop for
jome defence is the use of field artil-
ery according to modern notions, and
or that purpose Perthshire will be
sked to provide a mountain batteéry
hich may be used very effectively
pon any enemy who comes to wage
var upon the shores of the 'Tay.
Cheers.) The result'will be that
Perthshire, which has at present ‘four
nits, will have thres of the kind that
have tried to describe, but it will
ave something more. = I would not
vonder if it turned out that the head-
uarters of the division wers in Perth-
hire; I think that is not impossfible,
ut, at any rate, there will be a' con-
iderable amount of those extra troops
f which I have spoken,  the two bri-
ades of infantry, which are in addi-
on to the two divisions. Part of these
vill be raised in Perthshire, so- that
Perthshire will have a great deal of
ork to do. But it will very likély be
xpedient that Perthshire should as§0-
fate itself in its work with one or
ven two counties in order to get the
aximum of efficlency. That will noet
estroy your county identity or county
pirit, but it will enable you to dis-
harge your functions more efficiently.
have' given you a description of the
porking of the system which I think
0es somewhat in advance of the  In-
ormation which you have obtained.
e have got these things pretty close-
p worked out now. I hope that next
onth, not with undue rapidity, but
till very rapidly, we shall pour out
pon you sets of minute ingtructions
or everything that is wanted, ‘Which
vill give to cach association the fhfor- ]
ation as to what we want it to do.
e hope that the associations will be
porking at the end of the year, .and
jhat in the two months January .and
ebruary, they will have worked . out
he arrangement for the transfer of the
nits, and that they will be ready .on
farch 31 to see the. order in council
ome into operation. We know that
Rome was not built in a day, and thefr
rstem will not come into operation in
day. It will begin pérhaps with &
ood deal of shortage of men—iI think
hiat is very likely—but.if we leave &-
erfect pattern and a perfect ideal. t0:
ork out then my knowledge of .my"
ountrymen and their keenness. tell me
at, if the thing is practicable and
jithin their compass, they will not be
und wanting im public . apirit
“heers.) We have prepared the ma-.
ine, they will have_to work it here
s elsewhere. We meéan to trust the
eople, and we believe that in trusting
e people and bringing the army and
e people close together, in founding
e army in the very nation itself in-
ead of leaving it as a cdste. apart.
es the solution of a problem of:; the
est and most scientific system of de-
bnce that can be devised for  these
ores. (Cheers.) il 5
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RUDYARD KIPLING

toria has during the past week
1 very welcome as well as a very
yus visitor. There are few chil-

of Mr. Kipling,” for he  has
many stories for children. He
stands boys and girls; ‘and even
simplest ‘stories does not talk to

1s if they were babies. Perhaps

. great many, children were to ask
could get the publishers to
some cheap copies of his chil-
stories. Now they cost so much
many who would like to read

innot" afford to buy the nicely,

I | and bound volumes containing
them. This article is intended to tell
vou a little about the author and his
" to this eity. Even 'if they did not
. the readers of the Jungle Book
| Wee Willie Winkie would guess

t Kipling must - have lived in Tndia.’

act is he was born there- forty-
cars ago. His father was mas-

ter of the School of Industrial Art at
Lahore. 'The little boy was sent, as al-
most all British children born in Indis
sent, to be educated in England.
‘n_he was Tifteen, the ‘age. when
most boys_. are beginning their .studies
in the High School, the’ clever lad
went back  to India to werk for a
ewspaper. . There he lived for nine
ars, using his eyes and ears so well
he seems to know the C try by

He studied thelivesof the Bri-
people in India, the officers and

r wives, the common soldiers, the
cngineers and civil servants, the pdor
famine stricken natives and the lang
I

~Then he went back to England. By
the time he was twenty-nine this won-'
derful young man had written -many
books that were read Wherever the
English language was spoken.

Since that time he has lived in.the
United States and traveled a great
deal. Sixteen ' years ago he was in
Victoria,” on his way through Canada,

1 as been living quietly
in England, ‘writing a \Book now and
then, but not as quickly as when he

' & younger man. At the Jubilee of
Queen Victoria, as you know, the grand
music, the sight of the soldiers and the
shouts of the multitude stirred his
heart and roused his brain, and - he
wrote the grand hymn called the “Re-
cessional,” which: the older -y grow
the better you will understand, but in
which perhaps even the wisest of peo-
ple find something that needs study.

Much more might be written about

ipling’s life, but vou will want. to
hear about what ne said while he was
here, and although his speech and the
account of the luncheon at the Cana-
dian club have been in the paper a re-
I;narr is here written for the Children’s

ge. . g

Wednesday was one: of the 1 1
days of the year. i

‘fean,.gnd if he is as friendly as_Mr.
in the province .who  have noff“K'p 08 S0 shakd hands with 4nd ey

It was good to be |

in race, but in thought and feeling

- This articlg is much too long already.
-It must be hrought to a close by hop-
jing that. the next time such a visitor
fmes, the boys and girls will have a
[holiday and will get a chance, as well
*8s their elders, to see and hear the
great man, to cheer him as only boys

ihaps speak to him. g
[ In the. meantime I know a& many of.
1you -as can :will get acquainted with
.him*“through his books and reag “Wee
{ Willle Winkie,” “Jungle Books,” “Just
| So “Stories,” ‘““Puck of Pook’s Hill”
} “Kim” and “Stalky & Co.”" There will
be in some plenty of fun and in oth-
€rs sadness, but in all of them good. -

= “No news is good news” isin many
ways a true saying. The world like a
boy does its best work when there  is
least talk about it. Still we must
make a-note of ‘what is going on. The
weather for the past Wweek has been
glorious and people have been travel-
ling about the province and looking at
all its beauties. One of these is the

present position<' becaise
wefght, and ‘they would "be '
under it-
realized S €
a.lt1 aﬁiy t;ime ggggmfeﬁ];:s ~even: TOW,
shou ey 409 -1 - or .should
it shift its %smon, ‘and+)
broadside. - . "N

Five - niinutes

owned
Indeedy although he had net

* by—only . five

minutes, but; you .séem, to. live long

S
| when -the minutes aré”of peril and

suspense such ag theses The two in-
mates of the 'boat!had 16st count of
time—every mom -seemed 'an age.
Summer though it was, the cold of the
water was numbing” them. Wily had
Ceased crying aloud, he was whimper-
ing* goffly for “Daddy,” in a way - that
hurt ‘his companion, in spite of ‘his
‘'own terror. The braye boy made one
more effort, v * : .

“Willy,” ‘he said hoarsely, “be
your little weight. I'H hang on to this
old tub till Help eomes.” .

Desperate as the plan ‘seemed, he
would have given up the oar for the
child’s sake, but' that the little fellow
was' too -terrified to avail himself of

British Columbia in Great Britain. He{it

’Hon. J. H. Turner; Agent General of

has come here to tell us in British Co-
. lumbia what the English people need
and he will go back and let them know
how we can supply that need.. He has
['been ‘all through southern British Co-
lumbia. When heé came back to Vic-
toria ~he said that the progress the
, country had made in fruit growing was
wonderful but that there would be an
‘ample market in England for all the
fruit we could raise. The mines, too,
. were. .producing more_ ore than ever,
'and the smelters were busy separating
: the metal from the rock. At the same
{time news comes from Nanaimo that
so much coal was never taken from the
¢mines thére nor was-the pay roll of the
. miners’ ever larger than it is now.

-"President Roosevelt has been travel-

ing down the Mississippi river exam-
ining into the scheme -for digging a
canal that will with the help of the
Mississippi form a  great waterway
from the Great Lakes to the Guilf of
Mexico up and down which large ships
can . carry grain and goods. much
cheaper than can be dome now:.

An American-ambassador, Secretary
Taft, has been in Japan arranging
matters between the United States and
Japam and the Canadian government:
is about: to send Mr. Lemieux to the
same country. It is hoped that these
visits will make the people of the east
and west understand each other het-
ter. In the meantime it is said that
there are going to be big settlements
of Japanese in Korea and that fewer
of them will cross:the Pacific.

In the United States the. trials of dis-
honest railways companies and equally
dishonest trading companies are go-
ing on. We cannot understand their
schemes but we may hope that by, the
time the boys who are growing up
have the world’s work to do they will
be able to manage.4t without robbing
their fellowmen of millions of money.

.maryellous thing happened”‘'the

dive _Hvery one - p @ ok
Went, to 'ﬁé’A‘.‘mﬁ. ?‘{Il&r#d;m?l to see-
Kilifig and hear him It.is a
wunderrql thing, but no magter how
old one is it never seems as if .a great-
man ought to loek like any one: else.
And yet there were around the tables
) and more disting-
uished looking. people than the ér,glt
author, yet not-one of them, to save
his life, could have itten Kim or
The Jungle Book, ‘to v;iy' nothing of
his poems. . !
The gallery was full of ladies, and
though most.of them, hﬁdf‘put on their
brettiest dresses mnobody ' looked at
them and  not even’ taeir  wWearers
thought of ‘them. " While lunch was
golng on all eyes were fixe.
father small man with = the
mustache who sat at the
bresident of the eclub; ' He  wore
glasses, so that it was- hard .to tell
the color
the. world so keenly.

~When luncheon was over Mr, Kip-
ling rose to speak. He spoke quite
«‘1f~.e1rly, but very slowly and quietly.
When he stood up there was very
hearty applause. He began his ‘speech
by telling the people that it could not
be him they showed : so much  inter-
¢t In. . The mepn called out, “Ye%
Yes” and then some one. started
For he’s a jolly good fellow,”. and all
Mr. Kipling could do. was. to stand
still and laugh. SWhen they' had fin-
ished he exvlained that he took - the
\velcome for the writer and not for
the man, which was partly = true,
thol_lgh it will not be if he comes
again, for those who heard “him feel
4s if they know him.
Then he spoke of the great country
hf had crossed since he ‘landed in
Canada, saying each province had a
Sreatness and beauty of its own- tili
When he came tg the last he found
It the grandest of all
In his humoreus but really serious
Way he sald- he was sorry to see a
wountry where everything was
beautify}l, and where there were so
v advantages, for it made him feel
“alous’ when he thought of.the poor
beople in other parts of the empire
Who suffered - from plague, - famine

Urought, grasshoppefs,  and ever so
Then' hé went on

speak.

many more evils.
!0 speak of Victorla and to say that
¢ was very glad to !see. that its
Jfauty had not been spoiled by man,
! that the homes and public build

had added to the natural loveli-

Kipling told ‘us' that in Eng-
thege were thousands of boys
'Wing to manhood and thousands
: girls growing into womanhood who
! their  own land could not obtain
\ork. These people were of the same
’°d and race as those who in the
v days came to Canada and made

es for themselves in the wilder-
They were different from all

" nations in this,” that \they had
‘i°d obedience to the law and loved
ey already spoke the same lan-

as Canadians, and there was
~plenty of. room—for them in
Wwaste places of this great coun-
The people who came from
‘ern Burope had learned to look
law with fear. Their laws had
bad and “had only done them
 These poor people had, he
been born in fear and bred in
It would cost a great deal to
such people to be  good citi-
of Canada. Then, in a very few
‘rful words, Mr., Kipling told. the
“men of the Canadian.club that
'a must be settled, and that the
‘}d come for thig country to de-
vhether it should be peopled by
our own blood and speech, who
cssential things feel as we do,
ther those who come to dwell

" us shall be strangers not only

%

on. thetf!
.brown|
right of the|:

of the eyes that look out on

LA
‘other -day. A message was sent 'vgy
wireless. telegraplr “from Manila ‘to
some neighboring \port telling of the
arrival of a -ship there, It found ' its
way to Sydney, Cape Breton, and the
operdtor-there received it.

In our own city people are saying
that’ we must build larger ‘wharves.
So many ‘ships visit Victorja every day
that the: harbor must be greatly im-
proved to° accommodate them. The
Victoria west school is to be built at.
last, thought it will not be so big as at
first .intended.  If ‘the “school  board
would now see about erecting a school
near the centre of the city the children
would 'not need to be so crowded nor
the teachers have such hard work,

by

{{ A DEADLY ANCHORL)
AGE

(Coneluded.)

\ J

But Bert kneWw that the tide- had
8tfll nearly two heurs to rise, and that
the boat was filling. Only he did not
tell him. . G
f\fter that his courage grew a lit-
tle, Not that he had ceased to feel
fear; how eould that be? Life was,
rightly, very precious to him. But he
Certainly felt as though'some presence
Were near him to take away g part
of the pain of their position.

Then suddenly he saw what he had
not underst(;sj before, that the. boat
Was probably® not going to sink at all.
She was filling at the bows and ris-~
ing proportionately at the stern. . She
was ' very likely to float end upwards
as the - water ‘deepened, and they
might at least cling to cher, even . jf
immersed.

“Willy,” he said to . the
sobbing .child ,“buck up again! God
isn’t going’ to let us drown if we're
careful. = You must be a brave boy.
and do as I tell you.": ¢

The little chap tremblingly promis-

shivering,

leaned over gingerly and drew the re-
maining oar  towards them before it
slipped away. 'This he laid athwdrt
the foat, resting it for the time in
the pair of rowlocks nearest him. BEven
as he did so the boat sank lower un-
der their weight, and with a gasp of
terror from him and shrill cry from
the younger lad, they found them-
selves in the water up to their waists:

Bert's good sense saved them at
this crisis from more immediate dan-
ger, for'he managed, as they slipped,
to jerk -his own and his companion's,
legg’ over the seat, so that they were
not fixed, and with the oar and the
help of the ‘seat, now on edge, they
were upheld. g

He found, of course, thit the lower
he was in the water the more chance
there was of the boat remaining buoy-
ant, but with geeat ‘care ‘he ‘managed
to help the small boy a little higher
on the seat. #

Although, however, it was evident
that, for the time" @t least, the boat
would sink no further, their position
was a sorry one, and poor Bert ‘had
hard work to keep his cries from
mingling with the terrified sohs of"the
smaller. boy, shivering -and' quaking
beside him. 4

The, swirling tide drove. the .little
cradé. as much on the slant as the
cable and its buoyancy would allow,,
but there was a danger that Bert,
used as he was to the ways:of boats
foresaw might be fatal,.even suppos-
ing they®*eould keep their present posi-|
tion-for some time, What was going
to happen when the tide turned?: So
far ‘as ‘He could see, the boatf, after
the pressure of the flowihg water was

(__Famous PEOPLE

‘d, putting his hand in Bert’s, who|’

“I daren’t,’ I daren’t,”” was all he
could cry; and Bert himself felt he was
getting too weak to insist. He seemed
to be losing all knowledge of what
was going on now; he_only knew he
must hold hard to what he had in his
hands. Things seémed for a time to
fade, and pain and terror were gone.
He even forgot he was not alone, he
even forgot where he was.

Then suddenly ° he ~ became alert
again. A shrill cry from Wily, who
was less deep in the water than he
afoused  him.

“Bert, they're
coming!” :

So ‘he turned his head and looked
down .the ' creek, where a bhoat was
being rapidly' pulled  towards them.
And he said, very simply, “Oh, thank
God,” and then again became dazed.

“What a_ mercy we should have
thought to comie ‘up this “creek!” said
the voice of a young girl, as the boat
drew nearer to*the fatal spot. “Oh,
Bob!"" Just 10«:&!{.! : :Poot little chaps!
Why, jt's Willie Decuglas ‘and Ber
Saxon.. Hello, keep up a minute more,
boys!”: " G ) ¥

The beat drew- up alongside,* and
strong young aFms caught-the shiver-)
ing’ child :and «drew him in: :

“I think Bert's nearly( asleep,” he
said, as“they dragged him into saféty.
.. But he was only numbed and  soon
récgvered. Pagis At
“Did God tell you té come here, to
us?” ‘asked the small boy, and . Bert,
overhearing - the ' .question, ' thought; it
only mnatural.’

The young man called Bob did not
answer, but the girl said, softly:

“I think so, and I'm glad we did.”

coming! They're

Florence Nightingale "
It was in the year 1854 that war was
declared between England ‘and Russia.
The terrible events that happened in
the Crimea were written about by Mr.
Russell (afterwards Sir W. H. Russell)
the war correspondent. These lettexs

paper.
#At Constantinople, Mr. Russell visit-
ed the hospitals of Scutari, where lay

tion ‘his-heart ached for them, and he
determined to do what he could to
mend this sad state of affairs.

S0 he wrote a letter appealing to the
English nation. He said: ' “Are there
‘no-dévoted women -amongst us able
and willing to go forth to minister to
the sickand suffering soldiers of the
East in the hospitals of Scutari?”

In answer to his appeal, Mr. Sidney
Herbert, the - Minister of War, was
gverwhelmed by offérs of help.  But
the. great difficulty was how to _ar-
range that help so as to make it of real
value,” The best intentions without
knowledge may be.worse than useless.
Thinking over this difficulty, Mr. Her-
bert exclaimed: ' “There is but ' one
person in England that I know of
who would be capable of -organizing
and superintending such a  scheme !
He referred to Miss Florence Nightin-
gale. v :

Accordingly he wrote, begging her to
undertake the  matter: -  Curiously
enough by the same post Miss Night-
irigale wrote to him, making an offer of

£r,. services. They were, of course,
_gladly accepted. %

Who was this lady, and what made

her so suitable? She was the daughter
of wealthy parents, and had received
a first-rate education. She spoke flu-
ently French, Italian, and German. She
had travelled, and had always taken a
special {nterest in hospital work. She
had been trained as a nurse by the
Protestant Sisters 6f/Mercy at Kaiser-
werth, ‘on the Rhine. Later, she hédd
had ' the entire management for some
time of the Hospital Yor Sick Govern-
esses.in Harley street.
Out "of the large nu r of  nurses
‘Wwho ‘applied to..Mr. . rbert, thirty-
seven of the likeliest were selected, and
in charge- of them "'Miss Nightingale
sailed' for the East.

At Scutari she found that the bad

exaggerated., There were few doctors,
and little medicine: The beds were
placed on the cold stone floor. There
was no milk, ‘the bread was sour, the
butter, rancid. ;, There was no linen, no
flannel. - In the kitchen meat and
vegetables were boiled tggether in one
great copper, the'sséparate portions
were ininets. Sometimes the food was
cooked 10 rags, ‘sometimes it was al-
most raw, and it was served at no
fixed hour:. No wonder that fever and
cholera had broken.out} And on the
top of all, this muddle six hundred
woundéd: meén- were hourly expected to
arrive from Inkerman. It required ‘a
steady nerve and skilful brain to put
things into working order. Undismay-
ed,- Miss. Nightingale set t6 work on
the task before her.

‘Within a fortnight™ there was a
wonderfpl-change for the better. The
change I8 best described in 4  letter
which “ofie ‘of the sick_soldiers sent.
home: “In the mo g I received a
basin of soup,-and ‘said to myself,
‘Tommy, ‘my boy, that’s all you’ll get
‘Tnto. your inside this bléssed day, ‘and
think yeurself lueky, you've got that.
But, hours later, if another ' of
them blessed angels didn't come en-
treating of meé just -to have a little
chicken broth:! Well, I took that, and
before I had well done wondering what
would - happen next, round: the nurse
came, jyith a bit of jelly. And all day
fong, at interyals, they kept;bringing

'me what' they ecalled a ‘little nourish--
ment!”

In the evening Miss. Nightin-

removed, would heel over, losing its

gale came and had a look'at me, “and

N i 5

 their
this, therée was imminent risk|

b caughty

plucky and try the oar now. It'll bear|

=ments could be.
" |bulletin boards, Isyould give Harper's

were published in The Times news-4

our sick and wounded soldiers. Seelng,‘
their neglected -and, uncared-for condi- N

condition .of the hospitals had not been |

says she, ‘I hope you're feeling better!”
I could have said: ‘Ma'am, I feels as'
fit as ‘a fighting-cock!’” « frp g
Another soldier: writing home from

the hoﬁbital/said,‘ speaking of Miss
Nightingale: “We lay there-by hun-
.dreds, but we ¢ould kiss her shadow as
it gel,i\‘and lay our heads on the pillow
again“content!” ;

“ florence Nightingale is still living,
though for.a long time she his been
confined to her bed. She.has another
hame which she has well earned—
“The' Soldier's | Friend.”—From the
Children’s Friend.

—
How. Edison Came to Learn
5 _ 5Telegraphy /

Mr. ‘Edigon; the great inventor, was
born in‘dn Ohio village, but he’ passed
his ‘boyhood in - Port Huron and De-
troit, two Michigan cities.

ABs a street gamin or newsboy,. he
often slept in the ‘mailing room of the
Detroit Free Press office. _Latey He be-
game a “train butcher” on'the Grand
Trunk railway, with ‘a2 “run” between
Detroit ‘.and - Port Huron, carrying
books, popcorn, Deanuts, figs, andother
articles: “to be " found in a train
butcher's trunk: :

The other day, *in discussing his
early life in.Detroit and Port Huron in
a special interview found reported in
the August number of Pearson’s Maga-
zine, Mr. Edison ‘talked of the time
when he was a train boy,

“I may be a rich man now,” said he,
“but 1 started asa newsboy on a train
running between Detroit and Port Hu-
ron. I wasn’t contented with that, and
so I started two small stores An  Port
Huron, one for the sale of newsﬁapérs
and the other for the sale of veget-
ables, -butter; eggs, berries and so on.
It was a small trade, but I was able
to carry my merchandise free in the
United States mail cars,  and’ that
counfed. !

Vin time Ishad -twe other newsboys
working for me. ! . They ‘couldn’t sleep
very well at night, 8o I bought a bot-
tle of paregoric and gave each of them-
twWo teaspoonfuls a-day. That was the
first time I combined business and sci-
ence, and it turned out to be a suc-
cess, y ' : 7

“T1l tell you how I happened to get
into " telegraphing ' first: -When the
battle of :Pittsburg . ' Lgnding was
fought, ‘the first’ report ,.reiching De-
troit _announced that 'there wdre 60,000
killed and wounded’* - <

Mr. Edison rocked back in his chair
and stroked the back of his head as he
récalled the situation.

“I knew that there would be a tre-
mendous 'demand for the Detroit Free
Press containing that report, if I could
only get word to the various railway
stations before my _train arrived. I
Said to ‘myself, ‘Gracious® if I .could

|only_get the people to know about it!”

So I went to the. telegraph operator at
the Detroit station and told him that if
he would wire the Jnain faets of . the

battle along the ling, so thatannoince-
»UP-On. the station

Weekly to him for 'six. months free of
cost. * 3

“Well, the operator agreed to do his
part, and he did <t well. I used to sell
about forty newspapers on the trip,
but this time I made up my mind that
I ought to-take a.thousand. But, when
I counted my money, I found I had on-
1y enough to buy four hundred.  Then
it oceurred to me ithat if I coudd get
to Wilbur F. Story, the proprietor of
the Detroit Free Press, I might be able
o work out of my difficulty.
Story was a man of ‘Austere, some used
to say savage,” haughtiness. * Most peo-
ple were afraid to approach him. But
my- situation was desperate, and I
wasn’t going to let my plans fail  for
the lack of a little” pluck:. ahd’ﬁg
climbed up the stairs to his office;  pre
sented myself and said, ‘Mr. Story,
have only got moriey ' eneugh to buy
four htindred paper and I want six
hundred more. I thought I might get'
trusted for them. ¥m a newsboy.’ ' I
got ‘'my thousand- papers all right.: .

“That was a great day for me. At
the first station the erowd was so big
that I thought it -Was  an ‘excursion
crowd. But, no; when ‘the ‘people
caught sight of -me they began to yell
for papers. And what did I do? Why,
I. just “doubled the price -on the spot
and charged ten cents instead of five
cents a ‘copy. At the next station the
crowd ‘was even greater, and you ought
to have seen them ° dig their hands
down into their pockets whep I shout-
ed out the price. ‘So it went all-along
the line. 'The message from ‘the tele-
graph operator had done its work well,
rand- everybody was ‘excited -and erazy
to get papers. When I got to thelast
station I jumped the price- up to
twenty-five cents a ‘copyand sold all
Tihad left.* 1 made seventy-five or a
hundred dollars in that one trip, and I
tell you L felt:mighty good.”

“Now,” safd Mr. ‘Bdison, folding his
arms, “that  ealled ‘'my attention to
what a telegraph operator could do. I
thought' to myself that ' telegraphing
‘was simply great.- I made up: my
mind to become an Gperator as soon ag
possible. . You kpow that you can learn
a great deal in a very short time if you
will only put your mind te it

7

(' STORIES OF ANIMALS )

-

Old Fetch was a shepherd dog, and
lived on a farm in central Pennsyl-
vania, His master had about:a dozen
cows, ‘and they were kept out in the
pasture at the back part of the farm
during the .day, When milking time
came in the evening, his master would
say to the dog;, “Go bring the cows.”
The dog would immediately run to a
low, flat rock in an ' adjoining’field,
and hold his ear close to the ground,
having learned that in this, he
could maore easily locate the tinkle of

Af he could not hear them, he would
range about until he did, and then he
was off like a shot in the direction of
the sound. :

. ~One day he departed -as usual upon
his “evening task. - From distant parts
of ‘the field he gathered the cows to-
gether in a herd, and started them to-
ward' the barnyard.

The cows jogged along homeward
antil they reached a.little clump of
woods along the road, and one of the
cows pushed. her way ‘into this woods
and. stood'quietly, switching heér tail.
The others passed on, followed some
| distance in‘the rear by the dog.

The day Wwas hot, and Fetch was
walking slowly. Indeed, he had re-
laxed: somewhat of ‘his usual vigilance.

e

_vaasﬁving in Russia a'few years ago,

| snowballs,

the cow bells than in.any other way.Tlots of fun on the ice.

B iR

As ‘the cowé approached the barn-,w._erev:l,o'vely. ‘We put our umbrelias
pace and into the.watet of the falls.

yard-gate  he quickened his
hurrieg

through the gate. He whined a jlittle
and growled a little, attracting his
master’s attention. ‘Then he went to
.the ‘high fence surrounding the yard.
and, standing on. his hind feet, looked
through,the opening between two rails.
After looking at the herd carefully
a moment or two, he started up the
road again on a full run. His master
now- observed that one of -the ecows
was missing] afid he sat down on a_log
to’ see what Fetch _ was going to do
about it.."  Before very long he heard
the “faint, furious tinkling of a bell,
and soon.the dog appeared, bringing
‘in the lost cow at a rapid pace, has-
tening her along by occasionally Jump-
ing up and barking at her;side.  The
gate was agdin 'thrown open, and the
cow was rushed through it in & way
that she did not soon forget. Fetch
looked after her, evidently thinking,
“You'll not try that trick again in a
hurry,” and then he .lay down quietly
to cool off in time for supper.

The Grasshobper Plague

It wasn’t a thunder storm. But the
dense black cloud over the citv of Jo-
hannesburg, certainly looked like oné
was coming.

The people scurried for umbrellas
and banked down the windows and
prepared for the rain—which’ didn’t
come. . Instead several hundred mil-
lions of grasshoppers descended on
the streets,

Their visit cost the city a cool $100,-
000, and when the great swarm- took
its departure it left a path of desola-
tien over the rest of the country that
ran the damage South Affica has suf-
fere@ from this very strange calam-
ity up to nearly $1,000,000 in the past
five months!

Can vou wonder that the African
farmers, who' have passed through the
devastation of war and dry seasons
4nd, wet seasons and all the . other
troubles in the calendar should bhe dis-
couraged, now that the grasshopper
plague has bheen #ddeéd to the num-
ber?

Mile after mile of forests and farm
lands have been stripped-clean of every
trace of leaf, bud .and sorout. The big
brown grasshopoers seem 1o have ‘an
appetite that nothing gan satisfy. They
are hungry dav and night, anpd the
few objects that escane them during
daylight disappear during the' dark-
ness. .

In the cities they have visited men
and women were litérally oblized to
fight their wav to safety from the
Streets.
triets of Johannesburg were forced- to
use their umbrellas to drive hack the
dense blagk swarm that was szttling
upon them, and men with great clubs
beat. frantieally in all directions as
they dashed to shelter. ]

sects” that in many
rendered the
MWagons ‘and automobiles have to make
detours of miles to. proceed on: their
way.

What's ‘that?
live
say?

You're glad vou don’t
in ‘South Africa Just. now, 'you

How Long Do Fish Live?

Some ' years ago Professor Spencer
F.‘ Baird, then Secretary of the Smith-
'sonian institute at Washington, and a
authority on fishes, made the
ent that, ‘barring aceidents, a
L. may live as long as it pleases,

Many well authenticated facts go to
Drove the truth of this assertion. Carp,
for instance, have been known to at-
tain the age of ‘200 years. A pike

Whose age, according to tradition, dat-
ed back to the fifteenth—century. In
the ‘naval aquarium at St Petersburg
there are fish today that, according to
the records, are known - to have been
there for mere than 150 years. Some
of these are more than five "times. as
large as when placed in the aquarium,
and -some of them have never grewn
an inch. ‘It is said that there are fish
in some of the sacred
that are older than anv of those men-
tioned’ above. ~Gold fish have en
known to bélong to one family, in “this
country for over 50 years. ;

Certain it is that fishes show no
signs of physical decay or loss of wvi-
tality. No matter. how long they may
be kept in confinement;  if they are
provided with plenty of food and fresh
water, they are as active after 10 vears
as when" first captured. Turthermore,
a dead fish in a natural stream of pure
'water, or'-a‘river, lake, or sea, is a
very rare sight, and when one is seen,
the chances are that it has been_ killed
by ‘some untoward acident.. and has
not died a natural death.
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Dear 'Edtior:— ok

I ‘'was seven years old when I
Dawson. 1 was small for my age
cannot remember much about it It
was very cold. in winter and you had
to be miuffled up in furs, but in’ sum-
mer it«was very hot. I was in -ihe
Kindergarten in the First Re er. We
had lots of ‘un in ‘Dawson, throwing:
and trying to build snow
dints. T think I have told you enough
for this time. , s

Your little friend.
MARION CAMERON,

Dear Editor:—
I' am going to write to you about
my old’' home. ‘I 1lwveéd in Brandon,
Manitoba, and I liked it verv much,
We had lovely hét summers and. nicé
cold winters. We used to g0 to the
skatigg rink nearly every Saturday
and sometimes  after sehool we had
Then there was
a- big hill. with a_pump beside it. In

left
and

We houred the water on the snow and
froze it. When 4t was hard we, all
brought -our sleighs and slid & down
to  the bottom. -Sometimes we would
slip' off -the sleigh #and roll down in
the * snow.- : >
'In the summer holidays my mother:|
sister and myself took. a trin to visit
my ‘grandmother, in St. Catherines,
Ontario. She had lovely heach trees
and we used to clithb up-to the top
and eat peaches.. Then we were at a
house where they had grapes, apples,
pears, peaches, -plims, and all kinds
of fruit.

Then we went to Niagara Falls and

g & forward. ‘But he seemed coni-|
siderably ' disturbed as the’ cows filed

for"and Marion for their nice letters. Such

Women in the shopping dis-'

So great is-the number of the in- for 'anything important. I missed you
places they 'have’ that is all. “Where . were you, daugh-
roads impassable, and tér?

palaces of China.

- all elasses:

the winter we got water from it, ‘then| ana toys from the department of “Greeh

We saw ple with rubber suits go
right under the falls, but we did not
€0. We saw the Maid of the Mist, a
boat, shoodting the rapids.

I remain, yours truly,

e LILLIAN COLLINGS.

[The editor is muehi obliged to Lilian

a -number of children saw interekting
things this summer ‘at ‘camp or on
the islands. Worr't_some of them tefl
us about them? One dear little girl
wrote a letter up at Shawnigan Lake,
where shé was spending the summer.
She lost it and thinks a bluejay must
have stolen it. She will have to see
if she has not another hidden away
in her head.—Editor.]

IN LIGHTER VEIN )

M.

The following stories are taken from
the ““Editor’'s Drawer” in the Septem-
ber Harper:

Better Than He Knew.

The hour had come for the language
lesson in a government' Indian school.
Among the words ‘en the board to be
put into’ sentences: was the  word
“singular.” The teacher explained that
it meant queer, peculiar, odd, uncom-
mon. Tommie Stewart, a half-breed
Crow Indian; twelve years old, wrote
the following sentence: >
“If a man have no wife he is singu-
lar.”

A New Version.

A teacher in a' North. Carolina
school recently asked the pupils of the
seventh grade to sketch the events
surrounding Julius Caesar's death. A
boy in the class wroté as follows:

“Caesar was killed” by the ides of

aré¢h. Somebody told him he had
bettqr watch out for the ides, but he
| e wasn't afraid of them.

ides are ' here. And Caesar

‘Bt they ain’t all here.” Then he went L.

in the Senate House, and the ides
VWere over in one corner.’ Directly one
of them ran up and stuck his dagger
in Caesar’s back, and then all the oth=
er -ides  stuck their daggers in him,
and he fell over and died.”

~ 8he Happied Him Up.

Agnes is a little girl with such a
bright, happy face that it is a pleasure
to look at her. ¢
i One day, in answer to her mother's
call, she came running home from a
.neighbor’s two or three doors away.

Her eyes were so bright, !.1er lips so
smiling; that her mother smiled, too.

“Do you want me, mother?”’ asked
Agnes.

*Ne,

dear.'; said her mother. “Not

! “¥At the Browns” And oh, mother,
Walter was cross, but I happied him
up, 8o that he got all over it; and then
the baby cried, and¢I had to happy
her upi then someone stepped on the
kitten’s tail, and T was just golng"to
happy her up when you called me.

The mother laughed.

. “Why, what a happying time you
had! It must make you happy your-
self to happy up little boys, and babies
and kittens for you look as happy as

ossible.” )

p,And this is true, dear girls., The
more we try to make others happy, the
happier,,we shall be ourselves. Then
put away frowns and pouting lips.
Try to’ “happy  -up” = those: who are

e —

" WITH THE POETS
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Liillaby

(Donald A. Fraser in “Jewels.”)
Sleep, Baby dear, sleep; |

The shadows down creep,

The sun it is sinking behind the hill,
And baby must lie in my arms so stili,
Then sleep, Baby, sleep.

Sleep, Baby dear, sleep,
The Moon with her sheep
Across her blue pasture is wandering

gh, ' :
And smileg brightly down in my baby’s
blue eye; 2
Then sleep, Baby, sleep: -
Sleep, Baby dear, ep;
- My sweet watch I'll B
While angels will hover around thy bed,
Their sheltering wings o'er thee they
will spread; %
Then sleep, Baby, sleep.

Sleep, Baby dear, sleep,
Thine eyes can scarce peep;
The Sandman has come with his dust so

ine, / ¥
And closed up the eyes of this bahy of
mine; -
Hush! Baby's asleep.

A Merry Race
A laughing band of little waves
Went gayly out.to sea,
For Mother Ocean called to the'?,
“Come, children, come to me!

They all put on their snow-white caps
And started on a run; '

They tossed and tumbled in the race
And sparkled in the sun.

For six long hours they rippléd on,
And never stopped to rest.

Theéy gently rocked the many ships
On Mother Ocean’s hreast.

When all at once they started back,
And hurrying more and more,
They- threw thsir cagstot snowy foam
the sandy shore.
o bl —Youth’s Companion.

The Land of Heari’s Desire
“Somewhere,” he mused, “its dear en-
chantmentshwait, 1 oy
That land, so heavemnly < <
Yet all the paths we follow, scon or

late,
End. in the desert’s heat.

“And still it lures
e v dak b A
And calls us day by e
"Bug I,” she said, her babe upon her

ds to the eager

breast, i
“But I have fpund the way.
'“Some time,” he sighéd, ‘“when _youth

and joy are spent, i
Our feet the gates may win"—
“But 1,” she smiled, with eyes of deep
content, s et
“But I, have entere A
—Blgmily H. Miller in the Indepen-
dent.

“Mother”
(In Memoriam.)

With softest tread and bated breath,
Wle watehed around our Mother’s bed,

| Uniting all the skill and care

That 16ve eduld prompt and art devise.

For many a weary, anxious hour
Our-Mother’s life was ebbing low,

And soon to leave her loved ones here,
To join them wpo had gone Before.

many days Berert of speech,
5?{11 laboyred breath and throbbing heart,
Now trembling on the verge of death,
now trembling back to life again.

t as the brightening eastern glow
gllll%ered-the dawn of a new born day,
The angel messenger haq come
To free her spirit for it's home.

To take our Mother home to Heaven,
Home to rest, to peace and love,

There, where no sin or pain is known,
To mar that perfect life above.

Like a tired child at close of day;

troubled, cross or sick and; soon you
will find yourself so happy that your
face will shine with smiles.

One of the teachers at Rgsedale school
tells of a. little girl pupil who got a
wrong tip one day last spring from a
talk that the “teacher had given about
the early founding of America. i

That day the child went home and re-:
marked casually to her mother that she

oses in the arms of care,
goeprpother gently breathed her last,
And rested in the love of God.
But 'oh! what . wondorous change is
seen
eetly rest on Mother's face;
%})h;:v bett}:zr benediction could she leave

To many a loved one’s ardent ga:ze?

not a line of care was there,
Fgl;: radiant with a smile of Heaven;

had six fathers. L i the Eine of Paradige

“And how did you. get such an im-
pression as that?” asked her mother.

‘““Well,” replied the child, “I have my
father here at home, and my father in
heaven,* and  then teacher told us that
our forefathérs came over from Eng-
land.”—Cleveland Plain-Dealer.

lady carrying a little dog in her
args wgs riding in a bus that went
up Park Lane, All the way up she wor-!
ried the conductor to know whether they
‘had come to No. —, naming a house
| nearly at the top. When they reached
this number the conductor stopped the
! bus, thinking she wished to alight there.
| Instead of 'doing this, however, she went
| to the door of-the bus, and, holding up
the dog said: “Look, Fido, that's where
your mother was born!”

The University of Berlin has, for the
firgt time in its history, conferred the
degree of Doetor of Jurisprudence upon
4 Chinaman. His name is Ma Do Yin,
and he comes from the province of Hou
Pe. In the ninth century, it was thought
a marvel that John Scotus should make
his way from his nativé Ireland and at
length be supreme in the schools of Eu-
rope. But somé.day a Mongelian phil-
osoplier may be trained in Oxford orI
Berlin. * The title of Dr, Yin's thesis is.
particularly interesting: - “The Entrance
of China among Reoples Governed by
the Law of Nations.”

Those charged wifth the responsibility
of Mr. Reosevelt's personal safety never
have ,been more ‘anxious at any time
i since he became president than they are
rat the present moment. An important
foﬂicial of the government, Whose busi-
‘ness took him to New York a d&¥ or
jtwo ago, said: “I am not an alarmist in
any sense, but the condition of_ affairs
in New York at this time is ugly. Om-
inous mutterings are to be heard among
The man who loses money
in the stock market places the blaine on
the President. He is the man we have
to fear. He perhaps has lost his all,
and don't care what may happen. That
is the man against wh®m the President
has to be guarded. It is the hope of the
country that at such a time as this
the President mdy not expose himself
in any unnecessary manner.”

’I‘het:é has been a special exhibit at
the. British Museum recently of dolls

ly enough that children have not varie(L
in their tastes as the centuries have
passed.  Among them is one rag doil
from & Roman tomb, played with by its
little owner some 1600 years ago, laid
with her In the tomb and surviving its
mistregs, for it retain® the semblance of
a toy, ¥hough as frail as possible. There
are many others, some rude, some gquite
elegant, though all are more or less dil-
apidated. They are of bope, wood,-and
pottery, sSome are carved, many = are
jointéd. There is also a rattle thought
to be 2.700 years old, carved into the
shape of a grotesque pig: fThere  are
carved dogs, Birds, and monkeys, little
chairs and tablcs. a chariot and pairs,

saw the great big bfidge. The falls

dice, counters, plaster draftsmen, and
glass marbles,

and. Roman Antiquity,” showing .clear-|:

|Had set his seal japon her brow.

Perchance some loved one gone before,
Grown to angelic loveliness

Was hovering near with angel band
To waft the spirit to the skies:

What holy influence. imparts,

From that still form endeared.to all,
What sanctifylng thoughts arise g
To dower the life with memories blest.

And so we love to tl}ink of her,

Not lost, but gone before; £
Resting in the sunlight of God's love,
The haven of eternal rest.

Not many years will come and go,
Before we too will pass away,
Away, to meet all those we've loved,
And evermore with them to dwell.

Heart’s Seasons
(Charles Buxton  Going, in the Septem-
ber Everybody’s.)
When the earth was flushed and the
- treeg were young,
And the bluebirds ealled from
April sky, : :
Beyond where' the moon’s slim cradle
swung <
Life's long, long vistas before us hung
Half-veiled in tears, though we knew
not why; i J
For hearts were yearning—but on the
tongue
The slow words faltered,
were shy.

an

and lips

When the earth was green and the trees
were strong,
And ‘the river sang to the warm,
white sun, /
The hours were blithe and the days
were long,
For life was worki®g, and work was
song—
No wailing minor of things undone
And no black discord of hopes gone
Wrong,
Life’'s sands were many, and slow to
run.

When the earth is bleak and the trees
are pale,
And the east wind cries through the
falling rain,
Draw close, dear heart, from the rising

gale;
‘We'll méasure bravély our meagre tale
Of wide, poor stubble and scanty

grain,
But, déar, we have tried; if the harvest
s fail

The Lord of the Harvest will count
our pain.

\,
When the trees are grey and the earth
4s “white,
And the north wind sings in the chim-
ney stone.
Then, hand in hand, we will wait the
1

ig]
‘With qulet. hearts we will say good
night;
Dear heart, was not all the year our
own?
There is no darkness love cannot light—
Wwe'll fac? together the great Un- !
own




