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The Scenery.

11 be impossible to deseribe the

f Banff within the space of a

icle, and for a very good

At no two points of view, even

rly a short half mile apart, are

nes presented anything alike, For

, vou stand in Banff village and

nnd. There to the north towers

inountain, not much short of a

zh, and rising pyramid like to a

int. South is Sulphur mountain,

¢ somewhat of an elongated slepe,

¢ in some four distinet rises on its

Over eastward is Rundel, pre-

: to the N.E. a sharp crestline

z a perpendicular -cliff of perhaps

ths of a mile in height. You

ese as simple mountains, four-

ided, rising to a central ,erest.. Now

mcve your view-point westward, and you

astonished to find that these are

abrupt endings of mountain ranges,

which raise the serrated crests in ridges

stretching away ten, fifteen and perhaps

twenty miles in length. Such a change

of scene is amazing when unexpected,

and it does not matter how often your

view-point is changed throughout the

vast extent of the park, such transfor-

mations in scene are constantly taking
place.

are

Light and Shade,

Nor is this all. At no two parts of|
the day does the same scene appear the |
same. Iu sunshine and shadow, ecloud-!
wieath and twilight, the gleam of the |
moon and quiet starlight, occur such
weird changes ,and delicate shading as |
delight the eye of even a casual obser- |
ver. Even in the darkness of midnight,
the darker mass of the rugged cragi
holds itself spectrally aloft,” towering |
with silent ‘menace above the observer, t
aud thrills him-with reverence, gkin to |
fear.

he Roads

Are excellent for miles around Banff.
Surveyed to levels which give the mini- !
mum of climking possible:to the end in'
view, and kept -in- better .condition than
many a city streeti . 'If there is an object
of interest, or a:¥iewpoint unusually at:
tractive there theroad:i§ driven. In the
valleys Ly the: ¥ush of. the eataract;
through the deep recesses of the pine-
lands, and around elbows where the solid |
rock ribs of thé mountains lie bare to |
the breeze and sea: and where the unin-1
terrapted view ‘ plunges to the ’canyon’s!
depth, or shows the bold outline of the |
Mountain crags beyond, up a thousand
feet on the mountain side, if necessary,
to the point desired. And the gradant
has been so carefully preserved that you |
scarcely know you ars seriously climbing |
4 mountain at ease in a crowded rig.
And where the lumbering wheels can-
Dot attain, zigzags the bridal path up the
ruzged pass, or up the very mountain
fl:lc to the far off crest above. Up,
Tunnel mountain, for instance; that soli- |
tary mountainetie in the centre of the
1'-!)}\' vulley where Banff village nestles, !
21d where the Bow and Spray rivers, is- |
suing from different gorges, rush i‘nto:
eich other’s embrace, the bridle path |
climbs twelve hundred feet to the humble
Crest above. Or up the densely wooded
slope of Sulphur to sky line, four thou- .
and miore feet above the valley. the |
fw‘nt' pathway leads, \Vinding’and
Azging up through the forest, the '
carry their riders until they come
upon ‘that wondrous crest, and the
Zazes off to east and west, .to north
0 south, upon the tumbled sea of
peaks and? ridges rising all

alm.

po:
out
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The Waters,

the Bow for eight or more miles,

"% Tow boats and steam launch
'' way on the placid stream.
twist and reach of the river' re-

, 1 new delight—or up the
river the oars propel the skiff
“pbarent waters, over sand bars

f waters, winding carefully

ous reaches, bowered with

1d perfumed with flowers,

rower is wearied hy the ever-
ight. Or he ships his oars,

ues the paddle for lack of room
oars, and propels his eraft up
¢reck. The banks are so elose
reach to right and .Jeft and

I turn with his paddle, and

s growth of willows com-
rch the stream. I know of

" streteh of water that produces
r pleasurable effect. Then '

vl

1 assy meadow. The clean
s look iike those of an artificial
You wind on among the whis-
tling This issues
.rrw 4 shallow lake, stretching
foot of the Vermillion moun-
* sunset. No breeze ruffles the
slightest degree. Your gaze
the giant forms of the cirenm-

= ™Mmountains, ranged around.you
. hdrous amphitheatre, the diam- ;
Which from crest to crest is manyi

grasses,

“ abruptly from: its margin.

miies. 'Casually you glance down into
the foot or so of water covering the bot-
tom of the lake. So shallow is it that
your paddle is touching and anchoring

| your craft to the bottom. An exclam-

ation of astonishment and delight es-
capes you as you gaze, for there you see,
scarcely a whit less clearly than the
rezlity, a mirrored reproduction of the
mountain amphitheatre. 'Profound
depths gaze up at you, and in them the
reverse mountain ranges stand. Every
rvgged scrap, every outstanding crag,
every clump of timber, every patch of
everabiding snow, feature.  for feature,
outline for outline, mirrored in that shal-
low pool. You are fascinated, and turn
this way ang that to gaze until dark-
ness. begins come on apace, and you
think of the overshaded reaches between
you and hotpe. Striking your paddle
deep, to get Yeverage from the bottom,
you start, but Where is the outlet? You
failed to mark itNg coming in, and you
gaze helplessly. at a mile or so of reedy
shore and wonder how Yo go. To your
joy. you hear voices in | laughter and
song.. You. wait. ' Soon \from the reeds
bursts a canoe propelled by four sturdy
pairs of arms. You mark \their point of
ingress; and paddling to it jare safely on
your luxurious return, Ligtlessly reclin-
irg,” you simply steér, and the current
does the rest.

Below. this placid water a short half
mile, thunders and dashes the Bow falls,
over a jagged rocky crest, falling some
forty feet-in about a hundred yards in
a series of cascades, and you sit and lis-
ten to its thunderous diapason, and
watch. the rainbow shimmering on its
spray. 4

Kight miiles of enchanting
lands you on the shore of the Lake
Minnewanka, a deep mountain lake,
leaving the feet of the ranges which rise
It is some-
times a couple of miles wide, and some-
times closed in to narrows by jutting
mountain bases, and some sixteen miles
long, wiading amongst the mountains.
Its blue waters sustain shoals of silvery
tribes from the lordly salmon trout,
down.

Here, at Banff, in the season, gathers
a lieterogeneous multitude from all over
Chiistendom—British, American, -Ger-
man,- French. Australasian, dwellers in
the Celestial Empire and Flowery King-
dem, and our own sturdy - Canadian
friends. The dwellings of all the inhab-
tants ar2 crowded with troops of wel-
ccme friends. The summer cottages are
fully tenanted and a canvas town of con-
siderabl> dimensions shelters mueh of
the overflow. But even then thousands
ar2 compelled to pass us by for lack of
accommodation,

This winter the C. P. R. are doubling
their already great accommodation, and
we hear of a new.large syndicate hofel
before spring, while nestling among the
evergreens new and pérmanent homes
are constantly arising. «

The warm, hot heeling waters are
flowing ever. We plunge and swim i
their clear medicated waters by the hour
even now in the winter time, and gather
snew from the banks meanwhile to pelt
each otlher with.

Nor is midwirter less pleasing in its
way.

The mantle of snow ‘on the mountain
oufline; relieved by the beetling face of
crags too steep to hold the snow, and by
the dark array-of évergreen pine and
spriice ¢lething the slopes,"make a grand

picture. . The shout of ‘the ‘Scotsman to
throw ~*“Fae high'”” and’ “sweep it hard
al’ the way”; the ring of the skates, the
jangle of sleighbells; and the shout of the
bather in-the -warmn; “steaming water,

driving

“makes. up -a .variety of outdoer winter

exercisss, The fisherman raises his finny
‘prey threugh the ice; the " school bell
clangs its- musical summons to crowds
of shouting children, and anon the voices
of gzoodly congregations raise the psalm
of worship together, and good neighbor-
ship prevails. '

Thus far has this resting spot develop-
ed, where nature, man, and God draw
very closely together, and ' the coming
season promises yet greater things than
these,

One of the Paris papers gives detalls of
an earthenware bullet which has just/been
invented by a Dr. Devillers, The peculiar-
ity  of this bullet i{s that it does not hurt.
Two men can number off a number of
paces and “pepper away’’ at each other
without any fear. The bullet simply makes

! a mark on the clothing and drops to the

ground. With masks for the face, there
would seem to be no reason why it sheuld
not be introduced into dumelling. The duel-
list who was “marked’” in the most vital
part would be considered the vanquished,
and honor might be perfectly satisfied by
the technical victory.

CONSUMPTION

Prevented and Cured.

Four marvelous free remedies for all
sufferers reading this paper. New
cure for Tuberculosis,Consump-
tion, Weak Lungs, Catarrh,
and a rundown system.

FREE.

Do you cough ?

Do your lungs pain you ?

Is your throat sore and inflamed ?

Do you spit up phlegm ?

Does your head ache?

Is your appetite bad ?

Are your lungs delicate?

Are you losing flesh?

Are you pale and thin?

Do you lack stamina ?

These symptoms are proof that you
have in your body the seeds of the most
dangerous malady that has ever devas-
tated the earth—consumption.

You are invited to test what this system will do for
you, if you are sick, by writing fora

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT

and the Four Free Preparations will be forwarded you
at once, with complete directions for use.

The Slocum System is a positive cure for Consump=
tion, that most insidious disease, and for all Lung
Troubles and Disorders, complicated by Loss of
Flesh, Coughs, Catarrh, As a, Bronchitis and
Heart Troubles. 3

Simply write to the T. A. Slocum Chemical
Company, Limited, 179 King Street West, Toronto,
giving post office and express address, and the free
medicine (the Slocum Cure) will be prqmgtly sent.

Persons in Canada_seging Slocum’s free offer in

] papers will please send for samples to

Meation this paper. :

Toronto.

MEERSCHAUM MINING,

How It Is Done in Turkish Districts
Where the Valuable Clay Is
Secured.

The foreign office has issued a report
upon the meerschaum mining industry
of Turkey. This product, which is ex-
lensively utilized {for the mannfacture
o pipes, is almost eutirely confined to
Turkey. The meerschaum can be mined
by any person at Sairsou, Sepetdje,
Ghelki and Meniou, oz payment, of 5 pias
to the administratiou of mines—the cost
of a permit. The mines of Sair-sou are
situated at a distance of about seventeen
miles.to the east of Egkichehir. The pit
at Sair-sou was opened twenty years
ago, but to-day there are 8,000 mines
cpened, of which, however, only 2,000
are worked, the remainder having been
abandoned. Some 4,000 miners work
these mines, and every Friday a market !
is held at which they dispose of the
blocks of meerschaum they have ex-
tracted during the week. For the ac-
commodation of the workmen some 1,000
huts have been erected.

At Sepetdje, about eighteen miles to
the northeast of Eskichehir, there - are
scme 20,000 pits in a space of six miles,
of which only 150 are worked, all the!
others being exhausted. It is said that|
these mines were opened 1,000 years
2go, which is not incredible, as it is
well known that magnesia was formerly
used for many purposes other than the
febrication of pipes; moreover, fuller's
earth used to be worked on a vast scale
by the ancients. The meerschaum
m-ines are worked by some 500 miners,
who live in the surrounding villages. At
Gheiki, in the neighborhood of Sepetdje,
there are 3,000 pits, of which only 100
sre worked, giving employment to 400
miners.

The only place where the administra-
tion of mines authorized meerschaum to
be extracted is Meniou, and here there
are only twenty pits actually worked
by 100 workmen. The working of these
meerschaum deposits, called the Eskiche-
hir mines, which were formerly actively
worked, is-reduced to 1,700 pits, giving
work to some 5,000 miners, the greater
prortion of whom are Kurds and Per-
sians. These deposits are worked on the
following primitive systems:

A foreman or ganger, having from two
to fifteen men under his supervision, hav-
ing pegged out a piece of ground, gen-
erally a meter wide, a pit is sunk until
a red, clayey earth, which is’ the first
sign of the existence of magnesia, I8
reached. Sometimes this is reached at
a few meters from the surfaee, but as
a rule the miners have to dig down
scme twenty meters, and often forty, or
even up to sixty meters before reaching
the red earth, wherein the meerschaum
i3 disseminated in kidueys and other ir-
regular forms. The volume of these
tlocks seldom exceeds thirty or forty
cubie centimeters, the greatest part of
them being the size of a walnut or an
apple,

On reaching the gangue containing the
tlocks of ‘magnesia, the miners drive
borizontal shafts through the red clay.
This, however, is no easy matter, as
they cannot detach or pick off more than
forty grams of the clay at a stroke. Some
of these galleries are nc less than a
quarter of a mile in length, and it some-
times happens that owing to these be-
ing pierced at ‘random, different gangs
meet underground. They work night and
day, the galleries being lighted with pe-
troleum. ;

After a certain quantity of blocks has
been extracted the meerschaum, still en-
veloped in its gangue, is drawn out of
the pit and stacked in the miners’ bar-
racks. These blocks are bought by the
manufacturers of Eskichehir in job lots
every Friday, and there are some 150
persons who regularly attend these mar-
kets. The meerschaum is then taken
to Eskichehir, where the blccks are
cleaned, the operation consisting in
scraping and cutting the blocks with a
sharp instrument or knife, the meer-
schaum being soft and essily cut into
cny shape or form.

More than 1,100 persons are occupied
in ‘cleaning and shaping these blocks,
which, after being thoroughly cleaned,
are separated into four classes, accord-
ing to size and quality These blocks
being ready for sale, a bargain is struck
between the pipe manufacturers and the
commission agents and merchants of
Eskichebir, of whom there are about a
dozen. The latter then pack the blocks
of these four classes with very great care
into boxes of equal size, dach block being
wrapped in cotton to avoid any friction
or shock betweén the pieces,

-The actual annual output of these
mines varies from 120 to 150 tons. The
Eskichehir meerschaum is very highly
prized in Europe on account of its su-
perior quality, and these deposits,\ not-
withstanding that they have been work-
ed for centuries, are still considered to
be inexhaustible.—Iiondon Express|

STOLE SECRET OF CAST STEEL.

The history of cast steel presents a
curious instance of a secret stealthily
obtained umder the cloak of an appeal |
to philanthropy. In 1760 there lived at
Attercliff, England, a watchmaker nam-
ed Huntsman. He became dissatisfied
with the watch springs in use and set
himself to the task of making them
homogeneous. He succeeded, his steel
became famous and about 1770 a large
manufactory of this peculiar steel was
established at Attercliff. The process
was wrapped in mystery, faithful men
were hired, high wages paid and string-
ent oaths administered. One midwinter

i ‘torical stronghold remains.

night, as the tall chimneys of the AF-
tercliff steel works belched forth their
smeke, a traveller knocked at the gate. |
It was bitterly cold, and the stranger |
awakened no suspicion. Moved by mo- |
tives of humanity, the foreman let him |
in. Feigning to be wornout with cold,i‘
the fellow sank upon the'floor and soon |
appeared to be asleep. That, however, |
was far from his intention. He saw |
workmen cut bars of steel into bits, |
place them in crucibles and thrust the‘
crucibles into the furnacess The ﬁrst‘
was urged to extreme heat until the steel i
was melted, and then drawn out and |
poured in liquid forms into mou}ds. Mr.
Huntsman’s fdactory had. nothing more
to disclose; the secret of making cast
steel had been stolen.—Mining and En-
gineering Review.

Fort Walsh---
Historic Ruin.

—_—

Nearly thirty years ago, late in t‘nei
fall, the buffalo-hunting Indians of the |
Cypress Hills gazed in surprise at the |
Jong wagon train and string of uniformed
riders toiling slowly over tue plains from
the south. The party stopped, soon
afterwards a high, square stockade, with
bastions at the four corners appeared,
red-coated troopers rode through its
gates, and from a tall staff floated the
British flag in the strong western wind. |
This was Fort Walsh, the first post of
the Mounted Police and the herald of |
civilization in the great lone land.

Ten Years of Life,

Built in ’73 and.-abandoned by the po-
lice in ’83, when the C, P. R. crossed
the prairies, hardly a vestige of this his-
It is off the |
line of travel, some 35 miles south of
Maple Creek, and the tourist who hap- |
pens to strike this out-of-the-way spot |

will at once be impressed by its strange .
situation, fer the site was in a deep'!
valley, bordered by precipitous brush-
clad hills, hardly a strategic position for
repelling Indians. This location, how- .
ever, they were forced to take, as win-
ter was close upon their heels, and delay
might have meant disaster.

Sentry on Lookout Butte,

Up on the high lookout butte a sen- |
try was posted to scan the country |
and warn the garrison of the approach |
of war parties. Omne can imagine his |
lonely watch, when the eye could scan |
the prairie for leagues, now  watchiug
for Indians or gazing eagerly toward |
the south, from which direction the |
picturesque bull trains would ecrawl
slowly in from Montana with stores of
provisions and letters from friends
and relatives in the far-away east.

When Sitting Bull Came,

Many an interesting scene took place |
around Fort Walsh when the painted |
Crees rode up orn their wiry little buf-
falo ponies to treat with the command- |
ing officer. Only the bravery and pres-
ence of mind of the commander saved
the little garrison from probable mas-
sacre when Sitting Bull's followers, the !
Sioux, skulked-in the bush covered hill-
side, armed to the teeth, and -ready
to fire down on the police at a signal |
from  their chief> The -little garrison,
though wvastly outnumbeéred by the In- |
dians put on a brave face, and without '
the firing of a shot, their commander
went boldly forward, bluffed out the old !
chief, and asserted forever the author-
ity he represented on the western plains.

Red Liquor Was Scarce.

Amusements in this far-away post
were varied, one of them was racing !
horses, a sport. in which the Indians
were keen competitors. The race track
was a straightaway one, where races
were run “on the square,”” where the
best horse always won, for nothing
would induce an Indian to sell a race.
The betting was always keen, and com- |
paratively large sums of money changed |
bands. For, as at all posts in the west, |
money was plentiful, ’

Those were prohibition days, and
many sand varied were the means * of
bringing  liquor | into the country.
Numbers of old coal oil tins were to !
be seen lying about, punctured with |
bullet holes, and eold-timers smile !
wisely, and hint that the contents of
tlose cans never filled any lamp,

Graveyard on the Hill.

Up on the hillside of the little grave-
yard are the headstones of several long
dead members of the force. Times have
greatly changed since these old-timers |
were laid to rest with military honors.
The staunch little fort has vanished |
from the vglley, and a few cattle graze |
peacefully over the rotting remains of |
the stockade. Old ‘cellars show where |
the traders’ stores used to be, and the
washed out trails leading from all points
of the compass bear witness to the im-
portant supply point Fort Walsh was.
One can scarcely imagine, looking down
into the valley, that it was ‘once a
scene of lively activity, almost a little
town, and the only spot of civilization
for hundreds of miles.

Nowadays a mounted policeman lives
a life of comparative luxury as com-
pared with the men of the early
days. Then they were sent to a terra
ircognita, whose usefulness for ecivil-
ized habitatien. was very much ques-
tioned. We dwe z debt of gratitude to
the pijneers, who,” far from home and
friends, staunchly faced hardships of !
«old and famine, and established a great-
er OCanada in the wild Northwest.—To-
ronto Telegram,

STEAM TURBINE’S PROGRESS.

At the Walker Engineering Laboratories
of TUniversity College, Liverffol, Prof. |
Hele-Shaw delivered an address on ‘“‘Steam |
Turbines,”” sketching their history and de- |
velopment. He said that the total turbine
power of marine vessels completed or near-
ly completed was about 83,000 horse power,
including torpedo boat destroyers, yachts
and passenger vessels. Though no Atlantic |
liners, cruisers or battleships had yet been
built with turbine engines, their applica-
tion to such ships would be attended with
even greater advantage than to smaller
vessels. In seconding a vote of thanks to
the professor, Mr. Shield, formerly chair-
man of the Walker Engineering Labora-
tories committee, said he had only just re-
turned from the continefit, where steam
turbines excited deep and universal at-
tention. 'There was scarcely a steam en-
gine maker who was not seriously con-
sidering that question, and what had
brought about that state of things was the
fact that in all recent tenders of any im-'!
portance for electrical plant steam turbine |
makers had not only tendered below the !
price of the best makers of reciprocating
engines, but had guaranteed an economy
which the makers of reciprocating engines
could not possibly do. In Paris wonderful
results were being achieved, and the mak-
ers were working in a way which he
thought would render the adoption of tur-
bines easier than at present, because, by
the expedient of having each a separate
ring of guide blades and vanes incased in
a separate chamber, less accuracy of fit-
ting was necessary, as the steam was com~
pelled, after escaping into its own cham-
ber, to pass Into thegnext chamber and
there do the work. This he thought would
greatly reduce the cost of turbines and
possibly bring about their universal adop-
tion.—London Times.

‘With a dollar only worth 35 cents the
ladies of Mexico must be obliged to take a
dray along to hold their money when they
go shopping.

“The pleasantest way to take cod-liver
oil,”” says an old gourmand, ‘is to fatten

pigeons with it, and then eat the pigeons.” !

i and its half-dozen old churches,

| of the German Empire.

| equally unable to

|- establish the right,

| Wismar can never again cease
| German,

| ernments

! ment,

! over- Wismar.

‘S)WN IN PAWN.

Sweden Owns a Slice of German Terri-
tory, But Is Unable to Redeem It.

A librettist in search of a plot fer
a comic opera might do worse than
use the present situation of the littl
North German city of Wismar as a
basis for one. This city, with its
17, inhabitants, its splendid harbor
dat-
ing back to the thirteenth and four-
teenth centuries, is gencrally supposed
to be an integral part of the Grand
Duchy of Mecklenburg-Schwerin and
In theory, how-
ever, it is a Swedish possession held in
pawn by the Grand Duke of Mecklen-

| burg-Schwerin, and redeemable by the

King of Sweden on June 26th, 1903, for
the sum of $26,000,000.

A tempest in the teapot has been
aroused by the approach of the date
set for the redemption of this pawned

| tewn, although it might seem that ex-

citement was wasted in a case where
cne  of the contracting parties

enforce . its clai
superior power of

against the

| other, and to raise the sum needed to

jurists ~ have, nevertheless, written
bulky volumes on the legal, moral and
practical aspects of the problem, all
of them arriving at the conclusion that
to be

Silver-tongued orators have disclaimed
in' the’ Reichstag against the idea that
cne inch of German soil should be ceded
to a foreign power. The good burghers
of Wismar have declared officially and
unofficially that never, never, will they
submit to become Swedes again. And

a member of the Swedish Riksdag has €0CUSh to lold him.
interpellated the minister of foreign af- | been a great historian, a great bookman. |
i fairs to find out what the government
| intends to do in order to get out of the |

dilemma decently.
In the meantime, the Swedish people

| are rather amused over the matter,

“What is gone is gone,” is
frain of the Swedish press. “The old
days and their dear-bought glory can
never come back. What's the use of
making ourselves ridiculous by asking
for something we can’t have?”

The likelihood is that the two gov-
concerned may exchange a
few friendly notes next summer, agree-
ing to regard the incident as closed
with the failure of Sweden to offer pay-
and its subsequent relinquish-
ment of all pretensions to sovereignty
The pretty little town
will then go on prospering as it has
done ever since it passed out of the
hands of Sweden, and probably it will
get the naval station and harbor forti-
fications which could not be established

the re-

i as long as it remained in pawn.—Berlin

Correspondence of Philadelphia Press.

THE MEN OF THE NORTHLAND.

' Away o’er the wooded hillside the notes of

the bugle sang,

In clangor and spite and anger the
with the message rang;

The mountains sonouted tne echoes,
valleys from sleep awoke,

And every tongue in the
plaint of that trumpet spoke.

When smote on the ears of our woodman |

the sound of that bugle call,

He sprang from his heartnh-stone swearing
the foeman or he must fall;

And scarce ere the silence settled o’er the
tops of the mountains gray,

He buckled his armor
grimly marched away.

Then far po'er the stormy ocean went the
Northman with his gun,

In crowded troopships steaming to the land

of the setting sun,

While hearts that he fondly cherished from |

scenes where his life had dawn’d,

Saw the light of thetr hopes now fading !

with the smoke of his ship beyond.

{ Then a hush stole 'round the fireside and

whimsical fears were wrought

To wrong the heart of the Northland and
force to her mind the theught;

Alone in the land of strangers, unused to
the kiss of fire, .

‘Will his youthful heart betray him—will
he shame his aged sire?

But now by the Modder stealing, in the
darkness, cold and wet, :

His heart as light as the snow-flake, his
face to the battle set;

The Northboy sighs for the whisper which
came with the break of day,

To charge the murderous trenches where
the sullen foemen lay.

‘With shovel and bag and rifle he creeps
through the morning gloom,

Determined to take those trenches or find
in those pits his tomb;

A shtﬁ rings sharp on the stillness,
dying a soldier falls,

But the guns of his comrades answer with
a sleet of whistling balls.

and

Flash follows flash in the darkness and
the air is thick with smoke,

Yet grimly the Northman faces the volleys |

those rifles spoke;
And struggling there In the open, stung by
a withering fire,

The lion’s whelp from the Northland fights |

with the vim of his sire.

Battling there in the open, storming the

bowels of hell,

In the din and smoke of conflict full many
a hero fell;

But determined stood the stormer,
fiercely waged the fray

and

'Til a truce the foeman signalled at the

dawn of “Majuba Day.”

Then far o’er the snow-clad valleys the
bells of the cities rang

In gladness and pride and sadness the land
of his prowess sang;

:The mountains shouted the echoes, the val-
leys from sleep awoke,

And every tongue in the' Northland the |

tale of his glory spoke.
—Ik Inkerman:
STILL: NO ANSWER.

Washington, Dec. 30.—President Castro’s

answer to the allies’ proposal to arbitrate |

the Venezuelan troubles has not been re-
ceived. In fact Secretary Hay had no-
thing of Iimportance on the Venezuelan

situation to communicate to the cabinet to-

day.
Lively Pight.

Willemstad, Curacao, Dec. 28.—The Vene-
zuelan revolutionists have resumed active
hostilities against President Castro. There
occurred yesterday morning a lively engage-
ment between 1,200 revolutionists,
Gen. Riera, and overnment forces at

{ Cauyarao, in the vieinity of Coro.

Details of the engagement are lacking,

but it is known here that the revolution- |

ists had artillery. The government forces
were commanded by Gen. Referno Cas-
tillo. Gen. Riera retained his position.
The armistice between the government
and the revolutionists has just expired.

Learned German |

land |
the |
Northland the |

’round him and |

|

under /

At the recent unveiling in Glasgow of
the statue erected to the memory of Mr.
Gladstone, Lord Rosebery thus summed |
up the viitues of the late premier: ’

“I must, in what I have to say, leave!
ont altogether the political aspect of Mr,
Gladstone.” In some cases such a rules
weuld admit all that was interesting in '
a man. .There are characters from
which if you subtracted politics there
‘wculd be nothing left. It was not so
with Mr. Gladstone. To the great mass
of his fellow «<ountrymen he was, of
course, a statesman, wildly worshipped
by some, wildly detested by others. But |
to those,who were privileged to know |

;ﬁ’ him, his politics seemed but the least
thel part of him.

The predominant part to
: which all else was subordinated was his '
{'relizion. The life which seemed to at-
tract him most was the life of the
library; the subject which engrossed him
mest was the subject of the moment,
whatever it might be, and that when he
was out of office was very rarely politics.
Irdeed, I sometimes doubt whether his |
natural bent was towards polities at all.
| Had his course taken him that way, as
it very nearly did, he would have been
a great churchman, greater perhaps
then any that this island has known. He
would have been a great professor if
ycu could have found a university big
He would have

! He would have grappled with whole
‘ibraries and wrestled with academies
{-hiid the fates placed him in a cloister.
| Indeed, it is difficult to conceive the
| cérer, except perhaps the military, in
wlich nis energy and intellect and ap-
plication wonld not have placed him on

a summit. Politics, however, took him

and claimad his life service; but, jealous

mistress as she is, could never thorough-

Iy absorb him. Such powers as I have

incicated se2m to belong to a giant and

a prodigy, and I can understand many

turning away from the contemplation of

such a character feeling that it is too
far removed from them to interest them
| —like reading of Hercules and Hector,
mythical heroes, whose achivements the
actual living mortal cannot hope to rival.

*“The three signal qualities which made

him what he was were courage, industry

ard faith—dauntless courage, unflagging

industry, a faith which was part of his

fihre—these were the levers with which

he¢ moved the world. I do not speak of
| his religious faith. That demands a
l werthies speaker and another occasion,
ib'Jt no onme who knew Mr., Gladstone
i ecould fail to see that it was the essence,
| the savour, the motive power of his life.
Stranga as it may seem, I cannot doubt
| thet, while this attracted many to him,
il nlienated others—others, not them-
selres irreligious, but who suspected the
sincerity of so manifest a devotion, and
{ who, reared in the moderate atmosphere
of the time, disliked the intrusion of re-
ligions considerations into politics. These,
however, though numerous enough, were
th= exceptions, and it cannot, I think,
{ be questioned that Mr. Gladstone not
meely raised- the tone of public discus-
{ s_in'l, but quickened and renewed the re-
ligizus feeling of the society in which
he moved.

“But that is not the faith of which I
am thinking to-day. What is present to
i me is the faith with which he espoused
and pursued great causes. There, also,
he had faith sufficient to move moun-
taine, and did sometimes move moun-
tains. He did not lightly resolve. He
came to no hasty conclusion, but when

| twelve hours.’
| to him than a week or a month to oth-

he had convinced himself that a cause
was right, it engrossed him, it inspired
him with a certainty as deep-seated and
as iraperious as ever moved mortal man,
To him, then, obstacles, objections, c¢oun-
sels of doubters and eritics were as
naught. He pressed on with the passion
of a whirlwind, but also with the steady
persistence of some puissant machine.
He had, of course, like every states-
man, often to traffic with expediency.

“ample.

He had always, I suppose, to accept
something less than his ideal, but his]
unquenchable faith, not in himself,
though that with experience must have |
waxed strong—not in himself, but in his
cause-—sustainad him among the neces-
sary shifts and transactions of the mo-
ment, and kept his head high in the hea-
| vens. Such faith, such moral conviction,
is Lot givea to all men, for all the trea-
sures of his nature were in ingots, and
not in dust; but there is perhaps no man
without some faith in some cause or
some person. If so, let him take heart,
in however small a minority he may be, |
by remembering how mighty a strength
was Gladstone’s power of faith.

“His next great force lay in his indus-
try. I lo not know if the aspersions of |
‘ea’ canny’ be founded, but, at any rate,
there was no ‘ca’ canny’ about him.
] I?r(;m his earliest school days, if tradi-
{ tion be true, to the bed: of death he!
gave bis full time and energy to work.
No doubt his capacity for labor was un-
usuul. He would sit up all night writ-

| "
| ing a pamphlet and work next day as|
l‘usuul. An eight-hour day would have |
becn a holiday to him, for he preachedi‘
} and practiced . the gospel of work to its |
{ fullest extent. He did not indeed dis- |
! dain pleasure. No ‘one enjoyed physical |
exercise, or a good play, or a pleasant |
dicner mor» than he. He drank in deep |
draughts of the highest and the best
that life had to offer, but even in pastime |
he was never idle. He did not know |
| what it was to saunter. He debited |
himself with every minute of his time. !
He combined with the highest intellec- |
tual powers the faculty of utilizing them |
to the fullest extent by intense applica- |
i tion. Moreover, his industry was pro—l
digious in result, for he was an extra- |
ordinarily rapid worker.

“Dumont says of Mirabeau that till
he met that extraordinary man he had |

j no idea of how much could be compress- |

| ncbler

Lord Rosebery on
W. H. Gladstone.

ed inte a day. ‘Had I not lived with
khim,” he savs, ‘I should not know what
can be compressed into an interval of
A day was worth more

ers. Many men can be busy for hours
with a mighty small product, but with
Mc. Gladstone every minute was fruit-
ful.  When he was staying at Dalmeny
in 1879 he kiadly consented to sit for his
bust. The only difficulty was that there
wes no time for sittings, so the sculptor
with his model was placed opposite Mr.
Gladstone as he worked, and they spent
the morhings together, Mr. Gladstone
wreiting away and the clay figure of him-
self, less than a yard off, gradually as-
suning shape and form. Anything more
distracting I cannot conceive, but it had
no effect on the busy patient.

“And now let me make a short digres-
sicL. I saw recently in the newspapers
that there was some complaint of the
manners of the rising generation in Glas-
gow. If that be so, they are needless
of Mr. Gladstone’s example. It might
be thought. that as impetuous a temper
as his might be occasionally rough or
abrupt. That was not so. His exquisite
urbanity was one of his most conspicu-
cus graces. I do not now only allude to
that grave, old-world courtesy which
gave so much distinetion to his private
life, for his sweetness of manner went
far beyond demeanor. His spoken
words, his letters, even when one differ-
ed from him most acutely, were all
marked by this special note. He did not
like people to disagree with him—few
reople do—but so far as manner went,
it was more pleasant to disagree with
Mr. Gladstone than to be in agreement
with some others,

“Lastly, I come to his courage. That,
perhaps, was his greatest quality, for
when he gave his heart and reason to a
capse, he never counted the cost. Most
men are physically brave, and this na-
tion is reputad to be especially brave,
but Mr. Gladstone was brave among the
brave. He had to the end the vitality
of physical courage. When well on’ in
his.Jninth decade, well on to ninety, he
was knocked over by a cab, and before
the bystanders could rally to his assist-
ance, he had pursued the fcab, with a
view-to taking its number, He had, too,
notoriously, political courage i’ a net
less degrea 'than Sir Robert Walpole.
We read that George II., who was little
given to enthusiasm, would often ery

{ out with color flushing into his cheeks,

and tears sometimes in his eyes, and
with a vehement oath, ‘He (Walpole) is
a trav> f:llow; he had more spirit than
any man I ever knew.” Mr. Gladstone
did not yield to Walpole in political and
parliamentary courage. It was a quality
which he clos:ly observed in others, and
on which he was fond of descanting, but
he had 'the rarest and choigest courage
of all—I mean moral courage. That was
his supreme characteristic, and it was
with him like the others from the first.

“A contemporary of his at Eton once
told me of a scene at which my inform-
ant was present when some loose or in-
delicate toast was proposed, and all
present Jdrank it but young Gladstone.
In spite of the storm of objurgation and
ridicule that raged around him, he jam-
med his face, as it were, down in his
hands on the table and would not budge,
Every school boy knows—for we may
here "accurately use Macaulay’s well
known expressions—every school boy
kncws the courdage that this implies, and
even by the heedless generation' of boy-
hocd it was appreciated, for we find an
Etonian writing to his- parents to ask
that'he might go to Oxford rather than
Cambridge on the sole ground that at
Oxford he would have the priceless ad-
vartage of Gladstone’s influence and ex-
Nor ‘did his courage ever flag.
He might bé right, or he might be wrong
—that is not the question here—but when
he was convinceéd that he was right, not
all the combined powers of parliament
or society or the multitude, could for an
instant hinder his courage, whether it
ended in success or in failure. Success
left him ealm; he had had so much of it.
Nor did failures greatly depress him;

‘ the next morning' found him-once more
fucing the werld with serence and un- .

daunted brow. There was a man,

“The nation has lost him, but pre-
serves his character, his manhood, as a
moedel on which she may form, if she be
fortunate, coming generations of men.
With his polities, with his theology,
with his mani race and gifts of in-
tellect, we are not co®
even with his war
hovman sympathies hey are not dead
with him, but let them rest with him,
for we cannot in one discourse view him
in “all his parts.
have dwelt for a moment on three of hi:
grcat moral characteristics, enough t
have snatched frcm the fleeting hours)
a few moments of communion with the\
mighty dead. H'story has not yet allot- \
ted him his definite place, but no one
would now deny that he bequeathed a
pure standard of life, a record of lofty
ambition for the public good as he un-
derstood, it, a monument of lifelong
labor. Su~h lives spoke for themselves.
They need no statues. They face the
future with the confidence of high pur-
pose and endcavor. The statues are not
for them but for us—to bid us be con-
scicus of our trust, mindful of our duty,
sccrnful of opposition to principle and
faith. They summon us to account for
time and opportunity. They embody an
inspiring tradition. They are mile-
stones in the life of a nation. The effigy
of Pompey was bathed in the blood of
his great rival; let this statue have the
destiny of constantly e¢alling to
life worthy rivals of Gladstone’s fame
and character.”

Humorors Editor—You have carried this
joke a little too far.

Sad Humorist—Yes sir;
wish to leave it with you.
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