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t is & A Few Hints on Painting. out. My father can shoot no |qulr_l'lll.
ch o my mother can get no corn. Then We
L recent number of the ‘‘ Farmer’ - '
—those In a 1er"a start for the Agency to get rations. It
vch lie Advocate’’ I read a little wail from is a long tramp, but I don’t mind ft, for
Ves re- Mahlstick, describing the beauties of the mother does the walking. We form: a
or face Junset just at milking time. I felt in- procession of two—a  double - header.
man to : ik N _— Mother heads the front and I head the
e clined to write and sympathize, but it rear. As the column moves forward I go
irit is was ‘‘ chore '’ time in general, and su ahead backward like a born leader of the
ch the the fascinating paper had to be laid The Pi e e hindmost, and 1 pass everything on the
cture Book. One Little Injun < zoi \
ymmun- down and I had time to think it over. ., . Juiixe r°a‘frh th;“ 'sthi“”‘ l&"""*ii myl Ll &
dearest ' ) was e first o arch and a stormy 1 cannot tell how many years the story o e first ng notice 1Is our 8-
And— 1 hm{e Irequently. been afiudk by e : day. of * One Little Injun,” as written for wam and cornstalks and bean les.
ndering artistic talent displayed by the boys ‘lwn‘ a .lﬂlI.Zar(l was raging outside, Harper’'s Young People and republished, They are large at first, then they get
s mys- and girls on the outlying farms, and So Annie and Jack stayed away from by permission, in booklet form, has lain smalley and fainter, till they are ‘ho
. spirit pave felt it to be a pity that they . school : amongst my gatherings. But here #t is bigger than a mosquito, and then fade
e Lord I'hey could not get there if they tried with its exquisite humor and tender quite away. So all our village goes from
dghty : must struggle along al'om*, whe.n a few pathos : sight, and the sky gets big and empty.
or thee 3 words of advice to direct their efforts The hours drag slowly and wearily on, “1 am a jolly little Indian pappoose. I and the earth has no end. At len‘th
ve; He y would mean so many difficulties smoothed When you've nothing to do but play, keep pretty close to my mother. She we come to things—horses, mules, ditches,
—Zeph. And the children found th: 5 does not often like to face a responsibil- rivers, trees, houses. One by one ﬁn
) It w —_— ound that their -
ov?r was Ul}' great good fortune favorite games ity of my size, but she will shoulder it bounce out upon me from around
friend- while I was studying at college to be Couldn’t keep them happy all day. any time, and so we are bound together mother’'s shoulder. They all begin ‘big
Sirach under the direction of Mr. Frank Dicksee, by the strongest ties. and strong, and they go away little and
o medi- R. A. I also had the happiness of ' Let us look at pictures !’ said Jack ‘* When .I am at home I live in a wig- faint. Evayth{ng I sce is going awl
ar the ) oy 3 § ) at Tagt wam, which mother and I built. We from me. I don’t know what is co .
ol meeting the late John Ruskin more than And Annic’ agEEEd 6 1hE plat— made it of poles covered with bark and and I can’t dodge it till it is past. 'l@t
s cl I once, and enjoying his remarks on the They’re only pretending (;f PR skins. We built it together. Mother is what comes of going ahead backward.
Spirit Turner collection of water colors. The gee. v o did the work, and I backed her up My people are pretty much like mie.
rits of records of these great masters have been That they won't show one to Fan. heavily, and between us both we pulled The old Mother Government straps theém
o work i th R -y through wi.thgut interrupting la'.thor. who  ypon a board and shoulders them around
at the o e g st assistance to me.™ e Fur twhy ad T & ot of G Evose woa busy sitting on the warm side watch-  from one place to another. 1f she hears
' a hid- methods of the greatest are always the 5 B e h(l‘w - R g ing mother and me vfrork. My father i8 {hem moan with hunger, she feeds th_ﬁ;
ot all at  &imple sd  though T chose y ey ? a proud and lofty being ; The Sun is his it ghe sees them shiver with cold she
mo ple, a g o 8 They know she will climb on the table : k « -
biritual ) healthi T l g father, he basks in his rays : the Earth I8 plapkets them ; when they shriek d
aafirie’? brefamor, ea er life an that of an . Elho‘onh1 e i his mother, he reposes upon her bosom. kick with rage, she beats them. ®
1 un- artist, I have been enabled by the advice she thirks it is worth her while. My father honors his parents, he is bound |gts them live on this side of somewhere
he fol- of these men to paint pictures that 5 ) to bask in all the Sun there is and re- tjll gomebody else wants it, and then @he
ne last gladden the hearts of my own household. uth pw:urpsh nrf ”,k“mr h.éyxr:ld hqz‘j/et.,' pose on all the bosom he can lle do:n bundles them off to the other side of
yo —_— 5 maase: e from ough she loves the vocate's upon, no matter how much time it takes ,owhere, which nobody wants.
Ky o,nmd I sthoum1 be 1910"3] (i- ;m\e ‘ he {reedom sheep,' to do it. He clings to .hls mother Earth My people, like me, are going ahead
atnte : of the rm ife, to exchange it for t.hat And at pigs and cows and horses and and she hangs upon him, many waters phackward. Once they had all Amerita
of a.n.a.rtls.t, for then I should be obliged calves cannot part them, in life they hold close o hunt and fight in; now they have
to paint %ncturw that w'uuld please the She is ready enough to peep. and in deuur nobody knows them apart. only a small portion of the land 'ﬁ’,
’ purchaser ; now I can paint to make my- My father gives all his mind to.buklng they can stay. The father of all ‘my
self happy, whenever I can 5;'99‘1 a few She cares not for plans of houses and and r;p"ii”g m‘ddh" “;‘l’rﬁe’:n 2(‘; :jmok- fathers could shoot an arrow. right
moments from the house an poultry- barns ing, drinking and eating at o mes. through a bison, but his son could of
yards. Mahistick’s sorrows are frequent- Or portraits of famous men ; But when there is a war, or a hunt, or Lij]] a bear, and the bear-killer's son cawld
o sxd ly my own, only 1 find that it is the But kisses the halics and claps her & dance of the braves, he arises, paints o)y kill a deer, and the deer-killer's M
dawn that tempts me most. I believe hands himself all glorious, heats mother to ghot foxes, and the fox-killer's~ san t
: my greatest temptation is the sight of When they show her a pure-bred hen. ml:ke her good, and goes off with & gun. gqujrrels, and the squirrel-killer's lx—
0o, the pretty children bathing on the sea Mother and T do all the rest of the (hat is myself—can only catch fiies. !
beach, and perhaps after that pre what we're looking for we can always work:; we p]ﬂ,nt and hoe and harvest the my people started In ‘big Injun,’ but
Raphaelite bits by clear pools. It was find crops ; we grind the corn hetween stones they are coming out little pappooso. - ,
lie, ' . . or pound it in a mortar ; then we make oW
suggested on the same page that we In picture-books as in life, ' v i AR in thefir hite men who stay home and make
should write and try to help each other Angd our pictures are varied to suit the L JnLo caes, an rons em in the fire  1,00ks say my people are dying out; h‘t
arching with our experiences on drawing and fonts for fa?.her to eat. Mother does it, R‘nnl white men who look around and count
; painting. My little contribution to- Of children and husband and wife. keep right round after her, seeing toitall. gay my people are living on, as many &s
4 wards our ‘‘ art class’’ lies in the fol- : - Sometim.es we: Have nothlni' to eat— ever. Oh, I am the interrogation point,
ee an lowing few hints : Practice absolute COUSIN DOROTHY roots, berries, acorns, everything gives that points the Indian Question ? wzt
truthfulness in reproducing all that you S — am I—'a person’? or folks ? How @id
fine seo. Remember that the simplest little o mrmrm e il S | I come so? Where? When 7 Why ?
' outline that is faithful and accurate How am I coming out—voter or scalpér ?
OPE is far more valuable than the hand- Which or the other ? Likely as pot. or
somest, largest canvas that is decorated 1310!‘8 r:;). HkThere urel ot - 4
with falsehoods. Never allow a chance k?u-:d ; . e me, br g"ht—eyed, brown-
e oflett 1o atand. Copy patiently from skinned, lusty young braves, at this very
[:.m y minute cutting our eye-teeth on oQur
nature, as though every line was the only h )
) nuckle-bones and toughening our lungs
one that you were ever to draw. Let )
Suther- ) ”»_ be bold d confine all on young warhoops, but we are always
of the g Ln s L "lf' anl & fhe Bilin on the hind side and either we are not
tte El poldness to your out m([a. lm 5 ol OI%( going the way we arc headed or we are
2 how in pc tender and _full of toil. : ll” pr headed the way w¢;are not going. ﬂ_ho
e plain wall paper is a cheap and pien tew knows ? Either way we shall come @t
e ln supply to practice studies on. A fe the polls, we fellows—as citizens perhaps,
ld hi sticks of charcoal complete the prelimin- ballot 4n hand, as outlaws maybe with
; m:; | ary outfit; and when you have learnt tomahawk aloft and hang ‘cm at oOur
uo - { to dash in your outline, I should recom- belt—the polis. Hoopla ! Toss up.
m:r:ixe ! mend a few oil paints in preferemce to ““ They say there are white babies who
in The water colors, as you are so much more are carried upon their mother’'s hearts
Robin- '1 likely to acquire a bold style, and they and next to their cheeks; these babies
“ Ba H are much less ominously expensive than always look forward, and everything
in the | the sable brushes and moist paints. Al- starts small dnd grows large and comes
ne, the ways use a bristle brush for oils; ngvcr toward them, and they can catch it il
s'weem | be tempted into anything more yielding. ‘they wafit it. These babies have their
ta way ‘ A flat picce of wood micely planed Wwill eyes and ears trained to find out what!is
s clr- make a delightful panel to try your ﬁl'.!*L coming, their foreheads bulge out to mest
Iy in= ; attempts on. I have found that it will future events, and their noses are sharp-
i has sometimes happen that T am interrupted ened upon them as they whiz by. 8o
. just as my palette is set. 1 have dis- these babies grow to be strong men.
ronials covered a plan whereby the paint need They talk with the lightning; fire and
6 and not be wasted. I squeeze the paint water are their horses, and the smoke is
a’t.h of | tuhes ecarcfully on a small saucer, and their banner. The forests and the moun-
letters ] with my palette knife take a small por- ta.‘i'ns bow down to them.
anking tion al a time on the palette. I keep a Oh, old Mother Government, take up
essings sl howl of water in the studio, and my poor people and bear them upon thy
of the «lide my saucer face downwards under the heart ! feed them with the milk of hu-
ity of wiater.  The paint will keep moist for man kindness; give them justice, and
y \\l-va 4 will mix up nicely with a {i¢= teach them, by example, the law of love.
i l"]"‘ ' Then shall my people lift up their heavy
48 WOrkK lg . .
MIS.) OCTAVIUS ALLEN. hands ; they shall look forward, and
not backward, up and not down, and lend
) Liranges, B. C. Y
a hand. ¢
ind, it N From time to time we have had an 0¢-
Likes the Wrist Bas. Chsonal bk oo e
d : i ' v
save I am well pleased with the wrist- could any be found of deeper interest to
o b 1 received Wishing your paper our readers, whether of Fastern or West-
Mﬁ) e SRS, .. J. BIGHAM. orn Canada, than that of our red-skinné
. s tond Py brothers and sisters, who once, clo,uniﬁg
—— them as their own, roamed at will over
loesn’t o the forests and prairies of what we di
If vou have to sew for many hours 1 . -
meets ‘ ot yourself by frequently proud to call the Dominion of . 5
ller wresston, res yours 3 . %
v nanging your chair and your position The Picture Book. H.
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