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Wome
sacy M anq homes; and then over all

of eerman has that constant dread
t0 hey °ved one being brought home
» Maimed or dead.
Binjy, °F the sad sides of life in a
Wom, *OWn ig that one meets many a
11 black who has lost a husband
hep >on, Suddenly snatched away from
the N €5 and yet the other members of
the aml ¥ Wwill continue their work in
tha 80 ©® place. 8o often word comes
Killgg, ™e one hag been hurt, some one
a Ching erhaps they say: ‘“It is only
kI,oWs ™Man, only a Jap,”’ but God
hegpy . 3t perhaps somewhere some
! Teaking over his death.
Ve a splendidly equipped and
hospital, with a competent
hay, . doctors ang nurses, whose
Toelsy, T always more than full. The
talg tg 18 8o strong against the Orien-
Owy they have a ward of their
the are never allowed to enter
bospita? Wards, The men receive their
Mingg  “AT¢ free, if injured in the
tl‘&ete’qor sick from some disease con-
ke o there. One dollar a month is
Pay or eaeh. man on the payroll, to
M g, med‘lcal care and medicine,
Y Teceive the very best of both.

Aftet “Pa.y Day” and “Sunday
) Observance,’’
a °f interegt centres around pay
'h g the Saturday nearest the
°f the month. Bills are all
day, then, anq presented on Mon-
‘Oleerts, dances, and anything
to tInoney is needed are ar-
o o sa’?ke Place that week. For,
iy one 101, the miner cannot keep
Oug Y long, Good-hearted, gener-

So0y sp;;l ]&las., too often drunken, he
Out llnm(s his pay and must do with-
ouy another pay day comes
8reqy, B4 just here we have the
d'ink turse of oy mining eity—
boyg no‘"' bars, three wholesale

& brewery, all doing a

flourishing trade, must, of necessity,
mean a lot of drinking. Many a poor
woman dreads pay day on that account.
Passing down the main street that
night and looking in at the bar door as
some poor unfortunate staggers out,
one sees men lined up three or four
deep, waiting their turn. God pity
them; they have a hard struggle to
break away from it. No one under
the influence of liquor is allowed to
enter the mines, as too many lives are
at stake. One wonders to see these
men, reeling down the street, swearing
and shouting, when one thinks of the
dangerous life they lead, and yet they
are,- generally speaking, indifferent to
it, and almost regardless of God.

Sunday is spent as a day of pleasure.
Football, sports of all kinds, picnies
and many forms of amusement are car-
ried on on Sunday, and yet most of
these men came from homes of a re-
ligious atmosphere in the east and the
old land. It truly seems as if we left
our religion behind when we have
crossed the Rockies.

Four churches minister to the spirit-
ual wants of these people. The morn-
ing services are noted for the poor at-
tendance, but at the evening service
the attendance is exceedingly good;
and one Adult Bible Class has a mem-
bership of seventy-three, the majority
of whom are young men. This elass,
though only recently organized, has
done good work, and is attempting to
live up to its motto: ‘‘For Christ and
Sociability.”’ If we can only win these
young men to Christ, what a grand lift
in the right direction would be given
our town.

Down the Mine.

Now let me take you on a short visit
to one of the mines. You can go down
one in the cage, or if your prefer to
walk, go to another and walk down the
glope. As we are in a hurry, we will



