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- stray to de woods . as .soon

HOTRL CROFTON, 5
M. Conlin, Proprietor.
Hotel Crofton, owned and operated by
M. J. Conlin, well-known to Victoriahs.
It has 35 furnished rooms, the very
latest sanitary arrangenients, the plumb-
ing of which was done by John Colbert,
at enormous- expense to the proprietor.
The dining room is & magnificent room,
and is used on occasions for dances and

socials. Bath rooms are provided for
the boarders, and are a great boon, the
“;ork at the smelter ‘being the reverse of
clean. , ’ i i

View of a barge of coke arriving from
Union coke ovens, Lack of coke kept

WHARF AT CROFTON—CARS OF COKE ARRIVING FROM COMOX"

the smelter closed ‘for over two months
.this spring.

_The well-known firm of Taylor, Smith
& Co., fof many,years in Nanaimo, but
for the past year located. at Crofton.
Mr. Taylor is doing a zood, steady busi-

) cessful. - ;

TAYLOR & SAHTH'S STORE. CROFTON. |

ness-and carrigs the best of everything
necessary to make a country store suc-

side the assay office.

General view of plant taken from out-
To the riglit are

SMELTER FROM THE VERANDAH OF THE OSBORNE HOUSE.

reducing and refining plants,

Crofton is situate on. the east coast
line of Vancouver Island, some 50 miles
north of Victoria, and until about a year
and a half ago was an_unknown place.
Now it is a busy smelting ecentre, and
offers employment to a large staff of
men. The smelter, as do all similar
plants, runs night and day, Sunday and
week-day, consequently there is always
sufficient going on to give an outsider
some faint idea of the importance of
the place and the industry it harbors.

For some two or three months this
spring the smelter had a close-down,
owing to the inability of -the manage-
ment to obtain good coke. One scarcely
realizes the far-réaching evil effects of a

3
coal workers’ strike until these side in-
dustries, depepdent on the miners’ toil,
are considered. 'Take Crofton as a
single example. For some three months
more than 100 men were thrown out of
employment, a valuable plant laid idle,
and the merchants of the town had a
pretty hard row to hoe to continue in
business where there was none to trans-
act.

In connection with the town there is
a waterworks systéem on a small scale,
and the water piped from the reservoir,
which is fed by a spring from the moun-
tains. The smelter: company generate
the electrie fluid and very kindly provide
the two liotels and any other people re-

quiring . it with light at' a .nominal
charge, S

The location of the townsite is¥simply
ideal, Situate on slightly rising ground
the view of Salt Spring, Kuper an
Umbrella islands, with ‘the bewildering
waterways between, and old " hoary
Mount Baker in the far distance, is
simply grand, and’cannot fail to please
even the most fastidious. - i

So far, the town proper has not been
very much ‘built up; ' but considering the

ig" reproduced; ‘is-'a ‘good pile strueture,
‘with a powerful' steam winch in~ the
upper tower, by which the various ves-
sels laden with ore are relieved of their
‘cargoes; the ore is afterwards chuted
into the smelter "‘eompany’s’ trucks and
hauled to the ore bins for subsequent
treatment. Our artist was fertunate
enough to catch a good snapshot of a
barge laden full of cars of coke from
Union. During the coal _strike this
spring, the management of ‘the smelter

age of ‘the town,”it boasts quite a few> tried American coke, but it was found

buildings, the best of - which are, of
course, the twe: hotels and the smelter
buildings.

The wharf, of which a very good view

to ‘be absolutely nseless alone, and can
only be used when mixed with Vancau-
ver Island coke.. At present there are
a large number of mines shipping ore to

‘Croften, and ‘from present indieations

there seems to be every prospect of a-

very busy time for the balance of the
year. o

Croften ‘can ‘be reached from Victoria
by two routes.' At present the steamer
Iroquois makes but one trip per week
{on Thursdays); but via the E. & N.
Rajlway, trains run onee daily, there
being two trains on Wednesdays, Satur-
days and Sundays to Westholme, at
which point the train is met by a stage,
and the balance of the journey is made
by road. .

Of the ultimate prosperity of Crofton
there can be no manner of doubt; as
long as there is ore to smelt—and there

the ore bing,c and on the left are the

PEARCE'S GRANDSON.

will tbe smore’and more as years go on—
and the present .mines and prospects are
developed, the importance of our loeal
smelters will  grow and be apparent.
They are the kind of industries this
country .  ‘needs—industries that bring
money into the 'country directly from
outside points. _For too many years we
have been working for the benefit of the
Eastern. people, sending all our money
out of the country, and it is high time
that we began to draw some money to
tt};’c;t'countl’,\, and the smelters are doing
The smelting charges are not b
means exorbitant, and the in(rrv:gem}i‘;
the number of mines shipping in is a

ENGINE ROOM OF SMELTER WORKS.
View of the engine room, furnished by Mr. W. H. Yost, one of the genial engi-

neers in the employ

of the company.

Chimmie Fadden Lights a Pipe

WHEREUPON MR. PAUL HAS A
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I’ was like dis:* Mr. Paul says to me
de odder day would I pilot him up |
and down Main Street a bit, before

s New York got so far ahead ot him
dat he couldn't find his way to eaoich
witout a compass,

I says sure;, and he asks Whiskers
would he chase along in de proeession.
But Wihiskers says nay, nay. *No;?
says he, “I have lived half a hundred
years in dis city of me birt, witout
knowing any more about it dan I needed
to find me way to me club, me bank, me
choich and to de few téeatres dat is not
playing kitch or rag-time. On your
way,” he says, “I'm satisfied, I'll ieave
it to strangers in New York and curious-
minded natives like you, Paul, to loin
how to travel underground and for to
do business in balloons.”

“Shall we travel in
Chames ” says Mr. Paul.

“I pass,” I says. - “All mobiles dat
dosen’t bust deirselves. busts into de
subway,” I says. “I'd radder travel by
hand,” I says.

So we-hikes out, and I passes him up
to a few of de new teeatres dat is
blooming fort in de tenderloin.

“Dis,” I says, when we fetches Toity-
fort street, “is de Drury Lane, climbing
up into de sky; dis on Forty-foist is to
be de new Amsterdam; and right dere,”
I says, pointing a little svay off, on
Forty-second, “is where de same parties
is to build de Liberty; and here on

me mobile,
”

Forty-toid is Reggie DeKoven's Lyric;

and here on Korty-fort is de Hudson;
and on Forty-fift is to be de Royal; and
on Forty-sixt Dan Frohman’s new Ly-
ceum; and over here on Forty-nint de
new Comedy; and—"

‘“Hold on,” says Mr. Paul, “youn
skipped Forty-sevent and Forty-eight
streets.” ¢

“Give em time,” I says. “Kirk La
Shell and Billy Brady comes in dere.
Let us take de L and go out to Harlem,
and see de. two new teeatres me friends
Tim Sullivan, and Harry Minor’s Kid, is
running up éere,” I says

#No,” says Mr. Paul, tautful like,
“let ws go and look down in de subway
awhile,“to get de twist out of me neck I
got f,rom Todking up at de tall build-
ings.’

“We basp’t struck de tall buildings
yet,” I says. “Dere’s.two sky-scrapevs
of hotels going up on Long Acre Square;
and yqu never feen de :Ansenia, furder
out de Tane, wit twict as mahy rooms
as de Wildorf; and d ”

*No‘‘more!  No inore to-day,” says
Mr; Paul. | “Let us philgsophize. What
is ‘we coming to?” §

R subway,” I says.

[ —

de blast!”

“I mean what is society-eeming to,”
he says, G

.. Sedrch me,” I says. “It's struck

“ Lent already,” I says, “and bridge whist

tables is woiking overtime.”

“Bridge whist wont last,”” eays bhe.
It's m femsale”—no, dat wasn't de woid
lie used. What’s dat? Dat’s it. Tanks.
“It’s a phemeral fad,” he says, “what
we imported from Lunnon, and it will
as dere’s
enough teeatres in town for everybody to
get m seat dat's got de price.” Dat’s de
point; we is all coming to de teeatre,
which is to say, we is all going to de
teeatres, eider as actors or as audi-

e.’i . ¢ ~
“I’'d radder deal de game,” I says,
“dan buy chips.”

“Well,” says Mr. Paul, “we must all
do one or de odder,
f£o many teeatres dat we all must be in
de @wame. vntil Mr. Edison perfects his
aunto-actor.”

“Pat’s a ringer on me,” I says, “dat
aunto-actor.”

“It's near ready to be put on de mar-
ket,” oays Mr. Paul.

MONEY, WITH NO DISCOUNT.

By Edward W. Towus:nd.

“Look out for| of

Dere will soon be'

“It's.to -be rTum: ment

DREAM THAT ALL IS READY

Copyright.

and all de press notices is roasts. Den
will come a happy time. De critics
will all be graduates of schools of engi-
neering, ‘De part of Hamlet,’ de press
notices will say, ‘was excellently ren-
dered .by wone oi de new pattern, two
and a lhalf Dhorse-power, arop forged,
leading wen, consiructed on lines in-
wented by Mr. Mansfield. By a novel
2outrivance (for which de inventor has
natents) its exlraust is made to resemble
de sound of entusiastic applause. . De
power is directly geared to 1its legs, and,
when a friction clutch is trun on, dis
character can be used &or buck and
£fancy-step dances botween de acts. De
ghost was played by a high-powered,
aleohol-heated, copper-tubed utikty man,
avhich slipped its eccentric pin in de
Dbattlement scene, and, being nastily re-
paired, de wrong stop was pulled out,
and it finished de scene wit de lines of
Rip Van Winkle. De Koist Grave Dig-
ger was geared a little too high for de
requirements of de part, and trun Yor-
frick’s skull into de gallery, causing a
rough house intermezzo. Furder re-
learsals will no doubt smood de action
in dis respect. Ophelia was played by
a low pressure, napia, non-explosive de-
sign, invented by May Irwin. We were

View of the Osborne House, owned
and managed by Mr. J. T. Pearce. 7The
botel is large and well furnished, with
excellent cuisine and the best of attend-
ance. The view from the upper
verandah, overlooking the bay, is not

hammer to . discourage subsecribers. I
shall get a franchise for me company to
fence in Manhattan Island and charge
adinission. . In retoin for de franchise,
de company will pay de city all de long
green needed to run de monéycipal gov’-
ment. It won’t be much, as.de com-
pany will do most of de woik now done
by de city; run de police and fire de-
partments, cleian de streets, pay de office

JESSTREEN TIN5y, HOTEL OSBORNE. CROFTON . c.

excelled anywhere in the province. The
hotel lhias accommniodation for 60 guests,
and all can be sure of a warm welcome
and a pleasant stay with Mine Host
Pearce. 2ok
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butr real wine, whenever I has toiet on
me.” :

SATURDAY AFTERNOON ON THE BAY.

The way the Crofton people—i.e.,
those who are at liberty—spend Satur-
day afternoon. A magnificent bay,
almost land-locked, and glorious scenery
make it a very pleasant place for yacht-
ing.

holders, and——"

‘“Hold on,” says Whiskers.
company pays for running all dose de-
partments, why would it have to pay de
city anwting?” .

“Sir,” says Mr. Paul, “dere are soiten|
expenses inm conmection ‘wit gov’inent'

ed company. Hor particulars, I refer
vou to me friend Platt, Croker & Com-
pany. Dis plan was suggested to me
on a poissonally conducted tour about
town, wit Chames to guide me, today.
I found dat at de present rate of pro-
gress New York. in a little time, will
be solidly built up of teeatres and hotels.
De business is badly in need of organiza-
tion”--say, dat is a boid of a. woid—
iWhat? — “of organization. It should
be run in a community of interest. Hera
is teeatres being built all over de lot,
wit hotels stuck' in between, and no

not afforded opportunity to see dis model
at its best, for in de middle of de flower
y Scene an unfortunate accident tv her
' repertoire attachment started bher to
singing *“All Coons lLiook Alike to Me.”
Iis “was de result of engaging. for de

dat played in a Castno produetion last
week.  Kurder notice is reserved, but
We must urge managers to see dat de
song woiks of de lady-autos formerly
employed in comic opera is trun out or
gear when cast for de legitimate.””

“Dat’s a great scheme,” 1 says. *“Is

any of de stock on de market? If it is,”
I says, “I'll go rubber at de ground
fioor.”
.. “No,” says Mr, Paul, “it was over-
subscribed by de Syndicate, But [ hope
for de best, Chames,” says he. *“If Mr.
Edison can manufacture de auto-actors
fast enough, we may be saved from
being drafted into de drama.
Wolist comes to de woist, and every New
Yorker is needed to act out on top of de
stage, for de entertainment of de
straugers witin our gate money, den I
know what line of paris I will play.”

“Hand out de line,” I says.

“De svivants dat fetches our de bottles
of wiuve,” he says. “I motice dat very
little of de wine is drunk on de stage,
and I'has often taut what a good ting
de ‘s,;oivaut has when lbe takes de bottie

iSay, honest, if ever Mr. Paul should
toss a lip over a glass of stage fizz, he d
brave de striiggle of his life to remember
Gat he was a Obristian,

“Well, dat evening, as I was fussing
around de library, where de folks wuas
hot-airing, and me keeping ice in de
cooler, and wood on de grate, I hears
Mr. Paul say, “I has a graft,” he says--
only he uses dude woids what I toin
into right English for yon—"I has a
graft for to do away wit all tax-paying
by de citizens of dis delightful Island of
Manhattan,”

“Goed,” says Whiskers. “All dat’s
.needed to give dis city de comforts of
home is to make de price of living come
within de means of folks of moderate
incomes, like me.” Dat's de song he
| sung, but I cops it right dat Whiskers
rakes off an even huundred thousand,
woiking two days ‘a’ year cutting de
dfringe off bonds.

“What is your plan, Paul?’ he says,
“Tell me guick, so I can have a taste of
heaven even before I die.”

“It is dis,” says Mr. Paul. “I’'m going
; to form de Island of Manhattan Amuse-
QOompany, Unlimited. De capital

by machinery, and,warranted to make ' will be a few billion. but ‘when I set

no holler, even if de ghost den’t walk,

fort me suspectus I'll have to use a

part a chilled steel. gold-plated soubrette

If de:

general plan, no economy; competition
instead of co-operation, and millions of
graft going to waste because nobody has
taut of me plan.”

| “But what has fencing in de Island

got to do wit it?’ Whiskers asks.

i “Dat’'s de starting point,” saye Mr.
. Paul. “You couldn’t keep Americans
. wit gold to melt out of New York if you
threatened em wit smallpox and Gatl-
ing ‘guns.  It’s de cinchiest graft dat
-ever went to waste since Noah forgot
'to ‘charge admission to de Ark. We
has de. goods, and de people won’t ba
happy until dey has em. Make em pay
to get into de shep, and den pay for
what dey gets dere. After paying all
de expenses we¢ now meet by de foolish
trick of taxing ourselves, me company
will still have all de profits of de shop
for velveteen. See?” >

“It sounds big,” says Whiskers.

“But it’s ‘bigger dan it sounds,” says
Mr. Paul. *“It's de graftiest graft dat
ever grew out of doors,” he says, using
some real langwudge, which he cau.
;when he wants to talk straight.

“Listen,” he says. “On me tnp wit
Chammes today, I seen a hundred
buildings, costing a hundred million dol-
Tars, going up. Deir hundred €eparate
foolish owners is paying all kinds of
foolish boodle for the land for building
material, for labor, and for everything.
Dat’s what de bhondred little steel com-
panies, and de dozen steamship com-
panies paid before dey got togedder.
‘What is dey paying now, I asks you?"

“Paying dividends,” says Whiskers,
beginning to get on to de graft.

“Exactly. sir. (Let us stop dis foolish

“Xf your
i

which it is not polite to discuss in mi.‘rg

VII.
PASSING THE LOVE OF WOMEN.

and in other respects they are not.

We believe that there are more
unselfish daughters, wives and mothers
than there are sons, husbands and
i fathers, but the unselfishness of men
| does occasionally surpass anything that
even the love of women can _produce.
Mothers often get credit for being more
unselfish and loving than fathers, when
as a matter of fact their love is of a
much inferior kind. A mother will put
!ull the disagreeable duty of correcting
children upon their father, and reserve
all the peiting to herself. And yet
surely if she act the part of a guardian
angel, to whom the children can run
when reprimanded by their father, this
unselfishness does those whom §he pro-
fesses to love great injury. The chil-
dren come to regard their father as a
family bugbear, whereas what he does
contrary to the wishes of the child nay
be for its permanent good, and show Iar
more real love than the weak indulgence
of its mother.

Does anything pass or surpass the
love of women?, Well, that of man
occasionally but ‘seldom does. Men will
sacritice themselves for their country,
and even for - compgratively a'bstragt
iideas, but most women think that this
is an unpractical thing to do. How
often does materfamilias oppose pater-
familias when he desires to contribute
work or money to a cause that will not
bring immediate grist to the domestic

. mill !

1t is net possible accurately to com-
pare the love of men and women, and
to say that onme is greater than ihe
! other, but this much is - certain, that
iwomen do, not monopolize the grand
‘ passion. Men have loved with a love
'as unselfish and as warm as anything
that women have telt.
t (Here are a few haphazard examples.
‘Poets are an irritable race, and when
they are yoked to a matrimonial car
some of them are wont to kick over the
.traces. Not so Robert Browning. If
‘matrimony has chains, he lLterally
kissed those chairs. After returning to

RE women’ more unselfish than |
~men? In:some respects they are,

game of building a teeatre, here, a hotel London from abroad, he would go 10
dere, a palm room somewhere else, and the chureh where he and his Yife-had
a row of banjo ‘Hats in betweeun. Let|got themselves secretly married, and kiss
us get togedder; let us organize; let usithe paving stones in frout of the door.

get on to de game, and stop playing long; Very touching’is the history of the
shots, just because dey is long, and play;ﬁrst volume of Dante Gabriel Rossetti’s
notting ‘but cinches, wit de money hand-! poems. On the day of his wife's
ed out to us as soon as we picks our|funeral he walked into the room where
favorite, witout waiting for de horses:the body lay, carrying in his hand the
to be run. [De whole Island will be MS. of his poems. Regardless of those
covered by a twenty story building, and Dresent, he spoke to her as:though she
as fast as a new teeatre; a hotel, a res-| Were still living, telling her that the
taurant, a mile of flats, or any odder Poems were written to her and were
kind of a joint' is wanted, part of de Ders, and that sire must take them with
building will be finished to suit tenants.| Der. ~He then placed the MS. beside
De company fixes re rent. — witout: 1'€f, face in the ‘cofiin, leaving it to be
competition. Is it a dream? ‘What!”;Duried with her in Highgate Cemetery.
he,saye. The existence of the buried treasare

3 e was mentioned with reverence an
“Say, isn’t Mr. Paul a fancy fineseer? 4

3 ! sympath and. something of awe.
But listen: I lit de pipe dat started dat Seven ygérs later Rossetﬁ,gupon who;n
dream, and I'll come in for a rake-off

ressure t it i h i
on de boodle, and wear me P e to permit its exhumation had

y ; _Sunday constantly been put, gave a reluctant
close all de time, and “drink 'DOtHing - ‘Consent. ; The »H.O'.I;e\ Secretary’s -per-

<

Vs

LOVE:RULES THE COURT, THE
CAMP; THE WORLD,

By E 1. Hardy, Author of “ How to be Happy Though Married.”
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(mission was obtained, the coffin opened,
land the MS. withdrawn and printed.
‘ John Scott, who, became Lord Eldon,
when a briefléss barrister ran away with
i and married the lovely Bessie Surtecs,
{ whose friends wished her to marry an
iaged suitor by the name of Sir Wi{}i:xm
Blackett. In numerous little thought-
ful ways he proved that his early deep
‘devotion to his wife had never changed,
yand even after her death several anec-
{dotes are told of his affection for her.
‘On omne occasion he visited his estate
inear Durham, but could not summon
\courage to cross the Tyne bridge and
{look at the house from which he took
i her in the springtime bloom of her girl-
hood. When invited to visit Newcastle,
{he replied: “I know my fellow-towns-
‘men complain of my not coming to see
{ them, but how can I pgss that bridge?”
| Then, after a pause, he added: ‘“Poor
Bessie! If ever there was an angel on
earth, she was one. The only repara-
tion which one man can make to another
for running away with his daughter is
;0 b’g exemplary in his conduect towards
er. 3

Jobn ‘Churchill who became the great
Duke of Jiariborough, was the terror of
the enemies of Eugland, but he never
said or did anything that could for a
moment ecause the somewhat trying
Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, to fear
him. His love letters to Sarah breathe
love as devoted as anything that wo-
men could feel. *“I do love and adore
you,” he wrote in one *“with all my
heart and soul—so much, that by all
that is good I do and will ever be bet-
iter pleased with your happiness than my
own.” It is characteristic of the man
that he continued to write in' the same
strain even when he was married. In a
letter after the birth of his second child
he wrote, “ I am impatient to have you
with me; do not lose a moment in com-
ing to him who adores you above his
own soul. ¥ Hope all the red spots of
our child will be gone against I see her,
and her nose straight, so that I may
fauney it to be like the mother.” Sarah
went to Margate to see him off when he
was starting for Holland, and at the end
of his voyage he wrote: “It is impossible
to -express with what a heavy heart I
parted from you when I was at the
1w:1terside. I could have given my life
'to come- back, though I knew my own
weakness so much that I durst not, for
I should have exposed myself to the
company. I did, for a great while, with
a perspective glass look mpon the cliffs
in-hopes I might have had one sight of
you.” When Marlborough wrote this
letter he had been married nearly a
quarter of a century. When preparing
.for his last eampaign he wrote to the
Duchess: “The greatest ease I now
have is sometimes sitting for an hour
in my chair alone thinking of the happi-
ness I may yet have of living quietly
with you, which is the greatest I Dro-
pose to myeelf in the world.” The
great -American - General, “Stonewall
Jackson,” was as steadfast in love as
he was in war.
ed fourteen monthe after marriage, and
he was €0 prostrated with grief ﬁat he
had to travel in Burope for a change.

His first wife only liv-'

good .indication - of the treatment t),
shippers receive.
+ Crofton is‘backed by a splendid farme
ing country, and the prosperity of 1}
whole district is in a measure dependent
on the prosperity of Crofton, Chemainus,
Ladysmith, ete. It is a matter of sin.
cere congratulation that the labor
troubles have been so far settled thar
both the former and the latter places
seem to have prosperous times aliead.
We trust so!

O s L
» The trowble with most actors is that
they have mever played a part in real
life.—Life,

.

CROFTON

other, who also became the sunshine of
his house. If he had professional of
other permplexities he dismissed them -on
reaching his own door. Within all was '
love; his sternest rebuke when he saw
anything unseemirgly being, “Ah, that's
|not the way to be happy!” His letters;
iro l}er run over, as it were, with af-}
fection. He addressed her as his “pet,”
his “darling,” his ‘“sunshine,” and his
“littl_e somebody,”. as if he would wrap
her in a veil of mystery. An up-to-date
bride when asked at her wedding if she:
would love, honor and obey,’ murmured.
“I will if he do finaneially what he has
promised.” Stonewall Jackson did finan-'
cially what-he vowed to do. With all,
his -worldy goods he endowed his wife,’
not in word only, but in deed and in
truth.. When writing to her he did not
put our house, our garden, ete., much!
less my house, my garden, but your
house, yout -garden, 'Even the pay he
drew he called “your salary.” The bio-
grapher of the late Right Hon. W. I.
iSmith thus writes: “Love-letters have!

—from dungeons and garrets, and from !

Arctic wastes and torrid African sands,
but surely none was ever more tender

Smith to his wife from the Treasury
Bench, amid the din of debate or the!'
langour of obstructive talk, Here
an extract from one such letter written
in 1887;
the ‘Queen, which I will show to you to-
morrow evening if, as I hope, I am
able to get down to you. And this must
come to you as my first greeting on the
anniversary of that happy day when
we became one. God has blessed us,
aud we owe very much to Him, for all
our triais have brought us ciose to each
other,”

“In the evening spent with Emerson,”
cays one who knew.nim, * he made one
remark which made a memorable im-
pression upon my mind. Two children
of the gentleman at whose house we met
were playing in the room when their
father said, ‘Just the interesting age.’
‘And at what age,” asked 'Emerson,
‘are children not interesting?

To a man who has a head to think of
and a heart to feel for the possibilities
that surround childhood every age of his
children is jinteresting. Indeed, I have
knewn fathers, who were more ready
to give up ease and pleasure for the sake
of their ehildren than were the chil-
dren’s mothers. The latter regard them
as nuisances and interruptions to social
entertainments, and by this unnatural
conduct vexed their husbands not a lit-
tle. We know several fathers who are
much fonder of the society of their chil-
dren than are the mothers.

How very human and sympathetic
Luther was as a father may be seen
from a Jetter whicly he wrote when ab-
sent at the Diet of Augsburg,.to his
little, boy, aged five years. In it he
brings down his thoughts and theology
to the child’s comprehension with eharm-
ing naturainess. If Hans continues’ to
lgam his lessons well and to pray well
his father promises to bring him a nice
present. And if the boy shounld get ill
aud die he need not be afraid for his
;father knows of a pretty garden in
Heaven ,“where the merry children that
have gold frocks, and gatger nice apples
and-plums’ and cherries under the trees,
JAnd sing and dapce, and ride on pretty

Three years afterwards he married an-‘ ¥

|been penued amid strange environments! this issue.

or more true than those written by dl

“I had a very nice letter from!

SMELTER.

WILLIAM DYKE'S STORE -AND TELE
PHONE OFVICE.

Store and telephone office, William
Dyke, proprietor. Everything necessary
for the inner and outer man can b
found here, and in addition copies
Mr. Dyke ddes a good busi-
ness, and is very popular.

horses, with gold bridles and silver sad-
es,’ ’
The love of many women may be as

i : great, but of few is it at oncde so wise

Charles
For the
ssnke of their health he built for them
{an outdoor nureery on the highest point
i of his Rectory house, and there he would
i join them  when his work was do:
 bringing *a wild flower, a fern, a beetic.
2 lizard, a field-mouse, or something th:!
;would draw forth their powers of ob-
yservation, and make them fond or the
works of God’s hand. *“Ob, daddy. loo
tat this delightful worm!”’ one of li:
: guests heard, not without surpris
, little girl say. Kingsley was ¢
not to confuse his children by a n
,tude of amall rules. “It is difficult (nou
,to keep the Ten Commandments,”
would say, “without making an elevent
|in every direction.” He had no *“moods
with his family, for he cultivated, b
striet selfdiseipline, in the midst of w
ries and pressing business, a disengaz¢
temper, that always enabled him to en-
ter into other people’s interests
especially into children’s playfulness. 1l
became a light-hearted boy in the pres
ence of his children. When nurse!
griefs and broken toys were taken |
his study,” he was never too busy
;mend the toy and dry the tears. )
‘Ot Lord Macanlay his sister said thit
those who did not know him at hen:
never knew him in his most briliiant
j Witty and fertile vein. If Macaulave
thinking was sometimes in a low kel
his action might put the saints to shame-
He ‘revised a practice too common
amougst men of genius who often dispia”
.shining' and attractive qualities to tb’
outside world aud keep for home cOi
sumption meanness, selfishness and 1
temper.

and so great as that which
i Kingsley had for his children.

—_— )
Miss Boston—Ah, yes; your verses

are . charming. And have you never

written a novel? : 1
Miss New York—No, for if I did, m¥

ﬂ%ther wounld never let me read it—
SRR .

e LS S B SR
Boys. will be. boys, especially after
they have passed seventy.—Puck.

T T g

o - Portland, July 30.—R:
“sborne, who is figaring
‘pers in Oregon and Cali
deeper and deeper
pe was a Methodist
a few years ago wi§
of the British
While there he

id ¢redentials.
: umbia he eaj
ih papers of transfer f}
" dian conference that wd
proved to be forgeries. O
while securing pastorateg
dence and Buena Vista, {
hé remained for some

¢/ time ago, when his Canadl

eredentials were examined
.. ed forgeries, he was declg
' g member of the Oregd
‘and was forced to resign
ing no longer recognized
st. minister. On lea
dence, where Osborue and
‘Jon a farm, he is said to
! perty at a high figurd
* Jang it to be heavily mortg
also aecused of approp
money given him for
debts) and  warrants are|
Osborne’s arrest.  He 4
“weeks ago, to the Episco
thorities: of Portland
a8 & ; candidate  fol
] yalians knowing ng
(mhhm:%as history. He ¥
sent a§ a student to the H
inary at San Mateo, Califf
month _ago. Only today d
California Episcopal bisho|
truth. of things and Osb
cially been refused adm
church. Osborne not only
in church ranks, but also
U. W., he having been G}
for Oregon. Portland par
that they will prosecute
obtaining goods under fal
name of the A. 0. U. W
still in California, safe fo
ing.
A Rev. Mr. Oshorne wa
. Duncans abhout three yeay
previously officiated as N
ister at Nanaimo. Certaiy
jprought against him in
regularities in conduct, :
allezed that he had *a v
Son and a Jloose tongue.’
was inveetigated before t
umhia Methodist conferen
shittee on trials, and whil
was not technicaly smrove
s wvas inflieted to whieh 4
horne would not submif,
éxpelled from  the confer
cided 4o withdraw, and;J

i mecordingly, dropped 7

ence.

i

Visconnt Crosses Sword
Who Receives Slight

Paris, July 30.—A qu
Viscount Antoine DeCi
TTueni Bey, second - secrd
Turkish embassy, resultec
with swords to-day, in whi
was wounded in the arm.

Crowded Hoy
Listens to |

Prime Minister Intro
Transcontinental
E Measure.

P

Mr. Borden Points
of its Absurditi¢
Weak Spo

From Our Own Cerresponde
OUttawa, July 30.—1’remi
the presence of a crowd
galleries, introduced the 1
the construction of the N
coutinental Railway today,
at some length the T
bave imduced hiv goverm
fnto an agreement with
of the Grand Trunk Pacif]
of these were the rapid d
Western Canada and the
seeuring the trade for Can
ing this country absolutel
of the United States. He
bors had repeatedly threa
nmagation of the bonding
althongh this country mai
ky relations with the Sta
mever knew when these rd
e strained. 'Oanada wowd
mercial independence ouly
railway was completed tq
time prowvinces. The count
be perfectly safe. He cla
to Oanada of the railway
),000. After explain
t clamses, Sir Wilfri
dluded by eaying that with
be offerci the scheme to
Borden followed i
Mpeech, although at the di
having to rise two minu
€opy of the bill had heen
hands. e ridiculed Pret
fears abont the abrogatio
privileges, pointing o
#hinking minds in the Stat
#ich a course mould eams
to that country than to
8everely scored the govern
baek the echeme of
ownership for 50 years.
of the Intercolonial to 2
“qll'deudgred valueless,
hereby be thro
:m’fed the idea that 4
d ‘compel the Grand
‘4o ehip frem Canadian
fontract agbounded in
fhrases, bt when it came
Hee, itg effectc. he predi
ninetenths of tha
duce would € ot by wa
3Mr. Borden challenged a
msters to say  within
rhat the scheme wonld
Nentured to reply. Messrs
elding epoke briefly, and
Was resd a first time.

‘A notice sppeared in the
Chlling. wpon members w
Sonth Afriea or their frie
Boer biblex have heen =i
10 meturn them to the Adj
Ottarwa. for despatch to

BT -




