
Many days his involuntary voyage continued and
he grew lean and weak fram fasting. At last his
icy craft grouinded on a coast away south and Nen-
nook hastened to land and seek long-withbeld. f ood.
And the people of that country, soon discavering
that same strange monster was preying on their
flocks and herds, organized a hunt which ended the
career of Nennook, the exile, erstwhile the great
white terrbr of the north.

With the coming of 'spring the mother bear and
her cubs forsook their cramped wînter quarters.
Long fasting, had made the aid one recklessly savage
and she did flot hesitate ta attack even Aiviuk, the
walrus, who with .his mate -and th eir little onç
sunned bimself on a jutting point of ice. Nothing
less than gnawing, campelling hunger and a mother s
desire ta provide food for ber offspring could have
made the hear forgetful of the terribly overwhelm-
ing odds against her in attacking a walrus famnily
party. At ber first onslauglit the mother walrus
hurriedly took ber baby on ber broad back and
splashed wltb it into the safety of the water, but
Aiviuk remained to figbt the intruder an the ice.

The battie was a fierce one. But the white
bear was no match for the walrus. True, she was
icomparably more agile, but ta what avail ber speed

and multiplied attacks wben even ber own sharp
claws could not inflict serjous injury Dn the thick,

tougb hide of ber adversary? There was .no possi-
bility of remaining at close quarters for any appre-
ciable length of time, for Aiviuk, while ,clumsy
enough in moving bis luge bulk around, knew baw
to use bis long curved tusks with promptitude and
effect. And, the lean, lungry bear was tao worn
with the winter's fasting ta keep up the struggle
long enougb ta hope ta tire out the walrus. Sullenly
she recognized ber defeat and faced about ta re-
treat ta ber cubs. It was too late. In the violence
of their struggle Nennook's mate and Aiviuk lad
broken baose the narraw spur af ice whereon they
fougît and now, it was far adrift frora the main biody
of the floe. Meanwhile the noise af the caonflict bad
brougbt many walrus ta the scene and tbey bastened
ta assist their fellow. Some af the luge creatures
sougît ta lever tbemselves on ta the ice witb their
tusks, but the pan gave way under so mucl extra
weiglt and in the water Nennook's mate speedily
feli a victim ta their unsparing rage.

Extravagance
A LL extravagance may be divided inta three

£~classes--national, municipal, and personal.
This is the season af the year when people are in-
clined ta be %extravagant, sa that it is the proper
moment for a sermon on the subject.

Municipal bodies and private persans usua
choose the Christmas season ta announce their c
travagance. Ask an expert alderman of a Canadi
city aboutmoney by-laws and le will tell you ma
strange tbings. He will undoubtedly say, "Ne-,
submit a money by-law between May and Octob
Tbis is the non-spending season. Wbat mon
people spend then is spent on tlemselves, mainly
bolidays and summer amusements. The time ta s
a money by-law past the people is between Nove
ber first and February first. The great public
then in a jolly, good-natured, 'don't-care-a-la
moad, and "the fool and bis money are soon parte(

The Christmas season is also the time wlen t
maIe buman opens up bis purse with the greati
readiness. There is an atmosplere af doing-goc
and-being-generous everywlere. It is infectiai
virulently sa. The wife and the children recagni
it and act accordingly. The store-keepers study
well and turn it ta the utmost advantage.
bospitals appeal ta the Christ-spirit and seldam i
peal in vain. Even the beggar knaws that at Cldi
mas-time money is "casier."

As for national extravagance it knows no seas(
That is with us always-spring, summer, autul
and winter. The country spend millions as blithq
as the individual spends quarters, because "millior
is a. wordl af wbich none knows the real meaninj
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INCE she bas always been
a child among

Her childrcn, speakiiig
with tîcir tangue,

And telling o'er their
talcs, and making

ta lite ecd
ildish dream,
i mnust take

M'uist seldom know, for, turning ta the wall,
There an thrce simple pictures chanced ta fati
His gaze, embittered with the ache
0f ail bis unillumined life's mistake.

T HEY were thc simple pictilres She had told
Strange stories of, above each head oi gold,

In ange! evening bours and days oi rain,
Crooning the same tale o'cr and o'er again,
Until each listening child that 'round lier kneit
Witi lier the beauty ai the story fet-
The simole historv that dav liv dav

T HE last scene 'was that ai the wise meni loNBefore the Child. A wondcr seemed ta gr
Upon tlcmi as they watched, and they f ell pron
Befare the Infant as before a thrane;
And as the mother marveled, Io, on lier
They heaped tlhçir frankincense andi gold and m)
(The wise men these, le museti, who saw afar
And kncw and under4tood. their better star!t)
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