0 the accompaniment of the ship's ¢
chestra and the farewells of the passengers;
- we were warped out into the mud y Thames.

., The historic river was crammed with
- ping from all over the world. =Giant )a; '
vessels lay ‘side by side with dirty, blunt-nosed
tramps; river tugs'darted here and there

through the press; grimy, lumbering ~coal”

barges wallowed down river, looking strange-
ly in keeping with the yellow waters and lead-
en sky. Now -we are off! ‘

As our little busybody of a tug turns us
into the main stream. we see four American
battleships lying at anchor. They &re part of
the United States fleet which is visiting Eng-
land. The tug casts off her lines, the bells far
below us clang, and a voyage on which we
shall go more than -halfway round the world
is begun, the longest and most interesting voy-
age one can take today on a regular line of
passenger steamships, practically 14,000 miles,
in 42 days. A g lnade

Next morning we tarry a moment to drop
our pilot at Portland. Inside the huge break-
water lay the English Dreadnoughts and four
American  battleships, the Americans easily
distinguished from their English sisters by
their peculiar fighting tops. '

A few hours after leaving Portsmouth we
receive a wireless from the Daily Mail wish-
ing us bon voyage and a Merry Christmas,

We run down the channel and wake on
Christmas morning to find ourselves in the
Bay of Biscay. Not for us is the bay a place
of heavy seas and dirty weather, a sea'to be
dreaded by passengers prone to the terrible
mal de mer. On this morning the bay resem-
bles a huge lake covered with foam-crested
curling wavelets, sparkling in the brightly
shining sun.

It is a unique Christmas. In the morning
the bells ring and service is conducted in the
saloon. The afternoon is spent on deck en-
joying the crisp salt breeze and warm sunshine,
which feels good to us who have just come
from six weeks of rain in England. :

For our Christmas dinner:the dining saloon
has been tastefully decorated” with evergreens
and flags, and everyone enjoys himself im-
mensely. I have to smile at the conclusion ;

We have been supplied with bon bons and
everyone has taken the caps and placed them
in their heads. It is curious to see grave elder-
ly men, filled with the spirit of the occasion,
take ridiculous paper bonnets and place them
on their heads, and then glance furtively around

to see if anyone is laughing at the grotesque
effect.

Next day we sight the coast of Portugal, -

and run south all day. The sun shines bright-
ly, and it is hard to believe that a couple of
days ago we were shivering in London fogs.
Through our glasses we can see quaint lit-
tle villages nestling among the valleys of the
sea shore. Toward night we pass the mouth
of the Tagus, and high on a towering cliff is
situated the castle to. which King Manuel fled
during the recent revolution.
On the 27th we enter the harbor of Gib-
raltar. The Rock forms an imposing spectacle
as we come to anchor a hundred yards or so
from the town built along its edge. A tender
takes us ashore, where we are besieged by rag-
ged urchins of all sorts with postal cards,
curios, etc., to sell. It is almost necessary to
belabor them before we can proceed in peace.
It is a quaint place; little, narrow streets run.
ning in’ all directions, down which amble tiny
donkeys laden with enormous bundles of fag-
gots or merchandise. Women and children,
clad in nondescript garments, are everywhere
in evidence, and as I watch I see Greeks, Arabs,
Frenchmen, negroes, Spaniards, Turks, Hindus,
Englishmen—every nationality seems to be re-
presented here. T am told it is the most cos-
mopolitan spot on earth.

As we look up the precipitous sides of the
fortress, hard -enough to climb in themselves
without the menace of the frowning batteries,
we know to be concealed there, we can well be-
lieve the place impregnable.

We leave about 4 p.m. and run through the
Straits of Gibralfar with the coast of Morocco
on one hand and Spain on the other.

Next morning finds us running up the Gulf
of Lyons. A heavy gale is hlowing and the
sea is running high.” Our big ship tosses about,
plunging with a shudder into the heavy head
seas and tossing the spray high above her fun-
nels; for all that §he is a splendid sea boat. The
ocean, resembles a huge snowfield with its
mass of foam-crested waves,

At 8 p.m. we réach Marseilles ;the big sea
port on the south coast of Spain, where we take
on mail and passengers. We leave Marseilles
and run across the Gulf of Genoa, then south-
east through the Ligurian Sea. About noon
on the 3oth we pass.close to the northern coast
of Corsica, famous for all time as the birth-
place of Napoleon. Off our port - bow lies
Elba, a rugged, barren-looking island, whence
Napoleon escaped to make his last attempt to
dominate the world. OQur imagination pic-
tures the ship beating into the bay before us
under cover of darkness, the eager watchers

i our’s fids
“the ruins of Herculane

mountain, from the summit -of ‘which from

‘time to time a puff of smoke rises to mingle

vith the low-lying clouds about the crater. 1

dlaneum and Pompeii, which,
destroyed by this frowning monster. on our
right, lay buried for 1700 years, until ‘excavas
tions were begun by the French one hundred-
years ago. el : '

A party of 68 hire a guide and are taken
ashore. On landing we are besieged by flocks
of ragged beggars ,all wanting to sell some
tawdry article fof about twenty tithes its
value. There are many hundreds of peoplé in
Naples who live entirely on what they worm
out of tourists. ‘They catch sight of me and,

. with the shout of “Yankee, Yankee!” close

around. An ordinary tourist is gaod game, but
a Yankee is a bird to be thoroughly plucked
before he departs. We are all millionaires ac-
cording to them. )

On landing, our guide hires carriages and
we drive to the Cathedral, a magnificent pile,
costing some million .of ducats, and from
thence proceed to the Museum, where we view
priceless collections “of ancient ‘Roman and
Greek statues and paintings. Also we' see
thousands of relics from Pompeii and Hercu-
laneum, statues, paintings, mosaics, fruit, arti-
cles of food, musical and medical instruments,,
all in a state of preservation which makes it
hard to believe they have lain buried for cen-
turies under lava and ashes.

One is struck by the evident. age of every-
thing in Naples. We can easily imagine that
anything we see was the same centuries ago.

We. pass through narrow, filthy streets,
crowded with ‘a” motley ‘collection of pictur-
esque mortals Old women, reminding us of
the: hagsand witchés we knew in our fairy: -
tale days] pottet  about. .-Aged cripples and
young: men, clothed mostly in rags, lounge
about in shaded doorways. Bare-footed, filthy
urchins dart in and out among the queer-look-
ing vehicles drawn by tiny donkeys, some of
their drivers standing up like charioteers, yell-
ing and shouting joyously. ;

Soldiers and" gendarntes mingle with ' the
throng, adding yet another phase to the riot
of color. And everywhere are priests, dark,
sombre-looking  creatures, shuffling along, and
now and then a friar; clad in brown cassock
and wooden sandals.

Our guide describes Naples 'as a city of
priests, churches and beggars. 2

As we drive along boys perch themselves
behind our carriage, offering flowers and fruit
for sale; others run alongside with postal cards
or curios. Getting out of the business por-
tion of the city, we see the dwellings of the
better class, the green lawns set with lemon
and orange trees and a profusion of beautiful
flowers.

We return to the ship to find her infested
with peddlers, their goods spread over the
promenade deck, who try to convince us with
more persistency than delicacy that their
wares are “very nice.”

Around the ship are various boats, con-
taining singing girls and musicians and others,
in-which ‘are cripples and blind beggars shout-
ing for pennies. :

We hoist anchor about four o’clock and
Naples is soon lost to view. :

Running south through the Tyrrenian Sea,
we pass Stomboli and enter the Straits of
Messina, which separate Sicily from Ttaly.
The. straits are quite narrow, enabling us to
see plainly the green hills which form the coast
lines. We pass close to Messina and Reggio,
and we find it hard to imagine those peaceful-
looking spots as the scenes of that awful catas-
trophe that wiped put thousands of lives and
caused a whole world to shudder with horror.

We do not see Mt .Etna, as it is night time
when we round the southernmost point of
Italy and run north through the Ionian Sea
and Gulf of Taranto to 'Igaranto, where we
take on passengers and mail, and run southeast
again, passing Mona and Crete on our way
to Port Said and the Suez Canal.

Late in the afternon of the 4th we sight
the fishing fleet off the mouth of the Nile.
Quaint-looking craft these, with their high
bows and sterns and picturesque crews. As
we look at them we imagine that centuries
ago they were much the same. Surely their
dark-skinned, savage-looking crews have not
changed much!

As we enter the mouth of the Canal and
look about the wide entrance covered with

shipping, we are filled with admiration of the .

man whose pluck and skill made this possible,
where once was only burning desert; and we
think with sorrow: of him breaking his heart

in his vain endeavor to penetrate Panama,.
Our ship is moored in the stream about
100 feet from the shore, and we see Port Said
stretching back from the edge of the Canal.
imposing place to look at,

e el

‘size, pays $10,000 for

'ride beyond ‘those . fog

cool breeze pia.yl about” us,

ch every once in a

d.imp in red turban and

ags pok gorously, sending showers
8 into the darkness. Along the ship’s
re hung clusters of electric lights, and

: s of 'th ws emerge crowds
of wierd-looking ,creatures  with . baskets ' of

’?ih' :
filthy
f

-coal on their heads, which they carry up planks

‘to the chutes, ‘and then descend yelling and
shrieking for more. “The scows simply swarm

- with them. Itis a strange scene, the streams

of men clad in flapping garments and calored
turbans emerging from the blackness, the lurid
glare from the fires lighting up the glistening,
_savage faces, the blazing braziers sending up
their showers of sparks to fall hissing into the
surrounding water lit up:by the red glow, and
the howling hoard making the night- hideous
with their wild yells. /They look like nothing
so. much as a mass of imps from the infernal
regions, and-surely that gnome-like creature,
dancing and yelling as he pokes the fires with
his glowing bar, is a demon!

Having taken our ¢oal aboard, we proceed
on our way down the Canal. It is midnight
when we start, so‘it is morning before we ¢an
really study our surroundings to advantage.

- We find that the Canal was opened in 1868,
and-cost $120,000,000. - It is 120 feet wide and
30 feet deep in the centre, and 99 miles long..
Between 4,000 and 5,000 ships pass through
the Canal annually, and pay on an average
$5,000 for the right. Our ship being of large

the 18 hours we are in*~
the Canal. iR e : a M

It is ‘a wonderfully interesting scene we
haye before u§ this bright African morning.
To starboard lies the storied land of Lower®
Egypt; on our port the desert stretches away
to those faroff foothills: which, blending with
the sky, form a pictute to make an artist ex-
claim with delight. S't"’fa’fige—looking creattires:
clothed ‘in flowing roffes. and turbans come
tumbling out of their huts to greet the ship as
she passes, laughing and calling merry greet-
ings in Arabic. ueer little homes they live
in, built of reeds thatched with mud. Yonder.
lies an oasis green ‘dand beautiful amid the
arid waste, ifs valtns and huxuriant vege-
tation together witl strange, almost un-
real, coloring the o -gives: form¢ a bril-
liant spectacle. ) TS

As I look vet mote
bers of camiels: with.;
the shade." A‘man r

¥y F'see large num-
ir -riders: reclining in
to'survey us.> On his
back is slung’a long ghw- He carrieg/daggers in
his colored sash; and"“¥i5 turban: resémbles a
nun’s headdress. He % a 'Bedovin a typical
son of the desert. = ¢ .

I cross:the deck andithere, far out over the
desert; shimmering. jo'the now fiercely burn-,
ing sun, a camel and its rider .are making for
the foothills. 1 stand énd wonder how man
can live in such. a waste, ‘and where yonder
rider is going, until finally he is:lost to view
behind some desert dume, " - R

Not only from’a seéfiic point of .view is the
country interesting:.:Qver- this  desert once
toiled the Children of ds facl fleeing frém bond-
age in that-land acrossith ' Canal, with Meses
at their head. . Yond “are the wells: Moses
dug for the thirsting le.  One day’s camel
fogthills ' 'will - bring the
traveler to -Mt. Sinai; Bown this road we are
passing once came . Abf#ham and later Joseph,
and, more interesting still, along the same™road
Jesus fled hundreds of years later.

Is is strange that we should come under
the spell of this land, shrouded in mystery,
where thousands of years ago these immortal
characters lived and suffered, where so much
of the world’s history: has had its foundation,
a land peopled in bygone ages by races whose-
magnificence and the splendor of whose civili-
zation causes the modern world to wonder.

And- so, lost in the interest of the scene,
We come to Suez and the end of the Canal.

We do not land at Suez, as we are still fly-
ing the yellow flag, and after landing some
passengers we proceed on our way down the
Gulf of Suez to the Red Sea. Many passengers
look forward to the heat with misgiving, and
indeed it is hot when we enter. One'is in &
continual state of perspiration. The only place
you are cool during the day is in a bath tub
full of cold sea water, and you are not liable
to shiver even there.

On thé morning of the 8th we pass throtigh
Hell’s Gates, the entrance to the Straits iof
‘Bab' el Mandeb, and run through them ‘with
the coast of Arabia on one hand and Somaliland
on the other, and into the Gulf of Aden. JEYs
as hot here as anywhere on earth.” "We enter -

the Arabian Sea, and then, day after day, sail .

south and east for Colombo.in Ceylon. ,

- Our days are passed in playing many merry
games 'peculiar to life on a ‘moﬁ‘e‘rn passenger.
liner.. In the evenings we have card parties,
concerts, amateur theatricals and balls, There
are the nights we spend on deck also. - A soft,
immeasurably ,

- ‘'was seen for an instant in our wake.-

' over.

. as L have been round the world in 18 wecy. ani
. mearly twice found, in distance, in I0 mont}

matches, and the rivalry
between the different teams is’ ‘The of-
ficers hold the championship, as they defeat the
first and second saloon teams,.and also the en-
gineers.. - s i

-dress ball, and everywhere is preparation
- dance comeés off on the 12th. Itisa great suc-
cess and everyone enjoys it immensely. A
“portion of the wide promenade deck is closed
~in from the sea, and gaily decorated with flags
and colored electric lights, * The deck, when
~waxed, makes an admirable floor. Seats are
‘arranged for spectators, and the whole effect is
splendid, considering we are in the middle of

. We are approaching the night of our fancy
‘ ‘ ‘ ition. The

. the Arabian Sea. The costumes are exception-

ally good and the whole affair goes off without
a hitch. ; nd

About 4 p.m. on Saturdajr, the 14th, we sight

the palm-girt shores of Ceylon, and a couple
of hours later enter the harbor of Colombo. It
~is crowded. with shipping, as Colombo is a
port of call for many passenger lines. We are
soon surrounded by boats ofall kinds, and a
perfect babel of sound arises from abqut the
ship. = The catamarang is’ much in evidence.
I go ashore with a party of friends, and we
spend some fime viewing the shops, where sun-
ning Cingaliese merchants try with much per-
sistency to sell us their wates, {

We hire rickshaws, of which thére are hun-
dreds in Ceylon. One of the men who drew me
had been in the game thirty years, and he was
a veritable living skeleton. I .asked a Colombo
man why they did not train some of the run-
ners for Marathon races. He told me that
these men, who draw a loaded rickshaw for
18 ‘and 20:miles aday, cannot run a mile out-
side the shafts. Tt is a peculiar thing, but he
asstired me it was quité true.:

Tiring.of the town, we drive along the sea-
shore to a splendid hotel, situated in the midst
oftall cocoa palms and beautiful .tropical gar-
denst’ AIf{§"gafety and Hughter here. It is
Saturday’ night and the elite of Colomibo have
gathered for the weekly. ball.

Bare-footed natives attend swiftly but si-
lently to our wants. ‘We enjoy an excellent
dinner and repair to the gardens to smoke.

We find here the very acme of tropical
beauty. The green lawns are covered with a
profusion’ of brilliantly-colored plants and
flowers. Overhead the tall palms rustle in the
breeze, which, laden with the perfumes of
spices and flowers, plays about us. Fireflies
dart hither and thither, forming little gleaming
points of light in the surrounding darkness.
Between the tree trunks we can see the foam-
crested breakers curling in to fall with a crash
on the white sands of the beach, shining like
silver in the moon’s rays. It is really a fairy-
like scene.

Returning through the hotel, we see Indian
jugglers seated on the entrance steps perform-
ing the feats that have made them famous.
On our way back to the ship my friend and I
get between the shafts of -our rickshaws and

putting our astounded coolies in the seats we /

tear down the main boulevard at top ' speed
with the populace staring in open-eyed wonder
at the unusual spectacle. Our Colombo friend
lectures us soundly when he succeeds in eatch-
ing up. .He says we will lose caste. No white
man ever works with his hands in Ceylon.

We leave Colombo early next morning and
start on our nine-days’ run through the Indian
Ocean for Perth in Western Australia.

Two days out from Colombo we cross the
Equatar at 8 in the evening. King Neptune
has sent a message to the captain in the morn-
ing, which reads:

“His Majesty King Neptune and suite will
board your vessel at 8 p.m., in Lat. o deg. o
min., to negotiate with you and- your passen-
gers who have not previously crossed his do-
minions to pay the penalty in accordance with
the ancient custom.”

Punctual ‘to' the minute the King and his
suite arrive over the ship’s side olad in out-
rageous garments. Neptitne parades the ship
and having delivered his judgments, returns to
the sea, promising to return next day to initi-
ate those he has found, :

. Next day the King returns, and with much
pomp and ceremony. initiates his victims to the
great amusement of those who have been
through' it before. :

Foqr days south of the Equator, I cast no
shadow, as the sun is directly overhead. That
is to say, what shadow I do cast is.directly un-
derneath me. el A y

On the 24th we arrive at Fremantle, on the
west coast of Australia, and having taken on
many passengers, we proceed on our way
across the Australian bight. -

-Early one morning the dread cry of “Man’

‘overboard 11" rings over the ship. Instantly all

is excitethent. The ship swings round in a

-great cirele, the boats are lowered and for three

hours they.search for the unfortunate man. He

v Some say

e laughed when the Tifebuoys were thrown to

bim and’ swam ‘away, At any rate we never
: S

e

 was blowing,

‘Miggles.

"‘The: géheral belief is thys he

I ﬁg«l;'jpt;icipate the moment of landin,
nd

I 'am a bit tired of traveling.
. But I think we shall always ook bacl
pledsure on our journey by Orient Royal

- -]
°  DR. GRENFELL AND HIS wWogR

K With

Mai,

K
’ (Continued from page six)
Conch, healing many of'the folk, he|
‘and at the end of that period the may
suffered with the hemorrhage wag
stored that with.new dogs the Doctor set oyt
for Canada Bay, still traveling southwarq
“There we had some interesting ;..
One of these involved an operation, that
opening a kneejoint and removing a oo,
body, with the result that a fisherman
had' long been crippled was made quite wel]
again.

“Then there came a second call i
Conch. Seventeen men came for the physi
who were ready to haul his sled themselyc
in case there were no dogs to be had. To ;.
call the Doctor immediately responded, an(
having treated patients at Conch and by ),
way, he set out upon the return journey to S,
Anthony, fearing that his absence had alread,
been unduly prolonged. '

“He had not gone far on his way when he
fell in with another sled bearing a box i,
which lay an old woman bound to St. Anthon,
in care of her sons, to have her foot ampy-
tated.

“Crossing the salt water ice, one of the
dogs fell through. There was a biting north-
west wind blowing and the temperature was
I0 degrees below zero. While the Doctor
was still a mile away from the land he got
off the sled to try the ice. It suddenly gave
way and in he fell. The Doctor managed 1
scramble out, and as the nearest house was
ten miles distant, and it meant death b
freezing to change clothing in the wind tha
the Doctor raced his dogs for a
patch of woods on the mainland. He had to
‘rani’ béside the sled himself in order to keep
up his circulation, and to prevent the clothing
from freezing into a solid mass and by the
time he reached the shelter of the woods and
got into dry clothing he felt as if he was rac-
ing in a coat of mail.

“At St. Anthony he amputated the w«
man’s foot and looked after the boy with th.
clubfoot. In the meantime a sled arrived in

PIng more
1 who haq
SO far re.

haste from a point on the northwest' coas!,
The Doctor

a settlement 120 miles distant.
was needed there—and the Doctor went.”

There -is a new
coast. The folk say, when a
blows, “This’ll bring Grenfell.” Often
does. He is impatient of delay, and frette(
by inaction. A gale is the wind for him—:
wind to take him swiftly to the place ahea
Had he been a weakling he would have dic!
on the coast long ago. Had he been a cowari!
a multitude of terrors would long ago ha
driven him back to a comfortable life i
civilzed community. :

He has outsailed the Labrador skipper:
themselves—outdared them—operformed dec!-
of courage under" their very eyes that the
would shiver to tontemplate—never in a foo
hardy spirit, but always with the object
view of getting to some place more quick!:
that he may the sooner perform some act
kindly service.

So he has the heart and hand of ever:
honest man on the Labrador coast, for |
smothers his little vessel in water, bum
icebergs, scrapes rocks, and courts death ¢
reach them—when they need him.

King George has heard of his worl.
has summoned him to Windsor that he m
hear of it at first hand. Millionaire
presidents, as well as fisher folk, are
friends; kings as well as commoners.

7.

"STILL IN FANCY

great winl

“Didn’t you tell me last summer that 3
were going to build a concrete house?” a:.

“Yes,” answers Gluggims, “but after lo !
ing over the architect’s estimates I left ¢
house in the abstract.”

O

HIGH SENSE OF DUTY
City Visitor (to farmer)—Do you ke
good hens? .
Farmer—.I should say I do. Some of the:
say “Now I lay me” twice a day. ,

Py s

“I wonder,” remarked the youthful astror
mer, who was very slow in doing what was ¢
pected of him, “if—if you will let me associat
you with a star—Venus, perhaps, the star o
love?” i : _

“Well, no,” replied the young lady a
dressed, thoughtfully—“I would rather thu
you thought of me as Saturn.”

“Indeed ! Why?” 5

“Oh, well, you know, didn’t you tell me
that Saturn has a ring?”

He bought ope on the following day.
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