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LIFE IN THE GREAT FORESTS OF CENTRAL AFRICA.
FROM THE ALBERT NYANZA TO THE INDIAN OCEAN.

WiTH THE Rear Guarb or 1nk EaiN Renne Earnuvriiox.

BY CAPTAIN W, (G, NTAIRS, R E

——

PART

On and on we went, our leg muscles being like steel
bars with our constant marching. Away from our camps
in the morning long before the lasy sun had yet arisen,
fast over the dried up grass lands of Karajquue sped the
Expedition. No shouting and singing now, boys! hut
steady downright pegging away at two and three guarter
miles per hour.  Twelve, fifteen and even seventeen
miles a day did we make, and camps reached by three
thirty pam.  Still our legs and feet held good.  Blacker
and blacker the sun scorched our skins. It scemed to
be trying to make negroes of us.  Tast villages, vver
streams, and through countries whose very names we
cared but little to know, and whose inhabitants turned
out to stare with wonder at the rate we passed them.

Onward boys! onward like lightning till the huts of
the (Muzungu) white man are rcached, and not tll then
draw your breaths, or slacken your belts.  Cloth, beads
and meat await you ; so faster ! boys ' faster!

From Stanley down to the smallest girl of the L
pedition each was marching like a hero, till at last vne
morning we had only one hundred and ten miles to gu
ere we should reach the mission station.

With a bound Stanley sprang out in front of the men,

“Boys" he said, “there are only ten more marches
erc we reach the white man.  Can you dou it in few
camps?”

“ Aywallah ! Inshallah ” roared the Zanzbans -
“ Please God we will do it every man !"

1V,

And away we went. On the ninth day rolling along
aver the grass lands, past villages and plantations, and
out agam on to the pluns we swung with tremendous
cheening at deven thirty aam. mto the mission station of
NMsalala,

One hundicd aid ten Lnglish nules 0 nine days .
Well dane boys ¢

Yuu have done something that will send the blood
vaursing through  the vems of thuse who know the
meamng of such a feat.  One hundred and ten miles
i Ity over a week, and this added on to a long un
broken march of ovver four hundred  Enghsh miles
stragght on end! o total of foe hundred and ten
English mdes, without a halt of over four days, from
Majamboms.

Agaan, reader, Tash you to pause, and consider what
wanner of man the leader of thuse men must have been.
Da you grasp the splendid abilities of the man who
cauld make other men spring to the completion of such
a Lrllant prece of marching as this was 2

Can you nut fancy how our mien luved Stanley, therr
wdeal of everything that was buld, plucky, and sound of
judgment !

1 wish only T could desenibe my feehngs as I walked
through the misstun gates, and looked, with eyes that
never grew weary, on the stalwart limbs and smiling
faces of our men'!

sach man on this march carried
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Ammunition  weight.....o.. L 55 lbs
Rifle...oooennnians oo L. gl =
Matorblanket .............. R

A total of siaty-eight and a half pounds.
AFTER A PERIOD OF TWENTY-SIX MONTIS

We again set face on our pale faced brothers. 1t was
like seeing beings from another world,  Mackay and
Deckes, the two missionarics, treated us with the greatest
kindness.  We enjoved our meals immensely.  Our
men were in transports over their clean white waist
cloths.  We whites had bouks, letters and English news-

papers.  We had soap at last and lights to go to bed
by. We again tasted the delights of tea and cofice,

We had
And,

pepper, Worcester sauce and other delicacies.
rum and whisky, and on one occasion some port.
joy of joys, good English tobacco.

We soon filled Mackay’s room with tobacco smoke on
his producing the “weed.” ‘Il long after midnight we
sat up relating our adventures to him. We learnt that
our people were well or otherwise, and were anaiously
looking out for news. Some thought we were dead.
The Queen was still alive, but two German Emperors
had died, and now William 11 was reigning.

We thirsted for and drank in every item of news we
could read in the papers.  Many things had taken place
though, and it took us days tu pick up eiven a
rough outline of the movements of the outside world.
We got new boots and threw away the raw hide make-
shifts that had carried us along sv far, and in new coats,
socks and shirts, we began to look yuite smart agam, as
we discarded our late and rather dirty rags.

After some days halt we despatched a party of
couriers with letters for the coast, tu mahe arrangements
for the reception of so many women and children.

We had

ONLY SEVEN HUNDRED MILES MORE doW

to march. Only cighty camps to the sea !

On the 16th Sept. 1889, the Expedition marched out
of Msalala ; the Companies being re-organized and <he
loads re-numbered for the last time.  On the 19th the
Wassukuma natives attacked us in great numbers and
we had four days fighting.  We lost several men but
with our rifles drove them off.  We refused to pay an
exorbitant demand made by them for cloth, and
offered to pay half what they asked, when they attacked
us.
On the 7th October we reached Csongo, and here met
with a large band of roving Masai who were on the rawd
after cattle.

On the 26th October we reached Muhalale in Ugogo,
and just onc month later, on 235th November, came to
the German outpost of Mpwapwa.  We were lucky in
finding some German officers here in charge of the
Outpost, and onc of their number accompanied us to
the coast.

Marching well and fast from Mpwapwa we camped
on the afternoon of the 4th December near the Wami
River, being then only eight miles from Bagamoyo and
the [ndian Ocean.

About cight o'clock in the cvening, while the men
were leaning over the camp fires cooking their evening
meal, all of a sudden came the long, low “boom™ of
the Sultan of Zanzibar’s evening gun from the Island far
across the Sca. It was the gun that summons all truc
Mahommedans to prayer in the cvening.  Like some

@he Poung Canadian

long lost and forgotten chord being again heard it
reminded the Zanzibaris that their homes were near,
With a roar of cheering that 1 still can hear, the men
bounded through the camp.  Again and again the
volleys of cheers rang out in the still night air.  T'he
men left their fires and surrowr fed the tents of the
oflicers.

“ Tumefila preani ; we have reached the Coast.”

“ Tunftha maeisho, we have come to the end.”

Reader ; could you have seen how those men cheered
Stanley. you would have felt -that with such men as
these he could go anywhere.

Next day, December sth
Bagamoyo.

The Sea again boys, our work is done !

With bursting bhearts and quickened pulses we met
Englishmen and Amcricans again.  The feelings that
came over us, when once again we saw the old flag
flying from the peahks of the British men-ofwar in the
bay, are never likely to be forgotten by any of us.

Good byce boys !

Each and every one of you have passed through the
fire and proved himself a hero true as sieel.  Through
the Forests and acruss the Plains of Africa, you have
stuch tu us like the men you wree Over five thousand
miles have sume of you marched, step by step, with but
pour foud.  Backwards and {ornards through that forest
which scemed unending, through fevers, starvation, and
scenes of death have you marched, like ‘T'rojans, <We
whitt men who have senvad wath you for three long
years, who have fought and starved, have marched and
camped with you, now 5o to our homes far across the
Sea.

But deep down i our hearts has sunk the temem-
brance of your deeds, and, in the home of the white
man who knows you, will your nanies be hept hrght,

In after life we may meet with more balliant examples
of daring, more carcfully wrought vut schiumes of progress
than you were capable of achicving.  But never are we
likely to see again such splendid fortitude during dark
and trying ditys as has been shown by vou, the Zanzi-
baris of the Emin Pasha Relief Eapediuon !

Mekwisha- - Tumepata.

It is finished ; we have won,

1889, we marched into

A good name 15 rather to he chosen than great riches,
though many men seem to have a preuty good time with-
out cither.

“No man,” once said Sir Benjamin Rudyard, “is
hound to be rich or great o, nut to hie wise . bt
every man is bound to be honest.”

A good temper and an obliging disposition, when
combined with honesty and industry, are invaluable
qualitics in every one who has his way to make in the
world.

The willow which bends to the tempest often eseapes
better than the oak which resists it: and so in great
calamities it sometimes happens that light and frivolous
spirits 1ecover their elasticity and  presence of mind
ssooncr than those of a loftier character.  Sir I ulter
Seott,

I am afraid, Madam,” said a gentleman who was
looking for apartments, “ that the house 1s too near the
station to be pleasant.” = Jt is a little noisy,” assented
the landlady, * but, from the fromt verandah, one has
such a fine view of people who miss the tains.” she
added. with an air of triumph.
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A BEAR HUNT.

BY PROF, SPLITAROKSKI,

. AROUND THE CAMP FIRE,

No.

SHOR'T time after the
supper had been
disposed of, the tin
cups and plates
washed in the lake
water, the boys bad
provided lots of
wood for the camp
fire, and had ar-
ranged  themscelves,
sprawling around the
roaring, crachling
pile, the Professor
proceeded to spin
the rest of his wonderful story.

I left off, I think, said he, where we had fought and
killed the biggest bear of the three, and had hauled it
to where the others had been left.

Well ! as there was an hour still of daylight I set the
Indians to pitching the tent and preparing supper, and
as 1 had noticed the bluff bare rock ncar by had some
large veins, I strolled away towards it, with a view to
examine it for mineral deposits. I had found small
quantities of that rare metal, Molybdenum, near by, and
hoped to find a larger deposit, which it would pay to
work. T had climbed well up the face of the bluff, my
little partridge dog, Fanny, with me, when 1 noticed her
very excitedly running up and down the trunk of a large
dead tree, which had been blown down by some storm
in times long past, its huge roots spread out and up,-all
around liked crooked spokes of some giant wheel. The
trunk was fully five feet through at the root, and kept
nearly that size for thirty or forty feet down the bluff.
Near the root Fanny was smelling, and scratching about
the edge of a large burnt black hole, five fect long and
three feet across.

While I watched her, she gave a little yelp, and into
the hole she went.  This hastened me up to her assist-
ance, and when I arrived at the tree I found that the
trunk was hollow and smooth inside.  Calling Fanny, 1
heard a faint response from her, away down the hole,
that seemed to run quite a distance down. While ex-
amining the tree and hole, I noticed it had numerous
scratches on it, evidently the marks of some large ani-
mal. 1 called, and called, and coaxed, and scolded the
dog, to get her out, but she would just whimper and
scratch. I then mounted the trunk, got over the hole,
one hand on one side, and a knee on the opposite, and
reached down the hole with my other hand, to encour-
age Fanny to come. I could hear her coming nearer,
and stretched down my hand as far as 1 could with
safety, hoping to catch her.

1 had on a pair of moleskin brecches, and not think-
ing of the soaking they had got when the canoe capsized,
which makes them very slippery, 1 madc an extreme
cffort to reach my dog, when my knee slipped on the
moistencd edge of the hole, I lost my hold on the other
side, was thrown ina bundle into the hole, and went

I

headlong down before I could reach for the edge of it,
down, down, head first, vainly struggling with my fingers,
feet, elbows, grasping anything to retard my descent, but
down I weny, five, ten, fifteen, twenty I don’t know how
many feet. It felt like a mile, tll at last T plumped,
head first, into my little dog.  She jumped and frisked
about in her delight—poor thing, never dreaming that
it was she who had got me into such a fearful
plight.

The bottom of this hole was filled with old broken
dead ferns, bones, large and small, and it had such a
strong smell of Bear, that [ was convinced at once that
I was in the very lair of those bears we had had such a
fight with a few hours before. I sounded the sides, and

gazed up at the light, which appeared about the size of a

saucer.  The walls were smouth of this tubular hole, and
»olid like a gun barrl, and 1 estimated the top to be
more than twenty feet away.

It was some time before 1 could get turned comfort-
ably around, collect my thuughts, and fully realize my
pusition.  There T was at taie bottom of a twenty foot
smooth black hole, with the night coming on, and no
way of getting out except the way I had come in. 1
tricd to olimb up, but farled. T had laid my eaplorer’s
hammer, which s half hammer and half axe, on the tree
heside the hole, or T could have chopped my way out
in a few hours. ‘The Indians would not trouble them-
selves much until after dark.  There was no one to hear
my voice if 1 yelled my head off, and nothing to eat, at
which thought 1 felt very hungry, after the stirring events
of the afternoon. No knife! What hope had T to get
out even by the morning?

Gracious ! should I ever get out?  Should I starve to
death? What wwonld become of me?  Then again 1
would try, and try, and struggle, and reach, and try my
knees, and fingers, and toes, making desperate efforts to
climb up those slippery sides.  Again would I tumble
back exhausted, to rest a lile.  Then, as the desperate
thoughts would risc, again 1 renewed my frantic strug-
gles, until at last my exertions, so prolonged and un-
usual, began to weaken me, aided by the heat of the
confined air. I was surc I was going to die. Again |

HOUR OF EXPLECTATION.

AN
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would make an cffort 10 climb, but sooner to drop back
than before. 15 1 could only get Fanny out, perhaps
she might bring the Indians, 1 thought.  ‘Then |
would try, and try, to get her ong, but ol no avaik.
Wearied out, I was lying prostrate at the bottom,
thinking over some other way of escape, when a chill of
horror ran through me to iy very marrow and hair roots,
at a thought that flashed through my already agonized
mind- what of the he:bear?  Heain't killed. If ths is
the den of the bears we killed, and they were the she-hear
and the two big cubs, where s the hesbear?  He will
be coming to his den, now, as they were.  Soon he will
be here.  How am 1 to defend myself 2 Oht gracious,
He will kill me and cat me! 1 shook and trembled as
with the ague. 1 chilled all over, with the hole at oven

heat. 1 burst out into a cold, deathly, clammy perspica-
tion. I got sick and faint at the horrible fate. “The

more 1 thought of it, the more incvitable scemed the
certainty of my death.  ‘To be eaten up in a horrid den
like this, by a bear! Or, should my suspicion not be
correct, dic a slow, lingering death from starvation, after
1 had ecaten all T could of my faithful Fanny, whom I
would have to sacrifice, and cat uncooked.

What next? Though in Rome you are to do as the
Romans do, in a bear’s den one cannot do as the bear
does-—sit down and suck your thumb. I would starve
to death before long. My bones would never be found.
My darling wife, and boys and girls, what was to become
of them? My life and career would be untimely ¢nded.
My scientific. manuscript, still incomplete, the loving
labour of years, on the Mineral Resources of Canada,
with which I had hoped, as a patriotic Canadian, to do
so much for my country, by telling the wealthy men of
Europe what a wealth of minerals we had—all gone!
All lost!  Ob! miserable man, 1 cried, in my de-
spair !

But soon I was aroused to a sense of my immediate
danger.

Hush! What was that? 1 listen. It is nothing.
Should the old he-bear return what must 1 do? \What
could 1 do? Helpless, weaponless, in a narrow hole,
what chance had I?  Oh! for a knife! 1 cricd, from the
bottom of my heart. If T must fight, I must prepare,
and I took off my smock and belt of testing acids and
bottles, and loosened my clothes. 1 will sell my lifc as
dearly as I can.  In the midst of my anguish and pre-
paration, a thought, like a brilliant flash of light, gleamed
through the darkness of’ my despair. 1 can fight him
with my acids. Perhaps fher will keep him off.  With
this thought lighting up my mind, faint hope that was
almost dead, returned, revived, and gathered strength.
As I dwelt on the effects of these powerful acids on liv-
ing tissuc of any kind, my courage returned, and with

“PETE! HALLO!T

The Poung Tanadian

“ DO YOU SEE, NOW, GIGLaMmps?”

the most anxious feelings I thought out what I couid
do with the wretched weapons on which depended
my life.

Presently Fanny pricked up her ears and barked. 1
listened. Hush! 1 hear plainly the steps of some one
on the tree. My heart jumped into my mouth. At the
thought, “it is the Indians following wy trail,” wildly 1
scream-—

“ Pete, hallo-—T'm here ! hallo t”

No reply. 1 call again. 1 look up at the circle of

light. Tt darkens! Ah, heis there!  He will hear me
now.

“Pete! Hallo--Potash! I'm down the hole!
Hallo!”

But still no reply.  Gracious mercy ! 1 will go
mad.

“Pete! Pete! Hallo!” again T yell to themy, and
the light is closed. TFanny shrinks trembling behind
me.  Ah--Merciful Heaven! It is not Pete! It is

not Potash ! It must be the bear !
grunting noise up the wbe.  With horror my fears are
realized. I is the old he bear!

“Now, God be my helper, and T'll meet youi” I
cricd, and jumped my full stretched length to meet and
fight my dreaded antagonist.  Brave little Fanny climbs
sagerly past me, full of fight.  Slowly the bear comes
down. I hold the dog up my anw’s-lengih, and draw
an acid botde from my belt, and take out the glass-
cork with my tecth.  Down slowly approaches the bear.
Nearver and nearer he comes. 1 can hear the sound of
his huge claws on the sides of the hole.

“Which will it be—-head or tail first?” 1 wonder
now, for in the presence of the danger 1 had become
cool, and could think and act fast.

“Let him come, Fan,” 1 said, as I drew her down
to my shoulder.

“ Keep still, 1van.”

“ Here he is, at last—and stern first !”
on to his back ! Here is a big hind claw ! Douse goes
theacidonit. I cateh histail.  Douse goes the acid over
it and his back. 1 empty that bottle, and grasp my helt
for another: but he feels it, starts, grunts, squeals, as
Fanny, on his back, bites at his cars, and scratches up
the hole. 1 hold on fast to his tail.  Fan is doing grand
work on his back. going for his lugs courageously.  Up
the hollow he starts.  ‘The load is heavy, and he strains
and grunts, and works his paw that was heing eaten by
the acid, humps his back, and wwitches his til. I hold
on like grim death.  This is my only chance.  The
brute wriggles and squeals with the pain of the burning
acid, as well as the fear which now possesses him at
such a reeeption in his own den. e seratches up and
up.  He wants to get out.  He makes terrific struggles.
I hang on and help all T can, but I have all 1 can do to

I hear a scratching,

Up Fan,
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keep hold of his tail, so sudden and powerful are his
jerks.

Foot by foot he drags his way. 1 grab his fur with
the other hand, near where the acid went. Tt gets on
my hand, and oh, how it burnt! Dut that is nothing
now. 1 yell like fury 10 add 1o his terror.  Up he goes,
foot by foot, scrambling, grunting, snorting, scratching,
doing his utmost. e are nearing the top.  Soon he
can use both hind feet beneath him at the same time,
and his progress gets more jerky.  Fan is tearing his ear
like a litdle demon.  Light ahead! 1 can see her. ]
grip, and yauk, and twist his ¢il. - Up he goes. 1 hang
on for dear life.  Nearer and nearer we struggle towards
the light, the blessed light.  The brute pants, and grunts,
and scrambles.  Up he goes!  ow hard it is to hold
ont 1 am weary. My strength is fast going. One
minute more and I shall have to let go, slide to the
bottom and die.  With bull-dog grit I won't let go.
Hold yet a few moments
your relaxing grasp—my
hands! Up he goes! Obh,
joy! Heeisthetop. Fan
is free! She has jumped
off the brute’s back, and
is barking fiercely from
the edge of the hole on
the trunk of the tree. One
more jump, and 1 hold
my last exhausting grip,
with eyes shut and lips
tight.  Another foot, and
I let go, but clutch wildly
for the edge; and before |
feel my hold secure, Bruin
jumps away, leaps clear of
the tree, and is gone, leav-
ing me hanging to the
edge, safe, but so ex-
hausted that I had not the power to move.

There T lay panting for a long time.  ‘The fresh
air, with my dear little dog licking my face, revives me.
A few minutes restore me, and 1 crawl owt, or roll out,
on to the ground, where I lay prostrate after my extreme
excrtion.  Here I'lay, in the dusk of the evening, until
roused by the shouts of my Indians.  With a faint
voice I call them, and soon they hurry up to me in the
darkening twilight, and carry me down with them to the
camp they had made, and the supper they were waiting
so long for me to join them in cating.

It was I who ate bear steak that night, not the bear
who eat Splitarokski steak. It was now that T began to
feel the pain in my hand from the acid poured in the
fur of the bear, and though 1 dressad it carefully, you
will know how bad it was when 1 tell you it was six
weeks before T could handle a paddle.  There are the

HE GAVE THE SIGNAL FOR EVENING

old sears yet. ‘I'he Jndians had the camp fire burning
brightly, and the three bears, cleaned and hung up, to
decorate it.  tis very seldom you will sce such a sight
as that - three bears killed without a gun !

“Do you see, now, Giglamps, what the old pine tree
had to do with it 2” asked the Professor of the boy who
was his late inquisitor.

“Oh, yes; thanks, Professor, T see now,” he replied.

“But what seenld you have done, if that bear had
come down head fivst 27 asked the young torment : and
for an answer the others howled at him, rolled him over,
and, grabbing him by head and heels, held him ovar
the fire, threatening to give him a good scorching for his
inquisitiveness.

ST don't know, T am sut-” said the P'rofessor ; “but
I would likely have done what Old  Harvey, the hunter,
told me he did when he got into a fix with a pack of
wolves up the Maganetewan River.”

Immediately there was
a clamour.  “ Oh—please
tell us that.”

““Tell us, Professor.”
“Sit down again.”  “En-
core,” burst from the boys
—and with eager, excited
faces they crowded around
their friend.

“Some other night, per-
haps,” he said, “if you
find, on your collecting to-
morrow, a rare specimen of
wild flower, bird,
animal, or shell.”

Then rising, and lifting
his hand, he gave the signal
for their evening prayer.

The boys rise, and with
bowed heads listen, while
he offers a prayer of thanks to the Great Over-Ruler, for
their safe-keeping neath the shadow of His wings.

“ Now, off, ye skalliwags, to your beds of good balsam
hows, fragrant with the soporific odors of Morpheus,
lulled by the low, soft sighing of Minnewawa—-

“’AMong the pines, the mellow flood of silvery moon-
light, while the decpening melody of the great Dahinda
joins the tremulously persistent even-song of his feathered
nightly consort, Wawowaissa, and sleep ve the sleep of
the just, while Mishe Mokwa turns his festive somer-
saults around the Polar Star, and the Pukwudjees hold
high jinks about the camp fire, cager to watch the lovely
Wabunanung come out to her nightly battle against the
ugly, fear-inspiring ghoul, Gushkewa, and dance in glee
over her victory.”

Then, with a wave of the hand, the Professor closed
this apostrophic valediction, and retired for the night.

°g%,

PRAYERS.

————mee 000t

THE DOCTOR'S SANCTUM.

——

Wha enter this door must bid farewell to gladuess,
For this is the doctor's own terrible room,

From which all who go have good 1eason for saduess,
"Tis here that each vietim enconnters his doom.

Over the door is a bust of Apollo,
1n the corner reposes the much dreaded cane,

When its rest is disturbed all know trouble will follow,
And yearn for the time when '3 Iaid down again.

But there’s one thing that's dreaded much more than a
swishing
"Tis when the old doctor shakes gravely his head,
And talks with such kinduess, you find yourself wishing
He'd give you a thorough good caning instead.

But your last visit there makes amends for past sorrow,
You are leaving the school for the big world at last,
Aund you laugh as you think where you'll be on the morrow ;
Then the doctor shakes hands—aud your school days are
past. Paut. BLAKE.
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On the morning of January jth, 1891, a gang of
labourers on a r'uh\':\) track near Veadikafkass, Russian
Caucasus, were obliged to discontinue their work be-
cause the gloom of the murky forenoon increased to
something like total darkness. Fearing an carthquake
or a cloudburst, they hurried to their camp, and did not
venture to leave the shelter of their cabins before the
next morning, though on the afternoon of the abnormal
day the lowering clouds had begun to clear away. The
phenomenon seems to have been observed at several
other points of the railway line, and recalls the analo-
gous case of May 19th, 1780. when the light of the noon.
day sun, throughout southern New England, was cclipsed
to such a (Ic"rcc that only the faint outlines of trecs
and bulldmgs could be distinguished at a distance of
fifty paces. 1In several villages of western Massachusetts
the darkness was so nearly complete that birds went to
roost, and scores of men prayed and groaned in name-
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less terror, thinking an earthquake near at hand, if not
the day of jlld"mt.m Some contemporary writers de-
scribe the episode as a *fifty hours' night” (from the
cvening of May 18th to the morning of the z2oth) ; and
among the many fanciful explanations the most plausible
scems that which ascribes the eclipse to a drift of vol-
canic ash-clouds. An cven more protracted darkness
which alarmed the southern West Indies in the summer
of 1812 was traced to a cinder-shower from the voleano
of St. Vincent.—Dr. FeLIx L. Oswauwp, in Belford’s
Magazine.

RYTY ST

WiLb Frower TANGLES.

No 10.

2. SQUARE.

Plants of five letters—central ones downwards will
give the answer.

N X X X X
X X X X X
X X X X X
X X X X X

w
Fd
]
“

1st s a plant that grows in pastures, leaves like a
shield, boys and shecp like to eat it, though it
is sour. Tt is a first cousin to the Buck“ heat,
which pancakes are made of.

2nd is a climbing plant, whose Latin name means
“Jife.” 1If you take much of its prepared sap
from its berries, it means “death” to you. It
has killed or ruined many boys and girls. It
has clusters of small green flowers.

» 3rd is a tree whose fruit caused a great deal of hard
work for thousands of years, and it is not done
yet. It is very sorry for what it did, and gives
us lovely and fragrant flowers to make amends.

My 4th is a shrub or tree which has both lady and
gentleman flowers, tucked snugly away under
a scale, and surrounded by nice soft wool,
looks like a pussy’s tail. It is very sad- looking
sometimes, for its juice was turncd Dbitter, b\'
“ Mrs. Be-done-by-as-you-did,” for I)cln
naunghty.

- 5th is a sccond cousin of the Rose and Strawberry.
It is white in dark woods, yellow in the green
dry woods, and purple in th(_ water.

My whole gives the name of a tree, whose leaf and juice

all Canadian boys and girls love beyond every

other.

My

T'axcLE No. 11.

. LEGENDARY ‘Taxcir oF WiLD FLOWERS.

Com_ctl) name these ten flowers, and the first letter
of each will give you the name of a pious man of long
ago, who had special care for the orphan and the poor.
He was roasted on a gridiron, August 1oth, A.D. 258,
and was made a saint for his "oodncqs and his martyr-
dom.

One of our Canadian rivers is called after him.

My st 1s the delicate little flower, which the Pitying
Angel wrned the snow-flakes into while con-
solm" Eve, as she sat outside the Garden of
lidcn lamenting her foolishness.
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and is the most beautiful livle flower of the north
woods. It was such a loving tittle fellow, and
seemed o lonely in the soft dark woods, that
the old Dame gave him a brother for company.
Like Damon and Pythias, they are insepamble.
It was the favourite flower of the great botanist
Linnzeus.

My 3rd is the purest of all flowers ; this is the liutle
flower that sat by a stone drooping, and wait-
ing for her lover, the Sun. When he came
she lifted her head and smiled, and was so
happy ; then when he went away behind a
cloud, she hid her head in sorrow and grief,
but her lover sent her loving messages down
from the dark clouds, by the min-drops, which
came to her with them, and 10ld them 1o her,
when she mised her head again, smiled as lov-
ingly as before. and made herself’ into a cup to
hold all the min-drops said.

My gth is that bad, bad tree, when Joseph and Mary
with her Child, were flying from Herod, and
sought shelter in the woods, and all the other
trees spread  their branches lower, and bowed
their heads to protect the Child, that would
not bow its head, but stood up stiffer and
straighter than before.  When this was noticed
by our Lord he looked sadiy at it, when it be-
gan to tremble and quiver, and has not stopped
vet.

My 3th s the tree vhich the wicked elves and fays pun-
ished for listening one night to their plots
“Though they couldn’t kill it. they made it grow
its flowers without leaves, and leaves without
flowers, made it not pay its nuts back to the canth
like the rest of the trees, but made it keep
them there until the next year, and then will
not let it give them lovingly. but nukes it pitch
and throw them angrily all around.  Make it
hend its head and  body to the waier ¢lf cven
it he is ever so far under the ground.  ‘They
won't let its flowers peep out until all the beau-
tiful summer has gone! They dance around
it at night, and laugh and ridicule it for being
so unlike its brothertrees, and sometimes the
other trees also look down on it

My

My Gth is the pregty flower who. not content with the
beauty its mother gave it, was always plaguing
her 1o make it some other.  One day it went
o far with ity jealous grumblings and it
mother punished it by wrning its pure, sweet
whiteness 1o yvellow, the mark of jealousy.

=
-

sth is the tree that Judas Iscriot hanged himsell
on. which made it feel so badly that its fithful
heart turned brown and soft with annoyance
it put nasty wants on all its beawtiful skin, and
its berries wmed red with anger. I you lic
down beneath it it will put you asleepy, and
mayvhe kill you.

Iv 3th is the flower into which a young dude taracd,
who was so vain that he used to go down to
look at himself reflecied in the water. One
day he tumbled in amd was drowned, and this
flower grew up in his place.

Iy gth is the tree from wivich our Saviour's Crown of
‘Thorns was made.

My 1oth is the flower whose beauty of form, ~olour, and
fragrance tumed its head, and she became so
annoying to the other flowers with her vanity.
that they went to Dame Nature and asked that
she should be taught humility.  The old Dame

~

b

stid that she must grow hereatter wathout a
-stem, so that now she creeps around on the
ground, hiding her floweny and is very humble,
but she is lovely sull for all that.

oo

PERILOUS ADVENTURE IN CLOUD-LAND.

AV CHAT WITHE N OF THE AMATEUR IXONALTS

FROM THE P\t use”

Mr. Athur Williams, 2 vounz wan who cams his hiv
ing by tomb-stone engraving, ever since he saw the bal-
loon ascents at the Alexandm Palace, had been fired
with ambition to go and do likewise, So he set about
making a haloon on his ownaccount of long-cloth, guided,
only to a limited extent, by a book. The Iag, when in-
flated. incisured 36 feet in diameterand 3o fect in height.
It was of a dark chocolate colour, wmith the words—
“ Advemurer, London.” inscribed in lange letiers. Whre
he had made some progress with the nanufacture of the
balloon, Williams becaameacquainied with William Smith,
a middlc-aged, marricd boatbuilder. In the end they
determined to make an ascemt together.and last Monday
week was chosen for the reckless adventure.  The bal:
loon was duly inflated at the stores of the Gas Light and
Coke Co. at Battersez by an experionced man.  The
amateur seronauts did not tedl the authorities that this
was their first auempt lest they should be prevented.

*We noticed before stanting,™ said Williams, * that
there was a rent at the top of the lalloon, it we detes-
mincd 10 go up all the same. We ok a hoitle of
brandy, 2 grappling-iron, 2 iclescape, a thennomeics, a
compass {which went all wrong), a dagger kuife, a black
bag, and a quantity of sand. A\t the given sizmal the
balloon was loosed. and we went up at 4 temiic jace.
‘Then the envelope, which wac not full, fapypwd, and we
opened the valve. It looked as if were 10 descend on
the free libmey at Chelsen, but that was nol what we
wanted, so we threw out a bag of <and 1o the peril of
the persons in King’s Roxd.  Thus relicval, the inflonn
ascended through Iaver afier Iayer of clouds imto ke
sunshine again, and 1 noticed that the themwanwier tood
at 13 deg. below freczing point. We travelled sicadily
10 near Neasden. when we thres ot 2 japer jorvhate
with 2 bag of aand attached to it “The pamchutie spwd
up, indicating that our tatloon  why, 1 do nt knex
was falling nain.  Dovn we went at a great wce. )
held on 1o the stays at the side, Smith cught hold of
the bottom of the'@r. T had no idea of the foree with
which we should hit the ground, and 1 was tumblad ot
head over heels into a ditch, and with we the teleseope,
the sand, and cvenything in the s, aacept Smah.”™

“ Smith tricd 10 make the lalloon fast 10 3 tree wth
the grapplingiron. bt the roape hke.and before 1 &elis
recovered my wits he was omt of szt 1 oy had my
hand scratched.  Afier collecing oar progens T walkal
about a mile o Naasuden station. On :c:::ix-r; hoene 1
found that Smith had amved fir.  Smuath thanks he
must have ascendod miles Iefore hie upencd she wlve,
which in his acrvousnes he forgol toshut.  Downcame
the Ialloon axain, not far from Hamo= town, amd Smith
feaped out when the car was some ten foat from the
zround, so saving hic life.  He was not hur mach
only a strin, and biuises in lus Iadk,. Smiath was in the
halloon sonie ten minutes longer thar 1 =as and 1 had
had threesquarnters of an hour of @ when 1 60 mio
the ditch.”
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NEWS OF THE DAY FROM THE EDITOR'S
PIGEON-HOLES.

OUR LETTERS ACROSS THE OCEAN.

They have been carried by the Allan Line for many
years. Their commct for performing this service for the
Government expired about a year ago.  In discussing
terms for a new comiract there was a general desire for a
faster rate of speed. The Allan Line had the ’arisian™
and tke Dominion Line the ¢ Vancouver,” hoth magni-
ficent steamers, and an arrangenient was made with the
two companies that the mails be carried by them in their
fastest ships.  The Government paid the companies two
thousand five hundred dollars for each round trip.  Tak-
ing the round trips at fifty-two, one in cach week, this
amounted to one hundred, and thirty thousand doliars a
year.  But the steamers find it not cnotigh, and mean-
time the contmct has run out. . We are quite sure that
both of these great steamship companies may sce their
way to provide the necessary fleet of swift ships to carry
our letters across as quickly as we can have them by
New York, and we hope they will do so.  We want our
letters carricd under our own flag. We¢ want our own
Canadian ocean grevhounds.  \We  have already told
our young Canadians all about the * Parisian.” We
mean 1o tell them ali about the “Vancouver.,” And
when we get a whole fleet of ships like these, we had
better think of a young Canadian round trip, when
we might all start together and see for ourselves the
loating palaces.

CAPTAIN, NOT LIEUTENANT.

Since our Articles by the Hero of the Dark Conti-
nent were written, the author has had the good fortune
to be promoted to a ( ‘aptaincy, an honour which he has
richly camned.  We all wish him much success i his
new rank, and it has given THE Yovxe Caxabiax areat
pleasure to write out the word Licutenant, and to write
in the word Captain.
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OUR SEEDS.

Our sced merchants are driving a roaring trade.  Our
seed time is their harvest time.  In talking with a large
dealer the other day, he told me that he gets his sweet
turnips from Scotland, and his pausies, hollyhocks,
dahlias, from Germany.  Qur vegetable seeds mostly
come from France, the climate being more favourable
to them.  Field-roots, such as mangels, from England,

but cabbages and cauliflowers from IFrance. Extensive
sced farming is now a feature of the trade. We get

them out in November and January to be ready for the
Spring.  ‘T'hey come in bags, cases, and parcels of all
sizes and descriptions.  We return the compliment by
sending our English and European cousins pease, Que-
bec turnips and lecks, and Montreal melons. Our
Canmadian melons are the finest in the world. Two
dollars apiece they fetch in Boston.  When 1 asked my
friend about roses. my favourite, he said there was a very
greatly growing taste for these beauties.  The Spring
Sales were turning our attention more to their culture.
Why have we not more “rose farms? ”

MY FIRST FLY.

A fly has lighte¢ on my table—one of the first of the
season. He is making ready for the happy summer
time, the sweets of the breakfast, the dinner, the supper,
and, alas ! of the sleep, too. He is renewing acquaint-
ance with the scenes of his last year's exploits with the
fury of the angry cook ; he is looking for a resting-place
in the butter, the sauce, the tea, the Jam. He is a spor-
tive youngster.  He has forgotten the deadly snares in
store for him in the milk-pan, the sticky paper, the hasty
towel of the red-faced cook. Well may he draw his
fore-leg across his eyes, to see if it could be true.

A SECRET.

A\ great secret to my dear little readers ! Nobody is
to listen but themsclves, and they must listen with both
cars. 1 want to know the birthday of cvery one of my
dear little folks in every Province. I like knowing the
birthdays of my friends. 1 keep them ma book. 1
have started a new book. my

Youne Cavamiax Bikrunav Book.

I shall then be able to send some preuty little geod
wishes for them on their breakfast table on that delight-
ful and important morning. Take a post-card. It is
not much trouble. Write your full name, and your pet
name, if you have one, and I am sure you all have.
Then write the day, and the month, and the vear when
you were born.  Something like this :—

“Harry Edward Hamiilton ; Hal; January §, 1880.”
Or, “lounisa Helen Smith : Loo; July 13, 1881.”

Thats all  Not much. Don't forget, pleasc. One
thing more : if you have some dear little play-mates who
would like to have something nice on their birthday
morings, just put down their namce too, helow your
own. If therc is room in my book, and if 1 have a
dollar left, T will send something for them too.

A MISTARE.

In our delightful article on “ Athletic Laurels and
How Won,” a mistake occurred, which 1 am happy o
correct.  Qur printer said the cost of the new grounds
of the Montreal Club was six thousand dollars. He
should have said sixty thousand. A slight difference.
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ENCLOSE STAMPS.

A word to my contributors. ‘I'here is nothing sent
to me for Tk Youxae Cananiax which I am not much
more anxious to find suitable than the writers them-
selves can be. I spend much time and care on all that
i> submitted to me. But I cannot give the same
thought to anything that is written on both sides of the
page. “The printer would not look at it, even if 1 sent
itto him.  So, please remember.  And also, that if you
want me to return what does not suit me, I must ask
you to enclose postage for the purpose. “This is a
universal rule. Indeed, few editors take the trouble
cven if postage is sent, as it requires a special clerk for
that and nothing else.  But I want our Youxs Cananiax
to be as polite as possible, and we shall always, as far as
possible, return what we do not accept.  But it is too
much to ask us to stamp it all.

LITTLE GARDENERS.

So many of my little readers are writing for informa-
tion about seeds for their own pretty wgardens, that I
have now a stock of all the nice flower seeds in my
drawer.  I'shall be happy tosend some so soon as the
gardens are prepared.

TO OUTSIDERS.

This is for young Canadians who do not get our
Paper—all for themselves. Please send us your name
and address on a post-card, and by return of mail you
will have something pretty.  Don't forget, please, it is
very important.

OUR YOUNG CANADIAN CENSUS.

It is commenced. The Government has not asked
us to do so, hut it was surprised when 1 said, a week or
$0 ago, that a million young Canadians would watch all
that was going on in Ottawa. So we want to prove what
we said.  Will every one help us by sending us their
names, with addresses, and as much formation as they
can put on a post-card very closely written. Something
like this after the name ;¢ Aged 12, 3 brothers.
sister. Goes to school. Fond of pigeons.  Likes candy.
Can skate and swini. \Wants to be an ¢ngineer or a
teacher.  And so on, to the foot of the card.

PLEASE TRY.

You don’t know what you can do till you try. So
please try.  You may get a gold watch if youdo. Iam
sure you have fifty young companions in school and out
of school who should be reading our nice Youxa Caxa-
Diax.  Well, if you get them to subscribe for the rest of
this year, you may get the

Gorp Warcy,

all engraved, with your name on it. The boy or girl
who sends us the greatest number by Dominion Day,
the first of July, shall have the watch mailed the follow.
ing morning. Now, won't you try? Get your father
and mother to help you. How proud they will be if
you win it}

. OUR NEW SOCIETY.

Here is a beautiful little story for the recruits of our
new Socicty that has not got a name yet :—

‘There was once a sparrow, and sh¢ had a nest fuil of
little ones.  Now, when they grew up, and were about
to fly away, their mother called them around her 1o give
them some good advice. “1If ever,” she said, “you see
a boy pick up a stone, do not wait to see what he is
going 1o do with it. Fly away at once.”  Well, when
their mother told them what to do when they saw a boy
picking up stones, one of them asked what they should
do if the boy had a stone in his pocket ?

ANOTHER PRIZE.

I have received so many “solutions™ te our Tangles
that 1 think it necessary to recognize the labour and
perseverance of my young friends. Therefore, I have
arranged with the Tangle Department that on the first
Wednesday of every month—the day our Youxc Caxa-
DIAN is published—there shall be a prize of a bright
new dollar bill for the largest number of correct solutions
in the month. Al the solutions should be sent in at
one time, to save your postage, and the envelope should
be marked-—“"I'angle Editor, Youxc Canab1ay, Box
1896, Montreal.”  See who gets the first.

NEAT BINDERS.

To keep your weekly numbers clean and shield them
from “the wars,” we ‘have prepared neat and strong
binders. The price is fifty cents. postage frec.

BACK NUMBERS.

The demand for back numbers for our subscribers
has exhausted all our stock. If any of our readers have
an odd copy that they do not require, it will be a great
favour if they will forward it to us,

WILD FLOWER CLUE.

A friend writes 1o me that for vears she has used the
edges of postage stamps for fixing her plnts in her col-
lection, and that it serves the purpose well.

I am very sure that < ar young Wild Flower Clubs
will read with delight the account of our * first outing *'
in this issue. There is a dancing glee about it that
peeps inat me at my desk, and wags its tempting e
finger, as if to say—*Come too.” 1 hope all our linle
clubs will enjoy their outings, their scrambles, their
“ copnting-out,” their “trading,” their pressing, their
supper, and their sleep—sweet sleep, and sweet dreams
of laughing skics and laughing eyes.

So many cnquirics come o me from my dear little
friends about the Prize Calendar Essays, that 1 insert
onc to-day that came very near the first. 1 hope that
this will help my young competitors better than any-
thing clse I could do. “Theyare all good models. They
give a short introduction to explain their subject, and
then dip in right away in camest. 1 observe a very de-
cided improvement in the style of composition. ~ My
competiters tell me that the Calendar tells them much
about many things they never knew. I want to return
the compliment, and tell my competitors that they tell
me much that 1 did not know.

Epiror.
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YOUNG CANADIANS THEIR OWN PHOTOGRAPHERS.

Few things are 0 fashionable at present as photo-
graphy, and few fashions bring so much cultivation of
tste and genuine pleasure as the pursuit of it.  Easy,
100, it is, with all our modern “ ready-made ™ appliances,
smoothing the way, and putting success quite within the
reach of any of us who are possessed of the average
comprehension and perseverance.

Onr modes of travel are now too swift, and the,pres.
sure of engagements is 100 great, to admit of our carrying
off with us pen and pencil souvenirs of our little trips
and holidays.  "The “ Kodak ™ steps in, the “Detective
Camera,” “prepared plates ” and fifty other things come
across our path to induce us, when time is pressing, to
have at least the half loaf which is better than no
bread.

I read the other day a most amusing and interesting
account of instantancous photography thirty years ago in
London, when a celebrated and  persevering  photo-
grapher was making street views of the great metropolis
of the world for the stercoscope.  He took a cab around
with him, using the box up beside cabby as his point of
vision for his camera, and having the inside of the cab
darkened as an operating room.  Day after day the
same cabby, the same eab, and the same enthusiast
might be seen winding their way through the crowded
streets, in quest of “bits ~ and patiently on the look out
for an opportunity.

In addition to the obistacles of traftic they had the ob.
stacles of atmosphere to contend with.  When the wind
was from the east, it was no use going west, for the
smoke was all blown over there.  When the wind came
from the weat there was no better prospect in the cast ;
in addition to which sundry experiences of mishaps to
the travelling and improvised dark room must have
tested the artist's  patience 10 the extreme verge of
madness.

How the world has lined our path with roses since
then.  We can, any day, start with all we need, if not in
our packet, at least in a very small handful, and our best
efforts are **done ™ before we know them well begun,

THE CAMERN ORSCURN,

or “darkened chamber,” is a darkened hox with 2 hole
at one end for the insertion of a lens, or a combination
of lensex. At the other end is a sereen of ground glass
on which the image is to be received.  “The interior of
the camera is darkened to prevent reflected light of any
kind from being thrown on the picture.  You will undar-
st it more clearly by a simple

HOME EXPTERIMENT,

Darken one of your own rooms. leaving only anc
small hole through which the light may pass.  Rays of
light will come in by this hole, which vou may sce
streaming across the room in a stmight line.  Now, in-
tereept these mays by placing a picece of white paper
across them.  Hold it near the hole in the shutter
through which the lizht is passing.  On the paper vou
will sce an image of things outside quite elcar and dis.
tinct, bt reversed, upside down.

If you place a convex lens in the hole. a lens
rounded outwards, the picture on the aper will become
agreat deal more olear and sharp. Now. move the
paper by degrees away from the hole. and back agam,
watching all the time the effict on the picture. You
will sce that the image changes in clamas, and when
100 necar, or too far, disppears aliogether.  There is
only oxe poins where it is perfect.  This i then the best
place for vou 10 leave your picture.

Whe Poung @anadian

You have now been “focusing,” although you did not
know it, and indeed you have been unconsciously photo-
graphing.  You have actually taken a photograph
unwittingly.

Your room has been quietly converted into a camera,
and the process you put the paper through is just
exactly what is done by the photographer when you see
him peeping at you from behind his camera with a piece
of black velvet thrown over his head. e has been
moving the position in which he intends to place his
plate, till it comes just to the point where you saw the
best picture on the paper,—the best focus.

This is why it is ditficult to take large groups of peo-
ple at one time. If those in the front are ‘“in focus,”
those at the back are “out of it.”

In the camera there is “a slide,”--a thin flat box,
also darkened, to carry the prepared plate from the
operating room to the camera and back again, for light
is fatal to our work, at least when we don't want it
On the back of the slide is a door with a hinge to admit
the plate, and on the front there is a shutter to expose
or hide it at will.

Of cameras, three were formerly necessary ; one for
portrait, one for landscape, and one for copying. Now
we have the arrangements for all three combined in one.

‘The *“tripod ¥ carries its explanation in its name, the
“three-footed ™ support for the camera, that steps out
and in, slides up and down, and is generally at the com-
mand of its master.

Cameras, all sizes and prices, with folding tripods, the
whole forming a most convenient and handy outfit, can
now be obtained at a moderate cost, and the pleasure
of its possession and use more than recoup the invest-
ment.

Most of our houses can sparc us a closet that we can
convert into our “dark room.”  If not we may always
make our preparations at night, when any room may be
made dark on a moment's notice. I do not mean a
darkened room or closet, with lights stealing in through
crevices here and there.  The darkness must be ab-
solute. such light as is necessary for our work being
provided by ourselves from a lamp or light of a special
colour.

In this room you will keep all your materials, and in
it you will also unpack and open evervthing. Do not
forget that the light, without which you cannot make
vour pictures, is the same light that will spoil all.

Make all your arrangements on a good system.  Put
everything in a place convenient for use, and when not
in use sce thatit is in its place.  You must become
familiar with the names and usces of everything. A good
plan is to go through the process a few times “as a
show,” naming cverything you use, putting it to its own
peculiar use, and back to its place again, without in.
curring the risk of having actually uscd anything.

Onc of the first lessons must he one of cleanliness
and order. The purity of everything is cssential. Even
dust is an obstacle to all fine work and finish.  The
care yvou show in vour solutions, baths, trays. will tell in
cverything vou produce.

\Whea you have vour camera sct up firmiy on the
tripod, see that once teg of the tripod is always facing the
front, and the other two stretched out at the sides.
This will prevemt cither of them from ceming in your
way when operating.  Pay strict attention that the
camer is level

On the ground glass at the back of the camen you
will see the image of the picture you are going to take,
whether it be portmit or landseape.  This will give you
vour focus, and any time spent in getting this accurate
will more than reward you i the result.

In order 10 sec this well, you will throw the focus

——m
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cloth over your head to exclude the light from behind.
The light should strike the ground glass only through
the lens.  "This cloth must be quite opaque, and should
be black.  In moving the front or the back of your
camera towards you or from you, with your head well
covered, keep your eye on the image, and do nat try to
ll:)ok through the camera, however tempting that may
e,

When you have made an exact focus clamp the
eamera so that it will not move, and place the cap on
the lens.  The plate will then be iserted, by opening
the hinge at the back of the camera and placing the
plate in its place. Fasten this carefully and everything
is ready for exposure.

‘This last so much depends upon circumstances that
it is impossible to give hard and fast rules.  Care and
watchfulness in experience are the best teachers.  Take
your watch in hand.  Pull the slide of the plate holder
next the lens.  Remove the cap from the lens, and
count your seconds.  Drill yourself not to count too
fast. .You will be likely to do this. And always keep a
note book by you to make memos of circumstances
which may guide you in the future.

You have now your picture taken.  Remove the
holder, which, of course, has the picture inside carefully
protected from the action of the light, and carry it to
your dark room.

Here you will have everything in readiness.  Light
your lantern.  Close the door.  Take out your plate.
Set it in the developing tray with its face up, and pre-
pare for a treat.

I presume that you have your developer made and
ready. As you apply it to the picture you will observe
first faint outlines appearing ; then gradually more body
is added to the picture, until the entire image is brought
out. In twenty orthirty seconds it is complete.  You
have your first negative.

A good rinse in pure water will prepare it for
“fixing,” for which you will also have had everything in
readiness.  On coming out of the “fixing” bath, it will
be again well rinsed.  See that everything in your dark
room that might be injured by light is covered up, and
now you may bring your triumph out to get its first
breath of air.  Leave it where it will dry. It wili then
be ready for  printing ” and then for “ mounting.”

For these interesting processes there is no pressure.
Choose a day of leisure.  Never hurry in vour work,
nor finish off for the pure sake of finishing off. A hasty
minute, or careless touch will spoil the whole.

It is a fascinating hobby, and one for which our
glorious summer weather and winter skics lend a charm
not casily found clsewhere.  Not a trip by mil, nora
holiday by boat ; not a cruisc for a day, or a drive for
an afternoon, but may be made doubly delightful, three-
fold more interesting, and many times more invigour-
ating.

Taking photographs by flash light, though an in.
vention of only five years of age, has made itself alimost
an essential department of the Art. It enables us to be
more or less independent of His Majesty the Sun. By
the magnesium light, photographs may be taken not
only at night, but in dark roowms indoors, or for that
part of it, away down in our coal mines where the sun's
rays have never reached.

Proro.
- B T Y T E—
* Gather gear by every wile
That's justificd by honour :
Not for to hide it in a hedge,
Nor for a train auwendant,
But for the glorious privilege
Of being independent.”

MRS. MAYBURN'S TWINS,

‘Iuk Story or ONi Day,

BY JOHN HABRERTON,

(By special arrangement with Mesrs, ‘I, B, Peterson & Bro« , Philadelphia.)

The autitude, the face, and the tone were pathetic in
the extreme, but mamma had seen all of them before ;
and she hardened her heart against them, and started
to leave the room, when she heard :

“ Hobhoker fee’s bad ; Bobboker got saw om.”

This was harrowing 10 the maternal heart ; stif),
mamma had on many previous occasions heard of that
same arm, and the plea was generally offered in ex-
tenuation of some exasperating unreasonableness.  So
mamma passed through the door, when her ear was
greeted by a dreadful shrick :

“Tum back aden—ya—ya—ngya ! If ‘oo don’t tum
back aden, Bobboker ‘Il pank 'oo. Tum back to Bob-
boker !t If ’oo don't tum back, Bobboker "It go back to
God !

Mamma clapped both fingers to her ears, but turned
and took down one hand to open the door. At the
same instant Bridget opened the other door, and dis-
played a very red face and the Jefful, and asked :

“ Av ye plase, mem, how am I to do me wurruk wid
this little dhivil ?

“Bridget ! exclaimed Mrs. Maybura,

 Oh——h—h, she's an angel just sint down, so she is,”
said Bridget, apologizing to the baby : “ but she's sint at
the wrong toime an’ place whin she sthrikes the kitchen
just afther dinner, so she is.  Av 1 lave her on the floor
she serames ; an”av 1 put her on the table she throws
off the dishes.”

“1 thought you loved her,” exclaimed mamma, with a
dignificd sense of injury expressed in every tone. ¢ Give
her to me.”

“I hope ye don't fale huni, mem,” said Bridget,
kindly, clinging to the baby, as mamma attempted to
take her darling; “but how am 1 to do me dishes an’
the baby’s {ronin”an’ things, whin T can’t have me hands
an head to mesilf a minute?”

“@Give her to me,” insisted mamma: “she needs
some one who can manage her.”

Bridget relinquished ‘The Jefful, and retired as meekly
as if she had done something wicked, while mamma,
noticing with sinking heant that a full hour of the after-
noon had departed, went back to Bobboker, whose
shricks had been simply dreadful ever since his mamma
had left him.

*“There, there, there,” said mamma, soothingly, as
she appeared again before Bobboker ; *“sec what
mamma has brought her becboy.  She's brought the
dear little sister Jefful for him to play with. Bobboker
must be very careful, though, or mamma will take her
away azain.”

The movement was bold, skillful, and had every
feature of a well-planned surprise; but one essential 10 a
successful surprise is to find the enemy napping, cither
physically or mentally.  Now Bobboker was not napping
in any way ; his senses were all alert ; and he regarded
The Jefful as critically as if e had suffered by a thou-
sand shams, and was not disposed to add to his col-
lection of disappoinuments.  But when The Jefful saw
him, she put out her pudgy hands, exchimed, * Bob—
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bob—bob~bob-bhoh t” and tricd to spring from her
mamma’s arms ; and there was such hearty genaine.
ness about all of this, that Bobboker's suspicions were
dissipated, and he said :

““I'um on.”

So mamma dragged Bobboker to the front of the bed,
and placed ‘The Jefful where her brother had been, and
made sure that the bed was pushed tightly against the
wall, so that her baby could not fall to the floor, and
Bobboker kissed his sister, and ‘The jefful fasiened both
hands in Bobboker’s hair, and said, “goo, goo, ahgoo!”
in the most ecstatic manner; and Bobboker said, “ah,”
and “ce,” and “00,” and several other things, and
manma literally flew 1o her  work-basket, and began
work upon the small buttonless shirts, and the litle
stockings, which, though numerous, were outnumbered
by the holes they contained.

How mamma’s daming needle flew ! It was not
merely because the work had to be done, and she had
time in which to do it ~oh, no—perish the thought of
such a grovelling incentive.  But there, within hearing
distance, was going on a merry conversation between
brother and sister, and every tone of cither participant
was affectionate, and laughter alternated with ccstatic
crowing, and love seemed to have achieved the bliss it
invariably promises, but so seldom realizes, and both
children were mamma’s own-—her very own—and she
was so proud of them, and so happy in them, and, in
spite of work and care and consuming thought, the gates
of heaven seemed just within hearing, though out of
sight ; and the darlings had a papa who was the best
man in the world, and a brother and sister who were un-
cqualled in any family of which mamma knew; and
mamma hersell did not see how she had ever heen able
to endure life when merely a girl, with nothing but dress
and parties and compliments to fill her shallow mind;
and she determined that she would not have time turn
backward ten years for all the money in the world, and
she wished that Will, her husband, might accidemally
drop in just then and sce that she was not always tired
and absent-minded. ‘T'hen another crow, more cuthus.
iastic than usual, escaped The Jefful, and all sorts of
noises were combined by Bobboker as an antiphone ;
and mamma herself burst into an exultant strain from
the song about “ AMrs. Lofty,” when she heard a pro-
nounced bump, hard yet hollow, then a long-drawn
howl, and a low, but emphatic :

“ Goodnish 1™ '

Mamma dropped her work and hurried to the rescue.
She found ‘The Jefful with her head against the wall, her
cyes tighly closed, her face contracted into the ugliest
of lines, her mouth wide open, and a new yell just start-
ing from her lips.

“Oh, goodness 1 exclaimed mamia, as she dragged
her baby to the front and took her tightly 10 her breast
and kissed her.

“Jefful a bhad dile,” said Bobhaoker, steraly; “she
wouldn't mind Bobboker, so Bobboker punissed her.”

““I'hen mamma will punish yew,” was the angry res.
ponse.

“No—0—0—0 1" was the response.
got a saw om.”

“ Bobhoker

“Ts that any reason why you should give poor little

Jefful a sore head ? 7 asked mamuma, sharpiy.

Bobhoker reflected a moment, burst out crying, and
whined:

“Idono.”

““T'hen why did you do it?”

“Idono.”

“What did you do to her?”

“1dono.”

“What did she do to you?”
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“TIdono.”

Mamma stamped her foot angrily, and asked :

“Then why did you punish her?”

And Bobboker, first looking all over the room and at
his finger-nails for a reply, answered :

“ Idono.”

Mamma departed abruptly, taking ‘The Jefful with
her; and when the infantile tears were wiped away, and
a smile or two had set the little face to rights, mamma
put her baby upon the floor with a spool, an empty
vinaigrette, and a red stocking to amuse her, and re-
turned to the still  unfinished stocking.  The Jefful
attacked the stocking with her teeth, lecturing it severely
as she did so, but sceming 10 enjoy the operation, while
Bobboker wailed in the next room in a long-drawn way
that promised to consume the afternoon.  But mamma
did not care : he might cry, and realize how naughty a
thing it was to hurt his poor little helpless baby sister ;
so mamma worked away, and let him cry, while she en-
joyed to the full every expression and act of the baby.
The Jefful finally wearied of her playthings, and .began
to settle herself jerkily, and curve her back more and
moreg, as sitting babies generally do when tired ; but
mamma, like most other mammas, had never in her life
imagined that a baby’s back could ever become tired.
So bLaby went on jerking and potesting ; and then
mamma’s elbow was twitched, and, looking to see who
did it, she saw Bobhoker, with a very solemn face, and
heard him remark :

200 hoosed Bobboker.”

What mamma might have said we do not know, for
just then in burst Fred and Bertha, school having been
dismissed.

“ Mannma, may 1 go to the park ?” asked Fred.

“ Qh, say, mamma, may [ put on my nice clothes and
go visit Ellie Millston 2 asked Bertha.

“1 want an appoo—a nice peelded one,” remarked
Bobboker.  Bobboker seemed to have some doubt as to
whether he had been heard, for he again asked for the
apple, and repeated his request several times.

“ Owe—ya—hoo—goo!™ declared ‘The Jefful.

Now mamma might have answered ecach of the chil-
dren, but on¢ cannot very well answer four questions at
a time, nor even hear them without trouble.  Mamma
did the best she could 5 she tried to imagine what her
children had said ; then she had them repeat it and this
is what she heard :

“ Mamma, say, an appoo boo into my nice Ellie
Millston,” which was more than even mamma, with her
faculty for translating child-talk, could understand.

“ One at a time, please, darlings,” said manuna.

“ Bobboker was only one of them at a time, him was,”
said Bobboker, tugging at mamma’s arm, and thus
drawing her yarn so tightly that it broke.

“So was 1,” said Bertha. ¢ Say, mamma, may 1?7

“ Ah—boo—um-—ga---boobooloo,” suggested baby.

“ T'm wasting time awfully, mamma,” said Fred.

Mamma dropped her work into her lap, and put her
hands to her head, and when she had fairly taken hold
of that useful member she seemed very unwilling 10 let
it go; indeed, it scemed to her for a moment or two
that if she removed her hands, that instant her head too
would drop into her lap, which would scarcely be the
proper place for the eyes, cars, and tongue of a busy
little woman.  Mamma had shut her eyes, as she tried
to collect her senses, but Bobboker, who had been
standing in front of her, roused her by exclaiming :

“Mamma, ftop a lookin’ at me wif the outsides of
you eyeses ; they don’'t say noffin at Bobhoker.”

Mamma scemed o think for a moment that saying
things 1o Bobboker was not the sole purpose of cxist-
ence, but when, a moment later, she felt onc of her
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eyelids being raised by a little, though energetic finger,
she changed her opinion, and opencd that and the other
eye also.

“Mustn't take nappies sittin® up in tsairs,” said Bob-
hoker gravely.

“Shall I wear my princesse ? * asked Bertha.

“1 won’t need overshoes in the park to-day, will 127
asked Ired; “it’s a lovely day.”

T'his brought mamma back to the world, for she knew
that the streets and parkways were sloppy in the ex-
treme.

“ Certainly, you must wear your rubbers, my boy,”
said she, “if I let you go.  Pm afraid, though, that
you'll get into mischief of some sort.”

“ [ won't, just going to see Ellie,” said Bertha.

“You may go, Bertha, if you will dress yourself with-
out troubling me at all--and you, too, Fred ; but 1 must
see cach of you before you go out: 1 wam you properly
dressed.” ‘I'ben, as the children hurried to their room,
mamma said to herself':

“Now 1 will have a peaceful hour or two at this
dreadful pile of little garments.”

“Is you goin’ to mend my appoo den?” asked Bob-
boker.

(70 be Continued.)

HOW, WHEN, WHERE, AND WHY WE GOT
OUR BIBLE.

When people love anything very much there is 1o
labour too great for them to spend upon it. It can
never be nice enough, or good enough. Tt must be
perfect before they can rest. So it was with the Bible.
The faults and defects in the translation of one version
made people dissatisfied, and caused them to set about
making an improved one.  For five-hundred years, the
greatest learning, the most persistent labour have been

JOHN WYCLIF,

expended upon our Bible before it has reached the
antount of perfection in which we now enjoy it.  How
this was brought about is a long story, and one of the
most interesting which can  occupy the minds of
young Canadians.  There is no book like the Bible for
historical interest, and the study of how we came to
have it in our own language, and so that we could read
it oursclves, is a study which has always attracted our
deepest thinkers and our most devout souls.

We are so accustomed to see it, to read it, to hear it
read in our churches, that it is hard for us to believe
that the Bible did not always form the principal object
of our public worship. But the wutlr is that we had
churches, and ministers, and our Christian religion for
hundreds of years before we had a Bible that we could
read, or that could be read to us.  We had even a clergy
maintained by tithes,or tenth-parts of the produce of the
land, before any complete version of the Bible was
within the reach of the English people.  Only men of
rank or learning who could read Latin had access to its
sacred truths. At different periods of time, portions
were translated by different persons.  For example, The
Gospel of St. John, some chapters from Exodus, the
Four Gospels, the Books of Moses, Joshua, and Judges,
were translated by distinguished and devout men, but
these were literary treats for great scholars.  ‘These
scholars were few.

Some of these translations have been preserved to the
present day, and may be scen treasured in valuable col
lege libraries.  Indeed printed copies of them may be
found in books which are now quite common.

As it was in times more ancient, when Valentinus
and Celsus made attacks on the Gospels intending to
shake the faith of the people and finished by making
the Gospels more precious than ever, so it came
in later days that men began to feel that they could no
longer live without reading the Bible for themselves.
It was not enough to have it read by great scholars, and
only explained to them. It was not enough for a priest
to read a portion in Latin which they could not
understand, and which perhaps he did not under-
stand very well himselfl. They must know and
examine the wonderful sayings for themselves.  And
when they felt this so much that they could endure
no longer the craving, the last straw was laid
upon men’s backs which led to their procuring their
long wished-for Bible.  Many evil things were being
said and done by men in high positions in the country
and in the church.  One good man who knew the Bible
well was so shocked that he could sit by no longer.
He denounced these evil things.  He told men they
were against all that the Dible taught us.  And in order
to make men believe him, he began to translate the
whole Bible, so that they could read it for themselves.

This good man’s name was John Wyclif, or as his
name is sometimes spelt Wyeliffe, who was born in 1324
in Yorkshire, England, and we must honour him for giving
us the first complete version of the Bible in English, ‘This
was ahbout 1380, and although this translation cannot be
compared to the one we have now, it served the purpose
~ery well at the time. It was written for the people of
that day. It was not a translation from the original
Scriptures, but from a Latin version of them, and whilst
at times it is couched in very plain and homely lan.
guage, at others it rises to a poctic refinement surprising
to find in an age of such limited culture.

A large number of men liked it so well that they went
about the whole land reading it and explaining it to the
people, and when you hear of the Zollards you will
know that these were the men who tried to make Eng-
lishmen and Scotchmen understand and love John
Wyclif's Bible. This was the Lollards’ Bible.
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YOUNG CANADIAN WILD FLOWER CLUB.

UNDER THE DIRECTION OF VERY YOUNG CANADIANS,

AMONG OUR WILD-FLLOWERS,

And Nuture, the old nurse, took
The child upon her knee,

Saying, ¢ Here is a story-book
Thy Father has written for thee.”

* she said,

“ Come, wander with me,’
*“ Into regions yet untrod,
And read what is still unread

In the manuscripts of God.” —Longfellow.

PAPER VI.

OUR FIRST OUTING,

taving bad a few showers, we know that the flowers
must be out, so on Saturday morning we wake up early
and the house is all in a bustle preparing for our first
outing.

With our tins and old knives we start off to a place
where we find all kinds of flowers.  We go a little way
into the woods, and suddenly before us we see some
white specks upon which we pounce, shouting - Here
they aret” *<Our first Hepaticas !” with their pretty
little white or Dluish petals on the furzy stem, and the
new green leaves around the bottom, the old brown ones
stll lying underneath the new.

It is called the Hepatica ‘T'riloba, because its eaf has
three blunt lobes.  Soon we shall find the other species
called the Hepatica Acutiloba, with its sharp-pointed
lobes.

We go on a litte farther, and —  Here's another ! is
shouted. We rush to see what it is. It turns out o0 be
the Blood-root. It has two scpals, that fall off when
the flower opens. When you break its black root it
bleeds red juice, like blood.

We stroll along looking for others, when sume one
shouts: -+ What's this?” It is the liule Anecmonc
Memerosa, a small white flower with a few sepals but
no petals, and standing about six inches high.

The Boung Tanadian

Away up high the
Birches are throwing out
their pretty tassels, and
the Maples are dropping
their bunches of red
flowers down on our
heads. The Willows are
also putting out their soft
pussy tails. Let us see
which kind this is. It is
cither the Stamenate or
the Pistilate. Stamenate
means having all the
Stamens and Pollen.
Pistilate is having all the
Pistils. ‘This must be the
Stamenate, because if you
shake it the Pollen will
drop off. ILet us look
around for the Pistilate.
It cannot be far away, as
it must be near to catch
the Pollen.

As we go down the side of a hill we see a little bunch
of pinkish flowers, with a very sweet scent, on a creep-
ing stem, under some rough green leaves. We pull one
up and Yook at it. Some one says it is the Trailing
Arbutas.  ‘There close by is the first little Chickweed.
We go along a little farther to a marshy place, and find
large bunches of yellow spots. It is the Marsh Mari-
gold, and it looks as if it was turning the marshy ground
mto a field of gold.

Here on this sunny bank is a lovely bed of the tender
litde spray of pink-tinted nodding bells with long slender
lance-shaped leaves.  We know we have found the Spring
Beauty.

So on we go gathering a little of everything new and
strange, to plant in our garden at home and watch it
grow, until our cans are full. The old skunk cabbage
is just sticking his nasty nosc up, but we give him the
“go-by.” ‘Then sprinkling a little water on the speci-
mens to keep them fresh, we close the tins tight and
start for home.

Now is the time for hoys and girls to form their Wild
Flower Clubs. T'wo Clubs are being formed here this
week.  One had its first outing on Saturday last.  We
woutd be very glad to hear from your readers in any
part of Canada, and would help them in any way we
could by letter.  Pressed specimens or rough drawings
of plants you do not know the name of, if sent, will be
returned immediately with the correct name.

Our Club is called The Boss Wild Flower Club, be-
canse we cleaned oirt all the Prizes last year at the Hor-
ticultural Exhibition, and got a Special Extra Prize for
Wild Orchids. We have some nice girls in the Club.
One of them was here last night saying her school-mate
wanted to join.  As she is a nice girl too, we will take
her.

One fellow wanted to join, but when we talked of
getting up at three in the morning and going about ten
miles away, he got scared, and guessed his father would
want him on Saturday.

We all go together, cans and baskets too, generally
from five to cight of us. We have a rollicking time on
the way out, and thoroughly do the ground we started
for.  We scatter all over; examine every nook; note
those just coming up ; judge when they will be in full
bloom, and take up some entire for home-growing. Of
those that appear curious, ind when we don’t know what
they are, we cach take a specimen 1o plant at home,
and watch it grow. Great is the one who names
it first.

Arbufus.
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After thoroughly enjoying the time shouting, singing,
whooping, cheering, when some new beauty is {ound,
rushing up hill and down hill, climbing, and fooling
cach other, we all sit down in some pleasant place and
“count up” and “trade,” until we cach have a fair share
for our scparate collections. Then we put two or three
of each kind into our Club Collection. They are put
nicely into the drying-papers when we get home. A
wash and a good supper, and then enter them in our
list as that day’s collection.

The cheapest Herbarium to keep your pressed plants
in is made of four strips of wood two feet two inches
wide and six feet long. Nail them together upright in
a square. On the inside of cach, nail headless nails,
three to an inch.  Drive them in all but half an inch.
These will hold up your stiff straw-board shelves, on
which you place your pressed treasures, according to
their Genus and Family. Then on the face of the wood
you mark each Family like an index. The stff’ straw-
board shelf slides on the projecting brads and separates
cach Family. It is the cheapest and best for our use,
and is simply an upright skeleton-frame, with brads 1o
hold the shelves.

‘oo -

DOMESTICATING BEAVERS.

An odd but excellent man, named Collyer, who lives
at Beaver Creek, a fine, clear stream that flows into the
Assiniboine some distance bLelow Fort Ellice, Manitoba,
has a colony of beavers which he took under his protec-
tion some yecars ago. ‘The dam is on his property in a
retired and secluded valley where the creck flows through
many groves of poplars, the bark of these trees forming
the favourite food of the beavers.  Mr. Collyer being a
justice of the peace, a game guardian, and also a very
determined man, has so far succeeded in protecting the
colony, and never did Betsy Trotwood show more energy
in keeping donkeys off her green than does Mr. Collyer
in keeping poachers away from his beavers. He does
not wish a stranger even to look at his pets or their
works lest alarm should be excited.  As all wild erea-
tures, whether birds or beasts, when not injured or
alarmed, quickly became accustomed to the presence of
man, Mr. Collyer’s beavers may soon become in a man-
ner tanie, and he will have a rare time of enjoyment in
observing the movement and actions of these intelligen
mechanics and engincers of the wilderness.---Pilot
Mound Sentinel.

SOME DINNER HOURS.

—

In the 1.4th century the King of France dined at cight
a.m.,, and retired to rest at eight p.m.  In the time of
Philip the Good, an old verse said—“Rise at five, dine
at nine, sup at five, go to bed at nine, and thou shalt live
to be ninety-and-nine.”  In the reigns of Henry 1V. and
Louis NIV. the dinner hour was eleven a.m.  1ouis XV,
changed the dinner hour to two o'clock.  "l'wo o'clock
remained the usual dinner hour in France up to the time
of the Revolution, after which six o'clock became the
fashionable time.  In England the upper classes break-
fasted at seven in the reign of Henry VIIL, and dined
at ten a.m.  Iu Elizabeth’s reign the dinner hour was
cleven a.m., and supper was served about five o’clock.
In Germany the fashionable hour for dinner up to the
time of the French Revolution was twelve o'clock 5 after-
wards it was fixed at onc o'clock.
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HONOURABLE MEN FION IN THE APRIL COMPETTTION.
¢, B, B Raymond, Springfield, N.B.

Max Aitken, Newcastle, N.B.

Harry H. Jukeway, Stayner, Ont.

Jessie Stobo, Quebee.

Hurdey R, Reid, Upper New Horton, N.B.

‘o -

DUTCH NAMES FOR THE MONTHS.
JAnmArY oo oacon Lauramaand. ... Chilly Month
Felwnary v oovgovoos Sprokelmanad o . ..., Vegetation Month
Muareh Joooviae o Lentmnand, ..o Spring month
Aprilacicoincanca Gmsmaand, L. oo Grass month
MAY coveveniaenn Blowmaand .. .......Flower month
Juno oo venn e Zomermaand .. ... ... Sumer month
dJuly cooncenie e Hooymaand o ... ... Hay month
dugwat v oaeciee e Oostimannd. ... L. oo o Harvest month
Septemlier «uvovvo.. Hettsmannd., ........ Auntumn month
Qutobets s as vovs oo Wymmnnand.. . ... .... Wine month
Novamber «uy .0 oo Slagmaand. ... ...... Slaughter month
Vecomber, ooy vooss Wintermannd., ... ... Winter month

- - -

SanN1a, Oxv

ABOU'T BIRDs.

My Drar Posvr Bag,—1 write to ask you about some little
binds,=sparrows which | have.  They have lived in wy little
box nll the winter, and they ate now making their nests. We are
going to wove to another house, and we want. to take my sparrows
with ua,  We would be sorry to leave them, and we are sorry to
disturb thein,  So what am I'to do? [ have fud thenr, and they
lave me, §am swe they do. )

Your little friend,
CaRRIE.

MY Dran Livtnk Canrrig,—I am so pleased to hear from you,
und to kuow nbout your dear little pets.  But you are quite in a
fix, and 1 ain not sure that I can help you much. 1 think, how-
over, that siice you have loved them and fed them, they must
naldly love you in return, and they will trust you if you are kind
to them, should advise you, at sunset, when they ate cosy in
thelr Doy, to Plncc very cautiously a shawl over the whole thing,
and you could then canty it slowly and gently along to your new
house. I the morning early 2o ont and give them their breakfast,
and 1 ow almost sure they will enjoy their new home as wuch as
thelr ald,

This glves ne an opportunity of writing to you about a Society 1
want to start wwong our young Canadians. 1 have been watching
fhom my window the tisst little dickies of the season, and every
day, us o editor popped in to say ““good moming™ 1 had my
Sueiuty ou the tip of wy tongue to speak about.  But there atways
wag 20 nch else that had to go in to our Post Bag, that,——well,
hetu it lonow, any way. 1 eannot give it a name. I am going to
leavo that to you, Tt i3 a Seciety which we are all going to
Joln, overy olte, to teach ourselves kinduess to little birds and to
anfmnls that can’t tell us how sad they are when we hurt them.
Wa alwll ull send in our names and addresses, and get earolled.
Then vual of ux hecomes @ “reeruit,” —that is we go aud find
othems to Joine  Whether they tead Tite Youne CANADIAN or uot,
it dovs not matter  Each recruit sends in the names and addresses
tome, 1 will then envoll them, and they join our army of kind-
noas and gentleness.  ‘The reeruit who sends me in the largest Yist
of names will receive a °
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PRIZE OF FIVE DOLLARS.

We <hall then choose out raptamnis and officers, and yon shall see
the fine time ave shall have,  Now what do you think would be a
ool name ?

Your sincere fiiend,
Posr Bac

P, Soe- 1 fmgot to say that the wenmts that send 1 thew names
first get the first munlers, thus: 1 Cuarie Miller, 2 Post Bag, and
so on.  So it will be a greater hopour to be number one than
number one hundied and one,

Ep. B,

Faniexs, Oat,

ABOUT CHICKENS AND OTHER NICE THINGS,

My Dear Post Bag, --lanswer your letter of the 16th April
immediately.  You could not imagine the pleasute it is to me
hiearing from you. It rejoiced me so much becanse 1 am: lonesome
till the plonghing and sowing comne on, and the mfting down the
nver.  ltis very nice to have the spring now, and to breathe the
sweet air, and to watch the bitds building their nests.  But iy
greatest pleasure is to feed heng,  Have you ever fed hens? s it
not charming > When you come up here, you will drive as much
as you like, for we have two wmore horses, and pick straw.
betries, raspherries, goosebeines, cherries, plums, apples and to.
matoes.  We can take a canoe and go down the rapids too, to the
village and catehs fish.

Your dear fiiend,
F.

My ! how you make my mouth water.  Lven if you had put
your tempting frit in the singular, and sawd an apple, & pluni, a
tomatae, 1t would have been deltous.  But apples, plums, and
everything so nice in the plural, nnd a canoe,and tishing, and 1afts,
how I wish for mny holiday that 1 could start off.  And the hens !
1 almost fancy you must have known my one weahness when yon
asked we if I ever hud fed hens. Ever? ah! how often! 1tis
my favourite country occupation. The tisst «hing 1 de when | get
on my country clothes is to find out the nearest ponlty yard, and
beg, borrow or buy. I should say I am a born hen-feeder. 1
almost bought an islaud two years ago for the sole purpose of
giving them plenty of 100m zud a good view, which | like mysclf,
alimost as well as 1do hiens.  But then | incant to keep a thousand
orso.  Be sure, my dear little friend, i’ I come near you in sum-
wer b will eall to see all your lovely things,

Your ol fiiend,
Post BaG,

A VERY LITTLE TOT.

Vaxcovver, B C.

FROM

Dear Posy Bag,—Itas my fan.  Can the cat get my fan?
The cat is on the mat. A ratis in the pau.  The pan i< in the
van.  Ap ox s at the man.  The man ran to the van, 1 see the
fat wman is on the van,  Is my cap on the fat man’  No, I sce my
cap on the map

Your friend,
Bikn.

My Dear Swrrr Lirrik Bivmg,—1 do not know when T got
such a lovely, dinling, precions letter, 1 know the pains you took
to tell me your own mce stny, and 1 love to think that, although
the printer has no words exactly ke yours, yours are better thun
his. | wm sure your eat was a datling cat, and the mat wust have
been cosy for her.e  And the fam, tos, Tam glad the cat did not
get 1. She nnglit have spoiled aite 1 would mther have the pan
e the van, than see the mat w the pan. - Wonldn't yon 7 How
funny the fat man was when he tan to the van, 1 think he must
have 1un to the pan, too, sometimes, or he shonldn’t have heen
so fat. 1 don't think your cap would have ntted sm. Do you *
Please write to me agan, and tell me,

With « mountan of love from
Post Bac.

GUING TO SCHOOL,.

Wiaasmene, Max.

DEAR Youxe Caxapran,--1"m a little girl, yust eleven abont a
week ago, amd thought 1 wenld wiite a letter and tell you lhow
much I like teading your magazine.

@he Poung @anadian

I think one can Iearn a great deal from it,

My howme is in the suburbs of the City just Geside the Assinui-
boine river.  There are two and a half aetvs nronmd onr house and
50 tuany trees about that it seems as thongh we lived quite in the
Country.

I have a very long walk to scheol, but wther like it, exeept
when a very cold day comes in winter. 1 wonder how some of the
readers of your magazine would like to come homo from school in s
blizzard as’] have done on two or three oceasions.

Your little reader,
Murien 'l

My Dear Lreene Meriesn,— What o good thing it is that the
winter is gone, aud that you can huve no mare blizzands, |
never saw one, nor came home from school in one,  But when 1
read about one, 1 shall remember that one of my sweet little
readers was ont e one, and 1 shall be glad to thiuk she may not be
again. 1 happy to hear you like our Youna Caxaniax. [t
should be a welcome friend wherever it goes, for it goes Inden with
love to every yonng Canadian,  You must come to see e when
you come to Montreal. [ shall look out for you,

Your loving
Post Bau,

WAXNTS A BADGE,

Eustis Mixes, P Q.
DeAk Post BaG,- Do yon keep nny song books, music nnd
words. If so, how much are they t  They must be first class
Ilease let we know. I wanta badge, too, for the Reading Club,
I will save ap for a nice one,
From your {riend,
A

My Dear Frigxp,—1 have no song books, but 1 have wade
wquiries. 1 could get a very nice collection for you nt seventy-five
cents, with words and music as you say.  The badges are beautiful.
I wore one myself a few evenings ago, and 1 nm wre I was the
admired of all admirers, There ate two kinds.  One of real solid
silver costs three dollars,  But 1 have a very neat lot made for
seventy-five cents.  They look well.

Yowr old friend,
I'ost Bac.

SEND HER ADDRESS,

Will the dear ldittle reader in Fredericton who winte me such a
unice letter some weeks ago, Wiite to we ugain, wnd give me her
address 7 I sent her a long letter in reply, and the cruel postizan
~ent at 10 the Dead Letter Oftiee. 1 an very sorry,

P'osT Bag

ABOUT SACKVILLE,

To my little fiiend who wanted to knaw how mueh it would
cost to go to Sackville College for & year:—]1 have written to the
College, and 1 have recerved the Prospeetus, As far as 1 can make
out, for board, washing, fuel, light, and fees in the onlinary Eng-
hish bianches, the cost is for one term 355.00, and for one year
S136.00.

Post Bag.

MoxTrEAL, Qur.

Dear Youxa Caxaniay, - 1 tuke your paper and 1 think it is
just splendid. It is improving so muel every number that 1
think 1t will surpass every other paper in Canada,

I thought that that story “ Climbang the Heights ** was Tovely.
I like that soit of story very much, snd 1 hope that you will have
some mate soon.

Though T am a gird 1 think 1 alinost Wike boy®s stories best.

Yonr little friend,
Pugere,
My DeEAr PEGuiE, —What a qaetty name you have *
knew a Peggie, and 1 loved her very much,
and 108y chieehs.  Have yon?

Alout our staries. | sute you must hike them.
Menty nore coming.

I once
She had dark hair,

We have

Your friend,
I'osT Bac.
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THE NEW HAT STORE--NMHILLS--THE HATTER AND FURRIER.

L]

2897 ST. CATHEERIOTE STREET, (@ Doors “Rest of Peel), MONTRE.AT.

" - .preparéd.only bv JOSEPH:E. H. QUIPP, -

ASSURANCE SOCIETY,

—
A.D. 1714,

IO OF LONDON G.B.

Total Funds exceed $11,000,000. *

66 ST. FRANCO!IS8 XAVIER STREET, -
T. L. MORRISEY, Zesident Manager.

!
FIRE

INSURANCE.
Canadian Branch Office:
MONTREAL

The Embodiment of Strength.

e & i ® e ———

JOHNSTON'S FLUID BEEF

IMPARTS

2 Robustness, Lustiness,

QY

A
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N
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firmness of muscle, poywer of endur-
ance, and general healthfulness.

THE GREAT STRENGITH-GIVER.
5

OUTELUR

TREAL BRAN‘ SCHOOL OF
gN C L \
M207 ST mES SIH AN G

VYigor,

An Invaluable means of developing]

The Medical Hall,

(DRUG DEPARTMENT)

COLONIAL HOUSE,

Is now open and ready for business.

PHYSICIANS’ PRESCRIPTIONS
PROMPTLY PREPARED.

—

An inspection of the MODEL DISPENSING
DEPARTMENT is invited,

A. J. PELL,
B8O & B2 VICTORIA. SQUARE,
Cavver and Gilder, -
MIRROR AND PICTURL FRAME MAKUFACTURER.

‘This factory is noted for its FINE GOLD WURE,
belng Superior in Quality to any .other in the
Dominfon,

All 0LD FRAMES REQILT and made as geod as new.

UAGES
R. SUMMERHAYES, Towmsies
Photograplher,

ALL STYLES OF PHOTOS. THE VERY FINEST FINISH.
Children’s Pictures a Specialty.

 DIXON’S
RTIFICIAL

o WITHOUT PLATES !

s I but four firm roots still remain in the jwaw in proper posi-
tion, we can attach an entire sct of tceth to these roots, and restore
the mouth to its original usefulness und beauty without the use of
a plate,

Models showing how the Tooth-Crown and Bridgework are attached to the Teeth.

ssoayeq Afoajeindmog

EXTRACTION AVOIDED

¢

A.—Mouth with Roots prepared (o receive Artificial ‘Feeth. " B.—Bridgehith Teeth ready to Le attached
to Roots. C.—~Represents the Teeth ﬁrm‘lﬁ' and permancotly cemented to the Roots. Onecan on

QUR SPECIALTY:
RE-COVERIIIC!

MONTREALN)
Have your Uwbrella re.covered with our
Groria Sitx, which we warrant. for three
years® wvear,
The Dominion Umbrella Factory,

714 CRAIG STREET,
A FEW DOORS EASBT OF VICLORIA SQUARE.

N. B.—We aro.tho only importors of the Grsvixx
GroriA Silk in Canada.

MARTIN'S PHOTO STUDIO,

141 St. Peter Street, (cor. Craig Street), Montreal,

Photography i all its branches. Enlargements in
Crayon, Pastel, Water Cuolor or Qil a specialty.

JOHN FAIR,

Totaxy,
Temple Building, - -

Monitrenl.
THE DOMINION

GLASS BENDING WORKS !
Painting in all its Branches.
T- POLITO, 356 AYA Hypo[l‘[e St.

Bell Telephono

Fodoral Telephono 1544,

these Teeth the same as upoa natural Tee D.—Gold crown put on a broken down molar root, and. the

icating surfaces d. E.—Root prepared for crown. F.--I'orcelaln crown for attachment to root of
‘I_?roEl Tooth which has been broken off, and crown restored without the usc of a plate, -G.—Root prepared
or Crown, P

Everything known to the Art of Dentistry at more reasonable rates than the same class
of work can be procured elsewhere.

Bell 3428.
Federal 1026,
Late with the distinguished specialists, Dr. T. B. Sheffield, D. H. E. Van Horne, New York,

JCHN C. DIXON, Dental Expert,

TELEPHONES : 3 2 Beaver Hall Terrace.

(NASTOR-FLUID

Registered—A delightfully refreshinF prepara-
tion for the hair. Sﬁonld beuseddaily. Keeps
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruff, promotes
the growth. A perfect hair dressing for the
family, asc, per dottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
122 St. Lawrence Maln Strest,

FIVHHILNOW ‘300I3§ IO[ATNS ~ModUvLT IS 0T

‘9 "INVILE0d 10 "OO ONVANSNI 3311 TVNLNIW NOINN

‘BHVIAOILEVE WOI aNAs

NO MORE TOOTH-ACHE !

A LONG-FELT WANT SUPPLIED.

Use SALOL TOOTH WASH.. The Best Antiseptic Known.

Ask-yeur druggist for it; see you get it take mo other.. Price, 25 cts.

‘Dispensing Chemist, -

&1 Windsor Street, MONTREAL. -

‘oo ovoudoroy llom

SIONVWB AL

;

‘MY J¥N1134H04°NON INIVI O Susem Aq ‘smmjmely [snwuy

3y, 70 JuemAnd 19338 ‘eudu] Jo 9380 Uy popueIXe eIUBIMSUY
‘VOI4IWNV NI LOVYINGD VY3817 LSOW 3HL SINSS!
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WM. NOTIMAN & SON, Photographers, |7 Bleury Street, MONTREAL,

A4S, CANADIAN VIEWS, &c.

EX

Dealers in PHOTO SUPPLIES, KQDAK CAM

CINGCER 'ALE, SODA WATER,
APPLE NECTAR, &c., &c.

CITARS, GURD & CO., MONTREAL.

. ’
ALWAYS ;ORDER G U RD S

v, (i 'g!f"\”:f
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R
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__

R $22.5
QUARTERED OAK SIEBOARD,

Ol Polish, with a Large Bevel Dlate. Workman-
ship aud materfal of the bost.

RENAUD, KING & FFATTERSON,
G52 Cralg Strect,

GEO. R. HEASLEY, |*

P

1 R
2087 ST. CATHERINE STREET

c (2 Doors East of Bleurv.) A
T MONTREAL. [}
u ICTURE FRAMER |

R N
E G

P Ipke]

A DEMERS. C. BRUNET,

DRAPEAL, SAVIEHAG & G0,
Tivsmiths, Plumbers, &e.

140 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET,

MONTREAL.

Drareau, Savienac & Co. undertake all kinds
of work, such as Slate, Tin and Galvanized Sheet
Iron Roofing, also repairing, at very moderate prices.

SreeraLTy :=Fitting up and repairing hot water
and steam Furnaces.

THE

BurrLanp LitHo. Co.

(LIMITED),

MONTREAL,

Engravers & Fine Golor Printers

SPECIALTIES :
Map Engraving.
Photo-Litho. Reproductions.
lHlustrations for Books.
ilustrations for Advertising.
Photo-Zinc Engravings.

9 BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.

THE UNIVERSAL
288 and 240 St. James Street,

RE-OPENED

WITH A FIRST-CLASS STOCK OF

Jline Faney Good3 Noveltie,

BRONZES, BRASSWARK,
Piano, Table and Banquet Lamps,
LAMP SHADES,

FANOY CHINA, BRIC-A-BRAO, &C.

Fine Leathet Goods,
Photogtaph Rlbumg, &
AND A CHOICR STOCK OF
FINE STATIONERY.

Pricos will bo found the lowest. The motto being
the best goods for tho loast money,

G. W. CLARKE,
IMPORTER FANCY GOODS, &c.
238 and 240 §t, James Street.

MOODIE, GRAHAM & CO.

The Universal Warchouse,

1¥PORTERS AND GENERAL DEALERS I

{hoias &imasz:i&a, Fruity, Go. @

2567 ST. CATHERINE STREET,
Corner of MacKay,

MONTREAL.

e

FEDERAL TELEPHONE 1299,
BELL TELEPHONE 4690.

H. A. MILLER,
Houge, Sign & indow Shats

PAINTER.

Paper Hanger and Decorator.

GILDING, GLAZING, GRAINING,
WHITEWASHING, &o.

1996 St. Catherine Street,

MO TRIEAL.

Bedding Patented for its Purity !

EVERY DESCRIITION

Bedding and Mattresses,
Brass and Iron Bedsteads,
and Children’s Cots.

- WISE PEOPLE, -

For HEALTH'S SAKE, get their Bed Feathers
PURIFIED aud dressed, and their MATTRESSES
PURIFIED and REMADE

At TOWNSHEND’S,

No.1 Little 8t. Antoine Streot, Corner
8t. James Stroot ONLY.

BELL TELEPHONE 1906,
FEDERAL * 2224,

SAFETY BICYCLES!

= \V(g\w//é

Y

We have taken the agoney for a fino line of theso
goods. Inspection cordfally fuvited.

FISHING TACKLE,

LACROSSES, TENNIS, BASEBALL,
Tho Best 8tock in tho Province.

The WIGHTMAN SPORTING GOODS CO.

403 SY. PAUL STREET,

E. AULD'S

PURE

MUCILAGE
= Stisksﬁwthing

Ml BUT THE DUYER.

3 Algo, Lithogram
ON T 3 1b. tina, Note,lotter,
LR and foolscap sizos.

OFFICE AND FACTORY :

759 Craig Street, MONTREAL.

Bl Composition in 2 and -
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