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I’ -resting Experiments

Auimals, Fowls and Replles|  one where st s i hdo o
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at Hypnotizmg

A traveller stopt at noon one dusty day
sy tllnz thal relates Lo the wenlt sama sort of influeacs when hiﬁ on % W" m oﬁfﬂ‘“ m'w'r
ha™ o . sente interest ‘n these days, the'r backs and compelied to l!ﬂllll - ans 'Hadi dtiu Imd' r'
and hence 2 more than wsual import for a thm= in that !llﬂl posture. ‘W ﬂ m -m. sort mgm-—"m?ﬂwﬂmfumlﬂ
anc+ from 7€ pOpUIAr standpoint at- The s~me (s true of frogs. ht “In wmr ﬂﬁtl‘lf&“ﬁl"
taches to recont expermentis 0 the | e ther caze the creatures are prompt- “w*" “’H mm "When your fervor w'

hypootizing of animals

Some at lesst of the phenomena of
Espnotlam were ohserved n ancient
vmes, #nd it i Ip DO WAY aurprising

thet they should have bonommmtic Duted
i the supernalurai

they are rather a mystery for which| A lchater, if atood on-its head and

science has been unahie W cfler any
miequnte ecplanst.on.

The hypuotizing of a hen Is an I‘I-! vae, loses consclousness and, though
ll"'im":it that dates back ‘o 2 pee rlodd rfltlﬂfd,—hﬂldﬂ the attitnde for a long

eauloriea hefure Meziner Wwas born, | LimMé,

M is easily accomplished by holding
the bird's heak to the ground and

awing [rom the end of it a atralght th :
::II.:‘!: I!l.-'up_ This beinz doue, the hen | been made with the “naje-haje”—an | match which is struck, uses up a por

wi!! remain in that attitude, perfectly
rizidl, for many minutes,

a plece of string, and so believed it-
gelf unable to escape. Hut this notion |

har heen proved = mistake. It tha
hen he placed n any abnorns: atti-
tude - ou her bauck, for instance—and
peaten nod from MOovIRE for a few
minutes, she will, thovgh gently re-
eased ‘berenpon, be unable (o move

s musecie for quite a while,

A guinea plg treated ln the same

wav, though vigoreisiy resisting for a
time, will presenltiy becoine halpiess |
gad rigld, lving motionless after the
rietrsd g hanu have bean (aken
gway. It will thos remaic for ive or
trn m ie=  secmingly unconacions;
but & quick movement in front of its
@Y ¢ a high squeaking noise will
CLpEe i vldenl* 1o fump (o its feet,
LI (] Y F N

The plhisnomencon seamsa o be hyp-
L B i ather word partaking of

the characler of an artific’al sicep.

b £ aal mili FRLOrY are s l|'|-|.|ur-' it the

he idea formerly entertained w:m! and !fvely creature; but, if grabbed ly declared that the world’s oxygen !-
that the hen mistook the chalk itne tor | #nd held behind the neck, it becomes | Bradually getting used up, and the air

| iy rectored tO full consciousness by
biowing sharply upon their noses.
fddly enongh, under such conditlons,

the skin of the frog turrs paler, and And
' it heari-beat aad breathing becomes

'peld 'n thst positlon for a short time,
| festing upon its big claws and anten-

“You'll find the people here

-You'll find the people here the very same.”

Another stranger at the dusk drew near,

to ask, “What sort of people here?”

“Well, friend, what were the pe

Fven powadays | fcebler. "ﬁ.h," smiled the ntruger.
“Then,” cried the prophet, laughing in his_:!rau.

[

of them, apreading in all ‘divections,
were holdng the trunk firmly in fts

whenumm?:

roots of faith and trust go far into the |

the very same. Soaits ough-
—Edwin Markham, should encamp agalust me, my hearl-

—— A

't does mot easily wake up | Ous times. Also, in cutting down the
l“sn!n. aven | thrown into water. foresta which still lm the Bupar-
v Most :1L'!'ikl'|;l_ of all experiments in fluous carbonic acid. Every scuttle
j« l'ne are some that have recently | of coal which s burnt, and every

 exceedingly venomous snake native to | tion of our supply of oxygen.

rigid and harmless. A quick motion getting fouled, so that the time is In
' in froot of its eves, or blowing on its sight when we shall revert to the car
nose, restores it to its customary|DOUINER TS L g anally die
'activity and ferocity. -
. ic re
This s the kind of snake which :Ii:::aﬁllr :::“::: ra::::l :;E “:
‘since earliest t!mes haa been used by remacy. Slimy, repulsive-looking rep-
the snake charmers of Egypt. The tuu-"ﬂ'mlhr I:J:'r those of prehistoric
maglc-worker to-day, as of old, plcks | oo Loild inbablt this world again
the serpent up by the back of I‘Jl!l’t If mankind gives up the present
neck, handles it freely, lays It ﬂﬂ-'l’nl wasteful use of coal—coal-burning
| and presentiy restores it to life by his | 00 o geatroying 1,600 million tons
braath or the pasa of & hand. This is of OXygen every }'aa'r—nnd takes to
II" !'-‘ml“-l* worthy of note in conmection using electricity for heating a8 well
' which aarom and the profeasional we are confronted by “;ﬂmu'n dan-
maglcians of Pharaoh's court trana-:ﬂﬁ
formed Into snakes, Already the seasons seem to be
Anfmals subjected to this sort of | ohanging. 'Thunderstorms, especlally
‘reatment seem to suffer a suspen-! ginter thunderstorms, are becoming
Csloe of will, Experfments of the kind | p6re andl more frequent, and this
have been successfully tried om thﬂi“am to he caused by the interfer-

ceiopus.  Dogs and cats do not res- ance with the electric currents of the
poid so.lafactorily. The beat subject| aarih and air.

| 'a the hen

. A Cold, Cold Earth.

- " tax upon atmospheric electricity-is a
THE GR.AND FlNALE | fourteen hundred miles across, and | hundred or a thousand times greater

OF THE UNIVERSE

- |
PROPHECIES CONCERN-

ING END OF WORLD. |

Theories of Several Famous
Scientists Set Forth in

This Article. in which cuse a collision would mean | m:t“ p::-::ﬂt energy of the sun is

. woliknown sclentist has lately | disaster o our pisnes. so great that if all its heat could be
. suggesting that the end of the | We are now aware that a comet is concentrated upon this planet, minety
casld may Dot be ag far off #s we & NODEICNS body. and, therefore, that seconds would suffice to melt all the
e et us look at a few similar €VeD it one did hit us, end on, it would ', ., poih Poles, and another eleven
predictlons mage durig the past few not knock a hole in the earth’s crust, | ,...\qs to evaporate all the water in
e | nor :“;;,;: na nnceremoniously out of -' the world into steam.

. el m century paak it has been the way. ' Yet the sun is ing—at w
oticed (hat the size of the icebergs | But Monsieur Mamille Flammurion | .0 14 pot u:nctlrﬂl:;ﬂnl?s F:;IHI;:E
in tonth Polar region has been in-| the well-known French astronomer|pg.nes hag declared that the process
ereas iz A berz. 530 feet high and | —les suggested a borribly possible | 4o for more rapid than we have any
tbres miles long, Was noted by Cap- | PUSEeStion-—namedy, LRAL comecs may 'idea of, and considers that in a very
R ors. of the Kdmond, Later, | he composed of noxiocus gases, which, | short time —geologleally apeaking—
i 4 s g naased bergs over | if they came in contact with our at-| oo Jpo) hegin to feel the decrease of
cd feet high while the erew of the moaphere, would polson it, so that all heat.

A2 & & mountain of ice tower. | life would be extinguished. |  The picture he draws of the earth's
ing abave | to the astomishing| The chemical componition of comets ' ... 4ition when the sun dies Is appal-
pehiii of pearty 1.000 feet above the ' s 8s yet imperfectly understood, but | jing. The water will turn to a flinty
e Rl it s easy to imagine a comet bearlng | ..o io1 harder than stone, resemb-

' was calcalated that the tota) [Eases Ia lis train which would absorb | ling rathor dlamond th:n'nn:rthlu
thickness of (his latter lcaberg was ! the nitrogen iu our atmosphers. | else. The alr will solidify and fall as
& 312 fect. or upwards of a mile and Gassed by a Comet. :. rain, which, collecting in hollows, wii
it eagaarteys’ i The result would be that we should lie in mirror-like pools, smooth for

¥ nocked to “Kingdom Come.” be left to breathe pure oxygen. Oxy- ever, because there will be no wind on
Cinly. vers large lcebergs lave | gen quickens the circulation and the that dead earth wken all the atmos-

i was ii wm i
, seen i wrge out on every side and | known meteorolobist 1s convinced that

———p—
What, then, w n when
e ice-cap at the South Pole Is il happen w the

eof enormous thickpess, Supposing the
cllmate of the South Pole is really
srowing warmer. What will happen?
Wy, this fce-cap will erack and break,
and a flood such as man has never

than it is at present? Will fruit trees
bloom in January, and snowstorms
ruln our August harvests? Will thun-
| derstorms become of dally oecurrence
iand of trople intensity? One well-

vweep over the low-lying lands of the | ... 4. o0  Let us hope and trust that
“-Hltlh""tf;l {l “f"““"““- e dreaded ' he is mistaken, and that the sun, our

D old dAys OuUr SRCOALOTE ATEANOE|great source, not ouly of light and
comets, because they did not under-{ L op but also of electric power
stand (hem. Our fathers knew more . .. phe able to rectify the madduns:

about them. but feared them because :
they supposed their heads to be solid, | of man with the mysterious, unknown

been more pnmerous in Southern
batitndes thar ever before was known,
and this is caused by the fact that the
S8euth  Polar reglona have Erown
steadly warmmey. The bergs floating
far o the northwards have eaused un-

mental and bedlly activity. But an i phere has been liquefled by remorse-

over-dose of this gas ls fatal, and hav- | less cold. .

ing ouce lohaled it, man and all living| The sun will rise and set dull red,

things would die In raging fever, . like a lump of half-cooled molten iron,
During the Coal Age the atmos-| and the stars shire brilliantly in the

phere of thia earth was heavy with  dead black sky.

paralleled cold suaps in South Africa
and South America. In Buenos Ayrea
faere was recently a peavy srowslorm,
gen occurrence never before known in

¥ Fa# l_.l
faat [atiinae

What does all this imply? Accord- |
jng tn Professor Lewis and other Bri-
1ish selentists, It meana that we are

on the verge of a second Deluge. An-
other food will destroy a part, if not
Kl ﬁhu'.l" of the 'Fll]'l].{i

carbonic acid. It was not fit for man

to breathe, Only flsn and reptiles | -

flourished in the hot, steamy swamps- No Mistaking His Wife.

' and stagnant air. "Gradually the giant | .

| growth of vegetation absorbed the! An old farmer couldn’t really be-
lleve that people who were miles

noxious gases, the sky cleared and the

| atmosphere becgme fit for warm-blood- rr;arth we. 8 iﬂhle to converse over a
ed creatnres ! elephone wire,

At present man is ousily engaged in | rr::::: ﬂ:ﬂr m; :”:’ :";"tlm - ‘,““i’"
grubbing up the coal which is com- ,oo 0 L S eikoon the fariu
! posed of the etation . . A
Raen e of ‘Earboniter | er fought shelter from a thunder- |

m——— e =

) ar "ie . = Fhammge

- | i |
- '-.ll.'lﬂfri e Mage Mmks the Trave]hr ialan possessed a telephone, and who |

e el

storm in the house of a neighbor, who

persuaded the farmer to call up his
" wife as a little surprize.

AL of the moal ceiebrated mirages
is ihat which is observed now and
then from the neighborhood of Glacler

RBay_ in Alaska, where, in the distance,
above a vast sheet of glacial lce, a city
4s geon as if suspended in the alr, It

has buildings of beautiful and impos-
ing architecture, tall churches with
spires and buttresses and many
strects of houses, plain to the view

This is the so called Silent City of
Alaske. The Duke of the Abruzzi saw
it a few vears ago when he visited
Alaska. Many attempts have been
made to photegraph it, but for some
geason unexplianed, without success.
Some persons have gone so far as to
declare that it is a view of the city of
Bristo!l, in England.

Irregularities of e formation, pius
imagination, doubtless account for the
strange visior — an uplifting of the
supposed sceme being attributable to

" mirage. Optical fllusions of this kind

are pot uncommon Iin Arctic and Ant-
arctic reglons.

There la a famous mirage called
“Fata Morgana.” which Jon occasions
s seecn from the neighborhood of Reg-
glo, In Italy. Here the affect pro-
duced is duve to & Jayer of heated air,
which by rafractiom of light brings
mto view & distorted picture of the

PR»

faraway Sicillan shore. To the Ital-| Following instructions, the farmer
| jan peasant it appears as a city, witlhr | put the receiver to his ear and, after
palaces, towers and migarets—the the usual prellminaries, shouted: |
mysterious home of the fairy Morgana. | “Halloa, Jane!" '
- William Scoresby, the Arctic ex- Just then a flash of lightning struck
 plorer, describes @& similar mirage ' the wire, and he fell to the floor under
which he beheld from off the coast of | the force of the shock. 7 5
| Greenland. He writes: “The geéneral| Rising to his feet and shaking his |
 appearance of the coast, as viewed head wisely, he said: '
| through a teleacope, was that of an “It's wonderful.
| extenslve anclent city, abounding in right enough!™
ruins of castles, obelisks, churches | &
| and monuments—a grand and interest- | 3
| ing phantasmagoria.” '
| A featurs of Arctic geography which | Mrs. Lloyd Ceorge is exceedingly |
‘appears on all the maps 48 Crocker proud of her clever daughter Megan, |
'Land, which Perry though he saw  and recently she told with great gusto
| from & mountain peak in Grant Land. | the story of how, when barely nine
|  The woopa of Napoloon when he | Years old, the little girl worked early |
' was In Egypt were rather frightened ' and late canvassing her father's con- |
'by mirages. And during the recent  Stituency during a hotly-contested |
;wnr the Britiah in Maszopotamia were election, :
' obliged on at least ona occasion to{ To one old fellow (said Mrs. Lloyd |
| stop fighting because of the confusion | George) who had been emploved at !
| arising from an illusion of the kind. | Carnarvon Castle for fifty years, she

That was Jane

i
i
His Price for His Vote. i

very common in hot desert regions. A | longue:

layer of warmed and rarefled air| “Flease will you vote for my
| serves sa a mirror, reflecting objects | father?”

above !t. Thus, reflecting the sky, it| “Indeed I will,” was the reply, “but
may produce the effect of a sheet of | You must give me a klss if 1 do.”
water, the unsteadiness of the heated | “Ab,” sald the little miss, with an

Last night, 23 I was standing In a

As everybody knows, mirages are | 8sked, speaking In her and his native | -

alr lending ripples to help oat the pic- | Arch smile, “but that would be bribery
ture and remder it 1a0re deceptive. Ilnl corruption!™ A

am &

~ the temples of Bangkok, Simam.

— shall not fear.” “God ls our refuge
The Child inMe., *[and atrength.” -

Trees become strong by resistanoce.

She follows me about my House of | . . .. o manufacturer states tl:lt
Life; the March winds make the best grain,

(This happy little gnost of my dead H.ﬂd.uthﬂ' grain is d.!'l'tlﬂ‘“d when &.

place. That is a symbol of the strength |

i
F
23
g
:

:
:

that end. The 4umb imuovabls, un-
teellng tree In yonder fleld exhibita

wore_intelligence than he.

Trees speak to us of eternity, They
are solemn. They have thelr own
lsnguage, In which they seem to con-

. Youth®) s tree springs back after a gust of wind.
She has no part In Time's relentless People who are never called on to re-

strife, fot d sist, are under-developed in character.

She keeps her old simplicity and| , young man who was in France with
And l:ur::::l:t grim Mortality o g "“":" N m:“:d,;r.

i him by his pastor. e w

This deathless Child that stays with (S0 ™ 0" i suptain  was e in-
me. .. moral man, openly and brazenly. a

This happy little ghost of @y dead | . o.n¢ rebuked him for the example
Youth!) he was sitting his men, No n#n-numl:

Hou t weatheratained | missioned man is supposed to repr
i m:_; :::I:_: " . | mand an officer, and it went hard 'tthm
I wonder why you | the gergeant. He was reduced to the

© L:::;d_]m N . { ranks, and life was made miserabla

bedimmed with ralm | for him. He bore it in grim silemce.
o ﬂi:';'t:m“f One day his cdptain sent for him.

The walls have lost their rose, its|Said he: “I've beeu thinking about L&xa

this and the way I've treated you.

One after one its guests depart, I'm going to live stralght aftar this.
So dull & host 18 my .old heart, To-morrow you take your old place,

(O Child in Me, I wonder why yom 85 first line sergeant.”
stay!) Do the Years Bring Progress?

For jealous Age, whose face 1 would| Trees grow. It i3 am impressive
forget, moment when a tree is felled, and you

Pulls the bright flowera you bring | count the rings. The record of each
me from my halr year's growth is there. No year has

And powders it with snow; and yet— | been left out. There have been no
and yet “off yeara,” and no idle ones. Looking

1 love vour dancing feet and jocund | back can we say that each year has
alr. added to our growth? Or have we

I have no taste for caps of lace stood siationary? There are people,
To tie about my faded face— not a few of them, who have not
I love to wear your flowers in my | grown a particle for twenty years In
hair. anything except age, and they will

deny even that. They have the same
notions they had years ago. They

thatch la gray.

O Child in Me, leave not my House of

Clay have not broadened, greatened In any

l‘.lunlmwe pass together through the particular. Such persons may well go

When Ilig:::; are out, and Life has gone to the nearest oak and learn one of
; the great lessons of life.

i A tree grows because it remains in

Andmwﬂ:edeparl to come again no one place. A squashy vine wanders

almlessly over the ground, but the
oak., the elm, the white pine attain
height. A tumbleweed will travel
farther in a season than a tree will in
a. hundred years. The tree devoles
> jta energies to travelling upward. It
gpeclalizes in altitnde. And trees for
Rﬂtll}l] the Corner. ' that reason are the symbol of aspira-
Why be afraid of what {s round the | tion. They get the far look. They
corner that you never turned? There | typily large and high ideals. As Joyce
may be a beautiful adventure hidden | Kilmer gald, “A tree that Jooks at God
there. It is a poor, dull soul indeed | all day, and lifts its leafly arms to
that is not stirred by the lure of what | pray.” An eminent writer says that
might ‘be waiting for us ;lld our little, | the present generation s prone to
pitiful feats not halt and hold us back. | wander in the direction where the
Roads that fly gtraight as a bee's | greaiest excitement lles. We are not
way from & town to a town are not the | given to ateady, upward development
most fun to travel, Qlve us ever the | whichi creates the finest manhood.
winding route so that we may not see | The trees in our front yard will teach
how far we have come, how far we | us better.
still have to go. Let us have curiosity Seasons of the Soul.
plgued and pleasant surprises pro-
mised by the changes of direction. The tree is a parable of life. In
Who would have the highway of his | spring it puts forth new life. In sum-
life a perfectly straight course, with | mer it bears its burden of fruit, or
never & deviation. It would not be|spreads ite shade for the tired travel-
interesting. We should pine for|ler. In autumn, it ceases toil, drops
variety and picturesqueness. “God's | its leaves and prepares for rest. There
{dea of beauty I8 a curve”; and Na-|is no haste, no hurry, and there are
ture had a reason when, in obedience | no regrets. Everything Is done atl the
to the Master Mind, she designed her proper season. And there are the
trees in green cascadea of circularity | seasons of the sonl. Neglect them,
and set her rivers winding round their | and the loss can never be fully re-
bends and gave us the sickle of tharplawﬂ. There i3 the season of child-
new moon or of the ocean heaches or | hood, when religlous Impresaions re-
of the graceful forms of fruit and | main, are planted in the soul. Then
Aower and the human frame. comes the age of adolescence, when
Even so in life's journey, we learn | most of life’'s great cholces are made.
that it 18 rarely possible to go exactly | And aduithood foliows fast, with its
stralght from point to point. It Is like | burdens and its toil. Treea -exhibit
dancing in a crowded ballroom: one | forethought, frequently to a far great-
must constantly defer to the fact there | er degree than their human neighbors

are others present. Their movements | —

We comrades who have travelled far

Will hall the Twilight and the Star,

And smiling, pass together through
the Door!

grimage in solitude profound rndl
wide, he might make his pathwayv as |
direct as he chose. But—thank God| FEarly in the sixteeath century one
for it—our membership is in a multl-| Juan Bermudez, safling from Spain
tude, who have a right of way that is | to Cuba with a cargo of hogs, had the
equal to our own; we may not assure | misfortune to be shipwrecked in a
ourseives a footing or u passage by | Broup of islands thitherto unknown
crushing them in the mire. We can- | to Buropeans. They lay in latitude 38
not go where we woula and we cannot degrees 15 minutes north and longl-
turn the corners, like heedless motor- | tude 64 degrees b0 minutes west, and
fsts, without thinking of the resi, apparently were axceptionally popu-
B PSR ER S lar with the Fate which marks some

eme mariners with dlsaster. Henry May,

R mbrance. an Englishman, came to grief among

them in 1598, and Sir George Somers,
crowd, Virginia bound, had a elmilar fate In

I saw & face | had not seen for 1609, The name of Bermudas per-
Years,; petnates Juan's 111 fortune; Somers

A face I'd thought forgotten long ago,’ | was glven to the islands as an alter

And buried with my youthful hopes | patlve name, but is aeldom If avar]

and fears. heard nowadays. These lovely lsles

I met him suddenly, and in a flash
My moasured life changed to a
whirling state, -

verse of the mighty matters of life,
death, and immortality. The oak

that has no oatha, and contalna no un-
clean thoughts. They are llke a race
of clean men, whom sin has not mar-
red. “The rightecus shall Hourish
like a palm tree,” saya the Psulmist.

S S S———

the Days of Old.

How did they do If, those old fe'-
lows? Take a novel by Thackeray, for
mple. It is }nunumunu'l. Looks
as If one of them wou'ld be & life work.
The mere penuipg of 1t appals a mod-
ern man, Yel Thackeray turued out
volume aftar volume as if time and
energy were toterminable, And his
work was practically perfect. No
slovenilpess, no careisssness, no haste,

no gueas-this-will-do-neass. To-day we
have every accessory to apeed, every
time saving devies, all knowledge
classified and compendivmed and
stored In convenfent lthraries But
where are the Thackeraya? Or the
Goethes, Dicienses, Hugos and Bal-
zacs?

Men of thelr day were compelled to
waste time, A journay of a few miles
took all day, or aeveral days. A din-
ner involved sitting un all night and
drinking one's self under the table.
A message to a frlend wai not 2 10
word telegram, but a beautilully pen-
ned aud excellently expressed essay.
Such l'etters wara preserved and hand-

print., How mapy lstiers have you
written which wili be handed down?

best leter you ewver wrote put (nto
more than two pages you apolig.ze,
And you siga 1t, “Yours hastliy ™

The men of the ox-cart days did

days of the wirelass, we Thave 1o
time."”

.
Demolishing An Island.

A fampua Dickens’ relic will shortly
be no more, Jacob's Island, Bermond-

residence of Bill Sikes, of “Oliver
Twist” fame, {8 going to be demotish-
ed.

A rural milietream once flowed pas.
the home of the famous crimestier,
and ome approached the house by
means of & rustic bridge. Now the
mill-stream has disappeared [or ave;
and horses and stables hold sear ‘o
Bill Sikes’ home

Jacob's laland (taalf has a most io-
| teresting history. Fairs and picnlea
used regularly to be hald thers Trees,
grass, and flowaring hedges, caking
the acena & truly rural one. Now all
Is dllapidation, and soon only the old
plans of Jacob's Island, carefully
ireasured within the sacred precineia
of the Bermondsey Town Hall, will
remind us of ils former gloriea

@ ———-

Work is to be resumed in the old
copper mines of Finland, which were
discovered in 1757 and operated in w
primitive manner for 130 years.

—— e -

————— - —
inevitably affect and direct our own. | '“n' H_L” Y f
1 If each man made his earthly pil- ee “l“llul ms 0 IIE I" Ikl“"“las

ralsed on the lslands Mo-dav Ber
| muda potatoes, Bermuda on'ons, Ber.
muda Ylies are familiar all over this
'rﬂuntrr. The castor oll plant grows
| without cultivation on the isiands, a
fact of !mportauce in medicine and
Hﬁ Eirﬁnﬂutifa. for castor oil is a ™b
' ricant of high utiiity iu alreraft

| in the fortunate Bermudas there are
no reptilés to alarm;.the indigenous
' small lzard i3 not even caugerous in

' appearance, and the green tnrtle s
" translatable !nto deliclovs sgup. Of

' birds and sk {ho {slands have a splen-
ydid store; Bermudians would not
| gtarve to deaih éven should the -n
portation of meat ceasa,

The original capita! of Bermudas

11:“ Si. Gecrge, on the island of the
with thetr mild and equable climate ' c...o name, founded in 179 and in-

are known to thousands of Canadians '
i corporated  three voars later
I_ L]

Sir

My very footsteps faltered on the path PUE Shu PATER SUERGES TR WARESEELY | government to Hamilton, on the Maln

of the founding of the House of As-

That
at years had made so simple and sembly, aald to be the oldest repre-

g0 straight.

g - sentative political body fn the Briush
The heavy walls I'd built to hide my | Empire after the Mother of Pariis-
pain, ’ ments herself,

In but a single instant fell away, Sir George -Scmers established the
And left me helpless In an unknown | firet settiement on the islands, but he
land, : died before he was able to carry his
Greping through endless inky nighta | profect fully into effect. In 1612 the

¢+ for day. Islands were granted to an offshoot

a4 : of the Virginia Company, and Heary
Tmty'thnuund priests serve in| More headed a party of sixty settlers,

Tobacco was the first momney orop

Island, founded in 179 and ineorpor
ated 'n 1793.

Although a HBpan'ard's vamwe dls-

tingulshes the group of Islands, Kng-

land speaks from most of the units
composing the Bermudes: the Main

in the Autumn.

hen the cool winds of autumn ch'll
tﬁ: :::. the herring, the real British

2 200,000,000 herrings are landed in

Britain durlng one Seasol. :

Hundreds of fishing craft sall ou
from northern and southern ports to
reap a harvest amongs! the shoals as

they travel down the east coasts of

' Scotland and England. What & mix
roars, olms god mapies gpenk out i?:,i.: of craft there often is following
plainly, while the tall whits DInes ... .nouls on thelr journey, strangers
whisper to each other In a LOBEUE  ...q of them lo the different districts

except at this autumnal harvest ol

the sea.
Following on behind the smacks

come the steam-trawlers, and only by

And how would you !ike to have the |

print? Chances are that if you wrile

things thoroughly and well In tbe

sey, England, on which stands the

yielding up their catches can the feel
keep np with the shoals. In rough

| wens the transhipping of the fish Is no

| pagy Lnsk, and not & few uasty accl-
| derts happen. The work is very often
 carried out at night wiiki the aid of
artificial lights, so it ocan be imagined

Low precarious the task of tranship-

ping becomes. With the swaying
' trawlers, false shadows are thrown by

| rigging and huik, baulking the fizhers

!when throwing the caseés aboard.

| In Little Rowing-Boats.

' In the smal! rowing-boat, low in the
. water owing to the cargo piled amid
| ghips, the man leave the srmuack’s side.
' At every pull of the oars, the bosat
' rices, then sinks in the trough of the
| sesn with a rescunding crack, like that
of a pistol shot. Then strong arms
“are peeded Yo prevent the open boat
 trom being bettered to pleces agalust
| the stec! platea of the trawler's slde,
' With wonderful balance, one of the
| fishermen stands in the rocking craft,
| waiting his chance to throw the cases
'ghboard at the proper instant. It takes
a keen eve and 2 quick hand to throw
'the heavy cases, wlen both boats are
' rising and falling alternately, rocking:
horee fTashion.,

ed down. Later they were put into _ At Yarmouth and Grimshy at the

| geason of the year, many visitors
come from the North. To iisten 1o the
' merry laughter hnd chatter as= they
wend thelr way from the station, a
stranger would imuagine that thes
were pleasure-trippers. kre long the
| stranger would discover his mistake
' The sound of clogs ring upen road
way and pavement; no mere pleasure
trippers these, but Scottish fisher-las
' gles, who have foliowed thelr menfolk

:ﬂ.“‘rﬂ h'ﬁ train to bhelp in the hurvest
| With their broad zcois accenl and
!rulnnre-d shawl wraps, thevy nre per

gonallties to be remarked upon
Scottish Lascies.

When the fish is evauiuaily bhroug
into port, the women bus! themeeive s
at the cleaping troughs, being dressed
for their task in ollskim aprons ai
cloge. These industrious women &t
never (dle, as, strolling to their wi

busy hands are employed with ki
ting needles and wool, making v
ea'’ for the balrns at home
Nyt of the harboers round our COREls

the creak of the block s heard, a
as the spi! moves up the mast, the sl
ting sun strikes upon the brown car
vas, turning them loto sheets of giow
ing red. The smacks move cut of the
harbor ynder the Treshening evening
hreeze. As the morniog wnlsts begin
to lift, thay silently glide iulo port
the water practically washing the gun
waole (he gleaming fish covering the
'deack planking.

Once alongside the guay, ‘he der
rlcks are saoon AL work hoisting 1he
result of & night's catch. The shining
nesp grows with every additional bas
ket and scon, in the brightenivg niorn

ing light, sllvery rays fash oul frowu
the mars of harrings
Hustls and Sale.

What & change of sceni ] i

IthLu[:T' i maglc waud has been waved
| gver the inner harbor, causing thoss
who were asleep to come to e A\
shor* moment before you could have
teard the lap of woter nagrinst the
walle of the harbors; pow ! nir 1s
Ai%ed with clamoring ¥ es. havg'ng
of r" nd tt*rfpcclra pant

The exuilemen s Sosav wibBis
cand thclr nsslsiugpy@Cluse W Lere
ever nie lcoks there 10 10 ba seon fish
beirg countéd, welphed, and packed
into barrels to de '-""l,-;lh'f.i- i about
the couniry. As the last wapor!oad

rettles Avay (o the station, the =piash
of water.from the hose is heard
companied by the swish ¢f mop and
«brocms, as the guayside and market
s cleaped In readiness of the mw
raw's harvest,

__,.,,__.‘ e ——

The Open Road.

Afoot and light-hearted | take to the
open road,

Healthy, free, the world before we,

The iong brown path belfore me lead-
iug wherever | choose

Heuceforth 1 ask not good-fortuna, |
myse!f aw good-fortune,
Henceforth | whimper no mose, poss
| pone no more, need nothing,
Done with indoor complaint, libraries

seif govarring | Strong and content 1 travel the opes

rond —Walt. Whitman,
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An English Hostess L
How Royal Gue
Entertained.

It is, of oourse, & great b
gertain the King and Qu
well-known Efiglish hostess
assure you it != al<o & ¥
and expense.

Indeed, you wan! & vers
to have their Maje:tles [of
know that & SBaturday to N
of the King and Queen 10 1
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