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The storm In Great Britain is said to have been mov-
ing at a high velocity when it struck things in a heap
and tore arcund among the wreck. It is eredited with
& Bpeed of a hundred miles an hour. 'This was what
our American cousins would call a pretty *slick’ per-
formance ; for the pace of European siorms strike an
-average of only 17 miles an hour. ‘Those of the United
States hold the world’s championship with an average
of 28 miles. Much better running is, however, frequently
made, for, like Mr. Dooley’s Admiral Dewey, a wind-
storm can take things easy and be calm ‘ when they'se
anything to be calm about’ Dut it can alse - light
out * like a grizzly o! the Rockies when it is ' so dis-
poged.” 1In 1872 for ‘instance, a hurricane—or whatever
else you prefer to call 1it—tore along at the rute of 78

* miles an hour from Texas to Maine. WNine years pre-
vicously (according to Mulhall) another rushing wind-
storm swept over Liverpool at a pressure which indicated
90 miles an hour. And there are records of intermittent
gusts in Great Dritain which, for a briel space, did o
sprint of two miles in a single minute, The tropics lay
claim to typhoons and cyclones thot carcer over the sur-
face of sen and land at even greater speed than this.

An Old Superstition

A curious story of the recent storm is told by a Dub-
lin sglicitor. ‘ He lives,’ says the ' Freeman.” ‘ in No.
13 in & well-known street, and has for neighbors right
and lelt, a couple of friends who ** wouldn’t lLive in a
house numbered 13 for any money.”” On Friday morn-
ing the solicitor, who had slept right th:ough the
cyclone, went across Lhe street to see what damage had
been done to his house. He was seen crossing back agan
with a smile on his face. There was not the slightest
trace of damage on No. 13 ; while No. 12 and No. 14
were in a state of utter wreck.”'’

*

The superstition of lucky and unlucky numbers is as
old as it is silly. Most of those popular fancies about
good and evil luck are the tattered rags of paganism
which ill-instructed persons bear ahout them still. Thev
come down from pre-Christian days, and Latin and
Greek literature 1s studded with them. It s o far cory
back to I’ythacoras. But, in his ' Tentad,’” he lays
stress upon 1he vintues of numbers one, three, and ilve,
and the evils that are supposed o lurk 1n two, 'the
symbol of diversity ' Long ages afteiwards, Shakes-
peare echoed the sentiment, when, 1n his * Mermy Wires of
Windsor,” he made [at old Falstaff say : * There as divin-
ity in odd numbers, whether 1n nativity, (hance, or
death.’ Christianuty waged a war that still contimues
against those pagan fancies, and has enorinously lessened
the detestable mfluence which they once exerosed upon
the humuan 1ined Sanuel Dutler ralhed the Iunitans
of his day upon their simple faith in lucky muohers and
in the horse-shoe as a charm agamst witches, and pohed
gentle fun at them with an alleged ancient mstance —

* Augustus, having b’ oversipht

Put on his left shoe "fore his night,

1ad like to hase bren sl that day

By soeldiers mutiny’'ng for paj '
Lecky has rematrked in one of s works that penods of
decay of rehigious fuith are commonly marhed bv o hogh
degree of credulity and superstition And, as a mat-
ter of fact, one of the curious fealiurves ol this age  of
sneering scepticism is the houndless credulity with whir h
men who have ‘emancipated ’ themselves from the ae-
straints of Christiunity, cling to o fairth m lucky wnd un-
Jucky numbers and circumstances, and to other supeirsti-
tions ithat have no connection with rehigion Zaola was
prohably about the most thorough-going and swinish-
minded of the * emancipated ' neo-pagans of our tine A
few years ago he took the public into his confidence with
regard to a swarm of superstitious practices to which hoe
was cnslavod. His superstitious fear of number seven
was, for instance, am overmastering dread No matter
how urgent or important an undertaking might be, he
would not begin it on the seventh day of any month. And
this was the man who spent a great pait of Tas hie
railing at the * superstition’ of people who believed in
personal responsibility to a great Creator, :n auoral
homes, and in clean, Christian lives!

*

A practical protest against a popular and widely-
prevalent ‘uniucky vumber ' superstition s the periodical
clerical mecting that is held in Tars under the title of
¢ the thirteen dinner.’ It is the quiet and frugal reunon

~on the dangerous,

of a society of-a baker’s dozen of Catholic ecclesiastics
who selected this mode of combating the prevalent idea
a8 to the fatal ill-luck that is supposed to dog the foot-
steps of some one of any group of thirteen persons who
s1t down together to table.
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SKETCHES OF TRAVEL
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VII.—CANADA’S GREAT TRANSCONTINENTAL.

By the Editor.

Two Canadians—one returning from Australia, the
other ifrom Honolulu—stood beside me on the Moana's
upper deck as we rounded the Altey-Sloper nose of the
bulbous promontory at the further end of which Vancou-
ver stands. As the city came suddenly into view, one
exclaimed : * There she is, the Melbourne of the North !’
The other replied : ‘ The Glasgow of the West !-—I reckon
that’s about her name.” This latter T found to be a
sort of descriptive local pet-name bestowed on Vancouver
by people who are firm believers in the destiny which 18
to raise their city into a foremost emporium of the com-
merce of the north-western world. Another and less
familiar designation was applied to Vancouver by Doug-
lag Sladen :—* The Constantinople of the West.” These
titles give diverse expresion to the three features of Van-
couver that appeal with greatest force to ihe stranger
within its gates. 1ts rapid rise recalls the swiit growth
of the great Australian city that stands on Port Phillip
Bay. Its position, 1ts present commercial importance,
and its roseate prospects justify the comparison with
* Glaisgic.’ Constantinople is a gem of picturesque ef-
fect when seen from the surrounding hills or from the
further shore. Dut for the seenic grandeur of its setting
Vancouver is, perhaps, not surpassed by any city in the
world. 1L does not present the parti-colored and pie-
turesque tatterdom that in Stamboul ig reminiscent of
the glowing East; but its sidewalks and stores and fac-
tortes and sawmills and homes are alive with the dapper
Jap and the stolid-faced Chinaman, who lend to its
brosul and open streets an air that is redolent of  the
distant Orient

Vancouver is a city of yeslierday., Seven and twenty
veurs ago its site was o dense primeval forest where the
panther had his lair and the wild deer and bear their
abude. Tt owes ats existence and prosperity to the

Canadian-Pacific Railway.

The histery of that remarkable corporation is, in effect,
the history of the development of all North-western and
Western Canada trone the shores of Jake Superior to the
waters ol the hroad Daciic In 1611 the preat Jesuit
nisstonaries, Fathers osvmbault. and  Jogues, were
preachmg the fath to o great assemblage of Indians on
the neck of lund between 1lwon and  Superior, where
Sault Ste dMuarie now <lands Father Raymbault was
moving west across the rolling wildeiness, anxious to
tuifil the hope he had long entertained ol
L1 nssIng the uRihnonn and undiseos ered mounh-
taIn-region hisvond, arud itnding his way to
China 11 decired Lo on hils comreres who had
tarsed o Oounishing Chuastian chureh i the Flowery
Tatil, wheie o few yeals ilater-—m the reign ol the en-
itghteped Sun-Chee. the first of the Tartar  dynasty—
Father Veritmest held an impottant astrenonical appoint-
ment, and Father Schaal’s talent for adnumstration was
«o highly appreciated that be was made Chief Blinister
ol State and actual rulereol the Chimese Emprire  Father
tavmbault was the st white man who proected a jour-
ney to the avihe acvoss the wilds of Canada Buy he
never realised his dream, and his bhones he in an un-
wnown prave n Sanlt Ste Maoe The inst white man
who marde that penldous journey was

A Scottish Fur-trader,

1Te was o true and dashing represcntative of those ad-
venturous rench and  French-Canadian  gentilshommes
and peasant coureurs des hots ol the old regime who were
lurted by the fascinations ol the fur-trade far into the
forest-fastnesses ol the west and north, and who were,
with the nissionary priests, the fisst eaplorers of those
unkniown regions. ‘They

* BRlared new wayvs for worlds to come

And mourned not, bhut bravely dumb,

So died, Tull trusting God and time.’

Like them, the Scottish fur-trader * blazed ” a track for
1he future [uonect, 1le tortured a route for himself
through the Nocky mountains, got alloat n his canoce
swiftly-rushing, and boulder-strewn

Hancock’s “ BISMARK” LAGER BEER.
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