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SIGNOR EVENING TELEGRAMI,
THE FAMOUS POLITICAL TIGHT-ROPE DAN'CER, EATS A FREIL iS CENT (LITERARV) LUNCH

WHILE I3ALANCING IN MID-AIRI1

eider boa' thé>' could ha in a place so pretty,
witb herses ta -drive them about such lovély
roadit, but I put down this discoîttent to thé
vent of deptb in their eharacter and srnall Sp.
Prédiation of thé hicher intellectual pleasures,
ccdl looee eagerly iarwaxd to thé viait 1 amn
ptying, and naow 1 arn hore ont>' that 1 dou't
lite ta be laughed at 1 would go'home at once.
Doa't thiuk 1 arn hornésicir. My home, as 1
is Set what a home might hé, 1 arn anc of those
latrtuate beings whose talents arc unappre.
ciRted. coîosequently when I want to paint, or
te Play soe of the pieces of a divise composer,
Or iniprove my> mind b>' réading, or rny hieaitb
bY exercie, in the shape af a waik on King-
tret,mamua.has always somé tîresome thing
for nie te do, such as ordering dinnar, dusting
thé drawing.room, or perhaps worse than al,
esorte meud for papa snd the boys, so 1 arn
net hoatesic*, etili I amn triste, and féel, Iimagine,
c: the man did -wbo was eearehing for the Loat
Ctérld. M1Y oniy consolation in this sensation
Of l0is, this unéxpiainable uintterable "sanume-
thiug,» le chat 1 amrn lu ympathy wlth thé
Oasler mioda, and moct kecniy sensitive hearts
01 thé world's thinkaers, but (you are thé only
PCTcOc, Belle, ta whom 1 would coufide it) I dou't
likte tii feeling at ail, it ie vagué aud uncom-
lottable, thé oesson doubtlecs has jtc effeet ou
loy OYMPathet seul aud physique, fer 1 eau
1 Y trel> with thé poot

'Tte mclascholy days have crse,
Tihe saldcst of the year.'

Est an ot selfiash enough to trespass ftcrtber
tYeUr Patience, b>' unbardeuiug rny inner-

!aOst feelings, hn 1 wili try and tell yen aIl thoe
tO SI>' a( tîuis drear>' place, The town itseîf

le pretty, and is blessait with a surroundaing
country principally bill and dale. Unele and
aunt live ia a rather aiea bouse about a moile
and a bal! away. Thére are, I bel *iove, a few
nies people living at Rural Dell, but I have nat
met thets yet-as far as 1 can léara theré is but
one mléiber of thé Fteruer se% with wborn anc
wauid feel on an equality-1 have flot scen tbie
particular Ilhlm," this oasis is a désert, hoa'-
ever hé bas comething ta do with a bauk. Ta.
ronto experienees make, me satistied that s that
1s the case hit Je quite comme il faut, and I arn
looking forward ta meeting hlm to-morrow at
an entértalament thé>' cahl a social.

But i muet say good-byeh, write soon to me
dearest Belle, and remember that tloogh you
arc ln thé rnidst af the st*r sud bustle of a city,
1 arnI "far from the maddiug crowd," and long-
iug for the tauehi Ôf a vanished baud, and for
ncwc. Ba write at once to

Your evér fond friéud,
EVANGELINE FITZzoNES.

P. S.-Renember. cote ta Charlie King and
other friends.

<4naiwer to te crbote.)

TortoNro, October 3rd, 1881.

DEÂa18T EvU
I just recéivcd your latter, and with a trul>'

Christian spirit amn cnrtaiiing my aftarnoon
walk ta write ta veut for you do scenm ta hé blue,
maRCt desply, dtsrnaiiy blué, and 1 don't wonder,
for I agrée with old wbat.do-you.call-him, wbo
says Il Oh salitude, where are thé choarmas that
sages have seuren uyaur face?" Thé oni>' time,

1 arn conscious of wishing to be allone Je when
compelled, an unwilling third, ta play goose.
berry. B3ut really you nccd not mimd being out
of Toronto just now, for except shopping, sev.
eral jgood troupes at the theatres, seine concerts,
a low qoviet oven luge snd a musical or two thore 15
rositively nothing going on in the city. There
fleen se much rain, even Ring.street le les

joli>' than usual, and for the sarne reasons very
few new suits bave been worn b>' their fair
owners. The dispia>' o! uisters has been great,
but tl:ey show nothîng especiailly new in their
style.

Do you know, sny dear Mlle. Evangeine,
you muet give yoursei a shaice, or you will. be
altogether Iltoo too," too utterly utter, for an>'-
thing. The admiration for that sort of thing la
on the wane with sage green green dresses, yau
niust lm animated. lively, intenee, to please the
tatte of the bank clerirs and lawyers' studente
of this fair Queen City', and to bo in keeping
witb thé preveiliug fashians. 1 arn reveliing in
bright ribbons, and if yau rérnairt s intensely
tuithetie you wciii Ilfade"1 wben you ses sanme o!
mn> brilliant garmeuts. Now confesu, Evé, you
fedl at s lose for horne one ta flirt with, andit is
ail nonsense about theI "Lost Chord," and thé
wonderful "'sometbing." Taire courage, my
ieéar. I sees coming consolation for you lu the
bank man.
One can live svithout itoetry', mutic and art,
Ont ca iv e %vithout parti"s, one can live without bcart,
Ose can live without friends, onec an lîve wiîhout for$,
B3ut a good-looking girl cannt live witliout beaux.

Oscecas litre %vitlsut te,, what are fors l'uit aggrieviegz,
Ose can live withotit friends, wvtat arc frjends t dceiv.

Orie can% ve %viuiout mor thiiig~. '.s aflnct very cert,
ant a a)sodcrniized girl cannai live without flirîtit.'

What do you tbink o! that for original poetry 7
But 1 musn't waste asy more finie writinig the
g oetic nausés, as I expect ta meet orne onea"

v the mereat accident at thé corner of King
and Bay at half.past fivo o'cloch. So my dear,
adieu. Wîth lots of lave and aceans ô! kisses.

Yours, fondiy,
BELLE.

P. S.-I have sent word to Charlie Ring tu
corne and spend thé aveuing with us, and thent
I will give hlm your message.

Nonsense-

8ay Torrington ta Warrington.
P'Il pla.y-Nhat ivili you ving?

Sav' ýVarringtc.ni te, 'i'nington.
Ail right-piay anyttint 1

ADVICE TO TH-E CAPTAIN.
Yottut! BelléwWiliat..-Say, Cap., maybe yau'l

learu now wbat 1 did 'dieu 1 undértak ta have
a enuoke eut af dad'a pipe and burnt my finger
hall olI-that ic te kcepaoyfm icicf
sitar tbis.p la om t8tef

Viec C«pt.-Avast, you young* lsud.lubber,
vîcat do you know abaut fast yachts?


