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TUHE S IG N 0F THE M A PLE
HISTORY IN POTTERY AND CHINA.

"Beauty is truth, trutli beauty-that is al
Ye know on earth, and ail ye need to know."

-Ode on a Grecian urn (Keats) .
1-IE history of England, from the commencement of

the seventeenth century, might, to a great extent,
be illustrated f rom the pictures and portraits with
Which the contemporary potter bas adorned the
Plates, jugs and mnugs which he so ingeniously

ned and tben baked.
Fearly every woman is, we migbt say without
LcIng, a collector born at heart (flot a rake, as
Ody bas been unkind enough to say), though site
lot always know it. One need not be ashamed of
:ing beautiful works of art, although a collector is
Ulles looked upon as an amiable maniac. Collec-
t tbe present time include our leading business men,
nien, men of great scholarship and culture. And
past such men as Horace Walpole, the greatest

0r' tbat ever lived, and Goethe, the greatest name
'IT1an literature, found relaxation in collectingý casts,
ca, drawings by old masters. Gladstone collected
Porcelain and wedgewood. There is a tradition

Irs. Gladstone used to contrive that he sbould neyer
more than fifteen dollars in bis pocket at a tume,

tflight "ruin biniseif" in old china.
lie accompanying illustration is that of a plate of
beautiful "Old

Staffordshire
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o r e probable A Plate from. the Dinner Set of thi
tbat Mr. Moi- for over a lit
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eh is exploit, bad ai real ?icture talcen for this
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d.inner set to wbich' tbis Accommodationt plate
w,ýas muade by Davenport of Longport and is

I wVith an anchor at the back-an early mark.
gPOrt works were visited in i8o6 by tbe Prince-
Sand Duke of Clarence, who ordered a magnifi-

Ler service for the Coro 'nation banquet of William
is very probably induced Mr. Molson to place
r with Davenport, who was then, turning out
rk. Our illustration is an excellent exaniple of
attained in this art more thana century ago.

TRAVEL, CLUBS.
WRONG, of Toronto University, addressed tbe
2daie Travel Club the other evening in tbe coin-

schoolroom in Rosedale, on the subject. of
Lif e in Quebec." These Travel Clubs, of wbich
several successful ones in Toronto, are, I imag-

,'enous to tbis continent, and usually prove very
SOmie of the earnest wonen identiffed with this

t here are already well known in social and
[al cireles, as Mrs. Rutter, Mrs. Sims, Mrs.
rs. W. H. Elliott, Mrs. Murch, Miss Hill and
iers. Severai of these energetic bostesses and
ire travelled persons theniselves and can be relied
k Pleasantly for an hour or so upon phases of

eI

European life and character. Others join the club in
order to benefit by the experience of their associates. It
is a new sensation-to sit and listen wbile papers are
read about and pictures exhibited of Genoa, Pisa, Venice,
Dresden or Munich. Appropriate music is usually pro-
vided-not, let us hope, after Mark Twain's celebrated
recipe-and occasionally a brilliant outsider is present to
give necessary fillip stone. But was it flot a happy idea
to take "Village Life in tbe Province of Quebec" for one
evening? How many people in other parts of Canada
are aware of the absolute novelty and sense of refresh-
ment that greets one as-to take the nearest exmpe
the St. Lawrence steamer glides into Montreal docks at
sunset in July, with tbe Frencb voices of tbe biotel touts,
the clashing belîs of Notre Dame, the unusual look of tbe
voitures, the narrow streets, the foreign signs and'adver-
tisements? Therefore, the Travel Clubs, by including
distant Canadian and particularly Frencb-Canadian dis-
tricts in their itinerary, are doing a very great work in
this province. Prof. Wrong closed wîth a note of warn-
ing: not to criticise Quebec too severely, remembering
the weak points of otber provinces; not to bamper, by
unnecessary and uncalled for meddling, tbe inevitable if
graduai progress of events in tbe older province towards
more modemn conditions. Now for reciprocity. If there
is a Travel Club in Montreal (there are probably several)
perbaps a talk on Toronto or Niagara may prove equally
beneficial in the near future. The old famuly bomesteads,

sucli as Beverley
House or, Heydon
Villa, tbe stately and
unspoilt pile of Os-
goode Hall, the Nia-
gara peach orchards,
the scenery on the
Credit - these would
work up well in an
hour's "Talk on To-
ronto." Mrs. Jamre-
son, the famous art
critic and autboress
of a bygone age, re-
called, in after wan-
derings, the colour
and contour of Ham-
ilton Bay, as seen
from tbe adjacent
beiglits, as one of tbe
most beautiful sigbts
of hier life, rivalling
Naples in exquisite
tinting and aerial
suggestion. The
bouse occupied by
Mrs. Jameson while
in Toronto was in
tbe vicinity of Port-
land. Street, probahly
the then mucb sougbt
after and ariStocratic
portion of tbe town,

oid "Accommodation." Preserved close by the lak~ and
dred ears.open to ail panorama
.dred ears.of sky and water.

Indeed, the Rosedale and Parkdale Travel Clubs migbt
do worse tban arrange an evening's "Travel" along these
old streets; Peter, John, Wellington, Front, Strachan
Avenue, and nortb to Dundas. For sucb a purpose, Dr.
Scadding's "Toronto of Old" sbould constitute a good
starting-point. HavingZ neyer.encountered a "Baedeker"
of Toronto, I amn, of course, just binting at tbese tbings
and people and places frôni memory. Probably a good
guide-book to.such colonial haunts exists somewhere.

YOUNG LOVE AND THE ROSE.

By Margaret O'Grady.

The lark's sweet note is wild and jlad,
The lilting breeze a love song sings,

A gared rose with saticy pose,
Onadancing sunbeam lightly swings.

Madly, xnadly swings tbe rose,,
Young love bas come. She knows, she knows.

The> niglitingale is hushed and stili,
The wind-whipped leaves a requiem croon,

And a rose, ýpure white in the pale starligbt,
Hides bier face from the, ender mioon.

Sadly, sadly droops the rose,
Young Love is dead. She knows, she knows.

-Canadiax Magazine.

"Spreads Like Butter"
Sold only in 15c and 25c blocks

For sale by ail Grocers.
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