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On Entertaining.

WHAT a workaday old place thisworld is anyway! Wbether it
be strugglirig along in the en-
deavour to turn the wolf's fangs

away fromn the kitchen door or strivirlg to
heaid the list of 'naines in the social colurnn,
the motive of the thing is the sanie. InP everything cornes the saine old spirit of
competition, until the social leaders of the
world to-day think nothîng of expending
thousands on one -single entertainrntnt.
There is such prestige in it, don't you
know, sncb a feeling of awe cornes over
the poor, -lone younig tbîig struggling along
in the city, as she glances over the social
pages, and ail the timne the soul of that
same social inatron is struggling along in
lis own weary rut, endeavorirlg to obtain
somne sustainance f romn a vain series of
balîs and dinners and musicales. Tt looks
almost as if there is nothing in this old
world wvhich can be obtainied by sonme kind
of a struggle, be it the fight with Dives and
ail bis adherents, or a grimi wrestle with
the practicalities of poverty in a hall bed-
roomn. The society miatron feeling the
starvation in lier soul, plunges more deeply
into hier bridge or dinner parties, not real-
izing that ahI the bridges ini the world are

r not sufficient nourishmetlt for that eternal
Ego, which keeps crying out for some bit
of satisfying sincerity, and so she wanders
down the short paths of existence, till ber
way becomes lost in an impenetrable maze
of indecision, and ail lier halls and miusi-

. cales appear as phantonlus , which dance
.. nockinglv before fier and point to the

C-1- 0 tn uhuo.e bosomi she is soon

hindrance, and becornes a mere bit of con-
vention in the girl*s existence?

Humane Societies.

A GROUP of fashionably dressed wornen
sit around a table, sipping tea. The

nodding egrets 'and waving willow plumes
proclaimi themn ail members of the lhant
monde. 'Now and then, one of thern refers
to a paper and a half-hearted discussion
occurs. An onlooker decides that they are
the memnbers of a well-appointed club, at
their rnonthly meeting.

Outside, on the street, a poor delivery
horse pauses before a store, champs a littie
on the bit and looks around for water. A

Litte Ihîngs That Help.

YOUNG girl sits pensive in a hall bed-A roorn. t$eside hier is a va hc
brings the only bit of pleasantness to hier
during the long week. There is a sign of
rnelancholy, as she prepares to take hier
evening draught. The yellow of the single
gaslight flickers peevisbly, and casts wierd
figures on the walls. Flies buzz around the
windows, and froin the streets cornes the
hum of if e in the big, busy city just corn-
pleting the daily round of toil. Every-
thing sounds so friendless, everywhere
cornes the caîl of everyday life interested
only in îtself. Even the sbadows of the
taîl, old elrns seern to stretch long ghoul-
like fingers toward hier little window, to
wrench hier frorn herself and cast hier into
the streets. She bas been weeping and
little tears still glisten, dewlike, on hier
eyelashes.

And suddenly there cornes the'lult of an
old air, rigbt up through ber rnurky win-
dow. A street concertina has balted in the
street. Merry airs corne singing up to hier
and sbe smiles a wan srnile. She throws a
coin down into tbe street, and the rnusic
seems to burn itself into bier very soul. She
finds herself bumrning, and places the vial
up on its shelf.'

It's a little, littie thing, tbe poor, uncon-
scious street concertina, but what a mission
it bas! Pity 'tis, tbere are flot more of
themi in tbe streets of life, calling out 'a-
few words of hope and cbeer to the home-
sick girl in the big city. There would be
ewer cases of asphyxiation, fewer itemns in

the calendar of the Rescue Missions.

Modern Marriage.

F ORuthe last month tbe papers bave been
fulof tenews ofweddings. till one

could scarcely open the evening "Gossip,'
without ihearing the clanging of a dozen
belîs, the shouts of congratulations of the
guests who accompanied the Ihappy couple"
to the depot or wharf. -The lists of pre-
sents are given, the naines of promninent
guests, the description of the bridle's gown
is deait with at great lengtb, and, in fact,
~everything pertaining to the snobbish side
of the affair.

The cynical observer takes his cigar fromn
lis lips, hlows a long piff of smioke tup to-
ward the flickering electrolier, and smniles
a satirical smile. Then tbe headlines of
another colum-n catch his eye, and hie sees
the article is sent from Renio. Hte fails a-
tnusing, and linally ends his wonderings by
an audible, "F'il give that couple fourteen
maonths before they are ini tht saine court,"
pors out a brandy and soda, and goes to

The fact is the commiercialismn of ti
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