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AT THE SIGN 0F THE M-1APLE
LADY LAURIER.THt "session" is now fairly in swing in Ottawa

and the Capital makes an ideal winter city,
with its stately grey pile of Parliament
Buildings, its snow laden pines and white

his across in Quebec. The legislators are absorbed
(supposedly) in business of state and are earnîng
t'heir indemnity by their faithful attendance in the
Ibuse of Commons. 'Plie feminine menribers of the
legisiators' households-or such of them as have
elected to spend a few weeks in Ottawa-are enj oy-
ing'a Mie which is hardly less exacting, in attend-
ance at innumerable teas.

Tihe social life during the session ýis one of decid-
ed brilliance, when the members have an opportunity
to relax their party vigilance and forget about vexa-
tieus committees and long-drawn de-
bates. In this pleasant whirl of gai-
etîes, the wife of the Premier is ai-
ways a dignified and distinguished fig-
ure. It is more than f orty years sinice
Mademoiselle Zoe Lafontaine became
the wife of Monsieur Wilfrid Laurier,
a brilliant young lawyer with political,
aspirations. Dtxring the years which
have seen bis successful progress to
the 'highest office in the bestowal of the
Canadian people, the tact and gentie- I
ness of hiis wife have made no small
contribution to bis triumphi and Sir
Wilfrid, gallant gentleman that hie is,
would be first to pay tribute to his con-.
;ort's sympathy and help. Lady Laurier
is said to have a distaste for politics
and for party strifes and to be a thor-
oughly old-fashioned madame in hier
appreciation and practice of the do-
mestic virtues. She is not "modern,"
in the breathless force of that adjec -
tive, but moves through life with a lei-
surely grace which is serenely comn-
for'ting.

As a hostess, Lady -Laurier bas
made the Premnier's home a delight-
fui social centre, where there is no
ýhint of party difference. There are
no cbildren helongilng to the Laurier
household, but Sir Wilfrid and Lad
Laurier are so fond of entertaining
young guests that therç is a bright
and gladsome atmosphere in the Prime
Minister's home, to which Galiic cour-
tesy lends a cbarm. That his gra-
cious wife may long be spared to share
,the honours which Sir Wilfrid has
won, is the wish of ahl Canadians,

CUPID ANI) A CAKE.

T is generaiîy admitted that the
Hamilton girls are as bright and

lovable damsels as may be found in
this broad and prosperous Dominion.
They are a happy blending of the
lively and helpful, and the visitor is
likely to discover that týheir gaieties
are usually associated with some cause
to help distressed bumanity. Their
dances are flot altogether remote fr
and Hamiltonlians are thie most cheerf
ever the sunt shonie on.

Now it happened that the Daughte
pire in that city on the Bay held a J

ture was six feet eight inches -high, five feet in diam-
eter at its hase and weighed three hundred pounds.
Reflect upon three hundred po-unds of wedding
cake! The very thought of such richness is enough
to bring on an, attack of indigestion. -Hamilton was
duly impressed with this lordly cake and gave it an
elaboratedescription.

Those who know the bonnie bride -hope that-she
may flnot forget old friends in hier new home and
that she may remain a Daughter of the Empire, al-'
though a wife in the Republic.

ALARMING COIFFURES.

TI HE, bondon Chronicle says:- "The American lec-
turer who tried to persuade the women in his

Lady Laurier.

iations audience the other day that their own liair was a
rs that prettier, not to say less obstructive, sight than their

spacious bats, ignored the warnings of history. No
te Eni- matinee bat of to-day is so high as the lofty head-
E Blos- dresses worn bv Marie Antoinette, which were the

hour one may see girls with the hair fearfully and
extensively puffed, crowned by a hat of mammofrh
dimensions while the passengers in the vicinity of
these unwise young persons are made supremely un-
comfortable.

TOWN AND TRAIL.

WHEN the Ontario young men who have goare
West corne back on a visit to Toronto, London

or Hamilton, they are wonderfully glail to be home
for the first few days-and then they begin to find
everything rather small and to wonder what
is -the matter with the sky and the atmos-
phere. The month of holidays drags a littie
after ail and they turn their faces willingly towards
the setting sun when it is time to go back beyond
the prairies.

One of these boys, who is "mighty glad" to see
Ontario again and who will doubtless he longing for
Alberta, before it is time to go back, told me emi-
phatically: "If you want to kxiow what the West is
really like, read 'Town and Trail' by'Mrs. Watt. It's
fair to the country."

So I went in search of 'Town and
Trail" one afternoon and founil that
it consisted of vivacious sketches,
somne of which I 'had already becone
acquainted with in thie Edmonton Sat-
Urday News, for Mrs. Gertrude Bal-
mer Watt is the "Peggy"> of that live-
ly journal. 'Phose who have the con-
ventionally picturesque ideas of the
West, as a district where 'handsomne
cowboys ride about the town and
where even the woFmen disfigure every
sentence with strange oaths mnay fiIId
enliglitenment in the-se eighty-five
Pages of glîmpses of a kind of elec-
trified East.

"The Men Who Make Good": is a
chapter which might he read with pro-
fit hy Old Country citizens who arc
thinking of settling in Canada anid
have flot the remotest idea of how
long it takes to walk from Montreai
to Edmonton. The author makes it
plain that degenerates and incapa-
bles are flot wanted in the West and.
while she shows a proper scorn foi

the remittance man, she also appre-
ciates those Englishmen who haYE
shown the pluck of the best of thebi
hreed, the stuif of Raleighs and Liv-
ingstones. Tlhe delicate darlings W1l'
have written homne to the Englisl
ýpap ers about the liard times they wer,
having and have whined weeklyfo
the space -of a column are flot the ti
terial of which pioneers are made.

"'his is a new country and rna
trails have yet to be blazed," says ,h
writer. "We want pioneers, ne
Whio don't know when they are beatell
And to get themen we want, we a
'here are one hundred and sixty acres~
a free gift, take them and mnake .
home.' And the right men set to the'
task soberly, with stout hearts, and i
time I see a snug farmhouse, many ca
tle and grteat wheat fields, aIl, ail tVW
gif t of this wonderful new Dominin
whiîe the other set of men are laill
about town, demandrng 'w'here areth
brass 'beds and the parlour rockers?

In a country of wide opportilfitie
and stern demands, the words of Kipling or Servc
seem to spring readily to the lips. Th, later
"Law of the Yukon" is found to be only too tret
the facts wherever there are new worlds ta b
made:

"This is the Law of the Yukon, that only t1'estO
shall thrive;

'Plat surely the weak shall perish, and only the ~
survive."

T-hese bits of Western life, somne of thent
familiar and otheris 30 strange to the more shlee

;tiare in
nay wan


