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sword, a horse, and an enemy, just as every rels. Courtship- should be the brighte3t,
girl dreams of a gallànt Lochinvar, hand- sunniest spot on the wayside of life.
some and brave-a bit of a dare-devil- Ottawa: Come near till I whisper, Ot-
who will bear her off triumpkantly under tawa 1 You are jealous-ve.ry, very jealous.
the very nose of papa and mamma. Ah, if she would only get her to a nunnery

< 1 would not dwell o-a it, because it Is a your agony wouldbe diminished one-half.
fast-declining ideal in the female bosoin. You don't want any othu lover to have her.
It is not even fashionable, besides there is jealousy has been defined as " A loop oi
véry little romance about elopement in Hell whence a damned soul looks on para-
these prosaic days. It savors too much of dise." Hoots, manl change your position
the 11,mltingyy of cheats, and outlook.

1 would, dweil ratlier on, a courtship that Z. Z.: Off with you 1 if you didn't like
ends in the customary perfume of orange my advice to wives why do you ask for
blomms, and the usual collection of sil- more?
ver spoons and worked centre-pieces. It is Mother Bunch: I do not berieve in the
the right thing. French systern of marry-ing off girls wkftout

Anxious -Widow: So yon are S'Urrounded their consent, but meçalliances shiould be
by very ardent and very unspirÎtual youlig prevented at any cost short of a prernature
men 1 The only advice I can give you is to death, and 1 am not so sure that this should
be very cold and very, very spiritual your be allowed as ' an exception. Marriages arc

made in heaven, 1ýut one thing is certain n0ý

HeLcn of Troy: You art quite right. A wise parent ever acts on it. It is a lapse of

maWs. conception of eternal. love becom"S duty and a violation of common sense to

somewhat narrowed down after he iý mar- shift -the business on the shoulders of

It has often. occurred tc, me that a heaven.

company which wotild issue policies instir- Ella: A widow should, never , complain

ing the publie against the accidents of of an ache or pain except a growing pain.
marriage (ch'ildren included for the Unitýe,1 Tom and Maggie'. Now, I'm in a corner.

Here is a ho are going to get mar-Stâtes) would find a real El Dorado await- couple w Want me toing them. ried presýnýy, and they give.
them a maxirn thafwill insùre their matri-Vcncouver: Well, suppose she
monial felicity for life. Surely a big order.isti't a brilliant wornan-neithrr are you a

jùî I Rave never given my, own 'receipt be-fliant man - Your Jetter bewrayeth you. fore-never. It was worth too milèh, but»ont lei ýer know your opinions of her. the absolutely childlike faith displayed
There is no -duty we owe to truth nicme. im- by

Tom and Maggie in niy discretion havb ait
perative than that of lying stoutly on occa- . 1 1 1
kon. If you, are married and have been last dragked it forth. Here it is:

At every place, on every occasion, atdigillusioned,' lie about it every. day sooner
jhàný 'teil , the truth. The good angeý; will every hour, always, and absolutely forgel.
fb é that you are mariÏed.

rgîýre you.
A Girl Reader : Yeu -are too tender-

Cloyion: Don't despair because you have hearted. There is an , old story that
'b*M refvud., If you are pensive, "pale and Napoléorr, âs,.he paced1he battlefield aftei

ting'e' ib6tracted and distraded, she
y a ýght, looked on the countless, strewntake pify on you. lio mite of a girl corpses andýsighed, "Ah, well, if you would

*éý'f0 ffl a great b' man tnelt'ng away have ae Qrnelet jrou must break some eggs."
bdore her ý e" for love oÈ her. The moral is obvious.

-Bacholor-maideme What is the old song. 'AU the Rest of You: 1 am sorry the Blue
abou nevr wu a -goose 30 greY ?" Pencil Man,:wont give nie the whol
'D.Wf be too hard on ibe nx>i. . My own zine to ý answer your. queries, but he is Ob-
bpi" of the màtter is that any wornan durate, and other unreasonable people want,

Merfl canowing with loqe, nOt 90 to, write about booke and finance, so per-
Î: lie imijove force 1 must reluctantly cSsign you to the,:

»w Nol I dont believe in lover's quar- W.' pý B.


