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N OT l'e utin these duill, prosaic times dus a flashof old fashioed romance brighten the record of
the day's wurk. But during the List for-tiiight the

Southern States, and even the New York paer ave
ciîjuyed a recital of a deed as
runiantic as ever was donc in A FAIR SO
the la vs when our very great-
griiid-parenits rumbled off in
the st ige coachi to Gretlna
Green. 'is JTulia .Jackson
Christiain, the oniy grand-
danghter of the gr~tCon-
filerate leader, General

'Stoxewali , J ackson, lias
h)ee ex er sîince hier chiidhood,
the idol uf the Southiern peu-
pie, who have recognised in

hier bright, generous spirit an
inheritaince uf the spieudid
courage which inspîred the
men who wore the tercy.
Several years ago 1 knew her
in the pretty townl of Char-
lotte, North Carolina, where
Miss Julia, as winsomne and
tnerry a sehool-giri as; ever
kept a household iiveiy, lived
with lier grandinother, the
widow of the great general.
Like most girls of Dîxieland,
Julia Christian is both pretty
and spirited, and wlicn she
discovmred that the talented.
young Virginia lawyer on
whomn she lad hestowed lier
affection was flot regarded
with favour by lier unsytmpa-

thetic father, the impetuous 1
littie lady straightway flmd
from Atlanta to Charlotte, Julia Jackson Presto
and was inarried to'Mr. Ed- Generai Sion
mund Randoiph Preston be-
fore lier cruel parent fairly realised the fact of lier det-
parture. Mrs. Jackson is ful.ly in sytnpathy witi lier
motheriess and romantic grand-daughter andi( the xiirii-
hearted South, wliere the magnolias blouin an(] the sr
enade is yet a vivid memnory, wishes ail good fortune to
the girl who lias laughed, ait lockamiths. The b)ride is a,
tvpical Southern girl-whicli Îs the best and the Iast
word as to, femninine charri. Whatever miiay le said o!
the modern Yankee girl-of lier mnoney, lier accent alnd
lier over-empliasis--the Southern woman is stili as det
liglitful as in the days when she inspired suJi soldiers as
the world lias seldoni seen.

Many, miany centuries ago, when the Britons were
pa.inting then"Iseves bitte with that m 7 sterîous dye of
which the old green-backed history" linformed us, there
was a çolour which was in imnperial fashiioni and which
came froin the ancient city of Tyre. If you were an
empress or closely related to the royal family, it waýs
the proper thmng to wear purple aind, if possible, fine
linen. The Tyrian purpie must have been of a softnes
and spiendour such as modern science and art rarelyproduce. But once more Tyrian purpie.is the fashion, al-
though the correct shade is so expensive as to leave a
liglit pocket-book, Our grandmothers wouid flot hiave
iiked the combination of navy-blue with purpie. But wu
are making queer experiments nowadays with greens
and mauves, browns and Frenchi grays. 'Thereforec, bine
and purpie fornri a combination not to be despised. "Buitpurpîe is a trying colour," some-wiil object. Neyer mmiid!
Il it is the fashion, you ia y look saillow, withered orghastly.4>ut do flot lie different froin. your neigliboir.-
l'ook like a friglit if yoîî will, bult, at ail costs, hle infashion.

The suffragettes are a rather curions~ body of agitators,in the eyes of xnost Canadian wormen. We miay be a pro-vincial order of feminiity b)ut the physical struggle forvotes liardly appeals to orsmah.Sri ehv
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-Its sLlr ivi ani reoovr are the mlore trdiabe ý
ruasoii ut thie ridicule that it à as Iiad t> liVe downl. Whaiit
other gainle huis bcen tlie butt ofkene shafs ? Wh'Iat
other gaiine lis beeii su) asocaedwth lou'bo klur i0uts
and the simlpering ()Ijects o!l thevir cakiat.1iig ;fl, iettins

Tudyit is nxo lumîger at muire excuse foýr licnrig
ilnd this particulari sealson it huis i nelw initerust alsbin
Mue Of tlic xmry fewv gainesc Ili Nwititi tlle sir'cyla

InCaadcroquet wais ionce( a gaine. for utiiers titanl
the ciergy. Whyi it shtid lIe regarded aýs an ial
giIeI is dililcuit to unlderstand for, tu t1ios \0iokmuw
tic ecritic is telling thec simple trîîith wheni lite says that
nu other gaule is, onl tlie face of it, su spilîl.

ÇANA»)lENNlU.

The Song my Puddle Sings
Br lK. WAÂLflw4 JOHNSON

West indbiow froint yur prairie nmst,
Biwfroin the mionttaî, iiiuw\ from the West.

The sail is idie(, dtr sailur tuoii
Oh)I win ut thle wvest, wrw i fr \ol-
Blomw, blow,
I haive Nvord -you)i su,
Buit nieyer a fav\otir \oîi becsto\w.
Voni rock your c:raie( the buils bt'ei

'But scornl to notice niy- white Lateen.I
Auutis lauging across the sk,

Ligigwliile paddIe, cnrat
Drift, drift,
Wihere th i lis ulift
O)n cither ,s4de of the current swift.

Anld up) on the hilis aginst t1r sky,
A fir trt-t roclcing its liiiiabIv
Swings, swings,
Its emnerald wings,
Swellimg the song mny paddle sings.


