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ding, of Bayswater, had
o, Dleasant reception
when they re-
It bad been

Mrs.
n to
friends .In town
from thelr honeymoon.
tory marriage.
was mouey; 2 great ‘deal on
uite a nice littie In-
thout any knowledge

of 'either one would

much from the number

costly presents each had

But the marringe was approveu
friends for many other reasons;
health, and mutual

the best of these less im-

d they were most frequent-

rder) which the happy

the geneéral funo.

, 8 briefless bnrrl-tor|o§

X ambition, was very giad
’"Qﬁehlilgt:":l,l comfortable but lonelv
 bers In the Temple for the real cow-
furnished house. He was,

yery fond of his pretty little wife,
forward to a peaceful and

Jife, which would help him to

the success for which he meant to

.'gutu'n shone even more brightly for
Amy was devoted heart and sout
her love for him filled

the exclusion of all her

rapl' e, though had always been
:{.o ectionate dnéur, and, indeed, as
the youngest of a family, she haa
been petted quite as much as was good for

bet. ;
was just 21 and he was 30; she was
‘-:,:. ymm‘j and simple In mind. while ne
was quite & man of the world, she again
why slight In figure and rather frall, while
he'was strong and hearty. On the whole
w couple, . wl
ding of life, the dall
interests which most
people’ Snd In the struggle, to make a living
aud: to kecp a little abead of thelr acqaint-
arces Iu the race for comfort and
tion—with all this to oecupy their time
fill thelr thoughts they would probably
fn¥e had thelr full share of happiness.
fong after the home-coming Golding
red that his life was altogether tco
‘for n married man. For Amy It was
ut emough to be taken about to
theatres, and shows of all Kkinds,
which as a young girl at home she had
very little. These enjoyments, and,
0 all, the dignity and delight of receiv-
ug In her own house, were very well for
s timé, But the novelty wore off wonder-
ully soon; the Inevitable settling-down had
0. be and there was every likeil-
bood ‘of their becoming exceedingly bored.
Golding had always had too much money.
Chbange of scene and occupation had always
been at his command, and it Is not sur-
prising that he had mnever settled down
to steady work of any kind. Now, with
an eye to the future, and especlally because
he saw that idleness was incompatible with
o' huippy married life, he resolved to strike
out a Hoe for himself,
It was rather late for the Bar, and In-

hal
received,
by ‘thelr
good I

work, the ol

women who are able to endure a great deal
of real paln and fatigue so lo as their
love affairs are progressing satisfactorily,
but who run down very fast when these

On both go wrong. Her temperament was hysterical,

and both good and bad fortune was magni-
tied by her vivid :imagination. Where an-
other would perhaps have been Irritable
or sulky, Amy, meeting all her troubles at
least half-way, was reduced to blank Jdes-
pair. Her life, she thought, was ruined,
and her happiness gone for ever,

There seemed to her to be so many causes
of differences between Richard and herself;
but they all seemed to be focussed in the
one ldea, which grew and grew In Amy's
mind; Richard was too old for her--in age,
in feelings, experience, tastes, and ideais,
She was a mere baby, while he was a
grown man, All the points In Richard's
character which had most attracted her
before her marriage did but accountuate the
difference between them which she now
felt so keenly. It was quite natural, Inevi.
toble, that he should be tired of her, and
his weariness would Increase the more be
lived with her and the better he knew uer.
Then there grew In Amy the spirit of re-
volt. 1t seemed Iutolerable that they should
live, perhaps for 50 years, on such terms
as these. What would she not give to be
free from ah this yretchedness, to go away
anywhere aud to do anything—only to be
free| :

The more keenly she feit the pain of: her
fancled separation from Richard the more
clearly did  she see her way to deeixive
action. ‘At any cost she resolved she would
go, dnd go at once. Perhaps when she was
gone Richird would love her again—so she
sald” to ‘herself, without any thought rs
yet of the paln which e might féeel. The
agony of her own puln. was too great fo
allow hér to feel for Richard, For bitter
grief Is always selfish,

The flight was planned #s clamly ns if
it were to have been a holiday excursion.
;l;‘b&dlﬂctlon it shiould take mattered very

All at once a gredt longing came upon Amy
to visit agaln the place where Richard and
she had begun their married life and where
they had been lovers together before the
eoming of that cloud which had since
darkened all their days, ‘

Stormouth, the place of their honeymoor
was, she thought, the very place where
she could live In peace angd ‘magine her
husband In love with her again w/thout the
dally pain of seelng him by her mae, coid
and careless as he had been of late, She
had had no previous experience of sorrow
and did not know the bitterness of recol-
lections driven home by the sight of the
empty shrines of love.

8o to Stormouth she went one wild aay
in late autumn, leaving a note, wet witn
a storm of tears, to tell her husband how
for love of him she was leaving him, at any
rate for a time, She begged him not fo
look for her; she wanted rest and freedom;
nn'(’l if she needed anything, thén shie would
write,

Goldings's first fecling was dismay, then

deed, he knew so many barristers, fuc-
cessful and unsuccessful, and had been
s0 long connected with the profession that
he 'would not have cared to fight for a
footing on the lowest rung of the ladder.
But' he had done a little literary work,
lght articles and so forth, and a good deal
of it had been accepted by newspapers of
good standing. He determined, therefore, to
try and work his way to a literary career,
His quiet and comfortable home life shonld
he thought, make for better and higher,
work ‘than-he. had been able to do before.
He could afford to walt for success, aud
meanwhile the necessary application and
the seclusion It would demand should go
far to prevent Amy and himself from
fetling overburdened by each other's

Amy bad no difficulty in understanding
his purpose, and, Indeed, she owned to
him that the plan was one of which she
spproved. She told him, with a wisdomn

| pity, with a shade of fear; but he did not
doubt that his wife would soon tire «f
her whim and return’ before the day was
over,

As time went on ‘he grew more restiess
and anxious, and wandered from room to
rcom, feeling very lonely and wretched. He
remembered, one by one, little tokens of
Amy’'s unhapplhess and when he had
brought himself to realise the utter lonell-
ness of her life during the last few months
there came suddenly upon him an agony cf
alerm, . . .. a1 i ’

He {magined the poor girl, the sport of
rough eabmen and porters, the prey of
fusolent and rapacious lodging-house
keepers; but worse than all, he knew, know-
ing her now so well, would be fhe darkiess
of desolatdon in her heart, still loving him
and despairing of his love.

To return to Amy. Her: first impression
was relief at the change in her surroundings.

quiet empty rooms at home there was the

beyond hier years, that she did not care for
& msn always hanging about the house,
and that she .could ‘well spare him for a
gvod wany hours a day. The plan worked
very well for @ time; until, in fact, Richard
becawe so lost in his work that the young
wife began to feel deserted. She baa
thought her husband would be only too glad
at o0y time to turn from the thorn. paths
of literature to the pleasure of her soclety.
Stie had also counted on the friends of her
girlbood, to say nothing of those she might
acquire, as avallable for comfort and con-
versatipn whenever she might be inclined to
call theéw In,

But Instead of realising any of these

expectations Amy found her husband was
very often too engrossed in his new work
to enjoy even his pretty wife’'s interrup-
tions, The more successful was the great
plan from Richard's point of view, the
greater was the unhappiness which It
brought to Amy.
. When she turned to her numerous friends
oy consolation she found out what an cmag-
iok difference In her relations with these
kel marriage had made. The same things
no longer Interested her friends and her-
self, ‘The gulf of matrimony was too broad
aud too deep to be crossed easlly from
elther side,

On the other hand, Amy was too young
to make friends of the married women
whose ranks she had joined, and too fond
gher husband to care much about doing

Golding was slow to dlscover the injury
be was doing his wife by taking from her

50 lnrge a part of his time and nttentlou.'

He began very soon to recelve a fair amonut |
of encourngement from editors, helped as
he was by his large acquaintance In literary
clicles and by his social qualities and he!

ﬁi}i": his new profession extremely fascin-
o 12,

\rattling of the cab through, the nolsy streets,
then the crowded station and the businesslike
bustle with which her traln was despatched.
{ The journey down would have been quier
lenough but for the storm outside, whnich
| comforted her greatly. She took pleasure

leven In thé dwaying of the carriages us

“the express tore through the Surrey hills

,and across the Hampshire plains, Only

& horrible stillness once held her ‘heart
when she thought of a possible accident,

iand she felt the anguish Richard would
feel If she were killed. Stormouth v.as

len fete when Amy arrived. for the last
gala of the year had attracted a crowd

frcm rival wateringplaces and the small |7

country towns, The place had been so
. quiet and looked so fresh the year before,
| when Richard and she had come there In
the early spring, that It seemed to have
changed—with everything else, she thougat
—sipce that distant time,

8 te a little lunch when she arrived
in the early afternoon, and then she stood
wrtching the pcople come and go for a long
time In a dazed and dreamy state.

She was not thinking of her home just
then. She did not seem to remember any-
things of her life except the days at Stor-
mcuth,

Kvery now and then upon the platform out-
| side the refreshment room where she was
standing she caught a glimpse of a figure
wtich reminded her of Richard, but she
hardly noticed It.

There seemed to her to be nothing left
of her husband except those memories of
eighteen months ago, and, as for herself,
she was there only to remember those
| days,

Then she passed out and wandered
{ thrcugh- the busy streets, which led from
|1hu station 6 the crowded lower town. She
|dored not leave the crowd, for she dreaded

‘Whvn the signs of discontent became tos [t» fiud herself In some quiet place and
evident to be mistaken, he had many a|to awake face to face with her despair. -

talk about the matter with the falr rebel, !

and urged again all thoge arguments ]
favor of a definite career which Amy had
uppreclated so thoroughly before she had

begun to suffer from her insolation. i

He conld not understand why his wife |
should not have Interests und occupations |

" of herownto employ her while he was at |

work; and when he put it like this Amy!
hergelf had né answer ready, except the]
fact that she was miserable, Both of them
8aw that If the plan were to be carried out '
Amy must be thrown to some extent on !
her own resources, 'The escape from ennui !
which Richard had effected for himself had |
only had the result for his wife of leaving |
ber more bored than ever; her resources
Wwere practically nll, The poor girl h:nd;
hever made much progress in the small!
~Gecomplishments of her sex. She had bceu}
norrled just at the time when wider in-|
!er.mmo were beginuing to attract her. {

From the first one of her secret :;rl“(ﬁ!
bad been that her husband did not take hori
with him into those regions of knowledge |
and culture with which she Imagined llll"i
to be familiar. But if Richard had  had the |
pitlence to teach her, Amy was too sensitive |
and too much ashamed of her luuorunuel
to become -a very satisfactory pupil,

Richard began very early to feel that|
however carefully he might avoid - the
appearance of wishing to lecture his wife,
she felt ploued by his tone, in which she
Imegined she detected an affection of superi-
ority which was certainly not there.

It was portly for this reason, moreover,
thot Amy began to take less Interest in
the lterary scheme, and this hurt Richard |
a good deal, All this time the affection
on both sidés was by no means growing!
less, but their very love added pain to thel
mirunderstandings which arose so often !
now between them: Richard threw him-|
self nll the more amlentiy into his work!

because of his unhappiness, and his wurl‘]'

prevented him from sceing the loneliness

All the afternoon was spent in wandering
{vp and down. She did not know how tired
she was; sh® only felt more ealm as she
| grew more weary, but she bad a lingerigg
consclousness of her diftress. One fact
remained fixed in her mind—that there was
no hope of anything at all for her but this
dull pain, this vague, restless search for
something she would never find.

Half uncousclously she watched the men
lighting the Chinese lanterns and the littie
colored lamps along the garden paths. The
weary girl had come Instinctively to the
pleasant place where Richard and she hao
spent so much of thelr time, Here she
sank down upon a beneh and rested her
body, while her mind was occupled In
watching the spread ing lines of light.

Now it grew dark, and Amy realized for
the first time that she must find a lodglog
for the night, but she could not rouse her-
gelf. There she sat for hours while the
crowd passed to and fro before her. She
knew that she looked at every face that
paseed; It seemed impossible not to Jdo so,
for while her body was worn out by fatigue
ber mind was horribly awake.

At last the slight girlish figure rose from
the bench and wmoved, and moved slowly

{ with the crowd down to the llluminated

pler. The sea breeze did her good and she
i vas rested now, but with returning strength
! the pain came back, and the restless long
| Ing.

How easy It would have been to go back
to Richard even now. It seemed ages since
!r)u- had seen him, and she longed to do so.
{ But she had endured her misery so long
that she had accustomed herself to think
it hopeless to try and regain her lost
Leppiness.

I'hus the gloom settled down more darkly
g#1ill upon her while she paced the pler,
Soon the erowd had gone and she ‘was left
there quite alone. The little lamps had
nearly all gone out.

The rain had stopped and the wind had

and the growing despair to which he was |gone down; the ouly trace of that morning's

leaving his wife., Then, as his health De- |
gan to suffer from overwork, he became |
frritable and sometimes unjust. He was al. |
most s miserable as Amy herself. |

With all this, 1t was no wonder that Amy
begas to break down. She was one of t-holel

storm which remained was the ceaseless
swish of the water against the pler and
the gleam of breaking wages as here and
there they eauglit the light of the lamps,

A8 Amy leaned over the dark~yater at the
pier-head the idea of a swiff but gentle

Irstead of the deadly dulness of those

deliverance from her pain came, to her with
the growing fascination of the depths below,
“Hush, bush}”’ the waves seemed to say."”
“we are never wedry, though we are never
still, and down below us there I8 everlasting
peace, Millions sleep there, and we murmur
rol-A ever thcl{ luI aby."’

my was leaning over close to where
an old bell, saved from a wreck some yein
ago, was hung to give warning of the de-
parture of the steamers for the dally ex-
cursions, It swung from a bar whien
stretched out over the water from & lamp-
post at the pler-head.

The Iight of the lamp fell ‘upon the
girl's pale face as she climbed on to the
beneh below it and then on to the rall,
supporting herself with one hand on the
iron bar.

She was quite resolved to end it all. A
touch of madness, born of despair and of
utter weariness in mind and body, made
her feel happy and even gay for o moment.
Bhe stood there a pathetic figure In
the lamplight holding her hat on with one
kand, while a curl or two of her bright
hair was blown about by the breeze.

To steady herself she touched now and
agaln the great bell. A heavier touch than
usual swung it far enough to produce & faint
and melancholy sound. The girl was vague:
ly pleased, and swung the bell again and
again gently at first, and then with a
greater force. It seemed to her that’ she
was ringing her own knell,

She was now altogether lost to all
rccollection of her sorrows, to all con-
sciousness of the world around her, Hhe
even forgot her purpose in mounting on the

e |

what you would glve for the hand if it
were free from taxes torever’ '%nklng it
by the year, it wounld not matter to you
as an individual, as a mere matter of pay-
ment, whether you paitd your $66.50 per
year all to the owner, or part to the owner
and part to the ecity. ’L‘m,u the first
step—to alway in m that a part
of the value of the land Is the tax it must
pay.

SUIKNTIFIO SUFFRAGE IN TASMANIA,

A short time ago we published an aceount
of the ldorivtl&l'l“by the mania P;rlhmont
of the principle ! Proportiona e-
sentation in the electlon of members of
both houses, so far as the cities of Hobart
and Lau ton are d. News now
comes of the first election under the new
system, Hobart returned slv members to
the Legisiative Assembly, and four mem-
bers to the Legislative Councll—the “Uprer
Hou ?o

n

se.” Launceston returned four to
Assembly nnd three to the Oouncil.
each case the Hare system of the Bingle
T'ransferable Vote was msed, which giv
each elector one effectivé vote. It enabl
any one-sixth of the Hobart voters to re-
turn one Assemblyman,and one-fourth of the
Hobart voters to return one Councilman,
any fourth of the Launceston voters to re-
turn one assemblyman and oné-fourth of the
the Launceston voters to elect one Council-
man,

FROM A SISTER COLONY.

The Sydney, New South Wales, Dally
'x'el»grnpg, of January 27th, has an editorial
relating -to the Tasmanlan election, from
which we quote as foljows:

wyirtually barren, as it was, of what
might be called political interest, the elec-
tion was chiefly Interesting to onlookers
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Theatres of Toromto—* The Grand.”

rail. Swaying backwards and forwards
she swung the bell until it rang out loud
and clear and started the happy lovers
walking on the sand or seated in the dark
greves of evergreen In the’ garden far
away.

The plermaster was talking at the gates
to a man whom he remembered to have
seen some time fgo, but he could not he
quite sure; his face was so pale and anxi-
ous that he seemed greatly changed, The
visitor was bldding the plermaster good-
night, saying, as he looked straight before
bim nto the night, that he must catch the
last train up to town,

He turned slowly away when the low clear
sound of a bell startled the sleepy official
who was beginning to turn out the lights
upon the pler, The visitor, without know-
ing why, walked with him alpng the pler,
and they quickened their pace as the helt
clupged louder. and. . more qulck‘g. When
he saw the slender figure on the rall he
ran forward with a loud cry. The gin
was laughing loud and joyously, and as the
man hurried to her she took her hand fromn
the bar above her head and swung the
bell with both hands and with all her
force.

As It came back the man with one hand
stopped it In its swinging while the otner
arm passed round the girl's waist and
I'fted her to the ground.

the tongue upon the brazen side. The girl
lay wltﬁ a happy smile In her husband’s

arns,
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THE SCOTTISH LIBERALS,
A letter from Glasgow, published in The
National Single Taxer says: Evidence
continues o increase that the Liberal party
Is becomihg saturated with the slogle tax
doctrine, ver since theé great victory
in this ecity last November, whereby a
single tax Council was elected, the Liperal
associations In other parts of the country
have shown unmistakable signs of getting
into line for the only political reform
worth the battle In this age.

Notable among the recent events of in-
terest to the cause is the issuance by
the MScottish Liberal Assoclation of a
propaganda ‘teaflet on the Rating Blll,
which, it will be recalled, was a meas-
ure designed for the benefit of landown-
ers. The bill s Wdenounced by the
assoclation,

The whole tenor of the leaflet indicates
a determined opposition to any legislation
calculated to strengthen the Jandlords, and
shows a lively appreciation of the fact that
ground rent ls ;the only just source of
public revenue,

MAKING LAND CHEAPER.

We continue herewith our extracts from
the "T'oronto pamphlet, as follows:

An important priuclple to be borpe In
mind is that taxing land values makes land
eheaper, This js something that many are
not aware of; because the opposite
principle holds good in regard to the pro-
ducts of Industry. If you tax manu-
tuctured goods, houses, or anything of that
kind, you make them dearer, becuuse the
tax has to be added to the cost of pro-
duction, This of course is clear and needs
no illustration,

It may be remarked, however, that a
tax operates differently on bulldings and
on manufactured goods. In the case of
goods, the tax Is usually pald by the im-
porter, manufacturer, or seller, and by him
it Is passed on to the buyer; so that the
tax on goods is Included In their price,
and makes them dearer by Increasing that
price. But the tax on bulldings is not
paid once for all by the bullder or seller,
and then passed on to the buyer or user.
It is pald directly by the user of the
bullding, year by year. It therefore does
not incregse the first cost or price, but
it increases the amount which must be
paid in order to use a bullding, which,
of course, is. making the bullding dearer,

In each case the tax and the cost of
production has to be pald. But there is no
cost of productlon of land.

HOW A TAX MAKES LAND CHEAPER.

8o that the opposite effect holds good
in the case of land. You do not make
land dearer by taxing its value. On the
contrary, you make It cheaper, Take as
an Illustration a lot of land that Is fairly
worth a thousand dollars on the market,
excluding lmprovements. Now, that
thousand dollar
the 1and. The)\tax has to be taken Into
consideration, s a condition of holding
that land, you \must pay to some seller
a thousand dolla eash or its equivalent,
and you must pay\$16.50 every year Into
the city treasury. it not evidern at
the value of that la f wha
you pay the owner and what you pay the
city, added together? Each of these items
may be looked at In two ways—nas a capl-
tal sum or as a yearly value. Taking five
per cent, as our basis, the. owner's share
is fifty dollars a year. On the same basis,
if you capitalize the tax into a lump sum,
you have three. hundred and thirty dollarg
as the city’s share in it. 8o that the actual
total value of that land Is $1.330 capitalized
value, or $60.00 a year. Here It is:
Lumpnsum.
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Yearly.
$50.00
16.050-
wothl. ... i siis SENNO $66.50
You can test this mentally by considering

Owner's share.......
City's share...ceceuees

is not the total value 01‘]

| of primary votes; thou
The bell stopped with a dull clatter of,

in other colonles because It involved the
first trial of the proportional, or Hare's,
system of voting.

‘“I'he objection most commonly made to
this system Is that it is puzzling both to
voters and to returning officers. To that
it might be safely answered, first, that it
has proved both practicable and popular
in Denmark—where electors and officialy
are presumably not sharper intellectuall
than in Australia, and, second, that ‘moc
elections’ have been  frequently and
sucessfully conducted wnder Sir John
Lubbock’s modifieation _of Hare's plan
(which 1s apparently much the same as the
T'asmanian  Parllament authorized) and
Miss Spence's, /

THE SYSTEM WOREKED WELL,

‘“I'ne effect of the Tasmanlan experi-
ment appears to supply a much more practi-
cil answer, however, The system worked
exceedingly well there, ¥ Jt produced,
according to the ‘Mercury,” ‘a elear reflex
of the true, sound opinibn of the electors’
it has shown that such of those world
regenerators and wholesale reformers us
have penetrated to Tasmania have no popu-
lar backing; because nome of them obtain.
ed sufficient votes on a careful ahalysis
to secure the return of éven one member,

_ “In Launceston it revealed the public
apathy towards a well-known polﬂlclm
who was considered a cerfainty use
of what he had done for the eity, but who
falled to obtain the prescribed nufber
ot actording te e
clls.‘:;n'mlner,' it ‘preserved the unity of the
BLUNDERS WERE MADE.

“As was to be expected, many dlunders
were made in casting votées. A member
of Parllament, who Lad materinlly aided
in pualng the bill which enforced Hare's
#ystem, himself Inadyertently made the
mistake of striking out names Instead
of voting by numbets; some voters ‘plump-
ed’ and among other eccentric ballotin
was that of an elector who wrote ‘Irish’
all across the paper. Many of these errors,
however, were such as are Invarlibly met
with when the balloting method 1s of the
simplest. But the total of thgm was en-

Hare's systemn. In Hobart there were 104
invalid ballot papers, which Is only seven
more than were cast at the etection con.
ducted on the old-fashioned method in 1886,
In Launceston there were 08 lnvalld papers
out of a total of 1827, which certainly is
uot a very large proportion,
THRE SUMMING UP.

“In view of the fact that this was the
first trial of a method entirely different
from that which ‘electors had been
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truth, The United States to-day Is a mon:
opoly-ridden country, and, being so, cau’
those hdggnrd-fac girls be free? No,
they must stand it or starve, If they leaye
one, 'will they not' have to go to one just
as bad?

He asks, What shall be done with the
monster? Incendiarism s not of lasting |
effect, besides belng an extremely delicate
operation., It would seem that there I8 10
way of keeping him in check. A remedy
that will remedy can llkely be found In
legislation alone.

We say, for heaven's sake, afflict us
with no more laws; we are already smoth-
ered with them, even down to regulating
women's heargear. Allow men their free-
dom, and thefr davghters and their wives
will not be compelled through dire neces-
sity to be slaves, dragging their weary
Ilmbs to the beck and call of everyone,
The fault Hés in the fact that thelr fa-
thers and brothers and husbands are un-
able to earp emough for their own keep.
Monopoly is the curse that’'s dragging us
to our destruction; and’land monopoly 18
the parent of the monster, In all our cities
there are hundreds,k of thousands of Idle
men, and their numbers are constantly
swelling. Our highwiys are crowded with
tramps; ‘{dle land all around, and. nary
an acre to use. Does it not seem but
natural that from this ‘“monster” land
monoply wmonstrosities should breed? Give
land monopoly - its. death, Then you will
relleve the congested centres, because man
will bave the backing that God gave him,
the land to use,

Make those who hold land for specula-
tion “gamblings” pay tax on the value of
sthelr holding, and, If they want to build
let ‘them go ahead, bulld all they want,
with no taxes to pay only on the value of
the land. It will set men to work, they
will bhe able to command living wages,
and an employer will be able to pay them
for thelr production, One direct tax on the
value of the land, and the exemptiow of
all Industry from taxation, Then will men
be free, and your departmental stores and
all ‘monopolies that have a len on our
{children’s future lives, droop to thelr
! death, D. M. Wlison,

Milwaukee, Wis, March 15, 1807.
THE LOCAL IMPROVEMENT SYSTEM.

An understanding of the single tax prin-

couragingly small to those who advocate

jelple clears up many difticulties connected
i with the local Improvement system. Our
proposal 18 to abolish the practice of tak-
/ing the same rate per ~foot frontage all
‘throuuh; to abolish the exemption of
| “flankage” and “Intersection,” and to sub-
istitute the simple principle of charging
‘the whole improvement on fhe land b e-
i fited, In proportion to land value,

Spring's Advent,
The year's on the turn,
The night 1s toward morn,
Wiuter's behind,
There's a swordblade of greew
The black earth elods Detween
And a kiss on the wind,

The days have grown longer,
The sun has grown stronger,
Robin alone
Shall have sweet company
In the bush and the tree
Kre a great while be flows

Soon, sooh the tall arches
Of beeches and larches
Grow misty and gray,
For the leaves that are coming,
The spring that is homing
The winter away,

The grass shall smell swect |
For the tre g of feet:
The crocus shall stari,
The ddfodil glaneing
And in the wind davelig
Shall lift up the b it

The year's on the turn,
The night Is toward morn,
Dawn In her éyes;
And our joy’s coming home, ’
O'er the sands and the foam,
With a tender Surprise, .
o e —Pall Mall Gagette.

Child of Numanity.
Hall to thee! hall to thee! c¢hlld of human-
ity!

Pledge of affection, and bond for all time,
Loving hands gvard thee from sin and pro-

. fanity, j

Sow In tfle seeds of a harvest sublime!

Helr of the blessings that mankind hav.
won for thee, '
Blessings achleved by thelr courage and
skill; g i ;
Child of the present, what ethers have
done for thee;
May’'st thou excel by deeds loftler still!

Thou who art helpless, we open our arms
to thee; ]
Thou -for eur sorrows & balm wlit pro-
vide;
Thy little storms we will kiss Into calms
for thee;
Thy. Mttle bark shall In safe waters glide.

Hail to thee! hall to thee! child of the
! bright new morn!
Qlinging for help to the mother’'s heart

now,

1 Hall to thee! token of the days when the
light shall dawn

Over the hills of a world pure as thou.

1he Pons Fun. Ak

When I was In Mexico recently, says>a
writer In The New York Press, an official
of the Mexican National Kallway secured
for me an invitation to visit one of the
dons at*his country seat, a short distance

Theatres of Toronto—*‘The Toronto.”

accustomed to for many years, a much
greater proportion of blunders could have
been accepted as not absolutely proving
fatlure, As the percentage of e€rrors was so
small, however, and as the counting of
the votes did not prove at all a formidable
tagk, it may safely be sald that as to prac-
ticablility Hare's system has very satls-
factorily withstood Its first Australiasian
test,”
DEPARTMENTAL BTORES,

Editor Toronto Sunday World: In your
issue of Iebruary 14 there is an article
by €. W. Bell, on departmental stores, He
says: Departmental stores are essentinilv
a growth of the United States. 1t would
be of little value as an argument, and,
perhaps, unfair to many of the owners of
these great stores,to make much ado over
the hardships of the employes. 'I'he facts
gpeak for themselves. Their wages are
between $2 and $4 a week, | Thelr hours
are from 8 till 6. Their work 1s hard and

continuous. I say to all of the above, 'tis

from the City of Mexico. A winding stream,
natrow and deep, had cut its way through
the chalk hills, leaving a e¢liff, on the top
of which were situated the palace and gar-

1t seems that this rich old Spanish Cre-
ole has hidden fountalns all over his piace,
which are started to playing when bid-
den springs are touched. A frog sat on o
low tree, and when I touched him he spat
# stream of water In my face. It is the
old gentleman's ‘happiness to wet his
guest, then banque them, and many 4
bearty laugh he bhas in the course of
year. In the middie of the widest garden
wialk is a spring that, belng touched by the
foot, lets loose jets of lcy water straiglhit
up from the ground. I saw a young wo-
man pause before this spot so that the
water came up under her petticoats, and
what do you suppose the frightened crea-
ture did? Ralsed her umbrella! I thought
the don would dle of laughing. Uncle Ros
—well, the don wouldn't do a thing to him.
He must go to this modern Tezcotzineo.

THE PRIVATE BABY SHOW.

hﬁt Form of Amusiment for am Even
ing Entertuinment.

Have you ever been to a baby show? If
not, you are destined soon to experience
something novel in the line of amusement,
for there Is a baby show Invitation *In the
cradle” for you. Doubtles at this very
tpowent the clerk In the postoffice is sort-
thg out a little envelope marked with your
nzme.

When you get the invitation it will read
that you are Invited to attend a baby show
at such a time and place, At the close

there will be a request that you send lau |

adlvtance the earllest picture taken of your-
selt,

The by show, as it Is now amusing the
delicale senses of thos¢ who are always
looking for something new, as a portrait
exhibition. The hotess dets aside a room
for the show. She clears It of furniture,
strips the walls of thelr hangings, sends
ttmlt her Invitations and walts for the ‘‘en-
rles.”’

Soon they begin to. come in-—a vast array
of youthful plcttres, There Is the oll paint-
ing of Raphael's *‘Cherub,”. with a sadly
unclassic nose! This is a plcture of your
friend Bisby, done af the age of 2, when
his mother saw signs of angel wings crop-
ping from his shoulders, and must have
ber cherub painted.

There Is the pantaletted child seated by
the boy with odd-looking trousers. These,
by looking up the cards, you learn to be
Alderman So-and-80 and ; brother, taken
when they were small boys. And there Is
the daugerreotype with Its queer glass ef-
fect, and the faded little card, both taken
before photography was celar and ‘Hu-
stantaneous.” e

These plctures make the baby show. You
hang them on the walls with a backing of
cardinal cloth to “set them off.”” Then you
ask the company to judge fhem, No names
are' attached, merely numbers, quite like
any portarit show.

The Iuteresting part comes in the guess-
Ing. BEach guest is presented with a small
card, on which she writes her impressions
of the plctures. Opposite the proper num-
ber she places the name of the person
whose picture she thinks it is, and when
her list is complete she bands it in to the
committee.

There are a judge and committee of ex-
amination, The latter looks over the cards
and gives a mark to each correct guess,
The finals are handed to the judge, who
awards piizes to the best guessers. e
consolation prize to the one who got the
fewest right Is a large tintype, for which
the unlucky guesser ‘‘site’’ next day. The
tintype becomes the property of the host-
ess, and at a future baby show It 1s a
feature. The winning prize is a large In-
stantaneous photograph of the room, taken
by flashlight that same evening and pro-
mised as the property of the winner, when
completed, ;

To give the baby show the progressive
feature, new shows are given, New friends
are introduced and shows planped for
them. S8ix pictures make a show, and are
enough to form an excuse for another baby
show; and so it may go on all spring.

A leader In soclety, whose mother was
requested to send the earliest photograpb
of her son, and who supposed it was for
some private use, inclosed a little card, of
her boy at the age of 8 weeks, In a wash-
bowl. The horrified leader of soclety nearly
fell to the floof when he recognized his
n;-:c pleture on view for 400 of Toronto's
ultras. !

The supper Is a feature of the baby show.
The most youthful things are served.
Cornstarch puddings in infantile mold, ites
as Noah's ark figures, and doughnut men
and women fried in fat. A tin plate with
alpbabet around the edge, set upon a
wooden tray, is placed before each guest;
and lemonade and coffes are served In
mugs. As a “favor” each guest takés home
an orange, which may be a boubon box
with removable cover.

The baby show sounds very simple when
described and seems a most harmonious
way of spending a novel enninz. But in
the mock baby show,as well as in the real
thing,there may be notes out of harmony.
A serlous disturbance was caused at one
when the, company unanimuosly voted a
great, fat-faced bouneing baby to be a
young athlete. When the decision was read,
a deep sllence fell upon the group, bro-
ken suddenly by the violent sobbing of a
sweet-faced petite blonde. . “That ¥n’'t an
athelete,”” cried she. “It is-a pleture of me,
::ll(elx‘n when ld Wias a year old, Oh—oh—i

nk you and the baby sho ,
mean things!” » b o

But If all agree to accept the decisfons |y

with equanimity, the baby show o
made an event :lt whick ‘there is i. tr:‘;t
deal more laughter than tears,

White Mouse Dinners,

The cost of a state dinner at the W
House runs from $500 to $1000, decoranll::
tostthte pdr‘lce of wines furnished,

ate dinners, as a rule, are -
i'ng aﬂge from t‘:lelr plcturelque::ll:."l:r‘:xto
cene, however, is one of: be: -
tuousness in effect, sl i

The wall9 of the large dining rbo;
banked with tropleal flowers lfld pl'::t:.m

The table Is gorgeous with gold and sil-
vc:ll:hplqte.t ;

e centre of the table, which accommo-
dn.te- 38 persons, ‘1s adorned by u IAT:e
I ‘rror, representing a miniature Iake,
which Is surrounded by a bank of flowers.

The mirror has a golden frame, and was
purcbased by Dolly Madisoun, s
“ At either end of thie board aré goldesk|
candelabra,

With additions, the table accommodates
00 persons.

The President’s place Is at the centre of
the north side, the length of which extends
from east to west.

The wife of the chlef executive of the na-
tion Is seated opposité to her husband,
upon these occasions,

The wives of recent Presidents have ob-
tained large grants from Congress for the
purchase of costly table furnishings.

The spoons and the forks dre of pure
gold, and some of the china s aimost
priceless.

The cups, for Instance, could not be du-
plicated for $100 each.~CUin¢inngat! Kaquirer

The Witmess of the Wires.

(After a storm.)

O the works that the genius of man doth
devise;

How they streteh overhead and shut out
the skies;

This intricate network of wires, he hath
wrought,

These delleate roadwanys of speech and of
thought, 2

The triuvmph of art, in the century’s van,

A witness to speak of the greatness of
man.

In the silent night comes a breath or &

dens, “The don was there to recelve us.
The approach is by way of the cliff,whicd
is ascended by meaus of a winding ltnlr.[
As we passed on the edge a shower came
{ont of the clear sky, drenching us to the |
‘skin. We hastily got under a tree, when
suddenly its boughs gave forth: wauver, |
nearly drowning us, The don laughingly |
tade us euter the palace and dry our,
clothes. There 'was not a cloud to obsenre |
the hot sun, and we decided to sit on a
rustic. bench .in the garden. No sooner had
we disposéd ourselves comfortably. than it
ralned again. 1 started to pluck a rolp,i
and was ralned on. For a long time this
sort of thing puzzled me, but at Iast the
convulsive laughter of the don aroused my ,
suspicion, and ao lyvestigation revealed

the pecret, e - e

touch,

And the world Is locked in a deathlike
cluteh;

Stark and stift stand the trees, In the grip
of a vise,

Or prone ou the ground, in a palace of ice,

With draperies hanging from rafter and

roof,
With jce for the warp and ice for the woof,

O dellcate network of sentient wire!

O marvel of Art and the Ages desire!

How. fared you, alas! in the sieet and the
snow?

All useless and mute, lying low, lying low,

As a spider's web, that Is brushed away—

To the greatness of God you are wmmp
to-day.

—~Mdry Loulse Eve, Boston Yranseript,

P

TOO CLEVER BY HALVY.
Tommy and Johnnle were boys at school,
Tommy was clever, Johnnie a fool.
Tommy at lessons was sharp and brighty
Johnnie could never do anything right,
Genlus often is known to fall;

Tommy turned forger, and went to jail.
Johnnle, though slow, as he well could bey
Plodded away and became M.PY,

~Punch,

————
THE HARDSHIPS OF LABOR.,
Pat—Ye'll have to get a new night watell
man, sorr. OFll be lavin’ yez Naturday.
Bank President—~Why, what's the matter,
Patriek? =
Pat—S8hure, this place 1s on a strate
where there’s so many mnoises at night Of
can't get me slape,

AN UNKIND ADDITION,

Mrs. Van Gabler—Reticence is my favos
ite quality.
Mr. Van:Gabler—In others, 1 presume.

A FOXY MAN.

Mrs, Hicks—I'd like to know what you
could have to say to that disreputable-
looking dog-catcher,

Hicks—I told him, If your poodle got lost,
to come around nnd‘hwould give him
dollar, o

i
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1
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. ESTIMATING A TREASURE,-

“S8o she jilted you after mill” sald the

mpathetie friend. :
‘Q‘:{hat is what happened.”

‘Aud only yesterday you were telling me
bow lucky you thought yourself, You sald
the man who got that girl would get s
prize,”

“Well, he will. He'll get & whole lot of
prizes. - Mine is the seventeenth solifaire
engagement ring that I know of.”'—Wash-
ington Star,

—
A BITTER FIGHT.
“The sugar-coffee war is becoming very
gimer."nfamukod the Snake Kditor to the
orse Editor. “Do you suppose that sugar
has lost its sweetness?’’
“Perhaps the coffee was burnt in roast-

Ing,” suggested the Horse Kditor.—Pitts

burg, Chronicle-Telegraph,

e — 5
SHADY wiT, ' R ETE

8hade of Pharaoh’s Daughter—Say, 1f yoti
were on earth now you'd make o fine sallor,

Shade of Lot's Wife—~Why?

Shade of Pharaoh’s Daughter~Oh, you're
:uch an old salt, you know,~New Xo¥k.
Presa.

CERTAIN OF ONR THING,

Mrs. Quiverful-Do you koow, dear, that
Il thl;:k the baby sometimes cries i her
sleep

Mr. Quiverful (savagely)—1 don’t know
about that, but f know she often cxies in
wine.~Pick-Me-Up. i

HE WAS DISAPPOINTED,
“What made your future son-in-law go
away just now with such a disappointed
mien? Have you quarrelled?”’
“Oh, no, We merely confessed to each
other our debts.”—Fliegende Blatter.

"HAD BEEN ALTTENDEL 10,
Bhe~—Of course you all talked about me
as soon as 1 left. i
He¢n=No, dear, We thought you had at-
:t'ond to that sufficléntly,—indianapolis
ou } .

THE ONLY ONW.

““This is the only trouble I ever got fdto.™
sald a eltizen Arkansas Uity aw his
nelghbors drew him wet and shivering
from a cistern, “that dide’t have & wo-
man at the bottom of it."—Kasnsas Ofty

Journal, , i
AMONG muN, 1WA

On the battlefield, in the forumy and
amid the stress and strain of commPeial
life he had provenm bhimgelf a man among

men,

However, It could not be denied that
women always made a monkey of him,
e e »

A QUIBBLE,

She~Well dearle, 1 promised to make &
mince ple for you, and now I have done so.

He—Yes. Rather paradoxical. You !
your promise, but did not make It
—Indlanapolls Journal

AN IMPORTANT DIFFERENCE.

» ve litigant—You give legal ad-
vice here, don't you? ;
Lawyer (absent-mindedly)-No; we sell It

THE WEATHER PROPHET. '

Of all sad words of tongue or pen
By mankind writ or spoken, i
We'll hear these saddest ones agam:
““Well, Winter's backbone’s broken.”'

CHEERING,

““No, Mr. Coolhand,” she sald, kindly,
“1 am. sure 1 could never learn to love
ou.” i
“Oh, but perhaps you could,”' rejoined
Coolhand, cheeriugly. ‘‘Never too old to
learn, you know,”’—Judy.

PERHAPS,

Willle—It's always in damp places where '
mushrooms grow, isn’t it, papa? .

Papa—Yes; my boy.

“Is that the reason why they look like-cms ‘
brellas, papa?’—Yofikers Statesman, -

JOHNNY'S DISORDER. i

“What's the matter with Johnny?™

““He's complaining of loss of appetite™ .

“Is he sick?” -

“Oh, no; he's just eaten dinner!”--(hie
cago Record. oy e

PERMISSION DENIED.. :

“May 1 kiss your hand 7’ he aske® “«.. |
She removed her vell i
“No,”” she replied. 1 have my gloves
on,"—Life, i

ADDRESSED THR WRONG MAN.
Jinks (at a party)—1 don’t see what’s the -
matter with that pretty woman over there.
She was awfully flirty & while ago, and
now she won't have anything to with
me. :
Stranger—I have just come if She's my
wife.~Scottish Nights, i

THE BRUTE. ;
Let me tell you, through the mediom of

the Press, my wife,
What 1'd dare not say if facing you
alone—
That to put aslde all prejudice, I guess,
my wife,
That there are other balies 28 pretty as.
our own,

Now, there’'s not the slightest use in geb-
ting riled, my wife,
(Remember 1'm at present far from thee)
Whaen I say that though 1 dearly love my
child, my wife,
Yet T know some others are as smarf™y
he.

Yo
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And I cannot longer hold from you the
truth, my wife,
Though 1 know ’twill likely set you In &
rage,
There way have been some kids besides
our youth, my wife,
Who weighed -just 4s much as he did, at
his age.

As you say, his eyes are bright dy any
star, my wife,
And,‘r!rf course, no doubt, has a charming
phiz,
But I'd not wounder If some other bables
there are, my wife,
With eyes and face just as nice as Ms

And now that I have had & chance to téll,
my wife, ‘
To ‘you the things I long bave wished to

say,
Please wire me—search your inmost bosots
. well, my wife,
f you think I'm safe in homye
D comjag, ome

-




