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when asked, eall upon thein at their homos in order that ail who are interested
in so important a stop may learn ail they possib]y eau bofore it is undertaken.

The Canada West Land Agency Company has, for the past three seasons, been
earnestly engagod in this work as far as it can bo donc by a private corporation, but
it must bc manifest to those who understand this subjeot that to be tborougbly donc it
oughit to ho taken up by our Provincial Government. The eager demand in England
for our Canadian Fanm Journal shows how mucli information is desired.

Trusting that the discussion of this subject may lead to practical. resuits in
the immediate future, I am, etc.,

J. R. A.DAmsoN, Manager, C. W. L. A. Co.

ALLEGED CONSERVATIVE CREED.

'A Reformer" who disagrees with "1Bystander's "' assertion that there is littie
differonce betwoon political parties in Canada, thus summarizes what ho calls the
Conservative creed :

The Tories lay down the fallowing principles and aût on them:
1. The labourer and ail wage-earners must bo subjected not moroly to the fullest

competitian from the whole world, but to compotition intensified by aided immigra-
tion.

2. Certain capitalise muet bo relieved from. sunob competitien.
3. Wbon rich capitaliste go to huy from the labourer they must ho allowed to buy

in the cheapoat market.
4. When labourons go to buy froin capitalists'tbey muet ho prevented hy severe

penalties f rom. sa buying.
5. The people, as a whale, must net ho allowed to make the bost possible exebange

they ean for their labour, but muet ho driven by penalties to make oxehanges with
certain individuals.

6. Canadians are unfit for froodom and have not comnion seude enough to know
where to buy and soll.

IIWIL4T'S IN A NAME"

SBeing a reply by a correspondent Ilwith a grievanice," te the sonnet
"'A race of Fortunes," in THE WEEK of April 3rd.]

Your nose will be red
From a cold in the head,
If you miarry a Fred,

And you'1l live in a cellar rheumati.
And you'll ride to the rnart
Not in cab but in cart,

And your drink will be very "dram"-atic.
And you'Il wish you were dead,
If you marry a Fred.

'IL

In the shops you'll have "lticli,"
And of ribbons the pick,
If you nîarry a Dick,

A strong-arîned and ]ong-headed fellow.
Not over testhetic,
Not ultra poetic,

But with voice laving, tender and mellow.
Give a kick to Fred'rick,
And get wed to a Dick.

Ottawa, 911 h April, 1884. R. J. W

A MODEL WOMAN.

-- I know a woman wondrous fair-
A model woman she-

Who neyer runs lier neiglibours down
When she goes out to tea.

She neyer gossips nfter church
0f dresses or of hats;

She neyer ineets the sewing school
And joins theni in their spats.

She neyer beats a salesman down
Nor asks for pretty plaques;

She neyer asks the thousand tlîings
Which do his patience tax.

These statenients may seemi very strange-
At least they may to some-

But just remember this, my friends,
The woman's deaf and dumib.

A WISELY ANoNyRous POET.

DR. SAMUEL 0. RISLEY, one of the inast eminent oculiste in Philadelphia,
says that the resuit of three years' careful examination of the eyes of public
sehool children shows that almost five per cent. of the pupils in the primary
schools are short-sighted, and that this increases in the upper grades until
it is as higli as twenty per cent.

THE ADVENTURES 0F A4 WIDO'W.

By EDGAR FAWOETT, author of "A Gentleman of Loisure," " A Hopeleos Case,"
"An Amubitiaus Woman," "Tinkling Cymabals," etc.

x.
I Am very glad to see you," Pauline was telling lier auint, a litte

later. She feit, while she spoke thei, that lier words were themrerest
polite falsehood. 111 did not suppose you would care ta honour nme thi8
eveningý. . . . i mean ahl three of you," she added, with a rather mechanical
sinile in the direction of Miss Sallie and Courtlandt.

Mrs. Poughkeepsie pramptly spoke. She was leoking about hier
through a pair of gold-rimmed glasses while she did sa. Hler portliness
was net without a modish majesty; folds of black, close-clin ging, Iace-like
fabric fell about lier large persan with much grace of effeet ; lier severe
nose appeared to describe an even more definite arc than usual.

"ISallue and 1 had nothing for to-niglit," said Mrs. Poug(hkeeps'P-
"Lent began to-day, yeu knaw, and there wasn't even a dinner te go ta."

III amn pleased ta afford you a refuge in your social distress" returned
Pauline. It flashed through lier mind that circunistance wvas daiv
upon hier, ta-night, for a good deal of bitter feeling. What subtle thunder
was in the air ready ta saur the mulk of huinan kîndniess ta its last drap 1

"'My dear," murmured lier aunt, tempararily discontinuing lier stare0,
and speaking mare in reproacli than conciliation, Ilyou mutst not be $0
very quick ta take affence when none is intended."

Pauline gave a laugli which she tried ta make amiable. IIIt pleases
me ta thinli that ne offence was intended," she declared.0

IlYour littie party was by na means a pis-aller with me, dear Pauline,
here stated Saluie, whatever it mnay have been in mamma's case. I reallY
wanted se mucli, don't you knaw, ta sec these. .a. . persans. The peculiS"
pause which Sallue managed ta make before she pranounced the Word
"Ipersans," ai-d the gentie yet assertive accent which she mana ged ta Place
upon the word itself, werc bath, in their way, beyond description. NOt
tlîat either was of the import which. would render description requist',
except fromn the point of vicw which cansiders ahl weightless trifles val"*
able.

Pauline bit lier lip. She had long ago thouglit Sallie disqualified fol
contest by a native silliness. The girl had not a tithe of lier mothers
brains ; she possessed ail the servitude of an echo and ail the imitativenees
of a reflection. But like mast weak things she had the power ta wound,
thaugli lier littie stingr was no doubt quite unintentional at present.

Courtlandt bere spoke. H1e was perfectly bis ordinary sober self as lie

"adIl:I happened ta drap in upon Aunt Cynthia ta-night, and she brougli1t
mie bere. I beliieve that I came without an invitation. Don't I? 'l'e
forgotten."

"lYen haven't forgotten," contradicted Pauline, thougli nat at, 1
unpleasantly. IlYou know I didn't invite you, because I didn't think yoiU
would care ta came. You gave me every reason ta, think se."

IlThat was very rude," cornmented Sallue, with a rebuking look at
Courtlandt. She liad a great idea of manners, but lier reverence was qliite
theoretical, as more than anc ineligible and undesirable yaung gentelua5'
knew, whom she had chosen ta freeze at parties with the blank, indifferel't
regard of a sphinx. IlIt is se odd, really, Pauline," she went on, witliber
superciliaus drawl, which produced a more irritating effeet upon lier cou5'u
because apparently sa spontaneous and unaffected-" it is se odd ta ineet
people whom anc doos not know. I have always been accustomed ta 9 go
places whcre I knew everybody, and bowed, and had theni came up anud
speak."

Pauline busied herseif for an instant in smoothing the creases of bier
long gloves between wrist and elbow. IlDon't yen flnd it rather pleasalte
Sallie," she said, "lta procure an occasional change? "

"IIt ouglit ta bie refreshing," struck in Courtlandt, neutrally.
IIYou can have people taik ta you this evening, if yau wish," pursued

Pauline, whule a certain sense that she was being persecuted by lier relatives
wnged war with a decorous recognition of who and wliere she was.

Before Sallue could answer, Mrs. Pouglikeepsie, who had ceased bl
determined survey, said in lier naturally high, cool, suave toues: puie"IOh, of course we want you ta present some of them ta us,Pai~e
dear. We came for that, Sallue and I. We want ta sec what lias id
yen s0 fond of them. They are ail inimensely clever, of course. But 0'o
can listen and be instwucted, if anc does flot talk. Do they expect You ta
talk, by the way ? Will thcy flot bie quite willing ta do ahl the ta1ki'g
theniselves ? I have heard. .1I don't just remember when or how. tliil
they usually are willing."

IIMy dear Aunt Cynthia," said Pauline, in a low but net wholly CORI'
posed veice, " you speak of my guests as if they were the inmates Of
menagerie."

Mrs. Pouglikeepsie threw back lier head a very little. The mo1tionl
made a jewel of great price and fine lustre shoot sparks of pale fire fr0"'
the black lace shrouding lier ample bosoni. She laughed at the 800ot
moment, and by no means ill-naturedly. I amn sure they wouldn't like
ta have you suggest anything se dreadful," she said-"l you, their protectreso
and patraness."

III arn neither," affirmed Pauline, stautiy.
Mrs. Pouglikeepsie lifted lier brow in surprise. She almost lifted l

august shoulders as well. IlThen pray what are yeu, my dean" ?
asked.

IITheir hostess--and their equa]," asserted Pauline, She spoke tl
momentary seriousness, but immediately afterward she chose toa s$u01e
an air of carelees raillery.
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