be added plilosuphically, what bueiness
hos & womanf away from a house where
oven the matehes can't be found, he groped
his way back to b:d again disgusted.

A little dry spot at the back of his throat
made him long for familiarity with theltea-
pot. Well, he argusl, as I Enow just where
I teft it I can 4ind it without a 1light.
Mpn are always more accurate und exact
in Lusiness than wom n, and habits
thus formed are sure to —thud—:plash—
and over wentl Penpywise and the water-
jug, left in the middle of the room by this
same paragon of order, Pennywise came
out on top. Of course he stopped moral-
izing, aud got! yp with his good opinion
of man’'s bump of order slightly dampened,
as well as his nightshirt. A nice smooth
banana peel was the cause of Pennywise's
socowt downfall.

The fact of his getting an outside wetting
mode no apparent difference with his throat
in fzet it felt drier than ever, and Penny-
wise scramblal tof his feet for the second
time, his lips firmly ect, his face tarned to-
‘ward the diming room, knowing that as
the teapot would not come to Pennywise,
Pennywis¢ must go' to the teapot.

The little drops of water trickled play-
fully from the hem of his nightgown to his
bare tocs, and he thouxht mournfully of
the remainder of the liquid contents of
tkat jog spreading over th: new bedroom
carpet.

After stubbing his corns against the rock-
ing chair, he reached the dining room with
20 more mishaps, but in 8 stete of mind
not to bo desited by those who wish to
avoid gray hairs and wrinkles. There was
something about the room that made him
think of sewer gas, and he groanad as he
thought of another plumber's bill. The
smell jncreased as he neared the sideboard.
ifud it beenr light Pennywise would have
scen yn old-fashioned blue and white china
teapot, in which was Mrs. P's Chinese lily,
that he had promised faithiully to keep in
fr~sh water while she was away, but which
had stood for a weck pow, and the avater
not improving with age, like wine, was
now worse than apything. Pennywise seiz-
&l this teapot savagely and, throwing his
head back bastily, poured part of its con-
tents into his open mouth. One swallow
of the alimy water, a yell of mingled rage
and terror, and a white-gowned, night-
capped figure ran scramblivg to the near-
o8t ncighbor, who happened luckily to be
the ieavrned Dr. Bray. Pennywise's face
was as white as his night-cap. while his
cves bLulgol oub equal to any lobater.

Ilis teeth ant knees were Lnocking to-
gethier at an alarming tate as he told the
Jdoctor 10 1o & «tomach pamp, telegraph
for Mrs. P., aml send for o lawyer in time
to make hig will (all in one breath), as he
had been poisoned in his own louse by
womg designing mounster.
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«THPE RNTIDOTE*

Mrs. Pennywise reachod home noxt morn-
§ng just fn time to wmeet her worthy spouse
on the steps as he started down town.
He wore & martyr-like much abused sort
of expreswion that boded evil for Mm:
Pennywise, and coused that meek little per-
sou to luok mecker thun ever.

“Didn't 1 tell you.' snapped hi- lordship,
“that your miscrable dironderly, careless
housckeeping would be the cause of py
death 77
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MUSICAL DOINGS.

The Montreal Phitharmonic Society has
reason to be proud of -the position it has
attained in recent years. Much of this suc-
cess i undoubtedly due to the energy of the
conductor, Mr. Couture. The first of the
Philharmonic Society's course of three con-
certs was given Tuesday cvening in the

Windsor Hall. The programme consisted
of the oratorio “Mount of Olives,”
by Becthoven, and the ~‘Walpurgis

Night,” by Mendels:ohp. The * Mouut of
Olives,” considered os, & musical work and
the production of a great master was in-
teresting, and created o very favoiable im-
pression. The ** Walpurgis Night ” las al-
ready been heaml in Montreal, bot was
nong the less eujoyable for o second hear-
ing. In it the chorus work showed to great
advantage, and there was pothing to jar
upon the artistic taste of the hearer.

The performance of Sir Arthur Sullivan's
“ Golden Legeml.” given on Wednesday ove:
ning, drew to the Windsor Hall a large
and fashionable attendance, in spite of the
wretched weather. The choir performed its
share of the work with its customary dis-
tinction. The rendering of the * Evening
Hymn,” and ** 0, pure in heart » was given
with adequate devotional expression. Mrs.
Burch sang admirably,and with refinement
of style. Th> a:complished cantatrice was
fortunately in botter possession of her vo-
cal fresources, aml her delivery of the
*“Christic Eleison™ aroused a storm of ap-
plausc. How she sang ** My Redeemer amd
my Lord ™ nead not be doscribe'  Mr. Tiei-
ger repeated his satisfactory impera mnation
of Prince Henry.  Mr. Meyn, with a splendid
baritone voice, has made such an exhaustive
dtudy of the part of Lucifer that it would
be difficult to imagine any other vocalist
as the exponent of the role. The contralto
music was sung by M.sx Burdette. Thir
artst has o voice of singular beauty ; the
quality is rich. and her production is casy
and free from cilort. Her ainging of the
introductory solo, " Slowly, slowly,” creat-
ol an excellent impression, whilat her de-
livery of the prayer to the Virgin clicited
cheers from? all parts »f the hall. Mr.
Fisk made o very ereditable rendering, sing-
ing the muiic allotod to tho Forcster in
good ‘style.

The music o? th: thitd Philharmonic con-
cert, Thursday evening, was & perfort

dream of delight. The interpretation of
Eve given by the soriety left nothing to
ba desired. - The shades of expression,
pathos, brilllaucy and grace, were ren-
dered by chorus, orchostra und soloiats,
aud the work put iitoe th: score by Pro-
fessor Couture, was the rendering ol a
music. dramn by a highly cultivated so-
ciety, under the direction of a polished
leader. Mrs. Bursh, who created the part
in this country, put th: b2st work into
it she has yet done, and rendered the part
of Eve with real grandeur. Mr. Meyn was
effective as Adam, and his voice and phras-
ing excellent. . -

Mr. Forticr did th> part of nar.
rator with much eradit. Th> coneort was
remarkable for the or:hestral selections,
and, comsidering th» strength and abil-
ity of the orchstra, it was most- gratify-
ing to hear th m in suzh a work as Du-
bois’ *“Suite La Farandole.” Ol this part
of the program nothing but prais: can
be suid. The rendering of Berlioz® “Han-
garian March’’ was exquirite, which called
for an encore, to which thes orchestra gen-
crously responded. The wbole concert was
more than cpjoyable; and reflects ad-
ditional lustre om the already brilliant:
repuiation of the AMontrenl Philharmoni
and the cfficient leader, Prof. Couture.—
Communicated.
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NEW MUSIC.

We are indebted to Messrs. Robert Cocks
& Co., o! 8 New "Burlington street, (Lon.
don, W., for the following compositions

“Infinite Love,” song; words by Danto
Gabriel Ros tti, music by Muude Va]exlo
Whl’w - !

No 8 (“Ich bin Djen") of “6 Volkslicder*
by Maude Valeric White, with Eoglisk and
G:rman words.

“B>causy,” song; wo ds by Adclaide Proc-
ter, music by B-atrice Parkyuns.

Lt Other Bards of Angels Sing,”
(Wordsworth). music by Lawrence Kellie.

“Had I the Magic Pow'rs,"” song; words
by Clifton Bingham. music by Lawrence
Eellic. : RN

“Molly,” song; written and compostd by
L-slic Stuart. and sung by Signor Foli
and Mr. Charles Maunners.

+01d Fricnds,” song; words by Sir Jamzs
Crichton-Browur, music by Dr. A. C. Mac-
kensie. -y 1

“A Dream,” song., written and composed
by Ellen Wright.

“Faircat of All}" scrg; words by Richard
Howitt, music by Edwia H. Lomare.

“The Happy Isle,” soug; words by Ar-
thur Chapmnn, music by Arthur E. God~
frey. \

*Sad is Good-bye,” song; woids by Clif-
ton Bingham, music hy Walter’ W. Hedga-
cock. 1
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