
VARIETIES.
bride, which I myself paid for oui of my 
munificent allowance of .sixpence a week 
(liable to l>e slopped if my lessons were not 
satisfactory or my conduct not all it should 
be). My choice fell on a perfectly hideous 
brown and green china butter-dish which, I 
argued, was certain to come in useful, as they 
must have butter whatever else they did not 
want, so a butter-dish more or less would no» 
signify, while this particular one struck me as 
being the loveliest thing of the kind 1 had

The bride was charmed with it, as, being a 
person of great taste, she was of course bound 
to be, making me feel myself triumphantly a 
perfect genius.

There were only two bridesmaids this time, 
myself ami the bride's sifter, and our dresses 
were cream-coloured nun’s-cloth and crimson 
velvet.

My chief pride was my gold locket with the 
initials of the happy couple intertwined on it, 
and my chief anxiety signing the register, with 
an uneasy feeling that my governess would 
say it was very badly done.

Then came the long drive to the house for 
the breakfast, a stately a flair which, however, 
I must have enjoyed, as 1 find put down in 
my diary of that date a minute inventor)' of 
everything I ate.

I will spare you the details; suffice it to say 
I was thrown into agonies of nervousness by 
someone jokingly saying that the youngest 
bridesmaid always hail to reply to the toast of 
“ the bridesmaids,” but my unhappiness was 
relieved by the assurance that it was only 
meant in fun. My mind was extremely literal 
in those days.

If things really go by contraries, the third 
wedding on my list is the happiest of all, for 
several little things went wrong.

The bride was the eldest girl of a large 
family who lived next door to us, and who 
were always as good as brothers and sisters

Her engagement, being the first in the 
family, was naturally a source of great amuse­
ment to the younger members thereof, who 
had no reverence whatever for their elders, so 
many are the stories handed down of the 
pranks they played on her.

For instance, the engagement took place at 
a country house, and as the courting was 
mainly carried on in a large tent erected on 
the lawn as a shelter from the sun, one of the 
boys in the house wickedly stuck up outside it 
a huge placard bearing this announcement, in 
letters too large to be overlooked, “ No ad­
mittance except on business.” Her brothers 
and sisters also took a mischievous delight in 
hiding his photograph in various unlikely 
places, in which, 1 am afraid, I often aided 
and abetted them.

My favourite place was the cribbage-board. 
until she got accustomed to it, and used to 
walk straight off there directly her treasure 
was missing in order, as she said, to rescue 
him from such “ low company.”

Whatever is, is Best.
“ I know there are no errors 

In the great eternal plan,
And all things work togethei 

For the final good of man.
And I know when my soul speeds 

onward
In its grand eternal quest,

I shall say as 1 look back earthward, 
Whatever is—is best.”

Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

It is very difficult to be sentimental or 
romantic when you are one of a large family. 
However, she was excessively good-tempered 
and took it all in good part ; and, of c urse, 
xve were very fond of her all the time, though 
certainly we teased her uimierufully.

When the letter came, inviting me to be 
one of her train, I was enchanted and joyfully 
accepted.

< Jur dresses were pale-blue till and primrose- 
coloured velvet, a*, it was a January wedding, 
so the bride’s youngest brother sent round a 
fancy portrait of the bridesmaids with very red 
noses, as he was convinced we should all have 
them on the happy occasion.

There was what the bridegroom ungall mtly 
termed quite “ a crowd of us,” as we numbered 
no fewer than ten ; but at one time I really 
thought I should have to drop out, for a week 
before the ceremony an abscess developed in 
my nose which threatened to totally ruin my 
appearance, and had it not got better I must 
certainly have sent in my resignation, for I 
should have spoilt the look of the whole 
procession.

However, “ All’s well that ends well ; ” the 
horrid thing disappeared just in time, and on 
the day itself not one of us was missing.

It was an afternoon wedding this time, so 1 
had the whole morning in which to get ready, 
but I had shown myself en route to the lady 
who had been the “ Queen.” and to whom I 
always go when looking specially nice, so our 
carriage arrived at the cuurch a little late, 
but the bride had not yet come, so it did not

Instead of bououets we carried little wooden 
sabots filled witn moss and primroses and 
slung on our arms by yellow ribbons. As 
we carried ill our hands big leather fans these 
wretched little sabots were a fruitful source of 
misery to us, for if carried in the orthodox 
way they promptly tipped up and deposited 
their contents on the floor. We soon found 
that the only thing to do was to grasp them 
firmly and uncompromisingly by the middle 
like a book, and, having discovered this, we 
had time to get uneasy over the bride’s non-

At last, just when we began to think some­
thing serious must have happened, she ap­
peared, leaning on her mother’s arm, and we 
fell in behind them relieved of our fears.

A wee, curly-headed boy, dressed in a 
cavalier suit of blue and primrose, carried 
her train, and won all hearts by his quaint 
solemnity and angelic face.

He was so good, for he never once tugged 
at her dress as if he were playing horses, or 
smelt the flowers round the edge to see if they 
were real, as I have seen other small pages do.

He was made much of afterwards in the 
drawing-room, and the proud young father 
declared that he was quite content to sink 
his own individuality altogether and be known 
simply as “ the page’s papa.”

As to the bride’s delay it transpired later 
that with praiseworthy regard to strict truth

VARIETIES.
Showing Sense.

“ Mabel has a lot of sense.”
“ How does she show it ? ” 
li She never permits herself to appear more 

intelligent than the person who is talking to

Ourselves and Others.—Every girl is 
ready to give in a long catalogue of those 
virtues and good qualities she expects to find 
in the person of a friend ; but very few of us 
are careful to cultivate them in ourselves.
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the brûle had told her dressmaker the exact 
day and hour for which she wanted her gown, 
and she did not reap the reward of virtue, for 
the garment arrived only when all we brides­
maids were waiting at the church.

Then the bride’s mother in her agitation 
and distress could not find her gloves any­
where, so snatched up a pair lying about, and 
forcing them on in the carriage, they split in 
all directions.

The chapter of accidents was not yet com­
plete, for, the ceremony over, we all dis­
appeared into the vestry to sign the registers, 
congratulate the bride and have our respective 
groomsmen |>ortioned out to us; but tne one 
destined for me could nowhere be found, and 
a substitute had to lx* hastily summoned from 
the body of the church.

It mattered very little to me who it was, as 
I did not know either of them, but still, I did 
wonder what had become of him.

A good deal of merriment was excited by 
the crossing-sweeper, who would persist in 
poking his head in at the carriage window 
and begging for a contribution in honour of 
this “ sus-picious occasion,” so we arrived at 
the house in a very jubilant state of mind.

Presently in the drawing-room there wan­
dered up to me an apologetic young man 
looking remarkably ill who began hesitatingly, 
“1 beg your pardon, but I believe 1 was to 
have been your best man.”

“ Not quite that,” wa* my polite answer, 
whereupon he faded away, as it were, in 
confused murmurs of contrition and was seen 
BO mm v.

As a matter of fact, the unfortunate indi­
vidual had been attacked by influenza (which 
was raging at that time) in the church, and 
was ill lor weeks afterwards, hence his mental 
confusion.

The time passed pleasantly in talk and 
music till the bride’s departure diew nigh, 
and then another young man made his way up 
to me and observed, *• Will you please come 
and line the hall ? ”

My look of vague alarm (for the thought 
struck me that he was another victim of the 
prevailing malady and that this speech was 
the first feverish symptom of a wandering 
mind) recalled him to himself, for he hastened 
to add, “ I don’t mean by yourself, of course, 
but with the other bridesmaids.”

To this I had 110 objection, so cheerfully 
assented, and we sent our friend off right 
royally to begin the new life that lay before

At the very moment of writing I am wearing 
the gold brooch which, with the feather fan, 
was the bridegroom’s souvenir ol the occasion, 
and so end my reminiscences, grave and gay, 
as most recollections are.

I am not likely to serve in the same capacity 
again, but 1 hope the custom will never die 
out, for to me there is something beautifully 
appropriate in a girl being attended by her 
girlish friends when she crosses the threshold 
of womanhood.

The Reason.
Teacher : “ Now, Patsy, would it be proper 

to say * You can’t learn me nothing ? ’ ”
Patsy : “ Yes’m.”
Teacher : “ Why ? ”
Patsy : “ ’Cause yer can’t.”
Doing Good.—She who does good to 

another, does also good to herself ; not only 
in the consequence, but in the very act of 
doing it ; for the consciousness of well-doing 
is an ample reward.


