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THE ENGLISH GIRL.
(A COMrÀNIoN PICTUXLe TO PIINCII'S IlANRRICAN CIRL..")

S HE bus a nose of chiracterý-wclI forimned, aristocratic,
'3And earried at an angle that expresses mild dlisdain,

M-er tenil)crnmnft is just bctween the sanguine and Iymphatic,
And anytliing that's Ilnot goodl formi " gives lier exqiisite pain.

She takes a languid interest in thse lower iniddle clausses,
She's ai ail the " svaggcr functions," and she tbinks bis lordship

.nce,"
She bas an air of learning impartcd by eye-glausses,

And her féminine etnotions arc always k-elt on icc.

She cornes across the ocean-it'1s the proper 3ort of c.alsr-
And~ views Newv York and Boston in the usual tourist way,

And vxpressions of astonishment unwittingly escape hcr
NVliun she finds the North Arnericans dot coininonly cat hay.

She soinetimes takcs in Canada (if it is quite convenicnt)
TuI "gance at aur colonial possessions, don't you know,"

Shc clcesn't grosv ecstatic but ber judgmcnt's kinclly IenicŽnt,
Tiiougli she's radier disappointed authei paucity of snow.

Who is this British dainscl with deportnient so patrician-
WVhose ever>' rovcnicnt stamps her as a blue-blood Vere (le Vcrc 1

She's the daughter of a gcntlciiin of substance and position,
Who used t0 keep a chandier shop in Ludgate '111 sornewherc.

WOMAN'S QIJEENDOM.
(13Y OUR 0OVN KATE.)

GOSSIP AND CHIT-CH-AT.
ARCII EltY.

The impatient weapon whizzcs on the wind,
But, if a womian shoots, don't hit a thing."

(0 H 1 isn't archer>' awful nice, girls 1 How sweet the
'Jsound af the arro*ws as they go thud, thud, witli the

dulI sickening tbud you've heard af, against things that
bappen ta be some yards ta eitber side ai the target.
But, ai course, tbe main point is how one looks, A
lovel>' woman in a beautiful ba]l-dress, witb lier nase per-
fect>' ereet, ber left foot advanced, tbe arrow in bier right
hand and the beau just behind ber, looks periectfy
scrumptiaus. It's Cupid's own garne, scr-if any af you
girls are on the lookout for husbands, my advice is, go in
for archer>'. You will natural>' get an arch expression,
and this is awfully fetcbing with the men.

Arcbery is getting ta be quite a fad witb the swagger
people'in New York, and bas for a long lime been a
favorite pastiîne in England, don't you know. Toronto
ought ta have a club at once; kt will neyer do for us ta
be out ai tbe swirn in this wvay.

There are a great man>' swcet legends about archer>'.
For exampie, we read in tbe aId vellum-bound books oi
bow one day the Fair Clarinda IIwente fortbe ta shoote
a benne whicb ye samne was scratchynge uppe her gar-
denne sedes, but ye aim of ye damsel was so muche less-
tban true yt she shotte ye caw whicb wias in ye field liarde
b>'." I think tbese aid legends are so ramantic and
lavel>', don't yau?

OUR LETTER CLUII.
It's awfully jolly to bave a departrnent for letters aIl ta

ourselves, don't you tbink sa, girlsP The>' came to me
in stacks ever>' week and save me a lot af writing, wbicb
1 rather like. The subject up for discussion this wcek
seems to be, IlIs Woman a Funny Creature?

DEAR KATE,-I dan't knaw what others think, but I
b.-lieve woman bas as keen a sense of humor as min,
lia>, she enjoys a joke sometimes better than man. To
illustrate : A lady friend who is married related ta nie tbe

following, just the other day. She said they were doing
their house-cleaning, and her. husband, wbo is a dear,
good feliow, but knows. ver>' littie about darnestic mat-
ters, undertook to nail down- a carpet. He had hardiy
got well started at the job befare, ini trying to hammier in
a tack, hie hit bis left-hand thunib a terrible clip. My
lady friend said she almost died langhing, it was so conii-
cal, while bier husband (who passes as a nman of more
than ordinar>' brightness) merely stuffed the tbumb) ini
his moutb and roiied on the floor. I like GrzIl
immensci>', 50 I hope you wiil print this letter.

*NANCY LEE.
Dear Nancy, Vour letter is real cute, and I will be

giad ta hcar from you often. l'he case you mention
seems to be conclusive as to tbe comparative wit of mnan
and woman.

DEARE'ST KATr,-We are in the middle of aur bouse-
clining, and 1 have a batch of griddle cakes in tbc pin,
but I feel that I musi write you a letter, so I bave just
corne rigbt away to do it. Oh, Kate I 1 must tell yu
the funniest thingl I went out for a walk tbe other day
witb another girl (I suppose I must call ber "girl,"
tbaugh dear knows sbe's a pretty stale maiden, but no
matter-I neyer sa>' nasty tbings behind people&s backs,
1 think it's horrid>. Well, we rarnbled away into the
forest in Rosedale, and wcre just gaing ta pick some
lovely flowers, when a wild animal dashed out at us.
How we did screarn and run ! Oh, Kate, we wvere neariy
frigbtened to death. We just took hold of bands and
flew. At last, ob happy sigt-a man 1 W'e ran rigbt
into bis arms, and quite took bis breatb awvay. He
calmed aur paipitating bearts,-and when we were coni-
pased enough to describe the animal, be told us it %vas ai
cbipmunk. ANCIENT MAIDEN.

Oh, how frigbtened you mnust have been 1 A ciîip-
munk ; just fancy 1

I have received such a lot af funny letters in answcr
ta my request for comic essays on bouse-cleaning time.
Here is the best ai them

DEAR KATE,-! arn very fond of house cleaning-
aiter it is aver Our boys like it, too, very rnuch
indeed. It is so like a picnic, the>' sa>. But we ail
resemble scarecrows, with rags tied on our heads, and
our old dresses on. I. think the b.est way ta dlean bouse
is ta give the contract ta a hired girl, and go abroad on
a visit until it is finishied. Some sensible people that 1
know get aver this annual difficulty by siniply moving
inta a new bouse. I thînk it is a eplendid plan.

LIVErLY JANE.
Now we must pass on to our

POT POURRI.

The fine art of gumn cbewing is nQt wbat it used ta be
in my younger days. :As a general thing girls chew gum

TH1-
A QUESTION FOR THE DARWINIANS.

If nature develops limbs and faculties in response to the demand,
why isn't a Dutch hound provided with feet ans-dships?


