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AT THE SIG N OF 'T ,E M APL E

The Shy Sun.
By ETIIEI.WYN WeTHPRAID.

The sun went with me to the wood,
And lingered at the door;

One glance he gave from where he stood,
But dared not venture more.

Nor knew that in the heart of her
Wbo felt bis presence nigh,

His love was ail the lovler
Becatuse bis, look was sby.

At the Seaside.
13BY SHIRLËY YORK1r.

A T the seaside 'is on hnadgettinig to it is
anoter.Butas he ttaimen oftheoneis

dependent upon going tbrough the other, thousands
of people annually endure aIl the botber and fatigue

early, indeed, that the angel of the day before be-
came fractions at wastiug bis valuable time thus,
and as bis fond parent and grand-parent were sootb-
ing His Un-Serene Highness, without beat of drum
or toot of whistle the train crept qàietly out and
away, leaving tbree irate females and one perturbed
infant to mourn its "on-timely". departure. This
meant a 'wait, but recovering its collective equa-
nimity, the party sallied out and took the BeIt Line
around the city, feeling quite repaid for the loss of
the train by the sigbt of the Iovely country surround-
ing Portland, and the delicious breeze wbich came
to tbem from the sea-foretaste of tbe joys to come.
Next time,' needless to say, they caught tbe train,
and were met by a driver witb the "Soorey, " after-
wards discovered to be a mos# important adjunct
to the establishment for which they were bound, and
traiislated "Suirrey." A nine mile drive brouglit
tbemn to tbe spot where they hoped to recover every-
thingl Iost durinig the wear and tear of the past
mon01tbs, inchuding appetites. At last thiey were at

in a carniage intended to bold eight, and a drive of
nine miles over a rocky road to, the nearest fashion-
able resort; for it must be understood that our trav-
ellers were flot at a "fashionable resort," but at one
cbiefly famous for being "so safe for children"; the
resuit of such fame being sixteen chikiren out of a
household of thirty! But let us turn to a more
pleasant subject for contemplation, and that is -the
hayrack rides, without which no seaside resort can
be considered complete. The rack filled baif full
of sweet, fresh hay, cushions and rugs piled in on,
top, and people piled in on top of tbem, ail bent on
having a good time. And with "velvets"' and
marsbmallows freely circulating, plenty of'laughter
and song, bad jokes and good jokes, bad puns and
good puns, bad riddles and good riddles, you mal
be sure the good time was achieved.

Thus employed the summer does not seem long,
and ail too soon the party broke up, some staying
longer, and others returning to take up as cheerfully
as possible -the burden so gladly laid down for a
timne; but one and ail resolved that if effort can ac-
complisb another trip to the sea that that effort shaîl
not be wanting.

A Girl from the Transvaal.
A SHORT ten years ago it would have been con-

sidered the most extraordinary thing for a
South African girl to have become a resident of a
ladies' college within the Dominion of Canada, but
Time, the wonder-worker, bas so changed the order

of tbings that to-day such a case
really exists.

At Macdonald College, Ste.
Anne de Bellevue, Miss Jeanette
C. van Duyn, a Dutch girl f rom
the 'Transvaal, has taken up her
work of education, at the request
of ber government, with a view to
returning to lier own land and lec-
turing on the science of bousehold
economy. Lt is her intention to re-
main in Canada the better part of
two years, in wbich timne she wiIl
acquire a considerable knowledge
of conditions existing -here, and
see how they may best be applied
to the Dutchiwomen of the farm-
ingclass, who, are most backward
in everything pertainingr to house-
hold economy. Her mission is a
splendid one, and as she herself
says there is no end to the field
which her labours mnay cover.

"Canada is so lovely that I can-
not realise it at ail," we are told
sbe bas said, *hieb was both a


