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were in New Brunswick. A band cf singing gyp-
sies provided the entertainment when a visit was
paîd te the Courtenay Bay works, at St. John, and
the noniads evoked the unstinted royal interest.

It is ail very delightful being dandled in For-
tune*s lap, until ber knees stiffen suddenly ent and
slid yeui. Se that Madame Aibani of Druiieuid's
tender verse-that 'Chambly girl"* who carne te
be, by virtiie of ber veice, court singer te a mnost
appreciative Kaiser-was lately reported te bc liv-
ing in abject want. It is not se bad as tha.t. She
is comfertably heuscd in London. But she is
giving music lessens te mediocre pupils an her
husband states weuld not be averse te "a fund."

Trhe advisory board te Britisb Columbian
wemen's instîtuites includes the following list cf
women memlxers: Mrs. W. V. Davîes, Cbilliwack;
Mrs. R. L. Lipsett, Summerland; Mrs. J. F. Kilby,
Nelson, and Mrs. A. T. Watt, William Head. The
last named weman is secretary. Tie two men
members are the minis;ter cf agric-ulture and the
deputy niinister. The body, wbile net xatyre-
presentative, bas proved its' exeeding usefulneiss in
connecting thec ins.tituites' work and in acquaiintiing
the departmeont with thecir needs.

W ' ý
The H-on. 'Mrs. Joyce's party cf British wvonien,

broughit eut under the auspices cf the Brfiti
W'omteni's Emigration Association, recently arrived
in Winip 'liTe party ieft Avonmotbt ene hun-
dred and thirty strong. Tlie wvomen were trained
workers. And such were the eppe)rtuniities the
eastern chties extended that only seventy-thiree con-
tinued weûst. The cempanry was in ch'arge of the
able Miss Black.

While the nrame ef Perey Haswell, actress,, bas
long hiad a pleasant saveur fer ber summiier p)roduc-
tiens onl, etherwise, barren hoards, it î,s destined( now
te fare forth ais a veritable perfumie, thanks te an
enite-rprisinig scents firm in Toronto. In accerdance
with ant arrangement made withi General Manager

Corsen, cf the Sovereign Perfumes, Limited, Miss
Ha5well held a reception in their exquisitely fitted
up quarters in the Manufacturers' Building at the
Exhibition. Miss Haswell dispensed mnany hun-
dreds cf autographed photographs of herseif and
her new rele was voted te be mest becoming.

On Sleeping Out in Muskoka
By MARY JOSEPHINE TROTTER

HOUSED in a proper tent, on (if yeu own ene)Han Ostermoor mattress-that's net at ail the
truc Arcadian manner, but under the wor]d's wide
canopy cf sky, on a rock as springv with mess, is
the big joy-way cf sleeping out in Muskoka.

Must be chosen the right sert of island, flrst of
ail, a long, narrew one which the winds can filter
through; otherwise, the "skeeters" will get you.
Thiat sort cf island bas another charrm, tee, for its
trees, uisiiy stick up as teeth do in a comb and,
well, there's a special music the wiînd mnakes.

Tlht'*s it ail, miostly, what the wvind does! Ears
are se miuch keener when nothirig cornes between
theose members and the Wender-Hiarp cf Nature.
Trees grow inte senitient things, vibrant and tender,
an11i waves advance vocally, eachi farthest winning
nuar te touch the siren shore with gestures rapt.
And theri that elfish starting ef shy, wild, niglit
thiings ainid a thousand twigs and vines and messes!

Evnthe niosquite's mandarin "tsing, tsing," is
hevre scarcely feit te be discordant. Eye-music

catste, a sypoyfor the vision, a "soft eye-
iusic cf siowwavig bo .hs' that would fill te

the brimi the hecart of the veriest Wordsworth. The
rock, tee, helps rte hiarmony, in the arm of a twist-
trunk oak and so does the da"nce of the stars through
the numberless !eaves, A miomnit'sq glimpse of a
fire fly, the srteadyv climbl of the meoon, reddish a bit,
for thre air is imipinged with smoke. The iinked
rea(cs of miild waea scatter of lighit and shade,
and ever, abouit and beyvond, the looming isiands.

Natuire svems te be stranigely awake and strangely
communicative; and the novice, unacquainted with
the recesses ef Night's vauilt, feels that by merning

she must share most secrets. Not so, flot so, and
wonderment ends in drowse-like that of a child
washed, kissed and tucked by its mother. That
would be the experience, too, were the sleeper's
years twice-told. For neyer is Nature so over-
brooding, so mother-like, as at night; and nowhere
is night more wondrous than in Muskoka.

And the wide, high spiendour of the dawn te
crowti it all--dawn in the north is exalted necro-
mancy!1 The world grows a shimmer, a palpitation,
of Iight and the painted lake is a painted luire to
dipping. You wake with yeur locks lank and damp
with perfumed dews, and your face-! A pool
reveals it. But it isn't much of a price-that price
on your face which you paid to a few black flue.

Madam Once-Upon-a-Timne
By ELIZABETH ROBERTS MacDONALD

I LOVE the magic things sfhe tells-
JL Dear Madam Once-Upon-A-Time;

lier voice is like the sound of belîs
That through enchanted forests chime;

Or like the music of the wheel,
The great brown wheel that hums and. croons

When Betty in the firelight spins
On dusky winter afternoons.

She cornes when you are tucked in bed,
And in the hall the light burns low,

When shadows gather, dark and tall-
It's funny how they seema te growv!

She leans her head beside your ewn,
(Their distance thons the shadows keep),

And while the dlock ticks on and on
She whispers you away te, sleep.

Who is she? Well, perhaps, you know,
She's just a lady in my rhyme-

Or cisc she's Mother; anyway
She's Madamt Oýnce-Up)on-A-Timel

Whent Will and LUII set off for sl heelTb ey both mat down, qulte pleamed to tbink
They started rather late, That they would meen b. tisere,

And me thvy hailIed a trolley car Whlen thse conductor came around
That pamsedl thieir gardais gate. And asked them for thelr tare.

Ju8t then a hay-cart came aloiig,
The driver called, "Jump up,

Climib, Wiliie, cîîmb up, Lillie, too,
.And don't forget your pup!»

6aid Willie, "Tbh.t smre trolley car
Iiam helped us on our way,

Let's take the next 1" But that was xnarked,
"lyou enter when you pay!»


