
DE,,MI-TASSE
Just a sîp of darkest A'Io< ha,4

As the lazy moments pass,
And a murmur of soft voices

O'er the fragrant Demi-Tasse.

AT A LOSS.

A CANADIAN speaker who was recently asked
to say a few words to a club in a small town
seemed to be much depressed before the

hour for his speech arrived.
"What's the matter, old man?" said a sympathetic

friend.
"You see, my wife's here and she told me before

I left the bouse that I was not to say that tbis is
Canada's century, that we bave a glorious heritage,
for that this is Canada's growing time. Well, I'd
like to know what is left to say."

CHORUSES FOR CONVICTS.

TrHERE art some matters in whicb we may be
Sinsti-ucted, by the Old Country. Recently tbe

one thousand inmates of Wandsworth Prison, Eng-
lanid, were entertained bv the Brixton Oratorio Choir
whio visited the prison and sang selections from "St.
Patul" an.d "Elij ah." Tbe report says that the pris-
Oniers seemed glued to, their seats. Here is an idea
for the Mendelssohn Choir, tbe Elgar Choir, the
Schubert Choir or tbe Festival Chorus. Dr. Gilmour
wouild, no doubt, welcome a choral invasion and
wIouild be likely to, see that ail Central Prison inmates
attended. Tlhe Englisb paper says that if the prac-
tice of singing oratorios to prisoners is followed up
it will act as a deterrent to crime. That is the most

cutcbit of musical crîticisrn we have yet noticed.

INFORMATION FOR FOOLS.

LUHS column conîtinues to give vlal n
varied advice. We wish tbat it were possible

tO answer ai of our inquiries this week, but we bope
U-ltiml-ately to 'keep in touch with all the dear interro-
gators wbo wish to knowv things.

Gladys. "Wouild you advise me to order a p)ale-
blue evenling-gow,.n? I have cbestnut hair and ami
rather large in the wîlaist. How would you bave the
bodice trinmmed? Cani you tell me how to remnove

alarge lump on the back of the neck? Do you
think it right to mnarry without love? A gentleman
wh 'o is the widlower'of my second-cousin Maude
Seen1s serious in bis attentions but my feeling to-
wards hlmi is miere friendiliniess."

BY ail mecans, have a pale-blue evening-gown.
HaIve it trimimed with bias bits of broadcloth on
the front of the skirt and touches of wild and woolly
rosettes on the bodice. Your cbestnut bair mlust
look perfectly sweet. I really don't know' what to
Say about thle growtbl on the back of the neck. Try
rubbing it with coal oil for an bour or so. Perhaps
you bad better see a doctor. 0f course you are flot
SuppoSed to marry without love and a cabinet of
silver qfill --ni -- vi hainnv 'with the widower

young couple spooning away that it makes one happy
for a week. 'Heart to Heart Talks with Whirls' is
nîy favourite department. 0f course I believe that
true love lasts until forever and the day after. It
lias excellent staying qualities. I don't know what
is bound to remove warts but I should advise you
to mub them with a mixture of bath brick and car-
bolic acid. Arn awfully pleased that this column
does you good. That's what it's for. Tell me ahl
about yourself, like a bally simpleton. Really I
hardly know what to say about the Christmas gift
for the elderly person. That was very sad about
his first wife. Perbaps you'd better send bim some-
thing about golf or hockey. These old chaps are
pleased to be treated ,like sports. Write again and
do tell me if you, get rid of the warts and whether
the cosy corner is a bowling distress..

ANABeL1,E.

The College Bird.-Lifo.

A DIFFERENCE.

s;EY MALLOY and Mike Cairey
[ingling a roof. "Barney," Mike ask-e
a bunch ý)f shingle nails& from bis ri
[inLy back comnfortably, "what is the

ýit 1 am irmned

mle b<
s I pui
L that
re I a:
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advise
>py because a Toronto trtistee
Uolowing: "If you flnd a mlanl
from the shoulder, no matter
1l, you will always find somne
ared to knife bim'.- That's the
i Toronto citizen bas seen in

xvh' chanced to be the'imost notorious idiot in the
whole city. He, on the relation of the matter, dleter-
rnined that the poor man 's money should be put be-
twixt two emL)ty dishes, and the cook should be
recompensed with the jingling of the poor mnan's
money, as he was satisfied with only the smell of
the cook's meat.

A SAD SUBTECT.

da 1 MET a fellow to-day," said Gaddie, "who was
£simply dotty about a buried treasure; couldn't

talk of anything else."
"That reminds me of my wife," said Peckham.
"Why, does she talk of a buried treasure ?"

"Almost constantly. I'm ber second husband,
you know."-Phladelphia Press.

GETTING MIXED.

T HF, chairman of the school committee was ad-dressing' a meeting at the teachers' institute.
"My friends, tbe schoolwark is the bulbouse of civil-
isation; I mean-ah-"

The chairmlan bere became-sligbtly chilled.
"The buibouse is the schoolwark of civ-"
An invisible smile began to make itself felt.
"The warkhouse is the bulschool of-"
He was evidently twistcd.
"The scboolbul -is the bousewark--"
An audible snigger spread îtself over the faces

of the audience.
- "The scowsebool-"

He was getting wild. So were bis bearers. H-e
mopped. perspiration, gritted bis teeth, and made a
fresh effort.

"The schoolhouse, my friends-"
A sigb of relief went up. A-b-h! Now be bas

got bis feet under him again. He gazed suavely
around. The ligbt of triumphant self-confidence
was entbroried upon bis brow.

"Is the wulbark-"
And that was all.-Short Stories.

WARNJNG TO SMOKERS.

A MISSIONARY travelling in the South, une
day saw an old coloured mammy sîtting on

were the doorstep of ber cabin peacefully smoking a pipe
dc, re- as b1ack as berself and filled with very strong
nouth ' tobacco.
differ- .Thixiking be saw an opportunity to do some is-

sionary wvork, bie remonstrated gently with bier, but
wered witb no apparent success. Finally be said: "Mdammyn,
ind if "wb en Yo" die, how do you expect to, get to heavenl

witb stich a tobacco-laden breath as yours?",
oy, uip Shie looked up at bim and slowly replied: "IMassai,
t tbat wh-len I dies, I 'spect to, lose my breatb,"

innot l

Forecast.-Cooler to-night. fine to-inorrow.
-Metropolitan UMaà


