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ANY enidearing iames
were given teMs uia
Ward Ulowe by those
whio knew lier best, but
thtere was noue whichi

eýxpres.,sed more truly than "Thie
Queeu of Hearts" the unquest-
tioned sway which she exercised, not
ouly over the brilliant coterie of
wor1d-faued Boston celebrities, but
also over ail classes and conditions of
men and women who came iuder the
witcliery o! lier cliarming persona2iity.

One o! the. Iauglhable regrets of Mrs
Howe's life vas thiat she arrived ini
thia wotld three days too tâte or
Queni Victoria and she, wlio woro 80
much alike i personal appoaranee,
migiit have opened their eyes upon
this dear old world on the saine day,
and opened their mouths i concert te
express in an umeonventionad way
thoir joy at being alive and at being
girl-babies. Sorte poor male body
lias said that girls as a genoral thing
are sorry that they are net boys.
This was not truc o! Victoria the.
Oood or of thie Ameriesu girl, viioso

labours of love won for lier a kingdom
where she qeedit over loyal,

Julia Ward vas a beautiful tliild,
but like Anne o! Green Gables sh.
had red liair, whleh vas a great grief
to ler mote, lio tried by the use
of vaches and loaden eoumbs 1o change
the coleur, but se. vas no more suc-
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The timie camei wiien lier *ied hair
,nas no longer looked upon as a social
handl(icapLI. She was a beautifuil girl
whio yv lier keen wit aud sweet g'ra-
ciouisues of manner won overy hieart.
Men, youug and OILd, f sil in love witli
lier at firat sighit. Jlamnes De 'Mille,
the miost versatile goius o! Canadian
literature, in his amutsing story,
"The American Baron"', tells o! a
girl who was travelling in Europe
wNho eould not go anywhere withiout
meeting with an accident from whicli
alie vas alwaya rescued by a man who
liasteued te propose to lier. The girl
came at length te fear tiie face o!
mani. 8h. loxxged te get to Rome
where she thouglit meust of the. men
were priests, and thon ch. knew that
if rescued freux deatli by euie of tlxem
lie would net propose. Julia Ward
lad good reason te vish that ail mon
were celibates, althougli souks of lier
friends felt that se rather enjoyed
lier fate.

Sometimes there vas a serio-comic
turu te the, love-making. One day an
old bachelor sea-captain, whe vas on
f riendly termes witli the. family, asked
Julia, -who vas then oigliteon, te walk
with him i the. gardon viiere the.
roses anid the gooseberries grew.
Drawing a visiting card from his
peet on whioli le had written these
verds, "¶My lioart is yours", lie pro-
sentod it te lier. 8h. felt tlat lie
had lived se long vith his lieart,
wiie had ne doubt doxie him, many
a good turn, tliat it was xuxkind of
him te givo it away under the. infiu.
enee of the roses and geoeberries.


