
-GR il: --

BORN TO THE PROFESSION.
MRt. BARRISTItR JENKtî-S-" WeIl, Tommy, and wbat is your

pa going to make of yoiiP

MRli. JFKN- Indeed! And vby a lawyer? Becanse you
are so clever?

To.NtiNiy-, No; because bie says I'm always asking foolish
questions."

union whîch would niake a commion brotberhood of the
whole Amrerican continent, and a nation of such extent
and grandeur as had never before been known in the
history of the world.

Despite these specious arguments, h owever, and the
gloi1 -1trici which tbey were couchcd, the indig-
nation of the femininte portion of the community and the
fathers of mnarriageable girls, contînucd to grow
stronger day, by day. The tireless agitation of press and
pulpit finned the flame stcadîly. The newspapers wcre
deluged witb letters on tbe all-engrossing subject, and ail
sorts of suggestions were advanced to put a stop to a
practice which, it was seriously argued, would niake alarge
proportion of Canada's people old nids. One elderly
spinster, who had adopted corkscrev curis, a cit, and
face-cosnietiques, the one as an indication of lier state.,6f
blessedness, and the other to conceal the ravages of
years, in a letter to, the Lmiýpie, called upon bier sisters
to take up arms iii defence of their sex. "This ques
tion,» she wrote, 'lcan neyer be settled exccpt tupon the-
field of battie. Sisters, civil war wvill be nccessary to
restore to us our rights. Let us amni ourselves against
our consmon enerity, rman. Lct us show bini that there
is one spot, nt least, wvherc Canadian mien and womnen
cati meet upon a common ground, where the supreniacy
of the Canadian girl can be shown, whiere bier traducers
cati be slain, and bier dlaimt to rank among tbe best
and mnost worthy wornen wvho have brightened this world
with their presence ever sînce it %vas a "'orld, rnay bc
triumphantly vindicatcd. Sisters, the tinie is now ripe
for action. To ams!1 To amis !1Let us bang our
harps on the willow trees, and go off to the wars to con-
quer or to die. Let us stand together, shoulder to shoul-
der, and turn a snsiling face to the foe. If death is to be
our portion, let us nicet it calimly and unflinchingly; if
marriage, let us tackle it the saine ivay. We bave trutbi
and justice on our side. Sisters, arc you with mie"

As no response carme to, this fervîd appeal, it is to be
presurned the sisters were not.

Othier schemes equally visionary were proposed. Ouie
enthusiast suggested that the wortien of Canada should
turti themrselves into, Lucretia Borgias and poison every
Anierican wornanin sight. "We syill,theni," she argued,

"have a nation of widower 1s, and, as widowers rnust
marry, the wronged and slig itd sisterbood of Canada
will regain their rigbts. I bave niy eve now on a young
man wvho wvoocd me with ardor and caramels for a
Iengtby perîod, but, at the last miomént, bis bead wvas
tumned by this craze, and lie crossed the border and mar-
ricd an Anierican girl. If bis wife wcre dead, I know lie
would marry me, and if hoe married me it is a moral cer-
tainty that inside of a nîonth lic would bc bald-beaded
and crippled. Thus tirne and >'ours truly would work
out their own revenges, and, sisters, that is wbat wc ail
must do. It svill not do to bave our loving, tender
hearts thus rutblessly neglected. If any one is anxious
to join thîs Lucretia Borgia societv, now is tbe tinie to
subscribe."

Othier equally fallacîous proposaIs were to build a walI
around Canada ; to forni a syndicate and bu>' up ail tIse
miarriageable girls in tbe States and ship theni to Siberia '
or send themn to SaIt Lake City, and seal thecm to Mor-
mon elders. But ail thesc insanie schcmes were rejectcd
by the sensible portion of tbe commuunity, wbo fülly
realized that the rapidly incrensing custom ivas beconiingr
a sorious and thoroughly objectionable factor in Canada's
social life, tbough a reniedy for it Nvas tiot at aIl an easy
fliatter to discover.

<l'o l'e coflfinie~d.

A DOMESTIC STORY.

JOHN%." said she, faintly. in case of rny death 1 think a rnan
of your temperament and dornestic nature, aside frorn the good
of the children, ought te marry aga,,in.'

"Do you think so. my dear?"- said John, in a cholcing voice.
1 certainily do, after «t reasonable length of tinie,' replied the

dying wvoman.
-Wefl, now. do %,ou know. ni), dear. that relieves mny mind of n

great burden," ssid John, more firmly.
,,Does it, dear? Th'en Iarni -ap, responded bis wvife.
"1Yes.- resumed John. "Teltte Widow Jenks bas acteci

rather demurely towards me ever since you were taken ill. She
is flot the womnan that You are, of course-a strong-minded, intel-
ligent wvoman of character: but she is plump and pretty. and 1
amn sure she Nvould make me a very desirable wife.

CHAP. Il.
The next day Mrs. Jobhn vss able to ait up; the foliowing day

she wvent dowvn stairs, and on the third day she wvas planning a
new dress.
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