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IN PARIS.
(.~cStgcrs <f iloit,cel, oit a iili t<r thc gai' cap'ital, ,,,ecds

JUs Parisian frhrnd, M1 de Blase.*
DF.I13.- VeII, mon ami, biow you liîke ze Exhibitionw'"

McST~oGEs.-"Well, gin ye'Ii bac the honest truth, I niaun
say it's maîst dis"rceu an' immodest for a decent wvoman."

INTERVJEWED BY A STRONG-MINDED WOMAN.

SHE îvas a leader of tbe "lCause," the fattest womian I
ever met, except on a circus advertisement. The

minute she ktcw mry husband wvas a mcmber of Parlia-
mient she mnarked mie for ber own. WXe stayed at the
saine hotel.

"0 f course, M1,rs. Penchermiani," she hegan, "Ia super-
ior person like you must be iii symipathy withi us ?"

Now~, l've noticedi that any one who cails you
Csuperior," and begins an argument with CI of course," is

going to be a nuisance, so I merciy enquired to what
sbc refcrrcd.

"The Elevation of the Female Sex," she replied.
CI ou'Il ie) ip s?"

CHoîw'? I said Il tbînking of some poor creaturcs
whbose lives are flot ail couleur- de Y-ose.

WTe must begin at thc root and brancb, and bring up
our girls diffcrently."

CWell, yes," 1 answered, slowly, as 1 rememibered that
Madame Le Tour's Finisbing Schooi had ieft Moiiy and
Jane deficient in a few useful branches of lcarning.
"IGirls could be brought up to be more useful %vives and
motb ers."

CHold !"I sbe iminediately called out. I join issue
with you on that point. It is a most pernicious and
expioded idea to bring girls up to think of marrying."

CIGood heavens ! I I exclaimed, " surely an apostie of
Free Love, or a Shaker, does ilot dare to seek the
acquaintance of Mrs. Pencherinan, of Rural Del?"

A look of virtuous scorn passed over her face.
CII forgive you ; social reformers must expect to be

sorretim-es misunderstood. Vou ladies of the Dominion
areevidentlynot readers, or you would flot confound a high
moral teacher with a Victoria Woodhull, and aweii-known
Womnan's Rigbter with a ridiculous society. Our belief is
that wonien should have higher ideals, and then they ivili
be prepared if the lesscr things are added to, them."

"IBy lesser things do you mean busbands ? I asked,
cautiously.

IIYes," shc answvered, " they sbould be consîdered
incidentai possibilities in wvomen's lives. We intend to*
elevate theni, too-in time-but our great fundamiental
idea is to get the franchise for our sex."

IlWhen.youve got it, what are the wvomen going to do
with it ?"I

"Vote, of course."
CI What for? I
CIEvcrything good, and to stop men fromn drinking and

smoking."
CIThen," I said, 3'ou take it for granted that ail womnen

hate tobacco, and the entire female sex is aiming for
higher things ?"

CICertairily not; wvhat an absurd question to, ask a
wonman of the world, who knovs that there are millions
of poor weak creatures not wvorth their sait. You kecp a
servant-inan, Mrs. Penclierman, and I ask you plainly
don't you think you could vote as intelligently as bie
does? "

CWreiI, rather," 1 answered, witb dignity, Il but he's gYot
a wife, and as you can't limit the v'oting to educated,
pure woinet, 1 don't think our laws would be any bâtter
by doubling the numbfler of voters among the rift'-raff. Do
you ?"

She looked more disdainful. "IThat is an aside.
The w'orid nmust be iniproved, it can be done only by
W oman in lier tender strength. Hou' her frail bands can
accomplish the task we know not, but wc, iii our day and
generation, caîi strive to give bier the powver, and
bequeath the problem of wvorking it out to posterity. Say
you wilI help us.",

CINevcr!"I I cried. 'I find more work than I can do
nowv in looking alter rny bouse, mny cbildren, and the
Church. 1 shall fot he the one to add further dulies
for in) grand-daughters to worry over."

CI sec you cannot follow my line of thought.>'
"INo," I said. CI L'vc Iistened to you, but I keep m%

own opinion."
CIBow vcry féminine
I suppose you wouldn't have a lady in my position

miasculine," I snapped out.
"If you won't understand, I arn sorry. I've done my

best to elucidate our theories to 3your level ; because I
amn omie of your own sex you won't believe me. I amn
sorry for you- very sorry."

I'mr much obliged," 1 remnarked.
CDon't mention it. 1 go about scatteriiig seed for

the cause to any womian who looks intelligent. Somie-
tîmes we niake mistakes in the pysiognonmy of a stranger,
but do not apologize for taking up mny time this inorning.
Vou are entirely welcome."

And she left mie, to buttonhole a great six-foot high
man, wvbo just then walked into tbe draving-room.

J. M. Lors,

STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL.
MR. A.- May I confidle in you? 1 have to tell you a secret."
MR. B.- What is it? "
MR. A.- 1 need 1500."

MR. B.- Don't fear. I wvill be as silent as the grave.'


