Feobrusry, 1901,

Docomber 29, 1900.
Tux J. 8. Ropgrrsox Co.

Dxar Sirs,—I have rocvived tho watch aud am
satisfied with it. 1 thank you vory much for it, and
I will try and do the beat I can to got a few more sub-
scribers, and I hope you will have a happy new year.

Younrs truly, CHARLYS I{m.\mlcu.

East Lintox, Dec. 21, 1900,
Tue J. 8. Roskrrsox Co., Toronto.

Dxar Sins,—1I write to let you know that I received
tho prires to-night, and ulvo tho gencral prizosome time
ago. Iam osettmg the JOURNAL regnlarly and awmn very
woll pleasod withit. Wishing you success, I remain,

Yours truly, DxurA TARTER.

Berre Riven, Jan, 3, 1931,
Dear Sin,—I have received your Homs Journar
and the prize. 1 awm very satistiod with it.
Moz, Lovis Ducarme,

LixpEN VaLrry, Jan, 2, 1901.
Dear Sk, —-I received tho shirt waist sot and think
thoy are very nice. With many thanks, and I am
highly pleased with the JOURNAL.
Yours truly,  (Miss) F. A, JxweLL

Pickesing, Jan. 5, 1901,
Tue J. 8. Rosewmox Co., Publishers.

I received tho box of Odoroma and the lady's blouse
sotall O.K. Am well pleased with them. Also the
Journavr. Wishing you overy success with your paper,

Gratefully yours, Mixyte Haxcock.

Perfumes of Queens and Empresses.

TaAaNKS to an assiduous French journalist,
the world now knows the perfumes which the
queens and empresses of Europe prefer.

Young Queen Wilhelmina, of Holland, uses
nothing but eau de cologne and English soap
of white heliotrope.

The Empress of Russia has on her dressing
table only the following French essences: Jon-
quil, jasmine, franjipani, violet, creme duchesse
and lavender water.

. The Empress of Germany prefers the per-
fume of new mown hay to any other.

The Dowager Queen of Italy shows her
patriotismn by invariably using Palermo :oap
and Roman cream.

The Empress Frederick, like Queen Wilhel-
ming, thinks that there is no perfume in the
world which equals that of the best eau de
cologne. .

Quecen Alexandra is more eclectic. Not
a perfume, cream, dentifrice or toilet \ te-is
put on the market which is not carefuh; eox-
amined for her by a specialist. Otherwis he
has no preference, but, like the bee, flits from
flower to flower.

Quecn Victoria'schoiceof perfumes was made
long ago, and future histonans will cite as a
notable example of courtesy the fact that for
h]a]f a century she remained faithful to pat-
chouli.

The Leper.

THE treatment of lepers is a subject which
always appeals to the humane. Mr. Stapleton,
writing to the Temple Magazine on Mission
work among lepers, makes the following
appalling statements: “India has about half
a million, China probably asnany, and Japan
two hundred thousand registered cases. The
moment leprosy appears in 2 man, woman, or
child, banishment is irrevocabiy decreed.
There is no pity or compassion, for lo
young or old, are turncd adrift as unclean
thing= on the hi%:uys and byways, and aro
dependent for subsistence on tho casual doles
of food thrown to them. In India tho leper
loses caste, which is regarded the worst doom,
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In Japan he is treated with the greatest
cruelty. The same is true in China. The
loper there is often put to death by fire with-
out compunction, and religion has not a ray
of hope for him in the next world.”

Sara Wray.
A Worker in the Slums.—~One Possessed of Excep-
tional Gifts as a Public Speaker.

PERHAPS no woman has stood on a Cana-
dian platforin in many years who so thorough-
ly won the appreciation and sympathy of her
audience as Miss Sara Wray, who spent some
ten days in Toronto during the present season
as the guest of the Canadian Tewmperance
League, adcressing two immense audiences in
Massey Hall, and spesking from various other
platforms throughout the city.

Miss Wray was born in gtley, Yorkshire,
England, and owing to the death of her
father spent the yeersof her childhood ir the
home of her grandparents. Being the only
daughter, everything was done to increase
her ecnjoyment and advantages of education
and social position. As a member of the
Church of England, she was confirmed at the
age of fourtecen. Bub a deeper religious im-

Sana Witay,

pression was made on her mind, when, one
everng, hearing sweet singing in the street,
hiev attention and curiosity were aroused, and
mixing with the crowd of onlookers, she
found t was a Salvation Army mecting. She
was influenced by the speaking of a young
girl of the army, and from that time on she
became deeply impressed with the thought
that she was called upon to help others.

Her first attempt at public speaking was
but a few broken words. She has always
been of a_retiring and modest dis*[)osition.
She entered a public training home for some
time, and after that engaged in slum work in
Whitechapel, the famots and notorious resort
for outlaws. In company with a youn
friend, they settled down there for work, an
visited hour after hour “thieves’ kitchens,”
houses of infamy, garrets and divesof every
description.

Ilustrating the character of the peoplo
among whom these young girls worked, Miss
Wruy tells the following story of her ex-
perience : * Just after nightfall one day, they
stepped down and entered a loweellar. Knock-
ing at the door a gruff voice answered, ‘Come
in” They did so. and found themselvesic an
nld, dclapidated room, containing only one
table and two chairs. Two desperate-looking
men sat at the table. The girls spoke of the
love of God. and the men became much an-
noyed. Suddenly one of them arose, saying,
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‘ Did anyone see ycu come in?' *No,’ said the
girl, without thinkwmg. *Then no one will be
tho wiser if you never go out” So saying, he
knocked on the floor with his heel und dis
closed a trap-dnor. The courage of the girls
wavered for a moent, but Miss Wray scemed
to hear the assuring words, * Fear not, and
immediately exclaimed, * You dare not put a
finger on us, God wouldn't let you' He
quailed, and ﬂinging the door open, said, ¢ Go,
while you arve safe.” They gladly obeyed the
command, and lost no time in getting out on
the street.”

In 1890, Miss Wray visited the United
Stater and engaged in gospel work there,
where she has Tabored to u large extent ever
since, visiting the old country about every
two years. In New York she was for some
time associated with Col. Hadley, who was
then superintendent of St. Bartholomew's
Mission. She is at present engaged with Miss
Agnew in the management of a mission on
Eighth Avenue, New York.

Miss Wray has good Qunkoer blood in »ar
veing, a maternal ancestor being “aceredived
minist~r,” which somewhat aceounts for her
quiet but intense spiritual fervor and love for
souls.

Victoria’s Tears.

Tur following verses, writton by M. Elizabeth
Barrett Browning on ‘¢ Victoria's Tears” on learning
the nows of her accession to tho throne of England,
are very beautiful, particularly in tho note of prophecy
in tho last verse which has been foltilled during the
last fow daya:

“D maiden ! heir of kings!

A King has loft his place,

Thoe majesty of Death s"m swept
All other from his faen !

And thou upon thy mother's breast

No longer loan adown,

But take the glory from tho rest,

And ruls the land ti.at loves thee best!™
She heard and wept—

She wept to wear a crown

They decked her courtly hallx,
They reined her hundred steeds,
They shouted at her palaco gate
*“ A noblo Queen succeds !
Her namo has stirred the mountaing’ xloep,
Her praise has filled tho town !
And mournems God hed stricken deop
Tooked up, le hearkening, il not weep.
Alono uxho wept
Who wept, to wear n crown !

She saw no purples shine,
For tears had dimmeq her o g

She only know her childhood’s flowers
Wero happicer pageantrics !

Aund while her heralds played the part,

For mition shouts to drown,

She hoard through all hier bheating haart
vod turned and wept—

She wept, to wear a crown !

*God save theo, woeping Queen '

Thou shalt be well beloved !

The tymnt's sceptro cannot move
As those pure tears have moved *

Tho nature in thino cyes wo soo

That tyrauts carmot own,—

Tho love that guandcth libertius,

Strango blessing on tho nation hes,
Whosc sovereign wept -

Yoa! wept, to woar its crown *

Gad bless thee, woeping Queen,
With blossing niore divine!

And fill with happicr love than oarth’s
That tender heart of thine

That when tho thronos of oarth ahiall bo

As low ax graves brought down,

A piercod hand may give to thee

The crown which angels shout ta ace
Thou wilt not weop.

To wear that hea -'cn{y cwn

Muc. E. B BrowNiNe,




