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Our city has been in the throes 
<a the w*st storm ot the season. 
There is snow in abundance on all 
sides, the removal of which from our 
thoroughfares will provide work for 
the scores of men who depend on 
this every winter as a means of 
their subsistence. Then, too, there 
are the pleasures which follow in the 
train of a snowstorm of any propor
tion. What more ideal than a iolly 
party of friends—be-tuqued, be-sash- 
ed, bo-suowshoed—starting out for a
tramp over our grand old Mount 
Royal, its rugged sides and verdant 
slopes hidden beneath its winter robe 
of white. These merry trampers seek 
not the beaten paths, but strike out 
for themselves, their noiseless feet 
gliding along to the accompaniment 
of their happy voices ringing clear 

"on the frosty air. From the moun
tain summit one can look down on 
the city with its Innumerable lights, 
its church spires outlined against the 
evening sky, its sentinel-like smoke
stacks bespeaking the industry and 
commerce at our doors. A little 
further can be seen the St. Lawrence, 
or, rather, the ghost of our majestic 
river, for presently it is in the vise- 
like grip of a mighty power—the Ice 
King. Then, nestling close to its 
farther bank, the twinkling lights 
like so many fire-flies, are' the settle
ments of a frugal, industrious people 
on whose abundant products we of 
the city have to depend. After a 
few minutes' such contemplation of 
an almost fairy-like scene, the tram
pers take the road for home, the in
vigorating air giving a brilliant 
color to the cheek, brightness to the 
eve and general exuberance of spirits, 
thus proving that our Canadian 
winter and our Canadian sports stand 
unrivalled.

♦ * ♦
fashions.

broadcloth

may be followed out in embroidered ! salt, fry as pancakes in'clarified but-

A pale gray chiffon 
gown worn by a young woman at a 
recent reception was indeed a perfect 
frock. The bodice, while slightly 
draped, was close fitting. The skirt 
was one of the same length all 
around, just escaping the floor. At 
the top it was plaited into the figure 
the plaits being stitched down for a 
distance of fully eighteen inches and 
were cut out underneath in order not 
to add to the size of the well deve
loped hips. The plaits were an inch 
wide at the top and an 'Inch and a 
half where the stitching stopped and 
opened out in not full foldq. Six 
inches from the skirt's hem diamond 
shaped insertions ot heavy grey 
medallions ten inches long and eight 
wide, the points joining, of embroi
dery in various shades of gray, and 
with tiny quillings of gray velvet 
here and there formed a handsome 
trimming.

The bodice had a deep girdle of 
gray satin laid in folds that came 
down fully five inches below the 
waist line in the front by three be
low in the back, and this closed at 
the back under a double row of cut 
eteel cabochons, three in each row. 
The top of the bodice was rounded 
out and filled with a shirred stock 

- of gray chiffon cloth, embroidered in 
tiny sprays and vines in shaded 
grays, and finished at tiro top by a 
fine ruching of gray chiffon. Around 
the base of this stock was a fold 
of gray satin, and from this in the 
centre drooped a ten inch flounce 
jabot of gray chiffon, embroidered to 
match the stock, and having a deep 
border of pointed embroidery.

Broadcloth trimmed with velvet is 
one of the features of the season and 

* is eminently attractive and desirable. 
A very handsome costume may be 
made up in reseda green with the

challie with collar and cuffs of lace.
Neglige slippers and shoes deserve 

a story all their own, for perhaps 
here more than anywhere else the in
creasing luxury and extravagance of 
footwear is emphasized. Heavy silks 
and old brocades stiff with gold and 
silver are used for mules and bou
doir slippers, ruched round with rib
bon or gauze—often with narrow rib
bon of gold or silver gauze.

Rosettes of chiffon, lace gauze or 
tulle, with little jewelled buckles or 
buttons in their centres, adorn some 
of the Evening slippers, and there are 
fuller rosettes or choux without the 
central ornament, but sewn with tiny 
gleaming beads of crystal, pearl, steel 
or irridescenf paillotes.

Evening coats made of white cloth 
trimmed with heavy lace are ,emin- 
ently smart and are very generally 
becoming. An uncommonly attrac
tive one seen recently was finished 
with little lace ruches of silk at 
the edges of the heavy lace and with 
heavy cord and tassels, by means of 
which it can be closed. The model 
was one of the most desirable and it 
can be slippgd on without the slight
est injury to the gown, yet means 
perfect warmth and protection. All 
seasonable materials are appropriate 
and the finish can be as simple or 
elaborate as one may nxe.

What little girls shall wear to 
school or for hard play is a simple 
matter for any mother to decide, but 
when it comes to what she calls 
"nide” dresses it requires ingenuity 
and some thought to have the right 
thing. However rapidly she may 
be growing, every child must „ have 
at least several dressy xlittlé frocks 
for those times she goes to parties, 
to church or to dancing school. Just 
what these shall cost depends much 
upon what one wishes to pay, says 
an exchange.

But if economy is to be considered1, 
woman should never forget that a 

frock which may cost more at the 
beginning may be cheaper in the end. 
from the fact that its materials are 
better. For instance, a light silk 
will be more expensive in the origin
al outlay than a muslin, but the silk 
will outwear the other by many 
months.

•#••#• 4e
THE DEBUTANTE’S GOWN.

It must be becoming.
It must be youthful.
It is best not too elaborate.
Chiffon is soft and becoming, 

perishable.
Brussels net is more durable 

as attractive.
Net needs a quantity of lace trim-

Crepe de chine is unequalled for 
real serviceableness.

It cleans very, well and can be dyed 
for another yepr.

Satin finished crepe is as soft and 
pretty as the new crepes and less ex
pensive.

White liberty satin is extremely ef
fective and a youthful-looking fabric..

Liberty silk is pretty, but a poor 
investment where economy is a fac~

Peau de soie in white may be worn 
but the colored silk is too old.

A white cloth costume will be 
useful for many occasions later, and 
may be draped softly, so as not to 
appear stiff.

* * *
RECIPES.

Cabbage Salad—Cut & head of cab
bage very fine, sprinkle the cabbage 
with salt, pepper, ginger and sugar. 
Take one pint of sweet dream, one 
cup of cider vinegar, three eggs well 
beaten. Mix vinegar, cream and

but

waistcoat and cuff in cream white 
and worn over a lace waist, the coin- 
bination being a singularly effective 
one. The Eton to be worn with 
this is one of the best liked* of the 
season, and is made with belt at 
back and sides, which is passe» un
der the vest beneath the revers and 
closed invisibly. The skirt is a cir
cular one.

White kid tops with patent leather 
vamps, heretofore left to the chil- 

: Aren, have now invaded the domain 
of the grownups, though they 
not yet been token vp 

1 by the faddist In

eggs, let it get very hot but do not 
let it boil oi* it will curdle, pour 
it over the cabbage and let it cool, 
when it is ready for use.

OystersMn Blankets—Season large 
oysters and cut very thin slices of 
bacon, wrap the oysters in the bacon 
and fasten with toothpicks, cook a 
nice brown; serve with the picks in

French Chicken.—Cut chicken into 
small pieces, put a lump of butter
Ihtd 
brown, 

the l

pot. when butter Is

ter or nice lard.
Iroquois Pqff— Two cupsful of 

mashed potato, put the potato into 
a saucepan with the beaten yolk of 
one egg, two tablespoonsful of cream, 
small tafoïespoouîul of butter, salt' 
and pepper to taste, stir tne mixture 
constantly over the fire until the po
tato is very light and hot; take from 
the fire and add the well beaten 
white of the egg, pile the mixture 
into a butter tin and bake a delicate 
brown.

Apple Custard Pie—Grate two large 
apples, mix the yolks of two eggs 
with the apples; add half a cup of 
milk, small half cup ot sugar; flavor 
with lemon, bake in under crust. Beat 
the whites to a froth, add two table- 
spoonsful of sugar, and spread over 
pie; return to oven and brown.

Chocolate Bavarian Cream.—Scald 
one pint of milk, pour slbwly over 
four beaten yolks, half cup of sugar, 
a pinch of salt; cook until it 
thickens; remove and add one ounce 
of gelatine dissolved in half a cup of 
water, one tablespoon vanilla, two 
ounces chocolate, melted; set in ice- 
water; when it congeals fold in one 
pint of whipped cream, pour into 
mold trimmed with blanched al%onds 
and chill; unmold, garnish with 
whipped cream and a few blanched 
almonds.

French Salad Dressing—One quar
ter teaspoon of salt, one quarter tear- 
spoon white pepper, three teaspoons 
olive oil, ten drops onion juicé> one 
tablespoon vinegar, half tablespoon 
lemon juice, mix salt, pepper, onion 
juice and one tablespoonful of oil, 
then add alternately the remaining 
oil, vinegar and lemon juice.

♦ ft
YOUNG GIRLS ON THE STREETS.

Young girls with trim little tailor
ed suits and natty hats, with encod
ed hair and fresh "round faces, girls 
who ought t^> be home with mother 
and father, are to be seen upon the 
streets without escort or in groups 
of twos or threes at hours long past 
curfew time on any night of the 
week. There is something in the 
round faces that grips a little at 
the heart, however, and there’s too 
often a swagger to the lightfooted 
walk that seems out of harmony with 
sweet girlhood.

There’s a quick retort and a flip
pant jest from lips that should be re
peating the multiplication table at 
home, and a bold glance or brazen 
stare from eyes that should be veil
ed in maiden modesty. Poor little 
gills, not to know how muen more 
precious than all the things boro 
they are, whèn they properly esti
mate their own wortn and prize 
themselves at it ! Victor Hugo once 
said that he. was one of those who 
"fall speechless in the presence of 
young girls and . flowers," deeming 
them holy. And still they come to 
be unprized by themselves, neglected 
by their proper protectors, and taken 
at their own estimate by the world.

And it isn’t their fault. Most of 
them have mothers and fathers who 
can tell them of the pitfalls that lie 
in the path of vanity and disobedi
ence. Most of them have homes 
that should be their shelter after the 
sun goes down, and most of them 
would listen to advice properly given 
•^-and in time. The mother and fa
ther who think their duty done in 
sending the yotfng daughter out to 
school dressed as well as the neigh
bor’s little girl will have a lot to 
answer for some day.—Detroit News- 
Tribune.

* * *
Where ignorance is bliss.
"Aren’t men funny ?" said the lit

tle bride who was learning how to 
cook. "Here is a whole panful of 
soup stock that has got to be thrown 
out just because of a form of mental 
indigestion that has attacked John 
since he saw it.

"Why, we lived for w 
weeks on this very stock or some 
Just like it. ,You know, one of the 
things I learned at 
was how t* make soup stock, 
the very day we came back 

o I made up a 
ut -t in the

the very same soup every day and 
thought I was getting infinite varie
ty ? I suppose,' he flung at me, 
‘you fancy a soup by any other name 
would seem as tasty. I thought 

"there was an awful resemblance be
tween those daily portions of liquid 
refreshments. Why, it’s just like 
those cheap perfumes that they make 
all in one big boiler and pour into 
different x shaped bottles and label 
with different names.’

And from that day to this," 
finished the disappointed bride, "he 
has looked upon my soups with sus
picion and my cocking with con
tempt."

"My dear," said the experienced 
housekeeper, "some day you will learn 
that what a man doesn’t know won't 
hurt him and that it is only when 
the domestic wheels revolve in the 
dark and he can’t see them go round 
that he appreciates your housekeep
ing. Telling a man how you do 
things Is Just as disillusioning 
giving him a peep behind the scenes 
at the comic opera."

* * *
HOTEL LACKING IN FELICITIES.

Half the profound truths one hears 
are spoken entirely by mistake* Up 
in the Virginia HiHs is a small hotel 
or large boarding house, whichever 
you like to call it, where the air 
and scenery are supposed to make up 
for the lacté of modern conveniences. 
A pitiful foot tub and a pint of wa
ter greet you every morning, and you 
pine for your home tub as Moses' 
followers hankered for the fleshpots. 
A Washington woman, who own 
sister to Mrs. Partington, is staying 
up there. She sat on the gallery one 
day last week, and this is what she 
said :

"It's a lovely place, but it has 
one drawback—there are no felicities 
for bathing here.’'—Washington Post.

* * *
THE BEAM IN HER OWN EYE.
Mrs. Collins took off her hat with 

a weary air, and speared it by its 
two pihs .to the head -of the lounge. 
"Do take off your things and stay to 
dinner, Jane," she said, languidly, 
to the cousin who had come home 
from church with her.

"I'm tired out with looking at the 
people in front of me who hadn’t 
taken the time to finish dressing: pro
perly. I don't consider warm wea
ther or a long distance a sufficient 
excuse for such carelessness. It shows 
a want of respect, according to my 
ideas. You were farther back, Jane, 
eo I suppose you didn’t notice, and 
at any rate, you are not so much 
disturbed by such things as I am. 
It nearly destroyed the pleasure of 
the service for me."

"Oh, I saw something of the sort," 
said the cousin, evasively.

"Weÿ, I don’t believe you noticed 
that Mrs. Thompson hadn’t hooked 
her placket, and Mary had hooked 
hers wrong," sala Mrs. Collins, 
plaintively. "It was distressing to 
look at them when they stood. And 
Milly Rogers had twisted the seams 
of her waist all out of place, and her 
cousin Margaret had put her stock 
pins in as crooked as a ram’s horn. 
And when I looked away from them, 
there was Dorothy Cole on the other 
aisle with five hairpins jüat ready to 
drop out of her hair and her hat on 
one-sided. What did you think of 
her ?"

"Why, I didn’t really see her at 
all," said Cousin Jane, easily, "be
cause, to tell the truth Mary, when 
my mind wandered from the service 
it was occupied with one questiox^- 
whether you intended to start a 
fashion of going without belts or 
had simply mislaid yours, or possib

le look d 
on, corheri of the mouth 

drawn down, and eyes that look upon 
every living thing as dishonest, <Mn- 
loyal and untrustworthy. Woe and 
misery are ever at her heels, be she 
mistress or servant. If the latter, 
her work will always be lagging, her 
pastry will be heavy, and her cook
ing as* uncertain as her disposition. 
She will make constant trouble with 
the other servants, and keep the en
tire household Jn turmoil until she is 
gotten rid of. If it is the mistress 
of the house who is inclined toward 
this unfortunate habit, affairs of the 
home will Indeed be pitiable. Rtv 
will whine at everything, and provg* 
herself to be one of the most tire
some creatures on earth.

The fussy woman is generally idle 
and lazy, and one of the best, cures 
in the world for fussiness is work. 
Let her be^ made to do for herself 
what others do so unsatisfactorily 
for her. yThis will in all probability 
effect a cure. •

would help 
•leo Mid 
house was ;
-he knew.

I received the news joyluiiy 
niter resting awhile, I started 
real work. The old Bible

as far

:: THE MYSTERIOUS PANEL

was found
«W t»P_ «hell or the library. Ia

the back of the book a little pocket

In 1815 my mother died and my 
brother and 1 were left destitute, for 
my brother was much younger than 
1, and my mother would never allow 
us to work, for she said my ancest
ors were not common people. My 
father had died four years since, 
and we had lived as best we could 
with the small fortune that he left 
us. My mother was always very care
ful, and while in a delirium near 
the time of her death would exclaim. 
"Oh, if I had the letter, or enough 
money to go to England." And some
times during the night she would cry 
out, "Gjve up your secret, desk I" 
So I tool* it for granted that some
thing was lost.

She never told me anything at all 
concerning the desk, and after her 
death I went to work cleaning up 
everything in order to find out the 
secret, as I believed, of her life.

As I searched the drawers of the 
desk I thought surely I should find 
a clue there, but nothing could be 
found, so I looked through every 
possible place of concealment in the 
house, but as I found nothing, de
cided to go back to the desk again. 
As I put my hand back into a pi
geon hole, it seemed as if I touched 
a spring, for my hand sunk down 
into a hole. At once I knew that 
this meant something, so I put my 
hand in and brought out a sheet of 
fine linen paper, yellow with age. I 
took it to the window and found ü 
to be a letter from one of my an
cestors, dated April 13, 1689. It

Dear Daughter-in-Law :
"This letter is written oa board 

the "Viking;" perhaps it will never 
reach you, but I want you to watch 
and take care of my son Thomas. I 
leave to my son John, your faithful 
husband, fell my fortune. On • ac
count», of wars in England I have it 
hidden in the M.P. Tell John to 
find it. I told him about it in his 
youth.

We are now out in the wild oceafa, 
but I shall give this to a homegoing 
vessel as soon as I reach port. I am 
not in the ' best of health and fear 
that I shall never reach home. From 
your father-in-law,

JOHN GOWER.

Mrs. Collins’ look of horrified pro
test as her fingers sought her waist 
was fjroof that the third, unstated, 
surmise was the correct one.

♦ * *
CHEERFULNESS the fashion. 

Fashion Is not always to be dee- 
1 plsed as frivolous. " 

ot a novel! 
and selects a virtue

Imagine how surprised I was when 
I found this letter. I knew that my 
mother" must have had some idea 
that this letter existed, 
unable to find It. I. looked at 
letter again and 
nearly ' * " “ 
our old

was made by means of a sheet of pv 
per. being glued on the Inside o! the 
book, which opened toward the side 
toward the leajjgs. it i ^ 
looked ‘“tentfpSjtough the book I 
should not haxWMRiced it.

Thera were sJRrai letters in 4t. 
nearly all of which were dated in 
1689 and usually from some foreign 
port. I concluded that my ancestor, 
was a sea captain, and John, his 
married son, and that Thomas was 
his youngest son, a lad about 
venteen years of age.

These letters were not what I want
ed, so I looked in again and took 
out a notebook personally of the 
daughter-in-law. One note in it ran:

"I received a strange letter the 
other day from my father-in-law. All 
hope for me is gone. In the letter 
he spoke of the M. P. which John 
knew of, and I know nothing 0f. 
John and Thomas have both disap
peared. About a fortnight ago i 
was awakened by a crash in the 
north tower, but as I was tired i 
went to sleep instantly. The next 
morning after I had my breakfast 
one of the servants told me that 
John and Thomas were missing, and 
I looked everywhere I could, no trace 
was found of them. Last night it 
seemed as if I beheld a vision, or, as 
I fear, the ghosts of John and Tho
mas, for about 12 o’clock T awoke 
and saw two men who resembled 
them. About fifteen minutes after
wards I heard the crash that awole 
me the night of their disappearance.

"I fear that they have been mur
dered. May God have mercy on 
them i

There was nothing else, but I had 
two clues now, the north tower and 
the M. P., whatever that was, and 
Mr. Howells helped me. After an 
hour’s thinking one evening I said : 
"The P. might stand for panel.” 
"That is so," said he, "and M. for 
mysterious. Now I think wo have 
it; the letters M. P. stand for a ‘mys
terious panel’ z in the north tower, 
and I believe that your two ances
tors met their death; perhaps they 
were hiding some money or looking 
for the treasure."

The next day we went to the north 
tower and there we looked for the 
mysterious panel. At last we found 
it. I was feeling around the wall, 
which was formed of panel-work, and 
soon I found one that was loose.
I pushed it In and found a dark, 
bad-smelling hole. Mr. Howells lit a 
lantern, which was in the tower, and 
brought it to thé hole. Here we 
found the cause of their death. At 
the top, about four steps were seen; 
below this were none. Any one 
might be easily mistaken and go on 
and then drop at least forty steps 
before they reached the bottom.

The next thing we did was to get 
a ladder. This accomplished, we 
descended to the bottom of the hole. 
Here we found two skeletons, one 
the size of a full-grown man and the 
othçr a lad. On top of one and on 
the side of the other were two cheats 
filled with money and the jewels of 
my ancestors. At last, after a long 
lapse of years, the mystery was ex
plained.

The jewels we kept, and the money 
I sold to different parties, for on ao- , 
count of its age it was valuable.

Looking around we found several 
bayonets and suits of armor, which 
told us that this castle had been 
built before the sixteenth century.

After having settled with Mr. Ho
wells and the New York firm, I re
turned home.

I keep the jewels in a vault, but 
iee the most import»-?

in my library. while
» the Bible. These are 

tljoy led to the 
lags', which other- 

forever remained 
Kuelleo-

e^rBogr. «-d Girls:
We sre quite » uttle ’ 

40d school work intpUm 
folks? I am sure there 1 
no end. This is glorious 
very stuffy after,the cris 
alter the jollification, 
,ou will look back on the 
relations of your lives, 
there must be a lot to te

pear Old Aunt Becky:
l have read so many let 

gtue Witness that were * 
-ou, that I am going to 
also. I live in a* quiet 1 
jage, where you can hear r 
pigs grunting, and cattle 
have great fun skating no' 
nearly every day. We ha' 
horse that I can drive, aj 
love to go driving with h 
mamma lets me. I have 
there and three sisters.
«8 are going to school, 
eleven years old. My bii 
the 2nd of January. We 
horses and a lot of cows, 
my letter will be in the *] 
ness next week, eo I can w 
A very happy and prospe 
Year are the wishes of

WASHING']
Kouchibduguac.

♦ *
Pear Aunt Becky:

I am a girl seven year 
|l»ink it would be Very n: 
you a letter for the boyt 
corner. I go to schoo 
and like it very well. V 
have vacations to-morro 
a nice doll and lots of st 
Santa Claus. I will send 
With my cousin, for I 
mamma to see it only ii 
for this time. Wishing y 
New Year,

Sherrington, Que.
* ♦

Dear Aunt Becky :
As long threatening co 

I have made up my mi 
you a letter for the boy 
corner in the True Witn< 
enjoyed the Christmas 1 
much that I cannot tell 
fun we have had, and tl 
received. Father gave i 
piano and my sister 
watch and Willie a watt 
also. I am taking m 
and can play very well, 
ite pieces are Irish Wi 
Rustic Dance, Feuilles & 
and a duet which I pla 
lister Katie. I will brii 
to a close, hoping to s 
print, and wishing 3 
Christmas and a happy

Sherrington, Que.
* ♦ *1

AN HOUR WITH A
Uncle Will, the good-n 

lor of the family, vu 
0! the baby ose day vi 
else iras out, and out t 
made a list of what tl 
io one hour. Here It 1 

1- Yelled fifteen —o 
<*ting breath. (Uncle 
■olemnly that this Is a 
ment.)

3. Pulled out enough 
nncle'e head and whiak 
sola pillow.

8. Blacked the wall i 
•» he could reach with 

*• Broke a stereo sec 
down on it.

5. Swallowed six but 
«°°<l part of a spool oi 

6- Emptied the conter 
Iher's worki basket.

7i Tried to squeeze th 
oat into a tin cup, and 
<d badly in the attempt 

8 Knocked the head < 
doll belonging to hla el 
kylng to drive a 
***°n with it.

9- Fell oil the edge of 
“d brought downT 

vases, whit 
1*. Broke two 

t*uss with a cans 
: Um have.

n- Fell into a ,
| Ws new
t 12. Set fire to 

! ®as out 
Btag i


