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A& clIC(;OG clergyman lias recently, aittacked sa-
c ety wonei fot the sin af tatrying at the

cocktail and his declated that the dawntown

restaurants, wliere alcohalic drinks are dispensedl, arc

patranise<l fteely by wofliCf. li
Toronta, on the fitst Suiidav of' WOMEN 0F
octoher, CaLnon M'elclî, iii a ser-

mon o11 intemiperance made sinîjilar
charges. But lias sa-calcd -so-
ciety" ex et beeîî free froir thîs
vice oi ovett-drinin,ýig ? E veryone
wxill aîdmnit the trutli af the
.anan's temarks but no ane lias

mnuchli bape o[ fashianable cîreles
evet Jîcîng antvtihîngý but libulaîîs.
Thete are, ai course, shilling ex-
Çcptionis, e\Vei iii the v cry liest si)

s.ietv. Mrs. Editli Wharton xviii
hardlvy lie acs iîsedl of ignornice of
the 'Isiniîrt" circles af the United
Staics. La lier iui discusscd no-
%'Cl, "'lic I nase of Mýirtth,' the
dreary, snrdid scenes ai gfanîbung
and palite dlissipationi leax e the
ordinary reader withi na desite ta

la-netrate into sas.h a eanipany.
Sex eral critics îhmubted the wisdomni
of painitinig sticli a pictître buat il,)
anc raised a quîestion as ta the lfe-
like calaarig. i t wxoald lic diceplvý
<lepressiiig if we are to. bcex tit
a large class af Canadlial wainen
nîay lie faand among the draimk-
arIs. But the nîunler is snîall if
coiispictiiais, sti the av erage Can- The Ma

adian îîccd nat lie afraid that the
country is gaing ta what Mantalini called, "the demnii-
tion Ihaw-wows." Oniy thase in the uiltra,-Ïas-hionable
circles and tic 1-oorest of ail iii the slum districts are
g1iven tsi ovet indulgece in alealiolic drinks. The average

Caiia<iaii waitaii is (fuite content with tiea or chocolate
andi is maich less given ta anything highly stinulating
than is lier brother. Wliy pot preacli more ta the men
xvho drink ? They necd sanie exhortation. Dy the way,
il there iii any x anity leit in the soîil of woman, she
will hardiv resort ta the cup whielî inebriates, for any-
thing iiglier than a drunken waiiant it is difficuit to
imagine. Bleary eyes, empurpled cheeks and erimson-
tippeti nose are repulsive enoîîgh in mere man, but when
wamaîî stoops ta the folly of intoxication, the resuit is
enougli ta shoek the aesthetie sense of the least las-
tidiois,

An English niiedicai man lias deciared that pretty
girls are stuipid. Lt goes withont savinkr that the pretty
girls have mnany tîcienders who take pen in hand ta re-
mark that the medical man mîust have been horribly ont
ai sorts when lie nia de sueli an absurd statenient. if
the aid f airy tales nîiglit camle truc iind( a womn were
allowed but anc wish, what would she take ? Gold-
yelLow and liard and mighty ? Pamte, Crenius or Wisdom?
Woman wouid turn fromn ail these and ask for Beauty,
blievxing that ail the other gifts would lie added unta
lier. There wtuld lie a few, perhaps, ofiaal tlie daugli-
ters af Eye who wauld inake another choice, but they
wauld lie an insignilicant band ini comnparison witli the
hast whirh woiild cry [or bright eyes, fair skin and
dinîples. The pretty girl is usît necessarily stupid and,
even when slie is rather dîxîl in mental equipment, tlie
world would be much tirearier without lier. Men may
write nice littie paragraplis in lîraise ai the good hanse-
wife and the amniable, sensible creatuire wlio makes a

long-suffering wîfe and an- excellent mnother. But the

pretty little I)ally Varden witLî lier daintv charnis wiii
bave the masculine world at lier sliapeiy feet, while

l)arcns-is left ta wasli dishes and mend tlie clothes.

In New Z/ealand there stili exists the proud native
Maori race, with the war-hike virtues and the physiqiue ai
the viking. The photograpli of a Maoriî inn iilustrating
thîs page shows one of the fluest femninine types ai a

0

straîîg race. 'flihc women of our ,\îneriRali continenit will

lic max e( ta envy as, thiey observec the wanderful niasses

<of wa'vy hait and the rich fut cloak witli its jewelled

elasp. B3ut tis l)rilliant antd iriposing Maori girl is en-
tircly extraordinari. heis, in-

IANY LANDS deed, a 1 riflcess, aiild owns ai
acres of the Iairest island in the
warld. If there are niany suli
roal a inaidenis as she iii far-ofi New
Zeýaland, axiatier Anthony Ilope
xnay wcll arise to write a romancýe
afilber niaving adventirres. Tuev

biest ai ail posesinslialth-
seems ta shuie [ranil the cycs of
thisd(usky priiicess wliao loks as

mdern "nerves."

Veix et, whici lias. lîeeî pisop.er1
caljleti 'ftic faii tof emiri>ie,'' conl-
tines tsi hllt its place ainong
iashionall gowxns. T'here, is mia
other material whish so combines
the qualities of elegauce and soit-
ncss. A gown o! vjilet or ruby
x clxet is rerncîbered when ail th*î
ch'iffons andi argandies are [argot-
ten. Bat if the.genuine x civet i.s

ail that is regal, we niy admîit in
srraw that nathilig is more lun-

pleasiiig than the cheap imnitaition.
,Shabby x elveteen is the dawdiest

Ilstufi that is worn. The rich tints
ai aur Canadian autumu seemi to

ri Girl. assaciate thenîselves witii this imn-
perial. f abrie and we fedl gratelul

ta the woman who we-ars in these Octobet days, a velvet
gowfl of criflisati, russet or softest brown. She belongs ta

the spiendaxit ai the month and shieds a coînforting gylow
through the land. It is noa wonder that purpie velvet
was chosen for royal robes or that the greatest of
Aýmerican poets gives lis lost Lenore a stately chair
with 1'velvet violet lining wjth the lanip-light gloatitig
o'er."1 Even away back in childhood days this fabric
was given poetic fascination, for was flot the kingliest
tinker of ail who carne to town the ane who, as Mother
Goose assured us, wore a velvet gown?

CANADIENNE.

Onair for Housewives
To-niorrow a new Ctook will came, vou sav.
Yes, but where leaves the Cook of yesterday ?

And this sweet summer day that brings me RZose,
Shall take Irene and Mary Jane away.

I sometimes think that neyer Burnis the Breadl
Sa Black as when the Tea is Boiiing Red ;

That every Cabbage plant the Garden wears
Knows more than any human Cabbage head.

And this new Maid who looks so fresli anti G'ree-n
On whom with ail my waes 1 fain would Lean

Ah, lean upan lier Iightly, for who knaws
HIow soion Slie will get up and Quit the Scene ?

Ah, my new Handmaid, fill the pan that elears
To-day ai unwashed dishes, stacked in tiers.

To-morrow ? Why to-fliosw 1 may bc
Myseli Obliged ta wash them-and for Years

A box of Biscuits underneatli the Bough,
A Can oi Beans, a bag of Sait, and thou

Burned out and Singing in tlie Wilderness.
Ah, wilderness were Pa.radise enow!

Sa wlien the Angel of the Muddv Drink
Called Calice, throws the Grounds into the Sîink,

And taking hier Departure leaves you there
Alone ta Clean Things Up, yau should not Slirink.

Ah, mnake the Best of'so-called Hlelp, my friend,
Until we, tao, inta the Dust descend.

Take up the Work where hirelings leit it off,
Sans Hope, sans Help, sans Dishcloth, and sans 14nrd.

-Ethelwyn Wetherald in "Good Hausekeeping.11
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