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Blissful June.JUNE, blissful june, is with uis once more, weaving her gar-

lands of roses and honcysuckle more beautiful than before,
sending the imaginative maiden off into the places of woody
solitude, to dream the hours away, and the small boy into

the woods to, extract the fragrant leek fromn its growing place.
Every Junïe is associa.ted with two events in particular, gradua-

tions and june weddings. Every small boy goes whistling blithely
along the streets, always on the alert for somne white-ribboned
cab or, if he be in the country, some carrnage, gaudily ornamented
by several cast-off articles of footwear, a number of tin-sounding
instruments, and in fact every available bit of absurdity which
can be hung from a string. The poets hie theniselves into the
places nearest Nature, by babbling brooks and rippling waves and
ail the numerous touches which this great painter has dabbed on
the big world. The wasberwoman, hands on hips, pauses 'long
enougli above ber steaming tub) to exclaim jubilantly at the robins
who have risen eariy just to keep ber company and sing a carol
to ber from the nearby treetops. Even
the tired "hired mian," comning borne
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ini the kitchen, ail of which goes to explain why there are so
many applications pouring in daily to every factory and depart-
ment store in the Dominion. The idea of being a common domes-
tic is so humiliating, you know, "a servant! Well, I should say
not !" Followed by much superciliousness, a toss or two of the
much-puffed head and a look which. would squelch any memaber of
the kitchen brigade. Alas! who woùld not prefer a day in a weli-
reguiated househoid, where there are plenty, of key-holes and
enouigh worldiy wisdomn to fill a thousand encyclopedias, to eight
or nline hours in a crowded department store, where the air is foui
andi the bargain counters oppressive? \Vhere one must stand ail
day and smnile and say, "Yes, madame," in the most sweetest tone,
when one's head is splitting and there are blisters on the feet,
almost as large as the silver dollars one strives to, accumulate.
The parlour miaid is privileged to wearjust as many puifs as the
littie blonde behind the ribbon counter, the cook can talk ta the
postman just as long as the demonstrator of Eureka creamn can
loitre with the travelling gentleman who bas run ini to buy some
sunburn lotion. It is worth while thinking over. The two roads

are worth comparing, for the advan-
tages in being a chamber-maid or cook
are almnost illimitable.

The Bride

BRIDES, bouquets, blushes, ail of
themn lulied in the Iap of June. My

word, what a beautiful picture! The
bride miust always be a blushing one,
else t'he old, oid epithets would vanish
and the time-aged cuistoms would be
swallowed up in a vast sea of modern-
ism, which would neyer do in ail the
world. For brides mutst always be the
sane, whether they be arrayed in a
mountainous billow of crenoline, a
shallow expanse of hobble or a Turkish
effect of harem. They are ail dear,
sweet things, eve onie of whom has
just married the only man in ail the
world. Oh, the ilimitation of that oiy
mian! How he stands always on the
qui vive, t<o assist the blushing bride in
the adjustmernt of her hat-pins, how lie
junips to push her chair ini at t1he hotel
table, on the honeymoon, and ru~shes
arouind on the boat to bring lier an ice,
or a LyinLyer aie, or a vacet of chic-
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