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The &

of a Child.

By Mancaniye Desasn,

even a littde fright.  Ellen and herdearest friend, Lydia

Wiiche, talked abowt herin lawered voices,  They felt
sguely that there was something naughty in thinking too
mueh of the strange littde 2ivl, whose hair hune over her
eves and waved Joosely about her shoulders, who possessed
two rings, and who never wore aprons.  One morning. <oon
after Bities arvival in Ol Chester. Blen whispered 1o Lydia
behind her gpelling-look, at =cheol. that if she would vome
down 1o the fenee of the cast pastave that afternoon she would
be there, —<cand ell sou something abont Ja™ she ended
mysteriously.

Al.l) the childven had received Ffite with admivation. anl

Lydii apened her round exes very wide amd shook her
brown cinls, = Muy e my wmother W't allow we 10 go
do-vu o the east pasture, Ellen,™

“ Bute il you just happened 1o e walking there,™ Ellep
temp el can” happened 1o be walking on my side of the
fenee * It jsn't like visiting s 1 ogness we needn’t ask leave™

<= W LT =add Lydia doubtfully,

ST vou shatdd be theve, ad yon should bring your sew-
ing, I'd do it for you.” Elen enticed ; -~only. of course,
may be \\'nn't be there,™

< Welll™ said Lydin again, Ik with wore fivmuess,

= Mother didu't sy innsin't.” she assureed hevsell when,
in the afternoon. silenei ing her eonseience with casuistry
learned from her fricud. <he van across @ sunuy e adow,
through an ovelad, waistdeep in Dlossoming srass, and
reached the vast pastme, Two poplars, oue on cither side of

the fence, dropped flickering shadows thmu-—h the sunshine,
and their smovth trunks offered comfortable supports to sy
onc who climbed up and sat on the fenee, as Ellen was doing
now.

HAVEY 1 said she, affecting vast astonislunent.  ** Whae
are you woing?  Waon't you stop a minute and talk ¥

- Why. Ellen,” faltered the other, ‘you sajde——"

<1 happened to e walking 'llOll"”l(.l'L‘ * Ellea interrupted,
frowning. —it was s \lu]ud in Lydia 12 torger to make
believe, 1 saw you coming, and I waited alittle while,
It isn'y \'\\nmw B

“Y0h no” Lydin assented weakly.
handkerchief to hem, Elen.”
ended, with a confused nir,

< Oh. T don’t mind doing u Little for you.” Illen veturned,
in am oblizging manner: she jgnonad the arrangement, but
she did not ignore the wovk,

Joxdia reached the handkere lucfllp to her. and then elimied
on the fenee and settled hersell comfortably aminst her pop-
Lo, Eilen whipped 2 thimhle out of her pocket aud hegan
to sew very fast, ¢ She's coming to our \('lIOOl until it closes,
and when it does she is 10 have 1 governess,™

<Ol ! eried Lydia.  There was no ueed to say who was
comimz. Mo the two childien Efiie "lemple was the only
person of importance in ()ld Chester.

#She doesn't want 10,* procecded Ellen.  *¢ I heard grand-
wmother tell Mrs. Drayton vo.  Grandmother said it showed
how she was lnought g that anybody knew or eaved what
she wanteld.  Grandmother said she was spoiled.”

< 0Oh, my

¢ I.—1 Lrought the
You said _-ou would,” she

«» But she's coming, any way.  And, Lydin, do you know,
she wlks Freneh 17 Lydin was speechless,  <They’re com-
ing to tea to our house toumorrow night, and she’s coming.
And grimdmother said I might have my tea-set on the bench
on the side pore h.—-mst Eftie and me. 1 wish grandmother
would invite you.”

“Woun't she ¥ Lydin asked anxionsly.

4 N0, Ellen assured her. sighing.  ** 1 zuess 'l o home
now and fix my tea-set for to-morrow night, 1 wonder if
she’ll like to play hollyhoek ladies, or hear stovies? Do you
suppose she'll like storie=? Tl well her lots. 11 tell l\(.\'
what bappened 1o me when 1 was a little givl and was sick.”

Tdia knew this story well, law she could not resist asking
for it again and listening, with delightful shuddevs. while
Ellen eheerfully, her hands clasped around her knees. staring
up into the hranehes above her, related, cireumstantially, and
with that pride in illness which children feel. how she had
taken lots of medicine, and got worse, and worse. and worse,
and worse; and then st last lhc\ thought she was dead, and
she wasx put into a coflin and buvied.—here she paused to
quake with terror. not at her bold untrath. hut at the picture
she had conjured up: and how she had “escaped, ¥ —and thus,
and thus,  Neither child believed this marvelous tale, but it
was true to both,  Midway in her fiction JHen ~lom»cd to
san. “Oh. Lydia, do you know auy French at all?®

It was not often that Lydia oceupied the proud position of
instruetor to Ellen. 50 it was a happy moment when she said:
“Yes, 1 do: 1 know ‘Iow do you do, this morning?’ My
brother told me.™

+Oh, tell me”? Ellen begired: and Lydin generously said
somthing which sounded like #Coma-voo port al voo, sct
mattan?™ Her pleasurt giving Ellen information almost
made her Torget the vague and snawitge consciousness that
she had done wrong in comiug out withont pernission.

AL

That tea party was an event in Ellew's life.  To begin
with; she had o quarrel with Betsey ‘Thomas, who wats dress-
ing her,

«Idon't wang to wear a white apron; it's too babyish.
1 won't! Sothere!™

“You will.” Betsey assural her brielly, holding out the
hated gavment,

Etlen stamped and opened her lips for some outery, hut
there was a sound in the hall omside the door, and she only
drm\ sobbing breath and waited; she knew that slow rustle
of her mdmother's dress.  \s for Betsey, she hailed it
with d(-li;.'ht.

S yvou please, ma’aw,™ she said, as Mis. Dale entered,
¢ Ellen wou't put on her apron.™

stGrandmother, 1 don’t see why I should wear an apron.
I'm going on twelve, aud Eflie dotsn’'t have to, .md '—

UPhat is erough, Ellen.”

Mrs, Dale’s hair, soft sl white as spun silk, was caught
back by litade tortoise-shell combs, and fell in three short,
thick curls on cither side of her face; she wore » turban made
of snowy muslin, and the bosom of her black satin gown was
filled with the same soft whiteness, crossed in smooth folds
and fastened with asimall pin‘in a silver setting.  Her deli-
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cate old hands were covered with rings, most of them with
strands of hair heneath dull glass.  She looked at her little
granddanghter eritically.  #1ie her hair hack with o brown
ribbon, Betsey Thomas," she said, anl Ellen involuncrily
put up her hands to protect the pink band which held her
straigzht brown locks smoothly in place,  Ellen wore her hair,
as did all Old Chester little girls, parted in the middle and
cut short behind her cars. It was so thick that it made her
head look like a mop,

Bven Betsey regretted the order about the pink ribbon,
H8he wants,” the maid explained afterwards to the cook,
“to make that child jnst as old-fashioned as if she was fifty,
Tdodeclare!  And thatlittle Eflie all dvessed up, and hanged,
and all that! There! 1 did pity our Ellen.”

Ellen pitied herself, but submitted to the brown rikhon
with only a quiver of her little ved upper lip.  She gave a
despaiving glance jn the long ghasy, and saw a small, sturdy
figure in agreen frock.—a frock reaching nearly to her ankles,
and made very simply, with only a fiill in the neck and
sleeves for trimnnng; she suw the white dimity apron, its
tubs pinned up on ench shoulder; then, vosy cheeks, big
troubled eyes, and the brown ribbon tying back the straight
silken brown hair.  That straight dawrk hair was Ellen’s
greatest cross.  Many, many times she had added to her
prayers the petition that it might grow light and curly, or
that she might own a frizzled yellow wig; and she had pain-
fully caten many crusts of bread, having Leen told by some
deceitful disciplinarian that to eat crusts would 1.ake her hair
curl,  Perhaps she would have been happicr had she known
that Mrs, Dale, watching that glance into the mivror, was
saying to herself, ** I3ow much better my little Ellen looks
than that furbelowed Temple ¢hild But Mrs. Dale would
never have told Ellen that she looked nicely, lest the know-
ledge should make her vain. )

Wihen Ellen saw the “ Templechild,” with her yellow hair
and her white dress and blue sush, she had a moment of that
intense anger which only childkood kuows.,  She grew white,
and her grandnother, nerceiving the change of color, said to
herself that she was glad to see the child show = little shy-
ness.  Generally Ellen was too modest to be shy, though Mrs.
Dale did not make that distinction in her thoughts.  As for
Effic, she was neither modest nor shy. )

“10h, how do youdo?” she said, and took Ellen’s limp
hand in hers with the most matter-of-fact and srown-up
politeness.  ‘T'hen Mrs, Temple spoke kindly to Illen, and
murnmured something about her dear dead mother ; and Miss
Jane kissed her, and said she loped she would come to see
Eftie often.

PIf grandmother will allow me,” Ellen answered, her
anger ebbing as she spoke.

#Now, Ellen,” observed Mrs. Dale, **take your little
friend to the side porch.  Have you put out your tea things?
Euphemia, you and Ellen are to take tea on the side poreh.”

Ellen was quite joyous by this time, and took her «-iest’s
hand with smiling haste.  Effie looked blank. ! Ave we to
go awiy M

0l we're going to have a good time; we're going to
have tea all by ourselves.  Cowme, we must sct the table!”

There was a bubbleof happinessin Ellen’s voice.  She had
forgotten the brown ribbon, and the plain frock, and her
writth,  One could not be angry when one could dvink tea
on the side porch, where the jasmine was blooming on the
lattice, and where one had une’s own china dishes, and small
cakes baked to fit them.

Effic stared at her.  ““Docs your grandma make you set
the table?  How horrid!  We have servants. I thought
your grandma was rich 2
. U Rich?” said Ellen. X don’t know. Don’t you think
it's fun to put out your own china? It's mine, you know.
Scc ! isn't that teapot metty 2 .

Effic admitted that it was ; but she looked at it with a
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bored irvitation. ¢* How queer not to go to supper with the
grown people 1 she suitd,

'ho table on which Ellen spread her cloth was really only
a wide bench at one end of the porch. It was so low that
the children saton hassocksinstead of chairs. Through the
long hall, from the front porch, they could hear the voices
of the company ; hut here all was quiet, save for the  own
chatter,

4T,ets met some roses for the table,” Effic suggested,
beginning to be interested.

“0h, yes! ceried Ellen, and then hesitated. ¢ Buat 1
didn’t ask grandmother.”

“Po you have to ask? Why, T should just tell the
gardener to zet me bushely, if I wanted them,”

“Would you 7 said Ellen wistiully. I have to ask.”

HWell, T think that's perfectly dreadful ! Effie sym-
pathized, emphasizing her word ina way that was qu'te new
to the other child,  Indeed. many things were new to Ellen.
By the time the little feast was over she had learned much
that she had never suspected.  She was told that Betsy onght
te call her ¢ Miss Ellen or Miss Nellie; Elen is awful,  I'm
goive to call you Nellie, or Nettic; how would you like
Nettic? Ellen is dreadful!”  She was assured that she
looked awfully queer with her hair parted and cut so short,
and with no bang ; and also that it was fuuny te wear an
apron, —although, indeed, she knew that, she said. And then
she confided the story of the afternoon.

[ wouldn't stand it 1 cried Eie.  “1 wouldn't let any-
body rule me that way ! Fd—why, my goodness, 1 think
yowr grandmother is awfully cruel,

Ellen gusped. .

“You poor little thing,” LEflie went on,, it's perfectly
shameful the way they treat you.  Well, never minds 1’1l take
care of you, only you must have some spivit.  Watch e,
and I'll show you how to act. HMere, Betsy ! give Miss
Nellie some more cake.”

Betsy was “that dumfounded,” as she told the cook after-
wands, that she ** didn't hardly know what to =ay;” what
she did say. looking severely at Ellen, was, ¢ Eat your pud-
ding, and don’t talk,” which Ellen searcely deserved, being
speechless with astonishment.  She was thinking to herself,
“#3Vhat will Lydin say when 1 tell her about it at recess
to-morrow ' But she helped Eflie to the pndding, and sug-
eosted that they should make believe that the little mounds of
rice on their plates were mountains, and the brown, soft
raisins hidden in them were the bodies of travellers buvied in
the snow, amd they themselves were noble §t. Bernard dogs,
searching, at terrible risk, tosave imperiled lives, Lo do this
made thesimple dessert delicious to Ellen. who, in cating each
frozen traveller as soon as he was found, was not disturbed
by any sense of incongruity.  But she had so far profited by
Effi's example that when Betsy reproved her for leaving
some rice unon her plate, with theremark that it was wiiked
waste, and that some poor child would like to have it, she
had the courage to retort that she didu't sce what good it
would do the poor child if she ate the rice.

#So there ! Lflic added, to encomrage her.

¢ And from that minute,” Betsey Thomas used to say, @1
took a dislike to that young one !

Efiic’s indignation at her hostess's hard lot was very
impressive to Ellen ; Lydia had never scemed to be so sorry
for her, shethought.  Butalthough it was interesting to talk
ahout herself, she felt that politencss demaunded that she
should entertain ler guest, and so, when tea was over, she
reluctantly interrupted Effic’s sympathy to ask her if she
would like to play martyrs,

CMartyrs?” said Effie, with unflattering readiness to
change the subject.  # What is it? I don’tknow; yes. Is
it forfeits, or anything like that? I like forfeits, but I don’c
want to play any old improving game.”

U1t isut a game,” Ellen explained ; it's just—martyrs.
Lydia and I play it.  Come down in the garden and we'll



K] LADIES' COMPANION,

—-—— e - - S e e es - .

make them, Do you think you conld be a mavtyr, Eftie?”

- Well, you are the queerest givl ! was all Llie vouch-
safed to say,

The two childven ran aeross the Jawn and down hetween
the box-cdged bovders to a group of hollyhoceks, xtanding like
slender spives against the yvellow sunset.  Bllew's face was
wrave and cager as she chose the flowers she wanted, but
Egfie wax not certain - whether to  be contemptious or
terested.

A splendid erimson blossom was the lirst one to be picked.
“That is the mother of the fmmily,” =aid Ellen, explaining.
A pale rose eame next,
oty the eldest

<O, my ! shesaid, “7m glad L didn't live in Bloody
Mary's time. T wouldn’t have liked to be burned. 1 know
it's wicked, but 1 wouldn't. 1 tried it, tosee if 1 could, and
=1 conldn’t,” she ended in 2 shamed voice.

¢ How did you try ?"

SOWell I put my hand in the ¢andle, like Cranmer.”

el e

#1 .. took it ong again, Oy, I hope there won't be any
more persecutions, I get so seared thinking about it !”

** You're the funniest girl I Iflie declaved.

BEllen was silent. Tt scemed to her that she bad been
very silly to ery be-
cause she had not been

duavegghter,  This white
one ix o bride, amd
she has consumption
and ihis linde yellow
one ixa little wirvl, like
me. ¥

o Martves ! snid
Egie. with uwnaffected
contempt. 1 never
heard of anything so
silly.”

** You wait.”™ Ellen
answered inysterionsly
She sat down on the
srass, and, eavelully
pulling off the furry
calyN of vach gorgeous
blosz=om, =he hent the
sitken petals back with
caveful tonches, and
then.  placking  long
blades of wmrass, tied
what she ealled
s xashes ™ about the
waists of her floral
doll=; after that. a
stalk of  grass was
thrust through each of
these high-shouldered
ladies, and there were
their arns  stretehed
out t right angles,
The feathery  pistils
made  stately  head-
dresses for the four
little persons who wepe
to dic for a principle.

Then the children
went  back to  the
hou=e. and pushed four *
matches down into the
mox=y line between the
flagz=tones of the path.
and ted o mentyr o

able to* keep her Dblis-
tering finger in the
andle flune,  Aftera
while, she said in a
low voice, ‘¢ Did you
ever read Persceutions
in Spain?  There's a
lot about martyrsin it,
Tv seaves me.”

“What do you read
it for, then?” Iftic
inquired, not unnatur-
ally ; but she could not.
help leing  interested
when Ellen told her of
beatiful nuns walled
up alive in dreadiul
dungeons, and she was
constrained to say she
wouldreadit some day

It would be nice
to play walling up,”
Ellen said meditative-
ly. ¢ We have a brick
oven round by the
kitehen door ¢ weconld
crawl in and pretend
to he walled up 27

Eftie was enchanted
with the thought, and
the two children hur-
¢ ried,in the fading light,
to theold oven, It had
a turtle-like back and
stood on three squat
brick legs. Bread had
heen baked in it that
day, and it was still
faintly warm, and the
smell of fresh bread
mingled deliciously
: with the pungent scent

of wood smoke. There
J were  traces of ashes

cach Niutde stake, heap-
ing bits of twigs
fagot~ ahout their de.

voted forms=. By that, :
time Effie was as absorhed as Ellen.  FEllen told the ““ story
of the play. ut. as Efiie was company . sheapplied the five.—
the == toreh.” Ellen called it. i+ And they said, - if yon will
reeant,” Ellen vecited, the bride's silvery white rebe shiver-
g at the touch of the flame.~-% ¢if you will 1ecant. yon
<hall have all the money yon want. and @ palace to hve m
Bt thelovely lady shouk B head, and sand, *1 won't,” and
=0 they hurned herup,™  Elen's lips guivered as she veached
thix point in the story.  The fresh Hlowers did not burn well,
and their prolomged suffering wade her so unhappy that,
suddenly. she seattered the ting brands and vescued them.

as M=, D, O'Connor,
Chairman of Toronte Collegiate Institute Boand,,

about its cavernous
mouth.and Ellen push-
ed in the five-rake and
drew out some charred
hrands,

Eftie had no snggestions to make, but she assented eagerly
to all Ellew’s plans,

(To be Continued. )

Deck axo Heraxe. At Swindon, Wiltshire, some years
ago, a Mr. Duck cloped with a Miss Herring, which gave
the inspiration for this stanza :

Oft liaga hevon ook flight with au eel,
Or 2 trout by a bit of vowd luck ¢
But T never conld bring my mlud to feel,

That a Herrlug would holt with a Duck,
—All The YVear Round,

w.
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MY SOMETIME SWERETHEART,

1 do not know, whiat her nsune may be,
. Hut, =ure ax’the skiles are Llue dbove,
Somewhere in the world she waits for me~
_She who will one day bewy love,
Now this moment rcrlm]n she wonders
Who 12 hers in the lonesome lands,
On the other side of the sea that sunders
Our eyes and oar Hipsmul our hearts and our hands,

But there [s 2 place where the watera nagrow--
There §<a polnt where the margins meet ; '
Atul n the morning of some glad mormow
ao3Ve shall press the f<tlimuy with fated teet,
Though shie be with thousands 1 will know her g
oo How can I il to thd her, when,
To-day, my heart to wmy thonghts can show her
A <he must be now-"as 2he will be then ?
N

And she is as fair 12 the fafrest fuirsg
She i< as true as the truest truth g
nre ax purity—holy as prayer—
Her hemt Kept frésh in thie fafth of youth
ith a sunny galety ever sheenjug
Ineyes thit can sparkle with wildest fun—
Or <alier to tear<and earnest meaning,

When tears pre thnely and laughter done.

l)

I pray to meet. her with soul unsullicd,
A<chers will he—wiili a heart untorn—
l,ik_u afallow field, all gashed and gullfed,
Where passion’s torrants the v ways have worn.
Can I falter and fall heyond vetrfer al,
With the thought of iny ady to aoter,
A\ hen all that 1< hase and imprire and evil
Goegout of 1y heart when I think of her?

My dremun- sweetheart ! for in dreams I zee her
Aud hear the sweep of her dalnty dress,
While o tair arm falls, with a fartive fear,
Amund iy neck inasoft caress
I feel her breath as she bends above me-—
I catele the gzlesm of her sweet dark eves—
And 1 long tor the time when, with hier to love me,
Earth will be fairer than Paradise!
N - Franlk reston Snaet.

e r—

Patty’s Secret.

—

the dim artistic light of the studio came Patty Willey,

her head like a glenm of flax-gold sunshine. M.
Willey voused himself with an effort and impatiently frowned.
¢ Money " repeated lie, with a mirthless laugh,  “ How
strange it is, isn’t it, that money should be such an important
factor in the world?  No Patty; I haven't any this morning. ¥

"The artist’s wife came a step or two further into the voom.

t“.}’hsn’t Mr. Tramer paid you for that *Berry Gathering’

ot ?

Y Paid me, child?  Ie has concluded not to take it !”

Patty Willey sighed softly and crept back into the kitchen.

She would not buy the partridges now.  Cold beef, with a
salad, would do very well for dinner.  And the oranges could
be dispensed with,  She would have liked to pay the fish man's
bill. but there was no help for it—he must wait 2 little longer.

Tap! tap! tap! again at the studio door.  Onee more Charles
Willey started from a reveric.

“It’s the model, Charley,” said his wife,  #*Shall you want
her to-day ¥ :

‘No; not to-day.”

‘P o-morrow, then ?"

#No," with another. impatient shrug. < Il let her know
when to come.  How is n man to afford models, at a dollar
an hour, when he isn't selling any pictures

Patty came back to the studio presently.  She put. her hand
on the artist's shoulder. '

“ Charley 1 she hesitated.

Vel

“ Couldn’t T pose for you? 1 would keep very still.”

“You! Well, upon my word,” he jeered, ¢ a little chick-
rdee . [ a woman like you! What sort of a Roman emjress
would you make? No, Patty, no. I'm obliged to yo» . 1
the same, but it won't work,”

* Charley,” cried the little woman in despair, *why did
you marry me ?”

“ Because I fell in love with you, I suppose.”

“CA;\' Yyou spare me a little money, Charley, dear?” Into

““No, but—why didn't you marry an authoress, or a
designery or a prima-donna—or some one who could help you
carn money ?"

e smiled.

“Run off, Patty, and rock the cradle,” suid he. ' We'll
have mmoney enough and to spare when oiuce my style of art is
appreciated,”

Patty stood @ moment, asif there was something else that
she wanted to say to himj but he had turned toward his
easel, and her conrage failed her.

Half an hour afterward Mr, Willey went up to his wile's
room. e was painting the interior of a money-changer's
shop, dind chanced to bethink himself of a string of old-fash-
ioned gold beads which her grandinother had bequeathed her.

St will be the very gleam of old gold which T want,”
thought he,

He knew that she kept it in o Japanese box on the closet
shelf, and—

“Dear me 1P eried Patey, taking her hands out of the bread
bowl, +* What's that noise? Is it Charley upstairs—Ilaughing?”

Laughing he was, and Charley it was, apparently convulsed
over a poor little canvas which he had taken: from its hiding-
place back of the dresses in the closet.

“1ave we & Rubens among us?™ he demanded, w! 2n he
could gain sufficient breath tospeak.  ¢‘'I'ell e, Patty, whose
is this very extraordinary work—not. yours ?*

Patty stood, deep-dyed with blushes.  She had not a word
to utter in self-defense.

**So you thought you could be an artist?” said he.  ** You
meant to surprise me?  Well, I am surprised—Dbeyond all
measwe.  Look at that foreshortening ?  Look at the green
wrass—-s0 darkly, deeply, beautifully green! And ae sky!”

Once more he relapsed into laughter, until, catching sight
of Patty’s scarlet face. he took pity npon her.

s Give itup, little givl,” he said, with a sportive patronage
which stung her to the heart.  #* Artists are Lorn, not made.
Stick to yowr preserve-kettle and needle-book, and leave the
painting tome. Now where are those gold beads of yours?
I want to sketeh them into my foreground.”

Patty silently reached them down.  Her eyes brin.med over
with teavs, n great lump had risen up in her throat, but not to
save hor life could she have spoken a word.  Not until he
had gone did she scize up the tell-tale canvas and cut it into
strips with her scissors,

#He gave me no chance,” she said to herself, biting her
lower lip with her small, strong tecth. ** He took it all for
granted.  And now-—-"

The ** money-changer’s ** did not sell well, not even though
the picture-dealer gave it the place I’honnenr in his shop win-
dow, and there was a worn, haggard look on Charles Willes’s
face, as, late one day he went in to see what luck might bein
store for him.

“CAny bids?” he asked,

The picture dealer shook his head.

4 No one has even asked the price,” suid he.

Willey uttered an exclamation of vexation.

¢ You are rather unfortunate old fellow,” said the man of
pictures. * But if you remember, I've always told you your
style was too bizarre fov the general public.  Now look here.
Do you sce those flower and fruit picces, and the little smiling
childrer s* heads there? That's the kind of work that goes off
well.  Jiverything is sold the instant it appears in the shop.
I could fnd o market for twice the work that artist does.”

“Whoseis it?”  Mr, Willey stopped to examine the remar-
que in red letters in the corner. ' Bellumy Belluivs? I don't
know the fellow. But the things are certainly very spirited.
I—might—perhaps—eatch theidea. Buta copyist never gets
the real chic of the original, and—"

He checked himself at a motion of the picture dealer’s hand,
and at the same time he perceived a slim, grey-clad figue
vanishing at the dvor that led out on a side stieet.
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$Ohe artist herself,” said the picture-dealer, half lavghing,
half vexed.

% 0h, it's a woman, is it 2 cried My, Willey.

S1Cs wowoman,” nodded the dealer.

Do you suppose she heard what 1 said ¥°

¢ 1 don’t see how she couldshave helped it : ar it was noth-
ing wncomplimentary, fortunately.  Ounly these artist folk
e seusitive.”

S1es xtill more remarvkable as a woman's work,”? observed
Willey. once more serutinizing the canvas,  ** Are these all
orderad ¥

* Fvery one.™

Willey sighed.

CWell™ said heo 1 send you sowmething in 2 different
style next week. 1 wish I had staying power enough to hring
the public to my ddeas of art: but as 1t s Udon't see bug
that | =hall hinve o ry 1o sunt the popular waste.™

He was sitting, =ad and sorrowful. in his studro that even-
ing, when the door softly opened and Patty came in. e
looked up,

*The very person I was wantimg to see!™ smd he,  *Whar
do you think. Patty. of our giving up this expensive studio
floor aud moving are nd the corner to the Cibbals Flats?”

FOf giving up your studio, Chawvles?™ <~ IUs too expeisive
to keep up. child,” he said. impatently,  <I'nes are hard ;
business is dull. 1 davesay T can manage m an ordinary
room. with a respectable north window to it, and a few
draperies.”

* Haven't you any money. Charles?” e shook his head.

SBuat 1 have!” eried Paty, with a little. gurgling laugh.
YA whole hundred dollars—enough to pay the 1ent awhile
longer; und there’s a fair prospect of earning more.  See!”
and she held out a voll of bills,

“ A hundred dollar=1" echoed Willey, looking earnestly,
to make sure that the little greenish-grey things were not
fairy woney to melt away under the human gaze, 3 Why,
where on eartly, child, did yon get a hundred dollars ¥

=1 emrned it said Patty. quietly.  -+1 have sold some
pictures.”

**Some of mine-~without my knowledge ¥

¢+ No--some of my own pictures,” said she. [ am Bell-
amy Bellairs. I have a little miteof « studio on the top floor
of Mrs. Garnett’s house, nextdoor, where I have been seceretly
working and toiling, when you thought 1 was visiting my
mot her or shopping down town. 1o be sure. 1made a bungle
of it at first—you siw one of iy carly attempts” in the closet,
a few weeks ago—~Imt I ket resolutely on; and now I can
sell the pictures as fast as 1 can paint them, At good prices.
too!*

He looked at her as if he were in a dream.

“Youl” hevepented, #*yon Bellumy Bellairs! Why. vou
insignificant little darling ! —with o forced laugh—- ¢ I have
cven heen talking of imitating your style—of copying your
pretty mamnerisms. to cateh that shy fish, Public Taste !
You. 1lie rivl 1 laughed at--you, whom I considered bavely
up 1o cooking-stoves and crochet-work ! \Was ever man such
i fool before 1

He walked once or twice up and down the floor; then he
stopjed in front of her.

i Fellow-artist,” he said, formally bowing his head, 1
salute you! Deur little guardian angel of a wife,” kissing
her tenderly, 1 thank yon for this aid in time of need.
Never before have 1 known how deep and how precious :
woman's affection can be !

And happy Patty searcely knew whether to laugh or to
cry.

BY8," said Fogg, **as a success 1 have always been a
failure, but as a failure T have been an ungqualified suceess.”

Wire: #Dear. I wish yon would invite young Prof. Y.
some day. 1 hear he is so dreadfully ahsent-minded ; per-
he will take our Cecilin.®

THE NEW BRITISH RUSTICS.

ONE of the most striking signs of the times is the steady

decay of a distinet type of British peasantry.  Villagers,

favn Inborers and rastics generally, as they are illus-
trated in old prints and described in old books ave, gradually,
indeed speedily. becoming things of the past, You seldow see:
smock-frock gn a countryman, except he be an old man, wnd
eventhenon what by the younger fraternity isderisively termed
an old-fasunioned ehap,  Instead. you will find the majovity
of the middle-aged and all of the young men clad in the com-
monevery-day dress of thetowns, savethattheclothes are more
ill-fittingg and chunsily made.  MTime was when aelean-shaven
English ¢ Hodgze™ was the rule, his only attempt at hirsute
appendage being small, ueatly kept whiskers from ear to chin
on each side of his jaws, a joining together in a fringe under-
neath being sometimes permissible, Such a thing as «
beard or mustache (eertainly never the latter alone) was
unheard of,  But now! Why. your plowman looks for all
the world like a dragoon in plain clothes, and plain clothes
of the latest style,

One day vecently while walking along a Hampshire road,
on one side of which the late antumn plowing had been car-
ried forward into the almanae's first day of winter, 1 was
accosted by the plowman, who stopped his smoking team for
a moment while his attendant ploawhoy sevaped the clinging,
chalky soil from the share. and asked the time of day. He
wore arrow-brinnmed, stiff Derby (to use an-Americanism
unknown in England). o shovt-waisted, cutaway black tail-
coat, loose trousers and colared flannel shirt.  His hair was
neatdy cut. and he sported & dark and weli shaped mustache
(his only facial hair). which would have deune credit to an
oflicer of light cavalry, Nor did he use a syllable of dialect.

4 Can you tell me what o'clock it is, sir?” was all he said.
And there was never a hat-touch accompanying the request,
let me observe.  No doubt his father woulld have pulled his
forelock and =aid: **Wot be toime o'day, maester?”  But he
would have worn a snow-white s-nock, tight cord breeches
and leather leggins, an unbleached calico shirt, hob-nail hoots,
a4 loose red handkerchief around his neck, and cither a high
beaver or o soft, wide brinmed felt hat, or, maybe, a knitted
ap.

Nor are the women behind the men in such matters, In
place of sun-honnets, red cloaks, linsey-woolsey petticoats,
blue yarn stockings, and lavge, heacy shoes, such as their
mothers and grandmothers voore. you will see beflowered, and
befeathered, and beriblboned straw or felt hats, tight-fitting
jackets, fashionably made gowns, cashinere ‘“hose,” and as
fashionable shaped and as well made boots as the nearest
town’s shoe shops can provide. Where yurn “*mitts” used
to satisfy all requiremenr., against the cold of winter, now
eve  in stmmer kid gloves ave the rule,

T was visiting at the house of a lady friend in one of the
larger towns of st southern county not long ago, and, among
other topies of conversation, we were discussing the very
subject of this letter—the deendence of the British peasuntry
asa type. At the time 1 was not £o positive in my views as
T am now, and 20 expressed myself to my lady friend, who
had very decided opinions in favor of the affirmative of the
proposition.  While we were talking the footiman care into
the room and handed « letter to hiz mistress, which she read,

“¥Very well,” she answered; “I'Il ring when T want to see
her,” Then twning to me as the man departed she said,
“Tm sare we shall find an illustration of what T claim, 3§
you won't mind staying in the room while I see a young
woman who has applied for the situation of my kitchen maid.
This is u note from the rector of her parish, highly recom-
mending her.  She comes from a village about four miles out
in the country, and” (looking at the letter again) *‘is the
daughter of the head gamcekeeper on Lord Babbicombe's estate,
Mottistone Towers. You know it ?”
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T told her T did not; but that did not signify, us I should
be glad to see the young woman all the same,

“Very well, then,” suid Mys. Dugdale—so let us call her—
S have her ine You know, I always see my servants
before T engage them. I won's trust the housekeeper. I only
hope her mother has come with her,” and she rang the bell
for the yotng woman to come in

“Pardon me,” said 1, while we waited.  “*Why do you
hope for the presence of the mother of this young person?”

“Why,, to let you see the contrast, of course.  So that you
may observe the great—— Bug, hush.  Here she is.”

The footman threw the drawing-room door open with a
flourish, but without @ sy Hable of sprech accompanying it,
and potpously ushered in « tally slight, handsome young girl
of about nincteen, dressed in a blue serge skivt and tight
jacket, which fitted her small waist closely; a pair of neat,
though not very small. high-heeled shoes exhibiting them-
selves beneath the broad hem of her striped under petticoat,
with an inch or two of fine-ribbed, cashmere black stockings
showing above them. A cock's feather hoa was knotted round
her neck, and she wore brown kid gloves, with broad back
stitehings (they were men’s cights, it is trne), while o wide-
brinuned black felt hat, with red feathers, sat jauntily on the
top of the coils of her carefully avranged chestnug hair, which
fell in a *finge" over her forchead. A black dotted veil
was tightly drawn across her nose.  She stalked in with a
confident stride, and giving Mrs, Dugdale & smiiizg nod,
stood ioskiung her over from top totoe.  ollowing her closely
came a small woman of between fifty and sixty, bave-handed
and shambling, a large, old fashioned black straw bounet,
with o **eartain ™ covering her head, and a grey woolen
shawl held together by one hand over a plain cotton gowi
In her free hand she clutehed the handle of a squane wicker
basket with a lid, and she dropped a courtesy as she crossed
the threshold,  Mrg, Dugdale gave a quick glance of mixed
frov.n and smile from one to the other, and then elevated her
eychrows to me. She then began the usual preliminary
questioning, to which the young woman replied with a series
of simpering, affected * yes'm’s,” while she wriggled her
shoulders, pushed on the fingers of her gloves, or adjusted
her veil, ier mother looking anxiously on, apparently eager
to geth in a favorable word for her daughter, but'held in check
by admonitory side glances from the latter,

# And yonunderstand kitchen work 27 said Mrs. Dugdale,
doubtfully.

4 0Oh, yes'm,” wriggled the givl.

“She be a rare ‘un for cooking, mum. Thay she be,”
blurted out the mother, unable longer to restrain her tongue.

“ Quiet, mother,” whispered the daughter, with a scowl.

“# Aud your name?” said Mrs, Dugdale.

2 Blanche Geraldine, 'm.”

' That is quite enough,” Mrs. Dugdale veplied, ringing the
bell quickly.  “* You ncean’t trouble to see Mis. Simmons.”

“hen you be goin’ to engage her 2? beamed the mother,
hopefully.  **1 Le that glad, I do. T hope as how she'll keep
this place, mwn, for shedon’t find no place to suit her, mwm.”

1 wun not surprised at that,” answered Mrs. Dugdale
dryly. “No, I am sorry to say that she must add this to
her list of places that won't suit her. At all cvents, she
won't suit the place. Good-day to you. That will do,” as
the footman appeared to show them out.

The young woman tossed her head.

1 told ’ce how ’twould be! Ikunow'dit!” eried the
mother, us, first dropping another courtesy, she turned and
followed her daughter, who flounced defiantiy out into the
hall,  “I¢’sall along o' them furbelows, aund feathers, an’
tight stays. -1 know'd it. That Idid. I know'd it.”

“What do you say to that?” said Mrs. Dugdale to me, as
the footman closed the door.

I think I may ask the reader the same question,—Cock-
aigne, in San Francisco Argonaut.

.

AN UNHEATTHEUL PRACTISE.

HE London Luncet called attention not long ago to the
T habit of dual sleeping, saying that there is nothing else
that will so derange the nervous system of u person
who is eliminative in nervous foree as to lie all night in bed
with another who is ubsorbene of nervous force. The Jatter
will sleep soundly and rise refreshed, swhile the former will
toss restlessly, and will amwake in the morning weary, peevish,
and discouraged,  No two persons, no matter who they are,
ought habitually to sleep together.  The one will thrive, the
other lov2,  An aged person aud a child should not Le bed-
mates ; great as may be the pleasure to grandma to have her
¢ little comfort ™ with her at night, it is one which the wise

as well as fond relative will forego for the child’s sake.

A case recently came to the writer's knowledge, says the
New Yorie Témes, of two sistees fifteen and seventeen years
old, The younger was a splendid specimen of young woman-
hood, robust, active and merry, while the elder, though not
ill in any definite way. was thin, tired quickly, and fretted
over trifles like a nervous old woman, These conditions
finally came to be accepted, and probably would have cou-
tinued indefinitely if an English relative, a physician, had
not made the family a visit.  His sharp eves noted the morn-
ing lassitude of the elder girl and the corresponding freshness
of her sister at breakfast, and drew his conclusions. An
enquiry of the mother elicited the knowledge that they not
only slept in the same bed. but, said she, ** Elise’s (the clder)
devotion to her sister is sueh that for years she has only gone
to sleep when she could hold Mabel close in her arms.”

The doctor fairly snorted at this sentiment, ax! in the enl
persuaded the sisters to sleep apart.  T'wo prev y Lrass bed-
steads side by side offered propinquity and company, but pre-
vented contact, with the result thas in six months' time Elise
showed a marked improvement in her geneval health, and has
become in eighteen monchs o happy, good-temperea young
woman, with considerablo increasg of avoirdupois.  In this
case at least the improvement dates from the time of the use
of separate beds.

AGAINST INDISCRIMINATING KISSING.

De. C. O Probst, Secretary of the Ohio State Board of
Health, recently appeared before the Pastor’s Union, of Cleve-
Jand, to urge their co-operation in two sanitary reforms. One
is to stop the custom of indiscriminate kissing, and the other
to abolish the use of thesame cup by several hundreds of per-
sons in the administration of the sacrmment.  Dr. Probst
explained that the most certain and most dangerous trans-
mission of the germs of disease is by this mouth-to-moeuth
method.  1le cited the almost universal habit amony ladies of
kissing friends on greeting; them or bidding them good-bye,
of kissing babies and children, and urging children to kiss
each other.

Pastors, too, he said, usually scem to consider it a part of
their duty to kiss the babies of their parishoners.  All this
was well meant, but as dangerous as it was perfunctory in
many cases. He quoted Moses as i sanitarian on this sub-
ject, and said the great law-giver would not have tolerated
either the kissing, or the common eup custom in the observ-
ance of the sacrament. 'Uhe clergynien asked him how he
would obviate the danger pointed ount in the communion ser-
vice.  Several suggestions were given but the one considered
most practical was that each communicant have his own cup.
A resolution to do all possible to bring about these reforms
was adopted by the ministers.

It is best not to become too well acquainted with those who
have been held up to you as shining examples.

#1 gavE a theory about the dead languages,” remarked a
Brown University freshman; “I think they were killed by
being studied too hard.”
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FASHION NOTIES.

INcrntes about Fashions, Btiguette, the Toilette and other
matters of general imterest 1o women will be cheerfully
answered by the Editor of the Question Corner.  Please
address Quesriox Cenxui, Lapiss’ CoMpaxion. 166 Kiu,e
street. west, ‘I'orouto. Canada.

ELEGANCE AND ECONOMY.

ALL of us. that is. all who are wise. possess a black zown.
Of conrse, as long s possible. it is worn in itz dead blackness,
bue there comes a time whea it is united with something
elsec and appears as a combination,  Such a time in its his-
tory is pictured over this
heading,  The skirt isone
of Llaek camel's hairthat,
having beentakenall apart
and freshened, is remade
in the Ewpire style.  he
bodice. for which
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ELEGANCE AND ECONOMY,

material is required. is a soft full hlouse of plaid silk. show-
ing in its colors black, golden brown and bright red ; over
this is arranged a square Zouave jacket of brown velvet,
cdged with a band of brown fur. The sleeves. rather full,
not extravagantly xo, mre of the velvet. shaping to the wrist,
where they have asa finish a band of fur. A somewhat nar-
row belt of brown velvet is worn. and it is fitted close to the
figure.  About the thront, over the silk collar, is a cravatte
of mink fur. f'he gloves are of tan undressed kid, and «
mink mufl js cwrried.  The honnet is of brown velvet, bent
in soft curves, with a mink’s heal on one side and loops of
black ribhon just above it.  The ties are of black wvelvet
vibbon and are fastened up at each side with glittering pins.

HARMONY OF CLOTH AND VELVET.

If it were prererred, the blouse could be of plain silk, snd
if one were very slesder, flaving epaulettes of velvet could
be put on the shoulder in preference to the juckét fronts,
However, the 0 Loais one calculated to be becoming to a
wouan who s o little ore than faivy-like in her figure.  In
making over a black gown, white silk can very frequently
he used in combination.  or instance, instead of the full
blouse, a flay silk waistcoat may be introduced, and the
Jacket fronts may be of black velvet, while the sleeves may
have black velvet puffs, with deep cufls, overlaid with comse
black lace or passemmenterie : or, il one has it, handsome cut
jet will show to geud advantage against the white background.
1 =aid ©* handsowe jet”* heeauwse cheap jet against this ground
will simply show what it i, and look tawdry and mean.

A NEW GOWN FFROM AN OLD ONE.

Tue gown from which this
very smart-looking dress was
made was a dark blue cloth,

havingamedium full skirtand
a postillion basque.  "The
skirt, after being sponged and
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A NEW GOWN FROM AN OLD OXE.

.pressed, was entirely remade; that is, it was fitted as shown
in the figure, and only the fullness, now in vogue, allowed
at the back.,  The skirt decorations consisted of thice rufiles
of three-inch wide black gros-grain ribbon ; the basque, after
ite collnr was removed and the sleeves taken out, was sewed
up in front and split down the back, where eyelets wero
worked in it so that it might be laced.  The lower portion of
it was left alone, and when the band went over it, not only
was it hidden, but if, by any chance, the belt should slip, only
more blue cloth would be visible. A voke of coarse black
lacz was fitted about the neck and out-lined by a cape-liko
decoration of black velvet, said black velvet having at one
time formed part of another gown, hut as it was good velvet

e r———— o,
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it stood steaming, and came out in first-class condition for #
garniture.  The sleeves aye decidedly unique, the full, high
puffs are of the blue cloth, the material gained from the skirt
forming them ; the lower purt, which fits the arm, is of black

.vet, overlaid with black lace.  The Lelt is'n full Enpire
one of velvet, fastening in the back,  With this is worn o
blue felt hut decorated with two blaclk velvet rosettes and some
black tips ; the gloves are of black undressed kid.

I'lie very general use of velvet, Inceor jet makes it possible
to transform a very simple frock into one quite ns elaborate
as this appears, O course, the cconomicil woman has all
kinds of fabrics and trimmings to twrn to, but even where
one has not, there need only he a letle money spent o get n
-iew fabric to go with the old one, for it may always e taken
for granted that the old will do for the skirt. Almost all of the
skirts are made to wear with round waists, and for that
reason the girdle becomes a matter of preat.importance, and
whether it is fia or plain, pointed or straight, narrow or
wide must, of course, be decidy ! by the figure of the weaver.

. THE IDEATL TAILOR DRESS,

Tue woman who, walking much, does not like to feel hurd-
ened by her clothes, is numed legion.  She chooses, just now,

THE IDEAL TAILOR DRSS,

the severely made tailor gown, but to her surprise she is told
by the tailor himself that while the ctoth gown is most proper,

‘e are, madame, making them a little more fominine.”
The tailor, by-the-by, has solved the difliculty; he hus found
exanctly what fabrics may be put upon cloth that, while they
dou not take away from its individuality, yet will soften and
make feminine what before secemed straight up and down,

NEW AND DRESSY CLOAK.

He shows her, as a most desirable dress for her, that illus-
trated over this heading.

It is made of golden brown cloth, the skirt being plain
across the frout and falling in straight folds at the back,
being, in inct, what is called an Empire skirt,  Around the
edgre is L sive-inch border of black Persian lamb.  The bodice
is &t round one of the cloth made quite smooth in the back,
but being Iaid in soft folds in frcat, so that between very
broad revers of Llick Persian lamb the cloth folds show like
a vest,  About the waist is a foldxd belt of black moive rib-
bon which is in a four-loop bow at one sile near the front
and has two long ends that veach alinost to the edge of the
skirt.  The high collar is of black moire. and thereis to wear
ouitside it a eravatte of Pevsian lamb. ‘T'he sleeves are close
fitting ones of the cloth, having at the top very high pufls of
black moire drawn in just above the clbows under bands of
the fur. Thesmall hat is a toque of brown cloth trimmed
with black Persian. and having a bunch of black quills and
loops of black velvet at the back.

The woman who delights in simplicity hasit in this gown,
for the revers and sleeve puffs. which really take away
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the extreme of pladnness that ix alimost masculine, e not
thafy enough to make their weaver feel as if she were given
over to trimmings and all the dainty rag-tag that delight the
souls ¢ [ some women and many artists,  ‘I'he combination of
fabries is smart. the sombre contrast of the golden brown
and black is distinguished, and yet the weaver does not feel
as frivolous as if she were indulging in blue and Lwvender,
green and blue, or brizhtest and happiest of ~ontrasts—red
and blue.

NEW AND DRESSY CLOAR.

In this cloak the tasteful woman isseen at her best as she
starts out to pay visits, or to go to a matinee.  The gown
under ber longe eloak is o very simple one of black silk, kep
especinliy for wear of this sort beeaunse nothings about it is

o4
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CASHIONAMRLE BONNIET.

erushed by the onfer marment.  The cloak itself is of heavy
ek velvet made with audeep yoke, from which it falls wather
full in the back, hut titted slightly to thefimue in front; over
the velvet and from the yoke, hoth in the back and front,
there comes x fringe of eut et beads which reaches close to
the edie of the cloak only to touch there azminst the band of
black ostrich tips that is the foot arimming.  "The sleeves are
full and deawn in at the waist under bands of cut jet; the
yoke is overlaid by uzenimpe of white Genoese point, u rosette
of jet being high up on the left shoulder as if to hold it in
position ; aliont the throut is a band of feathers,  The bonnet
is a small, close-fittings one. made eutirely of jot and having
two rosettes of pink velvet placed just in front; black * clves
ties come from the back and are knotted vnder the chin, The

e e ————

mufl is of bluck velvet lined with pink, and trimmed with a
fan of lace aud three small Biack tips.  \With every motion
of the body the long jet trimming waves to and fro and rings
oceasionally like sweet bells in tune with their owner.
Elaborate? - Of comrse it is elaborate, but it is the type of
cloak selected by the very feminine woman who loves rich
belongings, and who uever looks so entively i woman as
when she is robed in them.  Sometimes there may he « long
cloak of ved or blue xerge with a broad flaring collar of velvet
or fur anld having full sleeves, but of whatever it is, the long
cloak seems always to be elaborate and to give to its wearers
what people call au very distingatished air,

Harsaxy or Croran Axp Venver.--The costiune here
showu ix w mixed cheviot, the bodice having been originally
made as the simplest of baxques.  In the design the fine plaid
shows blue, black and light brown lines on a ereamy back-
wround.  The skirtis quite plain, thebodice i< hooked straight
down from the bust Jine to the end of its point, & murow,
dontble piping of blue velvet being on each xide; above the line
are broad vevers of blue velvet that show between them i
blue ¢loth waist-coat with tiny white figares upon it. The
higgh collar is of the =ame material.  The sleeves are of cloth,
full on the upper part, while shaping into the lower part of
the arm, a narrow blue velvet enff bheing at the wrist, A
wirdle of blue velvet vibbon starts from each side, :nl is knot-
ted just in front, the long ends falling far down on the skirt.

Fasniovanty Boxxer.—~The bonnet is of a pale shade of
1 dictrope velvet, with a pleated brim; it is trinumed with
bi -ck ostrich tips.  Strings of nurrow black velvet.

HINTS AND HELPS,

Qx seeingg some jelly inmolds, sct out to cool, a physician
sald 4 When we medical men want 1o secure minute organ-
isis for investigation we expose gelatine to the airorin
places where we bave maligmant genus.  The pelatine
speedily attracts and holds them.  I'm afinidd your fiavored
welutine does the xume.  Cool the jelly if you must, but
cover it with a picce of sheer close muslin, or, hetter, if you
have ity some picees of glass tuken from some window pan-.™

It is to be femnd that kitchen processes ate souvees of ill-
ness more often than is imagined,  In many ity houses the
little kitchen annex, where stands the refrigerntor, and where
various eatables are kept, is dircetly against a deain and 2
closet.  Yet here stand daily uncovered milk, hatter. often
custards and puddings, and various other absorbents,  The
saerage cook is quite ignormnt of ity cause and effect,
and the vigilanee of the house mother is the family™s chief
safeguard.

Tur: simplest and one of the best evewaters is made by
putting ten jrains of white vitriol into half a pint of elder or
vosewater.  I'nt 2 couple of drops in the exe, vwuder the lids,
worning and evening.  If it stings too much udd more of
the vose or clder water.

MARRIED ALL OF THEM.

Tus fivst place in the list of these who have married carly
and warried often wust b taken by Lady Elizabeth Darcey,
the daughter of Thomax Earl Rivers; on accomnt of the cur-
tous coincidences attending her wmanrringes.  She was wooed
by three suitors »  the swme time, and the knights asin
chivalry bonnd, were disposed to contess the prize in the cus-
tony manner.  This the lady peremptorily forbade, and
promised in & jocular mauner if they had hut patience she
would have them all three in their turn, and, what is most
remarkable, she literally fulfillel her promise.  First, she
married Sir George Trenchard of Wolverton, who left her o
widow at. xeventeen 3 secordly. Siv John Gage of Firle, and
tiirdly, Willimm Hemry of Hickworth, the three original
claimants for her hand.—_W1 The Year Round.
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—_—

DEVISED FOR DEFI' FINGERS.

Haxvsonts Wann Pocker.—This illustration shows it
most ¢legant wall pocket, The design is appliqued on silk,
satin, cloth or velvet, being secured firmly at tho back, so
that the embroidered long and short stitches around the forns
need not be worked over the edie of the crocheted stitches.
‘This would spoil the effect of huttonholing, which gives an
added appearance of value to the work., The centres of
all the forms ave cut away before working the wheels
in gold threrd. A chamning effect can be gained by
making the foundation of =soft, suge-green velvet, cov-
cring the larger moulds with pale terra cotta and the circles
with old gold. The sime thread or silk used for covering the
moulds is to be employed for the stitches around them.  For
the buttonholo stitching at the upper edge of the pocket use
the same gold thivad employed for the wheels.  The lower
edge may be ornumented swith a simple lace evochet edgzing in
gold thread, or with a tasseled fringe, combining all the colors
used in making the pocket, and intermixing them with gold
thread,  Should the moulds not set as tlat s desired, take a
very fine sewing =ilk, mutching the crochet thread exactly,
and sew the edges down on the frout after the cmbroidery is
completed.

WALL POCKET.

A dninty terra cotta =atin bhow should beaflixed to ae top,
and to one side of the pocket, just where it joins the back.
The pattern for ornaun ating the back of the pocket mixght be
utilized for corneringg it table inat.

Saitin: ¥ What's your baby’s name. Jones ?"—Joues:
2 Aurora Macheth,” —Smith: “ Queer name for.. oy, isnt
it —=Joues: “*Yes, hut when he starts a voaring in the
morniny he wurders sleep.™

Scek not toshun the o thorn,
Nor think “twill come by luck,

In life a ower of any kind
Must be olbtained by “duck.”

SLET us see—a ey¥nic is a man who is tired of the world,
is he not 7 the young lIanguage student asked.—* No, no, my
chilld,” replicd the knowing tutor: **acynicisaman of whom
the world is tived.”

THE HOUSEWIFE.

A TABLE WHICH WILL BE OF USE T0 SOME
YOUNG HOUSEWIVES.

Potatoes, boiled, thirty minutes.

Potatoes, baked, forty five minuntes.

Sweet potatges, boiled, sixty minutes.
Sweet potatoes, baked, twenty to forty minutes,
Green peas, boiled, sixty minutes.

Shelled beans, boiled, one to two hours,
Green corn, twenty five to sixty minutes.
Asparagas, fifteen to thirty minutes,
Spinach, sixty minutes.
Tomatoes, fresh, sixty minues.
Tomatoes, cunned, thirty minutes.

Cabbage, three quarters to two hours,
Caulitlower, one to three hours,

Dandelions, two to thyee hours.

Beer goreens, one hour.,

Onions, one to two hours,
Beets, onc to five hours.

Yellow turnips, one and o half to two hiours.
Parsnips, onc to two hours.

White turnips, forty five t0 sixty ninutes.
Carrots, one to two hours,

—

MeaT Wit Rici—Chop fine some cold meat and jut it over
the firo with <ome butter and a little water.  Pour it into a greased
dish, sprinkle thickly with boiled rice, and bake a good brown.

RUSKR=Twes cuys of high dough, threequartersof a cup of sugar,
half cup of butter, two beaten exnes s let rise. amd when light mobl
into biccuit and let rise 2 sccond time.  Sift sugar and cinnamon
wver the top and hake.

BUTTER SCoTCi—0ne cup of molasees, two cuys of sumr, one
and anc-half teaspronfuls of sada, one teaspwanful of vanilla, hutter
size of au egee.  Ioil without stirring until it hardens on a spoon.
Irour out on battered plates to cool.  Add tlavoringe last,

GranaM BisetiiT.—Three cups of geahiam flour, one eup of
wheat flaur, twa tablespoonfuls of melted butter, one tablespvonful
of smla, two tablesponfuls of cream of tartar, twu tablespounfuls of
brown sugar, onc-half teaxpoon salt, milk cnough to mix; make into
hiscuit and bake ju a moderate oven. ’

GincER SNars—Three cuje of flour, seven tallespoonfuls of
melted shortening, one tablespoanful of ginger, one scant tablespwan.
ful of salt.  PPut all fugredients in a jan and pour over them one pint
of milingr mnlaxses. Mix well together and add tlour enough 1o
kucad.  Rolt thin and hake in aquick oven at once.

RICE PLODING. ~—Seak ene cupful of rice fur four or five hours.
Dieain off the water and pace the rice in a jridding dish, Al one
cupful of =ugar and ane teaspronful of »alt, together with eleven cup-
fuls of wilk and spices toxeasan,  'ut in a moderate oven and hake
for two or three hours, stirring occasionally at first as tho rice
scitles,

CrEAN CAKE —One cup of white sugmar, oncand onehalf cupx of
flnur, three emes (Leaten sejarately ), twa tablespoanfuls of water, ane
teaspoonful of haking powder ; lako in twe cakes, Cream.—One
pint of milk, one cupof sugar, enc.hialf cap of butter, three egmy, twn
tablespramfuls of tlour, extract of vanilla or lemon.  Cut each cako
and till with the cream.

COTOANUT DROrsi—One grated cocoanut, ong cup of powdered
sugar, whites of three exgs beaten stitf, one tablespuamfusl of corn.
starch.  Wet the cornstareh with the miik of the coenanut, heat up
tho whites of the e and whipthesugarintothem : add cornstarch,
coconuut and a fow Grope of extract of roso; beat up well 5 drep by
the spoonful on huttered jager and hake half an hour.

OMULET.—3ix egme, three even teaspoonfuls of flour, pinch of
salt, ono pint of hot witk.  Weat together the eggs, thour aud =aly,
remembering that the better they are beaten the better they will be,
Add the het milk amd beata while lonzer.  Place g of Initter sizo
of am egiy on a hot dish 10 melt,  PPaur i the emelet, place in the
oven, bako for twenty winntes, serve and eat fmmedintely or it will
fall.
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——

In presenting this the second munber of the Lames’ Con-
PANION 10 our veaders we desive to thank our many patrons,
cast. west, north and south, for the very kindly and even
thattering reception whicls s Iween accorded to this and onur
other publicattions. Tl time at which our first ixies were
sent forth seemed 1o many very inauspicious for Launching ont
upon such 2 jounrnalistic venture and many were the faithful
warnings wiven to the pablishas that disaster might very
probably Le the result. However, with s abiding faith in
the good judigment and theretined taste of the Canadian pub-
lig, it was decided to 20 on and endeavor cither to find « field
for such an enterprise or else to crente one.  The opinions of
the press. o few of which we reproduce, together with the
niny wartn expressions of approval which have reached us
by letter from apprvcintive remders encomrnge us greatly and
wive us assurance of success in the course which we have
started upon.  For the present we eien only sepeat onr thanks
10 those who have given us such kindly countenanee, backed
up by material assistance, and promise (o do all that within
us lies to mauke our publications assizmally suceessful ws even
our warmest friends could desire.

%
x 2

Ix this number the # Story of @ Child™ is continued.  The
other sclected matter has been chosen with much care,
cspecial pains beingg taken to choose ouly that which is cle-
vatimg in its tone amd couched in good English. Weare
pleased 10 believe we have a clientele of readers 1o the great
majority of whom coarse jokes and irreverent. expressions
would be extremely distasteful.  SisTER AGNES, continues
her ¢ Calks with Women,™ in a1 very interesting and profit-
able straiv—giving comfort 1o the azed, advice to those less
wature and entertainment to all in o very pleasing < way,
Triab, gives further expression to ¢ Some Thoughts™ on
wmusical topics which it is hoped may be of interest to all and
exjecinlly helpful 1o those undentaking: the stady of nwsic
somewhat late ir life. Lo begins in this number, the first
of what promises to le an instructive series of short articles
on “*Comman Errors in Expression.”  Fashion Notex, illus.
trated ; excellent portmits and =hort sketehesconeerning two
Canadian Ladies who are Ieaders in their respeetive spheres,
and a very carcfully preparad Youtl’s Departinent, make up
our dget of goold things literary and pictorial for the cur-
rentmonth,

MADAME CHAPLEAU.

Tuis portrait, with autogeaph, on our title page is that of the
beautiful and accomplished wife of the Hon. J. AL Chapleau,
Licat.-Governor of Quelwe, and the Mistress of ¢ Spencer
Wood ™ in the historie capital of that province. Madume
Chaplean was born a British subject, but is not native to
any particular country, having first scen the lighe aboard a
steamer between Southampton and Gibralter.  She is a
daughter of Col. Kimgs, formerly in the Imjerial service and
afterwards a resident of Shevbrooke, Que., in which place
she patxsed her earlier years,  Edueated inthecity of Quebee,
L was i hat clty and through her devotion 10 music—in
which art she is highly accomplished--that she met Mr.
Chapleau, who ix u gentlemen of very refined tastes and also
an excellent singer of the xongs of Lu Belle France.  They
were manried in 31874,

Socially, Madiwme Chapleaun and her illustrious husbhand
have ever been decidedly suceessful,. While the latter was a
ciabinet minister at Ouawa they were noted for gathering
tozzether the brightest wits and keenest intellects umong those
of both political partics, for, to his credit e it said, Mr.
Chaplean i one who will hiot allow mere political differences
to interfere with hix private friendships.  Madame Chapleau
has xeen a grood deal of the world, having accompanied her
husband on his trips abrond.  She speaks French fas well
as auative.” ad hias been as much at home when in Paris
ax when in Loundoa.

The ill-health of her husband and hier devotion to him have,
of late, had an unfaverable effect upon the health of Madame
Chapleau.  The comparative rest and quict which their
present high position willafford them will, it is hoped, enable
His Honor and Madiine Chaplean to resumne in some degne
the social life which both are so eminently fitted to adorn
and which both, under favoring cireumstances, wonld carry
on with exceptional brillianey.

Madame Chaplean was one of the circle of lright women
at Ottawa in Which Lady Lansdowne was the leader, daring
Lonl Lansdowne's occupancy of the vice-rggml seat.  And
once can scarcely imagine abetter experience for one who has
now been called to fill a position similar in Kind, than an
intimacy of five years with one of the most gracious among
the ladies who have occupied that high place in Canadian
society.

MRS, O'CONNOR.

Tue clection of Mrs, 8. Drury O0'Comnor, wife of Dr.
OConnor, of this city, to the ehairmanship of the Toronto
Colleginte Institute Boanl is the first choice for such a
position to fall upon any lady within the vast extent of the
British Empire. And while agreat honor hias been conferred
upon this lady the Boand has done itself honor in the unique
choice it has made.

It.3s related of 2 clergryman that while holdings an infant
upon hiz arm at the aptisiaal font he said @ ¢ Christian
friends, this infant which is here and now about to receive
this saered rite may have agreat future efore it. We know
not Imt that we may havein thisinfant a coming statesan,
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oritor, or one learned in the sciences.”  “f'hen, furning to the
sponsors he asked: ¢ What is the name?” When the
answer washriven @ ¢ Mavy Ann,” theeffect may be imagined.
Phis was, of course, years ago when the sphere of woman’s
usefulness was very much more civetsgeribed than, happily,
it is in these later and hetter days,  Indeed the good clergy-
man’s words might be applied literally to many of the little
ones of the gentler sex in our times.

The subject of this sketch has quite a reputation as an
anthoress.  Her first contribution to literature was a volume
entitled Maple Leaves,” and this was very well received.
As o teacher she has had experiencez and has proven herself
a successful educiator.  She well understands the educational
needs of the present day.  During the past two yenrs she
has made the Toronto Collegiate Institutes the subject of
much speeial study.  Her speech to the other members of the
Board on the occasion of her clection was o model of its
kind and it has been the subject of much fivorable comment.

SPECIAL OFFER.

As an inducement to those who have become subscribers to
our magazines for <hort terus, to extend their own subserip-
tions for one year and to lead them to call attention to our
publications aumonys their neighbors, we hereby make this
offer : To any person who will send us s years' subscription
to any onc of our Magazines, and add thereto the sum of only
$2.50 extra, we will send one of our splendid premivm
Crayon Portraits—copying any photo or ambrotype sent us.
‘The sender must also enclose the addresses of three bone fide
residents of the samelocality to whom we wmay send specitnen
copies of our magazines. TheseCrayons are similar in style
to that shown in cut on page 31 and are as ood ss—
and, indeed, in many cases much better than—pictures which
canvassers ask anywhere from §6 to ¥16 for. Our new
frames are even larger and more massive looking than that
shown incut.  The vast numbers we handle and the deter-
mination we have to speedily incresse our yearly circulation
by many thousands make us both able and willing to place
this offer before our readers.  Thear wrefew indeel who have
not a portrait of their own, or of some loved one, which they
would like to have enlarged and handsomely framed,

N.B.—We wish it distinctly understood that we wake na
charges for * boxing™ or * packing™ any premium sent ont
by us. Inwriting, be suretogive your full address plainly.
Aad note our address: Lanes’ Convaxtox Pontisiusa Co.,
166 King St., West, Toronto.

CREDIT TO WHOM CREDIT.

Tur original photos of the fine views of the Girls' Home
and the group of inmates thercof which appeared last
wonth, and also of the Boys® Home and of the band of the
latter which we give in thisissue were furnished us through
the kinduess of Mr. Harry English, of this city. Mr.
English is onc of the cleverest of amateur photographers.
His collection of views of places in and around Toronto is »
splendid one, and visitors to his cosy home, who have an
cyve for the beautiful, are frequently delighted with » peep
amongst the treasures which Mr. E. has jrathiered by the aid
of his faithful camera.  Some of these views of * picturesque
Toroata™ we shall hope to have the pleasure of reproducing
at some future time,

OUR PREMIUM PORTRAITS.

Ox another page is an exact representatipn of the style of
our life-like Crayon Portraits.  We can supply these to sub-
scribers at prices which astonish all who are capable of

Al .
judging fairvly of the quality of such articles.  If you wouli
like such a portrait «f yourself or of any of your friends
communicate with us aud learn what we ave willing to do in
order to introduce and to extend the circulation of our
magazines.  The fiames in which these portraits are sent
out are in two colors or shades and present a very fine and
rich apperance.  These portraits have but to be seen to be
appreciated.

COMMON ERRORS IN EXPRESSION.

To suy that every person who aspires to he esteemed a
Tady or gentleman should shun ervors and fuults in speech o
expression would be to give utterance t9 the merest truism,
Accurate knowledge and a correct use of words are almost
swe indications of good breeding.  Purity of speeeh, like
personatl cleanliness, is very closely allied to purity of thought
and uprightness in action.  Certainly we should care more
for the mind than for the body which contains it, more for
sound sense than lor finely turned sentences ; but sound sense
always has its value increased when expressed in pure
English. -

* * *

Most ludricrons e the blunders by which even persons
moving in refined society betray ignorance of some very com-
mon words. Muuy, even among the educated, speak of the
“ hanister™ of a staircase, when they mean balustrade or
baluster. There is no such word as banister.  Another com-
mon crror is te speak of a **chimley " instead of chimney-.
T know a wealthy lady who hanlly ever says anything, but.
instead, “‘remarks” it. In place of I should say,” us
ordinary mortals would put it, shesays, * I should remark.”
There are lundreds of others whonever eat anything, not even
an apple, but always **partake.,” even though they devour
everything catable s¢t before them.  The absurdity of this is
apparent when we reflect that * partake” is from part. and
fake and significs to take a part with others, to participate in,
or, to share.  An elderly lady, with very aristocratic aspir-
ations, once caused a smile to go around a company by say-
ing, in response to an invitation, **1 will come, providing it
does not it ;" a very wise provision, methinks I hear you
say, if the old lady could have provided dry weather for her-
self and friends at will,

* .

Maxsy ere in makinguse of the word *people.” The word,
of course, signifies the body of persons composing a comunun-
ity, mce or nation.  Yet we, almost cvery day, hear and
read of *two peoply,” or, **five people,” or, as the number
may be, when a few personsare referred to. Again, when the
people of a city or a country arerclerred to it has become the
custom with many speakers and writers to use the expression
s the masses.” We are continually receiving the startling
information that ‘the masses must be taught,”—this
that, or the other thing. It might be well if those who use
this expression conld be promptly asked, **the masses of what?”
Another common absurdity is to use the expression “the
whole people,” when the intention is to refer to all the people
of a country or a commuuity. “This is a question which
affects the whole people,™ vehemently exclaims the political
orator, when, perhaps, man for man cr woman for woman,
the people who are not whole—that is, those who have lost
an ann or a foot or some other part of the body—may ho as
much affecte? by the question under discussion as the wchole
peeple are.  Alison, the historian, declares that # the whole
Russians are inspived with the belief that their mission is to
conquer the world.”

* *
*

Wiin.x solecisms as glaring as these disfigure the writings
ansd the speech of so many, even among those who are sup-
posed to be well educated, we trust our readers will not
think us trifling, or aiming at mere word-catchings, if we deem
this subject of suflicient iimportance to hecontinued at a moxler-
ate length in several subsequent issues. LEo.
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PREMIUMS AWARDED.

Wi here announce the mumes of those awarded a portion of
the valuable premiums in our first competition in connection
with the Lames’ Coxmpaxiox.  Eighteen premiums were
to precede the middle one in that competition.  When
the last letter in that competition, previous 1o Murch
1st., shall be received we will then know which is the méddle
one veceived and the full list of the fortunate ones ean then be
known.  Of the first premium offered. viz,, a Rosewood
Piano valual at #00, we may say that the instrament
awarded, a Grand Upright, of the famons ¢ Hoerr™ make, is
a 3370 instrument. It has been an exhibition at our oflices
for the past two weeks and has been admived by thousands of
passers-by on King St. We e kindly permitted to retain it
for exhibition purposes for another two weeks when it will be
forwarded to the home of our first and most fortunate
subseriber.

Folluwing are the names of these entitled to fivst eighteen regular
premimms,  (Lack of space prevents the pullication of x list of the
names of these who have availed themselves of our special premimn
uffers to yearly svbseribersp  Grand  Upright Riane, Walter
Willison, ex-Reeve, Avr, Ont. 1 Sleagh Raobe, John Fraser, Toronto ;
Sitk Dress Pattern Mr=. R C. Ames, Markham ; Swiss Music Boy,
Miss AL Devaney, Hamilton @ Silver Watcl, Mrs. Desclings, Cote
8t. Michel, Hochelaga Co., P Qs Gald Brooch, Diaanond Settings,
Mrs. P L. Shaw, Brock Ave., Toranto: Banquet L, O, Shan.
non. Jarvis St Toronte: Sfer Five OClwk ‘Tea Nett, Katie
Melellan, Paint Da Chine, N. 8. : Crayon Portraits, Mrs, D, 1L
Lovnalum, 26 Grange Ave., ‘Torento: 1. Bolicl, Ottawas (0 (L
Johimsan, hox 26, Avr: T, 1 Defoe, Niagara St Batfales W, B,
Strachan, Huntwville: 1% MeShane, Catherine St Montreal ;5 Geo.
Maillet. Dundee, P Q.2 J. Ho Warden, Kingston: J. E, Loranger,
Detroit s Mrs, I, H. Barrett, Lot 31, Ringston ILEL

Nt Wil thage entithal to premitm portraite queace forwand photo ar
amliratyie for copy. Full 2ddress and senne of Express offive should ales
| EOR o Ntate £0 i 008 benzth portealt i2desived, T When ne instructiong
are given anly head sunl shoulders are shiown,

SLADIES AT HOMEY PREMIUM AWARDS,

Gaold Wateh, G, E. Ferns, London; Silk Dress Pattern, E. L.
Inglewnd, 810 Catharines : Silver Wateh, D. B, Taylor, Farontos
Music ox, AL Barbwer, Windsor s Gold Broech with Dizimond Settinge,
Idat M. Street, d68 Coaneessivn St., (Mtana ;. Crayon Portraits, Lizzie
Leonard, Westhreok @ Jne. Fanst, Furdwich: L. M. Ewigh, W
stock 3 Ellen Jenkins, Sault Ste. Marie: E. 1N Angedl, 't Huron s
James Nicholls, I'celee Island, Ont.

Netx: - W wich thoee entitlal to Preman Portmits to forwand pliotor
ambratyie for vo  Give Tull addn-se, and uane nearest Expres attiee,
State <o, 3 0l epestle portralt i< decired, Ouly beald and shoulders are
taken utilesg othe pwise divectod.

TetOUR BOYS AND GIRLST PREMIUM AWARDS,

Hewe e the names of the winners, with their respective
premiwms : —Gold Watch, A. Duncan, Toronto; Ten Dollar
Gold Coin. Jessie Currie, Hamilton ; Silver Watch, A
Paterson, Blenheim ; Five Dollar Geld Coin, S, Johns, King-
ston ;. Crayon Portrnit, Willard Boud, Tanark; Silver
Watch, T 1N MceDonald, Winghawm.,  Then the ten sub-
seribers next in onder. whomv each entitlad 1o 1 Gold Brooch
are Kate Flynn. 175 Front 8t., East, Toronto; Perey Bines,
Crediton; Rosy Jeigh, Hawkstone ; J. Laug, Lapraivie, Que.:
Mr=, Nuson. St. Stephen. N B. 3 Mary Power. Brockville s
Jo ML Marshall, Kenvillee NoS.; Mrs. G H. Hutehings,
St John*: Alfred Gander, S, Josephs, Westmorcland Co..
N.B. ; Willie 8haaw, 262 Catherine St Winnipegs.

Have gent Magazine at a venture to St Jolin N8,
Will all

*Provinge not given,
Preminm will le sent fonwvand na <oon as full adidress je reccived,
our sulscribicrs please give full sldress when writings uey

NO NAME GIVEN,

Moxey for a subseription jnst reached ns, with which the
senderevidently forgot toencloxe addpess.  The letter bore the
Ontawa postmark and was datel Feb'y, 2k, Will our
subgeribers in Ottawa Kindly bear this in mind and say a
word in defence of this jommal in case of heaving a1 complaint
abonut papers ot being forwanded.  We hope this may mect
the exe of the sender so that the mistake may be wectified.
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SOME THOUGHTS.

BY TRIAD.
ANY indeed have been the writings about the great
M musical artists, the finished pianists una players uvon
other instraments of music, whose genius has shono
resplendent smid an admiring musical world,  Again and
aggain have the biographies of such been written,  And little
incidents in the lives of these notables, that in those of ordin-
ary mortals would have been passed by unnoticed, have been
detailed very minutely.  Now. do not think I would belittle
these great ones.  On the contrary 1 admire their genius and
sreatly desire to approach nearer to the heights which they
have attained.  But, dear veader, genius alone did not rauise
any of these to eminence.  Superior talent has. in the case of
snch, been cultivated and improved through close study and
diligent application.  Reflecting upon this latter fact has led
me to write this article,
* * *

1 waNT to say 2 word for the encouragement of those who
are starting somewhat late in life to acquire n musical
education,  Many and difficult are the obstacles whick lia in
the pathway of all conscientious students.  And these are
inereased and intensified in the eases of those who have passed
the youthful or formative period of life ere beginning.  The
person who begins at the age of twenty-five to thirty years
with the idea of becoming i good player upon the pinno, for
example, has a very diflicult task indeed.  But let not this
deter any. Tt is survely much better to lesrn even au little than
to know nothing of this delightful and refining art.

» * *

Tue: adult beginner has some things to unlearn.  Heor
she has usually conceived certain ideas which have to be laid
aside.  Only #aga little child,"—T say it with all due rever-
ence 10 the most wonderful of all teachers—can any truly
enter into the realm of music.  Fancy what 2 strugrgle must
ensie unless one becomes as 2 little child, when the mind is
seemingly so far advanced and the fingers so far behind !

* * *

To some students musie, whether it be vocal or instrumen-
tal, scems to come snuch more readily than to others while,
perhaps, the fact may be that those who appear the more slow
at. what is sometimes aply called ¥ the uptake™ have the
greater talent.  Ininstrumentation the slowness of the pro-
saess made may be entirely due to lack of dexterity in the
hand. A correct mnusical ear is of great importance. It will
enable the student to know how a picee of music should sound.
and will assist in eventually overcoming any lack of adroit-
ness on the part of the hand.  One with naturally adruit
hand but less correct. waste may, then, for a time seem to be
far in advance of another the very corrvetnexs of whose tasie
helps to prevent any merely apparent rapid advancement.

* * *

SeEARING of hands I have noticed that some small hands
can strike two notes bevomd the octave, while the fingers of
some Iarger hands appear incapable of stretching over more
than the mere octave.  In some hands the fingers are so
closely united and thercfore so difficult to part that such
vequite a great deal of pimctice, and the exercise of almost
infinite patience on the part of the student, cre the flexibility
requisite to redy manipulation of the keys can be gained. If
vour hands are so formeld go to work aud stretch your fingers
apart 20 that the hand may hecome as plinnt as it is needed
to v, For thisuge that eapital contvivance, the “Technicon.”
I you have not one of these, the back of a somewhat large
hook will answer,  Place the book, or some other object,
ietween the fingers.  Then by pressure and an mdustrious
turning of the wrist hack and forth you may induce aven very
stifl hands to become as pliant as you wish. I have heroically
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used the Technicon for severnl years and still find my hauds
improving from its continued use.
* * *
IN retwrning to what we were saying about quick but
merely apparent progress in the acquiremient of musical
knowledyze and more slow hug real progress, I am reminded of

something 1 noticed in the cases of two sisters whom we will,

call Violet and Kate.  On returning home from an operi
Violet would, perhaps in a manner nearly correct, hum over
the air of the music they hadlistened to,  Their mother used
to think that Violet possessed about all the talent in the
family, but this was far from being true,  Kate would listen
to the music of the opera asone grand and harmonious whole.
But while the delightiul sounds were still tautalizing? s chas-
ing each other thrvough the cliumbers of her memory she was
unable to separate the air from the harmony.  And so she
appeared at o disadvantage as compared with her seemingly
gwreater but really much less receptive sister.  In Kate's ease
tone pictures had been shaped, visible to her mind's eye but
clusive and not to be fixed without cffort and diligent appli-
cation. While Violet had followud but one line of thought,
and so liad become familiar with the simple air. the many
chords which unitedly made up the glorions harmony lhd so
emgaygred the more receptive mind of Kate that. until suilicient
time for theirmastery conld elapse, sheseemed to have eaught
no part of the music. Without concentration and honest
¢fforty, however, Kate wounld never have been able to prove—
as she eventually did—that her natueal talent was superior to
that of Violet.
* * *

A stony vead for the (irst time seems to imaginative minds
to be not quite new.  Ideas similar to those it containg have
previously passed through the brain of the reader who, per-
haps unconsciously, dreams of being able to produce some-
thing equally good., Now the budding genius may be pres-
ent in such a case, but even budding grenius requires discipline
and study before it attains to successful authorship.  So the
lIover of harmonions sounds may be filled with joy on learn-
ing that his or her thoughts ave like in kind to those expressed
by musical celebrities and through not discerning properly
between what may be called inspivation and that proficiency
which comes only as the result of practical work may imagine
that it is but 2 step into musical greatness.

* * *

Tue: old saying, *¢"Theseis no royal rond to learming, ™ must
often recur to those who begin in mature years to study and
to pritctise music. But let me agin say to suen to be enconr-
aged.  There is a road over wh cheven those late in starting
may reach the goal of atleast mie derute success, aye and, not
unlikely, of great distinction. Though not n “royal rond
it is theone way by which prince or peasant may attain to
eminence. It is a good old road. und now =0 well travel-worn
as 1o be perfectly safe for the least experienced traveller. Tts
¢ hills of difficulty " have boen greatly reduced by those who
have passed safely overit. It lies straight before you, even
thongh you have been all these years hesitating about making
a start upon it.  If youdesir: to yeach tho goul towand which
it jeads lay avide any weights that would impede your pro-
gress and, under the guidance of some one of the many com-
petent and kindly instructors with whom our country now
abounds, press steadily on toward ambition’s ggoal. #*Onward,
upward, and cver forward™ is the mottn of those who
succoed.

LETTERS; WITH ANSWERS BY “TRIAD.™

DeanTrian:—Ihavebeentakingmusiclessonsforanumber
of years, and am now among * thebiggirls.” Ifind that I do
not make uch progress because my left hand is not nearly as
limber as my right.  Will you tell me how I may overcomo
this? I {eel sureit cin be overcome else there would not be so
many good players. Mangt,.

The left hand is and always will hie a souree of troubie to players of the
plano. A boy friend of winie who felt this trouble once sald to e I
wish { hadn't been born right-hinded.” Of course none of us were horn
Splght.-handed ' but habit has made most of us what 13 called so0.
Tlherefore, you shiould practice twice as much witlt the left hand as with
the wore expert tight wember.  Practice the scales separately, then
toggether.  Aud then after practicing botly hands at the same thne, devote
at least half an hour to the left alone. 13y dolug this 2very day the lett
hamt will become as Hexible s the right.

Dianr Prian:=—Will you please answer the following
question.  Tf a note is made sharp, through how many
measures does that note continue to be sharped 2

. HuLes,

Unles< the affected note i< carried into the next measure by a tie (ad in
some old musle) the role governtng accldentals confines the power of such
anote to the bar in which it occurs By an old rule, which prevailed
largely in Enghanl, when the tast note it o bar was sharped the effect of
the acellental was contiuned, upon that particular note, throughout the
et teasure, or, untfl the s of the natural was ghven,  This rale is,
happily, now alinost done away with,  In nearly all modern wusic the
effect of the accidentalis Himited to the bar in which itappears.  Have you
began the study of some old mngie. or, how, otherwize, did such a uestion
arjse in your nind ?

ONE BOY'S TROGELE, .

Dea Trtan s 1 read yourletter to Ot Bovs axp Gines,
T guess 'in like the fellow that went to buy 2 *‘musical
capacity.”  Oniy 1 never went to buy one and no person
ever gave me one. I have what you call ** a capicity ™ for
writing letters though.,  And Tought not to be writing now,
but T will just for it short while you know. Oh, my ! this
is my music lesson day again.  Did you ever hate your
lessons? Scems as if I just hate mine, though 1 know I
shouldn’t.  But it seems as if these music lessons spoil a grood
deatl of a fellow’s fun,

My teacher says I will make a fine little player if I
keep on.  But I don't feel much like keeping on. My
cousin Charlie plays real well on the piano, but he’s fond of
staying in and learning.  Iymessif he had as much tickle in
his feet as 1 have in mine he'd want to gro and seamjer around
and take it out too.  Teacher gave me what she called “*
nice piece " the other day, but I'd rather have a picce of pic.
I always thought you could sit down and play *‘a picee®
right along.  Butits just like the old exercises.  Teacher
says T have to practice it, and practice if, and count 1, 2, 31
I told her, just to tease you kunow, that I couldi’t see any
wood in counting.  But she didn’t get eross.  She just told
me that lots of things that are good don’t scem much ood
to little boys.  So I giess I'll go on connting. It must e
of some good or they wouldn't make us do it.  Ma says
every fellow that grows up to be great and good has to work
hard.  So, here goes for the practice.  But I'll have a great
run when I get through, I tell you.  And if I get my picee
pretty well Il write again and icll you about it
Gronce,

I have only to thank you. George. for your letter, and to say to youto
Keep on with your practice  Your mamma and vour teacher are quite
right aud one day you will thank thewm for their fafthfulness

STUB EXNDS OF THOUGHT.

Put out your hand before you put up your prayor.

ANGELS crownsare made of the souls of good women.

Dox't wait for somebody else to show you how to do right.

Tur: man who thinks lie is good is really not much better -
than the man who thinks he is bad.

How many more of us sorrow for what we have not dono
thun rejoice for what. we have done.

Tite: highest chui sh steeple on earth is not as near heaven
as a sack of flour left in a poor woinan’s cellar.

THERE are serinons in socks, prayers in potatoes, benedic-
tions in bread, consolation in coal, hallelujuhs in hams,
Christinnity in clothes and salvation in soup for the needy
and suffering in the freezing cold of winter,—Detroit Free
Press.
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TALKS WI'TH WOMEN, ABOUT WOMEN'S AFFAIRS,

white-haived and bluc-exed and handsome a giandma as

everyone would admire. and <he has left me pondering
over her ease very deeply.  This ix the way she began to
talk, ax we sat over the five: There is no place for old
people now —aedad s they are not wanted any more.  Every-
thing i~ roming ahead hielter-skelter. and we must just
linger alongz behind the best way we ean. I wish 1 was
safely ont of evervone’s way, so 1 do.” and the lovely old
face wrinkled up in a pitiful way, and the thin old hand
with 2t fine linen handkerchiel in it, went up to the dim ceyves!
Do you know, that just brokemy hert ! 1 don’t know what
unintentional unkindness or oversight had touched the old
Tady inoa tender spot. bt whatever it was she felt it most.
ertuelly and it set e wondering if we e always just as con-
siderate of the dear oid folks ax we onght 1o be? It is hard
10 grow tsed to the idea that those whe have leen strong for
us, and in our service, ave now weak and need our eare. It
is %o short a time since you and 1 =aid. = Mother, I wanmt
this: Mother, won't you gt me that : Mother. help me with
the other ! that it takes some thinking 1o put the handle on
the other side of the jur. and say, - Grandmg wants this;
et grandma that: help grmdma withe the other ™ But
where there is a geandma, ever so kind, ever so brisk. ever
<o merty. that is what, xooner or later, we should len to
say, S Old people suv =0 exacting,” sayvs the younyg wife,
pouting. Well xo they ave. and =0 ave younyg people! Some
one did your bidding and put up with your exactions wlhen
you were wee and cutting your tecth ; therefore you should,
in turn, put up with the exactions and needs of those who are
old and loxing theirs, -“Sometimes nothing pleases old folks!™
Well. didn't you squall, homs on howrs, and ueither father
nor mother could appease you? <« Grandma doesn't enter
into onr fun.”  Isthat so?  Well, how often did she stay
home from dance or junket to rock you and euddle you. long
ago?  Ah. young wile. Ine good to grandinu, for every kiml
and considernte wond and deed of yours will be a bright
memory 1o you when she is kiddaway forever! [ don't know
who is just o blume for the tears and complaints of the
grandma who came to see me, She has fallen into a des-
pondent and despairing strain, which must be very tryving for
her chiidren, if they mve at all seusitive. Bat still 1 ecanmot
hielp believing that they haveleft hertoo mueh alone, and arve
100 much absorbed in their own affairs 10 consider how lonely
she is becoming.  And then. tolook at it from the other side,
as 1 told the dear old lady. perhaps it is not that the world
s going alead <o fast, bt that she hersell i3 woing very
<lowly  Sametimes [ wish 1 weie in her place, so care-free
and quiet a< it is'  Think of the long half hours she <ome-
times <its in her anmehair by the window o by the fineplace.
<ometimes knitting, <om- times thinking,  sometimes, T fear
me lookinmgr hack and rrgvtting. What ¥ The vigor of
youth. the joy of living. the power of loving, doing. com-
mling?  Ah, dear grandmma tnrn the other way, away
from the dim and misty back paths and gaze upon the future!
« Only a short way. and behold Life, vigor, joy mnd freedom !
! should think, dear ol lady. that if you spent an hour this

I HAVE reecived this week o visit from a grandma, so

Jiernces,

way, you would come bick to us with the very light of Pura-
dise in your eyes and smiles; the very music of Heaven in
your voice, the very loveliness of the Blessed all around you.
And life would no more seem n burden, nor would you stoop
to think you were in anyone's way, for all your children and
grand-children would reverence yon, as the children of Isracl
who knew by Moses' face that he had been with God.
* * *

Sisrer AGNEs has had another experience this week, my
sisters, which has also given her thoughts about serions
things, here is n beautiful little sister, not @ mile away,
voung, accomplished and full of energy, and, suddenly, in the
midst of her bright life, the Master has ealled for her.  But
she does not 2o out at onee. no, she clings to her handsome
voung husband, to her home, to all down here below, and she
sayvs to Sister Apnes. with a flash of her fever-bright ceyes,
1 don't want to die.” Perhaps, Lefore the women whom I
eall my ““paper sisters ™ read this, the snow will be softly
shronding her grave.  Perhaps, as L pray every day she may,
she will have gone willingly where she now shrinks and
shudders.  Perhaps, for with God all things are possible, sho
will Le still with us for a time, but whether or no, I can tell
you. sisters mine, that she has given me many a heartache
and many a wet cheek sinee her sudden summons came. And
1 hear as T write her sharp tones of protest crying, ‘*Butl
don’t teant to die!™

* * *

Sixeis T talked to you last month, I have mer several
engraged conples, and 1 guess we might as well have o talk
about them.  ‘Fhere! 1 see little Missie at my side is looking
interested.  Ah, girlsareall the same!  Even grandma folds
her hands, with her knitting in them, and smiles in an amused
way.  Well, now for the lovers, whom, according to the
proverh, the whole world loves!  Oune couple wve not just
settled down yet.  Hewants one thing, she another, and they
are both obstinate and both unhappy.  He hasthebest of it,
for, like most men, he gets what he wants, but not just as
he wams it ! He likes society, company, dances, drives, all
the things that draw people togethier ; he is intensely sociable,
human, bright.  She prefers eternal evenings at home, with
serions diversions, lectures and discussions and., between
whiles, a ood deal of Jove-making. e coaxes her to go
with him ; she frets beeause he does not stay with her—and
so they are at present.  Now, Missie, vou must not say, 1
think he is really selfish.”  Nor, little wifie, must you firmly
snip off your thread with that lovely gold-handled scissors
and say, “I'd like to see John acting so0,” in that knifey
way.  Every John isn't like your John, and certainly you
are not o mite like the serious young lady we ure discussing.
Mother there shakes her head ver. geatly.  She is thinking
of her experience on the same lines long ago, and she knows
afl Lam going to say.  Welly gtrandma dear, have you some-
thing to tell us fist? No?  Then listen!  When there e
1wo opposing wills, both strong, the strongest yiclds! It
would be hard for the lady to go about and be merry, when
she preferned the quict of her own fiveside ; it wonld be dan-
sevous 10 love, 10 happiness and to temper for the gentloman
to sit dutifully night after night at concerts, lectures, meet-
ings or felea-detes, merely 1o please his sweetheart’s fancy.
What is to bo risked. what gives way ? You, who awe
women, know that it will he either the woman's will or the
engagzement ring,  Oue must o! With another kind of &
John and Jennie it would be a compromise, but with these it
must be all or nothing,  Then, 1 have noticed ainother pair of
He is handsome. cas) woing, wealthy and carcless.
She is a perfect little tyvant,  Well, just you wait!  Before
the ioneymoon has been eut up into little stars, as Juliet
wanted Romeo seeved. there will be a battle, floods of tears,
loud voices and the crushing of 2 buttertly.  For this kind of
aJohn ean be stern on provoeation.  Then, T have two more.
Oh, they :esuchseamps ! They ave so filled up with happi-
ness amd good nature that they hubhle over in all sorts of
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pranks, and they make cach other wonderful presents of
candies and matchsafes, and blotters and kid gloves, and she
sits on his kneo and cwrls his moustache while he tells her of
the wonders he is doing in the office, and what a Jovely home
is being made ready for them, in that little side strcet, where
the houses rent low, and there is only a macadimized road.
And her blue eyes twinkle and her cheeks flush and she elaps
her hands together, and Kisses the tip of his nose, and the
whole family liugh at these swolovely lovers ! What is that,
grandma ? 1 should not make fun of them?  Welly 1 gave
you the chance to tell about them first, and you wouldu'’t !
They don’t care, bless yon! 'Their tempers are so sweet, and
their wills so single that they are in tune with the whole
world.  I'hat’s the seavt of true happiness in the engaged
state, and though it sometimes take time and pains and sie-
rifices to enswre it, if one is willing to give and take. one can
ensureit.  And itis better to have all that settled as early;
and as completely as possible before the cares and dis-
tractions of nanrvied life

take up our time and

energies.  Allof which - 7"'
is respectfully submit- AL IS
ted to the engaged sis-

ters and brothers

by their affectionunte

FROM A GRANDMA,

Dizar Si1srEre AaNgs: I read your *Talks With Women ”
in Jast month’s paper and was so much pleased that you
expressed the hope that a Grandma wonld write. It did not
take me long ta decide that even if no other Grandma wrote
you 2 reply during this month, T should do so. No doubt
we old people are too apt to think, sometimes, that we are
slighted,  But it does seem as if among adl the writing that
isdone for * Woman's Columm® and ¢ Women's Depurt-
ment,™ and so on, there was too scldom w corner allotted to
the aged. 1T would like to assure you and all writers if I
could, that good things written tothose who are going down
the hill of life are much more apt to be taken to heart than
if addressed only to those whose minds arve full of the affairs
of this busy world.  Now. please do not make @ mistake and
say S Grandmn is croaking,™ for T write in the most kindly
spirit and would not for it moment deprive of any zood thing
the dear oues over whom 1 luve watched and prayed for two
generntions.  Bless their dear hemrts, Grandme is always
pleased to have her loved ones made happy.  And I believe
that in many 2 home where a7 pandma sits ¢ waiting for
that wonderful change® much b ppiness would be shed, and
would surely spread to other hiomes ax well. if some who—
perhaps thoughtlessly —pay littleattention to the aged would
cultivate the spivit that pervades that lovely second para-
graph you wrote lastmonth.  So. dear *¢ Sister Agnes,” you
have the thanks of one old woman. And I cannot help
thinking that, though they may not tell you, many younger
persons will be grateful to you for writing so of the
Grandmas.  Lovingly yours, GRANDMA Brows.

‘Poronto, Feb. 20th,

T law of the table is Beauty  -a vespect to the common
soul of all the guests,  Everything is anseasonable which
is private to two or three, or any portion of the company.
Tact never violates for st moment. this law; never intrades
the orders of the house, the vices of the absent, or atavifl of
expenses, or professional privacies; as we say, we never
<talk shop™ hefore company. Lovers abstain from caresses,
and haters from insults, while they sit in one parlor with
common friends.

Satn a friend to o bookseller: *«The hook trade is affected,
T suppose, by the general depression.  What kind of irooks
foel it most 27— Pocket-books,” was the laconie reply.

JHE MINISTRY OF SORROW.

I envy not, In any monds,
The ('xlpli\’c vold of noble rage
The Huuet bore within the éape
That never Kuew the sunsier woods,
I eavy not the heast that tukes
i< Heense In the leld of thne,
Unfettered by the sense of erime,
T'o whous a consclence never wikes g
Nor, what tay count iteelf as hlest,
Fhe heart that never plighted troth,
. But staanates tn the weeds of sloth,
Nor any want-begotten rest.
1 Bold 3t trae, what’er befall—
1 feel it when 1 2orrow mgst--
*I'Is better to have loved and loat
‘Than never to hiave loved at all,
- Tennyron,

PEARLS OF TRUTH.

T more wit one has the more originelity one finds amonyg
men.

I'r is little woubles that wear the heart out. It is easier to
throw a bomb-shell a mile than a feather—even with artillery.

Hoxexr good humor is the oil and wine of « merry meet-
ingg, and there is no jovial companionship equal to that where
the jokes are rather small and the laughter abundant,

Wones are the poetry of the world, in the sime sense as
the stars are the poetry of heaven.  Clear, light-giving, har-
monious, they wre terrestrial planets that rule the destinies
of mankind.

Wit many women abuse the love that is lavished upon
them, the average woman lives upon 2 kind look, a tender
tone, and an occasional caress, and vepays these with the
devotion of a lifetime.

Extnustasy is the glow of the sou!l; enthusiusm is the
lever by which men are raised above the average level and
enterprise, and become capable of gooduness and benevolence
which, but. for it, would be quite impossible.

A at perfection in everything, though in most things it
is unattainable; for those who aim at it, and persevere. will
come much neaver to it than those whose laziness and des-
pondency make them give it up as unattainable.

Hg who is sympathetic has his entrance into all hearts,
and is the solver of all human problems. To him is given
dominion where he thinks to serve; and the love which he
gives without stint, as without caleulation, he receives back
without measure, as without conditions.

1r anyone speak ill of thee, flee home to thine own con-
science, and examine thine heart.  If thon be guilty, it isa
just correction ; if not guilty, it is a fair instruction.  Make
use of both.  So shalt thou distil honey out of gall, and out
an open enemy make a secret friend.

IT is & mistake for fathers to toil all their life that their
children may escape toil all theirs.  Suppose the caleulation
correct, and permanent idleness secured for the next gener-
ation, what evidence is there that the boys and girls will be
happier and better for it?  The boys will be exposed to the
devicesof **sharks,™ and the girls to those of fortune-hunters.
leave somethingg for them also to do.

Recanmye Harriet Beecher Stowe, who has now reached
the age of cighty-one yeavs, and whose mind continues to fail
slowly, a Havtford dispatch says that she is a frequent
visitor at the house of her sister, Mrs. Jonathau Hooker, and
of Mrx, Charles Dudley Warner.  Her friends engage her in
light conversation and entertain her with singing, of which
latter she 1s very fond.  Mrs. Hooker generally sings the
older songs, familiar to Mes. Stowe in her enrly days, and
preferably old and familiar hymns,  These she scemns to enjoy
move than anything else.  In her sclection of the hymns,
however, Mrs. Stowe always chooses a stirring, lively move-
went.  Anything of a slow, melancholy or sentimental order
fails to interest her,
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AN Artist, a Puma

artist is a slim-legged, long-haired, melancholy pevson

who always wears a velvet jacket, an enormous neck-
tie with {lying ends, and a wide slouch hat.  Whether such
fantastic fellows ever existed mmong the painters [ do not
know. but it is certain that the artist nowadaysis, or appears
to be, very much like other professional gentlemen, and rather
enjoys heing known as an expert in something besides his
t, .

T'wo wrtists were enciunped one summer upon the shore of a
lovely lauke ou thie western slope of Long's Peak, called Grand
Lake. The fishing there was eapital —thousands of large
trout, casily canght, thronged the cold clear waters : and in
the intervals of their sketehing these campers were aceustomed
to fish « great deal, and to save alive the Invger part of what
they caught in crvels or enges made of slats of wood, anchored
in the edyge of the lake,

One night, as they lay in their tent near the shore, they
heard animals of some kind prowling about and splashing
in the water,  Buat the wind was blowing pretty’ hard, mak-
ing the pines rattle and groan, so0 that the suspicious sound=
were not very distinet ; and concluding their buvros (donkeys)
were pokinge about the camp. as they arve very likely to do,
the tirved fellows turned over and went to sleep,

You iy imagine their disgust next morning to find that
two grizzly bears had wandered down from the canon, torn
their fish-boxes to pieces, and let free all the trout their biyg
paws and jaws wereunable to capture.  Bears are very fond
of fish. o this foray was not <urprixing; but the trout were
gone just the same.

One of these artists now livesin New York. and his pictures
of wild beasts, such as the elk, panther, bears, and 50 on,
have been praised very highly by the eritics for their hife-hike
vigor. 'This is not to be wondered at, since for many years
he has been acenstomed to wander about the 1emotest parts of
Colorado, often quite alone and somctimes in midwinter, trust-
ing 1o his rifle for both food and protection, in order to study
these animals in their wild haunts, and make his pictures so
lifelike and true, that we shall feel that we have been
encamped amonyg the snowy peaks and shady dells of their
backgrounds.

On one occasion this young gentlemen was camped, late in
the autwmn, away over on the western slope of the Rockies,
in northern Colorada, with no scttlement oreven a wigon-road
within many miles,  He had two or thyee mules, on one of
which herode, whileupon the othiers he had packed his bacon,
flomyy and ¢ canned goods,” his ammnunition, and his roll of
bedding.

Finding in a secluded valley, favorable for hunting, a small
log cabin, put up, nobody knows when, by some wandering
hunter or ore prospector, he decided to make it his home for
two or three months. The cabin had no chimney, hut there
was a fireplace in the middle of the earthen floor, over which
a hole in the roof let outthe smoke ; nor was there any win-
dow or door, but that didn’t matter.

So he stowed in one corner his provisions and ammunition
and sketehing materials. put in another a bed of springy
poles, hung a picee of gunny-sacking across the doorway to
make the interior scem snug. and soon made himself at howme
and contented,

He rambled about, sketched and painted, hunted and fished
for o month or more, and nothing happened to disturb either
him or his little terrier Peggy.  He killed « bear or two, shot
two or three antelopes and mountain-sheep, and found the

s
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deer 50 plentiful that he had killed and hung up in the quak-
ing-asp trees near by no less than twenty careasses to furnish
him meat when the deep snows shonld prevent his going
abroad to hunt.

One day my friend discovered that he had fired his Inst
cartridge ; but he was busy on a picture, and did not like to go
to the distant railway station to get more until he had finished
that subject.  Now that very afternoon—it always happens
=0 i1 stories, but here it came about in very truth~he was in
his cabin cooking his early supper, when the growling of
Pewgy and a slight noise outside attracted his attention. The
cabin was set into the side hill, like many another in those
mountains, and the logs on that up-hill side of the house were
poorly chinked, so that when Mv. Proctor looked in that
divection he could plainly see the feet of a puna, or mountain-
lion, slowly marching by, s though the beast were trying to
find some place to look in.

Remember that there was no door better than a dangling
curtain of old sacking, no window cut of which he could climb
il the puma insisted on sharing his fireside, not a single car-
tridge for his rifle, and a0 great hungry cat. nearly as big and
ferocious ns & Bengzal tiger, was sneaking about just owside
the logs.

“ How did you feel ¥ 1 asked him.

“TFeel! 1 was scaved almost stiff.?

# What did you do?” wis my second question.

1 took the axe, and stood behind the curtain waiting for
the brate to poke his nose in. I heard him creep around to
the front, and come whining to the very doorsill. I thought
Peggy would die of fright. But the puma refrained from
crawling wnder the curtain, and presently shimk away, 1
suppose he smelled me, and was afraid to venture. Heisa
cautious, not to say cowardly, brate; and besides, hie didn’t
know that my Winchester rifle was not londed.”

“ Pleasant situation in which to spend the night,” I
remivked. 4 Did you sleep at all 2

0h yes. 1 built a bright five. and kv wing that it would:
keep him away, 1 slept as comfortably as usual.®

< Did. you see him again ?”

“Yes; orat any rate, I lheard him next day, and was
worse seared than before, for he actually nosed at the curtain
where 1 was waiting with my axe.  And that night he
frightened my poor mules so badly that they ran so far away
it took me all the next day to cateh them.”

Why in the world didn’t you goand get some ammnunition 27
T inquired.

¢« Well, that would have cost me a two day’s ride—one ont
to the railroad and one hack ; and I hated to spend the time
before I had finished my picture, for the weather was liable to
change.  However, by searching through my goods, 1 at Inst
found one single cartridge, and putting itinto ny rifle, I weng
outside as evening came on, and waited in hope of sceing the
brate. I felt sure bie was in <ome brush close to the cabin, but
I couldn’t see him, wnd didn’t dare go and heat him out, with
ounly one poor cartridge in my gun. At last I grabbed Peggy
by the scruff of the neck, and flung her as far as I could into
the shadows of the thicket as a bait to bring the puma out;
but it was no use, and the way that unhappy dog cut for
home the instant her feet touched the ground was laughable,

£ Would have made a dog langh.” 1 suggested.

“ Yes, another dog.  Peggy couldn’t see the joke.  Well,
next day I had 1o hunt up the mules and go to the railrond,
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picture or no picture, for the lion was becoming a nuisance;
but when 1 came back, he had disappeared after spoiling a
couple,of my deer carcasses,”

It wns on one of these lonely journeys—perhaps this very
one—that my friend witnessed a curious bit of bear life, which
interested me greatly,

He whas leading his animals down a rough trail on one side
of a nurrow guleh, when he caught sight, on the opposite side
of lthe canon, of u large black bear, accompanied by a small
cub, .

The distance was long, but, dropping on one knee and cal-
culating the range as well as possible, he sent a vifle ball flying
across the gulch, The old bear spun round as if she had
stepped on a top, uttered a loud roar, and after a savage snap
with her teeth at her side, where the ball scemed to have
struck her, reaved up on her hind legs; and gazed all around,
showing that she was not seriously wounded, whereupon two
more cubs appeared upon the scene.

Then, as if she had caught sight of the enemy, she dropped
down on all fours, and hitting one of the cubs » cuff, sterted
it up & big pine-tree. This exposed herexcellently for a second
shot, but the artist lowered {\is gun and waited to see what
she meant to do.

The cub scrambled a little way up into the tree, and was
followed by a second one, the mother growling at it, and
shoving it along, .

‘The third cub, however, objected decidedly to elimbing that
old pine, and the anxions mother, rearing up, put both paws
againss its little haunches nud fairly boosted it, in spite of its
unwillingness, as far as she could reach. Meanwhile the
second one had come down, hut *¢ caught it” in consequence.
Mother Bruin lifted her big paws, fairly spanked that foolish
youngster till ho howled lustily, and roughly boosted him as
she had his brother, until all three were curled up in the
crotches of the lower limbs,

Then, and not until then, when she had looked out as well
as she could for the safety of her babies, and had evidently
admonished them to keep quiet, did she seek safety for herself
by hiding in the bushes. I hope she was not so severely
wounded as to suffer a great deal beforeshe recovered. — Ernest
Ingersoll, in Harper's Young People.

AN ATFRICAN LION.

—

T author of #*Iive Years' Hunting in Africa” says that
the lion is never so much to be dreaded as when his partner
has small young ones. Then he knows no fear, and in the
coolest and most intrepid manner will face a thousand men.
A remarkable instance of this kind came under the author's
own observation.

One day when elephanc-hunting in the “Bascleka® terri-
tory, accompanied by two hundred and fifty men, I was
astonished suddenly to behold a majestic lion slowly and
steadily advancing toward us, with a dignified step and
undaunted bearing,  Lashing his tail from side to side and
growling haughtily, he fixed his terrible eyes upon us, and
displ:yed a store of ivory well caleulated to inspire terror
among the timid natives. _

A headlong flight of the two hundred and fifty men was
the immediatc result, and in the confusion of the moment
four couples of my dogs were allowed to escape. These
instantly faced the lion, who, finding that by his bold bearing
he had put his enemies to flisht, now hecame solicitous for
the safety of his little family, with which the lioness was
retreating in the background,

Facing about, he followed them with an independent step,
growling fiercely at the dogs, which trotted along on either
side of him,

As my natives had a1l deserted me, I considered it unwise
to interfere with ais departure, and, calling back the dogs,
saw the last of this king of the fozest without regret.

WHEYN FATHER CARVES THE DUCK.

Wa nll look on with anxious eyes,
When father carves the duck,
And mother almost alwaysy sighs,
When tather carves the duck s
Then all of us prepare to vixe,
And hold our hibd betore onr eyes
And ho prepared for some surprise,
When father carves the duck. *

He braces up and grabs a fork,
Whene'er he carves a duck,

And won’t allow i soul to talk,
Until he's carved the duck s

‘The fork iz Jabbed into the sides,
Acrosz the breast the kunife he siddes,

While every carctul person hides
From tiylug chips of duck.

The platter’s always sure to slip,
When tather carves a duck,

And how it makes the dighes skip?
Potatoes fly anuick !

The squash ana abbage leap in space,
We gzet xome gravy on our face,

Aud rather mutiers Hindoo irace
Whenc'er he carves a duck.

We then have learned to walk aroundad
The diningiroom and pluck
From off the window sillaand walls
Our shareof father'sduck. = |
While fathier growls and blows and jaws,
And 2ays the knife was full of flaws,
And motlier laughsg at him because
He couldn’t carve a duck.
--Boston Gazette,

JUST IN TIME.

AN ADVENTURE IN THE PYRENEES,

¢y OWN, Friday —down sir!  That’s enough for one spell,

D I'm swre. I can’t be running about with you all day,

you know ; and if you don't want to rest, I do!”

The companion addressed as ** Friday " by Arthur Wood-
ville was a small, lean, wiry-looking dog-—as black as its
renowned Caribbean namesake, and bearing plain marks of
recent ill-usuage—which was leaping and barking around its
young master on a sunny green slope beneath the shadow of a
mighty cliff in the Central Pyreneces.

While on their way southward through France, Arthur
and his uncle had halted at a small town not far to the north
of Bordeaux, and the boy's attention had been attracted by the
performance of a troupe of dancing dogs in the queer little
old-fashioned market-place, and he took special notice of one
poor half-starved beast, which, having evidently been just
added to the hand, was still rather slow and awkward with
the tricks required of it, and received an incessant shower of
merciless blows from its hard-hearted master.

Woodville’s warm English heart rose against this cruelty,
and he lost no time in redeeming the ill-used dog from bond-
age, at the cost of all his available pocket-money ; for the
knavish showman, as cunning as he was cruel, took care to
make the best bargain he could out of the boy’s gen-rous
impulse,

Having secured his new pet, the first thing our hero had to
do, of course, was to give him a name; and as the day hap-
pened to be a Friday, Arthur was at once reminded of the
famous captive whom his chosen hero had saved on that day
from lhis tormentors, and named him ** Friday » on the spot.

The dog and its new master soon became insepavable, and
under the boy's kindly training it quickly picked up many
accomplishments which blows and hunger had failed to instil
into it. "When they reached the Pyrences, the day was hardly
long enough for the constant rambles which they took together
along the mountain-side, leaping torrents, scaling cliffs, dash-
ing at full speed down the steep slopes, and making the gtim
old rocks echo with the laughter of the one and the barking
of the other, while the sober French peasints watched their
antics with mingled wonder and :aunusement.

Finding his master not, inclined for more play, Friday did
a little extra barking and frolicking on his own account, and
then getting tired in his turn, lay down beside the boy in the
cool shadow cast by the greatrock overhead.  But all at once
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the dog mave a low growl, lifted its head, snuffed the air
uneasily for a mowent, and then sprang up and began to bark
furiously. as if scenting the coming of a foe.

And siee enough a foe was coming, but a foe that would
never he dangerous any more,

A sturdy peasant had just come out upon the slope through
the mouth of n dark narrow glen that led downward from
the higher mountains, carrying over his shoulders a long
brownish-gray bundle, which, as he came nearer, was scen
to be the careass of,a huge gaunt wolf.  The monster's wide-
open eves still had a eruel and menacing glave, and the sway-
ing of the head as it hung downward showed all the sharp
vellow fangs that had worried mauy a helpless lamb and ten-
der kid, ere 2 blow of brave Picrre Tarraut’s trusty axe put
an end to the four-footed brigand’s misdeeds at once and
forever,

This was a sight that did not come in Arthur Woodville's
way every day, and the boy scrmmbled to his feet, and ran to
look at the dead mwonster, which Pierre held proudly np for
his inspection.  But his excitement was nothing to that of
the dog, which, evidently recognizing the skiin wolf as its
matural enewy, flew fiercely at the dangling body, jumped and
snapped at it with might and main, and kept up a furious
barking even after Tarraut and his burden were out of sight,
till it was forced to cease from sheer lack of breath.

After this, dog and hoy remained quite still for nearly &
quatrter of an hour, a thing very rarve with both of thems. But
all at once Friday again began to shows signs of excitement,
and even of uneasiness,  More than once it started, raised its
head quickly, and bent forward as iof listening intently to
some distant sound ; and at length it sprang to its feet and
began racing up to its young master, and then darting away
again, as if inviting him to follow it,

# Keep still, can’t you ?” yawned Arthur, who, what with
the heat of the day. and with his own fatigue, had all but
doz.ed off to sleep.

But o far from keeping still; the dog redoubled its efforts,
venturing at last to pull its msaster’s clothes with its teeth ;
and then, finding even this in vain, it suddenly snatched his
cap off his head, and ran away with it.

Now the cap wius @ new and very jaunty French one which
Arthur had bought only a few days before, and the threatened
loss of it. was more than the boy could stand.  Up he jumped
in a trice, and shouting angrily at the dog, darted after it as
fast as his feet could carry him,

It was well for him that he did so, little as he knew it at
the time.  Hardly had he gone half-way along the slope when
there came a dull, ominous rumble far overheird like the roll of
heavy wheels ; a harsh grating noise was heard, followed by
@ deafening crash ; o whirl of dust filled the air like smoke
from a discharge of cannon ; and when the dust cleared away
Arthur looked back and saw the spot on which he had just
been lying buried many feet deep under a mighty mass of
earth, gravel, and fallen rocks.

“ Voila un chicn de beaucoup d'esprit!” (that's a dog with
plenty of intellect), said the landlord of the little village inn
&t which our travellers were staying, when Arthur told his
adventure that night.  And every oneelse who heard the tale
was quite of the same opinion, — David Ker.

NAMES OF INDIAN CHILDREN.

Indian boys have queer names,  Until they are grown up
into boyhood and can handle 2 bow and arvow they arcealled
after their father, Little girls mye named after their mother.
An Indian girl will be, perhaps, “Short Face Papoose,”
Y Crook Pipe Papoose,” ‘*Crow Woman Papoose.” or * Pipiug
Woman Papoose.” A boy will be called for his father,
“Little Young Bear,” **Little White Skunk,” *Little Red
Cali,” or ‘Little Hard Case.”

JAPANESE ETIQUINTTLE,
)

MALL boys and girls who e often reproved for their
S manners at table may be thankful that they were not

born in Japan, where theetiquette of eating is far more
complicated than in America. A writer in Food gives some
idea of the Japanese codé of table manners.

4 Phe usnal dinner hours are four, six and seven.  As soon
as the guests are seated on the maty, two, uand sometimes
three, small, low, lacquered tables e brought to each. On
the one immediately in front of him the guest finds seven little
colored bowls, with next his left hand rice, next his right,
fermented bean soup. the others containing fish. roast fowl,
boiled meat, raw fish in vinegar, and a stew of vegetables,
On the scoond table will be five other bowls, consisting of two
soups (one of carp), more raw fish, fowl and kurage—za kind
of jelly fish. The third, « very small table, should hold three
rows of baked shell-fish, lobster and fish soup. Xixcept at
great set feasts a beginning is made with the rice. and here
the etiquette is very strizt, and as complicated as the old for-
feit game, **Here's to the health of Cardinal Puff.”  Take
up the chopsticks with the right hand, remove the cover of
the rice bowl with the same hand, transfer it to the left of the
table. ‘I'hen remove the cover of the bean soup, and place it
o the rice cover.

+“ Next take up the rice-bowl with the right hand, pass it
to the left, and eat two moutifuls with the chopsticks, and
then drink (the word drink must be used here) once from the
soup-bowl.  And s0 on with the other dishes, never omitting
to cat some vice between the mouthfuls of meat, fish, vege-
tables, or sonp. Rice wine goes avound from the beginning
of the meal. The most trivial breaches of etiquette are unpar-
donable sins, and they are gibbeted by certain names.  One is
drinking soup immediately on receiving 2 bowl of it without
first depositing it on the table; another is hesitating whether
to eat soup, drink soup, or ent something else; » thirdis after
eating of one dish to begin on another without going back to
the rice.  For cakes the guest must be provided with pieces
of paper. He should pick up the cake with the chopsticks,
place it in a picce of paper, break it in two, and eat the right
picce first.

tThese minn. v are nothing to those of tea-drinking or
cha-no-gon, which propely takes place at noon, and the rit-
ual of which was fixed by a master of the art who flourished
in the fifteenth century. One sosho, or master of the polite
arts, goes so far as to lny down as theessentin) of o tea-party
purity, peace, reverence, and detachment from all emrthly
cares, ¢ Without these,” said the sage, ¢we can never iope
to have a perfect tea party.'”

GOD HELPS THE BRAVE.

——

A great deal of useless sympathy is in this day expended
upon those who start life withont social or monetery help.
Those are most to be congratulated who have at the begin-
ning a rough tussle with circumstances. John Ruskin sets
it down asone of his calamities that in early life he had
“ nothing to endure.” A petted and dandled childhood
makes & weak and insipid man. No brawn of character
without compulsory exertion. The men who sit strongly in
their social, finuncial and political elevations are those who
did their own climbing, Misfortune is a vough nurse, but
she raises giants.

Let our young people, instead of succumbing to the
influences that would keep them back and down, take them
as the parallel bars and dumbbells and weights of & gymna-
sium, by which they are to get muscle for the strife. Con-
sent not to beg your way to fortune, butachieve it. God is
slways on the side of the man who does his best.  God helps
the man who tries to overcome difliculties.—Zalmaye.
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A SISTER’S INFLUENCE.

MRS. WINDHAM and her cldest daughter descended the

stairease of their benutiful home all ready to start for

the party. The mother in her heavy velvet, rare ycl-
low lace, and dignified stately bearing. looked like some old-
time queen, and the flush upon her comely face made her
seem almost too youthful to he the mother of the radiant
princess at her side.

Madeline Windham was her mother over again only with
the grace and slenderness of a maiden, instead of the matronly
dignity of middle age. Her trailing cream-colored satin fell
about her in artistic folds, and she smiled upon her mother
with n feeling of satisfaction, well assmed that she was with-
out a tlaw in her appenrance.

¢ Where is Lucey ?" asked the mother.

¢ Isn’t she ready ?” said Madeline, **I am afraid she has
really decided to stay at home, Shesaid she was not going,
but 1 did not think she meant it.”

“ Not going? Why, what does it mean? What has put
such a faney into her head ?”

Mrs. Windham went back upstairs and, going to her
daughter’s room, found Luey sitting, quietly reading, while
upon the bed lay spread out a beautiful party dress, exactly
like her sister’s,

My daughter, what does this mean? Why are you not
ready to go with us to-night 2" said the mother.

Lucy looked up with an enrnest, serious glance .ato her
mother’s face, and said: .

t Mother, I have n feeling that I ought-to stay at home.”

¢ What nonsense! Why do you think so? What reason
can you give for such a strange feeling 2

T really cannot explain it--but sll day long it hins come
to me, over and over again. I know that Jim will be here,
and he gets so lonely when we are all gone—so I made up my
mind to stay with him.”

“ But, Lucy, what will your father say ?"

Do you think he will care, mother, when I tell him that
I want to stay with my brother, how can he object ?"

“ But you cnnnot always stay at home.  Jim is young and
awkward. You couldn’t hire him togo to an evening party.
And because he does not like to attend such places, must you
humor him to remain at hone and kee)y him company "

 Dear mother, please say no more, I am really pleasing
myself, and you must not blame Jim. Besides, if he knew
it he would be the very one to urge me to go.”

#Then, why not go? If James does not ask it let him
enjoy himself in his own way, and you come with us. But
I want you to please yourself, Lucy. I will never urge my
children to go against their own best judgment.”

¢ Oh, thank you, mother, dear. Now I shall be perfectly
satisfied.” :

So her mother left the room and was soon on her way to
the evening’s entertninment, accompanied by her eldest
daughter.

James Windham was a young fellow about eighteen years
of age, that age when boys understand themselves so little,
and are so little understood by others. ‘Loo shy and bashful
to enjoy society, he thought it the nicest thing in the world
to spend the eveming with some szay young fellows a little
older than himself, and to have a rendezvous with them in
some office, or drug-store, where silly jokes and vapid stories
whiled away the hours.

He was intelligent, and a well-read youth, and his sisters
were devoted to him in the usual, good-natured, carcless
fashion of most familics, who would do anything for a
brother or sister in trouble, but are rather indifferent in every-
day affairs.

Lucy had noticed that there were two or three young men,
acquaintances of the family, who called for James cvery

evening, and with.whom he had for several weeks pust spent
his evenings away from home, not retwrning until nearly
midnight.

If his sisters were at home, she observed that he always
excused himself, and remained with them, so she could not
help feeling that they were somewhat to blame for not inquir-
ing into his affairs and providing home amusements that
would keep him always with them, Somehow the thought-
ful sister felt unensy—although she could give no really good
reasons for her feeling so.  She knew her brother had good
principles, but she also knew how the best of hoys are often
strangely weak.

All day Lucy had thought that, probably, ns soon as
his mother and sisters left himn, James woull go out with
these fascinating friends and she was so troubled that at last
she decided to remain at home.

James did not know of this decision. He was in his own
room preparing to go out, and feeling rather lonely and dull.
On his way down to the door he passed by the sitting-room,
and there sat Luey with o book in her hand, looking as
dainty and pretty as possible.

“What is the matter, Tucy?  Are you not well?” said he,
as, with some surprise, he entered the room.

“Yousilly boy! Of course I am well. I am staying at
home to keep company with the deavest young man I know!”

“Lucy, you dear mirl. But I am afraid you ave depriving
vourself of a great deal of pleasure.  Besides, I am just start-
ing out to meet some fellows down town.”

#Well, but, Jim, you won't leave a young lady who has
Just said she thought you the nicest oy in town. I am sure
I wonld enjoy being with you more than to be whirling
around at the ball.”

“Why, of comrse I'll stay. Let the boys think what they
please. I will stay and have some music.”

The brother and sister played together, upon violin and.
piano, and, when younger, had been quite noted among their
friends for the lovely duets they rendered. So it was with
quite a feeling of old times come again that they betook
themselves to their music. Part of the evening was thus.
passed, much to the satisfaction of each. Then Lucy brought
out a book she had been reading, and another hour went.
pleasantly by, after which music and cheerful conversation
filled up the hour, and time iped rapidly by, until bedtime:
came, and they separated with a feeling of pleasure, niore:
delightful than any they had known for a long time. And
long before the mother and elder sister returned, they were
locked in sweet forgetfulness.

* * * * * * *

Years passed away in sunshine and shade. James Wind-
ham grew up, and became a good, staunch, noble man, a
comfort to his family, and a source of pride to his friends.

Madeline and Lucy, as time went by, were chosen by
devoted lovers, and went away each to brighten another
home.

And James, also, selected a gentle maiden, and installed
her as the priestess of & modest domestic shrine, and was a.
happy husband.

Once when they all met together, at the old home, and
were talking of old times and planning for the future, James.
suddenly turned to his sister, and said:

¢ Ty, 1o you remember the night you stayed at home.
from Grayling’s great ball to keep me company ?"

“ Why, yes, Jawmes, I do, although that was so long ago-
that I supposed you had forgotten it.”

#No, sister, I have not forgotten it, and I have often
thought that by that one time staying at home with me you
saved me from destruction,”

¢t How can that be brother 2V

‘ Lucy, you did not know it, but just at that time I was.
begini” g to be intimate with a number of young men who-
have since turned out very hadly. They wore the sons of our
ucighbors, and I did not see any fault in them, but now I can.
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ook back and see just where we were drifting.  On the very
night that you spent with me they formed a club, that |
most certainly should have joined had 1 not been entertained
at home,  After you left me onthat pleasant evening 1 went
to my room and reflected upon the talk and sports we had
been having, and they all seemed common and slow,  1f 1 had
wone with them that night, I musght have never dreawn back,
but just that sweet evening with iy sister gave me e to
think, and made me pesolve to keep close to her afterward.”

Was not Luey o happy wonan when she heard those
words of appreciation. and felt the conseiousness of having
aided her brother to conyuer temptation ?

PRECIOUS GIRLN,

(s withod t an undesirable love of liberty and craze for
individuadism; zivls who will et themselves be guided: givls
who have the filial sentiment well developed, and who feel
the love of a daughter for the woman who acts as their mother:
wivls who kuow that every day and all day long ¢annot e
devoted 10 holiday making without the intervention of duties
more or less irksome: givls who, when they can gather them,
aceept their roses with frank and givlish sincerity of pleasure,
and. when they ave denied. submit without repining 1o the
inevitable hardship of civeumstances -these are the girls
whose companionship gladdens and does not oppre=< or dis-
tract the old. whose sweetness and ready submission to the
onable control of authority make life so pleasamt, and their
arge 80 light 10 those whose care they are,

A QUICK TRIP,

PFive-year-old Nell wax playing cars™ with <ome of the
chairs in the nursery, when a visitor came in, and selected
one of the ears belonging to the imaginary “oain.” and drew
it out of the line,

Nell was disturbed.
for 1 moment in silence, and then said:
Miss Reed, this is o train of steam cars?™

< \h, ik i indeed?” inuired the obtuse visitor,
well, I should like to take 2 ride,™

This reply zeemed not to be wholly  satisfactory.  The
other chativs in the room were comfortable fur visitors, Nell
knew. but they didn't mateh her cwrain™  Presently she
stood beside the ealler again, with her littde hands fulded
tiefore her.

<Mizs Reed,” she asked. hesitatingly.,
want to get off ?”

<Oh. at New York,™ said the lady, with a smile.

HWelL® said Nell in her sweetest tone, **{héx is New Yaork
where I'm stopping now.™

And fortunately that delicate hint was aeted upon. much
to Nell's satisfaction,

ch

She <uvveved the friend of the family
“Did you know,

“Very

tawhere did you

A DOGS GESTURES,

Mige, although very ignorant, went ont unong the fremers
tocanvass fora book entitled = Languageof the Lower A nimals, ™
[u the chapter on dogs is the statement:  ** For a dog to turn
on hix hack i well understood among dogs ax a gesture of
surrender.  H two strange dogs meet on the street, and one
shows fight. if the other tarns on his back he will not, as a
rule. be molested.”

Mike depended upon this iden 1o sell the ook When
nesr Farmer Hayne's aates Mike siulddendy stopped, dvoppne
his book and tiegive pade N Vg doe warh Shagzy heasd
and glaring eves. stood showing his teeth. Flight was use-
less, A low =avage growl came from the dop. and Mike,
falling to the ground and turning on his back, said, wently,

“Yeyz knows the sivn o' sorrendor, sor!”

The dog was ealled mway b Farmoer Hayne, bhut Mike still
thinks he was saved by the idea in his book.

THE DEBUTANTE.

Wi here present our givls with a picture entitled **'The
Debutante. Fhat word is from the French, and means :
person who makes his or her first appearance before the pub-
lie, Itis pronownced in French as if spelled dea-boo-tony.
Awong English speaking people, however, it is usually pro-
nounced as if the last sy Hable were spelled *¢ taunt.”  This
pretty pictwre shows a young lady just. *scoming out™ into
soeiety.  "The graceful pose of the figure and the tasteful
areangemont of dress will no doult e conied by some of our
wirls when they make their debut, aseach is no doubt expect-
ing .0 do in the not far distant futuve. ‘Uhelittie poem which

follows deseribes the prospect which may lie before many of
our wir] reuders and expresses the writer's heartfelt wish for
her yvoung lady friends who may be about to take that
deliggshtful step which constitutes what is tevmed ¢ coming
out:™

Juston the bardev land <he waits -

Her hand upon the owery geates -

And there, ‘mid vosy, scenited ajr,

i'loat visions briaht beyond canpare.

Sweet wmaid, may every dremn come true,

May love and joy crown life tor von —

May sarrow, with her tinzers waunt,

Neer touch your heart—sweet debutante!

==l.af NCELOT

WILLING 1O HELE,

Mi. Burl sgh and hus littde boy were takig a walk in the
woodlds one day in October and began looking for chestnuts.

The boy found only 2 few, but presently observed with
bulging eyes that his father had gathered @ big double hand-
ful. A thought straclk him.

“1say, papa” he said, “wouldn’t you like to carry your
chestnuts in my pocket ?”
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Our Boys and Girls.

——— e —e

THI BOYS' HOME,

live who are caved forby the kind and charitable people
of Toronto.  This month I should like to tell you some-
thing about the Tome of the boys who are left without fathers
or mothers who can or will care for them. This handsome

L;\S’l‘ month I showed you the Home where the little wivls

TS BOYST HOME,

Home is on George strcet, and I can assure you it is a busy
and happy placo for those little men.  When they are not in
school. or playing such games as boys love best, they spcml
their time in learning various useful trades and occupations,
They have made a very pretty vag carpet for their board-room,
and candarn, cut hair, make beds, serub, cook. and do various
odd jobs. Oneof tha features of

COMPANION. L

is numed Brough, and he islearningto be a baker at Lloyd's,
but he comes home every night to sleep.  You would be sur-
prsed to see how neat and elever they arve about their house-
work and how nicely they can kuit and darn.  You know,
boys, that such knowledge is very useful, when a boy
or young man is away from home, where mother and sister
cannot sew on his buttons nor darn his socks.  Polly knows
all about it, bless you, for she has ever so many brothers of
her own, T am told that & commissioner is arranging an
exhibit of the work done by ourgirls and boys in the I'oronto
Homes to xend to the World's Pairy next swinmer, in Chieago.
Perhaps some little chaps who read this article will see the
work, and say: ¢ Oh, Polly told us about those fellows, and
we know all about their home in‘T'oronto.”  'I'here is another
very large Home which L wantto tell you about next month.
It takes in both girls and boys, and I always think the name
it has ig so sad, md yet so nice. It is called the Orphan’s
Home.  But 1 must leave it over until next time,
w & *

A CTRIP PO AN ENCIHANTED LAND,

AY, litde people, do you ever play ¢ pretend?”  Yceu
S know we can’v aleways have all sorts of things we want,
and, sometimes, when we want them very badly, the
children and 1 play we have them. and we do have lots of
fun, just pretending. L was thinking of you all, last night,
after | came home from church, and I thought it would be a
wood plan for us to pretend about something L waut very
much indeed. though 1 don't ever expect to get it in any way
exceptby pretending. 1want tohaveyou all take tea withme !
But where is the parlor big enough, or the table wide and
long cnough to hold the hundreds and hundreds of boys and
wirls who read this magazine? Oh, that's easy to find !
1t's just across the border into Make-believe Land, in Pretend
street, and an old Lidy named Imagination, as old as the
hills, but as beautiful as any young givl, with her sparkling
eves and radiant face, keeps the key of the House Beautiful,

this Home is their excellent tife
and drum band.a picture of wineh
Lamglad to be able to give you,
through the kindness of M.
Harry Euglish, one of Toronto’s
leading amateur photographers,
You will notice there are just
eleven boys in this group, the
same number as were the little
wivls in the last month’s number,
But instead of dollies for pets the
boys have one grand pet, o hand-
some dog, which they call¢¢ Shot.”
Is't he a beauty?  Shot knows
every boy and loves them all, bnt
he scems especially proud of the
fifers and drummers, and Iam
sare you will say he has good
reason. 'The names of the band
are Albert Hallett, Elgic Brough,
Walter Scott.  drummers ; and
Charley Hallett, Mather. Prax,
Robertsen, McFarlane, Lyons,
Staple and  Sutherland, fifers.
There are ninety-six boys in the
Home this month, and many are
out learning to be farmers, and in

Ay

ey R TS Yy PO A Ry

carious other wuys to carn their
ownliving. They save up their
moncy and the treasurer of the
Home takes cawe of it for
them, and puts it out at interest.  Some of the boys have
quite a tidy little bank account. The smallest of them is
called Bobby Adams, and he isonly threeyearsold 3 the oldest

FIFE AND DRUM BAND.

where we o to tea ! Just you all shut your eyes and come
with me.  The House Beautiful has broad white marble steps
and tall pillars to hold up the porch at the top and in every
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wide window there ave boxes of growing tlowers, roses all in
bloom, mignonette shyly whispering n sweet-scented wel-
come ; friendly little pansies lnughing ap in onr faces. Bvery
kind of flower grows all the year round in Make-believe
Tand, und the more you pick them, the faster they bloom.
There are white kittens w.th blue ribbons vound their fuvry
little fat necks. and black kittens with ved collirs, and a hntle
tinkling gold bell on each collar; and there is o parrot which
says. “Hello! Come in, good people,” when he hears the
door-bell rimg: and there are marbles and skip-ropes and
sunes, and & lovely music-box that plays all the sonygs we
know. These ove in the big, big ball, when old Lady
Ingzination opens o coor to us, aud we come trooping in,
Lagching and excelaiming and nudging each other as we see
so much fn in store for us, By and by, when we have
stroked the iitties and listened o their little purring songs,
and when zou have watched the gold fish in their glhiss tank
full of water, and have playad and played till you'we just
tived out, you will hear a little silver bell gco ~“chéimer, chimer”
and the old parvot will rufile his feathers and voll up his
oves, and elimb up 1o hix gold swing, and eall out so comice-
ally, * Run. run. supper’s ready, supper'saeady.”  Did you
aver see such a longtea-table?  Look this way and thar way
it vou ean't see the end of ittt And every little chair js
mwarked with the name of some one of your.  What fun yon
have tinding your own sear, but no trouble. ‘Thew's never
any trouble in Male-believe Land.  Everything always yoes
right. there! "Then, when we e all seated, the old Lady
with the bright eves, who keeps the key of the door, says,
very wently, © Wethank God for this good supper.” and every
littde boy aud girl says < Amen,” which means, = Yes, we
do.”  What do you like, the very best, toent?  Bread and
Jam, angel  cake, hot teasbisenit and honey?  Welll you
shall have it!  Evervone has just what they want in Mike-
believe Land, and nothing ever disagrees with anyone.  That
is the beanty of this Kind of a tea party ! After tox, there
are just hundreds of soft cushionx put all around the hall, and
we all nestle down on them, while the old Lady tells us
stories.  Oh, such stories! The boys and girls scarcely
breathe for fear they will missa word, they ave so interestings,
these stories told by old Lady Imngination.  Fuiries and
amgels and travels and princesses aud gnomes and imps!
She kuows all about cvery one of them ! And when she
picks up her pretey silk skivtsand trots over to the door with
her key and unlocks it, and says, ¢4 Now hovs and girls,
ool-night, come mmin,® we throw her kisses and smile
back at her, and thank her, as ave scamper down the brond
steps and along Pretend street outr of Make-believe Land,
Say. wirds and boys, will you come there some other duy with
me? Potay.

A BOY'S ESsAY. .-XO. 1L

EveEnry cow is only a grown up ealf bhut every xrown up
call i=n't a cow at least sum folks dow’t think they is. 1 uo
this cause when iy cousin Joe e home after he run away
and thet unkel and =it coodun’t live thout hit unkel Jake xaid
10 ant Betsy, say Betsy lets kil the fattid prodigal eause the
alfs veturned,  Joe wont ran away any mone I gaess, The
cow is it useful animal,  The cow gives milk, least she isn’t,
much of n cow if she doesn’t, It ix sweet mitk what the
caw gives,  Buttermilk comes out of the churn, 1 say this
canse  few of vour city foiks dow’t know Imt what theres a
kind of & cow thatsa butternalk cow.  Why ane little puarty
faeal zurl from the ity thot we got Iatter out of buttercups
what grows in the meadows, 1 sax the vow gives milk
cause thats what we all say bat 1 el you she only gives
wmilk when you take it from hev, Theres o ood fow things
easier than 1o get 2 cow to give milk when s<he doesn’t want
to. Oueof them is 1o eoax her to kiek the pail over after
the mitk is init. Mebbe this is cauge the milk it not ina
handy place, 111 ever build a cow ¥l put the milk holder

some place wherve it'll becasicr to get at than where our cows
keeps theirs.

Our hired gurl said the other day when she was pretendin
to scold herself for going off to the city wonst, 1 wasn’t
suatisfied on the farm when I had 1 dozen cows to milk.” 1
thot she must be havd tosatisfy.  Milking half a dozen wood
sutsfy wme.  I'monot a bit greedy when it comes to milking
cows, Cows is of severnl kinds.  Sum cows is brindle and
sum isn't. Sam is black and white and sum is spottid. Sum
cows ix as big as some mules but no cow is as big as u ele-
fant. T don't mean by this that no cow is bizgger than sum
cows what I mean is that a elefant is bigizer than no cow, I
mean any cow.  Sum cows is muleys and muleys have no
horns.  But you can’t always tell a muley, canse sum folks
cuts the horns off. I heard my pa say Mr, Mowat sent a
comishun around to see about cutting horns and the comishun
siid people cond cut the horns if they'd yuther have muleys
than other cows.  Muleys cant hook hut they can kick the
pail over just the same as other cows.  Sum cows has lots
printed about chem in the papers.  Sum cows will be picked
out 1o go to the Workd's Fair at Chicigo but I don't think
thes 'l find any cow to beat Missis OTeary'’s cow that 1 red
was in Chicago long ago, beforethe big fire that my pa says
happened before I was born and was more talked about than
the fair will be.  Perhaps they will luve sum that will be
better for making cow butter but there won’t be so much
printed about them. A feller wonst rete 2 pome about this
great cow.  This is what hie rote in his powe,

* Miwis O'Leary went ont for o anilk,
Atul, as she was making hier Jaw wo,

The cow gave a Kick, at the lantern, ‘quite quick,
And started the great fire of Chiicague.

Now. Mici< O'Leary bad long since heen forsot,
LiKe othiers that spoke the <ame hrogzte, o,

1Had ahe not made 2 row, with that noted cow,
Which broughit fante to both her and Chicago.”

Next time I'll send 2 essay about some other animal. 1t
be n zood one,

1.5, 1 mean the essay will be o good one not the :animal
cause 1T don’t no yet which amimal it be and some animals
=’ very good. Furen. Brows,

West Gwilimberry, February 18th,

THE ENVIOUS BROTHERS.

AN INTERESTING TALL, FOLLOWED Y A MORAL FOIR ALL
RINGRAVHO HAVE UGLY TWIN BROTHERS,

Original Story by a Very Youthful Anthor.

HERE was once a Kitgg whose name was Annis.  He had
T three sons; the first was o mean, goold-for-nothing
fellow and very ugly ; the second was like his brother,

but the third was very fair. kind and clever aml was his
father's favorite.  After awhile the kings who was very old,
wrew quite ill. He callad his sons to him and told thew that
he should die very soon.  He did not know who should be
his succeessor as his two elder sons were twing and *he
youngrest was 20 grood.  He suid, ** Ishall have youcach tr,
some plan for deciding whoshallbeking.”  After o while lin
called his sons to him ouce more and asked themn what they
had thought of.  The twoeldest sons hiad not thought of auy-
thing, hat the voungest. <iid he thonght that they should each
shoot an arrow their farthest. and whoever <hot fthest
should liave the throne.  Now., he had thonght of something
by whieli one of the clder brothers woulld be likely to zet the
throne, bheeause they were both very foud of wmntingz. while
hie was not, so they had more practise in shooting than he
had, So. accordingly. they all set. ont for & clear spot ; first,
the elder brothiers, and then the younger took his turn.
They could not fined the younger brother’s sirrow sy where,
s0 it was decided that oue of the clider brothers should have
the throne.  They went home but. xome men stayed to hunt.



for the lost arrow and, wiile they did so, the one who was
10 geet the throne teased the younger brother very much till sud-
denly an ofticer van up breathlessly amd sud that he had
found the arrow away ahead of the others, and that the
youngest should be kingz,  Theelder brother was very much
disappointed at not having fooled Ins brother, but he only
said, ¢ You always think yomself so st 1

When they got home the king put the crown on the
rounger rother™s hewd amid shouts of pleasure.  Suddenly
afigured appeared elad all in white and walked vight up to
the new king and held ont her hand.  The old king
immediately stepped forward, exciniming *my nicce,™ and
she answered * yes.,”  After Elias, which was the younger
brother’s naume, was made king, they went to the palace and
finished the day with various pleasures.  The nicee stayed
for a long time with her uncle, and iu the course of her stay
was married to the new kimgn  After o while the old king
died and the twins went away for a holiday, o they said.
But they only went siway fora few days and then eune back
sayving they were tired of going awayr.  One day the king's
wife heard aninterview hetween her two envious brothers-in-
Law., They talked as follows : ¢ We ean easily kill them in the
night while they are is their bed sund throw their bodies into
the diteh around the palace.”  She flew to her husband and
told him of what she had learned, and he sad, 1 shall
have an image made, orat least two, and have them put in
the bed.”  Ie accordingly had them wade and covered up,
aud that night he and his wife slept in a chamber at the
other end of the house, and when they ot up in the morn-
ing the brothers were gone, and on examining the ditch they
found the clay bodies.  Not longs after 2 man eaxme with an
organ and two men with him all dressed up in rags and tat-
tars, but when the king saw them jass by he recognized his
twin brothers. He ran out and asked them to come in and
et warm and they gladly went, little knowings that it was
their brother.  When they got in the king asked them why
they had tried to murder him.  But, instead of answering
him they tried to run away, and then came hack asking to
be forgiven.  So the kiug forgave them but they were put in
prison for attempted murder for a certain length of time,
then went to the palace and lived happily for the nest of their
days.  Themoral is: “ Forgive as you would be forgiven.”

GenriRune,

FROM SOME OF OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

DEAR POLLY :—I am miing to try to answer you as best 1 can.
I am glad te say I spent amerry Christinax and a happy New Year,
I am going to scheal and 1 am stdying geerraphy. 1 have threo
little sisters, onie of them guinge to schel with me, bt 1 have no
brothers and I don’t think I wantany. 1 have ne jet animals or
birde. 1 wonld like todeseribe wmvself but I can’t tell you amnels alont
myself that would be warth knowing,  If youn will exense my had
writing 1 will try to write better, and a linger letter next time.

Berrna M. Davis

Conocosk, Fel'v 2nd,, 1803,

DEAR BERTHA =T have 1o thank you for the firsd letier to reack wme
from among the girle  Am glad youhave smncon o far with your studice
Itisfincty Jearn the zcugr:\yh,\' of our own and other countrics. 1 hope
you arc fond of anhinale aud hinle though you have noe,  Alwr that you
arc kind and pleasant to other little girl< brothers,  You Knorw, dear, lnsva
arcoflen far wore Tidde than they wight otherwlen be because girls are
sauc)y and pert towanle thon, 1 ivied you are s Kind that sme little fcl-
lowsa somcthimes ay to themselves ™ My, 1 wishi <hewas wmy sicder, or, at
east, ny cousin.”” Perhaps you are. Al perhaps that i« why youdan’t
feel the need of having any bruthicrs of Jour very own.  Kindicss makes
many fricnds Poury.

1 writo to tell you that Ot Bovs axn Gints is just the kind of
a paper the bovs anmd grirksof thixcity, and all aver, want,  Also that
1 think we young people bave been neglected in not having such a
yajer before. I, for ane, will doall T can to help yon alenz,  Tam
cleven years okl and sing soprano in McCanl §t, Methalist Church.
1 hope we shall hicar from many of the oys and girls in the March
issuc. WiLLIE LEaDER,

Tarontn,
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.you are very kind to the little children.

, 10 370 on the train but I like goims out in boats.
“brothers or sisters and [ wish 1 had.

24

Dean Porry ;=1 thought I would write  letter to you.

I am a little girl eight yearsold and I go to school. 1 think
I hope when I go
I used to be afraid
I have no
I hope I will sce my

to I'oronto [ will see the Girls' Home.

 Jetter printed in the Youth'’s Depurtment.

Goderich, Feb., 14th, 1893, Cram: REvionns,
Dean Cranes—Your sweet little letter wae very welemne to e, T an
wlad you are futerested In the Girls® Home and ntend visiting it. When
you come tell the Matron You are one of < Pol's's* girle.  1do not wonder
you ke goings out in boats on the grand lake whicl is 2o near the pretty
town you live fu.  May 1 come 1o see you if 1 take a holiday and g0 o
Guderich neat stnmer ? HNTRRS

Friaxs IPotLy :—1 am picased to tell yon that in reading your
letter about your little girls at the Home I beeame very much
interested.  Mamma has oftens told e abont poor litthe children that
have no kind parents to tako cove of them and love them, 1 always
feel so sorey for them. P so dad that there is such 2 lovely Homo
for these dear littlo girls. 1 think their pictures are <o cute, aud
what kind faces the nurses hava,  They must have fine thmes with
their tovs. 1 would like to ca’s on them and hear their grotty songes.
1 2 niine years ol and go to cchool, read in the Second Reader and
study geography and ciplie,.  Theteacher thinks § will Le pronated
at Easter. I'mtryving o v best. 1 have no little brother or sister.
Sometimes 1 feel lanely.  Mannua plays with me when she hias time,
and 1 take mnsic lessaee. I have seven little children of iy own.
mean dallies. 1 have thew for my pupils sonctimes. 1 haven
dear littlo bird. At Christmax time we had 2 fine entertanunent
and alse a Christias tree in the churcl. The Sabhathschool
xcholars received presents and we had a pleasaut evening.  Sleigh.
ridinge down hill 1 have great fun, 1 will be glad to get your auswer
to my Jetter in your next number and then 1 will kuow abant these
nice games and how to make the toys you mentioned.,  Godenight,
dear new friemd. ReErtia ROBERTSON.

Windliam Centre, Ont., Fel. itth,

DEa Lirsy Bewmna s -What asplendid letter you have writtenme. I
hop: niext month to tell you atsut lot< of pratmedand amuzancnts.  Also
hope that you will write “mu awain for vour Ietier wasc really ententaining.
Give iy 1ove to the dear mothier aml aft thedollics. Your xrlcml.r .-

(CAR

Dianr PoLLY :—I am alittle girl twelve years old. Nearly every
one thinks me younger than I am becanse Tam so sl llivein
the conntry and have quite a lang way to go to schoed.  When the
snow is deep, as it is this winter, father hitches up our horses, I3ob
and Farmer, to the big sleigh and take< me and my sister and
brother to schoal  He takes the big sleigh <o hio can take up any
otlier children on the way for our father s gond to all chiklren. 1t
i great fun when Farmer is frisky and jumpx and plays in the deep
snow,  Jn summer [ otten go ont and ride okl ol in from the fickls
A de you know he is so grentle and hic fat okl hack is so wide that
1 can stamd up and Iet him walk when 1 have a long rein to hold by,
We had fine times reading abuut the ¢ First Day at School,” and
the Girls Home you told us of.  Didu't y little <ister laugh about
thaso biabics on the table—the one holding the cradic and the littlo
colored ane mnst of all,. We will likely come =ome day to the city
and sco that place It we'll nat stay to live in the city.  We love the
cauntry ever xo much better. We think thix new japer Otk Bovs
AND GRS s juet splemdid. We studied thiree nights to nake out
that charade.  We think the answer is Cralitree. Is thatit? [
think 1 will quit now,  Thix ic the langest letter 1 ever wrote. 1
think 1 will say like Frank Larmour said last menth, *¢ yours for
ool times,™ AMY,
Drar AMv: Vour Iright little letter come< to me like a whiff of the
fresh wind< which T kunow are lowing aver the tickls aroumu] vour country
Tome. It pleases me to Know you are so much {n Iove with lifc on the
fami.  You are well off. miy dear, with such a goxd father. Do you know
that many fathers In the ity haveto he away from thelr little folks nearly

all thie tiime sl thelr children cannot have such times with father as you
Niave with yourt, Youranswer tathe charade is right. J QUK AN

NOT A MATTER FOR ITY,

1 Skk that poor man on the sidewalk there?  Well, the
results of all his work for two weeks have been destroyad
by fire.”

#Too hiad.”

“#Not a bit. He is n kindling splitter.”
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THANKFUL FOR 1O,

Dal’s lot< of hotiday f e -
At least 1 bopesdar is,
Aldunzlide thes conlit haldly T
Mateh wates fur tite an’ Liz,

T neber wad o paw tul qore,
But 11 e thankfal yit,

To palit Sur what e Lal, but e
Furwhat 1 hoge ter wit.

THE MOST USEFUL RIVER,

Tz Nile is the most wonderful viver in the world, Tt has
cnriched Egvpt by turning aon avid wildermess into the richest
Lad 3nthe worll, 1t has providad at the same time a come-
mercial highway. and made ensy the transportation of build-
iz materials, The ancient Egyptinns were thus enabled to
wtilize the grmnite of Assuau for the splendid structunes of
hundiad-zzatad Thebes and of Memphis, and even for those of
Tanis, on the Meditersnean coast, Atz time when the people
of the-British Isles were elad in the skins of wild beasts, and
offered human saerifices upon the stone altars of the Deuiils,
Exvpt was the centye of s vich and vetined civilizaion,  Most
of this development of Exypt was due to the Nile. which uot
only watered and fertilizad the <oil anpually, but was sind is
one of the zorvatest and best wtuezed highways in the worlil,
From the beginning of winter to the end of sprinz - that is,
while the Nile is navigable—the porth wind blows scteadily
up streun with sufficient foree o drive suiling boats weminst
the curremt 2t o Inir pace:s while, o the other haml, the cur-
rent is strouyg enongzh to carry o boat withow =ailzs down
mainst the wind, except when it blowsmle. Thatis why
ancient Frpt did not gl stentiepower nor electric motors
for the immense contnerer that covensl the Nile, nor for the
barges careying building material for nmdreds of miles,

——

KISSING STORY.

T oldest Kissiug story is proladly that of the Hindu hepls.
wan who was walking :dowgz the roud with an iron ketile on
hix back, o Yive goose g ane hand, and v the other a0 eane
and 2 vope Iy whieh he was leading o goat. Presemly a1
woman joined him, and they walked alongz together until they
wached a dark mevine, when she shimunk back. deelarvingg she
was afgzid bie izt Kiss her by foree there in thedark, "Fhe
man explainet that by nason of hLis banlens he could ot
possibly oo =0,

< Yo' 2] the woman, It what is to hinder you from
stickingg the eane in the ground, aud tving the zoat toit. and
then Iaying the woose ou the zrousl, and coverinzg it with
ibe kettle? Al then how vould T help myself if you wicke
wlly jersisten] in Kissing wme?”

SMany tleonks” xaid the man. 1 uever shoulld hiave
thougzht of all that,  You nve an ingenions woman,  May
Jour ingenuity shvays suveensd,™

So they went on nntil they vatelosd the darkest part of the
mavine.  Then he stuek the eane i the ground, and tiel the
zoat to it and P the ook upder the kettle by the ene,
wnd then wickally kixssd the womann in spite of her gt
resistanee,

TURN AT,

“Eveny time you spill anything op the tablecloth you
must zive me a eent,” said Fraok's mother,

<Al do T et wocent every time 1 dow't spill?™”" asked
Frank, anxionsly.

LODKLD To THE PUTURIL

Morne 1o hier ehild, who hias just had some swoels given
her by the man opprositer=—What do you say 10 the gentle.
man., Mabel ?

Mabel  Have you any more, please?

—_— e .-

- e e ———— e i .

Youth’s Question Cor:er.

Bessan, 1t e very Enproper fur a girl of fifteen to write to a young
e, tnles< thie young man i her byther,

JENNIR Y The Lasd of the Leal,” f« a0 leantiful oli] Scottish songs. It
means the fand of the g, or, the blessad. It waswritten by Lady Nafrn,

Lawve dtisnat atall adesimble practice for young girls to give thelr
hotos 1o Youngs inen. Use great eare b anclt thitize, my dear, or you may
SAVE AN 10 Tered S ONr 1e0 generous acts,

. Berr. Law unable to give the nawe of the boy in a Tomnto <ehm) who
Jammpesd uge and a<ked Lond Stanley 1o uee hicintluence tohave the Christ.
mas balidaycextended, bt it fo <alid one was lold wosphitode so. Wil
soteotie nante the boy and tell which sclumnd be zpoes (02

Sesan.—]1 lKe the way vt nae the plain oid name which hiac Leen
Lectawsd on o many whin have beootnie zonad aml cifnent women. When
sninns fute the vwnn where the weddines refredunent< are served, it i< usual
for thie bridegpsan and brelde teead the way, T widh yoursister muchs joy.
12) Yoo, youdid quite rizht,

JAVF - Satetintee perame qunte frna the chinrels catechism or same
religions Lok sl think they are repeatiige Seripture. The expres<ion,
2 Gand tengeers the wing 1o the shorn lawle,*” je voery bheantiful and comfort.
s, It youmay bk invaio Gorit jathe Bille. 2crhiapscamcofonr bright
Aunng seholars ean give the name of the author of i1,

MLE. -1 am zlad you were pleaset with the pictures and the acerunt of
the Girds® Hone. Yon anbehs find it cader than you seem tothink 1o 20t
athier witle to aeedst vou and Mary to et uge A fand to ive those Httle ones
a picale or <ancthlingg of that kind when wann weather cotez, Ax yon
=ay. it wonld Ine sery Jolly togetve the ot an outhige from fundesent in

¥ etir lmsvs atul irle” T You shonld hasve seets the faces< of some of the
1itthe cnes when thev saw the pictures fu the magarine lact wonth,

13y, Ol yes, Iy are ac free 1o write 1o our QUastion Conxenacthe
wirle A< IOnty wode Jad amnth the gicle stiould be vlven the precadence
by atl box< who want to be 1ittle zentlenen. But the lovealwo have their
place, amd avery fgeirzant gldace it icinour eved.  Achilles waen hemaf
ancient Grevee.” The old legende emcerning bt <y e ooulid not he
fnjure] exeept ity Bievizhit heel.  He wae howeser, Killed by Pagis in the
war with the Togans or geaple of old Taoy, .

Cornnttl,  Yau teol pot have siznad yourcelf o, for wsany older per<ans
comdid et tell tliee ieaning of the wanl, wor what it wa< derivied from.
*Rindennrten ™ i< wade upe of two Genoan wenle: “K hinder™ and
“zarten,”  “Kimder” i< ihe Gennan nord for ebililren, and “ garten™
weans ganlen. Ko, a “Kindergarten® §« a childorn o gurden, 14 1ot
1hat a pdeasing name? It f« el 1o adecerilee a selum) for Yotstizz chiblren
in sehich play or active excreise i« omnbined whh udy and o which
wmuch of the teaching is from blocke aml vther eljects. “You writequite
fairly fur viicof youraze.

LiTree Senog an,— Yot are young to antice such thinge. Goon as you
have begun Lt o't beouinie Valin, or, a6 the laxs say, Cstuck ap®™ if you
hiave boen Blea with quick diccenment fu that' wasl e ot inake game
of anyetie winstuay e fese quiek thate you.  {2) The wonl “nice " i< per.
hages, need in 2wt way more favuently than any othier.  Nice linpdies
aunion of delicary aml exactuese, Vet we alinet constantly hicar ofa
“sice day.” when the weathier < fair or pleasaut. . 1€a pereon {4 2 agrees
allc comjania, even tloshias ncly ac may be, hicor she is <afd to e
Cuice.” Pumpkine tunmiie cnnkel squaches, Ko, and even Wlack turctfes,
are @il 19 be uice” for Gaad when i3 i< Intended 10 lo safd of such that
they are wholeonne, 1 shall be glad 1o lielpr yvis when 1 can. \

ASTUL.

USEFUL BOOKS.

11 2 scholar has littde money for ooks, hie shonld expend
it wmastly for works of reference auad 50 et s daily return for
his ontgo. S0 xevms to have thought a yeung man of whom
an exchange tells s story.

The agent for the new cueyelo palinealled upon the ufore-
said young man. and lazmin to set forth the great merits of
the work,

N0 =il the young man. 1 don’f el it
cnevelopaalin already.™

- Which one ix t?” iuquirad the enuvasser.

The young man could not r'ememler. Neither could he tell
who publishal ity but it was 2 fine work, in wmany Iange
volumes,

#1do you cver use them?™ askeld the agent.

“Certainly —alumost cvery day.”

*Ia what line?”

00, 1 press iy trousers with them.
for that.”

1 havean

"They are splendid

Frox e Boy's STaNiroiNT, - A hoy of seven protestad
cammextly after his vaeation against eing scut Iack to xcliool.
4 What 2 snidd his father, #don’t yon want 10 20 to scheol?”
*tYex, ut not 1o thatseheol.™ ¥4 Aud why not.to that oue?”
3 Reeanse there they want o teach me a lot of things that
¥ don’t know anything abour 17

.
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A DOG THAT CARRIES LETTERS,

A little postoflice near Witmer's enjoys the distinction of
beingz the only oflice wherein u dog ofliciates as assistant post-
master.  Postmaster Musselman’s canine assistant is a little
St. Charles spanicl ealled Beauty, upon whom has devolved
for five yems the task of bringing from Witiner's Station, o
hall mile distant, the bundle of morning papers from Phila-
delphia.  I'wo hundles, a Lrrge and a small one, atre thrown
off at the station. Every morning Beauty trots over the
ficlds to the station and awaits the arrival of the train.
When the bundles are thrown off Deauty scizes the smaller
one and trots dirveetly home.

She never makes a mistake, always taking the small
Dundle; neither does she loiter by the roadside, but covers
the distance at a speald that would almost do credit to Nancey
Hauks herself.  Beauty has been assistant postmaster almost
since her birth and could hardly berveplaced.  Phitadel phia
Jiccord.

IN AN ELEPHANTS STOMACH.

A very Lirge elephant, numed Zipp, died Iately at Baraboo,
Wisconsin, from the effects of swallowingg o chinin weighing
ninety pounds.  Speaking of this incident, Dr. Hume, of
Denver, Colorado, was led to tell the followingg:

Just prior to the demiseof 1.°1% Barnum I wasinConnecticut
and ealled upon the great showman at Bridgeport, who invited
me to seo the circus animals in winter quarters.  On arriving
at the great carmvansary where the wonders that tour the
country year after year are stored, the owner was informed
that Beta, the prize trick elephant, was ailingz.  All the
symptoms of the poor beast poinied to the fact that she was
suffering from acnte gastralgin and means had been tried to
relieve her without avail.

1t was finally discovered that Betan had iy some means
wrenched off an iron bar from her stall, and as it could not
be found it was supmised that she had swallowed it. This
accounted for the ustric irritation of the valuable pachy derm.

AMr. Barnum saw that poor Beta must soon succimmb to
the inflammation eaused by such a Luye foreign body and
with ready wit resolval on a1 unique plan to remove it.
Attached to his Inrge winter hotel was nsmall colored hoy
who went by the naume of Nigger Joe. He was but little
Iarger than x fullsgzrown possum, and Mr. Barnum sent for
him and explained that he must take @ mubber tube in his
mouth 10 hreathe through, and, with n vope round his waist,
go down into the clephant’s stomach and bring out that bar
of iron.

Joc volled his eyes and demurred, but heknew his employer
too well torefuse.  Being anointed with a pound of vascline,
and Beta being safely gragnoed, Joe was gently pusheld down
the giant asophagus ead first, a smooth stick well oiled
Iandinge him at the bottom.  Acconding to instructions the
boy soon gmve three tiyes at the rope to be pulled ont agin,
and, sure cnough, tightly clasped in Joc’s hands was the
offending and indigestible iron bar. It is neolless to say
that Beta®s life wax saval and that Joe was handsomely
rewarded {or his cure of the valualile clephant’s indigestion.

NOT THE SAMIL

Auvstie. 4 Did you ever readd The Ugly Duckling?”
Caro.  *No'm; but I've caten ‘e,

WS REFLECTION.

SALaMaa,” said Jamie, mysterionsly, *did I ever havea
little brother that fell into the well?”

4 No,” zaid his mamma, ¥ \Why??

#'Why, Tlooked into the well this morningg, and thiere was
a little fellow down there looked just like me.™

ROMANCE EXTRAORDINAKY.

A very extraordinary ciuse has been heard and decided

in the Palace of Justice at Vicnna, which reminds one
of Popo's * Junuary and May,” only that the partices in this
case liit not bring their differences into a comrt of law.
Along the corridors of the Palace of Justice a blind man
was gently led by two attendants, beyond whom a charm-
ing young lady, heautiful beyond compare, followed, lean-
ing upon the arm of her lawyer.  Suddenly she ntteved a
geutle sereaun, fainted, and fell into the arms of hier advo-
cate.  All this took place in the corridor. A few minutes
before the case had been decided and judgiment pronounced
dissolving the maunriage of the young heauty with the blind
man, whom she had married two years hefore.

The details of the case are extremely interesting and con-
tain more than one moral.  Ierr A, who is stone blind,
inserfed an advertisement in the journals setting forth his
age, infirmity, ocenpation and resources, and expressing his
desirve to finda snitable partuer for life.  Among the numer-
ous candidates who were * willinge.™ Herr Al selected Miss
0., an uncommonly handsome younglady, who was twenty
years his junior.  During the honcymoon the delighted
bridegroom was sorely afllicted to learn from his better Lalf
that she had married hin for his money and a few days later
she disuppeared from the house, taking with her 7500 florins.
According to Austrian Iaw, theft on the part of 1 husband
or wife is punishable only if the aggricved party prosceutes,
and Herr A, waived his right and beeame reconciled
to his young wife. After this cverything went on most
smoothly for nearly at year, until the hushband discovered
that he had been decieved in a1 way, which, if narmated in 2
novel, would appear absolutely incredible.  F'wo, and some-
times three or four, afternoons every week I'rauw AL left
home for five or six hours at a time not only without-per-
mission, but without the knowledge of her husband : indeed
%0 little suspicion had he of the fact that he could have
sworn she was at home, for he actually conversel with her
during the time she was away,  "The manner in which the
clever lady arimnged this trick of ubiquity was this: She
purchased the services of a *-double,™ who invariably took
her place whenever she wanted to go out.  This was a needy
younyg woman of her own age, with 1 voice resembling her
own and a form and figure differing very little from hers,
whose instructions were to reply as lxconically as possible to
the blind man’s questions and to ask him none.  On these
afternoous Herr AL found his #wife® very taciturn and
sssuappish,” Unt, like a1 philosopher, e bore with her
caprices and was patient amd unsuspecting.  One day, how-
ever, a friend called on Herr AL, and in the course of conver-
sation asked after his young wife. The young ** wife ™ was
at once summoned to his presence to do the honors, and
when the proxy appeaved in Ler place the scene that followed
was indescribable.  Frau A, wassummoned next day by the
infuriated husband aud condemned by the court to one
month’s imprisonment.  The proxy was likewise punished
with ol the rigor of the law, and now the last act of the
drama has been played out in court, where the marriage was
dissolved.

A letter to the faithless wife was read during the proceed-
ings, in which the following curions passiyze occurs: *1
bitterly deplore this marriage, which was the most tervible
blunder 1 cver committed, both by reason of the difference
of our ages as also the stone blinduess with which 1was
afflicted when I agreed to it

THE Vienna correspondent of the Da My Telegraph writes:

Just iy Tive, —An Irish gentleman, getting upon a street-
car, found onc place vacant, which he proceeded to occupy.
#Sure,” xaid he, with a twinklein hisceye, © I came just in
the nick of time.”—% How isthat ?'—* Arrah ! If I was to
come now, [ shouldn’t find a secat in the car.”
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THE LEPTLE WHEFTE BHEARSE AT THE DOOR,

The windowsa are closed and the blinls eloge drawn,
Linent and neziected th grass on the Jawn,

‘The hone b In wonrening, asweet mother weepeg
1u o wee, white cotlin liee oy baby sleepss

s plavhing §5 over, he'l! anih névernore,

For alitle white hearse has stoppad at the door,

What a vislon of watehing, waiting and tears
What s story of nursing iind hopes and fears
Wihiat o «ad ietvalg winat memories of pain,
Echoes of a voiee to be heard not again,

Canies to every heart that baconee felt the sore
OF seching o ittle white hearse at the door,

1is tays are all hidden, his clothes pot away,
There'are tears every nigzht and whispers allday,
The howse Hatend <ient, the hours are twice longs:
‘The plano lcelosed, o Bughter gor song,
Nor shouting, nor roipping i< lieand auy more,
Since theday the dittle white hearse et the door,
CBon, de Natueday Night,

VICTORLNS LAST RESTING PLACE.

Wuex the Queen dies her mortal vemains will rest in the
gy anite savcophagus with the late Iamented Prince
Albert's ashes. Underneath the arms of the Queen and Prince
Albert on themonuntent. isinseribed * Farewell, well-leloved.
Here at Jast 1 will rest with thee. With thee in Chvist 1 will
rise again.” The white marble reeumbent statue of the
Prince Consort is in the uniform of a fickl-marshal, wearing
the mantle of the Order of the Garter—this is on the vight;
ap the left side of the lid is the unoceupied space where the
Queen’s body will be laid. Bronze angelx with outstretehad
wings and tlowing robes e at each corner of the tomh. ——
Jamdan Sociely,

A TELL-PALE MEMBER.

Wiar mrexperience it was, learning to write!'  And how
miny of us aminbly and unconsciously nmatde fuces over it!
For after we had leariued where to place each tinger, and how
to move the pen, and hiow to hold the wrist, there was an
unruly member that insisted upon helping us shape cach
Jetter.

Little Givl—=Please ma"am, Johnny Smart is makin® mis-
takes in his writing lesson,

Teacher—How do you know ?

Little Givl--There’s thive capital Sx in the copy to-day,
and he's makin® L's,

Teacher---Yon can’t see his pen,

Little Girl—Nuo'm, but T ean see his tongue. - -Gomed Neaes.

A SMART MAN,

EDoes your father know mneh?™® asked George,

EYexs fudeal.” vetorted Thury, - He knows every time
T've been nagzhiy during the day.™

Warenenonr.—=Toto stands in cestatic contemplation in
Iront of an indi-rubber warchouse,  ** Mumumn, say. what's
that 77 -+ "That iz a diver’s costitme,” =+ Ol do buy: me one.
mamnit dear - What. for?"—- For when you wash et

Cixese Proverns.- -+ 1t is needless to use a hattle-axe to
<ut off st hiew's head.” == Never elimb a tree to catehs 2 fish.”
“A Iair wind mises no storm.™  * Vast chasins ean e filled,
but the heart of man can never e satistiel.™  ** Go not too
near the powerful ¢ he who looks at the sun is dazzled. ™

Lost s Moxey. - - Wiar's the matter. my poor hoy ¥
-=Bo-ho-o! T jest lorst tuppence I - There. there. don't
ary, my littde man. See, here is threepence for you,  How
did you lose your money 7 =1 lorst it 1o Tommy Jinks,
there, steplayin® pitels an” tors !

Pareiramitias—=Have vou boys’ hieyeles?

Dealer-=Yes, it Dorouwant a safety or the other kind ?

SHum! lets see. s aosafety <o muned heeautse it is
safe?”

* Yes, sir.”

S Perfectly safe 7%

2 Absolutely. ="

“Then 1 feel very sare my hoy will prefer the other kiml,?

RO LADIES COMPANION.

HE MADE ALLOWANCE,

- —————

A French journal reports the case of 1 man who entered a
coffee-house and sat. down near a customer who was veading
the morning newspuper which belonged to the establishment.

SAfter you with the paper, if you please,” said the new-
comey,

The otliir man nodded assent, and went on reading, but
attheend of half an hour had hardly finished the first column.
Just as the waiting customer was about making =« second
and perhaps impatient application, he noticed that the reader
had lost oneof his organs of xight.  His rezentment vanished.

ALY said he, inalow voice, 1 am not surprised, T'he
poor hun has only oneeye, and has to vead everything twice
over™

PASTIMES.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
Lo ghest, 20 A kind of nats. 30 Irreligions,

4. A soothing

wedicine, & Anges 60\ person of unsound mind. 7. One wha
indulges in the lusuries of the table.

Primals—Cheat.  Finals=I’erfune.

METAGRAM.

1z an article of adornment.

Clutgre wy lead and 1 am o part of the hady.
Agrain, and 1o a rapid course.

Ageain, and 1 o spiee.

Az, and Uamea Gsh,

Agmin, and 1 aun a step

CROSSWORD,

My tirst s indoor, bug not in wate.

13 2ecand i in compafon, but uot in mate,
13 thind 1 i coticart, ad atew in gaeen,

13 et £ In bltack, but uet in ereen.
fifth < in canerald, tnt not in ring,

v aixtit < ducay, it not in sing,

v whole {2 2 beist of handen,

e,
A0

1
{
1

o

.

SEVEN rosuns rolt TiHiz BOVS AND GIRLS,
1. Which were first ereated, knees or elbows ?
2. What is the longest word in the Euslish g ?
4. What do eats have that ne ane else can have ?
4. What can be divided withont leaving a wark ?
5. How many softhoiled eges could the giant Goliath eat on an
empty stomach ?
6. What twa words contain all the vewels in their projer ovder 2
7. What kind of fish dees an engagned youtgr Idy sdnire most ?

T an<werins these, namlaet vach s, wl eand with anewer 1o Bigron
QUESTION Couagn, 163 Ring 8t,, Weat, Toronto, and we will publish the
name of the sender neat upanth iF anceer i€ correet,

_— e

CHARADE.

1.
Seerets it shares with e and vou
Althougls tor deafties< nntad’s
At Wherss ter hicown i< true
AWl Tead a life devoted.

11

A sl fomr greand for cartho i< his,
Vet base bevond relations |

Heoften wcrites, apd always iv,
A curinue complication.

WHOLKE,

The eallor. all vejnice th tea s
Desired before hie etters:

The refzeninge favorite is he
Atz all men of letters,

SOLUGTIONS OF PASTIMES IN FEHRUARY XNO.
cuanang.—Crahbiree,
Wortts CitaNsgs.—Spinet,
RuvsnunNe Neurneat.—-atentate.
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The full white moon -hincs clear and bright
And ‘neath fte tlood of silver lizght
Queen Mals is eiding forth to.night,

Tn roles of state from ferny dell,
Her chariot a sillbert.shell,
Her canopy apale blueshell,

Four glowworins are her ploncers
A noth §n white =ilk vest appenrs,
Most clvegant of chiarloteers

The poliden eare before her bend,
The dewy tlowers sweet perfuincs lend
Her royal progress to atteml.

No thorns of royalty focls she—
Her rozes fromall thorns are free:
Happy for hier that so it be.

For whilst all carthily wonarchs wear
Crowns Ioaded down by inany a carc,
Ter diadem s light as air.

A}nlcsdng on thee, fairyaprit
Whoee pranke give chlldhoml dllcll Qelight :
Relght dreamehring to us all to-nlght.

AT THE Z0O.

Mortimer—Isn'c that elephant too small for his clothes?

AMamma—I don’t know. Why do you think so?

Mortimer—\Why, because his pants bag so at the knees.

THE NEEDLE AND THE PIN.

“1 think it’s too bad we needles haven’t any noses,” said
the needle to the pin.

#What do you want noses for?? askeq e pin.

#1Why, to hang glasseson, in case our cyes grow weak,”
said the needle,

IN THE SICK-ROOM,
Chester—Aui I well enough to go down-stairs to-day,

mamma ?
Mamma—No, dear, you are not well enough to go down
to-day.

Chester—Well, dont you think I am well enough to have
the St. Bernard pup come up and romp on the bed with me?
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As Others See Us.
APPRECLATLED,

LAMES” CoMPANION e Coo == write tasay that 1 am grently
pleased with the Crayven Portrait whicli 1 was indneed to ovder with
a yearly sabseription to yonr beantitnl magazine, Lapies' Con-
PANION,  Fhe picture T had enlarged was that of my deceased
father and vow wmay think how pleased 1 was when | received it In
overy way it is better than | thoneht it wonlt he 1 pow send
another e be danes and T will d all T ocane te mdaes sy fraends e
avail themselves of yonr very liberal ofler of thee splendic porteaits
with your maszines, Cariaing Davtnsos,

Adelaide Su, Toronte, Feb'y, foth,

*

L ADIEN COMPANTON,” is |I:x tetle ot o wew wsztne parblicdied
at 166 Kinge street west, tlus aiy [t contans 32 yasves, s on tine,
hieavy pajor and beautitudly illustiated  \iasge the wnpganal matper
is tite first of what gives prowise of heing 0 unst charisme series of
“Talks with Women, ™ by Sister Agmes, Rov, Johin Thomsan, ML AL,
contributes a1 sery thenelatal amd well written article ou = The
Poetry of Somnd.™ 2 Same Plandits,” Ty Triad, make very intes
estinmgg veading and will be taamd specialls hely ful 1 thine wha are
sically inclined.  In the juvemte depavtinent, Ured. Brown's
es~ay o the = The Mule ™ s exceedmgldy deall snd bas iuit s toneh
of wenins, = The Bay with Carle Hase ™ ix o poem by 2 lintle g
which must bring o smile 1o many taees,  These are bt a fow of
many goead things amone the comtvibmted artieles. The seleeted
matter seems o have been cluesen witheare and exeellent judeaement.
The sitde page is very atistie v appeariee and s geeed by an
eacellent likeness of the wife of Licut. Governor  Rirkyatniek,
Meelzmically the LADIES" COMPANION s 30 wem of the printer’s
arte —=7he N utinel,

¥

i 0 . . *® * - -
THE LADies” CoxMpeaNion is a aen. heantifully ilbistrated, 52

pagze Mazazine, printed from aew t3ge s heany caledered paper,
and published by she Ladies Companem Pab, Co, 1066 Kaner 51,
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x A Premium Puzzle. *;

30 LADIES" COMPANTON,

West, Toronto,  Its matter amd wanner ave both of the hest.
Aninge amumber of excellent sl oviginal avticlos is one of unusnsl
ability on =‘The Poetry of Sonned,™ By Rev, John Flumson, M. A,
Selecr articles un topies desr to the hearts of women, sparkling
¢ Fashion Notea ™ aud ine flastrations, stories hy some of the best
writers, ete., ete,, make wea pimmber of great mocal worth, as well
as of literary wud avtistic movit, — et Duvheam New,
" x
cuvrias, Feh, 9th.
Lrecetred wy papor vestorday and was very meh jdeased with i,
Lo s s abseriber i O Bovs AaD Goaizns,
GroRGE: Feass,
Toroxro, Feh, 2ud., 1803,
Phave vecoived the fivst unmber of the L ADILS COMPANION.
Ttis o perfect sueces iwevers way and anght to be in every home
where thes apgreciate something veally interestine and instonetive,
Wishine yon every suecess as von deserve,  Yours traly,
Mues I L Bowes,

. . . . !“ '.“ . .
I ] can aid in making vour magazine more widely kuavn 1 shall
be pleased to dose. 1 e brned mine 1o others aud 1 have no
denht that when they have vead they will want o0 become yearly

stbseribers, as 1 uow do, JOHN COLLINS,

Manitola Hatel, Winnig ey,

2 Savs Farmer Cob 1o e, ~ays he, -That Lior o' yourn
Mys, Swiftwit, isa Genii. He has made two wate-posts and a
pig ol all out of his own head, and has plenty of wood
Jeft for more,"™

' newshoys make the most of the sensation headlines
with which the telegraphic dexpatehes ave garnished,  Seve
ing one hittle chap unusually sibent. s friend of owgs asked @
C What™s the news my con ™ -0l there's 2 whole lot of
news, Int nothing to holler,™

AN ODD ONE,

1
N A littde bay went to his mother one day

and said, ¢ Mammia, 1 wang toask you a
pasestion. Will yon answer me the wuth,
fmmmma ¥ s Certainly, dear, what is it ?”
Pes Yom ave suree. nattima, vou will tell e
“the trathy - Why, of comrse.  What
does my hittle oy want 1o know??  Then
the litde boy looked np with his grent
brown eyes, and said, = Mmnma, won't,
txou tell me whether I veally your own

i

THIN BANDROME LADY has Two Compantons,

them? If sn, mark faces and fend 10 ws ax directed  Lelow,

ture, Home Life. Fashion, ete., most artistic in_appearancs

ity publishers at great ontlay, in‘order to quicklyr\ul;\cc ilt :\lml ilil;ﬁiilcr putdicarions
circulation.  During 130 we pr.

at the head of all Canadian pericdicale in point o
wone tiving away Four Elegant Rosewond Pianos.

in Jadies Companion for March.
7~ Wepnlilish Ladie

with any othera of smnewhat similar names

PREMIUM LIST.

To thetirat person <olving puzzle we will award an elezant Roxewood Piana,

. The LADIES' Bk ot heri e 7
COMPANION i+ a hizh clasy, 22 pace, fllustrated Magazine, devotad to Litera. Cdo Hiunk otherwise ¢

aud patronfzed by the i all the rest of the family have eurly hai
hest clageof readers. A pertectly fale and legitimate premium system §2 n.x.?.u-.} by A wrly luar

1 The moct exact good .
falth will e Kept with every subseribier, bothag regards themagazine and premiuma, '

Sce name of subgerilier to reeeive the grand Piano now eahibited at our oflices,

Companion, S1.Mper year: Ladies at Home,
Mreents per vear: Gur Boys and GIrds 25 cents per year.  Note
our address 166 King Nt.. West, and do not coufound our” publications

ceildE - Whae to be sare. vou are
mamma’s own deay bittle one. Why do
o Welll manma,

Can _you find

and are Reformers, and my hair js
“so steadght aand T am a Conservative,

A Mornmue's Jov.. The mother who
L SErs to get asleepy hoy out of bed these
mornings may be said to have  vousing
time of it,

e~y
PIMPLES-COMPLEXION

A__pocitive _cure for Dhnples

valued ag 3w the next will recelve a €Gotd Watel 2 the thinl, aSiTk Dress
Pattern: the fourth, a Swine Music Box : the tifth, a Sitver Watch: the
sixth, & BaQuerr Lavee: the seventl, a Got.is Brcovin: the cighth, & S1i.ven Fivy;
OCLOCK TEA SETY ¢ to the neat ten will he piven each a beautiful Gonts Buonein g
‘To the middle seuder witl be awanded a Calilsiet Organ: and to the ten following
each a Cravoy Parsitan of seuder or any friend.  The seuder of letter bearing
Iatest postimark, previoue to June 1580 next, will recelve a Gold Watch. The sender
next o lad will reccive aSilver Watch : ten preceding, cach a heautiful ol

ranch.

CONDITIONS :- - Each contestant must inark faces in puzzlc {in ink or pencil,
cut adverticamnent out and forwanl to us with Thirty Cents for 3 munths’
subscription to the Ladics’Comnpanion.  Address,

“D" LADIES' COMPANION PUB. €O., 166 King St., West, Toronto, Can,

Laga 44 44424 244244242224 42422222°222°2%2°%2%°%Y%

Blotehes, Bolle, Eczemna, Salt.

Rheum, Blackheads. Barbers

Itch, Ringworm, Scrofula,

Ervaipelas, They given

;\lcl\c:\tle x\lm\ \&*:\nl]lfnl

Ry bloom to the mplex-

e {on. Na lady should bhe

without theuy Sole aygzent

for Canadn, WESLEY R, HOAR

W Yonge Stree

5¢. 2 Hox oS hoxes

ale hy all Druggiats

or scut dlrect postage ©n on
recelpt of prive.
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I'IIS cut B an exact representation of the
style of the lifeldike Crayon Portraits given
as preminms to thase getting up clubs for

this Magazine.  ‘The portrait from which
this wax taken may be seen at our offices.
The frames are of twoealors, or shades, aud
are made of a finely gilled and wasive-
looking monlting, fully fourinchesin width,
These premimns ave offered so that capable
workers all over the country nuay be induced
ta help us quichly plice this journal at the
head of all Caudian perindicals in point of
cireulation.  The Ceayons sve the work of
ane of the foremast artists in that hne in
Toronto, and it is only hecanse our ovders
are o numerous that we can supply them at
a cost less than "CEN DotLans eacl. They

ave gwood ennedi to adurn any home,  The
size is 20525 inches.
Presmium Oreinr No, 1:=To cach

sender (previousto Al 15th ) of a club of
ten  yearly subxeribers to the LADIeEs®
CoMPANION, at one dollar cach, we will

- VALUANBLIE PRIENMIUNMN.

LADIES COMPANION,

r44

3

send inretarn a Porteait, as deseribied above,
of the sender or any tviend.  Furnish us
with a gond plinto or ambrotyje for a copy
and in two weeks the portrait will be sent
you, exactly as sjecified.

No. 11 :—Far eacliclub of twenty yearly
subseribers to the Laes' ot HoMi, seat
prior to April 15th,, atfiftv conts each, we
will give oneof these same splendid portraits,

No. HI: -For cach club of ten yeagly
subaeribers to OUR BOYS AND GIRLS, sent
prior to April  15th., at twenty-five cents
each, we will ive a0 box's or girl’s Crayon
portrait by the same artist.  There shonld
be a perfeet rush for these lifedike pictures
during the short time which this offer
covers,  For sample copies, subseription
Banks, ote..  address, LADIES' COM-
PPANION PURB. CO., 166 KING ST, WEST,
ToroxT0, CAN,

N.B.—=Write all addresses plainly, and in
full.

?
We Want Energetic Ganvassers Everywhere |

- ———— e t——

“THE. WARP that throogh Tara
ra’s Halln

Now mounds no Boom-de.ay?”

(Tt 1& in the room with the musicians), If so,
mark HARP and «end this picture. with 89 conty
far amontha subecripntion to LADTES'COMPAN.
TON: or 4 monthe, to LADIES AT HOME: or
12 monthe, to OUR BOYS AND GIRLS, to )68
King street, west, Toronto, Canada.

Ko. 1--Ladies' Companion Premium List.

To first subacriber finding harp, #s ahove, we
will award 8100 In Cashiz to the next 850
tathe third ®20: to the fourtha Gold Wateh:
the fifth a Silk Dress Patterr : the sixth & Silver
Watch: the seventh a Golid Brooch : the elghith
A Banquet Lamp: theninth a Silver Five O'Clock
Tea Sett s to the next ten, each & Crayon Portraft
of sender or any friend, in massive frame, valued
at /102 to the middle, and ten following sub.
scribers each atovelv Sitk Plush Casket contain.
ing fruit.-knife, solfd stlver thimble, ete., valued
atss.  Subscriber sending letter hearing lateat

atmark previous to April 15th will receive a

sold Watch: the next to last, a Silver Watch:
tltle':})ve preceding each a crayon portralt, valued
at 210,

No. 2--Ladies at Home Premium List,

To first subscriber finding harp, as above, we
will awvard 830 in Castiz to the next 8RO : to
the third a Coln Rilver Wateh : tothe fourth
aSIIK Dress Pattern: fifthaGold Brooch;
tothe next seven, each a Crayon Portrait,
aplendidly framed. of sender or any friend. Sub.
scriber malling last letter prior to April 15th will
recelve 810 in cash.,  Every subacribier will he

. awarded a premium of value.

No. 3.--Our Boys and Girls Premium List.

To first boy or girl finding harp ae ahove will
he given aboy's or gitl’s €2old Wateh: to the
second, & K10 Gold Coin: to the third, a

| silver Watch: to the fourth, a 8% €old
t Qolns to the fifth a full sized Crayon Por.

© preceding, each a handsome Tolle

!

To take Subscriptions for the T.ADIES' COMPANION; LADIES AT |

HOME and OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Liberal Cash Commissions.  IFor

particulars, address : LADIES? COMPANION PUBLISHING COMPANY,
166 King Street, West, T'oronto, Canada.

trait: tothe sixth, & girl’s Kilver Watch:
to cach of the next ten & Gold Brooch., To the
middle sender a Silver Watch: and to the five
t Cane:
and to the five following the widdle each a Gold
Broach. To the last mailed previous to April
15th will be given a Swise Music Box s and to the
nine preceding the 1ast, a Gold Brooch each.
Club ¥ ~u.~To every boy or girl excepting
the firat theee received,” scnding us 10 yearly
subacribers at 25 cents cach we will glve’a fine
cravon portrait, valued at . Each club sub.
acriber also has an opportunity of obtaining one
of the above mentioned valuable premiuma.
N.BT-Notify us promptly it reply to letter
faila to reach vou within 1vdaya tate plainly
which Magazine vou suheeriba fu .. Addresa:—
LADIES' COMPANION PUR. CO..
1668 King Rt.. Went. Toronto. Can.

— DRESSMARKERS—

- MAGIC SCALE -
Mixx K. C. Macdonald, Agent.

(Successor to the late Miss E. J. Cuunn)

LISSONS IN CUTTING AND VITTING
DRESSES CUT AND FITTLED

WAIST LININGS CUT FOR 25 CENTS
CORSETS MADE TO ORDER

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

2363 YONGE ST., TORONTO, ONT.
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WH. BARBER & BROS. The Handsome Clean-Cut Type

USED IN THIS PUBLICATION WAS

PAPER l\/ﬂfAKERS, SUPPLIED BY THE

GEORGETOWN, ONT. TORO NTO

MANGFACIURERS OF TY P E .
BOOK PAPERS, t FO U N D RY-

R
COLORED, SPECIALTIES, AND It is on the Standard Point System and is cast of Extra
i Hard Metal.

HIGH G?ADE WEEKLY NEWS.

. >

EVERYTHING FOR PRIRTERS.
This Issue of THE LADIES AT HOME and OUR BOYS

AND GIRLS is printed on our Special News. I 44 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 2
R




