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NOTES OF THE MONTH.

O RARE old Queen! O sage and diplo-
matic ruler !

Let the nations pause amid their fretfulness
and jarring to look for a moment at the
splendid figure of this aged British sovereign,
this one woman-form bowed with years,
silhovetted against the sunset sky of the
nineteenth century.

How wondrous watchful she is of her
people’s interests ; yet how wise in the ways
of peace,-—rebuking an irascible Kaiser, com-
mending a Transvaal President, appealing to
a savage Sultan, in close consultation with
her own Government, and quick with words
of appreciation and thanks to those who
serve the nation.

The aged hands yet firm, the eyes clear-
visioned, the judgment sure, the tactful word
ever ready, the woman'’s heart always teue.

O wonderful old Queen !—sovereign not
of one nation only, but of the world — not
until you have passed, with the century, into
the shadows, shall we properly estimate your
worth, and understand how man’s brain and
woman’s heart have united in you, to make
the greatest and most heroic ruler the nations
have known. _

Tie fact that Miss Barton and her staff of
nurses of the American Red Cross Associa-
tion have been refused admission into Turkey,
by order of the Sultan, is the most damning
evidence that could be afforded of the past
year’s work of butchery.

If there were nothing to conceal, as the
Sultan avers, there would certainly be no
reason why admittance should be refused to
a band of women whose only mission is one
of mercy.

The Armenian episode is one of the dark-
est in modern history, and leaves a stain
upon the annals of the Christian nations
which only a like baptism of blood will wash
away. No cry of a helpless people unheeded
by its brother-men goes unavenged by God.

The end is not yet.

THE word ‘¢ suzerainty,” brought so sud-
denly into vogue by the Transvaal difficulty,
has caused considerable searching into dic-
tionaries ; even members of the press, who
possess all knowledge, plus much that isn’t
knowledge, have turned a quiet page or two.

It implies apparently a dictatorship, with
power of veto. British suzerainty over the
Transvaal means that the former has her
finger in the latter’s pic to the extent of pre-
venting it from going into the oven until she
has examined and approved of the contents.

Great Britain may take six months to
examine any treaty concluded between South
Africa and any foreign power. At the close
of that time, if the treaty can beshown to be

inimical to her interest, she can effectually
veto it. And now we, who still stand some-
what in awe of the newest public press word,
are wondering if France has suzerainty over
Madagascar, the United States over Hawaii
or Venezuela, Great Britain over Egypt.
Has the Canadian Federal Government suze-
rainty over Manitoba or the reverse? and
has a husband suzerainty over his wife ?

The press were in need of a new word,
“ fin de siecle,” ** decadent ” and their like
having grown somewhat monotonous.

THERE is always more than one way of
looking at a question. Possibly one of the
weaknesses of these modern days is that we
discover too many points of view. But,
certainly, the Pall Mall Gasetle deserves
credit for its ingenious recognition that Great
Britain owes a debt of gratitude to Emperor
William for arousing the patriotism of the
British nation, and thus leading to a better
understanding with the United States.

Great Britain does not feel the burden of
gratitude apparently. Her attitude toward
Germany during the past month has been one
of hearty indignation ; while the white flames
of Englishpatriotism haveburnt with ominous
intensity. _

IN this connection it is worth while to quote
from a London cable dispatch to the New
York Sun on January 12th:

There was a wonderful scene at Daly's Theatre
last night when Mre. Hayden Coffin sang the new
patriotic ballad, *“ Hands Off,”" by Henry Hamilton,
The lines are spiri- . d, beginning: ¢ England, to
arms! Theneed 1s nigh.” And the chorus con-
cludes :

England for het own, my boya,
It's rule Britannia still

There have been some surprising demonstrations
of popular fecling by this undemonstrative people of
late, but never anything like the mad enthusiasm of
that crowded house. A spirit which makes women
weep, which makes men leap up with white, tense
faces, and shout till exhausted, will not long be coun-
tent with mere words of defiance. Then at thelast,
when the play was finished and the orchestra sound-
ed the familiar strains, the whole company camne
upon the stagce, and the pit, gallery, and stall: rose
up and attempted to sing *“ God Save the Queen.”

I say attempted, for those raw, strained throats
could not sing. They roared, and the harsh, un-
musical chorus was more inspiring, more thrilling
than any swceter version of the great anthem cver
given. Such scenes as this are more pregnant of
meaning than flying squadrons or messages of Presi-
dents and Emperors.

CONCERNING the relationship between Great
Britain and the United States, which has
been so much discussed during the past
weeks, two directly opposite opinions are
expressed by two strong and dominant par-
ties existing in both countries. The one de-
clares that the attitude of the United States
toward Great Britain is one of intense
jealousy and dislike, if not absolute hatred,

Even Conan Doyle, who is personally one of
the most genial of men, expresses himself
warmly along this line in a recent letter writ-
ten from Cairo to the Zvmes -

The present cbullition of bitter feeling is only
one of those recurrent crises which have marked
the whole history of the two nations.  The feeling
is always smouldering, and the least breath of
discussion sets it ina blaze. I believe, and have
loug believed, thatihe greatest danger which can
threaten our Empire is the existence of this spirit of
hostility in a nation which is already great and
powerful, but which is destined tobe far more so in
the future.  Our statesmen have stood too long
with their faces toward the East.  ‘l'o discern our
best hopes as well as our gravest danger they must
turn the other way,

The clever author asserts, moreover, that
England herself is largely to blame for this
bitterness, not merely by the War of Inde-
pendence and that of 1812, but by her surly
attitude towards the States in various later
disputes.

The history of his country, then, as it presents it-
self to an American, is simply a long succession of
quarrels with ourselves, and how can it be wondered
at if he has now reached that chronic state of sensi-
tiveness and suspicion which we have not outgrown
oursclves in the casc of the French?

Tue other party refuses to entertain the
thought of war between the two great Eng-
lish-speaking nations ; declares that the feel-
ing of the people on cither side is against it ;
cries peace, peace ; and asserts that the fric-
tion is but upon the surface ; that below flows
the blood of kinship which will leap only
at the pulse of a common danger.

It will never be Great Britain against the
United States, they say; but on some great
day it shall be these two side by side and
against the heathen world.

PossisLy the truth is a mean between
the two views ;—that while the best thought
and wish of the people make for peace and
co-operation ; yet, since national life is as
human as that of the individual, there is a
possibility of passion or prejudice rising sud-
denly and obscuring the vision, which shall
not become clear again until the heavy battle
smoke has rolled away and revealed an awful
carnage. It isin realization of this danger
that a call has come from both sides of the
water for an International Board of Arbitra-
tion,

** In this matter,"” says the Cenfury, ** the
lead may well be taken by the representatives
of that religion which is ‘first pure and then
peaceable.’”

Once established between England and America,
such a system would goadually spread among the
aations of Luropc, and more rcadily becanse of the
general conviction that another Continental war
would show a climax of horrors. Sooncr or later
arbitration would be followed by disarmament,
winch s the logical sequence of no other premise,
and yet will be the turning point of the Continent
toward trac democracy and progress.
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THE recent Belmont-Vanderbilt wedding,
in which both parties had been previously
divorced, is fittingly supplemented by the
words of Justice Beckman, of New York, at
the close of his court during a late week in
January :

I was simply appalled when 1looked at the di
vorce calendar with sixty cases before me last week
in which the defendants had defaulted, I question
the witnesses as closely as I can, but it is hard to
get evidence of collusion,  Some of these people
have no regard for the marriage relation and look
on marriage as something temporary, which they
can set aside when they are tired of it.

If Americans in high life lead in this respect,
and if the law makes the leading outwardly
respectable by its sanction, it cannot be won-
dered that the people follow, even to sixty
unprotested suits in one city per weck.

The justice adds further :

I become more and more of the opinion that there
should be in this country an officer corresponding
to the Queen’s Proctor in England. This official
handles all papers in default divoree cases, and after
investigating them, reports on them. The positionof
such an official here would stand to divores actions
as the Attorney-General does in cases agaiust cor-
porations for a dissolution.  All papers in such
actiouns against corporations must be filed with him,
and if it is necessarv in those cases, how mucl_) more
so it is necessary in divorce actions, in which ali
socicty is interested.

Tue Rev. Dr. Rainsford, of St. George's,
New York, has been endeavoring for a num-
ber of years to secure an endowment fund
for the church, which is situated down town,
and year by year is being attended more
Jargely by people who have not the means to
contribute much to its support. Dr. Rains-
ford’s belief is that the narrower and poorer
the lives of the people who attend a church,
the more attractive the church ought to be
made, by way of contrast to their daily lives.

One of his vestrymen promised to double
whatever sums were contributed for this pur-
pose in five years.
his pledge. Every special collection and
contribution for this purpose has been dupli-
cated. Th~ five years expired at the close
of January, 1896, and the vestryman, whose
name, despite his wish for secrecy, has
become known—Mr. J. Tierpont Morgan
has paid in something over $30,000 in the
five years.

The amount raised up to date is S150,000.
Dr. Rainsford has asked for $200,000.

There are churches in Toronto which
should be endowed, notably St. James’ (An-
glican), which may already derive suflicient
income from its lands, and St. Andrew’s
(Presbyterian).

A mission to non-Catholics has just been
established in New York, with the avowed
purpose of preaching Roman Catholic doc-
trines to Protestants and any others who are
not members of the Church.

Asimilar mission has proved successful in
the Western States ; it is now begun in the
East. It is conducted by the Paulist Fathers,
and is attracting large audiences.

‘“Inquirers’ classes " are formed, questions

concerning the doctrines of the Roman
Church are invited and answered, and dis-
courses are preached bearing upon the teach-
ings of the Church.
_ Itis distinctly asserted that Protestantism
1s not attacked, that all religious sensibilities
are respected, and that the mission is purely
one for instruction in, and a better under-
standing of, t'.¢ doctrines of the Church.

The purpose is, of course, to make con-
verts, and it is the frankly-spoken experi-
ence _of the Paulist Fathers that a large
majority of those who join the ‘inquirers’
class " become Roman Catholics.

He has faithfully kept”

IN CANADA.

Tue imputation on the part of an adverse
press that the recent shuffle in the Dominion
Cabinct is attributable to the interference of
the British Colonial Secretary, may be amus-
ing ; but it is nevertheless a tribute to Mr.
Chamberlain’s ability, and proof of the rapid
recognition of the same by press and public.

In the years when Sir John Macdonald
was Premier of Canada, so great became the
national belief in his statesmanship and
diplomacy, that his followers regarded him
as omniscient and omnipotent ; while the
political world at large found no scheme too
deep or wide-reaching, no detail too insignifi-
cant, to attribute to his devising.

““ I owe some of my brightest ideas and a
good deal of my reputation to my opponents,”
he said once, on hearing of a bit of wisdom
thus imputed ; “‘and,” with 2 whimsical smile,
‘I never repudiate a good thing."”

The British Secretary for the Colonies has
instituted such vigorous imperio-colonial
policy, and placed himself so directly in touch
with British dependencies, that politicians
are disposed to discry his voice and authority
even in the petty plottings of a disintegrated
Colonial Government.

It is marvelous what a strong man in a
high office can accomplish; how things
hitherto intangible become suddenly possi-
bilities, even probabilities ; how dry bones
become vital realities. There is only one
thing more marvelous, and that is the
little a weak man can accomplish under
similar circuinstances.

Truly, the man makes the place. And Mr.
Chamberlain bids fair to make his office the
chiefest in thechief Governmentof thenations.

Tue International Deep Waternways Com-
mission, which met in Detroit midway in
January, was placed in a somewhat difficult
position by the recent irritation between the
two countries.

To discuss the ways and means of estab-
lishing a common waterway while the nations
interested were yet breathing war threaten-
ings, was obviously impossible. To secure
an interest in the project from cither side at
a juncture when frontier and lake defences
were being freely discussed, was equally out
of the question.

The project is a great one; but a fracas
such as that over Venezuela claims, unfor-
tunately engenders a mutual bitterness and
distrust which it takes time to allay.

Before the idea can meet with further en-
couragement, there must be some guarantee
of a permanent peace between the countries;
the interpretation of the Monroe doctrine
must be agreed upon, and an International
Board of Arbitration established.

These things are future sureties, since the
wiil of the people is for them ; and following
them will be the establishment of a common
waterway between the two nations.

Our lake captains are in no present condi-
tion to be trusted on such a waterway even if
it were established. Their loyalty is—tremen-
dous. The Lake Captains’ Association of On-
tario passed a resolution placing its services
at the disposal of the Imperial Government in
cvent of war ; whereupon the American lake
captains grew red-hot with loyalty to the
Stars and Stripes, and passed a resolution
placing all their vessels at the disposal of
Uncle Sam's Government—some of their
owners offering to fit them up as fighting
machines. Talk about a common waterway ;
why, in event of war they would fight as
fiercely as the Kilkenny cats, and with similar
results ; unless they exploded with the vehem-
gnce of their loyalty before the crisis arrived.

Tuey are splendid fellows—these sailors—
whether on inland or outland sea; they suffer
and bear much without complaint. They are
brave without self-laudations.

The nine survivors of the steamer Ealing,
who arrived at Canso, Nova Scotia, the other
day, frost-bitten and half dead with exposure,
after three days and four nights drifting in
open boat on a winter sea, is an instance of
the suffering.

The staunchness of the C.P.R. steamship
Miowera in standing by the disabled Strath-
nevis, taking her in tow, and, when the Jine
broke in the wildness of the storm, spending
fiftcen hours searching for her, is an instance
of generous heroism. And such things are
occurring every day and night out on the
great waters.

REGARDING the present condition of affairs
at Ottawa there is but one opinion, even
among Conservatives,—that the sooner the
present Government goes into Opposition the
better for its party and the country.

Five years on the Opposition benches will
sift the wheat from the chaff ; will bring the
strong, pure men to the fore, and enable the
Conservatives to return to the Government
side an honorable and united party, capable
of producing a Ministry worthy of the name,

Sir Charles Tupper may be able to accom-
plish this without the downfall of the Con-
servative Government, since Conservative
principles and platform are undoubtedly those
that appeal most strongly to the people at
the present juncture. But the present Min-
istry has done its best to make his task a
difficult one, and in event of his success one
thing is certain, that the Ministry itself must
be reconstructed; since, not only have its
members lost mutual respect and confidence,
but the people have lost it in them.

WaEN will men and women learn to ignore
anonymous letters ; and why should Cabinet
Ministers, of all others, belittle themselves
by taking the slightest notice of such com-
munications 7 How much better it would
have been in the recent instance if these
letters had been consigned to the waste
basket or the grate, and simply forgotten

Private individuals are not always strong
enough to do this, but public men should be.

It seems incredible that letters of the kind
should have caused such disturbance; but
the fact that they did so reveals in sorry
manner the mutual distrust of the Cabinet.

THERE is one cleanliness among the many
political smudges of the present session, and
that is the honorable conduct and conrage of
Sir Mackenzie Bowell.

The worst that his opponents are able to
allege of him is, that he is obstinate, and has
not the qualities of a leader,—grave evils in
a Premier doubtless, yet they are not of
intention. :

Horouring his word, ready to fulfil his
pledge, even at great cost, facing his foes
bravely, even when he finds them of hits own
houschold,—the ruddy, white-haired leader
\Yins our sympathy and compels our admira-
tion.

Sir Mackenzie Bowell has never stood
higher in the estcem of his countrymen of
both parties than he does to-day.

THERE is no doubt that the Opposition
leaders did not rise to the splendid oppor-
tunity that was afforded them by the Cabinet
conflict. The occasion caiied for something
stronger than sarcasm. It was thairs to

give severe arraignment, to strike a high,
pure dispassionate note of cordemnation
that would have found echoing thriil through-
EwTor.

out the country.
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PROFESSOR WILLIAM CLARK,

It is a splendid likeness that I look at as
1 write. None who have once seen the
Professor will fail to recognize the portrait,
save, perhapz, that the features appear
sterner and keener in repose, than when lit
by the play of expressed thought.

It is the face of a strong, thoughtful man,
—a stern man, one would say, judging only
hy the keen, deep-set eyes and puckered
brow ; but a physiognomist would at once
detect the markings of the lower

face that tell of a splendid gener- e =

osity and a wide and wondrous
sympathy. It is a rare blending,
but then the original of the por-
trait is a man of rare parsonality,
whose itke is not to be met 'vith
every day ; and whom, meeting,
we remember always with a sense
of personal enrichment.

A life so rich in culture and
attainment, so full in experience,
so wide in sympathy as that of
Professor Clark, cannot touch our
narrower lives without giving
them a broadening and quicken-
ing impulse.

But in this little sketch it is
not our purpuse to be either
analytical or biographic ; onlyv in
simple, familiar way to bring the
subject of it nearer to the large
numbers of men and women
throughout Canada who have
heard his voice from pulpit or
lecture desk; and who, once hear-
ing, have counted the genial Pro-
fessor as one among their friends
for ali time, because of the speli
of his words, the magnetism of
manner, and the charm indefin-
able which lies deeper than these,
but which makes our hearts go
out to him in quick response.

It is a wonderful gift—this one
of winning hearts ; but when it is
accompanied by the ability to cap-
ture intellects also, then, indeed,
the possessor rvercises an in-
fluence whose bounds may not be
marked. - *

oatmeal and shorter catechism mellowed into
rarebit and the Anglican litany—a splendid
sweetening.

And if one were still disposed to doubt his
nationality, listen while he reads from
¢ The Bonnie Brier Bush.” Surely none but
a genuine Scotchman could roll out “*Drum-
tochty " and * Drumseugh’ in such sonor-
ous fashion.

Aye, the Professor is of the heather land ;
yet the rose aud the maple leaf are sacred to
him ; while even the golden rod that grows
across the border wins from him kindly
favor,~—so broad is he in sympathy and
national creed.

* * *

It is a picturesque library, an ideal library

—since the spirit of its owner permeates

Busts of poet and dramatist gleam whitely
down into the dusky atmosphere,  Portraits
of wise men—stern reformers, rare bishops,
and sweet singers—look from the walls into
this warm brown world of books ; while
saeet, serene Madonnas smile out from their
greater wealth and higher wisdom upon it.

The open grate sends cheery glow and
dancing shadows abeut the room and over
the Professor’s desk, all bestrewn with
letters and books. It faces the deep, old-
fashioned windows ; and, standing beside it,
we look out where the bare-leafed boughs
and dark-green pine detine the College
avem * that stretches far down to the busy
city street. It is a pleasant outlook,
glimpsing into busy life, yet sheltered by the
stillness of a seclusion conducive to literary
study.  And the center and heart
of this little, silent world of liter-
ature—the Professor—sits in his
mavarite chair, and the rare charm
of his conversation is upon us, as
he chais generally of people and
things, bringing from his store of
wide experienceand travel story
and incident worth not only the
laugh it brings, but the remem-
brance. Or possibly the talk turns
upon literary themes ; and then
we discover —if we have not
known it before—what a dear and
veritable lover of books he is.

He shows u  his many Tenny-
sontan editions, Tennyson is pre-
eminently the Professor's poet,
as his delightful series of Tenny-
son lectures testify. )

Those of us who have heard
these lectures will remember not
so much the critical analysis, but
the Professor’s enthusiasm as he
hastens hither and thither in the
field of the poet's works, like a
child in a flower garden ;—not
knowing in his embarrassment of
riches what to gather for our de-
lectation, and giving to his hearers
the hearty contagion of his own
enjoyment. L,

Aye, the Professor loves his
books; yet he loves humanity
better ; and this is the character-
istic that draws us to him. He
has sorrow for the afflicted, coun-
sel for the perplexed, hospitality
for the stranger, a sympathy that
swerves him not from his own
faith, yet enables him to proffer

Come away up to old Trinity
Umversity, a broad, low English
pile, set in its fine grounds. Let us find our
way down the worn corridors to the Profes-
sor’s library, We are sure of a welcome;
since one of the things for which we love him
is his wide hospitality and cordial reception
alike of wise and simple, rich and poor,
famed and obscure. To love books, to need
syt.pathy or help, or even to desire simply
the pleasure of his greeting, any of these
are sure sesames to his preseace.

The unlettered or the man of wisdom, the
millionaire or the out-of-work, meet with
equal courtesy and kindliness.

That any one of these should need him is
suflicient reason why he should give himself
to the seeker ; and he gives of his best, with
the unconscious simplicity of a child, blended
with the courtly grace of an English gentle-
man.

* x *

Not that Professor Clark is English. He
si Scotch by birth and at heart. His is the

every nook, an . his ardent book-love rests
like a benediction upon every volume.

It matters little if library walls be lined
with costly volumes, if the old masters
speak in a score of tongues, if rare editions
bestrew the sh.lves,~—when the human lover
of them all is missing.

But the Professor knows his books ; he
calls them by name; and in swift response
they lead him whete he wills to go, through
all the lovely byways of the literary ages.

The light from the deep old windows falls
across the heaped shelves —five thousand
volumes, or six ; what matters it, since we
reckon not by numbers. Philosophies, his-
tories, theologies, in somber bindings, hav-
ing the cheeriness about them of friends
often consulted; poets and dramatists in
many cditions ; and the gayer bindings of
fiction. Martin Luther and the modern
novel meet here; yet the earth quakes not ;
while only he who listen. can hear the still,
small voice.

cordial hand-grasps to those fur-
thest removed.

We are proud of his scholarly attainments ;
we yield tribute to the fine flavor of his
courtly and genial bearing, all too vare in
these later days; but we love him for the
dear, unconscious simpleness of speech and
}hought that makes him one with all human-
ity, and places him in close touch with men
and women in every walk of life.
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: reader wrote
me not long

. ago inquir-
mg for a list of
the books in my
library.

““My library!”
The term always
amuses me a
little, when ap-
plied in its re-
stricted sense,
since the little
book-case holds
something less
than a hundred
volumes. But it
answers very
well for the small
snuggery, warm
and homey, yet
always a litter
of books, papers
and scissors and
paste, and rolhng
pencils that are
never by chance
at hand when
needed. ““ My library ™ reminds me always
of Aunt Dinah’s kitchen in the St. Clair
mansion—where the table napkins served as
towels, the china cups as receptacles for
pomade to coax the wooly hair to straight-
ness; while dishes and utensils were in
every place and used for every purpose save
the ones for which they were intended. But
out of all the disorder, old Aunt Dinah
managed to evolve the most appetizing
breakfasts and generous dinners,—which
was the chief thing.

* * *

Just something less than a hundred vol-
umes, of all manner of sizes, bindings and
contents; and there will never be many
more, I think. The personnel—if you will
allow the phrase—of my book-case may
change, but will hardly increase, since I
would rather know a few books by heart—
make them really mine, weave their wise, or
strong, or pretty sayings into my thought
and life—than dip into many,—and forget
them,

To live within walls lined with books
would not be wholesome, it seems to me ; it
would give one a tendency to indigestion or
liver complaint, or some other bodily blue.

And yet I know such libraries,—and they
are ideal places of repose, with the firelight
and the choice engravings and the thousands
of silent monitors in their bindings somber
and bright. But their owners are philoso-
phers, professors, and other wise men, who
take their brousing in equable doses, with
my Lady Nicotine to share it, —and are not
imaginative women.

To a woman such a library is a lovely
place to rest in,—-but it should not be her
abiding place.

Why? Well, think it out, and seec.

* * *

To retura to my friend’s inquiry. **What
books compose your library ?  And what shall
I buy for mine? " she writes.

I glance up at my little book-case, and
smile again at the medley. Here are no rare
cditions, nor rich bindings; not even many
standard authors, nor ancient classics.

?

Just a tossing together of odd volumes,
grave and gay. Fiction, poetry, philosophy;
even statistics. A collection too fragmentary
to be worthy of note, since there are few
book lovers who cannot show a better.

Top-shelf — Autograph books, sent or
given by their writers; a treasured row,
since ezch volume has some pleasant asso-
ciation connected with it.

Second shelf—The chief modern poets
and Shakespeare; not more than ten or
twelve volumes in all.  But, if Browning and
Lowell, Whittier and Tennyson, Longfellow
and Jean Ingelow, weave their choicest lyrics
into one's daily thought,—what need is there
of more?

Shelf three—One of fiction, always chang-
ing ; since stories, if worth anything, should
be passed on to others to enjoy and read.
The majority of novels are like plays: the
action once witnessed, the dénouement
reached, the dialogue uttered, they have
served their purpose, that of an hour's
amusement or instruction; we do not need
them further. There are exceptions, of course.
In the standard authors, for instance, one al-

‘ways likes to have Dickens, Thackeray, Scott,

and George Eliot on hand. There is *‘ Les
Miserables” also, and those old familiars,
“Don Quixote,” “Monte Cristo,” and others
of like ilk. Such fiction is perennial in its
interest.

Again, there are dear books,—stories
tender or strong, or so filled with wise say-
ings, or quaint or pretty fancies, that we
cherish them and hold them very precious.
They are our book affinities.

But the ordinary fiction, the passing
novels of the day, should not be retained to
crowd our book-shelves ; they are meant to
pass on to others. So it is that my shelf of
fiction is never crowded and rarely for a week
the same

Sheif four—A medley of philosophies
and books of travel, varying from ** Natural
Law in the Spiritual World” to *¢ The Seven
Colonies of Australia,” from ‘* Hearn’s Pictur-
esque Glimpses of Unfamiliar Japan” to the
driest of Canadian histories.

Shelf five —Is devoted to magazines,
Arenas, Current Lileratures and Reviews of
Reviews a-plenty. These are to be packed up
in that spare hour that never comes, and
sent away to some of our splendid missionary
ministers, or little pioneer women of the
North.west prairies, who hunger so for liter-
ature, yet must content themselves with
the occasional weekly paper. Only book
lovers know or can sympathize with book
hunger.

* * *

To my friend’s second question—** What
books shall I buy to stock my library
shelves ? "—there is only one answer : None,
—at least none en masse.

A library, if it is to be worth anything at
all, must be a growth,—the reflection, and
outcome of its owner's literary tastes.

The very thought of buying volumes by
the dozen or score, repels the true book lover.
Never mind if it takes months or years
to fill those shelf-spaces,—let the process be
one book at a time. For, of a truth, a lib-
rary of one worthy book, read, enjoyed,
annotated and woven into our life thought, is
greater than a burdened wall of volumes
with uncut leaves.

And after all, the great men of the past—
the strong men—the reformers who have
lifted the world to a higher plane, have been
one-book men, whom their Bible or their
Shakespeare has made wondrous wise and
deep.

One book at a time, be it history or travel,
story or poem ;—in choice binding if you can,

PP

but always in clear print. And let each ve-
flect faithfully your own literary taste. Leave
out worthless books; refuse a place to the
modern melancholy novel, whose unhealthy
decadence is but a passing mood. Keep the
tone of your literature bright, strong and
wholesome. But, beyond this, let your lib-
rary represent your own choice; else it is not
yours, but anyone's or no one's.
® ok %

In selecting a library for a Canadian home,
we should make a point of devoting at least
one shelf to the literature of our own country.
We do not appreciate our Canadian writers
as we should. They certainly find little en-
couragement from us, since we rarely think of
placing Canadian books first and foremost in
our library. The best encouragement we can
give to any writer, is to buy his or her book ;
it means more than kind words or flattering
notices—although these are not by any
means to be despised.

And we have such a strong young school
of English-Canadian writers in poets and
novelists.

No better book of short stories has been
published for several years than E. W, Thom-
son’s ‘“Old Man Savarin.” Miss Dougall
ranks in the front of the Elsmerian school
with her ‘‘Beggars All,” ‘*“What Necessity
Knows,” and her recent ¢ Zeit-Geist.”
There is Gilbert Parker also, with his
“Hudson Bay Tales”; William Kirby and
Macdonald Oxley, and bright Jean Mcllwraith
and Miss Machar. These are some of our
novelists, whose names occur as I write.

And in poets we have men and women to
be proud of,—Bliss Carman, Wilfred Camp-
bell, Duncan Campbell Scott, Roberts, our
clever Pauline Johnson, bright Jean Blewett,
graceful Ethelwyn Wetherald, and many
others.

None of these are feeble ; they are strong ;
they rank well to the front among the writers
of to-day ; they command the praise of the
best literary critics on either continent.

Let us know our own men and women of
books. Let us be sure that they at least
have a place in our library.

W. P. Mackenzie sends out yet another
modest little volume of verse, entitled
‘‘ Heartsease Hymns and Other Verse.”

The hymns do not show originality, but
are in fact rather stereotyped in sentiment
and rhyme. Those cntitled ‘¢ Redemption”
and ** The Eternal” are the best.

Only a man or woman of deeply spiritual
life can write a hymn which will ‘take hold ”
of the world’s heart. A grand simplenessand
not a triteness, is necessary.

The love songs are somewhat obscure,
“Das Liebe Jesulein,” and the poem ““Child-
like” being perhaps the best in this little
collection. REVIEWER.

HEeARTSE *SE HyMys, by W. P. Mackenzie, Tyrell
& Co., Totonto.
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The past month has been rather dull in

the Toronto dramatic world.  The play-
houses—1 like the quaint old term—have
given us nothing above the average, and
consequently the audiences have been small.
But the little bird that flutters about the
footlights whispers that the best is yet in
store, and that theater lovers may look for a
succession of really excellent presentations
in the weeks that intervene before Lent.
* * *
At the Grand, Mme. Rhéa gave

dollars per weeck to hear Yvette Guilbert
sing indecent songs.

*“ What use is it for preachers to talk of
clevating the stage? Let them elevate the
public first. We who act are above those
who come to see us, and we konow it. We
despise the public.”

Her eyes flashed, the color came into the
tired face, the arms were thrown up in
emphasis, and the beautiful voice rang out,
so that it n.ight have been heard above the
entr’acte music.

The dressing maid looked up interestedly
from the depths of a huge trunk.

“Sit down, madame,” | begged; *‘you will
be so weary."”

¢« Oh, ma’amselle,” she continued, in

And her listener felt all too keenly the

justice of the arraignment to maice reply.
* * *

**For Fair Virginia,'' which was presented
at the same theater during the first days of
the month, is a pretty American play, dealing
with the Civil War. The manager of the
Grand does not often undertake to vouch in
the press for a play, so that when he does,
as in this instance, we look for something
especially good, and always elevating.  We
are apt to greet such plays with scant
houses, through ignorance of their merit;
nor realize what we have missed until they
have gone. That charming idyllic drama,
‘‘Shore Acres,” when presented here, was an
instance of this.

“For Fair Virginia” was a
simple domestic drama, woven in

us ‘“*Nell Gwynn,” with all the
sumptuary of beautiful gowns, The
play woven about the historic
orange maid and court favorite is,
as Madame renders it, graceful,
poettic, but not strong. Yet the
title role suits Rhéa better than any
she has essayed in recent years.
She gave a charming conception of
gay Nell Gw_:mz. . .

It is not an unusual thing for
the public to arraign the stage. It
was worth while to hear the stage
arraign the public, through the lips
of pretty Rhéa.

We were together in her dress-
ing-room, she in her rich robe of
white satin a-shimmer with gold
embroidery, the short brown Nell
Gwynn curls tossing a little over
her forehead, the brown eyes look-
ing out from a face weary with the

day's work of rehearsal, matinee, @

and evening performance.

¢ So tired,” she said, ** so tired.
However shall I go ‘through these
last acts?”

Presently we were speaking of
plays, and that mos: uncertain
thing—the public taste.

¢ Morality,” she cried, catching
up the word as it fell, and spring-
ing to her feet. *¢Oh, do not talk
to me of a moral public. Itis the
stage that is moral; it is the public
that is immoral. What right have
preachers and press to prate of
stage immorality, when it is the
public to which we cater that de-

grievous threads through the
struggle between the ‘‘blue” and
the *‘grey.” Possibly it held a
stronger interest for us, inasmuch
as it was presented while yet the
stir of possible strife filled the air
with forebodings.

Our pulses respond with quick
thriil to the rattle of musket, the
beat of drum, and the bivouac
songs, when war breathes its hot
threatenings in our faces.

God grant that, whatever else
may come, Canada may never
suffer a civil war.

* * *

The Toronto Opera House does
one of the best theatrical businesses
in the city in melodrama ; and it is
always a clean and wholesome
melodrama.

The public seem to have found
this out, for it the play be worth
anything,—and the stage has pre-
sented some really excellent ones
this season,—the house is crowded
from floor to top gallery.

“The American Girl,” one of the
plays of the past month, proved
distinctly above the average, and
deserved the packed houses which
greeted it. It was bright, swift
in action, and, while not in the
least original in plot or rdle, moved
from start to finish without one
dull moment. The comvany was
an exceptionally good one, and the
several rdles well taken.

Miss Helen Robertson, who

mands the' thing that is risgue,
that is impure.

‘¢ Let us put a pure, poetic play upon the
stage, let us shut out from it all that is evilly
suggestive, let us make it uplifting,—and the
public, where are they? We play to empty

houses. Bah! we of the stage despise the
public; we know its it that is immoral., It
wants plays that appeal to the scnses; it de-
mands heroines of evil pasts, and sensuous
presents; it will pack our theaters to see
¢“Second Mrs. Tanquerays,” and gloat over
Nethersole kisses. It pays four thousand

quieter tone, the sweet voice dropping, ‘‘we
actresses who do love the right are ashamed
of your public. It is immoral, not we. It
does not care for pretty, pure Juliels, or
gentle Desdemonas any more. [t wants us to
play withmud—with mud-~foritsamusement,
when we would rather look up and reach
toward, even if we cannot touch, the sky.

‘I wonder,” she spoke in half-low musing
now, ‘I wonder how many pure-souled
actresses the public has dragged down to its
level.”

The pretty foreign Rhéa accent, the tense
tone, swift gesture and swaying womanly
figure in its lustrous gown ; the stillness of
the warm little dressing-room, the gleaming
mirror, the velvets and silks, picture hats
and jeweted crown; the full, sweet voice,
with its accompaniment of orchestral music
arifting in through the wings and across the
corridors ;—it was a tableaux impromptu, a
dramatic effect, that would bave charged
Nell Guynn's audience with electric applause,
could they but have witnessed it.

played the title rdle, is a young
actress new to the stage. Thisis
only her second season, and her
first appearance in Toronto. She is a beau-
tiful, dark-eyed girl of the Marie Burroughs
type, and essays the same class of rdles—the
domestic-emotional.
In her portrayal of the
bereft wife and mother
of the two clever little
children, she showed
to great advantage;
her acting being mark-
ed by a charming sym-
pathy, combined with
artistic restraint and
reserve.

In a little after-chat
with her I found her
full of the enthusiasm
of her profession, and eager to make ad-
vance. She keeps up her studies, and looks
forward to even greater favor than that
which the public has alrecady deservedly
accorded her. v

And then, there were those bright littic
folks, Prince Roy and the Little Lady, whom
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I found quite as charming off the stage as on
it. Itis a pleasure to sec children play as
naturally and easily as these ; and really one
forgets all prejudice concerning children and
the stage when chatting with them.

“I'm Mabel Taliaferro,” says Prince Roy,
*that’s my real name.  1'm seven years old ;
and Virgie, she's seven, too.”

“Yes,” chimes in Virgie, “we’re both
seven,—isn’t that funny? And my name's
Luella Shirley, and my mother’s with me ; but
Prince Roy's mother isn’t, ‘cause she’s sick.”

““Aund I've been on the stage for five
years," says sweet-voiced little Prince Roy,
with speech so prettily clear and ways so
gaaint. ** And 've a little sister just three
years old playing in * Shore Acres,” and
playing well, two,"” she adds, with naive
pride. Little Lady’s mother comes in at this
moment to look after her ** baby,” and
take off the pretty pink gauze dress.

She is quite satisfied to have her child
upon the stage, she says. She is better off
than thousands of children in neglected
homes, or even in overthronged schools.
She teaches her one or two hours each
day, and the stage isin itself an education.
The evening hours are late, but the child
sleepslong in themorning to make upfor it.

Virgie's mother curries her off; while
little Prince Rop, under Miss Robertson's
kindly care, divests herself of the little vel-
vet Fauntleroy costume, and, presently,
i1 the pretty outer wraps of a girl child,
lifts up the sweet refined little face for a
good-bye kiss.

They are certainly charming little child-
ren—clever little actors, and,as Prince Roy
says, ** We like it, don’t we, Virgie?'

AUDREY.

It is announced that a Frenchman has at
last perfected an invention which has long
been wished for by musicians—a recording
piano. Beneath the key-board is attached a
kind of typewriting instrument, by means of
which anything that is played can, at will, be
recorded by the performer. The music as
written is not recorded in the usual note, of
course, but in a series of long and short
dashes, somewhat resembling the Morse
alphabet, which is easily reproduced in the
ordinary manner. This, if found practicable,
will surely be a great boon to composers.
Think of a musician being able to sit down
for an hour in the dusk of evening, let us say,
feeling confident that the beaatiful harmonies
he evolves in the moment of divine inspira-
tion will be his to transcribe in the prosaic
morning hours, when one is s0 apt to be
coldly deserted by the fitful muse.

~ STAMP COLLECTORS,

oo different Stamps from Egapl,
Australia. Russva, Turkev, Japan,
cte  only 15 200 different <tamps
trom India, South America, \frica
and nuincrous other countrics, § ¢
Large price List of <tampe and a
copy of Canadian Philatelie Maga-
zine free. 3 buy Old Stampn, dat.
ing feom 1580 to 180, Rend mce what
youbave and 1 will gnive a figure,
. ommon  stamps only  bought in
qantitics . WM, R. ADAMS, 7 Ann St., Toronto.
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We give this month a portrait of Miss
Alice Burrowes, the charming young mezzo-
soprano, who made her début one or two
seasons ago, iand who has since earned such

L]

The past year of the Toronto Conservatory
of Music has been more than usually success-
ful. Since the opening of the institution, in
1887, it has shown a steady advance along
lines which assure growth and permanency.
During the past eight years of its successful
history, public confidence has been secured in
the Conservatory’s stability, facilities and
management, and in the comprehensive and
thorough character of the work done year by
year. This, together with the high standard
attained by its graduates, has resulted in a

yearly increase in the attendance of stu-
dents from all parts of Canada aad the
United States. More pupils were regis-
tered in 1893 than in any previous year,
and the standard of scholarship was never
so high as at the present time.

Mr, Plunket Greene, who is to sing at
the concert to be given by the Toronto
Male Chorus Club on the 6th, is very
highly spoken of, and those who are for-
tunate enough to hear him will doubtless
enjoy a decided treat. The magnetism of
his presence and voice seems to produce
unbounded enthusiasm wherever he is
heard. Madame de Vere Sapio, the so-

prano, will sing twice with chorus accom-
paniments in additiontoher other numbers.
Princess Christian of Schleswig-Hol-
stein, who is Queen Victoria’s daughter
Helena, is to sing in a rendition of ¢ The
Messiah,” which is to be given for a char-
itable object, by the Windsor and Eton
Choral Society. This is the first time the
Princess has appeared in public, though
she has previously played ¢he piano at
.several private social functions. The late
Prince Consort was a gifted musician, and
the Queen herself had a sweet voice and

favorable notice wherever she has sung
throughout Canada.

Miss Burrowes possesses an unusually
atlractive stage presence, having a graceful
manner and a face fair to look upon. Her
voice is clear and sweet and most sympathetic
in quality. This young lady’s training began
under Mr. Schuch, after which she became a
pupil of Signor Vegara, in whose departure
Toronto has lost one of its best masters of
vocal singing.

Miss Burrowes is looking forward to a
year or two of Paris training, in the studio of
the celebrated Madame Marchesi, at no dis-
tant date. In such event thereis every pros-
pect of a brilliant musical carcer for this
talented girl.

Miss Burrowes was born in the United
States, but has lived for the past fourteen
years in Canada. Her ancestors are entirely
English. Her late father, Major Burrowes,
of the 3rd Foot Guards, was cousin to the
present Lord Beresford, while her mother is
a granddaughter of the late Sir Pane Bagot,
of Lypiat Park, Gloucester, England.

The young lady has been for the past seven
months a member of the Metropolitan choir,
and is also a student at the Toronto College
of Music. During the present season she is
accepting concert engagements.

We have just received a copy of Frank E.
Blachford’s new ¢ Chrysanthemum Two
Step,” now for sale at A. & S. Nordheimer’s.
It is one of the prettiest two steps that have
as yet been composed, being very bright and
catchy, with full and varied harmony, and
containing several pretty changes. It is not
too difficult, but sufficiently so to interest the
performer, and should become a very popular
piece of dance music.

decided musical talent.

EW MUSIC

OLDICATIO TO
Miss AuGusta BEveaLey RoBinson.

WORDS $¥

W. W. WAKELAM

MUSIC BY

RT NORDHEIMER.
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A.& S.NORDHEIMER,

MONTACAL, + TORONTO, 4  KAMILTON,

Daily Mail and Empire >
**Miss Robinson introduced a song by the late
Mr. Wakclam, ‘Song of the Southern” Maiden,'
which has been given anattractive musical setting by
Mr. Albert Nordhcimer,  There isa touch of pathons
in the last verse, which Mr, Nordheimer hasappropri- §
W ately expressed in his music,”

Toronto Saturday Night :

*Mr, Nordhcimer's musical setting of the late %
Mr, Wakelam’s *Song of the Southern Maiden,’
which is a tuncful setting of its words, created a very E
favorable impression.”

TO BE HAD OF ALL MUSIC DEALERS.




CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL. 7

B’

.f |
“j‘uf‘ Ql/@

S

Xy /W/%ﬂ/

/' The débutante declared it *‘ the most de-
lightful ball under the sun.”

Her chaperon drew her opera cloak more
closely about her, moved uneasily in the
chilly draught, and remarked in matter-of-
fact tone that balls are usually held ‘‘ under
the gaslight.” But the débutante was con-
sulting her program and did not hear.

“ Lancers are so slow,” she commented, in
undertone ; ‘‘and besides, Jack ought to
give a duty dance to his cousin. I'll stay up
here with you, auntie—you mnst be lonely —
and then I’]l be rested for that lovely Sousa
valse—with Jack.”

Auntie jsmiled expressi 2ly, but accepted
the companionship, and the two leaned over
the gallery rail watching the pretty scene. |

The entire ball-room was a glow of warm,
soft color, a rhythm of graceful movement.
The dome was a mass of futtering red and
white, festoons of dark cedar and long chains
of Japanese lanterns. ‘It was the prettiest
possible bewilderment of color glow, stirred
occasionally to gentle movement by the
heated air.

* * *

The stage was converted into a yacht deck
artistically represented. There were the
wheel and shining compass box, the inner
cabin revealing open grate and cosy furnish-
ings ; the upper deck, below whose awning
the pretty girls and matrons grouped with
such picturesque realism that one expacted
the gay idlers to break o1t into some merry
* Pinafore ” lay.

“ We sail the occan blue,
Our saucy ship’s a beauty.”
huimmed the débutante.

‘“ How pretty it is,” she said; ‘and that
girl knows she lovks charming at the wheel.
I'll get Jack to take me up there after our
waltz.”

The lancers were in their last figure-
weavings ; all the floor was a rustle with the
swish of silken skirts, and the air was mur-
murous with low laughter, as up and down
and around the bright groups swept.

Here one caught a glow of crimson roses
held by some pretty dame, while ever and
again the odor of that great nosegay of violets
rose to the gallery,

* What a mass of violets ; what an expen-
sive bouquet,” commented the chaperon,
thriftly ; ¢“ and they are not a night flower
either ; the delicate tint turns to dull purple
or grey under the gaslight.”

The first chords of the valse were sound-
ing and the little débutante went off gayly
with Jack, while the chaperon resigned her-
self to loneliness again.

The lighting was deliciously warm and
soft in tone, but a trifle dim, she thought, to
do justice to the lovely gowns upon the floor,
or could it be that her eyes were failing ?
Surely, it was not many years since she too
had been a débutante and come out
at the Yacht Club ball. She had a \

**Jack™ to wait upon her also, she
remembered, and they danced as
many dances together as her chap-
g cron would permit. ' What a lovely
time it was. Jack died in India fast
year. She had almost forgotten him

- i
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until she had seen his name in the obituary
column, and now—here was this little neice
of hers with another Jack.

What a crush of débutantes upon the floor ;
could this ball mean as much of pleasure to
them as that one of years ago did to her, she
wondered. " * *

“Obh, auntie,” cried the young maid,
breathlessly, ‘‘ that waltz was just lovely,
and we peeped into the supper-room as we
passed, and the tables look delightful. Come
and see them before they are raided by the
hungry horde.”

Suppers are the mainstay of chaperons,
and this was an esp=cially dainty one, most
temptingly set forth.

The center-piece was u miniature of the
club’s Island home, cosily glowing over the
lake water, rough with the greenest and
stiffest of painted white-capped waves. Tiny
boats and yachts lay at anchor or were turn-
ing with bow directed cityward.

Sucking pigs and turkeys, adorned with
carvings in creamy butter ; dainty piles of .
partridges, half hidden in vines, with grape
clusters suspended above them; splendid
salmon a /a mayonnaise, cases of tempting
sweetbreads-—these, and every conceivable
delicacy poetically set forth—lit with the
deep colorings of yellow in orange, green in
vines and crimson in blossom.

‘it is really a pity to break in upon it
with anytning so prosaic as a carving-knife,
or so demoralizing as an appetite,” the gay
little débutante declared ; but even as she
spoke the hungry dancers swept in, and all
the beauty vanished.

The chaperon forgot her sentiment in sub-
stantial meats; the pretty maid feasted on
sweetbreads; while Jack steered skilfully
between shimmering si.ks and laces with
coffee and claret cup.

The ““extras” floated enticingly through
the doorway, and presently the young folks
slipped away into the ball-room. The
chaperon and a congenial friend found their
way into the conservatory, all dim and warm
and sweet, and sat chatting, as elder folks
will. of other Y.C. balls and other dancers ;
a little present gossip also of the night's
gowns and the morrow’; interests—that
satins were less in evidence and silks more
general.

The débutante came in upon them, her
eyes starry with pleasure.  ‘“No, I will not
dance any more just now,” she said to some-
one who wasn't Jack; she meant to rest
awhile beside auntie. So the ‘“someone "
went away, and the young maid nestled down
in the low couch beneath the tall palms, listen-
ing half-dreamily to her elders’ talk, and
wondering if there ever had been a ball half
as lovely as this.

“ It is time to go home,” the auntie said
at length, But, somechow, just at
this moment Jack turned up again
and pleaded for *‘just one more,”

Then came the cloaking and the
carriage call, the rumble over the
quiet city streets, and that most de-
lightful of all pleasures, the début-
ante’s first ball, was over.
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CHAPTER 11 — Continued.

*Tell hiny what 2%

** That you were dressed as a parlormaid
to-night?  And when he sces you, as he
must, don't you think he will put two and
two together 2%

* Perhap. he has no hcead for mathema-
tics,” says Hilary, but even she feels that this
is frivolou-.

However, the discussion i5 brought to an
end suddenly by Diana, whucomesdown the
stairs to them with Peter Kinsellz, and has-
ing dismissed that florid young Romeo, warns
Hilary that if they don’t go home at once
they will probably be mixed up with the rank
and file at the ead.

This awful suggestion has its effect. Soon
they are on their homeward way, and “‘at
last,” as Diana says, *“can talk.”

Clifford leads off the conversational ballin
a light and airy fashion.

*¢ Ker has just given Hilary two shillings,
says he.

¢ What 2

Diana peers at him through the fast-grow-
ing brightness of the coming dawn. If he
were not the most abstemious of men, she
would have told hers f that perhaps there
had been a last glass of champagne, bat —

“Yes, | assure you,” says Clifford.  « 1
saw him do it. 1 don‘'t think much of him,
do you? DMost fellows give the girl they are
going to marry a ring or a bracelet, or a
trally-wag of some sort, but 1 never heard
of a two-shilling piece before. Perhups it’s
fashionable ! We're rather out of it down
here, you know, so we mightn't know. But
to e it sounds shabby.”

‘“ You must be mad,” says Diana.

“ It’s Hilary who ought to be mad. I dare
say she expected a ring, soor girl 1"

*¢ Hilary, what does this mean?”
Diana, turning to her sister.

Ol ! mean ' says Clifford. ** That's the
very word for it. \ paltry florin ! 1 wouldn’t
stand it if' | were you, Hilary. I'd fling him
over. By-the-bye, you have it with you, I
suppose ¥ You can show the melandholy
coin to Dy, can’t you ?”

* Den't mind him,” <ays Hilary, who is
choking with laughter.  *¢ But oh, Di, such
a thing has happened ! He came down the
stairs to get a glass of water for some
one "

*“That wretched Blake girl,” gasps Diana,
who now 'mti-.ip'atcc a catastraphe

‘¢ And secing men cap und gonwn, lhought
T was an anendanm I eonl? ™ resist the
sttuation 1 feht indeed as iF 1 soere in a
situation, he took me <o cnﬁrvl_\' hona fide,
and 1 answered him  Called him * Sir,” and
got him the glass of water, whercupon he
kindly pressed this™ holding up the memor-
able florin, *“inte v hand !

* Good gracious, what is
savs Diana

“You think 1 ought to return it ™ Hilary
mistikes her. * Ishan't, lw\\ ever. 1 <hail

keep it ais a1 precious relic; but wasn'tit a
preat deal 1o give for a uhw of water, Di?
Wasn't it very extravagant of him? Do yoa
think it would be safe to marry such a spend-
thritt as he has proved iimself to be #°

says

1o be done ™

*“Oh, I'm not thinking of that at all,”
says Diana, in a voice of anguish. ‘¢ And
how you can make a jest of it—1 am only
remembering that I have a2sked him to lunch
to-morrow, and that he is coming ! \When
hie sees you "

““ Secs me!  Never!”
thoroughly frightened.
would face him after this?
did you ask him for ?”

‘*“Why, for you!" says Diana, in her
solemn way.

** Then it is useless. Nothing in the world
wouid tempt me to meet him to-morrow.™

‘¢ But you will fave to see him sooner or
later.”

** Then it shall be luater, wiien he has for-
gotten all about—the glass of water.”

“ That wouldn't take him long,” says
Clifford. ‘I expect it has faded from his
memory by this; what he may remember
is,” with evidently gloomy forebadings as to
the miserliness of Ker's disposition, **the
loss of his two-shilling piece !”

““Nonsense! [ don't believe he'd ever
think of that again,” says Diana, who is
highly incensed with her husband for even
pretending to show up Ker to Hilaryin a
mercenary light; girls are so troublesome
sometimes over the vaguest things.

““ That's what £ say,” says Hilary, whois
rather enjoying herself *'1toldyoul thought
him a born spendthrift.”

‘\Well,” says Diana, boldly, ¢ I'd rather
marry a spendthrift than a miser any day !”

* Which am 1?" asks Clifford, anxiously.

*“Oh; you! You're nothing I says his
wife, who is a little indignaat with him.

At this, Clifford passes his arm suddealy
round her, and brings her up close to him.

“Poor old girl! Look at her! Married
to a hopeless nonentity ! says he, whereon
they all laugh together, and peace is re-
stored.

«* Hilary, darling, jou i/ appear at
luncheon I"* entreats Diana, softly.

cries Hilary, now
“Do you think I
What on earth

““No! No! Never!” says Hilary, with
emphasis. 1 =1 couldn’t 1"

CHAPTER 1V.

*“ Never hald any one by the button or the hand,
in order to be heard out ; for if people are unwilling
to hicar you, you hiad better hold your tongue than
them.” —CHESTERFIELD.

** Miss Kinsella is in the dhrawn-room,
ma‘am,“ says the coox.

It is next morning, and very carly, too,
considering the dissipations of the night be-
tore. Diana and Hilary have only just got
dowanstairs, and to be told, in their languid
state, that that old gossip-monger is waiting
to see them, scems more than can be en-
dured. Mrs. Clifford stares at the cook.

*“Why on earth didn’t you say we were in
bed?” says she, in an irate tone.

“] don’t knm\, ma'am. ] didn’t know
what you'd wish.”

And of course she didn't, being pressed
into upstairs service for the first time.  The
parlor-maid had been in the lowest _spirits
since the post at eight o'clock came in, and
had been Guite incapable of doing anything
cver since.  The news the letter contained
was that her aunt was a little bilious (the
aunt lived in Tralee, and she had never seen
hu). and that there was to be a very big

* pattern " held this evening in her own placc,
about five mt|c< from her prescat situation.
(A *“*pautern " means a dance on the high-
way where four roads meet, and where the
peasants congregate on stated occasions to
foot it gayly to and fro, with the assistance
of some old piper-—generally, and by prefer-
ence, blind.) It had occurred, therefore, to
lier simple mind, that if she cried 8 great

deal over her aunt, she might find a \v.ly to
go and enjoy herself at the ¢ pattern.”

** Where 1s Bridget?” asks Diana, allud-
ing to the parlor-maid.

** She’s crying, ma'am.
news, she says.”

‘ Bad news ?”

‘¢ About her aunt, ma'am. She's very bad,
she says.”

* Oh, I'm sorry to hear that.
Bridget now ?”

“The same way, ma’am. DBat she says
she's sure her aunt is worse !"

** How can she know that #”

“1 don’t know, miss.”

Mrs. Clifford, who has served a long ap-
preaticeship to Irisl. servants, and who has
heard of the ** pattern,” rises abruptly, and
turns to Hilary.

““Come, let us see Miss Kinsella. Lecus
get it over,” says she. Together they enter
the drawing-room.

“You're surprised to see me, me dear.”
Old Miss Kinsella comes to meet them with
a beaming face. ** An’ so early, too, But
you know that yout Bndﬂ'ets aunt is also
a cousin of my charwoman, an’ she says she
is very bad to-day.”

** The charwoman ?”

*“Oh, no, Miss Burroughs, dear—your
Bridget’s aunt. And ] hear that she wants
Bridget very badly , and 1 knew jou would
want Brxdget very little to-day, being so
tired

‘¢1 think that is why weshould want her,”
says Hilary, turning to the old *‘busybody
thankless,” with a rather severe air.

** But when her aunt is dying,” says Miss
Kinsella, her old maid’s curls swaying back-
ward and forward in an angry fashion. Her
face takes a lugubrious turn.  ** And when
you have two other servants, too, and when
death is in question "

““The cook and the nursery-maid hardly
count,” says Mrs. Clifford, ** and, as a fact,
I want a parlor-maid very much to-day. 1
have people to luncheon.”

‘“ No, ye don’t say so!” says Miss Kin-
sella, leaning forward, all delight and anx-
iety. She has forgotten her present crusade
in her burning desire for gossip. ‘* An’ who
are they ?”

“ It doesn’t matter,” says Diana, calmly.
‘“ What does matter is the going of Bridget.”

““ 1 should think,” says Miss Kinsella, en-
raged at the refusal to gratify her curiosity,
‘“that a luncheon-party should not count
with the dying of an ancestral relative!”
She doesn't know herself what this means,
but it sounds splendid. ** When we'redying,
we don't think of luncheons,” says she, which
certainly is an incontrovertible fact.

‘ Well, but you see wee’ze not dying,” says
Hilary.

“Of course if Brideet’s aunt ss dying,’
says Mrs. Clifford, **she must go to her.
However, I hope she will nat Iase her way
there, and go to this * pattern” instead.™

“QOh! Mrs. Clifford, me dear, we shouldn't
misjudge the poor.  Of course 1 know very
little about anythiag that’s goin® on meself ™
{there isn’t a thirg going on in the neighbor-
h od, touching pioor or rich, great or simple,
that shc docon’t knm\ h “bcm only a poor,
desolate old maid.’
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book lover,—and a
glance bespeaks the
literary culture of
the owner Thisis
the home of one

whose splendid elo-

e e

BRI Tlus series has thus far contained sketches of Countess of
George Kirkpatrick, Mrs. J. C. Patterson,

Aberdecn, Mrs.

and Madame Chapleau,

ET us away to Quebec—dear old

Quebec—the grandmere of Canadian

cities, not bowed with age, but sitting

hoary-crowned, ecrect, on her sentinel hill,

still guarding the portal of her Canada, still
watchful for her children sheltered within,

So peaceful she rests in her soft grey
gown, all aglint with shining from quaint,
tin roofs, all white-wrapped in her winter
robe ; with the still far-sceing
eyes of age, looking southward
across the magunificent outreach
of wide river and valley, or north-
ward to where the somber Laur-
entians lift their old pine-capped
heads skyward.

She is our Canadian Sphinx —
this Ancient City —silent, hoary,
holding the secret of our past,
lifted beyond the turmoil of our
present ; and looking afar into
the future with guestioning cyes
and lip-locked mien. What does
she sece—what does she know of
the destiny of the country which
is first and always hers ?

But we may not dream away
our time bencath her grey stone
battlements. Letuscalla sleigh;
roll up in the mass of furry
robes, and go swinging through
the narrow city strects and out
the Grand Allec.

On we journey over the firm,
rocky roads that environ the grey
old city, and presently we pass a
pretty lodge, and up a broad
avenue ; winding through a mag-
nificent grove of oak, elm and
maple, until, coming to an open
space in the heart of these tall
growths, our sleigh stops before
a long, low mansion of white
painted brick. ,

We are two miles from Quebec
City, and this is Spencerwood—
lovely, historic Spencerwood—
the Government House of Quebec
Province, and the residence of
Licutenant - Governor and Ma-
dame Chapleau.

We mightidle a beautiful after-
noon beneath the trees, wander-
ing adown the pretty rustic paths
to where the St. Lawrence flows
in majestic width bencath the bluff; we
might listen for hours to the history of this
splendid old residence, whichis so closely
identified with the courtly days of the French
rule.  But Quebec’s historian, Mr. Lemoine,
has told it all in his interesting hook, ** Pic-
turesque Quebec.” We must hasten to find
the lady whom we seek-—Quebec’s chiefest
lady—3Aladame Chapleau.

We are conducted through the drawing-
room, with its furnishings of white and blue
and gald, noting its great rare jars over the
mantels, and the beaatiful water colors upon
the walls. We pass the stately reception
room all rich in carving and crimson, noting
only its superb outlook over the wide lawn
to bluff and blue river.

But we pause for an instant in the library,
all crimson and glowing and overflowing
with books. This is the library of a real

quence, literary
tastes and personal
maguetism, places
him in the very front
rank of Canada’s public men of to-day.

The pity is that we, of the West, have so
rare opportunity of hearing Governor Cha-
pleau speak, —but once hearing is to remem-

ber always.
* * *

And now we are taken up the broad stair-
way, and in her own boudoir, amid her
special surroundings, we greet the charming

mistress of Qucbec’s Government House—
Madame Chapleau.

She is petite, and a brunette —this graceful
little lady, with sweet face and high-bred
ways. Her boudois, a pretty cool nest of a
place, is furnished in tones of green.  The
hittle escritoire with its dainty appurtenances,
the cabinet piano, the cheice water colors,
the vines dropping from the mantel,—thesc
and a score of little touches, tell more clearly
than words of the artistic taste ofits mistress,
who is onc of the most cultured and accomp-
lished of Canada’s social leaders of to-day.

Madame Chapleau isa flower of that rare
old French régime, when the salon was the
woman’s Kingdom and the brightest, wit-
ticst, and most beautiful dames of France
ruled therein as queens.

* * »*
Madame Chapleau, before her marriage,

was Marie Louisa King, the daughter of
Col. King, of the Imperial service. She was
born in Sherbrooke, Que., and educated at
the Ursuline Convent—that famous old in-
stitution so closely identified with Quebec's
carliest history--the foster mother of many a
brilliant Canadie.ne.

As a student she excelled in music and
painting, and, continuing her studies under
the best masters, became rarely proficient in
these accomplishments ; she showed also an
unusual degree of literary ability. As a pupil,
a friend and companion f her convent days
tells me how her sweet disposition endeared
her to both the gentle-voiced teachers and
gay fellow-pupils.

Mr. William Kirby, the author of that
clever book, ¢ Le Chien d'Or” has brought
out some pretty episudes in Madame Cha-
pleau’s school days at the con-
vent, in a chapter entitled, ‘A
Merovingian Princess™; the
heroine’s name being prettily
translated into ** Louise Roy.”

Madame Chapleau’s high posi-
tion, as wife of a Cabinet Minis-
ter, and mistress of Quebec’s
Government House, has called for
much public social life, and in this
she has shone with exceptional
brilliancy; her natwal graces
and many accomplishments, with
the culture of extended travel,
giving her rare social charm.

But below the social life lies
the deeper life of art, and it is in
this that she really has her being.
Society functions bave their place
n the lives of those in high
offices. This Madame recognizes
and gracefully accords; but her
happicst mom=nts are thosc she
spends with her pencil, at her
plano, or conversing in deop,
rich vein of thought wuth a
sympathetic friend.

* * *

And thus this historic ald
Spencerwood breathes the at-
mosphere of its refined and <ul-
tured inmates—in the rare
cditions found in the overflowing
library in the choice paintings
adorning the walls, and the price-
less china and bric-a-brac.

Perhaps the most treasured of
Madame's art possessions is the
famous White Houseset. Every
dish and plate is a glow of rich-
cst, softest color, cvery design is
a gem ofart, and to possess one
such dish were in itself conient-
ment.

Here is a soup-plate, upon
which is depicted an old-fash-
ioned English fire-place with its swinging
kettle and leaping flames. Here is a fish
platter whose pink-spotted trout leaps to
our gaze. And this turkey, strutling
proudly 1a its glow of color ; and thesc com-
placent waddling ducks. It is epicuric and
asthetic; itis an enchantment- -this exquis-
ite White House set,

The mansion is full of just such lavely art
treasures ; yet the real beauty of them lics
in that they are representative of the taste of
their owners, whose home life runs sparkling,
yet full and decp as the blue St. Lawrence
that girds the banks of lovely Spencer-
wood. Farra FentoN.

Oatmeal, when there isno objection to its use, is
anc of the mast valuable nutrients we hia °3, furnish.
ing more for the money than almost any ather food,
being particularly rich in protein, or muscle-forming
matter.
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VYACHT CLUB GOWMNS.

Naturally one looks to the favorite public
ball of the season for fashion in evening
gowns,  The Yacht Club ball gave oppor-
tunity for the display of many handsome
gowas, not a few of which were direct from
Paris.

The materials were chiefly silks, with
plussee and chiffon in combination ; yet
dotted muslins were in evidence to a greater
extent than for many years past.

One feature was the prevalence of flowers
for trimming. Bodices were bordered and
sleeves were edged with them; while in
many tnstances clusters loosely knotted with
ribbon were carried.  Madame la Mode evi-
dently intends the flower trimmings to extend
in as far as possible to gowns as well as
hats. _

It was noticeable that the gowns on the
ball-room floor were longer than those of
last year. Mrs. Kirkpatrick wore a full
train ; there were several demi-trains 3 while

the dancing gowns rested an inch or more
upon the floor.  They were long in front
also, many showing not even a glinpse of
the pretiy slipper.

Que of the gowns we illustrate (No. 1)
desiprned by Miss Paton, is of pink  bro-
caded  satin, finished at e upper edygre
of the bodice with narrow  sailor  collar
cffect, over which is set a close border of
ox-eyed datinies.  Clusters of the same finish
the sleeve at the clbow.  This gown on
the graceful figure of a well-knowr young
prima donna was very effective. )

Cream and whites were the prevailing
gown colors at the ball.  Next came pale
pinks.  Rlues were not nearly so much in
cvidence as they were last season.  There
were several pretiy lavenders and violets,
Twao or three effective black growns were
also worn.

No. 1.

Two charming gowns made in Toronto
of Parisian material were of pink and white
brocaded silk respectively, were shown by
Miss Barber. They were simply made, as
the rich texture and beautiful designs of

the silk were »suflicient for all artistic
purposes. The bodices were made long

with basque effect; shouli v straps and
bodice border were of pearl passementerie
An apron fringe of pearls finished the bodice
fronts, as showsn in No. 2.

Amoryg the many débutante gowns one of
artistic cffect was of white taffeta silk, with
large puff sleeves and wide skirt.  The baby
bedice ot white silk was draped in ¢ plaid-
die” fashion, with a shawl belonging to the
voung girl’s mother of rich creamy-white
Iace. It was carried across the bodice front,
clasped on the right shoulder witk pearl
pemdant, and an the left hip with large prarl
buckle.

Much lace was worn, falling in deep frills
from the upper edge of the bodice. One of
the richest gowns, worn by a wudlt-knewn
Toranto beauty, was of ivory »ilk, with
entire front of rich lace.

One of the most artistic Paris gowns was
worn by a Toronto bride, just returned from
a Continental wedding tour. It was of pale
green silk brocade, shimmery and rich ; the
full sleeves were of pale green plussee ; the
bodice was deeply bordered with pink crush
roses, set very full ; the sleeves were edged
with the same ; the skirt was embroidered
in deep-pointed pearl panels of cxquisite leaf
design. .

The latest mandate brings princess gowns
into favor again. Quite a number of these
are being made in New York. They are
very becoming and graceful to plump figures,
but they must be made by first-class
modistes, as one slip of, the scissors, one
false seam, will ruin the gown. Tae fitof a
princess must be faultless.

We illustrate in No. 3 an effective dinner
gown, sent out this month from a Toronto
modiste. The sleeves and skirt are of dark-
red taffeta silk, of a peculiarly glowing
shade. The corsage and deep clbow cuffs
are of black silk velvet. The voke is of red
chiffon, folded in Martha Washington effect :

fall from the

of the chiffon
shoulder over the sleeve; wings of the
chiffon arc draped from the velvet cuff with
artistic effect 5 black spangled uet falls from
the lower edge of the bodice like a fringe.

wide frili-

-—

In No. 3 we illustrate an artistic afternoon
gown, a full description of which was given
on page 10 in Jaruary number, but the cut
was crowded out. The materials are black
crepon, with badice front of chameleon fawn
#nd green sitk, and trimmings of moss-green
velvel.  The gown came from Mrs. Bishop,
of Catto & Son, aud wwas especially original
and cffective.  Reference to the January
number will give details.

—

A New York bride last week departed
from the ordinary conventional wedding
dress.  She wore a yellow and white striped
silk with a picture hat of yellow, with white
ostrich plumes—not the costume generally
worn by brides, but it was sQ becoming that
it will certainly be copied.

Mapaw.
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B MIDWINTER G
% MILLINERY.

S SEAGIEVASENAS:

HERE is little thiat is new in the ““ be-

tween seasons,” so our leading mod-

istes say. Yet, in these crisp, first

days of the year, the richest mil-
linery effects are to be seen in com-
binations of velvets, feathers and fur. The
warmest and most artistic of colors are em-
ployed, since there is neither sun to fade nor
dust to sully the pretty hat or bonnet. Mid-
winter millinery should be the richest and
most glowing of all the year.

A morning spent in the millinery depart-
ment of cne of our leading houses gave our
artist some charming effects in winter com
binations.

In No. 1 we illustrate an English walking
hat, of the shape worn so effectively by Kath-
ryn Kidder in that amusing ‘“ trying on”
scene in ““ Sans Géne.” It is of dark brown
felt, trimmed with brown v~lvet and aa erect
brush of black ostrich feathers. The need-
ful touch of softness and contrasting color is
given by a dainty veil of cream lace, which
is draped across the brim and falls in two
short ends over the bick.

No. 2 is a very charming picture hat of
pearl grey felt, having cdge bound with black
velvet. It is trimmed with ivory white faille
ribbon, and has two cxquisite plumes of pearl
grey ostrich, one falling over the front, the
other drooping towards the back, the tip
resting lightly upon the hair.

A new French bat is shown in No. 3, trim-
med for a débutante during the Outawa seca-
son.  The shape is fashioned upon the
popular ““sailor,™ but the brim is peculiar in
extending only around front and sides; at
the back it is narrowed to a mere edge  The
brim is broad, but wider at the sides than in
front. The crown is small and rather high.
The shape is cmineatly becoming to the
majority of faces.

The onec we illustrate is of brown felt,
banded about the crown with Egyptian rib-
bon (Oriental in color and design and sequin-
ed). Two very large, soft rosettes of brown
silk and delicate cameo pink silk are placed
on either side toward the f(ront,
with two ostrich demi-plumes in
brown opening from their centers.
Two small quaint rosettes of but-
tercup Valenciennes lace finish the
back. The entire
effect is very stylish
and rich.

A Trilby heart is
one of the newest
shapes, and becom-
ing to the majority
of faces. It is a
snug and comfort-
hle shape for win-
ter. The one
we show (No.
4) is of tobac-
o -color felt.

The turban brim
is bound with
Persian lamb.
The trimming
consists of a
twisted roll of
black sitk velvet
caught with a
black  paradise
brush.

These brushes
are the latest et-
fect in feathers, and consist
of a pon-pon of ostrich
feathers with stiff  brush
plume rising erect from the
center. -

A\ new and stylish turban
shape, narrow and of wedge
effect, is showa in No. 5. It is in
two shades of pumpkin velvet. It is
trimmer! from front around on the rght side
with crash roses in two shades of pumpkin
color. The flowers are set closely, with
rosettc effect. A stiff bow of the Tightest
shade of the veivet is on the left clasped with
rhinestone ornaments.

This last shape is worn en cosfume with
fancy mulf and boa to harmonize  The muff
is of black velvet with wide frills lined win
pumpkin-colored silk, and is draped wu..
searf of cream point lace caught with roses
10 correspond with hat.

Thankzare duc 10 Mizs Moerion, of Mucray s,

Very dainty effects in costume boas and
muffs are to be seen.  The newest thing in
furs is the yellow and silver fox mixed. A
very effective boa is shown, consisting en-
tirely of tails made of ostrich feathers,  The
preference is for light-colored furs rather
than dark. _

The fashion of tilting hats over the face, in
vogue ten years ago, is reviving. Many of
the January hats are trimmed and shaped to
wear in this mode.

It is predicted on good authority that the
coming season will be one given over to
flowers, also that airy effects in illusions and
tulles will prevail.

Violets are the flower of the month, and
will remain in .avor until the Lenten season.

A touch of handsome silk ribbon in soft
rosette is used with rich effect on velvet hats.
The ribbon must be Dresden or Oriental in
design. .

In hair ornaments for evening dress the
bandeaux of narcow tinsel with sprays of
small flowers on cither side and osprey, are
much in voguc.

One such is of pale green tinsel of illu-
sory effect, with sprays of green tinted
voloy lilies and white osprey.

A soft rosette worn at the side of the
hair coil is also fashionabte. One rosette

of pink satin has a brilliant button
in center and two pink ospreys.

Feathers alone are not worn ex-
cept for court head dress.

At the recent Yacht Club ball,
in nearly every instance, the hair
was adornedwith dress-
ing ofribbon or flowers.
One of the most at-
tractive belles wore two
small bows of narrow

white satin ribbon

fastened low in the
coil of her brown
hair. Her gown
was of white satin.

Mapay.
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HE Loan Collec-
tion of pictures
exhibited at the
Toronto Club
during the third week
of January proved ¢ne
of the chief attractions
of the month. TLach
aftzrnoon and evening
the luxurious club-roo:ns were thronged with
visitors representing Toronto’s hi~aest social
clement. The mnrmut of trained voices and
gentle speech, the appreciative criticisms, the
rich furs and laces, the entire atmosphere,
indeed, was charged with a breath of fine
culture.

Yet, had i been otherwise, the beauty of
the picturas was in itself sufficient to subdue
all things unto itself, triumphing, as true art
should, abave all material sense, and appeal-
ing oaly to the spiritual,

The pictures were not too many-—forty in
number—-to rzceive each its share of atten-
tion. They were well arranged, and the
rooms were sufficiently spacious; the light-
ing was perfect ; so thateverything conduced
to full appreciation and enjoyment of the
guests,

—

In the hailway one ot the pictures that
commanded most attention was a half-length
portrait of the Duke of Wellington, by Sir
Thomas Lawrence, loaned by Mr. William
Blakelee—a face worth stadying in its noble
almost spiritual lines, with only the fine,
sttaight nose and firm chin to indicate the
martial qualities of the great general.

It was a suggestive portrait to grect one
in these stining days.

Another that proved most attractive to the
visitors was ¢ The Conscript’s Return,”
loaned by Mrs. Cameron. The lighting of
this picture was excellent, showing to fall
advantage, everydetail. The conscript,in his
military wrappings, his bronze, healthy face
alight with the pleasure of home joys, and his
child on his knee, reciting the war's stirring
cpisodes; while ti.e old mother smiles proudly
besi-le him, and the household and neighbors
gather in the homely peasant cettage room
to listen, admire and congratulate. The
faces are each a splendid study.

* Aaron and the Budding Rod ™ is the title
of 2 wonderful head by Ribera, loaned by
D. Morrice. It is remarkable for its strength
of light and shade. It is a strange, weird
conception, it scartling face in its effect of
open mwouth, uplifted eyes, ghostly pallor
and worn lines —-not representative of our
iden of the Biblical character, perhaps, yet
almost mesmeric in its uncanny impressive-
ness.  And probably the picture reveals to
us, as we endeavor ta recall the Aaron of the
Bible, how vague our knowledge is of him~
being confined chiefly 10 the fact that he had
a budding rod.

—

Two or three of the pictures shown, found
favor above the others; and, perhaps, the
chief of these was *“*Rog, Hill acd Cloud,”
painted hy 2 modern-school artist who is fast
coming into fame, I'>ter Graham. The pic-

ture is owned by Mr. E. B. Osler. It is only
a landscape in misty effects, but as we look,
lo! we are no longer outside, we are within
the picture. The lovely feathery clouds roll
down the hill sides; we feel their softening,
misty touch upon our cheeks; we follow
down the grassy inclines to the lowlands
where the grazing cattle stand, and stoop to
pluck the coarse, strong grass tufts at the
bog edge. The fine shading, the delicacy of
touch, the exquisite airy effects, cannot be
told in words; but the deep involuntary
breath given by each new comer is the best
tribute to the oicture's worth.

Another favorite, and one of the most per-
fect things, artistically considered, in the
collection, is ‘* Border of Forest, Fontaine-
bleau,” by Rosseau, loaned by Sir William
Van Horne The perspective ard propartion
are excellent, the virility of twisted boughs
and gnarled and knotted trunks splendidiy
dupicted,

One recognizes, even in this border bit,
that here is a forest historic—a forest for
king’s hunting and statesman’s hiding—
whose cvery tice could tell a tale. “The
master-hand of the painter had revealed it all
in his strong dramatic touch.

A splendid :olor stuly is entitled “A
Morocco Carpet Warchouse,”” by Fortuny,
loaned by Mr. James Ross. It is a water-
color, rich in Oriental tints. Two men,
buyer and customer, are bending over a pile
of crimson and blue Oriental hangings, while
several dogs, lanky, yet graceful like their
masters, stuff inquisitively aboutan exquisite
rug, daring in pattern and tint. The entire
room is aglow with rich touches of color.

An effective picture that hung near it is
entitled ‘‘Evening,” by Tholen, a rising
voung Dutca artist, louned by Dr. Gardiner.
It represents a barge on a canal, with trees
upon the bank and all the sky in the rosy
flush of sunset clouds. So still it is that
barge and trees look up in reflec ed perfac-
tion from the glassy water —so still it is that
all the summer evening peace breathes into
our spirit as we look.

‘¢ Seeking the Evening Meal,” by Swan,
the famous English animal painter, loaned
by Mr. E. B. Osler, is one of the strong
and effective pictures of the collection.

It porirays only a lion and his consort
standing upon a great stretch of plain, their
figures clearly outlined against an expanse
of fair evening sky ; but the effectis Kip-
lingesque in virile savagery.

The male with fearsome, heroic face up-
lifted, and long-lapped tongue, to scent the
prey that may be; the female with head
down-hung, and strong limbs stretched
beside him, dwarfed by his greater presence
—yet superbly brutal;—his fit consort, of a
truth.

The forms of thecreatures are magnificent
in anatomical fidelty ; but the artist gives
more—there is the incxpressible awfulness
of brute might, and the mystery of brute
life suggested.  We look at it with feeling
of terror, yet fascinating.

“ Nymph of the Fountain,” by Henner,
lorned by Sir Donald Smith, is a lovely
poetic thing in nude study, the coloring be-
ing particularly good in giving ideal cffect.

*“ Interior with Sheep,” by Jacque, loaned
by Mr. E. B. Osler, is charming, and at-
tracted much attenting from lovers of the
pretty, gentle animals. A rude sheep shed,
with a flock of the gentle creatures nosing
around the tin that containe their cvening
meal ; poultry straving below them  with
pert stray, picking cheerily at the gleanings,
—a shepher<d in Rttendance; the picture
has an atmo: here peculiarly its own.

Another sheep study showa is a smaller

’

one “ The Shepherdess,” by Millet, loaned
by Mrs. Benson.

A home-coming, with the young moon in
the sky, and a girl followed by her sheep
flock, with one on the bank, outlined against
a roseate sky. The coloring is soft and
beautiful.

“ Figure from ‘The Legend,’” by Chal-
mers, loaned by Mr. E. B, Osler, is a dainty
child figure in shabby gown, a little Cinder-
clla maid, with all of womanhood dawning
in the sweet, spiritual little face.

‘A Burgomaster,” a head study by Helst,
loaned by Mr. R. S. Cassels; -‘The Read-
ers,” by Ribot, loaned by Mr. W. ]J. Lear-
mont, two splendid old Dutch profiles with
strong gnarled features ; ‘A Model House-
wife,” by Bonvein, loaned by Sir William
Van Horne,—these and many others of the
smaller pictures are delightful and of
highly artistic excellence.

But where every picture is by a master,
and of such merit, caticism is impossiol-,
We who are not critics, but only picture-
lovers ; who feel the beauty and the poetry,
but cannot tefl the whys or wherefores, can
only speak of those which appealed most
strongly to us.

The exhibition was a rare delight to all
who were fortunate enough to spend some
quiet hours among its treasures.

A collection of pictures such as this Loan
Exhibition shows more than ever the
necessity of a public gallery free to our citi-
zens and a place of special interest to visitors,
who at present make the Normal School with
its curios—the pictures not the least among
them—the place of their first pilgrimage, and
return home thinking it the art center of
Toronto. Montreal has long bhad such a
gallery ; it is one of the things the city is
especially proud ot.  Let us hope it will not
be long before w2 have such anonein ourcity.

Mr. and Mrs. Reid sailed the other day for
Gibraltar, and will likely be absent frem us
until next autumn. Their intention, we
understand, is to spend several months in
Spain, making Madrid their headquarters ;
later, to work for a time in Paris, and then
proceed to London fo. the spring exhibition.
We may expect some delightlul pictures i
the outcome of their trip abroad.

At a meeting of the Council of the Royal
Canadian Academy of Arts, lately held in
Toronto, it was decided that the exhibition
of 189t should be heldin Montreal, the open-
ing dry to be March G6th. Amongst the
pictures that will probably be exhibited there
wa have seen one, recently completed, by Mr.
L. R. O'Brien, R.C.A., entitled ** Towing
Barges on the Hudson,” in which he has
succeeded in realizing in a most happy man-
ner the scintillating effects of sunlight.

Mr. C. M. Mauly, the artist, bas just re-
turncd from England.  He has been sketch-
ing in the southern counties.

Brack ann Wmite,

Fashionable Dressmaking
Parlors, 5 King West, ovenmone zccos

DNear Madam : Taranta, Nec., 183,

I have much pleasure in intimating that I have
reerived from the publishers, L. Michau, Sg Rue de
Richelien, Txeniy colored Flates of BALL AND EVENING
DRESSES also Dinner, Street and Carriago Dresses.

An early eall to inspec? the abave New Styles will
de muteally agrecable and ileresting lo my palrons
and Yours faitkfully, MISS PATON.

P.S.~Torms moderate. No trouble to show goods.  Work
and Fit Cuaranteed.
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I think [ may give  you, in this our con-
fidential page—this 1 .er that has jusc come
to me, and which brings with it a vision I
shall always hold, of a woman waiting so
happily in the Buelah land of tue nincties,
until the Voice shall call her name.

It is from Mrs. Catharine Parr Traill,
whom we sketched, how feebly and uneffec-
tively only the writer knows, i1, the January
number of our JoUurRNAL.

She will not mind, I am sure; anyway I
shall venture the liberty, and ask her pardon
afterward, since 1 know my readers will be
interested.

I should like to wive it in autograph, so
that you might see the even lines and clear
lettering that makes it easier to read than
many a school girl’s handwriting ; but since
our space will not permit this, [ will copy it.

It is dated four days after Mrs. Traill’s
ninety-fourth birthday.

“\WESTOVE," LAKEFIELD, Jau. 13, '96.

Dear Fartit FENTON, —I have just received a copy
of the CavaptaNx HoME JouryNaL, and thanik you
warmly for all that you have written so well and
kindly of myself and my writings. The sketch is
the best and truest that has yet appeared ; the only
tanlt is, it is too full of kindness 3 and, indeed, 1 can
hardly believe that it is the nonogenarian who sits
in the armchairat “Westove” whom you have so
pleasantly deseribed, or that the young English
bride to whom you refer and this agred authoress,
can be one and the same person.

Siriy-three years have come and passed since the
Euglish bride came to the Canadian log-housc
under the pines 3 and what marvelons changes she
has seen since she made her home in the wilderness
of tix now very dear and beloved country !--a land
wh oL has a noble destiny to fulfilif it be true to
it- . and to God—and I will add, to Mother Eng-
liad, whose child it verily is.

But I am forgretting myself, as [ am zpt to do,
when on this subject; but you sce the old lady is
Eoglish still at hear?, and will so remain until the
life-close, which must now be very near.

I have not yet had leisure 1o read all the contents
of the January number of your JOURNAL, but I am
sare 1 shall find much in it to interest me.

Perhaps some day the editor will find a wee bit
space for a little bird or butterfly chat with the
children, which this old lady is not yet too old to
enjoy giving.

oy daughter and granddaughters join me in
hoping that you will com~ again to ** Westove,™
or to ourisland home, ** Minnewawa,” in the summer
~cason. They unite with mein kind remembrances
to onc whose visit will not soon be forgotten by
them, and will be remambercd always by

Faith Fenton's Sincere Friend,
A e sy 5 R ae

& ] L d

That's a dear latter, is it not - especially
when its recipicnt conjures up the., vely old
face of the writer, with its pretty pink checks,
bright bluc eyes, and drift of silky, snowy
hair tucked cosily beneath the white cap;
when she hears the low, tuneful voice and
fecls the soft touch of the aged hands.
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What a lovely thing it is to grow old so ;
not fading, but rather ripening; not col-
lapsing suddenly into a witherhood of
wrinkles, but mellowing into a full fruition
of charm.

And we women may take our choice of
the ways,—ouly we must make it early. We
cannot have results without processes ; and
if we would choose a beautiful old age of
content, noble and sweet with life’s fulness,
we must begin to make it long before the
grey hairs come.

And we must begin on the inside.

Cosmetics have their uses;—the cream
that keeps soft the skin, the massage that
increases circulation, and the early hours
that keep eyes bright and hold away the
peck-a-boo wrinkles,—all these are good and
helpful, but they are not enough:

¢ What a woman's soul is,
That she is herself.”

And if the soul—the spirit nature, if you
will—stops growing, the physical will con-
form to it; anu the years shall not ripen, but
wither us.

You find them among your acquaintances
—women who are not far advanced in years,
perhaps hardly beyond the thirties or forties,
yet every year is marked upon their faces in
sallow discontent or wrinkles of unres:; or
what is worse, in the assumption of early
youth by means of paint and powder and
bleached hair.

What will old age bring to these but all
unloveliness ? They have not learned what to
et go, nor what to veach after.

For there are beautiful things that belong
to middle years and old age which young
girls have to grow up to; just as there are
others which belong to youth alone,

If women would only realize that, what a
burden of cffort it would lift from thei lives.

& W *

Was there ever a picture more pitiful than
that of Mrs. Skezefon, in “‘Dombey and Son,”
as she chattered and posed and fluttered her
fan through the day,—to bhe taken to pieces
and drop into weary fretfulness at night?
Could anything be more ghastly than those
last dreary days of paralysis, when, with
mumbling speech and airy gesture, she yet
affected youthful coquettishness and sparkle,
—to drop at last into the awful silence of
Death?

And yet,--and yet,—tlis poor Cleopatra
was bul an extreme type of thousands of
our women to-day !
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They forget to make close friends of the
years, and cach one comes to them as an
additional terror rather than a joy.

* * *

Youth determines middle age, and middle
age elder womanhood, and elder womanhood
old age.

There must be the constant spiritual
growth into larger life and loving—into
deeper quiet and content—or else the real
dear old lady can never exist.

It 1s good that each of us know some in-
stances of lovely old age; the pity is that
we do not know many.

I have one such dear friend in my thou, ¥,
Sheis far onin the seventies now, and frail..
delicate to a degree. Yet the beauty of in.
tellect is upon her face and shines out of the
bright dark eyes; while in heart and mind
she i3 yourg as any of her childrea.

[ have olten tried to solve the secret of
her attraction for all of us who call her
friend.

It lies perhaps partly in the patrician
beauty of the dear old face; but certainly
not a little is duc to the bright interest in
the things of to-day, united with the sweet
acceptance of the ycars that rest upon her.

* * »

As 1 write, the face of annther rises before
me~—a face that is like a benediction in its
blending of holiness and calm. 1 catch
glimpses of it across the church on Sunday
morning, and, as the light shines down upon
it from the high windows, my lips uncon-
sciously murmur, * The peace of Ged which
passeth all understanding.”

Yet both of these dear old ladies have
lived through years of care and perplexity ;
they have born® in full measure the <ay’s
burdens ; yetthey have ripen~, noc withered,
beneath the bearing, an. aow at sunset
hour they possess all the charm of a lovely
and attractive wo. yanhood.

* * *

LAY
AR
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Women must choose,—~this or that.

They may go down the years with a sep-
arate wrinkle for every additional day and a
separate agony for every grey hiair; with a
corresponding inner shrinking—that leaves
them at last withered husks of wamanhood.
Or they may make the path of time not
down—but up—a beautiful asceat, with calm
faces lit into a real loveliness of »unset
glow,

But the choice must be made, not in the
fiftics or sixties, but in the ecarly days of
gitlhood of young matroshood. The human
soul weaves its garments slowly, and, onc:
woven, we must wear them to the end.

Fairn FenTON.
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{Canadian boys and girls are invited to make this corner their
own,  Theeditorof thus departmient 1s anxious to come in touch
with the young people from Victoria to Halifax.  She would like
them to write hiee brief accounts of their home life, on the prairie
or in the big ciues, among the mountans or down by the sed.
Their tetters will be published, and their questions answered in
as far as possible.)

This picture just about speaks for itself,
but I must tell you just 10w it happened.
This little Kittie belongs to Elsie, and was
given (o her when she had to stay in the house
a long time, on account of a broken ankle,
and Puss helped to pass many a weary hour
for her. Sheis a dear little Kit, and Elsie
declares she understands everything she says
to her.

Well, one day, when the doctor called,
before he went away, Elsie wanted to show
him Miss Puss, but she could not be found,
although high and low they looked for her.
However, when the doctor went down stairs,
and stooped to pick up his hat, which he had
left on tue floor in the drawing-room, there
lay Kittie sound asleep, all curled up in a
little soft ball. He took up the hat carefully,
so as not to waken the little sleeper, and went
upstairs again to show Elsie. How they all
laughed! Elsie was so delighted with
Kittie's new bed, that she begged an old hat
from papa, and there her pet sleeps every
night.

I stood at the window one day watchin, -
snowstorm, and thinking,--thinking hcw
cheerless wculd be our winter without the
snow, which covers everything with its lovely,
white softness even to the unsightly heaps of
clay and stone, which the industrious grass
had failed to reach last summer, and making,
for a time, the poor man’s garden as beautiful
as the rich man’s lawn ; thinking, too, as 1
heard the shouts from the hill close by, how
much the snow means to you children, and
how you love to tumble and romp in it.

But do my little friends ever think of the
little children of warm countries, who never
evensze snow? And as for sleighs and skates
and snowshoes, they do not know the mean-
ing of them. Let me tell you about a little
girl who camefrom aland where it is summer
all the year.  Helen Clark, whose home is in
India, came to Toronto one summer, to spend
the year with a Canadian auntie.

Her suprise at everything being so unlike
that to which she had been accustomed,
amused her little cousins greatly ; but they
were most impatient for winter to come, for
they konew she would have endless surprises
then. One day in November she stood look-
ing out of the window, and suddenly they
heard a scream.  “Oh! auntie! see the
white featners falling from the sky! Oh!
do come quick.”

How the children laughed at her cxcite-
ment over her first snowstorm.

She rushed to the door and caught the
white flakes on her little pink palm, and
witched theo eagerly as they changed into
litle water drops.

Her delight at her first slide, of a few days
before, was nothing compared with the joy
of this new wonder.

What a winter it was to Helen, and what
lengrthy letters she wrote home to her little
India playmates, who did not know what cold
or snow or ice meant, and who could not
imagine how anycene could live in such a
dreadful country, where there are no flowers
nor fruit growing for more than half the year.

However, when Helen went back to India,
and told them what fun she had had—sleigh-
ing and skating and snowshoeing,—they felt
quite willing to come to Canada, if they cver
had a chance.

And now my dear little «* Canucks,” who
almost *‘live in the snow"” (as your mother
says), on these lovely wintry days, do you
know there are some children who really do
lfve tn the snow® Up in the most northern
corner of our half of the world, is a country
called Greenland. ¢ Whiteland” would be
a better name, for here it is winter nearly all
the year; and here, in this land of snow, live
our little Eskimo brothers and sisters.

Their hLouse is made of blocks of ice,
covered with snow, and is shaped like half
an orange ; with door so low, that the people
crawl in on “‘all fours.” There is but one
window, with a block of ice answering for a
pane of glass. They have no horses in
Greenland. It is too cold for them ; so they
use the reindeer, instead, to pull their sledges.
The reindeer also supplies them with meat
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and clothing. Little boys and girls are
dresved alike, in fur trousers and jacket,
made like their papa’s; and sleep on snow
beds, rolled up in fur blankets.

They cannot make fire, as we do; so heat
their houses with a stove, which is really a
big lamp, in which they burn whale oil.

They have to eat a great deal of fat to keep
them warm, and even their candy is made of
reindeer tallow, and, 1 suppose, tastes as
good to them as chocolates do to us.

Eskimo children do not take baths, as you
do, and one would have to wash off a great
deal of oil and dirt before being able to see
just what they really look like.

The babies are not nearly as dainty as our
sweet, frerh, little Canadian pets, but prob-
ably their dirty little faces get just as many
fond kisses from papa and mamma Eskimo as
our babies do.

On the whole, the children up in Greenland
enjoy their long winter, and amuse themselves
very much the same as you do. They ride
down hill, and are drawn on sleds by their
white dogs, and occasionally, with father and
maoather, have a long reindeer drive.

They do not have schools, but learn at
home.

Now, would any of my little friends trade
places with an Eskimo boy or girl ?

Cousin Maup.

Housekeeper’s Corner

There is nothing displays the culture and
taste ot a hostess more than the table and
bedroom napery. Linen Damasks, such as
will stand the wear and always look well,
cannot be produeed in the cheaper qualities.
In purchasing linens, one may very easily be
misled, as there is a glossy finish given to
all Damasks that in some cases is made to
cover a multitude of defects. If people
would only insist on having such linens as
“*The Shamrock” and *‘Old Bleach” makes,
that have been winning the highest awards
at all the world’s exhibitions ever since such
were inaugurated right down to the present
time, there would never be an unfavorable
impression created. In this class of Linen
Damasks, we have Table Cloths two yards,
two and a half, three, three and a half, four,
four and a half, five and six yards long with
napkins to match, which represent the very
finest linen productions in the world.

Just now we show a full assortment of other
warrantable makes of Linen Damask Table
Cloths, two by two and a half yards, for
two dollars, two twenty-five and two fifty;
also a large lot of extra long cloths, three,
three and a hall, four, four and a half, five
and six yards long, which we are clearing
out at greatly reduced prices. Some of these
are very beautiful in design, and extra value
in every respect. We have Linen Damask
Table Napkins to match all these, from one
thirty-five to two fifty a dozen.

We are making a special display of '3rown
and White Turkisk Bath Maws, Bath Robes
and Bath Towels Our Brown Linen Bath
Towel for twenty-nine cents is the best
ralue obtainable.

Blankets, fine quality, from two fifty to
five dollars a pair

White Marseilles Quilts, full size, two fifty,
three dollars and three fifty; Cot and Crib
sizes, sixty-five cents to one dollar and ninety
cents.

Honey Comb Quilts, one dollar to one fifty.

In Eider Down goods, we are showing seme very
special bargains.  Our Satcen- covered, reversible
(beawriful designs) Down Quilts at from five to fifteen
dollars are unmatchable owtside our warchouse,

Tapestry Table Covers from one fifty to five dollars
cach, and large sizes from two to twelve dollars each,

Nottingham Lace Curtains m white and ecru, three
yards long, one dollar and one fifty per pair; three
and 2 half yards, two to four dollars; four yards long,
two fifty to seven fifty per pair,

Cotton Sheetings, bleached, twill, from sixty-four
to one hundred inchies wide, at from twenty cents to
seventy cents per yard.

Bleavched, plain, frem fifty-four to one hundred and
ten inches wide, from cighteen cents to seventy-five
cents a yard.

Unbleached, twill, sixty-four te ninety inches, from
twenty cents to thirty cents,

Unbleached, plain, fifty-fou-to ninety inches, from
sixteen cents to thirty cents a yard,

Cotton_Pillow Casings, bleached plain, forty to
fifiy-four inches, from filtcen to thirty-five cents,

Unbleached, plain,forty to forty-five inches, from
ten cents to twelve and a half,

Best circular, bleached and plain, all widths.

This little sketeh of some ol!our ordinary lines in
housefurnishings of the highest class is given, so
that you may be posted on what you can get good
things for, when next laying in your supplies for
houuschold needs,

Qur Mail Order system is so complete that through
samplesand corresponidence you can be served just
as we'las i you were on the ground.

JOHN CATTO & SON,

KING STREET, TORONTO.
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{This department is devoted te record of women's sports and
a htetics lnrou shout Canada.  Monthly seports of clubs and

ames. names of officers, crwnpetitions, prize winners and mect-
ings, also iteme ot personal skilly will be published in full.  Secre-
taries are requested to send in such reports before the 1gih of
each month.)

It was nearly eleven o’clock in the morn-
ing when we reached the broad entrance of
the club house, and, passing by handsomely
appointed smoking-rooms, inviting-looking
billiard-rooms, and various closed doors,
came—at the end of a wide corridor—1to the
ladies’ sitting-room.

Fresently the young matron who was our
conductress reappeared from the ladies’ re-
tiring-room, «n the most becoming of athletic
costume, hav ing apparently left five years in
her locker—safely stowed away with her
ordinary attire. The dress is all black with
the short skirt and neat blouse just bright-
ened with a few touches of cherry. Long
black stockings meet the bloomers and the
feet are encased in laced moccasins or gym-
nasium shoes.

“Do you mind going up the back
stairs ?” she asked. ¢ We generally
go up that way to the gymnasium
when we have this dress on,” and
with a laughing demur to our ad-
miring remarks and aa apologetic
glance at her short skirt, she led
the way from the pretiy, cosy sitting-
room to the convzniently adjacent
siair case.  Up two flights we go,
with glimpses of the commissariat
department, and suggestions of culi-
nary arrangements by the way—
through a long passage, then a door
swings to our touch and we are in
the airy, spacious gymnasium of the
Toronto Athletic Club—=a room given
over to the use of lady associate mem-
bers of the club for three mornings in

and postures of the supple, swaying forms;
the interest and animation of the bright
young faces,—the rhy thin of sound and move-
ment ; held a fascination for the onlookers
difficult to convey.

‘What is this for ™ said | to a pretty,
slight girl standing near, as I pointed to a
leather plate suspended by light, adjustable
chains at a height a little above my head.

«Oh that's for kicking at,” and, standing
on her left foot, to my surprise, she quite
casily touched it with her right toe while she
spoke,

“ How high was that ? " she gaily cried to
the instructor. “‘ Only six feettwo? Dear
ne, 1I'm getting out of practice.”

“I wish our two champions were nere
this morning,” remarked our friend, ¢ then
we could show you something worth while.”

“Yes" interposed the instructor, *‘Miss
——jumps beautifully, and Miss can
kick seven feet—as high as Ican myself.”

A game of basket ball was then indulged
in, and as the opposing sides ran to and fro
tossing the ball to one another in their
efforts to safely lodge it in the basket
suspended at either end of the room, excite-
ment ran high and there were some beautiful
“ scrimmages,”

The Quebec Tandem Club have been hav-
ing some delightful drives lately. 1 notice
that on a recent Saturday afternoon there
were some twelve tandems, hesides singles,
in the line, Miss Gladys White leading with
a tandem and Mr. Edson Fitdi, Jriving a uni-
cornr. A favorite drive is to Lorette, or to
the falls of Montmorenci, where the jolly
party indulge in tobogganing down the cone,
and drive home again by moonlight.

The numberless pages of advice which
have been called forth regarding what is
besi for a pedestrian to do when he sees a
bicycle bearing down vpon him are amusing.
However, the concensus of opinion seems to
be that if he will stand quite still and let the
rider do the dodging, heis most likely to
escape uninjured. Cyclists are accustomed
to glide rapidly by inanimate objects, and
can guide their wheel within a very few
inches of an object with absolute certamnty.
Gate posts, trees, stones, etc., never dodge
—and only a beginner ever thinks of running
intothem. But whena rider meets an ob-
ject whose movements he can only guess at,
as in the case of a person moving to and
froin a bewildered manner, he is very apt
to be confused or lose his head, be-

ing just aslikely to turn the same

X @ way as the unlucky pedestrian, with
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. 49 the usual disastrous results. There-

fore, if you stand perfectly still where-
ever you happen to be when a cyclist
approaches, and jump neither to the
right nor yet to the left, you have a
very good chance of escaping whole.
But woe to you if you once begin to
dodge and try to get out of the way ;
the chances are that there will be a
collision. Al the same, there should
be same settled rule of the road with
regard to bicycles, 1 think, for the
convenience and safety of all parties,
CrceuisT,

CHARLES PERCY MILLER.

This gentleman, having been formerly with

the week.

The morning sun is streaming in
through the south-eastern window,
in whose alcove Mr. Taylor, the instruc-
tor, is affordizy: himself a little diver-
tisement by going through a lightning-
fast encounter with a punching bag, while
he waits for the class to assemble.

The walls are lined with machines for
chest exercise, with dozes of dumb bells of
varying weight, with appliances for encour-
uging straighter backs in round-shouldered
people, more slender waists in those inclined
to stoutness, broader shoulders where the
figure is too slight—in fact, with everything
art can devise for rounding out, strengthen-
ing, or making more symmetrical those odd
coruers of the human frame which nature
may have neglected. The lo‘ty roof is hung
with dependent rings, and bars, and tra-
pezes; and all about there are ladders and
cross bars, and a mystericus festooning of
rapes and pullers whose uses only the initi-
ated understand.

Entirely at home amid their surroundings
seem the merry, graceful young women and
girls, who, in the perfect freedom allowed by
their dress, are lightly springing over the
horse, floating through the air on traveling
rings and doing wonderful tbngs on the
ladders and trapeze.

Presently the instructor puts them through
an exercise with the chest machines; after
that a drill, using bar-bells.  This, he telis
us, is onc of the most beneficial of exercises,
bringing into play as it does cvery limb and
muscle in the body. The different poisings

I¥ Tie Gyuyasiey.

But thrown intc the basket it was-——and
morz than once.

‘‘ Let no one say after this that a woman
can never hit what she aims at,” laughed
one of the class as they went down stairs
prepdratory to resuming street dress.

The careless words somehow lodged inmy
mind. Women are to-day supposed to be
aiming at many hitherto unattempted things.
When what they are reaching out after will
lead to increased health, streagth and
beauty, may they attain the goul of their
wishes in every case.

On the 11th of February the gymnasium
is to be given over to the ball committee for
the annual dance.  As we looked at the per-
fect floor and noted the excellent arrange-
ments for veatilation, we readily understood
some of the reasons that make this event
one to be looked forward to by Toronto
society, and of the handsome girls for whom
our city is noted, 1 know that those who
have spent the most hours in the gymnasium
during the past season will not be .he least
beautiful and graceful amongst the dancers.

Last month the initial practice of the
University Ladies’ Fencaing Club was held
in the cast hall of the University building.
From the skill, agility and enthusiasm dis-
played by many of the members, next year
will sce among them some very expert
swordswomen.

one of the largest tire concernsin the world,
has now assumed the position of manager of
the American Tire Company, manufacturers o?
the Resilient-Flexifort. This firm, having
reco mized the demand for double-tube cemented
tires, are producing onc of the finest tires ever placed
onthe market, and one that is commanding univer-
sal admiration.

By means of using their style of tire the wheel is
considerably lightened, there being a great differ-
encein the weight of the rim used by them and that
of the ordinary detachable tire; vule the chonces
of puncture are no greater and the faciiities of

repairing casy.  The writer has been through the
Amesican Tire Company's factory at 32 Adclaide
west, and can honestly say it is one of the cleanest,
ucatest, and most thoroughly cquipped lactories he
has ever secen.  Under Mr. Miller's able manage-
ment the tire is proving a decided success.

He has our best wishes, as also have Messrs. F. J.
Whatmough, Sid Davies and Hawdon Brumeli, who
ara connected with the American Tirc Company.
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WLITTLE TOMMY TUCKER.”

There were but three persons  the cars a mer-
chant, deep in the income list of the Zraveler an
old lady with 1wo bandboxes, a man in the corner
with his hat pulled over his eyes.

Tommy opened the door, peeped in, hesitated,
looked into another car, came back, gave his little
fiddle a shove on his shoulder and walked in.

o Hit Little Tommy Tucker
Plays for his supper,”
shouted the young exquisite lounging on the platform
in tan-colored coat and lavender kid gloves.

“ Oh, Kids, you're there, are you? Well, I'd
rather play for it than loaf for it, / had,"” said
Tommy, stoutly,

The merchant shot a carcless glance over the top
of his paper at the sound of this pefit dinlogue and
the cld lady smiled benignly ; the man in the corner
neither looked nor smiled.

Nobody would have thought to look at that man
in the corner that he was at that very moment
deserting a wife and five children. Yet that is
precisely what he was doing.

A villain? Obh, no, that 1s not the word. A
brute? Not by any means. A wan, weak, unfor-
tunate, discouraged and selfish, as weak, unfortun-
ate and discouraged people are apt to be; that was
the amount of it. His panoramas never paid him
for the use of his halls. His traveling tin-type
saloon had trundled him into a sheriff's hands. His
jetroleum speculations had crashed like a bubble.
His black and gold sign, **}. Harmon, Pholo-
grapher,” had swung now for nearly a year over
the dentist’s rooms, and he had had the patronage
of precisely six old womaen and three babies. He
had drifted to the theater in the evenings, he did not
ciare now to rememver how many times—the fellows
asked him and it made him forget his troubles. The
next morning his emply purse would gape at him
and Aunie's mouth would quiver. A man must have
his glass, too, on Sundays and—well, perhaps a
litle oftener.  Ile had not always been fit to go to
work after it; and Annie’s mouth would quiver, It
will be seen at once that it was exceedingly hard on
a man that his wife's mouth should quives. *¢ Con-
found it ! Why couldu’t she scold or cry? These
still women aggravate a fellow beyand reason.”

\Well, then the children had been sick ; measles,
whooping-cough, scarlatini, mumps, he was sure he
did not know what not ; every one of them from the
baby up. There was mcdici_nc, and there were
doctor’s bills, and there was sitting up with them at
night—their mother usually did that.  Then she
must needs pale down hersclf, like a poorly finished
photograph ; all her color and roundness and spar'le
gone ; and if ever a man liked to have a pretty wife
about it was he. Morcover, she bad a cough, and
her shoulders had grown round, stooping so much
over the heavy baby, and her breath came short,
ana she had a way of being tired.  She had had
great purple rings under her eyes for six weeks.

He would not bear the purple rings and quivering
mouth any longer. Oncefairly rid of him, his scold.
ing and drinking, his wasticg and failing, Annic
would send the children to work and und ways to
live. Sheiad cnergy and invention, a plenty of it
in her young, fresh days. before he came across hee
life o drag her down. Perhaps he skould make a
golden fortune and come back to P some swinmer
day with & silk dress and servants and make it alt
up. In theory this was atout what he expectd to
do. Butif hisill luck went westward with him and
the silk dress never turned up, why, she would forget
him and be better off, ana that would be the end of it.

So lhiere he was, ticketed and started, fairly bound
for Colorado, »it**ng with his hat over his eyes and
thinking aboat it.

S Hm.m.  Asleep,” pronounced Tommy, with bis
keen glance into the corner. * Guess 'll wake hi ¢
up.”

He laid his cheek down on his little fiddle—yvou
don't know how Tommy loved that liule fiddle —and
struck up a gay, rollicking tune—

** I care for nobody and nobody cares for me,

The man in the corner sat quite still. \When it
was over he shrugged his shoulders.

““\When folks are asleep they don't hist thewr
shoulders, not as a general thing," observed Tommy.
¢ We'll try another.”

Tommy tried another. Nobody knows what pos-
sessed the little fellow, the little fellow himsclf least
of all; but he tried this:

** We've lived and loved together,
Through many changing years.”
It was a new tune, and he wanted practice, perhaps.

The specd of the train increased with a sicken-
ing sway; old wharves shot past, with the green
water sucking at their piers; the city shifted by
and out of sight.

AW elived and loved together,”
played Tommy in a little plaintive wail,

* We've lived and loved——

“ Confound the boy!”™ Harmon pushed up his
hat with a jerk and looked out of the window. The
night was comingr on. A dull sunset lay low on the
water, burning like a bale-fire through the snaky
trail of smoke that went writhing past the car win.
dows. Against lonely signal-houses and little de-
serted beaches the water was splashing drearily and
playing monotonous basscs to Tommy's wail :

** Through many changing years,
Many changing years,”

It was a nuisance, this music in the cars. Wy
didn’t somebody step it 2 What did the child mean
by playing that 2 They had left the city far behind
now. He wondered now far. le pushed up the
window fiercely, venting the passion of the music on
the first thing that came in his way, and thrust his
head out to look buack. Through the undulating
smoke, out in the pale glimmer from the sky, he
could see a low, red tonguc of land. covered with
the twinkle of lighted ames.  Somewhere there, in
among the quivering warmih, was one———

What was that Yoy about now? Not ¢ Home,
Sweet Home ™ ? But that was what Tommy was
about.

They were | ating the amps now in the car.
Harmon looked at the conductor's face, as the
sickly yellow flare struck on it, with a curious sen-
sation, He wondered if he had a wife and five
children ; if he cver thought of running away from
them ; what he would think of a man who did ;
what most people would think ; what she would
think, She !—ah, she had it all to find out yet.

* Therc's no place like home,”
srid Temmy's little fiddle,

** O, no place like home,”

The train was shricking away into the west—the
Yaleful, loncly west—which was dying fast now out
there upon the sea, and itis a fact that his hat
went slewly down over his face again and that bhis
face went slowly down upon his arm.

There in the lighted home out upon the flats that
had drifted by for ever, she sat waiting now., It
was about time for him to be in to supper; sha was
beginning to wonder a little where he was., She
would put the baby down preseatly, and stand
at thie window with her bands—Annie’s hands once
were not so thin--itawsed to shut out the light—
watching, wiiching,

The children would eat their supper; the table
would stand unteuched, with his chair in its place ;
still she wonld go to the window and stand watch.
ingz, watching., Oh, the long night that she must
stand watching, and the days, and the years!

** Sweet, sweet honte,”
played Tommy.

By and by there was no more of « Sweet Home.™

* How about that cove with his iead lopped down
on his arms? ” speculated Tommy, with a business-
like air.

He had only stirred once, then put his face down
again, But he was awake, awake in cvery nerve,
and listening, to the very curve of his fingers.
Tommy knew that, it being part of his trade to learn
how to usc his cyer.

The sweet, loyal passion of the music—it would
take worse playing than Tommy s to drive the sweet,
loyal passion nut of Annie Laurie—grew above the
din of the train !

¢ *Twas there that Annie Laurie
Gave me her promise true.”

She used to sing that, the nman was thinking—
this other Annic of his own. Why, she had been
his own, and he hau loved her crce. How he had
loved her!  Yes, she used to sing that when he went
to sce her on Sunday aights before \hey were mar-
ricd—in her pink, plump, pretty days. Arnie used
to be very pretty.

* Gave me her promise true,”

bummed the little fiddle.

* That's asact,” said poor Annie’s husband, jerk-
ing the words out under his bay, ‘“and kept i, too,
she did.” Ah, how Annic had kept it! The whole
dark picture of her married years—the days of work
and pain, the nights of watching, the patient voice,
the quivering mouth, the tact and the planning and
the trust for to-morrow, the love that had borne all
things, believed all things, hoped all thiugs, uncom-
plaming—rose into outline to tell him how she had
kept it.

** Her face it is the fairest
That ¢'er the sun shone on,”
suggested the little fiddle.

That it should be darkened for ever, the sweet
face! and that he should do it—he, sitting here,
with his ticket bought, bound for Colorado.

* And nc’er forget will 1"

murmured the little fiddle.

He would have knocked the man down who had
told him twenty years ago that he ever shonld for-
get ; that he should be here to-night, with his ticket
bought, bound for Colorado.

He wondered if it were ever too late in the day
for a fellow to make a man of himself. He won-

dered—
** And she's a’ the world to me,

And for bonnic Anaie Laurie
I'd 1ay me down and dee,”
sang the little Gddle, trinmphantly.

Harmor shook himself and stood up. The train
was slack ing ; the lights of 2t way station brig!
ahead. It was about time for supper and his
mother, so Tommy put down his fiddle and handed
around his faded cap.

The merchant threw him a penny and returned to
histax dist.  The old lady was fast asleep with her
mouth open.

¢ Come here,” growled Harmon, with his eyes
very bright.  Tommy shrank back, almost afeaid of
him.

*“ Come here,” softening, ** [ won't hurt you. I
tell you, boy, you don't know what you've donc to-
night.”

“ Done, sir?” Tommy couldn’t help laughing,
theugh there was 2 twinge of pain at his stout little
heart, as he fingered the solitary penny in the faded
cap. *“Done? Well, I guess [I've waked you up,
sir, which was about what I meant to do.”

“Yes, that is it,” said Harmon, very distinctly
pushing up bis hat, *“you've waked meup. Here,
hold your cap.”

»hey had puffed into the station now and stopped.
He emptied his purse into the little cap, shook it
clean of paper and copper alike, was out of the car
and off the train before Tommy could have said Jack
Raobinson.

My eyes!” grasped Tommy, ““that chap had a
ticket for New York, sure! Methuselah! Look a
here! One, two, three -must have been erazy;
that's it, crazy.”

“ He'll never find out,” muttered HHarmon, turning
away from the station lights and  striking back
through the night for the red flats and home, ** ™
never find out what he has done, nor, please God,
shall she ™

It wa late when he came in sight of the house ; it
hiad been a long tramp across the tracks and hard;
he being stung by a bitter wind from the cast all the

i ||§
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way, tired with the monotonous treading of the
sicepers and with crouching in perilous mches to let
the trains go by.

She stood watching at the window, as he had
known that she would stand, her hands raised to
her tace, her figure <ul out against the warm light
of the room.

He stood still a moment and looked at her,
hiddea in the shadow of the strect, thinking his
own thoughts. The publican in the old story hardly
entered the beautiful temple with more humble step
than he his »ome that nigit.

She sprang to meet him, pale with her watching
and fear.

‘“ Worried, Annie, were you? [ haven't been
drinking ; don’t be frightened—no, not the theater
either this time. Some business, dear; business
that delayed me. I'm sorry you were worried, |
am, Annie. I've had a long walk. It is pleasant
here. 1 believe I'm tired, Anunie.”

He faltered and turned away his face.

* Dear me,” said Annic. ** Why, you poor feliow,
you are all tired out,  Sit right up here by the fire
and I will bring the coffee. I've tried so hard not to
let it boil away, you don’t know, Jack, and I was so
afraid something had happened to you.”

Her face, her voice, her touch, seemed more than
he could bear for a minute, perhaps. He guiped
down his -offee, choking.

‘“ Annie, look here.” He put down his cup, trying
to smile and make a jest of the words, ‘¢ Suppose
a fellow had it in him te be a rascal and nobody ever
knew it, eh 2"

“I should rather not know it if I were his wife,”’
said Annie, simply.

““But you couldu’t care anything more for him,
you know, Annie.”

“1 don’t kuow,” said Aanie, shaking her head
with a little perplexed smile.  * You would be just,
Jack, any now."”

Jack coughed, took up his coffee-cup, sct it down
hard, strode once or twice across the room, kissed
the baby in the crib, kissed his wife and sat down
again, winking at the fice.

“ I wonder if He had anything to do with sending
him,"” he szid, presently, under his breath,

“ Sending whom 2" asked puzzled Aunic.

** Business, dear, just business. [ was thinking
of a boy who did a littte jub for me to-night, that's
all.”

And that is all that sue knows to this day about
the mza sitting in the corner, with his hat over his
eyes, bound for Colorado.—Z£. S. Phelps, in Men,
Women and Ghosts.

THE VOUGHENT FABRIC,

 For sule by all firstoclass hard-
auvtres in Caralda.

Aske for thesm.

CLAUSS SHEAR CO.
®| 67 Adelaide E., Toronto.

WHIT8BY, ONT.

Recently enlarged by the addition of the Frances
Hall, and provided with every modern comfortinthe
shape of steam heating, clectric lighting, bath
rooms, ctc. Universally acknowledged by all who
have scen it to be the largest, most clegant, and best
cquipped college for women in Canada. In educa-
tional work it stands uncqualled, being the only
Ladies’ College in the country taking up a vegular
university course. Full Conscrvatory of Music and
Schools of Fine Art, Elocution and Commercial
branches. Will reopen January 7th, 1896. ~ Send for
Calendar to Rewv. J. J. Hare, Ph.D., Prncipal.

HERE is

very lit*le

need to say

who he s,
since there is no
figure more fami-
liar tc Toronto
citizens, especially
the down-town
ones, than that of
Police Constable
Redford, the per-
manent officer in
charge of the King
and Yonge inter-
section, the busiest
crossing in To-
ronto.

Atanyandevery
hour of the day ve
may find himin nis
place, usually in
the street center,
standing on a
small section of
the mun ch-bisected
roadwiy, with a
ceaseless whirl of
wheels and clamor of gongs all about him.

It is two years or more jince this finest
““one of the finest” wa< given permanent
appointment at this busy co-ner. Before
that, it was guarded by various members of
the police force, as change of duty directed ;
but the resuits were n-.. satisfactory.

What was needed was a trustworthy per-
manent officer, whe would learn the daily
features of his wo.k and grow to have a
personal interest init, a man strong, kindly,
courteous, with quick eye, sceady nerve, and
inexhaustible patience.

There are plenty such men on the Toronto
force ; yet if there were a preference, pos-
sibly public opinion would give it to P.C.
Redford.

He’s a s...adid-looking fellow, with a
world of comfort in his strength, for timid
women and mothers. Those blessed baby
carriages! however would they get over
that crowded thoroughfare at busy hours
without the uniform to protect then.

He looks formidable in size and strength,
this big officer, but there is a twinkle in the
blue eyes and twe irresistible dimples half
hidden in the bronze beard that women are
quick to discover,and that tell their ownstory.

Constable Redford’s duties are not easily
defined, since they cover a variety of offices,
from controlling the traffic to helping the
aged or infirm over the crossing; from
stopping a runaway to clearing street corner
Joungers.

He won’t talk when on duty, save w0
zoswer queries, although in heliday season
these are constant ; and he won't talk when
off duty, if there is even the edge of a note-
book about. It requires considerable diplo-
macy to coax a little chat out of the big,
kindly officer; but, when we succeed in
gettiny him off guard, he can tell amusing
thing's of thecharacters who become familiar
to him as they pass and repass day by day
at the busy corner.

There’s the blind tuner, who recognizes
his slightest touch: the infirm man, who
waits to catch his watchful eye before ven-
turing from the pavement; the nervous
woman, who looks wildly about, then dashes
across with a do-or-die expression ; and the
numerous aged ones, who are anxious for his
safe conduct.

There are the interrogation points also—
people wio ask questions, then dart off
without waiting for the answers ; and others
who know before they ask.
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There are the strangers also, who pour in
at Exhibition tinie, during the summer days,
oi at special holiday seasons. Our kindly
officer is a whole directory in hi nselt con-
cerning the sights to see and insiitutions to
visit,

“I put them on a beit-line trolley, and
tell them to stay on until they get around to
me again ; then I give them a second start
off somewhere else,” he says, with a laugh.

During ordinary seasons Friday is the
worst day he has, being ‘* bargain day” in
the larger stores.  ** My ! but the baby car
riages are terrible on that day,” he declares,
with a sigh. . .

During the two years of his charge, Con-
stable Redford has seen many narrow and
remarkable escapes aad not a few accidents
at this busy corner ; but in no instance has
there been loss of life, or even serious injury,
which fact speaks weit for his vigilance.

‘I couldn’t count the number of bicycles
I have scen smashed at this corner in the
past two years,” he says. ** Yet the riders
have alj escaped with slight injury, or none
at all.”

He is decidedly of the opinion that bicyc-
lists should walk their wheels over or around
this busiest crossing in the city. It would
be much safer both for the riders and pedes-
trians ; ‘‘and I tide a wheel myself, so I am
not against them,” he adds, merrily.

. * * *

A Dominion statute demands slow driving
over street crossings ; how the law is dis-
regarded in this respect, even in our city
business thoro.ghfares, we all know.

At this corner, however, tiie officer insists
that all vehicles shall move at walking
pace. The enforcement of this means an
occasional arrest, but not as many as when
he first took charge.

The street cars have right of way ; but, in-
asmuch as they do not care to run over a
man, Constable Redford checks them when
necessary for the passing of women, children
or infirm folk, by standing in front of them
or crossing with the latter,

‘ They wen't run me down,” he says, with
a laugh.

Again, windows of corner stores must not
be blocked ; and it is his duty to insist that
citizens waiting for cars shall stand upon the
edge of the pavement. The corners must
also be kept frece from habitual loafers, and
congestion prevented.

* * *

The duties of the position appear easy, yet
they requirc much of tact and judgment. Be-
sides, it is 4 monotonous and trying thing to
stand hour after hour, the center ot such a
bewilderment of rattle and wheels-~the only
relief being in pacing the square formed by
the street corners.

Let any man try it and see whether he can
keep brain clear, nerve in vone and paticnce
in stock for even a brief quarter hour, and
he will realize something of the tax of per-
manent duty. A woman would ;o franticin
five minutes.

But there is a measure of reward in the
good -will and confidence given to the officer
who serves so well and faithfully at this busy
corner. .

Notonly would the zged and intirm, the
burdened mo her and the thoughtless little
ones miss him; but a thousand citizens, who,
crossing and.recrossing the thronging square,
gain an almost unconscious sense of safety
as they mark the stalwart form and note the
genial face, the kindly watchful eyes of Con-
stable Redford.
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Hadie§” Cambric
(Indwerear

Latost Now Yeork Stylce
Woll Cut and Well Made

=

GOWNS [Full sleeves with embroidery or insertion
—u special lot at $1.00 and 1.25.  Empire style,
lace and embroidery, from Si.90 to 3.50. A
very fine assortment with heavier cotton bishop
sleeves, lace and embroidery trimmed from $1.90
toS2.50. Very claborately trimmed with * Point
de Paris,” Valenciennes or Torchon lace, at
$3.50, 4.00 and 5.00.

CHEMISES —Plaln and trimmed with embroidery,
insertion and lace; large range of prices.

COMBINATION of chemises and skirts of fine
lawn, lace trimmed, from $1.00 to 4.50.

DRAWERS —-\Yith tucks and ¢ wbroidery, Valen-
ciennes and Torchon laces and plain, 65¢., 85¢c.
and $.00; special, $1.235 to 3.00.

A Full Rango of

CORSET COVERS—Perfect-fitting, embroidery
and kice trimming, from 43¢, to $2.00. A
special line at 73¢.

SKIRTS of fine cambric, with tucked frill at Si.25,

in 30, 38, 40 and 42 inch. Embroidery frill,

.25, 1.50, 1.75 and 2.00; lace {rill, $;.00to
$6.00.

House and Parlor Maid’s Caps and
Aprons in all the different styles.

CORSETS ~The celebrated *R. & G.,” long and
short waist ; drab, black, white ; sateen, cotille,
linen and satin, at S1.00, 1.25; special, $1.75 to
S6.00  Also a full range of the renowned
U C.P.” a la Sirene, drab, black, white, from
$1.93 10 3.30; & special line for stout figures at
S330.  “Magnetic,” unbreakable, pink,
drab, black and white, very easy-fitting, $1.235
and $2.00.

THE FERRIS WAIST—Misses' and children's
sizes, from 75¢. to $i1.40; ladies’ sizes, $1.40
and S2.25.

GLOVES. - The reliable real French Kid (Trefousse
A Cie.). Our Incomparable Special, in
blacks or colors, plain or fancy backs, at $1.00
per pair.
8lack, with large pearl buttons to match
stitching, also white, tan, mode. peirl and
champagne shades {the uewest), at $i.25.
Pique sewn, in black, tan and brown and all
the new mode shades.

Special- The real reindeer--a washing glove
-—m tan, brown and white, an excellent dening
and shopping glove, only $r.23.

EVENING GLOVES-—Kid and silk in all the
newest shades. A full range of fabric gloves,
in ringwood and cashmere, A special line of
cashmere m black and colors with large pearl
buttons, and sitk lined.

[
Mail Orders for anything jin above

list veceive immediate attention.  We
send a pair of gloves post free, and the
underwear can be inspected from ap-
proval lots, on which we pay express one
way if this journal is mentioned.

JOHN CATTO & SON

KING STREET, - TORONTO

WOMEN AT WORK

ZTORONTO.
LOCAL COUNCIL OF WOMEN.

The Executive meetings of the Toronto Local
Council of Women are held on the first Monday of
cuch month in the Normal School at 4 p.m. The
sccond public meeting for the year will be held Feb.
3 in St. George's Hall.

The newly-formed Canadian Women's Historical
Society has applied for federation in the Council.

The various committees are quietly investigating
the matters assigned to them and reported progress
made to the committees of the National Council,
which met in Ottawa on Dec, 13.

The Programme Committee has been for some
time preparving for the February public meeting,
which 1t s hoped will be of real mterest and stimu-
late united cffort in the work of the Council this
year.

In reporting for the Pure Literature Commiittee,
Mrs., Cuezon, the convener, referred to a letter
received from the Rev. Dr. Bethune expressing his
approval of the cfforts of the National and Local
Councils of Women in dealing with the question of
impure and immoral literature which is thrown upon
the country, and said further that he looked upon
the efforts being made to bring about reform in this
matter with much hope, and wished the courageous
leaders every success in the work.

M. E. Digyay,
Rec. Sec.

WOMAN'S LOCAL COUNCIL.

The Executive of the Toronto Local Council of
Women, believing that the aims and objects of their
organization are not fully understood by the public,
invite the predidents and members of all woman's
societies to be present at & meeting to be held in St.
George's Hall on Monday, 3rd February, at 3 p.m.,
when a paper will be read by Mrs. S. A. Curzon,
president of the Woman's Historical Society, of this
city. The Council's idea of manual training in the
public schools and other subjects of general interest
will also be discussed.

WOMAN’S ART ASSOCIATION OF CANADA.

The fall exhibitions of the Association have been
held successively in the Moatreal, London and
Winnipeg branches and the anuual ¢ Sketch and
Ceramic ™ in Toronto, all of which were well at-
tended and fulfilled their part in interesting the
women of Canada in Canadian art.

It has been the custom of the Association to hold
a course of lectures on art matters cach winter,
The first of the 1896 course was given by Mr. O. A,
Howland on Jan. 8th in the W.A.A, studio, His
Honor the Licutenant-Governor presiding, the sub-
jectof the lecture being the ¢ Contribution of the

W.A A, to the Canadian Historical Exhibition,
1897." The scheme as outlined by the committee

was fully Inid before the audience. Mr. Howland
spoke most appreciatively and eloquently of the
valuable aid to be given by the ladies of the Asso-
ciation and also by the ladies of the new Historical
Society. Mr. Howland expressed his interest in the
ceramic exhibition just closed, and suggested that
the ceramic painters who were honorary members
of the association might, by decorating china with
Canadian historical sketches, portraits of the distin-
guished heroes of our country, Canadian flora,
animals, coats of arms, mark an ¢epoch for the art
in Cawuda and furnish valuable souvenirs for all
visitors to the country. Miss FitzGibbon spoke
warmly in support of the scheme.  The succeeding
lectures of the course are as follows : January 22,
“Giolto,” Miss Harriette Ford; February 3,
“ Book and Newspaper Tlustrations,” Bernard
McEvoy, Esq; February 19, * Some Suggestions
for Art Study.” Dr. Theo, H. Rand; March g4,
* Failure in Success; or the Story of a Woman
Painter,” Miss Agnes Maude Machar; March 18,
*¢ George Frederick Wats,” E. Wylie Grier, R.C.A.;
March 20, ** Art in & Decorative Seuse,” Professor
Huntingford, trustee 3 April 1, * The Seeing of Art
and the Art of Sceing,” Professor Mason, trustee ;
April 15, ** Sculpture,” Humilton McCarthy, R.C.A.;
April 29, lecture on modern Duteh Art,

The lectures will be given in the W.ALA. studio,
Sg Canada Life Building, 4o King street west.

““The Saturday Sketch Club ™ began the season
by meeting at the home of the president, Mes,
Dignam, 275 St. George streely and meets at the
homes of the members during the scason: At Mrs,
(Dr.) C. E, Saunders’, 32 St. Mary's street, January
18; at Miss McConnell's studio, Odd Fellows'

block, corner Yonge and College, on January
25 ; at Miss Lindsay's, 70 Homewood avenue, Feb-
ruary 1; at Miss Ree's, Bloot west.  Mondays, from
1 o'clock to 5§, the members work from life at the
studio, and Wednesday, ** club day,” the members
meet to sketch and study Italian art, under the
direction of Miss E. Graham, from 2 until 3. From
3 to 4 art readings will be given by Mrs. C. J.
Holman, Mrs. Lillic, Mrs. Humphrey and others,
except on dates of public lectures.

“ Studio  day,” inaugurated in the city by the
efforts of the president of the W.A.A,, has been
successful and proved a great pleasure to many.
The studios of many of the best known artists were
opened from 2 until 5 p.m. on Saturday, December
7, and on Saturday, January 4. Next ¢ studio
day " will be on Saturday, February 1, from 2 until 5
p.m. Lists of studios open to any who may desire
to visit them are published 1n the press of the previous
day.

The president, Mrs, Digoeam, visited the newly-
formed branch in Hamilton on January 12, and at
an enthusiastic meeting of the members it was
decided to have a general exhibition the second
week in February of oil and water color painting, of
“ sketches ™ for illustrations and of ceramics.  Mrs.
John Calder is president of Hamilton branch.

CANADIAN HISTORICAL SOCIETY.

Early last month a very largely attended meeting
of the Women's Canadian Historical Society was
held in the Canadian Institute. The chair was
occupied by Mrs. Curzon, who read a deeply in-
teresting paper on the early history of Canada.
The regimental colors carried by the 3rd York
Militia 1 the war of 1812 was loaned by Hon. G.
W. Allan, and its history was given in a most in-
teresting manaer by the secretary, Miss FitzGibbon.
The flag was designed by Miss Mary Baldwin,
worked by the ladies of Toronto, and after being
consccrated by Rev. Dr. Strachan (afterwards
Bishop of Toionto, was)presented to the regiment
by Miss Powell. When Toronto was taken by the
Americans in 1813, it was buried for safety in the
orchard of the old McCutcheon home, and after-
wards restored to the regiment. Later, when the
regiment disbanded, it was lost for maany years,
being finally discovered by Hon. G. \W. Allan in the
attic of the Normal Schocl. It was repaired by
Mrs. Allan in such a manner that the design and
lettering are stitl decipherable.

ST. HILDA’S COLLEGE.

A scries of “* Five Afternoon’s with Shakespeare’s
Heroines ” will be instituted in Trinity University
Convocation Hall, Rev. Canon Sutherland, M.A,,
being the lecturer. The lectures will begin on Satur-
day, February 22nd, and continue every Saturday at
3.30 p.m. The synopsis is as follows: Feb. 22nd,
Imogen, * Cymbeline” ; Feb. 2gth, Beatrice, ** Much
Ado About Nothing ”; March 7th, Lady Macdeth,
“ Macbeth ” - March 14th, Rosatnd, ** As You Like
1t ; Marck 218, Perdita, ** The Winter's Tale™

On Thursday evening, April 16th, a Shakespearian
drawing-room in character, will be held. Tickets
for the series, $1.50; single tickets, 50 cents. The
proceeds will be in aid of funds for St. Hilda's new
college building.

NURSING-AT-HOME MISSION.

The annual meeting of the Nursing-at-Home
Mission tukes place on Friday, Feb. 7th, at 3 p.m.,
in the Library of the Y.M.C.A.  Interesting reports
will be read, also papers on the work., Ladies who
arc engaged in this much-needed work of providing
fice nurses in the homes of the poor and sick, are
invited to be present, also any who would like to
kunow more about the missicn. Skc.

W.L.S., UNIVERSITY COLLEGE.

The last two meetings of the Women's Literary
Society of University College, Toronto University,
have heen quite important ones, and a good deal of
work has been done. At the last meeting of last
vear the report of the committee which had been ap-
puinted to interview the Council on the subjcct of
gymnasium for the women students, was received.
The Council offered to supply the foils and other
apparatus necessary for fencing. A club was at
once organized, and work is progressing favorably
it the various classes which have been formed.
Another matter iaid before the society was the pub-
lication of a magazine next June, which should be a
kind of souvenir ofthe y¢ . Estimates were placed
before thesaciety, and it was decided that such a
magazine should be published.  The General Com-
mitlee of the society was named as a committee to
appoint the Editorial Board of the magazine. A
good literary program was presented to the socicty,
a special number of which was a presentation of two
scenes from ** As You Like It,” by some of the class

of "gS.
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The ficst meeting for the present year was held on
January a1th, and was also a very successful one,
The General Committee reported that it had ap-
pointed an Editorinl Board, and that work had
already begun on the magazine,  Arrangements
were made lor the annual reception to the fagulty,
which is to be held carly in February. A very in-
teresting program was given, consisting of piano
solo, Miss Lepatnikoff ; library report, Miss Wilson ;
recitation, Miss Webb ; political report, Miss Mac-
_ Dougall, and a debate on the question, ** Wiong
decision is better than indecision,” in which the
affirmatives were successful,

MARGARET M. Stovel, Cor. Sec.

HALIFAX,

| The following interesting report was delayed by
the illuess of the secretary.—En. |

LADIES' AUXILIARY OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY.

Officers : Mvs. Daly, president ; Mres. J. Thomson,
Mrs. J. Morrow, vice-presidents.  Committee : Mrs.
Stairs, Mrs. Mclntosh, Mrs. Moren, Mrs. Leonowens,
Miss E. Ritchie, Miss J. F. Kemny, Mrs. C. Jones,
Miss Henry, Miss E. Black, Miss M. Saunders ;
Miss M. Ritchie, treasurer; Miss H. Allison,
secretary.

The annual meeting of the Literary Association
was held at Government House Oct. 6, when a
number of the ladies teaching in the public schools
were present, all of them being honorary members
of the society. The secretary reported the distri-
bution of joo copies of ¢ Black Beauty " among cab-
men, truckmen, drivers, etc.; alsoa large circulation
of ** Our Dumb Animals"” and other humaue litera-
lure.

Sixteen prizes will be awarded at Easter for the
best essays on kindness to animals, the care of pets,
etc., tothe children of the public schools.

It was also decided to devote part of the funds for
the erection of a drinking fountain in some locality
where it is most essential.

QUEBEC.
W. C. T. U.

Since last writing we have had the honor and
pleasure of entertaining the Dominion Convention,
No city could fail to derive bzuefit and iustruction
from the presence of such an assemblage of fine
women, from the subjects discussed, and the manner
in which all the business -vas conducted. Only
three provinces were fully represented.  The others
sent greetmgs, regrets and reports.  Mrs. May
Thorotey represented Ontario; Mrs. Mary E. San-
derson, Quebec; Mrs. Dr. \Woodbury, the Maritime
Provinces. There were forty members of conven-
tion, mcluding Mrs. Jennie Fowler Willing, of New
York, who was the speaker, and Mrs. Ida H. Read,
fraternal delegate from Vermont.  After the grand
clositng mecting, all the members went up by invita-
tion of the Hon. M. F. Hackett, member for Stan-
stead, to the Parliament House, then about to adjourn,
and filled the galleries.  The women tock a look at
our legislators, who presumably took a look at them,
and in terror of the formidable company of badge-
wearing women, ndjourned. The next morning a
few of the visiting delegates went down to the
miracle shrine of St. Aane, and that day most of
them left.  Since that we have been gratified by the
increased membership, and have voled $10 to the
Georgeville or Beach License Fund, $i10 to help
dear Mrs. Youmans, and, having voted unanimously
that the Provincial Union should take the Sheltering
Home for Friendless Women off Mrs. Barber's hands,
in Montreal, have voted $12, if possible to be raised
to $23, to that object.

LONDOMN.
MORNING MUSIC CLUB.

The Morning Music Club gave a splendid pro-
gran on Saturday morming, Jan. 4, being devotea
to Schumann aud Schubert, under Miss Walker's
management.  Miss Mary Maclntosh and Miss
Evelyn Morphy opened the program by render-
ing most excellently an  “andante and concert-
stucke™ of Schumann; Miss Hamilton Moore
followed with that sweet song of Schubert’s, ** Who
is Sylvia 2" which was much appreciated. Miss
Margaret Cowan, although suffering from a slight
cold, sang in her artistic way two songs by Schu-
bert. Miss Baldwin's paper was well read and
admirably written. Miss Bennock, of Stratford,
assisted m two violin solos, which were heartily
cncored.  Miss Quita Moore sang very sweetly and
with_sympathy and finish and was encored. Miss
Ida Euglish played two “impromptus ” by Schubert,
Miss Graydon addressed the club regarding a few
business matters, one relative to securing Mr. Elson,
of Boston, for a concert lccture upon the subject of
¢ Shakespeare in Music.”
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WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY-—METHODIST,

As the program for the February meetings deal
with the Indians of our Dominion, we capy a few
items which may be of interest to other workers in
missionary departments,

There are 8,136 pupils on the rolls of the various
Indian schools.

There are 295 schools; 18 are industrial schools.

Of these 293 schools, 103 are under the control of
the Roman Catholic Church ; 89 are under the con-
trol of the Episcopal Church; 4t are under the con-
trol of the Methodist Church ; and 13 are under the
control of the Presbyterian Church,

Suggested subjects for papers: 1, * Advantages
of Industrial Schools™; 2, * IField of Usefulness
Open to Physicians ™ ; 3, ** Intemperance, Whiskey
and Other Evils.” —

‘“CYCLE OF PRAYER.”

The General Missionary Society, the Woman's
Missionary Society, and the Department of Epworth
Leagues and Sunday Schools have arranged a 16-
page leaflet, ¢ Cycle of Prayer for Missions,” con-
taining subjects for prayer, embracing all covered
by the Watch-Cry of the Students’ Volunteer Move-
ment, ** The Evangelization of the World in This
Generation.” Room 20, Wesley Buildings, will fur-
nish this pamphlet for three cents. It is a useful
reminder of the unity of Christ's work.

OTTAIVA.

MORNING MUSIC CLUB.

The Woman's Morning Music Club gave a very
successful concert on the morning of January 8,
Wagner being the composer whose works were the
study for the day. The musical portion of the pro-
gram was most successfully undertaken by Mrs.
McConnell, Mrs. Jeukins, Miss Aumond, Mme.
Christin and Mr. Alfred Sturrock, and a five-minute
resume of the leading characteristics of the com-
poser's work was ably given by Miss Moylan.

KINGSTON.
ORPHAN’S HOME,

The year just closed has been a most prosperous
and happy one. The children have been in excellent
health; only one child dying. The cost of food for
each child per day is nine cents ; yet they are rosy,
healthy and supplied with all thatis good and nour-
ishing.

Our scamstress, with the girls as assistants, has
accomplished a large amount of sewing, which the
following list of arucles completed will abundaatly
prove: 39 dresses, 30 skirts, g4 aprons, 62 bibs, 35
flannel shirts, 64 cotton shirts, 34 capes, 66 duck
blouses, 36 pairs cloth pants, 66 pairs cotton pants,
60 pairs drawers, 24 waists, 23 bed-ticks, 4 table
cloths, 35 pillow shams, 36 towels, 160 patrs knitted
stockings, ind 6 pairs nutlens.

Fifteen children sent in to the Home by the police
inagistrate were maintained for a greater or less
time during the year. The total number sheltered
during the year was g1—39 boys and 32 girls—while
on the 3oth of Septemberthere were remaining in the
institution 61—24 boys and 37 girls.

Aricg L. RoOGEeRs, Cor. Sec., O.H.

GALT.
KING'S DAUGHTERS.

In this issue I will tell you what vety excellent work
the King's Daughters of Galt have done to help
their pastors in church work. There are two Circles
in the town, onc belonging to Knox Church, Dr.
Jackson, pastor, and Miss Dixon, leader, with twenty
members enrolled.  The other belongs to Trinity
Church, Rev. Mr. Ridley, rector,Mrs. Cheny, leader,
and ten members enrolled. Knox Circle meet
monthly, have Bible readings and occasionally have
an open meeting with sacred music and concert
and take up a collection which averages-SS to $1o0.
They supply flowers cach week to the hospital and
to the sick in parish, visit them and the poor in con-
gregation and supply four papers to hospital, the
Montreal Witness, Northern Messenger, Christian
Herald and Sabbath Readings. A student from Al-
goma told the ladies of parish how much ** comfort-
bags" were nceded in the North-west, and the
King's Daughters, W.C,T.U. and C. E. cach sup-
plied a dozen made by their own hands.  Trinity
Circle also do good work in their parish.  They
assist each year in preparing bales for North-west
missions, assist the rector in parish visiting and at
Christmas prepared thirteen baskets, each contain-
ing a turkey, some provisions, fruit and candies, and
these were delivered by the Brotherhood of St.
Andrew to the poor. I think this encouraging re-
port shows clearly how harmoniously the King's
Daughters can work with other orgznizations and
the good we all may do *“in His name.”

AMELIA JORNSTON, 72 Admiral Road, Toronto.

SILKS

QLD on their way unchecked by
H change or fashion’s foible. While
other fabrics come to the front and
enjoy short-lived popularity, the ever-fashion-
able silks remain at the head of the list.
There are, of course, certain silks'more popu-
lar at times than others, and there are also
many new weaves constantly being produced
in this material.  'We claim to have a silk
stock that is right up to date in this and
every other particular.  Qur

BIG SILK STOCK

is an exhibition in itsellf,

Black Silks.

Sans Egal, Perfection, Taffetas, Ben-
galine, Surah, Satin Merveilleaux,
Duchesse Satin, Brocade Satin.
Two Black Specials.

Luxor, Peau de Soie—both reliable,
$1.00 per yd.

Colored Silks.

Taffeta, Shot Glace, Bengaline, Chame-
leon, Duchesse Satin, Duchesse Bro-
cades, Dresden.

A Colored Special.
A regular dollar Striped Taffeta for 75c¢.

EVENING SILKS.

We have the finest selection of Even-
ing Silk Fabrics to be seen in Canada, em-
bracing all that is the very latest in

Tinsel Gauzes.—Black and Colored.

Accordeon Pleating.
Black and Colored.

Stripe Gauzes.—Black and Colored.

Black Satin Duchesse
Specials.—:2j3 inch, $1.75, 1.90 and 2.50;
were $2.00, 2.25 and 3.00.

°
CREPONS.

The demand for Black Crepons still con-
tinues, and notwithstanding the scarcity ol
this material just now, we have managed 1o
get hold of a large shipment of these goods,
in all the very choicest and ravest styles an.l
weaves, which we a-e offering at 75¢., goc ,
$1.00, 1.25 and 1.50 per yd. These are ¢x-
ceptional both as to value and to styles, and
cannot be duplicated further o2 in the season.

Through our

Mail Order customers at a distance
can see just what our

Department stocks of Silks and Cre-

pons are like by sending for samples,
which we are pleased to forward im-
mediately on request.

JOHN CATTO & SON

KING STREET, - TORONTO
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MALTINE WITH COD LIVER OIL AND HY-
POPHOSPHITES FOR LUNG AND
THROAT DISEASES.

Perfectly well established is the value of
cod liver oil in the various diseases of the air
passages, and combined with maltine and the
hypophosphites, its remedial value is vastly
enhanced. In the elegant and palatable pre-
paration, Maltire with Cod Liver Oil, are
combined the valuable tissue-building oil,
and that sustainer of vitality and digestive,
maltine. No emulsion can compare in reme-
dial value with this preparation, for in addi-
tion to disguising the unpleasant taste of the
oil and rendering it more easily digested, the
maltine plays a most important part in main-
taining adequately the process of nutrition so
essential in wasting and palmonary diseases.
This it does by rendering the starchy foods
in a form which assuresits assimilation, with
the result that emaciation gives way speedily
to plumpuess, the irritated bronchial tubes
are soothed, rest grows natural and health
becomes an assured fact. Maltine with Cod
Liver Oil and Hypophosphites is a food
medicine and digestive.

Smart Millinery...

Latest and Prettiest

Novelties

and English
Millinery....

. SS
N\ 3 King Strect East,

70R0ON 10, Ont.

First Ilvor. In

Ascend by
elevator.

French

—

IN THE HOUSEHOLD.

BLANQUETTE OF BULLOCK'S HEART,
1 beef heart.
1 onon.
1 carrot.
3 cloves.
1 bay leaf,
1 tablespoon flour.
1 ¢ butter.
Sprig of parsley.
3 yolks of egys.
Cold water to cover heart.
Salt and pepper.
Chopped parsley and rice for garmsh,

Soak the meat for 24 hours, changing the
water several times. Take it out of the
water and cut into pieces the size of a mutton
chop. Put the pieces into a granite ware
sancepan and cover with cold water; boil,
skim. Then add salt, onion into which the
cloves are stuck, carrot cut into small pieces,
sprig of parsley and the bay leaf ; boil slowly
for one hour. Blend the butter together,
add one pint of the liquid in which the heart
was cooked, boil; then add the well beaten
yolks of two eggs ; cook, but do not do:/ the
sauce. Strain this over the pieces of meat,
sprinkle thechopped parsley over and garnish
tie edge of the dish with plain boiled rice.
GERMAX ROTH KRAUT.

1 quart shredded red cibbage.
2 tablespoons butter.
1 tablespoon onion.
1 teaspoon vinegar,
1 ‘o salt.
sugar.
14 saltspoon white pepper.

Put the shredded cabbage into a basin of
cold water, and the butter, salt, pepper and
onion—which has been finely chopped up—
into a sauce pan. Cook ove a moderate
heat until the ~nion gives out a very strong
odor ; but do not brown. Lift the cabbage
from the water ; shake slightly, then put into
the sauce pan with the hot butter and onion.

1 (13

Turn the cabbage over and over, so that the
butter may penetrate into it all.  Cover and
cook over a moderate heat. Tip the pan
occasionally, and if you see a littie liquid in
the bottom it is suflicient. Should you sece
that the cabbage is frying, instead of steam-
ing, add two or three tablespoonsful of
boiling water; but if cooked slowly, this
should not be necessary. When the cabbage
is so tender that you can cut it with a fork
against the side of the pan, which should be
in from twenty to thirty minutes, dd the
vinegar and sugar and cook for ten minutes
longer, or until almost dry. Serve in a deep
vegetable dish, garnished with alternate rows
of mashed potatoes and sprigs of parsley.
BREAKFAST MUFFINS.

1 tablespoon butter.

2 eggs.

2 cups milk.

3 ¢ flour.

1 teaspoon salt.

2 teaspoons baking powder.

Soften the butter and add to it the yolks of
the eggs beaten, then add the milkand mix
thoroughly ; add the flour, salt and baking
powder; beat well, and, lastly, stir in the
well-beaten whites of the eggs, pour into hot
greased muffin pans and bakein a quick oven
for 25 or 30 minutes.

o

Society Dancing.

C. F. DAVIS, TEACHER,

REMOVED FROM 206 SPADINA AVE. TO S.E. COR. QUEEN ST.
AND SPADINA AVE,

All the-lncluding Two-Step, Rughy, Cycle. etc.
Latest Terms reasonable.  Proficiency guarantecd:
Dances A callissolicited,

$.E. Cor. Quean St. and Spadiaa Ave.

Raymond Sewing Machine

Elegant, light running, and all latest
improvements.  Supplies of all kinds
on hand.

Raymond Office, 256}: Yonge St

Mme. IRELAND'S

Spacious Rooms, Confodoration Lifo
’lE

Building, are now open for her entire
new treatmeat of the Haire o 0 0 . .

BALDNESS POSITIVELY CURED

FALLING HAIR RESTORED......

Ladies and Gentlemen are respectfully
®

cautioned agzainst persons who arctrying
Room M, Confederation Life Bldg. «ave3xince.)

to trade under ber great success, o 4 .
Please ask for Mmo. trotand, and sce
Hundreds of Ladics and Geatlemen testify .
to the werits of hier preparations,

her personally.

CHAS. RODDY,
PRINTER,

CSTIMATES FURNISHED FOR

ALL GRADES OF PRINTING. 30-42 LOMBARD 87T.

|

A O\ Ko i : .. N

vy 9 \ ) R ." 3 * K . g
W™ A R AR A A . . p o 4
> . g N o R N ~ i .: --- T - . s
T e 0w o \ ot M -

Furs!
i 2

cifrew & (o,

Furs]

Our entire stock must be cleared,
as we are bound to carry rothing
over. . . . . .

We are offering great inducements in

Shoulder Capes

Especially Greenland Seal (Eng-
lish dye), which we are selling
at nearly half price. . Grey
Krimer Lamb Jackets, Capes,

Gauntlets and Caps, we are
selling away down. . .

We also carry a large stock of
Snowshoes aad Tloccasins, .
Clubs supplied at wholesale
prices. . . . ,

~Fs

5 King St. E.,
Toronto.

35 and 37 BUADE STREET, QUEBEC.
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LATEST IN FURS.

The Russian sable in the most most costly of all
furs, not cver excluding the silver fox. ~Joseph
Rogers has in stock some very beautiful boas of this
rare fur, so soft and fine in its rich browu shades
that all others look coarse beside it,

These boas are flat, with collar shaped to the
neck, and are finished with natural tails and elaws,
They range in price from $100 to $500. The firm
show a very beautiful one at the latter price. It is
worth while secing such furs, even though they are
beyond the purse of all except the richest.

The firm show also some very stylish ripple capes,
as shown in cut. These capes have a circle sweep

in width and are made of seal, sable or any fashion-
able fur. These capes are about 20inches in length,
and when of seal contain as much as three skins.
The collar is the popular Medici. The c. pes have
inner pockets of chamois, which is more durable
than satin.

The latest ladies’ jacket shown by J. Rogers is the
Elba (see cut). It is exceedingly stylish, with New-

=

market back and double front. Sleeves very full
and narrowing to cuff width at the wrist. ~ The
collar is made with revers smaller than thosc in
vogue at the beginning of the scason, The coat is
made from 26 to 30 inches in length.
. The newest thing in collars has not yct appeared
in the firm's catalogue, but is in stock. It isa deep
collar pointed to the depth of 12 inches at back, and
15 in front, with full ripples on the shoulders. It is
made of sable or Persian lamb. A very pretty one
shiown is of moire Persian Jamb with sable border,
The firm's stock of furs is well worth examining,

THe Ganaoian HoMe JournaL

An Hllustrated Magasine devoled to the inlerests of
Canadian Women.

EDITED BY
FAITH FENTON.

PUDLISHED MONTHLY BY
THE HOME JOURNAL PUBLISHING Cu., LTD.
Cuas. A. E. Carr (LonpoN), President.
Geo. E, ELLis (TOorRONTO), Secy.-Treas.

BusiNgss OFFICE AND PRINTING DEPARTMENT:
24 King Street West,
Rear.Building, Mauning Arcade, Toronto.

SUBSCRIPTION PRiCe :
$1.00 Per Year; Single Copics 10 Cents.

YOUNG LADIES

Who desire to increase their pocket money should
write to the HOME JOURNAL and obtain information
from tieir Circulation Department. No young man
or young woman who is desirous of improving them-
selvas should be deterred from making at least a
trial experiment.  No one can lose anything, all
are certain at least to make money. There is no
competitive clement in the plan; to zli we allow a
generous commission whether you secure one sub-
scriber or a thousand.

We regret that there are still a few of our sub-
scribers who have suffered delay in receiving their
numbers of the CanNapiay HOME JourNaL. We
have changed our mailing arrangements and are
making especial efforts to secure sure and prompt
delivery of the JOURNAL to cvery subscriber. The
date of publication will hereafter be the 25th of each
month, and subscribers not receiving their Jourxal,
by the first of the month, or, in case of distance,
within a few days following, will oblige us by
prowmptly notifying us of the fact by card addressed
to the business office, which is now moved to the
Manmning Arcade.  Subscribers will oblige us by
giving their name and address in full, also date of
subscription. _

Any communications should be addressed CaNna-
DIAN HOME JOURNAL, not HOME JOURNAL, in order
to avoid confusion with other publications somewhat
similar in title. _

We are sccuring a number of good canvassers,
who are doing successful work both in the city and
outside ; but there is still a large number of towns
and villages uncovered. The commission offered is
very liberal, and remains the same whether one sub-
scription or twenty be secured. To canvass for the
CaNapIAN HoME JOURNAL is casy and pleasant
work, since the newspapers throughout the country
have appreciated our efforts and given us cordial
support by their approving words. The JourNaL is
becoming rapidly known, and only nceds to be
brought u.der the personal notice of every home
keeper, or head of houschold, to be at once taken in
as a regular visitor.,

In order to further encourage Canadian women
and girls to secure subscriptions, we offer a bicycle,
of the best quality and make, to the one—bhoy or
g » man or woman—who secures the largest num-
ber of subscriptions over one hundred between Jan.
st and June 1st, 18g6. This is in addition to the
usual commission on cach subscription, This is a
splendid chance to obtain a bicycle frec of cost, ata
sea<on when the possession of onc will afford most
cn}joymcnl. .

The offer is genuine, a liberal commission on each
subscription, and for the largest number obtained
over one hundred—a bicycle, of the best quality and
make.

Rememter the time allowed is full six months,
extending from January 1st to June 1st.

Write to the Business Manager for subscription
and details. _

Concerning the woman's work reports, we have
again to thank the sccretarics and presidents for’
their kindly intercest and prompt response to our
request.

A copy of the JOURNAL is forwarded to ¢ach so-
cicty reporting ; where the name of the correspond-
ing secretary is attached, as we prefer, the maga-
zine is addressed directly to her.

SCHOLARSHIP ANNOUNCEMENT.
FREE COMMHERCIAL OR SHORTHAND INSTRUCTION.

The Home Journai Publishing Company (Ltd.)
have completed arcangements +.th the proprictors
of the Wells' Business Colleg *. ane of the leading
commercial educational institudons of  Toronto,
whereby they are cuabled to offer a three months®
course of instruction in either the Commercial or
Shorthand Departments of this successiul college,
freeof charge, to every young lady or gentleman who
will take the trouble to secure twenty {20) new sub-
scribers for the HoMmi Journat, Canada’s favorite
family magazine. Tlus 1s undoubtedly the most
liberal offer ever made by the publishers of a Cana-
dian periodical, and there is no reason why at least
one person in e¢ach locality should not succeed in
obtaining one of these scholarships. By adopting
this plan we expect to add many thonsands of new
subscribers to ourlists.

This offer is open until June 1st next, which gives
ample time to secure the necessary number, but
there is no reason why any person with a little per-
sistence should not take sufficient names in a week.
If you wish further information regarding the collge,
—which is the oldest of its kind in Toronto, having
been established over eleven years—write the Busi-
ness Manager of the Journan, Manning Accade,
Taronto.

Negotiations are now pending with one of the Con-
servatories of Music for a contract, and we hope to
be able to announce next month that those who pre-
fer it may have a MusicaL instead of a Commercial
Scholarship.

FASHIONABLE

Dresses

Gowns, Blouses, Silk Ynder=
skirts, Bicycle and Riding
Costumes.

MISS K. BARBER,

3 KING STREET E.
Qver Ellix’ Jewellery Store.
Call nnd inspont tho Iatost fashions.

ST IFIXIXPITIRITZII X LTI TITITDLIZ O
For
Pearly
Teeth

..GUM..

A medicinul Chewing Gum, recommended by
physicians for Indigestion ; zc. per bar. Sold
everywhere— take no substitute. E

5
: o
g Somerville’s Pepsin

;
:
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We Don’t Furnish___e

A pair of Pliers, a Squirt Gun, or a full
supply of machinist’s tools with each
pair of

Dunlop Tires

Fvery rider is expected to supply his
own tools, and unless Heaven has been
unkind to him, he will find them grow-
ing on the ends of his arms, like this:

No Tire Can Beat the Dunlop
for Simplicity
GET OUR CIRCULAR AND CATALOGUE
®

The American Dunlop Tire €9y,

36 and 38 Lombard St., Toronto

Cleveland Bicyclcs

It is “good form ™

“Now’s the Day
and Now’s the Hour”

To buy a pair of those hand-
some Skating Boots, so grace-
ful in outline, so perfect in fit

and moderate in price, . . . .

BEST ASSORTMENT . . .

In the city and latest styles
in Aluminum Calf, Russia Tan
Goszt Skin, and Grain Leather.
Inspect our stock before pur-
chasing. . . ... ... .. ..

H. & C. BLACHFORD

83 to 89
KING ST. EAST

4n.___TORONTO

Pure

s the

Heasons
Change

We change our stock to suit
the requirements of our cus-
tomers. e e e ..

All lines of up-to-date goods
now in stock. ¢*No Retreat,”
is our motto. We buy right,
and consequently have no shelf-
worn goods to offer you. . .
Stock well bought leaves no
stickers and that is the reason
we do not have a

BARGAIN TABLE

loaded with unsaleable goods
to advertise as bargains. . . .
Everything we offer you is

The Latest, the Most Fashion-
able and Most Durable.

The J. D. KING CO0., Ltd.

79 King St. East.

Foods.

water we drink. Why not exercise

| % WB are careful about the purity of the
!
I 5

to ride 2 . .. .. the same caution against impure
foods?  There is more hidden danger of
this kind lurking in BUTTER than in any

ather article of food.

Ladies' -

Our supplies are
received from the Government College at
Guelph, and from representative farmers,

all of whom have Government reports as

SWELL SPECIAL

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL MODEL IN THE WORLD

to the cleanliness of their dairying methods
and the purity of the product.

We carry a full stock of

°
. i FIRST-CLASS GROCERIES
LADIES Send for our Artistic and sell evervthing direct to the consumer at
Catalogue ... . . .. Wholesale Prices.

Oclivery twice daily to all parts of the city.
'PHONES 1126 and 1788.

H. A. LOZIER & CO.

OFFICKS -
169 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

The Grange

126 King St. East, TORONTO

FACTORIES
Taranto Juaction, Ont.

. .
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= SUPERFLUOUS HAI

G. B, FOSTER, The Forum, cor. of Yonge & Corrard Sts.

s

moved by
ELECTROLYSIS. ..

‘4

Moles, Warts and all Facial
Blemishes permanently re-

s&mmmxmnuxmmx-xw
DRESSMAKERS’ MAGIC SCALE
A =orfect tailor syatem of garment cutting

fo. Ladies and children.  Also instructions
for men’s and boys’ clothing, .

o d

MISS K. C. MACDONALD, 4:; Shuter St., TORGNTO
Gon.Agont for Ontario
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LOVELY COMPLEXION.
DR. BESANT'S
SKIN PURIFIER.

Is warmnted perfectly harmless, and cone
tains no Load or Arsonlic, or other injuricus
inggredients to delicate _skin. 1t rapidly aad
permancatiy removes Frockles, Pimples, Blot.
ches, Blackheads, Wrinkles, Redness of Nose
and Eruption< of every nature, quickly restoring
the bloom and frenhiness of youth,

Three montha’ supply sent prepaid on receipt
of FIFYY CENTS.  Addrens, Mus, MarTIA
Brsant, Toronto, Canada.

Ladics should beware of usingg Lead, Bise
wuth or Arsenical prcp.\mtiom cither asan ap.
plication or :ux a mediaine. The after cffects of
taking these poisons for anv extended pericd are
terrible and simply mean the forming of @ habit
as dangerous ax that of opium and which cannot

s discontinued without great will power. and
the after cffects will show in blotches and sores
{which are almost incu: uble) not oaly on the face.
neck and anme, but over the body generally.
A zeord Lo the woise is sufficient.
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F. Barnes,

Z/])OES your Hair trouble you at all by falling out,

F. Barnes, 413 Spadina Ave.

Ladies’ Hair Dresser.

Turning Grey, Dull or Faded Shade, Itching or

Dandraff on the Skin; ifso,consult . .. .. . « . ..
F. BARNES, THE HAIRDRESSER.

Guarantees to restore it to health and promote and
increase the growth. \We do Hairdressing in Latest
Fashionable Styles for Balls, Weddings and Partics.
We oniy cmploy Expert Hair Dressers, and all our
rooms are strictly private.  Reduced prices for Schools
and Large Families.  We treat the Hair by the Quarter
or Half Yearly. Note address. « o« v v 0 v o v 0 o o s

A —N;é%éessity

Same . Cut Reprosonts)”

SPECIAL AT $13.90

slegantly uphoistered, full spring edges, pleated and tufted, very soft.

6inches: width, 2 feet 3 inchex

Seat lifts, gaving box full size, lined inside, making a very
handsome and comfortable, as well as useful, conch,

Qur range of Parlor Suites, Fancy Chairs, Divans, Lounges, Cablnets, Tables, Rockers, etc., are

Every Household |

Turkish |
|

Wardrobe Divan

1
'

Length, g fert

without doubt the inest in design and finish in the market, and prices exceptionally low., '

UUR HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED CATALOCUE FREE

THE DAVIES

'Phone 1544.

BROTHERS GCO.

281 & 233 Yonge St, TORONTO |

MANLEY’S
SELER K, o)

WITH 3

GONSTIPATION. DYSPEPSIA,
NERVOUD PROSTRATION,
DEBILITY, - WEAKNESSES.

. BLOOD ~~ SKIN DISEASES.

————

CLYCERINE N(JHJ5rHINE

TRYIT!

aLcoroL. ascf"MANLEY'S,

CONSUMPTION,
Asthma, Bronchitis & Catarrh

Treated in Air Tight Cabinet
by inhalation of recognized
germicide remedies, vaporized

by steam process m

THE SANITARIUM
1363 King St. West, Toronto.

Marvelous record already.
Send for Pamphlets. Hours
of Medical Board, 12 to 3 p.m.

Visitors always welcome.

-
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LADIES' PRIVATE HOSPITAL AND INVALIDS' HOME

Fur the acormmalation of woanen previons te and Junng ac.
cowchiment, while endirgoing sergical operations, and during
vonsalewence,  Newth private: relerences novesany.,  (Inose.
ratad undir the Reusad Statutes oot Ontarie, Chap. s32—1%s )

Trame Forloard and aeming, $¢ eS¢ per week, accoading
traparimente. For particalars, address the Malxal Supenn.

temmlent, WL E BESSEY, MY, Toronta, Ont.

@ TTTTIHDT TIXY TSI ISR X IR &
g Yourself and Family
n
]

Areinunted 1o call thismenthand have
Yot eves hated tree A1 charge 1o a

atrictly Optionl Inatitutas, . . .
g * My Optician," 169 Yonge St.
RN SRR IR IRIRRY SIS T HRTRIRY.
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Should learn to use Crow's Mechantanl n
ALL LADIES Tallor Syatom of Lross Cutting, and Does I h ls lnterest WRITE TO s
make a perfect lit for_eserybody. I you have uet scen this
system, calland you will be thoroughly comvinced ot its superior

gualities [t isin one picce. and will never weae out. For sim. Y
plicity, perfection and durability, this aystem has no equal. Send ou ?

tor particulars,

' . FOR CATALOGUE.

CROW'S CUTTING SCHOOL, We have removed our business

33 wiiton Ave., TORONTO, from 6314 King street west to more

O —_——— commodious premises at 81 King

street west. We are the only well-

FOUR YEARS OLD. known retail firm in Toronto doing

We refer to vur business, Not 30 very old cuber, yet m | business ine ag, Coffees and Cocoas

that short time our in reasing clientele compely us to remove for CXC]lISI\’C]\' We can assure )'Oll (]m(
the third time to barger and more suitable premnses.  That, L N

certamiy indiates vt popuiarny and nus-.css, 3uu;:u nhlul:, we ulr rcpllt‘ltll!n .l.\. pl.lr\’C)‘Ul'b. Uf hlgh

feclis mot wndescried | For loue sears we hane bonesthy dene - class products will in the future be

by the thousands o cases we have cared of \ adequately maintained, while our

~dded space and comeniences will
' eaable us to give even better satisfac-
ion than heretofore.  Mr. H. P. Mul-
lens has recently been admitted as a
| member of the firm. We hope to
receive your continued support, and

Superfluous Hair, Hollow Checks. Moles,
Warts, Pock Marks, Scrawny Necks.

kles. I .
bbby i, will be"glad fo have your orders.
Eczoma, Blackheads. We remain,
ity. Skin Diseasos. . .
2::?:. v . _Livor Spots. . Yours faithfully,
.. ote. (g otc.. otc. !
ote ote // Ll HEREWARD SPENCER & CO. !
.'-/".l' M«l/l,'-m’.-..- e i

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, Dressmaking

and School of Cutting

rermanenth removed by Eloctrolysls and satisfaction !
ruarantecd in cvery case. i
Send stamp for our new booklet, * Healih and Good Lovoks. |
ch.m\c.l from 3t \iwenue steeet 1o 41 Carlton street, bee

tween Young and Church streete. I LADIES' TAILORINC, STYLE AND FIT PERFECT

|
[
Cars stop acar the door. Note the address ; ‘l 1 se my Comet coming' How ]nppy
PRICE $3.00 AND UP. see my 5 ¢
THE GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, | I'll be! They are so light, durable and easy
1
i

41 Carlton Street, Toronto. | 1SS EDGE, 261! Yonge St. running. I'll have the best wheel in Canada.

Tolophono 1853,

FOSTER, PENDER & CO.

arpets
Curtains
- Drapings
Linoleums

B Oil Cloths
There sn ; lf but what infusc : RU gS’ Shad eS

FRAGRANT Not PUNGENT ;
DELICIOUS ¢ BITTER !
HARMLESS #  PUCKERY

Sold enly in Lead Packets. Al grocerssellit,. Make sure you get

! _PENDER & CO.
“ SALLADA?” FOSTER.PEADIR

CEYLON TEA 1 Always Retalling at Less than Retallers' Pricos.



