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NOTES OF THE MONTH.

PossiBLy no attitude is wiser, or more
conducive to the maintenance of calm and
dispassionate disposal of affairs in the present
national crises, than to realize that God is the
God of nations as of men.

1896 opens in international unrest. Wars
and rumors of wars, massacres, oppressions
within and between the various countries,
ring in the New Year with harsbh clamorings.
The Armenian question disturbing European
powers ; Great Britain and the United States
at loggerheads concerning Venezuela ; Cuba
in revolt ; Canada in the bitterness of creed
faction ;—even to the optimist the national
outlook is disquieting.

The ensuing days may bring peaceable
solutions of diplomatic problems, or force
further complications. But, whatever the
outcome, the manliest attitude, and one that
tends best toward justice and fair dealing,
belongs to that government which realizes
the overruling of the God of nations.

—_—

PurTinG aside all sentiment, the consider-
ation arises, whether Christian governments
that look on while helpless and unoffending
people are oppressed, who assume attitudes
of non-interference while justice crys for aid,
shall not alike in their turn suffer in some
measure the pangs of those whom they have
failed to assist.

Neutrality, when decision and action is
demanded, is criminal,— and as such, under
the retributory laws that govern alike na-
tions and men, it shall reccive its ceward.
The unanswered cry of the Armenians to the
greatChristian nations will not gounavenged.
This alone gives graver outlook unto the
national complications that beset the open-
ing year. _

CoxcerNING Venezuela, it is impossible to
believe that an extreme issue will be forced
upon twogreat nations—nations that are one,
in all save method of government.

The pessibility of war between Britain and
the United States is as repugnant to our
feelings as matricide or fratricide. We re-
coil from it as we would from civil war,
which nothing but the strongest issue be-
tween right and wrong, between oppressor
and oppressed, makes justifiable.

The time is past when nations might call
to arms over questions of territory, tanff or
trade. All Christendom realizes that such

disputes may, and should, be adjusted by
commission or arbitration.

For defence of life and honor, in help of
the oppressed, or in resistance of unjust in-
vasion against semi-barbarous or heathen
nations, who are amenable only to force,—
only such causes as these call for war. But

between Christian peoples of the same speech
and blood the need should never arise.

In such a crisis as that engendered by the
present Guiana dispute, the only danger
arises from the extremists on either side;
who may commit their governments to pre-
cipitate action.

The true patriots and statesmen in such
exigency are not those who shout defiance,
but those who labor for honorable and
creditable peace.

Tuere is little to say that has not already
been said concerning this sudden disturbance
of international relationship.

Press and pulpit are mightier than premier
in deciding the affairs of a nation. These
forces make the temper of the people,
whereby every statesman, whether he will or
not, is in some manner influenced.

And in these days of hot news and swift-
-arying moods, every twenty-four hours
reveals a change of attitude and a fresh
aspect of the case, in the columns of the big
dailies.

No slow diplomatic negotiations nor wait-
ing for concerted action, hampers the press,
and as a consequence the question is threshed
out in a brief space of time, every possible
light having been thrown upon it, every side
issue considered ; su that within a weck the
subject, however momentous, is exhausted
there is no possible fresh point of view.

All that remains is to review the situation,
and pronovunce judgment as impartial as
individual bias permits.

IT would be amusing—if it were not so
serjous a matter—to note the rapid changes
of tone concerning this Venezuelan dispute,
in*the leading journals on both sides of the
water, during the wordy fracas.

The editorials of the most aggressive
papers, from day to day, form a series of
gradations worthy of pictorial representa-
tion. This is especially true of the American
journals, whose tone is, by temperament, less
moderate and conservative than the English
ones.  The Canadian papers generaliy have
adopted a much steadier and more dispas-
sionate tone from the first.  Yet Canada is
chiefly concerned, since her territory would
be the theater, in event of active hostility.

That is precisely the mistake Americans
make, and have always made, concerning
Canada. They fail to gauge aright the
strong reserve power of her people.

Oa the question of annexation—-which has
certainly an indirect influence in the present
issuc  Americans have judged Canada’s pas.
attitude by the words of the few, rather than
by the silence of the many.
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Canadians, unlike Americans, are not a
verbose people.  With a few notable excep-
tivns, the men who talk are those whore
opinions are least regarded, and whose views
are not representative,

There was never greater error than to
construe Canadian conservatism and reserve
as indifference or weakness. It is because
their convictions lie deep enough to be be-
yond the swerving of a breeeze, that Can-
adians preserve so calm a surface.  Storms of
words may beat about them with no disturb-
ing effect, but when the time for action
comes, they are ready.

The contrast between the two nationalities
in this respect is so marked, that it is hardly
to be wondered that Americans fail to
measure Canadian strength and Canadian
conviction aright.

Tux fact that two Chicago millionaires,
P. H. Armour and George W. Pullman,
were mailed infernal machines last week,
goes to prove that the life of a millionaire,
even though he be a philanthropist, is beset
with risks. It has not yet been revealed
whether the affair was a stupid plan to ex-
tract money, or whether dhance revealed a
serious plot against the lives of these men,
but in either instance, the dangers to which
men of great wealth or high oflice are sub-
jected, is once again made l]hlllift}bt.:

Three of the greatest forces of evil in the
world to-day are the desperation of hunger,
greed for money, craving for notoriety ; they
are e diseases that burn into the hearts
and brains of men, making of them maniacs
or villains. __

IN this connection, and at the close of the
year, a retrospective glance shows an ap-
palling amount of crime against life during
the past twelve months—in murders of a
particularly violent and repulsive type, as
well as in the epidemical number of suicides,
Never was life more lightly esteemed nor
more violently thrust out into darkness;
never were deeds more atrocious perpetrated
for more inadequate cause.  Men, greedy for
money, dcliberately plan to take the life of
those who should be necarest and dearest
in order to obtain it; men and women, dis-
appointed or disheartened, rush into suicide.

It is one of the most solemn and moment-
ous aspects of modern days, this light esteem
of human life. Is it possible that the rapid
loosening of old-time religious beliefs has
aught to do with it ; that a material hell and
the doctrine of cternal punishment has been
in the past a wholesome deterrent ; and that
the dread of something after deathis o re-
straming necessity to those who are governed
by no higher Liws?

*Tis worth while to look into the matter.
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GrEAT BriTain's movement toward the
establishment of a Pacific cable hasbLeen noted
with interest by American capitalists ; and
during the past month a Pacific Cable Com-
pany has been incorporated with the object
of securing to the United States the advan-
tages of cable communication with the
Hawaiian Islands, in the hope that the cable
may eventually be extended to Australia and
China.

The Hawaiian Government has already
granted a subsidy of $140,000 per year for
the project. It is the purpose of the com-
pitny to ask for a suflicient subsidy from the
United States Government for the laying of
the cable and its maintenance. The com-
pany will begin work immediately.

There is no doubt that in view of the ex-
tensive trade and present close relations be-
tween the United States and Hawaii, the
establishment of electric communication will
be invaluable. There is equally no doubt
that the project will prove more or less of a
rival to the British scheme.

Fatuer Daziexn, who laid down his life
among the lepers of Malakai some six years
ago, is still remembered as one of the world’s
true heroes. A month age his brother,
Father Pamphila, left his university life in
Belgium, crossed to San Francisco, and sailed
for Hawaii,—to live among the lepers, do
the same service for them that his brother
di¢, and, perhaps, like him, also, to die
among them.

He avoided all publicity upon his journey ;
and it was only by chance that his identity
and mission became known on the eve of his
sailing for the islands.

That Father Pamphila is a noted classical
scholar as well as a distinguished theological
professor, that all his life has been spent in
the quiet and cultured atmosphere of uni-
versity halls, serves but to accentuate his
self-sacrifice.  The life laid down is still the
life ennobled ; vet the true hero sees it least
of all. _

Tue Armenian form of worship is little
understood by western Christian churches.
They claim that their ancestors were Chris-
tians before the end of the first century. The
Bible was translated into Armenian about
431t A.D. The Armenian Church was part
of the Greek Church unaul 491, when 1t
seceded.  Since that time it has been a
Church by itselt, which fact has done much
to perpetuate the nationality. In doctrine it
differs but little from the Greek and Roman
Churches.  Its liturgy includes the Nicene
Creed and many prayers used in the Anglican
Churches. Because of Turkish persecution
in the middle of the 18th century Peter the
Great of Russia formally took the Armenian
Church under his care, and since then its
official head has resided in Russia.

The highest church authority in Berlin
has just assued an edict declanng that the
clergy must refrain from participating in
political and social controversies, or sufter
disciplinary measures,

Qur free pulpits are our boast to-day ; yet,
in grlancing over the pulpits of the western
continent, the question arises whether the
cause of Christ would not be considerably
advanced, if some such measures of prohibi-
tion were possible here also.

IN CANADA.

Tue same tone of dispassion in the people,
the same temper of dignified statesmanship
in the governments, so essential to the peace-
tul issue of the Venezuelan negotiations, are
equally to be desired in the present star- of
the Manitoba school question,

No man is a patriot, much less a states-
man, who for the sake of a present ap-
plause stirs up a feeling of creed bitterness,
or panders to that which already may cxist.
He is the greatest lover of his country at the
present juncture, who avoids any public ex-
pression of animosity on either side, and who
does his utmost to strengthen the hands of
those who are endeavoring to find an honor-
able and just solution of the vexed problem.

Loud and bitter talk either in Ontario or
Quebec will certainly not make for settle-
ment, nor yet for future harmonious relation-
ship. Dispassion is not incompatible with
firmness, any more than just concession or
compromise is with the staunchest patriot-
ism. He loves his country best just now
who is doing all that in him lies, to see with-
out prejudice, and speak without bitterness.

e

THE position of the Dominion Government
in the matter of the Remedial Order suggests
<Esop’s fable of the old man arnd his donkey.
In the honest endeavor to please and do jus-
tice to both parties, they arc pleasing none ;
and have a possibility of losing the animal
they have ridden so long and well, into the
bargain,

Hon. Mr. Angers, ¢x-Minister, fulminating
against the Government in Quebe. because
it will not; Mr. Clarke Wallace, Honorable
and ex- Minister also in all but name, arraign-
ing the Government in Ontario because it
asserts that 1t will ; Mr. D’Alton Mec-
Carthy moving to and fro taking issue with
all three and rejected by all; it is rather a
whorny situation for the unfortunate middle-
man. The Liberal party, in the meantime,
is using a gatling-gun policy with good
effect, shooting in every direction, and hitting
someone with every buliet.

THERE is one good feature in the present
issue. It has been all too customary to view
Government officials as slaves of their pock-
ets, to believe them capable of placing the
latter before principle. Members of he
Cabinet especially have been accused of this.
The accusation must henceforth be consid-
ered ill-founded, since during the past six
months two members of the Government
have resigned office and income, in support
of individual principle. We have every right
to credit the remaining members with equal
sense of rectitude.

It should be the pride of the Canadian
people that they can point to a succession of
Premiers and Ministers who have not only
not considered their pockets, but deliberately
sacrificed the same in the service of their
country. _

CONGERNING the ex-Controller of Customs,
while many of us fail to see why he should
have resigned at a time when no definite ac-
tion had been determined upon, yet none
will fatl to appreciate us sacrifice to princi-
ple and his honesty of purpose.

Prince William of Orange, and that formid-
able personage, the “hierarchy of Rame,” are
cach tyrants i their way, ruling with des-
potic sceptre.  The pity is that they cannot
both be hypnotized into amiable relations, or
clse put to sleep for a thousand years. That
thousand years would be the millennium,

Tug recently expressed determination of a
number of Teronte’s women voters to sup.

port the Aqueduct Scheme has caused some-
thing of surprise and not a little amusement
amony the sterner sex, who arrogate to
themselves the sole right to understand and
pronounce upon such matters, Women are
supposed to be conservative, but in this, at
least, they show themselves decidedly in

- sympathv with progressive civic government,

The chief objection to the Aqueduct Scheme
at present seems to be that it is fathered by
irresponsible parties,—a tact which should
not be suflicient to relegate it into the back-
ground without due consideration of its
merits and defects.  There is no doubt that
a large number of citizens are Jisposed to
believe that Lake Simcoe would prove our
purest and in the end most economical water
supply; and not a few are expectant that Mr.
Mansergh will favor this scheme in prefer-
ence to any other.

Tue case of the Bernardo boy, who died of
alleged ill-treatment and neglect last No-
vember, has caused considerable comment in
the Canadian press, and one in the main un-
favorable to the Home authorities. The case
is one of those untorturate exceptions which
we believe prove the rule of a reverse condi-
tion of affairs.

No one regrets the occurrence more than
the officials of the Bernardo Home, for the
boy's sake, and apart from the shadow of
obloquy which it casts upon the work.

Statistics and records which are carefully
kept by the Home, and frequently examined
by the Canadian Government, prove that
save I rare cases the boys brought out are
not only healthy and intelligent, but that
they save money, become good farmers and
respectable citizens. It i~ also unusual for
them to be unkindly treated by their em-
ployers. In this instance under discussion,
the conjunction of weakness with hardness
was eatremely unfoitunate, and the shocking
result to be sincerely deplored.  But such a
single instance should not make us unjust to
the whole. .

Lare ERIk, whose grey waters are account-
ed by sailors the most treacherous of all the
lake chain, has fully muintained its reputa-
tior: during the past few months. The water
is very low, and shoals and reefs arc assert-
ing their presence in a way most disturbing
to vessels going in and out of harbors on
either side of the lake.  Numbers have gone
aground and considerable loss and damage
has resulted.  Some vessels have not been
able to carry full cargoes in consequence of
the low water. The lake bas Jdeveloped wind
storms and also a tidal wave, and, in facy, is
playing so many disturbing pranks that ves-
sel-owners are beginning to devise schemes
of dams nnd channels to checkmate Madame
Erie. L

THE recent description of some Toronto
bakeries given by the ITor/d, and the further
revelations contributed by correspondents,
sh v necessity for immediate action on the
part of the Health authorities. Bakeries
and milk depots should be visited as fre-
quently as the stock yards, and the strictest
cleanliness demanded in both.

This 1s s0 evident and peremptory 2 neces-
sity that it is not needful to dwell upon it.
But where such serious menace to the health
of families is possible, it would be well for
the heads of households each to become his
own health inspector, and by personal visit
see for himself that due cleantiness exists in
the bakery that supplies his home with bread.
Customers will make tie most effective in-
spectors in matters of food, and their right
to make sich inspection is not liki~ly to be
questioned.
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When the curtain drops finally, after eye
and ear have been kept strained and atten-
tive for two ot three hours, we realize that
our evening’s entertainment has been any-
thing but the ‘rest’ we desire; we go
out into the night, often fevered with the
emotions, excited, wearied with the strain
upon sighy and hearing. The play may be
amusing, exciting or instructive, but if it be
worth anything it is rarely restful.

Rarely, 1 say, because there are pretty
poetic idylls, such as ** The Professor’s Love
Story,” as played by Willard, or those homely
blendings of pathos and humor
belonging to the Sol Smith Rus-
sell school, that entertain without
wearying,stirring us to an amused
tenderness that yet does not touch
the deeper emotions.

But usually we pass from the
brilhant auditorium out nto the
night, feeling the effects of two
senses held so long in strain.

To be relieved cf such strain, —
to have the story told so that ears
may be quiescent, and only eyes
continue receptive, —this is the
mission of pantomime, the highest
form of dramatic art.

To tell a story in words is
comparatively easy, but to tell
it in gesture requires dramatic gift
amounting 0 genius.

It is natural that the best ex-
ponents of  partomime should
come from the French, since they
are preéminently past masters of
the pantomimic art. A French-
man says more by uplifted eye-
brow, shrug, or gesture, than an
Anglo-Saxon could express in a
torrent of words.

** L'Enfant Prodigue,” played
in Toronto two or three secasons
ago, showed us what might be
done in  wordless expression.
Since then we have had no other
until Mlle. Jane May came to us
in ** Miss Pygmalion ™ in the late
December weeks.

Mlle. May is a genuine Paris-
ienne.  She left Paris only two
months ago ‘~r ner present and
first American tour, and she
speaks but few words of English.

She is Parisienne also in not
realizing the different moral
standards, or at least the differ-
ence of outward moral expres-
sion, between the French and
public.

““Miss Pygmalion” is a charming and
highly artistic bit of comedy in pantomime.
Mile. May gives a finished representation
of her dual réle as the artiste who falls in
iove with the statue, and as the statue come
to life.  Her woraless interpretive work is
flawless, but, being Parisian, she carries her
wooing of the unresponsive statue to a point
beyond that which is acceptable to audiences
on this side of the ocean.

Mlle. May has suffered unjustly, because
her managers have not had sense enough to
give the judicious pruning usually needed
before a Parisian play becomes iacceptable to
the best class of theater-goers on this side of
the Atlantic.

She is a bright and clever actress, quiet

English

and unassuming in private lite, with a hus-
band and little child awaiting her veturn to
Paris. seeting her in the quiet of a morn-
ing chat, one cannot help realizing the
allowance that must be made for a stranger
in a strange land, nor condemning her man-
agers who, knowing the moral standard of
the higher class theater audiences in Amerie:
and Canada, should permit the setting forth
of Mlle, May's unusually finished art to be
dimmed thercby.

* * *

The prettiest thing in the Hunt Club en-
tertainment was the wood nymph dance, or
as one little maid aptly phrased it, *‘the cloud
dance.” Those pretty young girls, in their
floating white draperies, gliding about the
stage, filling it with soft plenitude of white-
ness, were really entrancing. The effect was

something beyond airiness and grace; it
was spirituelle, in its purity.
&k o€k *

If Toronto likes Mr. Lewis Morrison,
there is not a shadow of doubt that the com-
pliment is returned. Mr. Morrison and his
charming little wife, Miss Florence Roberts,
are cordially glad to greet Toronto andiences.

The geniality that even the Jcphisty tOle
cannot conceal, creeps through each of Mr.
Morrison’s impersonations, and places him
in kindly rapport with his audience; while in
private life it pervades the whole man, and
makes him many friends.

In *“Yorick's Love,” Mr. Morrison has
opportunity to show finc work, and he takes
full advantage of it.

In the impersonation of Yorick, the gentle,
large-hearted comedian, —eager to play trag-

edy, and playing it in such unconscious
reality the while, he touches high tide of
artistic work.

“Yorick's Love has an Elizabethan sct.
ting, the lines are measured and stately, and
it has a fine old dramatic flavor

The dance is particularly pretty; the solos,
or perhaps we should say duets, introduced
in the pauses of the minuet add considerably
to the interest of that somewhat monotonous
of starely dance.

Miss Roberts, whose portrait in the rdle of
Juler we give this month, makes an attrac-
tive _ldee, winning the sympathy of the
audience in a way peculiarly her own.  lIler
dresses for this role are most picturesque, and
st off her delicate prettiness to advantge.

In the first act she appears in a rich
brocade of yellow satin.  In the gasden
scene she wears an “‘apple blossom ™ gown
of delicate pink and green com-
bination over white under robe of
lace, with cambric coiffe knotted
with pink and white roses,

The play is altogethar splen-
didly presented, and won much
favor with Toronto audiences.

* * *
the play is done § the curtain drops,

Slow tallu g, to the pramptet’s bell
A monment yet the actor stops,

And looks around, ta say farewell.
Itis an uksome word and task ;

And when he's Lighed and said his

say,
He shows, as he remaves the mask,

A face that s anything Lut gay

One word, ere vet the long year ends ;
Lets doses  atha parung thye,
And pledge a land to all youny friends,

As fits the merry New Year tme.,

On Life's wide scene you too have parts,

That Fate, ere long, shall tad you

play ;
Good mght ! with honest, gentle hearts

A kindly greeting go ahway
Come wealth or want, come good oriil,

Let young and old accept their part,
\udd bow before the Awinl Will

And bear it with an honest heart.
Somie nuss, some win an carthy prize;

Go, lose or conquer a< you can;

But it you fail, or it you rise,
Be ¢ach, pray God ! a gentleman !
* * *

[ dropped into the Toronto
Opera House one evening, and
stepped softly within the darkened
auditorium.  Every cye was upon
the stage, following the thrilling
adventures of Juck Harkaway.

It was melodramic, but it was
wholesome melodrama,  breezy,
enlivening, and with plenty ol
good stock sentiment to appeal
to the gads.

I arrived justin time to see a
mutiny, a shipwreck, a rait, and
a rescue, carried out with good
scenic effects 3 after that came
prisons, besiegements, British ships to the
fore, the British grenadiers, bombarded forts,
fireworks, and cheers, which were heartily
echoed from both gallery and pit.

Of course fuck came out on top, and his
pretty little lady-love was rescued ; and the
villain was dispcsed of in some orthodox
fashion, AUDREY.

AND HEAD

DEAFNESS (50ne

wercome by Wilaons Comtaon Sense
Car-Deamns, the greatest mveation of the
age. Simple, comtortable, aatc and invis.
whle. Nuowire or stning attachents.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS (SENY FREE) TO
C. B MILLER,

Frechold Buildingg, to Victore Street,
Teronto, Ont.

SOLE AGENT FOR CANADA.

The Drum in penition
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HE little

mothercame

to me  yes-

terday toask
about a holi-
day book for her
small boy of
seven,

* He does not
care for fairy
stories,”shesaid.
He alw s asks
it they are true.
Can you tell me
of any thing true,
yet simple and
entertaining.”

That little lad
will grow up to
the level of fairy
stories  later on
in lifte.  Some of
us never reach
fairy land until
we are climbing
down beyond the
fifties ; then we
begin to realize
that nothing is
But 1 answered
* (Give him
"Cot and Cradle Stories.” The volume is
just published, and it is a delightful collec-
tion of child tales ; ‘really true,” as the little
ones sity, yet with sufficient touch of imagi-
nation to make the botany and the natural
history slip down sweetly.”

I read the tales before meeting the dear
old author, and was charmed with the sim-
plicity and freshness of them.  In purest
and most direct English, Mrs, Traill tells of
the butterflies, birds and bees. She brings
all the beauty ot our Canadian woodlands
about us; s0 that while we read we ate
really amony the pretty creatuies, all in the
sunshine of a summer’s day.

There are the adientures of the chip-
munks, ¢ Tit and Tay,” < On Minnewawa Is-
land in Stony Lake,” * The Fate of the Queen
Bees,” ** The Dragon-fly's Ball,” ¢ Midge,
the Field Mouse,” **What the Grey Parrot
Said,” and a dozen more of wondland tales,
full of the very essence of nature life. We
feel that they are written by one who is in
touch with the dear mother carth in her
most joyous moods.

The guict humor that has been Mes,
Traill's happiest possession during her long
life peeps out here and there, even in these
pretty nursery nature-stories.  In “*The
Dragon-fly’s Bail,™ a charming wtudy of in-
seet life, she tells of a spider of low degree,
who demands an invitation on account of
being **seventh or eighth cousin to Mr.
Tick, the death-watch™; of Harey-longlegs,
who **can dance a minuet on the water,™

“The Death Moth, to be sure, produced
a slight chill on his arrival, but this was
pelitely attributed to the falling dew.”

Even older folk smile at the merry satire
that gleams through the little sketch, while
we admire the naturalist’s knowledge <o
entertainingly set forth.

We come icross such sunny descripine
bits as this:

“QOne bright May morning, when the sun
had warmed the water in the river, the great
green dragon-llies came out and the little

too beautiful to be true.
the mother’s query instantly,

wiater-beetles danced their reels on the top
of the water under the shade of the over-
hanging willow trees; the May-tlies, too,
came up from the bottom of the river--
where they had Lun in their hitle houses
snug and sate all winter--and sported them-
selves on the broad leaves of the water plan-
tains, and the little red-spotted Lady-b rds
fcund nice resting-places on the docks and
mallow leaves beside them.”

And this:

¢ Presently the great green Dragon-tly,
who Lad thrown off the warm cloak he had
worn while sheltered by the roots of the
white water-hly at the bottom of the lake,
and now sat sunmny himself on the smooth
surface of her large green leaf, spread his
gauzy wings to dry in the warm rays of the
sun.  Looking about him with s bnight
eyes, he saw that all the creatures on the
lake were sad and sorrowtul, grieving that
they had no Queen to make laws for the
protection of the newly hatched dragon-flies
and May-flies and shad-flies,

*Our good old Queen, the white swan,
is dead !” they cried, *and we have not found
anyone to be Queen of the lake.'

**Then I will choose a Queen for you,” said
the dragon-fly ; *the pure white water-lily,
who is wise as she is fair.  She left her
crystal palace this morning at break of day,
and came up like a bride to meet the glory of
the rising sun.  He filled her lap with gold
and sweet perfumes, and wrapped her round
with ivory whiteness, and decked her with
gems of light more rare than rubies or
diamonds. Is she not worthy to be our
Queen? Has she net been a nursing mother
in her care of us undev the water when we
were weitk and helpless 2°

* All the other water-flowers bowed their
heads and said, *Yes, we too will have the
sweet white water-lily to be the Queen of the
lake.’

*“Then there was a great clapping of
wings among the May-tlies, the young dra-
gon-flies, the shad-flies, and thousands of
silvery-winged moths and shining beetles
who had all lain at the bottom of the luke,
shut up in their hard prison-like little cases
under the shelter of the roots of the water-
lily, and were now waiting for flight into the
gay sunbeams on shore, and they all cried
out, **The White-lily shall reign over us;
the White Water-lily is our Queent’”

“Cot and Cradle Stories™ is without
doutit the best collection of child stories that
Canada has yet produced.

It should find a place on every nursery
bookshelt, since the tales are of the kind
that may be read and re-read with increasing
pleasure.  They have stored within them
all the murmurous delights of our Canadian
woods and waters 3 all the golden fleckings
of the sunshine into the trees and mosses.

The knowledge that a number of these
stories were writtes by Mrs. Trai” during
the past summer as she walked about her
httle wooded island, Minnewawa, may not
add to their merit; but it does somewhat
increase our interest when we picture this
rare old authoress of ninety-three, watching
bees and birds and smiling out her prety
fancies for Canadian children. i

Coua aND CRADEL STORIES, by Mo, Catharine Pasr
Traill.  Briggs Publishing Co., Toronto.

FAIRY STORIES FOR OUR CHILDREN.

In entening a plea on behalf of good, old-
time fairy stories for our children, 1 think
the very hast may be found in the myths of
the Old World, brought up, or down, to date.
Talented writers, such as Nathaniel Haw-

thorne, Rev. Alfred Church, Rev. Charles
Kingsley, and others, have written these lod
classic legends and myths in an easily under-
stood and most interesting style.  This class
of reading bas, for so many centuries, been
handed down {rom one generation to another
that its real intrinsic erit stands unques-
tioned.  Otherwise it would have been
swamped and utterly buried beneath the
vast and ever-increasing pile of less worthy
fiction. In many of these old-time stories
there is a hidden inner truth or le.son which
the child may not even suspect in his eager
acceptance of the tale, but by the perusal of
which he is unconsciously adding to the
riches of his mental storehouse, from which
he may with profit draw in after years.

Such books as ** The Water Babies,” also
“The Greek Heroes,” by Rev. Charles
Kingsley; ** \dventures of Ulysses,” by
Chuarles Lamb; ¢ Stories of the Old Worid,”
by Rev. Alfred Church ; ¢ Wonder Book for
Boys and Girls,” by Nathaniel Hawthorne,
“The Arabian Knights,” together with
S Grimm ™ and ‘¢ Anderson,” make a list of
works that will <imply never die in therr
strong and abiding interest for the young
of all lands. Do not be deterred from buy-
ing by the somewhat diflicult titles of some
of the above mentioned books.  From the
fiist to the last page your little boy or girl
will be held spellbound by the -vonderful
blending of the real and the ideal found in
these stories.  Then the language used in
ielling them is an education in itself.  The
purest and best of English is used—forcible
and strong in its simplicity. 1 have all of
the books named on the table as I write, and
my little boy of eight has for fully two years
past been strongly interested and charmed
by the magic of their pages.

How deeply indebted we stand to them for
whiling away the ‘‘slow-footed” hours of
many a stormy winter’s day ! Also in times
of sickness they have proved an ever-ready
help. Do not be afraid of letting the child-
ren read fairy stories.  They form the food
for the children’s imagination best suited to
their years. Starve their minds by with-
holding this kind of pabulum and you will
dwarf their spiritual or soul growth. By
refusing food for their emotional natures
you may make your children’s characters
more selfish, sharper and more practical than
nature ever intended they should be when
<he implanted this strong desire for fairy
lore in their souls. But, remember, time will
soon enough tear away all the clinging vines
of the imagination from life’s bare facts and
problems,

Let the young folk revel in their imagin-
ary pardise peopled by fairies, spirtes, elves,
gnomes and goblins while they may-—no
keener delight will, perchance, await themin

their coming years.
85 “Vinea”
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MRS, CATHARINE PARR TRA/LL.

[ want you to see her  this dearest of dear
old ladies, this Grand Old Woman of Can-
ada.  Itis a fitting pilgrimage to make, on
these last days of the year, to the quiet coun-
try home, where one who was born wiih the
century, and who has journeyed with it
through youth and prime and advanced age,
now waits with it the final passing. The
venerable woman of ninety-four
and the century of ninety-six have
parne close comradeship.  Hanad
i hand they have travelled the
long, long way, it may be that
hand in hand they shall go out
together.

So come awity with me on this
snowy December day.  In truth,
3t s no small honor that aw.ats
us, o spend the hours of it with
one whom all litecary C

Canada
reveres — Mrs.  Catharine Parr
Traill.

* *

Just mue miles” run from Peter-
boro' and we reach the little vil-
lage of Lakefield- a charming
spot in the summer, but now
shrinking into forlornness of bare
trees and snowy fields beneath
the biting December air.

The neat little yellow ‘'bus
awaiting the few passengers,
jingles smoothly over the road-
way, passes through the village
center, and pauses finally ata
rustic gate.

“This is her home,” the driver
says, speaking from the depths of
his **coon'’ coat, and then the
vellow ‘bus jingles away.
© Walking up the pathway tethe
brown frame honse with its piaz-
¢cas and cosy bay windows, we
pause for a moment to note the
environments,- of pine trees and
leafless shrubbery, of lawn, slop-
ing down to the pretty little curv-
ing river—-ice-bound, save where
in the distance the waters tass
whitely over a dam.

It is a Canadian winter scene,
holding full suggestions of sum-
mer beauty.

* 2 ®

The door of the brown house
opens promptly to our knock; we
receive a warm Canadian country
welcome ; in a moment we are
ushered into a cosy sitting-room, and are
in the presence of the dear old lady whom
we seek.

Her hand is on our arm, her lips touch
our cheek, her voice—not quavering, but
soft and in low musical cadence—bids us
welcome, and presently we are seated at her
side, and taking our first glimpse of this
dear gentlewaman.

What a picture she makes as she sits in
her rocking chair: Blue eyes, bright as a
child’s; silky white hair, parted over the
high forehead and tucked away bencath the
pretty cap, whose pink ribbons are not more
delicately colored than the wrinkled checks
a smile full of kindliness, and lips curving
humorously. But the fascinating personality
which we soon discover Mrs. Traill possesses
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in marked degree, is not so easily put into
words, 1t is in voice, perhaps, or dramatic
gesture, or pungent humor, or conversa-
tional gift ;—or is it in the sweet and whole-
some nature?  We cannot tell; but we
instantly own the charm, and come ander the
spell which this lovely grandmere exercises
on men and women alike. Indeed, the former
ar> all her devoted admirers and friends.

“Grandmother takes all our beausn; we
haven't even a chance,” protests the pretty
granddaughter, as she hovers fondly about
her.

s She always did,” answers the mother,
smiling.  ** Neither (hildren nor children’s

children stand much chance beside her.”
The dear old lady protests, laughingly ;

but her charm is only the more apparent as
she does so.
* * *

“Pon't call her ‘a wonderful old lady,’
begs one of the pretty granddaughters.
“ Everybady does, and we get so tired of it.”

Yet there is no other phrase so true.  To
reach ninety-four, and to be as attractive
and full of vitality as this, is marvclous in-
deed.  Shakespeare’s Seven Ages needs
more than revision here ;—it demands rather
an extension to a Ninth Age, sans not a
single sense nor the slightest intellectual
dulling, and plus the rich charm of mellowed
experience, told in the tender golden glow
of Buelah land.

What else should we call her but *“won-
derful,” when we take up her very latest

book, ** Cot and Cradle Stories,™ just fresh
from the publishers, and find in it the pret-
tiest and brightest collection of cluld stories
ever published in Canada ? —stories written,
many of them, during the past summer, in
her little island cottage in Stony Lake.

Tuoink of those dear blue eyes and rosy
cheeks of ninety-four, bending <milingly over
her pages, to write pretty fancies for blue
vyes and rosy checks of fom, and twice four.

* * *

How brightly and entertainingly she talks
to us through the swift-passing hours, We
hear all about those carly days, when, as a
young wife, she left her ** Sultolk woods.”™
as she fondly phrases it, paused awhile
among her husband’s friends in the Orkney
Islands, then crossed the ocean to
begrin her pioneer life in Canada,
We learn of the nine weeks' slow
sailing over the owean; of the
<holera epidenue, which laid her
low in Montreal, of the faithiul
girl who nursed her back to Life;
of the two weeks' journey by boat
through Lake Outario to Co-
bourg, and of the commencement
and privations of a settler’s Life.

We learn how through it all
this brave woman kept mind as
well as heart developing, nor
amid hard domestic cares per-
mitted her pen to grow rusty.
To Mrs., Traill, no less than to
her sister, Mrs. S usanna Moodie,
we owe the best records extant of
Canadian pioneer life, in ** Back-
woods of Canada,”™ “* Lost in the
Forest,” * The Female Emi-
grant’s Guide,” and other writ-
ings of the third, fourth and fitth
decades of the century.

Yet in these later days of the
eighties and nineties, Mrs. Traill
is writing still, and in perfect
touch with the age.

* * *

Mrs, Traill has children unto
the third generation now, in
many parts of the conlinent ;--
and even as she chats with us,
the mail biings a letter from
Prince Albert in our far North-
west, and from it drops I silky
golden curl - clipped from a baby
head.

My youngest grandchild,”
she says fondly, and, apening an
album, lays it beside other locks,
dark and fair, cach bearing some
- treasured name.

Ab, me, the beauty of it! To
see the slender, wrinkled hand
moving softly among these silken
baby curls in tender benediction.

How merry she is, as she re-
lates some amusing incident;
how the hands reach out, and the hind up-
lifts in dramatic poise; how the voice deep-
ens in unconscious mimicry.

The stage lost an artist, in the once upon
a ume, we say, as we watch her.

* Ah yes, my dear,” she says, in answer
to our question, ‘‘we little girls played
Shakespeare to indulgent audiences of par-
ents and friends in our Suffolk home. 1
remember that drie/ was my favorite role.”

* * *

The talk grows graver presently. We
speak of religious faith and the changing
beliefs of to-day, and ask wistfully what this
dear old lady has found in her long walk
down the century.

“I have found,” she says, solemnly, “that
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the Bible s a good book to live by, and a
good book to die by.”

“I have seen a brother pass away with
the light of a great glory upon his face. ]
have heard my son's last carth words,
*Father, into Thy bhands 1 commend my
spirit.” I have watched my daughter’s fuce
grow calm in those last moments of an
anxious life, and her murmured, * Peace,
peace, infimte peace.”

*“What room is there for doubt, when |
remember these., People go to the Bible to
lock for doubts nowadays, and they find
them. If they went to look for guidance
and light, they would find these also.”

But presently the deep solemnity has
passed, and the gentle humor comes bub-
bling back, as we talk of the Resurrection
and theosophical **astral bodies.”

“Star bodies,” she says, thoughtfully.
“It is the old astrologic thought. Now,
wouldn't it be queer if our spiritual bodies
were really associated each with some star.
I should prefer to be one of the Pleiades ;
they seem so companionable. Wallenstein
speaks of ¢ Jupiter, the star of my nativity.’
Napoleon must have have been associated
with a comet.”

Her fancy played lightly about the thought
until it brings her to the Christmas star;
‘“and there we will [eave the subject,” she
says, smiling.

* *

The alternoon hght wanes, as the hours
pass. Sheis not tired, she says; but she
sits back among her cushions and listens to
the chat, which has become general,—smil-
ing,and always ready with her quota of bright
speech.

And presently it is time to say good-bye.
Such gentle, tender good-bye she speaks,
with soft touches of lips and hands—a
Buelah-land farewell.

“For 1 do not count on the hours now,’
she says; ‘* butif I waken here on the morn-
ing of the ninth of January I shall be ninety-
four.” % * «

Come away; our pilgrimage is done.

Fartn Fenrton,

BRONCHITIS CAN BE CURED

By aiding medication with increased nutri-
tion. The especial function which Maltine
with Cod Liver Qil and Hypophosphites dis-
charges in pulmonary diseases is to build up
and strengthen, by providing a valuable
natritive, combined with the purest cod liver
oil.  This valuable combination is enhanced
by the addition of the hypophosphites --them-
selves of highest repute in debility and
wasting diseases. The oilis rendered palate-
able, acceptable to the stomach, and of easy
digestion. These merits place Maltine with
Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites in the
very front rank. It ircreases the solubility
of starchy food so as to largely augment the
nutritive  matter available for renewing
strength, muscle and tissue. None then
suffering from bronehitis or cough <hould
neglect this remedy a food medicine and
reconstructive of the greatest value

Society Dancing.

C F.DAVIS, TEACHER.

REMOYED FROM 206 SPADINA AVE. T0 S.E. COR. QUEEN ST.
AND SPADINA AVE.

All the Including Two-Step, Rugky. Cacle, cte
Latest Tcrme reasonable.  Proficiency guarantecd
Dances -\ callss <olianed.

S.E. Cor. Queon St. and Spadina Ave.

Iy Harold Ainsalby,
HE ecast wind had failed to put in an

appearance that evening, and the

thermomeler registered ninety-five

under the stately elms of the Boston
Common,

The family had gone away for the sum.
mer, and Buttons and the butler were out for
an airing.  Both were so well fed and so
little exercised that they needed sometuing
to stir their blnod.

Buttons was a sleek, fat pug, with a know-
ing eye and oily manner. They called him
Buttons because the harress he wore about
his hindguarters was s.wdded with shining
ornaments.

His companion was likewise sleek and fat,
and the amount of lofty dignity he stored
under his bobtailed jacket and broadcloth
trousers told everybody that he was the
butler. He carried a wicked little cane with
a loaded head, and seemed to own the greater
part of the earth.

As the two strolled proudly through the
Beacon Street Mall, Fate favored Buttons
and the butler. There was a cat on the
Common—-a pet cat without an escort. This
cat belonged to one of the wealthy families
who, at the tail end of winter, board up their
city residences and go to the country to
spend the summer and save their taxes. The
owners of this particular cat had speeded
missionaries to the four corners of the globe
to evangelize the heathen, but their pet puss
they had turned into the streets of the
modern Athens to seek its own salvation
With no home or visible means of support,
but with true Christian fortitude, the dumb
creature now haunted the doorstep of the
deserted mansion and grew thin. Hunger
had at last driven her to the Common, in the
hope that she might surprise an erring spar-
row, or, perchance, purloin a forgetful froe
from the pond.

The instant Buttons spied her he gave
chase and drove her for refuge into a small
tree. Then he stood below and barked furi-
ously, until the sympathizing butler shook
the tree and gave him another chance. This
time the cat barely succeeded in reaching a
low perch on the iron fence, from which with
terrified gaze she watched her tormentor.

* Why do you torture that cat ?” angrily
asked a quiet gentleman who sat on one of
the shady benches holding a yellow-haired
little girl on his knee.

*Oh, me and Buttons is having a little
fun,” answered the butler. ‘¢ Buttons i:
death on cats.”

The quiet man said nothing, but got up,
helped the frightened cat to escape to a safe
hiding-place, and then resumed his seat.

That night puss went to bed without a
supper, while her owner presided at the one
hundred and eleventh scaside anniversary of
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to
Ammals, and punctuated the courses of a
fish dinner with rare vintage of missionary
port.

The next evening the same heat bung
heavily over the Beacon Street Mzll, and
Buttons and the butler were again taking an
airing and looking for fun.

As Buttons neared the scene of his former
encounter he pricked up his ears and sniffed

the air for the scent of game. Presently his
anxious eye was attracted by something his
pug nose had failed to detect. On a bench
near by sat the quiet gentleman whose
acquaintance Buttons and the butler had
made on the previous evening. The same
yellow-haired little girl was seated near him,
intently watching the rings of cigar smoke
he puffed high into the evening air. Be-
tween the two a huge inflated paper bag was
surging to and fro. It was this paper bag
that had caught the eye of Buttons. It in-
terested him. Drawing himself allupina
heap, he proceeded with cautious, measured
step to satisfy his curiosity. As he slowly
approached the curious object, his low, fret-
ful growls seemed to rouse it to renewed
gymnastics, This frightened Buttons and
caused him to turn tail and flee. His
curiosity had, however, got the better of
him, and, returning to what he deemed a
safe distance, he began barking furiously.

‘ Cat, Buttons, where’s the cat?” came
from the butler, who was leisurely bringing
up in the rear, unconscious of Button’s find.

With renewed courage the pug rushed
toward the paper bag. He had almost
reached it when the quiet gentleman gave
the bag an opening twist, and, as a furry
head with a pair of fiery eyes shot out, he
exclaimed :

““ Hi, hi, Kootchie!”

The earuestness with which Kootchie hi,
hied became instantly apparent by the
pietous howls that rose from out of the mur-
derous clawing, snarling mass ¢f flying fur
and silver ornaments. And the speed with
which Button’s companion hastened to the
rescue with his loaded cane proved that even
a Boston butler can get a move on. Before
he could interfere, however, the quiet gentle-
man took a hand in the game.

‘“Stand back,” he demanded, in tones
that showed he would brook no interference.
‘* Buttons is death on cats. Kootchie is
death on pugs. You like fun. 1 like fair
play.”

In less than twenty seconds a crowd of
loungers, newsboys, nurse-giris and pedes-
trians hurried to the scene. In the confusion
somebody thoughtfully told a policeman to
ring for the ‘‘hurry-up” wagon. But be-
fore it arrived the butler was permitted to
carry home in his arms what there was left
of Buttons.

¢ Cheese it, der cop !" shouted a newsboy,
as the butler picked up his limp and disfigured
companion. And, as the crowd scattered,
everyone was amused to sec a fine, grey,
stumpy-tailed cat make its way to the yellow-
haired little maid on the bench.

As the latter lovingly stroked her shining
coat she remarked, proudly, ‘“ Kootchie is
my little pussy tat. Papa say, ‘Kootchie,
put Buttons to sleep.’”

And the policeman winked with ghoulish
satisfaction when the father spoke up,
¢* Kootchie is a regular California cyclone.
She is a young wild cat a friend in Tiger
Valley sent me. I'm fond of pets, you
know, and as she felt a bit homesick this
cvening I brought her out here to give her a
picnic.”
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WE are apt to speak of it deprecatingly
or in tone of tolerant indulgence.

*¢ Sheis good-hearted,” we may say,
or ““She is a kind creature,” as though these
were virtues to be endured rather than to be
Jauded ; as though the presence of such a
virtue in a woman precludes and is inferior
te all other gifts and graces. But
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Thix scrics has thus far contained sketehes of Countess of
Aberdeen, Mes. Georre Kirkpatrick and Mes, 1L C, Patterson,

gayer, while her recep-
tions and ‘‘at homes”
o were cosily informal,

Y and full of kindly hos-
‘"-'3»_-_".;&:\ pit:l]it)‘.
Y v * * *

In all her efforts she
was ably assisted by
her daughters, who,
inheriting from their mother the same kindly,
simple ways, were general favorites at the
capital, and deservedly popular.

Pretty, bright, unseclfish, and absolutely
free from self-consciousness, tdhey are girls
of whom any parents might be proud. Two
of them have married recently. The twg

** My children have always been first with
me,” she says. ‘I have never put them off,
no matter what society claimed. Nor have
I shut them out of our social lite. They
have shared my confidence, and, as a result,
they give me theirs. It is not the English
way, I know, but I could not bear to have
them distant or formal with me. I would
far rather have them rumple my gown with
hugs than wait for permission to kiss me.

“I want to be their friend and companion,
as well as their guide, for there comes atime
in every family life when parental rule must
cease ; when each child must step from under
home authority tu the independent ordering
of his life, and it would grieve me sorely to

feel that, with my right of con-

is it possible to bespeak a greater
possession for anyone than this
same kindness, since love in its
various phases is the most potent
factor in the world of to-day ? And
after all it is the self-same world of
which Paul spake when he declared |
that, understanding all mysteries,
all knowledge, yielding ail self-
sacrifice, yet lacking kindness, we
are as nothing.

Humanity is not eager for intel-
lect, for culture or genius, it can
find its way upward without the
aid of beauty or wit; but it hungers
for kindness, for the great whole-
hearted belief, the comforting
motherliness that pauses not to
cavil, but gathers it up into the
kindly lap of helpfulness and good
cheer.

Now, as in the Bible days, faith
abides, and hope ; but love, whose
visible expression is kindness, out-
reaches both of these: it is the
(14 €= S
greatest, N N

The name of the present lady of
Manitoba Gover-iment House is
synonymous with kindness, with
generous hospitality, with mother-
liness. To be lonely, or a stranger,
to be in trouble or undefended, is
sufficient cause always why this
dear and large-hearted lady should
champion one’s cause and be one’s
friend. The genial atmosphere
of her good- will precludes all
criticism, expands the cynic, and
melts the morose. To be severe
in Mrs. Patterson’s ptesence, or to l
think hard thoughts, were impos- |

trol, I had lost my children's
confidence. 1 desire to be al-
ways their dearest friend and
helper.”

Mrs. Patterson lives for her
husband and children,  She has
reason to be prouw of the fair,
fine boys and girls that gather
about her, and none, looking at

. them, and noting the loving and
confidential relationship bet-veen
children and mother, will not
say her way has not been wise,

* ® *

Mrs. Patterson is fond of
flowers, and especially fond of
birds, of which she generally has
a number. Indeed, her conser-
\atories are often avaries also,
where doves and canaries flutter
about chirping and cooing, while
a parrot chatters saucily.

My first association with the
lady recalls her coming forward
tc greet one or two dinner
guests with a grey ringed dove
nestling on her arm. It was
perfectly at home with her and
hovered near her throughout the
evening.

She likes dogys also, and per-
mits her boys a variety of animal
pets, that appear to find the
lady of the house always their
first and chiefest attraction,

The great law of kindness
abides under Mrs. Patterson’s
rule. It pervades the home. It

\ forms an atmosphere breathed

alike by children, household
staff, and animal friends. Even
the conservatories seem to bud

posible, since all who come within
her influence become infected with
something of her own spirit of
confidence and trust.

* * *

During the earlier years of her
married life, Mrs. Patterson, who is
the daughter of an English officer,
devoted herself to her children.
Her home for many years was in
Windsor, Ontario, where her husband, the
Hon. J. C. Patterson, had a lucrative law
husiness. Upon his entrance into political
life, Mrs. Patterson necessarily went more
into society, and when he was called into the
Dominion Cabinet, first as Secretary of State,
afterwards as Minister of Militia, very reluc-
tantly his wife broke home ties, which had
become so dear, in the little western town,
and took up her -esidence at the capital.

Putting aside her natural distaste for so-
ciety life, Mrs. Patterson took her place
among the social leaders, and during the
session months kept open house with a
ceaseless round of gray functions. No dinner
parties were brighter than hers; no dances

/o
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younger unusually pretty girls, just freed
from school studies—have accompanied their
parents to the North-west, and will doubtless
make Government House a most attractive
rendezvous for Winnipeg young people dur-
ing the present vice-regency.

Mrs. Patterson’s sons are frankly pleasant
and attractive boys verging into manhood,
while the youangest, 2 boy just entering his
teens, promises to develop characteristics
similarly bright and lovable.

The home life of Government House,
Manitoba, is one of closely knit affection,
and the secret of it lies in the strong mother
love and the ceaseless care given through all
the years to her family.

@m— . x

and blossom more plenteously
beneath it.

It extends in rippling, widen-
ing circle, to friends, acquaint-
ances, and thence out to the
stranger, the unbefriended or
‘desolate.

It is only within the past two
months that Manitoba’s Govern-
ment House has opened to receive its newly
appointed vice-regent ; as its mistress writes
in a recent private lctter, ‘It is all new to
us; we are hardly settled. But we like it,
and we trust that the people of Manitoba will
like us.” There is little doubt concerning
the latter. And those who miss the bright,
sweet way of Lady Schultz will find consola-
tion in the motherly sympathy and hospi-
tality of her successor.
Faitin FENTON.

The Toronto School of Painting, Avenne
Chambhers, gave a reception for their stu-
dents and staff on December 14th.
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\We are much bound to them that do succeed,
Rut, in 2 more pathetic sease, are bound

To such as Fiil.  They all o loss expound ;
They comfort us for work that will not speed,
Juad he —=itself a flure,

Sean Tugeloz,

A truly consecrated men learn little by
little that what they are consecrated to is not
joy or sorrow, but a divine idea and a pro-
found obedience, which ¢ find their full
outward expression, not in joy and not in
sorrow, but in the mysterious and insepar-
able blending of the two.—Phillips Brooks.

«t Seek first the Kingdom of the Heavens,”
said Jesus, ‘“‘and ail these things will be
added unto you.” In union with the spiritual
conscivusness, man becomes divine and in-
herits divine powers.

¢« Losing the temper takes all the sweet,
pure feeling out of life.  You may get up in
the morning with a clean heart, full of song,
and start out as happy as a bird, and the
moment you are crossed and give way to
your temper, the clean fecling vanishes, and
a load as heavy as lead is rolled upon the
heart, and you go through the rest of the
day fecling like a culprit.  And anyone who
has experienced this fecling knows that it
cannot be shaken off, but must be prayed
off.”

Qune secret act of self-denial, one sacrifice
of inclination to duty, is worth more than all
the good thoughts, warm feclings, passionate
prayers, in which idle people indulge them-
selves.—/, M. Newman.

Cling to the flving hours 5 and vet

Let one puie hope, one great desire,
Like sony on dying lips, he set,
That ere we fall in scattered fire
Qur hearts may litt the world's heart higher.

Here n the dutumn months of time,
Before the great New Year can break,

Some little way our feet should climb,
Some little mark our words should make
For Liberty and manhood's <ake,

We speak of the snow as an image of
death Tt may be that; out it hides the
everlastig lite alwarys under its robe, the
life to be revealed in due ume when ail cold
shadows shall melt away before the ascend-
ing sun and we shall be not unclothed, bt
clothed upon, and mortality shall be swal-
lowed up of lite.- - Rebert Collver.

Now, I want you to know that in life
troubles will ceme which seem as if they
would never pass away,  The night and the
storm look as it tiey would last forever,
but the calm and the morning cannot be
stayed ; the storm in its very nature is tran-
sient. The ceffort of nature, as that of the
human heart, over is to return o its repose,
for God is peice. - George WeDonald.

AVe bleas thee for the heart to teel
And tor the eye toses

For taith that reavhes suer time
And grasps eternity.,

Oh, softly tades this dite o oars
Thieugh age's silver bars,

The teader fludh trem hill und shy g
Aud o ? the worlid of <tars !

* Heavenly Father, who oaly art the
source of love and the giver of cvery good
wift, we thank Thee for the Tove wherewith
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the soul of Thy servant clave unto this
woman as Jacob unto Rachel, which many
years have not quenched. Remember the
faithfulness of this true heart and disappoint
not its expectation.  May the tryst that was
broken on earth be kept in heaven, and be
pleased to give Thy . . . give Jamiea
rood home-coming., Amen."— Dr. Davidson's
Prayer in ** The Davs of duld Lang Syne.”
Q patient Christ ! when long ago,
O'er all Judea's rugrgred hills,
Thy willing feet weat to and fro
T'o find and comfort human ills,
Did once Thy tender, carnest eyes
Look down the solemn centuries
And see the smalluess of onr lives ?

Souls struggling for the victory,
And martyes finding death was gain ;
Souls turning from the Truth aud Thee
And tulling deep in sin and pain:
Great heights and depths were surely seen,
But ol ! the dreary waste between, —
Small lives, not base perhaps, but mean !

Their selfish efforts for the right,

Or cowardice that keeps from sin,
Content to only see the height

That nobler souls will taoil to win !
Oh shame ! to think Thine eyes should see
The souls contented just to be,
The Jives too small to take in Thee.

Lord, let this thought awake our shame,
That blessed shiame that stings to life ;
Rouse us to live for Thy dear name,
Arm us with courage for the steife,
O Christ ! be patient with us still 5
Dear Christ ! remember Calvary's hill
Qur little lives with purpose fill.
—Mrs. Deland.,

You began the year with comparative in-
nocence.  Alas, at its winding up must you
set this down as goue forever? Onetempta-
tion did it. “* She stretched out her hand, and
took, and did cat.” Then— Paradise lost for
this life, and the angdl’s flaming sword be-
tween the dreary Present and that happy
Past.

You began the year with serene, implicit
Bolief. And now your soul has fallen among
thieves ; you have entered into the ways of
the destroyer.

Here s my case s Of old T ased to love Him,
This same unseen Friead, before 1 knew

Diream there wasunne like Him, none above Him,
Wake to hope and trust my dreams were true.

Aod now they have with cavils and
sophistry taken away vour faith in Him.

Is it a good winding up of the year?

Nay, go back on the old path again.  Re-
trace the disastrous steps. Seek again thy
Father.  Place again thy hand in His, with
the ~imple recantation, **1 cannot under-
stand, but I love!™ A\t the cost of what-
ever pride of intellect, buy back the child
faith for a New Year eapital.

* ¥ »

The winding up of the days, the winding
up of the years, and the winding up of ail
life, may prove to be all good for those that
love God and trast in Him and walk in His
ways. --Prependary of Wells.

When on my day of Tite the aight i falling,

Aund inthe winds from unsinaed spaces hlown,
T hear far vpives out of darkness calliuge

My feet to paths unkuown §

Theu whoe hast made my home of life so pleasant,
Leave not its tenant when its walls decay.

Q Love divine, O helper ever present,
Be Thou my strength and stay !

Be ucar me when all elee is from me drifling,
Earth, skv, home's pictures, days of <hade and
shine,
Mud Kindly faces 1o my own uplifting
The love which answers mine,

I have but Thee, O Father!  Let thy spirit
Be with me then to comfort and uphold ;
No gate of pearl, no branch of palm, I merit,

Nor street of shining gold.

Suffice it if—my good and ill unreckoned,
Aundboth forgiven through Thy abounding grace
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned
Uato my litting place :

Some humble door among Thy many mansions,
Some sheltering shade where sin and striving
cease,
And flows forever through heaveus green ex-
pansions
The river of Thy peace.

There, from the music round about me stealing,
1 fain would learn the new and holy sony,
And find at last, beneath Thy trees of healing,
The life for which I long.
— Whittier.

Even the hardest days are a component
part of the whole life and should be looked
at and held as such and not wished away.
There is great force in the conviction that
everything that may be in your life is really
a necessary part of it and cannot be spared
any more than death can,if it is to be
rounded and full.— Zecknigue of Rest.

Somuewhere is comfort, somewhere faith,
Though thou in suter dark remain ;
Qne sweet, sad voice ennobles death,
And still for eighteen centuries saith,
Softly—* Ye meet again !

If carth another grave must bear,
Yot heaven hath won @ sweeter steain,
And <omething whispers my despair
That, from an orient chamber theve,
Floats down—** We meet again.”
—Lozvell,

The following is the prayer offered by the
blind chaplain, ILr. Milburn, at the opening
of the American Senate on the day when the
question of appropriating funds for the ex-
penses of the Venczuelan Commission was
to be considered:

As the time draws near the period of Christaas,
inaugurated by the angels singing ** Glary 10 God in
the highest, and on carth peace, good will toward
men,” we pray that the spirit may cater into our
hearts and minds sud keep us in the knowledgre and
lave of God and of His Son, Jesus Christ, our Saviour.
Forbid that the two foremost nations of the world
which bear the nament Christian, with onc language,
one fiith, one baptism, one Lord, shall be embwoiled
in war, with all its horrors and barbarisms,  Graa,
we beseech Thee, that we may be saved fromim-
brulngr our hands in each other’s blood. Letthe
spirit of justice and magnapimity prevail among the
valers of bath nations and amonge the people, the
kindred people of the two lands, so that all differ-
ences and ditlicultics mav be amicably and righte-
ously settled 3 and that God's name may be glosificd
in the establishment of concord. unitv, and brothiecly
kinduess.  May this beceme an august and memo-
rable Christmas in the history of the Englishespeak-
ing world and of the whole earth. Let health,
prosperity, brotherly Kindness, and charity pervade
all our Iand and our Motherland,  And may Ged te
glerified and the reign of Jesus Christ our Saviour
be established, we pray Thee in His sacred name.
Amen. o
e man dat goes ter church bhecause he tinks de
Lord's a watchin® him,

A doesn’t do a wrong ter fear de debble Ul be
cotehin him,

Ain't jes” Jde kin ob man ike to hab expoun’ds: (ex”

ter me,
Ner jos” de st ob ncighbor T prefer residin® nex” ter
me,

Pe Christian who ix good because de Lord has made
a way ter catch
Ne sinner wman who trics ter rob a chickensroost or
tater pateh,
When all dc hosts s jedged 1) be among de dis-
appointed ones,
Frr only dem wid honest hicarts kin stan’ wid de
ancinted ones. .
To learn such a simple lesson
Need 1 go to Paris or Rome,
That the many make the bouschold,
Rut only onc—the home.
Tanoell,
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A MORNING’S ROUND.

Nine o'clock—and I stood in
the parlor of the humble little
house, 76 Hayter street; the
modest sign, ¢ Nursing - at-
Home Mission,” above the
door being the only indication
that this was the headquarters
of one of the finest benevo-
lences in the philanthropic city of Toronto.

The nurses-—there are six of them—were
packing hand-satchels and donning their
simple grey cloaks and bonnets, which con-

‘“OUR NURSES.™
stitute their outdoor uniforms. The nurse
in charge stood chatting with me and giving
occasional directions to her subordinates.

»* * *

Nine-thirty o'clock,—and the nurses had
started out in various directions, covering
the sections of the city trom Parkdale to
beyond the Don, each upon her angel mis-
sion.

I glanced at my companion. The sweet,
strong, bright face of her beneath the simple
bonnet of grey stuff; the hair banded
smoothly back ; the soft grey ribbon ties
cosied bencath the chin; the grey double
cloak, revealing i glimpse of white apron
and girdle; the hand-satchel, with its ~tore
of nursing cssentials,—she made a restful
picture of ideal womanhoaod.

*1 have a case on Mission avenue fiss,”
she said; “‘then we will go cast.”

* % *

Ten o’clock, —and we were In a box of 2
house, and beside the bed of a woman suifer-
ing—nay, dying, from cancer, caused by her
husband throwing her over a flight of steps,
when under the influence of liquor.

She was alone in the house—this mere
shadow of a woman. Her small boy wor-
ricd her, she said, and *‘she couldn't abide
him around.”

We laid aside our wraps, and with deft
fingers the nurse began her wark, lifting the
frail body into an easier position 3 dressing
the ugly swelling 3 bathing frce and bands ;
chatling brightly the while.

©*Mrs. B, neads so much white cotton, ™
as she tore xome fresh bandages.  ** Sce this
nice absorbent cotton Dr. Macdonald sent
her.  He is very kind, and comes to visit
her once in a while, doosn’t he, Mrs B2V
She was to undergo an operation last June,

but the trouble was too near a vital part,
and the doctors were afraid to touch it.”

The woman murmured something about
“didn’t believe in doctors nor hospitals ™ ;
then the lids dropped over the great dark
eyes, in utter weakness.

She was of the lower class, but all coarse-
ness had been refined away by sickness, and
the brown curling hair gave softness to her
face.

““She wasn’t in pain,” she said, ¢ and
she didn’t mind buing alone.  She was just
so tired. She wouldtry tosleep alittle when
we were gone.  Perhaps the leddy could lift
her casily.

We lifted the frail, light weight upon
the couch, tucked the purse with its
five-dollar bill, * for the landlord, when he
came,” under the pillow, raised the narrow
window 2 few inches, and left her in the box
of a house alone.”

‘' How long?™ 1 quened, as we walked
away,

1 cannot tell; she is very low,” an-
swered the nurse.

And up and down the streets the air was
gay with holiday mirth,

* * »

Eleven o’clock: We had taken the car
across the city, and were now on Sackville
street, and in the center of the working class
homes.

Walking through o corner butcher shop,
we came into i room where the wife, a
bright-looking young woman, was bending
over a wash-tub,

She bad been sick, but was now better.
This was chiefly a visit of inquiry and a loan
of medical appliances, necessary, yet too
expensive for the woman to purchase.  She
thanked the grey-gowned nurse, and pro-
mised to follow her directions ; and after a
few minutes’ pleasant talk we came away.

* * )

Eleven-thirty,—aud we were in the bed-
room of @ woman in an advance ' stage of
consumption.

An iotelligent-looking woman, of refined
face, with great blue eves and brown hair,
speech and voice both indicated that she had
been accustomed to  better surroundings.
Yet the room was not devoid of comfort ;
there was no lack of essentials,

She welcomed the nurse and received
the visitor courteously, looking out at me
from the dark-blue eyes, and talking a little
between the difficult breaths.

It was a long process, the bathing and
brushing and the rubbiny of the tender skin
with alcohol  She was so weary, so utterly
weary, when it was tinished

She wished us a ¢ Happy New Year™ in
faint voice, and with eyes looking through the
loafless tree-boughs outside the hittle win-
dow, wondered **whether she would live 1o
sce the spring.”™

Then, being very weak, almost while her
fingers lay in ovrs, she, too, fell asleep.

* » *

Twelve-thirly,—and we were standing in
the most pitiful of all the homes in our morn-
ing round. The nurse had tald me the
circamstances on our way. The husband is
in the insanc asylum, the two-year-old baby
in the Sick Children’s Hospital, with no hope
of its little life. The wife, a refined woman
of superior hirth, struggling for three years
to keep the poms home together and support
the two remaining children, and finaily suc-
cumbing througlh sheer overwork, worry
and Iack of food.

1 called at the house by mere accident
a few days agoe and found her prostrated,
without a cent, no fuel, no foad, and her two
children playing about her,” said the nurse.

She opened the door of the shabby cottage
as she finished, and we 2ntered into o room
cald, disorderly, chilly, yet with simple home
belongiags and home trinkets all about it.

A pretty golden-haired little maiden of
five or six looked up at us.

“I'm Mabel " she said. ¢ Willie isn’t
dressed yet. Mamma went out this morn-
ing to do some work, and she told us to be
good till she comed home.  Here's our din-
ner!”  She pointed to two slices of bread
and butter upon the table.  **She said she'd
come home pretty early, ‘cause it’s the day
befor. Saaday. Willie wouldn't let me dress
him.”

There was no fire in the stove, and the
baby boy of four was snuggling under the
quilts.  The nurse coaxed him into his
clothes, and then we all searched about the
rooms for 2 missing stocking to cover one
little bare, fat foot.

They were such pretty children, with a
wealth of ycllow tangled hair that shone like
sunshine in the dreary rooms.

I am surprised that the mother has gone
out,” said the nurse, alittle anxiously 3 ¢“she
was so utterly weak ,osterday.  But 1 sup-
pose she had the chance to carn a lidle
woney, and needed it for food and fire.”

*“\Why does she not leave the little ones
at the day nursery 7 I asked.

“The charge is ten cents a day per child,
and she cannot pay it.”

It was dreadful.  The desulate, chill
rooms ; the weather-stained walls ; this poor
bit of at home, which a woman had struggled
in vain to keep; the insane father and sick
baby ; and these pretiy little ones playing
about so uncomprehending of their mother's
sorrow and weakness.,

“The Mission is looking after themi now,”
sitid the nurse.  ** The mother is to go into
the Convalescent Home for the winter, in
order {0 rest and get her strengih up. These
little ones will go into one of the Homes,
the baby will die, and the father will prob-
ably die in the asylum, as he is a con-
sumptive.

It was hard to come away and leave those
fair little babics alone in the chilly, desolate
rooms, wailing the weary mother’s home-
coming. But there were other calls to make.

* * »

One o'clock,—and now we were in it tidy
home in 2 rear, one of a row of innumerable
small cottages.

Here the case was one of watching and
expectancy, that of a bright young woman
whose baby girl of two clung to her gown.

She looked impatiently forward to the
time when she would be able to turn in and
do something, since *‘Jim  was out of
waork, and there wasn't a cent in the house.™

She did not speak fretfully, but with a
matter of fact air, more sadly expressive
than any compliining. A few words of en-
couragement and patience and a picture-
bhook for haby sufficed here.

* * -

Oune-thirty 1 Another home spoiled by
drink, another husband out of work, and
another woman with body and mind weak-
ened by ill-treatment. Her big fawa-like
eves looked timidly at us ; yet she was glad
to weicome the nurse and tell of her sick-
ness.

Here, too, the satchel was opened, and
discovered  somcthing  for  children and
mother. " - »

“That finishes the list for the morning,™
said the linle grey-gowned narse.  \nd we
sepped out into the gay strects, se full of
holiday cheer, and took swift passage acrass
the city to the homely little he Jdquarters of
this most hlessed mission.
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O W that the <eason is in full swing,
many charming cvening and after-
noon gowns are being turned out
by busy modistes. Mrs. Bishop, wko

ranks among the leading costume artists of
Toronto, is sending out some unusually effec-
tive gowns, and our illustrations for the
month are takea from her models.

No. 1 is an evening gown of pearl
grey brocaded satin.  The skirt and
si-eves are of the satin, the bodice
is of pearl grey plussee (a kind of
accordion-plaited chiffon).

The distinctive feature of this
gown is a shaped rever of the bro-
cade lastened at the upper edge of
the bodice and reaching to rest upon
the sleeve.  Large bows o' petvaia-
colored satin incline toward the op-
posite shoulder. The base of the
bodice is finished with the same.

The blending of the colors, pe-
tunia and pearl grey, is very effective
and the gown is both distinctive and
handsome. .

In No. 2 we show ablack duchesse
satin § sleeves and skirt of the ma-
terial, with bodice of pink plussee.
The upper edge of the bodice in front
is garnished with small Joops and
bows of black satin ribbon, set in
gathered lace, while straps of lace
insertion go over the shoulders.
The base of the badice in front is
trimmed with reversed butterfly bow
of the satin.

Thix costume also is mostart'sic.

Pale pink taffota silk woven with
blue desige forms the material in
sketch No. 3 The badice is of pale
pink plussee. A Marie Antoinette
fichu of rich lace crasses at the base
of the bodice and extends down to
the bottom of the skirt in tront.

A preuy effect is obtained by straps of
pink satin ribhon Lifting che sleeves and fas-
teniny in shoulder knots. The base of the
bodice is tinished with pink <atin ribbon and
rosctics,

We illastrate in No. 3 a gown of royal
hlue velvet, mide recently for an Oitawa
socicly leader. Tt has the Louis XV, coat,

which is becoming so tashionable—a cut-
away front and basque buck effect. The front
of the bodiceis of cream satin; the velvet
bodice is shaped in front as shownZby our
artist. Foae

A velvet plastron down the center of the

cream front is edged on cither side with
!-r'z\-‘

G T e TS

mink and is carried up to the neck in butter-
fly bow effect, where it is finished with hine-

stone clisps,
mink.

A picaure hat of blue velvel and mink
tails naturaily accompanies this exceedingly
rich wowa.

The <lecves are edged with

An artistic winter afterneon gown is a

heavy black crepon skirt, sleeves and back
of bodice. The bodice front is of cha-
meleon sitk fawn  with green blendings,
spangled with iridescent sequins. Each of
these sequins are sewn onseparately ; shaped
pieces of moss-green velvet are set on the
sleeves giving the old-time gauntlet effect.
The velvet is edged with narrow
passmenterie.  This is particularly
effective.  The collaris « high stock
of the velvet with two sguare lap-
pels of the sequinned chameleon
silk falling over in front in bishop
fashion. The back is trimmed with
large green velvet bow, fastened at
base of badice, and ends extending
up to the shoulders.

All sleeves in fashionable gowns
tall partly over the hand.

The latest fancy appears to be
bows ‘*upside down,” or placed
with reversed ends.

The paguin skirt is the favorite.
A skirts are very full, falling flat in
frant, but flaring all around. These
ripple skirls seqaire caretul tapeing
underneath,

When laid down flat they compass
more than a circle.

In striped material the stripes are
arvangedto match in various fashions
at the side or back.

Shot ~itk and plain and figured
taffctas are much in 2vidence, but
the chameleon silk is the favorite at
present.

Large flat dises made of i-ides-
cent sequins are used for finishing
garnitures.  Fur is still fashionable
as bodice trimming, while lace is in
evidence on all gowns.

Ball gowns are made with very slight
trains for matrons, but not for young Jadies.
Silk underskirts are much in favor.  Rut
fine white ones richly trimaed with dace are
the favorites for reception and cvening dress.

Thanks fir intermation due 1o Catte & Kon,
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HY is it that some mothers will charming child millinery, reproduced from  effect is extremely dainty. No. 2is a bon-
persist in severe styles and st a well-known Toronto firm. net suited for child girl of five or seven
effects in the hats and bonnets of No. 1 is a bonnet suitable for child of years.

their little ones? Laboring under  thiee years, of white velvet, cut in one piece 1t is of dark fawn velvet, lined with pale

the delusion that children look well
in anything, they shadow or environ
the soft young faces with hard felts,
bare skull caps and stiff tams that
tail to harmonize with the unde-
veloped child face and give acurious
impression of incongruity.

Child faces, even the prettiest,
require soft garniture about them.
The vericst witch of a girl child can-
not have her sharp little features ac-
centuated by stff effects without
wuch loss of beauty.

The expressionless baby face ap-
pears most attractive in the soft
little hood, not quilled with stiff
ribbons, but full bardered with lace
or fur or any other soft garnishing.

One always pities the bare little
baby heads covered with  some
close-fitting tam of felt or <oth.
The impulse is to shroud them in
soft lace or fur, trom which the
ittle faces poer out cosily as nested
birds,

The softer the garnishings of a
child’s headgear the more becoming
itis. Yetnot a few mothers seem
hopelessly unaware of the fact.

If the child be under three, instine-
tively we select white and cream 3 at
four or five other colors may be per-
mitted, although the bonnet shape
is otill the prettiest during the winter
seanon. Crimson, brown or blue
velvet bonnets, with lace inner next
the face and fur outer border are
cosy winter wear for littde girls from

L,
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pink silz and having a deep full
plaiting of the same about the face.
An outer border of ostrich feathers
of natural color rests upon the pink
sitke plaiting. The entire effect is
very soft and artistic.

A pretty hat suitable for baby boy
is Henry of Navarre shape—a wide-
brimmead tom made of white corded
silk, the brnim formed of suirred silk
and flared up in front.

In No. 3 we show 2 second hat,
much the same in shape, but made
of cream opera cloth, banded with
cream satin ribhon ; a bow of the
same at the side and border of the
Angera. Elastic, not ribbons, holds
this hat, which is perhaps more
distinctively boyish than the first.

In No. ¢ our artist illustrates a
pretty chapeau for a girl of five or
seven. It is made of cream opera
cloth, with under surface of carded
silk. It has a wide ripple brim,
which flares dircetly in front.  White
silk ribbon bows and a border of
cream feather trimming tipped with
tint of bluish grey constitute the
oniy garnishing.

A charming picture hat for a grirl
of ten is shown in No. 5. It isa
Gainsborough of cream velvet with
narrow crown, which is brought be-
low the brim and rests upon the
forchead, where it is softened by
loops of cream ribbon.  The broad
brim is finished with border of deli-
cate cream ostrich feather trimming.

five to seven or even ten years. An cxceedingly dainty maff of silky An-

and loosely gathered to form the crown ; an
After that age broad-brimmed <oft feh  inner all-round border of white silk plaiting  gora fur and a collar of the same complete a
hats or pretty tams with soft crowns and  and an outer one of white osti’ch fexther  charming picture outfit fot any little Cana-

fur trimminges are becominyy. ruching. Thetop of the boanet -+ -raisned dienne. “fanaw,

? . T ) . . . -
We show thin month seme especially  with bows of narrow white ik iy The Thanke are due to R Walker & Nom
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E give this month the portrait of

Miss Kathleen H:ll, of Toronto,

who won the gold medal given

Inst June for the best work in
the advanced art course ot the Central
Ontario School of Art and Design.  This
medal is presented yearly by the Ontario
Gove nment for comgatiton by the various
schoots in the province, and the winning of
it s a source of congratulation to the suc-
cessful student.  Miss Hall's d-awing from
the antique and industrial desig ns received
much praise, and at the recention held in
the gallery of the Ontario Sociaty of Artists,
where the effcsts of the pupils were on view,
the Governor-General and Iady Abe-deen
expressed themselves a+ particuiacy pleased
with Mics Hall’s work.,  Some time ago this
gifted young lady also obtained the bronze
medal, given for china painting.

e e c—— s S ———— e

The opportunity afforded by *he School of
Artand Desigrn i< becoming more understood
and appreviated year by yese, and as the
good results arising from o better know-
ledge and higher estimate of art, as incul-
catad by such institutions, are more widely
scen, we trast that even greater assistance
will be given the school than in the past,
both by the Qntariv Government and city.

Qn the anth of November the medals and
diplomas won were distributed to the fortun-
ate pupils, the presentations being made
(in the absence of Hon. G W Alan, who is
president) by Mr. R. Y. Ellis, the vice-
president. —

Qne of the wost fitting and tmely praise
services ol ‘the senson was that givan in
Broadway  Methadist charch  on - Sunday
evening, December zand.

That was the charm of it -and possibly
also the innovation —since the usual cistom
is to hold such servives on i week eveningr,

Thus was the egular Sunday eveming
service blended into a beautitul and titing
harmony with the scason.,

The sermon, hymns and prayers— and the
collection also --were s usunl, but subor-

dinated on that evening to the music, the
best known of those sweet arias and jubilant
choruses from ¢ The Messiah,” the grandest
Christmas carnl ever written.

The music was splendidly rendered by the
large choir, with a verve that showed the
Christmas feeling in the hearts of the
singers; while the great congregation of
prople. massed in the doorways and beyond
into the vestibules, listened with unalloyed
enjoyment—aye, and devotion also.

It was no mere song service, nor yet a
sacred concert—attractive by reason of its
wsthetic art—but a beautiful telling forth
of the Christmas story in all its deepest sig-
nificance—and the people felt that it was
good. _

F. MacGilliveay Knowles' exhibition at
Mathews' last month was of unusually high
merit.  His portrait painting, of which he
has made a specialty 1 his studies in the
Old Country under Herkimer, is excellent.
The likenesses were realistic, as well as
treated in a masteriy way,  His landscapes
show variety of expression from sunshine
to smoky foge. The ¢“Pool in London™
is one of his best; the big ironclads
in frunt, with shadows sbhifiing on the
green waters below, <.d 2oft, smoky atmo-
sphere, make up a charming effect. He has
a gt of delicate color, strong yet simple in
treatment, that is very pleasing in all his
pictures, and particularly characteristic of
this artist. -

The third annual exhibiton of the W. AL\
lavt month was in advance of former exhibi-
tions, especially in its display of summ ¢
water-color sketches.  Lady artists  from
New Vork, Rochester, Hamilton, Dundas,
and Montreal contributed, also Toronto
artirts studying abroad. A\ sketch by Miss
E. M. Scott, New Yurk first caught my eye
for its bright, dainty rojoring, also one by
AL J. Mutholland of a Montreal whart, which
was very realistic. Miss Scott’s flowers
were extremely dainty  Miss . Osler, of
Toronto, had sora~ clever life sketches ; also
some pretty sketches of trees, which showed
originality and talent. . Watlington had
a great many bright little Bermuda water
colors.  Miss Hanafords  trilliums  and
other flowers were very arnstic. A landscape
by C. Jeffery, London, among the oils was
good ; also some lilacs and other flowers, by
the same nand, showed talent. B, B.
Holden, Montreal, showed several interiors.
Miss Spurr, E. Wasts, Mrs. Schrieber, Mrs.
Hoemstead and Miss MeConnell and many
w. we of our promising lady artists displayec
pleasing work, In black and white, E. ].
Elliott had some clever wash studies.  Miss
Tully’s art illustration for Homan's Globe
was a very clever little thing ; also her paper
rack, in woad carving, was not the least
deserving of notice.  The exhibit was held
in the bright little studio of the W. AL A
under the direction of Mro. Dignam, whose
viergy in the advancement of art among
the women of Canada is well deserving of
praisc. _

The exhibition that the Teronto Art Stu.
dents” League held December 13th was a
credit to them.  Their work was good as a
whole, and showed both strength and  char-
acter. The original work for their pretty
art souvenir wis most interesting, each with
its repradiction bedide it. A number of
former students (Mr. MeKellar, Mr, C. Jeff-
cott, and Mr, and Mrx, Jeffery, nee Miss
Ndams, of Carltor street), who are now in
the great American centres, showed striking
work,

Does This Interest
You?

We have removed our business
from 6314 King street west fo more
commodious premises at 81 King
street west.  We are the only well-
known retail firm in Toronto doing
business ine as, Coffees and Cocoas
exclusively ~ We can assure you that
our reputation as purveyors of high
class products will in the future be
adequately maintained, while our
added space and conveniences will
enable us to give even better satisfac-
tion 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
will be glad to have your orders.
We remain,

Yous faithfully,

HEREWARD SPENCER & CoO.

oLATIO N
Miss AucusTA BEVERLEY RoBINSON

W W VGX!ZELAM
- ALBERT NORDHEIMER.

Mr Walk-lam “Sorg of tle Soahern Maid
wihich has heen given anatteactin e susical setting o v
Mr. Albert Nordhemer,  There isa touch of pathex
in the Iant verse. which Mr, Nordbeimer hasappropri-
alely eapressad in e muse,

: A.& S.NORDHEIMER.
MINTRIAL - TORCNTO - AN TON 68 -

Dty Madd and Fmpire: +h

AMied Rutinson wntradiced o song by the Jate £

v - g

-t »

1 - j
¢ Toronte Saturday N okt v
A = Mr. Nordheimer's musical settingg of the late
Mr. Wakelinv's *Song of 1~ Southern Maiden,”
which i a tunctul setting of its nerds creatad avery .
faserable i prossien.” g

TO BE HAD OF ALL MUSIC DEALERS,

mom;gggmn TOROYNTO kKon. o w.ALLAR

Siii,

% OF MUSIC
COT. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE.

EDWAR.J FISHER, Musical Diroctor.

The vontees of atndy inwnee a broad and finished
inusicsl alucation,

With full intormation,
New Calendar “ith juf interm
H. N, BHAW, B.A,, Principal, S<hoal of Elocution,
Elocution, Oratory,Dolgarte, i.iterature
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“ Girls' Club”—I caught the words painted
upon a windaw in Bleury street.

““What is it?” [ enquired. ‘‘Montreal
Girls’ Club and Lunch Room,” answered the
little madam.

“«“ What is its purpose?” ¢ Well, chiefly
to supply hot lunches to girls employed down
in the city at the lowest possible rates.”

¢« That's good,” I said, ** We need just
such an institution in Toronto. Under what
auspices is it? "

“ The lady graduates of McGill University.
But, suppose we arrange to take lunch there
to-morrow ; then you can meet some of the
club members, ask all the questions you
choose, and see for yourself the manner in
which it is ¢~ lucted.”

I gave cor al assent, and at noon on the
following day we were seated at a little table
in the lunch room, chatting with a swent-
faced High School teacher—one of the
« mothers " of the institution—and watching
the scene.

To a casual enlooker it would seem much
like an ordinary restaurant of the inexpen-
sive class, with zn absence of mirror, plate
glass and gilding, and only the simplest kind
of table service.

But a closer observer wouid detect a1 differ-
ence. True, there were the usual furnishings
of small tubles and chairs, a few plants in
the big window and a kindly-faced cashier at
her desk by the door. Butthegirl customers
moved about with a companionible little at-
home air ; they went quietly up to the serving
counter, asked for what they wanted and
carried it to their chesen table; afterward
they lifted their empty dishes and returned
them to the counter before lecving.

“ You have no waiters,” [ said.

“ No,” answered the teacher, smiling, “we
work on economical lines, you perceive.”

‘“And do the girls not object to waiting
upon themseives? ™

« Not at all, since we all take aturn.
up to the counter and see.”

The serving counter separates the lunch
room from the kitchen. Behind it stood two
or three sweet, refined, prettily gowned
women, ladies in the best sense of the term.
As each customer gave her order, these
pretty waitresses turned to the big range, on
which stood pans of meat and vegetables,
filled the plate with meat, potatoes and what-
ever else might be ardered, and passed it
across the counter, with the check. The
girl customer carried it to her table znd sat
down to enjoy it.

It was really nice to see this little kitchen
and watch the serving. The one woman
cook was busy at a table, while a man near
at hand washed the dishes as fast as they
were returned.  And the young servitors—
these well-dressed, refined girls—served so
quictly, in a wanner so different fram the
slap and bang of the ordinary waitress.

““Now, what will you have?” commented
the little madam. ¢ Let us order our lunch,
and talk as we eat.” She hunded me the
little bill of fare for the day, which I repro-
drce in full :

TLXX

Come

MENU,
Soup—Vermicelli coov. v ciliel ceeieer 300
Meat and Potatocs-—Roast Beef, Coined Beef
in potalocs . Cere e veee e veien Oo,

\'ecclnhlu—-(‘:\hh'n;éc. T e 1\
Padding—Qucen of Padding—Bice Pudding .. 3o

Rread and Butter (dwo slices, 3ot ... R O
Tea, Coffee, Milk (Butlermilk, 1ed . ... ... 20
Pickles-~Mixed ............ A [
Fruit—Figs, Peaches. Pruncs ... R 8
APPIES L iiviiiienien ceeer senisasiies ane i1c.

I3

We gave our order, carried it back to our
table and resumed the discussion.

** Who are those sweet-faced waitresses 2"
I queried.

* University girl graduates,” answered
wy informant, laconically. I laid down my
fork and looked at her.

“ Do you mean to tell me——?"

“ I'll tell you all about it from the begin-
ning,” said the lady—and this is the sub-
stance of her telling :

Four years ago, a group of the first girl
graduates of McGill University, having come
to the end of four years’ happy companion-
ship, decided that they wanted some tie that
would hold them still together n friendly
relations after their dispersion from college
halls, and for this purpose they formed them-
selves into an asscciation called the McGill
Alumnz Society.

Now, a society, if it is to remain alive,
must have some purpose and active work ;
so looking about them, this band of cultured
girls decided that they would endeavor to
make and keep a place--were it ever sc hum-
ble-—-where their busy down-town compan-
ions in shops, stores, offices and elsewhere
sould be able to get a hot, mid-day lunch
for the most modest possible cost.

First they hired a small cottage in a cen-
tral district at $12 per month, and two or
three went guarantee for the rent.  Then by
private notes written to a few friends they
received sufficient contributions to form a
little furnishing fund. Dishes, furniture and
kitcher utensils were supplied.

Next the gicls found a middle-aged married
woman to be cook and caretaker all in one,
and then they each in turn undertook to be-
come responsible for the buying.

““We were each caterers for our new
family a montnata time,” my informant said,
laughing ; ‘“ and we also arranged to take it
in turn to come down between twelve and
two each day ard attend to the serving—
to which rule we still adhere.”

“Then that accounts for those young
ladies in the kitchen,” 1 said.

“ Yes ; the alumnae members of the society
undertake it in turn, two cach week. 1t
means two Lours ia the middle of each day ;
but U >y give i* willingly.”

« On the opening day we began with three
customers,” continued our informant.  “*As
we orly provided hot tea and coffee, with
sandwiches and buns, neither the marketing
nor serving was very onerous at first.  But
soon we found that the girls praferred bot
soup, and afterward they asked for meat and
potatoes. The sandwiches were expensive,
troublesome to prepare and not very satistac-
torv. We found that our girl customers
really desired meat and vegetables ; so that,
step by step, we extended our bill of fare,
until now we can give them a meal equal to
a simple dinner, as you see, if they desire it.

“Two yeus ago, we found our accom-
modation too limited, and after some anxious
thought decided to rent this place.

*During the past year we have been able
to furnish the four upstair rooms, and they
are rented to a few of our girls at low rates.”

* The lunch room has been just fou years
in existence, you say, and you began with
three customers, How many have vou now 2"

«“We average one hundred girl customers
a day,” answered Miss Armstrong from the
desk.

“You'll have to enlarge your premises
soon,” commented the little madam, *‘or
move again.”

“ Tt is really wonderful the manner in
which our little beginning has developed,™
said the High School teacher.

“ But the girls we least expected, and

would hardly have dared to cater for, came.
The girls in offices and stores—-stenograph-
ers, clerks and teachers. Qur customers con-
sist altogether of this class, and they are so
nice and take such interest in the success of
the work, that they don’t mind waiting on
themselves at all,”

“In the fiest place,” 1 said, ** there are no
down-town workers who need a place of this
kind so much as girls in oflices, where all
day long they are in the company of the
opposite sex They are glad to get away for
an hour.  They ave equally glad of the hot
dinner at a cost commensurate with their
modest purses,  And, chiefest of all, . they
realize that this is neither a cheap restaurant
nor a place of patronage; tor where univer-
sty girls come to serve, and often to take
their own lunch, the girl customers rather
enjoy lending a helping hand and wailing
upon themselves.”

“Yes, and then the girls themselves may
be members of the society.  We have grad-
uate members—those are the university girls;
regular members—any sclf-supporting girls
who choose to join us; and honorary mem-
bers—you may become an honorary member
by paying us five dollars.  We kave regular
meetings, and the girls have a voice in all that
is decided upon; we get many of our best
ideas from our girl customers.

‘“ And lately we hav. started little evening
classes in music and physical culture. We
hold them here in this room. Quite a num-
ber of the girls come; and we are making
such pleasant little friendships with ecach
other.

““But it is all very simple and plain ; we
are only moving very slowly an¢ iveling our
way,”’ she added, half apologetic 'y,

“Only very simple—-yes. Yeo he fact
remainsthat one hundred nice girls are g etting
a warm dinner every day, while a little vorld
of young women of various social grades
are being brought together in a straigrhtfor- °
ward, friendly, common sense way, without
question of patronage or position.”

‘¢ One other question,” I whispered, vonfi-
dentially.  ““ Are you paying expenses "

“Yes, and we have fiftv dollars n the
bank,”answered this earliest member. ¢*Only,
remember, we work very economically.”

“ Fifty dollars in the bank, such a price-
list on the bill of fare, and one hundred girls
supplied daity. Thiak of it, Toronto women !
Is it not splendild to see what a few whole-
souled girls who are not afraid of work can
accomplish.  And the secret of their success
s in their simple, unconscious carnestness
and singleness of purpose.

* w ¥ * * *

It was nearly two o’clock and only one or
two late customers lingered. We carried our
dishes back 1o the counter and looked over
our checks.

Roast beef and pot-.coes, six cents ;| queen
of pudding, three .ents; bread and butter,
two cents; cup o coffee, two cents—total,
thirteen ¢ s ; tne cost of a very xubstantial
and satisfactory meal.
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[Ths dcr.\rlmen. s dervoted to record ot wamen's spurts and
achietics throughars Canada. Monmhly seports of clubs and
games. names of officers. competitions, prize winners and meet-
ings. atso stems of persenal skille will be publishad i full. Secre-
tarics are requested to send in such reports before the 1gth of

each month.)

Few Toronto women are aware of the
privileges to be enjoyed by lady associate
members of the Toronto Athletic Club. A
visit to the club rooms on College street on
any morning of the weck would be a revela-
tion to them on this respect.  The splendidly
equipped, airy gymnasium is a place to tempt
to all sorts of graceful excreise; and here
may be seen ladies of any age from fifteen to
fifty, in easy gymnasium costumes, usualiy
the club colors of black and cherry color,
running, jumping, swinging, springing,
climhing, and enjoying all the exercise of
muscle and limb usually denied them.
Possibly one of the most significant things is
the evident enjoyment they exhibitin this
opportunity of abandon to physical freedom.

But of the gymnasium in detail we shall
speak in a later issue.

Just now we desire to draw the attention
of our women readers to the swimming bath
and its luxurious uscs.

Our artist gives a sketch taken in the bath
chamber, where any morning of the week
young ladies may be seen having a good time
in the water or learning to swim under the
sruidance of Mr. Bracewell, the instructor.
A chaperon is always present, and not in-
frequently a group of well-kzown Toronto
sociely women may be found u_ <o the marble
Qoor watching daughters or t wends in the
vater, and discussing the light gossip of the
day.

The swimming bath is well appoiuted in
all its environments; it is eighty by thirty
feet, and grades from seven feet eigiit inches
in depth to four feet. It is environed with
a broad marble walk, while dressing rooms,
shower bath and all accessories are comfort-
ably arranged. The apartment is light and
airy, and absolutely dainty.

It is a decidedly pleasant sensation to pass
into the warm, moist air of this chamber from
the chill winter outside. The wateriskept at
about seventy degrees in temperature. It is
darkling green in the mass of it, and con-
trasts artistically with the white basin.

There are about 150 lady associate mem-
bers of the club; but thus far in the present
season less than a score have availed them-
selves of the privileges of the swinming
bath.

The swimming instructor is always on dugy
during the morning, and, whether 2 woman
wishes merely to bathe or take swimming
lessons, he is in close attendance to guard
against accident, should she go beyond her
depth,

\While our artist’s pencil travels quickly
over the paper, Mr. Bracewell chats about
women in the water.

“1 prefer going in with a new comer to
using the rope and pole,” he savs. 1 find
they learn to swim more quickly. 1 simply
phree wy hand under them, and take it away
when they have gained confidence. Young
girls learn more quickly than adult women, of
course; and stout ladies fearn before thin
ones.  They have greater buoyvancy and less
to support.  But it is possible for 2 woman
to be too stout; then she should remain only
a short time in the water.

1 always watch the lips and finger tips of
my pupils caretully. If cither shows the

least tinge of blue, I tell them they have been
long enough in the bath. They do not al-
ways heed me, though.”

“If a woman learned to swim up and
down this bath, would it help her in case of
a sudden immersion n the lake or sea?”
questioned the artist as she caught the poise
of a figure ready for a leap from the spring-
board.

*Certainly it would,” answered the in-
structor. ‘‘Anyone who can swim here,
could swim much more easily in the large
body of water. It would buoy them up
better.”

“*Women have more confidence than men."
he said in response to a further question.
““In case of gotting beyond depth, 1 would
cather have three women than one man to
rescue. They trust one more, and obey direc-
tions better. Besides he added thought-
tully, **it is so easy to tow a woman out
by her hair. A man’s hair is too short to give
one a grip.”

*“ No, tirere have never been any accidents
since I've been here” he added, when our
laughter subsided.  ** The nearest approach
to it was Christmas Eve, a year ago, when a
young fellow got beyond his depth, and 1 had

to go in with my clothes on to bring him out.
He wound himself around me so that I could
not move, and I had to strike him to make
him let go sufficently to give my arms and
legs freedom.”

At this point the sketch was finished, and
a young lady stepped into the water, ready
for her first lesson.

The Victoria Skating Club held their first
assemhly at the Victoria Rink on Monday
evening, December gth. The large number of
pretty girls on the ice was generally com-
mented upon. Some of the most graceful
skaters were the Misses Dawson, Todd and
Yarker, Mesdames Ruttan and Sweny.

The dancing was effective.  After the
skating Mrs. J. D. Hay gave a small but
very enjoyable supper.  Mrs. MacKelean
songs are much appreciated.

THIN ICE—A LIFE'S INTEREST—THE ICE POLE.

In walking and skating, keep to the good
ice.  When approaching thin ice, a light
pole of birch or tamarac should be carried
over the shoulder. This will afford a firm
grasp for the hands in casc the feet should
break through. In holding on to the ice
cdge, keep very still. A little will support
the immersed body. Assistance from the

outside may then be given by means of ahand
line; the helper to approach the chin place
alone, and by creeping on all fours, if deemed
necessary ; or the hand line or pole may be
thrown or pushed carefully forward to the
person immersed. A long ladder is good in
the case of large breakages. The thin places
should be matked by a warning bush or
danger board. By snch methods the Royal
Humane Society ot England save many lives.

The gymnasium in connection with the
Y. W. C. G. has been a favorite resort with
the girl members during the past month,
The two classes, senior and junior, numnbers
seventy-four.

The most popular game at present is
basket-ball.

The instructor of the Y. M. C. A. gym-
nasium kindly gave the girls a few lessons,
and a number of them are growing quite
skilful in the game, which affords splendid
exercise. _

Pedestrianism is growing to be a fad in
the Southern States among women, The
English fashion of walking parties has found
favor among the languid ladies of the South.
They rise carly and take their five-miie tramp
before breakfast, in preference either to horse
or wheel.

The old-fashioned *‘ constitutional” is
undoubtedly the best method of exercise in
the Southern climate, but its present rise
into favor is attributable rather to the fact
that it is “*English.” CycLIsT.

DUNLOPS WILL STAND THE TEST.

The American Dunlop Tire Co. have made
preparations for” an enormous business dur-
ing the coming season. Already the orders
are pouring in, and Manager Garland avers
that makers and dealers whoneglect to book
their supplics now, may find themselves
placed to inconvenience wlien the rush be-
gins. The company’s two travelers, Messrs,
Brisbin and Shaw, write in to say that the
prospects for the bicycle trade were never so
bright, and that of the good things going
the Dunlop Company wili, of course, secure
their fair share. Mr. Brisbin, whe is now
in the Maritime Provinces, states that the
*Dunlop™ rules the roost down there, the
trade on all hands giving it the preference
over every other make.

Duniop tires will never *“split the wood »
—those days are over with them. The com-
pany have just adopted a wooden rim which
they guarantee cannot be split.  Said Mr,
Garland: *I am willing to let any man
take a hammer and some big nails and see
if he can split our rim.  The wnail may go
through, but the rim will not manifest the
slightest inclination to split.  Let anyone
who doubts this statement make the trial.”

It is further pointed out that the rim will
come safely through any amount of hard
usage without any collapse taking place, as
has been the penchant of all other wooden
circumferences in the past.

The '9g6 Dunlop tire is as nearly perfect as
is possible to make anything. None but the
very best rubber is used in its manufacture,
and the factory staff are under the eye of an
experienced foreman lately brought out from
England.
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(Canadian buys anu gisls are invited to make this corner ther
own, The editor of this depa tment is anxious to come in touch
with the young people from Victoria to Halifax, She would hke
them to write her brief accounts of their home life, un the prairic
or in the big cities, among the mountains or down by the sea.
There letters will be published, and their questions answered in
as far as possible.)

A BRIGHT NEW YEAR.

A year to be glad in, not to be bad in ;
A year to live in, to gain and to give in ;
A year for trying, and not for sighing ;
A year for striving and bearty tariving ;
A bright New Year, Oh! hold it dcar,
For God who sendeth, He only lead Ah.”

My little readers will soon hear all about
those good resolutions for the New Year. 1
wounder if many of you have not already made
afew? Itisan ecasy thing to make many
good resolutions, but quite a difticult under-
taking to keep even one. Most people fall
into the error of making too many
and end by not keeping any of
them, except, perhaps, for a short
time.

Choose some good habit which
you do not possess and make up
your mind you are going to acquire
it. Do not promise too much for
yourself, but persevere in what
you arrange to do. For instance,
supposing one of my little friends
is a sleepy head and wants to be-
come an early riser. Do not get
up at an uncarthly hour for a few
mornings and find the time so long
on your hands that you decide it is
‘‘no go,” and soon fall back into
the old habit. Arrange a reason-
able hour to rise, and then occupy
the time gained in some profitable
and definite way — accomplish
something — have something to
show for your good resolution.

Suppose a boy made up his mind
not to spend so much money in
candy as he had been doing and
threw the money saved into the
bay, would you not think him
foolish? Yet time is more valuable
than g ld,

Now here is something I waat each of you
to do for me, and in after years you will
realize you have been doing something ‘or
yourself. Commit to memory the verss you
will always fin! at the top of our page. Do
not l2arn it ‘' off by heart™ and then not
think of it again. Make it your own; find
out for yourself what it means, and now and
then repeat it when the book is not within
reach. Our memories should be stored with
the purest and best, for at some time or other
we shall be left with no other company than
our own thoughts, and it depends upon our-
selves what kind of companions they will
make.

You will think Cousin Maud some old man
whom your friend, Faith Fenton, has asked
to give you = little sermon every month, so
I had better stop my preaching, but, dear
children, do make one¢ good resolve and stick
to it until the year is old, and then it will
likely stick to you.

[~

OUR »TORY.

“ Opening pages, white and fair,
Ready for picturcs rich and rare,
Drawn and colored with teader care,

To brighten the lives around.

Sunshine touches for shadowy ways,

Smiles to seatter their go'd o rays,

Loving words—into loudy days,
Bringing a cheering sound.”

Father and mother had gone to midnight
service this particular New Year's Eve, and
Bessic sat idly dreaming beside a bright
grate fire, watching the red coals, though
really not seecing the coals, but a beautiful
castle in the ced glow. Bessic was about
fifteen, and did a good deal of dreaming with
her eyes open,

She was so busy studying her castle and
imagining hecself in the midst of it that she
was not conscious of aanyone entering the
room, and was much startled when a gentle
hand touched her shoulder anda gentle voice
whispered, ** Come with me."”

Bessie looked up and saw 1 very old man
standing beside her. He had long white
hair and beard, and, although his smile was
kind, he looked very sad and careworn.

Bessie was sure she had never seen him
before, yet his face and tones seemed very
familiar to her. She did not dream of dis-
trusting him, and without a particle of fear

A Harpy NEW YEAR.

she arose and followed him. They had not
taken six steps when Bessie found herself in
a dimly lighted room in which she had never
been before, but it, too, seemed strangely
familiar to her. She had not long to wonder,
when the old man turned to her and said :
« ] am the Spirit of the Old Year, and before
another hour shall have gone from you for-
ever. Before I go I want to show you your
book for the past year. Yes, I know you
did not know it, but each year adds a book
to the library of your life. Now, here is
this year’s volume.” As he spoke he placed
a large book on a small table before her.

She began to leaf through the book, which
consisted of a series of pictures. Not a word
of explanation was needed, the pictures
spoke for themselves. She 1ecognized her-
self in every page, and remembered most of
the incidents represented.

The old man said: ‘¢ Those dark pictures
are caused by selfishness, and if you notice
the darkest page in the book represents you
when you were having the most pleasure,
but the pleasure was gained at another’s ex-
pense, hence the dark outlines.”

Bessie looked closely at the picture, and
soon the memory of the scene camn back to
her. Shehad never seen herself in a true

light before, and a warm blush covered her
face.  She sadly turned over the remaining
pages and noticed with shame that the bright
pages were few and far between.  How little
she had done tor others. Yet Bessie was no
more selfish than the average giel, she had
simply been trying to have **a good time,”

She had just finished her book when the
clocks began to stiils: the hour of midnights
The old man spoke once mwore, but his tone,
were scarcely audible :

“Try and make a brighter book next
year.”  As she turaed to look at him he had
almost faded from her sight, but from the
folds of his long garment came forth a beau-
tiful little child, and Bessie knew him to be
the Spirit of the New Year. She took the
bright new hook he offered, and as she turned
over the pure white pages and looked on the
hopeful, happy face of the child, a great feel-
ing of gratitude for the New Year filled her
heart, that another year was hers to fill with
thoughts and deeds more spotless and less
selfish. Asshe turned the stainless leaves,
a great desire was hers to fill it with fairer
records than those she had beheld in the
blotted pages of the book which
the Old Year had taken away.

Pushing aside the window cur-
tain, Bessic looked up into the
starry winter sky, realizing some-
thing of how beautiful a girl’s life
might become, what service she
might render to help make the
world a pleasanter place, and
breathed a silent prayer for help to
make her life of more use to others.

The editor, who is as fond of
the little folks as 1 am, has sent
us a contribution this month,
which she petitions may go into
our page, ‘‘just for a laugh,”
she says.

‘But I have been tatking a little
gravely to my children,” I tell her.

““ Then all the more reason why
we should close up with a smile,”
she makes answer. *‘I'm sure
Boy Blue's resolution was a good
one for us all. We are all hungry
for something. [ believe the world
is half-starved.”

When the editor begins to moral-
ize, I always yield the point : —so
here is her rhyme.

Cousiy Matp.

* ® *
A WISE RESOLVE.

““You see,” said Jack, ‘“at New Year
A rellow ought to say
He’s sorry for the nast, and will
Be better i some way:.

¢ leastways, the preacher said so ;
And I told mamma that I
Would get . p when she called me,—
That's the hardest thing to try.”

*1'll be as patient as I can,”
Said flashing dark-eyed Nell.
“T'lIl practice all my scales each day,
Nor grumble once,” vowed Bell.

Then Boy Blue looked up gravely
From his blocks upon the floor;
1 (rink," —he spoke with thoughtfut air, —
“I'll try an’ ecat some more.”

Farr FexTox.
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CHAPTER Il.—Continued.

This defection on the elderly warrior'’s
part leaves Diana alone, gazing blankly into
tha face of the tall younyg manio plain clothes,
who is Jooking not a little amused.

“ My name is Ker,” says he pleasantly,
¢ Frederic Ker. We are cousins, I think.”

Diana makes a littdle movement. The
bolt has fallen then! This is the unwelcome
suitor. This is Hilary’s fate.

A second later she has sufliciently re-
covered herself to acknowledge that, so far
as appearance goes, Hilary’s fate is by no
means to be despised. [Frederic Ker, it not
exactly an Adoais, is uncommonly good-
looking. He is a smart, well-set-up young
man, ol pbout twenty-eight, with dark gray
eyes and a very handsome head.

1 only arrived five minutes ago,” says
Ker, still looking rather amused. **1 had
wired to Mrs. Dyson-Moore to tell her not
to trouble about me, but to go on to her
dance, and that, if | had tie energy, I would
follow her there. 1 knew I should have the
energy. Yo will understand why.”

“You wanted to see my sister?” suys
Diana, regarding him closely.
*Yes. [he energy all lay in that.  You

can imagine 1 nad some curiosity.”

Mrs, Clifford would have answered this’

leading question naturally enough, but that
the light, almost quizzical characier of his
tone annoys her.

*She feels curiosity too,” says she, a
little colduy.

“Ah! But not so strong as mine.
here--looking tor her.  But ”

*She certainly is not looking for you,”
says Mrs. Clifford, dropping gracefully into
the seat behind her.

“Don’t be angry with me,” says  Ker,
taking a modest corner of the lounge. and
looking at her with besceching eyves. |}
would, believe me, be well out of all this.”

“ You mean 2"

“*That," with extraordinary courage, but
the most perfect air—an air to disarm any-
one—'*it is detestable o me to seek mar-
riage with "

He hesitates,  His eyes, howerver, are
perfecly frank.  Diana is conscious of
the fact that she admires him.  There cer-
tainly is something honest about him.

“Go on,” says she, 1 know., With a
woman you do not love.”

“With a woman who does aod love me!
That makes a sttonger case.”

“fdon't knowv that. But,” says Diana
anxiovusly, **if there is no love on dither side
—tor-—any outsider —any third person v
She breaks off and looks at him carnestly.
“You are heartewhole ?” asks she.

Ker Laughs,  His laughter, at all events,
sounds heart-whole and very reas<uiing,

“There is nothing--nothing ! says he,
with a little suggestive movement of his

I am

e ——

hand.  * But your sister—that is moie im-
portant.”

*Qh, no!  The man is alway s the more
immpoctant. If e loves "

“Well? If he does 2"
He seems always a little amused, as if

the whole thing is of no real consequence—
treating it as a mere enfr'acte as it were.

‘It wouldn’t do,” says Diana. ¢ If you
had an affection clsewhere, and were still
bent on this ma-riage with—my sister, you
would always revenge the loss of your love
on her.”

*That sounds very tragical,” says Ker.
‘* However, there will be no revenge—be-
cause there is no * prior attachment.” That's
the right name for it, isn’t it?”

He picks up the fan that is lying on her
knees and opens it.  ‘**Your sister is here
to-night ?”

**Ye—es. Not exactly here, but—some-
where.”  She looks eagerly round, as if to
see Hilary, and colors warmly. *¢Of course,
you would like to be introduced to her. It
is only natural. But !

“Well, I should,” says thc young man
frankly. ** But if you think it better to wait;
if it would annoy her——""

“You see, you came so late, 2nd we shall
be goiny directly, and ?

‘*If you would even point her out to me.”

*“1 shall, of course, when I see her,” says
Diana. **But even if [ don't, there is pleaty
of time before us. Have you an engage-
ment for to-morrow, or will you come and
lunch with us 2"

*‘Delighted,” says Ker. I don't think
Mrs. Dyson-Moore has anything or for to-
morrow,"

**Huve -ou told her anything about this
extraordinary will ?” asks Mrs. Clifferd anx-
iously.

He shakes his head.

‘1 have not spoken of it to anyone,
\Why should 1? I expect it will come to no-
thing-- that your sister will give me my conge
without geloy.”

‘““You are itoping for that?” says Mrs.
Cliffora sadly.

“I am not. | am not, indeed.
wiicle thing is so absurd, so impossible.

““nd yet,” regeetfully, ‘it is such a
great deal of money. It seems a pity to let
it go.”

“ltdoes!” e scems made of {rankness,
Mrs. Clifford tells herself. He looks at her.
*“That's why I’ve come here.”

**To see,” with a rather offended
*“if you would like Hilary #"

**That's a horrid way of putting it. To
see if she would like me. But now that 1
have seen you——"

‘¢ Seen me ?”

1 feel she will be too good for me.”
pauses. **Is she—like vou ?”

At this moment it occurs to Diana that
her new cousin seems distinctly inclined to
enter into a mild flirtation with her. This
annoy s her the more, in that it denotes his
utter absence of earnestness about this zffair
with Hilary.

‘“ There were never (wo sisters so unlike,’
says she coldiy ;  ¢*as you will acknowledge
when 1 ou see Hilary,  And now if you know
nobody here, can’t 1 get you a partner?
That young lady over, the Swiss peasant,
doesn’t seem to be attached - 7

At this moment, the Swiss peasant under
view comes quickly up to Mrs. Clifford’s
side, and drops heavily on to the seat beside
her.

“QOh, Mrs. Clifford, I feel so faint—so
ill,” says she, and indeed the patlor of her
lips and cheeks speak for the truth of her
asseruon,

Diana turns hurriedly to Ker.

“Will yeu run downstairs, and bring me
aglass of water? At once!”

“In o moment!” says Ker. He gets
quickly through the preople who throng the
doorway, and so downstatirs.,

But the

”»

glance,

He

CHAPTER 1L
*What see you there

That hith so cowarded and chased your blood

Out of appearance 2"

Now Hilary had gone down these stairs
five minutes before with her partner—a mag-
nificent cow-boy—to get an ice, and is
standing near the buffet enjoying it, and
locking prettier than usual {which is sayving
a great deal) in her cap and gown, when she
feels a touch on her arm.

Looking round she sees Jim.

“Qur daace, I think,” says he, taking
advantage of the fact that the cow-boy is a
stranger from the Barracks at Clonbree,
whereupon the cow-boy bows o Hilary, and
retires trom th2 scene.

Jim regards her with a reproachful eye.

*Still urging on your wild career!” says
he, ‘¢ with Nemesis at hand—and the sword
of Damocles about to fall—and all the rest
of it.”

*“What do you mean, Jim ?”

“ He’s come !’

“He?”

“Your future Lord ! <ays Clifford, with
the biggest L on record.

“Oh, no! Not really!”

“My good girl, I've been staring & him
for the past two minutes. e was 1alking
to Diana, and evidently cross-examining her
about you. At least I Aope it was that. To
me it seemed as if he was cross-examining
Diana about herself. I'll have a cross-ex-
amination of my own with her later on.”

“You won't tell him I'm here?” says
Hilary, in a tone of frightened entreaty.

*“Not I. But Diana will. And after
all, Hilary, why shouldn’t you get it over at
once? It isn’t as if you werebound to
marry him.”

“1 can't. 1,7 defiantly, *“‘won't. I'd
rather dre than see him. *

Clifford makes a quick m:vement.
eyes are on the stairs above rim.

*¢1 expect you'll have to die,” says he;
*“for here he comes !

“Oh, no ! says Hilary.

In fact Ker is running down the stairs at
the top of his speed, to find wnat glass
of water for the fainting Swiss peasant.
Hilary has barely time to stand back from
Jim, and give him a glance that warns him
that eternal infamy will brand him if he now
by oue word betrays her,when Ker is in their
midst.

Seeing a smart-looking maid (even at
this hurried moment he notices that ** beauty
lies within her cyes™} with an empty ice
plate in her hand, that apparently she is just
taking away from somebody, he rushes up
to Hilary, and says in a breathless tone :

“ A glass of water, please.”

Hilary, after a second’s shock, is equal ‘o
the occasion.

‘A glass of water, sir.”

“Ves. And in a hurry, my good girl.”

**You shall have it, sir.”

She goes over to the buoffet, procures the
glass of water in question, and brings it
back to Ker.

¢ Oh, thanks. A thousand thanks,’
e, in a hurried way.

He seizes the glass, squeezes a florin into
Hilary’s hand, and is gone.

Hilary stands still for a moment, then sub-
sides into the dark recess of a closed door-
way, her brother in-law following her.

‘A nice beginning,” says he, wrathfully.
How do you think you are going to meet
him after this?”

“He won’t remember,” said Hilary.

*“Won't he? Don't you think somebody
will tell him ?”

J—

His

says

(7o 3¢ Continued).
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become failures even in o material sense. They
may aceeptit without bitterness after honest effort 3

. but to be willing in anticipation augurs cither a
higgher state of grace or a lower state of health thaa
s desirable. Bat from a spiritual standpoint w
cannot be failures if we will not.

o oo X Aoman,
Poc - or rich, despised or honored,
Ica uman soul, And what
oo soul i, that sbe iy herddt,

So Mrs. Browning writes,  Failure in the world's

e . . eyes may mean the highest success, while material L
I'be angels open the vindows vide g success may mean the most abject failure,

In the world so far above us; y These are trite sentiments 3 yet there are times
Lo! all about us, on ¢very side, c when they need to be uttered.  Our New Year will

Rall§ the nev-born year, unstained, untried, £ g - l’c,""f ne the 'f‘“ ful ".r"“““l’il“""*‘- of vcrph‘xili«'sl;l of

O angel hearts that tove us! Rea W r'\&\ griehs even s but it will hold a stronger and nobler

)} resolve, anda Jreper peace, ifwe but realize that it

Cq s ours alone to mrke our life a failure or sugcess.

Untried, the New Uear fallg at oar fect L And whether the past be stained or pure, one of

Prom the world so far above us, Rzl ‘“‘“.Cri;ll poverty or prosperity, of fulﬁh}n-m or flrus-

And what it will bring of joy complete oLy ration whether we be in youth or prime or sunset

¢ What it wi ) joy complete, ,"ﬂ years, -yet, while the New Year is ours, for a
Qr take of treasure, tender and swect,

{ month, a day, n hour even, we have time so 1o
Yc know, O hearts that love us? &:2, live that unseen spirits shall say- *“He has won.™

U¢ take our gesterdays, dim and old,
Touched vith sorrow and sinning ;
Ue give to us vith a grace untold
The year’s soft dew, and the dawn of gold;
A Ue give as the fresh beginning.

3

O S N NI GNP PN g Ol i

JUST YOU AND I.

I remember a girl friend of mine sending me a bit
of rhyme—a poem, we considered it —entitled,
¢ Maiden Muengs,” or somothing equally alliterative
and sentimental. Tt began in this fashion *

Eighteen years of age touday,
O, how have [ speat my time ?

Alas! too much in pleasure gay,
Teo little in -————-

Ireally forget in what essential my schoolmate
reckoned herself lacking i some solemn virtue, 1
supposc. There were eight or ten stanzas, in cach
of which the first fine vas repeated, while the re-
mauining three were filled with bewailments over past
sins and heroic resolutions for the future.

The verse-making did not impress me much, as 1
kuew something of the trick of rhyming. But the
solemn 1etrospect and lofty resolutions inclined me
to view my friend with geeat respect and admiration,
especially since I wis a year her junior, and an alto-
gether sturdy and straightforward young person,
who must have been reminkably trying to people
pussessing eith ir sentiment or nerves,

Memory plys us many an odd trick by giving
permanent lodgment to some such absurdity, and
refusing  house-room to valuable material.

. . . v

We can afford to Laugh at such sentimental hooics
from young cighteen.  Yet we are all given to
retrospect at seasons, and perbaps espedially at the
close and opening of the years.  The busmness man
“takes stock T and discovers his exact financial
standing; and there are few save the most indiflerent
who do not indulge unconsciously i htde mdi-

JEAN BLEWETT.

But this New Year, with al' its waiting months, we
meet at fiest half fearfis ty, Yet as the face of its
predecessor fades aw y, w e turn to greet it, if not
Joyously, at least wath hope, and presently we have
forgotten all the past and are ringing happy saluta-
tions to the days that are to come and the events that
may be.

All that rew.ans to us of the year that has gone--
all that shoul ! remain—is the wisdom that it has
brought us, a d a tender, bright strain that per-
meates our live: unconsciously, as the fragments of
Sunday hymus permeate the bright crispatmosphere
of Monday morning.

There is a time 1o remember, and atime to forget,
The tendency of this last decade of the century is
toward the former.,  Aualysis, imtrospection, criti-
cism, pessimism—.ali these charactenstics of the age
—have heir foundations in memory, are rather in
re-membering

It seems to me that the great need of our time is
to learn how to forget. "To begin not merely each
year, but each month and each day of it, with faces
resolutely turped away from that which has preceded,
whether it weres failure or success; to simply and
absolutely forget the things which are behind, and
be conscious only of the things which may be : this
is surely the secret of true progress.

It is the secret of gladness, 100, —to think of the
*may be's™ sather than the ‘“might-have-beens.”
There would be less of morbid literature in the
world, less of crime and insanity, also, il people
would remember less and hope more,

* - . .

So it scems that the significance of  * New Year

Fatru Fexrton.

Fhe Virgil Practice Clavier, an instrument
containing a piano key board hav..z no tone
but peoducing clicks instead when the proper
touch is applied, is a comparatively recent
help in the study of music.

Mr. Anthony Stankowitch, piano virtuoso,
of New Vork, recently gave a leccure before
the pupils of the Toronto Conservatory of
Music, explaining the benefits claimed to be
derived from practice upon the clavier. It
is a great aid in developing those muscles
whose strength is a positive necessity to
success as an executant. It is also a decided
help ir memorizing ; for, the clicks all having
the same sound, the ¢ye has to be particularly
acute in discerning whether the right keys
are played, and 1his promotes care and con-
centration.  When conscientiously used it is
claimed that results can be obtained in three
months equal to those accomplished in three
years in the ordinary way., This may be an
exaggeration, buat certainly it is a help in
developing an accurate pianistic technique.
Of course, in piano playing, mechanism is one
thing and a musical emotional tone having
richness and beauty quite anotber, and this
latter quality cannot be acquired by the use
of any instrument having solely for its object
mechanical dexterity.

I hear that Miss Morgan, a Jdaughter of
Judge Morgan, of Toronto, who for the past
two years has been studying in Paris, will
probably make her dbéut in grand opera
some time this season.  Those of us who
have so often been charmed with the rich
quality of her lovely voice look forward with
confidence to a most successful career for

. vidual stock-taking as one year drops hebind the  lies in this, that we place a definite br r between her. _ .
X infinite curtain and another steps into its place. We  the past and the future. Behiud us lies our indi- .

' reckon the changes that have come into our hves  vidual successes and failures, before us stretches out Dcccn:lbcr seems Lo have h.cc.n. particularly
- since the opening days; we marshal the arcle of  a vast range of possibilities, and none can make us f;u'cr‘cd in the way of art exhibitions.  James

months before us, and review what they have given
us of perplexity or ease. of pun or pleasure.

In this month we stood beside a bier, wheve a fair
young life vanished from our circle of ntunates
forever. In this we met business perplexity and a
blocking of the path.  Here we fought bodily pamn,
aud here our days were shadowed by sympathy
! the trouble of unc we love. In this month we
i prosperity, and in this we found 2 friend whose
adveat shall make our life fuller through all time.

What has it all amounted to? Are we poorer
or richer than we were when last the midnight bells
vang out the solemn counting of the years?

-« L . *
Somectimes we leave the Old Year with reluctance;
whatever il it may have brought, at least we have
knowan and tried it, it has nothing worse in store.

failuies therein, except ourselves.

We speak much these days of heredity, enviton-
ment, and education, as factorsin determinng our
lives.  That these affect and modify our development
none dispute; yet every one of us are inly aware that
whatever these may do from a human standpoint to-
wards barnng our way to success, from the spirtual
or divine standpoint, nothing but our own voluntary

sclf-determming actions can make us failures.
L] » . *

It takes a great deal of grace to be willing to
brcome & failure,” o friend saidto me recemtly,  He
was speaking of material measurements and stand-
ards. ’

I am not sure that it isintended that we should
be thus willing.  One cannot cenceive of natural,
healthy manhood or womanhacd heing willing to

Bain's gallery was one of the most iiierest-
ing, for, besides showing work by ou local
and Cuadian ariists, fine specimens  of
Dutch, French and British art is to be scen.
L. R. O'Brian shows many soft, Jelicate
cffects of light and shade.  Homer Watson,
in quite adifferent sty le, showa stiength, if not
so much beauty.  Mr, Smith, of St. Thomas,
has some striking little marine views there
with bright touches in shadow and sail that
mike them rather after the Halian style.
Mr. Bain shows some of T R. Hardy's (R.
W.S.) marine views, *“The Wreck ™ being
ewpecially beauwtiful, s H. Bure, R. 1., L.

G Pelouse and many others have exhibits
such as one seldom has the pleasure of
viewing.
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THIS
IS THE MONTH FOR OUR GREAT

SEMI-ANNUAL GLEARING SALE

Our stock of HIGHEST CLASS DRY GOODS was never in a better condition, yet
there are a great many lines that must be cleared out before stocktaking. To make
sure of the desired clearance, we have marked specially low prices on many lines in
every deporiment. '

We do not speak of anything but the most warrantabie
Goods. Our stock is composed of

1st -- DRY GOODS
2nd--DRY GOODS ONLY
3rd--DRY GOODS OF THE HIGHEST CLASS

@ ®®®
GENUINE BARGAINS IN EVERY DEPARTMENT

At time of going to press our special offers were not listed, but we will be able to quote you

surprising figures on many lines in every department, when you call or write, during January.

- DEPARTMENTS Bilankets, Quilts, Curtains, Cretonncs, Rugs, Shawls, Linen Damasks,
Towels, Linen Sheetings, Cotton Sheetings, Mantles, Capes, Jackets, Colored Dresses,
Black Dresses, Silks, Hosiery, Underwear, Muslins, Flannels, Shirtings, Gloves, Laces,
Ribbons, IEmbroideries, Nets, Veilings, etc., etc.

_—
MAIL ORDERS Receive such care and attention as places out-of-town customers on equal footing

with residents of Toronto.

JOHN CATTO & SON

KING STREET OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE

TORONTO
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TORONTO HUMANE SOCIETY.

At the monthly meeting of the Humane Society,
which was held on Friday, December 13th, 1893,
the recent cases of starving and neglecling old
horses bought for the boneyard were discussed, and
the authors of such ill-treatment strongly denounced.
It was reported that one of the parties had been fined
$10 and costs, and that similar cases would be vigor-
ously pushed in the future.  Humane Officer Willis
reported that he had investigated about forty com-
plaints of cruelty, and had visited the cattle markets,
cle., regularly. A letter was read from Vancouver,
B. C., stating that & Humane Society would be
formed there, and a reporct was received that a num-
ber of Bands of Mercy had been started in the
schools at Stratford. A gentleman asked the society
to take steps to have the huating of rabbits with fer-
rets prohibited on the ground of cruelty. It was
decided to bring this matter to the attention of the
game warden.  Among those present were Messes.
W. R. Brock (presiding), Chancellor Wallace, J. J.
Kelso, ex-Ald. Piper, Dr. Moule, A. G. Strathy, B.
St. G. Lefroy, Miss Dupont, Mrs. C. B. Grasett, Mrs.
C. E. Leigh, Mrs. Helliwell, Mrs. Savigay, Miss May-
nard, Miss Workman, Mrs. Cole and Mrs, Armstrong.

LADIES’ GLEE CLUB.

The Ladics’ Glee Club has organized for the sea-
son with a chorus of 50 voices, under the leadership of
Mr. Walter H. Robinson. Special credit is due to
the president, Miss Tucker, and to the sccretary,
Miss Bapty, who bave been more than energetic in
their efforts on the club’s behalf,

WOMEN’S MEDICAL COLLEGE.

In the theater of the Normal School, kindly loaned
by the Hon. Geo. \W. Ross for the occasion, the
Students’ Association of the Ontario Medical Collegre
for Women held its annual concert on Monday, Dec.
22nd, which was acknowledged on all sides to be the
most successful of its kind that has taken place. The
students instituted an innovation this year by con-
ducting the affair entirely themselves,  Miss Irwin,
the president of the Association, most ably perform-
ing the duties of chairman, instead of one of the
geatlemen of the faculty being brought into requisi-
tion, as formerly. The innovation was a decided
success. Fair medical girls in cap and gown also
acted with grace and ability the part of ushers. On
the platform were Miss Irwin, chairman; Dr. Nevitt,
Dean of the Faculty ; Dr. Susaana P, Boyle, Dr. B.
E. MacKenzie and Dr. N. A. Powell. Dr. MacKen-
ziegavea very appropriate opening address, speaking
of the special fitness of women for certain lines of
medical work, and following him came a song by
the Knox College Quartette. Besides these there
weretwomost enjoyable numbers by the Mendelssohn
Trio, Mrs. Fred Lee, Misses Massie and Adamson ;
solos by Misses Haliworth and Gooderham, Messrs.
McFadgen and Maquire, ably accompanied by Miss
Norma Reynolds, and recitations by Miss Blong and
Mr. Large. Miss Birni, "98, read a most clever and
witty paper on the life of a first-year medical student,
which was very much enjoyed by everybody. but
more especially by the boys from Trinity and Toronto
Medical Coltegres, who occupied the galleries and
back of the hall. Dr. Susanna Boyle gave a resumd
of the numerous doctors in fiction from the time of
Chaucer to the latest delineations of the the professors
of the healing art by Conan Doyle and Ian Maclaren.
The essay was original and scholarly, and provoked
frequent applause. Dr. Powell, in a_racy speech,
emphasized the chicf points in Dr. Boyle's paper.
After a few pertinent remiarks by Dean Nevitt, the
singing of the national anthem brought a most
cnjoyable evening to a close.

UNIVERSITY ALUMN.E.

The Women's Literary Society held thicir last ante-
Christmas mccting in Alumnse Hall, on Wednesday,
December 11th, devoting themselves to Canadian
poetry.  An essay on Bliss Carmen, by Miss Kyle,
‘g9 : readings from the same author, by Miss Lack-
ner, ‘99 ; piano, Miss Plowson; readings from Wm.
Watson, Miss Nelles, 96 ; critique of Wm, Watson's
works, Miss Heal, ‘o6, and ¢ Glees,” by the college
quintetle constituting the usual merry evening.  Auf
Wicderschie !

w. C.T. U

The Women's Christian Temperance Union had
two interesting subjects brought before them at their
meeting in their Elm street headquarters ‘during De-
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cember.  The first was that of the projected shelter
for girls which it is desired to establish somewhere
in the old St. John’s Ward district. The new home
is being commenced to provide a place to which girls
who have not proper homes, and are too old to be
received at the Shelter of the Children’s Aid Society,
can be taken and reclaimed.  The work will be put
under the supervision of Miss Melntyre, a lady who
has had considerable experience in this branch of
charitable labor. A suitable house has not yet been
secured, but it is expected that the scheme will be in
operation at no distaut date.

A number of donations towards the object have
have already been received, including $8, a ton of
coal, a range, a number of quilts, and some provi-
sions. Iron cots are yet reguired, bedding and other
useful houschold articles. The matter is inthe hands
of a committee of the ladies,

Mr. Charles B. Watts was present at the meeting
and explained the proposed curfew law, which is
something that is enticely in accord with the views of
some of the members of the Union.

A reading-room for boys is to be opened at 56 Elm
street and a birthday party was recently held to
raise the necessary funds.

Y. Wo Gl A

Monthly Report, November, 1895: Number of
visitors to the reading-room, 678; registrations, 39
Domestics applying—Cooks, 7; generals, 225 house-
maids, 5;nurses, 4; housekeepers, 41; sewing girls, 1.
Places vacant—Cooks, 2; generals, 14; nurses, 2.
Places supplied—Cooks, 15 generals, 43 nurses, 1.
We have only had two Gospel meetings this mounth,
the other two evenings the meeting was withdrawn,
the 21st being Thanksgiving and onthe 28thalecture
was given by Dr. Herron on ** Lepers in India ” to
which all the boarders were invited. Attendance,
for the two evemngs, 26, The dressmaking classes
have as yet only two in each class, but others have
promised to come.  The fancy-work class opened on
the 26th, with an attendance of cight, but last night
only three were present.  The teacher (Miss Balfour?
said she would be obliged to give up the class if it
was not better patronized. 1 would ask the ludies of
board to help in getting more pupils.  The hall has
been rented three times during the month, viz., on
the 7th to Mr. Klingenfeld, 21st to Mr Rubridge and
on the 28th to Mr. Henderson for a lecture given by
Dr. Herron on the *¢ Lepers in India,”  Donutions to
reading-room for November--Mrs. Brock, magazines
and Mrs, Harrison, Cassell's Magazines, Godey's
Ladies' Book, andl 14 vols. of the Young Ladies’
Journal. Mouneys received—-By rent of large hall,
$18.00; by reat of small hall (Mr. Sandbam), $35.00 3
for storage (Mrs. Treman), $10 00 ; employment bur-
cay, $3.30; fee for annual members, $1.00; fee for
associate members, soc.; total, $37.80.  Expenses—
To postage and stamps, Soc.

Minnig Bany,
Matron.

NURSINC-AT-HOME MISSION.

Object: ““To provide Christian nurses who shill
visit the sick, without fee, in the name and for the
sake of the Lord Jesus Christ, and give them both
material and spiritual assistance.”

Five nurses are employed at present.  This work
extends throughout the entire East and West. No
case is taken where it is practicable to have admis-
sion to any hospital, and it is just for the purposc of
relieving the poor who are suffering in their own
homes, comfortless as they arc, and of providing fit
nourishment and clothing for the sick ones. The
nurses are greeted by many a word of gratitude and
blessing on their rounds, and indeed the sight of one
of these daintily cquip, ed attendants in white ker-
chief and apron, just as fresh and teim as if i 2
hospital ward, must prove a benediction at the bed-
side of those disheartened in their dreary and squahd
surroundings. Tne kind act and cheery word do
wonders, and the nurse has sometimes the pleasure
of sceing a complete transformation in the way of
neatness and cleanliness in the home before she
leaves., An impression on the life is always sought
to be made, too, and good sced sown as there is
ooportunity. The Nurse’s Home is at 76 Havter
strect ;5 S13o a month covers the entire expenditure,
and this is supplied entirely by voluntary contribu-
tions. The Mission is purely undenowinational and
is &t branch of the Toronto Mission Union.

TORONTO RELIEF SOCIETY.

This Society of WomenWorkers will shortly present
its twenty-first report to the public. Owing to the
delay in the transferring of the usual grant from the
City Council, the work is much later in beginning
than in past years; but at the awonthly meeting of
the board, held in the Y. W. C. A,, encouraging
accounts were brought in from old and new workers
as to their willingness to give valuable aid in time
and Iabor.

The system, as fir as can well be judged, is as
good a onc as is possible, subject to the weakness

-

of tricd humanity to be imposed upon.  Each divi-
sion, fifteen in all, of this steadily growing ity is
carefully worked out, and is under a superintendent
and a number of presiding ladies, with a secretary,
A voom or rooms are rented from i espectable
tamily, who ate often thankiul ensugh o get the
small rental in fuel or money, and called the deposis
tory of that division.  Provisions are stoched, these
consisting of ordinary necessarvies, such as eatmeal,
tea, sugar, rice, peas or beans and soap ; picces of
factory cotton, flaunel, fanueletle, wincey, and
strong white cotton, threads, and sometimes hanks
of varn ; second-hand clothing of all kinds and any
other item, such as blankets, quilts, ete,, which may
be given by kind friends to the society, )

Weekly meetings are held at the depositories,
where the applicants for assistance can come and
make their cases known. If an extreme case is
<ated, relief is given them from the provisions,
paper bags of all «izes being kindly given by a targe
manufitcturing fiem, and pechaps an order given for
one-quarter ton of coal ; betore the next week the
family must be visited by the presiding ady of that
district, and all the particulars noted down. I the
mother of o family 15 in need of special help, the
Nursing-at-Home extends its valuable aid, and in
cases of sickness where hospital aid is wanted the
other national societies are asked to assist ; and the
society, being undenomitional, has the heanty co
operiation of ministers of all creeds.

When women are able to sew they take some
material from the depositories, all ready cat out,
and make up into aprons, pillow cases, sheets, ete
in payment for the help receited. Any orders which
are taken for special garments are paid for in
money, each superintendent having hee *‘appro-
priation ” from the general treasurer,

The general board meets the fiest and third Wed-
nesday in the month. Thiee ceports we given in
by each superintendent, every name being kept in
an alphabetical book by the general secretary.

Special assistance is given in various ways, from
the procuring of a false limb for a deserving cripple
to the paying rent (to the landlord always) to prevent
an eviction, and helping an aged or forlorn person
on their way to their homes.  Occasionally & small
loan is voted, in many cases gratefully returned to
the society,

The city has hitherto given the grant of $1,000
to the society and $200 to the Industrial Room Com-
mittee of the society, which has 11s workrooms in
the Y. W. C. A, and gives work ready cut out
two days in the week to deservings women, the hun-
dreds of garments, wel and neatly made, being sold
as orders or ata weekly sale, held in the same place,
and at an annual sale also.  Collectors gro out afler
the new vear, and we always bope to have a small
surglus to help cases of need during the summer.
The active work of the society beinyr during the
winter months, and some of the divisions being more
thickly populated than others, we would be most
tha.kful for an increased staff of workers. There
is an advisory board of gentlemen, who have given
most valuable and practical assistance when re-
quired.

Officers of the society : Honorary president, Mre.
Brett, 33 Bloor street east ;5 president, Mrs. Forsvth
Grant, Binscarth road ; st vice-president, Mrs, L.
Morrison, 16 Admiral road ; 2nd vice-president, Mr«.
Frizzell, P.O., Leslieville ; secretary, Mrs. John A,
Paterson, 23 Walmer road ; treasurer, Mrs, Allan
Baines, 193 Simcoe street; convener Iudustrial
Room Committee, Mrs. Richardson, 36 St. Joseph
street.

TORONTO WOMEN'S CANADIAN HISTORICAL
SOCIETY.

This society has been formed for the purpose of
interesting and mfornung women of the lnustory of
Canada, and will be in affiliation with the York
Pioncers.  Mouthly mectings will be held in the
Canadian Institute, when papers of varied interest
on different epochs will be read by the members.
Any historical papers or relics will be showa and
discussed, and members requested te take an active
and personaa interest in hringings to light any items
which can be gathiered together.  Similas societies
are in oxistence in other parts of Canada and the
United States, notably in Virginia, where in Rich-
mond the society was there presided over by a
woman far-famed for her beauty and interest in olden
things of her native State.

The officers of the Torunto socicty are: President,
Mrs. George Curzon;  ist vice-president, Mres.
Forsvth Grant;  2nd vicespresident, Mrs, Bain ¢
secretary-treasurer, Miss Fitzgibbon,

WOMAN S MISSIONARY  SOCIETY— METHODIST.

The fourteenth annual report, just issued, is a
pamphlel of over 200 pages, and is embellished with
an excellent map of Japan, on which the svarions
mission stations appear in red ink. The heme and
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foreign work are discussed in their various bearings,
and many incidents, both tonching and encouraging,
given, Speaking of the work of the Shiznoka school
(Japan) the report says:  **Itis with much satisfac-
tron that we see our givls coming up to stand by us
in the effort, and to take up under our direction,
work among their own people that we, who come
from a country entirely different in thought and cus-
tom, cannot do so well,”

A touching incident comes fiom the Nova Scotia
branch., A yvouny lad after weary months of suffer-
ing was called ¢ Home,” and awong s personal
possessions was the sum ot $30 Ieft to ** Mother s
Society,” as he always called the W.M.S, The
mother had been tor years a valued member, and in
her decense had preceded her son but a year,

OTT.AI1.
MORNING MUSIC CLUB,

The Woman's Morning Music Club gave a very
enjoyable concert on December 7th, when the fol-
Jowing ladies took part in the programme ¢ Mrs, C.
Eliot, Mrs. Beddoe, Mes. Bronson, Miss May, Miss
Cole and Miss Wise,

NATIONAL COUNCIL.

A meeting of the Executive Committec of the
National Council of Woinen was held at Government
House on December 1uth under the presideacy off
her Excellency the Countess of Aberdeen, whom
everyone is glad to welcome back again. Delegates
were present from Montreal, Quebee, Kingston,
Toronto, Hamilton and other places. Her Excel-
lency afterwards invited them to luncheon.

His Excellency the Governor-General and the
Countess of Aberdeen were received on their return
to Quawsa by Major-General Gascoigne and Mr.,
Gordon, of Ellon.  On the way down from Winnipeg
short stoppages were made at Rat Pottage and Fort
William, where public meetings were held.  Her
Excellency the Countessof Aberdeen organized local
Counals of Women in Vernon, Brandon, Regina and
C alyrary duringg her absence in the West, and also
addressed the local Councils in Victoria, Vancouver
aud Edmonton, Doaald and Wnipeg, and inall of
these plices most encoutaging reports were made

LA
!

There isn't a leaf but what infuses _ et

of the good work the councils are doing. Their
Excellencies funched with Senator Kirchhoffer and
Mes. Kirchhoffer white in Brandon.

THE KINDERGARTEN ASSOCIATION.

Five years ago, the kindergarten in the Normal
School was the only public kindergarten in the ciy.
In Janvary, 1891, the first public school kimlcrgnrlén
was opened as an experiment for one year,  With
fear and trembling, the kindergartener met eleven
little ones.  The inspiration of numbers was truly
not very gieat; yet, notwithstanding an august audi-
ence of the inspector and six trustees, twelve kin-
dred spirits passed a profitable and  enjoyable
morning before the end of the month,  In spite of
a fee of one dollar per month, twenty names were
enrolled, and since that the growth has been steady.
In the following September another class was opened
in the district of Qttawa known as Lower Town,
and here true missionary work has been done. In
Janvary, ‘92, athird kindergarten was organized.
In September, 1892 a class was opened in a central
position and this class has always been well filled ;
and in September, 1893, the fifth Kindergarten was
established. Since September, 18a3, there have been
no new classes tormed, yetwe have reason to believe
that our endeavors in kindergarten work have not
been in vain and that muck good work is being done,

On January 11th, 1894, the kindergarten teachers
of Qitawa, feeling the truth of the motto. *‘ In union
is strength,” met for the purpose of forming a society
for the study of child nature, and for the broadening
and cultivation of methods of teaching through the
interchange of ideas. It was decided that the soci-
ety be known as the Froebel Union, of Ottawa.
Miss Bolton, director of the Normal kindergarten,
was unanimously clected president, and to the un-
tiring zeal and svmpathy of the president the kinder-
garteners of Ottawa owe more than can ever be
vepaid.  Dr. MeCabe, principal of the Normal
School, and Mr. Glashon, Public School Inspector,
consented to become honorary members of the
Union. It was decided to ask all who were or who
had been atany time connected with kindergarten
work in Onana 1o become members of the Union.
Meetings were to be held once a month, at
which members <hould give exercises suitable for
use in kindergarten classes, that throuwggh an ex-
Change of ideas, harn ~iy and progress nught b
insured.

e e ————————————

A part of each mecting is allotted to the study of
some educational work. In years '94-'95, “Frocbel’s
Education of Man™ and * Symbolic Education,” by
Miss Blow, were taken up. Since September, 1895,
Psychology and Child Nature has been the study of
the Unjon. In February, 1895, the first annual
meeting was held in the Normal kindergarten, and
through the interest and enthusiasm <hown in our
year's work the success of the Union was manifest,
At present on the Froebel Union roll are fifteen
members resident in Ottawa and fourteen corre-
sponding members. Each member feels the truth of
Meredith’s words : ** No life can be pure in its pur-
pose, and strong in its strife and alllife not be purer
and stronger thereby.”  This is the aim of kinder-
garten work, Lo so live, so work, that all life may be
purer and strongrer lor our efforts.

MONTREAL.
INDUSTRIAL ROOMS.

The thirty-third annual bazaar in connection with
the Ladustiial Rooms was held on December 5th
and Gth, at the Windsor Hall.  In the absence of the
first ditectress, Mrs. A, F. Gault, Mrs, John Mec-
Dougall, Mes. Rielle, and Mrs. John Turnbull were
the managers.  They were assisted by the ladies
who are actively interested in this good work. The
Industrial Rooms fill a place in the charitable life of
the city which is unique ; numberless women are pro-
vided with sewing to do; for which the;* are paid o
fair price, and who would otherwise be utterly desti-
tute. It is to dispase of this surplus of work that
the bazaar was held. Many of the women employed
can only do coarse work, and this is offered for sile
at a reduced price and is bought by the charitably
disposed and presented to the different institutions.
But if there is coarse work, there is also the dain-
tiest and finest of fine underclothing, which leaves
nothing to be desired, nor will the finest trousseau or
lafayette besupplemented by impartation from Paris.

Windsor Hall presented a’pretty spectacle during
the two davs. The booths were artistically ar-
ranged and did a rushing business.  Each booth
was under the charge of some one of the Mont-
real churches.  The flower booth, presided over by
Mrs. Montague Allan, the candy table, under the
charge of Miss Susan Smith, and the baby table,
controlled by Mesdames Barclay, W. W. Watson,
A F o Beddell and Kenneth Macperson, were es-
pecially dainty.
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A quantity of exquisite lingerie, equal to the finest
Parisian work, was displayed, while animmense stock
of plain and useful articles of appar:) were also for
sale. The bazaar was a great success,

WOMAN'S LOCAL COUNCIL,

The Mantreal Local Council of Women held its
quarterly meeting on December 4th, when, at the
close of the business, the president, Mrs, George
Drummond, gave an cloqueat and foraible address
on the aims and work of the National Couacil.

Various important matters came before the meet-
ing for consideration. Mrs, Stevenson spoke in
support of domestic arts, and drew attention to the
Cooking School recentty opened in Montreal under
the auspices of the Y.W.C.A.  Misses Benmore,
Phillips and Findlay spoke forcibly in suppart of
manual and techaical teaining,  Madam Dandurand
spoke with cloquence on the subject of home life.

The subject of social purity took the form ot a
grave discussion concerning the dissemination of
immorai literature, and in this connection a branch
of the National Home Reading Union was formed,
with the object of supplying pure and wholesome
literature, and guiding its members in comprehen-
sive courses ot reading. The resum given by the
president proves that the Montreal branch of the
National Council has realized to a large extent the
aim of the orgamization, and has accomplished
thorough and practical work with most beneficial
results.

PORT ARTHUR.
NATIONAL COUNCIL OF WOMEN,

A meeting of the Local Council of Women was
held here on Wednesday, December gth. Her
Excellency presided at a meeting of the exccutive
at 11 o'clock, a.m., at which the president of every
federatcd society responded to the roll call. New
comuiittees were formed and plaes of work devised
for the ensuing year.

The afternoon meeting was a public one, and held
i the town hall at Fort William. The hall was
pretuly decorated and the audience comprised the
most thoughtful women and men of the district.
Mrs. Frank Gibbs, the president of the Local Counail,
presided and in felicitions words extended to Lady
Aberdeen a cordial welcome.

Her Excellency addressed the gathenng on the
object and aims of the Ceuncil, and gave many valu-
able suggestions as to the manner in which these
may be applied to the particular needs of each part
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of our Dominion, whether in sparsely settled districts
or centers of population,

In the evening a second meeting was held at Port
Arthur, when alter paying warm and well-deserved
words of praise concerning the labors of the gifted
president of the Algoma Local Council{ Mrs. Gibbs),
her Excellency gave a second address, in which she
made cespecial reference to the subject of manaal
trainingg.

CENTRAL W, ¢. T, U,

During the past month the Ceatral W, C, T, U,
of Winmpeg, has begun its regular winter pro-
gramme,  The Loyal Temperance Legion is meet-
ing weekly, and is preparing to give an entertain-
ment  before Christmas,  Gospel  temperance
meetings are being lield on Friday evenings in the
north-western part of the city, which are lacgely
attended by both children and adults, and in which
much interest is manifested.  The ministers of the
city have been asked 1o preach peace sermons on
Sunday, the 15th inst., which has been set apart as
a ¢ General Peace Day " by the prace organiza.
tions of the world, with which the W, C. T, U. co-
operates.  This union has been honored by the
clection of its vice-president, Dr. Amelia Youmans,
to the Dominion W. C. T". U, vice-presidency.  The
Union has made a good start toward filling one
hundred Temple wheels which were recently or-
dered.

VICTORI.l AND VANCOUVER.
COUNCIL OF WOMEN,

The annual meeting of the Local Council of Women
of Victoria and Vancouver Island was held on Fri-
day, November 8th, 1897, The morning session
opened at ten o'clock, President Mr.s James Baker in
the chair.  Between sixty and eighty presidents and
delegates from afliliated societies were present.
Much interest was manifested in the reports, show-
ing a list of twenty-nine afliliated societies, two
patrons, and seven individual members --a (ouncil
nearly 1,000 stoong —and this in one year, for the
Council was inaugurated in November, 1894 ; also
in the work accowplished, namely, the alteration in
the School Act, permitting women to be clected as
school trustees, wnd the election of our recording
secretary, Mrs. Gordon Grant, to the post. The
organization of the ‘ Friendly Help™ is based
on the plan of the Associated Charities. .\ branch
of the Society of the Treasury of God has also been
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started in Victoria  through the medium of the
Council of Women., At the request of the Board of
Management of the B.C. Agricattural and bdusirial
Association, the Council of Women undertook the
organization ot the whole of the women's depart-
ment at the annual exhibition in September last, and
the result gave general satishaction.,

The moraing s s adjourned atter the following
vesult of the bal virg for officers for the ensuing
year was announcea : Mres. James Balker, president ;
Mrs, Charles Hayward, st vice-president; Mrs,
Melnniss, and vice-prosudent ; Mes. William Grant,
3rd vice-president ;5 Mes, Arthur Scaife, corespond-
ing secretary; Mes, Gordon Grant, vecording secre-
tary ; Mes. A E. B, Davie, treasurer.

Nine resolutions and four papers semt in from the
various societies and Executive formed the agenda
for the afternoon session, but owing to want of time
they could not all be discussed, and the meeling was
adjouraed till the tollowing Monday afternoon, when
her Excellency the Countess of Aberdeen, who had
assisted without taking part in the meeting on Friday,
took the chair.  The attendance both of members of
the Council and of the public was excellent, and the
debates were animated and interesting.  An address
given by her Excellency in the theater that evening
ended a most successtul session.

QUEBEC.

The Quebee Diocesan Branch of the Woman's
Auxiliary held a meeting on Wednesday. November
20th, at the Church Hall, Quebee, Mrs. Hunter
Dunn, the diocesan president, in the chair, The
members had the pleasure of hearing most interest-
g addresses from several officers of the Provincial
Branch who were at that time in Quebec.

Miss Tilley, secretary of the Junior Branches,
dwelt upon the importance of interesting children in
mission work, and gave many suggestions as to the
way in which meetings might be made attractive to
the young,

Mrs. Tilton, the provincial president, spoke with
her usual eloquence, and was listened to with much
attention, and Miss Montizambert's practical advice
was highly appreciated. A ¢ Demonstration Lesson
on Methods of Procedure, or Parhamentary Drill,”
conducted by Miss Tilley, was very amusing ; it
showed how much time and paticnce may be saved
at public meetings by following the established rules
of debate in an orderly and business-hike way.

At the closeof the meeting a heirty vote of thanks
was tendered to the speakers,
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YOUNG LADIES

\Who desi e ta increx +¢ their pocket moacy should
write to the HOME JOURNAL and obtain information
from their Circulation Department.  No young mian
or youag woman who is desirous of improving them-
selves should be deterred from making at least a
trial expediment.  No one can lese anything, all
are certain at least to make moncy. Thereis no

potitive cl t in the plan; toall we allow a
generous commission whether you sccure one sub.
scriber or a thousand.

We regret that there are still a few of onr sub-
ncripers who kave sulered delay in receiving their
nuembers of the Caxaniaxy HoMz Jorrxar. We
have changed our mailing arcangemeals and are
making especial offorts o secure sure and prompt
dclivery o the JOURNAL to cvery subscriber. The
date of publication will heroafter be the 25th of each
month, and subscribers not recciving their JorrxaL
by the first of the month, or, in case of distznce,
within a few days followiny, will oblige us by
promptiy notifying us of the fact by card addresscd
10 the business offce, which is now moved 1o the
Manning Arcade. Subscribers will oblige as by
giving their name and address in full, also datc of
subscription.

Any communication< shooid be addecssed Caxa-
DIAN Houe JOURRAL, not HoMT JOURXAL, in order
to avoid confusion with other publications some-
what similar in title.

We are securing a number of good cxavassers,
who are doing successfal work both in the city and
outside s but these is still a large number of towns
and wilixges uncoveced.  The commixsion offered is
very liberal, and remaias she same whether one wub-
scnagiion ar iwenly be yocured.  To canvas for the
Caxapiax Hoxg Jourxxat is casy a“dh ploxsant
work, sinoe the newspypers throughout the conntry
have appeociatod our cfforis and given us cordial

by thoir approving words.  The Jourrxaln
is becoming rapidly koowa, and only needs 1o be
bro gt sador the persomal notice of cvery home
koeper, or hoad of household, 1o be at once taken in
as a regelar visitor.

In ondet to furdver cnoowrage Canadian women
and gids 1o e wabscripts we offer x bicycle,
of the best qeafity and makce, 0 the one—boy or
girl, mvn or wooan —who secures the argest aem-
bar of swbseriptions over one hendrod betwoen jan.
tstand June 188, 1996, This is in addntion to the
uyeal commission on each subscription. This ix a
spleadid chance 1o obtain a hicycle frem of cost, ata
weavon when the possession of onc Wil afford most

«R offer T e, a fiberal commission oa exch
suwbscription, and for the Iargest nwmbaer odtained
orer one hundred—a bicyche, of the best quality and
make.

Remembecr the timve allowed is foll six momths,
extending from Janwary 19 10 jawc 15t

Write 1o the Business Mamger (3¢ xwbscniotion
aod details.

Concermin Ibem;mk veports the Clwist-
MRS SoRoR bas imedmdnsom‘:m b:‘ith llvehn-
ports commg is duting Docember, we lave
agam to thank the socretacies and presidoms for
ic kindly imtoremt and prowga response 1o owr

chvyoﬂln Jocryal s forvmeded 10 ench so-
ciely reparting: where (e nams of the corroeponding
sTCTEnry is attachod, ¥s we porfer, the magazine
addressod divecily to her.

We shall be glad to forward sample copies at any
time 1o any women's organization who will send a
canrd requesting it.  Many societies desire to see the
JourxaL before sending in reporis.

We are proud of our magazine; we expecl lo
reach a higher degree of excelleuce each mouth;
and we shall welcome any suggestions as to methods
and matter from our readers.,

Agzin we especially ask that no society, in any
village, town or city will consider its work too insig-
nificant to be reported in our columus. It is the
little orgasnizations, doing the litile deeds that make
for charity, cducation or art which we especially
desire to hear from.

ANSIWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

G. W, A.—\Writes concernit g our editoriz! refer-
ence in the November number of the JOURNAL to the
fratemal greetings extended by the Episcopal Con-
vention to a Mcthodist Conference. It was, we be-
fieve, the first tine that this has occurred in the
annals of this conveation. if not the first on record.

We agree with our correspondent that the Epis-
copal Church is doing its share toward bringing
about a kindlier fecling between the various Chris-
tian bodics. Only within the past month, Rev. Dr.
Huntiugdon, one of New York's most prominent
Anglican .ainister~ occupicd the pulpit in oncof the
Jeading Fresbyterian churches of that city.

Reanek.—Your hints were timely. We have made
use of them, as you will sce, in the Woman's Sports.

A CotxTay Giri.—The Caxapiay HOME JOURNAL
has no cor section with the Ledies” Home Journal.
In writing to us address cleardy, giving the foll title.
*Home Journal™ is not suflicient. Many of our
letters go asteay in this fashion.

Vicroria, B.C.—\We have beea waiti g for spaoce
before opening a correspondence colkar. Wehope
10 continuc it from this time forward.

RzanER, No. 2.~ Hall Czine isnot ** disappointing
to moet,” as you rightly aver many authors are. He
is remarkably picturesque—bis face impresses one
almost 10 baenting. The whole perscmality of the
man is anigquc. e

J. W. S —**The Wives of High Officials ™ series
will inclode the wive 5 of Cabinet Ministers as well
as wefi-knowa Seaators xand members of the Housc.

Awva, Hami'toa.~ -Write 10 business manager foc
subscription book and izrms of commisdon. You
will do very well, { think,

Mzs. S, Pany Sound.—Oar fashion notes and
cuis arc taken from Toroato and Montreal houscs.
Cettainly, we can give you any hinls you wish; as
our artist makes personal visits cach momb to the
loxding houses.

oo Siforent Stamom frem Heype,
A.“cdy' g &dhﬂ&
-, ye.; soe eh g
ream fadia. Sowh Amcrion. Afcien
;:p voe L of : J‘

i, *n a
ongy of Canadian aa-;xu-.
siwe fros. 5 Buy Otd Stamps, St
ng from a%ge 30 . Send ver wheit

bave and I will give & Ggue_-.

.. WA hougin n
s WL R ADAMS, T Ann St. Terente.

Dressmaking

and School of Cutting

TADSES" TAILORWIC, STYLE AND FIT PERFECT
PRICE $3.00 AN PP,

MISS EDGE, 261 Yonge St.

Fashionable Dressmaking
Parlors, 5 King West, avewomcaoes

Dewr Madizm > Teranta, Dec., 1395,

4 bowsc much plomswee in intimating that ] baze
reocione from the pobliviers, L. Michen, &g Rnc de
RicheNcw, Torewly colorod Matex of BALL ANS TYONGKC
PRESILS alse Diawer, Street and Carriage Drosses.

Ax enrly coll 1o iagpeet the sdove New S il
kuumlbm«limﬁvhav?::hm
and Yowrs feithfolly, MISS PATON.
RS ~Torme madorute. %o troudle 1s Show goods.  Wark

i Fit Coaremiond.

SPECIAL NOTICE! Ji§

H. &C. BLACHFORD 3

In order fo clear out a number
of lines not pointed enough at
the toe for the prevailing styles,

. we have decided to offer them

during the month of January,

AT A VERY GREAT REDUCTION

Averaging from One io Two
Dotlars less than regular prices.
The above lines comprise . . .
COLORED SATIN, BRONZE, .
PATENT and KID SLIPPERS '
and are all Good Stock. . . ..

H. & G. BLAGHFORD,

838 to 89 King St. East,
TORONTO

or

Something Good..
For Your Own Wear  For your Family Wear

We can show you
have in Stock he Lxiet and Finest
known in Anstic Shoe Making. Giveusa .

If You are Looking for

omcthing Ncw

Something Stylish

FOR A PRESENT
it in Great Varisty. We
Goods

call and be inced.

-

THE J. P. KING CO., Ltd.

79 King 8$t. East.
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DRESSMAKER>' MAQGIC SCALE
Moles, Warts and all Facial R >

SUPERFLUQUS HAIR Smmmgmmwmxmg

A perfect 1ailor aystem of garment cutting
?x Blemishes pel‘maneﬂﬂy re- 41 for ladies and children, = Also insteuctions
} moved by M for men’s and boys’ clothing, o oo oo u s
4
\/ MiISS K. C. MACDONALD, 4', Shuter St., TORONTO
ELECTROLYS'S. bl E Qen.Agent for Ontoario g
C. B. FOSTER, The Forum, cor. of Yonge & Cerrard Sts. RITTATTIZEITIZ LTI ILIL DX TIITX

"s warranted perfuctly harmless, and con.

MFHE tainy no Load or Arsunic, or other injurions

ingredients to delicate skin, It rapidly and

permanentiy resoves Freckles, Pimples, Blot.

ches. Blackheads, Wrinkles, Riduess of Nose

aad Eruptions of every nature, quickly resto ing
the bloom and freshness o youth,

Three months” supply seat prepaid on receipt

A of FIFTY CENTS.  Addiess, Mur. Makrnsa

Brsani, Toroato, Canada,

Ladics should beware of using Lead, Bise
wuth or Arsenical preparations either as anap.
lGVElY CBMPLEXIGN- plieation or asa medicine. The after effects of
nknllc lhc:,l' mlu- s for 3 ’"l“ catended p}no'd 'Lrg
y tesrible and sunply menn the forming of @ habit
DB. BESANT s as dangerous 'npﬂl at of opium and which cannnt
be discontinued without great will power, and
the after effects will show in blotches and sores
SKIN PUR]FIER, (which are almost incurable) not only on the face.
neck and arme, but over the body g nenlly,
o 2vrd to the wise 15 sufficient,

ST TRIATLOT TIIITTIT TIXDTIX T DITETTBL XX LT T2 BT TT-TE TITX T ITR DXL TX XX @
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F.Barnes, Ladies’ Hair Dresser.

Z/DOEQ your Hair trouble you at all by falling out,

Turning Grey, Dull or Faded Shade, lldnng o

Dandruff 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 Parties.

202 1 tod ]

rooms are strictly private. Reduced prices for Schools

or Half Yearly. Noteaddress. . . « .« o0 v v v ot

F. Barnes, 413 Spadina Ave.

B e g
A Necessnty in Every Household :

Turkish |
Wardrobe Divan

(8ame as Cut Represants)

SPECIAL AT $13.90

..lcgamh upholstered, full \prmg cages, plexted and tufted, verv xaft.  Length, § feet

; 6inches; width, 2 feet 5 inches saulifts, gaving bax full size, lined inside, making very |
haudsome and comfortable, as “cll as useful, couch.

Qur range of Parlor Suites, Fanzy Chairs. Divans, lounges, thbmots, Tables, Rockers, eto., are )
without dimbt the finest in design and finish in the market, and prices exceptinnally low., '

OUR HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED CATALOCUE FREE

THE DAVIES BROTHERS CO.

*Phone 1544, 231 & 233 Yonge 8t. Tonou'ro !

B — e

LIRS P

and Lurge Families. We treat the Hair by the Quarter
[

. l OLEIIEITIE T IR SRTAINY TR TG SRA O

MANLEY’S

el B N

WITH _>__1 IRCN & WINZ

GONSTIPATION, 'D\I{spzrlsm
DEBILITY. -+ WEAKNESSES.
LOOD > SKIN DlSEASES

C‘EXC’ERINENUg%F " TRYIT!

ALCOHOL. astf"MANLEY'S,

CONSUMPTION,
Asthma, Bronchitis & Catarrh

Treated in Air Tight Cabinet
by inhalation of recognized
germicide remedies, vaporized
i by steam process at

THE SANITARIUM

1363 King St. West, Toronto.

Marvelous record already.
i Send for Pamphlets. Hours
of Medical Board, 1210 3 p m.

Visitors always welcome.

We only employ Expert Hair Dressers, and all our

BEST
6 King 5t. East

l Branches Throughout Clty

: LADIES' PRIVATE HOSPITAL AND INVALIDS' HOME

For the accommindanion of women previous to and duning ace
~ vwichment, while undcrg.-mg surgnal operations, and Jduring
| voavalescence,  Strictly private; relerenves nevewars,  (lncars

porated uader the Revised Statutes of Ontarie, Chap, 13a- 1853 )

Tarue,- For buand and numing, $¢ toSeg per ‘«L E NG -erg
. Wwapantments,  For x\.\nmlh-\. addreas the Matnal Supenin.

tendent, W, B BESSEY, M., Toroata, Ont.

| SFTITITT I T B ACTIN LT TLTL &
;é Eyesight properly Tested
B Free of Charge

E By " My Optician," 1569 Yonge St.

mz P02 904

s dake Wt L

1o ot i 8 30

%
3
]
4
i
.4
i




> ‘.v.m’
N A
H

24 CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

=~ J, E. ELLIS CO.,

JEWELLERS,
3 King St. East, Toronto.

ADIES, persuade the gentlemen to buy their
Engagement Rings at Ellis’ and they will be sure to procure
the finest quality, and most fashionable styles of mountings.

Diamonds

Diamond and Emerald Solitaire

Diamond and Cats-eye Twin Sett

Diamond and Opal Three Stone
Diamond and Pearl Five Stone Loop
Diamond and Ruby Clusters

Diamond and Sapphire

WRITE TO e

I - The Comet Cycle Co.
— e Ty, FOR CATALOGUE.

The Camels back Tiffany is now the most fashionable. |
Orders by mail receive our most careful consideration and money i
cheerfully refunded in full if gonds are not satisfactory.
Guonds sent C. O. DL subject to examination. !

We suggest nuny pretty unique ideas for bridesmaid’s gifts, !

1 see my Comet coming! How happy
I'll be! They are so light, durable and casy

tocking Darncr. . o e
S e running. 'l have the best wheel in Canada.




