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VOCHATIONS & AVOCRTIONS.

Vocatlon in its primary mecaning, the
call to some special carcer or work, is
in its secondary and more frequent
meaning, the career or work to which
tLelr is this call. 1t s, or it should
be, the business to which
sensc of fitness has dedicated us and
which we carry on Steadily as our main
task in life.

Avorgtion, the call off—a word signi-
ficautly rare in the singular—means any
demand on us which takes us away
from the main task and spends our time
and attention coercively on affairs irre-
Ievant to it. Yet so many persons use
avocation as but a lightly modified
synonym of vocation, that the two
words bid fair to become merely inter-
changeable; andeven ediucated persons,
not unaware of etymology, will gpeak
of & man’s avocations in reference to
the central duties of the profession to
which he has given himsell.

There {8 the irony of truth in the
wrested meaning sometimes ; for in only
100 many lives the calls aside, the
minor intruding occupations that hin-
dexr and perhaps mar the essential one,
take so large av importance, that the
dutie2 of the vocation may more {itly
be described as avocations from them,
thar they as avocations from those
dutles,

Apart from cases, where it i8 & man’s
fault that he lets his time and zeal be
lost from the work he has undertaken,
or ought to undertake, as that of his
vocation, it is the misfortune of many
professions—professions which especi.
ally require corcentration of the facul-
tles and comnseccutive cnergy—that the
exoteric world had never been able
clearly to comprehend that unimpeded
freedom to work 1s meeqed by those who
exercise them as much as it is by any
handicrafteman whose time no one

a genuine
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would think of claiming from him lor
unwaged labor or mere gossiping.

¥f 2 man hay un office or a counter
he is su'fe; his acquaintances percejve
hlm to be labelled * business man,” and
a * busincss man’s tim ,” they will
say ‘I8 money "—as if everyone’s time
were not, rightly loolfed on, money, or
gomce higher coin—and they will think
even his leisure hours sacred to his own
refreshment from labor, and not to be
needlessly hampered.

But occupations of study, scientific
reseavch, literary production—of brain
work; In sum, of any bind that is car-
ried on in the worker’s private home,
witl: no visible reminder of customer
or client--are tak:n to Le such as can
lightly be done at one time as weli as
another, and resumed after no matter
what joterruptiong, like a lady’s cm.
broldery whicl: she can take up again
at the very stitch she left her needle
in, and if the lost time should matter
at all, sew at a little the faster. Pro-
Zessions of this sort not only admit, but
in many instances reguire considerable
variation in the amount of dajly time
directly bestowed on them—gdirectly,
for the trie student, the true artist,
is mot at his work only when he is
ostensibly employed, but whenever and
wherever e may have his head to him-
gell—and there is no measure of visible
quaatity for the more or less results
of application.

+ Often, too, the best successes of the
student or artist seem, as it were, born
of a2 moment, flashed on without fore-
thought and hall unaware. It is but
seeming ; for thovghte, however sudden-
ly they burst into ligl t, must have had
their sowing and thei* germing time—
i1, that is, they were ilowers, not fungi
but the sceming gives confirmatjon to
the popular ldea of the nnexacting, hap-
hazard rature of the work whose tri-
umphs come by what, whether it be
called genius or talent or ekill, is in
fact but favorinrg chance, or to take
what with many is but the wmore flat-
tering synonym for chance in sach mat-
ters, imspiration. And so It c'mes
about that persons with only the pro-
tection of these professions to keep them
their time for thenmselves, are linble to
have {t used by others as open property
of no value to any one in particular,
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which it would he mere churlishness to
grudge to all comers.

Tho palanter, to some (xtent, tares bet-
ter than the other braln workers—for
it is plain to his acquaintances at large,
that though ideas may come to him by
chance and between whiles, ’1aid inter-
ruptions, or may be done without, paint
will not dab itself into shapes on the
canvas with the painter out of the way,
and thus gome necessity for his stick-
ing to the eonsel is appreciated.

The literary man probably fares the
worst of them all.
protected by the maunual part proces-
ses, bat it is his danger. It is so casy
—what everybody can do at any time.
Even people whe rarely write a letter
think nothing of putting pen to paper
at nced, and what can it matter to s
mav who half lives pen in hand, to have
a few additional letters or articles to
write in the course of his ‘avoca-
tions ' ? What trouble is there worth
counting in & little gratis exercise of
his literary skill, to oblige an acquaint-
ance’s acqgualntance’ But whoever
fares best and whoe «r fares worst, the
assumption is that men belonging to
such professions as are here spoken of,
are able to acecomplish their works in
odds nod scraps of broken time, and
have for thelr primary duty to society,
all the docilities which idle acquaint-
ances iawlully claim of idlers.

A Qe
Personal.

He is not mcrely

Mr Wentwortn J. Buchanan, late general
manager of the Bank of Montreal, is the
owner of one of the best violins in the
city. and he plays on it too.

Our courtly and popular fellow-citizen,
Baron Hugel, has returned from the winter
resorts on the New Jersey coast, whither
he wwent on a trip some time ago with
kis ‘vera brither,” Sir William Stcphen.

A O D e

FORCE OF HABIT.

Beggar (at the surgery door}—“Doctor,
might I be so bold as to ask you for &
little relief ; I am very badly off. I've got
four little children, and—" Doctor.~"Hum
—show meo your tongue ?”

AN ANCESTOR IN FLESH AND BLOOD.
Baron (to renowned savant)—Have you

any ancestors, Herr Professor?
Savant— “No ; but my grandchildren have

one,”



4

The Captain of the School.

When Peterkin, who is twelve, wrote
to us that there was a po-sibility (¢ but
don't count on it,” he taid) of his biinging
the captain of the school hom: wich him
for a holiday, we had little conception
what it meant. The captain we only know
by report a3 the “ man " who lift d hLg-
balls over pavilion und was ~aid to have
made o joke to the bh.ad-wast 's wife.
By-and-by we understood the distin.tion
that was to be confesred on us. Petrkin
instiu.led his mother to s.nd th- captain
& foumal invitation address:d ' J Raw-
lins, Bsq.” This was duae, It in sn h
a way that Peteckin fearid “ve mnght lose
ou: distinguished visitor. “* You shov'ar’t
bave a-k:d him for all th: holidays.”
Peterkin wrote, ‘as he nas promis d u
heap of f:llows.” Th-n cam: a coud s-
cending notv fiom the captain, suying that
if he could manage it h: would give us
a few days In this lett.r he roferred to
Peterkin as his young frivnd.  Peterkin
wiote shortly afterwards asking hissistur
Grizel to sepd him hor photograph. “1f
you haven't one.” h: added. *“ what is the
color of your eyes?’ Griz:l is cight.en.
which is also, I believe, the age of J.
Rawlins. We concluded thet th: captain
had bL2.n counding Poterkin about th- at-
tractions that our home could off.r him:
put Giizel n.ither sent h.r brother & photo-
graph nor any uccount of her personal ap-
pearan.se. ‘It doesn’t matter.,”” Peteikin
wrote kack; I told im you were dark.”
Grizel is rathor fair, Lbut P terkin bad not
noticed that.

TUp to the ve.y last h: was in anagony
lest the captain should disappoint him.
“Don’t tell anybody he is coming,” h:
advised us. *‘ for_ of course, there is no
saying what may tu n up.”" Neverth=less
the captain came and we gent th: dog-cait
to the station to we:t him and Potakin
On all previous occasions one of us had
gon? to the station with th: cart; lLut
Peterkin wrote asking us not to do so
this time. ** Rawlins hates any fuss,” he
said.

Somewhat to our relief, we found the
captnin mo:c modest than it would have
been reasonable tu (xpect. * This is Raw-
lins,” was Pueterkin's simple introdustion:
but it could not have been dun: with mosre
pride had the gusst ben Mr. W. G. Grace
himself. One thing T liked in Rawlins
from the first: his consideration for
others. When Poterkiv's mother and sis-
ter embraced that boy on th: doorstep.
Rawlins pretend:d mnot to see. Peterkin
frowned, however, at this show of af-
fection, and with a red face looked at th
captain to see how he took it. With much
good taste, Pcterkin said nothing about
this ‘“fuss ” on the doorstep, and I con-
cluded that he would let it slide. It has
so far been n characteristic of that boy
that he can let anything which is dis-
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agrecable cscape his memory. This time.
however. as 1 subsequently learned ho had
only bottled up his wrath to pour it out
upon his sister. Finding her alon: n the
course of the day, i+ open:d his mind by
remarking (hat this was a nice sort of
thing +Le had don: making & fool of him
before another fellow. Ask.d boldly—
for Grizel can be freezing on occasion not
ouly to her own brother, but to other
people’s L:oth -rs—what he m:ant, Petor-
kin inquired hotly if sh: was goung to
p-ctend that sh: had not kicsed him in
Rawhuns' presence. Grizel replied that jf
Rawlins thought anythiug of that he was
a nasty hoy; at which Peterkin cchoed
“boy ' with a grim laugh, and said he
vuly hoped she would sce the captain some
day when the ground suited his style of
bowling. Grizel replicd contemptuously
that the tim: wonld come when both
Potakin and his disagreeable friend would
Le glad to be kissed; upon which her
L.otker flung out of th: room, warmly
protesting that she had no right to bring
such charges against fellows.

Though Grizel was thus a little pre-
judiced against the captain, h: had not

. B
Leen & day in the house when we began

to feel the honor that his visit conferred
on us. 2 was mod.:st almost to the verge
of shyncss; but it was th> mod-sty that
is worn by a man who xnows he can af-
fo.d it. While Peterkin was there Raw-
Lins had no need to boast. for Peterkin
did (he boasting for him. When, how-
ever, the captain exorted himself to talk.
Peteikin was contented to retire into tho
shade and gaze at him. H: would look at
all of us from his seat in th: background
and note how Rawlins was striking us.
Peterkin's fac: as he gnz:d upon that of
the captain went far beyond the rapture
of a lover singing to his mistress's cye-
hiow. He feiched and cartied for him,
anticipated his wants as if Rawlins were
an invalid, and bore his rebukes meckly.
When Rawlins thought that Peterkin was
speaking too much, he had merely to tell
him to shut up, when Peterkin instantly
coliapsed. We noticed onc great change
in Peterkin.  Formerly, when he came
tome for the holidays he had strongly
objectea to making what he called draw-
ing-room calls but al} that was changed.
Now he went from house to house, showing
the captan off. *“ This is Rawlins.”’ re-
mained his {avorite form of introduc-
tion. He is a boy who can never feel
comfortable in a drawing-room, and 8o
the visits were genorally of short dura-
tion. They bad to go because they were
du? in another house in a quarter of an
hour or he had promised to let Jemmy
Clinker who is our local cobbler and a
great cricketer, sce Rawlins. When &
lady engaged th: captain in conversation
Peterkin did not scruple to sign to her
not to bother him too much; and if they
were asked to call again, Peterkin said

he couldn’t promise. Therc was & re-
markable thing the captain could do to
n walking stick. which Poterkiu wanted
him to do everywhere. It consisted in
Jyiug flat on the floor and th:n raising
yoursell iu an ecxtrnovdinary way by
means of the stick. I believe it is a very
difficult feat. and tho only time 1 saw
ou: guest prevailed upoan to perform it he
looked rather apoplectic. Sometimes he
would not do it, apparently because he
was not certain whether it was a digni-
fivd procerding. He found it very ho-d.
neverth:less, to resist the temptation, . 1d
it was the glory of Peterkin to see him
yield to it. Fiom certain noises heard in
Peterkin's bodroom it is believed that he
is p.actising the feat hims:lf.

Paterkin, you must be told. is an affec-
tionate boy, and almost demonstrative to
his relatives if no one is looking. He was
consequently very taxious to know what
the captain thought of us all, and biought
us our testimonials as proudly as if they
were medals awarded for saving life at
sea. It is pleasant to me to know that I
am the kind of governor Rawlins would
have liked hims:lf. had he required ome.
Porterkin's mother, however, is the cap-
tain's favorite. She pretend:d to take the
young man’s preference as a joxe when
her son informed her of it, but in reality
1 am sure she felt greatly relieved, If
Rawlins had objected to us it would have
put Peterkin iu a very ankward position.
As for Qrizel, tbe captan thinks her a
very mice littl: gir}, but * for choice,” he
says (according to Peterkin) *“ give him
& bigge: woman.” Grizel was greatly an-
noyed when ke told her this which niuch
surprised him. for he thought it quite as
much as she had any right' to expect. On
the whele, we were perhaps rather glad
when Rawlins left, for it was somewhat
trying to live up to him. Peterkin's mo-
ther. too, has discovered that her boy has
Lecome round-shorldered. It is b:lieved
that this is the result of a habit he ac-
quired when in Rawlins’s company of
leaning forward to catch what people were
«aying about the captain~J. M. Barrie.

S
A SPRINKLE OF SPICE.

1. Peter—Who's there ?

Spirit—I, Juy Gould.

St Peter—What have you ever Jone to
gain admission here ?

Spirit.—1 uever made a display of wmy
charity by having full accounts of my bene-
factions printed in all the papers with my
picture at the top: I never—

St Peter—That will do ; come in.~Brook-
1yn Eagle.

BRIVGET WAS IN IT, WITH BOTH FEET.

The Roman kitchens wero marble paved
and fuornished with pictures and statues.



THE FASHIONS.

Tho female form divine has appreciably
altered in eome of its vutlines during the
twelvemonth jus: jone by. When 1892 he-
gon the close-fitti g ekirts, with their in-
visible “tie-backs,” caused some wit to re-
mazk that women appeared to bo a one-
legged race, and some other wit soon aftor-
wards discovered that they wore also prac
tically one-handed, so invariably did the
up-holding of the long skirt then in favor
rob the wearer of the we of live of her
fingers. That is all changed now. The
litte train is gone, aud much that was
dirugreeablo went with it. Thoso who held
it up looked all askew, ard thuse who lot
it trail carncd the positive diliko of the
imaginative, for if “things scen aro might-
ier than things heard,” rad we all kuow
they are, things imagined aro more abomiu-
able won things seen. Tho bell skirt now
reigus. Fashion must have noveliy. With-
out it tuere would be no fashion, for it iv
the cesence of this latter to keep in touch
with the uew things she devises for h~r
own purposes. The bell wkirt is no im-
provement upon the sheath-like variety of
Iast sprizg. It is heavier because it is
wider. and the hem is often stuffed with
n roll of something stiff in order to make
it stnad out in the orthodox wavy line
about the feet.

I smaller dev.ils muclh is clianged, but
these appeal rather to the initisted. The
si. glv band round the border of the ekirt
bas Lisappeasid in fuvor of thren narrow
ones. The width of the sleeve upon tho
shoulder ig much the samo #s it was a
year ago so far as volume is concernedl,
but whereas it then pointed upward to the
cars, it now stretches outward in a hori-
zontal hue. This width is out of all pro-
vortion to the rest of the figure, but wo-
men with their illogica]l minds (we refer
to fashionable women of coarse) rather
like the lack of symmetry, since it serves
to make the waist look smufler. Her
waisl is the idol of the fashivuuble fomale.
As the carefu !7 cullivated moustache of
& man is to him, so is the rigidly-trained
waist of a nineteeuth century lady to her
a treasure indeed.

AAnother important change is that which
deals with the arrangement of the hair.
The new coiffure is alarmingly suggestive
ot the days of the chignon, the more so
that the “teacake” at the hack is often
supported Ly an internal and invisible cir-
c'e of slender wire covered over with hair
of the tint of that with which it is to be
worn. But why should all chis hirsute
wealth 01 natural adorning b devoted to
the crection of the hideous and inartistic
chignon ? Yet things scem tonding tbhat
way. and there are cassandras who assert
that 1893 is bringing the crinoline ekirt
along with otler things that as yet we
know mot of.

Another question that 1893 will settle

P
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for us is whether women ure to garb
themselves in the short waist of the Em-
pire period, or in the quaint and not par-
ticularly protty styles of 1830. TLhero is
is on¢ accompaniment of the dress of the
latter date which will probably bs never
revived—viz, the boots with indiarabber
gusscts let in at the sides, the whole reach-
ing only about an inch above the ankle.
One would be sorry to see these reappear.

Our illustrations this week show o hand-
some evening gown in emerald-green vel-
vet. adorned with Irish lace and jet em-
broidery in brilliant shades. Front of
skirt in brocade, edged with velvet ruch-
ing. This dress could also be made in yel-
fow velvet, trimmed with black lace.

The second is 2 lovely o.cning cape in
Satin de Lyon, wrought with old-gold and
silver, intermingled with fet studs. Bands
of miuk fur edge the cape.

A DISCERNING FATHER.

Charley Penceless, fondiy—'‘You are my
treasure.”’

Maude Munny—* Yes und ‘the only one
you're ever likely to have, papa says.

“What is the matter with Bedloe? He
seewts ali upsst.” ¢ Well. the fuct is his
plaus have miscarried and he s troubled
with aervous frustration.”

When a man is generous to a fault it
is never one of his wife's.

From London Queen.

AN AGRIVABLE COMMISSION.
Muser,” says the principal on the 29th
of December to his assistant, whose ser-
viees are very unsatisfuctory, ‘I have a
Very poor memory, and forget nost every-
thing. Remiud me on the Ist that T'N
discharge you."”
A SPRINKLL UF sSIICE.
Lipper--wasn't you surprsied to hear of
Tippler’s wy sterious disappearance ?
Chipper—Not in the least.
Lipper~Had you any reason to expect
it? i
Chipper—Certainly. What more natural
than that o man of his convivial habits
should be spirited away?

A DOZILY IN A DOZEN YEARS.

\Vithin less than & dozcn years the liter-
asy world has lost Carlyle (1881) George
Fhiot (1881), Longicllow (1882), Emerson
(1882), AMatthew Arnold (1888), Browning
(1&88). Kinglake (1891), Lowell (1891),
Walt Whitman (1892), George Willi~m Cur-
tis (1892), Whittier (1892), and Teunnyson
(1892).

“Did you ever see a ghost?”

“Onee.”

“Were youn scared 7’

“Was I scared? Was 1? My false testh
were in a gluss on & table threo lect away
from the bed and they actvally ratti~? so
toud they woke the noighbors.



Present~Giving.

There has been o sudden and msrked
cevivay of the peactice of mak.nyg pres.nts
at Christmas wh.ch. tuough un.ver al tifev
years 4,50, has latterly di.d away,—~drown-
ed, on: would famy, in the fiood of
Christras-ciaods now visibly ebbing. Thos:
eards to be cudurable, demand  artistie
mvention; and the supply of that faculty
great as 1t s, has ot Iate been hardiy
equal to the dewand on v »o that kindiy
fo.k, o little tired with indficrent pic-
tures of snow aud churches, and dogs, und
childreu in cloaks, have fullen back upon
the older way. Articles i silver, ivory,
bronze, aud Vienn'se feather, Japanese
knjckna.k~, lamps of nuvel design, prcces
of chuna, and tarkeys, are all wav ros d
as " suitable 7 Christmax pres nts, and an
all we dare say, #s aceepahi - as the bar-
vels of oysters which it was ouwss jwp er-
ative on Loudon-rs who wishd to he
thought at once pohit: and hbeeel, to
send to friends 1 the country  We have
no objection to raise to th- posctics ox-
eept as regards the seleetion of & fined
time ot yoar for sts indulgonce. The habit
of muking preseats 1s in its:f a good vue,
and one to he cavefully cultivated, so that
the cha:n of etiquette which at present
hinders it may be broken link by link.

We are all apt to forget too muh
the neesssity of kooping friendslup wairm
and 1t is tru: that feiendship b tween the
distant tends to grow ¢old. ur todie anay
Nobody van, tn our day, write those amus-
ing long letters m which atl hous hold
events were 20 car-fully reported that the
readers scemed to remember ail that Lad
beea going on, and  lost tor he momert
the sense of aeparation, and there is
uothing, not even the despatch of mag:.-
zine:, with their **contents ™’ crossed to
indicate what should by read—a most
healthy and Christian practiee espe-nly
favoured by old und intellectual persons
o7 limited mians—which sntisfactoniy rup-
plies it« place  Visits may b inconven-
ient invitat.onsseldom hit the right tim»
and it often com = to tlhus. that fauulies
ginzerely attached to cach other drift apart
from shesr inability to think of methods
of Keeping alive their mutual recollection
The habit of present-giving furnishes, at
all events, a pulliative for that t-ndency
Nobody cver reccived a present from a
friend ,more especially if that present re-
flected clearly s own hobby or th
giver's, without a scusation, however wo-
menta 'y, 5§ pleasure; and nobody e¢ver
sent on: without a kindly thought of
the receiver, and wWhat he or e would
feel or think as th> strings or sais of the
parcel fell bencath a gentle assault of
curiosity (N.B.—N-ver untie the string of
a gift-parcel: it is a picce of wm-anuness
indicating colduess of disposition.) There
is grace both in giving and receiving such
zifts_ aud there would be more if the eti-
quetie were sufficiently established, so as
to put away or dissolve the colld English
pride which so often prevents not only

acts  of kindness, but  displays  of
friendly sympatbhy. There must. how-
ever, to remder such preseuts pleas-

ant, e some care and painstaking on
the giver's part. They should never, or
hardly ever, consist of the littie objects
manufactured by the million with the ex-
press olijeet of being given. Those things
are formalitics, as mu~h ay the “ wishes
of the s~ason.”

The best present, as we have suid, is that
which reveals in some way the idiosyn-
ctasy either of giver or receiver.—of givor,
if the friendship is distant. becauss that
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ix more natural ; of veceiver, jf the triend-
<hip is close, beeausy that is a truer sign
of appreciative atfectiony and the next
best, though it d:mands almost tov much
tast, 18 that which supplies somo need.
uot & geeat need to " e met by a choque
admissible as a volunteered present only
between relatsves, but a httle need which,
not have been ordered from a shop with-
pecause of ity littlenss, is keenly felt. Any
thing, however, will do, that has ip 3t
~ome flavour of 1udividuality, and eould
out having ben seen, considered, or picked
out  The character of mressage 1s the es-
senpial of o friendly gift. Whedhr such
prescut or any present should be costly
or not, is a4 question which has often bn
dis uswedd, but has, w e thinh, cssutially
Fittle myeamng, .

No present should ever be made which
imvolves a grudg: the giver, or creates
a pamful sense of obligation in the re-
ceiver; but thoese considerations bemg ex-
cluded, vatue should hardly be recognised
at all. That indicates nothing except cir-
cumstauces which may b purely accid nt-
at, and neither odds to, nor detracts from
the grace of giving. We suppose there s
a limit to this doctrine, and that a poor
wan give one pair of gloves instead of the
the expense leaves no grudge, or a rich
ma° give oue pair ofgl oves instead of the
halt ozen: bLut the matter is primavily
gove. ed by self-respect, and has hittle
connection with the friendliness which we
want the giving of presents to help to
maintain. We could wish in this regard
that the sending of cheques were not so
completely forbidden except at weddings
for the chroue would often be the most
weleome of friendly tributes: but it would
not be honst to deny that with English
manuers the pain given would often out-
weigh the preasure, or that there would
always be risk of awakening a secret ex-
pectation which, if disappointed, would
tenve i sting, or, i realised, would create
rather a stnse of gratitude and ivequality
than an increas? ¢ fr.endliness. The most
gratifying pres.nt, however, that the
writer ever receiver! was a cheque. It was
for rather a large sum, and was accom-
panied Ly thes: words from nt corraspon-
dent whom the receiver had never scen.
“in order that by its distribution in sonr
act of churity wh.ch interests you you may
tacte yours:if xomething of th: pleasure
you have given me.”

The grand difficuity of all present-giving
is that it is ruined by custom; naud 1t is
cu~tom which is created by selecting fixed
days for present-giving The nlearant
sense  of  surpricre and  unexpectedness.
which 15 more than half th~ battle. is
wholly lost if & day is fixed; and tho
ziving destends from an act of friendli-
ness into what is, nt best, an act of court-
osy  There is 7 tendency, too, as in
wedding-presente, to * heft 7 the preseut
received on a fixed day- and theiefore
to maintain a standard, and a standred
once fixed, there is an end of spontaneous-
ness altogether. The giving becomes a
custom, the custom a rigid observance,
and the rigid obs>rvance a nuisance. which
vompels unwished-for expenditure at the
wrong moment, and is sure, in the cnd.
to lead to a sudden and nearly universal
revolt It is wors> than the giving of
wedding-presents, for nobody really has an
instinct of awakened affection on the same
day towarde twenty prople at once; and
if present-giving becomos oy widely diffus-
ed a custom as the sending of Christmas-
~ards threatened to hz. a circle of twenty
wouid be unusnally gmall. Nothing is so
fatal to any friendly otiquette as to be-

come a bore; and a day on which present-
giving is expeoted always tends to become
one. Spoutancousuess, in one word, is the
secret of fricadly present-giving, with this
single reserve,—.liut society wust help o
tittle by using its aboslute power to decree
that preses  receiving shall be considered
untess -y, cial  circeumstances  intervene.
“good form.”

Angd yet we feel, that we are not cortain
whethier one reserve more ought not to
have heen made.  We suspeey that, to child-
ven, the fixing of o day, by eaciting ex-
pectantion and by ullowing comparisons.
snhanees the pleasure of receiving presents.
Children want pleasure 1 groups; and
without a fined day for a pre-arranged
vel bration, there can be no groumng. The
gludness may be pusitively inereased, liko
nuy other strong cmotion, by communica-
tion from oue to the oth ¥, carh receiving.
i addition to lus or hor won pleasure,
something of the pleasure of all. If that
he su, God forbud we should interfere with
the tinies' enjoyment ; and it must be so.
or the institution of the childven's day
would not be so universal. Germany is
not the only country with its Santa Claus.
though it 1s the only one in which the
best story ever told of Santa Claus could
have beenactually tru. We wonder if every
been actually true. We wonder if cvery
one of our readers know that story  we
suppose s0; but for the sake of th: twu
or three of th: young who may not recall
1t, we will run the sk of boring older
readors.

In the reign of Fredorick I of Prussia.
the weak wmwman whom Napoleou crushed.
ait ~mploy * of the Post Office informed bis
clildren that, s salary being in arrear
they could have no pressuts on 8t. Nicholas
day. The children, greatly fretted, ve-
solved fo pray for th> presouts, awd as
the most solemn way of doing so wrote
out their petition, address:d it to Jesus
Christ, and two days before the fostival
pat it in the post. Santa Claus2 arrived
a1l it rained costly presents, until the
parents, learning their children’s seeret.
declared a miracle bad occurred. We shall
not say no miracle had happened; but if
50, it was worked through most charae-
teristic instrumentality. Germany was
honeycombed with Secret Societies, and the
Post-Otfice clerks sure that an address to
Jesug Clirist must b a sscret signal and
cover treason, tuok the childrow's letter
to Que~n Louise, who, in h'r motherliness
discerniug the truth at once, gave a hint
to her ladiers which filled the little house
to overflowing. Oaly in regard to a fixed
day could children have felt that vexa-
tion. aud therefore only on a fixed day
can they experience the perfect enjoymnpt
which comes from realised expectation.
We adhere to what we have wri.ten ahout
the presents of friendliness, but we must
we fear, in spite of our sugeness, leave
the babics their fixed day for Christinas
presauts.

It is entirely too much to say that if
the eat has not boon let ont of the bag
the world would not be bhothered by it on
the back fence.

Mrs. Hinton—I have been reading ade-
seription of the magszine gun  Where do
you Auppose the inventor fonnd the ides
of firing it so rapidly ?”

Mr. Dinton—1I suppose from watehing the
mugazine poet fired.
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lu a reeent agrticls I ventured to hae-
ard the opigion thit the typical Am
er‘ean does Dot exist, as yot: that the
Amerjean gentleman hifers uot at all
from a gentleman of any  other coun-
try, and that no cittuzen of the Great
Republie ean be pointed out as typical,
althouggh in the ordinary lmerican ave
to be found two trafts which are very
charaeteristic of him., and of other
dwellers jint new cowitrwes, viz., 0 hitdish
ness aml lnguisitiveness.

But, although T fiilod to Lind o 1y pi-
cal Awmertean mun, boan very ~troungly
of opimon that the American lady s
typical. Good roeiety is apt to mould
all whe frequent jt jmo one pretty
even shape, o 3 gs all the more as-
tonishing, therefore, to find the Amerj-
can lady with such o separate indis jd-
ualicy.

Qf the ordinary Amerjican woman I
i mot in a position to speak. In my
wanderings through the United Statex
[ made acquaintance with all sorts
and conditions of men; but, coming to
the petticoated portion of the commun-
ity, I had practically 0 opportunity
ul studying any but ladies.

The American lady, in my cyes, is @
distinet type; her charmn is  distinet
from the charm of any LEuropean lady,
and is certainly equal in extent to
any. Two traits struck me very forei-
bly in her, and to the lirst of these 1
think she owes a great part of her suc-
cesr, They are, naturalness, or utter
abvenee of affectntion, and—shall 1 say
it 2=y lurking contemipt for man. Not
a militant contempt, not a loud con-
-temipt, but o quiet, quecaly, benevo
lent contempt. I talk about aer owing
her success to the first of these; but
whe shall say whether her triumphant
progress huas not been greatly due to
the second ?

I have often tried to explain to my-
seli this gentle contempt of American
ladies for the male sex; for, contrast-
ing it with the devotion, the lovely de-
votiorn of Jonuthan to his womanXkind,
it is a curious emlgma. Have 1 found
the solutlon at last? Does it begin at
school 2 In American schools, boys and
girls, from the age of five, follow the
same path to learniug, and side by side
on the same benches. Moreover, the
girls prove themselves thoroughly cap-
able of keeping pace with the boys.
Is it not possible that the girls, as
they watched the performances of the
boyx in the study, have learnt to say:
Ig that all 2” while the young lords
of creation, as they looked on at what
*those girls”’ can do, have been fain
to exclaim : * Who would have thought
it?” And does not this explain the
two attitudes : the great respect of men
for women, and the mild contempt of
women for men?

* * * * .

When I was la New York, and had
time to saunter about, I wouid go up
Broadway, and wait until a car, well
crammed with people, came along.
Then I weuld juinp on board, and stand
near the door. Whenever a man
wanted to get out, he would say to
me, * Please,” or ¢ Excuse me,” or just
touch me lightly to warn me that I
stood in his way. But the ladies! Oh,
the Indies! Why, it was simply lovely.
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STHEY WoULD § si PUSiE ME Away,’

They would just push me away with
the tips of their fingers, and turn up
such disgusted and haughty noses! You
woul¢ have imagined it wus a heap of

«dirty rubbish in their way.
» »

* * L]

Just as one of the hardest ways of
carning a living js to be o middle-cluss
Snglish wife, so one of the loveliest sin
ceures in the world is to be an Ameri-
can lady. A small, sometimes no, fam-
ily to bring up: very often no house to
keep s three months’ holiday in Turope :
a devoted, hardworking husband ever
ready t o pet her. worship her, and sup-
ply the wherewith; an edueation that
enables her to enjoy all the intellectual
pleasurcs of life; & charming natural-
ness of manner; a frecedom {rom con-
ventionality ; a bold picturesqueness of
speech; a native brilliancy; all com-
bine to muke her a distinet type, and
the queen of her sex.

* L L » -

When o Frenchman and a French-
woman converse together, they can sel-
Qoimr forget thut one is a man and the
other a womaun, It does not prove that
a Frenchwoman must necessarily be,
and {8, affected in her relations with
men ; but it explaine why she does not
feel, as the Amerlcan woman does, that
a man and & woman ¢sn enjoy & tets-
a-tete free from all those commonplace
flatteries, corapliments, and platitudes
that badly understood gallantry sug-
gests. Many American ladies have
made me forget, by the easiness of their
manner, and the charm and natural.
ness of their conversation, that I was
speaking with women. and with lovely
ones too. This I could never have for-
gotten in the company of French ladies.

On account of this feeling, and per-
hapr also of the difference which exists
between the education recejved by a
man 2nd that received by a woman in
France, the conversation will always be
on some light topics, literary, artistic,
dramatic, social, or other. Indeed, it
would be most unbecoming for a man
to start a very serions subject of con-
versatior: with a French lady to whom

7

hie had just been introduced. Ha would
twe taken wr a pedant or 1 man of hmd
breediug.

In America, men and woinen receive
practically the same education, and
thi< of course enlarges the circle’ of cos.-
versational topies between the sexes. J
shall always vemember o beantitul Am.
ericar girl, not more than twenty years
of age, to whom 1 owas once introduced
in & New York drasving-room, as she
was gliving to a lady sitting next to
her 2 most u:'unure deseription of the
lutest bonnet fnvented in Paris, angd
wuo, turning towards me, asked me
poiutl blank if I had read M. Ernest
Renan's last hook. * The History of the
People of Isrnel.,” Well, T had not, 1
had to confess that I had not yer had
time to read t. But she had, and she
save me, without the remotest touch
of affectation or pedantry, it most in-
teresting, detajled, and learned analy-
sis Of that remarkable book, almost ip
one breath with the deseription of the
Paris bonunet. 1 related this incident jn
s Jonathan and his Continent.”  On
reading it, some of my countrymen, crit-
irs amnd others, exclaimed: * We jmag-
e the fajr Ameriean girl wore a pajr
o gold speciacles.™

S NO, my adear compatriots, nothing
ol the sort, No gold spectacles, no guy.
ft was a beautiful girl, dressed with
the most exquasite taste and carve, and
most charming and swvomanly.”

A American woman, hoswever learned
sht may be, is & sound politielan, and
ohe Kuows that the best thing she can
make of herself is a woman, and she
remains o woman, She  will always
makc herself as attractive as she possi-
bly can, not to pleise men, to pleas
herself. If in a Free~b drawing-room 1
were to remark to a lady how clever
some wonian in the room looked, she
would prohably closely examine that
woman's dress to find out what I
thought was wrong about it. It would
probably be the same in England, but
not in America.

A Frenchwoman will scldom be jeal-
ous of another woman’s cleverness.
She will far more readily forgive her
this quality than beauty. “ Oh! how
1 should like to be & map!™ once ex-
claimed a French lady in my presence.
An American lady would probably have
said to her: ‘ My dear, you are ever
80 much better a8 you arei”

Of all the ladies I have met, I have

no hesitation in declaring that the
American ones are the least aflected.
With them, I repeat it, T feel at case
as I do with no other women in the
world.

With whom but an Americaine would
the following little scene have been pos-
sible ?

Ir was on a Friday afternoon in
Boston, the reception-day of Mrs. X.,
an old friend of my wife and myself.
[ thought I would call apon her early
in the afternoon, before the crowd of
vigitors had begun to arrive. I went
to her house at holf-past three. Mrs.
X. received me in the drawing-room,
and we soon were talking on the one
hundred and one topicc that old friends
have on their tongue tipe. Presently
the conversation fell on love and lov-
ers. Mrs. X. drew her chair up a little
nearer to the fire, put the toes of her
little slippers on the fendr-stool, and
with a tharmingly confidential, but
perfectly natural, manner, sald :—
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* You are married, and love your
wife; I am married, and love my hus.
band; we arc both artists, let’s have
ous say out.”

An! weo proceéded to have our say
out. .

But, lo! all at ouace T noticed about
hali an inch of the seam of her black
eilkk bodice was ungewn, We men, when
we see o lady with something awry in
her tollette, how often do we long to
say to hers © Excuse me, Madam, but
perhaps you don’t know that you have
a halrpin sticking out two inches just
behind your car,” or, * Parden me,
Misx, ' o marricd man, there is some-

thing wrong just under your wiist
belt.” ’
But we dare uot say so. We ate

anraid we shall be told to mind our nwn
business,

Now, 1 felt 1o M- Xoo who was jast
goivg to recene a ocrowd  of callers,
witho ot hittde toal paoons of ier bodjes
seains, and tricd (o persuade myself to
be brave, and teli her of it. Yet I hesi-
tated, People tiahe things so different.
1y. ‘The conversitivn went on unflag-
gingly. More thau o, cc I hau started
a 1ittle cough, and v as on the point
ot—but my courafe failed, The cloch
struck  half-past tour. I could not
stand it any longer,

Mrs, X7 osaid I, all in a breath,
¢ you are married, and Jove your hus-
band; T am neuried, and love my wife;
we are both artists; there is a little
bit of seam come unsewn just there by
vour left arm, run and get it sewn
up '™

The peals of laughter that I heard
going on upstairs while the damage
wis inlug repaired, proved to me that
there was no reseatment to be feared;
but, on the contrary, that t had earned
the gratitude of Mrs. X.

- » * » .

Inquisitiveness, I have sald, 15 achar-
acteristic featvie of American men;
but I imagine thati this feature i3 also
to be found in the daughters of the
tireat Republic.

“ INQUISITIVENESS.?

During my sccoud visit to the States,
it amused me to potice that the Am-
ericans to whom I had the pleasure of
being introduced, refrained from asking
me what I thovght of Amerlca, but
they invariably inquired i the Jmpres-
sions of my first visit werc confirmed.

_neighbours.

“THE ENTIDOTE#®

Oue afternoon, at an ‘At Home* in
Boston, I met a lady from New York
who asked me u most extraordinary
nuustion.

“1 havo read ‘Jonathan and lhis
Coantinent,’” shue said to me, * 1 sup.
pos¢ that s & book of impregsions
writter for publication. But now, tell
me ¢ cen confluence,” what do you think
ofus?"”

" Is there anything in that book,” I
yeplied, * which can make you supposce
that it (s not the faithful expression of
what I think of America and the Am-
ericans ? ™

¢ Well,” she said, it is w0 compli-
mentary, taken altogether, that I
must confess I had o lurking suspicion
of your having purposcly flattercd us,
and indulged our national wenkuess for
hearing ourselves praised, s0 as to make

sure of . warie reception for your
hook.”
“ No doubt,” I voatured, * by writ-

ing @ flattering book on any country,
you would greatly jnerease your chance
of a large salg in that country; but,
on the other hamd, you may write an
abusive haook ou any country, and score
a great success among that nation's
FFor my part, 1 have ul-
ways gone my owa quiet way, phil
osophisting ruther than opinjating, and
whei I write, it is not with the aim
of pleasing any particular publie. 1
note: down what I see, say what 1
think, and people may read me or not.
just a8 they please. But I think Imay
boust, however, that my pen is never
bitter, and I do not care to criticise
unless I feel a certain amount ot sym-
pathy with ihe subject of my eriticism.
J§ 1 felt that I must honestly say hard

things of people, U woudd always ab-
stait altogether.”
* Now, ' sald my fair questioner,

*“how Is it that you have so little to
sity about our I'ifth Avenuc folks? Ia
1t because you have seen very little of
them, ov iy it because you could only
have said hard thiugs of them ? ',

*Onr the contpary,” I replied, 1
saw o good deal of them, but what 1
saw showed me thet to describe them
would be only to describe pohte so-
eiety, as it exists in London .aand else-
where. Society gZossip @ not in omy
line, boudowr aud club smoking-rou:
seandal has no charm for me. Tiftk
Avenuc resembles too much Mayfais
anie Belgravia to make eritjefsm of !t
worth attempting.”

I knew this answer would have tie
effect of putting me intov the lady’s good
Jraces at once, and I was not disap-
pointed. She accorded to me Ler sweet-
est smile, as I bowed to her, to go and
be introduced to anothier lady by the
mistress of the house.

The next lady was a Bostonjan., 1
hac to explain to her why I had not
spoken of Beucon Street people, using
the same argument as in the case of
1'iftl Avenue society, und with the
same SHeCess. i

L ] L » * *

At the same “ At Howe,” T had the
pleasure of meeting Mrs. Blank, whom
I had met many times in I.ondon and
Paris.

She is one of the crowd of pretty and
clever womeu whom Americy sends to
brighten up European society, and wha
reappeatr both In London and Paris
;ylth the regularity of the swallows.

ou mbet them everywhere, and con-

clude that they must be married, since
they are styled dMre., and not B3iss.
But whether they are wives, widows,
or ‘divorcees,’ you rarcly think of in-
quiring, and you may enjoy their ac-
quaintance, and even their friendship,
for years, without knowing whether
they have a living lord or not.

Mre. Blank, as 1 s«ny, i8 o mnost fasci-
nating specimen of America’s daugh-
ters, and that day in Boston 1 fourd

AL BLANR WAS ALSO VERY MLLH ALIVES

that Mr. Blank was also very wmuch
alive, but the companions of his joys
and sorrows weie the telephone and
the ticker; in fact, it {3 thanks to his
devotiun to these tant the ife of bis
bosomr iz able to adorn European so-
clety «during every recurring scasol.

Americun women have such love tor
independence and freedom that their
visite to Iurope could not arouse sus-
picion, ¢ven in the most malicious. But,
nevertheless, T was glad to have heard
of Mr. Blank, because it is comfortable
to have one’s mind at rest on these
subjects. Up to now, whenever I had
been asked, as somectimes happened,
though seldom : * Who is Me Blank,
and where is he?” I had always ans-
wered @ Last puzzle out '™

The freeaom  enjored by American
womenr has enabled them to mould
themselves in their own fashion. They
o not copy any other women, they are
original, I can rceognise an American
woman without hearing her speak.
You have only to see her enter a room
or a car, anl you know her for Jona-
than's daughter. Married or unmar-
ried, her air is full of assurance, of
a self-possession that never {ails her.
And when she looks at you, or talks
to you, her eyes express the same calm
consclousness of her worth.

Would you have a fair illustration of
the respective positions of women jn
Fraace, in Eagland, and in America?

Go to u hotel, and watch the arrival
of couples in the dining-rooms.

Now, don't go to the IL.ouvre, the
Gram! Hotel, or the Bristol, in Paris.
Dorn’t 40 to Claridge’s, the Savoy, the
Victoria, or the Metropole, in London.
Don't go to Delmonico’s in New York,
or the Thorndyke in Boston, because in
all these hotels, you will probably run
the risk of seeing all behave alike. Go
elsewhere, and, I say, watch.
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In France, you will sce Monsieur and
Malamc arrive together, walk abreast
towards the table assigned to them,
very often arm in arm, talking and

smiling at each other—though
ricd. ®qual looting.

In Fingland, you will see John Bul]
leading the way. He does not like to
be seen eating in public, and thinks it
very hard that he should not have the
dining-room all to himself. So he cn-
ters, with his hands in his pockets,
looking askance at everybody right and
left. Then, meek and demure, with her
eyes cast down, follows Mrs. John Bull.

But in Americn! Ob, in Amerira, be-
hold, the dignified, nay, the majestic
entry of Mrs. Jonathan, n perfect queen
going towards her throne, bestowing a
glance on her subjects right and left—
nnd'Jonathnn behind !

* *

mar-

i They say in France that Paris is the
paradise of women., If so, there is a
more blissful place than paradise;
ther. is another word to invent togive
an ldea of the social position enjoyed
by Amerlcan ladies.

If T had to be born again, and I
might choose my sex and my birth-
place, I would shout at the top of my
volce :

¢ Oh! make me an American wo-
man!’
PO
Recipes,

Tripe und Oysters.—Boil a piece of tripe
until thoroughly tender. Cut inte pieces
quarter of ar inch square. Put yonr oys-
ters in & pan with just enough of the juice
to cook them. Add butter, peper and salt,
with a little onion. When the oysters are
done add the tripe and a littlo good sweet
creaw ; serve very hot.

———

Lobster Croquettes—Mince fiuely asmall
quantity of lobster, toss it in Lutter on the
fire adding a pinch of flour, a little white
stock, salt, pepper, and spice to {oste, and
lastly the yolk of an egg and some lemon
juice. Spread out the mixtare to cool, di-
vide it into portions, wrap each iuto a
a picof white waler, dip it in batter and
frv.

Escalloped S8weetbreads, —~Three large
sweetbreads, oue and one-half gints of thin
cream, threo tablespoontuls (heaping) of
flour two even teaspoonfuls of butter, a
slice of onion, two tablespoonianls of lem-
on {uice, one-half cupful of rojled crackers
sait and pepper. Mince the sweetbreads
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fine, season and add lemon fnice. Seald
the cream, adding a pinch of soda. Melt
the butter in a frying pan and stir the
flour into it. Ccok a few moments with-
out browning, then pour the hot cream
gradually upon it, stirring it well to free
it of lumps. Lot the onion cook with the
gravy a couple of mlngtea; remove, and
scason with peoper and salt. Mix with
the sweotbreads, pour into a baking dish
and sprinkle the cracker crumbs over the
top. Bake 20 minutes. or until the crumbs
huve browned delicately.

Misute Pudding.—Beat three eggs, add
half a4 cup of milk and five tablespoonfuls
of flour, hall a teaspoonful of salt, stir
together until smooth, have one piut of
milk ecalding hot over the fire, stir in
the batter and cook three minutes, stirring
rapidly all the time; serve with a bowl
of sweet cream, sweeten with white sugar.

Flanriel Cakes.—One teacupful of boiled
rice, tlour to make a pancake batter, two
eggs. one quart of milk, thiee teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder. Mix in thc same
mauner as rice waffles gnd fry on a soap-
stone griddle, which requires no greasing
and makes a very light and w»aolesome
cake.

Sponge Biscuit.—Beat the swhites of six
eggs. add the beaten yolks andt oss them
together, add the juice of one lemon,t hree
cupfuls of ugar, three cupfule of {lour;
stir well, put in patty pans, sprinkle with
powdered sugar, and bake.

Potato Cakes.--Mince cold boiled pota-
toes fine ; to one teacupful add two heat-
en eggs. & pinch o peppar and salt and
milk to moisten, so it can be made into
smail. round cakes; fry in butter, and serve
hot. i }

A NEW WEDDING CAKE

At a recent wedding I noticed a wed-
dinyr cake °. uich might be adopted at nu-
ptial ceremonies +with advautage. The
bride's cake was made of aliernate layers
of cake and almond paate with & thin
couting of sugar. In place of the classic
temple withg hastly plaster ol Paris fig-
ures, the decoration consisted of garlands
of white roses and maiden hair fern.

———e e
Our Metrical Charade.
We have received no correct apsweor as
yet to the charade given last week. The
verses, it i8 ncedless to say, ar. uwot very

new. The nearest wuswor given is “Shot-
g‘uu.”

- cma

The barber can hold another man's - jaw
when he can’t bold his owa.

‘9

The Méty of the (Hidsight

Sun.,

Paul Du Chailla, the African traveller,
the man who is accredite? Ly some peo-
ple with having discovered the gorills, has
been paying a visit tc Montreal. Thin
ubiquitous Frenchman, although leaving
Montreal with & pocket fairly well lined
after his recent lecture, was not nltogether
satisfiod. Some of the city papers gave
bim a weight of between 70 and 80 yeark
whicl, is scarcely to bs wondered at, con-
sidering his historic reputation ; but Pau}l
is still a bachelor, and not by any means
ill looking, and he seriously consilered the
advisibility of entering an activn for dam-
ages against them. While being enter-
tained at one of ths clubs, the doughty
traveller recounted one of his stock anec-
dotes to which our repetition ean do br%
little justice, lacking the manner of its
telling. It scems that after one of his
visits to the Land of the Midnighi Sun, re-
turning to his hotel late one night in
New York. a respectably clad gentleman
encountered him near the upper ond of
Broadway. The man seem2d unuble to tind
his way home, aud Paul volanteered to
give him his arm. Alter a somewhat de-
vious course along the broad ilagway, they
arrived in the course of about 20 minutes,
at the door of the gentlemans residence,
who turned round to thank his benefactor,
and in somewhat hesitating tones request-
ed the honor of his name. On being told
that it was Pawi, the mau staggered for
a moment. and recovering almself, said
“Paul, eh 2" “Tell me, did you ever get
any reply to your Epistle {o the Ephe-
s'aun 7’ M. Du Chaillu is still wondering
whether he had been made the victim of
a hoax.

A man is the architect of his o'vn repu-
tution—and ofteu puts up a jod no other
man ~ould take off his hands.

Hir ¢fforts never turned out right,
Hie pleasures nover lasted ;
His hopes, I think, were cliarged with
dynamite,
They were 80 often blasted.
——t e E———
The Bachelon’s Bon Mot.

An old bachelor recently gave uttorance
to the following jeu d'esprit: He was in-
troduced te a beautiful widow of the same
nsame as himself. The introduction was in
this wise :

“Mr. Evans, permit me to introduce you
to Mrs, Evas.” .

*Mre. Evans!” exclaimed the spirited
bachelor - ““the very lady I bave been in
search of for the last 4C years!”

¢ Jinks, why daz't you give ap writleg
and make torbstones for & living?”
“Tombstones !” “Yes—they pay so much
wiore per columi.”
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SOCIETY STUDIHS.

(Mrs. Arthur Bruce, 4 youug wlidow,
is walking rapilly down a shabby Eust
End strect. A8 she is gojug down she
meets, going up, Miss Amy Huunt. They
stop in the middle of the sidewalk, ob-
structing traffic.)

Mrs, Bruce—Why Awmy ? is this you?
And what on carth are ycu dolng
here. I hear that ‘shimming ® is out of
fashion, so it isn't that! I am hunt-
ing & new plumber who is said to
‘plumb’ according to the latest germ
theory. The microcci fly at the
sight of his bills, 1 presume. "This, how-
ever, doesn't seem to excuse you.

Miss Hunt—Don’t try your :autocra-
tic airs ou me, Eva. I won't be brought
tu bouk even by you, dear. I am hunt-
ing & mysterious little French girt who
can mend laces—well, like a French
girl—that’s enough, goodness knows!
How ever do they have such insatjable
patjence? But If I find her I shall keep
the secret.

Mrs. Bruce—Ah, keep her—do! 1 can
mend my own laces; they taught me
that, at least, at the convent. It hap-
pened to be the one thing one actually
could learn there.

Mise Hunt—But what ure plumbers
to you ? I thought you rented and en-
dure@ in sgilence like the rest of us. Is
therc 2 movement on foot to ecstab-
liz} a home for retired members of the
specics, or a competitive examination
in sanitary scieace, or what ?

Ajrs. Bruce—Simply that I'm a-build-
ing of mysclf o house, a residence, a do-
micile, a lair for my lar¢s, and 1 mean
it to be as nice uas possible. I've found
already that three new wrinkles and
stver gray hairs and cternal vigilance
18 the price, but I believe that 1 shall
finally succeed—a succes d'estime at
lcast, for my $3,000 housc won't cost
after all but $3.000. Isn’t that a tri-
amph ?

AMiss Hunt—How I cnvy you! When
its done (o have & ‘*housewarming
bee.” They are quite the thing now.
We all dbring our work and sew for you.
You get lots of * truck,” of course, but
usually one or two things you really
want.

Mrs. Bruce—Oh! I mean to have
everybody there, but ’m afraid I'm a
trifle too indépendent for the thing you
meatioa. I know a woman who got
her babg’s twhole wardrobe that way.
Such obligations would keep me awake
nights, and 1 can't afford at my age to
lose an hour’s beauty-sleep. I am go-
ing to have oae thing though—a pan
cushion! Onc of thos. bits of oricntal
embroldery with lace. Anna Martin is
making it for me—¢looks at her watch,.
Gracious! that plumber huas had time
to make 2 fortuue and retire from busi
nese while we've been chattering.

Miss Hunt—YXus, and there comes a
policeman to ask us to camp out or
move on. Be charitable to people who
dor’t have any new house, and come
ard sc¢ me in my old one.

Mrs. Brace—I'll try, but it will be a
come down. Tood-bye. (They seperate,
Misr Hunt do¢s her errand and returns
uptown. On-the steps of a store she
meete Mrs. Merritherw.)

Miss Hunt—Ah! Mrs. Merrithew,
there you are at last. Why weren't
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you at the Palmers’ last night? I
looked round corners and up stairways
for you until I was afraid of getting
cross-cyed. It was a lovely party, lote
of men, iots of punch, and a divine
salad.

Mrs. Merrithew—You haven't got a
husband to bring, my dear girl. You
cun't imagine how hard it js to induce
Mr. Merrithew to go out. Induce jsn’t
the word cither—it ought to be hypno-
tize, for hie won't go when he is in his
owl mind. The truth is he is growing
stout. You know the old joke—*‘ Not
lost but gone before "—that expresses
it with eloquence! When you do marry,
Anty. pick out one of those thin dried
up nervous men that never do get
stout. They're irritable, of course, but
at least they like to go about. Mr.
Merrithew has all the jnertia of the
zood natured, and I can't bear to tease
Lim into gayctics that are simply death
to him, a real petit maitre.

Mise Hunt—Poor fellow ! I kuow he
must be an angel. I've just seen Mrs.
RBruce, looking ut least ten years youn-
ger since her husband’s death. Her
new house is acarly done, and she is
simply crazy with delight. Ah! by the
way, Anna Martin is helping her furn.
ish it.

Nrs.

Merrithew—That's  queer! I

thought Anna Martin was a ** philan-,

thropist.” ‘They uever help anybody
unless they are awfully poor or aw-
fully wicked, do they? Hasn't Anna
Martiv an unmarried brother ?

Miss Hunt—Of course, Philip Martin,
a luawyer, about 37, uand a great cuteh.

Mrs. Merrithew (significantly)—Ah!
AnG Is Mrs. Bruce going to live in her
new house quite alone?

Miss Huaat—No. With her gqueer old
aunt, of course.

Mrs. Merrithew—Why, of course?
She is extremely attractive, I hear, and
a woman who had 2 tough time with
her first husband makes “uan apprecia-
tive wife. Any man of sense would pre-
fer her to an cxacting young girl or
cven to a girl like you.

Mis Hunt (sharply)—But Mr. Martin
isp’t & marrying man.

Mrs. Merrithew—Oh! 3you've found
that out, have you. Don't talk like a
baby. Any man {8 a maoarrying man
until he is dead.

Miss Hunt—So you think—

Mrs. Merrithew—1 think—That’s my
car. Good-bye, Amy. Present me soon
to a flance of your own. A thin one,
mind: (Mrs. Mcrrithew boards aneclec-
tric car, and immediatcly recognlzes an
acquaintance in a young lady upon her
right. They proceed to talk violently,
taising their volces to be heard above
the noise of the car. At intervals Mrs.
Merrithesw casts indignant glances at a
shabby young man at the door, who
is smoking a dcleterious cigarette and
scribbling on tae edge of his cull)

Mrs. Merrithew (addressing Miss Rose
Leaser) — How bLadly you're looking
Rose, dear. You go out too much. Dut
wher Lent comes you will take a rest.

Rosc Leaser (blushing slightly)—I've
been very busy and mamma is not at
all well. That's her only luxury.

Mrs. M.~Poor thing! I know Jast
how she Jcels. Do yom kuow Amy
Hunt ? I just left her at M's. She'sup

on gome new *‘ ology.” I supproee, but
she I8 miserable just the same. &he
hates ‘Winnipeg. She came here be-
caust. she henrd that marriageable men
were as thick as poppies, and she has
found out her mistake. I can always
put her Iato a perfect rage, and I can
never resist the temptation. It’s one
of the crimes of opportunity.

AMiss Rose Leaser—\Why, Mrs. Merri-
thew, how can you? If she is so un-
happy, one ought to be all the nicer
‘to her.

Mrs. M. (laughing)—~What a little
prig it 13! Oh, I'mn not half so wicked
as 1 seem. It does her good to hate
me—it's a distraction. She 8 * mad-
der ” thaa ever to-day because she has
just heard of tae engagement of a wo-
man who has had one man already, and
who is older than she is too.

Mise Leaser—Is it o secret?

Mrs. M.—No, but it js not announced
yet. Don’t say I told you, any way.
It is Mrs. Brace--Arthur Bruce's widow.

Miss Leaser-—That's nice. I'm 89 glad
for her. But who is the gentleman? I
never see her out anywhere, except
with her little boy.

Mrs. M.—Tbat’s just it! It all came
about 50 vomantically! Anna Martin
helped her to farrish her new house, and
she met the brother often, and then
celn va sans dire.

Mise Leaser (slowly)—So it is Phillp
Martin ?

Alrs. M.—So I hear. Why, Rose, dear,
you are so pale! What’s the matter ?

Mise Yeaser (quickly)l—Nothing! This
Is my corper. Good-bye.

Mrs. M.—Good-bye!: Don’t tell any-
body it came from me.

SCHERZO.

From the socicty column of a certain
paper: We hinted, some weeks ago,
that handsome Philip Martin was con-
templating matrimonily. To be sure it
was only a rumor, but what we are
about to tcll you is something more.
Still we woo't voach for its truth, but
give it for what it is worth. It is said
that the lady who has capturcd the
heart of the hitherto invulnerable law-
yer is po other than Ars. Arthur Bruce,
onc of the brightest and most versatile
of all the accomplished women who now
shine it the social circles of this city.

APPASSIONATA.
(Miss Rose Icaser sits at the piano
improvising hnprovcanents on  Mr.

Richard Wagper. Therc ;s a spirlt of
determination wbout ber lips and o
twinkle of humor ;n her left eye. As
Mr. Philip Martin §s announced and cn-
ters, she turns slightly toward him,
nods, lightly, and keeps on with ber
arpegglos.)

Philip Martin (trying to ceize her hand
as it runs by him to the cnd of the
key-boardi—XRose, darling! aren’t you
gladl to sece mc? Pleasc stop at
rac ‘et & minute. {Miss Leaser smiles &
provoking smile and goes on with a
thundering bass.) What is it, anyhow ?
Anything that's got to be donc to-
night? o

Miss Lenser (siguificantly)—It js the
“firc motit.” sir.

Mr. Martin—Well! I wish you would
borrow a little more warmth from it
then.
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- Special City Agent,

Miss Leaser (whirling toward him on
the piano stool—Mormoni

Mr, Martin (starting back)—Are you
crasy, dear. Have you got a hcadache
—or are you il1? Can't I do anything?

Miss Leuser (coldly)—-Thank you Mr.
Martin, I aever was better in my whole
el

Mr. Martjiu—\Well, then, why aren't
you sensible? Look here! Ruse, there
is a limit to my patlence, even if I am
engaged to you, and I insist—

Miss Leaser (in u high keyl—And this
to me? You poor thiog. FPhilip you'd
never make a real hero after all! Yon
can’t even remember over Ddight to
whom you are cngaged.

AMr. Martln {bewilderedy—When X left
this housc last night I was engaged o
the only woman I ever loved, and——
Miss Leaser—So you don't even love
her. Worse and worse. It's just down-
right mormonism.

Mr. Martin (wildly, and seizing both
Milss 1caser's bands)}-Rose Leaser, will
you be kind enough to give me the dia-
gram that goes with thig very pecaliar
joko? I'm not ‘*‘clever’ enough for
you, that’s certaln.

Miss Leaser (snatching one hand free
pnd polnting dramatically to a crum-
pled paper ou the uoor)—'nxere! there!
thepe! . .

Mr. Martin (picking up a copy of the
soclety paper and reading the marked
passagr)-Damned jmpertinence! Liars!

Mise Leaser—Oh! Philip!

Mr. Martin—And you believed it?
Why I wouldn't believe your ecngage-
wment! to anybody else it I saw it in o
milljon papers.

Mise Lenger (frigidiy)—Very likely you
thiok nobody elsc wants me, I suppose.

Mr. Martin (eagerly)—Rose, darling—

Miss Leaser (in great agitation)—Oh,
lcave me, do leave me! I see it all now.
You haven't even denied it. You took
this cruel way to let me know that you
regretted our ent. And it
hasn't been twenfty-four hours. You
wanted the engagement kept a  sceret,
you miserable mazn, and I—

Mr. Martio (abeolutely dumbfounded)
~I wanted it kept? Why, I was so
happy and proud, and should iike to

.have shouted in everybody's windows—

Miee Leaser (in a tone of resignation)
—AnG now it is too late. It would be
only politc now for you to marry her.
They say she is extremely nice apd—

Mr. Martin—Yes, ashc ie—but—(hast-
fly o ho looks at Mies Leascr's face)
that's peither hers nor there. What
can I do darling, to make yon trust
we? , . .

Miss Leaser—And people will gay she
jiites you and I was your seconll
cholce—a dernier resort! Don't sit
there staring at me like—1ike a. chump!
Act, act! do something! “ Oh!? that I
were & man! I'd eat his heart i’ the
tuarket place.” .

Mr. Martin (apprehensively) — You
meau him ? (pointing to the paper.) -

Mise Leaser—Assuredly, sir.

Mr. Martin (heroically}—~You want
me to do something——

Miss Leaser (calmly)—Violent—or lin-
gering.

Mr. Martin (drawing a deep breath
between his set teeth)—I will. Bat sup-
post T should not find him ?

Miss Leaser (decidedly)—Xou need not
come back until you do!

dgr. Martin (tragically) — Good-bye,

Miss Leaser (frivolougly)—Auf wieder-
schn, dear.

(Mr Martin plunges from the house,
aml Miss Leaser after executing £ step.
o 13 Lole Fuller, begins her arpesgms,
while muttering to hersell)

Miss Leaser (solus)—Now this is some.
thing like living. I wonder what he
will do? I hope he won't kill him.
How he loves me!

Fmals. .- -

XY
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