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QUEEN VICTORIA

Born - - -
Commencoll to Relgn
Crowned - -
- Marricd - - -
Widowed - -
Dka - - -
DBuried - - -

- May 24th, 1810
- June [th, 1837
- June 25th, 1838
February 10th, 1840
Decomber 14th, 1861
January 22ad, 19012
Febraary 2ad, 1901

A WOMAN'S TRIBUTE.

Coloasnl woman of an opoch past,
Your long vventful pligrimago s dono

Yot shull tho fafluonco of your gooduoss last
When later centurios tholr course havo ratn,

Imperial, not fmperlous, was your sway

Moro than an Empross, groater than a Quooa,
‘Fhe watehful worlil beheld In you atway
A virtuous woman of bonlgnant mlen.

Peaco was your purpasc, progress was youe alm,
Falr Justico was your largo zoul's honoved guost,
Whon War, rolentleas anid resfstioss, camne,

Tho tendor heart bralio in your woman's trenat,

No Implous luat fos power dofllod your miagd,
Concernoed with but tho ultimato gomt of earth,
Becauso you lived, shall unborn rulors fud

A noblor moaning in fmperial birth,

ELLA WHEELER WILC)X,
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TENNYSON'S TRIBUTE.

Take, mudam, this poor book of song;
For tho' tho faults wero thick an dust
In vacant chambers, I could trust

Your kindness. May )yon rule us long,

And leavo us ralers of your Lload

As noble till tho latest day?

May chlldren of our chifldron suy,
*sShe wrought her peoplo lasting good;

*s Jicr court was puro: her lfo serenes
Gud gave her peiee: her land roposcd
A thousand claims to reveronco closed
In her as mother, wife and Queoeng

s Anid stateamoen nt her conncll ot
Who Know the zeasons when to tako
Occanlon by tho hand, and nko
Tho bounds of frecdom wlder yot

¢ By ainping aome nugust decrec,
Which kept hier throne unshinken atiid,
Broad-Liascd upon her peoplo’s wild,
And compass’d by the Inviolato sceal™

ALFRED TENNYRON,

Special Features : Timely Article on Srowning a King ; Short Stories hy Clevor Weiters ; Two Pages of Husle.
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Crowning an English Ring

Betailcd Degeription of the Splendid Mitcs i Wicatminster Abbey,
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Some Quaimmt Ceremonials of Ancient Origin The King Receives, \mong Other ‘I'hangs, a Pair of
Fine Gloves; and the Royal Sword is Redeemed by the Premier for One Hundred Shillings—
A Gold Ingot Weighing a Pound and a Purse of Gold are ** Properties™ in the Royal
Drama - Personnel of the Dignitaries Taking Part in the Ceremony -The Master
of Ceremonies Must Go Back Sixty-Four Years for the Latest Precedent.

Special for the CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL. W22 By RICHARD ASHE.
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2F « All the world's a stage, and
all the men and women mere-
ly players,” there is certainly
vouchsafed to us one scene, one
stage-setting  wherein  stage-
craft and splendor reach a
pimnacle of achievement—a coronation.  And
now the drama of the world is moving on to
the time when it shall be right and proper
for the stage-manager to call for the setting
and the cast to play the coronation of Albert
Edward as King of England, which will be
probably the most magniticent ceremonial in
modern history.

Precedents mu-t go back sixty-four years
to the June day when Victoria ascended to
the throne of Englaud, but when Edward VIIL
shall be crowned King there will be no chance
of mishap or error,or deviation from the proper
conduct of the function. Forall the details of
the scene are matters of ancient and abeolute
record. Each player has his own place, cach
his own part: sume a few lines, some others
only “business,” us the stage knows it. It is
a one-star play, with one actor who takes the
centro of the stage by right and pride of birth,
and all the others there in support.

The ceremony to be performned when King
Edward is crowned, will difler from that by
which Victoria was made Queen only in the
substitution of the word “king” for that of
“queen.” Whether there is to be a coronation
banquet is not yet known. There has been
no such banyuet since the reign of George 1V,
This iz the only feature, umﬂ‘ withal an im-
portant one, in which the last two coronations,
that Great Britain has witnessed, those of
Willinm IV. and Victoria. have ditfered ma-
terially from those preceding them.  So, aside
from the question of the coronation banquet,
what folluws is an accurate description of the
ceremony goon to be performed in Westinin-
ster Abbey.

In due course the scene shifts to Westmin-
ster Abbey. Before the arrival there of the

sovereign, the peers and
peeresses, and those to
whom tickets of admis-
ston have been issued, are
conducted to the places
assiened to them in the
Abbey. In the Jerusalem
Chamber, which adjoins
the Deanery, the great
oflicers of state assemble
with the archbishop, the
bishops and such peers as
are appointed to be bear-
ers of the glittering, jew-
cllied regalia of the Crown.
A minor ceremony takes
place here, which is the
delivery of the royal en-
signy by the Lord Cham-
berlain of the Royal
Houschold to the Lord
High Constatle.  When
the Iatter has received
them with appropriate
ceremonies, he pYuccs them
in the custudy of the Lord
tirent Chamberlain of
England. This does not
end the travelling of the
royal ensigns, for the Lord
Great Chamberlain in turn
delivers them to the peers
designated to hear them
in the coming function.
3y this time the sover-
eign has begun his joyous-
ly attended passage from
the palace to the Abbey.
Aad this is when Jaaden
sces liim in his hour of
greatoest glory. As the

€eceeeEcceeceecceecs

sovereign proceeds thus in state, he is accome-
mnie 1 by the prinees and prineesses of the
Lluu-l royal and attended by the high officers
of state, houschold and military, and erack
wilitary organizations, the line being headed
by the High Constable of Westminster, and
including all the chief representatives  of
foreign  powers, both vesident and  extra-
ovdinary.  \mong the organizations having
a place in the line are the Life Guards, the
Royal Bargemaster and his forty-eight Royal
Watermen clad in their quaint ancient dress,
boldly embroidered with the royal cipher, a
detachment from the Royal Huntsinen in
theirleal green livery, the Marshalmen led by
the Knight Marshal. the Yeomen of the
Guard as eseorts to the state conch conveying

Rive Enwacn VI
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the sovereipn and his prineess, the Cold-
atream Gunplds, the King's Own Ritles, the
Horse Guards, and suely othe ¢ detaelhments of
the military as the Empive may have at its
disposal for the avent.

Upon his arrival at Westminster, the sover-
cigrn in received at the entranee by the great
officers of state and the noblemen designated
as bearers of the royal regalin, and conducted
in slence ta the robing chamber. When the
sovercign  has been roled in o surcoat of
crituson velvet, with a nantle and hood of
the sume waterial trinumed with ermine and
bordered with deep gold lace. and the eap of
state hins been plaee] upon his head, he ad-
vanees up the nnse into the choir. The chor-
isters inpnedintely begin the anthem  The
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The Pating, the Bible and the Chalice, borue by
thrae Bishops.

The Sovercign  walking botween tho Bishops of Dur-
Jinm, wen Bath and Wells, and having the
Gentlemen-at-Arins on each side.

The Lard Chamberlain o the Household,

The Groom of the Robes,

The Mastor of the Horse.

Tho Captain-Geneml of the Royal Archers.

The Captams of the Yeomen of the Guard and the
Gentlomensnt-Avms,

The Keeper of the Privy Purse.

Otlicers of the Yeamon of the Guard.

Reaching the end of the choir the pro-
cession disbands, as it were, those forming it
passings to the places in the Abbey appro-
printed for them according to their ofticinl
position or to their rank in the peerage.  The
sovereign moves to the south side of the
throne and passes to a chair
of state named tie Recog-
nition Chair, where, for a
few mowents he gives him-
self up to private devotion
upon the foldstool. The
prayer ended, the sovereign
takes his place in the Recog-
nition Chnir, the bishops
standing on cach side of
him, the peers bearing the
four ceremonial swords be-
ing on the right side. The
peer earrying the sword of
state has the position next
the royal person.

The Lord Great Chawm-
herlain and Lord High Con-
stable, the other state dig-
nitaries and the regalia-
bearers stand on the left
hand, the bearers nearest
the royal seat. On this
same side the three bishops,
who have the Bible, chalice
and patina, take up their
places near the pulpit, and
behind the royal person
stand the Lord Chamber-
lain of the Household and
the Groom of the Robes.

Now the actual ceremon-
ics of the coronation are
begun, the first office being
the Recognition. At the

WEXTMINNTER, WHERE THE CORONATION wax HuwLp,

procession into the choir is formed in this
Ol‘dcl':

The Prebendaries and Dean of Westminster,
Otlicers of Arms.
Contrallor and Treasurer of the Household,

The Vice-Chamberlain and the Lord-Stoward of the
Houschold ; the former attended by an ofticer
whe bears the ruby ring and sword
for the offering.

The Lard Privy Seal and the Lord President.
The Lord Chancellur of Treland,

The Arehbishop of Armagh.

The Archlnshop of York,

The Lord High Chancellor.

The Archbishop of Canterbury.

The Princess of the Blood Royal.

Portions of the Regalin borne by peers.

The Ushier of the Black Rad and the Deputy Garter,
The Lord Great Chamberlain of England.

The Princesses of the Biewd Royal.

Tho High Constables of Irclard and Scotland.
The Sword of State bomme by th Prenuer, betveen
the Earl Mambial and the Lord High Con.
stable of England.

Other portions of tho Regalia with the Lond High
Stowand boarmny St. Edwand’s crown.

conclusion of the anthem,
which is sung during the
procession and the taking
of places, the Archbishop of
Canterbury standing near
the sovereign says to the Lord Chancellor,
the Lori Great Chamberlain, the Lord High
Constable and the Earl Marshal standing re-
speetively in the east, west, north and south
sides of the Abbey:

“Sirs, 1 here present unto you Kmg Ed-
ward, the undoubted King of this realm:
wherefore all you who are come this day to
do your homage, are you willing to do the
sume ¢ "

The sovereign stands while east, west, north
and south respond in union. This is the
Recogmition.  The sovereign then resumes
his sent. The First Offering is the next part
of the ceremony, the King passiag imme-
diately to the altar, where he offers to the
archbishop an altar cloth of gold, which is
Iaid on the altar. Then the King delivers an
ingot of gold weighing one pound, which the
archbishop takes and places in the oblation
Lasin, repenting & moment later the prayer
beginning, “ O God, who dwellest in the high

~ Archbishop

Webruary, 100t

and holy
plnce." At
1ts conclusion
the King re-
turns to the
chair of state,
and the peers
who lore the
regalin place
thein on the
altar. Two
bishops then
read the lit-
any, and the
archbishap,
assisted by a
bishop, i:olds
the commun-
fon service.

A short ser-
mon by the

of York or
the Bishop
of London is
then preached, and after it the onth is ad-
ministered to the King. This is in the form
of a question by the Archbishop of Canter-
bury, and in the course of it the King swenrs
to govern his realm according to the laws “to
uphold the Protestant Reformed religion ™ and
to preserve the “rights, possessions and privi-
leges of the clergy.” A copy of this oath en-
graved on parchwment is laid before the King,
and to it he applies the royal sign manual.
As the parchment leaves the royal hand the
choir sings the hymn, “ Come, Holy Ghost, our
souls inspire,” the archbishop reading the
first line. The hymn ended, the avchbishop
reads the prayer, “ O Lord, Holy Father, who,
by anointing with oil,” ete., which is sue-
ceceded by the anthem, " Zadok, the priest,
and Nathan, the prophet.” With the com-
mencement of the anthem the King proceeds
to the altar, and there is disrobed and seated
in St. Edward’s chair, while four Knights of
the Garter hcld above his head a rvichly
cmbroidered canopy. When the King rises,
the archhishop anoints the royal head and
h.tinds in the form of a cross, with conscerated
oil.

The spurs of gold are presented to the
King and the royal sword, having been tid
prayerfully upon the altar, is placed in his
hand with the
words, “Re-
ceive this
kingly sword,
brought now
fromn thealtar
of God.” Here
a quaint and
ancient cere-
mony is per-
formed. The
King ofters
the sword up-
on the alta.
and it is at
once redeem-
ed by the
Prime Minis-
ter for one
hundred shil-
lings. As
soon as he re-
ceives it, the
Prime Minis-
ter draws the

QUEEN ALEXANDIA,

CORONATION CHAIR.
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sword from its jowelled seabbard and bears it
naked during the remainder of the corenation
ceremonios,

The Dean of Westminster and the Lord
Great Chamberlain then place about the King
the imperial mantlo or dalmatic robe of cloth
of gold. Then the archbishop delivers the
orb, the ruby ring is noxt put on and, another
custom from out of the past, the Lord of the
Manor of Worksop, presents His Majesty
with a pair of rich gloves.

Although the sovercign is alveady heavily
burdened, the two sceptres—the sceptre royal,
or scoptre with the cross and the virge, and
the sceptre with the dove—are successively
placed in his hands. One represents “ Kingly
power and justice,” the other “equity and
merey.”

The actunl crowning follows. The crown,
which is usually formed according to the
sovereign’s taste in the matter, is consecrated
by the archbishop
who, assisted by
the other bishops,
places it on the
royal head. This
is a signal for all
the peersand peer-
esses to put on
their coronets, the
bishops their caps,
and the kings of
arms their crowns.
Simultaneously
the royal salute is
fired and there is
a loud Dblast of
trumpets. And
this is when wait-
ing London learns
that the King is
crowned.

Next comes the
presentation of
the Bible, the pro-
nouncing of the
benediction by the
archbishop, and
the singing of the
Te Deum, during
which the Ring
passes to the Ree-
ognition Chair.
By the assistance
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and sceptro royal ave then placed in the King's
hands,

During the robing the heralds and oflicers
of arms have reassembled the great person-
ages in procession, and when the monarch has
received his seeptro he is conducted out of
the Abbey. and he returns to the palace in the
same great state as in the triumphal progress
to the Abbey.

Queen Victoria as a Child.

THERE aro variew accounts as to how Queen
Victoria tivst learned ag a child of her proba-
ble aceession to the throne, but all agree that
it was not until she was twelve yearsold, that
is, until the reign of William }V. began, that
the fact became known to her. By that time
her prospeets were pretty well assured, unless
an heir wr 1 born to the King and Queen Ade-
lnide, who were married in 1818, and whose

(]

he had set her to make n chart of the kings
and queens, and that on her stopping at Wil-
linm 1V, he said to her: “ Youn Lu\'v not put
down the next hoir,” (o which she veplied .~
hardly like to put down myself.”

A Coronation Incident.

Tue day of the coronation, June 29th, 1838,
was fine, without heat or rain.  The appenr-
ance of the Abbey was beautiful, partienlarly
the benehes of the Peeresses, who were blazing
with dinmonds. The Queen looked very dimin-
utive, and the effect of the procession itself
was spoiled by being too crowded.  The dif-
feront actors in the ceremonial were very im-
perfect in their parts, and had negleeted to
reliearse them, and, consequently, theve was
continual difficulty, and the Queen never knew
what to do next.  She said to John Thynne.
who officinted for the Dean of Westminster:
“Pray tell me
what to do, for
they don’t know.”
ane at the end,
when the orh was
put into her haud,
she said to hine,
* What am 1to do
with it/”

“Your Majesty
is to carry i, if
you plense, in your
hand.”

“Am 177 she
sabl, “it is very
heavy.”

When the ruby
ring was to be put
on,she wasobliged
to lnthe her finger
in iced water in
order to get it offl
Lord Rollie, who
was between
eighty and ninety,
felv down as he
was gretting  up
the steps of the
throne.  Her first
impulse  was to
rise, and when
afterward he came
again to do hom-

post-atsy e V.— b
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of the archbishop
and his bishops
the monarch 1is
placed on the Ro .l Throne and the exhorta-
tion, “ Stand firm and hold fast from hence-
forth the seat and state of royal dignity ” is
pronounced. The formula of the homage,
another relic of the past, is repeated by the
archbishop, then by the other lords spiritual,
the royal dukes, and then the senior of each
rank in the peerage for his own degree:
cach peer repeating after his premier, and
successively touching the royal crown and

kissing the sovereign’s hand. The Treasurer.

of the Household at this juncture distributes
the medals struck to commemorate the ocen-
sion.

The administration of the Holy Sacrament
and the benediction conclude the ceremony,
which takes several hours.

For a short time after this the King passes
from view, being conducted to King Edward's
chapel, where he exchanges the robe of state
for the royal robe of purple velvet, which is
trimmed with crmine and gold lace. The orb

JERUsaeM Cnamuie,

two children, born in 1819 and 1820, had died,
the first at birth and the second in three
months.

It was current gossip at the time that Prince
George of Cumberland, her cousin, and of her
own age, described to heroneday the unpleas-
ant prospeet before her of having to be a
queen, enlarging on the discomforts of the
position and throwing out dark hints of the
untimely end of Mary, Queen of Scots.  An-
other version is that the Princess Victoria was
first told of the high position awaiting her by
her mother. The Princess’ governess, Baroness
Lehzen, and her tutor, Rev. George Davys,
both claim to have first informed her of her
place in the succession. The Baroness, at the
age of 84, in a letter to the Queen, recalls her
story of how the genenlogical tree was placed
before tiic young Princess, who, in her aston-
ishment at finding a new page in her book,
said: “I see T am nearer the throne than I
thought.” The Qucen’s tutor's story is that

age, she said:
“ May I not get up
and meet him ¢”
And then she rose from the throne and ad-
vanced down one or two of the steps to pre-
vent his coming up, an act of graciousness
and kindness which made a great sensation.

What Your Striving Does For Others.

Ir all the end of t '8 continuous striving

Were simply to attain,
How poor would seem the planning aud contriving,
The endless urging nnd the hurried driving

Of budy, heart, and brain*

Bat e¢ver, in tho wako of true achicving,
Theroe shines this glowing trail :
Some other soul will be spurred ai, coneriving
New strength and hope, in its own power helioving,
Becauso thon didst not ful.

Not thine alone the glory  nor the sorrow,
If thou dost miss the goal ;
Undreamed-of hives, m many a far to-norrow,
Frowm thee thuir weakness or thesr force shall borrow
On, on, ambitious soul
Frua WarzLer Wineox.




Our Queen.

Gop Save e QUeex ' Yoa, from oach loyal hoart
Throughout the vast expanse of thy vroad realm,
On which the sun ne'er sets, goes up tho prayer
I'hat Ged woulll mavo snd bless our noble Queen.
“I'ix not alone the mughty of the lad,

Miighty i power, and wealth, and wtluence,

Andd noble hineage, and proud descent,

Whe bask 1 royal smles and ecircle round

Thy threne august, as planct round the sun,
Fram whose great heart goea uptho onrnest prayer ;
But from the lowly mnks of daily toil

T all the bnes of labor multiform,

W here nand, or wuscle, or the two combined

n encnest offort wriy the sweat-drops out ;
Frame these, tho’ stam of fesser nngnitude,
(From socind standpomt viewed) but heart as largo
And senbilities an keen as those,

tioes up to heaven the self-mamo ardent prayor.
flow anat that thoughout the wide domain

Of Great and Greater Brita, and the isles,

And kingdoms, states, and continents, whore fame
Of Bratain's Queen hins reachend, 8ho 18 rovered,
Aud hold by all the good st odor sweet 7

It 1 v when yon arcling sun pursuos

Huix avnual jeurncy through the zadine,

\nd entering Aries, envthward turns and smilos ;

Atil gentle spring through every nook and glen,
Al sunny hillesude, and igh mountain-top
Feels the giad thrall of joy that smilo imparts ;
Al soon sweet ineense tisingg through the air
Ascendsn glud response to that sweet swile
But not aloae from roses many -hued,

Aud stately hilies, and earniations sweet,

And gorgeous tloral gens of richest shado

And mareat perfume, born of crystal dew :

But from each lowly tenant of the vale

The meek-oyed daisy, primroze, violet,

Snow drop, and datffodi), and buttercup,

And water-hly daneing ou tho wanve.

Nut these alune, but gladsome voeal sounds

OF oy voreed birds from hedgerow, bash and dell,
And forest grand, and hum of insect lifo,

And nipphing brook, and anture s myrind tongues
In rich glnd melady express thar juy.

Aud why this unnversal homnge given

To cur good Gueen, by figure thus portrayed ?
The seeret lies i that deep love of hors

For all that's good, and pure, and lovable;

\nd not for these alone, but for the weak,

Tho sulleritg, the distressad, the sorrow stricken.
Her human hoart, and hwman sympathy,
Touched by a spark fram off the heavenly altar,
Glow forthh i words and deeds of truest lovo,
Nut to her people only, bat the race,

Go back, and see her m her madenhood,

‘Fire regal crown adorned her queenly brow,
Gentle, and pure, and loviug, sho adorned

With graceful dyguty her spuiet sphere,

And donye all a daughter’s duties well,

Aud what an wife, and mother I witness yo

Whee lung hiad necess to the inner temple,

And knew the decp devotion of hier heart,

And kuow it still, how brightly burned the tlnme
Of pure conminal Jove, and holy joy 3

And how her heart was nven at the loss

At ance of Husleand, Counsellar, and Friend,
And Iater los of daughter, and of son,

And lator stall of grandson mest beloved,

And othier gricfs which reut her widowed heart
(In all of which an Empure's tears wore shed).
But her heart trusted m the hvng God,

And, bhe a brused reed, or floweret crushed,
Gave sweetor notes and sweeter fragrance, too.
Watness the widuws® hoarths her feet have trod,
And humble dwellings of the sons of tail,

How she disduins talse pride amd arrogance ©

Hae syagn by i« Lrvad as human kimt

Al reachios out ta sartvew overywhere,
T single hearty, or nations in their gricf.

As Queen, she well has filled the Bntish throne,
Guiding with wisdom the affurs of State,
ndal By counsels of the wiso and good),

Atd adding lusine te hier lengthened wign,

\ mgn begun wath paaver for hielp divine ;

A retgn which evil men casayed to end,

But were with Royal elemencey forgven.

© Whiat 8 the seoret of your nation'’s greatness ™
Wan askal f Britam’s Queen by fopoign Prince,
Through s ambasaador — Tn guick rosponse
She sent a copy of the Book of Books,

As ithing auswer to the eqgquiry,

Naw ahe has lad her carthly cronn aside
To wear the crown immertal, and wo moanrm—
For her vast Ewmpure loved her to the end,
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Aud the widoe world pays reverence to her worth,
And still will love her memory ages honce,

M-y hor successot show his right to reign

By rightcons rule:- w0 may ** God Save the King"
Find joyous utternnce from all hearts and lips
Throughout the British Empire—and the world.
Wo mourn departed worth :—Long live the King |

Ross JounsTox,
Wiy, Oxr,

Three Queen Stories.

CrowNED QUEEN AF1ER DEATH.—Inez, the
dead wifo of Pedro the Just, of Portugal, was
seated upon a gorgeous throne, attired in royal
robes, and crowned Queen of Portugal before
an awed court summoned to witness the weird
ccremony. Inez de Castro incurred the en-
mity of the old king of Portugal by a clan-
destine marriage with Don Pegro, the king's
son. Her father-in-law brought about her
assassination, but after Pedro succeeded to the
throne, and to forestall Philip IL of Spain,
who sought to prove Inez’s marringe and 1ssue .
illegal, and thus establish a claim to the throne
of Portugal, the Portugese ruler caused his
dead consort’s posthumous coronation.

. o
L ]

A Queex Wuo Manrriep HER BROTHERS.
—A¢t seventeen years of age, Cleopatra was
married to her half-brother, Ptolemy Diony-
sus, whe was then thirteen. This was beeause
of the will of his father, who left him the
throne on condition of the murriage with his
sister. They reigned jointly, under the guar-
dianship of the Romans, until Cleopatra be-
came dissatisfied with her brother's attempt
to gain sole power. She plotted against him,
and obtaining the aid o? Julius Cmsar, she
brought about Ptolemy’s death. Thercupon
she married another brother, a boy of eleven,
whom she later poisoned, essuming sole power
43 B.C. With her death (30 B.C%) ended the
dynasty of Ptolemy in Egypt.

+& o
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THE QUEEN WHO DraNK rroM HEer Fa-
THER'S SKULL—The King of Lombardy, Al-
bino, after killing the German king, Cuni-
mund, coerced the murdered king's daughter,
Rosamond, tu become his wife, and even went
so far as to have her father’s skull fashioned
into a cup, from which poor Rosamand was
forced to drink wine. The girl dissembled
her feelings, but, waiting her opportunity,
obtained the aid of two ofticers for her revenge.
She admitted them to the king's apartment,
whero they assassinated him as he lay asleep
1n his bed, Rosamond afterward fleeing with
one of the assassins to Ravenna.

The Cause of Sighing.

Pror. LUMSDEN says that sighing is but
another name for oxygen starvation. The
cause of sighing is most frequently worry.
An interval of several seconds often follows
moments of mental disquictude, during which
time the chest walls remain rigid until the
imperious demand is made for oxygen, thus
causing the deep inhalation. It is the expres-
ston following the inspiration that is properly
termed the sigh, and this sigh is simply an
cffort of the organism to obtam the necessary
supply of oxygen. The remedy is to cease
worrying. Uue may be anxious, but there is
no rational reason for worrying. A little
philosophy will banish worry at once. Worry
will do no good , it will rob one of pleasures
when blessings do come, as one will not be in
a condition to enjoy them.—Popular Science
Monthly.

Februnty, 1801,
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E stood on a wooded hill, look-
ing moodily across the riYer to
where the McDonald farm-
house stood gleaming White
among the trees.

In the adjoining field his
plow rested in the unfinished furrow hear
a spreading maple, under whose welcome shado
the horses rested and waited.

A peaceful, brooding calm way over all, #énd
the stillness was broken only by the wild
bird’s melody, the monotonous hum of myriad
bees, and the gentle murmur of the river; but
nature in her early autumn besuty had ho
devotee that day in the sun-browned, stalwabt
wman who stood there gazing across the rivek,
ummindful of the picturesque scenery thdt
?t:retched away like a vision of beauty before
im.

In a moment his dark eyes brightened and
the tense lines around his mouth %roke into a
smnile as he stepped back quickly and stood in
the friendly shadow of a fallen tree, still ea-
gerly watching a young woman who had come
out of the McDonald farmhouse, and hurried
down the green slope to the river.

She had a book in her hand, but evidently
did not purpose to read it on that side of the
water, for she hastened to where a small boat
was gently swaying on the current; then,
freeing it from its fastenings, she took her
book, and, stepping lightly into the boat, was
goon rowing down ang across the stream.

Creeping cautiously down the hillside, he
covertly watched where she landed, and smiled
meaningly when he saw her spring to the
bank a few rods farther down, secure her
boat from the pranks of the current, take her
book, and go up the hillside into the woods.

The horses must have wondered what de-
tained their young master thatsultry Septem-
ber afternoon.

When he returned, he spoke softly, patted
their necks with tender caress, unhitched them
from the plow, and turned their heads home-
ward.

His mother, sewing by the window, was
surprised when she saw him lead his horses to
the watering-trough.

When he entered the kitchen, she asked
anxiously, after waiting u moment hoping he
might give her voluntarily the information
she desired :

“Is anything wrong, Jack ?”

“ No, mother,” he answered pleasantly, while
a flush glowed on his sun-browned cheeks;
“I am going down the road a piece to-night
and so stopped early. I would like my sup-
per before 1 go.”

She vouchsafed no reply, for her heart was
sore with a mother’s jealousy and disappoint-
ment, while she said bitterly to herself: “He's
after that city girl at McDonald'’s, when there
are half a dozen good farmers’ daughters who
would jump at the chance of getting him ; but
he has taken the bit in his teeth, so I suppose
we'll have to let him go. It is too bad when
his father's heart is set on his marrying Mi-
randa Adams, who'll have a hundred acres of
land when her futher dies.”

She sighed heavily, and it was no wonder,
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accordipg to her way of thinking ; for, only a
foew days before, when she had visited Mrs.
Adams, Miranda had shown her six patchwork
quilts and forty yards of feather-striped rag
carpeb ghat she had made herself.  And as for
butter-making, no one in the neighborhood
could lrnt Miranda, while her pies, pickles
and jellies were delicious. So the mother
sighed heavily when she saw him drive down
the lano, dressed in his bost, going to meet
that “ city girl,” who, when her vacation was
over, would laugh at her country lover.

Thy sorn did not see things with his mother's
worldly wisdom, for, when love becomes prac-
tical, romance ends.

Hg Yoved Jennio Cameron for the joy and
gladpess that radiated from her ; for her good-
nesy and womanly winsomeness.

He loved her and felt that she knew he did,
yet, scheme as he might, he had never yet
sugeeeded in telling her so. If he made the
fajntest approach towards the subject, she
most deftly turned the conversation, or in
sgme way mischievously outwitted him.

She was not to be easily won, but this only
increased his determination to win her.

Ho had some determined purpose in view as
he drove down the road until he came to the
woods, where he stopped and tied his horse to
a tree at the bottom of the hill, while he walked
to the top, sat down by the road-side, watched
and waited. His patience was at length re-
warded, and a pleasant smile illumined his
honest, manly face when he saw a young
woman emerge quickly from the woods and
hurry down the dusty highway. Ina mo-
ment he was driving towards that figure that
was like a gleam of white in the dusTcy shad-
ows of twilight.

“Good evening, Miss Cameron,” he said,
quietly,stopping his horse us he came up to her.

She looked up with a smile, yet he was sure
there were traces of tears on her face, and he
mentally called himself a brute.

“Where in the world are you going ?” he
asked, with apparent, good-natured careless-
ness, as he sprang from his buggy and stood
before her.

“I am going to uncle's.” He noted a tre-
mor in her voice when she spoke. I rowed
over this afternoon and went into the woods
to read. I was so interested in the book that
I took no note of time ; but, when I went to
return home, I found the current had taken
the boat down stream. It seems strange, too,
for I was sure I fastened it. I was so con-
fused I lost my way in the woods, and have
tramped twice as far as I should have done. If
the new bridge were only finished, I should not
have cared, but I was dismayed at the thought
of walking three miles around by the old one.”

“ Oh, well, you'll not have to walk now ; I'll
drive you home.”

He spoke in a careless, matter-of-fact way,
and sne thouglit, as they drove along scarcely
exchanging a word, that he sceined strangely
ungractous. She did not dream that his
silence was due to the fact that he was mus-
tering up his courage for what he had to say.

The silerce at length becamne embarrassing,
and she glanced furtively at his tense, stern
face, and was at a loss how to break the re-
straint that she now intuitively felt was too
pregnant with meaning to be broken by any
trite remark.

At last he turned and met her glance, then
spoke in a determined, deliberawe way, as one
who has a fixed purpose and will not be deter-
red from carrying it out.
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“ Jennie, I have something to say to you—
something that you have kept me from saying
—but to-night you shall listen. You have
laughed at mo long enough, but it was your
woman's right, I suppose; but now 1 claim
my right to speak.  You cannot leave me, ns
you did s weok ago, when you jumped into
the boat and rowed awny, leaving me sitting
on the bank. I had a three-mile walk that
night, while you had a good lnugh at my ex-
pense, I supposo; but a man in love is long-
suffering, and it’s my opportunity to-night.’

This was no timid, humble lover, buta man
who was master of himself, and who, in his
strolng, truec manhood, was not to be trifled
with.

Her respect for him increased as her power
over him seemed to diminish, yet she concealed
her feelings by saying: “ You are cruel to me
to-night. You—you will make me hato you.”

“ You have forced meo to what I am doing,
and now you shall listen to what I have want-
ed to tell you for weeks. I don't think you
hate me, Jennie, for I love you, and you know
it.  Will you be my wife? Decide before we
reach your uncle’s, for I shall never ask you
again, It must be ‘yes’ or ‘no’ this time.”

He touched his horse smartly with the whip,
and away it went flying down the road. Soon
a milo was covered, then a half mile. She
looked at him, but there was nosigm of waver-
ing in his face. She touched his arm and said
timidly, “Drive slower, Jack, I cannot think.”

The horse was promptly brought to & walk,
yet he did not speak. Then they turned and
drove slowly und silently up the long avenue
of maples that led to her uncle’s.

In the dark shadows where the branches
formed a canopy above thein, she touched his
arm again, unc{ this time whispered with pene-
tential sweetness, “ I'm glad the boat was gone,
Jack.”

The trees are ever staunch friends tolovers,
and never whisper the sccrets entrusted to
them, but surely they must have rustled their
leaves with amusement when they heard Jack
whisper, with a voice from which all stern-
ness had vanished, while he held her close:
“ Forgive me, Jennie, for I sent the boat adrift
myself.”

Don't Run After * Society.”

Ler ench of us endeavor to lLic the best
fruit of our kind—not as large or as red as
the fruit we ses on some other vine or tree.
Make the most of yowrself—your character,
your mind, your soul your heart, your oppor-
tunities, and you will find your sphere in life.
It is as absurd to say that only onc kind of
fruit is good fruit as that only one circle of
people in a city or a country constitutes
“good society.” Wherever a coteric of cul-
tured, well-mannered, well-clothed and well-
behaved, bright-minded people congregate,
there is good society. Ma'ke yourself one of
these. Cultivate the morals, the graces, the
charms and enough of the frivolities to lighten
the serious side of a wortiy character, bring
out all of your best self. Do this for your
own stke and out of compliment o vour
Creator. Then, if “socicty " secka you, and
you find it amusing, very well.  But do not
waste your strength in running after “ so-
ciety.” You will never cateh it if you do,
and if by mere chance you should clutch hold
of the fringe of its mantle, you would soon
bo snapped off like an intrusive moth.—Guod
Houscreeeping.
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Groat souls by instinet to each other turn,
Demmnd allinneo and i friendship hurn,
AuntsoN,

HE pleasure and utility of asso-
cintion with cultured wminds
cannot be denied  from any
standpoint. 'The richest liter-
ature cannot veplace the con-
versation of living men and

women, as an aid to expression, and a quick-
cner of thought. Bacon says truly that in
converso with a friend a man “tosseth his
thoughts more easily, he marshalleth them
more ovdecly ; he sceth how they look when
turned into words.” 'The truth of this asser-
tion is demonstrated by the case with which
a writer, who is a brillinnt conversntionnlist,
or public speaker, conveys his ideas so as to
be readily understood by the average reader.
A writer who does not habitually discourse,
either in public or among friends, has not, 1
think I may safely sy, the same lucidness of
style. But when he (Bucon) further asserts
that in talking with a friend “A man waxeth
wiser than himself, and that more by an
hour's discourse than a day’s muditation,”
there are many who would not coneur with
him. The value of meditation, and the silent
listening of the soul, can scavcely be over-
estimated ; for after all that can truthfully
be said of the blessings and fruits of friend-
ship, and interchange of thought, it still
remains a fact that it is only through the
independent working of the individual mind
that the greatest thoughts and truths can be
conceived or produced. The world’s greatest
thinkers and writers have been schooled in
the art of mental independence, which might
be briefly defined as secking the truth from
within and not from without. 'This is one
agpect of the subject which it would not be
wise tv ignore, nor yet to enlarge upon in
this article, the pappose of which is to speak
more particularly of mtellectual friendship
between the sexes.

It i3 gencrally understood, T think, that
the intellectual man usually regards the so
ciety of women as & mental relaxation, or
pleasurable diversion from his arduous Inbor,
and is generally attracted to them by the
mere charm of their personality.  If they are
graceful and beautiful, men veadily excuse,
or ignore the absence of mental culture in
women. There are also some women whose
inherent, passionate love for the teautiful
enables them to take a delight in the society
of these most beautiful of all Gad's creations,
but the intelleetnal woman soon feels wearied,
and altogether out of her clement in the
socicty of women, however beautiful and
charming, who can only converse on the most
trivial subjects, such as dress, amusements
and the chit chat of the day: and who are
either vlulnlrl‘n.sscd, ol t]ispnbcd to ridicule
the efforts of the wore cultured woman should
she attempt to introduce any of the subjects
of highest interest which are constantly dis-
cussed by men and women of culture. For
this reason, the intelleetual woman often feels
an isolation that is intolerable, and is there-
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fore attracted to the society of the opposite
#ex. for the companiopship and conversation
that is absolutely necessary —except in raro
cnsey-- to the cultured mind.

It is only fair to state, however, that the
avernge man, whose reading is chiefly contined
to the newspapers, is quite as destitute of
well-bnluneed, or original ideas on subjects of
current interest to the caltured class, ns the
average woman, although he may be better
wated in news and loeal politiex It is true,
wwever, that, although women are rapidly
advancing, the number, as yet, is compara-
tively small who have the inclination, even if
they have the opportunity, to pay the prico
of culture in time and toil.  Not knowing tho
sweetness of its fruits, they are mostly con-
tent to leave them unbought and untasted.
Th refore, as we have already intimated, the
cultured woman in many inztances, finds her-
self debarred from intellectunl  friendship
with her own sex, and is necessavily depend-
ent on the opposite sex for interchange of
thought and mental stimulation.

A purely intellectual friendship is only
powsible on the higher plane; with those who

to soma extent at least—arve living the
intelectunl life; and between whom the de-
gire to acquire and communicate knowledge,
constitutes a bond of intellectual pleasure
and utility.

This ix the most delightful of all friend-
ships, while it lasts; but unless there is; on
both sides, n constant endeavor to renew and
enlarge the mind, by meang of fresh know-
ledge, and new and original thought, it will
naturally be of short duration. It would be
amusing,if it were not so pathetic, towitnessthe
abrupt termination of many friendships,which
at the beginning promise unending delight in
conversation on topics of mwutual interest.

Iu every community there are a number of
people who have a smattering of culture, and
n few stock phrases on different subjects, but
as there is no depth to their culture, a few
conversations with a man or woman of this
class will exhaust all that is communicable of
their knowledge,  There are comparatively
fow people in suciety whose reservoir of
knowledge is sufficiently deep to sustain a
wolonged  friendship  without some other
{)llhis of feeling, or bond of mutual interest.

The inexperionerd can form no conception
of the enger desire which is common to many
mtellectual people, for congenial companion-
ship and profitable conversation. It is said
of .{Ir\dmn de Stael that she would travel five
hundind lengues to talk with a clever man
whom she had never met | and that she ob-
tained her literary material ahmost exclusively
by means of conversation,  She directed sys-
tematically the talk of the learned and brilliang
men among whom she lived to the subject,
which, for the moment, happened to oceupy
her thoughts, and made everybody talk who
wan likely to be of any use to her.

This engoer desive for knowledge, and love
of intellectual companionship, has been the
source through which women have sometimes
compromised their reputations, but such in-
stances are of compuratively rare occurrence.

Hamerton, in a letter to a moralist who
snid that intellectual culture was not con-
dueive to sexunl morality, cites an instance,
and in defence he says: “The idea of living
with & person whose conversation is believed,
at the time, to promise an in~reasing interest,
is attractive in ways of which those who
hayve no such wants can scarcely form a con-
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ception. A most distinguished forcign writer
of the female sex has made a succession of
domestic arrangements whieh, if generally
imitated by others, would bo subversive of
any conceivable system of morality ; and yet
it 18 clear in this case that the tewmptation
was chiefly, if not entively, intellectual.  The
successive companions of this remarkable
woman were all of them men of exceptionnl
intellectunl power, and her motive for chaug-
ing them was an  unbridled intellectual
curivsity.” Centinuing, Mr. Hamerton says:
“'I'his is a sort of immorality to which culti-
vated people are most rxposed. It is danger-
ous to the well-being of n community, because
it destroys the sense of security on which the
idea of the family is founded. If wo are
to leave our wives when their conversation
ceases to be interesting, the foundations of
the home will be unsafe. If they are to

abandon us, when wo are dull, to go away .

with some livelier, more talkative companion,
can we ever hope to retnin them perma-
nently ¢ *

"T'his is surely sn extreme view of the sub-
jeet, and in reply to the question, “Can we
ever hope to retain them permanently ¢™ one
might safely reply, “ Yes, certainly, if you
make yourselves agreeable,” otherwise one
canunot say for sure.

Lord Byron was rvight, for once at least,
when he said:

"Tis pity learned maidens ever wed
With perdons of no sort of edueation,

Or gentlemen who, though well born and bred,
Grow tired of scientitic conversation,

However, the first privilege and duty of
married partners is to adapt themselves, so
far as possible, to the moral and mental re-
quirements of cach other. It is not always
possible to reach the same range of thought,
or to be equally interested in the same pur-
suits; but it is always s)osqiblo to exhibit a
sympathetic interest, and to afford some aid
and encouragement. But when a woman is
frivolous, or cold and unsympathetic, and
takes no interest in her husband’s pursuits,
an estrangement is inevitable; and on the
other side, if a man habitually frowns when
he finds his wife occupied with book, or paper
and pen, and never fails on such occasions to
romind her of missing buttons, and other
neglected duties—whether real or imaginary
—there is sure to be trouble.

Of all human relationships, that of sympa-
thetic companionship between husband and
wife is one of the most sacred; and no saeri-
fice—which does n0t involve retrogression—
should be considered too great in order to
gain and perpetuate this conjugal friendship,
which will always prove to be a solace, and,
to some extent, a substitute for the wore pas.
sionate sentiment, which so often burns low,
or dies out, after marringe.

Oue of the greatest obstacles to intellectual
friendship between married partners, and the
sexes in general, is due to the uncestain atti-
tude of man towards woman, from an intel-
lectual standpoint.  The universal man has
not, as yet, come to an at-one-ment as to
what he requires of the universal woman,
Some writers of the male sex deplore the
absence of culture in women, while others
ridicule the idea of their higher education.
Professor Montegazza, a modern authority on
this subject, says: “ If woman becomes prom-
inent in literature or seience, she is offensive
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to our mind. This happens naturally, and for
the samme reason that women despise timid,
beardless men.”  Rider Haggard also speaks
in tones of derision of **that sexless thing, a
cultured woman.” But, aside from all that
has been said and written on the subject, it is
apparent that there is,on the part of the major-
ity of mankind, a desire to put restrictions on
the education of woman, Aud yet there are
somo who attribute the cause of the rarity of
friendship between the sexes, to be due to the
empty-headedness of so many women, and
profess to be indignant with their ignorance
and frivolousness.

In face of so much contradictory evidence,
it i3 difticult for women to know just what
would best please the opposite sex. But
when this question is authoritatively settled
she will doubtless be able to rise (or fall) to
the emergency ; for it must be admitted that
the ruling desire of woman is to gain the
friendship and love of man; and, with few
exceptions, she is willing to be whatever man
most ndmires. It is therefore obvious that
man’s responsibility is commensurately great
with woman’s desire to please.

One recognized authority carries this idea
of man’s responsibility so far as to state that:
* With exceptions so rare as to be practically
of no importance to an argument, women do
not, of themselves, undertake intellectual
labor, unless they are urged to it by some
powerful masculine influence.” ®

As to the truth of this statemeut, it would
probably be diflicult to obtain sutlicient data,
with which to either prove or disprove it.
In any case it is worthy of consideration by
those who are in favor of a higher intellectual
standard for women.

It is a recognized fact, however, that clever-
ness or intellectuality is not the magnet by
which women attraet the lords of creation;
although these attributes are useful for ce-
menting purposes after an attachment is
formed—providing, always, that they are
wninccompanied with ostentation. Asa rule,
mea do not object to cleverness, or even cul-
ture, in women, so long as they do not parade
it, or seem to be conscious of any suveriority.
It i3 in understanding and being able to dis-
course, and sympathize with man that woman
can best command his friendship and respect.
To attempt to teach, or to betray a lack of
faith in his superior knowledge, is as fatal to
a woman’s friendship with man, as a prema-
ture avowal of affection is to his love. Why
this is so, cannot be explained on any beiler
grounds than human nature.

It is possible, however, that at no distant
day, to woman will be conceded the preroga-
tive to influence and elevate man intellec-
tually, as she has ever done morally and
spiritually.

Heartsease—A Valentine.

Froy a sheltered corner in the garden beds,

These few purple pansies bravely raised their heads,
Emblems best befitting what thou art to me,

They the mossage-bearers of my love shall be.

Thirty golden summers with their wealth of flowers,
Thirty autumn harvests, dearest, have boen ours.
Love that fears no winter still is ours to kuow,
And its blossoms linger "mid life’s falling snow.

Thme's swift flight defying, love has not grown old,
This shall boe the message that the pansies hold.
With these purplo blossoms, heartacase of my life,
1, n gray-haived lover, greet theo, faithful wife.

Lrcia T. HarriNagTON.

*Hamerton.
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Cuarrer XVIL —<Continued.

5 thought possibly he might
turn her attention to himself
from pique, for the party were
leaving in a few days, and if
he could change her opinion
of Cuarleton, and hinder a meet-

ing between them, ho was sure the latter
would be too hurt and proud to ask for an
explanation. Ounce away from Quebee, ho
flattered himself he could oxplain everything,
even his devotion to Kdith, and make her
believe in his honesty of purpose. He awoke
from his reverie to hear Aline asking him if
he hrd seen anything of Mr. Sinclair: “ He
was to have been up ‘here this evening,” she
was saying, absently, “and we have not seen
him for three days.”

“Oh,” said Clifford, deliberately, “I dare-
say he has run up to Montreal to see his
lady-love.” .

“ His what?” asked Aline, incredulously.

“ His lady-love ; it seems he had one hidden
away all the time. Pretty deep fellow, Sin-
clair.  You may remember my telling you
that he was not a lady’s man, so I was
amazed when he told me one evening that
he was going to be married.”

“ When did he tell you?” said Aline, slowly.

“Oh, I forget exactly when. Wait—yes, it
was on our trip up the Saguenay.”

“The second evening 7" Aline said quickly.

Fr.d appeared to meditate. *No,” he an-
swered, after reflection, “it was the first
cvening after he got on board at Riviere du
Loup. He had had to stay behind to meet
this girl on some early train. I believe,” he
went on, bravely inventing as he entangled
himself more deeply in the maze.

Aline’s eyes grew bright and hard, but she
only said, with well-feigned indifference ; “ In-
deed, Mr. Sinclair has never hinted such a
thing to us, but then, of course, we are mere
acquaintances.” Then she changed the sub-
Ject, and as soon as her aunt appeared, left
the conversation to her, and retired early on
pretence of & headache. Clifford left soon
after, being afraid to approach the subjeet of
money, as he might easily have done; and on
his way home ‘his doubts returned, and he
was inclined to curse himself for a fool. If
all the world is divided into “fools” or
“knaves,” he must certninly have belonged to
one ciass or the other.

“I am sure it is all nonsense,” he said, ir-
resolutely, “and” if the worst comes to the
worst, I'll say I only did it to tease her, but
won't Carleton Sinclair be furious ?”

The poison he had cunningly distilled into
Aline’s ear was doing some work, though not
altogether in the way he intended. She told
herself she did not believe it, yet he had
broken his promise to her that evening. after
not secing her for three days. Anud, surely,
after that evening on the boat he should have
said something more. His manner, when he
made this appointment, had caused her to
think he meant to say it this very evening.
Could it be true? If so, she would never
trust & man again. . She certainly did not
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like Clifford, but what could be his object in
telling her a falsehood. Through all her des-
pondency and perplexity, however, one thing
was perfectly clear to her.  Carleton might
bo bound to another girl, might even marry
her (Aline shivered a little at the thought),
but h's love, she saw, had been given to her-
self, and nothing could rob her of the comfort
of thet fact,

Mrs. Fortescuo was quite worried when
Aline confided in her nextday. Not only had
she taken a strong liking to Cavleton, but she
was extremely fond of Ter pretty niece, and
folt responsible for her happiness, so that she
blamed hevself unsparingﬂy for not making
every enquiry about the young man.

“1 don’t think it is truo, my dear, though
I presume Mr. Clittord has somo reason for
saying such a thing. I must take the tirst
opportunity of finding out, and in the mean-
time, if you will bo guided by me, you will
not see him, even if he should be in town
and should call.”

Aline folt the advice was good, and re-
mained in her rcom that evening, which
happened to be Sunday, finding it very dull
and miserable. Of course, Sincluir did not
come, and she was forced to believe he realiy
had gono out of tewn. Down in the sitting-
room, onc of those chance coincidences were
taking placewhich occur oftener than wa think
in real life. A cheery little old gentleman, a
new arrival, commenced a conversation with
Mrs. Fortescue, and gave her a deseription of
the Quebee of tifty years ago, for it appeared
he was an old resident. Speaking of the
changes he noticed on each recurring visit,
he remarked that he scarcely knew any of
the present genecration of Qu- becers—only
occasionally he saw a face wl.ose inherited
features reminded him of the companions of
his younger days. *All the old people are
cither dend or have long agc moved west-
ward,” he remarked, musingly. “ My coming
now is just to see my godson, & young Sin-
cla’r, whom I must look up to-morrow.”

Mrs. Fortescue uttered an exelamation. “Is
his Christian name Carleton ?” said she.

“ Just what it is,” answered the old gentle-
wan, beaming on her.  “ Now, I daresuy you
have run across him in this small place.”

“Yes, I have met him, and he seems a very
nice young man,” said Mrs, Fortescuo, guard-
cdly.

“That he is, madam, as fine a lad as T know ;
and likely, from what I hear, to make his
mark in the world.”

“ He seems clever,” answered Mrs. Fortescue,
and seizing the moment, added casually, “he
is engaged to be married shortly, is he not ¢”

“Well, that is what I have come down to
see him ahout now, to tell the truth. I have
always laughed at him for not caring for
wo-nan’s socioty, aud told him he would soon
be an old bachelor like mnyself, though not
for Jhe same reasen,” said the old gentleman,
with a sigh, for he had loved Carleton’s
mother. * Howayer, some time ago I re-
ceived o lotter from him, telling me he had
fallen in love at lpst, and wishing to know if
I thought he was justified in asking any girl
to share his small means with him. Such
rubbish. In my day, madam, young people
married early, worked hard, and made small
means do tiﬁ they earned larger; but times
are changed—times are changed,' said the old
man, testily.

“Then, I suppose, he lost no time in pro-
posing ?” enquired: Mrs. Fortescue.

)

“Ihaven't h ..d from him since. I wrote
him a line to give him my blessing, and tell
him how pleased 1 was to see him so sensible,
and then ll went out to the Const, and by this
time he is probably cngaged to her -- marvied,
in fact, for aught [ know to the contrary.
When these deliberate fellov  onee get start-
ed, there is no knowing where they will stop,”
he answered, nodding his head knowingly.,

“Well, I think I can assure you he has not
taken the final step,” Mww Forteseue said.
masking her anxiety, “ What is the name of
tho young lndy ¢”

Her new acquaintance ruminated for a mo-
mont and then said. I am very stupid about
uames—never could remember a new one,
though it was repeated often enough in the
letter, too, I vemember. I saw he had it
badly. Stay, perhaps I have it here,” fum-
bling in his pockets. “ No, I haven't, either,”
he said, & second lnter, “it's in my valise,
that's where it is. I'll look it up and tell you
to-morrow, if you would like to know.”

“Thauk you,” replied Mrs. Fortescue, rising
to say good-night, * I have a pavticular reason
for asking,” and she rvetived to her rcom with
a heavy heart.

Cuavrer XVIIL

"The morning post brought Aline a note from
Cavieton, which she devoured with sparkling
eyes. Itran:

My pear Miss Ansg, --Clifford will have told
you, as T nsked him, that T sprained my anklo slightly
a few days ago, and thus waz unable to keep wy on-
gagoment with you yesterday,  Let mo mako wny own
apolegies now, and telt you how long the timo has
been sinco last Wednesday, 1 cannot beliove that
this is only Sunday. Tt scemn wocks, at least, sinco
I saw you, I wonderf you have thought again of
that last everung on the Saguenay boat, and perhaps
considored meo presumptuous forsaying what 1did. 1
hope not, for your \lisvlumuro would he hard to bear.

i think I shall be ablo to got up to the Chateau on
Wednesdny eveng, sud till then will you give mo an
oceastonal stray thought, and

Bolieve mo to be,
Now and always,
Yours devotedly,
CARLETON SINCLAIR,
Seplember 3, IS0,

Just before Aline received this note, Mrs.
Fortescue was having another interview with
the old grentleman.  * Good-morning,” he said
briskly, comiing into the drawing-room, where
she sat with her work. “I am just setting
off to discover the whereabouts of my godson;
and, by-the-by, here is the leuter, and the
givl's nume. TLet me sce”—adjusting his
eye-glasses—* some new-fangled thing; plain
Mary and Jame are not good enough now-a-
days, it scems. Here it is—A-l-Aline, it looks
like; Aline Darrell.  Why, bless me, madam,
anything the matter {” he enquired in aston-
ishment, as Mss. Fortescue rose suddenly, and
began to shake his hand vigorously, while his
glasses fell off his nose and the letter found a
resting-place on the carpet. ) )

“ Excuse my impetuosity, my dear sir,” said
Mrs. Fortescue, laughing.  “If you will just
sit down a moment I will explain everything.”

Aud half an hour later Aline found them
there, was duly presented, and informed, as
the kindly shrewd ecyes looked at her ap-
provingly, that this was Mr. Sinclair'y god-
father, of whom she had heard him speak.
She blushed with surprise, and looked so
altogether chavming that old Mr. Stanton
gave her u place in his !xcm't. at once; and
then hearing the news in Aline’s note, he
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hurried off' to seo his godson and rejoice his
heart by warm praises of the girl he had
chosen.  After he had gone, and Mrs. Fortescue
had explained developments up to date to
adne, and they had wondered what Fred
Clifford meant or had hoped to gain by his
insinuations, Mrs Fortescue said, fondly, * My
dear, some day, perhaps, Mr. Staaton will
show you that letter, but 1'n afraid it will
not have o good effect on your vanity.”

Several war vessels were to arrive in the
harbor that worning on their usual autumwn
cruise, and a number of people began flocking
to the Verrace about the hour they were ex-
pected.  Edith, Aline, and Hugh Graham
secured seats in one of the pavilions, and
prepured to level their opera-glasses at the
first sign of a mast round St Joscyh Point.
In a little while they were joined by Mr.
Stanton, who gave Aline, in a low voice, par-
ticulars of Carleton’s accident, adding a few
sly remarks, which made the girl feel she had
formed an interesting subject of conversation
between them that morning. Then he turned
to Graham, and & discassion sprang up us to
the loyaityof the French-Canadians,especiatly
in this the oldest Provinee.

“We don't believe, down South, that they
are loyal, you know,” said Graham. *We
think they ave waiting till they are strong
enongh to carry through a general uprising,
and in the meantime are pressing westward
to mnke the thing more complete.

“ And what would they expect to gain by
it, if they did? They would, of course, do a
lot of damage, but there would be no object
in getting themselves ccushed in the end.
Only thosu utterly ignorant of the conditions
of life in Cannda could imagine such a mad
attempt. Their only chance of success would
bean alliance with you, if Canada and the
States were at war, a likely enough thing to
happen before the next Peace Conference, but
they would lose everything they care about
then, and have their individual lifo entirely
crushed oute However, I am not one of
those who believe in the theory of widespread
disloyalty. I contend that the French-Can-
adians have proved themselves loyal in
t,hs- past, and will again, should the need
arise.”

* But are they not dovoted to the memory
of their own mother-land /" asked Hugh
Graham.

“Yeg, they are; but it is the France of a
hundred years ago. You forget that these
people are descendants of monarchists, and
have had no conncction with the republic.
I doubt if any of the educated class wouid
return under the rule of the unstable French
wovernment, ospecially after the disgraceful
proceedings in that country, which have dis-
gusted the whole world this year (1899), and
which caused one of the rrench-Canadian
clergy to *thank God he was no longer beneath
the flag where such injuatice was possible.
The French-Canadiang, too, are passionately
fond of Canada, as yon would know if yon
heand them singring their uational airs.  Most
of our patriotic songs, indeed, are written and
sung in French in this Provinee.”

tTe v conlinned.)

A Valentine.

Tait death deth part 7 Ah, more, dear wife.
A groater love 1 give and emave,

That coason 1ot when cnda this life,
But lives in {arth beyond the gmave.

G W, Crvremnil.,

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

&2

:3 K235 ¢ mxwo:%s: 1O3LOROLUCUOIIVUNLIOTIOT !¢2§
| |

o '

s SBerinl Story g; The !x l " &
$  ftorthe ’% . s e 3
$ Canndi M C L. &
§ ll‘(‘)'ll:::: " ) Fanllly g Balfour §‘
$  Journal g
3 ¢
P’

()

L ad
%’ Honor §
OIS UL IS TIONRTIO O IO TR OO TIO IO E

Cunarrer X.—Confinued.

OR were they with-
out a shrewd guess
as to whom the
basket of game was
sent by, for during
the same week there
came o letter from
Miss Gertrude Aust-
wicke to Miss Hope,
inquiring  whether
some very beautiful
fire-screens that had
been worked for
Miss Webb were not
exccuted by her,

and if so, asking asa favor if she would oblige

the writer by working a similar pair.  Some
most kind as well as courteous inquiries for
her father concluded the note, and gave great
pleasure to Marinn—the more so, that she was
both able and willing to comply with the
request. Bul if the basket and the letier
from Mr. Hope's favorite pupil gave the little
housechold pleasant matter for conjecture and
conversation, another and far less welcome
topic was forced on them by a letter from

Cannda, in Johnston's handwriting. It an-

nounced some changes, and indicated more.

Like all that Mr. Hope had received, it was

short and formal :

** 81, —This is to inform you that I have married
again, and with my wifo intend leaving this localion
for the U.8, I shall not for the future take any re.
sponxibility as to the childron, whose iaterests 1 and
my lato wife attended to far better than cvuld be
domandod of us. You will, no doubit, receive a
communication from Scotland from parties who, as 1
understand, mean o claim thoe children ; but 1 know
no particulams, and you must not any further look to
me. M. Johinston considons that 1 have been very
ill paid for the trouble 1 have taken, and which my
former wifo's family led o to incur. Tho address
that you had better write to in Scotland is, Mr. A,
Burke, Deacon Maclacklan's Land, noar Coat Bridge,
Glasgow. Yours,

J. Jonxsrox."

"The remittance which gencrally came about
a fortnight or three wecks after the usual
quarter day was not sent: and, small and in-
adequate as it was, its being withheld, even
for a time, increased the pressure on the fast
failing resources of Mr. Hope. It was in-
cumbent on him to tell Norry, at all events,
the purport of the letter.  Hithertoa delicacy
as to dwellin-; on details that waight be feltas
humilinting to the children, or laudatory of
the kindness of those who had of late years

rotected them, had kept both Mr. Hope and
Marian from referring to the past.  Both had
also repressed any romantic thougts, such as
isolnbob children sometimes encourage. This
Iatter had not been difficult. The orphans
were so kindly cared for, that they craved
for no other home relations. A haunting
men ry of a dwelling where strife and blows,
dirt and drink had been their portion, still
troubled their dreams, and made the name of
Canada hateful to them—ay, cven to see iton
the map gavo them a cold chill, and rovived
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recollections of neglect and suffering.  Little
Mysic bore on her feet the scars and seams
of frost as indelibly as if they had been burns ;
and she knew that before she was brought
over to England by Mrs. Hope, she was for
months a helpless cripple. So all that past
was allowed to be shut away in the distance.
An ocean rolled between it and the present—
an ocean that in no sense did the children
wish to cross.

When, therefore, Mr. Hope culled Norry
into the little room or biook closet that opened
out of his bedroom, and wase dignified with
the name of study, and put the letter he had
received into the boy's hand, there was rather
a sznse of indignant alarm than curiosity as
he read it.

“ Trouble!” cried the boy, laying down the
letter—" responsibility ! We have not him to
thank that we are alive. If the man in Scot-
land is like Johnston, I shall not care to know
him.”

“But if he has a claim—the right of a
blood relation ?”

“ He surely gave up any such claizn when
he let us go to Canada with these Johnstons.”

“I don’t think you did go with them. I
rather believe, though I am not clearabout it,
you were brought out by people called Burke,
and left with the Johnstons.” .

“Yes, sir; but if so, we were left uncared
for. 1 can recollect how it was with me and
;)oor Mysie, who was crippled, when Mamma

Jope rescued us. Why, father, I remember
hearing you say once that you could have got
us protected by the law, and that Johnston's
fear of the indignation of his neighbors enabled
you to get and keep ion of us.”’

“True, my boy; but you are aware that
the sum allowed must have come from some
one interested in you; and small as it is, its
payment at regular intervals shows that itis
sent from people not unaccustoned to arrange
money transactions. I am rather glad of the
address of these Scottish people. 1t removes
a fear that has harussed me of late, as to
whether Johnston has told his correspondents
where you are.”

“ What did it matter to them ?” said the
youth, gloomily.

*It wattered to me. I could be in nosense
an accomplice in keeping any one, who had 2
right to know, in ignorance of your where-
abouts. Besides, those who have given the
]it;;,lc help hitherto, might afford you more
aid.”

“J would rather work, sir, for myself.”

“Yes: but there's Mysie.”

“ T may bLe able to take care of my sister.”

“Yes, if you are put in a way to do so.”

“ Does no one work out n way 7"

* Doubtless some do. By God's help all
things are possible. But it's not the way to
succeed in hife to begin by wilfully casting off
aid that one may have a right to. Your
gargnts would not be entirely without kin-

m .',

“If they were honcst folk, that's enough.
Haven't 1 heard you quote Robert Nichols'
lines ?—

<1 ask not of hislinrage,
1 ask not of his namo ;

If nanlinesa boin hisheart,
He noble birth may claim.'”

* Ah, Norry ! that's more poetic than her-
aldic.”

“ But it's true, sir.”’

* Novertheless, my boy, I shall write to
Scotland.”
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Cnarter XI. - THE PACKMAN.

* Somothing weird, not good to see,
Has to my threshold come:
A raven on a blighwed tree,
Is croaking near my home."

ANox,

While these matters wero occupying the
attention of the Kensington household, the
Austwicke woods were putting on their full
autumnal splendor, and the little fairy, whose
coming had drawa into a tangle the frail
thread of her Aunt Honor's intentions, was
enjoying their sylvan beauty like a wood
nymph. Thus day by day passed, and found
the Jady of the Chace undecided as to her
course, and therefore at times uncomfortable.

A state of doubt, with a restless conscicnee,
is trying, yet the days sped fast enongh; for
what lonely lite could resist the charm of
having a companion who combined all that
was winning in the grace of childhood with
all that was fascinating in the intelligence of
riper years? Whether the stately Miss
Honoria was won to the woods by the little
creature whom she loved, and gratified by
allowing her to send presents of superabund-
ant game, and who in her turn tripped daily
at her aunt's side, uttering in the sweetest
voice the prettiest fancies about the country
sights an(Y sounds, which she enjoyed with
the keenest zest—so that it was her errand to
see the tints one day, or to watch the sunset
another, or to gatber ferns on a third- .always
the staid lady of forty-five found herself
allured forth by the little dryad. And at
evening, when the logs were put on the old-
fashioned hearths that no modern fire-grate
in any room in the old Hall had been permit-
ted to displace, and “ True,” as her aunt called
her, was making the lengthening nights plea-
sant with her bird-like warblings, or even
more musical poetic readings, time sped on;
and the northern journey, for which the port-
manteau had been packed, was more distant
than ever from becoming a reality.

Perhaps, when people are undecided exactly
as to what course to take, they are glad of an
interruption that postpones the necessity for
action.

To resort to writing, as a substitute for
more active effort, had more than once occur-
red to Miss Austwicke ; for when she retired
to hor chamber, then her unfultilled promise
troubled her, and every night saw a resolu-
tion formed that every morning dissipated.

Several times had Gertrude asked her aunt
about the uncle whom she had neverseen,and
whose death seemed, to her young imagina-
Lion, so sad.

“To land only to dic' To come home only
to find a vel” was her comment, that
would no doubt have been enlarged on, but
her fine tact told her it was distasteful to her
aunt. However, ss Gertrude was a great
letter-writer, she sent pages of feelings and
fancics on the subject to her parents, who, if
they read her epistles—which is doubtful—
were more likely to be amused than affected ;
certainly Mrs. Basil madeno pretence to great
kindred sympathics. She regulated the degree
of her cmotion as a well-bred person should,
and resented, as a culpable cccentricity, Cap-
tain Austwicke coming unexpectedly from
India. Still, neither parent checked “the
child,” as they called her, for writing as she
did. “Truc was & clever creature, and, with
pen or tongue, would have her say.” More-
over, they quite approved her having gone to
the Chace. Some 1dea that Miss Austwicke
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might be induced to ask for Gertrude en per-
manence had occurred to the young lady's
mamma. who was far more interested about
her three great comely boys than her tiny
davzhter, pretty and elever as she was. Al
the Tove that Mrs. Busil kad ever felt for her
femninine oftspring had been concentrated ona
sister, three years the junior of Gertrude, who
inherited so completely tl:ie fentures of the
maternal aticestry—was a Dunoon in com-
plexion, growth, high-check bones included—
that, while she lived, little True had b:en
quite cast into the shade. But the mother's
idol was broken, while as yet unblemished by
the influence of favoritism. A baby boy, the
third son, came soon after to soothe the
mother; and as this, the youngest, was now
seven years old, Gertrude had a certain con-
sideration, as the only daughter of the famnily,
none but her mother retaining any unpleasant
recollections in conuection with the child.
It was not likely Mrs. Basil Austwicke could
entirely forget that the autumn which first
gave little Gertrude to her arms had been a
time of such danger to her own health that
she had been ;i)liged, by her physician's
advice, to resort to a milder climate, and had
wintered in Madeira, taking her eldest boy
with her, and leaving her baby, Gertrude, in
the charge of an old and valued Scottish
nurse—acircumstancetowhich some observers,
and it may be the child herself, attributed a
certain kind of indefinite coldness felt, rather
than outwardly shown, between daughter and
mother. Nothing would have shockea Ger-
trude more than any comment on this cold-
ness—she shut out the thought from her
mind; but the cery cffort that she made,
when at home for the holidays, to win her
mother’s approval, and the long, enthusiastic
letters she wrote when away from them,
differed from the sweet, unconscious trust of
uundoubting filial love,

On the same October evening that Mr.
Hope was pondering the future with appre-
hension for others more than himself, the
echoes of Austwicke Chace were resounding
to the measured tread of a man carrying a
pack. He was a thin, bronzed, clderly man,
with what is called a ““wizened face.” His
scanty, ash-colored hair, flecked with grey,
that blew about freely, was the only thing
that looked free about that countenance, for
his features were all pinched together, as if to
cconomize space ; and the puckered skin round
his mouth and cyes, which drew them up to
the smallest compass, seemed meant to impose
caution 1n the oue case, and to increase keen-
ness in the other: though, as the small, peer-
ing cyes were asrestless as they were furtive,
and the man had a halit of passing the
back of his hand across his lips when he was
speaking, it was not easy to get a view of
these features. The voice, like the man'sskin,
was dry and hard: and from his brown leg-
gings and rusty fustian garb to the summit of
his wrinkled forchead, the words that best
indicated his lonk were those by which he
was often ealled, * Old Leathery.”

As this personage came down the wooded
glade that led to the open Chace. he saw be-
fore him two ladies—the clder ssuntering
leisurely, the younger flitting about among
the heathery knolls, and, making little runs
and circuits, tripping back again, w.th head
aside like a Lird. The man stepped behind a
large tree, put down his pack, and laying the
back of one hand scross his screwed-up mouth,
arched the other over his sharp eves, and
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scanned then unobserved,  He lingered a
while as the ladies, whom our readers recog-
nize for Miss Austwicke and little True,
quickened their pace homeward. They
walked so completely along the setting suu-
beams’ track, that he could trace their figures
darkly flecking the brightness until they
entered the grounds of the Hall, and then,
shouidering his pack, he starvted off ab a yuick
puace by a short cut, and went to the back
entrance vound by the stables, and thence
ncxﬁ\w a yard to the door of the servants’
hall.

A believer in the Eastern superstition of
the Evil Eye might have been pardoned
for a feeling of fear, if he had seen this man's
stealthy approach, his wily glance all around,
and then the gathering up of his puckered
visage into an obsequious leer, as ho softly
lifted the latch. What but evil could such a
visitor bring ¢

Cuarter XIL—Gossir,

*'The hawk poised himself for a sudden spring,
While the strutting sparrows kept twittering.”
ANoON.

Gubbins was seated in the servants’ hall,
yawning a little over the old newspaper that
he was drowsily spelling out. The entrance
of the stranger startled bhim ; but, seeing the
pack, in a half slumbrous voice the old butler
erowled out, * No, no, you're too late wi your
pack; I lets no one inner doors arter—-"

“ Late! 'tis no fault o’ mine. Blame the
rail, and not me, my good sir. My good friend
—I've reason to call you so—1I'd have stayed
at the station hotel, or gone on direct to Win-
chester ; but I thowt Mistress Martin, oc may-
be yoursel wad be glad to see the very Lest
goods I've had this one whiles.”

“ Martin’s in mourning; but you can come
in. I didn't at first just chance on who you
was; you've been a precious long while away
from these parts. Why you looks much the
same—Old Leathery by name, and Old
Leathery by natur'; and no offence—no
oftence !”

‘The ancient butle. chuckled out a hearty
plethoric langh as he invited the packman in,
who, sidling along and letting his puck down,
said, iusinuatingly, “ You don’t look much the
same ; you look wonderfully better.”

“Ay, ay ! you and I, maybe, Il last out a
grood fewish of the young uns, thof they’re
that up in the stivrups, a many on ‘em there's
no keeping ‘em in their pleaces. But they
h'ant done yet with the likes o’ you and 1"

* No, no; not they, sir,” said the packman,
giving his mouth a back-handed wipe, and
peering all round the hall. “ And so good
Mistress Martin is in mourning—no unear
friend 77

“ Wus nor that —that is, I don't know as
she've any own friends; it'sone o the family
—the best on‘em’sgone.  Leastways, between
you and I and the post, and to go no furder,
I may say so. Muster Edmund was always
outlaudish, and I doubt. Muster e Lacy, his
son, be the same, and Muster Basil's nought
of acountry gentleman: but the captain was
a Haustwicke cvery bone on him. Hed n
Lieen the one to kep' up the ald place, if so be
as he'd been born at the right time.  He
oughter a been the hare.  But ther comes
Martin. 1 say yere’s a pretty gm, Mistress
M.; a strange gentlemans a wanting of

you."
(70 be conlinued.s
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EDITOR'S CORNER,

Queen Tue end has como—eighty-three
Victoria, ycars on carth—sixty-three years
as Queen. The Rev. Armutrong
Black beautifully expressed it in his mero-
rial addross when he said, * That momentous
word ‘ Farowell’ must at last bo spoken.”
Lived s0 long—been so active during this
long life—that her people had almost con-
cluded that there was no such thing as the
passing of Victorin—{orgetting that she had
ulready passed the allotted span of man's life.
Not in the unnals of the world’s history is
there recorded nn event that has caused so
profound sorrow and widespread coinment as
the death of England’s beloved Queen. It
wag a remarkable ife—a woman reigning for
sixty-three yoars over the world’s greatest
Ewpiro—rvigning with a degroe of success

that is the marvel of the world's hi-torians.

¢ O
L]

Queen and  BuT more than Queen—Victuria
Woman.  was & woman, with all the pure
instincts of womanhood—with
all the innate sympathy common to her sex
—aud here was found her greatest power and
influence. She exercised & woman's grace
and tact so as to command the respect, in &
supremo degree, not alone of her own people.
but of the people of all nations—a queenly
woman. The words that she uttered when,
as a gir], she was informad that she was
Queen of Kngland, have been her talisman
her iong life through. Then she said, when
the news was bruken to her, “1 will be good,”
and amid all the temptations and difficultios
and troubles that surround a dhrone, and
surely that of the groatest Empire in the
world, she remained good to the last—nover
forgetting that she was Queen,always ablo to

. none of the spirit of tho aristocrat.
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cops with the great national questions that
came before her—always remembering that
she was a woman and exercising a woman's
influence.

¢ @
[ 4
Queenand IN an increasingly beautiful
Mother. sense Victoria was not only a

woman, but she was also Queen
and wmother. She ruled over the nation asshe
ruled over her own houschold—as mother of
her people; and this motherly instinet and
sympathy is what brought her so close to the
great millions of her subjects. She posaeslged
er
sympathies ere ever with the people, and
nowhere did she shine to greater advantage
than in some of the little simple but kindly
and motherly acts bestowed upon her near
neighbors and those with whom she daily
came in contact. It was this mother-heart
that caused her own heart to bleed as the
trinls of the South Africa war bore heavily
upon her What she was as mother is beau-
tifully reflected in the life and character of
the entire Royal family—men and women
who have lived livesand exerted an influence
that does not always go with royalty.
L I

[ ]

King ITisa glx‘nnd thing to be well
Edward VII. born. This cannot be said,

however, at all times, even of
royalty, but in the present case it can with
truth be said that King Edward VII. was
well born. He ascends the throne at sixty
years of age with all the sg'm thy that
comes from his people through their love to
his late mother. %{is address to his people on
his ascension to the throne is an appreciative
and frank admission of his intention to follow
in the footsteps of his good mother. He will
not %o astray if her ideals influence him in
his duties as Iicperial ruler of the t
British Ewmpire. King Edward is credited
with being possessed of a large degree of
that common sense which undoubtedly was a
ruling influence with Queen Victoria. It was
not that she was a genius, but she was pos-
sessed of that plain, practical commoun-sense
that will carry most people through great
troubles when brilliant flashes of intellect
only lead to bewilderment. Aliens abroad,
and cr.akers within the British lines, may take
a pessimistic view of the passing of Victoria,
but the feeling that has been brougnt out by
her death, extending to every section of the
Britisk domains, would scem to augur in-
croased success for the future of the British
Empire. Never were the people of this great
nation, at home and across the seas, so united
as they are to-day, so strongly allied to the

Emnt Mother-land. It is safe to say that
ngland to-day, under King Edw VII.,

enters upon an era of prosperity and growth
that will add still greater lustre to this
world’s greatest of nations.

Life.
Forzxoox and afternoon and night,—forencon
And afternoon and night,—furonoon,—what!
Tho cmpty song mxoats itaclf. No morei
You, that is life. Mako this forenoon sublimo,
This afternoon a paaln, this night a prayer,
And time is canquored, and thy crown is won.

K. R. S

——— e - —————— —

Iv isnot until men find themselves assailed
by a strong wish that they perceive how very
still and small, almost inaudible, the stiil
small voice can ve—~—Onaigie.

February, il

Letters to the Publisher.

Our Prizes and Premiums win Prabses from
Ocean to Ocean.

WE have reason to be gratified at the num-
ber and character of the letters received com-
mending the CaNADIAN HoME JourNar, and
the many hundreds of prizes and premiums
that are going out from this office from week
to week and received by subseribers. We
might easily cover the reading space of an
entire issue in this way, and then the *half
had not been told.” To the letters of last
month we add the following :

TorrermaN, ONT., Feb. 4, 1901.
Tar J. S. Rosxemsox Co., Toronto.
Dear Siks,—Just received pictures of Queen and
son, It is very pretty, indeed.
Yours truly,
Moria HaMurL.

MixNRDvosA, MaX,, Jan, 31, 1901.
Tue J. S. Rosxureox Co., Toronto.
GexTiemen,—I received your gloves, Thank yeu
very much. The fit is perfect. A fine premium.
Yours truly,
Mgzs. W. SHavER.

89 Grex Roseparx,
ToroxTt0, Feb. 4, 1001.
Tne J. S. Roserrsox Co., City.
GxrTLENEN, —] received the pretty blouse set amd
thank you so much for them. -
Sinocerely yours,
CAROYLYN JARVIS. «

Urrer MELROURNE, ONT., Jan. 28, 1001.
Tur J. S. Rosermsox Co., Toronto.
GENTLEMEN,—] roturn my thanks for the nice blouse

st you sent e, also Queen’s portrait. It is a real
beauty. 1 like the CaNap1ax Hose JournaL.
Yours, cte.,

Exna Currr.

OriLLiA, ONT., Jan, 28, 1901.
Tae J. 8. RoeeutsoN Co., Toronto.
Dear Strs,—The paper and watch arrived safely.
Thanks. Yours truly,
E. TuRNER.

Muruves, May., Jan. 29, 1901.
Tue J. S. Rosertsoy Co., Torunto.

GextLEMEN,—] roccived your book and cuff studs,
for which I am obliged.
tfully,

Yours res
ERBEART BARW’ K.

Osaawa, OsT., Jan. 31, 1901,
Tur J. S. Roserrsox Co., Turonto.
GryTEMEN, —1 received tho cuff buttdns all right,
and also the Huxe Jouxsat. Both are very nice.

 ours, .
T. J. PARKER.

Jauzvrox, OxTt., Feb. 4, 1901,
Tax J. S. Rozxrrsox Co., Toronto.

GrxTieMeN,—1 reccived thoe book given by you for
the poet card competition, and I moat heartily thank
you for it. Yours,

JEAN D. Sxp11.

Paxrry Souxp, Oxt., Fob. 6, 1901.
Tre J. S. Rozxxrsox Co., Toronto.
GrxTienxyN,—I moccived the cheque, and also the
genoral prize some time hefure. Ploasc accept thanks.
Yours truly,
M. E. ArrrLnk.

DuxsviLLE, Jan. 7, 190].
Tir J. S. Rozexmsox Co , Toronto.

Drax Sizx,—I ruciived your Jetter and alse the
watch for answering your pussle, and will say that 1
was much pleased with the present.

‘ours with thanks.
(Me) MaAxY NIcCHOIAOK.
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Docomber 29, 1900.
Tux J. 8. Ropgrrsox Co.

Dxar Sirs,—I have rocvived tho watch aud am
satisfied with it. 1 thank you vory much for it, and
I will try and do the beat I can to got a few more sub-
scribers, and I hope you will have a happy new year.

Younrs truly, CHARLYS I{m.\mlcu.

East Lintox, Dec. 21, 1900,
Tue J. 8. Roskrrsox Co., Toronto.

Dxar Sins,—1I write to let you know that I received
tho prires to-night, and ulvo tho gencral prizosome time
ago. Iam osettmg the JOURNAL regnlarly and awmn very
woll pleasod withit. Wishing you success, I remain,

Yours truly, DxurA TARTER.

Berre Riven, Jan, 3, 1931,
Dear Sin,—I have received your Homs Journar
and the prize. 1 awm very satistiod with it.
Moz, Lovis Ducarme,

LixpEN VaLrry, Jan, 2, 1901.
Dear Sk, —-I received tho shirt waist sot and think
thoy are very nice. With many thanks, and I am
highly pleased with the JOURNAL.
Yours truly,  (Miss) F. A, JxweLL

Pickesing, Jan. 5, 1901,
Tue J. 8. Rosewmox Co., Publishers.

I received tho box of Odoroma and the lady's blouse
sotall O.K. Am well pleased with them. Also the
Journavr. Wishing you overy success with your paper,

Gratefully yours, Mixyte Haxcock.

Perfumes of Queens and Empresses.

TaAaNKS to an assiduous French journalist,
the world now knows the perfumes which the
queens and empresses of Europe prefer.

Young Queen Wilhelmina, of Holland, uses
nothing but eau de cologne and English soap
of white heliotrope.

The Empress of Russia has on her dressing
table only the following French essences: Jon-
quil, jasmine, franjipani, violet, creme duchesse
and lavender water.

. The Empress of Germany prefers the per-
fume of new mown hay to any other.

The Dowager Queen of Italy shows her
patriotismn by invariably using Palermo :oap
and Roman cream.

The Empress Frederick, like Queen Wilhel-
ming, thinks that there is no perfume in the
world which equals that of the best eau de
cologne. .

Quecen Alexandra is more eclectic. Not
a perfume, cream, dentifrice or toilet \ te-is
put on the market which is not carefuh; eox-
amined for her by a specialist. Otherwis he
has no preference, but, like the bee, flits from
flower to flower.

Quecn Victoria'schoiceof perfumes was made
long ago, and future histonans will cite as a
notable example of courtesy the fact that for
h]a]f a century she remained faithful to pat-
chouli.

The Leper.

THE treatment of lepers is a subject which
always appeals to the humane. Mr. Stapleton,
writing to the Temple Magazine on Mission
work among lepers, makes the following
appalling statements: “India has about half
a million, China probably asnany, and Japan
two hundred thousand registered cases. The
moment leprosy appears in 2 man, woman, or
child, banishment is irrevocabiy decreed.
There is no pity or compassion, for lo
young or old, are turncd adrift as unclean
thing= on the hi%:uys and byways, and aro
dependent for subsistence on tho casual doles
of food thrown to them. In India tho leper
loses caste, which is regarded the worst doom,
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In Japan he is treated with the greatest
cruelty. The same is true in China. The
loper there is often put to death by fire with-
out compunction, and religion has not a ray
of hope for him in the next world.”

Sara Wray.
A Worker in the Slums.—~One Possessed of Excep-
tional Gifts as a Public Speaker.

PERHAPS no woman has stood on a Cana-
dian platforin in many years who so thorough-
ly won the appreciation and sympathy of her
audience as Miss Sara Wray, who spent some
ten days in Toronto during the present season
as the guest of the Canadian Tewmperance
League, adcressing two immense audiences in
Massey Hall, and spesking from various other
platforms throughout the city.

Miss Wray was born in gtley, Yorkshire,
England, and owing to the death of her
father spent the yeersof her childhood ir the
home of her grandparents. Being the only
daughter, everything was done to increase
her ecnjoyment and advantages of education
and social position. As a member of the
Church of England, she was confirmed at the
age of fourtecen. Bub a deeper religious im-

Sana Witay,

pression was made on her mind, when, one
everng, hearing sweet singing in the street,
hiev attention and curiosity were aroused, and
mixing with the crowd of onlookers, she
found t was a Salvation Army mecting. She
was influenced by the speaking of a young
girl of the army, and from that time on she
became deeply impressed with the thought
that she was called upon to help others.

Her first attempt at public speaking was
but a few broken words. She has always
been of a_retiring and modest dis*[)osition.
She entered a public training home for some
time, and after that engaged in slum work in
Whitechapel, the famots and notorious resort
for outlaws. In company with a youn
friend, they settled down there for work, an
visited hour after hour “thieves’ kitchens,”
houses of infamy, garrets and divesof every
description.

Ilustrating the character of the peoplo
among whom these young girls worked, Miss
Wruy tells the following story of her ex-
perience : * Just after nightfall one day, they
stepped down and entered a loweellar. Knock-
ing at the door a gruff voice answered, ‘Come
in” They did so. and found themselvesic an
nld, dclapidated room, containing only one
table and two chairs. Two desperate-looking
men sat at the table. The girls spoke of the
love of God. and the men became much an-
noyed. Suddenly one of them arose, saying,

13

‘ Did anyone see ycu come in?' *No,’ said the
girl, without thinkwmg. *Then no one will be
tho wiser if you never go out” So saying, he
knocked on the floor with his heel und dis
closed a trap-dnor. The courage of the girls
wavered for a moent, but Miss Wray scemed
to hear the assuring words, * Fear not, and
immediately exclaimed, * You dare not put a
finger on us, God wouldn't let you' He
quailed, and ﬂinging the door open, said, ¢ Go,
while you arve safe.” They gladly obeyed the
command, and lost no time in getting out on
the street.”

In 1890, Miss Wray visited the United
Stater and engaged in gospel work there,
where she has Tabored to u large extent ever
since, visiting the old country about every
two years. In New York she was for some
time associated with Col. Hadley, who was
then superintendent of St. Bartholomew's
Mission. She is at present engaged with Miss
Agnew in the management of a mission on
Eighth Avenue, New York.

Miss Wray has good Qunkoer blood in »ar
veing, a maternal ancestor being “aceredived
minist~r,” which somewhat aceounts for her
quiet but intense spiritual fervor and love for
souls.

Victoria’s Tears.

Tur following verses, writton by M. Elizabeth
Barrett Browning on ‘¢ Victoria's Tears” on learning
the nows of her accession to tho throne of England,
are very beautiful, particularly in tho note of prophecy
in tho last verse which has been foltilled during the
last fow daya:

“D maiden ! heir of kings!

A King has loft his place,

Thoe majesty of Death s"m swept
All other from his faen !

And thou upon thy mother's breast

No longer loan adown,

But take the glory from tho rest,

And ruls the land ti.at loves thee best!™
She heard and wept—

She wept to wear a crown

They decked her courtly hallx,
They reined her hundred steeds,
They shouted at her palaco gate
*“ A noblo Queen succeds !
Her namo has stirred the mountaing’ xloep,
Her praise has filled tho town !
And mournems God hed stricken deop
Tooked up, le hearkening, il not weep.
Alono uxho wept
Who wept, to wear n crown !

She saw no purples shine,
For tears had dimmeq her o g

She only know her childhood’s flowers
Wero happicer pageantrics !

Aund while her heralds played the part,

For mition shouts to drown,

She hoard through all hier bheating haart
vod turned and wept—

She wept, to wear a crown !

*God save theo, woeping Queen '

Thou shalt be well beloved !

The tymnt's sceptro cannot move
As those pure tears have moved *

Tho nature in thino cyes wo soo

That tyrauts carmot own,—

Tho love that guandcth libertius,

Strango blessing on tho nation hes,
Whosc sovereign wept -

Yoa! wept, to woar its crown *

Gad bless thee, woeping Queen,
With blossing niore divine!

And fill with happicr love than oarth’s
That tender heart of thine

That when tho thronos of oarth ahiall bo

As low ax graves brought down,

A piercod hand may give to thee

The crown which angels shout ta ace
Thou wilt not weop.

To wear that hea -'cn{y cwn

Muc. E. B BrowNiNe,
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Magical Neatness.

Pounmy Tixken's little feot
Had heon trained to be so neat
(Strange the story is to tell)
That they wiped themselves off well
When thoy came in from the street !

Towumy Tinker's big straw hat,
With its brim so brord and tlat,
Nuickly jumped upon the shelf, -
Yex, it put away itself !
Now, what do you think of that ?
Next, his overcoat so spry
OfF thix titilo boy did fly ;
And a glance around it took
Till it found a handy hook.—
Then, it hung itself up high*

Counld you teach your coat and hat.
To be orderly like that ?
Could you train your little feet,
Like this Tommy's, to be neat—
Never to farget the mat. ?
== Al Dean, iu “*Kindegaaten Keeien,™

- - ———

Teddy’s Valentine.
BY MARGARET A, RICHARD.

Tow held up to the children's view a
comic valentine, on which was a picture
of & boy with & hump on his shoulders.
Al the boys Junghed, although one of
thom said softly :

** Rut he might not like it, Tom.”

*Pahaw ™" replied the boy: “he’ll
think it funny.  Besides, nobody else in
town i hump-backed. It st have
een made for Toddy.™

Then hoe {2%ed it up carefully and pant
it mtoan en opu addressed to ** Master
Teddy Simonds, City.”

A few minntes later he was on his way
hotme, whistling wmerily.  While passing
the stonw house on the corner e heard a
tap at the window.  Looking up he saw
Teddy Sunonds, who beckoned for hiw to
come in.

Goinyg into the house, and into the dittle
boy's room, he found his friend working
busily away with hrush anad jaints,

** Oh, Tow,” said the crippled Iad, *it.,

will soon ve dark, sand my valentines are
not near ready T Wil you address the
onvolopes forme?  Here they are, and a
hat of names.”

Rut Tom wanted, i, to evunuine his
little playmiate’s work.

**Who taught you how to paint all
these flowers and  honees am}— -and --
things ™ he asked.

* Mama,” replied Toddy, proudly.

1 Iwauted to buy a lot of those funny
iones you get for a cont apiece, but she
said they mean unkind things, and that
valentines ought always to mean love.
So she bought mo some cardboard and
watet-colors, and showed e how to make
these. T am glad she did, for it is so nice
y to send pretty ones that mean love.”
When Tom finished addressing the
. envelopes hie put the valentines into them
jand scaled them up. He was.to il
Ethcm at the office, and s0 put them into
his pucket.  Though he di({ not know it,
they were close beside tho one he had
bought for Teddy, but of which he was
now ashamed,

Presontly an idea camo to him, and:
#Oh, Teddy,” ho cried, *“let's play 1 am
the carrier, and I'll go to all tho houses,
leaving valentines. Then you can sit at
the window and sce me—by the electric
lights~.dodging foom house to house.”

*Twill be just jolly!” and Telldy
clappred his hands gleefully.

*“ Then Ul leave them, and come back
after dark.”

And Tom did not notice, when ho took
them from hix pocket, that the valentine
addressed to Teddy was on the very top.

But no sooner was he gone than the
little crippleaaw it, and his cyes sparkled.

¢ A valentine for me ! he whispered
joyously.

But before hie could open it, someone
ran into the room and snatched it from
his hand.  'Twas Tom, who had found
out hia mistake, and had come back for
his valentine.

*“You must not sco this,” he said.
gently. ¢ 1'm going to take it back, and
get one that means love—for 1 do love
you, Teddy !"—S8elected,

‘Onc Chap who always Cets There.

17 isnot so much brillizzey of intellect
taud versatility of resource, as persistency
sof effort and constancy of purpose, that
give succes, When we see a young mzae
that labor eannot weary, whom drudgery
cnnot disgust or dishearten, who meets
'roverses with an erect, untlinching bear-
jing, we kuow that ho will win, There is

ino keeping him down.—0. 8. Marden.

What “Bobs™ Never Does.

. Nuver smokes. Never has patience
. with those who drink 10 excess. Never
uses an oath,  Nover parades his picty.
Neverforeesiton thosearoundhim. Never
furgetaa namo or face. Nover panses a
rcomrade.  Never forgets to thank those
who serve him.  Novor omits to return
‘s aalute, and never, by any chance,

neglects te give praise where praise is

“due.

The Bear and the Boy.

Asour two hundred years ago a rich
and powerful nobleman named Leopold
was duke of the Province of Lorraine
The duke was very fond of animals.

Among his savage pets was u great
hear, whose name was Marco.

Marco was housed in a rough hutina
cornor of his royal master's park. He
was supplied with the best of food by the
keeper of the animals; ad on state
oceasions he was led out by a bigiron
chain, and made to dance for the amusc.
ment of Leopold’s friends.

Murco was fierco ; and, when he swung
his shaggy head out of the door of liis
hut and showed his white teeth in an
ugly snarl, no one dared to go near him.
One blow from his paw would have
knocked a man senseless, and those white
tecth of his were very sharp.

One cold winter night Marco, having
swallowed bhis supper at a few gulps,
ghambled back into the farthest corner
of his hut and curled himself up to
slecp. Ho was just at the ¢ falling-off”
wint, when he heard a sound at the
house door. He started up ; and what
should he ses but a small boy, hopping
first. on one foot and then on thu other,
and shivering with the cold !

Thoe buy was a homeless child, who
had lost his way in the duke's forest, and
had run into the bear’s hut for shelter.

Marco did not know who this new
comer might be, but he was o surprised
that he quite forgot to growl,

Then a strange thing happened,—so
strange that, if this were not a true story,
I should net ask you to believe it. The
boy ran over to Marco, and, pecring into
the shagyy face, cried joyfully : ¢ Why,
you are the duke’s funny bear that b saw
dancing the other day! Won't you be
my friecnd? I nced oneso much !

The bear Marco did not undersiand
what the boy said, but he understood the
kind hand that stroked his head. That
hand meant, 1 love you.” Marco had
never been loved in all of Lis rough,
boarish life,—at least, not since the days
before he had been caught in the deop
forest, a.frightened baby, screaming for
his mother.

Now a great answering love filled his
wild hoart. He allowed the little Iad to
lie down beside him, warmed by his furry
coat ; and together they slept through the
night.

n the morning the Loy went away,

but camo back to his friend in the even- |
ing. Thiz happened for several days. |

Marco shared his food with lis vistor,
and thoy became fust cronies.

One day the keeper was surprised to
aco that Marco left his supper untouched;
and instead of hurrying away to feed the
other animals, he stayed to watched the
hoar.

Marco sat in the door of his hut,
patiently waiting for his boy. The keeper
offered to tako away the food ; but he re-
ceived such a fierce look that he set it
down agnin, and hid behind a tree, to sco
what would happen next.  In a moment,
to his amazement, a child ran up to the
boar. Tho keeper sprang forward to
snatch him out of haru’s way ; but the
boy had alrondy thrown his arms about
hix faithful friend, and in a twinkling
thoy finishied the waiting supper together.

Duke Yeapold was brought te the hut

to see this wonderful pair, and soon the
story of the boy and the bear had spread
throughout the land,

Duke Leapold 1{-\\'0 orders that the
poor child should be brought to his pal-
ace, to be educated and cared for. The
little 1ad made many friends _in his beau-
tiful new home, but I think that he
never found a dearer one than the hear
Murco.—Cora H, Carrer, in ** Little Men

and Women.”

The Loud Call for Competent Men.

NEver did the world call more loudly
for young men with force, energy and
purpose, young men trained to do some
one thing, thanto-day. Though hundreds
of thousands are out of employment, yet
never before was i% so hard to get a good
omployce for almost any position as to-
duy.—Success.

Two Celebrated Men’s Mottoes.

Waes Russell Suge was asked for the
sccret of success, ho said:  “‘The secret
of success is to keep your credit good.”
When old  Commodore Vanderbilt was
asked for his secret of success, his answer
was: *“‘Keep your mouth shut.”

The Plaintive Kettle.

“1 pox't feel well,” the Kettle sighed.
The Pot responded, ¢‘Eh ?

Then doubtless that's the reason, marm,
You do not sing to.day:”

“But.what'samiss 1” The Kettle sobbed,
¢ Why, sir, you're surely blind,

Or you'd have noticed that the cook
Is shockingly unkind.

1 watched her make a cake just now——
If 'd a pair of legs,

I'd ran away ! oh, ?oar ! oh, dear?
How she did beat the eggs !

‘ Nor was that all—remomber, please,
"Tis truth 1 tell to you—~

For with my own two eyes T saw
Her stone the raisins, too !

* And afterwards—a dreadful sight '—
I felt inclined to scream 1—

The cruel creature took a fork
And soundly whipped the cream ¢

*Now can you wonder that my nerves

Have ratho~ given way !

Although I'mn at the boiling point,

T cannot sing to-day 2"

H Ferix Lxicu.
1 I7's & poor picce of mince pie that
doesu’t make you wish you hadn’t eaten
.

A PUNSTER was once banteringly asked
to miake a pun upon the syllables * di-
do-dum.” He sat buried in thought for
sore minutes, and then produced the
following :

}** Whea Dido foumd Encas did not come,
She mourned in silence and was Di-dodum(b).”

| Auvsme, “Whowm do you love best 2™

Dolly, “Mamma.” Auntie, **Whonext ™
| Dolly..** Baby.” . Father (from the back-
i ground), “And whendoesdaddy comeini™

{ Dolly, ** Sbhout two in tho morning !™
i
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REBECCA'S REMORSE

By JAMES PAYN.

{Copyright, 1897, by the Author.)

(Con Yuded.) o -
Rebecen was wonderfully calim and
resigued, and after a fow words of sym-
pathy which perbaps bad better not
have been smd, for X could seo they
iried ber firmness, I spoke of what was
woc :s8ary. Of course I took upon my-

!

ge] / all tho arrangements of tho funer- .

al, but I had to ask her a question about
the death certificate.

¢ do not know your sister's married
name,’’ I said.

‘‘She was nover marricd,’’ was the
unexpected reply.

My cye wandered interrogatively to
the wedding ring upon that dehlicate
finger, on which the needle had left no
trace., It hag, indeed, dcuo littlo work
of any kind, But Rebecca only shook
her head.

‘“Then Iwill give your sister's maid- |

en name, Bent."
“She was not my sister, sir. Sho was
no relative at nll. Put down Lester.”’

¢‘No relative? Then, indeed, Rebec-
ca, you may say you havo done your da-
ty to your neighbor.*’

She fecbly stretched her arms toward her.
“My duty 1" she answered with bitter
scorn and throwing up her great, gaunt
hande. ‘It was I who murdered her.”
It was not till some days afterward,
when Lucy had been laigd to rest in the

cemetery, that I heard from Rebecca !
what she believed to be the story of her !
crime. It was exaggerated, emotional, :

and I am very sore represented the case
unly a8 it appeared to a mind fuoll of
r~morse and sclf reproach.

I prefer, for truth’s sake as well as
hers, to give the facts as they would
have struck an unprejudiced observer.

Lucy Lester was the caughter of
tradesman well to do and who mado his
money honestly cuough, but he was 2
Paritau and of the strictest sect of the
Pharisecs. His wife had died when
Luacy was still a child, and sho was
brought up in an atmosphere ¢f gloom

and dalluess very uusnited to her char- !

ncter, which was at once frivolons and
cgotistic. Her beauty, of which sho was
suly toc couscious, was pronounced by
the formul society with whom she mixed
to be a snaro (a8, indeced, it proved to
be), and every awmuscment to which ghe
naturally inclined was steynly Sorbidden
her. Rebeceu, who had been her nurse
and wheu she grew up became her mund,
sympathiz:d with hier youg mistress,
to whom sho was ulso genuin»l> at-
tached, and made common cause with
her agaiust her persccutors, asshe called
them though they included her parent
hismealé Wa was very thrifty and kept
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LR, . .
i Luoy *‘short’’ as to pin money, and Ro-

becca who, as she told mo (for she .

. apared hurselt ip nothing), was **very
. greedy of gain,” on a very low senle of
vages. It was a sad nnd rather sordid
etory of soverity and repression met by

! duplicity and intrigue. What redeemed |

it wus the disutarested though exagger-
uted fealty of Rebecca, which would
have borue cowparison with that of
. feudal times. Except for her singalar
Leauty, there was nuthing admirable in
. Lucy, who indeed wns proud, solfish
- and exacting, but in Rebecen's eyes sho
. was perfection and a mactyr, fit fora
priuce, but with no choice of suitors
gave of a commonplace and unworthy
- kind, and who, never having scen a
stage play, bad no notion of the desir-
. ubility of making a friend of tho maid
of their inistress.
Presently, however, a lover appeared
. of quite another stamp, but unhappily a
claudestine lover. Mr. Power was one
_of her father'a customers, u geutleman,
' a8 was understood, of good position and
-who at all events gavo large orders,
which were punctually paid for, While
calling on Mr. Lester on business he
» chanced to catch sight of Lucy and be.
came at once enawored of her Leauty,
Without the simplicity which is the
| safeguurd ot ner sex, she was absclutely
| ignorant of that world with which she
pauted towingle. Thaman's airof fash-
ion made as much wauy with her as bis
protestations, aund uofortunately the
lavishuess which a man of his stamp
displays when bent on such a design

oy

was taken -by Robecca ns the sign of a

generous nature. Without Xnowing
them (n8 I think) to bo exactly bribes,
she took bis bribes.
With one word to her master she
could probably have saved hisdaugbter,
but she did vot feel she was in danger.
Even aword of warning to Lucy her-
sclf might not bave been thrown away,
but sho did not give it. On the con-
trary, urged by many considerations—
dislike of her marter and his surronnd-
ings, willingness to please her durling
and confidence in Power’s professions—
sho asisted himp to elope with her. Iam
afraid therowaseven a timo when Lucy
ghrank from the audacity of that de-
sign and but for Rebecea wonld bave
abandoned it, but it was because she
was hersclf deceived. Indeed at the
last, when Lucy bad lost her head as
| well as her heart aud would have risked
| all for love, Rebecca stepped in and in-
, isted npon being present at the mar-
, riage ceremnony. It was a barren precau-
tion, though poor Lucy might after-
‘wward have used it as a weapon of re-
venge if sho had had the heart for re-
venge, for in a few weeks sho discov-
ered that ha whon sho had believed to
bo her husband was a married man, In
- that brief spaco sho had lost all, for-
tune, friends and home, for her father
closed his doors against her, and the

. anhappy girl found herself thrown on .

her own resources, which consisted only
of a scauty wardrobe aud a few jewels,
Then, liko a wounded tipress, the
tarned upon Rebeeca with, It is you
| who have been my roin!®?
Tho fury that might reasonably have
i been poured on her deceiver seemed
cuenchied in the very catastrophe he
. had caused, a8 flameo deserts the Lluck-
enced ruin. So far us he was concerned,
" the crime of which she had been the
victim was 0 overwhelming that in
.place of indiguation she {fclt only
 xeretchedness and despair. Too weak to
. geck relief in self destruction she yet
" desired to bide hersolf irom her fellow
' cre~tures and especially to bo seon no
' more of men,

* \What remained to herof vitahity took
' the form of passiouate roproach of her
~Jate ally and assistant, and not a wurd

, did Rebeeea say in her own defense.

Tustead of leaving her young mistress
to a fato only too casy to be fureseen,
sho devnted herselt with penitence and
_remorse to smooth the rough road she
must needs travel for tho futore.

Effort of her own Lucy never mado
, and accepted the other's services not
; only us her due, but as but a small in-
stallment of the obligation she had in-
carted in hasing given bor goch bad
advice. That she had not forgiven her
sho wade very plain even, as hag been
shown, up to tho last moment of her
life, but Rubecea never thought herself
bardly used.

‘“Thero was nothirg I could do, a3
you may believe,”” she said, *‘that de-
served thanks, Itwas owing to me that
my poor deur mistress, 50 young, &0
beautifol, so tender, had “~len into the
. bands of a villain, and, uniit as sho was

to bear bardships, was compelled to livo
upon a crust. Was it to my credit that
thess haunds, which had taken his bribes,
provided the crust?"

It Miss Lucy had complained, sho
said she could have better borne the
conscionsness of her crime, but after
that first ontbreak she kopt silence—a
, cold, reproachful silence that for yenrs
; had chilled the other’s very heart. Al
. she stipulated for was to be nlone, not
' to be spoken to, not to be scen, and
 even when her illness had becomo so
I vere it was only ou Rebecca’s promiso
. to obtain professional udvice without
; tuo doctor’s presence that the sick girl
had permitted her to apply to me.

This was the story of Rebeccin’s re-
morse.

I did what X counld to reason with the
poor woman by pointing ont how pen-
auce atones for wrong, tut it I had not
been 8o fortunate ng to obtain for her
Lucy's deathbed forgiveness she would
certainly never have forgiven herself.

Ag it way, she was in some degree com-

forted. I got her a sitoaiion in the
country with some friends of miue,
. whero she was greatly esteemed and re-
wmained for yeurs.
day or two’'s holiday in tbe summer.
No one knew where she spent it, for
she had no friends, but ut that samo
i timo whoever visited an east end ceme-
tery would have found on Lucy l.cster's
* grave {resh flowers.
' THE END,

Ton Generous.

Landlady~—Mr. Granger did not drink
bis tea.

Synnex—No; Granger is not the man
to imposo upon weukness. — Boston
Transcript,

Master of the Stration,

In the days of slavery Abram wada
groat favorite with his master, whom
ho had served as a valet from his yonth.
At his master's death hi, mirtress

-unted him many privileges, and at
wno period of emancipation he resisted
. every temptation to leave the old plan-

tation. In tho exerciso of his privileges
ho becamo obnoxious to tho other neo-
groes, and their frequent complaints ex-
cited remonstrance on the part of Ins
mistress. Bat Abram parsued s own
way in spite of expestulation. TFinally
his interference with her own plans ex-
hansted the patience of his mistreas,
who determined to dismiss him.

“Abram,”” snid sho ons day to him
in a very kindly tone, I sce that yon
and I cannot live in peace on the snme
place, and I have decided that we must
part’'— But before sho concluded ber
remarks Abram exclaimed:

*Law, mustis, whar you gwine?
You ain't gwinoe git no bettak p'inta-
sbun Jan dis. Take olo Abe's advise,
mistis en stay right whar you {is.''—
Exchange.

She always took a .
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By HENRY HERMAN.
(()op"y-r'lght. 1897, by Tillotaon and 8on.)
© T (Coneluded.)

“I scot yow an the others to fcich
food, an yew bring mo stones. My poor
gell i dyin in thar., Thar's bin no focd
in this housoe nigh on u week nsw, I've
b'iled tho bark of tho cottonwoods an
cunten it, us if I wos ahoss. Dny an day
an pight an night I've waited an said
to myself: ‘Painther Harry will live
through it all. Painther Harry will
bring me meat for my gell, acos ho
loves her. Painther Harry will save my
Nellig, if he'll reach my doorstep to die
on it.” An yew've come back alone, an
yow'va left even yowr riflo on the rond,
an yew bring me this flithy gold. Can
yew cat gold? Can yew eat 1t? Speak,
it yew'ro not damb. Take it out of my
sight. Away with it!"

He graspe® a feeble handful of the
shining fragments and flung them into
tho fire, whero they rang against the
hard baked clay of the chimneyr. Then
ho sat down and burjed his fuce in his
handr, and his low moaus filled the
room as with calls of gaunt death,

Tho young man stood thero, with his
dark, pain stretched face clonded Ly
tho old man's accusation. With slow
and difident step he stolo toward him
and !aid one of bis blood stained banda
gently on his shoulder.

“*Don't speak g0 hard, Daddy Hays,''
ho snid, with a heartbreaking quiet.
“‘We found nuthin that wo counld bring
on oursel es, but we found this. There's
bushels whor this comces from, an
when the wind slows down it']] pay
fetchin, 1 didn’t think 1'd live through
it, an I'm nigh dead myself, but the
instapt minnit I can vso my limbe I'
take that rifle an sturt ont aglin. 1
cayn’t go ont with these things on, I'd
dio on the road, an thar’}l be picces of
tny skin comin away with ‘em as it is.

* But checer up, Daddy. Nellio won't die,

tf Painther lurrr kin save her, an I
will save her sti}l.”’

Tho old man remuired dumb in his
grief and doubt, while Harry, with
agonized efforts, stripp~d off his ico
covered clothing. In thu corver by tho
fireside hung u striped Navajo blanket
and u couple of mountainecer’s buckskin
shirts and trousers. Harry strapped tho
blunket around his waist and tied stripa
of freeh rag uround his wounded and
bleeding limbs. Then he sat down by
the fire, facing flaya.

““An  Nellie”' he asked at last
“Whar ia she®”’

Daddy Hays looked up.

“In thar,” he replicd—*“dend, may-
be. I ain't had the courage to look this
bnur past.”

“Sho ain't had nwthin to eat—for
how long uow?" inquired the young
man, 8 feverish determination gleam-
iug in his cye.

**Sho ain't tonched {food for moro
than cight an foriy hours now."

““May I go an look ot her?"’

llGo!"

The young mezu strapped the blanket
a little meae tight'y and wwiped the
dripping moist )re from his dark baile
and beard. In thefitful Rembrandtesque
hglit thrown by ths hearth fire his wiry
formm, all brawny muscle and sinew,
tlashed now and then liko polished
bronze. Heo miqly havo been a mnodel
for Tubal Cain us’he stoed tucre, naked
to the waist and Lssefcoted, with' bis
blanket reaching the ground like a
workman’s gown of wmygthological days
and with his long, durk beard strvam-
ing around hie mnnly face.
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With slow and muflied footfall he
atepped to tho dark blue blunket which
prrved as a hanging botween the two
gooms. Tho chimneys of tho twn came-
partinents of the hut were built bnck to
back, and a cherry wood fize wans burn-
ing in the inner room. As ho dropg.d
the banging blanket and paused for a
woment 1n tho half gleom Harry could
barely distinguish his aurroundings by
tho uid of the mneary, yellow, flickering
flnmuen of the logs. At the farther end
stood a raugh, low couch covered with
tuffalo aking, and upon its rich, deep
brown shone the whito faco of n woman
whe had been beautiful before the ngony

of hunger bad dragged the sounded :
cheeks into lined and sogular formsand |

had speked the blood from the cherry
red ipe. Tho big gray blue eyss looked
nearly black in the dim Jight, and they
stared vacantly. Tho fingers, white and
worn to the bone, luy upon the bearakin

which covered her, like wax wodels of

dead hands.

The young man approuched tho bed
an a repentant pilgrnim of old might
have drawa nigh to the sbrino of tho
engkicd saint whose intercession he
craved. He looked at her, and bis
brawny limbs trembled and shook as in
a palsy whilo ho pictured to himself the
lovely, laving and lovabloe girt whom he
tiud hopud to call his own and whom

tho hand of heaven bad thur sorely -

stricken. She moved not on her couch,
nor whispered a word, npor drow a
breath. But for the slight mnovement of
tho bosom aud for the Larely perceptible
tremor of tho lips she mizht have been
dead already. The big eyes stared, snd
Hsrry thought they stared at hime and
cbided him softly, not harshly,
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table nud his head upon his hands.
““Un a sudden he Jumped up nke one
wnd. His cyes ginved a8 with an {n.
spiration that might have been holy.

By tho liviu God,'" bo cried, *‘yow |

shall not die, wy Ncll, my darlin
Nelll Yow shall not die of hnoger while
Puinther Harry is olivo~=1n0~po=—ho!
Tnank God an his mercy that ['ve
thought of it aforo 1t warn't too lato,”’

““What do yow mean? What are yew
goin to do?"' Huauys demanded, looking
at bim with foverish eyes.

“Dou't ask,’”’ Harry replicd. He
gosped for breath betwoen cach sen-
‘ence.  “‘I'll save her, but don’t ask.
Let me—and say vuthin,”

“‘But I'ms dyin, too," whined the o)¢
man. ‘“‘1'm goin blind, an~I'm—help,
holpl”

Tho voice became fainter, and the pi-
oncer’s wasted form slid from his seat
and rolled sidewaya on the ficor,

Harry bent over bim and looked into .

the starving man’s face.

Then he roso s8¥wly and haggardly.
His lids viero tightly closed, uud he bit
t aens,

“*Sho first,”” ho said after o slight
pause. **My darlin first. 1’1l suvo biw
afterward.”’

Ho went to tbo tadic and opened the
drawer,

As ho felt about thero for a knifo bis
left haud touchel the little piles of
golden ore that luy on the tuble,

With a furious sweep of tho band he |

. gent them fiving on tho floor.

‘The

gaze cut through his Lieartstrings like -

a red hot dugger, uud he rushed from
tho room.

**Sho is dyin!'’ ho cried iz his agony.
*Ain’t thar nuthin at all to eat in the

**Gold!’" he crivd. *“‘Gold! All the

gold in the world ain't worth a crust of -

bread.”?

CHAPTER II.
Painther Hurry selected the sharpest
and the most poit¥®ed of the knives he
formd in the tuble drawerand took from

" the shelf, whercon it atood, a big drink

place—puthin—nor adrink 0. whisky—

nuthin, nuthiu?"’

His searching glaves traveled around
tho room wunauvailingly.
we:  bare,

¢ Lhoar ain't a worsel nor a drop,
and thar hasn’t bin thege two days, '’

Tho skelves .

ing cup mande from the boru of a buffa. |
lo. Then by gathered up a few strips of .
the rags bo had left lying near by, and .
after glancing for a brief serond zt the .

wmotionleas figure of the old frontiers :nap

! he raised the Liue hlanket curtain and

answercd the old maun, with a choking .

voice,

*An she'll die,” Harry cried, *‘if
she'll get no fod?”

“Yes, die,”” cchoed tho pioneer—
“die, like Joe an Bill en Disk—an yow
au I will follow her.”

Tho young naun flow at tho cupboard
and flung the dishes und plates and

bottics and cops and jogs it contain- .

od on tho floor in a cluttering cenfu-
eion, He dived into every nook; he ran-
sacked  cvery corner; he swept the
bourds for possible crumbs and turned
the bottles for any newvrishing drops
they might contaan. Not o ante, not
aa utem of fowd, not a drop of liguor,
way there,

Then ho took down the rifle which
hung on a peg on the wall, and, half
nnked ug bo was, he (pened tho door
and walked out into the alush avd the
snow,  The wind, even o its weakened
{erees, was 1ey abd cat han like a thou-
aand whnpy  He walked ull round the
he ase, it no hving thing, no birg or
gane of any kind, was to bo seen,
nechung apvwhere but the great white
pail of snow and the dutk lrawn of the
rocks aml trees below aud  the endless
gray sky alvve.

Stver g amd trewbling, bie returned
o the e ¢ and closed the doar againet
the glacial Llast,

It am’t no uee® heo gmad Litterly.
“T krowad 3t wamn't no uee, bat I
thought Id tre™

He sat down fer a few manutesn a
sthout tremer, with his elbows upon the

st vod dizta the ivner reom,
The girl was lying white and silent

a before, with n deathlike, peaceful
smile wreathing her parted lips,
Harry stolo to tho couch and looked

ato tho girl’s eyes. A merest gleam of -
a heartbreak g recognition Jickured -

there, Jiko a 8 vay and feeble sunbeam,

and vauished, The young man dropped

ou onc knee by theo eide of his dying
brido and, grasping her cold and humid
baund, covered it with his kisses,

“Oh, my God,” hecried in the ter-
ror of his heart, ‘‘grant that it may rot

- bo too late—granut that it may not be

too late!"’

Ho took tho knife he hnd brouvght,
and with ouvo swift and desperate movo-
pient cut a great gash in bis loft arm.
Yho steamwing bloed spurted over his
faco and chest, but ho dashed the horn
cup tu the wound with a lightnivglike
swing, and tho hot flnid gushed into it.
He felt bis fuce grow red and white by
turng, and a strong tremor filled his
frame, but he kept a tight bold 6f the
horn until ke knew that bis blood was
trickling into it more and more slowly.
Then he satised himself that the cup
was neurly full to the brim, though his
fiead  gwam and the walls and the
ceuch and the girl upon it appeared to
him to tum round in a bazy wbirl. He
crept to the couch side with thy lovo of
a lifo beaming in his dark cyes. Gon-
tly, tenderly, 88 a woman mizht bave
done, ho inserted his right arm b neatb
the girl’'s shoulders, and, raiswug her
drooping hoad with a solicitous :are, he
50ld with his left tho cup to her lips,
thoogh & :213 tbe blood still flowing

- from his arm in a warm stream. The

half open 11pa adimitted a fow arops; then

tho head sank back as a ganping thrill

pervaded the slender frame. Harry soft.
' ly precsed tho cup again to his luve's
lips, and a fow more drops passed.

Then ho waited a dozen seconds,
! while his sight grow dimwmer and his

temples throbbed as in faver, Again he

placed the cup to tho white lips, and be
, Was happy to s:¢ n few more drops of
' his life's blood rushing to save ber
{ whom he loved so well.

Time after tima darivg the next bour
he repeated hig wvork of mercy until at
Inst tho glassy eyoce brightened with the
sigus of reviving life and a dim smile
beamed tbhere, The cold figure acomed
to warm jntopulsating vigor, the bosom
i heaved in more visiblu evenness, and at
: last a sigh, long drawn, escaped from it

Then Harry ou a sudden felt all
around him grow dark., His wounded
ann barned as fn a raging fever, and he

“swayed as he knelt by his Nellie's

. couch,
© #I've dono what I could,’’ he mut.
“tered. ‘‘Goodby, Nellie. Goodby, dar-
lin. Goodby, goodby!*’

He stretched out a wildly funmbliv
hand and fell fuace foremost ou the floor,

[ ] . ~ L] - * [ 3

The sun of a bright winter morning

glowed, an orb of red fire, on a horizon

-of silver, which graduated westward
into a pale, stecly blue.

Around tho hut where Faiuther Harry
lay horees neighed and pawed the enowy
gronnd, vhile the air was astir with
" cheery human voices,

A score of Uncle Sam’s dragoons, un-
recognizuble as soldiers under the odd-
est and most varied assortment of fur
clothing, tramped np and down by the
. tethered horses, swinging their arms
and stiunping their feet to keep their
 limbs warm in the keen snd bitingly
. brisk atmosphere.

Ratsing her drooping head with soticitous
onre.

Within three or four mwen, two of
them in tho uniform of officerc of the
United States cavalry, were busy at.
teuding to the needs of poor Nellie,
who sat, pale and shamefaced, on her
couch, looking with frightened gazelle
eyes at her lover, whcse wonnds ove of
tho men was dressing.

“A fine fellow that, doctor!” esx-
clainied a boisterons licutenant of dra.
goons. “I wonder how ho camo by that
gash in tho nrm. The placo is swim.
ming in blood. Is ha all right?"

“‘Right as rain,"’ the surgean replicd.
““Ho hasn't poisoned his coostitution
with whisky of late. He'll be up aund
doing in a day or two.”’

‘“ Aud tho old man?"’ asked the officer.

*“Thero’s lifo in the old dog formsany

aday to como y¢t. But don'tyougo -

and feed him with rancid pork and mo.
Insmon. A stomach that’s been starving
for a weck ar two can't stand that.’

)

February, 1804,

The story of Painther Harry's cordial
is told to this day by many a pioneer's
fireside ont west.

The gold which Harry discovered as
such an awful cost did not ruffie the
even tenor of his and Nellio’z homely
lives.

THE END.

FIVE YEARS.

B3y OPIE READ,

{Copyright, 189, by the Author.}
CHAPTER I

“You are a preity looking thing %e
tlk about marrying, Charles. Oh, you
are a fino specimen of matrimonial
schievoment! Marry my daughter!
Why, both of you would starve in les>
than u year. You are 18 years old and
able to support a wife, eh? Eighteen
years old indeed! Why, sir; when I
was of that age, I no more thought of
marrying than I thought of swallowing
& tenpenuy nail.*’

“It was probably because you had
never loved any one,’" the young fellow
replied, looking down with an embar-
rassed air.

“Loved any one!'’ The old gentle-
man blew his nose. ‘‘Loved any one at
181 Why, sir, if my father had cwak-
enecd in the middle of the night and the
belief that I was in love with some one
had entered his mind, he would have
hopped out of bed, scized a board and
fanned me until I would have thought
the 10th of January was the 4th of
July. Loved any cmel 'Why don't
you call up the dogs and go out and
catch some rabbits? Is that your top

string banging ont of your pocket?
: Only your handkerchief?! Excuse me.
. My eyesight i~ not so good as it used
: to be, but my judgment isa thandering
; sight boetter. Love at 18! Charles, of
! course you are always welcome at my
1 bouse, and I don't want to hurry you
! off, but, confound it, go home!"*

: “Then you say I shall not marry Ex-
" mance?"”

‘‘Not at the present writing, whose
_few lines may find you enjoying the
. same blessing, Charles. 1 don't know
. what may occur in tho future, but X
am protty sure of what is happening

“Will you let us be engaged, then?”’

*Oh, yes; be engaged as much as yon
ploase!”

*May heaven bless you, sir.”

‘Now, lere, y«ang man! You are

. not on the stage. The fellow who used
to Lo 80 good at saying ‘May heaven
blews you, sir,” is now working on a

" flatbont.”’

“But I desire to thank you £o7 your
great kindness.*’

“Yes; that's all right.”’

‘““Ermance end I can see each other
daily "’

“\Well, hardly. You must understand
now that I waut no lovemaking round
here. I havea touch of rheamatism and
cun’t stand it. I am somowhat peculiar

. about my own affairs. *~~ which eccen-
tricity I hope to Le ... .oncd. If youm
agreo to goaway and romain fivo years,
why, at the end of that time yonumay
como back and marry the girl. Do you
agree'’

*I suppose I must."””

“Well, run along, then.”

*I don't like for you to talk to me
as though I were a child.”’

“As though you were a child, eh?
Weil, ran along now! Ermance is vut
inthe garden somowhere giggling. Find
her, pligkt your troth and hurry away.
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Fobruary, 1901,

A% the end of fivo years como back.
Rather sovero probably, but it is the
best trade wa can make undar the cir-
cumstances. Don’t look cxactly right
to deal thus in connubial futures—
thers, now, don’t blubber! Why, you
are swolling up like a toad. Shut the
door. That's right. Run along.”’

The abdve conversation occurred be-

tween Colonel Epimenides Harleyman,
a well known planter and ex-inember -
.0f the Arkansas sunate, and yonng .

Charles Woxall, son of a neighboring
clergyman. Ermance, the youug lady
in question, was a half frolicsome, balf

sedate girl. Btrange as it may scem, .
she was not beautiful. Sho had a thick
mass of yellow hair, so luxuriant that -
hor father often referred to her hoad as .
a patchof jute. She was a sudden kind |

of girl—sudden inall of her movements,
sudden in her exclamations. Tiere

secemed to bo nothing premeditated .

about her.
CHAPTER IL

If the sound of footeteps could oon- !

vey an improssion of sorrow, any one
hearing Charles as he slowly strode

along the garden walk must havy |
thought he was ou his way to peer ur- |
dor the rosebush where his last hope = easy endurance. Charles returned. He .

was buried. Turning a claump of Jlsc

“Sayl” exclaimced the colonel.
bushes, he saw Ermance swinging on ¢

the limb of an aopple tree. Springing

|

!

|

lightly to the ground, she ran to meet |

him.

4Qh, you look sosad!’’ she exclaimed.

“Ermance, I am sud.*’

“What did pasay? I've caught a
bean,’’ she broke off, plucking a dead
branch of rosebush from her skirt.
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come hack and claim you.
He kissed her.

“Quy ' exclaimed tho colonel. The
lovera started. ‘I forgot to insert a very
necessary clause.  You aronot to write
to each other. There, that's enough.
I've got a touch of rheumatism, under-
stand. Qoodoy, Charles.’’

“I am not gono yet, sir.”’

*Shut the garden gatoas yon goout,
Charles.”

+I tell you that I am n»t gone.”

““Take care of yoursolf.’” The young
man turned away, and the colonel con-
tinned, *“Never fear; shu’ll be ttne #3
you.”

“Qod bleas yon, sir.”

1300dby.**

“Nover mind. The fellow who used
to say that so well feil out of the stable
Joft and killed himself. Ermance. don't

blubber. Remember my theumnatism.*’

CHAPTER IIL

Five years do not clapse every duy, -
but they elapso overy fivo years. Along

dreary time of anxious and waiting

hearts, if they be anxiyue and waiting, “‘Charles,” she roplied, ker oyes shin-

ing with fervent !’ ht, ‘‘you make me

but anxiety has bes.n known to wear

away, and wiat wasonco painful wait- |

ing sometimes becomos a condition ot

had seen much of the world and had
collected a few dollars.

“So you have a lover &t home, eht"
a miner had said to him.

“Yes, a sort of lover,” ho replied.
«A good enough country girl, easily
sarprised and somewhat verdant. I
used to think a great deal of her, bat I
was a boy, youn know."’

“Your old lover will soon be home,
won't he, Ermauce?”’ a ycang lady
asked of the girl whose hend resembled
a patch of jute,

+I suppose so, but why do you refer
to him as my lover?”’

“Why, I thought that you were en-
gaged!”

“On wo wero in a childish sort of
way, but I kave put that all aside. Fa-
ther had more sense than both of us.”’

Charles did not rush over to the colo-
nel’s immediately after returning. Er-
mance, when she heard that he had re-
turned, went away on a visit. The
young man feli ashamed of himself. He
knew not what excuse to make, but one
day grasping all the courage within
reach, he went over to the colonel’s,
wondering as he went how he could
have been so foolish years ago.

“Why, my dear sir,”’ exclaimed the

" colonel, ‘I am glad to see you. You've

|

“What didn’t he say? Ho said ev- -
erything discouraging. He said that it
we want to marry each other we must -

part for five years.”'

“Fivo yoars!’’ shs exclaimed, open- :'

ing hier eyes.

. I
*Yes, five yearz,”” he repeatcdl sor-

1 viully.

*But u10w can wo part for fivo yenrs
it wo are always together? There'sa -

measuring worm on your slecve. Ob,
you are going to get a new coat!”’

“Ermance, this is scrious. Of course
wo can't part if we aro always togeth-
er, but we shall not bo together. He
says that I must go away."’

“Goaway! Bewas joking. Oh, your
hat isall covered with spider webs! You
must have been up in tho garret.”’

“I am going away, Ermance, and

got enough beard to disgnise an or-
dinary man, but you are not ordinary.
Littlo above fair to middlin, as the cote
ton u - 1 say.”

“I+ 1 glad to see you again, colonal, |

How's your rheumatism ?’*
“It got well immediately after that
garden scene. '’

*‘Foolish children,’’ replied Charlen, :
+Wel}, I should say s0,”’ replied the

colonel.
**How is, er—Miss Harleyman?”’
“Quite well, I believe. Sho wont over

to Ralston’s a fow days ago. I sent the

buggy after her this morning. 1 hear
her now. Yes. my rhoumatism is all

' right. First rate, for—Ermance, here a

bavecomo to tell you goodby.,'* hesaid, |

arawing her to him.
me all these years?”’ Her head sank on
his breast. “‘After all, wo are but chil-

dren. At tho end of five voars I will . Ermance was embarrassed because she |
*

*WVill yon love

minute. Do you know this gentleman "’
I think 80,’’ replied tho young lady,

advancing withont cxbtarrassment and -

extending her hend. “How is your
kealth, Mr. Wexall?”’

“Never better, thank gon.”’

“Well,"" said the colunel, *‘youn must
excuse me, as I have busitess ount on
tho famw. Ermanco, our friend must
atay to dinner."’

Anawkward silencofoliowed. Charles
knew not what to aay Gor how to say it;

|
. he replivd.

gnew not how to oxpress the nothing
which she had to say.

‘“Have yout been at homeall tho time
sinco I saw you last?'’ Charles asked,
after muking several efforts to break the
silence.

*0h, no; 1 speut thres years at a
sominary.”’

“Enjoyed yourself protty well, I sup-
pose?”’

“Very much. I soon became interest-
ed in my studies.”’

Another emburrassing silence.  ‘Er-
mance—I suppose I may call you by
that''—

“Of course. Weo were children to-
gether.”’

“So we were, and foolish children,
too, doubtless.”’

“Yes,'' she replied, without hesita-
tion. “‘Father was wiser than we."’

The situation was no longer awkward.

«] thounght I loved yon, Ermance."’

¢And I thought that I loved you."’

#Childish fancy. You don’t know
! what & heavy weight you have lifted
from my mind. I don’t love you.’*

! happy. I have long regretted our en-

: understending is painless to you thrills
| me. Lat us be friends. Here's father."’
i “*Ah, hah!’’ said the old gentleman.
| ¢Founad that some one clse had attend-
| ed to my business. Are you folks etill
{ engaged?”’
i ‘No,”’ replied Charles
friends, but not lovers.”’
“Ah, hah!” said the old man, *‘sup-

“We are

| gagement, &nd to know that a perfect .

_ poes I had allowed you tomarry? Don’t

you see that & man sometimes has more
| scuso than a boy? Now you and Er-
. ynance are friends. If you had married

: five years ago, you wzald mow in all’
. prebability be enewies. Well, Charles, |

0o dinner. Wo >enerally have someo-
thing lying around, and yon may come
over and eat when you feel like it.

happy.”’

CHAPTER IV.
Neighborly visits were - pt up be-
tween the Harleymuns and Wexails.
Churles and Ermance rarely referred to
their childish freak of affection, and

| gratulate themselves. *“How many

! Charles, one evening ash. and Ermance

cruclest of men; now I think he ix one
a¢ the wisest.”’

*Yes, ho is undoubtedly a man of
Gne sense.’’

“Did he ever say anything, during
my uabsence, to dissnade you from our
purpose?’’

*“No; he slways spoke in a way di-
' rectly opposite. Ofte', at night, when
I went into tho library to attend upon
his wants—an office which none butl
conld dischurge. ho wounld stroke my
hair while I sat on the footstool and
tell mo of the dntics of a wifc—how I
shonld always love yan and how noble
sou wera. Yo never made fun of me,
- and at first, whon 1 used to sit alone,
© and—and—weep, ho wounld como to me
and tell me how I was loved. and how
happy I shonld bLe for having womr a
ticart so—so-—unchangesble.'’

“firmance, this is tho spot where we
utood five ysara ago.’"

“Yes. How chill the air is.”

*{ think there will bo {roat tonight,*’

!

friend, I am going back to the mines.
* I long to meet those strong and simple
' fellows. I have becomo strangely at-
tached to them."*

you neert feel no bogsitancy in remaining |

‘Why, Ermance, I never saw you o .

when they did so it was merely to con- .

| marringes result in disaster,”’ said .

walked in the garden. ‘‘Five years ago :
[ thonght that your father was the .

By the way, my dear.

19
“When are you going?'’
“Tomorrow.*’
“Then I know there will be frost to-
night.’’
He canght her in his arms. The yel-

low hair foll over hisshoulder. **Angel,
I cannot help loving you. I bave strug-
gled, but in vain, Lot us go to your
fathor.""

CHAPTER V.

“Come in,’’ said the old gentleman,
looking up from a mass of paper. *‘1
tell you, Charles, to make anything out
of this cotton business requires close
figuring. I ought to have mado 13,000
last year, but I didn't—young man, lot
me teil you that I didn't.”’

“How much did you make?”’

“Only #11,800, Charles. Bad crop
year. Sit down, both of you. You re-
mind me of pictnres hung in front of &
museum.

“Colonel, I bave decided to go back
to the mines."’

“Yes, well, of course. When a man
once forms a liking for that kind of
life, it is almost impossible to break
him of it. Yes, of course.’’

“Come {n," said the old gentleman,

“But if he were to remain away five
years the attachment would bo broken,
wonldn't it, father?’’ asked Ermance,
looking slyly at Charles.

“Well, dog my cats, I don’t know,”’
replied tho old gentleman, shoving back

his chair. *‘It wounld seem so, though,
e¢ht Well, blow mo up! What put the
five yoars proposition into your head,
girl?”’

“Nothing, only I thought that—
that"—

“Look here, is that the way for
friends to do? Puvt their arms around
aach other? Well, dog my cats, if she
hasn’t got her jute patch alt over his
fuce! Lot mo get out of here before I
haverhenmatism so bad I can’t hobble.*’

*“Wait, colonel. Wo are cngaged
aguin. It was impossiblo for na not to
love'' —

“*We couldn’t help it, father."

**And.”’ continued Charles, *‘wo have
dccided to marry at once.'’

+*Of course,’’ snid the old gentleman,
wiping his oyes. **Of course. Bad cot-
ton year, Charlea—of courso—well, dog
my catsl’’

Remedy For Diphtheria.

Tincture myrrh and capsicam com-
pound in twice the quantity of glycer-
in and water to dilute it according to
the ago and strength of tho patient and
tho soverity of the case vill cure almost
any cuso of diphtheria. It should bo
thoronghly sprayed into the throat as
frequently as tho case 1equires night
and dny. Uso a milk diet and keep the
patient at an even temperaturo.
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THE BROTHER OF JIN.

By WILLIAM HENRY SHELTON,

{Copyright, 1899, Dy the Author.]

Tho roar of mearby battle and the
hissing of flying missiles overhead
tendered tho voices of the men indis-
tinct and mercifully swallowed up somne
uncallod for oaths and ribeld jests. Sud-
denly tho darkneas in the sunken road
was softened and illumined by a red
geflection from burning stucks and farm
buildings on tho invisiblo ficld.

The groups of men under tho shelv-
ing banks, tho long artillery train and

tho trees overhead took on the lurid

hne of a dragen’s grotto in a play.
while tho bank which shut off tho view
A tho firo was lighted by a more than

noonday brillianco sgainst the fierco '

conflagration. The brightest 1light

streamod across tho very ajuex of tho -

hill thruugh which the road had been

cut. Tho jaggod stone wall was necarly .

loveled with tho earth., Not a treoor
bush broke tho lighted cxpanse, in the

very midst of which appeared the sil- -

houetted figure of 4 man with head bent

forward and hands clasped. His broken

cap atrap trombled helow his chin, and
his haversack, crowned by an inverted
tin cup, was hitched up into an absurd

howmp on his back. At tho man's feet,

a bare earthen mounnd roso against the
lino of tho broken wall, and something
that looked from below like a crooked
root. growing out of the side of the

of shell wailed like a jerky harp.

“Thero ain't no flies on lenry,””
mumbled a wheel driver through a
wmouthfol of hard tack.

“Come down from there, Price,”’
cried tho captain, who had walked back
on tho road, attracted by tho light.

Thero was not tho slightest wmove-
ment in the bent figure.

“Pricol' roared tho captain.

Henry Price sank glowly to his kneex
and pressed lus face to the red twisted
ront. The action of the man cronching

2 hNa
- AN
s D

The sithoudtled fgure of « man,
over the mound way o strange sl hae
pewition so penilous that the captain':
ANRer RRVO Way to a fwvhing of oty
which was half admration for the £l
low’s insensilality to danger He look
ed on for ona rresalnte neoment, s
then ordered a mergeant ta bring Pri
down. This waz not such a harardoa:
duty as might at fir<t s, for thenen
commissioned ofticer had Lat teclamtsr
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up the bank and clautch the clothing of
tho oblivious man and drag him over
tho declivity. The two came down to-
gother out of the glaro into tho dull red
light of tho cat, followed by a drift of
pebbles wud dirt.

Henry Prico scrambled to his feet
without resenting tho action of thoe scr-
geant or 50 much as noticing the pres-
ence of the captain. Ho took off his old
cup and drew his hand across his damp
forchead. His words wero not addressed
to the crowd about him, but rather to

_ his own guilty conscience.

“Jt's ny work. I did it.*”

*Djd what, Henry?"* asked the cap-
tain, laying his band kindly on Prico’s
shoulder.

Tho stricken man appreciated the
fricudliness of the action aud recognized

- the presenco of bis commanding cflicer.

Ho was ceger to speak.

“1t's my brother up there. I killed
bhim. I'vo been waiting a year to find
out for cortain. 1 did it.’* Price threw
up his armsd with a gesturo of despair.
The light strecamed down on to his
ghastly upturned face and marked it
with the color of blood.

In an inatant he recovered himself.

¢Listen, captainl’’ he eoxclaimed
eagerly. “‘It was this way: Ho wasin
the southern army, Jim was. My regi-
ment formed in this cut in the other
battle. Wa wero ordered up to the top
3¢ this very bank. As I camo to the top
—right thoere, captain—a soldier rushed
in above me. Our guns went off togeth-
er. That soldier was Jim. I saw his

" faco as ho fcll. My God, I can nover

mound scemed to grasp the red light of | forget his look, captain. I was near

the flaming stacks. Around tho dark :
tiguro the minio balls and fragments .

cnough to catch him in iny arms, but
my footslipped, and I fell backinto the
road. Iwas mad to climb up again, but
the rebs charged with a yell through
tho cut and swept us ogt. I hoped it
was only a wound, but now I know tho
truth, Captain Sanderson—I did it.”
Poor Prico was an abject picture of

. isery as ho uttered the final three

words, standing dry eyced in the red
rond. ‘“You see,’’ he continned, point-
jng upward, ‘“Jim lay just there where
ho fel), until tho burial party found
him—and they didn’t half do tb.ir
work. Look, captain, that’s his slele-
ton hand thrust cut of hisgrave—Jim's
hand, with the gray slecvo beaten into
tho dirt by the rain.”’

«Xy dear fellow,”’ said thoe captain,
*4liere is no certainty that it is your
brother.”’

“Don't X know '’ said Price, witha
hopeless expression of conviction. *“Jim
lost his forofinger fooling with a gun
wnen we were boys together. Tho very
sawo finger is gone from that hand up
there.

I killed my brother!”

Price resented almost angrily tho sort
of sympathy that tried to throw doubt
apon the identity of the remains. Sev-
eral of the men who climbed up under
the shelter of the vank to where they
conld get a near view of tho mound in
the fierco light of the conflagratiun re-
ported tho exact condition of the skele-
ton hand. The index finger was cer-
tainly wanting, and a rag of gmy
tleevo, beaten down and rotted by the
tain, lay abont the opening in tho soil

Tho only consolation that remained to
tho stricken and contrite brother was
tho sad daty of reburial and the erec-
tion of some ohject to mark the place.
Iint for tho restraint put wpon him
Prico wonld have goue instantly about
this work regardlessof the acathing firo
that swopt the strangely lighted and
exposad mound on the crest of tho hill
Ho unhooked a shovel from ono of tho
calssons and leaned impatiently on it
awaiting his opportunity, but tho final

desperato strugglo in the light of the

burning buildings neceasitated tho hasty
withdrawal of tho battery from its
cramped and defenseless position, and
when quiot scttled at last over the ficld
Henry Prico was scparated from the
sunken road by two lines of pickets,
and morning foynd tho battery a long ll
distance from Gloveton crossroads.

Soon after dnwn Price presented him- |
self beforo the captnin at the roadside. |
His faco was hapggard and his appear-
ance indicated that ho had pnssed &
sleepless night. Ho was received with
all tho respect and sympatby due to the
brother of Jim.

“This is my Iast battle,’’ ho said. “I '
havo had a warning, There’s Jim back
on the hill, half buried, and I shan't
live to reach him. Promise me one
thing, captain—after tho fighting is
over have him decently buried.”’ ;

“Don’t be silly,"” said the captain, |

“Promise me, sir,’’ said Price. i

“If wo hold the ground,’ said the
captain, *I'll have overything done
that you wish; but pluck up heart, my
man. You’ll live to grow gray hairs
yet.”

*My hours are numbered,"”’ eaid’
Price. *I am resigned to my fate now
that I havoe your promise that you will
look after Jim."’

Tho captain was a kind hearted man,
and the despondency of Jim’s brother
touched him. *Go back to the forge,*’
bo said, “‘and stop there. We'll cheat
fate of its victim.'’

“That’s not my stylel’”’ exclaimed
Price, and he turncd away from the in-
terview with the indignation of a man
whose courage had been impugned.

Before another night every extra duty
man had taken a number at tho guns,
In the ragged garden of a burning
house Henry Price stepped eagerly into
a vacant placo alongside a hot gun and
pat out his left hand to have the buck-
skin thongs of the blackened thumbstall
knotted about his wrist.

*I reckon wmy time has come,’’ he
said, looking across at thoman with the
lanyard and glancing down at the boy
whose placo he had taken. It might
better havo been me than Dick.”?

Thero was hittlo time for talk in the
midst of the fierco work that ensued in
the neglected garden until the opposing
battery was silent. When the firing did
cease, the sooty cannoneers threw them-
relves down on tho trampled weeds, ex-
cept Henry Price, who walked about
on the blackened and smoking turf be-
fore the muzzle of the gun, every move- |
ment of his nervous figure nttering the
dumb accusation, *I did it.”’ Every -
comrade knew that he was in the des-
perato mood which impels men eagerly
to court death in somo forlorn hope.

Henry Prico was impatient of inac-
tion and incapable of rest. When the
battery blazed away agnin, pancturing
the dun smoko with red flashes, ard
the return shells nlowed tho old garden
between the hot yuns, the tense excite-
ment and the hard work filled him with
grimn satisfaction. When the man in
front of him fell, ho caught tho grimy
sponge and wiclded it fiercely, glad to
bo nncovered, as if ho had come that
much nearer hisfate. Once bo foll him-
sclf as ho sprang backward to give the
gun an opportunity to bark, but it was
only o tanglo of trampled roscbushes
that caught his heel instead of A mes-
gago . forgetfunlness.

In front of tho tangled garden the
ficlds sloped away for a mile into a
broad valley, mado up of pasturo and .
grainficld and fonceless roads, away te
tho dark woods beyond the red railroad -
embankment. In the cgrly darkness of ¢
that wild night Henry Prico was half -
mad to shonlder a musket and get down
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into tho line of his old regiment some-
where in the thunder of rifies that rolled
ovor the valley.

The lines of stara pursning cach other
fascinated him. His old regiment was
someswhero in the action.

There was forgetfulness down thers,
and, for himw, back on the hill, only the
torturo of memory. The long battle
might end in that flerco conflict. He

* counted himself asa dead man. Why

pot have it over at once?! He could

, wrench & gun from stiffencd fingers

and help himself to a cartridge box
without asking. An irropressible im-
pulse impelled him to plange into that
fiery vortex as a moth flies into a light-
ed candle. Horandown the hill through
tho pasture. Nobody noticed the paas-
iug of a shadow into the darkness. The
men in tho battery were too intent on
the vast dieplay of pyrotechnics.

By 0 o’clock tho roar of musketry had
slackened to an occasional volley which
was prolonged by a fow scattering shots,
a littla flurry of stars, « spark here, a
flash there, until silence and darkness

; €ottled on the valley.

Some time in the night Henry Price
came back up the hill in the mood of a
man on whom a slight has beer put. In

, his heart he envied the dead and dying
" lying between the pickets in the dark

valley. Because ho had comse out un-
scathed he knew that there was another
day of the battle hefore him. In his

 mighly wrought condition he was un-
: able to rest. Others slept as if nothing

had happened. Even the patient horses
dozed in swaying lines against the film
of smoko that overhung tiv charred
timbers of tho house and ztarted in
their dreams to breathe heavily, creak-
ing o saddle here and rattling a head-
stall there.

Henry Price was nsitber glad nor
sorry to sce tho rouy light of morning.
Perhaps even then ho saw cnly the red
gloom of thesanken road as hostretched
his stiffcned limbs and muttered: *It
was my work. I did it.”’

His physical strength sustained him
wonderfully in the rough work of the
day that followed, during which the
stobborn lines were forced back from
ridgo to ridge until the third evening
found tho whole army in orderly xe-
treat. Through it all Henry had kept
his post at tho muzzle of the gun. He
showed no sign of weariness. He seemed
dazed rather than tired. After two
eleopless nights and two such eventfnl
days it may reasonably be doubted if
ho was capable of subdividing the time
that had pnssed since the dawn of his
horrible self conviction in the glare of
thio burning farm buildings.

He had lost nothing of the present-
iment that ho was fighting his last bat-
tle, and when the Lattery made its final
stand in the afterglow of the sunset,
before leaving thoficld that wasalready
lost, he sponged and ramumed in a me-
chanical way and sprang outside the
wheel like a well drilled antomaton.

Tho hour was upon him. Every inch
of his body was numbdb with the expec-
tation of & blow. His scalp and his ex-
tromities wero cold. Ho was a doomed
man sct against a wall, awaiting the
suro volloy, only the fils of riflemen was
not yet told off and there remained to
him the merciful relief of activity.

When his quick eye caught the drib-

- blo of gray Sigures running and dodging

through the hollows of the next field,
multiplying among the scrubdby cedars
and swarming behind the stone wall,
he recognized his grim executioners
Ho hoard the cries for doublo canister,
and langhed &s ho drove the two tin

" cylinders into the black throat of the

gun. A littlo patter of bullets peppered

; tho wheels. and somo muffs of dust leav-

(Contanued en page 220
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«d up from the ground as tho gray men
spravg over the wall,

He atood thero at his post in the
whito smoke as the old guns thundered
by half battery and swept the field with
alternato volleys of iron balla.  As the
tarn and baflled regiment fell back the
cannoneers leaped on the wheels with
vells of defiance—all except Henry
Price. s plight was not noticed at
tirst in the wild excitement followed by
the aweep of galloping limbers, but in
replneing the equipments he was found
on the ground, grasping the rammer
staff 1n his blackened hands.

*ILexpected it,* ho gasped, and as he

releared the ataff ho clutched at his wes

and sofled sghirt front.  **It hurts me to
breathe. Dou't touch mo—I1‘mn done
fnr!"

Thero was no surgeon at hand, but
in apito of his remonstrances ho was
lifted on to a limber chest and support-
od thero by 8 comrade as the victorions
battery left the ficld. 1o was resigned
to his fate. He had no desiro to live. It
was the vengeance of Gud demanded by
that skeleton hand extended from the
shallow grave by the roadside. One
memorable night had intervened be-
tween tho night of his conviction and
the night of his expiation. Was there a
myrterivus fatality abont the nunmber
three?

Ho spoke in broken sentences, for the
road was rough and the heavy gun car-
ringe, drawn by six powerful horses,
rumbled relentlessly over the stones,
anly swerving once with the column to
avoid the blue forms whkich suddenly
appeared in qreat numbers lying amax-
ingly still on the hitlgide.

1t was dusk when the battery floun.
dered through the run above tho wreck
of the old stone bridge, and the wound-
cd man on the limber was toseed like a

1oaf as the heavy wheels ground over

ammunition chests and boxes of bread
which hiad been shaken from tho wagon
trajns in the hurried retreat.

The companion who hiad sopported

Henry thus far nanaged tc keep him
upright on the folds of the big canvas
that cushioned the limber chest, but the
jolting was too much for him. Ata
sign from the sergennt desf Spence, who
was hnge an? good natured, dismount-

«d, and having placed Prico in tho sad- .

dle walked like u great, faithful dog at
hia side.

*It's no use, Spence, lngging a dead
man along with the march,’* said Hen-
ry. **For Qud's sake, ! v e in the
fenco corner there and leave me to my
fate.’’ Hestretched ont hisopen hand as
ho «poke toward tho placo that he cov-
eted on a bank by the roadside.

“I'll bet ye do,”” said Spence, claw-
{vg & picce of navy plug from the bot-
tom of his pocket. “*Tako a big chaw,
Henry. Iknowed ye wanted it.*

Henry waved the proffered tobacco
awny with disgust, and despairing of
making hanself nnderstood by thoe deat
man rested his eyes resignedly on the
long hineof drivera swaying and tossing
in front, until their bobbing heads wers
lost ju the dust and gloom of the ad-
vance. He noticed languidly tho paral-
lcl battery sharing the road with his
own and the shadowy lines of infantry
marching rapidl, in tho fields at cither
side, with a soothing, rhythmical clat-
ter of looso equipnients, their bayonets
catching an oceasivnal glint of moon-
hght Ho was swept along in thoe ir-
reaistiblc «wirl of the current, for the
aky itaelf seemed to bo retreating with
tho defeated army. The scurrying
cleuds, fiying before the hght wind,
woro chasing cach other in ragged, de-
rislve battalions above the hurrying
oolumns, as if they were racing with
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the jaded men or fleeing in affright |
from tho ghastly scenes on the great :

battlefield.
He felt no pain from his swound, bat
& great wearineas came over him.

Apn they passed over the brow of a hill :

he saw a_ dark mass of figures in tho
aefghboritlg field, intermingling 1iko

objcets in n swirling eddy, crowded to

one sido by the stroug flowing current.
Then ho saw the dark lines of teams
strenking the slope beyond and knew
that tho shadowy men were plunting
guns to cover tho retreat.

The big deaf man was Jumbering -

heavily at his side with one hand on
tho horse’s bridle. The drivers were

swaying in their saddles and nodding
strangely over the creaking collurs. A
powing cap came in contact with the
acck of a horso and fell off into the .

rond. The drowsy heat, the rnmble of
the carriages and the tramp of wany
feet had their effect on the wounded
man, who was no longer conscious of

tho stifling dunst or of the rank smell of {
tho damp tields mingled with the salty

odor of tho galled teams. Ilo was not
disturbed by the occasional hults, when

the men slid down to the ground and |

slept with their heads on the saddles, or
by the extra scraintling and clatter of
hoofs when & general and staff with
headquarters flags and cavalry eecort
hurried by to the front.

It may be that he was drcaming of
Jim and that his vision had brought
him to the death scene, when helurched
and wonld‘ have fallen but for thostrong
armn of Spence, which put him back
into the eaddlo and remained with a
precautionary curve around his back.

Tho deaf man muttered an oath at .

his own drowsineas. He lad been
munching hard bread at the moment to
kecp himself awake. YWhen the column
halted, thoy were cloge to alittlestreamn
where the road dipped between two
hille. The rmell of the water reminded
Spence tha¢ he wae thirsty, and he led

the horse up the bed of tho rivulet un- |
til they were out of tho crowd, with °

the intention of taking a drink. In-
stead of dolng s0, o 8at down on the
ground and was overcomo in a twin-
kling by thedemon of sleep he had been
fighting so long. The horse put down

his head and drank through his gur- |
gling bits and then betook himself to

cropping the grass which grew con-
veniently at a level with bhis shoulder.
In good time Henry Price, unsup-
ported, toppled over on the side toward
the bank, but with the instinct of a sol-
dier who had slept in the saddle befcre
ha clasped the horse about the neck and
let himsclf casily to the ground. To
breathe out hie life nndisturbed was the
ono boon he had craved from his deaf

keeper, who now muttered in his sleep |
more oblivious thanever. It was not o

painful to be shot or so dreadful to die
as he had believed, and with this grate-
ful thought which ho half shaped into a
prayes of thanksgiving Henry Price
lapsed into unconsciousness.

The drowsy columns moveqd on, lurch-
ing and dozing through the close Au-
gust night, trampling the dust of tho
road with blistered fcet and beating
parallel pathsin the ficlds. As tho hours
passed the fiving clonds thickened into

a blackness that obscured themoon, and |

then cano tho warm rain to make the
march and the steaming clothing of the
soldiers heavier than over.

The two men by tho rivalet wero not
disturbed by tho rain, until the horse
gavo n tug at the bridle, which woke
tho deaf man, who sat up and shook
himszlf. He remembered that his com.
rade was wounded. Ho feared that he
was.doad. There wag no longer any

moving “infantry in the fields, and on
: tho road only a fow spectral figures
drifting ncrossn break in the clondsand
- farther discernible in thoe darkness by
i swathings of white.

“Great heads,’” muttered tho deaf
' man. *“Them fellers ain't givin up like
{ Henry an lnyin ont on the damp ground
- to catch cold a purpose.”’

treo nnd groped about in a scared way
. fora hand. The hand wasencouragingly

! Hc would have fallen but for the strong

| arm of Spance.

| Warm, and he pulled at the limp arm,

; 8t tho same time calling the slceper by

i name.

Henry Price gronned and opened his

. eyes on to tho brow of the hill over

i which they had come. Itsblack rim cut
sharply against tho sky, which was be-
ginning to clear.

asked. He was evidently in sume doubt
as to which world he was resnming
consciousness in.

“‘Wake up, Henry,'’ replied the deaf
man, who was vagnely conscious that
his comrade had spoken. *I'1l put von
on the horso and we'll fetch up with

' the battery by nmiornin.”’

The sound of voices on the bank of
the eiream arrested tho steps of a tall
eoldier who was hurrying along the
| road.

. ““Whatare yon fellers doin in there?”
he cried  ““The divil will be after yon

- afore long if you don’t git up and move
on.”

*“I'm well enough where I am,”’ re-
plied Henry. *“‘Go on yourself.”

~ *“What kind of an idiot be you any-
" way?’' growled the strange soldicr,
" striding over into the company of the
two men and the horse.

He bhad a bandnpe abut his head
, Which way stained with bloed, but he
" earried his gun with a jaunty awing

|
‘ *‘Who are youn that disturbs me?"’ he
!
i

{ and appeared to havo no uneasiness

' about his own ability to get away from
| the dovil, whenever it pleased him to
. procoed.

*Say, what's the matter with yon
anyway?"’ the strange soldier con-
. tinued, looking down at Prico and
' touching him with tho butt of his gun.
i “Hurt?”’

. “I'm shot throngh the lungs," said
{ Henry. “I'vo got to die, and I don’t
' want tobe bumped along on a horso*'~—

**Sorry,’’ said the stranger. “What'a
tho other feller got to say about it?

‘‘He’s deaf,’” waid Henry, witha deep
‘ groan, as he tried to shift his position.

, soldicr in order to mako a closer exam-
i {nation of his bandage.
'in the head, didn't yo, strange. "’

He crept over to the Dbody under the

Spence came a step nearer to the tall |

“Got plugged
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‘*Stranger be Ulanked,’’ returned the
tall soldier. My nume’s Smith.”” Hs
: motioned Spence to one side and ad-
“dressed himself to Price. *“If you're
i shot through the lungs, yun better bo
set up on end, young feller. You'll
+ breathe casier that way. Wo can’t all

7%y

- With a quick lcap he fastened his grip
; on Jim's collar.
"of us get off with a scvatch liko I did.
- Come, now!"’ he continued, straddling
" Price’s body and lifting him by the
. shonlders. “‘Itwon’t hurt but a minute
. and you'll feel a heap better.’”
~ Henry winced with pain and sat back
against tho treo with a groan.
“Had it dressed '’
*“No, no!’’ said Henry, with n gar-
: gling in his speech. *‘It’s no use. It’s
all up with me.*’
+Bleedin inside,”” snid Smith. ¢‘Isee.
: Mebby it can’t be helped, but it cer-
tainly gocs ag'in my grain to leave you
" hern to die— Sh! Hold your tongues,
. boys; thero’s somethin comin on the
road.”’
. Smith canght Spence by the arm and
, held up & warning finger. At tho same
moment o mass of figures rose above
" the brow of tle hill, and two guns of
. the cavalry with mounted cannoniers
" came dashing down the slope with din
of galloping hoofs, jingling sabers and
" clattering tools, through which the
heavy breathing of the horses counld be
distinctly heard. A scramble down the
+ hill, a double ramble over the bridge
and presently only the babbling of the
' brook above an nndercurrent of rapidly
. retreating sound.
' The rush of tho fiying section quick-
! ened the pulscs of the three men, and
. tho heavy silence that followed was
, cloquent of peril, imminent if unde-
" fined. Thehorse, which liad been fright-
ened at first, sidled against the deaf
man and threw np his head with an
_appenling whinny that was prolonged
: in a succession of hoarse bleatings in
| hig throat and chest.

A heavy sigh came from tho ground
where Price was lying. *‘Save your-
selves, comrades,’’ ho said. “It’s a dy-
ing man against two usefal lives. The
country necds’'— Here his words ended
in a gargling cough.

“I bhelieve yon, young feller,”’ said
Smith, swinging his riflo to his shoul-

. der and shoving up the bandage on one
sido of his head. He had forgotten for
the momeat that the clotted rag was
not a cap, and thoe cffect on his expres-
stun was grotesque in the extrei%oe.
**Yon boys better get & move on ye,”’
hio raid as he started for the road.
There was another rnmble of wheels
" and the shifting and turninz of a wur.
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NO MORE FRECKLES! NO .IORE FRECKLES li

Madame LaBelle

(PRENNER)
111-113 King St. W., Toronto.

The Great European Complaxion Specialist from New Yerk and Chicago Is here.

Freckles will bo romoved without pain ov Injury to the skin.  Absolute |
removal guarantoe. Superfluous hnde removed, Wrinklesand lines removed |
by masago treatment. Sealp Treatment, Dandratf Cure, Hair Growth,
Chiropady and Manfeuring., Doy Massago by the lateat sefontifle methol, !

Instruci'ons to ladies how £¢ be nealthy and beantitul freo of chinrge.

Ladics out of town uve tequested to communieate and advico will be!
given.

All romedios for Sunburn, Pimples, Rough Skin, Perspiring Huands, Tired
Feot, und Tonics for the Halr, propared by our own Chemista,

H
I
i

Satisfaction Quaranteed,  Office Hours : From Oa.m. to9p m,

SOFT, DELICATE SKiN

A beautliul complexion and face, neck, and arms of matchless
whiteneys are insurcd to thote ladics who uso

RowLanD's KALYDOR

the most curative, healing, and refreshing milk ever used. It preserves the
skin fromn all trymng changes of weather, removes freckles, tan, sunburn,
redneas and roughness; soothes and healy frritating cutancous cruptions
more effectually than any other preparation, and imparts a matchless beauty
1o the complexion unoblainabis by any other meansk. Warranted harmless,
Sold hy Stores, Chicmists, and A. Koweaxp & Soxs, Hatton Ganden, London,
England ; Wholexale agents, Lysax Rros. & Co., Toronto and Montreal.
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Beaatiful Farniture
For the Home.

It is not too early in the season
to coramence planning for the

re-furnishing of the home for the spring. 'Most everyone does some
fitting up—adding here and there some new picce of furniture -perhaps
furnishing the drawing-room, the diningroom or the budroom new
throughout.

Just a word to say that readers of the Canabvtax Home JourNan

10.0,0,0,00]0,0000000gorko

will find on the two large floors given over wholly to furniture a very
beautiful assortment of furniture suited for any room.

—Finer and different goods to what you find anywhere clse, and price
more reasonable than you would have expected. Mail order enquines
have the most careful attention.

JOHN KAY, SON & GO., LIMITED, :

86-38 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.
C.00CC.CO0000000000000000J0200 00D AU
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plcture 2x2 iaches, The Outht aonsl.ts of § lnx Dry Plates, |

T CAMERA (i,
— e A "L‘&-ﬁ"’;‘.vv.y' nth!
“ ND tographs  of
. A OUTF.T Queen Victoria
at only 10c.cach. These phot -s are fu'l abinet size, spicndidly
= nntaucd in the very finest stylo of pr otugraphic ars. Kvery-
C A M E RA Ll body wants & picture of the Quorn Thia Canicra ta caa
: kg, Jiypo., 1 rint 0z Prame, 2 Doveloping Trays, 1 pke.
IS ; Jevrioper, n{xg Ruby I'aper § pEg. Siiver ("aper and Mil
. Diroctions,  Write and wa tnaii phutos,  gell them. return
. nonoY, and we send Camern
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F R E Watchex, Musical Instru-

moents, Camcras, Jewclry,
otc., for selling onc to threo dozon of our
goods. Write today. Wetrust you. Uneold
goods roturnable. CRESCENT €O., Toronto.

SOI TSI TSI I SIS IIIIIIIIII
For FirTy YEARS!

MRS. WINSLOW'S
Soothing Syrup

has been used by mothere for their
children while Tecthing for over Fifty
Years. It soothes the child, softens
the gums, allays all pain, cures wind
colic, and is the best remedy for
diartheea. 25 Cents a Bottle.
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‘rlu. today. Thescason (or sell.
iagsesdsisrdort. Seed Supply Co.. Toronto, Can.

guing section oni the brow of the hill.
Thia timo the black figures were swal-
lowed up among the trees on the ridge
a’tectly overhanging Price and tho deaf
rign. Smith dropped tho butt of hitgun

. to the ground with an oath and came

back on his toes, listening to the voices
ap above him and to the trampling in
the timber. When he heard the gun
trails fall on the hollow ground with a
ratiie of chains, followed by tho scram-
bling of tcams and the bumping of

| wheols over obstacles, he squatted down
. 'n hig tracks without speaking, and the

doaf 1an, observing his action, lay -

{ down by his side, keoping a hold on tho

bridle reins.

The lid of a limboer chest creaked and
fell with a bang. Somebody in author-
ity swore frightfully. The twigs

crackled under ruuning feot, and the .
rammer heads heat on the shells like .

striking blows with a wooden mallet in
& barrel.

One gupaer cried, ‘““‘Ready — firel”
There was o rushing overhead like the .

_ passing of u ginnt rocket, but this was
. nothing to the strange vision that ap

peared to the eyes uf the threo mec by

the brook.

A hale of light enveloped the gun and
showed the four numbers ‘‘broken
back’® ontside the wheels. Tho arms of
the gunner were extended abovoe his
head like a lotter Y. No. 1 with the
sponge, No. 3 over opposite, the man
with the thumbstall and the man
with the lanyuard, which way still
writhing like a snake above his head,
flashed out for an instant, revealing dis
tinctly their solemn faces, and as the

light faded they sprang on the wheels

to roll the gen up from itgrecoil. Smith
nttered a low exclamation of surprise

a3 the struggling fizures melted Into the

darkness, but Henry Price bounded
framn the ground like a rubber ball und
yelled at the top of his voice, *‘Jim,
Jim Price!’’ Even the deaf man heard
him and understood.

Henry's call was answered promptly
by a voico from the hill.

Y1)
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ORIGINAL

barbelic Disintegtants

Sozps, Tooth Powder, eto.

Havo been awanled 100 Medals and Diplomas for

superior excellence, and should bo used in every

houschold to prevent infectious diseasca
lilustated Price List treo onr applicatior.

Calvert's
Carbolic Ointment

13 UNEQUALLED AS A REMEULY FOR

Rurna, Cuts, Pilea, Throat Colds, Scalds,
Enrache,
Neuralgte nnd Ricumatific Fains,
Ringworm and Skin Allments generally

Largo Pots. 18. 114, each. At Chemists, et

F. C. CALVERT & CO,, “thatseo™

THE ONLY

Electric Massage Roller

Petdin U8, land, Franoe,
Oaneda, Amormw

Ready fer Use at all Times.
No Charg! .3

Wil last & ‘ver.
SILVER, - 87.00 Each,
aoLD, - - 4400 <« Registered
Mail or Dftice. -
' . Most off: in
A Perfeet Complex » ost @ Tegtnalla

“Is that you, Hank? Well, welll"”

And with the last word there was the
crash of a body through the bushes,
which made it plain that Jim was com-
ing with leaps and bounds for an inter-
view.

Sucbh amazing activitr in a dring
san, ¢ wpled with the sv prising events
which had preceded and were following
it, struck Smith and Spence dumb.
They conld only stare open monthed at
the dancing fignre before them, utter-
ing inarticulate sounds of joy which

* reducing unnigl *\y corpulence.

served to guide Jim through the brush -

to his brother.

The other gun was fired at the in- :

stant Jim burst on the scene, so that he
socmed to be swept out of the darkness
by the undercurrent of the shell that
rushed through the night overhead.

“Doggone it!'* excluimed Jim, shak-
ing Henry's hand lhanply and expen-
mentally, as thongh ho doubted if it
were real flesh and blood. *‘Ithought I
killed you when you rolled down that
bank."’

“Jim,”’ said Henry, “I've tricd my
bost to get killeddhY threo days becauso
I thought I'd murdered you, and hero
you turn up fat and sassy with not o
much as ‘thank you.' "’

“You're another,”” cried Jim.
“Sound as a nut and aggra-atm to the
last.”*

*“I'm shot through the lungs,’’ said
Heury.

“You are? You ain’t!l'”" cried Jim.
“Leot mo feel of yon.”” And he began
fumbling about Heunry’s breast. **Yon
fool, there ain’t a scratchon youn. Yon
always had too much imagination.
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fonm Beartifior.

Wil remove

o
Wrinkles and Jency. Wi} detolop or

reduce any » of the
body. D

all Facial L Orrcutatory. snd
and al rculs
Riemishes Nervous Diseases aspecifia.

Poaltive. 4

pu
/ slonalstandingof theinventor
" /A {you are refe; to the publie
,"' 2 preas for the t L3 yeare) with
P the approval of this country and
VEY/ F.urope i aperfect guarantes. Cin
/ Y/ cular upan application.

‘ or, 3. WILOOM Q1328 CO,, 1370 3'way XY,
1t in tnoat effectual in hultding up tisuen, as well as
Lia work is not contined
to the face alone, but will do good to any part of the
Lody, Qeveloping or redu~ing as deaired. [t in & very

preity aditition to the tollet table, - CAlago Tribune

The only Electrie Rollers _All_others are
frnsdutent imitintions, tara -

* Thia delicate Electric Mansage “teautitier removens
all fadin) blemishen 2o {a the unly prasitice remover of
wrinkles and crow s feet 1t never {alls to perfort afl
that inespected * -Chiawgo Times-Heralid

T Elcetric Mansage Roller in certalniy productise
of w0t renults I beliree it the beat of any appliances 1,
s rafe and effictive * HARRIRT HUnRARD AVERA
New York Werhl

Copyright.
" Can_tako a pound & day oF A Latient or pat (¢ on.

Capyright.

New York sww, Augast 30, 1891 8end for lecture
“Great Subject of Fat, and blank  No Dieting. No
Hard Work

DR. JOHN WILSON dIBBS® OBESITY CURE
For the Permanent Reduction and  ure of Obesity.
Yurels Vegeiable  Hardeanasd Pusiivo -~ No Failare
Your reductdon la asantret resduretao s v Ono monh
treasnent, $400  Mail, «r oftier, ) ‘onlwnay, New
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Comee, smarty., here’s tho bhall roln
about in tho alack of your shirt above
your belt.*

**I'ho douce!’’ sald Henry.
wounded **

©*Striko me dead,*’ cried Smith, pro-
j~cting himself inta view with tho gory
bandago cocked over his iight eye.

Jim had believed that ho was alone
with his brother, and at tho appearance
of such a menacing third party be took
a precantionary step backward.

* Hloww aro they at home, sonny?
How's mother’s rheumatica?'’

*“Como and sool’’ cried Henry, and
with a quick leap ho fastened his grip
on Jim's collar. At the game moment
the fiving section which had passed so
recently opened firo from tho opporite
hillin roply to the Counfederate gans.
For a space the darkmoss overhead was
streakeod with burning fuses and be-
tween tho shricking of the shells and
tho roar of the guns Smith was unable
to catch @ word cof tho argument that
was passing betwoen tho brothers, who
wera flopping about the gronnd like two
chickens with their heads chopped off.
AR naturo bocame exhausted. the vwo
comhiatants rested in each other sarms,
making an occasional spasmodic flop
and then subsiding.

1 always was your match, Jim
Price,’” gasped Henry, “and now I
ain’t wounded—hke I thought I wne—
I'll send you lhomo to mother—if it
takos" —

What the proviso was did not ap-
poar, for lHenry's jerky sentence was
swallowed up in tho rash of two shells
trailing firo overhead, and tho whitcs
of Jin’s eyes looked bloodshot in the
light of the gunu

Henry nover relaxed his grip cn his
bruther until thi firing cossed, and then
ho handed lus prischer over to Smith
and deaf Spence, who tossed him on
tho back of tho horse. Jim was too cx-

“1I gin't

hausted to talk at first, but beforo the -

party had proceeded far on tho road he
bogan to romonstrato against snch un-
brotherly troatinent.

**Now you shut up, Jim."* said Hen.
ry. “If yoa knaw what I'vo bLeon
through in the last threo days on ac-
count of you, yuu'd know I'm fond of

yon. I'm a littlo beat myself, im¢ there flout:

aro rome things 1 want you to expliin
to my captan.’’

Mascagni'a Vialt to Verdl.

In a Florentino musical paper. La
Bcena INustrata, Mascagni tells  tha
stury of = visit which ho paid to Verda
with his wife and children.  Verdr was
irstallad in his favorito snit of ronmsat
tho Hotel Milanw Ho loves children,
and bofore g ho bad tho bimbi perch-
ed upon his knee.  Mascagni had comie
to Milan to conduct sono orcheatral con

cortsat la Scala, and ho had a groat .

doal t¢ ray alxwt s programines and
hia noveltios

Tha «1d man hstened with interost ta
his deseniptiana of works by Scandinas
vian and Slaveme composers, which aro
Tarelr hoard an Italy, particalarly those
of Svenden and Trwohaikuwesky.  Aftor
& titne Maseagmi e and lnm munoar. as
{f walking tohiuself, **Whaewonld havs
Wought 3n my tane that people hke
that would know how 2o cnpose mu-
sic?™

———

Remarkable Absence of Mind.

Ir s not anunceimmien thing for sqie te.
devate useli o a foneygm language, s
that he dicann u 3z, but oame ane pne
bally mrwe i which wen have even for a
wmetucnt fergetten that they ke thar
vwnt tongue Qe sach care v related

It 13 ed that Fadendk Homes, an

“in hot fat.
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!
. Englhishian, who spent s timo madapt.

ing pluys from the French forthe Englsh
stuge, was dintig once in an Englinh
hotel, when, after ho hud eaton, he was
serzed with a desire to smoke.
the waiter, nnd said to hamn :

> Lowleom foomer wi 2"

The man looked blank., 1 don't
understand a word of French, sir,” he
s,

Horner Jooked the picture of despur,
* Then for Pily'ﬂ suke gend me some one
who does ! " he exclaimael.,

Scasonable Costumes.

TatLow-Mave conts nnd skirts avo sgam
fashionable for ondinary wear during the
entlier part of the day. There is very
little differenco in the style of the conts’;

the backs are tight-fitting, but the fronts

are made to set somewhntloosely inorder
that an claborately trimmed blouse may
bo worn beaeath.  The collar and lapels
of all the newest conts nre wnchine-stitch.
edin the most artistic mannee, and this
class of work is of conrse too diflicult fur
the mmnteur drersmaker to attempt
abmost any sewing machine establishment
will, huwever, undertake to do stitching
of this kind for a small entlay

Sack back reefems are very popular this

soasony, a8 they ean be quickly and ensily 8

wade a2 home, and there i3 no more use
ful garment than a loose fitting  coat of
this deseription for everyday wear ; and
avit still continies to b fashionable to
have the skirt made of adifferent waterial
to the cont, the cost of an ordinary cos
tume is inconsiderable if wade at home,

About 2} yards of French canting serpe
or two yands of beaver cloth wanld he
suflicient to make a recfer, and d yards
of frieze homespun or Scoteh tweed
would make a useful skirt that could he

 worn with any kind of flannel bleuse ¢
and, now that the wanter sales are on,
,suitable fabriea < an be purchased for con

siderahly Tess than their vriginal value,

Some Recipes.

Bavasa Frivrees
twoshredded wheat hiccuits rolled, or half
a cupful of granulated wheat.xhred, half a
pnt of malk, three eges, & quarter tea-
spoanful of salt, halfa enp of entire wheat
Beat the epgs Ol very light, add
the rolled shredded wheat Insemt, half a

<up of entare wheat flour, a hittle salt, and

tho mwnlk a httleat a time.  Poel and cut

-the lananss into picees an inch i lengh.

Str wte a batter, and then drop from a
spootiuto hot fat. Cook all nniee brown,
Prepare apples or nuy kind of fruat i the
antne way.  Serve with sweet sauce,
. &
*

Surrvbrp Wurar Cugesz Baus,
One half a cup of grated chicese, ane quar.
ter cup of shreddid wheat hiscuit rolled
very fine, or granulated wheat shned,
whites of twa cpes hoaten Dight, salt and
pepirer o taste. A, and form e
talls, and roll hightly m rolled and aifted
shiredded wheat busemt epunby, and fry
Use old Engliali or Worcoste
County dairy cheese.

* . *

St axit BrEal - Diewdve anie eake of
caupressed. yoast e onefourth cap of
lkewann water, add one cup of salded
ik tevaledy, one thind cupe of elted
butter. vnie toaspoenful of salt, one-halt
cup of augar atd twie cupN of steatned or
bakedd amd mfted Hubband spuash. Then
stir ut our te nmke axuoath thick batter
that wall atay njsan shinpe after you stop
MuTing Coverthe bowland set it ma pan
of water as et asyouean bhear your haud
w lat 2t nse about one honr, or until
it s hight and pufly  Then than 3t anteen
Joug, neund nalll det at tise again i the
pan, an. when ight bakon aqaick oven
Oz 2t ay be aliapred i sriall rolls o ys
cuit and laked w‘:on well een.
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British
American
Business
Gollege,
Toronte

T

Students traingd in book-keeping in this College
have the advantage of special work from the Princi-
pale who s one of the most succeslul gamduates of
the Ontario Indtitte of Chartered Accountants  the
only Collegge in Toronto with a Chartered Accountant
at ity head.

Al business subjects ~book-heeping,  stenography,
typewsiting, business law and advertising  taught in
this College by experienced teachers and experts in
their particular subjects. .

Handwme Prospectus semt free for the asking.

.
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Massas  BRITISH AMERICAN
Study 2 £ 3 BUSINESS COLLEGE,
’ > Y.M.CA Bullding, Cerner of Yonge and
‘Book-keepmg : ‘ !'lcom Streets, Toronto, N
vvevewww e ‘) David Hosking, Charteral Accountant, PPrincipal.
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2 - LADY'S WATCH

Three bananas, °

Wegiven luty a Watch,
wilticbmuty, withapen
nickel case,

——— i - O,

Nov. 22nd, 1900
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To all tJeneral Ayents.

! Weo sold Mantgomery, Ward
& Company yeaterday, ten more
new Oliver machines, making a
total sold thenn this month of
furty.cight Oliver Typewriters. '

Yours truly, ' seed Supply Cu., Tronto,
1 Tux OLIVER {
I Tyrewmirer Co. | |y

{
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hBSﬁenWend’s Hair Goods

Are Known and
g oRE iWE!Va'
< _/\“10\“’ EE 8.8

Worn Everywhere
>
\$ -

Largest ostablinhment of ity
Mai! Crders Promptly Filled
In Ladics’ and Gents' Wigs,

kind tn Amerlen.
Toupees, Bangs, Switches, cte.

>
(R

B Our goodr arv tho lato-t,
bost, and el apest,

Send for our catalogue, free,

Address The Dorenwend Co.
of Toronto, Limited
J03-305 Yonge Street -  Toronto

the Queen was passionately fond of draw-

ing and painting, and the late Princo
Consort being also a very accomplished |

& lafter their marvinge  their Majesties' |
DOOVO® | mutual love forart afforded ﬁ'rcntp easure

¢ ! to both of them. 1o fact, the Queen hias,
toften been heand to remark that the hittle
toutdoor ske'clung expeditions, when sho |

It 15 & curivus but a true thing tha
Rawe, of all aipitals, is the most ind}ﬂl-r
ent to art m any of its manifestations.
Those that make upgmnd vpercan alone
bo excepted. The Kternal City seems to
have forgutten that she was the elegan
amateur of classic art; the mother of its
medueval splendor and the centre of its
maodern phaso until displaced by Paris f
The struggle between tho Quirinal and
the Vatican hasapparently absorbed pub-
lic interest to the exclusion of everything
less vital,  Tunored by thoese who should
be its patrons, the Soecicla degli dmatori
el Cultori di Belle Arti has been languish- -

I hours together, wero sume of the happest |

| VIL mhented great artistic abibity from
tins vayal father and mother, and ax a)
young i gave ‘mmfs that he was really |
n clever artist, although he has not in. !
duliged in his favorite pastime for yoary, !
The Dowager Emprress of Germany—or, i
as she was then, Princess Royal—was

her father’s favorite pupil, and under his

¢ ! imesof Her Magesty's hfo. King Edward

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

The MENDELSSOHN
PI ANO Canada’s Standard Instrument,

25

URRIVALLED FOR PURITY
AND BRILLIANCY OF TONE
BEAUTY OF DESION,
THOROUGH WORKMANSHIP.

Warerooms: Gourlay, Winter & Leeming, 188 Yonge Street
Factory: 110 Adelaide Street West, Toronto.

Donors of 85,000 and upwards ave to
be entitled founders, and donors of 1,000
avo to have their names inscribed on the
walls of the musemn. The payment of
£330 is to constitute a life membership.
The fee for annual membership is to bo
810 for alnyman and $5 for any member
of & recognized art body or any bona
Jide art student.

£ Music Motes

In tho Massey Music Hall series the
next groot event following Madamo Sem-
brich’s appearance will Tie the coling
of the Leipsic Philharmonic Orchestra,

philiannonic orchestr to cross the At
lantic, will give their first concert in New
York on March lst, and will appear in
Massey Hall on the afternuen mus even-
ing of March 15th.  Associnted with them
will bo the two great pianists, Silvimski,
tho famous Pole, and Tossell, the greatest
of Ttalinn virtuosi.

* .
tuition became an accomplished nrtist.i Mavame AvsavNy, with a company of .

musieal centre is well known, and for
suveral yeas oven the most extrnordinary
offers have failed to win his consent to
an appenranee in tho German capital,
Besides soveral woll-founded veasons for
theso vefusals, 1 may wmenton two -
dents in connection with his lnst appear-
ance there,  After playing hix own can.
certo with the orchestra of the Bedin
Philharmonic Society, ho was repeatedly
recalled, and eventually had to respond
with an encore, for which he selected a
}»iccc by Chopin.  The conductor was the
ate Dr. Von Bulow, who manifestly re.
;sented the ovation acconded to Pade-

® | artist, it will readily be undenstood th‘“{.ﬂu‘n&dMM\.‘l-‘. yrevshi, and was further dissatisied by

i the seleetion of a Chopin number for an

cncore.  Anyhow, he remained on the
y platform throughout the performanee and
| hept up an micessant sequence of s,
y which many put duwn to voluntary tlat.

tand the Inte Prince Albert sketched for  under the direction of Hans Winderstein. . On leay myg the concert hall, the distin
This great vrganization, which is the first
8 g

gushied punst, feehng a little aure after
this oxperience, haled a cab and jasnped
m, the driver wather noisily ealling out.
* Wheretoo i Before the golden-aned
Paderewski had time to reply, vne of the
crowd of bystanders shouted, *To the
barber's! "

inconranated TORONTO uon.o.w atan
1833 PREBIDENT

g for years on the verge of dissolution
1t is a survival of the days of Story and

*“The Marble Faun.” The local artists,
discouraged, have been foreed to send
their productions to foreign exhibitions,
and such appreciationas they have gained
there, though encourngting, personally,
could nat very woll incresae the prosperity
of the Sociela.  For the past two years,
however, things have been picking up a|

20 in a very able manner in the artistic | interest in Toronto over the final appear- |
world, for she has painted landscapes and | ance of the great Canadinn-born artist of |
P portmits of genune professional merit;; the time.  Madame Alhani was a f.-n'nritof
and for many years, while Crown Princess | singer with the Iate Queen, and she re-
of Germany, she had a beautiful studio | ceived the very high distinction of being |
in_her palace at Potsdam, where shejasked by King Edward VIL to xing at
painted  family portmits, groups, and t{l\w fllmcml servico in St. George's chape, i
. H 2 L . QDling 1 '.(SU.

little through the efforts of the president Ii‘f:';,':::t;l ‘l:.:id.?;m“l],::;:hfht":ld.;;:k .::: mdsor * » f

f the Socfeta, Count San Martine, A . o e

;:mn :)fb\(:s:: ;(;ci:\l‘inllm-ncc, as well as ai#dept. The artistic ability of the Duchess | Tug aunual concert of the Toronto
painter of no mean ability, he has heen vof Angyle—Princess Louise—is too well, Male Chorus Club takes place at Massey
throwing all the weight of his authority | Known to Canadians to need mention Hall on the 26th inst. Some espeenlly

towand the rehabilitation of the Socicta, | Nere-  In addition to her skillasamodel- [ interesting muabers have been prepared !
The Iast exposition in the Vin Nazionale |
was a vast unprovenaent on ats pnt:dvccs- )
sors.  Yet it could not bie judged like the

skilled as a painter, cspecially in water- ; Tripp.
colory, and is morcover a famous desiguer |

. i
Yo

1

salon or any other gathering of paintings | oF 21t neediewark. . | AN ongan recital of exceptional merit,
and sculpture with which we are familiar, *e Fillustrating the excellent work being done

It was neither representative nor chame- | PProcress is being made in the move. | in this department at the Conservatory of
teristic  Both terms are too broad. Tt ment for the eatablishment of an Art. Music, was hold in the music hall on
was simply Roman. — And no_one not i Museum in Toronto. - The promoters will Thursday evening, February 7th, when
steepedin Roman trditionshould attempt |, ask incorporation underthe name of “The | & programue embracing many  styles
to judge it.  Turin, Venice, Flurence, | Art Muscum of Toronto.” A prospectus of ongan  music was presented by a
and theother ex-capitals would have been | has been issued, with the following influ- number of talented pupils of the in.
expected to be represented in what waa, fential signatures:  Hono G. W, Allan, | stitution.  The teachersy  represented
by right of location and priority of organ- [ Jas. Bain, jr, Hn. Geo, A, Cox, Frank fwere: . M. A S, Vogt, Dr. Allent
ization, the leading artistic association in | Darling, R. Y. Eliy, J. W. Flavelle, . Ham, Mr. J. W, F. Harrison, Mr. Arthur
Ttaly. They were not.  Eachhasits own | Edwand Gumey, 8. H. Janes, E. F. B. " Blakeley, and Mixs Sam E Dallas, Mus.
local circle of painters, and a jealousy LJohnston, J. loudon, €. D. Massey, | Bac. FIT.C.OM., and the pupals taking
dating to the days of wdependent petty ; James Mavor, Jas, . Murmy, Frederic part were Mr. Arthur Oliver, Mr. Perey
states keeps them away from Rame. 1t Nicholls, Edwarnd B. Osler, G. A, Reid, : W. Owens, Mr. Fred Race, Mixs Nettio
i« a lamentable fact that united Dtaly . B, F. Walker, D. R, Wilkie, ' Forxter, Mro Matland Themson, Miss
should be so covious within herselfy for' The purposes of the Association are set Fmma Admin, M. J. Dickenson, Mr
the sum total of her seattered galleries s forth as follows: -~ “Wilbur Grant, Mias Annic Scott, Misx
pitiable. and uwe incentive ix given to; The cultivation and  advancement of Ethel Dever.  Among the compositions
foreign artists o patremze them,

wonld meroase thur strength,. One can | establishment and maintenance of abinld ment of Meyerbeer's Schiller Fostival

|ler and sculptor, however, she is alsoi by the club, under the direction of Mr. .ﬂ'\'ﬂr{ﬂﬂ)‘;\“ﬂ\“ﬂv‘

which the fine and appliod arts by mesus of the rendened wera Best's splendid armange-

If some mracle had happened whereby | English artists, will pay a farowell visit!
the Prmeess had been obhged to earn her j to Canada this spring, and will tour from ;
own hving, she would cert:unldy havo done | Halifux to Victoria. Thore will hea great |
OF MUSIC

COLLEGE STREET.
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musicat Director.
Afltated with Tersato asd Trislts Talversities.

A THOROVGN, ARTIRTIC AND FININSHKD
MUSICAL EDUCATION
OF TRE NICHEST STANDARD

NEWCALENDAR AND SYLLABUS

Nehool of Elocution. MAVDE MANSON. Prin.
Readinz. Re tattone, SImatory, Visen € qlture, Ihvenal o ul
ture. Rhetort  Engliah Llierature otiee)y
Pagehology, Unlageer
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WINSOR & NEWTON'S

Bil and Water Colors

1 proof of thew cocelloare,

[§ AT BEST DEALERS

A. RAMSAY & SON, Moutreal

W haoleatle Loentn for Caneila.,
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handly unane the extilitions of Paric, g or binldings devoted to and used for
London and Braxsels with their contingg: aml i omnection with such arts, the
ent of Ruswaian, Hungaran aud Ameniean holding of exhitutions therein, the ase
contributors, i thereof by artists and others for art pur-
. Ppeen, the acquiring of works of art for a

Qxgof the woxt remarkable features pernanent gallory or muscum, the oduca.
abont Britamn’s Royal Faunly 1x the num- - tion and tmining of those desirous of
ber of s membens whe can rank a< applying themselves to art stadics, and,
accomphshed amateur artists. Amongst generally, by any lawful moeans, to en-
the more talented were. Her Majesty the coumge, prmote and furtherart interests
Queen. Ring Bdwanl V11 the Dowager in the Provinee of Ontarin, and for these
Bmpross of Germany, and the Duchess purpsscn to aojuire and hold land, buy
of Argyle have all shown stmong talent in or grect lanldings, and furnish, oquip, and
this direction,  Fromn her oarly gitlhond Emuinum sane.

L 3

March, Boclluahns Prayer and Funle
from Suite Gaothigue, Guilmant’s Tarch
light March, Bach's Fuge m F anajor,
and Lommen™s March Pontifieale, and

numbers by Snint-Sacng, Dabos, Lemare, -

and Duadley Buck., The plaving of the
various pupils was characterized by a
clear lcc‘nnquc and an admimble com.
wand of the mmxms‘uf the organ.

L

Tux fellowing story is told of Pade-
rewaki, which, it in said, accounts for the
pianists hatred of Bedin -

< His cordial antipathy to Berlin as a .

THE STANDARD SAYS: -it i3 a Tscatwre.*
Sold Ly all Stationers,

" MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Limited,
EDINBURGH.
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Review for February.

4

Dasg Fasiioy does not exactly hiber-
nate during mid.winter, butshe decidedly
retires from active work and leaves the
field to bewildored womankind.

For u few weeks to come there will be
no change in sleeves, nor gkirts nor hats.
The jackets purchused in December may
continue to be worn with the proud con-
scivusness that they are still in style. In
fact, it is safe to predicl that preace and
quict. will reign in the fashion world
until the horizon iy disturbed by the
shadow of Easter styles.

But of these, not a nerve.racking whis.
peras yeto  And after a month or so of
rartorial rest the sigh of rolief will be
changed into a murmur of expectancy.
The thrall of the dressmaker will be wel
comed, and the Easter gown will be the
impartant consideration,

‘e death of Queen Victorin will ne-
cessarily give a prominence to black and
purple, and a more sombre style will
mark all costumes of the opening spring
nln_\‘s.

Over-Wotked Common Sense.

Fashionable Garments.

SKIRTS continue to he shaped without
fulnens at the hips and flave gracefully
around the bottom. Circular or gathered
fivinces chamcterize many of the newest
moiles. A new five-gored skirt may be
wrde with a sweep or in round length,
wich the conventional or decided dip at
the top, and with or without a gathered
flounce around the bottow ; and the ful-
r.oas at the Yack may be disposed in an
inverted box-plait or gathers.

A waist or bodice that is particularly
suited to stout ladies is m:dlo with two
under-arm  gores, and the fronta turn
back in revers, revealing a vest. The
sloeves may be plain or fancy. The
mode suggests an association of contrast-
ing fabrics.

Military collars are fashionable ad-.
juncts for waists and bodices, and an
espocially attractive example, known as
the Aiglon collar, is in standingstyle with
projecting cnds, either Iapped or flared.
A standing collar, that way be closed at
the centre of the front or back or at the
side, is another pleasing type.

Box-;;laiwd skirts are uiminbly adapt-
ed to slender, graceful figures, and this

WaeN it was finally decided this past ls‘)'1° is exemplified in & skirt with short

fall that short skirts were to be the
fushion, womankind proudly mised her
compasite head and said, henceforth the
terms woman and commaon-sense will be
synonymous.  Men looked puzzled, but
glad, and wamen of cevery sizeo, stature
and aveinlupois made haste to abbroviate
their garments and step into the view of
a somewhat cold, unfecling world,  Feet
and ankles that had been hidden from
sight for n half century were ruthlessly
broughttolight. And more ladly-dressed
feet, ankwand ankles and bow-legs were
revealed than were ever dremned of in
any philmophy.  Oh, Homtio!

Short. skirts are now being worn on
hright ax well as miny days, indoors as
well as un the atreet, for earriage ax well
as tun care And the question arises as
to hoew much of thin ix common-sense,
and how wmuch a blind following after a
new fashion whim,

The waunen who for several years past
have been wearing shart skirts in storuy
waather, into dusty offices, for mountain
tramps and taavelling, knew them to be
a blewing, bt these women—who or.
ganized the * Rainy-Day.Skirt Ciub™—
do nut over-work their common-sense,
They remember that there i such a
thing as art. and the value of geceful
linex, and when an opportuno time ar
Tives on! cones the long akirt with it
wwetty folds and graceful xwecp. and with
1t the attitude of mind that forgets dirty
oflicex, muddy atreets and the cuinmiercial
stress of lifo.

Short skirta, iy all means, my wise
women fricnds, not as an over-used tome

sweep, the box-plaited. skirt being hung
over a fivegored foundation.  The dip at
the top may be decided or conventional.

The distinctive fuatures of a new waist
or bodice sre the round yoke and circular
bertha having a fanciful outline at the
lower edge. The fronts alightly blouse,
and the scanty fulneas in the back is
securod at the waist-line. Elbow or full
length sleeves may be used, or over and
under-sleeves may lend an air of distine-
tion to the mode.

A wholo tack and bocomingly bloused
fronts chamacterize an approved shirt-
waist that may be made with or without
a fitted lining or bust-atay. The sleoves
aro in regulation shirt style, finished with
straight wrist-bands. The callar ix ve-
movable.

The Eton jacket remaina in popular
favor, and variations of the modz are
eagerly sought.  An example of unusual
attractivenceas is particularly distinguished
by a vest and an Aiglon coliav. The
mode may bo made with or without a
centre-back scam, with slceves belled or
straight-around at the wrist,and gathered,
box-plaited ar dart-fitted at the top.

A ripple habit back chamacterizesanew
five-gored skirt that may be in sweep or
round length. One or two circular
florices  may be armanged around the
bottom, or they may be omitted entirely ;
and the dip at. the top sy bo moderate
or decided,

Two-scamn slecves for juckets and coata
uay be box-plaited, gathered or dart-fit-
ted at the top and way be in bell shape
ur staaight-around at the wrist.

cided or moderate,

Shield sleeves ure the novel and practi-
cal features in a néw corset-cover of
approved shaping,

sides and back, from beneath which the
skirt may be cut away, distinguishes a
three.piece skirt with an inverted box-
plait at the back. The front-gore forms
a panel. The mode may ho made with
tho decided or conventional dip at the
top and in sweep or round length.

Another jacket of approved style has a
fly-cloasing and automobile back. The
sleeves may be dart-fitted, gathered or
hox.plaited at the top and straight.
around or in bell shape at the wrist.
Hip pockets and a left hreast pocket with
lape are other interesting items.

A new two-piece costume consists of
a slightly-flared five.gored, skirt, which
may be made with a graceful sweep or in
round length, and of which the ripple
habit back is a distinctive feature, and
a blouse Eton jacket that may have a
centre-back scam, if preferred, and bishop
or two-seam sleeves to be box-plaited,
gathered, or dart-fitted at the top.

A silor-collar, that may be shaped in
two different styles, and a removable
shield are features of an unusually attrac-
tive blouse waist or bodice that may be

A graduated circular flounce at the

mpt WATO i8 TeasOn-.
ably secure
¥ from midnight
dungers, The
B onl y abso-
q lute mecurity
.against the daylight danger of scratching
or wearing is by using

puECR oY

that insures tho highest degree of brilliancy
without the least detriment in any form.

Trial quantity for the asking.
it's Sold Everywhere.

Davis & Lawrence Co.. Ltd.; Mootreal,
Sole Agents for Canada.

mude with or without the fitted lining.
The sleeves aro in the fashionable blouse
bishop style.

German Lace in Crochet.

Cuaix 13 stitches.

1. One treble in fifth stitch of chain,
*Chain 1, miss 1, 1 treble innext. Repeat
from * 3 times, cut the thread and tio
securely.

2, Chain 12, fasten with slip stitch in
the top of the last treble made in pre.
ceding row; * under this chain make 1
single 15 trebles, fasten the last treble
in the fifth stitch of chain (counting from
beginning of chain). Chain 12, t fasten
this chain under the end treble.  Repeat
from * to t 15 times.  Arrange the treble
clusters so that there will be 5 in each
¢nd space, and 3 on each side—16 in all.

slip stitch in fourth stitch for a picot.
Chain 1. Repeat from * twice, niiss 1
picot and join to the next.  Now make 4
vicots of chain 7, fasten 3 in the next 3
indents, and the fourth in the first picot
of next outer scallup. Repeat from first
* all around.

Join the rosettes as scen in the illus-
tration.

SmaLt WHELLs.

Make a chain of 11 stitches and join.

1. Work 29 trebles in the ring..

2, Cliaiu 10. miss ﬁet;ebles, 1 ftreble in
next.  Repeat from beginning of row.

3. Make 13 singles under. each chain
loop. Join the wheels to the rosettes

~ ..

ORI 4o ¥ b SMIED e s oy
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GERMAY LACE DRRIGY 1N CHOCHET.

- -

R

R " Y

A shawl collar is the point of interest L Join the last treble of this row to thejwhile making them, or with needle and
thread after thev are made.

Heamxa,

pomry fad, but as a practical, pennsnent, § h 4 C

and Timited aticle of fominine wearing | in a slightly double-broasted jacket with | first stitch of the first chain 12,

apparel. alceves that. may be box-plaited, gathered| 3. Chain 10 and fasten in the top of
or datt-fitted at the top. the last treble of next cluster of trebles,

s e o e

thin L IFREE
wE n3l CASN or

CIVE Y o wesd) JEWELRY

ThAe Irgutl Sl 30 T¥T0n] Hasaing Care Wateh Ly
v Cioni v viow s +5 Jrwviind estantian talan e, wlly Cuatantion
Avrrqirah Puesvinewl. 18 & Y Trvw Yo enit Jovonn «olling wwe
ek e N 3 yrst 1w awd addrese it we Wil sl tn
Whd gl 1wl a8 I vl Wiy wandl winl we The 830y
sl v ¢ Il wred Yv al wwe, Puegnll, & Tnlly Twaranl w3 B
Aetint, rorreinal walch,

ARTHIR MANTFICTIRING ¢O.
Ne. X Arthar Bidg. Alllchore, Mase

A styliah soven-gored skirt with ripple

STAM MERER

|3 xaTzs rOR THIs WorTER |

Speaal Nailling Fund Rate now in effect, grnd for
this wintry only LANTON  ORTHOFNeNN

Tmpertant, Wrtte teday for special rate an-

oaeTent,

T
CORN KILLER. \-paitive cure for hanl or
it corna, Pricecentaicdiver. RILSCreLY

| INRTIVETE 418  rmuhtia M., Beffale, N.¥. | EINHNE of Tow.

Repoat from beginning of row. { Fasten the thread in the upper seallop
4. Make 17 singlea under chain 19, Sf%uf wheel.  Chain 15, miss 1 picot, slip
singles under next, chain loop.  Chain 10, Istitch in next.  Chain 10, wis 2 picots,
turn lmck and fasten in the cighth single, fasten in next.  Chain 3, fasten in next
of previous loop 3 under this Joop ma ‘ei picot.  Chain 10, miss 1 picat, slip stitch
* 3 aingles, 1 picot.  Repeat from ® 2-in next.  Chain 12, fasten in scallop.
times, 3 singles: work cight singles in Chain 12, wiss 1 picot, fasten in next.
the next half loop.  Repeat. from be. ; Chain 10, wiss 1 picot, alipstitchin noxt,
jand so continue to'theend of row.  Work
5. Chain 7, turn back and alip atitch, back with chain 1 sjmces.
in fourth stitch for a picot. Chain 3,1 This is a_handsome lace when con.
fasten in the joining of outer scallop 3 pleted, and its uses will roadily sy
mako another preot and fasten in tho first { themselves to the worker—J. R. Mack-

[

Co.. Tack Hox 322, Cumberiand Mille, Mainc

picot. of tho outer scallop, ® then chain 6, | infosh.
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Tit for Tat.

Sab a young and tactlesas husband

To his inoxporionced wifo :
¢ 1f you should give up leading

Such a fashionable life,

And dovote more time to cooking——
How to mix and when to buke—

Then perhaps you might make pastry
Such as mother used to make.”

EPPS’S GOGOA

GRATEFUL

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavor, Supe-
rior Quality, and Highly u-
tritive Properties. pecially
grateful and comforting to
the nervous and dyspeptic.
Sold only in }-1b. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited,
Homceeopathio Chemists, Lon-

And tho wife, resenting, answered
(For the worm will turn, you know):
¢ 1f you would give ;lp horses
And a score of clubs or 8o
To devote moro time to husi;lesa- don, England.
When to buy and what to stako— | BREAKFAST SUPPER

Thon, perhaps, you might make monoy
Sucl* as father used to make.” ] A
—Selecled.

New surgical instruments operated by
electric motors are commy into use, The
most wonderful is an electric saw, which .
cuts through bone and tissue with light-}  Dow’t neglect your house dmins nor the
ning speed. This machine has already dminage about your house.  The first
found an extensive use in larger hospitals, | condition of family health is a dry and
and has proved of value in severe opera- sweet atmosphere.  With dry walls, a
tions, where the shock attending the use! dry cellar and drins that carry off the
of the slower-acting handsaw would have | refuse without letting in foul gases, half

Health Don'ts.

COMFORTING ' -

frequently proved fatal to the patient.

3 SEAUTIFUL OPALS
ofﬁ!t;tﬁm hgs. -eft in !ﬁ\lld
G oy, glyoll for o
only W {u:o jackagen
sweet [ serds at 10c cach
Kach jackage contalns 42
newest and maet fogrant
large flowering varieties in
all odars. Wrlte fur seeda,
Kell them, return the mo:wy.
U Y
tux,

%) ;mtsnl‘l. 15217
v

Co., Box  wy Toruulon Uit

SUPERFLUGUS HAIR

To POMOVO halr usm a dimolrer, or, better
par Hoth have tha same offect. ™

W?iﬁwr th—Investigate vur CommMOn.
wih=-Iinv 6 V!
srnne bvmo-tm‘x:em. Kills by absorption.
Circular in plain, sealed envelope on appilcation.
THE MONOGRAM O0.
187 Poari 8t., New York, 1*.0. Box 2887

JOL&STEEL

Ki-aaes) PILLS

A REMZDY FOR IRREGYLARITIES

Superweding BDitter Apple, Pil Cochia, Pennyroyal,
ctc.  Onder ofall Chemista, or post-frec for $1.50 from

CVANE 4 SOKS, LIMITED, TORONTO,*0on
MARTIN, PHARM-CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON, ENG

.
———— e .

A Skin of Beauty i- a }c;y Forever.
OR.T. FELIX GOURAUG'S

Oriental Cream o=

Magical Beautifier

the battle for good health is won.
Don't let your wells or springs be in-

fected by drainage or from other cruses.
F R E ‘l’urc drinking water is indispensable for Roaches, Bed BU‘S, Rats, and Mice

. health at home or anywhere.
Don’t keep the sun out of your living
amd sleeping rooms.  Sunlight is abso-

our bodily well being.

Don't sleep in the same flannels that

you wear during the day.

Don't wear thin socks or light-soled
shoes in cold or wet weather.,

Don't eateh cald.  Catching cold is
much more preventable than is genemlly
supposed. A person in good physical
condition is not linble to colds, and will
not fall victim to them unless ho is grossly
careless.  Keep the feet warm and dry,
the head coul, the bowels and chest well
protected ; avoid exposure with an empty
stomach ; take care not to cool off too
rapidly when heated ; keep ont of
draughts ; wear flannels, and with the
exercise of a little common sense in
various emergencies colds will he mre.
If colds were a penal offence we should
suon tind a way to prevent them,

Helping the Drunkard.

Hox. L. 8. Corriy, author and Presi-
dent of the Railroad Temperauce Asso-
ciation, President of the Railrord Em.
ployees’ Home, and active in other ways
m the fight against the liguor tmflic, sent.
the following letter to a private indi-
vidual in Toronto *

1 havo tho utmost. confidence in the
Fittz Cure for Alooholism. 1 have seen

it tried a great many times. 1 have never

Purifies as well as Beautifies the Skin. known it to fuil. Havoe never known of
No other Cosmetic will do it. i a case of bad results following. It js the

RemovesTan, Pimples, ,
log, N

8kin diseanes, 2nd |
every blemish on
beauty, and defies
detection. Onlial
virtueit hasaiood :
el ot S25earn; '
no ol hag, and
{a =0 harmicas we
taste it to be sure
ftispeeneriy made.
Acoet no count-
orfelt of slmilar
name  Thea dle
ung:hh«l Dr. Ta
ﬁ;‘; yr.wuliq toa !
of the Aawt. .
fon {a_patient): * ds you ladies will wae them, J rocm.- |
mend “tourand’s Cream® as the loast Aarmful of all the
Stin ffqumrm Ono bottie will 1ast aix mantha, ;
ulng it every day. Gonrand’'sa Feadre Kubiile

Temaves supcrfinens RAlr wilkewt tmjury if T can be of any help in your good wark .

tho akin,
FERD. T. HOPTKINS, Propwietor, .

3 Great Jones St., .\'.Y, '
For sale by all Drugclsta and Fancy Goods
throughout Ure UL, Canads and Rurepe. 0" Desters |
Also fund {a Toronto at T Ralontow and
Drugzists and Fancy Goods Dealotw. o% andother
28 Beware of tase Imitationa.  $1.000 yeward for
arrest and prool of any one selling the same 1

only scientific cure 1 know of. The
Gold cure has donc a great deal of good,

Freok M .
Yatchea Rashand | bt 8o often bad results follow.  Tonly

wish T could make my recommendation a
thousand-fold stronger. T have no per
sonal interest jn the cure whatever, but
it my work among R. R. men have found
it a great help where a wan's ermve for
liquor has gotten beyond his will-power
to stop. This takes all the desire for
drink away and rustores the stomach and
the digestiva organs ta their normal
state, and, in fact, puta tho victim of rum
liack to the condition he was in hefore he
ever drauk. I shall be very glad, indeed,

it save your fricnds and ahall he ploased PN aiade Leylens wind, 4

to loarn of the result of your cfforta”
Fort Toye, Iowa.
Mr. H. C. Dixon, of Toronto, whose

advertisoment appoars in anothor colnan,
is Canadian agent for tho Fittx Cure,

lutely necessary for o right condition of
the atmosphere that we breathe and for
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£ Nention this paper.

oty
NGRAVING (i 225
“Puoto (q,?”\’,_,: -'\;;‘g:‘
| N Py SN
(AIORRKRS (i oL P

; | LYY VYV YYYVVVYVVVY VPP YY)
OFFICIAL CALENDAR

or TUK

‘ .

ONTRRIO

Education Depar(ment

FOR THE YEAR 1001,

Fenrvany:

6. First meeting of High School
Bourds and Boards of Educa.
tion,  [H.S. Adt, See, 13 (1).)

Magen :

1. Inspectors® Annual  Reports to
Department, due. [P, A,
Sec. 83 (9).]

Aunual - Reports fram  High
School Boards to Department,
duc.  «This includeathe Finan-
cinl Statament.) [H.8, Act,
See. 14 (10).]

that are washed with SURPRISE
Soap—a little Surprise Soap and still §
Ieas labor—ace oot only clean but uo- i
injured.

Youwwant the maximum weat out
of your clothes, Don't have then
ruined by poor soap—tme pure 30ap.

SURPRISE & » pore frd Soaps

Protect and Beautify i Financial .\.tutemcut of “Teachers
[ A YourLawn o [ Axsociations to Departinent,
! n .'. o O Fad -ithonc ot our due.

! IRON FENCES |

Kenadtor Catalogue toTo-
RONTO FEXCR AXD ORYXA-
TPt urTaL  IRoX Woxan, -

90 Queen Strcel East,
JOSEPH LEE, Managar.

Scparate  Schiool Supporters to
notify Municipal Clerk., |88,
Act, See$2(1).}
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“ The many make the househc'd,

But only one

the Nome.*
—J. R. Lowdl.

To Reash Man's Heart.

0 womay, if secker
Your way to gain

’er man, the weaker,
‘Phe means are plain -

Would you be nble
Vain man to rule,

The dinner table
Let be your school
You need no ballot
To win your part ; !
Just. tickle his palate-— :
You touch his heart ’

Unselfish Mother—Selfish Child.

Some of us mothers are ali the time im-
proving our own characteérsat the expense
of those of our children ; is this fair to
them? Woare so aggressively unselfish
that wo almost compel them to grow u}»
exncting. The old proverh about unseli-
inh u'm!hun making scllish children has
wors'Truth than a little in it. X think it
w mory important to teach children to be
unseltish and cheerfully helpful than any l
book-lexson or handicraft going. It may
be well to wait on one’s husband some-
times when ho is very tived, but why find |

Keep Out of a Rut,

“Tur secret, I think, of giving a
family what they like to eat,” says a
young housewife in an exchange, *‘is not
to keep a dish going till they are-tired of
it. 1 believo In changing the morning
cereal often, dropping a favorite dessert
after a fow times, and not havinga hoard-
ing houso rc%:}luit)‘ in the bill of fare.
This cannot be dune if the housekecper
leaves the catering ‘to the girl in the
kitchen.” Women don't like tho bother
of deciding what they shall have meal
after meal. A housekeeper who enjoys
the marketing and the catering will pro-
vido the variety people like."”

How to Hang a Picture,

Too little attention is generally given
to the hanging of pictures. The- tradi-
tional way 18 usually adhered ¢o, the pic-
tures being so hung as to tip forward at
various angles with the wall. This alone

disturbs the oye, .and when she lows are;

cast from the pictures on to the wall they
are unpleasantly obtrusive.  Pictures

should be hung as nearly vcrtienl—-ﬂat.%“‘h.‘ds is superior to oyster plant-with
best | White sauce.

against the wall—as possible. The
cffect in given by using twohooks, so'that

G el g s s
Mw ‘ .,,/m/o« ;’g__{

7 e

one well-cleaned parsnip ut into slices,
Iay several slices over one another, and
cut into small, narfow stripé;-add to the
stock and simmer until tender, and serve
without straining. A spoonful of- Chili
sauco blends nicely with the flavor of the
parsnip, as do also chopped parsloy and
onion,
»

kscaproren Parsyirs.—Mash one pint
of boiled parsnips. Add two tablespoon-
fuls of butter, one teaspoonful of salt, a
little pepper, and two tablespoonfuls of
cream or milk. Mix thoroughly, place on
the fire and bring to the boiling point, turn
into a buttered baking dish, cover with
breaud crumbs, dot with butter, and brown
in the oven. This gives us a new way of
utilizing cold parsnips, as well as a very
appetizing dish,

* » -

Parsxirs Stewen 18 Mink.—Cut cold
boiled panmism in slices lengthwise, put
into milk with a little butter, pepper and
salt, and stew a few minutes ; then thick-
en with a littlo flour rubbed- smoothly in
a little water or milk. Thisdish to many

*_%*
*

Frien Parsyirs.—Boil until tender
and slice them in long thin slices, dip into
a batter made as for pancakes, and fry in
hot lard uutil brown, adding salt and pep-
per to suit the taste: .

SHREDDED. WHOLE
WHEAT BISCUIT

A Nutritions Food for the Strong
and Healthful :

“We have used Shredded Wheat In our tamily
since it finst appearcd on the market and find it by
far the most xatidactory, as a breakiast cereal, of
anything we cver tried. More recently we have”
been using it as the foundation of many other
ineals, following the admirable recipes as given in
the ** Vital Question,” and the result-is not only
appetizing but perceptilly adrantageous to the.
reneral -health of the family. We cannot”find’

nguage too eml-hatic t0 expsress our high opinion

the claldren’s liats and school-books for, two vertical lines of wire AppIeRT instead | Panssir Srew. - Cut one (imund of beef !

thein every morning ! Why gmive up tho of the triangular picce resulting when but

rearce dnunty yvou need yourself when ail.

one hook is used. Where pictures are

ing to a greedy child 1~ You wrong him  thus hung vertically in a room the walls; pan and cover with water; wash, scrapo
more than yourself by ~o doing, and yet, retain their quiet, architectural appear- and slice soven medium sized parsnips,:
wo all of us do sumlar things every day. jance, and tho effect is reatful.—Good ;add to the meat, also half a dozen Irish
i potatoes cut in halves. Cover close and

I have small adwmimtion for the woman ; Housckeeping.
whe makes a dooramat. of herself, cither
for her hushand or herchildren ; and she,
will find that they have far less respect,
for her than af she tanght them 1o con.
sider her comfort, at least equally wath 1y supply of vegetables that may be left
their own, ;in the garden all winter and dmwn upon
1t 15, of course, much more trouble, in jas needed is a boon indeed.  Among this
tho beginmng, to teach a child to do any-, class of roots, writes Emma Hays Hrown,
thing than do 1t one’s sel. She who is;in the Ladies’ World, the parsnip is per-
pamstaking enough to do the former will s haps the most satisfactory for all round
uet only roap her own rewand later, but, use.  Its davor is improved by the action
do her child wncaleulablogood. My mother, of the frost, and is thercfurcaat its hest
wsed 1o sy that she did not care how ; when a succulent, nutritious vegetable is
often we all iad o turn out of our own;most relished, and alas, usually highest
hedrooms, bag and baggage, at half anjpriced in the markets.
hour's notice, ta maku room for some un-y  In March, the paranips not consumed
vapectaed guests; sho said it was such -during the winter should bo pulled and
geed traiming for us, jcovered with freah earth; thus stored
When her bays went off to boanding- ( they will remain good throughout April
schoul, thuugh they were under twelve, jand May.  This precuution provents see-
whe made them feel responsible for pack- fond growth, which would render them
ing their own trunks,.  Unknown to them j unfit for use.
she would, of conrse, always repack them!  In order to attract attention to this de-
afterwands 1 but the habit of method and j serving but unappreciated vegetable, 1
onlerhness thus warly aoquired has re- (shall give afew of tho many waysin which
maued wath then through life. Surely it may be served.  Not every cook knows
her daughtersan:daw wall an«e and call y that parsnips arc an cxcellent seasoning for
her blessed, —Jaas Garpealer. | poups. To ono quart of soup stock allow

Parsnips,

CUTLER'S
Medicated——
Air Inhaler

Iathe groatmt discovery of the
iIRh Century! Has noequal for
tho curo of Catarth and Lung .
Discasce. Mall, $1.12

W, H. Swute & Co, Prope.,
Bufli.a, N.Y., USAL

CVALAL NSNS AL

To TRE woman without a ccllar, a good- , minutes longer and serve hot.

{of ham or pork drippangs. Put them in

or veal into small picces, add halfa pound
of pork cut into slices ; place in a sauce-

cook for half an hour or until all are ten-
dor. Adda suall bit of butter, pepper
and dredge in alittle flour; cook & fow.

*_*
*

StxamMep Parssirs.—Scrape nicely and
split lengthwise. Wash in cold water,
and put on to cook in asteamerover boil-
ing water. When donc enough to insert
afork, put into a meat pan.  Season with
salt and pepper. Tumn over them a bowl |

the oven and Inke brown.

of - Shredded "Wheat Hiscuit as a- convenient,
econnomilcal, and matifying food.”"—W. H. Brock,
Athol, Mass,
SHREDDED WHOCLE WHEAT Mﬂ.
FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS.
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“on which the Queen died, * Mamnn, 1
did not forget to pray for the Queen thir
morning, nor for the poor princess who
could not conte to ke’ This is the gpivit

[

Bakep Paunssirs.—Sovved by this me- . £
thod an invalid may partako of this veg. ;
otablo, when fried parsnips would be out:
of tho question.  Wash, scrapoand slice, [

Motto: ** Love Thou Thy Land.” 5

7,

i L THE.. 5 hee,”

drop into boiling water sutliciont to just g 2 of sympathy, of afteetion in all onr homes,
cowl.‘r them. \%’hun tender, mmovojt,o a'% Women's Canadian Historical D x_tmll;\';» but \'uic«l) t,lm‘tlmught umnilr'nlluxt !
buttored buking dish, und pour over them - | 1) in all hearts to-day when we say, * 1 love
a half-pint of the warer in which .tvlwylg SOOll'y of Ottawa, ‘t cquld, lm\"u kept her, Victorin had not
were cooked ; basto often, until the liguid ' 7 —— @ dl:,‘d‘. I\nltl long ng(;,_ t‘w :lwutl “'ti‘l(:“r
is absorbed and the parsnips dolxcntoly'g OFFICERS: , bravest and best to a distant laud, There

, Canndinng fought for their Queen, and?
their life-blood drenched the  heated |
suuds or was poured out on the rugged |§
hills of South Afriea.  Heve and there (
. Conndinn women, pressing down  their i
grivf, otill talked of tho dear old tlag, and

Patronge « <« « « « Her Excellency The §
Countessof Minto,

Tauly Laurler,

« 3 Geo. R, Foster,

Mre, C. O'Connor,

Mrs. T. Ahearn.

Mixs . G. Kenny,

browned. Serve very hot.
* %

e

N

AeA

Hon, President, -
President, « « « -
Recording Secretary,
Treasvrer, « « + -
Cor. Secretary,

*

Pansyie Crogurrtes,—Boil in water
with a little enlt until perfectly tender. 6
When cold, scrupo oft' the skin and nash ' £
them, and to each cupful of the pamnip 32

BATHING
AVING.

Enenen

- .

add a half cupful of bread crumbs, a beat-
en egg and s:n&t.und pepper to taste. Flour
the hands and make in balls, brown in hot
butter and lard, cqual parts, and serve
hot. Theso are nico as un entree orag a
breakfust dish.

Panrsyir Fuarrens,—Scrape and grate
TAW parsnips on a coarse grater; to two '
cupfuls of tho grated parsnip add a cupful
of milk, two eggs, a teaspoonful of baring
powder, and flour to nuko the mixture of
the consistency of batter. Drop from a:
spoon in hot Inrd ll;l(] {ry. i

Creamen messtm. — Boil tender,
scrapo, and cut into slices & thirnd of an
inch thick. Put over the fire with twe
tablespoonfuls of butter, pepper and salt,
and a little minced parsley. Shake until
the mixture boils. Dish the parsnips,
add to the sauce three tablespoonfuls of
cream in which has been stirred a quarter
of a spoonful of flour.  Boil onceand pour
over thu parsnips.

Pansyirs 18 SaLans.—Cold boiled pars- :
nips chopped and added to & vegetable
salad improve it more than one would
suspect.  An acceptable relish can be
made as follows: Chop beets, potatoes,
carrots and parsnips, or whatever vegota-
bles you have on hand ; peas, beans and
shell beans are good but not indispeusa-
ble. This is the great advantage of a
vegetable salad: no one vegetablo 1s
indispensable, while all are welcomo ad-
juncts. Placo tho chopped vegetables
a sulad bowl, mix well, pour over a may-
‘onnaise dressing, and garmsh with sprigs
of parsley.  Yau will now have a dish
that will encourage you to repeat your
culinary expetiment.

Is the dark and trying hour,

In the breaking forth of power,

In the rush of steeds and men

His vight aon shall shicld thee then,
LONGFELLOW.

A Famous Face Specialist.

Tne large aud constantly growing busi-
ness bualt up by Madame La Belle, the
famour face specialist, since her arrval
in Torunto less than a year ago, 18 a direct
comphunent to her ability in her own par-
ticular line. Her large oxperienco in tho
fashionable centros of Europe and the g
cities of the neighbonng Republic, have
g‘mved a decided boon to t'ho ladies of

'oronto and other parts of Canada—for
her customors include many outaide as
well as within Toronto. The removal of
freckles without pain or injury to the skin
is porha]')s her great specialty, though she
is cqually successful in the removal of
wrinkles, superfluous hair and other wn-
desimble imperfections.  Her handsome
patiors at 111-113 King Street West are
open from Y aan. to 9 p.m.

COWAN'S '
Hygienic COCOA
Royal Navy Ct1OCOLATE

are the favoriles with mot people,
Buy COWAN'S, the Best and Purest,

ISR NS ECING, CINGINSINGNSA ANy
In Memoriam.

. The Women of Ottawa Pay Tribute to
Queen Victoria—Eloquent Address by

Mes. Geo. E. Foster—~A Poxm by

still said, though with faltering voice,
¢God Save the Queen.”  Canadian hearts
beat very close to the heart of the Mothor
Country in those days of sacritico and
struggle, of comjuest and of death. In
tho opening days of this new century
an enemy has crept through castlo walls,

.real grief of Canandian women.

an oncmy that could not be fought with
gun or sword, ‘the last enemy that shall
be destroyed.”  Death but touched the
frail body, and while millions who woeuld
HE regular meeting of the Women's  h.,ve died for the Queen stoad dunb and

Canadian Historieal Society for helpless, even while they waited, the

W. Wilirid Campbell,

Otlicial Leport of the Correspouding Sccretars,

a¥a

the month of January, was held mortal sank. Victorin passed on and the ;.=

T o the second Fridny, at 4 o'clock, nations of the world st down and la-
inthe Y.M.C.A. hall.  There was menteu.  Last year, amid the clash of
n good attendmnce of members.  After arms and smoke of battle, wo  said,
the muding of the minutes, of tho corre. * Britain's cause is our cause, Britan's)
spondenco, and the reports of the Execu- Queen is our Queen, our hearts are one.’ i
tive and the various commttees, Mrs. O. To-day, sitting in the shadow of n grout
J. Jolliffd rend the paper for the day, en- sorrow, we reach out  hands  to the
titled, ** An Historical Sketch of Fitzroy Mother Land and say, * Britain's grief 18
Township in the County of Carleton,” one  our grief, Britain’s Queen was our Queen,
of the most interesting papers presented our hearts are one.”™
during the year. An unusually inter- M. Arthur MceCounell played on the
cating discussion followed, in which an heavily draped pinne Beethoven's funeral
old resident of the township took part, march.  Mrs. Whitley, of Melbourne,
recalling somo oxperiences of forty years Australin, sang ** Eterma! Rest.”  Thea
ago— the meeting adjourned shortly after followed the reading of a paper, ** A
five. - Eulogy of the Queen, wise, just, tender,”
A memorial mecting in honor of Her presented by Mrs, W, Wilfrid Cawmphell.
Majesty Queen Victoria was held on It wasancloquent paper, conclded by the
Friday afternoon, February 1st, at 4 reading of a nuble puem, not yet pubs
o'clock, in the customary Y. MLC.AL hall. lished, hy W, Wilfrid Camplell, our
It was a memorable vceasion in the his  Canadinn poct, of whom we are justly so
tory of our society. Neover had there proud, on the death of the Queen, vne of
been so large an attendance, the seating the tinest which has come from his pon.
capacity of the hall being insuflicient.”  Awong other things she said, ** When
The platfurm and the walls were draped | Victoria catue to the throne, in 1837, the
in black and flags, the Queen’s portmit colonies, though numerous and widely
shroudud in purple and black was on tho scattered, were in a very different pusi
right of the platform, and the table wag tion, buth in impurtance and in ther ve
laden with white narcissus, Looking down lation to the Empire, from what they are
on the audience the sight was an impres- to-day. The reign apened inauspicivusly

-sive one, tho black clothing and the sor- in Canada, but wo have been wisely per-

rownful faces speaking cloquently of the mitted to work out our own fate, secure
Mrs. in the protection of the Mother Country,
Geu. E. Fuster, the president, opencd the and panticipating in that fediing of con
meeting with a short address, which per  fidence which undir her reign steadily

fectly expressed the feeling of the hour, increased throughout the Empire, and of

and delivered, as it was, by a voice hardly which tho Jargest factor was undoubtedly
steady under tho emotionwhich thespenh-  affection and respect for the sovereign,
er could not contrul, visibly affected and which culminated in that glorious and
overy woman present.  She said: ** We spontancous burse of loyalty throughout
aro met here to-day to do reverence to the Ewmgure, which it was her privilego to
the memory of our beloved Queen.  Qur sev before her death  Moderation and
Queen whom wo call dead, but who lives freedom for all classes have charmceterized
more truly than during all the years of the reign.  Through the years, wo as a
her earthly reign. As a Women's His. colony have grown to largo stature and
torical Socicty, we revere the memory of our poweras havo developed, theugh only
one who moro than any other sovercign recently have wo awakened to a realiza
has moulded history to a remarkable tion of our responsibilitios as a part of
degreo, and the radiance of whose life the Empne. In the past we have t‘nuught
will illumine its pages for all years to much of our rights and privileges, little
come. We have honored Victoria as of our responsibilities and  obligationse
woman, wife, motherand Queen. Through The tinte has now come when these havs
all the trials and triumphs that catie to to be considered timt, when our interest.
her in these different stages of her life must be widened until they are one with
she was ever grand and good.  Tender in  those of the Empire of which we are no
her sympathy, truo in her friendship, small portion.

faithful in her love, caring always for the Tt 12 to be hoped that tho spimt
welfaro of her subjects ; no wonder she aroused by the recent erisix in the Em
was s0loved, no wondersho is so honored.  pire is an indieation of a broader national
Among ail hor subjects, none loved hor, spirit and a pronuse of still wider growth.®

an order respecting the memorial sent,derlic our constitution, and which havo
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Justico 15 not always dono to onr sov-
ereggns. Wlale it wax furmerly the cus-
tom ta deal with lastary only through the
Kings, now it han beeoino mther the
fasluen to vogand their mtluence only
from the standpuant of their weaknosses
or viees rnmting thoe gomd parts, so that
we are nally  uncunsciously  distorting
them by stuadymg them merely from the
repullican stawdgrant. Yot from what-
cvor standpant, whatever allunancos be
made, fur the age. cirvumstances or en-
virouent, Victoria the Great, the Good,
tho Just, statds pro-ominent among those
royal charnctore whose nnnes havo adorn.
ed and 1 venture ta say shall adora, the
pagesxyf lustory, 1 apeak dispassionately.
There o a finality about the yuestion
which leaves no v fur prssion or dis-
paute. Hem were all thase qualities
which constituted the gratnoss of her
predecessory, but tetpered by wise mod-
cration and unumatred by wenknoss or
vices.™

Mm. Gwynue woved, sceonded by
Lady Ritchie, a roxulution of sympathy
ot behalf of the Soaety, addrossed totho
Guvernor-General, which was adopted by
a standing vote,

This most anteresting and wmemorablo
meotiyg was brvught ta o closo by sing-
ing ** God Save the Ring™ aa an expres.
ston of the cntinued loyalty of Canadinn
woten to the son of the gosd Queen.,”

S F.

A Scoteh olengan, unmed Fraser,
clatmed the tatle and eatatess of Tond
Lovat.  He trd, on tho tnal of the case,
to ostablinh s poedigree by producing an
aucestral wateh o which wore engraved
tho lettern 8 F, .

Thoe claumant alleged that these lottors

_more than little children who never saw, Tt is to be hoped that a0 shall nut forget woro tho initils of lun ancestor, the
; her, and it is touching to read thatono of |to inculeate in our childron the groat notorious Simun Fraser, land Lovat, be-
 the 1ast acts of Her Majesty was to give; principles and the traditions which un- ' hoaded in 1747 for aupporting the Young

Pretonder.  Tho lotters, engraved under

i her by the children of Canada. A littlo ; been handed down to us through a past the regulator, were shown o atand for
;l:oy. son of a French lady, one of our; from which we cannot, if wo would, acp-1 &oir, Faxdt, and tho onso was laughed out
| memnbore, said on tho morning of tho day jarate oursclves without losing our idon: ; of court.
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Acadiensis.

Trre fusgomng s the title of a new and
attmetive quurterly, the firsst number of
which we ‘m\a- just reecived from the
publisher’s hands,  The selection of the
title, ax appests from an examination of
the salutatory article, is thus expleined

Acudiois n title now jecoguized by the
acientitic world as applying to the terri-

tory cmbraced withim the aren of the.
Mantime Provinees, including n small,

portion of the Provinee of Quebee and
the State of Maine, immedintely adjacent.
This 1« precisely the ground we wish to
vever  Any matters relating, m whole
orm patl, o this extent of territory, its
people v past lastory er future pros.

peets any lterry, or otler productions inchng to the *fact” theory, whereas men | citle indicates, it isa story of college life, ,

uf e people wha hve within s borders,
deanny with outade mdters 3 or contr-
battons from thase residing alroad, and
treatigg npon \Leadinn watters, will come
within the scope of this magazine,

The object of the magnzne appears to ! discovered after many months that the {added inspiration for ideal learning. The

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

February, 1901,

<)
it

ment, and then tho sharp and supremo
stroke of policy that brought its merri-
ment to a sudden stop. 1t was u conp
worthy of the man who has atudied
statesminnship under Bisinarck, stintegy
under Moltke, and eraft of kings under
\Wallinn.™

‘An Englishweman’s Love-Letters.

Tug book of the momunt just now in
; England is unquestionably ** An English-
.woman's  Love-Letters.” The place in
sucinl and Titerary discussion occupied a
"vear age by “Red Pottage” is now en-
tirely taken by thesoe absorbing and mys.
torious letters, A writer in The Skelch
says: 1 find that the ladies as a rule

"recders generally take the upposite sido
rand rejotee o tho discovery of a new and
rilliant novelist.”  Zhe Academy offers
as a1 solution to thy mystery of the
"estrangement, the theory that the lover

haps, than ** The Hoata of the Lord”--itho coming summer. In view of the
{ her nowest production, issued from the [proximity of the Pan-American Exrosi.
press of tho Copp, Clurk Co., Limited, {tion (being distaet but two hours' ride)
| Torento, and beenuseo of the fact that many people
‘ Touchin,  ghtly heve and thore upon . will doubtless make Chautavqua their
; the problem of races, but not presuming { headquarters and from thero visit Butlalo,
fto offer a solution, Mrs. Steel has mado | s awmber of lectures on the Pan-Ameriean
for us n story, strong, and wondrously ! Expasition will he given at Chautauqua
interesting, whercin she traces the lives:in 1901, Those who are specially fitted
of several people who somehow insist on to explain the plun of the Kxposition will
making themscelves liked, in the faco of Igi\'o these lectures.  The hearty co-oper-
many failings—-perhaps because of then tation of the Pan-American aunthorities
She hns made oven the lifo of a mission-!has beon secured and it is belioved that
ary interesting, romantic ; in this proving important suggestions and instructions
the strength and richness of hor imagi- | will bo give. the visitors.

nation. - — —_
{00 Ladies’ Visiting Cards- 2§¢

Printed latest copperplnte Script. post freo,

A New Sheidon Book.
Write plainly. Card

Tis Fleming H. Rovell Co., of Toron- | gans st 0 poimon s v iy, Card
to. havo published a new hook by Clm;les ! Stutionerand Printor, Toronto.
M. Sheldon, entitled ¢ Edward Blake ; o y
College Student,” that is likely to cnlistYlSP'ECIAL ARTICLES for LADIES

‘i 1 i ') and geatletien, par fculatly thoas tetnplatt X
a wide rango of rcm_lers, mcludmg young and getieten, yar teularly those conternlating namsee
men and women. Like the author's other ' w5 it SPECEALIY O, 58K, New Hason 15

books it is told that this story was first
SN . 11

read as a sermon-story to Mr. Sheldon's |
‘ We hare purchased the cntire

- ————— ————— -

Sunday ovcnini; congregation in the Cen.:*
\ autput of plocem frum the Leading

- 1]

tral Church, Topeka, Kansns. As the!

Bk Housas of Cahala, and aro

matling them in jackages oach

ontatuing A cholco aswirtinens of

fineat 211K, 1N Newrat Jutierns aml

bedlltant colors, enough o cuvor

over 3 square inches. .\nu-h:i
11ke them fof fancy work. Aatl
?\r 15 cents liver, 2 (07 25 centa

“nm&‘

fand was written with special reference to, /5088
the students of a local college, who » ke 7208
up the mnajority of the young peo lein

| Mr. Sheldon's church. “The aim 18 to!

jgive to collego life everywhere some’ ——.

AGENTS WANTED

he neanly historieal, but other topies of ; writer of the letters was his sister, (insight into Collego life, reflected in the: wor il LIFE AND REIGN OF QUERN

mterest arve dealt with,

We winh the Acadian Society every
stecess 1 their new enterprise, and trust
that the magazine may long continue to
promute the mterests of Acadia in par.
ticular, and Canadn at large.  Mr. DR,
Jack, of St.Jdolin, NUBL s editor and
pubhisher,

The Strenuous Man of Europe.

; The George N. Moraug Co., Toronto, are
" publishery of the Canadian edition,
l

: -
Tur London Daily Mail says that the
inuthorship of “An Englishwoman’s Love.
Letters™ in the most discussed literary
'ciucstiuu of the day. 1f you go to a
tdinner party you are sure to be asked
i ** Who wrate * An Englishwoman’s Lovo-

Lotters™ 1™
“you call attention to the nearest stranger

And then if you are clever, |

incidents navrated, mny surprise parents: viCTORIA, Inclnding * Mare Leaves from the
and others interested in the education of | Journal of the Life in the Highlands"™ written
the young, but that these things should be by Her Majesty berself; book 5} fn. x 10 ing
told is better forall concerned.  [tisa book nearly 00 puges: about 109 engravings, soveral
I with & purpose, and the story is well told : from Her Mujosty’s own book, withautographs
and readable. attached. Threeauthom, namely, Her Majesty
i Queen Vietorin: John Coulter, tho celebrated
| historian, from London, Kngland ; and John A,
i Conper, cditor of **The Canadiun Maguzine,”

The River Town.

. . 'Toronto. Price only 81.75: prospectus freo to

There tho sailor trolls a song, | CANVURSEDH 3 credit glven.  Apply Tk Wonio
There the sea.gull dips her wing, | Prsustisg Comraxy, Guelph, Ontario,
There the wind is clear and strong, | oo o =TT s e

Frust of a sertes, it is announced by | “_heautiful woman proeferred —und say :

the publishers of The World a Work, of <] qm told that yonder Indy wrote it.” There the waters break and swing, |

090000000000 00000000000000

artieles on ** Furape as the Now Ccnlul‘.y‘i'l‘lmt will add zest to the game. The ARCHIBALD LAMPAAN. GE"T

Sews It lhy l.\ll'- Syduey ll‘!mukﬂ, 18 " uthorship is now attributed to at least S e E A s W‘“TEn
“Germany Undera Strenuous Emperor,” gixty more or less well-known writers, Z ron ‘

m the February sumber.  In a most Mr Muarray, the English publisher, told A Suggestion fo'.the Toronto e FOt

intervating personnt sketeh of Ewmperor Daily Muil representative that the: Industrial,

Willan, Mr. Brooks aays: book had sold better than auything his | indicate that '

*The outside world saw in him and
onmtinued for many yosrs to seo in him

firm had published for the last twenty.
five yoam,

only a pravemg German edition of Harry
Hotspur, dashinyg, wilful, wath an instinet The Novel of the Hour.

fnr thahy and mopportune display, and

tarbly fond of beating the wardrum -~ 1 Tuekg ix a weind fascination about the
not at all the sort of Princo whoso avees. | Fast and its peoples. 1818 an attraction
sont to the demmpant throne of Eurepe hike that which dmws suporstitions man
could be haled by foreign powers with ' into a spiritual seance in dim-lit or utterly

warmth. It scemed to be his pose toidarkened rooms. It may bhe uncanny,
satl out as Cenfunt  lerrible among but it is unmistaiable--positive.  Man
swvereig The world watchied his mani.  feels it urging, and he moves whither it

foll clangex with laughter, amarement | wills,
and balf seandalized applause. Willinn | But there is wmore in the Eunst than its
the Traveller, Willtam the Orator, Wil- | magic-- than its mystery: more than the
lnn passionately propounding the doc- | sensuous glamor.  Benaath the radisnt
tane of divane nght, Watliam scolding s i surface of thix river of life, deep down
nobles amd eitazen subjects and glorifying ' under the picturesque, is going on a
s army, Wilham dovisng new uniforins, struggle of streams flowing east and flow-
and coutt dresses, Witham dashing to ang west, forcing cach other into fierce
preces all who oppose wme,” William the whirls wherever the waters meet in ve-
Colonizer, William nlding & tleet, Wal- sistance.  Only those who have studied
ham pamtng pretures, Wilhiam disiisse the depths are aware of its turbulent
g Beonnk and becoming o truth poxslabitivs, of its geave dangers,
William the Second ta None, wall hix' ' Mus. Flom Annie Steel has recently
charactens he mnused, mystitied, shocked, - drwn our attention to India : Mrs, Steel,
ur disturbed the wonderag world.
“HBut we bave grown used to theoven- for she has gone down mto the
Kntrer now. Tho world hax catte tosee river, and made journoys  with  both
the man beneth the trppungs. He s streams.
laughed at no longer  a wan whoean Ine  Na more vivid picture of Eastern life
dowu laughter can lwe dewn anytlung . has been thrown upon canvas, over, per
or f we are forved to an aeea 1onal sl !

“who knows India like a aative--better

i  Recest observations

ischo«ls in connection with great Expo. | oueen Uiaona"

Paitions are likely to be features of the!

future. Chautauqua will contribute to: @

this experiment to some extent during:

Distinguished authorship: over 100
magniticent Nustrations: nearly 600
pages: price only 818,33,
Greatest Maney-N: king Oppertunity
Ever Oered.
£10.00 per day mnde onsily. OvTHiT

l-;nm:: 10 centn for postage. Addross
tho...

Jobn €. Winston €o., i

4
$
““The Life of §

ACENTS WANTED |}

FOR OUR NEW WORX

187 BAY ST., TORONTO, ONT.

i
i HE Yook ix not yet mm-.:

| U'Ctona *1* pleted, but willhe short- Fnu. nRINK

. Majoaty's life and relgn, and n full account of

1 her Inst moments, death, burial, cte., will bo |

i Boautitully flustruted, well bound, and the ; Dok Habit wiil try the cure that the Rev.

i prive remarkably low for a royal octave book, . H. (%, Dixon representa in Canada, thoy will

fan outtit: which s now belng prepared an i find it successful,

{ speedity ad possdble. and the o will bo sent { 1ueely gafo—is not excolled in the world.

Hif yortmean business s freight paid s noterritory

' assigned : don’t wait to think about it or rome- |

! yiallthoeventaof her '
i If those who veally desire to give up the
Cphven cthiswill be o relinble swork, well written,
only w1.38: el in yYour name and onder for ¢ e
Uaken at home—abso-

1 to yon it onlerasreeelved @ ne chinrge for outtit

The Sous of Temperance of Maxmachusetts, through
L otie will get ahoad of you,

! the Hon. Charles {iennit, wrate, ** After careful ex.
; smination, hiasc adopted the curcas a State curcand

i WILLIAM BRIGGS ! voted ta plirchase Lood treatments to use in its work
i Methodist Book and Publishing House |
g TORONTO

of reforrving drinking men.™

The Grand Sceretary of Independent Order of Good
Templars, in U X, wrote, ** 1 have carefully examined
, the cure, and my it 1« & pertect cure,”

R umbiraces ot the wan, but only some’ e

1. Hon. N. E. Martin, Conconl, says, **1 have xnown

o lil way he has of displaying hnnself. 1
have always thonght that those smazng
smailed tist” apecches at Kael, followed)
by the xetzure ot Kina.chon, werv typical
of tho lmpenial methads, First the bom-
bast and dmumtics and nflated rhoetone
that beguiled the whole world with merni-

g

b Yach

youlree by

AIR RIFLE ... ..

q:’ ing oniy 3f das. jackagns Ruvet 1va Sent at 10c.
Packasvennialut & epiendid miature of the meatfrag

rantvarictice afall coiads The Kifte ts uf theleut tnaleand mnod-
o, Witk pliohad niekellarrad, Ulgorr cuant and shio platrs, 18 kas tmpenead Globe
alghta, plated coiparnd walnut stnck  and slunts wiid terr.Se foece andd ETeat acrracy
Mt ve thie nlrertieemnent amd we w, 1srwand the Reade, 811 them, tetrraide moncyand Rifto will de vt
The amacts 0T s01ling sceds 18 2hutt, vo Onles at e,

| more than a score of tuen who have taken the troat-
vment, and in cvery instance & perfect cute was
p efheeied.”

Hlon, 1. 8 Coftin, *1 anly wish 1could wmake my
f re~onun idation a thousand -folld strunger.”

Address in ocanfidence, Rrve H. C. Ihxox, 15
Toronto Strect, Totonto,

Openinge for a {ew Ageats.

Sepply Con, Terente.
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GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES

Ladies’ and Gents' Wigs and Toupees, Head Coverings, Lutest
Styles Ladizs’ Fronts, Bangs, Fringes, Chignons, and
an Immense Stock of Fine Hair Switches

will be sold REGARPLESS OF COST, as OUR LBASE I8 UP BY JUNE, when we shall mahe
completo alterations amd renovations of our premdses, hence every artide g Hair Goods, Thar
Ornamenta th real Shell, Jet, Mmber, Bridllante, as well ag Toalot Articles, will ave to go eegad-
less of cost.

Ladies Ready-Made Wige, o as to it sny head, vedu et from o o $20.0 ¢

from $25.00 to $17.50; from 20 00 to $14 00
Gent' Wigs and Toupees, reduced trom K0 00 10 $2000; from 35 00 to $17.50 3
from 20 00 to $14 00.

Ladies' Fashiiomable Bangs, reduced from g1uu (o $6.50 5 frosn $x o0 10 $3.00
FiLL-NIAE
NWITCHES

16 i donye, hiair, 82 50,
redueed o ML
18 meh long, har, $310,
roducad o M0
20 atich Jone, hair, §4 00,
rediuced to , S2,30
22 anch lang, batr, %a.00,

Q00000

~Iew Century Offer

BEAUTIFUL
GUN METAL
WATCH 2

Sold regularly 300

LATEST STYIE o DAME
fatest Front.
Iteduedd feany .00

aducad to HBES Murguerite Sty le "
at ' y " ¢ Nty fe. tu 3t
e 28 mehlong, har, 8700, Reduead flom 212,00 1o $8.00 Res |::d from 32 01
refucnd to %4,30 " Y 0 8300 Reduced from K60

b " K to $3,00 to

26 1ch long, hay, s9 s,

. rediteed to L S4.00
Canadian Home Journal for 15 months

~—regular subscription price, $1.00 a
year—and one of these watches for

Hair Ornaments sre
also redueed helow cost,
Send sour order at onee, .

These rolied pricee oIS S AVORITE

STYLE

)
~ . P S 3 to apply onfy on ready TYLE, Ye
$2.50. In other words, over $4.00 in N, el fo S1200 10 A IN :’ﬁ:m D,

Hhair Gowlds made to g wanne *

qalue for $2.§0. COUNTESS NTVLE,

e 1 wice Will lee Setnd s of venr Lo -
v order full price will be Whenendening ant snention Rutdiced from 37 10 $5 00
ehaned, Whej et " 80 to $3.50

These Prices will hold 2ood from March Ist to April 1st, 1901
MALL ORDERS Promptly Attended 1o,

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL
J J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO.
MAIL BUILDING, TORONTO, CAN. 441 YONGE ST. (Cor. Carlton) TORONTO.
0.0.0.0.0R,.00CO00.R000.0000000000QQ0.00,0.0000CC00000000000000 . AAAAAAAAAAND  When wriling please miention this Jonrnn)  @WANAANS!

Eaaaammaa&ammmm&ama@mmmo

6 Dr. Amold’s Advice to Parents.

+#33333IIIIPOECECECCECECECEer

FATHERS, you are responsible for the follics of your sons. To you is entrusted the duty of so
vuiding them that they will avoid these follies which in after years may cast a slur upon you. Do not tell
them they are sinning, but tell them they are abusing their bodies, and show them the benefits of health,
which is, after all, better than being left heir to millions.  Tell them the result of indiscretions which place
them finally in an asylum, or give them a broken down nervous system, which is a veritable hell on carth, ((}

¢
¢
A

MOTHERS, yours is a more solemn duty. T would ask you to make companions of your daughters
Talk to them plainly.  Show them the bencefit of health and a good constitution.  If you hear them com-
plaining of stomach pains about their monthly periods ; if their periods are irregular or suppressed ; if you
notice their ankles swollen : if they complain of palpitation, dizziness or faintness . if you sce them pale, with
dark rings around their cyes, the eyeballs ycilow, and pale lips and gums, you will know that these germs are
at work in your daughter's system ; that they are sapping the nutritious elements from her blood and making
it watery and thin. Go then and get Dr. Arnold’s English Toxin Pills, give them to her for a

month or morc, and you will never regret 11, as the cure of this discase is assured by the Toxin treatment. 1
1 HERE IS PROOF:
14 S . e
HazmitroN, ONT,, Nov, Tth, 1N, Brraevanee, OX, Jun, 17th, 1w, (
T am 6 years old, have six children, and alwayn had good health until ARsonn CueMioan Co, Limirkn,
two years ago. Then the Change of Life camie on. My gmndimother iy Topenta,
- mother and an aunt had ded darlnge thic most eritiean peviod, and 1 felt D Sk, Teannot hut thauk yon for the great hind
groatly alarmied,  Backache tender, boaritg<lown pains, shorthess of hreath, nest yon ave conferred upon me by sendimge <o prompth
coxtrveiie bloating, dizzy «pells necompanicsd by nost_intense aching ot the top the mills which 1 onterad fonn tou some time ago. 1
of my henad, made my e a bunden, 1 also had inflanualion of the bladder, ~o ek better that 1 intead Keepinge vlght on swith theu,
which cmsed the most nﬁunizlng win, A neighbor amlvlised o to try I for some e, The swelling hns gone out of iny hatids amd
Arnold’s English Toxin Pills,  They had cured her ina time of stinilar trouble. feel, the dizry -lu-ll« atd frantnesy, which o often - ane
1 hought o supply and used them. | 1o two month< I was my«elf agatn, strong, aver me, dre entirely gone, 1 have none of those disteeas
robust and vigorpus: not a tmee of patu remained. ¥ have u<ed D, Arnold’« e hoadnehes with ek spots in front of my eyes. §aleop
English Toxin P4 off and on ever sinee, and fecl as well as when 1 was 1o mich beiter and hinve got back my old appetite o,
twenty. 1 most highly recommend Dr. Arnold’s English Toxin Pills to overy more, 1 tenly thinnkful to you,
womnn who qutlers from any of the complainix peenliar to our wex. Yours faithfally,
Mus M. K. Buavwin. Mt daves K sisoN,
O, = i S T SN S (™ ST v e e S, Ny A ~
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HERE IS HEALTH FREE

AT T

For all who have

Wea,k Lungs

Thls is a Peositive Cure for
all Throat and Lung
Troubles, also

CONSUMPTION

These

Four
Remedies

Represent a New syatem of treat-
§

OR, sn_ocum5

tATARRH CURE

—

4 CD«DJELL
‘\§F

ment for the weak and for those suffer-
ing from Consumption, wasting dis.
casos or inflammatory conditions of nose,
throat and lungs.

Tho treatment is free.  You have
only to write to oluain it.

Its efficacy is ¢xplainod as simply as

possiblo below, norvo and tissue-renowing food,

By the now saystem devised by DR, sick porson needs strongth. This food gives it. Many
T. A. SLOCUM, the great spocialist in people get tho complete system for the sahe of tho
pulmonary and kindred discases, all tho Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil, which thoy thomselves need, s d
requiroments of the wick body aro supplied by the Four | give away the other three preparations to their friendn.
remedios constituting his Special Teeatment, known as The The socond articlo is a Tonic. 1t is good for weak, Lhin,

Slocum System, dyspeptic, nervous people, for these who havo no appetite, who
Whatever your diseass, vnie or niore of these four prepara. | need bracing up.

Every invalid and

tiona will bo of benefit to you. . Thousands take only the Emulsion and the tonic.
According to the needs of your case, fully explained in tho | The third preparation is an antiseptic Baln or Jelly. Xt
Treatise given free with the frea medicine, you may take sne, ! cures catarrh, It helps all icritation of the nose, throat
or any ¢wo, or ¢hiree, or all fouar, in combination, ' and mucous membrancs, It gives immediate relief.
A cure is certain if the simplo directions aro followed. Thousands of onr rveaders need the 9xojell Cure for
The Remedies are especially adapted for those who suffer  Catarch without suy of the otlier articles,
from weak lungs, coughs, sore threat, bronchitis, catath, Tho fourth article is an Expectorant, Cough and Cold
CONSUMPTION, anl other pahnonary troubles, Cure.  Can positively be relied upon.  Is absolutely safo for
But they are alwo of wondena! efficacy in the upbuilding of * children, goes to thovery root of the treable, and not merely
weak systems, in purifying the blood, making flesh, ' alleviates, but Cures.
and restoring to weak, sailow people, vigorous and healthy . The fowr preparatiors form a panaply of Strength against
constititions. “The havis of the entire Syatem is a flesh building, * disease in whatever shapo it may attack you.

NO CHARGE FOR TREATMENT

You vr your aick friends may have a FREE course of Treatment,  Simply write to Tux T. A. Stocta Cnxamicar Co., Limited,
179 King Strect West, Toronto, giving post offico aud expross oflice address, and the iree medicine (The Slocum Curd) mll he
premptly sent.

\When writing for them always wention Cavaniay Hoxre JourNaL.

Persons in Canada, socing Slocum’s free offer in American papers, will pleaso send for samples to tho Toronto laboratories.




