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A SUFFERER.

MR~ Goonwity —Here, my poor famished man, here » a mice
meat sandwich and a picee of pre.

Lazy FRITTERS=Madam, havven’tvou got stan capale form , |
am actuaily oo tred 1o chew i,
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RAILWAYS AND STEAMSHIPS.

ANADIAN

“PACIFIC HY.
CHANGES ™ TRaIN

In Etfect May 7th, 1900,
LEAVE WINDNOR ST, STANTIHON
Cantedonia Springs *ldwam, {oipum, &5 mn,

ronr

Pointe Fortune au s tSpan. <« 630 pan,
Ottnwa 45 10 305 pan, 294 poan,
Hudson Helghts *lt nan, iy 12.30 pan, 105

P, oSG pan b pan.

Commencing May 26th Saturday afternoan
tnu to Sherbronke and  lKoowiton, teaving
Montreal 2 pum, retnrnlug leaving Stietbrnooke
S atnd arnving Moatreal 9.30 . v Foster
snd Sutton Junction,

LEAVE PLACE VIGER STATION,
tn Effect May )2th, 1900.

Ste. Agathe and Labelle il L3 pan. (Thix
o Wl net stop Between Montreal and Shaw
hirldye exoept ut Mile Bad,

St. Jorome and iutermed ute stations i LIS p o

- Eveept Satuntays and Sasdayra ) Satundays
only,  ehaty. Othertralns week dnys only,

Further partienturs fater.

Clty Ticket and Telegraph Office:
129 ST. JAMES STREET, Next Post Ottice.

N1IM K RAILWAY
CRAND TRUNK &YSTEM
IMPROVED TRAIN SERVICE
we UETWERN oo

MONTREAL and OTTAWA.

N Monfreal 233 aan. o Ar Ottavae 1120 aun
. . A0 nan, .- Y210 paa.
14.058 p . N * 16.35 pa.
*5.50 pan. > bl 9.15 .,
46,10 . o Muntreat 980,
+3.48 o, - o 115 aam.
14,20 p.n., o o 6.60 p.m,
6.35 p.n. . - 9.45 pam.
s Dafly. § Dally excvint Suminy.

FAST EXPRESS TRAINS,

TORONTO AND WEST.
ity Pty Fx, Xun,

Ly, Montreal  9onam. 8,00 p.m. *10,.28 p.m.
Ar Totemte 5,20 p.m. S, ERERTRI
Ar Hanilton 8,65 p.m.  S15am. S,
Ar. N

Full« 8.40 p.m.
Ar, Butlato 10.00 p.m.
Az [atddon | .50 pom. 1Lmbuan,
AT, Detrolt A A%m. 1.0 p.m. .10 p.m.
Ar Chicago . 2.30 pom. 8.48 p.m. 8.45 p.m,

< 0n Sandays leadex Moutrend 8,00 pom.

o Otinwa
. o

[URDFIR{TH
120 noan,

101008 m.
1200 tioon
LARLIEIRIIN

City Ticket Offices, 137 St. James Strect and
Bonaventure Station.

Two Fast Trains Daily to Portland, Ore.

Via Chicago, Union Pacific and North.
Western Line,  ** The Overlaad Limited™
leatves 6.230 pan., cquipped with Pallman
sleeping cars, tourist cars, free reclining
char cars, buffet iibrary cars.  All weals
in dining cars.  “Pocific Express™ leayes
10.230 pan., with similar equipient  No
change of cars. Fastesttime. Unequaled
service.  The hest of evervthing. Al
agents sell tickets via Chicago & Narth.
Western Ry, or address J. E. Brittain,
6% Washington strect, Boston, Mass,
or 3. . Beanett, 2 King street cast,
Toronto, Ont.

LOWEST RATES ano

Best Accommodation

<. TO...
FEUROPE.
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
City Tickot Offico,
1290 ST. JATES STREET. next Post Office.

W. F. EGG, Agent.
Telephone Maln 3732,

RAILWAYS AND STEAMSHIPS.

IF GOING
To NEW YORK

Alheny, Ty, Utlca, Synictise. Rochester.
Bufiate Cleveland, Chiclnnatl or St Lonls

—Try tho—

NEW YORK (ENTRAL

& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD.
Trains leave Windsor Station, Montreal

Daily at 7 00 p.m. } Daily except Sunday at 8 28 a.m.
Patkman Bulfet Palltsan Bullet Parlor {mrx
Steeplie (urs to Utlen and thence to Ngw
through to YOrx o EMPIRE STATR E\-
NEW Yok, PIRNN,

‘Time Tables, Tickets nnd Parlor or Sleeplng Cur
reservations nt Windsor 1o of, Windwor Sintlon,
or 129 St James Street,

GEORGE 1. DANIELS, H. D. CARTER,
Geneal Prussenger Agent, Geneml Agent,
NKWwW Youe, Maravy, N.Y,

MOVEMENT is on foot to com.
memorate Load Stratheonn’s mu.
unificent gift to the Empire by placing a
bust in marble of His Lordship in the
library of the Dominion Parlinment and
a replica in McGill University, Moutreal.

YOUNG LADIES ™~

76 Complete Storles sent on
roceipt of 200 cancelled stamps
and unused 2c¢. stamp.

J. T. HANDFORD,
29 E. 13th St., Paterson, N.J.

1Y

Bell Telephone
Maltn 793

RELIABLE, PUNCTUAL, CLEAN.

FORMERLY THE
Dominion Steam
:pet Beating Co.

11 Hermine St.,
MONTREAL.

The cyclists’ complaint—=That tyred
feeling.

The favorite song of the gambler—
*Oh! pair o’dice, oh pair o'dice!"

The man whose overtures the chorus
girls cannot withstand is the composer.

* Where there's a will there's a weigh,™
said the fradulent grocer as he stuck a
lump of lard under the scale.

Clear
Brilliant
.| Complexions.

clear, brilliant complexion—*

» toilet box.

drugpist and askmng for the soap that gives
suppleness, softness, sweetness and delicacy to
the skin and firmness to the flesh, yielding a

Every cake put up in a handsome hinged

The harm doue to the
skin by wmpure Soap cannot be
measured in words. You can easily
prove this by stepping around the
corner to your grocer or to your

Oriole Soap.”

JEWELRY
WISDOM

It certainly is far from wise to
buy jewelry wherever you sce
jewelry for sale. The imitation
looks just like the genuine at
first. The wise way is to come
right to us. Then you'll know
precisely what you're buying.
Aside from this, we are always
glad to show you our stock
whether you buy or not,

R. A. DICKSON & CO,,

JEWELLERS,
2201 St. Catherine Street.
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MUSICAL CARDS.

TIHE MGNTREAL

CONSERVATORY

OF MUSIC,

038 & 910 Dorchester St., near Mountaln
Development Inall brancherof Muste, 1 -rms: Stridt.
Iy asin Lurupoan Cotsorvatorloe,  Consultation houe
41056 dully,  For prospectus, apply to

MIR. C, E. SEIFERT. Dircetor

Bertha Belasco-Burland,

PIANOFORTE TUITION.
Pupll of Dr. Jedliezka, Klindworth-Scharwenka
Conservatory, Berlin,
Lessous given ut Dominion College of Muste or
ut pupil's restdence.
For terms, ete., apply
J. W. SHAW & CO., 2274 St. Catherine St.

ELOCUTION

MR. STEPHEN'S

ersonal services in Class and Urivate Lessons
4

Montreal 8chool of Elocutlon,
2426 ST. CATHERINE STREET.

Buy your plano at

W. H. Leach’s

<@ Piano Patlors,

2440 St. Catherine St. (Near Drummond)
und Save Money,  Planos Exchintiged,
Tuned and Repalnsd,  Felephone, Up 995,

J.J. Levert

Teuclr of . ...

Banjo, Guitar

and Mandolin,

2232 St. Catherine St.,
OppasiteQueen's Black,
«.Montreal

Hours of arnngements for tals
ton: From3to i and7tos pao.

MISS L. CRULY .

DRESS AND MANTLE
MAKER . . .

18%; Cathcart Strcct:

e o o o

MONTREAL

+«ASK FOR...

“Yand S~
LICORICE

PUT UP IN Sc. PACKAGES.

IT LEADS. OTHERS FOLLOW.

1t will strengthien and tone up the voeal
conds and give a elear dnglng volee. . ..

YOUNG & SMYLIE

BROOKLYN, N.Y.

The

Associated

Board

Ot INE

Royal Academy of Music

AND

Hoyal College of Music.

—

President for Canada :

H.E. The Governor-General, ‘T'he Rt
Hon. The Eari or MixTo,

Hon. General Representative for Canada :

Lt.-Col. J. Bavse MacLeay,
Montreal.

EXAMINATIONS

will be hicld as follows:

THEORY (paper work)— June 2nd.

PRACTICAL—Between the 1oth and
3oth June. The exact dates will
be duly announced.

Entries close on May Ist.

All information, syllabus, forms of
entry, ete., can be obtained of the
Hon. Local Representatives in each
centre, or from Mr. Alired Back, Cen-
tral Office, Room 303, Board of Trade
Building, Montreal.

JAMES MUIR,

Maich joth, 1900. Secretary.

N B —The music, specimen theory
papers, etc., can be obtained from
the local music sellers, or direct
from the Central Office, Montreal.

FINANCIAL CARDS.

Robert Meredith & Co.

Members of the Montreal Mining Exchange,
Buy and selt Mining Stocks on commission,

st St, Francois Xavier Street,
Cable address, ** Mining,™

McCUAIG, RYKERT & Co.
STOCKBROKERS

Members Montreal Stock Exchange.
A specls! departient for Qunadlan Mines.

LONDON AND LANCASHIRE
CHAMBERS, St. James St.

Telephone,
Main 923,

HoN. AL Wo ATwAaTER, Q.C.  CHARLES A, Declos

ATWATER & DUCLOS,

BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS.

t51 St. James Street, MONTREAL.

(;EORGE DURNFORD,

Charterod Accountant

Room 76, Canada Life Building, 189 St. James 8,

MONTEEAL,

R-1-P=A=N-S., 10 for & cents, at druggists,
gRocers, restaurnts, saloons, tiew sstands, general
stores, ad barber shops. They banish paln,
fuduce sleep, prolonge Hie.  One gives redlef,

W ANTED.=A _ case of bad  health  that

R-1-P-A-N-S  will not benetit,  They
banish painand prolong lfe.  One gives relief
Note the wonl R=1-P=A=N-8 on the package, and
accept o substitute,  R-1-P-A«N<§, 10for 5 cents,
or twelve packets for 48 cents, mny be had at any
Aruge store.  Ten sanples nnd one thousand tesi.
monials will be madled to any address fors cents,
forwanled to the Ripaus Chemfeal Co.. No. 10
Spruce St., New York,

THE SMARTEST
LOOKING

GLOVES rox

SMARTLY DRESSED
LADIES

EVERY PAIR GUARANTEED.
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I' Up-to-date |

. Wall Papers

I'he largest assortment of
choice goods in this line to
be found in Canada For
sale by

( John Murphy

Painter and
Docorator

2236 St. Catherine St., - Montreal,

Bell Tel, Up 2152, peshins angd Estimates

Furnished.

JONES & HENRY
Decorative Painters
5 McGill College Ave. = MONTREAL

Wall Pupers Rellef Ornaments.
Stained, Bevelled and Plate Gluss.

THE DRINK AND
DRUG HABITS.

Permanently cured by the = Dixon
Cuare” whent tlhenis dirveted, or mote) refanded
No other drink cure ean do that. Fall jarteulans
seht scafed by the ~ Dixon ture ¢, or the
Manaxer, J. B. LALIME, 572 St, Denis St.,

MONTREAL.

H. HAMMOND . . .

Practical Carpet Layer,
Upholsteser, Ete.,

222 and 222a St. Urdbain St., Montreal.

Carpets ent, made and bl Ao enrefully Hfted,
beaten and tedadd.  Oiclothe Jald and repatred,
Cpholsteging done. o mtinesses madesugd renoyated
Pew Cashifots and boxes ade aitd recavered, ete.

Carpot_Linings, Spring Rollers, Stair
Pads, Studs, etc., Supplied.

H. Hammony having a therough and pmetical
Kuowledge of Carpet Lavinmg, ote, ty 4% vurious
bruehes, feels contident of giving satlsGetton to af
who may faver him with thets onder,

BELL TELEPHONE EAST 467

WE CLIP

15 000 Newspapers
and Penodicals
every week.

Thinkers

Students
Writers
Public Men
Business Men

and ANYONE wishing to collect clippings
2u any subject—business pointers, matersal for
lectures, sermons or debates—shonld become
«ubscribers, 100 cuttings, §3; 1,000 cutlings,
840, Special ratcs on annval orders.

Canadian Press Clipping Bureau

505 Roand of Trade, Moxvinat,
26 Front §t, West,  TonoNTo
10 Fleet 8¢, EC,  LoxpoN, Exg.

Everyone
Having False Teeth
Should Use

COVERNTON'S

FRAGRANT

Carbolic Tooth Wash

As {t cleanses and hardens the gums,
disinfects the plate, thereby keeping
the breath sweet, Highly recommend-
ed by thie leading dentists of the city.
Be sure and get that prepared by

) ) ~
FOR SALE.
A NEW MARLIN RIFLE.
Never been nsed.  Just the Rifle for practice,
Price §30. Will take Sz0.
19 Board of Trade, Montroal.

WINSOR & NEWTON’S

OIL AND
ATER COLORS

The leading colors FOR ARTISTS
throughout the world.

ron swie fr VSR 1 C. J. Covernton & Co.

A. Ramsay & Son, - Montreal. Cor. Bloeury and Dorchester Sts.
AGENTS FOR CANADA. For Sale by all Druggista.

R. W. FOWLER

Ladies will consult their interests by calling before
purchasing elsewhere. A complete and choice line
of Ladies’ Spring and Summer Apparel.

R. W. FOWLER,
2039 St. Catherine St.

2639 St. Catherine
Street,
, Cor, Buckingham Ave.

Cor. Buckingham dve.
Telephoue Up 2011,

Lovk alour and sce
sohat s needed in
the way of <« .

Interior Decorations

Estimates cheerfu)ly furnished for

FINE CABINET WORK
UPHOLSTERING
HOUSE PAINTING
FLAX TAPESTRIES

W, P.
2422 St. Catherine St.

Telephone, Up 1274,

WE ARE i

GLAZING AND GILDING
FRENCH, ENGLISH

AND AMERICAN
PAPERS.

SCOTT
MONTREAL

RE-COVERING

; furniture of all descriptions at very reasonable prices.
You select your own covering from our large stock
of coverings, and we tell you exactly what it will
cost you.

All work is dene in our own Factory under our
i personal supervision—that is why we can thoroughly

guarantee it.

RENAUD, KING & PATTERSON,

652 CRAIG STREET. 2442 ST. CATHERINE STREEY.
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109 Fleet Street, E.C. - « lLondon, Eng,

LIFE IN A LOOKING-GLASS.
HE question of forming a tourists’ assoctation has again
heen mooted this year, but whether it will take on a more
material form than it has done in the past remains to be seen.
Many people are of the opinion that the city would be so
greatly benefitted by the influx of tourists that energetic steps
should be immediately taken to attract them hither. Others
again—and there always are such—pompously contend that
Montreal should be above indulging in such a practice.
Certainly, Montreal has for some years heen **above” doing
anything of the kind, but that is no valid reason why it should
continue in its lethargic state.  False dignity should not over-
ride common sense.  The greatest cities in the wotld are not
above engaging in any enterprise that will draw wisitors
within their gates, and I cannot see why Montreal should not
do likewise.  Success in this regard would mean a vast increase
in the amount of mouey in circulation, and the city at large
could not hut henefit thereby to a great extent. Paris is, at
the present time, unblushingly taking all the tourist money it
can get bold of. Chicago was in no wise more proud some
seven years ago. while none of us have forgotten the days
when ice palaces were reared in our midst for a more than
artistic object. The winter carnival is not in fashion now, but
if Montreal were made attractive in the summer months, and
the outside world knew it to be so, a great deal more tourist
travel would be diverted northward from the resorts across
the border.

T would be useless, however, to attempt to do anything in
this direction unless the city is put in 2 more healthy and
more presentable condition. One glance at our streets would
he enough to send a pleasure.secking tourist dying homeward,
fearful lest he had contracted some disease. We natives are, to
a certain extent, hardened to the existing conditions, and,
though typhoid fever anddiphtheria are rampaat in ourmidst,
we give the danger little thought. We protest, on periodicitl
occasions, but, as a general rule, we inhale the germ.charged
atmosphere uncomplainingly.  Butive cannot expect others to
he so *“casy,” nor should we wish them to be. To bring
tourists here, while the city remains uncleaned, would be the
height of folly : they would never return, and, of course, they
would warn their friends. A reputation thus carned would
stick to Montreal longerthan its dirt. Let us have a thorough
cleaning, just for once, to see what it is like. When that is
done (ccho answers when ?), we would be in a fir better con-
dition to look out for tourist travel, to say nothing of being
more justified in doing so. At present, we are beneath it, not
above it, as some scem to think.
- - L3
HILE Montreal possesses many natural advantages of a
nature to attract tourists, it is sadly deficient in good
hotel accommodation, while high.class cafes are practically
unknown in our midst. True, there are certain restaurants
where very good 25c. meals are to be had, but one will look in
vain for any place corresponding to McConkey's or Wehb's,
It will thus be seen that there is room for improvement in this
city, so much room, in fact, that one might be excused for
thinking it a vacant lot.

R. BOURASSA, M.P., still declines to satisfy Parliamentas

to the nature of his expenses incurred while acting in the
capacity of sccrctary on the Joint High Commission. He
claims that he is not respousible to the Dominion Government,
and refuses to produce the book in which he kept the accounts.

MONTREAL AND TORONTO, MAY 11, 1900.

TRLEPIONKS
Montreal- - - Maln 1258
‘Toronto - - - + - 2148

Mr.

Aund so the matter stands at this time of writing.
Bourassa is not without some of the nerve for which Mr. Tarte
is noted, and, if he can apply it to such advantage as his
superior officer and maodel has ahways done, he certainly has a
successful future before him. But nerve, though a dashing
quality in politics, as it is in any other line of business, must
be backed by sterner stufl, in order to improve upon, or even
retain an advantage gained, and this is where Mr. Bourassa s
lacking. Heis rather a lightweight, when all is said and done,
but just the sort of man to serve the purpose of the Govern-
ment.  His mental contortions and effervescent volubility
doubtless have the effect of entertaining certain sections of the
electorate who might, if left to themselves, becomeobstreperous.
When they tire of the inspired performances, Mr. Bourassa
will, like a vaudeville artist, be obliged to make a lightning
change. It is not beyond the limits of possibility that he may
next appear in khaki,  \Who can say?
. - -

ll-‘ Admiral Dewee persists in his determination to run for

President e will have the best wishes of practically all
the people of Great Britain and Canada. Good wishes, how-
ever, are not counted in with the votes, and it is not unlikely
that the gallant Admiral may lose some of the latter through
being the recipient of the former. It is not always profitable
for a man to be popularbeyond the borders of hisown country
—certainly a candidate for the Presidential chair of the United
States cannot afford to be so hampered.

GE.\'BRM, HUTTON has demonstrated the fact that he is

more of a soldier than a politician.  According to Lord
Roberts’ despateh, dated May 3, “General {{utton turned the
cnemy's right, and, in a very dashing manuer, pushed across
the river under heavy shell aind musket. ¥ fire.”  Such mention
is something to be proud of, and yet the resignation of the
gallant General from the command of the Canadian forces was
accepted with pleasure by the Dominion Goverument, and
particularly the Minister of Militia, who declared that General
Hutton would not do as he was told. This is not to be
wondered at. General Hutton would not be the man he is if
hehad meckly acquiesced with the political distilled orders that
cmanated from the Militia Department.  Being a soldier, and
a fearless one, he unhesitatingly opposed what he considered
wrong, aud, by doing so, aroused the ire of the gentleman at
preseat presiding over the destinies of our forces. Most
opportuncly for himself, thongh not for Canada, General
Hutton was, at this critical juncture, appointed to an impor-
tant command in South Africa, since when we have heard
nothing of his refusing to obey the orders of his superior
officers.  But then, the superior officers are soldiers who arc
not wfluenced by political motives. The same can hardly be
said of Dr. Borden and his assaciatces.

ONTREAL had its first horse show last week, and, to the
surprise of some, and the gratification of everybody, it
proved to be a distinet success.  This justifies the belief that
the show will hercafter be an annual affair, and there is no
reason why it should not, in the course of a short time, be the
best thing of the kind in Canada—this with all duc respect to
Toronto, which, at present, leads us in all matters pertaining
to horses.  Certain members of the Montreal Huut were
largely responsible for the success of the horse show, and are
deserving of the thanks of the general public~a doubtful
quantity, rarely bestowed upon the proper persons.
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LIFE IN A LOOKIN(-GLASS (Continued.)

A NEW park rangerbas heen appointed, and it is not Captain

Chambers. [t was the general opinion that this geatle-
man would be the successful candidate, hut, at the City Hall,
there are wheels within wheels, and a dack horse—Mye. W, |
Henderson—ridden by Ald. Ekers, was an casy winner 1t was
wot o national atluir, both candidates bemg Englishi-speaking,
and, of the 1 votes cast for Captain Chambers, more than
half were from French-Canadian aldermen. The ** Reform ™
clement of the council was, for some reason uot specitied,
opposeid to his c:\mhdmnrc. Ames, Hart and Smith all
vecorded “nays T when the first vote was titken, though 1 will
wager that a vast majority of their constituents were in favor
of Captain Chambers. \Who is Mr, Henderson?  Nobody
seems to know, save that he was put up by Ald. Ekers.and, as
the scheme had been cut and dried, the reform cligue elected
him. I Mr. Henderson has not the necessary ability to fitl the
position, hie certainly has the pull, which ix, of course, the main
thing. The composition of the city conneil is by no means the
double.distilled excellence that the public was led to believe it
to he at the time of the clection, and I very much question if it
will prove to he superior to the old crowd we all abused so
much. It would be in order it Ald. Ames explained his veasons
for wishing Ald. Martineau placed at the bead of the roads
committee.  This is more important than his opposing
Captain Chambers for the position of park ranger.,

THE NEED OF A NEW JOKE.

HE wilderness is full of prophets, each erying out his con-

viction as to the most pressing demand of the hour  We

are told that we need 2 new faith, a new social system, a new

political machinery at home, 2 new nattonal policy abroad, a

new hterature of our own, and a reform m dress. In spite of

tle tength of the list, one fundamental lack has not heen men-
tioned. No one has pointed out our need ot a new joke.

We are weary of the old ones. 1t s sad to find again in
fresh print the worn pleasantries abont the master of the
house who comes hostte Iate and is unable to it his latehkey
about the new woman and the vew man: ahout the country-
man with his antiquated carpethag in the perils of the town;
ahout the nose of the Jewish clothes dealer; about woman's
fear of a mouse: about the poor restaurant; about the tramp
and the pie: about the quarrels of hushand and wife: about
the Irishman and politics; about the negro and the henroost:
about seasickuess: about kissing; about Queen Victoria; and
about the mothersindaw. We and our tathers before us have
laughed patiently at them all. There is ancient authority for
saying that there is a time to weep as well asa time to laugh,
and perhaps nothing more imperatively calls for tears than
this constant dropping of old jokes, mquisitionawise, upon
the mind,

Weariness of the old hmnoris not the onlv reason for our
demand for the new.  Deeper than the sin of repetition is the
sin of not showing profound insight into the incongruitics of
things. On the part of nntion and of individual the depth of
humarous insight measures the depth of appreciation of fife.
The witticisms of the foolin Lear and of the grave.diggers in
Hamlet show not only Shakespeare’s sense of the comie, but
also Shakespeare's keenest sense of the tragic.  Moliere's
trenchant wit amounts to a philusophy wits criticism of false
wdeals, Perhaps nothing more fatally betrays the eclecticisin
of our American character than an examination of our famons
American humor. Any list of our most popular jokes will
prove to be a series of chance shots, betraying neither convie-
tion nor steadfast perception, ouly a momentary sense of the
superficial incongruities of life,

There are, of course, exceptions,  Certam touches of satire
in our comic papers suggest an underlying thought that we
could not spare. We would keep the wistful pictures of the
little street Arvabs, and ah) gimpses inta the heart of poverty

that mean a stirving of our national conscience.  1tis well for
lavghter to be touched with tears. We would keep the satire
on foreign fads and lashions, such as the worship of foreign
adventurers, religious ov secular, aud the mareinge that neans
the ery of American money for Buropean titles. We would
keep all shrewd comments on our besetting national sins, from
the working of machine polities to the details of our late war
in the interests of homanity,  Many are the manifestations of
our folly, and ** the chastening stripes should cleanse them all

In fact, it is for further work of this kind that we plead, for
deeper manifestation of a centeal common sense, for humor
with a larger consciousness in it.  Possibly, we need not so
much a new joke as a new joker. 1t is no accident that great
periods in bygoue days boast great humorists, men of deep
Inuglhter who helped set straight the world—Aristophanes,
Rabelais, Shakespeare, Moliere, Listening to them, we are
aware of a sense of incongruity that has permanent value, ful]
of intellectual keenness or of sympathy, and we know that
there is demanded of us, nat the random laughter of fools, hut
the collected laughter of the sane. No country ever offered a
vicher opportunity for @ satirist than Arerica offers now.
Where shall we find him ?

“When the trae jester comes, how shall we know him #*
By the keenness of his vision, and the power of his thinking,
and the quiver of his lips when he smiles.—A tantic Monthly.

THE EFFECTS OF SUPERSTITION.

HERE probably never existed a man of keener imtelligence
or greater brain-power than the first Napoleon, vet Mile,
de Courtot, who was Josephine's friend, tells us that he might
have divorced his wife bhefore he mounted the throne, but for
his belief in the propheey which foretold that she should be
greater than a gueen. That, as the Creole flirt frequently
told him, could only he realized through his elevation, and,
therefore, if be put her away he wounld never be erowned as
Emperor  Aud Mlle, de Courot tells another story strangely
characteristic of its hero.  MHe. de Courtot had sought an
interview with the First Consul in order to have her estates,
which had b en confiscated during the Revolution, restored to
hier: had been received with greeat rudeness, and had vainly
recabied to the First Consul's memory a scene at Brienne in
which lie, as @ youny cadet, had rescued her, @ voung child,
from a furious bull. She, however, tricd again to awaken
kindly recolfections in his wind, and reminded him how once
she had pliaced on bis head, while he was contending for some

prize in the Lycee, a wreath of faurel leaves ¢
*1 had got so farin my story when 1 was suddenly inter-
rupted by a strange sound=half sigh, half exclamation of joy
—and the next moment the consul had sprung forward and
clasped both my handsin his.  Overwhelming emotion shone
in his dark eyes and trembled in his voice when he spoke.  ‘So
you were that sweet kind gird, mademoiselle?  Oh, ask what
you will of me, I promise yvou beforchand to graut it—no
matter whatitis. Wil you aceept a pension—a post of any
kind? You shall have your peoperty back—! am wore than
overjoyed to hiave it in my power to serve you!' You may
imagine, my Annaliche, how startled and amazed T was at this

sudden ontburst, this rapture of kindness, from the man who,
but a mowment before, had shown himscll so stern and
unapproachable! 1 had wo answer ready, all 1 could do was
Lo a\hu‘ without reflection, ‘Oh, sire, what have I done to
deserve this gratitude ' *What, this too ' broke in Bonaparte
in a tone of measureless excitement.  *The royal title—{or the
first tunte—from your lips, my dear, mfallible hulc prophietess!

—Aund once more your words will come true,” he continued.

with the strange, far-away look of a seer. *Yes, 1 shall one
day wear the crown and clasp the royal mantle round my
shoulders—unow [ know it for certain,  You set that laurel
wreath on my young head in the far-off days at Bricane—the
laurct crown that was to be tollowed by so many others. You
whispered to wme then—"\ay it bring you good Tuck!™ and
traly it did, as you very well know.—I 2 a fatalist, mademoi-
selle, and sinee vou have foretold it me, | feel the crown of
Franee wpon my brow, | sec the sceptre of the great realm
already in my hand’ How can 1 ever thank you enough 3
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SOME NOTES FROM THE RHUINE VALLEY.

PECTACULARLY the Rhine 1s o disappointment,
Abroad and turbid stremmn, surging slowly
along in o fertile plain, with the horizon line
utterly unrelieved, or, even in the famous
gorge, with the height of the smrounding
hills discounted by the great width of the
river—is not the equal in the gaalities of
mysticism and romanee of a 1oshing moun.
taun torrent, such as is common i Scotland
orin Wales. Butit possesses more of grandew
and ot majesty, qualities which are not per-
ceptible at first, but which gradually reveal
themselves and eventually overswhelns,

R The architecture, too, is disappointing, and

more permanently so.  Everyone has heard ot
the Rhenish castles, and everyone in consequence expeets to
find much beautiful Gothie bailding of the sterner sort. The
remains of the castles are there, sure e¢nough, in heaps of
crumbling ruins on every point of vantage along the gorge,
picturesque in their deeay. hut so utterly decayed that there is
nothing architectural left. It might he possible, with great
pains, to reconstruct the plans of some, but of their details and
ornamental features nothing tangible is to be found—tor one
canuot sketch and measure mouldings and enrichments from
rumors and vague legend.

In the riverside towns, however, architectural and archivo-
logical interests are alike awakenal. Each one has a history,
and though the history of une is very much the history of all,
vet the evidences vary in cach case. Upon two occasions at
least the Rhne has formed the prinapal voute along which
civilization has marched nothwards from lTtaly.  Almost ail
the towns were founded by Drusus as carcfully selected military
posts along the great waterway which formed the line of com-
munication for the Roman legions, and evidences of Roman
occupation are tolerably fiequent, though naturally rainous,
from the heaps of stones which were once the supporting piers
of the Aqueduct at Mamz (Mayenee), to the archways at
Bofttord and Anderanach.  Then, again, in the early days of the
Romanesque, there was activity along the Rhine, and towns
were revived and huildings erected. based upon those of that
period in Ttaly, but with @ strong local individuality, caused
by the comparatively small size of the available building stone,
and by the high-pitched roof which the climate necessitated;
and it 1s quite doubttal whether the lofty towers and spives of
the churches which were built at that time were not demanded
for the sake of the towns beneath to serve as watch towers in
troublous titmes. These churches are numerouns, and most of
them are large out of all proportion, as we should think, to
the population which they had to serve; yet even now, on
Sundays frequently, and on high festivals always, they are
crowded to overflowing. Most of them have suflered griev-
ously of late at the hands of the restorer, and the German
restorer is worse than any other, in the hard, scientific, and
mechanical wav i wiich he goes to work; but yet if the detail
has been rendered precise and hard, the old general outline
remams, with the lofty nave arcade of semi-circular work, the
apsis cast and west (and sometimes north and south as well),
the doors n the aislewalls as a rule, and almost always minor

features, the flat buttresses and the external arcading at

wriforium level, and often under the caves as well, at least
around the apsis, if not around the whole church. The detail,
even in its restored state, has its interest—for the restorers
have farthfully striven to copy the old work scientifically, if
they have failed to render its original spirit and * go”—with
constant cvidence of Byzantine influence in the form of the
common acanthus leaves, sharply pointed, and with cumsy
lions both among them in the capitals and also introduced
occasionally at bases. An example of this is seen in the well
known door of Mainz Cathedral,

During the succeeding centuries the little Rhenish towns
scem to have Hourished well, though subject to constant
attacks from neighboring towns, and from the castles. They
were trading centres, the traflic between the sea and mid-
Lurope passing by them, almost to the exclusion of any other
voute. As a result of these circumstances, they were strongly
fortified against attacks, both from land and river, but
particularly from the water side; and inmost cases the v calls
still remain, if not complete, at least in a sufliciently perfect
state for reconstruction to be easy to the imagination.  Upon
the land side are irregular walls provided with bastions and
towers at the corners, so that all could be protected by archers
stationed at these points; with, of course, the deep moat
outside, which could be flooded at will from the Rhine. On
the river side there would he the wall without the moat, with
strongly guarded gates opening down to the water; similar to
gates guarding the entrances to the one main road which
usually passed through thetowa fromendtoend. A picturesque
and almost universal feature was the high watch tower,
placed in such a position as to command a view of long
reaches of the river. The walls of the towers wee generally
tapered with the upper projecting portions carried by slight
corbel tables: the heavy machicobations being confined usually
to the main wall and just that portion of the towers which
overhung the gateways. Of the remains of all this work it is
very diflicult to decide the date, even though they are consider-
able in extent; for military architecture scems to have varied
litile during the middle ages. There is, as a rule, neither
tracery nor moulding to assist the judgment, and even the
form of the door or window is little indication of the age f the
masonry in which it is inserted, for, harrassed as these towns
were, attacked and taken tume after time, such details neces-
sarily were destroyed again and again, only to be rebuilt as
soon as peace prevailed onee more.  Built originally probably
for defensive purposes alone, with little thought of picturesque-
ness, they now, at any rate, impart great charm to the little
towns which no longer need them for protection; whose
prosperity is passed, and whose trade is confined to the little
that is done by the sailing barges, the greater proportion of
the traflic which still passes down the Rhine Valley hurrying
past by steamboat or by railway, from great city to great
city, ignoring the little towns.—=G. A. T. Middleton, A R,
L.B.A,, in The Architectural Record.

WELLERISTIS.

GIT'S *neck or nothing,'™ as the waiter said when the joint
of mutton was nearly off,

*Wilful waist makes woceful want,” as the adipose young
lady remarked when she tried on her new corsets.

*Second trials often succeed,” as the solicitor said when he
advised an appeal,

*Put your best foot foremost,” as the soldier said to his
one-legged comrade.

**Never say dye,” as the elderly beau whispered to the fas.
cinating widow.

*Time to be up and doing,” as the city company nromoter
remarked as he sprang from his couch.

*Early to bed and early to rise,” as the man observed who
retired to rest at four i, and got up at seven.

“ Beggars must not be choosers,’ as the tramp said when
he sneaked three umbrellas and a couple of overcoats out of
the hall.

*You sce my point,” as the soldicr said to the Boer as he
prodded him with his bayonet,

*You shall have &t hand in this,” as the detective observed
when he handeutfed his prisoner.

“Silenc is golden, ™ as the cabman remarked when his fare
handed him a sovereign in mistake for a shilling.

“You've got plenty of time,” as the gaoler said to the
prisoner who had been sentenced to 20 months® hard labor.—
Judy.
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One Chauce in a Million.
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the traveler, turning his hack to
the setting sun, descends into
daradise Vallen, there spreads
before him a brilliant checker-
hoard of orchard aud vineyard,
hevond which an extensive and
picturesque group of red build.
ings gleams stil raddier, and
upon one corner of the roof of
the principal structure a house
of glass glistens like a buge jewel in the suuset glow.
Approaching nearer, the buildings are seen to he surrounded
by parks and gardens, where men and women are amusing
themselves with golf and baseball, croquet and tennis, under
the watchful eyes of disereet attendants

(2

<5

Here is the home of many a human wreck, cast upon the
shores of mental oblivion in the strenuous struggle of life—the
man whe, during the gold fever of *49, found fortune to lose
all clse, hie who sacrificed everything and gained nothing, and
bundreds of others, men aud wonmen, who have proved unequal
ta the strain on nerve and brain tmpased by the stress of an
wnkindly Fate.

Walking apart from these gronps may he scen o white.
Baired man of melancholy mien, who pauses occasionally and
makes a peculiar motion with his hands, as if in the act of
cutting with an imaginary pocket-knife.  This man is the sole
occupant of the glass room on the roofl which is ahways bril-
liantly lighted, blazing even at night with clectric Jamps., At
intervals of a few months, he is visited by twe ladies, who
seem extremely solicitous for his welfare, and twice a year a
noted alienist from Paris comes to study this interesting case.
Here is the story of this peenliar patient:

Anyone with a sweet tooth and 2 good memory will recall
the curious little pear-shaped swectineats which were so
popular 18 years ago and then suddenly dropped out of sight.
Byeryone bought and talked of the new candy, which was
small, applegreen and teanslucent, with a curious red streak
in the core. [t was not only very delicious to the taste, but
produced a strange eticet of mental and physicat stimulation,
of buoyancy—almost of intoxieation.  Totally different from
the action of any known drug, however, and especially from
alcobol, it had absolutely no deleterious reaction, bhut on the
cantrary seeted to exercise a tonie intluence upon the nervous
system.  Lovedrops, as they were called, were carried in
schoolchildren's satchels, sold on trains, taken as a * pick-me-
up ™ by men, ordered by society ladies for their “functions ™
and consued by shopgirls by the ton,

Fhe enormous profits from their sales were not divided
amonyg sharcholders, but all went to one man, \Walter H.
Torreton, the inventor and manufacturer, who, starting in a
small way, had constantly inereased his business and inciden-
wlly the fame of the Lake city where he hived. Taere he
bought the handsomest estate on Park A venue and huilt exten-
sive couservatories, giving much personal attention to a
unique species of lily, which had sever before been seen, called
by him the multi-bloom.

As the fame of Torreton’s cunfectionery spread, other
manufacturers put imitations on the market, but without

suceess.  Though their candy looked much the same, it wholly
lacked the peenliar qualities of the genuine lovedrops, in which
analysis had failed to reveal anything more than sugar, a
little fruit Havoring and the merest trace of some quite
unknown but very volatile essence, which appeared to be
located in the redd central stripe.

Torreton received large offers for the use of his secret for-
mula, hut these he promptly declined, and weat on enlarging
his business.  Then Ins competitors bhegan a  systematic
endeavor to steal what they conld wot buy. Information was
lodged with the internal vevenue oflicers that the candy con-
tained alcohol, but this was disproved by the Government
analysis, which, however, utterly failed to show the nature of
the characteristic ingredient. Torreton often found spy-glasses
and cameras leveled upon his laboratory windows from buitd.
s across the way.  Repeated attempts were made to bribe
lus worknten, but they only served to hring out the fact that
1o one knew the seeret but Torreton himself.  Then complaint
was brought against him for violating the fire regulations, and
among the inspectors who came when an investigation was
ordered he recognized a chemist from Chicago. But eveun this
spy, after gaining access 1o the citadel, and peering and snifl-
ing about the premises, conld find no clue but a strange aroma
which he could not identify. Some express packages which
arrived at the factory were traced back to Awsterdam, where,
after a tedious scarch, it was found that they had been
originally shipped across the occan by Torreton himself,
merely as @ blind,  When it scemed as if persceution and
inquisition could go no further, the inventor, one evening on
leaving the factory, discovered a small balloon anchored over
his laboratory skylight!

Not long after this, a real estate firme, acting, it was sur-
wiscd, for a foreign syndicate, bought a vacant wract of land
on the outskirts, commonly known as Sumach Park. On the
high ground in the centre a large brick huilding was erected
and enclosed by a bigh brick wall like those which give privacy
to many English estates.  The building itself was surmounted
by a glass structure, somewhat like the Jantern of a light-
house, and was the cause of much curiosity.  This curiosity
was partially gratified eventually, and the story of 2 foreign
syndicate shattered by the following notice, which appeared
one evening in all the papers:

ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS REWARD will
bie paid by the undersigned to the person who first
bangs news 1o bis residence on Park Asenue that
the electne light has gone out in the cupola of the
new ‘Porreton  Confectionery Works, in Sumach
PPark., WaLTER M. TORRETON,

As soon as the papers were on the street. men went out of
their way to get o look at the new light. There it was, sure
enough, and as the darkness gathered it displayed a heautiful
green pear, with ured streak in the centre, o glenming repro-
duction of the famous candy It was pronounced a great
advertisement, but one scarcely necessary in a locality where
the confection itself was already in the mouth of everybady.
However, the reward offered was tempting, and not only did
every policeman and fireman immediately become a night
watchman for the Torreton works, but every man and boy as
well who could invent any pretext tor being out.

But, while thus, in one sense, subjected to closer espionage
than ever, Torreton’s factory was no longer troubled by the
spies of his rivals, and his husiness increased even beyond his
expectations.  Still he lubored regularly as ever, and lived with
his wife and nivee just as quictly, his only extravagance being
frequent additions to his greenhouses.

The light in the cupola burned steadily, and the tempting
veward seemed destined to remain unclaimed, until one evening
more than two years after the completion of the building,
when a newshoy lingering late in the endeavor todispose of an
overstock of “extrys” suddenly saw a hlurred halo surround-
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ing the green and red beacon. It trembled, grew pale and—

The light went out!

Draopping his papers, the boy took the shortest route to

Yark Avenue, but soon found e was not alone in the race for

the Torreton residence, as lie passed men and boys and even
women, all silently striving for the promised reward. A
watchful and active fireman was the first to arrive i the pre-
senee of Mrs, Torreton to claim it, and she, with her nicee,
who acted as confidential seeretary to her uncle at the factory,
were in acarriage swinging out of the grounds when the great
body of pauting messengers arrived,

During the aaxious drive to Samach Park, the girl
explained that, rather earlier than usual, her uncle told her he
was going to the city and would not return to the works.
When she started for home she had noticed that the door to a
smallinner laboratory vault, in which Mr. Torreton kept his
most important chemicals and papers, was open.  She had
closed and locked it. What connection this incident might
have with the extinguishing of the light she could not imagine,
yet she felt that something was wrong, as any attempt to
cater the building by night would put vut the beacon and give
an alarm.

Followed by Mrs. Torreton and a policeman {from the
crowd assembled about the factory, the niece led the way
through the building.  Althoughthis was four storeys high, all
the stairways and clevators stopped at the third tloor. The
private laboratories on the top floor were never entered by
anyone but Torreton and his nicce who went there daily,
drawing themselves up by an ingenious contrivance like a
dumb-waiter built into the wall and concealed behind a panel
in the private sceretary’s oflice. To this she now went, and
under her direction the others ascended one at a time to the
floor above. The laboratory was in darkness, and the clectric
light would not work. But, as they approached the door of
the vault by lantern light, strange noises were heard.
Tremblingly the girl worked the combination and released the
heavy door. Torreton was there and alive, and without
speaking he stumbled blindly toward the light, and then fell
unconscious.

Before closing® the vault again, the nicce looked wonderingly
in. Burned matches and paper ashes attracted her attention.
They lay on the floor, beneath the electric light bracket. On a
shelf lay a note hastily serawled on alovedrop wrapper:

Locked in=suffocating. Sceret shall die wih
me, Have bumed the formula,  Wife has
enough=she shall not be persecuted as 1 have
been. Goodsbye,

Beneath this was written:

A thought has come to me that may sive my
hfe: §shall try to give the alirm by cutting the
electric wires and putting out the cupola light,

He had indeed given the alarm in time to save his life, hut
his mind was a complete blamk. The Torreton lovedrops
disappeared from the market, and the light in the cupola of
the deserted works has never been relighted.  Finally, even the
family residence was given to the city for a hospital, but it was
not until after the extensive greenhouses had been dismantled
and their treasures scattered that it was suggested that they
might have held the sceret of the famous sweetmeat. That
sceeret, with its possibilitics, lies hopelessly buried in the dark.
ened brain of Walter Torreton.

And it is darksess alone that disturbs him now, [t was
observed from the beginning of the attempts to treat his
remarkable case that he displayed the utmost repugnance to
darkness, and grew nervous, uncasy and wild as twilight came
on. Heis happy only in a glare of light, and it was upon the
advice of an eminent Parisian specialist that be was finally
removed to the beautiful California valley, where he hves, day
and night, in a flood of radiance. His mind slipped a cog. the
specialist says, which may slip back again, just as a train that
has jumped the track may jump back—but it is one chance in
a.million. Harorp Kissanny, in The Black Cat.

GABRIEL'S WEEKLY FORECASTS.

PREPARED FOR “‘NMONTREAL LIFE' BY MR JANES IINGSTON,
B.A., OXFORD UNIVERSITY, AND PUBLISHED WEEKLY.
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

Theee forseasts are made for each day of the coming week. The first
applics to the world ot Jarge, the second shows liow persous, born on this
duy In any year, will fare during the next 12 months, and the thind indicates
how ehildren, born on this day in the present year, will fure during life.
The present series began with December 1, 1599, and back numbers of LaFk,
whenavafluble. 2ost 10, each,

Sunday, May 13.—A timely day on which to visit friends.

Legal documents or other writings may cause trouble
during this year, hut otherwise business will prasper.

Good-hearted and clever to-day's children will be, but they
will also be untruthful, fickle, and often blind to their own
interests.

Monday, May Lt.—Rather favorable for business.

Employes may expeet some trouble during this year, and
all may look for annoyances 1 their business and domestic
atfairs,

Children bora to-day will find it diflicult to obtain suitable
positions in life.

Tuesday, May 15.~An excellent day for business generally.

This will be @ suceessful year, especially as regards money
matters.

To-day’s children will be prudent and steady, and much
suceess is promised Lo them,

Wednesday, May 16.—A doubtiul day.

Scerious business complications are threatened during this
year, and quarrels and hasty changes should be avoided.

There will he much of the gypsy in to-day's children, and
this innate Iack of steadiness will be an obstacle to good
fortuae.

Thursday, May 17.—Rather favorable for journeys,

Business disappointments, illness and family troubles are
foreshadowed during this year.

To-day’s children will be very extravagant, and the outlook
is tha. they will often be in need of money.

Friday, May 18.—8uccess seems promised to those sceking
cmploynient

Business annoyances, as well as worry through family
troubles, are foreshadowed during this year.

Children born to.-day will be clever and fairly successful,
hut misfortune will come to many through women.

Saturday, May 19.—Rather an uncertain day.

Business may prosper during this year, but not unless law.
suits and all speculations are carefully avoided.

As employes, children born to-day will fare best.

Jamis Hingstox, B.A., Oxon,
Address: White Plains, “Gabricl.”
New York.

Mr. Hingston is an expert astrologer and will be plensed to answer all

letters which may be sent to him at the above address.

CANADA’S CHARMS,

CAN:\DA'S charms are not too well known., The grandeur

of her lake and mountain scenery, the heauty of her rivers
and forests and the charms of her summer climate are all well
illustrated and described in the * tourist number” (May) just
issued by The Canadian Magazine. The colored cover is quite
typical and the hundred illustrations which brighten its pages
give a comprehensive view of what Canadians are apt to prize
too lightly. The frontispicce is a reproduction of a typical
seene in the Rockies and indicates very graphically the splendid
scenes which there delight the eye and mind of the traveler.
Then there are reproductions of scenes in British Columbia, in
the famous 30,000 islands of the Georgian Bay Archipelago, of
Muskoka, Niagara, the St. Lawrence, the Ottawa, the St.
John river and the cliffs and sand-dunes of Prince Edward
Island, with articles describing cach district.
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'l‘lml'l‘.ll perfectly aware that at an catlier part of the year

the same subject was treated in these columns, in o more
general wav itis true, yet, at umes, one idea remaing upper-
most in one’s mind so persistently that it refuses to be sup.

-
—
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pressed. And, after all, when is gossip not considered season-
able?
Even though one remembers the advice, * Least said,

soonest meaded,” it can do no harm to comment once mare.

One might, from wost egregions ignorance, be led to sup-
pose that Montreal, by reason of its size and large population,
would be singuladly free from this blight of civilization,
Apparently, however, it lourishes best where its limits are the
least confined.  The fact that Montreal society i divided into
so many sets within sets, cliques within cligues, helps, more
than binders, its growth, For, not only is cach small cirele
able to disenss the doings aud sayings of those who form it,
but, besides that, mest palatable tood is supplied by the
domgs and saxings of all the other numerous cireles.

Hardly o day passes hug some irreparable injury is done by
the inahility of most people to tix ther attention upon what
lawtully concerns them, and  alluw their friends to do the
same, Ieven half the people we know, with the asual
insatiable appetite for gossip, would be content with listening,
matters weoeuld he improved.  DBut, lovers of gossip are
wvariably most generous. The: have an anguenchable desire
tor doinzg as they would be done by, And it is this gencrosity
of purpose that forms the littde snowball of, it maybe, unin.
tentional mischicl, on the hitltop, mto the overwhelming
avalanchie that i< the wndning of 1 community. At the pre-
sent day, gossip has, 1 should mnagme. reached s highest
state of perfection, sund the manufacturngg, the aiding and
abetting of i1, has been reduced to a scence. Nor has it
reached thiat point aaly about the five o'clack tea-table, at the
morning sewing club, or the atternoon cuchire.  In the bank, at
the club, and at the lunch table, 1its cared tor and cncouraged
quite a8 much, Women may, though I aim not prepared to
say sa decidediy, hatve Tearnt the art of gossip fing, hat, if =0,
they have tound in men apt and willing papils.  Think tor o
wonient of an engagement i Montreal. Who knows all about
it first? The two chietly coneerued, or society o general ?
Whiat a superiluous question: Whv, long before ather the
nan or the irl have even given the sdea it thought, or more
than o passing one, the whole thing has been settled by
interested antackers. They have decuded upon some excep-
tionally inadequate grounds, such as a ride, or &t drive, or 2
short stroll, that there must e something in it. The next
thing to be done 15 to be sure that it would be 2 suitable
match, as regards money, position. and other minor detanls,
Then, i trom every point of view it appenrs satistictory, afew
kind scquaintanices spread the report, and it is anuounced and
contradicted amd smmounced again, until the two nnfortunates,
who had entertanined  the mispuided ddest that such an
announcement awated their own pleasure, make the uews
aver ta tie public, whe adready regard it as rather “stale.”™”

As for the people who, for some good reason, have to be
comtent with an undentandmng, rather than an orthodox
engagenent, their plight is too pitiable o dwell apun, for
they are wilfully depriving Montread of knowledge that it
comniders its due. So, ditily 15 anc or the other congratulited
or questioned, and hourdy are they both dx.v:u.\scd fur their
inconsideritte hehiavior,

Listen 1o a1 groun of people of a certain calibre of mind

Items for this wlv‘\aﬂmc!ll should lxe in the hands of the olitor on
':l"uovluy. tf possible. No tews whatever aati be takets after Wednicsday at
nm.
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having a pleasant half hour's chat. You will learn more of
the rating of nine-tenths of youracquaintances than you would
iff you studied ** Bradstreet™ for the same time. You will
kuow the ins and outs of all the establistiuents of the same.
You will, no doubt, learn with interest the tales of their
servants and children, their management and mismanagement,
their housekeeping, their tmlors® and milliners’ bills, and
whether their eredit is good or the reverse.  Then, if you leave
that entertaimug company, where conversation will, doubt-
turn upon you, and still foster the belief that gossip is
harmless, you are a lamentably indiseriminating person.

Perhaps there is nothing more distasteful to a0 person who
is not fond of gossip than to be foreed to take part in such
conversation.  And it is very diflicult to decide what course to
take  One does pot wish o adopt a high moral tone, aud
snub unmercifully these chatterers. One cannot sweep majes.
tically frowm the room as wonld the heroine of a ** Pansy
book.  Aad yet one does not wish to cither connteninee or
listen to what is always foolish and valgar, if it is not
absolutely madicious,

So there one sits and listens, while the most harmless look.
ing ol the group paints in far from pleasing colors most likely
amutuad friend.  ftmay be an engagement has been broken
oft. Conseqquently, every construction but a charitable one
s put upon it and evervone is prepared to vouch for the truth
of statements not one of them could truthfully prove. For
prevavication, to put it mildly, is the strongest trait of the
practived gassipamonger.  Or, someone has married a wife
with maoncy—the money being or nat being the primary cause
of the match. Do his best friens"s give him the benefit of
the doubt ?  Certainly not. He cannot buy 2 necktic but one
hears it lgehing comment that 3Us rather nice to have a wife
with money  Time was when his wardrobe was not so
extensive.  Heceannot drive home in a cab hut 20 peaple notice
ito and nudge each other, as they remember the clectric car
used to e quite convenient enough,

And soit gaes mernly on. Much, much more might be said
on the subject.  1n fact, it would be difficult to say too much,
oF o say it too strongly, or even make it too personad,

For themisery, the anuoyance, the unhappiness, caused by
the goxsip of cither sex, s ancalenlable, It s the root of all
eval. in clubs, in churches, i society, i whole communitics, or
privite faunihes,

Verhaps the best and most cfficacious maode of bringing
home 2o this class of people the enormity of their fault would
be to provide, from Government op municipal funds, cach of the
wost notorions with that excellent, and not one whit exagger-
ateditade of Blua Lyall's, ** The Autobiography of a Slander.”
in which. from the malicions whisper of onc foolish person, an
innocent Russian visitor in England was tinally hranded as a
Nihilist, and ended his days in Siberia. K.

less,

lT is most pleasing to sce the way in which Maonatreal
peaple have eome forward to offer aiid to the victims of the
Ottuea diee Domations of woney, and in kind, seem pouring
in from all quarters. And, indeed, no amount of sclfisacrifice
or trouble could he suflicient to expend in alleviating such
heartrending sutfering.
The weddings arranged for June scam to be inereasing

daily. And onc of much interest ta Moutreal people is that of
Miss vicorgic Crombic, danghter of Mrs, 1 C. Hammond, of

Toranto, and nicee of Mr. AL M, Crombie, of this city, to Alr.
Mortimer Bogart, brother of Mr. Clarence Bogart, also of
Maontreal  Miss Crombic has been a frequent and  most
popular visitor to Manteeal, and has wmade further acquamt.
ance with Moutreal people at Cacouna, where she invariably

spends the sunumer,
L d - *

’l‘:\l.Kl.\'G of Cacouna, it promiscs to revive its old-time

popularity this year.  Not that it has cver lost favor in
the eyes of its old habitucs, but its Iack of attractions for the
ordinary transient visitor, the abscnce of 2t pier of its own, the
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difliculties surrounding any attempt at boating, have not,
perhaps, in these days, when man wants o great deal here
below, **not ** but little, rendered it worthy ot its clunperhaps
known best in the United States, to being “ the Canadian
Saratoga.”

However, now with several wellknown and  wealthy
Mantrealers erecting kirge ouses thiere, (e plans for 4 con-
venient wharf, the presence of 21 golf links, and numerous other
improvements, dear old Cacouna bids fair to hecome a most
attractive watering place.  Let us hope that, in spite of all
this, it will not loxe the charm it has hitherto possessed=—its
primitiveness and  the simplicity of lite has always made
possible.

- - -
1\ R. AND MRS, JAMES CORISTINE, the Misses Coristine
and Master Charles Coristine left this week for Bngland,
where they will spend some months,

The visit of Mrs. Ernest Nash to her pavents, Mr, aad Mrs.
C. I Sise, Sherbrooke street, is i source of much pleasuse to
her very large circle of old friends in Montreal. Sinee her
marringe, 1 think, Mrs. Nash has not visitad here at all,
though her friends have stayed with her in Newtoundland.

Lady Galt, Mountain street, is visiting her daunghter, Mrs,
Robert Grant, in Boston. Maost people in Mantreal, even those
who have not a personal acqauuntance with Mr. Grang, know
him well as the author of so many delighttul novels, and
contributions to American magazines.

A very great number of Montrealers seem to intend making
England or the Continent the seene of their summer hohday.
But, as I have said before, there is ample time to chronicle their
departures when they are on the eve of leaving

Mrs, W, Gea, C Lanskail, accompamed by her cousin, Mass
Blanche M. Clifte, of Leadville, Col, will sail on the ss,
Dominion on Saturday on a visit to friends in England,

\ 1SS CLAUDIA BATE arrival in Montreal last week from
l' New York to spend a0 fow days with her sister, Mus,
Lansing Lewis, Ontario aivenue, helore returning to Ottawst.

Miss Constance MacNider, Sherhrooke street, is visiting
Miss Hendrie in Hamilton.

Mex. Freank Mills, of Hamilton, has heen spending some
weeks i Montreal, visiting NMes. T. Ridler Davies, Dorchester
street.

Miss Marjoric  Macpherson, donghiter of M. Duncan
Macpherson, Bishop street, who is sutiering from an attack of
typhoid fever, is progressing very favorably.

Miss May Thistle, of Ottaiwa, has been spending a few days
in town,

It was with very sincere regret thit the sad news was
received of the death of Mr, Harry Cottoa, cldest son of
Licut.-Col. Cotton, of Qttawa, sa wellknown in military circles
thronghout Canada.  Mr. Cotton 2 comparatively shart time
ago held @ post in the Bank of Montreal in this city and sude
numcrous friends, many of whom remember him when, as a
little boy, bc usced (o visit here. 1 believe o younger hrother s
at the front too,

TPHAT Mrs. George A Drummond certiunly possesses the

it of cloquence is a fact wellknown to ail people of
wtcliggence i Montreal.  Aud never did she more ably demon.
strate st than last Fruday m her address to the Local Council
of Women.  Mr. Drummond has ever been forctost in all the
work and schemes of this organization, and, indead, at one
tmie quite impaired her health by the strm of most arduous
dutics and the keenest nterest. As a speaker, ot that is the
correct term to use, in one humble opinion she casily oclipses
her co-workers.  \Whatever Mrs. Drunsnond says bears upon
the subject in the wost poignant way and i3 always expressed
in the purest English. She possexses the happy faculty, of
which most women arc innocent. woien with missions for
choice. of being able to look into things from wore points of
view than her own.  And, above all, you will never find Mrs.
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Drummond giving addresses relative of a subject with which
sheas not fully comersant—not an ordinary virtue. I have
not attended many meetings of the National Council. bat 1
have a vivid recollection of the convention, or whatever the
general meeting was called, some few years ago, when even
the founder of the excellent organization was bhrought to hook,
or at least had to correct herself at ahint from somemasculine
seatt-holder on the platform for an agility for jumping to con-
clusions. Women are prone to speak first and learn after-
wards,
L] L ] L ]

\[U\\' that the heartfelt wish of the Audubon Society has
l been converted into law, it is high time that Canada
should follow suit.  The indiseriminate wearing of whole birds
o their plumage in part, is, when one thinks of it, a barbaric
custom, and, when carried to aan exeess, as it is by the valgar
and those lacking in good taste, far from 2 heautifying one.
Still, we shall no doubt bedeck ourselves until the opportunity
is forcibly denied us.

Miss Margucrite Macpherson, Stanley street, returned from
New York last week, after speading sonte weeks with Mrs, R,
R. Wallace, Staten Island.

Last week was undoubtedly o gay one, in the way of
dinners and suppers, as introductions and finales to the horse
show==an entertainment cqually enjoyed by old and youny—
and, as things have been rather slow of ate, 2 httle gaiety has
cheered up Montreal,

Out at the Hon, George A, Drummond’s links, nt Beacons.
ficld, play hax been resumed with great vigor, every week Mz
Deummond entertaining quite a party of enthusiastic golfers.
For everyone is delighted nowadays at the chancerof @t day in
the country,

Lady Dawson leaves early in June for Little Metis,  She wilt
he aiccompanicd by her daughter. \res. B, J. Harrington.

Mr. Gordon Oslcr, of Toronte, who has for some days heen
the guest of Mrs. W, Ramsay, has returned home.

Mrs, AMexander Alan, of Brockville, was here Iast week and
attended the hnrse show.

Mrs, Waddell and her danghter, Mes.
vecently from o trip to Atlantic City,

McTier, returnced

MINING SHARES.

’l‘lllil\'li i not much of interest in the market just now,

although there has been afair amount of wwading during
the past week.  Prices are irregular and, in the mnin, & shade
lower.

The most active stock has hieen Deer Trail, which, in spite
of some heavy sales, is still steady. The whole proposition is
somewhat of a mystery. The bears assert that by holders
are getting out, hut the certificates are very searce for delivery,
and, in one instance, ashort pot caught.

I o letter 1 reccived Littely from the organizer of the Con.
solidation, hie says: 1 have just returned from the Decr Trail
properties, and tind the Bonanzand the properties of the Deer
Trail il Cedar Canyon looking very well indecd.  Some
SIS000 waorth of ore is in transit, and the smclter returns
should be reccived oz ater than May 15 In reference to the
circular deferring the dividend, we did send out such a circular,
ad 1 supposed that it was generally understood that our
dividends would be hereafter paid quarteriy.”™ .

Decea ts weak on the rumor that the company cannot raisc
tunds and will likely have to close down.

The annual mecting of the Payne Company was held yes.
terday, and was the most satisfactory onic of a mining com.
pany that 1 have ever attended. The chairman answered all
questions without reserve, made no rash statcment of possible
discoveries, but a simple explanation of facts.

The valuc of the company’s ore averages $12 o ton at the
smelter, and the capacity of the output is about 1,000 tons n
meonth.  Affairs arc going on smoothly at the mine aud it is
expected that a quarterdy dividend will hie paid in July.

The strang feature of the company’s position is that i1t has
areserve fund of about $100,000 o be used for development
and the purchase of other propertics only, the present hoard
heing unanimaous an that policy.  The conscquence is that the
Payne entirely fullills its reputation of heing ouc of the best of
the developed mines in Brtish Columbia, with probably the
hest management at the head office as well as at the mine.

The staguation of the wmarket is. no douby, duc almost
cntirely to local causces, the money market and the depression
in many other sccuritics.

May 0. 1900, Ronert MuremTi,
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Antoinette De Mirecourt.

A CANADIAN TALE
By Mrs, Loprohon,
CHAPTER XNIV.

Antoinette found the two following days singularly quict,
after the ternble agitation she had recently undergone. Mr.
Cazean, the gentleman visitor already alluded to, was 2 quicet,
amiable man, with that gentle snavity of manner and cheerful,
welldbred gaiety which chiavacterized so generally the Canndian
seutlemen of the time.  He was @ sineere patriot, oo, grieving
deeply over his comntry’s dark days, and Antoinette tound o
salmtary distraction to her owan sad thoughts i listening to
him: the more so that his regrets and reveries were unmixed
with the fierce, mereiless denunciations of their conguerors,
with which her own father ever alluded to their aational
troubles.

<Well, Miss Antoinette,” excliimed Mro Cazean, as the
quict little party separated the thivd cvening of his stay, adter
a long, pleasant conversation, *when 1 see Mr. De Mirceourt.,
which I soon will, 1 must let him know bow much report has
misrepresented vou, as well as Mes, DPMalaay, 1 was told you
were always surrosmded by o bevy of redeonts, plunged into
the gayest fashiondble dissipation, and totally insceessible wo
common mortals like ourselves. Now, | have been three whaole
days here, and 1ve seen you both constantly occupicd with
vaur nieedles or hooks, and asking ne other amusement than
the tadk of a tiresone, olddfashioned man like myselt.*”

You forget that it s passiogeweek.”™ interrupted  Mr.
D*Aulnay, with a very expressive shiake of his head; < and
these tair Budics, though passably foad of this world, have not
gives up all hopes of ultimately attstining toa better, Pay us
avisit when Lent is over, and then el mewhat you think.
For my part, 1 conld find it in my heart to wish that it were
Lent all the year round. 1 would willingly cadure the fasting
stnd penanee for the sake of the peace amd quic,™

* Lideed, Fdanat believe i, Mes, IPAalnay, ™ Euaghed the
auest, in answer to a ploviul, though somcewhat enrnest
protest on the part of his grateful hostess against My,
Draulnay's st words 1 can only speak of what 1 have
seen; and 1 ean honestly well my old fricsd that 1 haeve been
charmed by the yuict domestie life you Jead here, and th
Miss Antoinette s 3l thar be could wisl her, anly @ tritle
tao ple””

“Do uot aay anything about thag, dear Mo Cazeau,”™
pleaded Mrs, Prauluny, *tog fear Uncle De Mirecourt should
reeall Ber to the country, out af ansicty for hier health or com.
plexios, a step which would certainly unprove ncither”

My, Cazeaus visit was so far productive of good, that
Antoinette recaved 2 fow days after o very kind letter from her
tathur, saying that as she was leading such 2 guict domestic
life in town she might extend hicr visit twa ar three weeks
longer if she wishad. Headded morcover, that he was going
10 Quchee on business matters, and would probably call him.
sclf on his return, to hring lier howe.,

> Do you not find it very singular that Sternficld should bhe
so long without coming to sov us ?™ questioned M, D' Aulaay,
onie afternoon, of Eer young cousin, *“Tis more thaun i week
since his Jast virit g o saet, he hias not been bere since the day
that hieras de ramn, Colanel Evelyi, ealled.™

Amtoinctte merely sighed, wlslst Mes, DAulaay resumed,
with a yawn, which for the moment cosupletely disfigurced her
pretty mouth, ** He surcly witl comie toalay. 1 hope so, for 1
fecd in st miost dreary discontented Bumor, awl would like to
scc him, if only to have agquarnel. Pshaswe! T aun tred of this
stupid work,™ and. impaucntly throwing down hier cmbroids
cry.ahic watked to the window. Her ramarkson the passers by
were anything but complimentary to the individoals i ques.
tinn, when suddendy she started, and, with a decpenting color,
abruptly exclaimed :
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*“As | live, there is Steraficld driving past with that pretty
Eloise Aubertin, with whom he flirted so desparately at my
st soiree.  Is it not infamous #**

Antoinette’s only reply was another sigh.

“tHow can you bear it 2*° questioned Mrs. D*Aunluay, indig-
mantly. A week without coming sear you, and then to dare
drive past our very windows with a young and pretty girl at
hisside.  If you do not punish him well for it, you arc utterly
destitute of common spirit.*”

“What am 1 to do 7" dejectedly asked hier companion, thus
encrgetically appealed to.

“What are you to do! Why retalinte in kind.  Drive, walk
out tamorrow, flirt with any handsome agrecable man. That
will snon bring this refractory bridegroom of yours to his
senses.””

“Never, Lucille, never! 1 have erred and sinned cnough.
With beaven™s hielp @ shall go no farther.”

*Then, the next time that he comes to sce you, fly at him
in apassion. Tell him thathe is a tyrant—a heartlesswreteh.””

«Searcely the way to insure his speedy returning,” was the
sid reply.

*Well, if you do not resent 1t in some manuer or other, !
frankly tell yvou that you have acither proper pride nor
spirit.”

**Lucille, nothing remains for me now but paticnce and
wentleness.”™

* Antoinette De Mirccourt,” exclaimed Mrs. D'Aulnay, with
startling abraptuess, ©* you do not love this man.  If you did,
vour very blood would bail in your veins with indigaation at
his conduct.”

There was no answer to this sally, and s, D’Aulnay

apidly went on. < Good heavens?! this state of things is
terrible—unnatural. Do you call this a lovemateh 2

**Tis 2 match of your own making,* bitterly retorted the
poor biride.

*Ves, T acknowledge it returned Mrs. D'Aulnay, slightiy
disconcerted by this unsparing homethirust. * But who could
have dreamead things would hiave turaced out as they have
done ? Who could have dresmed that such a handsome, fas.
cinating, chivalrous man as Audley Steraficld would have
turncd out such o wretch 2™

1 have alrcady told you, Lucille. that 1 do uot wish to
licar such epithicts applicd to him.*

* Nousense!™ and Mrs. D'Aulnay tossed her praceful head
indignastly s 1 will give him his due ance, at least, if you
ahlize we ever afterwards to hold my peace. Husband, indeed !
He is certainly asingular illustration of the word, T tell you
what. my poor little cousin, 1 scc plainly you do not love himn;
and 1 do not think e loves you, or hie acts as if he did not,
which comes to the sune thing,  No alterantive ranins for
you but adivoree.™
“ A divoreet™ reechood Antoinctie; “since when has our
church grantad divorcex?  The most she has cver done is in
cases af extrame urgent novessity to give permission to the
partics to scparate  But if they were living at the opposite
cads of the earth, they waould stilt be hushand and wife. Ab?
the chaii | so madly forged for myself, however galling it may
prove, | must wear to the cd.”

*Hut your casc is an extravrdinary one, poor child. We
might appean through our Bishop to the Pope.™

=0Of what usc, when he holds not the power? \Who or what
am 1, that 1 should expeet an unpossibility 2 What excuse for
meis it that the senscless ithjudired passion which led me to
infringe the sacrad rules of feminine delicncy, the holy dictates
of filial duty, has passed away as quickly as it rosc. “Tis but
just that 1 should expiate my folly.”

** But, if Sterafichd, on his side, wearying of the marriage.as
yau have done, should seck a divoree, obtain one, and then
warry again—a thing of sufliciemly frequent oocurrence, and
permitted by his faith—what then 2™

** My chaius would remain as firmly rivetted as cver, and
in the cves of God T wauld still e his wile, uot only unable to
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contract
thought
husbands,”

*“Good God! “tis terrible I exclaimed Mrs. I"Aulnay with
ashudder. ** Are you certain, Antoinette, that you are not in
error?”

** Alas, 1 have studied the subject too well 1o be mistaken.”

* But your marriage was secret=—the only witness, myseli—
no banas published, and you a minor.”

*Alas, alas! all that helped o remder it sinful, illjudgedd,
but it did not render it less binding.*”

*Oh. Antoinette, how little I anticipated so sorrowful 2t
conclusion to 2 romance that opened so brightly.  Vou are
right in the stand you have taken, however, even though it
may cause strife and unkindiness to aris between you and
Audley. A daughter of the De Mirccourts is not to be az the
beck of any hushand who s afraid or ashamed to publicly
acknowledge her”

any other uaion, bot obliged to be as faithful in

CHAPTER XXV,

** There is someone up-staies whom you will be very glad tu
see, Mademoiselle,” exclaimed Jeanue, as Mes. DAulnay and
Antoinette entered the house on their return from an afternoon
drive.  **Mr. De Mirecourt has just arrived.*”

= Now, remember, Antoinette,” said AMrs, D*Aulnay in 2
warning voice. as her companion was hastening upstairs,
* you must endeavor to obtain permission to extend your stay
in town., Should you return to Valmont with your father.
Sternficld will worry us both to death, and end by Lringing
about some grand eselandre in your peaceful village.*”

Mr. De Mirecourt, who was in excellent spurits, received his
daughter most affectionately, and dismissed the question of
Fer delicate looks by 2 halfedry, haltllaaghing remark that it
was fortunate she had her hasband Louis ready chosen and
sceurcd, otherwise her fuding heanty might render it somewhat
difficult to procure an cligible anc.

Ay, BPAulnay bastened to divert the conversation from
Antoinette’s personal appearinee, @t topic hie well knew was
disagrecable to her, by exclaiming: ** But do tell us, De Mire-
court, how does Quehee loak now 2°°

“How docs it look!™ repeated Mr. e Mirccourt, his
cxpression instantly becoming geave: *just as acity that has
been besicged and bombarded twice might be expected to look
=all ruins and ashex. The cuvirons, too, in which three
sanguinary hattles liave been fought, the whole district itscelf
accupicd fortwa years hycontending hosts, all hearmclancholy
traces of our country’s struggles sind xlk”

“Did you sce any of vur okl friends>* gquestioned Mrs.
D*Aulnay.

**No, they all left the city afler the capitulation of Maont.
real, atnd aive now cadeavoring, like many others, to occupy
their time and repair their ruined fortunes by devoting them.
sclves to their farms and lands. It wil! take a1 logg e cre
Quchee can rise Pharnix-like from her ashes™

** Did you meet anyone you kncw going down 2™

*No. 1had but onc fcllow-traveler, an Englislunan, as 1
at ance detected by his accent. though he addressed the driver
in excclient Freach.™

*And what did you talk about. uncle?™ questioned NMrs
D*Aulnay, becoming suddenly interested.

**The canversation waunld have been o very brief e, as far
as 1 was coneernad, fair lady, for I have no fancy for inter-
course with our new masters, had it uot been for au accidental
arcamstance, of, to be just, an act of courtesy on his part.
Shoraly after we startod, a1 heavy stowstorm st in, accoun
panicd by a sharp, fitful wind, which, notwithstanding my
thick bearskin coat, and woollen mutllers, so warmly knitted
by my httle Antoinctte, soon scarched me through and
through. My chautering tecth plainly betrayad this o wy
companion, who instantlv with a kinduess the wore romark.
able that I had previously repulsed nost ungracivusly his one
attempt at conversation, unfolded the large cloak laid across

and deed to him, as if he were the tenderest ot

13

his knee (he had another one on him), and insisted on my
wenringe it. After this, conversation flowed freely, and I soon
found that my fellow.traveler was not only @ person of high
intelleet, but also a just and liberal man, totally free from the
prejudices that rule so many of his caste and race. We dis-
cugsed the present state of the country with an openness cer-
tainly indisereet on my part; but though I sometimes lost my
temper, he never lost his, maintaining his point when he
differed from me, with 2 manly courtesy which did him honor,
On many subjeets he thought with me, and, 1 contd see plainly,
had as great o horror of anything like oppression as myself. 1
had a practical proof of this at an inn where we stopped to
change horses and procure refreshments, The man, Thibault,
who formerty kept the place in guestion, embarked for France
last year, with many more illustrious than himself, and his
saccessor is a person of thenimeof Barnwell—oncof the newly-
arrived colonists who have come to lord it over ourselves and
fullen fortunes. Just as we were resuming our seits, after
partaking of some slight refreshments, our attention was
aroused by the voice of our host, raised in loud angry tones.
We looked round and saw him forcing back by the bridle the
horse of 2 poor habitant, whom necessity had compelied to
stop for some little refreshment at hishospitable establishment.
Poor Jean-Baptiste energetically protested, in his own tongue,
that he had already paid twice the value of what he had
received: whilst his adversary, with oaths and opprobrious
epithets, insisted he should hand over the full price he asked,
which was most extortionate. Emboldenied by the country-
man's evident terror, sund the tiacit encouragement or inditfer-
ence of the lookers.on, Barnwell tightened his grasp on the
bridle of the horse, and commenced at the same time lashing
the poor animad about the head in the most merciless manner,
threatening to do the same to the owner if he did not at onuce
sausly hisclaim. 1o 2 sccond my fellowtraveler had leaped to
the ground, wreathed his powerful hand in mine host’s coat
callar, and, with the whip be had just snatched from his grasp,
administered him two or three sharp cuts. *Your name!’
rasped the fellow; *your nuae, G 1 have you brought up
before s magistrate at once!®  *Colonel Evelyn, of iis
Majesty’s —th regiment,” he disdainfully replicd. hurling from
him the wan, now theroughly cowed and humbled.™

*Colonel Bvelyu!™ hreathlessly repeated Mrs. D'Aulnay:
*dear uncle, we kuow him well.™

= *Tix to he hoped you do: as you are acquainted with so
many ohjectionable people of his cloth, it would be too bhad
nat to kuawone who docs it so much honor.  Upon my word,
my little Antoinette. | could have forgiven you if you had suc.
cocded in winning this gallant Englishinan’s homage.”

Poor Autoinctte! She hiad hut just reecived another illus.
teation of the value of the heart which she had indeed won,
hast which was beyond her reaich forever.

“Aud how did you find the roads?
DAulnav,

***Tis titne for sumc of you to ask me that. My journey
was as severe A one as | have ever yet made, though 1 have
teaveled many o wmile on snow and ice.””

“How is iat? Tell us all about 1! exclaimed his
listcners.

“Well, as I have just said, shortly after we started, it
commenced snowitye fast and heavily: and as it had snowed
the whole night before, you may safely couclude the roads
were anything but light or pleasant. Down it canic in wiyriads
of large <oft slakes, darkening the air: and whilst my com.
panion and mysclf were discussing Canada, its misfortuncs and
dexting, the siiow was as cifectunlly changing the appear.nce
of cverything as if sorcery bl been at work. Fences, low
stone walls disappearcd cntizcly, and fruit-trees looked like
mere shrubs.  Fortunately for us, ncither man nor animal was
abroad, for ae sight could have been wore uniweleome just
then than that of an approaching sleigh, which, by obliging
us to yicld half the track, would have probably scnt us all
loundering down into the depthis of untrodden suow on cither

questioned  Mr.,
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side of the narrow road.  Had we been wise, we wonld have
remained at Thibanlt's ing, but I was anxious to press on, and
SO wits wy companion: alter a minute’s halt accordingly we
resumed our journey.  The cold saon beeime intensely severe.
It ceased snowing, but the brilliant sunshine that had sue.
ceeded was perfeetly powerless, imparting neither heat nor
comfort.  The wind used to cateh the newly fallen particles of
snow, stow haed and glittering as dizmonds, amd whirl them
back in our taces, blinding and suflocating us.  Meanwhile we
advanced at a true funereal pace.  Large snowdrifts often lay
right aerass onr path, and we had o alight and ke tarns
with the eouple of wounden suowshovels with which our
driver's sleigh (probably with a view to such cemergencies)
was provided.”

< And how did Colonel Evelyn act, uncle s

“lust ax 2 true man qud soldier should. He neither
grumbled nor wondered, but worked; and when the shovels
came into requisition, handled his with as mueh skill and
desterity as one of your rosewater hivroes, Liir nicee, wonld
twist his ivory-handled cane *

“HBut, dear papa. you must have suffered dremlfully,”
exclaimed Antoinctie,

Vs, my littde givl, Pdid - Every ibre :nd vein in my face
ached and smarted, amd my respiration heeame short aud
actuallv paintal. And the roads—ob, how those poor exhausted
horsex of our Iabored and floundered through the snow-
wreaths now plunging wildly forwited, then bringing suddenly
up.  When we arrived at the little inn at which we were to
pass the night, 1was steerly, thoroughly done up.™

= And yvour fellow-traveler 7 Mes, IPAulnay asked.

<Al T have to say s, thag he bas an iron streagth of cons
stitution, and, unused as he i 1o our chmate, he seemed 1o
bear its rigor better than even old Dussaalt, who has driven
the stage for so nuny winters through all sorts of weather.
He is most unselfish, too, and showed as much wish to aissist
and relicve we as it T had some Yawil clin, upon e But
enough of this lang story. Scither Colonel BEvelyn nor myself
will forget our winter journey tor a Jong time to come.”

Conments and suppositions followed on this nareative,
and it o late hour the party separated for the night,in mutual
saod humor,

Mr. De Mirecourt, yiclding to the utited solivitations poured
in upon hm, consented to remain st few days, instead of start.
inge the tollowing morging with Antoinetie, as he had intended.
tis stay proved very agrecable: and in witnessing the quict
regenlbar byes the Indies of the household ted, amnd partaking of
their harmless amusements, e began to think matters mwust
have been grently nusrepresented, and that there could be no
srest amonnt of harm in vicdding to Mrs IPAuluay’s petition,
and leaving Antoinette with her 4l the return of spring,

{70 BE CONTINCER)

MINED EMOTIONS,

'l‘() illustrate the fecling of Ircland tawaed the predominant

partuer, an actor who has Laely been tousing telis the
story of an old waiter in 2 Dublin hotel. " When are you
aoime to get Home Rulein Irddand, John 2™ was the question,
Yo ve here, sorn” said the ald maa, ~ the anly way we'll get
Haome Rule for euld Ircland will be if Frasce—an® Russin—an’
Gernuumy—an® Austrin=~an” maybe Italy~if they would all
inin tagether to give these blaygiards of Eoglish a rare good
hiding.  That's the only way we'll et Home Rule, annyway.”™
Then. as he looked cautiously around, a twinklc of cunning
and atsmile of ¢ourtesy were added to his expression. *And
the whole lot of "cn shoved togetlier couldu’™t do it he said.
* Oh=iUs the grand pavy we've pot B

MONTREAL LIFE

The Eternal Masculine.

HEODDORE BLINKS sat swing-

ing his tegs from the cornice of
the new house—or, rather, from
what was destined to he the
cornice of the new house. At
present, it consisted of but a
few boards lightly nailed to-
gether, and projecting bevond
the framework of the scecond
tloor.  Hlis position, 1o an im-
partinl observer, must have
seemed  somewhat precarious.

The sun was gone, and a
solemn maoon was slowly rising
inthe sky, peeping between the rafters and voards of this
skeleton dwelling, and finally casting its glance, with grave
dixapproval, full upon the boy. He felt the moon's disapproval,
and promptly beeame more reckless,  Besides, two figures in
petticoats stood helow, and the awed admiration he felt sure
their faces expressed urged him on.

1 het Yean get up on the ridgepole!™ he called down to
these two little heings, whase feet were an terra firmst, but
whase hearts were in their mouths. For they both loved the
birave oy who essayed such valiaut deeds,

*Oh, pleast don't!* pleaded Lucy, clasping her hands.
Her head was thrown so far back that her pigtails reached her
waist; her ronnd hlue eyes were ritised beseechingly.

Rut Marcin danced about in an cestasy of terrar and pride
and dehght, *VYes! Yes! Do!* she eried.

The boy regarded them both for a moment with lordly
benignity, though the expression of his face was not revealed
o the maidens below.  Then, swinging around, he balanced
himself delieately on the crosspicee, made his wav from heam
to rafter, and began the ticklish ascent,

The tigures m petticonts stoad motionless, tense, the light
head and the dark both throwa Lack now, the blue eyes and
the brown hoth uplifted to that manly form silhouctted in
black against the moontit sky: erawling upthe thin ribs of the
skeleton house, squirming against them, clinging to them,
evading by searce i toothold those inky interludes of nothing-
ness which waited to swallow hin.

The maon also was looking at him: its gaze was fixedin sinis-
ter meaning: it light dasced uneertainly from rafter to rafter.
shipping from the edge of the substance to the edge of the void
and uniting the two, as though to deccive the boy.

Iutinite terror, unbearable suspense, clutched at the hearts
of the maidens helow——clutchied them so that they could not
stir, even to heat.

Suddenly the cluteh relaxed, and with a great bound the
two liearts, all swaollen with pride and delight, leaped up right
into the throats of the girls, steangling them until they gasped
for hreath,

“He's up” breathed Lucy

1 kuew he could! 1 knew he could ! Maraan shouted,
dancing again

But the boy did not rest long at the ead of the ridgepole,
nor did he deign to swing himself] riding i¢ sately s one might
a barchacked horse, along its length.  He rose upright, and,
haldancing himselt with outstretched arms. bis igure swaying a
little from side to side, hegan to walk to the rooftree at its
contre,

< Oh, don’t! Oh, don't?” Lucy murmurcd. She el to
praying for the boy; inarticulately, and with a passionate
carucstness which m: y have atoued for hier utter lack of faith
For to the Deity she said: ** Please don’t let him il Ch,
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please don't let him fall!™  And to herself she said: 1 know
he will fall! Oh, 1 know he will fali?*

Marcia ucither murmured nor prayed.  An image of stone
she stood, with lips set hard and cyes unswerving from the
boy: and as she looked, a tiny flame of ambition came ereep-
ing, creeping into her mind. It dropped little sparks through
every vein of her body.and grew until it wasa great fire, setting
her brain ablaze, and lighting her thoughts into lurid holdness.

To think and to do was all one with Marcia. And Lucy
did not miss her. That small person was still alternately pray.
ing and impiously declaring her unbelief in prayer, sull alter
nately serewing lier eyes up tight and opening them wide: still
endurmg that renewed cluteh on her beart which would not
let her breathe.

Marcia had reached the second floor. O, the terror of the
slipping light and the black, black darkness? the awful eye of
the moon transtixing her: the whitish shine of the skeleton
beams inviting her, luring her—to destruction!

But stronger thau fear of all these harrors was the power
which invited and lured her to the ridgepole—to the middle
of the ridgepole, where the boy sat, lordly and safe, swinging
his legs, and wondering why only one figure regarded him
from below. Not that he cared—not he!

For against the lurid background made by her flaming
mind Marcin saw bherself sitting beside him: his equal in
courage and achievement, his comrade in danger and exalta.
tion: above all, the blessed recipient of his praise
enticed her on, stayed her slipping
hand, steadied her swinming senses,  And at last Laey saw a
figure in petticonts lying along the ribs of the roof. slowly
wriggling upwards, sitting across the end of the ndgepole!
Ah, the bitter selfiabasement of Lucy ! She could never, never,
do that—uever! And the hoy would despise her: she must live
on to see the exaltation of Marcin. Bven if Marcia got killed,
she would have died for him.  And toward so happy an end as
this Lucy’s thought fluttered feartully,  If she only could—but
she knew she couldn’t.

Marciz, on the end of the ridgepole, telt she liud veached her
limit. She could get no nearer to the hoy than Jlat: even
sitting acraoss the pole, she dared not wriggle herself over to
his side: she knew she would fall. But surely she had done
enough to win the boy's Iasting admiration.

Theodore, in order to demonstrate his complete wnditerence
to the invisible incense of praise and oloration rising from
helow, had turned himsell about, and o sat with his back to
Mascia.  How surprised he would be when she called to him!
—very gently, of course. lest, heing startled, he should taldl,

He would searcely be able 1o believe it; then he would be
filled with 2t tender admiration: then he would help her down,
so carcfully and <o genty. With him to guide her she would
fecl quite safe.  Butshe was really sorry for Luey,  Poor Luey!
She had no spirit, though, and couidn’t expeet to be the boy's
campanion in high cxploit.

“Teddy!™

Her voice was very low, bt it frightened her. The hoy did
not hear it.

> Teddv.—oh, Teddy !

**Hello!  \Where are you?
housc?"

He kucw it was Marcin's voice.  He wounldu't he surprised
if she was up to some mischicl.  He tightened his legs ahout
the pole and peered down inta the cavernous inside of the
house, 1t she threw a chip to him, he would cateh it il she
shouted ** RBoo!* e wouldn't hudge.

**No, Teddy. 'm up here—nt the end of the ridgepole.”
She, too, tightened her liold. That tremor of delight at the
thought of his secing her there, theeatencd o shake her off.

*Aw! comc oft!” Theodore Blinks swung himselt around
cautiously: and then he behcld Marvin—ycs, aligure in petti.
coats, straddling the ridgepole!

That was a sight for masculine cyes.
kept down for the moment by caution.

This vision
foot, nerved hier palsicd

Hiding down  there i the

But wrath must be
The figure in petti.
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coats, unduly startled, might descend too precipitously from
its wholly unsuitable altitude.  When he got her down, he'd
show her!

The boy stared hard a moment without speaking, Then he
said, *Sit still and hold on tight tit ] come.”

Perhaps the voice froze her; perhaps the sinking weight of
her heart held her, She sat very still,

Theodore did not walk on the pole toward her: he worked
himself along quictly, and did not speak again until he could
lay his band on her arm. Then he said: *Now, 'l try to get
vou down. Do just as | tell you, and don’t stir unless I
say s0."

Although still so high in body, Marein's spirits were lying
low. She had no thought but obedience, no hope but safety.
The cold authority of the boy's voice steadied her nerves, but
it paralyzed her hopes.  They fell down like shot birds.

Slowly, very slowly, the two descended.  Lucy would have
liked to run away; she felt as though she could not bear it.
Yet she was riveted to her post of abservation; fear aund
suspense and enriosity held her fast. But she was going away
—somewhere. She would tell them she was glad they were
safe, and then they would never see her again, Her fate was
so pitiful that tears filled her eyes at thought of it

Suddenly bLucy sereamed: then stood rigid in strained
listening, To that erash of something falling through the
house had succeeded 2 terrible silence. She hardly dared lift
her eyes again to where the figures had been. She did 1ift them,
though, and the figures were still there.

“Haold fast, it's only a plank falling.”  But Marcia herselfl
had come very near falling, It was lucky the boy's nerves
were steady, and ns hand was strong.

On they came, nearer and acarer the carth, nearer and
nearer Lucy. Proud little words of greeting walked in and
out of her head.  None were sufliciently distant, and yet
idiflerent enough. They should not know that she cared;
perhaps they would miss her alittle when she was gone.

*There! and it's lucky for you you ain’t smashed to
preces?™

Marcint's feet were on the ground, but she trembled so she
could hardly keep them there: and the boy was wrestling with
an almost irresistible impulse to shake this intolerable creature
by the arm he still grasped—shake her hard and long, until his
outraged feelings were jostled out of him, and her abominable
pride and impudence were jostled out of her.

However, he released her arm with a jerk. and, stepping
back a pace, burst out scornfully: 1 s°pose you think you're
awiul smart; bhut you conldn’twalk on the ridgepole, anyway.,
and you couldn’t "a° got to wme if you'd “a’ died for it. You
ain’t anything but a vk anypway, and girls haven't got any
business trying to do things boys do. Now. you go iome to
your ma, and ask her to keep you there!™

Lucy could scareely believe her cars. With wide eyes she
watched the retreating figure of Marcia—Marcia, whom she
had thought exalted above all girlkind, now fallen lower than
any.  To the outraged lord betore hier she dared not gpeak, but
waited weekly, with eves downeast.  And she felt ungpeakably
thaukful that she had been afraid.

Theodore RBlinks alsowatehed Marcia®s retreating figure.

*There, she's wone, an’ zood riddance! That kind of girl
ain’t no good.  Cowe along, Lucy.”™

Happy Lucy, shpping her hand into his, trotted at his side
until they reached her zate.  There the hoy said good-night.
wurned away, and then turnced back again.

“Say, Luey, dida’t ook pretty high, up there 2™

Lucy shivered,  * Yes, awful high.”

* Did you think I was going to fall 2™

T was awful afraid.”

The woy Iaughed scomfully. *Aw! that ain’t nothing.™
He hesitated a moment. *r1 s’pose you wouldn't have durst,
would you?'"

“*Ohwy, nol™

Theodore stood reflectively on one foot, kicking against the
gate with the other.

“*Want ter go berryvin® to-morrer 2™

**Yes, Teddy.”

*All right.” and with a * Whoop!* he sped down the road.

XY



Ceremonial Cakes.

By Fraucss J. Zicgler.

sfredeetrely

HERE is a deal more than cooked
dough in some cakes. A loaf of
peculiar form may he o baked
memorial of  ancient  customs g
sentimental  associations  sugar
many a crust (what maid has not
dreamed romances over a shee of
bride-cake?), and a pasty may he
stuffed with remembrances of the
longeago as well as filled with its

material contents. Even at this matter-ofefnct period, the

prosaic end of an unromantic century, ceremonial cakes—that
is, cakes intimately associated with definite festivals, sceular
or religious—are no great rarity.  One can find them without
the guest leading to obseure quarters of the globe, for they
are common to Orient and Occident and quite as familiar to
the English rustic as to the peasant of the Latin races, Just
ao0w well-known are they to our transatiantic consins, may he
judged from the fact that during the International Folk-lore

Congress held at London in 1891 the delegates regaled them.

selves with 2 lunch of ceremonial cakes, of the 82 varieties of

which collected by the managers 28 were native to the British

Ixles.

Usually the relationship of such eakes to former religions
rites i quite evident to those who take any interest in such
matters, but, so venerable is their ancestey, the prototypes of
most of them must be looked for in that misty time known as
*1he dawn of history "= dawn of exceeding greyness, work-
ing in which even the eritical eves of archivologists are troubled
with dimness of mental vision, o sort of intellectual myopia
for which there is no apparent remedy.  In groping round in
this foy we manage to stumble over the fact that a ceremonial
use of cakes was known to primitive man, for we find them
included in the offerings of food and drink interred with the
dead tomb-bailders of the Stone Age.

The unthropomorphic idea of deity ecarries with it the
logical conchusion that the gods enjoy human tood, and, conse.
quently, cakes were used ag sacriticial gifts by many nations of
antiquity, just as they figured at the religious feasts of our
Teutonic ancestors to which thechiefs of the Northern pantheon
were bidden as pucests of honor.  Human sacrifices were the
accasionitl, but not invariable, accompaniment of such offer-
fugs, Peaccful pagans came to dedicate the fruits of their
avens to their deitics instead of immolating living victims, and
frequently s growing gentleness of manners was marked by
the exchange forsuch homely oblations of the horrors of bloody
altars. Thus., the littde dough images in the religious cere-
wmonies ot Thibetan Buddhism are cevidently the modern
substitutes for actund objects of sacrifice used in more savage
times.  Only about an anch in height, they are cut with aomold
into many fntastic shapes, some baving animal forms, some
heing anthropomorphic figures with heads of beasts, others
again representing various cuts of meat,

Anothier style of dough mnage is knownto the lnmas, which,
although it ean hardly be called @ cake, is worth mentioniug
in this connection as a strking illustration of the use of an
cfhigy in place of a hving vidtim, This 1y the dough puppet
which plays a promment part i the devil-dance of the Thibictan
New Year's festivitics. 1 s fashioned in the most claborate
manncr to represent the person of a lad, modcls of the most
amportant internal organs bang incuded in its composition
and the heart filled with & roscate flusd representing bload.
At umcesthere 1s 2 horable addition, actual tlesh from the baody
of adead criminal heing incorporated in the fgure. Mier it
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has served as the offering of a burlesque sacrifice, plainly a
survival from a cannibalistic age, picces of the image are
thrown to the spectators, who scramble for the morsels, which
they eat, or preserve as talismans againgt weunds, diseases, or
other misfortunes,

All this reminds one of a rite practised in ancient Mexico
and known to the Aztees as ** Teogualo,” or * the Eating of
the God.,” The victim of this cucharistic ceremony was a
dough figure of Hauitzilopochtli, made from all the varicties of
the seed and grain of the country and moistened with the blood
of children and virgins, bits of which were given to the
worshipers by way of communion.

In parenthesis, I may remark that the Christian cucharist
has its equivalent in many a heathen religion, but this is a
phase of my subject upon which 1 do not purpose dwelling.

Cakes figured in the religious observauces of the nations of
classic antiquity.  Roman milkmaids olfered cakes of millet to
the goddess of shepherds during the rustie festivities of the
Palilia; and during the Liberalia, celehrated March 17, the
ivy-garlanded priests and priestessesof Dionysos went through
the Eternal City carrving with them wine, honey, sweetineats
and cakes, as well as a0 portable altar upon which rested a
sacred fryingepan for burnt-offerings. A bun, cither stamped
with the horns of the sacred ox or ereseent-shaped, was sacred
to Astarte. and Athenivus mentions a kind of cheese-cake dedi-
cated to Diana, which had figures of lighted torches about its
circamference, and was offered at cross.roads.

Nor had the heathen bakers a monopoly of such dishes.
The ovens of Isracl were acquainted with ceremonial cakes.
The showbread, 12 loaves in a double file, was placed regu.
tarly upon the temple table; while loaves without leaven,
tempered with oil, and unleavened wafers anointed with oil,
arce the oblations prescribed by the book of Leviticus lor peace-
offerings.  Then there is the thin unleavened “matsath,” the
Jew bread as we eall it sometimes, an orthodox baking caten
to this day at the feast of the Passover. During the Middle
Ages, a frittershaped like a ladder with seven rungs, was caten
at Pentecost as an cmblem of the “seven heavens which Gad
rent at the giving of the faw,” and in Germany eakes known
as “pasdida ™ were made especially for consumption on the
Sabbath., But it must have been to some such forbidden
food as the horned bun just mentioned that the renegade
Jewish women of Patnros referred when they answered
Jeremiah's rebuke of their idolatrous reverence for the Queen of
Heaven by theretort: * Did we make cakes to worship her,
to pour out drmk-offerings to her wathout our hushands 2

In Dtaly—that land where the past and the present clasp
hands over the intervemng centuries and where many a rite of
ancient heathendom hngers under the thin disguise of modern
garb—one tinds no end of ceremonial cakes of distingmshed
hneage. During Lent, the Romans rehgiously cat a bun known
as “wmaritozze,” which is filled with the kernels of an edible
pinc-cone, amld there are numerous bhakings pecubar to various
festivals of the saiats. San Guiseppe scens to have rather
more than his share of this kind of reverence, but then this
important personage in the Christinn calendar appears to
have fallen har to many of the honors formerly paid to the
God of Wine during the Liberahia.  The feast of this saint is
celebrated on March 109—two days later than the vintage
festival of pagan tmes—and is observed with much ceremony
throughout the Italian provinces. Ivy.crowned priests no
longer escort the sacred frymg.pan through the thoroughfares
of the City of the Seven Hills, but the frittelle di San Guiseppe
sizzle in buge caldrons of oil on the street corners and are
fanded in doggerel verses painted above the principal booths
m which they are dispensed.  In Cliusa Scadfani, Sialy, the
cakes baked on this occasion are most cdaborate in form;
saints, animals and droll puppets heing modeled out of the
dough.

Then theress the pane di morte, baked in the form of the
cross and caten upon the feast of All Souls (November 2),
the occhialino, or little eye, an accompaniment of the feast of
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Sauta Lucia (December 13), the protectress of the vision; the
minuzza, which looks like a breast and is dedieated to Santa
Agata, invoked by those troubled with diseases of that organ,
and a roll representing s trachea, sacred to San Brasi, n holy
personage whose aid is sought by those suffering with sore
throats. Still another voll of peculiar form, dedicated to San
Nicola, is credited with the power to proteet the househiold
from firc. In Perngia, they make Christmas cakes in the form
of human femurs, consisting of a shell of sugar filled withy
soft white mass representing marrow.  What assoviation @t
legbone has with Yuletide, I am unable to surmise

The use of eakes as votive oflerings is known to modern
Italy, and there is the nuptial toat which the hushand hreaks
over the head of his newlyanade spouse, just as his qncestor
did in the marriage ceremony before the priest of Jupiter. Ry
the way, our own wedding-cake is but the glogiied desvendant
of the old marriage-loaf, and a parcallel of the bread-breaking
custont is found to-day in widely distant countries.

The ancient Germans made ceremonial cakes, which were
given the forms of Teutonic gods or of sacred animals. The
boar, conseerated to Fro, was a common figure, and who
knows but that the gingerbread horse of our youthful delight
had as its prototype a representation of Wodan's charger or
that our old friend the gingerbread man was not originally
kuown as Balder?

The cock, too, was sacrificed by Teutons as well as Latins,
and chanticleer is  frequently  modeled in gingerbread by
maodern bakers.

Prominent among English ceremonial cakes stands the hot
cross-bun, a venerable delicacy that has a strong hold upon
the hearts of the common people.  Recently, an attempt was
made by some tconoclastic London bakers to suppress this
concomitant of Good Friday, which, they averred, was an
indigestible morsel that menaced the sturdy stomachs of the
denizens of the Land of Cockaigne.  Alas, for the hot cross.
bun! Ounce a much-prized remedy for spiritual as well as
hodily ills, yearly it stocked the cupbon 13 of housewives firm
in the belief that it would never grow moldy, but remain in
pristine loveliness, 2 protection against fire, 2 defence from the
fascinations of witches and a sovereign cure for diarrhaea.
Yet, the time has come when it can be prononnced **a grave
public dangert”

Although no longer revered, as in ancient days, nor fashion.
able, as it was a century ago, when the Londoun bearu wonde
and even royalty itself patronized the Chelsen bundionse, the
hot cross-bun is in no danger of extinction.  The peaple likeat,
and its ancestry nspires the respeet of the learned. Its very
name has been taken by some as a patent of ancient lineage
beteaying its descent fram the boun of antiquity, @ cake it for
the gods, as it was used as asacrificial offering in classic times,

Anciently, cakes other than hot cross-buns were associnted
intimately with the Lentent season in Merrie England,  There
was the Shrove Tuesday pancake. for example, an usher to the
penitential days, and the tansy-cake for which ceclesiastics
and laics played ball at Eastertide.  The simnel, too, @ tasty
compound resembling avery rich plumeeake, enjoyed high favor
in the olden days.  This it was that sous and davghters who
had wandered from the parental voof carried to their mothers
amd sires as a mid-Lenten offering—an aflectionate custom
which has been crowded out hy the busy life of the nincteenth
century.

But some of the old sentimental usages still koger.

Thus, every yeir cakes known as Biddenden Maids are dis.
tributed on Easter Sunday, by the churchwardens of the
parish which gives them thar name, in memory of two maiden
sisters named Chulklhiurst, who dicd m the twelfth century
Tcaving 20 acres of land 1o be administered for the benetit of
the poor.  Tradition has it that these sisters were joined like
the Siamese twins, but the history tas been declared apocry
phal. The cakes to.day are stamped with the representation
of these two goad ladics, depicted according to the popalar

story, but it is only since 1763 that they ljeverheen magked..

thus, and the legend may be nathing more (hanipgre ficiog
notwithstandmng it is given with circumstantid sietinls axs:
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cireular presented to those upon whom the Biddenden church-
wardens bestow the cooked memaorials.

In civilized America, ceremonial cakes—if we except that
lordly one which figures so prominently at weddings, and the
wonderful structures that weight the hanquet-table—are very
little known, what few we have being exotics imported with
our foreign nopulation,

Yet, in the pre.Columbian times they existed on this con-
tinent, and our red men stll use them in connection with cer-
tain religious rites.

The ancient Mexicans—in addition to the eucharistic cake I
hiave deseribed—had little bread fizures of butterflies which
they were wont to offer to the shades of those women who
died in childbirth, and to whom shrines were erccted at the
cross-roads,

As tor the maizeeake, or tartilla, of the Aztees, it, and the
implements with which it was prepared, were considered
blessed with oracular powers. I the tortilla doubled over
when thrown upon the elay pan to bake, the Mexican house-
wife prepared to receive a visitor, uvaless, indeed, her husbhand
happened to be absent, when she considerad it a sign that he
was bound homeward and said that “he had kicked the
tortilla.”  The breaking of the metlatl, or grinding-stone upon
which the mmze was prepared, was_ believed a premonition of
coming death, and when the man of the family went forth to
play the national game of ball, he placed the metlatl and
baking-pan upside down on the floor and huny the metlatl, or
pestle, up in the corner to bring him luck.  For somerceason or
other. this stone pestle was thought friendly to the race of

ats: whenever a houschold attempt was made to exterminate
these rodents it was put out of doors that it might not give
them warning,

The wedding-cake, commaon to all civilized lands, has as
much care taken in its construction as if it were intended to
stand a lasting memorial of marital felicity, instead of being
the perishable ereation of 2 nuptial day.

Usaally pyramidal, as becoutes the centrad piece upon a
festive board, this cake assumes as many shapes as Proteus;
sarving its outlines to suit the individual occasion, the skill of
its maker and the taste of the pair for whom it is intended.

It s hardly necessary to say that tastes diffier widely in this
respeet s what Sal and her steady describe as *“real clegant*
may not seem beautiful to those who move in a different circle
and whose esthetic canons are not the same. But what is
one's admiration may prove the other's merriment, and so
things are balanced.

There is, one must have noticed, a deal of sugary senti-
mentality in some of the ornaments for wedding-cakes one sees
in German bakeshops.  Surely you have noted them—that
loving pair of litte starch figures standing as if just plighting
their marringe vows beneath a bunch of orange blossoms that
overshadows them like a pali-tree; he, with a mass of curly
haur, reminding one of that deleetable compound known as
vellowsjack, and a charming pink complexton; she, with a
ficigzhtened vermilion blush, a roschud mouth, and a practicable
veil made of silver netting,

Sometines we see i like pair embarking on the voyage of
life in 2t eatboat freighted with orange blossoms, or the
wedding-cake may be surmounted with a dropsical-looking
Cupid. or an ancmic Hymen dressed like a ballet-dancer of half
acentury ago, hut the standing figure of bride and groom
appears to be the favorite.

One of the forms of wedding.cake most favored by Germane
Autericans is the cornucopin. As a generalthing the decorative
hnes are drawn with red jelly. and the cake is ornamented with
silver halls as well as artiicanl lowers and icing,

In the hands of 2 really expert confectioner the wedding-
cike hecomes @ veritable work of art, an ornate structure into
which it would scem vandalism to stick a knife.

The design for Queen Victoria®s bridal.cake, however, was
lacking in artistic guality, though one cannot accuse it of need-
ing more caboration. It resanbled somewhat a terraced
warden, cach terrace adorned with prim little vases of artifical
flowers, with a larger urn upon the top flanked by four flags
embroidercd with the royal coat of arms.

The wedding-cake of the Prince and the Princess of Wales
wasmuch better designed, Itsgeneral form suggested a crown;
its pinnacle bore the ostrich feathers, while the on and the
wnicorn, horns of plenty and artificial flowers, mingled in
decarative canfusion o form a highly pleasing whole,

f an entirely different type was the wedding-cike of
s Louisc and the Marquis of Lore, a shrine-like struc.
ssic in its architecture, the apex of which served as a
pedestal for a statuette of Hebe, while the interior sheltered an
clhdorate fquptun with tflack of dainty attendant doves

sptiahol Sithguy s brim, — Francis ] Zicgler, in The Cos.
suldpelitan, 3,
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1 The Subaltern’s “Living Wage.”
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UST as the eaployment of colonial troops in South Afric:
has raised the question of the private's pay, so does the
offer of commissions to the colonies bring into prominence the
subject of officers' expenses.  “Fhere must be numbers of young
tien in the colonies who would make excellent oflicers, who by
nature and by training are just the kind of men we want, but
who are under the necessity of earning their living, and who
do not care to enter a profession in which the lack of private
means would make their position uncomfortable, to say the
least of it.  In this country the same reason has kept many
men out of the army who would have done eredit to the
service, The Vice-Chancellor of Cambridge University the
other day, when he invited applications for commissions, gave
notice that candidates would have to show that they
possessed means enough to enable them to hold commissions,
Add to this the letter from the headmaster of Harrow declar.
ing that *the army is the profession of rich men”” and the
plain man feels that there is elearly something wrong,

Everyone who knows much about the conditions of the
services has seen for a long time past that ithas beengradually
becoming more and more difficult for the moderately well-oft
to put their sons cither into the navy or into the army. Not
only must the father who wishes his boy to serve the Queen be
ready to pay very heavily for special education; he must also
make up his mind to the necessity of giving the young man a
substantial allowance for many years after he has received his
commission. There have been men who have lived on their
pay as subalterns, but in very few cases has such an experience
done them any good. Here and there a strong, self-reliant
character may find itself braced by it.  Upon most men the
ordeal—for it is an ordeal—has an embittering efiect, and they
go through life soured by the feeling that they have not had as
fair a chance as their fellows.  Parents know this, and they
are naturally unwilling to send their sons into the army unless
they can afford to allow a hundred, two hundred, or three
hundred a year, according to the branch of the service they
choose. What is the result? In very many cases the sons of
soldiers, brought up in the best traditions of the army, taught
from their infancy to look forward to serving their country,
have to give up their dearest hope.  Perhaps they enter some
colonial force—the Cape Mounted Rifles is full of retired
officers” sons.  Possibly they enlist. In the ranks of one
regiment a little while ago there were no less thau seven sons
of gencral officers. So it is with the sons of country gentle-
men.  Country-bred, good riders, good shots, good fellows,
they find the army closed against them because their fathers
arc not rich men.

The plain man, just awakened to these facts, with which
some of us have been lonyg familiar, proceeds to ask himself
what is to he done.  This is the usual procedure. The nation
suddenly hecomes awire of a grievance, to which it has closed
its eyes for many years. There is at once a ery for some
immediate, some drastic reformn. Then, having kept up this
ery for alittle while, and beconie rather tired of it, the nation
feels that it has done its duty, and takes upsome new question,
But, ¢ven if the nation persevered, a drastic reform is hardly
possible. The reforms that are really useful come about
gradually. Acts of Parliament ean do very little, Slow
changes of opinion do a great deal. In fact, the only Acts of
Parlizanent which have @ lasting effect are those which set the
seal upon some reform already approved by the public mind.
To determine in a great hurry that officers should be p:ud
twice as much as they are now, would In energe TCy, DAL
unnecessary.  To issue i code of sumptuary ruI'... m o¥der 1o
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keep down officers' expenditure, as some well-meaning but
toolish people urge us to do, would be more ill-advised still.

\What we must do is to fice the situation steadily, and look
at every side of it before anything is altered. 1t is clear that,
unless the army is to be a career for the rich only, subalterns
must somchow or other be able to live on their pay. In the
first place, their tailors' bills might be diminished. A service.
able uniform for ordinary wear, with one rather more striking
for parade, should not cost a great deal. This rests largely
with the War Oflice.  Here is an instance in point. An Army
Order just issued decrees that the officers of the Royal Reserve
regiments shall provide themselves with expensive kits for
theirone year's service, just as if they were reentering the army
for the rest of their lives. The necessity will weigh heavily
upon many a man in the Reserve of Officers, and might easily
have been avoided. Some simple serge uniform would quite
well have met the needs of the case.  Next, the expenses of
mess need not be so large, oln the navy, the mess subscription
is limited by Queen's Regulations, and the officers’ wine bills
by a very sensible custom of the service. The sister service
wight take the hint.  As to the expensive amusements in
which many regiments expect officers to indulge, these must be
regulated by the discretion of commanding officers.  Garrison
life is monotonous, and there must be amusements, But there
is no reason why they should be so costly as hunting and polo
are, nor is it reasonable that men should be obliged to join in
sports for which they have neither the means, nor, perhaps, the
inclination.

Such suggestions are sure to he met in some quarters with
scorn and dislike. But we have to consider the good of the
army, as well as the inclinations of those who find Jife in it
merely a pleasant way of passing their time. No sensible
person can doubt that the headmaster of Harrow is right
when he says that * 1o harm, but niuch good, would be done
hy enforcing upon young officers habits of simplicity and
thrift."—The Navy and Army Illustrated.

NORE RESPECTFUL.

MONG the stories told of Charles Lever, the witty novelist,
is one which concerns the days when he was British
Consul at Trieste.

He had accompanied his daughter to London for a little
social enjoyment, and had neglected to go through the form-
ality of asking for a leave of absence. On his arrival in London
he was invited to dinner by Lord Lytton, who was delighted
to see him.,

When he arrived at Lord Lytton’s house his host said:
“I'm so glad you could come! You will meet your chief,
Clarendon "—the Minister of Forcign Affairs

The novelist much embarrassed, began to give reasons why
he must tear himself away, but before he could make his escape
Lord Clarendon was announced, and altmost at once- espied
him.

**Al, Mr. Lever,” he said, blandly, * 1didn’t know you were
in England—m fact, [ was not even awire that you had asked
for leave from Trieste.”

** No-o, my Lord,” stammered the novelist, disconcerted for
a second, but no more than that; “no, my Lord: 1 thought it
would be more respectful to your lordship to come and ask for
it in person!™

CHARACTER IN A WOMAN'S WALK.

AN ubserving man insists that he can tell a woman’s charac-

ter by her manver of walking and the kind of shoes she
wears, He says that the listless way of lifting one’s feet
indicates laziness or ill-health. A heavy, flat-footed stepmeans
a good housckeeper, hut an aggressive nature. A dragging,
shufling step denotes indolence of mindand body. He observes,
fnrthcr, th'\t the woman who likes mannish shoes is not dainty
ur 'ferainine .oml that the ideal woman wears well-fitting shoes
“in the stvect) and dainty slippers in the house,



““MM‘W““M:

Theatres and
§ ‘ntertainments.

¢
*
P
:
0400000000020 000000000000
O.\' Wednesday evening, o« faslionable aud-

ence giathered at Her Majgestv's Theatre to
witiess the presentation of tableaus from Gib-
son's celebrated pictures,  he recepts, which
must have been very large, were m ud of the
Day Nursery-  The tableaus consisted of  No
1. The gentlemen leave the ladies to their
tobacco and wine ; No 2. Not <o goed for the
unattractive men; No o 3, Receipt for Kisses
No. 4, Their presence of mnd ; No 3, Pussle
—Find the man who s pasing for the dumner
No. 6, Isbicyeling bad for the heart? No 7
One difficulty of the game, No. 8, Golf i~ not
the only game on earth, No. g, A good game
for two; No 10, A\ day at golf, No. 11, The
day of the races | No 12, Heis much pranfied
at the attention slm\m him while m l.ondon ,
No. 13, Assis'ed by his danghters, Mr. Pipp
enters into the spinit of the Paris carnnal ; No,
14, Just before leaving England Mr. Pipp i
consulted  regarding the happiness  of his
daughters, No. 13, Once more i England, at
tire Court of St. James he meets his old friend,
Viola, Lady Fivv-Maunce: No. 16, A celebra-
tion on the occaston of Mr Pipp's birthdar. a
ball 1s given at Carowy Castle

The entire performance was a distinet sug cess,
and refleets great credit on the energetic pro-
moters—Mrs, Caverhill and Mrs 1. Bond—and
on the ladies and gentlemen who took part

* - -*

HE celebrted comedy suceess, ‘The White

Horse'Tavern, is at Her Mayesty's Theatre

the latter half of the present week s wreat

~uceess in New York should wsure it receiving

a warm reception i this oy, “Fhen, agam, a

good comedy is not often o be seen at vur local
theatres.

* - L ]

HE world-famed Brownies, under the digec -
tion of Mr. Palmer Conv himself, are
booked for to-night and to-morrew afternoon
and evening at the Windsor Hall.  las <should
mean a great tarnimg out of the pang gen-

erations,
[ - -

l'l' is unfortunate that Mr Damel sullyv did
not hit upon somcthing better than  he
Parish Priest a8 a mediam through which to
renew his acquaintance with Montreal theatre-
goers. At the Academy this week the audiences
are greatly pleased with Mr. Sully and lis realls
eveellent company, but they are correspondingly
drappoimted with the quality of the play, The
Parish Priest is of the same ealibre as The O
Homestead and "Wav Down st but not
nearly <o good It abounds m pathos and
humor, but the pathos is of 4 aature that cannot
be said to touch the hieart gentiv, while the
humor is decidedlv inediocre

- L] -

Wl-: are not 1o have The Helle of New Vork

this season after all  The management
ofthe \cademy had arranged for 2 superh pro-
duction of this operm nevt week, but the engage-
ment has been postponed till early neat season,
owing to the sickness of three principal memien
of the company.  Wihile theatre-goers  will
regret not being able 10 sec the ™ Belle' next
week, <hie will, no doubt, be Quite as atractine
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when she wnits us nest antumn, Fhe regular
seson of the \cademn closes this week, but the
supplementary season will be inaugurated on
May 2 with the MeGrane and Henderson
Stoek Compamy

AMERICA NOT NAMED AFTER VESPUCCL.
HAT Awmerica derives its name from
Amerigo Vespucei, has long heen
regarded as a certainty.  Now, however,
a historian comes forward and assures
us that this is not the case.  This histo-
rian is Ricardo Palma, director of the
Natiosal Library, of Lima, Peru. ln a
book which has just been published, he
insists that America was not named after
Aumerige Vespuceei, but that, on thecon-
trary, Amerigo Vespueei was named after
Americt,

Senor Palma, who has studied this
sttl)Jcct for years, maintains that Ves.
pueci's first name was Alberico. “The
name *America,”” he says, *‘is derived
froma plicein Nicaragua, being the name
of a hill in the province of Chanveles.
Furthermore, the penultimate syllable

* is very often found in the words used
by the Indians of South America, and by
the natives of the Antilles. The syllable
itself signifies something large and lofty,
and is found in the names of non-voleanic
mountains,”

He further points out that Columbus
did not use the word “America® in his
Ietters when he referred to the events of
his first voyage. **It is more than prob-
able,” *he continues, ““that he learned
through onc of his attendants of the
discovery of gold by some natives in a
phace called America.  In this way it is
likely that the name wradually hecame
known throughout Europe. At that
timne the only geographical account of the
western hemisphere was  the one by
Alberico Vespueci, which was published
in Latin in 1305, and in German in 1508,
Geographers presumably camie to the
conclusion that Alberico had given the
name America not werely to a single hill
or mountain, but to the entire country.

“\When the first map of the contineut,
bearing the title *Provinee of America,’
was published in Barcelona in 1522, Col.
umbus and his companions were long
dead, and there was no one to protoest
against the misuse of the name. Further-
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mare, there was no one in all Europe
who bore the name Amerigo, and, as
Vespucer's name was Alberico, geogra.
phers and historians would surely have
given the new continent this name if they
had desired to honor him in this fashion.

“ Newly discovered countries were only
named after sovercigns, as we see in the
case of Georgia, Louisiana, Maryland
and the Philippines, and when explorers
did give names to countries they sclected
those of their own familics, as we see in
the case of Vauncouver aud Magellan,
The origin of such places as Columbia,
Columbus and Colon can also be clearly
traced.”

THE QUEEN'S SENSE OF HUMOR.

GREAT deal of the Queen's sound

judgment is due to a moderating
sense of humor. 1 shall never forget
(writes o London correspoi.dent) the
first time [ saw the ruler of the greatest
Ewpire the world has ever seen. The
royal train had been delayed on a bridge
which spans a main thoroughfare at
Portsmouth. A crowd had gathered,
and was being surveved with consider-
able interest by a little lady in black,
from a saloon carriage window. It is
said that Her Majesty has considerable
magnetism; she certainly attracted the
sympathy of a fat smudgy-faced infant
who was heing held up by a tall, brawny
blucjacket, Stretching out its little arms
towards its Soverciga, the babe cried :
“Ma—ma!” The crowd laughed, but
Her Majesty was convalsed,

The fnte Prince Albert was lacking in
this sense of the humorous. Indeed, in
this respect the Queen waus so far the
superior of her husband that it was not
uncommon to see him remain unmoved
and somewhat austere whilst his august
partner  thoroughly enjoyed the joke.
Dr. Blomficld, the famous Bishop of
London, was a considerable wit. On
one oceasion, when staying at the Roval
Palace, be kept the Queen in constant
laughter the whole evening. This the
Prince Cousort by no meansappreciated,
and I believe it is a fact that the Bishop
received @ hint from one of the Prince’s
equersies not to tell Her Majesty any
more of ** thnse ** stories.

SOFT, DELICATE SKIN

A beautifinl mmplexlon and face, neck, and arms of matchlens
whitenessare fusired 10 those indles who une

ROWLANDS' KALYDOR

the mmtcuuuve. honling and vefreshing mitk ever used, It ptea

serves the

alelil from alt (ryfue chanues of weathe

e, Teniaves freck

., sinhurn, hwineasand roughiess; soothi:s and heals In-hntkm.

cutazecus eruptions more offectually

than any other preparation,

and Smp-ns = matchiess beauty 10 ﬂw comples lon unobtainable by

any othier means,  Warmntited harmiege, Id
o, ALRIWLAND AND ¥ONK, !!uumx Ganlen.
> Wholealo cgents, Lysan Brow, X

‘) %(orm. Chemls-tu.

o., Toronto wd llont
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SUMMER IN THE COUNTRY.

WILAT THE AVERAGE MAN PUTS Ul WITH WHEN HE
THE DUNT OF THE CITY FROM HUS FEET.

SHARER

’]‘Ill.\‘ is the time of year when the inexperienced citizen
2 resolves to give his loved ones a fresh lease of life, by
abandoning the murky, dusty city, with its clanging trolley
cars and gritty asphal, and taking a residence, for the summer
at all events, in one ol the delightful suburban resorts that
nestle in the wooded shores of our picturesque lakeside. In
order to give his doctor a chanee, he usually selects a nice
damp locality upon the river bank, where the mighty St
Lawrence murmurs and wimples among the rushes, and where
the family, when not being extricated from its mighty hosom
and dried at the kitchen stove, can gaze upon the miajestic
stream bearing on its broad expanse the commeree of a
continent, to say nothing of the sewage of the adjacent
counties.  The house is usually pliaced at the extreme end of a
long clayey road, tastefully velieved with sharp-pointed rocks,
and it is usually a foot deep in dust in dry weather, and con.
tains suflicient mud when it rains to smother the baby.,

Of course, the villa is decorated with an Indian name as
long as the distance from the railway station. Eqgually, of
course, it is constructed of halfsinch deal, and resembles a
packing-case with a pepper castor at each corner. These
things go without saying. There is usually a piazza glued on
to the front which falls offin wet weather, and the back poreh
is apparently aflined to the main building with carpet-tacks,
In sanitary cogveniences, it is on a level with an tndian tepee;
and on chilly days it can hoast of more drafts than the Clear.
ing House. But, according to the owner, it is the ideal
suburban residence. And, as the reat is usually 2 httle less
than that of Buckingliam Palace, it is represented as being a
most miraculous bargain to the fortunate lessee.

Atfirst itcertainly scems to have its drawbacks. The mamiiy
are not accustomed to sleeping in rooms where they have their
choice between doubling up like a jack-knife or projecting their
feet into the Canadian seenery.  The baby gets lost under the
piazza about three times a day,and is only discovered when his
mother has gone into hysteries, and they have started to drag
the river.  The elder children forget that they must not lean
too heavily against the walls for fear they fall through into
the road and obstruct the traflic.  And the servant girl gives
notice the first tune she and the back steps collapse together.,
But all this is wore than compensated for by the insight the
family obtain into the entomological and reptiliam resources of
this great and growing country. Hardly has the cldest
daunghter sat for five minutes in the dewy gloaming, when the
crescent me a peeps shyly from behind her silver maatle, and
the stars twinkle in the rippling river that sings its soft Jullaby
to the listening waterlilies, before enough variegated inscets
have crawled up her dainty bottines and fallen down the back
of her pretty neck to send her into the house and hysterics
stmultancously.  And when the familv disrobe at night they
shed a shower of Nature's wonders that would satisfy the
demaunds of a gold cure establishment

But, when the bright summer mornings come, when the
golden sun filters in through the green blinds and lights up the
spot where the baby has shoved his head throagh the wall,
and the drowsy hum of insects fills the ddear, pure air, the
suburban residence is a poem. The river sparkles in the
sunlight like a juwelled necklace.  The toill of the birds mingles
with the thumps of the servant girl pounding the beefsteak
into subjection.  The cows stand kncee deep in the long grass
and swat the flies off their glossy backs with an accuracy that
causes the average man to inquire why he alone was born
without a tail. At that moment, one does not ohject to
finding large cool green frogs in the milk, or picking caterpillars
off the butter.  All we want is to lic out on the grass and let
the mosquitos reduce our weight on the instalment plan.

Bat, when the brightness and erispiess of e cagly morning
is gonc, and the pitiless sun starts in to give the pepulation
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Truas,” e average mar’s desire to commune with natare
shrinks to the dimensions of a hotel steak. By the time he has
picked the ants out of the gravy, and extracted the funny
things with whiskers that take unexpected baths in his coflee,
hie hegins to say things that imperil his chances of ever visiting
the New Jerusalem.  Before he starts on his long dusty tramyp
to the station, his wife s in tears and the servant girl is
packing up her trunk. But, on the road, he meets his fellow.
sufferers, and their interchange of mutunal sympathy takes all
the bitterness out of him; until, when he gets on the train—
after making the last 100 yards to the depot in 9% seconds,
with his eyves bulging out like the pegs on a hat stand—there is
no more fight in him than there isin a Filipino general. e
revels in the thoughts of the smooth asphalt, the clecetric fans,
the cooling beverages with only one straw in them, and the
civilized surroundings of a big city.  And he hums a tune as he
steps off the train and buys the morning paper with an
account of the assignment of his principal customer in a
prominent position on the local page. What does he care?
For 10long hours he can enjoy the privileges of a metropolitan
citizen, and figure up his chances ol compromising with his
creditors,  He knows that when it is time for him to return to
the bosom ot his fiy-bitten and freekled family the thunder-
storm that is out to make a record will concentrate its
supreme cffort when he is just half 2 mile away from home. and
that he will make the last 100 yards on his nose, guided solely
by the yells of his ofispring. He knows he will put in the
halance of the night placing the family tinware where it will do
most good in catehing the rain that soaks through the roof.,
and finally retire to roost under an umbrella. But for 10
hours he can be 2 consistent Christian, and, like a wise man,

he makes the most of the temporary respite.
) SiNnan,

ENGLAND.,

\ HO would trust England, let him lift his eyes
To Nelson, columned o’er Trafalgar Square,
Her hicroglyph of Duty, written where
The roar of traflic hushes to the skies;
Or mark, while Paul's vast shadow softly lies
On Gordon’'s statued sleep, how praise and prayer
Flush through the frank young faces clustering there
To con that kindred rune of Sacrifice.

O England, no bland cloud-ship in the blue,

But rough oak, plunging on o'er perilous jars
Of reef and ice, our faith will follow you

The more for tempest roar that strains your spars
And splits your canvas, be your helm but true,

Your courses shapen by the eteenal stars.

Jay Linconx. in Atlantic Monthly-

HOW THE TIPSY ARE TREATED.

l.\' Norway and Sweden dipsomaniacs are punished, and often

permanently cured at the same time. It the man be an old
offender he is sent oft to gaol, and for a fortnight or so has
nothing to eat and drink but bread and wine. When the
treatment is finished the * patient” hates liyuor like poison,
aad cannot be induced to take any for months, while in many
cases he becomes a teetotalier.

In New Zealand, the habitual drunkard’s lot is not a happy
one.  If witnesses prove in the police court that a man is
given over much to drink, and that he therchy causes other
people to sufler, the magistrate makes an order prohibiting
publicans from serving him with liguor or assisting him to
obtain it Infeaction of the law s followed by severe penal-
tics, and the general result is that the number of orders made
is steadily decreasing. 1t may be added that while the
inchziate iy poder detention his photograph is taken forsthe
pufposz of eaabling license-holders to recognize him,
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DENTISTS.

DR. W. GEORGE BEERS,

DENTIST

1ins removed to 107 Metcalfe St., opposite
High School, TELErnoxg Ur1410,

DOr. Arthur Hope Beers, Surgeon Dentlist,
will reinndn at 213 Ash Avenug, Point 8t Charles.

A FRANK IBBOTSON,

L.D.S.
-+« SURGEON DENTIST---
169 Peel Street,

Cor. St. Catherine Street,
Telephone * Uptown * 1117, Montreal.

w J. G. BOULTENHOUSE

DENTIST

2420 ST. CATHERINE ST

J. A BAZIN, B.D.S.

Dentist and Oral Surgeon
LS St Cathertue St,
Phone Up 2451, MONTREAL.

EORGE H. KENT,
Surgeon Dentist,

2334 St. Catherine St.,
MONTREAL.

Tel. Up 1350,  eepmmmmen,

WANT DR. OSLER.

A NUMBER of prominent medical men

and journals in Great Britain,
including The British Medical Journal,
strongly favor the appointment of Dr.
Wt Osler, of Johns Hopkins University,
Baltimore, to the chair of physics and
applied medicine in Edinburgh Univer-
« sity, rendered vacant by the death of Sir
Thomas Grainger Stewart, one of Her
Majesty's physicians, and a very eminent
scientist.  Nature, discussing the pro-
posal, says the appointment would
“doubtless be considered by our Cana.
dian fellow-subjects as a graceful recog-
nition that we are one people, bound
together in science, as in politics, by
comimon interests, and that we are pre-
parcd to welcome the best man, from
whichever side of the water he hail.”

BARGAINS!

8pecinl S8ale of

Ladies’ Ready-Made Suits

2 Per Cent. Below Regular Price.

W. S. DAVIES

2671 St. Catherine Stroet. 2 Doors West of
St. Mathew Street.

—

PRIESTLEY'S
COVERT

SUITINGS

T

ARE-=—

SPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR

ycling (Costumes.

THE MOST DURABLE.
THE MOST SERVICEABLE.

LLOYD & RICHARDSON

Sanitary Plumbers
and Heating ....
796 Dorchestor St. MONTREAL.

. 4STEEL
ARIOLESTCS

A REMEDY FOR IRRECULARITIES.
sSuperseding Bitter A')plv. PH Cochila,
Pennyroyal cote.
Order of all Chemlsty, or post free for £1,50 from
EVANS & SONS, Linited, MONTREAL,
or Martin,

Pharmacentical Chemist, Southampton.

Jos. BENNETT

o

FLORIST

Choice Cut Flowers and Plants.
136 Pect St., Montreal.  Greenhouses: Lachine.
Telephone up 1451,

. . THE
Richelien Zneeor
YABLE
WATERS.
PURE. SPARKLING. REFRESHING.

For sale at the Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, and
all first-class Grocers,

J- A. HARTE, )\"élctl)‘lasnlc

1750 Notre Dame
Strect.

Telephone 1190. Montreal.

All suitable

W. SCOIT & SONS

1739 NOTRE DAME STREET.

Pottery, TIFFANY FAVRILE GLASS, Eastern
Rugs, and Pictures of all kinds, from an Engrav-
ing at a low price to an important Oil Painting.

For Wedding Presents

INSPECTION INVITED.
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HE PUZZLED THE CHER
ACQUES, the maitre d’ hotel of the
Carlton Hotel, one day in discussion
with the chef, was assured by th: fatter
that hie could smell and taste any dish
and indicate precisely of what it was
composed. Jacques declared he could get
up a dish and so spice and disguise it
that the chef could not nawe the princi.
patingredient, A wager cnsued.  When
the chef was taking a  halfholiday,
Jacques put his wits to work and con-
cocted @ rarout. When the chef returned
the stewpan was placed before him for
critical examination.  lle  tasted it
smacked his lips, cocked his eye, tasted
again, smelt it—another taste.  Alas! it
was redolent of vich odors, the situce was
so artistically Dlended, the meat was so
soft, so tender.  What could 1t be—a
wondronsty prepared tripe? No! Calf's
head in a new form? No! A pew brand
of wmacaroni? A thousand times no!
The chef, in despair, at last reluctantly
gave up guessing.  Then Jacques owned
up It was a pair of old white kid gloves
cutantostrips andstewed in asauce that
artfully seasoned them out of all human
recognition,  The great chef paid up and
acknowledged that for once he was
heaten,  Jacques speut the wager right
nobly. e invited the whole kitchen—
marmitons and dish-washers included—
to partake of a case of Moet and Chane.
don (1893) when the work of the day was
done, and threw in a box of priswe cigars
that the convives might blow a clond on
their way home.

This Coffee, which is prepared
aiter a recipe obtained from Madame
Huot, proprictress of a renowned
family hotel in Paris, has been
awarded, in that city, 3 medals and
several first prizes, for its excellence.
In it is combined the most delic’ous
aroma, with the necessary strength
to make the cup of Coffee most
appreciated by the Parisian con-
noisseur.

THIS BLEND CONTAINS
NOTHING BUT PURE COFFEES

‘Fhe only article which really possesses nutzitlons virtues, oid closely
reebies the off In the skin whicls nature provides for nourtshing it and
stimulating s growih, Is

ROWLANDS’

MACASSAR OIL.

Withiout it the halr becomes dey, thln, utid brittde s it prevents baldness,
eradicates sentf, 58 1he best dressing for Indles! hatr, andg for ehitdren it iy

lnvatunhle,  Foar Fulr or Grey hndr you shoald always ase Golden
Macassir O, which does not darken the halr oe Hnen,  Sold by Stores
und Chenlss and A, Rownasn 4 Soxs, Natton Ganden.  Londos,
Whaotesale Agems, Lyman Bros. & Co., Toronto and Montreal.

1
H

! Soft as a kid glove.
! Spring and Fall Overcoat. . . . . . .

To he had only from

PATENT REPELLUS

Wateroroof =
 Coats. k

With the
NEW
RAGLAN
SLEEVES

Can be worn as a

F. WALLACE & CO.

ENGLISH TAILORS

2282 St. Catherine Street
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BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS.

200,000 SOLD.

T0 HAVE AND TO HOLD
TO HAVE AND TO HOLD
T0 HAVE AND T0 HOLD

—_— Y —

z 3
| |
3 :
| |
3 3
| MIARY JOUNSTON. |
| PRISONERS OF HOPE!
' TOH AVE l
3 3
| |
: :
| |
3 3

AND

TO
HOLD

Crown 8vo., Cloth, $1.50: Paper, 75¢.
MONTREAL.

The MONTREAL NEWS COMPANY, Limited.
TORONTO:

GEORGE N.MORANG & COMPANY, Limited.

44 QEEED 490 s § c— 4§ a— $4 4

it’'s a strong Statement
but a straight fact, when we say that
the greatest help to the hve grocer
and general storckeeper in Canada is

**The Canadian Grocer.”

You cannot rcad it without getting
some valuable information. Spend a
cent for a post cird and send for a
sample copy and be convinced.

———

The Maclean Pub. Co., Limited
TORONTO. MONTREAL,

MATRINIONTAL.,
*Troubles never come singly,” sighed
the man, when he heard his wife bhad
presented him with twins.

VaLer.—I must leave you, sir.

MasTER.—~Why ?

VaLET.—It's your temper, sir.

MastER~Tut, tut! 1 know 1 am
hasty, but my anger is no sooner on
than it's offl

Varet.—1 kuow; but it's no sooner off’

thanitis on,

Squeeges Albums

“Tmmounoa Photographs,

Made of special paper, which will
not discolor or injure photographs.
Various sizes. ,

MorTon, PuiLuies & Co.,

Stati:uners, Blank Book Makers and Printers,
1755 and 1757 Notre Dame Street, MONTREAL.,

-

PERFECT CONFIDENCE

The ook and housewife should have perfect confidence in the flavoring extracts she uses for her

cooking 1n order that results be satisfactory.

— JONAS’
e FLAVORING
iy EXTRACTS

T AN

pecLe SIASENTRAE will huy no other,

VANILLA.

TrL CONCIL OF ARTS
A4O MEKLEACTURES

MONTREAL
X 389, 391 and 393
_ﬂgﬁ_\‘w §t. Paul S?reet.

= ST are used by the best cooks in Canuda, beeause they
\ JON AS ' | are the purest, richest and strongest. Onee used, you

EXTRACT They bave stomd the test for thirty years,

DIF1SHA £ 0 /RCED BY Hoad Offlco end Factory:

waissl TENRI JONAS & CO.

=1 4 Advertisement. 2

3 THE—

3 «JENNESS
3 MILLER”
~— SHOES

ARrRE UNEQUALLED FOR . .

Comfort, Elegance,
Style and Durability.

3 = We are the Agents.

.z, TERMS CASH Telephone Up 933

3 JOHN MURPHY & CO.

3 2343 St. Catherine St., Cor. of Metcalfe St.
* o NIONTREAL

TR

S
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Colomal House

PHILLIPS SQUARE

| THREE NEW DEPARTMENTS

MEN'S, B()YS' and YOUTHS

- Boots, Shoes and Slippers.

All the Latest Styles, in Black Tan and Patent Leathers.

WI ALL P A ER In the latest designs
e for the present season.

The assortment is large and consists only of the newest designs and colorings,
specially selected for a high-class trade. For Bedrooms and’Sitting-rooms there are
Pretty and .\rtistic Floral Designs, both Embossed and Brocaded ; also Chintz and
Satin Stripes, prices ranging from 8Sc., 10¢c., 15¢, 20c. and upwards per roll.

For Dining-rooms, Halls and Libraries there are printed Burlaps and Canvas
Effects, Tapestry, Morris, Turkish, Colonial, Heraldic, Empire and Conventional
Designs, in a wide range of prices, from 10c., 15¢c., 20c, 252 and 335c. up per roll

We only give a few quotations. but Invite Inspaction of this new and attractive
stock. Also DECORATING IN ALL ITS BRANCHES.

PICTURE FRAMING.

LATEST DESIGNS. NEW FINISHES.

handling of valuable pictures is guaranteed. All work supervised by an experienced
framer. Call and see these goods and get our quotations.

We have also added an excellent line of

OFFICE FURNITURE ROLL TOP DESKS.

4 feet long, solid oak. 817.00, less 5 p.c. cash, 816.15 net, and others up to 8180.00. Some nice
patterns in Solid Mahogany and Birch Mahoganized.

1
, As all frames are made on the premises, quality of workmanship and careful
|

MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY AND CAREFULLY ATTENDED TO.

Henry Morgan & Co.

COLONIAL HOUSE.

Phllhps Square

-



