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OUR RAIMENT.

Wheuce do we get our clothing ? Not
the actoal garments, the Ulster, the
Muackintosh or Melissa cont, the box
overcont, the Astrachan, or the otter-
trimmed, but the insplration and the
device; not the detailed parts, but the
system, the stupendous whole? Who
make the laws which appoint whether
or no we are to have lung disense or
gore throat, or indigestion, or head-
ache, or corus, whether or no we are
to shiver succinct jn winter, whether or
no to welt within ailr-tight envelopes
in the dog-days, whether or no our
women ure to tuke out door excreise
on muddy or stormy days, whether or
no aur children are to run and romp at
their sports ? Our tailors wnd dress
makers recite and enforce the laws of
the hour, but they are not responsible
for them.

Sometimes even when these lnws are
bad for trade as well as for comfort
and beauty they bemoan them with
us. Out young gentlemen and gentle-
women jn the public thoroughfares.
parks, or avenues teach them by the
practice that is better than precept
antt with the sceurity of the unmistak-
ably orthodox—they still venture uvpon
small eccentricities and fnnovations, on
an extra button, a braid the less, an
unprecedented flounce, a remnant or re-
trogressive sleeve, which forthwith be-
come authoritative like the rulings of
our judges, but they are without real
coutrol, anfl indeed without recal inde-
pendence—they woukld be vowerless to
abolish the chimney-pot hat for male
hepds, or to institute * garmenture of
dunl form ” for female legs. They can-
uot even, without falling hopelessly
from their high estate of fashionable
empire, without jncurring all the pains
and penalties that would visit mere
Jones, resist the customs that impose
the one and forbid the other.

“«THEP ENTIDOTE#®

The common public, by whose reso-
lute ‘and careless adhesion the whole
code, like maiy a bhetter and many a
worse is maintained aud rendered com-
pulsory, has no originating wolee In
the w atter, and woes ot even ask to
have any; it wonders and obeys, with
ant obedience whose unanimity 18 com-
mand jtself. Have the various mys.

teries in which man (especlally woman)

is male awkward and uncomfortable,
pre-existed for ever in the world of
ideas, ave they nccessary developments

which through whatever strangeness
and whatever disturbances, wust come
of what has been, and must go on to
what will be, and whose course we hu-
man things can only follow while we
dream that we guide ?

Or does a fushion sprout
plant, whose seed a chance bird has
dropped irrelevantly into a careless cor-
ner where the soil happens to fit, and
ineradijeable con-

up like a

which grows to an
gjsteney or to a day's ephemeral fresh.
ness according, not to its usy or desir-
ableness in anybo:dy’s eyes, but to the
perticacity with which nature has en-
dowed it.

But if there are, hidden behind a veil

mute and

of mystery, secret rulers,
glorious Alexanders, Napolcons,
Bism. <ks, who conquer and rule the
world of clothes, not simply following
its events, but administering its gov-
erbment coustitutionally, what a power
thiese beings hold. The influence upon
us of our clothes is incalculable. Let
anyone imagine himscl normaily clad in
the garb of awmother civilisation or
another period, in th: flowing splend-
in a courtly

and

ours of ecastern luxury,
wattean costume of rose-coloured sat-
in and damask, >r in a toga, or in a
buif jerkia, and a:k himself whether he
could then be in Lis habits of lile, his
manners, lis gait, cven his language
and his thoughts, the same person as
the hurried, practical, unceremonious,
every day man of an every day world
that he finds bimself now. You might
change a man's whole nature by
changing the nature of his « »¢ss.
Perhaps that is how women have ac-
guired their traditional reputation for
instabiljty. The varlations in their
fashions are too radical as well as too
frequent for them to retain a settled

dispogition. What uvanimity of pur-
pose is to be expected from a creature
who has no soouner become accustomed
to the brisk step and to the disembar-
rassed motion of the upper part of the
body which belong to a fashion of
shoet frocks, than she kas to adopt the
dragging gliding gait and compressed
steadiness of arms and hands vusy in
bolding up the drooping cdge attendant
to a lopg train cpoch, then is back a-
the then

How

wnn to short frocks, and

doubtless to the trian again ?

can she make perinanentdy hers «ither
tire deeision and vivacity which arise
from the hatnt of unimpeded motion,

dignity and elegance  which

would agree with stately and diffienlt

or the

walking amild Jdrooping yards of state.
Iy magailicence 2 What steandiness can
there Le in her politics or her ethies,
or her aestheties when Marie Antojn-
ette and Charlotte Corday, the Mar.
qQuise of Pompadour and Quean Anue,
the Roman matrons of the Appian Road
tombstones and the Parisian matrons
of the Pirst Erspire, the demonstrative
vourt beautics of Lely and pre-Rafael-
ite dumsels in long strajght folds, the
Gainsboroughs, the the
Pirths. the Vandykes, the Watteaus,
and s0 od,—the swathed mutnmics of

Reynoldses,

one historice period and the petticoated
hogsheads of another, the Japauese
Princesscs, Swiss peasants, ete., are al
in torn assigaed to her as her models ?

Comparvatively speaking, men's fash-
ious (o ot vary, a long while ago des-
tiny prodaced the pregent combination.
It is hideous, but is fairly serviceable,
and successive geuerations are content
ups
widenings

to grumble and to wear it with
arnd downs of waists, and
and skimpings of sleeves and trouser-
legs, but
good or bad.

no serious altcrations for
The natural results have
followed, have become perhaps
duller and steadier. Dcubtless daundy-
ism auvd vaaity are not wholly extinct,
but who could be a fop of tle Beau
Nasl order in such rough and ready gar-
ments 2 Men are decently civil to their
lady friends and cheery to each other,
but courtesies and compliments are to
a great cxtent a thing of the past.
There are no louhgers now; cvery

men

man, whatever his station, goes about
possessed of the idea that he is meant
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to be useful; us clothes tell him  so.
What can they be for bul to work n?
‘There are men of scientific research, of
but
“sprightly wit ™ uander owr mattt of
There
are 10 dreamers, 1o bujlders of eastles
It ix
their business to denl with the common

iuvention, who could cuarey a

fact broadcloths and tweeds.

i the air. Poets can exist, for

fuctee of life however they find them.
but the bubble-Dlowers are a thing of

the past. Coubdt any man write the

Arvcadin in oar business lke and com
mercial raiment ? o e sure: *f Let
who will make laws for the people, let
me mike their bublads ” was one time
Hopregnani phrase, but how mueh more
would it have involved to say ** Let me

muake ther clothes,”
By, S WX

Commercial Poesy.

The man in churge of the artistiv adver-
tising department was cudgeling his brain
for o new idea, when ¢ person with long
bair and a disreputable shirt front can-
tered up to his desk and asked for some-
thing to do to earn a breakfast.

* Can you write ?” inquired the ad.

“Well, I should orthograph!” he
with & smile.

“Advertiscments ?° queried the ad.
“dnd poetry 7

“Try me,” was the laconic reply.
the ad. man looked over his strip.

“Hook oo to this,” he said, banding the
poet a real cstate ad.

Th* poet sat down to & counter and
protty soon came back with a verse for
his new employer.

“Read it,” he said.
desk read this:

Breathes there a man with soul so dead,

Whe never to himself bath said,

“This {8 my own my native land;”
\Who never to himself hath cried.
“Now ig the time to subdivide

And sell as town lots all this sand 7
If such there be, go mark him well;

He doesn't know enough to sell.

“Um-um,” hesitated the ad man. 1
dou’t think this is quite the thing exact-
ly. Suppose you try onc on some dry goods
remnants.”

Th» poet grinned, aud in a minute or
two came back with Ulhis, which he read
himsell:

Qur ehreds and our patches

Arc up on the hatches;

You'll find everything very nice is.
When you get to the top
You must ‘take a big Jdrop,

To get down again where the prico ia.
“How's tuat?” he asked with a little

air of triumph.

“Not eo bad,” assented tho ad. man, tak-
ing it. “Try ‘this boot and shoo ope.”

wan,
raid

o,

And

And the man at the

#THE ANTIDOTE®

A SORG WITHOUT WORDS,—JouN PeTT1E, R.A.

m{n two minutes the breadwinner read
iv: .
R«-.shoor when you buy fro. us
You'll always get the best,
And high or low, wherg'er you go,
Your sole will be at rest.

*That isn half oad,” replied the ad.
sman to the inquiring look of the poet.
“Suppose you give me something on this
coal dJealer’s stuff.”

Th* poet wasn’t xone a mipute tjll he
waus back with this:

Now is the chilly winter tune

When both the young and old

Will find their houses hotter it

They’ll keep the fires conled.

“That’s out of sight.” lavghed the ad.
nan.

“Anthracite 2 murmured the poet cun-
ningly.

Th~ ad. mah Jaughed again.

“Here,” he said, “try one on this hat
and eap house,”

The poet wrestled for two or three min-
dates and eame up smiling with this:

1 you would cap the climax -

Am! ali the time stand pat,

Yeu'll have to Ko your talking
Through Jones’ A1 hat.

“Hand it over,” said the ad. man, reach-
ing for it. “and try yonur hand in the gro-
cors line.”

The poet took the matter and =oon
bobbed up with this:

Here are your groceries, green and dry.

Thi= ir the place to come to buy.

We'll do the work; we're bound to please:

Rely on us for your grocer-case.

“That will do in a pinch,” said the ad.
man. “See if you can’t improve on it with
this clcthing od.”

The poct went at it with enorgy and

shortly came back with this:
Hc was looking his best,
. In the style he was drest,
Wher he set forth to court Hnnnab
Fetter;
He was quite debonair,
And he carried the air
0f aman who wo.uld bet he could get
her.
He asked the fair muid;
“Of course, dear,” she said
Iu the promptest affirmative munner:
The clothes that he waore
He hought at our store,
And that's what’s the matter with
Hanncer.,

The breadwinner was looking hungry ss
the ad. man accepted this last one, and
handed over another.

“There’s o for a restaurant,” he said
with a cheerful smile.

The poet tlutched at it eagerly and
fearted his eyes on its profmise, and then
he wrote s

Ho. every one that thirsteth,

And all the hungry, come

Aud revel in our terrapin

And wallow in our Mumm;
N\e feed was ever finer,
In poetry or song,
Amd when you come, remember
To bring your cash along.

“There's not much in that one”
anarked the ad. man, reading it over.

“Nor in me,” said the poet with a pa-
thetic little quiver in his voice.

The ad. man looked at him.

“By Jove.,” he exclaimed, forgot.
Herc's a dollar: go awat #i1l yourse up
on it and come back again. T} give yon
csomething more to do.”

“I think I write better on an wempty
stomach,” smiltd the poet, and he went
away never to return —Detroit Free Press.
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Recipes,

Chicken Croquettes.—~Cut the chicken off
the bones wince fine, moisten in the gravy
in which 1t was cooked, season with
pepper fad salt, make into  small
forms witht a jelly glass, dip in egg and
fing bread-crumbs, and Iry in hot tard.

Popevers.—0One cupful of milk, ond heap-
g cuplal of flour, one cgg, a little salt
and sugar, teaspoonful of butt»r. Bake in
gem pauns in a quick oven for twenty min-
utes, and serve immediately.

sponge Cake.- One pound of sugar, one
pound of flour, ten eggs, the yolks beaten
up with the sugar, the whites boaten well
and added last, flavor to taste.

Oiange Soufile.—Peel and slice six or-
anges, put in a glass dish a layer of oi-
anges, then one of sugar, and so on until
the orange is used, and let stend two
hours; maks a soft boiled custard of
the yolks of three eggs, oue pint of milk,
sugar to taste, with gratmg of orang:
pest for [lavor, and pour over the oranges
when cool enough not to break the dish,
Leat whites of the cggs to a stfi fioth,
stir in sugar and put over th: pudding.

——— e —

The Missing Word.

Av noue of the answers gives the pro-
ve: word, we return each sender the am-
ount he or she enclosed, silver or s.amps
as the case mav have been. The word re-
quired is * bronze,” which is usal figura-
tively of cannon as ‘“steel ” is of sword.
The complete smanza is as follows:

* Then rose the deadly din of fight
‘Then shouted, charged, with all Lis might,
07 Wilna each Teutonic Knight,
Aud of St. John’'s,
While flashing out from yonder heighi
Thundered the bronze.”

It is ‘the cighth stanza in &n ode in
“ Fiaser's Magazine ” for September, 1835,
under the caption  Casinir Subriewski,”
the subject Leing the signal defeat of Sul-
tan Osman by the army of Poland in Sep-
tember. 1621. The writings of the de-
ceased author, for years a regular contri-
butor to “ Fraser's,” have lately been col-
lectest and published in London.

BE NOT QUICK TO TAKE INSULT.
A moral, sensible and well bred man

Will not affront me, and no other can.
—Cowper.

SUCCESS.
He who ascends to mountain tops, shall

find

The loftiest peaks most wrapped in
clouds and spow ;

He who surpaysea or subdues mankind.

Mus!{ look down on the hate of those
below.

—Byron,

5
4

Y
Ona .

N
3

A

N
N

THE FASHIONS.

Black velvet is still a favorite for the
elderly rociety queen for dinners, 5 o’clock
teas and lancheons. This may be light-
ened up with cream, yellow, pink, blue or
acvy other favorite shade. ,

The latest diuncr-gown from Paris for
the elderly lady has & Russian blous: of
very elegant green brocaded silk. It has
a green broadeloth skirt, which has a
deep embroidered design at tho edge. A
pretty way of trimming the bottom of a
skirt is with a broad band of satin ribbon
tied here and there in a loose bow.

A lovely gown scen recently was made
of black creps de chine, heavily embroid-
ered in gold. The bodice was of black
satin made sligutly low, with large sleeves
and trimmings of pink velvet.

Another was pale heliotrope brocade
made with a low square hodice and com-
bined with satin.  The sleves were of
sntin and the trinmings were of point
lace.

The two gowns which we illustrate are
of & novel design and cxcellent style. The
evening gown iscomposed of a n:w crys-
taliine silk, effectivesy arrauged with zou-
aves of velvet. This design tooks particu-
larly well carried out in white silk with
green velvet.

The visiting gown. which is exceedingly
novel in style, is wade of black Empiro
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From Lonason Queen,

sitk, smartly trimnmed with pass:menterie
and petunin—zoloured velvet.

Fashion has ordered the London dude
to ‘*‘discard the monbclo," and go it
with both eyes open. It will take the
mounocle dud: a whole generation to catch
up with the procession.

As might have been inferred the Dance
-t the Kennels did not take place on the
19th, as announced. It hns been postponed
to the 27th.

e ol
MUSIC.

L

Wae 1t light that spake from the Jark-
ness, or music that shown from the
word ;

When the night was kindled with the
sourd of the sun or the first-born
bird ?

Souls eathralled and entrammelled in bond-
age of scasons that fall and rise,
Bound fast round with the fetters of flesh,
and blinded with licht that dies.
Lived not surely till music spake, and the
spirit of life was acard.
IL.

Music sister of sunrise and herald of
life to be,

Smiled as dawn upon the spirit of »an.
and the thrall was free.

Slave of nature and serf of time. the bond-
man of life and death.

Dumnl: with passionlecs patience that breat-
od but forlorn and reluctant breath.

Deard. bebeld, and bis scur made answer
and communed aloud +with the sea.
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Morning spake, and he heard, and the
passionnto silent noon
Kept for him mot silence; and soft
from the mounting moon
Fell the sound of her splendor, heard as
c¢ewn's in the breathless night.
Not of men, but of birds whose note bade
man’s soui ynicken and leap to light ;
And the song of it aspake, and the light
and the darkness of earth were as
chords «in tunec.
—A. C. Swinburne.

AMASCAGNI.

The Iondon * Musical Standard” ac-
counts for Mascagni’s popularity., It
holds that his success is nnt due <o much
to his inherent dramatic fire as to the
“form” din which his opera is written, anl
the circumstances of the times. It states
that the public had long outgrown its
appetite for the string of lyries which long
wenl by the name of opera. The public
wanted drama allied to music. Wagner,
beiny beyond the unental grasp of the aver-
age opera-goer, Mascagni's oper. came as
a golden mean Dbetween his (Wagner's)
works and the weaknesses of the cld Ital-
ian opera. The old opera is dead because
it was not e work of art. It merved ics
purposc and had its day. Mascagni's
uniting dramatic music with dramatic situ-
ations produces & more complete work of
art and his success, therefore, is a straw
which shows which way the wind is blow-
ing

Mascagni, in speaking of his work sanys -
1 love ‘'my work, but it is frightfully ex-
hausting. Even e thing iike ‘I Rautzan,
which you call idyllic and gentle, ta%es a
tremendous deal of energy out of me,” and
his worn appearance rwoull appear to
prove it.

Jules Hone, the well kuown Moutreal
violinist, teacher and composer, is be-
ginping upon an Opera.

The pianoforte compositions of Mrs. J.
E. M. Whitney are highly spoken of in
Boston musical circles.

THE WORK OF PIANISTS.
(James M. Tracy in L’'Etude.)

«“1f, as many think and assert, the hfe
of a pianist is an casy one, why did the
world’s greatest piapist, Franz Liszt,
withdraw from professional concert giv-
ing at the age of forty five? He said it
was becauge the nccessary practice, re-
quired for such a life, caused too much
of a strain on his mental and physical fac-
ulties for him to continuc it longer. Rub-
instein, who has ranked next to Liszt, has
followed the latter’s example, retiring at
fifty. Von Bulow has retired at fifty-five.
The above pianists have all been noted
for cccestric, sarcastic, sour dispositions,
which may be tyathfully attributed to
hard, concentrated practice or overwork.
Such overwork, continued for a serics of
years, will most asuredly wreck any
man's disposition, be it ever so good.

Four of Franz Liszt's most gifted pupils,
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Carl Tausig, Franz Bendel, Robert Pllug-
haupt, and Ratsenberger, died before reach-
ing the age of thirty-seven. Their death
was dirertly caused by persistent hard
ftudy and practice, cach averaging cight
or mine wours o day at the piano. Doubt-
less others of similar brilliant talents,
with ambition to excel, have met an early
death, but we speak of the four, because
we kuew the:r nt Weimar, they being fel-
low-students.  Paderewski, only thirty-
two, has been sufferiug for the past six
months with nervous prostration, caused
by too much piauo practice Many other
cases might be cited.

The most noted piamsts give no lessons,
such work seriously interfering with their
public duties. Every public pianist fecls
obliged to practice from four to eight
hours a day. If he does not keep up this
daily work, he soon loses hia exccution
and his grip on ‘the public. Uneducated,
unthinking persons belicve o teacher who
is engaged scven or eight hours 4 day,
teaching good, bad, and indifferent pupils,
ought to play just as Lrilliantly, just as
perfcetly, as the one who makes & special-
ty of playing in public concerts.. Of course,
this can’t be done, it is a physical im-
possiblity.  The cousiderate and edu-
cated know this very well, and allow for
it, hut th~ ignorant and prejudiced naver
do. As an illustration I quotc what Von
Bulow said at an interviess he accorded
to a newspaper reporter some vears ago:
*Mr .Bulow, now much do you practice
daily 2’ 1 intend to practice six hours
and a half.” ‘“ What if you don’t do
this 2’ ¢ If I neglect my practice one day,

ALERTE !~BEWARE !

1 feel it; if two days, I see it; if three
days, all my friends know it.”

Pachmmann is probably the most cc-
centric, and the hardest pianist to manage
of any pianist who has ever visited Am-
erica.””  Some Montreal people will no
exclude Paderewski from the liet oi un:
certauties.

- DON'T LIKE TO PRACTICE.

Children have declared for centuries back
that they do not like to practice. The
veason is: because their musical percep-
tions are not sufficiently awakenced to find
enjoyment in what are falsely called pri-
mary lessons. A child needs several years
of ““ natural musical exercise,” o kind that
child nature will enjoy and cnter into,
as it does in plags and sports, before he is
prepared for what are called private les-
sons. Compulsory practice is entirely in-
consistent with early child culture in
music. Now, if the above deductions are

understood, the essentiel principles to
remedy the foregoing evils are also under-
stood, and the teacher may chogse his own
way of putting them into practice. But
if our wits were sot to work over this
questioz, whut better plan to suggest than
a mlmcnl kindergarten 7—D. N. Arnold, in
the Song Friond.
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Society Notes.

A great social event this week was Mrs.
George Drummonds.  The great Ulrown
stone hous» was ablaze with light. The
wuites of rooms, together with the
hally, corridors, and stairways wre mag-
mificentty decorated with palms and flow-
cring and folinge plants. The dance prov-
ed. in every way a complete succoss.



Mrs. Vaun Hcerpe's duuce on Wednesday
was o brillinnt afiais. The arrangements
wore as perfect as poassible. Great over-
flowing bowls of hot house roses, whuse
lovely coloring was bucked by glossy
palws and graceful vines. Mrs. Van Horne
wore & black velvet gown with magaifi.
cient diamouds and emeralds, her daughter
lovked well in white brocaded satin.

Mrs. Drumnmond's bal masque came  off
successfully on the Tth. Fancy dress and
masks were rigidly cnforced, and the cos-
tumes were varied and recherche. Masks
were work till miduight, and caused much
amusement, many intimate friends not
reccgnizing one another ,und unexpested
reucoutres occasionnlly oceuring. The
spucious apactuments, balls und corridors,
were all thrown open and artisticrlly de-
corated, and the scene in the baln-room
we eveenlionnlly brilliant.

A very pretty fancy dress affair wa-
held in tae Vietoria Skating rink oun the
Tth inst. The dresses worn were cexcep-
tionally good, and a very gay scene to
the on-lookers was the resuit. ’

The Carnival Ball took place on the
Uth inst. at the Windsor Hotel, which was
a sight of revel. The attendance wus very
large, nnd the bua was very much cen-
joyed. An excellent band supplied the
music Dancing cowmmenced about ten
o'clock, and was carried on with much
spirit uutil a late hour. The decorations
and arrangements generally, had been well
looked after, and the half dozen gentle-
men who were the leading spirits of the
gathering were deservedly congratuluted
on the results of their socialistic cfforts,
while the ladies contributed their share
to the general gaiety by donuing smart
gowns and looking charming and lovely.

The Misses Hanson gave an At Home
on Tuesday the 7th. Mrs. J. B. Rose held
a reception on Friday afternoon, February
10th.

Miss Arnton, 842 Dorchestrr Strect, hav
invitations out for a dance on February
23rd.

A smart dance is expected at Mrs. Albert
Nelsou’s Monday evening.

Madame A. Lacoste has i.vitations out
for a dance at her residence 71 St. Hubert
st., on Monday cvening, a very enjoyable
time is expected.

Surprise parties seem to be coming ip
again  The Misses Roy were surprised the
other evening by a party of young {rienas.

On the 80th of January the Misses
Hubert weore also taken by surprise.

Miss Butler recently gave a charming
little danee at 49 Shuter Strect.

Mrs. Aubry Vaughan has cards out for
a dnnce at her residence 1291 Dorchester
strect.

Mrs. J. A, Pillow's reception on Tuesday
was well attended. The decorations and
arrangements were all that could be de-
sired.

There was a delightful and informal
little dance at the Windsor Hotel last
Saturday evening, composed chiefly of
young ladies and gentlemen. There were
several pretty toilettes, amongst the most
striking beng Mirs. Kinuchan, who looked
lovely in a gown of pale yollow. Miss
Gasgoine, wore a gown which suited hor
ligure to porfection. Miss Flo Bond, in
a pink silk benzaline Empire gown. Many
other costumcs appealed for notice during
the brief momerita of my stay.
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THE MILLER'S DAUGHTER.—E. K. jonunsox.

Mes, B. J. Coghlin gave a charming dauee
at her residence, Princo of Wales Terrace,
on Monday last.

The Montreal Suowshoe Club give thew
aunaal dinner at the Windsor Hotel, on
Pdbruary 11th.

On Jit that Mrs. Buxter intends giving
a large ball at her handsome home on

Sherbrooke street. Probably a m-careme
ball.

A brilliant and successful pinnist is about
to joir the noble army of martyrs. The
bondi will ot be singular after the cere-
mony for there will not be even the one
bula! left.

Mudame Chapleau does the honors at
t3pencerwood with a grace that js hs
charming as it .is aatural. And honors are
ear - between hersell and her bLmilliant
spouse the Lt. Governor.

The races at the Victorin Rink were re-
markably good, the obstacle race being
very laughable. Mr. Walter Irwin, bro-
ther of Mr. E. . Irwin, the best amateur
skater in Canada, camie in first in two of
th- Lest races.

Mr D. McEntyre, the popular young man
abouut town, has been laid up for the last
few days with a severe cold. He has the
sincere sympathy of his numerous friends.

M: Fred Binmore has entirely recovered
from his recent iudisposition. Miss Bin-
more has just returncd from a visit of
three weeks with her friend Mrs. Davis,
nee Devlin, of Cornwall, formerly of Mont-
real.

Several ‘engagements have been  an-
nounced recently. That of Mr. Patterson
aml Miss Ayer of Mountain St. Mr. R-r-
tie Muir and Miss Foley, sister of Dr.
Foley of Union Avenue. Mr. Fred. Booth,
of Ottawa, son of the wealthy lumber mer-
chnnt, is to be married shortly to Miss
Alberta Huousicher,

PREPARING FOR LENT.

Leut is coming—alike to saints and sin-
ners. and surcly the wearied boidies need
refreshing avith the souls. I know svme
onc who might consider hersell a parallel
to the young lady who had been out to
sixty dances, danced six hundred Tound
dueer; that is ten a night. Each dance
lasted on an average ten minutes. *Twirl
say ten times & minute, that is one huml
red ‘twirls to a dance; that means oune
thousand ‘twirls a night, and this multi-
plicd by sixty will—upon a rough :alcu-
lation foot wup twenty-three miles in
square danees, four nules of schottische,
However, I'm afraid it would take too
long to calculate all. Then she ate on an
average three ices a night; that means
one hundred amd eighty ices, two ecand-
withes. five cakes of omne description or
another, to say nothing of canvasback.
chivken, lobster, and other salads, and then
come the charlotte frusse, jelly, Italien
cream bon-bons, candied fruit, grapes, one
rlasz of champagne, iwo of claret, punch
or lemonade. She had about three hun-
dred different arms round her waist, (of
course in the Jdance.) Spoke of the wea-
ther fifty thousand times; of Mrs. Potter
and Mrs. Langtry fifteen thousand, of the
future state once with a dancing parson.
Had thirty-seven flirtations with thirty-
seven idiots, without one additional heart
beat. But I mustn't tell you abost how
many she led to believe that the elestric
light of her life shone for them only, nor
of any more.

“She—~Indeed, Mr. Maulstick, yours
were the only pictures I looked at in
the exhibition,

Maulstick—Ah, you flatter—

She—No ; the ot’.ers, you know, were
80 surrounded by the crowd.



DID HE TAKE GAS?

Calmuck (reading)—A dentist recently
pulled elght of his own teeth.

Mrs. =My, my ] what a brave man
lic must be! Xut perhaps he took gas.

JEWELS ALIL AROUND US.

A pearl anay In & toud's head dwell,
And may be found, tou, in an oyster

shell,
-~Bunyan.

—+— Qe
A Weading in a Smiddy.

I promised to take the world at large
into my confidence on the subject of
our wedding at the smiddy. You in
the city, no doubt, dress more gorge-
ously for marriages than we do—
thougn we cun present a fine rhow of
color—and you do not m e your own
wedding-cake, as Lizzle did. But what
is your excitement to ours? I suppose
you have mony scores of marriages for
our o-¢, but you only know of those
iron* the newspapers. ** At so-and-so,
by the Rev., Mr. Such-a-one, John to
Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Thomas."
That is all you know of the couple who
were married round the corner, and
therefore, I say, & hundred such wed-
dinge ure less eveantful in your com-
munpity than one wedding in ours.

Lizzic is off to Southampton with
her husband. As the carringe drove
off Lehind two Lorses that could with
difficulty pull jt through the snow,
Jauet suddenly appeared at my ¢lbow
aml remarked :

“ Well, well, she 2as him now, and
may she have her foy of him.”

‘¢ Ah, Janet,” I said, * you see you
were wrong. You saiitd he would never
come for her.”

““No, n0o,” answered Janet, “I just
said Lizzle made too sure about him,
seeing a8 he was at the other side of
the world. These sailors are scarce to
be trusted.”

** But you sce this one has turned up
a trump.”

*“ That remains to be scen. Anybody
that’s single can marry a woman, but
it's no 80 easy to keep her comfortable.”

I suppose Janet is really glad that
the sailor did turn up and clajm Lizzie,
but she i8 annoyed in a way too. The
fuct is that Janet was skeptical about
the sailor. I never saw Janet reading
anything but the ¢ Church Guardijan,”
yet she must have obtained her wide
knowledge of sailors from books. She
considers thems very bad characters, but
i¢ too shrewd to give her reasons.

*“We all ken what sailors are,” is
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From the painting by HOWICK, in the hoya’
Acadeny, London.

¢ The diel he couldna scaith thee,

Or aught that would belang thee,

He'd look into thy bonnie face

And svy, ¢ I canna wrang thee.””
e e e P e et TN, P e o
her dark way of denouncing those who
go down to the seun in ships, and then
she shakes her head and purses up her
mouth as if he could tell things about
snilors that woutd make our hair rise.
1 think it was« jn Toro:rto that Lizzie
met the sailor—three years aggo. She
had gone there to be a servant, Lat the
size of the place (according to her
father) frighteaed her, and in a few
months she was back at the clachan.
We were all quite excited to see her
again in the chureh, and the gzenerval
impression was  that Toronto  had
“ made her a deal more lady like.” In

Janet’s opinion she was just a djttle
tou lady-like to be natural.
In a week's time there was a wild

rumor through the
wuas to be married.

* Not she,” said Janet, uneasily.

Soon, however, Janet had to admit
that there was truth in the story, for
¢ the way Lizzie wandered up the road
1o0king for the post showed she had a
man on her mind.”

Lizzie, I think, waated to keep her
wonderful sceret to herscif, but that
could not be done.

* I canna sleep at nignts for wonder-
wg who Lizzie jv to get,” Janet ad-
mitted to me. Su in order to preserve
her health Janet studied the affair, re-
fleeted on the kind of peogle Lizzie was
likely to meet in Toronto, isked Lizzie

glen  that  Lizzie

to the manse to ten (with no result),
and then asked iazzie’s mother (viet-

ory). Lizzie was 10 be mwrried to u
railor.

< cheated,” said Janet, *tif she
crver acts epes ou him aguan, Uh, we

all ken what sailors are.”

You must not think Janet too spite-
1wl Marringes were always too much
for her, but after the wedding is over
she beeomes goodeatursd  agaam, She
is a strange mixture, and, I rather
think, vesy romantic, despite her eyni-
cal talk.

Weil, I confess now, that for a time
I was somewhnt afraii of Lizziv's suil-
or mysclf. iy letters became few in
muber, aad often I saw  Lizzie with
rest eyes after the post had  passed.
She had tao wach work to do to al-
low her to move, but she became ue
happy aml showed a want  of spurit
that alarmed hee father, who hked to
shout at his relatives awd have them
shout back ° him.

1 wash she had never set eyes on
that sailor,” %e suid toe me one day
wher Lizzie wuas troubling him.

¢ She could have had Willinm Simp-
sou,” her mother said to Janet.

I question that,” said Janet, in re-
peating the remark to me.

But though all the clachan shook (ts
head at the saiior, and repeated Janet's
aphonismi about sailors as a class,
Lizzic refused to believe her lover un-
true. :

*The only way to get her to flare
wp uat me,” hier father said, i3 Lo suy
u word against her lad. She will not
stand that.”

And, aiter ull, we were wrong and
Lizzie was vight, In the beginning of
the winter Jancet walked into my study
and purlor (she never knocks) and sajd @

* He's come ! ™

*Who? " I asked,

*‘T'he sailor. Lixzie's satlor.
perfect disgrace.”

** Hoots, Juuet, it's the very reverse.
{'m delighted; and so, I suppose, are
you iu your heart.,”

*I'm not grudging her the man if she
wante him,” said Janet, {linging up
her head, “ but the disgrace is in the
public way he marched past me with
s arm rouuvd her, It affronted me.”

Janct gave me the details. She had
been to a farm for the milk and passed
Lizzic, who had wandered out to meet
the post as usual.

*I've no letter for ye, Lizzie,”
pos! said, and Lizzie sighed.

No, my luss,’” the post continued,
*“ but I've something better.”

Lizzie was wondering what it could
be, when a maun jumped out from be-
hin¢ a hedge, at the sight of svhom

It's a

the



Lazzie screamed with joy. It was her
sailor.

“I wofild never have let on I was
80 fond of him,” said Junet.

‘“ But did hic vot scem fond of her? ™
I agked.

“That was the disgrace? said Janet.
** He marched off to her father’s house
witb his arm around her; yes, passed
me and & wheen other folk, and looked
w3 if he neither kent nor care how pub-
lic he was making himself. She did not.
care either.”

I addressell some rémurks o Janet on
the subject of meddlivg with other
people’s affairs, poivting out thnt sue
was now half an hom late with my
tea ; but I, too. was joterested to sce
the sailor. I shall never forget what a
change had come over L.izzic when Isaw
her unext. The life was back in her face,
ghe bustled about the house as busy as
a bee, avd her walk was springy.

““ This {s him,” she said to me, and
then the sajlor came forward and
grinned., e was usually grinning when
I saw him, bat he had aun honest, open
face, if & very youthl{ul one.

The sailor stayed on at the clachan
till the marriage, and continued to
scandaljze Janet by strutting ¢ past the
very mause gate '’ with his arm round
the happy Lizrie.

* He has mo notion of the solemnity
of marriage,” Janet informed me, ‘ or
he would look lexs jolly. I would not
like a man that jokesd about his mar.
riage.”

The sailor undoubtedly did joke. He
seemed to look on the coming event ax
the most comical affair in the worll's
history, and when ha spoke of it he
slapped his knees and roared. But
there was daily fresh evidence that he
was devoted ‘o Lizzic.

Tre wedding took place in the
smiddy, because it 18 a big place, and
all the glen was invited. Lizzle would
have had the company compardtively
seleet, but the sajlor asked cvery one
to come whom he fell in with, and he
ha ! few refusils. He was wonderfully
“flush ” of money, too, and had not
Lizsie taken control of it, would have
given it all away before the marriage
took place.

“It’s & merey Lizzie kens the worth
of a bawbee,” her mother said, * for he
would scatter his giller among the very
bairns as it 1t was corn and he was
feeding hens.”

All the chairs in the fjve houses were
not sufficient to seat the guests, but
the smith {8 a handy man, anil he
made forms by crossing planks on tubs,
The smiddy was an amazing sight, lit
up with two big lamps, and the bride,
let me inform thouse who tend to scoft,
was dressell in white, As for the sajl-
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or, we have perhaps never had so show-
fly dressed a geuntlemaia in our pa~ts.
For this occasion he Qscarddéd his
“rig out” (as he calted it), nud ap-
peared resplendent in a black frock
coat (tight at the.neck), a light blue
waistcoat (richly ornamented), and
gray trousers with a green stripe. His
boots were new und 50 genteel that ax
the evening wore on he had to Kkick
them off and daace In his stocking
80les.

JanAt tells me that Lizzie hid gone
through the ceremony in private with
fer sailor a number of times, so that
he might make no mistake. The smith,
asgked to take wmy place at these rehear-
sals, declined on the ground that he for-
gol how the Kuot was tied: but his
witc had n better wmemory, and 1 une.
derstand that she even mimicked me—
for which T must take her to task onv
of these days.

However, despite uall these precau-
tions, the sailor was a little demon-
strative during the cceremony, uand
slipped his arm arouvd the bride ‘to
steady her.” Janet woalers that Liz-
zie did not fling his arm from her, but
Lizzie was too nervous now to know
wwhat her swain was uoout.

Then came the supper ard the songs
und the speeches. The tourists who
picture us shivering, silent aml depres-
ged all through the winter should have
beer in the smiddy that night.

¥ proposed the health of the young
couple, and when I culled Lizzie by her
new name, * Mrs, Fairweather,” the
sailor flung back his head and roared
with glee till he choked, and Lizzie’s
first duty as u wife was to hit him hard
Letween the shouluer blades. When he
was sufficiently composed to reply, he
rosc to his feet and grinnell round the
room.

“ Mrs. Fairweather,” he cried jn an
vestuey of delight, and again choked.

Tie smith induced him to make an-
othet attempt, and this time he got a8
far as “Ladies and gentlemen, me¢ and
my wife——" when the speech ended pre-
maturely in resounding chuckles, The
lagt we gaw of him, when the carriage
drove away, he was still grinning ; but
that, as he explained, was because ** he
had got Lizzie at last.” ‘“ You’ll he a
good lhusband to her, I hope,”” I shid.

“Will I no¢,” he cried, and his arm
went  round his wife  again.—J. M.
Barrie.
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Caught Him on a Cab.

It was an abominebl - wet day. You
all know what that means in London
—-cab drivers’ millenium, despair and
petticoat ruin to falr pedestrians. Mrs.
Lancaster stood under the shelter of a

9
fashiounable millenor's door, fooked for-
ward and groaned. No cub in sight;
ruin to her clothes stared her jo the
face il she sallied out ; 1ruin to her purse
whispered to her behind should she en-
ter the shop again,

*The disprrsation of gnin Is not in
Providence diocese,” was her irreverent
sununing up. ¢ He'd make it rajn at
the proper times or on No Man's Land
it it were. Ob, darling ! ” she muarmured
under hor breath, for a hansom bore in
sight, looming. Whisterishly, hazily
wet, A slushing, golden hay between
the shafg. avd a civil jehu perched up
behind. Out went her umbrella and
sne tucked up her frilts, She slgnullc'('l-;
he drew up and she dasheé@ out. The
mun, careful fellow, had eclosed the
doors and let down the window. An
agonized endeavor to open duor, bal-
auce umbrella, rescue skirts from mud,
save new bounet ensucd. He saw that,
and with ususual, uncabby-like cour-
tesy jumped down, saying:

*“Allow me.”

The lady gave a ljttle scream.

“Tom, you driving a hansom ? »

* No worse than driving my coach, is
it, Mrs. Lancaster 2 " he retorted.

“Ol! Tom, dear, what on eurth are
you doing it for ?* Then, with a high-
handed attempt at dignity: “ Might T
ask the reazon for this new uantl extra-
ordinary metier ? TIs it for a bet?*

“A bet? O dear, no!” A distinct
pause. ““ That bovnet of yours is got-
ting rather the worst of it; it's a pity,
for it’s rather a nice one,” he added,
eyeing it critfcally, as one who knows
the ways and means ol honnets, or
roither the ways of the bonneis and the
meaps of those who can atford such a
one as he saw before him. He eyed it
critically, though not feeling nearly so
coo! as he was anxjous to make her be-
lieve.

‘““Oh! what does that matter? ” sghe
snapped out. “ Be 80 good as not to
moke persondl remarks, I shall spoid
as many bouncts as I choose!” with
glaring independence. ’

“H'm! you always used to do 8o,
glowering down at her. ’

*“ Do you refuse, then, to drive me?”
she faltered. There wasn't another cab
in sight.

*“Oh, dear, no! When a man's poor
and has to earn his living by the sweat
of his brow he is likely to 1ind the lat-
ter more plentiful than the fermer ; so
I an: only too glad to get what fares
T cav.” He gloated wickedly, for she
looked up ju his face while a mist
gathered and grew in her eyes, and she
gave o little sob.

¢ Oh, 'fum, dear Tom,” she whisper-
ed, “I never knew it was so bad as
this.”
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“Didn't you?™ he answered, with
tratal uvosympathy for her sympathy
with him In bis altered clrcumstances.
Tuhen he banged open the door, raised
the window and #tood by her in an at-
titude of calin impatience.

She gave another imploring glance.
He was eyeing his noble beast's hend-
quarters, his mcuth puvched up in an
audible whistle. ** Colonia never could
stand in the rajn,” he sald, reflective-
1y, as i taking her into his conflidence.

Mrs. Lavcaster sighed and stepped
tuto the haunsom.

She settled herself in o corner of the
cab with another sigh and a furtive
glance at the lovking-gluss to her left,
while the driver mouuted behind and
slowly gathered up the reins. He
banged dowa the window and slapped
oper the little trapdoor overhead with
professional aoise, and then, ‘ Where
to? " with professionnd brevity.

* Home, plrase, if you don’t mind,”
said his fure meekly.

As they drove down Bond street, Mra.
Lancaster's cyes being shut off from
outward sights, she turnetl them in-
warc and viewed her whirling thoughts.
What a story this would make if any-
ont only knew, or if I only had the pen
of a reitdy writer. It's really quite a
pity that my gift all runs to seciy in
carrespondence.

*Poor darling, how wet he must be
gettingg up there!”

There was a block just at the corner
as they turned into Piccadilly. Mrs.
Laucaster profited by the occasion.
She took her umbrella and pushed up
the skylight.

It was immediately opened.

Mr. Lancaster looked down; Mrs.
Lancaster looked up.
“Do you want ta get out? I am

afraid you cannot. We¢ may have to
wait here a2 quarter of an hour.”

It isn't that,” she answered. 1
wanted to know, er—1 thought, e¢r—I
wanted to axk. Oh, Tom, dear, aren't
you very wet and cold up there? ™

* Thapk you, one could scarcely cx-
pect there shoulid be 2 draaght up here,
or to lind it parchingly hot—but I'm.
quite comfortable, thank you, all the
same.” With a male’s inconsistency.

Down went the skrlight. The great
stagnalion slowly uprose and they
drove on agajn. It had begun to clear
up. Mrs. Lancaster thought she knew
hicr way about town, but Mr. Lancas.
ter should have known it still better,
and yet he took her round Grosvenor
place s 2 means to reaching Park lanc.
It scemed as if he took n pleasure ine
driving by the most opposite and ronae
about route.
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She had money of her own, & good
£1,600 o year, and when the fimal split
cume—u split born of a very small
rift— e had been too proud to let her
kpow hotv his money matters stood,
apd 80 it came about that husband and
wife had not met for quite a year, and
during the last five weeks he had driven
a raking bay about LonGon harnessed
to a luxurious *“S. T." hansom.

Ane he? Well, he was thinking vhat
a thundering ass e had been and how
e, had tried her love and faith jn him.

And she? Well, had she, too, not

flirted just a bit with Lord Racque
and Col. Targent, and when he had re-

moustrated ever go little had she not
flared out on him anmd thrust that odi-
ous, yellow-haired Signora Soreilu in
his face ?

*1 wish he wouldn't drive quite so
fust,” she thought. * We shall get
hom¢ so soon if be does.”

They were passing a restaurant. She
slunted her umbrella toward it, and he
drew up instantly.

¢« If you don't mind,” she said, *“I am
jvst goiug ia for a glass of wine; Ifecl
a little fajat.”

It was no such thing, for in two min-
utes she was oul aguin, the wine un-
touched and the glass in her hand.

** You must have got so wet and cold
I wish you—would you?" she stam-
mered, timidly—** would you mind just
taking a little—to—to—please me ? ™

She had taken off her glove, and the
broad wedding band caught hiseye. A
spasit of pain came upon his face. It
was like driving your {ist through &«
mirror and smashing the smooth. cven
surface into bits.

** Thank »you,” he said, a little un-
steadily, in a rather husky voice, a5 he
descended slowly from his perch.

“0Oh: £ will take it for you."

** I could not think of giving a lady
my glass to pat down,” lhie answered
witl hiy old characteristic courtesy to-
ward the womanhood.

About a quarter of an hour later the
hansmm drew up in Norfolk street. Mrs.
Laucaster got out and walked slowly
up the steps. Before ringing she turned
around. A little ragamuffin was in-
specting her.

** Would you like a sixpence?™ she
asked him gravels. A superfluous ques-
tion, to which he replied, with the

knowledge of past cxperieace to guide
him ard a wisdom beyond his winters:

* Sixpeunces were not to be ‘ad for
nothin®."

i Ol course not,” she answerad, ** and
you have ouly to hold the horse's head
for a little. You ncedn’t be afrnid,”
she added, rashly guarantecing the
heast’s peacefnl nature, * and you shall
uave sixpence.”

Thus haviog reduced the legion ot un-
cmployed by oue, she turned und rang
the bell.

“Do you mind coming in for a few
minutes 2 she said, addressing her hua-
band, “I want to tell you something.”

He looked at her for an jnstunt, then
settled his whip Iv its socket, tled the
reins gsecurely and descended slowly.

“DBrs the servants 2™

‘o hie only two whom you will see are
new ones.”

The door opeuncd—* Dinuer at once

and lay another plate at table.”
" You remember this, and this (paus.
ing before some picture or some hang-
iug), and this vase; do you remember
how nearly drowned out of that gon-
dola ut Venice—it was just opposite
those gluss works, aud you jnsisted on
our gojug ia and buying something to
remind you; and how thankful you
were that it hadended in nothing worse
than a dreaching?

*I have forgotten nothing,” he ans-
wered gravely.

“Not cven the way to yovur dressing-
room ? ' she said archly, turning -
rouud.

* Not evcen the way to my dressing-
room,” replied Mr. Lapcaster.

“1 daresay the gas isn't lighted
though.” She led the way and they en-
tered the room together.

‘The room between it and her room
was open, and he looked in; he did
more; he advanced a few puaces and
stood in the doorway. He could not
have crossell the threshold had it been
his wost earnest desire.

He devoured every obfect, a thousand
memor;cs crowding to his weary brain,
but his face did pot change, and his
wife watched him ciosely all the while.
Shie watched as he glanced at the two
casy chairs, one at each side of the
blazing fire. How often had they occu-
picd them in the happy past!  Only
then, 10 be sare, they had been drawn
close side by side asd they had proved
the fallibiiity of the rule that “two
bodics eannot occtpy the same space at
the same time.” She watched him as
his cyes turncd to the duchess toilet
tuble, with its large center glass—in
frout of which he had often made her
stand—while he bade her mark what a
handsome couple they made. He drew
a sharp Lrearh, and a spasm shot a-
cross hisg face, leaving it a shade or two
whiter. He glanced up—Dbhis wife was
lookivg at bim jn breathless stillness.
She turned quickly and left the room.

He founi! his way about 10 minutcs
afterward—Mrs. J.ancaster took alittle
longer.

There was a soft dewinesa about her
cyo: aa she came nud stood beside him.
Husband's and wife's hunds met in &
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gquick, clost grip, and a feeling of infi-
nite love came nestling arouud hls
heart.

“ Tom," she began wist{ully.

* Yes, Mabel 2 ™ questioningly.

There was 00 time for another word,
the door handle was slowly moving a-
round.

- It’s Miss Mceson,” she whispered,
her breath coming and going, for a sud-
den puzzicsome Guestion had arisen in
her mind. She had forgotten all about
Miss Meeson—to tell the truth, she had
1ot takea her into account at all. What
was she to do and say? Introduce
Tom as this afternoon’s hansom cab
driver, and nothing else? Goodness,
no; it would not be posvible. Introduce
hitn as a Iriend only 2 Yes, but what
it there were to coae a reconcilintion ?

How horrid nud deccittol it wonld
look! Baut ijvtroduce Tom as her hus-
band! (A qQuick throb at hier heart)
Yhat if he {osisted on their remnining
only fricnds? What if he should refect
the projectol forgiveness? What it he
shoull exelaim: *“ Pardon me; I was
lies husband at one time, but Mrs. Lan-

caster decided to dissolve the partner-
ship? " What agony and humilintion!

The door opened and the dear, hum-
ble old companion entcred—far too
meck of aspect to cow any ravening
wolf except by her oldfashioned state-
Iy sweetness.

“Miss Meceson,” said Mrs. Lancaster,
falteringly, ‘ Miss Mecson, dear, we
have a guest at dinnér to-night; let me
introduce Tom—my Tom? The wman
whe was ever, anll ever will be the
dearest and best of men. There—there
war g slight misunderstanding, almost
all my fault; but we have found, he and
I—me—that’s to say—I mean he—we'—
Thert was a pucker on ier face; she
{nltered and thea said, tremulously and
with exqaisite tenderness, “ He is my
dear husband.” Then she smiled up in
his tace and laid her head on his shoul-
der, as mach out of the fallness of her
lovt as to hide that awful cabman's
badge, which blazed hugely on his
breast. Then she laughed a queer
little laugh, that had a glimpee of tears
in it not s0 very far off.

“I left my spectacles in the other

room," said Miss Mecson softly, though
she was peering through them as she
spoke.

I think there was sometking very llke
a look of rapture on both husband and
wife's faces.

‘“ You have forgotten to pay me my
tnare,” he said after a bit. “ Do you
chiscl all your cahbies out of their fares,
dear? ™

She laughed up in his face with a mur-
mur ol womanly tenderness.

* Well, your real fare i~ two shillings,
but I will give you a *golden crown.'*’
She raised her face as she spoke. No
need to explain the meaning of the
words to one who loved her as did this
strange cabman. ‘He took the ¢ golden
crown’ hetween both his hands and
kisse¢ her fair forchend tenderly.

Husbaund and wife were reunited,
acver to part again. It was not uatil
their mutual tears «f joy had ceased
that the little orchin in the street was
remembered. He and another little imp
were fonnll taking it in turns to watch
the horse.

Ead.
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