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prinecesses in Kurope. Not very
long ago the Empress of Ger-
many succeeded in marryving
off the last of her sisters, a lady
verging upon twenty eight,and
gossips say it is annoying to Queen Victoria
that the only two royal spinsters left ave her
namesakes and her granddanghters.

The Queen, it is said, dislikes old maids as
heartily as she dislikes eats, and does not take
kindly to the mnmarried state of the daughters
of the Princegs of Wales and Princeess Chris-
tinn of Schleswig-Holstein.  Seriously us the
parents and grandparents may threaten and
repine, there remaius little or no possibility
of the two spinsters finding mates.  Prineess
Victoria of Wales veaches her thirty-second
birthday in the spring, and Princess Victoria
of Schleswig-Holstein will never see thirty
again: and in spite of their deplorable, con-
spicuous and unnatural singleness, they are
not the most unhappy of high-born ladies.
They are fast friends and allies, and though
they cenjoy fow of the snme studies and pleas-
ures, they are equally callous in thicir estunate
of the world’s and even grandmnother's opinion,
and equally determined to prove that the life
of an unwedded princess 18 neither forlorn
nor unprofitable.

It is an interestiny fact that of all the royal
household the Prince of Wales has atforded
his daughter the most kindly countenance
in maintaining her position. The Prince is
nothing if not modern and liberal in his
views. He believes in a woman making her
life to please herself, and he has never come
the high parental authority over the only one
of his girls who preferred not to be forced
into the bonds of matrimony merely for the
sake of the conventionalities. Furthermore,
it is whispered that the Prince was on her
side when for the only time in her life she
fell in love.

That event took place many years ago,
when a famously rich, handsome, amiable
and enlightened young Indian Princo visited
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Queen Victorin. His goraeous jewels, his
chuiming manners, and his exeellent pro-
nunciation of the English language, ereated
a great sensation un his appearance fost at a
garden party given at Buckingham Palace.
He was then introdueed to Princess Victorvia,
who was then far and away the best looking
of the three sisters, and always the cleyevest,

The young East Indian found her Royal
Highness most attractive,
and when he went to pay
a visit to Sandringham he
shortly found that the Prin-
cess was by no means in-
different to his admiration ;
that personally she was

No. re.

- .. . Tl LTT L=

Princess Victorin would have insisted and the
Prince would have clumored, amd the highest
diplomaey and the severest pressure would
have been requived to halk Cupid of his
victims,

What the Princess’s grief was the publie
has never known, but she has never been
very strong sinee.  Shortly after the sad
news from India she pleaded with her parents
to let her study nursing at Netley Hospital.
She refuses to even listen to any proposals to
arrange a marriage between herself and any
stout young German Duke, and she wears
always a ruby ring of surpassing beanty.
They say the ring was sent her by the Indian
Priuce just before hie died, to be put upon her
finger by one of his faithful servants who
brought it to ler with instinctions to that
cftect.

quite willing to make India
her home, and privately
her lover asked her hand
in marriage. He pledged
himself to make her his
only wife, to conduct his
domestic affairs on the
European plan, and he was
not refused point blauk.
He was told to go home
and let the Princess’s fam-
ily think it over. He went,
and died of the pingue
three days after reaching
India.

The Princess well knew
that her lover had been
ordered home merely to
afford her family time to
put other obstacles than
the scas between them. It
would not have been tact-
ful to refuse so honorable
& proposal from a power-
ful Indian ruler: so when
Providence intervened and
cit the thread of the young
man’s life, the whole roya
houschold brenthed a sigh
of mingled regret and re-
lief. Very well the family
knew that had he lived

VicToriy o Sentan c-Hoiatris,

Victaria or Wares,
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Gossip has never associated the nume of
Princess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein with
any romance. She is a Y(luin-fnccd girl, with-
out any of her cousin’s keen wits, but a good
strong will of her own, She is dovoted to
her greandmother, is one of the Queen’s con-
stant attendants, and she is one of the few
persons who cheerfully  disagree with the
sovercign lady on mnny joints without vex-
ing or disputing with her.

Princess Victorin sews, kuits and cooks ad-
mirably: in short, is conversant with every
houschold art, and having visited about
among her relatives a good deal she hay come
to the sage eonclusion that many of the diplo-
macy-nde marriages among royalties are
deplorably unhappy. “Icould marry a farmer
and mmke m a good wife” she has =aid to
the Queen, “but | have none of the tastes or
graces that would suit a spoiled, extravagant
hushand whomn I don’t love. so I don't think
I will mnrry at all”

Perfectly amiably, but quite determinedly,
she has stuck to her point. She evades court
ceremonies as much as possible, but is adored
by all her boy and girl cousins, reads aloud
to the Queen, does quantities of serviceable,
ugly fancy work, is her mother's hard-worked
seevetary, and one of the jolliest, most con-
tented old maids in England.
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Modern Jerusalem,

Srenien from  its  thoroughfares, says
Cleveland Moffett, in Fivank Leslie's Popular
Monthly, Jerusalem looks for all the world
like a huge rambling fortress, with fighting
towers and dungeon depths. On either hmui‘.
instead of lines of houses, you have formid-
able and continuous walls pierced with low
doors and body-wide stairs and iron-caged
windows. You cannot tell where one house
begins and another leaves off, nor whether a
certain opening leads to roof or courtyard
or dwelling room. There is indeed one way
to tell, that is to push boldly in and up
along stairs and passages and see what you
can see.

\Whatever else you fail to do in Jerusalem
(and you are sure to neglect hatf the guide
book admonitions) do not fail to study the
streets {rom overhead—as many of them as
wesible  You can always find a viewpoint
Ly a little searching.  Take Christian Street
about midday, when the sun lights both sides,
and get your station on the arch near David
Street, no matter if you have to do some
clambering  Now luok to the north, there
where the greenish dome and white minaret
rise.  You see astraight way along the base
of a high wall, window-pierced, with a lower
wall on the other side, its stones old and
grassgmrown. Below, you see two lines of
flimsy awnings, tipped down like the visor of
a cap, to <helter the booths beneatir from the
white glare.  You see donkeys, camels, sheep,
poasants, soldiers, Greek priosts, sisters of
charity, tourists, pilgrims, Turks and all who
live in Turkey, Syrinus and all who visit
Syrin, veiled women, sheeted women and beg-
pars (you will see them all if you wait a little),
moving to and fro, now lost under the awn-
ings, now coming into the open. You can
follow them between two sombre archways,
the one that you are on and another, yonder
where a cross-wall stops yvour view. You can
watch them until you tire,
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A Library that Costs Nothing

How a Clever Woman who Czanot Afford
to Buy Books Keeps Up with the
Current Topics ofgthe Day.

Specind for the CaNamax Hosk JoUrsat.

“ GW did you become so well informed ?”
one woman usked another with a
little touch of justifiable envy in her
voice. “ You are a very busy house-

keeper, with children to look after. You

don't attend clubs, yet you seem to know
about every man, woman or book of the day.

1 wish you would tell me the secret.”

“ Whatever information I have, my dear,”
was the answer, “ has been gained through a
clipping collection.  Five years ago a friend
of mine who worked on one of them told me
how, in their offices, whole rooms were de-
voted to clippings from various magazines
and papers, systematically catalogued and
used for reference.

“The idea appealed to me as an excellent
one for the private individual, eepecially for
u womun like myself, who cannot afford to
buy many books.

“We take two good newspapers, one which
my husband prefers and one which is my
choice. From time to time, when I am at
leisure and {erlmps too tired to do more
exacting work, I clip these papers and sort
the clippings, according to subject, into
manilla envelopes.”

“ What variety of matter do you clip, may
Task?”

“ Anything which is likely to have & more
than passing interest. The life of some cele-
brated man or woman, or anecdotes concern-
ing famous people; an interesting bit of
statistics which one ought to have at com-
mand ; an historical study; an account of a
famous painting; natural history ; wild birds;
wild flowers—anything which scems worth
while.”

“\What a good idea! I am all inpatience
to begin one myself at once. Do tell me about
your system of cataloguing.”

“I invented my own system, a very simple
one. In a large public collection like that of
a newspaper office it would be necessary to
have an elaborated method, but any woman
can invent one for her own use. I put each
weneral subject, such as Birds, Cookery, Eng-
Tand. Education, into large square envelopes,
and arrange them on the shelf according to
letters.  Famous men and women 1 catalogue
separately in small envelopes about six inches
long and four wide.

“I have lonyg since found my clippings of
great value.  The library has now grown to a
size which renders it possible for me to refer
to it as I would to any other lib.ary, if T had
one at command. If I hear of & famous per-
sonage whose history has escaped my memory
I take the next idle moment to consult my
clippings and read a short sketch of his life
and work. It is the same with history or
scienee, upon which I become rusty. The
chances are that T shali find an account of the
point I need in the envelopes.

“It isn't by any means necessary to read
all one clips. Chp an article if the subject
interests or is likely te interest you. Tuck
it away for future reference.”

* And you clip papers only—no magazines?”

January, 1901,

“Oh, yes. Iclip magazines which I havs
bought for one article or story they contain
and which I do not care to bind. All pam-
phlets that are sent to the house, unless they
are devoted to advertising, I cataloguo also.
Pictures, too, if they are clear and seem faith-
ful; with photographs on any interesting
subjects.

“Simple as it is, a private library of this
kind avoids that one supreme fault of the
public one—dirty books, with the possibility
of lurking disease germs.

“ Beside the pleasure and the general in-
formation, I have had some very practical
help from the clippings. I haveone envelope
filled with good cooking recipes clipped at
ditferent times.  Another contains many new
“wrinkles” in houschold science. Of course,
one has to use judgment in selecting these,
but with care it becomes a \\'onderfuﬁnclp."

Kissing the Hands.

THE act of kissing the hands is almost as
old as the hills. There are two kinds of kiss-
in;;; the hands.

The first is that of kissing the hand of a
sovereign, while the second is familiar to lov-
ers. Kissing a sovereign's hand was formerly
generally done when soliciting a favor; now
it is done as n mark of homage and respect.

But the second kind is the most interesting.
It was the custom of the Grecks and Romans,
and, in fact, of every heathen people, when
entering a temple to kiss their hand to the
object they adore. The young man of the
twentieth century seems hardly inore civilized
than these ancients, for he also kisses his
hand to the ohject he adores.

Thoughtful Children,

MaNY very young people possess the gift of
diplomacy. -

A clerk in a candy store says that one day
a little girl came in, and laying down a dime,
asked for ten cents’ worth of candy.

“It's for my father,” she explained. “It’s
his birthday, and I'm going to s’prise him.”

The clerk began to make a selection of
sweets, when his customer objected.

“ Don’t give me that kind, give me caramels.
I just love caramels.”

* But I thought these were for your father,”
the candy man remarked.

“Yes,” replied the little girl, “ I know; but
when I give them to father, he'll say for me
to keep ‘em, ‘cause I'm such a thoughtful little
girl, and he'll give them all back to me. So
you'd better give me caramels.”

Unique Post-Office Building.

AN ancient building, which rests on both
sides of the boundary line separating Canada
from Vermont, has the distinction of housin
the post-offices of twocountries. It isloca
in the town of Bebe Plain, half of which is in
Canada and the other half in the United
States. In one quarter of the building a
young lady acts ns postmistress for Uncle
Sem, and in another room, located on the
Canadian side, her father transacts the duties
of a postmaster for the Province of Quebec.
Standing in front of the office two men might
shake hands while one was in Canada and the
other in the United States.
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TIPSY -}

«ecA Sketch..

By ALICE C. THOMPSON A
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1?SY was a small black and
tan Dachshund, so fat that
she merited the title of

“roly-poly,” yet pretty and

graceful enough to attract

attention anywhere.

At the age of eight she
had suffered the loss of an
eye in a cat-fight, but the
expericnce had not taught
her to avoid the feline race.

More brave than wise, she was off the instant
she heard one, to give chase in a frenzy of
excitement. That eat’s cry was to her a
clarion battle call. The enemy there? Let
it be war to the death, and no quarter!

The mere mention of the word “cat ™ would
munke her prick up her pretty eas. It was
ull she knew of “the chase,” and the blood of
ancestors, who had, hterally, known royal
sport, flowed in her veins !

She had several accomplishments, such ay
Jjumping over one’s interlaced hands, giving
paw to be shaken, and singing to the accom-
paniment of & human voice raised to a certain
high and shrieky key. Between notes she
would raise her little head to the ceiling as if
seeking inspiration there.  But she was most
charming when she pretended to be *dead
doggie,” lying flat on her side, quite lifelss
except for the single cye that watehed with
anxiety for the first sign of permission to
come to life again.  Then she would jump up
in such haste that you felt sure that she said
to herself, * There, that's over, and I'm glad of
it!” As for begging, it came natural to her.
She was in a supplicating attitude the larger
imrt, of the day, standing erect on her hind
cgs with her two short fore paws drooping
in front—a quaint and irresistible figure.
She begged for everything she wanted, and
with almost uniform success.  If she did not
get it by begaing she uttered a little grunt,
or a succession of grunts, and that for water
was not by any means to be mistaken with
that for more covering or with the grunt that
begged a walk. Judging the attempt by the
result, it must be said that Tipsy came very
uear to human speech.

She slept at night in a hatbox in a cup-
board.  Sometimes at the unseasonable hour
of midnight, or in the dark and early morn-
ing, she arose, and, following the ineradicable
instincts of her race, began to dig for herself
a hole in her cushion. Of course this little
habit was rather upsetting to the bedelothes!
Finding that she was now uncovered, and
being a little dog used to much attention, she
annrunced as plainly as words could do that
she had nothing on by giving one low and
gentle grunt. It took her some time to learn
that she could not be waited on at any hour
she func'ed to indulge in her little pastime.
We had long and lively conversations about it.

“Go to sleep, Tipsy.”

“ Thaph "—meaning “But I tell you my
covers are off.”

“Stop that noise at once, Tipsy.”

“ Umph "—* I don’t think you can possibly
understand that I have nothing on we at all.”

CANADIAN HOME jOURNAL,

“Pipsy, if you don't stop that noise at once
I shall whip you.”

After a moment's pause, as if she had been
considering the threat and had decided to
brave it out, another grunt.  *I'm not used
to such treatment,” it snid, whimperingly., |

“Very well, Tipsy, I'm coming to whip
you.”

Very faint, almost like a whisper, and
pitched in a pathetic minor key, yet one
more.

“ At least I'll have the Ingt word,” snid Mus.
Tipsy.

Yt was not denied her, and quict reigned.
I believe it was really a great satisfaction to
her to think she had out-talked me. But
sometimes when she took this treatment more
to heart, she would condinue for some time
to give utterance to her wounded feelings in
a series of gentle whines or short hiccoughs,
that had the very human effect of uncontrol-
able sobbing,.

She was ready to eat at any time, and
though she seldom refused anything, she had
her own favorite dishes. She would take
hot bread mude into dainty pills, but if it
were offered in large pills would merely snift’
at it and walk away.  One day the tempta-
tion of a dish of turkey on the table and an
empty room proved too much for her. She
fell ! But she completely gave herself away
afterwards by the conscience-stricken air
with which she came upstairs, not to mention
the foolish heartiness with which she smacked
her lips.  On the few oceasious, as on this,
when 1t was thought necessary to punish her,

1Y

or chavw.  Hor case was tealy that of the

“survival of the fittest,” for while several

generations of puppies eame and went with-

out making much of a stiv in the world, she
remained always the dearest, eleverest, best.
Her obedience to aeall was such that she
would leave the cosiest corner to meet u
whipping half way, or to make certain
Linaled approaches to a bath.  After being
called we could guess by the sound of her
reluctant feet in the hall at just what mom-
ent the vietim tivst divined that a bath was
in preparation.  But during its progress she
was meckness and obedience personitivd.
* Now you ean go, Precious,” was the final
mandate of the *Order of the Bath,” aud
* Precious,” needing no seeotd intimation, was
off us fnst ag her short legs would enrry her,
to her dear, warm basket by the fire.
Somebody onee compared a Dachshund to
a cucumber set on four mateh ends!  That is
not complimentary, but it is rather apt. It
was always a wonder to me how Tipsy's very
short legs could carry her over the ground so
fast,
Marvellous also was her way of entering
roows, using her nose to open the door. One
or two attempts to teach her to shut the doov
after her were unsuceessful.  * Umph, winph,”
she said, indignantly.  “The idea of expeet-
ing a person of my age to learn to close
doors,”
But to see Tipsy mole-hunting was to see
her charaeter in epitomé, Pitehing headlong
at the irregular mound tossed up by the little
animal, amd beginning anywhere at all, she
would work her way along, every mausele
strained to ity utimosw. How tirelessly she
~seooped and seratehed and grubbed ! lvery
» now and then her dirt-covered, hot little face
| would come up, while she took a hurried
-"g:lsp of air, and then back she would go,

snorting and putling like an engine.  When
she came to a tuft of grass or roots she bit
through them.

“ I will get him sometime ™ she said.”  But
in spite of cuergy and patience and deter-
wination she never eanght u}) to him! Hot,
dirvty and tived she gave up the pursuit only
when ealled, and it was renewed again and
aenin with the snme dauntless optimism. In
two. or perhaps three days’ time, she had dug,
unaided, a trail that measured no less than
forty-seven feet.  Of course we are glad that
the hittle mole was “not at Lome " when Mrs

“Tipsy,”

she had her own original little way of dis-
arming one.  She would come obediently
sidling-up till she reached the arbiter of her
fate and would then voll over flat on her
back, stretching four pathetic paws up to
plead for mercy, and blinking solemnly as if
to say. “Now whip me if you have the
heart.”  And we seldom had,

In the morning when she first awoke,
stretched herself, and eome forth slowly from
her cupboard, she would sometimes tind the
window open and a current of fresh air
creeping down her tov-susceptible little spine.
For 1 mowmnent she would stand, cars and eyes
expectant, one little paw held up on tiptoe
for a flight, yet giving you the opportunity to
be reasonable and close the window.,  Other-
wise she would patter quickly to the far
corner beneath the bed, where she would stay
in dignitied silence till called from the room.

Tipsy had been the mother of wany child-
ren, none of whom equalled her in intelligence

Tipsy called, but we could not see her “a
striving and a striving and an ending in
nothing.” without feeling a harking pity that
su much hard work should have no result

But why pity 7 If patiencc is indeed “ try-
ing for nineteen times and suceceding the
twentieth,” then someday Tipsy and patience
will have that little mole!

The ]eweﬁer.

O, « right imve Jeweller ia he,
Frosty January !
He hangs with dumonds the great edn tree,
Rich old January !
Ho strings his pearls along the eavey,
And when the sun the colil earth leaves
Ho works all night winle the children sleep,
And the clves of frust come ereep, creep, creeg,
And wany & shiming v reath he weaves
Gay old January ©
Many Fo Bure.

NINE times out of ten when a man asks
vour opinion he is only looking for a chanee
to express his own.
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Ciarter IX.—-THE OrpPHaNs.

 Daily struggling, though unloved and lonely,
Every day n rich rowand will give
Thou wilt find, by hearty ulrl\'in‘( only,
And truly loving, thou canst truly live,”
Mus. WiNsLow,

HEN Mysic and Norry retired at
their usual early hour, and left
Mr. Hope and his daughter
alone, the conversation, as they
sat together for an hour or so
before bed-time, turned very

naturally on their circumnstances, and led unin-
tentionally to the mention of the brother and
sister.  The teaching that M. Hope had now
left. him would certainly not suffice to main-
ta.n the humble home in which he dwelt. His
danghter was the most careful and industrious
of hiouschold wanagers, but there must ob-
viously be an income to manage, and if that
fails the talent of thrift, however great it may
be, must fail also.

Poor Marinn Hope had, for a long time past.
lived insome dread of what seemed now actu-
ally to have occurred.  She had nursed her
mother through an illness of two years, and,
when death ended the long agony, there was
left as n bitter addition to the sorrew a heavy
debt neeessarily incurred, which the honest
pride of both father and daughter could not
endure should remmin.  So Mr. Hope had
walked, despite his lameness inany miles to his
round of daily teaching, and had in the even-
ings done law copying when he could obtain it
from the lnw stationers . and his daughter, be-
sides dismissing their only servant and under-
taking the work of the house, with oceasional
assistance from a charwoman, had toiled early
on sumier mornings, and late on winter
nights, hefore or after the rest of the family
were in bed, at embroidery . by which all that
she had grained had been the means to keep
her slender wardrobe in such a condition that
it should neither shasne her sense of propriety
nor make demands on her father's failing in-
come.  And fail, indeed, it did most rapidly,
particularly in this last vear. Just as the
payment of the doctor's bill for Mrs. Hope
had given some respite to the cares of the sur-
vivors, the sources on which they depended
seemes] to be shut up ageinst them . Marian
believing, though she did not utter the painful
thought, that her father's wan looks, infirmi-
ties, and threadbare dressover weighed, inthe
consideration of those who employed him,
their knowledge of his talents and respect for
his character

It was nhand lesson for her t have to learn
in her eavly womanhood, thar a jaunty air
aud good bivedeloth were by some—nay, by
mnst —more valued than worth or talent. It
brought with it & bitter sense of wrong and
wjustice that she had never before experi-
encerd

As for Mr Hope, lespite his cheerful nawe,
he wasime of those who seemed born both to
bear and Jdignify advesity. He had been in
his youth ina Government oftice, that by some
changes was reduced, be being one of the
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clerks thrown out. He had saved from the
grave which had taken many of his children
one child, thix daughter Marian, when the
alteration in his position »-.1 prospects oc-
curred. By the advice of a few friends, he
employed the small sum of money that he
l)fmcswl in emigrating to, and buying some
and in, Canada. If diligence would have done,
in their new life, in the placo of bone and
muscle, Mr. and Mrs. Hope, might have sue-
ceeded ; us it was, he met with the injury that
ended in permanent lameness, and his wife
contracted in that rigorous climate the pul-
monary complaint that made her life one
long discase; and it was in the hopo of bene-
fiting her bealth, or rather rescuing her from
impending death, that eight years previously,
they had returned to Eugland poorer than
they left it, bringing with them the two chil-
dren, Norry and Mysie. Then Mr. Hope, by
the recommendation of a friend who had
known him in his earlier days, obtained em-
ployment as a teacher, for which his fine pen-
manship and mathematical skill fitted him.
The education of the two children had been
carried on by himse!f and his daughter. There-
fore, when, after a long pause, as they sat
alone in their parlor that night, his daughter
said to him, “Was ever anything settled,
father, about Norry and M{tlsie—-ns to any
!mrsuit in life, T mean?” Mr. Hope sighed
ieavily, and replied—

“ If I had known, my dear, all the anxiety
that the charge would involve, 1 think I
should have opposed your dear mother. But
she was bent on it, and the poor things were
certainly wretchedly neglected when they
came to us.”

* Indeed they were. Young as I then was.
not eleven, I think, father— I well recollect
the little rough, unkempt things. These must
have been hard people —those Johnstons,
father.”

“They were rough people, child. I do not
know that they were harder to the orphans
than they would have been to children of their
own. Johuston had been a schoolmaster in
Scotland before he emigrated, and used to rule
by force of hand more than brain; and his
wife was just a maudlin slattern.”

“He ill-used her as well as the children,
I've heard wamma say.”

* There were faults on both sides. doubtless
but the woman suffers most in such cases: I'm
certain Johnston's wife did. What with hard-
ships, and quarrels, and -— "

* And whisky, father.’

* Yes, and whisky, doubt-
less, she, like many wore,
did not live out half her
days. I shall never forget
going into their log hut and
finding poor little Mysic ly-
ing fast asleep across the
feet of the poor dead wo-
man.”

“ Ah, yes, how that ‘m-
pressed l)oor dear manma !
She used often to say, * We
literally took her from
death—though Norry was
in & worsc condition.””

“ Norry had been tuken
on tramp by Johnston, and
a tavern-keeper had so
piviad the little foot sore
w -an of four years old, that
hesetthe police on Johuson's
track, just as the neighbors
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came to me to write to him that his wife
was dead.”

“ Did the neighbors think that the children
were their own ("

“Yes, if they troubled themselves to think at
all about them. Johnston was disliked aus a
quarrelsome fellow, and his wife as a drunk-
ard. People avoided them; but your mother,
Marian, was always drawn towards children.”

“It was she that found out the children
were not the Johnston’s.”

“ Yes, she discovered it one day when she
was giving Mrs. Johnston some little wraps
she had made for the bairna.  To her surprise
the woman said, in & maundering way, “ Ah,
we would get proper things for them if we
were paid properly. But the money comes so
irregularly.” And then, having said so much,
she told the truth —not that, as far as I know,
they had previously wanted to conceal it; but
they had never contradicted people who took
it for granted they were their own chil-
dren. Acquiescing in a faleshood is much the
same as telling one, to my mind. However,
we had the truth at last. The childreu’s name
was Grant, the parents were dead, but some
kinsman —uncle, I think— paid for them,
when the Johustons offered to take them; a
trifle certainly, but enough to sccure the
Johnstons from any loss. ?[ndeed, the money,
well employed, might have been a help to
Johnston; and it roused our indignation to
think that the little ones were not better
cared for than if they had been beggars. I
was resolved to appeal to the magistrute of the
district, and went to the cottage to sce the stato
of the children for myself, when I found the
end had come, as far as the miserable woman
was concerned.

* Johuston was, I think, sincerely horrified
when he was recalled to the scenc his cottage
wesented.  In a newly-settled place like

"illemont,the rougher sort areoften for taking
the law into their own hands, and I think hLe
was only tou glad to make his escape, leaving
the children with us. He obtained a situation
afterwards in New Bruaswick, to manage a
farm —for which he was better fitted than
for school-keeping : and T'll do him the justice
to say, that the stipend for the children, he
has always sent regularly—six pounds five
shillings a quarter—ever since we took them.
I forgave him a quarter or so that winter he
was laid up with rhenmatism; since then it
has come regularly.”

“ But, father, that sum ought to have been
increased as they grew older.”

STONRY INDIAN CaNE, Nxan CaxMony. N, W T,
Prom painting by Fo N, Bel-Smith, R.C.4.
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“ Of course it ought, and 1 have written to
that effect to Johnston. But ho tells me that hie
can get no more; indeed, that now the children
—the boy—should be put to earn his living.”

" Woufdn’t it be better, father, if you wroto
to this unclo, or whoever heis 7 ”

“I would willingly, my dear, if I knew
where to write.”

“Did Mr. Johnston never tell you?"”

“ When the children camo to us it was a
timo of such confusion with him that Lam not
surprised many things were forgotten. You
and your dear mother, Marisn, were concerned
only to comfort and feed the poor things.”

A tlush of gratitied as well as tender recol-
lection was on Mr. Hope's cheek «s he spoke of
his dead wife. They were very simple and
unworldly in all things, and the fact of having
rescued Norry and Mysie from an infancy of
neglect and a training of vice, was such a per-
manent consolation. that the calculation of
the additicn to the butcher’s and baker’s bill
were never made until the long illness of Mrs.
Hope and the increased requirements of a
growing boy and girl had forced it on their
attention. Then Mr. Hope had written to
Johuston, and asked, for the st time, the
name of the children’s uncle. He received a
letter with a Montreal postmark, in which
Johuston said he had again moved, and could
not be sare of his future abode ; that he was
cqually uncertain as to the children’s relative:
indeed, afraid that if he was applied to he
might withdraw his assistance altogether, as
the children had no legal claim on him. But
he concluded a list of vague excuses by saying
that the £ame stipend hitherto paid should be
forwarded from a luwyer at Montreal.

Marian fretted to herself over her father’s
increasing infirmities and decreasing income.
That ominous, vague sentence, that conveys
so much perplexity, was on her lips, “Some-
thing must be done, father.”

¢ Yes, child, no doubt,; so I've been think-
ing all day, and many days. Indeed, I have
written this week to Montreal to inquire what
occupation Norry's relation has thought of
for him. Meanwhile, child, we have much to
be thankful for.”

As they thus spoke and looked at each other,
there was a lamberit gleam in their eyes, as if
tears had started and been checked; and a
little twitching about the father’s lips com-

clled him to silence. He motioned with his
1and towards a side-table, on which lay the
family Bible. Marian understood the look,
and fetching it, laid it before her father. He
opened it, and finding the 103rd Psalie, ushed
tho volume towards his daughter, and (caning
back in hischair covered his eyeswith hishand.

Very aweet and Jow was the voice of
Marian as she read out the words of praise
and thanksgiving - thatincensewhich, kindled
by the Psalmist, s gone up through all
generations, and as the Tust “ Praiso the Lord,
oh, my soul !” fell from her lips, her father
leaned on his crutch, and took up the hallowed
strains in words whoso fervent gratitude
soared like a flame from the altar of a heart
consecrated to all holy desire and loving trust.

r—

CHAPTER X.—THE BASKET oF GAME.

“This world is full of Loauty,
As are othor worldsabove ;
And if we did our duty,
Tt might be full of love.”
GEraLD Massgy,

It is certain that 'he nervous crganization
of us poor mortals s far resembles a harp,

people.
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that it is very easily put out of tune, and re-
quires its strings to be constantly kept at the

right tension in order to give out the proper

sound. It must be owned that the seionity
which had been reached on the night before
by Mr. Hope and Marian, yiclded to depres-
ston when they rose the next morning to en-
counter the trouvles of the day—which, sooth
to say, were lying in wait for them in the
shape of sundry bills in the letter-box, Norry
having duly emptied it, and brought the
contents to the breakfast-table. The feminine
tact of Mysie, to say nothing of Marian,
would have kept either of them trom showing
tneso until Mr. Hope had taken his frugal
morning meal ; but Norry, boy-like, was more
direct, and he laid the bills down by the side
of hiy master's bread and milk, as if there
were no latent unplensantness in their appear-
ance. .

“ Bills " sighed Mr. Hope, opening them
one by one.

“They are only the Michaelmas bills, dear
father. They are not, I think, very heavy
this qunrter: that is, I've tried to—-"

“ No doubt, child, you have been careful.”

“ Put them away now, dear papa. Hope—
t them away,” said the fresh voice of
Mysie, coaxingly. *'They’ll keep you from
enjoying your breakfast.”

“ Bitters are good for the appetite, Mysic
There, child, get your own meal.”

* Bitter: why bitter?” said Norry, in a tone
of inquiry -for it had never been the habit
of the family to talk, or, it may be, even to
think, of themselves ns poor people. They
were in the habit of giving their mite to
others, and this, at all events to young in-
considerate minds, established a sense of com-
setence. It is related in the biography of
sbenezer Elliot, the “Corn-law Rhymer,”
that his parents had seven children, and an
income less than a hundred a year, and yet
that they never considered themselves poor
However, in these last days at
that old Kensington cottage, conviction had
been gradually deepening on the minds
of the brother and sister--suggested, it
may be, from Marian’s pensive Tooks—thnt
there was trouble coming to the house of
another kind than that whick they had both
witnessed —sickness and death—so that the
inquiry as to the word “ bitter” was silenced
by a touch of Mysie’s foot under the table,
and remained unanswered, which threw a
gloom over them all.

A loud ring at the bell came as a relief to
the monotony of the breakfast table. Mysie,
on whom devolved the answering of the doer,
ran off, and quickly returned, bringing the
book of the delivery van to be signed for a
hamper.

In all the cight years that Mr. Hope had
lived in Binley Cottage no such arrival had
been announced before, and it was no wonder
that, when the book was signed and the door
closed, the whole family grouped around
and pecred curiously into the basket. “A
hare and four birds: who could have sent
them?”

“ Pretty birds!” said Mysie, looking at the
fine plumage of one of the phensants. “ Are
they so very nice to cat, that people take such
a delight in killing them 1”

* Oh, it's famons sport, shooting—capital :”
said Norry, rather contemptucus of her pity.

Her father did not notice the words of the
young people; a curious smile 2urved his lips
as he muttered thu lines—

-~1

1 hike sending me ruftles,
When wanting n shirt."

L
And 5o he turned away, adding, * I'm afraid,
Marinn our unknown friends over-rate our
cooking talents.  What will you do with
themt”

“ I should like to-—~ But no, that wouldn't
do.”

“ What, Marian ¢ Nay, no hesitating.”

“To invite somo one (" interposed Mysie,
quickly.

“ No, no, dear. Invite indeed—whom have
we toinvite ¢ T should like %o sell them.”

“Sell them—sell a present :” said Norvy,
drawing up his head, and his great eyes flash-
ing. “ Why, Marian, that's not like you—that
huckstering way of talking.”

“ A present! well, that makes them ours,
and if they're ours, 1 suppose its meant
that we should do as we like with them.
What does it matter whether we eat or seil
them {"

“ And pray, Norry, what do you mean by
huckstering ¢ * cried Mysie, indignantly.

“ Don’t be flying at mewith that way yon've
got, Miss Mysie,” replied Norry. turning, as
he spoke, away from the hamper. “ I thought
iti]was rather a low kind of a notion, that's
all.”

“ Not low, my boy,” said Mr. Hope, gravely,
lnying his hand, while he spoke, on the lad’s
shoulder: “it was an honest thought of
Marian’s, and that can never be low or mean.
If the sale of these luxuries will pay a bill that
otherwise would have to wait, it will be better
than our fashing Marian with unaccustomed
cookery, or feasting on uncoveted dainties.

“Yes, father, that's what I meant. Our
butterman and grocer is also a poulterer; 1
kunow he will take thesc of we.”

Norry huug his head in confusion & moment,
and then said, “ Lot me run, Marian, for you,
and ask him. Do let me! I'm always bolting
out somathing I don’t exactly mean! I know
I'm a stupid fellow, though 1 don t like Mysic
being so ready to tell me so.”

The boy's cap was on and he was away ina
few minutes, carrying in his young mind sowme
troubled thoughts, that, as he went along, be-
gan to shape themselvesinto distinetness. His
errand, and Marian's anxiety, which, if it had
existed before, he had never been so struck
with, now revealed to him, with something of
the force of a sudden discovery. that if Mr.
Hopedid not complain,and Mavian smiled amid
her ceaseless industry, it was not for lack of
hidden causes of distress. It was a bitter
moment, yet a turning-point in hiz whole
history. He had been, hitherto, a titful, cave-
less boy, fond of, and clever in, many pursuits
but without method or much diligence. Now,
in less time than we have tuken to write it, a
conviction darted like an srrow through him
that he must begin to work. Poverty often
annihilates childhood What the littl~ toiling
mortals who passed Norry in the rond—the

.rn;igcd and feeble recruits in the great army
of

abor—did from nccessity or from fear he
must do from gratitude. And to do it effeet-
ually he must work his mind harder, it might
be, than any toiling urchin who was draggming
at a truck, or greaning under a basket.

Aud so the hamper of game did far more
than gratify the palate in Mr. Hope's house.
Small as the sum was that its sale paid, it
lightened Marian’s cares awhile, und, if she
had known it, transformed carcless, erratic
Norry into a thinker.

(To be continued.)
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NOW and THEN
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2N my childhoud days we had no
P P stenmbonts on the groat lnkes
¥ ] or rivers, no plank, stone or

”}? gravel ronds, no suspengion or
' d iron bridges, no tunnel under
the St. Clair River for milway
traflic between Canada and Michigan, no rail-
ronds,nostrect cars i eities propelled by either
horse or eleetrie power, no stage conches, no
dunily mails, no post-office between Delaware
and Burford, a distanee of more than sixty
wiles, no enyelupes, no postage-stamps, no steel
pens, 1o telegrphs, no telephones, no fewale
voters, no total abstinenee socicty, no Mor-
wmons, no Adventists, no Christian Scientists.

A single letter in those days cost from
fourpence halfpenny to one shilling and three
penee, according to distance. We had no
ty pewriters, no advoeates of woman's rights,
It waus ontional with the sender to pay the
postage or not as he thought proper. 1f he

nidd, the post-master marked “paid " in red
ik, if not paid, black ink was used. A single
fetter destined for Europe cost three shillings
and ninepence.

In 1SS there was no newspaper published
between Niagara and Detroit river, adistanee
of two hundred miles.

We hind no hospitals for the sick, no insti
tutions for the cure of the insane, no peniten-
tiaries, no normal or model schools, no cullcgos
or universities, no provincinl or county fairs.

‘The tiller of the soil had no iron plough, no
gang plough, no sulky plough. The plough
of those days was all of wood,except the shear,
the colter und the clevice, no harrow with
more than from nine to sixteen teeth, work-
ing about six to cight feet of land. The
harrow of to.day is constructed in four see-
tions, containg one hundred and forty teeth
and covers mare than twenty feet of ground;
with such a harrow a man with a four-horse
team will havrow thoroughly from thirty to
forty acres per day.

There was no corn planter, no cultivator:
the hoe and the shovel plough cultivated the
corn. There were no mowers, no self-binders;
all grain was cut with the sickle or the cradie ;
with the one a man could cut half an acre
of wheat in aday, while a good eradler wounld
cut Mo two and o half to four acres, and one
man would rake and bind after him.

All wheat in those days was threshed with
a flnil | threshing ten bushels was a good day's
work and sonic days with a good wind he
wouhl have the wheat sepreated from the chatt,
Fanning mills were unknown,  No steam ex-
cavators, nosteam printing presses, no bieyeles,
no platform <eales.  \ steam threshing ma-
chine in use to-day will thresh from 1,600 to
2000 bushels and deliver it to the farmer in
sichw vetdy for the market. There were no
clevators for the veception of wheat in those
days, now there are from one to four in every
town and villnge along the milronds, holding
frean 50,000 to 200,000 bushels of grain

In those days a goo 1 cow might bring {rom
uine to fourteen dollars, while a New Eng-
land wooden clock cost twenty tive dollars,

Progrows of the Century  lucldents and eventx
witnesust by tho writer duriyg the past ninety
yeam  Pjoneer teinlx tolls, patience and teimnpha
In Western Canadn, now Ontario, 0 .. .0 @ o8
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We had no steam grist or saw mills, no
circular saws for cutting lumber, no roller
mills, Al grain was ground between the
up{)er and nether mill stones,

Ve had no ereameries, no cream-sepurators,
no incubators, no cheese factories, no wire-
fences, no six inch angers to bore post holes,
no preparved sticks of dynamite to shatter the
stumps.  No experimental farms, no govern-
mental agricultural expert to advise the
farmer a8 to the best means of securing an
independence.

The ordinary hunter or the sportsman had
no breech-londing gun, no six-shooter, no
revolver, no percussion caps, but the old flint
locks did good service in t‘noso days

As ro MEChHANICS.

The house carpenter preparing to build se-
lected his best-seasoned lumberand spent many
days in cross cutting and ripping hundreds of
picees, intended for window -sash, doors, blinds
and other trimmings. He performs no such
work to-day. All window sash, blinds, doors,
mouldings, and other decorations, are made
in the great steam factories, and furnished to
the carpenter at a rate much lower than he
could make them. The stonemason, the brick-
layer: the plasterer and the painter work with
the same tools, the same inaterinls, and in the
same manner as did their grandfathers ages
llg().

The tailor with his goose, yard stick, tape,
chalk and spouge, sits or squats on his table,
and makes just as good fitting garments as
his grandsire had ever made,

The city shoe and boot maker no longer
makes either a boot or shoe.  From the time
the leather is cut to the time the boot or shoe
is boxed and ready for sale, from four to five
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hauds do ench their allotted part of the
work.

The blacksmith shop appears just as it lid
in bygone days. Most of the old-time tools are
still used : still some of the best blackamiths
of the present time never made a horseshoe or
a nail. - The shoes and *he nails are made in
great factories and sold to the blacksmith by
the pound in such quantities as they desire;
the Llacksmith heats the shoe and fits it to
the horse’s foot.

The cooper of old is known no longer. He
made barrels by the dozen; they are now
manufactured from ten to forty tj'\ousamd in
one day, where the great flouring mills of
Cannda and the United States ire established.
Butchers, bakers and tinsmiths, do their
work very much asdid their ancestors.

ProressioNan MEN.
Judges, lawyers, doctors, ministers of the

.gospel, engineers, ete., ete, read the same

books and use the same instruments that
were used by their grandfathers a century
ago.  One great improvement, however, have
the physicians adopted in the most severe
surgical operations. Narcotics are adminis-
tered to the patient, and a leg or an arm is
severed from the body without pain or the
kuowledge of the patient.

Every thrifty housckeeper is to-day using
scores of articles that their grandmothers had
never heard of. Patent churns, washing
machines, sewing machines, coal-oil lamps,
electric light, steam-furnaces, hot-air furnaces,
egrr beaters, flatirons, indian-rubber goods,
tapioca, cornstarch,spool-thread, pillow-shams,
brass or iron rollers under all articles of heavy
furniture. Steel instead of whalebone for
ladies’ corsets, wire-springs under mattresses
for beds; canned fruit of every kind, canned
fish and meats, daguerreotypes, photographs,
baby carriages, oleomargarine, cottolene.

THE PIONEER.

The reader will naturally ask, “ How did
the pioneer live and enjoy any of the comforts
of life without the almost innumerable articles
named above.”

Permit me to begin in a new township, say

WarriNG.
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London, in 1818. A free grant of a hundred
acres of land in a wilderness, no road, no
trail, but the blazed trees of the surveyor,
to guide tho settler to his intended home.
From four to six men and a voke of oxen
from the township of Westminster were em-
ployed, engaged for o week ; they took with
them flour, pork, some bread, s few drawings
of tea, and went forth to ercct the new house.
They took with them the necessary tools, axes,
a crosscut saw, a hand-saw, a five-quarter
auger, a frow, a square, an adze and a bit and
brace. The logs wore soon cut, the house,
24 x 16 feet, one storey high, in a week
was finished. No lumber to be had in
those days, plank were wanufactured from
some thrifty, siraight-grained oak, white ash
or hasswood. These planks were lined and
hewn to about six inches, the edges straight-
ened, and when Jaid on the sleepers, any in-

ualities of thickness was reduced by the
adze. The roof was covered with clapboards
or long heavy shingles, made on the spot from
a white-onk tree; a door was made of the same
material as the floor, but very much lighter.
The inside of the building was hewn down
and had quite a finished appearance, the
slight spaces between the logs were chinked
and plastered with mortar, made from best
clay available. Such houses were completed
without a nail, a spike, or a single particle
of iron. The chimney was to have been
built after the family had moved in; good and
safe chimneys were erected without either
brick, stone or lime. The fire-place wasmade
of well-worked yellow mortar about ten to
twelve inches in thickness; the remainder
of the chimney was built of mud and split
sticks, and during many years I nover knew
but one house to be burned from a defective
chimney. I have said nothing of the win-
dows so far, as houses were frequently occu-
pied wecks and months without a proper
glazed window, as such could not be had
nearec than St. Thomas, distant twenty-eight
miles. The next waek the house was occupied
by father, mother and three small children,
the parents rejoicing that for the first time in
their lives, they were the undisputed owners
of an cstate that in a short time would no
doubt become valuable.

Now the European pioneer begins an active
life of constant labor. He had laid in a
month’s provisions for his family. It's now
the firit of November; instructed by older
settlers he underbrushes some five acres, ready
to be chopped during the winter. He had
neover before wielded an axe or felled a tree,
but soon became rather an expert, and
knew not only how to fall a tree but
could tell exactly where the tree shoyld
fall. Before the last snows of April had gone,
his chopping task was finished. He burned
the brush, invited his neighbors to a luggin
bee. Sixteen active men responded to his calf,
and with four yoke of oxen the timber was

iled in proper heaps, ready for burning, The
Aicaps were all fired in tho forenoon of one
day ; then for three days were the fires care-
fully watched, the ashes pushed under the
still burning timbers until the last stick was
consumed. The ashes were then carried to the
leaches alresdy prepared, to be converted into
black salta.

What js black salts? the novice will ask.
It is the father of potash, the grandfather of
pearl ash, the great grandfather of salaratus,
and the great great grandfather of sods, and
a distant relation o%mbaking-powder. From
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one hundred and fifty to two hundred pounds
is made from the ashes of an acre of heavy
timber, wes always a coveted cash article by
every country merchant and sold for from
two to three dollars per hundred pounds.
All went eventually to England, where it was
used for bleaching and other purposes. Thus
did the first pioneers acquire a cash capital
to provide for the future wants of the family.
When all means were oxhausted the father
left his little family, went into the long
settled townships, Bayham, Malahide or Yar-
mouth and worked with the old farmers, to
procure provisions, perhaps a cow, or a pair
of two-vear-old steers

When the Welland Canal was first com-
menced most of our unmarried young men
went to St. Catharines or Thorold and there
found ready employment at €12 per month.
In the autumn they returned to their forest
homes and spent the winter months in
enlarging their betterments. About the first
of May they were found again on the Welland
Canal. Some brought home cows, others
steers and still others sheep and little pigs,
and absolute poverty was no longerthreatened.
The daily fare of almost every family for the
first two years was corn bread, pork, mush,
maple syrup, milk and butter, with potatoes
galore.

My little “ boughten ” or imported tea, was
used in those daya Good nnso healthy sub-
stitutes were made from cyprus, sage, sassa-
fras and black currant leaves. The best coffee
was made from peas, nicely browned. When
peas were not on hand Indian corn and bread
well toasted were used as substitutes. In a
fow short years two or three good cows, a
yoke of oxen, from ten to thirty sheep, pigs,
hens, ducks, geese and turkeys in abundance.
Then did the carly settlers live on the fat of
the land. Clothing of every kind was costly,
but prudent industry kept every member of
family clothed with the most durable and
substantial garments.

The big wheel for wool, the little wheel for
flax, the reel, the swift, and the cards for
wool, were found in most thrifty houses. The
wool from six sheep and the flax grown onan
acre of land, all manufactured at home, made
flannel, linsey-woolsey, and tow-cloth suffi-
cient for every demand for nearly two years.
There were weavers in every settlement.
They did their work well and took their pay
either in money, produce, or a share of the
manufactured goods

Militia musters were held on the fourth of
June. Every man was called out to train for
& long summer’s day, to be drilled by oflicers
as ignorant of military tactics as the most
stupid man in the ranks.

wo or three swords, a couple dozen old
guus, some sticks and corn stocks, constituted
the whole military outfit. A Scotch piper
ve somne good music, Ben Dayton with his
drum and Tom Anderson with his fife, de-
lighted the untrained militinmen. Those yearly
musters beecame so unpopular, so ridiculous,
and so useless that after 1838 we saw no
more of them.

A great Reform convention in April, 1833,
the first ever held in Canada to nominate can-
didates for parliamentary honors. The assein-
blage met in the schoolhouse on the north
street of Westminster, was attended by hun-
dreds of earncst, ardent Reformers. I, though
not of that stripe, attended as a mere specta-
tor. Amongst the leaders were the Halls, the
Hales, the Furgusons, the Beltons, Scatchards,
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Ellises, Morals, Andersons, Nortons, Loves,
Johnstons, Hanveys, Goodhues, Shaws, Beda-
lows, Dones, Lawtons, Deckors, Smiths,
Tiftinys, Crows, Farloys, Cascys, Coynes,
Odells, Parks, Morscs, ete.

The mecting was well conducted and some
excellent speeches made. Qld George Lawton,
of Yarmouth, an edueated, cloquent speaker,
was the great orator of the day. Other fairly
good speeclies were made and some very in-

orior ones. Thomas Park, of London, and
Elias Moore, of Yarmouth, wero numinated
and trinmphantly clected at the ensviug
election.

County elections in those days lasted the
ontiroweek. Somevoters came more than sixty
miles to vote for their favorite candidates.
The county of Middlesex in those days in-
cluded all the territory that is now Middle-
sex, Oxford, Elgin, Huron, Perth and Bruce,
a territory more chan seventy miles square,
extending from Lake Huron to Lake Erie,
and from the town line of Zone to Burford.
Any man who wished to becomv a member of
parlinment never sought a nomination from
others. He nominated himself, visited some of
the leading electors in the townships, went
fearlessly to the polls, and wag more fro-
quently clected than defeated. The Govern-
ment appointed a returning officer, who
reigned supreme throughthe week—no ballots,
no secret voting, a large open poll-book, each
candidate having an active scrutineer, to pre-
vent illegal voting. As the voter advanced to
the poll, he was questioned as to his age, his
citizenship, and lus freehold. If all was right
his vote was at once resorded. There was then
no bribery, no perjury, no intitnidation, but
no man could vote unless he had a bona fide
title to his cstate which might be 100 acres
or a mere town lot. Every evening we knew
how the parties stood on the poll-book, and
during the last two or threedays of the week
great exertions were made to bring in well
known absent voters. Banners, music and
parties of determined supporters of the differ-
ent candidates would leave London early in
the morning and go to Dunwich or Aldborough
to bring in the voters. I've known a proces-
sion of more than twenty waggons well
loaded with voters, with a band of music and
banners flying ; these men would march in a
body and take possession of the polls, and the
candidate who was twenty or thirty ahead
last evening, would see that by noon the next
day his competitor was twenty or thirty
ahead of him.

MARRIAGES—THE PUBLISHMENT.

In the carly days no dissenting minister
was permitted by law to unite any parties
in tho bonds of holy wedlock. As we then
had no Episcopal clergyman resident within
fourteen miles, the magistrate officiated at all
weddings. The intending bridegroom went to
the squire and demanded a * publishinent.”
This important document ran svmewhat thus.
“T, Ira Scofield, intend on the sixth day of
May next, to unite in marriage, Mr. A. B, of
London Township, to Miss C. D., of the Town-
ship of Lubo. You, and cach of you, who
read this document are demanded to come
before me, at my office on Lot No. 4, in the
Third Concession of London on or before
the 1st day of May aforesaid and givo ‘some
legal reason, if any there should be, why the
aforesaid parties should not be joined in the
holy bands of wedlock. Otherwise forover
after hold your peace.” The law required
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this publishment should be posted in three
public places, on a mill-door, a distillery door,
or a hig tree a¢ some of the eross ronds.

We had then no cold storage, no asphalt
streets, or sidewalks.

Just here my pen, as if guided by some
seeret spell, refuses to be contined to faets
relative to older Canadn and wings its way
to far off Winmpeg, and points to the alimost
illimitable wheat tields, and innumerable ele-
vators located between Fort Garry and the
Rocky Mountains,

Qu Appelle, Anen,
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Cuarrer XVIL—(Continued.)

UR voyager continued to gaze
at the receding grandeur of
the huge outhnes, till they
were lost to view scound a
point, and then they came
down to ordinary levels, and

were diggusted to find a party of men playing

eards in the saloon, and some listless young
lndies ynwmng over a sensational novel.

During the afternoon a brief but violent

thunderstorm  broke over the rniver, and

echoed and re-echoed from side to side, now
like the crash of the artillery of the mighty
genii of the river divected at their frail craft,
now like the Joar rumble of some grand

Eolian organ, played by invisible agencies.
Carleton and Aline eound much to say to

cach other all afternvon, and incidentally he

told her a good deal of his previous life, and
she felt sincere sympathy for the lonely boy-
hood she could sce he had spent, the only
person who had taken any interest in him
being o bachelor god-father, of whom he
geemed very fond.  And so they came again
to ‘fadousac, and plunged out into the open
St. Lawrence, leaving behind them regretf ully
the sombre Saguenay and its fascinating
retreats.  Urossing the river they were much
amused by secing an  enormous shoal of
porpoises diving and flopping up again all
round the boat. the glenming white bodies

tossing themselves above the surface fur a

moment, then rolling over into the deep again

with a putFand a snort.

That evening Aline sat at the bow of the
boat, grudging every moment that brought
the trip nearer to its end. Yesterday morn-
my these two days had stretehed out inter-
minably before her mind’s eye—now, the
hours simply took wings and would not be
held back.  Carleton had arranged & cosy
uooh for her with a cushion and o rug, and
she felt his cate and tenderness anticipating
all her wishes: They had been talking of all
surts  and  conditions of  thiwgrs, and  then
.\lltl\]l'lll.\ un ﬁilvlwv fell llpun lhvlu. and thcy
were content just to be together, they two
alune, under the wavering moonlight.  Alimost
unconscivusly Aline said softly .

** And with jov the stars perform then shining,
And the scaats long moon-silvered ol

Then Carleton looked at her, all his love in
his honest exes could <he have seen it, and
she knew Ly the thrill that comes only onee
in life, that she need deceive herself no
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longer  this stranger had become for better
for worse the lord of her life, whom hence-
forth she delighted to honor. What Carleton
would have said is uncertain, innsmuch ag it
was never uttered, for at that instant a
piercing shrick startled every one on board,
ns o dark object was hurled from the upper
deck into the shadowy rviver. A family
among the pussengers was to leave the vessel
at Murray Bay, which would be reached in
aother half hour, and a noisy twelve-year.
old boy, left to himself in the hurry of
preparation, had lost his footing while climb-
ing on the railing.  Scarcely realizing what
had havpened Carleton and Aline sprang to
their feet, and could only distinguish, amid
the confusion, that someone had gone over-
hoard. The young man instantly kicked
away his shoes, and was pulling oft” his cont,
when Aline said with shaking lips: * What
are you going to dof” *“Dive for him,” he
answered quickly.  “I am a strong swimmer,
and the moon is bright.” Then he turned to
the riling, but she caught his arm with a
smothered ery: *Some one else,” was on her
lips, as she realized, with a gasp of fear, what
this man was to her.

He turned, saw the terror in the girl’s face,
and gently disengaging her hand, said pas-
sionately: * Would you care, really, Aline 7"
and then was gone into the cold, deceitiul
depths. It had all occurred in a moment, and
now Aline stoud alone, rooted to the deck,
unable to take her eyes from the spot where
he had disnppeared, and clasping tightly the
cont which he had thrust into her hands.
There the others found her, and the look on
her face convinced Mrs. Fortescue that her
neice had given her heart to the man now
struggling beneath the waves, as the by-
standers {old her, for Aline herself was
speechless.

Amid shouts, waving of lanterns and throw-
ing of life-belts, the little group were almost
jostled into the river themselves, and to Aline
the agony scemed prolonged for Lours.  She
did not hear Clifford say with light careless-
ness, as he strolled up with a cigar between
his lips, * What did he do it for, anyway?
Only one soul more in Paradise,” but Edith
did, and with haughty scorn moved away
from him, and did not speak to him again
that night.

Only a brief moment really elapsed, before
Carleton rose, lovking carefully round, and
with a few vigorous strokes, grappled the
Loy, just sinking for the second time. Mean-
while the necessary orders had been given,
aud willing hauds hauled the young ~an and
his senseless burden on to the low freight
deck. He escaped from the volley of praise
and congratulation that aseniled him, and was
going to his state-room, after wringing out
some of his dripping garments, when Mrs.
Fortescue and Aline, who was still earrying
his coat. met him.  The latter clasped his wet
hand in both of hers, and though she said
nothing, her exes were eloquent with feeling.
“ We are all proud of our friend,” said Mrs
Fortescue, um‘ Aline looked at her gratefully.
" Now,” she continued, interrupting his pro-
tests that there had been no danger, “if you
are as sensible as T think you, vou will go at
once to bed. It is nearly ten o'clock, and 1
shall bring yvou a hot drink in a quarter of an
hour, so 1 won't sny good-night yet.”

“ I suppose T must ubey orders,” said Carle-
ton with a lingering smile at Aline, as she
gave him his cont and he retreated.

‘Aline’s pillow.

1P
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Aline was not given to hysteries, but now
that the excitement was over, she trembled
so much that Mrs. Fortescue promptly
despatched  both girls to their state-room,
reminding them they were to land at six
v'clock the next morning. Then she betook
herself to Carleton’s room, in time to hear
outpourings of voluble thanks from the
excited Freuch pavents of “lie boy, who had
recovered under a doctor’s hands, and would
be none the worse for his exploit. Telling
them they had better hasten, as the boat was
about to reach Murray Bay, she managed to
get them away, and Carleton laughingly
thanked her, and swallowed quite gratefully
the decoction she had prepared.  After which
she bade him good-night in motherly fashion,
and, knowing instinetively he would hate to
be “fussed over,” she left him to close his
eyes in drowsy contentment.

It was long, however, before sleep visited
The scene she had witnessed
rose again and again before her eyss, and
through it all she heard his voice saying in
tender accents: “Would you really carve,
Aline t”

Next morning he was on deck before any
of them. His evening swim had only made
him sleep well, he declared, and begged them
not to mention the subject again. Cliftord
felt himself quite agrieved, and made a few
satirical remarks, which Mrs.  Fortescue,
however, quietly checked.

So ended their Saguenay trip—an eventful
time for two of them at least.

Cuavrer XVIL

It wag apparent, even to the unwilling eye
of Clifford himself, that he was not gaining
in Edith’s favor, and he determined to put his
luck to the test once for all, and make her
listen to him, be the result what it might.
Chance favored him a few days after their
return from the Saguenay, for he found Edith
alone, and as she had no valid reason for a
refusal, she consented to go out to the
Governor's Garden with him, having the
feeling she might as well get the ordeal over.
As soon as they were scated under the trees
he began without his usual self-confidence:
“You must know why I have brought you
here, Miss Darrell. 1 have long wished to
tell you that I love you.”

“ Please do not go on, Mr. Clifferd,” she said
quietly. * T was afraid this would happen,and
1 have fried to avoid it, as you must have
noticed. I am engaged already to be married.”

“Engaged!” almost shouted Clifford, aghast.
“Why have you never told me?”

“ My friends have not approved till quite
lately, aud I scarcely thought it was a matter
of vital importance to you, for thoagh you
have done me the honor to propose to me, 1
cannot help feeling that your disappointment
will not be irreparable.”

Clifford was stunned, but he managed to
say angrily : “You have all deceived me very
well indeed ; you kuew I wanted to marry
you, and you led me on—"

“1 think you are forgetting yourself, Mr.
Clifford.  You know I never encouraged your
attentions,” said Edith, indignantly. “As I
have told you, my engugement has only been
a settled thing for a few weeks back; and if
it had been of older date, was I to announce
to every man I met, ‘You must not fall in
love with me, for I am not to be won'? We
are all very grateful to you for your kindness
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to us, but I have not received yuvur attentions
willingly, and have taken some trouble to
prevent you from doing what you have
to-dny.”

Secing he haa gone too fu, Clittord, with no
very good grace, tried to redeem his error by
protestations of love and despair, which
somchow rang falsely oven in his own enrs,
and which she ended by saying decidedly :
“1 can hear no wmore, Mr. Clittord, and of
course, I shall tell no one of what has passed
between us. I am sorry you think you have
cause to blame me;"” and with a sigh of velief,
she left him and returned to the Chateau.

At breakfast, some mornings later, Mrs.
Clifford sat opposite her son, who, with a
restless and moody air, read the morning
peper, while he ato his meal.  Presently she
vemarked that she was going to call on Mrs.
Fortescue that day, and receiving 1o answer,
contirted as much to herself ay to hini: *1
hopo Miss Aline is going to make Carleton
Sinelair happy. He deserves it, and will not
waste her moncy any mr v¢ than he has his
own.”

“What?” cried Fred, nearly springing out
of his chair. “Her money! what do you
mean, mother ("

“ Well, she has money, hasn't she ¢” asked
Mus, Clifford, startled by his vehemence.

“Why, of course, not,” replied Fred more
quietly. “It is Miss Darrell who has the
money—=5,000 a year,” he added savagely.

“Then I must have made a mistake,” said
Mrs. Clifford, looking puzzled, “but I have
had the impression all along that Aline had a
@ood deal of money, and that Edith was poor.
In fact T seem to remember Edith telling me
one day that she had been teaching music
last year.”

“ Nonsense, anyone can see which of them
has the money.” And th u, as Mrs. Clifford
rose from the table, he began to think, as
deeply as he was able, if the thing could be
possible. He had been so absolutely certain
about Edith, even without the testimony of
Mr. Willing's letier, and then how could the
latter have wade a mistake? He found he
had to turn all his preconceived ideas topsy-
turvy under this new aspect of aftaus. Oh,
no! It was too absurd to believe, and yet—-
his position was precarious. He knew his
proclivities for cards and dice had come to
the car of his manager, and on the previous
day had received o curt intimation that, unless
he was more attentive to business, his services
were likely to be dispensed with. He had
never needed money so badly, and those
25,000 danced tauntingly before his eyes.
What if there were still another chance?
It would be worth trying at any rate, but
how to work the sudden change of tactics
surpassed cven his fertile imagination. His
mother passed on her way to market, and he
said with as much carelessuess as he could
assume: ‘ I say, mother, find out from Mrs.
Fortescue to-day, will you, which of the girls
really is the heiress? I had a bet with a
fellow about it. He said he could tell that
Edith Darrell had always had lots of money
simply by looking at her, and I don’t want to
pay him if he is wrong.”

He was preparing to go out himself when
the telephone bell rang, and a man he knew
slightly, and who boarded in the same house
as Carleton, informed him that the latter had
sprained his ankle, and wished Clifford to tell
his friends at tle Frontenac, that he would
not be able to see them that evening. The
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allant Fred was struck by the news. Things
ﬁml come to such a pass that no chaneo must
be neglected, and it seemed as if a *specinl
provi(ﬁ\nco " (80 he called it) was thrusting
an advantage into his bands, i€ what he had
heard that morning should prove to be true.
He sat down and stared thoughtfully at the
carpet foi at least fifteen minutes, trying to
arrange the details of the risky game he bad
half resolved to play, now that the stage was
cleared for him; and ther, lighting a cigar,
he strolled leisurely down town, forgetting
the old adage:

< The bost Inid schiemes o° mice aud men
Gang aft a.glee.”

Mrs. Forteseue had been out when Mis.
Clifford called, so the latter had no further
information to impart, but he had no time
to lose, for Carleton’s opportune sprain proba-
bly would not give himi more than a wecek’s
free play, so trusting to Edith's promise that
she would be silent, about his proposal, he
repaired to the Frontenac as usual about cight
o'clock. Edith was ather astonished to sce
him, and introdaced him with some embar-
rassment to a Mr. Hugh Grahame = her lover,
he at once guessed—who had arrived, unex-
pected, but not unwelcome, if Edith’s blooming
looks could be relied upon for witness.  She
could not understand why her rejected suitor
had come, but sceing him doing the agreeable
to Aline, she thought amusedly: *1 suppose
he wants to show meo he is not heart-broken,
which I knew before, anyway; ov perhaps,
though I won't have him, he thinks it will
annoy me to see him consoling himself with
someone else.”  Then she and her fiened went
off to the Terrace, and Fred proceeded to
business, but could elicit no information, as
he was too anxious, and not clever enough for
detective work.

Aline was Kkind, for she thought the arrival
of Gralmme must have been a blow tc him.
He did not guess her heart had passerd beyond
her own keeping, not having paid much
attention to Sinclair's wooing, nor considered
him a likely man to attract a girl.

(To be con’ aued,)

A Jolly Tin Wedding.

OceastoNaLLy, when the mistress of a
home has a spacious, spotless, well-nppointed
kitchen, she sets the table for the tin wedding
supper there and gives the affair an old-
fashioned spirit, such as one sces at a
real country Thanksgiving. If you celebrate
in this style, serve old-style dishes,-—beans
and brown bread, doughnuts, pie of every
sort, cider, raised cnke, pickles, buck-wheat
cakes with maple syrup, Lfted straight
from the stove to the table, baked apples
and coffee. Set style wholly aside for once.
Serve the food on bright tin pic plates,
the coffee in a tin pot, pouring it in tin mugs.
Tin spoons and tin forks are the proper thing.
Light the table with candles, setin tin candle-
sticks, and let the centrepiece be old-fushioned
flowers set in a large tin pan. A dance to
the rollicking old tunes that can be evoked
by a country fiddler from his treasuved violm,
may round out a merry evening, with old
country games interspersed between the
Virginia reel and Thread the Needle.  When
it comes to the question of gifts for a tin
wedding, my advice is to spend fifteen minutes
in some big ten-cent store.—Good House-
keeping.
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Ever a Song Somewhere.

THERE i3 ever n somyg somewhere, my deay,
o There as ever o something sings alway
Fhere's the song of the lark when the skies are clear,
And the song of the thrash w hen the skies are grey
The sunsine showem ncross the gmin,
Tho swallows are twittering coaselessly.

There is wver & song sumewhere, my dear,
o Be the skies above dark or fair,
Fhoete is over a song that our hearts may hear,
There 18 over a sony sotowhere, my dear,
There 18 ever a song somewhere,
Theroe is vver n sonyg sumoewhere, my dear,
In the midnight blaek, or the mudday blue
The robin prpes when thoe sun is here,
And the ericket clirrups the whole mght threugh.
The huds mny blow and the fruits nmy grow
Aid the autumn leaves drop erisp unﬁ’ sero ,
But whether the sunor the min or the snow,
There is ever a song somewhere, my doar,
There is ever a song somowhere, my dear,
Bo the skivs above dark or fair;
There is over a song that our hearts may hear,
There is ever a song somoewhere, my dear,
There is ever a song somewhere,

How to Improve Our Intellects.

THERE is one thing we possess which cannot
be taken from us.  We earry it about with us
at all tivies to be a comfort or discomfort to
ug as we will. T mean cur intellect.

Although, to a certain extent, the cultiva-
tion of our minds is governed Ly otheis, yet
how much dependson ourselves! With what
different emotions a group of hearers will sit
through a carefully prepared and instructive
fecture! Here is one thinking * How wmuch
longer will he be”  Another, * Tam afraid 1
will miss that At Howme.” A group of girls
are  ompuring vings or gloves. Men are
settliie some weighty question of state on
the sly.  While a few - a very few, are taking
in the intellectual food which is being spread
before them.

Sois it not through lack of cultivation that
so many minds are incapable of seizing on
good materinl 7 Teach yourself to make what
vou read and hear yours. This is done by
thinking.

We must always be careful not to feed our
minds more than they can digest. David
Havum's idea that “a leetle too much is just
right,” will not doin this respeet. If you find
that you are gathering in too much for your
mind to sift and store away in memory’s
granary, stop till the over supply has been
used up.

A cultivated mind will repay you, and with
interest, too  Thorough enjoyment of a good
book is worth working for. I will say no
more, but leave these few thoughts with you,

trusting that they may be of some use.
F BP

Bernhardt on Beauty.

Saran BERNHARDT says that writers on
beauty often try toimpress upon their readers
that neither joy nor grief, neither laughter
nor tears, should be permitted to mar the
smoothniess of the shin or the softness of the
month’s curves.  They would have the face
look like a waxen mask,  There is, however,
« happy medium between the expressionless,
dull unwrinkled face and the face which is
full of character, but wrinkled by uncontrolled
terper and ungoverned moods.  We should
never try not to feel, but cultisate the self-
control that subdues the manifestation of feel-
ing in frownsor puckerings.  Cultivate repose
is her advice, if you desire to remain beautiful.
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EDITOR'S CORNER,

New THE inspiration that comes with
Century  cvery uew year comes with in-
Welcome. creased force as we write 1001,

remembering that we have not
alone cntered a new year, but what is not the
wivilege of ceveryone, & new century also.
The days that have gone by will be measured
hy the individual from many different stand-
points. Each one has had his and her own
troubles. —cach some measure of success. The
century gone has heen one so marked by
eventx as to make it something for each of us
to say that we have lived in such a century.
The younger ones who will be spared to ad-
vanee some reasonnble distance inte the new
century ean tell the story of the past with
interest to their children and ther grand-
children, It is true now, as at all times, that
the will cannot grind with the water that is
past, and the events of the old century will
only serve their most useful purpose by prov-
i a stimulus to greater cffort in the new
century, and the vew century will not have
fully served its purpose unless it proves an
inspiration to higher and better ideals—a
wore complete and perfect life in the years
that will be spared to each one in the twen-
tieth century.
L) ° [
100 A VorLrNME might easily be written of
Years the changes that have taken place
Ago. Within the century that has grone by,
Samne interesting talks have aleeady
appeansi tahing a tvtiospreet of these hundred
yearn It cvmes o andy sowe to hiave been
]mrﬁci}mms i the greater munber of the
wndned vears that have e by One of
these hias sent us an intenesting centribution
for the prevent uuwber of the Caxvnas
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HoMg JourNaL. The article, “Now and
Then," by the Hon. Freeman Talbot, who has
lived through nearly all of the century, and
now at ninety years of age hus writton with
his own hand an article reviewing some cf
the changes of the century, will be read with
interest by a large number of our readers.
They only can apprecinte what is meant who
have lived within the cloging twenty-five
years of the old century—benefits not to be
contrasted with the rude methods of the first
twenty-five years, and even the first fifty
years, The articte is suggestive of the work
that has been done in the ranks of life by
those who have been the pioncers. We some-
times forget how much we owe to those
valiant suppers and miners of early days who
carved out the forest for us and made it
possible that we should live as we do in these
days, with all the advantages that have come
with them.
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The Tuis is sometimes spoken of as a
Gift of  talking age when, with the num-

Talking. ber of democratic institutions in

this country, everyone aspires to
being a talker. Inasense this is true. There
is a good deal of public talking—some think
too much—and a recent writer in one cf our
magazines has indicated that there is a good
denl of talking, like some of the firing in
battle, where there is little ammunition in
the gun. But whether this statement, re-
garding the evidence of talking in public is
true or not, there would seem to be reason to
believe that the old and ha py art of social
conversation is dying ont. We have no con-
versationalists—or few of them—like those of
the days of old. Thoughts and information
are communicated to us through the public
platform and from the pulpit and through the
press, and to very little extent in that most
charming of all ways as a result of social and
family conversation. A correspondent urges
asa movement for the new century a return of
the old days of social conversation, and yearns
for the growth of the individual conversa-
tionalist, who shall charm all who come
within the range of his or her voice.
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®

Home AXY movement that will help in
Reading the development of the intellectual
Union. facultics and the improvement of

the taste within another century
may well be welcomed.  Such is an objective
point with the National Home Reading
Union, o Canadian organization that is aim-
ing to spread its branches throughout all
parts of the Dominion. The primary pur-
pose is the promolion of reading, and not
ouly of reading but of systematic reading of
good books. In his recently published letters
Matthew Arnold, in a letter of advice to o
busy lady, strongly advised her to kcc{) up
her reading, even if she had only a very littlo
time to give to it, and he continved to say:

* Pesultory reading is icre ancdyne; ler
reading is restoring and edifying” That

sentiment might serve as a notto of the
N. H. R U, for it well expresses the result
of earrving out this course of reading. A
reat many people read inferior and trashy
»oks, not so much because they prefer them
as because they lic more to their hands, are
so much mere casily got, and so much cheaper.
They would Le just as :auch interested in
good books if they could get them as oasily
and cheaply, and many arc prevented from
roading better books from a lack of know-
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ledge as to what is good and bad more than
from actual bad taste. The saying, “Show
mo a man’s friends and I will tell you what
kind of a man he i8,” might be changed with
equal truth to *“Show me the books a mnan
reads and I will tell you his character.” The
Home Reading Union aims to establish circles
of reading, thougt. when this is not convenient
there may be the individual reader. The
Union was started in Canada under the sus-

ices of the National Council of Women, but
1t by no means excludes men, a course of
reading being drawn up with just as much
regard for the subjccts likely to interest men
as for those which are of interest to women;
and in England, where i{he movement has
made a good deal of hesdway, the names of a
large number of men and boys are on the
roll. The Caxabtay HOME JOURNAL wel-
comes the movement, and has no doubt that
Mrs. McKim, whose address is 37 Macgregor

"Street, Montreal, will gladly give more de-

tailed information on receipt of applieation
from any of our readers.

A Guess at the Canadian Census.
$10,000 ia Cash to be Given Away.

WE ask the attention of the readers of the
Canapiax HoME JourNaL to the full-page
advertisement of the publishers on the last
page of cover. Arrangements have been
made with the Press Publishing Association,
making it possible for our readers to be par-
ticipants in the 210,000 to be distributcg in
1,000 cash prizes among those making the
nearest guess or estimate of the population of
the Dominion of Canada &s shown by the
official census of 1901, which will be taken
April 1.

The proposition is one that will commend
itself to the best class of rcaders. There need
not be any hesitancy as regards financial
guarantece. Tha statement of the president
of the Central Savings Bauk is evidence of
the safety on this point. It is worth while
everyone reading the announcement carefully,
and when that is done we feel sdre that there
will be a large response.

For the Caxaviax lloxz Jorrxat.
New Years Wish,

May this now year bo glad and bright,

As when the day sucoeeds the night,

When sunshino chases clouds away,

And brightly boams the new-born day !

So may now mercies crown thy life,

And keep thy bosom free from strifo;

And maj thy path with brighter ray,

Shine moro and more to perfect day.

And when this year is growing old

And autumn tints the leaves with gold,
May you look back upon its days

With gmteful thanks and tuneful praiso

To Him who gave you life and love,

And cvery blessing from above.

And when on carth your yoars shall cease,
May Four life close 1n perfect poaco ;

And when your work on carth is o'er,

And you have roached that ehining shore,
Youll hear the Father's ** Welcomo home,™
And hear your Saviour'a glad ** Well done.”

J.ALP

Taxre will be no opportunity in that happy
reslm to learn or show the spirit of patience,
forbearance, and long-suffering. If you are
cver to learn these things you must learn
them now.—Matthew Simpson.

Faw men can keep good resolutions and a
diary at the same time.
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Prize Winners.

Some 1,700 Individual Prizes Distributed by the Canadlan
Home Journal during the Past Moath, Letters
from some of the Recipients,

Duning the month of December the pub-
lishers of the CanNapiAN HoMe JourNaL
awarded in prizes and premiums upwards of
1,700 individual articles—cash, watches, foun-
tain pens, blouse sets, books, ete. From out
of the hundreds of letters that have reached
us we publish the following to illustrate the
satisfaction at the character of our prizes and
premiums, the fair and honorable methods
adopted, and appreciation of the CANADIAN
HoME JOURNAL as a family monthly:

628 OXTARIO STREKT,
Toroxro, Dec. 26, 1900,
Tar J. S. Rosertsox Co.,

Deanr Sirs,—I received the gold watch (first A)rizo),
given by you in answer to the ¢ jumbled letter ® com-
petitjon, and think it is very fine indeed. It arrived
1 time to be a very acceptabln Christinas present. I
most heartily thank you for it and wish your Com.
pany a very prosperous New Yoar.

Yours sincero.y,
MuzizL A. SPARKS.

Raxetacy, Ost., Jan. 1, 1001.
Tue J. S. Rosertsox Co.,
Publishers Caxaniax HoMs Jounuat,
Mail Building, Toronto, Ont. .
Deaxr Sirs,—HouEe JourNaL is arriving all right so
far. I was as much surprised as delighted to receive
the fountain pen and find it both good and uscful,
Kindly acoept my thanks for same,
Yours truly,
Auice E. JuLL

Linvsay, Dec. 24, 1900.
Messks. J. S. Rorerrsox Co.

Dxar Sirg,—I have received two copies cf the
Caxaniax Houe JoursaL and I like it very much,
and also blouse sct last week, and nickel-case watch
to-day, for which accopt thanks.

Yours respectfully,
Mzs. J. J. \VeTEXRUP.

) Gaxaxoque, Dec. 24, 1900.
Dxar Sirs,—I have much pleasure in acknow-
ledging your kind gift, the gun-metal watch. I tako
pleasure in speaking of tho paper and two or three
peoplo have mentioned subscribing for it. Wishing
you all the good luck for the now year, 1 wiil close,
wishing you a Merry Christmas. .
#Mrs, W, PARMENTER.

BaLLiNarap, Oxr., Doc. 24, 1900.
Tue J. S. Roserrsox Co.,
Publishers Canapray Hoxe JounrNat,
Mail Buildiag, Toronto.

GExTLEMEN,—1 havy roceived the HoMr JourxaL
and blouse sct, and *w-day the watch, which I am
more than pleased to gmt.  Thanking you kindly for
the same, Yours truly,

Manry CBAMBERS.

Corv Brook StatioN, N.S.,
* Dec. 24, 1900.
Tax J. S. Ronxrrsox Co.

GeNTLEMEN, —I ruceived tho fountain pon awarded
to me in your special prizo competition. I am writin
this card with it. I also roceived tho set of ?em'a cu
atuds. T am receiving the JovRNaL regulatly and ane
well ploased with it.  Accept my thanks for the pre-
miums.  Trusting tho now year will be a prosperous
one for you, I am, Yours truly,

A. H. Crorr.

Ruaszry, Dec. 30, 1900.
Tus J. S. Rorexrsox Co.,
Publishers Caxaniay Houx JourNar,
Mail Building, Toronto.

DrAr Stxs,—1 roceived your valuablo premiums,
hdx"a blouso sct, for CaNaviax Hoxur Joukyal, and
find it a t doal botter than reprosented. I also
received the Odoroma and alao receiving the Cayaniax
Hounz Jovmxat.

Yours truly,
(Miss) Bextra L. Forreeuy.

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

Garr, Dec, 22, 1900,
Tux J. S. Roskrniox Co.

Dear Strs, —1 rocoived the fountain pen in good
condition and am pleased with it.  Also got cuft but-
tons and am gotting the Jounsan regularly,  With
thanks, Yours sinceroly,

Jas. MeKixnay,
Laxaury, B.C., Dec, 24, 1900,
TurJ. S. Rongrmsox Co.,
Publishors Canaman Houk Jounrsar,
Mail Building, Toronto, Ont.

DEar Sirs, —I recoived your premivia, kady’s hlonsoe
sot, fur which I thank you very much. 1 like the
Hosg Jour~ar, and think it is a nico papor.

Yours truly,
Esmv Jorwy.

STRATFORD, Jan. 2, 1901,
Dear Strs,—1 was plensed to receive the fountain
pen in good condition. I also received the general
prize, and the Jourxat comes regularly.
Yours truly,
Karte M. Low.

Gavt, Jan. 4, 1901,
Emron Canapiax Hoyr Jounxal.

DEeax Sik,—I have received one number of the
Cavavrax Houe JoursaL and I am quite pleased
with it and also the premiums, and I awm pleased with
them, as arcall that have scen them, and also the ring.
I think it is lovely. Thanking you so much for them,
1 remain, Yours truly,

Mus. E. Jerrrey.

181 WiLLiam Stiser,
Kingston, Jan. 4, 1901,
J. 8. Roseursox Co.

Dxar Sirs,—I beg leavo to thauk you for the cheque
which I receivod on Christmias morning. 1 have re-
coived a copy regularly and am very much delighted
with it. 1 am late in answering but I hope this will
reach you all right. I remain,

Karuueey LaxceLey.,

Brayrrox, Oxt., Jan. 5, 1901.
Dear Sir.—1I received my prize watch and my but.
tong, and I vunk it is a goud watch, and I thank you
very much, aud I wish you wmany subscribors for your
Jour~yaw. I remain,
Yours truly,
- Wiruie Prestio.

Vicroria Roan, Jan 5, 1901,
Tax J. S. Rongrrsox Co.

DrAR Sins,—Ploase accept my thaunks for the watch
you sent mo ; also for the xpocial prizo previously re-
ceived ; also for your valuablo Heme Jotryar, which
I have roceived promptly. Wishing you every xuc
cess, 1 remain, Yours vespectfully.

Joux W, Mausuan..

Sooxr MiLxe Laxmya,
Vaxcovvek Istasn, B.C.
Caxaviay Hoxe Joursat Co.,
Mail Building.

GeNTLEMEN,—I reccived ring and shirt waist set.
They ave very nice. The ring ix boautiful. 1 thank
you for samo. It is much better than 1 expected. 1
receivo the JoutrNarn monthly. 1t is very nice and
uacful. I would not be without it,

Youra respectfully,
Muzs. W, B. Cuantrus.

EsQursiai, Jan. b, 1901,
Taue J. S. Rourrrsox Co., Torunto.

DEAR Sirs, —Your registered ‘mmcl containing watch
veceived, for which accopt my thanks. The Caxaviax
HoMz JourNAL amply repays tho subscription without
any of the other inducoments you hold out to sub-
scribem.  Wishing tho JOURNAL & prospervus yoar,

Youm truly,
A. E Traev,

EverzrT, Doc. 24, 1900,
Dxar SiR,-~1 recoived the watch to-day and was
vory much ploased with it.  Don’t know how you can
afford to givo Ruch good prosents free. 1 roccived a
ocopy of tho papor and like it fine. 1 remain,
Yours truly,
Lacka JrxKiys.
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Eawaros, Dec. 30, 1900,
Tur J. & Rowsgursox Co,

Dean Swes, — 1 beg to acknowledge receipy of your
favor enclosing chequoe for twa dollum, being my u{mm
of the vmmmma offered by you in the competition for
subscribers to the Canamtay Hone Jovrsan, Aceept
my thanks for smne, and wishing you continued sue.
cuan ay editor of the Jovnrsal, 1 remun,

Yours truly,
Manrv Rax.
Tue Cepans,
Fie Vauuey, B.CL, Dee. 29, 1000,

Duan Smng,—1 received the links which yon sent
me, and was \'criy much pleased with them. T think
thu Casantay Homb Jornsan is a very interesting
paper and enjoy reading it ever so much,

Yours traly,
Bewrik Tisangy.

Keewatiy, Jan, 2, 1001,
Tus J. S. Rouerrsox Co,
Accept wy thanks for the preminm, which reached
mo aafoly. 1 am wuch pleased with tho nngazine.
Prant Cowis.

StravroruvvinLe, Dec. 20, 1900,
Dear Sins,~ Wo reecived the cutt’ buttous and also
the tooth powder, aud thanking you very much for
the premium, Yours truly,
W. E. Manuarr,

Moral Progress of the Century.

To thoe Editor of the Cananiay Houg Jornyat:

Deanr Sig,—That mankind, as a whole, has
made great material progress during the one
hundred years just ended no one will attempt
to deny. That the moral progress is at least
cqually great no reasonable person ean doubt,
Mr. Stead and Miss Corelli to the contrary
notwithstanding.  No one who really believes
that the powers of good are stronger than the
powers of evil hesitates to say that the human
race is moving, slowly, indeed, but surely, to-
wards perfection.  Somctimes, it is true, the
advance is so gradual that it is only by look-
ing back over the distance travelled that we
ave able to sece that any progress has been
made.

'This has not been the case with the nine-
teenth century, however. During its later
years especially what a change has come over
man’s attitude and habit of thought toward
his feliow-creatures, human and otherwise !
The seltish desive to have ease oneself, to save
oneself only, has died in o great measure, and
the unsclfish desire to help and save the race
has been born,

Not only is the average man or woman less
self-centred—therefore more God-like—than
he or she was a hundred years ago, but there
are fewer average pcavlc, and the average
even amony them is higher.

Certain classes of people who a century
ago would never think of helping their lesy
fortunate fellow-creatures beyond tossing 2
coin to a beggar perhaps, now give not only
woney but thne and sympathy, even give up
their personal cowfort, in order that they
may lhighten the burden of someone else.
Some do literally sell all that they have and
give to the poor. Surely this is following
i some degree the tenchings of Jesus of
Nazareth !

Both men and women feel their responsi-
hilitics toward each other as they nover did
before, and fecling them they try to act up
to them.

The race is a long, long way from perfec-
tion yet. Many have not even started on
the road.  But the moad is to be found, and
the goal is there, though Lidden perliaps, and
we shadl all reach it some day. To doult
that this is so is to doubt God.

SUPSCRIBER,



——_—_—

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

Junuury, 1801,

14

BBy permlwion of Wharky, Rover (o, Toronto,

ONLY A ROSEBUD THAT SHE WORE IN HER HAIR.

Words by ARTHUR J. LAMB. Music by ANITA OWEN

Andante.
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The Language of Stamps. |

Ir a postage stamp be placed u}midu'
down on the tep left-hand corner of the
envelope, it moans that the writer loves
you, If crowswise on the same corner,
My heart belongs to another, and can
never belong to you.”  Placed in the!
lnmper way on tho same corner, **Good- |
o for the present, dearost.” If at}
right-angle en tho left-hand top corner, |
“1 hate you.” The left-hand corner at
the bLottom, placed the sawme way, **4
wish or desire your friendship, but. noth.
ing wore.”  Left-hand bottom  cocner,
upside down, * Write soon.”  1f put. on
s line with the surname on the left-hand
side, it meany, “*Accept my love” If
upside down in the sane position, ** 1 am
alroady engaged.” If placed upside down
in the right-hund corner, * My hout is
another's ; you must writo no more.™ I
put crisswise on the right-hand corner, it
naks the delicate question, ** Do you love
we, dearest 17 1f on the right-hnud side
of the ,urnnne, proper way, it siys, 1
long to aco you: write immedintely.”
At the bottom right-hand corner, cross.
wise, “*No.” At the xame place, upside
down, *Yea"  Atthe bottowm right-nand
comer, proper way, ** Business corres-
pendence.”

Proud of His Mother.

Turne are soma young peoplo who ont-
grow thar fathers and wmothers, along
with uther things that bhelonged to their
chikihowd, but we are glad to think that
the groat winjority of our readers belong |
toa ditferent ¢lass. My, Moody was fond |
of telling a story of a young man whe was
prouder of lis wother than of anything
e hiad gained or done By his own efforts,

There was anice a boy in eollege, and
he was about to gmduate. He wiote
hack to the fann for his mother to come.
She replicl that she conld not do s,
She aid her clothes were worn out, and
ahe hiad ne meney o buy new ones for
that occaner. She liad already turned |
herakirt twice, and it was mgged on both :
stdes.  Tho boy said come anyway.  The
poor okl woman went in her best, which
wasnot atylish, The Commencement was
W a {achiaable church, The son was '
sronder of his wethier than of his honors.
Te walled with hier down the aisle to the
cvntze of the chureh, and escorted her to !
one of the beat aata. There were toars
W her opes, and sl bunt out weeping
for Joy when her son pronounced  the
valalictory,  The presidemt  pinned a

badge on his coat. The young man left
the platform and went directly ¢o his
mother.  Ho took off the badge and
pinned it on her dress.  There wero tears
i his oyes. Then he bont over and
kissed her wrinkled face.

Keep One Iron Hot.

1 nave in mind two girls, writes Mar-
guerite Brooks, in Swccess, who, although
not college-tmained, had unusual opportu-
nities for culture and home study.  One of
them had learned, or rather acquired, a
superficial knowledge of shorthand, type-
writing, book-keeping, drawing and paint-
ingon china, hut had not mnlf) possessed
herself, 50 to speak, of any one of those
things. She is intelligent and widely
read, and yet for nearly a year she has
been trying in vain to get a position,
oven st six dollars a week, whilo she has
the mortificat.on of secing others younger
and less intelligent accepted in offices
where she hias beon refused employment.
They could say, with some measure of
confidonce, that they counld do at least
one thing well, while she. when ques.
tioned, gave timid, hesitating replies, and
was obligud to confess that sho was not
master of any one of her crafts.

The other girl had studicd telegraphy,
penmanship, two or three foreign Ian.
guages, had attended current literature
classes rud debating societies, and was
broadly atelligent along gen. al lines.
But her penmauship wasnot gocd enough
to recommend her as A copyist; her
knowledge of telegraphy was not suffi.
ciently tlimmu th to get her work in an
office 3 she could neither speak nor write
any one of the three languages she had
swudied, nor could she conduct a debate

tor instruct a class in curcent litemture.

You do not wonder, do you, that this
Young woman found no place among the
world’s basy, practicnl workers 1

What 1 wish to impress upon you,
girls, i, not to go out in life with the
idea that you have »o many irons ju the
tire that one or more will surely succeed.
You must bo certain that at loast one of
your irons ix at white heat, or your high
hope and ambition «ill end in disappoint.
ment and failure.

Oun little lives are kept. in cquipoise
Ry oppesite attmctions and desires !
The strugzle of the instinet. that enjoys
And the wore ueble instinct” that
aspires, loxereLiow,

P ——

Oxriittle girl in theslum : ** Wat d'ver !

aay she died of 1™ The other littlo ono :
** Eating ice cream on top ‘ot puddin’.”™
Fimt mentioned : “Laor!
death ! "— Exchange.

What a jolly !/
iplay was given, an outdoor place, wur-

A nossy—-well, who has not one?
They muy or may not be conscious of it,
but others are woefully so, sometimes.
1 Foups mire are (I have more than one)
nat a bather to anyone, but now, when I
think of it, this particular one of which 1
writo is, { am sure. For 1 am always
hunting for papers 1 have Iaid aside (the
dear knows where, for T never dv), out of
which to cut my hobby. or rather the
thing that becomes a part of my hobhy,
the minute my scissors have finished the
last snip severing it from its companions.

I often wonder if it appreciates the
honor cor.forred upon it of being changed
from a common figure in an advertise-
ment to an important picture in my art
gallery—not a real art gallery, and, in
fact, not a gallery at all, only & box, from
whence I hiope in the dim future to trans-
fer it to a scrap-book. It is net every
picture in an advertisement, mind you.
Ah, no! perhaps only one in two or tinree
days, and wo take four papers a day, that
is pretty enough.

1cy are those dainty, graceful, deli-
cate creatures, a lovely little lady in the
most exquisite evening dress, or in a be-
witchiug strect costume, with her dress
blown in pisturesque folds around her
perfect figure, and }xer hair in little fasci-
nating curls around her face.  Then some-
times thero chances to be a little scene,
an interior  * landseape. My hobhy is
economical, ir anything is so, for.most of
them :oad the owner into groat extrava-
gance.

Guace Funsaiey (age 16),

126 Dovercourt Road, Toronto,

Fancy Post Card Collecting.

Fon a good many years, in fact, since I
was quite little, my great fad has been to
collect. fancy post cands.  On the side for
the address they are like onlinary ones,
but on the other sido there is a picture,
sometimes colored, of somo place or seene.
Down the side, or more often alony tac
bottom, there is room for suveral lines of
writing. Only those which are addressed
to me go into my collection, and they
must bear the post.mark of the place
represented on the picture. T do not, as
wmany do, paste the post cards on silk and
wako a streen of it, but I collect them
merely for the collection. For this pur-
])oso 1 have a book which, on the outside

ooks Jike a large crest album, and insido
liko a photograph album, except that. the
pages are arranged so that both sides of
the post-card are visible when it is slipped
in like a photogmph.

The tirst post cand 1 got for my collec-
tion was from Chicago, at the time of the
Columbisn Exhibition. It wasa colored
}vicmre of some of the buildings, with a

ew words in writing down thoside. 1
was so enchanted with this, that 1 re.
solved to collect them. My collection did
not mako wmuch progress, however, till a
couple yoars ago, when friends travelling

jin Europe, knuwing of my fad, sent me a
(great wany.  During the Passion.play at

Oberammergau Iast spring 1 got. several
from a fricnd who was there.  Ono wasa
picture of the place —a winall old-fashioned
vill nestled in the mountains.  An.
other was » picture of the apot where the

rounded by trees. The pictures of the
l)luy itself, for obvious reasons, could not
o posted, but T received a dozen post
cards, on which were pictures of scenes
from the Passion-play, in a neat little
case. At the time of the Paris Exposi-
tion, also, many were added to my collec-
tion. The prettiest one of these was one
which showed the lights on the Seine,
though there were many pictures of the
different buildings which were interesting,
especially one of the Canadian building.

I am now waiting for the Pan-Amecrican
Exposition, hoping to add to my collec-
tion then. 1 ‘mvo now six places to fill
in my collection book, and expect to more
than till those next sunmer,

Maraarer A. Coysk (age 15).

St. Thomas, Ont.

Post Card Competition.

Wz have been pleased to receivea con-
siderable number of contributions in re-
sponse to the post card competition an-
nounced in the November Caxavian
HoMme Jourxar. We award the illus-
trated books for juveniles, as promised, to
the following three children as sending
the best and longest sentences with each
word beginning wi:h the snme letter:

»

*
From Axsiz Warrox éage 11), Ot-
tawa.—‘* Horrid Henry Henty hurt his
head hitching his handsome pair, hit his
horse, hammered his hand, hoed his hem.
lock hedge, hurricd home hunting hapless
hares, hacked his head, hugged happy
Hester Henry, harrowed his healthy hoge,
hung his helpless ‘hen, helped Hattic
Hester hunt handy handerchiefs, har-
nessed his hardy horses.” -~
* - *

From Jeay Ssenn (age 11), James-
town, Ont.—*Dr. David Davenal's darl-
ing dying daughter Daisy, discovered Dr.
Don Dodd’s dyspepain drugs doing deadly
deeds.” .

From Grace Privurs, Carlcton Place,
Ont.—*¢ They told their troubles to those
that talked to them till time to take tea.”

Something Each Day.

SoMETHING cach day—a smile,
It is not much to give,

And the little gifts of lifo
Make sweet the days we live.

The world has weary hearts
That we cau bless and cheer,

Aud a smile for every day
Makes sunshine all the year.

Something each day ~a deed
Of kindncss and of good,
To Lk in closer bonds
All human brotherhood.
QOh, thus the heavenly will
We all iy do while here;
For a good deed overy day
Tiakes biesscd all the year.

—Grorax Coorex.

Gear: **What would you give to have
such hair as mine 1" Joanniv: “1 don’t
know. Wtat did you give?™”

THERE is » rough and bitter proverh :
** As the old cock crows, the young cack
learns”; and those who sow in amall
shama not unfrequently reap in Iarge
deceptions.

A
.
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[HETELEGRAPH MESSAGE.

By ROBERT BARR.

— [{Copyright, 1899, by the Author.}
(Concluded.)

“I thoroughly believe, Sandys, that
old Grimwood has bribed you to place
the girl here. Such & withered, ancient
branch as he is will be the only man
unaffected by her preserce. It isn't fair
to us youngsters who have to contend
with his lifetime of villainy anyhow. I
confess I don't want my mind distract-
od from the whent quotations just at
present.”

+1 ghall give you every assistance to
concentrate your mind on that subject.
Yoward."”

“Thanks, old man. [I'm infinitely
obliged,’ replied Howsrd, with alangh,
“but who is she anyhow? We are
bound to know sooner or later.’

“*She is one entitled to the respert
and protection of every mun here,*’ suid
Bandys slowly. *‘She is the danghter of
rour old chief, Silas McClintoch.”

*“Good heavens! You don't mean to
say 80!’ cried the young man. sober-
ing. ¢‘By Jove. there is a sort of poetic
justice in her being here, this inferno
which ruined the father now supporting
the daughter.*’

*“The Western Union wili look to her
sapport,’’ returned the manager with:
out enthnsiasm.

“Quite so, and wo nelp sapport the
Western Union.  The consuamer always
pays. yor know. Butl say, Sandys, ]
want you to introduce me to Miss Mc-
Clintoch.”

+J don't see the necessity. She is not
hero socially.*’

40h, that's ali nonscnse. We're all
social equals, and it will do her no
harm to have a friecnd on this side of
the counter. You can’t bo always here.
you know. Besides, if you don’t intro-
duco me properly 1 shall certainly in-
troduce myself.*’

“Miss McZlintoch has set out very
bravely to earn her own living, and 1
don't want her interfered with.**

“Exactly. I am earning my own liv-
ing mysclf, and I not only won't inter-
ere with her, but I will prevent others
trom doing s0.”"

The manuger looked keenly at the
speaker for a moment. bat met merely
the cloar gaze of a very honest pair of
eyea At that instant there was a wild
rush to the center of the room, as if the
human atoms had been canght inasnd-
den whirlpool, as indced many of them
were. They gesticulated and shouted all
togother. It scemed asif a madhouse
dad unnexpectedly debonched its con-
tents.  Young Howard wavered a mo-
ment, scemingly drawn by some unseen
force to plunge into the maclstrom.
Then his gace wandered toward the
folograph office, wheso ho saw tho girl
standing with wide open cyes looking
at the turmoil, whilv Johnnie Ficlders
was onito cvidently explaining that
there was nodangor and that it was not
a freo fight nor the beginning of # foot-
ball match.

“Come.'" eaid Howard: *‘now is the
time.**

Tho wmnanager, still with visiblo re-
luctance. turned and led the way to the
telegraph ofilce.

“Miss McC..ntoch,* ho srid, making
his voico heard with difficulty abovo the
din, **may I introdoce to you a friend
of your father’s, Mr. Stillson Howard 1"

The girl. raising her ¢yre, zaw before
her a young man who wight bo conven-
tionally doecribed as fino Iooking, with
a dark mustacho and a firmly molded.
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self relinnt chin.

“1 am pleased to meet nny one who
knew my father.”" sho aaid,

I not only knew him, Miss McClin.
toch, but 1 am indebted to him for
many kind words and much encourage-

stock of either. I was once a clerk in
his office. If there is anything I can do
to help you here, I hopo you will let me
know. for I would esteem it a privilege
to make at least partial return for the
debt I owo your father.*”

“*Thank you.''replicd the girl sim-
ply.

tho falsetto voi~e of old Grimwood ns
he leaned agaivst the counter, holding
in his hand a written message and fos-
tening his fishy eye on the group. *']
tako it, Mr. Sandys, that this young
lady is going to do us the honor of send-
ing and receiving our dispatches, and
that will be very nice indeed. ™

There was something in his tone
which said as plainly as words could
have done, *‘I should be much obliged
if you would all attend strictly to busi-
ness. "’

Sandys frowned. but said nothing
Ficiders sprang forward, took the mes-

McU..ntoch sat down before her com-
partment at the table, and young How-
ard left tho room, followed by the man-
sger, who.once outside in the hall

in a low voice serionsly:
“If I may say it in all kindness,

hindrance and not & help to Miss Mc-
Clintoch it this acquaintance goce
farther.*”

Howanl's reply was an impatient

terse than polite.

*Oh, not!’" coi.tinued the manager
“Mr. Grimwood is quite within bis
righta Our old friend's daunghter is
there to do her duty and is anxions
and well qualitied to do it. if. as 1 said
before, sho is not interfered with.””

1'% vreak old Grimwood's neck for
Chw yes,” growled Howard, still harp-
ing on the interraption. *‘in a Stock
Exchango scnse. of conrse.’’ ho added

i The stgnaturc was that of Grimwood's
aqgent in Chicago.

l stving tho other's look of alarm. **U'm
; mot going to assanlt & crippled man,
. you know, but I'll give him aliftin

! whoat somo o these days Sco if T

| dom°t.””

kept busy for yoars with men who have

ment at a timo when I had no great |

“‘Telegram, miss, if yon please,* said |

sage and rattled it off to Chicago. Miss

touched hisfriend on the arm and spoke |

Hownrd, I think you will only be &

maledicticn on old Grimwood, wmore :

“The bankruptcy conrts have been

endeavored to give Mr Grimwood a

L lift, a8 you term it Better proceed
. with caution, Stillson.”
' “That's al) right.” cricd Howard,

with the supreme confidenceof n young
man in his accent

Shaking hunds with the manager, ho
entered the board of trade room and
was speedily absorbed in tho tumult
there, but neverthelers found occaxion
vow and then to direct his eyes briefly
toward the telegraph oftice

As timo went on alinor McClintoch's

new occupation became less and lesa .

strange to her  She quickly mastered
the details of her calling, and, Fielders
" departing, not without a manly sigh,
the whole duty of the oflice devolved
apon her  Messages, code or plain,
passed rapidly to and fro umler the
nimble nanipnlation of her protty fin-
gers, and there were no complaints that
information row reached ears notin
“tendnd for 1t But even had she done
her work less honestly or less expertly
he would have been o brave wman who
fonnd faunlt with her conduces of busi-
uess, for the whale board of trade. with
" the possiblo exception of old Grimwood.
wasg avowedly in love with her. Some
of tho older men saiid they liked her for
ner father's sinke. bat, popularias e hwed
“undoubtedly been. this hardly acconnt-
od for the universal admiration bestow
ed upon his daughter, and the Stock Ex
 change would have risen ag one man to
protest against her removal had Mr
. Sandys proposed such a thing  For the
first timo in history an action of the
\Western Union received unstinted ap-
probation. But they all recognized that
Howard had thoe lead as far as thoe fair

telegraphist was concerned and that he \

wns the man to keep it The reluctant
introduction which he had practically
focced from the manager had given him
an advantago at the beginning, and
many of his yonug rivals maligned
their luck that this advantage had not
been theite  Howard sent many tele-
grams, and lingered over tho connter ax
e handed them in. turning away oft~n
“to find the cold, critical eyo of old
Grimwood fastened upon him, which
made him rave inwardly and wish tho
ancient broker would attend to hisown
business——a complaint which few hnd
ever nrged against tho Jardened speen
lator
One ovening as Elinor was walking
. homo young Howard met her at a
; street corner and expressed  great sur-
prise at the coincidence Hotold hier he
was on his way to seo n sick friend
who lived on Sixteenth street. and was
quite taken nhuick when he learned that
sho also lived on Sixteenth street
made tho brillinntly original remark
that this was a small world after .

as their paths lay in the snmodivection

He was further amazed to hear that
she marely took a street car even when
it rained, for she was fond of walking

t devoted pedestrinn She believed what
" he said, as women will when they have
i & Yiking for n man. and if hi= conzcience
l did vot check him for his mendacity it
! mnst bo remembered that his was a
} conscience murtured in the wheat pit
and perhaps somewhat ont of waorking
{ order becnusQ of the jarareceived there
| And before we, whe are happily perfect
¢ blame him overmnuch it is well to take
i into account the fact that he was al
! rondy deeply in love with the givl, and
} much may be {orgiven 3 young man in
| that disturbing bunt delizhtful couds
' tion
Theillnexs of Howard's friend proved
| to bea case that apparently haflled the
, medical skill of Diropolis, for the young
mau was compelled often to visit him,

te |

and asked if ho might walk witd her. |

" and it tarned out that he, too. was a :

md, of course, a3 the hours when be
was free to do so coincided with those
when Miss Elinor was on her wiay homo
it is not surprising that the two often
et and walked toward Sixteenth stroot
together At firat the girl was seriously
alarmed nbout theallness of thell fated
frieud, but her memory was better than
Houward 8, nud she was astomshed when
the invalid develuped soeveral new malka-
dies ench week, badding e to becone
- the most  complicated  instance of hu-
man wmisfortunes that ever -ppealed to
harassed physicinng i vain - But at last
the hapless patient he ame no longer
necessary and was allowad to depart to
the oblivion (rom which he had been
conjured, the pleasure of wecding and
walking together forming its own ex-
onse for doing so Once they encounter-
ced old Grimwood taking his shuflling
. constitntionn]l  stroll. ordered by his
v medical advisers, and be leered at thew,
i lifting his hat as they passed with po-
i lite ostentation, but nothing he conld
| do seemed aceeptable to Stillson How-
| ard. who scowld at Grimwoad’s per-
petual wink und neglected to return has
salutation
I suppose it is wicked of me.” said
Elinor. “but I cannot help disliking
that man. Perhaps it is berause 1 know
it was Lis opposition  that caused tho
bankruptey of my father, although that
should be no excuse for me. ™
Howard rephed in a rhapsoly which
need not b hero recorded, for lis was
prejudiced apainat Grimwood  and
< anade no real effort to do justico to tho
i deringuished talents of the shrewd old

L talking instead of tho impossi-
bilie  of angels heving anything but

loathing for beings of uan exactly op
' posite nature whom it wonld not be
polito to specify

Cneday there appeared to be a little
flurry in tho wheat market, and Elinor
was Kkept more than nsaally busy in the
receiving and sending of telegr ms
Mest of them were in cipher, and the
others might as well havo been so for
all the Lmpression they mado on the
mind of the fair operator  But onee.
when excitement on tho board was at
its highest and the noiso at its loudest,
two wards caught her attention as an
obtruding uail arrests o trailing gar-
ment  She found heraoif writing the
words *Stillson Howard'* as the instru-
ment clicked off the bitters  Thev ske
read tho finished dispateh, and for @
moment her breathing stopped
C. T, Grimwowd, Bonrd Trmle, Disopolis

Induce Stillron Howand to buy whent in
largo quantities  Then wo havo him foul
] The signature was that of Grim-

wood's agent in Chicago, from which
caty tho mexaage came Many times ev-
~ry day since she bad been there the
rmo signature had comu over the wirea

For ono brief instant aroso the temp-
tition to supprexs the dispateh, but
with tiembling hauds she guickly fold-
"ol it put it inan envelope aud wroty
the name of Grimwood  She stood and
- watched the telvgraph boy threading
 hix way throtgh the excited throng to
Live the mewage W the old man, who

read it crushed the paper in his hand
: and thrust it into his pocket  Then hin

malign eye rested on young Howard
with an expression of such intense ha-
" trd that Elinor shivered as shie aavw it
Howard, the ceniter of a seething mob,
& head tatler than Ins fellows, had  his
right hand uprused, and he shouted in
& trimuphant voice that rang thronghb
the hall

*I'H take 10,000 hashels*

He was buying then - the girl kuew
that mneh  and heeeedsd httde indue-
ing Ol Grimwood watesd Inag, keep-
ing aloof and taking ne part in the
strupele, and wuny otheds  watcned

. ——————— e o i mm—— ——
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Grimwoud, whose immohile face told
them nothipg

“You look a lttle tired, Miss Mo
Clintoch.”” said & momber, coming ug
to the counter **Does tho hubbub wor
ry you?t'

«'Oh, no; I'm used to thatt What {1
it all about?"’

**There's a littlo flutter in the wheat

market--somo queer ruwors flonting -

abcut  I'vo thrown up my hand m;ysolf.
Soebady's golug W got nipped, and }
thnk it's a first rvato time to go fish-
myg "

1 don't undarstand theso operations.
\Which sido is Mr. Grimuwoed ont*

*\Well, now, for a person who hasn't
jenrned  tho gamo that's not bad
You've turoud up tho right bower firss
tius Wo'd all like to know where the
old man stands. Gritnwood seems to be

‘iyinlow and sayin nuflin.* Tdon't think |

1t will be much of a shower myself,
put that's what the othor fellow said tc
Noah,
vineed ho was wrong.**

Tho insistent electrical machine callod
to the girl and she turned to it, but all
the while the abhorrent phrase kept
tapping at her mind, *Then we'll have
ham foul’* 1f sho could. without tell-
ing what gho knew, give him a hint—
but that would merely be doing indi-
rectly what sho had promised not to dc
directly, yos, or indirectly cither, fo
Samdys had trasted her cowmpletely
Even if sho rosigned immcediately and
warned her lover it would be a breach
of confidence to roveal what sholearnod
whiloin tho cmploy of the tol.graph
company. There was nothing ¢ - could
hunestly do but resolutely hold “her
poace and lot the lightning striko where
it would She had foreseen no such test

and suthorities now are oon-

s thin when she gave her promise to!

tho manager
came to the corner with a message, avud
s haleful evo soemed to search her
copscienco as it fell upon her  He
mndo no remark and turned away ae
sho took tho telogramn It was to his

Old Grimwood himsell | «hen—but all the woroe xeason I shonld

Chicago agent a=nd was terso cnough.

sEvervthing golng our way.”™ it suid
She sighed as she sent the fonr words
lying over tho wira,

Slinor hoped her strength wonld not
be put te 4 strain it conld not stand.
and on leaving the building she woent
ap the avenue and across the town,
walking rapidly and avoiding her ao-
customed route that she might not meet
herlover Assheturned out of thowide
avenuo into a bystreet she heard quisk
ateps folluwing her and was greeted Ly
a well known voice that sent o tremor
thruagh ber frame

*ello, Elinor! What is the meaning
of this? Are Yuu trying to oscapo mel
I cvnld handly believo my eyes when 1
W you go up the avenue ™’

*I- 1 thought,” wmurmared the girl
Lireathlossly, <*that you bad such an ex-
citigg day you mnght vsot—unght ot
be at tho cornor. ™

*Tho cornert” ho cried. his oves
apeming wide, and she thaaght sho saw
a traco of alarm in them. bat tho next
wament  they danced agmin, and he
tanghind. Ok, yoa of course, tho street
corner 1 wouldn't iniss that spot for
all the wheat in Awmerica—unless yon
want the other way nsund, as you have
done But 1 tell yon 1t was a day to be
rerembered and yet nothing te what
teaerzow will ba  Wheat' 111 fatrly,
tristle with wheat toamorrew  I'm go-
g to bay all in mght and ont of sight
Yot ¢4t bear thoe rattle of wheat inmy
{wweke 1s pow, bat just wait ull lemor
row' It s miako or Lroak wath me, i
fact. I mup to the neck asat e but
there & a plunge voaning that wall sston:
1ah tho natives, oxjus cally my Christian
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triend, olgd Urimwood.** }

Tho girl drew u long, quiveriug sigh !
as tho jobilant, cnthusiastic young'
man, tho excitement of tho day still
upon him, gesticninted and poured forth
tho torrent of words.

“Wurn him! Warn himi” said her
beart

“Remember your promise,” said her
conscience.

«] would rather,’ she spoko slowly
and with effort—**I would rather bothe
poorest laborer {n the poorest cottago on
this street than live such a lifo.””

“So would I, but I'm not going to
live it. I quit tomorrow night—a rich
man or deud broke. No half measure
for me, no hanging on ycar by year to
bo smashed at the lust.  Flinor''—bis
voice lowered—*‘l don’t care that for
riches on thelr own account''—he
raised his hand and snapped his fingers,
the gesture sho had scen when he bid
for tho 10,000 bushels—*‘but I want
them to bring comfort and luxury to—
to someo ono olse.”’

“Toll him! Tell him!" said her
heart **What is all the world to you
compared to thisman1"’

“You guve your word of honorl!"
said her conscience.

They stopped at a cross street (o let
the rocking, bounding car go swiftly
pust. *‘Secrecy, secrecy, secrecy '’ biss-
ed the runmer on the overhoud wiro,
spasmodically spurting clectricity. Eli-
nor spoke. not daring to raise her oyes
to his

“Pleass don't come any farther. I
want to go hame alone."*

+Why, Elinor! My dear girl, you’re
looking white! What's the matter?”

“] am a little tired. It has been a
bard day for me too.’*

+Qf courso it has. I'm a brnteto
have babbled abont my own affuirs

sco you home.”’

*“No, no. 1 want to be alone- Won't
you plesse’’—

*I'11 do any“hing you ask, Elinor.”

*Then let me say goodby now.’

Ho stood watching her until she dis-
appeared ui a turning, never looking
back. Then he hailed a trolley car.
sprang on board and was jolted swiftly
to the businesa porvion of the city.

It was old Grimwood himself who
began hostilitics next day on the flour
of the Stock Exchange. Ho wanted to
soll wheat. it scemed, and the moment
that was apparent no one wished to
buy except Howard, who annonnced
himsclf roady to take all there was on
the market. Frantic telegrams were
tarled at Chicago. Leseeching relinble
inforination. the one thiug of all others
Chicago was unable to supply. No one
was buying bui Howard. Those whe
did any busitess followed the lead ol
old Grimwood and sold, just as timid
players at Monte Carlo put their money
on the color of the man who has brokea
tho bank.

At last even Grimwood began ¢
waver, and finally ceased to offer far
ther lo.a, while Howard, in stentorian
voice and uplifted right hand. looked
like a modern Ajkx defsing the light-
ning. which cvery ona knew was bound
to strike somowhere, and that soon, for
tho financial sky was beconming exoeed-
ingly lowering.

*I want wheat!’ heroared **Whent!
Wheat! All dono at that. Who's got
any? Mr. Grimwood, did I havo a nod
from yon?"’

*1 hope you'll Lo able te pay for what
you'vo got.”” muttared Grimwood. but
ho did not offer to scll

“Come., Mr Grimwood, surely ¥o0o0
ocan shako another $10,000 out of yout
sleove at lesat. I'll jump tho prices
point ¢ that will bo of anv amistavoa ™

Thore were no more offors. !

No one knows who was the first to !
got tho trath from Chicago, but tele- ]
grams began to pour in. The name of |
Hutchinson — ¢‘Old Hutch''—thrilled ;

- the crowd like an electric ahock. The |
_ biggest, strongeat and moet unbreakable
. wheat corner the United States had |

over known had been formed, with Old |
Hutch at the head of it. Wheat went ;
up like & balloon, and the prico of the
poor man’s loa? waus raised throughout ,
all the laud, so thut a group of Chicago ;
speculators might become rich. |

Tho moment Howard saw tho cereal l
cat was out of the bag all his excite- |
ment vanished, and he thrust his hands
in his pockets, casting aquick glanco at :
tho telegraph cfice. He was a million- |
sire wow if the corner held, which, ae |
every one knowa, it did.

Grimwood was hard hit, bat no;
emotion showed itsclf on his face. He |
approuched Howard with something al- |
most like a smile hovering about his
lips, and said in a squoaky whisper: ‘

“You seomn to be very sure of your |
information, Mr. Howard I thought |
wo had kept the secrot better.”’ 1

‘““Wo?l Are you in that deal?” !

*“Yea. Didn't yonkmnowit? Then you
weren't so well informed as I thought. |
My agents were buying elsewhere
while I was selling here I tell you this
30 you may not waste any sympathy on
me. Besides, you'll loseall you'vegain-
¢d beforo long, anyhow. I'voseen many -
@ plunger in my time." |

“I may kkse tho money, Mr. Grim- |
wood, but it won’t leak into your pock- |
ets. Did you ever hear of the nigger
who got religion in tho midst of the
poker game? No?! Well, he did He !
won $10.50 and then, suddenly realizing
tho beauty of a better life, ho announced
his conversion and fled befors hir com-
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son. It scoms to have been right to buy
wheat after all?"’

“Exactly right—on this occasion; as
right. Elinor, as keeping ono’s word."

Their eyes met caressingly.

“I am glad that you know,"’ sho eaid
with a little sigh of contentment.

A “Big Die”

The average southern negro looks
apon o funcral as a fanction to be en-
joyed and ons at which all the fine
feathcrs of the women and the loud
clothing of the men should be shown
In this city today there are hundreds
of negrocs and negresseds wio each
month pay their pittance to their **s'ci-
eties,’' and the *‘s’cieties’’ in return
bury them with great pomp when they

ie

Not long sinco u very largely attend-
ed funeral sas passing along & promi
nent street. Anold negro. impressed by
the number of carringes and wishing to
express his admiration, exclaimed
“Lawdy! Lawdy! Dat sho' is er big
die!"'—Memphis Scimitar.

Woes of a Wife,

#0h, that 1 should have married a
fanny man!'' she wailed.

“What is the matter, lovey, dear?
asked her most intimate friecnd

“Ho came home and told me he had
u sure way to keep Jjelly from molding
at tho top. and when X ssked him how
ke said to turn it upside down.'"—Cin-
cinnati Enquirer.

The Sad Fate of a Greedy Shark.
Srecial agents of the United States

treasury travel in many states and see
many strango tuings. They hearstrange
| stories tco. In the big oustom house
! building every day from 9 o’clock until
| 4 thore sits a man who isa very treus-

rades got at their razora I'm like that | Ur0 mine of auccdotes. Ho is somodest,

nigger. Mr. Grimwood I'm going to
quit, aud as soon as you und tho rest oi
the boys walk up to the captain’s office
and settle I'm off to Europo on my '
weddiag tour.”

*“Then she didn't tell you?™

**\Who didn’t tcll me and what didn’t
sho tell?”

**] thought perhaps you might get a
hint from tho prelty telegraph operator.
but I judge you didn’t.’”’

Howarad took a step forward and his
fists involuntarily clinched Ho spoxe
so0 low thare was no chance of his words
being heard Ly any one but the man he
was addressing.

*If you so much as mection her
orme, I'1l throw you out of the window ‘
into tho alley, and say we quartrcled on
tho wheat deal. So you've beon up tu
your old tricks, have yon- getting
bogus telegranms sent you in the hop.
ghe'd tell me? Well, we'll both furgive
you because of your lavish gencrosity
I'll take an amount out of the sum you
pay mo equaul to kor father's fertune
and give it to her az a wedding present
Goodby."

Tho room was now almost empty
Howard crossed rapidly to tho telexraph
counter. Elinor had her hat on and was
roady to leavo.

**Will yon sond a dispatch for mu
Miss McCliutoch?™”

++Oh, ccrtainly." sho answered

Ho wrote the mesaigo and she took
it, tarning toward the instrament

**But read it first!”” ho cricd

Sho looked at tho paper. It ran

DRalt Mit. SANDYSR=] Leg to vesdgn my post
t'on an telograph operator. 1am to le taas
r. -1 shortly and am going to Eurepo with n.
Licsband. EnLixonr deCranrocu

**1 think,” sho snid, smiling an
cruwnpling the paper inher hand, **th:
as Mr. Sandys has been so kind tom !
1 will resign more fonuzlly and in v

| though, hat he won't allow his name
, to bo n¥.d in connection with this par-
ticular story.

*+It was off Cedar Keys,'' said he. 1

{ bad been shark fishing and was talkiug
{ of gharks to an old time spongo fisker
! when ho told meo that he had found,

someo SO miles off the keys, the largest

shark it had ever been his fortune to
i sco, floating bolly upward, starved to
{ death. *Whbhy, tho sbark was as thiv as
{ a poker,® said the spongo fisher, ‘and I
| determined to find out what ailed him.
| 1 pulleii him aboard and cat bim open.
| There, in his stomach, open end tow: d
| the head, was hulf of a dbarrel which
| had contained mess pork. The half bar-
i rel had evidently Leen thrown aver-

board from some vessel and the sharl

bad gobbled it up as it hit the water,
' without looking to sce what it was. It
' was too bad that bie swallowed it bott
i end firat, for whatever ho ate after that
! wont into the barrel and did the shark
i no good. So hie just starved.’ ’—New
i Orleans Times-Dewmocrat,

Deliberate Ountragce.

“What sare you oh your car about?”
demanded the young maun, *1'd like to
know what I've done?”

“llow can you ask me that, Herbert,
when 1 saw you with my own eyes,”
she answered.

“Saw what?'

“1 am not angry. Herbert.” she sald

., with tcars In ler lovely eyes, “but
_am cruclly burt.
' belleved 1t of you!”

1 uvever would have

“Never would have believed what?
For beaven's sake, let me know what
1" accuysed of ¥

“You played golf, sir, yesterday aft-
ernoon with your bicycle cap on, and
you know it!"—Chlcago Tribune.
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“*Sceing that my futher Henry ie
4cad and that I am king, sceing aleo
that I am no louger a ba#ehelor, but a f
married man (and here he bowed to
Margaret of Tuscany, his newly wedded
wifc), and scaing that Osra is turned 20
years of age—~why, ws are all going to
be rober folk at Strelsau from this day
forward, and wo ave going to play no
more pranks, Here's a pledge of it.™
Aud, baving said this, King Rudolf 1iI
took a decp draft of wine,

At this moment thgusheu announced
that the Lord Harry Culverhouse had
come {0 take his lenvo of their majestien
and of the princess. Thia gentleman bad
accompunied the cmbassy that came
from Eugland to congratulate tho king
on Lis marriage, and ho hud staid sowe
months in Strelsau, very cagerly acced-
ing to the king’s invitation to prolong
his visit, for snch were bis folly and
hoadstrong passion that he had fallen
most desperately in love with the fair
face of Princess Osra and conld not en-
dure to live ont of her presence. Yet
now hs came to bid farewell, and when
he was ushered in Rudolf received him i
with inuch graciousness and n:ade him
& prosent of his own miniature set in i
dinmonds, whilo the queen gave bim |
her miniataore set in the 1id of a golder ,
casket. In return Lord Burry prayed |
tho king to accept a richly mounted |
sword and the queen an ivory fanm, :
painted by the greatest artist of Franco
and bearing her cipher in jewels. Then
he camno to Princess Osra, and sho, hav-
ing bidden him farowell, said, ‘I am a |
poor maid, my lord, sud Xcan give no
great gift, but tako thiy pin from my
hair and keep it for my sake.?’ And she
drew out a golden pin from Mer hair, a
long and sharp pin, bearing forits head
Ler cipher in brilliants, aud she gavo it
to him, smiliug.

Buot he, bowing low and then falling
on his knee, offered hern box of red
moracco leather, aud when sho opened
it sho saw a neckluce of rubies of great
splendor. The princess flushed red see-
iug that the gift was most costly. And
she would fain bave refused it and held
it out again to Lord Harry. Bat ho
turnecd swiftly away, and, bowing once
moro, withdrew. Then the princoss
said to ber brother, **1t is too costly. ™

The king, sceing how splendid the
gift was, frowned a littlo, bus then he
said:

“Ho must boa man of very great
wealth, They are rich in Evgland., I
um sorry the Riftis so great, but wo
caunot xefuse it withont wounding his .
tonor. ™

So the princess set tho ruby nccklaco
with her nther jewels and thought for
s day or two that Lord Harry wwas no
wiser than other men and then forgot
him.

Now, Lord Harry Calverhouse, on
leaving the king’s presence, hud moant-
ed his hiorse, which was a fine charger
and splendidly cqmipped, and riddon
alono out of Strelsau, for he had dis-
Juissed ull his servants and dispatched .
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¢ them with suituble gratunities to their

own countrs. He rode through the
afternoon, and in theevening ho renched
a village 15 miles away. Here ho
stopped at a cottage, and an old man
camo out and escorted him inside. A

bundie lay on the table in tho little

parlor of tho cotiage.

‘‘Hero are tho clothes, my lord,’’ said
tho old man, laying his haud on the
bundle.

“And hero ure mine,’’ answered Lord

Harry. ‘‘And tho horso stands ready :
for you.”” With thia he began to pull'

off the fine clothes in which he had had
audience of the king, and ho opened
the bundle and put on the old und plain

suit which it contained. Then he held :

out his hand to tho old nan, saying,
¢‘Give mo tho 5 crowns, Solomon, and
our burgain is complete,’

Then Solomon the Jow gave him &
crawns and bade him farewell, and he
placed the crowns in his pnrse and
walked out of the cottage, possessing
pothing in tho world saving his old
clothes, 5§ crowns and the golden pin
that had fastened the ruddy hair of
Princess Osra, for everything else that
he had possessed—his lands and house:
in England, his horses and carringes,
his money, his clothes and all that was
his—he had bartered with Solomoeu the
Jow in order tbat he might buy the
ruby necklaco which he had given ta
Priucess Osra.  Soch was the strange
madness wrought in him by her face.

It ‘xas now lute evening, and hc
walked to and fro all night. Tu the
morning he went to the shop of a har-
ber, and in return for one of his crowns
the barber cropped his long curls short
and shaved off his mustiche and gave
him a dyo with which ho stained his
complexion to n darker tint, and he
madse bis face dirty and soiled his hauds
and ronghened the skin of them by
chafing them on some flints which lay
by tho roadside. ‘Lhen, chunging a sce-
oud crown, he hought a loaf of bread
and set off to trudge to Strelsan, fur in
Strclsau wag Osra, and ho would nat be
apywhere clse in the world. Aud when
ho bud arrived thero hie went to a ser-
geant of the king's guard and prevailed
ot him by a present of 8 crowns to en-
hist hiwm as a trooper, and this the ser-
geant, having found that Lord larry
could ride and kuew how to use hi
sward, agroed to do.  Thus Lord Marry
becams & trooper in the guard of King
Rudolf, haviug for all his poasessions,
wave what the king's storcs afforded
bimn, a few penco and the golden pin
that had fastencd the halr of Princess
QOsra. And nobody kuox higi except
Sclomon the Josw, and he, having wade
a guod profit, held his poaco both then
and afterward.

Mauy a day Lord Harrs mounted goard
at the palace, and he often gaw the king
with the queen ride out and back, uut
they did not notice the face of the
trooper. And somctimes ho saw the prin-
cess nlso, bnt sbe did not 1 ok at him,
althougb he ccnld not restrain himself
from looklmg at her; bant, simce every

. man looked at her, she had grown aceas-

tomed to being guzed at and took no
heed of it. But once she wore the ruby
necklace, aud the hireath of the troop »
went quick and eager when he saw it
on her ueok, aud a suddea flush of color
spread over all his face, so that (he
princess, ohanoing to glance at him in
passing nad seelog tho color beueath aud
through the dye that stained him, wus
greatly astonishad, and sho rened in
her horso for an instant and looked very
intoutly at him, yot she rodo on aguin
in ailence,

That evening there came to the guar.
ters of tho king’s gus.d o waiting swwom.
an, who asked toseo the trooper thut
had mounted guard at the west gato of
the palace that day, and when he camo

the woman held out to him a box of -

red maroceo leather, saying, ‘It iv for

you.'' But ho answered, *‘It is nst for |

me,’’ and, tarning away, left her. And

. this happoned on threo evenings. Then .
on the fourth day it was again his turn |

to mount guard at the palace, and
when he had sat thore on his horso for

~an hour tho Princess Osrarode out frem ;
. nnder the portico. She rode alone, and
the ruby necklace wns on hor neck, and |

sho said:

. ““Iam going toride oatside the city |
. by the river bank. Let a trooper follow |
mo sonie way behind.” And she sigued

with her hand to Lord Harry, and he
rode after her through the streets and
oucof the western gate, and they turned
along tho bank of the river. When they
had gone threce or fonr miles from the
city, Osra halted and beckoned the Lord
Hurry to approach her, and he caweo.

But when she was about to speak to -

him and tell him that she knew him a
sudden and new madness came on to
him, and iie se1zed her bnidle and dug
his spura deep into his horse’s flanks,

and both the horses bonuded forward at -

a gnllop. In alarm tho princess cried

oanf, but he did not heed ber. Along the -

bank they gallnped, and when they ot
any ono, whiich happened seldom (for
the placs way remoto and it was now
evening), he bhande her cover her fuce,
and she obeyed, twisting her lace hand.
kerchicf over her face. Thus they rode
till they cameo nt mghtfall to a bluff of
rock bigh ubovo the strcam. Here Lord
Harry suddenly checked the horses,
flung himself from tho suddle and bade
the princess dismount, And she obeyed
and atood facing hum, pale with fear
and appreheunsion, but wer g a proud
and scornful air.  And ho  aed:

¢*Is it not well you should die? For
you live but to madden men and drive
them to sin and folly."’

*'Nay,' said sho, *‘to men of good
heart beauty leada to goodness. From
youraclf come the s and the folly, my
lord.”’ And she lmd hold of th ruby
necklace and broke the clasp of 1t and
flang it on the ground before m, but
Le took no heed of 1it, but scized her
hand and drew bher to " o edge of the
blaff, saying:

“*Tho world will be safer it I fling
you down, "

Then sho looked 1 s fuco, aud a
sudden pty entered her heart, and she
said very gently:

“Sit down, my lord, and let me pat
wy hands on your brow, for I think you
are in a fover.”

Aud ho sat dowa, all trembling and
shaking, hke a man with ague, and she

atripped off her gauntlots and took his
torchead between her handw, and he lay
there quict with his head between her
hands.  And prescotly his cyes closed
and he slept, But Osra did net know
what {0 do, for darkuess had fallen aned
she dared mot lecave him alune thyro by
tho river. Tnerefors sho sat whero sho
was, and in an hour, the night being
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fine and not cold, sho grow weary, und
bar hupds foil away from his brow und
sho mabk baok on the greon turf, pillow-
jug ber head on acurved arm, sad thero
she slept with the mad lord by her aud
tie ruby necklace Iying ncar them.

At mitnight Lord Harey Culverhouse

_ She looked very tnfently at him,

.awoke and saw Princess Osra sleepling
. peacefully with a smmile on her lipysuch
| ag docks n child's lips in sleep. e rose
‘and atood upon his feet, looking at her,
. and he heard nothing but tho sound ot
‘the horses cropping the grass a little
“way off. Theun ho drew ncar her aund
gazed long ca her face, and sho openerd
her cyes and saw him. Bat she showed
. po foar of him. She smiled at him, aud
she eaid:

“‘Iiven here I am gusrded by one of
tho gentlemen who guard mo in tho
ralace.’” And sho closed her ¢yes again
and turned to slenp.

Then a shiver ran through bim. And
he dug his nails into tho palms of his
bands and, turnivg, walked awiftly up
and down on the binff by thoside of the
river while Osra slept.  And prasently
he fell on s knees besido her aud be-
gan to murmur in a rapid rach of words,
but he did not now curso her beanty,
but Lles<ed (God for it and blessed him
also for thoe preservation of hisow.
hounor. Thus he sper:t the night till day
wag near, and then he bent over Qsrn
and looked once more on her, and he
took up the ruby necklacn and laid it
hightiy about ber neck. And, feolivg
the touch of it, cool and wet from the
dew, sho again opened her oyes and,
putting her knuckleg in them, sho rubbed
gently, and she gasped & littlo yawn,
sayiug, ‘‘Heigh he, I am aleopy!" and
sat up. And shs said, ‘“‘Are you not
sicepy, my lord?"

“1 am on watch, madam,** said fiord
Harry Calverbouse.

As tho princess sat up tho ruby neck-
Iaco fell from hor nuck into her lap.
Sceing it, fhie held it up to hiw, saying:

““Take it again n1:d go to your own
home. Iam sure you gave too great u
prico for it.*’

Ho siniled, for she did not know how
great tha prico was, and ho asked:

‘“And must I, in my turn, give buck
the pin that fastened yonr hair®®

**No; keep the pin It is worth nc.h
ing,” sho smiled. *‘I4 it gafe for me to
go tn aleop for a little longer?”

*Who would harm yon,
Even I have vot barmed yon."

‘*Youl” said she, with a little laugh.
*Ycu would not harm we.” And she
lay down and clost i her eyes.

Thrn Lord Hairy Culverhouse sat
down on tho giund and rested Iy
ohin un hig knces nnd clasped his havods

madgu?
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abont s shing, and  he curscd himsely
bitterly, not now beenuso ho meditated
any harm to her—for his mad fury wns
past nad he would have died boforo »

huir of her head should be hurt—but

because of tho ovil that his wild and

prekless mducss hud brought upon her, |
For boe kuew that goon there would ho

n nursuit, and thut if she aud he were
found thore it would becomo known
who he wes, and her famo would suffer
fnjurious rumors by reason of whut ho
hud done.  Therefore he mado up his
mind what be must do next, and ho
abaudotied all dreams that bad fed bim
futo the foallsh adventaro on which he
bad mmubnrked and put from him the
wickedness that hud filled his heart
when first hw carried her to tho blafy
aver tho river. Aud ho rose on to his
kncos aud prayed that if his deed were
a rin—for it scemed to him rathor a
pecessury thing—then it might bo for-
given, bt that, in any case, a0 hurt
or hurtn should befull the Princess
Orra by reason of anything that ho had
done. Firally bo commended his soul
to God. Aud then he took tho ruby
necklaco in his band, and, holding it,
wulked to tho edge of tho blaff.

But at this instant tho sound of the
honfs of a horse struck on his enr, and
the sound was loud and closo, and he
bad vo more timoe than to turn round
Leforo u hores was reiued in suddenly
near bim, uné a man leaped from it and
ranat bim and grappled with him. And
then Lord Harry perceived that the man
was the king, for when Osra did not
reture senrch partics had beeu sent out,

snd the king himsell headed one, angd, !
bhaving the best horso und being urged |

on by love and feur for his sister, he
bad outridden all tho rest and had
chanced to ccmo nlove where Osra and
Lord Harry were. And ho gripped Lord
Harry furiously, oursing him for a
scoundrel and demanding whay he bad
dong to tho princess. Then Lord Harry
sud:

Do younot know me, sire? I am °

Locd Harry Culverheuse.'’
Greutly astomshed, the king loosed

hin hold aud fell back ~ puce, for he |
did not understand what he heand, but |
yot knew tho voioe of his friend. Then, |

looking down, ho beheld Osra sleoping
peacefully as a child on tho grouaud,
with her cloak sprond under her that

sho rght take no harm from the danp. ;
Aud Lord Harry caught him by tho ,
arm, crying, * Aro thero othes coming

after you?*'
*‘Ayv, ' said tho king, * ‘muny ot scrs,

The whole of the guard nvo roused and .

meck hier high and Jow ju the city and
outside. But how comoe you here, man?’

Then Lord Harry told the king what |
ho had done, apeakiug very bricfly and

hnstaly, bot yet svaring nothing, sad
when bo told hem how be bud carried
ofl tho princess the king's bhand tlow to
tho nlt of s sword. But Lord Harry
sud, *Not yet,'” aud continucd to toll
the king huw Oga had pitied him and
huw bo had watched by hor aud how
she had slept agaty, biddiog bim keep
tho pin. Tho., glancing at Os-a, he
lowered his voroo ard spoko very quickiy
and nrgently, and tho Ling held out bis
band and ahook Lord Harry's banid,
askany, **Is there no other way?' But
L-rd Harry shook his bead, then ho
Sisred the king's bhaund, and next ho
went and kiseod Osrz’s hand very softly

and lovkod for tke last timo on her -

fuce, aad ho drew the golden pin from
L3 purso and he pat it gently and deft-
Iy nmong her bhwr. And hg took the
ruby uecklace 10 his own hand aud
chached it tight, apd ho zaid to King
Rrdolf:

**Sire, thero aro somo in the city that

kuew zue before, brt bave not known me .

sinco I havo been i your guard. beosuse

| I havo altered my face. Take care that
you 80 ulter it that thoy do not kuow me
again,*!

- Thon the king's breath canght in kis

throat, Tor he had loved Lord Harry

: Culverhouse, and ho asked agaly, *Is

there no other way?'

**Hurk!" said .ho othor. *‘I hear the
- horses of your guard drawing near, I
. bear them to eust and wost and north,

and do yon not sco shapes riding thers
. to the south, ncross the river? If I ride
¢ from here alive, [shall bo taken and the
trath must bo knewy, For wy sake and
hers, etriko, sire.”’

Then tho king took Tord Harry Cal-
verbouso by tho arm and drow him to
! him, saying:

** Must it be so, Harry? And we have
fived ag frionds togetber.”

‘*The aound of the hoofs is very nea,
gire."

The king drew himsell up to his
height aud he raired his hat from bis
| head und bowed lo'v to Lard Harry Cul-
i verhouse, aud bo said:

{ *‘Now praise be to God for the restora-
i tion of this gentleman to a sound mind
{ and may Christ grs.. him mercy for
| the rake of his honorable death.”’
i And hedrew hissword from its sheath
; and cameo up to Lord Hurry Caiver-
* houso, who stood on tho edgo of the
{ bluff. The king raised bis sword and
. struck with all his strength, and tho
head split nonder the blow, and Lord
Harry Qulverl.use fell dead from tha

i “Ah, sister, hotw came 1701 here?”
blaff into tho river, bolding the ruby
necklaos i his clinchcd hand. Aod the
king shivered aud a short gob burst from
hint.

On this instant arose an eager, glad
cry, and 20 of thy guard rushed forward,
grecting the king and rejoiced to sce the
princese.  And she, roused by the nciso
of thejr coiug, sat up again, rubbiug
her eves, and sho cried: ““Where is he?
Whero is Lord Harry?'' And she looked
- round on tho trooners, and they gazed
at her, much astonishied at hearing what
sho #ald. Bat Rudolf camo to her and
took her band, saying:

*“Why, Osra, you have been dreaming.
Thero is no Lord Harry hero. Lord
Hazry Culverhousu is far off in his own
country. Did this xascal of a trooper
frighten you?”'

Her cyos grow wide in wonder, bat
beforuv sho could speak he turned to the
gunard, saying:

By heaven's pleasurel camoin time
to prevent any harm oxcept tho loss of
a uccklaco my sister wore, for as I rode
up I saw a follow stooping down by her
and fambling with ¢he clasp of her
necklace. Ho was onc of your “*<op and
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hind riddon out behind her, ana as 1 rude
up to him he sprang away from hor,
Lolding her nooklaco in his hand, and I
leaped down from wy horse and ran at
him, and he retroated in foar. Then [
drew my sword and drove him back to
tho edgo of the bluff, and then I split
his skuil and he foll into the river, still
holding the necklace. Bat, thanks to
QGod, tho princess isnot kurt. Let gearch
bo mado for the fellow’s body, for por-
haps the neckluce will bo still in his
bund.”

But one cried, ‘*How came they
here?"?

‘*Ab, aister,”” enid the king, fixing
his eycs on Osra, ‘' how cameo you here?"’

And she, rending in tho king's eyea
the auswer that hv wouls have, said:

‘“The trooper compelled me to come
hither with hin, and ho threatened to
kill me if I would not give him my
neoklace, but I refused, and then he
drew a nifv and meunaced 1ao with it,
and I fell into aswoon and knew no
more until Tawoke and found you here,
and now Isee that my necklace is gone.*?

*“Bring her harsa,”’ the king com-
manded, *‘and ride in front and behind.
We will return to tho city at the best
speed we may.'’

Then he mounted the princess on her
Liorse and rode by her side, supporting
he. with his ar:, and the troopers were
some way o in front and behind. And
the princess felt the pin agaiu in hev
bair, and, putting up her hand, she
puolled it out, aud she said:

*‘He hus given me back my pin.”’

“Of whom do you spoak?’’ asked the
king.

*Of Lord Harry Culverhouse. 1Is he
indeed dead, Rudolf?”’

‘“Are you atill dreaming?’’ aunswered
the king, with a laugh. *‘What had that
fellow to do with Harry Culverhouse?'

**But the pin?"’ she cried.

My wife set it in your hair before
you atarted, for she wished to replace
the one you guve to Lord Harry."

“‘She did not touch wy hair today,*’
oried the princess.

‘¢ Aye, but 1.0 did,*’ #said he.

The princess sudderly fell tosobbing,
and she said:

“*Tell me the truth, tell me the truth.
Surely it was in ticth Lord Harry Cul-
verhouse?'’

Then Rudolf dzevs very close to her,
and he said =oftly:

*““Sweet sister, the ncble gemtleman
whom we kuew, he whom I loveéd and
who loved you in chivalrous deference,
went from us two months ago. Be not
troubled sbout hiu, for now all is well
with him. But there was an unhappy
man with yon, who was not Harry Cual-
verhorse, and who had murderous and

mad tloughia in his heart, Vet at the
cnd he also died, us readily and as
nobly as cur dear friend himself would
havo died for your sr.ke, I pray you ask
no more of him, but be contented to
know that thongh he Gied by the sword
yet ho died in peace and willingly. But
of on. dear friond, as we %new bim,
think as much as you will, for the love
of an honeit gentleman is a good thing
to think of."’

The Princess Osra, hearing this, laid
her band in her brother's hand, and for
a long while sho did not speak. Then
she gaid:

**But our fricnd will not come again,
Judolt.”

**No, you will never seo ounr frievd
again,’’ auswered the king.

“Then when you see bim—for I think
you will reo him once again—Iay this
pinin his »2ad und bid bim tuke it and
keop it {for the sako ¢t tho love X bear
dini. Perb sps ho will hear you.”

*‘I¢ may be. I cannot tell,' said the
king.

‘‘And it he has the necklace,’” said
she, ‘‘pray him to give that to yon, and
sell it, Rudolf, and give the value of it
in gifts to the poor. Yes, to all thas 218
unhappy aud aficted, even aa the poor
man who was with me tonight.”

“‘8o be it, Osra,” said the king, and
he kissed her. But aho burst again sud-
denly into passionate wesping, calling
God to witness thet her f1.06 wasacurs
to her and a curse to her friends anu
praying tne kin<e to saffer her to take
tho veil in a couvent, that she might
trouble honest men no mote. And thus
he brought her in u sad plight to the
palace and gave her fnto thearias of his
wife, still sobbing bitterly. And he
himself took the pin, and when tho body
of the mad trooper was found, with his
own hand he covered the face and put
the pin in the hand froms which he took
the ruby necklace, and he sold the neck-
lace and used the proceeds of it as his
sister had desired.

Thus the madness of Lord Earry Cul-
vurhouse which was bred in him by the
besuty of the Priucess Osra worked its
way with him and brought bim first
into peril of great villainy and at last
to death. Audhit isme passed no mmore
on the lips of any in Strelsau nor be-
tween King Rudolf and his sister, while
the story that tbe king had told o the
troopers was believed by all, and none
save the king knew what Lord Hurry
Culverhcuse had done in his madness,
But Osra mourned for him sad for a
loug while she would not go abroad or
receive any of the princes or nobles who
came to the court, but lay atill, aick and
full of grief, bowailing the harm that
she had wrought. Yet as time passed
she grew again happy, for she wan
young and the world was swees to her,
aud then, as King Rudolf had bidden
her, she remembered Lord Harry Cul.
verhouso as be had been before his mad-
ness ¢ ymeupon him, Yet still more did
sho remember how, even in his madness,
he had done her no harm, but *.d
watched beside her through the night
and had, ss morning dawned, entreated
death at the hands of the king, prefer-
ring to die .ather than that the talk of
a single idle tongue should fall foully
upon her name. Therefore she mourned
for him with secret tears,

Bat bhe, although 10 monumuent
marked his grave and although men
spoke of him only as the manZ trooper
who had robbed the princces, yet slept
sounily aod at peace, aud his right
hand Jlay olinched upon his hear: and
in it the golden pin that had fastened
the ruddy hair of Princess Osra.

THE END.

Her Ideal’s Foibls,

A woman's ideal man can scldom be
duscribed as good ; novor in the rense of
narrow squesamishness,  But little faults
which have no touch of meanncss and
aro essentially masculine find ready abeo-
lution at a woman’s hands. With what a
note of tenderness may she say, ¢ You
bad fellow ! ” when he has mischievously
tried ker patience by some purcly man-
like poccadillo. Would she bo better
pleased if ho had no such small failings
to bo forgiven? Probably not. But of

! all things A woman most dotests in & man
: aro thoso littlo foibles which are supposed
| to helong exclusively to herown sex, but
! which roally are of very common gender.
i Woo to the man who is not manly! His
;very virtues will count against him and
- only furnish material for ridicule, Any-
: thing will bo moro readily forgiven him
. than the mnnnorismsof a woman,.~Carrie
1 E. Garrell.

—

ALL men scom to belivve that they can

!have one charactor and anothor reputa.

tion.
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REBECCK'S REMORSE.

By JAMES PAYN.
{Copyright, 1997, by the Author.]

It i wot unusual with young men of
philanthropio or religions instiucts to
seek their work, on taking orders, in
the east end of Loudon and to turn
their backs upon fashionable cougrega-
tions and gift slippers, and yet those
“angels of fiction,’’ as they have been
#ermed, the doctors, are never credited
with the same self saorificing motives,
No medical man is ever described as
proferring a poor neighborhood toarich
ocue, He goes to Bayswater if ho can't
get to Belgravia und to Bloomsbury if
heran't get to Bayswater, but farther
erst than Bloomsbury he is not found—
in fiction. This is not in accordance
with his angelic character, with his
sending in his little account receipted
to his poor paticnt, with bhisgiving him
the money for a seagide holiday instead
of a prescription, or with the furnishing
of every comfort for mind and body
which that marvelous dingnosis of his
has discerned to be necessary at the first
glance. This is hard, as there really are
doctors in the east end of London, and
I onoe had a practice thers myself.

It was not a good one in point of re-
muneration, but there were plenty of
patients, the sort of ‘‘practice’” that
makes one *‘perfect’’ from » profession-
al point of vicw and at tho same time
absolves one from the jacome tax, I
ronfeas, however, that I did not make
this choice of my own fr2c will. *““Not
graoe nor xeal,’”’ but a quarrel with my
respected uncle, on whom I was entire-
ly cependont, had been the cause of it.
I bad, I admit, considerably exceeded
my allowanoce at college, and my hos-
pital career in Lonuon had been ex-
pensive, but his conduct in buying a
practice for me in tho east instcad of
the west a3 a punishment for whbat he
did not hesitato to term my reckless ex-
travagance was, I think it will be ad-
mitted, vindictive. He made 1ae, bow-
ever, an allowance, which, thongh one
wonld have called it moderate in a more
fashionable locslity, was ample enough
for such a neighborhood.

Pleasures were very cheap thors snd
not very attractive. Its cvoncerts were
not at the time of whick I am speaking
olassical, though of late years music of
quite a high class has emigrated thither,
and Bethnal Green itself has become an
art center. The dances one was invited
to (by advertisements) were of a public
natore and were too much of a marj-
time character to suit the landsmenn.
There was no shop where you could
spcuc money to any extent save thet
wonderful emporium wiere unot only
lions and tigers are as plentiful as
chickens in  Leadenball market, bnt
much finer curios are to be found
than can be picked up in Piccadilly.
Bot lious were not in my way, though
I bhad kept “‘a tiger™ at *hv university,
and I was much too you g to care for
curios, a taste for which does not uxual-
Iy develop till the mind bas given way
a little,

Tiis enforced economy had, howerver,
one very pleasant sido to it. I generally
found myself with nionoy in my pocket,
a most unuyual experience with an cast
erd doctor., There ia nothing moro dis-
tressing to bim—if he is a goed fellow
or cven if ho has a human heart in his

but even a peuny, was made ¢o go it
gave ono a nasty jar to remember the

some of the idlest and most worthless

scoundrels in the parish, But after | en knows,’ ahe answered, with what

| .
oust end during a bad time. For my, fp thu case of those who have s0 many
part it was a revelation to me, and . genuine troubles, it is not more unusunl
when one saw how far not a shilling, | for the very poor to imagine themselves

when thoro is littlo the mattor with

them than for a fino lady. If they cut

hundreds ono had squondered for gpend- | their finger, they shivk they are hke to .
ing’s sako. At first, indeed, broupht | die. And the wowan had rung the sur-

| faco to face with sach urgent wunt, | !
| one’s heart made ono lose ono’s hand, : the city sense—meant business,
aud I found mysclf, vot from philan- | <
thropy, but from fustidious disgust at | £ hope,’’ I said cheerfally. *‘You look
squalor and wretchedness, supporting | &

gery bell, which—though scarcely in
‘'Well, Rebecen, nothing gone wrong,

11 right.”
‘*Appearances are deceitfal, sir, heav-

{ awhiloone grew wiser or Iess emotionnl | 8cemed for g0 iritc a proverb « most

and learved discretion, which is tho bet- | unuecessaty sigrificance.

“It's wenk- .

ter part of charity. It was a good school | Defs o that one canuot 1ift ove’s hand

for mo in many ways, though I didn’t , to one’s head and (hirst so thut one

like being sent to it.

wants a buckotful aud a cough that !

People talk of *‘gentecl povorty’® as  scems to tear ouoiuside cut, aud Lesides |

being tbo woret sort of it, but at the
risk of being thought material und com-
| monplace I venture to remark that ab-
ject poverty—the halfpenny worth of
bread and tho sack instead of a bed on
} the floor—is much more hard to bear.

{ There are degrees even in that, or )
: 1ather the same wretchedness scems | mou variety, the dranken tongue). She

{ greater or less according tc tho halits
of those who endury it. It is possible,
thongh by no meavs easy, to be cleanly

house, or rath ¢ “he one room, may be
swept, thoup' it canpot be garnished;
the brokon teacop may be washed; the

hencoop,

t} ough as a rnle they were decent peo-
r-o who dwelt there. Wo bave all a
tendency to live among those of our
own calling—how olse, since they are
far from lovirg oune another, caz the
congregation of doctore in Wimpols
strent or of lawyers in Bedford row be
acoounted for?—and when we have no
calling among those of our own tastes
and habits we seck n quiet atreet. New-
comers, impecunious as the rest of my
colony, uut averse to rows and rufflan-
ism, gravitated to Star court sooner or
later. I used to funcy there were more
people who “had seen better days'’ there
tban olsewhere, but at all events they
could hardly havo sccu worse. It was a
wirerablo spot, but it was not necessary

yon when you went into Star court,
which was but a reasonable -ecaution
in some other localities,

My first introdaction to it was owed
to Rebeoca Bent, who called npon me
| one very warm ovening in late August
} to ask for medical advice. I had seen
| her before, for sho had been charwoman
{ for a few weeks at the little house I oc-
| cupied when one of my two domestics
lwu away. I remembered her because
| the bad worked &o hard (**like a horse,”
i Yy cook bad said) doring that tempo-

to ask #he policeman to kcep his eye on |

\ ordeal and there was not a trace ot fever.

|
|

ragged blanket may be mended. When | answered doggedly, ‘‘and I waut a pre-
tqualor is ~dded to want, pity is lost in | scription.”” And she held out her hand, |
disgust and the attempt to cling to tho | With 18 penco in it. Such is not the fee |
decenc s of life is the most touching of | in Wimpcle strect, but in the east end

all the attributes of the vary poor. It is | Wo are less exacting, and we have the
not—Gt1 help them—often 1ade. | 81 { i
When evesything else has gone by tho ; rister gave for .tnkmg. h.alf a crown in-
board, it scems useless to look after the ; stead of a guinea—it is often al! our ;

Star court, a Jocality where somo of | C
my most wretched clienta dwelt, made | 81y ‘3}01’0 than you wunt my prescrip-
very littls effort in this direction, | tion,’’ I snid.

i
j

1

3

!

; *Sho is not accustomed to be seen like

| rary engagement avd given much great- .

| er satisfaction than charwomen usnally
' do. Otherwiso thero was nothing abount
i her to enlist the memory. Sha was not
| youpg—five and forty, one would say,
i at Jeast—and vhe had not even the
: romains of good Jooks. A tall, big
; boned, w1sculine woman, her only claim
' on the sentimental cniotions that look

breast—thnn the knowlcdge that half | of hopeless discontent worn by so mavy |

the paticnts who como uunder his care
are not so much in need of medicine as
of the necessarica of life, with which he
isunable to supply them. No ono knows
what poverty is who has not scen the

. of her olass and age, sho wae certainly | me, Rebueea led the way to Star court.
. not an attractive person. Shewacstrong | Dry, dusty, airless and without sun-
enongh, however, sud to nll appearance : shine, hecause the tall black hounses aro |

that thero's fever,?

480 hag as that, is it?”?

I mado the usu 't examinativn, Her '
palse was all riglt, her tongne quite a
pleasure to look at as compared with
most 2f those organs submitted to my |
inspection (especially that most com-

had not cougbed at all throughout the

‘“You're nervous ahout yourself, my

vader tho most ro1did conditions. The ; §0od woman,”’ I said, ‘‘which in your
" There was u chair, but it hud no buck,

cago surprises me. You're too hard a
worker to have such fancies.”
¢¢gtill, thew are the symptoms,’? ghe

same excuso for tuking less as the bax-

clicnts have in the world.
**I don’t want your money, Rebecen,

‘‘For mercy’s gako give it mel" she
cried inploringly. “‘It’s not for we, sir;
it'a for my sister,”’

“For your rister? I did not kvow you
bad a sister. How is it possible for me
to prescribe for a patient I huve never
seen?"’ .

“Sho is i, sir, deadly
pleaded.

“*The more reason 1 should sco her.*?

“But sho will not :ce yon, sir, Sho
mado mo promise that 1 would not bring
you. She has seen no one but me for
yeurs. She’s an invalid.*’

“Well, of courso, and has aninvalid’s
fancies no doubt. Come, tuke mo to
her.”” And I took up my bhat.

Then, to my amazement, tho big,
strong woman burst into tears. *Oh,
sir, you don’t understand!"’ sho sobbed.

i1l sho

this. You will break her heart.”

*Pooh, pooh!” I suid. *‘On the con
irary, it is my business to mend it.”’

Not that I hnd the least belicf in
what she said, for, indeed, £ begun to
think that her sister might bo a lusus
naturse, of which I hind scen moro than
ous in my cast end proctice—poor cren-
turcs that were not good enough or bad
enough for a show; two headed night-
ingules who huad just misced their
chauce, uas it were, by half a head; ele-
phant men with imperfectly developed
trunk. When puverty goes hand in hand
with disfigurcinent, it cannot closo door
wnd  windows or hido in secluded
ssgrounds,”* but still it will shrink from
observation all it cnn, liko somn ghy
creaty ro on the searhore whoso sbell is
too rauuls for it

Seeiug it wus ng-less to arguo with

healthy and tho last person X should { huddled too clese together, it was in-
: have expected to nced my professional decd a cheerless spot for the sound, far !
| services. Still, strange as it may seem Wuore for the sick. to dwell in. A few

ragged children swere dancing in tho
center of it round a barrel organ, to the
supardeinl eyo an exmmple of how hap-
piness is found in every spot, but well 1
knew that in more than one of theso
abodeg in; women and children down
with fover, to each of whom every noto
of the instrument way torturo, but thero
was 1o liveried footman thero to wamn
the unwelcome musician or policemen
to bid bim *Movo on.”* Tho police in
that neightorhood hud their hunds full
of moro serious matters. Up threo
flights of stairs wo went, steop enough
to suggest the uid of tho banisters hud
they bLeen less grimmy and slimy, and
then into an attio with a sloping roof.
At tho first glance I thought a sun.
beam had found its way there, but it
was only a head of golden hair upon
coarso pillow. Thoe fuco was turned to
the wall, and Rebecen held her finger
up, stuined with toil and rough with
work, to warn e that tho invalid was
sleeping. Why I noted the finger was
because of the contrust it exhibited to
tho thip, white, delicate hand that lny
outside the blanket, for counterpano
.ero was none, ‘There was o marringo

. ring on the hund, and it was the cunly

article in the room which could have
fotched o shilling nt tho pawnbroker's

and a deal table, ono leg of which,
much shorter than the others, was sup-
plemented by a brick. Upon it stood a
mug with wall flowers on it, the ouly
decoration the apartinent could boast.
Yet all was scropolounsly cleau, down
to the bure bourds unrelieved by a ghred
of carpet. I had seen hundreds of homes
before shorn of every comfort, but nover
one 80 cared for in its [ast extremity by
hand and eye. Even the brick onwhich
the table stood was washed and resem-
hled one from a child’s toy box.

“That is a good sign, her sleeping, is
it not, sir?’’ whispered Rebecen cnger-
ly, We hud entered very softly, und
doubtless the ear of the invalid had
only caught the footstep she expected,
but when her sister spoke she answered
in faint, repronchful tones:

‘I am not usleep, and you have broken
your werd Rebecea,’”

“It waw not my fault, my darling;
tudeed it wasn’t. Oh, did I not tell you,
doctor, how it would be?'* And the
great, gaunt woman wrung her hands
distressfully.

‘It was not your sister’s fanlt that I
am herd,” I interposed gently. *‘She
wounld havo had moe beliove that she
came to consnlt mo on her own account,
but I saw through her. It was my duty
to come, and it will bo a pleasore to mo
if I can do you any good.”®

1 had caught sight for a moment of
the face of un ungel, or rather, as it
seemed to me, of one that was about to
join the heavenly choir, but even whilo
I was speaking she hud put up both her
bauds before it. 1t waa a poor protec-
tio, for they wero e thin and fragile
that onoconld nlmost sco throueh them,
but {he gesture was eloguent enough.

‘““You need not bo afruid of tho doe-
tor, my dear. He is not liko any one
else,” said Rebecen soothingly, n com-
pliment evidently addressed to niy pro-
fession and not to myself. **She'll come
round after a bit, sir,” she whispered
cucouragingly, *‘but rhe has not scen a
rtrapger—uot to speak to—for years,
and your coming ia a terriblo triul to
ber.”

¥ nudded indifferen iy, asthough such
shynhesa wag n commnn trait, for itis a
point of honor with us doctora never to
be surprised, but to Ray, Ikt Ko,”’ and
incline tho head at tho augle of assent
when a case ig introduced to us, whether
it bo mowmps or the leprosy. Morcover,
L could have waited patiently for some
timo to get a glimnso of that faco again.
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1t was tho face of n girl rather than of
a young woman, theugh, paradoxical ay
thir may seem, thero was littlo of youth
in it. Tho continnance of some distress.
{ng emotion or possibly of physical pain
bud, 08 it will do, driven youth away
from it, and instead of *‘tho vermeil
tuo of hLealth’! hzd given it an unnat.

aral flush, ny when automn loys its |

tiery flnger on tho lenf in springtime,
but tho features wero perfect and tho
targo bluo eyes tho most beautiful I had
aver beheld. They had oxx!y expressed
shrinking aad affright at my presence,
bt it was casier to imagine them as
tho natural bomes of love and tender-
ness. Aroond this picture, the beauty of
which had something unearthly about
it, or rather, as it struck my profession.
sl eye, was only to be for a short time
on earth, that glenming bair mado a
golden frame.

A greater contrast to her sister it was
not possible for ono womaun to bo to an.
nther. Presently she rcomed to recover
tierself a little, and ¥ ventured to put
to her a few questiovs foundad upon
whnt Rebecea had told me. She an-
swered them very gently, but in so in-
1ifTerent w torle that they might well,
38 in her case, have had no personal
application.  This was a bad mpgn, for
ber discuso wus cousumption, where if

“She docs not understand,” she whispered
Plicoualy.

the paticnt is not as usual sanguine or

bas little interest in the result the out.

look is gloomy indeed. After recom- !

wmending certain things which 1 simply

#aid shounld be sent in I took my leave.

Rebocea followed mo out of the room.
“She does not understand,'’ ¢ho

whispered piteously. **You must not ;
think her ungrateful, sir. Hermind®'— |

Eho hesitated.
“ls fixed on othor things than food
and physic,” I said, smiling. “Itisa

som1ion case with one fo ill ax sho is.* |

“‘Sho ia not dying, doctor?”’
The woman's swarthy face grew pale
and her eyes distended with sheer ter-

rer. I had scen relatives anxious abont -

tha fate of their dear ones upon grounds
the mmost momentous—spiritual consid-
rrations—but never ono so moved as
this one, aud yet she did not strike me
# being a religious woman,  As a rule,
the very poor take theso wmntters with
philosophy, an well ay they way., It
there ix amother world, which they do
oot nlways balieve, to which their in-
valid ie geing, it naturally strikes them
that it needs must Lo an improvement
a the one he is leaving, aud, at all
events, there will bo one less to feed
aud olothe. But in tho case of Rebecea

Lier amotion war infinitely deeper than

wora auxiety or recret. It scemed to

—

l
! shake the very rootsof her being,
I do not say your sieter is dying,

. my good wontun," I replied. *“My ex-

amination of her, an you know, has
I been very slight, but 1 confess that her
i condition itpresses me unfavorahly,
} Sho scems to be in very low epirits
{ about hergell.”
**Heanven help her, well sho may bel”
| grouned Rebecea.
- **‘And yet she does not secom alarmed,
, a8 eome do,*’
i “Alarmed? What has shoto be afraid
; of? It is others, like me, who have to
' bo afraid.  She hus done no wrong. 1f
! there is a heaven nbove, she must necds
1 go there,"?
“Well, that, after all, is the great
i thing and should give you comfort, for
¢ you will meet again.”
i I was ayoung maw at the time, with
; such platitudes at the tip of my tougue.
{ That they are well meant is the best

! that can boe snid of them. When a child !

1 i8 going to school for the first time, we

when a friend is emigrating for Ins
bealth, “In a few yeurs we shall sce
You again strong aund well,”* and since,
under these circumstances, this**vacant
chaff well moant for grain® is found to
be ineflicacions, how can it be otherwise
when the scparation is complete, the

:

doubtful? A clergyman may say these
things. From his mouth they way have
their effect, but though *‘never’’ is
hard word we have most of us to bour
it. From the doctor, at all events, n
glance of the eys and a touch of the
. hund in token of human sympathy arc,
{ it is my expericnce, more welcome to

tho motber that is about to be childless, |

" to the wife that is about to bea widow,

+ than this vague consolation.

i “Comfort and ‘meet again,'* she
echoed, with a sort of contemptuous

- despair, and, shuking her head, like one -

with the palsy, re-cutered the sickroom.

The wholo situation amazed and per-
i plexed we. On aH other topics the wo-
i man was what one would bave expected
: ber to be. Save for u somewhat excep-

i tionul horesty, cleanliness and diligence |

; Rebecea Beut wus liko other charwomen,

but in all that pertained to her sister

+ ako was tender and emotional to an ex-
{ inordinary degpree. I made inquiries
i about them without cliciting much iu-

formation. They had lived in Star court
+ for nearly three years, but Rebecea
- wlone was knowp to their fellow lodgers.
Her sister bad Been always a recluse if
i not an invalid. Sho had never left her
room. It was understood that she took
in needlework when sho could obtain
employment, which was not often, but
Rebecca wus the breadwiuner.  She
toiled curly and late, but no one had
hesrd a word of complaint from her.
{ As u general rule, it is not tho hard
workers who complain, It is not that
they are resigned to their harsh fate,
whatever cant mnay have to say about it—
it is uot in human nature to bo that—
but thero s often a certain grim reti.
cence about them, a not anjustifinble
i resentment. This was not the case with
Rebeccn, however. Sho had her reasons,
as I afterward discovered, of liking
work for its own sake. Wark preserves
us fram thinking. She was quict in her
ways and kept herself to herself, but
sho had u temper of ber own.

A ncighbor ouce condoled with her
on baving a sick sister to keep.  **She
didn't scem to help much, Couldn'tshe
put her own rhoulders to the wheel a
little more? Therv didn’t scem so very
much tho matter wath her, and so on.
Then Rebecea broke ount aud exhibited
quite an nnexpeeted command of lan-

guage. She imuressed uvon that neigh.

sy, “The months will soon pass;” :

bourne whither our dear ong is btound -
one from which there is no return and !
onr mecting with bim withont date and -

! bor tho desirability of minding her own
basiness in such couvincing terms that
3obody ever venturcd to sympathize

! with her upon thelabor question ngain.

! But elio had not been popular before,

| and this cbullition set society against

| ber. 8ho was for the future very se.
verely let alone.

| Guunt and grim though sho was now,

" for sy part, strango to say, Rebecen in-
terested mo nt least a8 mwuch as my pa-

" tient, notwithstanding her mauy advan:

" tages. Her beauty was of the kind that

, is heightened rather than otherwise by

.delicucy of constitution; even. discase

only rendered it more exquisite, It re-

minded mo of tho lily of the wvale,

‘*whom youth mukes so fair and pas-

sion so0 frail that the light of its trem-

nlous bells is seen through their pavil-

- jous of tender green,’’ so tranpsarent
was its splendor. That sho was dying 1

; bad now no doubt, nor could the end

be far distant. The spectacle was very

: touching, even to a professional eye, but

what, § confers, lessened my sympathy

for her was her conduct toward Rebee-

; ca.  Sho seemed to tuke eversthing she

did for her asa maiter of course. It

was quite true .that she gave one tho

impression of bolonging to quite anoth-
er and a higher sphere of being, but to
sco her so solf conscious of it was de-
plorable. If sho hud been a princess,
she could hardly bave been served not
only with more .devotion,
more respectful reverence. I noticed in
particular that, though Rebecen lavished
svery term of endearment upon her sis-
ter, ehe vever nddressed her by her

Cbristian name, and I only discovered

it to be Lucy by dircct inquiry.

With the selfish egotism of tho ha.
bitual invalid every doctor is familiar,
but with Lucy Bent.it was carried be-
youd all bounds. I lad supplied her
- with vurious littlo luxuries and made
' arrangemcents by which during her ill-
: ness her sister should not be under the
necessity of leaviug her, and for this
she expressed hersclf, though I bave
scuson to believe only at Rebecca’s
prompting, in a few sufficiently suit-

S v o o e

able words. If she bad not uttere? |

i
{ them, I ahould have thought little of it.
. There wus not much graciousness in
- Star court, though in this case, where
tho casket was so fair, oue naturally
looked for tho jewel, but the ignoring
. of her sister’s claim to gratitude and
the coldners—as it scemed to me the
studicd coldness—of her mauncr toward
her wero painful to witness. She never
exchanged a word with her that was
wot asbolutely necessury. Her stato was
such that it was impossible to remon-
strate with her upon that or any other
sudbject Indced—and 80 far this was
un excuso for her—she was so rapt in
her own wretchedness, so given over to
IXknew not what of regretful and do-
spairing memories, that she secwed to
pay no attention even to her own con-
dition, to the *‘body that did her such
grievous wrong' or to the soul that
was about to quit it.

Rebecca, on her side, was equally si-
, lent, dumb as the dog who, treated
i with indiffercnce by some morose mas-
' ter, still waits on and watches hiw
with patient devotion, but it was casy
to sce how she louged for a kind word

sr even & loviug glanco and longed in |

vain. At last, when tho end was very
near, I could forbearuo Jonger. It was
8 clergyman's business perhaps more
thun mine, but my patient had declined,
and with no little vehomence for one
' #0 weak, to sco a clergyman, and [

.

hands nud spoke to her.
‘‘Have you not one word, even of
* farewell, Luay, for the sister who has

but with :

took my courage, for, strange as it .
may secnmy, it necded courage, in both

ambition of nany lousét®
keepars. To such wo offer
thishit:  Afver, the tina.
are wanhied clenn, tub them with

% ¥ Au array of bright tinssthe @
w
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- pursed you 8o tenderiy?"’

There was a struggle witbin the pant-
ing bosom, added to the fight for breath,
 but the lips moved, and what they
| formed was the monosyllable “No.” In
the faint sound I recognized a distinct
touch of bitterness,

“I know not what you have suffored;**

I went on, “and it may be (this struck
mo for the first time) even at her hands,
but I know what she has suffered  and

| is suffeitng now for your sake, Forgive

; her it she haa done you wrong as you
yoursel? hope to bé fozgiven. Look at -

- her, it may be for the last time, and

' bid her kiss you. .

Into the dying eyes, as she turnod

i them on her sister, thero came a look of

: ineffable sweetness, and she fecbly

stretched ber arms toward her in invi-

tation of an embrace. .

1  Rebecca fell on her knees beside the

i wretched bed with a cry in which for
the mowment sorrow scemed to have been
swallowed up in jor. To have been thé

f witness of what followed wounld have

j been a sacrilege, and I left them to-

1 gother. ;

{ It mny bave been their firat and Ins

| caress, for when I entered the ropm thé

| next morning it had but one living ten-
ant. The deud girl lay on the bed, with
her hands crossed, *“‘asif praying dumbt

Iy,”” over her breast. The words of the

poet occurred to me as T looked at hexs

but it was that line alone which ‘had
any application to her case. That she
had nat fallen, whatever sin sho had
committed, though she looked an angel,
us Hood's unfortuwvato had done, I felt
certain, Her story was no common ono
of the atrects and theriver. Everything
Hthat loving hands could do had been
: done for her to the very last servine

(To be continued.)

CEECLTETEE

o o —

T Chinese are the most lightly taxed:
:{)cuple in the world.  All the Jand there
: belongs to the State, and a tritling sum
tper ner, never altered through long cen-
»turics, is paid as rent. Thisis the only
ttax in the country, and it amounts to u
;sum_equal to abont one pound per hoad,
- yearly.

Tux census of Great Britain and Ire
Jand is expected to show a population 6f
s forty-one millions, which isa vast increase
jover the past decade.

WEEN WAITING TO ADVERTISKRS .PLEASE MENTION THE CANADIAN NOMRE JOURNAL.
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NO MORE FRECKLES!

NO MORE FRECKLES!

Madame LaBelle

(PRENMER!)
111-113 King St. W., Toronto.

The Qreat European Complexion Specialist from New York and Chicago is here.

by marsge treatment.

given,

Chiropody and Manlcuring,
Instructions to ladied how to be healthy and beauntiful free of charge.
Ladies out of town are requested to communfente and advic: will be

Satisfaction Quaranteed.

Freckles will bo romnoved without pain or Injury to the <kin.  Absolute
removal guarantee, Superfinons hnir removed, Wrinkleannd lHoes remov
Sealp Treatment, Dandreut? Cure, Hudre Growth,

ody Mussnge by the Intest sefentitle method.

Al remedtes for Sunburn, Pimples, Rongh Skin, Perspiring Handa, Tived
Feet, nnd ‘Tonlea for the Hair, prepared by our own Chemldsts,

Office Hours : From8a.m. toO9p m,

SOFT, DELICATE SKIN

A beautftul compleaion and face, neck, and anna of watchless
whiteness are insurcd to those ladies who use

RowLanD's KALYDOR

the mont curative, healing, and refreshing milk ever used,
skin from all trying chruges of weather, removes freckles, tan, sunburn,
redness and roughitess, soothes and heale jentating  cutancour cruptions
more effectially than any other preparation, and fmpartx a matchless beauty
to the compleaion unohtainable by any other meany,  Warranted harimloss
Sold by Stores, Chemists, and A, Howeaxn & Soxs, Hatton Ganlen, London,
England ; Wholesale agents, Lystax Bros. & Co., Toronto and Montreal,

1t preserves the
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garpet

Squares

A feature of business with this large Carpet Store at the outset of
the new year is the making up of remmants of our best Wilton,
Axminster and Brussels Carpets into carpet squares, of sizes to suit

These goods

one half the cost of the Carpet—-practically no charge being made for

the making up.

Brussels Squares.

PR URIE RO §900
10-10 x 7-6.... 14 00
19.4 x 8.3 . 16 00

B x106...... 22 50 11.9 x 8.3

g ahuost any room.

John Kay,Son & Go. uwme

36-38 King Street West, TORONTO.

These are some prices :

Axminster Squares.
7-8 x 7-6..
12:10 x 1.9 ..
10-4 x 103

are really marked at prices about

Wilton Squares.

el WS12 00 10.5 x 83 ....820 00

2800 0.4 x 10G.... 31 50
...... 2200 15 x12.9.. .. 4000
...... 1900 1510 x 12.9 .. 34 00

(2 %29 %23 %9253 2422922222 YL VI VLTI LYY ¥V v

WHAT SHE COLD.

By IAN MAOLAREN.

{Copyright. 1897, Ly Ian Maclaren.)

Maud Trevor was a genuine woman
and kept her accouuts with the aid of
six purses. Onpe was an ancient house-
wife of her grandmother’s, which used
to bo equipped with silk and thread and
veedles and buttons, and from a secrct
place yielded to the third generation a
bank note of value. This capacions re-
1eptrole was evident'y intended for the
bouschold exchequer, whose transactious
wero innumerable and whose mouthly
vudget depended f{or success on an un-
tailing supply of copper. Aunother had
come from bher mother and was of obsn-
lete design—a bag closed at both ex-
Sremitics, with a long, narrow slip in
the middle and two rings which com-

_ pressed tha gold into ono end aud tho
silver into tho other. This was marked
out by Pravidence for charity, since it
made ne provisions tor pennies and laid

1 & handicap of inconvenicnce on three-

. penuy bita. It retained a subtle trace of
an old fashioned scent her mother loved
anad recalled her mother going out on
some errand of mercy—a St. Clare in
her sacrifices and devotion. Purse threo
desceuded from her father and was an
incarnation of business—of chamois
leather with a steel clasp that closed

with a click, baving threo compart.

ments within, ono of which bad itsown
clasp and was reserved for gold. In this
bank Maud kept the funds of a clothing
society, whose more masterly bargaius
ran somctimes into farthings, and sbo
war always baunted with anxiety lest a
new farthicg and a bhalt sovereign
should somo day change places, A pret-
ty little purse with ivory sides and sil-
ver hinges—a birthday gift of her girl-
hood—wasg large cnough to hold hier
dross allowancoe, which Trevor bad fixed

V2999999990 %909 V2 09 VAV NV VUV S

at a mosat gencrous rate when ho had
- barely £400 a year and had since forgot-
ten to inorease. Omno in sealskin had
been a gift of engagoment daya and held
the savingsof the year against birthduy
and Christmas presents—whoso contents
- were the gubject of many calculations.
+ A caat off purso of Trovor's bnd been
devoted to Bertie, their only ohild, and
from its resources oamse, one way or
other, all he needed, but it happened

that No. 8 was constantly re-enforced -

from the purse with the ivory sides.
Saturday forenoon was sacred to book-
keeping, and Maud used her bed asa
table for this critical operation, partly
becauso it was so much larger than an
escritoire, but chicfly becauso youn could
cmupty tho purses into little pools with
steep, protecting banks. Of course if
. one sat down hurriedly there was great
" danger of amalgamation, with quite
hopeless consequences, and Trevor held
. over Mand’s hend the chance of his
naking this mistake. It was his way,
till he grow too busy, to watch till the
anxious face would suddenly brighten
and a rapid chango bo made in the

thing to presents und drees purse to Ber-
tie, whilo privates and public charity
would accommodute each other with
change. Caresses werostrictly forbidden
in those times of abstruse calculation,
and the evil one who stunds at overy
_an's elbow once tempted Trevor to
roll the counterpane into a bundle—
parses, mouey and all—but Maud, when
. bo confessed, said that no human being
would bo allowed to full into such
wickedness.
Trevor was obliged to open her ward-
' robe 14 days after the faneral, and the
. first thing ho lighted upon wuas the
purses. They lay in a row on au old ac-
count book—a motley et indeed—but so
- absurd and tricky a spirit is pathos that
they affected bim more swiftly than
tho sight of a portrait. Was ever any
" one go fnithful and conscientious, so self
* forgetful and kind, so capable also and
clever in her own sphere? Latterly he
 had snecred at the purses, and ouce,
. being vexed at something iu a letter, he
had told Maud sbe ought to have dcne
. with tbat folly and keep her accounts
like an cducated woman. A girl of 13
would be ashamed.”” \What a merciles
. power memory wiclds! Sheonly drooped

‘ the tear fell, and he saw tho bend of
. the Wye at Tintern where ho had sur-

T

e

Tacy lay in a rowon an old account book.
priscd her with that purse. lo was
muved to kiss away that tear, but his
heart hardened.  Why could she not bo
hike the women he knew? Well, he
would not be troubled any longer with

pools—the housshold contributing some-

" her hoad—it was on tho sealskin purse :

ORIGINAL

arbolic Disinfec(ants

Soaps, Tooth Powder, eto.

Ilavo becn awanlad 160 Medals and Diplomas tor

superlor excellence, and shivuld bo used In overy

househiold to prevent infectious discascs.
tilustrated Price List fr-o on application.

Calvert’s
Carbolic Ointment

18 UNKQUALLED AS A RRMEDY FOR

Burns, Cuts, Pilea, Thront Colds, 8calds,
Earache,
Neuralgic and Rheumntie I'nins,
Ringworm nud 8kin Allments generally

Largo Pots. 18. 1id, each. At Chemists, eto,

F. C. CALVERT & CO., “caciinc™

THE ONLY i

flectc Massage Roller GaPN

X

Ready for Use at all Times. e\
Ne Charglirg.

Will last ferever. 3
SILVER, < $3.00 Each. ";
QoLD, - - 8400 * Registered

Ma'l er OMoe.
A Porfect Comploxe Mot e!oog;_xl:ln!;

len Boautiflor.

Will remove
VWrinkles and

Muscle
bullding: also for
reduction of Corpu-
Jency. Will develop or
reduce an of the

all Faclal bdody. For Rheumatism

EZlemish . and {ll Otrculatory and

emishes 7. Nervous Diseases aspecifia.

Posaltive. / ‘The reputation and profes-
.

jonalstandingof thelnventor
e ast 15 yeare) with
rese for the y w!
g (t?n approval o?t..hh country and
Furope, is 8 perfect guarantes. Cin
cular upon application.

2. 3. WILGCH 01358 C0,, 1070 B'way LY.

1t ix moat etlectaal in building up tisanes, an well a8
reducing unsightly corpulence 118 work 18 not conlined
to the face alune, hut will do gomnl to any part of the
- hody, developing or reducing as dealred 1t in & very
pretty addition 1o the tailet table " Chiaroe Tribhane
o The only Eleeteie RRollers AL others are
frauduicnt imitntions,
**This delicate Flectric Marage Beautitier removen
all facdal bleuiialien 2t 4o the only pordive semaner of
werinkles and croc's feet 11 never (ails to perform al)

that fs cxprected = -CAlatgo Timea - Herald
**The Elrctzic Mansage Roller {n certainly productive
Cof gaod reaultn T beliere it the beat of any appliancea
in mafe and etfectve ™ HARRIKT HUuban Ay agpa
New York BWord

RSN\

R k

Cupyriaht. Copgriakt
** Can_take n pound a day off a paticat or put of on
New Yok sun, August 30, 180 M- 1l for loetuge
' Great Subject of Fat,” and blank  No Dicttsg No
: Hard Worlk,

DR. JOHN WILSON AIBBS® OBESITY CURE
For the Permanent Reduction and « ure of Obesity.
Purely Vegetatle Harnl  aaand 1"ositive ~ No Fsilute
Your eeduction in amaured  resluce tastay  One ol
trearent, 8400 Mail, or oftlee, 1300 Hroaduay, Now

York  RELCETION GUARANTFED
*“The cure 1n hased on Natures laws New Yol
Herald, Juty 9th, 13
Reware of tm tates s, who are attempting to da vl
Dr (abba hias Foeentlogagg for yeam

DO TNU WAXT A WATCIT that reac and boejo gond
N Ume? This wateh haoa MDD UL Lald sarw banlowme
dlsl, dust proof, 0d eta] Lo Jantiton, Tu1ent svas
and bighiy salibed Thlelo o temariotlo walkeh
e I, and ohidh 21 cate 5t ebould woar snd (trenss
Safactlen for 1 yoars lidas the il
I UILD ene. The wate

MERU AN STTLE. cipaseiaa
in. andyoueantely wpen 1kt

wheoy /] atohee
gesvilatalitiueobaretha attestthne oy v
P ssmion. Jovi the vateh for ralirnad mew o
Uhete $Ho 2ol & Yory cime Uimer Tl e waace

@ated ~l t1 e chercter. Il oo, re bo pome gv
wAlty te reearrone. KE GIVE IT PRLE a0 o
i Lo sat~ae (or selllag 19 plocos of mur
Antsome fees'ry for | . caed. Slmplysend yner
Bame and adiress, p0d wo w1} evnd you the I
deor s of Jaweicy ol Whes oedd sen-l wa lae
oo vl L oend you 134 handmme malID

M vsth  Wotres yeu, sod il
sk all yeu manst oell, Wo -

worls Iatale m
whlle wordiag Sur us Addrees JAY E WATCIL (U, Don 130, New Yord,
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her simplo ways—ho conld do as ho
pleased now with tho purses. A bitte
madnegs of grief took possessionof him,
snd he arranged themn on the bed.

One wan ompty, tho present purse,
and ho understood—the dresy purse, of
rourse, u littlo silver anly—the rest had
gone thut ho might have something
bewutiful. Ho knew that it must be
done xooner or later, and todny was
best, for his heart could bo no rorer.
Yes, hero they were, tho ungiven gifts.
For every porson, ftom himeelf to the
uurse—~uil wrapped in soft white papcr
and ready fu good thne, Bot hoe must
open it—an inkstand for his study io
s0lid Lrass, with pens and other things
romplete—he noted every detail as if to
estimntoe its value. It came buck to him
how sho had cunningly questioned him
sheut hignecda before ho left for Cannes
till he grew impatient. **Don’t bother
me about ink bottlea.'' Yes, the very
words aud others—the secret writing of
memory came out in this fire of sorrow.
*\Why won't women understand that a
man can't answer questions about trifles
when he has work on hand?'’ He could
sgwedr to the worde, and ho knew how
Maud Jooked, although ho did nat sce.

“Don’t go away. You promised that
you would git beside mo when I worked

—hinder me? 1 supposn yoa are bidding

far n kina. You know the sight of your
fnce inspires me.'’ That was ten years

ago—hoe might have borne with her
She never
would come again—-ho would have no
 ing person that she simply lived for

prescuce & littlo longer.

interruptions of that kind.

Her gloves, rixes—swhat a perfect
havpd it wus (xmooths oot the glove).
His memory briugs ap a dinner table
Mra. Chatterby gives her opinion on
Meoredith's lust novel and helps herself
to zalt—ho seen a disgusting hand, with
stumpy fingers and “ar impudence a
strcet arab of a thumb, A vulgar little
wamnan throngh and through, and yet
beecanse she picked up scraps from the
wonthlies and had the trick of catch
wards people paid her court. And he
bad sometunes thought, but he knew
better today—af all things in tho world
a glove i8 the surest symbol. Mended,
too, very neatly—that ho might have
hix hansows,

It was tho last thing he cver counld
have nuagined, and yet it must bea
diary—Maud’s diary. Turns over the
leaved sand catches that woman's name
agninst whom he has suddenly taken o
violent islike,

*Janunry 25.--\Was at Mrs, Chatter-
by ‘s—how strange one does nat soy any-
thing of her bushiat, i, yet ho 18 the nices
of the two—aud I think it will be bet-
ter not to go again to dinner.  Ono cav
always mnke somo excuse that will not
be quite untrue,

*“*The dinner is in honor of Mr.
Fynical, who 1g leaving Ina callege and
ocoming te live in London to do literary
wark,® as Mr<. Chatterby has been ex.
plaing for weeks, ‘und to give tono &
the weeklien*

**The younger taen are gquito devoted
to him, and weought all to Le sothank.
ful that hoe is to be withiu reach. His
touch reminds one of '—I don't know
tho French writer, but sho does not ale
Wags give the e name. *We hopo te
sce a grest deal of i, So deliehtfully
cyntenl, you knaw, and bhates the boure
[ {CU TN T

1 was terrified lest I should sit next
Mr. Fyuical, but Mra. Chatterby waa
wmerciful and gave me Janio Goafrey’s
father.  Fdward xays that ho is a very
ablo man aud will o lord chancellar
some day, bat he 18 50 quict and mitdesy
that one fiels quite at home wath him,
Last snmier he was yackting on the
viext coast of Scotland, and be deseribed
tho sunket over the Skyo llis, and 1
tried to @ive him 2 Devonshire sunrise,

f Wo both forgot where we were, and

. Smythe said she was huppy because

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.
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then Mrs. Obatterby asked mo quite
lond, ro that every ono looked, what I
thought of ‘Smudges.’

*'The dinncr table scemed to wait foe |
my answer, aud [ wish that the book
had never coms fromn the library, but [
safd that I had sent it back becauso it
geemed 8o bitter und cruel, and one
onght to read books which showed the !
uoblo sido of life. |

‘“‘You aro oue of tho old fashioned !
women,’ she replicd. *You beliove in &
povel for tho youug person,’ with a|
smile that burt me, and I told her that
I hud beon brought up on Sir Walter
Scatt. I wus trying to ray something
about his purity and chivalry, when 1
caught Mr, Fynical’s eyo and blushed
red. If I bad ouly been silent, for I'm
afraid overy ono was laughing, and I3d-
ward did not say one word to me all the
way home.

‘‘Februnry 20.—Another ordeal, but
not so unfortunute as tho last. The
Browno-Smythes are very kind friends,
but I do think they are too much con-
corncd about huving clever peoplo at
thelr house. Ouno evening Mrs, Browne-

nothing hud been talked sbout except
translations of Homer. A certain guest
w&s 80 miserable on that occusion that I
bepged Edward to leave mo at home
this time, but ho said it would not be
Greek again. It was science, however,
and when wo came in Mrs. Browne-
Smythe was telling a very learned look-

fossils. A young ludy besido me was |
talking about gases to & nervous map, |
who grew quite red aund tried *o escape |
behind a table. I think she was wrong !
fu her word:, and he was too polite to
correct her. To 1oy horrer, ho was|
obliged to take mu in to dinner, and .
thero never could have been two peoplo l
moro deserving of pity, for I was terri-
fied of bis knowledge, aud bo was afraid !
of sy iguorance. We sat in perfect si- !
lence till » fatherly old man, quite a |
fariner, on my left began to talk ¢, mo
to pleasautly that I described our coun-
try people and was really sorry when |
tho Jadies had to leuve. Edward says '
that ho is ano of tho greatest discoverers
in tho world aud has all kinds of honors.
We became so friendly that he has -
promired to tnko tea with me, and 1.
think he does not despiso wy gimplicity.
How I long to be cleverer for Edward's '
sake, for I'm save he must be ushamed
of me among those brilliant women, I
gannot blamo him. { am proud of my
busband.

“May 15.—] am quite disconraged and
havo resolved nover to go to any chari-
table committee again, Mirs Tabitha

Primmer used shamefal language at the !

Magdalene meeting taday, and Mrs.
Wood-Ruler showed mo that I had bro-

British
HAmerican
Business
Qollege

Coronto

and expert help

vonders on application,

BRITISH AMERICAN

VAN

Moro than has ever beon the case in
the paat, the husiness demands of the
now century will eall for experienced

Young mon and women cannot expoct
to succeed in business, unless they
have laid n good foundation in a
business education such as is received in this collugo,
where thoroughness is ti.u talisman in every depart-
mont of teaching. We have propared a tasty pros-
pectus containing important information for anyone who contomplates
n business cducation, and a copy of this will be gladly sent Journar

Bave you
Entered
1or the
)
gontury ?

in all departments,

BUSINESS COLLEGE

Y.M.C.A. BUILDING
Cor. Yonge and McQill Streets, TORONTO
DAVID HOSKINS, Charterod Accountant, Principal,

DR. SLOCUN'S
NOBLE WORK

The Eminent Scientist is Devoting
His Life to the Cure of

CONSUMPTIVES

Offers Free Treatmant to all Who Desiro
s Cure.

|
‘|
O heal the sick! To bring back;
health and strength to the pale
checks of men and women suffering !
from that terrible disease, Consump-:
tion, is the life-work of that Eminent:
Scientist and benefactor of the human
race, Dr. T, A. Slocum. Dr. Slocum :
has made this disease a life study, and
no man in the medical world stands |
higher as an authority on all lung dis-;
cases than the man whose name heads;
this article. Dr. Slocum says, “no-
matter how many discouragements you
have met with his cure is swift, certain ‘
and permanent.,”  To prove the truth
of his statement the doctor is willing
that every victim of Consumption shall i
have a free trial of his famous reme-
.dies. Here is his offer :

You or your sick friends can have a FREE course
i of Treattnent, Stmply write to Tux T. A, Stocus

" Cuxxicat Co., Limited, 179 King St, West, Toronto, ;

 ghving post office and exprest otfice adiress, and
1 the free medicine (The Slocum Cure) will be prompt-
.y uent,

* " When writing for than always mention this paper.
Pervons in Canala, seeing Slocum’s free offer in
| American papers will ploase nend for samples to the
! Toronto laboratoriea,

Nov. 22nd, 1900
To all General Agents:

‘We sold Montgomery, Ward
& Company yesterday, ten nore
now Oliver machines, making a
totsl sold thein this month of
forty-eight Oliver Typowriters.

Yours truly,

Tux OuLiver
Trrewnirzr Co.

For priccs and particulars nddress

LINOTYPE

COMPANY
MANUFAC-
TURERS#
MONTREAL

BRANCHES:

55 Victoria St
TORONTO

39 Sparks St,
OTTAWA

‘l‘-h;;y com as 'u“—b-(-xon.:nd . i‘ll;lné_t; men—
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waveriey Pen.
THE WAVERLEY PEN

THE STANDARD SAYS :—''1t Is a Treasure.”
Sold by all Stationers.

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Limited,

EDINBURGHN.

ken Jaw 48 by giving a poor girl per- -

sonnl aid. It secems presumptuous on
my part to criticise such ablo and dili-

gent workers, but my mother never !
spoke about certain subjectr, and it is ¢

agony fer me to discuss them. When
tho vivar iusisted on Sunday _that
thonghtful women were required for
Christina servico today, and that we

must read up all kindg of books and

know all kinds of painful things, my

heart sank. 1t does not scem ns if there |
was any place left for simple {olk like i

me. Perhaps it wanld 1o better to give
up gaiug out altopether and live for
Ldward and Rertie. I can always do
semething for them, and their love will
be enough reward.

“November 30.—1I havo not slept all
night, for I mnade a dreadful mistake
sbout a now beok that every one is read-
ing, and Edward was so angry. He did

not mean all hoe said, but he never eall--

cd moafool boafore. Porhaps he is right,

and 1t 18 hard on him, Who 18 s0 bright.

Sometimes I wish'— And then there
' \was no writing, only a tear mark,
Afterward ho opened tho letters that
' hnd come sinco her death, and this is
- tvhat he read:

My DxAR TrREVOR—Tho intolligence of Mrs.

" Trovor's doath has given moa great shock of
' rogret, and you will allow ino to exprows my
i eympathy. Many men not given to enthusiasm
: had told me of ior face andl goorlncsy, and be-
fore I had scen your wifo I know she was a
vory perfeet type of womanlincss. Tho few
times I mot her Mrs. Trevor cast a cortain
. wpcll ovor me—tho namclces graco of tho for-
nier days—and 1 felt mysclt anworthy in ber

' presenco. Onco when a silly woman roforred
to ono of the most miscrablo examples of do-
cadent fiction, your wifo spoko #o nobly of truc

. litorature that I wasinovted to thank her, bus
" I gathered from her faco that this would not
bo acceptable. It seemed to me that tho mask
Ead fallen from a voautiful coul, and ono man
at loast, in whom tbero is too Httle reveronce,
took tho ahiow from off his feot. Pardon o it
1 have sxcoaded, and beliovo me, yours faith

{%tally. Heavanb FYNical

i
i
i
.
i

Thoe next was frocm the F. R. S.:

My DeaR Bir—It is quite wrong for me, n
stranger, to intrude on your grief, but I am
ocompelled to tcll you that an old fellow who
only &poke to your wife once had to wipe his
spoctaclea aover The Thaos this morning. at
came about thia way. The lady I had taken in
todinner st the Browno-8mythes gabbled about
scicnce till 1 lost my temper and told her it
would be a good thing if wamen would keep

to their own sphero. Your wifo was on the
othor sido, and I turned to her {a despair, She
delightod me by confessing utter ignorance of
my subjoct, and then she won my hoart by
some of tho lovelieat storics of peasant life in*
Devonshire I had evar heard, 20 full of insight
dolicacy. If the parsons proachod like that,
Iwonld bo inchurch next Bunday. 8hoput me
in mind of a sister Ilost long ago—who had
the samoe low, soft voico and honest, trusty
oyos. Whon she found I was a lonecly man,
your wifo had pity on mo snd askid mo to call
on hcr. Butlhad to go to America, and only
roturned two duys ago. I intended to wishher
a happy Now Year, but it’s too Iate. I cannot
gct you out of my mind, and I thonght it
might comfort you to know how a foesil 1ie

(Continued on page 29.)

WHER WRITING T0 ADVERTISXRS PLEASX MANTION THE CAWADIAN HOME JOTRNAL

- ——

e - - - — -

o~



Januwary, 1ol

Are Known and
N Worn Everywi-~re

$a'. Tt

kind in Amerlaa,

best, and choapest.

Che Field of Art

Mu. W. Rovrrrs writes with a close
and detailed knowledge upon all matters
connected with art sales, and his sum-
mary of the past season’s sales of pictures
in the Magasine of Arl containg many
fucts of interest. Tho following eatract
from the paper reveals some curions
fluctuations of prices: Not more than
about a couple of dozen of really first-
rate pictures by artists of the Spanish,
Dutch and Flemish schools have ocewred
for sule during the past season
head of the Dutch and Flemish schonls,
of course, came the fine pair of full-length
portraits by Van Dyck of a Genoese
senntor and his wife, which were **dis-
covered " in 1828 by Sir David Wilkie,
and purchased on his recomsnendation for
Sir Robert Peel from the Spinola Palace,
at Genon, for probably less than £1,0.0
the two: t.ey were now sold together
and realized £24,250, the purchaser being
Mr. McIntosh McLeod,  The surname of
the senator and his wifo is said to bo
Giugtinnnini, and apart from the great
power and beauty of the twa portraits

painted as they are in that rich tone’

which charcterizes the works exeeuted
by this master when in Italy —~they have
umndergone no process of restoration or
cleaning. A small whole.dength, by the

gunoe artist, of James, Duke of York,:

Dorenwend’s Hair Goods

Largest establishmoent of its M
B Our guodz are tho latest,

Send for onr catalogue, free.

At the!
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Mail Crders Promptly Filled

In Ladies’ and Gents' Wigs,
Toupees, Bangs, Switelies, ete,

Address The Dorenwend Co.
of Toronto, Limited
103-305 Yonge Street - Toronto

pictures at theiv disposal. The auetion
Panle of the individual pictures brought
rone million two hundred thousnd franes,
cof which ten  per cent. went to the
|auctioneer.  An exhibition of the pe-
"tures in London cost twenty.five thou-
i franes, and the one in Paris, twenty
{ thousand franes, to which must be added
cight  thousand  franes for  catalogues,
All this leaves but one million twenty-
'seven thousand francs as the net result of
Fanle,

Character in the Walk,

OusTiNacy is indieated by tho slow,

“w:\vy and flat-footed style of walking |

y while miserliness may be suspected from
: the shart, nervous and anxious footsteps

Turned-in toes gencrally  characterize
the absent minded, and a stoop  the
studions and  deeply  reflective, whoso
thonghts are anywhere mther than with
thamselves?

Sly, cunning people walk with a noise-
lesy, oven and stealthy tread, resembling
that of w cat. A proud person generally
steps even, holds the figure upright and
L the head a little back, and turns the toes
fwell out.

A gay and volatile person trips lightly
and easily in sywpathy with his or her
| natare,

1 Chavacter 18 shown by all sorts of

oddities in gait, but for grace and elegancee

no civilian’s walk will bear compa.ison
with that of the man who has seceived
Cwilitary trnining,

A Familiar Caleﬁdar.

when a child, with a dog, on copper, 10°

in. by 8 in, may be here mentioned ax’

having re. lized 335 guineas in the James

Tue 1901 edition of the Columbia desk
_calendar is being  distributed by the

The MENDELSSO

L g den len tan le Ll aal ol ol o) |
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P IMusic Nores
0 r ol rdred v o B (G e ot @
I the realm of musie, snys Mr. K R,
Pavkhurst, musieal eritie of the Globe, the
nineteenth century will be memorable for
the wondrmus development of the roman-
tic and imaginative schools, the final
trivmph of the monodie schools (o e,
aecompanied melody) over its old rival,
the polyphonie contrapuntal or polyodie
school, which wag  indeed almost mori-
hund at the dawn of the period ; the
warvellous growth of instrumental musie,
especinlly in tho domam of the orchestra ;-
the creiation of the logieal modern music
drama, and the decline of oratorio nnd the
ensemble forms of instrumental chamber
music.  In the union of sensuous charm,
deamatic intensity, imaginative and ro-
mantic power, music during the past cen-
tury has transcended the highest thyghts
jof prediction or anticipation by the com-
iposors of the early eighteenth century
schools.  While it may be adwitted that
no now principles were discovered i the
past century that had not been enuncinted
m the eighteenth, it wal) handly be denied |
that music as bequeathed to us by Beeth-

ovenand Wagner reveals a laminous illus.

L S

Heation of truths which were but vaguely
comprehiended by their  predecessors.
Romanticism, however, as a new form of
expression, the nineteenth century mny
fuirly claim to have given birth to.

* %

* ;
. To Tueg nincteenth century must be'
ccredited that marvel of inechanisin and

-construetive ingenuity, the modern pinno-

forte, and the consequent development

tof musice for the instrument, aud of the

technique of the virtuosi.  Great and

valuable improvements have also been
“made in various orchestral istruments,
The viohn-- alone that perfection of sing-

“ing instruments—hasrenmined unchanged

rand unimproved since the day Stradi-

Lvarius turhed out from his humble work-

:shop the first of his immortal master-
i pieces.

***

PI A NO Canada’s Standard Instrument.

Warerooms: Gousiay, Winter & Leeming, 188 Yonge Street
Factory : 110 Adelaide Street West, To:onto.

Reiss sale, May 19th, as against 2207 Awmerican Bicycele Co., Columbia Sales |

guineas paid forit at the Hamilton Palace
dispersal.  Both Rembrandt and Hobh.
hema were each represented by a first-
rate exnmple.  The former in the Reiss
sale by a picture of astone bridge, near
an inn, over a canal, with a farm and

Depattimnent, Hartfrd, Conn. It will be

Tue Toronto Conservatory of Music

sent to any uddrc§<'||pon. receipt of five ro opened drd January, when a large num
Zcent stamps.  This unique and useful o1 of new pupils registered from all parts
compilation has been issued annunlly for:of the Dominion. The very suceessful
the Jast sixteen years and it has coe to | gloention school in connection with the
be regarded as an jwdispensable article 0 Conservatory continnes under the able

25

UNRIVALLED ¥OR PURITY
AND BRILLIANCY OF TONR
BEAUTY OF DESIGN,
THOROUGH WORKMANSHIP.

HN

politan Theatre, New Yorkos a andsone
and stately blonde womau,
*

Crana B is the tallest contialto in
the world, and the Muquis de Sousa,
who weghs 400 ponnds and s athe
short, is the heaviest baritone,

Mu. W, O, l"uns:‘rll‘ the Dueetor of
the Metropolitan School of Musie, has
been spending ns Chrstmas holudays
New York as the guest of Herr Friolheim,
the emment Russian solo pranst.

Wi mo pleased to recerve fum the
author, Ellen Vavsour Noel, Chatham,
Ont., a new picee of musie entitled the
S Memorial Mareh ™ to the biave Cana
din dead in South Afrean. The selection
is for the puuo, and is v iy consides
able favor in musical viveles,

nconpeonatto TORONTO uon.c.w autan

COLLEGE STREET
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director.
A'filiated with Toreato aad Trieit- Ustventitics.
Offers ancquallad fachities anld wdvantages for pre
pariimg stadente as Artiste nnd Teachers, aued
equipmng them fulhy for important
poutionsin professional work,

New Calendar and Syllabus Free.
Nehaol af Elocution. MAETDE MANNON. °rin
Neading, Ko tatke w, O7atory Vaiee Cultaee, Phistedd ik

tae, Rlefore burgitah Vitetature, oithegn
Pavehiol gy, Pelugrgy

Q3339393339333993393939%
'8 When yon buy

®  WINSOR & NEWTON'S ¢

Oil and (Water €olors

8 Aon ean fee) satlslled b
[0 that yon are getting %
g &a the acme of  coloy <
o perfeetion, &
3 :
2 A. Ramsay § Son, montreal ¢
o WHOLES ALY AGENTS @
3 ror Canabey L, a)
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FRANK H. NORRIS

haystack among tices beyond, and carvt, . many business offices and hones.
figures and anima's ; this pictwe, whichl
is painted almost  entirely in tones: Forty-Eight in a Month,
of groy and brown, is on panel, 1} in.: .
by 16 in., and dates from sbout 163731  Tiueadvertisement of the Oliver Type-
it is a very well-knows  example, isillus.
trated in Dr. Bode's work, mnd was at  JOURNAL was made 1o read !lmt they had
the Old Mastersin 1899 it realized 2,201 ! veceived an order for ten Uliver machines
guineas. .\ portrait by the same artist, | utder date of Novewber 22nd, frow
of & gentleman in bluek drexs and a large , Montzomery, Ward & Co., **making the
white wufl, 25 in. by 194 .. realized 620, total sold them for the year of forty cight

s ' " " v pitore ' PR
gnineas on June 16th. The Hobbema . Oliv er Fypewriters. It should have
picture of a watermill, by the side of a! read “muking a total sold them this
stream which flows towards the spectator, | fouth (November) of forty-cight Oliver
with figures by Advan van de Velde, 38) - yperriters added testimony of the
in. by 50 in., was also sold on the Insts, value of these excellent machines.

1

mentioned date for G200 wuineas to. .
Messrs, Agnew 3t was at the Old Mas. Travelling Bag of Tan Cloth.
Paxstis worked in machime emabronlery

ters 1 1890, when it was the property of ,
Mrs. Whatman, and 1s said to have been and their natural colors ornatient the bay
purchased 1 1834 for 99 guineas. ot tan broadeloth, which 1s bned through
*, y wath dark vielet satin, which also forms a

Tue fumily of the late Rosa Bouheur: putf on the edge.  Fifteen by ten inches

s-em to have made 4 mistake in refusing |18 a good size for a useful bag to carry for
the offer from M. Georges Poetit of two o apht's visit to contain the sinall articles |

mtlion frunes for the collection of llcrlncc(lcd for perscnal use.

swriter in the December CaNaviax Howe |

idirection of Miss Masson. The nid-
Pwinter examinations at the Toronte Con-
jservatory of Music will be held on Wed-
Tnesday and ‘Thursday, January 30th and
F31st, and are open to ail candidates wath.
Pout restriction,  Appheations must he
gent in an or before the 14th inst,

+
Miss Cpanrtorre Bowernas, an ad-
ivanced pupil of Mr. A.S. Vogt, at the

i Toronto Congervatory of Musie, has suce-

reeeded Mr. Arthur Oliver as oreatust of

| Wesley Methodist Church.
* %

!

: * . . .
i Accorpisg to the statisties given in
r Max Hesse's Music Calondar for 1401,

the most popular compuosers in German |
yconcert hnlls are Beothoven, Wagner and

Liszt, and after them come Brahms,
 Mozart, Mendelssolm and - Schumann
CTschathowski's name appears more often
on the programmes than call the other
Russian compusers put together.

: . =

*
Masteaner Modsavue, the English so

WREN WRITING TO ADVERTISKRS FLEASE

(L.atc of Uxtord, ngland)
Formerly with SIR JOHN STAINER

i Lessons on Piano and Voice Culture
243 VICTOR!A S§T, TORONTO

|
| Watehes, Masical Insten
J .

F R E ments, Cauneras, Jewelrs
cle,, for selling one (o three dozen of our
goads,  Wreite toddny. Wetrast yon, U nsobht
good= returtiahile,  CRESOENT € 0., Toranto,

“After i thorough analysix and proof of jta
Cpurity the leadimg pligstotars of Candn are
Crecomtnendingg . ...,

Cowan'’s
Hygienic Cocoa

to thoar pastacata, TU ouldds wpeaiod altennthe
the mysiem. It Iw o perfect fomd as well as o
drink.

e ——

CORN KHAER., \ poulinve care for hard or
cwofteorns, Price loccwiaeaivets, KoM S0

o -prano, who is to be heard at tho Metro | Con Lk Box 522 Caude s laid Malls, Mague,
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Fashion Notes for January.

Turnr s very little effort made to have
the jacket match the skirt this winter. Pmost graceful house dresses that has been

Fur, silk, and velvet jackets are worn
with wool tailor skirts, and it is quite the

A _high stock collar of the Battenburg is
wired to stand very erect about the
throat, It i3 one of the prettiost and

tdevised this season.
. »

.

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

l Just for Fun.

Tep apd Robhie, aged respectively
soven and eiglit yeurs, came in very late
fram school” une afternoon. ¢ Where
have you been 7" asked mnmma,  Ted,
!the younger, was always spokesman, and
janswered quickly, “*Wo  stopped.”
;4 Whatfor t" persisted mumnin,  **To—
jto_watch two boys fighting,” said Ted.
* Who were the boys (" asked manuna.
“Robbie wasone,” Tedanswered. “Why
p==why {7 waid mamm, looking hand at
{Robhie.  ““And who was the other?”

H

- - - ‘ . . ¢, o, Q 51 H
thing this season to havea touch of culnr.: Stia, another gown, made after this; © 1 was,” confessed Ted, without a min.
or gold, or Oriental embroidery, on the!style, is for an older Iady.  The waterial Mes hesitation ; and  mamma had to

jueket that ix in no way reproduced on
the skirt, It is nosettled fuet that smart
talor dicsses are to e made with tight.
fitting waists to mateh the skirts, mther
than tn jacket suits that have Leen worn
s mueh with separnte wamts, The new.
est tador waists hire the Russing blouse,
buttoned at the left but ending at the
waist-line, 2nd the English hunting blouse,
that fits snuy across the bust, Iﬁ'unscs a
tritle at the waist, buttons straight Jdown

the front with small hrass buttons, and is |

lished with outside lapel pocketz just

above the bust on ench front picce. |

Nothing smarter has been worn in years
than the hunting blouse,
+« &

Merrs this year ave Innge- -very large,
somethang like the huge bolster affans
that wete totesl about by our grmad-
mothers, m pictures, at least.  The
we dderntely large onesare shaped at the
ends and are mather flat, and sometimes

finished with fur rattles.
v .

“of black Liberty satin has the acenrdion
-pluited back as well as front in coat.style,
the sides following the figure closely.
1 This gown is made %ligh and close in the
eck, and is not worn with o guimpe.
Lamyg jubots, of soft white lace, fall from
the thioat below the waist, and for the
,umlcrslcc\'c below the elbow sleeve is o
full, decp fall of the lace left unconfined
‘and tlowing, which eatends well over the
hand, — Househald,

PSRV

A Josephine Tunic.

“Tug Steateur Frost Conset tas Re.
vIvEDd THE Graciots Evieikg Gows
N A Woxsnerren Way,

SuexoER women have in their wisdom
kept the grcions Empire costume in
fashion from season to season, moulding
its lines to accord with every changing
mode without. destraying its specind grce
and  individuality.

This winter ax the,

Anugh, even though both boys went with.
;out jam on their bread for aupper.

——— e e e e

The Young Woman in Business.

A cerTAIN cliss of observers would have
us believe that women are leaving husiness
foflices and going  back to the privacy of
Jhowes,  which & beneticent  Creator
"designed them to adorn and bhlexs,
fquite true that a sifting process is going

on, and that those young women who
famnot or will not do their work as the
rhusiness world wants it done, are going
home by request, but it is also true that.
thero are many ladies who have demon.
{strated their worth by their work, are so
swell appreciated that they are given good
-saturies and treated with marked consid-
jeration aned respect. Of coune, the
rivolous, flirting society girl is out of
place in a husiness office, but the gouwd,
ssensible,  ambitious  and  independent.
CCanadian girl ~Gad bless her ! —is still

3
P

4
H

Bovtnos of cuatl; gulcl lace are ﬂlcf!'rc“." sketch showr the true and only | wanted. and sentimentalists cannot shame

fushion, and oddeshaped littde sepamte jdosephine frock is provided with a tunic.

jackets wade of plaited gold bmid and

the sume width velvet ribhon.  They not 135 of yore, but from 1 point three inches.
anly can Be Dought in black and gold, - below the bust and shoulder level. The.

bt seatfet and gold, and are made to
ander hi any color the puirchaser may wish,
. -

-
Favey brocaded waisteoats are made
up 1o suit the individual tste.

The House Gown.

Tue hense gewn is one of the most
nngnattant dressesof 2 woman's wandrolue,
now fhat there is sach a marked ditfference
Letween the hause and street costume,
The Iatter is vnly worn in the street, and
cliwnged for n lighter and more dainty

gowu while iu the bouse. Soft. clinging

material a5 best liked for these gowna,
and there should be ribban and lace for
deconntion,  long thiang ends, lace
fichux, lace guimpes, velvet, and riblon
Twows wall all dend a grree to thix dainty
ot Seft vests and  underslecves
ave alve ot of this dress, and whoen of
hight smilhen miatenial, ane very attmactive
Teskang wath the pretty low shoes and
mtled <alk petticont that acomnpany i,
. =

-

A ovEIy heuse zewn {or a winter
brrde s of odull Wie Liberty satin, wade
wuli Prineess Toek and long, straight
Honng front w acconlion plaits, 1o siimu-
Inte the Tenn et wtlevt. The dress i cat
wath Lew seek that falls weli off fiwin the
shoulders, andd under which s worn a
white Iaer guinpse w Battenlang, which
extennds beln the slhiort olbow sleeves,

JEWELRY

Thte Lwgn P Sotod Tead Fiiat Mg Thee Wateh 41wy

GWE

T wer'ed rrpanbe bl s ally Craraniond
L nary oF -rerert I € vvn Trew B - varle Jereed wdiing war
b gers T Ve naww otk addoves and ne Wil v I
v Bgamtoe. s M sk Wlew wdd wed we e Sl
B Wx W el S Y e | Al w Ty gmarertind
Adpry® Ak yom vwrie | WAk

ARTNIR VAN TICTIRING c0.
Nn, 3 Arthar Ridg. tilchorn, Wase,

tdrapery that hangs not from the shonlders

stunic in this as in many other instances
is made of very light and very trans.
parent gold tissue and bordered with »
}lm\\'y hand of Napoleonic laurel leaves,
Sprays of laurcl, in thick gold thrends,
are_cmbroidered alwout. the hase of the
peplum, and this rich and shining veil ix
dropped upon a deep rose satin slip
between which and the golden curtain a
thickness of rose colored chitfon is Iaid.
Below the tunic three nccondion pleated
flounces of chiffun fall ont softly alout

ythe feet and a tiny neckerchief of chiffon

ix drawu about thie open shouldess of the
Iinlice.

This is the ideal Empire gown because
tits akints are narmow at the hipand bell
ot bpudly at the foot, and even a stout

« Walnan can presumie to profit. by its long

and gracious lines, Not less splendid
land just ax effective as this armangement
of gold tissue over xatin ix the reversal of
the oder by alipping & tunic of Wilk
muslin over a very clwe fitting slip of
cloth of gold or rilver

The true Napoleonie frock ix copied
from onie worn Ly the fint, Euipress of
the French and this was a white stinslip
studded with xmall golden bees, Over
her alip feil a tunic of white illusion
bondered with golden laurel leaves and
throeugh thix tunic the bees shone with a
waat amazing lustre. Tu the hair with
sich 2 gown a wreath of geld lauied
lmves i worn o enciivle the liase of o
high cone of puil,

‘STAMMERERW

|5 xavzs rox Tas wierze |
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Niwual Thoiding Pund Kate now in vfect, gael fow
thee wInter anlv LINTON  ORT A1}
INSTINL T, Ogdendarg. N. V. (fumaly e .
ville, Canadal. Impertant, weite today for
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'SPECIAL ARTICLES for LADIES -

ank petirvwn. Tar.aulnly theee SO MIING wartiees
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MENNEN'S
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QERNARD MENXEN CO.
Nowark,

—

her back into nothingness.  Thegood shie
has already done, and the reforms in
business offices she has been instrumentad
in naking, affords suflicient warmant for
hier continuance in business., .
Tue firmer the hold which @ man has
of any belief, the greater should he his
1espect. for one who sineerely and tena-
ciously clings to the opposite opinion.

i
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The Pleasant Tongue. ‘

Tuekg is no finer art.thn that of dwell. !
ing comfortably with people.  Tho social
or the family structure is asort of kaleido.
scape, which should ever resolve itself)
into u ploasing pattern if vacl will will. |
ingly slide to his pleee and permit others:
to doso,  Nothing so promutes this ro-
sult axa pleasant tongue, Not the tongue
of honeyed phrase that 1z smooth from
policy, but the one that is the result of &
gonerous, tactful, sympathetic  heart.
Too often the high worth of plensantness
is overlooked, but in the course of life it
is ono of tho greatest factors.  Perhaps it
ix going too far to say that it has alone,
won wmore high  positions in life than-
sctual ability, but it has certainly obtain. |
ed where strenuous, self-assertive virtues
have failed.  Unselfishness is the creator |
of a pleasant tongue; an unselfishness
which crowds out of sight all jealousy, all |
resentiment, gloom, and restraint ; an e
selfishness that makes light of favors:
bestowed, and is expangive and grateful
over those received.—Edna A, Foster.

Dusters

Ssoury be made as far as possible of soft
stuff, and should always he hemmed—
which is easily done with a sewing
machine -for ravellings aro a nuisanco.
Where the staff of servantx is not latge,
and the ladies of tho house do a little of
their own dusting, T strongly advise a
duster being kept in an out-of-theway
place in the sitting-roon, and of a set,
not in generl use by the houscholl, |
Dusters should be washed out directly
they are at all soiled, or the house will |
not look bright as well as clean, |

EPPS’S COGOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavor, Supe-
rior Quality, and nghly Nu-
tritive Properties, pecially
grateful and comforting to
the nervous and dyspeptic.
Sold only in {-lb. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS8 & CO., Limited,
Homwopathic Chemists, Lon-
don, England.

BREAKFAST SUPPER

Aphorisms.

I
Trere's none 80 Wlind as those who

think they see. .
+*

<Tuenk's very little difference between
us,” said the History to the Novel. *Oh,
yes, there is,” rveplicd the Iateer, ¢ We
aro both liars, to ‘w sure, but T am proud
of it.”

*_ %

A Max looking forapportunities passed
two of them on the ad.  Said one to
the other: *\What a hurey he is in !
never even noticed us 17 ¢ Lot's make a
see-saw” said Jay to Grief. Al right,”
replied the Iatter. ** Find a man.”

- Tam Masson, in Conlury,

Choosing a Nursery.

Waes choosing a roum for a nursery,
it is well to hear in mind that for the

EPPS'S COCOA

Heo

00000 000000000000 00000 00000 0000
THE
APPEARANCE

:
BOECKH’SOFBRUSHES %

will attract your attention, and their lasting
qualities will give you satisfaction.

|
|

i
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Ask your Dealer for them. They are THE REST.

NTIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIQ “on Ladies’ Visiting Cards, 25¢

\ <1 N1 Trinted ates rplate Script, post free
: § FOR FIFTY YI:A RS ! § !(h-:fll':-!n:ml':t:uulllgﬂll-:tla:“h\‘\!“ri;t r]"'!:lu'ir'lu.\'.l (“nnl.
N N\ {eane and 10 printed canda doe. Wt £ Atasm,
'i § MRS WINSLOW’S \ !Slnlinm-runh Printer, Toronto.
N : § RN W B TO LADIES who
PN N 'Q‘{ b Q - knitor crochet we
i N . i otler
\ Soothing Syrup § NGYOPIG~
! s has been used by mothers for their § ?2’2'“ best and newest articles mado of our
. e T P 5 o2 8¢ 1]
‘ § c\tuldrcxmhxlc Teething fon:owrhfxy § | alunll w°°is .n‘ Y‘“‘
N VYears. It soothes the child, softens § .. A Pot cord F. ROBEATSO
i . .. N \ L ten et (018 fov . NACO.
§ the guins, allays all pais, cures wind § Fiae nar ctur detals 20 ¢mont Y. w., TORONTS
\ oolic, and is thc best remedy for ' Protect and Beautif
§ diartheea. 25 Cents a Bottle, s i el Your Lawn ot Y
Yosrsvververrrerrreerserdy TR TS i oneotour

{health’s sake of the little inmates it is
“uveessary for them te have plenty of
'light and sunshine, combined with good
cventilation and warmth, It is best, if
Cpossible, not to have the nursery at the
[ top of the house under the roof, but «n
!the first or second tluor, facing the south.
(The air of the rowm ought never to
ircgi.stcr more than seventy degrees nor

~ lexs than sixay degrees, though there e
WV 12 lOL&STEEL "some days in summer and winter when it
gy - - Pl LLS Lis impossible to keep the temperature at

\ifor Ladies. |this Iappy medinm. Gas should never

UPERFLUOUS HAIR

To YOMOVE lalr uso a dlewivar, ar, beiter yet,
useatarer.  fhdh Lavo the same cffect.

To kil talr growth={inroetizate eur cnmng.

se0en hotne tratinent.  Kille 1y almorption.

Clrcular in jdaln, sealal envelopo on applioation
THE MONOLRAM €O,

203 Poari K1, New Yeork, I.® Bex 2IXY
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A RENEDY FOR ’ﬂ”fGUllﬂlrIES'lm used m day or uight nurseries as it

Supersanding Bitter Apple, 141 Cochia, lwun.\ro_\al.:
cte. Onler o all Chentista, or post Tree for #1.50 tran |

CVANS & SONS, LIMITED, TORONTO, On
MARTIN, PHARM-CHNIMIST, SOUTHAMPTON, CXNG.

- ;L Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.
DR. T. FELIX GOURRUD'S

Oriental Gream o=
- °
Magical Beautifier
Purifies as well as Beautifies the Skin
No other Cosmetic will do it.

Remorea Tan, Pimgiles,
Feredles, Moth,
Tatchea, Rash and
Skin diseases, and
every lWemnish an
Lnauty, and defies
detection. Onits
virtuenit hasstnod
thetest 0f il yrare,
no other has, and
§o 20 hatmicns we
taste it to be sure
Itisgeoprrly made
Acceit no count.
erfoit 4 almilar
name  The lis
tinguisenl e, 1.
A Naym, sald tos
lady of the Raw?
tom (& yatint]: " Lo you Jdies sxll wae them, Jrocom
mond "Gourawda Cream™ as the tmst Aarmfel of wil 1he
Xitn preparations,” (e Lnttle will laal alt menthe,
R AT
o the skin. wnry
FERD. T. llu!x“_l(!.\'& Vrogwietss,

Greal Joncs St N Y,
Poe sale Yy all Dragglsta and Pa Goanls ealers
throughout I)?c TN, Canadda and lh"ucq,v >
AWo tvund in Toronto at T Katon Can, and atd
Drugzists and Fancy (Goods Dealern, nh ol
2 Reware of tase imitatinne  $1,000 reward for
arteat and (ool of any one selling the same

uses up the oxygen in the air.

The Trick of Resting.

Few women kuow haw to rest as they

should,  They think that they wmust un-

dress aud go to bed to be thoreughly
comfortable.
. vided there is a taboret or little footston!
inthe room on which the feet wmay vest
while the nther part of the body I8 xuje.
"ported by a chair. You can read and
| vest comfortably in this faxhion, and let
{1t bo whispered right here between onr
I selves that if wo want- to gain 1 maxnnum
of rest in a0 minimm of time we should
lcnpy that ineclegant but healthful trick of
bthe wasculine drones and put our feet
occasionally higher than our honds. Fax
hionable wanen, to whom the necessity
of never showing fatigue and of ¢ver
looking their hest b taught this kunca,
fall anto thix posture whenever they ave
w the seclusion of ther own apartinents,

Animal Dentistry.

A 1o fancier at Clueags recently jud
adentist RIA {or *crowning ™ the brosen
frout teeth of A prize-wintinge dog. A
Ne v South Wales potoralist hwalso tred
deiastry on 3 xlicep with jrreat sucevss.
He had a valuable Anvrnican mm, wlich
found groat difliculty i wasticating s
foud, osing to the loss of teeth, Arta.
ficial teeth were wmserted, and the animal
has sinee vigoroualy attacked its fodder.
This 13 believed to be the irt case of the
Kand an that eoleny,

Jantany

1By lane for establialing ated withdianal of
untett o f minepwlittes fur izl S hod

This ix a mistake, pav-’

A Contented WOMAN

J is"nt contented simply because
she uses SURPRISE Soap;
but the use of this soap con-
tributes largely to hee content-
ment. In proportion to itscost,
s the largest factoe in house-
hold happiness.

It is pure, lasting and effect-
tves it removes the dirt quickly
and thoroughly without boil-
ing or hard rubbing.

SURPRISE is a pure bard Soap. |

Sl Kils <
‘Roaches, Bod Bugs, Rats, and M

Sold hy all Druzgiels amt at
281 Queen Stree: West, Toronto
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*The many make the househoid,
But only one the Home."

—d. R, Lecell,

i

;onion, chper and salt. Fry all together.
'When done place on a hot dish, Dredge
1a little our into the pan; when browned, |
“udd a teaspoonful of vinegar and a little
stock.  Bail up the whole, stirring well
‘to keep it smooth.  Pour reund the
‘fried fowl,

Family Jars.

Jans of jelly, jars of jum,

Jars of potted heef andd ham,
Jars of early goosebernies nice,
Jars of imncement, jars of spice,
Jars of orange marmnlade,

Jars of pickles all home-mado,
Jars of cordial elder wine, ;
Jars of honey superfine
Wauld the only jurs were these
Witich aceur in funilies !

* &

Aust Crenaa's Penmya.—Chop four
tounces of suct very finely ; mix with a
‘pound of flour, a toa spoonful of baking.-
ipowder, a teaspuonful of powdered cinna-
S s “mon, two ounces of sugir, two ounces of
Helpful Home Hints. ~chopped citron, two ounces of sultatas,
e Stwo ouniees of currants, and two table-

Arwavs well heat s gridison befored o anfuls of golden syrup.  Buil for
hroiling meat. an it h‘n'cc hours i a well-grensed pudding.

Regular habits, proper fod, aud long ' i Custard sauce may be served with -
hours of sleep aro necessary conditions to this pudding.

a healthy infant., . L
The threa prime exsentials t0 A nursery ! OQpaxer Caxk.—Bake three lavers of
are fiesh air, gmn‘l food at regular in. ixponga cake or of Genvese pastry, or cut
terval, and J""’;’ “"‘”lr" o twa i of jo0e cike into three rounds.  Peel some
lT_'S l";'"f"l' v ‘U‘ '-t‘_‘f ‘_“" ]l'_"“"] Horanges ; cut. them into slices, removing |
]‘;"f"l un “"““i each oy ‘;{-‘u"_‘ \:L:r:::.‘xs ‘the pips and pith, and leave them covered |
ey lest much longer, and the we N with sugar for about two hours.  Put
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teaspoon white pepper, quarter teaspoon
sugar, four eggs, three shredded wheat
biscuits, Melt butter in sauce-pan, add
onion, tomatoes, and the seasoning ; cover
and covk five minutes; set back from
fire. Then add egys beaten with a fork,
hreak into large curds as they cook, re-
move and serve on the biscuit that have
been split and toasted to a light brown in
the oven.

_——— e = ——

Points About Pet Birds.

Ir you wish to keep your pet bird in
good health and song the following hints
will bo worth remetering :

Dot leave a bird iu 2 room which is
heing swept.  Dust injures the voice.

Dan’t hang the bird in 2 window,

Don't hang the bird in the sunshine

ATHLETES APPRECIATE THEM

N 3
*"
Scramnred Ecas, With Tosatoks, oN q
Sunrevnepd Waear Biscusr Toasr.—One
half tablespoon Lutter, one teaspoon
i
jseraped onion, one cupful struined tomm- ~ B
-toes, quarter teaspoon salt, one.cighth 1

Wheat
Biscuits«

*We alwaya have them (Shredded
Whole Wheat Hiscuit) with ux  Our
labices scarn for and thrise upon them,
Our athlctes dote upon and all like them,
The xtory of thelr companition amld makes
up will satisfy any physician of the'r great
vatue, "= 1 1L Dakers, Buffalo, N.Y,

haalthier.

arrafinn stains can be removed from a -

lavers of these slices between the rounds, except just after the tuth, and only long {§ | Send unteant fur ourbook «

and Foad Valuex, containing 38 Recipes

of Food Facte

garment by sponing it with  little pure |

benzine.  This will not hurt. the wost

;of cake, and if the oranges are smothered

in cream the cake will be richer.  Either

jrce the whele, or sprinklc with castor

cnough to dry his plumage.
Dow't hang a bird where thete are
drmughts, or in a kitchen where there is

for preguring and serving Shreddod Whoat.
Adidress,
THE SHREDDED WHEAT Co.

delicate fabric, especially i you :'“‘““"’;sugar. This cake should be made only
what is called the perfumed. ! just before it is required,
The wick of an oil Inmp should nt be * -
longer than will resch to the bottom of L (yuven Curesrcase.—Mix  half
the il container. 1t s best to d"‘"g“humnd of ground almonds with hall a
the wick ence in two months.  Bear i 00q of cator sugar, sdd a pound of
nand that the wick acts the part of aljiver mcited carefully, without oiling,
Mramer. ;:mdk allc;wul to 1,l:etl nca;’ly coid. Beatthe
1yolks of ten and the whites of four eggs :
Cookery for Modcrate Incomes. ‘?»ouud two candied oranges and n?gﬂl
UCraink Protaye.—Soak half a pint of one with the bittemess boiled out in a
bread crumbe in a pint of k. Grate_mortar till ax soft as marmalade and
an ounce of chooolate toa powder : wmix without any lumps. Beat the whole
it with a table-spoonful of sugarand » few together, and use as filling instead of
drops of exsence of vanilia. Beat two lemon cheese for patties,
vgis, whites and  yolka sepamately ~tae -
former to & sttf froth s add the yolks, the  Sturrzn Eees. Six land cosked cggs.
chicolate, and lastly, the wlites, to the ene cgg. one tablespoon cold water, two
bread.ctumbn,. Turn the whaloe into a - shredded wheat biscuits rolled and sifted,
wrensed presdish, and lake for threee or balf cup granulated  wheat.shred,
quarters of an hour ina moderate oven. salt. and white pepprery threo teasapoons
Nerve waith ervam or chocwlate sauce Royal  salad  dresang, one  teaspoon
.. . Worcestershire saice, twelvo small wood.
Taven Saten. - Make balf a pint of e skewers,  Cook forty-five minutes,
meited butter sauce. Wash theliverand “cool thoreughly, cut. cggs_into halves
boil 1t for ten minates . then mince i, leugthwise, remove yu]ka,i‘ccping hialvex
and add a littlo gated leman rind. Peel jof each egg in paita. Pat yolks through
the lomon, temove the pips and all the  vicer v aieve, add salad dressing, Wor-
wlate jart. and ent it very anall 3 add it cestershire sauce, wlt and  pepper 10
wath the liver to the melted hatter, ‘taste; wix into sumooth paste, $ill halves
.. rof o lovel, put halves togzcther, fasten'
Fraien Fowy, Chomon young fowl or through cuds with skewers, moll in oy,
wllet, ent it iule neat jomts, and pat and water, then in crumhs and {1y in
1t with the liver and gizzant into a slew- deep fat to x polden brown; remove
pan with twe or three slices of lacon skewers, A delicions and dawty lunch. *
chiopped it amall picces. A chopped con dish.

CUTLER'S °

Medicated —

1< the greatest llwavery of the
1%h Contury?! Haenooqual for H
the cure o Calareh amd Lung
THeenaew, Mall 2132,

W, H. St & Con, Progee.,

steam or damp air.

Dan't give ligs, sugar, or candy,

Don't allow the bird to fly about the
room if you want his best songs.

Don't fail to change the water in the
cup from which a bind drinks cvery day,
and during hot weather several times a
day.

Don't feed with mustand or turnip seed
instead of sweet mapo; they look like
good mpe, hut are bitter, and as fit fura
bird as sawdust is for you.

61 Front Street East, TORONTO
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(Cuntinued from page “..)
myselt was melted by that kind heart. Belleve
me, 1y dear sir, your obedient servant,
ARCHIBALD GILMORE.
The third was also from a man, bat
this time a lud in rooms whom Trevor
bad seen at the house:

DxAR MR, TrEvoR—You perhaps know that
Mrs. Trevor allowed 1ne to spend an hour with

her of an evening when I telt downhvearted or |

had any trouble, but no one will over know
how much she did for me. When I came up to
London, my faith began to go, and I saw that
in a short timo I would be an agnostic, This
did not trouble mu so fnuch on my own ac-
couns as my mother's, who is doad, and made
me promise somothing va her deathbed. Bol
Lought books and heard sermons on unbelief
1111 I wax quite aick of the-wholo usinues.
Mrs. Trevor took me to hear your own clorgy:
man, who did not help o one bit, for ho wae
too <lovor and logical, but you remember ]
cams home with you, and a’.r you had gono
to your study I told Mrs. Trevor my ditficul-
tics, and aho did mo more grod than all the
Vooks. She never arguvd nor preached, but
wheon J was with her one felt that religlou
waa & reslity, and that she knew more about
it than uny one I had met since I lostny
mother. It {3 a shame to trouble you with my
story when you are in such sorrow, and no
one nood tell you how noble s woman Mrs.
Trovor was, but I could not help lotting you
Xnow that hor goodnuss luus saved ono young
follow at least from infldolity and worse.

You will not mind my hiaving sent o croes
to put on the coftin. It was all I could do.
Yours gratetulls, (FRORAX BrysoNs.

Trevor's fortitude was fafling fast.
There was neither beginning nor end
to the fourth letter, but it was written
in a lady’s band:

Iam a clorgyman’s deughiter, who loft her
father'« houss and went astray. 1 have heen in
the inferno and havo scen what 1 romd $n
Dants whilu 1 was jnnocont. Onc day the old
roctory roee ap beforo my oycs, thu roscs
hanging over any Ledroom window, tho bLirds

fiying {n and out tho ivy, my fatlior on the !

lawn, sged and brokon through my sin, and 1
Tesolved that my womanhood ahould no longer
Vo dragged in the mirc. My homo vwas closed
yours ago, I had no fricnds, 80 X wont tn my
doxperation to a certain institute and told my
tasv 10 & matron. She was not unkindly, but
the committco wero awtul, without either
ympathy or manncry, and whon an unmar-
ticd wotan wishad to pry into tho details of
my degradation—but I can's toll a man tho
atame they would nave put upon mo—my
hoart torned to fint, and 1 left tho place. X

hac it not Leon for ono woman wao fvllowed
moe out and asked v to go hiomo with hor for
afternoon tea. Had alio said onoe word about
my past I had fung mysclt away, but bocause
ahie ¥poko to mo as if I worostill in thorectory
1 could not rofusc. Mmw Trevor hover once
montionod my xin, and she maved Iy moul. I
am now a nurse inonc uf tho hospitals, and
foll of peace. As long as I livol ahall lay
whito flowurs on hor yrave, who suroly was
o Wisont and tenderust & women.

Trevor's fortitude was {ailing fast
before this weight of unconscious con-
demuation, aud be was ouly able to
2cad one more, an awazing production,
that bad cost tho writer great pains:

JIOXORED Bin—=Dill nays asit's tyking too
much on the likos v’ Mo to Le addroming you
on your mimus® death, but {t's not her hus-
band that will despiso a poro working womas
o0's lost hior bost friend. When Bill "ad the
ramatiks and conldn't ¢o no work, and Byly
wos a-growing that thin you could mee thro’
Yee rs. Byles mags tome, 'y "Awkes, you

oos to thio Bocioty For tho Horganization of
male Tollers.!” SBays I, *Wot is that?" snd

‘elp women to work, aud they'll see you gete
1t.** 8o I goes, and I saw aset of ladies sitting
"at a tablo, and they looks at me, and one with
apectacles aud a v*{celiko an ‘andsaw arsks e,

and **'Ow many ~hildren have you?'' and *‘Are
your 'sbits temperato?’* and then sho says, ‘It
sou pay a shilling, wo 'ill put your nymo down
for wurk has an unskilled worker.’* ¢'1 'avn't
got a shilling, and Byby's dying for want of
food." ¢‘This ain't n poor'vuse,'’ says she.

1

t“This is & Booro.’* Whon I was a-going down
| the stairs, a lady comes after mo, ¢‘Don'tery,
| Mrs. *Awkos,'* for shu hnd hicked up iy name.
1 $4I'vosome charing for you, and we *§11 go togot
, something for Byby." 1f over thero wos a hau-
- gel in & sealskin jncket and a platu littlo bon-
not, but tho truo lady hall hover, ‘er namo
wos Mrs. Trovor. Bill, ho looked up from that
day and wos on his keb In u weuk, und little
Jim is tho bigreat BybLy in tho court, Mra Tro-
vor never rested till I got three hoftlees to
cloun, to say nothing of ‘clping at cleaninga
and partics in ‘ouscs. Sho wos that kind too
and freo, when she'd como hin with noos of
somo hofico. ¢*Wo're horpunizing you, Missus
*Awkes, Just splendid,* with tho pretticst bit
-suile. B, ho wsed to say, ¢* 'Er ‘usband’s a
proud man, for I nover saw the like o' her for
a downright lady in ‘or wys,' and ‘o knows,

does Bill, heing a kebman, When I told ‘im, !

he wos that bad that ‘o never put a match to
pipo the *olo night. ¢*Mariar,”’ 'o says to me,
¢youand me ‘us seen somethink of her, but you
buet nobody knew wot & saint sho wos *xcept
‘er ‘usband.'’

Trevor could read no more, for it had
dawned at last apon him that Christ
had lived with him for more thun ten
yeurs, nnd his eyes hud been holden,

TUHE END.

[IARRY'S (ORDIAL

By HENRY HERMAN.

{Copyright, 1867, by Tillotson and Son.]
CHAPTER 1.

A stupendons chacs of whites and
browns, canopied by a boundless firma-
ment of lead.

A Rocky mountain solitade majestic
in its awesome desolation, with the icy
wind howling, svhistling, roaring
through the gorges aud the canyons and
dushing itself with a frenzied fury

all sides, sheer and stecp und black,
savo where the flying snow had found
a ledge or a treo stein ou which to fas-
ten its ghoatly pall. A mountain tor-
rent, flinging itsclf headlong into space
{from a dizzy height of .hundreds of
yards, had became a monstrous fantan-
tic sbeet of grayish ice, against which
thio patches of snow which it bore stond
out a duzzling white. The {orest giants
bent and cracked beuneath the force of

the tempest, and their bare branches,

reft from tho mother stems, whirled
through tho snow sodden air like huge
uucanny ravens.

No sound or sign of man or beast or
'bird of the nir i1z tho idst of thia
ghastly, wailing, raving, storm monot-

; and painfully through the blinding haa
' ricane.
i Where tho rough. snow covered pla.
'teau inclined prairieward and the
| mounntain wilderness scemed to stretch
gigantio anns toward the vast plaina
| that lay Jike n white seaat itafeet, banly
| perceptible through the thick, snowy
| haze, a tall mancliznbed across the dan-
- gerous hiroken ground. Tho snow lay a
i yard deep everywhere, and every now
' p@d then a treacherous chasm beiween
| tho uneven bowlders threatencd « terri-
blo death. The hidden tangle of unseen
creepers, stripped of all foliage, and the
nakod briery network of the underbrush
mingled in snariug pitfalls beneath the
covering fnow, liko a vast web of prick
covered whip cord, ready to punish cach
| anwary atep.
Tha wman anvearcd to bo accostomed

sho doolares, *It's a vot of ladles oo wantsto ¢

'Wot's your name}” and ' 'Ow old are your'* !

against the mighty rocks that roseon

&£ . 9
woald have goae back to my lifoand perishod | 00T EAVE ous figure that moved slowly |
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|
to tho dangers which would have af-

ia fuco of glass, ogainat which the
' whirling snowflulas dashed harmlessly.
'His loug bhair clung to his neck nud

{of the white powderiug fou.

' for itg grotesque covering of icicles, nud
his brown buckekin clothing was covor-
ed with brittle patches of glassy gray.
There was naught visiblo of his face
suvo his shining biack eyes, for he had

 tied a red cotton handkerchief across
his nose and wouth, and it had vecome
a frozen sheet like the rest of his cloth-
ing.

The man climbed on down hill un-
Gounted. Many a timo ho slipped und
stuggered and fell, but rose again, punt-
ing and vow and then suppressing a

_low moan that surged to Ins throut in
spite of him. The rags which he hud
tiod over his hundn showed broad red

- atuins through their dingy frozen folds,
and he limped more and mors puinfully

, u8 he proceeded on his awful journey,

' but aot a sound escaped him. Ho might

" havo been a sutfering dumb creature
struggling for lifo ugaivst the murder-

. ous fury of the elements.

At lust tho ground sloped more aven- |

. 1y, the flendish webwork of naked brier
; and creeper ceated to impede the foat,
! und, save for the sheet of snow, a yard

deep, through which the man had to
. wade, progress was easy and unobstruct-
'ed

.At a sudden turn of the mountain,

. nestled against a towering spur of the .

foothill which sheltered it from the
fory of the wind and sorrounded by

j s0In© threescore of leafless cottonwodds, |

. the traveler espied the low, suow cov-
| ered ro0f of a human habijtation. The
. smokeo curled away lustily from its clay
. chimneys, and tho warmth of the fire
. beneath bad molted the white shroud
. which covered the rest of ita alopos, und
_ thus revealed the brownish yellow lay-
{er of clay and prairie grass which had
served for tiles in its construction.

The man strodv on, as with a new
heart, as the near proximity of life and
warmth strengthened his stiffcning
nerves. His failing sight grow keecuer,
and o even thought that a scnsation of
existing presence, painful, yet reassur-
ing, retutned to his ncarly frowen hands
and arms. The huge projecting hillside
deadened to him the blast of the tem-

} Yead, to waste its now victimless fary
~uutil, in its widenivg sweep, it touched

the barren, rolling plain far inland.
Tho desperate journeyer had renched
level ground, and somo 300 or <400
strides brought him to tho log hut that
. Iay so snugly ensconced in the protect-
ing shadow of the maeuntain. Thae wind
“had piled a small hillock of suow
Jainst its side, and no window ar open-
g of any kind was visibic. Tho man
. plodded hisweary way around the back
of the house whero the wannth of the
chimueys had tranformed the snowy
cavering of tho plamn into a swamp of
freezing  slush, and, again turning the
corner, reached the side whero th?
thickly clustered cottonwooda had af-
forded a stanch sereen ngainst the drift.
ing flakes. Here the rough biark covered
logs and tho clay filled crovices were
still in pristine greenish hrown, save
for & few white ridges and lines, Tho
wailing wind wans denied its play
ground here. The dariug pioncer had
so cuuniugly planned and constructed
his house that he delied tho clements to
bar iugreas or cgress to or fromn his

- wild home.

Thoe rough plank door was open when
tha ehivering traveler at last veached it

frighted mamuy a stauch aud stout heart.
- Ho sevimed to bo tashioned of iron, with .

_shoulder like a wave of suaw, with here .
i and there s patch of black in the midst
His
beard rcsembled the frozen waterfall

- jrest, which still xraged aud rioted over- .

20

| On thy threshiold stood a tall and lean
old wmnu, his gwyish, pale face sur-
rounded by a long gray beard and with
| & vell of spurse silvery huir struggling
tehind him. On the wrinkled brow and
! obeeks tho skin lay {u tiabby streaks,
and the eyes shouo with & hungry Ius-
ter.

When the old man saw the wandorer,
~ ho stared at ham for u fow heart beats’
, space with feverishly tinshing eyes, and

theu a strange littlo peal of gickly lnngh-
" ter rang fusntly between his bared teeth.
Hu stretched out a white and bony hand
of welceme, but the newcomer held up
his Llood stained rags and swiftly en-
_ tered tho house, tlinging his frozen cov-
erings from him ns he walked. Brond
red streaks revealed themselves upon
his hands and face as ho unwrapped
them, like ugly, deep, newly cut gashes,
The skin whero it was visible was of a
deep purple blue, ike dull tempered
steel. ‘The old pionrer, having rapidly
~closed the door, Leekaned him to tako n
scat by the fire which cruckled cheerily

.o

=
“Go!"

in the clay chimncy at the farther end
of the room, but tho young man shook
kis head.

“*Givome & minnit,"" he said. ‘I
gucss I've got to thuw a bit afore I can
say another word.'

Tho old man plaved a three legged
stoo! by the firesido and aat there for a

- few moments in a trembling silenoe.
Then ha rose, writhing his anna in the
air, as if vuable longer to bear thenerv-

" ous straio.

“Whar are the oth rs?'* he cried.

“Dend!*” was the savd repld.

'What! Joo an Firo Headed Dick an
Freuch Bill, all gone under?* He
cluotched hir thin hair as §? in mortal
agony, and his bosom heaved us, with
lips parted, hu awnited tho answer.

*“All gono under.*’

“AlE

““Yex, all. They'ro lyin in tho suow
on the Wamiddazona, fruz to death.”

AN My poor boy with 'em, ' wailed
the old man. *“An yow?' he asked.
*1lave yew brought anything to cat?”

**Thar's nuthin that flies or walks
alive on the mount'in. I've brought
nuthin but this.*

With that ho painfully removed the
leather aatchel wlieh bupg from ita
strap across his shonider. Itwwas heavy,
and it fc1l on the deal tablo with o doll
thwd, Tho old man leaped toward it
aud toro 1t apen greedily. A number of
uneven glittening vellow lumps  rolled
on tho board.

“*What's this?"" yelled the old man.
*What, in the namo of (iod, in this?'®

**It's gold, Daddy Hays, gold!™ twas
the even toned Teply,

The old fronticnanan raised his bony
arms heavenward.,

(Tee be Agnloaret

Cornazets come from the East Tudies,
the Weat Tndies, and the ixlamds of the
cPacitic near the Faquator
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well, which was sunk in tho ground, and
with the help of his little son covered
them with luose earth and sand and then
they proceeded to fight off the fire.  The
: })our littlo fellow died before moming

row suffucation and eahaustion, and the
father only lived Jong enough, when the

AlLtto. *“ Love Thou Thy Land,

g?mmmmm NN YD YN
..THE ..

: Women's Canadian Histcrical
Society of Ottawa.
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oh

' to liberato his family from their miserable
refuge, whers the baby lind also died

X
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fire had raged past heedless and ruthloess, -

Hon, President, - + -+ lady Laurier.
Dresident, « « + - - Mrs, Geo. E, Foater.

:‘é Patronge« « « « + » Her Excellency The 0 | during tho night. Even now, after the
Sheldon’s New Book.  Highness's fuco a platter of beans. Life ;23 Countcssofdlinto. & 1lapse of thirty yeas, the fires of 1870

aro a horrible memory.  Yet thero werein

A ¥8w book by Charles M. Sheldon,
the famous author of **In His Stops,”
nover fuils to excite the interest of thou-
sands of readors. “Born to Serve” in
the title of the latest buvk by Mr. Shel-
don, and the advanced sncets indicato a
vory strong book indeed, one of thnihing
interost to the thoughtful reader, one i
which with a master's hand muny of the
cankers of socinl life, of dumeatic unhap.
pinuas, of the broader woman problem, of
social reform at the vitals of socivty —are
1aid bare, with cultured dehency, but
nonoe the less with graphic, unflinclnng
truth. The Canadian rights have been
accured by Tho Poule f'uh]iahmg Co.,
Toronto, but as the story will nut appear
in book form for sowme time the pub-
lishers will run it as a serial 1 the Pres.
byterian Reriew, beginning with the issue
of the 3rd inst., thus enabling the
renders of that paper to have thix st
interesting work in advance.

“The House of Egremont.”
By MonLy EvLior SEaweLl.

Tur priucipal scenes of this nuvel are
staged in England and in France, durning
the exilo of James . The stury relates
chictly the lines of two wowen and o
man.  For the most part, the man had a
sorry timo of it, living up to the lughest -
ideal of honor, considenag  that two
women loved him ardently . and it wust
be admitted he had more than onc re-
lapge to the level of the ordinnry man,
though never beconing quite une, but
always ** Roger Egremont, of Egremont,
a gentleman, by God 17 And he never
could bo accused of not hvang woll up to
the Egremon motto *° Fear God and
tako your own part,” espeaially the latter
command, for hife taught hun early the
ncceasity of that.

When littlo more than a baby, he was
left motherless . and lus father sadly
ncglocu\l him, the tirst attention shown .
being mage crucl than a1l the past neglect 5
for when Rogor was but ten, an imposter
was brought mto the house, a lnd named .
Hugo, said to bo the child of a second
warriage contracted in Germany. Tl
explauntion was believed neithor by the
servanta nor the villagers : nor was Hugo
a favorite with thom, and the young
hotr himself felt a righteous resentment |
against the intrusion,

The ono bnght atreak  in Roger's .
lonely boyhood was the devotion of a
distant cousin (who lived at Egremont).
by everybody  affectionately known  as
Dicky - bavish Dicky of the mund face
and dimplos, who loved nothing better on
carth than to **play the fiddle™: who
sinited very humanly one minute, and
reponted just as humanly the next : who
bheeame a Jesuit priost, and finally an
angoel in Heaven.

"hero are many other fascinating peo-

s]c, aach uno worth a column—Madanc;
o

Boaumanmr, Papa Mazet, Madamne
Michat, the noble
wndood thero ix uot an umnteresting
character in the boak,

But after all it s Roger the reader s
bound up m. Tho dinng-room must .
wait—the gong sound with mecossant din,
For who oares to cat while the fortunes
of Roger Egremont aro at atake !

Roger, but a youth, wan sent to prison |
for treason agmnet the Prince of Omange,
the particular act being the finging n his

~ WHXN WRITING T0 ADVEXTISKRS PLSASK MENTION THE CANADIAN HOMK JOURNAL

'skotch in Gowd Honseleeping for January

“Offices.” Tt is instructive as well as en.
tertaining  The encouraging progress of

"Good Henscheeping's internationnl inves-

‘club, the Riverside Thimble Club of

“in his line. Dr. J. M. Groedel, of Nau-
“hemn,

"splendid article, helpful to the layman

Juke of Berwick—

was mado 8o interesting for him that he
wag luath to leae.  In fact ho had to be
flung out of Nowgate at the end of threel
years.  \Whilo there, he allowed Desa
« Lukons, the gaoler's neice, better known
ay Red Bess, to love him, evon as he
oclieved he loved her; but, alus! when'
_out in the world again, the naughty littlo
‘boy who had bheen masquornding as
Cupid, mn away, By-and-hye, the real
t Cupid hunted him down, and his meeting
"'with the new love, Michelle, which hap-
‘pened heside a rose-tree, was like nnl
| exquisite fairy tale. "y
' This most raudable book comes to us
'from the press of the Copp, Clark Co,
“Toronto, is bound in cloth and is a
" ereditable addition in all respects to their
"splendid book list.

-inthe chair. There wasa good attendance

“The World’s Work ™ for January.

© Tk review of tho month in the Jan.
uary Waedd's Warl, the new monthly of
. Doubledny, Page & Co., of New York,

Isweeps over the wholo tield of activity in .

its straightforwand and cheesful treatment
of the m st important contemputaneots
events  poditical, socivlugical, education-
=! jaternational and literary,

Am ny the articles are . ** Great Tusks

of the New Century ” whizh point out a .

dazen or more revolutionary undertakings
which the great govermments and the
great corpurations of the world have i
hand, the completion of which will

rchango the routes of travel aud the di.

rection of civilization,

An article of unusual interest is a
character study of Lond Roberts, by
Winston Spencer Churchill an mthnate
and thoreugh partraiture of the wan and
an explanation of his career.

The Wodd's Tk takes the current of

its tlod, and it is wiitten n plain, direct
English, withuut supertluous words. It
drives stenight towands th. main point.
ey . |

“ Good House-keeping.” |

Every woman will enjoy the bright

entitled **A Day Among  Intelligenco

tigation of the help problem is recorded
in this number. A short, bright essay,
by Elln Wheeler Wilcox, on ¢ Getting
Inta Social Life,” sets forth truth which
every woman will appreciste.  An unique

Binghamton, N.Y., is described with the
ad of a fullyage picture of the clubin
rossion. Tho most cminent of apecialists

“How to
This is a

Germany, writes of
cAvard  Heart Troubles.’

and of the utmost value professionally.

Lrrusbopauent. Theseseveroafilictions
Not from the ground arise.
But oftentatnes celeatial benedictions
Axsume this dark disgmse.
LOoNurELLOW,

thero (in ways which the story will reveal) | sé

- with the president, Mrs, Geo. E. Foster,

TSI IRIRSINL NI

Recording Secretary, Mrs. C (’Connor.
Treasurer, « - + < - M. T. Ahearn.
Cor, Secretary, - « « Miss} G. Kenny.
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the midst of its heartbreaks humorous
incidents. One old lady drove some
miles to scek sholter with friends, oblivi-
ous of thue fact that she had tied on half-
a-dozen lonnets, one over tho other—

The Terrible Bush Fire of 1870Guite evidently not of the fashion of

e to-day."
Recalled, and Some Thrilling Thﬂ second paper embodied the results
Incidents Related.

of an interview of the writer with an ** old
Oftteial Report of the Corresponding Secretary.

4
A
‘(-

timer,"” and wasan evidenceof theworkthe
committeo on memoirs is actively engsged
in, of which Mde. Pigeon is not the least
{mcxgctic lx)m:ml.m-.l81h81r. anco;? Des-

O S ages was born in , came to Bytown
g::;og?isﬁé‘?ixf&t!on the ?rd of I"gl)runry, 1827, qnd has
Y.M.C A ,Hull on Fri. There resided continuously over since, so

NP 'hns been connected with all the beginnings
and progress of this city. Heremembered
the cutting down of the forest trees to

qHE regular meeting of |
the Women's Canadian |

day afternoon, Dacem-
ber 14th, at forr o'clock,

 thnving little village of Bells Corners,

of members. It was n great pleasure to)
-overyono to see Mrs. Foster resumo che
headship of the socicty again, which she
s gutded with conspicuous tuct and
_ability ever sinco its orgamzation,

‘T'he minutes of tho last meetig were
read and approved, followed by the report
of the cxecutive. The latter mcluded)

_reports from various conmmttees which |

are deep mto work, mterviewmng old|
residents, collecting memoirs, ete., aily
making good progress.

The papers for the day were: ** An|
Histuncal Sketch of the County of Carle-
ton, by Miss Read, and ** A Fow Notes )
on the farly Days of Bytown,’ by Mude.
Pigeon.

The tirst paper, after tovsling on the:
physical features of the county, went
langely mto tno nomenclature of the many
townships.  Speaking of general events,
the writer recalled one of the most dread- .
ful experences of wwhalutants along the:
Ottawa, the great firo of 16870, which many |

“contenmporaneous events and activities at ; of her hearers remembered with horroras

keen as though 1t happened only yesier- |
day. She sud: **In 1870 the comty
was visited by a dreadful calamty o they
shupe of terrific bush fires, which started )
i several places after a very dry season.
The largest originated in Fitzroy, and
fanned by a lugh wind, tore madly for-
ward to unite with the other fires,and so
dovasted scctions all_aver the county.
The conflagration lasted well on to a fort-
mght, and many farmhouses, with every-
thing in and arvund them, including even
the fences, were consunied, besides large
tractsof valuable timber. Somepeoploand
agreat many wildanimals perished.  The
general suffering was very great.  Ottawa
itself was in extreme danger, en\'clO}xcd in
dense clouds of smoke, with cinders{alling
thickly in the streets, and the sun & hor-
nble sight. lookmg like a lurid fire-ball
suspended 1n the foggy heavens, threaten.
ing immediate destruction.  Probably tho
city owed its mafety to the cutting loose
of St. Louix’ dam and the arrival of an
engne from Montreal which came up in
8ix hours, s marvel of majnd travelling at
that time. On the 17th of August the
firo was at its height.  The whole of the

ten miles distant from Ottawa, was com.
pletely wiped out.  Many tragedics were
cenacted during those days, but I can

Fatsk bappuess venders men ateth hvng m a loncly spot back from the
and proud, aud that happiness is naver; river had been burnt out of house and

communicated.  Truo hapjnnoss renders
them kind and scusible, and that happi- i
nose 18 always shared.

only allude to onc. A family who was

home. A the firo closed upon them the

husband put lus wife and childron m a

!large hole, approaching tho nature of A

break through Rideau Street.  He could
recall the time when the Catholies held
their scervices in a browery at the foot
of Bank Strect, and afterwards in the
pricst’s house on Kent Street for the
space of two years. His father had built
the liouse. The congrcg:ntion increased,
and they moved their mcetingq‘)lncc to
the upper part of the market building
standing an George Street, on the ver)
spot whero the fountzin now plays. Here
they remmnined until 1831, when o wouden
church was _erected on the site of the
present basilica. Three lots were ceded
to them by Col. By, on Sussex, Tlurch,
and St. Patvick Streets, at the nominal
sum of two shillings and sixpeace an-
nually.

Probably the oldest house left standing
in Ottawa is that one on the corner of
Georyge and Dalhousie Streets, which Mr.
Dalhousie, sr., built for himself in Janu-
ary, 1827, using the humber made out of
the trees hewn down on the lot mn its
construction.  These and many other
events interesting to the members of the
society did Mde, Pigeon recount as she
had heard them from the lips of the old
settler.

After an animated discussion of the
two papers, in which quite a number of
ladies took part, the wmeeting adjourned
at five thirty until Jannary 11th, 1901,

F. G. Kgxsy, Cor. Sec.
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