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The Armenian Question.

Dgrrott, Mo, April 23rd.~Tl .t the ladle: of the Do
teolt WL.C.T.U. ure not ardont admirers of tho Queen of
Eogland was develop~dat thofr meceting yesterday afternoon.
A motion was introduced to havo s progeamine propared for
May 2ith, In honor of the Quoen'sbirthday. Tho speaker bad
hardly seated horself whon Mrz, Atnio Anillrews, correapond:
irg seeretary of tuo unlon, ook the floor, and condemued
Queen Victorln in torms that were loudly applauded b{ tho
adics present.” *1 wag rearcd under the flag of Englaud,’
aald Mex Andrews, *but when 1 witnessed tho way fn which
thoy allowed tho Armenians to bo munlered, and also tho
Christlanz in Crote, I ceasod to have any respect for tho
Queenof England, 1f wo aro to prepare o programme tn
honor of any ony, let it be for one who has given hix or hior
1ifein tho support of Christian principiesand notfor a woman
who ha< usurped tho crown of Kuglavd for a period of «ixty
years and nevar recomplished anything worthy of Christian
commemoration.

MRS. ANDREWS' remarks only echo the

oxpressed sentiments of those indignant
people who have superficinlly glanced at one
of the most vexed questions of the day. Dut
a little thought, and what is more to the point, a
little knowledge of the political state of affairs in
England would bring home to those who cry out
so loudly against the apparent indifference of tho
Queen to the awful butchery of the Avmenians,
tho deplorable fact that she was powerless to act
otherwise vhan she did. All mild measures and
remonstrances with the Sultan failed. No ono
expected anything else, considering the nature ot
the nan, who was not only cognizant of, but
caused the horrible atrocities ; and to send armed
forces out in defenco of the Armeninns, as so
wany clamored should be doue, neant o declara
tiow of war with Turkey.

Aud what would follow? Russin would rise in
arms with the Turks, aud unoe by one all the Buro-
peadt pawers would be plungedin war What for?
An awful saorifice of millions of lives given in
defonding those whose terrible fate was brought
upon then, as is generally conceded, by & few of
thetr owo crafuy, solf seeking people for political
reasons

No one dreamns of defending the atrocious Turk,
or his inhuman forces, who have sunk so low in
tha estimntion of the whole civilized world, but to
those who have studied the subject the fact is
vbvious that the Armonians .cere not hlameless
At their own dvor lies much of tho misery that
has bafallen them.  Anad surely we, thousands of
miles from the scene, with nothing but the veriest
outward sholl of facts on which to build our judg-
ment, can hardly take upon ourselves to condemn
Englands action in a matter that went to the
depths of every human heart.

Naturally, the first thought that came was one
of buraing indignntion that a great nnd powerful
natien should calmly and inactively watch the
awful persecution of any unprotected people. A
little study of the actual condition of affairs,
little insight into the cause for her inaction,
brought the knowledge that the one passiblo inter-
ference on the part of England would ouly creato
another state of things ten fold more calamitous
than the fiest.

Asa constitutiona! monarch, the Queen must
lefer to tho voico of her constitutionnl advisers
Had it not been se, and she had followed tho
noble instincts of her great heart, and answered
.o appeal of tho Armenians with the only help
hat would have been of any avail——the sword—
shat disastrous results would have eungulfed all
Eurgpe!

Those who judge and condemn the grestest
wation and the noblest soversign in tho world lose
Jight of all this. Thoy hoar only the unanswered
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cry of suffering Armenis, and they are blind to
the fact that thoso who seom so well able to send
the pitifully needed ard ara practically helpless.

Surely we may feel perfect confidence in a
Queen beloved and revercuced by every nation in
tho workd—one who has ruled her subjects more
wisely and well than any monarch who ever wore
a crown; who for sixty years has led a beautifully
noble life ; who has left undone nothing which
politieally or morally could uplift her people.
Surely w2 mway know that if she and her trusted
statesmen, who sacrific none of thetr political con-
victions for the sake of oflice, cunld dovise means
by which they could stund by an oppressed peo-
ple, they would not leave it to us, or any other
natinn, to say scornfully of them that they held in
their prwer the means of defending helpless and
innocent women and children, and yot heartlessly
left them to their awful fate.

Yo long as the world lasts, and so long as the
pages of history are written and read, so long will
the reizn of Queen Victowa stand alone, as the
greatest and noblest.  And yet there are those
under the Union Jack who say she has done
nothing in the past sixty years * worthy of Chris-
tian commemoration !’ M. M, G.

THE SULTAN'S HABITS

Habitually the Suitan drinks on'y  water,
brought w the palace in casks under special pre
cantwns.  His foud is extreriely plain, consisting
chiofly of vegetables.  Few monarchs, if any, work
harder than Hamnud.  Ie takes but few hours of
steep and sumetimes passes the entire night, pen
1 hand, signing every ducumen. himself, from the
appontment of & guvetnur tu the lowest oificer at
the palace. Like most Giientals, he i an early
nser.  After the pruyers and ablutions enjoined
by his roligion, he drinks a cup of coftee, and then
beging smoking cigarettes, which he continues on

and off all day.
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A Plea for the New Woman.

CLEVER writer once mnde one of lus char-

neters—a woman—aay @ ¢ What is it to

us that the great world passes our doors? We

cannot join the stream. . T don’t see much

difference batween our life and that of tho carp
in the pond there.’

This i3 rather strong language and cembraces
only ono cluss of women.  Stll, there is a note in
it which vibrates ia the heart of overy woman, a
craving after someshing greater, with more room
to expand.

Natucally impulsive, and yet incapaolo of vising
to the higher level without assistance, she is in-
finitely weary of the hum-dramn existence about
hee, pretending to despise the petty conventionali-
ties of her siall social circle, yet bound hand aud
foot by them.

Since women have bean given so little power to
mould their own lives to shape theic owa careers,
it is not strange they should bo possessed with a
desiro to mould the destinies of others

Has not tho voice of conservatism heon crying
for centuries, * Womean is not the creator, she is
the inspiror ! Woman is not born to do great
things, but to stimulate, to suggest tliem ! Wo.
man, in directing, in influencing, in moulding the
lives of others, hae a nobla sphere’
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Granted, if sho would only realizo it ; but it is
not only the unsuccessful or morbid woman who
wishes for a different position in life. The usual
kind of bliss meted out to a wife by tho world is
a complete surrender, or negation of self.  Ts thig
fair or yust 7 Should not both parties hold fast
their own individuality ; and marriago bo a union
of forces, not fusivn of individual? Life, and the
work of it should be shared fully and freely.

There may be those who fancy the new ideas
wil rob love ofitspeetry, who think that womanly
helplessness makes & wife doubly dear; whe
fear for the future if the old regume gives place to
the new. Let these wait until woman has tried
her wings nf freedom, and sottled down again,
She dves not want to be a inan, or usurp his place,
She only wants to prove her equality on an intel-
lectual basis. Having done so, the true comrade.
ship which should oxist between man and woman
will become a pleasure and delight to both, and it
will come as naturally to her as tho turning of the
flowers to tho sun, that she should resume her
second place, putting her hushand to tho front as
the atvonger, and the natural leader. Granted ;
but not taken for granted. A. P,

( UITE an original iden, and one which would
& open a now linoof business, cither in connee-
tion with, or i appusttion to the patent oflices, was
suggestea recently by a lady whose very limited
mecome prevented her frou patenting, or perfect
ing, a farly good invention.

Her dea was this—to organizo a stock company

for the purpose of puichasing * patentable ideas,’
—1nventions in the rough—which put iuto shape,
mght Leing the company good solid returns,
frequenty  tundreds, posably thuusands, where
there had been an vutlay of perhaps twenty or
tharty dollars (less or more, according to the value
placed on the 1dea submutted) for the purchase of
the outline of tho invention.
« Foranstance, a mau sees the need for n thing
which is not in the market. IIe mannges to
invent an article which cosvers the need, and draws
te his own satisfaction a fairly good model, but
there it ends. He hasno funds with which to
patent n, or perhaps it is perfect in overything bur.
some Dhtve minor point, which only requires a
knowledge of chiemistry, or mechanism to complete.
His drawings ave torn up or put away, and what
might have been of wonderful benefit to the work-
ing world, and of great commercial value to him-
self, is lost.  If, un the other hand, he could walk
into an oflice and explain his idea to men engaged
for the very purpose of supplying the practical
knowledge for the need of which he was unable to
complete his model, how nany good inventions
would find their way into the market —inventions
which, w rough cutline, would stay forever unper-
fected in the bottom of somo drawer, or tucked
away in the brain of 2 man who didn't know what
todo with them. A goud practical man could tell
in a very fow minutes whether an idea submitted
ta the company had anything in it; and a little
investigation would svon decide if it was worth
purchasing and having perfected.  If properly
organized and carrivd out, with men of eapital and
enterprise to push it, there serms to be no renson
why such a company might naw mako & fortune,
and at the same time be of great benefit both to
tho public and the inventors M. M q,

e B
Ce m et e e —————————5 -




The Church Boy's Brigade

in Canada.

HIS urganization is very litiue known at
present in Toronto, and from all enquiries
mude, in the country wwns and villages as
well,

1f the many parents and guandinne who read
this wouid take the trouble to make enquiries in
their eovoral parishes, about the Brigade, it ob
jects and its responsible officers, they would
have vo hesitation in recommending and undviving
their Loys to become members.  As the hoy iy, ~o
will the man be, and the very grave responsibility
that rests with the parents and guardians in the
bringing up of their boys, will he'p themn to see
and acknowledge the great influence for good
which the Chureh Boys'Brigade has over atl with
whom it comes in contact. ‘The object of the Bri-
gade is tho spread of Christ’s Kingdom among
boys, and surely no work so grand, so noble, com-
mends itself as this does, nay demands the unsel-
fish, unswerving suppory of every right minded
man aud womau, more especiaily in the present
day wheun it is so much easier than in times gone
by, for the young boy to fall into vice and wicked-
ners of all kinds.

The requirements of the Brigadenre not such as
to render it irksome for a boy to adhere to its
laws, and no lasting, binding vow is exacted, of
which he would not knorv the nature or realizo the
seriousness. The promises required are binding only
solong as he remains a member of the society

Boys of all denominations, between the nges of
ton and eighteen, are eligible for admission. The
responsible sfticers of each compuny are the War-
den and sub Wardens ; the former in all cases one
of the clergy, the Intter from the men of the con-
gregation, selected and appointed by tha Warder.

The plan of holding the boys together is not by
a course of religious instruction, as many think,
but by gaining their confiderce, proving to them
that you are one of themselves, helping them in
their many out-door affuirs acd sports. teachmg
their to strive to attaio toall that is truly manly
—to leara obedience—this last, one of the most
jmportant truths a boy can lraro

The meetiugs are generally held unce a week,
the Warden or sub-Warden being present for ta
opeoing and closing. The entire meeting, with
this exception, being controlled by the buys them-
selves ; a training in itself invalucble. The out-
door branches are somewhat as follows :

The drill instruction is carried on in the most
systematic and thorough manner, and is one of the
raain branches of the society. The ofticers, such g
Cupiain, Lieutenants, etc., are chosen by the boys
themselves, the instructor being anoutsider inmost
cases, ‘The value of this treining is seen at once.
It arouses inz boy the desire Lo be erect and sol-
dierly, smart and obedient.

The outdoor sports have also the best of atten-
tion given them, the Council of the Brigade having
organized Leagues in the different branches, such
as football, lacrosse, cricket and hockey. Inter
compsany matehes (under suporvision of the match
committeo of the Council) in all these branches are
played off during the seasons, for valunble trophiee.

During the summer & camp is organized, and
all go under canvas for a few weeks. During this
tirae the final wmilitary competition is held, and
trophy uwarded, general proficiency and cleanli-
ness during the entire camp being a4 necessary for
tho winning company as mere ex:ellence in drill.

‘This is but a brief outline of the Church Boys'
Brigade in Canada, a work to which a few of our
young men ave giving their best energies—but ah!
how many more nre needed. Can we not remem
ber when wo were Jittle chaps curselves, how we
looked up with hero worship to tho bigger boys?
Bow pleused and proud at the slightest notice
taken, and how willing wo were to run here and
there, and do this sad ‘hat, and why ? Because
wo looked up to these Dirger fellows,
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It is, perhopy, not the easiest position in the
wurld for a young man, butis it not worth while$
‘Your frivnds, (if friends they are) make fun of
you, you say—then these are tho friends whose
opinion is nov worth the having. Tho Brigade
wants young men of the manly, vigorcus type,men
who can not only show o good examplebut who can
take the ficla ond demoustrate by their brawn,
muscle and agility, that one can be an athlete and
stil a Christinn, Such men will do more to
strengthen the Brigade than anything else. They
bhave an attractise puwer, a strung persenality,
whnch appeals most furaibly o the younger boya
The Brigade also wants moure buoys, and the on'y
way to succeed in this is through the parents and
suardians, and if they will only take the matter up
a httle more, and ascertuin for themselves the
power that the Brigade really is, I feel confident
that they will recominend it to their boys.

The credit for this work of the Church Boys’
Brigade in Canada, is due to the Rev. G. H.
Shortt of Toronto, whose untiring energy and
perseverance have brought and kept before us this
soctety which none can too highly appreciate.

Sun-WARDEN.

4 PROTEST.

HY isitinthis work-a-day world, whers wo
are continually striving 10 put all thoughts
of trouble aud sorrow as far from us as pos

sible that the averageclergymanavailshimself ofso
many opportumues in which he can render vur ef-
forts to that end valueless. He is suppused to bo,and
thank Cod, often is a comforter and = friend to
his people, but there is one weakness which seems
to be comwon to them ali, and thao is the stranga
way 1 which they ride over the hearts of those
amang thewr congregations who may Lave laid
away for ever some loved one.

Those who have bowed before this greatest of
en ‘th’s sorrows know how sacredly the nourner
holds it. They alone know how the memory of
the beloved dead is guarded in the desolate and
uncowforted heart, and bhow grief shrinks from
even the lightest touch of a stranger. Only those
who have touched the marble face of the one who
was dearest on earvh, and fulded the white hands
above the quiet heart know what « storm of ang-
wisls can sweep over him who is bereaved. Only
those who have knelt by the grass-grown home of
the dead and prayed—knowing the while how
feebie and 1upotent the prayers fur one touch,
one word from the silent slumberer beneath, can
realize the measuroless depths of grief. And koow-
ing this, as he must, a clergyman will stand in his
pulpit, and to prove his eloquence and his power
to move tho hearts of his hearers, or to add pathos
to his subject—perhaps to effcet an object he may
deem worthy the means—he will cali upon these
before him to imagine the exquisite biies of being
able again to hold that dear lost one in their
arms, o hear the hushed voice speak in tho old
familiar tones.

Does he realize that among thuse who have no
alternative but to sit helplessly and listen are
sne whose hearts day and nighvare filled toover-
flowing with the bitter knowledge that when
Aaath boro away one sweet face he left behind a
life grown utterly grey aud desolate? Are there
not many whose hearts hold littls beyond the
ceacoless yearning for some one ‘gone before 3’
And do these nced that anyone should picture tho
joy of beholding the uear faces ayain

Not longsince I made one of a congregation of
perhaps two or vhree hundred in a Jittle village
church. Tn the course of his sermon the clergy-
man dwelt touchingly upon the joy of some day
meeting all those wo had loved and lost awhile.
He appealed to his hearers to imagine the happi-
ness, boyond all words of his to express, of being
surrounded ngain, now, in this world, by those
who had been so uuspeakably precious—to picture
the joy of clasping their hauds and nearing again
the loved voices. Many a tear-dimmed ofo and
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whito sot face armund mo told of tho aching heart-
boneath, and a2 he quoted in & veico into which
he throw a world of eloguence :

¢ But oh, for the touch of a vanished houd,
And the sound of a voice that is still,’

n young girl rose and slipped noiselessly from the
seatin front of me. Her face was as white asone
of marble, aud the great groy eyes weve brimminy
over with tears.

As the door swung to behind ber I noticed a
heavy fur wrap in tho geat she had left, and guiet
ly pickiug 1t up 1 followed the httle mourner,
thinking to restore it. A gust of wind biow noisily
through the bare brancbhes of tho trees as I stopped
out fromn the hghted porch, and for a moment I
stood undecided which way to look for my un
known friend. Taen my syes grew accustomed to
the change from the gaslight to the sickly light of
the mwon, and I suw the little dack-robed_figure
flitting like a shadow in and out among the trees
and the white tombstones. A momeat later, and
she knelt with ber face closely pressed to & gleam
ing marble cross, while sob after sob, broken and
repressed, told what a storm of slumbering pain
the clergyman’s words had awakened.

A foverish desire took possession of me to bring
him out and ask him if he was gratified at the
result of hiis mus-used elequence, but recognizing
the ditficulties in the way of carrying my wishes
into effect, I turned back, gave the fur juto the
keeping of the sexton, and went my way, wonder-
g for the hundredth time why these who are
otherwise such a comfort to their people should so
often sendmoany of them from the beautiful service
with an aching heart and a sorrow, which time
had softened, roused inio wearisome life again.

No one, unlass his compassion were deadened
to insensibility, would display before ~ starving
fellow-being alavish abundance of meats he meant
to withhold, and surely it is not less inconsiderate
to awaken in the hungry heart yearnings for that
which would beinfinitely sweet, but which is not
in man’s power to give.

Lot the heart forget its griefs, if it can; and
above all, do not thoughtlessly touch upon the
sorrow of those who mourn for thoir boloved dead.

You do not know, your heart has nover yet

Felv tho wild ston.: of hunger and regrot.

Nor yet the grief of vae who stands aside

\Vhilel 'gcath bears out with swift and noisoless

ide

The Jifeless faco, the still, unconscious form

Whose smiling lips but mock the heart’s wild storm;

Whose lovo nas been the ono sweet treasured thing

To which the mourner's aching heart could cling.

You have not stood with pleading hands outspread

To stay the passing of the treasured dead,

Nor folt your quivering lips grow cold and numb

In fruitless prayers for one who could not come.

And so you say—God help you if you wako—

Though they may sufier, hearts can nevar brea',

M. G.

CHAMBER MJSIC.

One of the best things ever started in Toranto,
and one which has deservedly won the suppurt of
overy lover of classienl music, is the Toronto
Chamber Music Association. Its aim is to en-
courage and promote chamber music in a city
alveady known for its talent, and the manner in
which everything musical of a high class is
encouraged and patronized. Thair second con-
cerb given recently in Association Hall was truly
aa cducational factor. The audience, althougl.
only fairly iarge, was a most appreciative one,
and to nearly overy listoner prosent the ocea
sion wos inT.~t a realization of the hope, long
expressed, thay chamber music corcerts could bo
established in Toronto.

The .Ascociation bas for its Honorary Presi-
dent Lady Gzowski; Presideat, Mrs. J. Herkert
Mason ; ‘Sec.-Treas., Mrs. Torrington ; and among
the patronesses are thirty society leaders, who are
also recognized Jovers of good music, and who are
giving their cupport and patronage to this Jatest
commendalr lemove.
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and want to devote yourself to son.» particular

one, be fashionable, and join the great major-

ity in the vattling good game of golf. Every-
one plays it ; and not to possess a collection of the
httle white balls and a set of clubs, is to acknow-
ledge yourseli hopelessly behind the times. And
yet fow who play will deny the sorry fact that
except for the absolutely idle, it is a dangerous
game to take up. Its fullowers usually become so
almost insanely enthusiastic that eserytling else
gives way to it. The curate looks longingly out
of his study window at the gloiious sunshine and
the green grass, and remembers that he can still
finish his sermon in the evening, and half an houv
later finds him whistling briskly to himself as he
adjusts his bag over his shoulder and turns his
face towards the links. The doctor visits his
patients an hour earlier than he is expected, and
with a clear conscience leaves the number of the
club telophone on the hall table, and changes his
sitk hat and black coat for a
sweater and peaked cap, und
strides off to join the curate.
Business men slam their office
doors behind thein and ignure in
child-like fashion the accusing
pile of letters and papers vn their
desks.

It makes no difference whethor
the w~ind blows high or low,
whether it sweeps down from the
cast, or comes in suffocating puffs
from the south, with the ther-
momerer registering somowhere
in the nineties.

Thesun mayshine blindly down,
or rotreat behind the clouds that
pour their geueroustorrents upon
the ecarch. You will find the en-
thusiastic, ircepressible, undaunt-
ed golfer out, just the . ae.

IF you haven't time to go in for all the sports
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Toronto Golf Club House.
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In the late auturan and early spring
he rubs his bluo hands to keep up the
circulation, and uses a red ball, so that
ho can find it in the po wdering of show,
and during the summer he tukes along
a little *caddie’ to search for it in the
long grass, and the shrubleries and
ravines,and whatever the day,he meots
1t swilingly and in & manner that un
der any other circumstances would bo
distinetly cutwmendable.  He'll play a
"two-somge or o *foursuwe, as chauce
dectdes, with_eyual eagern :ss, and fail
10g o partoer, or an oppunert, he'll
trudge the threx milo cuurse slone,
with nothing to play against but his
own score, or the club record. And
whatever,the conditions, he is supreme-
ly happy, aud utterly oblivious of such
trifles as the rise and fall of the tem-
petature, or the fact that he has a little rain fall
trickling gently down his neck.

And the girls, God ) ’.ss them ! with their short
neat skirts, and scariet jackets, and the roses
creeping into
their checks ns
they climb the
hills. What
matter if thoy
dv leave a few
neglected d u-
ties behind
them' And
which of them
cares that she
started with
captivating lit-
tle cwis flull
ing over her
forchead and
cameback with
straight whisks
spiking out in
thedamp wind.

Vanity and the Q. Lyon, Rozodale,

true golfer never go
hand in hand. One
must down the other,
and it is usually van-
ity that goes under.
Watch any two girls
starting out for a
game on a day that
promisestoend storm-
ity.  Every curl is
tucked away under
the fascinating tam,
or jaunty sailor, and
a short, sensible skirt
reveals the little eag-
er feet encased in
strong, thick-soled
shoes that haven't
o trace of vanity
about them.

And how uncom-
plainingly they endure in their awn adcrable
way, what under other circumstances they would
call bardships. To do a little shopping, or pay a fow
calls thoy must take the cars, ora cab; but a tramp
round the links, followed by a cup of coffeo and
a plate of wholesome home-made bread and butter
at the club houscand another nine-hole round in
the afternoon, is o laughing matter to lots of the
girls who imagined thomselves delicate until golf
proved just how much they could do, and be
better for it.

Decidedly golf is the game of the day, and out
on the beautiful links of either the Toronto or
Rosedalo clubg, canbo found, any day, most of the
socioty belles, looking very winzome and sweet in
thoir pretty costumes, with their wind-blown hair,
and soft, sun-burnt cheeks.

OODONOBDO0O

SOME HINTS. TO T11E LASSIES,

1r you have the misfortuno to live moroe than a
milo or two from the links, don’t ride out, especi-
ally on match days, ou your wheel, Although you

A. Scott, Torvnto Club.

may not notice any difference, it will
assuredly unnerve you, and muke your
hand unsteady. Take the cary or
drive, and if you are taking out six or
eight clubs. don't¢ earry them all the
way under ono armn. Change hands
sometimes, or your museles will bo
cramped and unsteady, and you wil: bo
almost as badly off av if you had strap-
ped your clubs to your wheel and
ridden out.
* % *

Nomattor how many * holes up’ your
opponent may be, nover become dis-
couraged and give away the game be-
fore 1tfis actuaily won from you. There
18 no knowing what luck you may
have, or what horrible bugs aud buuk-
ers the other ball may bury itself in,

It is a gamo above all others where
victory or defeat can never be counted upon till
tho last stroke is made.

* * *

Bo careful abuut your shoes. You may tuck
away yuur feet pretty successfully under the edgo
of your gown in the street cars, ur out walking,
but with your short golfing skirt, your feet are in
evidence all the time. Xavo your boots thick-
soled and well fitting and try to have gaiters tu
harmonize with the culor of your suit.

* * ¥

If you want to play 2 good game don't wear a
thick veil. It isn't reasonable to suppose you can
accurately judge of distances, or see what you are
doing, if you are peering through a filn of misty
gauze.

* * *

The Rosedales are pretty well settied in their
beautiful new club house, just at the end of the
Glen road bridge, and everything promises a most
successful season. Miss Scott is keeping up her
reputation as & remarkably good putter ; and Miss
Howard and Mrs, Vere Brown, with their long,
clean drives, are becoming very formidable oppon.
ents. An authority on golf predicts that Mrs,
Brown will shortly be among the best players in
America.

A good suggestion came from onoe of the ladies
of the R.G.C, afew dayss » Why not havo
at each club house a lot of tno best precurable
clubs, so that visitors, or new members, could get
then for a day at a reasonable rent, and if they so
desire, buy thcm. Not overy ono knows at a
glance just how a club will suit them, and t bo
obliged to tako oneail the way from Willson's out
to the links, merely to try it, and if unsatisfactory
take it back, nnd repeat the experiment, is not
exactly the easicst or most pleasant. way of procur-
ing what the novico valls *sticks.” And how often
a player breaks a club during a game, with no
means of replacing it.

N o I
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‘TIIE winter is now past, the
rain is over and gone. The
flowers have appeared in our
land,” and—DMay is here, this sweet,
flush maiden of '97. She has come,
this beautifu! daughter of Maia the
goddess of growth, bringing with her
Dlue skies, sunny days, laughing
streams, leafing groves and flowery
nooks, that give the fair promise of a
# glorious summer. X
In these prosuic days she confers more favors
than she receives ; but the time was, when her
advent was hailed with much external pomp and
ceremony, especially in England. But that was
when England was ‘merric England *—a long time
ago, when her coming infused into ‘lasses and
Inds’ the spirit of a frolicsome madness, which
evidenced itseif in their heads, in their hearts and
in their limbs. Then she was worshipped as tho
goddess of youth, beauty, joyousncss and poetry.
With poets, sweet May has over been a favorite
theme. Chaucer and Tennyson, and all the gieat-
est bards between, have recorded themselves
amongst the number of her most devout wor-

* shippers, and, but that space forbids, it would

be interesting to roview all the pretty sayings
they have made about her,—mere than enough to
turn the head of a less modest and lovely naiden.

With the gay, old Father of English verse she
was always & primo favorite, ho says :

¢ May pricketh every gentlo heart,

And maketh himi out of his sleep to start,

And saith Arise, and do thine observaunce.’

About Chaucer’s time the fobservaunce’ of
May was similar to what it is now in Canuada,
moro of the heart than in the head. Maidens, in
their maying, gathered May-flowers, and wove
them into chaplets gay to deck their bonny hair.

But, as Tennyson wisely says,

«Iu the spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to
thoughta of love;’
and this simple custom of the maidens enhancing
their looks with the spoils of May, bye and bye,
wrought sad havocin the hearts of the young men,
who, too weak to withstand the temptation,
sought about for an excuse to make a closer
acqunintance with beauty. Guided by the same
spirit of ‘doing their observaunce,’ they barded
togetber, betook themselves to the grove, and cut
down a fine, straight sapling. This, ww«ch much
bashful ceremony,—for the wenches were looking
on—they sob upon the village green as an offering
to sweet May, who, being mightily plessed, favored
the designs of tho ardent swains.  Of course, the
tender twigs drooped, and the May-tree soon
assumed a most forlorn and bedraggled uppear-
ance, altogether at variance with the bright season
of folinge and flowers.

The nymphs sighed, and the swains scratched
their puzzled noddles, so that the gentlo heart of
Moy was moved to compassion. She, thercfore,
in a dream of course, put it into the mind of a
ely, wsthetic nymph to clear the mournful sapling
of its branches, and to decorato it with a crown
and festoony of flowers, which could be replaced
st will. And 8o, between the nymphs and tho
swaing, it was done, and the firat Muy-polo ap
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peared, and toox ity place in the
‘merrio " and.
Then o strange thing happencd.
These nymphs
and swains stood

rourd theirnewly-
erected  trophy,
like a ring of

wors hippers
round a shrine, surveying their handiwork, and
thoy saw that it was good. Now, whether Jack
sought Jill or Jill sought Jack will never be
known, but this circle, hand clasped in hand, in
less thun half an hour, began to revolve, at first
in silence and with blushes, then with much
laughter and less blushing, and finally with singing
which led to dancing, and the first May-pole revel
was an accomplished fact.

But dancing is tiring work under any conditions.
'The lads grew thirsty and the lasses giddy, which
led to the erection of booths and arbors, where
they could refresh themselves and rest. Then
the governmert made May Day a public holiday,
and in time the festival assumed the character
and proportions of a fair.

It was not to be expected that such a display
of feminine charm and grace could long continue
without arousing civalries and petty jealousies,
which, for the sake of peace and order, led to the
election of a ‘Queen of the May.’

To such a height of perfection, then, had the
May festivities arrived in the reign of Queen
Bess, who appears to huve been just as wild after
pageants and mummings and spectacles a3 any of
her subjects.

Now, all this seems harmless enough compared,

“let us say, with skirt-dancing, sea-bathing at

fashionable resorts, bieycle bloomers, and one or
two otker fashions that have not as yet won uni-
versal approval, but humanity does not change
much as the ages glide by.- Consequently May-
pole dances were regarded as the inspiration and
antics of the evil one and his imps by a certain
class of persons, who were deemed by Queen Bess
too critical and over-zealous for the age im which
they lived. These were the Puritans, one of
whom, a man of the name of Stubbs, paid the
penalty of his temerity in openly condemning the
May-pole dances and other national revels with
the loss of his right hand.

Mr. Stubbs, however, managed to leave on
record his unchanged opinion on the subject of
the May-pole, ¢that foul idol,” which, he tells ug,
‘they are wont to bring home with twenty yoke
of oxen, each ox having its horns tipped with a
sweet nose-gay of flowers. And the May-pole,
bound also with flowers and fluttering ribbons,
heing reared in the ground, they bind green
boughs about it ; they set up their summer hallg
and arbors, and then
they fall to feasting and
leaping and dancing
round about it.’

But iMr. Stubbs had
hisrevengeon the May-
pole afterwards, though
he was not there to sec;
for, in “he turmotl ¢€ re-
volution, it was swept
out of existence by an
imperivus decree of the
Commonwealth, swhich
was, as every student of
English bistory knows,
a very unwise decree—
for the Commonwealth.
It is & marvel how & .
geniux likeOliver Crom-
well; could know  so
much, and yet so little
aboutthe inherent spirit
of his own countryaen
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—but he beat the Dutch, end made England
a terror on the seas.

It is bad policy on tha part of & ravolutionist
to meddlo with the ancient customs, pastimes and
pleasures of the peoply, before ho is prepared to
offer something better in liou of them. The rigid,
rueful regimo of the Commonwealth wae sufficient
to :ill a score of Commonwealths in England ; for
the English are essentially a joyous ana sarguine
people.  Their silent but vigorous protest against
being forced to take their pleasures sadly quickly
grew into a desire for the return of the sccond
Charles,

With the restoration of royalty came the re.
steration of tho Muy-pole pastimes, and ths intro-
duction of many others of a more guestionable
character. To remind the people of the time of
the interdict, rustic pocts were wont to make sar-
castic allusion to it, a3 may be plainly discerned in
the following lines :

* Come, lasses and lads, got leave o’ yoar dads,
And away to tho May-pole hie;

For every fair has a sweot-heart thoro,
And the fiddler standing by.’

The Alay pole dance flourished for many a long
year after the Restoration, and many a gay “little
Alice’ sang : .
¢ To-morrow ’ill be of all the ycar tho maddest,

morriest day,
For I'ir to be Queen o' the May, mother, I'm to Lo
Queen o’ the May ;"

though we trust none lived to lament the day so
piteously as Teanyson's *little Alice’ did.

‘Iast May weo made a crown of flowers: wo had a
moerry day :

Beneath the hawthorn on the green thoy made me
Queen of May ;

Aund wo danced about the May-pole and in the hazel
copse,

Till Chales’s Wain camo out above the tall white
chimnoy-tops.’

But times and customs change. The May-pole
in England is practically a thing of the past,
though it is still the practice—also a waning one
—in many parts of the country to deck tho horses
on May dny with ribbons and rosettes.

Alas, how the roses fade! But they leave the
perfumed remembrance of the sweetness of a time.

It is a sweet and tender warning—that of
Longfellow's :—

*Blaiden that read’st this simple rhyme
Enjoy thy youth—it will not stay ;

Enjoy tho fragranco of thy prime, .
For, oh ! it is not ahrays Mey.'

—THo8. SwIFT.

AMAN.

ALL men have run the race of life,
But what hava all men won'
Most have gained nothing by tho atrifo,~
Most men have nothing done.

But these who still in mem'ry five”
Aro cherished for thoir works;

Thero is no good that man can give,
But in which labor lurks.

Man is not mado by face or hands,
Or mustles great tolift,
Noris ho made by wealth or iands

God's spirit is tho gift.
GEORGRE ALLAN
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BY LIZZIE IRONS FOLSOM.

A CRUMPLED, small, pink envelope with a
scont of white rose, und a small cupid blaz.
ing in red wax on the seal; essentinlly u
woman’s letter, and I am very much inclined to
heliove thnt tho contents were dictatea by the
cupid on the outside.

I say this with all due modesty, and, as the
Ingter pussed into oblivion and ashes long ago, you
cannot prove that it was otherwise,

Perhaps it is hardiy fuir for me to sit hero alone,
at my desk, and make such statements nbout the
dainty souvenirs that a Jong time ago I tucked
sv safely away,

I can charge theso feminine knick-nucks with
coming to me—one and all—upin tender and
loving missions, and, with insinusting tenderness,
crecping into my heart and life—and there is no
one here to contradict me.  If you think it hardly
the square thing, I will, to strike a balance, aduit
that 1 was once madly, wildly in love with each
and every token, for the sake of the sender—or
thought I was, which amounted to the same thing
at the time.

This little pink envelope—I wish T had the
letter—is soiled and musty ; but I dave say that
when it came I caught it to my lips and covered
it with kisses ; I always did that sort of thing, I
was so terribly in enrnest—for a while. Maud
was much given to writing dainty notes, and, atono
time, I might have papered my walls with this same
little pink paper; but the thought then would
have been sacrilege! I wore themn next my heart
—that is, I wore twenty or thirty of them,—
all that I could without exciting remark.
And I recollect that it was my custom to take
them out nnd kiss each c¢ne, gently aud reverently,

before I went to bed. .

That excrcise must have been, towards the
ciose uf our acquaintance, extremely protracted.
Our love died a natural death—slowly and pain-
lessly—and the last time that T saw Maud she in-
troduced me to a flaxen-haired husband and a
sour and cross-oyed baby which she said was hers.
And now T take her musty envelope and drop it
in my waste basket and brush from my fingers the
dust of a vanished past.

A little withered bunch of flowers, that
crumbles away at my touch. The leaves scem to
shrink away from my fingers as if they recognized
that I am old, worn and diase, and scetter over
wy desk—a dusty, musty lot they are. They are
before me as the sole relic of the hour when they
and I were Lottie’s, She was crying when she
slipped them into my hand and whispered * Good-
bye,” between her sobs. She was little Lottie
Linden when her father carried her off to Europe
to escape my unwelcome attentions; bub she was
N, Charlotte Linden when sho stepped 2gain
uponn Canadian soil. A very trim and English
young lady it was who gave me the tips of her
twa fingers and found it quite impossible to sound
her v's,

A slender, gold band, with a broken padlock
dangling from it. This came back to me one day
and, figuratively epeaking, blotted me from the
face of the earth. I never knew what caused it
to be sent, bu. a stern note, with Leslie’s signature
gnve mo to understand that ¢it was all over.

All explanation was denicd mo, and unless it
wag my rival's tandem team —I nover knew what
caused the downrfall of my casties in the air. I
have always thought it was the team and, with my
Jarge experienct of woman-nature now before me,
I am sure of it. I eaid that I was heart-broken—
I am not sure but thatI cried. And I distinctly
remember going down on my lavender knees on
the grass under hor window and staying there all
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one long sutmuer night.
havo been !

I ressember the evening Tlocked thix bracelet
on Leslic’s dimpled wrist, us wo strolled through
the orchard under the pink and white blowsoms
mnssed ahove our heads. T held her hande— dear,
little, soft hands they wero —and the blushes eame
ard went on her fominine cheek so near mino,

Aud I think the grasses beld thenr breath to cateh
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'“WIPPLING and tossing at every

v prath

Ot the random zephyr that passes by,

The dairies sway like 2 sca beneath
The deep-blue vault of the cloud-

flecked sky;
Over the billows of gold and white
Flicker the shadows and fall the light,

What nspeetacle T must

There's never a daisy in ail the host
Was here in the summers of long ago,
And still the fancy which charms us most

Is a haunting whisper sweet and low,
Stirring vur hearts with a teader strain.
“Here are the daisies back agaio.”

‘The same dear daisies we used to cull,
When hands were tiny and hearis were gay,
Gathering them till our Inps were full .
Many and maay a summer day,
Softly repeating a magic rune,
Fringing the petals to time the tune,

And here, in the midst of the white and gold
Old as Eden yet ever new,

Is the samc sweet story of a gladness told
Under the sky so wide and blue,

Her face on the dajsies shyly bant,

His eyes on her with a proud conteat.

‘There may be, far from this hushed retecat,
Din and tumult and sordid care;

Somewhere, pechaps, is the drum’s harsh beat,
And women kneeling in tearful prayer;

‘There is only peace where to and fro

In the sifent meadow the daisies

b’OWt
There arc always dreams in this
toilsome world,
Pure as heaven and true as
God,
Who sends us dawns with the
dews impearled,
And scatters the glory of bloom
abroad,
May the story that’sever bothold
and new
For the lovers here be a dream
come true!

MaROARET B, SaNGsTER,
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our whispered words, and the littl, Lrown birds
nudged each other with their wings and rolled
their round oyes knowingly, as wo pussed.  And
wae vowed eternal faithfulness and found vur lives
all roso-colored. Aund all this strong and deep-
seated affection, one tandem team whisked away
befors my very eies! I am glad you broke the
bracelet, Leslie. Jt 1z all that kesmt e from
Jocking it on many another just as white u wri-t
since then.

0

b

The duys of my foalisliness were longz and many,
but T nm out of it all nuw, unsenrred and unshat-
tered,

A small, round picture, evidently vneo cherished
inalocket. Trurnit to the light, Diswolored,
cracked arnd bent, it stll bears some likeness to
the bright, brunette face of the eriginnl.  She was
the nicest of them all, and for three monthy T
Ined Lut in her presence Her home was the
thurd flour, baek, of w cheap lodging-house, and T
don’t beliove her parentage would hiae heen re-
assuring if looked into, but T was desperately
enamored. T forget the past 1 forgat  every
dear creature whew love had cast o tomporary
glow from paradise across my pathway, I 'vowed
tho old vows with fresh ardor, sl the time-worn
loving epithets gathered now  tender wss when
whispered to Mignon.  There was nothing ncar,
and dear, and sweet enough to murmar in that
listening ear against my coat collar, I quits for.
gt what camo along to draw us apart. Strango
that I should, when T was so in earnestt Tt may
have been that she tired—it may havo been that
I did—but still, 1 have o half cecollection that
thero was w third party in the eae,  However
that may be, her picture was pried out of my locket
and that of stately Juli inserted in it« place, and
my heart vepaired its damaged works, anu started
briskly an. ~ A way it always had, and a cheery
aud comfortable way, enough,

I would expect to sufter. Would desire and
intend to, as quite the proper thing to do; alas! in
the midst of my mouruning, aglanee from a strange
pair of eyesar a touch of a taper hand would raise
me from my sackeloth and ashes, high to the blest
and <hining pinnncle of love. It was always so,

Hero is aosinall and  wrinkled bunch of kid, 1
smooth it out upun my desk. A sinall, pearl-col-
ored glove, with the initinls, L H, upon the inside,
Tt belonged to Louise.  Pretty, fair-haired little
Lonise.

Such a mite of o glove! And as T hold it T
can almost fancy that the years, the gray huirs and
tho wrinkles have never been, and that I held
again the dear hand  that has so lonyg been stilled
forever.  Just here, I can see the print of the
pink, soft finger tips, and against the back the
hlood in her blue veins throbbed.,  And hero lay
the cool, pink palm with its breken life line. And
at the thought of the stmwoth, fair skin that the
longe wrist covered, a lump comes into my throat,
which, were I not soold and caroless and’ bitter, T
would almost think the little glove had brought.

Tho air has growa so full of mist—there must
be rain outside—ihat I can hardly sco the pearl.
white glove before me, which I will lock away
until some time when the sun shines in and my
eyes sve clearer.

But can 1 Jock up all my puwer of memory 1
Can I lock up the rapturs of kisses, or the heart
that grows »ick with longing for the dear, dead
past? Can T lock up (he touch of woft fingers,
that sends the blood daucing madly through my
veins?  Can T lock up the memory of those fair,
fond days, when the gates of heaven opened and
took mein? Those days when life was Jove, and
love was life—for Louise and 1.

I feel that I am stauding by an open grave,
within which lies all that might have been great
and good in me; within which lies, beside the
pearl-tinted glove, my youth with its unfulfilled
promse ;my hope and trust wud tho one true love
of my life.

‘Tho wind blows cold across me, and 1 push asido
my trinkets with hsnds that tremble. "I rub my
cyes to dJvar away the mist, and look about me
with my old, serene, affable nonchalanee.

But my heart is not at rest, and I wondor if
it ever will be again,
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. what she wants,

[~~4

HE rain beat in un angry down-pour
I against the window panes, and the loose
sashes rattled shiveringly in the wind
‘that swopt in fierce gusts down the deso-

late street.
On a bed in one corner of an almost empty
room lay the unconscious form of a little gini of

soven or eight years, Her face was small and
pinched, but the rich, thick waves of goldea red
bair, and the great brown eyes made Witch as
beautiful as an artist’s dream.  The long sweeping
lashes lay in a heavy fringe on the white cheeks,
ond the little arms fell helplessly over the sides of
the low bedstead. Over her benv the kindly face
of t.o young doctor who had been hastily sum-
moned, but after & close examination of the
motionless figure ho looked up w’th a slow shake
of his head.

¢No,” he said, hesitatingly, to & woman who
stood with herbare, fat arme rolled in the crump-
led folds of her checked apron, ‘I can’t do any-
thing. This needs a specialist, and I don’t think
anyone can save her, unless it is Dr. Holden, and
he,” with a yuick look around the empty room, *is
heyond the little ono’s reach.  Better send her o
the hospital. She will have good care there, and
if she dies —’

A dry sob from the doorway checked the kindly
voice, and with eyes wide open with misery and
fear, a small elfish looking child advane~d to the
bedside. -

¢\WVitch is mine,’ she announced in 2 voice
steady with a strange, unchildish control. ¢ What's
she need? Tl get her what the wants. She
doesn’t have to luck anything. T'll get the man
you said ; she's mine.

*Poor child,’ the doctor said, kindly, as he
looked compassionately down into the weird,
almost uncanny little faco, with its quivering lips
and tearful eyes. Poorlittle one! It would te
useless for you to waste time in going for Dr.
Holden. He wonld not come. He does not
attend cases like this. Detter send her to the
hospital,” he repeated, turning to the woman
again.

‘Oh, she’s not mine,” the woman answered.
¢ She,—with a nod towards the child by the bed
—-*she takes care of Witch. Not but what I'd
do for either of them, poor motherless ones! but
Susie, she'll let no one do for Witch but her.’

¢She’s mine,’ the child announced again, gnd
her hand stole unconsciously into Witeh's cold
one. ‘I can get her what she wants. T'll bring
that man. Where does ho live?’

¢ But I tell you, child, he won't come,” the doc-
tor answered, quietly. ¢ You could not give him
what he asks for his advice, and your sister must
have attention nt once. Wemust send ber to the
hospital.’

¢ No, Susie answered, stoutly, ‘T’ll bring him.
Hg'll come, where does he live §’

* Let her try,’ the womaa said, turning to the
doctor, 'When it’s for Witch, Susie can do most
She’ll do it, somehow.’

*Very well,’ the dactor answered, as he gave
hor the great physician's address. ¢You may
try if you wish, but I tell you ho will not come.
He does not attend any but the wealthiest.’

*I'll bring bim,’ was Susio’s confident answer,
and tho nextinstaut, with agrateful look townrds
the doctor as he took the chair close to Witch’s
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bed, and propared to wait, sho way gone into the
storm outside.

With a slow shake of his head, and a heact full
of pity, tho doctor listened to tho heavy shoes
stumbling in their haste down the dark stairs.
¢ Poor child,’ he repeated, *he will not come. I
should not have let her go. Sha has ro possible
means of bringing him to a place like this.’

But Susie thought otherwise Down in her
simple little heart she believed firmly the one
lesson sho had learnt in the small mission school
she aud Witch sometimes crept iuto, and above
everything eles in her heart roso the belief that a
praver sent up to the great Father would just
as surely be answered.

There was no time to kneel and putinto w rds
the one thought that excluded every other, but as
she wan, with the rain soaking her ragged dress,
and the wind blowing her long, straight locks in
confusion around her shoulders, she cried overnnd
over, * Oh blessed Jesus, who raised Lazarus, and
the other little girl that was dead, keep Witch till
I bring him—keep Witch till I bring him.’

Half an hour passed in a fruitless search for
the doctor's house, and when at last she rang the
bell of the huge stone and marble mausion, her
heart failed her.” She had been gone so long, and
the remembrance of Witch’s whit2, uneonscious
face filled hor with a hundred terrors.

Supposing be was out, or away? Supposing he
was ill, himself? A thousand terrible possibilities
rushed through her brain, and with a sob she
lifted her hand to ring again, when a liveried boy
opened the door and looked out.

*Tg the doctor in?’ Susie asked, breathlessly,
stepping into the lighted lobby.

For a moment the boy gezed at the queer little
drencled figure. Then a grin slowly spread from
ear to ear.

¢ And whe wants hin?’ he asked.

tOh! X do, Ido. I want him for Witch,’ Susie
answered brokenly. *Ask him to come quick.’

*Where do you livre?’ and the grin slowly
broadened. .

¢ Down in Port Tenement. Oh! do boe quick!’
and her heart sank at her powerlessness to make
the boy bhurry.

‘And you want the doctor, eh? Nasty night,
isn't it Somebody ill, you say?’

¢ Yes, yes! Jt's Witch, I want him to come
quick.’

¢ Well. he won't go. He doesn’t attend peo-
ple like you, and anyway, he isn’s in, he's over
thore,’ and he pointed to a brilliantly lighted
house across the street. The next instant the
door closed with a sharp click, and with a rush
of tears, checked as quickly as they rose, Susie
sped over the sloppy road.

¢ He saved Lazarvs, He will keep Witch till T
bring him,” she told herself with a comforted
heart, and undaunted by bor experience across
the way, she mounted the steps and lifted the
heavy knocker.

Just inside, a tall, bearded man stood talking
to a lady, as he leisurely put on his overcoat, and
too impatient to wait, Susie stepped timidiy in
through th~ half open door.

Neither noticed her, until a weak little voice
asked, ¢ Are you the doctor?’

Both turned with a start, and involuntarily the
doctor smiled at the odd apparition.

* Yes, what is it ?' he asked,

¢The Loy over there said you wouldn’s come
because weo live in the Tenement,’” Susie answered,
and her voice grew stronger as she noticed the
kindly look in the doctor’s face. *He said you
didn’t como for people like us, but it's Witch, and
T’ve been gone such a long time, and she’s dying,
and she’s all I've got, and I said I'd bring you,
because nobody elso could save her)

A big lurep rose in her threat, and she stopped
abruptly.

*Y am sorry, child,’ the doctor answered, not
unkindly, ‘but I am too busy. Take her to the
hospital. She will bo well lagked after there,’
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With one great heart-throb Susie’s hopes died,
and burying her faco in her hands «he sobbed
hrokeuly :

¢Witch, Witoh! He won't come! He wor t
come! God doesn’t answer prayer, and I'm not
even thero with you. Oh, Witch, Witch! I'vo
been gone so long.’

¢ Wait, little one,” and the doctor’s voice was
strangely unsteady. 'Toll me about Witch 1’

And Susie told him, with big tears following
each other slowly down the little thin cheeks, and
hope shining brightly againin the wet eyes.

Ten minutes later, hand in hand, the two stum-
bled up tho dark tencment stairs, Susie’s face
radiant as she whispered cententedly to herself,
‘I know Ho would hear me. I knew He would
vring the doctor to Witch.’

—DADELEINE GEALE.

THFE WEB OF FATE.

SHE was weaving a wob of fancics

As she walked in her gandon fair,

With the glint of tho golden sunshine

In tangles among her hair,

And her swoeot oyes shining liko stars above,
As she wove her beautiful web of love.

And I stood at my open window

Thet looked on her garden fair,

And smiled as I saw the sunbeams gleam

In the waves of her yellow hair ;

And I shook my head with a knowing sheke
As I watched tho love in her brown eyes wake.

You are weaving a web to entrap me,

You think with your laughing cyes,

And your golden head with its nodding curla
To take my heart by surprise.

Oh'! winsome lass, you are fair and sweet,

But my heart is leagues from you~ dainty fect.

The day grow old, and the sunlight

Died out n the blushing west,

So gweet she looked in the moonbesms soft :
Al ! who couldn't guess the rest ?

‘I am caught, fast caught, in your wob,’I cried,
As Tleaned far down from my window wide.

But she wont on weaving, weaving,

And her shining eyes of brown

Glanced up at another window wide,

Whero another faco locked down,

And I know, ah me! ss I watched hor thero

That tho web she wove was my own despsir.,
—MAPCURINE O%ALE.

ALONE.

SixcE she went home—
The eveaing shadows linger here.
The winter days fill so much of tho year,
And even summer winds are chill and drear
Since she went home.

Since sbe went hume—
Tho robin’s note has struck a minor strain.
The old glad songs breathe but a sad refrain,
And laughter sobs with hidden, bitter pain,
Sinco she went home,

Sinco she went homo—
How still tho ompty roowos hor presoncs blessed ;
Untouched tho pillew that her dear head prossed ;
My lonely heart bath nowhero for its rest,

Sinca gho went home,

Sineo she wont home—
The long, long days have cropt away like years,
The sunlight has beon dimmed with doubts and fears,
And thelong nights have rained in lonely tears,
Sinco she went home,
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s STAGELAND. &
By Bector Chaslesworth,

HE advent of Mr. Willard, after threo years'
absence in England, has been one of the
refreshing ovents of the present season.

Mr, Willard, who in his particular field—that of
the modern prose diamn, is one of the greatest
actors in the world —always has something
new ond interesting to engage our attention.
This year he presented Honry Arthur Jones’
comedy, ‘The Rogue’s Comedy,’ which was his chief
offering. In this work Mr. Jones parted with his
own moral temperament for the nonce, and made
no attempt to deal with the serious issues of the
day. He proved that his desire to improve the
raco with his philosophy of life has
been the principle cause of the tech.
nical defects in all his other works,
‘The Rogue’s Comedy’ was perfect
in its development, and savored of
Moliere in its witty unctuous relation
of tho adventures of a rogue who
proys upon society. Mr. Willard
wag perfect ip his aplomb in the
mocking fashion in which he cheated
and laughed at his gulls, and in the
genuine heartiney of hisacting. He
introduced to us an actress of un-
usual skill in the person of Miss
Olga Brandon, a woman capable of
expressing o, character not by spouted
phrases, but sheer expressive pan
tomime. Miss Brandon is an Ameri-
can girl who bas gained a real posi-
tion on the English stage.

* * *

It may bhe somewhat illuminative
of nresenc theatrical conditions to
look over the season’s record of
Augustin Daly, the most ambitious
of American managers. The follow-
ing is a list of the productions at his
theatre in New York :—¢ The Temp-
est,” nineteon times; ‘Much Ado
About Nothing,’ thirty four times;
‘As You Like It,’ five times; ‘The
Wonder,” eight .imes ; ¢ The School
for Scandal, four times; *London
Assurance,’ eight times ; * Tho Mag-
istrate,’” twenty-three times; ¢ Meg
Merrilies,” seven times ; *‘The (Gieisha,’

161 times,
* % %

It will be seen that the perform-
ances of ¢ The Geisha ’ outnumbered
all the other productions put to-
gother. The Japaanese comedy was
produced 161 times against 108 pro-
ductions of legitimate comedy. Tt
must be taken into consideration that
not one of the legitimate pieces was
new to theatre-goers, and therefore
appesaled only to that portion of tha
public which is interested in Shake-
speare and in old English comedy.
¢The Geisha,’ on the contrary, was
absclutely new to the public, and
appealed with great success toZall
classes of the community. Everything consiaered
—fifty-oight Shakesperean performances in one
New York theatre is not a bad showing. Mr
Daly’s usual custom of giving one Shakespearean
revival was oxtended by two new productions,
¢ The Tempest’ and ¢ Much Ado About Nothing.’
The latter was manifestly for tho purpose of al-
lowing Miss Ada Rehan 10 act the role of Beatrice,
while ‘The Tompest,’ like ‘Midsummer Night’s
Dream,’” was produced not for the acting roles it
containg, but to show Mr. Daly’s resourccfulness
ay & stago menager.  Thero ave not many actres:es
of th» day who study and act five now roles in a
seagon, yet Miss Rehaun has done so, her essays
consisting of Beatrice and Miranda in ‘The Tem-
pest;’ Lady Gay Spanker in Dion Boircicault's
¢ London Aseurance ;° Donna Violante in the old
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comedy, 'The Wondor;’ and tho classio gypsy
hag, Meg Merrilies.  Mr. Daly’s iden seems to bo
that of running remething meretricious and un.
important, fike ‘The Geisha,’ for the purpose of
mnking money to ba expended on productivns of an
artistio and hitorary character,  Therefore no one
has any right to complain becnuso some of the pro-
ductions in bis thesro are not worthy of its noble

traditions.
» * *

Altogother New York has shown n reaction in
favor of the litorary drama this season. Lorimer
Stoddard’s much talked of dramatization of * Tess
of the D'Urbervilles’ was frankly literary in
character and o reverent reproduction of the arig-
inal,  Tts great success i3 ono of the best signs of

' MRS, E. G. M. SRIPMAN,

the times. Hardy’s noble, healthful and poetic
masterpiece seewed almost too fine in its motives to
be adequately presented in a bold theatric frawe,
yet Stoddard has succeeded, and the spirit of his
work has met with public approbation that cannot
bo gainsaid. Allusion was 1oade lust mouth to
Julin Marlowe’s new play. Very seldom does
she essay anything new. Her preference has
always been for standard poetic works of n tested
character. In this Scotch love drama, however,
adapted by J. 1. C. Clarke from ¢ Les Jacobites,’
by Francois Coppee, shie has a real pince of litera-
ture which gives hee the opporiunity she desires.
In English it bears the very insipid title, * For
Bonnie Prince Charlie.” Tn the original it follows
the convontionnl form of the Freach poctic drama,
and was writton in Alexandrines, Tho historieal
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basis of tho pieco was the final misfartvaies of the
Stuarts in the Scottivh risingof 1745, he kovoie
background of the Jacobite rebelli | gives rars
dramatio foree to the piece, nnd throws into relief
the poetio qualities uf Miss Marlowo in tho role of
n hoggar maid who isinstrumental in effecting the
excape of the young Pretendor.
* L
Two dramas by a charming and poctio English
writer, Louis N. Parker, havo been smong the
real theatrieal successes of the year. ¢ Rosomary,’
a taloof life, and of lifo’s memories, has been
acted by Jokn Drew with ipimenso success.
Another play of his, *The Mayflawer,” which
discerning critics have prnounced o work that
will live, has besn very popular, oven in the
. hands of the deawingroom com-
pany of Daniol Frehwan’s Lyceum.
It is raid that thero is a great futuro
for this drama of the pilgrims, when
somo day in the future it becomes
part of the poetie repertoire of some
great artist.  Tn spito of the wither-
ing effect of the burlesquo and vaude-
villo which have beon so prevalent on
ihe stage of Iate, some really beauti-
ful works have thrust their heads
above ground,and bloomed s bravely
ag crocuses in March.

* * *

London's dramatic season actually
begins just whon Atcrica’s season is
closing. For the edification of tho
Enghsh public there are this spring
two briluant essays in the direv.ion
of the philosophic drama by the two
eminont and wnbitious playwrights,
A. W. Pinero and Henry .Arthur
Jones. Both dramatists have been
thinkirg upon the problems of love
in middle age. Mr. Pinoro writes
of love at forty-five, and Mi. Jones
of love at fifty., The brillant
dramatic critic of the Saturday R»
e, (Reorgo Bernard Shaw, has been
mischievous enough tolook up their
biographies, and finds that Mr,
Pinero is above forty-five, and Mr,

has depicted o great London physi-
cian, who, after a lifetime devoted to
geience, falls in Jove with a pretty
young girl who drops in to consult
him about the health of her fiance,
He follows her down to the appla
orchards and penrceful methods of
her home. She is the daughter of a
clergyman, and her fiance i3 a young
temperance lecturer and religionist
who is secretly a slave of alcvhol.
Thoe great doctor Lecomes passessed
of the seccret, and the problem lies
before him of whether he shall play
the tattler, and reveal the true state
of affairs to the girl ho loves; or
whether ho shall let this gitl un-
wittingly ombark upon lifelong
unhappiness with the hypocrite whom
sho loves. Ultimately ovents reliove
the physician of the necessity of either repugnant
act, and he wins a young bridp. The pieco is poot-
ically uud philosophically done.  Mr., Willard wiil

bo seon in the piece in Toronto .1ext season.
* * *

Mr. Pinero’s drama is entitled, * Tho Princess
and the Butterfly,’ with the sub-title of < The Fan-
tastics,” nnd 13 the samo combination of cynicism,
poetry, wit and triviality that “Cho Ainazons’ was.

* * .

The picture which appears on this page is that
of Mrs. E. G. M. Shipman, formerly Miss Effie
Elaine Hext. Mrs, Shipman is & charming young
clocutionist, whese home isin Colorado Springs.
She is at present touring in California. Hor hus-
band is the ablomanager of the famous Johnsou-
Swily combination.
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Joaes i3 verging on fifty. Mr. Jones,
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HE sun is shining gently through misty
clouds ; there isa feeling of soft freshness
in the aiv which tells of green grass
springing on the hills, and sending its

sweet breath abroad to whisper of the now life

which is fast approaching completion. It iy all
very tempting, and almost before wo have made up
our minds what to do wa find ourselves strolling
towards that Mecea of tourists—Princess St,

It is Saturday morning, a time when that
thoroughfare assumes the character of a grand
promenude for beauty, wealth and fashion.  Gay
groups pass incessantly. They seem to be gregar.
ious creatures, these Scotch full who are usually
defined as reserved and undemonstrative.

As we turn tho corner u handsome, aristocratic
looking old lady, in garmeptsof the very aewest
cut, passey, chatting confidentially with o contem-
porary who evidently possesses the courage of ber
convictions. No modern nonsense for her. A
coal scuttlo bonnet engulfs her placid features ;
from throat to knees extend a velvet pellisse under
which appears a short skirt, the flounces of which
are well distended by a crinvline.  Behind, stroll
two young exquisites, wearing light, kid gloves, silk
hats and overcoats of fawn and pale green, the
lapels of which are decorated with large bunches
of violete.

Jostling against their faultless attire isa young
boy with a sharp eager face.  He, too, has violets,
but they are slung on a tray about his neck. His
bare feet alinost tread on a pair of patent leather
shod ones, and his rags brush against & pale green
sleeve as he justily cries his wares, ¢ Violets, sweet
violets, pefiny a bunch ¥

On the stepsof a hotel a little further on stands
atypical * Mrx. Ponsonby,” with a small daughter
on onexide and a smaller son on the other. Very
demuro and stiff looking littlo ones they are.  One
can ecasily imagine the buy w be a minuture of
sfathab’ with hix long ulster, Christie hat, well
fitting kid gloves, and neadly furled wmbrella;
whils his sidter’s small nose givex promise of
developing the decided curve which venders her
muther's so imporing.

Thaee girls pasy with gluwing checks and brigat
eyes. They hold themselves arect and walk with
easn in the stout, heavy shoes, which are revealed
as the wind blows back their skirts.  They turn o
glance adiringly st two French poodles which
trot behind their young mistresses,

* Whas darlings,” eries one girl, as she surveys
the shaved proportions of the chunine prie. Both
dogs aro sleck snd well prown* their natural pro-
tection of curly black hair endr just at ¢he proper
spoty, and their tails wave like small dusky paln
treex.  One has a tap-kuot of black curls tied with
a2 Dow of bluv ribbon, and his illy, simpering
expression as thix Lebs over his blinking eyes,
mnkes one feed quite sorry, as fur ‘one minre vean-
sible dog gane weong,” They are very disereet
little dogy, too, atel keep their eves straight alicad,
even when a bus illed with shouting Loy s in piper's
costume rubies on its way ta the Ineraativaal
footlall mateh, where the impalave feevor of
Paddy is to be pitted against Sandy's canny
shrowdness.  Another “hus falliws clowrdy by hind
its exterior smothered in sdvertisements, itadriver
seated bLehind n barrier agen which are ret forth
in glowiny terms the wierits of & wellknuwa food
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for infauts; and as une glances at the fat, rubicund
countenanco above, vne wonders if it has been
placed there asa testimonial,

On our side of the broad thioroughfard are lines
of bandsome shops, where light straw bats and
bonunets, adorned with many colored flowers make
a brave show; and better than these actificial
creations, arc nature’s own spring beauties dis-
played ia many windows ; masses of violets, tulips,
lilaes, lilies-of-the-valloy, daffodils and hyacinths,
all fresh, and fragrant, and ridicuously cheap.

‘Yes ; its a real nice building,’ rewarks a fair
tourict, as shv gazes across the street to where,
from the summit of a cool, grey cliff, Edinburgh
Castle looks down in haughty isolation ; and ax
we, too, pause to adinire the scene, wearo aceosted
by a fair native of the place whuse acquaintance

we have ve-ently made, and having retired to

doorway, are introduced to her father, who stands
before us. very rigid, very grave, inthe profes<ionsl
top hat and frock coat.

*This is Miss M , father,—just from Caua.
dn,’ and the daughtcr waves her hand tuwards
Miss M. with the wir of a sho..mnan.

‘Oh! Ah ! says the old gentleman, adjusting o
pair of gold rimmed eyeglasses the better to
examine the new specimen  just offered to his
notice.

¢And this ix Miss B.——, father,—just from
Canada.’

‘Gh! Ab!’ ranarks father again, in exactly
the same tone as before, while he transfere his
aauze of intereated curiosity to my humbie self. As
his pointed observationxappear to call for no reply,
we venture upon none, aud he surveys us in turn
and in silence for the space of a minute, when he
says with his soft Scottish burr, ‘Ah, so you are
just out, are you ¥’

We hint that this is rather an unplessant. way
of putting it, being suggestive of coavicts or
lunatics,

*Ab, indeed t’ ho answers mildly ; and dropping
hix eveglasses suddenly, relapses into meditative
silence until we bid himscif and his daughter fare-
well and proceed on our way.

Turning from the ever changing, prasperous
looking throng we passioto s side street, and after
mounting a hill, enter a stonv archway. Bvery-
thing is stono her, pavements, steps, houses. It
is dark and damp and our footstepx ccho dis.
mally as we traverse several vights of steps and
praceed along a narruw passaye wallesd in by tall
houses,  Some men lounging ina doorway glance
ivjuiringly atux as wo pass, but make no remark.
They are ragged and hand  featueed and have a
look of dogged mixery. Presently wo issue on
Higa strect, and are vnce more in the midst of
teeming human life.

Fut what a contrast to *he carcless thng we
1vo sast lefi! Spring aillinery is evidently ot
- tronizead here unlex: jou dignify by that name
the straw hat with ity tawdrey feather hanginz
limply on the fnnesy heal of a young girl, whoxe
face wears a set amile raore pitifal than tears, or
the torn tartan shawl pratecting the grey hairnof
the wretelrd, leering woman who staggers aeross
thestreet, clutching a black inttle tightly in wne
hand. Put for the most part a luxuriant and
unesred for hesd of hair ix considend satllicienr
covering. Groups of women atand and gossip
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here as on Princess street, but in plaze of sleek,
pampered poodles, led by silver chains, there are
emaciated babiez wrapped in coarse shawls; and
<nere is a furcibleness of expression not permitted
in polite circlex.  But, after all, surely this is a
merry place. Listen to thy Inughter ; don’t think
of the hollowness, the conrseness of it.

And hero comes a Hne ‘soncy lussie’ with a
physique which many a man might envy. She is
a fish wife, with her beavy shoes, home knitted
stuckings, short coavse blue serge skirt, loose
jacket with sleeves turned back to the elbow, red
kerchief showing at her throat, and the heavy
creel on her back supported by a steap crossing
her forchead.  She is cleanly, bealthy and ener-
getic, and asshe steps briskly on her way her oyes
aro fastened on tho kaitting which her fingers are
busily plying.

Yes, but look behind. A pitiful figure shuftles
along. A young woman in a ragged old gown, a
thin shawl partly thrown over her red hair, purtly
wrapped about & puny infant. As she hurries
past, her red and swonlen eyeslook vucantly before
her in dumh misery. The dirt on her thia cheek
is furrowed by recent tears. In her blind haste
sho almest stumbles upon a tiny urchin who is glee-
fully serubbing the pavement with an old blacking
brush, while his baby brother sits near and howls
with envy, malice, and all uncharitablencss. Svme
moro small bays are intent upon o game of fout-
ball, their dicty bare feet receiving many a hard
knock, as they kick a projeciing cobhlestone in
the roadway, justead of the bundle of tags which
does duty for a ball.

We peep into some of the ¢ closes,” ¢ courts,’ or
fwynds, ns they are calied. Most of thun arv
entered by a stone archway which leads to a nar-
row passage wrnlled in by dilapidated houses, ¢n
the doorposts of which you may often find some
old inscription or coat of arms; for Cannongate
was once the aristocratic residence quarter.  And
whereas now clectricity sheds its cold white light
on scenes of squalor, noise, and dirt, flaring
torches once lit up gay pageants and showed iy
lord and Jady stepping forth from one of thess very
tencmenty, perchance on their way to dine with
an carl farther down the street.

For three centuries hiavo somoe of these houses
locked upon varied seenes; grandevr and rovelry,
battle and death, life and misery. In that plain
wvtene church farther down the street, the beauti-
ful Mary Stuart was macricd to Boswell, and =
brilliunt followng of Iadiex and cvurtiors passed
from the gateway where now some neglected look
ing children aro playing hop Scutch with a pdece
of stone—~—children overywhere, playving, working.
fighting, laughing, weeping. .

In passing & tiny shop in the wndow of which
arc somo dusty Papers, we spy & quaint fzure
within, and enter, ostensibly to buy a pencil. A
little bit of & woman, whose thin groy locks an
fantastically arranged in curl papers rises to prect
us.  Sheis very friendly, and on my lifting the
corner of a shabby littls photograph album Iring
on the enunter, she beams upon me, aud proceed:
to exhibit it< conteats,

* Mn son. en! but he's a bonnie Iaddie, wi* hi
curly pov.  An' ma brither, th’ raeenister, a ricl
and wuid mon—te ho an Epresoopalian, Yo'
Epeescopalain yerseld  Ab, weell 1 hae nae det
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thece's some vera aimisble Chreestians awang th’
Epeescopalians.’

On our tolling her we aro also Cnnadians, she
lvoks niuch surprised.

¢ Ma, but ye speak English vera weel,’ she re-
marks patronizingly. ¢ Maist like ane o’ corsels.’
And we leave her nodding at us from tho door-
way, the curl papers bobbing wildly in mute fare-
well.

After this the street widens oui, the noise
grows less, the aiv fresher, and in a fow moments
we ave confronted by the ancient palace of Holy-
rood, standing stately and cal, its beauty accen-
toutvd by a background of dark hills.

We turn and make our way up the nearest of
these, and after a short climb pause to rest and
look down.

The scent of the new grass greets us, the far-off
cry of *coke,’ the shrill whistle of an engine,
comes to us softened by distance. Below lies the
city with its busy hum of life, its poverty and
wealth.

Beautiful, fascinating Edinburgh! Most dram-
atic city ! where every building appears to be
placed with a view to effect, and all is enclosed
by nature’s most lavish charms.

Varaxce St. JusT. BRRRYMAN
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AMONG OUR BOCGKS.

= ERHAPS the
? i P thing which
s ek strikes one

338 most forcibly
K in the present day
is the large produc-
tion of works which
S the reading public
: [EQ", o d_eclures to be des.

HaP  tined to take a last-
ing place in litera-
ture, and the rapid
ity with which such
5 works, once their
i N immediate vogue is
over, drop out of
sight and are for-
gotten. Who now
3  veads or discusses
D i thoso favorites of «
y i year ago, ‘The
Heavenly Twins’
and *Dodo’} Even
tho immortal
*Trilby ' is but little
heard of. Yet
among our modern
authors there are
still some who, one
in fain w belicve, will not be thus consigned o
oblivioe, but for whom we always keepn warm
spot in wur hearts; and one of thess is Rudyard
Kipling

His latest book, ‘ The Seven Seas,” serves but
o deepen our admiration of his great and varied
knowledge, his clear 1axight inw character.  The
commen soldier, the civil magnaw, or the Cape
Cod fisherman, he has introducel us to them all,
and they stand out in our memories as living,
breathing realitics, nut mere Jay figuree

If there is o fauly to be found, it may be dis-
covered in that portion of the book centaining tho
Barrack Room Ballads,  These show a slight fah-
ing off from the excellenes of the older anes. They
Iack the frec awing and eweep of the lines, some.
thing als. of the careless felicity of wording. They
do not cling 50 essily to the memory as do the
others.  Fromany other than Kipling they would
he reccived with acclamativn, hat thut he can do
hatter work than this the remaining portions of
the volame show,

Porhaps the poem which will pleasa the general
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render most is ¢ Buy my Euglish Posies.” Indeed,
tho tomptation to quute it in full is alwost
irrasistible  Two stanzasg, however, must suflico :
Buy my English posios ! —
You that gcorn tho May
Won't you greet a friond from home
Half tho world away ¢
Greon against the draggled drift,
Faint and fra1l and tirst—
Buy my northern blood-root,
And I'll krow whero yuu were nursed.
Robindown tho logging road whisties, * Como with
mo,’
Spring has found the maplo prova. the sap is running
freo ;
All the winds o' Canada call tho ploughing rain,
Tako the fluwer and tuen the hour, and kiss your love
again
Buy my English posies!
Yeo that have your own ;
Buy them for a brother's sake
Over seas, alone.
Weod ye tramplo undecfoot,
Floods hir hieart abrin—
Bird ye never heeded,
Oh, sho calls his dead to him.
Far and far our homes aro set, round the Suvven
Seas,
Woo for ug, if we forget, we that hold by these
Unto esch his mother-beach, bloom and bird and
lend
DMastors of the Seveu Seas, oh, love and understand.

The majestic ¢ Prayer Before Action’ deserves
notice, as does also the *Ode to the True Ro-
mance,” which has, howover, appeared before as
the dedicution of ¢ Many Inventions’ The last
stanza of thisis particulariy beautiful :

Ob Charity, all pationtly
Abiding wrack and acaith !
Oh Faith, that meets ten thousand cheats,
Yet drops no jou of faith !
Dovil and brute thou dost transmu®e
To higher lordlier show,
Who art in sooth, that lovely Truth
The careless angels knaw.

The volume contains mzn: other poerrs but
spree forbuds farther quutation. Tt is prettily
bound and printed on tho Lest of paper, and is
a'*ogether a desirable addition to o library.

* * *

The name of Rudyard Kipling leads naturally
to thuughts of India, and on this subject a nuw
-writer has appeared.  The mantle of Kipling has
fallen on Mrs. F A Steel, who exhibits in her
latest novel, ¢ On the Faco of the Waters,” a
knowledge of native character and intrigue which
has seldom been equalled.  The scene is laid in
the days of the mutiny, and the figures of Nichol-
sen, Hodson and many others are set befure us
with no uncertain haud.  Bat it ix in the deline-
ation of native manners and modes of thought
that Mrs. Steel excels. Soma, the sepoy, who
while joining the mutiny 1s still faichful to his
whitd mester . ‘Tara his sister, the weak and wav-
eripg Abool-Bukr, and the great-hearted Fark-
hunda, bear witness to her insight into the subtle
workings of the Onental wnind, so far apart in
every respect from the colder and mom direet wes.
tern mode of thought.

The tale begina with a spirited description of
the sale of tho king of Uude’s menagerio by tho
British forces, and ihe purchase by Msjor Erlton,
of a large white cockatoo in spite of the efforts of
a native bidder, to secure possession of it.  This
bird plays a smaewhat important part in the story.
The scene, which is perhaps eno of the raost im-
presaive in the volume, i3 cnnnected with it
Nonny, tho child of an English maident in Dellii,
is playing in the garden, while within the houseje
Kato Erlton, the hervine of the tae,  Sudderly a
cry startles hier

*God in heaven! What was that through thoe
stillness nnd the praco 1 A child's pitifal sceeam.

«She was at tho closed window in an instant,
peeriug through the shta of the jalouses; but
there was nothing to ba scen save a blaro and

9

blnzo of sunlight on sun-scorched grass, and sun-
withered beds of flowurs,  Nothing l—stay.—
Christ help us! What was thatT A vision of
white, and gold, and blue. Whito garments and
whito wings, whito curls and flaming gelden crest,
fierce, groy-blue beak and claws among thoe flutter-
ing blue ribbons, Sonny! His little feet flying
and failing fast among the flower beds.  Sonny !
still holding his favorite’s chain in the unconsoious
grip of torror, winle half-dragged, hulf-fying, the
wide, white wings fluttered over the child’s head.

* *Deen ! Deen ! Futteh Mohamied 1"

¢That was from the oird, terrified, yeot still
geatle,

¢t Deen! Deen! Futteh Mobamimed 1"

*'That was from the old man who followed fast
on the child with long lance in rest like o pig-
sticker’s. An old an in & faded green turban,
with a spiritual, relentless face.

« Kate's fingers were at the bolts of the high
Feench windvw—-her only chance of speedy exit
from that closed room. Ah' would they never
yield? And tho lanco was gaining on those poor
littlo flying fect .

There arec many other stirring scencs to be
found in the volume, aud it will well repay the
time spent in ite perusal. It is published in New
York by the MacMillan Co., and contains a short
preface declaring it to be in the main composed of
histerical facts. Those who wish to add to their
knowledge of the Indian mutiny cannot do botter
than purctase it. N. M. H,

& o .
By

THE TWI1LIGHT HOUR.

Her littlo feot have wandured all the busy, tired day,

Along the paths where sunbeams with the shadows
‘ovo to play.

And now, at mght, sav comes to me, my slovpy littlo
fay,

To rost within my arms awhdo till she is tucked away.

Her littlo hands are pliant now, thoy yivld to my
cavess,

And drooping lids to dreamland s charmns would wil-
lingly confess,

Yet closer tomy breast sho sinks, her thoughts nyo far
awnw

Acrogs the vordorland where she will soun be tucked
AWAY.

Ah ! httle life, my bad of caro slips dowa when you

aPer.

Your goldylocks light up my lifo with very precious
cheer—

I wonder if you thisk or knuw how rich I count each

day
When sl my hopes and all my love with you are
tucked away *
-Chirane Inter-Ocean.

WHEN AI'RIL CoME...

TIRNA SRKARD,

WieN April comes with softly shining oyes,

And dafludils hound in her wind-blown hair,

1), sho will amile all cluuds from cut tho skiew,

Aand make each day intoa glad surprise.

Far thero'lt Lo blossoms swinging on the sir,
When April comacs ¢

When April cames, with tender sigh and tear,
Gay dandehions will gild all common ways,
And ah ! ‘tis then that we will surely hear
The piping of the rebing, sweet and elear—
While halwlinks will whistlo theough the days
When April comes!

When April cumes, this sad world, wise and «ld,
AMay half farget that it has grown ro ey 3
Winter will srem a woary talo—long told,
And all its atter winds, itx fmst and oold,
Will drift into tho things of yeatenlay,

When April comes *

When Aprii comex, dancing tho weaaenta throush
As though in answer e aonio sweet vefrin,
She'll coax tho whele warld eut into the blue,
For ahc's a madeap—tat—her hiesrt w truo
And it may ho—sad lipa will smilo again-
\When Aprit coman !

4
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IN THE HOUSEHOLD.

Y MRI, JEAN JOY.

Principal of Domastic Scfence Departtnent in Toronto
Technical School, and Pupit of Techufiegical
Tnntitule, Marsaclunette

NE of the most difficuls tasks for the house-
keeper is vo plan the three meals required
daily, in such a way as to give variety
and yet keep the quality of food uniform.

Veal is the espesinl meat of the season, and
though not considered casy of digestion or very
nutritious, may be used freely, if cooked carefully.
One of the best and perhaps the simplest way to
cook veal cutlets is to cut in good shape and boil
them slightly in order to sear the outside and give
n good flavor. Ther put in a brown or tomato
sauce, and simmer until porfecily tender, which
will require at least one hour.

Cold veal makes a nice carserole, which may be
made with any other kind of culd meas, however,
as follows :

Line an oval mould with « half inch layer of
cooked rice or mashed patatoes.  Then fill it with
cooked chopped meat, well season.d and slightly
muistened with stock and wixed with a beaten
egx or two—according to the quantity of meat
used, using envugh egg to hold the mixture
wgether afwer it is cooked.  Cuver the meat with
a lay ;¢ of rice ur potato—whichever bes been
used to line the muuld—and steam or vake for an
hour or less, according to the size of the mould.

CGalatine of Veoal.

The breast is the most suitable picce to select
for this dith. The bLones should be removed and
the meat carefully beaten out. Spreal on the
meat buard and brush it over with the yolk of an
egg.  Sprinkle with chopped onions, parsley, salt,
pepper and mace.  Make two omelets, one from
the yolks the other from the whites of vgge. Cut
them in strips, lay them upan the veal, with
strips of breast of chicken or turkey or layers of
pounded ham, between. Sprinkle over the top
with chopped pickled cucumbers or choppedd toma-
w, chopped wushroows and sweet herbs. Rollup
very tightly, tie in a cheese cloth and <immer
aeatly five ar six hours  When tender place a
heavy weight upon it and let it stand at least
twenty four hours before it s cut Serve in very
thin slices gornished with swvary aspie j-ilv

Lamb Soup.

Teko any odds and ends of chups, not burned,
and sy remains of cooked fawb, one small vnion,
one small turip, cut fine and cover with water.
Simmer till the meat is tender and the bones
clean. Skimout the meat and set the liquor away
to cool.  Pick out the hones and any uneausble
parts and remove the fat from the broth,  Put un
to buil again, then add quarter of a cup of 1:co
which has been soaked and couked in water until
tender.  Thicken with flour and water and season
o taste with salt and pepper.  Add the meat and
when hot serve with ralls.

Swigs Veal Plo.

Cat up the remains of a cold roast of veal into
thin slices, pug a littlo piece of bacon on each slice.
Make a forcemeat of parslev and herbs (by chop-
ping them finely and wixing well), spread on top
and then wll the weat up. Put theso rol's of
meat into a pie-dish, pile them high in the center,
and put amonzst them the yolks of fcur bard-
boiled ecggem cut inwe  quarters—somo cooked
mushrooms may also he  added—scatter salt,
Prpper, seme more choppad persley, and » grating
of nntneg over the meat and pour overalla thick
hrown sauce flavored with tarrngon vinegar or
lemon juice. Line the edges of the dish with

ta aud cover it all, bako in a good oven for an
hoar or longer acconding to the size of the pie
Stewod Tripo and Rice.

Cut the tripe into picces two inches long and
ont inch brad, threw inte a pau of cold water
and just let it boid up. Then strain awsy the
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wator., Cut two onions into smull pieces and fry
in a stew pan with two tablespconfuls of dripping
until soft. Then add the tripeand add & quart of
now milk, have 1} oz. of rice well washed, add to
the tripe and sesson all with pepper, ralt, and &
squeeze of lemon juice.  Simmer for an hour.
This should not boil or it will curdle and be
quickly spoilt.
Axncaovy Egga in S8auce.

Cook four eggs for twenty winutes and when
they arc cold take off the shells. Chop the
whites finely 1nd rub the yolks through a thick
seive. Do nut mix the whites and the yolke, as
they are used separately. Fry some pieces of
bread cut into fancy <hapes. Scald half a pint of
milk and thicken it with a tablespuoniul of corn-
starch, cook until it is the thickness of cream, and
make it a good pink with anchovy sauce, then
add the chopped white of ezgs.  Put a pile of the
anchovy mixture on cach piece of fried head,
smoothing it with a knife, put a ringof the grated
volk on each cronton, and serve very hot ona
folded napkin.

Ox-tatls and Tomato.

Cut the tail into neat joints and scak for an
hour in salted water. Next set in a stewpan,
cover with cold water, add salt and bring slowly
1o the boil. Then strain off the water, rinse the
picces of meat inwarm water and set in astewpan
sufficiently large for the ox-tail to lie over the
bottor, add vegetsbles to flavor, cover with
water, and stew very slowly for three hours,
Aftrr that time remove the smaller joints and
allow the larger to cook for another hour. It is
very necessary when preparing an ux-tail to let it
cook slowly, When the tils are nearly cvoked
fry half an onion, a hittle chopped ham together
until the onion is nice and brown, then add half
a pint of canned tomatees and cook till quite soft
then add the wravy from the tails, thicken with
flour and boil up for about ten minutes. Skim
well, scason to taste and pass the sauce through a
strainer, put in the tails.  Make all hot together
and serve.

Egg Cutlots.

Caok the egg twenty minutes, and when quits
cold shell them and cut in two lengthwisc,  Have
ready one tablespuonfal butter mwelted and on n
het plate, add te it a little salt and pepper, one
egg beaten with one tablespoonful cold water on
another plate, and fiae dey breaderumbs on - still
another. Dip the egg halves fist in the melted
butter, then in the ega, and then in the crumnbs,
and fry in deep fat. Servo with eary sauce.

Horso-Radish Sauco

Crok one cup grated horse-radish with one half
cup w=ater for five minutes and strain, rub one
haif-cup batter and cne-half cup flour together
over the fire, add wuter fromn home radis;,.  Cuwok
till smooth, add hone-radish and serve hot or cold.

Braing & LaRo. ©.

Boil two or three calves brains, then throw them
into cold water, trim them and cut into halves and
cut each half into thick slicex. Seison with pepper,
salt and roll in meited butter and sprinkle with
chopped parsley.  Put these slices on small skew-
ers with thin slices of fat bacen between each
slizo of the braing, roll in melted butter, thern in
bread crumbs, and boil fon about ten minates,
garnish with slices of lemoen and sprigs of paraey.
terve wery bot.

CoYeo Croam.

Inssalve threequarter cunce of gelatine in half
cap of water. Add half cup stny coffee, ono
tablespornful sugar,  When theses ingredients ato
thorougbly mixed and slightly coeled stic in one
und helf cups whipped cream—a tablespoonful of
brandy may be added if desired. Stwin inton
wettia mould aad when cold turn wat onto » glaes

di<h.
Gorman Grontyo.

Poil vae pound of rarpherry or apricot preserves
in a pint ¢f waicr, pass it throogh a stive and

Y
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swecten to taste. Add Tuur cunces of fine sap»
which has been woll soaked in cold water, stic e
over the fira till the sago is disselved, pour into .
wot mould and when stiff turn out and serve wit:
cold custard or whipped cremm.

* * *

As house cleaning time has coms round again ..
few hints ay to somo easy metheds of cleaning wiii
be in season. The white spots often caused on
polished tables by placing hot disheson them may
be removed by rubbing them with a flanne} whict
has been dipped 1n equul parts of s#eet oil ant
spirity of turpentine. Afterwards polish the sur
face with a leather.

Piano keys when dirty and discolored way b
treated in the following way: Take some powder
ed whiting, mix it to a paste with lemon juice and
apply to each koy separately, afterwards polisbing
with a dry cloth. Great care must be taken tm
prevent the paste from gotting in between the
keys. Another way to clean ivory is to make
paste of prepared chalk, oil and ammonia.  Dip =
rag in this, reb on the ivory and leave for a fow
hours, then brush off and polish with a dry cloth.

To clo~n white marble, take a Jump of washing
soda about the size of sn egg, and put it together
with & tablespoonful of soft soap into & pot con-
taining half pint of water. Stand this poiina
pan of boiling water on the fire until the cortents
boil. While hot paint the mixture on the marule
and leave it for a day or two; at the end of this
time wash it off with warm water and a clean
flannel. .

To remove rust from steel, rub over with
some sweet oil and leave for two or toree duys.
Then take sore finely powdered, unslacked fimie
and rub it on thesteel with a picee of flannel unin
the rust is removed.

‘To kecp moths from carpets it is a good plan to
rub a littlebenzine round the edges,

‘People lift therr eycbrows,” says William
Morrix, the Enghsh poet, *over wouen mustening
the higlier mathematics; why, it is infoiwly
more dificult to learn the details of geod Louse
keeping. Anybody can learn mathematics, but it
takes a lot of skill to manage & house well.” Auy-
one whe has had any expencnce will agree with
hun that it does take brawus to *mavage a hotse
well”  In Waltcanstan, England, there 13 s collegy
for housewives where young wotnen may learn all
the branches of dumestic work, nctuding cookery,
nealiework, laundry work and hourebold supernin-
tendence.  The name of the college 3¢ very appro-
printely St.Martha's.  Unly ten pupilsare received
at a time, in order that cach may serve her turn
as housekeeper, chambermaid, Jaundress, ete. A~
the course of fastructivn includes every houschold
function, from building a fire and cleaning lawgs
to gaving dinaer partiey, the graduate is equally
fitted for housemaid or house mistress,

ABOUT MUTTON AND VEAL.

The leg of either wutton or lamb is an aconume-
ical cut, there heing so little bone.  The aaut or
membrane fastened about the leg must be removed
before cocking.  Mutton may ba cocked slightly
rare, but lamb, as well as all young meats, should
be cacked thoroughly.

Vesl should bie chiosen with the greatest enre
AMany persons find it ditficult to digest av any
time, and poor veal is positively hsrmful, The
Besh should be pink and fin, the fat white and
clear. Too young veal will be of a bluish tint,
and shonld not b2 used at all. IF the flosh be
whitiah, the animal has been bled, and the mest
will lack nuirition.  Ths carcful housekeeper ex
awines her meat before buying, and it wil] be to
her advantage to discriminato wisely in her
selection.
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How to
Hang

Pictures

HERE noever was o
time when the art
of hanging pictures

afforded so wide a
field or so unlimit-
ed a range toone'’s
1leas, with a view
to artistic and dec
orative effect, 1 at
the preseut day.
The rigid conven-
tiouality which has
longbeenso strictly
observed, of bang-
ing pictures in
pairs, upun an ex-
act Jevel, is fast be-
coming {relegated
into a thing of the
past, and rightly
so, for, so long as
such a custom was
in vogus, it was impossible for one to view a
picture, no matter how fine & gem or how great its
merits, otherwise than as merely a bit of wall
furniture, in the sume manner as one might
admire a bandsome chair or divan. Such same-
ness soon palls upon one’s idea of beauty and
artistic arrangement, and the eye becomes very
weary of such monotony of desiga.

But times have changed, and instead of the
wwon-bound rules-~unalterable as the laws of the
Medes and Persians—with which wo have hitherto
been su hampered and fettered, there is vast scope
for the wildest flight of fancy and the most con-
summate skill the connoisseur can summon.

Mony things must necessarily be taken into
consideration with regard to the proper selection
and grouping of pictures—such as tho prevailing
color of the room, the harmony existing between
wall paper, furniture, carpets and draperies.

A very light pictave will show to advantagoe
with sombre background and surroandings, while,
on the other hand, the darker the picture is the
moro light it will require; therefore, the first and
most important taing to be decided is whether the
piclure in question cumes under the category of
‘light’ or *dark.’ If the former, an excellent
position would be found between two windows in
tho front of the roow, but if it belongs to the
latter clasy, it should bo placed opposite ta the
windows, where the full light will streawn in upon
it

As far as postible, a picture should be hung
from the artist’s point of view, that is to say, it
should bo placed in the same light as it was paint.
ed ; indeed, many Parisian artists, who appreciate
how important this fact is, in order te do full
justice to their wotk, write under their signatures
certain divections for tho best mode of hauging,
sech as: *Light, left and north, or *Light,
right and south.’

Yhea this important information is Incking, tha
inexperienced person should consult an artist or
soma reliablo picture-dealer.,

Largoe pictures should first bo suitably hung,
and then tho smaller ones could be arranged in
gronpsorrowsef twosand threesbetween them, Al
unimportan® pictures should boe “skied” by being
placed vver doors or windows, while the wee ones
shuuld bo utilized 0 il in vacant corners or
alcoves,

A very peetty and cffeative way to arrange
several pictares would be to camaence by hanging
tho largest av the top, to the left, and gradually
descend like steps of stairs |, each ono heing a littie
smaller and a little further to tho right than it«
predeceTsor,

While a littls varirty in size, oolar or subjecy ix
very dusirable, at the sawe time tho premiscuous
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srrangemont of oil-paintings, watoer-colors, stehings
and steel onpgravings should bo carefully gunrded
against, for many a good pictu-e has been com
pletoly spoiled by its unsuitable position, its tov
close juxtaposition with othors whicl uo not har
monizo with it, quite a3 much as by the quality of
the light.

Undoubtedly, it is o difficult matter to arrange
pictures of various kinus judiciously whore the
space is exceedingly limited, but, when at als
possible, a very good plan would be to place all
the colored pictures at one side of the room and
the studies in black and white at another.

One might receive a valuable education in this
matter if the opportunity of visiting sowme of the
fine old European salons or galleries were to pre-
Jont itself  In fact, it vould not bo necessary to
go abroad at «ll, if one would take the troublo of
discovering for himself the many gomns that are to
be found on the continent of Awmerica.

In regard to frames. It is much wmoro import-
ant to havea picture appropriately framed, indeed,
it is much moro essential to bestow time und cave
in the gelection of a frame then upon the choice
of & garment of apparel, for th. former, in all
probability will be worn for a life-time, while the
latter will be donned only for a season, to gratify
a passing faney.
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A quiet picture should have a most unostenta
twous frame, -.al-paintings appear to the best ad
vantage whewn framed in gilt, while etchings and

ugravings should be framed in oak or some other
. 21 wood. A very Leautifui idea that was
sce » 1n an artistic hows, was in the treatment of
th. oaco above the mautel.  The usual mirror or
fancy mautel top was entirely dispensed with, and
instcad, & most luvely curtain or draping of white
silk foll from a brass rod which rested near tho
moulding above. This draping was exquisitely
coverad with F.aches of violets, which were em-
breidered in their natural shades with Japan floss,
and upon this rested a very fino watercolor print
ing, framed in gilt, tho study conusting of vinlrts
with thuir leaves, and lilics-of-the.valley.

This same idea could be earried out with rose.
bady, the effect being vecy Freochy.,  The voses
huds shouldbe embroidend with Spanish floss, and
should be carefully shaded. A picture consisting

of a study of roses, such as Amesican beautars,
would Juok very handsony with such a back
Kesynonrn

ground.
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WHERE COLORS COME FROM.

Fow people—oven artists themselves- kuoow
where the colors used in the arts come from. Tt
13 an interesting fact that ono small pa’ at box will
aoften represent the four quarters of the globe, and
all sorts of materialy, animal, vegetable and winer-
al. Tho cochineal insect supplies the carinines
end rich crimson, scatlet and purpn~ lakes. Sepia
is thy inky tluid discharged by the dovilish cuttle
fish. Indian yellow is from the urino of the camel,
aund ivory black and bone black from ivory chips.
Prussian blue is made by fusing horses’ hoofs and
othor refuse matter with impure potassium carbon-
ate, an accidenta) discovery. Blue black is foum
the charcoal of the vinestalk. Turkey red is de-
rived from the mudder plant of Hindostan.
Gamboge is a yellow sap of a tree, which the
people of Sinn catch in cocoanut sholls.  Ruw
Siennn is the natural earth from Sienna, Italy.
When burned it is Burnt Sienna.  Amber is from
Umbria. India ink is burnt camphor, Bistre is
the soot of weod ashes.  Of real ultramarine thore
iy little in the arket, as it i made from the
pre Jous lapis lazuli, and commands a big prics.
Cninese white is zinc, scarlot is iodide of mereury,
and native vermilion come. from quicksilver ore.

DAINTY HANDXERCHIEFS.

The claborately embrmdered bits of linen so
fashionable some time ago are not used now except
for *dress up ’ and aro ot aven then seen so fre-
quently as formerly ; neither aresilk handkerchiefs
used now, and none are displayed in the shops
oxcept those large hemstitched white ones used
hy men.  Very fine linen handkerchiefs with nar-
row hemstitched burdors and frequently the ini-
tals of the owner embroidered in the corners aro
fashionable. The initials should be very small,
Luco trimmed handkerchiefs are quite the thing,
and narrow valenciennes lace looks most dainty.
Auny girl can make for horself somo of these dainty
handkerchiefs, a yard of sheer linen beiny, encugh
fur several of them.

MATTRESS PINCUSHIONS.

A popular wedding present of the day isa large
s1zed mactress pincushion of white brocade, witha
spray of forget-me-nuts and orange buds worked
1n & medaltion in the center and the bride’s witial
letter ur letters in elungated tracery passed ap-
parently through the outline of the medallion, ne
if it weroof gold wire and lightly hung up. At
the four corners arn white ping, two being of
colored beads, whilo all sound the side are put in
small and lerge black and white guarded pins,
with & pearl head xd ono at cach corner. They are
uot new ! - any means, these mattress pincushions,
but lately they seem to have ‘caught on’ awazingly
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OWNS for the Horse Show and Ruces are in

order ; and semo wonderfutly pretty things,

s well as some very startling ones are be-

ing made up by the modistes By and by the

most servicenble of these will go across the ocean

to bo ‘finished out ’ in the jostle and push of the
Diamond Jubilee throng.

SKIRTS,

Tailor-mrdo gowns will have braiding of every
kind, 13 a trimming. The military styles will bo
especially alfected.

Plain silk-lined skirts, with cullness woll to the
back, and blouse or tight vest with dickey, and
Eton or Norfoll: jackets, are the gencral vutling,
on which many modifications are made. The style
is o’ t materially 2itered, except that the jacket is
more jaunty, the
skirts Jess fulland
braided in some
large design. The
Yraiding thus f.r
is usually down

the side seams, not around thu
foot of the skirt. Perfection of
cut and fit is everything in these
gowns, This will be tho general
style for spring gowns,

* * *

The newest skirts, that is those
being wade of lighter materials for sumwmer
wear, have many aud varying features, one of
which is the faney for trinming them around the
bips, when there i3 no other deeoration. Tucks
and tiny bor plaits extending four or five inches
down from tae wal.t ave set in acress the front
and sides.

Alternate panels, elaborately trimmed, and
breadihs of accordion plaiting fopu some of the
dressy skirts in grenadine aud grass linen, and
skirts generally aie develeping very rapidly in all
the passible modes of decoration.

The entiez endeney in sunmer gowns g to.
ward transparent waterinls and  soft clinging
effects.

Black and white materials both in checks and
stripes ave decidedly in favor for the season.
Some of the peettiest: dresses worn ia Queawa
during the present Session are in these combin.
rtonk. One with skirt of vich black satin and
bluuse bodies of black and white: striped xatin ;
the white stripe in graduating width is remark
ably rich Plerty of white coilen in front and
s'meve pufls give it the requisite softues

Red, expecially geranium red, ronaing a favarite
calor,  Recently one of Outtawa’™s large stores
made quite an artistic offvet Ly dresing one woa
dow eatirely ia varying shades of red.  The color
will drop off & little with the advancing <eason,
but comp in aguin with searlet autumn Woamv,

L e R ——
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Black trimmings nre almest a necessity on any
red gown to tone down the color.

The open meshed black fabrics, such ns black
canvas, are pretty made ever the new purple red
or china blue, and trimmed with black satin rib-
bon. Green and black are a peculinr but fashion-
able finish for a brown canvas gown,

* * *

BODICES,

In our illustrations this month we show several
pretty bodices to be warn with black skirts, very
rich matorinls are used for theso skirts, heavy silk
crepon, brocades, and satin being the chief.

Fig. 1 is o mauve and black striped bodice that
hes a new thing in sleeves. Three mauve silk
rills are let in almost to the clbouw, gathered
togethier to the shoulder giving it something the
effeet of slushing. The yoke tnd deep bels are of
conrst white lace. White chiffon at neck and
wristbands add a finishing touch, while care-
lessly threwn ever the right shoulder is a cascade
or fall of chiffon edged wirh valencicnues,

Fig. § is a black and green tinsel brocade. ‘The
yoke is of point venise over bright green satin,
and is edged with black chiffon ruffies. Plack
accordion pleated chiffon frills fall gracefrlly over
the shoulder in points almost to the waist.

One of the prettiest of the many pretty bodices
worn at the Russell House dinner table, during
the early days of the Session, was one of grass
linen, emmbroidered in wheel design. It way made
over blue silk,
- and finished with

) lvose kuots of
¥ Dblue satin at col-
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Iar and
waist.

Front aud epaulets of
much-beruffled pink and ap-
ple green chiffon, made dressy
“fixingi’ for another bedice of plain black aatin.

Fror 3 of chiffon, either spnkled or plain, are
most in favor fur the ovening bodice.  Thoy are
soft, becoming, and capable of 2 tremendous
variation.

In Fig. 3 wc show an organdie muslin with
three wide stripes of valeuciennes insertion run-
ning paralle] round the badice, like barre! hoops,
The battom of the skirt 1s finished in tho same
way above the hem. A white satin collar and
cuflx add a Frenchy finishing touct,.

Fig. 4 is a pink organdic muddin with resebud
design. It is to ko worn with the new sun skirt o
much in voguo in New York. Thir skirt is cut in
a perf 2t circle nine yards round the bottom, i
graduaied accordion pleats.  Muslin or taffeta silk
are tho best for these skiris.  The sillz underskirt
is put in the sane band  The bodice in the
skeich, to be worn with thiy, is gachered down
from bust to waist in smail flut tucks vertically
stretehied to 3 tight lining leaving the mauslia full
over the bust and the arnax. 1t fastens invisably
up the back.  The insertion ixinid on horizontally
to form a yoke, while iwo frills edged with this
insertion set up over the small sleeve putin.  The
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slooves aro slightly wrinkled and finiched with g
black satin band; alse collur and belt of bla k
satin, )

‘This wheel skirt will be very fashionable t.r
transparent materials during tho season.

Fig. 2 illustrates a stylish short coat of lig it
greenish grey ladies' cloth, that wight easily "o
adapted for the wheel. Tt iy trimmed with bla k
fancy braid, stitched down in four vertical strif
over the bust to the bottom of the coat, which
also edged with it, also collar and wristban: <.
sust below the sinll slesve puff ia a singls row f
the braid which runs bias across the slecve,

* * *

A pretty ye. simple gown of checked wu.il
material bas a bedico trimmed in tucks vdged with
narrow black velvet ribbon  Botk tho front aud
back of the bodice are tucked.

The all wool black and white is quite in vogue ;
and nothing enriches it like slight trimm®  of
black velver. It may also be trimmed effe .vely
with military braid.

BLEEVES,

Sleoves are the special point of interest in the
new spring gowns, a3 thero is a decided difference
in the cut. The new sieeveis almost close fitting,
with very narrow eqaulet frills or drooping wing
effects at the top.

* ¥* *

The plain sleove is the vnusanl exception except
in cloth gowns, and shirred, tucked, and trimmed
sleeves of some sort are the rule. This s a wise
provision of fashiun, as it disguises the unbe
coniing efivet of a close sleeve. They ave ghirred
up and down in two or thrve parrow frills
with a space between or around in pufls;
tucks are set in diagonally, up and down
around in groups, and all the sleeves which
ard intended to be long fall well over the

band.
*

The plain
cont sleeve
with a little
fulness at the
top is the one

most in use
for tailer
gowns and
cloth jack-
eta, TRIMMINGS.

Tucks will be pre-eminestly the mode of trin-
wing for smnmer gowns. Tucked yokes, tucke.d
blouses, tucked fronts, tucked sleeves, —deep
tucks, fine tucks, edyed tucks, plain tucks; tucks
n gingham and tucks in chiffen, tucks <. s, and
tucks up and down. There will be variations bt
the tuck is tho key-note,

FIGUNTING THE MOTUS.
BY A LOVER OF PUX“

IREAT.LX think frighto ing the moths wou i
be betrer than fighting them ; for once th v
find their way into a closct, there scems 10

surcty of getting rid of them.

A friend told me oneo that sho thought the pr
servation of furk from moths 2 matter of gor

luck, not of god housckeeping ; bat then she w
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¢ 'eful over o beautiful bearskin bos—those weo
v e two or threo winters ago.

1 thought I put it away carefully,’ she said,
«.nd Jook !’ It cortainly did leok scalpy and
hwrrid.  Tho hair bad fallen away in tufts,

Moth-eaten furs always romind me of one of two
things—a gecond-hand shop, or a bald head.

Her boa looked bad enough to suzgest both at
one.

Howover, I discovored that she probably was
in fault; since, althvugh her fur was packed
avwny carefully, it was left lying about until the
closo of Muy; and the moths probably got in
Lefure the packing.

Some women Jike to keep their furs out until
the last vestige of cbull has gono out of the air;
and that briogs them into early June.

In such a cage the furs should bo beaten vrell
with a cane, or combed not less than twice a week,
and bung out in the «ir. Constaut shaking and
beating is the only muth preventive for exposed
furs,

In largs furrier establishmenis men and boys
are kept whose ors occupation it is to luy out,
shake and beat the furs during the summer season.

Furs may be be put away in comparative s cur-
ity ; but even then to make assurance doubly, sure
it is best to open and beat them once during the
5¢as0n. .

1 have been fortunate in escaping moth ravago
smong my furs thus far. My plan is simply to
take them out into the air, whip thom thoroughly,
hang them on a line, and leave them for half a day
exposed to the air. Then powder them with
powdered camphor which bas been first drenched
with carbolic acid, and permitted to dry again.
The powder may be sprinkled on from a cheap
castor, and shukea into the fur, or rubbed in with
the fingers. The furs are theu realed in thick,
dark brown paper bags, with a moth ball or two
to bear them company. Lach fur has 4 separate
bag. The bagsare home.maade ; they inly require
paste, paper, and a little patience.

.1y fur-lined cloak hasa longer airing wnd beat-
ing ; thenis popped into a pillar-shaped bag which
covers its full length, like a wardrobe dress cover.
The bag is then hung up by strong twine. The

. cloak comes out in the late autumn without crease

or fold.

1 do this in early May, preferring to go without
an oceasional use of my turs dvring the later
weeks to risking moths. I wichh as well add also
that I believe one of the rcasons my furs have
kept free from moths ia the combing which 1 give
them frequently, all through the winter scason.
My purposo is really to preserve the smoothness
and new look of the furs as long as possible; but
I have come lately to believo that ic prevents
noth-hatching also.

Some women gn to much more trouble than 1
dv. One very efficient housckeeper says that the
h.«t plan i5 to select a dark closet, and have it
papered all over, top and bottom, with tar paper.
A its surfaco is sticky, it should be sovered with
a ~econd coat of paper to prevent the clothes com
inz in direct contact with the tar. For this
& cond coat she finds nowspaper as good as any-
thing that can bo used. Perhaps tho smell of
printers’ ink holps the tar do its work, or it
iy be because newspaper is porous, snd alluws
tl.- tar odor to como through moro readily.

In this closet she hangs both her furs and
% olen garments, after carefully beating them.
B .t sinco the closot cannot be hermetically sealed,
sk - rakes them out about once & month and gives
t!.m a thorough beating.

But I think thatis too hard work, Thero is no
t wacing envrgy.  Some women, who cannet
s re n whole eloset, line old tranksor boxes with
t. paper.

! rally think myenlf that the air-tight paper
b coand camaphoratad baile avosufiicient after the
" rough beating and combing.

Vor aftor ull the great secret of keeping furs ix
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in cleaning them beforoe they are
put away. If o moth or a moth
egg goes into the closet, box or
bag with them the damage is
only partially provented. While
the ogg will hatch, the moth only
lives fur a short while, and con
not increase, but duringthat brief
life I have known theso little
insects to spoil the beauty of an
elegant garment.

Many of the vld fashioned pre-
ventives have some virtue in
them, as sassafras, chins reot,e c..
and can be used tvadvantage by ﬁ’
people in the country, whete
thay are easily obtained, but per- . .
sons in the city have better means within their
reach, in the many excellont moth proventives
which may be bought quite cherp. . ,

1n packing away white furc or robes or shildren’s
white cloaks for the summer do not forget to
seatter picces of white wax among them. R will
help to keep thew from tnrning yeliow. A nico way
is to roll them in pieces of cotton or linen, mude
very dark with bining, before putting ihem iato
their boxes.

SUMMER FOOTWEAR.

OOTWEAR will be an especial objeet of
regard thisseason, sinco walking skirts clenr
the ground by an inch or two, and bicycles

are the rage.

Indeed, the need of shapely and wel fitting
shoes was never moie apparent. A woman on 2
wheel must hat e a neatly-shod foot, yet her shoes
must be of the durable kind, fur they have to
endure much.

The walking shoo must have a low heel and
well-shaped toe, in order to bo healthful as well as
comfortable —y¢t nothing clumsy will be tolerated,
since the foot will show well this seasor, both by
reason of brevity of skirt, and bloom of organdie,

" which “sets out? frem tho
figure, and shows up =
pretty foot or ankle.

Colored shoes are going
to bo worn through the
summer — chocolate  tan
will largely supplant the
lighter shades.

The newest thing is the
green shoe in & pretty dark
shade. It i3 is very at-
tractive.

The Grecian tee is the
latest shape—it is neither
extremely pointed nor
round; but the toc i3
raised by elastic stiffening,
and 13 very comfortable.

Buttoned bootsend shoes
are out. Only laces are
used.  Tho fashionablo
walking boot has aslightly
extended sole, a half-bov
heel agd Grecian toe.  ft
is of French black kid,
laced, and is from an Tng-
lish last.  .his shoe looks
both neat and confortable
for treanps.

Wo show o few of the
newest shoes:

Fig. 1 is of blazk or
chocolate tan kid, with the
Grecian or *quarter’ tnn,
as it is sometimes called.
It i1 a neat and durable

summer shoe.

Fig. 2 illustrates the new and pretty dark
green shog, with upters of green eloth Lriade,
and lower partof dark geeon kid.  The evelets aro
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hand-worked in green silk.  This shue may bo  ad
in chocolate tan,
Fig. 3 shows a vhoo with (ho St. Louis toe

(3quare).  The heel of this shoo deserves especial
attention. It is heavy, round and low ; yot does

not injure the neat appearanco of the shoe, which
i meant for walking purposes. .

In fig. 4 weshow & very neat black slipper with
patent leather back and long vamp.

Fig. o is a pretty slipper of vicei kid (finest
dongola). It iz finished with the fashionable strap
and buckle.

The long vamp shoe_is still popular. No short.
vamp shoes are shown.

* * .

The children’s shoes, the prottiess thinge shown,
are tho suft, low meed, kid boot with spring heel
and round toe, appearing in ox blood and tan
(fig. 6); and the little pale tan shoe with strap
and button,

Quite a number of young girls in thor lae
teens oro wearing springless heels. Indeed, the
fashion: growing that they shall only be abolished

with lon,  resves.
* * *

We illustraw> some of the satest things in bicyele
boots and leggiigs :

Fig. 1 showz shoes and leggings attached.  The
shoe is of tan kid, tho lezgings of English duck.

Fig. 2 illustrates the newest golf leggings, mado
of navy blue stockingette with blue flat butten,
and plaid teg.  These are worn over the shoe or
bact, and are fathionable for golfersof bou sexes,

A pretty bicyele paiter is shewn in fig. 3, of
duck with tweed eifect in grey, buttons of grey,
and three tan leather strapy are the fastenings.

A laced bicyele boot of duck tup and kid fac-
ings is shown in fig. 4. The novelty is in the
pieco that buttons over.

Far the woman who feels aafest and mos. com-
fortable in tho short bicycle skirt, and thero are
many who do, these high gai er boots ur gaiters
will be a real comfort on windy days. Rut for
matter of coolness during the ummer the low shoe
and Jow gaiter will be preferred.  Both shovld be
in the wardrobe.

(Thanks due to Regnl Shoc Store, Torontn)

4 MonIsll BONNET.

s Detroic dressmaker lately received an order
from a woman living in 2 canatry village where
thero is un dressmaker.  The following directicny
accompanied the order:

DIRECTIONS FOR BONNET.

¢ Mazure of head from car to ear over top the
head twelve inches, from ear to ear under my
chin 91 inchex ; from forchead to back hare seven
tnches. 1 want a black lase bonet with streaners
and rozettes of red ar yallow sattire ribbon, and
would like & bunch of pink Rozex or a bluo plovm
behind with a black jot hackel, if artifichels iustill
all the go T want n bunch of grapes or a bind's tale
gomevhares. I do not desize anything fan<y, but
if you think & reath of pansies would look good
vou may put one on. T have come gand pink rib
hon here at hoine, 20 you need net put on stringe,’

B T IR TR A S

e NPT e

gy - -

CANT T e



L

) RGP
R R DA
A - . .. >4

14

TOLD BY A DIAMOND.
By K. C. Purnirs,
r‘ HEN I first

saw the
itightaly
rightfu
h(l),t n.mji,
very noisy
and the
nekedness
around
me made
me blush,
Afteor
I was
brought
toEurope,
and sold to twinkle
on women’s breasts, I
grew accustomed to
it, and knew better.
But in those days I
was unpolished
and rough.

It was, I say, dis-
tressinglyhot. Itwas
onthe dinmond fields.
I lay in a man’s
palm, with naked
niggers and the cla-
mor of mackinery
encompassing me on
every side. The man
who held me gazed
down upon me thoughtfully with a smile of satis.
faction.

¢This isa little beauty, Carroll,” he said; ‘I
guess I'll keop this oue and tako it home with
me.

I looked with a certain curiosity a* the person
who first told me I was beautiful. He wasa
handsome young fellow, wearing Bedford cords
and loose shirt of flannel. His eyes were snielded
from the African sun by an immense wide-awake
hat, but his bearded fuce was bronzed neverthe-
loss, and the hands in which I lay were brown,
although he wasa gentleman., Whether I was
aware at the time that he was a gentlem 1isnot
guite clear to we, but in recording the little narra-
tive I have to tell it must be understood that I
speak by the light of my subsequent edueation. It
should be understood, too, that admiration surprises
me nolonger ; I have been lied, and schemed, and
sinned for too often. I tell astory—I 1— 1 could
write o bistory ! What I have experienced would
£1i your bookshelves; but it would be unpleasant
readiag for the most part, and Alv. Mudie would
not have me inside his door. You seo I know
you so well, and I think so little of you—oh,
vea ly such a very littls indeed !

¢"Jou are clearing out pretty soon, area’s you '
said tho man my possessor had addressed ; * going
home in & mail or two }’

‘Going home to be mnrried,’ answered my mas-
ter, nodding. ¢ Gad, Dick, it sounds good, that !’

*Anything,’ said the other, *sounds good that
means England and escape from this cursed
country!  Well, you have mude your pile pretty
quickly, Scmerset; T congratulate you on your
luck i’

¢ A very modest “pile,”’ said Somerset, deprecat-
ingly; ¢ but t: =n I didn't como out herv for a for-
tune. Thero goes the whistle—let'sdropin at the
club and have soraething long and eold I”

It wos ‘cundown’; the shrill blasts fraia the
surrounding cngine-houses proclaimed it. Work
was ab a stundstill, and tha perspiring crowd of
Faffirg, and overseers, and diggers commenced to
wend thair way into tho camp.

tA very modest pile, Jack Somerset repeated,
slipping on his jacket and linking his arm in his
comprnion’s ; *but thres years age, when I ar
rived in the abandoned hole, a competence Jonked
a3 distant as tho girl I had left behind in a little

”
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provincial town to wait. It is a beneficont thing,
as a rule, I suppose, that one can’t forsee the
future, but I think I should have felt happier at
that time if I could huve foretold to day.’

Ho wok ne out of his pocket and examined me
again,

¢ Not aspeck! he said. ‘It’s as purs ag
he laughed; *its rathor a romantic simile, but it's
as pure as the woman I'm talking about! Let us
ask somebody what he reckons it's worth.’

They had reached the club now, and with a
salutation to the kunot of nen lounging ut the
gn;mnce, they passed in and crossed over to the

ar,

tSoda and brandy ¥’

¢Soda and brandy —~with n dash of lime-juice,
barman.’

Both drained their glasses at a pull and lookea
relieved. Both fele immediately afterwards for
their tobacco-pouches and began to smoke.

Presently they turned iuto the billiard-room,
and I was displayed on the green cloth.’

¢ Who found that stone?’ inquired a little dark-
faced dealer, peering at e inquisitively., ¢ That
yours, Carroll?

¢ Mine,” echoed Carroll, *who are you getting
at? Have I ever found anything that isn’t as off-
colored as a Hottontot girl, yet? No, it’s Somer-
set’s, of course—the beggar who'll be leafing
in Piccadilly in another month, while you and I
are continuing toswelter, my son! Found it in
the wash-up just now.’

¢ Whatdo you want for it, Somerset?’ asked the
dealer.

¢ Not for eale, Marcus. I'm going to keep it
and have it mounted in a ring.’

« Lot’s go over to my offico sud weigh it, and
I’ll make you a good offer. What do you say?’

¢ No,’ replied Somerset, ‘this isn’t for sale—facs!
It's the only stone I've kept, and I have decided
to t,,:xke it home with me. Js's meant for a pres-
ent.

Nor could he be persuaded to change bis mind.
He stowed me away in his packeat-book til! he re-
turned to the room where he slept, and the next
day I went with him into Eimber! 7, where he
booked his seat to the Colony by the out
going coach. Afterwards, when he got back

he learn% the mail was in; and that evening I
noticed how often, how meditatively, he read
one of the letters that had come for him.

I was ablo to
notioce it bo-
cause frequont-
ly he removed
me from my
hiding-plnce
andallowed me
o see hin and
t h e scantily-
furnished
apartmeat weo
wero in.  In-
stinctively 1
felt that few,
if any, of his
finds had been
fondled as he
fondied muy,
and I under-
stood that I
was deartohim
because he
thought of the
girlfor whom I
wasg designed. I
haveceenmany
men in love
since that time
and had many
women in love with me—but I never knew any
oue, 5o honestly, so fervidly in love, as Jack Sower-
set was. I have always been glad to remember him
for the sake of human nature.

*T am not going to have it cut,’ he said to Car-
roll as they sat smoking their pipes together the
night beforelis departure. ¢ T've a fancy to Lave
the thing mounied in the Colony just as it is
Seems to me she might value it mora (though it
won’t look so well) as a souvenir of the place that
bas given us to each other !

Carroll declared the idea was whimsical, but
Somerset fulfilled his intention, as appeared the
way of him, and in Caps Town I was mounted,
just as I was, in a ring, rathor tight for his little
finger.

He woro e when he stepped ubonrd tae veasel ;
he gazed at me proudly during the voyage, which
in thoso days was a long and tedious onn. He
smiled on me when we landed, and—at the risk
of being considered weak—I must own I began
to look forward with eagerness to the sight of the
woman Tor whose adornment it might alnost be
said I had been born.

London detuined us only *he night— ¢ was iate
when we arrived—and next morninyg we sped
fromn a vast station through fast flyicg meadows,
and nestling English cottages, wonderfully new
and strange to me. Two hours’ journey brought
us toour destination. A fly jolted us over cobbled
roads, and paused with a jerk beforo a Lhouse. The
hand that wore me treinbled ae it priled the bell
And then occurred an unexpected Wing!

Somerset had asked for Alice, and it was not
Alice who came downstairs o meet him. It was
her sister with a very white face anud scared eyes

¢ Jack {’ she gasped, ¢ Jack ! Oh, what on earth
has brought you ?

‘Fortuno !’ he anzwered. ¢ The last two month~
have made meo a rich mwan, and I bave brought the
news myself. Where is Alice ¥

¢1 don’t think,’ murmured the pale sister, *1
don’t think she could bear to seo you.'

Ho listened to her without interruption whi!
she faltered her invelved, her miserable tale, and
then heo said, stiil quietly :

Don't ¢ry sbout it—sks inn’t worth iy, and
you're not crying for me. Good bye, my dear.
1t waas all hiscomplaint, he mads no other.

He left the house with mo still on his fnger
Heo walked into the bar of an hotel on the Mark!
Place, sud poured out tho brandy for himself
Cape-wise, regardless of tho man’s amazeiaent.

¢ How rauch {' he asked, when he had swallowet
it.

The wan said ho had drunk two shillingsworth

Thoe girl T had lefe behind to waft.

e e o e — o,
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< moraab did not dispute tho creleulation; it seemed
thely., He congulted his watoh—it wanted a
auerter to eleven,  He sauntered composedly into
the parish church, and, takiog up a position amonyg
the idlers, waited for Alico to como up the aisle,
ond watched her married,

When the ceremony was over and tho bridal
party had driven away, he took a railway ticket
azain and traversed the voad he had just come,
with his faco set the opposite way. He went into
a resteurant on Regent Street and dined elubor-
ately, and asked the waiter which place in town
was the best worth secing. There hud been a new
theatre of varieties oponed since ho left, and ho
decided the: the enterteinment to bo found thero
would suit lun bettor thanaaythingelse. Issuing
nto the stree , it appureutly occurred to him that
the cash remaining in his pockot was limited to
two or three sovereigns, and that bills uf exchange
would be usecless for the amusement hu designed.
He drove to a firm of pawnbrokors,wh~~g name he
knew, and pawned me. I washo wuomntroduced
mo to England, but I never saw him again from
the night he left the shop.—Pick-me-up,

DAYS OF YORE.

OLD-FASHIONED FANCY WORK.

N 2 dear 0ld town of our own Canads—a place

I down by the sen—there was in 1823 an edu-

cational institution of a style known in Eng-
land asa ¢ Dame School”

Its curriculum consisted of, R number one
from the alphabet to Dilworth’s spelling bouk ;
R number two, from ‘strokes’and ¢pot-hooks’
to capitals; R number threze from counting to
the end of the multiplication table,

I may ne be swrictly correct as to this, not
having been a pupil, bt it serves as an outline,

The Dame wasa worthy woman, wellknown
and much esteemed in the then small community,
but an intense disciplinarian. Tradition has
handed down wenderful tales of her rule and—
ferule,

An incorrigble offender was once chained to a
leg of the table in sight of the virtuous, while
culprits of lesser degreo were temporarily con-
signed toan w -I'zhted apartment of small dimen
gions primarily designed as the abode of kitchen
utensils.

Boys eat on one sida of the room, girls on the
other.  ¢Sessions’ were long, and holidays few.

Wafer biscuits were handed round ac the
Christmas Evoe ¢ commencement,’ and stucics were
resunied on the rwenty-sixth of December,

The Girls' High School from which thirteen or
fourteen have jn one year matriculuted for the
University, stands now in the same street as the
little cottage of yore—a wondrous contrast.

Yet: this primary of the past bud an art course
tha brilliant High school never knew—tho art of
negdlo-work.

On summe> afternoons as the sun shonoe into
the little school-room with its witching, tautaliz.
ing beckonings to tho tiny students; and birds
and beos sang their swaet carols or plied their
busy craft, wee maidens wcre instructed in the
first principles of ¢seam and yusset and band |
nor could they Lecome sweet baby graduates till
thoy had carried home o finished sampler, with its
numberles« stitches, and intricate patterns.  Tho
sampler being most: surely tho foundation of old-
fashioned fancy work. Meanwhilo solemn siienco
wag enjoined on tho boyy, a mercifnl aid to this
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being provided in the form of crooked pins tied to
o long thread, with which thoy angled in the
chinks of the baure but spotless floor. Tho exunet
nature of tho spoil thus obtained remaine ob.
soure,
* %+ *

When I began T had no idea what a wido field
T hiad chiosen for this littlo chat about old-fushioned
needlo-work,  One might go buck to the broidered
cloths and hungings, and garments so exquisitely
wroughs for the BSacred Tabernacles in mosaio
times ; or the *divers cotors of needle-work on
both sides’ unavailingly desived Ly the mother of
Sisera. Or from cur Enghsh History reenll the
Bayeux tapestryof tho
Conqueror’s Quoen.
And “ater still sce
Katherine of Arragon,
‘who wrought much
with bher own haunds,
aud kopt her women
well employed ;' beguil-
ing the leaden hours
with this fair pastime till even 1t fails and she
exclaims :—
Q. K. *Take thy lute, wench, my soul grows sad

with trouble,

Sing and disperso them if thou canst—quit working.’

Mary Queen of Scots too, who was accustomed
w have her embroidery frame placed in the room
where her privy council met, and while she plied
her needle, listened to the discussions of her min-
isters,

The following extract from ono of her letters is
in spirit very like & commission of our own day :

I havo nothing clse to toll you oxcept that all my
exercise ia to read and work in my chamber ; and
thoreforo 1 beseech you sinco I have ne othor axer-
ciso to take the troublo in addition to the rost, for
which Ithank you, to sond me as soun &3 you can,
four ounces more or less, of the same crimson silk
which you sent me some tims ago, similar to the pat-
tern which I sond you ; the eafest way is to enquire
for it at the samo merchant’s who provided you with
the othor. The silver ie too thick; T beg you will
choosp it for meas fine as the pattern, and sond it to
mo by tha first cunveyance with cight clls of crimson
taffeta for lining. If I have it not soon my work
must stand still, for which I shall be vory vexed, as
what T am working is not for mys:lf !

* *

Yet it was not so much of these I thought at
first, but of tho work of our own grandmothers
and great-grandmothers.

Beginning in earliest childhood with the
sampler, they gradually became acquainted with
the mysteries of tent stitch, cress stitch, tapestry,
Irish andGerman stitch. Poor mites,whatmust the
sampler have been to them. Those endless
th.cads to be counted, taken up, or passed over,
and thedread ‘mistake’ with its weariful undoing
and beginning over again. Mayhap it we  good
diseipline, fitting them for more patiem, even
lives than the resuless ones of after generations

In any case it led to the Berlin work which
was often very beauntiful. Could anything Lo
more in harmony with an old time * boudor ’ than
a well-appointed *embroidery frame.” The bril-
liant hues of worsteds and silks, the gracefnl
attitude of the fair worker; the flowers up-spring-
ing from her skilful toueh, all bespoke the employ
ment of a gentlowoman.

Landscapes and figures, scenes fr 1 history
and groups of animals were also portray.d by this
lesser form of tapestry.

Hero is an old list of designs for Berlin pat-
terns:

‘Madonna  with Avgely,” *The Children of
Charles I.,’ *Rebecen at the Well,” ‘ Paul and
Virginia,” < Bolten Abbey in the Olden Time,
* Digaity and Impudence,” ‘Return frem Hawk-
ing.

*So ta their worko thay sit and cach doth chuse

What starie sho will for her tapet take.’

Knitting, netting and - rachet belong to bygone

daye. The lattor Cwns lon known and practivcd
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in Scotland in its simplest form under the nawme
of Shepherd’s knitting, but did not attract partic-
ular attention until within tho last seven yeurs,
Ho says a writer of 1846,

Wo have all seen the delicate muslin embroi-
deryofold. Huirlooms they are now, these dainty
capy and * flounces.’

Tumbour work was a favorite style as well,
where the material had the pattern traced un it,
and was then strotched on a frame formed of twe
hoops covered with crwoth, tho nuslin being
stretched on the inner and kept in place by the
orter houp, tightened by meansof a thumb-scrow.
It was dono in a kind of chain stitch.

Chenille embroidery was very pretty and effeo-
tive. I have scen a pair of old hand screens
worked with * erimson ’ chenille on white silk can-
1ay, ond lined with whitesilk or sarsenct.

Appliyue at ono time fashionable, springs up
very often in new forms, and bead work and
h=aiding are vapidly reviving,

There were many kinds of old fashionod orna-
mented work in which tho needle had no part.
Poenah painting wag ono of these, It was done
with ‘theorems’ which, so far as1 can learn, were
cither of tin with perforations forming the design,
or of paper cutin a similar - ay. Thexo were Jnid
on the material, and with a stiff brush the holes
were filled in, or rubbed over with colors prepared
for this kind of painting,

Thero was nothing of art; the only skill
required was ia grouping and applying the colors.
White velvet was often used for this and boxes
and needle~books were covered with it.  Baskets
wero madoe of straw with cardboard foundations
and there were alum baskets, having a wire or
villow frame corered with o solution of boiling
alom, then leftin a cool place till they became
crystallized. It was a matter of taste as te the
shade of the crystals , gamboge making them a
fine yollow, and sulphate of copper a *splendid
blue.’

Baskets seem (o havo been a leading feature in
the bric-breac of the past. There were bead bas-
kets, feather, rice or shel), wafor, melon seed and
lavender baskets, while candle ornaments, fly
cages, lead, tin, and silver “trees,” all had their
olace on thoe chiffoniera of our wncestors.

To a charming old book of 1846, * The Hand-
book of Needle-Work,” by Miss Lambert, I ove
many of the descriptions and histurical allusions
I have given.

A few extracts from a poem with which she
concludes her workmay bo interesting., Itsauthor
was John Taylor, known as ‘the water poet,’
whose book on ¢ The Needle’s Excellency,’ reached
itg twelfth editionin 1640.

THE PRAISE OF THE NEEDLE.

¢ Ts All dispersed sorts of Arts and Trades,
I w.it the needles prayso (that nover fades.)

Se long as Homp or Tlax or Sheep shall bear
Their hnnen waoollen fleeces yearo by yearo;

So loug us Silk-wonnes, with exhavsted apoile,

Of their own entruiles fo~ man's waine shall tayle.
Yea till the world be quite dissolv’d and past ¢

So loag at least, the ncedles uxo shall Jast ;

And though from carth his being did bepin,

Yot through the fire he did his honaur win ;

And unto thoso that doe his sorvice lacke,

He's truo ay steelo and mottle to tho backe.

And mora tho needles honour to advance,

Itis a Taylor's Javolin, or his Launce ;

And for my Countries quiot I shouldo like,

That women-kindo shoulde uso ne other Pike.

Tt will increase their peace, enlasge their store,

To uso thoir tongues lesse, and thoir needles moro.

Thus is a necdle proved an instrumeut

Of profit, plessure, and of ornament.

\Vhich mighty Queenes have graced in haud to mke,
And high borne Ladics such esteema did mako

That as their Daugnters Daughters up did grow.

Tho necdles art they ta their children show.

And as "twas thon &n caerciso of praine,

Sn what deserves moro honour in these dayes

Than this 7 Which daily doth itselfe expresse,

A wortall eneary to idleness *
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THREE BAL.fONES.

ORONTO has recently had an opportunity
of comparing the relative merits of no less
than threo prominent baritones in the per-

sons of Messrs. Plunket Greeno, David Bispham
and Watkin Mills. 'The aggregave talent of the
three ropresents a tremendous renge of wvocal
power, and a considerabte diversivy of style ; and
yet it may be said that in cach of these artists are
qualities of voice, mothods of tvne production, nnd
maunera of interpretation which are common to
them all.

They are all essontially masculine singors, giftel
with vocal organs that could do good service above
the din of battle, or could out-roar tae elements
in hailing tho “main-top.” And it is this vobust
quality which commands our udmiration in licten
ing to these manly singers. ‘The tenor voice has
unyuestionably certain capabilities of dramatic
expression—especially in passages of an amorous
kind-—which outbid the voices of lower range, but
fo: meat and driak, day iu and day out, there is
nothing like the baritone.

In considering the various characteristics of
these thres masters of song with a view to attempt-
ing a classification of their styles, it may be said
that Plunket Greene has the finest natural voics,
(though Mills runs lim  use), and, with a highl:
emotinnal temperament, reaches the greatest pas-
sionate heights. Bispham has a voice which has
heen formed, largely, by intelligens cultivation ;
he is perhaps the most iutellectual of the three
and is particularly fine in passages of a de-
clnmatory or martial kind, (note his singing of
the three cavalier songs) Watkin Mills is a
bumorist. Ilis rendering of * ¥ather O'Flyn”
was more rich and unctuous tLan Greens's ; and
the drinking song was as beeril'r Germav as it
could conceivably be.

Watkin Mills i~ rather be:ond the period of
life which is known as “ romantic,” but G.eene is
still youthful and fervid enough to make love
(vocally) with considerable ardor.  Bispham, who
seems to have something of the actor about him,
is astonishingly versatile; nor is he wanting in
tenderness, as they will say who heard him sing
“ Drink to me only;” but, vocally, ho is the most
limited of the three, having neither the rich
gonorousness of Greene, nor the superb compass of
Mills. The latter, it will be remembered, sang
his two-octave chromatic scale in the dri ing
song with fine vclume and equality of tone. Bat,
after all, given three singers of alinvst equal valent,
anl the vote goes wich the man whose tempera-
ments *“fetches” you; and the popvla~ verdict, as
woll as the musiciang’, i3 likely to be in favor of
the young and nrtlent, Plunket Greene. E. W.u.

* b

It has been generally acknowledged by critics
that ¢he crowning glory of the past season’s musi-
cal treats was given to us in the brilliant tener of
Mr. Ben Davies.

There are tenors and tenors, but he excels eech
and all in the wondarful depth and sweetness of
expression in which every note finds a sympathetic
echo in the soul of the listener,

His method alono carries a charm in its oxecu-
ton whicl fow, even of tho finest voices attain to

. —that of renderiug their songs wath un easo end

grace, a purity of tone, that leaves an exquisite—
ard seldom experiznced—sense of perfect enjoy
ment and appreciation of a grand voice, in which
from firat noto to last thera s not one little rift.

His rendering of Handel’s ¢ Waft her angels to
the ekica” (Jeptba) was u mnsterpiece of skilful
and beautiful effect, carrying through all its most
ditficult passages the grand gaality of voice which
he possesses in such a mucked degiee; whilst his
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singing ¢f “Good Night” displayed the subtle
fascinution of finish which only so truly an artistio
» nice holds, in interpreting tho spirit of a song in
which the pathos, both in words and musical get-
ing, exceeds what is usually found in songs classed
as those of sentimont only. L. G.

* * *

Ono of the very jolliest affeirs of the lute seuson
was tho presentution by Tho Players of the two
amusing little cumedies, ¢To Oblige Benson,’ and
¢+ Atchi,’ at the Gardons Jast weok. No ono ex-
peets very much of amatevrs, but as the whole
wurld knows, it is always the unexpected that
happens, ard The Players proved to the entire
satisfaction of their audience that even the unex
pected can somecimes eolipsn itself. Some of
thoso taking part have already won their laurels
cn the stage iu aicteur theatricals, and that Miss
Edythe Heward, looking as sweet as a picture in
a protty white duck skirt and pink blouse, and
her dainty little feet encased in beautifully fitting
patent-leather shoes, should have impersonated
frash, blroming little Mrs. Benson ideally, was
ouly what everyune looked for. But Mirs Lam
port, who had never before attempted anything
before the footlights, was a charmiwg swiprise.
Her ease of manner was delightful, her costume
quaintly fascinating, and her big white picture
hat, with its blushing roses, completed a very
pretty living picture. Miss Lee and Miss Cassels
aried capitally, without a trace of the nervous
amateur, and the men, from Mr. Kelso, who came
wonderfully near the finished perfection of a pro-
fessional, down to the deliciously funny little
valet, all pleasantly surprised even ths sanguine
stags manager.

Mr. W. Windeyer can be cordially congratulated
on the complete success of the ¢vening.

GOD'S MESSENGER,
¥. C. IL-ST. 8.

Iv's not that your eyes are of Heaven's hue,
Thoroe are millions of oyes in the world as blue ;
And its not for your head of shiniug huir,
For thousande thero be wko are just as fair.
Its your earnest life, and your earnest face,
With tho glow and beauty of 3od's own grace
That help your people to turn each day
Y¥rom tho tempting sweets of the downward way,
Its the godly heart, that full and freo,
Gives help, nd council, and sympathy ;
Gives all thav it can, unasked, unsought,
For the sake of a souul the dear Christ bought.
Its the pure, svect tone of your everyday
That helps us aleng in the botter way.
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'R. S. Williams’ !

Thelr entire compass s rematkably clear and even Y

ZEBNITH
OF PERFECTION

Is a term admirably suited
to the

PIANOS

whilo tho perfect nction and responsive touch
coropel thelr Lones to slug with greater
dupthr and fervor.

R. 8. WILLIAMS & SONS GO.

(Limited),
143 YONGE ST., TORONTO {

PIANOS

Of the Highest Possible Standard,

4
0ld Pianos taken in oxchange.
Catalogue and Information Fres.
Sold on Liberal Torras

A. & S. NORDHEIMER,

5 King Street East. ot ‘TORONTO

moozlzg’um ‘ORONKTO Hon o W.ALLAR

® OF MUSIC /

COR. YONCE 8. & WILIOH AVE,

EDWARD FISHER, Muslcai Diroctor,
Spectal Announcement

-NEW BUILDINGS..

Including o Fine

MUSIC L

Aro belng crected on a cholee 1ft0 fucently purchax.
rd nt the Cor. of College St. and Queen's Aon,
Will remoto in the 0w Preinisca A agust noxt,

H. N.SHAW, B. A, Princiyal School of Elncution

Flration, Ot 1y, Vel Caltnge, Dnlaarts and Kwwlle
ymuasios, Lilamature, ote
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i Young Canada. ¥

Mabol’s Dream.

S Muabel sat in o chnir be
fure the fire, her feet,
encased iu her last
now dancing shoes,
were perched on the
fender, and a frown
wus on her face. At
first it seemed as if Mabel woro enjoying only her
owncompany—and not exactlyenjoying it,either—
but a close scrutineer might observe sicting on the
fender beside the high heels, a dull, grey looking
creature, with a heavy frown, whoss nome was
Discantent.

*It i3 such a wretched day. Mabel was saying
to him ; ¢ Bob told me there were flowers in the
woods beyond the city, and T wanted so badly to
Zot some.’

*A wrotched day,’ echoed Discontent, ¢ you are
a most unfortunate girl’

‘I know,’ replied Mabel, with a sign, * Oh, very.

Then Mabel, much to Di~content’s chagrin, fell
asleep in the chair and soon began to dream. Siv)
thought she and Discontent were walking togethe r
to the woods. They had passed the city, and tie
path cutside was very uneven and muddy an-! the
sun had disappeared behind a cloud  Dis mntent
had not stopped grumbling once, and ¥'. sel as
really beginning to think that there was not s ich
another unhappy girl in the world as she. Then
the sun peeped out again, which made Discontent
very angry, ‘or he said the light Lurt his eyes,
which causrd Mabel to discover tiat it hurs her
cyes, too, aud she wished the sunhaa stayed behind
thecloud. But the sun had a miss: m to perforn
ard it wasn't an obe ure one, either, so he shone
forth again in all his noon-tide glory, ana right
across Mabel’s and Discontent’s faces he threw
his brightest rny. DMabel blinked, ana Discontent
became almost invisible in the sun’s bright light.

¢ What mads you forget me, Mabel 7’ asked the
Ray, tevery cloud, you kn w—' ¢There, that
will do,” interrupted Mabel, ¢ .'ve heard about the
silver lining before, tnd T’m sure thers must be
rents in it by this time.” Discontent loomed
larger. The Ray saw he had madea mistake that
time, so kept silent for a while and thought of
what next be had better talk about.

By and by he said, * Mabe), who is that tellow
by your aside—he seems to be afruid of me ;some
new importation, I suppose

¢ No, indeed,” Discontent interpnsed, indignant-
ly. *Tam newiy as ola ss you are; 1 was born
in the Garden of Eden, and I dou't see why you
have to shine g0 much.’

¢ Well, it's my busness,” retorted the Ray, ¢‘and
it mukes the flowers grow’

« Bob said there were flowers in the woods—we
were jush going to get soms,’ said Mubel, sngerly.
* Well, I'll show vou the way,’ said the sun, * come
along with me.’ So Maubel trudged over the
uneven path, and held up her skirts so they
wouldn’y tiaiiin the mud, but she found it diff~ult
to walk in her high heels, sv she couldn’t help
complaining a little. Thus Discontent travelled
bravely zlong side.

At timos the sun would suddenly disappear and
Mabel would «top in dismay, forshe didn’t know
where to Snd the flowers herself, and Discontent
knew still less aboul them. Then when the sun
came - ut again Mabel was quite pleased and for-
go tc grumble for some time, but whepever sho
did the sun would as surely hido behind some
passing cloud. So in this manner they reached
the woods—the tkeeo of them, but Discontent had
grown so dimiuntive as ) be scereely noticeable.
¢« Now,’ said the Ray, * tae woedsare so thick that
I will only be ablo to Jicker along your path at
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intervals, but if Dscoutont goes in with you he
will make oeverytinng 3o dark and groy that you
will nov seo to find the flowers.” Mabel saw the
Ray mennt wha ho said, so sho smiled and Dis-
content inst atly vanished, and somohiow sho
didn'v even misrs him, but seem=d pleased at his
desertion, *That's right,’ said the Ray, and
Mubel entered the woods while th. sun shouo
seronoly on ouide, his brighe lights daucing down
on the green trees, and now aad then » suubeam
would stea]l down through tho Jeaves to flicker
along Mabol's pathway. So Mabel founu the
flowers—little pink May blessoms, and fragrant
soft-tinted hypaticas, and she gathered her hands
quite full, and twined leaves iu her hat, and
dccked horself all over with May blossrms.  Then
when she couldn’s carry any more she retraced her
steps, and ae she reiched the outskirts of tho
woods she gaw the sua nestling down to #ards the
west, leaving behind « beautiful sed glow, and all
the world about was suffused in ite light; oven
the dirty city was changed and seemed *

*That city of Delight
In Fairlard, whose streots and tow s
Aro made of gems and lights aud flow ors **
Mabel thought how beautiful everything was,
and that she must alwys feel as happy as sie did
at that moment, wi'h her arns full of fragrant
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May blossomis , the city steetching out Liefore her,
and the sunr gradually sinking beyond the varmil-
ion-touched clouds,

* * *

Mabel was awakened by a brilliant ray of sun-
shine that played across her face. She started up
and looked around for her flowers—they were all
gone. but 30 had the dull, grey creature that was
sitth - on the fender beside her high hecls before
she wunt tn sleep and dreamland.

Mavp TispaLk.

G00D NIGHT.

Good night—the little lips touch ours,
The littlo arms enfold us ;

And oh, that thus through coming ycars
They might forever hold us.

Good night, wa answor back, and smile,
And kiss the drooping oyes ;

But in our trembling hoarta the while
Tho wistful querics riso.

Who in the weary yeurs to zomo,
When wo are hid from sight,

Will clas{:’ thego Itilo hands and kine
Theso Little lipy. * Good night 7
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Is thore n Dressor Wrap want { Or Millinery want 1
Aro Gloves and Parnsol nght?  Iatho outfit complote
for Spring ¢

Wo arp ready to help shuppers all over Canads in
all these and many othor ways, This storois nothing
if not holpful, and becnuso helpful it has your bost
coniidenco.

FINE AMERICAN WHITE WEAR.

Tho store’s oxclusiveness—gotting goode you can
get nowhero olso—is shown in our lind of fine Ameri-
can Muslin Undorwear, manufactured by Gallund
Bros., Now York, for whom we are exclusive ageuts,
Every part of those garments is the product of ex-
porta. Experts cut them, oxperts scam, foll und
fimsh ; from seams to button holes they aze tho out-
come of vapert work.

L dies' Muslin Drawers, with cluster tucks,
tummed with 1asortion and deep frill of
muslin, spocial ........... P,

Ladies’ Mushin Drawers, with frill, trimmed
with tucks and Valoncionnus Lace, special

Ladies’ Muslin Drawors, with tucks and two
rows of insertion, trimmnd with deep frill
of embroidury, special. ...... ... ool

Ladies’ Muslin Corset Covors, made square
neck and trimmed, with insertion, laced
with nbbon, deep frill of vriental lace,
specialat...oiiiiiiiiaenn Ceresaes ceeen

EXTRA CHOICZ MEW ART MUSLINS,

The colorings and designs are very handsomo and
now—the finest range of goods of the kind ever shown
in Canada.

Art Muslins, bright pattorns, special at, por

80¢.
$1.00

$1.756

$1.35

2.3 3 seieene Bo.
3%-in. Art Muslin, with border, special at .. 8lo,
42-m. Art Mushn, with border, special at 10c,

THE BEST IN LADIES' GLOVES.

All the bLest manufacturers of gluves coutribute to
tho stocks of this store. Is there a lady who is not
wanting a pair gloves at this tims 7
Perrin's ¢ Botfort * pearl groy. priinroso,

and creamy wlute, heavy black stitching,

2 dome fustener. piquoe sewn, guuset be.

twoen figuro, spucial prico .............
Perrin’s * Belfort,” in black stitched with

white, creamy whito and holiotrope,
colored tan, ox blood, red and mid-tsn,
stitched with black, gusset between fingors,

2 dome fasteners, piyque sewn, gpezial.
Perrin's ¢ Adonis’ colored, in all tho newest

shaides, 4 large pearl buttons, colored wolts,

embroidered backs, specinl.......ouues .
Porain's * Eglantine ' black, special ........
Porrin's * Brotagne,” 7-houk lIncing glove,

black aud colored, special ......c.......
¢ Alexandre Eugenio,” tan, brown, light

brown, fancy stitching, colerod welts, 4

langa pearl buttons, syrcial.... ... ceeen. 8135

SPECIALS IN NAVY AND BLACK BERGES.

Morv and more, day by day, and woek by wook the
unquestioned headship of this houso ns a Dress Goods
centro is “ilustrated.

$1.50

$1.50

$1.26
$1.00

$1.28

43-in. Princess Twill Sorgrs, extra spocial.... 850,
43.in. English Coating Twill, oxtra special ..  36o.
44-in. French Sorgo, medium iwill, oxtra

specinl ..ol ol Ceveee crerureans ceees 400,
44-in. English Cheviot, extra apecial... ...  46¢,
44-n. Coating Serge, rog. 70c., special. .. .. 50¢.
Canvas Clnth, at 60¢c., Gdc., 760. and. ... . 850,

Our business goes out to all parts of the Dominion.

You can order anything by mail.

™eROBERT SIMPSON CO.,"**

S.W. CORNER YONGE ARD QUEEN STS.
170, 172,374,170, 178 Yonge G2,

18nd A Quaon 8t. W,
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PERKRIN'S
GLOVES

For LADIES,
GENTLEMEN,
and CHILDREN

ARE THE BEST

For ELEGANCE, F1T
and DURABILITY
FOR THEM.

A

ASK

EPPS’S COCOA

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.
SUPERIORITY v QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and GOMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED,

In Quarter-Pound Ting Only.

Prepared by JAMES HPPS & CO., Ltd.,
Homwopathic Ohemists, London,
BEngland.

OPEN DURING SUMMER SEASON, 1897
TUE MONTREAL

CONSERVATORY

OF DMUSIC,

938 Irorchcester St., near Mountain,
Afontrend, 1.Q. Dovelopment in all branches
of munlc. Puptls may enter at any time. For
Prospectuy, apply to

MR, C. E. SEIFERT, Dircctor.

Restaurant and

& Grill Room...

Private RooMs
FOR LADIES.

All classes Cateringon
short notice.

Cor. Leader Lano and
Wellington Streat

ALBERT WILLIAMS, Prip.

Tee % JOHN EATON w

Departmental Cafe

Fourth Floor—Tako Eicvator.
Temperance and Yonge Sts. - TORORTO.

Brightest, largest, coolest, lunch room in
the clty, nnd le=z to pay thau anyiwhere.

GENTS Wanted 1o canvas mer

chantxand busines~-men for

a now planned Account Book. $3 to 518

mado daily by cnergetic partied,  For ~amnple
rhcet and terms address .

H, \v. Pamphilon, Pb.. 23 Thind av., Now York

reTr Y verv evvyry
[ H. STONE & SON i
: . (DANIRL BTONE} 3
E UNDERTAKERS 3
t 429 Yonge St.,, Co of AnnSt.
3 Telephono &R, ]
fore A . i

3

+ J. YOUNG o
{ALEX. HILLARD)

THE LEADING UNDERTAKER

E 'Phono G706, 369 YONQE 8T. 3
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ISS TESSA McCALLUM, Galt's
M favorito olocutionist, to whom a

farowell complimoentary concort

was tondered ashort time ago,
loft for Now York on April 1st, whero
sho will pursue her studics further at the
Empire Theatro School of Illocution,
under the tuition of the best mastors.
Sho will not return to Galt until about
the Ist of July, and tho best wishos of
her many friends in town go with her to
the Amorican metropolis.

Miss Jossio Alexander lef. for London
on April 16th. Sho is going largely on
account of her health, but during her
visit abroad will appear in London, Edin-
burgh and othor cities. She will ba
absent from Cauada six months.

Tho appointment of a lady superior to
succoed tho lato lamented Mother Pa-
tricia, lios in tho hands of the Toronto
abboy and the decision has not yot beon
made. In the meantime Rev Sister
Demetria is acting mother.

The young ladies who took M.D. de-
grees at the Trinity Umveraity medical
examinations were the DMisses A. F.
McFeo, K. L. Buck, H. M. Cockburn,
L. E. Armstrong.

A doputation from the Canadian Wo-.
man’s Art Association, in the porsons of
Mrs, Thompson and Mrs. Willoughby
Cummings, waited upon the Governinent
on April 9th, petitioning that the Dia-
mond .Jubilee dinner set, now being pre-
pared by the Association, be bought by
the Government for Rideau Hall, or the
musoum. The points made in the peti-
tion were, tho enzouragement of Cana-
dian Ceramic Art, and the fitacss of the
occasion. The ladies wero favorably
received, and the ministers present prom-
ised consideration of their potition. The
dinnor set will cost $1,000.

At the regular mecting oithe Wowman's
Enfranchisement Association last month,
an account of the careor of Clara Brett
Martin a8 published in the Caxaviay
Home JoURNAL, was resd and listened two
with marked interest. The meoting
marked its especial approval of theso
words, ‘she purposes making an especial
study of law ss it rolates to women, con-
ceraing her individusl responsibilities,
her estates, hor childron and hor citizon-
ship.’

A curious featurc of the Canadian
womau lifo, 18 its absence of gocial clubs.
And indeed with ono oxcoption ~that
of the Montreal Woman's Club~the abs-
enco of women’s clubs of any kind
American women aro clnb mad. There

{iare half n dozen social cluba in the West
i1lond of London for the oxclusivo rosert

of ladies. Tho oldest of these is the
Somervillo in Oxford strect which was

vstabhished 1n 1878, Whon theso ladios’
clubs are full up thoy have an aggregato
momborship of over 3,000,

Toronte is gaining a reputation among
women abroad as a city without a singlo
woman's club, Thissoums to carry with
it an unputation of oxtrome consorvatism,
and lack of sociability.

The Woman's Enfranchisomoent Asso-
ciativn of Toronto meets in the Guild
Hall, McGill stroet, onthe last Saturday
of each month. Whan Dr. Gullen be-
camo president, the Woman's Citizons
Asnociation andtho W .E. A.amnlgamated.
The plan ¢f work for woman’s improve-
mont shows a promising outlook and is
as follows :

Lach member interests herself in one
of the many dopartinents worked by the
logislative, municipal, school board, liter-
ature, press, program and organization
committees. The House of Parliament
is visited and 2 monthly report is given
of our representatives and the laws passed
by them. The doings at the City Hall
are talked over. Especially interesting
is the sction of the School Board. Al
matters of intorest concerning woman are
culled from newspapers and magazines,
and the most important items are read
and discussed,

The conveners of committees are al-
Jowed five minutes to roport on work.
Each brings to tho other the harvest of
one month's lubors as the discussion em-
pbasizes the ideas, the members take a
livoly interest in tho affsirs of city and
country and thus becomo more intelligent
and better citizens. Ofticers and con-
veners :

President, Dr. Augusta Stove Gullen ;
Vice-Pres., Mrs. Mary McDennoll, Sun-
nyside ; Rec.-Sec., Miss Jessio Semple,
133 Baldwin St. ; Cor.-Sec., Miss Amelia
Sims, 19 Summerhill Ave. ; Treasurer,
Mrs. Guthrie, 12 Ross St:

Committees :—Legislative, drs. Guth-
rie, 12 Ross St. ; Municipal, Mrs, Vance,
143 Shuter St.; School Board, Mrs.
Campholl, 349 Markham St. ; Litorature,
Mrs. BicFarlane, 18 Grosvenor St.:
Press, Miss L. Harrington, 345 Jarvia
St.; Program, Miss Sarderson, 259
Huron St.; Organization, Mrs. Schoff,
Victor Ave.

- o W —

WOMEXN ABROAD.

At the Blethodist Conforence held in

Portland on April 17th, the propesition
to admit women to the General Confeor-
enco was adopted by o vote of sixty-five
to five.

A correspondent in Woman writes that
Mr. Richard Lo Gallionno’s bride is a
Aliss Julio Norregard, who belongs to'an
old Danish family. Shois Lonuon corres.
pendent of twoimportant papers in Cop-
enhagen, has writter for tho Star and
also for tho publications of Cassoll & Co.
Sho writes English romarkably well:

-

1 PEERLES3
BEAUTY

Canthervboany g
morv I ul-ltely v .
tiful than o I oy
f'ounr girl just b om.

Ng_INto - womant aod,
with a skin Soft un Vel
vet and as Pure n the
Driven Snow, wih g
sullleient  Traclng  of
Pink to suggoest ths
BLUSH OF A RO3E?

These nre Chinrmsy of tho Complexion wilch
Invariably Rosult from the ure of

OR. CAMPBELL'S ARBENIOGCOMPLEXN)N
0

AFERS, an

FOULD'S ARSENIO COMPLEXION 80AP,

Thes~o world-famous Safo Avsenlo Comyj lex.
fon Wafers aud Soap are Wondertul Purif. g
agontix, and Guaranteed to romove Pimple,
Freckles, Tan, Wrinkles, Rlotcher, duddineg
and vvory traco_of Beauty-marring Def: ots;
they give to tho Plainest Fearurcs o complix.
fon which I8 a Perfect Dieam of lovollnes
For salo by Druggista all over tho World, or
sent by mall on reccipt of prico,

CWAFERS, 3c, and 81, rix large boxes, &,
SO0AP, e Addre-< all orders to H. B
FOULD, 141 Yongo st., Toronto, Ont., Canada,

Trado Suppliod by Lyman Bros. & Co,,
Canadian Agonts, 71 Front 8traot East,
Toronto, Ont,

TEABERRY 2
e 1 Bl T M

ZopesA- (HEMICAL (o

1:Cane TQROMNMTO 25¢.

They come a3 a boon and a blessing to men—
The Pickwick, tho Owl and the Wavorley Pen.

THE WAVERLEY PEN.

: Tone N
v WAV Y.
: m’l«-«f&‘z&(ﬁo h
LOINGURLN

‘The Standard sagr :—*'1t isa troasure.”
Sold by all stationers,
MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Edinburgh

THE LEADING DRESS STAY OF CANADA.

CFOOLED AGAIN-
“IN.FUTURE }
\ WILL INSIST .
QN HAVING
“THEGENUINE

ARE F{EXIBIE

TMVERVIOUS,
DURABLE AND'
ALWAYS GIVE *
" SATISFACTION.

MANY LADIES o o o

Bavo had tho oxperlenco shown abve
and learned_to ohviate it by using wnly
tho old rvliablo ** EVER-READYS.” ur
dealer sollr them it by is uptodat: . if
not, hic fan’t, so buy clsewhere. Sco the
NAMO On ¢Very tay.

ASK YOUR MUSIC DEALER

for the Now and Protty "‘SONG

“Fair Canada”

Prico 25c.  Publlshed by

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO.

148 Yongo 8t., Toronto.
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LATEST. ..
FRENCH

N SKIRTS

B require a light
interlining. Xx-
- © perience has
taughtusthat silkandclothskirts
will not flare stylishly without
this support, but don't buy the
chieap, poor, imitation interlin-
ingsunless you want to spoil the
setof thegarment. The bestdress-
makers use ouly the genmne

Fibre Chamois,

selecting No. 20 weight for this
new skirt. They especially Te-
commend Fibre Chamois for
travelling gowns, as it prevents
crushing and creasing in the
folds, no matter how tightly or
how long it is packed. Cut the
interlining to fit each gore and
stitchinwith the seam- theillus-
trations of dress skirt turned
wrong side out show the cor-
rectmethod. We recommend the
Lip Waterproof Dress Rindings
Ask to see them. For sale at all
Dry Goods and Trimming Estab-
lislunents.

Free Skirt Pattern :
Dressmakers who will 4
mail us their business #
cards will receive #4
the latest French /
skirt patternfree
of charge.

i)

Address :

Canadian Fibre Chamols Co.
Montreal.,

You will tier fo reeivt i,
If you fail to read this

“THE LIP”

‘The neatest, cleanest and most
durable Dress Protector ever
made, .

A Perfect Protector, Binding Ex-
tender and Facing combined.

Nonsinfectious. Repels Germs,

GIVES graceful folds, Conforms
to auy shape.

NEVER fades, frays or becomes

ragged. . .
EASILY applied. No basting
uired.
SANITARY and Waterproof.
QUICKLY cleaned with spouge
and brust.
WILL uot wear the shoe.

Thy cargdlan Fibre Ghamols Co-

anufasz.urers.,

LDesxre and ask your merchant for
AUTOMATIC DRESS
FASTENER

The advantages are strength come
bined with ease. Saving of time and
tabor. Easlly fixcedin Bodice, Side-steels
made of finest tempered material,  Bodice
fasteoed and unfastened in a

Rr3up to the cedinary hook and eye,
Tae {astenings are strongly made and
warranted not to break. Fimish guaran.
teed, Tobe had in Black

%
|
§
i
|

¢

o

4 LEAF oUTL 0F MY BUOK.

Now I(who write these lines) am going
to givo you (who read thom) a leaf vut. of
my book. And [ want you to remember
what I tell you, forI can't keep on ro-
peating it overy day vr two,

I am o nan of about lifty-six years. I
| mherited a goud constitution, ana for the

latter half of my life, thus far, have
taken comnmuon-sonse caro of it. Yot I
nover coddio mysolf.  Ium not cranky on
{ heat, cold, slevping, eating, drinkiuyg or
janything. T am out’ mall sorts of weather
jand the more it storms the better 1 like
it T have many times been exposed to |
| contagious and mfectious direases~from
typhus fover and consvmption to in-
fluenzs and poneumonin.  Yet I nover
I'*cavght’ any of thom, and—mark me.
taow \—1I never ‘tale eolld,”  Haren't et |
peteold an ireaty:fice weass. How do yuu
explan that ¢ Wait o minute, and I’
explain it myself.

But first vead this and lenrn a lesson
from it. .And be particular to notice and
| compurs the dates. It 1~ a woman's let-
ter. 1 wixh she had said more, but it is
cenough to throw light un the point I want
to bring out.

*‘In Novcember, 1867, sho says, 1
took a violent cold which brought me into
ialow weak way. I fele tired, heavy and
 weary, having no energy or ambition 1
had & bad taste in the mouth, my tongue |
buing thickly coated. T had no relish for
food, and after everything 1 ate 1had
j weight and pamn at the chest, and wlao
|tghtuess around the chest and sides
‘There was a gnawing pamn at the pr of
i tho stomach, and I was constantly belch-
¢ i up wind.

I * As time wont on I got eatremely wenk |
| bomg barely able w o about the house.
Year aftor year I coutinued m this migor. !
able stato-—sometimes better, sometimes |
worso, bur never woll.  From time to
time I was under the doctors” treatment,

i Radelitfo are precisoly  the same.  The

UL L T TR T T T TR A ETYTIYT

: WOMEN ABROAD.

|

|

(Conlanued),

A Donver womnn, Mrx Tillio Morgan
by name, is circulating a petition that |
women may be permitted to onlist in the ,
National Guards, The mon have ealled
upon the Attornoy-General to pro:wr\'oi
tho military profession to the masculino |
80X. A company of .Amazons might nnl
doubt du eflicient service, but it would |
need to bo composed of the woman ex
ceptinnal. |

Mrs. Ormiston Chant, the Social Ro l
former, and an  exceptionally clv\‘ur:
woman, has followed Clara Barton's ex-
amplo m the recent matter of Armens,
and gone to Crete, taking « ith hor aix
traived field nurses, Mre. Chant anid
her staff are under the Red Crows aus-
prces, anl will do hosputal work, It 1s
stated that the princesses of the Grecian |
Royal Family aro domg field duty with
11H) o8 i

They w.l tind theirsad work awaiting
them during these hereic Apnl days for
little Greece.

—

The exominations of Harvard «ud

results show that tharty-one students
becamo the recipients of a B.A. degree at x
thy latter college, and of theae thirty one ;

| women, twonty threo tunk hygh Honors |,

tho proputtion at Harvard was much Jess
whoro the students are meon.

——

!
i

In Jine, 1892, Mra. Coe, 2 neighbor of
mine, urged mo to take Mother Seigels

but their medicines did mo httle good. i

Carative Sytup, aud I got a bottle from
Mr. W. Cole, the chemst i Hign Street, |
West Cowes,  After takinyg that one

bottle. I felt much better, baving less

piin and Snding my food agreo with me.

{continued taking the Syrup, and gradu- |
ally wained strength, until I was able fo!
walls @ distance of five wiles. By t:tking!
an occasiovnni dose I have since kept 1
good health. (Sigued) (Mrs.) Ewmily ;
Hutchings, Florence Cottago, Gurnunl.l
| Cowes, Islo’of Wight, December 12, 1804,°

! Now cipher ! - 1867 from 1802 leaves !
125, Twenty-five years' continuai iliness |
b —finally cured in a few weeks by Mather

Seigel's Curative Syrup ! Hero is a fact
to make you ask, How ¢ Why 1 Wait an-

other minute.

I have told yuu that I never take cold
Whynot { B :ause I keep my conscionco |
clear, my feet warm, my head cool, and
my howels open—tho old-fushioned pre- |
cautions which make .ne a healthy man.
Mrs. utchings will pardon me. She
did not full jll because she took cold.!
No; 1t was tho sther way about. She:!
took cold hecanse she was olveady ill, with
the seeds and obscure esuses of indiges-
tion and Gyspepsin. Her vitality, her
resisting power, was lower than she imag-
ined. Z%en, and for that rerson, she
took tho cold which developed tho disease,
and all that followed. Had she taken al
course of Mother Seizel's Curative Syrup
in Octobor, 1867, she never would have
caught that cold in November. Happily,
tho Syrup was able to cure what it could
more casily have prevented. But sho
hadu't heard ot it then—~we mustn’tforget
that.

Remomber, keep yourself healthy. Uso
Seigol's Syrup to ward off disease. Havo
it on the shelf, Take a doso now and
then to koop the body clear and reguluc.

All women rejoice that the first Pres-!
ybytorinn - woman, Miss  Emihe '
» Bragues has graduated, coming second on :
the list, from the Vnion Thealogical Som-
inary of New York,

Women aro noted for being careful in
sminll things. A tribute to their teust-
worthiness 18 given by muny owners of
large establishments in Minneapolis, np-
punting them as cashiers

Grace

Two womon wers appomted notaries '
public, by the Governor of Arkansas, and |
the Governor of Missouns declares every
offico mm the State open to women.

Women may be appuinted county sup-
ermtendents of scheols in Alabama.

The mayor of Baltimorehaschosen Mrs.
A. E. Robinson, member of the Board of
Visitors to the county jail, and thoe phy
sician in chargo of the Women's College,
Baltimore is 2 member of tho new School
Bourd in the samo city.

Women are slowly, but steadily and
surcly advancing. They aro bound to
onter into evory dopartment of lifo and
make it bome-like, as tho world is just a
Jarger home:

Coleman’s
Cziemnaveo

DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD SA iT
ARD FARM

FROMPT SHIPAENY QUANANTERD

CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION
CLINTON, ONT. [

Bo wiso and fear nothing.

The Ideal The 1deat
Tonic Tenic

Dellclous to taste

Beneficial in strengthen-
ing entire system

Mailed Free.
Descriptive Book with Testimonyr and

Portraits

OF NOTED CELEBRITIES,

Renefletal and Agrecalite,
Lvery Test Proves Reputation.,
Avold Subatitutions, Ask forVinMaciant.'
At Drugglsts and Faney Urocers.

LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO.
MONTREAL
BOLE AGTINYE IX CANADA OB

Gold Lack Sec Champagae, 01 Empire ye Hhisky,

“Tor Ialy's Satet 4

ABY’S OWN
TABLETS...

A favorite prescrption of a regqular prac.
tiuenes, who has had a long and sucecswful
exfrticnce o the teatmrent of diveases
peculin towntancy and chitdhoed

Biby's Oan Tablet« routate the bowels,
chck dlatravy, reduce tever, cspel worms,
elieve while teaihiny, cure colic, produce:
slhiep Thes atecasy to take putup
10 candy form, clu'i.ln nogust Jove

them, Froev <amip'e o ape s oo =
for tuby ~ mmtl o and paperdoll g2
Uso .
BABY'S OWN POWDER.
The Dr Roward Medi iie Co, Brochville, Ont

A _;\\,
’

e

BEST wervmsee—
Coal & Wood
CONGER COAL CO. LTD.
Branchqs Throughout City,

6 King St. East.

Tho fucl you need for summer uxe,
and wo sell it at n lower ratothan
ever, Try aload It will satiefy
sou. Thero are komo thingw that
can‘t b told all nbout on paper.

The Standard Fuel . ji"

‘PHONES 883-~1836
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you atart as if from sleop, o laughing faco | all you sco across tho gunwalo ia & lon;
is bonding over you, but it Lelongs totho {low line of harbor Jights, The yacht
sturdy chap in dark bluo sorge. The|hardly moving, tho sails {iap indolent'y
other eyes, the homo-mado eail, tho weo {against the masts; you have left thw
canoo, the far-winding river, have gone. | world of wind, wavo and dreams far, fur

By Cyclist.

o

Pas

. l 2t ¢ Woman’s Sports.

by

OUTNOOR PASTIMES FOR WOMEN,

2AHE wily Jerome
‘1 knew whereof
ho wroto when

tume,’ for in-
deed, it would
be hard to
frame a protty facoin a more becoming
* got-up’ than the round neat straw sailor,
or the soft and pliant Tam O'Shauter; or
to garmentalithe figure in a more jaunty
gown than the cream flannel, ensily fash-
ioned suit, that roveals beneath its hem
the bold, little tan shoe, and that rolls
back its wide Bryon collar above a bare.
freo throat that wind, wave and sunlight
kiss into strength and a certain brown
beauty, the birthright of the summer girl.

To the lazy, care-free devotee of sport,
yachting is the princo of pleasures. You
lounge up on deck when the breeze is
light, and drink in life-giving airs iu toe
most blessed indclence known to woman-
kind. You watch the boys scramble about
tugging at ropes that liave extraordinary
names, and shifting three.cornered can-
vas with apparently unncceasary haste
and caution. You listen to their hoarse
voices, shouting above the wash of waves
and creaking of booms, and you wonder
why it is they cannot talk in English when
afloat as woll as ashore. They call the
croti ‘sho’ with ostentatious frequency,
and attribute to her the most remarkable
actions. You endeavor to follow tho
dialogue of the gentleman astern, with the
youth who is climbing heedlessly about
the fore, but you finally give up theat-
tempt and loll hack on your cushions with
balf-shut oyes, through which you see
light clouds scuddiug across a fair, blue
sky, somo meaningless ropes and brass
oyelet holes, and the full, white sails out-
strotched to « licking wind that chases
itself down tho bir-ad, blue lake.

Tou lie and listzn to the swirl of foam
cut by the bow into two long lines that
ripplo along your course, splashing ever
and anon above the gunwale, snd purling
that ceaseless song forover lying in the
dopths of lake, river and ocean. You
caro vory littlo whero the boys steer to or
how often they tack to get there. You
only know that they can steer; that .hey
are strong, and agilo and capable; that
thoy are wmasters of this disombodied
thing that is scurvying along with you in
itc embrace ; and you only hopo they will
Jeave you undisturbod to lie and dream
and Jdozo; that in cnso of sccidont they
know how to swim for it and manago the
dingoy, and that abovo all things thoy
will not ask you to arisc and scramble

- about tho tigging to sssist thom, for the

*]

practical part of yachting is scarcoly your
province. Itis quite sufticiont satisfaction
to your nautical ambition to be able to
handle the little lug-sail which en breezy

hoatlirmod that . . A GOOD SERVICEABLE ¢

trls di mornings you run up in the bow of your BICYCLE AND YET DO NOT [§
‘girls did not s , ;
g8 91 cruising cance. You know all about that ; CARE TO PAY $100 FOR

lookhnl.fbad 0] in fact you made it yourself and had a ONE, WE GAN EXAOTLY

a yachting cos-

torriblo time stitching it on the sowing
machino; but forever afterwards thore
was something of your own personality in
that bit of canvas, and you would not ox-
change it for all tho fauciful ducks. But
thishuge craft is » bird of another plum-
age, aud the only thing you can command
about heris a voracious appetite, and tho
willing slavery of the crew who, aftera
run of milss on miles, bring from mysteri-
ous holes in the miniature cabin, boxes
of biscuits, caus of moats, jars of marma-
lade, snd hosts of apologies for the wel-
come ropast that is ¢ only sea-fare, ladies,
and you must take us as you find us.’
And afterwards, when the sun is think-
ing of his warm westorn nest beyond the
purple rim of tho coast-line, when the
brecze-hushes its boisterous voice prepar-
atory to the lullaby it will sing to himns
26 dips beyond the horizon, you lie at
full length with your hands behind your
head, and some way or other the little
home-made lug-sail is stretching out its
white arms before you. Perhaps it is
that the yacht is cleaving smoother waters
now, that eventidoe is hushing the roar of
the great depths beneath you; perhaps
somo of the boys have used a phrase that
you learned long ago from wood and
water lore—howe’er it bo you are far, far
away on a wild inland river, kneeling in
the stern of your canoe, whiloahandsome
lazy affair in white flannels decorates the
bew. Ho sings, while you shoot through
ascore of ed.dies that are capering madly
around innumerable stones, and with ono
grand skirly-whirly you find yourself
skimming along on a wide, smooth atream
where the hills lower to flats and meadow-
laud, and a brisk, light wind laughs the
busy little rapids to scorn. With a great
deal of fluadering and bungling he gots
the mast up and excavates the sail from
under tho thwarts. You tell him several
times just how to fix the whole business
and he does it exactly the opposite way,
then you beach tho bow and walk up to
deck, stepping meanwhile over his big
shoos ang telling him he isa great stupid.
He laughs a tentalizing little laugh, and
when finally you got ¢ out,’ with canvas
spread to the light sumimer wind, when
yourbands are gripping the paddle handle,
your teoth fast locked on tho sheot, when
tho littlo craft pulls ahead fastor, fastor
fastor, tno bow ballast creops cautiously
astern, the curly head rests—oh { so near
your bare, burnt arm, and a pair of
marvolous oyes melt into yours ag—
*Port, ladies !" says a cheery voico, and

You raise yoursolf on your olbow, but|outatsca.—Onling.

Tme—— =

if You Want

SUIT YOU IN THE - R

“M. & W.” $55 Bicycles

Not only are these will made, casy reuning, and thoroughly re-
linble wheels, but they are also splendidly finished, and right up-to-
date. They are made of seamless steel tubing—tool steel bearings—
Dunlop or Hartford tires—Hygionic saddles—fully guaranteed.

They are Unquestionably the Best Value in the City

McDONALD & WILLSON, 187 Yonge St.

“COLUMBIA" AND **WAVERLEY " AGENTS

T

Uneqaallad fors ALY Dddctative Purgosas.
COLOURS EXQUISITE. BRILLIANT GLOSS.
Durable and Effective.

ASPIRALL {our own Homes. Aspinall’s Foamel can ba nred aoceesafully by an
amateor, ani shonld ba in every house. For Bedsteads, Chaire, Screens, Vases,
Baths, Hot Water Cans. &c.. it Is invaluahle, and is useful for Repainting Cup-
boards, Doors, Wainscots, and all articles of Wood, Wis~erwork, Mctal, or 6lass,
&e. few tina of Aapinall will completels, ransform a ahabddy
room to brightners and comfort with very Uittie trouble or rxpenre.

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS! INSIST. ON ASPINALLS!

ASPINALL'S ENAMEL, Ltd..Londop Parls, and New \‘uk{. nd Tez Warzas H,CorTivonas Coy
L1d. 31 Salnt Antoi~wSizeet, Montreal (Sole Agents for Cayadal,,

£33, NO ONE KNOWS
=7 how easy it is towash
=N all kinds of

4

_1i5the easlest quick:

. ,;fjpstbwt Soap to
“use.deefor yourself
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C:.iADIAN & HoME & JOURNAL.

r [wstrated Maga=ine Devoted Lo the
Intercats of Canadian Women.

PUDLISHED MONTHLY =%

The Home Journal Publishing Co. 2

(LINITED.)
1. A PERRAM, Managing Dirvetor.
WM, MILLIGAN, Advertising Manuger.
OFFICES AND I'ILESd ROUME
Uiob » Chatubery, § Mellnda Street, Toronto.

BUBSCRIFTION IRICE:

21w Per Year; Single Copies 16 Centu,
Payable In Advane~,

REMITTANCES should be made dhieet tous
by Postoftice, or l-.x}m.-.us Money Onder, o in o
Hon-tered letter,  If nonoe of theso precantfons
bo obzerved, the mouey ix nt thu rixk of the
wender,  Local Cheques hould not bo sent un
le-+ at par_in ‘Torouto, Write names very
wainly.  Give tho Postoflice address with
ciery order,

RECEIPTS.- Wo seud Post Canl ackunow
lolgements of all subscriptions reeeived. In
ca~e Of mn’mzlno not being received, wo urgo
tho necewsity of uotifying o Business Man-
ager promptiy.

CHANCES OF ADDRESS.~When a rhnu;:c
of address 18 ordered, Both the new and the
old addrews must Yegiven, and noticor snt ono
week before tho chango iz donired.

ORDERS TO DISCONTINUE aliould always
e sentdirect to us by Iclter or postal card.
Do not return n paper with something writ-
ten on thoe marzin. To do so is contrary to
law, and unintelligiblo to tho publishers,

Business communications should be address
ol to the Manuging Dircctor; Editorinl master
to the Editor.

QURSELVES.

During the past month the business
management of Toe Canapran Homp
JounryaL has undergone o change.

t Mr. Woolsey has resigned tho manage-
ment, and Mr. G. A, Perram, for many
years a resident of Potrolia, hns been ap-
p ated Managing Director. )

Wo intend to make the journal more
than ever bofore, a thoroughly Cunadian
paper, and hope to be ablo to steadily im-
prove it in ovory respect, and to merit a
continuance of the patronage that has
been 8~ largely bestowed in the past.

IMPROVED

o
Just the thing
for Summer.
3 °
Cooks hoautifully — Roxsting or
8icaming with tho samo Ovon, snfod

Suro, Chearcst ancd Beat Lighting an
L oking comt ution, good all tho year round.

V7anzer Lamp and Mnfg. Co,,

134 King 8t £, HAMILTON.,

"AGENTS WANTED

To introduce tho
CANADJIAN HOME JOURNAL.
MOST LIBTRAL TERMS.
Tou ean make m:x;oy at this in your own
1 cinlty, No oxpense, Write to the Businest
Y wnager HOME JOURNAL PUB. CO.
Globo Buildlug, Torunto,

awful wind.’
*Oh, you get used to it.  After
you 'd lived here forty year, an’
scen ev'rythin' slintendicnlar in the wind
the whale "durn’ time, you ‘d get so you
woullu’t think much abaos it, You'd
feol slantendicular yourself,’

*1 do bliove you have grown kind of
sidoways, Lucy Ann. Don’t you think
sho has, Punneline ”

Mrs. Elkins asked the question of her
sister, Mr=. Emmeline Cares. M. Cares
kept her far, largo faco intent upon her
sewing, *I've said she had, time an’
timo again; but you sin't pailno wtten-
tion to it," she replied, ccarcely opening
her hne lips.

* Well, 1 dutmo buc you have,” Mrs,
Elkins said apelogetically ; *but I ain't

‘I DONT sev how you can stamd this

realized it i)l just now.  Can't you stand | window rattled.

up straighter, Taucy Aun? You hadn’t
ought to get te loppin’ over 8o,

Mrs. Sands stood .t the kitchen tablo
rolling vut biscuits for tea. Sho smile
the shrewdly reflective smile of a philoso-
pher. ¢ Well, mebbe 1 hadu’t ougl * to,’
gaid sho ; ¢ but [ dunno as it makes much
differanco.  Iain't so youngas I was onco
an' mebbo if I don't lay out any extry
atrength in holdin’ of mysolf up straight
I’ last the longor for 't.

1 should think you'd have a little more
regard for your own looks,’ said Mra.
Cares, in u calm, indignant voico. She
tovk strong. evon stitches in her white
seam.

*Land ! T dunnoas I'd know myself if 1
met mys.if out a-walkin® on tho bluff,’ re-
turned Mrs. Sands; ‘I don’t think five
munutes a day about how I Jook.”

*If you jest tried to think of it, an’
stood up straight, an’ dud n't 2*low your-
self to lean over 8o, it would n't tako
long,' said Mr. Elkine.

*If folks won't listen to what folks sy
an’ don't havo no regard to how they
100k, thore ain't no use talkin’. Tl give
it up,’ said Mrs. Cares.

Mrs. Sands said no more ; sho put tho
pans of biscuits into the oven withasober
air, Yer two sisters sat sewing with
their nice, voluminous black skirts gath-
ercd carefully up from contact with tho
Fitchen floor. They had followed Mrs,
Sands into the kitchen when she went out
to prepare tea.  They camo from o town
ten miles inland, and were spending the
dny with her. Their horso and buggy
wore out in tho shed behind the houso.
The two visiting sisters were trussed up
tightly in their Gno black gowns, there
wers gleams of jet upon their high
bosoms, there were nico ruilles in their
necks and sleoves, their faded light huir
was arranged in snugly braided littlo coro-
nals, and their front locks were erimped.

Mrs. Sands, besido them, showed
plainly tho miarks of the sea uponher;
aince sho bad been exposed to the buffot-
ings of its strong salt winds sho had

changed as much ag the coast,  Her com-
plexion had been similar to her sistory’,
fair, although not blende, nuw all the
fresh tints werv gone out of it, and it
could well assimilate st s the grays and
browns of tho rocks a 1 seawceds down
on the shora,  She was tall and lean, and
leaned sidoways, as her sistor claimed ;
she wore o loose, limp, brown dress, and
her hair had a rough Mringitess ovor her
temples.

After she had put the biscusts inte the
stovouven shosat down for a mmnute. Sho
could not fry thoe lish until Emmy return-
ed; sho had gone down to the store after
rome galt pork.  Tho kitehen had o small

j dark interior ; it was plastered, and cho
| plaster and unpainted woodwork were
! brown with smoke.
{ room was - a row of tomatous ripening
| on the window-sill.

All the color in the

The ono windo v
lvoked upon a stretch of wind-swopt yard.
The edge of the bluff and the soa were

| upon the other sido of the houso, The

wind was from landward ; it beat upon the
house 1 great gusts; now and then a
Tho visiting sistors
sowed : Mrer, Elkins was using red worat-

led insome fancy work ; Mrs. Cares took
| niico stitches m somo fino whito cluth and
3 { embrowdery.  Her duughter was getting
{ ready to be married, and sho was doing

somo needlowork for her.

Mrs. Sands kept her eyes fixed upon
the work of her sister Mrs. Cares ; linally
she spoke. ‘I &'puse you an’ Susy have
got about all you want to do, with her
sowin’ ¢ she said.

¢ T gueas wo have,’ Mra.Cares assented ;
‘all we can spring to,  Susy’s about wore
out.’

*1t’s a good deal of a strain ona girl,
gettin’® ready to be married. I dunne
how Ewmmy °d stand it." Mrs. Sands
fixed her souber eyes upon the wild sky
visiblo through the window, tho cornors
of her thin mouth curved in a sly smile,
bue aer sisters did not netice 1t.

Mrs. Caras shook out her work, and
took a dainty stitch with a jerk, *I
ruther guess it i3 a strain.’

‘T guess it would come protty hard on
Emmy.’

It ain’t tho sowin' alono, neither.
She’s up pretuy hute two ni ats a week,
too, an’ that tells on her.’

*Yes ; I dunno of anythin' .uat tells on
anybody’s looks quicker than bein® up
Iato nights. Emmy's been up consider-
ablu late along back, an'I can seo that sho
shows it.’

*Don’t you think this is handsome
edging on thisskirt ¥ inquired Mrs Carcs,

* Yes, it is real handsome. How much
do you get for Susy’s skirts, Erimeline ¢
I s'pose I've got to buy some for Emmy
before long, most likely.'

« Threo yards.’

* Woll, that’s about what T thoughe,
Emmy’s got to have somo new skirts, I
a'pose, by nn’ by."

*Susy's havin’ six mado,’ suid Mrs.
Carcs with xubducd Ioftiness, * an’ thoy is
all trimmed to death.  Itell hor it's kind
of silly.’

*Let mo see, how much of that gray
cagshmero did you say you got for Sury's

dress {  Is’pose Emmy)l bo wantin' vne
by an’ by’

*Ib'liove Igat twelve yarda.’

‘1 s'puse Fmmy 'd take ubout tho
e’

‘T guess sho would,
done.’

*It's one of tho handsvinest dresses for
o bride to cume out in that I over sev,’
Mes. Elkins chimed in enthusiastically.

Mrs. Sands tuoh her oyes irom tho
window, Sho tartied them towards hor
sinters, o dark blush crept ovor her faco,
her smile dispersed.,

‘T den't a'pose you've heard about
Emmy," said she.

Tho sisters stared at hor. ¢ \Why, no,’
smd Mrs, Cares.  * What i3 1t about her?’

* Woll—I—oxpect sho's got — somobody
wa.tin® on hee)’

*Why, you don't say so, Lucy Aun!

cried Mrs, Kikins.
*Well, T must say I nover thought
Emmy d got aaybody,” said Mrs. Cores.
*Not that shoain'’t a real zood girl, but
sho *mn’t never svemed te moa liko ono
thnt would get married.  V ao isit, Lucy
Aun f’

*He's & real likely your 3 man. Mo
owns a boat ; got in yesterday. Is'pose
he’ll by up te-mght.”’

*Got anythin’ laid by ¢

*] shouldn’t wonder if ho had. Ho's
done pretty well, thoy say, an’ ho's atiddy
as u clock.’

¢ What's his name ¢ Mra. Caros asked
the question with a fraown between her
oyes, Mrs. Elkins bent forward, smiling
curiausly.

«Jim Parsons.’

‘One of Sam Parson’s boys 1’

*Yes; tho othoerxare dead, you know,
H's all the one left of the family. He
gold the house last year ; now ho boards
over toCipen's.’

* How much did ho sell the houss for 7'

* About nine hundred.’

* 1 s'paso he’s got that laid up.’

* I rather guess ho has.’

*Well, that')l set "em up housckeopin',
When aro they goin' to be married I’

Mrs. Sands' faco twitched a little.
“Well, I dunno,’ sho said. ‘Idunnoas
they've 1,0t yuite so fur as that yet.’

“Th- ait ain’t settlod ¥

¢\ell, no—I guess not, I guess they
ain't quito sattled it betwixt ’em yet.’

Mps. Cares's oyes, fasteuod upon her
sister’s, grow sharper. *How long has he
beon comin’ hore?’

‘Well, I dunno. He's been away
spull now. Ho como here awhile before
he went.’

*Threeo months ¢

¢No ; I guess it wasn't—hardly threo,’

‘Pwo ¢’

* No ; I guesa not quite.’

* Well, ho must havo been cominga
monts if he’s beon courtin’ at all—if ho
meant anythin’ serious.’

¢ Well, {dunno but "twas about a montd
n all; ho's beon comun’ and goin’ with
his boat. It's kinder hard to reckon,'
aaid Mrs. Sunds, fcobly.

¢ Hasho took her anywhere ¥

¢« Ho took her ridin’ ovor to Denbury,?

*More’n ouco §'

Susy's is most
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Mrs. Sands shook her head.

* Has he give hor anythint

* No—not as I know of. He's bmught
mack’ral an’ porch in sev’ral times.'

*Well," said Mra. Cures, ‘you tuke my;
advico, Lucy Ann, an’ don't you be too
sure. Yon can’t toll about these youny
fellora. They're more'n likely not to
mean snythin’, an’ Emmy's a real good
girl ; but she amn't uno of the kind that
young fellers take tu, T shouldn’t think.
Who's comin'? .

‘Emmy,’ s1id Mrs. Sands, with an at-
tempt at dignity.

The door opened then, and Emmy en-
tered. She had n brown paper parcel,
and she handed it at once to her mother.

¢ Horo's the pock, mother,’ eaid she.

«T'd like to know whero you have been
all this time.’

¢T had to wait. T couldn’t help it.
The store was full of folks.’

Emmy was not as tall as her mother,
sho was very thin, and there was a little
stoop in her slightshoulders, Heryo.ng
face looked darklyand gravelyfrom under
hor wind-beaten hat ; a draggled plui..
trailed over the brim, twoleops of ribbon
stood up grotesquely.

Do look at Emwy's hat! ' said M
Elkins, Inughing.

«It's all blown to picees in this wind,'
romarked Mrs. Sands. Sho was slicing
the pork.

Emmy removed her hat soberly, and
straightened the plume and the ribbon.
She had a complexion like her mother's,
and the winds had beaten all the brizht.
ness out of it. Her blue eyes looked as
strange in her sallow face as blue vinlets
wiald bave looked in sand. Sho had
tried to curl hor front hair, hut the wind
had taken out all the curls, and tho
atraight locks hungz over her temples.
She wore a cheap, bluo gingham dress;
she and her mather had tried to fashion
it after tho style of aome of the cattavers’
costumes. There wero plaitings and
drapery, but it was poor and homely, and
bemnning to fade,

Emmy's aunta surveyed her sharply;
finally ATrs, Elkins spoke with a titter :
¢ Well, Eminy, is ho comin’ up to-night ¢°

Emmy gave n great start. Sho looked
feared and pitiful. but sho answered
rather shortly, * T dou’t know of anyhody
thsat’s comin’.” Then she went quickly
inte the sitting-ronm. DPresently her
myther followed, and found her smeth-
ing her hair before the laoking-glass,

Mrs. Sands walked around, and lonked
at her with a kind of” #harp tendernces.
*What iz it ?° she asked ;5 ¢ what's the
nmatter with 3 ¢’

¢ Nothin''

STes there is, teo. You necdn’t tell
me. I sawthe minute you come in xome-
thin' had comoe acress you. What is
ite'

¢ 2lothin’ has como ncress me. I wish
you wouldn't act so ailly, mother.’

*Did you see anything of him 7' M
S-adg’s ve.ce dropped te & whisper,
Fomy nodided an if slio were forerd o,

* Where--*

“In the oad.
*Walkin'?’

Dun’t mnther!”®

e’

* Anybody with him ¢°

*Flors Mann.'

Mre. Sands gtead looking at Fmmy.
*He'd waght oo wshamed of lamself,’
aad she,  *Don’t you mind nothin'atveat
it. Emy. Heain't worth it.*

front hajr and pinned it tightly ; her full
forohead showed, aud her face, no longer
shaded by the straying locks, had a
sovore cast.

¢ T don’t know why he ain't worth it,’
said she. ‘I don’t know why he'd ought
to be ashamed of himself goin’ to rido
with Flora Marsh. I can’t holua candle
to her.’
¢ Well, I should think after the way
he's heen comin’ hore—'

*He ain’t beon here long. Ho ain't
never asked me to have lum., He an't,
bo}'m]don to go with me if he don’t want |
to.
‘Emmy Sands, ain't he set up with
you ¢’

* That don’t mske it out ho's got to
marry te.’ |

¢ Well, you can stick up fos him if you;
want to, I ruther guess—’ |

¢ Somebody’s comin’,’ said Emmy ; undl
Mprs. Carcs opened the dour. |

*The pork’s burmn’,” said she, *an I,
guess vou'll have to turn it over, Lucy
Ann; I'mafrmid of its spatterin’ on my,
dressif I tryt. What's the wmntter?’ |
¢ {* Nothin',’ auswered Mrs. Sands ; and,
she went out and turued the pork and'
fried the ish.  Emmy sct the table ; her
aunts questioned her abuut her * besu,'|
but got little satisfaction. i

tTain't got any beau,’ sho said ; and
that was all she would say. i

Pretty soon her father came, a largo;
man lumbering wearily across tho yard
with & wheelbarrow Joad of potators. He
was a small faraer.  He had a nervous;
face although it was 8o fleshy, and he|
looked at lus wifc and Emmy with an,
anxious frown between his eyes. e did
not sny much to hissisters.in-law ; ho had
been as cordial to themas ho was abloat
noon ; company disturbed him.

As soon «s he could he beckoned his
wifo into the sittingroowm. *Come in
hero ¢ minute, Lucy Ann,’ said e,
When he had shut the door he Jooked at;
hier impressively. ¢ What do ye think 1!
seel’ ho whispered mysterivusty; ° youny
Pursons ont ridin' with the Mamh girl.’

Mrs. Sands held the kmfo with which
sho tarned the tish, T koow at)' s
she impatiently.  * Emwy sco ‘em.”

¢ She didu’t ¢°

*Yes; the met ‘em when she wius
¢ run’ homo from tho store.  T've got to
o an’ turn tho fish ; I can smell 'em
burnin® now.’

*Did she act as if she minded it
much ¢

« I couldn’t sco as sho did.  Sho acted ’
kind of wouchy. I can’t atan’ herw, or|
themn fish will bo burnt te a cinder.!
You'd better get you out a clean pochet-
handkerchief before you come to tho
table.’

Supper, with its company-fare of fried
tish, hot biscuits, and & frosted eake, was
quite Iata.  The guests had to take their
leave directly afterward, as they had a
longdrive. Mr. Sands bimught thoharse
and buggy ameund, aud Mrs. Sands got
out her sisters’ bonnets snd wraps,  She
watched thuem as they put on their little
fluwer-teppad bounets and adjusted their
Iaco veils over their erimps.  She had nnt
hrd & bonnet 80 tine for years, but she
folt no eavy.  Sho seldom laaked in the
wlaxg, and never except to sec if she were
tidy. The sca had scemed to cultivate a
certain uhjectiveness in her sinco xho Yad
hved nearit. It was asif tho rclative
rmallness of her perscuality besido tho
finite had come home to her.

When tho sisters were in the buegy
they walked the horsa across the yand to
the rvad. and Mra. Sands walked at the
side, talkingy, When shio reached the
mad Mre., Carer, whes was driving, veined
intho horse. A young moan and woman
wene jasing in a hugey.

*Who's that 1’ ealld Mre. Elkins,
aftcr they hed nassed.

Mrs, Caree tornad sharply en her ais-

1
|
'

Emmy strained tack her atrargling

* Yes, I ruthor think twas him,’

* Who was that with him ?*

T gruess "twas the Marsh girl.’

Mrs. Carestightened thoreins, * Well,’
taid she, *I guess you'll find out thore's
somothin’ in what I told you Lucy Anu.
It ain't best to bo ton sure.  Well, meobbe
she’ll find somebudy olse, now that the
1co 18 broke. Good-ﬂy.'

Mrs. Sands stood beside a great wild
rose bush aund watched her sisters drive
down the wood. The twilizht was
comng fust, but the full meun was rising,
and would he light in spite of the clouds,
0 there would bo no difficulty about tho
two women driving home.,

Mrs. Sauds returited to the house, tho
sweop of the wind strong ar her back.
Emmy was washing the dishes. * din't
you gain’ to change your dress {' asked
her wmather.

¢ No, T stuess not.’

*Hadn't you better 7 Wo wight have
somcbody 1, an’ that don’t leok hardly

| it.?

1 guess we shan't havo anybody in.’

¢ Well, it an’t best to bo too rage.”

Emmy sad nothing more.  She kept
on waslung and wiping the tea things.
The corners «f her wmouth dropped, hut
nerve and resolution were in the motion
of her elbows.  After the dishes wero put
away she sat down with some  sowing,
Ber mother st opposite xith her knit.
ting-work. Mrs Sands kmtied fast, pur-

(#ing her hps tightly and wrinkling her

———

forehead. She and Emmy searcely ke
during the ovening., At nino o 'wk
thero was a stup at the door, ntd « ud.
don red tlamed over Emmy's face  ler
mother started. *Thero, 1 told y1te
change your dress,” she whispored. Bu
the door opened and it was only -as
Sands. He stepped in cautiously, b ki
anxiously around the room, and the sat
down.

* Well, how are you gettin’ alony ke
asked.

‘ Pretty well,’ replied Fwy,

¢ Anybody beenin?’ he inquired ina
casual voice.

Mrs. Sands shook her head. Protty
soon Emmy laid aside her work aad vent
upstairs to bed in her plain little r v
Aftor she was in bed sho lay listenit: to
the inurmur of her parent’s voices in the
room bolow. She kuew they wese tilk-
ing about her. Sho folt intonse sluime
that they should be discussing her love
matters. It seemed sometimes to this
littlo soul, setting forth for the first time
sut of her harbor of youth, as if the
friondly watchers on the pier had cansd
her more discomfort than the roughneas
of the vuyage. It reemed to Eramy that
her parents talked all night ; she was not
conscious of any cessation,

When sho went down in the morning
her mother looked sharply at her,  *Yeu
don’t look as if you'd slept a wink ; great
hollers under your oyea,’ said she.

*T'vo slopt euough,’ reptied Emmy
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1" « morning she went about as usual
hely ng hor mothor ; she was always very
aur  When her futhor came Foino at
nee ho hind the news that Jin  Parsons
was roiag to stay in town a wook.
Wh thor Emmy watchied or not, her
fatl. r aud mother watched every day for
her recreant lover to come, but ho did
not  Ho was reen walking and riding
with tho othor girl. Tsanc kept o sharp
wath upon him, then came home and
repared to his wifo. They said little
sbmt it to Emmy. Emmy, meek and
s and quiet, had littlo dignity alou
her. but there was a cortain reserve
wlach produced the same offect. Hor
parents wore somuewhat shy of imposing
upon it.

In the meantime Jim Parsons, a younyg
fellow with eyes as blue and bold as the
oy, with o rough, hard grace in his sin-
owy ligurs, and a rude, merry way, had
troubled himself about Ennny more than

coplo knew.  Onco or twico ho had met
R-r on the bluff, his brown face
bad blushed darkly, and he had stam-
mered forth somn greeting. But Emmy
had looked quite suvberly and calmly at
him and rcturned his greeting, and he
had said to himself that sho did not cave.
If ho had been charged with offense
bhe would have belioved in his own
freedom from guilt ; left to himself he
was ROt quite sure, and disliked to meet
Euny on tho bluff. He was a strange
person to have thought twice of Emmy
Sauds, but she had had hoer attraction for
him, and she had it now, Many a mght
Jim Parsons was upon tho verge of for-
saking his new love and ceturning to lis
1, but the beauty and tho impericus
ward of tho new one held hia. It Flora
Mu-h had not been in the village within
sisht and hearing., Emmny would at any
timo have regained her lover. Simple
sod uncritical ss sho was, she had an in
tuition of the iact herself.

¢It’s because Flora camo in his way,
and she'’s pretty ; if he wero only away
from her he wouldn't think so much moro
of her,” sho used to think to herself when
she sat sowing 8o busily and nobody could
t]l that she was thinking at all.  Emmy
bal even discovered huw Jim's first dellee:
tisncamo nbout,  When he came in from
his cruiso Flora and somo other girls had
hen down at the landing. Thero had
hen joking, and sho had asgood as asked

. himin herway, whaso prettiness disguised

itsholdness, to take her toride. Thus it
bad wone on.

Jim was to leavo ona Thursday, ruiling
wrr o Rockland for snmu stores and
1art of his crew, then off tha next morn-
in < on his fishing cruiso. The night be-
foro Framy =aid to hersolf, ¢ Thisis the
ast night sho'll have him.'

on Thursday all the sky was red at
2an~et, the northeast wind blew, and the
i lnaked beaten flat beneath it ; cutside
th surf it had a metallic caluiness.  Gulls
w r¢ fiying over a lony rock that jutted
o into thoe water a little distance Jdown
th coast.  Isaze Sands, out carly bring.
fir; a puil of water over the bluff fnama
te chbor's well, stopped and leoked out
ts -2

"Ruess wo're poin' to have a yale,’ ho
r arked when ho eatered tho hinuse.
Eroray, helping Yer mothor wet brosk.
fo . thought tao herself that Jim was
v wout that afterncan.  Allthat mern.
i rho watched the sky. There wasa
» uge, wild glow in i, and the wind in-
oo wod. Thems wers patches of ghastly
= o licht, like mits on tho »ea. At
r n when Txuse camo hemie to dinner he
k. the weatber gosalp frem the atere
v ho had been.

They way dnwn to Capen’s” ho roports
vi  sthst there's poin’ to I the bigeest
L x of tho season. O1d Cap'n Lawrence
« he abu't never zeo it ook much
x - in this part of the woerld.  If he
x o iu the Wiat Indicy, he aa, 0, he'd be
¢ ainthere'd be ahurricane.  They sy

Jiu Farson’s goin’ over to Rocklaid this
aftornoon anyhow, an' thoy think he's
crazy to do it. o ain't got no senso to
start out a day like this, nor his crew
neithor. Thoy’re all youny fellors as
caroless as ho i, ‘Three on ‘omn’s over to
Rockland anyhow. I guess if the rest
had any folkahore there'd bo n time about
thoir startin',’

‘Well, I don't want nobwdy to get
drownded,’ said Mrs. Sands, *but I must
gay I wouldn't cave if Jim Pareons got
protty well scared.’

T guess thore sin’t tnuch scare in him ;
he’s a crazy-headed young felter,” ro-
spunded Isase, grimly.

Emmy said nothing. She did not eat
much dinner.  Afterward sho watched
tho sky again. Her mother kept watch-
ing her with a sovero and impatient air.
¢ Emmy Sands, what ails you thie after-
noon {' sho said once, harahly.

¢ Nothin'," roplivd Emmy.

soxcd faster.
* About five o'cluck her father camo in.
*Jim Parsous ain't gone yet, an' if ho
goes to-night ho an’ hisz crow will gotuthe
bottom before thuy everget to Rockland,’
anid ho. *T ain't far there, butit'sone
of the roughest hittly cruises on the coast.
He’d ought to have gone n thoday time
if ho was goin’ atall, Ho's gone to corry
that Marsh girl out to ride, and he ain’t
wot home yet. It'l] bo dark 2s a pocket
before ho gets started. Old Cap'n Law-
renco says ho's been out in about as rough
water as anyboedy, but he'd bo hanged if
ho'd =ail that boat over to Rockliud to-
night, An’ thero won't none of them
other fellers say nothin’; thuy're hangin’
round waitin® an’ thoy lovk as uncasy as
tlsh out of water, but they ain't goin’to
hang back. Youny Blake, ho’s thy oldest
on 'em, an' ho ain't over twenty-five. 1
guess if they had any folks hero they
wouldu’t start out ; but they ain’t.’

¢ 1f Jim Parsonadon’t know better than
to start out to-night hu'd ought to be
taken up,” suid Mrs. Sands. ¢ If he
waats to get drownded himself I dunne
as anybody™d earo very much, but when
it comes to drowndin® ather folksit'ss

"Phen she

different thine.’ I
*Thoy're all a crazy sct,’ said Ikauc.
To was not working that afterneon, he
was tov nervous with the approaching
sturm.  He went hack and forth between |
the honse and  the store on ostensible |
errands but i reality for the gratification |
of hixrestlescsgarit. Pretty soun he roso!
amin. *Well, I s'pose I've gat to o
down to Capen’s awmin,” aid be. 1 for-
got toask him if he wanted wuy of them |
turnips.' '

After her father had gone Emmy went,
too, slipping ont tho front way; her
mother was in thoe kitchen.,  She pulled
{ her hat dawn over her cars to keup it on,
Tand went dowa the little footpath over
the crest of the bluffl.  She had not put
on sany shawl or sack 3 her meager littlo
figure, waveriny in the blast, stond out
darkly a:miinst tho wild sky.  Everything
on tho blutl lonked greantic in the wind,
which sccmed te widen and lenzthen
everything,  The fringe of cozrso prase
ovn the ediun of the bluff kwked hikea
weedy forest. Emmy pasted iy the row
of summier cottayes all shut up and
deserted now 3 and the great festoons of
spider’s webs on the piazes, osillsting in
the wind, held spuders which looked hike
topicu]l enex. . Emmy went en. Therw
wero somo xails in the harber. There
was onaan the west which she oyl
inteutly.  Anchined  apposite it Isy a
doty ; there were somn men on the beach
avar 1L Jim wax pet ameny them,
Fmuwy, awayinzin the wind, stoal onthe
bluff behind them and nuelo sure of that.
She turned and ran back adeng the hluill
Sho passed hervwa liouse and went vn ta
the stare.  The roudi westherhaiinven
the row of Tonuane wen inside. There

and mexPCd against counters and walls,
Iimray's fathor was sitting vu a bareel,
Shy pushed up te hun. *Tahe gom' to |
nigthit, father ¢ sho whispered.
He rtaved at her, * What ¢ !
* I Lo poan’ to-night ¢
¢ Who goin’—Jim ¢ *Yes' i
¢ Course ho's goin.” He's just comu in
and ono up-staiea to pack his things,” |
Nubody had overheard Emey's and her
father's whispered conversation, but one
of the mon took it up. It was the topic
of the day, coming uppermost in intervaly
like waves, l
T wouldn't give that for his chances,”’
he exclsimed. ¢ That boat will go to the !
bottom with alt on board afore they heave !
in sight of Recklind.' !
Then a chorus arese like the crying of I‘
a floch of ominous birds. !
Emmny hurried out of the store without !
snuther word,  Hor father called aftcr:
her bat sho did net hear him.  Sho ran |
slony the blull again. The sun was low '
1w a red glaro of sky and ragged viulet and
vrango clouds. Tho sky and clouds ap-
peared as closo to the aea as the coast it
was as if the sun was passing to some in !
fernal shore.  Emimny went nearly to her
uwn house, then she strack acros luts to
tho highway. She laurried down the '
toad until sho came to tho hvuse where !
Flora Marsh lived. It was =z fine houso !
for this Jittle coast villige. It hiud green
blinds, and a bay window at one side.
Emmy knocked at the front deor mld'
Flora opeuned it ]
¢ Why, hulle, Emmy * said she. Then
she stood staring at her  There wasa !
soft pink wlow all over Flors'’s delicate |
blande face that wlowed sho had just
been out intho wind -~ She was prettly

dresscd. ‘
¢ Can’t you stop his goin’” Emmy =aid

in a quick, diy voice. ‘
CWihat ('

*Can't you stop his goin'?

*Idon’t know what yun mean, Enany
Sands." Tlow's manner was at ence pert
and confused.

$ Cant’t you stop Jim Parson's gein® wut
to-nivht ¢

¢ &tap hix woing 1

“Yesscan't you ! Thuy say it's awful
dunverous. There's a ternbile galo conun’.
Ho'll be drowned.’

*Oh, T wuess there won't be much of @

gale.  Hoe suys it's aafo cnough.’
*‘Ttain't. They sll say it ain't.  lic's
terrible cawrclesss Ho'll be  drowned.

Can’t you stop him

Florn louked at her; her sweet, full
brows contricted.  Tho wind blew s
that the girls could handly stand against
it ; their very wond< scemed to be tossed
ahout passing from one to the uther,
‘Come in * minate,” suid Flora s ‘wo
can’t talk here.”

*Thereain’t sy time to lose.’

It wen't tako amy longer in tho houso
thun it willhere.  Somelndy’ll hear us of
wo falk here, we have to holler ao.™

Famy followed Florante the house, ¢
1
wish you'd tell me now what you mean— !

intatho parlor  Flumahat tho dear.
want Yot want wme todo O satd she,
¢Stop his gein’ vut to-nicht.’
‘Hiaw ean I stop him,
Laow T
*G3o duwn to the shore whero his dory
iy, and when hocomes ask hin not taeyge,” !

Flora hewitated. Nhe fingered atily zs

an the back of a chair. *To tell the!
trath,” saicd ahe, *U've tald him enee 1
didn’t think hevuzht taope s Lot it didn’t
dexny gl Yem can't keep him lack
an inch if you tell hiw it adn't ssfe.
ain’t sfmaid o f anything.

raako tam all the foereer for gomg”
T know that. Dhan't xk himnot e
tor 2o Tovause it's dapgeneue,”

ovw ahall 1 xek tama them, 191 like to |

know ¢

war seureely 8 clewt space Jeteeen the

* Tell hun you want Tam o conte upranid

Pvisitors penched upen bves and lmn‘rlslwv you toenralit”

I like to]

l]\' |
IT T ask him to |y
wtay bocase €8 damzenas to oo iU josy |

Flora locked at Emmy. She drowa
long breath. *T don't know what te
make of you, Emmy Swds’

*JIo'H b gono if - you dun't o quick,’
Emuy almost gasped.

*Emmy Sands, how youact! [ain't
engred tn him. T can’t mako him stay
any more'n you can

*Yew, you can, helikea you  Oh, go

anich v

*Why don’t you go vourrolf and ask
him nat to go '

*I rin'’t no reason to.’

Thoro came an odd look inte Flora's
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Muy. 1K,

faco. ‘Lock hore,’ said ehe: *do you

know what you're deing ! 1 ain’t engaged | b

to him. Jim Parsons is an awful flirt.
Ho's going off to be gono quito awhile.
Maybe when he comes back ho'lf come to
seo rou again. I've bid him gond-by,
and we ain’t engaged. It would ha a zoud
deal safor for you if you let Inm go.
Thore, I like him well enough, but I'm
going to tell you the truth about it, suy-
how. It would bo n good deal rafor for
you if hv didn't como to see me again
before he pgoes. You know what I mean.’

Emmny threw her head back ; hier voico
rang out sharply. ¢ What do you suppose
I care about that * said she. ¢ Do you
sugpose I ain comin’ hero because I want
to manv him? Do you suppose, if he
wants yru and you want him, 1'd fift iy
inger t » get him back{ Get him back -
thore 7.n't any gottin’ him back ; he ain't
nover 3aid he thought of marryin' moe.
Marrs n'!  What's marryin't It ain't
marrt n'; it's life aud desth that's to be
thought of ! What difference do you sup-
pose it makes tome whe he marrices, if ho
ain’t drowued in that awful sea to.night?
Why don’t you go if you care anythin’
about himt What are you stoppin’ for
Ho'll be ono before you get there.”

‘You arothe strangest girl I over saw,’
said Flora.

She went out into tho entry and put on
her hat and jacket. Ewmmy opened the
outer door and stood waiting. ‘I don’t
imagine it'll do any good,” Flom said
when sho came out.

Tho two girls hurried across to tho
bluf. Emmy kept looking at Flora,
*Tuck up your hair a little under your
hzt 3 it’s comin’ down,’ rhe said unce as
they ran along.

When they ccached the bluff Emmy
turned towards her own house.

* You're going homo (' said Flora.

Emmy nodded.

‘Well, I'll do tho best Ican. If Tyet
him, I'll come up the other stops and go
by your house. You watch.'

Flora sank from sight directly, yoing
down somo steps over the face of the
bLinff, and Emmy went hemo. It was
timo toget supper, but she stolo upstairs
to her own room and sat down at the win-
dow that ovorlooked tho sea.  The break-
ers gleamed out in the dusk like white
fice. It was not long belora two figures,
a raan and & woman, passed below her
window. Tho wowan uphited her face
and looked at the house.

Mrs. Sands aalled at the foot of the
stairs : ¢ Emtay, where be yoa? Supper's
all ready,’

‘I'm comin’,’ answered Emmy. She
went down into the lIamp-lighted room,
and her father and moter looked at her,
then at each other.  She appeared almost

retty. Thero was quitea rod flush on

er sallow checks, and her oyes shono
ltko bluo stars.

After supper Issac Sands went down to
the store again. Emmy and her mother
sat by tho kitchen fire and sewed. The
Enlo increnscd ; they cuuld hoar the

roakers on thisside of tho hauso with all
tho windows clased. 1 ruther guess
Jini Parsons will wish ho'd stid cn
shore, remarked Mrs, Sands.  * Woll, if
folks il be so hoadstnaigand fosthandy,
they've Jot to take tho conssjuences.”
There wes aytin: satisfaction in her tone.

Emmy said nnthing.

When Isaac cato homo ho was drippins
with min. ‘Its an awful nigat,” he
burst forth when ho opeusd  the dieor.
*Guessit’s lucky Jim Tamcons didat go
out.’

* Didn't ho go 1° azked Mrs. Sxndx

*No, Young Rlake wux down to Cop.
oen's; he maid Jhm baeked wut. The
Alarsh girl como-dawn ar’ talked to lum,
an' I gaeen she permade] hita not ta g,
Gaaead it would have bween his last emive
i e had.’

*Serveld bim bt i it had deca,” =il
Mrs. Sanda severcly.

fijmmy Jighted her lamp and went to

ed.
That night tho gale was turrific ; the
rain, drivon beforo it, rattled upon the
windows like bullets.  Tho houso rocked
liko a treo. Nobody could clerp much,
In the morning it rained still, the
spray from tho ocvan dashed over the
foutpath on the bluft, the frout win-
dows were wobscured by a salt st
Jim Parsons with all his recklessness
could not Y)ut to sca that day. It was
threo days beforo he could go.  Then the
sun shone, the sea wax caler, although
still labering with the old swell of the
storm, and he went out in the afternuon,
atoering down the coast to Rockland.

Tho day after he went Emwny met
Flora Marah onthe biuff.  She was going
})y withonly a grecting, but Flora stopped
T

‘ Ho did stay ; you knew, didu’t you ('
said she.

Emmy nodded.
by with him.’

Flora stood befure her as if wanting to
say something.  Sho blushed and lovked
(}:onfused. Emuy madva motion to pass

rer.

‘Y ¢uess ho'd run sousiderable risk if
he had gonoe that mizht,’ Flora rewarked
flutterinely.

He'd been lost if ho had,’ roturned
Ewmy., Then she passed on. Flora
stood aside for her.  Suddenly Emuy
turned. ¢ You didn’t say anything to him
about me, ddid you ¢ said she.

*Na, I didn’t.’

‘You won't, will you ¢’

¢ Nv, I won't'

Then the two girls wont theirways, It
was not long beforv the news of Flor
Marsh's engagement to Jim Parcons was
all vver the village.

Emmy’s father and mother heard it,
but they said nothing about it to lur:
they wondered if she knuew. It was said
that the couplv were to bs married when
Jim returned from his cruise.

1f Emmy knew it, it did not apparently
affect her at all.  She kept fnitifully on
in her homely littlo course. She was
interested i all that she had boen ; thero
was no indication that any sharp, un-
satisticd, new taste had dulied the old
ontes,  Her muther felt quite easy about
her, elthough her prido and indignation
nllicd whenover sho thought of Jim
Parsuns. When he returned from hix
cruise, and tho wedding was appointed
the week after, she was unablo nat to
speak of it to Emmy.  The day but one
befors tho wedding she bezan asuddenly
in a haruh veice, * I s'pose you'vo heard
the news,’

‘ Yes, I heard it,” replicd Emay,

‘Well, T hope he'll stick to his wife,'

*Y don’t sce why he shouldn't,”

* Don’t seo why he shouldu't after the
way he treated you 7°

Emmy faced her mother. * Muther,
onco forall, he didn't treat me had. |
guess I know mors almat it than you dw.
Thero ain't any reason fus you tu say
such thingzs alwut him.’

*Well if 3 u wunt to stick up for him,
you can. I'm sureit ain't nothin’ to mu
who homarriey, if itain'tto you It you
Jon'tfecl bad, I'm surv I don't.’

«Iden’t.”

s Well, I'm glad of it,” said her mother.

It was just after dinner.  Emmy went
to the denr to shake the tabluclath and
saw herauntadriving inta the ysrd. They
had o me to make s wusit ; they were going
to spend the nizht, and drive home the
next merning.

The sunta bad net been seated very
lonye before the subject of the wedding
was opened. Flem Mareh had been to
their town to lay lier welding elothes
tha dresamuker thure Lisd madeher dress,
sl they had seen at. They konew sl

*Yes 5 I saw you go

shant the matter, how it was th hooply a

listoned quite ealmly. Onco, when she
hiad gone vut, of the rovm for a minute,
Mrs. Efkins tutned to hor sistor.

*T forsot ho used to po with her onco,’
sho whispored.  *She don’t mind hearin
it, dees aho '
¢ Land, no,’ ceplied Mro. Sands.  *Sho
didn't carv nothin’ about him. ¥mmy
ain't one of tho kind to set hor hears
muchon any feller. I'm thankful enough
she didn't have hun. He am’t got no
stubility, on' noverwill have, Howpuldn't
have made no kind of a husband for
her)”

The morning of the wedding tho Sanda
family aroso early.  The aunts wished to
start fur home in good season. The sun
was only a littlo way above thoe horizon

o

whon Emmy vpened her winde -
looked vut. It was a boautiful m- cnin,
Over in tho east thosun stood 5 chi}
him Iay what looked like s golden wd ¢!
glory.  Tho sea was calm, the rip I~ g
tho forward path of tho sun shere Ity
sapphires and rbies and eneralds
Eumy’s sinall, plain face lovkeo upey
it all from her winduw, Her cheows wen
dull and blue with the chilly air , they

in hor face.  But beneath it, in th- hurn

the seaboarg, with s monntone of ufu s

love of the kind, in thoe world of vt raity,
that ia botter than murriage

Mary E. Wilkins, in the Coadary,
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wearing.  Find out what is correct in

fasten themn in some way so that thoy will

st e —_

A LonGER who caused a great deal of

fessionsl evnjurer, whose fests were of
suchan extraordinary nature that some of
tho more nervouslady-lodgers had serious
doubts as to the ewnership of hissoul.

Sarah Ann, hawover, hurt his feolings
Ly sneering at his powers, and comparing
him, to hisgreat disadvantare, with s wan
sho had onco seen on Margate pier.
Direck was hart at hor contempt, and one
day, followed by two or three of the
lodgers, walked into the kitchen with a
littlo fat mouso clasped in his hand, in
order to read her a lesson,

¢ Nuw, wo dun’t want any of your non-
senso here,” said Sarah, laoking up wn.
casily.

Direck pushed up his sleeves, and dis
played the meuso gmsped firmly in his
hand.

‘Presto, pavy,” aaid he, and the little
antmal vanizhed. )

*Poad, said Sarab, hastidy mounting a
chair ; ‘it goncup your sleeve,

Dreck smilel and shook his head.

Mullum, entering the kitchen breath.
lesaly.

* He's put 2 mouse i my pucket,’ sob.
bed tho hundmaiden, still shaking her
»kirts.

‘Tako 1t out directty, ver,’ sad the
landiady, stamping hor fuot.

*‘Whore shall 1 put ¢ quired
Dreck.

*Where you hike,' sud the landlady,
sharply.

*Presto, pasy,’ sad Dreek.

*Isat out 1 ssad Sarah, punting.

* Yes, it's all right,* sald Dreek., sooth-
mgly; ait's o Mes. Mollum's pocket
now.’

To the astonishment of all present,
tho landlady, whose horror of mice was
well known, sat dowa and swaled cabnly
at the cunjurer,

¢Can't you feol it wriggling?’ asked
the latter,

‘No; Ican't Jeel it at all,® said the
landlady.

‘Areyou sure I’

¢ Certainly,” said Mrs. Mellum; *g
haven't got a pocket in thus dress.’

In the midst of unbridled laughter the
discomfited Dreek quatted the atchen,
and for some time refrained from further
displays of his talent.

AND BYPOPHOSPHITES.
A FOuD, MEDICINE \ND DIGESTIVE.

Thousands of invalids are starving—
starving in the midst of plenty, and de-
spite  thy tepdor vare of loved oues.
Health 18 restored, w t by what 13 caten,
but by what is digested. Maltine with Cod
Liver Uil and Hypoph sphites is a fixed,
fur it is rich in the nnuns‘:ing properties
of wheat, oats and barley ; amedicine, for
it 1. combined with thy hiest Norwegian

tating, and readily assimilated, and a
powerful degestire, for it acts tapidly upon
starchy foods, making them soluble and
capably of supplying i abundance the
clements of nutrition,  One bottle is of
greater remedial valuo than ten battles of
any emualsion.  Try it

THE TORONTO CONSERVATORY

OF MUSIC

has been before tho public an entire do-
cade, and its cducatienal work during
this perind has been of such charactor as
to mako the institutivn a power in the
Dominion for dissemnating the luve of
music and cnconmging Jho stedy of this
*divino art.” Tho unualificd proaperity
enjoyed, and the msteral progress made
Ly tho Cunservatory during its histery
thavo been such, that lanrer and much
more commedivus pruntises have become
pxaitively necessary. To provide tins
Iarger secommodatton and groater facilic

*Whem a2 ity then ' asked Sarah,
suappithly, as she held her dress round

Tennl.

* Now,” gad Dreck, turming to the erin-
ning audience ;2 3f Narsh Annwill aedly
leave w of her dress, and feel in her
preket——'

*Call i Yk, sereansed Satah shaking
heraolf wildly ¢ *call it baek.’

* Ir's all vight,” aud the eonjurer, snul-
iny, *youll get qmte fond ofat m tinge *

*Murder !’ continued Sarah, shrilly,
totally sqauring hus & .urances . ‘help

CEREARD MEKNEN CO., Newxrk, M.

WHEN WRITING TO ADVIRTIILRS PLUASE MENTION TRE CANADIAN KO

munler ! fire !’
*What's the nstter?”’ dvmandwl‘ Mre.

her ankles and glaneed keenly round the

ties for the constantly increasing work of
i thy Cunservatory, 1ts onterprising man-
jsremient have recontly purchased a site,
the weat cligiblo an the aty, «n the
south-weat eorner of Collco St and
Quaven’n Ave.  The architest’s plans and
tsprecilications for the wnetien of new
baddnre of malern style, including a
(Anst-clasz music hali, are neady, and
ithe work has been comtuenced, tno
fwholn to bo finished by August next,
when the renioval to the new premises
will take place.  Dring in tho vicinity of
thy Upivensity of Tomonts, Melaater
Univeraty, Victons and Wychitfe colleges
{and wther msteutens of leattaong, thisis

MALTINE WITH Cob LIVER O1ky®

oil, which renders it palatable, nonarri- {}

|

SAVED UER DRUNKEN HUS.

BAND,
SHE TINALLY ADMINISTERED A RENMEDY
WITHOUT Hix KNOWLEDUGE, AND
CUREL 1M,
A correspondent writes . * I had such
a happy home and a noble, big-hearted
husbiand till ho tonk to drinking, Grat
through socialality, then becausu tho
tiendish dusiro would come over him,
crazing him for drirk.
‘1 was hieart broken. 1Ty happy homo
was fast becoming onoe of misory till a
friend teld mo to try a liquor cure called
AxTi-Booze. I was willing to try any-
thing, so I sent $1.00, as =0 sugposted,
to the Oriontal Chemical Co., 20 St.
Alexis 8t Montreal, and by return mail,
Ireceived in a plain wrapper a little box
of pills. Iput ono of theso in his cofleo
overy night and merning without him
knowing it, (as thoy dissolve immedi-
atoly), and in less than a week, tomy do-
light, ho stopped drinking entirely,
¢ AxT1-Booze bas changed my drunken
husband into a soler, industrivug, happy
man, and 1 fecl it iy duty to toll others
aboutit. Thoy will send full information

without charges to uny who will write
them, ‘J.D. H;

A winter's dunt will be found intho
curtalns that drapetronr windows,and  §
othier parts of the home. Thex'vo loat
thelr fisst brightne &, butthey 1l prove
as Lright ax now afler having been
cleanrd in theaoworkw.  Tho ¢leaning
of tho highest quality in curtains ixa
succenful foature of busincas hiere,

ANVAAAANA WA

R. PARKER & CO. |
737-791 YONGE STREET

4 'THONES... 3037, 3640, 2143, 5098, 1004

Rranches Hamilton, Londan, Brantford,
8t Caharines, Galt, Wonhtork,

LRBERD D

TRTRE “ l
gg@i’ A " SNTIHG
THAY -

EdLd /\\ Stove

’\ngo/\u&;;, Pipe
N 1Y AN
< -('»*’O-’y/" VARNISH

FOR

GRATES. REGISTERS, GAS
STOVES, ETC.

i Rerps them in good shape,
'at up tu 3 wide moathal tin,
Doar Not Nota td bo Foured Out

ASK vQUR GROCER FOR IT

Sorlh R AR LD MeASE moTieYy I Jon
Loy lated faelar than alsatiand  Nealinly

HORTHAHD BY HAGHINER

I'ti™ta & wmYatime nimke n plsin Facitah
TN TN e R ale, Mand ATATOD 1P ¢ renIAT,
Nt U TVewnL re W RELN Y TRy

The ARLINGTON HOTEL
Ontario

Toronto, -

Fir.t-Class Famlly Hotel

« {the finest Lwality for the Conservatory of |

Muasien the city.  Itizvery central and
cary of seoeas by cars from all parts of
the eity.

ELECANTLY FURXISHED ROGRS

IN W ITE,

| grner of Ring and John Sta,, Toronto
C. 3. REACHAN, - MEYE OIS

ME JOURRAL
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y
¥ ATO‘UCH of paint here
y aad there wall make a

¥ iiousand-dollar home of an

i oi~ht-hundred-dollar “tame.
¥ Li.-down’ house, Ourbock-
# 12t “Taint Points” tellshow
./ to paint ard what varicties

of palct t~ use for difiereat surs
faces, VWrite to-day for free

hBings, 50 seagn vl the
little thiap, abert tho house
should to ehabty, marred ard
g~arrcdany morothanthegrand
picno,

Tee Stemene-Wuwaws Errum Pt

{s tho best home paint for fur-
niture and decorativo, work.
N Open can and it’s ready for use,
] ‘ho Sherwin-Willlams Paints
o arvmacc by tholaryestand best
\¢ 7 l)amt urd color munutactory in

Lo world. Adifferentpaint for
cach surf{zce—not vno fut all
That's tho sccret of paint-

k- guccess.
THE SHERWIN-WILLIAuS CO.
1] KLVILAXD ©OGUCADD LW YORS MONTEREAL

e «

ADDRESS FOR BOLKLET
14 St Antclae St , Montreal,

-

L g Tt WA L RV

63410
» e "W() N
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NEW YORK

Millinery and
Dressmaking School

Why not learn Millinery and
Dressmaking in a School
counectsd with a business house !

New Papils registeringg daly.

1apid and novel methuds

Evening Clasces recetve Speeial Attention.

Mme. S. CONDON

83 FIFTH AVENUE
1Thrve Disors aboy e Fonrtecnth Steeety,
NEW YORK CITY

BRIV DCILRSD
MOTHERS! USE
& HOWARTH'S CARMINATIVE

Thi« medicine i« muperior tn ull
uthete far Waal, Upamp and P'an
=2 fnthe Spwmtach ant Bowels of In-
fantsy, vecdstone] by eething o
othee ailments. Tt will gite Paby
], heelthilnd <levp nnd pest, Al
quitl nishisto piothees ol noaes w,
GUARANTERD PERFY (LY
HARMLISS, E\agaveiy Sline
Thie faaY forly 3enrs, Feol oonjalsy
v s npplication,

PRICE, 25 CENTS.
Noue a0 naine® withent lwanng
nAe and adirvesaon

. & MOWARTH, Druggist,

&

3

LRGP
LHREeRREBLBED

L; 243 Véngn Stroot, TORGNTYO,
@ At AL it

&

LEEVRPVDEBLY

WHEN WRITINQG TO ADVER

A4 LETTER FROM BRUSSELS.

Tur following extracts from a lotte~
written by a Turonto girl now in Brussels,
give somv idea of what the fumous carni-
vals on the ceatinont avo like. Hor lotter
takes the reador right into the old streets
with their throngs of quiintly costumed
prople, who for the three days of the car-
nival -Shrave Tuesduy, (the great carni-
val), thy Sunday befure and the Sunday
following—apparently absndon  thom-
sclves to u full enjoyment of tho gay
scone, She says: * I went down the tirst
day &nd saw ovorything there was to be
seon.  Even tho little mites were drossed
in funcy costutne, the poorer ones nearly
all a8 clowns, and the better clusa in every
kind of fancy dress—dudes, Turks, Rus-
siang, Arabs—uverything imaginable, but
the protticat costumes wero te be seen in
tho shop windows, where the children
wuro playing. Many of the oldor people
wero dressed in awfully guaint costumes
and woro masks, but old and young alike
bad large bags of * confetti,” aud ‘sorpen-
tines.” Tho ‘confetti’ is colored paper,
cut into little round pieces liko the letter
0, aud the * ‘erpentines’ ary neat little
rolls of colored paper which yuu throw,
holding on to one end.  The people abuve
the shops let them down, und the crowd
below tries whu can get them. Itis im.
meunsely amusing to watch  the mad
scramblo for pussession.  From some

[ windows you sco hundreds of these color-

=4 sorpentines hanging.

On the afternvon of Shrove Tuesdsy
the better class of peoplv were ubroad,
and from a favorakle place in frontof the
Qpera Houso wo watched the funny fig-
ures passing back and forwards. The
most sedato (vven the English young
ladies’ schools included) hud bags of “con-
fett:, and wero fighting face to face with
proplo thoy had mever seen before.
Young men pelted the girls until you
could not see thecolor of their hats, and
then Iaughingly wound tho ¢ serpentines’
around their necks. It was a most excit-
ing scene?  When I got home ¥ was just
covered with ¢ confetti.” and had eologno
streaming down my : xck. The streets
wers erowded  with carciages, too, filled
with children in all sorts of funuy cos-
tumes, some of thom wonderfully progty.
and somw 33 ugly as they were fimiastic
and grotesjue.’

At the close of lier letter sho thought.
fully mves tor the benebt of any strungers
whe msy bo travelling over there the
namo of a charming lady who, untila year
or two ngo, had the lanzest and best fin.
ishing schond for youny Jadies in Brassels.
She nuw takes boarderg, sud anyene
wishing a dclightful place to stop at will
g to Madame Deichot, 23 Rvo dv 1a
Vanne.

A unear dexd hus beon axid aliout the
pe~ter, hat by 2 nivans the fiaal word
has been spoken.  Eshibition for the
price Horzo Shaw ono brings an interest
in it again to the fore. Some ingeniveus
and 8 few crudely faulty ones were ex-
halited,

Nowelty, skl and shuplicity are the

thres weentials fur a penter, to have an | ablets in her mvdicine chest,

offective suggestivones exzcuted in thol
simplest way, the fimt duty of a poster
bemyg to attract attention. It need lose
nothing of its grace or dignity of outline
by 1ty lack of unnovessary detad. Besides
the very interesting vnes up for competi-
“an, the wall of the inner reom of
Roborts’ gallery was adorned with a col-
ection by somo of the best designers of
postors w the world. In dhis ageofad-
vertising all encourngomont should be
given to the offort of pushing this artis-
tic leaven, thu poster.

g -

THE DoG SHOW.,

Oxe of the most interesting ovents of
the year—-the Dog Show, is over, leaving
behiud in the moemory of overy canine
lovor the romembrance of a larger aud
bettor exhibic thun Toronto, perhaps
Amorica, has ever seen. Dogs of all
kinds were there—Dbig, black Newfound-
lands and hage, tawny St Bernards;
yelping little long-nosed, inquisitive-
Ivokiny torriers ; gpanicls, with theirsoft,
curly ceats aud beautiful eyes; lean,
graceful greyhounds, that, like * Gem of
tho Scason,’ must challonge the attention
of thu most indifferont—every kind, all
kinde, down to the unlovely, heavy-jaweg
old bull dog, that somehow always gives
anyono who ventures tou neara tit of the
‘creops.’

Of the smooth fox-terriers, Nr. G. A.
Gouderhum's * Veracit»’ was a beauty ;
whilo the big, rough St. Bernard, * Trum-
peter,’ and Master Tom Seagram's New-
foundland *Sir Edwin Lanscer,’ had a
host of admirers around them all tho
time. * Koudar,” from the Terra Cotta
Kennels, had algo many admirers, al-
though 1t 18 not everyone who will go
into rapturesover the questivnable beauty
of a tieree Russian welfhourd.

*The Granite Rink, whero the exhibit
was held, fairly echoed with the confused
naise of many voices, excited oxclamations
of admiration, and the barks, growls and
yelps of over three hundred long-suffering
animals, which had been teased, and
talked to, laughed at, and admired, until
the patient brates aither ignored thuir
tormentors with almosthuman diguity. or
indulzed in snaps aud growls that won
for somo of them the reputativn of being
cross and had.tempemed.

——————

Ir you are a suhsember to tho Caxna-
p1ay HoME Jorwyan loso no timo in
sendiny at once tothe Dr. Howard Medi.
ciuo L'o., DBrockville, for a pretty paper
doll for the baby, and a full size bex of
Baby's Own Tablete, They arvabsolutely
priccleas. Call them candy, and the littlo
ongs will clamoer fur them, they are so
palatablo and pleasant to take. And to
the weo little mite who suffers from sny
»f tho compliints common to children,
they bring certain relic’  Fever, cold,
croup  woriny, diarrhevs, treuble fom
tecth—they all disappesr ina naanner al-
mest miraculous before Raliy's Onn Tal
lets.  Novminther who wlues the hedu
of tho litele lifo entrusred to hier, and no
womsn whe owsilers her veen comfort,

canfond to live withnut a sapply of the

May, . A
Sunlight Soap
CONngE o
uniightooapg .
L] N \
Wrapper Gompetitior, § -
February, 1897. lr‘
Tho following are tho Winnors In Di. teict .“b thi
No. 1, comprising the City of Toronto, « vur alm
tes of York, Simcoo aud all Countfe- Wey U8 4.0
and South of theno @
. [l . Th\)
Winners of Stearns’ Bicycles ot
Mer. John Ford, 53 Wolseloy St.,Tor . nte, ‘.
Mr. A. E. Mouutain, 23 Burton Suet, B ..
Hamilton. g
. 8av¢
Winrers of Gold Watches oall
Mr. David G. Holmes, 24 Bireh Avenve, 8
Toronto. el
Mr, J. Albert Good, Box 142, Berhn. ® indi
Master Manly Palmnor Powell, 416 sSpa. ¢ fke
dina Avenue, Turonto, N e
Mr. Franh Crawfurd, Pt. Edward. w0
Miss Alico Flynn, 387 Church Street, B wi
Torento.
wa!
22r'Wo havo been obliged to disqualify wy ?00
cral competitors for February for sending I 3
coupona taken from UNSOLD roap In groces J tlos
tock (~cc Rulo ). R xo!
LEVER BROS., (Ltd.), Toronte. @ !ﬁ
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Shoe 0 o -
oe Opening |-
.. . 8 51
An auspicious opening of the &
Spring Shoe Scason—with tin-de- B
sicele shoe selling—with exquis'te, &
exclusivereffects—fresh from the &
world’'s foremost shoo Tumildery, &
whose products sre controlle] in @
Torento by the REGAL  With &
thenew toes and lasts—witl every- 8y
thing new and novel—wita fot- '
wear just as much more a’tructive §&

than the every store sots asin
formei seasons.

THE REGAL

HIGH OLASS SHOLS
88 YONGE ST.

MEN AND WOMEN.

Waniod refined mien and women fa o n
town in Canada t4 Jo Jight pleasan? weor a8
thelr home. No eanvaseing. Experierc ia!
ucces-aty. Guodpay., Write for paviic -,

STANDARD ART CO., Dapt. O
2 West Xl Sipeel, NEW Yoo

e
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1 Mako Big Wa;
—At Homme-
and wantall t« Davhpan M
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B this gravest of responsibilities.

f Le of life.
W ©a that the regimen to which children

i v, 1807,
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Ti.cre is nothing that can besaid upon

this subject of instruction in the line of
B It certain dutics, stronger than what

has oven writton by Herbort Spencer.
The quotation i8 well worth reading and

re-reading. Heroitis:

5% 17 by somno strango chance not a ves-
R tize of nsldescondud to the remote, future

sve & pilv of our school-buoks or sume

® ollsv examination papers, we may im-

sgine how puzzled an antiquary of the
priod swould be on finding in thew no

R indication that tho learners were uver

likely to be parents, **This must have

B bicn tho curriculum for thoir celibates,”

g0 may fancy him concluding ‘T ver-

B ivo hore an claborate preparation for

sany things : especially for reading the
books of extinct nutions, and of co-exist-
ing nations (from which indeed it scems

__: cear that these poople had very little
B xorth reading in their own tongue); but

1f6nd no reforence whatever to tho bring-

5 ing np of children. They could not have

e 80 absurd as to omit all training for
Evident-
ly, then, this was the school course of

B oae of their monastic oruers.”

*Seriously, is it not an astonishing fuct
that, though on thetreatment of off: pring

g lepend their lives or deaths, and their

moral wolfare or ruin, yct not one word
of instruction on the treatment of of-

R cpring is ever given to thoso who will
¥ Lereaftor bo parents? Is it mot mon.
W srous that the fate of a now generation
2 hould be left to tho chances of unreason-
R is; custom, impulse, fancy—joined with
B tho suggestions of ignorant nursesand the
8 projndiced counsol of grandmothers? If

amerchant commonced business without

8 sny knowledge of writhmetic and buok-
% kecping, we should oxclaim at his folly,

and look for disastrous consequonces ; or

B U, :tudying anatorny, a mansctupasa
€ runucal operator, wo should wonder at

Lis audacity and pity his patients; but

§ that parents should lagin the difficult

tak of rearing children without aver

Eaviny given a thought to the principles—
8 phy-ical, moral, or intellectual - which
¥ 202t to guide thom, oxcites neithor sur-
§ pr at tho actors nor pity {or thuir vie.
 tim .

*To teus of thousands that aro killed,
uld hundreds of thousands that survivo

g xil [ecblo constitutions, and millions
g that grow up with conatitutions not so
®n .g as they should be, and you will

31, somu idea of tho curso inflicted on
ther offepring by parents ignerant of the
De but consider for a mo-

tre ubject ig hourly telling upon them,
s tieir lifo-long injury or benefit ; and
o thero ard twenty ways of geing
T 7 to wno way of going right ; and you

g *il' ot wonio ides of the enormaocus mis

b that i3 almeat cverywheroe inflicted

by the thoughtless, haphazard system in
commeoen use.

“Whun sons and daughtors grow up
sickiy and fooble, pavents commonly re

1) | gand the ovent as o misfortuno—as a visi-

tatiun of I'rovidonce. ‘Thinkingafter the
provalont chaotic fushivn, they assume
rhat these evdls como without causes ; or
\Lat t'.0 causes arv supernatural.  Noth-
ing of the kind. Iu some cases the causes
are doubtless inhierited ; butin most cases
foolish regulations are tho causes. Very
generally parents themselves aro respon-
sible for all this pam, this debility, this
dopression, this misery. ‘They have un-
dertaken to control tho lives of their
oflspring from hour to hour: with cruel
carolessness they have negiected to learn
anything about theso vital processes
which they are unceasingly affecting by
thow commands and prohibitions; in utter
ghorance of the simplest physiologiclaws,
they have been year by year undermining
the constitutions of their children ; and
have su nthcted disease and prematurn
death, not only on them but on their
descendants.

Joln Brisben Waller, in Cosmopolitan,

IN CHOOSING YOUI BICYCLE

Don't forget that the tires are tho lifo of
the wheel, and it is of vital importance
to your comfort that you should havo
tires that are not only full of life and
spring, but of good quulity and ¢ manage-
able.” Dunlop tires have carned their
world-wide popularity hecauso thoy fill
these requitements, giving such porfect
‘tire comfort ' and satisfaction that they
leave nothing to bodesired. \With them
on your wheel you are ready for anything,
and can't possibly be buthered or “stuck’
by any unexpected dilemmn. They are
mado so carcfully, of such well-sclected
materials, that théy will stand a wonder-

ful amount of hard usago without show-
ing any sign of wear, and being detach-
ablo ne uncxpected calamity on the read
can interfere with your ride, for you can
always remove tho tire with your hands,
seo what is wrong, und quickly make it
right without any need for guesswork or
cxperiment.  No ono's hands aru teo
weak or delicato to manage Dunlop tives,
as they are wonderfully casy to remave
snd replace, and no wther toals thsu yeur
hauds aro everneeded.  No wonder they
are tho pepular tire with everyono from
the spacdiest racing men to tho daintiest
Indies. ook out for your pwn cwinfurt
by having them on your wheel.

As Supplied to Royalty and the Leading Hne
glish Families (Only out a fow wocks, bve
already much uxed),

TO TRAVELERS and INVALIDY.  The Instra

Patented Throughout the World.
o' . welghs under 33 ouncas, limpore egatiblo tn the
WARMTH IS LIFE pocket, by ite putent conrtrue ton SAFB and

CLEAN, gives gentlo heat for three hours, afm bedw, No hot water required. ('revents Chlils
{ront Draughts or Exposure. fusabies invalids to ke the afr without catehing cold Beantd
fully inshed {0 Geroun ellvor, The INSTRA atd refills for Flity uses of ft. packed nmd nent
rost tron to any addressabroad ! ¥ Messrs. D, Blalr & Co., 47 Cannon Street, Londton, Eng., on
recelpt of 9s., and poxtage for two pounds (hnglixhil

FIRE AND LIFE
i ; ARDI AN ASSURANCE COMPANY (Ltd.)
OF LONDON, Eng.

Head Office for Canada, Cuardian Assurarce Building, 181 St. James St., NOHTREAL

THE GUARDIAN hax the largest Pald-Up Capital of any Company iu thu World tran-acting
n FIRE BUSINESS,

SURSCRIBED CAPITAL $10,000,000
PAID.UP CAPITAL $5,000,000 INVESTED FUNDS EXCEED 822,580,000
I3 ABLISUED 1821,

J WAL RAMSAY, Esq. J. 0. GRAVEL, Ev. WU IL BEATTY, K~

THE INSTRA

TRUSTEES HON, A DESJARDINS, . WILSON SMITH, Esq.

G. A. ROBERTS,
SUBDMANAGER.

E. P. HEATON,
MANAGER.

NORTHERN * it
' of London

ESTABLISHED 1836

Cepitel and Funds, 1885 . . . $38,365,000
Revenue . . . . . . . 5,714,000
Dominion Deposit . . . . 200,000

CANADIAN BRANCH OFFICE-
1724 WNotre Dame Street, - MONTREAL.

RODERT W. TYRE, G. E. MOBERLY,
MANAGER INSPECTOR,

YOUR
DOCTOR

Uses it himself, because he knows a
good thing when he sees it.

CEYLON TEA

SANAAANAAN N NWAAAANNY

Sold in Lead Packets Only s o
BLACK AND MIXED

25¢c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. Per Pound w ¢

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE

MENTION THE CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL
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Moy, 1 .

me Royal Five Gold Mining Co.

LIMITED ILIABILITYXY.
“ A Development Company”

N ive Mining Locations.

Incorporated under the Laws of the Provinco of British Columbia.

(Companics Act, 1800),

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL, -

$1,600,0CC.

Divided into 1,500,000 Shares of $1.00 cach, fully paid and non-nssessable, of which 500,000 Shaves have been set aside ns Treasury Stock—the

proceeds to be applied to development work only.

The remaining 1,000,000 Shares o Vendor's

. or £romoter’s Stack has been pooled by wmutual agreement.

—

DIRECTORS : :

President—-ROSS THOMPSON, Capitalist, and original owner of Rossland Townsite, Rosslt nd, B.C.
Vice-President—HON. D. W. HIGGINS, M.P.P., Speaker of the Legislative Assembly, B.C.
Advisory Director—JOHN Y. COLE, President Golden Queen Gold Mining Co., and Vice-President White Bear Gold Mining

Company, Rossland B.C.

“reasurer—JOHN McTEER REPASS, Mine Owner, Montana aud British Columbia, Rossland, B.C.
HON. D. M. EBERTS, Attorney-General for the Province of British Columbia.

DAVID B. BOGLE, Mansger Kootonay Goldfields Company, Limited, of London, Fag.
Secretary--S. THORNTON LANGLYLY, Mining Broker, Rossland, B.C.

—

GFFICERS
Mine Superintendent—E. W. LILITEGRAN, Ex-Superintendent Le Roi Mining Co.
Consulting Engineer--FRANK MOBERLY, C.E., Rossland, B.C.

OFFICES: - - - -

RECORD BLOCK, ROSSLAND, B.C.

Bankers—The Bank of British North America, Rossland, B.0

CLOUGH'S CODE.

Telegraphic Address, “ Repass,” Rossland.

LANGLEY & REPASS,

Mines, Mining Locations, Brokerage, Treasury Stock and
. . . . Incorporation . . . .

Corrcspondence Invited.

OFFICIAL BROKERS FOR:
The Royal-Fire Gold Mining Company, Limited Liy.
The Hew Brunswick Consclidated Gold Hining Cs.. Limited Liy.
The Kettie River Hinmng and Deveiopment Co. of B. C., Limited Liy.

We recommend only properties of approved merit, which our
mining expericnee  extending over mmany  yeaw, Sustifies us in
placing before our client:.

Agents who can influcnco a largo amount of

business invited TO WRITE FOR TERMS. . « .

Rossland, - - British Columbia.

The Royal Five Gold Mining Company has been formed for the purpose of
carning profits for its sharcholders in the business of gold mining. With this
objeet, after caroful consideration, the dircctors havo taken over five romarkably
promising mineral locations known as the ¢ Royal Oak,” < Whoop-up,” ¢ Atlas,”
** Crreassian,” and ** GGloucester ' mineral claimg, situated in the Trail Creek min-
ing division of West Koot :nzy, B.C.

SITUATION..~This group consisty of five claims, each 1,500 feet squars and
known ns thy ** Reyal 0ak,” ** Whoop.up,” * Atlas,” ¢ Circassizn,” and ** Gleu-
cester,” situated threo milessouth of Lowor Arrow Lake, on the Columbia river,
west of the Burat Pass on Moberly Creek, ton miles north-west of Robson, fifteen
miles from Rossland, and twenty-tive miles from Trail by road, and thirty-five
miles west of Nelson, in the Trail Creek mining division of Weat Kootenay, B.C.

AREA. - The grouand covered by this gronp is about 260 acres.

TITLE.—Tae following certificato, from Mining Recorder Kirkup, shows
absolute and yperfect titlo:

St mu [}

TRAIL CREEK MININC DIVISION OF WEST KOOTENAY, B.C.

MiNING RECORDERS OFFICR ROsLAND, B.C., January v, 137,

I havo carcfully examined tho recnnds ol this oifice relating to the titlo to the
following mincral claims—* Tho Royal Oak,” locate.d Junv G, recorded Juno 18, ISR
** Tho W hoop-up.” located Angust s, 18903 recorded August 2%, 1855, *‘The Cireasalan,”
loeated June 3, ING : reconded Juno IX MG “The Gloucester,” located June 5, 1S
recorded June IN ING,  *The Atlne,” locatad Juna ), 1945 recorded June 1R, Ind, And
I hereby certify that ** The Roypal Five Gold Minlug Company,” (Limited Liability),

hao n poed and perfect titlo to the aforesntd property acconding 1o the records,

Signed), J. Kirgyr, Mining Recorder.
[1E17}}] BIRRINNRERLRANNIINNAMILISTOOLRIRETL,
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SHARFES.—To provide Fuvnde, the Dircctors have decided to placo a block cf
Treasury Shares onthomarket  The prico is subject to chango at any time with-
out notice, as development workon the property may justify an advance in the
value of the shares at any moment.

INVESTIGATION ASKED.—Intending investors are invited to make the
closest inquiry asto this property as well as to the standing and character of the
directorate.  Thisis put ort{I as a thoroughly legitimate nuning vonture, and th-
most serupulous vegand will bo had for the interest of very subseriber, as tie
Comapany 18 8 working company with strong management and iron-clad by-lawe.

There aro seventy Mining Companies in the United States and J3ritish Colun -
bia, which have rmd an aguresato of §14,734,600 in dividonds last year.—Ains-
and Scirnlifis Frese.

Apphication for atock, copies of by-laws, copies of prospectus, or infermatic~
of any ufcscn'ption in relntion te thu Compauy may bo obtained of tho Secratany
at the otlices of tho Company, Record Block, Rossland, B.C.

S. THORNTON LANGLEY, Seec.
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