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ATl THE FERRY

By E. PAULINE JOHNSON

o e

JE ar waiting in the nightfall by the rivers
placid rim,
Summer ~ilence all about us, save where
switllow s pinfot. 2klm

The ~till grex waters sharply, and the widening
cireles reach

With faintest, stillest musie, the white gravel on
the beach,

The sun has set long, lomg azo.  Against the pearly

* g

Ehmn branches 1ift thedr etching up fn arches Sight
nmd high,

Behind ux <tand« the forest, with its Vlack and
lonely pines;

Before us, Hhe a ~silver throad, the old Grand Rtiver
[SRYIGEH .

Far down its bauks the \illage lights are cveeping
one hy one;

Far up abimve, with holy torch, the evening « ar
looks down,

Amiid the lHstening ~tillnes<, you and 1T have ~lent
grown,

Waiting for the river ferry  walting in the du-kh
alone:

Atlast we hiear a velvet <tep, sweet mlence retgns
napure

Ti~ a barefoot, ~un burnt littk oy upun the other
‘llllr('.

Far thre' the waning twilight we can ~e¢ him
quickly kueel

To lift the heavy chain, then turn the rusty old
cop-wheel s

And the water logged old ferry boat moves slowly
from the hrink.

reakime all the «tar's refles tions with the waves
that riseand sink ;

While the water dnggung gently fooam tie risangs,
Lalluz s hadns,

I the ondy fntorruptior tothe quict that remains

ToInll uvanto golden dreatis, 1o charm ong caros
RATHAY

With i« Lethewn waters thiang aeath the bridge
of yestenlay,

Oh, the day was calm and tender, but the might i~
ealmer =till,

A we 2o aboarnd e ferry, whers we stand and
decarn, until

We ervms the xleeping Tiver, with {1~ neatfnl 3%
wlasperinge,

And peies falls, hike a feather from -oms Jus-ing W
angel's wing~. ) N
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P E M B E R’ HAIR GOODS

STYLES

We have the finest assortin nt of stylecand
keoodvn Ametiea

@ AN LENTCOOV OUP . OE. O

WAYY SWITCHES
B0, 450, J, Gan
T 850, 1o, 12.00 and up

)’
~ ol

STRAIGHT SWITCHES
KP0, 2.00, 3, § e,
400, 30, G.00, 7.50, S0, 900,
10,00 and up.

"TRANSFORMATIONS,

BANGS, SWITCHES,

(
§
3
g AND EVERYTHING IN THE HAIR GOODS LINE

we: have 1 beantiful gelection,
and guatantecd harmless.
for all discases

HAIR DYES in twenty different shades

Wealso mnke n spectalty of treating the Sealp
Halr Dressing, Trimming, Singeing, Shampooing

done by oan ovpertenced statl of aprtists,

W. T. PEMBER
127 -129 Yonge Street hair Deakkr amd Scaip Syecialist
TORONTO
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There is no trouble getting ’

meals —-if vou have an

Tmperial
Oxford |
Range |

e~
"" v( ‘B". “T.

They re as casily regulated

as o mchme burn high, or stay ow, just as you wish—

AND USE VERY LITTLE COAL

Sold by lewdime dedlers all oner Canada

THE GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited

TORONTO WINNIPEG VANCOUVER
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Canada’s Greatest

Home Furnishers

Summer Furniture eeds

None too early to give thought to the furnishing needs for the

summer.
where,

It may be the summer cottage at the Island, Muskoka, or else-
Perhaps it s your city home, where conditions will he made

more summer like and pleasant by the use of awnings, suitable chairs for

verandah or lawn, and in other ways

much to suggest in this way,

In these large stocks we have

Our Hickory Furniture,

We are having a wonderful run on
old Hickory Furmtme,  Nothing stands
havd usage ke it, and nothing s more
rustic and summer hike lookig,  The
thckory chan 1x a eat che for ity
porches amd pavdens, summer vesorts,
ated all places where a comfe rtable char
wdesteable, There s a comfort about
them that surpasses that of any other
like clans of chaus, A\ vaniety of prices
We show euteof two, for which thete s
proving a lurge demand,

This Hichory ¢ hatr, as perent, 8255

Muslin Curtains.

Qur range of Muddin Curtuns for
bedroomie s large, aud tinds many cus.
tomers i and out of town,

Sre 3 vands long and Whinehes wide, with
dotted frll, per pair, T

Strze 3nands Tt by inches wide, with
cmbroldenad (o), per padr, Sn .

Muslin by the yanl, for curtaln use, 2
wvhes swide, platn. wath frill, ;,wr yand,
12t and Lo o INanches wade, plan with
T, per yand, An amd 2w,

Spotted \llaver Mushin, wath embrog-
dered ol 30 nches wide, prer yand, e,
ISt s wades perayand, e

Summer Awnings.

You will notask foranything better
than Het” sick™ Movable and Adjustable
Widow Awnings, for which we are
special agents. These are made to hang
to any window and possess & degreo of

- taste that adds beauty to the home,

No. Lsize, to it windows from 2.6 to { feet
wide, 4,

—Nu, 2size, to it windows from § feet to 6
feel wide, £6 cach, complete,

Bamboo
Verandah Blinds.

These go ta yout complete with cord
and pulley, and at the following reason-
able prices:

Sjre b XGft..... . L. 8 .40
Nize t X N (L. P (]
Nize 6 x 61, . .. e 0
Slze 6 xSt .. .o )
Sirze WX N (L. Cear e A Y )
Nize 12x St . . L

Japanese Rugs.

Everyone who sees these goods be-
comes interested in them.  ‘They are on
exlibition on the main tloor as you
enter the main doms.  They are extra
heavy quality, in dark blue with small
quantty of white, and dark @een and
white.  Prices as follows.

Size 9x12, S0, 106X 76, 815, 9 x 6, $10; Txd,
a3 6l S 26x5, $2.25: 4xD, 360
3x1, B

Japanese Mattings.

We have a large range of Japanese
Mattings, inland self (‘ut)rs, a hne of
goode that become more popular with
the public every season. It is well
warth your while secing this line now
that 1 i< at its fullest, even though you
may not be thinking of buying immedi.
ately.  Prices per vard, 23e., 3¢, and
43¢, with speeial prices by the picee.

No house pays closer attention to onders from out-of-town shoppers.
Never hesitate at any time to write us about anything in home furnishings.

JOHN KAY, SON & CO., LIMITED,

3638 KING STREET WEST. TORONTO.
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* Now spurs the lated traveller apace
To gain the timely inn.”

Picturesque Spots and Shady Nooks Where One
May Drink in New Life  Many Delighiful
Trips Suggest Themselves  Where
Shall I Spend the Summer?

10 write of the opportunities of
7] travel that present themselves
to the pleasure-secker would
casily cover a volume. The
choice of pleasure-sceking
spotsis casy. No pent-up Utica
holds the pleasure-secker of the present day.
Everyone may not have carned the title of a
“ much travelled man,” but to travel, to see,
to break away from the dreary routine of
everyday voeations, comes to almost everyone
in greater or less degree nowadays.

Toronto may fittingly be taken as the
starting-point for thousands of pleasure-seek-
ers. It 1s the open door for many of the
most delightful trips that one may want to
take. Who wearies of tie wonders of Niagara
aud its surroundings? Each year the num-
ber of visitors increases, and the more fre-
quently one visits this greatest of world’s
wonders the more they find to be seen. A
pen picture of the beauties of Ningara is
hardly needed in the columns of the CaNa-
piAN HOME JOURNAL, where, in one way and
another, some of its more important points
have formed interesting subjects for capable
writers.  Only two months ago we published
a clever sketch of the Falls, giving some par-
ticulars of the early history of that section.
In this number appears a sketeh of Lundy’s
Lane from the same interesting writer.  The
trip to Niagara and the Fails 1s always full
of pleasure, and few better equipped steamers
aro found on any of our lakes than thosc of
the Niagara River Line, starting out several
times a day in the season from Toronto. This
year, in view of the increased travel n.ntic.i-
pated by the Pan-American, a new line is
being put on between Toronto and Niagars
—the Toronto Navigation Company, under
experienced management and the promise of
a yrood line of steamers.

If a popular vote were to be taken of the
most favorable summer resort we do not
know but what Muskoka would carry ofi the
palm. It has well been termed the High-
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lands of Ontario, and to spend the summer
months among the islands and lakes of this
portion of Ontario is indeed a pleasure much
to be desired. OId forests {ull of great pa-
triarchs of the woods abound in MuskoLa.
The lakes abound with fish, and here and there
a swift running brook babbles of the trout
which lie in quict little pools along its course.
This vast region is in the northern part of
Ontario, cast of the Georgian Bay an({ north
of Lake Ontario, and the peint of embarka-
tion for the trip on the lakes is situated 112
miles from Toronto, the total arca of the dis-
trict covers a large tract of that portion of
the country, and some idea of its extent may
be had when it is known that some cight
hundred lakes and rivers are imbedded within
its boundaries. This incomparable range of
waters studded over a vast area like crystal-
line gems set with cmeralds, in one of those
gorgeous pictures of nature which defy the
power of created genius to depicet, and battes
the skill of prize nnitation, is without doubt
the tourists’ Mececa par excellence. There is
nothing anywhere clse quite like Muskoks.
It stands alone in its particular individuality
and beauty, and there is no other spot to be
compared to it in lovliness. All through that
northern scetion, even when one gets away
from what is properly known as Muskoka,
there are points for pleasure-seekers that
possess an unexplainable charm.

But coming back to Toronto again one
may resolve on a trip

are made stopping points, the old eity of
Kingston being finally reached. At carly
morn the steamer launches out upon the
silent bosom of the majestic St. Lawrence.
Then comes a day of delight as one surprise
and another meets the eye, the rapids run,
and Montreal is in sight.

No reference to the delights of eastern
Ontario would be complete without some
account of the Rideau Canal, fittingly termed,
“The Killarney of Canada”—a trip to be
taken in the magnificent steamers of the
Rideau Lakes Navigation Company of King-
ston. It will be remembered thut not quite
a year ago a writer in the Home Jovr-
NAL gave a very interesting and complete
account of this delightful trip, making Ot-
tawa the starting point, though Kingston is
usually supposed to be the place to “take
ship.” This writer said: “Down the St.
Lawrence, through the Thousand Islands
and rapids of that noble river to Montreal,
thence to Ottawa, and back to Kingston
by the Ridean route.  Why ¢ Because,
leaving Ottawa with its many attractions
weary with sight-seeing, one 18 gradually
rested, and in tune for an appreciative re-
ception of the ascending seale of  beauty
and interest. Then, again, as we round the
viver and are lifted by the successive locks
to the highest level, the exhilaration of the
air and the sense of beauty grow upon us.
The pause which the mile of canal, its flat

cast rather than north.
A trip down the St. Law-
rencee, through the won-
derful Thousand Islands,
and stopping off at one
or another of the parks
is @ pleasure that one
may well envy.  The
steamers of the Riche-
licu and Ontario Navi-
gation Company, for the
Thousand Islands and
Montreal, leave the docks
of the Company, Toron-
to, daily, except Sun-
days. Making their way
through the eastern out-
let of the harbor, they
are soon into the broad
expanse of blue waters
that stretches far be-
yond the reach of hu-

man vision.  Leading
towns in ecastern OUntario

NONUMMER CAyMPING ScRNE IN CAaNADYy




hores apd the Jonely dwelling of the lock-
heepur gves ivoa titting preparation for the
wrnees that follow the other, and to many,
the Inlier seenery of the other half of the
vaute  One glides thiough the clear water
of Mud Lake -amud lake only in name, as
the Indinns had given it, not in reality. ‘This
Lahe iw nmass of lovely islands. ©nomany of
the islnnds that one sees are pretty summer
cottagres. elub houses und the typical summer
bonrding-houses, where  parties of  friends
congregate, and ench household and camping-
party heep up o friendly vivalry in the pie-
turesque nnd atteactive decorations of their
inland in camp-tire parties or in fishing expe-
ditions.  Some iden of the charm of the
Ridenu route may he understood when we
sy that at one point one mounts 290 feet
from Ottawa to the divide, nnd has to descend
162 feet to the level of Lake Ontario.  Cred-
ited often as being the most beautiful and
interesting spot on the trip is the Jones'
Falls. Here, while the steamer waits, poised
ax it wers in the air against theysky-line, as
one looks at it from below the triple gates,

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

werested in the beauties of Canada wili want
to miss. A convenience of this Rideau Lakes
trip is the specinl running connections of the
Company with the New York Central and
Hudson River Railway.

A good deal of immediate interest among
the travelling public, and this will embrace
nearly everyone, will centre this year around
the Pan-American Exposition that opens in
Buftulo this month and is to continue until
November.  “Puat me oft at Batlalo” are
words that will be put into the mouth of
almost everyone. Somehow, in their plannin
for the summer, the tourist will aim to spenﬁ
u little while—a few days or wecks, as the
case muy be—-at Butfalo.  Great preparations
have been made for the past year or more,
and from all accounts, just &8s every one took
in the Centennial at Philadelphia some years
ngo and the World’s Fuair at Chicago still
later, so they will take in the Pan-American
in this first year of the twenticth century.
"The resources for the purposes of the Expo-
sition amount to about £6,000,000, and the
liberal appropriations for exhibits from the
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Buftalo arce also being announced, so that it
would look a8 though every preparation was
being made for the lurgest possible crowds
that will visit the Pan-Ameorican.

If we were to extend this sketch we might
casily speak of the North-West and the
Pacific Coast, though senarated by great dis-
tunces from some parts of the Dominion.
We cannot all go to the Coast, perhaps, this
summer, but every true Canadiar is desirous
that somehow, at somne time, he should be able
to see with his own cyes this wonderful west-
crn country.

No deseription of Canada’s beauties would
be complete without a suggestion of the Mari-
time Provinces and the beauties of Nova
Scotia, New Brunswick and Prince Edward
Island. The land of Evangeline is, indeed, &
scene of beauty—and one’s travels have not
been rounded-up without a seagson down by
the sea.

Kindly Customs of the Royal Family.

ONE of the most interesting featurcs of
Osborne House is the avenue of
trees in the gawrden planted by

oON

cach twenty-two feet in height, one lands on
the lake side, and following a narrower path
to the right, chmb to a broad roadway over
the horse-shoe dam, through a slight belt of
sereening trees, past a prefty cottage, until
the lnke lies onee wmore before us and we
stand on the massive masonry of the resurain-
ing wall, the gentle lap, lap of the water
against the grassy rond giving no indication
of the ninety feet of precipice a few feet
away, The dam is 400 feet long and its base
ix 301 feet thick. but these measurements
convey to the uninitiated little of its appear-
ance of stupenduous strength. The picture
is one to see it will long live in the memory
although wonds fail to convey any adequate
iden of the beauty of dones” Falls.  Cranberry
Lake reealls engincer’s business in cutting the
channel through the tangled mass of wod.
Then one dmaws near to the Limestone City
and looks down upon the massive masonry
at the locks at Kingston Mills with a new
sense of the graatness of the work —and thus
ending the trip easily comes to the cenclusion
that this Rideau trip is one that no one in-

Tuy, Rinkar Riven,

various States of the Union and from many
foreign countries, largely increase this sum.
The buildings and the numerous attractions
cover an area of 350 acres in the northern
part of the city of Buffalo, including 133
acres of beautiful park lands and lakes. It
is claimed that the scene at night, when the
clectric forces of the Exposition are fuliy de-
veloped, will be one of the marvels of the
century. So much has been written in the
newspapers of various features of detail
that we do not intend wearying our readers
at this point with any additions in this
way. The two great railways of Canada
are planning extensively for the service, both
in the number of trains that wiil leave To-
ronto and other points daily, and in the
reasonableness of the fare. The uew To-
ronto Naviyation Company will doubtless
carry their thousands of passengers during
the season.  So much is anticipated in this
way that there is going to be little or no
apportunity given for ordinary excursionists
to arrange with any boats for the usual ex-
cursions of the season. Other outlets to

the royal family in February,
1862, to perpetuate the memory
of the late Prince Consort, who
died in December of the previous
year. When planted, these trees
were small, but they now tower
imposingly in the air.  The first
one, a pine tree, was planted by
Queen Victoria, and her late Ma-
jesty caused to be aftixed thereon
a small tablet bearing the words,
“For the late Prince Consort.”
The next trce was placed there
by King Edward. Following
these are trees which owe their
Leing to Princess Louise, Prin-
cess Alice, the Duke of Edin-
burgh, and several other mecmn-
bers of the royal family. At
the back of thi.. noble avenue,
amongst n number of other trees
is to be found a fine cedar of
Lebanon, brought back by King
Edward from Palestine, when, as
Prince of Wales, he visited that
country in 1872. It was planted
in the garden of Osborne House
by Princess Maud of Wales. now Princess
Charles of Denmark. There is also another
beautiful avenue of trees in the garden which
has grown up in commemoration of the mar-
riage of Queen Victorin's children. As each
one left her side, so a tree was added to this
patticular glade, which now forms onc of the
prettiest spots in the garden of Osborne House.

Love's Miracle.

A vear ago 1 thought my heart wis desd,
1 buried it within wysolf, breast-deep,
And o'er it sang & solemn chaut of sleep,
A requiem from whence dear hope was fled.

So thus T mourned my sorrow, day by day,
Nor knew a heart has seasons as thoe earth,
Nor dreaaed it conld again awake to mirth,

Till, in the coul, sweet days of early May,

Love touched my breast, and s the flow’rs that start
From Winter prisons at the Sun’s waim kiss,
And from thar burial rise to Sumiaer’s bliss,

Alive L felt my love-awakoned henrt,

ALICE Vax Lxkr Carrick.
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* How sleep tho bravo that sink to rest
Ry all their country’s wishes blest !
When Spring with dowy fingers cold
Roturns to deck their hullowed mould,
She then shall dress a sweeter god
Than Fancy’s feot have ever trod.

. L] . . . . .

* There Honor comes, a pilgrim gray,
T'o bless the turf that wraps their clay,
And Freedom shall a while ropair
To dwell & weeping hormit there.”

WiLsiam CoLLiNs.

HE “ Lane” was almost deserted on that
morning in carly spring when we vis-
ited it. The valley away to the north
beyond Stamford and St. David’s was

piled full of shining haze. Beyond the valley
the bluff at Queenston rose dark and indis-
tinct, crowned with its sun-tipped obelisk.
The sandy terraces in the north of Drum-
mond Hill were already fringed in green,
along the Lane the archway of maples were
reddening in the first glow of returning life.
Climbing the ascent from the corner of the
old portage road, now a pleasant street in
Niagara Falls South, we entered the cemetery
through a small turnstile and found our-
selves on ground sacred to every Canadian.
Truly this is sacred ground! Every foot
of it is consecrated by the blood of a hero.
What an ideal spot to dream in. To dream

of the days long gone into the past, with -

their strife and their labor, and their storms
and their repose at last. How close it all
seems here. More real than the present.

There is the old portage road along which
one can almost see the lithe Indinnsi)caring
on their shoulders the dripping birch to
launch it again in the level reaches béyond
the rapids. With them at last come the
“ pale-face,” awed, perhaps, by the immensity
of the wilderness, or by the majesty of the
sternad silence. Then came the “pale-face”
wt another race, hewing homes in the wilder-
ness and laying the foundations of an empire.
Then the Cooks and the Forsyths and the
Durhams came from Delaware and settled
along the old forest paths. The settlement
was soon dignified by the name “Township
No. 2,” then 1t came to be called Stamford.

Lundy's Lane. Why called “ Lundy’s” no
onc seems to know. It is true a family of
Lundys was settled near there, but others
had a better right to the honor of having
their name go down to history. Had the
settlers foreseen that the Indian trail would
be associated with a hundred incidents that
would perpetuate any name, “apt allitera-
tion” must have given way to justice, and
the street would have been known by a less
cuphonious title.

But the cometery is of surpassing interest.
Over its myrtle covered mounds and around
its ancient church took place the greatest
struggle in the history of Upper Canada.
What an immense addition its silent popu-
lation received on that July morning when
the victors buried friend and foe in long
trenches on the saudy slope. For there were
graves there before that July night, and
graves of heroes, too. For were they not

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

heroes who came in the early days as well as
those who died to defend them? One in-
stinctively walks lighter and breathes quicker
a8 he wanders among those mounds strewn
thickly over the slope. Here and there
among the tangled grass ate brown stones
howed by the mason’s hammer into some
semblance of a slab. There is a name and
two dates in rudo chiselling. In many places
arc weather-worn wooden slabs on which
the car;l)enter engraved “some holy text” in
letters long since defaced. Many of tho
stones and slabs are nameless, and instead of
a mound there is a little hollow.

The land for the cemetery was set apart
about the year 1786. It was given by
Captain Buckner. He was not the original
owner,but purchased it from William Forsyth,
who held it from the Crown. Captain Buck-
ner’s grave is marked near the fence which
divides the church enclosure from the cem-
ctery. He died in 1824. The first interment
in the lot took place in 1797. It was that of
John Bireh, who was a man of considerable
importance in the community. He built the
first mill in the neighborhood, and to it the

)

.
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people for miles around brought their grain,
often carrying it on their backs through the
forest.

Many more of the early settlers found rest
there during the next fifteen years, a cest
unbroken by the struggles of that night.
But who shall say that their spirits did not
hover over the defenders of the land they
loved so well ?

About the centre of the castern slope of
the cemetery is the simple stone sarcophagus
which marks the resting place of Licut.-Col.
Ceccil Bishop. In the first year of the war
that gallant young officer, with part of the
4+1st and 49th, numbering fewer than six
hundred men, defended a frontier of more
than twenty miles. In November, 13812, he
repulsed a powerful force which, under Gen-
eral Smythe, had taken possession of Fort
Erie. In July of the next year, when cm-
barking after a successful night attack on
Black Rock he received wounds from which
he died three days later. The following pa-
thetic verse, engraved on the tomb, “implores
the passing tribute of a sigh™:

5

(X}

Stramzer whose stops o'en now perhaps have stowd

Beneath Ningara's stupendous huml.

Pruse o'r this shrine where sleeps the young and
bravoe,

And shed one gonerous tear on Ceetl's grave,

'\‘\ hilst pitying angols point through deepest glomm,

o everlusting happiness boyond the tomb,

Through Christ who died to give eternal tife.”

But the shrine which most Canadinus visit
with the greatest intevest is that of Lawra
Secord, which for over forty years has ve-
mained almost unmarhed. A rough picket.
fence surrounds the plot. In the cnc\usm’o
are two slabs, now rusty and covered with
lichen. By holding back the branches of the
shrubs growing close to the stone we are able
to read this simple inseription —

HERE RENTS LAURAD,
BELOVED WIFE OF JAMESR SECORD,
DIED OCT. 17, 1868,

AGED 93 YEARNS,

It is gratifying tc know that before the
sumer i8 gone the spot will be marked by a
monument befitting the fame of Canada's
greatest heraine. .

South of the church stands the monument
erected to the memory of the soldiers who
fell in the battle. In the vault under its base
arc the remains of many of the nameless
heroes which have been uncovered from time
to time in vavious parts of the field. The
following is the inscription on the soldier’s
monument on the battleticld «t Lundy’s Lane:

ERECTED BY
THE CANADIAN PARLWAMENT

IN HONOR OF THE VICTORY GAINED BY THE

BRITISH AND CANADIAN FORCES

ON THIS FIELD ON THE 23tn JULY, 1814,
ANDIN

GRATEFUL REMEMBRANCE OF THE BRAVE

MEN WHO DIED ON THAT DAY
FIGHTING FOR THE UNITY OF THE EMPIRE,

1805,

The little Presbyterian church on the hill
has a history too. How closely it was asso-
ciated with the joys and sorrows of those
carly days. And when the Sabbath seemed
to sanctify with a decper quiet the silence of
the forest, they met there in their honest
“ homespun” to sing praises to Him who was
the siuge to them in the new land as in the
old.

Then came the struggle for their homes
and their British birthright. A strugele
which culminated on the very spot where we
stand.  Near the church, on the crest of the
hill, were planted the British field pieces, for
the possession of which the severest fighting
took place. This was the key of the British
position, which Brown and Scott strove in
vain to carry, and which Drummond held
with a tenacity that has given him a place
among the heroes of the Kwpire.  Thix was
the ridge on which the gallant Royals and
the 89th threw themselves down to rest
among their fallen comrades when the last
charge had been made and the enemy had
retired beyond the Chippawa.  Down beyond
the Queenston road the British left was i
the air.  Had Drummond saflicient foree to
wolong his line to the river the result of the
lmttlc could not have heen so long in doubt.
There would have been no onttlanking then,
and the carnage on his left and rear would
have been avoided. At our feet is the slope




up wineh the #1st charged to complete the

vietory Far up the lane to the right of the
ane we o over the ground where the troops
were thrown forward among the fields of
unreaped  grain. These were part of the

hangs ™ and 103ed, who, in spite of the
rpented attacks of the best American t,roo'ps.
held their position and even advanced far
sito the enemy's position.

In a slight depression in a lot a short dis-
tance from the chureh, many of the American
dend were burned.  They were too numerous
and time was too precious to permit of their
burinl. Loeal tradition informs us that on
thig spot. no grass would grow until someone
seraped over it the earth from the surround-
ing knolls.  Along the front of the same lob
are still standing many trees which were
searred and pitted by the musketry.

We had Hved again in this short hour the
yeary of the past. We forgot the lawns and
the villas and the gardens which mark the
Lundy's Lane of to-day as onc of the most
beautiful spots in Canada. The roar of the
Falls had been transformed by our fancy into
the roag of cannon.  The sleepars on the hill
waere raised in our imagination as if from
bivouae, and seemed o perform again their
deeds of valor. ‘As we turned to leave the
spot, sumeone leaning against the soldiers’
monument, repented the words. *“ Dulec ef
decorwne st pro putrie more” and we
thought them appropriate.

e A o e B A iy e

May.

May is the very month of mirth?

Andif there be a time on Gurth

When things below in part may vie

For beanty with the things on high,

As some have thought earth’s heanties given

For counterparts u? those in heaven,

“Pis in that balmy vernal time

Wihen Nature rovels in her prime,

And all is fresh and fair and gay,

Resplendent with the smiles of May.
Risnor Mast.

Tracngr—* Johnny, tell me the name of
tropical belt north of the equator.” Johnny—
“Can't,sir” Teacher—*“Correct. That will do.”
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I HAT Avthur Watson’s wife was
in a dilemma will be readily
divined when it is related that
she had spent every cent of
her quarter’s sllowance and
had not a suitable pair of
gloves to wear at an afternoon reception on
that memorable day—just seven months after
her marriage with Arthur Watson—a master
machinist in the great “ Craven Print Works”
in the town of Moncton.

Mrs. Watson belonged to the fascinating
type of woman, small and slight, with an
abundance of dark brown hair in natural
waves, and large, dove-like eyes of the same
color. Besides her beauty, she had an air of
graceful composure and sweetly modulated
voice. She had lived since childhood with a
wealthy relative, on whom she had been left
dependent.  Aunt Smithson, as Vera had been
taught to call her, lived in West Moncton
among the aristoeracy.

As Mis. Smithson’s pretty ward, Vera
might have looked a little higher than Arthur
Watson, from a worldly point of view, but
she was very proud and fond of her hand-
some, manly husband, who loved her so de-
voutly. So far, she had heen too happy to
feel very keenly the change from the lux-
urious home of her aunt to the simple,
though tastily furnished cottage in East
Moncton ; but on this December morning a
little cloud was in the air; and Mr. Watson
had finished breakfast and was about to bid
his wife good-bye, when she said: “1 don’t
like to mention it, Arthur, dear, but it would
oblige me very much if you could advance me
a small sum on my next quarter's allowance.”
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“Vera,” Arthur said, quietly, “I have over-
drawn my salary every month since we were
married. The first of January will soon be
here, and I am afraid I will not be able to
meet all the bills that are due. I do not feel
that we should trifle away a cent of money
just now, and I do not believe that you do
either, dear.”

“Never mind, Arthur,” Vera replied, “I
ought to have a new pair of gloves for this
afternoon, ag I am to call on John Smithson’s
bride, but I can manage all right.”

Arthur kissed her good-bye, and went to
his work feeling somewhat grieved at the
necessity for this first denial of a direct
request from his wife.

Vera also felt it keenly, but she was a
brave little woman, and although ‘it must be
confessed that she shed a few tears, and did
some serious thinking, yet she resolved to
make the best of her disappointment, and
spent the rest of the morning arranging her
toilet for the call, and despite the mended
gloves, she looked not only handsome but
stylish when she emerged from the cottage.

Just as she approached her aunt's gate, the
elderly Mrs. Craven, in & magnificent velvet
and silk costume, was being helped from the
carriage by her son.

The Cravens were the owners of the mill

in which Arthur was employed.
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Harry, the only son, had just re-
turned from a five yeary residence
abroad; and as Vera had not seen
him since his return she was ob-
serving him somewhat closely, when
he noticéd her and raised his hat.

“A pretty face,” he remarked to
his mother, “I suppose it is some-
one I have known, or should know.”

Mrs. Craven, with her keen eyes,
glanced sharply back towards Vera,
whom she had not perceived, and
bowed slightly—“It is the young
person whom Mus. Smithson brought
up ; she is married to one of our men,
I believe.”

John Smithson and his bride were
holding an informal reception. The
room in which Vera’s own wedding
had been celebrated a few months
before was quite filled with guests.
A very dainty and graceful bride
was the new Mrs. Smithson; she
was the daughter of a weulthy
planter.  Vera could not resist a
little tinge of envy as she looked at
her with her superb costume and
vare jewels, toned into harmony
with her delicate loveliness by the
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softening eftects of flowers and film point
lace.

Vera moved easily about the well-furnished
rooms, some way she scemed just fitted for
such surround ings.  The subdued, well-bred
mamers the faint perfume, the vefined faces
and rich dresses were a stimu lant to her, and
in this atmosphere her natural beauty and
wsthetic nature unfolded to its highest per-
fection. She had been talking with one and
another of the guests and taking in many
little details of feminine adornment, when
Mr. Craven came up to her from the opposite
side of the room.

“J yeem to be unable to recull you, Murs,
Watson,” he said, “yet I must have known
you before I went away. My mother has just
told me your name, and I have come Lo re-
claim acquaintance if you will permit me.’

“1 remember you, perfectly,” Vera suid,
quictly, “ I was hardly grown up when you
left us five years ago.”

“Five years! Ah, true cunough, many
changes take place in that time. Will you

. take a seat, Mrs. Watson 7"

“What a lovely lily this is!
not real 2"

“No, these wax flowers are very natural-
looking, though almost a plagiavism; don't
you think so, Mr. Craven ?”

“They are, indeed: it must Le quite dithi-
cult to make them so perfectly. [ daresay,
though,that it is a remunerative employment.”

A quick thought flashed through Vera's
mind, but she quictly turned the conversation
to other topics.

Havry Craven was past thirty, but with
the exception of a few boyish attachments,
he had never given much thought or atten-
tion to the fair sex. He was more devoted
to his mother than to any other woman;
which was very gratifying to her, as she had
no daughters, and was entirely dependent on
her son for the courtesies and attentions that
all elderly people appreciate so much. He
was very proud of his mother, and as he sat
talking with Mrs. Watson his eyes followed
her about the room. He seemed to enjoy
Vera's conversation very much, however,
perhaps because theve was so little of it. In
return he was quite unreserved, and talked
of his future plans and prospects in an un-
assuming manner.  “He was glad to get
home,” he said; “and meant to settle down in
Moncton now: iook after the factories, and
introduce some improvements.  He wanted a
better class of goods; more tasteful designs.
He had not seen a pretty print from the
factory. Do you not agree with me, Mrs.
Watson ?” he asked.

“Yes, I quite agree with you,” she replied,
“and I have often wondered if it would not
be just as casy to make pretty prints as it is
to make ugly prints: it so, why do we have
such a superfiuity of shocking combinations
in colors, and hideous designs: is it a
question of supply and demand ¢ There is
no accounting for taste, you know, and 1
thought perhaps some people preferred the
inartistic looking fabrics which are piled
high on the counters of cvery dry gouds
store in Christendom.”

“I think, Mrs. Watson, that the reason we
have such a lack of harmony and beanty in
the majority of our designs, is because the
factories are operated by men: and the ma-
Jority of them pay but little attention to the
artistic effect in designing prints. Tt is cither
that or a predominance of bad taste. I in-

Why, it is
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tend, however, to make a study of this branch
of our work, and hope to see an improvement
along this line within the next yeaw”

It was an unconventionanl conversation for
the drawing-room, but Vera enjoyed the un-
assuming and contidentinl manner of talking
with which Harry Craven honored her; and
as he continued to unfold his plans, Vera's
cheeks Hushed ana her lustrous eyes bright-
cned with interested enthusiasm: and  Mr.
Craven was surprised to find out how much
she knew about the work at the mill.

Suddenly Vera became aware that most of
the guests were leaving, and as she looked
towards the winduw she exclaimed: “ Why,
it is almost dark " and I believe it is raining;
I must go at once.”

Mr. Craven rose also, * Did you walk 7" he
inquired. “ Let us take you home, my mother
will be going soon.”

The little stir attracted Mrs. Smithson, who
was talking to Mrs. Craven.  * Stay for tea,
Vera,” she said, coaxingly, “Arthur knows
you are here, does he not 2”

“ Yey, aunt, but Le will not be able to come
for me to-night, and I think I had better not
stay, thank you.”

“1 have been asking Mrs. Watson to take
a seat in the carriage with us, mother,” Mr.
Craven interposed.

“Why, certainly, I shall be most happy.”

Vera mentally concluded that her best
dress and bonnet had betwer ride, although
she would have preferred to walk herself.

The factory bell had ceased ringing, and
Arthur Watson was in sight of home when
the carriage of his employer stopped at the
door, and his wife stepped from it. He did
not, however, hear her say to Harry Craven, as
he assisted her to alight, “If you will come in
to-morrow 1 will show you what I mean.”

Cuarren IL

“Dip you have a pleasant afternoon, Vera?”
Arthur Watson inquired, as they sat down
together, after Arthur had changed his busi-
ness suit for the dressy house jacket and
comfortable slippers, which had been a pres-
ent from Vera on his birthday, before their
marriage.

“1 had a very pleasant afternoon,” Vera
replied, thoughtfully.

“It was very kind of the Cravens to bring
you home.”

“ Yes. I should have spoiled my dress.”

It was always with sowe difliculty that
Arthur Watson got his wife to talk, and
to-night she seemed more than usnally absent-
minded and silent, although her eyes were
brighter than common and her checks were
still a little flushed. He was too genecrous
and unselfish to begrudge his wife any pleas-
ure in which he took no part; but some-
thing in her manner filled him with a vague
uneasiness.  This feeling was strengthened
when, on coming home a little earlier than
usual the following day, he met Harry Craven
just leaving the cottage and found Vera with
the same bright expression and heightened
color, as on the night before.

"That was the beginning of Arthur Watson's
trouble. It was not so much jealousy—a man'’s
instinctive revolt at another man’s admiration
of his wife-—as it was fear,a desperate, death-
like fear that Vera needed something that he
could not give her to make her happy. He
could not give her all the luxuries to which
she had been accustowed, and he well knew

7

that in elegance of speceh and grace of man-
ner, he could never hope to compare with
Harry Craven. But—/he lored her so ! How
could he endure that anything should come
between them?

“I won't wrong her with suspicions,” he
said to himself as he lny with sleepless oyes
in the depth of the night. 'l just fight my
way aguinst it a8 best 1 can, and perhaps it
will all come right soon.”

Poor fellow, he did not realize that his
determination implied the dveary thought
that her heart was turned from him. He
raised himself on his arm to look at her as
she slept, and through what followed he rve-
taizied the impression of her pure, calm face,
as it pressed the pillow —whitened by the
moonlight that glinted the frost on the
windows and flooded the room.

The winter and early spring months had
passed ; sunimer had come and gone: still the
cloud on Arthur Watson's horizon loomed up
before him as large asever.  Scemingly, he
had continual cause for suspicion.  He knew
that Vera frequently met Mre. Craven at her
aunt’s; and when she went for a week's visit
to John Smithson’s, Harry Craven was there
also. He knew that she seemed to be living
a life apart from him. But an incident which,
perhaps more than all the vest, caused the
iron to enter his soul, oceurred one evening
when he went to Vera's desk—a present he
had made her during their engagement —and,
on finding it locked, asked her carclessly
enough for the key, as he wanted to get
some note paper.  To his surprise Vera
showed unmistakable signs of  ewmbarrass-
ment, and said, “1 will get the paper for you,
Acthur”

(Concluded tn mur neat,)

For the Caxaviax HoNg Jovusat,
Springtime.

Han. ! thou beautiful, glorious spring !

Let us all thy praise: sityg ;

"Pis tho glad scason of the year,

When nature is most bright and fair,

The birds sing sweetly in the trees

That bend so gently to the breeze.

Sweet Hlowers blomm so fair aad hright

Lovely hawthorn, pink and white ;

And, close beside the sparkling rill,

There springs the golden daffodil ;

And in a quiet, shady spat,

Wo tind the blue forget-me.not.

Then, far within the forest glade,

Clustering togethor in the shade,

The yellow primroses, sweet and fair,

Fill with fragruncee the balny air,

The sky above is blue and bright ;

The sun gives forth his radiant light ;

The birds sing sweetly evorywhere,

They, too, think springtime fresh and far,

To God, who sends the sun and showers

That we nmay havo our lovel; flowers,

We should our grateful praises sing,

For He hath made the glovious spring.
M.AVLLN,

Too Loity.

IN one of his fables JEsop tells of a philoso-
pher who, while dreanuly looking towards
the heavens, fell into a pit and eried aloud for
help. A shepherd who had been watehing his
flocks near by ran to his relicf, reached down
his crook and saved him, * What ean ] do
for thee 17 usked the philosopher. * Nothing,”
said the shepherd, “ but this: give more heel
to the things that lic about thy feet and less
to the skivs above thee, and thou wilt gave
thyself much trouble”  To live for to-duy is
in the noblest sense to live for cternity.--
D.J. Burreell,



.
e N [ 11 3} N1 t¢8:<-&¢3lm¢é1¢ll¢ll¢n¢l mx‘
& Thew & 8

e 3 Famil § Voo &

'||:":"::|"m g amiy :03 imll-uu;' ' ?:.
et 4 Honor § s
: ¢ 2

£

L LIOTIS T 1 ST ROTRN PGSO HONONOH

cCruaerer NV THE AccoMpLice,

< Sl ot oceasion semds

Sl tools, necomplices no friends.”

Byuos.

HEN the church bell had done
summoning the people to even-
ing worship,  Old Leathery
went out, and took his way
along  the somewhat lonely
rond  toward  Southampton.
railway, he came upon the
shingay ridge at the muddy head of the
Southampton  water, and, looking towards
the glowing lights of the town in the distance
nnd those on the pier to his right, he seemed
to be expeeting some one. Heavy clouds
swept over the sky in masses that were only
titfully picreed by watery moonbeams.  He
had not walked dong when he saw a tall
wonn advaneing, who strode along at a
quick pree, her shawl and skirts blown about
by the wind, and her long avins swinging in
unison with her steps, so that she looked like
an advaneing windwll,  Her quick breath-
ingr from the haste of her movements could
be heard even amid the frequent blasts of a
squally wind.

As soon as she came near, Old Leathery
said in hig hard, dry voice that cut the air
like a razor, “ Save your breath, Janet : don’t
be spending it at that rate.  Save it, not to
cool your parriteh, woman, but to talk to
e

" Save

Crossing  the

" panted the woman, coming up to
him. <1 must save time, if I'm to stay yon-
der. T must na be running aff this rate.”

“{h, it's church-time, Janct; don’t fash
yourself or me.  But say, noo, are ye sure ye
were richt when you repeated to me that he
deceived the lassie, Isabel, and that it was na
true about his being married afors ?”

“TI'm as sure ag 1 live he said it.”

*And he not wandering ¢

* Wandering : He gave the papers all right.
1 touched the curtains to get a peep, but they
were all done up close in the envelope: and 1
was as near beiny found out—for the sister
got up quickly, for all as stift and stately as
she s, and was coming round to the side
where 1 stood—Dbut 1 had left the door in
the papered wall ajee. and in 1 popped, as 1
have telled ye once —you know, when I gave
you the only paper I could get.  But 1 say,
Sandy, hear me.  1'm tived of this. T don't
Kknow what you're meaning to do, or whar
voure guiding we.  These crooked ways are

wearifu’.”
*Wearifu'! Nonsense, woman!  What but
crooked  ways  could have saved you or

vours, I'd like to know '™

" S you tell me; but I'd like to get away.
You promised me money for the voyage long
since.  I'm sure 1 earnea it first and last
Pve worked well for you™

® Worked for me, Janet® Yo worked for
yvoursel.  If the way is crooked, ve kvow
how it was that it censed to be straight
Yue're surely forgettin. . My wife was never
so mighty good to e, that 1 should put my-
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self out of the way to save you, her sister,
from the consequence of both sin and fally.”

“Sin/ you, Sandy, to talk o’ sin,” said the
woman, lifting a white face and angry eyes
to heaven.

“No one has mair right,” he answered,
huskily,, “ You forget, secemingly, that it was
you betrayed the trust, and by your careless-
ness, going after your sweetheart caused the
baby's death.”

“Hush ! theve's some one coming,” said the
woman, in a panic of terror.

“He looked round quickly, and assured
himself that it was only her terror that sug-
gested an cavesdropper.

“ I'll not hush, I say that, if they charged
you wi’ murder, they'd ha' proved it. Nae
one wad have believed it was an accident—
I even don't surely know. It was my weak-
ness for you, as belonging to my wile's
people, made me trust your story; but I'm
maybe wrong.”

“Sandy, you never said that to me before
—never.  You do know better.”

“ Well, we helped you in the only way we
could. It was paininl, but we could do no
other, unless, in&eed. we had let the law come
in, and then—" He spread out his hands,
and threw them up, as if all would have
been lost, adding in a low voice, “ And now 1
own P'm terrified when I think if it should
cver be known : the last sin would be thought
as bad as the first—the sub-sti-tu-tion!” He
churned out the word slowly between his
teeth.

“There, don’t—don’t speak of it!” she
said: adding & moment after, desperately,
* But 1 could but be ruined, body and soul, if
all was known.”

“ Tt might be worse for Archie. Serve me,
and I serve you. I have done so, most care-
fully; but any meagrims and stuff, and 1
cease to serve you. I saw a deserter branded
at Winchester only three weeks agone. I'd
business wi' the doctor in the prison; he’s
known me for years. I saw the branding-
iron, Janet, go fizzing into the man’s flesh.”

“Sandy, don't!” cried Janet, crouching
down and covering her face, her gaunt form
scemed to writhe 1 while the dry voice, un-
heeding the interruption, went rasping on:

“ Aund I thought, * If that was Archie now:
and he'd be sure to get ten years beside’
Isn't he better off, though only a stable-
keeper—ch 27

“ Weel, Weel, what is't you want? I took
this place, as you bade me, to be near the
family : and I listened, when you hadn’t told
me, to what the dyinge man said, and found
out, I fancy, something worth knowing.”

“Ou, a trifle—a mere trifle.  There’s no
fortune hanging to the name for the bairns.
It's & name, and nothing more, if all’s true
that they have a right to it. It's of far more
consequence to you to hide the past, whatever
conmies in the future.”

“ I have some money saved, Sandy. Be my
friend: lend me enough for Archie—iw's
a’'most broke dewn and done for—and let us
go over the sea and die, out o' the way in
peace.” \\

“That cannot be a while. No: you must
stay a wee bit longer, till I see if T can get
the money together.”

* And Pve told you all T head, and got the
marriage lines, and now you put me off again,”
she murmured, beginning to cry.

* What ean Ido ¢ It's your deed that makes
it so ditficult to get things straight.  How can
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I restore the children ? Answer me that. No,
no, Janct.  You must be patient, for your own
sake. Listen. I want you to give notice, and
leave your place at the hotel, and look for a
chance of hiring yourself at Austwicke Chace
You'd not be so hard worked there. woman.”

“Worked ! it's all work. I must go,” said
she, roused by his last words to a sense of tho
swift-passing time.

“Yes, yes; but now listen. I'm trying to
get something out of this Miss Austwicke—
something to cover my losses, Janet. She'll
never own these bairns—not she.  She'll pay
moncy—money "—he sunk his voice into a
hissing whisper, and involuntarily clutched
his hands—* to have the secret kept. Iknow
it, and you know it. For reasons of yourown
you cannot ever tell, that I know ; but if I
can keep her well in hand, madam must pay
for her pride. Let her get so far that she
cannot go back, and your Australian tripand a
bit of Tand at the end is safe for you and
Archie.”

“It's long in coming. Year after year I've
waited, till 'm well-nigh getting grey, Sandy.”

“So much the better.  Ye've so changed,
ye'll never be known as the same, even if Mrs.
Basil should by chance come—not you. Ye're
bleached. face and all, Janet; so that if my
wife, Maggie, rose from her grave she would
not know ye. It would do ye good, and keep
oft' the wrinkles awhile, to live in a quiet place
like the old Hall. 1 know there’s a wedding
coming off there. Old Gubbins told me so in
a chat T had wi’ him lately. They like staid
women folk, and not young girls. Your forty
year and odd will be no hindrance there—not
any more than it was at the ¢ Royal Sturgeon.’
It makes ye respectable like. You prepare to
leave, so as to get a good name, and be ready,
and I'll maybe find a way to give you a lift.
There’s many a way, more than masters and
mistresses know of, to get into places; only,
mind you this—all depends on my knowing
what goes on with Miss Austwicke. Keep
your eyes open.” He looked at Janet’s star-
ing orbs, and added, “ I mean, see with the,
and tell me all that goes on.  The little one is
there now.”

“ What little one ?”

“The lagsie.”

The woman’s wide face and glassy eyes be-
‘came more stony than ever, as she dropped
her under jaw and stood repeating, in a guttu-
ral tone from her throat the words—

“The lassie ! ”

“There, zo home : Archie shall be safe, and
your dreadful secret be buried with me. As
soon as I recover my losses, and see my way
straight, you shall go. I want you to go, poor
Janet !”

The contemptuous pity with which he spoke
seemed to add bitterness to the woman’s feel-
ings, for she suddenly turned round and said—

“Don’t you pretend to pity me, or I shall
hate you outright. I serve you because | fear
vou: and you use me because you cannot do
without me.”

“Well, I've no fear of you, that's one good
thing, Janet. 7 fear nobody—notl. ButT'll
make some I know pay up, or wince before
I've done with them.”

As he spoke he serewed up his face into
such & knot of ugliness that Janet's wall cyes
seemed to open wider with terror. She visibly
shuddered, and with a farewell sound some-

thing between a grozn and a sob, tramped oft

towards Southampton. *
The man stood and watched her by the fit-
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ful light, until she was no longer visible ; then
he turned in the direction of his lodgings,
muttering to himself—

“ What's the use of keeping a raw onan old
post-horse if you don’t cut into it now and
again?”

CHAPTER XVI.—FaMiLy MEEIINGS.

¢ But ohi ! mankind are unco woak,
And littlo to be trusted ;
1f self the wavering balance shake,
It's rarely right adjusted”. —Bukxs.

Any cvent that saved Miss Austwicke the
trouble of decision in the nerplexity into
which she had fallen was welcome ; and there-
fore, when there came a letter announcing the
speedy return of Mr. Basil Austwicke and
family to London for the winter, and contain-
ing a cordial invitation to her to accompany
her nicce home, she felt as if released for a
time from the performance of her promise to
her dead brother, and, shielded, by intercourse
with the younger branch of her family, from
the possi{;le annoyance of many more inter-
views just now with Burke. Annoyance, not
danger, was what she dreaded. As to the
consequences of swerving from the beaten
track, she had no fear, because, habituated to
think that what she did was right, she could
not clearly realize that she had diverged. 1t
is only the humble and vigilant, who watch
themselves with jealous care, who can plinly
detect where the path geutly curves and leads
them out of the straight road.

For some days all was bustle at the Chace,
arranging for the departure of Miss Austwicke
and her niece ; the former now added consid-
erably to the wardrobe, which had been

ked in a single portmanteau, and never
since disturbed, in the hastily planned and
abandoned journey for Scotland. At length
—when the weather had completely broken,
and the woods at Austwicke, after three days
battling with stormy winds, were laying down
their leafy banners in wet and faded heaps
before the breath of the approaching con-
queror, Winter—the old travelling-carriage
was again on the road, and the ladies,
with Martin inside, and the roof and rumble
heavy with luggage, set of’ for town, leaving
Mr. Gubbins in the undivided dignity of
major-domo at the Hall, a position that some-
times brought him into such wrangling colli-
sion with Martin, that he did not greatly
lament “her departure—indeed, was so far
propitiated that when, as her parting injunc-
tion to her fellow-servant, the waiting-woman
said, as she walked by his side through the
passages to the hall, “ Don’t you let Mrs. Com-
tit. interfere; she's quite superannivated—wi’
sending any more of her hangers-on, or her
niceces, or their cousins into the family. Gra-
cious me! they're as thick, them Comtits, as
limpets on a rock. When Betsy's married—

-and, goodness knows, she’s talked long enough

about it—you take and get somebody as is
expairyanced; no more cf your marrying
minxes, a-hupsettin’ everybody ; mind that,
Gubbins,”

“ Ay, 8y ; trust me.
I've heard of one.”

“ Not out of the village, Gubbins, surely.”

“ Village,indeed ! no, from Southampton; a
north-country ’oman.”

“ Well, well; I'm sorry I didn’t see her, so
as to have spoken to Missus ~—— about it.
But you can do all right.”

I'll have a staid 'un;
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“1 should think I could by this time o’ day.
You mind as you does likewise,”

That same evening saw the party arrive,
uot a little tived, from a journey that they
might have performed in a thivd of the time,
if Miss Austwicke had not yielded to her pre-
judices. However, she had the dignity, as a
compensation for a headache, of driving up to
l\cr.{n'othcr’s house in Wilton Place with all
the stateliness of smoking posters, sonking
wet postillion, and mud-bespattered carriage.

The family had arrived a day previously
and as it was within half an hour of dinner-
time, and Mrs. Basil Austwicke had expeeted
her sister-in-law and daughter by train earlier
in the day, she had given them up, and was
comfortably making her toilet, which even
when they dined en fumille was claborate,
when the commotion in the house announced
the arrival. Her vexed comment as she aseer
tained the fact—

“ Posted to London. Absurd! In that lum-
bering Noah's Ark, with the Austwicke ars
duly blazoned—idiotic!”

After which pithy verdict she resigned her-
self quietly to her maid, who was braiding her
hair and now and then measuring her mis-
tress’s features in the glass so as to keep her-
self wi cowrant with "her mood, as a skilful
waiting-woman should.

(10 be continued,)

Central African Fashions.

Baxcres, necklaces and belts made of fine
¢opper are commonly worn as ornaments by
the native tribes of Central Afviea.  Miss
Caddick, in her delightful account of her jour-
ney in Central Africa, describes the ingenious
way in which the natives manufacture the
wire from the vough copper.  They draw it
into the finest possible strands, which they
twist on hair.

The men cut a hole through a tree, into
which they put a piece of iron with a small
perforation in it. The strip of copper is
tapered to a point, and put through the hole
in the iron. The natives catch hold of the
end with a kind of pincers, then a good num-
ber hang on to it and pull it through. This
process i3 repeated through smaller holes in
the iron. till the wire is fine enough

All the ornaments are beautifully wmade,
and the wire is extremely fine and flexible

Tur Late Rev. D Bcanbixng, Torosre.

9

Some of the men wear tive ¢ spper wive belts,
“manyetas,” as they ave ealled, which fit the
body very tightly  The manyetas ave very
diflicult to buy, and 1 was at first puzzled to
accon.e for this.  After a time, 1 came to
understand that the belts, being so small, were
extremely diflicult to get ottt Fhe poor men
required time, and were obliged to use a good
deal of oil, before they could wriggle ont of
them,

These manyetas are very heavy, and the
weight and size greatly astonished me, as
natives usually seem to dislihe wearing any-
thing tight or heavy,  But fashion, in Afviea
ag in Eogland, makes martyrs. The women
wenr thick brass wive coiled reund and round
their arms from wrist to elbow, and in the
same way around their neeks in adeep collar,
which must be heavy and uncomfortable.

Importance of Child-Saving.

CmiLpnex are just what you make them,
Under orditnry conditious of environment
and training they will in time beeome good
citizens, adding to the wealth and happiness
of the community by their industry and up-
vightness.  Neglested, they will grow up as
the weeds and thistles, to be a plague and a
curse -making life and property unsafe, and
causing a tremendous expenditure of publie
money for police, jails, retuges, hospitals and
asylums,  Think of the arty of boys and
girls who, through a process ol abuse, degra-
dation and immoral training, have been sent

out Lo prey upon society, 1 burden to them-
selves and a menace to all good-living people.
Our refuges and jails are full of people who
have never had a fair chanee in life,and who,
if all the facts were known, would be found
worthy of sympathy and commiseration rath-
er than of condenmnation. A stream cannot
rise above its level, nor ean a child prepare
and eduecate itself for life's duties and ve-
sponsibilities. It must look to those who are
older than itself, and if the edueation is one
of vice. profanity, beguing, Iving and stealing,
there can only he one outeome, and that is
a carcer of lnwlessness and dependence upon
public charvity.  There is too much indiffer-’
ence on this question, and the mission of the
Children’s Aid Socicty is to ereate and main-
tain un interest in the cavse of the neglected
ansd destitute child.

ToroNto.

J. J. KErso.
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A rEctrian sadness will mark the
festivities of this year's 24th of
May. We shall no longer speak of
it as the *Queen's Rirthday,” for  Her Ma-
jesty Tas we so long knew Queen Victorin, is
ne longer with us.  She has become Queen in
a higher realm--a position earned by her
queenly life of more than four score years in
this lower realm. We do not think, if our
late Queen conld speak to us, that she wounld
want the 24th of May a day of sadness and
gloom. 1t will hardly be that, and yet we
may expeet that it will be observed in a
quicter manner, doubtless, than that of formor
vears.  The suggestion has been made that it
might be an oceasion for some public gather-
iny where there would be  specchmaking
appropriate to the day and the oceasion which
it celebrates. Speechmaking is not over wel-
come on a summer holiday, and yet in this
particular ease it would serve a good purpose
that there should be some sort. of gathering
where there should be given yearly an oppor-
tunity to refer to the good deeds of ourllz\k‘
ool Queen, and biing up in remembrance
those many clements of her character that
have gone so far, not alone to help to make
the British people better, but an intluence
that has extended for good the wide world
tver

Victoria
Day.

L J [ ]
L ]

Mrs. Botha

Tuw latest newspaper veports
as Mediator,

tell us that M Botha, wife
of the commander of the Boer
forces 1n Sauth Africa, is about to visit Paul
Kruger and see if 1t is possible to have him
wtereede with the rermining Boers and  have
the South African hostilities brought to "a
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close. Mrs. Botha will tell the late executive
head of the South African republics that it is
a useless fight-—a painful waste of life and
money - to endeavor to prevent Epglish su-
premacy in South Africu.  As - sensible
woman, seeing conditions from close range,
she recognizes this fact, and has been doing
her pau’% for some time to bring about a
cessation of hostilities, but not with very
much success—though through no fault of
hers.  Kruger's foolish attitude throughout
this whole trouble, even more after he hunse!f
had shaken off the dust of South Africa than
before it, does not give much hope for the
success of Mrs. Botha's mission. But what-
ever the result, we must commend this
woman for the humanitarian and sensible
view of the situation that she has taken, and
her persistent cfforts to attain a practical and
peaceful end.-

L4 [ ]
*

Women and  Vanriovs early suinmer gather-
Missions. ings of the missionary socicties

of different churches is sug-
gestive of the important place that women
hold in the work of the Church. It could
hardly be otherwise if we have any recollec-
tion at all of the part she has played in
sacred history. Am‘ in the work of carrying
the glad tidings to those in distant lands, as
much as those in heathen darkness at howe,
she is engaged in a work peculiarly fitting.
The reports of the meetings of the Woman's
Missionary Socicty of the Presbyterian Churehy,
and the other churches, as they have come to
us at this writing, all indicate o year of special
activity, despite the fact that the trouble in
China and in other places abroad has been a
serious drawback to the extension of mission-
ary work.

L
L J
Good A CORRESPONDENT in eastern On-
Manners. {ario is anxious to get the opinion

of our readers on one or two
questions of ctiquette.  She asks: « Will any
of your readers give us a synopsis of what is
called grood manners for our girls from twelve
to twenty ? Is it polite for a girl of that age,
when spoken to by a teacher or parent, simply
to answer ‘Yes’ or ‘No'?  Should she not
say, ' Yes, siv)” or * Yes, maam,” or at least
mention the name of the person addressed ?
In Japan, when the servant vetives for the
night she comes to say so, and the wouds she
uses are, *Q ya su me masai’ *Q’ is a term of
respect and ‘masai” means plense.  The mas-
ter or the wistress says, * Ya su me,; rest well.
Our folks don't seem to believe in such things.
The Japanese have been called the French of
the East.  Qur grand and gracious old stand-
ard, the Seriptures, %ells us to * Rise up before
the hoary head! *The master should be
served and afterwards the servant should sit
down to meat,” but our Saviour adds, * But I
amoanmang yvou as one that serveth” How
true to experience is that word, * Before honor
i3 humility." True self-respect leads to give
all honor to those who are above us in posi-
tion or age or relationship, and only ignorance
and silly pride refuses onor to whom honor
is due. But to return\ Yo the young folks,
way I ask should boys and girls have the
same manners? Are gentlemen allowed to do
things and speak in a way which in a lady
would be considered impolite?  While we be-
lieve that a person is a born gentleman or a
born lady, yeta few plain printed rles would
be good for the guidance of many a learner.”

Muv, 1801,

! PUBLISHER’S TALKS.

e, —————— -

I And Every Keader Inferested.

Tue CaNaADIAN HOME JounNar, whilst al-
ways giving generous space to matters affect-
ing womankind, at the same time
covers the broad field of the whole Our
family. We are encouraged by the Field.
many expressions that come to us
from readers telling how the Jounnal is
welcomed, not only by the mothers but also
by the fathers of the home, and the little
ones. Our objective point is the making of a
journal that will point to the healthful up-
building of the whole home—in that which is
best for the home— and consequently best tor
the entire nation. Plans are on-foot to fur-
ther extend the usefulness of the Jounxan
along these lines in which it to-day has made
so prominent a place for itself in Canadian
journalism.

* . -

OxLy those of our readers who get on a
big hurry, as the vernacular of the day puts
it, can hope to benefit by the

census competition that we Canadian
have been running in connce- Census
tion with the Jounnat for the Competition.

{mst few months. Hundreds
ave availed themselves of the apportunity
to become subseribers to the Caxaniaxy Hong’
JourNaL, and participants in the competition.
Large numbers whose subscriptions have been
expiring have used the opportunity to renew
and extend their subscriptions. The compe-
tition will positively close with the last day
of May, and any estimates must reach us
before then, else certiticates cannot be for-
warded.
[ ] . L

It can hardly be expected that Canadian
readers will take the same enthusiastic in
terest in the new competition
that we announce in another Our New
column—conducted along sim-  Competition.
ilar lines—that they have in
the Canadian census competition. It does
not. deal directly with aflairs of their own
country, and yet we can be broad enough in
our views and our knowledge of affairs to be
able to participate in a competition affecting
the clections in neighboring States. One rea-
son of the success of the competition has been
the knowledge that the Press Publishing
Association, who have been the underwriters
of the fifteen thousand dollars to be dis-
tributed, have already proven themsclves a
concern which carrics out to the letter cvery
promisc made. Everyone who has taken
part in the Canadian census competition will
find this to be the case, and this of itself is
one good reason why they may enter into an
cstimate of the probabilitics in three of the
important State elections across the border.
The data given on which to shape an estimate
13 so complete that any one shonld be able to
figure reasonably necar what the real result
will be.  We anticipate that wany of our
readers will take advantage of the new com-
petition—and welcome it as anothier effort on
the part of ourselves as publishers to keep
them interested in a form of wmathematics
that may also bring a direct money veturn to
themselves.
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By STELLA E. ASLING.

S Empire Day again approaches
we ave able to see some of the
fruitage of the seed which
one woman patiently sowed.

“Thought is a marvellous
gift and a great wmystery,
and metaphysicians obscure
wisdom by words in vainly
attempting to desecribe and
analyze it.” A Columbus
thought, and a new continent
burst upon the world's view; an Edison
thought, and the human voice is transmitted
hundreds of miles; a woman thought,and the
vast dependencies of a grand old Empire were
more firmly welded together. But it is
doubtful if Mrs. Fessenden, the originator of
Ewmpire Day, realized the results which would
spring from one seed-thought, when on June
6th, 1896, her little grand-daughter, Kathleen
Trenholme Fessenden, was made an honorary
member of the Wentworth Historical Society
in recognition of the loyal service of her an-
cestors, and when in the glow of enthusiasm
which lit the child’s face she had a vision »f
a day when all the children of the Empire
might be so stirred by their identification
with a worthy past. “If the new life and
aspiration that came to this one child might
come equally to all children, what a tremen-
dous influx of national energy there might be
with the next generation.” Three years later
this vision was realized. From Halifax to
Vanceuver tens of thousands of loyal, enthusi-
astic people, old and young, gathered in city
and town to send greetings to their Queen,
and in song and story to live over again the
chivalric days of the past, and Empire Day
had become a reality.

Following out the thought which had come
to her on June Gth, Mrs. Fessenden presented
her idea to the public through the press. In
a letter to the editor of the Muiland Empire
she said : “ We all realize it more or less that
we owe it to our children, the inheritors of
our loyal and patriotic past, that they should
o forth to life’s battle, strong in every loyal
impulse, nerved by every patriotic sentiment,
uot only to sustain for Canada her present
proud position, but to win for her a still
higher place among the peoples of the world.
We can in a great measure provide for this
in our educational system, by so teaching our
literary, constitutional and social history,
and imparting such knowledge of our laws
and their obiigations, and the public duties of
our citizenship, that this life of our children
ae developed in our schools shall have its
roots in, and take its sentiments from, our
Canudian nationality and no other. One
means suggested for a further development
is the setting apart of & patriotic or flag day,
in which all the school cxercises shall centre
in Caunda, and when we may gather up, so
to speak, the patriotic framments of our
school year for a right loyal feast—a day
when our history, past and present, may be
unrolled with becoming dignity and cere-
moninl; a day when our national hymns and
patriotic songs may be heard, and our hearts
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set aglow with the recital of the heroism of
our ﬁnited Empire Loyalist fathers, and our
song live over agnin the Homerie age of
Canada”

Having such a worthy objeet for its basis,
it was no wonder that the ddea found favor
with all true patriots. Hon. G. W. Ross,
Minister of Education, and others in high
places, furthered the organization, and Hon.
George E. Foster, M.P., at the first monster
meeting in Montreal, said : “'The very sound
of the words [Empire Day] made us feel that
we were not only the citizens of Canada, but
the loyal subjects of a great and good Queen,
and the proud citizens of a grand old En-
pire. What history it teaches! What a vast
deal it meant to the children now before him,
and to the older ones as well ¢ Thirty years
ago the children of that time were the chil-
dren of Prinece Edward Island, the children of
New Brunswick, of Ontario, of Quekee. Now
all this had been swept away, and to-duy
they were the children of the Empire. Ew-
pire Day meant the progress of the Anglo-
Saxon people. It meant the peace, freedom,
and security of the wide world ”

The fame of Empire Day soon spread across
the seas. It was lauded by the English press

l:"
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it evoked commendatory letters from Lord
Meath and Hon. Joseph Chamberlain, Secre-
tary for the Colonies, and was brought before
the British Parlinment. Nor has the fame
of Empire Day stopped with the British Isles.
From far-off Australin enqguiries have come
regarding the day and the originator. And
there now lies before the writer the March
mumber of The Veldt, an African journal,
which contaius a short sketch of Mrs. Fes-
senden’s work.

It may be an incentive to those who are
engaged in similar work, and have met only
with discouragement, to know that Mrs. Fes-
senden worked incessantly for two years
before her iden gained recognition. During
that time she displayed rare powers of
paticnce and persistence, in pleading before
school boar is, in addressing historic and
yatriotic societics, in writing  numberless
ctters to the press, in communicating with
school inspectors and those engaged in educa-
tional atters, and in submitting her scheme
to the dignitaries of State. But she has now
received her well-carned lrurel.

Some one has asked : “ Why was there for
$0 many ycars so much purely passive loyalty
in Canada 7" Why is there so much demon-
strative loyalty to-day 7 Is it not due to the
work of the press, the platform, the pulpit,

t

the parlinment, and beeause in the thoughts
of the people, in the texts of the school, we
have been better informed upon the great
Imperial possessions, and the blessings all
races and creeds enjoy under the Union Jaek /
And while Empire Day is observed in the
Public schools there will be little dunger of a
return to a “purely passire loyalty in Canada,”

Mrs. Fessenden has not contined her work
to Empire Day, but as Convener of the Flag
Committee of the Ontario Historieal Society,
has done much towards inculeating loyalty to
the flag.  She is also Correspouding Seere-
tary of the Wentworth Historieal Society
Seerctary of the Fessenden Chapier of the
Daughters of the Buitish Ewmpire, Curator of
the Dundurn Castle Museum, and the author
of a brochure, “Our Union Jack,” a copy of
which wis graciously aceepted by Her late
Majesty Queen Victorin,

Mrs. Fessenden is the widow of the Rev.
E. J. Fessenden, B.A.. late vector of Ancaster,
and sister of Mr N. W. Trenholme, K.C,, late
Dean of Law, McGill College, Mantreal, P.Q.
Her eldest son, Prof. R. A. Fessenden, has
a continental reputation as an clectrician and
scientist

An Absent-Minded Sky Pilot.

M. Rarrua Coxvor, author of “ Black
Rock ” and “ The Sky Pilot,” is o havd-work-
ing pastor in Winnipeg, and has a personality
ag unique as it is hittle known.  Awmong his
most marked traits are indifference to fane,
sywpathy with Nature, and a lack of a sense
of time. \When he began blis present pastorate
his parishioners were repeatedly astonisied
when he failed to appear at the hour desig-
nated for special gatherings.  More than once
the governing bO(Ty of church dignitaries was
obliged to adjourn without transactivg the
business of the hour, beeause the brilliant
young pastor had become so wrapped in
dreas that he had continucd his stroll or
his canter, forgetful of the special mecting
and of all else save the wild charm of the
rugued scenery and the abstract speculations
of the novelist.

Gentle hints and remonstrances from the
pillars of the church completely failed to
veformn the minister and bring hine to a
realization that time is the essence of carthly
appointments.

At lust, however, a shrewd pavishioner de-
vised a makeshift which has succeeded admir-
ably. He suggested that all appointments be
named to the minister as beinge for a time
thirty minutes in advance of the hour actually
fixed for the gatheving.

Under this arrangement. the shepherd yen-
crally has time to forget the appointment,
vemember it, and then enter his appearancee
before the final moment arrives on which he
i3 to appear before his flock.

He is devotedly loved by his people and
particulzvly by the rongh wen of the vanches
and the mines, These find themselves in-
stantly in touch with the “sky pilot™ and
are his chosen companions, My, Connor is a
dashing vider and finds his wain veereation
in the saddle.

“Fane,”" said the vouth with the carnest
intellectual expression, s so hard to attain
It iy o ditficnlt for one to get himself talked
about ™ “Humph 7 rejoined the woman
with cold bine eyes and & firm Jaw " Yuou
just ought to live up in our neighborhomd,”
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BEN BOL, or THE SRILOR'S RETURN:

THE FAVORITE ENGLISH BALLAD.
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Oh! don't ynu remember the wood, Bex Bovt. Oh? don't you remember the school, BEN Botr,
Ncar the green sunny stope of the hill 5 And the master so kind and so tnue,

Where oft we have sung "ncath its wide-spreadiny shade And the littic nook Ly the clear running brool .
And kept time to the click of the mill. Where we gather’d the flow’rs as they grew.

The mill has gone to decay. Brw Bour, On the master's grave grows the grass, Ben Bowr,
Angd a quict now reigns allaround 5 And the running little hrook is now dry :

Sce. the old rustic porch with its roses so sweet, And of all the friends who were schooimates then,

' Lies scatter’d and fallen to the ground. Thete remains, Bawe, but you and 1.
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Jimmie's Last Gift.

Torresiaw Conrtis a theronghfare for
overybody and everything ihnt belongs to
the workimg world.

Junre's wother hived o Tottennnm
Court She was a washerwoman and went
out evaly morttng to wark, and it vas
wost always five o'clock before she re-

turned.  Jimmmie meanwhile Jocl od after
himself.  When noontime camo ho would

ont tho crust of bread or cold potato, if
his mothor had left it for him, or go with.
out, as the case might be.

One duy Junmic’s mother went to her
work as usual, and when she returned
Junune was not to be found.  ‘The neigh-
Lo told her 1o what hospatal  they had
taken b, and houwat all happened.

Junmte was playing in the street and o
groat track waggzon had come thundering
along, dmwn 1y two big horses.  The
driver shoated o the oy to get out of
the way, and Jiwmic tried to do so ; but
s Dittle six year-old legs could not traved
as fast as tho big horses, and he was
knocked down and the heavy wheels
sarsed over lam. Kind hands lifted the
clnld, and he was taken to the hospital,
The httle himbs were tambly erushied, and
1t was foared that ampatation would bo
necessary. 18 was almost certamn that he
would nut survive the opemtion, but. it
wak the anly chance.  When Jmuanie's
muther had heand at all, she hurried to
the huspuial to weep over her child. Bug
the poor have hittle tine to mourn,. Bread
must be got by hand teil, and the poor
wonnh had to Jeave her suffering boy and
g back 1o her daily labar,

hiutize wan ane axcions fura time, bHut

{it was the best menl he had ever had, poor
ittle fellow !
" He wassotired he went tosleep,. When
lo nwoke he saw asweet-faced Iady sitting
yby his bed.  She amiled and tenderly
tstroked his hand, while she said, softly :
| ** What is your name, little boy 1"
[ Jimie,” was the prompt reply.  He
knew no other name,

The lady smiled and questioned no fur-
i ther. but talked to hine very kindly and
ttold him such a lovely story about a boy
tthat wanted semething very hadly, and a
“goud fuiry brought it to him,  After o
"tiine sho arose to go, and bonding over the
little prostrate form, aaid @ ¢ Doxr little
Jimmie, what would you like the gouod
fairy to bring toxout”

There was a boy in Tottenham Court
who was the happy owner of a tricycle, an
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] ating room, and closed the door, Inaboat
| an hour the door wasopened, and the boy
was carried tenderly back to his little
white bed,

He lay quietly awhile, his oyes closed ;
then, as the litle face grow whiter and
whiter, and the big brown eyes lugerand
lniger, he turned toward the nurse, whosat.
beside the bed, and said, very faintly
** Do you think the kind lady would be
angry if 1 gave my tricyele to Dick ¢

** No, dear boy,” the nurse replied, ** 3
know that she would not.”

Jimmie looked at the other little fel-
low, who was fast asleep.

** Then, please, mn'am, put it by his
bed, and when he wakes tell him 1 gave
it to him, beeause yon know a boy with-
out legs ean'tride s tricyele.”  Hesmiled
faintly.

The nurse did as he vequested and re-
seated hersell by his side.  Me was guict
again - Then he said, with an cflort, al-
most in a whisper: “1 am so tived.
Please don’t forget to tell him, for 1 umy
be asleep when he anwakes.”

When the sweet-faced lady came, a lit-
tle later, Jimmie was indeed asleep with
the sleer that knows no awakening in this
wagid, and little Dick was bestrewing the
bright Ittie tricycle with his tears.

old dilapidated affair that his father had
picked up amony the rubbish and  atched
up s0 that it would go after a fashion.
‘Thizx boy and his tricycle had been the
cnvy of Pottenham Court, and Jimmins had
fullowed him about many a time, gazing
with wlwiring cyes at the tumble-down
old machine.  So when the sweet-faced
lady asked him this question, he spoke
out instautly : *“OlL, a tricycle, please,
wma'am.”

Thoe lady’s eyes filled with tears, butshe
said nothing only kissed him and went
Away.

That day there came such 1 great parcel
for Jimmic, all tied in heavy brown paper,
with 50 wany stout strings about it thw
1t tnok the nurses some timeto getall the
w.ppers undone, butat Inst thoy were al
Poffand a fine tricycle was displayed before
iJimmic'n delighted cyes, and it was such

« beauty. ,

They lifted it on the bed a0 that he!
could examing evesy bit of ity and then it
was placed by the bedside xo that he could
touch it cvery now and then.  All day

Mayflowe:s.

Wiaeke trees in sweet conusunion meet,
And branches touch, with soft caress,

Wehene birchies tell their secrets sweet,
Anct pines in smurmurs seem to bless-.

‘Neath them 1sought the Spring's fint
born,
"Tween flower and tairy world a link ;
1 searched in vain till day was gone,

Then found one bud just touched with

piuk.

1'd sought the tlowers for wother fair,

A wasted day ! Well might she chide,
I placed the bud in silver hair :

She said, * My dear, 1 know youtried.”

My faitl:, when all life's failures end,
Unfound the good for which 1 sighed,

When low before the throne 1 bend,
Dear God will sy, 1 know you tried.”

Euzavkri Stenass: Cortis.

Kite Time.

long he laid there, bravely baaring the

“sovere twingos of pain in the poor leygs, !

Spring breezes eall out the kites.  The

at letgth Wsaenses returned and looking, often turning hiseyes on his beswtiful rew | boy who cando so should  purchase some
about him le wond-red at the little white ! treasure and loviugly touching it with hix | one of the various forinsof patented ** hox”
bed i wlineh he was lymge and the b tingers That day a new hoy was brought : kites that are now manufactured and aold
clan room and the pretty: pietures on the | in and placed on s bed next Jimmic's. He i toy stores, since these are so odd in
{ was just about Jimmics age, and haa been shape and so **strong ™ in flying qualitics
“very severely sealded by apail of hoiling ! ns to offer great sport to the one st the

walls

He tned ta e las e, but could
ael. Ut had aet hurt o se he would
havo theught that hie had none. Heeriad
out with the cam, and o wee-lmkang
woman with a oy ite cap and aprvn came
tee the bedade sand spoke kidly to h,
asking v a hiow ho felt,

He asked fur lus wmother, and was 10ld
that she had been there and gone agmn,
e was toe usedd W0 baing wathout her to
tnnd it very much, and he feltae stmngely
wank and il that hie didn’t eare much
about anything.

The uarse gave lum sane nounshing
Wuth and a1 tasted delictons Praliahly

water falling on him.

- - - !
Hismjuries were |

Vewer end of the siring But if these are

uat dangerous, and with care fio would be s not available, thereis still very ood sprort

about i a fow days,
Jammic was much interested in him and
mmediately showed him the tricdde,

ghstened as he looked at the brght new

friends,
The neat_weming they hifted Junmie

Lin the olddfashioued shiapes. The lightest
and strongest strips of woold should be

jxelected for the frunes.  Thedotted lines
which Dick, the new boy, duly examined [shaw  where stout strings are  strung, {all told.
He waz a poor bay, alse, and hig eyes! When the frame is complete, select a

large sheet of thin bat tough paper, and

‘Fu]d this wdge over the strings oF womd,
“and pasteat tinly,  The hine should be
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piece.  For the curved head shave down
n piece of barr © 7 oop until it is nnt wmore
than aneighth  an meh thick and three-
cighths of an inch wide. ~ These kites
will need “ tails,” that ave made by tying
little bunches of paper, six inches apart,
to a string cight t[cct or g0 in length, and
attaching one end to the lower point of
the kite.  This gives steadiness.

. A Game of Tag,

* Wey,” mamma said, “Fl tell you
about the funniest game of tag you ever
saw in all your lives—cver!”

1 don't see how it could be funnier
than cotching Sweetheart !” wmurmured
Perry.

M:{mnm laughed.  ““But Sweotheart
has only two feet to ran with, if they are
quick ; and my little runners had, every
one of them, four!™

“ Four feet 1"

“Maumna t”

* Who ever!”

* Yes, four little twinkling feet, every
single one of them,” went on mamna,
enjoying the astonishment on four faces.
1 saw them myself, so of course I know.
It was the funuiest sight! There were
three of them. 1 dide't want to stop
them to ask their names, but 1 felt sure
they were Nimbleand Frisk and Curlover
Tail.  Anyhow, they might have been.
They had on little fur conts, all alike,
with stripes up and down the backs—"

* Oh, squirrels 1

“ Yoy, little striped squirrels. They
were really playing tag; and such fun !

“1 kept ax still as a wouse, and
watched them.  There were three or four
trees in a row, whose branches shook
hands with each other and made a long
Jeafy rond to run on: and didu't they
crun . Back and forth, back and forth
over the green road, how the little spry
fellows seurried ! How they darted aside
to hide among the leaves. How they
leaped and scampered and laughed. Yes,
they really must have langhed, they were
so bubbling over with frolic and fun.
Threo children | .t out of school couldn’t
have cnjoyed themselves better than my
little fur-jacketed folk.

*One would be ahead, running with
=1l his might to keep ahead, and the
others after him, helter-skelter.  When
they caught him, as they were sure to do
by snd by, it was his turn to catch ; ard
sotae funny game went along.

“1 imagined their mother must bo at
the window, with tho baby in her anus,
maybe, watching the fun. I was soin.
terested that 1 suppose 1 wavea in-
cautiously who knows but 1 clapped my
hauds, too, when they caught Curlover
Tait!  Anyhow, there was an alarm, and
—presto! my little friends were gone;;
they had all scampered home.  They are
wever far from home, and the front door
is always open.”

Mamma took up her work, the story

“Oh™ breathed Sweetheart, softly,
Feshow T wish T could vo seen that game o’

wachine, Tt doos not take long for clal- | lay the frame upon it curting the paper ' tag!”
dren to hecome acquainted, and Dick and | the exact shiape of the ontline, but alout Yo L
Junmte were soon  chatting like  old | threequarters of an inch lavgerallamand. | Don't T2

*Sodv 117 echoed Debby Doolittle.
criecd Perry.  And little
Lawrenee wonla have wishied so too, if ho
"lindu’t been fast anleep, you sce. — Youth's

very carviully, and bore ham to the oper- jattached from near the ends of the cm&\‘} Companion.

R



May, 1004,

CANADIAN

UNCLE JOHN
~—2 AND.THE °BUBIE

& hd H\

(Conztuded.)

‘*You have not shuken §t?** asked the
futher.

“Upon wmy word, no, eir,”” answered
Daweon carnestly. The poor maa had a
wife and family.

My father gripped the bottle dolicate-
ly with the napkin and examiued the
poiut of the corkscrew

“It would be a great pity,'* he ob-
served gravely, ‘“if anything happened
to the cork.”

Notbiug bappened to the cork. With
infinite delicacy my futher porsuaded it
to leave the neck of the bottle. Sir Mat-
thew wus ready with decanter, funnel
sad muslin.

‘‘We must take care of the crust,”
remarked my father, and we all nodded
salemunly.

My fauther oast his eyes up to Uncle
John's sortrait for an instant, much as
it he were asking the old gentlemnan’s
benediction, and gently inclined the bot-
tlo toward the musliu covered mouth of
the funuel.

‘“1f only my poor uncle oould bo'

hiere!' he sighed. UncleJohn had been
very fond of port.

“1 should be delighted tomeei him 1**
oricd Sir Matthew in genuine fricndli-
ness.

The vicar tuok off his spectucles,

wiped them and replaced thoim. My fa-
ther tilted tho bottle a little more to-
ward the fuunel. ‘Then he stepped sud-
denly, and a strange, puzzled look ap-
neared on his face. Ho looked at Sir
fatthew, and Sir Matthew Jooked at
him, and we all looked at the bottle.

“Doces ofd port wine generally make
that vaise?* asked Sylvia.

Yor s most nysterions sound had pro-
oeedod from the inside of the botile as
my father carcfully inclined it toward
the funnel. It sounded ar if—but it was
absard to suppose tbat a handful of
murbles coutd have found their way in-
to a bottle of old port.

*“The orust’’— began theviza: che-r-
fully.

*“It’s nos the crust,”” said my father
decinively.

*““Let us see what it is, ' suggested 8ir
Matthew very urbauely.

“I've done nothing to the bottle, sir, ™
tried Dawson.

My father clearod his throatand gave
the bottle further inclinatlen toward the
funuel. A little wine trickled ous and
found its way through the muslin My
father smelt the muslin anxioasly. but
soomed 20 gain no colighteument. He
poured on under the engroesed garo of
the wholé party. The marbles, or what
they were, thumped in the bottle, and
with a little jump something sprang out
intc the muslin, Sir Matthew atretohed
out ahand. My fatber wavad himaway.

“*We will go on to the end,’ said he
solemnly. And he took it up, the object
“hat had falien into the muslin, between
his finger and thumb and placed {8 on
his plate.

It waa round in shape, the size of n
very large pill or a smallish marbin and

\\HI()\\ Hl)l’l

of a dull oolor, like that of ruated ¥in.
My father poured on, and by the time
that the laat of the \rine was out uno
less thun seven of these strange objects
lay in a neat groupon my father's piats,
one lying by iteelf a little removed from
the other.

*I have placed this one apars,’ ob.
sorved my father, pointing to the soli.
tary marble, ‘'because it is much liguter
than any of the others. Let us examine
it firat.”’

] propose that we examine the six
first,’’ snid Sir Matthew in a tone of
suppressed excitement.

‘““As you will, Sir Matihew,” sald
my father gravely. And he ‘.- k up one
of the six that lay in a grouy *‘The
gurfaco,’’ eaid he, looking round, “‘ap-
pears to be composed of tin. ™

We all agreed. Thesurface was ocom-
pored of tin. A Jine runuing dowa the
middle showed where the tin had been
carefully and dexterously soldered to.
gother. Sir Matthew having feit in his
pocket, produced a large penxnife and
opened a strong blade. He held out the
knife toward 'ny father, blade foremost,
such was his agitation.

“Thank you, Sir Matthew,** aaid my
father in courteous and calm voiow,
reaching round tho biade and grasping
the haudle.

Absolute silence now fell on the com-
pany. My father was perfectly compaa-
od. He forced “he point of the knife in.
to the surface of the object and made a
gap. Then he pecled off the surfaoce of
tin. I felt Sylvia's cyea turn to mine,
but I did not remove my gaze from iy
father'splate. Fivetimoesdid my father
repeat his operation, placing what was
lett in oach came on the tablecloth in
front of him. When he had finished his
task, he looked up at Sir Matthew. Sir
Matthew’s face Lore a look of mingled
bewi lerment and trinmph. He opened
his mouth o speak. A gesture of wmy
father's band imposed silence on him.

“It 1emains,’’ said my {ather, “to
examine the seventh object.*’

The seventh ubject was treated as its
companions bad bern. The vesult was
different. From thoshelter of thesealod

tin covering came a small roll of paper. |
My father unfolded it. Faded lines of '
- writing appeared on it. '

*“Unclv John's hang,*” said my father
solemnly.
ays. [

“Aren't thoy beautiful?’ whispered

Sylvia longingly.

A glarce from my
her
Meurridew had written. Hoere it is.

That old fool Marston having made the life |
of everybody on bosrd the ship a barden to
thom on account of his miseralle rabies and !
having dogged 1ny feolateps and spled upon |
wy actions in & moat offensive manner, 1 de
termined to give him a lumson, 30 1 took thess
stonos {rom his cabin and carried them to my
house. I wesaubeus 1o return them when he |
tound hie way {nto my house and asoused uu

father rebuked

—1me, Colonel John Merridew—of being e thie!.

Whas followed is known to my family. 'I'hQ
remult of Sir QJeorge’s intemperate behavioe
was ton'ake i impossible for me o retura the
rubles witheut giving rise to an impression |
moet injurions to my Mogpe. 1 bave therelore

*] propose 0 read what ho !

He began to read what Colonel -
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| placeda them 1n this bottle. They will not be
" discovered during wy lifetiino or in that of
8ir George. Whon thuy are discovered, | ro
quuoat that they mmy bo voturned to his won
with my compliments and an expression of my

" bope that he is not wiich u fool as hin fathor

Joux Mynnipzew, Colonel.

Continued silence followed the read-
ing of this doowruend. The mahnrajuh’s
rubies glitiered and gleamed on tho ta-
bleclotli, My father looked up at Unclo
John's pioture To my excitod tanoy
the old gentleman scomed tosmile more
broadly thun before. My fathor gather-
od the rubies into his hand and held
them out to Sir Matthew

*You have heard Colonel Merridow's
measage, sir,’’ said my father. *‘Thure
is, 1 presume, 1o need for me to repent
it. Allow me to hand you the rubies.’

8ir Matthow towed stiffly, took the
maharajali’s rubies, counted thew care
folly and dropped thoem, one by one
into his waistcoat pocket.

*“Tuke away that bottle of port,* said
my father. *‘The tin will have ruined
the fiavor.’*

““What shall 1 dowith ¢, sir?’’ asked
Dawson.

**Whatever you please,’ said my fa.
ther, and, looking up again at Uncle
John’'s picture, ho exclaimed in an ad-
miring tone: ‘‘An uncommon man in.
decd! How lew would have oontrived
80 peifeot a hiding place!”

“Sylvia,”” sid Sir Matthew, ‘‘get
your cloak.’ Then he turned to my fa-
ther and continued, ‘‘If, sir, t0 be an
expert thief''—

My father spraung to his feet. 8ylvia
caught Sir Matthew by the arm. I was
ready to throw myeelf between the em-
raged gentlemaen. Uncle Johu uwmiled
broadly down on us. The vicar looked
up with a mild smile. He had taken a
nut and was in the act of cracking it.

**Deat, dear,’ said he, ‘‘what's the
matter?"’

“8ir Matthew Marston,’’ said my fa-

My dear fricuds” cxpostulaled the
vicar, “pray have reaxon,”

fher, *‘ventures to zocuse the late Colo-

i nel Merridow of theft, and that in the

i honso which was Colonel Merridew's.*

**Mr. Mcerridew, ' said Sir Matthew
! in a cold, sarcastic voice, *‘must admiz
- that auy other explanation of tho colo-
* ael's action is—well, difficult, anad thas

| in any honse, \vhcthcr Colonol Mlerri-
' dow's or another's.’

“My dear fricnds, ' expostulated the
vicar, *‘pray have reason. Tho presenco
! af these—cr——articlesa in this bottlo of

port, takon in conjunction with tho ex.
Nenation afforded by tho late Colonel

Morridow's lotter, makes the whole
mntter  porfectly  clear *° Pho vicar
prused, swallowed  his uat and then
coutinaed with constderablo and praper
prido.  ““In fact, although there as no
ronson whatsoever to think that Colonel
Morridew stolo the muhartuh's rabies,
yot any gentluman may well supnose
and bhas overy roason fur supposing that
Colonol Moerridew did steal tho mnhara-
jub'e rubnes.*”

St Matthow tugged at his bonrd; my
fathoer rubbod tho side of his nose with
hic {ovofingor. The vienr rose and stood
bofwoon them with his hutdsspread out
and a smile of cundid appenl on his tace.

*“I'here is no 1cason ut all t supposoe
Uncloe John meant to stewnl them, ' ob-
servod my father

‘1 havo overy reason for supposing
that he meant to stonl them,’” suid Sir
Matthow.

“Exuactly, exuctly,’ murmuroed tho
vicar, ‘‘what I sy, gentlemon; just
what 1 say.”

My futher smiled. A moment later
Sir Matthow smiled. My fathor slowly
stretched out his hand.  Sir Matthow’s
band camo slowly to meet it

“Thuat's right!"* ¢ried tho viear up-
provingly. ‘I felt sure that you would
both listen to reason, **

My father looked ap agnin at Unole
John.

“My unclo wud u most uncommon
man, Sir Matthew, ' said ho. .

“So 1 should imagiune, Mr. Merri-
dew, '’ auswered Sir Matthow.

**Aud now, papi,” s=aid Sylvin,
sgivo mo the maharajnh’s rubies.'

“A moment,’ said Sir Matthew
**Thero was a8 matter of £5,000.*

““Wo cannot,*’ said my father, *‘go
bohind tho vordict of the jury.'

Sir Matthow turned away and took a
stop townrd the door.

“But,** my father added, I will set-
tiv twico the amount on my dnughter-
in-law.*’

**Wo will say no more about it,”
agreed Sir Matthew, turning buck to
the toble.

So tho matter xested, and befaro Jong
I saw tho maharajah’s rubics round
Sylvin's neck, but ay 1 sit opporito tho
rubies and under Uncle John's portrait
I wouder very much what the truo story
was  Unuclo Johr was very fond of o
joke. \Was tho letter the truth, or was
it writte: in thoe hope of protecting
himeelf in cuso his hiding place was by
some unlikely chanco discovered, orwat
it to save tho feelings of his descendants,
or was it to aunoy Sir Georgo Marston’s
doscondants? 1 cannot answer theso
quegtioni. Ad tho vicar says, thero is no
Teauon to supp. se that Uncle Jubn stolo
tho rubicy, yet any gentleman may well®
supposo that ho stale the rubivs. Uncle
Jobu smiles placidly down on mo, with
his glass of port hetween his fingers, aml
doos not solve tho puzzle. Ho was an
uncounnon man, Cuele John!

T any rate, the vicar wuas very tunch
ploased with himself,
TR KND.

The Selkirk Grace.

T was a impanpta on bemg asked
to say grace at dinner while ona v to

the l'..lll of Nelkivk

s atie hae mieal, amed cantn o\,
Al sene vk cat that wanl o
But we hae meat, and we s aneat, -
Aned sae the Lapt b thankt -~
[HEAY ]

Wiars slustange, use o shghtly g

"cloth, for this will gather up aand hold the
Cdust far better than a dry duster,

Thix
plan, however, should ot e folleved m

“the case of black polished furniture, ns

the damp cloth frequently gives at a
smeared appearanee,

_”
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[HE EYE OF A GOD.

By W. A. FRASER.
[Copyright, 189S, by the Author.)

When the strong urm of the law
rouched out for Moung Quray and guth-
ered fu Hpo Thit instowd, it was this
wHy:

Tho night uftor the boat race at tho
water fustival at Thayetemeo Hpo Thit
cnsno to Valontyne, tho superintendent
of police, aud suid that thero wero
mnany Uulls of opium hid away io
Moung Ouray’s houss.  Whan o spoke

of Munng Ouray, Valentyne startodl s '

httlo.

Moung Ouray wux Mi Mra's trotber,
and Mi Mra—sho had the daintiost way
of dofng her hair, all Jooped up with

circlets of jaamine flowors, und the
unttiost Httle supuri pellets sho used to .
Vulantyno was always putting

chow,
tho littlo Burmuese worked silver supari
bux away out of sight. Fellows were
always dropping in on hinm, and those

. thinga looked s0 odd lying about.

Hpo Thit knew all about that, only
Valentyne was not awaro that ho kuew.

*‘How do you know of this thing, O
Opium Walla—of the balls of opiumn
in Moung Ouray’s houso?'' queried the
superintendent, with a hard, impaticut
ring in his voico. **Did you put the
benstly atuff there yourself, and then
como to cacklo about tho eggs of your
own lnying?"

**No, thakine. Abdul, who 1s a
pariih of & Mussulman, saw Moung
Ouray tako it off the fireboat which
gous up the river.**

*And did Abdnl, who is a pariah,
so0 where Mouuy; OQuray put tho black
stuff?"’

*‘No, th=kine, but where would
Moung Ouray put it? Would ho put his
rupeds in a rico pot and bury it in the
ground like a Beugali? No, thakine,
that which is good and of wmuch vulue
will Moung Quray have in the box
whero is kept tho band loomed putsos,
which bo bought ut the timoe of the
race, which were oue year ago, for 200
rupees, from the seller. who ciumne from
Maundulay.*

Thero wan a little soft rustle just be-
yond the plaited bamboo wall which
Tos0 on the Inuer sido of the veranda,
closs behind tho thakine's head. It
might have been the mosquito curtain
falling from the top of tho bed frume
over which it was thrown, so gentlowus
the noise

Then thero was a Jittlomeotallio click.
Surely that was tho closing of the lid of
the silves supart dish.

Valentyue guve n toes in his chair
and coughed loug and lustily. That .
was diplomatic, for jungle wallabs like

Hpo Thit had sharp ears

Another littlo rustlo as Mi Mm
wrapped the lemou colored silk scarf
about her throat and slipped liko a

gantly shiadow down the baok stepe of |

tho bungalow
In and out among the mango trees
ber shight flgure flitted as sho spd

swiftly through tho tope toward Moung

Quray s hamboo bungalow
“*The thakine, who makes Mi Mai

luugh, asked Hpo Thit if ho lad 1aid !

tho ¢ggy in brother’s box. Perhaps ho
did  Wo shall sce—ba, ha, ba!" aud
her toeth, which were pink from tho
Juicouf tho supari, gloawmed in tho flick-
crang moonlight liko coral beads

Valentyne poudernsd for a few mo
woents over what ipo Thit hiad told
bim  Hisn duty was strmight ciiough.
bnt, but—""1t'x a put up job!"" hio mut-
tervl to himself  It's tho samu old
bazaar trick of ruiamug » wan.*
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! Aud rlso was not Moung Mi Mra’s

; brothor?

Eventually, however, Valeutyno sum-

 monod the sergeant of polico over ut tho
thauna, and togother they prooceedod to

. Moung Quray's bungalow.

At tho sergesut’s requost ho unlocked
tho box fur them and the former pro-
oceudwd to go through it

First tho handsome putsoe, aud then,

. ono after another, the jaunty little juck-
ots und divers other things were laid
on the floor.

In tho bottom was a big round Jacquer
box. When the scrgeant lifted the lid,
thero were four balls there—four oval,
white balls, as unlike opium as thoy
oould well be, for they were cggs.

Now Moung Ouray knew that he had
| mot put the egzgs thero. Ho did not
' make a pantry of his clothesbox; also
" bad not Hpo Thit left them. The balls
. be had slipped iuto the lacquer box
while Mouug Ouruy was down at the
pody were round and black, not at all
like eggs.

The two Punjubi policemen wore
grinning from ear to ear. Valontyno
guve u raroastic littlo Jaugh and asked
Hpo Thit if that was the opium ho bad.
soen Monng Ouruy carrying off tho
steamer, .

**Hore i® not got aflin,** said the ser-
geunt, and asked if he should search
further.

Beforo Valentyne oould aunswer a
flendish uproar smote upon his ears. It
wus as though the pody and the whole
Slush of bazaar noises bad teen sudden:
ly ewptied iuto the compound of the
Yhoongye Kyoung across the roud.

It was a proper oriental babel, tae
ery of “‘thief’’ cutting through the gen
eral noise like a sharp edged knife.

**The bazaar budmashes are killing
soue oue, '’ suid the sergeant.

‘*We'll have to go aud look into that
first,”* said the superintendent, *“‘and
wu'll oome back here and finish the
scarch after  You must come, too. Ou-
ray, 80 that this Sheitan cannot say
that you had a clhuance to hide auny-
thing.*

Tbat also was diplomatic, bat it was

Thit that gave the Nahts chance to
work more mischier.
“Somebody _is murdering & Phoon-

reached the road.

Rusliug into the pagodan, he found
tho Phoongyes in tho temple clusterced
about the big Buddha, the **Beda Bud-
dhis, "’ as it was kuown

The priests wero prostratod at the
feet of the great image. raving and e
merting and shrivkiog in despuir.,

“*What's the matter?' asked Valen
t o

**A thief has stolen tho Beda, the Eye
of God, thy ruby.”

And thay poiuted toa great hole in
tho forvhead of the Buddha, whero the
eaacrod ““Beda ruby’* bhad becu for 13
ocenturies.

How calm and dignifiod the alabaster

god seamed, sitting there with the
haud resting in his lap! Through 12
conturies of strifonud passion and blood
; aud carnage kad it looked with calm
{ serenity upon thoe struggles of the little
' man who had come and gone.
! Twelvo ocnturies betore bad King
Uzzaua given it to tho TMdpins of
Fanja—Uzzana, the son of Micnzaim,
and Poaza, tho Chinese princosk.

The soven great Kyoungs of Talopina
which TUzezaua founded gutnod him
Rroat morit, so that when ho diod the
*Beda Budd) ' worked miracles.

And now for 1,200 yoars hrd the
rered oy, the * Beda ruby,*' dono even
w,

Tho wad freuzy of the pricsts scemed

-~ ——

the littlo slip of losing track of Hpo :

gye. " Lo said tothe tergeant as they

like the potulent tomper of children.
Thoir thin brown bodies, draped with
the sacred yollow robe, swayed ond
rocked in tho woird light of their flick-

)

YA thict hax stolen the Beda,”
exing earth oil chirugs, »s they called
tho ourse of their offended godbend
upon the sacreligicus thicf who had
stolen tho ruby—tuken tho sacred Beda,

Valentynn was horror struck at the
audacity of the thief, for the Deda
Buddha was the most sucred imago in
all Burma. Pilgrims came from all
avor the Burmeso empiro to strike with
tho stug’s horn the crescent shaped gong
bangmmg there at its side aud then
plead, with forchend prone on the co-
mented floor in frout of the god, for the
intercession of tho Boda with Buddha
Gaudama.

Tho Phoongyues watched it night and
day, and bhow suy one had munaged to
steal the rudby Valentyne conld not »a-
derstand.

Iu the meantime Hpo Thit hiad glided
silently back through the crotons aud
dute the bungalow once more.

The very air was full of dwmonine
noiscs a8 Hpo Thit slipped into the
buugalow, for the crows, aroused by tho
- Phoongyes’ uproar, were screaming and
| abrickiug ina big tamarind that tow-
ered high above the chawmpac.

Within all was quiet, aud Hpo Thit
lost no time in mnkivg his way to the
box they had so lately searched for the
opium.

Tho little chirngo was still burning,
80 he could seo just where to put the
littlo round packet ho took from the
roll in his putsoe, just at hiy waist
thery

Ho put it down in a corner of a teak-
wood box; then, actuated by »n sudden
resolve, ho picked it up, unrolled the
littlo picco of yellow cloth in which it
wiag wruppad and took s long, loving
look at it. As ho rulled it in his hand
near the flickering cotton dip the little
room sconed bathed in a flovd of warm
blood red light. Great ruby tinted ruys
shot hither and thither unti! the daz.
eling brightuess lighted up tho uncer-
tain gloom, aud it was as though red
wine had been thrown high in the
bright noonday sunshine.

It was tho stolon ruby over which
night was twing mado hideous with the
din over across tho road in the Phoon-
gye Kyoung.

There was somuch of terror, 80 much
of menuce, in tho hourse roar of the
Ploongyos and the crowd of Buddhists
who had been attracted by their crivs
that his hoart failed him—be dropped
it again in the box and passed silently
swiftly out intc the Burmose night,

Ax ho disappoared & small figaro
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gssucu vue trom behnd & ponnug at
which served a8 purdab to a dvorway
aud kneeling ovor tno box seniched fur
that which Hpo Thit bad put thero.

It was Mi Mra, *“Ho, ho, Hpo Thit,

becanso Moung Quray told Mi Mra thut .

you e always smoking at tho opium,
aud hecauso of that Mi Mra would have
nothing to do with you. you wonld
huve Valentyne Thankyune make a thiof
of Moung Ouray.’’

Then she disnppeared behind the pw
gah again, and tho oil dip flicker
lower aud lower, and only the outside
clnlmor orept into the house, it. was &0
still.

Soon ' thero was the stoady tramp,
tramp of men that are accustomed to
marching, and once more the superin-
tendent and tho sergeant and tho police
came up the steps, and also wore Mouug
Ouray aud Hpo Thit and the Phoon-
gycs and others there.

‘*Wq shall find the opium,” Hpo
Thit was saying, *‘or ¢lso Moung Ouray
has given it'to some one, to some of
the opium eaters to steal the ruby for
him—the great raby which was in the
forehend of tho god Beda. If theopium
is gone, we shall find the ruby. If tho
ruby is not here, we shall find the
opiam. I do not kuow all things like
tho thakine. but that is the way of
our people.”

*I think that this isno end of a
fool's game,' said Valentyno to the
sergeant, “‘but we migus as well tnish
our scearch here whilo we are at it
\Whero shall we look first?"

‘“1n tho box, thakiue, ' eagerly inter-
posed Hpo Thit. **If tho oprum is not
thero aud he lLas the raby, there shall
wo find it.”

So once more tho scrgoant continues
his interrupted search for the box.
There was nothing beyond a pair of
Chinese patent Jeather shoes, a palm
leaf, Buddhist bible and Moung Ou-
ray’s \dlken headdrosses, manry of them
packst away thero in the bottom.

““There is nothing here, Hpo Thit,"

id the superintendent brusquely
*“What I really ought to do is to arrest
you, Hpo Thit, for a dangorous lunatic;
but I'll see to that tomorrow. In the
mweauntime, sergeant, just beat up tho
surrounding country for the budmash
thut has taken the ruby.”

That the mby was gone was a facer
to Hpo Thit. First, the balls of opium
bhad disappeared, but that Lo bad at-
tribated to Muung Ouray; now the ruby
bad vanished, aud Moung Ouray had
becn with tho police all the time.

Then he suw sumething which gave
bim a‘clow: It was an innocont looking
circlet of jasmino flowers lying in
front of the box. It was sach a circlot
as tio girls wore on their hair, and it
badn’t been lying there when they
searched the box beforo.

*Of a certainty Mi Mra as taken tho
raby,’” murmured Hrpo Thit, “*and has
gone to the house of Sau Shwe, who is
her father. If San Shwe will keop it.
there will it rest: but if his beart fail
bim then will ho tell her to take it to
the police thakine.” Thero was uo
time to bo lost, for it would be discov-
cred that he bad stolen it, and ho would
also lose the ruby.

His opportunity to steal the ruby had
ocome to him just as he was leaving
Moung Ouray's house, after having put
the opium in the Lox. For some un-
known reasou, probably owing to the
poay, ho had found the temple deserted
for a fow minutes and had knocked the
ruby out of the alabaster with his dah.
Then the sudden foar and tho chancoe to
implicate Monng Ouray as the thief,
his other achemo having failed, bad led
him to put it in tho box. Now he know
that Mi Mra mast havoe scen him put

Q—____
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it there, and as he would be aoccused of
stealing it anyway he moeant to got the
raby Lack.

Slipping away from the others as
thoey came out of Moung Ouray's house,
ho quickly sped away to San 8lhwe's
bungalow.

As he approached cautiously he conld
906 Mi Mra and her mother aud fathor
sitting on the bamboo Hour earnecstly
discussing something. *‘They will de-
oide. I will wait,’” he muttered, squat-
ting on his heels at the side of the road.

Then Mi Mra came out and started
off acrosa the dried maidan toward the
superintendent’s bungalow.

That was Hpo Thit’s chanoe.

*‘If you tell about it,'" ho said, as he
left her, *‘I will swear that you and
Moung Ouray stole it and gave it to
me. Then the judge thukine will ask
how you should know that I bad it if
you had not given it to me."

Mi Mra went back to her father’s
house. She wanted to think, wanted to
do that which was tho least trouble.

In the morning she told Valentyne
Thankyne about it, and in an bour he
and the sergeant and a file of police
were chasing after Hpo Thit. Bat Hpo
Thit bad gone. One more dacoit had
been created. His “brother the thug-
gie's gun had gone with him. The
thuggie didn’t know that, for Hpo Thit
had stolen it. It was an old fashioned
muzzie loading musket.

It is difficult to ran down a Burman
in the jungle, and it was the next day
before they came up with their quarry

He biad a couple of shots at them in
a blundering sort of way with the old
musket without hitting anybody, but
juat as Valentyne charged in on bim at
the head of his police Lpo Thit fired
again at olomss quarters, and t ;e super-
intendent went down, ghot in the shou!.
der:

Only for the sergeant Hpo Thit would
tave been carved up into rugulation
slices—only for the sergeant and Vulen-
tyne, too—for he bellowed out: *‘Dou't
kill'him. Take the beaat alive.”

*“Bring him here and search him at
onoe,’’ said Valentyne, who was sitting
up now, though fecling denoced groggy,
and while the sergeant bound up bis
wound they stripped Hpo Thit clean as
a whistle. But there was no ruby—
nothiag but much tattooing discovered

“What bave you done with the
ruby?** asked the superintendent, but
Hpo Thit wouldn’t answer.

Thon they got back to Thayetmyo as
quickly as they could, oarrying Valon.
tyne on an improvised dhooly in the
shape of a charpoy, which they got
from the woon of a neighboring village
by the gentle art of zabar-dasti.

When Hpo Thit was brought back by
the palice, he was met by a reception
oommittee oomposod of orthodox Bud.
dhists, who were gathered together with
the avowed object of honoring him
with the cruciiixion.

[
}
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wiv government, ~ould cause Hpo Thit
to ruvile the duy bho was projected iuto
the world by a thicf of a jackal for
years nud yoars

So Valontyne was taken to the how. !
pital asd Hpo Thit was put ina cago

behind iron bars, just like the mangy
tiger thoy had seon down at Rangoon

“I'll huve the bullet out of you in o |

jiffy," said tbe civil surgeon to Valen
tyno, a8 he rolled up his sleeves and
opened his caso of shining instrnments

“De——d !2 1 can undersisnd it,

though,”” he ssid, a8 he probed away, '

for the jiffy ¢ime hod gone by and ho
hadn’t even touched the bullet yot. **It
mnst be one of those infemal skoewgee
slugs of theirs that he has pumped into
you. It seems to have struck you under
the arm as you were flourishing that
sword of yours, ansd then traveled on
down along your ribs. God knows
where it is now, for I can’t find it.
You've lost onough blood over it for
just now, anyway, but if there seoms to
be any complication sotting in I'll have
wnothar try for it.”"

Thoe surgeon saw it was about time
to desist, for Valentyne was looking
pretty well used up.

Thoa Hpo Thit was brought up be-
fore the deputy commissionor for a
committal hearing, as it were, charged
with stealing the sacred ruby, and with
attempted murder of the superintend-
ent.

But the priests were clamorous for
the ruby eyo of their Buddha, for the
matter of Valentyne dying or not they
did not bother their heads—even they
would let Hpo Thit go free, #o be it
they could come by the sacred gom
again. The Burmecse archbishop, the
Thathanabaing, had come down from
Ava to see about the rocovory of the
stone.

They begged the deputy commissioner
to give Hpo Thit promise of pardon if

he would only disclose where he bad |

hidden the Beda.

*“I can’t do that,' he said, *‘for the
wounded sahibmay die. The doctor has
fished for the bullet and can’t get it,
and it looks 14 for the superintend.

ent's life. 1lr he dies, Hpo Thit will

bave to awing.”’

But if the Beda might be recovered
they would pay to Valentyne's family
his full value in good Euglish sov-
ereigns.

The doputy comrissioner was as anx-
fous to recover the jowel as thoy were,
a8 he promised Hpo Thit that if he
wounld tell where it was it would heip
him wmuck vhen the time of his sen-
tetice came.

“I will tell,”" smid Hpo Thit, *‘bhe-
omuge it will bo easy for the thakine to
get it, and then the thakine will re-
muember at the timo of tho sentonce.””

Tho priests craned their thin, shaven,
buzzardlike bheads eagerly forward.
Even the deputy conmissioner was in-
tensely excited, for if he akould recover

To guard against his attainiug Nir. , this sacred Boeda it would be woll; if
vana by a fluke, as it were, he was to |, ot, the papers all through India would

be crucified head downward.

Valentyne, who was very wenk by

this time, had great difticulty in ex-
plaining to them that the government
oould not allow such a thing to tuke
place.

*Have patience, good friends,’ he
sald. “‘We must be merciful,’” and he
talked cheerfully of the lifclong years
of living hell Hpo Thi’ would surely
get on the Andaman islands for his part
in the little circus.

In a general sort o way tiio sergeant
explained to them that thoy, who know
littls about such things, could only

|

make Hpo Thit wish bhe bad not done

tiis thiug for a very few minutes at

the outside, but the thakine, who was '

havo their fling at it aud his Jife would
e mado misernble angwering inquiries
from the government,

The court was n» silcnt as tho graven

image of Buddba itself as they waited |

for Hpo Thit to speak.

Putting the palms of his hands to-
gether in front of his faco in the form
of supplication, Hpo Thit said: *‘The
red stoud which I took from the Kyouog,
even from the forehiead of tho Buddha,
is in the police thakine's body I fired
it from my guu the 1ast time becausc I
had no bulets and becnuse, if it cunld
work a miracle, it would stop the polica,
that I might get away.”’

This statoement took away tho breath
ol ihe oourt. The :‘ilcnoo was unbroken

for a full minute. 1hon tho chief Phoon-
gye sanid: “‘Hpo Thit is telling liea. e
has hid it.  We muut swear him. "

“Yes, " said tho doputy commiesioner,
“he must muko oath to that,' for
things werd better doue judicinlly.

Ho orderced the olerk to sweur him on
! the palm leaf Burmese bible.

“No, thakine,' said tho priest, in.
terrupting, ‘‘he s not a discirle of
Buddba. He is a jungle man, and we
must'swm bim on a branch of the lop-
But aftor the oath it was the snme
—the red stono was in the polico thak-
ino’s body.

“{ think i% is the truth,” said the

deputy commissioner.
l “*It is true,” suid the priests, **and
tho police thskiue must give up the
Beda.”'

‘“'Well, we'll see what can bo dune in
the matter, ** answered the deputy com.
missioner, and Hpo Thit was renunded
to await developmenta.

“By Jove,’* said the surgcon, when
he heard about it, ‘‘that accounts for
the infernal thing tuking tbat covk-
screw course.’’

‘““You'll have to get it out of him
some way,’* said the deputy comis-
sioner, ‘‘for it’'s worth about two lukhs
of rupees, and. besides, it won't bo
healtby for Valentyne to live in Bur.
ma with the eye of a Buddhist god in
him."

“Look bere, Grey,” said tho sur.
geon, ‘I am jiggered if I probe for the
cursed thing again. I nearly let Valen.
tyno's life out of him the other day for
fear of poisonons conusequences, for 1
thought it was aslug. Buatif it’s a
good, clean out ruby it will probably
pever hurt him, and I'm not going to
' tako auy chances. '

T ho deputy commissioner was in de.
spuir
archbishop, haunted his offico and his
dungalow night and day, clamoring for
the ruby, for their sacred Beda, for the
eye of their Buddhist god.

But the surgeon was obdurata.

{ **Valentyne iu a friend of mine,'* he
| said, ‘“and I'm not going to murder
him to please any yellow robed Phoou-
gye I woaldn't do it even if he were
au enemy  I'd leave tho servico first.*

Cf course the deputy commissiouer
hud to report it to the commissioner,
aud he to the chief commissioner

The report read that the sacred
Beda, the famous ruby, had been stolen
from the forehead of the image of Bud-
dba in the pagoda there by a hill man,
Hpo Thit; Hpo Thit had beon captured
and the ruby traced to the possession of
the superintendent of police, Mr Val-
cntyne: that it appeared from Hpo
i Thit's evideuce that he had fired it
: rom a musket into the superintendent’s
»ody, but as to whether Hpo Thit's
. videnoe could be accepted and the su.
perintyuacnt held to by at iynocont pe.-
session of the stolen goodz or not m
whother he should be arrested as re
i cotver of the stolen goods ho was not

4]

the higher authorities to decido.
suggesied that it might be botter to ro.
. fer it to tho judicial cor missioner
Valentyne in the meantime had to be
guarded at the hospital, for Ali Mrs
. duacovered that the Phoongyes had sota
schemo ou foot to kidnap him and inci.

The Phoongyes, headed by thuir

prepared to . That must rest with .
He .

i

|

f

dentally carve him up to Snd tho sacred -

stouo.

Thero were many reasons why thoy
should recover it as €oon as possible
Their Baddha had lost all prestige sinco
his maltreatment, and no pilgrims cnmo

It hud boon a good investmont that for
13 conturies had gono on making woney
for tho privsts.

Valentyne applied for and obtuined
sick lonve, handicapped with an ordor
that ho must not tuko tho ruby out of
the jurisdiction of the Burmeso courts.

It was a splendid bit of judicial rul-
ing that, and tho deputy comumissianer
smiled grimly when it passed through
his hands.

The surgeon swore like a trooper
when he heard about it, for he bad or
dored Vulontyno off to Durjeoliug for a
chango. *“*You can't stop here,” he
snid, ‘*becauso if you don’t die of fuver
they'll murder you sure By .Jovet
your body will be worth something for
dissroting purposes, though, if they don't
got tho first slash at you."

But Valuutyno steadily fmproved.
The wound was healing up nicoly, the
ruby scemingly giving him no trouble
whatever

Au soon as he wpa able to sit up und
wovo about he discoverod a new source
of annoyance. Dovout Burmans were
constautly comiug and prostrating
themselves at his foet, touching their
foreheuds to the ground und muttering
their prayers.

Devout Burmang were prostrating them
sclves al histoet

**What does it all wean?"’ he asked
Moung Ouray

‘*Sar, they are worshiping tho Beda
which you, by the grace of Ged and
tbat wicked Hpo Thit, have got *

**This is intolorable, ** thought Yalen.
tyne. *“lam aruby mne sud u Bar.
meso god and & veceiver ol gtolen goods
all in one.™

As he got botter the beauty of his
new life was further enhanced by the
deluge of oflicial correspoudonce that
commenced to pour in upon him

By order of tho chief commissioner
he was asked to explain how ho meant
to mako good to the pagoda the valuo
of tho ruby he was still retaining on
bis person. 1t was cheorfully pointed
ont that if half hiy sulary was escheat-
ed for this purpore it would tako at
legst 40 years to wudo up tho valuo of
tho jewel

A delay of this rort would hardly be
fair to the £hoongyes  Bosides, in that
uncertnin  climuto bis  salury might
ceaso at auy moment At uny rate, un-
der tho 53 years' servico rule, b')‘couhl
not retain his position in sorvice for
that length of time, and his ponsion

.+ would bo barely cnough ta live upow

pow to lay theoir geucrous offerings at

hin great square feet  The pugoda bad
censed to do a paying business, for Uz
zuna’s Tuby bad beew a drawing card

)

The civil surgeon was raked over thu
conls for not acting upon the deputy
commissioner's sugpestion and probing
tho matter to tho bottom, as §t were-
for not muking anothur efort to rocover
thko jewel.
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5t waa in vain thut ho wrote in an-
gwer  that  the  superintendent’s  Life
wer ' have been culangered by another
(DE ]

Uit e answer anly brought another lit-
erury vigging. i which ho way eurtly

remtnded  (hat the British govoernment
wyjoetbats ofllels to do ther duty
tree-peetive of persennl  froliug or con
siderntions of personal safoty

“Hang them for n lot of bloodthirsty
gwine,  exelaimed Corbyn, for that was
the surgoa’snmne, ‘they mean to have
that ruby out of Valentyuv, even 1f 1t
costs hun lis life

Thon the Phoongyes got up & mon
gtrous petitton, signed by all the Bud
dhastx, living and dead, i the whols
Burman smpire It was cleverly word:
od, having buen drawn up by a young
Burman barnster, who was the gold
niedalist of his year s England

Tho petition was 10 e forwarded to
the vicoray through the chief conmmis-
stoner and prayed that the superintend.
ent of polico, Valentyne, should Le de-
livered over to them thut they might
regnin the most sucred relid 1 all the
Buddbist empire

They wore wunng to pay an indem-
mty to his family. but the ruby they
wust have

For a time it looked rathor blae for
Valcutyue, for the viceroy was & man
who had great wdeas about the righta t
tho natives.  In fuet, ho went n for it
very wuch as a babeo plays lawn ten
nis, without much scienco in the game,
but with his whole soul and pouderons
body dead on the ball

The papers at howe took it up, and a
nice gentluman onv evening at Exeter
.Lall poiuted out to the B. £ that ovi-
deuddy 1t was anothur case of oppression
of the poor native, Onvof their tomples
had been desocrated, one of their most
smaored iduls violated, and a jowel, to
which they attibuted miraculous pow-
ors, ftolen, and the jewel was now in
the possession of oue of the governmens
superintendents of police,
There was a cock and bull story he

said, about it having been shat into s ’

body, but even if it were o they could
not sot a whole nation of Buddhists by
the ears for the suko of oneman. In

common honesty they must give the .

Jewel up, and if this man couldn’t part
with it, why, ho wonld have to go with
11, that was all,

The viceroy scemed {nolined o ook
at it this light, too, and it really
seemed awliward for Valentyne,

In the moantime s civil suit to ge-
cover the value of the ruby had heen in-
strituted i the courts in Rangoon

wnst the government in general and

Valeotyno in particular

Lackily for Valentyne the secrotary
of state was a hard headed man, nos
mach given to nonsense, and he wid in
cquivalent oftial  language that he'd
be d——a if he'd see an wnocent Eng-
lishan deliberately cut up to recover
uny futich bhauble

But all the same the superintendent
wonld have to Le retired on half pay,
for his usefulboss was gone  The two
vould not be cambined, the dual posi-
tion of Burmwse god and supenintemient

of policey for the natives still persisted

m reverencing nm, though ready as
soon ak tho word was given to cut him
up

Just whon he thought his troubles
wrro at an cud and he might go home
thoy apphed fur an injunction to pre
veut him from moving the ruby out of
Burma. They showed to the court on
wedieal authority that o ro was every
possiality that the ruby might work
iself oat some day, amd o bo recovered
tut if Valentyne were allowed to loave
tho kingdum  the chances of the right.
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ful owuers over becoming possessed of
1t were very slim indeed.

‘They undertovk to pay Valentyne a
sulury of 10,000 rupeesa vear 80 longg as
he remained in Rangoon, and all  they
asked in return was the privilego of
coming to worship the Beda at certain
periods, and that o medical ofticer, ap-
pointed by them, should have freo ac-
cess to Valentyne's person with a view
to keeping truck of tho perambulations
of tho ruby, and that when it made its
appearanee near the skin unywhere, so
that it might bo eoxtiacted without
danger to bim, that he would relinquish
all claim upon it and allow tho surgeon
to hasten its appenrance

Valentyno's counsel, seeing which
way the wind was blowing, agreed to
aceept this ruling of the court, only
stipulating thut Corbyn be appointed
surgeon, for the nether stone bad suffer-
ed most in the grind, and Corbyn was
out of the service.

One little formality the cocurt de.
manded, and thut was that the arch.
:ishop and three or four of the chief
Phoongye shouid go on a bond for Val-
entyne’'s personal safoty.

So tho superintendent was lodged in
a beautifully furnished bungalow and
was treated very much like a distin-
guished state prisoner,

Life went very plensantly with him,
and it did pot secin such a bad atfair
after all.

Mi Mra was living in Rangoon, too,
uy it happened, and Hpo Thit, in con:
sideration of his turning queen’s evi:
denco agninst himsclf ro the ruby, was
tet off with two years in jail and wae
then busily engaged in pushing a con-
vervancy cart about town with a clank-
my chain running from hbis waist to
aither ankle 1+ way of oruament

The Europeans in Rangoon, with
oriental  playfulness, bestowed upon
Valentyno two or three nuines express:
ive of his occupation. Ho was known
down at tho ““Gym’ as the ‘‘Burmese

cpwd,” “Bedu, '’ and the “Jewel Mer-

! chant.”

Tho fellowa wore never tired of offer-

i g him as security, swearing roundly
that ho was worth two lnkhs of rupoes

" dend or alive.

ifo rolieved tho monotony of his oxist-
nee, but as these lnudable etforts were
asually frowned down both by tho
Phoongyes and tho officials, nnd as one
if  his assailants caught n cold steel in
mg right lung, they ceased altogether
Jter a time, aud hey was leuding a com-
paratively tappy l:fe,
1 He almost began to wisb that the
cuby ould stay where it was **V.a'ro
i tixed for hfe,’ ho said to Coerbyn, *‘if
this Beda thing doesn’t turn up 1 must
te more careful of myself I must stop
! nding, for the shaking up may dislodge

i
} *hio infernn} thing and start it workiug

wt."”
He bad even zut used to sceing the
' untives plump down in fiont of him
and fall to praying
Strangoers always took him for tho

sors of thiug goig on, and many were
i 1tho wistakes madu in consequenco.
Onee ho recerved an offer from Bar-
Foamm at uoedary which mada his paltry
"0,000 rupees looks like pin mypyey only
The enterprising Amorican gharanteed
to smuggle him out of Burma also,
and pay all logal claims too.

After ho bad been in tho busineas
about two yoars ho began to feel a pain
m his back. He confided his fears to
his attendant physioan. **1t's workiog
out, I'm sure, '’ hesaid sorrowfully.

And 80 it appoared, for a distinct
Inwp was forming just below tha shoul-
| dor blade.

]
t
1}
!
1 hief comimissioner when they saw this
1
]
|

 there was great rejoicing among them. |

The Phoongyes were notified, and

Thoy came und  bout tamtams all night
long in front of Vulentyne’s bungalow
‘This wus to drive tbn Nahts uway, s0
that they would not steal the Beda ugain,

Vulegtyne wus londed down with
presents and feasted like a bullock for
the sucriflico

**1 shall be a rich man,’ he said to
Corbyu, *‘if the thing hoids off for a
timo. "

But the incessunt drumming and
pouy making about bis tungalow wie
driving him nearly mad for wans of
sleep.

Then one day Corbyn made a disocov-
ery. It was only a boil, the result of
muango eating,

‘The Phoongyes were in despair.

Just about that time Hpo Thit watked .

. into his bungalow one day and, bumnp-

ing his forehoud on the floor, begged
Valentyne’s turgivencus for wounding
him. He had served his time and was

" guing away. If ho remuined in Burmn,

they would kill him for stesling the
Beda, so he was going to somo other
country.

And that was the last anybody ever
saw of Hpo Thit in Burma.

Three years more of playing Buddha
at the rate of 10,000 rupces a year passed,

' and this timo thera oould be no mistake

Ono or two playful attempts on bis |

" extended his patronuge to the extract. :

about it, so Corbyn said. The ruby waz
coming not far from the placs where
tho boil had been. In fact, it was the
irritution of the Beda that had most
\ikely cavsed the boil.

I* was tho same old taing over again !

—tumtams, and poays, and presonts,
and much praying, and the working of
charms to keep the Nahts away—only
stronger than before, for they~were
sure of it this time.

Corby.: could take his fingers and
push it about under the skin, and the
grim, butternut colored faces of the
Phoongyos reluxed when they realized
how close they were. 80 getting the
heaven sent relic,

Even the officials wero pleased—
pleased with Valentyne, pleased with

themselves and with the way they had -

munaged the affair. The Phoongyes

would have their ruby back again, and .

Valentyue would have done well out of
the deal. In fuct, ho might be reinstat.
ed in the se~vice if this spirit of Tud-
dha were cust out of him.

The chief cowmissioner graciously

ing of the stone.

Apart from all this it had a greas :

surgical interest. All the medical fra.
ternity in Pangoon asked Valentyne'’s
permission to be present. In fact, if be
had chosen to churgo an admission fee
of two rupces a head he might bave

bad his compound filled at that price

the day Corbyn summoned the Phoon.
gyes to bo present to take delivery of
tho ruby.

Everything was in readiness. The
archbishop bad brought a sacred dish

that was supposed to Lave at one time °

belonged to Buddba Guadama, to re-
ceive the Beda in,

Valevtyne's back was bared. Corbyn
made an incision with his scalpel,
pressed gontly with the forefinger of
his right hnnd downward, and in a seo-
ond something lay in his left hand.

He gave it a littlo rinse in a bowl of
warin water he bud ready and held it

up to the ocspoctaut gaze of tho mavy

araning heads.

2t was a piccoof obloug lead—n slug. -
Hpo Thit had lied, that wasall, and '

bad the ruby away with him—at loaat
it was never found.
THE END,
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! Thoughits of & Bachiolor,
Without life death wouldn't bo worth
dying.
Somo men huve corng on their souls,
" and their bodies hurt them.
I A girl is never renlly in love till she
: feels herselt blush when she says her
praycrs,
. Widows get along best with men be-
“cunse they know cuough not to aggra-
vate them too far.
1 Socrates alwuys cluimed he married
. Xuntippe for discipline, but probably
: she knew how to cry at tho right time.

The Ouly \Wary to Get Marvieds

There is a virtuo in the ipsissima
wverbun prescribed for ceremnonialg which
_ somo people can never be got to under-
stund, and at Peterborough this dense-
noss led to the postponement of a wed-
ding. In the church were duly assem.
bled the guests, the officiating clergy-
+ man and the bride and bridegroom.
The service commenced, and all went
smoothly till the priest asked the quea-
tion, **Wilt thou have this woman to
be thy wedded wife?*

““Yes, '’ said the prospective husband,
who c¢vidontly did not goin for ar-
. chaisms.

It was explnined to him that ¢}
will'® wasthe regulutionreply Whcre
upon the bridegroom began to arg.e
about it, insisting that ‘“Yes'' was
quite sufficient for the purpose. aud
that as he meant to do his duty by the
girl the exact form of assent could not
matter.

At last his attitude bocame 80 ag-
gressively positive that the parson shut
his book and refused to continue the
service, and the couple had to leave the
church unwed.—Loundon News.

Blunhing.

In a learned work on criminology it
is staied that out of 98 young men
criminals 44 did nog blush when exam-
ined. Of 123 women criminals 81 per
cent did not blush, From this it sesms

 that writers of fiction are all in the
wrong, and that, instead of making
their hecoines betray their emotions by
blushing, they should leave tbhat part
of the regulation programme to their
admirers of the other sex.

It is also noted by the author that
womer blush about the ears rather then
ou the check. Perhaps some time soon
scientists will bo able to tell us why,
: without apparent reason, one or other
of our ears suddenly blushes and burns,
and if, as the old wives tell us, itisa
sign that some one is speuking of ua
how we can tell whoit may be. Woall
kuow that it is “*right for spite and left
for love,” but thie knowlcdge is st
rery uscful to us, and nowadays we live
to kuow the why and the wherefore of
- yverything.

Mrs. Gladsicu> as a Liste agr.

**Mre. Gladstonoe cultivated the ars
of listening to her husbaud to a perfec-
tion tbat I nover saw equaled, '’ says an
English writer. **When bo spoko, her
absolute attention was always at his
command—in fact, I do not believoany-
body over was 80 absorbed as Mrs. Glad-
stone lookad. I suspect that she had
learned how to wear that absolutely
listening air while her mind followed
its own track. But it was a decided
belp to hins, for it secured at tablo and
olsewhero a goneral silence whon he
wished to deliver his opinions without
any appearance that he personully was
demanding it. Mra Gladstone’s own
little specches to the women Liberals,
v, Wers ulways on oue topic, what her
husband thkought or how he was feel-
ing. In short, for the old ideal of wife-
, hood, Mrs. Gladstcne was a perieet

model.”’
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NO MORE FRECKLES!

Madame

NO MORE FRECKLES!

LaBelle

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

The Great European Complexion 8peclalist from New York and Chicago Is here.

by nnssngro treatment.
Chirvopoidy and Mavleuring.

given,

Frecklos will bo remuved withont patn or injury Lo the skin,
removal guarantee. Supertluous hajr removed. Wrinkles and lines removed
Scalp ‘Ire~tment, Dandeut! Cuare,

Satisfaction Guaranteed,

Abzolute

Hatr Growth,
1y Mussugo by the lntest sclentitle method,

Instructions to leatics how to bo healloy and beantiful freo of change.
JTadics ont of town are requested to communicate and advice witl be .

All remediex for Sunburn, Phmples, Rough Skin, Perspirlng Hands, ‘Iyred
Feet and ‘Ponjes for the Halz, propared by our own Chemists,

Oft ‘e Hours : From9am.to9p m,

SOFT, DELICATE SKIN

A beautitul compleaion and face, neck, and arms of wmatchless
whitencss are fusurcd to those ladles who use

Rowtanp’s KaLypor

the most curative, healing, and refreshing milk ever used. 1 prescrves the
skin from all tt_\-ing changes of weather, removes freckles, tan, sunburn,
reduess and roughness s soothes and heals irritating cutancous cruptiony
more effectually than any other preparation, and imparts 8 tatchless beauty
to the complexion unobtainalle by any othier means, Warranted harmless,

Sold by Stoves, Chemlsts, and

A. Roweaxn & Soxs, Hatton Ganden, London,

England ; Wholesale agents, Lysax Bros, & Co., Toronto and Montreal,

For the Caxaniay Hosuk JOURNAL,
Evolution.

Yus, darling, once T was little,
But age will over us steal ;
Like you, on my fourteenth birthday,
I mind I was given a wheel.
A benutiful wheel J thought it,
And 1 loved to make it spin ;
1 had been so good and industrious,
Expecting this prize to win.
It was not like yours, little Cissie,
0 no! that would not have done;
With such an affair ag that is,
I am sure I could not have spun,
You're going to make your's spin, dear?
Ab, yes, you'll vide it a deal ;
In my day a witch rode a broomstick,
But now each witeh has a wheel.

EuLes Tueiesa Goone.
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Etiquette of Conversation.

Do xot always begi a conversation by
remarking on the weather, :
Do not tatk loud or fast. A clear, dis-
tinct voice hing great power. '

Do not argue, or appear to notice other
people’s inaccuracies in speech.

Do not cross-examine people. Tt is bad
furm to forco # confidence : but if one is.
made to you, you are bound to respect it. |

Do not, when narrating an incident, ,
keep on saymg, * Yousee,” ** You know,™!
cte. |
- Do not tind fuult needlessly, even with,
The habit of grumbling at:

the weather. hbit )
cithor people or things is wmost disagree-
able.

Character in Hair.

To uean clacter in the hair, toxture!
as well as color must e observed. The
tiner the hair the gentler the birth, or the
higher the grade of family stock.  Peoplo
with hairas fineas silk are of very refiaed
tistes, of artistic temperanent, but in-
cined to be moody and changeable.
They arcapt to be happy one duy and de-
pressed the next, but cheerful spirits pre-
dominate. They are casily influenced by
those thoy like.  Thoy usually reach sue-
cess in art, musie, or literature-- Fmerson
and Tongfellow, for iustance -and are
finc mauagers, beeause they gencrally
possess energy and adaptability. Curly,
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OFFICIAL CALENDAR

or ‘tur

ONTRRIO

Education Depar(men(

FOR THE YEAR 1901.

JUNE:
1. Public amd Separate School Bourds toy
School Eatrance Board of Examino.x.

By-law to alter Schoo) boundaries~last »
duy of passing.

wvw

7. University Commencement.

b ad 4 d

11. Senjor Matviculution Exunminations in 4
Arts, Toronto University, begin, »

-
e

Written Examinations at l'ro\'inviul:
Normal Schools, begin,

Normal Schools, begin,

-
-

. Provincinl Normal Schools, close (Fimst
Session),

M, Kindesgarten Exnmisationsat Hav ilton,
: London, Ottawa und Toronto, begin, p
:.’b High School Entrance !'Zx.uuinuamns.‘
q begin,
::&‘3. High, Public and Scparate S(:lmul\',.

A4 4 4 4 4 4 4

'] close, »
:29. Protestant Separate Schools to transmit :

< to County Inspectors numes and at- p

< tendance during the last preceding sjx P
months.

Teastees” Reportsto Traant Ollcer, due

laxt day for cstablishing new High
Schoolx by County Councils,

Legislndivegrmat payalle to Urensuvers.,
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dddress ordere for Departmental (oe.?

qanination Papers to THE CARSICELL Y
: CO., Limited, 30 Adclaide St 1, Toronto, »
»
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hair means that the owner has inherent
graces aud poetic ease of the body.  ‘Phe
closer the ends_of the hair cling together
the mvre intellectuanlity does the owner
possess, -

) —_—

ONE of thehving graces of the man m
the moon is that he has never assumed to
he o man of the world.

A L 4 L4 4 4 4 4 4 A 4 4 & dadud.d o 4
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MARIA PERRONLE.

By 8. R. ORCOKETT.

{Copyright, 1898, by the Author.)

It was tho year after wo of Italy had
finul
thoir cursed yellow and black. I had
just been mado s general—youuger by

quitinnee of the Austrinns and |

20 yeurs than they make generals nowa.

days, but, though 1 say it, with a denl
moro experience in fighting,
diplomat then, nor had 1 any thoughts
of sitting in council asminister of war;

1 was na -

but nevertheless 1 was o young genera),
_ still unmarried, and clad in tho cavalry .

light bluo and scarlet, with great silver

. 8purs, which is the most becoming of
. all uniforms, and in cousequeuce of all
~ this I was well enough pleased with

wmyself.
Thero was in that year little fighting

~ savo of tho dangeraus, ungracious sort
which consists in scouring the country- |

appoint representatives on the High d

Practical Examiuntions at Provinein) ¥ .

side after brigands of one’s own raco
and bringing them to tho market placo
of a conveunient town to be tricd and
shot by squads, Pali! Thowork, though

pecessary enough, left an i1l taste in’

my mouth after Mentana and Solferino,
and, what was best ot all, olearing Sic-
ily with Garibaldi’s redshirts.

After the government had *‘quieted”
Apulin and generally polished up the
heel of the boot, for my sinsg they made
me inspector of prisons, und a dreary
job it was. It was liko this:

A bowing, obsequious syndic, a
speeob of welconie, u meal fowl drowned
in rice and sheep’s fat, but wmere boot-
laces when you got at tho bird, bad
vlives, worse wing and more speeches.
Then cume a fly blown town hall, a
malodorous  prison, from which Sir
Syndic tried all his arts to detain tho
genaral inspector as long as possible.
Then there wero tho usual prisoners—
petty larceners mostly, the great ones
being engaged in filling syndics’ chairs
—a stray brigand or two, lamba thrown
to the wolves to save their moro claver
comrades. But all—brigand, brawler,
drankard, jailer, syndic—had each their
own complaint to make, to which at
first I used to listen patiently.

They wero innocent—all  innocent.

' The holy Virgin knew it tho blessed

gaiats, too, and would one day mako it
plain.  And then—ah, then the falso
witnesses ngainst the guiltless would
havoe conviction brought home to thom
—with u knife presumably.  All, all
wis the same—dull repetition, hateful
to ono who loved the camp and the
ficrco light which gleams alung tho
fighting lino when cach man is going
in to strike till he dies for his father
land. But I forget. You happy island-
ers have never been trodden down for
centuries, never scenn the tyrant's flag
flnunt hatefully from your fortresses
and set up on fesmal days in your
squares, Anduow, after the deliverance,
I, who had fought without being shame
ed, was sent. with tho escort of a subal-
tern to inspeet prisuns. 1 heard afterward
that somo one high in authorily con
sidered o n young cock whose comb
would not be the warse fur cutting
But it was cursedly dall work.

Nothing new, nothing interesting,
uot s0 much as # pretty givl, crossed my
path within arm’s length as 1 worked
my way southward along the castern
seahoard—syndics, speeches, gartage on
plates, innocents in prison, sothedreary
procession passed by, till onoday I came
to Atrani. No, thut is not its ancient
aad distinguished nmme, but it will
serve.

Then in the first ward of the prison
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f gaw u fieo and I heard o voice whit N\
theu.ht 1 live to be 100 yearsold I shal,
nat {orget.

The warder opened n door, s he open
o nll tho others, and wwith asharp word
called to attention a woman who stoad
up straight, Jooking deep into my eycs
The ight fel upon her through tho
bigh barred window, Hor hands were
tlusped in front of her. Her tall, Jithe
figure showed rounded and graceful
wven through the sacklike prison hubhit
Durkly pussiotte, stormily moist, blue
blnck Jike the thunderclond striding
the gulf of Taranto up from the Med
fterranean, seemed to me the eyes of
the woman who stood before me.

s \Marin Perrone, wife of Leo Perrone
brigand, for murder in the recond de
gree, 't announced the warder, saluting:
with a face like n mask.

s Whom did she murder?”’ I asked «t
him quickly

< Ony Giovanni Lupo, o soldier of the
country mlitia of her own provinee *

I looked keenly at the woman, whose
dark vyes bad never swerved 4 mutnet
frean une suce the vpeningyof the coll
doour revenled her to e,

“Are you mmocent of the crime?'” 1
asked her, oxpuecting the usual demal.

-1 killed the man!  she rephed e
passively, stanng hinoan angel cary
W the mcho of o duomo,

I turned to the jailer.

“\Were thero any extenuating circumn
stances?' 1 asked hun.  **She does nat
loolk liko n murderess.”’

1t iz raid that the soldier insulteu
her, that her ‘husband entered and at
tanpted to interfere, whersupon the
soldier had the best of it, and when hn
had overcome tho man, the wifo, this
Marin Perrons, stabbed him to  the
heart,”

*“That is a lie,’ said the womun
calmly, without any manifestation o!
heat, *'no man who lives could aver
come Leo Perroue, my husband!*

. Tho warder shrugged his shoulders,

“Thus she answers ever,** ho said.
“hut indeed, us 1 have heard, there wa-
some word that it was Leo Perror-
hiwself who''—

The verl of indifference dropped iv
atantancously from the face of thowoen
an,  Her eyes blazed yellow fire &k
clutched the paling of her hands, driv
ing her long tinger nmls nto thes
Every moment sheseetned to beaboutt
spring upon the warder.

“Gently, gently, Marin Perrone,*”
said, puttit g forward my band, whe!
my escort cang closer beland us to sevw
her instantly if necessary ' will Le
all nd see tlut Leitinr you nor Yoo
hectand shall sutter any wrong ™

The woman calnnd  herse!l with o
ebhvions effort and diopped back
hior precicus stony vapassivity.

©Numan can aeease my hushumnl o
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The tman went on without taking any
notice. i

“\Vith n maiden of 10 or 13 years— !
very beautiful; in truth, a Madonna
child.” t

““Ah, my little Margherita!” cried
the womuan, lnughing a little, but with
the tears running down her chacks.
“\Why did I fear? It was my own little |
lnss—but, ah, misericordia, they will .
not come and soo me—the prisouer, the |
murderess, :

She dushed her bare hands up to hor ¢
cheeks, and with the sallow, prison !
blunched fingors she hastily brushed |
away tho running tears. i

“But it is botter not—a felon moth.
er—uh, God, one forsaken of the saints! |
She will think me that, and sho will
not even remomber me in her white
prayers.” '

I motioned the warder to sbut the
door. I could not abido her grief. The
inspector draggod mo on to its close. -
Tier after tier, corridor after corridor,
1 passed in roview, but do what I could |
it was not in my power to shut out
that lovely. tear stained faco, into which
bad not yot come that look of guick
coming ago which arrives so early for
our suuthern women.

Tho eyes haunted me, and I canght
myself wishing that Inight again  be.
hold Maria Perrone, the murderess, wife
of Leo, the bandit and freo companion.

Howaver, I resisted the desire to re-
turn to her coll, being well aware that
the ofticials of an Italiun prison would
g0t my interest in the woaman down to
another motive thun a disinterested de-
sire to investiguto a prisoncr's com-
plaints.

Presently, weary of the babble of
syndics and councilors, I excused my-
solf and sauntered out into tho town.
Groups of brond hatted country folk
wero scattering homeward. Every roud
out of the little city was filled with the
small, wide horned Apulian oxen, drag-
ging slowly the ox carts, with their
straw tanks like great cups mounted
upon thew, into which beribboned girls
and laughing lads crowded with jess
and infinite laughter.

As I proceeded I saw that there was
a great stir in the direction of the cathe-
dral. Women stood chattering about the
doors, beggars were edging and elbow-
ing for places nearcst to the entrauce,

 vergers woro striking at them with

shedding blood,”* e repeated. **Have ] i
* Tho evening sun streamed through rich

1 not confessed? 1ave 1 net been trad.
Have 1 not Leen condemned? Am
now enduring my punizhment? Ayt
snd shall endure it il the day 1 i

She endad with a wave of hr ha
tiko one that cheers a well beloved thi
when the victorious trovps are cotnts
fn.  Tho woman  interested me vasily
Sho also spoke liko one who had fonght
and trinmphed.

The warder spohe again,

**Her husband goer free. She spealic
truth.  Huo is indeed suspected of beiag
n {reo compautuan, Lul teat s suan
rrime among these barbarous alls ul
a man i canghtt 1T aw hamin th
warket place teday with a contadina—
» country nsiden’ —

“Whnt? say that again,’ rhricked
tho womun, springing forward.

their ofticinl staves as often as the un-
licensed encroached on tho sucred pave-
mented space of the porch. It was ovi-
doently a great cercmonial, and, though
mostly Tam of the saldier’s religion,
which, they sy, is that of the girl he
is courting, I had not lost my interest
in the nobleand impressive pomps with
which Mother Church keeps her hold
upon tho children of the south—Ilovers
of color und tinsel every one.

Dofting my soldier’s hat, I went in.

and ancient lozenges. Colored marble
of most delicate inlaid work glittered
with gold and silver. Lapis lazuli and
veined porphyry overlaid the tawny
travertine of the pillars like jewels on
a brido's neck.

A great procession was sweeping up

" tho aisle toward thealtar—the Cardinal

, of the pope, bowing his keen, ascetic,

Carrara, princo of tho church, nephew

ohurchman’s face over his prindely scar-
let. Foster son of thoe heretic Waldense
walloys as I was, Gallioin any religion
a8 theredshirts of Sicily had mado me,
1 soon found mysclf on my knees. Ab,
I am wiger now, 1 think more of ru-

Log. o : zyzer .
. ligion nud its utilities wow than I did

in the sixties. Religion comes to most

Har ¢ hoalthy men with the stiffening jointa

eyes were dendly and defiant all atpor $he first touch of lumbugo in the

Gucee

l

back.
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$15,000 & (0 B¢ Eiven Away

THE PRESS PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION will ﬁi\'e $15,000 in 1000 Cash
Prizes to those.anaking the nearcst estimutes on the combined Oflicinl Vote of Ohlo,

| Massachusetts aud lowa, cast for Governor on the 6th day of November, 1901,

-

Estimate the total vote in theso three States
combined for Governor and send your esti-
mate and subscription to Tur Caxvaviax Home
Jourxatr, and you will receive a certificato,
which will entitle you to participato in the dis-
tribution of the $15,900 to be awarded by the
Press Pusismisg  Associatioy, of Dotroit,
Mich., to those making the nearest estimates of
the Oflicinl Vote for Governor in the States of
Ohio, Massachusetts and Towa, to bo determined
by the Election held on the 5th day of Novem.
ber, 1901,

We have made arrangements with the Press
PunLisining Assoctarioy, of Detroit, Mich,, to
enable our subscribers to participate in the dis.
tribution of these magniticent prizes, amount.

i"g to s l 5.0000
o UR OFFER a Uxtiu Funrtiter Norick evory one who
®  sends usb0ce. for 7 months’ subscription
. to the Caxapiay Home Joursar will receivo a certificate which will entitle
him to participate in the distribution of the Prizes.  Present subscribers may take advan-
tage of this offer, and their subscriptions will be extended 7 months from date of expiration.
No advance is made in the price of our puper; you get the certificate absolutely free.
When you send in your subseription you also

YOUR EST'MAT send your estimate. Bo careful to write

yout name, address and estimate as plainly as possible.  As svon as we receive your sub-
seription we will send you a certificate of the Press Pustisnixe Associarion, or Derrorr,
Mich., containing your estimate, which will insure you any prize your estimate may
entitle you to claim.  We will file a duplicate certificato with the Press Publishing
Associntion.  Every subscriber may make as many estimutes and will receive as many
certificntes as he sends subscriptions to the Canxamax Home Jounrsal.

Club raisers will roceive an extra certificate for every three subscriptions at 50c.

obtiained. VA LUAB LE ' N FOR MAT'ON

To aid subscribers in forming their estimate, we furnish the following data :

‘e combined Ofticial Voto in the three Pl' zes 1) b. ‘"ll’d.d as fﬂ"ﬂ" :

States in

:{:0 :;lo t'xcz{rcst, correct estimate...... imo 500.(!.)
IS0 was.. o ... . WO -l JothoZnde coiiiiiiiiiriiiiiiiniens S0

1892w eoo .l L IUNBSEAR Increase 9505 ,{.Ul}wiﬂll creeees < 1,000.00
INUT o aeion eene anese. 1618422 decrense 4,087 3'1‘0 t‘"{ .h‘ -------- s [EEETEPRS: g}&m
IO R 1,588,887 " 5_]();.; 'l‘“t‘u: {"u' ........... ctsasae.sran - émm
[ T . . 152 increase 25977 '.l,“ (i:L ,3ul oo
ISUG v v semenann aaen L1,906.718 " IR }'l"o lloéll‘““"""”""“"“."“ . ) ""(ﬂ
107 w0 e o cLSELIIdecrense 1840, 0 pe By SEELLITIEY P
l‘sl“. " 1 p:.“‘:: Lo ':"if::i.‘1'x‘gu:g‘10(‘),'"""""""""""""" 2,.':“)
::,“;: N (ﬁb mu:‘u\aclé:ﬁg’i ‘T'o the next. 10 nearest ... ... 315 eeh =150.00
W . {70 tho next 35 nearest. .. .. ... 10 cach=350.00

‘I'o the next W2 neareste. coaeees 8 each=710.00

The certificates of the Sccretaries of the i%}}}}}ﬁ ::t!x‘tt ;gg :}t‘:'&f{ 4‘ :;’:t{::gggg
States numed, showing the Combined Offivinl | To the next 200 nearest. ......... 3 cach=1400.00
Vote, will determine who ave entitled to the To the next 269 nearest........ . 1cach=260.00
Prizes and the awards will be made within Total, #97 prizes, amounting to $12,800,00

30 days after the Otlicial Voie is known.

In addition to the above Prizes, the follow-
ing Sp2cial Prizes will be Paid :
To the person making the nearest correct esti-
mate before July 10th ....... [T IX X ]
To the person enking the nearest correct esti-
mate hetween July 10 and August 10,.. 5100.08
‘T'o the person making the nearest correct. osti-
mate between Auguat 10 and Sept. 10.. $300.00

) G¢ p, that the Press Pub.
. 3. 'l)Cl‘CbL‘ Gc_..l‘til}_. . Total, 1008 prizes, amounting to $13,000.00
lishing Association has deposited $15,000 In the caso of & L. of Ut two or mote extl
. . . 1 the casc ol o ML V' -
in the Central Savings Bank, Detroit, Mich., | nators are cqually correct, prizes will be
for the express purpose of paying the Prizes divided equally between them.

in their Contest on the Combined Official
SUBSCRIPTION ELANK.

Vote of the States of Qhio, Massachusctts
NAME............. Ceerreanraan

Statement of Mr. W. A, Pungs, Presi-
Jdent of the Central Savings Baunk, Detroit,
\Mich.:

and Towa, and that this fund can be used
{ur no other purpose.

A A

President Central Savings Bauk,
Detrolt, Mich.

TOWN. ..o
PROVINCE.....c.vvvt .

MY ESTIMATE .......ooiiiieiiien

This is One of the Greatest Offers Ever Made.

H

'REMEMBER THAT THE FIRST PRIZE IS $5,000.00

THE CASH MUST ACCOMPANY YOUR ORDER. The Canadian Home Journal

)

costs you only soc. for 7 months.  You get the Certificate ABSOLUTELY FREE.

ADDRESS YOUR ORDERS TO

THE J. S. ROBERTSON CO.

- Publishers CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL. Mait Building, TORONTO

e
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Dorenwend’s Hair Goods 'The MENDELSSOHN

i " Are Known and
' 4 ~ ‘Q
W A  Worn Everywhere
* Ny )

kind in Aweorlen,

best, and cheapest.

Largeat. establishment. of ita
Our goods are tho latest,

Send for our calalogue, free.
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5 00 M Ds 2 BLAS
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/iEZJ/\ TORES, - //!

Mail Crders Promptly Filled |

In Ladies’ and Gents’ Wigs, !
Toupees, Bangs, Switches, cte,

Address The Dorenwend Co.

of Toronto, Limited
103-105 Yonge Street - Totonto
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Not the least signiticant feature of the
innuguration of the Commonwealth of
Australin has beon the federntion «f Colo-
ninl art through the instrumentality of

the two rival sucictics in Sydney. 1t was
hoped that the differences of these two
societies for the promotion of art might
bo healed, aud that the greater federation
of Colonial art would include the lesser
union of the local socicties. Unfortunately
the differences of opinion are still too pro-
nounced to be uvercome, and they remain
apart, to the regret of their supporters.
Yet, in spite of these difliculties, the les.
son to be learned from the local exhibi-
tions is that there arve umuistakable signs
that the land is even now @ most fertile
nursery of art. The federal movement
has already borne good frnit, though both
the exbibitions were disappointing inas-
much as they evoked no striking promise
of geniusg, for it has shown the New South
Wales artists that they must attain a
higher level to compete suceessfully with
the best artists of the sister Colonies in
that distinet brauch, portraiture. Both

in full size and miniature painting, Vie- |

toria and South Australia show intinitely
greater strengtn, brewdth and delicacy of
treatment. This is notably shown in Mr.
J. LongstafP’s portraits of Sir Frederick
Darley, Mr. Henry Lawson and Mr. Frank
Suttor ; and those of Mr. E. Phillips Fox,
whose ** Portrait of My Cousin” originally
won the third medal at the Paris Salon,
In the wate colorsection the three sisters,
Alice, Emry and Helen Hawmbridge, of
South Ausililia, show some remarkably
good worktrn miniature puinting. Of
genre pain g there is little or none in
either exhtinion. Sea and landscape have
many votaibit both in oil and water color,
The Art Society inaugurated its exhibition
with the view of celehrating its twenty-
first anniversary, and confined its ex-
hibitors to its members. Mr. W. Lister
Lister, the President, somewhat domi.
nated the show by his big canvases, T ¢
Last Gleam ™ and ¢ The Crossing, Hinter
River, near Singleton,” are both very fine
examples of his style. A new exhibitor®
Mr. Henri Tebbitt. has sprung nto first
place through the tender fecling and per-
fect accuracy of drawing and color he
shows in the handling of his subjects.
Mr. L. Bernard Hae has o fine study of
the nudo, **Andants,” which is happily
free from courscness, but it is to the
youthful Society of Artists that we turn
to find the federation of arts. This ex-
hibition is always attraictive from the im-
pression of irrepressible youth and daring
in the choice of treatment of subjects.
Conservatism iy scatiered to the winds;
so that there isa versatility and oviginality
which fires the enthusiasmm of the young
generation, while it evokes the scathing
ciiticism of the matured one, which doces

@@ | not relish the old order changing, revered how not to do things. 1f we would sing
® ' cannons of art being reversed,

At the
sme time, commoen fairness cannot deny

;o virility which promises well for the.

j future ; and, whatever its sins, it escapes

the monotony which pervades the parent .
society. Hero weo find thoe fruits of the,
new schouls of Victoria, South Australin.
and Queensland under tho lendership of -
the youthful President, Mr. Sid Long.
His own work is disappointing, so also is
Mr. George Lambert’s, but there is much
other interesting work, particulatly in
portraiture.  Mr. Julian Ashton shows a
tino seaseapoin ** The Jewelled Margin of -
the Sea " 3 and Miss Thenr Proctor shows
some very artistic book-plates and clever
posters.

* % ]
Tue death hasocewrred at the age of 60
of M. Jean Charles Cazin, the famous;
landseape painter. He was the son of a!
doctor of Boulogne-sur-Mer, aud became |
the pupil of Lecog do Boishaudran, under
whose tuition he early acquired that pre-
cision of touch which was one of his chae-
acteristics.  He was appointed Professor
of Design at the School of Architecture at
Trelat, and afterwards Director of the
School of Art and Museum at Tours.
After the war of 1870 he cnae to Eng-
land, and was appointed Professor of De-
sign at South Kensington, in succession
to Professor Legros. In 1875 he returned
to France, and at the Salon of 1876 was
vepresented by ““The Work-Yard,” and
amony his principal works in succeeding
years were ‘“The Flight Into Egypt,”
“The Journey of Tobins,” “The De-
parture of Joseph and Mary from Judiea,”
the latter of which secured him a hon-
orable mention. In 1880 his * Hagar and
Ishmael ” was awarded a first-class medal,
and in 1883 the famous ** Judith Leaving
Bethlehem,” which was the Inst of a series
of religious pictures.  From this time he
was ropresented entirely by the land-
seapes, luminously painted and full of
tender poetic  sentiment, which have
ranked him as one of tho greatest ox-
ponents of the art of landseape painting of
modern times,  He was created a Knight
of the Legion of Honor in 1882, and an
ofticer in 1889. An Grand Prix wasaward-
¢d him at the Exhibition last year.

When you buy
ARTISTS® SUPPLIES

b sure that you get

i

Winsor @ Newton’s,

Thetr O Avie Wanin
Conors and other Artisty’
Supplies cannat be sur- l
Passctd N R

|

A.
\WioLENALE

RAMSAY @ SON

AuBNIS FOR CaNaba

be gnined, no matter what the degroe of
“attainmment, may be,

| performance she had not been able to sing

trood counsel is the thing that helps us. |
; When 1 was fourteen or fifteen and sang .

jean be solved until we know the multipli.

UKRIVALLED FOR PURITY
AND BRILLIANCY OF TONE
BEAUTY OF DESIGN,
THOROUGH WORKMANSHIP,

PI ANO Canada’s Standard Instrument.

Warerooms : Gourlay, Winter & Leeming, 188 Youge Strect
Factory : 150 Adelaide StreetWest, Toronto.

% Che World of Music g

0> rdd 1 P r B0l G U k@
Nordica’s Counsel to Others.

Or first importance, granted tho pos.
session of a voice, comes the capacity for
study.  Qur way is not necessarily the
right way ; we must know how to do and

There is the saying that you cannot put
old heads on young shoulders.  But thervo
are exceptions, and these exceptions of
d heads on young shoulders are the ex.
ceptions that suceeed. - Liltian Nordiva,

inconroraTeo TORONTO won. a.w. atean
1083 PRESISENT

N4

correctly we must he willing to profit by
the experience of those who have demon-
strated what success mean:. by themselves
attaining it.

A great factor of success is to be always |
on tho alert to seize those little points)
that go to mako the great total of excel- |
lence. ANl really great artists aro cease- |
lessly on the alert searching how to do , NEWOCALE _“P_‘_E_‘_N_DSYLLABUS
theso littlo things, and humbly knowing  sehood of Elocution. MAUDE MANNSON, Prin.
that 1more, and more, and yet more 1s to Rewding, hed tatians, Omtory, Vore Cultine 1 hyseal Cule

ture, Ruetorl . Engllah Litemtune, Ortlioepy,
Paychojogy, Ivlagogy

COLLEGE STRECLT.
DR, EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director.
Alfillatod with Tarinto and Trinity Universitios.

Offers U nequalled Facllities and
Advantsnges for an Artistie and
Fintshed Musical Education
of the Mighest Ntandard.

1 spoke to a young singor on the stage
about voice production and her shorteom- K‘“g a“d Ql&l\ Hlﬂ(ﬂlﬁdl’d
inggin it.  She may take my advice. 1
folt that my record would warrant giving,
through kindness of heart, that advice to
a fellow-singer, when she acknowledged
that after singing the Briinhilde in one

Thie eut s actua)
slze of the button,
Beautitully en.
amelled and color.
ed, with gold
back ground.

for fifteen weceks. ! PRICE:

Do the young singers who come to me | $2.50 per 100
to hear them sing follow my advice? 11 32 per 1,000
regret to say that T fear many do not. | Send Sc. for sample
They appear to dislike to be told that they AUENTS
are wrong, that their method is bad, and WANTED

that they must go home and courageously |
bcglin to rig}hb their ]f:mlts. And §ct that M daliion Photo & Novelty Co.
is the one thing to do.

In ten minut’?cs or & half an hour [ give| 52 Wellington St. W., Toronto
out to these young singers that which has | T
takeon meten yearsto learn by experience. |
My one desire in telling them these things |
is to make their way easier.  1f one is
wrong and is told the right way, one
should always be ready to recognize it.
That is the kind of courage that is neces. |
sary to progress.  Be courageousand fuce |
the truth, There is no ¢asy way of escap. |
ing it. ‘

They come as & boon and a blessing to men--
The Plckwick, tho Owl, aud the Waverley Pen.

THE WAVERLEY PEN

9 Toer s
. WANLRLEY +iLty
MaCN vENg ~are, 1ty
.

MO ket

THE STANDARD SAYS :—**It is a Treasurs.”
8o!ld by all Stationers,

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Limited,
It is only by constant recognition of the

EDINBURGH.
experience of others that we progress our- ‘ -
solves.  As a young gitl, at the Imperial
! 3
APIOL3STEEL
tmportant thing from Madame Sembrich| -
by experience.  She transposed a certain |
aria from the original to o low sy, 1
rom the oviginal o « lowor key. i g REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES
When 1 came on the stage I found that T ' Superseding Bitter Apple, 191 Cochia, Pennyroyal,
tete. Onder of all Cheniists, o post-freo for 31,59 trom
room at home.  That was a lesson hy ' €VANS 4 SONS, LIMITED, YORONTO, on
which T profited—u lesson to respect the MART!N: PHARM-CHIMIST. SouTHAMPTON, CNG.
experience of older artists, ) .
9 Peru, 8¢ 21 Heligoland, 18¢
Josithun, 10c [ .‘I("au'l-i\mwimn
. R . w30 Spain, 15¢; W, . 150
by the .ox']mrxuxcc_«‘)f others. _ i ! 20 Rundian, 15 ; 30 Sweden, 150: 20 Autralla, 1o .
. To-day the praise of the young singer 1,000 Forewn, 2505 1,000 Canada, e,
is tou often indiscriminate.  After all, and copy Canadian Philatelic Magazine,

Opera in St. Petersburg, 1 learned one!
\Ifor Ladies. Pl LLS
could sing that same aria in the original.
could not sing it as T had sung it in my
1 ¢ L e
The quickest way to gain that experi- st 13 Roman St ;
! | th 1 Stales, 80 9 Parin Exe
ence which we should obtain is to protit amps position. 10c T
Lists froe
WM, R. ADAMN, 881 Yonge St., Torento.

fCreation and the Mozart Glorias and all, SPECIAL ARTICLES Jor LLADIES

those things, there wis no one to tell M amt crtlemen, Jartcutary thime comtemplating marriags

that T sang like Patti and that T ought to STait sBReEanin com st N g N EL
be singing in an opera house. - -

And s0 o ——
wuch the better. No problem in algelan

—-s\‘ -

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

To POMOVE lalr use a dimolver, or, etter yet,
use o razar  1oth have the saine effnct.

To KAl halr growth—invmtiate our common.
Kills by almopption.
Clrcular In plain, scalead envelope on application

THE MONOGRAM €O,
107 Peari 8t., New York, *.0. } 21134

cation table.

Students must be taught how to study,
and that right now ix the time to doit.
Much will have to be given up for that
ono thing- -study  But in the end comes
the reward that brave and conscientious
work so surcly brings. i

onee Mg treatinent.
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Early Summer Costumes.

Tir mewest design in better  elass,
promeide costunes for the endy sum
mor are mure vlaborately tronmed than
lins beon the ense during the past few
weasotis, and the madenals of which they
are made arc ns o rale, vevy costly, nad !
the decor tions of  passementerie and
tnee mest elaborate and of the  finest
quality.  In addition to this, fenale
Iabor ix dearer and seareer than ever it
hax buen before.  Consequently, Indies
whose means are somewhat haited will
fined it n diflicntt matter to obtmn any kind
of diess at what uaght be consdered a
reasonable price, if ordered to he made in
the wwanl way.  Fortumately, there is

e @ BI® ® GLEFIWI R XR X x% Xk tx o Xy ey xR Gx XK £Y L

+ 2 FASHION SUGGESTIONS
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o, 20 and 28 inches, waist measure, for

nothiy at all daflienlt i the construction
of & budiee or a skirt nowadays: thero-
fore, anyone whe has the inclinabion and
tinte to spare to muke her own dresses is,
able t e a great deal of money, for'
dress matelinds were never 8o low in price .
ax thoy ave at the present tune, and
alinost any ki of decoration for a blouse
or 1kt ean i prehased, to mateh any |
st of watoraal, all ready for attachment”
te any part of a costume. The most’
fuslionable naterials for the present sea-
son are fricze homespuns in all the new
pastal shades, l"l'qnch cashmeres, and fine
quality wool poplins, Light and medium
shados of grey, and orchid tints are, of
course, the most popular colors; but as
the senson advances hrighter shades, such
as gernntun, okl rose, and tuuoise blue
wil b very wueh adupted. There 1 a
great danand for white Japanese siths for

CANADIAN H

skirt.  Price, 10 cents each, Caxapia
Houe Jounrsal.

Dressing Jacket, No. 601.

Tlas convenient and protty dressin

jacket after the kimona medel is made in ovilations of style.

:
i

OME JOURNAL.

e e meem e

tho snme.  Any other combination of man
terinds or colors can ho selected for this
dressy toilet. Fiftoen yards of broeade
satin and four of plain will be required.
Pattorns supplied in four sizes: 34, 36;
48 and 42 inches, bust measure. Skirt
mtterns in four sizes: 22, 24, 26 and 30
inches, waist measure.  Any number be-
tween theso sizes will take the next Inrgest
size. Price, 10 cents each, CaNaviax

Hewe Jounrsan,

N

Z Ladies’ Tunic Skirt, No. 612,

This elegant skirt of black peau de soie
fwith deep scalloped tunic edged with
5, heavy sewing silk fringe is one of the latest
I'he underskirt has

mahing up mto Toose-fittmy blouses, and  figured flanuclette gathered on to 8 SYUATG | 4 shaped flouncewhich supports the weight

as these goods are extra wide, the blouse  yoke, which is trimmed down with bands ! of the fringe.

of lnce insertion, the high collar being
The full
ssleeves fall lovsely from the armhole.
“Four yards of goods will be required.

enn he praduced without side picees, and |
the sleeves can he made all i one. i

e
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Bicycling Costume With New
Skirt, No. 603.

Thists the must practicalztyloof costume
Iiavingn Norfolk blouse and skivt arranged
with titted underpice keeprng the back
wosecure postion an the saddle The
nutornl iy gre) homespun and the tish
wackhime stitehing. Sin yands of goods
will be reuured. Patterns m five sizes .
J2, 34, S0, 38 and 40 auches, bust moss-

trimmed with lace to match.

Mutterns in four gizes: 3G, &8, 42 and 4
mches, bust measure.
each, Caxamax Howe JourRNAL.

Evening o Dinuer Toilet, No. 543.’ A v

Price, 10 cents

It is a very elegant model,
but still can be used for much less ex-
pensive materials and the fringe can be
replaced by lace, or no garniture is strictly
necensary.  Five yards of #0-inch goods
41or ten yards of silk will be required.
Patterns supplied in five sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28 and 30 inches, waist measure.
Price, 10 conts each, Cavapiay Home
JounrxNa.

Colors in Fashion.

Never has there been a time, says a
writer in the Woman's Home Companion,
when nature’s wonderful colors and shades
have been veproduced with such absolute
fidolity. The present-day manufacturers
ave cortainly masters of their art, for the
very machinery seems to possess a cun-
ning all its own, and most cleverly dupli-
cates in softy.boautiful fabrics that will
satisfy the most fastidious—the tints of
rose and leaf and budding tree. Mauy
new and delicate shades of pink—alto-
gether the most softening and becoming
color that one can wear—-will delight the
feminine fancy. And the new names will
e the despair of the feminine tongue.

¢ Sofrano,” which is a delicate flesh-
tint, will be much worn ; also ** malmai-
son.” which is cluse kin tosalmon, **créme
ibisis " is a delieate, creamy. pinkish yel-
jow which warms up the color and has a

THE IDEAL STEAM COOXER

Cooks a whole umical on one Lurner—
any kind of stove.

Reduces Fue!l 8ills More Than
One-Half, Makest ughineat tender.
B Prevents steam and odors,  Whistle
hHlows when Cooker newds mote water,
PYPPIR Y uming of scorching impessible. Food

T

This ¢legant toilet of black satin Fro- | Pl i covked by steam Renerated from stee-
le has R qmiture of jotted bead : ilired water. 1t icalso a peefect mitk
cade has o ricn garmture o Jettea ociu i y oo, sterilirer. We pay express an Cookers
passementerio and lace. The tiined aku't.i AR ordcied ditect.  AceNTS WanTan,

u‘)cna at each aide over o tablier of li;,:ht.i
ure, for waint, and e five sizes: 20, 22, ; blue satin awd the waist has a full froud ofl

-

WREX WRITING T0 ADVERTISERS PLEASK

U.S. SPECIALTY CO.. TORONTO, ONT.
69 AvnLAtbr ST, EasT,

May, 1901,

Delighttul after Bethlag, A Luxery Afier Shaving
A positive relief for PRICKLY WEAT, CHAFING and
wﬂ. andallafflictionsof theskin. Removes
all odorof perspiration. Get MENNEN'S (the orig-
inal), aliltle hiyher in price, perhaps, than worth-
leas subatiiutes, but there {s a reazon for ft.
Sold everywhere, or mailed fot @88 cents.” (Samplefree.)
GERMARD REXXKN (0., Newarky N. do

RICHELIEU & ONTARIO
NAVIGATION COMPANY

THE FINEST INLAND
WATER TRIP IN THE WORLD

Covering 800 milex from Toronto, through
lake Ontario, the Thousand Islands, tho ox-
citing descent of the wonderful Rapids of the
St. Lawienco, Montreal, Quebee, and the
sublime scenery of ‘the Lower St. Lawrence
below Quebee, and of the Saguenay River.

TORONTO-MONTREAL LINE

Steantert leave Toronto at 330 p.m., and
Montreal 11.30 a.m,, from June st to June 15th,
inclusive, on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Satur-
days. From June Ivth, daily exccprut‘lduy.

'HAMILTON, BAY OF QUINTE

AND MONTREAL LINE

throygh the besutiful
scenery of the

Bay of Quinte and Thousand Isiands
by Daylight (T'ri-Wecekly Service)

Steamers leave Hamilton at 1
Toronto 7 pam., Tuesday,
Saturday.

Specin) Low Rates on this jine.

R. & O. HOTELS.

The inereasing recognition of the recupera.
tive powerx of the atinosphere of the Lower St.
Lawrence has necessitated the erection of the
Hotel Tadousae at Tadousac, and the splondid
Manoir Richelien at. Murray Bay, two of the
most Invigorating health resovts on the con-
tinent. ‘These honses are owned aud operated
by the Company, and are unexevelled assummner
homes.

‘The Manoir Richelien, which was constructed
last, geason, has accommodation for 400 guests,
and ix dosigned to 1ill the need of o high.class
suminer hotol on the Lower St. Lawrence amid
the Laurentian Mountaius,

‘Tho Company has golf links at. Tadousac and
Murmy Hny. the Murray Bay links being o full
cighteen-hole course.

For further information apply to

H, FOSTER CHAFFEE, Western Passenger
Agent, 2 King Street East, Toronto.

Tuos. HuNny, Trafe Agent, Montreal.

STAMMERER

Jan. and
Thursday, and

} RATES FOR SUMMER

Special Buildicg Fund Rate now in cffect, good for
this summer only.  LINTON ORTHOPNONIC
INSTITUTE, 418 Frankiin St., Bulfxlo, N. Y.
Tmpertant, werile today for <peeial rate an-
neuncement.

NEW HARRiSOR

SWIFT GOLD MEDAL

KNITTER

KNITS S tor
WOOL. X CUT10N.

fennd for UNSHRINKANLE WOOLS,

Works: 4% Upper Brook Htreet, Manche.ter, ¥t -

in SI1.X. or
STRUCTIONS FREE. Lists free per puet
SPINNERS OF REAT WEARING KNITTING

1NQ
IN

Rampleeand Trive, RARRISON KNITTING MACIHI.E Co. 104
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.
OR.T. FELIX 6OURAUD'S

Oriental Cream o~
Magical Beautifier

Purifies as well as Beautifies the Skin
No other Cosmetic will do it.

Removes Tan, Pimples,

kles, Moth.
Patches, Rash and
Skin discases, and
every Llewmish on
Heauty, and defles
detection. Onits
virties It hasstood
thotest of 5lyears;
no other has, an:
is 80 harmles we
taste it to be sure
Itisproperly made.
Accept no count-
orfeit of similar
name. The dls.
tinguished Dr. Lu
A. Nayre, sald tos
lady of the Aawt-
ton (o patient): ** dg you ladies will wss thene, I resom-
mend ‘Gowraud's Cream* aa (*e least harmful of all tAe
Skixn ‘mpamc‘onu. One hottle will last six month,
using it every day. Gemiaud's Poudre Nubtile
fonn"eu suncrfineus hatr without injury
te ¢ akin,

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Proprietor,
37 Great Junes 8t., N.Y.

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers
throughout the U.8,, &ntdc and Europe.

Alno found in Toronto at T. Eaton Co's, and other
Druggista and Fancy Goods Dealers.

24 Baware of base imitations. $1,000 reward for
arrest and proof of any one selling the same.

YOU WANT A WATCH that ress and Reops geed
This watoh has o SOLID GULD Wid ease,bandoome

hats will br mch affected, and tlowers
will ho used with a coquettish abandon
that will be most fascinating. One of
the very nowest features will bo the
“mull roses,” which will bo found in i}
the delieato tints imnginable, and the
feminine world will bo resplendent in
flowers the liko of which the forist never
dreamed,

The matter of studying one’s own par-
ticular style and then modifying the pre-
vailing fashions to suit one’s individual
need is indeed an art, possessed only by
tho fow, but which umylbo cultivated, and
is certainly worthy of attention,

AN unkind word from one beloved
ofton draws the blood from many a heart
that would defy the battle-axe of hatred
or the kevnest edge of vindictive satire.

NEW STYLES.
103. PATTERNS

A 2Bc. PAILERN (0e.

FOR

SPECIAL BARGAIN OFFER.

ACCURATE patterns of the desigus illus.
trated horowith can bo had at tho uniform
prll‘wmor tcllx Icourtix)cnch. 'I;‘hosti pntttmw s}ro
reliablo modela of tho nowest and most popular
ati'lou now worn.

Jatterns similar to theso rotail overywhoro

2 | tor twenty-tive cents cach, but by a spocial ar-

rangonmcit we are now cnabled to offer to our
readers & choico selection of tho nowest styles
at tho morely nominal prico of ton cents per

T | pattern.

q
bou

w! owneneol truly Dondmee
you w)il 04 all Umes have the sacrect time ia your

posseosion. Just the wateh fot rallresd mea, o0
theoe whe Reed & very slose timer. Do you wante
'Aldolﬂhowl(u.mbw
walty tesecure sne. WX GIVE AT (YY)
m‘ll one Aor pelling 13 pleces of our
Jewelry ot 100, oach. Blmply send
rmo r«m sred ua
m.‘J'.'."ﬁn 2084 you tho haadesme BOLID
GOLD lald wetch, We trust you, aad will take
Sask a1l you qannet sell, Wo prepesstogirenwe
(hose wetehos simply 80 ndrertine our Luslness, Nooateb.
Mh&hww.-mrthlwl\yh‘mm»uﬂﬂ
whlle verking Sot us. A44rese SAVE WATCM MO, Bex 100, Now York,

refining effect, and combines splendidly
withany color delightful to the eye.

‘Wheén'one speaks of “‘dead roses” it
conjures u‘) an attractive picture of all
the rich dull shades of a withered roso—
the crushed -pink and greenish and black-
ish tones, and the deep dull-reddish tones
that ave so vibrant with color.

The opal tints are also very much in
vogue, especinlly in the ribbons that are
to be used — the

Theso ten-cent pattorns are not to bo classed

aee | With tho low-grado, c)wa!) patterns usnally

found on salo §n dopartmental stores; thoy am
superfor in overy way, oxcelling in accuracy
and repreronting tho latest fashionablo idcas
in dress, Llustrations and full dircctions for
cutting and mnkhui up accompany cach pat-
torn. ‘There I8 o ]; cco for overy part of tho

riient to bo mude, number and namo of tho
ditferent pleces in the pattern, and complete
fnstructions so that any one who can sew can
makoa neat and perfect fitting garment with-
out ditticulty.

Order patternr by NUMBER, and state size
desired.  Waist pattorns como in following
slzes: 32, 3, 36, 38, 40, 42 and {4 inch bust mens-
ure. Skirt patterns como in following sizen:
90, 2,24, 26, 28, 0, 32 and I fnch Waiat
meansure. If for misses or children givo ago
ulso. If the measure is accurately given, the
pattern will it perfectly, requiring only tho
usunl dressmaking alte ations in trying on o
suit high or sloplnﬁ sheu. lers, ete. Al ord srs
will be promptly ftiled. Nodelay will bo eape-
rienced.  Ten Conts (silver or stamps) for cach
wttern desired, must bo sent with ordor, Ad.
dross all communications to

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL
(ravrenn neev.) MAIL SUILDING, TORONTO

AN

. BO EC !( H ’ s BAMBOO
mwo: BROOMS

-
They are made only of EXTRA SELRCT GRRRN cony, and arve

LIGHT avo STRONG

They are heaviest at the brush end, theveby mnking them

EXCELLENT CARPET BROOM.

YOUR DEALER CAN SUPPLY YOU.
mm«nmem«eeeesmmma‘:

i
§
:
:
:
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Mrs. Gladstone’s Confidence.

The late Mrs, Gladstone’s implicit con-
fidence in her hushand's ability—which
amounted almost to a halief in his infalli-
bility—is well illustrated in the follow-
ing anecdots: During the troublous
times of 1883, just before tho fall of
Khartoum and the murder ¢f Chinese
Gordon, which wero rea’. the cause of
the defeat of the Gladstono ministry a
little lator, a statesman high in the coun-
cils of tho Liberal party called at Mr.
Gladstone's residence, and was condially
received by his wifo. He was in a lugu-
brious frame of mind, and spoke dismally
of the situation. ** Ah, Mrs. Gladstone,"”
he began, ‘‘these are dreadful times.
The clouds are very thick. We can only
remember that there is One above who
will help us in all our troubles, and that
He will guide us out of our difticulties.”
¢ Oh, yes,” mi)liod M. Gladstone, with
great cheerfulness, ‘‘he is upstairs
shaving just now, but he’'ll bo down
directly.”

¢ WoMaN's rights ! excloimed a cer-
tain wan, when the subject was bronohed.
*“What morve rights do they want 7 My
wife bosses me, our dnughters boss ux
both, and the servant girl bosses the wwhole
family. It's time the men were allowed

somo rights,”

white with a gray-
ish-yellow tonoand
all the opalescent
colorsthatcomeand
go with the fasci-
nation of that cap-
ricious stone.

But the delicate
shades will not have
the only sway, for
Persian effects will
be very popular.
Satin foulards, too,
figured in striking
contrast—red and
black, black and
white, and many
other effective com-
binations,

A profusion of
cream Ince and
black ribbon will
be used in every
conceivableman-
ner of decoration.
Many little new ef-
fects will bo found
in tho collars, which
wEere nNever more
fancy than at the
present time. Tiny
gilt buttons play an
oxtensivo part in
the trimming.

The low style in

o \ o AN e .n-fv——-—-—-—'
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Pianos in Art Cascs to conform with the

appointments and architecturo

of your

homeisa popnlar feature of piano-building

with us.

e . ——— —— —

Tt Snc .y Whiteness

can come to your linens and
cottons only by the use of
SURPRISE Soap which has
peculiar and remarkable qual-
ities for washing clothes.

SURPRISE is a pure hard Soag,

ST. CROIX SOAP MFQ. CO.
St. Stephen, N.B.

Niagara-on-the-Lake
Niagzra Falls, Buffalo
Pan-American Fair

and all polats in
the UNireb Srati g, vin

YOUNGSTOWN ROUTE

Fanl rervice,  Lowest rates,  Special exeursion
mtex,  Book tieketeat low rates,  Steamboat,
service will connucnce about Jaue 16t For
further information apply to

TORONTO NAVIGATION CO., t.imites
33 Vonge Mrect, TORONTO'.

0 i\ii‘nnu‘wrlpln “lll ll‘lll hrrnn('ho-‘ “l’
crature,  suftable for publi.

AUTHORS ;'nllnn ll; hlnlc;klfu“xl-lln. are r(i« llllr(‘dl
8!‘“'“c by I es n‘; HItd hotse Labern
terms,  No charge for oxinina.

A ;ll)ll. '}'l‘;unpl ull(-nllc%xoo;ml
wnorable treatment,  ** s,

PUBLISHER! 141 Herald, 234 8t., New York.

WHEN WRITING TO ADVXITISERS PLRASE MINTIORK THE CAWADIAN HOME JOURNAL.
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*« The many make the household,
But only one the Home.''
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by “ONE-OF “THEM,

—J. R. Lowd!.

The Servant Girl Problem. .
or the Can amax Hone JotgNat by A.C M,

To vestiox the “Servant™ in company
seemn ta st a flagging conversation !
into full vigor. This is natusal, why?,

tecanse so much of the happiness or mis-
ery of hune depends on it

Thore are two points of View from!
which one can look at it )

{(¢) From the wam=n's side as woman. s

(1} From the woman's side ns Christian, *

) coumse this is true of all phases of
wotk on earth,  But 1 mention it beeause
in o atversation 1 have often noticed that |
while with regard to one’s own family,
duty seems to have n preference to what,
in incumbenton Christinng, with regard to
the *“Servant,” this is entirely ignored
and the only idea is that of work done:
and value for the work given. !

A recent, work, said {o he a solution of
the servant problem, 1saw advertised ing
the British Weekly with a picture of a
tuinister saying to aservant, **Toveyou s
will you be my wifo 7" ;

The story shows, however, that the;
servant was an educated woman, fit to e,
n teacher and of a good family. T fear;
very ermuneons views of lifo might vesult ;
if that story is el to be asolution of the |
servant problem, o

1 do think it in the story the writing
and reading of the verses onut.of the Serip-
tures bexnng on the servant question
must do goelin that they show our ser-:
vants that service (in thuse days, sl:n\'cr_\')i
was nob a degrnling occupation, for it is
said ta them, * Yeserve the Lord, Christ)®
and they must not think because they are
servants they ave to pity themselves and |
be discimteonted and 5o do their work in l
that Philistinic spivit. Far from it: they
are to be rewnnded as the reverse, accord- !
ing as they do their work. Why 7 for the
VOry aamie teanon ax iasters are told te:
trent thas projerdy, v,
respect of persons,”

If 2 gird gots wito her mind that house. }

i

t

1

hold service is degrding (mare 5o than
shop work, or mill work, or oflice work,) |
of comrse she'll do it Jadly, at loast not
hoattily, 1 she or he tunks o mistress
Tooks down on houselindd work as beaaath
her or the master, and drws comparisens |
ltuean it and other kinds of work, then
the relattons will e unreciprocal and
wisery vill vnsne,

The trouble can be settled by each
woing to the Grand old Beok, and cach;
taking what is there given o her. 1t
neads both to be willing 10 do this, how-
ever, 1o make pleasant intervourse,

The book so far is vory ipstructive,

in so far ax proledility goas that the min-
tster will marry the sorvant, it s net cor

CUTLER'S °

Medicated ™
Air [nhaler

catype of the servant class at adl,

cotlier fancy mould lined with blanched
ahmonds,

ault s bary in cracked iceand salt for three

CPhere is no fwater

hits of bulter on top and hake slowly till

rect, for the servant in this caso was not

Domestic service can be made much
more enjoyable for servants, and of course
if 0 girl in happy she'll dohier work better.

Summer Recipes.

Furozex Arvoxo Peppisc.—Beat four
cgg yolks with four tablespoons sugar,
then add one pint ot boiling milk ; cook
uniil custard coats spoon, then add two
tablespoons melted unsweetened choco-
late, one-half teaspoon almond ext=uet,
one-half teaspoon vanilla ; cool, then fold
in whip from one pint of cream.  Freeze
like ico ¢ream, then pack ina welon or

Tie down cover, smearing edge
well with melted butter to keep out the
wwrs,  Unmould and serve with fancy
cakes.

L

SrrixaSaran,—Clean the tendershoots
of dandelion: on these pince a layer of
covked ausparagus tips, then a layer of
cucumbers sliced.  Miusk with a hoiled
cream drossing, sprinkle over cooked peas
or heans and place a lettuce heart in cen-
tre top and armnge sliced tomatoes and
hard boilad cges on outer edge.  Chill
before serving. The many shades of color
in the vegetables and dressing composing
this salad make it an atimctive dish for
the spring dinndr or &\ra high tea.

*

Back  Corree—Allow - double  the
quantity ordinarily used for each person,
wix well with one g and half the shell
To each cupful of cotfee used add one-
half cup cosld water, turn into the cottee
pot, mixing well, then add four cups baoil-
iy water, let simmer tifteer minutes, set
Hack on stove. and settle with a little eold
It is always well in serving black
enflee to have whipped cream in readiness
for those who du not like coffee without,

1 %

*

Puuxg Promya—-One pint.milk, three
egus, half enp augar, two shredded wheat.
Bisenits rolled and sifted, or half cupgranu-
Iated wheat shred, onc-eighth teaspoon
cinmmon, one tablespoon butter, one cup
chopped cookad prunes. Beat the egas,
sugar, salt, and ciunamon together. Add
milk, stir well, turn over the bisenit
crumbs and chopped prunes, Pat little

thecustand teset. Servewith lemon sauce.
P

—
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rack in dripping pan, bake in a hot oven,
basting frequently with melted butter
until fish is well cooked and browned.
Serve on planking boand, placed on
platter.
rr

Surenven Wakst Biscorr axn Borren
PybpiNe.—One pint milk, four cggs,
beaten separately, 1110 cup sugar, one tea-
sl»oon salt, half teaspoon vanilla, five drops
almond, two shredded wheat biscuits,
one tablespoon butter, three tablespoons
powdered sugar. Scald the milk, add
suyar, yolks of three egys, and one whole
eigz mand salt well beaten, cook till it coats
aspoont.  Take from the fire and flavor
with vanilla and alniond.  Split two bis-
cuits, butter each half and line a deep dish
with same.  Pour the custard over them
and set away to cool.  Before serving,
beat the whiter of three eggs and pow-
dered sugar till light and dry, and put on
top of pudding.

Stitching the Wedding-Gown.

Oxe superstition that exists among
sewing girls and their associates of Paris
ix that, if the head dressmakers will stitch
into wedding gannents a single hair front
the hend of each they will become birides
within a very short time after the maiden
who wears the bridal outfit. then in pre-
paration,

When the sewing girls in the different.
departinents and the yirls behind the
counters learn that the house has received
an order for a big troussean, they besicyge
the head dressmakers, and ask them to
stitch into the wedding gown especially 2
single hair from their heads.  This hair is
so fine that it is casily concenled, and
cannot in any way mar the beautiful wed-
ding gown,  The head dressmakers very
often humer the girls,

The girls when they go home at night
tell their girl friends that a1 hair from
their heads has heen stitched into the
wedding gown of Miss So-and-So, and tho
Tucky vne is immediately envied. Shewill
be married very soon, her associates say.

Cook B
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00K

%%

a post. card to

ANREPPED WHEAT Biut
by all Grecers,

“The Vital Question’’
Should be (n every Houschold tun Canada

Besides 262 Recipes for preparing
Healthful Dishes, it contains much help-
ful information for the Housckecper.

Mailed freo to any one mentioning this
journal and sending.name and address on

The Shredded Wheat Co.
61 Front 8t. Bast, TORONTO.
1T, fer sale

GRATEFUL

rior Quality, and Hi
tritive Properties,

the nervous and d
JAMES

don, England.
BREARFAST

grateful and comforting

EPPS'S COCOA

COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavor, S\ise-
Y

hi u

pecially
to
ptic.

Sold only in }-1b. tins’.r?gtehelled
PPS & CO.,
Homoeeopathic Chemists, Lon-

Limited,

SUPPER

EPPS'S GOGOA

londike
nitter.

»*
Praxkind Snav--Dres and split the

e i fish, wipe with a damp cloth insides |
Tyt § sl e}
pand outs tack to & handwood plankingy
t Tvamd, brash with melted batter, ﬁt ol A
! \

R e - [ - -

< the grontest diwenvery of the
mh Contury! Has nocgual for
the cure of Chiarrh and Lung
Niscares, Mall, 3102

W, . Swimir & Co., Props,,
Ruttala, N.V., U,
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7-. Catalogue | WANTED

No. 68
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‘HSYD ™

0NYIVE wim
8N OL1 ON3S

Yor Power Knitting Machinos and Visihlo Writing T}eri!cw. writeus, {Cut out, mend to us.
O APALS AL ALS N | Send for Calalogue. .
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COSTUMES and BLOUSES, too, in immense variety.

e e -ttt .

%McKENDRY & CO.,. ™ 2 MokonTous

(50 > 0000

®
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Only One Story s

Every woman of taste wiw has had the
. opportunity to inspect endorses the
opinion that

SO0 500,070 0,01 0.2, 00, . QAR FOD OO0,

QOROdO

&

30,0000

McRendry’s
Millinery

is always T1E BEST.

C~ Y
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GO0 CO)

Maria Perrone,

(Continued from page 20,)

1 leaned against a pillar and watched.
An tho sun sank it shoue moro dircotly
in through tho great, westurn window.
The broud golden streamn put out the
caudles, 80 that it was ouly in the
chapels that ono could see them dot the
gloom with thoir pale silver flukes. The
organ pealed out. The young voices in

823 .

the choir mounted higher and higher,

each as it were cliwbing up on the
shoulders of the other till thoy socmed
80 Lreak a way through the soven heav-
oms up to the throne of very God. Then
deeper voives somowhore in the dusk
behind chanted tho Miserere, and a
wind, sconted with incense, passed over

tho bowed heads of tho worshipers. All

these pomps passed e by, like a talo
heard when one is half asleep, till my
oy¢s rusted on a uan who stood by the
moxt pillar to that against which 1
Jeanod.

Accustomod to conunand as I wus, 1
knew as soou as my cyes rested upon
the .nan thut here beforo mo stood a
man accustomed from his youth to the
mastory of his fellows. A mere peasuut
be sccied—tall, swarthy, with strong-
1y archied, well based, rathier thick Ro-
man uose of tho pruvinces, dark oycs
that flashed daugcrously from beueath
busby cyebrows which almost joined in
the 1ist, stroug hauds which grasped
the pillar as though, like Samsou, to
bring the temple of the Philistines
about our ears. He was dressed in dark
sorduroy, aud in the hand nearost to
e ho beld a plumicd hat whose cagle's
feathers swept tho flcor.

When once I had perniitted my eyes |

to rest upon the mau, I could look at
nothing clse, so greatly did his persou-
ality impress mio.

But as I continued to gazo 1 saw that
the stroug, rugged fuce outlincd against
the pillar was convulacd. Ho was not
watching the pricsts as they moved to
and fro before tho altar.  The red robed
priest of holy church sat throned above
bim, and be uever glauced his way.
But the man’s eyes wero on the groat
Bauging croxs and on thoagonized figure
of the Crucified an the altar.

His lips moved. His Liauds twitched
oouvulsively.

! sion—make confession.

His plumed hat droppod -

sunoticod on tho floor. Clearer and -

clenver rang the voices of the choristers.
The duomodurkened. The night way

atting in gloomily with clond and wind |

from tho gulf. The eplashed purple and

scarlet from the west window had beens -

quickly dried up. Tho tawny travertine
datkoned to brown. A huudred wax
lighta shono upon the rorclon. Thero was
yet deeper gloomn Lohind, where the

pricsts were shrined in a mellow glow,
which shone out also softly down the
aisle and lay upon the hcuds ot tne
knecling worshipers.

All tho while uever did I for a mo-
ment lift my eyes from the man by the
pillar. I could sce tho great drops of
sweat awell and break on hisbrow. His
hands worked convalsively. What could
the man be? Was be a peasmant, uuac
customed to the pomp and procession-
ing of a great duowmo—a conscience
stricken penitent perbaps, though of a
truth ho looked littlo like ono?

From the durk of the choir a voice
rosc—whut was that they were singiug?
I who know so little of eithcr music or

church craft could not tell, but I knew
that I loved the sound of it, for the |
aweet singing Lrought the tears tomy
ey s,

Some one was telling, #0 it scemed,
of pity for the sivner—pardon perhaps ¢
for tho coutrite. *‘Miscrere’” chorused |
the bretbren in anited, sonorous buss !
“Miscrere, miserere,” came  sighiug |
back from the folk in the aisle. ;

“Confess your sing—make coufes- |
Ho is faithful
aud just to forgivo iniquity.”*

Words like these the strong, cloar
voice sang in the dusk, rising up
through the low chianted miscreres 1iks
a dove soaring on strong wings.

Suddenly I saw that the pluce of the |
pillar was vacaut. The man had left :
his position. He strode toward the high .
altar. The knceling crowd lifted their .
beads and looked ut him. Some started
away in fear. Could itbethat ho would -
kill tho prince of holy church us he sat -
in his high scat? Would he commit sac !
rilego in the very placo of wayer?

He stood for a momcent at tho foot of
the altar steps.  Tho cloar voice coased.
The choristers alinost forgot to coutinuv
their chorus.

Suddculy a strouger voico than any
was heard over all the duomo. It wan
that of tho wan by tho pillar.

I coufess,'* he cried, **1 am a mur.
derer. Hear wie, holy fathers! Hear
mo, O people of Atrani! Law Jeo Per-
rone aull a murdcrer. I, and not my
wifo, killed the woldicr, Giovanni
Lupol” .

And he throw himaclf down, grovel.
ing with hir face ou the altar steps.

Tho scrvite went on to its clove. Tho
people thronzed and whispered. Tho
pricsts muttercd one to tho othicrasthey
moved to and fra.  Tho cardinal sum.
moned one to hin sido and conferrod
with him, but atill the man did not
move. There he Iay face downward on
the marble stairs whoen the procession
swept past him on its way to the sacris.
ty. Slowly the peoplc disporsed. The .

prince cardinal and the white and goldon | syadio bad alipped out quictly and wtit

" eyo.
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for tho officers. The vergers bogan to
go bhithor aud thither putting out the
lights.

Presently, as I stood and watched,
tho mun ra‘sed hig fuce, whito and tense
with agony of soul. Ho heaved hissolf

to his feet. a8 it his museles bad Jost -

thicir powerand moved only by u strong
cffort of will,
paiufully down thoeaisle, the fow towns-

dR, my little Margherita® ericqd ths
wamas.,

:k who remaincd shrinkiug from him
as from a madman, In tho matter of
Giovanni Lupo, bad not his wifo been
condeuned, ho clearcd? Why, then,
should he thus accuse himsclf at the
high altar? \Why, even if the thing

weroe true, could he not quietly coufess |

to somo casy father and work to Luy
masses for the sonl of tho dend soldicr,
who donbtless richly doserved tho kuife
thrust ho got?

Leo Perrono walked stiffly to the groat

" door of the duomo, leather padded, |

swingiug on uoiseless hinges. Ho groped
his hauds a littlo before him, liko one
whose cyes are dim, whoeo nerves have

i voccived u shock. He opened the door.

“In tho king's nume!*” cried a voice

[ as he went out into the darkness.

Half a dozen bure blades were at his

, breast beforo he could move.  Tho i
i lifted his hauds and held them toward
the gendarmnes with a gosturo which !
. £aid clearly:
“I will go with you whither youm :

wiily”

*March!" cricd a voice from the
steect.

“Halt!” sid another—my own—out
of tho dusk of the porch.

With tho instinct of obedience the

. men halted. Their officer came threat.

eningly toward me, with auger in his
So soon, howoevoer, as ho saw wmy
vniform of gencral his sword Towe aud
drapped again in his salute.

“Pavdon, oxcollency. 1 failed o
reoognizo you in tho darknoess. \What
shall 1 dowith this wau who has ac
cused himeelf of murder?”

*Scnd him to wy ladgings, and Lring ¢

bis wifo, Maria Derrone, directly froin

tho prison. I would confrout them tihe :

oue with tho other?””

The officer again saluted with infinito
respect.  \Vas hio not an ofticer of polica -
and I inspector of prisous anid a general ;

—pcarcely less than a king to him?

I strolled to ny rooms in a strangely
expectant frame of mind. I was abue?
20 withess a curious sight—two aelf av
cusers for ons murder. Ono liml—itwn -
my business to discover which.

The two dragnous of my cecort wha
were on duty <ahiuted as I entered, At
the top of thostair I found Stephiaun,
my orderly, in a state of wild constor-
aation. Therc was talk of brizands in
tho tewn, ho mid, and I hatt not been
ooom vinico 4 oclock. Bat I comfurted

Ho went slowly and -}

o
&

In Brillinncy ve -
o Producing Power

o -”‘ “ag

And in one respect Electro-Silicon ex-
Ceelss apply it to your Silverware
and you can be sure of ashine and a
Hasting one too,  Without Electro-
silicon your Silverware is “always in
iFacloud.” Try our way once,
Wu supply tho material for the asking,
or bag, postepald, 16 cla, s stamps,

Qrocers and drugyists sell it.

Davis & Lawrence Co,, 1ad., Montreal,;
Sole .gents for Canada,

him with a cheerful word and told him
that before sunper thero were cartain
prisoners to be exumined. He must
therefore mako such proparations as
might scem mcst impressivo and of-
cial. So Iwent to my bedroomn and
threw myself dows on the oouch to
i think the matter over.
i Presently somo ono camo und tapped
i gently at wy door.
“\Wha is there?® 1 cried.

v It is 1, Stephuno!” said the oxdoerly.
“Abh, Stephano, enter!™®
o Then tho faithful ono told me quick-
Cly that al) was ready—the man wait.
i ing, tho syndic himself present, and the
foct of tho gaard who brought the
j woman alrendy on tho stair.
| Stephano  quickly buckled on my
; sword and threw thoe silken genoralls
! gash over my shoulder.  Then he drew
his own sword, opcned the door and
 augounced g furmally.
,  "*His most illustrions excellency the
gencral ™

For Stephano nagnitied his own
office, and incidentally wmino also.

«

!
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Her Mountain Lover.

Ha olin Garlud, the auther, sketches
i n et gtalue way the hfe of a west- i
e e o dney and miner, who goes to Lon. |
don e dispone of somo gold wares, While
wcent wondiful old town, civilization |
withes . {0 return, heshocks society.

Jin Matteson's first-followed profession
i that of » eowhoy, but he branches ot
mtervals o prospecting for mines. dn g
the Colurndo ** higgh country ™ he one day
loeatew aclnim, into which Dr. Ramsdel,
of Chaengo (n thoreghly * good fellow.”
and an old friend), is admitted as part-
ner.

The doctorurses Jim to go to Eagland,
with the ann of selling a half interest in
the ino  to seme  possibld Boglish
saport.” Jim is svized with panic at the
dread thought, first of crossing the ses,
and then of invading aristoeratic Landon.

o Nee hore, dee,, 1 was mised in the
ulls. I'm so waterdog o 0 o It
nnhes me aoasick to sco a wirl shake a
table.cloth, 1 can't go over there in a
bt

** You can't walk.™

This reply of Dr. Ramsdell’s seemed to
sottle the matter, so far, at least, ax the
mode of vayage was concerned. But that
awful after-thought. Jim was at homo
on the trl, hat tretabled at the tlumght.
of nvelvet earpet -aml furks !

i
i
3

t=the vision
hie conjured up of so muny glonming sil-
ver prongs  pacreed the armor of lus
wsuslly sorone cournge.  He was finally
averpowered with persuasion, amd freight-
ed with Chieage advice from the world.
wise doctorand hixdehightful wife, regand.
ing which he arguad, by meanx of 1 deli.
ctous philosophy @ ** Advice won't do e
no hurt if U don't follow at, 1 reckon”

Among hix other bagiage, ho carried to
England, quictly stowed away ina pire.
viously unoecujied bram-cell, the memory
of swoeet Dessio Blake, Mrs, Rawmsdells
nioce, to whom he had mado himself war-
vellonsly fascinating, in the space of one
day ; nor was the fasciuntion one-sided.
But the physical misory cansed by old
oconti, and later the novelty of heing taken
jrssession of by a Landon society  girl,
whiwa chief chatm was her very different-
nes, worked together to make him forget
the imand door of cell No. 1, wherein
Buwsie hiadd been, alas ! too safely locked.

The beginning of a peculiar fricndship
m Landon Ingan with an invitation from
a scity Iady e dine formally st her
home.  He wnite in ivply :

Dratit Masav: i agremblo to coming
wunit i vou can stand my ways Pveoat with
my huntlog A nife s long, 11 Tinnd to Linvak in
onfarha Vou eanl eagerl a muskoteer 1o
snther ancy iloa hunble e, VU tie up o
your Wtcdiing pade abiont QAN = to have thne
1o unanddle Hedore grul ple. . Respectfully
UM JaMx MaTTRSON.

At that eveatful dinsr he weete Mary |
Brien, wlho so tangles the thrnad of lnia!
fato: aml ax this nnusunl and mest ab.
surbing story movas along, the rowvder s
hept guessing whos ** Mountain lawver ™
Jun really is. Fua there anre times whin |
Lo cwrtainly seans to anlontly love two !
fair nnidens : bt this is il peassible, ax!
Euchid, ursmanchady olse, oan tell yuu,

Jam s et so speody in disposing of the:
winie as lux partner had hopasd, amd at |
s he 18 heunily wessy wath disconr.
ageiment aud homedagingx. Bt ho wee !
tums to s lnted country, stnkes the
i, and therw, liko the hore of & fairy,
Wl he finds monoy, famo, and love * !

*Ter Mountain Lover” roachios us fivan

the firm of the Cupp, Clark Company,
Limited, Toronto, aud is gotten up in the
attractive mannor common to all the
works of the firm.

The Observations of Henry.

By Jerome K. Jerowy, authorof ¢ Three
Men on Wheels,” Paper, 76 cents.
Cloth, 81.25, Six clever oolor illustra-
tions. The Copp, Clark Co., Limited,
Publishers, Toronto.

Jerowe K. Jeromo is a master merry-
mnker, with the oxceptional quality of in.
oculating his juyousness. The most sedate
of rewders cannot take up ¢ The Qbacrva.
tions of "clll%:]" without indulging in a
good lnugh.  The author has such a nice
way of putting his stories, with the talent
of making thom all seem perfectly natu.
ral.  Aud pray, why should not a waiter
sco any nunber of quoer things?  Henry,
the waiter, has a poculiar way of impart-
ing information, ** hig method being gon-
erally to comuicnce a story at the end,
and then, working backward to the begin-
ning, wind up with the middle.” Mont of
the storics have to do with London life,
and barmaids figure at times.

There is a girl with red hair, and her
soubriquet is “Carrots.”  Carrots be-
comes the rage of the tuwn, for she can
dance and sing.  Mr, Jervine tells how
gociety advertising is carriod out as a fine
art, and ax Miss gm»linu Trevelyan, she
figurox on all ocoanions.  If it is not. Mins
Trevelyan, it is her dog, * which is doing
something out of the common.”  Carrots
marries a nobleand good-for nothing wman,
and ix wretchedly nabappy.  Carrota is
an honest wonan, and hax not forgotten
the young fellow, Kipper, who has always
been hier fricnd. At Cape Town the Mar-
chionexs runa, in connoction with her
huslwind, a first-clas hotel, and Carrots
** miight almost bo taken for a Duchesa—
until she opens her wmouth, when her ac.
cont ix found to be slightly reminiscent of
the Mile-End Rond.™

Delightful i the story of the mix-up of
an infant and a ball-pup, and the hae
child takes uaturally to dog-biscuit. m
Probation of James Wrench ” impmrts itx
lomson,  The most ardent of novel-romders
docs tire at. times of the ultm.romantic,
with fiction introapective and retrospwc-
tive, and it in & pusitiverelief to fastenon
just auch x Louk as ix ** The Olnervations
of Honry."”

Literary Notes.

Maxy women have been reproached for
living for the sole object of entertaining.
Ne one doubts that such an aim is petty
and narrowing, but it is oqually certain
that it ixa womans duty to undemstand
The At of Entertaining, and this forms
the subiject of an attractive and uscful
article by ** Lady June ™ in the Cosmopnd-
itan fur May

.‘.

Crannst Histiry i spocially dosigned

te serve tho busy romder.

Ttays u
wmonthly the Hmpuortant news of the"q‘orld':

"carvfully sifted of noncomentialy, and;

bringing out clearly the canlinal printa of
rocent progroe along all lines. A hall-
hour will post the roader on all the lond-
ng question® of the day.  The Apel
munbor is abmndantly illusteated, and
Rives prominent sjace 1o the Chiness No-
gotiations, Culian amd Philippine Prob.
lams, Tanft War with Rumia, Relations

e i me e e

———

of England and Germany, the Hugue T'yi-
bunal of Arbitration, Industrial Consoli-
dations, the Riots in Spain, the Service
of Misaionn, the New Star in Persous,
Printing without Ink, ete. Boston : Cur-
rent History Co.
Maria Perrone,
Continued from paje 25,

I¢t was a curtous scene whioh I wit-
messed when I entered the great room
of the old palace, which im the trou-
bles of the great Napoleon had beoome
the chief inn of the sadly reduced city
of Atrani.

My osoort, all save thesentries at the
outer door, were disposed in full uni-
form on either side of the gloomy
spartment. A long table stood in the
widst with oandles and papers upon it,
the latter for show merely, being most-
1y regiinental dockets of Stephanoand
a8 fow draft reports of my own. The
syndic had scated himself at the aide of
the table, but at the brusque announoco-
ment of Stephano he had risen and
stood with bowed head while I walkod
to the red and gold chair of state re-
sorvod for me at the upper end of the

Varfngton's andans

commanded” by the

mﬂ::‘:mt Mr,
on for a copy
of his book,’

« Nothing letter could be wisted for.”

—British Weekly,
* Farsuperior to onlinary gubten.”—Daily Chronicle.
* Very emphatically tope them all."—Iiaily Grephic.

Visiters 1o London should use
DARL'NGTON'S ** Neiltlant luo;:::
- mer,
LONDON and “lankuu.c}m:o::
ENVIRONS " y-
By E.C. COOK and | 18% Bdition.

»
E.T.COOK, M.A.  3Mspsand Plan

Vinitorn to 1 ton. Fastbourno, Hastinge,
Houmnenouth, Wye Valley, Severn Valley,
Bath, Weaton-super-Mare, Malvern, Hercford,
Worcester, Gloucester, Llawdrindod, Wellk,
Breoon, Row, Tintern, Llaungotlon, Atwry.
stwyth, Towyn, Harmouth, Dalgelly; Harlech,
Criceleth, Pwllheli, Llandudno, ithyl, Bettwa.y.
oved, Notrwich, Yarmouth, Lowestoft, the
Noarfulk Hroade, Ido of Wight, and Channel
Tulands xhoukd uso

Barlingten’s Nandbooks, is. cach

1s. THE NOTELS OF TER WORLD.
A handbook to the lcul‘i# Hotcls through-
out tho workl.
Liangollem : DARLINGTON & ©OO.
Lewdon : SINPKIN & CO.
xew York and Chicage : BRENRTANC'S.
The Railsmy Nockstalls and all Buokseliers,
Photegraphs. — Hoautiful Photographs of
Scenery, Ruing, &c, in Norway, Swoden, ken.
nuark, [tusda, Germany, Fravce, ltaly, Greeee,
Turkey. 'alostine, and m’:t. almy the Engglish

Takes aml North Wales, 14, 18 and 24, List
post frec.—~Pariingtos & Co.. Llangollen.

GOD AND
THE CITY

By Tux RIGHT REVEREND
HENRY C. POTTER
RISHOP OF NEW YORKK

T NIS cdition contains a photo.

grphof the Right Reverend
Rishop Putter, tether with a
bographical sketeh of his life.
Clotk, Txcemly-five Cenis,

p—
wa———

May be onlered thmugh any bookscller,
ot will be sent powpanl for the peice by
The Abicy Ivrss, Pulishers, of One
2inmared and Rowricen Fyfth dvenue,
Neao York, London, Mentreal, and dse
whkere;s whoalwaysissucinteresting works

Then, as they were bringing forward
the prisouer, Stephnuo came again to
my side, and, unbuckling tho sword of
honor which tho king had given me, be
{aid it with infinite dignity on the ta-
ble in front of me.

‘“¥oare in an ill town and among
an untrustworthy folk, at ouce turbu-
lent and bundit ridden,’* he whispered
as I moved wy hund impatiently. It
s well to lot the cattle knuw it when a
great man deigns to come among them,’

For Stophano was aleo of the north
and despised the canaille of the south-
eastern sea.

1 looked up and saw Loo Perrone
standing at the end of the table farthest
from me. His hands were bound behind
him. He looked on tho floor, but his .
faco was no longer as I had scen it,
shaken with cimotion. It was gray and
stern rather, but very quiot withal.

There came toe tramp of soldiers on
the stone stuirs, and a file of carabineri
entered with a woman. It was Maria
Perrone, the dark woman with the
handsome oyes whom I bad seen in the
morning. Thoy trought her to the table
end and set ber beside bher husband.

She glauced up aud her oyes fell on

him.

“Leo!" she cried flercely. ‘“‘Leol! A
prisoner! Oh, my Leo! What bave you
dono now?'*

And sho raised hor arms and olasped
him about the meck. The loose, course
prison sloevee fell buck from the whito
rounded arms, aud I saw her fingers
clusp and kunit convalsively behind the
man’s héad. He turuod his eyes toward
ber, and pain and love st :ggled to-
gotlicr in his oyes. Tho muscios of his
arms twitched and drew like wire bell.
pulls as hostruggled to get hin arms
free, but the stecl wristbands beld.

“Marial Mother Maurin! Beloved
one!' he said huskily, looking at her a
momcnt.

And then, assho clung yet closcr to
him, he pushed her gently away with
a proud little mouvewent, us ono who
would say: “Shume, shawe, bLeloved!
Tbis is no time und no cowm pany for the
showing of love!"*

B3ut in gpite of these Maria Perrone
wistfally kept her oyes ou him, but he
did not look agaiu at his wifc, but as if
be dared us to think ill of it he fronted
as all definntly and yet with a certain
grimly watcbful rospoct{ulness which
won upon me.

Slowly the woman's hands unclasped
themselves as shonoted the uneasy shrug
of her husband's shouldcrs under her
touch. Her white arms grew suddounly
lax and fell beavily to her sides. She
faced about, Jookiug to us one by one
inquiringly. -

1 paused awhile before I spoko, taru-
ing over in 13y wiud how I should Lest
arrive at the trath,

*You are guilty of this murder for
which you were condetnnod?'® X maid to
the woman.

*l am truly guilty of the man‘s
death! I, and I aloue, did it!'” she an-
swored finmly. ‘I kuow not of what

.y husband is accused that he stands
bere Lound; bug, as God is my judge,
of all part in tho killing of the soldier,
Giovanni Lupo, he ix innoocent!"

1 nodded and tarued to hor husband.
The woman's eyes were steady as trath
itaclf.

**You hear what your wife tostifiea”"
I mid to the man. Do youstill adbere
%0 the open confomsion you made im the
duomo tonight?’

*Conforsion in the duwomo,’ almost
shricked the woman, turning to ber
husband. ** You, mado no confossien—
Yy you mado 10 coufeniion!”

(Th be oontinwed.)

-
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Books that will FHake Their Fark

Justa month old.“l‘:gt‘. l{!;rli:“ selling book in us‘ w‘ 70"(‘
Ralph Marlowe "

uncomfortable feeling.

... Authorof A remarkable novel of American lifein
“Children of the Mist,” New York.

Paper, 75¢. Cloth, $1.25 Laper, 75¢. Cloth, $1.25

CThe Eternal Quest Newest England

uv e i

i

James Steuart Henry Demarest Lioyd. ]

Author of Notes of a Democtatic Traveller in New Zealatd, {
“A Minister of State.” with some Australian comparisuns.,
Paper, 7 5c. Cloth, $1.25 Cloth, illustrated, $2.50.

WE PAY POSTAGE

Wiliiam Briggs, Publisher, nichuoissr. west. Toronte

!

w Joseple Hocking
James Ball Naylor Author of
As homely and entertaining as * David Harum,” “A Purple Robe,
Laper, 75c. Cloth, $r1.25 Paper, 750 Cloth, $1.25
Jobn Uytal {nderstudies
ny uy
Wm. Farguhar Payson Mary . 1Vilkins
A 'rhrilli;:fgsl;:);&?:;.nhe ‘Time “The }l‘::r‘:!?r}?irghway." ;
Paper, 75¢.  Cloth, $1.25 Laper, 75c.  Cloth, $1.25
CThe Good Red Earth Martin Brook drewed.  Urice, $30.00, 13.00 and 30,08,
uwy we
Eden Philipotts Morgan Bates '

o
» era in
,)"':.‘,: our lines

Our Gents® Toupeen™are of the latest pattern and im.
provement, atnd dofy the clasent alwervation, Out.of-town patrons
can e suited {us( as well andf they wete in Tomnto, Cut the  Wo will send free an applle
uize of the bald part out of a paper, state how your hairincomlud  eatlom  full particulars and
in front, send it to usand we will give you prices and full par.  Catalogue, ** How to Unler alr
ticulary, Prices range {rom $10.0 1o J0.00. Gomds,”

LADIES’ and GENTS’ WIGS and TOUPEES
and HEAD COVERINGS

Most Artistic and Natural in appearance, Perfect Fit,
Best Qualities, Best Finish and Lowest Prices.

treatiment  with

nmrket toqday,

extra,

Tris beautiful design of 2 Eady's Mead Covertng, —_—
: & where the halr is thin on the top, is a arvel of nutueal sppear.
i B ance, It fastens on with an clastic and is casily arranged and

Homg Jorgsat.

»,
’ N 400
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J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO.

441 Yonge Street and 1 Carliton, - TORONTO, Ont., Can,

No slipping off' or

Measurement for Wigs,

‘or Grey Hatlr uso EXTRACT OF WALNUT, a perfectly harle = preparation for
restoring Groy Hadr, Beand, Moustaehies, ete., to fts nuturad color with s single appliention.
Any shnde can be obtadued with one bottle, by sfmply diluting the tlufd with water
Price, $1.30. Sent by express to any purt of Canada and Unlted States.

sNuperfinons Wady arfely,
quickly removed, and tho
rools destroyed by perse.
veang and conselentions
bl ¥ T
PILLERINE,” Thero s
nothing  better in the
Price,
M08 sent by mail Ge,

When writing pleaso
mention the Cavabian

WL F };K:-r".uz. General Storckeeper, Williamsfond, Miss Ina Horkink, 188 Harhont Street, Tommte, says:
s 1 had n ’u’}silion in a city stare, hut iy health

gg
:
§
§
§
%

*1 hiave been miseralic for months past, was low. rave way nel 1w thinner and thiuner, had jer-
spiritol and nervoue, My ncrver were_extremely sfstent hvadache amd dizzy spells and was nervous,
twitchy aml 1 wan xitiply miscrable. My family (e sovere sVt was shorthiess of bnuth, My
phynician advised me to use Dr. Arnold® Toxin Pills slster was made well by Deo Arnobls Toxin 1Pl and
az the ouly remedy that would benefit e, 1 i so, Vdecklod totry them,  § began using than just after
and am now fecling well and strong, 1 hirve used only the last Toranto Exhibition and in a fow werks was
two hoxes amd at conthient A few more will iake e perfectly well, 1 continucd using them for atime,and
new an of me. now fecl tke a new belug. Truly they atea woman's

best friemd,”™

Women, you cannot look jwell unless you feel well.
bad health, thin blood, and unstrung nerves that make women look old.
bload is full of germs, which consume its vitality, making it thin, weak and
watery, and filling it with deadly poisons, the face becomes pale, wrinkles
appear, back and head ache fearfully and pain makes life miscrable.
no usc trying to “doctor” any part of the system that is discased unless we
remove the cause of the discase. It is known beyond dispute that all disease
is caused by germs and the poisons they produce.  These germs must be destroyed and the poisons counteracted o cure diseasc.

DR. ARNOLD’S TOXIN PILLS

are the only medicine that can kil the germs of discase and destroy: their poisons or * Toxins,” and they do this speedily and thoroughly.

1L Bacnurs, 'roprictor Rodal Hoted, Shelbume, Ont,,
writes:

1 have for years past sutfered every spnng v
thin watery hlood, boils, Wonkness, Inesof enemey, and
renerand eahanstion,  Nothing 1 ever uest hepeflted
we until T used Dies Arnold™s Toxin Pills, whieh have
curad e completely and penuanently,”

DR. ARNOLD'S TOXIN PILLS, the only medicine on earth that cures disease by killing the germs that cause it, are
sold by ail Druggists at 75¢. a box, small box 25¢c., or sent postpaid on receipt of price by the ‘

ARNOLD CHEMICAL COMPANY, LIMITED, TORONTO, ONT.
S S e O ST I S T O e oo oeeoeeSeeesS

WEER WRITING 1O ADVERTIEERS FLEASE UENTION TAR CANAINAN BOME JOURNAL

There is
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e Secret of Beauty is Pure, Rich Blood

It is not age, but disease,

If the

O LD



l ALL’S

READ THIS

DON'T USE POISONOUS LEAD PAINTS 0R COMMON RESINOUS SO-CALLED ENAMEL.
ASPINALL’S ENAMEL IS PURE, NON-POISONOUS, BRILLIANT AND DURABLE,

A Tin of ASPINALL'S will cover n much greater surface than an
equal quantity of Paint or common Enamel.

PURITY AND FINENESS OF MATERIAL ACCOUNT FOR THIS.
TRY IT AND PROVE FOR YOURSELF.

Always lay on
thin coats.

Insist on
ASPINALL’S

Don’t be put off with some-
thing <« Just as good,” of-
fered for the sake of extra
profit.

Support British Industries. Avoid all Enamels with specious Foreign names.

THE CRAZE OF 1901

Instruet your Decorator to use ASPINALLS «0O” White Enamel (or Tinted to any required
Coluring) for Large Work, such as the WALLR and WOODWORK of DRAWING ROOMS,
DINING ROONMS, BEDROOMS, HALLY, STATRCASES, CONSERVATORIES, &e.

AGENTS:

ONTARIOIAND THE EAST: WINNIPEG AND DISTRICT:
R. C. JAMIESON &‘_80., (3 St. John St., Montreal. J. H. ASHOUWN, Winnipeg.

Manufactured by ASPINALL’S ENAMEL, Limited

NEW CROSS, LONDON, S.E., ENGLAND.

" WHXN WRITINU TO ADVERTISXES PLRASR MENTIOX THE OANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.




