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THE GERMANIA LIFE_ INSURANGE

Company of New York.
30th YEAR TO JANUARY lst, 1890,

Assets, - - - $14,825,966
Income, - - - 2,963,000
Insurance written in1889, - .- - 10,148,883
Total Insurance in force, = - 54,199,371
Total Payments to Policy-holders, 23,000,000

. CANADIAN MANAGERS:
GEO. W. RONNE,

MonTREAL,
For rest of the Dominion.

J. FRITH JEFFERS,
Lownpon,
For Province ¢f Ontario.

#7Zr Applioants for Agenoies pleass address as abeve ®h

Mprs. Winslow’s

»
Soothing Syrup
should always be used for Children Teeth-
ing. It Soothes the Child, Softens the
Gums, Allays all Pain, Cures Wind Colic,
and is the Best Remedy for Diarrheea.
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A BOTTLE

| STANDARD
REM INGTON'HAS . TYPE-WRITER.
FOR FIFTEEN YEARS THE STANDARD,

AND EMBRACES THE LATEST AND HIGHEST ACHIEVE-
MENTS OF INVENTIVE SKIiLL.

Wy B0, BENGOUOE,
4 Adelaide Street West, Oor. Tonge St., Toronte.

=5 Machines rented to young ladics and g :ntlemen for practice.

MANUFACTURERS OF SH[}W GASES @

STORE FITTINGS AND FIXTURES, SIDEBOARDS, OFFICE PURNITURE, ETC,

196 KING STREET WEST, - - - TORONTO

SHOPPING BY MAIL.

Every well regulated establishment has a department specially giving attention
to orders coming by letter, and it is a well known fact, that customers being served
by a salesman through the mail, always get the benefit of the doubt, so to speak
knowing that the goods will be returned if not correct, or good value. R. WALKER
& Sons’ Mail Order Departiment is a special feature, and they invite correspondence
from every town in the Dominion.

T

.

LADY AGENTS WANTED

In every town and village for new and
fast selling articles ; experience not neces-
sarv. Enclose stamp for particulars to .

MRS. JOHN GALBRAITH,
353 Carlton Street, Toronto, Canada.

Mention TuE CANADIAN QUEEN.

NFLOWE Seed Contest!! {0e. for packes
SU of Mammoth Russian Sun-
flower Sceds, and a chance to guess the number of
secds in one head, containing between 2000 and 4000
seeds. Eight prizes, Las? prize, value $2.00. Results.
published. Mention Tz Queen. S.R. B. SmiTH,
Teacher, School Eight, Brighton, Ont,

Truly called the

"Groatest
Medicine
=e World,

Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure.

The public invited to investigate personally. Pam
phlets, Testimonials and advice Free. Call or address

Wi, Radam Microbe Killer Co., Limited,
120 King St. West, Toronto, Ont.

Sole owners and ¢ ers for the D
Beware of impositions, See our Trade Mark.

+ TRUSSES!

If you are in need of the above you will do well by
corresponding with or calling on a first-class manufac-
turer, such as

M. Reller,

106 QUEEN ST. BAST, TORONTO.

Special given to negl d rup

waited on by a lady.

Silver ¢ Star

STOVE POLISH.

Satisfaction guaranteed.

Isa PASTE all READY for use.
Dlakes no SMELL when HEATED.
Makes no DUST or DIRT.

Docs not STAIN the HANDS.
Requires no MIXING,

A PASTE—CANNOT slop or spill.
An IMPROVED STOVE POLISH.
Baves more than HALF the WORK.
Produces a JET BLACK Enamel Gloss.
A NEW INVENTION.

Has NO EQUAL.

We GUARANTEE to PLEASE

ASE YOUR DEALER FOR IT.

. Ladies |
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For THE CANADIAN QUEEN.

THE CONSTANCY OF LOVE.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

BY J. A, WILKINSON, AUTHOR oF “A REAL RonrinsonN CRUSOE,” ETc.

T was Christmas Eve. The
snug rectory of Calcroft lay
beneath a mantle of crisp
snow that cracked under
the tread of the pedestrian.
Lights shone dimly in the
windows of thelibrary, and
brightly in those of the par-
lor. The other windows
were in darkness. At one
of the windows, ia the
shadow of the heavy cur-
tains, sat a lady of proud,
yet gentle bearing, dressed
in widow’s weeds. Her
forchead was pressed
against the cold glass, as
if to cool the fever within.
Her eyes were steadfastly
fixed upon the waik leading

from the street, as if in earnest expectation. The shadows of the

church spire and pinnacles fell across the lawn like tall spectres,
as the moon struggled through the rifts in the clouds.

“Why does he not come? Oh, the hours seem so long !”

A silence followed these words which were more a prolonged
sigh than an attempt at articulation.

“The train must be late, or perhaps he has missed it. What
shall I do if he does not arrive to-night? Oh, decar, there is the
clock striking seven.”

“Excuse me,” ma'am, said a girl opening the door, “but
supper is ready ; will you have it served now.”

“ No, Mary, we will wait until Master Roland comes, but be
sure and keep it warm.”

Again that feverish brow rests against the window pane, and
those expectant eyes scan the path between the door and the gite.

The click of the gate latch sounded on the frosty air. A form
with -rapid steps moved up the path, and soon the bell was
heard. Too eager to wait for a formal entry, the watcher flew
to the hall and threw open the door. A pair of strong arms
encircled her, and kisses fell upon quivering lips.

“Come and sit by me, Roland, while Mary brings in the
supper. I have waited, oh, so eagerly, for your return; the
suspense has made me most miserable, and now that you
are here, I am so glad!”

“Roland, you arc growing to he a grand looking man.
There is not a mother in the country, but would be proud of
you ; but the supper is ready, and I must not forget that you
are hungry; even my praises will not satisfy a hungry man.
Let us go to the dining-room and when you have eaten, I will
have a long talk with you in the library.”

Roland Radcliffe was indeed hungry, and was only too glad
to be led out by his mother to the little table spread for two.
Hungry as he was, he could not fail to notice that his mother
scarcely tasted her supper, and when he undertook to press her
to cat, he observed a glistening tear on her drooping lashes.
Roland remembered that it was Christmas Eve, and thought
that sad memorics were crowding into his beautiful mother’s
heart, which his kind aticntion only intensified, and so
he ate on in silence. After supper they repaired to.
the library, and when Roland was scated in the great
arm-chaiv that was his father's favorite, his mother took a
seat beside him, and placing her arm on his chair, looked
wistfully into his face.

“ Roland my dear,” said Mrs. Radcliffe, after having gazed
sorrowfully into his face for some time, *“you have come home
for Christmas, when you should be met with glad greetings
only, and I have nothing but sadness, trouble and heartbreakings
to give you. I fecl almost guilty, for, do as I may, I have not
the mcans of bringing one ray of joy into your heart, unless the
fact of meeting your unhappy mother can do so.”
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“My dear kind mother, I know that we are poor, now that
father is with us no more ; but next Spring my studies will be
finished, and then I hope to get some suitable situation, in
which I shall be able to earn something, and keep you in, at
least, 2 moderately comfortable way. The life insurance, which
we ought to soon get now, will buy and furnish a little home,
and I hope to receive an income to keep it going. Of course it
will compel me to postpone indefinitely what 1 had set my heart
upon ; but I feel sure Vivian will not object to wait until the
wheel takes another turn.”

“Oh, my dear boy, it breaks my heart to have to break yours !
The life insurance is gone, forfeited, we will never get it. The
payments were not made, and Dore and Denton have written
me that there is no ground for hope of our ever receiving one
penny. Then there are bills that we knew nothing of, which
have been sent in, and it will take the proceeds of all we have
in the house, at the close of the sale, to pay these, and day after
to-morrow will see us in the streets without a pound in the world,
and most likely with some of our debts unpaid. How, under
these circumstances, will you finish yoyr education, and what

will we do? It will not be a merry Christmas to-morrow,
Roland.”

Christmas morning, Mrs. Radcliffe and her son met at break-
fast. A tearful embrace, a silent, scanty meal, and Roland
rose.

‘“ Mother, I have made a resolve. I am going on foot to
Craylands. I will see Mr. Danforth and Vivian, and explain
how matters stand. Then I will leave it with them to say
whether our engagement shall continue. I will not allow my
feelings to influence me. If the engagement continues, it will
be with the understanding that it will be for an indefinite
period. If it is broken, I will only have you to think of, and
plans must be laid for immediate action. My education must
stop where it is.”

“My dear boy,” said Mrs. Radcliffe, “ I grieve more for you
than for myself. 1 fear your future life is spoiled. I could
not bear to see you in a menial position, and we have no
‘friends at court,’ as they say, to help you on. I am sure it
would kill me to have you do anything not wholly consistent
with your position as a gentleman.”

“ Proud mother, fie! No honest work is degrading. I am
not afraid of it. I think my nature is more plebian than yours.
For myself, I would do anything within reason to procure an
honest living for you ; but if it would hurt your proud spirit,
and I can find no position that meets your approbation in this
country, I will try the colonies. Now keep up your spirits and
don't allow your troubles to break your heart.”

Roland held his mother to his heart and kissed her fervently
and walked away. '

The Rector of Calcroft had died of heart disease, at the close
of the arduous duties of a Sabbath day, a few months previously,
leaving his stately widow—the daughter of the late Sir John
Amold, K.C.M.G.—and one son. Mrs. Radcliffe was a lady.
She never forgot that fact. Her hcart was proud but kind.
Her needy parishioners received more kind words and acts from
her than pecuniary aid. Calcroft was not a wealthy place, and
the Rector’s income was so limited, that it was as much as he
could do to meet the obligations that his own family and
establishment entailed upon him. He had made provision for
his family by taking out an insurance policy on his life ; but the
additional expense of sending his son to college, had so pressed
upon his funds, that he had been unable to meet the payments,
and it had become forfeited. A bill for borrowed money for

the same purpose, was now in process of collection, and the:
mother and son stood face to face with poverty, and no apparent:
way of escape.

Vivian Danforth had prepared some exquisite Christmas.
gifts for her affianced husband. She knew that he would
return home fromcollege for the Christmas holidays,andexpected
that he would hire a carriage, and drive his lady mother over
to Craylands during the day. She loved her handsome Roland
with an intense and unselfish love, and she sang ‘snatches of
love songs as she moved about the spacious rooms of her
father’s house. Not a cloud rested on her heart that happy-
Christinas morning. The younger members of the family were:
gathered in the nursery, discussing the favors that St. Nicholas.
had bestowed, and gladness reigned at Craylands. She had.
written Roland to be sure to come and bring his mother to-
dinner, if it was at all possible to get her to join them in their
Christmas festivities, and she expected they would arrive as.
soon after service as they could.

Service was over, and Mr. and Mrs, Danforth and Vivian,
who had been driven over to the village, were just entering the:
drive to the house, when, casting her eyes down the road
toward Calcroft, she saw a well-known form at some distance,
walking quickly towards them. She had only time to lay aside:
her bonnet and wraps and return to the door, when her lover:
was admitted to the hall. She ran forward to meet him, her-
face radiant with gladness ; but she soon discovered the cloud.
that hung over him, despite his efforts to appear natural. He:
was really glad to meet her. He had great faith in Vivian and.
her pure love, and although his journey that day was for the-
purpose of releasing her from her engagement, there had not
been a thought or a plan for the future formed in his brain,
during his long walk, in which she did not appear as one of the:
chief characters. . L

Roland was received cordially by the whole family, for he was.
in favor with all of them, and each greeting sent a chill to his.
heart, as he thought of the possibility of its being the last.

As soon as an opportunity offered, he asked for a private:
interview with Vivian.

“ Vivian, my love, I have come to you to-day full of sadness,,
and I cannot rest until you know the worst. I am a beggar.
1 do not possess one pound in the world. I have no employ-
ment, and no prospect of any. Even if I had employment, or if’
1 secure it, I have my dear mother to provide for, and the time
when I can make you my own seems so distant that it would be
heartlessness on my part to ask you to wait for me. I returned
home last night to find my poor mother almost heartbroken.
She had not written me the facts, that she might spare me.
as long as possible. My father’s life insurance was forfeited.
for non-payment of premiums, and we find he had borrowed.
money, I presume for the purpose of giving me my education..
The bill for this must be met. There are a few tradesmen’s
bills, which aggregate quite a sum. The probabilities are that.
I shall be in debt from fifty to a hundred pounds. This is.
a most discouraging position, and paints my future so black
that I really cannot ask the woman that I love as I love my-
life, to link her fate with mine.”

Vivian laid her head on his breast, and with tears in her
eyes said, .

“Roland, my love, your story breaks my heart. Not for my
own sake but for yours. Ihave a happy home; I can stay here
until I am gray with age, content in the love I have for you, so
jong as I know that your heart is true tome ; but I am thinking
of the struggle that awaits you. Poor, dear Reland, how L
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Pity you, and I am so helpless to either devise or execute
a means of relief. I think we will have to ask Papa to help us,
he is such an excellent hand at planning. Are you willing for
him to know?”

“ Oh yes, I am quite determined to tell him all, and see if he
approves of our engagement being continued. We must have
‘both your parents’ full consent to such an unreasonable arrange-
ment. In spite of what our hearts say, we must be guided
by them.”

Mr. Danforth was a barrister. A shrewd far-seeing business”

man, but of a kind heart and true to his friends. He was
<alled into the consultation, and the whole story told to him as
if he was about to prepare a brief upon it for argument before
the bench. When the brief was made, he at once assumed the
70le of judge, and gave a most wise and judicial decision.

“ My young friend, I need not say to you that I am deeply
sorry for you and your estimable mother. I have always held
" you in high esteem, and your conduct to-day has, if possible,
increased my appreciation of your good qualities. I believe
that you and my daughter edch have an abiding love that will
stand the storms that are now upon you, though they may
continue for years. Constancy is meritorious, and I appreciate
that quality in any individual. Nor do I think the less of you
dor your poverty. A man with honest purpose and reasonable
industry must succeed, unless the handicap be too great for the
race. | believe in you firmly and 1 am not often deceived
in men. But the present outlook is so gloomy that nothing
short of a miracle can bring a bright prospect for years.
‘Would it not be wise for you to annul your engagement as an
absolute thing.and allow it to fall into what we call in law a
tacit understanding? If you have faith in each other this will
have quite as binding an effect ; but should either of you prove
inconstant, and marry another, you will not have broken an
actual engagement.”

Here was a compromise that was more satisfactory to Roland
than it was to Vivian. Knowing her as he did, he was not
afraid to trust forever on the strength of her abiding love, and
he was in as safe a position as with the engagement binding her,
and he had her father’s approval of it. It lifted a load from his
heart. Vivian was still his own. ’

Vivian had no fear that she would lose Roland’s love, but she
would rather have allowed the more bLinding bonds to have
remained, so that, his right to claim her being stronger, he could
‘have leaned more heavily on her for comfort in the dark hours
of trial,

Roland stayed to dinner ; but, although his heart was lighter,
he could not altogether shake off the burden that lay upon it,
and that would lay there until there should appear a rift in the
cloud through which a bright ray might shine to gild his future.

The sale was over. Mr. Danforth was there and had bidden
up the goods as high as possible, and, when a settlement was
<completed, Roland’s indebtedness was less than thirty pounds.
A sister of Mrs. Radcliffe’s who had come to the sale invited
‘the broken-hearted lady to accompany her home, and make a
long visit. Roland wrote to every friend and acquaintance, of
whom he could think, for help to secure something to do; but
nothing that the proud mother would for a moment consider,
presented itself, and he was driven almost to desperation.

A consultation at his uncle’s house in which Mr. Danforth
kindly joined, resulted in the decision that he should try his
fortune in one of the colonies. The uncle offered to loan him
fifty pounds and give his mother a home until he should get
into a position to do something for her. Mr. Danforth offered

him a loan of another fifty pounds, and these two gentlemen
further offered to carry the thirty pounds that he owed-until he
could settle that; So, nothing better offering, Roland decided
to accept of this help, and at once set about making arrange-
ments for his departure.

Roland’s uncle was a squire in moderate circumstances, living
in a fine old place with historic memories, and Mrs. Radcliffe
would be very comfortable with her sister if she could be
contented ; but having no claim on her brother-in-law, she felt
that receiving a home from him was a mild species of charity.
Her proud spirit chafed under this state of things more than
she would have cared to let Roland know. However, she
expressed such fervent hopes for his speedy success, that she
might not be a burden on her friends, that—although he did not
mention his thoughts—he understood it all.

Roland felt somewhat as his mother did, although perhaps
not to so great an extent, and for his own sake and indepen-
dence, as well as for his mother’s sake, he not only hoped but
determined that at the earliest possible moment she should be
dependent on no one but himself,

The parting between Roland and Vivian was most affecting.
Eternal fidelity was promised on both sides, and faith was
strong in each heart. It might be many years, it certainly
would be a few, before they would ‘meet again, and the uncer-
tainties of the future, and the accidents incident to life made it
little less than a farewell, never to meet again.

It is by striking the steel that the fire is produced. Trials
not only purify, but strengthen. Roland had returned from col-
lege that Christinas eve, a fing, generous, but thoughtless youth.
He lefe his betrothed’s side a thoughtful, earnest, determined
man. Vivian, the light-hearted singing-bird, who had fluttered
joyously through her father's house, was transformed into a
staid, careful woman. Sorrows in our own hearts open themto
the sorrows of others. She developed into the most tenderand
thoughtful of women, whose greatest delight was to alleviate
suffering, relieve distress and do good to all. Mr. Danforth
saw the change wrought in his thoughtless child, and loved her
all the more because of it.

Roland chose Canada as the field for his future effotts,
because it was nearer and more conveniently reached than any
other of the important colonies. When he arrived in Montreal
he set to work with a will to find employment that would bring
an adequate return. It was a more difficult task than he had
expected it to be, and many were the discouragements he met,
before he found himself employed as book-keeper in a small
firm of inferior standing. Determined to obtain employment, he
thought of this as “a stepping stone.” Here he hoped to learn
something of practical business, and obtain experience which
would make him useful in a higher and more lucrative sphere.
He had given his mother ten pounds out of the hundred he had
borrowed, before he left England, and as soon as he wasin a
position to earn his own living, he returned the thirty pounds,
for which his friends were responsible. He put away another
ten pounds, with the determination not to touch it, lest he
should at any time be thrown out of employment, and might
require it during his enforced idleness.

Roland soon found that an undergraduate, without either a
commercial education or practical ideas, was in about the most
unfortunate position of any man in a new country. There was
no place just suited tohis qualifications. Hadhebeen finished,
he might have sought a position as teacher ; had his education
been commercial, he could have procured a position in a count-
ing house ; had he understood journalism, there were openings
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that he could have entered into. A subordinate position in any
line would not bring him sufficient remuneration to allow him,
after meeting his own expenses, to send such sums to his mother
as would make her independent of her brother-in-law, in every
respect, except her board, and also cnable him topay off the
money he had borrowed.

While working faithfully in his humble position for less than
two poundsa week, he spent his evenings in searching for some-
thing better. He first thought of the influence of the Church.
Here he was graciously received as became the son of an Eng-
lish rector ; but since he could not fully explain his position,
he found that he was likely to suffer more than he would gain
there. Invitations to gentlemen’s houses, operas, church chari-
ties and financial efforts, brought outlays that he was not pre-
pared to court ; while the influence brought to bear in his
behalf, always led him to some position which he was not quali-
fied to fill, or offered an opening for a beginner where the
income would not meet his own expenses.

Roland had always been very exclusive, and although he
thought he had stepped down to the level of the lowest honest
man, he was not long in finding that a new country levelled its
masses to a standard quite below anything he was as yet pre-
pared to accept. He had observed a plain practical-looking,
middle-aged man stopping at his lodging house ; but he had
never spoken to him ; in fact he had wondered why his land-
Jady, who was a woman of considerable refinement, should allow
such a coarse specimen of humanity to have a place under her
roof. One day he overheard this plain man spoken of as Mr.
Jones, the wealthy contractor. Roland had practicalideas, and
after he went to his room, he began to think seriously upon the
subject of his pride, and decided that he would have to takehis
place amongst the plain people, if he expected to succeed. He
reasoned that a successful man, like Mr. Jones, could give him
good advice, and determined to make his acquaintance. The
next few times that he met Mr, Jones he spoke to him, and got
a plain “ Good day” inreply. Not to be repulsed he asked Mr.
Jones for an interview, which was granted readily, and with-
outany approachataffectation. In his heart Roland considered
Mr. Jones a rough, ill-mannered man, but he said, “I may have
to meet many such, and I may as well get used toit.”  He went
to Mr. Jones’ room, and when he was scated he said,

“My. Jones, I have to beg a thousand pardons for intruding
myself and my affairs upon you ?

“Don’t mention it, don’t mention it.”

‘“ Thank you heartily for your kindness ; but I am only a few
months in this country, and finding that you are a business
man here, I have sought this interview for the purpose of ask-
ing you if you would do me the great kindness to advise me as
to what course Ishould pursue to secure the greatest success at
the earliest moment.”

“ State your case, state your case.”

This rather threw Roland off his balance, for he had had no
intention of telling his private affairs to a stranger; but this
blunt, earnest, yet not unkind man had put him directly into a
corner, and he had cither to tell his story, or leave the room.
He was not a moment in deciding ; but told Mr. Jones of his
widowed mother, and the necessity that was laid upon him of
providing for her. He also told him of his present employment
and the salary that he was receiving, Mr. Jones sat still, lis-
tening attentively, and after Roland ceased to speak, he still
'sgtt as ifto say “Is thatall 2  As Roland did not proceed, Mr.
Jones began,

% Become more like the people of this country in dress and
manhers. Take a cheaper boarding house. Four dollars a

week ought to secure good enough board for any healthy young
man. Here the lowest is seven dollars. You will save from
three to four dollars a week in that way. Start a night school
if you can find pupils—your church relationship ought to bring
you those—and make your evenings add to your income. If not,
then learn shorthand, get a position as evening reporter on a
paper. Apply yourself to become master of commercial book-
keeping, and then advertise for and get sets of books to post for
small firms that do not keep a regular book-keeper. Do anything
that comes in your way. Burn your gloves, throw off your coat,
speak kindly to every man you meet, measure no man by his
clothes or his education, make yourself one of the people, and
one that the people will like. Be honest, trustworthy, atten-
tive, industrious, patient. Don’t expect to climb to the topin a
day, and you will succeed in the end.”

Roland thanked him and retired. When he had returned to
his own room, and thrown himself into his chair, he was both
encouraged and discouraged. There seemed to loom before
him a mountain of difficulties that he had never seen so plainly
as now. It involved a perfect transformation of himselfand his
habits ; but the mountain had not been thrown up without the
way of scaling it being pointed out, and, painful as the way
seemed, it was still possible. Before he retired for the night he
had made a resolve.

The next evening as Roland was passing through the hall,
dressed in a common (weed suit, bought at a ready-made cloth~
ing store, he met Mr. Jones. That gentleman, without appear-
ing to notice the change, greeted Roland with a hearty shake of
the hand; and a kind “ Good night.”

“Mr. Jones, I am taking your advice, I will leave this house
at the end of my week.”

“ Where are you going ?

Roland gave him the street and the number, and Mr. Jones
made an entry of it in his note book, saying, '

“1 may keep my eye on you, and I hope to find that you are
succeeding.”

Two weeks later Roland was out of work. The firm that he:
was with had decided to make other arrangements, and could
fill his place at a much lower salary, and he walked the streets
many days before he found work at seven dollars a week as
goods’ checker. He tried every newspaper office in the city for
reportorial work, but his inexperience was against him, and he
got none. He tried the night school, but could not receive suf-
ficient encouragement ; he, however, secured three or four pupils.
at their own homes, which brought his income up to what it
had been in his first position. Every spare hour he spent in.
perfecting his book-keeping, and studying shorthand.

A year had rolled away, and all that he had been able to
remit to his mother wasten pounds. He had learned a great
deal, but still had much to learn. One day a letter arrived for
him from Mr. Jones, asking him to call at the old number. He
responded at the earliest possible moment. Mr. Jones offered
him a position as time-keeper and overseer on a con-
tract which he had taken, at a salary of ten dollars a week. He
accepted the offer, in the hope that the position would be a per-
manent one, and that he would soon receive an increase. At
the end of a year his salary was raised to twelve dollars a week.
He worked for this amount for two years longer. It was a dull
prospect for Roland. His mother’s clothing had to be furnished
and expenses met, and after four long years of hard work and,
to him, hard fare, he had only just succeeded in getting out of
debt. :

Letters from home brought him news that made him feel more
than ever the necessity that lay upon him of securing a larger
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income ; but instead of being brighter, things began to look
worse. Mr. Jones retired from business, and Roland was again
thrown out of work. With the best of credentials and Mr. Jones’
influence, he next secured a position as second book-keeper
in a wholesale house. He had mastered shorthand to such a
degree that he could make a fair report of a public gathering,
and he was employed by one of the newspapers as an occasional
evening reporter ; but he was called upon so seldom that it did
not bring him an average of two dollars a2 week. For twomore
years he worked on, his heart aching because he was unable
to do more for his loved ones at home, whose necessities had
increased.

Every newspaper was searched for a more lucrative opening;
many advertisements were answered, but he was always too late,
or lacked influence. He attended to every duty, he put up with
every inconvenience, he avoided all kinds of society, he was
written down as a miser and mean by his companions in the
office, and he endured it all without a murmur, sustained alone
by what was in his heart.

A fine looking young man, the son of an English curate, the
arms of society were wide open to receive him, and in some
cases it really importuned him. In several instances there
appeared to be opportunities which, if cultivated, might have
led to an alliance where the wealth he lacked would have been
secured, but nothing dazzled or attracted him. The “tacit
understanding” was a bond strong enough to bind him until
death. Or, perhaps, it should not be put in thatlight. The
great love he had for Vivian so filled his constant heart that he
had no room for a single thought of another, and he toiled on
wearily, hopefully, uncomplainingly, until the day should come
when she would fill his life.

The firm in which Roland was employed was forced to close
out a business in Princeport, which was not able to meet its
bills, and he was offered the position of going there as overseer
and book-keeper at a salary of fifteen dollars a week. As he
would be able to return to his old employment when the goods
were sold, he accepted it for the purpose of being in a position
to send more money home. He was nearly a year in disposing
of the stock, as there was a large quantity of unsalcable goods,
and the saleable ones had to be renewed several times to help
work off the others. This work was about completed, when he
received a telegram to close up the place, but remain tempor-
arily in charge, as the firm in Montreal had become insolvent.
In a short time he was out of employment and many hundred
miles away from the spot where he had any acquaintances. His
heart sank within him, and the object which he lived to attain
was removed to an indefinite distance.

He secured first one situation and then another in Prince-
port. Sometimes his salary was good, and sometimes below
what he could afford to work for; but he could live in a rough
cheap way there, and save for his loved ones, and this prevented
his return to Montreal.

Roland had noticed a change in the tone of his mother’s let-
ters, an increasing discontent, a spirit of deeper complaining
and chafing under her lot, which caused him sorrow and appre-
hension. His letters never lost their hopeful character, no mat-
ter how his heart bled, and his cheering words were calculated
to lift his mother’s spirit out of her chronic gloom ; but “bope
deferred maketh the heart sick,” and the prospects werr. such
that really there was slight grond for hope.

After struggling on and trying every way to attain to success,
Roland saw himself apparently no nearer than when he first
landed on the wharf at Montreal. He was tempted to make
some bold stroke and imitate others who had secured success

in a few months at the mines ; but as the chances of failure were-
twenty to one against him, he hesitated. He felt that those who
depended on him could not afford to miss his remittance even
for the few months that would be required to make a trial, and.
ultimate failure would bring actual want and suffering.

How had it,fared with his dear ones at home ?

For some time after Roland left, his mother was somewhat
comfortable in her sister’s house. It was like a visit lengthened
out ; but little by little this fecling passed away, and one of
dependency took its place. Then her manner became restrained;
it was evident she felt her position keenly, and this made her
sister and brother-in-law unhappy. They were both very kind
to her, and now tried to increase their manifestations of kind-
ness, which were misinterpreted by Mrs. Radcliffe, and she
became really unhappy. Vivian tried to do all she could to
relieve the tedium of Mrs. Radecliffe’s life.  She saw with sorrow
and regret the growing feeling of discomfort, and did her best
toexorcise the spirit. It was but six miles from Mr. Danforth’s to
Mrs. Radcliffe’s sister’s home, and Vivian frequently went over to
visit her, and often brought Mrs. Radcliffe home with her, and
kept her for days. Then Mrs, Radcliffe would grow restless,
and Vivian would return her to her sister’s, and visit her again
every few days.

Vivian's mother had been an invalid for years, and about this
time she became worse, and passed quietly away. This left a
blank in the household that it fell to Vivian’s ot to partly fill,
and prevented her from spending as much time as formerly
with Roland’s mother.

About a year after Mrs. Danforth’s death there was trouble
in Mr. Danforth’s office. His partner had done something in
the management of the Bellington estate, which brought the
firm into responsibilities which completcly ruined Mr. Danforth.
To meet this liability Mr, Danforth had to make over all his
property to younyg Lord Bellington, and could barely purchase
a cottage into which to move his family. He was scarcely
settled in his circumscribed quarters when a stroke of paralysis
carried him off. The business was settled up, and Mr, Dan-
forth’s brother adopted the younger children, and offered Vivian
a home ; but she would not think of leaving the locality where
Mrs. Radcliffe lived. The cottage and its furniture were given
to Vivian as her share of the estate, and certain interests would
produce about twenty pounds a year for a limited time, and
then this would cease. Vivian asked Mrs. Radcliffe to make
her home with her, and she accepted the offer.

Vivian and Mrs. Radcliffe were now started at housekeeping,
with an assurcd income of twenty pounds, to be added to by
Roland’s remittances. For a long time Mrs. Radcliffe was
happicer than she had been during the last few years ; but this
wore away, and she soon became very despondent and dissatis-
fied. Their income was not sufficient to meet their wants, simple
as they were, and Vivian was put to her wits’ end to-know what
to do to prevent Mrs. Radcliffe from finding out the real state
of things. The gitl was dismissed, and a younger one
got at less wages, and Vivian did a Jarge part of the housework.
Dresses and bonnets had to be made over and trimmed, and
Vivian, who had had no expericnce in this kind of work, had to
learn how to do it. A small garden adjoining the cottage was
cultivated by Vivian’s own hands, andncarly enough vegetables
raised to meet the wants of the little household. From early
morning until late into the night she was busy at her work, never
repining, never complaining. If she had hopes, they rested on
an invisible foundation ; but she never appeared altogether des-
pondent. If she felt low-spirited, she hid it from her friend—



842

THE CANADIAN QUEEN,

whom she had learned to call “mother,”—and in whose pre-
sence she always wore a cheerful look.

To say that Mrs. Radclife was hard to please, even to
unreasonableness, is not to over-color the facts, and yet it was
because she did not wish to be so that she was more decidedly
so. Had she complained or scolded, or found fault, it would not
have been so bad; but to be perpetually lamepting that she
was so much trouble and such a terrible burden, and so great
an expense, and so in the way, and the cause of Vivian’s sacri-
fice of her life, and a thousand other things, dinned continually,
and finished with a sigh, a tear, or an outright burst of weep-
iing, kept up a continual shower of sadness on the household.
Then the manner of making her requests was so trying and
unfortunate,

“Vivian, my love, I would like a few drops for this cough of
mine ; but,dear me, I am such a trouble to you, patient angel,
and such an expense on your seanty purse, I feel guilty every
time I am compelled to speak of these things. I feel I am
standing inthe way of your happiness. You are sacrificing your
dear life, and I believe I am the most cruel woman in the world
to allow it at all, and then, dear me, but for that “tacit under-
standing,” you might have done so well. But then, of course,
it would have broken my poor dear Roland’s heart, for I know
he loves you with an undying affection, Oh ! it does so lacerate
my heart to think of him toiling and suffering in that terrible
place so far from us and home. Excuse my weakness, dear
Vivian, you cannot yet fully understand the depth of a mother’s
love for a noble boy like Roland. It is not every mother who
has a son like my dear boy. My heart swells with boundless
love when I think of him. Oh what a hard fate!”

A kind cheerful word, a kiss, a patting of the cheek, a strok-
ing of the hair, brought a temporary calm, to be followed by
another request for a few fresh drops of ammonia to be added
to her simelling bottle, followed by another discourse of a similar
kind. Day after day, month after month, year after year, life
went on in this way at the cottage. At length Vivian was in
debt, and a still further curtailment was necessary, and there
was only one way in which this could be done. The small girl
was discharged, and Vivian took the entire responsibility of the
work of the cottage.

Mrs. Radcliffe could not see that her complaining, sorrowing
spirit was the most trying kind of fault-finding. She could not
see that she was wearing Vivian’s life out, and that she was
breaking the most patient and loving heart that ever beat in
human breast.  She could not understand her own cruelty to
the one who was making every sacrifice possible in her life.

The last few months things had gone worse. The remittan-
ces from Roland had not been as large or as frequent as pre-
viously, and he had explained it on the ground of his being out
of work. Sometimes the larder was so empty that Vivian had

* gone supperless to bed, and often pinched herself in food to
have to give to the guerulous woman who, if Vivian did not
love for her own sake, she at least loved tenderly for the sake
of her son.

When Vivian was alone she often wept, but Mrs. Radcliffe
was never allowed to see her reddened eyes. She bore hersor-
rows, apparently, without flinching, while the steel was passing
through and through her soul,

It was well on into December. Letters had come regularly
from Roland, still filled with words of hope ; but no remittance.
Vivian wept silently over the last one, and then put on her bon-
net and went to the office of Fairchilds and Brooks, and asked
for a loan on her cottage. They promised to search the title,
and if satisfactory, would advance the money at once. One,

two, three days passed, and the fourth was just closing. It was
Christmas Eve, and Mrs. Radcliffe and Vivian were sitting in
the gloaming., Vivian was thinking of the empty larder and the
slowness of Fairchilds and Brooks in closing the loan,and won-
dering what she would do on the morrow for food. A step was ~
heard outside, the bell rang. Vivian answered it. The post-
man,—a letter from Fairchilds and Brooks. They found that
before a legal mortgage could be given, all the children of the
late Mr. Danforth must sign away their right to the property.
As this could not be done until they were of age, the firm must
decline to grant the loan.

Vivian had moved to the window to read the letter by the fad-
ing light, and having finished, it had fallen into her lap as she
turned her face towards the frosty pane io hide the silently
falling tears. Mrs. Radcliffe moved to the window, and taking
a seat, looked out on the still night.

“Dear, oh dear, how sad I feel to-night, my dear Vivian.
How itreminds me of twelve years ago, as I sat in the rectory
window at Calcroft, and waited for my dear Roland to return to
me. My heart was full of sorrow, and I have not known a
happy day since. Oh, how iniserable these thoughts make me
feel, with my poor boy in that far-off land, amongst those
heathenish people.”

We-left Roland undecided as to what he should do. Whe-
ther to make a strike for a fortune or labor on in drudgery and
poverty. The success of some others inspired him, and he
determined to try his chances. With prospector’s tools and
provisions he started for the forest. Day after day he searched
for the precious metal, picking here, digging there, and ham-
mering yonder. At night he slept, wrapped in his blanket and
at dawn began his weary search., Six weeks had passed, and
although almost disheartened, he still kept on. One day he
found traces of what seemed to be a rich lead. For two days
he worked, developing and staking his claim. Loaded with
specimens, he made his way back, and, reaching the nearest
government office, registered it. Then he exhibited his speci-
mens of ore, and had some of them analyzed. Experts gathered
to see the “rich stuff,” and soon it was the talk of the whole
section. Offers began to come in, and a wealthy company sent
out experts to examine it. Upon their return an offer of fifty
thousand dollars was made, and Roland refused it. Then ano-
ther company sent out experts. The first company, fearing
they would lose the opportunity of buying, doubled their offer,
which was still refused. They then asked Roland to make an
offer, and he said, “ Double your offer and it is yours.”

After some hesitation they did this, and Reoland at once
started for home. At first he thought to cable his intentions,
but could not resist the temptation to take them by surprise,

On board the steamship on which Roland took passage, was
Lord Bellington. Roland made hisacquaintance, and enquired
what had been done with Mr. Danforth’s property, and received
for a reply that there had been some difficulty, as the transfer
was not complete at the time of Mr. Danforth’s death, and it
had remained without occupation, and he presumed must so
continue until the youngest of Mr. Danforth’s children became
of age. Roland asked if the estate of Bellington would sell if
the purchaser took the risk of the title. His Lordship replied
that he presumed they would gladly do so. When the ship
called at Queenstown, a telegram was sent to the solicitors at
London, making an offer, and if the offer were -accepted, they
were asked to meet the ship at Liverpool with the papers.

When Roland arrived at Liverpool, he was met by a member
of the firm, with the transfers ready. The money was paid, and
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when Roland stepped into the train, he carried the deeds with
him.

Mrs. Radcliffe and Vivian sat silently, but for an occasional
sigh from Mrs. Radcliffe. The shades grew thicker, and forms
passing on the streets were scarcely visible, except by the gas
light. .

A step more brisk than that of the other pedestrians was
heard coming along the walk, The gate was quickly thrown
open, and a stalwart form ran hastily up the path to the door.

“Roland !” cried Mrs. Radcliffe, too much affected to rise
from her chair. Vivian flew to the door, and was folded in her
lover's arms, but only for an instant, and they both hurried to
Mrs. Radcliffe’s side. Her son’s arms encircled her, and she
wept tears of joy on his breast.

When the excitement of meeting was over, Roland gave a
full account of his good luck and his journey home, and told of
the meeting with Lord Bellington, and the purchase of the old
Danforth home with all its furnishing.

“ Now,” said he to Vivian, “why should we wait longer?

To-morrow is Christmas Day, let us make it merry by consum-
mating the joy we have so long waited for, and drive from the
church to our home there to-morrow.”

The next morning there was quite a flutter of excitement when
the news flew around the village that there was to be a wedding
at the close of the service. That Roland Radcliffe had returned,
and that he and Vivian Danforth were to be rewarded for their

CONSTANCY OF LOVE.

When the ceremony was over, Roland, Vivian and Mrs. Rad-
cliffe were driven from the church to the old home, where a
sumptuous dinner was provided for them by the servants hired
by Roland the night before. Mrs. Radcliffe was radiant with
joy, her complaining spirit was exorcised. Vivian was full of
peace, and her perfect content was visible in every line of her face,
which looked ten years younger than it did the night before.
Roland was too happy for words to express. Pointing toa
large motto placed on the wali at one end of the room, he said,

“That motto expresses our feelings to-day as it never could
have done before:”

For THE CaNADIAN QUEEN.

1 have longed to be by the sounding sea,

Where the billows foam and swell

Where cach curling wave, in its ocean cave

Hath been kissed by a pearly shell,

Where the mermaids hide, ‘neath the billowy tide,
Coming up for their toilets rare,

Where they sport unharmed, while the sailor’s charmed,
Watch them comb their golden hair. .

‘When a little child, in my day-dreams wild

I had watched the far-off sky—

And thought the clouds, in their pearly shrouds,
Where mountains grand and high,

Then I thought some day,—in the far-away,
Three places I hope to be,—

On the ocean grand, far away from land

With the billows bounding free,

On the mountains high, as the night draws nigh,
And the stars come one by one—

On the prairies wide, where the hunters ride,
And camp when the day is done.

- * » »
1 can see it al], while the shadows fall

As [ saw it years ago,

When the mountains first on my vision burst,

Their broad tops white with snow.

See cach lofty height, with jts peaks of white

While bathed by the setting sun,

Where the pine trees gleam, 'neath the evening beam
And the hounds and the hunters run.

Sce the river's side, where the foaming tide

Came up to meot the shore,

» -
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Where the floating skiff, and the rocky cliff

Are seen from the open door.

There were mountain springs, swilt as cagle wings,
Dashing gaily down the glen,

Where they sparkled white, like diamonds bright
Unseen by the gaze of men,

For the mountains grand, of my native land,

For the prairies green and wide

Where the goldensrod amd the daisies nod

In the tall grass side by side,

Yor the wild rose (air, in its beauty rare

‘Fhat sleeps *neath the wintry snow,

T'o awake in June, and to brighten soon

‘The prairies with crimson glow,

When the dreamy haze of the Autumn days
Wraps earth in a golden glow—

When the dead leaves fall, like a funeral pall

On the russet sward below,

With a silent tear, for the closing year,

A sigh inany heart is stilled,

For the deep bluc sea, with its white sails free

1s a vision unfulfilled.

For the acres grand, of this broad free land

Wide stretching froin sea to sen,

Where "neath Freedom’s light and her banners bright,
On the altar of Liberty,

We offer our peaise, and our voices raise

1o homage and love (o ‘Thee,

While our flag unfurled, 1o a listening world,
Bears the bright Stars of the Free,

Mgs. S. BeELLE FoLanp, Benson, Minn.
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FOURTH PORTION.

e~ OUR years have passed. Leopold and Joe have gradu-
h ated, Joe with honors. We often marvel at the loyal,

enthusiastic, almost passionate love of men for their
~ Alma Mater. Why should we? She has opened to them
the inner door of the temple of knowledge. They have been
living through their boyhood in the portals, but now they enter
in. They see the pictures on her walls; they listen to her
music, and are enraptured by the cloquence of her children. A
new life opens to them—ahigher life. The young king ascends
his throne, he becomes conscious of his power, he is as one of
the gods. It is because of this that men love their A/na Alater.
She has been a wise mother, and they reverence her.

We nced not wonder, then, that Joe, standing on the steps of
the *Varsity for the last time, should lay his cheek for a moment
on the stones of the wall, and press them lovingly with his hand,
as though he were bidding farewell to some living thing. He
and Leo walked through the park in silence, until, turning to
take a last look at the tower and walls.

“ Not farewell,” said Leopold, as they both lifted their hats,
“hut aw revoir”

Joe returned, to lawyer Morrison’s office, and Leo, after a few
weeks’ vacation, began his law studies in a Toronto office.

Gwendolyne, with her father and mother, returned from a
trip to Europe. Gwennie had developed into a “young lady.”
She had passed through Mdme. Lamonte’s establishment. She
was not brilliant, nor dashing, nor bewilderingly fascinating.
She was not a flirt, nor a prude. She was “ Gwendolyne Mor-
rison.” As she was a girl, so she is a woman,—sweet, honest
and true, loving her father with the same devotion, honoring
her mother, though their natures are so opposite, gracious to
all. As a rose in beauty, a lily in purity, a pearl of great price.
So thought Joe, as he sat in his room one night, after seeing
Gwennie at “the Maples” He boarded in the town now, and
did not see her unless specially invited by her father to spend
an evening with him.  He felt instinctively that Mrs. Morrison
did not like him, had never liked him. It was nothing to her
that he had graduated with honor ; that he had all the clements
that go to make a true noble man. She only thought of him
as the “ poor country boy who was thrust upon her;” a nobody
who had neither wealth nor position to make him desirable.

On their return voyage the Morrisons had met a young Eng-
lishman, Ralph Courtlandt. He had dark eyes and skin, broad
shoulders, and was faultlessly attired. Gwennie not being a
flirt, listened to his tender words, breathed in the moonlight on
deck, listened, and believed. When they reached Montreal the

~ Morrisons and Ralph Courtlandt parted, not, however, before
the young man had promised, in answer to Mrs. Morrison’s
invitation, to visit Bellevue. “He would be staying,” he said,
“a few weeks in Montreal, then he would be free to go where
he most desired,” and he looked at Givennie. Estelle Roche,
(who was now Theodore’s fiancee,) and her brother, prevailed
on Mrs. Morrison to leave Gwennie with them for a week, and
Gwennie was nothing loth, for would she not be near this new-
found ideal who had changed life’s dull gray into roseate hue?

She stayed for two weeks and saw a great deal of Mr. Court-
landt, for he seemed to be deeply in love with Gwenine. They
walked and talked, they rode and drove, they went to the opera
and sailed on the river. Gwennie drank eagerly and deliciously
during these two weceks of the cup that was pressed to her lips.
She went home happy, thinking of no one, of nothing but Ralph
Courtlandt and his love for her. Her mother’s keen eye read
the old, old story in her child’s transparent face, and rejoiced.
Her daughter’s future was secure, for Ralph Courtlandt was
rich, and of a good family. Gwendolyne would be mistress of
a mansion in England, one of the many grand old homes she
had admired in her travels. She would have a retinue of ser-
vants, and perhaps in time be “My Lady.” Ralph Courtlandt
followed Gwennie to Iellevue the next week, and invitations to
the yearly ball that every one looked forward to were issued,
and every one decided to go. The Roches and Theo were

“~coming from Montreal, and Leo from Toronto. Joe also
received an invitation. Mrs. Morrison objected, but her hus-
band overruled her, by saying that “in time Mr. Butler would
be a partner, why not reccive him now as a guest.”

So on that evening about nine o'clock, Joe in swallow-tail,
presented himself at the front door of “The Maples.” Leo-
pold, who had come by the evening train, was glad to see him,
and took him to his own room. They had called cach other .
David and Jonathan in their college days, Joe being David,
and Leo, Jonathan.

“I say David,” said Jonathan, “you look altogether stun-
ning, but it strikes me you are rather pale. You should have
come up the lakes with me, instead of sitting down in this stupid
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office. I wonder father did not send you off somewhere.”

“ He did want me to go,” said David, “but there was such a
mountain of work; you know your father was away three
months, that I thought it better to help to reduce it. After a
while I am going to take a few weeks. I feel out of myelement
to-night ; I shall bea stick. You know dancing is not my forte.”

fNever mind, brother David, I'll introduce you to some
pfetty wall:flower. I've come down to-night to know more
about this fellow, who is after one Gwennie. Have you seen
him?”

“Only in the office.”

“ How do you like him

“ITama poor judge of Mr, Courtlandt,” said David, with a
melancholy air, * you must see him for yourself.”

‘1 suppose mother has not seen proper to ask the Masons ?
asked Jonathan, anxiously.

“Cannot tell, I only know that I am here.”

“All right. Come along, David,” and the two young men went
down to the drawing-room, which was rapidly filling  with
guests,

Joe went to speak to his hostess, then turned to Gwennie,
who was standing by Mr. Courtlandt. He did not dare to look,
except for a moment, into her face, so radiantly bright. She

was dressed in a soft blue silk, the color of hereyes. She had .-
“Thank God,” he said to’

pearls on her neck, and in her hair.,
himself, “there is no diamond on her finger.”” He saw her
move away with her lover to join a group of young people - at
the other end of the room. He went to the hbrary

“Joe Butler,” said a lively voice from the sofa, ¢ A

you.” .
“You are wondering how I came here,” she saxd as Joe

seated himself by her, “you know father's sister. mamed the

Rev. Mr. Morton, who is pastor of the kirk. 1 am boarding
there, and going to school, hence my appearance here ?

“I have several times gone to your father’s 1o see you, but
were always away.

“At school, Joe, improving my - mmd You started .the
ball rolling, you deserve the credit of my present advanced
and exalted condition. You remember the books you
sent me? I laughed for days over Charley O’Malley, then
I read Uncle Tomds Cabin three times. After thatI attacked
Macaulay’s Essays, and fell asleep. 1 woke up and attacked
them again. When T had finished them I was out of love with
myself, and felt myself to be the most ignorant creature in the
world. 'Douglas McGregor, you know him, Joe, was home for
his vacation. He came that Summer and gave me lessons in
geometry and Latin.. We used to read history and geology
together, and when I got strong, father let me come to Bellevue.”

“Have you become strong again ? ? asked Joe.

“Yes, though I cannot walk much, or ride. Doctor says if I
am careful, I wé// be quite strong. Shall we watch them dance,
Joe??

He gave Bell his arm, and found her a seat in the drawing-
room. '

“I have something to tell you,” she said, in a low voice, “ you
know you were the sharer of all my secrets in the days of my
youth.”

“1 remember,” said Joe.
tate ?” .

% Do you think I would make an exemplary minister’s wife,
Joe? Do you think I would adornamanse? Do youhonestly
think I would be a bright and ‘shining e\ample to the females

‘What new adventure do you medi-

coi‘ne here
“ Bell Higgins,” said Joe, in great surpnse, “Tam g]ad to see =

of a parish ?”

Joe looked into her face, “ Are you in earnest?” he asked.

“Yes, Joe, Douglas has asked me to preside over his future
and his manse. [ thought I would ask your advice.”

“ And will you follow it if I advise you not to marry him?”

“ Now, Joe, I hnow you are studying law, and are.not to be
caught. But, seriously, you know all the mischief 1 wrought
during my girlhood. Do you think I ever will be worthy to
stand in such a position? I don’t. I can think of a dozen
model girls who would be far. better than 1.”

“ Why has not Douglas chosen one of them ?” asked Joe.

“] give up,” said Bell, laughing, “but I didn’t pursue him,
for I was not strong enough.” .

“1 think, Bell, if you are as energetic in that sphere as you
were in your pursuit of fun, you will be one of the grand suc-
cesses of this generation. I hope you will give me a standing
invitation to the manse.”

“Why of course,” said Bell, “but as it may be situated in'the
snows of the North-West, or on the Banks of Newfoundland
you will not be likely to drop in and have a cigar.”

“Oh,” said Joe, “a missionary’s wife! That will be a trans-
formation, but you have my best wishes.”

“Now Joe,” said Bell, “youneed not think you are going to
escape. Who is your good angel ?”

Joe blushed, for Gwennie had seated herself near them, and
Mr. Courtlandt.was fanning her. She turned and spoke to Bell,
asking if she were enjoying herself.

“Oh, so much saxd Bell, Mr. Butler and I were school-
mates.”

“Indeed ! "’ szud Gwennie. ' “ Mr. Butler, I donot see you danc-
ing. See, I have kept a waltz for you,” and-she shewed him
her tablet “I was’ suré' you would ask me for one dance
anyway h

Joe knew that it was her desire to see all her guests happy
.that led her to propose it.

When Mr. Courtlandt seated himself by Bell, and Joe had
given his arm to Gwennie, he was not surprised at her saying,
“ Mr. Butler, I know you do not care for dancing, ana [ am
tired, so if you do not mind, we will go into the library, and you
shall tell me about yourself He took her to a seat in the bay
window.

“1 have not seen you for any time since you returned to the
office. Papa has told me of your college career. He says you
will be a judge one day.”

“Your father is more than kind,” Joe said.
exaggerates my powers.”

“ Do you remember, Mr. Butler, the ﬁrst day you came here?
It was in this room that I first saw you.”

Yes, Joe had not forgotten the golden-haired girl who burst
upon his boyish vision.

“Are you and Leopo]d as good friends as ever 7 * she asked.

“Yes,” said Joe, “we’re David and Jonathan still.”

Then the conversation flagged. Gwennie’s thoughts were
with Mr. Courtlandt, and Joe could only think of her, so it was
a relief to both when Leo came looking for Joe.

“Shall I take you back to the drawing-room ?”

“TI'll stay here and rest,” Gwennie said.

She drew the hcavy curtains, and pushed up the window,
then sat looking out on the lawn, She wondered if in all the
world any girl was so happy as she. To be loved by one so-
noble and handsome as Ralph Courtlandt, was supreme bliss.
She was not so practical as her mother, for while Mrs. Morrison
was waiting impatientlyfor a direct proposal, Gwennie was satis-:

“1 am afraid he
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fied with the knowledge that he loved her. He was dancing
now with Estelle, and then he would come for her again, his
arms would be round her, his tender words in her ear.

But—there were voices. Two young men had come out on the
verandah, then down on the lawn ; they were standing under
the window.

They were Ralph Courtlandt and Louis Roche.
who spoke.

“Confound it all, T have got letters this evening from my
beloved mother and my future wife. They are up in arms,
because they have heard that I am flirting with Miss Morrison.
Itis hard on a fellow that he cannot enjoy himself without half-
a-dozen angry women starting up around him. 1 must pour oil
on the troubled waters some way. You know I am due at St.
George’s on the twentieth of next month.

Why have you trifled with Miss Morrison in this way?”
asked Louis.

“What do you mean?” asked Ralph. “I met her on the
steamer, she was a pretty girl, and so confoundedly credulous
that it was a tempt-
ation to flirt. She
is a fine girl, and
only for this other .
affair, [ would marry
her. You see my .
marriage with Miss
Templeton will
unite the estates,
and the old people
think it just the
thing. It has been
understood for
years, and [ don’t
know but itisbest.”

¢ But, Monsieur,”
- said Louis, sternly,
you Zawe trifled
with Miss Morrison,
you have made her
love you.”

“I know I have
been a fool,” said
Ralph, “but she

It was Ralph

“Mr. Courtlandt, I am so sorry you have to leave us to-
morrow. Will you allow me to congratulate you on your
approaching marriage? And please accept this as a bridal gift
for Miss Templeton.” She laid a small case in his hand, which
he knew contained his miniature which he had given to Gwen-
nie in Montreal.

“ May I thank you for the many pleasant hours I have spent
in your company ?” and he bent over her hand, and looked very
tender.

She laughed lightly. “If you have been amused, I have
been instricted, so we are quits, Mr. Courtlandt.”

Her mother listened, indignant and mortified. She had
hinted very plainly to her society friends that the young Eng-
lishman was an ardent admirer of her daughter’s, and now—the
mansion—and title—and wealth, were fading away. Her hus-
band had not noticed anything unusual in the stranger’s con-
duct towards his daughter. He was so used to Gwennie’s popu-
larity and to the attention given her by her friends, that he very
cordially invited his departing guest to repeat his visit.

“Take me to the
library, Mr. Butler,”
whispered Gwen-
nie, as she leaned
heavily on Joe's
arm,. ‘“don’t call
any one, only get
me some water.”
As he reached the
door, she fainted in
hisarms. He laid
her on the sofa, and
brought some water
from the refresh-
ment-room. After
a few moments she
rallied.

“You see” she
said, faintly, “I
was so tired. Don’t
tell any one, please,
I will go to my room
in a little while.
You had better go,

seemed so fond of
me and I suppose
my vanity was touched.

“You have been more than a fool, you have been a villain,
Sir! I haveher father's permission to win her, but you have
stolen her heart from me, only to break it. I repeat it, you are
a villian, Monsieur Courtlandt.”

“1won’t knock you down,” said Ralph contemptuously, 1
make allowance for your wounded affections, but 1 must make
my adieux to-night to the fair Gwendolyne and her parents.”

When the night was fading into the small hours of day, and
the guests were preparing to depart, Gwennie laid her hand on
Joe’s arm.

“Mr. Butler, will you take me to Mr. Courtlandt?”
eyes were very bright, and a crimson spot on each cheek.

Ralph Courtlandt was standing by her father and mother, he
was telling them how much he had enjoyed the evening, and
how he regretted his departure. The next moment Mts. Mor-

r'son frowned as she saw her daughter coming toward them
ith Joe.

Her

‘“ PLEASE ACCEPT THIS AS A BRIDAL GIFT FOR MISS TEMPLETON.”

now. You have
been so kind. You
are Leo’s brother, will you be mine, too, Mr. Butler, and I
willcall you Joe ?”

“No, Miss Morrison, I could not be your brother.”

“Why ?” she asked, “you are so good.”

%1 love you too much,” he said, and lifting her hand to his
lips, he hurried from the room.

Two nights later Joe was roused from his sleep by Leo.

“Q, David, get up, we have got a telegram that Theo has
shot Mr. Courtlandt, and has fled to the States, Come with
me, like a good fellow. Mother is in hysterics, and father
seems stunned. We have not told Gwennie yet. She has not
been herself since the other night. What does it all mean,
David ?”

“] can only guess,” said Joe, “and 1 hate guessing.”

“Father is going to Montreal on the noon train to-morrow.
Will you stay with us at the Maples ?”

“J will do anything to help you, but my place will be in the
office during the day.”
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Slowly and surely the next three days went by, then the lawyer
returned. He went to Gwennie’s room. She was lying on the
bed, pale and listless. He shut the door, and sat down by her.
He told her of Theo, how in anger, when heated with wine, he
had shot Mr. Courtlandt, but the ball had entered his shoulder,
not his heart, so there was no danger.

“Where is Theo now, papa ?”

“He has written to Louis Roche that he has joined the
Southern army.”

“ How is Mr. Courtlandt ?”

“ He will leave for England in a week or so. Gwennie, did
that man trifle with my little girl’s heart? If he has, I will go
back and finish Theodore’s work.”

“1 don’t think so, papa, but I have been very silly and child-
ish. I confess that I was very much in love with Mr. Court-
landt. I was so easily caught, so soft, papa, that I am sure it
must have been a temptation to him to amuse himself. Don’t
be hard on him, only help me to get strong.”

“Togetstrong? Are you weak?” asked her father.
ails you, my darling ?”

“1 don’t know, papa, only there does not seem to be anything

worth living for.”

" “How long have you felt so, Gwennie ?”

There was no answer, but the tears that dropped on hls hands
were sufficient.

Helifted her up in his arms, and carried her down stairs.
Then he went to the office.

¢ Joseph,” he asked, “ you know Miss Higgins, do you not ?*

“Yes, sir,” Joe answered.

“ Will you bring her over to dinner, this evening? We
are lonely at ‘The Maples and from what 1 know of
Miss Higgins, she will be a good tonic. I want her to stay
with us for a few days.”

So it happened that Bell Higgins stayed at “ The Maples”
for two weeks, then took Gwennie to her own home, where she
soon recovered her interest in life. If Bell was a tonic to Gwen-
nie, she in turn felt herself helped by her gentleness and sweet-
ness. They proved a blessing to each other, and though many
years have passed, and Bell has long been a worker on a dis-
tant mission field, they have always been friends, and are still.

“ What

CHAPTER IIL

‘We pass over two more years. Lawyer Morrison is still a
prosperous man, though his hair is quite grey, and his step is
not so elastic.

His wife, since Theodore’s death, has become very sad and
old. She dresses in deep black, and wears her son’s picture
constantly on her breast. She has taken to the consolations of
religion, but these consist chiefly in reading works on death and
the future state—and conversations with her pastor on the pro-
bability of knowing each other in heaven.

Theo was wounded, in a skirmish before Richmond, and died
in the hospital. His father and Estelle Roche were with him
when he died, and listened to his last words, which were those
of repentance and hope.

After this Gwennie cared much for her mother, and grew to
think of her tenderly. Had they not both suffered? Her
mother, in losing her petted and idolized boy, and she, with
the memory that it was love of her that had caused Theo to
commit the rash act which led to his flight and death?

One night there came with the mall a letter for Gwennie from
Mr. Courtlandt.

“ His wife was dead,” he wrote, “ had never been strong. He

was free now to marry the one he loved. If she gave him hope,
he would come out by the next steamer, etc.”

Her answer was short.

“I cannot forget, Mr. Courtlandt, that only for you and e
my dear brother would be with us still. My girlish fancy has
gone,”

Joe Butler is “ Barrister,” now. There is a new sign at the
side of the office door, it reads,

“ MORRISON & BUTLER,”

Barristers, Attorneys, etc.

* *

One moming, about seven years from the opening of our
story, Farmer Butler, dressed in his best clothes, might have
been seen clambering into the stage. He looks the same, only on
his face there is an expression of doubt—mingled with his usual
doggedness. He is on a tour of enquiry, which bodes well for
some one, if the doubt be cleared away. He sits in the stage,
leaning forward on a stout stick, contemplating the fields as
they drive past. He does not converse with his fellow-passen-
gers, except in monosyllables. He is going to Bellevue, to hear
his son’s maiden speech. A young girl has been accused of
stealing a large sum of money from her mistress. She pleads
“not guilty,” but circumstances are against her. Joe is con-
vinced of herinnocence. Her family lives not many miles from
Bethel, and though poor, are honest. He has proof that the one
who accused her of theft,—a fellow-servant,—is the guilty one.

The day comes, the court-room is crowded. Susie Barnes,
the prisoner at the bar, is pale, but a look of conscious inno-
cence is on her face. Her father and mother, anxious and trou-
bled, are sitting near. Many have come to hear the young bar-
rister’s first case, for he is beginning to attract attention.

" George Thomas, a servant of Mr. Osborne, in whose employ
he and Susie were, had sworn to seeing the money in her pos-
session, and one of the bills being found in her pocket, there
seemed nothing for the young lawyer to do.

He shows, however, that there are two sides to every story.
He reviews the girl's life, speaks of the honest character of the
family ; tells of the confidence her employers have had in her,
such confidence that they frequently left money and valuables
lying an drawers where, if the girl had chosen, she might have
helped herself. Then he asked if this was the girl whom the
jury would be likeiy to suspect of theft ? But, in addition to her
honest character and the respect of her mistress, it was his duty
now to call on a witness who might be able to throw some light
on the case.

Fred Armstrong, a friend of Arthur Osborne’s, was then
sworn, and testified that on the afternoon of the theft he had
gone to Mr. Osborne’s to play with Arthur. The family were
out and he had gone up stairs looking for his friend, when he
came upon George Thomas in the act of taking a roll of Lills
from a cabinetdrawer. He had followed him to the stable, and
charged him with the theft. The fellow threatened that if he
told on him, he would swear it on Fred, and give him a dose of
cold lead into the bargain. Fred was so terrified that he held his
peace, until Mr. Butler, in working up the case, found out that
Fred had been at the house that afternoon, and contrived, by
skilful questioning, to get the truth from the boy. There was
not much more to be done. Finding it useless to try to hide his
guilt, the man confessed not only to taking the money, but also
to putting one of the bills in Susie’s pocket. He got three years
in Kingston, and Susie was restored to her place. Her parents
were loud in their praise of Joe, for Fred Armstrong had said,

* * *
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that only for Mr. Butler “sticking at-him till he told,” he would .
- asked Joe.

have been afraid to bring the bad man to justice.

When Joe came out of the court-room, tired yet pleased, for
the thanks of Susie and her friends were still ringing in his ears,
he ran against his father, who stood with his hand outstretched.
The doubt had fled from his face, and a real smile of pride was
there instead. :

“You've done well, Joe,” he said, “[Ill say naught agin the
law more, yow've cleared a hard-workin’ innocent gal, and P’ll
not say after this but a lawyer can do the nght thing if he
tries.”

He went home with Joe to his boarding-place, but refused to
go to “The Maples,” where a party of select friends had been
invited.

“1’ll be going back home,”
to hear of ye, for she allas set-a lot o’ store by ye.

he said, * your mother'll be glad
I want to

tell ye, boy, that your brothers would not take your hundred
~acres. They bought it, though, and I've put the money in the
Ye can do what ye like wi’ it.

bank, to your credit. Lest any-
thing happens afore

1 see youagin', Joe,

I might as well tcll
ye as I'm sorry I
did’nt help ye to get
along; it must hae )
been tough work..
The bit I’ve put in
the bank ’ll help
ye, though.”

Joe went with
him to the hotel
where the - stage

started, but nothing
could make the old

man stay.
Joewentto “The
Maples” in the

evening, where he
was the hero of the
hour. The ladies
tried to pet and
flatter him, but his
past experience was
not one that taught :
him to care for mere popularity, so he mixed with the other
guests as quietly as cver.

There was one lady whose smile he would not have turned
from, but she was the coldest and most distant of all that even-
ing. It was Gwendolyne. She was now twenty-three years
old. She had lost her girlishness, but had gained a dignity
which became her as much. She was beautiful, so thought Joe,
as she moved around the room, her shining hair, lying in a
massive coil on her head, her long black velvet dress contrast-
ing with her lovely skin, and her blue eyes, out of which still
looked a soul, sweet and true. There was a look of sadness
when her f.nce was at rcst, for Theodore’s death had left its
trace on them all.

Joe was standing alone by a side table, looking at a book,
when Gwennic came up to him,

“Mr. Butler, I ought to congratulate you on your success to-
day, there have been so many speaking to you, that I was afraid
it would be tiresome.” '

‘1S THIS THE GIRL WHOM THE JURY WOULD NE LIKELV TO SUSI'ECT OF THEFT.

“ Do you know what I have been thinking the last hour?”

“I'donot.”

] have worked so hard on this my ﬁrst case, and now that
it is over, I do not care.’

“ How can that be ?” asked Gwennie in surprise. “ You cleared
the innocent, and made those old people so happy. I was glad
myself at their joy.” .

“ Miss Morrison,” he said bitterly, “if my success brought
me any nearer to the one I love, I might value it, but it does
not.”

She could not mistake his meaning.

“Have you ever made an effort to win her?” asked Gwennie.

“No,” he answered gloomily, “why should I, when rumor
says my superiors are rejected

“Your superiors, Mr. Butler. Who are they ?”

He looked at her closely, but her eyes were fixed on the
carpet.

“The idea of a lawyer needing advnce, she said smiling.

“Won't yor ad-
viseme?” he asked.

“I have none to
give,” she answer-
ed, “but a senior
lawyer might help
you,” and she left
him.

He saw the color
' rise in her check
as she turned quick-
ly away. A hope
sprang up in his
» heart. He waited
until the guests had
gone, then he asked
. Lawyer Morrison
for a few minutes
alone. With much
; fear and trembling
-} he told him of his
love for Gwennie,
and asked permis-
sion to speak to her.
Expecting a few
cold words of dismissal, he was greatly surprised when
the lawyer gave his consent. The interview was prolonged to
several hours, during which time Joe heard of his sister Libbie,
and the part thelawyer had played in her life. He forgot his
own love while thinking of the sorrow of one so long dead.

“Don’t ask Gwennie yet,” the lawyer said, “wait till you have
forgiven me. If that time ever comes, youwill have my blessing.”

Joe went home slowly and wearily. He walked a long time
under the stars, for the thought of going to his room seemed to
stifle him.

“So,” he thought, “it was penance-money that paid my way.
It was Libbie’s life that has made me what I am. What a
price!”

Then thoughts of Gwennie prevailed. - Ske was good as well
as beautiful. She would be true till death,.if he won her.

Toward day-break he threw himself on his bed. “As we for-
give those who trespass against us. I know now,” he said, and
fell asleep.
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. The next morning when he was sure the lawyer had gone to
the office, he turned his steps again to “ The Maples.”

He found Gwennie alone. o

“I have asked a lawyer’s. advice, Miss Gwennie,” he said,
“and he has given me permission to find whether there is any
hope for me.” ) .

“ Hope of what?” asked Gwennie, a blush spreading over her
face. ‘

“Of ever winning your Jove,” he said.

“I do not think so, Mr. Butler.”

Joe turned pale.

“You see,” she continued, “it happened some months ago.
You never knew, of course, that [ received a letter from Mr.
Courtlandt after his wife died, asking permission to come again.

When I saw how completely his image was obliterated, I saw
as clearly that another had taken his place. He has grey eyes,
dark hair, and a pale face. His name is Joseph Butler.”

He started to his feet, and went toward Gwennie, but—the
curtain drops, the lights are out. The acting is over, but a real
life of happiness and seyvice began for Joseph Butlerand Gwen-
dolyne, a long life which is not yet closed, in which lovely, joy-
ous children 6l a bright home; in which many good deeds
have been quietly done. I think it is Leopold who wears the
ermine, Joe wears the white lily of a blameless life. He and
his noble wife are ornaments to society, but it never rules them.
They do not forget, amid all their earthly blessings, that there
is a better country, where they will live together, forever and
ever.

THE END.

ForR THE CANADIAN QUEEN.

GLADYS WHITNEY'S MUSIC

T was the hour for afternoon tea, and in the cosy drawing-
room of a large country house, sat a comely matron clad
in a handsome tea-gown, whilé near her a young girl
toyed with her tea cup. She was very winsome with

bright-eyes and clear complexion, and as the sunshine fell on
her wavy hair, made a very fair picture. In addition to these
many charms, she was the owner of the pretty house in which
she then was, and the surrounding grounds. The lady presid-
ing at the tea-table is her aunt, Mrs. Meredith, with whom
Gladys, for that is the name of our heroine, lives. Mrs, Mere-
dith’s cup remained untasted, she being absorbed in reverie.
Suddenly she took up a paper lying near, and said, turning to
Gladys :

“I wanted to find that paragraph about Roland Sylvester.
Ah ! hereitis. Just think, Gladys, he is about to return from
his travels, and take up hisresidence here. There’s good news,
and T suppose all you young ladies will be ° setting your caps’
for him.”

“1 have a better opinion of the young ladies,” said Kitty,
spiritedly, “I don’t think they will trouble themselves about
him.”

“1 do not see that it would be to their discredit if they did,”
said Mrs. Meredith. You know my views. I consider it a
woman’s duty to marry and settle well, if she can, and Roland
Sylvester would be a good match for any girl. You would do
well if you could secure him.” )

Gladys rose, and with scornful eyes faced her aunt.

“ Aunt Emma, how can you speak to me like that? You
know I would not lift my finger to secure azy man, certainly
not Mr. Sylvester. 1 would not marry any one who could think
himself above me in rank, as Mr. Sylvester probably would, for,
after all, my father was only a farmer.”

“ Well, my dear, I know you have strange notions. I dare
say you will marry some one who has not a penny he can call
his own.”

"% No danger of that,” said Gladys, laughing. You may make
your mind quite easy on thatscore, Aunty. 1 am altogether too
practical, and have too much common sense to do anything of
that sort.”

On this from Gladys, Mrs. Meredith took different ground
and said :

“ I should be sorry to think, my dear Gladys, that real worth
would have no charm in your eyes, simply because it was unac-
companied by wealth.”

“Well, Auntie,” Miss Gladys demurely replied, “if any

MASTER.

worthy but poor man comes in my way, I shall endeavor to
look upon him with favorable eyes.”

Mrs. Meredith deigned to make no reply to this speech.

“ Auntie,” said Gladys, after a short pause, “you remember I
spoke to you the other day about taking lessons on the violin.
You know how poor the Osbornes are, and I have been won-
dering for a' long time what I could do to help them, witlibut
hurting their feelings, and I have hit on this plan.”

“ Poor people,” said Mrs. Meredith, “should not be so sensi-
tive. Why should people be so proud that they cannot receive
a kindness without having their ‘feelings hurt?’ I think it isall
nonsense.”

“Well,” said Gladys, “if I have your permission to take the
lessons, I shall ask Mr. Osborne to give them to me.”

.Mrs. Meredith, who was somewhat *“behind thetimes,” having
lived a secluded life, was under the impression that to learn to
play the violin was a somewhat masculine pursuit for a young
lady, and she gazed at Gladys in astonishment, hardly able to
believe that she was in carnest.

“ It appears to me,” she remarked, “ that you might choose a
more suitable instrument. Why not the guitar? The guitar is
so elegant. Now if you would learn the guitar, Gladys ———'

“1 do not think Mr. Osborne tcaches the guitar, Auntie, or [
am sure I would willingly oblige you.”

And then Gladys opened the glass door that led to the gar-
den, and stepped out.  'What alovely afternoon it was ! Gladys’
eyes glanced over the well-kept lawn, and beyond to the sunny
south wall, where the peaches were ripening. As she looked
across the meadow in the distance, she caught sight of the
home of Roland Sylvester, the young man of whom her aunt
had just been speaking.

She remembered having met him once, before he went
abroad, at some social gathering, and had taken herself to task
for allowing her thoughts to dwell so long on a stranger. She
had resolved that this wecakness must be crushed, and had
found this to be an easy task, as the young man had left soon
after for a tour abroad. But now that he was expected home,
she could not help recalling the graceful figure and the frank
face of the man who had attracted her girlish fancy. But, of
course, she did not atlow her thoughts to run long in this vein.
Why it was more than eight years since Roland Sylvester went
away, and she would be six-and-twenty next birthday. So she
brought her ideas back with a jerk to this work-a-day world,
and of her intention to befriend the poor music master, and,
hastening indoors, she wrote a note, in which she stated that
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she wished to take lessons on the violin, and offering to pay
such a large sum for the same, that there were two or three very
joyful hearts in the Osborne household that night,

* * * * *

Just at the moment when Gladys Whitney was pacing up
and down her garden thinking of Roland Sylvester, two gentle-
men, in the smoking-room of an European hotel, were chatting
over their cigars,

“Andso,” said one, “you've really determined to go home
and settle down quietly as a country gentleman. There will be
aregular jollification, no doubt, on your return, flags flying,
children huzzaing and all that sort of thing. And then the
next thing will be the announcement of your approaching
marriage.”

“Come, come, Jack, remonstrated the other, you are getting
on rather too fast. I really have not as yet seen the fair lady,
and when I do, perhaps she will not have a weather-beaten fel-
low like me.” .

“There’s modesty for you,” cried Jack. “Why, my dear
fellow, if you can show me a woman you would refuse twelve
thousand a year, I will show you the eighth wonder of the world!”

A shade of annoyance crossed the other's face. “Thank you,”
he said, “I see you think there is no chance of my succeeding
through any intrinsic merits of my own.”

#Oh, well,” replied Jack, with refreshing candor, “one can’t
expect to have everything. If you wantto test the relative value
of intrinsic merit and a fortune, you had better spring a march
on the good people of Ingleside, go there incog. and see how
you will be received.”

His companion made no reply to this.
it was simply to say: “l suppose a great many changes have
taken place since I left. Are the Lemarts still there?”

“Yes, and the three daughters have developed into a very
respectable trio of graces. Good riders, too, all of them. Jenny
the eldest, has the neatest figure, and the lightest hand imagin-
able. If you go there, look out, or you may succumb to her
charms.”

“] do not admire horsey women, so your caution is needless,”
was the careless rejoinder. .

“Well, tastes differ. Perhaps Nellie Avening will suit you
better—goes in for sentiment, and all that sort of thing.”

“By-the-bye, Jack,” said the other speaker, “ what has become
of that little golden-haired girl, who lived somewhere in Ingle-
side with an aunt ?”

“Little girl who lived with an aunt! You must mean Miss
Whitney, of ¢ Maplehurst’ She is not very little now, however,
1 never could quite make out that young woman.”

“1 did not know you had any acquaintance with her.”

“QOh, yes, 1 have met her at garden parties, and so on, you
know. But I never could make her out. I think she carries
her head too high,” said Jack, plaintively remembering several
abortive attempts to get up a flirtation with Gladys. She is
very handsome, thqugh, and probably expects to make a great
match some day—when the master of ‘Maplehurst’ comes home,
for instance. Nobody around Ingleside seems good enough for
her now. But ] must be off, or I shall miss Davenport, and
that won’t do.” :

And Jack Willoughby sauntered away, humming a familiar air.

The individual left behind smoked long and silently, evidently
in a deep study.

“That was not a bad idea of yours, old fellow! I've half a
mind to acton it.”

With which enigmatical remark he, too, left the room.

When he spoke again

“My dear Sir, I beg your pardon, I hope youare not hurt.”

The above was uttered by a gentleman, tall, broad-should-
ered, standing hat in hand, in the quiet street of a country town.

“Not hurt? I'm shaken to pieces. Why in the world don’t
you look where you are going? To come dashing round the
corner at that rate, and running against people in this manner ¢
Qutrageous 1 ” ’

“1 am very sorry indeed, sir,
you to rise.”

¢ Oh, dear, groaned the other, “1 can’t rise. I firmly believe
my leg is broken, and how in the world I am to get to “Erns-

‘Whatcan I do? Letmehelp

. cliffe,” and give Miss Whitney her lesson is a mystery.”

“ Why this isa most fortunate—I mean unfortunate—occur-
rence, hastily amended the tall man. But, my dear sir, I see a-
hotel yonder, I'll get assistance as soon as possible, and we will
getyou home. I shall be entirely at your service, and will do
my utmost to remedy the inconvenience my clumsiness may
have caused you.”

¢ Inconvenience ! Mr. Osborne repeated to himself. Then
aloud : “ Probably I shall lose pupils, and be put to no end of
expense. How can this be made up to me? Whois to pay
the doctor, I should like to know ?”

But the stranger was off, and soon returned with the required
help. In less time than might have been expected the injured
man was safely conveyed to his home, his broken leg set, all
the rest of his limbs pronounced by the surgeon to be in their
normal condition.

And so Gladys waited that day in vain for her music master.
She sat in the snug drawing-room, with her newly.purchased
violin in her hands, and a dreamy look in her bright eyes. The
fact of the matter was, the lessons were becoming a sort of pen-
ance to the younglady. The violin proved a more refractory
instrument than she had bargained for. And Mr. Osborne not
having the taintest idea but that it was pure love of the att that
had procured him so paying a pupil, kept her steadily at it, and
did not conceal his irritation if she did not please him. Gladys
practiced for a while, and then in despair sought consolation
among her flowers.

¢ Auntie,” she said one day, as she played a few notes, “do
you know what this is ?”

“Well,” said Mrs. Meredith, “it is either ‘The Last Rose of
Summer,’ or ¢ Home Sweet Home,’ but for the life of me I car’t
tell which.”

A note caimne from Mrs. Osborne explaining the mischance
that had befallen her husband, and heping that Miss Whitney
would continue her studies with the substitute which he had
provided. Gladys was rather provoked at this, not wishing to

-display her musical accomplishments to a stranger, but feeling-

very sorry for the Osbornes she consented, and the new master
arrived. He was a tall sunburnt man, between thirty and forty,
shabbily dressed, but withal of gentlemanly appearance.

At the second lesson Gladys found that her new master pos-
sessed a pair of very kindly eyes, and though quite as exacting-
as Mr. Osborne, he had such a knack of getting over difficulties,
or rather cf helping %er to do s9, that soon Kitty found herself’
making wonderful progress in her lessons, and that she had
begun to form a wonderful liking for , well, for the
lessons.

A few weeks passed away and Mr. Osbotne was slowly pro-
gressing towards recovery. The deputy master was still at
“ Ernscliffe,” indeed he now made himself quite at home there:
in an unassuming way. He had quite won over Mrs. Mere-
dith. She generally sat in the room during the progress of the
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lesson, and would quite often fall into a doze, and on awaking .

often found master and pupil having a quiet chat. It was on
-one such occasion that on awakingfrom a sound sleep she was
somewhat amazed to hear these words :.

““Then, dear Gladys, you do not fear to marry me, although
4 should remain poor and unknown to the end of my days.”

Mrs. Meredith gasped. Surely Gladys had taken leave of
her senses | There was Mr.
Andrew, her music master,
sitting quite composedly
Tolding her hand.

Mrs. Meredith arose, and
approaching them said, with
extreme sarcasm, “May I
ask the meaning of this
scene {7

Gladys was considerably
abashed, but Mr. Andrew,
without the slightest hesi-
tancy, responded cheerily,

“My dear Mrs. Meredith,
T expect you to congratulate
me. Kitty has just promised
1o be my wife.”

“Ridiculous! Do you
Xknow that my niece has
refused I don’t know how
many offers, and that she
is the owner of ¢ Ernscliffe 27

“Dear Aunt”. began Gladys.

“Nonsense, Gladys. Where is the ‘common sense’ you

“HAVING & QUIET CHAT.”

boasted of? I will not see you throw yourself away.”

“My dear Mrs. Meredith,” said Mr. Andrew, *‘let me explain.
1 have means.
other.”

“No doubt, but my niece must not marry a poor man.”

“Dear Auntie,” said Gladys, again, “I am sure we can get
along nicely.”

I am not altogether penniless, and welove each

Mrs. Meredith was about
turning away in great wrath,
when Mr. Andrew begged
her to hear him.

“I have been practising
2 little deception, but I shall
never regret it, as it has
brought me such a gift,
Andrew 7s my name. [ was
christened Andrew, but my
full name is ‘Andrew Roland
Sylvester.”

So Gladys did not marry
a poor man after all, but
became Mrs. Roland Sylves-
ter, and Mrs. Meredith was
_content.

The Osbornes were not
forgotten by the Sylvesters,
and through their influence
Mrs. Osborne has a large
number of pupils, and is doing well, and he has quite forgiven
the man who knocked him down!

WriTTEN ForR THE Canapian Queew,

THE divine Mystery of the Incarnation is the most august
theme that can occupy the human mind. The most careless
cannot be but struck by the sublime description of the Nativity
given by the Evangelists in the Scriptures. Around this
auspicious event, even heathen tradition clusters. Among the
‘most striking,—and as a church was built to commemorate the
alleged incident,—the seemingly best authenticated, is that
when the Roman Emperor Augustus consulted the sibyl,
-whether he should assume divine honors, a vision of a virgin
Tolding a child above an altar, arose before him, and a voice
<cried, “This is the altar of the living God.” As the highest
expression of glad devotion is song, the beneficent mystery
upon which Christianity is founded has been celebrated in
spiritual song from the earliest times, as we learn from allusions
in the fathers. As the world was then Roman, these earlier lays
«of praise were in the Latin tongue. In the destruction of the
Roman empire they were lost. In the monkish times of the
Middle Ages, the composition of Christmas hymns of adoration,
often wedded to grand music, was a favorite occupation with

ecclesiastics. But these carmine in Latin were “not under-
standed of the people.” Hence arose and grew into vogue
a popular rhyming literature of the Nativity, sung as gladsome
chants in the vulgar tongue by the common people wherever
the festival was celebrated. These chants may be roughly
described as being at once merry and devout, and are known
as Christmas Carols.

The double sentiment evoked by the Mystery of God in Man
is, firstly, devout adoration of the Deity, and, secondly, a joyous
if selfish feeling of gladness for the boon conferred on man.
It is this latter shade of feeling that is expressed in carols. The
former finds appropriate expression in hymns.

To enumerate all’ the compositions of the English poets
relative to Christmas, would fill volumes. The good parson,
“holy” George Herbert, has a section entitled Christmas,
characteristically quaint, in “The Temple,” of which we have
but room for one verse :

¢ The shepherds sing ; and shall I silent be?
My God no hymne for thee?

My soul’s a shepherd too : a flock it feeds
Of thoughts, and words and deeds.

The pasture is thy Word ; the streams, thy grace
Enriching all the place.

Shepherd and flock shall sing, and all my powers
Out-sing the daylight hours.

Then we will chide the sunne for letting night
Take up his place and right.

‘We sing one common Lord.”

Milton, as might have been expected, has attuned his lIyre to

the Nativity. His poem is a long one, but the classic similes
introduced are not consonant to the taste of to-day. After a
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preface, the verse takes the form of a carol, although he calls
it a hymn:

1t was the Winter wild,
While the heaven-born child

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger * * *

“The shepherds on the lawn,
Or <'er the point of dawn,
Sat simply chatting in a rustic row ;
Full little thought they then,
“Chat the mighty Pan
Was kindly come to live with them below ;
Perhaps their loves, or else their sheep,
Was all that did their silly thoughts so busy keep.

At last surrounds their sight
A globe of circular light,
That with long Leams the shamefaced. mght nrnyed,
The helmed cherubim,
And sworded ser'\phun, .
" Are seen in glittering ranks with wmga dlspl-tycd '.‘ Al
Harping in loid and solemn choir, ; .
With inexpressive notes, to heaven's new-born Hur

But see, the Virgin Dlest N
Hath laid her Babe to rest, .
Time is, our tedious song should here hnve endmg, .
Heaven's youngest-teemed star .
Hath fixed her polished car, -
Her sleeping Lord, with handmaid lamp, :\ucndmg H
And all about the courlly stable
Bright-harnessed angels sit in order servncenble
Kirk White, Adelaide Proctor, Mrs. Hemans, BIShOP Heber
and many others may be mentioned as poets of Christmas.
Of Americans, Bryant, and the venerable Whittier, have
sympathetic poems. Many fine Christmas pieces have been
produced by foreign writers. The many-sided Geethe has one.
Cowper translated from the French a poem of the Nativity, and
Longfellow has given us an English version of a Burgundian
folk-song founded on the custom of itinerant psalm-singing.
The rude manners and uncultured minds of the masses

naturally showed in the language of everyday life. To modern
taste the familiarity of expression in old Christmas folk-songs
would be deemed irreverent, but was used in perfect good faith.
As compared with the gross “miracle plays ” of the dark ages
where the Three Persons of the Trinity, with the Devil and the
Virgin performed tricks on the stage, they were mild and
unvulgar. Eventually these carols settled into a definite form,
still retaining something of the dramatic, and with large latitude
of imagination. They were composed to be sung by village
“waits,” (chorus singers) as a means of extracting contri-
butions. The number of Yule rhymsters was incalculable,
for almost every parish, had a local bardling for Christmas.
France, in like manner, has her ckausons of Noél, and Germany
her manger-songs. Intimately connected with Christinas
music, was the giving of Christmas gifts, a custom much less
general since the cheaper exchange of Christmas cards. The
profuse hospitalities that anciently prevailed, with the yule log
and wassail and mistletoe, are things of the past, or have
subsicded into family gatherings, at which (since Queen Victoria
made it popular in her nursery,) we now generally find the
ancient German custom of a Christmas tree,—not known to our
own ancestors,—for the young folks. Even carol-singing
itself is almost extinct, or only kept up in some old ecclesiastic
endowments, We have only room for samples of three of these
quaint old folk poems. The first quoted, is one of the oldest

and is supposed to have been sung by the lay-brothers with the.

people:
Ther ys a blossom sprung of a thorne
To save man-kynd that was forlorne,
“As the Profittes sayd beforpe,

‘singers;

Deo patria sit gloria.
There shon a star out of hevyn bryght,
That men of earth should deme aryght .
That this was Jhesus fulle of myght,
Alleluia ! Alleluiat

The next “The Three Ships,” by which is supposed some
inchoate allusion to the Trinity, bears on its face the stamp of
being a people’s song. It is of a later period than the
preceding :
R 1 saw three ships come sailing in,

* On Christmas day, on Christmas day,

I say three ships come sailing in,

On Christmas day in the morning,
And what.was in these ships all three?
. th:Snviour Christe and our Ladie,
0, they sailed into Bethlehem.,

St \llchael was the steersman,
i John was in the horn,
! {‘hd otr Lord He harped, and our Ladie sang,
. &nd all $he bells on earth did ring,
On Chnstmas day in the morning. *

The “ Cherry Tree Carol ” js still a favorite with rural carol-
The writer has heard it in Warwickshire, England.
W give: the ﬁrst stanzas :

Joseph was an old man,
And an old man was he,

When he wedded Mary
In the land of Galilee.

As Joseph was a-walking
He heard an angel sing,

This night shall be born
Our heavenly kyng,

He ncither shall be born
In housen nor in hall,
Nor in a place of paradise,

But in an ox stall.

He neither shall be clothed
In purple nor in pall,
But all in fair linen
As are babies all,

and so on, describing the various incidents. The three kings
figure largely in these songs. Swinburne, who of all modem
writers seems to us to enter most into the. meédizval tone
of mind, writes a Christmas carol that might have come down
from the centuries. Three stanzas are given :

Three damsels in the queen's chamber,
The queen’s mouth was most fair;
She spake a word of God's mother,
As the combs went in ber hair,
Mary that is of might,
Bring us to thy Son’s sight.

Christ was Lorn on this wise,
It foll on such a night,
Neither with sound of psalteries
Nor with fire for light.
Mary that is God's spouse,
Bring us to thy Son's house.

The star came upon the east,
With a great sound and swell ;
Kings gave gold to make him feast,
And myrrh for him to eat.
Mary, of thy sweet rnood
Bring us to thy Son's good,
Mary that is most wise,

Bring us to thy Son’s ‘eyes, Amen,

The Canadian ‘'muse has not been prolific in Christmas
hymnal. Our recognized Dominion poets seem to have over-
looked a field so worthy of their highest effort. An exception
must be made in"favor of Dr. Amos Henry Chandler, now
of Moncton, N.B,, whose “ Songs of Immortality,” published in
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1880, by Hunter, Rose & Co., Toronto, are, we think up to the
level of the best religious poetry, and had they appeared in
England or the United States instead of in Canada, would have
given the writer a high place as an exponent of devout senti-
ment in verse. The following excerpt gives an example of
a Christmas style nearly approaching the Carol, although his
usual work is in sonnet shape :

O'er the winter wold
Clouds of gold
Clustered ‘neath the shadows in the West ;
Lo!alonely star
From afar,
Lonely twinkled on the azure breast
Of evening, for the day had gone to rest.

Heard ye bleatings low
On the snow ?
Saw ye flocks about their keepers prest? * *
As a sphere of light,
Glancing bright,
Th’ Archangel descried them from above.
Hailt hail! “All is well,"
Gabriel.,
Sang in a voice thrilled with celestial Love,
Beneath the glory of 1hat radiant love.

Unto you is born,
On this morn !
To you and all the world, a Saviour given,
Star of Bethlehem, bright
As sunlight,
Whose rays, when all the clouds are riven
Shall guide you safely through the gutes of heaven,
O'er that wintry wild
T'o the child
Were led the “ wise men ™ by that glowing sign,
Bringing, as was meet,
Offerings sweet
To Him, late born beside the stalls of pine—
Of David's house foretold, the Royal Babe divine.

Evan McColl, our adopted Scotch poet, who must be growing
venerable, as he was born in 1809, but when last heard from
was healthy and sprightly, has a fine Christmas hymn. Rev.
Matthew Ritchie Knight, of Benton, N.B., who bids fair to take
high place amorig our moral poets, says, in 2 sad story of his
child whose Christmas gift was sickness (in his “ Poems of Ten
Years,” 1887): '

Christmas—day of deep joy—
Goodwill from God to man, and man to man,

When the world Lecomes a boy,
Forgets its toil, and all are gay who can.

Hereward R. Cockin, in a metrical tale alludes to the custom
of ringing in Christmas day with chimes. Christmas would be
a fine inspiration for the delicate and devout muse of Pastor
Felix, Rev. A. J. Lockhart. Hunter Duvar, with his pronounced
archaic taste, has written carols in medixcval strain, a charac-
teristic example of which recently appeared in the King’s
College Record.  The following may serve as a specimen :

DICAT JOSEPIUS, CARPENTERIUS §

Step-sire I of sound Son,
Laus Deo! never none

Ne'er will have while men run
Such one !

Man am I of saw and plane,

Yet from me hath God's reign
Begun.

Lord! 1 bless thy Son's morn,
Christus God 10-day is born.

ONEN FABULANT:

We kine in stone stall,
Down on our knees fall,
God sain large and small ! .
Forall.

Beasts that be on farm wouned,
And on mixen more beyond,
Do call
Him bless hoof and ox-horn,
Now that He the Lord is born,
WisE MEN SEQUUTIUNT ¢
Magians we of dread scroll,
Never sparc we meal boll
Nor forego to take toll
Ofrye; '
By the mass ! we are knaves,
And must our bone staves
Lay by,
Better rather pray than sorn,
Now the promised Christ is born.
TuNC LAUDAMUS OMNES DICANT ¢
Earth and air, fire, sea,
Hoxts of heaven praise ye
This small Babe of Galilee,
His abode
In on lap of May the Mild
\Where he lies in guise of child,
Yet God,
Gentils all ! know ye His morn
And the Christ Redeemer Lorn !
H1C OFFERTERIUM FERUNT.

. . ) k)
Our French Canadian friends, with their warmer devotional
feelings, have done much in sacred poetry, but our business is
not now with them.

This sketch may be appropriately concluded with an abridged
version of Miller’s popular lay :

Those Christmas bells as sweetly chime,
As on the day when first they rung
So merrily in the olden time,
And far and wide their music flung ;
Shaking the old grey ived tower
With all their deep melodious power,
They still prociaim to every ear
Old Christmas comes but ance a year,

What though on Christmas' hoary head
Have fallen many a Winter's snow,
His wreath is still as green and red
As "twas a thousand years ago.
For what has he to do with care ?
His wassail bowl and old arm-chair
Are ever standing ready there,
For Cliristmas comes but once a year,

No wonder Christmas lives so long,
He never kuew but nerry hours,
His nights were spent with mirth and song,
In happy hemes and princely howers 5
Was greeted both by serfand Jord,
And seated at the festal board,
While every voice eried * Welcome here !
Old Christmas comes but once a year,

Though the old times are dead and gone,
And these who hailed them passed away,
Yet still there lingers many a one,
‘I'o welconie in okl Christmas day,
The poor will many a care forget,
‘I'he debtor thinks not of his debt,
But as they enjoy their cheer,
Wish it was Chrisunas all the year,

And sail around those good old times
We hang like friends full loth to part 5
We listen to the simple rhymes,
Which someliow sink into the heart,
“ Half musical, half melancholy,”
Like childish smiles that suill are holy,
A masquer's face dimmed with a tear,
For Christmas comes but once a year.

The bells which usher in that morn,
Have ever drnwn my mind away
“T'¢ Béthléhem where Christ was born,
And the low stable” where He lay,
In which the large-eyed oxen fed ;
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To Mary bowing down her head,
And looking down with love sincere,—
Such thoughts bring Christmas once a year.

At early day the youthful voice,
Heard singing on from door to door,
Makes the responding heart rejoice,
To know the children of the poor
For onceare happy all day long ;
‘We smile and listen to the song,
The burden still remote or near,
¢ Old Christmas comes but once a year.”

Upon a gayer, happier scene,
Never did holly-berries peer,
Or ivy throw its trailing green,
On Lrighter forms than there are here,
Nor Christmas in his old arm-chair,
Sinile upon lips and brows more fair:
Then let us sing amid our cheer,
* Old Christmas still comes once a year |”

For THE CANADIAN QUEEN.

THE OLDEST TREE IN THE WORLD.

AUTAMA, the founder of Buddhism, is said to have
attained his Buddhahood during a prolonged meditation
under a Bo-Tree at Gaya,—afterwards called Buddha
‘Gaya From this incident the Bo-Tree—sometimes called the
‘Temple Tree—became a sacred object, the Bo-Tree of Bud-
dha Gaya and trees grown from its branches being especially
so. Mahinda, son of the King of Maghada was the first mis-
sionary to Ceylon. After he had labored in that Island for
some years he sent for his sister, Sanghamitta to come to his
assistance. She responded and carried with her a branch of
the sacred tree at Buddha Gaya. This was planted in a spot a
few rods to the south of the Rhuwanwzla Degaha in the ancient
city of Anuradhapura, 250 B.C. That tree is still living, A
wall has been built about it and the interior filled with earth.
Pillars have been constructed to sustain some of its branches
and every precaution taken to prevent its destruction or decay.
The Buddhist monks guard it night and day, and water the
ground about its base regularly. It is venerated almost to wor-
ship. It is known as the sacred tree of Sanghamitta,
J. AW,

TEMPERANCE OF MOHAMMEDANISM.

THE Mohammedans are forbidden by Al Koran to drink wine.
The strictest interpretation of this includes every kind of strong
drink even to coffee, though many do not admit that it should
be interpreted to include this beverage. The pressing of grapes
for the purpose of making wine is condemned by many of the
strictest members of that faith. There is alsoa considerable
number who object to the use of tobacco. The use of opium is
condemned by a large majority.

Gaining of every kind is prohibited, as well as all casting of
lots. Those who engage in gaming are not allowed to give evi-
dence in trials, or, if it becomes necessary to take their evidence,
it must be substantiated to make it of value.

This kind of temperance is strong enough to satisfy the most
ultra amongst Christians. There is no doubt Mohammed bor-
rowed his ideas largely from the Bible, and in morals tried to
more than match it in severity. It has had a salutory effect
upon his followers.

1t is a pity he did not try to equal the Bible in its teachings of
love and goodwill. Had he done so his followers might not
have been such bitter haters of every other sect.

J AW

LIBERALITY OF THE ARABS.
! A LEGEND.

“THREE men were disputing, in the Court of the Caaba, which
was the most liberal person amongst the Arabs. One gave the
preference to Abdallah, the son of Jaafar, the uncle of Moham-
med ; another to Kais Ebu Saad Abddah ; and the third gave
it to Ardbah, of the tribe of Aws, After much debate, one that
was present, to end the dispute, proposed that each of them
should go to his friend and ask his assistance, that they might
see what each one gave and form a judgment accordingly.
This was agreed to, and Abdallah’s friend going to him found
him with his foot in the stirrups, just mounting his camel for a
journey, and thus accosted him : *Son of the uncle of the apostle
of God, 1 am travelling and in necessity.” Upon which Abdal-
lzh alighted and bade him take the camel with all that wasupon
her; but desired him not to part with a sword which happened
to be fixed to the saddle, because it belonged to Ali, the son of
Abutaleb. So he took the camel and found on her some vests
of silk and 4,000 pieces of gold; but the thing of greatest value
was the sword. The second went to Kais Ebu Saad, whose
servant told him that his master was asleep, and desired to know
his business. The friend said he came to ask Kais’s assistance,
being in want on the road. Whereupon the servant said he
would rather supply his necessity than wake his master, and
gave him a purse of 7,000 pieces of gold, assuring him it was all
the money then in the house. He also directed him to go to
those who had charge of the camels, with a certain token, and
take a camel and a slave and return home with them. When
Kais awoke and his servant informed him what he had done, he
gave him his freedom, and asked him why he did not call him,
‘For’ said he, ‘I would have given him more.” The third man
went to Ardbah and met him coming out of his house in order
to go to prayer, and leaning on two slaves because his eyesight
failed him. The friend no sooner made known his case, than
Ardbah let go the slaves, and clapping his hands together, loudly
lamented his misfortune in having no money; but desired him
to take the two slaves, which the man refused to do, till Arabah
protested that if he would not accept them he gave them their
liberty, and, leaving the slaves, groped his way along the wall,
On the return of the adventurers, judgment was unanimously,
and with great justice, given by all who were present that Ara-
bah was the most generous of the three.”

J. AW,

BREAKFAST CLUB.

THERE is in Washington a ladies’ Breakfast Club which
is composed of ten married women, who meet every Wed-
nesday. The members are pledged to furnish the breakfast
for twenty-five shillings, and it takes much time and thought
to get up the meal for that sum. Each week one young
woman is invited to attend this feast, which shows the married
woman's ability to make a small amount of money go a long
way, Itis for the purpose of teaching the young woman the
art of spending money judiciously that she is asked to those
breakfasts. After the report, the hostess reads an itemized list
of her expenditure, so that there will be no mistake, and also to
show how far a dollar will go if spent with thought and judgment,

LIST OF PRIZE WINNERS.

A COMPLETE list of leading prize winners in our present “Word
Competition,” which closes December 5th, will be published in
the January number of THE QUEEN. We go to press too early
to get it in this number.
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The [atest Fashion.

STREET COSTUMES.

VISITING costumns of cashmere have braided sleeves and
ofttimes a panel, which may be in black or in a darker shade
of the same color.

Brocaded and plain silk and woollen fabrics are made up for
visiting gowns with velvet sleeves, girdle, collar, and narrow
panels between side-pleats.

Rough wools, either plain or striped, are made up with a
“habit” basque and “English* skirt without any trimming.

A pretty suit of blue and brown diagonal suiting is cut
like a princesse gown, with very large sleeves and a draped scarf
from the right shoulder to the left hip, where it forms a tiny
panier, after being caught at the centre of the waist-line, of
brown faille.

A Sudde cloth gown has an almost plain skirt with a wide
border of brown cloth finished with a row of cord trefoils in

L

W LIRAS,

THE THEODORE JACKET,
Dark grey-blue cloth, handsomely braided in two widths of mohair braid: the
epaulettes and bordering are Astrakban. The lining is satin, striped in white,
terra-cotta, and blue,

black. The sleeves and vest are of brown braided in black,
and the basque is jacket-shaped.

Camel’s-hair gowns have a border on the front of the skirt,
and a vest of darker velvet braided with tinsel, with the col-
lar and tiny revers of velvet without any braid.

Shaggy plaids and homespuns will have vests of corduroy of
a contrasting color or darker shade.

Basques evenly round are cut in square tabs for walking
dresses. When ofa checkad or striped wool, the vest and cuffs
are of plain cloth, braided, or the entire sleeves are in this
style.

No. 12 black velvet ribbon trims the neck and wrists of ordi-
nary plain woollen dresses as a binding, appearing also on the
tab basque and in three rows of different widths, Nos. 16, 12,
and 9, on the front of the skirt, which is slightly gathered, while
the back and sides are in fan, kilt, or box pleats,

Polonaise or redingote street dresses have a princesse polo-
naise of plain goods, opening over a plastron and skirt front of
plaid material cut on the bias ywith sleeves to correspond.

) NEWMARKET JACKET.
Mape of Harris heather, pale brown, with hairy surface, and speckled with red-

brown, It is lined with red-brown satin. The waistcoat is plush-kid and the
revers and cuffs are Jikewise piped with similar kid. Gilt buttons down the front.
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Dark cloth, cashmere or camel’s-hair dresses ' may have a flat
or full vest of reddish yellow faille, surah or Bengaline.

-+ The rough bourrette goods are only becoming to rather slen-
der figures, and should be made in a plain, rather tailor-like
mode without any trimming. - - :

Velvet, faille, or Bengaline sleeves are permissible with plain
or figured designs, smooth or rough goods, ‘while matelassé
sleeves of black are very novel for the heavy, hairy materials.

THE straight collaris worn, also the Medici in many styles
and sizes. Gold-embroidered yokes and stomachers are in
vogue. Shoulder knots are worn by young ladies. Pink and

MANTLE. " °
In black silk matelasse, with overfronts; Mediel collar and George 1. cuffs in

black plush. The sleeves are of matelasse,

The trimmings consist of ostrich feathers
and rich passementeric. - .

white cloth dresses are made for evening wear yith 4 border or

panel, and large sleeves covered with a delicate embroidery of

beads, silk, and tinsel cord. )
HEAvY silk nets in crocheted or ‘woven designs over silk are

effectively used-as sleeves, yokes; V’s and jdcket fronts. Black

lace sleeves and flounces draped across-the front are seen on
velvet and silk dinner dresses. :

\ﬁ‘

s ceay

LONG COAT. -
Ix Dlack velvet; the corslet (back and' fromt) and deep cuffs are fine guipure.
Ostrich feathers form the trimming on both skirt, sleeves, and bodice.



TORONTO, CANADA. -

857

Bousebold [nformation.

DINNER-TABLE DECORATIONS.

UNLESS a pen is wielded by a poet’s fingers it cannot fairly
describe the lavishness and luxury to which table decoration is
carried. The chief notes of floral decoration dwindle down to
these prominent features: To keep to one or two kinds of flow-
ers; to mix them as much as possible with their own foliage
only; to consider perfection of color and shape more than either
quantity or kind; and, lastly, to keep all arrangements as light
in effect as possible.

Silver and cut glass are unsurpassed for elegant decorations,
while unique and dainty china is always refined, and a brass or
copper bowl filled with red or yellow flowers, is a bit of color to
delight an artist.

The palm design for decoration is also very unique. This
consists in palm-trees made in roughened crystal, a variation, in.
fact, of the tripod tube arrangement. They are made of Japa-
nese bamboo, and are intended for holding flowers. The shapes
of the stems are varied fancifully in twos or threes and fours,
and the. tips of each tube vase are encircled by crystal palm-
leaves. These tripods are in all sizes, the idea being utter infor-
mality, presenting, when arranged on-a table, a picturesque and
highly artistic effect, such as is produced by the irregular heights
and architecture of an old-time street in an old-time town.

There are dinner:table arrangements of entirely red, pink yel-
low, or mixed roses, where, in uddition to the filled receptacles,
single blooms are placed beside every plate, and all over the
table. Pink brocade laid down the centre of the dinner-table,
with a fringe of maidenhair and pink roses at distances is one
among many of the decorations. An original design, more
quaint, perhaps, than pretty, consists of grass-green bracade laid
on the table, with artificial butterflies, as well as a few real
flowers scattered over, with butterfly nets on poles along at each
side, with the nets at the corners.

Ribbons are being introduced, crossing each other from cor-
ner to corner, the shade recalling the tint of the flowers. In
some cases these ribbons are replaced by trails of foliage simi-
jarly arranged. The effect is good, though a little stiff, the
chief fault being that the ribbons or trails occasionally get in
the way of dishes and diners; but itis a fashion likely to become
popular.

It is almost impossible to give any idea as to coloring, for this
varies from one day to the other. For the moment roses and
orchids may be said to be the ruling flowers, the former ianging
from the most delicate creams and snowy whites to crimson of
such inteusity of shade as to be all but black.

Orchids form a most lovely table decoration, albeit a costly
one, whether by themselves or mixed with roses; mauve and
yellow orchids, or mauve orchids with deep yellow roses, or deli-
cate pink roses with pure white orchids, have been the most suc-
cessful of these combinations lately, and certainly with the sil-
ver bows, epergnes, etc., few flowers look mare in keeping.

The fashion of using two colors seems to be returning to
favor. Forinstance, the full cactus-red, so fashionable just now,
is mingled with fresh, vivid green leaves, while variegated foli-
age is used with flowers of all kinds. What matter whether
some of the flowers are grown in a hot-house, like the new and
costly white caladium, or others in the fields and hedgerows,
like brambles and parsley, which latter has lately been more
used than recognized in table decoration?

For the breakfast and luncheon tables there is a vast choice
of pretty little articles. Very quaint are the tiny cructs seen

everywhere, new designs for which are so constantly appear-
ing that it is difficult to say which are the daintiest. Three
silver-gilt drums are taking, those for salt and pepper being
quite small, with a larger one for mustard. The last has the
drumsticks shortened, crossed, and standing upright on the top,
and by these the lid is raised, while the handle of the mustard-
spoon is a flag. Of cruets in the shape of birds there is no end,
while the salt and pepper castors made of silver eggs setin egg-
cups, two on a stand, are, perhaps, more odd than pretty.

Some flower-stands, well suited for the breakfast and lunch-
eon table, are in rustic style, and are either square or triangular.
The idea was suggested by the wooden fence made of cross-
pieces of wood in its natural form, nailed to upright supports.
The pieces of fence that make the frame for holding the tin for
flowers are of irregular length; one, for instance juts out far
beyond the length of the tin, and on this jutting piece a gold-
finch will be perched, the brown fence being overgrown with
hawthorn. These attractive stands are made of china.

A SIMPLE BREAKFAST.

It seemed simple, and it was, but it was a work of art, and the
cook had put her whole mind on it. First came melon, or some
kind of fruit in season. Then some one of the family of mushes,
wheatena or steamed wheat, or oatmeal, or wheat-germ
meal, or wheatlet, or hominy. In this particular break-
fast the mush was of wheat steamed for hours the
day before and heated through for breakfast. Then
came omelet. The eggs were beaten separately, the other
ingredients added, and the whole cooked gently but thoroughly
enough, and without a suggestion of scorching. With the omelet
was served fried potatoes. These, left over from the previous
dinner, were ut in slices and browned in a little fat from fried
salt pork ; each slice was individually and delicately browned.
The beverage was chocolate, made carefully according to direc-
tions, and served in no matter what kind of china, but the feel
of it was exquisitely clean. Then there were graham gems—
light, sweet, hot, dclicious—and bread and butter.

It took about an hour to get this breakfast, less rather than
more. The table was perfectly set, the table cloth was clean
and not awry, nor the table. There was no jumping up to get
something that had been forgotten. The three courses suc-
ceeded each other without confusion, the cook having time to
enjoy her portion with the rest, for she was one of the family.

The same painstaking and skill, or their equivalent, which she
had exercised in becoming an accomplished musician and pian-
ist, she exercised in compounding, cooking, and serving her
breakfast. The same taste she used in designing and making
her gowns she used in arranging her bills of fare and getting up
side dishes and deserts.

With her, cooking is a fine art and worthy of entire devotion
while she is engagedin it. It is thus lifted far above the domain
of drudgery. This young lady leaves the dinner-table, having
gratified every normal appetite of hersclf and family with savory
food of her own cooking, and plays airs from the great masters
to charm the hour spent by other members of the family in clean-
ing away and putting kitchen and dining-room in perfect order.
This last work is likewise cdone in an artistic spirit, and the
kitchen is as attractive in its way as the parlor. Why should it
not be? Everything is clean, everything is in place, and every-
body in the family takes a hand in keeping it so.

CARE OF THE FEET.
Those who are annoyed by excessive perspiration of the feet
may add much to their comfort by bathing the feet once, if pos-
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sible twice, every day in warm water containing a little ammonia
Bay rum and diluted alcohol are likewise beneficial. If the feet
are very tender, a small piece of alum dissolved in the water
should be used. Chalk and starch made into a powder are
recommended for rubbing feet that blister easily.

Sometimes an offensive odor accompanies the perspiration.
‘When such cases are chronic, some disinfectant must be used
as well as attention paid to the diet. A harmless disinfectant
is boracic acid or permanganate of potash. If the acid is used,
dissolve one ounce in a quart of water. Of the potash use
twenty grains to one ourfce of water. The solutions may then
be used by dipping the hose, which should be of cotton, into the
liquid, and drying them before wearing. Another way is to
wear cork insoles that have been dipped in either solution. The
articles of diet to be avoided are onions, cheese and fish, Such
treatment, with frequent bathing of the feet, is recommended
for simple cases of this disorder. Oxide of zinc, beginning with
a very weak solution, and increasing the quantity used if neces-
sary, is recommended as a surecure.

A celebrated French physician, M. Legoux, recommends the
following treatment when other methods fail: The feet are
first bathed in cold water for several hours for two days, and
then painted with a2 compound made from five drams of glycer-
ine, two ounces of solution perchloride of iron, and forty drops
of bergamot essence. The worst cases are said to be generally
cured after such treatment twice a day for one or two weeks.
When the feet are continually to be exposed to extreme cold, a
pad of curled hair, shaped like the sole of the foot and worn
inside the stocking, is recommended.

BITS OF IN FORMATION.

Freckles, pimples, blackheads, eyebrows that meet and super-
fluous hair are defects easily and cheaply remedied. There are
many ways of removing freckles. One is: To a quart of butter-
milk add two-thirds of a cupful of cornmeal and a teaspoonful
of salt; bathe the face every night, allowing the mixture to dry
in. Lemon-juice in water will remove them, but it leaves the
shin so tender that they are apt to'be increased by it. Mois-
tening the face and putting on powdered saltpetre is highly
recommended. Tincture of benzoin one ounce, water one pint,
makes a delightful application, if a tablespoonful is added to a
bowlful of water.

Freckles, tan and pimples may be removed (and will stay
removed as long as the remedy is used) by the corrosive subli-
mate lotion. The formula is: Five grains of corrosive subli-
mate, two ounces of alcohol and four ounces of water, For
freckles, moisten a cloth with the lotion, wipe the face two or
three times daily, and at night app]y some ointment, cold cream
or camphor ice. A very nice ointment is made from one-third
white wax and two-thirds lard ; melt the wax first, and add the
lard; pour into small tin molds which have been dipped in cold
water. The freckles and tan will disappear in about two weeks.
Pimples should be bathed several times a day. Blackheads
require flour of sulphur, used after the lotion treatment. The
lotion should be applied two or three days before commencing
the sulphur treatment. The face should be washed with good
soap. Do not use the high-scented soaps;the white castile,
made from olive-oil and bicarbonate of soda, is always safe to
use. Wipe the face thoroughly and dip a soft flannel in the
flour of sulphur and rub all over the face, taking care not to get
any in the eyes. In a few minutes, wash off with the soap and
water and bathe with the lotion. The sulphur may be used
twice or thrice a week, until the blackheads are removed ; after-

wards once a week will be sufficient to keep them off, using the
lotion once a day.

Where the skin is coarse and red, a thin gruel should be
made from oatmeal and strained. To a pint of gruel, add a
very small pinch of salt, an ounce of alcohol and a teaspoonful
of tincture of benzoin. Moisten the face with this and wipe
with a soft cloth. When the complexion is thick and oily, wash
with Italian medicated soap, use the sulphur once a week and
the lotion daily. Out-of-door exercise should be taken every
day, and frequent warm baths with alittle ammonia in the water.
Fresh fruit should be eaten judiciously. A dish of raw toma-
toes, with shivered ice over them, eaten for breakfast, will be
found not only appetizing, but as beneficial as a liver will. Bad
breath, if it comes from sore throat may be cured by making a
solution of chlorate of potash, a teaspoonful of crystal to a pint
of water. Dose, a teaspoonful every hour, until relieved. Where
the teeth are decayed, they should be taken care of by a com-
petent dentist; in the meantime, the mouth may be rinsed with
a very weak solution of permanganate of potash. Dissolve some
of the crystals, say a teaspoonful, in a pint of water; put enough
of this in the water in which the mouth is to be rinsed to make
it a rose pink. Wash the teeth and rinse the mouth well. This
is a poison and should be kept in a safe place, as should the
corrosive sublimate lotion, which is a violent poison if swal-
lowed. When the gums are diseased, the myrrh and chalk
dentrifice is excellent.

Eyebrows that meet are not becoming, but may be easily
removed with small tweezers. The shape of the eyebrows may
be improved by judicious thinning. When the eyebrows are
too thin, frequent brushing with a small brush will increase
them.

USE cold cream, glycerine or citron ointment for chapped lips.
Do not bite your lips, as it chaps and thickens them. Beeswax
and olive oil form an old remedy for chapped lips. Rinse your
mouth every morning, after cleaning the teeth, with cold water
and borax or myrrh to sweeten the breath, which it will do,
unless you have decayed teeth or some stomach trouble. The
teeth should be cleaned night and morning, and a wooden
tooth-pick used after each meal. The finest precipitated chalk
and borax make a good dentrifice; also white castile soap.
Another one is half an ounce of camphor and seven ounces of
precipitated—not prepared—chalk, well mixed. If you are so
unfortunate as to have a bad breath from catarrh, it may be
temporarily relieved by using a gargle of a little bromo-chlor-
alum diluted with ten times as much water. To strengthen the
eyes, bathe them in cold water, and occasionally press the ball
of the eye with the fingers toward the nose ; always wipe the
eyes in the same-direction.

SOFT white muslin window curtains look well tied back with
broad white surah sash ribbon. Fancy art muslin, some of
which is lovely in design and coloring, forms the drapery of
many a boudoir, ball-room, or bedroom mantelpiece in Summer.
It is sometimes gracefully arranged with rich Bulgarian embroi-
dery, this latter forming the mantel valance, only half of which.
is visible, the rest being hidden by the muslin, first looped in a.
festoon, and then allowed to fall long at one side. On the
opposite side a plain length hangs down. Pots of fern or of
flowers are grouped at one end of the shelf, surrounded by soft
silk, carelessly arranged around them. Sprays of growing
creeper stray downwards.
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THis column is open to subscribers who may wish information relative to matters
of general interest to ladies.
Correspondents are requested to limit their enquiries to three and will please write

on one side of the paper only.
Add PO

ded for this Dep
<CanaDIAN QUEEN,” Toronto, Ont.

to “Q Drawer, THE

Micnon.—Your letter did not reach us in time to reply in last issuc. Why not
occupy the hour before the dancing commences with music and recitation ? Good
Tausicians may be found at almost any entertainment who, we are sure, would be
happy to do what they could to contribute to the pleasure of the evening, Some
good suggestions ave offered in regard to recitation in the article in last issue
<ntitled a * Longfellow Luncheon.'”

Anxtous.—Please tell me how to make a handkerchief case, not very expensive, for
a Christmas present.  Ans.—One-quarter yard of plush (or whatever material is
desired) cut in half, line each half with satin or silesia, put a thickness of wadding
between, with sachet powder sprinkled in. Turn one corner back and catch down
-with a ribbon bow, the color of lining : if lining is of silesia or any cheap material,
then this turn-back corner must be faced. The two pieces for this case are fastened
together at three corners.  Sew a silk cord around the edge of cach piece.

S. J. F.—To make a pretty laurel-leaf edging cast on 23 stitches, and knit across
‘plin, First Row.—Sl 1, k 1, over twice and s 2 together, k g, over once, n, over
once, n, over 3 times, n twice, over once, k2. Second Row,—Knit plain all the
even rows except 14th. Third Row.—8l 1, k 1, over twice and s 2 together, k 3, n,
over twice, n, k 3, over once, n, over once, n, k 4, n, over once, k 2.  Fifth Row.—
Sit, k 1, over twice and s 2 together, k |, n, over twice, n twice, over twice, n, k 2,
over once, n, over once, 1, k 3, n, over once, k 2. Seventh Row.—Sl 1, k1, over
twice and s 2 together, k 3, n, over twice, n, k 5, over once, n, overonce, n, k 2, n,
over once, k2. Ninth Row.—Sl 1, k 1, over twice and s 2 together, k 1, n, over
1wice, ntwice, over twice, n, k 4, over once, n, over once, n, k 1, n, over once, k 2.
Eleventh Row.—S8) 1, k ], over twice and s 2 together, k 3, n, over twice, n, k 7, over
once, n, aver once, n twice, over once, k 2.  Thirtcenth Row.—Sl x, k 1, over twice
and s 2 together, k 15, over once, n, overonce, n, k 3. Fourtcenth Row.—Bind off
3, knit balance plain. This finishes one scallop. Repeat, beginning with first row.

NeLLiE M.—Would you be so kind as to give me directions for making a knitted
shoulder cape. Ans.—For a knitted shoulder cape, take a half-pound of single Ber-
lin wool and 12z yards of No. 3ribbon. M 8t ch, turn with 4 ch, m 8z d 1 cin this
«<h, the wool twice over the needle.ad row., —T with 3 ch, wool once over the
needle, m 1 Ic and 4 ch, missing 3 sts, to the end of the row, leaving 16 gaps and 17
two sts. 3drow. —T with 3 ch, put it into the 1st st of each row, m 3 lc increasing t
«<ach time by putting 1 into the 1st st in the 4 ch (care must be taken to increase this
st always on the same side), 3I¢, and 4 ch to theend of row.  4th row,—3 Ic, 4 ch.—
sthrow. Increase r st as in 3d row, making 4 sc and 4 ch.—6th row. 4 sc, 4 ch.—
7throw. s5sc, 4 ch. 8th row.—ssc, 4 ch.—gth row. 6sc, 4 ch.—wcthrow. 6 sc,
4ch.—1rth row. 7 sc, ¢ ch.—1th row. 7 s¢, 4 ch.—r3th row, 8s¢, 4 ch.—14th
row. 8sc, 4 ch.—1sth row. ¢ sc, 4 ch.—16th row. g sc, 4 ch.—17th row. 103c, 4
<h.—18th row, r10sc, ¢ ch.—19th row. 11 sc, 4 ch.—z20th row. 1rsc, 4ch. 1rse
and 4 ch are added until 11 rows are done, without further increasing, making 30
sows. The sides of the cape are finished off by a border. Before breaking off wool,
m 4 ch, fasten this into the st st of ch, then into a st in the side of the cape, accord-
ing to fulness ; the same round the neck, and down the other side ; fasten off. The
round edge of the cape has a fringe 4 inches deep, and 3 lengths of wool in cach st,
<h st also : when thisis finished and cut evenly, commence to put in the ribbon.
Begin at the neck in and out of the 4 ch, and cut the ribbon 4 inches longer than the
fringe, The end must be sewed to the edge of the last crochet row, and form a loop
as long as the ringe, and to rest upon it ; it must be sewed just at the edge at the
neck also, making 16 Joops of ribbon, When these are in, run a piece through the
neck urider 2 long sts and over 3, so as to hide the ends sewed, Leavea half-yard,
or more, at each end for a bow. -

Mgs. J. M.—To make a knitted curtain band take white cord and coarse steel knit,
ting needles. and the cord may be of the color that would be preferred in ribbon if it
was used in place of the band  Crochet the loop first that is to be fastened over the
gilded hook ; lhere\are two of these loops, one at each end of the band, and the band
§s made long encugh to fasten back the curtain loosely. The loops in length are

measured by the size of the gilt hooks at each side of the window, but this pattern
calls for 18 chain stitches with crochet needle, then draw through the last stitch and
take up the knitting necdles to finish the band with the same thread unbroken. Cast
on 4 stitches ; take up the first of the 18 chain on the needle, and draw it through the
last stitch ; this closes the loop. Now knit in rows the band. 1st row—Owver ; by
putting the needle under the cord, throw it over to the lefe in front of the necdle;
this is the way to make the over stitch throughout ; for edge stitches, slip r,asin
purling, knit t, pass the slip stitch over, slip 1, knit 1, pass the slip stitch over. and
row—Over, slip 1, as in purling, throw back the cord, knit 1, pass the slipped stitch
over, over, slip 1, pass the thread back, knit 1, pass the slipped stitch over ; repeat
this second row for the required length of the band, then cast off the stitches and
work with the crochet needle 18 chain, connecting it with the last kitted stitch of
first cast off ; this is for the other Joop, at the end of the band ; close these chain
stitches in a ring by a slip stitch into the first cast off stitch, and the loops will be of
the same size, Care should be taken that they are not too long or large, for only the
band must show across the gathered folds of the curtain,

LETTERS OF THANKS.

Havurrax, N.S., OcT. 4th, 1890,
DEAR Sir.—Prize received Oct. 1st. Please accept my thanks.
Yours very truly, M. AGNES MCAULIFFE.
NEw GLascow, N.S., OcT. 4th, 1890.
Dear Str.—I am in receipt of your pres%u:os-:i:‘);.’" Many t;%ns‘;si\hcnom‘w‘
PiNE GrOVE, WiLnoT, N.S.

Dear Str.—I have just received the present given by Tue CANADIAN QUEEN for
“Word Contest. Many thanks. I am much pleased with it
Y am yours truly, M. B. Srain,

FatrLawn, Canarb, N.S., SErT. joth, 1890,

Dear Str.—1 received the prize to-day. Thank you very much, They are quite
pretty. Respectfully yours, B. Rano,

166 ARGYLE ST., HaLiFax, N.S., OcT. 7th, 1890,

Dear Sir.—Received prize yesterday, :m;( ;?s, l\::}lyflcascd Whhj\i.l'v. Distock.

. 79 GrarroN St., HaLirax, N.S. OcT. 7th, 1890.

DeAr Str.—I thank you for the prize whtch arrived safely to-day. Iam delighted
with it. Will continue subscriber. Respectfully yours, AcNEs B. Haves.,

$t. Joun. N.B., Ocr. 10th, 1890.

DeAr Sir.—I heg to acknowledge the safe arrival of the Gold Watch, won by m
daughter Annie, in the late contest, and to say on her behalf, that she is very much
pleased with it. There area large number of her school-mates now working, and
will take part in the next Competition. 1 remain, yours respectfully,

173 Princess Street. ALEXANDER MILLER.

108 DUROCHER ST., MONTREAL, QUE., OcT., 12th, 1890.
DeAR Str.--Pardon delay in the acknowledgment of receipt of the prize you
sent me. I am perfectly wel{satisﬁed with theresule, and wish you a very successful

return to your future Contest, or racher say present Contest.
¥ ’ Respectfully yours, M. L. Simisty.

MonTREAL, QUE., OcT. 7th, 1800,

Str.—Allow me to acknowledge with thanks the very pretey prize in the late
Contest. ours truly, H. 8. GAIRLNER,

1602 SHERDROOKE ST., MONTREAL, QUE., OcT. 2nd, 1890.

DeaR Sir.—Received the prize. I am very well satisfied. The magazine alone is
worth the money. Yours truly, T. R. Jounson,

WinnipEG, Man., OcT. 19th, 1890.

Dear Sir.—I acknowledge the receipt of Silver Tea Service expressed to me last
week, as the Special Daily Prize in your *‘ Word Competition.” 1 am greatly sur-
prized that it was of such good quality, and neat and pretty design. I am certainly
much pleased with it, and take this opportunity to thank you,

Respectiully yours, Mgzs. J. W. E, Darsy.

154 WaTER ST., OTTAWA, OCT. 9th, 1890.

DeAr Sir.—I received the prize that you sent. I am very much pleased with it;
accept thanks for same. [ am very much g}cascd with the magazine, it is first-class,
and well worth the money. ours truly, W, SHiLToN,

Lonoon, ONT., SEPT. 29th, 1890.
the receipt of prize awarded me in late

ours truly, V. BeaTTIE.
Kixgsaire, ONT., Sept. asth, 1890

DEeAR Sir.—Many thanks for the beautifu!l prize received by me for my list of
words in the late ** Word Contest.” Again thanking you for i'(our kindness,
am, very truly, ATE LiviNGSTONE,

ForT-WirLiast WesT, ONT., OCT. 2nd, 1890,

DEAR Sir.—1 thank you very much for the prize awarded me in Jate “ Word Con.
test,” although mine is not the largest, it is more tnan 1 expected, and I am pgriectly
isfied. Hoping to get my inc monthly during the year.
1 rcmain yours truly, Mars. J. McDonaLp.

PRINCE ALBERT, ONT., SEPT. 231d, 1890,

DEeAR Str.—1 received pﬁzc to-day and like it very much. Thank you for same.
1 will also say that I always enjoy reading magazine.
. Yours truly,

ledge with much pl

Str.~I ach 15U e
e “;Zrd Contest. I am well pleased with it.

BessiE BONGARD,

Banx House, ALMONTE, Ocr. 18th, 1890.

Dear Str.—Having been away on a visit to Halifax, must account for my sceming

neglect in not having written to thrnk you for the prize which came during my

absence. Iam very much pleased with it, and wish the CANADIAN QuEEN a Jong life,
Yours truly, J. BosweLL GRAVELEY.
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Bur Work Table.

ON this and following page we present to our readers several
very pretty designs suitable for Christmas and New Year
pretents. Any of these will be very acceptable as presents, and
can be made with very little expense.

No. 1. ToiLET Box.

‘I'he triangular foundation is made of cardboard, and lined on the inside with
strawberry-colored satin over a slight padding of cotton wool. The cover is lined in
the same way, and a satin ruche fixed to the front point. The embroidery on the
top side of the cover is carried out on grayish-blue plush, with filoselle of the two
leading colours and gold thread, and edged with a silk cord, the hinge being formed
by a satin band properly fixed. The outside of the box is covered with grayish-blue
satin arranged in pufis.

No. 2. SQUARE 1N PERFORATED CLOTH.

This design is useful for a cushion. It is decorated chiefly with the Hungarian
stitch, wrought in coarse wool, filoselle, etc.  The points of the applique flowers
are accentuated with long stitches in tinsel thread. At cach angle is attached a
tassel, recalling the colors of the embroidery. A double edging of pinked-out cloth
or felt surrounds the square, recalling the two prevailing shades of the embroidery.

No. 3. New Drawn Wors,

Our jllustration suggests a modernized adaptation of the old punto tirato. The
squares of the Jattice ground in the centre of the dinmond are stamped out in soft
felt or cloth, and overcast with silk, contrasting or harmonizing with the long stitches
radiating from each angle, or partly covering the elongated cross. The point d'esprit
at each side agrees with the couching thread of the frame, describing a diamond.
‘The small cut-out squares, filled in with stars and crescents in Jace stitches, are made
in coarse wool or silk. The whole produces a very cffective quilt, or the novel
chairback cushions, etc. The sume pattern would also answer well if worked in the
usual way, on some dark crash or coarse linen not likely/to require much cleaning. -

No. 4. EMnroIDERED BOOKCOVER.

The cover is of brown leather and the embroidery carried out with gold-colored
silk and gold thread in outline and satin stitch,

No. 5. Work BASKET.

‘The outside of the basket is draped with light blue and light brown ribbons', the
rim being cdged with plush of the same color, On the flat part of the partly quilted
lining, which consists of light brown silk, the design is embroidered with brown,
blue, red, and olive split filoselle of various shades, and crossbars o >
Japanese gold thread,  Afeer a plush border of the leading color has \\‘\‘
been added to the dining it is fixed to the inside of the basket, plush is "
wound round the handle, and the trimming completed by two bows of
Dblue and light brown silk rep.

No. 6. WaLL PockeT FOR NEWSPAPERS.

The back of the pocket is made of stout cordboard, covered over a
thin Jayer of cotton wool, with terra.cotta satin, edged with plush,
The frame is made of brass rods, and kept in its slanting position by a
brass chain.  The side panels of the flap are satin, the centre panel of
plush, in optional colors, the latter having been ornamented with
applique embroidery on silk.

No. 7. NicuT SATCHET,

Ecru-colored linen, bordered with 5 band of embroidered etamine and
silk ruching ; the two corners of the envelope Nap are turned back with
buttons, the centre eing filled with an interlaced monogram, either
embroidered or applique. At each side a shepherdess and shepherd are
outlined. Two straps in corded ribbon or embroidered galoon are

buttoned, and keep the satchet and its contents in perfect order.

“DARNED” NEEDLEWORK, .

EMBROIDERED mirror frames are the latest devices
of needlewomen, and are very beautiful in effect, as well
as puzling as to origin, when completed. When
reproduced in cheap material and inferior work they
will doubtless become as undesirable as are the painted
frames once so much admired. The material employ-
ed for the frames is something rich and firm in weave,
and the embroidery is wrought in harmonious coloring
of soft blue and pale rose shades for the convention. *

) 17,3
alized flowers, shades of bronze green for the foliage,

il

and light gold filoselle darned work for the entire background.
The embroidery when completed is laid on a flat or curved sur-
face ; at' the inner edge a mount of white enamelled wood
finishes it, and a carved scroll of the enamelled wood surrdunds
it. The background is almost invariably darned, as its effect is
richer than any material, no matter how ‘tostly and_handsome,
and the- work: recommends. itself'to the, Jadies to_ whom fine
needlework is a- delight, because it requires much less time in
completion than the large pieces frequently uhdertaken, but
left tinfinished for wan't of opportunity until the fancy for them
has passed in the light of some fresh novelty’'

THERE is a charming novelty in pincushioné ; but'as it consists
in the shape of the article, it is rather difficult to describe in words.
Imagine a square, plush-covered stand, such as one sees some-
times placed under a vase or small marble bust. The edges of the
stand are rounded. Well, this stand is cut awaysoas only to leave
a frame, and up through this frame comes a square pincushion,
whichis much raised in the centre. It is of white satin, embroi-
dered with blue forget-me-nots, andthe stand is of dark blueplush.
It can be made of any size, but the cushion should not be propor-
tionately raised, or it would look like a small mountain.

No. 2. Squake v PERFORATED CLOTH.
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Our (Gooking School

‘Tris Department will, in future, be conducted by a lady of wide experience in the
culinary art, Our Jady readers are invited to aid in making this department as
interesting and instructive as possible. Let us have tested receipes, ask questions
and answer those of others. Address : Cooking School, ‘CuE CANADIAN QUEEN,
Toronto, Canada,

the side until the lower joints are even with the rump. Pass a skewer through the
middle of the thighs to secure them, also fastan the ends of the legs close to the-
vent, using a large trussing needle and cord heavy eunough to be easily removed.
after the fowl is cooked. Turn the neck skin over to the back and sew it

Weare now ready for roasting, and, so far, this is the ordinary, time-honored.
way in which all good cooks prepare the bird. Before putting in the dripping pan,
rub thoroughly with soft butter, and occasionally baste, during roasting, with the:
same. A turkey of from ten to twelve pounds weight will require from three to four
hours' roasting. When done, remove the strings and skewers, place the fowl in
your hand dish, and garnish with a few fried oysters,

Mrs. C. M.—Please give me recipe for Sally Lunn.  Ans.—1}4 pounds of flour, 3
ounces of butter, 3 eggs, 1 teacupful of yeast, 1 tablespoonful of sugar, sweet milk
sufficient to mix into a soft dough. Work the dough #hereng/ily, mould intoa round
loaf and, and place it in a well greased pan to rise. When light, bake in a moderate
oven, turn out on a hot plate and serve at once.  En Summer mix itat twelve o'clock
if you want it for tea, in Winter at nine. Unlike the ordinary Sally Lunn, thisis
good when cold.

Sunscrinek.—To make fig pudding, take three-quarters pound grated bread, half
a pound of figs, six ounces suet, six ounces brown sugar, one teacupful milk, one egg,
nutmeg. Figs and suct must be chopped fine.  Mix bread and suet first.  Then the
figs, sugar, nutmeg, cgg beaten well, and lastly the milk. Boil in & mould (pudding
steamer) four hours, Serve with sweet sauce.

A Bripe.—1'o make a delicious puff pudding: Into two teacupsful flour sift two
tea-spoonsful baking powder and a half teaspoonful salt, rub into it butter the size
of an ¢gg, and add cnongh sweet milk to make a soft butter. Grease six or eight
cups, sct them in a steamer, and dip into each a large spoonful of batter, then the
sume amount of some canned fruit, as peaches, raspberries, ete.  Drain off the syrup
Ucfore using the fruit ; otherwise it would be too juicy. Over this place another
spocnful or more of the batter.  Cover closcly and steam half an hour.  To be eaten
Dot with a hot samce. The juice from the fruit can be used in the sauce, unless some
other flavoring is preferred.

Inquikkk.—How shall I make a nice peach pudding? Ans.—Fill a pudding-dish
with whole pecled peaches, and pour over them two cupsful water, . Cover closely
and buke unil peaches are tender, then drain off the juice from the peaches, and let
it stand until cool.  Add to the juice one pint sweet milk, four well bemten eggs, a
small cup flour with two small 1easpoonsful Royal Baking Powder mixed init, one
cup sugar, one tablespoonful melied butter and a livde sk, Beat well three or four
minutes, and pour over peaches in dish.  Bake until a rich Lrown, and serve with
cream,

NeLLIE—Please give me directions how to make breakfast rolls, Ans.—To one
pound flour allow one ounce of butter, onc egg, a teaspoonful of baking powder, and
sweee milk enough to make a soft dough.  Rub the butter and flour well together,
add the egg, beaten 1il Jight, a pinch of salt, and the milk, tilla soft dough is mixed.
Jet it stand two hours 1o rise. . When Jight, knead very little, form into rolls and
Dake in a quick oven,

Youxa Hou r:r,—For Graham breakfast gems take two cupfuls of Graham
flour, take one cupful of white flour, two eggs well beaten and a Jittle salt.  These
ingredicats mix with sweet milk enough o make a thin batter, and bake in well-
heated, g 1 gem-irons fiftcen

Muxs, J. F.~I would be obliged for recipe for preparing baked apple dumplings.
Ans.—One quart flour, three large teaspoonfuls baking powder, one-half teaspoon-
ful salt mised well together.  Add one large tablespoonful butter, and enough sweet
nilk to make a soft dough. Roll out into halfsinch picces. Peel and quarter some
good tart apples.  Put cach quarter on a square of dough, sprinkle over it sugar, and
press the edges firmly together,  Plice in a deep pan, sprinkle over sugar and a litle
cinnamon, and put a bit of butter on ¢ach.  Fill the pan with water (boiling) just
Jeaving top of dumplings uncovered.  Serve with sweetened cream or hard sauce.

CIIRISTMAS DINNER.

TINE TURKEY.

After every pin feather has been removed, singe off the hair by holding over a
lighted paper, and then very carcfully wipe the skin with a wet cloth ; eut off the
head or neck as near the bouy as possible, pushing the skin down before yon do it,
<o as to leave enough of it to cover the place where the neck wascutoff.  Cutoff the
fect just below the joint 3 carefully loosen and take out the ¢rop without breaking
or emptying it 3 cut away the oil-bag at the back of the tail ; cut around the vent
carclully and then upward under one leg far cnough along the lower end of the
Lreast bone to allow of the hand being inserted ; then, with your fingers, carefully
Joosen all the membranes which attach the entrails to the body, and withdraw the
Jauer in a mass, withont breaking or tearing them apart. 1 this operation is
nauly done, there will beno need of washing the inside of the bird ; only wipe it
out with 2 wet cloth,  Washing any kind of meat should be avoided if possible, as
it deprives it of both flavor and nutriment by removing the natural juices. Itis
safest to cue off asmall picce of the liver with the gall bladder, in order to avoid
Ureaking the latter, as it is impossible to wash away the bitter of the gall if broken.
Separate the heart, liver, gizzard, lights and immature eggs from the entrails,
and put them aside for giblets, Put the liver in cold water ; carefully cut the
gizzard at the wide side, without penetrating through the inner skin, thus leaving
the inside whole to be pulled out entive. Scald and skin the feet, Till the carcass
with force-meat, mdsew up the cus.  Twist the poiuts of the wings around under
the back, and fasten them with skewers or tie them, and push the legs up against

GruLiTs.~Some cooks add these to the gravy ; still others use them in making:
force-meat ; but I prefer them cooked as a scparate dish. Take the feet, when.
scalded and nicely cleancd, the head and neck, the heart, liver, gizzard, lights and.
immature eggs, and boil all together until quite tender ; remove all bones and car--
tilage, chop the meat, and warm up in butter, moistening with some of the broth in
which they were boiled. .

THE Force-MEAT.—Chop about three cupfuls of stale bread, and put in a bow).
with four ounces of butter, the juice and half the grated rind of a lemon, a teaspoon-
ful of salt, a small amount of pepper, and two tablespoonfuls of any powdered
sweet herb you prefer—say, parsley and thyme, these being the kinds most often.
used ; moisten all with the yolks of two eggs. Eight or ten oystérs, chopped, are.
a delicious addition, but one in no wise essential,

A giblet stuffing is made by cooking the giblets as described above, and, after
seasoning highly with salt, pepper, chopped or grated onion, and some sweet herb,
it is thoroughly mixed with three cupfuls of chopped stale bread.

CuarpERRY JELLy.—Wash and boil sound berries to a pulp, with just enough
water to prevent their burning. Then pass them either through a colander ora
vegetable and fruit strainer to remove the skins, Add an equal quantity of granu.
lated sugar to the juice, and boil until a little becomes firm when cooled u_on a
savcer.  Mould cither in individual dishesor in a large mould, care being taken, in
cither case, 1o dip them in very cold water previous to using.

Prun Puvpin.—Ingredients :—One and a half pound raisins, 1 1b. of currants,
34 1b. of mixed peel, 3{ Ib. of bread crumbs, 3 Ib. of suet, 8 eggs, 1 wineglassful of
brandy. Stone and cut the raisins in halves, but do not chop them ; wash, pick,
and dry the currants, and mince the suet finely ; cut the candied peel into thin
slices, and grate down the bread into fine crumbs. When all thase dry ingredients
are prepared, mix them well together; then moisten the mixtura with the eggs,
which should be well beaten, and the brandy, stir well, that everything may be
thoroughly blended, and press the pudding into a buttered mould ; tie it down
tightly with a floured cloth,and boil s or 6 hours, As Christmas puddings are usu-
atly maden few days before they are required for table, when the pudding is taken
out of the pot, hang it up ilnmediately, and put a plate or saucer underneath to
catch the water that may drain from it.  The day it is to be eaten, plunge it into
boiling water and keep it boiling for at Jeast two hours, then turn it out of the
mould, and serve with brandy sauce. Sufficient for 7 or 8 persons.

Mixai: MeaT.—Chop fine two pounds of tender boiled beef, and one pound of
beef-kidney suct ; pare, core and chop fine four pounds of tart apples; seed two
pounds of raisinr, and chop them a little ; wash thoroughly twe pounds of currants }
cut one pound of citron fine § grate the peel of three lemons and add the juice of
one ; add also three pounds of light brown sugar, one tablespoonful of ground cloves,
two of cinnamon, one of nutmeg, one of ginger, and one of salt. Put each ingre-
dient, as you prepare it, into a mixing pan ; add one pint of wild grape, cranberry
or currant jelly, and enough of the meat broth to moisten well. ‘Then slowly but
thoroughly cook all together, stirring continually lest it burn on the dish and destroy
the delicate flavor. By putting this in glass fruit cans, or small stoneware jars—
and if in the lauter, covering the top with a half inch of lard or molasses—it will keep
any length of time.

JrLuen Ve ~Wash a knuckle of veal, and cut it into three picces. Boil it
slowly, until the meat willslip from the bane, take out the liquor, remove all the
bone and chiop the meat very fine.  Season with sale, pepper, two shallots chopped
fine, mace, and thyme.  Put it back in the liquor, and cook until nearly dry, and
can be stirred with dificulty.  Tum into a mould until next day ; garnish with
parsley.

Sipe-Disit or Mince.—To the pieces cut from the knuckle add a small cooked
picce of bacon, and an onian chopped fine, which has been sliced and fricd brown in
alitde butter.  Chop very fine 3 season with a dash of pepper.  Break in an cgg,
and mix lightly into aloaf.  Butter a small baking-dish, Then take a cup of cold,
Doiled rice or hominy, and line the dish thinly at the bottom and sides, Putin a
layer of meat, then onc of rice, over which sprinkle bits of butter, then another layer
of meat, and one of rice without butter. Put over the top a layer of fine bread-
crumbs, lay the bits of butter over them, and bake in a moderate oven half an hour,
It should be brown and crisp.  When cold, cut in thin slices for lunch or tea ; garnish
with parsiey.

GrrMax SaLAL.—Ten potatoes, one small onion, two cold hard-boiled eggs, and
one sour apple.  Boil the potatoes in their jackets, and, when cold, peel and cut into
dice. Pare and slice the apple very thin, grate the onion, and mix with the pota-
toes, Moisten well with the cream dressing.  Cut the eggs in halves, remove the
yolks and squeeze them through a fruit or vegetable press over the top of salad, Cut
the whites in rings, and use them to garnish the salad. This is an unusual salad,
and one certain to be enjoyed. ’
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CHANGE OF NAME.

SOME curious changes in names have come about in cases
where Frenchmen have settled among an English-speaking
people. Sometimes their names have been translated literally,
and then we have such fanciful cognomens as “ Good-nature,”
“Butterfly” and “ Cherry,” but it often happens that the foreigner
is arbitrarily rechristened by his new neighbors, who find it
next to impossible to pronounce a French word, and accord-
ingly substitute for it one with which they are familiar.

It happened once in a Vermont town that a French family
remained nameless for some months, simply because no one
could pronounce the word to which they were entitled. One
day, however, a man rode up to their door and asked :

“Does John Mason live here ?” :

“No,” said the man of the house; but, as he said it, the
tnought occurred to him that the name was one which would
give Yankees no difficulty, and that he might as well adopt it
for his own. Accordingly he became John Mason with the con-
currence of his neighbors.

Another Frenchman, originally Michel St. Pierre, was called
so long by his Christian name, that his children became known
as ‘‘the little Michels.” As time went on the change was uni-
versally accepted, and they were no longer St. Pierre’s, but
“Mitchells.” That was a solid English name which the towns-
folk could countenance ; St. Pierre savored to them of “ French
nonsense.”

“Who lives at the Berry farm now ?” asked a gentleman
when revisiting the town of his birth.

¢ John Berry and his family.”

* But I thought the Berrys sold out and went away ?”

“ Oh, so they did, but these are French people who bought
the farm. They had some sort of outlandish name, but of
course we didn’t use it.”

BEFORE AND BEHIND.

AN incident which is said to have taken place recently in
Paris may be of use to some to some of our girl-rcaders.

A young woman of high culture and gentlebreeding had been
obliged to earn her living as a governess, and grew impatient
of the monotony of her life, and its few chances of advance-
ment. She fancied that she had a great histrionic talent, and
that she could amaze the world and make a fortune on the
stage.

She went to a well-known tragedian and told him her story
and her ambitions. Now the tragedian happened, fortunately,
to be also a man of much sense and kindness ofheart. He did
uot tell her that she lacked ability, knowing that she would not
believe him.

“You shall choose for yourself, mademoiselle,” he said. *But
you should see this beautiful fairy-land close at hand before you
enter it.”

“I go to the theatre every night, monsieur ! she exclaimed.

“Ah, yes! Before the curtain! For one month you shall
have a seat behind the curtain ! If at the end of that time you
wish to become an actress, I promise my aid to you.”

A line from him to the stage manager procured her a chairin
the wings. There she sat, night after night, not seeing the
enchantment, the fun, the brilliant, gay touches which made a
picture for the spectators, but the coarse canvases, the machi-
nery, the paint and the dirt, the hard, monotonous work, the
jealousy, and squabblings, the weariness of body and soul out
of which the players made the picture. Other sights and sounds
there were, too, which terrified and sickened the pure and
modest woman.

Before the first week was over she left her placein the cox-
Jisse, never to return, declaring her gratitude to the man who
had so shrewdly interposed to save her.

A PLEASANT WORD.

A YOUNG lady had gone out walking. She forgot to take
her purse with her, and had no money in her pocket. Pre-
sently she met a little girl with a basket on her arm.  “ Please,
miss, will you buy something from my basket ?” said the little
girl, showing a variety of bookmarks, watch-cases, needle-
books, etc. “I'm sorry 1 can’t buy anything to-day,” said
the young lady. “I have not any money with me. Your
things look very pretty.” She stopped a moment, and spoke
a few kind words to the little girl ; and then as she passed
she said again, “I'm very sorry I can’t buy anything from
you to-day.” “O, miss!” said the little girl, “you’ve done
me just as much good as if you had. Most persons that I
meet say, ‘Get away with you!’ but you have spoken kindly
and gently to me, and I feel a heap better.” That was “con-
sidering the poor.” How little it costs to do that! Let us
learn to speak kindly and gently to the poor and suffering.
If we have nothing else to give, let us at least give them
our sympathy.

CORRECTION.

IN our issue of September, a typographical error occurred in
the advertisement of the celebrated Recamier preparations,
causing considerable annoyance, which we regret very much,
The price of Recamier Cream was quoted at 5oc. per jar, instead
of $1.50, the standard price everywhere.
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AN OLD FRIEXND.

1, Sama Claws is a friend indeed,
The linde ones love him dearly ;
He knows so exactly what they need
In the tiniest stockings his
The wanes of the owners cle:

y.
With thoughts of his gifts their dreams are bright

As they wonder where he is hiding,
And how he can do so much in xonighe,

From the realms of the Frost King cold and white,
On the wings of the north wings riding.

‘There are presents for all in his splendid store,
But nobody fecls quite certain

Which way he goes when his task is o'er,
Whether up the chimney or under the door,

Or through a chink in the curiain.

*We Aneso he would come ™ the children say
As they reckon their new-foud pleasures ;
“ It wouldn't have scemed like Christmas Day,
I Santa Claus had not found x way
To leave us some of his treasures ! "

And grown-up children who walk by sighi,
Their innocent trust might borrow,

And leave their wishes in faith at night
Refore the Giver of all delighe,

To find them filled on the morrow !

SKUG AND HIS FRIENDS.

“DEAR ! dear ! 1What have you got now ?” exclaimed grand-
ma, laying down her knitting and staring at Ted Harlow as he
bounced through the gate with a little brown, furry creature
hugged up in his arms so closely that only a small head, with
oval ears and bright eycs, pecped from over his jacket sleeve,
while a tail, broad and flat like a butter-paddle, hung down
under his arm.

“Bless the child ! If it isn't a baby beaver ! cried Grandpa
Harlow. “\Vhere did you get the little creature ?”

“Trapper Toby gave him to me ! ” shouted Ted.
abeauty? And sce what a funny tail ! Toby says he'll plaster
mud on to his house with it. Do you s’pose he will, grandpa ?”

“ Perhaps,” laughed grandpa, “but I guess nobody ever saw
a beaver doit. Some tell of their standing on their tails to
build their houses, but 7 think they use 'ein to steer themselves
about in the water, and to warn the other beavers of danger.
When one of them hears an unusualsound, s/ goes his tail on
the water, making a noise almost as loud as a fire-cracker, and
down pops Mr. Beaver out of sight and into his house.”

“ Do they all hive together?” queried Ted.

“Ohno!” said grandpa. ““Sometimes there are twenty or
thirty houses shaped like great haycocks, making a beaver vil-
lage, all in the water., They are built of stones and mud
brought between their chins and fore-paws, and cemented
together with tree braunches so solid that it is hard work break-
ing into one of them. Beavers do this to protect themselves
from lynxes and wolves, which might destroy them after the ice
comes.

* They put on a fresh coat of mud each year, till the walls get
two or three fect thick ; and some are built three or four storics
high, the beavers living in the dry, upper stories, and storing
their bark in the lower stories to eat during the Winter,

“ But first of all the beavers build a dam, many feet thick, of
mud and stones and branches, across the stream where they
intend to settle, to vise the water deep enough to cover their

“lIsn’t he

front door ; for Mr. Beaver don’t want t/mt frozen up in shallow
water. He couldn’t get-out.”

““ What big front teeth my baby beaver has 1 crled Ted try-
ing to peep farther into the little creature’s mouth. .

“Dear me, yes! They are his hatchetand saw for fellmg the
trees, mostly soft woods like the willow and poplar, to make his
dam and house.

“1 had a pet beaver once, namexl Skug, continued grandpa,
“and almost as soon as he could toddle, he began dragging
things together to make little dams, whether there was water
or not.

“Once he got into the cellar and tipped over a crock of milk,
and when we discovered him he was digging up the earth in the
cellar bottom as fast as he could scratch, trying to dam the milk-

- puddle.

“But Skug’s last attempt at dam-building cost him his head.
Father was a great lover of currants, and with much trouble he
brought a number of currant bushes from a distant town and set
them out in our clearing. They grew very stout in the new
land, and our crop was abundant. There was a small brook
near by, and Skug was taken violent in the Fall to build a regu-
lar dam. We were busy harvesting, and before we knew it he
had gnawed down nearly all those currant bushes, and with
mud and littie stones from the brook he had got his dam almost
doune.

“ Poor Skug ! Nothing would do but he must be killed, and
big boy that [ was, I cried bitterly. Mother made a cap for
me with the tanned skin, but I ncver woreit with any pleasure.”

GOOD ENOUGH.

NOTHING is good enough that is not as good as it can be made.
The verdict “ good enough,” says a well-known writer, which in
boyhood passes the defective task, will become “ bad enough,”
when the habit of inaccuracy has spread itself over the life.

“ You have planed that board well, have you, Frank ?” asked
a carpenter of an apprentice.

“Oh, it will do,” replied the boy. “ It don’t need to be very
well planed for the use to be made of it. Nobody will see it.”

“ Tt will not doiif it is not planed as neatly and as smoothly
as possible,” replied the carpenter, who had the reputation of
being the bestand most conscientious workman in the city.

“1 suppose I could make it smoother,” said the boy.

“Then doit. ‘Good enough’ has but one meaning in my
shop, and that is ‘perfect” If a thingis not perfect, it is not
good enough for me.” :

“You haven’t made things look very neat and orderly here in
the back part of the store,” said a merchant to a young clerk.

“Well, T thought it was good enough for back there where
things cannot be seen very plainly, and where customers seldom
g°~”

“That won’t do,” said the merchant sharply, and then added,
in a kinder tone, ‘‘You must get ideas of that kind out of your
head, my boy, if you hope to succeced in life. That kind of
¢ good enough’ isn’t much better than ¢ bad enough.’”

The girls who don’t sweep in the corners or dust under things
and the boys who dispose of tasks as speedily as possible,
declaring that things will “do” if they are not well done, are

-the boys and girls who are very likely to make failures in life

because the habit of inaccuracy has become a part of their
characters.

The old adage, “What is worth doing at all is worth doing
well,” is as true now as it was when first spoken, and it will
always be true.
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A LETTER FROM UNCLE JOE.

Dear Neprews AND Nizces.—Am very glad to find thac you take such pleasure
in unravelling *‘ Tangled Threads.” You haveall done well, but will see where you
have failed by consulting answers published in November. We have reccived
hundreds of very good puzzles, many of which we shall publish. I wish I had
a prize for each of you, You will, however, have a chance each month of securing
one, as the publishers of Tie Queex have agreed that 1 nay offer prizes each
month. Hoping we will become fast friends through ** Tangled Threads.” Your
“ UxcLE Jou."

RULES.

CoMPETITORS must be under sixteen years of age and must state that the answers
are their_own ided work. All ications should be written on one side of
pa])er only. ; . .

f two or three send in the same number of correct answers, the prize will be
awarded to the one sending first,

Address “ Uncle Joe,” Puzzle Departmeat, Tie Quizex, Toronto, Cunada.

THE prize (2 valuable bicycle) offered for the Yargest list of correct answers publish-
ed in our October nuinber is awarded to Ouiver DuFr, Selkivk, Ont., he having
answered all the puzzles correctly, and his being the f7r# full list received.  Livutag

Troor, Nicholasville, Ky., also sent full list, but her letter was received
somewhat later.

Tite Names of the Prize Winners for month of November wilf be published in our
January number.

PRIZE OFFERS.

To the girl or boy who sends in the best puzzle to be published in January, we
will award the same prize as Jast month, a Silver Watch, and to the first five sending
in a full list of correct answers to puzzles published this month, we will give a
handsome Cloth-hound Book.

1.-—ENIGMA.

My fiest is in you, but not in me,
My second in plant, but not in tree,
My third is in inn, but not in out,
My fourth is in vain, but not in float,
Ay fifeh is in leaf, but not in root,
My whole is the name of a well-known fruit,
. Nowa Sextox.

2—~NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

Ay 3, 6, 13, 12. is a girl's name,

My 14, 2, 13, is a covering for the head,
My 16, 10, 18, is wickednesss,

My 3, 17, 12, is a color, |

My 20, 6, 1, 3, is a passion,

My 13, 21, 23, 24, is 10 counect,

My 22, 17, 13, is a fruit, .

My 35, 2, 24, 13, 21, 11, 7, is quickly,
My whole 152 well-known proverb,

Extata WaLkeR,
3.—~CHARADE.

In enstern parts my ffrs¢ is found,
With roots inserted in the ground,

And with tossing branches erect doth stand
A very queen in that foreign land,

Though years around my secaned we travel,
Tt stibl is o mystery we cannot fathons,
For while it heams with smiling grace
We cannot gaze upon its face.

Away back in all ages remote
A period of time didl my third denote 2
And though now we hear the hours wll,
Ay 24ird still marks time’s onward roll.

My selkole is a festival kept long ago,
When the people with symbols marched to and fro ¢
And chanted praises in honor of him,
Who the great city triumphandy entered i,
- ,Iva Grace Moovy.

'

4—RIDDLE.
More than reading or writing,
All school-boys delight in,
At least by their minth they confess it
That little word make,
Only diree letters take,
And a huadred to one you'll not guess it

Frev Tavion.

5—A WORD SQUARE.

1. A vehicle,
2. Anill
3. Not mannerly.
4. Yo be rolific,
Maun Lawpess,

6.—~NUMERICAL EXIGXIA,

1 am compnsed of 25 etiers

My 2, 3, zo, 5, is what Adam wished for,

My b4, 3, 1, 23, 6, 24, specks of sorrow,

My 13, 23, 25, 12, 10, 10 is 2t househokl necessity,
My 4, 12, 15, 6, 7, 8, a part of a year,

My g, 21, G; 22, 24, 23, the dread of the slaves,
My 11, 3, 8, 16, & ruler,

My whele is a proverh of Solomon.

W, AL Groves,

7.~DIAMOXD.
A stren of lighe,
6. Lo besick. 7. A consonant,

1. A consonant. 2
5 Inevent

3. Beasts of burden. 4. Genaments,

8.—CROSS-WORD ENTGMA.

In slate, not in Look,

In meadow, not in brook,
In metal not in wood,

In bonnet not in hoed,
In road, not in street,

In mutton, not in meat,
In eain, not in snaw,

In bigh, not in low,

In robin not in hawk,

In speak not in aalk.

My whole is a musical fnstrume:nt

Saran Mo,

9.—NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
Ihole 1 am a Vese Corner. My object and endeavor shall be w 11, 14, 2, 7, 15,
and 10, 5, 9, 11, 7, | sometimes you are led into a 1y, 11, 3, 9, orare 9, 16, 13,

12, 11, 1, 10, 6, 8, in sowe 10, 2, 16, o 1, 2, 4, 3, 5, 135, you arc free 1o make a proper
12,13, 1, 11, 12,18, 6, 9,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN NOVEMBER 18SUE.
1. Pamomine.
2. Bag, ca, eat, fat, hat, mat, Nag, ent, pag, rat, tat.
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4. Vaczation.
5. Hay-stack.

Mary A, STEVENSON,—~Your Ceographical Aerostic was good, but you missed
<" in the word gueen, .
HaxroLp Trosmas.—You havedone well. You will see where you have failed, by
consulting answers in November issue,

Ipa G. Moonv.—Your puzzles came 100 late for November, We publish one of
them chis month,

« an_

“UscLe Joe.”



Education,

(FirsT CHOICE)

/A Free

Consisting of a Three Year's Course in any Canadian or American Seminary or College, including all expenses, tuition

and board, to be paid by the publishers of THE QUEEN, (not to exceed $750.00.)
One Year Rbroad.

(SeconD CHOICE)

exceed $750.00.)

A Handsome Pair of Shetland Ponies, Carriage and Hamess.

(Tutro CHOICE,
One of the Finest Matched Pair of Ponies in Canada, (value $350.00), Gold Mounted Harness (value $100.) and Finely Uphol-
stered Ladies’ Phaeton, (value $250.00), making altogether, one of the most stylish and elegant “turnouts,” imaginable, and value
complete, $700.00.

This prize consists of One Entire Years Travel in Europe, all Expenses to be paid by the publishers of THE QUEEN, {not to

TEET PRIZES.

To the person sending us the largest list of English Words of not less than four letters constructed from letters contained
in the three words, “ DOMINION OF CANADA,” will be given their choice by the publishers of THE CANADIAN QUEEN,
of cither “A FREE EDUCATION,” the “ ONE YEAR ABROAD,” or the “PAIR OF SHETLAND PONIES, CARRIAGE
AND HARNESS.” The Publishers of THE QUEEN have made a special deposit of $750.00. in THE DOMINION BANK
OF CANADA, to be used for the purpose of carrying out this offer. A Committee consisting of Teachers from each of
the Universities and Public Schools of Toronto will be invited to be present and assist the Judges in the final award.

ADDITIONAL PRIZES TO BE AWARDED IN ORDER OF MERIT.—China Dinner Sets, Ladies Gold Watches,

French Music Boxes, Silk Dress Patterns, French Mantle Clocks, Portiere Curtains, Elegant Toilet Cases, Manicure Cases, Odor
Cascs, Ladies’ Solid Gold Jewelry, Imported Fans, Elegant Japanese Novelties for Household Decoration and many other useful,
handsome and valuable articles.

SPEGIAL PRIZES.—Each week during this contest, a Gentleman's First-class Gold (Filled Case) Watch of
handsome design and best American movement (value $60.00) will be given to the gentleman from whom the largest list is
received during that week. A choice of eithera Fine Richly Engraved Ladies’ Gold Watch, (value $40.00) or an Elegant Silver
Tea Service, (value $40.00) will be given each week to the lady from whom the largest list is received during that week. A stem
winding, stem setting, Coin Silver Watch, (value $12.00) will be given each week to dosZ girl and boy under sixteen years of age
from whom the largest list is received during that week. The names of those winning a Special Weekly Prize will be announced
in THE QUEEN from month to month during the contest. The winning of a Special Weekly Prize by anyone will not bar them
or their list from competing for the First Grand Prizes. Those under sixteen years of age should state so on their list.

The Publishers of THE QUEEN have had manufactured at a large expense, an elegant and useful Souvenir, of this, #e:r
last“ Word Contest,” one of which will be sent free to each person entering the Competition.

RULES.

1. Lists are to contain English and Anglicised words o7/, of
not less than four letters each.

either Canadian or United States postage (1, 2 or 3c.) in
addition to the $1.00 to cover expense of forwarding of THE

2. No letter can be used in the construction of any word more
times than it appers in * Dominion of Canada.”

3. Words having more than one meaning but spelled the
same can be used but once.

4. Names of places and persons are barred. :

5. Words will be allowed either in singular or plural but rot
in both numbers and in one tense only.

6. Prefixes and suffixes are not allowed by themselves, but
can be used in the construction of a complete word.

7. The main part only of Worcester’s or Webster’s Dictionaries
may be used as the governing authority.

Each list must contain Name of person sending same (sign

Mrs. Miss or Mr.) with full Post Office Address and number of

awords contained therein, and be accompanied by $1.00 for a
year’s subscription to “THE QUEEN,” together with 12¢. in

QUEEN’S Souvenir. Stamps will be accepted only for the 12 cents.

The subscription price must accompany list of words. Do
not send in separate enclosure.

If two or more tie on the largest list, the one whick bears’ tie
carliest postmark will take the First Grand Prize.

The complete list of words intended for the Competition must
be forwarded af gne tinee.  If any alterations or additions to the
list are made after it has been sent, it will be necessary to
enclose $1.00 additional for another year's subscription to THE
QUEEN, to be forwarded to any address desired, together with
such alterations or additions. On account of the extra work
involved in these Competitions, it is impossible for the publish-
ers of THE QUEEN to enter into any personal correspondence
concerning the Competition or Rules thereof.

The object of offering these liberal prizes is to introduce our popular Magazine into rezo homes.  We prefer that only zew subscribers shall enter the Competition, but

as this is the Zrs# * Word Contest” that we shall ever give, old subscribers will be all

J to avail th

1o TnE QUEES to be sent to the address of some friend.

of it, by $1.00 with their list for a year's subscription

Prizes awarded to Subscribers residing in the United States will be shipped from our American agency free of custom’s duties. .
THe Queex has become famous by its liberal manner of conducting its Educational and Literary Competitions. Through these competitions it has rapidly sprung

into prominence, and on account of its many superior qualitics as a Magazine, is to-day the QckQO\v!cdyicd popular family publication of Canada.
ditors will be required in behalf of the publication itsel

apidly, that the entire attention of its staft of E

hat THIS WILL POSITIVELY BE THEIR LasT * Word Contest.”

] n 2. Its circulation is growing so
f, and the Publishers take this opportunity of announcing to the public

N Their entire efforts in the future will be put forth to making Tse QUEEN the handsomest, best and most interesting Magazine on the Continent. In fact this Magazine
in the future must stand on its merits, and hold the popular position it has attained without favors or prizes. N

The Ccntest Closes April 10th.

Prizes Awarded April 20th.



O O A O A N SO AR N N A A AN A AR AN AN A A N NN,

An Opportunity Not to b Misse

a¥a .

o

OO

A

RN
A ARSI

s

O AA

VA \;

N,

=

HE present actual circulation of THE CANADIAN QUEEN is slightly in excess of 30,000 copies

each month, and its Publishers having determined to add the names of 20,000 new subscribers

T to their list before January ist, 1891, have contracted with one of the leading and most .

' reliable wholesale jewelry firms in Canada for Five Hundred Ladies’, Misses’ and Boys’ Watches, every one of

which will be given away to those assisting us in introducing THE QUEEN into 20,000 new homes. Our
Y plan is as follows :— THE QUEEN’S NEIGEBORHEOOD CLUBS.

. In order to secure this number of subscribers wwitfo«t fail within this limited A
time, we have decided to accept yearly subscriptions from zew subscribers only
in clubs of 15, 25, or 50 at the special reduced price of only 8o cents each.

BOYS’ NICKEL WATCIL.

‘We will deliver free in Canada or the United States, one of these handsome,
perfect time-pieces, valued at $4.50, to any one who will form a club in their
own neighborhood, of Fifteen new yearly subscribers to THE CANADIAN
QUEEN, at the special price of only 80 cents each, sending us the Fifteen names
and addresses and the Twelve Doilars in payment therefor.

MISSES’ SILVER WATCIL.

‘We will deliver free in Canada or the United States, a Stem-Winding, Stem- #
Setting, Coin Silver Watch of elegant pattem and design, valued at $12.00 to
any one who will form a club in their own neighborhood of Twenty-five new
yearly subscribers to THE CANADIAN QUEEN, at the special price of only 8o
cents each, sending us the Twenty-five names and addresses and the Twenty
Dollars in payment therefor.

LADIES’ GOLD WATCI.

We will deliver free in Canada or the United States, a fine, richly-engraved
Ladies’ Gold Watch, of good make, and an excellent time-keeper, Stem-
BOYS' NICKEL WATCH, = Winding and Setting, in a handsome Plush Case, valued at $28.00, to any one

. Value $4.50. who will form a club in their own neighborhood of Fifty new yearly
subscribers to THE CANADIAN QUEEN, at the special price of only 8o cents
& each, sending us the Fifty names and addresses, and the Forty Dollars

in payment therefor,
CONDITIONS.

FIRST.—The neighborhood club must consist of only new subscribers to
THE QUEEN, all of whom must reside in the same County.

SECOND.—The names of all subscribers, together with remittance, must be
sent 1n at one time, as we cannot receive the same by installments.

THIRD.—The special price of 80 cents for yearly subscribers applies only to
Clubs of not less than Fifteen. Less than that number will be accepted only at
One Dollar each.

FOUurRTH.—AIl Clubs must be completed and forwarded not later than
January 1st, 1891,

As we desire but oz¢ Club in each neighborhood at this special reduced rate,
it will be necessary for you to notify us at once if you deséire lo organize & Club.
We will forward you sample numbers of THE QUEEN, to assist in the canvass,
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and give you the exclusive right for your neighborhood. MISSES 31{:.!’5}2,“’”"“'

Premium Watches will be forwarded to Club Organizers in Canada #ke same day that subscriptions are
received, and Club Organizers in the United States will receive their Premium Watches from our American
Agency (free of all duty and expense) within one week from receipt of subscriptions at this office.

HOW TO ORGANIZE A CLUB.

TuE QUEEN is, without doubt, the handsomest, most finely gotten up and best Family Magaziae
published on this Continent at the low price of One Dollar per year. By calling on your friends and
acquaintances, showing them a copy and informing them that you are organizin¥ a Neighborhood Club
and that by subscribing Now, 2krough you, they can secure Ti; QUEEN on trial for one entire year at the
special price of ondy 8o cents, you will have no difficulty in forming a Club by a few hours work. You
can truthfully advise them that this is the only way in which they can secure Tug (%)UEEN at Jess than the
regular_price. This special rate is made by us solely to induce them 1o subscribe 7ow and assist you
in forming your Club without delay.

This unprecedented offer of Tue QUEEN is
in its determination to i duce this M i

During the past year the Publishers of THE QUEEN have distributed prizes in competitions, ete., to
their subscribers throughout Canada and the United States, to the value of many thousands of dollars,
There is hardly a lmmﬁt in Canada, and not & State in the U.S. where we cannot refer to dozens of prize-
winners, as to the excellence of quality of the premiums sent out by us.  L'ur QUEEN will centinue to
deserve the enviable ion it has'achi for liberality.

START YOUR CLUB TO-DAY AS THE TIME EXPIRES JANUARY 1st, 1891,

E=Z"ReEMIT by Post Office or Express Money Order, Registered Letter, or
New York Draft, and address, THE CANADIAN QUEEN, Toronto, Canada.
N N

but another illustration of the liberal policy it is pursuing

into every North American home.
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H. & F. HOERR

X ”PIAN @S

“uw

k

Office and Warerooms i Factory

201 Queen Street East. V 26, 28, 30 and 32 Britain Street

: <~ our New Pianos we feel that it is
In plaClIlg befOI‘ (o the PUbllc only right that something should be
learned with reference to our knowledge of their manufacture. The purchase of a Piano being
an investment of, you may say, once in a lifetime, and requiring some consideration before
finally deciding.

H. & F. HOERR personally superintend the Manufacturing Department, are Germans by birth
and were brought up to the Piano business, their father being a large manufacturer in Ger-
many. Since leaving home H. & F. Hoerr have had great experience in some of the largest
factories in Germany and America. The great success that our Instruments are meeting with
on all sides speaks volumes for itself; and, with the fine instruments we are turning out, we
have no doubt, before many years, the ‘“Hoerr Piano” will be found in every ceorner of this
~ontinent,

Our Instruments are all manufactured from the best selected materials, and none but the
best workmen are employed. OQur Patent Action is the best in the market and is the same
as used by all the leading American firms. Our Full Iron Plate to the Top is made from the
best material, and their great weight, together with our Improved Sounding Board, give our
Instruments great- and powerful tone and avoid all difficulty in keeping them in tune. We
have the latest improvements of any value, and each Piano is warranted for five years.



; -,Wa,l.nut 1 Gherry, Ma.hogany, Ash, Elm, Etc.
E'I'C

RINGS M.A.'I"I'B.A.SSES,

B F ancy Goods. _
v “kermany, France, England. and the’ Umted States, contmually, the
'newest and most attractwe goods which money can buy

oods Spemaltles Cabmets, Tables, Chairs..

S - ~.Buymg for cash myself I sell on Small Margln. ' b.
ICK_ RETURNS_NET CASH_ONE PRICE.

- ALL GOODS ARE MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES.

TO ORDER AND REPAIRING Havmg first-
UphOISterlng ‘class - workmen I :am enabled to supply my. cus-’

nder fullest guarantee, at lowest possxble pnces compatlble

ade. 15 SOLICITED and al goods bought will -be
_;‘packed ca.refully free of charge. My Store
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i Fans, Dressing Ce. . Leather Goods and Perfumery Eﬂ
QJ All the leading styles in EVENING I‘A\Tb just arrived fromn Paris and Vienna, such as };\ ,

l'\ as Black, Cream and Colored FEATHER FANS, from $1.25 to $4.00. HAND PAINT- L
5 ED GAUZE Fans $1.50 to $3.00. o
g
'..__(J\I RD. PINAUDS’' SOAP AND PERFUMERY direct from Paris. Latest Perfumes, Violet, @
(,\ Wood Violet, Lilac, White Rose, Jockey Club. Eﬂ
9\] COLGATE & CO.’S SOAP, PERFUMERY AND TOILET WATERS, Cashmere Bouquet 3
Q Soaps 25¢., Bay Rum Somp 123c., Castile, Etc. 8}
S X
,3] Latest New York Novelty Hard Painted Linen Photograph F rames. @
2 Hand painted Photo. Cases, $1.75 Hand painted Card Recelver, $r10 0%
Lg. White Linen and Gold }’hotp. Case, $1.00 Colored Satin  “ “ 1.75 Lg]
A White Linen and Gold Letter Holders, $1.40 ¥
> ] 5
[3 Leather Goods, Purses, Bags, Card Cases, Dressing Cases, L{
@ Black and Colored Leather Shoppmw Lags, Satin lined, from $1.00.  New York Upper Ten Leather Shopping Bags, with Lﬂ
®¥ Satin top and cord, $1.235, $1.40, $1.75, $2.00. Solid Leather Purses, 25¢. 33¢. 50¢. 63¢. 75¢. to $2.00. M'lmcune Setts from )\
X $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 to $. 50 and upwards, Dressing Setts complete, brush, comb and mirror, $1.50, $2.50 to $9.00. Ladies' 34
f?J Companions, $1.25, $1.40, $z2.25 upwards. Collar and Cuff Boxes, $1.50 and $2.25. Writing Cases, 75c. $1. "5 to $1.75. ﬂ
K}\ Music Rolis, goc. $1.25, $1.50. Card Cases, 25¢. 50¢. 75¢. 9oc. $1.00, $1.25.
R . g )
!,dj Oxidized Fancy Metal, Useful Presents. O
,& Brush, Comb and Mirror Sett, $2.25, $2.50, $3.00. Toilet Bottles, $1.00, $1.50. Hand Mirors, soc. 6oc. 7oc. and Soc. Lﬁ
(\2 Ink Stands, 6oc. 75¢. $1.00 to $2.00. \3\
(Fﬁ Colored Plush Dressing Cases and Ornaments, L8
0 J Handkerchief and Glove Boxes, Jewel Cases, Ladics’ Companions and Work Boxes, Manicure and Perfume Cases. b
\/

' 0
ﬁ OUR MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT %

¥ Is a special feature and we invite correspondence from every town in the Dominion.

L Correspondents are asked to be as explicit as possible, and enclose the amount. pr
| R WALKER & SONS, ¢
4 33,35 & 37 King Street East and 18 to 22 Colborne Stret, i

. » TORONTO. ke l'?ﬂ
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