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EDITORIAL NOTES.

Tur loading national topic of ths month has
been that of clozer Imperial connection ; promin.
ence having been given to it by the continu-
ous discussion of the Fast Atlantic Steamship
project, the Tariff Commission, and the addross-
os made by prominent men, both at the United
Empire League luncheon in London and the
National Club banquot in Toronto. A. few years
ago when the Imperial Frederation League was
established in the United Kingdon and colonies,
the organizetion was laughed at, its purpose pro-
nounced chimerical, its members fuddists and
sentimentalists, by the democratic element among
us.
To-day the views it embodied are discuss.
od, not only as practical but as a near and
magnificent possibility. It matters little uuder
what especial namé the work 18 carried on;
United Empire Trade League, Colonial Chambers
of Commerce, National Clubs, —these embody each
in their constitution the great principle of Imper.
ial Unity—the finest national conception of the cen-
tury, and second only to thiat larger one of inter-
national arbitration. The Imperial! Frederation
League may have been a body of flag-flying
visionists, but its vision has broadened Imper
inl politics into a splendid probability ;—and
statesmen are made of just such drenmers.

Tur Czav is showing himself to be a monarch of
character~—and one capable of independent action.
Tt is stated that every day he receives reports
directly from the foreign and other departinents,
and dictates the replies thereto without consulting
anyoune, except subordinate oflicials to whom
he listens, but whose opinions he does not
ask.

The fact that his executive officers nre
aghast at this inunovation, proves that & duly
enlightened ab3olute monarch is not supposed to
rule his monarchy absolutely, but relatively, and
with due regard to the opinions and habits of
the said high officials. Tho Sultan only is ex-
empt from this, or any othersupposition. There
appears to be little doubt however, that since the
Czar's visit to Balmoral, diplomatic movement
concerning Turkoy has been under way ; and that
in near action wo shall again see the rosult of the
direct personal influence of our grand old Queen;
who, while regarding tho restraints of diplo-
matic observance, yet throughout her long reign
has ever brought that influence to bear at all
critical moments in the history of the nations.

Trat Mr. Bayard's letter of regret to the
American Society explaining his absence from
their Thanksgiving dinner in London, has been
the cause of considerable comment in court
circles is not a matter of wonder. He wrote:

It is a groat disappointment to mo that this
royal summons to Windsor should doprive me of the
plozsure I had so confidently anticipated of mecting
our follow countrymon of tho American Socicty in
London at thoir anuual Thanksgiving dinner. The
disappointment is unavoidablo, aund I must bow to
tho 1noxorable laws of ctiquette in this line, which
ara paramount in such matters,

The Amorican ambassador’s popularity and

TORONTO, JANUARY, 1897,

well-.known courtesy in London socinl and diplo-
matice circles provents invidious inferences being
drawn, but the apology is at least not happily
expressed, and may be classed among thoso
innwnerable Things Bettor Left Unsaid.

Tug caso of the Beattie Bros., is a prompt
refutation of the favorite assertion of the
anti-British connectionist in Canada: that
Great Britain has no regurd for her colonial
subjects. .

On or about November twenty-fifth a tele-
aram came to the Premier of British Columbia
from a merchant in Vancouver, that his brothers-
inlaw, the Mossrs. Beattie, residents of that pro-
vince, but at present sojourning *in Havana,
Cuba, had been arrested by the Spanish, and
sentenced to death for being in somo way con.
nected with the rebellion, and asking that the
Government should take immediate action.

Premier Turner immediately telegraphed
to the Consular Agent-General in london and
Lieut-Governor Dewdney cabled to the Secretary
of State asking each to look into the case. TIm-
mediate replies were received from both these
gentlemen, and indeed within eighteen hours
after the despatches wero sent, a cable message
was roceived by Premier Turner stating that the
desired steps had beon taken, and the Foroign
Oflice would insure the safety of Messrs. Beattie,
as well as all other British residents in Cuba.
The latest report states that Yord Salisbury’s
strong representations to the Spanish Government
upon the subject, has caused their rolease. The
teath is that Great Britain takes quicker action
~here the interests or safety of her coloninl subjects
are involved than concerning those residentin the
United Kingdom.

Tug circulation and profits of that great daily,
the London Times has always been kept a secret.
Bet through a recent law suit instituted by a man
who bought one share in the 7'imrs, some knowledge
of its profit was disclosed. The man's share was
described as 1-14th of 2-3d’s of 1-9th of 2-16ths of
the Z'imes, which figures out as 1-1512th of the
property. This share, it was affirmed, yielded
nearly £24 in 1892, but in 189¢ only £17
18s. 11d. A little multiplication shows that the
profits of tho Times was about $180,000 in 1892,
and $130,000 in 1394.

Now that the struggle in Cuba is attracting the
attention of the Western world, it 14 of interest to
know somothing of the condition and capabilities
of the island. Cuba is about six times tho longth
of our own Prince Edward Island, and more than
twice its width. It has 2,000 miles of sea coast,
and many fine harbors. Tho population numbers
a trifle over one and a half million, of whom one
million are whites. At present but a simall part of
the island is under cultivation, since for years the
Spaniards have treated Cubn as England treated
Nawfoundland in tho 18th century, systematically
discouraging permanent residence. An instance
of such preventative measures now in force iy, that
no foreignera shall live in Cuba more than three
months without declaring themselves Roman
Catholics.

No. 9.
YRARLY SunscrirTioN, $1.00,
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INrorMATION recoived in a private letter from
a missionary in China who recently passed through
Tion Sing, and made a call on Li Hung Chang,
states that the venerable Viceroy was found in his
house, in a contented condition of native dirt, with
nive bath tubs, which he brought from England
hanging upon the walls of the room in which he
sab, in licu of pictures. He points them out as
souvonirs of his travel, and momentoes of oneo
of the odd customs of heathendom.

OxE of the most important women movements
of 1896, was the convention of Jewish women,
held in New York during November, This coun-
cil is thu only one of its kind ; and the convention
was the first that has been held. Tho council
originated, as did many other good movements,
in the Congress of Religions at Chicago, where a
lady, who is now president of the council, spoke
in favor of a larger activity among Jewish
women in religious aflairs, as the rurest method
of combating the scepticism that is making havec
among the Jows of the western world. The Coua-
cil is religious and philantropic in its purpose,
and tho convention discussions were chiefly con-
cerning the best methods of revivingin the Jewish
women of this continent the old entbusinsm and
pride tn religivn and race. The convention lasted
a full week, and was ably conducted from an ex-
ecutive standpoint, while its debates were of an
unusually high order. That a people so conservative
in its restrictions upon womanhood should endorse
and support, such a movement is markedly sig-
nificant of the trend of the age.

Tue deposed Queen of Hawaii has appeared un-
oxpectedly and npparently uninvited in the United
States, and rumor is busy regarding her object,
whether it is to appeal to the Prusident for sasist-
ance in regaining her crown, or whether the wily
Hawaiian Government has 'bribed her portly
Queenship to support annoexation. The ways of
barbaric royalty are peculiar, and it is quito likely
that ex-Queen Lil's only object is to please hor-
solf, and have an ea.royal good timo. Ior why
should she not be feted and flattered in Washing-
ton and London as well as the Shah, Li Hung
Chang, and other Most Excelient Blacknesses ?
She would probably be able to conduct herself
more like “ common white trash ” than do the male
fraternity ; and think of the flatterics that diplo-
matic courtiers would be under orders to pourinto
her lovely littlo cars. But if the ex-Queen has
any doeper purpose, she is quite clever enough to
keep it to herself.

A receNT Michigan paper tells of some newly
established planing mills in that State which
are entirely “manned” by women; and now
women are going into mining. A Woman'’s Min-
ing Company has been incorporated at Spokane
with capital of two million. Tho directors are
women ; and oflices will be opened in all the large
centres. Thue company’s official broker is a woman,
but anale expert has been sent to Rossland to
repurt, befure the company purchase properties.
There is no reason why women should not enter
the field as wmining promoters and investors.
Many of them are now physical science graduates
and havoe suflicient techrieal knowledge for practi-
cal understanding of this line of enterprise. Aund



1t hins hoen dononsteatod that the nverago businoss
woman has ns keen eommercial instinets and good
judg=nt as any succexful business man.  The
topss 1a sue of present interest to Canadian
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Tun wumen have again won the Yeanchise,
This tume it is in Tdaho. The State Supreme
Court has decided the questivn of majoritics,
arisitg from the results of the last Stato clection,
in their faver.  This makes the fourth State in
which full woman sufftage exists—Colorado,
Wyoming, Utah, being the other three. Now Zea-
Innd and  two of the Australian provinces have
also granted their women the parlinmentary vote.
The fight isa hard one, but the wumen suffeagists
are winning. o

Mamg Bannkri, the Italinn girl, who was sen-
wuced w death in Now York for murdering her
lovor, has been acquitted. 'The sentence was passed
a year and a half ago, but Awerican justico moves
slowly, and tho second trinl has been delnyed
until now. Tho murder was clearly proven but
thero were mitigating circumstances in connection
with the crime; public sympathy was with the
girl, aud the sentonce was considered too severe.
It hardly seems justice, however, that she should
obtain aquittal. The hystorieal sensiment which
the New York press ave responsible for arvusing,
in her case, caused quite n celobration during the
first fow hours following her release. 'The girl
was besicged by women reporters ; held a reception
at her lawyers was photogeaph, visited the Italian
nowspaper offices and banks, while the eab in
which she rodo was followed by cheering crowds,
When she arrived at her modest tonement-home
there wore soven museum managers awaiting her.

Two Indicy, well known in high social circles,
have opened a tea room on Fifth Avenue, Now
York, which is to combine all the advantages of a
dainty restaurant, supplying lunch and afternoon
tea, with a resting and meeting place for ladies at
the midday hours and agaiu in tho gloaming,
whon the fragrant cup is most acceptable. The
rooms are fitted up in a tasteful and luxurious
fashion, with casy chairs, sofns, and divans, and a
stafl of neat handwmaids minister to the wants
of customers. It is a protty and comfortable
lounging place, and the refreshments supplied are
of the very fluest. If the opening day were a
prophesy, this entorpriso will prove both pleasant
to patrons and profitable to the ladies in charge.
There is room for just such a tea room in Toronto.

Tur most active and efficient “ ward political
workers” in the United States are women. In
that country, and in  Great Britain, the value
of women in politics is recognized by both part-
ies. In Canadn this power is lying as yet Intent.
There is o colored woman who practically con-
trols the votes in her district. Aund she is poor,
and lives in a basement. She knows every man
in the district, and by clubs, canvassing, speeches
auil bowls of soup, manages to keep them well in
line. On clection dny she watches at the polls
and if there be recreants among her knights, goes
promptly in search of them, and marches them up
1o vote.

IN CANADA.

A FEW years ago the aamo “Lake of the Woods”
formed a thema for romance in fiction and in the
minds of young people, who pored over their
school geographies and pictured its solitary
beauty.  The recent discovery of large gold de-
rmits may disperse the romance, but it does not
essen our interest in the north-western lake of
a thonsund isles. Since it is asserted that the
most valuable mines are around the shores of the
Inke,; it will probably lesson 1ts natural beauty
howaver.

—— e

Tukuw irnot much difference hotween the words

»
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anthraxolite and anthracite, nor yet uprnrent}y
vory much in what each signifies. But thore is a
world of difforence in the profit accruing from
cach. To discover a vein of anthracite means
millionnire-dom, to find one of anthraxolite means
—u newspaper parageaph.  Yet the difference in
composition is slight, only a question of more or
less carbon. On such a trifle hinges fortune.

Wg aro informed that the now Dominion Bank
notes of five-thousand, one-thousand and five.
hundred dollar bills recently issued are intended
oxclusively for use by banks. *It is as well to
know this, and that the notes will be dishonored
if presented by a private individual, else the
general public might be inclined to use them as
small currency. The fact that the $5,000 notes
ave ornamented with the head of Sir. Join Mac-
donald would, without doubt, bring a smile and
ready joke at his own expense from that light
hearted old statesman, if he were here. His in-
difference to money, and his frank poverty, gives
point to the situation, which ho would be the first
to appreciate,

AGAIN the Salvation Army aro ahead of the
Church in practical Christinnity. Twenty-one
Armenian refugoes have been forwarded by the
Army in England to the Canadian contingent ;
and by the time this paragraph is in print they
will bo domiciled at the Army’s Industrial Farm
near Toronto, where thay will be caved for until
such time as work is found for them.  Why is it
that the churches do. not reach out to do these
things, or the numorous church societies, that
are inane for lack of a vital interest 1

A cunrious case of endeavoring to ‘*make the
punishment fit the crime” was that instanced by
the principal of one of the Montreal schools, who
discoveringcertain of his boy pupils with tobaccoin
their possession against the rules, compelled them
w swallow a concoction of the tobacco mixed
with water, thus producing extremv nausea.
There is no doubi the punishment was salutary,
and probably harmless in results ; but the question
of its expediency is worthy a debate.

THE recent public meeting called to discuss the
Aqueduct question, was an amusing revelation of
the crudities of municipa! politics as carried on in
Toronto. But it showed certain things clearly:
that the project is making slow but certain ad-
vance in the favor of the citizens; that the work-
ing classes are largely supporting it ; ard that its
chief promoter who has fought so pluckily is no
longer compelled to do so, single handed. Xt is
evident that both the general public and press are
moderating their tone in regard to this question;
and thore is o probability that it will eventually
receive the fair treatment that has cortainly not
been accorded it, up to the present. It is worthy
of note that a year ago, the women of the Munici-
pal Reform Association, endorsed the project, and
decided to vote for aldermanic candidates pledged
to its support. —— .

Mavor FreMiNG’s move on the Sunday street
car question, shows that curious blending of prin
ciple and pocket view which is the nearest #ne
majority of us get to clear vision.

Represonting tho anti-car eloment, he says in
effect— " Remember, I do not beliove Sunday cars
ave either necossary or right ; but T have scrowed
an excellent offer out of the car company, which I
veally think we had better accopt.” °

It i3 an excellent offer; and those in favor of
the Sunday street car, endorse Major Fleming’s
offorts, without questioning his motives. But itis
a curious compounding of & moral principle with
material advantago.

WnaTsvER may bo the result of the municipal
elections, it is to be hoped that men will bo ve-

Janussy; 187,

L]
turned who will bring to the council meetings
somothing more of dignity than their predecessors.

‘have shown during tho past year. Wo havs not

vet & high standard for our city council bLoard ;

'but low as it is, it has been repeatedly disgraced

during the past twelve months by tho abusive
porsonaltics indulged in botween members, If,
under the ciroumstances, the women voters of
Toronto decide that it is time to send women to
fitly represent thio decent cloment of the city at the
Council Board, the aldermen have only themselves
to blame.

St s emaane

Turx attention being given in the present day to
tho value of foods, from both a physical and moral
stendpoint is one of the marked signs of ud-
vancing thought. .

The majority of American schools have their
cooking classes. The thin edgo of tho wedge has
been inserted in the Toronto public schools during
the past few wecks, when a class of little girls.in
Elizabeth street school have been given practicnl
insttuction in cooking. The children of this
school are of the laboring class; and they have
bzen learning how to make good soup and porridge,
how to 'boil potatoes and mako johnuy ecake.’
Through the benevolence of various city mor-
chants, a range, flour, grocerias and simple kitchen.
utensils were provided ; and Mrs Jean Joy kindly
volunteered to give the childven lessons, It is to
be hoped that the work begun in this small way
will ba carried on, and that manua! training will
soon be incorporated as part ,0of the public school
work.

Trg second Theological conference, which: took
place in Victoria College during a recent week, in.
December, was as markedly successful as the
first. The results of such a conferencs are invalu-
able. Being unconventional within certain iines,
they are both broadening and stimalative.  The
topics discussed are of wide range and large inter-
est, extending from critical theology to curreat
sociological views, while the ethics of national life
are given prominent place.  Although under the
augpices of the Methodist College, denominational-
ism is subordinated, and the addresses are given
by men of thought and standing, without regard
to creed. The possibility of such a conference
thus conducted is evidence almost startling of- the
rapid change of attitude the Christian church is
assuming.

Tus qualifications demanded in a minister of
to-day—that is, demanded by the various church
bodies—is curiously, if unintentionally, set: forth by
a letter forwarded by a Jaudatory member of the
Rev. Mr. McCaughan’s church in Belfast, and
published in the Toronto daily press. ,

Point first—He has raised the membérship
frum Yess then 300 to 700 fumilies in ten _years.

Point second.—The revenue has been raised in
proportion.

Points third and fourth.—Ha is a member -of
many committees, and convener of the most impor-
taat ones.

Point fifth.—He is a man of marvellous energy,
‘and * gets through” the work, ’

Point sixth, emphasized and enlarged upen.—
Ho is a popular preacher, crowds the church 7w
suffocation and draws more pecgle to .his own
church than a stranger could. Peopls have tg
wait, for years for seats: .

Point seventh.—He i3 a foremost helper “in

“charities, and a strong friend of the ¥.M.C.A.

Point eighth.—We could not afford to loso such

a man.

‘This sumwary is not intended as a reflecticn;

upon tho veverend gentleman in question, he .may
be much more thaa this. But'it is made-simply

to show tlie modern church ideal of o sucvessful’

-minister,  And yet wo occasionally deploro -the
Inok of spirituality in the pulpit.




January, 1807

i N\,
J

A sonnet.

I will praise God al-
way for cach new
year,

Knowing that it shall be
most worthy of

His kindness and His pity and His
love.

4 I will wait patient, till, from sphere

. to spherz,

Across large times and spaces, ringeth clear

The voice of Him who sitteth high above,

Saying, “ Behold ! thou hast had pain enough;

Come; for thy Love is waiting for thee here |”

I know that it must happen as God sgith—

I know it well. Yet,also, I know we!l

That where birds sing and yellow wild-flowers

dwell,.

Or where some strange new sunset lingereth,

All Earth shall alway of her presence tell

Who liveth hot for me this side of death.”

~Francis Sherman in * Malins.”

ALeap WPear 3JFoyl.

Jim was always a friend. o’
mine-—you see,
We lived in the same little
town,
But tho' he was 'fectionate like to me,
He courted Amelia Brown.
At least sol thought,'and then thinks I,
I will goand tell her to speak,
For Jim was backward, and kind o’ shy,
And Leap Year would end in a week.

So on Christmas Eve I started out,
(She lived nearly a mile away),

The zvenin’ shadows lay all about,
And my heart felt dull and grey.

Then I suddenly heard a well-known tone,
And I turn’d, and behind was Jim,

1 didn’t feel half so sad and lone,
Awalkin’ along by him.

I told him all that I had to tell,

Without mentionin’ 'Mclia’s name,

“ There’s a girl,” 1
said, “ as likes
you well,”

So he tnighthave
known ’‘twas
the same.

I said, she hated to
see him lead

Such a lonesome,

" bachelor life, .

Said he, with a little smile, Indeed !
Then you think that I nced a wife?”
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course, Jim, yes,
. One that's gemtde and
kind, and true,

row and happiness.”

“* Little sweetheart,” he said, * that's you.”

And almost before we knew it, we
Were close by Amelia’s gate;

[ said, “ She is waitin’, go and sce,”
But he answered, * Let her wait !

“ There are plenty to comfort her,”
(And she was a flirt, I knew),
Then he said with a twinklin’ eye to me,
“You're the girl that’s kind and true.”
"Twas very queer it should turn ot so,
However, 1 married Jim,
And tho’ he asked me, as both of us know,
Yet he always says, I asked him.
’ —M, HeMsTED,

said he,

The Phantom Sbip.

HERE'S a phantom ship at sea,
When night falls low, when the waves
and sky
Grow dark mid tempest,
This ship flits by :
Swiftly and silently.

Out of the gloom of night,
Come jargon voices of bells wind-swung
And a darker cowl
O’er the world is flung,
Till stars creep out of sight.

And there’s not a groan nor sigh,
As a phantom ship on a pitchy sea ;
With her cargo of souls,
In agony,
Flits swiftly, swiftly by.
—A. P. McKISHNIK.

H Hew Pear CGbime.

IKE the summer flowers and sunshine,
That return to us each year,
Comes the same old merry greeting
To ring in the New Year cheer.

Summer flowers can grow no sweeter,
Nor the supshine show more clear.
Words can hold no more of heart-love
Than * A Happy New Year, dear.”

—MAUD TISDALE,

And I answered back, “ Of

Who'll love you thro' sor-

. 5"% E
S - \“/\

, hv”
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No tumuit here, =44

Nor ccascless
tramp of hurrying
toilers’ teet,

Only a hush above =
the wide old strect; i- i

Or loud and clear, L8

Up from the long, low '

line that bounds
the lake

The noisy crash of
waves that risc and
break.

And over all,

Lost .a the hush and mingling with the roar
Of sullen waters breaking on the shore,

The bugle call

Drifts from the Fort that nestles quaint and low

Beyond the river's frozen fields of snow.
—MADELRINE GUALE.

"“I“J.

&

207

a0

-

I

The Golden ‘bour.

ROBIN twittered onc bright
spring's day,
To a blossom, that sent him a sweet
reply ;
Indclicate perfumes, together, they
Cheered weary hearts of the pass-
ers-by.

O the sweetest notes of song he gave,

And she smiled and nodded this waxen flower;
Then he kissed her lips, 2nd said, “ be brave,
[ go to to return in the golden hour.”

In the golden hour of Autumn’s glow,

With heart all gladsome he sought his bri "= ;

But the ground was covered with fleecy snow,

The tender blossom long since had
died.

Then he sang one song to the
leaden sky,

Onc carol that told of sorrow
deep ;

Till the chilly winds sighed a

lullaby,

the sad-voiced

robin was soothed

to sleep. ~

~A. P. McKIsus1e,

And



WINTER IN BRITISH
COLUMBIA

WY BKTREY OQADAWM T

URINT tho first fow months of my sojourn
in this land of promise, I folt sorely tempted,
at sundry times and in divers placos, to ox-

claim with the Psalinist, “All men are liars”; 80
varied and contheting were the accounts given mo
regarding the winter scason.  Linally, I concluded
that the only satisfactory method of arrivingst a
solution of the difliculty, was to remain on the
apot, aad keep o weatherdiary during the winter
months.  Tlus T have dune, and am now propared
to nrgue the question with anyone, including that
forundablo personage “the oldest inhabitant.”
Upon one poirt alono did I find all agreed, namely,
that rain was mfinitely preferablo to snow ; and as
memaries of delightful hours, spent in skating,
snow-shoeing, and toboganning, in the East, came
thronging to my mind, I wondered greatly at this
dislike for the beautiful, and secrotly gave the
Briush Columbinns credit-—for very poor taste.
But T have wiser grown since then, and have
lenrned in the interim that the antipathy is well-
grounded ; for on the Coast the snow usually says,
“how do-you-do,” and * good-bye,” in one breath ;
only, tho farowell is an agony long drawn out,
and generally means A week or moro of dismal
travolling through slush and water. Usually
thero are a fow days of good sleighing 8t intervals
throughout the winter, but the majority of the
residents have not vehicles prepared for it, so that

but fow are able to onjoy it when it comes.
» * *

A few years ago, there was splendid sleighing in
Vancouver for soveral woeks, and boxes of every
conceivablo shape, size and color wero pressed into
gorvico to do duty as sleighs, causing the streets to
prosent & most striking and unique appearance.

‘There are really only two seasons on the Coast,
sumwier and autumn ; and the weather is genorally
like tho little girl, who “when she was good was
very goud, and wher she was bad was horrid.” I
find on consulting my diary that during last
winter, from the latter part of November until
Mareh, it rained on an average every other day,
and that on February 17th the sidewalks were
dry for the first timo in four months. It was
moss, mow, evorywhere, on the trees, sidewalks,
houses and fences, and sometimes one felt as though
it was sprouting on oneself. Ono grew so unutter-
ably tired of heing tired ! for that is the way in
which mmst people are affocted by the very relax-
ing atmosphere

Then, two, the continual slopping around in
the mud and wet, with bedraggled skirts, became
exrremely wearisome,

Huowever, the people are 8o accustomed to socing
the andseape bathed in tears, that they do not
allow the rain to interfere waterially with their
work o= amnusements, except during the heaviost
downpours ; and, huilding and ploasuring go on at
about the samo pace, whether it rains or shines.
A slight all of snow, though, soon stills the sound
of the hammor and the eaw, and thins out the
churchne in an alarming manner Ofhiestrikingpecu
larity of the poople here is their utter indifference
to what would he considered in the East a fairly
beavy fall of rain. Thoy sposk of it as “ Scotch
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mist,” and strolling along with umbrellas under
arms, smilo contemptuously at anyone who pre-

gumes to call it rain, The children, too, share in
this indifference, and pursuc their out-of-door
games, with the rain dripping from hair and cloth-
ing, as joyously as though the sun was shining
and all things bright.

There is, however, a bright side to thig rather
gloomy picture, and, becauso of it nine-tonths of
the residents of this Western country prefer mak-
ing their abiding-place here to any other spot on
the earth ; and, if absent for a time, long like a
child forits mother, for a sight of this goodly land.
The weather is so brimful of beautifu! surprises,
and is continually taking kangarvo leaps from tears
to smiles.

There are frequently sunshiny days in the heart
of winter; when with the thormometer at sixty de-
grees, one can take a walk without any outside
wraps, with the air as balmy as in June,

Thereissomothing indescribably fascinatingabout
these summer days, coming to us, as they do,
nestled lovingly in the arms of wintor ; and, asone
gnzes upon the mountains with their snowy dra-
pories, which the sun has kissed to gold ; upon the
dreawmy lovelinesy of island, gulf and stream ; tho
old home-sick longing for the East, engendered hy
rain and fog, taketh unto itsclf wings and fleeth
away, and one feels that verily it is good to be
here.

Out-door sports are necessarily limited during
the winter, and beyond a little skating in the
suburbs, and an occasional game of football and
quoits, there is really nothing in the way of recre-
ation. Curd playing and dancing are the staple
indoor amusements, and of the latter British
Columbiaus are passionately fond. I.ectures, con-
certs, conventions—in fact almost everything,
with the exception of the regular church services,
are concluded with a dance, and anyone possessed
of any degree of youthfulness, who does not trip
tho light fantastic, is regarded ns a ourio, and con-

sidered eligible for translation.
* * *

Now for a bit of life in-this far country. Noth-
ing more or less than an Indian dance, in the min-
ing town of Nanaimo. It was not a regular pot
latch, although many Liankets and six huadred
loaves of bread were given away.

The night was gloomy, and the rain falling in
torrents, and as I groped iy way for several miles
through snow and water, my thoughts turned
longingly to tho cosy fireside I had left. But soon
all discomforts were forgotten in the excitement of
viewing tho curious scene which met my gaze as
I entered tho large wooden building where the
danco was being held.

The smoke, owing to the absence of any means
of egress, was blinding, and at first I wept copi-
ously, but in time became accustomed to it. Rows
upon rows of dried fish were strung across the
room, and added to the fishy odor with which an
Indian is always impregnated. The floor was
composed of mud, and sprinkled with sawdust, and
upen it were built four large fires, consisting of
logs laid crosswise.

There were threo tribes present, the Oyster Bay,
Chemanus and Nanaimo River Indians, and each
tribe danced differently.

Tho men were dressed most curiously, in gar-
meats trimmed with tinsol, festhers, fur and claws
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of animals. Some wore bare to the waist, and had
their bodies and faces painted, until they looked
more fiendish than any picturc of his satanic
majesty I ever gnzod upon; The women were
attired in ordinary garb, with painted faces,
z;t,rcaming hair decorated with feathers, and bare
eot.

They all kept their hands and arms moving
while thoy danced, and sung in that wailing tone
characteristic of most uncivilized people. Some
of themnkept on their feet until they foll over
with exhaustion, and had to be carried to their
cats, where they panted in the most horrible
manner for some length of time after. They do
thic because they believe that it prolongs their
lives, and drives ill-health and evil spirits from
them. The most noticable feature of their dan-
cing, to -. civilized beholder, is that they do not
embrace, and that the majority of them dance
alone ; this is probably owing to their lack of civi-
lization. About midnight the dancing ceased,
and the bread and water—the sole refreshments—
weore passed around ; after which the blankets were
distributed.

A few days later I passed through an equally
interesting, but far more thrilling experience,
uamely :—a tour of the coal-mines, for which
Nunaimo is noted, and which has won for it the
title of the * Black Diamond City.” .

The most trying part of all was the descent into
the mine, for it was made with such rapidity,
one and a quarter minutes, that it gave me an
almost overpowering sense of suffocation, and made
me feel asthough the top of my head was sliding
off. ’

First of all I wusshdwn the mules, thiriy-nine all
told, who live, work and die in their underground
home. I was told that at one time there was a
mule in the mine who never would work on Sun-
day. and when brought out of his stall on that day,
gelidbemmly walked back again. Of course he

ied.

After viewing the mules, I entered an electric
car and rode for about a mile under a roof, and
between walls of coal. It was & weird, uncanny
ride, and I felt as though I was facing death every
instant, as indeed was the case, for the roof was
liable to cave in at ary woment, and only a fow
days previous a man was killed by falling cosl. The
motor-inan was a cheerful, kindly soul,and beguiled
the time in narrating blood-curdling stories of ac-
cidents which had occurred in days gone by, and
which be assured me were likely to repest them-
selves at any moment.

After leaving the car I groped my way, lantern
in hand, over banks of coal, and through gloowy
prssages where I was obliged to bend almoss
double, until I reached some miners at wcrk.
After digging a piece of coal to carry away as a
souvenir, and watching the men blast, I returned
to the mouth of the shaft. I do not believe that
anyone, however saintly, could resist a feeling of
relief and thankfulness at once more coming into
the light of day. It is an experfenco ono is glad
to have had, but not anxious to repeat. I could
not but think how little we realize, when sitting
around our cherry hearthstones, and enjoying the
warmth and coziness which springs therefrom, the
lonely, darkened lives of these hidden toilers, who
spend nearly all their existence apart from God's
sunshine, that we may be warmed and comforted,
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BY SHIRLKY DRENJBON,

or undor the wmore high sounding oye of

chiromancy, we have an ingenious system

by which it is attempted to tell, not only a
person’s character, but his future. This may or
may not be a truo science, but it is ut least a
study which possesses so much intorest as to rendar
it worthy of a fow mnoment's attention.

In considering it, we aro doing so in good
company, a8 not only the iearned Arabians and
Magi of the East, but such intellectual giants as
Solomon, Aristotle and Plalo ave said to have

" engaged in it.

The leading signs by which charactor is dis-
cerned and the future forecast, are to be found
in the shape and length of the fingers, their joints
and in the mounts and lines of the palm of the
hand, Stars too, and crosses, circles, spots and
triangles have a part to play in this drama of
description and prophecy, but theirs are minor
roles and cannot, within the limit of this articlo
coms in for full discussion.

To properly enable one to study a hand, it
should be taken when neither hot or cold, and
heldin astronglight. When the time comes for the
lines to be examined, the palm should be slightly
contracted. The left hand, as showing the natural
bent of the charscter, is first to be studied, but
the conclusions drawn from it must be compared
with and corrected by observing the correspond-
ing signs in the right hand, which show the re-
sults of training upon the natural disposition.

Taking the fingers first, as the Irishman says,
it may be well to begin with the thumb. In our
chart, the joint, (or phalange to use a technical
term) marked A, governs the will. If broad and
long, the will is firm and resolute ; if only broad,
wo have obstinacy ; and if short and narrow, a
weak will. The joint, marked B, is a guide to
the mind. If well developed, we find a logical,
practical nature ; less development shows a
smaller portion of these qualities. It is usual to
compare both joints together ; if of equal length,
neither will nor reason will get the upper hand ;
and the character is well balanced. If one ix
longer, the corresponding quality predominates.

Beginning at the tips of the fingers we find at
least four varieties, the square ~nd, asat D, on
our chart ; the spatulate (tlat and widening at the
end) as at C; the rounded seen at E;and the
pointed, as at F.

If square, we generally find a practical, com-
mon-sense nature, capable of iiard work and re-
solution. Tho spatulate end, denotes activity,
self reliance and often selfishness. The rounded,
shows love of the beantiful, a poetic nature, enthus-
iasm and thoughfulness. The tapering, as
pointed, indicate dreaminess, ideality aid want
of will. .

Finger nails if short and strong show courage,
critical faculty and a love for upholding opinions
once formed. If shaped like filberts and
polished, they are typical of sensitiveness and re-
finement, but indicate a lack of resolation.

Each finger has its name. The first is Jupiter,
it neighbor Saturn, the third Appoile, the forth
Mercary. 'When all ave long and well formed,
they show a sense of dignity, caie for one’s
appearance and dress, and an apitude for detail.

hen shorter, the nature is more active, tactful
and livelier, also less reserved. The finger of
Jupiter if long, shows pride and a sense of honor.
That of Saturn, if spatulate at the end, shows a
somoewhat morbid and superstitious Jispesition.
If aquare tipped, this finger will denote prud-
ence and healthy religious temperament,

Ix palmistry, whether known under that name,
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Tho third finger, like tho beautiful God of the
Sun hinself is identified with love of beauty,
literature and art. If this finger is particulnrly
long and woll shaped, it is a sign of a poetic
nature.  If longer than tho first finger and spatu-
late, it donates, says the sagoes, a love of gambling.

The little fingor that of Mercury, discloses an
aptitude for business and skill in diplomaocy : if
pointed, intuition and eloquence are present ; if
squared tippad, ense in exprossing oneself, and a
fondness for research appear; if short, the quality
of unsclfishness is presont. A knave or rascal is
kuown by various marks of a bad hand appearing
in company with a little finger baving a spatu-
late tip.

The knots at the back of tho fingers now
deserve somo attention. Long fingers with knot-
ty joints and squnre tips show a philosophic mind
and a persistont search for truth. In fact
prominent knots are a sign of reasoning power
and love of science and calculntion.  Their ab-
sence shows a tendency to jump to conclusions;
to act on impulse, and to reach decisions by in-
stinct rather than by any deliberato mothod of
deduction.

We must now look at the palms of the hands
to consider palmistry proper. If the hand is
slightly contracted, there will be seen, in most
cases, a lump at the base of each finger. These
are the mounts, and they share with the finger vo
which each belongs, the names of the Divinities

D already given. That

— E av L is Jupiter; the

¢ next at M is Saturn;

N is Apollo, and O is

Mercury.  The large

mount at R is Venus,

That at the side of

the hand marked P is

\ Mars, and the one

below it, at A is the
Moon.

The Mount of Ven-
us measures the ex-
. tent of our affection.
| If abnormally large,
and the thumb shows
a weak will, while the
Head and Heart lines
indicate poor judg-
ment and wmcontrol-
led affections, it may
be a very bad sign.
If of normal size and
in good hand it shows a loving, kindly nature.
Grace and love of pleasure are other signs of a
well developed mount of Venus. If the mount
is only slightly apparent, a hard, selfish nature
is revealed.

The other mounts .hare the qualities of their
corresponding finger. 1! instead of 3 mount, the
place is flat, there i3 neutcality. and if a hollow
appear, the opposite qualities are seen. Thus
Jupiter shows alaudable ambition and sqnse of
honor and dignity; if there is a hollow instead,
the result will be idleness, vulgarity and lack of
self respect. If on the contrary, it is too large,
it denotes the presence of excessive pride. A
cross appearing on this mount foretells a happy
morringe. A star, the gaining of some great
ambition.

Saturn is the mount of fatality. If properly
developed it telis of success, forethought anu
good fortune. This is especially the case when
the line of Fate (line No. 4 in chart) runs up to
it. When this mount is too large, the mind is
sad, and fearful of the future, especially of the
future life. *

The Mount of Appollo is the Parnassus of the
hand. Here dwells beauty, art, literature and
poetry. Its absence tells of a lamentably material
and colorless existence. It may be too prominent,
and then frivolity aud ostentation are present.

The Mount of Mereury if well defined, denotes

6

intelligence and love of scionce, commercinl in-
stinct and tact. Too much of Morcury intro-
duces falschood and dishonesty. Tts nbsenco
means a lack of brain power.

The God of War claims the mount marked I,
aud when his claims aro recognized wo sce an
ardont and somoewbat flery nature, courage and
vegolution. This may develop into tyrany and
oruelty if apponring in oxcess. Ita absence shows
a want of courage.

Dreawy imaginative people have the Mount of
tho Moon (at Q) highly developed. It is n good
sign, but too wuch of it loads to melanchioha
and, whaero the line of the head comes down upon
it, and a weak will is indicated, mndness.  Peo-
ple wlio have no such mount are unromantic,
practical and dogmatic.

Of the lines, which aro about to be notice,
three will be seon in every hand. Thoy are those
of the Life, the Head and the Heart. They may
be faint or distinct, broken or well defined, long
or short, but in somo form they will always ap-
pear. It is not so with the other three main
lines. Though generally visible, some hands may
be wanting in one or all. These latter are the
line of the Life or Health, the line of Success or the
Sun, and the line of Fa'e or Saturn.

Tho line of Life is numbered 1 in our chart, and
runs round the Mount of Venus. If long, well
marked, even and unbroken, it means a long life
and good health, Sometimes it isattended by a
second line following it all or part of the way.
This increases the chances of long lifo and happi-
ness. If wide and pale i -stead of deop and red,
it shows an evil disposition or ill health. Should
it be broken or intersected by cross lines, especi-
ally when tho same interruptions are seen in both
hands, accident or illnesses are to be fenred. The
direction of any intersecting lines should be
noticed. If they come from the Head line, the
illness will spring from the mind; if from the
Heart line, heart troubles are the cause.

The line of the Head is numbered 2 on our
chart. Beginning (properly speaking) with the
line of Life under Jupiter, it soon separates and
runs obliquely across the hand te the Mount of
the Moon. If long, well defined and unuroken,
it shows a continued unclouded intellectual life,
sound judgment and menory. A very short line,
or one which is pale and wide, are signs of weak
intellect. Treachery and deceit are visible where
the head line is long, thin and narrow. A fork
rising from this line to Mercury foretells commer-
cial success, - *

The line of the Heart (No. 3) is, at its best,
clear, straight and well colored ; rising on Jupiter
and stretching well across tho hand. It then
shows a capacity for honest, unselfish, abiding af-
fection. Any breaks that occur, spoil it by telling
of inconstancy. A succession of small links Jike
a chain, show many flirtations. A cold tempera-
moent is indicated by a pale, wide line; ardent,
passionate love in a line of a deep red color.
Should this line gu around the side of the hand,
it betrays jealousy.

Thu line of Fate or Saturn, o tell of success,
should run straight up and down the paln, asis
scen in line 4 on chart. If it does this, ending on
Mount Saturn, good fortune will attend the
owner's efforts. Any brenks however are so many
obstacles, and short line means unfulfilled am
bitions. Where it is absent, it indicates a dull
oxistence, with nn striving or wish for success.

The line of Health should take the direction
scen in line 5 oa thke chart. It then meaus good
health. Biliousness is seen in a winding line,
foverishness in a red one. A dull, wide line
shows declining health.

The line of the Sun (No. 6) when deep and
ending on the Mount of Apollo, denotes success
achieved through effurt, and ultimate attainment
of fame. If rising from the Head line wo have
creative genius ; i from the Heart, power of ap.
preciation only, of art and beauty
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1M ONG 0l I BOOKS.
. HESE short
¢ T days"sighs

e the-man of
¢ s aclich a8 fouro clook
brings glonming and

five o'clock brings
18, darkness,
“Thoese long
m nights!" exults the
j dieamer, as the
™ shaduws of the early
winter ovening drop
down, and he botakes
himself to his béloved
bouks, with happy
conscivusness of the
g« hours that aro his.
Lurehight, the shad-
I ol lamp, the ecas
+ chair, the new bouk
N, playing a pretty tan-
I ) / x~> taius with i1ts uncut
pages, the cluck tick-
g s gleeful pleni-
tude of seconds, and
the outside darkness
softly enveloping all:
—Abh, the dreamers
have the best of it,
after all,
* * *

“‘Tho Bookman” quotes two or three charming
little poems from the volumo entitled “A Quint
Road” by Lizette Woodworth Reese. Isn't this
delightful 1

lane camo back at fall o dow,
Playing his old part ,

But 1 had a word or two
That would bresk his heart.

*Ho who comes at candlo light
Thnt should come before,
Must buetake him to the night
From a barrad door.”

This tho word that made us part
In the {all o' dew ;

This the word that brake his heart
Yot it brake mine too !

And what about this lovely little song,
TRUST
I am Thy grass, O Lord ! .
T grow up sweop and tall .

But fur a day , beneath Thy aword
To lio at evonfall.

Yet havo I not enough
Iu that brief day of mine ¢

The wind, the bees, the wholesome sauil’
The sun pours out like wine.

Bohold ; this is my crown ;
Love will not lot mo be ;

Lase holds mio here , Luve cuts me down
And it is woll with mo.

Lord, love, keopit but so.,
Thy purpose is full plain ;

T Qdiv that after T 1aay grow
As tall and sweet again

It sings itsaif, anwcet and suft as the rustle of a
Licozo swept swomer field.  Is it not & glor
ious gift, tu thus reveal the glury of the common
Llllngs 1 * * L 4

Turning t~ prose, we apen a book that is truly
Lo tsome in its revelgtion of tender love—the
- et anered leve on earth, that of mothor and son
for «a " other

In *Targaret Ogilvy, by her son, J. M. Barrie,”
the nut’: r has given us an insight into his carly
home life from which wo almost turn away in
reverence--80 full it is of the sacred wystery of
family love—that tense heart strung affection
which exist no where more strongly than in Scot-
land--and which is as much a passion 6f pain as
of joy to thase who poasess, ar rather are possessed
by it
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“Tho affection oxisting in-n Scotoh family is al-
most painful in its intonsity ;” says the author
“they havo not more to give thun theit neighbors,
but-it is bestowed upon a fow instead of being dis-
tributed among many ; they are roputed niggard-
Iy, (l]mt. for family aflection at heart, they pay in
'Ol ."

§ 1t is not possiblo to writo of this little book from
u purely critical standpoint—it would be dipping
one's steol pen point in the orimson running tide
of an open voin, All we can do is to turn from
page to page with o smile, that comes from too
deep a source to be merry, wondering just what
wo shall quote ; eager to quote it all, and glad that
“Margaret Ogilvy” is « little volume, and therefore
in cost within tho reach of every woman who
loves her son, and eyery man who adores the
memory of his mother.
* * *

Since J. M. Barrie is the author, thers is no
uced to discuss the literary style of the book. He
who has written “A Window in Thrums” is not
likely to fail in fine touch in such a volume as
this , while the creator of “Joss” is not ‘going to
fail in depicting her prototype—his own mother,
for as he writes in that exquisite chapter “My
Horoine."”

When it was known that I had begun another
story, wy mother raight ask what it was going to be
about this time,

‘ Fino wo can guess who it is about,” my sister would
say pointedly.

“Maybe you can guess, but its beyond me,"” says my
mother meekly.

** What woman is in all his book 1" my sister would
demand.

“I'm suro I cannot say,” replies my mother deter-
minedly,

** Mother, I wonder you can be soaudacious: Fine
you know what woman I mean. * * * I won't
give you the satisfaction of saying hor name. But
this I will say, it is high time he was keoping her out
of his books,”

And then, as usual, my mother would give herself'

away unconsciously.

**That is what I tell him,” she says, chuckling,
‘*and he trios to keep mo vut, but he canna ; its more
than ho can do.”

And in tender little passages-at-arms, mother
and son, dispute tho point, the latter owning, at
last, that Margaret Ogilvy, Jess, Babbie, are all
the loved mother, the real Margaret, the one wo-
man to her author-son. And in the light of this
besutiful memoir, we know that littls Grizel in
“Sentimental Tommy "—Mr. Barrie's latest novel
—is also a shadow memory of this same beloved
mother.

Very beautifully, this gifted. writer tells the
Lfe story of this his mother-love. In the opening
chapter, * How My Mother Got Her Soft Fuce,”
he tells of his own birth, and an event almost
equal momentous,

On the .day T was ULorn, we bought aix hair-
bottomed chairs, and in our house it was an event, the
first great victory in a woman's long campaign ; how
they had been labored for, what anxioty there was
about thd purchaso, the show they made in .possession
of the west room, my father's unnatural coolness when

he brought them iu (but his fuco was white). I so-

often heard the tale afterward, that the coming of the
chairs seems to be something I remember, as if T had
jum{)ui out of bed on that first day, and run ben to
seo how thoy looked. I am sure my mother's feot
wero ottling to be ben long. before they could be
trusted, and that tho moment after sho was left alone
with mo, she was discovered barefootod in the west
room, doctoring a scar (which she had been the first
to detect) on ono of tho chairs, or sitting on them
regally or withdrawing and re.opening the door sud-
denly to take thoe six by surprise.

When six years old, Mr. Barrie lost an. elder
brother, a lad of thirteén, and his mother’s grief,
and his own childish efforts to * make her laugh,”
her cherisiunent of his * christening robe,” 2nd her
frailor after years are told with inimitable sim-
plicity.

That is how sho got her soft face, and pathetic ways,
and hor large charity, and why tho mothers ran to her
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when thay had lost a child, ¥ * % Why tho tears
camo to lio on tho muto blue eyes in which I have
read all I know,%nd would over care to write. For
whon you looked into my mother's eyes you kuew, asit
Ho had told you, whon God sont her inté tho world—:
it was to open tho minds of all whb looked-to beautifal’
thoughts. And that is thio beginning and-ens of lit-.
erature. Thoss oyes: *# * "% liave guided e
through life, and I pray God thoy may remain my
only earthly judge to tho last.

In the chapter “ What She Had Been,? boiuti-

“fully and strangely pathetic is the' picture drawn

by him of the girlhood of this Scottish peasant'wo-
man, hor early struggles with ever-impending pov-
erty, and the cares and responsibilities thrown all
too soon upon her shouldors.

She told mo everything, and so my momories of the
littlo red town are colored by hers,” ¥ % * I can.
not picture the placo withoutsceing het as a little m
come to the door of a certain house und beat lier,bas:
against the gav'lo-end.  Or there is a weddith: to-night,
and the carringo with the white-eared hoise is sent for
& maiden in palo bluo, whose bonnot-strings tie be-
neath the chin,

One of the choicest chaptors—if indeed we may
discriminate at all—is that beaving for title those
magic lettors, ¢ R.L.S,” in which Mr. Barrie
voices his warm admiration and pujs-delightful
tribute to Robert Louis Stevenson, through. tiie
amusing narrativa of his .mother’s altogetgber
motherly jealousy. )

These familiar initials are, T supposo, tho best be-
loved in recent literature, coztainly they are the swaet-
cst to mb, but thero was a time when my mother,
could not ubide them. She said, **That. Stevenson.
man,” with a snoer, and it was-never easy to her to
sneer, and she would knit her lips and- fold her arms,
and roply witha stiff ¢! Oh,” if you'mentivned -his ag-
gravating namo. ¥ * * Ha knew her opinion of
him, and would write, ‘‘ My cars tingled yesterday !
I sair doubt she has beon miscalling me again.” But
the more sho miscailed him, the more he delighted in
her, and sho was informed of this, and at once said,
¢ The'scoundrel ! "' i

If you would know what was his unpardoriable
orime, it was. this, ho wrote bettor books than- mine.
* % % TFor weoks, if not for months, she adhered
to her determination not to read him, thoughI * *
was taking a pleasure, almost malicious, in' ')P'uttiixg
‘‘ The ‘Master of Ballantrae ”‘in her -way. * ¥

At leat I got her, though I forget by which of matiy- .

contrivances,

What I vividly recall is a key-hole view, to which:
another member of the family invited meo. Then I
ssw my mother wrapped up in ** The Master of Bal-

lantrae” and muttenng the music to herself, nodding,

her head in ngprova_l and taking a stealthy:glance ab

the foot of each page before shu began at: the top.
One longs to include in:the quotation the. pretty

hide-and-seek game of thought -bstween -mother

and son, which continues throughout:the chapter. -

But the few closing words we must have,

Vailima (Mr. Stevenson's Samoan home) was the
one spot on earth  I.had any craving. to " visit, bug T
think she always knew T would nover leave .her:
Sometimes she said she should like me to go, but:not
until she was laid away, * % ¥ No, I'never
thought of going, was novér absent for a day from het-
without reluctance, and never walked .80 quickly as.
when ‘going back. In.the. meantime-that happened
which put an end -forover. to my:volume: of travel.
‘I shall never go up the Rord of Loving Hearts now
onz ‘‘a wonderful-clear night of atars,” to mest the
man coming toward me on a'horse. “It-is atill a won-
dorful clear night of stars, but the road is empty. So
I never saw.the dear king of-usall. - o

So wo-read on to the tragic yet beautiful close of
Margaret Ogilvy’s earth life—tragic /inasmuch as.
the daughter, who loved her 'best, died-bug. thees
days.bofore ker, and was buried witli her:

** She said- good-bye. to'them all, and-at last turned
her facowhere her bost béloved had lain, and-for avor
an_hour sho Erisyed. * ® ¥ % T think God way
smiling when Ho took hor to Him, a3 He.had'sooften
smiled at;her duting all thoso seventy-aix years, :

It is a momorial'beyond all marbles—this.lovely.
racord of & simpie womah-life, a Scotcli mother:

hood. The gifted son has wwade Lis moSher immiortal;

. Reviswgr,

" avot. Ogilvy,” by xhcr‘\aon ‘J..M. Barrle, Séribner
Sons.‘;\!‘.gw York‘?l’ dopp,’élglgfro;bnpo} “Price, gl.e% .
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IN SI'AGELAND.

BY HECIOR CIIARLES\WORTI,

HE beginning of a new year is a retrospec-

I tive season with all of us. 'We are theo-

votically supposed to guide our futures

by a consideration of our deeds and errors
in tho past. In looking over the playbills of a
twelve-month it iy diflicult to find anything on
which to construct a programme fur our future
well-being. The ordinary routine of travelling
companies, some good, some bad, has continued
after the samo old fashion. As was pointed out
in theso columns some time ago, there has been a
noticeable swinging of the pendulum toward vaude-
ville, but we look to the future for a backward
oscillation to better things.

To us playgoers in the provinces perhaps the
most noteworthy episode of the year has been the
fact that within its cycle we have had two visits
from the English manager John Hare. Mr. Hare
presents plays dealing with the domestic life of
England,, and it is noteworthy that by dint of
dressing his scenes realistically and drilling his
sub~rdinates in natural methods he has succeeded
in imparting to nis stage an atmosphere of
home as potent ns the atmosphere of poetry
and romance which Henry Irving so beautifully
creates. If there should ever come a day when
the taste-of the community shall have so far ad.
vanced that it will demand an endowed theatre of
its own in which the drama may become some-
thing wmore than a vagabond wanderer at the
mercy of gamesters, we can look to Mr. Hare s a
man who has carried on an educative campaign in
grace and refinement among us. The waning year
brought to us also Mr. Arthur Bourchier’s organ.
ization from the London Royalty theatre, which
also asgists in forminga public standard inacting
graceful preduction,

It is » sorry truth, however, that these fair at-
tractions are too few. The intellectual community
is tempted forth to take a genial interest in the
playhouso for a little while and then the old rou-
tine of bad'and indifferent productions resumeos ity
sway and the drama is once more a thing of rags
and patches. » *

The twelvemonth scems to me particularly
poverty -strickon in memories of good plays.
There may have been some brilliant dranas pro-
duced in the great metropolitan centres which
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lnoked that note of popu-
larity that would induco a
managor to try his luck
upon tho road with them.
The short and
poorly patroniz-
ed engagement
R of Minnic Mad.
D, durn Fiske is to
B nie the most in-
teresting mem-
ory of the
months goueby.
To me it scems
that this littlo
rrtiste possesses
elements of distinction, in-
tellect, insight nnd expres.
sion unsurpassed by an Eng-
lish speakiag actress. Two
plays of hers by two very
eminent authurs, ** The Queen
of Liars,” by Alphonse Dau
det, and ** The Doll's House,"
by Henrik Ibsen, received
interpreta.isns at her hands
suflicient to rouse memories
that will never die. Her
mothods secin peculiarly adapted to
cxpress tho unvest and nervous activity
typical of the women of this generation.
Women have rebelled against the old
conventions which considered them as
ideal, yet helpless things ; they ask men
to treat them.as individuals on a plane
of equality. To think of them as they are and not
as faucy pictures them. Mrs. Fiske shows us
woman unidealized, a thinking broathing creature,
with hopes and nerves and aspirations; woman
with her tinsel stripped away, and yut mouro win-
ning in hor genuine femininity. By virtue of
the fact that she seeks cool incisive truth in her
ucting methods, uot flatulent, gushing fables,
ghe ranks also as an educative force of the first
"‘

quality. . . .

I bad almost forgotten Bernhardt, who also
came to us with two glorious productions of the
French drama. But, as she is exotic to our stage,
she hardly comes into the aame cluss with actors,
who in language and education; are ﬂegh of our
English-speaking flesh. Her representation of the
accepted ideal of the Magdalen in the Hindu dramna
“Jzeyl” was as beautiful and poetic a thing asthe
stage will show us in many a long day, and the
routantic qualities of Sara’s art—hor poses, her
personality, her diction - mellow, rhythinical in
all things, had n very full expression ; albeit she
did lack tho higher spiritual qualities of a veli

gious convert.
* *

The movement for romantic and picturesque pro
ductions found its chief exponents in such éxcellent
performers «s Mrs. Potter and Kyrie Bellew, and
Mr. E. H. Sothern. The former couple presented a
very striking producticn of a rather gloomy tra-
gedy ¢ Charlotte Corday,” an old piece, of French
origin. The girl assassin, us presented by Mrs.
Potter, hed o highspiritual quality that was more
effective than even heir dramatic fervor, 1T, some
mnonths ago, veatured a sumnary of Mre. Pottor's
powers, in the statement that she was a woman of
genus rather than talent. Because, while she has
difficulties of expression she will never got the
better of, the temperamental qualities she possesses
are unequalled by any other Euglish speaking
actress. Like Barnhardt, she belongs whelly to
the romantic drama, and with her complox ‘indivi-
duality, you could not imagine her capable of such
simplicity as Mrs. Fiske's.

* * *

Mr. Sothern’s romantic production of “Tho Pris.
oner of Zenda,” was also rich in picturesque quali.
ties, and whilethere seems to bean essentislmodern.
ity about this youngactor, he has shown us that he

7

can cmbark on a reactionary venture with grace
and  distinotion, At the present  time  the
movement toward romance and melodrama, seom«
to be on the wane, and a briof season will seo work
of themodorn stmoeaphere to the front again, des-
pito the many fascinations of sock and buskin, silk
and satin,
* * »

Turning to the stage of the world at large, npart
from our own local outlook, the year 189G seemy
to have been uneventful. No now star seems to
have come to the fore to dazzle the warld. Richard
Mansfield, Beorbohm Tree, E. 8. Willard, not to
mention the incomparable Trving, still remain the
illuminating figures of the dramn, and no new
actor has sprung up to rival them. In a subor-
dinate cap soity, the Canadinn genius has como to
the foro in Lond m, by an amazing porformance of
tho Emperor Nero in the *Sign of the Crous.”
Mrs. Julia Marlow Taber still remains the one
ideally pootic artist of the American atage, nor,
s far as X can learn, has any Eoglish artist sprung
up to cinim tho similar laurels of Miss Kllun
Torry. Miss Ada Rohau is still the most artistic
of English speaking comedionnes, and is to cssiy
Beatrice in * Much Ado abuut Nothiug” as a New
Year's essay. Mrs. Kondal has hardly been
heard of in recent annals, and another nctress who
promised wondrous things, Miss Olga Nethersole,
hus allowed ulten-sensational methods to place her
tomporarily under a cloud. A fumiliar Now York
actress, of charming methods, Miss Georgia Cay- -
van, hasrecontly tried herluck us a stur. Another,
Miss Rose Coghlan, has met with diro misfortune.
In addition, three of the most famous leading men
of the American stage, Wilton Luckayo, Maurice
Barrymore and Honry Miller, have likewise
achieved astral oppurtunitiss. E. J. Henley and
Chas. Coghlan, two of the most accomplished
actors who ever trod the boards, have fallen into
oblivion,

) * * *

Death, too, has boen at work with no light hand
among the people of the stage, and we are poorer
by the departure to an unknown bourne of saveral
delightful actors. The most recent misfortuno
was the death, in Italy, of the younger Salvini, by
long odds the finest romantic actor on the Amori
can stage. He was a man of vast abilities, tre-
mendous physical powery, and & rarely attractive
1adividuality. He was the only Hamlet recently
secn on the boards which at any point reached
absolute greatness.

By the death of Augustin Daly’s comedian, Jas.
Lewis, the American stage hkewise sustained an
irroparable loss. Never in recent times had
Shakespeare’s * clowns” such an interproter. Dry,
incisive, eternally gonial and fanciful by tempora-
ment, he could create an atmosphere of attic
mirth that mado one think of how the old jesters
of the Mermaid Inn would have relished him. To
have seen lus Buttom, his Touchstone, his Sir Toby
Belch, was te receive an impression of the divinely
evagive humor of Shakespeare, which renders all
his comedies more interesting for the future. Alas,
poor Yorick !

Frank Mayo, one of the sweetest and most per-
vasivo of comedinns, gracious, gentle, always artistic
like Mr. Leowis passed suddenly away, let us hope
to a land as sunny as their mirth. In his old age
he left one lasting memorial of gentle comedy,
“ Pudd'nhead Wilson,” and his placo wou will long
remain vacant. Mrs. Scout-Sidduns, also once a
popular favorite, and Henry Howe, the oldest
actor on the aiage, so often scen here with Henry
Irving, are likewisn gone. So shifts the vear's
kaleidoscope in the struggling practical world and
the tinsel fantustic,

A litttlo joy to miatch the sorvow
of cach day’s sowing, and so—
* Good morrow.
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AFTERNOON TEA. i
115 beng pre eminently the season fo_r that
Tl Lx\y nul-:xlt a fow remarks about it will not
Lw out of place. "
In the first place, lot the “cup that cheers bfa
all that it should be, Mrs. Lincoln, of Boston, snys
. «wgever disgrace yourself by sorving that abomi-
i i i : So let us sco to
nativn, boiled tea 1n a cold cup o let. b
it that our tea be made in the best possible way.
Big “‘teas” are the easiest wethod of entertaining
now-a-days, but for cosiness and sociability, there
nothing iiko tho small Tea where conversation can
bo and is general ; aud these small Teas are nicest
served in tho English manner, where a low Canter-
bury table ig brought out by a maid, or one of the
daughters of the house, who then spreads a nice,
clean cloth upen it, and then the cups and saucers
(which have nnt been standing upon the table from
duy to day) sugar, cream, tea-pot; and al.:)o tl'ne
accompanying breadand butter and cakes. I'saw'a
pretty little devico for carrying the ‘
Intter the other day ; mado of white
rattan, in the form of a flower stand
with threo shallow baskets to hold
the different plates—instead of the
usual stands for tho flower pots.
It also had a ring at t ¢ top by
whick to lift it. It was docorated
with bows of blue ribbon, and was
the pretticst and wost convenient
htue thing I have seen for some
time.

Then if you are fortunato enough
to havo a little spirit kettle, make
the ten in the drawing-rcom ; if not
convenient to do so, let the maid
bring it in hot.

Thore aro 50 many good tens on
thowmmarket now-n-days that is hard
to say which is tho best ; but what-
over ten you use—whether it be
Indian, Chinese, or Ceylon, authori-
tics aro all agreed upon one subject
and that is the manner of muking.
Use ouo tenspoonful of tea, to one-
half pint cup of freshly boiling water, and infuss
it in an carthenware tea pot, winch has been pre-
viously henated, by pouring boiling water through
it let the tea steap for five minutes, but no
longer, when it should be poured oft the leaves—
oither into a silver tea-pot which has also been
heated by wiling water, or into tea cups which have
boen heated by pouring boiling water into them.
In making the tea, itis well to bear im mind that
thero are two ingredients in the leaves, “thein
and tamin.” The thein is a crystaline, alteoloid
soluble in beiling water, and is the ingredient
that we wish to draw out of tea leaves and use:
tho tawin is the injurious ingredient, and as it is
nut soluble until it hss cither been boiled or
sterped in water fur about fifieen ininutes ; wo will
see the reasun for not boiling our tea nor letting
1t stand upon the leaves for more than five minutes
at West,

- - -

Concining the teaspot : T think it is Mrs.
Wintuey whe says that wea nover tastos quite as
well as when made in * a little brown tea-pot.”

1 quite understand her fancy, but T suppose
these sawe littlo brownies would be hardly acoept-
able i vur dimwing-rooms, unless some ong sots
the faster T wish they would. OQur grand
wmother's wene right, though tea is best made in a
delf or clana ot It never tastes quits the same
when diawn fom 2 metal one—oven a “solid
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silver” beauty ; whilo urns aro detestations for
anything except hot water.

If you prefer your tea a la Russs, you nay take
your slice of lemon.—but I am writing of the
plain, homely, English cup of tea, with its touch
of creamn and loaf sugar. After nll, thereis no
preparation more dalicate and refreshing.

» * *

Here is the legend of the discovery of the tea
plant:

“ Dharma, an Indian prince and religious devotee
in or about tho year 310 A.D. This prince had
imposed upon himself a penance of doing without
sleep, and got ou very well in this way for some
years, when, in his wanderings one day, he gave
up and indulged in a nap on the mountain side.
Upon awakening he wus much annoyed at his
wenkness in giving himself up to slesp and in
desperation pulled out his eyelashes and threw
them on the ground. Returning the same way at
a later period he was wuch surprised to find that
the eyolashes had grown into bushy plants suchas
he had not seen hefore, and out of curiesity he
nibbled some of the leaves and found that they
possessed the peculiar property of inducing wake-
fulness. This interesting fact soon becamo talked
about, and the plant was taken in hand and culti-
vated, and soon became widely spread.”

Accompanying the five o'clock cup of tea is the,

CKYLON TEA GARDRENS.

duinty fancy biscuit, or light fruit cake. Our
readers will find the following recipes suitable for
the tea cake:

Hermits--(Mrs. Lincoln)

One and a half cups sugar: one cup butter; two
vggs; two cups scedless raisins ; three tablespoons-
ful milk ; .one teaspoonful soda; oue teaspoonful
cach of spices, cinnamon, nutmeg and cloves;
flour to roll ; cream tho butter and sugar; add the
cggs well boaten, then the milk. Mix the soda and
spices, (cinnmnon, nutmeg and cloves) with one cup
of flour.  Add tho raisins—which first must be
washed, boiled until tender in water to cover, then
diained, cut in halves or chopped and flourdd.
Then add flour to roll about a quarter of an
inch thick; cut out in fancy shapes and bake
quickly.

* * *
Light ¥ruit Cake —(Mrs. Linooln.)

Three-quarter cup of butter; onc-half cup sugar;
threceggs; one teaspoonful lemon extract; ono
half cup milk; threo cups flour; three level toa-
spoensful baking powder; onc and a h:i'f cups
mixed froit, cream butter, add sugar gradualiy;
then tho beaten yolks and lemon.  Mix the
baking powder with two and a half cups of flour,
and use the remainder to flour the fruit.  Stirin
tho milk, and flour alternately, and then tho
white beaten stiff. Add the fruitlast. Useo
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quarter cup of citron sliced very thin, quarter
cup ourrants and one cup seeded and chopped

rasins, A little maoce will improve the flaver
and not add to the color. ,
+* * *
Lady's-Firgers.

Beat together for ten mip~tes five eggs and one
cupful of powdered sugar; if then very creamny
and light stir in carefully oneand one-half cupsful
ci sifted pastry flour and one teaspoonfal of lemon
juice. Put through a pastry bag on papered and
greased pans. Dust with powdered sugar and
bake in o modevate oven.

* * *

With the more formal five o’clock tea, the re-
freshments way include creams and jellies. Here
are two simple receipts for ice crecam, which may
be useful.

Ioe Oream.

Scald one pint of milk in a double boiler ; beat
together until very light the yolks of ten eggs and
one-half of a pound of sugar; stir into this the
hot milk, return to the double boiler and stir until
the mixture is thick enough to mask the spoon.
Take from the fire, add one pint of cream. When
cold add one tablespoonful of vanilla and freeze.

Scald one quart of cream in a double boiler; beat
together one cupful of sugar and the yolks of six
eggs until light, aid the well-beaten
whites and beat again. Pour the hot
cream over the egg mixture and return
to the fire, stirring continnously until
it begins to thicken. Take from the fire,
strain and set aside until cold; add
one teaspoonful of vanilla and three
tablepoonfuls of of caramel and freeze.

* * *

Punch is both an artistic and favor-
ito refreshment for serving at after-
noon tea, especially when ladled from an
old-fashioned punch bowl, by a pretty
girl assistant. There are many recipes
for punches, Italian, Romas, Fruit,— -
bnt we choose our favorite among them
this month.

* * *
Roman Punch.

Pecl the rind thinly from one orange
and three lemons, putin a a saucepan
with one pound and a quarler of sugar
and ono pint of water. Heat slowly
and boil for five minutes. Cool, and add
one pint ofoold water and the strained
juice of the orange and lemons and freeze. When
very hard work in gradually one-half of a pint of
Jamacin rum, four tablespoonfuls of maraschino
and one teaspoorful of vanilla. Pack aund stand
away for at least vwo hours. Serve in glasses.

* * *

Punch derives its name from the Hindustanee
Panch, signifying five, the number of ingredients
originally required—sugar, water, spirit, acid and
spice. This number was in time reduced to four,
and in an old English bock of the last century
we find the following lincs:

“ Wheno'or a bowl of punch wo make,
Four striking opposites wo take:
Tho strong, the woak, tho sour, the swect,
Together mixod, most kindly moot ;
And when they happily unite,
Tho bowl is pregnant with delight.”
* * *

It was then a drink largely composed of liquors
and served either hot or cold.  To-day it is found
in two forms, as a drink, spirituous or not
spirituous, or frozen to a mushy consistency. In
tho latter casc it uvaually has for a base a rich
lemon or urangeade, which is frozon quite hard®
and some liquor then stirred in.  This partially
hiquifies it. It is served in glassos beforo a game
course.

Drink “SALADA" Tea.

b b ks
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The retrospective ex-
hibition held during the
early December weeks by
the Art Student’s League
was one of marked interest,
. and those who made their
first visit to the Gallery found sufficient attraction
to draw them back again several times.

This retrospective exhibit of the work of the
League was of interest, not merely because it
showed the advance made since its inception ten
years ago, nor yet in that it gave a surprising
knowledge of the range of art covered ; but also
that it contained the early and later work of
Canadian artists who are now making both
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sketches in water color and wash. In the latter
a life study of an athelete shows splendid vigor
and pose. In water colors ‘The Top of the Val-
ley,” a sunshiny sketch of moor and heather and
hill, full of soft color and lighting, was perhaps
our favorite.

W. O. Blatchley contributed some sketches of
Toronto Island, excellent in the contrasting tints
of brown and yellow greens, tho flat effects nnd tho
cuts and curves peculiar to our own especial Island.

F. H. Brigden showed best in his black and
white, * The Skaters” being a good piece of work.
In water colors his “In the Orchard ¥ won our
chief favor.

F. S. Challoner pleased us in his “Mid-day
Mea),” a-workingman sitting by the roadside with
his dinner pail opened. The figure and face were
excellent, and the harmony in coloring finely ob-
tained.

We selected I, F. Thomson’s ‘* Gone to Seed,” a
delightful little painting of white bursting pods,
late blooms and soft, fuzzy, stemmy effects, among
a number of excellent sketchies ; while R. Holiaes,
who is pre-eminantly Toronto's artist in dotail,
showed his careful work excellentiy in * Brock's
Monument,” and algo the illustration of “Thistle-
down,” a poem of Pauline Johnson’s.

Among Miss Spurr's contributions we have
space only to mention ber * Kingfisher,”commend-

0

in water colors ; his marine studies yiclded thoir
usual beauty of illimitable distance, their green
and purple shadows, while his still waters were
perfect in placidity.

“ At Collingwood,"” a bit of marshland, with ity
pools reflecting the tall poplars; * Gloaming,”
another still water sketch with poplar bank and
touch of pink and yellow.green sky ; On the Rond
to Rouseau, a charming bitof sladewed rondway,
cool and restful—thess were n delight among his
dolightful smaller sketches ; whilo ** St. Ives Bay,”
a skutch of beach with sea-swell purpiing from the
far horizon into nearer green, and breaking easily
upon the sand in white foam edges, was perhaps
v, chief among his perfect marine studies.

Mr. and Mrs. Reid both exhibited Spanish
sketches, the result of their recent tour in that
country. It takes education to appreciate the
garish coloring and impressionist “auch which is
apparently necessuary to portray Alhambric effects,
certainly they are not attractive to the ordinary
Anglo-Saxon eyo. * Burgos at Sunset,” Ly Mr.
Reid, gave the soctest ~oloring. * Old Musician,”
by the same artist, is an effective and finished life
study, while *Solitude” arrested the eye with its
shadowy blackness, so filled with suggestion of
all that is lonely and fearsome.

Mrs. Reid showed her usual perfect fdower
paintings, a jar of * Mountain Daisies,” and

another of * Yellow Daisies,” being

name and money in the large American
cities. Where competition is keenest, they
ere not simply securing a foothold, but
have made their way well up the ladder of
public recognition and consequent money
profit. .

It this retrospective exhibition we saw
water colors and oils that showed the
touch of genius ; but we saw also in the
black and white what young Canadian
artists are doing in illustration and design
—and in this department their work is
worthy of all praise for its originality and
artistic conception.

It were impossible in the three hun-
dred pictures shown to do more than
make mention of a few of those which
. appeal=d most instantly to us. .And first
we mention the contributions of C. W,
Jeffreys and Mrs. Jean Jeffreys, a couple

, R
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of yrung Toronto artists who are now 2

proving their work in New York. | oA
Mr. C. W. Jeffreys is on the New York r,é/ )

Herald and making a name for himself as From Art Student's Souvenir, ‘97, LY

an oviginal artist with a light, sweeping
style and a rvealism peculiarly his own. “A
Winter Day,” by this artist, is = splendid bit of
work—a Canadian village siceping under its
white winteriness. It is a shivering realism exe-
cuted with a strong touch and impressionist brush.

He contributed also several offective sketches
of Qucbec; one of Wolfe's Cove, another of the
Battery. In addition to his water colors were a
number of illustrations in line drawing, vigorous
and original thirygs that confirm his genius.

Mrs. Jeffroy, nee Miss Adams, is a young lady
well-known in Torontv. Her work also betrays a
large sharo of the artistic gift. Among her num-
erous contributions to tho exhibition, one en-
titled “ Corrcspondence,” a rich little study in
color, showed her gift in that direction.

These young married artists certainly deserve
our congratulations, and have carned our pride in
them and thair future.

Mr. D. A. McKellar is another Toronto boy
who is now succeastully purruing art in illustra-
tion, on and outside of onc of the Now York
dailics.

Ho sliowed the original of one illustration in
the Art Loague Souvenir for 1897, entitled “Tho
Skipper,” an cffective figure stndy in wash draw-
ing.

Mr. C. M. Manly, ono of Toronta's Lost-known
ang best-likod artists, contributed a number of

able for the rich glossy offect obtained ¢ Enner-
dalg,” & charming little landscape, and *The
‘Would-be Artist,” a figure study in water color.
Miss Wrinch is a young girl who is coming well
to the front. Her best work was ¢ A Studio,” in
which the coloring is excellent; also “Holly
hocks” and “ A Favorite Path” are well con-
ccivod and artistically exccuted. A pleasing
sketch of Toronto Island fog bell was si.own by
Miss Studley. Miss Elliot is at her best in black
and white and in pester effocts.

Miss Homming, whose talont in portrait paint-
ing is 8o widely known, showed some fine work in
miniaturcs.

Taken altogether this retrospective exhibition
by the Toronto Art Students is one that gives
both pride in what its graduate members have
acaicved, anc cncouragemeat to those who are as
yet at tho beginning.

. 3 *

An exhibition of work by Messrs. O'Brien and
Reid was held in Matthew’s Gallery during the
samo December weeks 3 and in this westhetic well-
lit littlo nook many a quict half hour of cnjoy-
ment was spont by picture lovers. Here cach of
the sixty pictures hung, woroe finished expressions
of nature in art, and each woll repaid an individual
study.

_ Mr. O'Brien’s showed some of his choicost work

especially delightful. These little field
flowers aro inclined to look stiff in repro-
duction, as any artisc knows, but Mrs,
Reid retains the softness both in texture
and artistic grouping. “A Studio Inter-
ior” also showed her command of color
and arrangement.

Tt is a privilege to be able to spend a
quiot. few minutes now and agnin thus
surrounded by Jhe work of our best urtists,
and these gallery exhibits are a public
benefaction, as well as a means of making
us acquainted with the merits of our vari-
ous Canadian painters.

* * *

The Art Souvenir for '97, gotten up by

* +1  the League and contributed to by several

| of its members, is & charming and dainty
affair, deserving of our praise and our
purchase also. Soid at the modest sum
of » quarter-dollar, and makes a No-
Year souvenir most suitable for friends in

foreign lands.
* * *

T. Mowar Martin, nnother of our astists,

held asale of his pictures during December.

Mr. Martin’s best work isin stiil lifo and birds.

One of the best pictures shown in his collection

was a Canadian summer scene, in which he ob-

tained delightful effocts of sun-flecked grasy
beneath tho trees.

+* * +*

Mr. G. Bruencch, our well known artist, who
has recently returned from his prolonged tip
abroad, also showed a few choice water colors,
with his exhibit of black and white work, at
Bain’s gallery, during the anti-holiday weeks.

* * *

Toronto picture lovers should remember “Studio
Day "—the first Saturday of each of the winter
months, from two o'clock until four pam. We
give a list of the open studios, which will be con-
venient for reference:—Mis. A, . Patterson,
Ehnsley placo; dlrs. M. E. Dignam, 275 St
George stroct; Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith, 336 Jarvis
streot 3 Mr. C. M. Manley, corner Church and
Adelaide stree'3; Mr. J. W. L. Forter, Manning
Arcade; Mr. McGilliveay Knowles, 144 Yonge
streot; Miss G. E. Spurr, 9 Toronto street : Mr.
G. Brucnech, 28 Toronto street; Miss M. Cary
McConnell, 16 Pythias Building, Victoria street,
Mr. W. A. Sherwood, Yonge street Arcade. Mr.
E. Wylic Grier and Miss Tully.

Brack axn Wk,
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T“H firat public bal! of the season always
Lrings out the newest and choicest of

e

evening gowns. At the preliminary small

dunces pretty dresses sre worn, but the
heat are held in reserve for the ball par ercellence,
which, in Torunte, means either St. Aundrew’sor the
Yacht Club.

Tor these the Puris or London gown is shaken
from its careful wrappings by (ho fortunate
woman who has spent her summer znd ber pin
money abroad ¢ while the stay.at bomes put on
the ket Lnrre of the home costum.er, which, in
many instanees, is fully as artistic as the foreign
article.

The gowns worn at the fiest large ball declare
the season’s fashion in evening dress.  What is
worn then will be worn with slight variation
through the winter gaycties, until Leav gives
boathing space and opportunity to renovate
thn wardrabe.

St. Andrew's ball opened the Toronto season,
and a sketeh of the dresses will be of interest.

In colors white prevailed, but there were
cnough of blues, pinks and mauvoes o give variety.
Only » few yellow gowns wero soen, and one
ecearlet.  Two seasons ago yellow in  varying
whades predominated, but fashion secems to have
Iargely dropped this rich offectiva color fur the
time,

Black gowns were few, A rich black silk
trimined with jet and chiffon and garnished with
violets, was worn by the lady of the Government
Huuse; one or two black satins rmelieved with
whitc, und one black velvet court train were the
ouly «nes marked.

The chaperin gowns counted many brocades
trarned with rich laces but in the dancing gowns
plan and slightiy figured satins with tulle, lisso
and rare over dress or garnishings, were chiefly
in rvid nee.

There were no marked departures in general
style, bt several novel features in the detail,
whichi are warth nuting.

A frw fuii tming were olwervablo upon the
daning Toor, but these were chiefly instances of
brias! o-wus. Tho ball was marked hy the pro-
sencn of wany brides and = large number of
deladant- s The furmer wore the wedding gown

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

of whito satin, with or without train, and with
orange blossons at the shoulder strap,

A prevalence of tulle, gauze and muslin gowns
was noticeable. Among the dancers somo of the
prettiest gowns were in this material, made over
white or colored satin. There were also several
organdic muslins. QOne especinlly pretty gown
was of woven silver geuze or inuslin.  Another,
worn by a lovely girl, was of tulle over pink satin.
Tho light, foamy effucts achieved by these mater-
inls are in favor for the season.

And nox$ in favor came the plain satin ; while
the softer silk, with small figures mnade a close
third.

Gowns of these materialx in almost every in-
stance had sleeves and bodice trimmings of
lisse or silk gauze.

The bodices were all much trimmed iu front,
slesve, shoulder and u.per edge. The back of
the bodice also was in muny cases garnished with
a soft, narrow little frill formed by the edges of
the corselet belt, which is a feature of all gowns
this season.

The DLodice u:imming;x wore of chiffon, silk

gauze, deep lace, velvet, flowers and combinations
of all of these. Plain bodices were worn by the

plump women with pretty shoulders. But the
tendency was toward much flutfiness and plenti-
tude of garnishing about sleeves and lwodice edge.

A peculiar feztura was the odd sleeve, Many of
the gowns had the sleeves unlike. Onc a slight
pufl, the other falling in frill; one with velvet
grraishing, the other without. In some cases vel-
vet bow or strap, flower and puff were ali upon
onc shoulder, while the other was a simple frill of
deep rich lace, or shirring of the material drooping
slightly and unadorned.

The law of correspondence does net prevailin the
season’s evening dress.

Concerning velvews, hodico trimmings of har-
monizing or contrasting shades was noticeably a
favorite fashion. Folds av the upper cdge and
shoulder bows or straps of the same, forming
nffoctivo finish for the gown. Occasionslly also
tho fold wasat tho waist, but the preferenco
scemed o bo for the plain or piped lower edge,
giving princess cffect to the gown.

We may roier, just hore, to tho fact that

piping is a fonturo of tho sorson. St Andrew’s
ball showed much of it in finishing bodicos at, top
and bottom, also in sash edgings.
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Soveral trimmed skirts were in evidence, in
narrow foot frills and knifo pleatings, and in
pointed luce flounces. No fur trimmings wero to
be seen, and no bolero bodices were shown. A
number of the skirts were slightly trained, and all
wera lenger than a season or two ago.

There was a noticeable revival in flowers. A
nunber of one-flower bouquets were carried.
Soveral debutantes carried lilies.of-the-valley, clus-
tars of blush roses. Violets aud orchids were also
carried.

Pansies and violets were the favorite shoulder
flower. Crimson roses nearly equalled the former,
maiden hair fern was in svidence, and, of course,
heather. .

The shoulder strap in many cases consisted of
the favorite flowers.

Woe illustrate a fow of the gowns worn.

Fig. 1 is a model of a number of gowns worn.
This was of white silk woven with small Dresden
effucts in pa'e pink. The high corselet was fas-
tened at the back, giving a soft frill up the centre
of the back.

Fig. 2 was of pink satin, with upper edge of the
bodice garnished with heather and girdle belt of
green velvet. A Gordon plaid scarf was caught

at ono side of the bodice, brought up over the
shoulder and draped in “plaiddie” fashion. The
scarf was clasped with cairngorms and heather
bunches.

In Fig. 3 wo show a novel and effective bodico
for the too slender woinan, or one who objects to
full decollete. This was worn by a dark g.rl and
was decidedly pretty. The gnwn was of pale
blue srtin, with garnishings of black velvet and silk
chiffon.

The bodice was cot with an apron front, with
round neck, and broad straps coming over the
shoulder to moet the back, which was plain. The
apron front and bodico was piped with black
velvet. Tho sleeves of chiffon over the silk were
garnished with black velvet bows.

Ono of the bandsome gowns was of striped satin,
pale groen ground with siternate wavo stripes of
pale green and pink in varitints. Bodicc and
sleevos were finished with deep, cream lace
above which was & soft folded odge of palest
pink velvet. A corsclet belt of the veivet finish-
od the bodice.

A lovely gown, Fig. 4, worn by a well-known
Jfair Toronto bolle, was of tulle over pink satin.
Tho gown wao of delightfully foamy offcct. The
sleoves were puffs of tulle, garnishing of pink

-
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crush roses were on the shoulder and in the
bair. A corselet belt of pink satip, piped with
black velvet and laced with black, with plain
unbowed sash of narrow pink satin ribbon piped
with black aud falling nearly to the lower edge
of the skist, finished a simple yet individual and
clidrming gown.

In Fig. 5 wa show a white silk gown with
Hounce of lace edged chiffon. The bodice was
gathered full from an effoctive shaped narrow
yoke of violet velvet edged with passmenterie. A
pointed corselet belt finished the bodice.

Several instances were seen of high necked
bodices with short sleeves, and these were cer-
tainly pretty and preferable to the thin neck,
while a wise precaution for the delicate. Fig. 7
illustrates a pretty figured pink silk which was
made in this fashion, with stock collar, cascades of
cream lace trimming the bodice front, and chiffon
pufled sleeves with loag gloves.

Tke sleeves were in the reain less puffed, droop-
ing, and, in several instances, prettily frilled in-
stead of puffed. Tho shoulder strap above the
sleeve was much worn.

HINTS IN ADVANCE.

The latest Eaglish skirt which has arrived in
Toronto is again less full and close fitting about
the hipe. )

The bustle is makin.g its ap.pearanoe, small
ones of horse hair being ventured by the dress-
maker.

. A %red season’ iz upon us, for the first
three months of the year red in all shades
from wine color tc scarlet being shown and
made up in costume cloths. In New York
red cloaks of rough surface cloth are much
affected with dark gowns, as being quieter
than the full costume of the former color.

Grey, gmen.and brown tints are likely to
stand well in favor through the first six
months of the year.

It is not too far ahead to announce that pon.
goes and printed silks ave going to find favor for
the late spring and summer. Lustres also will
“stay with other silken surface fabrics.

There is an attempt to revive the embosced
velvets of a dozen years agoirto favor. Itis notin
demand yet, but the manufacturers are putting it
ic stock

Narrow oorde.& stu&'; will b; revived in the
spring for tailormade costumes,

The braid covered button is used to trim regular
tailor-made costumes -

Rust color found in woolen goods, serge and
cloth, promises to be a favorite for the early
months. An effective gown of it seen on a New
York visitor was made with waistcoat and collar
of robin red velvet. The collar having string

+  colored Jace falling over
it.  Yet ancther had
coat and skirt of Louis
velveteen  with  trim-
mings of the false sable
(skunk),

Purple tones in dress
with viclets for garni-
ture will be as much in
fevor as is usaal during
the firgt month of tue
year,
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Bodices are trimmed profusely. Slooves are
siall, close fitting, and in many instances wrinkled
from wrist to shoulder; thoy still are worn in
frilis over the hand.

Velvet gowns in New York and Paris are
trimmed with fur.

A dainty gown of pearly grey intended for
February vear is made with garnishings of red-
dish mauve velvet, ,

Sable and beaver are the fur borderings and
edgings popular for gowas.

To dress bodices and dancing gowas transpareat
uraterinls are more fushionable than plain silks.
Gauze, tulle, chiffon and silk muslins being all in
demand, '

Coilars are mude high and point'ed at the back.
In Paris a collar miy reach the top of the
wearer’s head at the back and be pronouncedly
in fashion.

Boleros, detachable fronts, jabots, stock col-
lary, bodice belts in straight beltings and corse.
lets, collarettes with plenty of lace and frilling
are important lingerie in the sedson's wardrbe.o
Any woman well stocked in this respect can
make her costumes varied, with an'y one or two
gowns as foundation.

And these may be mado at small cose by the

woman with skilful fingers. A little expenditure
in ribbons, (which are cheap) bargain Jaces and
buckles, with ingernity of needle; should produce

some effective resull. * ~mall cost,

We might as well °d that linen collars and
cuffs will romsin as a fashion for house waists for
the winter, while the latest models in shirt waists
show that detachable cuffs and collar will be worn
again in the spring. So that we may count on
this neat and severe yet serviceable style remain-
ing with us for the greater part of the year, if not
all of it.

Tho staple style will be the turnover cuff and
collar of plain white linen, but many variations in
insertions and'edgings will be shown.

This fashion calls for ties; the stock and short
bow proving still most popular.

OF THE MOMENT.

A novelty in gloves is a little sachet pocket so
adjusted within the glove that the wearer is un-
conscious of its presonce. This is, of course, 1.
Parisian idea, but one that L. .. easily be carried
out by cvery woman with most pleasing rosults.
Tho Paris glove has a tiny pocket inscrted by the
maker, but any woman desirous of having ono
should stitch it in at the wrist where there is less
strain, or under tho back of the glove.

11

White coral is replacing pink in fashionnolo
favor, It is said to
drive away bad
dreams, and when
worn in pin or
bracelet signifies
modosty and self-
posscssion,

Frills on skirts,
which are coming
in, are graduated.

Color foundations
will enter into the
make up of summer
costumes, which promise to be largely of soft silky
effects. It is prophesied that grenadine will be in
favor again, together with grass linens.

The most fashionablie throat scarf is .. boa which
when fastened has numerous tails clustered iu
frons.

A seal coat with vest and collar facing of grebe,
isone of the latest things seen in furs. It was
the property of a pretty American guest, who pur-
chased it, however, during a recent v:sit to Canada.

Washable lingerie ribbons for night robes are
in favor. They are fast colors and save the time
of re-insertion after each laundry.

The under-petticoat is now gored to fit snugly
over the hips, rather than yoked. Feather
stitching and deep hem are the only tinish.

Angora and Icoiand.furs ar:> the favorites
for little children. The perennial groy lamb
remnins for young people.

Buleros of silk braid with large interstices
is one of the really pretty garnishings shown.
They may be joined at the ceutrc or not, as
preferred.

The butterfly sleeve is o novelty. It is
plain and close-fitting to shoulder, then
develops into flat, wing-shaped puffs on either
side, with centre knot, of velvet which gives a
caught-up effect.

Silk, satin, or soft silk-and-wool novelty goods
will develop the sleevestylishly. Net, chiffon and
othor tissues are adaptable to’s sleeve of either
style to be inserted in fancy bodices.

The favorite loose bodice front of silk is now
trimmed with bands of narrow insertion or ribbon
volvet in cither horizontal or perpendicular stripes.
The effect is good.

The latest collar finish is a plaiting of chiffon or
laso set up woll in tho centre of the back, but not
continued around the front. Tho crush collar is
giving way to the plain stock coliar, which is
rather more trying.

Exaggoecated scrolls of jot passementerie thick-
1y studded with jot stones of various outlines are
employed on tho fronts of waists to produce
jacket effocts.  Girdles wmany be used with these
decorations. Smaller scrolls of jet may follow the
odges of jackots, which may be cut in the outline
of the trimming.

Embroiderics in lace, paillettes, and beads in
evor brilliant and striking combinations will be
in constant requost, and as all thoso things ave only
expensivo on acovunt of the hour: of hand labor
that must perforce be spent upon them, industry,
and often tho exvenditure of » few pence, mny
turn the home worker out in stylo apparently far
beyond the means of her slender purse.
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11, yewest notions in art neealawork may
waally Lo found at the Woman's Work
[ets mitory, since man 7 fine funcy workers
1 neet] of money send their novelties and
, wext de-izos there on chance of snle. )

A giaree through sucha depository is " revela-
te of what wonman's quick braius cun devise and
ther <hiful fingers execute.  Not me:ely tho
«tapies o art needlework, but numerous proces-
cooms of pretty novelties pass through such an
et ablistinent, und from these the home wowmax
gans idess for ier bowie gurnishirg.

Winch of us1s there who does not like pretty
tea tableclhths and welcome hints as to how to
precure them? Does not the following sound
tempting? ITmagine & vhite linen tea cloth,
wjuare, aml embroidered across each corner only,
the patterns nearly meeting in tho ceator of the

modes. The design is o most handsome one; in

the middiv is an elnborate star or wheel, and from \

this branch out lines, sprays and leaves which may
be fancifully likened to small ivy boughs and
fulinge.  The peculinrity and the novelty of this
work consists in the fact that the outlines of the
pattern are buttonholed over, and all the spaces
between them are cut away. ‘Lhis style of per-
forated embroidory is coming greatly into favor,
and when well done is worthy of its popularity.

In silk embroidary on linen - which rewains the
fuvorite needlowork— tho “delft” effect is most
fashionable. TIn this the embroidering must be in
¢ old blue "silks, and the design anything that imi-
tates or bears likeness to the willow pattern of our
¢randmother's china. It is one form of the new
Crowv Derby embroidery, ard is essentinlly
delicate. It is worked on white linen, and as
the name implier, the patterns and colors are
those so familinr to us on good antique china.
Tie designs arc mostly floral, but co~ ventional
rather than naturalistic, as the weo roses, apples,
and other things are grouped and branched in the
artist’s own way. Tho tints used are really
charming, including shades of pink, blue, (the
dark blue is characteristically like th.t seen on
ronl Crown Deiby) green and gold, all soft and
delicate and blending together and with the white
background in a most effective way.

Wood browns are showing as favorite shades
for silk embroidery. The brown tints harmonize
with other table surroundings of whatever color.

A very handsome imported table cloth of the
five o'clock size is of white silk with deep hem-
stitched border, and surrounding design embroi-
dered in wood-brown silks. The design is indivi-
dunl wina cups and smell raisin or fancy cake
dishes. Tho cloth is cvidently intended for the
light refreshment offcred to the New Year's caller,
or tho’]ight, pick-me-up partaken in drawing room
or st.-Jy.

Ccm.io picces in wood browns and * delft” em-
broidery with doilies to match, are in evidence.

A charming * grs.light ” tea-cloth is embroidered
all over in white and goeld silks, in conventional
pattern.  The gold shows up richly under the
artificial light.

Hemstitching with deep border i$™#he correct
finish for thoso cloths.  Thoso ‘hown with insa~
tion &nd lace firish are in tho background.

In making a centre-picce for a gift, it is well to
discover whether an oval or round will bost
suit tho dining table for which it is intended. In
many cases the aval shape will bo most suitable.
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The linen phowo frames, delicately embroidered,
aro growingin favor as gifts. They aro especially
suitablo for mantel or dicssing case in the bed-
room or private sitting room.

Souvenir spoon cnses are made with leather or
embroidered linen outside, and silk lining. In

" shape and pattern they resemble the old-time

English ** housewife,” that rolls and ties with rib-
bon.

This samo old housowife is Lecoming a fashion
ugnin, with its soft lining, its cushioned ends for
pins, its stitched strap for scissors, bodkin and
piorcer, and scolloped flannel needle leaves. (What
a pleasure it is t- use sv many old-fashioned
words }) Presently we shall return to the girdle
and household keys, with which the little fat,
rolled “hussuf” has always held companiouship.

Leather work, or the poker work on leather of
which we wrote last month, is being ntilized to
ruake pretty things. Covers for note-books, and
detachable book cuvers, stamp and card holders,
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travelling cases of various kinds. Leather is dur-
able, and this ornamentation makes it rich.

Colored poker work on wood, that is, an artistic
ase of the paint brush, adds to the decorative
effect.

A novelty, the secret of which is in the posses-
sion of the maker, is an array of articles made of
birch bark, the surface of she bark being prettily
curled and fiecked orbordered with gold. A calen-
dar decorated with Muskoka scenes and a blotter
with gnarled fungus for a handle, are unique in
this novel style of finishing birch bark.

Pongee silk si:etchily. embroidered -and lined
with rubber m:kes a presentablo and serviceable
spongo bag for travel.

If the brocade of your arm chair in study or
comfort room becomes worn, buy butcher linen
and embroideritin washing silks in large, sketchy
outlir », ono picco for the back, two smaller pieces
for tha arms. The seat may be plain. A few
small tacks and pins lightly put in to hold the
linen in placo, is all that is necessary. It is en-
during, oasy to wash, and looks bright and cloan.
To fact it is an improvem: nt on the broeade.
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A fow brlsam sprigs gathered during a winter
ramble and brought home should be put ina vase,
By their fresh green and pungent aroma they
bring a braath of the woods into the the artificiul
heat of our rooms.

A protty trifle is a double shoo or skate bug,
shaped somewhat like a long and narrow envélope
with the top flap open, and made to hang against
a, wall or inside & cupboard door. The material
of which the background is raade i3 white linen
bound with blue and the bags, which cover about
two-thirds of the foundation, are compnsed of blue
linen ; one strip' folded to form two large box
pleats side by side. These form expansive recep-
tacles and are divided into two divisions by a line
of stitching carried down between them.

A BAG SALR.

When casting about in search of a means for
raising funds in aid of one’s church or pet charity,
the bag sale or social should not be overlooked It
has the advantage over the apro.L sale, inasmuch
as it-admits of a much larger field from which to
work, the variety and possibilities of the bag sale
being infinite. Five o’clock tea or high tea and
an informal programme of music shuuld invariably
accompany such a charitable function, in order to
make the gathering as pleasant as possible, the
mercantile part being, apparently, quite a second-
ary consideration. ’

Laundry bags are always in demand, and may be
made of almost any material desired. A very pretty
one could be made of the new Delft blue linen,
one side of which could be embroidered with white
Persian silk. The design for the embroidery
should be rather bold in style, as it would be folly
to spend as much time upon it as the smaller
and finer patterns would require. A serviceable
size for such a bag would be twenty-seven inches
long by sesenteen wide, and it should bu finished
by means of a three inch frill at the top, and
white cord and tassels for the drawing string.

A smaller laundry beg for soiled collars and
cuffs would be suitable for a gentleman. This
could be made of the new pure white grass bleach
linen, which is made in Belgium, but may be pro-
cured at any of the art store or shops where fancy
goods are kept. A convenient size for such a bag
would be ."ghteen inches by twelve inches. It
should be finished at the top by mneaus of a rod
and rings to hang it by, »nd the words *Collars
and Cuffs” should be embinidered in outline
stitch with Japan floss.

A shoe bag is something that would be very
much appreciated, being a couvenien: receptacle
for a fine pair of shoes or slippers when not in use.
Iteshould be about thirteen inches long and ten
inches wide, having upon it two pockets, one for
each slipper or shoe, as the case may be.

0ld blue denim bound with white braid would
be very pretty and serviocable for this purpose.
Upon each pocket a simple and effective pattern
should be embroidered in outline work with Japan
outline silk. This same idea could be carried out
in a mnch larger scale, by having four pockets in-
stead of two. The foundation would require to
be about twenty inchvs by fourteen inches, aund
should be furnished with rings or strong loops for

banging 1t to theinside of the closet dcor. The-

embroidery could be done with white linen flass ¢
preferred. A duster bag may be quite dainty-ia
style. A very pretty one could be made of pink
linen, embroidi:red in several shades of pink Span-
ijsh floss, nine and one-half inches by ten would
be found to be a convenient size, and it should be
provided with a couple of rings or strong loops
for hanging it to the wall. Any ono with doft
fingers and a fertile imagination might continue to
make bags ad infinitum.  Tiere are the comb
and brush bag, the bag to hold one’s curling irons,
the fancy work bag, tho trio button bags, the
mending and darning bags, the cane and umbrella
case, the case for enivroidery silks, and very mauy
cthers that would readily suggoest themselves if
roquired, KESXORR.
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to Toronto, caused some stir in the Wo-
man's Christian Temperance Union cir-
cles, occupies a position and owns a
personality that gives her more than passing in-
terest to women of organizations, as well as that

MISS AGNES 3LACK, whose vecent vist

larger circle of our sex who are interested in.
-knowing something of the lives of women with

careers.

Both personally, and in her public work she is
a young lady of exceptional gifts, and the factthat
she has attained such high office in organized phil-
anthropy gives promise of larger development.

Those who were brought into personal inter-
coarse with her during her stay in the city will
retain & remembrance—a triflo amused perhaps,
but also markedly vivid—of a young woman mili-
tant, if we may adopt the descriptive word ; a
fighting philantropist, aggressive, practical, exe-
cutive, yet with all the impulse of her sex, and
all the passion of benevolence instinct in a mother
woman. )

Miss Slack is intensely British, and also inten-
sely Liberal in politics. These facts she made
clear in an address delivered in Broadway Taber-
nacle. The former by deploring that Toronto
semi-religious gatherings did not open with the
National Anthem, the latter by her hot assault on
Lord Salisbury, for his noasupport of the Tem-
perance movement.  rossibly, also, the bright,
endrgetic little lady in this, her first visit to
Canada, hardly realized the differcnce between
audiences on tiis side =f the watsr and these she
had addressed so extensively and with such suc.
cess in the British Isles.

Whatever may be the case over the line, an
audience of Canadian women cannot be won to
approval or conviction by a manner of address
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that might suocessfully appeal to
and capture the working classes of
the United Kingdom.

Usually a visitor from the moth-
erland discovers this at once ; ocens-
ionally, as in the instance of Miss
Black, it takes experience to muke
it olear. When this energetio
young worker pays Canada a second
visit, as she doubtless will in Octo-
ber, when the world’s W, C. T. U.
convene in Toronto, she will pro-
bably come more quickly in touch
with her Canadian audiences.

‘Wo speak thus our impressions
of her platform methods only. In
private intercourse Miss Slack is
charming, with the inanifold per
scnality of an earnest and intensely
alive woman.

Our first sur} rise is that she is so
young. In view of the offices she
holds, and the public work she has
accomplished, we naturally expect
to find bher a woman of mature
years, grey and sedate. But the
ladywho greets us is a young woman
in lifo’s prime; with Einglish color,
a plump, springy figure, and a bright
energy of manner sufficient to take
years off any woman, and keep her always a girl.

A young wo uan then, with brown hair, broad,
low brow, deep set eyes, straight nose, and ma-
ternsl lips and chin—a face whose upper portion
expresses high executive ability, while the lower
contour shows the passion of affectionate im-
pulse that gues to make the enthusiast and phil-
ant'iropist.

Miss Slackis a delightful talker. Every bit of
her taixs—eyes, flushing color, bands, restless
tapping foot. Sheis exceedingly in earnest, and
her philanthropic experience has been varied.

She is strongly in sympathy with every move-
ment that favors the advancement of woman,
because in them she sees the factors that she be-
licves will finally produce all the large issues for
wbich philaathropy and religion ars striving.

“The moasure of freedom women have, has been
8o lately acquired, it is hardly to be wondered that
we make mistakes, that we are yet, in many in-
stances, narrow. But we will gain breadth by de-
grees. Narrowness is shut-up-ness. Breadth is
opening out to all conditions of humanity,”
she says. ** Therefore, if as you say, your organi-
zations of Canadian women are afflicted with
narrowness, see that theygetoutinto a wider vision.
The National Council will do wonders in that dir-
ection.” *

So sceptical is the world, and so rare a thing it
is to discover men and women who are working
and enduring for love's sake alone, that it is our
babit to impugn the motives of philanthropists of
either sex. “She or he makes a good living by it,
doubtless,” we say with s shruyg, and salve om
own restless conscience with some cynicism about
* conviction in proportion to profit,”

Ob, the pity of it that we ghculd have grown 50
unbelieving ; and the greater pity that we
bave nourishment for such growth! How the
single-hearted and of honest purpose suffer by rea-
son of him of double-mind.

Many a maa and woman sacrifice.ambition, ease,
cultured instincts, money, ay, even love itself, for
the high cause of God, for love of their kind ; and
because of a few stumbling blocks we neither re-
cogaize the sacrifice nor accept the worker.

But there are those in our midst who aro yet
enthusiaats in tho love of theair fellows, who
reckon ali shings as nuthing in the joy of philan-
thropic work, who nro born with hearts big
enough to hold a world of such petty folks as we
who thus carp.

And these are often men and women of force-
ful character ; salty, pungent, aggressive perhaps,
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or with ar excoutive ability that lends them to
be ever in the fore. Yet, though their wmethods
or wanners may be open to criticism, theie work
remains ; and bolow all surfuco ways, if we but
listen, we hear beating u passion-throb of protec-
tive love.

Miss Slack is such an one. She was born in
Ripley, in lovely Devonshire. S8he belongs to
o family markedly intellectual and alert in
Christian work. Having an independent in-
come, this young lady might have remained in
luxurious and cultured social life ; but she
chose the hard experiences of the active philan-
thropist. She has- been for some time a Poor
Law Guardian. She is an active member of
the committeo of the Woman's Liberal League,
which is the right arm of the Liberal perty in
England;.. member of the Central Suffrage Society,
the British Woman’s Temperance Association, and
laetly she has nccopted the office (unsalaried) of
honorary secretary of the world’s W.C.T\U.,,which
places her next in official rank to Miss Frances
Willard and Lady Henry Somerset.

Since her acceptance of this latter position
Miss Slack has done magnificen!, evangelistic and
Temperance work, especially in lreland, where she
gave a marked impetus to the White Ribbon move-
ment. Kier forceful, humorous and aggressive
personality, with its weft o enthusiasm, made her
especially acceptable to the warm-hearted Irish
people; and she enrolled many of their women
under the White Ribbon banner in the crusade
which she conducted in Dublin and Cork during
the past year.

Her popularity ¢ <t~nded equally to the Roman
Catholics, and som. f ti:e most prominent mem-
bers of this church jon. 3 with the Protestants in
giving her support.

That Miss Slack is an ardent suffragist is not
a matter of surprise. There are few women who
go down into the depths of life’s shadows, and
come face to face with its problems, without he-
ing forced to the conviction that women should
have some part in making the laws under which
they and their families mustabide. ¢ We have to
suffer the penaltiesinflicted by the laws, if we
break them,” says Miss Slack, ‘“so logically, we
ought to havea voice in framing that which we
are compelled to obey.”

In all these offices her work has been largely
that of the platform and the pulpit. Sho has
preached for such well known ministers as Mark
Guy Pearse and Hugh Price Hughes, and is the
first wowan who has occupied Wesley’s pulpit.
Yet she has gone down into the prisonz and work-
houses, and become acquainted with the practical
details of the evils against which she fights.

Itis a curious thing to look upon, this daintily
dressed woman, 10 listen to her thoughtful cultured
speech, tr reali=, what she might have if she
chose, r< easy liviug and agreeable envircnment,—
and thep to vecall the work to which she hes de-
votad herself, and for tha sake of which she has
given up much of the joy of home life, and her
especially loved art, music.

For fourteen years Miss Slack gave her services
as organist of Ripley Wesleyan Chapel, only re-
signing the post when the many engagements
arising frowa her public work took her frequontly
from home.

To the question, whether she did not regret the
responsibilities she had assumed, and the work
these involved, Miss Black answered, thought-
Tully: .

“'YA fow years ago, when first entering upon this
work, I was cynical and self-assertive, dictatorinl,
and disposed to demand that every one should
walk in #¥ way. and sce as I saw—J may be in-
clined that way yet,” she interpolated with a
smile, “ But since I have sounded the depths of
human degradation in my Poor Law and prison
work, life has opened out to a fulness it never
would have done otherwise. Ouly as we give our
sympathies width do we grow like God.”
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Faith that
Removes
Mountains.”

WJ UST ns the bells i the grest towers of 'old
- Notre Dame Church, i Montrea), “le)ze
<tuking the hour of ten, a gust of October
wid, more tierce than s fellows, bore down upon
the trees 1 the French Syuare fronting the
_thureh, tore from them multitudes of leaves,
prown aml cnsp and dry, drove Lllem past the
ane tent church, along Notre Dame Street, across
the Champ de Mars to St. Dominique Street, and
heaped them sporuvely in the doorway of a quaint

French-Canadian cottage.

Ihere huddimg apprehensively together, the
duur opened, yust as the wind with renewed vigor
Leat duw upun them once more.  For a few
motnents a weird, bent figure, crutch in hand,
«tood 1 the doorway gasping for breath,
her claw-hke hands brushing away the
leaves, which clung to her as if aflrighted.
The weight of years bore upon her so
Leavily that she scarcely had strength to
clwse the door in the fuce of the riotous
storm. As she stood panting and wheez-
ing in the livtle parlor, into which the
street door opencd, she made a remarkable
picture.  She was clad in a dark, .le:ﬁt-
ting dress, fastened around the waist by
a broad strip of faded yelluw ribbon;
about her neck the parchment like skin
hung in heavy folds, while her entire face
wasiseamed over and over with deep
wrinklee, giving it & marvellously aged
appearance.

At length her strength veturned, and
she muttered as she hobbled across the
room: “The storm 18 worse; I fear she
cannot go out to-night.” Reaching an
ancient door, from which the paint had
faded years before, she turned the handle, when a
strange sight was revealed. Kneeling before »
plaster cast of the Virgin, with a string of bone
prayer-beads in her hands, was another aged
wuman. Ranged on either side of the statue were
two colored wax candles, lighting up the face of
the devout worshipper, whose hair the years had
blenched white as snow.  She was tweaty years

younger than her crippled sister, who had defied
death for nearly a hundred years.

On sceing the image and the worshipper, the
sister in thedoorway painfully fell upon Lier knees,
clasped her hands, and also began to pray.
Finally they both rose. Putting aside her beads,
the younger sister—whom the neighbors called
* Livtle Mother Soulard "—took up' an ancient-
looking bonnet, which she proceeded to fasten by
two immense strings under her chin. She was
short in stature and inclined to bestout ; her face,
though heavily lined, was still pleasing to look at.
“Ts it storming as badly as ever, Delmin?” she
asked, turning o her sister, who stood watching
lier putting on her things with a dissatisfied coun.
tenance,

“The storm is worse than over,” Delinia answer-
ed peevishly.  “ Do not go out tonight. You,
too, are old, and it is a long way to the Bonsccours
Church, T fear the storm will be too much for
you.”
© “But think, dear,” replied her sister, commis.
cracingly, “how our poor nephew will be think-

’Réprndu&l trom “A lover in Homespun,” by Clifford
Smith. By permission of the publishem.

&
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ing of us in that dreadful place, and think, too, of
her who was this day to have been his wife,
They both sorely need my prayers this night. I
wust—1I must go, Delima.”

“ But," contqnded Delmin, porsistently, bring.
ing her crutch sharply down on the floor, “why
not pray ‘here™ (turning and looking at the
gtatue) ‘““to the Virgin, instead -of going out
this fearful night to pray to her in the church 1"

The Littlo Mother let the shawl she was drag-
ging around her shoulders Iall to the floor, as she
heard the question, and walking over to her ven-
erable sister, said excitedly, as she grasped her by
the arm : * Have you not heard, Delniia, of the
wonderful answers to prayer that the Virgin has
given in the Bonsecours Church$ Only yester-
day two more miracles were reported. Madame
Dubuc told me about them this morning. Two
women who had been afflicted with lameness for
years were fully restored to health, and they left
their crutches in the church, where they can be
seen by anyone.”

Her excitement was infectious: the aged Del-
mia’s eyes also begsn to gleam with religious
enthusiasm, while her trembling hand caused the
crutch to keep up a sofs tuttoo on the floor.

“And guess why the Virgin answered their
prayers, Delmia ?” she went on in a hushed voice;
“ because they prayed in the church from mid-
night until daybreak. Neatrly all the miracles

that the Blessed Virgin has gerformed
there have bedn for those who have denied them-
selves for her in this mauner. The night is rough
and she knows how old Iam. Whocan tell what
she may do for me if T go out on a night like this
to the church and pray to her?”

“ It is wonderful! wondarfull. Blessed be the
Virgin! It was wrong of me to tell you not to
go. Ispokein ignorance. It may be that she
wil! hear you, aud cause a miracle to be worked,
& *hat our nephew will be restored to us again.
I w.anot bear te think of him having tostay there
for four-long, long years.”

¢ That would be too much to ask of the Virgin,”
answered the Little Mother in a voice as though
she feared to pursue the thought, * but I will pray
to her that he be comforted, and that little Marie
be restored to health again.” As she spoke
Mother Soulard glanced in the direction of the
little bedroom where hours.ago she, who that day
was to have been & bride, had retived to rest.

Poor Marie! On this woful right she had
persisted in sleeping at their house. Her parents
kad tried to soothe her, but she had grown so
vidlent that, stormy and all as'it was, they could
do nothing but bring her to her lovers home.
She was now in the little bedroom which had been
Ovide’s since he was a boy, but which he had not
slept in for six months aud would never sleep in
again.

“Delmin turned her dimmed eyes in the direction
of the room and eaid with & sigh of celief: “ Marie
scems to bo sleeping well, sister!
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As thoy stole, hand in hand, past the -bedroom
toward tho street door, the Little Mother replied-:
“ Sleep is the only thing that can save her now.
She hus hardly slept at all- since Ovide went
away. and her reason is nearly all gone with sor-
rowing for him. Everything depends upon her
slecping to-night, Ah, such trouble! I must go
and pray, sister.. If Ovide only knew hcw she
suffers, it would kill him.” Turning with a hand
on the deor sho added enrngstly, *J% you hear the
slightest nnise in the room, Delmin, go and soothe
her, and tell her I won't bé long.”

“Had you not better open the door now, and
look at her? She has beer asleep 80 long,” an-
swered Delmia, uneasily.

“No! no! Delmia; we might disturb her.”
The next moment the door opened, a gust of cold
air swept into the room and she was gone. If
she only had glanced into the room to see if Marie
was sleeping !

The storm had grown more violent, and great
clouds, ominous with rain, were now overcasting -
the sky, Her sister could hardly have reached-
the corner of the street, wlien Delmia thought she
heard a slight noise- in the bedroom. She bent
her head and listened attentively. “Itis nothing;
my ears often deceive me now,” she munibled as
she laboriously seated herself on s maimed rock-
ing-chair, which creaked dismally as she rocked
herself to-and fro. Its querulous protestations

prevented her hearing the sound of a fall-

ing window which came from.the direc-
«tion of Marie’s bedroom.

“Yes, yes,” Delmia rambled on, *my
hearing is very bad .now.” Presently
she stopped, leaned her héad toward the
door and-listeried again. ¢ Marie sleeps.
soundly,” she said witk a tired, contented
sigh. Poor Delmia’l

The strangelv-clad figure, which .had
sprang through the window, crouched

- “close to the side of the house, and .with
rapidly-besting heart listeried to. hear -if
Delmia had.heard the noise the treacher~
ous sash had made as it fell ‘behind ‘her.
She knew there was no danger of :the
Little Mother-being arouséd, for she was
listening at the bedroom door and had
heard her go out ;-she had only the aged
Deélmia to fear. )

There was no need for alarm ; Delmia
hid not heard.

The rays from the gas-lamp cast yellow
flickering shadows on the lane aud the side of the
old brick house, and at intervals upon the, crouch-
ing figure.  Suddenly Merie sprang to her feet
and started to run ; but before she kad gonemany
steps, something white and cloud-like, which was
fastened about her head,.and whiclh unperceived
by her, had become fastened in the window,
caused her to halt abruptly. She caught the trem-
ulous thing in ber bhands and began to--pull;
there was a'sound of tearing and then she was
free. Asshe ran across the sidewalk under the
lamp, her strange attire was distinctly revealed ;
it was that of a-bride! Strikingly grotesque in
the storm appeared her long white: dress, .flowiug
veil, and white kid shoes. . -

On reaching the opposite side of the road, where
the shadows were deep, Marie paused and look
back at the little house which she had soisyipi-
ciously left. Fiuding that she was not.beidg pur-
sued, she turned, regardless of the -storm, angd
began to walk toward thé- east, where lay, some
six miles distant, -the great penitentiary of St.
Vincent de Paul.  As she sped- along in the
shadow of the houses, she began to falk to her-
self like a pleased child. *“This is our wedding-
day, and he will be so glad to:see me,” she chat-
tered. -

Suddenly the smile died out of her face, and she
said anxiously : “But how shall I know:him, now
that they have changed his name ¢ She wrupy
her hands distressfully. Soon the smile returned
to her round, sweet face, ind she went on: * But
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ho cannot have for-
gotten that this is
our wedding-day,
and whon he sces
me, he is sure to
know me.”

If tender-hearted
little Mother Sou-
lard had only known
as she atruggled
across the Champ de
Mars, muttering
prayers for DMMarie
and her nephew
Ovide, her strength
mast surely have
failed her. She was
so wenk and worn that she fairly staggered
across the Notre Dame and down Bonsecours
Street ; but her strength revived and her hesrt
grew light again, as she saw in the near distance
the famed Bonsecours Church, bearing on its lofty
roof ¢he great statue of the Blessed Virgin, which,
with arms outstretched toward the River St.
Lawrence, welcomes to port those whose business
it is to imperil their lives in deep waters.

Although the hour was late, several French-
Canadian women were in the church, crouched at
the feet of the marble statue of the Virgin, near
the gorgeousaltar. As the church door complain-
ingly opened and disclosed the wet, weary figure of
little Mother Soulard, the worshippers, with that
lack of curiosity so characteristic of French-Cana-
dian womer. wken in church, did
not look up, nor even appear o
notice Lier asshe crowded past them,
and also knelt before the statue that
had given such wonderful answers
to prayer. Devoutly she kissed the
Virgin's feet.

health and happiness stole awzy,
and presently the Little Mother
was all alone. Soon the only sounds
that broke the intense silence were
her loudly whispered supplicatious
and the clicking of her prayer-beads,
which waked weird echoes in the
great galleries and organ loft,

Now it was Ovide, and anon -
Mrie; over and over again she poured out her
heart for them. If the dear Mother would put it
into the hearis of the men who had sent QOvide,
her nephew, from her—whom she loved as a son
—to give him his liberty! She we. #as sure he
had never forged the note ; it was cruel of them to
have him kept in such an unbappy, disgraceful
place. Even it he had fallen, might they not
Fave shown him mercy? Better than anyone else
the Blessed Virgin knew, that everyone needed
mercy more than justice!- Thus she pleaded, and
in the innocence of her own simple mind she con-
doned the evil the loved one had done.

As she continued to pray, her religious enthus-

“iaym increased, until, at last, raising her bowed

head, and looking up into the immobile face,
carved in pitying lines, she cried despairfully:
“Dear Mother, bear my prayers for them both !
This was to have been their wedding-day, and
Marie is suffering so. She cannot sleep or eat,
and they say her sorrow may drive her wad, and
that she will have to be taken to the house of the
imbecile. Poor, poor Ovide, that would surely
break his heart!”

. Unable any longer to control her sorrow, she
sprang to her fe.t, and clasping both her arms
around the statue, pleaded in a voice which
staried a thousard answering echoes: *¢ Motaer of
us all, hearken to me. I know of the miracles
thou bast wrought for those who have denied
themselves for thee, and mnade sacrifices and dona
penance. And I will make sacrifices and do pen-
ance if thou wilt but restore Ovide to me again
and give health to Marie. I will go on » pilgrim-
ageto the Twelve Stations of the Cross, and pray
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at each of them; I will pray every night for the
souls in purgatory 5 I will goeveryday and collect
for the Little 8Sisters of the Poor. I—I—dfon
Dieu, I will do anything, anything, if thou wilt
ovly answer my prayevs.”

Through utter exhaustion her arms slipped
from the statue, at whose feet she sank, sobbing
like a child.

Of a sudden her tea:s ceased, and her faco
lighted up with hope-~the sermon that Father
Banoit had proeached anbout faith, the previous
Sabbath, had flashed across her mind. He had
declared that to those who had faith nothing way
impossible ; faith could cause even mountains to
be removed—Christ himself had declured so. It
was only through those who had great faith that
the Virgin could perform mighty things.

Vividly she recalled how the priest had pointed
to the crutches in the glass case near the altar,
and had told them that those who had left them
forever behind, had been possessed of faith that
nothing could daunt, and so had brought the
blessing down.

The ¢ faith that could remove mountains!”
How the words rang and rang in her ears! Soon
her heart grew so light that she could have
shouted for joy. ‘“Of course,” she murmured

with beaming eyes, *“if I do not believe she can
do what I ask, how can she answer my prayers?
How simple I have been, and how clear it all is
to me now. T do believe and know that what I
I have asked will be granted, and that this very
night Ovide will be restored to me, and Marie’s

mind be made well agnin.  Again and again, out
of the fulness of her heart, she kissed the marble
feet, and give thanks for the faith within her—
the faith that could remove mountains!

Not for & moment did she stop to think what
hard requests she had made.

Fatigue and weariness now no longer besct her,
and in giad eagerness to sce her dear nephew
again, ana Marie, Mother Soulard fairly ran out
of the dimly-lighted church, brushing against the
shadowy pews us she sped along the narrow aisles.

.So bound up was she in her newly-found faith,

that she scarcely noticed, on reaching the street,
how heavily the rain was falling and how fierce
the storm had grown. So boisterous, indeed, was
the wind on the bleak Champ de Mars that again
and again she had to halt for breath.

“I can imagine I see them,” she thought, as
she struggled on, * sitting in the parlor with Del
mia. How surprised Delmia must have been
when Ovide walked in! and how Marie must
have cried and kissed him! But the miracle
will soon be known to all the neighbors, and will
be told of in the churches, too. They shall be
married in the church by Father Benoit, because
it was through his sermon the miracle was brought
about. Ah, what a blessed day this will always
be to me!”

As she turned the corner of St. Dominique
Strezt and saw her house, with the yellow glare
of the street-lamp still upon it, sho caught her
old, dripping black dress in her hands, drew
it in above her ankles, and began to runm, pain-
fully. “3fon Diex! At las, at last!” she
panted.
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Delmia, who had fallen nsleep in her chair,
sprang hastily to her feet as tho street door was
burst open, and uttered n startled cry on seeing
her sistor standing in tho doorway, lovking with
duzed axpression around the parlor, tho water
poaring in great streams from her dvess, which
she still unconsciously held,

“ Where are thoy? Where are they, Delmin 1
sho asked, strotching out hor hand for support.
The heavy fatigue she had borno seemed to come
back to her all at once.

In her surpriso and haste to reach the door, the
bunt and palsied Delnia lot the cruteh slip from
her hand, and as she fell heavily after it, and
and Iny struggling to regain her feet again, she
looked like somo distorted creature of fancy.

The sodden, pitiful figure in the door, seemed
not to have seen hor, ‘“Ovide! Cvide!” she
called brokenly, staring around the room.

At last Delmia reached her side. Very gently
she drew her into the house and closed the door.

« Has Ovide not come, then 1" she asked again,
as she sank on the crazy rocking-chair.

“Is Ovide coming?” asked her sister, wonder-
ingly.

The blood rushed back to the Little Mothet's
face, and she rose hastily. * How very foolish I
am to-night,” she said, trying to be brave. “I
had forgotten that he may not have had time to
get here yet ; but he is coming, Dalmiun, surely
coming. I have prayed to the Virgin, and the
miracle is sure to be performed. I have the faith
now, Delmin.”

Her poor old face quivered with
hope and fear. Across her bosom,
she made the sign of the cross. “I
did not mean to doubt,” she said,
penitently.

Suddenly catching her sister by
the arm, she cried quickly, ¢ He
may be here, thoughy Delmia, at any
moment, and we must tell her of
his coming before he arrives, or tle
shock may make her worse. Ah!
but I had forgotten. She must be
quite well now, for I prayed for her,
too! But we must go and see her ;
she has been asleep ro long.”

The Little Mother sped across
the room in the direction of the bed-
room, holding above her head the flaring lamp,
Delmia hobbling after her.

As she eagerly entered Marie's room, and the
light fell across the bed, she uttered a cry of deep
dic ay. The hud bad not been disturbed. The
horror on her face deepened s she saw a piece
of wedding veil, which the window still securely
held, noiselessly beating ngainst the panes. Slow-
ly she turned her stricken face to the side of the
wall, where Marie’s wedding clothes had hung,
covered with a sheet; the finery had gone, and
the sheet lay in a disordered heap on the floor.
At length, endurance had come to an end; she
had suffered so much, and ti..e shock had been s»
vy great.  The hand that held the lamp began
to shako as though it were palsied ; she swayed
weakly from side to side; then there was a crash,
and thoy were in darkness. As she fell heavily
across the bed, she uttered a cry of anguish that
was pitiful to hear.

In the blackness Delmia feebly groped her way
to her sister’s side, and throwing her shrunken
arms about her, sried to win her back to con-
sciousness by childishly calling her endearing
names.

While Delmia called to her sister in the dark-
ness, the storm without continued to rage. It
had shown no mercy to the hapless leaves, neither
did it Jessen any of its malignity now as it toro
along the straight road leading to the penitentiary
of St. Vincent de Paul, and over.ook the sadly be-
praggled figure cladin bridal robes. The heavy
rain had wet her through and through, and sho

(Concluded on page 25).
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1 was an excollent idea of the committeed in

elrge of the recent jubilee performance ‘o

the » Blijah” to distribute frecly awmong

Toronto music patrons copies of Rev. H. R.
Huweis hirochure on Mendelssohn’s splendid ora-

0, .

m: Blijah " is loss understood than the “Messiah,”
oven as the dramaticold prophet stands 2 shrouded
figure 10 our iargination bcsld_e the clear vision of
the Christ. The former is like the tragedy of
human hfe, with its clouds of pn&%iop an.d cries of
puin, through which we catch b‘rmf ghmpsfca of
promised boauty aud peace. The latter is an
angei viswn sung from a radiant sky. .

Therefore, we need the interpretation which
Mr. Hawews gives us in his picturesque des-
enplion ; aad uy il mcans many of v= were able
1o follow the themoof the “Elijuh ” in close touch
vith its crentor, and to enjoy inore fully than at
any previous hearing the dramatic choruses and
audden trapsitions from vigorous action to plain-

v mmeatt.

m;}f ct(,)hu « Creation,” *“Judas Maccabeus,” and a
fow other uratorios could be word-painted in l.lké
manner, it would add much to their intelligible
enjoyment by the people.

It is hardly necessary, at t,h.is late date, to.fzom’:
ment upon this especial rendition of the “ Elijah.
Sowe of us have come to look upon itas Mr. Tor
rington's especial oratorio, in which his weriv as
a conductor i3 at its highest. The dramatic char-
acter of the work, the verve of its choruses, seem
to appeal especielly to his genius, and in no other
work of the masters does he obtain such accur-
ate and eoffective Tesults from both orchestra and
chorus. In this jubilee rendition of ¢ZElijah,”
there tvas no flaw in the brilliant atteck and car-
riage of the choruses throughout.

Concerning the soloists, Madam Van der Veor
Green’s dark beauty and fine presence made her a
splendid Jezebol, while her fresh, pure toned voice
won her renewed tavors with heraudience. Her
O}, Rest in the Lord” wus rarely beautiful in its
gweet purity of tone and finished simplicity of
style. Madam Green is deservedly in the first
rank of oratorio singers to day.

Miss Jucl’s voice showed a slight touch of wear,
hut her “ Hear yo Israel® was smoothly and ex-
pressively rendered.

The tenor. Mr. Evans Williams deserved the
hearty applause which greeted his rendering of the
few solos that foll tohim inthis oratorio. His brief
earlier passages gave his audience pleasant sug-
gestions of his ability, that were fully sustained in
the beautiful solo “Then shall the righteous
shine,” whica brought forth the only insistent en-
core demand of the evening. Nr. Williams has
a ‘oice sweot, sustained, expressive, full of &
calm elevation, with perhaps a trifle of over
reserve.

Mr. Warrington’s frank acceptance as s sub-

stitute of the moment of the buss roie, tad Lis

creditable fulfilment of the same, shows how
thorough is his knowledge of this diflicult oratorio.

It is quostionnble whether a conzert of Chamber
wmusic should bo commented upon from the popu-
lace point of view, since it is naturally iather an
entertainnunt for professional musicians, and
those whose genius for music has led to a deeper
and more intimate knowledge of harmony than
that possessed by the general public.

Such concerts are, and siways will be, enjoy-
went for the few rather than the many, but 1o the
former they are such in no common measure, while
to those of the uninitiated who may be induced ¢
attend, they are warkedly cducational.

It i5 thereforo, rather heroic in those Toronte

o
i
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ladies, who have formed themselves into & Cham-
ber Musio .Association, that they should thus en-
deavor to introduce and meintainin our city these
high-class concerts of stringed instruments.

Theso ladies realize tuat thei labors will be
neither largely uPpreciated nor financially profit-
able; yet, for art's sake, they aim to promote and
establish Chainber music aa gy feature in Toronto.
They should certainly receive every encourage-
ment.

The first ‘concert was given early in Decomber,
by the Yunck String- Questette, with Mr. H M,
Ficld as pinaist, and Madam Berashard Walther,
cantatrice. ‘The larfe” musical clement in the
audience appreciated the fine renderings of choice
compositions to the full, while those, who being
music lovers are yot uninitiated into its deeper
heauties, found pleasure in the effective descrip-
tive selections, bright ulicgros and grave andnntes.

Herr Yunck’s violin solo showed him a master
of clear tone and technique; albeit he failed to
move his audionce as Ysaye or other modern
wizards of the bow can do. It is a wilful thing,
this violin,no wonder its lovers gi- 8 it sex, for it
moves them to a passionate devotion, yet responds
only when and to whom it will.

Madam Bernard Walther won cordial approval
by her first 'song. At the close of her last nuraber
she had made the audience quite her own.

Madam Whalther has an attractive stage pre-
sence ; she isa fair and handscme woman, with »
voice fresh as that of a.g 1 of fifteen. Tt is
ciltivated and facile mezzo-soprano with a distine-
tive womanly tone in it, that suggests the vibrant
note of Sara Bernhardt’s speech. Again, her-ar-
ticulation is so clear that every word of her songs
could be distinctly heard. This was especially
noticeable in her encore, the musical setting of
George Macdonald’s pretty nursery conceit,
“Where did you come from, Baby dear,” nct a
word of which was lost. o

Rar rendition of the vocal mozceaun, by Nevin,
“The Merry Lark, + Chas. Kingsioy, was also
well received.

The morry lark was up and singing,
Tho hare was cut and- feeding on the lea;

The merry, merry bells were ringing,
As my child’s laugh ran thro’ me.

Now the hare is snared and dead beside the snowyard,
And lark beside the dreary winter sea.;

And my baby in his cradle in the churchyard
Waiteth there until the bells bring me.

Madam Walther will be warmly welcomed wiien
next she visits Toronto.

The quarterly concert of .the Conservatory of
Music, beld on December 7th, was as enjoyable as
these recitals usually sre. Thero is alwayzc a
pleasant freshness about them, lacking in recitals
given by professional artists. The sudience is
willing to be pleased, and not too critical, while the
frequent evidence of exceptionally good artists
among the student-performers is warmly wal-
cowsed.

Except in name, these recitals are not amateur;
the younyg performers, often showing evidence of
more careful training, and doing better work than
established professionals.

The recitals given by the elocution department
of the Conservatory are equally pleasurable, fine
dramatic talent being often evinced by the young
artists, many of whom look forward to future stage
careers.

Thesa concerts, which are held by both the large
music-training institutionsin our.city, havea large
clientele of patrons, who look forward to them
with pleasure.

AMATEUR.
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Beethoven Sonatas, complete; $4.00 -
Chopin Nocturnes,

Chopin Valses; . . . .
Mendelssohn's
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Special, $10,00°
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| Songs of England, 3 wis, Each $1.40 |

‘.' Tinl R - . o= . !
Banios_;\lckol Shell, 11 inch head; 25 brackets,. ¥
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X S
& OF MUSIC ‘/}
COR. YONE ST. & WILTON AVE,
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and with Telnlty Univacsity.
Re-~'pens .after Vacation oa January. &th, 1867
A favorabletitic for Students to commence study.

Unequalled Facilitios and Advantaces for a Liberal and Artlstic
...... Jlnsteal Education.ceeas ’

‘. ALENDAR for. Soason 1896.87.Frea.

H. N.SHAW, B.A., Principal School of Elocation
Klocution, Orata,y, Voleg Celture, Delsarto and Swedlsh
Gyminastics, Literature, ctc.

“ Nordheimer Pianos ™ f -
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THE postman brought me a letter juet as I sat

down to write to my children. I opened

the envelcpe, and found the follawing little

’ t;?ory for our page, neatly written between ruled
ines :

THE ADVENTURES OF A PARACHUTE.

Thero was a Parachute that always was out on Ad-
ventures ; Its entirlery made of tissue paper 1t is a
square of paper tide at each ¢orner with a pice of
atring, with a little weight on the string you hava to
cut it even you know or else it will not fly, and tie
them together. I let it out of a window and it stuck in
atree [ and a little friend got it down with a clothes
prop. Once I had a Parachute, it was a green one
and it sailed over a house and was loat.

This is a very conceeted one and was always proud
of its tine loukes cose it was raade of a Japanease
Hankechef with red stripes.

NorMA M ARMSTRONG age 9

Do you not think it is a clever story Zor a litte
girl of nine. Norma has been taugat to read by
the phonic svstem, and that is the reason she
spells a few of her words just as they sound.

Does it pever scem to you thav things witl out
life can talk? Did you never vee a big easy c. air
holding open.its arms and begging you so earnestly
to try it? Does not a grate fire speak to you?
I believe it can tell fairy tales as well as true
swrice

CBLLAR FOLKS.

Into a cellar was thrown one day the winter’s
supply of fuel. In one corner was a pile of bard-
wood, in anonther some kindling, while the bins
were full of black shiny coal. -

They had not been long together when they
became quite friendly, and began to tell their
experiences. '

A stick of maple described the beautiful tree
from which he came, and spoke of the delicious
sugar and syrup made from its sap. A piece of
beech told of its pretty lenves, and the dear little
three-sided nuts that children s0 love to gather.
A pine knot told how all the year round his tree
shook its green tassels in the air, making the woods
fragrant with sweet perfume. :

A stick of hemlock spoke of its pretiy evergreen
vranches with which, at Christmas time, churches
and_houses are decked. They all listened atten-
tively to one another, although they had known a
good deal of 1t before, for had they not almost all
been neighbors in the s -e woods ¢

But it was when it became time for the coal to
speak that they felt most interested. They knew
they had been storing sunshine every day that
they grew, ceady to give it up ugain in the, shape
of light and heat. But how could tbis bla:k hard
stuff burn

¢ Friends,” said the coal, “I came from & mine
dcep down in the earth, but like you I was a tree,
and waved my green branches in the sunlight.

“ Thousands of years ago I was part of a huge
forest; buy the earth, you know, keeps changing,
and in time this forest became covered by water
and filled up with clay, and the gases have

Here is one which a bright fire told me :

»
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changea me from w.od like you, into this black

hard stuff that you see. The light and h at
I give out when I burn were obtained from the
sun ages and ages ago, and have been kept by me,
deep down in the earth, all these years.”

Just then some ons came dowa %o fix the fur-
nace for ths night, and tho talk snded.

Most of you have likely made or helped to make
& SNOW N,

Is sact fun? And when he is finished do you
not feel vour man is really *somebody.”

Shail X tell you my story of one made by two

little boys ?
THR S8NOW MAN.

Wilton and Hilton had worked hard all the
afternoon making a huge snow man. A south
wind had been blowing since morning, so the
snow was in fine working order. These two little
chaps were twin brothers seven years old, and got
along happily together in the usual twin fashion,
But they bad a cousin Jim, a lad of ten living
with them, who was the plague of their twin lives.
Jim’s mother was dead, and his father had gone
off to the mines, leaving him in charge of his
auntie.

At times the boys were teased out of »ll

patience, and went to mother for sympathy, but’

the words, * Remember Jim lias no mother,” and a
kiss sent thom off ready to forgive him anytbing.

To.day they worked at their man in peace, for
Jim was off somewhere, and by dusk they had him
4nished.” Flower pot for hat, coal buttons down
his coat, clay pipe in his mouth—was he not a
jolly looking fellow ? How they laughed when
mother pretended she was frightened by “a man
in the yard.”

When Jim came home they were hoth in bed,
but it was moonlight, and the man showed up well.

At first he was a little startled, it stood therc so
big and white; b. before he went into the house
there was very lit’.. of the man left.

Snowball after snowball did Jim aim at Mr.
Snow-man. First the hat went, then the head, and
soon there was only a white stump to tell of the
boys’ hard labor.

Then Jim went indoors quite pleased with his
fun, and thinking how mad the boys would be in
the morning.

That night, when Jim went to bed, his work
followed into dreamland. He thought he was
going to choir practice, and was taking his usual
cut across a big vacant lot ; when about the centre
of it, coming towards him in tl.e path, was the very
snow-man he had destroyed thut nignt ; and befere
he could recover frorc his surprise wta snow-man
walking, the field was full of thom, Snow-men of
all sizes and shapes. Some with flo-ver pots on
their head, some togged out in old hats, they all
came stumping tow~cds him.

Jim was scaved and stood still, then their fun
began ; with one accord they started to snowball
him,

1t was terrible !

His eyes were full ; his mouth was full ; it went

down his back; and presently one big ball sent
him over ; but yet they kept up the attack.

Soun he was under a big bank of snow. Ho
began to smother, and tried to soveam, but couldn’t.
Thon he struggled to get under the snow, and—
fell out of bed.

In the morni-g he got up early, and tried to
re-build the man, but it had frozen hard during
the night, and the snow would not pack.

When the boys came down he confessed to hav-
ing “dono up ” their man,and told them his dream,
They bad a greet laugh over it,and somehow have
been better friends ever since.

And now we shall have the end of the story I
have been telling you from that old book of
¢ Fairy Tales:”—

MIMI AND THE BUTTBRFLY.
(Continued from Novemher {ssue.)

How thirsty she was—and how noisily the clear
little brook gurgled along beside the pathway |

By ¢his timie the burning July sun poured its
golden rays down upon their heads and Mimi was
very tired and faint! But, at no very great dis-
tance ahead, she saw the blue gleam of the lake,
and she knew that the time was growing short

But, juat as she was whispering a few words of
encouragement to the Rusterfly, a tall, nodding
young man stepped into her path ! ‘

“Little lady,” he said, “you had better take
the pnth through the woods—there are two savage
dragons by the lake who would devour you in
half a second!”

Mimi peered through the trees, sure enough,
two large dragons vere crouched close by the
shores of the lake, with a little boat_between
them, fastened to their necks by silver chains.
For a moment her heart stood still, and she re-
solved to escape into the woods, but she caught
the wistful glance of the Butterfly’s fast dimmning
eyes, and it strengthing her failing courage.

“T unl! go on, come what msy,” she said, and
as she spoke the tall man was trznsferred into a
silver birch, with s crow’s nest at the top, exactly
like a nodding bla .k cap. As she approached the
shores, the two dragous loosened the silver chains
from their necks and prepared to launch the little
boat, and Mimi knew they were her friends. So
she sat down in the boat, and the dragons, half-
Bying, half-floating, drew it along by the silver
chains, and presently they landed at the beautiful
Castle garden,

Mimi ran over the velvet turf to where a spark-
ling cascadsa was playing in a marble basin, over-
grown with water lilies, and laid the Butterfly
upon the limpid surface, just as tho castle clock
struck twelve,

Before the strokes had ceased to echo cn the air,
the Butterfly had vanished and a beautiful little
gir} stood beside Mimi, dressed in glittering silver
gauze, with hair brighter than the sunshine, and a
tiny purple scarf over her shoulder, like the wings
of the insect Mimi had carried so long close to
her breast. THE KND.
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NOTES OF THE COUNCIL.

Council, .came over from Vancouver, and Mrs.

O iudget of Council news for this month isn  Cochrane, President of ‘the Vernon Local Council,

big e, and we are afraid that we cannot include
the reports of as many meetlings as we would like,

il dhie reports, which are reaching us duily, are
checrful, and betoken activity and progress in
various directions.  They also indicate that our
workers themselves realize more fully the real
seope and iden of the Council, and so are able to
taht it stive its purpose more usefully than here-

tofore.
-+ * *

Tur many-sidedness of the subjects in which
our Councils interest. themselves is perplexing to

those who have to deal with work of the National

Council as a whole, hut we regard it as one of the
surest sigus of health that the movement is shap-
ing itself to tho needs of each district, and does not
seek merely to repeat the same form of effort
overywhere without reference to the real wants of

the people. x %

At the same time, there are certain subjects
which have been brought before the National
Council which are recciving attention at the hands
of all our Local Councils, thus illustrating how our
organisation can act as an educative agency,
spreading knowledge and introducing thought on
matters intimately connected with the welfare of

the country as a whole.
D

Tutss first step has been taken towards holding
Provincial Conferences. It will be remembered
that n suggestion has been made that Provincial
Conncils should be formed in addition to the
National Council for the whole country and the
Local Councils for the districts. It was, however,
generally felt that it was altogother too early to
take this step, even if it were deemed desirable
later on. Even this is problematical, but at the
present stage it was clear that we should be need.
lessly adding organisation and red-tape and that
it would be exceedingly diflicult to find sufficient
officers willing to undertake Provincial duties in
addition to those required for Local Councils. It
was, however, agreed that occasional Provincial
Conferences, especially in the distant provinces
might with advantage be arranged as neéd arose.

Accordingly Miss Perrin, vico-president for
British Columbia and the Victorin Local Council,
issued invitations to the other three B. C. Councils
to attend a Conferenco at Victoria.

Mus. Maclagan, who represented tho Vancouver
Tocal Council so nccoptably at the National

also nttended. Mrs. Molson Spragge, President
of the East Kootenay Council, was disappointed
in being unable ‘to' attend, and other delegates
from Vancouver, Madame Murtin and Sister
Francds, were alsu kept back at'the last'moment
by invalids requiring theit care at home.

But even this beginning was satisfactory when
the great distances to be traversed in the excep-
tionally severe weathor experienced iu British

Columbia this Novemberis considered.
* * *

Tug Conference was 'most interesting, and a
report both of it and of the large public meeting
held at Victorip in connéction with it will be
given in our next number,

All present felt much indebted to Miss Perrin,
provincial vice-president, for'the capital arrange-
ments made and ca.r'ri'ed‘(,)ut;. -

* %

It was a great disappointment to the president

that the heavy snowfall so retarded the train that

she was unable to attend: the meeting.of Council .

- arranged.for her at Vancouver, but ‘on account ¢f

the business trangacted at an executive meeting
will be found farther on.

+  *  x
Tag little Local Councll at Vernon has fully
justified its existence, and is a proof in itself of
how Councils in youug places.can be formed with
great advantage.

The ladies composing it freely adrit that it has:

been the means of bringing them all together from
different -sectious and churches as nothing else
would.have done. The management of the indus-
trial department’at the Agricultural Skow which
was placed in their hands by the directors, proved
a marked success, and they are now busily engaged
in preparing for cooking classes to be conducted
in February by Miss Livingstone, and also for pro-
viding a cottage hospital, a long felt want in'"the

district.
* * *

Frox Hhalifax we have many-items of interest
to report:

The Local Council there hoped tn have been suc.
cessful in obtaining two soats for'ladies on the city
School Board this year, but their hopes have been
deferred on this occasion—yet they look forward
confidently to the future. )

In the meanwhile' they are making a vigorous.

cffort to obtain a School of Domestic: Sciencé.
They have already obtained a promise from the
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now * People’s Light and Heat:Co.” to fit-up such
a schiol gratis with gas ranges and to asuppiy
light and fuel. A gehwvrous hirdware merchant
‘has undertaken to present ulensils.

A good location'is in view, and iow a deputation
from the Counicil is to ask the School Board for w
grant which- the ladies will ‘themselves supplement:
by raising a subscription. '

The president, Mrs, Archibald, iead a capital
paper on Munual Education, and on- the need of a
eourso on the subject being provided for téachers -
at the Normal Training: College.. T

This_paper was rend. at.the. Educational.Confer:
ence at Truro and' was very well recoived. ‘We
hope to give extracts from.it-later o, -

The same Council is-urging the appointmerit of
a police matron, and a patrol wagon for taking.
prisoners to the station, and théy desito -to, bring.
a resolution before the N. ational-Council with, ithe
objéct of dfawing the attention of the ‘Govern:
ment to the -desirability of giving the judges.
power to clear the court of spectators-when :they

deem fit so to do, in: the cases of. cértain :trials .of -

women .and. children. :
. ’ * * *

Tre National Council' will u_niqh«rggret-@heloss
of Mrs. Lyle from its- execitive by her retirement.

from the presidency ‘of .the Hamilton Council: -

which she has filled so admirably.

Her friends wouid‘pob‘véntqre to préss- her 0 -

remain, inasmuch as her doctor urged: that . she.
should be relieved from some of ‘the duties which.
she perfornied’ so faithfully, and, we are only glad’
to know that her interest will be in- no: way’
diminished, )

We heartily welcome Mrs, Sanford, who was

unanimously elected as Mrs. Lyle’s successor.
* +* *
IN next number wé hope to givé.some informa-

tion regarding the gneet'i‘pg‘ of the éxécutive.of

the National Council of Women: of -the United:
States, who: have sourteously invited. us to-send:

representatives,
. -* * *

HAMILTON LOCAL COUNCIL; . -

. The third annual méeting of -the. Hamilton °

e

Local Council of Women was held’ on Tuesday;
Nov. 17, 1896,.in-the Wesleyan Ladies’ College.
Despite inclement ‘weathér -the attendance ‘was:

gratifying—

“The routine business ‘was. first transacted’; the.
recording  secretary’s ‘annual
twenty affiliatiods' on the roll, and: indicated
varicus. matters-to which the. Couneils. attention.

had been directéd during the year, such as fhe- -

eppointment of dental inspe :
the téeth--of school’ children, which-‘matter has:
been favorably -considéred' by the Provincial
Board ‘of Health; instruction'in Domestic;: Scicrice
in the Public Schools, which ‘has-not yet ‘been:

introduced. in Hamilton ;. the ‘appointment. of .-

Women on the board of -governors of ‘the city
hospital, for which a clause was provided:in ‘(he.

by-law, giving the option of such appointment ; -

the organization of national home reading union:
civcles, three -of which have ‘been- formed in:-this:
city:

The cor}éspbnd_ibg_ secret:ry’s report showed: -

the number of letters written and. was-a partial
synopsis of the year’s correspondence,
disbursements to:the amourit of $5§39

‘The presidént then- read

review of the year's work-of .the National Couingil

‘The treasurer’s statement ‘showed receipts.and: - .

in general; and of this Local Council in particular; - A

report- showed:

pectors to .examing -

-

her address, taking 4 -

among the points on wﬁiéh“s‘he touched were the

1
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spread of impure literature, the introduction of
manual training into public schools, the Sanitari-
um in Muskoka for consumptive patients, tho
newly organized Hamilton branch of the Aberdeen
Association, ang other matters, she also lnid stress
on the *‘raison d'etre  of tho Women's Council.

After the reading and adoption of the report of
the executive committee, a resolution to the
éffect that the constitution and standing orders
recommended by the National Council for the
use of Local Councils and executives be adopted
by this Local Council, was put to the meeting and
carried. ‘

Mrs. Lyle then stated her inability to stand for
re-election as president, a resolution of regret at
her resignation, and a standing vote of thanks for
her past sorvices to the Council were unanimously
tendered her.

The following officers were elected for the
ensuing year :—President, Mrs. Sanford ; 1st Vice-
President, Mrs. J. M. Gibson ; 2nd Vice-President,
Mrs. Lyle; 3rd Vice-President, Mrs. Burns; 4th
Vice-President, Mrs, Levy ; Recording Secretary,
Miss Counsell; Correspondihg Secretary, Miss
Macdonald ; Corresponding Secretary, pro tem.,
Miss Harris ; Treasuver, Mrs. Ballard; Auditors,
Murs, Freed and Miss G. Smith.

The committees appointed to collect facts, and
otherwise to further the work of the National
Council, then gave short reports, showing their
progress ia the work alloted to.them ; among the
reports may be mentioned that of Mrs. Charlton,
convener of the committee on the !¢ Commitment
of Tnsane Persons,” showing that in the case of a
supposed insane or imbecile patient committed to
jail there is an unavoidnble delay occasioned by
the necessity for medical inquiry, legal procedure,
etc., before the patient can be removed.

A report of the recently organized hranch of
the Aberdeen Association was also read.

Miss Bowman, lady superintendent of the
city hospital then read an able and interesting
paper on “ Nursing and Emergencies,” wherein
she referred to the noble calling of the nurse, the
stern discipline enforced during the term of pro-
bation, the advisability of an early commence-
ment of the course of study and the sine qua non
of good physical health ; the paper also contained
manyusefulhints as to action in cases of emergency.
At its conclusion a hearty vote of thanks was
tendered Miss Bowman.

During the evening pleasing solos by Mrs.
Muir and Miss Craney were interspersed among
the more serious affairs. .

After votes of thanks to Dr. and Mrs. Burns
and other kind friends, the meeting closed with
the National Anthem. G. C. Counsgry,

Recording Secretary.
* * *

MONTREAL LOCAL COUNCIL.

The last general meeting of the Montreal Local
Council, was held in the Y.M.C.A., Thursday,
October 1bth, at three p.m. The president, Mrs.
Drummond, was in the chair. After the minutes
of the last meeting had been read and confirined,
Mrs, Drummond announced that the two women
factory-inspectors, suggested by the Council, bad
been appointed by the Quebec Government.
Notice was then given of the formation of two
branches of the ¢ Aberdeen Association ” in Mon-
treal, the president of the French Branch being
Madame Masson ; of the English Branch, Mrs,
Gillespie. The only distinction between the two
branches is one of launguage. They are, in fact,
two departments of one branch, and will hold their
annual meeting together. Attention was di-
rectetl to the need of Protestant Reformatory
Schools in Montreal. At present there is only
the gaol. As the conditions of ordinecy prison-
life render deterioration inevitable, it is necessary
that some system be established, which will effect
the cure of the offenders. This can be secured
only by separation, judicious classification, and a
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period of residence long caough to educate offen
ders in ways of right living.

Mrs. Drummond then read a most interesting
address, making a forecast of the work to be re.
sumed or inaugurated during the winter. Refor-
ring to the *clear, consecutive, and exhonustive
account, thut Her Exceilency sent out the Local
Councils” within n few days after the close of th»
Muy Conference, Mrs. Drummond pointed out
that it would not be necessary for the Montreal
Local Council to take up all the lines of work sug-
gested. Three mattors, however, presented by
sub-committees of the Montreal Council, demand
further attention. The first of theseis * the bet-
ter Logislative protection of women’and children.”
The second matter is *the conditions of work in
shops and factories for women and children.” It
would be well for all to procure the report upon
the sweating system in Canada, recently published.
«This report deals with the question of wages, and
with the sanitary and other conditions of life, and
labor among the industrial classes ; but its pri-
mary object i3 to make known to what extent
sweating is practized in Toronto, Hamilton, and
Montreal—and as piece-work and home-work ob-
tain more generally among women than among
men, those who are enquiring into the condition
of women-workers will find in this report much
reliable information.”

The third sub-committee enquired into the char-
acter of tho reading-matter in common circulation.
Mrs. Drummond asked all, hearing of the circula-
tion of evil and debasing liter. ture, to report it to
her, that proper steps for its suppresson might be
taken. Asa most effectual cure for any vice is
the crowding of it out by the opposite virtue, the
necessity of promoting the reading of cheap,
wholesome literature was urged upon the members
of the Council. They were reminded of the claims
of the “ National Home Reading Union,” intro-
duced into Canada by the Montreal Local Coun-
cil. Mrs. Drummond, in this connection, spoke of
another reason for promoting the ¢ Union.” Itis
a work in which every member may help. While
the object of the Council is simply conference, and
its part is “ rather suggestion and sympathy than
the undertaking of heavy responsibilities or large
enterprise,” any work which would develop the
corporate feeling, which comes with mutual,
united effort, should be encouraged.

Mrs. Drummond referred to the desirability of
the establishment of public bath-houses in the
city, thus promoting the physical comfort and
health of thoe masses of the people. She also
stated that it is intended to continue the series of
Health Talks which were given last year under the
auspices of the Council. Madame Thibaudeau
has already arranged for several ¢“Talks” to be given
in French. At the first, hold a few days ago, be-
tween 700 and 800 woren were present and
showed the greatest interest in the subject.

Mrs. Drummond then spoke of the need of some
system whereby our city charities may have a
larger knowledge of each other’s work, so that the
work of one may not hinder or repeat the work,of.
another. It is, therefore, intended to make con-
ference between charities, working in similar di-
rections, a prominent feature of the general meet-
ings of the Local Council; and it is hoped that,
in time, some regular system of inter-communica
tiom may be established.

Mrs. Learmont opened the conference on “ Work
for Children by institutions in Montreal.” A ser-
ies of questions had been sent to various institu-
tions, enquiring into their methods of work.
These questions, with the answers, were vead and
discussed. The following were those which excit-
ed the greatest interest :—The desirability of
strengthening the tie between mother and child,”
“The power of parents over children educated in
institutions,” “The future and occupations of the
children,” * The ages at which children should be
admitted to and dismissed from institutions,”
¢« The advisibility of a poriod of probation in cases
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of adoption sv as tv aveid dislike and unkindnoss,”
“Tho age at which kirdergarten training would
benefit children, and the hours of school and re.
creation.”  Theso subjects were found to require
further consideration, and Msss Lawder agreed to
cull & meeting of the socictica engnged in work for
children, for continued discussion.

¢ Charitable work as done for womon,” was an-
nounced as the subject for conferenco at the next
quarterly meeting.

The meeting then adjourned.

* * *

VANCOUVER, B.C., LOCAL COUNCIL,

The Vancouver Branch of the National Council
of Women in Canada has cortainly not been idle
during the two yenrs that have elapsed since its
inception, being to-day a flourishing society, full
of vigor and enterprise, with a scheme of work
already planned for the coming season, that, if
carried out successfully, will not only redound to
the credit of this band of devoted women-workers,
hut will materially improve the condition of suffer-
ing and aged persons in the Province.

Charity in the fullest sense of the tern rules
the projects of ¢he Local Council, for it is speci-
olly towards the amelioration of the condition of
those who, from the weight of years, infirmity, in-
sanity, or other causes, are unable to protect
themselves, thai the energies of the Vancouver
Branch are particularly devoted at present ; and
their work being instituted on a broad basis it
should have correspondingly wide-spread public
results. Children, too, are under the notice of
the Council at this time, for ero another year has
passed it is confidently expected that there will be
at least one woman elected to the position of
trustes on the local school board.  This matter
has for long been agitated by the Women’s Coun-
cil in the terminal city, and as soon as certain
legal technicalities are satisfactorily arranged, a
brisk campaign will be inzugurated on the main-
land, with, we earnestly hope, complete ultimate
success.

Of the advantages of having a wowan (or if
possible two women) on a school board it is not
my intention to dilate, for the subject is almost
inexhaustible, and ovos upon which very much
that is favorable might be written, also because
the paramount reasons why a womnen’s influence,
judgment and advice in school board matters are
essential, nay, almost indispensable, in public in-
stitutions attended by boys and girls, are too
patent to require capitulation.

This question, and also others pertaining to
local matters of deep interest to the Council were
to” have been fully commented on at a public
meeting on November 25th in the Dunn Hall, on
which occasion Her Excellency, the Countess of
Aberdezn, had signified her intention of being
present, and also of addressing the members of
the Local Branch and their friends. It was theve-
fore with the deepest regret that on the very
morning of the day set apart for what promised
to-be a Iargely attended and brilliant gathering,
the executive committee learned by telegram
that owing to the delay of the eastern express in
arriving at Vancouver, Iler Excellency would be
obliged to relinquish the pleasure of presiding at
the meeting. As the train was not due until
after ten o’clock that night the executive com-
mittee decided that
it would be best to
cancel the meeting
altogether,and merely
hold a private execu-
tive conference on the
following morning in the
Hotel Vancouver, at which
Lady Aberdeen kindly con-
sented to take the chair.

The carefvi preparations for
the reception andentertainment
(Continued on page 27)




Past 1L

BY PAITH FENTON.

HE curtain had dropped
for intermission; the
musical specialist, who

was engaged to give variety to
the entertainment, was before
the house. With his bells,
glasses and reeds, his jokesand
songs, ho was engaged to keep
the large audienco amused for half-
an-hour.

Behind the curtain thero was gen-
cral relaxation. The dogs sprang
down from their bench, Jho monkeys
from their chairs. There was a
rush toward the Professor, .who
picked upas many as he convenient-
Iy could -thesmallest and frqlles_t,of
his family scemed h's instinctive
pets-—and sat down for o chat.
Pansy, the little blind poodle, nestl-
ed a’'silky white fluff in one arm,
the baby monkey rested, a tiny
solemnity, in the other ; the dainty

wee greyhound crowded between them, while Pete,
who was inclined to be jealous, took possession of
one foot, and snurlingly warned off all other ap-
proach.

Charlie, with one or two chuims, second only to
bimself in mischief, raced for the lap of his favor-
ite attendant ; but Boo-boo, who was pronouncedly
in love with the musician, scorned all our
advances and stationed herself at a loop-hole in the
curtain, through which she could watch the object
of hor adoration.

« About, myself 1" said the Professor. “No, I
amn not a forcigner, but an American by birth. I
was always fond of animals, and went in for a
veterinury degree, which I obtained. My lungs
were weak and out-door life was necessary, also
T had to make my travelling oxpenses; so I teok
two monkeys and two dogs, and spent a year in
training them, then with a couple of assistants
and a little wagon, T started overland, and trav-
olled from one end of the country to the other.
Wo wero our own advanco agents, bill-posters—
everything. When we came o a town or village,
it did not vake us long to announce our presence,
and we gathered an audience in a few hours.
Those four animals were able to give a whole

ovening's entertainment. It scems hardly credit-
able but we cleared 817,000 in that overland
trip.
“Then I got Rogor. Oh, you must hear about
Roger,” and the Professor grew so earnest that he
forgot to reapund tc Boo-boo, who weary of waiting
her liege lord at the curtain, had climbed on the
back of his chair and was making unblusking ad-
vances, in tho way of petting. ‘Roger was a
Mexican dog that 1 bought down south, Such a
spiendid intellizent fellow.  There was no trick

e
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too dificult to teach him. Ho could walk a fine
wire better than any animal I ever saw. Woell ;
1 was something of an elucutionist, and it occurred
to me that Trowbridge's poem, “The Vagabonds,”
would take well, if T were to train Roger to his
part. You reraembor tho poem; it was very

popular a fow years ago:

We are two travellara—Rogoer and 1,

Roger's my dog :—Come here you scamp,

Jump for the gentleman, mind your eye !

Over tho table,—look out for the lamp.

The rogue is growing a littlo old ;

Fivo yoars wo've tramped thro' wind and weather,
And slopt out-doors when nights were cold,

And ate and drank and starved together.

No thank you sir,—~ I nover drink,

Rogor and 1 are exceedingly moral,—

Aron't wo Roger 1—See him wink |—

Woll, something hot then,—we wpn’t quarrel.
Ho's thiraty, too,—see him nod his head ?
What a pity, Sir, that dogs can't talk!

Ho understands overy word that's said—

And he knows good milk from water and chalk.

“A fow months trained Roger perfectly. In-
aeed, the dear fellow seemed the original Roger of
the poem, so thoroughly he went into the spirit of
the thing. I was dressed as a tramp, of course;and
during those first lines, he would put his paws on
my arm, and look up in my face with his big
brown eyes.

“There is a little acting, you remember:

\We'll have sume music, if you're willing, .
And Roger (iem ! what a plague a cough is, Sir!)
Shall mwarch a little.—Start you villain !

Stand straight ! 'Bout face ! Salute your ofticer !
Put up that paw ! Dress! Take your rifle |

(Some dogs have arms, you seo). Now hold your
Cap whila the gentlemen give a trifle

T'o aid a poor old patriot soldie ~!

PROFX880R WORMWOOD.

‘s Roger never missed a wmovement. And at
those pathetic closing lines:

I'm bettor now | that glass was warming—

You rascal ! limber your lazy feet !

Weo must be fiddling and performing

For supper and bed, or starve in ths street.—
Not a gay life to lead, you think 7

But soon we shall go where lodgings are free
And the sleepers need neither victuals nor drink,
The sooner the better for Rogor and me !

“ Roger would lock up into my face, and at the
right noment follow me off into the wings with
his head down, but close at my side.

“ It took amazingly, and ¢ Roger and 1’ becama
known all over.” -

“« What became of Roger?” I asked, as the
Professor pnussed.

*He, with five other dogs and four monkeys,
were accidentally smothered in a railway car. I
would almost have given my life for his ; hesaved

‘shirk their work if they dare.

January, 1897,

mine ssvera! times,”—the Professor’s voice grew
husky, and he bent down to stroke the little blind
dog on his lap.

A sudden commotion among the dogs here drew -
our attention to the fact that ¢ Pete ” and “ Uncle,”
two well trained but crochetty little old men-
monkeys, had taken advantage of the Professor’s
pre-occupation, to bestride a fat pug and ourly
poodie, respectively,and tweak their ears—which,
as an act not upon the programnme, the latter natur-
ally resented. The attendants came to tho rescue,
and sent the little
follows back to their
chairs,where theysat
in their queer little
garments, and with
rouged cheeks, look-
ing infinitely old and
quaint and cranky.

“Y think 1 may &
train that fellow to
be a second Roger,
some day,” coniéinued
the Professor, point-o -/
ing to a fine young
Newfoundland. He's
pure bred, and cost me a pretty penny. He's
only a pup yet, but is very intelligent.

“T took Roger into vaudeville; and after he
died, went into training for shows, handling all
kinds of animals, from elecphants down. But T
like working with little animals best; and I find
the public like them best also, so I came back to
them.”

“ Which would you rather train, Professor,
monkeys or dogs ?”

“Dogs. The monkeys are more intelligent;
they judge more by looks than words,and will
They cre perverse,
too; and will often refuss to try a trick, until
such time as they think you are not watch-
ing. Then they attempt it for their own amuse-
ment. After showing a monkey a trick, and he
refuses to try it, I sometimes wait until I
catch bim performing it on the sly, then I make
him do it.”

“Is there any difference in their degrees of
intelligence ?”

* As much as there is in people” answered the
Professor. * The larger monkeys are the most
intelligent, the chimpanzee and goril e first, then
the apes and baboons; after that perhaps the
Australian rhesus such a3 Uncle over there. The
smaller monkays decline into the squirrel specie
—marmosettes for instance who have very little
brains.”

“Is it possible to breed monkeys in this country.”

There have never been but two born and bred
in captivity that I have heard of. One was born
a year or two ago in Central Park ; we called it
Tony Pastor ; and it was the cutest little thing.
It trained splendidly but it only lived ten months.
It's death was the result of an accident, but I
doubt whether wo could have raised it. As a
rule they die before they are a year old. The
other is this little one.” He stooped to pick up
the baby monkey, who was creeping in regular
baby fashion about the stage floor. °

‘“She does not walk yet,” he said *but she will
in a month or two.”

““Do you think she will live 1”

“No, I'm afraid not. She’is not strong, and
will probably go into decline. We lose so many
of our monkeys in that way. The climaté is too hard
for them. One of my cleverest little fellows is now
in consumption. You can see him down in the cage
room. Five yearsis about the age limit of monk-
eys in this country. When captured in their native
country they are brought to Hamburg and Liver
pool, where they are kept six months in order to
become acclimatized. But so many die during
the process that dealers only count upon a sur-
vival of fifty per cent. on reaching this country.
If we could breed themn here they would be less
expensive, but that s~sms almost impossible.
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“ Monkey mothers are extremely affectionato to
their offspring, “ continued Professor Wormwood.
“DG you see our baby’s mother watching us?
At its birth, I had to win hor confidence veory
slowly before she would permit me to touch it.
They will sometimes kill their babies rather than
allow them to be handled.

“ During Tony Pastor’s littlo life, it was the
prettiest thing to see its mother—Annio Itocney
wo called her—nursing, rocking and playing with
it. And when it died she refused to leave the
little body, and would neither eat nor sleep, so
finally I had to hide it from bher. But I
toll you it was touching to see the behavior of
the other monkeys in the Park Zoo. They would
come quietly to the spot where little Tony lay,
look at her soberly, then go out in decorous fashion,
for all the world like human folk at a funeral.”

At this moment a couple of monkeys began
backing up towards each other, chattering fiercely
the while.

‘; Look at them! They're going to fight,” I
said.

¥ Qh, no,” answered the Professor, with alaugh,
‘its a sign of friendliness when they back up to
each other in-that fashion. Those two want to
quarrel though,” he said quickly, and at the same
moment his assistant moved hastily over to where
two little old men were chattering shrilly from
chair to chair.

“JI know by the tone and cry,” he continued.
“I bave had fifteen years constant association
with them, and can tell instaatly by the sound of
their ocry whether they are angry or frightened,
thirsty, or hungry, protesting or pleased.

“T notice that a writer in one of the papers as-
serts that my animals are forced to their tricks
through fear,” he said presently. “I know
that it is a natural supposition, supported perhaps
by the eager, wistful look on the monkeys' faces.
Butthatis an expression natural to the little ani-
mals, born upon them, I sometimes think out of
some tvagic . :8t. There is never a man, woman
or child that does not langh at a monkey, but
there is a pitiful feeling for it also, because of
that quaint nervous aged little face.

T s
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“ Whip my animals? Of course I do; but only
a8 we whip a child who has been naughty or
quarrelsome. As for ill treatment, why the little
creatures are too valuable for that. I will not
keep an assistant who I discover ill treating the

_animals in even slight degree. And you see how
they trust me.”

There was no question about it. The manner
in which the little creatures sprang to him was an
evidence not to be gainsaid.

They are well housed, and keep in perfect con-
dition of daintiness. 'When they come fresh from
bath and comb, ready for the quaint little trou-
sers, coats and dresses, they are as sweet smelling
as a newly bathed baby. Again, since the climate
tries them so severely, they raust be most careful-
ly guarded from change of temperature, and fre-
quently if the winter prove severe must be taken
South, if they would be kept alive.

‘Do you believe, with Professor Garuer, that
monkeys have a language?”’

« Y know they have,” was the emphatic answer.
“If I could breed monkeys I believe I could make
them talk. Some day I hope to go to Africa, to
study them in their native forests.”

Professor Wormwood rather reseats the con-
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tempt Kipling has he' sod upon his pets and the
low estate to which he nssigns them in his famous
‘Jungle Tales” He is inclined to look with favor
upon Orpheus Kerr's thoory in that uncanny
romance, “Once There Was a Man.”

“They are ablo te work intelligontly,” he sai'
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“and understand what we say——even what we
look. If we cannot understand them, isn't the
fault rather ours{ It always seems to me that a
higher intelligence should comprehiend a lower.
‘We should understand lower anunals better than
we do; especially these creatures that are so
queerly human,

“Out in Calcutta there is a tobacco farm where
monkeys work in the fields keeping the plants free
from insects. And inScuth Africa, the monkey’s
fondness for glitter is made use of in a mine.
Two monkeys are trained to search the rocks, and
they find gold nuggets and pick them out in places
where n0 ong else could.

«If there were time I could tell you ever so
many stories about my monkeys, that would show
how intelligent and btuve they can be—there’s
plenty of savagery in them, of course, since we’ve
pever had a chance to breed it out of them—but
not more than there is in primitive man,

“But just let me tell you of one of my little fel-
Jow here—an Australianrhesus. A man stepped
on him at a depot, some time ago, and broke his
arm. I didn’t wont to set it, but asked a doctor
to do so while I held him. The doctor refused.
It was a compound fracture, aud the monkey
would never bear it—would turn savage, he said.
So I asked the doctor to stay and help me, while
T didit. I sat the little fellow on a chair snd
gave him a stick to hold in his paw, just for some-
thing to grip; and talking to him quietly and
soothingly, pat back the bone, The tears poured
down his cheeks, yet the brave little animal never
flinched, but just gripped his stick. When I
turned to ask the doctor's help with the plaster,
I found that the tears were running down his
cheeks also.

“That monkey let me dress his arm, whenever
neceasary ; and kept to the plaster and sling as
wisely ac any man could.”

The musical variety-man’s many encores had
prolonged his share of the entertainment ; but now
he came behind the curtain, and fickle Boo-boo
sprang to his arms. The Professor put down the
baby monkey, who took her sudden deposition
calmly, gave sleepy Pansy a little wakening shake,
and patted his dainty little greyhound, whose
wonderful tricks of rigid muscles came next on the
prograrnme. The attendants each put down his arm-
ful of pets. The dogs sprang back to their bench,
and the older monkeys went resignedly to their
chairs, while the younger ones leaped up to their
wire ropes that gave them freedom for fun. The
curtain went up, and the clever little tricksters
were in view again.

Passing down through the cage-room, I found
the consumptive, pale, wasted, listless looking, yet
sitting close to the stage door, as though listening
to the applause, and longing to be with his com-
panions. Such a pathetic little figure he was,
with bis hollow cheeks, hacking cough, and weary
pir—an epitome of consumptive invalidism, inten-
Piﬁed by that uncanny solemn aged face into a
tragedy. Farrn FeNTON.
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New Year
Suggestions

With distinctively holiday buying over the
thoughta of shoppers will turn to various special
lines. The early part of the New Yenr starts the
buying of white gcods—-cottons and underwear,
and everythinsg that is rendily clnssifi:d under this
head. Without going into details you may be sure
that the Big Store is in readiness to reet all calls.
Winter is with us, usually, in all its force during
the firat two or throce months of tho New Year,
and it may bo that you have not supplied yoursolf
with all the necessaries for tho culder weather. Lot

us suggest sume things :—

COMFORTERS.

Puro Down Quilta, Engllsh Sateon Covor, size 5x6, with
14 in. frill, nowest designs and colorings, reg. $6 to
$350, peotal.c . ciieeriieniiens to cetiiian b sreenee

Superfine White Wool Blankols, 71bg, 8:x84, in {)lnk
or blue borders, pure white, fine goads, speelal ...

Pure Down Quilts, 5x6, Knglirh Satcen, now designs,
light or dark colors, plaln, rog. $1.25, spocial .. ...

KExtra Suporflue Pure White Wool Blankets, in pink
or bluo bordors, 9 1bs., wize 70x90, fine finish, reg. $6,
special

Comfortors, Englich Satoon Covers, nowest.designs and
colorinis. heavy cambrlo lining, size 72x78, filled
with whito cotton batting, reg. $3.23, special......

Superflno White Woo! Blanket, 8 1bs., 86x86, combina- *

85 ~
400
8 69

.....................................

5 00

280

tion border, rcg. $3.20, speeind. . vieoieiiisinn. .. 2 60
Comfortors, sFion id desigus, satecn covering, plain

cambric Mning, fn assorted colora, white cotton

fillegd, sizo 72}72. regR. $2.25, speclals «... .o voei e 186

SPECIALS IN EVENING SILKS.

Largo Varioty of those Beautiful Shot Glacies, at ..... 60
32 in, Mousoliino do Solo, at, .. .... ceserecean oo [ 3
Lyons’ Satin Duchesse, all silk at $L23and ... . ... 160
Lyons' Handsome \Whito Sotin IDuchicyse Broche, en-

tircly newest designs, at $1.25, $1.50 and.ee.civnness 200
Heavy 27 in. Whito and Co.lored Indin Silks. at .. .... 50
Beeatiful French Brochei, nt, ..., Ceees sessresentees 76
22 a. Froench Kalllesun® Hengulines, at85c.and .. ... 100
22 m.tWhlbo aud Colored Satin fruchesse, bright finish, 50
Pre.cy French Biouso Siike, ontirely now at $i. $1.93 1 5o

ANQu . ceieieniiinns coten o sesenntoses teasee soenses .
Very special, 1,500 yards Flawless White India Silk,

very flne and real silk, usual prico 40¢c., grand offer- 2

ing.
2,000 yards Heavy White Tndin Sk, tall 27 in, wide,
usually sold at from 60c. to 75¢.. grand offering..... 86

SPECIALS IN FURS.
Extra fino quality Stono Marten Rufls, cheap at 810,

OUL PTICO cereeettnes torereasacancsssess srorrasanssse 760
Superfine Stone Marten Collrrs, 2 heads and talls, $15,
worth $20; also with 10 tails, worth $25,00, for.... 17 50
No. 1 Alaskn Sable Collars, 10 tails, extra fine goods,
WOTtH 815, 100 tevever ceer ceee s sorensae saeses os 10 00
Ermine Ruffy, very fine, good clear color, worth $10, 7 60
OF cevvan ee _ oe saeras er e esssves sesees sesese
Very fine curl and quality Grey Lamb Caporinos, with
extra high squm coler. worth $15, vor{ spocial at 10 00
Suporlor Astrachan Caperine, Chinchiila edging,
WOrth $13.50, fOrs. <t trecsecsss asenens St evene es 9 50
Children’s Carringo Rugs in very fino Lamb, $3, worth
$1; Rels AL 8175, WOTth. .ot « tivevcrnninnncnansonnns 58

A large proportion of tho trade of this Big Store
is with people in all parts of the Dominion, whom
we have never seen, and who order through the
mails. The fact that many have been following
this practice regularly for years is suggestive of the
convenionce of this store, and the satisfaction in
trading here.

s0as AMMAAAGSAAAAS0AAAAALGLAAAL
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w:ROBERT SIMPSON €0,

S. W. Cor. Yonuge and Queen Sts,
110, 172, 174, 176, 178 Yonge St. 1 and {Queen St. West,
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shere before four, hut ho could explain to
Yer = nnd of all the girls he has ever met,
she seems the most reasonabla as well as
tae most beautiful, and the most—ete.,

uic.

Cnayrer XV.

1 hinve not that alacrity of spirit .
Nor cheer of mind that 1 waswont to have.

Hali through tho night Hilary lies
awake, thinkizyg -thinking always of this
new womentous step she is about to take.
Asking hersell <iall she take it? Isit
advisable? 1ait too late to withdraw ?

Dooea sho like him 7 Like him, that is,
well enongh to marry him? Thatis the

dquestion.

Of course, lova is out of the question.

Hero her thoughts wander a little—
wander aficld, indeed, and losa themsclves
in a recollection of his oyea—so dark and
carnest 3 bis mouth—ao firm, so kind;
his hair--how el it sits upon his head,
and what 2 goodly hoad it has to sit upon !

She recovers herelf here, with an
angry start, and comes back to her ques-
The bare liking she has for Fre—
Mr. Ker—it must be tho very barest lik-
ing, considering how little she has seen
of him—wouid that be strong enough to
onable hier to live out her whole life with

tion.
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£ miranz. young life. ! .

1" Laves,
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11is life shall be Ler's,
1ty the Dae, why ean't ho get ent uf this
i heons at the Dysen-Moores’ to-mor-
1f he started by the marnmyg
uld get 1 Cork by 11:30,
conld thore buy het a ring—-all girls like
5 rue, and he would like to give her some-
OFf conrse, that would prevent his
being with her at thiee o ‘clock as he had
He could not possibly be[and forall.
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Ho jlovely to-morrow too. . All blue sky and
tender warmth, mellowed by the singing
of intumerable birds.

antisied.

How beautiful

| Three o'clock has come and gone. The
s clock now strikes four. Hilary, who had
put on her prettiest frock an hour ago,
for cvidently no purpose whatever, is now
fecling a little angry. A little, to the out-
siders. Inwardly she is raging.

Presently she cotaes down ready
dresaed for & walk.

“You are going out, Hilary?" says
and | Dinna, in dismay. ‘But—Frederic 1”
**Well, what of him?" says the girl;
turning upon- her sharply. ¢ After all,
Di, 1 fecl I have laid inyself open to this
sort of thing. So put an and to it, once
Please tell Jim I would not
marry Mr. Ker, if he were to go on his
Enees to me.”

s this quite wise 1" falters Diana.
“0h! wise! Heis wise if you like."”
*You mean, darling—-

**That he detests me !

“Hilary ! " .

But Hilary is gone.

Up—up the hill she runs, delighting in
the energy that eases her of half the angry
pain that is desolating her heart. In this
fresh place, the air is full'of twittering of
birds—of new-blown breezes. She is
fceling so low down in the world—sv de-
jectod—~tbat thisevidence of joy and hope
in Nature comes to heras a tonic. Sheis
not in touch with Nature at this moment,
it is true, and yet the sweetness of it re-
stores her in a measure to her natural
state of mind.

She had reached an outstanding
bowlder on the hill, and resting there for
a moment, looks first to the lovely sky,
and then behind her.

Behind her is Ker—advancing toward
her with rapid strides:

“I'm afraid,” exclaims he, as he comes
up with her, “I'm awfully Iate. So'—
breathlessly—¢ sorry.”

*I'sa sorty to see you so-dreadfully

For

\nd <ho—she
e will

him? Would it satitiv kerto accept him 7{ out of breath,” says Hilary courteously—

He must be considered as well as she.
Aund would it be justicr to him or to her-
aclf to thuscmlmrk on a vozage that would
last all timo—all time for them certainly
~—without somo sure thing to go upon ?
Tt isa most vexed question.
are 5o fow days given in which to think
That miserable will has rushed

of it.

them inlc a comner.
which to decide the wou or tho welfare of
two lives ! Jhoresholiko him well enough?
Ax usual, the fisst thought comes back
And he -docs ho like her? MHe
had huesitated about coming carly toanor

again.

nw.

When she wakes, to-morrow iz here,
christened by another name. A very

wmuwmwmmmmnmmum HOME . JOURNAL

icily. “Tt really would. not have mat-

tered,” with a distinctly hostile smile,

“if you had not come——"" she hesitates

—she would have given anything to say

*at al},” but the rudeness is too much

for her—"*until a little later.”

Ker stares at her.

“1 tried my best,” says he—the first

warm; {riendliness of his tone gone—a

friendliness a0 near to Jove—*‘but——"

** It is sometimes 30 hard to gotaway.”

Her lip curls involuntarily.

** Sometimes! Especially when——"
He has been about to anathematize the

train, which had been ffteen minutes

Iate, but ake interrupts him. *

*“1 quite undermd You mdly must

And thete

Only a2 month in

why you. should »
hé; with quiet dotormlmuon.

is now ‘considerably later than' that. I
owe you an apology—so far."”

“T'll let you off,” returns she, cdmly.
“ A gueat is often tied.more or less.”

¢ Mrs. Dyson-Moore, however, was not
the cause of my.beiug late.”

word is very faint and hardly reaches
Ker, who has gone off on another ‘solution

of this mystery.

riled over a mere trifle like this. Even
supposing-he had ‘been late, without gomg
to Cork at all, need she have taken it like
this? A fellow has lots of things to keep
him sometimes. Only yesterday he had

girl in the world, and noww—
They are coming ‘down the hill again,

and he finds that after getting out of his|.

disagreesble revery that she is saying
something.

“ Of course Mrs. Dyson-Moore would
not be the cause of anything d:ugreesblo.
Sho is
told." ”

The meaning in the emphasis is cloar. :

“Is she 7" saysKer abruptly.
“You should hardly be the one to ask

whether she comes under - that. name or
notll

“’Pon my word I haven't thought|
about it,” says Ker impatiently. Hilary|.
throws up her head. Coaeempt takes
posscasion of her. - Was ever prevarication
clearer? She is preparing another topic
of conversation—the all-absorbing Home
Rule bill for choice—that will take her as
far as the hall-door (still a good half-mile
away), where she hopes the good oak door’
will close against him, and bar-him cut of
her life forever, when suddeuly he {ukes
the initiative.

** What's the matter with you?" asks
he.

The question is 30 blunt, so unexpected,
thet it leaves her without spoech for a
moment, but with a considerably height-
ened color.

“Withme?”

“\What's the good of fencing ?” says
he. *I can msee how changed you are
since—since Iast. we met.” His pause has
somehow brought back to her the garden
~—his words—the pressure of his lips
against her cheek. Her lovely calor dies
and she grows very paie! Oh! what a

fool she had been!

“] am changed,” says she ina low, but
clear voice. ‘‘I—have  been thinking.
You"—with a swift glance at him—
‘‘have given me time to think.”

“If you mean that because I was a lit-
tle late to-day—"

“Well, you werea little late!” She
has stopped. She is tracing something
on the ground at her feet. **The fact ix,

1T have come to the conclusion that we

hare made a mistake.”
« we ’:’
“ Wali, then, I, if you will have it 0.

Iam willing to bear all the biame.”

not .polognu to me. Tbero is tio- reuo :

“Certainly there is & reason,” says ;
“I'told

you ‘T'should:-be with you by three, md it

“No1" The disbeliof conveyedin thu -

Good Heavens? Fancy her being 0 )

told himself she was the most reasonable

is altogether charming, I've—been

that question. You are.in a position ‘to:
know—you, who-aré staying with her—'
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4You profer some ono elso 1"

¢ No,” witha frown, * thereis nothing
of that in it, PBut tho mistake is theroe
all the same.”

I wish you would piaceit.”

She hesitates for a moment, and then,
as though compolling herself, goes on :

I think you wish to marry me, only
becauso you cannot get this monoy unless
you do."”

There is & long silence—then:

‘¢ Except tha. I am sure you could not
mean deliberately to hurt any one,” says
he coldly, ‘I would tukoe that as a direct
insult. I may sav, however, that you
aro making a great mistake. I would not
marry you unless 1 liked you, if you had
the mines of Golconda.”

** You aro nat, however, propared tosay
you love me?” says Hilary, whose faco is
now quite coloriess.

X hawdly know how I feel toward
you,"” says Ker, which at thiz moment is
perhaps as honest a thing as over he said
in his life. His anger leaves his judg-
ment blind.

“Don’t you?"
fugitive smile.
hateme ! "

Hilary smiles a rather
“ Then I'll tell you. You

At this aslonishing declaration, Ker,
after a moment's angry pause, bursts out
laughing. It is a very ironical laugh,
and drives Hilary to the very limits of
her temper.

‘¢ Any one can laugh,” sayashe.
for all that I tell you the truth, I will
ask you one question. Would you choose
me as your wife, if you suddenly found
that I had not a penny in the world 1”

¢¢Certainly,” says Ker. But heis so
angry now that his voico donics his asser-
tion.

Hilary shrugs her shoulders.

The shrug maddens him.

“Well, is that what you didn't want
me to say 1" *

*I don’t know that I wanted you to
say anything.” . .

¢ Look here,” says Ker slowly, calmly,
and full of tho grand knowledge that heis
now proving himself a thoroughly cquit-
able creature, who hias tho power at any
moment to put his temper beneath his
fcet, even when most incensed.  ¢‘ Letus
talk this over calmly.”

“But

Hilary turns upon him.

“Qne would think,” says she, her
lovely face lighted up by tho fire of amost
Just indigaation, *‘it was I that was not
calm.”

¢ 0Of courso, what I desivo is that we
should both b calm.”

““Tt is plain to carth and sky now that
he at all cvents, is anything but calm!”

¢ What I want,” says Miss Burroughs
with dignity, *‘is that you should keep
. your temper ! "

“I! Kcep mytemper? I assure you
it was never better under my contrul than
at this presont moment.”

“Then all I can sy is, I'm sorry for
tho other moments!™

This, of coursc, makes an ond of all
things.

Slowly, in dogged silence, they walk
back to tho house. Just Lofore they

—— — e

reached it, Ker addresses her onco more
--*fur tho lust time” is writ large on
svery word he utters.

* That is settled thun 2"

¢*T suppose so.”

1 shall go back to India next week.”

¢t No groat hardship, is it? Most mon
like India.”

¢ No wonder ; it's about the best place
going. Lots of funand shooting. I huve
only one thing to regrot, and that is that
1 evor left it.” This is distinctly rudo,
but he sticks to it.

It does seem a pity!” says Miss
Burroughs calmly. If ho had hoped to
tako a rise out of her he has failed sig-
nally.

She turns to him presently.

«1 should like you to take back this,”
suys she, holding out hor haud with the
florin in it. ¢ It was such a stupid aftair
all through, was it not 7"

¢ Moro than that 1" coldly.

“Criminal!"” with a rather mocking
smile. * Well, I don't wish to be re-
minded of it then.”

¢ Neither do 1.”

Taking the coin he flings it into a bush
on his right hand. All seems at an end,
indeced. .

They are within two yards of the hall-
door now, and as Hilary turns to bid him
an overlasting adieu Bridget rushes down
tho steps and up to Hilary.

Crartrr XVI,

*1 will not let theo go,
I hold thoee by too many bandss
Thou sayest farowell, and lo!
I have thee by the havds,
And will not let thoe go.”

“ Oh, Misi Hilary, I thought ye'd niver
come! The masther is in sich a state!
What wid sendin’ to the door for yo ivery
minit and the ould man in the study !”

*Tho old man in the study 1"

*“Yes, niiss. Raal ould! The mis-
thress tould me to stand on tho hall-door-
step, an’ bring ye in, when yo came, an’
Misther Kor if he was wid ye. An'
sure,” with a merry glance between her
roguish Irish 1lids, *‘where would he be
but thero 1 .

“But”—Ker is standing a good way
behind, *“why, Bridget?™

“Faix, I don't know, miss. DBarrin'
it is ths ould gintleman that's thecause of
it. Ho's from London Town, I'm think.
in'; a sort ¢f agrand sort of Jaw man, an’
its something about a will, I think.”

It is plain that Bridget has been apply-
ing hor best car to the keyholo of the
study with groat effect.

Hilary's faco grows disturbed. She
turns round and beckons somewhat
haughtily to Ker. Hor face is very
white.

It appoars that thereis a man here, a
lawyer, acquaintod with my—our ™ ve.
luctantly- **aunt’s will, and he wishes to
sce you as well as me.”

“* But how—-1" begins Ker.

She disdains reply, however, and loads
him to Jim’s study.
The intorview is at an end. **Tho
ould man " has gone back to lundon.

He has brought strange news, inwever—

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE

1
strange enough to induco him, the second
partner in the grout firm, to come all the
way to Ireland to explain it. A second will
has® boen discovered, written by the old
aunt, that eantirely upsots the first terri-
ble one, that would have destroyed or
made the lives of two young people.
This Iatter will is quite cloar. Of the
£18,000 a year, left by the old aunt, one-
walf is to go to Hilary, the other half to
FrodericKer. There arono restrictions
whatsoever.

(To be concluded.)

HOW OFTEN WE NOTICE

The old caution ¢ beware of imitations,”
““he suro to get tho genuine,” ‘* take no
substituto,” etc, and in nearly every case
it is a genuine warning to the public and
not an advertising dodge. For instancoe
teke tho casv of Mennen's Borated Tal-
cun Toilet Powder. This is au arlicle of
merit, endorsed by the highest modical
authorities. The proprietor spent thous-
ands of dollars to bring it before the puh.-
lic, its merits were recognized and it came
to be u staplo articlo from Maine to Cali-
fornia and Texas. Immediately imita-
tions were put up in all directions, imita-
tions of the goods nnd imitations of the
package, an inferior article at a lower
price, liable to harm the user and harm
the reputation of the original. Any one
wishing a samplo of **Mennen's” can
procure it without charge by sending to
379 Broad street, Newark, N.J. All
druggists acll it at 25 cents a package—
be sure to get ¢ Mennen's.”

—e——

BRONCHITIS CAN BE CURED,

By aiding medication swith inecreased nu-
trition. The especial function which
Maltine with Cod ILiver Oil and Hypo-
phosphites discharges in pulmonary dis-
eases is w build up and strengthen, by
providing a valuable nutritive, comhined
with the purest cod liver oil. This valu-
able vombination is enhaunced by the ad-
dition of tho hypophosphites —themseclves
of highest ropute in debility and wasting
diseases. The oil is rendered palatable,
acceptable to tho stomach, and of casy
digestion. Theso merits place Maltine
with Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites
in the very front rank. It incresses tho
solubility of starchy food so as ta largely
auginent tho nutritive matter available
for renewing strangth, musclo and tissue.
Nane then suffering fromn bronchitis or
cough should neglect this remedy—a food
medicine aud reconstructive of the great-
est value.
—_—

Mr. J. H. Plummer, publisher of
Woman’s World and Jenness Miller
Monthly, offers 100 in prizes to the per-
sons making the largest number of words
from the word ““Education.” Sce his
advertisement in ancther column.,

——r——

As a holiday remembranco to the thous-
znds of wamen thatuse Ever-Ready Dress
Stays, tho manufacturers have issued a
very pretty domposition for the piann,
**Tho Ever-Roady Two Step,” which, on
roceipt of a stamp will be mailed by The
Evor-Roady Dress Stay Co., Windsor,

Ont.

VIN MARIANI

(MARIAN! WINE)

THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC
For Body and Brain

«Honor to Vin Mariani,
that admirable wine, which
so often has restored my
strength.”

CHARLES GOUNOD.

At Druggists & Fancy Grocers.  Avoid substitutes.

Album of Portrails of Gelebrities sent
fres if this paper is mentioned.

LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO.,
MONTREAL,
BOLL AGENTS 1 CANADA FORN

fold Lack Sec Champagne. O1d Empire Rye Whisky.

MADAM_E IRELAND

Has been awarded the exclusive right
to supply the

o SICK CHILDREN’S HOSPITAL &
With Her Cclcbrated
Alcdicinal Toilet Soap

For thoe last three years
this #onp has Lzen in uso in this institution.

Successful Trecatmeont of the Halr
at 174 JARVIS STREET

BALONEKSS POIITIVRLY CURED

MENNEN'S Borated Talcam
Toilet
Powder

Approved by High-
es?gedlcal Author-
itics &8s & Perfect
Sanitary Tollet
reparation
S For Infants and Aduits §
Delightfal after Shaving. PPositively Ro-
loves Prickly Heoat, Netule Itash, Chafed
Skin, Sunburn, cte. Removes Blotchex,
les @ makes the Skin Smooth and
3 Hoalthy, Take no zubstitulex. Sold by
3 Druggists, or mailed for 25 Conts. Sam-
3 plo Mailed FREE. (Namc thik papor).
3 CERKARD MENNEWR CO., Newark, N.J.
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FOR CRACKED OR SORE NIPPLES

weves USKE ceeee
Covernton's Nipple 0il

When requined to harden the Nipples, use
Covernlons Nipple Qil. Price28c. Foar
mlc by all drurgisie.  Should your drur.
Rist a0l Keep AL, enclora i, in stamps
1o O J. COVERNTON & CO.. Dispens.
ing Chemista, comor of llleury and o
choster Streela, Montroal, Que.
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TRosamond's |
Roventure. f.

A% |

#
|

NY LILLIAN CLAXTON.

CHALTER [l—Conlinued,

FTER all it was not na sorious
g offence. At a calimer moment,
Rosamupd might have laughed

at it, but just theu she was blinded by
rago. Sho had made horsclf ridiculous
in tho eyos of Mr. Thurndale, and
by telling Cloment of the affair, she

will como to your senses, and rocollect how a
{acdy should act under any circumstancos.”
And so thoy parted, he going up hill, and
sho down, dushing tears of mortitication and
disuppoiatment from hor eyes as she weat.
Qir Blonday Rossmond loft Calanoosio,
sho ealled at tho post oftice for her letters
on her way to tho station. There was only
one ; hor face went scarlot when sho saw the
hand writing, she put it in her pocket, and
oponed it in the train. This was what it
contained :—
¢ 1f +ha photographa of the house on the
Lonerock Ro.-d, are finished, will Miss For-
rier kindly -erap them up and put them
aside, ready to bo called for, in case sho
should be o1t when the messenger comes?"
“\Wretcl sd boy!"” said Rosamond, * he

startod a tale in Calanoosie concerning

antio routino of woman's work in her
quiet little home. Spring timo has faded
into haying, and haying into harvest, and
niow thoe leaves havo fallen, and tho rowan
berrics, and scarlot hips and haws, aro the
only color in the baro country. Bye and
bye the ministor leaves. Calanoosie isn
sort of purgatory on earth for the unfor-
unate young ministers who aro sont
thero; it is a fiery furnaco of trial with
its watchful criticizing oyes, its hard work
and poor pay. Tho Rov. James Thorn-
dule succumbed very soon. Theold house
is therefore left desolute once more,
apparontly its last brief romance is ended.
Rosameond coming down in the Fall with-
out her camera, to pay a flying visit at
Mrs. Longton's, where Clement still

horsolf and Nod Vanstono which would
never dio out but gather in the tell-
ing: worst of all to think of, Ned|
Vaustone himself must have been laugh-
Ing in his sleove at her all the time, a8
hie drove hor backwards and forwards on
her myaterious orrands.

She walked wrathfully down theo hill.
Tho familiur figuro she had learnt to lovk
for, wus coming towards her, alas, that
Fato should bring him across her path
just then! The intensity of her aunoy-
ance made her rostrain herself, sho gave
him a cold bow, aud would havo passed
on, but ho stopped hor.

* \What, are wo not on speaking terms ?
Miss Forrier,” with a sudden chango of
tone, **is it truo that you are leaving on
Monday 1"

¢« It is quite true,” she answered, look
“ing him full in the face, but he had low-
cred his cyes. Guilt! thought Rosa-
mond.

¢1—1 wanted to know if I might
drive you to the station on Monday. 1’
will provide somothing bettor than tho‘
waggon if I may,” with an attompt at a
laugh.

*“No thank you, Mr. Vanstone, I have
had too many drives with you already.”

Tho long lashed bruwn cyss wero
raised and looked at hor in mute astonish.
mont.

*Wo will aay guod biyo here,” con
tinued Rosamond, ¢ thank you for any
troublo you may have taken on my bo
halt.”

Nod Vaustono touk off his cap and,
howed low, with a mocking smile growing |
about his mouth. !

s Oh, I have to return you this,” said ;

HURRAH FOR

From Arl League Souvenir,

JANUARY-

Rosamond, suddenly pausing, as she was| :
turning away. Sho drow out her purse ™MOAUS 10 brazen it out to tho last, and pre-

and took throo one dollar bills from it. 1 tend that ho did not doit.”

Nod lookoed at thom.

*I gon't understand yuour moming,‘,

but you have insulted me sufficiontly, | . .
alroady Miss Forrier. Koejs your monog." far as having lost tho two brightost figures

“T Tofuso to have it,” Rossmond ro. t\}.ut ltmd Iately ]tmddon xtauhllly roads. i x\ho.d
ded. and dropned tho bills at his | | A0stono no longer rattlos along in his
;op;" AR vpe 0 LIS AL BN eaggon, singing as ho goos, or chats with
N ) ' . thoidlo group of loungers in tho village post
Nod swmihing aw.cotJy. but with 'blwng oftico; tho littlo photographic Iady nover
oyos, stuopod, picked up tho bills and  now meots the morry young man on the
toro them acroas, i Lonerock Road, or waits within her studio,
*“Tho hirds poasibly may be more:to portray the nativos of Calancosic. Tho
avaricious,™ ho said seattening the bits to studio itsolf has vanished, » choowe factory is
the winds. ** GGuod afternoon, Mim Fer  boeing oroctod on tho spot. Nod is toiling
tior, I dv uot know who has boeh poison- | with book and pen in tho busy city Rosa.
ing your mind, some day, porhaps, you mond is going through the ordinary unrom-

Cuarrrr IT1.
Calanoosio is dosorted at Iast, at least so

boarded, quito thought so. Sho would
stroll somotimes with a rathor wistful
faco, past tho deserted place. Was it
only six months ago, sho would wondor,
sinco that gay young voice wont singing
down the road,

*“There no'er can bo a now house,

Will seem so dear to me!™

What a fuss sho had made about shat
unfortunato lettor ! What a littlo thing
it scomod now, looking back over six
months—a piocco of boyish folly! How
absurd, even undignified, cortainly un-

gpmch horaolf, taking all tho blamoupon
“hor own shouldors, as wo all do at timos,
:ofwn. alas? too Iatein thoday. Wellit
"had boon a ploasant aoquaintanceship,

1adyliko, hor angor! So she would re-

began and ended the pleasant spring-
time,—let it go.

Mrs. Longton, Rosamond and Clement,
wore sitting round the supper tablo one
ovoning in the old fashioned kitchen with
its heavy beams, and lattico windows—a
cheery little party, Rosamond severely
rating Clement for having helped himself
to the last piece of hot buttered toast.
Suddenly Clement broke out irrelevantly.
**Say, Rosamond, did you ever find out
who sent you that letter last May 2"
“Yes,” saia Rosamond, stifily, ** of
course it was Mr. Vanatone.”

tThat I am positive it was not,” ro-
turned Clement, who had got over his
momentary pique sbout the matter, ¢ for
I was talking to him about it after yon
left, aud he was as puzzled as could be,
and as innocent as & baby.”

*¢ Iio was protending,” said Rosamond,
with a slight curl of the lip, but anyone
Jooking closely might haveseen an expres-
sion of uncertainty gather in her oyes,
sho looked with knitted brows at her
cousin.

““ That ho was not, I'll stake my life on
it. Men don’t tell lies to other men
about such things as that. He declared
up and down that he knew nothing about
it. I think ycu owe him an apology.
¥rom all T hear, you were pretty hard on
him,” wound up Clement virtuously,
with his happy knack of forgetting his
own short comings in any matter.

“* He shall have it,” said Rosamond
faintly, **if ever I sco him again.”

* Which you're not likely to do,” re-
joined her cousin, *‘ though I believe his
people oxpect hin home for Christmas,
but that is more than a month off, and
you leave next week. But to return to
the writer of this letter, it is more com-
plicated than ever. It must have been
the ghost! "

A few days later Rosamond had
occasion to go along tho Lonerock Road
on an orrand for Mrs. Longton. On her
way back, she glanced at the white house.
Hero tho first little romance of her lifo
had begun and ended.  She paused a fow
monents by the roadside, in the red sun-
set light and keen frosty air.

Hark! was it only in her imagination,
that & voice camo singing down the road
the road.

“Tho auld house, the auld house,
\What though tho rooms were wee §”

No, it was not imagination, Ned Van-
stono himself was coming swiftly down
tho road. She stepped forward to bar
his progroas, just as he had oncoe stopped
her, coming down the hill at Calanoosie.

“Mr. Vanstono! " she cried.

To her horror, constornation and sur-
priso, Nod Vanstone taised his hat, made
hor a swooping bow, and —psased on. She
oould not vun after him, sho could not
beg him to stop or cAll her apology after
him. Teavs of mortificationbeganto gather
for tho second time, in hor cyes, for Rosa-
mond really liked this young man, she
had thought far moro about im that past
summer, than she would have cared to
have owned. Sho walked dojoctedly
homo and had no appotite for tho cakes
Mrs. Longton had mado ospecially for

her tea.
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¢ Clom,"” she said that evening to her
cousin, foeling that sho must confide in
some ons, *I gaw Mr, Vanstone to-day,
ho is evidently awfully angry still about
that—that affair, for he wouldn't speak
to me. I think you might do something
to put things straight, sveing that it was
you vwho first put it into my head to
accuse him,"

Clement was eminently good natured,
added to which his affections were turned
in another direction than that of his
cousin, 80 jealousy was out of tlie quos-
tion.

** But I don’t seo what I can do. Ttis
a ridiculous business acyway, What an
awful muddle ghosts make when they
take to meddliug in material matters!”
Then suddenly, * Ned is all right, Rosa-
mond, for when I told him about the
letter last spring, he laughed and said,
¢ Bless her heart, what & little goose!’
Yes, I remember his saying it."”

Rosamond colored, and was silent.

Next morning at breakfast, Clement
remarked, *‘I saw Ned in the villagoe last
night, and I told him you weroin apretty
state of mind about the way you had
treated him."”

*¢Oh, Clement ! ”

‘“ That was allright, wasn'tit? He wants
an apology, he says.”

¢“If he had waited yesterday, he would
have had one, however, I will writs him
one. How exacting he is!” she added,
irritably.

¢ No, it must be verbal, ho says, and
he wants you to meot him at the old
white house ut five o'clock this afternoon.”

*What a very unnccossary and foolish
proceeding ! said Rosamond, freezingly.
Then, after a momont's pause, *“How-
ever, as I was in the wrong, I'll go.”

That afternoon, on hor way to the old
house, Rosamond calied in at the post
office for her mail. )t camein at differ-
ent hours, for the stage driver who
brought it, like everyone clse &t Cala-
noosie, consulted only humself concermug
times and soasons.

Horror upon horrors ! Her mysterious
correspondent, after six months’silenco,
was to the fore again. Her hand trem-
bled so visibly and her-face went so winte
when the lotter was handed to her, that
tho clerk looked at her in surprise. She
began to falter in her resolve to go to the
house, surely it must bo Ned Vanstono
afterall. If it were not—a namecless,
superstitious dread crept over her. 1t
was all 50 stranye, so weird. Sho upened
tho note.

Miss FERRIER (it ran) :=I thought
that you wero a person of reliability, T
find I am mistaken. If you could not
oxecuto my commisaion, common honcsty
should havo compolled you to return tho
enclosurc by my messenger, who called
for tho photas and was told you had left.
Howgver, you are welcome to the moncy
if it is of sorvice to you. I will troublo
¥you no further.

This was terrible. Dignifiod condos-
cension from this ghostly writer was al-
must moro than she could bear. Rosa-
mond, usod to retaliation all hor life, felt
at her wits' ond.

* Why didn’t I leavo tho photos for the
mossongor?!  Whatan idiot I have been

nothing else when she rouched tho cot-
tage. Quite forgetling to look for Ned
Vanatone she went through tho gato,
and walked up and down ovor tho long,
dry grass, realing and ro-readinyg overy
lino in that shost opistle, as if bolweon
the lines she might read the writor's
camo,

After awhilo she became aware of tho
fact that the sunsot light had faded into
twilight and the grass was wet with dew.
The lonely house loomed before her, out
of a thick, white mist.

¢“Oh, why isn't he here?” she cried,
and she made a run towards tho gato.
Suddenly she paused, paralyzed with fear,
for standing by the seat, where Ned had
onco plucked the rose, stood the bent
figure of a tall old man, in a long groy
coat !

Rosamond gave a cry of alarm, then
gathered up her strengthand ran uaking
past him, through tho gute, out into the
road, and full tilt against a young man
who was walking briskly along.

¢ Oh, Mr. Vanstono,” she cried, **why
didn't you coma before 1 I have been so
frightened. I—I—there’s a ghost in that
garden.” .

Poor Rosamond ! she behaved very un-
like & heroine.

“A ghost!” echoed Ned's cheery
voico. He picked up a stick and flour-
ished it, *‘ Come and point it out, I'm
equal to half a dozen ghosts.”

*No, no, come back."

‘I was detained at tho last moment,
and could not get here beford,” went on
Ned, then laughingly, * How abuut the
apology "

*“Oh, yes, I am 80 sorry about it,”
said poor Rosamond, ¢ but really the old
man in that garden has frightened all the
apology out of me. He was s0—so unex-
pocted.” She was still trembling all
over, unnerved with her fright; she
tried to pull herself together. *‘It was
all a dreadful mistake, Mr. Vanstone. T
am going away to-morrow, Iam so glad
wo part friends.”

** Frionds ! " ochoed Ned. His thoughts
wero too intent on another subject to
spend much time on tho object of her
fears. It was nearly dark, perhaps it
was thst which made him so bold, coup-
led with the thought that sho was leaving
80 soon, ** Friends, is that all ? Miss Fer-
rier, I don't know what you will think of
me—you know so little of me—but you
must forgive me for telling you how very
unhappy that little quarrel has made me.”

““ And yot,” said Rosamond, who was
rapidly rallying, *¢Clementsaid you were
Jaughing about it.” She spoke rather
reproachfully.

* Well, I could not well ery about it
bofore Clement, though really that would
have baen more in accordanco with my
fcolings. Tho fact is, Miss Ferrier (it
nmay as well all como out), I liked and
admired you so much that I thought per-
haps as timo went on—I was conceited
cnough to think that wo might someday
porhaps ho something moro than frionds.”

Rosamond way silent, ovidently in deop
thought.

““ Aro you not going to spcak to mo ¥
ho aid, ** Well, I will not ask you to say

all along,” sho criod. Sho could think of | much. Our fricndship continues, may I

e ———— -

write, or if I am in your noighborhoud,'
may I call 17

Rosamond luoked up, and her thonghta '
found vent,

“I cannot mmagine,” she said, rather
irrelovantly but with utmost simplicity,
*what you could pussibly see in me to
adniiro, last spring. I ucemed to bo al-
ways hot, and always dusty, I was wear-
ing out my old clothes, and when I was
not carrying that camera about, I was up
up to the oyes in toning and fixing solu-
tions.”

**That was it—that waa it,” said Ned
rather oxcitedly. ‘ You wero so des-
perately honest and in earnest—you put
on no style and made no pretention.
You had your work to do, and you did it,
8o ovideutly nover looking for admir.
tion. It you had ¢been a sumuner girl
lounging in a hammock, all over frills,
and making eyes at me, I should not. have
looked at you twice. But do answor,
may I call 27

A happy idea struck Rosamond.

¢ wish to be friends—yes. Find out
wlio my mysterious correspondent is, and
bring me word.”

T have already found that out. It
was old Dr. McGregor who has been liv-
ing all these years at tho Scotch Bush,
some twenty miles from here —tho old
man whom I once told ycu lived in the
white house. Do you romember that
day?” .

“Yes,” said Rosamond, softly.
she added, ** It must havo been he in the
garden to-night.”

¢ Undoubtedly he was the ghoat.
Rosamond, I may call all the same "

“J am sure mother would be pleased
to see you,” said Resamond demuroly.

It was too dark for her to see the smile
which flitted over her companion’s lips,
but he was evidently greatly encouraged.

The noxt morning, just beforo Rosa-
mond's train started, Ned Vanstono ap-
peared on the platform, valise in hand.
In nowiso abasiied, he told her that he
had ascortained the time of her starting,
and having business in her direction, he
took theopportunityof attending to it that
day. When thoy rcached Rosamond’s
deatination he made tho acquaintance of
Mues. Ferries, who had come to meet her
daughtor at the atation, and managed so
well, that ho was installed at the houso
as a friend of tho family.

Tho next thing of any importance to
be recorded of Rosamond was that sho
and her inother wero making rather ex-
tensivo purchases in the dress line, con-
spicuous amongst which wero a white
gown and some orange blossons.

OQld Dr. McGregor duly received the
photographs. Nay, more than that,
there ono day visited the lonely old man
in his log shanty in the depths of the
Scotch Bush, a kindly, cheery young
man, and & pretry, bright-oyed girl, who
camein person to apologize. A brighter
day dawned for old Dr. McGregor, for
tho acquaintance ripenedinto fricndship,
and cheered his declining years.

Most porsons havo a projudice against
anonymous letters, but thore are three
poople who nover breatho a word against
them—Mr. and Mrs. Edward Vaustone,
and old Dr. McGregor. Tho latier was
much intorcstod whon ho hoard that the
result of his myatorious commission, had
heena wedding.  So strangely do shadow
and sunlight intertwine in lifo !
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staggored from weaki~ws and oxposuro.
The road was deop with mud, and the
bridal dress was no lunger white ; she had
fallon so often. 'Tho flowing veil. ul.
|tlmugh sodden aund heavy, still afforded
vxcollont sport for the boisterous wind,
which tossed it about her head and fuce
in the most fantastic manner. Long since
the covetous mud had snalched from her
foot tho little kid shoes, of which she had
beon so proud. Her rcason had now en-
tirely gone, sud she babbled incossantly.

‘I hope the pricst who is to marcy us
will wait till I cone,” she frotted; ¢I did
not mean to bo Iate. How funny that
theyshould now call Ovide No. 317, instead
of his right name.” Sho attempted to
laugh, but no sound reached her lips.

‘““If I could only walk faster,” she
whispered. Her strength was well-nigh
spent and the penitoBtinry was yot a
mile away. Her foet wero 50 heavy that
she could hardly drag them along ; the
mud had clung to them so that they
looked strangoly huge and out of propor-
tion.

As she neared the eng of her journey,
the road grow worse, the puddles deeper
and wider. At first the poor girl had not
fallen very often, bhut now the frequent
dull splashes told a pitiful tale. Yet the
rain fell nono the ‘eu persistontly, nor
did the wind grow loss aggreuive.

At length the grey dawn struggled
through tie clouds, which atill doggedly
hugged the earth, and drove away the
gloomy shadows which enveloped the high
unpicturesquo walls of the penitentiary.
Tho rain- had ceassd falling : oven the
wind bad grown weary, and its raint
whispering could now scarcely be heard.

As the clouds rose sloxly above the
walls of the penitentiary, the ghastly

rinched face of Marie was revealed.
he wason her hands and knoes, climbing
up the heap of stones which the convicts
had broken and banked againstthe great
walls. Around her faco and shoulders
atrcamed the tressea of her dark wet hair,
whilo tho frament of veil which still re-
mained trailed raggedly after hor. As
she crawled over higher, the stones’ jag-
ged cdges cut her hands and kneas, but
sho did not feel the wounds ; sho was too
far exhausted. When near the summit,
sho stopped abruptly; a shudder ran
through her slight frame. For a few
moments her hands clutchod at the sharp
stonos, thon she aprang to her fect, her
body rigid, her eyos wild and staring.
Tho end had como. *¢ Ovide, Tam herol"
sho gasped, and then fell heavily back-
warg, rolling down the pile of stoncs
into tho hole near the wall, which the
cartors had made. Tho .woary eycs wuro
wido open and turncd toward tho sky,
but they no longer comprehended ; the
disordered brain no longer oconjured u
fantasticsoenes, norgave birth to diseas
thoughts ; tho rest sho had so long necdod
had como to her at last, and sho alept—
slopt tnat deop, droawless sleep from
which, not even hp, for whom sho had
sacrificed so much, could wako hor,

As tho light grew more distinct, thero
stood rovoaled on the top of the walls,
four sentry boxus. At short intorvals,
through the misat, tho forms of tho sen.
trios could bo soen, as they slowly paced
to and fro, with rifics rosting on their
shouldors.

Tao thick air was suddenly piorced by
the ponitentiary clock discordantly strik-
in§ tho hour of five. Hardly hed its
ochocs diod away whon tho clanking of
chains and tho decisive voices of the
guards could be heard, issuing from the
groat stono building in tho centre of tho
yard. Half an hour lIatar the hoavily-
barred doars of thn peonitentiary swung
open, and the conviota surrcinded by
g\ardn. filed alowly out intu the. surtyard.

foro the moen woro taken to the vatious

places of 1abor, thoy weroranged in single

T

filo, and thair n-umburs called out.

Noarly all the prisoners responded in
sullon, rebellous {ones. But the voive
that anawered to No. 317 was full of con-
#rition and hopelessness. Six months be-
fore, the young convict who bore this
numnber was knvwn as Qvide Domeres.
nephow of Littlo Mother Soulard. Th.
day that hwd d‘ust expired was to have
been his wedding-day, and littlo Mario
Ethior, whom he had played with when
a child, was to havo been his wife. All
night long, as he tossed about in his coll,
ho had been thinking of her and of his
two old aunts who had takon him to their
meagre homo when his paronts died, and
had watched over and cared for him
with the love of a mother. They had
believed in him — although, alas! his
guilt was so glaringly apparent—oeven
when the-whole world had forsaken him.
So, because of all theso things, his heart,
on this gloomy morning, was almost
breaking ; little wondor that his voice
nearly failed as he answered to the num-
ber that now stood for his name. ,

The file of convicts was broken up into
gangs; ‘“317" belonged to the atone-
breaking gan%, and worked cutside the
frowning walls. As they slowly paased
out of the gate to tho road, the mentries
unswung their rifles—many successfui at-
tempts to escape had beon made by con-
victs in the past.

Slowly the men wore marched along
the road, till they came to the great
mound of stones, heapod against the
walls, where they were put«to wark.
Watchfully the guards stood near by,
#hile the seutries, cqually alert, paced
tbe high walls,

Scaxzcely had the hammers begun their
monotonous churus. when the tragedy
occurred. Convict 317 was seon to let
his hammer suddenly fall, and gaze with
terrified eyes into the hole near by.
““Marie ! Mirie ! " ho shouted, in a voice
charged with fear. Just as he reached
the edge of the incline, and was about to
jump down and clasp in his armsthe dear,

dragyled figure, clad in the torn bridal
robes, the sentry near the gate brought
hisrifle to his shoulder, and in a warning
voics called ouc to the fleeing convict ;

but the Iatter failed to hear the warning. |
There was a puff of smoke, a sharp re- | ;
port, and convict 317 was seen to throw | ;

up his arms and fall.

When the guards reached the spot
where thoy thought he had fallew, he was
nowhore to be seen. They took a few
stops forward and looked down the in-
cline ; thero he was at the bottom with
his head resting on the bosom of a young
girl, in strange array.

They sprang down and raised him—he
would never occupy his cell again !

As the gunrds stooped wonderingly over
the form of the girl, thoy failed to sce
in tho distance the rapid approach of a
carriage, which bad passed the gate and
was closo upon them. Just as thoy were
about to sumnmon tho convicts to carry
the bodies into the yard, tho carriagestop-
1ed, and sho who had prayed so fervently
gor tho lifeless oncs, and had tried 80 hard
to boliove, sprang out and ran to where
they wero gying. Clasping hor arms
about them, ahe wopt, and kissed them
passionately.

**I am too late, too late !” she mosncd
in an agony of

The Little
known the road Mario had taken, and
tho moment conaciousness returned to her
in the bedroom, she had called a carringe
and sot out at oncoe after her. Thedriver
had driven fariously; his horse was cav-
orod with foam, but to no avail ; Marie
was hear hersad journuy's end when they
startod.

At first the guards wero inclined to
push the old creature away, but when
thoy understood from her griof, what re-
lation the quiet forms bore to her, and
hoard snatches of their pitiful history fall,
inooherontly, from her lips, they drow
back, and lot her pour out her desp grief

icf. 3
g':)thcr had instinctively | 3

over them. \ith sympathiziug hearts,
at length thoy made a sign, and tho con-
victs took up the bodies and bhore them
into the courtyard.

The Little Mother scemed too stunned
to notico what hey had done, and still
sat sobbing aud talking to herself.

The driver grow weary of waiting, and’
going to her sidveaid roftly, as ho laid his
hand on her shoulder : ** Let mo take you
howe; it is cold aud you are shivoring.”

She only crouched closer to 'the spot
where they had lain and talked on.
Thinking sho was speaking to him, the
man bent his head to listen. ‘It is all
my fault,” he heard her say, *‘ because I
had not faith—not the right faith—not
the fuith that Father Benoit meant—the
faith that can remove mountains | ”
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NATIONAL COUNCIL OF
WOMEN.

(Conlinied from ;Lagc 19).

“‘cuabom tnd law throughout its bor-

ders.” Tho differont localitios have their

own individual needs to supply, or con-
ditions to reform, and ours are not like
those of other communiticsa. We can bo

of her Excellency, which had been made | ¢} aniful that in our ten-year-old city wo

by theCouncil, therefore naturallyall comeo
to naught, which was to be regretted as
the exdcutive committes had spared no
pains to tendor their National President
the welcomo dus to hor from a loyal
aftiliated Council. A deputation consist-
ing of the vice-president, Mrs. Bucher,
and othors, had been appointed to meot
Heor Excollency at the train with n car-
riago, flowors were ordored for a presen-
tation bouquet, tho Dunn Hall was decor-
ated, an orchestra was in attendanco, and
all arranged forin honor of the guest of the
evening. _As a small token of tho csteem
whevein Lady Aboerdeen is held by the
Victoria Branch, an informal reception
with refreshmonts had been planned to
take place at tho close of the public mect-
ing ; but all these kindly intentions,
alag | failed to materialize for reasons that
none could either forsee or obviate.
Tide and time wait for no man, and
neither can mortals control the snow
storms and slides which occasionally de-
tain tho C.P.R. trains ; only it was truly
unfortunate that such & contrelemps
should have occurred on this particular

day.

i‘ho programme pre]iared forthe public
meeting was an excellent one, and here
T would nor ) that the method and organ-
D ition of the Vancouver Council, not
ounly with regard to this special gather-
ing, but on all public and private occa-
sions, i worthy of commendation.

It was announced that Mrs. J. C. Mc-
Lagan, treasurer, had kindly consented
to attend the conference in Victoria as
delegate from Vancouver, and most ably
did she subsequently fulfil the duties of
ber position at the Island meetings.

On the morning of the 26th, at the
executive meeting, Hor Excellency, at the
request of Mrs. Bucher, first vice-presi-
dent (and acting president during the
absence of Lady Reid), occupied the chair,
and after the usual opening with silent
prayer, much profitable discussion was
entered into on topics affecting the gen-
eral welfare of the community, and aspec-
ially some points that maily apply to
the condition of women and children in
Bntish Columbia. Her Excellency, after
a foew introductory remarks, called upon
Mrs. Bucher to speak. We give a syn-
opsis of her admirable address.

Your Erxcellency, Members of the Fxeculive
Conumitlee:

In the absence of our esteemed presi-
dent, Lady Reid, it is my high privilegeo
and great pleasure to welcome Your
Excellency to our midst again. We re-
joice in your coming. our banding
together of our different associations of
women into a loeal council, thus giving
more intimate knowledge of cach other'’s
work has, we feel, resulted in larger
mutual sympathy, greater unity of
thought, and morec offective action, as
intended in its formation, and as part of
the National Council of this Dominion
wo can feol wo are furthering this appli-
cation of the Golden Rule to suciety,

haveo already much that others are still |
| striving for, such as our freo library, flour-

ishifng art and scientific society, commod-
10us children's home, built by women's f-
forts and madoe over furnished and freo of
debttochildren's use, wherethirtyaro wise-
ly cared for ; tho Young Woman's Mutual
Improvement Home, the Friendly Aid
Socioty and Aberdeen Association (both
founded by this -Council), the Violot
Ministering Guild, and our hospitals.
Wo have no pauper emigrant children to
investigate, nor have we to agitate for
factory inspectors, as in iore thickly
populated communities. Still wo have
needs which are pressing and for which
we must ask the consideration of the
public and its co-operation to supply. A
woman's ward is sadly wanted in connec-
tion with our city hospital. This has
boen promised by the city fathers but is
still unbuilt., There is at present no
temporary accommodation for the insane
till they can be conveyed to the Provin-
cial asylum. This might well bo included
in the hospital addition, but ought to
be provided for elsewhere till the new
werd is orected together - ..h simple
appliances for safe restraint. A mat-
ron is a necossity to look after women
offenders against the law, and seats
should be provided for all women clerks
in shops. A curfew law would boa boon
to koep children off the streots after
given hours, unless with their guardiaus,
and in connection with our schools,
domestic science for the gitls, and manual
instruction for the hoysaro indisgensable
in these days, for a well-rounded educa-
tion should include not only brains but
hands. Women trustees on school boards
have proved to be valuable aids, and con-
sidered indced most necessary in other
pluces. So wedesirethem, ton. Whatever
will protect our homes or make our child-
ron better future citizens must specially
claim our interest. Enough bas, I amsure,
heen said to.outline the situation. There
is sufficient work to do whilst these facts
remzin true. Shall wo not all use our
best endeavors to bring about as speedily
asmay be this successful accomplishment?

Several points mentioned in the fore-
going address were then gone into more
minutely, and at the suggestion of Her
Excellency Mrs. McGovern (recording
sccretary at Port Arthur), who was pres-
ent at the moeting, was requested to
obtain information from Miss Livingstone
regarding the inauguration of courses of
cooking lessons to be given at an carlydate
in Vancouver. The question of appoint-
ing women trustees on the local school
board was then fully discussed, and some
action will soon be taken on this subject,
which is one that appeals to every parent
in the district. The words of encourage-
ment and commendation bestowed upon
the Vancouser Local Council by Her
Excellency were well calculated to in.
spire its members with frosh courago and
preseverence in tho coming year's work,
and most deeply do they feel the helpand

benefit vf such a mooting as that whichi
took placo on November 26th, whon both

by her wiso judgmont and capable advice

Lady Abordeen gave a new impetus to

their work in Vancouver,

A delightful musical ** At Homo ™" was)
iven_by the Local Branch av Hnstings')
1ill House, Vancouver, the residence of |

Mrs. Beochor, who kindly gave up the|
use of her recoption rooms to the Council |
on Monday, Novomber 16th. A charm-
ing programmo of instrumental and vocal
numbers was conducted at intervals
throuﬁhouh the ovening, and at nine
o'clock refreshments were served to all
presont.

As the primary object of this entertain.
ment was to raize fuuds for the Counail
Treasury, an admission foe of twenty-fivo
conts was charged, und from the large
attendance of Indies and gentlemen 1t
may bo gathered that the receipts were
by no means small. A pleasing feature
of the evening was the presence of the
Hon. Mr. Tarto and his party, who not
only camo as willing guests, but evinced
much interest in the work of the Council
generally. Mrs. McGovern, the record-
mg secretary at Port Arthur, Mr. and
Mrs. Nosse, the Japanese Cousul, and his
wife ; (the lattor being a patroness of the
Vancouver Council) ; and Mr. and Mrs.
Jardin, the French Consul, and his wifo
were aiso present.

THE TEA TABLX.

When using Ceylon Tea, care should be
taken to put in the pot only abiout one-
half of what is used in tho case of China
and Japan Teas. The receipt for mak-
ing ten as given by the ‘‘SALADA”
C2slon Tea people is as follows: **Warm
the tea-pot. Put in a heaping teaspoon-
ful of **SALADA " Tea for every two
cups. Your on freshly boiled wator and
allow to infuse from eight to ten min-
utes. Pour the liquor off the leaves into
anothor tea-pot apd gorve.” When mado
in this way, if kept warm, **SALADA"
will retain its delicious flavor for hours.
The great point in tea-making is to be
sure that the water is really boiling be-
fore pouring on tho tes, and not allowed
to boil again during infusion.

RO Cee0deR
DID YOU BVER
THINIC THAT

Good coal costa nomore than inferior
grades?  Buy the best every time.
Make quality the basls of your buy-
ing aad you will get

A WHOLE TON
OF SATISFACTION

in high grade free-burning fuel.
Thatis it you buy f{rom us. for wec
handle only the best.

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.,

Tal. 8683-1836.
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HE0BEeeRBeEBRE
HROPeeeeeeeee

For quick and casy work
For cleanest, sweetest
and whitest clothes

Surprise Is hest

| Best for
Every Day

For everr vse about the
house Surprise works
buu and cheapest.

Eeo fer yoursell.

|'ouAmmuo
PURE A OTO
COMYAlLN KO
INJURIOUS
| CHEMICALS

The Twin Bar

WITH ITS
Twin Benefits
Less Greater
Labor Comfort

If you wish your Linen
White as Snow

Sunlight
Soap will make it so.

For every 12 Wrappors sent
Books for| to T.xver Bros. Lid.,
w fSclou St"bToor(:;I&o ‘L usg.ﬁ
ul waper-boun wi
rappers barent,

Thoy como a8 a boon 1nd a blessing to mon—
Tho Pickwick, the Owland the Waverloy Pen.

THE WAVI{RLEY PEN.

The Standard anys :—*It isa treasure.”
Sold by all stationert.

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Edinburgh

Restaurant and
' Grill Room...

PrivaTtr Rooms
¥OR LADIKS,

All classes Catoring on
ahort notlico.

Cor. Leader Lane and
Wellington Street

ALBERT WILLIAMS, Prap.,

The ARLINGTON HOTEL

Toronto, - Ontarlo

FIRST~-CLASS FAmiLy HOTEL
Elzgantly Furnished Rooms En Suite 98 &

Con. KiNG AND JO1N 8T18., TonRoNTO.
W. HAVILL, Manager

THE ELLIOTT ~~

Cor. Church and Shuter Sts., Toronto.
Opposite Motropolitan Sq.
eee

AN cspecially fino hotel on account of superior
location, ploasant and healthy surround
ingr, modern conveniences.

TRY 1T WHEN VISITING THE CITY

The % JOHN EATON «
Departmental Cafe
Fourth Hoor--'ra—uo Elovator.

Temperance and Yonge Sts. TORONTO.

8rightoat, largest, coolest, lunch room in
the city, aud leas Lo pay than anywhere,

——— -

Phorio 2419 Phono 2410

DR, G. ADAMS SWANN

(GOLD MEDALIST)

85 KING STREET EAST 3
KIKG STRE - « « Dentist
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Book Reviews.

SENTIMENTAL TOMMY.

As wo pick up ** Sontimental Towmmy,"”
~could Mr. Barrie have choson a loss
cuphounious title for his book 1—we nat-
urally revert in thought to ¢ Clog Kelly,
Crockett's story of an Edinburgh strect
arab.

It tskos us somo time to journoy
through the five hundred pages of
Tommy's adventures and mental twists;
but whon at last wo lay the book down,
it is with a decided foeling of proferonce
for Crockott’s sturdy young hero.

Cleg Kolly wo can understand. and
admire. He was a heurty out-and-out
little vagabond, with primitive ideas of
justice, and prompt boyish methods of
achieving tho same. If ho received kind-
ness, in his own crude way he roeturnea
the samo ; if, as mora often occurrel,
rough l.oatment was measured out co
him, he felt in duty bound to ** get ovon,”
and bo it said to hiscredit, and that of the
suthor's—Cleg Kelly usually *‘got
even " in = nuschiovous, straightforward
stroct arab fashion, that in itself was in-
dication of tho voy's aturdy character and
honesty.

But this boy, Sontimental Tommy,
with his curious meutal double vision
who ‘‘kennod a wy” to accomplish
whatover ho dosired, who found it easy
to believe anything he chose; this boy,
hystorical, omotional, devious, is not to
our taste ; and we find ourselves acknow-
lodging his good points reluctantly.

But Mr. Barrio's genius appears in that
wo recognize the boy as a typo. Indeoed,
o catch an unploasant glimpso of our-
selves in him, which may accountfor our
ropugnance. Tho facile sympathy, the
crooked trick, the ovasivo speech, and
surfaco omotion, which offset the finer
qualities of keon imagination, quick wit,
and toendor heart, are aufliciently ocr own
to aocount for our distaste of the type.

Only once or twico does Tommy win
our ontire regard ; whero ho goes off with
Grizol, for instance, bocause, as he ex.
plained, it wouldna huve been respect-
ablo for hor to go by herself ;" and again
whore ho lost the essay scholarship
through dotermination to find the exact
word that would expross an idoa.

Ho had wanted a Scotch word that
would aigniy how many people were in
church, and it wan on the tip of his tongue,
but would como no farther. * * Tho
hour had just gono by like wirking; he
had forgotton all about time in nearching
for tho word.

Puuvklo, manzy, curran, flow,~cach of
these in turn wore afterwards suggeated
by hir wrathful schoolmnstor ; but none
of them oxpressed tho oxact idea in
Tomny'a mind, and finally ho was dis.
missed in disgrace from the prosonce of
tho ministers and mortifiod dominie.

As thoy wero preparing to leave the
school, thedoor openod a Fiulo and thero
appoared in the aperture tha face of
Tommy, toar stainod but oxcited. **1
know tho word, now,” ho cried ‘it
camo to mo A’ at anco: it is hantlo.

“(, tho sumph'” axclaimoed Mr.
Lachlan McIauchlan, **asif it mattored

what tho word is, now " And said Mr,
Doshart ** Cathro, you had Dbetter tall
Anron Iatta (Tommy's guardian) that
the sooner ho sonds this nincompoop to
horerding, tho bottor.”

But Mr. Qgilvy, * * * said inan
ccstaay tq himself, ** He had to think of
it till ho got it—-and ho got it. Tho laddie
isagomus! ” They wero about to tear
up Tommy’s unfinished cssay, bu% he
snatched it from them, and put it in his
pockot.

“I am a collector of curiosities,” ho
oxplained * and this paper may bo worth
monoy yot."

“* \Well,"” said Cathrosavagely, ‘I have
one eatisfaction, I ran him out of my
school.”

“Who kaows,” replied Mr. Ogilvy,
* but what you may bo proud to dusta
chair for him when hoe comes back.”

In spite of our instinctive dislike to
Tomwmy we recognizo tho artist in him,
Cleg Kelly had no such possibilities ; we
expocted nothing of him but theo attain-
ment of a certain primitive, yot healthy
standard of manliness which he reached.

In our l:«* ~ision of Clog, he *‘likes to
go barefoot a'sout the gardon, still,’ and
his platform speech at the club, which
uis own money built, was ‘*mind, you
chaps, if T hear o’ ony yin o' yeo making
a disturbance, or as niuckle as spittin’ on
the floor,—weel, ye ken meo.”

Tommy,onthecontrary,plans, wriggles,
evades questions, and twists himself gen-
erally inside out, until the last moment
of our acquantance with him. Yet as we
close tho book, we are fain to cry with
his exasperated dominie, ‘I would givo
a pound note to know what you'll be ten
yoars from now."

As Mr. Barrie ovidently means that we
shall know, we might as well get our
pound notes ready.

In the meantime, it would make anad-
mirable subject for debate, as to which
qualities in Sentimental Tommy the boy,
will triumph in Tom Sandys the man,
and what may bo roasonably expocted of

the latter.
* * *

In Jdiscussing the hero of tho book,
and our personal feeling toward him,—
which is certainly not tho reviewer's
espocial task, we have made no reference
to the literary value of the tale,

f ntimental Tommy is Mr. Barvie's
most ambiticus atbompt in novel writing.
As a novel it is most ontertaining, and as
a study of child life, the book is markedly
clover. Tommy's child days in London,
the tracking of his infantile thoughtsand
experiences, is a work of genius. For
none but a man of excoptional gift could
thus turn back the years and live in chao-
tic baby yoars again ; drawing forth out
of tho vaguonosas the connectod nar-ative
of tho innor lifv of a little ignorant chiid.

Woven about this innocent life i~ the
tragody of struggling adult years—could
anything be moro pathetic in its woakness
and prido than the story of Joan Myleu,
and hor letters to her woman rival in
Thrums.

““My doar Eathor—I sond you these
fow acraps to lot you seo I have not for-
got you, though my way is now grand by

vours, A splect now black silk, Eather,
»oing the second in a twelvemonth, as1'm
a living woman. The othoer is no none
tashod yot, but my gudaman fair insisted

on buyinganowono * * %  When
you are wruxing owor your kail-pot in a

lob of heat, just picture me ringing the

ell for my sorvant, and saying with a L[]UI XIV J A KET
The Lytest and Most

Fashionable for present wear.

wave of my hand, ‘sorvant, lay the
dinnor.'"”

And tho writer penned tho letter from
a misorable garrot, with a hacking cough
punctuating each word, while her child-
ren lacked food. )

Poor fooling, of a truth, but so human

¢ * * *

Tho strango tragedy of Aaron Latta's
life, revoaled so torsely Lut offectively ;
Joan Myles' death ; tha children’s return
to Thrum's ; their lifo there ; the intro-
duction of Grizol and tho Painted Lady ;
the protty Cranford character, Alison
Craig, with her slder-maidenly romance ;
Tommy's Jacobite rising; Grizel's good
fortune ; little Elspoth’s sisterly devotion
—these aro struing that weave themselves
into the texture of Tommy’s boy life ; and
the hand of the gifted author is plainly
evidenced in the skill of the weaving. Mr,
Barrie knows humsan nature, and espec-
ially woman nature so well that, we are
almost disposed t¢ hide from him. Yet,
'tis a charming novel, and to be mort
heartily commetded to women.

REVIEWER.

GOWNS FOR ALL JDCCASIONS.

BALL DRESSES and
WALKING COSTUMES.

“Sentimental Tommy,” by J. M. Barrio.
Toronto : Copp, Clark Company.

BOOKS RRCEIVED.
A Wiater Swallow,” with other verso, by
Eadith M. Thomas,

MISS K. BARBER,
3 KING STREET EAST.

Over Ellis' Jowcllery Store.
€all and Inspect the Latest Fashlons.

THE VERY LATEST. THE VERY PRETTIEST.

ot Millinery

MISS PAYNTER « «

3 KING STREIET EART.
(FIRST FLOOR.)

Ontario Ladies’ College

WHITBY, ONT.

Reccnt.ﬁ’ cnlag;od b{ the addition of the
Frances Hall, and provided with evory modern
comfort in the shapo of steam heating, electrio
llghllng‘. bath rooms, ete. Universally ac-
knowledged by all who havo seen it to be the
largest, moet clegant, and best cquipped collore
for women iu Canada. In educational work §!
stands uucqualicd, being tho only Ladics' Ccl-
lego in tho country taking up a regular univer-
Sié?’: oourse. Full Conservatory of Musio and
School of Fino Art, Klocution and Commereial

REL'EVES YOUR OOUGH gcranches. C\Ym re-open Janunri'; nh(P l%&.
.o IN TEN MINUTES Pr?l?clg:i. alendar to Rov. J. J. Hare, Ph. D.,

TRABERRY:
CLEANSES
TEETH IAPORIVIES

RRRESTS - DECAY w PLERSANT -TO-USE
ABSOLUTELY -HARMLESS = ALL: 2Bc.
10 QRUGGISTS - SELL - 1T~ Z°&§,§>'§;§§§,§;

The Smarlest of————n®D
PAR!S and LONDON STYLES

BALSAM:

'OF HOREHOUND.

FOR INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, KTC
* Nover knew it to fail to give rellef.”—Mr.
Eii Bouxher, Fonn Cottage, Lamborno.
** ¥ind it {nvaluable for bad ooughs and
coldr "~ Mrs, Knson, London load, Sleaford,

sSafe for Chlidren., S8TOPS COLDS!
CURES COUGHS! Sold Everywhere.
Price, 30c.
Solo wholesalo Agents for Cannda:
EVANS & SONS, Ltd., Montreal and Toronto.

CAA 2
EVERY LADY DESIRES TO BE BEAUTIFUL. s, 5o

titul, bu
somo slight defect their charms are destroyed. Superfiuous Mailr miars more faces t,hzl\’nt 58?}
othor cause. To Rermove thiyblemish hins boon until recently a painful and dn=zerous opora-
Uon, requiring much skill and practice, oftentimos resulting in horrible accidonts, and overiast-
Iny ecars and disfigurcments. $clance has at iaat discovered a wonderful remoedy which
positively removes halry growth from tho faco, nock, anns, moles, or any other part of
the body without tho aligntoet pain lox- {njury. fuid ond b i
3 a pu.o fluld ondorsed by prominent physicians. It is
DISSOLVENEJ.’.’ absolutely effective, romoving all traco otpba.yir on thafirat
agfglgg,tlion. It ponctratos to tho papilla and destroys tho

TO APPLY, ~imply sop on with a picee of cotton, loaving from thren to five minu
wipo off and the hair willhave dluﬁpcuod. No keife. no cold cream, no scamoor mdt"r"h:x,-‘)?;:
10 B0 Wil S mal_for aBy traco of acld, caustio or oth
W, paid for any 0 O caustio or other poisenous su i

tho skin, found in this ))mpamuon. Our Circulars fully c%laln this wb:ﬁlgcr?nl rglu.gi‘;?:r;o.

" PRICE, TWO BOLLRS AR BOTFLE Hiks ok~ Wo Wil Mol cae masie sufte
13 -

iont for trial for 28 cants. GET THE SEST, o © wiil malla sroall rample suttio

ROYAL CHEMICAL OOHi’ANY. = 45 West 23rd Street, New York City, U.8.A.
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NEW YEAR OFFER

Kate Carnegie

JAN MACLAREN'S Intcat book

In Return for Three Subscriptions

GANADIRN HOME JOURNAL

A kandsome addition to your library,
or present to your friends.

YOUR CHOICE
in the best cloth bindings of
XATE CARNEGIE,
the BONNIE BRIER BUSH,
AULD LANG SYNE or
The IiIND OF THE MASTER

for three subscriptions to the brightest
woman’s journal in Canada.

Tt would be an easy matter to get three
of your friends to take it.

TRY WHAT YOU CAN DO,
BP

Business Offices of o8 ot &b
CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL,
: Globe Chambers, ‘Toronto

CONSUMPTION

Asthma, Bronchitis
and Catarrh . ...

Treated in Air Tight Cabinet by inhal-
ation of recognized germicide remedies,
vaporized by steam process at

The Sanitarium
1363 KING ST. WEST, - TORONTO.

MARVELLOUS RECORD ALREADY

Send for Pamphlets. Hours of Medical
Board, 12 to 3 p.m.
VISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME.

E H. STONE & SON
E {DANIEL BTONE) :
E UNDERTAKERS
t 429 Yonge St., Cor, of Ann St. &
E Tolophione 931, f
‘MM AAAAAAAAAAAAAA :“ . AAAMM;
¢ J. YOUNG + .

(ALRN. MILLARD)

THE LEADIKG UNDERTAKER
359 YONGK 8T, 3

[YY S XVYYVVVVVTY

"Phone 79,

adasalisaianliansiid

Asa A ADASS AAAMA

£ Makoe Big Wages
—At Horme—

and wantall to have same op-

rtunity, The workiavery piese

santand sily pay 88 weekly. This fa Do decepsion.
1 want h:ll!l‘lgﬁ Unm will g‘nl(yu;end Tull particolarsto
all peRding 30 l&mp. Ries i, 5. Beddizs, Larriasey Bl

31| Page of Verse, which represents the work

¢ Matins,” which obtains high praise for

CANADIAN » HOME st JOURNAL.

An Nlustrated Magasine Devoted to the
Interests of Canadian Women,
EUITRD BY

& b FAITH FENTON, & &

PUBLISHED MONTNLY 8Y

The Home Journal Publishing Co.
LIMITKED.)
OFFICKS 1)::11‘"!(88 ROOMS:

@{lobe Chambers, 5§ Molinda Street, Toronto.

BUNBSCRIPTION PRICE:

« $1.00 Per Yoar; Singlo Coples 10 Conts,
Payabloe in Advance.

2

REMITTANCES ahould bo madg direct to us
by Portoflico, or Express Monoy Ordor, ot in o
Itoglatered lotter.  Xf none of theso precantions
be observed, tho monuy fr at the risk of the
sondoer.  Local Chequos should not be gent un.
less at par in Toronto, Wrile names ver
plainly.  QGivo tho Postoflico address with
overy order.

RECEIPTS.—Woe scnd Post Card acknow-
ledgements of all gubsrriptions recoived. In
casy of mn:mzlno not belng recelved, wo urgo
tho nocessity of notifying tho Businoss Man-
ager promptly.

CHANGES OF ADDRESS.—When a chango
of address {8 ordered, both the nwew nnd the
old nddress must be givon, and noticosent ono
weok before the clhiango is desired.

ORDERS 0 DISCONTINUE should always
o sent direct to us by lotter or postal coard.
0o not return a paper with something writ.
ten on the margin, ‘To do so I8 (nntrary to
law, and unintelligible to tho publishers.

Businoss communications should be nddress.
ed to the Business*Managoer; Kditorial matter
to tho Editor.

BDITORIAL.

In sending out our second January
number we do so conscious that it is in
advance of any formor issues ; and that
step by step we are reaching tho point of
perfection at which we aim—uto p1 ~vide
for Canadian women and the Canadian
home one of the brightest monthly jour-
nals on the continent.

Every journal has its own charactoris-
tics, suited to its own clientele of roadwrs.
Tae Canapiaxy Hone Journan doer, not
enter into competition with the literary
magazines, nor the big dailies; but it
aims to fill a field hitherto unoccupied in
Canada—that of our women, their work
in the home, and their large outreaching
interests therefrom. That it is succeed-
ing in its aims, the kindly letters from all
pa tts of the Dominion, and the increasing
subscription list, are sufficient guarantee.

* * *

We may say here that inquiries sont to
uny departmont of ThHe JourNaL will be
forwarded to the editor of that depart-
ment, and will bo answered by them
either personally or through the corros-
pondence column.

* . *
We draw attention this month to our

of young Canadian poets, whose names
aronot yet as well known as they will be in
the future, in this dopartment of litera-
ture, With the exception of the first
poem, these charming bits of versoe ure
writtonforTre Caxapiaxy HoME JOURNAL,

Mr. Sherman’s sonnet we givo as a
“tastor,” from his now volumo of verse

this young Canadisn from The Bookinan.
* * *

Shirley Denmison’s ‘¢ Tell-Tale Hands”
makes a happy sequengo to his article, i
“Tell-Talo Writing,"” which appoared in
the Decomber issue.

While ** Winter in British Columbia ™
continues tho bright series of articles on I

our most western prevince, which hns]
beon in abeyance by roason of the
writor’s sickness.

In short stories we give, by specinl per-
mission of Clifford Smith and his pub-
lishors, “The Faith That Romoves
Mountains,” one of tho finest tales in his
collection of short storics onmtitled, A
Lover In Homospun’; “My Absent
Host: A Jamaica Exporience,” by Ro-
land Woolsey, and the conclusion of
““Rosamond's Adventure.”

In *“ Peoplo wo Meet,” tho porsonality
and work of Mits Agnes Slack, the sccre-
tary of tho World's \V.C,T.U., is discussed
by the Editor, who also concludes her
chat about ¢ The Monkey Theatvo."

The departments are well up to dato.
Mrs. Joy chats of Five ('clock Toas ;
Hector Charlesworth givess yoar's reo-
sume in Stageland. Ball gowns are the
themo of Fashion Notes. Thu Nativnal
Council notes are oxceptionally full of
intorest concerning the wu:k of our
Western women.

Reviewer chats about Barrio’s wondoer-
fully tonder monograph of his mother,
and ‘‘Sentimental Tommy."”

The Children's Page, Music, Art, aro
all up to the standard. From ccver to
cover there is not a dull line, nor a page
that has not been especially written for
TaE CaxapiaN Home Jourkalv's readers.

— s

BUSINESS.

The past month has been a very cheer-
ing one for the management of the
Jour~NaAL. On all sides have como compli-
mentary notices of the Xmas number,
by the press all over the Dominion, be-
sides a great number of letters from in-
dividuals who appreciate the excellent
features of the Jour~ar. One subscriber
writes: ‘Y am glad to see Canadian
enterprise succeed 8o well in furnishing
Canadians with so cheap a journal of so
high a tone.” This has been our aim and
it is most satisfactory to know tliat suc-

cess i8 crowning our efforts.
* % ¥

A larger number of subscribers have
been added to our list than is any pro-
vious month, the ladies inafliliation with
the National Council of Women of
Canada appreciating our efforts, are rapid-

ly adding their names to our list,
¥ x ¥

Agents have been appointed in & num-
ber of places and their work is making a
very visible impreesion on the circulation
of the Jounrxar. There is not a town or
village in Canada to which tho Journaw
is not a welcomo and regular visitor,
from the houschold of the Governor-
Genoral to many less prominent of Her
Majesty’s loyal subjects. It is the Home
Jourxat of Canada,’thoe ladier’ magazine,
dovoted to subjects of interost to them,
music, art, books, the houschold, needle-
work, amuscmonts, the best storiesand
numbnr of bright acticles on a great

varioty of subjects,
* % %

Tho work of the National Council of

of their sistors and improvemont of “he

cundition of mankind.
* % *

To our offer to share with the Lucal
Councils tho protits of the Jou knat, wo
havo roccived, in many cases, very on-
couraging ruplies ; and wo are looking
forward to the time, in tho near futuro,
when evory ono of tho hundred thousand
mombers in afliliation with the National
Council will be a subscribor, and the sue-
coss of the Council and Jouuyat bound
up in one another, We uro doing all we
can with this end in view.

VWA VAW YV VRAARAAAN Y VAR VANV

Liadies’ Work Depository

18 KING 8T, EAST, Toronto,

NEW YLAR

NOVELTIES

A special seloction of now and fancy articles
suitable for tho HOLIDAY BEASON at very
reasonnble prices.

Orde's_taken for plain and faney work.

Lamp Shados artistically decorated,

Ladies’ own materinls used it destred.
TROUSSBEAUX, LAYETTES, CHILDREN'S

DRESSES, KILT SUITS, DRESSING

QOWNS, ETC.
Mado to order~Fit Guarantced.

DRESSMAKERS' o ot o
2Magic Scale

SADERE AL A2 B RAR I B2 3 30 3020

b This
ol {tthe Mas
_ gleScale bey
7 one-nicth s actu
- a1 By it anyladycan
’ cot all stylew of ladies’ ard
> children’sgatments, (slesve incle.
ded,) mthootefitting, homnplum
achlldcanlesra the took alons. Itie
0ot 8 Chart or modelt Price, post-part, $2.00
Agsats Wanted

MISSZK. CNMACDONALD,
§-2 Shuter Street, Toronto.
I General Agent for Ontarlo.

PHOTO B
ARTISTS

Got W insor and Nowton's two new
picmonts,

ALBANINE, photographically white.

PROCESS BLACK, photographically
black, for reproduction process,

Send direct to us if your Art dealer
has not got ft. 70 cts. per bottlo.

A. RAMSAY & SON,

MONTREAL. Whotlosale Agts,
for Winsor & Newton

EPPS’S COCOA

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCOA

Possesses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.

SUPERIORITY v QUALITY.

GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED.,
In Quarter-Pound Ting & Packots Only.

Prognrcd by JAMES EPPS & CO.. Lta.,
omaeopathic Chemists, Liondon,
England.

In Every Town and Village &8 & ot &

AGENTS WANTED

....

Women, chronicled month by month in
the Jounyarn, edited by tho president.
the Countess of Aberdeen, is of interest
to ovory woman in Canada. Its objoct
is to afford information of what this great
organization is doing for the botterment

To introduce tho
|CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL,

| MOST LIBERAL TERMS.
¢ You can mako money at thiy in your own
i Meinfly, No expense, Wrile to tho Businowss

Mauager HOME JOURNAL PR, CO.
Globe Butldiug, Toronto.
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4 o Woman's Sports.

8y Cyclist.
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BKATING.

Tho movomont toward cstablishing froo
skating rinks in ‘Toronto is an excollent
ane.

Thoe Toronts Park Commissionor re-
yorts that rinks at Stanloy and Riverside

sarks are alveady established ; a portion
of Tannery Hollow ia to bo flovded by
tho City Enginver's Dopartment and will
bo looked after by Mr. Reoves, and a por-
tion of Bellwoods Pack snd the Don
flats in Rivordalo Park will he flooded.
Nogotiations have boon entored into with
tho Canadian Permanent Loan & Savings

- - POVY—— &

,Ae.az“

od in that city of which sho is & mom-
bor, and how enthusinatically the women
are taking up the game.

Scarlet Tam o'Shanter’s have beon sot.
tled on as the badge of club distinction,'
and very smart and becoming she nssures
me they are. My correspondent is full
of griof at not yet being quick onough to
play forward, and havin,;, therefore, to be
contented with a back division.

A hockoy team generally numbers
eleven, unless otherwise agreed upon by
the captains. The space required %o
play on must bo about one hundred

Co. rogarding the uso of u lot on Sum-; yards long by fifty wide. The referees or

morhill avonue, 30 x 1560, for a rink,
but tho company want a rowmission of
taxes in consideration of its uso.

This will gve mx free rinks, main-
tnined in good order at tho cost of the
city.
’%hero is also n charming little natural
rink, commonly call~d Small’s Pond, on
Coxwell avenue, ..sar the Woodbine,
whore a small stream overflows into a
Jittlo pond, then continues its way south-
ward through throo ncres of ground. The
wooded cnvironments aro must pictures-

uo, nud the place a favorite resort of
skators last scason,

P T

Tho Victoria Skating Club will give a
carnival early iu January, wenther per-
wmitting, entroe to which will bo strictly
aud only by invitation. A capital now
band has been chosen for the svasom,
which will play at tho rink on cach Mon-
day afternoon and Thursday evening.

A ladice’ hockey team may be one of
the intercating foaturcs of the Victoria
Olub this season, since soveral of the
lady mombors are most enthusiastic over
tho game, and it is just poseiblo that a
Iadios’ hockuy match may be played on
ono of tho skating aftornoons. Such s
mateh would bo lots of fun, and as it
could only boe scen by membors, bad
play or bad spills would be ovorlooked.
It is to bo hoped that somo of our good
Indy skaters will tako hold of it, for with
such skators as tho Miss Dawsons aud a
hosat of others, the match would be cor-
tainly a success, The club arrangements
this year will prove much better tinn
last, now members will be ablo to have
thoir toa, etc., without the bothor of
taking off their akates aud climbing no
ond of atops, as the lnr?o dressing-room
down stairs has beon placed at the dis-
posal of the club.

» *

A new rink on the corner of Harrison
and Dovercourt road—which covers part
of tho old Dovercourt orckard, formorly

t of the Denison estato—promises to
{)):tn fashiounble as woll as favorite re-
soit for the coming wintor, Tho amount
of lovel ground, and tho acreage covered
buinge Inrger than that of oither the Gran-
ite or Victoria rinks, make it especially
attractive. It is to Lo roofed-in noxt
yoar. but this sonson will have the charm
of the open. Auother rink has hoen
oponed on the corner of Cowan avenuo
and Quocn streot, Parkdalo, making tho
oighth akat.ing‘rink in To:ot.(o.

Thero is also rumor that a Skating Club
is to bo formed in connection with the
Granito Rink, which will also prove a
jolly and fashionable coterie,

* * ¥
HOCKKY.

A lottor coming from a Liverpool,
England, correspendent whois a dovoteo
of all out-door anorta, tells mo about the
Girls' Hockey Club, which has been form-

umpire must have a most difficult task,
though a gontleman on-looker at this
same English club tells me it is & sim-
plo thing. Tle courteous ** Pardon me”
and “i‘,xcuse me " utterad by the
feminine players seemed to afford him
groat amusoment, especially if used when
nttackin% an opponent or when some sup-
posed infringoment of rulea was display-
ed. It is certainly characteristic of the
gentler sox.

Personal oxperionce has taught us that
this game, when played by mon, is rather
boistrous.

* ¥
CURLIXNG,

Curling promises to be a favorite sport
for women this winter, especially among
American ladies. It certainly is » game
easily ad apted to wo.nen, for with smaller
aud lighter stones no extra exertion or
skirmishos need be indulged in as in
hockey, and women can become quite as
oxpoert with the curling stones as they
already are with the broom, which this
game calla into use to a great extent.

It should prove & picturesque gameo for
women, since it gives innumerablo oppor-
tunities for effective posing. A woman
in winter fura with her light broom and
small polished curling stono, would in-
vest the royal old game with a fresh
charm. But how will its stern old Scotch
dovotecs stand the gmova*tion 1

*

AKOCT THE WHEEL.

I have obtained from the manager of a
leading bicycle manufacturer in Toronto
a few valuable instructions concerming
tho winter care of bicycles.

In cleaning the whecl proparatory to
laying it away, lay it on ono side upon a
floor which you do not mind soiling, fill
vour little vil can with gasoline, open the
various valvos and pour it in. A flow of
blackened liqdid comes out at first, this
is the coagesnled oil and dirt, which the
gasoline cuts. Presently it runs clear
and tden you have poured in enougls.

There 15 no need of wiping ont the
gasoling, it will ovaporate.

Take a light vascline and rub spokos,
enamol, plating, and all parts reachable.
Then :u{;
cloth. This provonts rust gathering.

Take caro that tho vascline does not
touch the rubber tires, it will rot them.

Hang your whool 80 that it is lified a
little from the floor, but do not hang it
near tho ceiling, since heat asconds, and
it must be kept in moderate temporature,

Take caro that the room in which you
sto;o your wheol is neither too hot nor too
celd.

A light linen cover should protoct it
from the dust.

Thero is no need of letting the air out
of the tires. Tho confined air does tho
rubber no harm, and the wheol may bo
taken out in tho spring and used with
the sams air in the tires with which you

it well off with a clean, soft L\

put it away in Docembor.

A SENSIBLE XMAS GIFT W

2 “NEW ERA”

TYPEWRITER,

Thiz machino is designed to meet thu demand for a Standusd Mado Servicoable Typewritar
.t 1 rensonablo prico, nnd fo. the uso of professional wmen, clorgymon, lawyors, doctors, oto.—ng
well as for all privatc and business correspondence, the * NEW ERA Y Typewriter will be
tound simply invaluable. ‘

Ite construction is slinplo but durable, while fts work is not excelled hy &ny of tho high
priced machinos. It is ensily operated, and with a little practico a novice can learn to write
viith it much \.iore castly and rapidly than he can with a pen.

O7er 10,000 of themn now in use in Canada and the United States.

\Vrite fo- deacriptivo clrcular and letter writton with it.

McDonald & Willson,

TORONTO

191 Yonge Street, - -

Just Think of It/

Going through_life with that awful growth of
SUPERFKLUOUS HAIR. You cut and pull it but it
Guly grows thickor or stronger. Don't use a dopilatory
and scar yourself. Might as well uso a razor, the hair
will grow again heavier than before. Nothing will
romove ftbhuy

ELECTROLYSIS.

Ve aro tho fastest oporators in Canada and guaran.
tee satisfaction,

DURING THE EOLIDAYS take advantage of
reduced fares on all rcads and come to us for trcatment.

Wo have treatments for every defoct or blomish o
tho FAORE, HAIR, HANDS or FIGURR.

Call ovr or writo us for freo consuliation.

2end stamp for pamphlot “ Health and Goed Looks”
and sample of Cucumber Cream.

The Graham Dermatological Institute,
41 CARLTON 8T., TORONTO.

You Can

rely upon the PURITY of
NASMITH'S

5 LN Chocoijate
’ NU ' Bon Bons

For Delicacy of Flavor they are Unexcelled.
We will Forward on* { 1 1b. box, 65 Cts. 8 1b. box, $1.50.

Tolophone 1858,

Recelpt of Price: 21, ¢ $1.056. 51b « 2.80.
Delivered Free to any part of Canada.

The Nasmith Company s
51 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO.
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MY ABSENT HOST.

AN RXVERIENCE IN JAMAICA,

Y
P ROLAND WOOLSEY.

o=

|
a————y

e

Ny . IS HARD
TP to realize
X ‘l -~y here in

AR Jamaica,
rasting in
the shade
of a gigan-
tic cotton-
wood tree
and sur-
rounded
by the
luxuriant
growth of atropi-
cal forest, with
-the sun pouring
its Lerce rays
through tho tan-
gled under-growth,
reflected in many gor-
goous colors unknown
in more northern
climes, that this is
Christmas Day a8 we know it at home.

The hill on which I am sitting,
a thousand feet or so high, com-
mands 3 magnificont view of Kingston
harbor in which lie iepily at an-
chor the war-ships of various nations,
and merchant craft from all over the
werld, seeking cargoes of coffes, cocoa,
pimento, bananas, oranges, and logwood.
Beyond the red roc” of Port Royal, the
Caribbean &€ .4 with its aumerous reefs
and cays, hugh rocks standing out like
grim sentinels of the narrow passages to
that —hilom hell on earth, the home and
stronghold of the fierce pirates and
bloody buccancers of long ago, through
which not a few gallant ships laden with
pieces-of-eight aud priceiess spoile from
the Spanish Main threadod the tortuous
way ir. the wake of their mercileas cap-
tors,whose deeds have been the subject of
many & thrilling story but of whomn the
worst was never told. Port Royal, once
the ‘‘finesttown inthe WestIndiesand the
richost spot on earth,” now exists merely
as a naval station with a fort and suilor’s
hospital, surrounded by a few miserable
hovels, tatstill the abodo of vice. The
great earthquake of 1692 desiroyed and
almost submerged the town, of whichthe
ruins are still viaiblo under the green
water. Thero is a story told in the Guide
Booke of aman ‘‘whowasswallowed up by
the earthquake and by the providence of
Gad was, by anvother shock, tirown into
the soa and miraculously saved by swim-
ming until & boattook himup. He lived
many years after in great reputation, be-
loved by all who knew him and much
lamented at his death.” I visited his
grave at Greon Bay, so there can be no
question as to the authenticity of the
story.

The hospitality of the Jamaican pianter
is proverbial and during my visit to tte
island I received many marks of kinl-
ness at thoir hauds : but one case in pur-

tioular is, porhaps, worth narrating, being
mthor intereating on account of its no-
volty. :

I had left Kingaton oarly one morning
without vory definite ideas as to my des-
tination or direotion, allowing my pony,
a small wirybeast peculiar to the country,
surc-footed as an ass and eminently
adapted to olimb the steep Lills and en-
durve the intensolveat, to choose the way.
That way led through ** Mona,” one of
the few large sugar ostates still in opera-
tion. Owing to the difliculty in obtain-
ing the continuous labor necessary for
the cultivation of cane coolies are im-
ported by the government from the East
Indies and hived out to planters. They
are of much lighter build than the Ja-
maica negro and cannot match him for
work when he feels like it, but that is not
often.

After fording the Hopo Riyer, a zig-zag
bridle-path makes an abrupt ascent of
the foot-hills of the famous Blue Moun-
tains. A heavy shower of rain, I sup-
posed one of those sudden squalls com-
mon in these latitudes, induced we to
seck shelter under a mango tree, but the
downpour continued and I was soon wet
to the skin, so I determined to push up-
wards, knowing there was no house for
miles behind me and trusting thero
might be one further ahead.

I am at » loss to describe the changing
beauties of scenery developed by each
bend in the path, the lovely colors of the
foliage dripping with crystal, the stately
palms, the waving bamboos, yam plots,
reminding one of Kont hop gardens, the

3 . . )
mountain side covered with vendure and

gay with the brightest tints, here and
there little waterfalls flowing from the
heart of the mountain through delightful
grottos, laughingly losing itsolf among
tho maidenbair and hartstongue to re-
appear on the face of the Lare rock, pass-
ing again out of sight with a ploasant
gurgling sound on its way to the winding
river below, aparkling in the sunshiny,
gleefully rushing in cascades over its
stoney bed to the ocean ; above, the pur-
ple peaks coyly hiding their heads in the
clouds, inviting the traveler to penotrate
their ether veil.

Upward and still upward I climbed for
an hour or more before seeing any sign
of human habitation, when a sudden
turn brought mie to a negro hut. My
knock wae answered by a black girl], bare-
footed, her petticvats hi‘ched up in the
peculiar style of the women hero and a
colored handkerchief wrapped around
her head. From har I learned that
‘¢ Massa Duncan,” a white planter, lived
about s mile further on. Following her
directions, in due time I reached a
roomy-looking cottage, with roses, honey-
suckle, and jasmine, surrounded by ruins
of stone vuthouses, an old mill, & rum-
still, a dilapidatod-looking well and
other relics of a once prosporous sugar
ostato. But the place seomed desorted.

¢ Massa Duncan rot at home, sar,”
was the news that presently yreoted my
appesrance. This wus a dilemma I was
not prepared for, but I %as wotand I
was hungry, so bidding the darkie lead
my horse under cover, I took the liberty

of inviting myself into **Massa ' Dun-
can’s abode. I was lats in the after-
noon ; the placo was miles away from
everywhere, I was in for it now, Thoro#
waz n dash of adventure about the whole
husiness, so I dotormined to seo it
through.

“Massa” Duncan was apparently a
bachelor ; anyway there were no signs of
anything fominine about, but many evi-
dences to the contrary, so L plucked up
courago, decided to do tho best I knew
how, under the circumstances, and pro-
cecded to make mysolf at homo, comfort-
ing myself with the refloction that if
*“ Massa "’ Duncan did turn up he could
only kick me out. A tour of investigation
discovered some dry clothes which I ap-
propriated, not, indeed, without many
misgivings when I found that the collar
of the shirt was several sizes too large for
me, the trousers somewhat long in the
leg, and tho sleoves of the jacket needed
turning up to prevent them falling ovor
my knuckles. ‘‘Massa” Duncan was a
bigger man than I, that was cortain, and
I trembled in my borrowed slippers.
Still, with a creepy foeling, of course only
the resuit of m y recent soaking, I tempt-
ed fate. It was neck or nothing now and
I concluded T might as well die full as
fasting. Inthelarder were egys, butter,
haw, tea, and other provisions, but the
staff of life was wanting.

“Dars a shop roun’ do corner, sar,”
volunteercd my dusky friend, so I des-
patched him with a shilling and he
mounted & mule and rode away whilo 1
drew a chair out on the piazzs, picked
up the Strand Magazine, lighted my
pipe and watched the sunset. Anything
more beautiful it would be hard to con-
ceive; perched in a little hollow among
the hills, looking down many hundreds
of feet over the gargeous dripping land-
scape, the rich reds and deep greens re-
lieved by the lighter shade of the cane
fields ; this was surely ono of the most
lovely spots on earth.

I contained my doul in patience for
upwards of two hours; it must have
been a very long way around the corner,
but bye and bye thenigger turned up again
with some hnt loaves, steaming from the
oven, and in a few more minutes I was
feasting on tea, goat's milk and fried
oggs, at ‘¢ Massa " Duncan's oxpense. I
think I never enjoyed & meal so much in
my life. Tho rest of the evening I
smoked and meditated with ‘¢ Marcus
Aurclius,’ smiled over **Pickwick” and
read ¢ Farfrom the Maddening Crowd,”
a book I thought eminently in in keeping
with its surroundings.

Me. Montgomery Brandon confided to
me that ho was left in charge during his
mastor's absonca, presumably he took me
for a friend of tho family, a delusion
which I was at no pains to dispel.

**Magsa's bed's ready for ye, sar,” ho
informed me when I had satisfied the
cravings of hunger, and I turned in lator
and alept the slecp of tho just.

Tho sun was shining brightly whon I
awoko the next morning ; my own wet
clotles wore hanging out to dry, so I
resumed my host’'s garmonts, made a

hoarty broakfast of butter, toast, ham

and Bluoe Mountam coffeo and leaving o
card of thanks for ** Massa" Dunecan, my
absont host, I resumed wy journey in

btwm'ch of furthor adventures amony the

hills of this trapical paradise.

Notlce thisto-day. Thisad. maynot appear again

=50 TRER

Who can form tho groatest number of words
from tho lotters in KDUCATION! You can
make twenty or moge words, wo foel rure, and
if you do, you will Rceive a good rowand. Do
not uro nnf’ letter moro timos than it appenrs
in tho word. Uso no Iungun;io excopt Kuglinh,
Words sgollcd allke, but with different mean.
fug, can bo used but once.  Uso any dictionary.
Pronouns, noung, vorby, adverbs, profixes, suf-
fixes, adjoctives, proper nouns allowed, Any.
thing that faalogitimate woerd will be atlowed.
Work it out In this maunor: cducation, date,
dueat, don, duce, ducy, cat, con, cot, at, ate,
ton, it, on, no, otc. Uso those words in your
list. Tho publisher of Wosan's WORLD AND
JENNESS MILLKR MONTHLY will pay $20.00 in
ﬁold to the porson ablo to mako tho largest

at of wonds from tho lottera in tho word KDU-
CATION ; 810.00 fur the sccond ; $3.00 for the
third ; $5.00 for the fourth, and §2.00 cach for the
thirty nextlargest lists. Theabove rewards nre
given free and without consldoration for tho
purposeof attracting attontionto ourhandsome
woman’s magazine, twenty-cight pages. ono
hundred and twoelve long columns, fluoely Hius.
trated, and all original matter, long and short
gtorles b{ tho best authors; price, $1.00 per
rear. It s necessury for you, to onter the con.

st, to send 12 twoc-ent stampr for atthreo
months' trial subscription with your list of
words, and overy person sending the 24 cents
and a list. of twventy words or more i» ﬁunmn-
teod an extra present, by return mal (in addi-
tion to tho wagnzino {of a 192-page hook, *“'I'he
Master of Ballantrae,” by Robert Louis Stoven.
son, & fascinating story of lovo and thrilling
adventure. Satisfaction guarnnteed in overy
caso or moncy refunded. Lists should be gent
at once, and not Iater than April 15, Tho
names and addresses of successful contestants
will bo g)rlntcd in May Issue, published in April,
Our publication has bLeon eatablished nine
yoars. We refor you to anf‘ mercantilo ngcn?'

or standing.  Makoe yourlist now. AddressJ,
g. ‘l"lbl{{\lMER. 0205 Temple Court Building,
N. Y. City.
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Made from euwr
well-known long-fibred
Manilla paper. st
Strong of texture.

Finished in appearance.
Send for sampples,

The E. B. EDDY CO.

wmITeD)
HULL . . . Canada

TORONTO BRANCH-—-

38 FRONT STREET WEST
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% A Prairie Menu. F

BY MARGARKT DAYNE.,

N Alberta housekecpor, one of thoso “dear
womon of the Canadian North-West who
keep their Christmas with tender mowmories of
older Inndk, sends us a prairic Christmas Day
monuy, which, with all our delicacios of civilization,
cannot approuch in epicurean richness.
Our castorn readers will be much interested in
in this rovelation of the culinary possibilities of
the Canadian pionoe‘r lands.—Ebp1ron.

Ensterncrs supposo that in the West tho chief
study of houso-keepers is the art of doing without.
Rathor it is the study of substitution, replacing
for eastorn food that most easily obtained and
most abundantly provided in the West.

During the open season for game and fish, the
housckeopors of the North-West Territories and
Manitoba have, for charming the appetites of their
families, » profusion and variety of choice foods
that is denied their less fortunate sisters of the
ecastern provinces, as the menu below will show.

The fruits named all grow wild in great abund-
ance, the vegetables can be had in any kitchen
garden; the beer made from wild hops and field
grown barley ; the whisky from native wild rice
or field rye, the vinegar, pickles and sauces all
home-mndo s well as the different wines.

This menu applies particularly to Alberta, but
with few exceptions holds equally good for the
other parts of the great prairio region of Western
Canada,

Breakfast.

Rocky Mountain Brook Trout,
Rocky Mountain Grayling,
Antolopo Sausages.
Bear Steak, with Mushroom Catsup,
Venison Steak, with Currant Jelly,
Mutton Chops of Mountain Sheep with Brown Gravy,
Grouse Pie. Potted Hare.

Potato Croquettes, Potatoos a la Creme.
Raspherry Jam. Strawborry Jam,
Muflins. Toast.
Home Dairy Butter.
Coffee.

—

Toa. Milk.

Luncheon.

Rocky Mouuntain Pickerel,
Rocky Mountain Gold Eyes.
Broiled Partridge, with Mushroom Sauce,
Buffalo Veal Cutlots, Breaded,
Cold Roxust Teal, with Wine Sauce,
Cola Roast Grouse, with Bread Sauce.
Vonison Pasty. Rubbit Pie.

Gruen Onions. Radishes. Colory. Lettuce Salad.
Potatoes.  Baked. Sealloped.
Proserved Plums. Presorved Saskatoons.
Whoat Broad. Graham Bread.

Rye Broad.

Dinner.
sour,
Mullet Chowder.
Pureo of Grouse.
¥isi.
Boiled Salmon Trout from Alborta Iakes,
broiled White Fish from Alberta Lakes,
Baked Piko from Alberta Streams.
ROASTS.
Loin of Antelope, Stuffed,
Twin of Rocky Mountain Lamb, with Mint Sauce,
Loin of Moose, with Currant Jelly,
VMountain Kid, Sruffed.
Wild Turkey, with Cranberry Sauce,

Giblot Soup.
Hare Soup.
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Wild Gooso, with Goosoberry Sauoce,
Mallard Duck, with Wine Sauce,
Plovers, with Mushroom Sauce,
Quail on Toast.
BOILED,
Buffalo Tongue, with Tomato Sauce,
Log of Mountain Goat, with Nasturtium Sauce,
Buffalo Calves' Head, with Brain Sauce,
Salmi of Widgeon, Corned Elk,

L N
ENTREES.

Rico and Chicken Oroquottes,
Jugged Hare, with Currant Jelly,
Buffalo Kidneys, Devilled,
Rabbit Fricasseed.
RELISHES.
Pickles of Onions, Caulifiower, Gherkins, Beans,
Radish Pods, Rod Cabbage, Nasturtium Seeds,
Poppors. Tomato Catsup, Mushroom Catsup,

Checese.
Prairie Chicken Salad. Mountain Trout Salad.

VEGXTABLES,

Home Canned Peas,
Beans,

Potatoes,
Tomatoes,

Cabbage, Turnips,
Corn,

PASTRY.
Snow Pudding Suet Pudding,
Tritlo, with Whipped Cream,

Plum Poley, with Whisky Sauce,

Gooseberry Fool, Pumpkin Pie,
Gooseberry Pie, Cranberry Tart,
Buffalo Calvea' Foot Jelly, Wine Jelly.
DESSERT.
Ices of Cherry, Raspborry, Currant,
Strawberry.
DRINKS.

Grape Wine,  Cherry Wing, Raspberey Royal,
Currant Wino, Gooseberry Wine,
Home-browed Beor. _

LIKE HIS MOTHER.

“1 wla;l born in Indiany,” says a stranger lank and
slim

As us follers in the restaurant was kind o 'guyin’ him,

And Uncle Jake was slidin’ him another pun’kin pie

And an extra cup o’ coffee, witha twinkle in his eyo—

¢‘I was born in Indiany—more'n forty years ago,

And T hain't been back in twenty—and I'm workin’
back’ard slow ;

But I'vo et in every restaurant ’twixt hero and Santa

Fe,
And I want to state this coffee tastes like gittin’ home
to me!

¢ Pour us out another, daddy,” saysthe feller, warmin'

up,

A-speakin’ 'crost a saucerful, as unclo tuck his cup.

*¢ When I soed your sign out yonder,” he went on to
Unclo Jake--

‘¢ *Comoeinand get some coffee like your suother used
to make -’

“X t}wughb of my old mother and the Posey county
ari,
And me a littlo kid ag'in a-!mn{n' on her arm
As she sot tho pot a-bilin’— broke the eggs and poured
‘em in—"
And ;hu foller kind o’ halted, with a tremblo in his
chin.

Aund Ux:ﬂo Jako he fotched the foller’s coffeo back and
sto

As solemn for a minute as an undertaker would ;

Thon ho sort o’ turned and tiptoed to’rd the kitchen
door, and next

Hore comoa his old wife out with him, a-rubbin® of

hor specs ;

And sho rushos for the stranger, and sho heliers out :
‘“It’s him!

Thank God, wo vo mot him comiu”  Don't you know
your mother, Jim 7"
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And the fellor, as he grabbed her, says, * You bet
I hain't forgot "’—
But, wigin’ of his eyes, says he,

mighty hot.”
J. Whitcomb Riley,

“Your coffee's

WVHEN MALINDY SINGS.

G'way an’ quit dat noise, Miss Lucy,
Put dat music book away ;
What's do use to koor on tryin’?
If you practise twell you're gray,
You caint sta’t no notes a-flyin’
Lak do one dat rauts and rings
F'om do kitchen to'de big woods
‘When Malindy sings.
* % % * 0 »
Fiddlin' man jes' stop his fiddlin’
Lay his fiddle on do she'f ;
Mockin’-bird quit tryin’ to whistle
'Cause ho jes’ so shamed hisse'f.
Folks a-playin’ on de banjo
Drabs dey fingahs on do strings—
Bless yo' soul—fugits to move 'em
+ When Malindy sings.

. * * % X % %
Oh, hit's sweetah dan de music
Of an edicated band ;

An’ hit's dearah dan de battle’s
Song o’ triumph in de lan’.
It seems holier dsn evenin’
When de solemn chu’ch bell rings,
Ez I sit an’ ca’mly listen
When Malindy sings.
From a volume of verse by Paul Dunbar, the coloredpoct.

THE MODERN KNIGHT.

These are certainly not the days of chivalry and
romance ; of long haired poets and clinging
females. The tendency is toward the practical,
and even the inventions nowadays are mostly ob-
jects of utility, something which saves time and
gives comfort and ease, We are quick to appre-
ciate and use anything which increases our com-
fort, especially if it bein the way of clothing. Let
any body once realize the magnificent, healthful
warmth which Fibre Chamois will add to his
clothing and he will certainly be provided with
this inexpensive equipment against all freaks of
the weather. This interlining is made from pure
spruce fibre and is a cowplete non-conductor of
both heat and cold, so that the layer of it through
clothing keeps out the fiercest winds and preserves
the natural heat of the body.
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3 King Street East, Toronto

The Leading Silversmiths of Canada

SEASONABLE THOUGHTS TO ASSIST YOU IN SELECTING APPROPRIATE

o 2t ot & GIFTS FROM THE GRANDEST STOCK IN CANADA ot o & &

Silver, Ebony and 1lvory Halr
Brushes.

Sitver and Ebony Mirrors.

Silver Cloth Brushoes.

Ebcny Cloth Brushes

Silver Combs,

Silvor Whisks,

Sitver Bonnet Dustors.

Silver Tollet Scts, compored of halr
brushes, cloth brushesg, wivror,
glove strotchery, comb, trinket
tray, otc.

Silver Manicurc Scts, composed of
aclssors, cuticle knife. nafl bur.
nisher, nail tllo, quick pushor
salve boxes, curflng tongy, glove
stretcherg, nall brush, nail pol.
isher, otc,

Sflver Puff Boxes, and Cut Glass
Silver-mounted.

Salve Boxcsg, Cut Glass and Silver.

Silver Tooth-brush Cases.

Silver Shoo Horns,

Silver Button Hooks.

Silvor Atomizers.

Silver-mounted Cut Glass Smolling
Salts Bottles.

Silver-mounted Cut Glasg Porfume
Bottles.

Silvermounted Cut Glass Vinai-
Rgretres.

Embosred and Chased Sllver Vinai-
grottes,

Silver-mounted Tortolse-sholl and
Leathor Photo, Frames.

Silver Miniature Photo, Frames.
Sitk Sllver-mounted Handkorchiof
Bags

Silk Silver-mounted Muft Holders,

Silver Ink Stands.

Silvor Papor Knivea with Tortoise-
ghell, Ivory and Poarl Blades,

riclﬂ{ Embossed Handles,

Silver Library Sets, containing
Papor Cutter und Scissora,

Silver Book Marks, cspecially for
Bibles, prayer books, etc.

Silver and Gold._Pens and Pencils,

Porcelain Pen Holders.

Silver and Gold Wlove Buttoners.,

Leather Purses, Plaln, Silver and
Gold-mounted.

Leathor Card Cascs, Plain, Silver
and Gold-mounted.

Silver Cigar Boxcs, to hold fifty or
one hundred cigars.

2 Our Kettles Ma

“Come let. us quaff the cup.”—SHAKESPEARE.
« Drink, pretly creature, drink.”~—WORDSWORTIL.

Ebony Silver-mounted Cigar Boxes,
to hold fifty or one hundred
cligars,

Glare Cignr Boxes, with Sliver
Mountings,

Silver and Golad Cigar Cutters.i”
Silver Clgar Lighters.

Lenther Silver-mounted Cigar Cascs,
richly Kmbossed Mountings.

Silver Cigaretto Boxcs.

Glase Cigarette Boxes, with Silver
Mountings,

Silver Cigarette Holders.

Leather Cigarette Cases, handsome-
Iy Stlvermounted.

Silver-mounted Pipes.

Silver A«<h Recelvers in Leathor
Cases,

Silver Match Safes, Plain and hand-
somcly Embosred.

Silver Liquor Flusks, Leather-
mounted and all-gliver with cup
attachinents,

Sealing Lamps for the Writing
Table,

Silver Desk Seals,

Silver-mounted Blotters and Blot-
ting Padx,

Sitver Papor Knives, with Tortolse-
ghellx, Ivory and Pearl Blades,

Silver Paper Weightas.

Sllver Book Marks.

Silver Cheque Cutters,

Silver Stamp Boxes.

Silver Mucilago Pots.

Silver Ink Stands, with Pen Racke,
Stampn Boxes, cte.

Silver and Gold Pencils and Pencil

ases,

Silver and Gold Peng and Don
Holders.

Porcelain Pen Holders, Gold and
Silver-mounted,

Silver and Gold Pocket Knives.
Leathor Silver-mounted and Plain
Card Caser, .
Leather Lettor  Caser, Silvor-

mounted and Platn,

Laethoer Pockcet-books Silver-mount-
cd and Plain,

Leather Drc&‘ziu% Bags, in Seal,
Russin, and Morocco lenthery,
contnining  brushes, combs,
tooth-brush box, soap boxes,
shaving brush, razor strap,
mirror, etc.. plain and esilver-
mounted,

te a Beautiful New Year's Gift

Our Mail Order Department is shipping goods to all parts of Canada. Money islicheerfully

refunded on anything ordered from us which does not meet your anticipations.

Qur Suggestion Book is sent free on application; it will assist your Holiday buying.

RRBPBREBDLDVR BRSO RBPREL

&‘%%@’b AYQ‘&?, £, M, m, oy
B S A e R

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION THE CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

P
&

wy>

~




.
~ GRANDMA’S COMFORT
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sold to

66 $9 is grown on the Finest Tea Producing Soil in the World, and
SA LA D A the public in its Native Purity. Sealed Lead Packets only.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. NO NERVE-DISTURBING ELEMENT. ABSOLUTE PURITY ASSURED.




