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BXTRAVAGRNCH.

When a certain terrible heroine of
Edmund About’s i@ urged by the
wealthy niggard whom she has made
her husband to adopt his principles of
economy ard 1o uccept with him for
wotto “Depenger peu, gaguer beaueoup”’
“No'", she replies, “I know one much
more intelligent and more amusing’
and at & breath she converts him, for
her motto is “Depeunser beaucoup et
gagner enormement'',

Yet according to one of the great
modern critics of natjonal habits— a
critic ‘'who certaiply does not put on
yellow spectacles when he wishes to

examine Gther natjons—the system of’

great expenditure and enormous gains
which brought Mr. and Mrs. Jeffs in
Aboat’s story ito bankruptey is the plan
of thrift in most English households on
both sides of the Atlantjc. We are not
able, he says, to practice self restraint ;
we ‘must live at our ease, keep upia
good appearance; we choose rather to
add to our laubor than to .lessen
our rate of living ; fnstead of retrench-
ing we strain our meauns to the utmost,
cnd at the end of the year we have, at
the very best, made the two ends meet.
Too much labor and too great expense
is his epitome of our economical errors.

It js not, however, 1hat much of the
over-expenditurg he blames is compul-
sory; he notes that we rarely save
money, but he adds that u doctor, a
lawyer, and landlord has too many
public or private calls on his purse—as
taxes, subseriptions, uad
journeys of his children, hospitality,
servants, “‘confortable”; and through-
out .his comments he trcnm the (our
Ing€ items as inevitable b) the laws of
our socinl system ns wuy of the others—
whxch indeed threc of them are—tor our
l;mnitantles, our. scrvantn and oven our

education

C o,
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“confortakle’” are no matters of clioice,
but rather smposed upon us ag necessit-
{es of our gocfal position, and {ndispens-
ible for maintaining it. It may be sound
pllilot;ophy to tell pcople of moa rute
means to live only as thejr personal
wiynts and tastes requird or us thefr
purses cusily allow, and to take no heed
of the what-people-say unrcality we call
position. But position, like many other
unrealities, has an important influence
on our lives. To alter our social posi-
tion is to alter, good or bad, our habjts,
our oppcreunjties, our acquaintance, our
socisl aad frequently our material pro-
8pects—to give good bye as it were to
the life that has been famijliar to us and
to learn our world anew. Everyone can-
not afford to do this for themselves and
their ¢hildren; there js too much to lose,
even if thoy should be convinced of the
ultimate prudence from a pecunjary
point of view, of the airy ard merely
borrowed thing culled gentility. In very
muny cases & man’s assured social posj-
tion {8 a most important part of his
stock in trade, like his honesty and his
skill, and to let jt be damaged would
be gbout as useful economy as if o lab-
ourer were to cut off one of his arms to
suve exp.onse in shirt sleeves.

The struggle to keep up appearance,
which ig the misery of & large propor-
tion of respectable familics, is not so
aseribable to petty cmulatijons
und pretences us moral censors find it
readijest  wisdom’
Those who are involved in it are fre-

mevely

their to declare jt.
quently better aware than their sever-
est satirists can make them tiat the
blunt acceprance and acknowledgement
of mediocrity, or even of povert,r would
make their lives far casier and more en-
joyablé than they find them; tha, only
to ve relieved of their cfforts tu seem
living in luxury oaand refinenicnt would
be in itsely juxsury and refipement; that
th-ir labours and thejr anxjetics, thepy
pinchings and the.r spendings are all be-
ing used for what brings them nejther
comlost nor trn» pl.asure. Rul the things
which ‘th'o.y struggle for, knowing them
not 3ivorth the . struggle, represent
something whivh 1s Worth the struggle,
that sox'nething for {vhlch we have no
hetter name thdn position, but us often

« e O .. .o
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means self respect, and which when lost
means decadence. . .
‘There are many people living, for their
muans, extravagantly, who would never
strain their eapenditure for the mere van-
ity o display, or for love of luxury, whao
ouly want to live as they neéds must
live to satisfy their fcquajntances of
their good bLreeding, shopkeepers and
wmechunics of thelr solvency and servants
of their respectability. Thejr misfortunc
is, that while of late years the cost of
living has Increased, the standard of 1iv-
ing hasg been rajsed too; but tehat the
standard has been raised is easily said
“Who but them-
selves have raised ;2% i8 the easy retort.
i is 910t however the people for whom
the standard has long been too high who
have raised it and ore rajsing it; it is
the peopls for whom it is not too h.gh.

to be thege own fault

“Theae are, of course, among us in these
days, as there have peen {n all countrios
in «ll days since maney was, sp.ndthri.ts
ad cheats % ho rush foremost mto ex-
¢ide O fashion and outmilljoranire th.c
milljonares; but one may inirly set aside
these or count them among those with
whom they for a while pass muster,
in saying that costly ways are begun
by those who do not feel the cost.

— A ——
ENCOURAGING PARAGRAPUS.

Rbythm (time) i3 the soul of music. It
is a difficult matter to attain absolute
certainty in time. Many fail therein dur-
ing the whole of their life. The sense of
time can only be developed by counting
alowl, especially in movements ol unequal
rhythm. The subdniding of the beats of
two-and,” etc., cer-
but it refines

a bar inta - one-and,
taiuly does not, sound tne,
the sen~e of rhythun.

When practiving a new piece do not,
at first, play it more quickly than it is
possibl, for you to do without making!
mater.atl mistakes in fingering and time.
Puy spevial attention at the sawme time to
a cleun touch, to an accurate time-valne
be.ng given to notes and rasts, and habit-
uate yourself to the immediate recogni-
tio. of the signs of expression. If you can-
not manage all' these, even in very slow
tims, the picte i3 too difficult for you.
lay it aside, for time and trouble will

Le wastedl.

&
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H VWisit to a Boardihg School
Miss.

Miss Georginna Aurelia Athing Green was
an intimate friend of mine, or, vathay,
perhaps I should eay, her wother’s brother
boarded my horse, and [ bought my meat
of her father. It was tho determination
of Mrs. Green that hor daughter should
be & finished lady. During the ‘inishing
process [ saw Dbut little of her. It oc-
cupicd threo years, aud was performed at
a fashiomable bomdingesthool, brtween
the ages of fifteen and eighteen, regard-
less of «xpense. When she was finished
off she was brought home in triumifh,
and exhibited on various occasions to
crowds of admiring friends. I went one
evening to sec her. She wus veally very
pretty aud took up ler role with spirit,
and acted it admirably. I ecaw a port-
folio lying upon the piano, and knowing
that 1 was expected to seize upon it at
once, I did so, against Miss Green's pro-
tedtation, which sio was expected  to
make, of course. I found in it variou¥
pencil drawings, a crayon head of the in-
fant Samuel. and a terrible shipwreck in
India ink. The sketches were not with
put anerit. These were all locked over
and praised, of course. Then came the
music. This was some years ago, and the
most Ahat I remember is that sho played
O Dolce Concento with the variations, and
the Battle of Prague, the latter of wasich
the mothee explained to me during its
progress. The pieces were cleverly ex-
ccuted, and then I undertook to talk to
the young woman. I gathered from her
conversation that Mrs. Martinet, the priu-
cipal of the school where she had been
finished, was a lady of “so much style!!!”
that Miss Kittleton, of New VYork, was
the dearest girl in the school and that
she (Georgiana) and the said Kittleton,
were sueh friends that they always dressed
alike. and that Miss Kittleton’s brothen
Fled was s magnificent fellow. The last
wae eaid with a blush, from the embarrass
ments of which she escaped gracefully by
stating that the oid Kittl-ton was 2
banber, and rolled in woney.

It was casy (o sce that the parents of
this dear girl adwired lher profoundly. I
pitied her and them, and determined, as
a matter of duty, that I should show
her just how muck her accomplishments
were worth. 1 accordingly asked ol ‘ny
wife the favor to invito the whole family
to 'tea, in a quiet way. They all came on
the appointed cvening, and, after tea was
over. [ expressal my delight that there
was one youug lady in our nvighborhood
.who could do somcthing to eclevate the
tone of. our soziety. I then drew out, ina
careless way, o letter I bad just received
from a Frenchman, n.ild_us{:ed of Miss
G:orgiann ‘the fuvor to read it to me. She

.

“ ";’.. L AN ]‘: c ot w

+«THB ANTIDOTE#®
tnok  the letter, bloshed, went bhalf
through the firsb line correctly, then
broke down on a simple word, and
crufesssd that she could not read it.
It was o littie cruol, but I ~wished
to do her good, and procescded with my
experiment. I took up a piece of music,
and asked her if she had seen it.  She hnd
not. I told her there was a pleasure iu
store for both of us, 1 had heand the nong
onec. and I would try to sing it §f
she would pluy the accompanimen:. She
declarad she could not do it without prac:
tice, but I told ler she was too modest
by balf. So I dragged hor, protesting,
to the pinno. She know she should breck
down. I knew ehe “would, and &he did.
Well. I =ould not lot her rise, for
Mr. and Mrs. Green were fond of the old-
1ashioned church music, and hed been sing-
er~ in their dav and in theic way, 1 se-
Iceted an old tune, and called them to ihe
piano to assist. Mrs. Green gave us the
key, and we started off jn fine style. It
was & race to see which would comne ocut
aliea.  Georgiana won by skipping mo t
of the notes. Ske rose from the pjan‘o
with her cheeks s red as a beot.

“By the way,” said I. “Georgiana, your
icacher of drawing must have been an ex-
cellent one”. I did not tell- her that T had
seer. evidence of this in her own art, but
touched the right spring, and the lady
gave me the teacher™s grodentinls, awl
told me what so and so had suid of ber.
“Well,” said I, “I am glad there is one
young soman who has learned dArawing
properly. Now you have nothing to do
but practice your delightful art, and you
must do something for the benefit of your
friends. I promised a sketch of my house
to a particular friend. at a distm}c:‘, and
vou shall come to-morrow and make onv.
I remember that beautiful cot'age among
vour sketches, and I should prize o ske'ch
of m¥ own even hall as well done, very
highly.” The poor girl was blushing azain
and from the troubled countenance of her
parents, I saw that they had begun indis-
tinctly to comprehend the shallowness—
the absolute worthlessness—ol the accom-
plishments that had cost them so much.
Georgiana acknowledged she had never
sketched from nature—that her teacher had
never required it of her, and that she had
no confidence that she could skeich so
simple an object as mj house. The Greeus
took «n early leave, and I regret to say
a cool one. Thoy were mortified, and there
was not good sense enongh in the girl to

L]

. make an improvement of the hints I had

given her.

The Green fumily resided upon a street
that 1 always took o8 my way to the
post-office, and there was rarely o pleas-
ant cvening that did not show their parlor
alight, and company in it I heard “the
irame 0ld. variations.e? O:Dolea.Contento
evoning efter evening. The Battle ol

e

Prague was fought over and over again.
The portfolic of drawings (such of thom
as had not been expensively framed) was
exhibited, I doubt not, to admiring frionds
until they were soiled by thumbing. Al
last, Georgiana was engaged, and then she
was wmarried—rmarried to a very good fel-
low, too. Hc loved music, loved painting,
and loved his wife. Two yeara possed:
away; and I determined to ascertain how
the pair got along. She was the mother
of a line boy whum I knew she would
be glad to have mo see. I called, wa9
treated cordially, and saw the identical
old portfolio, on the identical old piano.
I asked the favor of a tune.  Tho hus-
banl with a sigh informed me that Georg-
junn hod dropped ler music. I looked
about the walls, and saw the crayon Sam-
uel. and the awful shipwreek in India ink.
Alas! the cchoes of tho Battle of Prague
thut came over the field of memory, and
these fading mementoes around me Wwerd
all that remained of the accomplishments
of the late Miss'Georginna Aurelin Atkivs
Green.—" Etude.”

Ve
THE VERSATILE VIOLIN.

<Bebold me!”’ cried the violin;
«I have such harmonies within
As wake tie eye of beauty dim.
1 make men smile, I bid them weep,
1 rouse their pride, or Juill to sleep
The children with a twilight hymu.
From bird-song sweet to thunder-roll
1 voice th> universsl soul.
Lot but the master sweep the strings—
1 wake to all celestial things.”

« Pis true,” remarked the piccolo,
“Your stope is very wide, 1 know,
Bui when your owner's little boy
Dr:ides to take you for his toy,
You glidz from weird, heart-rending shriek
To evury forin of ghastly squenk—
The suw-file note, the porker’s equenl,
The agony of ungreased wheel,
The grit of pencil upon slate—
Indeed, your repertory’s greatl”

. “Wall. 1 have been making a goose of
myself,”" said tho hen when the eggs on
which =he she had been sitting hatched
into goslings.

“Did you ever go to Bing, the tailor?”
Yes, got two suits from bim; oune dress
ouit and one law snit. Very expensive
man.”

Judge—1f 1 got as intoxicated as you
do, I'd shoot’ myself.

Prisoner—1f you was 'toxicated a8 1 am
you coldn’t hitter barn door.

Oh gentle, balmy spring,

Thy Ureezes how wo dread;

For ithotigh' thy kiss the flowers awalie,
They mako the frecklos spread. ’
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Mn’ Society’s Realm,

A littlo music, three concerts, & fow
lupchpops and dinnors and the regnlar “At
homes,” are about all there is to chronicle
of socicty’s doings during t 2 weck, and
the week coming will have but a slightly
more lively record.  The stay-at-homes
#till continue to brwail their fate at hav-
ing ‘to wade through mud and slush, thon
snmi'; while oth:rs are picking oranges
by moonlight' in Florida, or doing oth'r
equally plensant and desirable things ir
cqually pleasunt and desirable plaes
Card parties are also unusunlly prevalent
and the progressive ewhroe fever scems to
have brok:n out again with congiderable
virulenze. Whist is alro in some favor,
but not at all on the cusbre level of pop-
ularity, whist " ing by no means a good
vehicle for couversation and verbal mer-
riment.

It may be add:d that a great many per-
gons in the fashionable world are going
to Church daily, and that th: clergymen
sty ‘that Lent is being very generally ob-
gorved from their poiot of view. This ix
gratifying.

et Qe

Society Notes.

A large gathering respouded to the in-
vitation of Miss Tock: W.dndayevening
when the house ou Peel sticet was the
gcen: of & most enjoyable ‘At home.”

Mrs Hugh Grahum, Prince of Wales Ter-
race, held o very enjoyable soiree last
evening, which was voted an cminently
successful entertainment.

Mre. Brnson held two large receptions
on Tuesday and Thursday at her home,
Sherbrook: street. A very good orchestra
supplied 'the music and all the arrange-
ments ‘were excellent.

Mrs. Cantlie entertained her friends to
o charming progressiv. euchre party at
her residence, Dorchester streot, on Thurs-
day evening. The suite of rooms, to-
gether nwith the halls and stairways were
beautifully decorated. The hostess looker.
very grataful in black, and wore lovely
diamonds Miss Mary Cantlie was, as sh?
ever i}, remarknbly well-dressed.

Mrs. Elmenhorst, of P:el street, enter-
tained n party of {riends to a dinnr on
Tuesday cvening. The table was deto-
1ted with jardinieres of roses and lillies
of ‘the valley. The hostess wore a charm-
ing gown of duep yellow brozade, ithe
aleeves: were of yellow velvet and
therc was a sash with long ends of
velvet ttied in front near the left shoulder
and- falling in Ewmpire style almost to the
beos OF Mor gown:  Somy: lovely lace wag
cleverly combined with the velvet,

From Londne Queen.
=~ R ™
Dress Chat.

In any future drssmaking we must cer-
tainly forget many old notions.  The
gowns of to-day tn no way resmble
those of th last few yeurs. Rright col-
orings in vivid conirast ar: signnlizing
the dresses of the present. A navy serge
skirt, made with a narrow guuffered ruche
of the material at the Lem, is accompanied
by & gold and red blous: with a bhand-
some Swiss belt and Inrge pulfings at the
top of the tight sleeve. '

‘We are just as much at sea with regard
to mantles as dresses. No one knows what
will be worn. In Paris they are making
short velvet capes of miroir velvet, but
thes> will hardly be the mode with us for
two months to come; in th> meanwhile
there i8 a revolution in jackets to fill
up the interval. They are cut shorter,
and are trimmed with a8 new style of
{ully pleated capes, which seem to start
from below a velvet collar and revers.
Velvat appenrs in nearly sl of them; brown
and fawn, fawn and green, and the new
dablia velvets are the leading ideas. Vel-
vet gleeves will be worn with black cloth
jackets, having full capes of velvot, edged
with jet galon. Th2 Parisian caterers in
dress secem to think that the sleeves of
dress2s will be so large that omly- capes
will be possible, but we do not so readily
accept these exaggerated modes, thosgh
the middle.aged matrons shovw a:.preference
for long:bengalite: circolar capes trimmed
with velvet and émbroidered :witu. st.
T ere oot fomr yards wide and

~ ~ -
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over. They droop in the most graceful
folds, without, howcever, giving the im-
pression of this great width.

O —
Regipes,

Consomme—This chould be made tie day
hofsie using. Boil a ten-cent picce of
teun meat in two quarts and o half" Gt
cold water. Put a bit of carrot, two
small onions and sowme parsley in & cheese-
cloth Lag and boil with th2 soup. Boit
all four hours slowly and skim when it
coui’s to & boil. N xt day lift the cake of
grease off, senson with red and biack pep-
per and salt; then heat. Cost 12 cents.

Caviere Snndwiches—Take cight small
squarce butter cruckers and epread iato
randwiches with a thin layer of caviere
to which has been added a drop of lemon
juice. If erack:rs are not procurable of
right size cul .ory thin two-uch squares
o' br.ad. These sheuld be served on small
pates, covered by dainty doylies, and be
ou the table when dinuner is announced.
Cost 10 cents. :

O:ange Custard—An orange custard Irit-
ter is a desert little knowu, yet one which
should commend itself, hecatse of its deli-
cacy and wholesomencess. Put o cup of
flour in a sauncepan, add about a cup
of milk and beat the mixture to & smooth
paste, ‘then aad three well-beaten eggs,
and finally another con of milk. Cook
this mixture in & double boiler, stirring
until it is smooth and thick. It will take
20 minutes’ slow cooking., At the end
of this,time add three tablespoonfuls of
sugar, the grated rind of an orange, the
yolks of three eggs, (first beaten with a
little of the hot mixture) and balf a table-
spoonful of salt. As soon as all thes2 in-
gredients are well mixed, pour out the
custard on a platter, or, better still, on
& flat tin baking shect which has been
well greased. Let it gec cold, then cut
in oblong pieces about three inches by
one and a half in siz>. Brush over ¢the
surface of each fritter with yolk of egg
and dust it very thoroughly with fine
bread crnmbs, then lay it in a fryiug
basket. Handle the pieces very carefully
leat tley may be broken or some of the
egged surface may be rubbed off. Do not
allow #the fritters in the frying busket to
touch each other. When the basket ,is
full immers2 it in very hot fat for three
minutes, or until the fritters arc a del.
icate brown. Lilt out the fritters when
they arc Iried, drnin and arrabnge them
on & platter. Serve them at once witk
a lit'tle sherry sauce.

Fashions

Physician—Considering fthe weak state
ol your eyes it! will be as well Al [you
gase.aa-rancli e possible into empty space.

Patient—~All right; then. Bl keep low
ing fnto my purse.
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H L'TTLE SURPRISE.
(Concluded) - {

Lady Flo: Well, dear! I confoss I aym-
pathiso with Jem. I dou't think any real
nice women ever take the pledge—do they?
I ouly ask, you knoow.

Kitty: Wby, yesl Of course they do,
aunty—when they want to Lo good ex-
amples. Jem cannot understund this; and
far from taking the pledgo himself, he
provokes me day after day by drinking—
(whispers mysteriously)—~Bass's pale ale.

Lady Flo: Ahl That’s bud! But, oh,
my dear, if you only kuow the way ‘to
properly manage a husbaud!

Kitty: How could I? For Jem is as
unmapageable a the Great Mogul.

Lady Flo: I see you don't realise how
the most ciolent wmen are those losi easy
to subdue. Now, there's your uncles

Kitty: I always thought him as mild
as  Moses! .

Lady Flo: &o he is now. But there
was a time— .

Kitty: Oh, do tell me all about itl
“lay Flo: Well.  Thyre wus a  time
when your unyel: imagined he might be
allowed to complnin if dinu:r was late.
Oue duy he actunliy dared to ask in o
voice of thunder: **Is diuner ready?”

Kitty: Jem dawes that every day.

Lady Flo: It happeusd to be the cook's
fault. N {

Akl That wonid wake no difference
to Jem.

Lady Flo (imputienty: I wish, darling,
you would aliow m: to spaak!

Kitty: Oh! I beg pardon!

Lady Flo (continuing blandly): Not at
at alll Now [ replied, *‘The sulmon has
just fallen into the fire, and cook has
had to send for anothr!™

Kitty: That was true?

Lady Tlo: Not in the least! I had
ordered red mullet. And Will ate his fish
without noticing the difference.

Kitty: Jem wouid not have made that
mistake.
Lady Flo: O, yes I'2 would. if you

had just glanced ut him u the right man-
ixer.
" Kitty (cagerly): Show me how to do it!

Lady Flo (dryly): It requires the in-
spira.t:}on of the moment. Ah! could you
but see me with Will!

Kitty: 1t is certain you are very happy
together.

Lady Flo: 8o we ape; owing to my
always using sweetnees, firmness and in-
difference just at the right moment. But
all this, T confess, requires iutelligence.

Kitty: Had I but the ‘ntolligence! It
must be splendid to % able to avert a
coming storm in this way. - .'

* Lndy Flo: There has never been the
question of & storm between Will and mel

Kitty: Happy, happy people- .

Lady Flo: And you, my very dear chile
dren, must become happy, happy peopte,
tool William would feel your surrow as
decply as I. Wo musttdo all in our power
to restore peaco and comfort between yoTxl
I ehall try my very utmost to show you
your little failings—here uud there= you
snow. And as for Willl Why, he'll talk
Jem over in no timel DBefore a& week ‘is
out we shgll sve you walking arm-in-arm
to mating, tho happiest couple in all York-
shire.

‘Kitey: lpossible.

Lady Flo: Nay. We.can but try! (Ea-
ter Sir William) Ab! Here ¢emes your
uncle. Now, run away dear, and leave us
flone for a discrect little talk.  Who
knowa but what we may hit upon a plan
to h.clp youl (Exit Kitty.)

Lady Flo: Will, dearest! We must talk
very sceriously over our niere aud nephew
together! N

Sir W (aside): It - high time]

Lady Flo: Bui, 1 st of all, by the
way, I want to know what it was you
were saying to Jem, when, I came into the
1oonm & few minutes ago.

Lady Flo: Yuw, yws, you did, dear!

Bir W.: No, no, I didn't dear!

Lady Ilo: Don't teli fibs, darling. '

Sir W.: You want to know too much,
my dear, good Fio.

Lady Flo: Too much? og, no. That
would be impossiblel However, I know
you will tell m: the wholo truth by-and
by.

Sir W First 1:t m» know ‘what you
have to say.

Iaay Flo: Well, P'm in the doopesit
distress about the young people. They
secm 'to be at terrible loggerheads. Now,
perbaps Jem confided the secret of his une
happy married lifo to you?

Sir W.: He nrver said @ word about it.
{bites his lip.)

Lady Flo: Nevertheless, I assure you
they lead a cat-and-dog exietence.

Nir Wi Oh dear, dear! Is that so?

Lady Flo: Why, of course. You saw
them guarr:ling yourself. But still I have
hop2s we may be able 1o arrange matters
a little better for them. Who kuows but
what we may sce them ro-united before
we leave the house?

Sir W: We will do ‘the best to help
them. poor young thing«!

Ludy Flo: Yes, poor young tlhingsl

SIR W.: “THE ABYSS YAV WIDEN !

(INDICATES AN IMAGINARY ALVSS.)

Sir W. (cousciously): To Jem? Why, I
was saying nothing to Jem.

Lady Flo: Ob, yes, you were! Now,
try to remember. Kitty and I heard you
talking in quite an excited manner as wo
came down stairs. Then as we came necar-
er the door you lowered your voice.

8ir ‘'W.: 1Indeed, no!

.« noe ea

. may widen!

Sir W
succeed.

Lady TFlo: At the sam2 time, it scems
to me at'if th> abyss batween them may
widen.

Sir W2

And I have no doubt we shall

That may bs so. Tb: abyss
(indicates an  imaginaty
abyss, at whith Lady Flo shakes Her-head.)

. R LR R |
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Lady Flo: If o man and woman aren't
mado for bne another— ’

8ir W.: Like you and me. Y pointed
that out to Jem.

Lady Flo: I'm afraid it didn’t affect
him as it ought. (With & eentimental
gigh.) The only consolation we can de-
rive from the misfortune of our nephow
and niece is that wo are happicr ‘than
they ] '

8ir W.: Clowis little woman! (Kinses
her.) -

Lady Flo: Dear old Will (Kisses
him. Then with & sudden change of tono)
But wox T tawst hear what it was Jem
was saying to you when I came in ¢he
room! You answered ‘that “f Lourse you
wouldnt tell his aunt for th: wiue
world." That must have bcen a facon de
parler!

Sir W.: Of course! of course! And you
shall know all about it as eoon us ighave
askod Jem's leave. Meanwhile we must
attend to the fates of these untwpoy
Yyoung people. Wo had better first try to
show them thoir grievous fault as gently
.as possible, and if gentlencss does not an-
swer—

Iady Flo: Oh, yes! Gentlenoss is all very
welll But I tell you quite candidly, Will,
that before we tulk of gontleness 1 must
inusist on knowing what it is you told
Jem that you would not let e hear.

Sir W The fact is, my dear— (Coughs)

Lady ©lo: Tell rnw what the fact i3,
and o4 once, my dear!

Sir W.: The facts are, dear

‘vughs again,) .

Lady Tlo (irritated): Don’t cough!

Sir W. (continuéé> coughing) : Well!
it's o long story:>".

Lady Flo: Haven’t you a lozenge?

Sir W.: Never mind the lorenge! The
story, 1 say, is a long one.

Lady Flo: Loug or short, I must hear
it!

Sir W. P11 tell it you, later ong

lady Flo: 1 begin to suspect you can’t
tell me all about it, simply—Dbecause you
can't!

Sir W.' Oh! I can! I could!

Lady Flo: Oh, no, you can’t. You
couldn’t, and you ought to be ashamed of
yoursoelf !

Sir W.: You are going just a little bit
too far, Florence. .

Lady Flo: Ob, no; it was you who went
too far. Why, I knew it by the look on
your face the instant I came into the.
room ! '

Sir W. (aside): She is going very. much
too far. (Aloud) Nonsense!

. Lady Flo: I eg pardon? .

Sir W. I ropeat ‘“Nonseunse.”
ridiculous nonsense )

Lady Flo: Then, how dare you?

Sir W.: You forget yoursell strangely.

Lady Flo: Do not attempt to adopt

child—

And

s HNTIDOTES

Yotur nephew’s manner to his wile towards
me ! '

8ir W.: It is you, my love, who aro
unfortunate in yoar choico of & manner
this morning; and although pottishness
in & young girl like Kitty has a certain
little charm of its own—— '

Lady Flo: Yes!

Sir W.: When & woman has rea. hed
your time of lifc- -

Lady Flo (furious): Yes!l!

Sir 'W.: Petulance sits remarkably ill
upon her—upon you, my dear—-

Lady Flo: When a man has reached
your time of life and remains as great a
{00l )

Sir W. (furious): A fool?

Lady Flo: Yer! As great a fool aund
an idiot as ever—— ‘ 1

Sir W».: I was always aware you had
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Jom: A raving madman! My uncle Jem!

Lady Flo: Man-like, you sido with a
man! (With increasing agitation) Ihawve
yiways known your uncle to be a wehk,
nerveless— (Eunter Kitty. Looks around
dumbfounded.)

Kitty: Dear aunty! I'm Irighteued! You
can't be well; what does this msan!

Lady Flo: Only that your husband is
inciting mine to be abusive.

Kitty: TImpossible!

Lady Flo: Woman-like, you side with
a man! Lot mo tell you that your poor
uncle is pitiable in his foolishness thls
moruing. . ¢

Sir W.: Florencel Oace for all, I amerf
wy authority. Be silent this moment, or
[ shall feel obliged to ask you to return
howme. .

Lady Flo: Without you?

JEM : " WHAT 1S THE MATTER ?”

the very devil of a temper, Florence, and
uow, after fifteen years of married life,
1 make the discovery that you can be
excessively—ahem ‘—unladylike.

Lady Flo: It's highly amusing to

hear you cxpress aa opinion on the sub-
ject of how a lady should brhave. When
ons rcmembers your sisters, one is inclined
to belicve yon were not, perhaps, brought
up in & school of the very highest stand-
ard. ,
“Sir W:  You insult my sisters! (becomes
much excited and takes her by the arm.)
Repoat that again! .

(Enter Jom. Stands in amazement.)

Jem: For H:aven's sake, what is the
matiter? et

Sir W.: Ask your Aunt Florence my dear
boy.

Lady Flo: I fe:l positively nshamed that
you should come upon us—upon your uncle,
I meah—at & mortnt when he is behaving
like & raving madman! :

.

Sir W.: If it pleasss youl

Lady Flo: It would suit me remarkably
well. 3 . §

Sir W.: In that case—‘‘Gol”

Lady Flo: I ghall, instantly; and when
you desire to comc home I shall give the
servanis orders not to admit you—

Sir W. (turping to Jom): A man not
adwitted to his own hous{ That's rathoer
too good, isn't it Jem?

Lady Flo : We shall s2e ! (turns to Kitty)
Meanwhile, Kitty, I bid you good-byel!

Kitty: Oh ! Aunty! You can't mean that!
Pray don't sny gooad-byel

Lady Flo (dramatically): Yes, 1 mean
“ Good-bye ** ! (Brushes furiously past Sir

- William,and cxit. Kitty makes movement

to follow, but returns to Sir William and
Jem.) * ’ R

Sir W. (bitterly): Don’t hold lisr back,
Kitty™ A .

Jem.: You are mad! ” R

Sir W.: Loss ‘mad than you, Whon-an

“aob,
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hane ago yon told me you found life in-

tolerable with Kitty.

Kitty (moved): He said that ? Jem said
that to you?

Jem: No, no! (Compunctious.)

Sir W2 Oh, itz an casy matter lor two
young people to kies agnin with tears.
'Twill be & diffecrent matter between your
gunt and me. Floreace will bave no
echance, however much she may wish it.
The time bas come for mo to put down
my teot at lust. (Exit, talking and gestic-
ulating angrily)

(After the exit of Sir William, Jem and
Kitty look up slowly at one another.
Their eyes meet They turn away.)
Joem (much embarrassed): Kittyl
Kitty: Jem!

STHR FRNTIDOTE®

Kitty: Wait a moment, Borter. Per-
haps 1 can persuade her ladyship to stay.
(Voices from without.)

Lady Flo: I nwish to go this instant,
and alone.

Sir W.: By all means, and to-morrow
my lawyer shall wait on yow

Lady Fio: Aad mine on you.
moment they cnter.)

(After o

Lady Flo: And it has come to this,
William! r

Sir W.. By mutual conseut. Thie ‘is
the happivst day of my life. I breathe

again. I know now I have never breathed
until this moment since tho day I married
youl ]

Lady Flo: This is beyond cverything!
(violently excited )

KITTY : “SPLENDLID! I NEVER SAW ANY {HING SO WELI hong ¥
“ SIR W. : ““J1°S NO LAUGHING MAITFR "

Jem: This is painfull In fact, it’s wors:
than wicked—it's vulgar!

Kitty (gently: It's simply dreadful to
sec two people bebaving in such a way.

Jem: And at their time of lifel

Kitty: That’s the awful part of it!

Jem: I womnder how they can do it!

Kitty (archly, yet on the verge of tears)

80 do 1! .

§At the lagt words thzy turn; their eyes
meet. Kitty falters. Jem falters. After
s ‘moment' they fall into each other's
arms.) .
Enter Porter: Her ladyship has bidden

me to put her trunks together, ma’am.

Jem (whisp s aside to Kitty, unobserved;
play on both sides; thon, after evidently
agreeing on a plan, protend to treat the
matter as a jok~, advanting): Bravo! Bra-
vissimo! Capitall (Roars with forced
laughter.)

Kitty: Splendid! 1 never saw anything
€0 well don:! (Joius her husband in laugh-
ter.) -

Sir W.: It’s no laughing matter!

Jem: Ha! bka! I daresay not.

Kitty: Irving and Ellen Terry are not
in it. (Continues laughing.)

Lady Flo: What can you mean?

Jem: Oh, don’t pretend that you and

my uptle have not! bean getting .up. this

little comedy of & guarrel, merely to ahow.

Kitty and me what fools wo look whem

we are Yightingl Wby it was better. than

any play I ever saw! .
Sir W,: It's all been in sobor carneet,

T assure "you.

(Lady Flo recovers slightly. Looke firet
at Jem, then at Kitty, and lastly at Bir
William.) .
Lady Flo (sluwly): You callenll~this

& little comedy? (Recovers more, but very

gradually.) '

Kit:y‘: Why, yes! Dou't att mpt to say
it wasn't~(slyly)—specially after all you
told me this morning about how cleverly
you manage my uncle. Just' lot me e
you glanze at him in the way you ssid
you conld. (Whispering.)

(Lady Flo further recovers herself. Her

expression  soitens. After & mipute or

two she swmiles meavingly to herself.)

Jem: ‘Now, Un:le will, do finish off: by
pretending to make up the qr arrell There's
my aunt waiting with her smile r>cady.

Sir W. (stupidiy): Pretend to make up
qQuairel?

Lady Flo (suddenly radiant): Why, ycsl
You ally‘old goose! Don't you sco ‘the
fun? Pretvnd to give me a kiss at once.
(They kisa.)

Jewm and Kicty (asid }: That's a com-
fort. (They walk up stag.)

Lady Flo (aside to Sir Willinm): I can
se¢ you are dying to make amends fo. 21l
you have just said}

Sir W: Idon't deny that 1 may bel

Lady Fio:  Then toll me wha* it was
you were convoc.ing with Jun.  There's
an old dearl!

Sir W.: Since we are all good f{riends
again, I dou’t wind telling you Jom was
confiding his little troubles to me.

Lady Flo: But you had already found
them out!

Sir W.: And also that; there was a pos-
sibility of & scparation!

Lady Flo: Silly children!

Sir W.: Had you . ot &t once flown into
& rage, 1 stould have broken my promise
to Jem, and bave told youn all!

Lady Flo: That was quite right of you.
(They walk up stage anicably, arm-in~
arm. Jem and Kitty walk to centre.)

Jem:;  You will find m: ready dressed
to start for eight o’clock matins te-mor
row morning, Kitty.

Kitty: Oh! That’s
muzh to ask of ‘you!

Jem: Not at alll Providing yon won’t
insist on going out with tha gun3.

Kitty: I shall only wish what you
wish from this day forward, dearest Jem.

Jem:  That's all right!  (Thay kise,
laughingly as the curtain d:scends. Lady
Flo and 8ir William look on emiling,

very much, too



SMILES,

I wonder now why laughing gas,
Our homes with light won't filt, -
And then we wouldn't fee} the pain
When stttling up the bill,

" Miss Cumbzrland«-S0 you've Just returoed
from Europe? Tell me what you've
brought back with youl

° Miss Clinton—0h, lots of things, & dear
little French poodle, and several Worth
dress®s, and s012e jewels; and oh, yes, tho
nicost little blonde German count you ever
saw! I'm to marry him at Easter.

“Well, Maud Anderson is a widow &
last, boys,” said Chollie. -

“Yes,” said Chappie, “I'u glad she re-
jected me; I'd have been a dend man now;
Fawncyl”

Aunt Dinah—Whafoah yo' wears brack,
Drakun Ebony! Yo' am noti a widower?

Doacon Ebony-—-I's economical, honzy.
.One brush do me foak a hatbrush, ha'r.
brnsh, clothesbrush, shocbrush an’ flesh-
\,rush.,

——

“That joke of Qribsby’s was rather far-
fetched, don’t you think?”

-4No, he brought it from the other side
of the room.”

‘“There .» one thing can be said of Mr.
Tightlist—he's no ilatterer.”

“No, he's too stingy to even give a com-
pliment,”

“After he draws his salary, then what
does be do with it?”?

“Er—um-~well, paints the town mostly.”

e

*¢0f aii snd words ol tongue or pen,

The saddest’ are these, ‘It might have
: been.' NN

But still the words most sad to me,

Also, arc these, ‘It used to bel’”

Oty

Theatrical managers may act as though
they want the earth, but it is really tho
stars they are after.

*¢Is his lordship at home?" asked A gen-
tleman o! a well-powdered flunky.

“Don’t know, air, I'm sure. I will just
inquire. ¥e returned with the messege:

“No, sir, his lordship desires m. 10 say
that hé has just gono out.”

“Oh, thank you very much. Kindly give
him my compliments, and say I didn't
eadl” U c. .
'D_qn’.t you know, oh,. skilled: mueician,
in the hearts of all you may earn a (last-
ing, fond position by the tunes you do not

playt:
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' ‘Doctor—Did you répeat the 'pre'aeripﬂo;:
vy I directed ? : .

Patient—Yos ; I can say overy word of

it backward, but I don't leel a blawed bit
botter.

Little Josje—What do you suppose all
these holes are in the cheese 1or?

Little Leah—Oh, I'd %hink you would
knbw; it's to let the smell out.

When o man eloped with Bigg's wile he
exclaimed, “well I can’t blame him, poor
follow! I was awfully infatuated with)
her myself once.”

It is not Darwin’s theory, but a loose
cuff, makes him think that undor the burcau
or table he may find the missing luk.

———

The tradition declares it doth moutly
occur in the uncertain space ‘twixt the
cup and the lip.

Upon I:0—varnished walks, we are pained
to aver, dwells the only oviginal hapo
deferred slip.

HANDICAPPED.
When salt alono o'er paths of life,
Suppoits unwary human flesh,
"Iis hard, amid the punster's strife,
To manufacture jokes quite fresh.

“Highnote says he v as attracted first
by his wife's volics.’

“Why, she can't sing a note.”

“Yes, that's what pleages him so.”

Y—Do you believe Schiller when he says
that the best woman is the one whom
nobody talks about?

Z—I rathep think it is the one who talks
about nobody:

*I have good news for you, Cousin Emily.
My uncle has just settled all my obliga-
tions.” “Is that so? Then he must have
married all the girls to whom you have
engaged yourself.”

“Charlie, didn't you promise to try and
break yourself of the habit of using
slang?”

Charlie—~Yes, mamma, and you bot I'm
gottin’ there with both feet, don’t you
8ee. .

Visitor~I have here a poem on ““The
Besutifal-’ . e

Editor—My dear. sir, we haver10,000
poems on “The- Beautifal ‘Snow™ on ‘hand
and ‘we- don’tl .want’ any ‘more. :

s

. ““Then, ‘perhape,. air, you-will allow mo

to continae. My poem is on ‘The Beaun-
tital mud? ]
“We'll take that young man?’ ~

-

A GREAT POLLY-TICIAN : A BIRD OF PREY
WITH A MARVELLOUS RILL.

— Webster x'mprove"?.

One Man’s Economy.

Mrs. Pounywis?, a meek, awed, betaunse
a much lorded-over-woman, had been gone
& week on a Visit to her mother. Peuny-
wise prided himself on mau'sguperior abil-
ity to ccopomiz>, and often twitted Mrs.
P. on woman's extravuganze and general
inferiority, tellipg her that il she wounld
visit her moth:r for a month hs zould
save cnough to pay that wonth’s reat.

Toat n.ght Peiuywise poured hot water
over 'the same tea-grounds for the seventh
time, taking his usual cup hefore retir-
ing, setting the tea-pot down on the piano,

At midnight be awoke. It was not the
strength of the tea that made him restless,
bulti e hed read au wrticle in the'paper
before goiug - 0 Led, wherein the lowost cost
for seeing the World’s Fuir. after yoit had
got there was estimated at $11.50. .

Now Pemnywise love’ :noney, and hs
bad dreamed that ho svas “the sole owner
(with .patcnt: -applied. for) of a scheme-

for secing the Fair on tha -instrlment-plah;’

it cams ‘%o him +with such forco thaf: he
awokeé with-hinymunl:desirer +al ciotyiwhat'
time. it was. 2 v 2 DT oees v vE L
After groping around in the ‘dark foF m
match and declaring for the laab tims that
“that woman’s got to come. homs,” fof

vt wnd



be added plilosuphically, what bueiness
hos & womanf away from a house where
oven the matehes can't be found, he groped
his way back to b:d again disgusted.

A little dry spot at the back of his throat
made him long for familiarity with theltea-
pot. Well, he argusl, as I Enow just where
I teft it I can 4ind it without a 1light.
Mpn are always more accurate und exact
in Lusiness than wom n, and habits
thus formed are sure to —thud—:plash—
and over wentl Penpywise and the water-
jug, left in the middle of the room by this
same paragon of order, Pennywise came
out on top. Of course he stopped moral-
izing, aud got! yp with his good opinion
of man’'s bump of order slightly dampened,
as well as his nightshirt. A nice smooth
banana peel was the cause of Pennywise's
socowt downfall.

The fact of his getting an outside wetting
mode no apparent difference with his throat
in fzet it felt drier than ever, and Penny-
wise scramblal tof his feet for the second
time, his lips firmly ect, his face tarned to-
‘ward the diming room, knowing that as
the teapot would not come to Pennywise,
Pennywis¢ must go' to the teapot.

The little drops of water trickled play-
fully from the hem of his nightgown to his
bare tocs, and he thouxht mournfully of
the remainder of the liquid contents of
tkat jog spreading over th: new bedroom
carpet.

After stubbing his corns against the rock-
ing chair, he reached the dining room with
20 more mishaps, but in 8 stete of mind
not to bo desited by those who wish to
avoid gray hairs and wrinkles. There was
something about the room that made him
think of sewer gas, and he groanad as he
thought of another plumber's bill. The
smell jncreased as he neared the sideboard.
ifud it beenr light Pennywise would have
scen yn old-fashioned blue and white china
teapot, in which was Mrs. P's Chinese lily,
that he had promised faithiully to keep in
fr~sh water while she was away, but which
had stood for a weck pow, and the avater
not improving with age, like wine, was
now worse than apything. Pennywise seiz-
&l this teapot savagely and, throwing his
head back bastily, poured part of its con-
tents into his open mouth. One swallow
of the alimy water, a yell of mingled rage
and terror, and a white-gowned, night-
capped figure ran scramblivg to the near-
o8t ncighbor, who happened luckily to be
the ieavrned Dr. Bray. Pennywise's face
was as white as his night-cap. while his
cves bLulgol oub equal to any lobater.

Ilis teeth ant knees were Lnocking to-
gethier at an alarming tate as he told the
Jdoctor 10 1o & «tomach pamp, telegraph
for Mrs. P., aml send for o lawyer in time
to make hig will (all in one breath), as he
had been poisoned in his own louse by
womg designing mounster.

L
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Mrs. Pennywise reachod home noxt morn-
§ng just fn time to wmeet her worthy spouse
on the steps as he started down town.
He wore & martyr-like much abused sort
of expreswion that boded evil for Mm:
Pennywise, and coused that meek little per-
sou to luok mecker thun ever.

“Didn't 1 tell you.' snapped hi- lordship,
“that your miscrable dironderly, careless
housckeeping would be the cause of py
death 77
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MUSICAL DOINGS.

The Montreal Phitharmonic Society has
reason to be proud of -the position it has
attained in recent years. Much of this suc-
cess i undoubtedly due to the energy of the
conductor, Mr. Couture. The first of the
Philharmonic Society's course of three con-
certs was given Tuesday cvening in the

Windsor Hall. The programme consisted
of the oratorio “Mount of Olives,”
by Becthoven, and the ~‘Walpurgis

Night,” by Mendels:ohp. The * Mouut of
Olives,” considered os, & musical work and
the production of a great master was in-
teresting, and created o very favoiable im-
pression. The ** Walpurgis Night ” las al-
ready been heaml in Montreal, bot was
nong the less eujoyable for o second hear-
ing. In it the chorus work showed to great
advantage, and there was pothing to jar
upon the artistic taste of the hearer.

The performance of Sir Arthur Sullivan's
“ Golden Legeml.” given on Wednesday ove:
ning, drew to the Windsor Hall a large
and fashionable attendance, in spite of the
wretched weather. The choir performed its
share of the work with its customary dis-
tinction. The rendering of the * Evening
Hymn,” and ** 0, pure in heart » was given
with adequate devotional expression. Mrs.
Burch sang admirably,and with refinement
of style. Th> a:complished cantatrice was
fortunately in botter possession of her vo-
cal fresources, aml her delivery of the
*“Christic Eleison™ aroused a storm of ap-
plausc. How she sang ** My Redeemer amd
my Lord ™ nead not be doscribe'  Mr. Tiei-
ger repeated his satisfactory impera mnation
of Prince Henry.  Mr. Meyn, with a splendid
baritone voice, has made such an exhaustive
dtudy of the part of Lucifer that it would
be difficult to imagine any other vocalist
as the exponent of the role. The contralto
music was sung by M.sx Burdette. Thir
artst has o voice of singular beauty ; the
quality is rich. and her production is casy
and free from cilort. Her ainging of the
introductory solo, " Slowly, slowly,” creat-
ol an excellent impression, whilat her de-
livery of the prayer to the Virgin clicited
cheers from? all parts »f the hall. Mr.
Fisk made o very ereditable rendering, sing-
ing the muiic allotod to tho Forcster in
good ‘style.

The music o? th: thitd Philharmonic con-
cert, Thursday evening, was & perfort

dream of delight. The interpretation of
Eve given by the soriety left nothing to
ba desired. - The shades of expression,
pathos, brilllaucy and grace, were ren-
dered by chorus, orchostra und soloiats,
aud the work put iitoe th: score by Pro-
fessor Couture, was the rendering ol a
music. dramn by a highly cultivated so-
ciety, under the direction of a polished
leader. Mrs. Bursh, who created the part
in this country, put th: b2st work into
it she has yet done, and rendered the part
of Eve with real grandeur. Mr. Meyn was
effective as Adam, and his voice and phras-
ing excellent. . -

Mr. Forticr did th> part of nar.
rator with much eradit. Th> coneort was
remarkable for the or:hestral selections,
and, comsidering th» strength and abil-
ity of the orchstra, it was most- gratify-
ing to hear th m in suzh a work as Du-
bois’ *“Suite La Farandole.” Ol this part
of the program nothing but prais: can
be suid. The rendering of Berlioz® “Han-
garian March’’ was exquirite, which called
for an encore, to which thes orchestra gen-
crously responded. The wbole concert was
more than cpjoyable; and reflects ad-
ditional lustre om the already brilliant:
repuiation of the AMontrenl Philharmoni
and the cfficient leader, Prof. Couture.—
Communicated.
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NEW MUSIC.

We are indebted to Messrs. Robert Cocks
& Co., o! 8 New "Burlington street, (Lon.
don, W., for the following compositions

“Infinite Love,” song; words by Danto
Gabriel Ros tti, music by Muude Va]exlo
Whl’w - !

No 8 (“Ich bin Djen") of “6 Volkslicder*
by Maude Valeric White, with Eoglisk and
G:rman words.

“B>causy,” song; wo ds by Adclaide Proc-
ter, music by B-atrice Parkyuns.

Lt Other Bards of Angels Sing,”
(Wordsworth). music by Lawrence Kellie.

“Had I the Magic Pow'rs,"” song; words
by Clifton Bingham. music by Lawrence
Eellic. : RN

“Molly,” song; written and compostd by
L-slic Stuart. and sung by Signor Foli
and Mr. Charles Maunners.

+01d Fricnds,” song; words by Sir Jamzs
Crichton-Browur, music by Dr. A. C. Mac-
kensie. -y 1

“A Dream,” song., written and composed
by Ellen Wright.

“Faircat of All}" scrg; words by Richard
Howitt, music by Edwia H. Lomare.

“The Happy Isle,” soug; words by Ar-
thur Chapmnn, music by Arthur E. God~
frey. \

*Sad is Good-bye,” song; woids by Clif-
ton Bingham, music hy Walter’ W. Hedga-
cock. 1

St
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B e R

WA LTER KAVANAGH'S AGENCY,

ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST,, MONTREAL,

COMPANIES REPRESENTED, .
SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND

NORWICH UNION FIRE INS. SOC'Y OF ENGLAND
EASTERN ASSURANCE CO'Y. OF CANADA.

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:

$45.520,000.

THE LONDON ASSURANCE. . .

ESTABLISHED 1730,

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY $18,000,0b0.

FIRE RISKS ACCEPTED AT

CURRENT RATES

E. A. LILLY, Manager Canada Branch,

Waddell Buiiding, Montreal.

\/ ESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY.

FIRE & MARINEK.
. . . ImscomromaTED 1831

Capital and Assets......ccveeiennes seesecese.$2,551,027 09
Incoms for Year ending 313t Dec., 189%icceese.. 3,797,995 03

HEAD OFFICE - - - -

J 3 KENNY Manzging Director.

C. C. PoaTaz, Secvetary.
J. H. RouT® & Son, Managers Montresl Braach,

190 ST. JAMRS STREET.

A. M. SwiTR, President.

- .

TORONTO O)ﬂ‘

R.bert Benny, Esq,

Manager for Canada,

LONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE.

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA

Cor, 5t, Jumes St, and Place ¢’ Armes Square, Monmreal,
Assets in Capada about... cee secananes

Surplus to Policy Holders. .

World- Wide Policies, Absolute Security.

L!FE rate endowment Policies a spe ial y X
L Special terms for the paymant of prem.ums and the revival of pelicies,

. $1,500,000
$327,000

DIRECTORS

Sir Dosald A. Smith, K. C, M. G., M. P, Chaurman.

R. B. Angus Kaq.

. - - . - B. HAL BROWN.

Sandford Flemuing, Exq., C. M. G,

SEE THE NEW TYPOGRAPHS . .

... ATOFFICEOF . , .,

THE JOURNAL-OF .COMMERCE
....FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEW,

THE lBEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN CANADA.
171 & 173 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

H. J. MUDGE, Resident Manager, - -

HUGH W. WONHAM, - -
1759 NOTRE DAME STREXT.

OUEEN INSURANCE COMPANY . .

OF AMERICA.

Paid $549,462.00 for losses by the co~flagration
at ST. JOHNS, N.F., 8th July, 1892, without a single
difficultyordispute.. . . . . . . , . . . . -

MONTRF.AL.
- Special City Agent

“Asong of the Four S:asouns,” words by
Austin Dobson. music by Frances Allitsen.

“King and Slave,”” soug: words by Ad-
ctaide Pioctor, music by Frances Allitsen.
Two sets of songs from po:ms by Heine,
the music compossed by Frances Allitsen.

Two Sottings by Hamish MacCunn of
poems by Rob:rt Bridges.

Andantino in D flat for the organ by
Edwin H. Lomare.

The Candidates Practical Scale and Ar-
peggio -Handbook by Grahnm P. Moore.

“@avottc Moderne,” for the piano, by
Edwin H. Lemare.

“An Evening Reverie,’” screnade for tdhe
piano by Arthur H. Bonser.

“Cigarctte,” waltz and eclection on airs
from J. Hayda Parry's successiul opara
arrasged by Arthar E. Godiry.  Also
“Cigarette” Ilancers, arranged by Carl
Kietert. D

“‘Songo d'Autrefois,” romance for violin,
with accompapnyment for pianoforte by
Beatrice Parkyna.

“Pensce Joyeuse” and ‘Pensee Plain-
tive,” both for violin with piano accom-
papyment by Tivadar Naches.

The majority of the compositions are
of a bigh order of merit, and call for more
notice ‘than we can find space for this
week.

et D

. 8. AT THE FIRST WORLD'S FAlR.

According to Punch America was very
poorly reprcsentod. ‘‘America continues
to represent itsell at the Crystal Palate
as a large place that is—to adopt &n
American word—very &parenly occupied;
there being plenty of room, which is il-
lustrative of the one, and there being a
poor supply of the othsr. America in the
great Exhibition wants an addition to
it6 iphabitants, and we have a plaa for
putting au end to the aspect of desolk-
tion and barrenn:ss lor which the Taited
States—as sbown in Hyde Park are con-
spicuove. Ae¢ vigitors are mow flocking
in from abroad and from ths country,
w0 propos> that America should be allowed
to utilize its empty spazo by letting out
lodgings. Why ehould ball & .doscn fam-
ilies by ctowded into one house, when there
is & quantity of room in the Crystal
Palaco itaclf which might be profitablw

-

occupied? By packing up the Amerienn
articles a little closer, by displaying Coli's
revolvers over the soap, and piliog-up the
Ciacinpati pickies on top of th» Virginia
hon2y, we shall concentrate all the treas-
ures of Amrrican art and manuniacture into
& very fcw square iect, and beds may bo
made op to accommodate several hundred.
We would p:opos?, therelorv, that the Yan-
koe Commissioners be empowered to ad-
vertig: America ns affording accommoda-
tion ‘to those who wish to sp2ud a week
in the Exhibition; and th:y might de-
scribe it as cligibly situated withiv a few
minates’ walk of Austrin, Russla, Franco
and Switsarland, commanding sa excells
ent view of the Greck Slave, and immed-

.itsely opposite the largost looking-glass

in the world, by which tha process of shav-
ing may be greatly facilitated. By an ar-
rangem:nt with the commissionerw, whoee
dutice must be light, breakiast could, mo
dondbt, b2 providcd for the lodgers -Before
starting on their rounds; and ths sign
of the spread eagle would be-&n approp-
riate on: to adopt for the hotel depart-
ment of the apeculation.”’~May Edmozds
in April Californian. 3
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DVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE INS. CO.

..... “ s e s o

THR HOXORABLR HY. STARNES, Chajsrman

EDMOND }. BARBEAU, ESR.. Eh&m
CANADIAN BOARD \V’BNT\\’O&T"‘; DUCHANAR, '7
ANDREW l"l:‘ll:'_sli

OF DIRECTORS: RICK GAULT.

SAMUUL FINLEY,

SR ALEX. T. GALT, &.C.M.G.
Amount Invested in Canada, - - -+ $ 1,350,000
Capital and Assets, - e e e 53,211,365

I\IERCANTILE Rusks accepted at Jowest current rates. Churches,
Dwelling touses and Farm Properties insuied at reduced rates.

Special attention given to applications made

#THE ANTIDOTE#®

PHCENIX FIRE INSURANCE COY.

LONDON.

BstastisneD 1x 1782, CanaDIAN Braxcit ESTABLISHED IN 1801

No. 35 St. Francois Xavier Street.

PATERSON & SON. Agents for the Dominion

CITY AGENTS:

direct to the Montreal Office. E. A. WHITEHEAD & CO., . . . English Department.

G. F, C. SMITH, - - . - Chief Agent for the Dominion. RAYMOND & MONDEAU, - . - French " ’

PH(ENIX INSURANCE COMPANY i N ORTHERN ASSURANCE COMPY
; OF HARTFORD, CONN. . . .

FIRE INSURANCE. |
Cash Capital . . .

ESTABLISHED 18s4.
. $2,000,000.

Canapa Braxcs,
HEAD OFFICE, . 114 ST. JAMES STREET, . MONTREAL
GERALD E. HART. General Manager.

Share ¢f your Fire Insurance is solicited for this reliahle and wealth
Company, reoowned for 1ts prompt and hibzral settlement of ¢laims.

CYRILLE LAURIN,

e A

G. MAITLAND smm.§ Montreat Agents.

——— mean Ly

OF LONDON, ENG.
BrANCH OFFICE FOR CANADA:

1724 NOTRE DAME ST, - - - MONTREAL
INCOME AND FUNDS (a%p),
Capital and Accumulated Funds........c.covenrenennns $34,875,000
Annual Revenue from Fire and Life Premiums, and from
Interest upon Invested Funds.........cceeeunennnn. 5,240,000
Deposited with the Dominion Government for security of
Canadian Policy Holders....... sesesetstscesnane 200,000

ROBERT W. TYRE.

MANAGER FOR CANADA

AL ASSURANCE COMPANY

. . OFIREFAND. . .

NATION

INCORPORATED 1833. .

Capital... . . ... ..ol . e. . $35,000,000
Total Fundsin handexceed. . ...t v ceiniennan. 1,700,000
Fire Income exceeds ... ..., iiiiiieeenn. 1,200,000

CANADIAN BRANCH, 79 St. FrRANCOI3 XAVIER STRERT,
MorireEAL

MATTIHEW C. IUNSHAW, Chicf Agent.

TLAS ASSURANCE COMPANY. . .
. or w‘;mrm. ENG. . «
FOUNDED 1868,
(07,715
Fire Funds exceed .. ..
Fire Income c‘xcecds ...........................

CANADIAN BRANCH.

g9 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET, MONTREAL

MATTHEW C. HINSHAW,
BRANCH MANAGEK.

ASSURANCE COMPANY.

ESTABLISHED IN 1854
HEAD OFFICE, BARTHOLOMEW LANE, LLONDON, Exc.

ALLIANCE

Sulreribed Capital, . - - 25,000,000
Paic.up and lnvested, - - - 2,750,000
Total Funds, . - - - 17,500,000
RIGHT HON LORD ROTHSCHILD, ROBERT LEWIS, Esq.,
Chairman, Chief Secretary,

‘. N, B.—~This Company hav.ng ransured the Canadiaa butiness of the Rogd
Canadian Insurance oq:r-ny. assumes 3!l liability under existing policies of that
Company a3 st the 1st of March, 1893, R

RBranch Offoe in Canada: 157 St. James Street, Montreal.

G. H. McHENR Y, Maziger for Ceasds,

o o

UARDIAN FIRE AND LIFE

Assurance Company. of Englanad
WITM WRICK 13 AMAIGAMATED

THE CITIZENS INSURANCE COM’Y OF CANAD!

Hszap Ovnice yor Canxaba:
Guardian Assurance Building, - - - - - 181 St. Jame Strea
MONTREAL.

E. P. HEATON, Mansger. G. A. ROBERTS, Sub-Mssxger

D. DENNE, H. W, RAPHARL aad CAPT. JOHN LAWRENCE,
Cley Agents. . -



