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Queen Victorin's Forty-Five Thourand Dollar
Tree. Interesting Cercmonies in
Potsdam Palace.
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CHRISTMAS tree laden with
gifts representing an outlay
of 845,000 is not an every
Christmas occurrence even
with kings, queens and multi-
millionaires. But, upon one
oceasion, Queen Victoria’s Christmas tree was
thus royally bedecked. This was the first
ear of her marringe. Previously to that
timo, Christmas had been kept by her Ma-
jesty in almost Puritanical fashion. When
she came to the throne, the festivities at
court were barely mentioned among the news
of the day. But the Prince Consort, with his
German iden of Christmas, changed all that,
and the festal season was kept regmndless of
expense.

Three days after Christinas Holy Inno-
cents’ Day —the Queen remembers all the chil-
dren living at Windsor. Al the little ones
of the neighburhood assemble at St. Geurge's
Chapel, Windsor Castle, where a serviee is
held especially for them, and after which
cach child is given a cake and a toy or useful

resent.  The inauguration of this Innvcents’

cy service at Windsor dates only frum 1886.
Little boys and girls, babies with mothers or
nurses, and infants in stately carriago, one
may mect on this day going up the Castle
hill for the service. Afterwards the older
children are entertained at tesw at the
Deanery. .

The Queen’s health is drunk every day in
the year by her officers threaghout the world,
but on Chris'mas Day the ceremony hasa
character all its own: the colonel of the regi-
ment takes his place at the centreof the table,
the rest of the company sit around as they
please, except at each end of the table sit the
prosident and vice. Behind the president,
who is responsible for order, are the colors of
the regiment; behind the vice-president is
always the picture of the Queen. The presi-
dent rises and gives the toast: “ Mr. Vice, the
Queen, God bless her.” The  vice ™ rises, as

well as everyone at the table, and auswers.
“ Gentlemen, the Queen, God bless her.,” Out-
side the band plays the National Anthem,
and each man drains his glass.

Christmas at Sandringham is kept in much
the same fashion as at Osborne. Tho Prin-
cess of Wales has consignments of goods sent
down by the tradesmen, in order that pre-
vious purchases may be supplemented, and the
place has all the appearance of a veritable
bazaar for many days-before. The Prince of
Wales usually drives about in his brougham
to the shops and buys what pleases him best
on the spot.  The Princess of Wales, too, goes
about in her carringe meking purchases here
and there, and in Bond and Regent streets
vne is certain to cume across several prin-
cesses doing their own Chiristmas shupping.
The Duchess of York usually walks when

* visiting the shops, leisurely inspecting the

tempting windows.

The Princess of Wales sends costly and
well-chosen gifts to the Amalienborg Paluce
at Copeuhagen, to the royal pulace at Athens,
to the Dowager Empress of Russin, and to
the Duke of Cumberland’s family. On Christ-
mas worning an avalanche of telegrams ar-
rive at Sandringham  from relations, friends,
forier dependents, public badies, public ten
and even total strangers.

The German Ewmperor and Ewpress per-
sunally attend to much of their Christinas
buying iu the Berlin shups.  There is no miore
genervus giver at this scason, than the Em-

crur, aml the Einpress remetnbers her hum-

lest friend, besides giving largely to chari-
table institutions.  Their gifts, tou, are useful
rather than vrnamental and the list of persous
remembered equals that of Queen Victoria
or about one thousand all tuld.  The Empress
gives immediate relatives svme trifle she has
knitted or embroidered.  With cvery gift a
Christinas card is enclosed, and gifts to rela-
tives contain besides o small cake baked in
the royal kitchen.

Each member of the royal fawmily hasa
trec—all bLeing set forth in the shell salon of
the palace at Potsdam. When everything is
in readiness, the little Princess Victoria Louise
leads the procession to the salon, where one
of her brothers conducts her to her own par-
ticular tree. The Emperor conducts the iadies
and gentlemen of the court to the trees
arranged for each and the Ewmpress to their
Majesties’ trees.

Chocolato slippers aro features of the Ger-
man Christmas decorations—=St. Nicholas is
supposed to have fed his reindeer from them;

a sugar imago of the Christ-child is another
gift—every German child, including prince
and princess, expects to find among s pres-
ents the Christ-child. The Christ-child is
wrapped in swaddling clothes, tied with rib-
bons.  Threo days in Germauy are devoted
to merrymaking—Christimas Eve, Christmas
Day and Decemoer 26.

The young Queen of Holland, although a
betrothed maiden, has not outgrown children
habits, and with each return of Christmas
hangs up her stochings by the tiled chimney -

lace. The little King of Spain quite as care-
ully hides his slippers on Christmas eve, to
find them filled with sugar plums in the morn-
ing. The slippers are always hidden, be it
nuted—in a convenient place—that is con-
venient for the goud fairy to drop gifts in.

Lord Rosebery’s Daughter.

ALTHOUGH it was only recently that Lady
Sy bil came of age she has acted as mistress to
herfather'sbeautifulhomes for the lestthree or
four years, and has un more than one occasion
been the hostess of royalty. She is pas-
sionately  attached to her father, which
purhaps accounts for the fact that up to the
present no lover has boeen suceessful in wooing
her from her father's side.  Lady Sybil is
a very clever and accomplished young Indy,
Leing one of the few girls to whom the Queen
has accorded the privilege of a private pre
sentation,  The rumors current Jately that
Lady Sybil was shurtly to marry are denie).

How, THEN, shall we preserve at onee both
a steadfast and tranguil mind, and also care-
fultess of thing.? Take cxample of dice-
playcers. the numbers are indifferent, the dice
are indifferent.  How can I tell what may be
thrown up? But carefully and skilfully to
make use of what is thrown, there is where
my proper business begins. - Epictetus.
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UGLY
..M EN

I'T'TLE Queen Will hnina's se-
leetion of a husband  has
crcated no small amount of
astonishment in the Entopean
coutls, fur on the least of all
her suitors, i a wan |Ill.\ sense,

et clinice has fallon Duke Hanich of

Moo kit Schwenin has upe to this tin

'y:u.\mi th [rtt ol e 1y ~tual! lmtdln fin a

TR KEY) ) lc\\ l'u‘\tll lnl.‘«null;_:l. “l' i\ llll'

youtge <t sonin o Fanaly of many boys, e

.m the Joast handsome of the Laotliors, he Las

neveg Jhlmguhlu d b~ incount o tattge,

Or gleve adb s twenty fout years, andd Mot

it 18 no weeret that sinee Wilhels

mina, the prond and andependent,
firnt <aw him at Potsdam, nearly
two years ado, <he has had  Ias

ilnllgl dlaveds v Lt ,n_\nll atel 1e:d o

hittle Buteh heart
At Potsdiam Duhe Heinvich, wha

was not heir to oven pretty ool

--.\']u'('t:lliulw :||-|n-.'ll‘u'¢| ns oIt ere

incidental  He was not supposed to

aspire to the hand of the Queen, he
ven lullll L no et than th et
functory courtesios due ayonng Jady
and a ~overcigm. and his far hand
sotner, far cleverer and far more in-

(4']'('\“";_:1 o baather, Dah, .\'!n}]lh

heit to tle Mechlonburg Schwerin

duchy . was thatteringly wgarded as
stazcling Ligh fu the vomnge (aeon's
nriees

Asaatter of taet nobody paid
vers miuch attention to the elean
shaven ~tont yvoung Duke, but Wil
hehuina G001 an bwe with him and
he il not know it Nevertheless,
he Lol dwade Lis nuprossion, and when the
aeen went to see her consin Paunline of

Wurte mlanz s laby baptized last spring, she

wrote Prineess Panline the <tate of her heart,

and her eansin promised ta see that the Duke
duly veceived achint

Gowipes \\'hi~lu-r that the Duke was taken
by surprise, and yetit was not the fisst time,
in apite of being agond deal of a detvimental,
that lu- has leen adinived by royal ladies.

Everybody huows that when pretty Princess

Helena of Russia suddenly broke her engage-

went with Max of Baden, it was because she

hoped to persuade her parents to let her
marry  the stout. blonde, young dukeling
wham Willieliina has seleeted; and  the
voungest daugthter of the Duke of Edinburgh
hins loved the voung duke in vain.  In short,
Heinrieh of Mecklenburg Sehwerin is a good
deal of 2 lady Killer, and he knows it. Fat
and plain of face. and, for a royal person,
distinetly poverty stricken, he has a fascina-
tion for womankind  The sort of fascina-
twn that there is no use trying to explain
breause it is not pereeptible to any but
the persons fascinated, und they are always
plainly beyond the reach of veason, though
they are often just as sensible, matter of

UEEN Wilthelmina's eholeo of
the pladnest prince In OQer-
nuby proves onee ngadn that women
are totadly fuditferent to good looks !
tn e WiKea, o fanionsdy homely
man, was absolutely Irreslstible to
the sex, ax was tho povwer exerelsed
by the mad Duke of Richelien, Theo
dore Hook, and others, L

. n . T AU U S U O U AU A

Peane Hisuy o Moo pvn st Sowg gy

Special for the
Canadian Home Journal

NE A KK

wely...
FANNY ENDERS

fuct and unromantic individuals as Queen
Withelmina

Lots of men have exereisel this power
before, and Duke Heinrich is no exeeption to
the rule that Providence often sees it to
bestow this peculinr and potent quality on
cutiously unbandsome individunls Sinee he
was ftirst about the well conducted courts of
tiny  Mecklenburg Schwerin and - pompous

Prussin hie has had not the least ditliculty in,

winning  fominine  friends. The  German
Fmpress has treated him as though Lo were
a nice Young brother, the ladies in waiting
sichl asmile ad o sigh as by praness by in
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and yet smaller forlune, and he had broken
many hearts about the Austrian court beforo
Marie Louise saw and fell furiously in love
with him.  With everything (o lose and
nothing to guin by her encourngement of the
man, she left no stone unturned until she was
able to make herself Neipperg's wife. In the
eyes of the world it was a terrible degradation
for the widow of the French Emperor to
become the wife of an Austrian count, but
she cared not a whit what the world said, as
was the case with the women who ran after
the ugly spendthrift, Wilkes and the mad
Due de Richelieu.

Wilkes was famous in his day all over
England, not only as Lord Mayor and
Chamberlain and a very Joud talking patriot,
but as the ugliest man of his time and the
most admired by the women,  He flouted and
ill-tveated all of them. with the exeeption of
his danghter, but it had not the desired effect
of cooling their affections.  As to the Duke de
Richelien, though men could not tolerate him,
when he was shut up i the Bastile crowds
of women, old and young aud vich and poor,
ustl to colleet every day, at the howe when
le took his exercise on the pnrapets,
and adore him from a distance,
and deplore the incarceration of so
charming a person,

Theodoye Hook was another ugly
man who was hrresistible to the
softer sex: for it is proven clearly
that when a man is agreeable to
women they care not in the least
what his personal appearance may
be. Liszt proved this, when an old
man with a hard, ugly face, women
begged permission to kiss his ugly
hands and raved and sentimental-
ized over him as though he were
Adunis'self. Dozens of school girls
and countesses who worshipped at
his shrine cared not a pin for his
music, nor uuderstood o note of it,
but were keenly alive to the charm
of his personality which no woman
so far as we know was ever able or

Uiy Wikes,

his white uniform and yet he is not overfond
of feminine soecicety.

He has accepted his  betrothal, to the
sweetest little girl queen in the world, very
almly, while the Queen herself is madly
happy. and the other young princelings and
dukelings, who were on the matrimonial
string, wonder how the heavy faced, casy
going, unambitious Heinrich carried off the
prize, without dancing any attendance, with-
out condeseending to flatter and call upon
and plaeate the capricious lady and the
critical Duteh people.  QOne thing is certain,
and this in a way adds to the glory of
Heinrich's conquest, that if the loyal Dutch
had objected to this choice of the Queen she
would have married him anyway. She said
as much when some doubts were expressed as
to how he would please the nation.

All this goes to prove that the future King
Consort of Holland is one of those men whose
charm is with women unquestioned, and even
a Queen would make large sacrifices for him.
One of the men who possessed this faculty to
a’‘most surprising degree was Napoleon Bona.
parte’s rival in the affections of Marie Louise,
the infamous and all powerful Noi‘)pcr . He
was an ugly creature, with small abilities

willing to withstand.

Dorry: “ What makes you think
Charlie doesnt get much for his money ?2”
Madge: “ He bought a straw hat, and the
ribbon has only four different colors.”

I wiLl adwit,” said the Cornfedd Philoso-
pher, © that omtory is mostly gas: but even
cas is illuminating—not to wmention the way
it vips things open sometimes.”

FRraNk laszr,
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# # A Christmas Story

( Wreitten for tho CaxamaN HoMg Jovnrsat by
S. JEAN WALKER. _
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HE merry jinglo of sleigh-bells,
] the gay snatch of song, the
Jjoyous shouts and happy
Inughter of youthful voices
were borne on the clear frosty
air to the pleasant parlor of
the old manse in Kentville, where Rev. Willinm
McLaren, his wife, and brother were talking
around a cosy five.

Henry McLaren, B.A., inathematical teacher
in Durham college, was spending a few days
of his vacation with his brother, who was
pastor of a large congregation in this pretty,
picturesque town in Central Ontario.

As the merry shouts and happy ringing
laughter cchoed again and again through the
air, Henry McLaren jumpcd up and said,
laughingly, “ I'm going to join those young-
sters on the hillside. Their noisy shouting
makes me feel like a boy again, and reminds
me of the time when we used to go coasting
down that hill behind the schoul-house at
home.”

Turning to his sister-in-law, in whom he
knew he would find a staunch ally in his fun,
he szid “Give me an old coat, cap—anything
for a disguise—and I'm off.

“ Now, do not shake your head and look so
wise and solemn, Will. You would come
yourself if you were not afraid of lowering
your ministerial dignity.

“ No one will recognize me in this toggery,
and very few know me, anyway.” Rapidly
donning an old coat, cap and mutfer his
sister-in-law mischievously brought him, he
looked like an awkward overgrown school-
boy, and his appearance provoked even his
calm, dignitfied brother to lnughter.

“You're a real boy yet, Hal, with all yeur
wisdom and learning. Your added years
bring very little change to your heart what-
ever they may do to your head.”

“Yes, I'm no dignitied professor now.
That’s only a dream. I'm mischief-loving
Hal McLaren, & happy boy again.”

With & merry laugh he was gone.

The minister with a smile turued to his
wife and said, “I wonder if Hal will ever
feel the weight of years? He is the same
merry, generous hmppy-hearted fellow as of
old. No danger that he will ever become
fossilized. Yet what a calm, collected, digni-
fied man he is in college.”

But how did Professor McLaren succeed ?
He reached the hill guided by the merry
shouting, buf on arriving there realized he
lacked a very necessary thing—a sleigh.

“Say, boy,” to a chubby-faced lad near
him, “T'll give you a dollar if you lend me
that sleigh for a couple of hows.”

“Jets sece your dollar first,” said the
cautious, young Canadian.

The professor, quite amused at the boy's
shrewdness, handed him a dollay, saying, « Is
it a bargain?” “Guess so. Mighty easy
way to make a dollar.  Here's the sleigh. Tl
wait around until you're through with it.”

“Guess he's some country greeny,” solilo-
quized the boy. “Say, can't I just get lots of
things with this dollar 7" Chuckling with

==
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delight over his good fortune, he begun
scheming how he could steal o ride from some
of the other boys.

“Up_ the hill went the teacher in happy
possession of the sleigh; and vory soon Lo
was guidini; it dexterously amoag the many
consters,  Ina moment he had passed them
all, and shot out beyond the farthest mark
yet made.

“1 guess Greeny knows what he's about,”
muttered the owner of the sleigh, who still
hovered near.

On coming up the third time, the teacher
noticed a youny girl looking wistfully at the
merry crowd, yet not joining in the merriment
around her. Apparently she was a stranger,
and the rivtous coasters were too intent on
their fun to be courteous. She appeared to
be an vvergrown school girl, probably about
fifteen years old.  Her short dress, grey cont
and  blue hood were quite old-fashioned
looking.

Mr. McLaren rather basifully approached
her—fecling amused at his awkward timidity
—and asked, * Will you ride down with me ™
“With pleasure,” she answered cheerily.
Soon they were laughing and talking quite at
ease, and entering into the sport with frolic-
some zest.

In the moonlight he could see that she was
pretty. Her voice was low and sweet, and
her language well-chosen, indicating culture
and  refinement. Her general appearance
puzzled him, for her old, out-of-date garments
were truly an anomaly.

“I guess Greeny's got o girl,” said the boy,
who still watchfully kept his eye on the
sleigh.  “ She looks as countrified as he does.
Say, isu't he a jolly couster.  There must be
plenty of hills and snow where he came
from.”

Merrily the time flew until the town clock
struck ten. As the girl counted the last
stroke she said hurriedly: “1 must be at
home before the half-past ten train arrives.
Do not consider me rude, but I would rather
go alone,” she replied to his low-spoken
request.

“Thank you for the pleasure you have
given me to-night, Mr.—Mr.—" She looked
at him inquiringly, but he would not interpret
the look. She waited a moment. then archly
said, “ Good-night, Mr. Stranger.”

“ Good-night, Bluchood. We'll meet again,
I hope—undisguised,” he said merrily, touch-
ing his old cap.

He spent Christmas with his brother, but
said nothing about his adventure. On the
following day he left for the city to arrange
some business in connection with his college
work.

As the train bore him swiftly away that
cold, winter morning his most pleasant
thoughts were of his rides with Bluehood:
yet he wondered regretfully if he should ever
see her again.

College re-opened with an unusual number
of students, and consequently a greater
amount of work to do.

To assist in training men for the responsi-
bilities of life was a solemn duty to Henry
McLaren. His keen intellect, noble manhood,
tender, loving sympathy and discerning tact
made him the loved, admired and trusted
friend of the students.

“ He often thought how amused his class
would be if they Knew of his escapade that
Christmas Eve. A smile would illumine his
face and glow in his fine, dark eyes as he

&
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thought of it.  He generally closed his
reflections by saying, *1 wonder it I shall
ever see her again 7"

Onee more Commencement Day arvived,
and many friends and acquaintances of the
teachers and students were assembled again
within the old college halls.

Mr. McLaren was welcoming somo  old
friends, and did not observe the principal of
the college at his side until he spoke his
nume, and then introdueed him to his sister,
Mrs. Morrison, and her danughter, saying in
his brusque way, that he would lenve both
ladies in Mr. McLaren's care, as his presence
was required elsewhere.  Thus a very agree-
able task was assigned him,

He conducted the ladies to seats, and
placed himself beside Miss Morrison.  The
comversation was  general and quite enter-
taining, but y et his mind was strangely stirred,

Where had he seen that  face before ¢
The profile was certainly very familiar, and
that pure, flute-like voice sounded like a
strain of sweet, entrancing music. .

While puzaling his brain to tind where this
fancied resemblance belonged, like o flush of
light he rememberel Bluchood.,  Yes, they
certainly resembled each other.  Perhaps
Bluchood was a younger sister. He would
cautiously enquire.

After conversing a short time about their
surroundings, she looked up at him and said,
in a puzzled way, * Have we ever met before,
Mr. MceLaren?  Your voice sounds strangely
familiar.”  He bent low and  whispered
audaciously, “I think we have, Bluehood.”
He was almost sorry that he spoke so
abruptly, when he saw her fair face flush and
her blue eyes fall in confusion. In a moment
she regained Ler composure and said merrily,
“So you are Mr. Stranger:” and to relieve
from embarrassment both laughed over the
remembrance of their former meeting,

Then, in a low voice, she very earnestly
asked, * May I ask you to keep my escapade
a secret 2 Mother would be quite shocked and
grieved did she know of it. She is talking
to a friend beside her, so Ishall tell you how
I came to do such a daring, thoughtless thing.
I was spending my Christimas vacation with
my sister, Mrs. James Lester  Her husband
and she had gone to the aity that morning to
purchase Christinas presents, so I was Teft
alone with the children and servants.  After
the little folks had gone to bed that
evening, I felt dull and lonely. The merry
shouts and happy laughter of the young
people slcigh-ri«lling lulled me from my
bool.. Donning one of my sister's old school
suits that I had scen in the attic that day,
while playing with the children, I went up to
the hill and joined the merry throng. Being
a stranger in the town I did not fear recog-
nition, and my strange garb disguised me,
anyway. [ had a very pleasant time sleigh-
riding with a rather-—well countrified looking
young wman. Now you confess,” she said
archly.

Falling in with her gay mood he answered,
“1 was visiting @y brother, Rev. William
McLaren. Hearing the merriment on  the
hillside I felt like a boy again, so hastily
domning some old clothes my sister-in-law
mischievously brought to me, 1 hurried to
the hill. Procuring & sleigh from a chubby-
faced urchin, 1 saw a young girl standing
near, who secemed to be a stranger, so bash-
fully approaching her I found she was quite
willing to trust herself to my guidance, and
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we had an exceedingly pleasant time on_that
mowy hill-side.” Then, lowering his voice to
n mere whisper, he said, “1 have often
thought of Bluchoed, and am delighted to
weet her agmin—undisguised.”

Just then the orchestra began, and there
was no time for further conversation.

It is Christmns Eve again, and in the
clegant  parlors of My, John .\lorrison.. of
Craig's ﬁm. a wedding ceremony has just
wween performed by Rev. William McLuren,
brother of the groom, while the bride is the
youngest daughter of that fair home.

"The principal of the college is one of the
rests,  Although a middle-aged  bachelor
iimm-lf, he has taken great interest in the
marringe of his friend and fellow teacher and
dearly loved nicee, taking considerable eredit
ta him=elf, as through his introduction they
had fivst become acquainted.  So he happily
thought, as ohid all the other of their relations
and friemds,

Through the air resounds the merry shouts
and joyous laughter from gay young coast-
ers and merry sleighing parties, for there
are joyous people everywhere at Christmus
tide.

The bride il groom  exchange merry
glances.  Then he draws her arm lovingly
through his amd leads her into the lighted
couservatory, and there, nmong the flowers,
he whispers as only a groom of three hours
ean whisper: “ Do you remaember two years
ago to-mght, Amy ¢« Yey, Mr. Stranger,”
she says, merrily, vet with all her woman’s
lov e ad trust welling up into her dark, blue
eyes.

"My Bluchood, my darling wife, surely
vou hatve a sweeter name for me now.”
T *Yes, she murmues softly, * My husband.”

The Hotbies of Some Royal Ladies.

THERE are very few people who at one time
or another have nat experienced a keen
desite to make a hobby of some agreeable
mstime, and that this desire aflects even
iiuynll.\" is evideneed by the fact that there is
handly a member of the Royal Family who is
not a possessor of one or more valuable collee-
tions, mathered together as a hobby, very often
at geat expense, and always with a con-
siderable amount of time and
Inbaor

Perhaps one of the most
peculine hobbies is that of the
QuernofItaly.  This Royval lady
has o grreat faney for collecting
ald hoots and shoes of bygone
celebrities, and has some very

Finunr Waucony, Yate, B.C.
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beautiful, as well as very interesting, treasuses,
which are in a3 admirable state of preserva-
tion. She has a shoo worn by Joan of Are, one
sh~ which belonged to Mary Queen of Scots,
and another which encased the foot of Marie
Antoinette, The Queen of the Belgians is
very fond of conjuring, and makes quite a
hobby of this mmusement; and Wilhelmina,
the Queen of Holland, has a miniature farm,
the products of which she regularly gives
away to the poor and the sick.

The late Empress of Anstrin had a collecs
tion of book covers, the pathering of whicli
had been her favorite hobby for some ycars.
She had also a passion for owers, and had no
fewer than 50,000 rose trees planted on her
property at Corfu.

‘The Princess of Wales has a remarkable
collection of hats and bounets, consisting of
all those she has worn during the thirty odd
years she has led London fashion. Each hat
or bonnet, carcfully put away, bears the date
of the season of its use; and a history of the
whims, changes and vagaries of feminine
fashion, which are never so eapricious as in
the matter of headdress, might well be written
upon this interesting cellection.

There are a number of Reyal photograph
collectors, but it is to be doubted whether
there is anyone who has pursued the hobby
with such ardor as Princess Beatrice. She has
been an assiduous collector of photographs
ever sinco she was a child, and has many
thousends neatly labeiled, indexed, and packed
away. There are about 800 photographs
pluced about her various rooms, and the walls
of her boudoir are simply covered with views
and portraits. Her sister, Princess Louise, is
an adept at sculpture from living models.

One of tho Princess Maud's greatest accom-
plishments is carving pipes. It is » hobby of
which she is very fond, and all her male
cousins possess mementoes of this occupation.
Princess Charles of Denmark has also aI:)]lec-
tion of ivory, and in her museum are to be
found tusks of wild boars shot by the Czar of
Russia, the tusks of elephants ehot by her
father and uncles, and the teeth of alligators,
sharks, walruacs, seals, and lions.

Another Royal lady who has a magnificent
collection of lace is the Duchess of Connaught ;
she is a great adimirer and conuoisseur of lace,
and the Princess Marie of Roumania has

RKaswo, B.C, (100KING KAsT)

gathered together a valuable
collection of perfumery bottles.
In this she resembles her grand-
mother, the late Empress of
Russia, who left a collection of
scent bottles valued at £35,000.
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#» WHAT IS LOVE? »

Written for Timn Caxamax Hoxs
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00 VD VVW PV VDV VVDVD VDLV

Love i the l{fe-lood of the universe,

Pulsating ever from the heart of God—

Thrilling oreation with ecstatio joy !

The light which, like thick darknoss, may be felt ;

Tho frugrant incense from a soul _Hame,

Rising in worship to ita kindly ord;

Tho precions vintment poured (of costly price)

Purchance by hand of wayward child of sin

Redvemed to ways of virtue and of peace ;

The bulm which soothes the heart-wounds of our
raco,

And turns to noctar many » worinwood draught ;

Willin n}(-mcriﬁcc for others' weal,

E'en should such sacrifice bring ill roquite ;

The honey'd bliss which sweetly fills the mind

At conscioysness of others buing blost—

A blise untouched by envy’s bitter sting ;

Tho mainspring which impels to high vesolves

And noble cfforts, free from thought of gain,

Excopt the joy of meeting numan need,

Or easing woe, by sharing in the griof ;

Tho apell which hlinds the oyes to ought of ill,

Clotiang the object loved in robes of white,

All fair and pure, e’en though those robes appear

To other eyes ns sordid and worthless rags ;

The insight koen, which sees in conmon clay

The kindling sapphire and the topaz ttame,

Or the bright diamond in the grimy coal—

Such vision comes to love-cnamored oyes ;

The magic born of sunbeam and of dew,

Which opes the swelling rose-buds of the hoart

In life's young morn, filling the ambient air

With rarest odors Eden cver know ;

The alchemy which puritics the soul

From its dull dross, and makes the latent good

Shine out as sunlight shines from burnished ore ;

The fubled stone ogthe hilosapher,

Which touching turneth everything to gold,

And makes the heart laugh in tho face of want ;

Tho mystic chain, which, linking heart to heart

Unites us alland binds us all to God ;

The incarnation of the Christ in man ;

"Tis God with ws, 1n us, and o'er usall,

'"Tiz huaven's, and carth’s and nature's loud AMEN!

Whitby, Ont.

Attainable Ends in Education.

THE appropriateandattainableendsof a good
education are the possessionof gentle and kind-
ly sympathies ; the sense of self-respect and of
the respect of fellowmen ; the free exercise of
the intellectual faculties; the gratification of
a curiosity “that grows by what ¢ feeds
on,” and yet tinds food for ever ; the power of
regulating the habits and the business of life,
80 a8 to exact the greatest possible portion of
comfort out of small means; the refining and
tranquillizing enjoyment of the beautiful in
nature and art, and the kindred perception
of the beauty and nobility of virtue; the
strengthening cousciousness of duty fulfilled :
and, to crown all, “the peace which passeth
all understanding.”—Sarak Austin.

AXND as ths moon from some dark gate of cloud
Throws o’cr the sea a floating bridge of light,
Actoss wk = trembling planks our fanciea crowd

Into tho realm of mystery and night, —
So from the world of spirits there descends
A bridge of light, connecting it with this ;
O'cr whose unstoady flocr, that sways and bends,
Wander our thoughts above the dark abyss.
Loxaresrow,
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uary, 1908, and copy ‘ Deminiem Ceok Beok,” 300 pages,
oll-oloth binding, pablished at $1.00—all for One Dellar—
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Byxorsis or PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS.

Following the death of Miss Austwicke's brother,
surrounded as it was with conditions ** passing strauge”
to Miss Austwicke, we ruach the point whure this ]
fiuds it necessary to hecomo closely associatod wit
the affuirs of her dead brother. We have already
suggested how she fears that his unfortunate marriago
wuiﬁ reflect on the family honor, but tho story is
taking a shape that would seem to indicate that Miss
Austwicko herself, a8 a result of that eory *‘ propor”
pride of hers, will do that which moro than, perhaps,
anything clse will touch the family honor of the
Austwioke family. The visit of hor little nieco
Gertrude at the point where the laat mmonth’s chapters
ended, has provonted an intended visit concerning
her brother’s affairs, and the chapter closes with the
little niece asking about her dead Uncle Wilfrid in a
way that i somewhat confusing to her aunt, Miss
Austwicke.

Cuarter VIL.—Continued.

& o7iH! little did she know that a
time would come when. the
guilty secrecy she was main-
taining would eat like a gnaw-
ing cancer into her heart, and
banish forever all peace. At
present those unknown children inherited
nothing, as she argued, but a8 name—barren
to them of wealth—it might be of influence;
what, after all, could it matter ? Why should
she soil the family honor by such a disgraceful
avewal 2 Little did she deem that the family
honor would be perilled far more by conceal-
ment.

CHAPTER VIIL—THE WRITING MASTER.

“Tho world is crucl, tho waqrld is untrue,
Our foes are many our friends ave fow;
No work, no break however we sue 3
What is thure loft mo for todo 17
BarRRY CORNWALL,

While these events had been transpiring at
Austwicke Chace, there was an humble abode
in the neighborhood of London that was by
no means uninterested in them. In that
populous district, now called South Kensing-
ton, there were, at the time we speak of, stall
some old " ouses standing in the lanes that
intersected the nursery grounds between
Brompton and Kensington, to the north of
the Fulham Road. In a dilapidated cottage—
so old that it probably had been standing when
Oliver Cromwell occupied a dwelling near—
there lived an elderly man, who might, from
his looks be described as an invalid, but that
he never complained, and never left his work
—that of writing master to certain schools in
the vicinity—unperformed. Pale, thin, and
lane, a stranger mecting him as he walked to
ang fro on his daily avocations, would have
thaught a tenant of a sick room had just
struggled out for a breath of fresh air; though
a second glance would have shown his clear
grey eyes, in which pain had by no means
quenched the light, and a well-cut, firm
mouth, that showed a character more ready
with endurance than complaint. We have
said that the house occupies by this man was
dilapidated, yet, like himself, 1t had a certain
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air of respectability.  There was nothing: low
nor sordid in the infirmities of either.  The
old, time-stained walls of the house, with
the little, quaint bow-window of its parlor
abutting about into the road, and which, like
its door and doorstop, bulged & little out of the
straight lino by reason of age, was not with-
out evidence of caro and attention, to remedy
the defects that could not be concealed. A
drapery of ivy adorned the crumbling wall,
and clung to the scattered caves and over-
hanging gable ; whilo the neatest tittlo muslin
blinds, i folds upon the casement, made it
look something like a cheerful old faco
decorated with a cosy muslin eap. The paint
on the door might certainly huve been fresher;
but it was impossible that the little oval brass
plate, which announced “Mr. Hopo" dwelt
within, could have been more bright. Indeed,
th- constant burnishing had done by the
letters of the name what some people did by its

ronunciation nearly obliterated the H.  The

oor-step, too, was a little alarming in its
spotless whiteness—that is, if the mud of the
lane had much encumbered the visito:'s feet.
Somehow the abode, as well as its master,
seemed struggling to put u good face on its
affairs, and to hold its own serseveringly on
the narrow, debatable lan(f that separates
vulgar wealth and genteel poverty. It is
upon the agonizing ridge of that same debat-
able land that th. nost desperate effort often
has to be made to retain a place, and “Mr.
Hope, Writing Master,” had for some years
clung with such a straining grip thercunto,
that it was no wonder he was something
worn and wasted in the effort.

But if the outside of the house bore such
evidences of a struggle, the whole inside was
still more demonstrative. The passage-oil-
cloth was so worn that its orignal pattern
was gone, yet, nevertheless, there was the
polish of incessant dry rubbings on its sere
surface; and the thin strip of carpet that
covered the gaps and patches in the wood-
work of the stairs boasted quite an arabesque
of darns. In the best parlor, whose window
we noted from without, there was a similar
trivmph of female ingenuity in the way of
carpet darning. The old-fashioned chairs that
surrounded the centre-table were so bright
that, like many a venerable lady, they might
be complimented on the admirable way in
which they carried their age. A wonderful
piano, made even before pedals were in use,
and looking, in its oblong shape, mounted in
a stand, not very much unlike a coffin on
trestles, occupied one side of the roow, and
responded asthmatically to any touch that
might be laid on its yellow keys; while an
old sofa, with its lame leg carefully bandaged
up, was made, by a chintz cover, to look
quite an interesting invalid. Indeed, there was
nothing plethoric, gaudy, o1 upstart in the
room. i)ven the ancient brass fender and long
spidery fire-place had a refined look, sugges-
tive of purity and good breeding.

It was evening when Mr. Hope’s knock at
the door announced his veturn, and his
daughter Marian Hope who had been at
needlework by the bow window, was rising
to open the door when she was prevented by
the swift step of a girl some years her junior,
who, jumping up from that gasping piano we
have named, ran to the front door; and her
lnugh of welcome, and the kiss that accom-

nied. it, could be heard all over the little
Jouse. .

“ Don’t be so boisterous, child,” said a quiet,

[
{

not displeased voice, and Mr. Hope, enteving
the parlor, was veceived by Marian  wore
calm\y, though n certain carnest anxious look
showed she was not less intevested than the
younger and more demonstrative girl whose
salutations had eclicited the slight reproof of
their object.

* Father, you ave are not well 2"

“Yes, Marvian: oh, yes, 'm well enough,
Don’t worry either yowrsell or me about
looks.”

As ho spoke the younger girl had taken his
hat and brought his slippers, and the elder had

laced his house-cout, while both were husied
in putting carefully awny the guvments he
took off’; and vesuming her inguiries with, * 1
don’t want to be worrying, father, but I'm
sure somothing has vexed you, and you're
home carlier than usual,”

“So much the better, my givl: then I'm
not so tived. But get ten! When one door shuts
another will open.”

The Iast part of the sentence was said ab-
sorbedly, as if to himself, but Marian heand
it, and leaning over the old arm-chair in
which her father was seated, she bent down
her head and whispered aftectionately, * What
door is shut ?” .

“ Only Miss Webb's, Mavian.  They told me
very politely to-day that they had long fenved
the walk was too much for me, and that, in
short, a distant conneetion of theirs was com-
ing to teach elementary deawing to the puvis,
and he would undertake the writing.”

“Oh dear, father, and you have toiled so
hard, and felt such an interest in the pupilsat
Miss Webb's! It's a shame of Miss \{'cbb."

“ My dear she professes it is out of kindness
to me. My lameness, Marian —though it's
nothing, just nothing—I think is more
apparent.”

*1 am afraid it is really worse, father.”

“ Not a bit child. I'mequal to anything—
that iy, of course, in my way. And T certainly
think that I have toiled to do justice to the
young folks, And some have repaid me:
some I shall be sorry to sce no more. That
sweet wee thing, Gertrude Austwicke, she'll
wiss her old master; yes, she will, 1 know.”

“He rocked himself back and forward in
his chair as he spoke, as if to lull some inward
pain, and his words fell, not only on Marian's
ear, but on thode of her companion, who was
just entering the room, and snid—

“Is that the dear little clever young lady,
father, that you so often tell me of 2™

“ Ay, Mysie, 'tis. I would that you, child,
learned like her.  But there, she and 1 have

arted, and whether the bonny blossom grows
into fruitage, or is blown off life's tree, as such
a fragile thing most likely will be, is nothing
to me. I'm a soft fool to care sne muckle nboot
the weans. It's a weakness I must e'en shake
off.”

Mr. Hope did not generally hetray his
northern origin in his speech, but when he
was deeply moved the old Doric came to his
tongue.

Meanwhile, the tea-table was soon laid, and
a little warin cake was brought with o glee-
some look by Mysie as the crowning trinmph
of the simple board, just as Mavian seated her-
self and began to pomr out tea.  Mr. Hope,
who had for a few mowments, while these pre-

arations were going on, sunk into a reverie,
ooked up and noticed the simple dainty that
was handed to him.  He put it aside gravely,
saying, “ No luxuries Mysie: no, child, they
always disagree with me. Brown hread, little
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one; that's my fare, aud the best—fur the best
for me” .

Tenrs came into Mysic's eyes as she said,
«“Pian’t such n luxury, father; and 1 tonsted
it myself—just as 1 used to tonst it for-—"

A'look and gesture from Marinn kept the
speaker from finishing the sentence, She
stopped rather awkwardly, and made no fur-
ther nttempt to press her handiwork ; a very
welcome interruption to the rather marked
pause beimg made by the opening of the door,
and the entrance of o youth with a portfolio
in his hand.

“What ! home so soon, Norry?” said
Marinn,

“Theres no class this afternoon, and 1
thought I might do something for the
master.” He bent his head as he spoke to
Mr. Hope.

The setting sun whose slanting beams fell
athwart the little room, kindled up the face of
the young spenker, and made it look its best.
This Norry was a tall, rather loose-limbed boy,
with a dark, strongly-marked, and sallow
complexion.  Plain, most Yl‘() rle would have
called him—that is, if they had not chanced to
look into his eyes and see him smile. It was
very certain the dark, well-defined brows
conld frown, and even in the repose looked
heavy. Hishuir clustered over and half con-
cealed the height of his forchead, and as yet
the carclessness of boyhood had not been
superseded by the coxcombry of youth. He
did not care te smooth oft’ his hair from his
brow or w let his dark face often break into
a smile, whether people ealled him ugly for
his carelessness or no.

He was certainly a contrast to Mysie, who,
tall like himself, was a brunette, with the
hazel eves, white teeth, red lips, and the da-
mask blush on the cheek that 18 so sparkling
and attractive in a dark beauty.

Marian, whose age wight be twenty-one or
two, without anything that could be called
beauty, had a face that won upon you by its
look of goodness.  No one noticed whether
the features were regular, or complained that
the complexion was nearly colorless, when
they saw the mild intelligence of the clear grey
cyes, or the tranquil sweetness of the mouth.
Are there not some faces so full of spiritual
graces that every one feels the presence of a
lovely soul, and in meeting them is reminded
of a better world ¢ Aud yet these are rarely
called beauties.

“How are you getting on, Norry, m'f'
boy ?” said Mr. Hope, adding, “ Mysie will
not be satisfied unless her brother has the
makings of a clever wan in him—will she ?”

There was evidently an effort on the part of
the house to enlighten the gloom that seemed
to be @athering over this little party, ani so
he spoke cheertly.

“1 have regretted as a grent misfortune
your looking su wmuch older than you are.
Let's see, was it eighteen that neighbor
Godirey took you for last week 7 Why, that
must be more than three years older than you
are.

“1 wish I knew my birthday like other
Pooplo; then 1 should be wore willing to
swelieve that T am not fifteen yet,” said the
youth.

“We do have a birthday, Norry, and a
very happy birthday, I'm sure, every year.
The day we came to our dear mamma and
papa Hope is surely the best birthday we
could have,” said Mysie,

“ Ah, that's because you're a girl, that you
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say 80; and girls never think—not they—
about the rights of a thing—whether its true
like a line, or like a sum. It'll do for them if
it just hits their fancy. I should like to know
the true day.”

* Now, Norry—for shame 1”

“ Hush, dear,” interposed Marian. “I'm
sure Norry does not undervalue the birthday
we have always kept.”

“ Ndrry,” said Mr. Hope, *over be rigid for
the right—true and exact as a sum in all
things- But you will learn—ay, both of you
will learn, as you advanco in life—that it is
not in mere human strength either to attain
or keep that moral exactitude without higher
aid and a lofticr motive than human reason
will supply. Be content,my boy. There are
doubtless many orphans who do not know or
have forgotten, their exact birthday; and I
think there are few or none that have been
more tenderly cared for than you both have
been by me and mine.”

A blush mounted te the brow of the boy,
turning his sallow face to a dark crimson, as
he snhf—-

“ Mr. Hope—father—I know it.
me!”

And Mysie, running towards the old man’s
chair, threw her arms round his neck, and
kissed him.

Poor children ! theirs had been a chequered
history, more so than they knew ; and yet Mr.
Hope had not, as he thrught, kept anything
from them. For he was a Christian in word
and deed, and strove to keep a conscience void
of offence towards God and towards man. But
the mystery was not the less.

(To be continued.)

Forgive

Games of History.

THERE are plenty of card games dealing
with historical events and noted personages;
but there are a few others, less formal and
allowing more play to individual taste and
preference, for which no such ready-made
helr as printed cards is required.

To play them, no special number of persons
is necessary, no apparatus, aud no gathering
close around the table under the rays of a hot
lamp. Like most good games, they are but
novel modifications of old forms; but they
are little known, and worthy of wider
practice.

The simplest, yet often one of the most
entertaining, is the guessing of historic
characiers, described by the players in turn,
each narrator trying—while obliged to adhere
strictly to accepted truth—to give the charac-
teristics and events of his hero’s life in such
form, or with such em{)hasis upon less known

ints, &y to prevent the task of the guessers
rom being an casy one.

It is not obligatory to narrate the whole
career, but the guessing players have the
right, after failing to solve the problem on ity
first presentation, to ask twice for further
information, which the narrator, if he has not
already oxhausted his subject or his know-
ledge, is obliged to give, though ke need offer
but one additional fact in response to ecach
inquiry.

t is curious how puzzling the career of the
best-krown persons, such as Queen Elizabeth
or George Washington, wmay be. made by
presenting it partially and disproportionately,
though with entire correctness. The winneris
he who has guessed the most characters among
the number described by all the players.
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A more elaborate game, and an extremel
interesting ane, is played thus: One player is
sent out ; the others select the name of an
historic personage having as many letters in
it as there are of themselves, and to each in
proper order, a letter is assipned.  Each then
chooses—without telling 1t—the name of
another character, of which his letter is the
initial,

When the exiled player enters, he begins at
the head of the line and asks twelve questions
of each person, guessing, when the dozen are
complete, tho name of the charactér concern-
ing whom they are asked. Failing to guers
rightly, he must pass on. Of cowmse, if he
guesses all, or a sufficient number to divine
the remaining letters, he will have spelled out
the name of the character chosen by the
whole, when his task is accomplished.

The ignorance of the others concerning the
name taken by cach keeps them practically
guessing with the questioner, and lends to the
proceedings an acute interest.

The next person to go out is the one being
questioned when the interrogator makes his
final guess, for he often does not have to
complete the round. To mnke the assignment
of characters plainer: If the name chosen in
common were Ciesar, the tirst person in line
might describe Charles I, the next Alexander,
then Queen Elizabeth, then Semiramis, then
Alarie, and lastly Richard Cawur de Lion—
C,AE S AR

A third game is one sometimes called
“Champions.” A jury of three is appointed,
and the rest of the players divide into sides.
The jury give the name of a well-known
historic character, but one concerning whom
there is difference of opinion—as Mary Queen
of Scots, Charles I., Napoleon, Brutus. Each
side then appoints a representative, one takin
the defence, the other the attack; and each
re‘})resentative may take counsel with his
side, or accept suggestions from them, but he
alone must conduct the argument.

The case closed—a time limit determines
when—the jury decides, according to the
facts presented, whether the person deseribed
was predominantly a base or noble, useful or
detrimental, character in history.

After three or five cases have been tried,
the two sides taking defence and attack
alternately, that side wins which the jury has
oftenest upheld. Different representatives
may bo chosen to speak each time. As will
be readily seen, this is like a miniature debat-
ing society, and its Lrief sessions often prove
both amusing and exciting.

No MaN is born into the world whose work

Ix not born with him ; there is always work,

And tools to work withal, for those who will ;

And blessed aro the horny hands of tuil !

The busy world shovos augrily aside

The man who stands with arms akimbo set,

Until occasion tell him what to do ;

And he who waits to have his task marked out

Shall dic and leave his errand unfulfilled.
LowzLL.

}'Iplsox. the inventor, prefers women ma-
chinists for the delicate details of his electri-
cal machines. He says that they display
more fine sense about machinery in one
minute than most men do in their whole ex-
istence. He bucks up hisstatement by having
200 female employdes in his works.

THAT's whata man wants in a wife, mostly :
he wants to make sure o’ one fool as ull tell
him he's wise.—Mrs, Poyser in “ Adam Bede.
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dnder the Ring's Bastion

A ROMANCE OF QUEBEC
Caxw?ml:ﬁt:t’%{?l:x}m 8y “NAROLD SAXON'

Cuarrer XV.—Continued.

HEN, if you go rcund by the
"4 King's Bastion, you may sce,
to your astonishinent, a soldier
wildly waving his arms sky-
wards above the parapet. On
coming nearer you discover ho
.8 not mad, as you have feared, but simply,
with small flags, signalling to & comrade, who
replies by frauntically agitating two specks
away down in the Lower Town market place.

Besides all this, there is always drilling in-
side the walls, and fatigue parties of all kinds,
so that the man who wrote, “ soldiers in peace
are like chimnies in summer,” had not lived
for a season within the walls of Quebec.

But all the time we have been doing the
military routine of the town, Aline and Edith
have been standing at the Frontenac Gateway.
When the pageant had passed round the curve
of St. Louis Si, Aline went on her way down
to Sous le Cap, and painted steadily for-a
couple of hours, surrounded by a crowd of
grimy little strect arabs, whn were not back-
ward in making any rewmark that occurred to
them, complimentary or otherwise, about her
work.

A little before one o'clock, she was leisurely
putting a few last touches to her sketch, when
a voice, well-known now, made her turn hast-
ily, with a slight accession of color, to find
Sinclair looking over her shoulder.

“ This is the third sketch you have made of
this place, is it not 2” he asked, looking fondly
and appreciatively at the living picture. He
was going up “ Dog Hill," he remarked, and
was aﬂ:y he had come in time to carry up
some of her belongings.

Just then a caléche came rapidly along the
narrow alley, and the horse, taking fright at
Aline’s easel, shied, and knocked down n
pretty baby girl, who had been prattling to the
young artist all morning. The man coolly
drove on, but the screams of the child brought
the whole female population of the street to
their doors and windows, whence they scream-
ed enquiries and advice which set a dozen dogs
barking, and pandemonium reigned supreme.
Carleton lifted the child and carried her into
a house pointed out by the mother, where
Aline dried its tears, and was partially suc-
cessful in amusing the baby with her trinkets.
As soon as it was quieted a little, Carleton,
who had some knowledge of surgery, said he
thought no bones were broken. “Dgu't be
frightened, the.child is only bruised,’ he told
the mother. “ However, I will send a doctor
cver to see; there is one two or three streets
from here. But I am afraid I shall not have
the pleasure of walking up with you to-day,”
smiling; at Aline.

“T feel as if it were my fault, and it will be
awfully kind of you to send a doctor,” she
returned.

After he had gone she remained a few min-
vtes talking to the Irishwoman, and then had
to hurry away, as they were to have an carly
luncheon ; but she left in the baby’s chubby
hend a gift which its mother was much more
likely to appreciate when sho saw it,
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Edith’s comment when she heard what had
happened was, * Woll, my dear, if he missed
his lunch for your snke, he has given even a
greater proof of devotion than before.”

Next day, Sunday, they were lingeriug with
the true characteristics of their nation, to seo
the Vice-regal Court, then visiting the city,
come out og the cathedral.  After having a
éood look at His Excellency the Governor-

eneral, thoe Countess, and the Aides, and hav-
ing seen the soldiers return from their church
arade, headed by the band, they were euter-
ing the hotel, when they met Carleton, who
somehow or other was frequently to be seen
in that vicinity in those days.

“1suppose you have rot heard anything
about the little child ¢ said Aline.

“Yes,” he replied, “ T went round that way
Inst night, and there was nothing the matter,
as I thought ; so you needn’t worry about it.”

“It was very good of you" Aline thanked
him with a lovely smile, and to herself she
said, “ How kind and thoughtful heis for
anyone.”

Cuavrrer XVIL

Mrs. Fortescue had expected some friends
from Boston to join them on their tripup the
Saguenay, but these now wrote they should
be unable to come, so the girls at once settled
a day, and took their passage tickets, as it
was already late in the season. They had
often discussed whether they should go up to
Lake St. John by train, and return T)y boat,
but finaily decided, as they were all fond of
being on the water, to make the round-trip

boat.

Clifford announced his intention of accon-
panying them, as he said it might be useful
to have a man with them. Carleton also
wished intensely to sce the place with Aline,
and renew forme: impressions through her
eyes. When he said something about it to
Edith one evening, she declared it would be
delightful, and pressed him so warmly to join
them, that he felt sure that he would be
welcome, and understood, too, from her
manner that she had read his secret, and was
his friend. What Aline thought of the
arrangement she did not express very forcibly,
but her face proved that she was thoroughly
happy and pleased with life.

er pleasure was clouded, however, the
evening before they were to start, for Carle-
ton came into the hotel after dinner, lookin
very glum, and said he was afraid he woulg
not be able to get away from business, as the
head of the firm was on his way out from
England, and the ship had not yet come in.
Sinclair did not wish to be absent on his
arrival, so the case seemed hopeless. Mrs.
Fortescue and Edith were loud in their
regrets, but Aline could not say a word, lest
her great disappointment should be apparent,
and her silence seemed hateful to herself, and
made poor Carleton very dispirited, as he
walked home thinking “ She does not care in
the least whether I go or not.”

Aline hoped that at the last minute some-
thing might occur to alter the circumstances,
but the crowded boat left the wharf next
morning without his appearing, and she
resigned herself to a spoiled excursion.

The day was beautifully clear, and alter
passing the lofty Cap Tourmente, they settled
themselves comfortably on deck to enjoy the
rural beauty of the scenery on the Lower St.
Lawrence. They sat in one group, for Edith
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did not mean to be drawn into a tite-d-tito
with Clifford, and Aline pretonded to be
immersed in a book, but her thoughts often
wandered to the city out of sigﬁ’nt up the
River; she \\’0!)(‘01’0!? what “he” might bo
doing now, and if “he” would come to sco
them immediately on their return, two whole
days from that time.

For u moment she was a little resentful,
“He might have managed it somehow suvely,
if he had cared very much,” she argued with
herself, but, a moment after murmured loyally,
“1 am sure he did his best, and I know he
was disappointed. I admire him for not
sacrificing duty to pleasure.”

So all day they steamed on the broadening
St. Lawrence, stopping at Murray Bay, and
other resorts, wheve Indiaus came dewn to
the wharfs with their baskets of curiosities,
and all the summer pu‘mlution collected to
“mect the boat,” and exchange greetings with
city friends on board. At Inst, with a
gorgeous sunset trailing over the water
behind them, they put into Riviere du Loup,
and there on the pier, eagerly acanning the
vessel, stood Carleton Sinclair.  Aline reeog-
nized him before he saw her, and so had a
moment to control her amazement and wel-
come before their eyes met. He was guite
satisfied with her smile, however, and lost no
time in springing on board before the gang-
ways were lowered. Amid a chorus of sur-
prised exclamations he explained that the
ship and his employer had arrived late the
previous night, that he found that he would
not be needed, and had just time to catch the
train, and join the boat at Riviere du Loup.

“My landlady will be advertising for me,”
he laughed, “for I came off without having
time to go up and tell her,” and his eyes
glanced happily at Aline, but hers were care-
fully examining the structure of the deck
flooring in its minutest details. His coming
had brightened everything for her, and she
thoroughly enjoyed the rest of the evening,
for Carleton’s happiness overflowed in every
look and tone, and he was so jolly and enter-
taining that it was quite a revelation to Mrs.
Forteseire, who had not seen him in this mood
before, and Fred Clifford found himself, to h.s
disgust, decidedly playing “second violin.” So
they crossed the river, rather rough here in
its thirty miles of width, to Tadousac and the
mouth of the gloomy Saguenay. And Carle-
ton told them the legend of the naming
of the country ; how Jacques Cartier, seein
some Indians here on his first voyage, hac
pointed to the shore, enquiring the name of
their land, and they, thinking he meant their
bark wigwams, had answered by their word
for huts, “ Kunata,” and so Francis 1. was
told that the name of his new dominions was
Canada.

When the girls retired to their state-room,
Edith’s last mischievous remark made Aline
blush hotly. She said gleepily : “ Why, Aline,
I do believe I forgot to say Good-night to my
future cousin,” to which impertinence Aline
deigned no reply. oy

The men were smoking a last slipe on deck,
and were not very talkative. After a while
Clifford abruptly asked Carleton if he were
“going in for matrimony.” “Iintend to ask
a lady to marry me if she will have me,” he
answered shortly.

“Oh, she'll have you all right.  You owe
me one for introducing you. But I am not
certain of the other one. I think she likes
me enough, but you see there’s a fortune

ol
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attached, and she and her aunt want to hang
on to that tight, T guess.”

«Oh. T had no idea cither of them had a
fortune.” remarked Carleton, looking at him
curionsly.

«Pidn't T mention it to you? Oh, yes,
Edith haa a nice tidy little sum, W00 or so
n year,” said Clifford, exaggerating.  “One
could do 4 lot with that, ch, my boy 7 und
have rather a jolly time with a nice little

steatn launeh - no more darned work in the

oflice, and dinner at the club every day.”

«One would think you eared more for the
lucre than the lndy,” said Carleton, dryly.

«(h, well, old chap, you know I'm not very
rusceptible, and [ admire her immensely. and
all that, which is more than lots of fellows
do.  Now the other one has nothing, and you
have eash of your own, so its all very well,
but what can a poor devil without a cent do 2"

Carleton did not feel ealled upon to point
out what the gentleman in question might do,
and he conld not help feeling that Fred was
attering himnself unduly about Fdith's liking
for him, so he rose to terminate the conver-
sation. which he found rather distasteful, as
also being dubbed “my boy,” and *old chap,”
by Cliffor. .

“I am glad “she’ is not rich,” was his last
thought, as he drifted away into the deep
sleep of healthy manhood.

The next day Aline still remembers as one
of the most remarkable of her life. They
were all on deck early, and the wild, lonely
scenery of the Saguenay hemmed them in on
every side.  The boat threaded its way
through the tortuous channel of the narrow
stream, narrow at least in comparison to the
St. Lawrence, the opaque blackness of the
water, testifying to its unfuthomable depth,
The sullen-looking mountains, rising on every
hand to a great height, and seeming ready to
topple over the intrepid little steamer that
dared to explore their deepening solitude,
sank abraptly into the flood, without a slope,
and they expected to see a great bear, or
erhaps, some earlier animal, which man has
Iung since classed as “extinet,” part the
branches, and gmze with startled eyes at the
first invader of his lonely haunts. The
solemn, expectant hush of opening day hung
in the fresh atmosphere, not a vestige of
habitation could be seen, and they found it
casy to imagine that they were the first
intruders who had ever sailed on these wilder-
ness waterx,

“ The Saguenay always reminds me of that
line of Byron’s in his address to the ocean,”
said Carleton to Aline, as they stood together
ondeck. “If wesubstitute the word ‘ancient’
for ‘azure it might have been inspired by
this scene.

¢ *Time wnites no wrinkle on thine ancient brow,
Such as Creation's dawn beheld, thou rollest now,”™

It was almost a shock to come upon the
flourishing town of Chicontimi, deep in the
fastnesses of these everlasting hills, which
were old before Egyptian history was written,
They were quite pleased, when, after a few
hours’ stay, in which they, of course, visited
the church, and saw something of the village
as well the steamer started on its veturn trip,
and the traces of civilization disappeared
again round a wooded point.

Al morning they adwired, and talked, and
speculated on the unknown histories of their
fellow-passengers ; and as they sat at dinner
m the salvon, some one called out that Cape
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Trinity was in sight, and there was a hurried
stmnlpedc for the deck. There, on the right
of tho vessel towered thé huge, bare cliff,
1850 feet nboveo the deck, its three terraces
leaning back one above the other, and dis-
tinctly visible on this veritable “rock of
nges,” the tiny statue of the Virgin, which
has returned the gaze of thousands of Sague-
nay tourists for six months of many past
years, and during the other six has had no
company save the spirits of the air and the
monsters of the deep.

The boat shut oft steam, and drifted slowly
in right under the impending muss, and we
read in the guide-books, with a *pleasing
fear,” that the water under the keel was
2000 feet deep. The girls thought they
might have touched the rock with a boat oar,
but when the Captain handed Aline some
pebbles from a bucket placed on deck for this
purpose, saying, “Iry to hit it then,” she
found that her utmost effort only caused
them to fall with a dull splash into the water,
far short of the mark. Nor were the men
more successful, so deeeptive is distance when
ordinary methods of measuring are not avail-
able. Up they gazed, right into the sky, till
their eyes were strained, and their heads
ached with the doing of it, and then the boat
slipped into Eternity Bay, where wmountain
overlapped mountain, each over 1,000 feet
high, and where the dark water lapped with-
out a sound against the fringed bank, and
seemed to hold the sublime secrets of nature
in its inviolate keeping. The steamer's
whistle anwakened reverberating echoes that
struck back and forth among the purple hills,
first startlingly loud, and coarsely inhar-
monious, then “thinner, clearer, farther
going,” till, in the far, dim distance they died
away in sobbing whispers, only to start up
again in answering melody, like the “horns
of Elf-land faintly %]owing."

At the other side of the portal of the Bay,
stands the twin giant, Cape Eternity, more
beautiful, but less imposing than Trinity, for
it is cuvered with forest. The sublime
majesty of these great capes tinges the con-
templation of them with something of a
religious awe, as it did for those who named
them. * Vast silence, like a strong, black
sea,” broods forever over the treasure-house
of nature, and one can believe, that centuries
ago, some Indian dreamer, with the film of
death upon his eyes, would turn his canoo
feebly towards the great gate-way with its
solemn sentinels, feeling that within must be
the abode of “the Spirit who walks unseen.”

(To be continued.)

ETHEL: “ When does your breach of pro-
mise suit take place, Clara?” Clara (sobbing):
“T-to-morrow.” Ethel (sympathizingly): I
am very sorry to see you so overcome, Clara,
dear.”  Clar: “ Oh, it's nothing, Ethel; I am
simply practising for the jury.”

SocrATES was of opiunion, that if we laid
all our adversities and misfortunes in one
common heap, with this condition, that each
one should carry out an equal portion, most
men would be glad to t,aqke up their own
again.—Plutarch.

WE cannot know what future honor may
depend on the way we do the simplest, most
commonplace thing to-day.—J. R. Miller, D.D.

You make but a poor trap if you go and
bait it wi' wickedness.— Mrs. Poyser in
“ Adam Bede”

December, 1900.

 Club Life for Women
P TWO VIEWS &

LU .r e
SARAN CRAND and MRS. FRANK LEGLIE.

N ZHITHIN a fow months of each
other the question of club life
among woiuen in contrast with
the home life has come under
discussion by two famous
women. Sarah Grand in The
Woman At Home a few months since pre-
sented the English view of the situation, and
Mrs. Frank lio in the current issuo of
Success gives her impressions of conditicus on
this side of the water.

SARAH GRAND,

This famous author and student of social
questions is of the opinion that club life with
women a long vray to help in the educa-
tion of the woman—to make her acquainted
with public affairs and gives to her a breadth
of view that cannot be attained alone in the
home. We give an extract from Sarah Grand’s
paper which will show very completely her
view, and which is discussed in her usual
vigorous style:

“It was thought by certain people when
clubs for women were first talked about,
that family life was threatened, that the wife
and mother would be beguiled from her
home duties, and the husband would suffer
neglect. This was quite a natural suf)position,
because it was very much what had happened
in the case of men’s clubs— the father of the
family had been taken from home, and the
home had suffered. For the home required
beth the father's and mother’s influence, the
masculine and the feminine, as does the State.
The work of neither sex is complete without
the help of the other. Women seem to have
appreciated this fact sooner than mendid. At
any rate, that the home should suffer by the
establishment of clubs which offer educational
advantages to women was very-far from being
the idea of the foundation of such clubs. No
earnest high-minded woman ever trifles with
her home duties.

1t is certainly an extraordinary anomaly
that anything but the best in the way of edu-
cation should ever have been thought good
cnough for women. When une considers what
the position of a woman is in her Lionsehold ;
what qualities of head and heart she requires ;
what knowledge, judgment, and diseretion;
what tact and tenderness, and what strength,
it is simply amazing to think that households
were ever well-conducted in the dauys when
girls were pitch-forked into matrimony
straight from school with no better equipment
for their new duties than an imperfect ac-
quaintance with the pianoforte and a smat-
tering of arithmetic, geography, and history.
And the fact that there were such excellent
wives and mothers in the bad old days, *vhen
women had to rely on themselves entirely for
the means of culture, just shows what good
material women have in themselves to work
upon when they choose to set to work.

“There used to Le agood deal of senti-
mentality expended on the subject of the
Women's Sphere; but by a curious contra-
diction, beneath all the sentimentality one
could detect & certain contempt for the posi-
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tion. It was evidently considered an inferior
Poeition—or rather, the position of an in-
erior. Woman was told that the nursery
was her proper place in a tone which left no
doubt but that the speaker thought very little
cither of her or of the nursery.

“¢You mind the children, that's your busi-
ness; and leave learning to men’ That was
the kind of thing that used tc bo said.

“ But we are changing all that now. Wo
insist that the highost, holiest, and noblest
position on earth is the position of wife and
mother, and we demand that the fact shall be

nized practically as well as theoretically ;
we demand that the wife and’ mother shall
receive due meed of reverence for her pains,
and thoee who may hope to become wives and
mothers shall have every advantage of educa-
tion and training, mental, moral, and physical,
to fit them for their sacred duties. This iz the
primary outcome of the woman movement,
and it was certainly one which was wholly
unsuspected of our enemies.

“ We must not deceive ourselves. Our con-
swtent endeavor must be, not to prove our-
selves right but to arrive at the truth; and
truth itself, however unpalatable, aids in the
search for truth most etfectually. It is often
said, and boldly maintained, that in point of
ability women compare favorably with men.
In some respects they do, no doubt ; but there
ave other respects in which men are much
superior, not because they are men, but
because they have more advantages, and have
turned them to good account. There are
plenty of wonmen nowadays who have had ad-
vantages, but they have not turned them to

account. They do not really interest
themselves in any vital questions, and are not
public-spirited at all. How very few women,
eomramtively speaking, read the newspapers
intelligently, or trouble themselvec about art
or social matters to the extent of having a
firm grip of such subjects ? How very few
can carry on any conversation worth listening
to on varied topics such as men continually
discuss among themselves? It is not that
they lack intelligence, but simply that they
do not use what they have. They let their
intelligence die of atrophy for want of exer-
cise. It is impossible for an impartial
observer to mnaintain that the intelligence of
women fenerally is not as well developed as
the inte ligzence of men. All that can honestly
be said of the majority of women at the
resent time is that the intelligence is there.

e know that it is there, because we sce con-
tinually what women can do when they
choose to apply themselves. What they suffer
from, apart from want of opportunity is
apathy. They allow themselves to be over-
come by intellectual indolence much more
than men do; they cultivate their imagina-
tions more than their minds, and social ambi-
tion rather the ambition which finds expres-
sion in the pursuit of high ideals. De Quincey
said that novels are the opium of the West;
certainly women are the largest cousumers
of that form of opiate. Good fiction, in mode-
rate quantities, does no harm, of course. It is
an inestimable benefit to all of us to be able to
see life through the minds of our greater
writers. But there is nothing more pernicious
than the habitual absorption of inferior fiction,
even in small doses. It is a veritable opiate,
the effect of which is stupefying. Observant
people, standing by railway bookatalls wait-
mng for trains, have often noticed with sur-
prise the kind of atuff the average woman
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buys. The average young man spends his
pem?' on a newspaper; but the girl buys a
novelette, or a cheap fashion paper, or a muga-
zine full of short storics. At the end of the
journey the young man has added somo tritle
to hin stock of knowledge ; he has found food
for discussion with other men; his outlook
on life is a little enlarged. But the girl has
cnly excited her fancy, and is sighing for
more sensation, for more intellectual opiuwm ;
and tho consequence is that, in the long run,
she sinks into sensuous apathy, whilo the
young man is making his way in the world.
She gradually becomes incrpable of helping
hersolf, and as to helping others—she never
dreams of such a thing. )ne knows thissort
of girl grown elderly and always oceupied
with: little picces of fancy work. Her inca-
pacity betrays itself in every relation of life,
aund 18 & misery-making factor—to be reck-
oned with. Travelling constantly upon a line
on which there are a good many tunuels, some
of them long, and all them of ill-ventilated,
one has frequent occasion to anathematiso this
ort of person. Of course the windows should
i)e shut the moment one enters a tunnel, but
it is the rarest thing in the world for a woman
sitting next to one of them to pull it up. She
just sits and suffers herself, and lets every-
body else suffer. This is partly, no doubt,
because the habit of endurance has become so
inveterate in women that they suffer patiently
from causes which they might easily remove.
1t i3 the result of servile submission to
evils against which they should have re-
belled. But it is also the result of mental
indolence. They do not trouble themselves
to think.

“This is the type which (he new develop-
ment in women's clubs is licely to extermin-
ate. Itis too late to do much to help the
intelligence of the last generation; but the
new one growing up will be effected. Girls
joining these clubs find themselves in a
bracing mental atmosphere.  Conversation
runs on topics of the day, on politics, litera-
ture, and art; and they must make an cffort
to interest themselves, to learn, te keep up
with the rest, or they find themselves left
behind, nonetities.

“Debates are a special feature of the
women’s clubs, and they are undoubtedly a
help to our general intelligence. Nothing
quickens our interest, sharpens our wits, and
strengthens our comprehension like discus-
sion—especially temperate discussion, entered
upon solely in order to arrive at the truth.
Where women sct this up as an ideal for
themselves—this desire to arrive at the truth
~—it has helped them greatly to develop what
is best in themselves and in cach other. For
if we require a great deal of ourselves, a high
standard of excellence, we shall undoubtedly
require the same of all with whom we come
in contact. And so eaclk, in our own little
way, helps insensibly to beautify life,and make
the world a pleasanter place to live in.”

MRs Frank LESLIE.

This well-known journalist and woman of
affuirs leans strongly to the opinion that the
home life is being affected by the changed
conditions of sncicty, which gives prominence
to club life, hotel living an§ apartinent life.
This is what she says, also expressing the
view that the husband is pé longer the central
power in the home, around which everthing
devolves, and the wifo is not so wholly depen-
dentasshe was. We quote Mrs. Leslic's views :
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“ Apartment, hotel and club lifo arve, I be-
liove, among the principal influences in the
wenkening of home ties, and perhaps greater
than any of these is the growing desire of
women for a wider tield of action than that
bounded by the limits of the home. I beliove
in higher education to vhe broadest possible
degreo of culture for women as well as for
men, but I am not a very strong advocate of
what, in public parlance, is termed a “ carecer”
for women ; for I think that, in secking and
tinding a caveer, a8 women do now, they give
up a great deal ine the way of that tender
family lifo that meant so wuch in the past.
As a general rule, the womnn who leaves the
home to follow a public carcer rust lny
many sacrifices on the altar of gratified
ambition,

“Club life among men, on the one hand, and
the growth of independence atnong women, on
the other, tend to make marringe less attrae-
tive to both sexes thun it once was, and hence
to & great extent do away with home ties
altogether. The bachelor finds all the creature
comforts of life at his club and marriage ceases
to be a necessity, while the young woman, at
least in some instances, is so enamored of her
carcer that she is not willing, even though
she loves a man, to give it up for the less
varied and more confining life of the home. I
donot think the increasing number of divorces
hasanything to dowith the deterioration of the
home. There are cases in which divorce is not
only just but religious. 1 think the cruelist
thing in the world to refuse to grant a divorce
to two people who may be committing murder
in their hearts and violsting the most sacred
traditions of tho home. I do believe, how-
ever, if it were more difficult to get married,
divorce would be less frequent. In England
the marriage laws are more stringent than
they are with us. The simplest way to get a
marriage license there is to go to a registrar'a
oftice and make a formal application, but the
sun must set twice on tho application before
the license will be granted. Even this forms
a slight safeguard against marrying in haste
and repenting at leisure, for the man and the
woman must think at least two days about
what they are going to do, which is not always
the case in America

“English home life among the middle classes
is, I think, superior to ours. The English-
man’s home is still his castle ; and, instead of
living in apartment houses and hotels, the
English family clings to the separate home of
its father. The Englishworan, too. has less
craving for excitement and change than her
Awerican sister. She is more reposeful. She
is content to be simply wife and mother, as
were her mother and grandmother. She
moves contented in her ‘sphere” The husband
i8 still the solc power to which all the family
is content to bow. But, when everything has
been said on either side, neither the American
nor the English woman suffers by compari-
son. The American woman is, and always
will be the brightest ornament of the home;
and if itis not happy under the altered condi-
tions, it is largely man’s fault.”

e e - —

Tur grave itaclf ix but a covered bridge,
Leading from light to light, thoough a brief darkness.
Loxaresrow.

She (enthusiastically)— Oh, George, don't
you think the greatest joy in life is the pur-
suit of the good, the true, and the beautiful 7
He—That's what I am here for, my darling "
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EDITOR'S CORNER,

« Merry AN old and familiar wish, and
Christmas.”” one that never grows old or
lacks in freshness as the years
move on.  There is much that is formal even
in the bandshake and reception that we
tender friends in various ways, but there is
less of the insincere in the “ Merry Christmas”
wish than in any other.  The spirit of good-
will that the Christmas season reflects in the
highest degree permeates mankind, and they
more casily forget the animosities and bitter-
ness of the outside world at this period than
at any other time—or as the outcowe of any
other influence. A particular halo should
surround the Christmas that is now just at
our doors-—the last Christias of a wonderful
century.  The wish of this Corner is that in
the very fullest sense this way prove a Merry
Christmas -joyous, happy and fraitful—to
the many, and ever increasing auwmber of

readers of the Caxapiay Hoxe dovnsal,
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The Old It is very near the end—and
Century. varied will he the retraspect of
oich one accondingly as the inter-
csts of the individual extend. It is univer-
sally conceded that this century is the most
remarkable of all that have gone before it, if
we exeept the fint century, the events of
which have moant so much for the world.
The progress in waterial attairs has been the
greatest in the worlds history.  Has equal
progavess manifested itself in other directions ?
An interesting neview of the century has been
@ven by Mr W, T. Stoad, whase writings are
always interesting, even though we cannot
amree with everything he will say. Mr
Stead has no misgivings in his mind as to the
waterial progress of the past one hundred
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years. Never before, in any century, has
man achieved such brilliant victory over
matter. To make steam his carrier, electricity
his messenger and the sun his painter have
been achievements so conspicuous as to stamp
the century with. a glory all its own. He has
serious doubts, however, whether equal pro-
gress has been made in matters mora!. The
question is asked: “Is the average man or
woman more like a god now than he or she
was at the Leginning of the century? Has
the race climbed higher toward the ideal which
was presented in realized shape for the world,
in the Man of Nazarcth? There are more
people in the world now on this threshold of
1901 than there were living in 1801. Are
they better people?".

®

An Answer WE could hardly have a more
Wanted. fitting sympostum for the

January number of the CaNa-
piAN HoME Jounvar—the first number .of
the Twentieth Century—than a brief, but
intelligent, answer to these questions from
our readers.  May weo not ask that between
now and the end of the year they give us
their impressions of this question—an answer
to the three or four questions that we have
given in the previous paragraph. It will be
helpful to every reader that he or she should
give a little time to mediation on this
subject. It would be interesting and helpful
to others that through these columns they
should make these impressions known. We
shall hope to receive a considerable mail
within the next few weeks, discussing this
importaut question of the morals of the
nineteenth century.  Has it been a period of
retrogression or progression ?

® ©
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THE natural cnthusiasm that
followed the return of “Our
Boys” from South Africa has
in some degreo spent itself, and yet it has by
no means died out.  There has been the usual
toasting and banqueting of the returned
heroes, to be followed befare the month closes
with a public banquet in Toronto to Colonel
Otter and his men who will have returned by
that time. There is always danger of going
to excess when the emotions are given full
swing. Every true Canadian rejoices in the
growth of patriotic sentiment of recent years,
and especially within the past twelve months,
but may it be leavened with good common
sense and with those motives and aspirations
that are in no way simply surface-building.
True patriotism will reach beyond the excite-
ment of the hour—real cournge and bravery
will show themselves in other ways besides
on the battle-field. Only as these thiags tend
to make men stronger in the higher things
individually will they represent the best
illustration of patriotism.

— e ———————— s e

True
Patriotism.

7 wiksxkn Lord | hew much 1 noed
Thy light to guide mc on my way.
TLoxcrriiow,

Velocity of Electricity.

OF the velocity of the spark discharge some
notion may be formed from the brief duration
of its light, which cannot illuminate any mov-
ing object in two successive positions, however
mpid its motion. If a wheel be thrown into
rapid rotation on its axis, none of ity spokcs
will be visible in daylight: but if the revolv-
ing wheel be illuminated in & darkenced room
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by the discharge of a Leyden jar, every part
o%’it will be re{ildered as)distif}ctl ’ visi)lv)le as
though it were at rest. In a similar mauner
the trees, even when agitated by the wind in
a violent storm, if illuminated at night by a
flash of lightning, appear to be absolutely
motionless. By a very ingenious application
of this principle, Wheatstone lias shown that
the duration of the spark is less than the one-
millionth part of a second. The apparatus is
the same in principle as the revolving wheel
By a modification of the apparatus, Wheat-
stone was also enabled to neasure the velocity
with which the discharge of a ¥..yden jar
was transmitted through an insulated copper
wire. It was at the rate of 288,000 miles in
a second.

Letters to the Publishers.

THE following letters to the publishers of
the CaxapiaN HoME JouRNAL, acknowledg-
ing receipt of various prizes that have been
awarded for competitions announced, speak
for themseclves. Other competitions are in

rogress, and the outcome will be made known
in later numbers of the JourNaL.

25 ManisoN Ave,,
Toroxto, Nov. 11, 1900,
TuE J. S. Rosexrsox Co.,
Publishers CaNaniay Hoxe Journay,
Mail Building, City.

GextrEMEN,—]1 hereby acknowledge with thanks
receipt of your cheque for $4.86, being equivalent to
the sovereign off in your first prizo competition
for first correct answers.  Yours respectfully,

Junsox F. Daviveox.

Lavarxy, B.C., Nov. 20, 1900.
Tux J. S. Ronertsox Co., )
Publishers Caxaviax Hoxg JourNaL,
Ma#l Building, Toronto, Ont.

Dezar Sixs,—Hour Jourxat is arriving all right so
far. Am very well pleased with it. 1 was as much
surprised as delighted to receive the $2.50 prize in
the late Bible competition. Kindly accept my thanks
for your promptness in sending it.

Yours truly,
A. H.P. MatTaew,
Box 56, Langley, B.C.

“Pixe Grove,” Wit uot, ANNarouts Co., N.S.,
Nov. 26, 1900.
Tae J. S. Rosxrrox Co.,
Pullishers Canaviax Hoxr Jouvrsat,
Mail Building. Torunto, Ont.

Gexruenry,— I have roceived sct of studs sent by
the Caxamay Hoxe joursat. They are very nice.
Many thanks for them. I am, yours truly,

M. B. Sraix.

Laupxx, Max., Nov. 24, 1900.
Tsax J. S. Rosexrsox Co.,
Publishers Caxanmax Hoxx Jourxal,
Afail Building, Toronto, Ont.
GexstLEMRX,—I received your valuable premium—
Iady’s blouse net—for the Caxaviay Houx Joumxat
—and find it a great doal better than reprosented. [
wish to thank you for the same. 1 value the Hous
JoumNar \-er{;“‘ishly and would not willingly do
without it. ides being interesting it is very
instructive. Yours respectfully,
(Mise) Bttt Hydens,

Brrixviwrg, Oxt., Nov. 26, 1900.
Eovrror Caxantay Honz Jourxal.
Dxar Six,—I receivod the ahirt waist sct and think
they are vory nice.  With wany thanks.
Yours respectfully,
Kraxt InviNk,

WirE: “Harry, my new frock is cither
Ferfccuy stunning or else it is hidecous.”

arry: “How do you know?” Wife: “I
et Edith Binks when I was out, and she
didn't ¢ven mention it.”
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The Feasts of the Aborigines g

Written for the CaxantaN Hoxk
JUURNAL by

E. YATES FARMER.
G2 D" Vo DB O Ui i Ui ™ 0@

N all ages among the Indian
nations of our continent, fes-
tivals at certain scasons of
the year have been celebrated
with great pomp and cere-
mony. Our Christmas festi-
val, which we are now approaching, is com-
memorated ouly by the Christian Indian, and
is not purely a feast of the aborigines. The
religion of the red man does not teach of a
Christ. Their one God is a great and all-
powerful spirit who watches and guards
the Indiaus, and when life on earth is
ended, takes him away to a “happy
hunting-ground,” to live and hunt through-
out eternity.

The ceremonies of the ancient Indian festi-
vals wer; as regular as in our own Christian
churckes; but, unlike our festivals, they
consisted entirely of sports, games, dances
aud amusements. One of the greatest feasts
was celebrated at New Year's, when there
was the killing of the white dog, and dancing
aud feasting was kept up for nine days.
This festival is still celebrated among the
Six Nation Indians of the Grand River
Reserve.

During the Indian year there were origin-
ally six national festivals, and they were of
a ({ecided religious character, and were looked
forward to as a season of joy and rejoicing.
The first festival was held in the spring when
the corn, beans and squash had ripened, and
the maple syrup had begun to flow. It was
called the “Green Corn Festival” The
Indians gathered beneath the green boughs
snd made preparations for the feast, which
was conducte
golemnity. This was a feast which was
particularly pleasing to Ha-wen-ne-yu. The
cercnony was opened by some appropriate
addresses, and one of their number exercised
a general supervision during the celcbrations,
and presided at the feast. All the tribes of
Indians gathered and took part in the amuse-
ments and religious instruction.

The Hunter's Feast was cclebrated after
the Indians had returned from an expedition,
and was a sort of u thanksgiving festival for
the gamo they had obtained in the hunt and
for their safe return to their families.

The Harvest Feast among the Indians was
regulated by the forwardness and backward-
ness of the harvest, and it was obscrved as a
very solemn occasion. It was cclebrated by
the offering up of the tirst-fruits of the har-
vest at the beginning of the first new moon
in which the corn beeame full cared. The
chief amngcd a time for beginning the festi-
val, which lasted three days, and was spent
in feasting and sports. Every family con-
tributed somcthing to this feast, such as
melons, maize and beans. There was a feast
of Daily Sacrifice, and a Feast of Love, which
latter consisted of a renewal of old triend-
shi The Indians atc and drank together,
waﬁcd together with arms entwined. The
young mcn and women danced together in
circlos from morning until evening, to make
light their hearts and nite them in love
before the * All-powerful Spirit.”

with the utmost order and’
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The Indian worship originally consisted of
two parts, sacritice and eantico. The eantico
was performed by a round of dances, songs
and shouts. The feast consisted of hot eakes
made of new corn which had previously been
wrapped in leaves and then baked in ashes.

At these fostivals there were many forms
of dancer induiged in, and every dunce had
its peculiar step, and every step its meaning.
‘There was the buffalo dance, the scalp dance,
the beggar's dance, the boasting dance, the
bull dauce, the bear dance, eagle dauce, dog
dance, slave dance, discovery dance, and the
dance of the braves. There were in all
thirty-two distinet dunces, and none like the
dances of civilized society : not the graceful
maze or easy movement of cotillion or quad-
rille.  The Indian dances were brisk and
noisy ; they were a form of worship or an
appeal to the Great Spirit.

"The discovery dance was exceedingly droll.
Without music or song it was conducted. The
only sound was the patting of the feet, which
came simultaneously to the ground in perfect
time. The Indians stepped forward in a
skulking posture overlooking the country,
and professed to announce the approach of
animals or encmics.

The slave dance was a picturesque scene,
danced by young braves of the best families
of the tribes, who volunteered to be slaves
for two years, and subject to perform any
menial service that the chief might order, no
matter how humiliating or degrading. But
after serving the two years they were exempt
ever after from all labor or degrading occupa-
tion.

The dog dance consisted of the killing of
two dogs iu the presence of the assembled
audience, and it was then eaten uncooked.
A spirited dance followed.

The scalp dance was given after a feast to
celebrate a victory won. It was danced in
the dead of night by the dim light of torches
by the chiefs alone, after the return of a war
party with the scalps obtained in battle.
This dance was kept up for fifteen nights in
succession.  ‘The chiefs Lrandished the scalps
and war weapons above their heads, barking,
screaming, and all jumping together on both
feet at the same time, with a simultaneous
slap and blow. During these frantic leaps
and yelps, every man distorted his face and
suapped his teeth. No description could
convey to the readers the frightful effect of
these scencs, cnacted as they were in the
dead and darkuness of night.

The beggar's dance was a very spirited
dance performed in order to gain favors
The young men were beautifully equipped in
breech clouts or Kilts made of engle’s or mven’s
quills, and with lances and pipes and rattles
they stepped out in time to the beating of a
drum.

Duriti:z the bear dance the entire skin of
the bear was worn, and every dancer imitated
the notions of the bear.

The cagle dance wax celebrated in honor of
that bird, for which the Indian has a veligi-
ous regand. The twelve or sixteen Indians
who took part in it werc printed over with
white clay, and cach hieed in his hand the
tail of au cagle.

The bull dance continued for fiftcen min-
utes. Perfect time was kept, and when
music and dancing stopped, which was
always perfectly simultancous, the whole
nation rtaised the huzza, and a deafening
shout of approbation. The master of cere-
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monies, or the O-Ru-pah, danced back to the
suered wigrwam ; and so ended the “ Festival
of the Aborigines.”

For the Caxapiax lloux Jorkgat.

Christmas.

Wiat hallowed thoughts vound Christimas cling !
How sweet tho merry joy-bells ving !

Albtelling of a Saviour's birth,

Good-will to man, and peace on varth.

Wo hail Theo, heaven-born Princo of Posice !
Thy glorious reign shall never censo ©

Thou King of Kings, Emmanuel,

Didst como to earth with man to dwell.

Hosannas loud, the children sing,

For Josus is the children s king ;

Heo was a habe, & boy, a man —

How wondrous was redemption’s plan |

Yes, sweet ave Christmus thoughts to we,
Thou hlessed Lamb of Calvary ;

‘Thou faithful Shephend of the sheep,
Dost all tiy Lunba in safety keep.

When Chiristinns dnys on carth ave o'er,
Aud we havo left this mortal shore,
He'll take His ransomed ones above,
To share with Him His Father's love.

Among His many wansionsf air,
Which Ho has promised to prepare,
When all life's burdon are lnid down,
He'll give cach faithful one & crown,
Jussie A, PrAcoex,

“How po you like your new quarters?”
askeu the landlord, pleasantly. The new
tenant in the modern apartment house looked
the rooms over and sadly rejoined: “These
aren't quarters. These are cighths.”

Is TaE world all grown up? Is childhood
dead? Or is there not in the bosom of the
wisest and the best of the child’~ heart left,
to respond to its carliest enchantments 72—
Chaxrles Lamb.
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By peruladlon of Wuarky, RovexrzCo., Toronto,

I LOVED YOU BETTER THAN YOU KNEW."

Words and Music hy JOHNNIE CARROLL.
Andante moderato.. — —
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,childhood ana went forth ay so many
others go, to sevk woalth and adventure.

So the mother was left alone to wait
and watch.

v i Sho never lost hope. Never forgot to
ITVOVDVOVVVOVOBO |y Charley's room, nor never forgot

Mo Room for Dowbt § "5 S

Sho still thought of himn as & boy, and
v auld often guzo at herself in the mirror
and worry about the gray hairs and
wrinkles which would come, fearing that
: Chatley would think her changed, and not
love her as he used.

One night she wax sitting in the twi.

Written for the CaNantay Hosg
JorrNar by

FRANK RENSSITE

é

9
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o JHARLEY had left home light with folded hauds, thinking of her
4w all the huoyancy of bay, when xlie heard # low knock at the
lus robust youth, ful- [deor. Upon opening it she saw n rough-
lowe by many an earn- y looking wan on the steps.
it prayer from  Jus{  ** Madam,” ho said, T am come with
heert broken  parents. | inessagos from your son.  Tama friemid of
Ho wax so happy atihis.  We have travelled home together,
Ho had felt as af life was too, He t'1me all about you, and he asked

home.
narnew and cimmped for him on the farm, | me to come on ahead and tell yeu of his
“Ho« could a nian be content 1o settd ' tife, begging for forgivoness in his hehn.f.
down mnto a mere humdrum fanuer, the | My story will be a shocking one, 1 fear,
only excitement bemng an occasional visit* to your cars.”

to tho nearaat town to sell the produce.  The strunger took the proffered soat,
ganed from the Iand by hard and unin- | and told the mother x dark talo of wicked-
terrupted tonl 7" He often said, © Why ‘ness.  Her boy had been a wanderer, al-
not go farther nte a wider world and [ most an outlaw, and one time while in
¢ Joy frecdom amd space '™ enmp with a band of rough men, he had

And ro Chiarley had gone, taking with | boen chided for wearing a locket, and
hun tho good wishes of many a kind *u;mn the suggestion of one of the voughs,
honrted nereghbor, for o was a bnght i they emdosvored to find out whoss face
and honest Iad and groatly loved iu the was mit.  In the straggle Charley dealt
noighbsirhood ]cmo of the men a death-blow, and tied for

At fizst he wrote brygat acoounts of his | bis life,  Ho worked tus pasaago back to
new hfe.  He had oae to the West, America agan, but could e’ think of
Canxt and cronsed over to Europe, Hix going to that peaceful home vith murder
letters grow shotter and shorter 11l final- | on hix hands, and # lifo of crime to con-
1y lua parenta loat all trace of him, ‘foxs.  He hired with a farmer not many

Tho neighbora gave upall hopes of cver nules from s old home, and ono day a
scctig his hnght face e thar undst ' travellor stopped to rest, and whils at
agam.  Bat hix father and wmothier kept - dinner told the story of Charley's parents.
on hopng and prepanng for the return They had toiled and waited for him, and
of thesr anly clald. “at length bis father died and his mother

The father's faco grew wrnkled and  was left alone: never losing hope of her
worn under the thich ot of 1an, which ' boy’s return.  Chatloy could ctand this
the burmng suinner aun bad placed upon [nolonger.  That very night he left for
it The motker tnied to heep bright and  hame, and yet when he got xlinuat there
choerful, fur the maho of her husband he hesitated—would his mother shudder
whow, sho knew, was over langiag for at tho story, which ho must 1ell? How
tho atrvng wvigomating support of his ' could he bear to see the loving light die
wandening vov.  And she, too, wanted ! out of her face, and a look of horror re.
to keep bright and chieerful for the aake placo it/ He sont this friend to tell hier,

of that xon whoe might returi any day.
And s the yoam ware on, till thoe
father's hoal'h gavo vut. Fura yoar he
hngered on hopiigg aganst hope, to seo
hanwn before e died Hax loving wifo
nureed hun tendetly, aud prayed monre
fervently than evez for Cliariey s rotum.
Rut the wurn.aut life ceuld wat ne
longor  Charley aaw the last of that
Lonwet Toving face, when he hohed upon
it at the hitle wicket g0 on that sum.
mor mortng n the b g agn, when ho
turned lus back upon Sao homoe of us

'to lay Larc the datk and sinful past, and
report to hnn what his mother would
MAY.

?l’ho stranger, who had never taken his
coyes from the old lady's face, paused.
tHin tale was done.

For acveral mements thero was silenee,
and then mother-love conquered.  Tho
clowds on that paticnt face cloaved away.
She looked u&\ with an cager hight in her
eves, and anid -

**Ntranger, 1 thank you, Tell my boy
to comc to me. I am his mother, and he

\ AN '&i_’\__‘/}(
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did not mean"to by sinful. Tell him to
hasten, stranger. I am waiting.”

As she thux spoke the stranger xcemed
to grow years younger, and rising he held
out his arms to her, saying :

**Mother, how could I have doubted 7"

Upside Down.

Maxy boys and girla who read this
pags are learning French. Gernuan, or
some other foreign tongue, and have
doubtless often heen puzzled by the dif-
'ferent methods of constructing sentences,
aud tho varivus cases in theve languages.
| How important u correct understanding
; of these rules is may be learnt from the
lfollowing story told in Harper's Maga-
“zine:

{ An American Minister to Spain was
,bidden to s State ceremonial, where ho
,was to be presented o the Kin%.
knowledgoe of the languages was limited
to English and French, but, being desir-
ious of addressing the sovereign in his
‘own tngue, he took pains to *‘coach”
i for the occasion. Several phrases were
' rehearsed until he felt that he had mas-
,tered them.  When the critieal moment
.arrived, ho saluted the King with great
dignity, spoke s few words in Spanish
Iaud pansed on,

* What did you say " asked au Eug-
lish gentlewan.

1 spoke in Spanish,” was the re-
joinder, **1said, *] cast myself at your
foct,’ which, £ am told, i3 the most re-
spectful form of salutation.”

*Ah, no,” corrected a Spaniard, who
had been olserved to smile at the Ambas-
sador's grecting. ¢ You are mistaken :
you transposed your words, and quite
altored the meaning.”

¢ What did 1 say 27 asked the diplo-
mat.

With a twinkle in his eye, the Spaniard
wade answer: ' What you really said
was, *1 throw 1y hoels at your head.’”

But the king had not betrayed, by sc
much as the Suticring of an cyel’d that
anything uwnusua! had cecurred.

His

Polly’s Tantrum.

PoriLy was a pretey, green parrot with
red wings and yellew hoad.  Susic wasa
pretey little girl with blue eyesand dainty
aprons, that were very clean, when she
had nut been making suud pies.

Polly had come to Susic's house while
her mistross was away on a visit.  Susie
| thought Polly very fuuny, she could do
» many thiga, Sho would laughina
man's voice and then in a woman's voice,
cry like a baby, whistle, scrcam out,
‘3’01!3( wauts a biscuit! Polly wanisa
cup of tea!” and do no many things chat
Susic nover tired of watching her.

In most ways Susic was a pretty good
littlo gird, but m one way sho was very
ibad indeed.  When people did thin

which did not please her, she would
thirow herself down on the tleor and kick
"and scream and behiave liko alittle wild
boast, inatoad of a nice littlo girl. Her
mother was very much wortified to have
her tittle daughter act so badly, but aho
had not been abloe to atop it.
For three weeks after Polly came, Susie
was very good indeed, and her mothor
was beginning to foel quite encouraged.

Then a bad weok begun, and nearly every
day Susic had a tantrum.  Polly watched
her from her cage, with her pretty yellow
head thrust far out from the bavs.

One afternoon Susic had gonu home
with her aunt, and Susie’'s mother sat
sewing. The house was very still. Sud-
denly there was a tramendous » o from
Polly’s cage—scream aftor screar  Susio's
mother thought surely the parrot was
being killed. She rushed into the dining-
room. There, on her back, in the bottom
of the cage, lay Polly, kicking and
screanting and behaving just as Susie did
in one of her tantrums. When she saw
Mrs. Benton, she screamed harder than
ever. Then she laughed, * Ha, ha, ha !"

Muri. Benton was very much ashamed,
and covered the cage with a black cloth,
Then Polly kept still, but she had an-
other tantrum the next daysnd the next.
She seemed to think it was very funny.
But Susic and her mother did not think
it funny at all.

*“Do I act like that, mamma?* said
Susic, with a very red face, and Mrs.
Benton had to say “ Yes.” Then, for the
first time, it camo into the little girl's
mind what s shameful way it was to
behave, and she really resolved to be
good. Now, when she feels the tautrum
coming, she makes haste to drive it away,
for. she says, **Polly is littler than I, and
1 mustn't teach her bad things.”

And so Polly’s bad behatiour did a
great deal of guod.—Bertha E. Bush.

————

For the Caxaviax Hoxx Jurtrxal,

More Noniense Rhymes.
Jix axp Neb,

Come, Wed, let’s mount yon ocean wave
And comb his flowing mane ;
What fun twill be for you and me
The wild sea-steed to chain.
They monnted him at ebb of tide,
But no’er came Oack again.

*
*’

SEQUAL TO ABOVE.

A diver in the deep Llue sea
Sought pearls upon its bed ;
And in hix hand, when he came to land,
\Vero tho eyes of Jim and Ned,
Ho gazed & while in sore dismay,
Then dashed them down and fled.

*_
L 4

WiLLie axp TtHE Watzk Livy.
A waterlily on a pond
Lay basking in the light ;
1t’s groen leaves Iay like an eme _d way,
Hiding the pond from sight.
Willie, oft warned, would not be turned;—
His grave is on {on‘height.

*
Tax BorrLe,
Ker o cloar, keep clear, wy Johnnie, doar,
O that foul iend the bottle;
In chains he'll bind your heart and mind,
And all your bright hopes thruttle.
Il break his ueck, my mother dear,
And drink his blood, 80 do not fear,

So Johnnie broke tho bottle's neck,
And drank his blood with gusto,—
And drank again, each drop todmin ;
Yos, drank until hie bust O,
Tlie scrpent’s spawn was in the
bottle;—
The scrpent’'s spawn did Johnnie
throttle.
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“There's a spirit above and & spirit below,
There's a spirit of love and & apirit of wos ;
The spiriC above ls the spirit divine,

Tho spirit below s the spirit of wine.”

TiHrsk lincs ave said to liave been
written on a church door, where barrels
of liquor wore stored in the bascment
fifty years ago. 1 am moved, with the
holiday season approaching to say a word
to young men touching the sucizl glass,
that will obtrude itsclf in many ways
before them at this season.  Quito aside
from the nioral aspect of tho question we
may appeal to young men on the most
common-sense basie to leave the wino cup
alone at all times. Within a littlo more
than a wonth it will be remembered taat
the Hon. John Sherman, a promiuent
statesman and financier, o4 tho nvighbor-
ing R?)ublic. passed away at a good old

e. Itappoears that ten years ago, when

r. Shertuan was Secretary of State, a
young man, the son of one of Sherman’s
school mates, wrote to him for assistarce.
He said he had fullen so low in life that
there was no place for him but the gutter;
that existenco had become a burden and
that he wanted to die. Mr. Sherman
wroto him a kindly and sensiblo letter,
which only since the desth of this states-
man has been made public. 1t is full of
good suggestions, but I was struck with
the force and vigor of the following
sentencs touching the uso of intoxicating
liquors. Mr. Sherme.an said: ¢‘ Abandon
liquor as you would nbandon a pestilence,
for liquor is the cursv that wrecks more
lives than all the hurrors of the world
combined.” I may just stop here, leaving
this one sentence to leave iL. impress on
the minds of my young readers, and for-
tify theam to withstand the temptations
that in redoubled force will show them.
selves at tho festive holiday scason. Close
the old century right, young friends, so
far as this liquer question is concerned.
Open the n w century equally right, de-
termined nover to touch, taste or handle
the accursed t.hing.‘ .

h 3
A DEFARTMENT in some nowspapers
is one that is given over to somchody
who is sometimes styled a free lance—or
in a word, to the cynical writer of the
staff. Perhaps almost everyono takes a
degree of enjoyment out of the words,
written or spoken, of the men who can
throw into thein a measure of cynicism or
sarcasm.  They are words that bite, and
used against some known ovil they may
have their purpose. But my observation
is that the part of the cynicis always a
dangerous part to play. I think xt this
moment of a well.known Canadian citaien,
large of heart, and brilliant of brmin, but
whose influcnco has ever been groatly
bocause of this habit of bitter
sarcastic writing and spoaking, no matter
what the subject. Onc can understand
how tho cynic wonld impress a man of the
kindly and generous umpuises of that
writer of beautiful English, Mr. R. L.
Stovenson,and will not consider his words
in his book, ‘““An Inland Voyage,” one
whit too strong: *‘I hate cynicism a
t deal worse than I do tho devil ; un.
088 l‘)erham the two wero the same
thing." It is a practice that ix almost
sure to be abused, and is more frequently
oxercised to do injury to the right than
to pull down the wrong. Under tho cloak
of the Cynic or the Sneer, untold injury
hax been done to mun‘y a good man and
many a good cause. Henry Ward Beocher
has doscribed the cynic in ‘hese terms:
*‘Thecynic is one who ncver aocs a good
quality in & man and never fails to scc a
Lad one. He ia tho human owl mousing

p | platform, for my part
X! with Stevonson and Beecher, and dis.

p | for vormin and nover sveing noble game.”

To the young wen who are aspiring to
make their influence folt, either in the

) q;:iot contact with their feliow wen,
t

rough the printed page, or on the public

would take sidus

courage tho role of tho eynic.

Wentworth Historical Society.

Tuis Pioneer Socicty held its opening
mocting (Ly kind nenuission o™ che Parks
Commission) in histuric Dundurn Castlo.
Some seventy members asscibled in the
magnificont old drawing room, with its
heavy walnut furnishings, to listen to a
most instructive paper by Miss Janet
Carnochan, President Ningara Historical
Sucicty, on *The Early Gravestones of
our Country.” Notwithstanding the
sceming gravity of tho subject, there was
much to interest, and at times amuse, in
thesy «arly tributes to departed worth.
Mr. Cuarlton coiced the thanks of the
meeting to Miss Carnochaun for her
valuable p\por.

Mrs. Fessenden read somo extracts
from the Hanilton Spectator of December
2nd, 1846. Among the items was **The
Keeping of St Androw's Day.” The
sermon was preached in St. Andrew’s
church by Rev. Mr. McKidd. The din-
ner presided over by Johu Young, sup-
yorted on the right by Dr. Dickenson of
St. Georgo's Society, Sir Allan McNabb
and Mr. McKidd, on the left Mr. Mec-
Curdy, St. Fatrick's Society, Hon, Adam
Furgusson, Mr. Sheriff Thomus. 1t was
remarked that both tho veather and the
roads were in splendid condition, and
“tt:e Sons of St. George and St. Patrick
were not a whit behind those of St.
Andiew in respectability, numbers, or
enthusiasm.” 7This old print also con-
tained a welcome home to Sir Allan Me-
Nabb by *‘Harriett Annie,” which
soundod strangely sal at this tune and
OCCAsION.

At tho conclusion, the members strolled
through the house and grounds, aund
all cxpressing the dosire that the old
place, fraught with so many memories of
onrly days, should remain intact.

The scconti reguler meeting of the
Society, by kind invitation of tho Presi-
dent, was hald at the residence of F. W,
Fearman, Esq., who kindly placed his
valuable collection of curios, bouks, valu-
able papers, ard photographs on view.
A pleasant overing was spent inspecting
these and listening to a couple of five-
minute papers, one by Mr. Justice Grittin
on ** The Bebollion of 1837,” tho other by
Mrs. Fessenden, ““A Loat Art in the
Victorian Era.””  Light refroshments werv
then served, and a most delightful even-
ing <losed by singing the National
Anthem,

A Womanly Woman.

It dooa not require a very great amount
of money, nor a brain brimful of wisdam
to mako a woman attractive, €ar from it ;
but it doos roquire care and unergy, and
also a little sclf-denial.

* A woman's hair is her glory,” and it
in cvery wonman's duty to look well after
this “‘glory.” Sheshould keop it always
clean, first of all. A thorough bath wich
urisk rubling of the acalp twice a month
is not too often, and it will keep thoe hair
soft and bright.  Manyadvocato vigoroua
brushing, Lt in my own case, as in many
others, brushing has mado the hair fall
out. Used in nodermation the bruah is
not ilg'urious. Vaseline is cleansing, aund
should bo well rubbed into tho roots of
the hair thu night hofore tho intended
bath. A good plain soap should be used,
and the hair well rinsed.

Now that we have digposed of the hair,
wo will turn our attention next to the
tecth, and here tho Lirush cannot bo used
too vignmus\y. After overy moal, Mefore
breakiast, and bofore retinng, tho tecth
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should Lo well washed, brushiug them
always up and down, and not across.
Once a day a simple dentifrico sy bo
used, although woap and water ought to
keop tho teoth pure. Dental toss is
much more necessary than any powdor.
After each meal uso tho floss carofully
between all tho tecth, *It dves more
towards keoping the teeth sound and the
mouth wholesoms than the brash. A
call on thy dentist at least four thnes a
year is advisablo, My young woman
nust noxt look to lier tinger.nails,  Theso
are indeed a great factor in a ladyas
makoup, A good stiff nail-brush, with
plonty of soap and warm water, wro the
first nocessitics. Nover use a sharp
instrument of any kind under the nails;
as it makes the ingide of the mniis rough,
and 1 a good condition to catch all the
dust going. A narrow rim of white
uwbove the quick is much prottier and
neater than an exaggeratod length. Keop
the cuticle well pushed down, having a
crescent of white at the buse of cuch
nail.  If the nuils are inclined to be
stubby, trim them with a slight point,
and in all cases keep the corners woll
filed down. Rub bnskly with vaseline
occasionally, to keep thew from becoming
brittle.

Carringe and figure are two things
.hich wo ourselves coutrol to a great
oxtent. Hold the shoulders woll back
and down, with chest well oxpanded, and

let tho weight of the body fall on the}”

balls of the fect. Now, please, do not
begin to think you cannot do ali these
things. I said you must bo energetic
and sclf-denying, and you will have your
roward, I rssure you. You must guard
against hay »-; the waist longor in the
back than . ho front; do nut allow
your skirts to . .« &t the back, and have
thom cut a shade (onger in front thun in
the back. Pructise a moderately long
step in walking and keep head well up,
hut not too high, for my girl must not
look biold. The arms should move freely,
but do not swing them. 1 said above
that money is aot necessary to make an
attractive woman. Very often a moderate
incomo produces a much more lady-like
looking person than a large ono. But
the woman with a slim purse must have
a care; sho must keep to the subdued
shades of groy, black, pavy blue and
brown. She must never buy cheap
things. Better wear a  dress neatly
wended and wait till you have saved up
cnough to buy a good one. It is the
same with hoota.  Gaod hoots,  with
woper cire, should Tast almost two years.

1e woman I havoe boen trying to oresent
T hope stands clearly hefore your mind’s
oye—n  woll-kept, noat and  sensible-
looking woman, attracting no rude gaze
or causing no unkind pleasantries from
thoughtless street loafers.  Is she notan
improvemen on the many cheaply gotten
up wormun we mect overy day, with
frizzled hair and untidy, conspicuous
clothing, and a generxl idea of cureless.
ness pervading their personglities ! If
you think so, and like thix wuman of
mine, you will hear maore of lhier later on.
I should like to tell you of her office and
streot manncets, and various other things
about her which 1 adwive,

F. I. C.

HOLLY SUPERSTITIONS.

Nov. 2hd, 1900 |
T0 all General Agents

We sold Montgomery, Ward
& Company yesterday, tanmort
now Oliver machines, making a
total wold them this year of
forty-eight Oliver Typuwriters,

Yours truly,

Tux Oniver
Tyrxwxiter Co.

For pricos and partfculurs nddresa

LINOTYPE

COMPANY
MANUFAC
TLRERSs
MONTREAL

BRANCHES:

55 Victoria St.
TORONTO

39 Sparks St.
OTTAWA

Old Eagliah lLegenda In Conseetion
With the Tree. |

Many are the legends and superstle |

tions counccted with the holly. 013!

anthors write of the tree as the hutlwer L

and the holin, while In our old bLalinds

decorating bouses aud churches, and
that thuse of a targer slze are *‘very
necessary for carters to make whips
and for riding rods!” and “which may
secm a little strange,” to the reader
who knows no better, *“ouc of his
fricnds had a holly tree growlog fn his
orchard of that bigness that, being cut
down, he caused it to be sawed out In
boards, und made himself a cottin.'

{u sotue parts of Yorkshire, curiously
enough, to this day It is belleved that
if wmore ivy than lolly is used 1o the
C! Istinas dccoratious the wife wild
“wear the breechies” for the ensuing
year. Ap old farmer was once seen
pulling down the Ivy with which the
kitchien was decorated. 'l ta’ uonn
o' this,” he whispered to lis squire,
In Yorkshire, too, they have the beau-
tiful superstition that Christmas is the
one feast of the year ino which the fal-
ries may rejolce: they may hear the
boly name without haring to flee and
hide and they have been heard €9 join
in the <arols. Once a little eff child,
we ure told. was forgotten by sciie
mischance, and swas bheard weeping
and walling up and down the hnuse,
thugh none saw bim ti) Whitsuntide.
Spénking of this to an old wowman in
Devonshire, she assured us that the
falries bad left the child *“of purpose.”
12 any oue bad had wit to sprinkle
(christen) him, he never would hiave
goue hack to his people, but would Le-
cowe n Chiristlan chlid.

The Yolly uscd for decorations, troth
in chiurch and house, should be taken
down on Candlemas ¢ve, or misfortune
will comme on parish or peaple. 1n take
tng dowa holly lo some parts of Eng-
fand it 1s thought unjucky to prick tho
finger it LIood comes, LUR IT & et
stick to dress or coat it Is a good omen.
1o old days a branch of holly picked on
Christuas eve war ax etticactous as the
rowan, or wmountain ash, in protecting
from witches ang warlocks or evil
spelis. A twig, brought from church,
might be kept. ke the Eastert palin,

It is nearly always the hollin tree. Ut Is ! for the same purpose. Your cattle, tod,
as the holin that Spenser Includes It[ will thrive, and your sheep and goats

among the trees that grew in the forest |

where Una and ler gentle lmlght,

bLring forth twins If you fasten up a
bit of lLolly in xtall or mauger or fold,

sought “covert.” Coles, in his quaint  that God's creatures may rejolce with
“Heroal,” tells us that the smalicr} man on the anuiversary ov his blrth.—

branches of the liolly mky be used in

Monthly Packet, .
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1 wns 12 years old three weeks be-
fore that Christinuy, but 1 was small

for my age aud looked no moure than |

There woere four of us. 1 was
the eldext. Theh there were n girl of
10. one of 8% and a boy of 7. In O«
tober we had moved to the house on
the shore of Lonesome lake, which was
very lonesome judeed, It was a soll-
tary Ilttle sheet of water on the top of
a V1L almost o weuntaine Theve were
no netghbiors neaver than o mile.  Fa.
ther had moved to this farm on Lone-
snue Inke beenuse his father bad dled
that fall. and the property had to be
divided between him and his Lrother,
Uncle Willlam. Unele Willlam was
not warried, though he was older than
father, and he and father and grand.
tather Lad always llved together and
worliy) the home f(arm, sharing the
prof

After grandfather’s death father aud
Tnele Willlam bad some difference. 1
pever knew what It was about. Oue
night after § had gorne to bed 1 heard
them talkiog loud. and the next morn:
fng father 1nd Uonele WiHam looked
very sober at breskfast, and motber
had been crying.
Wi us that we were polug o wmove
Leeause thie praperty was to be divid-
«d, and we were to bave the farm on
lovesome lake, unear Lebanen,  Lel-
ation Is a llttle village abcut ten mlles
fromm Wareville, where we were llving
then.  Motber sald shie was sorry to g£o
away because she bad llved there so
loug. and skhe was afrald she would bhe
pretty louesote in the gew bowme, but
she snld e must make the best of It
Uncle WHllam was the eldest son and
bad & right to the tirst cholce of the
proprerty, and of course xiunce hie was a
bachelor 1t would be very baré for
tlm to go to ilve at Lonesome Iake.

We childsen ratuer tked the tdea of
moving and began packing at once
Flory and Janey tad their dols and
thelr wandrobwes all packed within an
bour. IFlory was the sister next to
uie, and ! thoongbt Ler rather old to0
play with dollx. | had given up dolls
tong Lefore ! was as ol is she.

Two weeks after grandfather dlsd
We were all moved and tearly settled
{n our new home. The v bad been no
oL living I the house for several
Feary, except when father and Cucle
Willlam went up there every year 1o
Laying thue to cut and make tay. BEv
erything seetied pretty dawp aud dis
Al at firct, but when we got our
furniture set up and the fires started 1t
looked more chicerful. The Louse was
targe, with (wo front roows looking
on the lake, which was only about 2
foet distant. One of these rootns was
our sitting room: the other wus our
parlor. Back of these rootis was a
very large ouc. whiell was our kltchen
aud dlnlng room. There were a dark
bedroow I the middle of the Louse, 8
bedroom out of the kitclien, ote where

10.

That afternocon she |

“tng aloue,

R

BY THE AUTHOR.

‘fatber and mother slept, out of the
. sltting room, and four chambers.
Thanksgiving came about a week
after we bad woved, and we had a
rather forlorn day. We all wizsed
grandfather and Uncle Willlam. 1 am
sure mother cried a lttle before we sat

down to the table, and fathier looked |

sober.

When Thanksglving was over. we
rgzan to think about Christmas.
Motlhier bad promised us a Chrlstimas
tree. The year before we had all had
the measles and been disappointed
about going to the tree at the Sunday
school. and mother had sald, “Next
year you shall have a tice of your
own If nothing Lappens.” Of course
something haud bappeued. Poor grand-
father bad died, aud we btad moved,
and we wondered if that would put a
stop to the tree. Mother looked a lit-
tle troubled at firset when we spoke of
It. Then she suld If we would not be
dirappointed If we did not have many
presents and the tree did not have
much on It except popcorn and apples
she would sce what she could do.

Then we children began to be full ot
tlttde secrccles.  Mysterious bhits of
wool and silk and colored paper and
cairlboar” were scattered about the
house, and we were always shutting
doors and jumpliog and hiding things
when a door was opened.  Each of us
was making something for father and
mother, even Charles Henry. He was
warking a worsted motto, “God Bless
Our Home.” Tlen, of course, we were
all making presents for one another.

It was a week and one day before
Cliristmas.  We bad our presents al

most donc. and mother had prowised !
! house caught fire and In case the rob- !

10 take two of us the very next day
and o down to the village to do sowe

_shopplug—we had been saving moucy

all the year for some hougliten pres
¢nts—when the news about Uncle Wii-
llam came. A wan rode over from
Wareville quite late at alght aod

brought word that Uncle Williamn was f

dangerously zick and fathier and moth
or must come at once if they wanted
to sce him alive. Mother said there
was nothing for it but they must go.
She sald if they had not come away
Just as they had, with hard words e
tween father and Uuacle Willlam, she
would have let father go alone and
stald with us children: but, as it was,
she felt that she must go too. She

“and father, though ! can underxtand

now that they felt auxious while try-

. 1ing to concveal It from us Al not Wink

there was any real danger 1o our stay-
They reasoned that nobody
exeept the people in the village would
know we were alouc, and there was
rot probably one NI dizxposed person
there, rertalyly not one who would do
ux harm. Then, too, It was winter,
and we were off the maln traveled
road, and tramps scemed very lm-

‘probable. We Lad enough provisions

in the house to last us for weeks, and
there was & great stock of firewood in
the shed. Luckily the barn was con-
pected with the house, so 1 did not
have to go out of doors to milk—it was
fortuuate that I knew how—and we
had ouly one cow.

Mother stald up all that night and
baked, and father split up kindling
wood and got everything ready to
leave.
fng, repeating all thelr instructions
over and over. We felt pretty lone-
some when they had gone, 1 especial.
ly. not only because 1 was the cldest
and felt a respousibility for the rest,
but because father had given me a
particular charge. I was the only one

money which father had from the sale
of 2 wood lot in Wareville a month
after we bad moved and Lad kept in
the house ever nince, locked up in the
secret drawer in the chest In the dark
bedroom.

Fatker had been Intending to drive
cver to Wilton, where there was a
"rank. and deposit the money. but had
put it off from oue week to another,
snd now Wilton was too far out of his
way for him to go there before golug
to see poor Uancle Wllliam.

Father called me into the parlor the
morning they started, told me about
the money and charged me to say
nothing concerning it to the others.
“It is always best when there §8 mon-
ey to be taken care of to keep your
own counsel,” sald father. He show-
ed me the secret drawer in the chest in
tke dark bedroom, the existence of
which t had never suspected before,
though 1 was 12 years old. and he
tauglit me how to open and shut it. If
the house caught fire, 1 was to get the

the wecrey drawer and suve the mouey.
{f thers bad Mren no piousibility of fire,
{ doubt if father would have told me
Jbout the money at all, aud 1 would
bave becen saved a great deal of worry.

The money was on my mind con-
stantly after father and mother were
gone. 1 kept thioking, “Suppose any-
thing should happen to that money
while | bave the charge of it.” 1 Zoew
what a scrious matter it would be, be-
sause father had not much money and
was saving this to buy cows in the
spring, when he expicted to open a
milk voute. 1 was all the tlme plan-.
ning what I shculd do In case the

| bers came. The first night after fa-
| ther and mother went 1 did not sleep
i much, though the others did. We three

! girls alept 1 one room, with Charley |

;in a little one out of it, and we were
i all locked {0,
The next night I slept a little better
innd did not feel so much afraid. aud
,the uext day Samuel J. Wetherhed
;came, aud we all felt perfectly safe
after that. He came about 10 o’clock
"In the morning and kne~ked on the
south door, and we all Jumped. [ don't
3uppose anybody tiad knocked on that
door three times since we had llved
there., it was such & lonesome place.
We were scared and did not dare to go
to the door, but when he kpocked the
sccond time 1 mustered up enough
courage. 1 told Flory, who was as
large as 1 and stronger, to take the
carving knife, hide it under ber apron
and staud behind me. Of course 1}
thought at once of the money and that
this miglt be a robber. Then 1 opened
the door & crack and pecped out. The
winute 1 saw the man who stood there
1 d1d uot fecl afraid at all, and Flory
, Sald afterward that she felt awful
‘asbamed of the carving knife and

They started carly gert moru- |

who knew that there was $583, some |

chiidren out first, then go straight to |

afrald that he might see (t and be hurt
| In his feellnge.

i He stood there, smiling with such a
| pleasant smile. He did not look very
! old, not near as old as father, and he
i was quite well dr‘.exsed. He was very

good looking, aud that, with lLis pleas-
aut smile, won our lhiearts at once. He
more than smiled—bhe falrly laughed In
such a good natursd way when he saw
 how we were all peehing, Jor the youn-
| ger children were behlnd Flory, aod 1
{ found afterward that Charley, who
: had great notions of bLeing stnart and
| brave, though he was so little, because

‘I he was a boy, hud the poker. shaking

i it at the stranger. The wan laughed
i and sald In such a pleasant volce,
. pleasanter than his smile even: **Now,
don't you be scared, children. 1. em
S8amuel J. Wetherhed”

The man said that as if It settied ev-
erything, and we all felt that it did,
though wo had never heard of Samuel
J. Wetherhew ‘o our livess We felt
that we ought tu now all about him,
and Janey sitld that L.zbt that she was
. sure she had seen his tame {n The
Missionary Herald, and he uiust be a
deacon who gave a great deal to mis-
- glons,

! Sawmnuel J. Wetheried went on to tell
; us more about himself, though | am
1nure we should have been satisfied
: with the name. *l1 bave & marrled sls.
!
¥
1

ter who lives In Wareville. She mar
rled & man of the name of Stackpole,”
sald he, and we all nodded wisely at

that and felt that it was an introduc-
don. We knew Mr. Stackpole. He

i was the 1an to whom father had sold
ais woodiand. “l1 went to visit my
sister last week,” said the man. “l
| haven't got uny settled work. Yester
' day my sister's husband saw your fa.
ther, and e told him bow he had left
you all alone up here and felt sort of
worried, and I thought as long as 1
was just lcafing around and no use to
| auybody 1 might just as well come up
here and look after you a little and
stay till your folks got back and look
out there didn’t any wolves or robbers
or anything get you."” The man laugh-
cd again In such a plensant, merry
way when be »ald that, aud then he
went on to tell us that his sfater’s hus-
band said Uncle Willlam was better
and the doctor thought he would get
well, but he guessed father and moth-
er would dave to stay there for awhile.
We asked the man (o, aud he mude
bimself at home at once.

It seemed to me 1 bad never seen a
man 30 very kind as he was, and he
was 80 quick to see things that uneeded
to be done. He went out of his own
accord and drew a pail of water, and
i be brought in wood for the sitting
; room fire. We cbildren all agreed
when we went up stairs to bed that
night that there never was a man so
good, except father. We had told
him our plams for Christmas, and he
y Was 30 much Interested. He sald of
| course we could have a tree. He
would cut a fice tree, and if Uncle
Willlam was not well enough for fa-
ther and wmother to leave him oa
Christmas day he would go to Ware
| ville himself and stay with Uncle Wil
i liam, s0 they could come home. He
. said, too, that he could go down to the
| village on foot, and if we would make
| out & list of the things we wanted he
; would go down and buy them for us.
' He went the very next day. We gave
» him all our movey, and be brought
; back everything we wanted. We de-
; ¢ided to make him some presents, too,
: and 1 began a littie wash leather mon-
| ey bag, like the one 1 bad made for fa-

ther. Flory wmade a peawiper and
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Janey a worated bookmark.

Samuel J. Wetherhed cut a beautiful
tree for us, taking us all into the
woods to pick it out. Then be set 1%
up In the parlor so firr.ly that it did
not shake. He rigged some sockets
for candles and heiped us string pop-
corn for decorations and make candy
bags. He could sew as well as moth.
er. Samuci J. Wethertied was the most
industrious man 1 ever saw. He was
uot {dle a minute. He milked and did
all tbe barn chores, he made the fires
and drew water and swept the floors
and washed the milk palls for me, and
all his spare time he was at work up-
on our Christmas preparations as busi-
iy 28 we were. He found some boards
and tools of father's and made some
wonderful things with them. Tblere
was & nice box, which be showed us
how to line with flannel, for mother
to keep knives and forks in, a little
boat for Charley and a number of oth-
er things.

1 felt much easler in my mind about
the money after Samuel J. Wetherbhed
came,

We had given Samuel the bedroom
out of the kitchen to sizep in. He sald
he would rather have that, because it
was so handy for him to build the fire
in the morning, and 1 did not bave the
first suspiclon that anything was
wrong until the night of the day but
one before Christuias. | bad been
sleeping well sluce Samuel came,
through feeling so safe, thougb | had,
as 1 afterward remembered, often
started awake, because 1 thought 1
theard a nolse, but that night 1 did not
go to sleep assoon as usual. | was
very much excited thinking about
Christmas and father and mother com-
ing home. Samuel had gone down to
the village that mcrning and got a fet.
ter for me from mother in which she
snid that they were counng bowe
Christmas morning, since Uncle Wik
uam was well enough to be lefe.  We
were all dJdelighted. the more o e
cause we thought that now Samuel
could stay and bave our Christmas
tree with us. He laugbed and thanked
us when we sald so, but In a moment
afterward 1 noticed that he fookedd
very sober, even sad. Well, thinking
over everything made me very wide
awake, and 1 guess it must have been
an late as 11 o'clock when 1 was sure
1 heard somebody down stalrs in the
sitting room, which was directly undet
our room. 1 thought at once that I
might be a robber and perhaps I ought
to speak to Samuel iu case he should
not hear the mnolse. 1 walted -till 1
Leard the nolse again very plain and
was sure that | knew where it was-
some ofe trying to open the door of the
dark bedroom, which stuck and b
to be forced down before pulling. Th
children d!d npot awake, and 1 mads
up my mind that 1 would not speak t
them and get them scared to death. ¢
thought that 1 would go down stair
very softly, steal past the sitting roon
door and go through the other way t¢
the kitchen and wake ap Samuel.

1 got up and put on my dress. Ther
1 went down stairs, aud 1 don’t bLe
lieve 1 made any more unolse thao a
cat. 1 saw a falut light shining from
the dark bedroowm. and 1 kuew 1 had
not been mistaken. Then all of u sud
den 1 thought that fatler and wmothe
might have come home and father W
looking to see if the rioney was safe
1 thought 1 would u..&e sure before )
called Samuel

i went Into the sitting room an”
crept across to the dark Lodroom, keepr
ing close to the wall. 1 peeked In, and
there was S8amvuel rummaging in the

coest where the money was. ‘I'hen 1
knew that, however good Bamuel
might be in other ways, he would take
things. It was an awful shock. 1
vonder why 1 did not scream and run,
but 1 kept still, I went back up stairs
a0d locked myself into the chamber
and sat down ob the edge of the bed
to think. It did not seem to me that
it was of any use for e to stay down
stairs and watch Samuel. 1 did oot
think he could find out the secret
drawer without any help. 1 could not
stop his taking the money {f he was
determined. Then. too, | reasoned that
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chisaren pegan to cory.
“Now, don't you cry,” sald Samuel

“I'll go this minute and cut anothee’
(1]

tree.

So Samnel started off and Charley
with him, and then 1 made Flory and
Janey go up atairs. “You two have just
g0t to go up stairs and stay there while
1 fix & surprise,” 8ald 1, Surprises were
a favorite amusement with us chilldren.
IMlory nnd Janey laughed and ran off
up stairs In a minute,

1 set some molaases on to boll. Then
I got the money out of the secret draw-
er and made aYx little parcels of it, roll-
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came to the oot of the stairs and call.
ed me.

1 went to my door. My heart was
 beating so liard {t seemed to choke me,

“What do you waunt?' I made out to

say as softly as 1 could, so as not to
, wake the chilldren,

“Come down here a wminute,” sald
S8amuel, and I went down to the sit.
ting room. “1 want to ask you a ques-
tlon,” sald Samuel. e trled to smile,
" but he was very pale and looked as if
. he was as frightened as 1 was. I trem.

bled 8o I could scarcely stand. I was

80 arrald he would nsk me right out.

LY

1 PEEKED IN, AND THERE WAS SAMUEL RUMMAGING IN TH
CHEST.

would be thine enoughb for me to bide it
tomorrow, and father and mother ere
comi{ng home next day.

I did not slcep any that night. 1 took
off my dress and lay down. Before:
daybreak 1 had my plans all made. 1 |
tried to treat Samuel just as usual
when [ saw him in the morning, and 1
guess 1 did. After breakfast § carricd
a pltcher ot water nto the parior as
it 1 were golug to water the plants.
Then 1 lighted a match and touched 1t
to one of the'cand!es on the Christmas
tree to make it appear as if | bhad only
wanted to see how 12 would look, and
then 1 touched it to tl.e tree, ard it
blaged up. 1 waited until 1 dared wait
no longzr, aad then ! dashed on the
water and screamed fire at the top of
my lungs. ‘They all came running in,
Samuel first. He rushed for more wa.

if he did oot tind it that mgut tlu-rel

ter, and the fire was out {n & minute,
but the tree was badly singed, and the

ea a#y aRuuy as 1 couig aua \\‘l':ll)[)t‘(l
in letter paper. Then as soou ar the

molasscs was boiled | made popcorn

balls. Luckily 1 had cnough corn pop-
med. When 1 called the girls down
stairs, 1 had two ptates of corn bhalls
The balls in ope were of extra size,
with strings attached all ready to hang
on the tree, and in six of them were
hidden the little rolls of money. The
balls in the othier plate were smaller,
and those wetre to be caten at once,

Wlen Samuel and Charley came
homie, I gave them some of the little
corn balls, and wlhen Samue) bad set
up the tree I bung on the others. Then
1 thought the woney was safe, but 1
wondered ali the time what 1 should
do If SamuM should come to me and
ask me right out where the money was,
tor 1 did not want to tell & lle.

That night we all went 1p stalrs as

”\;\;l i .' s . ‘,
\\‘ C:/% A

NN\

~
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<\ gere 8 the woliey ¢ but ke did not.
“l only want to ask if your father
left some money in the house when he
went away,” sald he, looking away
from me as If he were ashamed.
“Yes, he d10.” <ald I. 1 bhad to or tell
a lie.
“Well)” said Samuel in & queer, shak-
- ing volce, “I would like to borrow that
uieuey for a littie while. T need some
, money right away. and as loog as
your fathier ajn't using 1t"—
*“1 would rather you waited and ask-
ed father,” 1 said. I don’t think fa-
ther would like it If I lent his money.”

*1 will make 11 right with yrour fa-
~ther,” sald S8amuel. *“Dld your father
tell sou where the money was?”

“Yes. hie did,” 1 answered. 1 had to
.or tel) a He. 1 trembled for the vext
, questlon.

“Where did he telt you it was?” ask-
i+ ¢d Samuel.

y  “Iu the chest In the dark bedroom."
. sald 1. That was the truth, and it did
i 0o harm.

' “Whereabouts in the chest?”

“In the secret drawer.”

“Oh! So there's a secret drawer. Did
your father tell you how to open 1t?”

. 1 sald he did.

“Well, ycu just come {n here tsund

show me how to open it.” sald Samuel.
.1 went with Samucl Ioto tne dark

bedroom and showed him lhiow to open
i the dravwer. T could see nothing clse to
' do. 1 stuod bizck while he opened it. 1
, wondered If 1t would be wroug for me

usunl, but 1 did oot go to sleep. It was, to cry out as if 1 were astonisticd when

not very late when I heard Samucl
moving about below, and vresently he

, be discovered that the wmoney was
E gone. Then all of & sudden I heard a



wound that made my heart jurnp with
joy 1 heard alelgbbells and then fa-
ther's volee shoutlng to the horse.
ePather bos come,” gald 1.

Samue) made one leap and was goue,
rushing through the kitchen and out
the back door.

1 o and unbolted the south door,
and there wore father aod mother,
come home sooner than 1 expected.
\When 1 saw thelr faces, T just broke
down and sobbed and soblied and told
thern all about 1t 1o sueh queer suateh-
es that they thought at first | was out
of my mind. Father sald arterward
that lie never heard such u jumble of
popeorn ballx and seeret drawers and
Samuels. When father alrly under
stood what tad dbappened, be lighted
the lantern and senrched out v the
barn nod the sheds to be sure thet:
Samuel wns got lurklng about the
promiges, but he did not find him. Fa-
ther snld he knew the man; that he
belonged to a good family, but hiad |
been rort of shiftless and uniucky.

When we were all settled down
again for the night and | feit sc ~fe
and Lappy with father and mother at
tome. 1 could not help feellng troubled
ahout poor Samuel out in the storm. 1
lioped e would aot dle of cold amd be
found dead when the snow meited in
the spring. There was quite & severs |
suowstorm. That was the reason why
tather and mother had rew.hed home
s0 late. ‘I'hey had been obliged todrive :
slowly on accouut of the gathering:
8I10W,

We were just sitting dowan to our

Chrlstinas dluner next day when we -
all stopped and listened. Then the
sound came again ard we were sure
that sotnebody was out in the storis
calliug falotly for | Ip.

*1t I8 the wan?!™ » d wother. Do 50
quick as you can’' Mother had bren
worrylng about Snmnnel ail day. She
sald she dld not wany b to perisn it
be had tricd to wiong us, and father
had been all arowm | the farm looking
for him. He thoug t. however, that he
had gone down to the village the night
before.

We opened the door. and we could
hear the calls for help quite plainly.
Father pulled on his big boots and
started out. The storm was very thick.
Soon we could not sce father, but we
could hear his shouts and the falng
cries 1 respouse, and then we saw fa-
ther caming baek balf carrying Samucl
J. Wedherhed.

Samuel was pretty well exbausted,
besides belug frightened and asbawmed
when le saw where be was, back In
the house of the wan be had tried to
rob. He tried to stop on the threshold
of the outer door, spent as he was, 1
guess you—dob't—-kunow,” he began,
but father Interrupted him. *“Come
alrog In!" cried father In a bhearty way
toat be bas. “You havs bien good to
my children, and as long as you didn’t
<o what yau sct out to there's no use
talkirZ about .

Sumuei was pretty well exhausted,
He Liad speat the night tn an old barn
on the other side of the tmountain and
had been flonndering about in clrcles
all day, trying to 4nd the rond. How-
ever, he was able to cat some Christ.
mas dluner with us, though he hesitat.
ed about that, as lLie had done about cn-
terlng the door, and ail of a sudden hie
¢ opped bls knife and fork, bent his
t:ad down over his plate, aud we saw
that he was crying, though we tried to
take nuo notlce.

Samuel stald with us that night and

was present at the Christinas tree,
though he scemed very sober and dash-
ed bhis baund across lla eves & wool
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meny times when his name was calledi
out and he got his lttle prescnts. ,

The next dov the storm had stopped, |
and father put the Lorse in the sleigh |
and took Samuel down to Lebanon to|
take the train. We never saw him |
agaln after be had shaken hands with
us all and thanked mother in a voice |
that trembled so that be could scarcely
speak aud fatber bad driven him off fu
the sleigh. |

That day we girls pulicd the corn
balls to pivces and found the bills fn- |
gide, not sticky at all. The next day
father took the money to the banpk,
though hie said he didn't know but corn
balls wvere safer, siuce robbers kuew!
that money was In banks, but he didn‘t.
think they had any suspiclon ol its b :
ing In corn balls,

We speat the next Christtnas In our,
old home In Wareville, for father and
Uncle Witllam bad made up and we
hind gone back there t¢ live. We had a f
tree, and the day before Cliristias o,
great box came by cexpress with a
handsome present for cach of us. There |
was no name sent with them, but we
alwaga knew ns well 28 we wanted to, |
and father and mother thought so, too,
that they bad come from Samuel J.
Wetherhed, why, we had heard, bad
settled out west and was dojug \'uryl
well. [

The Friendly Hand. !

When & man ain't got o cent, an’ he'a:
feclin’ kind o' blue, f

An' tie clouds hang dark an’ heavy, an'
won't lot the sunshine through,

It’s a great thing, O my brothren, fora
fellor just to I,

His hand upon your s{mu]der in a friend-
ly sort o' way !

It makes a man feel curious; it makes the
toar drops start,

An' you sort o feel a flutter in the region
o' your heact.

You can't look up aud meet his cyes ; you
don’t know what to say,

When his hand is on your shoulderina
friendly sort of way.

Ol, the world's a curious compound, with
its honoy an’ it'’s gall,

With its cares an’ hitter crosses ; but a
good world. after all,

An'a grod God must have made it—least-
«ays, that's what { say

When & hand rests on my shoulderin a
fricndly sort o’ way.

Jamss Wairconn Rivey.

—

Tricks for the Tongue.

Try to road the following sentences
aloud and quickly, repeating the shorter
ones half a dozon times in succussion :

Six thick thistle sticks.

Flush of freshly fried flying fish.

The serx ceaseth but it sufticeth us.

Give Grimes Jim's gilt gig whip.

Two toads, totally tired, tried to trot
to Tedbury.

Strict, strong Stophen Stringer snared
six sickly #ilky anakes.

She stood at the door of Mrs, Smith's
fish sauce shop, welcoming ham in.

Swan swam over the sca ; swim, swan,
swim ; swan swam back again; well)
SWUI, SWAN., _

A linddock. » haddock, a black-spotted |
haddock, a Wack spot on the back of al
black-spotted haddock. 1

Susan shineth ahoes and socks ; socks '
and shoes shinoth Suwin.  She coasoth:
shining shous and wocks, for shoes awd:
socks shock Suxran, '

Cananiry itaclf changvs its character:
when it becomes the subserviency of
w % right Lo rampant wrong.

THE ORDEAL BY GIFTS

A CHRISTMAS STORY DY PRTRR M'ARTAUR

{OCopyright, 1808, by P. McArthun)
ECAUSE Jean
was born on
Christmnas dsy no
one was curprised
at ber many little
pecullarities, She
certainly was*not
like other girls,”
and, although it
mnay seem iike
making too great
B) & concession to
the superstitious,
it must be adwit.
ted that her most
striking peculiarities were due to this ac
cident of birth. Of course it had nothing

| to do with her unlikeness to other girls in

being more beautiful than any of them,
Lut it certainly was the cause of a strange
tnoroseness tha* seemed to overwhelm
her every year when her birthday came
around. It was first noticed when she
was & child, and wise people said she
watld outgrow it, but they were wmis-
taken. Every year her birthday rought
& neriod of discontent, and because of a
strain of Scotch reticence in her nature
she would not explain what was weigh-
ing on her mind. It is true that as she
grew older she changed somewhat, but it
was in a way that wade this peculiarity
wore marked. When she was old erough
to have adwirers, it was noticed that she
almost {nvaciably broke off with them at
Clristmas, and when ssked to explain
her conduct she quoted from an ancient
ballad she had read at the seminary:
Who o Chiriat his day is borne
Shall rede aright both love and scorne

“Because I was born on Christmas,”
she used to say, “l1 have a power to
know which of my friends are true and
ahich are false, tut it 1 explain this
puwer to any one 1 ¢ :all Jose it.”’

Of course this scunded very absurd
{u the last years of the nineteenth cen-
tury, but it was finally demonstrated
that ber power had a thoroughly rea-
sonable Coundation. But it compelled
her to weed down her t-lends aud ad-.
nirers to a pitifully small group and
might have destroyed her life's bhappi-
nvss when the real Prince Charming
caine to woo but for the fact that
Cupid always looks after his own.

From the time she was 17 till she was
22 Jean dismissed from one to a dozen
admirers every Christmas without ex-
planation, and people were beginning
to beliave that she was doomed to die
an old maid. In the November of her
twentieth yemr she became engaged to
an attractive ycung wan, s&nd some
thought the spell was broken, but she
dismiased him so contumelioualy at
Christmas and with such outspoken
scorn that it became a saying among her
friends tbat she would never get mar
ried until & young man appeared who
could hold ber fancy through the Christ-
mas season. Bhe admitted the truth of
this statement and continuzd to walt
the coming of the right man.

Wbhen Harry Finlay came to the town
to act as cashier in the local bank, be
immediately strock up & warm triendship
with the beautifu) but decidedly peculiar
gitl. Well meaning friends warned him
of her Christmas bhabits, but in hie
eyes the touch of mystery only added to
her charm. He paid court to her ardent-
Iy and with such success that towart
the end of autumn she consented to be
bis wife. But when he agked that she
wait for & year until he received an ex-
pected prometion to tha position of man-
ager she showed aigns of uneasiness,

and when, in addition, he asked ber to
de patient with bim until he couid af-

ford to get her such an ocogagement ring
as he though* should be placed ob her
finger she was almost Moved (o tears,
but would not explain why. The truth
was that she teciprocated his love zo
warmly that sba would gladly have mar-

' ned bim out o¢ hand and avolded the

Curlstmas test. but now he was laying
ttmselt open to it. ludeed he was ap-
proaching it with even worse prospects
than any of his predecessors. Harey
suspected the cause of Ler uneasiness

WELL MRANING FRIRNDS WARNKD RIM "W
AXR CRRISTMAS RABITS.
andg asked ner to expratn, dut much as
she would have liked to warn him of
the snare intc which all her previous
admirers had tillen she could not do so,
for she had rvegistered & vow to keep her
secret. She did promise, however, that
it be escaped the danger she would ex-
plain everything to him after Christinas.

“If you love me truly and are the no-
ble, generous soul I believe you to be,
there is no dangor,” she said to bim”

4] am not 80 sure of my nobility and
generosity,” he said, “but I am very sure
that I love you, and [ will walk as cir
cumspectly as I can.”

As the Christmas season came around
Jean's anxiety increased; but, like the
healthy, big heerted soul he was, Harry
practically dismissed the whole matter
fiom his mind and went his way as it he
were not undergoing a test on which his
whole fv?1re happiness depended.

As the little jeweler in the town did not
fhiave a very {arpe assortmeust of prescuts
Harry found it difiicult to select a suita.
ble one for Jean. He wanted to give her
something out of the common run, but as
he felt that in view of th> necessity for
saving mouney toward housekeeping he
must not spend more than $10 his dif-

“*WRLL, I Cais IT A SKIX GANR™
culty was sreatly {acreased. In order to
ticlp him out the jeweler gave him an {l-
lustrated catalogue aud told him to selact
the design he wanted and he would scnd
to the city for it. Harry acted on the
suggestion and worked over tnat cata-
logue for almoat a week. He marked at
least 20 designs of pins, brooches, bracs-
lets and such trinkets before he decided
ot a brooch that took bis fancy. He
thea took a rubber and erased the marke
S had made before designg be had vy

[
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jectea and then sent back the catalogue
by & messenger with a note saying, “Get
me what I have marked.”

On the day before Christmas the jew-
eler sent him a package and with it a bill
for $20. Harry expected a blil for only
$10, 30 he opened the parcel to find out if |
posaible what was the cause of the extra
charge. He then found that, besides the
brooch, the jeweler had sent hin a brace-
let be had admired very much and which'
he at Sust thought of ordering. But he
dida't order it, and, besides, not being:
able to altord it, he had no inteution of !
‘being Imposed upon in this way. Taking !
the jewels with him, he hurried to the
dealer and asked him to explain. ,

“Why, 1 sent you only what you order |
ed,” protested the jeweler. {

“1 ordered only the brooch,” said Har |

ty. A

“Pardon me,” sald the jeweler. *You:
sent me word to order what you had:
wmaerked, and I did. You marked doth the '
brocch and the pin.'

“Oh, vo; 1 didn't,” replied Harry, *I
rubbed out all the marks ! made except
the one for the brooch."

Instead of pursuing the argument the
jeweler went to his desk and brought
out the marked catalogue. Sure enough, -
the two iterus were marked. He bad evi-'
dently overlooked the mark before the
bracelet when erasing the otters.

“But 1 don't want the tracelet,” he:
said,

“1 can't help that,” replied the jeweler. |
4You otdered it, and I < .myly tilled your
order.”

“But you smurely are not joing to insist
that 1 take itY”

“There is nothing eise left for mo to do.
The mistake wss jour own, ané ] can't
be expected to '.ear the loss. The jewel
is a very pretty one, but 1 could not hope
to sell it here within a year, and I must
pay the New Yo. % house for it."”

“Well, I call that a skin game,” said
KElarry, losing his tempnr. The jeweler
promptly lost his temper also, and they
indyiged in & rather undignified quarrel.
Finally Harry paid the bill and exclaim-
od as he dicd s0:

“1¢ 1 live in this town 50 years, I'H
never buy another thing here.”

“Well, '] not be losing my best cus-
tomer,” teplied the jeweler, with & sneer.

When Harry reached his room, he took
ont the two jewels and looked at them.
They were both very pretty and tosteful,
but he felt that they were more thnn he
coyld afford just then.

“Why,” he sald to himself, “1 might
as well have added $30 more to the
emount and bought her the engagement

dng.”
Having the jeweln. he decided, of

coyrse, that he must give them buth to
Jeun, even though she might think him
extravagant in spending so much on them
when be was saving up for their home.
While thinking the matter over it sud-
denly occurred to him that he could make
things look more reanonable if he sent the
brooch as a Christmas present ané the
bracelet as a birthday girt, That v~ «id
Justify them both. Replacing the je: s
ip their boxes with appropriate cards, te
took them to the postofi~e and mailed
them 80 that she would get them the
first thing 1o the morning.

\When he went to Jean's home to have
his Christmas dinner with her, be found
her radiantly happy. The gloom that he
was told atways oppressed her on Christ-
tas was nowhere in evidence. Her greet-
ing to him was more affcctionate than it
had ever been before, and be felt thut, be-
sides wishing him a merry Christmas,
she was doing all in her power to make it
80 for him. When they were finally left
alone ia the parlor after dinner, she said
she wanted (0 thank him again for his
Chrirtmas present and birthday gift.
There is only one way for lovers to ex-
press such thanks, and after a furtive
glance toward *the doors and windows it
was 30 expressed. After the customary
pause of bappy silence Jean whispered
as she hid béer face on his hosom:

“1 felt sure all along that yon wouid
pass the test all right. You ate so toble
and so generous. [ loved you ss much
that I wanted to teil you all about it, but
it I did there would be no test. I know

| Christmas overy year, but 1

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL. 21

———

1t was stliy, dut, i vowed once that 1

would test ail my friends this way, as|

well a3 any one who made love to me,
and yo:: khow it has given me the repu-
tation of belng odd.”

“But what is the test1' asked Harry in
surprise, at the same time rejoicing that
he had passed it successtuily,

“Can't you guess? No, uo; you could! 4

never guess, for you are too thonghttul
and gencrous ever to think of dolng any-
thing else than what you did.”

Harry puffed out his chest cud felt
good while he waited for her to proceed.

“You see, it is jurt like this: 1 was
born on Christmas day, and superstitious
people say that is what makes me differ
ent from every une else, but no one has
ever guessed the real reamon. All the
other childr:n had a birthdiy as well as
nd to bo
satisfied with one day for both. Besides,
I usually hod to Le satisfied with only
one present. When | war a child, that
used to make me feel cheated, and 1
brooded over it till 1 was morbidly sensi-
tive on the point, hut aa I grew older it
occarred to me that it gave ine & chance
to find out which of my friends were
really thoughttul and cared for me very
much. They were, the ones who remem-
bered my birthday and Christmas, just
as you did, and the ones who beat me
ou, of 4 present 1 just had very little
more to do with., Of course it is not the
presents 1 think so much about, but the
thoughtfulness, though when I was youn-
ger the presents used to count too.'

“And so that was what was at the
botton of all the endings of friendships
that have happened with you evers
Chrietmas "

“Y(‘S."

“And was it because Tom Harland did
not think to give you & Christmas pres-
eunt and birthday gift that you broke off
the engagement with him?"

“Don’t let us speak about that crea-
ture.”

“But I want to speak about him. You
have never explained why you broke off

% VALUR TRR THOUGHTFULNRES TRAT
PROMPTS TRKM."

the cngagement with bim. Sarely, it

you loved him, you didn't break off just

because he was one present short.”

“1 never loved Lim.”

“But you were engaged to him.”

*“Yes, but I didn’t know then what love
means. Even it he had passed my fool-
ish test 1 would still have parted from
bim, for 1 did not know my owb mind
when 1 consented to be engaged to him.”

“But it was at Christmas you broke off
with him. Waso’t that because of the
test 2"

“Well, yes, it was, but he failed In his
requirements in a way that I tad not
previously dreamed possible. Why, that
man actually brought nie an engarement
ring tor Christinns, and it was to serve
as an engaxenent ting, Christmas pres-
ent and birthday gift el in one. That
was beyond anything in the way of truc
economny thet 1 had ever heard of, and it
opennd my eyes to the kind of mun he
was. But youo must always remember,
dear. that it is not the orerents § value
dut the thoughtfulness that prompts
them.”

"As Harry recalled his quarrel with the
jeweler aud his regret that he had not
spent $30 more and got an engazement

Fine Furnitur
~« for ghristmas

Something that is usoful, that can
s bo given to almost everyone, and
! when the selection isnude from the
stocks of this store, something in
Furniture that is really beautiful
and Christmagy in its character.
Throughout three of onr large
floors you will find specinls in
Furniture suitable for  holiday
needs.  Wo emphasize somo mugni-
ficuntgoodsin ITALIAN CARVED
FURNITURE and again  many
.. specialties in ORIENTAL FURNI.
" TURE.  Prices of these have been
made apecinl, that goods way be
clefived within the Christmns scason
—-just when you want them,

ITALIAN CARVED FURNITURE.

We wish it wero possiblo to transfer to the printed page tho wonderful
beauties of our Ttalian carved furniture. No illustration or letter pross
will suftice.  If at all possible, visit the store and examine theso goods. I
you are a student of art in carving you will cortainly bo interested in tho

Py,

axhibit. Prices have been minde special for Cliristmas, that the goods may
bo sold within the season.
—Handsomely carved Savaronala Chairs, regular price, $20.00;
specinl Christmas Price. ... .o.oiiiiiiiieeriiieiiiitiennaaranas 313 50
—-Poml)oiian Hall Chairs, wonderful specimens of massive carving,
regular price, $35.00 ; special Christmas prico .......cooiviiil 27 50
—Besutifully carved Hall Chairs, regular price, $20.00 cach;
special Christmag price.......ooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiies vavaianes 16 50
—Vary handsome Hall Chairs, marvels of the art of carving, regular
prico, £25.00; special Christmas price...........co.viaial., .
—Madici Corner Chairs, another samplo of Italian carving, regular
price, $32.50 ; apecial Christmas prico..covveiiiiiiiiineiiionas 26 00
—S8trozzi Tables, unique examples of Italian carving, regular prico,
£30.00 : special ChristmAs Price. ... .ooieiiiiiiinsaranas eaien

ORIENTAL FURNITURE.

Our rauge of Oriental Furniture will ho found on the first floor,
immedintely abovo the main floor, casily reached by clevator or by our
wide and conveniently constructed stairway., Prices for these have also
hoen made special, *

—~Inlaid Oriental Stands, regular price, $2.80; special Christinas

1L &1 73
~Inlaid Oriental Stands, were £5.00 ; special Christinas price...... 35
—Inlaid Tabourets, regular prico, £3.00; special Christinas price.... 2 25

Regular price, $4.00 ; special Christmas price...ooveieuinan. 300
Rogular price, £10.00; special Chrisemas price.............. 8 50
Regular price, $13.50 ; spceeial Christmas price.............. 10 50
Regular price, $10.50 ; special Christmas price. ............. 12 50
Regular prico, $25.00 ; special Christmas price........... .. 18 &
~ Koran Stands, regular price, £9.50 ; special Chriatmns price. . ..., 700
Regular price, &10.50 ; special Christwine price..... ........, 8 00

-~Moustrehey Setto, regular price, $22.50 ;3 special Christmas price, 17 50
—Moustrebey Sette, regular price, £38.00: special Christwnas price. 27 50

If it is not possible to visit our store in person for your Christnas
purchase, you are safe in leaving the selection to us, and can feol sure that
You are getting goods altogether out of tho ordinary.

JOUN kAY, SON & C0.

LIMITED

y | 36-38 King Street Wesi, TORONTO
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ring, [natend of the two presents, he
dldn't feel quite so proud of himxelf as
he did at Grat, hut be wisely concluded
to fecept the gnod that the gods had
sont to liim, and he let Jean praise him
to Lee heart's content.

fie felt. however, that something
rbonld be done In the way of atonement,
w0 hie went around to the jeweler's nest
day and, after apologizing profuscly for
the tmany uvokind things he had sald

when they bad quarreled, asked for a

“vatalogue from which to scleet an en-
gagement ring with a solitalre In it that
ftic can order as aoan #8 he hns raved up
ennugh money or secured the promotion

tn the position of manager that he is.

waltlng for. Jean. of course, Iz very
happy and thinks, after all, that it wase
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fcar of loaving mother and mo unpro-
vided for did much to hasten his death. *

Mr. Sandys. not knowing what to
suy. murmured that probably this was
80

“I¢ isnow threo monthssince father's
Aouth, "' continued tho girl, *and inme-
diately after mother and 1 moved to a
samall cottagoon Sixteonth strect, where
wo now live, and today I resolved to
come up here and liave a businees talk
with yon, Mr. Sandys."

For the first timo since she sat down
tho girl looked up at him. and he saw
that her ey2s wero wot and that she
was trying to force a faint amile to her

"tremulous lipa

not such a harduhip to have been born -

on Christinas, an it cnabled ber to dis
caver what a noble, thoughtful and gen-
crous fellow her fiance i, nnd he, hav.
ing hand =uch a narrow escape,

"ing, and so two menths ago 1 bought a .

] found I had to earn my own liv-

f telegraph instrament and learned tele-

will |

doubtliess he very careful to show the

qualitics for -hich bhe accidentally,
though perhape justly, gets credit.

[HE TELEGRAPH MESSAGE.

By ROBERT BARR.

{Copyright. 1899, by the Author.]

John Sandyga. local manager of the
Western Cnion Telegraph company io
o city of Disopoliy, sut in his office
uso afternoon. when there was brought
to hiia the card of a lady  Most of Mr
Jandys' visitorg were mascnline, nnd
the mannyer, & grivzled man of &0,
arched his brows in surprise as he
glanced at the card.

said briefly He whirled round in his
swivel chair and rose from it as a sweet
faced girl entered, dressed in black, her
whole attire having neatnoss as1ts dis:
tinguishing characteristic. Pausing for
» moment at the door, she came swiftly
forward to him, extending her hand.

*I don't guppose you will remember
tme. Mr Sandys,*” sho begun somewhat
breathlessly.,  *‘bmt 1 thought—por-
haps'" —

The manuger interrnpted her. speak-
ing in kindly tones.

“Indeed, Miss Elinor, 1 remember
you very well, althongh you were unly
& littlo girl when 1 last waw you  Youn
have been 8o long at school and abroad
that & man might well be exctesed if he
fuiled to recognize you  Many things
hinve happened sinee last we met. you
knaw **

The manager was a laconic man, and
hio now spake at greater length than
war hiz enstom, far he xaw that his via.
itor had evidently kered herself up to
- thia interviow and was scarcely able to
conceal bier agitation A glance at the
dark costume she wore reenlled to his
mingd tho recont death of her father,
and then ho felt that lhas last remark
bad been somewhat infelicitous: but,
being un unready man and not knowing
bow to remdy it. he made no attempt
to do so, contenting himself by purshing
forwand a chair and msking the el to
ait down

When Mg MceChintoch had seated
hepself, Sandya resnmed s position m
tho swivel chalr somewhat anoasly,
vud for a fow moments thero was gi-
lenee between them

*Yex 7 she smad at last, not looking
at him, epanking in a low voice and
trying to keep command over it, many
thingy hove bappeued siwe then 1
came home to find wy father dsing. and
since s death we have learned
donbtless evers une in the aity knows 1t
now -~how  disastrons had  been
transketiohs on the board of tradea 1
have no doubt the worry cansed by his

graphing.*’

*But surely,” said Mr Sandys
*swith your accomplishments you donot
need to be a telegraphist.**

*My accomplishments, although ex-
pensive to buy, are not very salable on

- tka market.””

My decar Miss Elinor,” eaid the

" mnnager, *‘telegraphing is the very last
! profession I would adviso a young lady
"to take up. I warn everybody against
" telegraphing. 1 never open a morning

. paper but X expect to see an acconnt of .

some new invention that will abolish

" telegraphy altogetner. In fact, when

the telephono was perfected I rather ox-
pected it wonld render us all superfin-
ous, and I am not sure but that oventa-
ally will bo the case, for the long dis-
tanco telephono is only in its infancy
Wiat on earth caused you to learn

- telegraphy 1"
**Ask the young lady to comoin.*’ he -

his -
¢ ffer you?™”

“1 will confees the reason with a
franknees I onght to be ashamed of,"’
said tho girl, with a real smile this
time. *‘I learned it becaase my father's
oldost friend is manager of the Western
Union Telegraph company in thiscity.*”

*Oh, 1 sco,** said tho manager, with
a twinkle in his eye.  *“You thought 1
would give you a sitnation?"

] lnow you wonld. Mr. Sandys,’
replicd tho girl confidently. Her certain-
ty did not seem to be shared by the
manager, who knitted his brew and
drumined nervously on the desk with

! nis fingers.

“You snid a moment since that this
was a basinessvisit Now, Miss Elinor,

December, 1800.

oonfldence.
*Well, we shnll sees Would you mind
sitting over at this table?"”
| Tho girl rose, pecling off her gloves
as sho approached the tabla The man.
| ager. placing his finger on tho key of &
' telegraph  instrument, rattled off a
| quick, nervous call. which was answer-

; ¢d. Then he proccoded to chutter forth
! & miessago to tho operator at the other

| end.

' *Oh, no, no. no, mo!" interrupted_:

‘the girl. “Don’t say that.”

' “Don't say what?'" asked the man-

" ager in astonishinent forgotting for the
; moment that what was mere instru-

. mental chatter to tho lay mind was in-

' telligible to her.

“Don’t tell the operator to begin
1 slowly, but ask him to send tho mes-
! sago u8 fast as he can.”

The mannger smiled

“Qh, very well,*’ he said.

A moment later the sounder was din.
l ning away its short, bragen monotonc,
' as it it were a clockwork mechanism
that had gone wrong and wus rapidly
running down. The fine, firm, pretty
hand of Miss McClintoch flow over the
paper. leaving in its train a trail of
| writing. the letters heavily made, but
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*“This {2 your workroom.”
as plain as print to read. the style of
tho writing being that now taught to
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A Silver Safeguard

Tho valuo of your Silver consist
not only of its intrinsic worth,but
its beauty of finish or brilliancy.
That is greater or less according
to the material you employ for
cleaning ; upon that depends half
its beauty—brilliancy—~

SILVER o -
R

a proper silver cleaner keeps
your ware as it came from the
silversmith, then half its charm
to you was its brilliancy., A mil.
lion houswives—by constant use
—give silent proof that Electro-
Silicon is the only proper silver
polish,

At grocirs or postpaid, 15 cts. {n stamps.

‘Trial quantity for the asking.

Davls & Lawrence Co.. Ltd.. Montreal,
Sole Agents for Canada.

manner that she might read clearly the
small type on the shoet before her. Un-
der her expert manipulation tho words
flow over the wire until at last there
. came a break.
:  **Hold on,”” jabbered back the man
at the other end of the wire. *‘Don't
. be in such a deuce of a hurry.”
: 40Oh, dear!'" exclaimed the young
woman with a shade of annoyance in
. her voice, as if she feared the pausing
_ would be attributed to her lack of clear-
" ness. The manager said nothing, but
indulged in a silent inward iaugh, as
was & habit with him, for, ruling
many, he had to keep a stern face to
. tho world and enjoy what mirth came
his way without outward semblance of
i it. After several breaks the manager
: said:

*‘That is quite enongh, thavk you.”
| And a few minutes later a young man
+ entered the room with the sheets in his

hand, which he gave to the manager,

Jdo you wunt me to talk to youasa | girls throughout Europe, and which is ' opening his eyes somewhat whon he

business man would talk to an appli-
caut, or am 1 to treat you as thedaugh-
ter of a valued and regretted friend?”

“From now on.”" cried the girl eager-
Iy. **this is straight businesx Lonly re-
lied ou your friendship for my father to
gain mo admittanco hero. ™

“Very well, then: I will begin by say-
ing that the woods are full of teleg
graphers Up to a certain point. it
weemis to mo that telegraphers are as
common as the zunds on the scushore
Beyond that point telegraphers are few
It islike shorthand and. 1 presume. like
a great many other thingg  Telegraph-
ing—that is, expert telegraphing—is a
very different art, Miss Ehnor. ™

as different a8 possible from the hair-
line, angular hand which ladies wrote
20 yoars ago.

The munager stood by with folded
arms, watching sheot after sheet being
l rapidly thrown off. The silence of the

room was unbroken save by the tintin-

! nabulation of the jabbering machine
’ At last horeached forward his hand and
i interrupted the flow of dots and dashes.
i Miss McClintock looked up at him
! and said with some trace of anxiety in
! her voico

*0Of courso I conld write faster if 1
kad a fouatain pen. I always use s
st¥lo, and thedipping into the inkstand

! delays mo, as I am not accustomed to |

+1 know yon will excuse meo for con- ‘ it.”
tradicting you." cxclaimed the girl| Thoe manager smiled, but said noth-
with amumation. **and 1t isn’t a bit po-  ing He cxamined sheet after sheet in
lite to do so. but telegraphing is the silenco. then put them on the table
vasiost thing in the world. If you had : Taking nup one of the newspapers that
over played Robart Scaunianm or Liszt | Tay on his doek, ho folded it once or
nn the pirno you would know what dif- ; twice, and, placing his hand on the key,
Genlty i

! ho rapidly tcansmitted an order to the |

“Raally 1" #aid the manager drrly
*You are the firxt person I have lieard

sy that telegraplung was an easy ac |

complishment llowever, there is noth- |

unscen operator to write ont what was
abont to be telegrapbed to him and .

bring the sheets to the manager's room.

; saw seated at the table a slim young
* gir), bewilderingly pretty. When the
! young man had left thein once more
alone in the room, the managey said:

*I must admit I am astonished a$
your cxpertness. It may not be strictly
businesslike to acknowledge so much to
one whom I am about to make the
bardest bargain 1 can with, but per
haps you will not take advantage of the
confession. You are & very good teleg-
raphist indeed, Miss Elinor. 1 must
i express my admiration of the way in
which you have faced the realities of
lifo Weo like to think ounr girls so re-
sourceful that they can £ill with credit
to themselves any position which fate
assigns to them, whether it is in the
office of a merchaunt or the parlors of
. the White House. You bave been sud-
; denly confronted with a very difficult
problem. Miss Elinor, and you have set
about its sulntion in a way that com-
mands my decpest respect.’’

*“Oh. Mr. Sandyal’" exclaimed the
girl, blushing deeply and drawing &
. long. quivering breath, but quite evi-
, dently glowing with gratification at the

f
l

*‘Now, Miss Elinor,*" he said. **vould ; praise of a man whom she kuew to be

you mind telegraphing part of this col-

umn and do it as fast as you can?"’
The girl placed her right hand on the

ebony knob of the brass lever, holding

1 think so.” answered the wivl with | the foldod paper with her laft in such a

g like & practical test . Do yon think

*ch know enoagh of telegraphing to fill -
«atuantion aa opwerator if I had one to

| sparing in his commendation.

i “Now,Iam notsure, '’ he continned.

1 “but your coming here today has set-

l tled in the right way a matter that has
been troubling me for some weeks past.

e o —————— .
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NO MORE FRECKLES! NO MORE FRECKLES!

Madame LaBelle

(PRENNER)
l."'ls King St. W.. TOl’OﬂtO. .

The Great European Complexion 8peclalist from New York and Ohicago s here.

Freckles will bo removed without pain or fifury to the xkin, Abxolute
romoval guamntee. Suporituous nir roimoved, Wrinklesand lines removed
by nuwsago trontiment. Scx\l&x'l‘mmncnt, Dundrutl Cure, Hatr Growth,
Chiropody and Manicuring. 1y Maxsago by tho Inteat sefentitle method.

Instructions to ladies how to Lo hoalthy and beautitul freo of chinrge.

ol Jadics out of town aro requested to communicate and advico will be
ven,

All remedies for Sunbinrs, Pluiples, Rotgh Skin, Porspiring Hands, Tired
Fecet, and Tonjes for the Halr, prepared by onr own Chemista,

Satisfaction Quaranteed,

Office Hours : FromB8a.m.to9pm,

SOFT, DELICATE SKIN

A beautiful complexion and face, neck, and arms of matchless
whiteness are fusund to those ladics who use

Rowtanns' KaLyoor

the most curative, healing, and refreshing mitk ever used. It preserves the
skin from all teving changes of weather, removes freckles, tan, sunburn,
redness anid roughness; aoothes and heals rritating  cutancous craptions
more cffectually than any other preparation, amd hinparts & matchless beauty
to the complexion unohitaitable by any other moans. Warranted hannless,
S0 d by Stores, Chemists, and A. Rowiaxp & Sox¢, Halton Ganden, London,
England ; Wholesale agents, Lynax Broa, & Co., Toronto and Montrea),

- Your cholce of a magnificent Silver or Gold Finlah d Rracelet for
seiling only t doten hatidsnine Tle Pius at 10 crbts cach. Thess
Pins are splendid sellesnas they are set with culotwt (‘\er;n- ofgreat
deilllancy, and finished 1n Rowmanu Guld, the latest Tie Pinout
ul.—. > i L - . e

i 5 The Hracelets are made In the pnpular entd 1Ink and cxquidislr finlahad In Sliver or Gold, whicherer you
deal'a  Cut ont this advertiement, nud tatl it to us with yonr name and addreas, and we wilaend yonthe Pine  Bell
hetn, return the mudley, and wo will sotid your Braceict, carsfully packed, free.

to introduce our Jatest fac-simile Art Por-
Bn.c“r nnys! n|nls ‘nd W'Es WA"nn traits of the Queen, Sir Wilfiid Laurler,
Sir Charles Tupper, otc., size 9 x 12 inches. ¥or allmited time we are selling these beautiful Portralis at
300. sach, and £0 anyons selling 6 or more, we give handicme premiume, some of which are illustrated ahove.
36 Valuable Premiums to 8elect From.

Po not delay, send us your naie and a™Iress atd we will zend you a p.ckase of tt ese Portralts, and our
full iNustrated Sheein of Preminms. Sell the Poriraits, return the ironey and yous Prize will be sent son
ABSOLUTELY FRER. \Wetahe back any unsold pictures.  This ofler f« 2enuine s ndopen for ashort
siwe only Tho ROVAK ACADEMY PURIIAITING €0, D e 441, Toranto, Can,

s -
EARN THis WATCH
by, aclliag ouly 2 dot. banlaome Goldand Sik ery
Horseeboes are th": h&'::arﬁmﬂ«ﬁk;

earn this © Watch in a siuglo hour, they I
scll so oasily. It hn-Tux-nne Amorican Lrvor
Movement. Pollshed Nieklo Cuse, with ormamer.t.
o «Jn‘wlndn and sets withous 2 Xey, It I9 heal, ).
e an1shoukdlat m«n. Mall e this adveitisetnent, and we
willeend yniithe Ho ces. 8-t them, retutnthemoney, and this
Sandeoms Watch will be scut you five. The X Co., 120X Z72v Toronto

FREE CAMERA i
fnatractions. Takess Jee
ture2xtn. atidany per

soncanlaarntodolt ina few honrs by fullowing the Instructions. Outfitcasfataot

1 Camens, 1 30x Dry Flates, 1 132, Hyjow, T Vituting Fraine, 1 Developing Tray,
1 ?»&‘ Develoer, 1 set Dired tious, 1 Toning Tiay, 1 [sxg. NRINg Yowaer, 1 32,
Bilver Naper, imby Pajer. Camera and onifit aectizely packed In & Deat
box antsentalic L1 togaclling vuly 108-.7f Flus at thcents cach, Theso
Tint aro leautlully Gald fintahal. In diffezent patterns amml act with very fine tind.
tation Distuods, Rubice and Emeralis,  They sre fine value, sl for that rrason
very 1o seil, Heud thin advertisement, with 3o name and adidreas, ant
wo will forwand the 1t _8ell thein, rvturn the miorey art Your Camervwtt
Yo senit, all charges pail. The Giem Pin €0 Jox 701 Torvkto, Can
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Earigg NovelIy Lo, tox TR Toronto.
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! ‘There 18 o telegraphic sitnation in this
elty which has been the canae of more

! worry to me tham any of the other
hnndreds under my control It is the
- oftice at the board of trade.”

**At the board of trade! echoed Miss

" Elinor. looking at him in some alarm.
*“Yes, ‘' heanswered. **That situation
domnnda qualities asido from those of
key or pen, which I should be loath to
think unobtainable. but which 1. of
Inte, have had some dificulty in secur
ing. What wo nced thero is nbsolute se-
crecy. Thero must be nosuspicion, oven
of any leakago from the wires, because
messages come there that make and un
wako fortuncs. Of course, many of the
messages are in cipher, but neverthe
less, cipher or not. the utmost cantion
must bo observed so that none, save
those to whom the messages are sent,
shall get the slightest inkling of thoeir
contenta.
thero three timos in us many months,
and whilo against the present man l
have no direct proof—if 1 had I would
discharge him—there have been com-
" plaints and vague ramors of leakage
" which are, to say theleast. most unnoy-
ing. I have made up my mind. in any

caso, to remove that young mun to the :

. interior of tho state, and thoe only rea-
: son he has not been removed beforo now
i that I can't for the life of me tell
with whom to replace him.  Until you
came in it never oceurred to me to give
tho situntion to & woman It doesn't
quite jump with our preconceived no-
tions of things that a woman, of all
persons, should e the one to keep u se-
- cret. but most of our preconceived no-
. tions are wrong, and if you are willing
. to try the experiment I am. Of conrse.
' you wonld be dealing entirely with men,
i but I am srre you would meet with
nothing but the utmost courtesy from

**Oh. I am sure of that.’ said Miss
McClintoch carnestly. *If you give me
the opportunity. I don’t think you will
have reason to regroet it.*”

*Very well. Then we shall look on it
' as settled. Call here tomorrow morning
at 10 o'clock. and I will myself cscort

one of my assistants with you in the
oflice for a week. and hy that time you
" will probably be familiur with your now
{ duties. Anything you do pot under
stand he will be at hand to explain.™
Promptly at the apponted hour Eli-
nor waited aipon the munager at his of-
fice, and together they walked to the
! tall building in which was housed the
'.board of trade, tho only legalized gam

I have changed operators !

! you to the board of trade. I shall leave |
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about tc open befare her. so groatly dis:
similar to the old. The crisp freahiness
of the alr und the bracing influence of
her long walk to the manager's oftice
tind exhilarated the girl, who experi-
enced without knawing it the glorious
prerogative of youth. Added to this
was the deliclons sense of being nbout
10 oarn honestly what money she need
ed-—blessed indopendence, the greatest
boon that can bo bestowed upon ang
living croature -

Sandys had pretended the day hefore
that thelr conference had been based
entirely on bLusiness principles, but no
question of salary arose between them,
which would have been ono of the first
pointa to be discussed with any one clse
by tho manager after the quetion of
akill was settled. Tho girl had felt no
suxicty on this score, being content to
foave tho amount to her father’s old
friend, and her confldencoe was not mis
placed  **That s the bard of trade

building,** aid her companion. speak-
ing for tho firyt time since they sot ont
together

*“Yea," she replied. *I  walked

around to sco it after my talk with you.
but I did not go in.’

“Well, wo will go in now. 1 hope
yon kave weighed well what 1 sid to
you yesterday. There is no doubt in
tuy mind that after you learn the ways
of tho office you will prove quite com-
potent to 811 tho situation. But you
must never forget that the great quali-
fication, equal in ifmportance to your
spoed at thoe key, is secrecy——absolute
secrocy. Not even in tho aanctity of
your own home, to your own mother,
wust you breathe a hint of anything
that cumes over the wires. You under-
stand that thoroughly, I trust.”

+0Oh, yos, Mr. Sandys! Yon necd
nover havo the least fear about that. I
feel as if 1 had joined some awfal so-
ciety and taken a most terrible oath
with porfectly dreadfal penalties. 1
thonght about it last night until I fell
asleep, and then 1 droamed thoe most
frightful thingy-—that masked men
with redhot pinchiers were trying to
wake me tell what your occupation
was and what yon bad said to mo; but.
slthough I rercamed and awoko myself
all in a tremble, 1 never told.**

The manager smiled grimiy and said
serionsly

*“That ia the right spirit. and here
weo are at tho door of the inquisition.

At tho end of a large hall, wide and
lofty double doors atandingopen gave &
view of tho interior of an immense
room, in which several men wero walk:
ing about with their hands in their
pockets. A man ina sortof uniform
guarded the door and sharply scruti-
nized all comers.  Sandys, however, did
net cnter the huge room, but opened a
small door at the right and went into
the telegraph office. Elinor, with fast
beating hoart, following him.

The telegraph office was comparative-
Iy xmall and was practically an alcove
of the awploe apariment used Ly the
board of trade, divided from it by a
oounter whose broad pnlisked oaken top
was littered with telegraph blanks and
splashed here wnd thero with ink. Inthe
oohter of the offico was a wido table
balved lcagitndinally by a partition of
glane, while crosswiss were otlier glass
bulkheads, parceling out the tablo top
into acctions, in ench oneof whicha
telegraph instroment occupied the cen-
tar  As a usual thing oae uporator was
enough to do the husiness of the office,
but in times of strowa, cansed by a fint-
ter in the market. help had to be called
for from tho contral office, ani some

timea the six compartments wore in

shattering activity.

. tho sinkmg eyelid, gave token of a

- visible over the polished snrface of the
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“Now, Miss Elinos,” said the man. I
eger, **this is your workroom. Johnnie |
Fieldera here will be in charge fora |
woek or as much longer as ia nocossary, |
aud you will be his amistant. Assoon
a8 you are ready to take full control I !
shall reniove him olaowhere. for he is | |
a most useful yonng man.’ !

Sandys left the room and strolled !
into tho board of trade, tho doorkesper f
nodding to him, for the head of the !
Western Union was a privileged indi- ;
vidual. Tho spacious chamber of com-
merco was rapidly filling up, and a ris-
ing murmur ¢! convcraation quivered
in the air. Now and then some exuber- ;
ant person with a silk hat on the back |
of his head yelled out a startling ex-
clamation which made Miss McClintoch
jump tho first time she heard it, little
drecaming of the pundomoniam to which
she would latar become accustomed |
8ho thought thero had been a dreadful !
accident, but nobedy paid the alightest
attention, and she learned that this was :
merely the preliminary sparring for the
contest that was to come after. just a3
athletes in & field limber up before the |
game commences

“Hello. Sandys!’’ said a young man, ‘
greeting the head of the Western Union. !
“Acting the nunaccustomed part of the '
sjuire of damee. ¢h? Who is the beau- '
ty ’IQ

“The beauty, Mr. Howard, isa friend |
of mine, '’ answered tho inanager coldly

The young man laughed. |

“‘So 1 surmiscd, curmudgeon; other- | |
wiso I would not have sought enlighten. |
ment from you. I never deal in second-
ivind information. as some of my dis-
tinguished fellow citizens on this floor
are beginning to find ont.*

““Yes, I undertand you are exceed-
ingly successful in your struggles here
Lot me advise you to be content with
that.*"

*Content? No man is over content
with anything. But I say, Sandys, yon
are rarely never going to placo so pretty
a girl in the telegraph ofice?”’

“I have already doune so, and I have
tcld her, furthermore, that she would
find every man she met here a gentle- |
man.*’

‘Oh, you always were an optimiss, '
Sandys! I think, you know. you ave |
stretching it a bit to call old Grim-
wood, who is now about to honor us
with his presenco, a gentleman. Mersly |
my own opinion, of course. "

There was cntoring as he spoke a | |
man who stooped alightly His smooth- *
iy shaved faco miade it impossible at a
distance to guces his age. but closer in- ,
spcction left no doubt that ho was fully -
entitled to tho adjective the young man
bad bestowed upon him. The lid droop- |
ed over the left eye and gave a sin-
ister cxpression to an impassive face
that was at best saturnine The left !
arm hung limply by his side and. with g

|
b
!
|

l

*‘stroke’’ that many regretted had, like
thomselves, encountered the old man in !
vain. Some one bad said that com- '
fidenco would never be restored in busj- |
ness circles until a second attack grap- ,
pled old Grimwood with more success
than the tirst, for it had been quickly
proved that what was left of the sea-
soned old speculator was a match for
the combined intellect und shrewdness
of the othurs in the grain pit Grim- ;
wood's workable oye quickly but far
tively ranged theroom and finally rest-
ol on the fair head of the girl. just

countor as she sat st the telegraph in-
strament. Hisface showed no astonish-
ment. It was always expreesionless.
but hLis eve remained there. :

(To do continual.)

Docembor, 1900,

da o gy o g of el g0 g8 g2 gd T P 23 1o Do 1y Ty Ly 23 29 Ly 1o ]

€ In Our
Forty-First
Year

§ BRITISH s
¢ AMERICAN "
BUSINESS

g COLLEGE
§ TORONTO
¢
6

DAVID HOSKINS
Chartered Accountant
Prin:ipalot st

A tested knowledge, somo one has woll aafd,

muxt be currfed into tho businoss world today,
it suceess In buatnoss is to boattainoed.

The kind of knowlwuige that will serve you
practical stead In business {8 lmparted

ELEMENTS OF '
SUCCESS

through a business courso {n this Collogo.

In our methodr of toaching we have over

had in view the fitting of students for activo
lifo Inter.

Rook-keeping, Stenoyraphy
Typerweriting, Penmanship

g
RHusiness Law, and .
dvertising.
BRITISH AMERICAN
BUSINESS COLLEGE

Y .M.CA. Building

Cor. Yongo and McGill Streots
TORONTO

MV O LOL OO L LG LY 0D D I DB DD

»this article.

'and permanent.”
;of his statement the doctor Is willing

‘DR. SLOGUN’S
NOBLE WORK

The Eminent Sclonmt is Devoting
His Life to the Cure of

CONSUMPTIVES

Offers Free Treatment to all Who Desiro
a Cure.

O heal the sick! To bring back
health and strength to the pale
checks of men and women suffering
from that terrible disease, Consump-
tion, 1s the life-work of that Eminent
Scientist and benefactor of the human
race, Dr. T, A, Slocum. Dr. Slocum
has made this disease a life study, and
no man in the medical world stands
higher as an ac.hority on alf Iung dis-

, cases than the man whose name heads

Dr. Slocum says, “no
matter how many discouragements you
have met with his cure is swift, certain
‘To prove the truth

that every victim of Consumption shall
 have a free trial of his famous reme-
dies. Here is his offer:

You or your aick friends can have a FREE course
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y sent.
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Tur Executive und general meetings of
the Woman’s Art Association for October
and November were very well attended,
and much business was transacted.

The Cernmic Exhibitivn in October at-
tracted wore than usual attuation. the
work displayed being of a very high
chamcteor,

At tho close of tho exhibition, the
china and designs for chinn were aent to
the Arts und Handicrafts Exhibition in
Montreal, as wellas an eshibit in copper,
leather and lace work from the Women's
Institute, London, Englind, and tho com-
petitive designs  of  hook-covers, lifo
membership certifientes, carpots, wall-
pupers, ete, L

!I'ho Ceramic design competition i still
open, as a sufticient number of designs
wore not sent in.  Intending compotitors
may obtain fuller information on applica-
tion to the Sccrotary.

Her Excellency the Countess of Minto
acceded to the request of the president
and membors to become Honorary Presi-
dent of the Woman's Art Association of
Canadna.

The sequence of Annual Sketch Exhi-
bitions are being held in Kingaton and
Brockville, and the exhibition will be
shown in the gallery early in December.
This exhibition is particulurly interesting
as showing chiefly the work of tho artiats
during tho summer months, as well as
designs and illustrations.

The Saturday Night Sketch began the
first Saturdny in November, mneating at
the homes of the members.  Still life and
models are provided ench Wednesday in
the studio, for tho use of the active mem-
bors, from 9.30a.m. to & p.m., and it is
hoped that wany will take advantage of
this opportunity for work together.

At the Novemboer meeting of the Ex-

ecutive a Permanent Exhibition Comumit-]

tee was formed to procure pictures which
will represent the artists i the gallery
of the Association, the pictures to be
changed from timeto time.

The reports of the Standing Committeo
show thoe affairs of the Association to be
in a most satisfactory condition. Four
lectures of the wmost interesting courso

have already been given.
The Committee have satisfactorily com-
loted armangements for ¢ Open Studio

ay " in the city, and nearly all the
T'oronto ariists have promised to open
their studios on the first Saturdays of
December, January and February, when
it is ex‘)ccted that the public will wvail
themselves fully of the privileges thus
afforded.

E. F. Dxi.\'wox, Cor. Scc.
-

L

TiE private view of the Arts and
Handicrufts Exhibition, given under the
auspices of the Woman's Art Association,

Montreal, in the Art Gallery of the
Coloninl House during the munth, was

X | very largely attondoed, nvitations having
® [ been oxtended to tho members of the

various committees, contributors to the
loan and sale exhihitions and to the mem-
bers of the Woman’s Art Association,
Lord Strathcona, Dr. Peterson, of McGill,
and the Rector of Laval Univorsity, had
been requested to open the exhibition and
all threo were present. The exhibition
itself iy wonderfully interesting, and has
reached far better proportiona than its
organizers anticipated. From an cducea.
tional standpoint it is well worth study-
ing, and tho opportunity to see and
examin. the oxhibits was availed of
by many. Apart from the wonderful
interest attached to the historical side of
the exhibition one finds much to admire
in the specimens of arts and handicrafta
of to-day. Excellent examples of china
painting, book-binding, Iace-making, and
embroidery ave shown, and in tho various
dopartments where womon's work is ex-
hibited side by side with man’s, no allow-
ance need be made for the sex of crafts.
woman for the result of hor work deserves
to be judgned on the samo plane as the
craftsman. The exhibition has beon kept
open for two woeks.

A Rcvelation.

L there are doubting Thomnaes or Maid-
ens fair, or those unfair, who fain would
be fair, let them use Dr. T. Felix Gou.
raud’s Oriental Cream, and prove the
efticacy of what the proprietor has so
long tried to impress on the minds of all,
in nearly every part of the world. Asa
Skin Purifier aud Beautifler it has no
equal or rival, If the reador would prove
the virtues of Oriental Cream, use it
where a Scratch or slight Cut, or where a
Black-head or Pimple is troubling you,
then you see its healing and purifying
qualities—if it does its work well, then
resd the advertisement again for further
testimony of its virtues, and by using
Oriental Cream renew both Youth and
Beauty.

Nzw Yorx, Nov. 11th, 1887.

Fren. T. Horxins, Esq.

I would like to know the price of Une
Dozen bottles of your Oriental Cream, as
I usp it and like it.  Would like togeta
supply to take on my tour, soon as pos.
sible. Answer and oblige,

Mznu, James BrowN-Porter,
Brevoort House, New York.

Harry, thrice happy, everyons
Who sces his labor well -begun,
And not perplexed and muft,iplicd,
By idly waiting for timne and tide !

LoxcreLiow.

Goon wives, liko filberts, will remain
good for a long time; but everything, of
course, depends upon the care you take

of them, and hew you *“ husband ” thém,

The MENDELSSOHN
PIANQ Cinade's Standard lustrument.
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Factory : §30 Adelaide

Warecooms: Gourlay, Winter & Leeming, $88 Yur ye Street

Street West, To:onto.
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Mavamxs Sksunict, whe is recoguized
an & nuatress of the art of vocalization, is
to ro-visit Toronto varly in tho new year,
Another distinguished visitor will prob.
ably be Mile. Chmmnchide, the famous com.
poser and solo pinnist.

*

Tue London Truth reveals a peculiar-
ity of Sims Reeves, supposed to bo com-
mon caly to the ladies, lh\ some personal
reminisconco wo aro told Sims Recves
was in many respects a curious man.  He
had a great hosrror—shared by many
ladies, though rarely by elderly wen -of
disclosing tho correct dato of his birth,
and, indeed, in two autobiogmphics
which he from time to time published
(but which were, 1 beliove, written by a
respected and still living journalist), ho
gavo his birthday at differont dntes. He
really was born on September 26Gth, 1818,
although he loved to mnke himself out
four yecars younger, declaring that he was
born on October 2‘.3\(1; 1822,

*

Miss Esmivy Fisnrav, A.T.C.M., pupil
of Mws. Roynolds Reburn, at the Toronto
Consorvatory of Music, has severcd her
conncction with Westminstor Preshyte-
rian Church, to take the position of lead-
ing soprano in St. Paul's Episcopal
Church, Bloor street east.

"

Mg. Eraag, the con:poser of the “Dream
of Gerentius,” a setting of Cardinal Now-
man’s poem, which was brought out at
the recent Birmingham festival, awoke
the day aftor the performance to find
himself famous. Tho Musical T'imes gives
some interesting particulars of his life.
It appears that he was pructically self-
taught, and never received a lesson in
orchestention in his life. The son of a
Worcestershire music seller and organist,
he, in 1877, saved up £10 and spent £7
in a fortnight's trip t» London to receive
. few violin lessor 4 from the late Mr.

P Ulitzer. He was a solicitor's clerk, but
at twenty-two becameo bandmaster at thoe |
Worcester County Lunatic Asylum, and
afterwards he sct up asa teacher, a vic-!
linist and organist. Asa young man Mr.
Elgar composed quadrilles at five shill-
ings & set, and wrote accompaniments to
Christy Miustrel songs at cighteen penco |
each. In 1885 ho became organist of St. |
George's Roman Catholic Church, Wor-
sester, and four years later ho married
the only daughter of the late Sir Henry
(Gee Roberts, K.C.B., his wifo's mother
being a descendant of Robert Raikes, the
founder of Sunday Schools.
x %

By tho death of Sir Arther Sullivan
England has lost her most prominent,
porhaps her most representative, com-
woser.  In the field of symphony, Mr.
‘rederick Hymon Cowen surpassed Sir
Arthur, but in oratorio or sacred cantata,
comic opera, church music, and song, tho
latter has not heen equalled by any of
his British contemporarics. To the great
massod of the English-speaking ll))c" e
Sir Arthur Sullivan is best known by his
NUMmerous operas.

L

jtive titlo of a forthcoming now mugnzine

*
Music, Song and Story is the descrip-

to be ready early in December with a
holiday issue dated January, 1907. It

FRE

will attempt to answor every demand for
home roadin
addition to tho ordinary contents of an

and ontertainent, and in

illustrated literary magwvane will provide
sixteen pages of now sheot music with
ovory insue. It is to bo published month.
ly ut 10 cents a copy or él a year, from 7

FifthlAvenue, N.Y.

Wotlvaa ikl ome Wateh with
pllshel Nickel casaotnasnentel
Ipes hout, tminule sl secviud
hatuda, keyleas wiad, Arictlean

LeverMavement. forsell.

larsschoe Plus ot l0v,

cach, Mallthis advertise.

tient and we ll achd thn l{orse
shoca, Bell them retunpnoney

aml your Watch will by sent
yon,“aleolutely fee The

IX Coyy Box 78 Torento,

wconronated TORONTO uon.a w aLian

NN

COLLEQL STRTETY.

DR, EDWARD FISHER, Iusical Director.
A'tiliated with Toreato eod Sriaity Velversities.
Offers unequalled facilities and advantages for pro
paring studente as Artists and Teachers, and
cquipping them fully for hmportant
preiuons in professional work.

Ne - Jalendar and Syllabus Free
schnol v Klscution, MATDE MANSON. Pria
Reading, Ree tatiane, Omtory, Volco Culture, Ihyateul Cate

ture, Rbetorde, l’.nflhh Utemiture, Orthochy,
tuychology, lalagegy.

WINSOR & NEWTON'S
Oil and
Water Colors

ARK THE NEET THAT SKILL AND
EXPRKRIESCE CAN PHODUCK . ...

UHED BY ARTISTS KVERVIWIIKRK.
GOOl KTATIONKRS KEKI® THEM.

L 4 4

A. RAMSAY & SOM, Montreal

Wholeanlo Agouts for Cuuada.

POOSOSoSO00C2005080

FRANK H. NORRIS
{Late of Oxford, Engiand)
Formerly with SIR JOHN STAINER

3

Lessons on Piano and Voice Culture
248 VICTORIA 8T., TORONTO

Watches, Musleal Iustru.
menty, Camene, Jowelry,
cte., for welling one to threo dozen of our
goodr, Writa today. We trust you, Unrold
gouds returnable, CREACENT CO., Torento.

W beav
'oltn O‘;x.l" !:J.I::l:l ‘l:

1 tw (LN (P
GOln :t:ly un-e‘;.l"a.mrm lb;m
ty Pinsat 10c. aset. Theso V'insate

fnlshed in goMd and enamel, preteil
eugra.ed and usatly caniol,

set. They aro such splendlit value out )
axenteselitheminalmostevety house, S /
fend usthis adreztiscment ant wo g
will forward the I'ins. Hell them, ¥

} return tha moncy, and this beautl. /

tul Solki Gold Ring will tesent you R
by return mall, atwolutoly free.
Deminien Novelty Ceo,
Box 2187 Toruate, Can,

EE Pullent of frur Boxing Cloves,
free for selling odly 2 dosen’
Scarf Fina at 1A conta each

Gloveaare mede Lie with

ousrted halr—tibo mads. Mal 4.
and wo'll sond the Pine. YV

soll and woll send

Gt 21 O, Boa 701
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w FASHION SUGGESTIONS i
1355335550905

I First, stand perfectly upright, with .

W e
Py 6 RISEGGEEEE

AY RIS TICCATING SR ITN

Too Practical Perhaps.

Recisty 1 read a letter from an -
digint wenn, wntten v reply to a
letter  tabewange ttahing skirts on the
sreet The mdynant Iady wiste, ¢ I
the jeeren had et becn entirely morant
of the fashionus, she would have known
that Lang ~hirts are not now worn an the
sicets Nevertheleny, with long skarts
sucepitg: alenyg e front of us, wern by
ntne e rlin of the wamnen sully, 1 omust
vafoss that 1 aannet bat feel i
pathy waith the " poemnt woman

A Canashian pournal recenitly pubilished
an wrtn Jo ashang for a prolubntory law for
Nt capetaration, tas the akinta of
the helphes wamen were made ventable
hones o1 fiseas germs and snterebes, ™
The prerwatucn® Pany, OF coumse there
1 e panedy for this evl hat pro-
hilitiot of Street ervpectomtim
vaunet s sevined, we must liave still the
gt Al ancreboes earmad  mte our

;:‘-lllls Fure

Would You Like a Small Waist 2

Ter vore 3 a1 the size of the nant by
12t Inone s saply oo the ture
areitenabiy Noneh has e saad
awrd writtan s as sulbiget, and the phy
mieloyical teanodis of this fact &a0e ew s
seperally Kuowu, that a1 s unnecesary
lf--r B 1o it the matter here The
fact tvan bs, Lght Tacimg, wo far {nom
adding t o weman s boauty, wendy de
trats fong the symnetry of her shiape,
and uituiately noults i what 1« popn
Tarly desctatnsl as m 7 Jaat tizure 7 early
muddle age,  Meat uris, iapjaly, ate noew
begitanng: tee tealize this truth, and an
Mowd 1 s uverigg thear waiats ante the
atmallat prasilile tvanpaas, iave aken to
ot 1 actual wzo by & senos of
R nARtE cienviaes The following sinple
et wents, if persetenst i tagalatly and
conustently, will nerh worders 1 s
by taen

1f tlus
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“shoulders hack, chin pressed well back,
] s at the sides, with pals of the
hauds to the front. Rase the arms up

over the top of the head till the thuinbs
Stouch, and then drop chom slowly down

| ngain,

{  Sceond, hold the arms straght out in
Hrant of you, palms down, and then move |
icach arm amund graduslly to the sule
cand back agnin, keeping them on the

Hevel of the shouldors,

,
| 'Third, stand with the arms stretched
a8 fur apart as possible level with the

shonlders, and waking a perfect cross
i with the bady, and deserthe small aiveles

"with ench arm, using  the shoulder as

centive,

Reopeat exelt exerciso halfaedozen times !

; consecntively.

' The Care of Caged Birds.

Never let a bigd eee bang in a room

Fwhere the soas s alight, unless it is exeep-

rtionally well-ventilated 5 the air near the
“eciling is always the most fmpure at
night. Make a rule of always setting
dickeys enge on the flonr at night, and
s health will rmapdly fmprove.  After
the gax hax been alight some time, pat
your ownt head near the ceiling and see
bow you woulld like to sleep m such an
atmosphere, I the owners of hinlds
would anly realize the necessity of lower
g therr cages at night, they wonld en.
Joy the aociety of their festhered pots for
many long years,

Matelasse Work.
Tiis cloth fends atself toall kinds of
pretty and useful work, and will ho par-

ticularly acceptable to thase whese eye-
sight i nat goad and whae hike sowe

. -

After a thonmgh unalasis and proof of s
purity the lending phiysdoans of Cannda ane
revabending . . ...

Gowan'’s
Hygienic Cocoa

to their patients. 1t tmildeup and strengthens
the sastem. It is a perfeel fond ne well nen
drink,

STAMMERING /552
estamsessassms CURED

LINTON ORTHOPHONIC INSTITUTE,

Breck v ille, Can. Jichdaw, Fully endoraal,
Katll 1N, The anly sehonl o7 1he o pe of all
Phinses of delevtive siwech requiring ue fee
,unilil cure clected.  roepevius free,

e —

CORN KILTER. A\ poative cure for hant ur
st enris, PriceXieentsalier 1L I Seepr v
Coo lawk Bos 322 Catnberland Mille, Matne.

REE

Famih adrmant MloCi el
KoM rhaTagtd oo?
$on AL 0 [abtmant, by pe
NG seit O™ ot P e a?
In.1e smh Wit ap W
forward the ) ... N
A TP ve W
. ey an v R oo
W le s oime s

!
]

|
i

luug hours of winter cvenings.

L]

Tho cloth can he used for table covors,
chair backs, cushion covers, sachets,

ccosies,  bedspreads, and con\'ru-gni«ds.
the wider make allowing of the two latter

articles boing embroidered without any

senm,
The cloth cw bo wortked in various
. WRyS,

Frie.

In Fig. 1 you seo a spray dune in five
shades of heliotope tiloselle.  Fach leaf
or potal is darned in one shade, veined
and hordered with another.  The stitches
will be expliined later. Six threuls of
the filoselle are used for the darning.

In Pz 2 the flowers and leaves are
darned in pink Justrine cotton. “The
light is veimed with dark. the dark wath
hght pink.  The whele is outlined with
geld card, sewn down with gold.caloned
silk. The verung is done in coral stateh,
and the entive groundwork is dammed i
wpte-ureen pestry wonl,

eyl

c o .
13
. -
.
”N £
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vy
r

€y §.6
e
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Fue N

A fauey pattern s seen m Fiz 3o Four
rous of ik darmng alwae, and four of
old gold Ielow, jale pauk hemng bane
Iwing el wath old gold. The way
daruigg s dene 1w seen by tho nieedle
bemg left . Always dam with a blunt
]--mlal woud needle, for most of tlas e
neplery 1 done o the xurface, the

!
~waugy work with which to beguile the

Deccinber, 1000

MBENN EN’

' ORATED TALCUM

i
i

'
)
‘h
¢
i

ifl  Delighttul after Bathing. 4 IR
Hf luxury after Shaving. .

tive Reliet for Prickly Chad
il ing and Sunburr, and all aftio
i

tous.of the Skin, Remores all
Perspiration.

] ot Mommen's M s

wrthluss sud Sut thare G0

reasm for &,
Retuse all uther Powders w

ms;{sbhwdo harm, for

e hers, or malled

umu'mplo fres.)

CERBARD MEXNEN OF.
ewark, N.J.

g

needle going under the little bars on the
s surface of the woaving
¢ In Fig. 4 you see how veining is done
-when a line of axdinary stem stiteh ix
Cused with branches of loops,  In this leaf
csevenul shades of heliotrope arve used in
“the darning, beginning with the lightest
“at the top, and
“ending with the
darkest. Always
tse your shades
Cconseentively in
‘shading  thus,
sand see that you
“have a set of
s shades in perfect
geauence, as if

_wou have net
the effect is
‘spoitled. The

shading of Fig.
2 is prettier, 1
think, whero
cach  petal s
dune in ane
shade only. The
outline and
stems are done
1 sten stiteh,

Aunather kind
of darning  is
seetr in Fig, 5,
The position of
the needle Ieft
in shows how it
is daene, ¥

In Fig. G rape
and stemn stiteh
are acen.  For
rope stitch you
begin as if for
chain, and then
nstead of put.
tuge yourneodle
into the loup foned. yon place it hehing
the atizeh and out abave t‘w thread, In
stem stiteh you work upwands, taking a
few threads up and wnking your stitchos
opposite each other,

Ax will e seen, the goaind may be
damed or netax you please. 1 youdam
the ground then use a vntaasting color.
Ol gold goex wath neatly every color ex-
cept yellow, For tho eutline<and stitchos
placed wn the daming, of course. yon
must wark with an entimary erewel nevdlo
with sharp jeunt.  Excellent effects for
lange articles, <uch as cmvre-pueds, ed-
xprovds, curtaix, ote., cato be had by
darmng Iamge bold doxigns i wools, A
Poppy design is very offective andsnisa
oomtlower. Tapestyy weol is oxecllent
for the pumpese, the outline being done
ml }\\\uck wlk, cthiertilselle or omlimiidery
SR,

Frus 1L, & axn 6
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Rich Mince Meat.

NEa oy nll housckeepers who make
mince pies at all prefer to make up o
quantity of the mixtare and keop it on
haud to uwse as needed.
recipe, which will keep all winter if seal-
ed in glass jus like preserves—you may,
if you like, omit the appte when the mix-
turve is made, and when you wish to make
& piv use ang eap of te mixture and twa
cups of fresh chopped apple,  This will
have o fine flavor, more liko a fresh
apple pie.

Four pounds of beef from the round, or
shoulder of mutton, stewed in barely
water to cover, cooled and chopped tine,
using the fat also if there bo but a small
amount,  One peck of tart apples, quar-
tered, pared and  chopped fine. Use
Greenings, if possible,  Four pounds of
radsing, seeded nnd the lagest quartered.
One pound of sewdless raising, ono pound
of currants well eleansed, one pougd of
citron shaved thin,  The dried and cand.
ied peel of one orange and one lemon
tinely shredded.  One pound of suet
chopped tine, ene pound of brown sugar,
onv quart of molasses, two quarts of cider,
onoe pint of boiled cider, once-half cup of
salt, two nutiegs grated, one tablespoon
each of mace and cinnamon, and one teae
spoun each of allspice, cloves aud white
pepper. Coak all together slowly half an
hour after it begins to bubble

When using it for pies add one-half to
one teaspoun of rosewater for each pie.
Surely no one could object to the uso of
boiled cider, but if you prefer not to use
it in any form  use the extra vinegar
from your sweet pickled peaches or pears,
or use the juier of six lemons and six
eranges, or one or twu tumblers of cur.
rant or plam jelly. or any bright scedless
marmalade,  1f the wmixture lacks wmois.
ture, add at the time of bakmg some clear
tea or coffee. or meat stock.

Often a smart, pungent flavor (which
will deceive even those mast fivmly fixed
in the iden that minee pies wust have
brandy or wine) may be obtained hy a

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR.

T remerel 17 Bw v s bver, e, tertlep
yer U cvac = laal Tt Care e

T N L ERE | 2 5
LI TR ‘v ubearpiian,

Bowmaledemne s (o m e AT,

THE NOVOERAB A, 105 Yvarl S, Vew Yard,

TN -
senne, by no
Ciovularng .

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.
OR.T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

Oriental Cream o~
Magical Beautifier

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

RemaveaTan, Pimpdern,
Frecdlen, Muth.
Fatebea, Rash and
Skin dismsen, and
! esery Wlewnish wn
teauly, and dcfien
detection Ongia
virtuen it haastownd
thetemt nfilyenes,
ne other has and
is w0 harnilean we
taste i1 tes tee mupe
flisgemwsly made
ArCrIR T evunt
eifrit of similar
name  Tre din
tinguished Or 1,
A Nayre, sabl toa
Inly of the At
Jan (n patient?! *° Za pou adies snll use them, 7788 om
Wrerd "0 wawde Cronm’ aa the I harmfel of all the
Stwn peeprations © Ope Losttle will Tanl nix wnantle,
wing it errry day  Gantands FPondre Nubtile
remares supcrfinens air withont Injury
e the akin.
FRRD T NOVKINS, Projoetor,
5 GrmtJonmes ¥ NV,
Forsale by all Druggista and Faney Gands Deaders
thieughat e U %, Canada and Kupnpe
Al tumnd in Toovmtn at T Eaten Con anl -dher
Vrugcisia and Fancy Gods Thaabem

I Uenare af lmae (mi'aliona  $1.000 reward (ot
artent and (eoolal any one eclhing thesame

—
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EPPS'S COCOAT™ g

GRATEFUL COMFORTING :

Distinguished everywhere
for Delicacy of Flavor, Supe- |
rior Quality, and Highly Nu-
tritive Properties. pecially
grateful and comforting to |
the nervous and_ dyspeptic.
Sold only in }-Ib. tins, labelled
JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited,
Homaeopathic Chemists, Lion-
don, England.

EPPS'S COCOA

L 4
judicious  blending of seversd  perfectly
harmless compounds.  One of the best
cooks of the last genemtion said to e .
*When my mince meat lacks tlavor, 1
add wolasses till T ake it quite sweet, '
then 1 add salt to hide the sweetness, and |

Jemon or vinegar till 1 have destroyed the [

salt taste, and by that time 1 have a rich !
smarty flavor that many persons think |

must be from brandy.

!

To Carve the Turkey.

Prack the fowl on the platter, with
~the head at the left. Pat the ‘mk in
across the breast-bone.  Cat through the
“skin round the leg joint. Bend the leyg
Jover aud cut off the joiut.  ‘Then cut off
the wings, and divide wings and legs at”
the joints.  Carve the breast in thin
slices parallel with the breast-bone, Some
prefer to cut it at raght aneles with the
bune.  Take off the wish-bone ; separate,
thoe collar-hone from the breast, slip the
“knife under the shaulder-blade, and wrn
,it over.  Cut through the cartiligge which
pdivides the ribs, sepurating the Dreast
Hfrom the back.  Then turn tho back over,
place the knife midway, and with the
ferk 1ift up the tail end, sepamting the
hack from the hody.  Place the fork in
the middle of the backbone, and cut close
to the backbone, from one end to the
other, frecing the side bone. Asx soon as
the legs and wings are disjomted and the
breast from one side shiced, begin to
serve, oflering white or dark meat and
stufling as each prefers. Do not remove
Ithe fork frem the breast-bone till the
i breast is separated from the back.  Use
an exte fork w serving.  H all the fowl
be not required, carve only frmn one side,
leaving the opposte sule whole for an.
other meal,

Tue pope’s nose aid the side bone are
choice tidbits for some tastes, and these
v be removed without entting up the
whole anl.  After removing the thigh
“anul the breast meat, press on the edge of
the side bone and bead at over towand
“you, aud eat thiongh from the fnxide. In
a young turhey At will separate at the
fjoint casily.

j
i The Care of Babies.

| The three prime exsentials toa nursery
care fresh aire gomd fod, an®l pure water,
o dninfant’s thirst as aet guenched by
Juntk, It needs cloan water to dvink with
repnlanty.
© o Always hold a baby in your anus when
'fwdmg 1t e about the same position asaf
j g .
i Regular halats, proper fimasl, aned Tong
“hours of sleepr are secesary aonditions te
a healthy infant.

Plan Inled water gaven between feed.

. g will often aid the digestion and xat-

“isfy the vhald when n~tless,

I Dot feed the baby heenuse it enies, us

reatlessanea may be due to pam, aed 3t s
hurtful te il an ifant’s stotuach at such

in tme.
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Songs of Praise
Qttawa, Jan. 20, 1899,

T have uscd SURIRISE SOAP siuce 1
started houscand find that it lastslonger
aud i3 Letier thanotlics soapl hiave tnied.

J. Johauston.
Fredericton, N.R., Dec, 1sth, 1

Having uced SURI'RISE SOA Y for the
Past ten years, 1 6ind it the best soa
that 1 have cver had in iy house an
waould not use any other when 1 can get
SURPRISE. .\l)u. T. Hemry Tioup,

§t. Thomasx, Ont.

T haee to warh for three brothicis that
work on the ratlroad, and SURFRISE
SOAP e the only zonp 10 use.  We tricd
every other Xindof soap.and 1 tellevery.
body why our overalls have such a good
color, Maudic Logan,

Monticeal,
Can‘t get wife to use any othicr svap
Says SURPRISE 15 the best,
Chas, C. Hughes,

SURPRISE is a pure bard SOAP.

lloachu.lcd Bugs, llais. and Mice

NobI by all Druzgiste aned at
381 Queen Stireet West, Toronto
Nenare of worthlews tnatativee
3 Nentoem thes Japer,
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! STA“PS. forehzn, Sk, 1000 Caunda,
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IDIOL ASTEEL
PIOL TS

A REMEDY FOR IRREGULARITIES

Supenading Bitter Apple, 1) Cochia, Pennnronal,
cte. Onler of all Chembstn, or ot free for 3150 fram

W00 ditterent, 10, Xny Qi
ferent, A5e: 10 mignasd
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CVANS & SONS, LIMITED, TORONTO, on
MARTIN, PHARMCHIMISY, SOUTHAMPTON, TNG.

, Protect and Beautify
- YourLawn ot

o o1 10 0 =32 with one of our

IRON FENCES

KRend for Uatalogiie ta To-

RONTO FRNOR AND OnNg-
ST MRNTAL Inos Wokak,

W Yneen Street East,
JOSEPH LEE, Manager.
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OFFICIAL CALENDAR

oY R

Ontario €ducation Department

FOR THE YEAR 1800,
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WRUSTEERS I

8ut oaly one

1
Christmas in the Kitchen. :

Henertn Haxm oy Variovs Sovnces.
ST rrineg Yor Deeks - One cup of on.
s bosded and chupped, one cup of bread |
crumba, apne teaspoonful of salt, one salt- |
apounful of peplwr. and cight sago leaves ;
dried and powdered, mix well, and stufl

the duck axs usual.
L R

Frexen Srn-yn.\'n‘ roit Drekss Sald
and wring a cup of dried crumbs ont of
stoch, or broth, ar ik, Chopa little
fat bacon, mix it with equnl quantities of !
pamxley, chives, shallots, half a clove of;
gathe, pepper and st and a dozen
stoned olives.  Fall the ducks as with any
other stuthuy, and Bew them up.

Hossy. - Pat one cupful of tine hom-
iny w tho deulle-botler with one cupful
of cold water. Lot it remnin on the hack
of the xtove untid the water is absorbed.
Then add one pnt of milk and half a tea-
spoonful of salt, and boal balf an hour,
Stir in one tablespoonful of butter and
turn ant un a hot platter.

<+ . *

Fravcen Cereny. —Chill and clean the
celery, eut mto gaeces three anchies long,
and sht each em‘ down about three-quar-
ters of aninch into fine thnwds less than
an eyghth of an ek thick.  Koep inice-
water until curly, dram and arsge care-
Tessly 1 2 Jow glass dish,

L NN J

»
Cravurnny Savck Take ono quart

N} I:Olz
. QP D W e
." L&) : ‘ \,‘ d ( J" v v}
il tF oK d
" “ ! Y /]Il\ fi ‘.‘ f g“ .
;. 7 ' ' './' s . 4
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\J { ‘\
*« The many make the household, >
the Home." )

of eranberrics and one pound of sugar.
Pick aer the berries carcfully, wash and
drin themn and put them into a granite
prserving kettle with cold  water, just;
cueugeh tes xhow awmong the berries when |
they are pressed down. When they boil
up all wver, add a quarter of the sugar,

Sprnkle ot over the berries without stir-

nag. Lot at bol agan a few minutey

add anather guarter, ote.,
sugar i an Bal slowly, and do not stir;
the bemex, but pross them down under’
the syrup witha lwrfuraml cake spoon. '
After the Inst bohog, tum them out and:
st wway tooml This makes a sauee, nt
a jelly, and 1 preferrod by many to servo

with a turkey dimmner. '
L 4

L 3
Cxeam Taast - (ne quart anlk, 1 teas
apoan aall, 6 shnedded wheat biscut, 4
tablosprenis entize whoat flour, 1 table. |

| which germns may or may not be clinging.

N .

~
“THEM] A\

)
N g 6%
thoe cream sauce into n dotlll) dishand rend

it to the table with toasted biscuit to be
prepared there,

~J. P. Lowell,

*+ #

Ovsten Patries, —~One quart oysters,
8 shredded wheat biscuit, 1 pint nilk, 4
level tablespoons entire wheat flour, 4
tablespoons butter, 1 teaspoon scraped
onion, 1 cup oyster liquor, salt and white
pc*»pcr. With sharp pointed knifo cutan
oblong cavity in top of biscuit, | inch
from the sides and ends. Remove top
carefully, then all inside shreds, forming
n shell. Sprinkle with salt, dust with
pepper, and put a small piece of butter in
bottom,  Pick over the oysters and il
the shells, soason with salt, pepper, and
put in buttered pan.  Dip the oblung
tops lightly in the oyater liquor, cover the
aysters, put bits of butter on top, cover
the pan and bake in quick oven twenty-
five minutea, Scrve with white sauce
wado from the milk, ayater liquor, flour,
butter, 4 teaspoon salt and 1 toaspoon
scraped onion.

The Hygiene of Sweeping.

CLEANLINESS is next to godliness ; but !
what is cleanliness I Hamful dirt is not |
always that which is most evident to tho
eye. T, M. Johnson, writing in Science
and Industry, reminds us of this fact, and
thus discourses on the differonce between
roal and falso cleanliness :

A certain woman, weary, worn and
sad, spends ot of her time stirring up
dust in hor house, thus keeping the at-
mosphiers of her home almost constantly
changed with flocculent »olid matter, to

This part of her appointed task is known
as gweeping and  dusting, or “cleaning

' marble, tile, ete.

house.” She takes a broom and works it
vigorously over the carpet, displacing
dust and dirt in three ways. Part of it}
works down through the nterstices of |

till all the ‘the carpet and remnins there until the 'you one of our Solid, Gold-laid, Stone-

carpet s lifted, or, indoed, if tho carpet
is closcly woven on the under side, the

upper soft fabric will becomo s thor.
oughly clogged with dust, that nothing -
but a good hoating or washing will re. ‘
move it. Another part of the dirt, the |
Iarger particlex, is awixhed with moasured
strokes to the paint where tho accumula. |
tion 18 gathered up or swept out after it ,
has been scparated from the finer par- -
ticlea.  Moat women take a delight in

speeen hatter, salt to taste. Put the milk removing thiz part of the houschald dirt

tomald, covend  When sealded, add the
Nonr, blemded wath a little of the cold
ulk, aur it aenldy, cocking il mmooth
and thack, then add lntter and set hack
fran the tire, but heep ot Sphitthe Ins-
vuit Jongthwise, teast a light rown, Tum

CUTLER'S

Medicated—

m a dust.pan, forat is visible, and, if al-
lowed to romin long, would soun discolor
the carpet  Many of them pick up asur-
prsingly largo quantity, toa, for they
linvo tho kuack of throwing it forward aud
thus pushing tho loast passible amount

I the greatest diacovery of the
b Contury?! Has no cqual for
the cure of Catarth and lung
Discasex  Mail, 8112,

W, . Sx1ti & Co, Propa.,
RaMalo, N.V', UK A,

Air Inhaler 3

Aibton, 60400 T =™

into the carpet. DBut some women, and
I think it safo to say all 1a¢n, have the
unhappy faculty of sweeping a dirty car-
pet without taking u spoonful of dirt from
1t ; on tho contrary, they rubitin, Men
aro particularly noted for ‘rubbing it in.’
The third part of the dirt disturbed by
the housc-cloaner’s broom is wafted up-
ward in air-currents produced by the!
motion of the broom. This ix the fine,
tlocculent dust that is almost invisible in
a dingy roont, but is very noticeable in a !
well-ighted apartmont.” !

The writer tells us that if the house-
wife is desirous of cffectively removing
dust and dirt from carpeted floors, the
carpets must be taken up and shaken out-
doors. Mats or rugs are tho best floor-
covering, because they are not tacked
down and can be lifted easily. The Hloor
should have close joints and an oil finish.
Open joints in the floors are receptacles
for dirt, and they cunnot bo cleaned out.
The dust on the closcly-jointed oiled sur-
face can casily be removed with a damp
mop, and no dust will rise to vitiate the
Air-or settle on the furnishings. The
daup mop is also of service in cleaning
an impervious floor, such as oilcloth, lin-
oleum, oiled wood, rubber, flagstones,
Linoleum he considers
a thoroughly hygienic floor-covering, and
especially desirable for kitchens, pantries,
dining-roows, bath.rooms, and halls and
passages, particularly if there are children
around. o hest thing with which to
sweep acarpet is amodern carpet-sweeper
of approved make. This picks up most
of tho dirt, throws it into a receiving.
chawber inside tho sweeper, and reduces
the amount of tloating dust to a mini.
mum.  Especially  objectionable is the
“‘dospicable foather-duster,” whichsimply
scatters the dust to other places of lodg-
ment instead of removing it.

To Get a Beautiful Ring Free.

ReTURN this notico and we will send

set Rings Frcoe. The stones are exact
imitations of Ruby, Sapphire, Emerald,
Amecthyst, ctc.,, and so perfect that an
expert can hardly tell the difference.

T INSII IS IIIIIIIII

Persons not in possession of one of these
reading notices will not be entitled to
any of theso rings. Boe sure to return
this notice with threo 2-cent stamps, to

y for postage and packing. SAFE
gz\ SWEL CO., 19 Warren Strect, New
York.
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For Frrry YEARs!

MRS. WINSLOW’S
Soothing Syrup

has been used by mothers for their
children while Teething for over Fifty
Years, It soothes the child, softens
the gums, allays ail pain, cures wind

colic, and is the best remedy for
N diarthaea. 25 Cents a Bottie.

NV 000000000 00 000 2 0

LIFE SIZE DOLL

-
“BABY'S CLOTHES WILL JUST FIT DOLLIE.”

This beautitul iife atse doll
lﬂef fect high and can wear

TS III IS TSI IS I IIN

£/

Nnest han -funlrd French
Workmaush: ?.perfectlyllfe-
iike 1o complexion and ex-
premion, so that when Oress-
«l tn Halies' cast-off-clithes
the lilo mosher has adoll
lrelike In every way. Dollle
hasgolden halr, rosy cheeks,
Lrown eyos. red stockings
aund hlack shors and will
stand up alene.

This wonderful life ejze
dall hst been madeexpreasly
toall t:o gcmund for :lx
dell thnut can wear bn-
Wiea' old clothesn, 123 will
makoa lavely X-maspresent
forachild and we wlilsend
13 nb-ohur::!y FRERE in
orderto tutroduce into your
srctlon the two xreat maga-
zines Health™ and “Family

8y :ll!lk“ll:."' sl:md ma‘tz:rt?;
" udncel, %
YIID ueth: el wewill

t ou free, all chrfﬂ
prepaia, thislife alzodall as
<% a premium, 1f you are al

- Ea ready a sunhacriber you can
y s~ tworihn for a friend,
NvImLE ISPORTING T8. B ;1146 Vanderbitc Biag., X.Y.
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nitter:

YOU CAN
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PAIRS
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AGENTS
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YOU CAN GET
10, 15,8 20¢
PER PAIR.
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g More Light on the
Problem of Pure Foods

Other uestions enter into the problem of ¢ How %

to Live,” but after all the essential of ¢ guod living

physically is the food we eat. 1t has well been said :

The power to succeed comes from living in harmony

with natural laws.  Of all natural laws none are

more disregarded than those in respect to the food %
%

we take. Man is built out of the food he eats, and

the body can be no better than the material that

enters into its construction.

S////e(/(/ezz’ W hole W hieat
HHas Solved the Problemn

nothing but natural food will

SHREDDED WHEAT is the most natural of all {oods, consisting o! the \\h()](. wheat berry
(nothing added) made light and short by mechanical shredding and thorough cooking.

Slredded 11 Jieat Birscuit

is the popular ferm into which SHREDDED WHEAT is made. Thousands of familics have no
other bread in the house.  They not only use the biscuit as a breakfast cereal, but it is used as the
basis in the p-eparation of innumerable other dishes.

~ For lhc S'll\(. of every member of the family, resolve on i
getting from your grocer SHREDDED WHEAT, and |
drop us a postal ard we will be glad to sead you, frca i
of any cost, our valuable booklet, ¢ The Vital Question,”
with 262 recnpcs

_ / It is natural for men to be N YL
_ strong and vigorous, physically, Ve NS N e
R\ 7 mentally and morally, and CRANE AT Yy
. \ ’ \n R e o \';,-'.: .
— make this condition possible. |

THE SHREDDED WHEAT CO.

Corner Church & Front Streets, TORONTO, CANADA

36 3009 93939000089 509006 $00666 59098903003 IIIIIFFFIVIINIID]
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nny, the dear, glad little girl who loved
ig, wicked Xerxes Crofter, in whom her

Ersewnrrg on thie page we gnve ave  child-hoart saw nothing that was not
viow of that mterestingg ook, Dr Nurth good ; and here wo have the master
and His Friends,  from te press of ‘The chamcter of the book, the huge Crofter,
Copp, Clark Co - There sea peenlinr fas- who ¢ Yluys bear” so perfectly with baby
cination 1 thix work, the smgrestion of - " Jary that the critical mind has relapses,
whieh will come from eatrmts that we forgetting the man's badness, and think-
publigh.  Other excellent works have ing perhaps thix unususl wman hay only
come to us from ths cuterpmng Cans
dian house, including an attmctive beok . adult world.
for the haliday season, entaitled, "\\':mt-" The subjects sclocted by the author are
od, o Mateh Maker,” by Paul Lewcester | so vital with interest, so nicely discussed
Ford. It i attmctively gotten up wath o — and Sibyl Maywood's love story isalone

Progress in Bookmaking.

preturesque border on each pagge that st worth reading the book for. No themol

once eatehes the oye and wins the taste ! is neglected, from the sceret of fly-fishing
of lovers of handsome books.  The story "to the fate of a nation. Mr. Vincent
itaelt isone that our readers would enjoy. gives a daring  opinion regarding the
Anothier buok from the same press that suceess of Canada as s colony; and
1% peculiarly well fitted ax a holiday book, whether we Canadians liko it or not, we
18 A Kentucky Cardmal and After- should rend it, and arise to prove the
math,” by James Lane Allen, whose aayer wrong.
waurks nover fail te attract the widest;  Here are some hnght sayings overheard
attention,  This book las already won <in the circle :—
wide fame, and its arculation at the heli- Men are losing their instinets, and not
day seaxon in fitting gotting braing fast enough to supply the
Our budget fiom The Copp, Clark Co. foss of animal talents.
also meludex a pretty juvende bouk.!  The thing is to make folks curious.
under the title of *“The Golhwogy's You print a placard upside down or spell
Palar Adventures,”  with  pictures m s werd backward, and every second man
oolums by Floreuee K. Uptan. The Golli- i wiil ho mnd to rend them.
wogg's atory 14 told m rhyme and is ware:  The worst of being a fool is that expe-
to please the younger readers, “rieneo ix of no use.
he nanmng of these several books,  Words are like colors : the tinta which
from this house s suggestine of the fore- surround them mako or alter their values.
most place The Cup\-, Clark Co. have | Entirefurgetfulness climinates the need
taken av Canndian bookmakers.  The to forgive.
growth m tlus departinent of their bust | Habit is the best morl legislator.
ness bas been such that within the past There should bo a paychological con-
month they have found 1t necessary o sultant  for schools.  True edueation
oceupy larger and better publishing quar  considers individuality.  Teachers rarely
ters on Frent street west, bhetweon Bay - do that or ean do that.
and York. They always recmnnend thew When you present & man with a true
selven bouse of thei tine Iterary char - pacture of hiamself, ho no more bolieves
acter. (o decs not ee thar auprint on 1t s e himself than does & monkey who
anythige of a tyashy natmre, whilst ther fisst sees himself in o mirvor.
hsts anclude iy Iowks that rank as 1Thad paddled up of a ealm dnry from
atandards i everdone s hbrary . Tempernee Ruver. By the way,
The growth of e pablishong busiseoss that river was 8o nau.ed by an early
m Canada i tevent Yonrs s e o the vadageur because it hid no har at the

cncentragmy sizns of the thnes, mouth.
1 have, tco, an utter dishelief in
ography.  Usually its judgments, its

“Dr. North and His Friends.,”  ¢musstons, and its oditing, especinlly of
Tetters, teli you more truth about the

D Noxta and lus friends ate clisnin hiographer than about the man of whom
mye praple to knews - Frotaquict cotier he writes.

e the shadowy bachzround, you hsten We have stago artists, hut not great
wmtently tother bulhant coaverse, fearful actors. 1 think that never was the
of leang a wond, or of msaing ane Enghish stage <o far from nature.
changeful sapressien of  countenanee, . We may divide great men into two
Hene ape ue stfft portmats, e cold sets, those who dio too soon, and those
statuary, bat wann lvang people wath whae live too long,

whotn yon want tutalkh  teagrec or argue . The giauts of criminal finance are
as fancy tempts, endy the theaght of | mardy  watheut some fractional capacity
beng an umndvated guest wabang Suin, to umtate their betters. That is noe real
stlent, chechug apeech that fae weald guan. Men wholly bad are less dan
oo, gerons,

Review the ande . M Voot and. Now, when this artless child  xaid
Mne, Narth, anle by sides gentle, quamt ** boautiful,” it acquired = frosh value,
Indics e new-wanen they . Clazborne, hiko worn godd reissued from a royal
the profuund,  and a aapital fal for the mnt.
boautifui, poctaal, recklw 8t Clair . Gonius ia a glad freak of nature ina
the lyal M Vincvnt, and Claybnarnie'sa good hamur. It has in a sense neither
hittle country bl counn, guleless Sibyl grandfathier nor grandctald,

Maywead, adorvely hly ona broken stew, . He hiad alwaya been happy in friend
bodidy deformed, but with an exquisite :Jup and Juckloss in love, and this {
hoad  pethaps it compensation  and a believe to be commuon,

haunting votee, dosenibed asane of those ** Oh,tact,” sud 1, **isa gift of nature,
apoaking saxtruiments andv tate that any  anteadhable. A duke may niss it »
voree of song. You nwrly snerlock Dr. mechanic have 12"

Naorth, g persistently does hie st the 1 returned that thero was na insurance
shadvw of i fncwds . bt they all love "agamat the firo of genius, and that other
huniand e will yoeun that lante, kind folks wero apt to get a triflo singed.
man of mental and by hoa” og, Mary; T do not think, my doear, that T know
North, the hitng child-hifo «.o the com. , poopla who aro like bouks, oxcopt that

been ““playing bear” to terrorize anl

!Gomo pcoglo aro unreadable, and somo{
appear to have no table of contents.

’ am for letting young people looso in |
| & library. The reador is born, not made ;|
' you cannot }wll) tho others, '
" Usunlly in theso days of concealnent
lx...d solf-control, only a patt of & man's
+nature gots written clearly on his fuco.

This is the interest of tho sixwenth-‘
ventury portraits. Tho time ummuzzled
all passions, all personal qualities. It
wan fatal to Italy ; it was fortunato for
the artist.

* Selling is a particular talent,” said L. |
“Yeos, some men can sell anybody any-|
thing. I once sold a threshing machine |
to a confectioner. I could sell ice
in Greenland, or hot-nir furnaces in
Ashanti.”

*Dr. North and His Friends" is from
the press of the Copp, Clark Company,

PusLisuers have excelled themsolves
this yoar in the number and attractive-
ness of the Christmas issues of the vari-
ous periodicals, Our table groans under
"the weight of Christmas issues of all sorts
‘and kinds—and much that ismost artistic
iand beautiful. We are glad to bear tes-
Itimony to tho progress of the art of pub-
tlishing in our own country, creditably
"represented in such Christmas issues as:
| those of the Christmas Globe, tho Christ-:
"'mas Safurday Night, the Christmas Cana- |
tdiun Magazine and the Christmas West- |
minster.  Editors and publishers have:
idone well,

|

1

‘The Presbyterian Review.

. Oxgof theimportant nowspaper changes .
+of the month ix the purchase of the Pres- |
Jbytertan Review by the Poole Printing,
.Co., one of the best-known of Toronto
. publishers.  Within the past year or twot
+1n pavticular the Hericte hus shown very
1 marked growth, its subscrition lists hav-
H
-five per cent.in the past eight months. |

g mereased, we are informed, seventy-
¢ The Keview is ably edited by the Rev.

m, reium the tnoney
free, this splendid Sterling 8ilvee Curd Chaln Bracelet, wi
Jock aud key. Lowmlaivu Navelly Co, Box

Susan Obeyed.

* That fellow Phipps comes here too
much,”
Said Susan's father, juim ;
“ Wo'll have to put o stup to that—-
You must sit down on him.”

Now, Sue i8 an obedient girl,
Respucts parentul powers ;
So, w}wn young Phipps came round
that night,
She aat on him two hours.

—

Limited, Toronto, and is tastily bound in | we oo this pSirer Brace.
cloth and wall printed. A T bk by o A aek CRech oob conialns thres
rettily engra ved and enameled xuut{h. Anished ucl«L
T e v«zhymutm You cansclithe 15inan hour. Mall
us_this advertissmmeont and will
Christmas Numbers. Bell the

we sead the 15 mets,
and wo wil} nrnu!.m a\.duto:‘

W7 Torvato, Caiu,

We gite a dand.
sume Wadeh, with

jollsbod nickel
care, orbamented

movetuent, for rdllug only 2 dozen
heavily Guld-platal Cullar Buttous at
10¢ cach, Writo and wo fxwanl the
Iiuttons free udallexpense. Scll them,
retiirn the moncy,atnl your Wateh will
Lo scnt abeolately froo of all charzes,

l y £ d
Bxl".? R BUTTOX OP.,

L1t Y
They cotne as & boon and a Weming to men—
The Pickwik, the Ow!, and the Waveriey Pen.

THE WAVIRLRY PEN

THE STANDARD SAY8 :—'*it Is & Treasurs."
8old by all Stationers,

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Limited,

EDINBURGH.

EARN!

‘This beautiful gold inlsh.

3 witd thrve Inax-
utficent Bellllante, b‘umnx
only 10 sets of I'arisian Bean

Tineat 10c. & set.  Matlus this

adrertiscinent with your nate

. and addroes and send you

«D. C. Hossack, LL.D., who has as edito- | 100 Vins. 8ditheta, ysturn the
. meney, we_will mall you

.rial associate the Rev. R. C. Tibb, B.A., | shie Liautifa] Rine. eareiully
1 .

- clerk of Taronto Presbytery.  Tined cann Dominion Novelly

Mr. John M. Poole, head of the Poole,
Publislang Co., is an experionced jour-
uabist, and ono well.known in the Pros- .
shyterian Church, aud there can ve little
jdouit that under the new management
the paper will continue to reach greater'
suceoss, and more than ever cover the
i Preshyterian tield iv Canada, for it i as
ia ciurch paper that the Preshylerian
| Reriewr has attained its present high |

I degree of success.

1 —————————— -

] .

| The “ Minto” Photo.

;.«\ New Stmiks oF Psiorosnrarns ron
i e New Cnxtony.

1 Wk have seen specitiens of a new style
of phutographs that will become a feature
jof the studio of Charles H. Noble, cor.
{Yongo and Adclaide strects, Toronto,
with the cummencement of the new yoar. |
They are named the * Minto,” name and |
jiden hang copyrighted.  Mr. Noble tells
{us that these pictures will bo finished in
+heat fashion of his well-known studio,
| Bverything will bo the best—equal in A1l |
rrespects to his high-grade work. Two,
 sittings wall be given and two proofs fur-
jrushed.  All this, despite the fact that !
1 the new century prico is only 81 a dozen. ll
. The cditor of the Caxaniax Homg Jotr. |
1 NAL has had some oxperience with tho |
work of Mr. Noble, and can peraonally ,

Co, Dox IV Torunte. Can.

L we'll youtho Horseahogs.
Rell thorn, Tt the Tamey, and you will Trcelve thisheaatt.
™ Rlu.mw'd in a handenmo veret lined caee,
ateotutely ree. X Q0 RO IO Torunto, Canmy

EARN! @2

™ w
T ladys wach amue gl

- . 'lt& aledknl 4
N . torre- (S
j boat tomamony to its artistic charactor. | W2 Sk, b4 Mo, Tl
We bospeak a big run for the “Minto ™  merment, We clrest frre far
f } srlitng ewly I dng,
or 1901, i | frwasiinatios asct. Xall =
| erxnn.\i;:s h”rd al'{a)‘::] to bo bought, ?55:;""':"‘”'"“"‘"::%;
and, properly rogarded and Acted UPON, iR | sturn wall. Doeminion Novalty
'wnrth the moncy paid for it. . |0 BaxNe RN
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