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NOTES OF THE JMONTH.

Y special permission of her Majesty,
who permitted the original to be sent
to the editor of Lloyd’s Weekly, that
paper in its issue of March 8th con-

tained an excellent fac-simile of the Queen's
autograph letter of acknowledgment to the
nation at the time of Prince Henry's death.

Her Majesty is essentially womanly in her
handwriting, as in her mode of expression,
while the former is remarkably clear and firm
The text is as follows :

QSBORNE, Feb. 14, 18yC.

I have, alas ! once more tothank my loy al subjects
tor their warm sympathy in a fresh grievous affhe-
uon which has befallen me and my beloved dauglter,
I'rincess Beatrice, Princess Henry of Battenburg.

This new sorrow is overwhelming, and tomeis a
double one, for 1 lose a dearly loved and helpful son
whose presence was like 2 bright sunbeam in wmy
home, and my dear daughter loses a most devoted
tiast nd, to whom she was unsted by the closest of
affection,

To witness the blighted happiness of the daaghter
who has never left me, and has comforted and helped
me, is hard to bear. But the feeling of universal
~sympathy, so touchingly shown by all classes of my
subjects, has deeply moved my child and myself, and
bas helped and soothad us greatly.

I wish from my heart to thank my people for this;
as we'l as for the appreciation manifested of the dear
and gentle prince who laid down his life in the ser-
«ice of his adopted country.

My beloved child is an example to all in her cour-
agre, resignation and submission to the will of God.

Victoria, R.L

GREAT Queen,—yet so mere a woman in
her greatness !  Sorrowing woman, -yet so
much a Queen!

The finest picture, the most wondrous
pectacle, that the world affords to-day ifwc
would but withdraw a moment from pettier
things, to view it is that of this bowed
form ¢n Britain’s throne.

The days of her years lie heavy upon her—
“he years of a century teeming with illustri-
~us event.  This throned form has been
rain and nerve center of a marvelous
~ational development, the standard-bearer
1 a magnificent and unbroken onward march
of humanity.

For, talk as we will about the formality of
wonarchy, and the reality of constitutional
rovernment ; yet now, no less than in the
Jdays of patriarchal rule, the tide of any
nation’s life spends itself at the foot of its
throne.

TuaT ‘once more” in the opening words of
‘he Queen's letter is an epitome, not only of
wman bereavement, but of relationships
vhich have existed through a long sixty
~ears between a loyal, sympathetic people
wd their sovercign.

Yet, not until she has gone - and the time
-annot be long—shall we realize how truly

magnificent at this moment is this spectacle
of the century—of the world's greatest
throne, with the bowed woman form upon it.

‘THE Armenian troubles are not over yet—
nor are they likely to be, so long as the
province remains a part of Turkey. The
Porte's latest demand that the Armenian
Patriarch should write an autograph letter,
holding himself alone responsible for the past
outbreaks, is a childishness on par with the
Sultan’s celebrated letter to Lord Salisbury.
The truth is that that unspeakable monarch’s
hatred of Armeniawillbe content with nothing
less than its complete eatermination, and he
will accomplish the same by stealth, if not
openly ; unless Great Britain interferes,
since Russia certainly will not.

These petty, slow-increasing relief funds
for that outraged people, fill one with a sense
of disgust, ofimpotent wrath. How dare we
—strong Christian nations- proffer our bits
of silver to those whom we have stood idly
by and watched suffering unnamable tor-
tures? To the heartbreaking appeals that
came to us through the months of their
slaughter we turned indifferent ear; now
we would cleanse the blood-guiltiness in
pennies.

Our sacrifice shall be —must be—infinitely
greater; for England and America stand
accursed in this matter.

Tue international chess duet, conducted
by cable, between. \merica and Great Britain,
is exciting much interest in lovers of the
game on both sides of the ocean. Each
message-mave, or mose-message, which ever
it may be termod, is flashed under Beaver
street out into the barbor at Battery place,
thence out past Sandy Hook and up the
coast to Cape Canso. From this point it
proceeds to Watcerville, on the southwest
coast of Ireland, running on the principal
Atlantic cable, a distance of 2,161 miles.
Then by a submarine line, it is taken to
Weston-Super-Mare, on the Bristol Channet.
329 miles from there, over the land line to
the Royal Exchange, London, 143 miles.
The entire distance is 3,483 miles.

The contestants have every opportunity of
making deliberate moves.

WHATEVER delay has occurred in dealing
with the Armenian question, Great Britain
certainly acted promptly in coming to the aid
of Italy so promptly that the other powers
were a trifle disconcerted. The Mother
Country evidently does not intend that her
occupancy of Egypt shall be menaced.

Possibly the points most worthy of note
in the campaign thus far are the revelation of
King Humbert's inefficiency as a ruler, and
Mr. Curzon's statement in the British House

that there are at present influences at work
and forces unchained in Central Africa which,
if flushed with victory, mean serious danger
not only to Egypt and British occupation
thereof, but tothe peace of Europe and the
cause of civilization.

It looks as if Africa will be the military
arena of a near future.

Tue youngest smuggler on record was
discovered when the German liner Bremen
last arrived at her New York dock. A baby
carried by its mother was searched, and
eighteen valuable gold watches were found
concealed in its clothing. The baby was
not one whit ashamed of its evil deeds, but
crowed and laughed in an altogether con-
scienceless manner during the scarch.

Lapy Henry SomerseT has won her suit
for 823,000 damages against the Pall Mall
Guscetfe,—or rather, the matter was settled
out of court, but her ladyship was paid the
full amount of her claim.

The case was rather amusing. Lady
Somerset, who is nothing if not philanthropic,
endeavored to reform a notoricus woman
drunkard, Jane Cakebread by name. Jane
turned every ‘‘home” and ‘‘refuge” into
which she was induced to enter into a
pandemonium. Lady Henry then had her
examined as to sanity, and the doctors pro-
nounced her irresponsible.

The Pall Mall Gasetle avdaciously asserted
that **Lady Henry Somerset would drive
anyone mad,” and its proprieter, Mr. W.
Waldorf Astor, was promptly served with a
writ by the aggrieved lady.

Me. Astor had the pleasure of his audacity.
It was costly, but what is the use of being
rich if one cannot speak one’s mind ?

Tue life of a United States President is as
thorny as that of a Canadian Premicr with a
Remedial Bill on Zapis.

President Cieveland occupied the chair at
a mass meeting in aid of Home Missions,
held recently in Washington under the aus-
pices of the Presbyterian Board.

It was an unusual! position for the Presi-
dent, certainly ; but he acquitted himself
admirably and made a very suitable and
proper address. Yet, because he ventured to
suggest, n a safely indefinite way, that new
Territories and States may become corrupt
without the safeguards of Christian agencies,
his loyal subjects accused him, through the
daily press and in the Senate, of insult to
the Western States, of ignorance, prejudice,
a breach of propriety, and other like offences.

The question naturally arises, why are
Home Missions required across the line,
since even the President dares not infer that
there is work for them ?
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A1 the open mecting of the Woman's
Canadian Historical Society, held on the
evening of March 3th, Dr. Parkin, in his
address upon the relation of the society to
the work being done by Iistorical Societies
in the Motherland, remarked that Canada
has little appreciation of the significance of
the historical problems it is now working
out. He asserts that the history of Canada
will be referred to in the future as marking an
epoch in the history of mankind,

Canada, he says, is falsifying the pre-
dictions of the keenest thinkers and philoso-
phers alony historical lines. The French
philosopher’s epigram, that ‘‘colonies, like
fruit, drop from the parent stem when they
become ripe,’’ shows no sign of fulfilment in
Canada. Rather is she proving that, under a
monarchial system, a colony can establish
responsible government superior to that of
any republic. _

AwLso, Dr. Parkin considers Canada is prov-
ing that, under a monarchial form of govern-
ment, a number of loosely bound states may
be united into a federation stronger than that
of a republic, as instanced by the United
States. And greater yet, she has assimi-
lated a foreign stete having religion tradi-
tions, and language of its own into this
federation. When such historical problems
are being solved, it is no wonder Dr. Parkin
thinks that the students of national history
are looking to Canada to discover the means
by which these results are being effected.

In the Remedial debate, the speeches of
the Minister of Finance and Hon. Mr. Dickey
on the one side, Hon. Mr. Laurier on the
other, rank ready firsts. The ability of the
first and last named gentlemen has often
been tested and is well-known; but in the
Minister of Justice we have a comparatively
new man, whose real force had not hitherto
been tested.

Mr. Dickey’s speech was calm, dispassion-
ate, judicial ; such an argument as Sir John
Thompson might have uttered under the same
circumstances. Mr. Dickey must no longer
be looked upon as a ‘‘ coming ” man, but as
one who has fairly arrived. Should the hon-
orable gentleman remain in politics—and it
is to be hoped he will, since he 75 an honor-
able gentleman—he will be a force to be
reckoned with, none the less strong because
of its rescrve. _

WueN we read that ““ Mr. Laurier is not
opposed to Remedial legislation, provided
there is a grievance,”” and also that *the
Dominion Government is most anxious for
conciliatory measures,” we are inclined to
wonder what all the trouble is about.

The pity of it is that these asseverations,
which are assuredly true, reveal that in
reality the question is merely a football,
tossed up and down the political field and
skilfully warded from either goak

The Canadian public are weary of the
game and will be glad to see it ended-—either
way.

Rev. Dr. Carman pronounces in favor of
National Schools, since he asserts ““it is a
poor comment on both Church and home to
say that they cannot provide all the religious
instruction necessary without looking to the
schools.”

T reverend doctor is apparently not
aware that whatever the Church can do, she
shows no desire to provide religious instruc-
tion beyond her own church walls or mission.

It is a common recognition among the

teachers of our Public Schools that ministers,
although they have a standing invitation to
visit the schools and address the pupils if
they desire, never avail themselve ;. of the
opportunily.

They are secured occasionally, by special
mvitation, to attend the haif-y carly closings—
when impelled by a stern sense of duty; or
no available excuse can be found. But
beyond this they rarely cross a school thres-
hold.

We do not blame the reverend gentlemen ;
we are simply stating a fact, Our ministers
—those of the city, at least,—are sufficiently
taxed without being held responsible for
religious instruction in the schools; and,
again, the instruction of youth, especially
young children, 1s a cultivated gift which few
ministers possess.

As regacds the home ; surely Dr. Caciman
knows how little of religious instruction is
imparted in the home, because of indifference,
lack of time, or ignorance.

The Superintendent of Education for New
South Wales, who visited Canada as a dele-
gate to the Colonial Conference, in a personal
conversation with the writer, bore strong
testimony to the inefliciency of secular
schools.

** We tried them, and found them an utter
failure. Our children were growing up god-
less,” he said. **We were compelled to
adopt some system of religious instruction.

In the Ontario Public Schcols the Lord’s
prayer and Scripture reading, without com-
ment, are all that is attempted in the way of
religious instruction.

Surely that is not much in a country
acknowledging Christianity.

THERE are no more influential bodies in our
cities than the Boards of Trade. The fact that
their influence is, as a rule, quietly exercised,
by no means minimizes their importance.
The series of meetings of thelocal board, at
present being held for the consideration of
questions suggested by the London Chamber
of Commerce, should prove of unusual in-
terest, especially in view of the Congress of
Chambers of Commerce of the Empire soon
to assemble in London.

The value of such a congress cannot be
estimated. Ouly two previous ones have
been held—and their results have directly
affected imperial commercial relationships.

These meetings held by the Toronto board
will enable those representing it at the
London Congress to correctly voice Cana-
dian sentiment upon any of the questions
presented, besides widening the scope of
vision of all who listen or take part in the
discussions.

Business men of to-day require breadth of
vision, and firm grasp of existing commer-
cial conditions if they would win the Midas-
touch. _

SurkLy Nova Scotia can forego its old
expression of unwillingness, and keep Dom-
intion Day as a public holiday with the re-
mainder of the provinces.

We are a corfederated people ; we shall
always remain so, since even in national
government the tendency is not toward isola-
tion, but union. Nova Scolia has sent
splendid men irnto the Federal Parliament ;
she has no small share in advancing the
interests of this federated Canada. There-
fore, let the little province by the sea put
away her affectation of discontent, and share
with us in celebrating that grand conception
—Confederation.

Tue case of the three Seventh-day Advent-

ists, at Darrell, Ont., who appealed the
decision, given against them in PDecember,
for breaking the Sunday observoace law,
will be watched with interest.

There is no one more difficult to deal with
frou point of law than the conscience crank.

“Sunday keeping is not of truc faith—
whatsoever is not of true faith is sin—there-
fore Sunday keeping is sin.”” Thus they
reason,—or choose to reason.

As the small boy remarked, ** most things
can be made out somehows, if ver want to.”
In cases like this, one is inclined to suspect
that the ‘‘wantto" exists.

The Christian faith still counts its martyrs,
but they are not generally {ound in the pub-
lic highways. _

SEvERAL law-abiding Ontario towns have
suffered an epidemic of serious crime during
the past montl: ; Lindsay, Barrie and Brock-
ville in wanton shooting affrays, Gravenhurst
in an alleged poisoning case, Wingham in
lawless outrage.

It is not a pleasant record. In vach case
human life has been taken by violence, with
little or no provocation.

When reputable citizens are shot down
upon their doorsteps, or in the street, because
of some fancied grievance ; when a girl drops
poisoned, within a few feet of her father's
house ; when a village becomes the scene of
cowboylawlessnessandbrutality,—it issurely
time to inquire more closely into the con-
ditions which make these things possible.

Ontario is earning an unenviable reputa-
tion in the matter of serious crime.

BeTwEEN studying Abyssinian orthography
and geography and foilowing the Remedial
debate, the average intellect is in danger
of brain softening. *‘ Dreibund,” ¢ Dervish,"
“«“Khalifa” and **Khedive,” together with two
hundred and fifteen Remedial opinions and
a general election ahead,—it is too much.
Even Roentegen rays will fail to discover the
shadow of the man who endeavors to * keep
posted.” _

Tug first decree of divorce ever granted
under Roman Catholic authority in Canadz
was recorded a few weeks ago, in Halifax;
when a husband was given complete separa-
tion from his wife, with privilege of re-
marriage, under recognition and approval of
Pope Leo XIII. This rare concession from
Rome has excited much interest in the city
by the sea.; _

A socieTy has been formed to erect a
memorial to Huxley, which will take the
form of a life-size statue to accompany that
of Darwin in the Kensington Museum.

Women are taking active interest in the
fund. Many women’s clubs are contributing
towards it, since Huxley was among the first
to encourage the higher education of women.
He lectured befcre their societies, and fav-
ored their political enfranchisement.

In consequence of going to press earlier
than usual this month, a number of the
reports relating to women’s work throughout
the Dominion have not arrived. We decided,
therefore, to carry over the department to
next month, when double space will be
allotted. Secretaries will kindly remember
that the 13th is the latest Jate when reports
can be received for the next month's issue.

The scholarships offered by this journal in
the Wells Business College and Conserva-
tory of Music in return for twenty and fifty
new subscribers, continue to hold good.
Details have been crowded out of this issue,
but may be seen in the March number.
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run and monetary profit which greeted the
* Brownies’ " first appearance on the Toronto
slage, it is venturesome to assert that the
play—or rather spectacle —was a disappoint-
ment. Yet, there is no doubt many people
considered it so.

Because it was a spectacle and not a play ;
and because the spectacle, while of merit in
its kind, was yet not the kind anticipated,
lovers of the Brownies experienced a dis-
illusioning when the curtain fell upon the
“flying ballet,” the last feature of the so-
called Brownig production.

The Brownies are so closely associated
with child life that naturally their appearance
upon the stage was looked forward to by the
children ; while adults expected to see some-
thing pretty, fun-full, whimsical, yet whole-
solne—a unique fairy pant>mime—which
they could enjoy with the children, and from
which they could come away with the merry,
kindly laugh upoun their lips.

It may have been an unreasonable expec-
tation, since elves and their gambols are
difficult to reproduce with any degree of real-
ism ; nevertheless, it existed; hence the dis-
appointment.

‘ Brownie-land " is in no especial sense a
play for children. There are many other
plays upon the stage to-day more suitable
for child enjoyment. It is a Brownie play in
name only. The men and women sclected
for the Brownie rdles are with few exceptions
of average adult height; there are no chil-
dren in the caste ; while the dialogue is quite
heyond childislF comprehension and of the
kind found ... the average comic opera.

As a vaudeville entertaiament, or one sim-
ply spectacular, the production was good,
although not mnch above the average. As
a comic opera—and it partook somewhat of
this nature—it was decidedly below the
average, in music, dialogue and movement.

As a portraiture of the Brownies and their
deeds, as Mr. Cox has pictured them, it was
not a success. Without being hypercritical,
the fa!l of the curtain leaves us believing
that a much prettier and more whimsical
production might have been devised.

““The Magic Kiss,” as produced at the
Grand for three brief evenings in March, is
one of the best comic operas that has visited
Toronto this season. It takes rank with
“ Erminie,” ¢ Poor Jonathan " and ‘¢ Doro-
thy," In merit of music it is a distinct ad-
vance upon either of the latter.

The plot is much above that of the average
comic opera in its suggestion of philosophic
truth. Instead of the blurred impossible
pretense which usually constitutes the plot
of a’light opera, we are given a conception
co.laining material for an effective drama.

The shaking centenarian, quavering of his

strength and  the  years
which he counts still before
him, yet longing for the
love kiss which shall re-
store him a quarter cen-

tury; the stately, snuff-taking, uxorious,

old husband of seventy-five; the royster-

ing, full-blooded squire of fifty; and last,
the gallant youth of twenty-five; these appear
each in his turn, the successive results of the
“ Magic Kiss.

The fun turns, of course, upon the fancy
that the fourth kiss is asserted to bring the
handsome young husband of twenty-five
back to before birth; and between the
mutual love of the voung husband and wife,
and their desire that the former shall continue
to exist, a very laughable situation is evolved.

The music of the ‘* Magic Kiss ” is very
bright, full of melodious morceaux and tune-
ful choruses. The dialogue "is crisp, the
movement good throughout.

The opera was finely presented by Camniille
D’Arville and her company. The voices
were unusually good, the acting restrained
yet full of verve, the costumes becoming yet
modest.

The presentation suggested a fine taste
and discriminating judgment extending to
every detail, from the strong spirited rendi-
tion of the orchestra to the rolic of the
comedian.

The tendency to buffoonery, which is one
of the temptations to be gnarded against in
comic opera, was, in this instance, carefully
avoided.

Camille D'Arville, who takes the leading
rdle, is a refined actress, with a voice of un-
usual power. In her dressing-room one
discovers that she is personally both attrac-
tive and cultured. The foreign touch in her
speech serves to give piquancy both on and
off the stage, which cannot be said of Rhéa,
whose force is rather diminished thereby.

] have been delighted with the success
of ¢ The Magic Kiss’ this season,” said Miss
D’Arville, as she toyed with a cluster of
Marshal Neils; ‘“we ran twelve weeks in
New York, where we only expected to run
two or three. And in other places it has
been the same, except Toronto; but I sup-
pose the Brownies carried away all your
spare money?

* { shou like to stay in Toronto to hear
that ¢ Messiah ' with Albani in it and Nor-
man Salmond. I know Mr. Szlmond well ;
he is my friend ; he is nice.”

“Yes; I am glad you do admire the re-
straint in our opera. We try to keep it very
bright. It is refined, too, is it not? 1 do
not like anything that is vulgar, and there is
no need of it, I think. And the music is
good ; we nave some fine voices.”

‘“No, I have only been in Toronto once
before, when I came with the ¢Poor
Jonathan ’ company.”

* * *

Miss D'Arville wears some fine diamonds.
Her voice in speaking is rather soft and low,
giving no hint of its power and range upon
the siage.

* % ¥

Melodrama has, or should have, an attrac-
tion: for really first-runk actors, since it lays
strong hold upon the masses of our pesple.
Music halls of the noted Lundon type bave

rd

not begun in Toronto. There is no de-
mand tor them; let us hope there never
will be.  There is excellent catering for the
emotional public in the wholesome melo-
drama provided at the Toronto Opera
House. I have looked in many times during
the present season and have never found an
cbjectionable play upon the boards,

Such plays as ‘* Jack Harkaway ™ and
‘“ Hands Across the Sea™ have much real
merit, since they stimulate the moralities,
stir patriotic sentiment and give a ‘*vent”
for the natural emotions of a healthy people,
who like their villain to be villainous in a
frankly, open way, their hero to be just as
laudably heroic, their forsaken wife— there
usually is one—appealingly wifely, and their
pretty soubrette captivatingly saucy

And why not? Such plays are more at-
tractive to all sane people than the morbid if
mor artistic attractions for which we pay
three times the price and receive six times
the moral injury.

It is worth while to witness the hearty ex-
pressions of approval or disappointmeut in
which lovers of the melodrama indulge.
They hiss the villain and cheer the hero; they
groan at the former's plottings and enthusi-
astically applaud the high moralities of the
latter ; while every patriotic utterance— and
no melodrama is complete without one or
more—is greeted with a storm of cheers and
clappings.

It is all very weli (o0 indulge in critical
shrugs, to talk about “‘rant™ ard * cheap
sentiment.” Itis a good thing that senti-
nient is cheap, else many of us would have
to go without the strongest staying force in
our lives. It is easy enough to smile the
tolerant smile of superiority, but the men
and women who make the nations—** the
masses,” if you will—are healthy in their
instincts when they turn from morbid
analysis and demand melodrama.

* * *

Montreal is not looked upon as a mascot
in the theatrical world. There are more
companies financially wrecked there than in
any other city of its size.

The large French element in population
probably accounts for this. Certainly it is
not an encouraging city, viewed dramati-
cally. Operas are preferred to dramas, since
the French love music. But a first-class
musical organization meets with greater
success than any other form of entertainment
in the old city under the mouantain.

* * *

The throng of men and women that
awaited the first appearance of the three-
headed woman upon the stage of the Crystal
Theater showed the interest of the masses in
the abnormal.

When the curtains were parted, revealing
an apparent optical delusion, and a very
simple one at that, the hisses and hootings
of the throng betrayed their appreciation of
the situation.

The crowd extended its scepticism to the
large python, which lay with war-like still-
ness in its cage.

A very real freak was the man with the

. abnormal forehead development, who is well

worth a scientific study. AUDREY.
AND HEAD
DEAFNESS 1o:cxe

cvercome by Wilsons Common Sense
Ear-Drums,‘the greatest invention of the
age. Simple, comfortable, safe and invise
ible. No wirc or string attachments,

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS (SENT FREE) YO
C. B MILLER,

Frechold Building, Go Victoriz Strect,
Toronto, Ont.

COLE AGENT FOR CANADA.

The Drum in position.
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HE concert of Scotch music given by
the Westmister Choir has become an
annual event in our midst. The very
large audience that filed Massey Hall

on the evening of March 20th testified to
the yearly increasing popularity of this espe-
c.al entertainment.

The choir was assisted by gooud solo artists
in Miss Beverley Robinson, Miss Jessie Alex-
ander, Messts, Norman Salmond and Arhdge.

The Scotch music in ballad and part sony
was rendered with the sympathy in tone and
expression, the usual promptness of attack
we have grown to look for under Mr. A. M.
Gorrie’s baton.

Indeed, the audience would willingly have
had more of this charming chorus music and
fewer solos.  Miss Beverley Rotinson sang
with her usual sweetness ; in her duet with
Mr. Gorrie the voices blended excellently.

Mr. Norman Salmond was not in excellent
voice during one or two of his songs, but
his ‘¢ Ruddier Than a Cherry ™ and the little
encore song that followed showed him in his
best form, - these being evidently familiar
favorites with tie singer.

Me. Churchill Arlidge was as pure-toned
and executive in his flute solos as always.

Oune of the surprises of the evening was
the singing of a young girl, hardly sixteen
possibly —the sister of Miss Bessie Bonsall,
the well-known contralto.

Miss Flossie Bonsall has a wonderful
voice, a mezzo soprano full of sweet, clear
flute notes, and possessing both range and
power.

The fresh, sweet strength of it gives pro-
mise—nay, is in itself fulfilment of a famous
future for this young girl, if it be but care-
fully guarded and trained.

Mr. Gorric's brief solo was much appre-
ciated. His voice had all of its usual charm
—the sympathetic, penetrative sweetness that
makes its owner one of the most pleasing
tenors in Canada.

Miss Jessie Alexander, who is closing a
busy season of recitals, gave a fine rendering
of Buchanan's poem, *‘The Lights o’ Leith,”
and a selection from *¢ Drumtochty.”

We have received from A. & S. Nord-
heimer, copies of three new songs, which, no
doubt, will prove to be lavorites with the
musical public.

The ¢ Song of the Southern Maiden,” by
Albert Nordheimer, for soprano voice, has a
very sweet and plaintive air, with easy and
flowing accompaniment. It is harmonious
and nicely within the range of an ordinary
voice.

* The Way of Peace,” a sacred song, by
C. Francis Lloyd, for cither baritone or alto
voice, is pretty and impressive, capable of a
great deal of expression and very suitable for
sacred concerts or church gatherings.

“Say Yes,” by Guy d’Hardelot, is a light
and lively love-song, quite in the modern
style; and, althoagh the masical intervals are
of a somewhat unusual character, 1t is not
ag all diflicult in execution.  This will be a
favorite song in many of our ¢ity musicales.

The vacal recital on March 13th at the
Conservatory of Music was one of unusual
interest, being given by Mr. Rechab Tandy,
professor of voice culture and singing, and
some of his pupils. This being the first
public appearance of pupils under Mr.

AT

4

Tandy’s instruction at the Conservatory, the
music hall was crowded beyond the doors
by a cultured and critical audience. The
first vocal number, Adam’s *Island of
Dreams,” was sung in a masterly manner
by Mr. Tandy. **The Promise of lafe”
(Cowan) was effectively i1endered by Miss
Theresa Wegner.  In Blumenthal's * Sun-
shine and Rain,” Mrs. G. B. Mller sho wed
a full, rich contralto voice of great r.nge
and power. Lucantoni’s **Una Note a
Venezia,” a ducttino, teceived a most artistic
rendering by Miss H. Ether Shepherd, AT,
C.M., and Mr. Tandy. Miss Skepherd is a
gold medalist in the vocal department, pui-
suing further study.  Miss Frances Wright
sang (« ) Rubinstcin’s * Thou Art Like Unmio
a Flower,” and (6} Wishaw's ** Vianka's
Song,” wuh feeling and good tas.e. Las-
sen’s “*Ah! 'Tis a Dream,” and Denza's
** May Morning ™ were rendered with much
expression by Miss C. Louise Tandy. ** The
Kerry Dance,” by Molloy, was sung in ex-
cellent style by Miss Marie Wheeler, who
possesses a bright soprano voice of much
range and power. Mr. Tandy sang ** The
Last Watch” (Pinsuti) with great power and
feeling.  Miss.H. Ethel Shepherd’s fine so-
prano voice showed to great advantage in
Arditi's ‘L Eastise Valse.” Smith's **Where
Are You Going to, My Pretty Maid?™ a
duet, was sung by Miss C. Louise Tand
and Mr. R. Tandy in an artistic and refined
manner. ‘O, Memory,” by Leslie, a splen-
did vocal trio, received a very effective and
finished rendering by Miss Shepherd, Mrs.
Miller and Mr. Tandy.  The arst movement
of Beethoven's ** Kreutzer Sonata,” a violin
and piano duo, was played by Miss Lena M.
Hayes, A.T.C.M., violin, and Miss Franziska
Heinrich, piano. Miss Heinrich also played
“The Two Larks,” a piano solu, by Leschet-
itzky, and Miss Hayes Czibulki’s * Song
d'Amour™ and Bohm’'s ¢‘Belero,” on the
violin. The musicianly manner in which
these numbers were interpreted made them-«:
very pleasing feature of the program. The
recital was in every way successful, and
most gratifying to Mr. Tandy, whose excel-
lent work was well demonstrated, and re-
ceived with much enthusiastic applause.

On Good Friday, April 3rd, the Ancient
Order of Foresters give a concert consisting
of popular music in Massey Music Hall.
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COR. YONCE LT, & WILTON AVE.
EDWARD FISRER, Muslical Dircctor,

The cources of study inare a broad and fusidied
musical slucation,

With full anformation,
Galendar MAILED FREE,
H.N, S8HAW, B.4, Principal, School of Elocution,

Elocution, Oratory, Dcigarto, Literaturc

THE ONTARIO
ACADEMY, TORONTO.

COR. SPADINA AND CECIL.

Light Line Shorthand ; the casicst and
best system taught. No delay, no heavy
fees.  Speed of 100 words per minute
) quarantced in three months, Type-
" wrling frce to Shorthand. Students.
THOROUGH COMMERCIAL COURSE.

Also Day School for Public School and
Collegqrate Work. Experienced Teachers.

PRINCIPAL, R. W. DILLON. M.A,
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.....The improved Barrel Hub with which the.....

Comet

Is fitted makes it the finest bicycle for coast-
ing hills in the market. If you don’t think
so, ask the three little mads from school......

COMET CYCLE CO.
17, 19, 21 Temperance, St., TORONTO.
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This series has_thus far contained skuches of Countess of
Aberdeen. Mrs George  Rirkpatrick, Mrs. ] C. Patlerson,
Madame Chapleau, Madame Lauricr and Mrs, Mackintosh,

T was a February afternoon, with the

thermometer down in the ‘t.ens below

zero. The wind blew icily over the hills

and the Ottawa River, while the far-off
Chauditre Falls were locked in a sluggish,
white-foamed heap. The air snapped in
intense electric sparkles. Onecan

ally than she knows of the vigorous (resh
forces of the Canadian Northland. 1, who
have never seen a prairie, and who hold the
great Canadian West as a delight yet to be
explored, gained avivid picture of their lone-
liness and vastness from the words spoken
so gently and evenly by my companion. Mrs.
Mackintosh spoke from out'a personal ex-
perience, and her thoughts found their own
vivid and tense expression  a word clothing
which she chose all unconsciously.

‘“ You have never seen a prairie,” she said.
““Then you cannot begin to understand its
utter desolation. 1 suppuose you picture it
as something deep and green and wavy—
like a wheat-field?”

“Yes,” I answered.

“You cannot conceive it,

she said,—

pict the marvel of a prairie sunset. A painter
might approach it, but yet it would be only
an approach.”

The barracks, the quarters of the Mounted
Police, are close at hand, and Mrs. Mackin-
tosh speaks very warmly in praise of our
Northern constabulary force.

*“They are splendid men,” she says; ** we
should be lonely without them.  The oflicers,
and many of the privates, are gentlemen, as
you know. We depend much on them for ouar
social life. Many of those also who have
taken up land in the North-west are refined
and cultured people, with whom it is a plea-
sure to associate,

“When we first went to Government
House,"” continued the little lady, thought-
fully, ““there was some debating concerning

whether we should expect our

almost see the cold on such days —
in Canada’s capital.

It was Sunday afternoon also—
a fact which gave added clearness
of stillness to the scene. There
were no trolleys, no busy hum of
factories, no whirr of vehicles or
step of pedestrian passing. None
were out for pleasuring ; it was a
day for full furnaces and glowing
grates.

The air was frosty to breath-
lessness, the sky a dazzle of blue,
the hills and the river a white-
wrapped, wide environment, as
our sleigh drove over the bridge
and out toward Rideau Hall.

We paused half way before a
comfortable stone residence, and
in a moment I was out of the
frostiness and seated before a
cheery grate chatting with Mrs.
Mackintosh, the wife of the Lieu-
tenant-Governor of the North-
west Territories.

* * *

Mrs. Mackintosh is a very at-
tractive little lady, dark-eyed and
plump, with well-defined eyebrows
and a broad, low forehead. She
is brown with the prairie winds,
as are her merry troup of young
people. She has a gentle manner
and speech, and impresses one as
being an altogether sensible and
lovable little lady.

Our chat was a very pleasant
one, while we sat beside the fire,
of the North-west life chiefly, and
the duties and pleasures that ap-

dinner guests to appear in regu-
lation evening dress or permit the
conventionalities to be relaxed in
this respect. You see, many have
to ride a long distance ; while,
again, others very naturally might
not have in their wardrobe cos-
tumes so little required.

“I decided, however, to expect
the usual conventional compli-
ance, and I was not disappointed.
At a dinner at Government House
in the Territories our guests in
dress and observance are equal to
any assembled at her Excellency’s
bidding.

“1 am sure,” she continued,
‘“ thatin progressive development
of the new Western provinces,
Government House may be made
a strong and saving factor.

““There are so many men—
young men, largely—flung into a
primitive living in our North-
west, freed from home restraints,
freed also frota the observance of
social and rehgious duties; itis
a good thing and a saving thing
for them to have a drawing-room
the enfree to which demands the
observance of social conventions.

“I may express myself awk-
wardly,” said Mrs. Mackintosh,
smiling, ‘“but, in plain words, |
think it is a good thing for a
North-west man to have to get
into his dress suit once a week,
and resume with it the observance
of social form that a ceremonial
. dinner or evening reception de-
mands."”

pertain to the mistress of a chief
office in a new land.

1f in the older-settled Provinces
of Ontario and Quebec welook upon Govern-
ment House as the climactic center of social
life, it is much more true of the newer terri-
tories, where society is necessarily in a form-
less condition, and where a pivotal point
round which social forces may crystalize is
essential to the future well-being of the
country.

The question arises at times concerning
the usefulness of the Provincial Government
Houses in the older provinces ; there is little
doubt that in the North-west lands at least
both office and institution when wisely filled
may be made a chief developing factor in the
life of the country—and that, in no narrow
or limited sense.

Some conception of this came upon me as
the mistress of the Government House of
our young, far-reaching territories gave me
glimpses of her home life.

Mrs. Mackintosh is evidently a lover of
nature, and speaks, perhaps, more graphic-

" etym
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MRS, MACKINTOSH.

‘“‘great stretches of brown, coarse grass
tufts ; no green anywhere, and no rivers.
Grass—the soft, velvety green that Ontario
knows—is a rare exotic for us. The terraces
at Government House, Reg’na, need the
tenderest care.

*“ And then there are the winds. I should
like you to hear the wind roar about Govern-
ment House. It is situated some two
miles from Regina,—a syuare, solid, well-
built, comfortable structure. In the interior
the stairways climb about an open center
which extends from top to bottom storey;
this seems to increase the volume of sound,
and the roar of the wind at times is appalling.
It took me along time to become accustomed
toit; but now I do not mind. There is
always a wind. It is only a question of
degree,

*“ But the sunrises and sunsets are glorious.
I cannot describe them. One must see them
to realize their beauty. Words fail to de-

Mrs. Mackintosh spoke of the

riding parties, which are naturally

a feature of life on the prairies,

Her children are all as much at home in the
saddle as on the ground.

‘‘Indeed,” she says, ‘‘they grow brown
and wild, like young ponies, in spite of my
cfforts, We took a governess up with us,
of course, so that their education is not
altogether neglected.”

Tea and twilight, a glowing grate and a
pleasant hostess, are wiles sufficient to make
any woman forget{ul of time, and it was with
sudden remorse that I remembered my driver
—out in the ‘‘ below zero.”

Someone else had been more thoughtful,
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor came in
at this juncture. ‘“Don’t worry about your
driver,” he said, ** I looked after him “—and
he had, for it was a warm, comfortable and
well-satisfied man that drove me away into
the frosty night.

Fairn Fenton,
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HORSE SHOW GOW.WNVS.

HE Horse Show will bring out some
charming spring gowns, which have
been in preparation during the cold
March days, which the Woodbine
races later on will supplement with the addi-

No. 3¢
tional delicacy of texture and color permitted
by late April.

In- dress materials, light mixed or shot
cloths, lustres and alpacas are shown, while
the silky poplin stands ameng the favorites
for spring costumes.

Crepon will still be worn, but only in the
best qualities. Cheap crepons are as impos-
sible as cheap velveteens.

Honeycomb designs and canvas cloths,
each with glossy alpaca effects, are shown,
and will prove especially serviceable for
summer outings.

Mohairs, and in fact nll glossy effects, are
decidedly to the fore in spring dress goods.

For tailor-made gowns the new tweeds
are largely electric blues, sage greens,
browns and fawns, shot with white, or per-
haps interwoven will more nearly describe
the mixture. They are neat and very dur-
able.

Skirts of carriage gowns promisc to be as
“flare” as during the past season, varying
in width from five to seven yards, while
they are boned to stand out to even a greater
extent. '

In tailor-made gowns, however, a slight
modification is noticeable. Some very charm-
ing tailor-made costumes are shown of the
ordinary gentleman’s suiting cloth. The
English styles are still severe, but on this
side of the water they are modified by soft
laces, which are worn almost riotously on
the newest spring gowns.

In cut No. 1 we show a type of many
gowns to be worn at the Horse Show. Itis
of electric blue shot tweed: the skirt is godet
and severely plain; the vest is of electric
blue and gold shot brocade, the coat Louis
Quinze, with full ripple back, or “skirt,” as
that part of the bodice below the waist is
called.

Lappels, flare cuff, and extended bishop
collar of the brocade with border of harmon-
izing passementerie, give dressy effect to the
coat, while a charming softening touch is
added by frills of deep point lace talliag from
front of collar over the bust.

* * *

No. 2 is a charming gown to be worn at
the Horse Show, designed by a King street
ladies’ tailoring establishment. It is of ame
thyst cloth, with vest of white cloth braided
in silver. A pretty effect is produced by a
three-quarter inch fold of violet velvet on
either side of the vest front, reaching from
neck to edge and defining the vest.

Pointed revers of the white cloth, silver
braided, and pointed military cuffs of the
same, form the coat trimming.

bS RS ¥

No. 3 is of porcelain blue lustre relieved
with white Sicilian silk. A feature of this
gown is the tight sleeve puffed and slashed
at the elbow, with white chiffon falling from
the cuff and gathered at the wrist.

Another gown is a charming affair of deep
sage green, with vest and trimming of
chamois yellow. The combination is ex-
quisite.

A feature of the trimmings of this gown is
revers and cuffs stitched in graceful design.
The green cloth is then cut away, showing
the design in the chamois yellow. The
effect is similar to Roman embroidery.

o g B4
In spring coats the tendency is to con-

tinue the jaunty effects. .

Fashion is at present divided between
reefer and blazer; both are shown in the
large establishments, but probably the ver-
dict will be for the latter, since it accomo-
dates itsclf best to the ever-popular blouse
waist.

All the coats shown are short, varying
from 22 to 26 inches, with 24 as the stand-
ard.  They are half-fitting, loose fronts,
double or single breasted, lined with bright
silks, and seam finished in various orna-
mental ways.

We saw a pattern jacket, direct from Paris
and very ckic. 1t is of fawn smooth surface
cloth, and cut with round front; single
breasted, with full ripple skirt and reefer
collar.

A pretty effect in trimming is obtained by
shaped folds of the cloth defined by stitching
and a narrow gold cord outlining skirt front,
and forming a yoke. Brass buttons are used
for the trimming. The coat is lined with
crimson silk, and is one of the most stylish
effects shown.

% % %

Another coat is somewhat similar, but
plainer. It is also of fawn cloth, single
bieasted, and cut straight in front.

The jaunty effect is given by an abundance
of pockets which are neatly finished with
lappel covers and straps. This coat has an
especially neut back, finished with lap seams,

* * *

A pretty dark blue coat has straps and
military braid across the double breast. But
the military coat is not in favor.

Rustle percaline of the best quality is a
very good substitute for silk in the matter of
skirt lining,

It comes in black and colors, and it does
not have a disagreeable rattle, but a gentle
swish. If not quite as effective as silk, it is
certainly better than most of the cotton lin-
ings, and will really outwear most of the
lining silks.

S

The princess dress never disappears en-
tirely from our midst.  Just now it is shown
with handsome shoulder effects and bodice
decorations, and is gaining in favor. It is
always becoming to plump matronly figures,

and when worn by the right woman, is the
most artistic gown devised.
Plaids and checks are still safe materials
for fancy waists or blouses,
MADAME.
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EASTER MILLINERY.
TULLE, fancy straw braid, mohair or

horsehair lace are the novelties in mil-
linery as shown at the spring openings.

* * *

The tulle is not durable, but has very soft
effect when used in combination. Not a few
of the pattern bonnets are showing tulle
trimmings and ties. A woman who does not
look her best with these dainty illusive bows
beneath her chin must be masculine indeed.

* * *

Fancy straw braid in combination of shades
is twisted and looped into soft effects of
rosettes and bows.

* % %

In shapes the spring fashion brings the
hat over the face, shading the forehead and
bending in flares at either side and the back.
Except in the regular turban shape, which is
always more or less in evidence, the hatlifted
back from the face is not shewn. The new
shape is decidedly becoming to the majorit,
of faces, and especially comfortable for the
summer season.

shaped with ripples extending completely
around the brim and giving a pretty, soft
effect.

The ripples are filled in with full knots of
white baby ribbon. A soft knot of white
satin ribbon is enclosed in black tulle, from
the center of which springs a white osprey
on the left front, and a small rhinestone
buckle on the opposite side completes a very
simple and dainty little chapeau.

* k%

No. g4 is an especially dainty bonnet, a
Paris confection. It is made of horsehair
lace, jetted, and has a jet bow set up in
front with erect ends. Small crush roses of
the rose pink shade lie on either side, and
beneath the lace in front a pink osprey sets
well up between the jets. At the back a
border of the ruses rests upon thehair, Ties
of narrow black velvet complete this simple
yet effective bit of millinery.

Many of the bonnets are finished with tulle

bows and ties.
% % %

In No. 5 we show the new spring sailor
shape. Itis made chiefly in mixed straw of
smooth plait. The crown is not high, but

A FLASHLIGHT OF NEW YORK
FASHIONS.

QOne of our leading nulliners stood among
the boxes that held so many lovely nullinery
secrets, which she had seen and captured in
New Ycrk.

‘] cannot give you much beyond street
impressions as far as gowns are concerned,”
she said, *‘since, ot course, I devoted my
time especially to millinery.”

“ Louis Quinze coats are worn almost
entirely ; I saw many on Broadway, even in
March, made of heavy suiting cloth and
worn with furs,

*“A special feature of the scason is the
laces. Every kind of lacz is worn in revers
over the shoulder and as cuifs falling over
the hand, that you knovr is carrying out the
Louis XV, effect. It look~d rather odd
though in March,

* Fichus of every variety are to be worn,
of lace, crépe, lisse, tulle, and all manner of
soft materials, and the quainter the effect
produced the better. The old-fashioned ker-
chief fichu is quite the thing.

“I noticed a number of rich silk velvets of
every shade worn as street dresses. in
Canada we should consider them dinner
gowns,

“For the summer season, organdie muslins

/4

We sketch this month several pattern hats
taken from the Paris stock imported by Miss
Paynter, and seen in her millinery parlors.

No. 1 is a study in golden brown. The hat
is of fancy straw, shaped with abrupt flare at
front and back and smaller flare at either
side.

Three erect golden brown demi-plumes are
on the left, one lies on the brim at the right.
Beneath the front flare are a crush of golden
brown and pink roses.

The back is finished with a knot of golden
brown velvet, finished with small ostrich tips
which rest on the hair on either side.

* * *

No. 2 is also a Paris hat of the new shape ;
the brim coming over the face and turned
well up at the back. Itis of navy blue fancy
straw, the braid forming a soft ruche in front.
It is trimmed with an unusually large, full-
plaited bow of rich navy blue ribbon bordered
with a narrow green stripe and centered with
a rhinestone buckle. Tinted silk poppies of
iridescent purple lie one on either side of the
brim, while another poppy and a knot of
canary-colored satin ribbon half concealed
by a spray of large purple and green leaves
finish the back.

This hat is very becoming and may be re-
produced in lighter and simpler trimming.

* * *

The turban shown in No. 3 iz one of the
spring styles. It is of black fancy straw,

varies in width. The brim is deep in front,
lessening at the sides and quite narrow at
the back. Itis trimmed with band aroi ad
the crown and erect bows or bow and osprey
at the side.
N P X

A charming spring hat for a young girl is
of mignonette green in fancy straw, with six
white and pale green roses, soft as pond
lilies, lying on the front brim. Black tulle
gathered about the crown falls slightly over
the roses. A spray of large mignonette with
leaves stands erect at the left front. The
back brim is turned up and trimmed with
knots of green and white satin ribbon and
spray of mignonette.

* B3 *

A very dainty little black bonnet is of the
fashionable horseshoe shape, trimmed with
the horsehuir lace, jetted with sequins ard
combined with fancy straw braid.

The lace is in rippled flares around the
front, and a feathery black and white osprey
gives the requisite height. A band of black
silk poppies extends over the hair at the back.

This is a particularly graceful and very
little bonnet, of the kind largely in demand
for quiet matrons.

In veilings, white chiffon with black spots
and white chiffon without spots is preferred
this spring to the gauze,

MILLINER.

will be worn, and very charming they are. |
noticed also a revival of grass linens and mar-
setlles. These stiff goods will be popular for
flare skirts, since they stand out well.

‘Yes, I think the wide skirts will remain
for the summer. Bustles are in, and I no-
ticed that the newest silk petticoats have
caned flouncestoassist the fulnessofthegown.

*“Small sleeves? Well, the fashion books
say so, but I saw no evidence of it in New
York. The tightness is creeping up to the
elbow, but above the elbow they are worn
as large as before, although drooping. I
expect the large sleeve will go out very sud-
denly, some day, but not during the present
season. They are so cool for summer,

‘‘ But to be in the fashion one must have
lace. [ believe there never was a more
universal lace season than is promised during
the coming summer. .

‘¢ Concerning millinery, hats are to be
worn well over the forehead. I did not see
a revival of the poke shape to any degree,
but the tendency is in that direction. The
Marie Antoinette shape is shown.

“I saw some pretty things in belts,"” said
the lady. ‘ Sequin belts have gone out.
Gold belts with medallion buckles are the
correct thing., Medallions are in evidence,
wherever a lady happens to possess cne,
Narrow leather belts are also worn.

“Times are very dull in New York,” said
the lady in conclusion. *“We are deing
better in Canada in that respect.”
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BICYCLE COSTUMES.

T is not surprising that these should have

I become an important factor in the art of

wom:n's dress, since the sex have entered

so heartily into this new sport and ser-
vice.

The evolution of the Licycle costume will
form an interesting history at some dete not
far distant; since the question of '*to be
bloomers,” or ** not to be bloomers,"” scems
more nearly approaching settlement.

In Toronto, every ladies’ costumer, from

division ot which is hardly perceptible when
off the wheel, because of the extreme fulness
of either part.

* * *

A drawing tape runs through the lower
hem of the skirt, while elastic suspenders are
fastened inside at the top, just below the
waist band. A button hole is at the end of
the tape, a button at the end of the sus-
pender. When the tapes of the divided
skirt are drawn to correct size they are caught
up and fastened to the elastic suspenders.

¢ Toronto—that city of telephones and
blonde beauties —is going ahead in the mat-
ter of bicycling. News is to hand that the
Mayor-clect intends to put down a cycling
track in every new street that is constructed,
and the making of new streets is chronic in
the handsome capital on Lake Ontario, 1
wonder if, in that stronghold of the *unco’
guid,’ the bicyclist, male or female, is per-
mitted on the Sabbath day: Trams and
omnibuses are not allowed on Sundays in
Toronto —or at least they were not when I
was there three years ago—so it would seem
that Upper Canada outdoes Scotland itself

; the simple dress maker, to the fashionable They may be drawn of course as high or low utdoes S

) ladies’ tailor, is study- in its rigid observance
¢ ing the problem of how  { of the seventh day. In
s to please Toronto wo- other things Toronto
N men, and in what man- is ahead of Ioundon.
¥ ner to combine con- There is a vaty com-
L ventionalities and com- plete system of tele-

fort in bicycle dresses.
For the indications are
that all the Toronto
world of women,whose
purses permit, are go-
ing a-bicycling with the
first coming of April
days.

One has only to go
into any large estab-

I/ e
/:

phones, for instance,
and it is possible to
— get up a dinner or a
= toboganning party in
as many minutes as we
should take days—or
even weeks—to ar-
range such a thing in
London. Indeed,itis
curioushow behind the

W
,ﬁn rest of the world we
¥Ry are in all such scientific

lishment and ask for
bicycle gowns, to be

shown several varie-
ties, from the plain
tailor-made serge to
the complex combina-
tion that evolves into
bloomers,divideds?-rt,
or skirt proper at the
will of the wearer.

* * *

We show three cuts
illustrative of a new
bicycle costume, made
very recently at
O Brien’s, after a pat-
ented design by Mr.
Hassard, a Toronto
man. It isacombina-
tion skirt, to be re-
solved into  divided
skirt or bloomers, as
the wearer choases.

The skirtis of dark
tweed, about three
yardsin width, straight
back, perfectly plain at
the top, but gored in
front to give flare and
full freedom to knces.

The skirt opens in
front on either side of
the front breadth to
the depth of cight or
ten inches ; the pocket
is inserted here for
greater  convenmence,
while large buttons
form an cffective timming. The newest
bicycle gowns are all made n this fashion to
avoid the ugly placket opening in the rear,
when on the saddle.

From the lower edge up, the skirt is cut
up back and front to within fifteen inches
from the top, with flys four inches deep ex-
tending from onc side of each cut.  These
flys have two rows of buttons, onc on cither
cdge.

No. 1 shows the ordinary bicycling skirt,
the cuts being buttoned down, 2nd forming
a neat trimming.

. No. 2 shows the cut unbuttoned {rom the
inner edge, and buttoned to the outer edge
of the fly, forming a divided skirt, the

appliances. St. James’
street is still dim o’
nights with sparse and
blurred gas lamps,
while should you jour-
ney up to Hammerfest
in Norway—the most
northerly inhabited
spot in the world—you
will find the roads
bright and gay with
the newest type of elec-
tric light.”

* * *

It is a curious fact,
on which most cyclists
are agreed, that wo-
men <yclists keep their
hcads better, are more
alert, vigilant and re-
sourceful among the
dangers of the streets,
than men. It is odd,
100, that neurotic folk,
sufferers from all the
Protean forms of ncu-
rasthenia, seem to
change their skins—or
. ::_«:_j rather their nervous

as the wearer wills.  The fulness

EJ- of material in length falls over below the

knee.
* % 0%
The coat accompanying this smt is a cut-
away round, and jaunty mn effect, withent
revers, but with trimming of stitching.

* * *

The Norfolk jacket effect is generally pop-
ular for bicycle suits, but not a few will
prefer the Louis Quinze or Eton styles,
which permit of apen blouse fronts,

¥ * *

Toronto and its bicyclists form the subject
of the following breczy paragraph in the
Londnn Ladv's Pictorial. It is itere -uing to
rcad what big London thinks of us and our
wheels :

systems, once they
are mounted on two
wheels. I know women who cannot drive
across London in a hansom cab without
suffering namecless terrors, who will yet
tachle the traffic of Bond street or Knights-
bridge if only ihey are propelling 2 velodi-
pede. Docs «ycling induce a fictitious brac-
g of the aerves? Will some medical
person kindly explain ?— Lady's Prclorial.

MapaME.

x = ¥

De Hardupp : I'm awfully glad the cycling
and dancing seasons don’t fall together !

Robinson : How's that ?

Dc Hardupp : Well, you see, 1 never have
my cycle and dress suit at the same time !

* L3 *

Gross nuscarniage of justice—six months’
hard labor for taking too great an interest in a
fellow-creature’s * safety.’

. | e ————



ROMALTIEGTITA ST T SN ER R e

O IR R B ARt VI 4 BT ol

H

being
the Easter
festival the
church will
mark its
triumph by
H the usual
BEY floral offerings. All
et members of the con-
Fir 1: gregation who are
5 + "desirous to contri-
bute will send cut flowers
or plants to the church
on Saturday next, not
later than 5 p.m.”

The words, uttered in
the young minister’s
clear, natural tones, broke the monotone of
service, arresting the attention of even the
most somuolent pew occupants ; and before
drowsiness could again overtake them the
closing hymn was sung, the closing prayer
offered and the congregation passed down
the shadowed aisles out into the daylight.

Up in the choir seats, so speedily vacated, a
girl of dwarfed, deformed figure mcved here
and there gathering up the scattered music
and casting an occasional swift giance at the
white-robed minister, who still kuelt with
hidden face. Presently he arose and, meeting
the shy dark cyes across the chancel rail with
a kindly recognition in his own, passecd slowly
into the vestry. The organist played a few
crashing closing cords, then pushing back
the scries of stops sprang jubilant from his
seat.

Well, Miss Tuman, you =re the tidiest
youag lady in the choir. Not one of them
takes care of the music as you do. Come
along or the sexton will lock usin. We'll
need two practices this week in order to be
certain of our Easter music. Be sure you
don't fail us. You are the only one who can
reach that upper A casily, and we want the
anthem to go well. Glad you Jive so close at
hand, we can count on one good voice at
Icast, no matter what the weather. \What
did you think of the sermon this morning ™

So chatling in good-natured content the
litlle man accompanicd his silent companion

. across the
street to the
brown bow-
o windowedcot-

" tage, and with

"} cheery *‘ good

St s~ morning ' left
_+ %+ _her at the gate.
o Walking slowly
-3y up the gravelled
~ path, bordered with
late-lying snow, the
girl paused to watch
the tall figure that
emerged from the
outer vestry door and walked with easy
swinging gait down the street; then tucned
into her own doorway.

. Crossing the hall, she entered the sitting-
room, a very plainly furnished room it was,
shabby-looking perhaps on dark days, but
glorified just now by the flood of spring sun-
shine that streamed in through the great
bow window. What a magnificent window
that was for plants ! They leaved and blos-
somed and sunned themselves through all
the winter days, growing in a joyous luxuri-
ance that was the dispair o« less fortunate
plant lovers, who declared that the flower
fairies bestowed special favor upon the bow
window of the little brown cottage.

In a comfortable rocker, pulled out of the
strong sunlight, a delicate-looking clderly
woman sat reading. Her fuce was cris-
crossed with fine thread lines that had
deepened into grooves on the narrow, high
forehead; the thin lips were drawn into a
little fretful curve, the dark eyes were
dimmed by years—or tears, and upon the
thin, wrinkled hand a wora gold band moved
looscly.

““ How late you are Bertha?”™ The voice,
half complaining, half enduring, fitted the
face.

“Yes. The Gospel and the Lessons were
long to-day. Itis Palm Sunday you know.”
As the girl answered she moved to the win-
dow and began toying absently with the
green leaves.  Presently she spoke again.

** Mother, Mr. Armstrong has asked for
contributions of flowers for the church. Do
you think I have any fit to send?”

‘“I’m sure your plants are nice enough for
anything » answered the mother plaintively.

““But { have not any in biossom. Last
week my daffodils were lovely, and a month
zgo the hyacinths were all in bloom. The
crocuses will not be out for a week or two,
and my lilies will not flower this spring. 1
really have nothing except my rosebush and,
indeed, that is lovely. It has four buds and
I am sure two will be full-blown in a weck
and the others partly open.”

Standing in the sunlit window, her hands
straying cagerly among the green leaves, her
face hrightening as she talked, the girl looked
wonderfully attractive, despite her deformity,
for she had the mother's dark eyes, enhanced
by the softness and brightness of youtk, and

the luxuriance of hair with which nature
seems cver to try to compensate her earth-
marred children. In thick, soft curls the
brown hair waved and covered the curved
back, forming a fit framework for the nerv.
ous face, so delicate yet so strong, so sen-
sitive yet so controlled.

Day by day throughout the last Lenten
week, Bertha sat among her plants, making
the dainty child garments that brought her
large custom from the mothers of the neigh-
borhood. And day by day the rosebush
flourished, and the buds unsheathed their
damask petals.

Once the tall rector, in company with a
fair young lady, passed the brown cottage,
and discerning the deformed girl among her
flowers, gave her smiling recognition. She
returned the salutation, then drew back be-
hind her green screen, while a shadow crept
about the patient mouth, and the busy needle
wrought a few uneven stitches.

Once, too, the fair young lady came, bring-
ing yards of lace and cambric.

¢ Mr. Armstrong thinks your window is
lovely, Miss Tuman," shesaid, after the sew-
ing had been discussed. ** Heis passionate-
ly fond of flowers. Some day,” with a little
laughing hesitancy, ** some day, when I have
a home of my own, you will tell me the sec-
ret of your success with plants, will you not?”

Bertha noted the white fingers that crept
tenderly over the turquoise ring, the same
ring she had seen but a few days before
shining from out the folds of a surpliced
robe; she heard the musical girlish voice,
and, without looking, saw the pretly blush-
ing face, and her own fuce grew very white
while she spoke a few grave words ol assent.

When her visitor had departed, Bertha
fin:shed her seata, then walked slowly up-
stairs to her own room, and, locking the door,
pulled up both blinds, and in the full noon-
tide light stood before her mirror. Lifting
the long thick curls, she viewed herself
searchingly, pitilessly, the great hungry eyes
scanning every defect. Then with a quiver-
ing sob she shut out the glaring light and
threw herself upon the bed.

For a long afternoon she lay there, fight-
ing her woman's battle, striving to drink her
cup of renunciation, to look without shrink-
ing down the solitary years that stretched in
barrenness before her. Bitter was the
struggle, fierce and pass.onate the rebellion,
but it passed, and when evening came she
gathered her books and crossed the moonlit
strect to awtend the choir practice. How
sweet and clear her voice lifted itself that
night! Up and up she carried the triumph-
ant Easter music, till the church overflowed
with melody, and out into the still night
issued the joyous alleluia.

The little organist rubbed his hands in
ecstasy.

*We shall do excellently,
you have surpassed yourself. But you look
pale; you must not sing any more. The
anthem is safe enough if that young scamp
only keeps plenty of wind in the bellows and
dozsn't go tosleep.” Good Friday came and
went, and on Saturday Bertha noted, with
cager pleasure, how rapidly the crimson
petals of the rosebuds were uncurling and
how fragrant their perfumec.

**My rosebush will be just perfect to-
morrow, mother,” she said.  * [t’s a pity the
buds are not white. But then,™ with acatch
in her breath, T am not a very white brd
myself.”

“] wish you would take that baby robe
home, and not talk nonse: -¢,” answered her
mother with anxious sharpness.  **You pro-

Miss Tuman,

miced Mrs. Wood she should have it to-day,
and the walk will do you good. You're as
pale as 2 ghost.”
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Down the long, narrow town street Bertha
walked, picking her way through the little
muddy rills that danced and sparkled over
the roadway; feeling the warmth of spring
sunshine bring comfort to her weary body
and sore heart.

A river, swollen with April snows,
separated the town from the steep hill beyond.
Standing on the footbridge, half-way from
either bank, the girl watched the rapid cur-
rent that whirled in white foamed chafing
below, seeing in the rebellious tossing of
the ordinarily smooth-flowing stream a te-
flection of her own troubled spirit.

Crossing to the opposite side, she con-
tinued her walk up the graded roadway that
led by twist and curve to the high level of
the hill-top.

Half-way up the ascent, where a long
stretch of level ground lay before her, she
rested for a moment, looking down on the
swift-flowing water. A sound of rushing
wheels, of a horse’s hard gallop, of men’s
voices in outcry, broke the quiet air, and
round the road-bend beyond came a wild,
unmanageable pony in mad flight, dragging
behind him at feariul pace the light basket
ph: cton, that swayed from side to side of
the roadway. Its solitary occupant, grasy-
ing the reins that were powerless to control
the frightened animal, crouched white and
still beside the seat.

Bertha knew the carriage well enough.
She knew too the fair frightened face; the
face that but two days ago had blushed its
happy secret among her flowers, that had
won by virtue of its beauty what Bertha
would have given her life to win.

The river ! Like a cold steel, the thought
chilled Bertha's heart, leaving her face set
and bloodless.

Nearer tore the wild frightened creature.
In another instant the level would be past
and the cirving descent begin, while at the
base flowe 1 the cold rushing stream. With
desperate .mpulse she flung herself into the
roadway, and as the pony swayed aside she
caught the leoose bridle, and clung to it while
he reared and plunged, lifting the lLittle fig-
ure from the ground, then dashing it beneath
his feet.  But the instant of delay had givon
pursuers &t chance, and now the strong hands
of men held the wild-cyed cresture, and
teaderly lifted the prostrate form.

Shae was not hurt, she said, only a bruise
oa her temple and a little dizziness aud con-
fusion in her head, and in response to the
Kisses and tears of the rescued girl she only
reiterated the words that she was not hurt.

When evening visited the brown cottage,
Bertha Iay on 2 couch drawn up into the bow
window, watching the dimly lit church and
the busy figures that flitted in and out the
heavy doorway bearing floral treasures in
their arms.

The fair girl sat beside her, and more than
once the young rector had crossed the street
to make kindly enquiry aud report progress.

“Take my raschush over, please,” Bertha
said, **the buds are nearly epen. T will rest
to-night and be ready for to-morrow.”™  So
she dismissed the two at her side, following
them with her dark cyes until they entered
the church door.

An bour or two later and the work was
finished. Lilies upheld their  hite chalices
betore the altar, smilax and climbing roses
wreathed the pillars, fragrant valley lilies
cncircled the white font, thyacinths, narcissus
and delicate cammations bloomed before the
chancel rail, while geraniums and pearly
stocks bowered lectern and pulpit..  \nd be-
low the altar window, stretching up its cnol,
green leaves to the wold and purple lights,
stood Bertha's rosebush.  The damask buds

drooped over the white altar Jloth, the sen-
sitive petals all uncurled, revealing each
deep crimson heart, while their perfume fell
heavy upon the atmosphere.

In stillness and in fragrance the church
kept its garden vigil.

Easter morning broke bright and glorious,
and a worshipping multitude flled the sacred
building. The glad Easter anthem rose
jubilantly through the heavy-odored air, but
one voice, the clearest and sweetest, had no
part therein.

In the brown cottage the blinds were
drawn, the shutters closed, and the de-
formed girl lay in her last sleep among her
flowers.

She had won her Easter joy.

Farrn FenTON.

After the fashion of Old

TUDIO Day.
Country cities, Mon.real now has its

Studio Day. It has indced come to be

a recognized institution. We hope it
may be permanent. The first Saturday
afternoon of ecach month is the time when
good-natured artists play the ‘*at home”
role, and make martyrs of themselves for the
pleasure of curiosity seekers. But we enjoy
their martyrdom, and we hope they do too.
Between the hours of two and five o’clock in
the aforesaid afternoons, the good-natured
artists throw open the : cred privacy of their
alelier to all comers who will take the trouble
to present a calling card. The most of us
cannot paint a picture, but the most of us
iknow a little how to enioy one.  But above
all others these studic days are beneficial to
the student: continuous study under one
master contracts the range of the student;
contact with various masters expands his
views and ideas. Students even from a dis-
tance should take advantage of these oppor-
tunitics.  The studios are in holiday attire,
duly swept and garnished, and pictures ina
stages of advancement may be seen, from
the dear little souvenir which forrus one of
the heart strings of the artist, to the proud
canvas or paper bring made ready for the
Royal Academy. They make good hosts,
too, these artists, many of whom are yet
bachelors. Truly, they are :njoyable after-
noons, but whouever is responsible for the
notices in the newspapers, we pray that
they be more careful A long tramp to the
other end of the city on a blustery, rainy,
sloppy day tends to damnen the enthusiasm
cnough, but when one is met at the door
with *‘ not open to-day ; monsieur has been
in New York for two weeks,” it sends a cold
stream down one's back.  Rut there ar: a
number of prominent artists who have aot
vet taken the people mto thar confidence.
Let us hope they will soon emulate the good
example sct by others.

Have any of your readers heard of the
“pew art "7 That is what they choose to
call it.  Perhaps itis just the “old art,” after
al, one stagre farther on. The colors are
called ** Taicoon tints,” for painting on silk,
satin, linen or cotton. . Qur decorative art-
ists know how unsatisfactory cither oil or
water colors are on silks or satins, even at

their best, and these tints are the height of
perfection for the purpose named. Sitks and
satins painted with them retain their original
sheen or lustre. While oils or water colors
furm an opaque body upon the surface of the
fabric, these tints sink right in like a stain
and become a part of it, producing the same
result on either side. Imagine the beauty
of an evening dress touched up with a few
sprays of colored leaves or flowers, while
mantel drapes, chair tidys, cushion scarfs,
etc., are only a few of the articles within the
scope of these tints. Any artist can apply
the colors. No extra study is required.

* * *

Lovers of art in Montreal are at present
enjoyving the delights of the 17th annual ex-
hibition of the Royal Academy, and the
beautiful gallery of the Art Association fur-
nishes accomodation for as fine a2 show as the
Academy has probably ever held. Students
anywhere within range of the city should
avail themselves of the opportunity of view-
ing this really excellent exhibition. It will
stimulate effort and level out some of the
hard roads. It should be the aim of every
artist to have a picture hung by the Royal
Academy. No doubt some of our friends
are smarting, and continue to smart, under
the judgment of the council which scores
the word ‘‘rejected,” and some are even
known to make ‘‘nasty remarks.” But this
is not the proper spirit; the council is com-
posed of competent men—we will not say
infallible, but competent; they have a hard
task to perform. We should help them to
perform it fearlessly, accept their judgment
loyally, and each rejected suitor should
emulate the example of Bruce’s spider.

Next month, perhaps, I may tell you
something about the pictures.

O Xaran”

Canadian artists are busy preparing for
the C.S.A. exhibition, which is the chief an-
nual event among our painters. Mr. and
Mrs. Reid’s work will be missing from the
walls this season, but we may lock for fine
wark as the result of their present tour in
Spzin. _

Mr. C. M. Manly will probably make good
showing as a result of his sojourn across the
sea. _

Qur ‘dames de luxe ’—if one may be per-
miteed to use the term—are adopting hand-
painted gowns for evening wear.

At the regular monthly meeting of the
Quiario Society of Artists it was decided that
the Art Union should be dispensed with,
which will be a disappointment no doubt to
many. Their annual exhibition will open on
May the gth in their rooms, 165 King west,
April the 24th being the last day for receiv-
ing pictures. -

TheArt Students’ Leaguceinvited its friends
to see a display of posters in the studeats’
rooms, \elaide strect west, on Tuesday, the
1oth.  Mr. W, Alexander read an Interest-
ing article on the modern poster, which was
especially acceptable now that poster com-
petitions scem to be the order of the day.
Another cantest is coming off for the Cana-
diare Almanaee. Great praise is due Miss
Ford in securing the Horse Show prize,
when her competators show such high grade
work as that exhibited on Yonge street last
month,

BrAack ann WiHITEs.
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AP ® the fav spice £ gee the cregernt moon
¥s stoinging, like a lanthom m the night,
Dim through the mist, dut Welcome Wwith itg Lght
To the spent seamen, toiling since the noon.
The winvs ave like the wabes, that softly cvoon
Along the reedp shove; then furn with mught

And shout againgt the vocks,

1Sefore my sight

The swift clouds ting, like Dirds arvoused too soon.

And as the galor sings anv feels ne frav,
But trusts the captain’s hany, thougdh frail and oly,
Ther vessel duftet) scawary, like a chip,—
2o ¥ to=night laugh at the storm and coly,
@n the veserted voadwap; for I hear
&ob's beice divect this tossing Wworly—our ship.

Marc, 1896.

—LAURA B. DURAND.

JUST VOU AND I.

PRINGTIME and Easter. Itis fit that
they should come together, since both
tell out the story of the Resurrection.
Nature pushes hard against much of

the dear old Bible accounting, until we who
are neither of the scientists nor theologians
are oftentimes sore perplexed at the apparent
discrepencies between the two. But here
and now, at this bright season, it is easy to
believe this greatest, this central truth of the
Christian faith, since all the world about us
is one Easter song.

Ancw life! A newlife! It is the soring-
time cry. The shining streamlets trickling
down the roadway, the twittering birds on
nesting abent, the swelling buds upon the
leafless boughes, the gurgling sap,—all blend
in this Easter chant; while in the silence
of wood aad field, where yet the late snow
lingers, we can almost hear the throb of the
mother carth in pulsings that presage the
new birth,  Let him who hath ears to hear
hearken to Nature’s forth-telling of the
Resurrection.

C I 2

How many litile ways we have of recoy-
nizing this brightest festival of the Christisn
Church,—small unconscious ways whose
signiflicance we oftentimes fail to realize.

There is a thrill of vitality within us re-
sponsive to the quickening of the nature
waorld.  Weare conscious of a sense of fresh-
ness, we rcalize the winteris over, that the
time of the singing of birds has come; we
have a vision of fair possibilites, of a shining,
singing summer time stretching through
warm sweet-scented days and nights,  And
it is to accentuate this feeling of newness that
we scek for the blossoms and bits of bright-

ness whecewith to adorn our churches, our
homes, our garments, (or Easiertide.

The Easter blossoms and boanets are not
all vanity ;—there is a very real beauty in the
thought that lies below.

Being children of the decar old earth, we
share her instinct to put forth a new rabe
in the springtime quickening; being children
of a higher life, our hearts leap to like im-
pluse at the Church season that proclaims the
putting on of immortality.

BlissCarman, our richest-veined poat, sings
in pretty apostrophe of this wonderfui Easter
kinship of all created things.

O dwellers in the du.. el
My little brothers of ue ficld,
And put the sleep aut of your eyes;
Your death doom i:  peated.

Lift all your golden faces now,
You dandelions in the ground ;

Yan quince, and thorn, and apple bough,
Your forcheads are unbound.

O dwellers in the frost, awake!
My little brothers of the mold,

1t is the time to forth and slake
Your bheing as of old.

You fre g=. and newts, and ¢reatures small,
In the prevading urge of Spring,

Who taught you in the dreary Falt
To guess so glad a thing.

O dwellersin the desperate dark !
My brother of the mortal birth,
Is there no whisner bids yen mark

The Easter of the carth.

Let the great floods of Sprig. ~tumn
Float every fear away,—and L.«
We are all fellows of the fern,
And children of the snow.

The veriest doubtet 15 caught in the sun-
meshes of Easter dawn, and his spinit warms
into faith in the glow of it.

* * *

Matthew Arnold makes fine use of this
truth of spiritual® quickening in his dainty
poem, ‘¢ The Forsaken Merman.”

Margaret, the carth maiden, who has lost
her soul for love of her sea lover, hears above
the waves——

The sound of a far-off bell.

She sighed, she looked up through the clear
green sea ;

She said, *“I must go, for my kinsfolk pray

In in the little green church on the shore to-day ;

"Twill be Easter time in the world—ah me!

And loscemy poor soul, Merman! hiere with thee.

Her sea lover bids her—

““Go wp, dear heart, through the waves,
Say thy prayer, and come back to the kind sea
caves.”

She obeys, her heart stirring. She goes
up—
To the little gray church on the windy hill,

and there, in the beauty of the Eastertide,
her soul returns to her, and henceforth, in
simple womanly content,—

She sits at her wheel, in the humming town,
Sianging most joyfully.

Hark what she sings, O joy, O joy !

For the humming street and the child with its toy,
For the priest and the bell and the holy well,

For the wheel where 1 spun,

And the blessed light of the sun !”

And so sbe sings her fill,

Singing most joyfully.

* * *

“We all need,—we must have,—this blessed
belief in the first Resurrection; but it may
be that it is u greater necessity to women
than to men, since a woms 1 left groping in
the dark is tripped by the very robes of her
womanhood.

She cannot walk through the blackness of
unbelief without stumbling; she cannot
stretch out empty hands into the silence of
Death-land without a numbing dcspair.
Her loveis her life; and when she lays her
dead away in dreary Lenten days, for dear
love’s sal:e she must hold fast tu .hat glad
revelation of the first Easter dawn.

Believing thus, all the old carth’s mysteries
are less mysterious, its jangles less harsh;
all its sorrows are less sad, its gladness more
glad. In remembrance of the rolléd stone
and empty sepulchre only, life becomes worth

the living. Farti FEXTON.

‘¢ He stayed me, saying : * Touch me not ! not yet
Am I ascended to my Father! Go!
Speak to my brethren; say that 1 ascend
Unto my Father, and to yours,—my God,
And your God.”™
“Was he scen agrin of men?™
The Buddhist prayed.
“Many whiles ! answered she;
Three times on that First Day, aad, aflerwards
In his old paths by silver Galilee :
sond on the Mountain g where He met His own,
And made their chicer celestial,  Last of all
He shewed in full midst of Jerusalem,
Amongst the cleven,—nail-marks on h~nds and
feet
Rosc.red, and spear-gash scarring Jhie white sides
And ate of fish and honey from their board @
Then blessed, and led them furth to Olives;
And passed—as if, they said, a waiting clou
Feecived Him out of sight.” ~drroid,
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PRIL is house-cleaning month for
A Nature. She takes up her white-

winter carpet, washes hillside and

roudways, exposes hidden corners
and sweetens and wholosomes things gener-
ally. 1 is her decoration month, too; fur
now the trees and hedges wear cheir little
frills and buds of green, while down below
the wee wood blossoms begin to stir, in busy
consideration of delicate gown and cap.

Following Nature's example, or by reason
of instinct, we turn our attenticn to clean-
sing and decora.ng the human 1ome; Arci
brings always a consideration of new bome
belongings —the replacie- . in carpets and
cur{ains, 1he freshening up needful to pre-
vent the home from becoming shabby and
worn.

It does not take much to keep the home
daintiness, but the :newal must be constant.

Down in one of the big warchouses that
muke specialties of home furnishings, we
s2e¢ beautiful things shut away — lovely
mawerials in delicate tints or rich glowing
shades for just such occasions of renewal.

¥ o% %

In white curtains we are shown the latest
impurtations in net and muslins, fitted for
bedrooms always, but dainty enough for
drawing-rooms if the house mistress elects
their airy whiteness for the summer season.

A pair of finely embroidered muslin cur-
tains show the newest feature in finish—a
plaited fril! bordering. The effect of this
frill—about six inches deep—is soft and
preity. The point d'esprit curtains are of
net woven with dots; these are rendered
handsome by border of deep embreidery in
Florentine design.

Yet another pair of muslin are finished by
a band of deep insertion, with border and
plaited frill,

Spotted net may be bought in double width
at about {ifty cents per yard. This makes
effective curtaing or toilet covers, with col-
ored or satin stripad material beneath.

ks * ~

The Nubia goodsis a lovely thing for cur-
tains, and not expensive. It may be obtained
under a wollar per yard. It is a brocaded
material of silken effect ; soft, light and un-
crushable. One may twist and koot it, but
it shakes out again ato the softest fuluess.
“ Nubia ” comesin delicate tones, and makes
charming curtains where white would be in-
advisable.

Chintz brocades arc shown suitable for
cosy corner and curtain purposes ; these are
in Qricntal designs at Si1.50 per yard. They
are stiffer and heavier in weight than the
soft Nubia.

X%

Satin striped designx in curtainings are
coming into favor. Some very rich effect~
in this line are shown. Striped curtains add
much to the height of a window, and should
be used in any apartment where the ceiling
is Tow.

= =

For porticres the chenille and  plush is
catirely gone out. Velour is the muterial
now in vogue for doorways.  Ttis a Freach
brocade, coxtremely heary, handsome, but
Sl in eflect.

<

Some exquisite curtain drapings are shown

in silk mixtures. One of damask pattern is
double faced and embroidered in six-fold
shades. These are well worth seeing.

Still richer are the pure silk broché cur-
tains which are only produced in three tones,
- coral, electric and gold.

* * *

It is always necessary to have more or less
upholstering done in the spring. Some ex-
quisite satin-faced brocades are to be seen
for this purpose, also dainty reversible silks
in brocade designs and of five tones—nile,
tan, coral, fawn and the newest, a myrtle

green.
* * *

The novelty in cushions is the Kashan, a
mohair rug square, intended for upper side
of the cushion, which is lined and finished
with a heavy silk cord of finger thickness.
The deep-fiilled cushiun is vanishing. These
Kashan cushions are richly Oriental and of
endless wear. They are intended for low
divan, floor or window seat, and are com-
peting in all heavier service with <he monot-
onous art silk cushion.

¥ * *

A very beautiful mohair ruy square, fit for
a hall tapestry, may be seen at Foster &
Pender’s. Tt is really worth a visit. Itis a
landscape effect, wovea with perfect fidelity
in perspective and in rich tints. Standing
at a distance we appear td be looking at a
fine oil painting, but richer and more softly
glowing in tree and rock and lake and far-
off mouxntains. Yet we are looking at a
mohair rug, hand-woven on a single loom.
There is probably nothing like it in Toronto.

Mohair rugs are accounted choices; the
Kedhive being especially rich and lustrous.
x * *

Carpets appear in shades a trifle darker
than last scason.
O T
In window shades, the opaques and hol-
lands are still in general use; the blind is

cdged with lace not quite so wide as during
the past few seasons.

A very sturdy maierial for any purpose
vequ ring durability is the flowered denim,
whici appears in chintz designs.

Tharks due to Foster & Pender for information.

The Wakeficld skirt binding can be had in
black, navy blue, gray, tan, seal brown and
russet leathers, and is highly recommended
all over Amcrica as the latest and most
approved binding for ladies’ skirts. The
beading of leather is securely stitched to a
strong tape. It requires to be sewn on after
the skirtis finished. Dressmiakers frequently
fail to remember this. The stiffness of the
leather greatly helps the fashionuble flare
skirt so much in vogue just now, and pre-
vents frayed edge at the bottom of our
dresses.  [tis superior to other bindings of
the same class in regard to the quality of
leather used, one binding Iasting out an
ordinary dress.

That there are nol a few cyclists in the
capital of Belgium may be gathered from
the fact that the Brussels municipal author-
ities have invited bids for the supply of 16,000
cnaw :dlad plates, 1o be affixed to bicycles
with the number of their license.

THE STYLES
THIS SPRING

ARE HOW ON VIEW,

MANTLE departmont is fully stocked with all
the new ideas in Capes and Jackets.

DRESS MATERIALS.

Black Crepons, Black Fancies and Crepon
effects in the latest styles.

Frou-I'rou.
Batavia Emir.
Santos.
Brilliantessimo

COLORED FABRICS in all the most fashion-
able weaves. .
Resille,
Mosaique.
Brocatelle Damasse.
Gaze Faconne.
Yaconne duc Glace.
COLORED FANCIES.
Broche Epinghie.
Bengaline Travers.
Epingle Soie.
Popeline Soie.
Grain &'Orge,
Epingline Cristal.
WASHABLES.
Lapped Muslins.
Printed Muslins.
Organdies.
Ze, »yr Ginghams.
Printed Cambrics.
Grass Linens.
Tussore do Soie,
Swivel Silk in plain Brocade and
Shot offects.

SILKS.

Tafletas.

Tafletn Raye.
Taflets Jmprime.
Chene.

Duchesse Satin.
Grenndines,

PARASOLS.
OSTRICH COLLARS AND BOAS.
GLOVES

That fit and wear well.
CORSETS.
Al the leading makes.
CAMBRIC UNDERWEAR.
New York styles., good fitting and wel} made.

MAIL ORDERS rcceive such attention as
places within the reach of a customer & thousand
wiles away every advantage possessed by resi-
dent huyers,

JOHN CATTO & SON,

KING STREET, TORONTO.

|
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pening that we met,

in the cold grayness

of a March after-
noon, and in the gloam
of the Grand Opera audi-
toriun.

The big public. that
knows our theaters only
in the brilliancy of electric
lights, warmth and glow
and evening-dress audi-
ence, would hardly recog-
nize the great places in
their morning or undress
appearance-—so bare and
chill, so full of gloom, and
vague, dim stretches of
spare; with the crimson
and gilt concealed under
dusky linen, and the
pretty drop-curtain hid-
den behind a stretch of
dull green.

Time and place mean
much, even in the nature
world ; but in the world
of art they are every-
thing.

1 had asked a question.
‘‘Here is Mr. Palmer Cox
himself. He will be able
to tell you,”” answered the
manager ; and, turning,
with a few introductory
words, he brought me
face to face with the cele-
brated brownie man.

It hardly seems the
correct thing that the
father ~f these wonderful
little fellows should be a
six-footer; yet I had to
look up and up to the
height of six feet two,
in order to study the kind,
quiet face of Palmer Cox,
and that was a surprise,
to begin with.

My question required a
little searching, and while
we waited the reply we
stood chatting together
in the rear of the big
auditorium, whose gloom
was relieved by the row
of quivering foot-lights,
while the orchestra re-
hearsed the brownie mus-
ic for the evening per-
formance. Mr. Cox
measures the full stature
¢f 2 man ir more than
physical proportions. He
is  slenderly muscular,
with blue eyes set under
heavy brows, high cheek
bones; a fiuce rugged in
its lining; a manner
straightforward, free
fromaffe. tations;aspeech
philosophic and sensible ;
amost approachable man,
—and really fond of his
brownics, who are the
only children he has. For
Mr. Cox is a baclclor,

l'I‘ was merely a hap-

who, when he is not travelling, lives all day
in his Broadway studio, in the center of busy
New York, where he works among his
brownies, drawing and writing the adven-
tures of the funny little fellows; while they
surround him in all shapes and forms, climb-
ing his curtains, dangling above him from
strings, peering out from picture and desk
corners—hundreds of them.

* * *

I wish you would tell me how your odd
little fellows were first conceived, Mr. Cox,"
1 said. ‘‘What was the very first idea—
the germ of them? "

‘I hardly think Jhere was any first idea,’
he answered. ‘‘The first brownie was
created like Adam—whole, as far as the
drawing is concerned. | advanced themin
knowledge by degrees. The brownies are
thirteen years old now; they had their birth-
day in February, and, of course, it is quite
time they had outgrown their baby mischief,
and knew something,” he added, laughing.

““Tell me about the birth of the first
brownie,” 1 persisted.

Mr. Cox sat down in one of the vacant
chairs, and listened to a few bars of the
orchestral music, before replying.

““1 was searching for suitable fancies to

PALMER COX.

use in illustrating children’s bocks. I didn’t
like the idea of the German gnomes and
elves; since their deeds are always more or
less vicious. The conventional fairies were
hardiy mirthful enough, not sufficiently novel,
and a trifle too effeminate,—if you will par-
don me,” he added in funny parenthesis.

** Suddenly I thought of the brownics—
Scotch fairies, all of the male sex ; who are
accredited with doing only kindly things.
You know of them?”

I didn’t know, save through Mr. Cox’s
merry portraitures. But I strongly suspect
the browniec man has Scotch blood in his
veins—which makes a difference.

I nodded in affirmative and he went on.

‘I wanted to give the idea of innocent,
yet kindly sprites; full of baby pranks, yet
always doing good deeds—not vicious ones.
And that is the idea J have tried to keep
prominent in all my brownie sleiches.

‘‘ It was to sccure baby effects that I took
the little, round, bare heads sitting down in
necks—or the absence of necks—the wide
open cyes, and round bodies. Have you
ever watched a child studying a brownie
sketch for the first time? "

“Yes," 1 answered. **And it is well
worth while to note first the intent, puzzled
look, then the amusement that creeps slowly

up over the little human
face, and last the broad
smile that tells of a frank
understanding and a sym-
pathy established be-
tween the two—child and
brownie. Itisvery pretty
to see.”

‘*In my brownie books,
I have advanced them by
degrees from babyhood
pranks to graver work.
1 bave put them to school,
colleges, clubs, and
brought them into the
older world,—but always
the principle maintains
with my brownies—that
goud must be done for
good’s sake; whether
people deserve it or not.

‘“T have written one
hundred and fifty brownie
stories, which are pub-
lished in five separate
volumes. My brownies
are thirteen years old, yet
1 believe they are loved
to-day as much as at
their birth.”

‘“ That ic because the
children and the child
heart is always with our
weary old world—to save
it,” I said.

‘“Yes,” answered the big
brownie father, ‘‘ but the
grown-ups like them well
also, possibly because of
the suggestion of humor
which is the foundation
of all elfish lore. None
of us get fun enough in
our lives—good whole-
some fun. Sometimes I
think there should be a
school for the deliberate
cultivation of lawful
humor in our midst.
Honestly now,” he turned
to me suddenly, ‘‘ do you
think there is laughter
enough in our lives?"

“No” 1 answered
slowly ““not nearly.”

“Well” he said, smil-
ing. My brownies make
a very good primary
school for fun, if it were
only followed up.”

It is nice to be abl~> to
claim Mr. Cox as a Cun-
adian. He was born at
Granby, a village near
Montreal,—somewhere
back inthefiftics possibly.
Afterward, he tells me, he
came west, and lived for
a time in a little viilage,
Lucknow, I think, by
name. Finally he went
to San Francisco, ‘“‘lo
seck his fortune,” as the
nursery rhyme says; but
the fortune came when,
back again in New York,
he sought and summoned
the bonnie Scotch brown-
ics to cross the waters
and play their pranks for
the children of the New

World. Farra FenTtoN.
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SHAIWWENEGAN FALLS.

: E come upon it sud-
¢ W denly as we emerge

from the patbway
through the trees —so sud-
denly that it leaves us
breathless, while the laugh
dies from our lips and a
- great, fearsome awe creeps
into our hearts  Is it this
we have come so lightly
to see, with no thought
beyond the fun of the
voyaging ?—this mad,
magnificant toss of
waters; this tearing,
seething mass of amber
and white foam — so
broad, <o high, so
mighty in volume, so
unutterably wild and wicked, that it makes
one shudder and shrink with dread?

We stand before
it in wordless awe
and amazement.

How comes it
that this falls —
rivaling Niagara in
grandeur, and in-
finitely more wild—
should be thus hid-
den away up the St.
Maurice in the heart
of primitive woods?
How is it that Can-
ada is not ringing
with the knowledge

1
"
¢
r‘h
i
IS

oy

of it? By what
strange oversight

has it remained for
SO many years an
almost unknown
place save to the
few voyageurs and
lumberman of the
region?

The questions
crowd upon us in a
confused jumble of
thought, whileevery
moment the solem-
nity grows and all
the wonder of it in-
creases.

We lift our eyes
to where a green
island divides the
St. Maurice waters
into two channels,
and where the first ugly rock ledges cause it
to leap :n successive cascades that quicken
its already deadly swift speed to a wild rush.

Now the channels meer ; the yellow water
bounds to the head of the fall and the wild
glory begins.

Itis not =z sheer descent; not a straight,
mighty, precipitous downpour like Niagara
—No, no, no! Itisa wide and torturous in-
cline ; a sloping torrent bed of wiant jagged
granite rocks, over which the tortured waters
leap, in mad fearing, magnificent beyond
words. Seceit spring the first madleap! See
the angry ledge catch it and send it upward in
a foam of tattered white! Now it rebornds,
only to be torn afresh by another hidden rock
and leap ugain in pain.

And now it isin the very center of torment.
The hidden rocks, like huge sharp teeth,
tear and rend the amber mass, tossing
it fram each to each in cruel, gritn play.
Higher and higher, wilder and wilder, whiter
and more tattered it grows with each suc-

N .
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cessive tearing. How it bounds! How it
rends! How the mist of its tortuced tears
rises blindly over the boiling cauldron! Was
there ever anything so wicked, so wildly
fierce?

It has reached the base; it is caught in
with a tempest of white churned waves, and
together they fling themselves passionately
across the chasm, lashing the face of the
opposite rocks, then dropping in wild writh-
ings of pain into the awful devil’s whirlpool.

And here, while yet in the throes of
anguish, a beautiful rainbow spans the white
foam with promise of peace,—its low arch
half hidden in the mist.

But the maddened water heeds not, only
flings out blindly, and rushes down between
the high-walled rocky chasm, two thousand
feet in length, to be torn and tossed again
upon its way : —until, with one final white-
foamed leap, it drops down into a pretty
curving bay, and, with a few last wild surg-
ings, is at peace.

SHAWENEGAN FALLS.

Come away; we have had but one view,
and there are half a dozen others, equally
alluring, equally fascinating ; each of which
serves but to magnify the wild unparalleled
grandeur of this mad Shawenegan.

We walk along the bank of this prettily
wooded island, that lies beside the falls, and
from which we look out close upon its white
swirl.  We have a score of superb outlooks
as we peer between the trees, or clamber out
upon a projecting boulder.  We cling with
close grasp as we look down at the white
torrent, while the tiny bluebells and ferns in
the rock crevices tremble and band beneath
the roar of it.

What a grandeur lies in this rocky chasm !
And how the chafed water whirlsin white,
champing along its great length.

These granite boulders are seamed and
scarred with the water’s violence.  We creep
down, down, and out upon the great slip-
very, jagged things, until we may almost
touch the fierce whirlpool below. And now

we are opposite the falls, and look once again
at the tossing yellow mass.

Three hundred feet at the top, widening to
five hundred feet at the base, a descent of
one hundred and fifty feet, and a chasm of
two thousand, before the final cascade falls
into the bay. Three thousand feet in all from
the first cascade above to the last mad leap
below ; and all the way a magnificence of
tossing waters and storm-flung granite heaps,

Truly Niagara can show us aothing half
so wild and wicked as this.

* * *

Yet they tell us it is but a modern
thing.

Two hundred years ago, when that fierce
carthquake of early Canadian record rent
the old Laurentides, it split the St. Maurice
hills with this deep chasm, tore a mountain
to fragments and flung it in scarred blocks
down the gorge; while the frightened St.
Maurice waters flung themselves through the
rent in mad haste, tumbling, tearing, leap-
ing, fleeing from the
awful convulsion.

A mountain in
shreds, a wild af-
frighted river, tear-
ing over angry rock
fragments that in
theirbitternessgoad
every drop into tat-
tered foam;—this is
the origin of !Sha-

wenegan.
"Tis growing late.

The gioaming
throws grey shad-
ows upon the rocks,
and the amber tint
has died from the
tossing waters, Let
us cree p once again
out upon the rocks.
Howslippy they are
—the giant masses !
and how the cease-
less water-rage has
wornthemintoridg-
es and seams, and
a-ched cavernous
holes !

The spray dren-
ches us like a sum-
mer rain; the breeze

com this tempest

of waters blows cool
and strong about
us; and the rocks
thril beneath wus
with the strength of their lashing. The little
bluebells are «yet atremble, and even the
young cedars on the island seem to quiver as
they stretch their green boughs out over the
wicked rushing.

How grey the world has grown, and how
cold !

Sce the white night-mist risin;. Let us
creep away from these scarred rocks; away
from the mad waters, to the little white
Government cottage on the bank.

And all night long the sound of this wild
torrent shall be in our cars ;—these waters
that roar and are troubled beyond all mad
and tortured things.

* * *

The lovely little island that divides the
rushing amber waters of the Shawenegan is
the property of the Dominion Government,
and since it is needed for the protection of
the great log slide is not likely to be sold to
any private party.

This is fortunate, since it is as valuable to
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Shawenagan as Goat Island is to Niagara.
But it occupies a far superior position, inas-
much as it consists of a pretty wooded slope
that inclines from the summit to the base of
the fall,

A narrow bit of the river flows upon one
side, and drops in a little cascade of its own,
and it is here the big Government log slide
is built.  But the main body of water dashes
down npon the other side of the island, and
a steep sloping pathway beneath shadowy
maples stretches all the way beside the
magnificent toss of waters and down the
edge of the rocky chasm.

So that we get nearer to Shawer :gan’s
mad waters than ever we do to Niag wra; so
near that the white foam leaps to our faces;
and we may walk down beneath the trees
sit upon the ooulders, or the roughly
erected seats, and look and look into the
very heart of the wild white tcar,

Or we may take the other side ; run down
the pretty summery path, still among the
trees, and come to

I earnestly hope "hat the C.P.R will take
into consideration the question of building a
railway from Three Rivers out to the Sha-
wenegan Falls,

It is only n distance of twenty miles, and
the line might have a most picturesque run
along the bank of the St. Maurice, passing
numerous pretty cascades and falls before
reaching the grander waters of Shawenegan,

I cannot speak more emphaucally than 1
bave, of the wild magnificense of these falls,
and the peculiar beauty of their surround-
ings.

The pure cool air and constant breeze, no
less than the picturesque environments of
lightly wooded islands, of rock, of ridge land,
of pretty curving bays, and even the Govern-
ment log slide, which is splendid in itself, all
go to make the place peculiarly fitted to
become a famous scenic resort.

It is a shame that anything so fine should
be thus shut away by only twenty miles from
the traveling public.

d MYTE PASSION PLAY.

It stands upon the protty ridge at Sha-
wenegan—the bit of rocky tult land that
divides the upper bay from the lower, form-
ing a dam against ahich the St. Maurice
breals in vam, and compelling the yellow
river to curve about untl it finds outtet
these magnificent falls,

We walked slowly up by a pretty path
under the trees- -up and up, an easy, gradual
ascent until we came to the summit and the
Cross.

There is always a cross upon every high
point in Fiench Canada. It gleams white
feom the dark pines of the tall mountain
tops, it uplifts its arm abuve the wildest and
most solitary heigats,  In the Laurentide
gloom, n the Labrador bareness, on Gaspe's
unsought hilis, and the Saguenay's riven
rocks—where human habitation exists not
and only the wild birds scream and the pine
trees sigh-—some lover of the Holy Cross
has climbed i weary way to uplift the sacred

emblem and claim

the foot of the big
slide—and here
where the waters
meet the scene is
wonderfully grand.
There 1s a little
railed platform built
out at the base of
the slide; I had sup-
posed that it was for
observation only.
But monsieur the
engineer smiled at
the blunder, andsaid
it was a buffet to
protect the base of
the slide.
Nevertheless, it
answers the former
purpose most ex-
cellently; and to
stand out upon it
and look up the
height is a thing
to be remembered.
The slide is one
of the fuest in the
Goveranentposses-
sion ; it is 6oo feet
long, and has a
fall of 150 feet.
The white waters
flash down it and
spring ina spouting

Uhiristian posses-
~tun of the new land.

But this, upon
Shawenegan hill
top, touched us
strangely, for the
whole sorrowful
story of the Passion
is contained within
the little railed en-
closure.

It is of coarse
wood, roughly
painted and flecked
in crude imitation
of marble. The cross
itself stands in the
center, a humble
thing, weather
stained and bearing
the simple initialing
of its sacred proto-
type, I.LN.R.L.

Perched ona high
corner post, look-
ing rather jauntily
cut over the pretty
summer scene, is it
white painted cock,
life-size, and rudely
constructed of me-
tal. A *tin rooster’
1 calledi it, in clumsy
Protestant  phrase,

mass far out into
the cascades at the
foot of the gorge.

And, oh! to see the logs come down. The
boom above us was nearly empty upon the
day of our visit; but the boom-master had
reserved a few to send at our coming.

One by one they tipped their dark, round
heads over the top of the siide and slipped
into the white waters.

A dark flash amid the white, a wild leap
upward and outward in the foam and mist,
aud taen a drop into the swirling waters, to
emerge bruised and beaten into the calm
waters of the little bay.

* * *

To stand thus at the meeting-place of the
waters ; to look up on the one side at the
swift white slide, with the pretty cascade
near it ; on the other, along the grim, deep
gorge, to where the deep waters foam at the
great fall’s base, wich the green, prettily
wooded rock-founded island between, and
the small, curving bay below —it is the per-
fection of beauty—neither words nor brush
can depict it.

GOVERNMINT LOG SLIDE.

There is a short line ol rail belonging to
the C.P.R., running within ninc miles of this
falls, If the St. Maurice route were not
available this> might be utilized, and an ex-
tension built to run the remaining dis-
tance.

The Government owns—in that lovely
little island—the choicest of parks, all beau-
tifully cleaned and wooded. There are
charming paths through the trees, and beau-
tiful views all aiong the banks upon either
side. Itis all ready; waiting only for the
little railway and the people,—this beautiful
wild falls; this prettiest of Canadian places.
I hope some of our clever C.P.R. magnates
will go out some sunny day and walk the
pretty island paths, clamber out upon the
rocks, watch the logs flash down the slide,
ascend to the little Passion Play unon the
hill, spend an hour beside the wild white
foam of the mad water—then, I think,
Shawenegan will not remair much longer
inaccessible. Farn Fexrton.

but the little French

maid whispered to

me softly that it is
*Peter's bird.” [n one corner of the little
enclosure is & wooden | illar, and suspended
from it are the implements ot the Crucifixion
—the spear, the rusty nails, the sponge, while
the little step Inadder stands at its base.

In the opposit corner, and most pathetic
of all, stands the scourging pillar, with the
rope knotted loosely about it and the whips
hung just above.

How strange 1t was to come thus upon
this crude crystalization of the most solemn
thought of the Christian faith.

Laugh at it as a superstition? Oh, no,

no! Who that has pure revercnce for the
soul-life could?
o If ‘Peter’s bird’ brought a smile, there was
the scourging post beside it; and we had
but to lift our eyes to sec the rusty nails and
the sponge.

1t thrilled us curiously, this little mute
Passion Play, dramatized so roughly, yet
with such tenderness, upon the bidden hill-
top. F. F.
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CHAPTER V.—Continued.

it,” says his wife, who is now evidently
on the verge of tears.
*But Diana,” anxiously, from Hilary,
** what are you going to do at luncheon with-
out a servant to attend table?”

““ I don’t know,” tearfully.

¢ Well, as I told you before, I do. I know
all about it. I've drilled enough parlormaids
in my time to know how to hand round
plates and things myself, and how toconduct
myself generally. The question is,” severely,
““will you two kurw how to conduct your-
selves ?”

¢ This is an open aspersion upon our man-
ners,” says Jim. ¢ Diana, are you going to
submit to it ?”

“ Time is flying,” says Hilary. “AmlIto
attend table or not? I shan’t appear in any
other character, so I may as well be of use to
you as not. And really, Di, 1 don’t see how
you are going to manage things without Brid-
get.  Jim, teli her  may doit. I,”laughing
in a suppressed sort of fashion, ‘‘have set
my mind upon it. I want to see,” with a
little tilting of her nose, ¢ what my future
husband is like when he is off his guard.”

**Oh ! so thal's your reason !” says Clifford.

‘I know you will forget yourself, aud call
me Diana,” says ker sister.

‘¢ By-the-bye, what’s your name to be?’
asks Clifford, wurning to Hilary.

‘¢ Bridget, of course.”

‘¢ For mercy's sake, Jim, if this awful affair
is to be carried through, don't forget that,”
says Diana, who is still plainly aggrieved.

‘“ Nonsense. He can’t forget Bridget,”
says Hilary.

“True for you. I wishtoHeavenlcould,”
says Clifford, who has suffered many things
at the hands of the original Bridget, who cer-
tainly does not shine as a parlormaid. Upon
this he saunters out again into the garde.,
to read his Cork Constitution,

* * * * * *

Diana, having given in to the inevitable,
though with a bad grace and many misgiv-
ings, now sits trembling in the drawing-
room, waiting for Ker's coming. The hall-
door has been thrown wide open, and it has
been arranged by Hilary that Diana on hear-
ing his foctstep on the gravel outsideistogo
at once to the door and greet him.

‘It will look so nice and friendly,” said
Hilrry, when settling this question. Of
sourse Hilary herself couid hardly have donc
it, being engaged on the last touches 1o the
luncheor. table, and cook gone for eggs, and
the children and their maid rar away up in
the wood with a little basket of goodies all
for themselves, and Bridget, as we know,
five miles away by this time. Diana, sitting
in the drawing room, is, to tell the truth,
quaking. But now she hears a step upon
the gravel, and as ‘‘courage mounteth with
occasion, ’ o her spirit comes back to her,
and going to the open hall-door she receives
Ker with a delightful smile, and leais him
back {o the room she has just quitted [t is
a pretty -rom, filled with sunlight and swect
flowers, and a few other things besides, and
with all the windows lying wide open.

i l REALLY wish you would not jest about

“I am so sorry,” says she atonce. ‘‘My
sister " she falters. Really it is korridle
of Hilary to place her in such a position.

“ Tired, no doubt—Ilaid up? Nut able to
appear?”

“Well,” ne rously, ¢ she hopes she may
be able to appear ”

Diana, who has really meant only to tem-
porize, now seeing where her words have led
her, controls with difficulty a mad desire to
laugh.

“Afterward ? After luncheon ? 1hope so
too,” says Ker. ‘¢ Of course I can gnite un-
derstand how she feels about all this. It is
very good of her not to have refused me at
once, even without a trial. It seems unfor-
tunate that we cannot meet.”

He pauses.

““Yes, yes,” says poor Diana vaguely.
What on earth is she going to say next?

“The will was preposterous,” says Ker.
‘¢ There was somethmg that suggested mad-
ness about it. But it appears it is all right.”

“You tried ?”* Diana tells herself she is
absurd, but somehow a feeling of anger to-
ward him arises now within her breast. He
had tried to break the strange bond between
him and Hilary. Pray where would he find
an cqual to hilary? In her heat she has
forgotten that as yet he has never seen
Hilary.

“ Naturally. First thing. Wheu I ~ame
back to England ! went straight to my
lawyer. If*he will could be upset—-if the
money could be divided between your sister
and me—what a relief !”

‘¢« To Hilary—certainly I’ very coldly.

¢ To both !” frankly.

He is so entirely above-board that in spite
of herself she cannot keep from smiling. He
does seen honest. And if so, and if heart-
whole (as he had assured her last night),
what a husband for Hilary §  And now, with
all her silly fooling, she will probably destroy
her one great chan.e.

‘“ At you are hcnest !
she earnestly.

Then she remembers that she herself is not
very honest toward him, and her heart quails
within her.

‘¢ Mr. Ker,” says she suddenly, ‘I don't
think you will be able to have any—any—
talk with Hilary to-day, but if you will come
and lunch with us again to-morrow >
She tells herself that whatever happens she
will compel Hilary to see himt morrow.

** Vou are very good,” says ¥er. But the
fact is, I must leave here to-morrow, for a
week. 1 have some business in Dublin. 1
am afraid 1 shan't be back again until
Thursday.”

*“ The day of Mrs. Mclutyre’s fancy ball 2"

““ Yes, 1 hope I shall meet your sister there.
at all events.”

*“ There, beyond doubt! But you must
not be so late as you were last night,” says
Diana, trying to carry it off with a high hand
and ignoring s insinuation,

¢ Oh, 1 stiall be early. And your sister
2
4

“ There is really no reason why you should
not call her Hilary,” says Mrs. Clifford, with
a faint smile, *‘she is your cousin, you
know.”

Ker looks at her.

“Yes, of course,
cousin. A cousin who——
laughs involuntarily.

“] know,” says Diana, laughing too.
‘' Who ought to be—-"

¢ My wife !”

“It is dreadful!” says Diana quickly.
* Dreadful for both of you. But atall events
neither of you are in fault. You should both
remember that when you talk it over.”

1 like that !” says

But such a strange
" He stops and

‘“ When we do !" Ker lifts his brows as if
amused. ‘‘Your—I beg your pardon—Hilary
is, I am afraid, not anxious to talk it over.
However, even if she is too fatigued to come
down to-day, you promise nre we shall meet
at the Mclntyres’ 2"

‘! Certainly she will bethere,” says Diana,
but a little faintly. Who could arrange for
Hilary? She turns to him. ‘“You have a
long leave, I hear. I hope when your visit
at the Dyson-Moores’ is at an end you will
come here for a little while. It would give
you and Hilary an opportunity of being
better acquainted—of —"

*“ Making up your minds?” The young
man laughs lightly. *Thank you very
much. 1 shall be delighted to give Miss
Burrows the chance of seeing how: ”

‘‘Yes,"” says Diana. She leans forward.

‘‘ How charming lam.” Atthis they both
laugh.

Here, to Diana’s great relief, the coor
cpens, and Clifford enters the room. He
shakes hands cordially with Ker, and in a
little informal fashion tells his wife that
luncheon is ready. Hilary sent him in to
break the ice. A moment later the gong
sounds. Hilary has beaten a wild ta*too
upon it and then rushed back to her place at
the head of the table, where Diana will sit
behind the cold roast beef !

——n 0

CHAPTER VL

*¢ This is the prettiest low-born lass, that ever
Ranon thegreensward : Nothing shedoesor seems
But smacks of something greater than herselt :
Too noble for this place.”

It is not until Ker has finished his salmon
that, looking up suddenly, he finds his eyes
met by those of the parlormaid. Her eyes
are quickly withdrawn, she is handing round
the cold roast beef now, but hic remain on
her—moving as shemoves. W. erc onearth
has he seen her before? That he has seen
her before he is positive, but where?” He
is also quite sure that when first he did see
he-. he did not realize that she was—was
What 7s she? Beautiful! Is veauti-
ful the word?

He is obliged to take his eyes off her now,
as she hascome round and is standing almost
behind his back.

‘¢ Potz.to, sir?”

Ker gives a little start. Her voice so low,
almost as beautiful as herself!

*“ Thank you,” says he. He feels as if he
is apologiz'ng"to her for the trouble she is
giving herself on his account. Then sud-
denly he pulls himself together and turns to
Diana,

‘I see I am not to have the pleasure of
seeing your sister,” says he with a slight
smile.

“No. Iam so sorry,” says Diana, her
eyes on ler plate.

I hope I haven't frightened her away,”
says Ker; he now addresses himself to
Clifford.

““You couldn’t!” says Clifford. * No-
body could frighten 4er? T've often tried—
and failed; the mustard, Bridget. She’s

Very strong.”
( To be continued. )

strong.
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A MORNING THANKSGIVING.

For this new moraing with its light,
For rest and! shelter of the night,
For health and food, for love and Iricnds,
For everything His gocdness seuds,
We thank the Heavenly Father.
—M. ]. Garland.

* Whichever way the wind doth blow
Some heart is glad to have it so,—
Then blow it east or blow it west,

The wind that blows, fhat wind is best.”

WATER DROP’S JOURNEY.

1GH up in the sky a tiny Water Drop,
with hundreds like himself, was
quictly rocking in the soft arms of
Mother Cloud.

They weré gently floating through the sky
when they met a cold wind, who jostled the
great cloud so roughly that all her children
fell from lLier arms, down, down to the earth
beneath.

.On his way Water Drop and his brothers
had to pass through a very cold region of
air, which changed them in some mysterious
way 10 beautiful little white stars. Several
of them clung together, and when they
reached earth the little children cried, ¢“Oh!
sce the big snowflakes!”

They all lay together in a big white drift,
till one dey Father Sun shone out bright and
warm, and & soft south wind blew warm
upon them, and soon they were changed
back again to water drops, and the little
children said the snow had all melted away.
Then they chased one another merrily over
the brown earth, whispering to the sleeping
flowers as tney passed them, ‘‘Spriny is
coming ! Spring is coming !”

Down a hill they danced and slid until they
all tumbled into a brook that went rippling
and chattering through the woods.

Now, this brook was really; made up of
millions of water drops like themselves, and
our little Water Drop soon got accuainted
with a great number of them. Some bad
turned to snow and had lain quietly all
winter until released by the warm rains and
sunshine, and others had but Iately fallen
from their home in the sky.

How they chatted to one another as they
merrily danced over stick and stone.

They traveled on for hours and hours until
they reached the broad river.

tere they moved more slowly and silently.
Thav knew they were on their way to the
grewe sea, and it seemed to make them
thoughtful.

They had been in the river for some days
when one evening they felt them elves slowly
but steadily driven up the river quite a dis-
tance. Water Drop wondered at this, but
one of his companions who had taken the
trip before, told him it was the flow of the
tide and that they were very near the sea.

After 2 few hours the tide turned and car-
ried them all out to the broad oce . At first
they did not like the salt, but after a while
became used to it, and, in fact, soon grew
salty themselves,

Whater Drop lived in the oceana long time
and saw all the wonders of it. He saw the
great and curious fish tnd other creztures
who live in the deep, anl the beautiful shells
and seaweeds among waich they played.

He saw the great ships, and the icebergs
which came floatir , down from the north,
and was nearly .righ-ened to death in a
storm. For two or theee days he had been
tossed from one wave to another ; now he was
thrown away up in the air, only to fall down
again in a d.ep pit of water. When the
storm was ¢ ver Water Drop lay quietly rock-
ing on a big wave, and one afternoon Father
Sun drew hin, with a great many others,
back to his home in the sky. He left his
saltiness behind him and was once more a
pure, clear water drop resting in Mother
Cloud’s arms.

PUSSY WILLOW.

Pussy Willow wakened
From her winter nap,

For the frolic, Spring Breeze,
On her door would tap.

¢ It is chilly weather,
Though the sun feels good,
I will wrap up warmly ;
Wear my furry hood.”

Mistress Pussy Willow
Opened wide her door,

Never had the sunshine
Scemed so bright before.

Nevar had the brooklet
Scemed so full of cheer;
¢t Good moecning, Pussy Willow,
Welcome to you, deart™

Never guest was quainter ;--
Pussy came to town

In a hood of silver grey
And a coat of brown,

Happy little children

Cricd with laugh and shout, .

““ Spring is coming, coming,
Pussy Willow's out !
—Childs World.

HOW THE CROCUS AWORE.

A dear little crocus who had lain fast asleep
all winter awoke one morning from her long;,
long nap.

She had gone to bed so early, for she knew
she would be one of the first flowers to greet
tac new-born spring.

But this yexr her bed was still piled high
with snow, and all around seemed dark «nd
cold, although she knew by feclings within
her that it was nearly time to arise. How-
ever, shie was a contented little crocus and
just cuddled closer to the great brown earth
and shut her eyes for another short nap.

N M )
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She slept soundly until one morning she
was awakened by the merry trickling of
water all aro 1d and the pitty-pat of rain-
drops falling on her bed. Her old friends
had all been at work while she slept to give
ber a pleasant surprise. The sun and rain
wad taken off her great blanket of snow, and
the wind had blown awuay the °lanket of
leaves, and now the raindrops were calling
to her:

¢ Come, come, little crocus,

Jack Frost has gone,

Snowdrop has blown,

Pussy Willow is here, and the birds are coming

back !

Obh, the joy in the heart of little crocus;
how eagerly she obeyed the call!

Soon she was holding her pretty striped
cup to catch it full of sunshine, and everyone
who went by said, *‘ Seec the pretty crocus,
Spring is here at last!”

In the heart of a sced,
Buried deep, so deep,
A dear little plant
Lay fast asleep.

“ \Wake !” said the sunshine,
‘“ And creep to the light,”
“ Wake ! said the voice
Of the randrops bright,

The little plant heard
And it rose to see
What the wonderful
Outside world might be, -

As 1 look back on childhood’s years 1 do
not know to which I looked forward with
more eagerness—the coming of Santa Claus
or the first trip to the woods for spring
flowers.

However, this I know, Santa Claus Las
long forgotten me, but the flowers are siill
my friends, and almost as impatiently now
do I wait for that ficst trip to the woods.

About the twentieth of this month (how I
wish you could all come !) I expect to take a
long tramp along a certain sandy road, climb
two certain steep hills—only too certain and
only too steep,—walk further aiong the sandy
road a mile or so and reach at length a pine
grove, tired and weary of limb, but thare to
find a magic that will banish all thought of
tiredness.

Oh'! the joy of the woods in the spring-
time! Oh! the delicious smell of the pine!
Oh! tie delight at finding the first sweet
flower !

I know the grove will bz covered with the
little hepatica blossoms of purple and white
ot their soft furry stems, coming up from a
pretty cluster of last year'’s leaves.

And, best of all, ! know a spot where the
darl ng, trailing arbutus hides the sweutest
flcver:. of the year under great bunches of
dry leaves that have kept hev shielded all
winter.

And, again, I wish you could all come.

Cousix Maub,
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AMONG OUR BOOKS.

T is not anew

] e >
) 1 book —as
! @ { newness is
N N Gl reckoned in
SPo A 9 these days of
3 o : ' literary ferment-
Ry Li ation. It is not
NG AR even a book of a

year ; but oneof
five years; since
it was pubiished
in 1890, and pos-
sibly at that time
the tales that
comprise the vol-
umewerecollect-
ed from carlier
_ magazine publi-
S| . cations.

4 Yetbecauseits
contents are es-
pecially unique,

9 ‘ = s because it con-
L2 tains a series of

e = the sweetest

P 3 ’

N A 77  most tender, yet
o@_‘.‘,/ whimsical little

b o ¥ sketches ever

penned;perhaps,
also, because it seems to me a book of the
springtime and Easter in the dainty fresh-
ness of its fancies, we shall chat about it at
length this month, in the hope that by mak-
ing it known the little volume will find its
way into hands of thousands of pure-hearted
Canadian women, to enrich their thought
with its gold.

To those who have read ** Fishin’ Jimmie,"”
that white pearl in angling literature, there
is no need to say much beyond the fact that
this volume, * The Seven Dreamers,” holds
that exquisite little sketch among the collec-
tion, —that ‘¢ Fishin’ Jimmie ” isone, and the
sweetest ‘“ dreamer ” of them all.

But there are those who do not yet know
and love this dear old man ;—wealmost envy
them the pleasure that awaits them in first
making his acquaintance ;—and to these we
must give reason for our enthusiasm.

“The Seven Dreamers ™ is a collection of
seven sketches, each being a portraiture of
a character common in New England vil-
lages in bygone years,—the man or woman
with a **twist " in his or her brain. **Right
about everything except one,” as Aunt
Charry explains. “* Jest one little thing to
make ’em different from other folks ; get ’em
on any other topic and you'd never notice
anything queer about their talk.”

These characters, with which we are all
more or less familiar, have become rarer with
the advent of steam and electricity. Like
the songbird, the wild flower and other
naturals, they push back from the glare of
artificial life inte secluded nooks  Only the
quiet villages and country places know them.
Only these indeed can take time to be gra-
cious to them.

Yet, I think, in the rush and friction of
city life, which <o speedily brushes off origin-
alities as well as rough edges, reducing
haman nature to a monotonous level, we lose
more than we are aware in the disappearance
of these innocent “‘dreamers’ from among us.

In the intraductory chapter of ¢ The Seven
Dreanmere ™ the auther gives the clue to the
title of the bonk and itc theme in the very
pretty fancy which comes from the lips of
Aunt Charry, a< che dwells on one and an-
other of the ‘“dreamers” that have come
within the range of her acquaintance.

Why, Thaven't everlived or heenina New England
villagre mvself where there wasn’t one ar more such
folk. They have different names for cm.  They say

they're **cracked " ; they've **got a screw loosc;

they're ‘“a little off ' ; they *“ain’t all there ', and so
on. But nothin' accounts for their notions so well to
my mind as to say they're all jest dreamin’.

It's the way o' the world to laugh at ‘em, ButItell
you,they'dbemissed outofthevillage—they're mostly
country folks, you know—more'n some of the wide-
awakeones. An'I'm glad,—I ain’t ashamed to say
it—that they never waked up this side o' heaven.
And what's more, I believe, when they look back on
those soothin', sleepy, comfortin’ idees o' thurn, that
somechow helped ‘em along through all the pesterin’
worry and frettin’ trouble o' this world, I believe, [
say, that they're glad too.

The opening or introductory chapter is in
itself a delightful bit of quaint conceit that
moulds our mood into a ready sympathy with
the ** dreams " that follow,

The scene of the sketches is ¢ Franconia
Valley,” a peaceful little place among the
New England hills; and the writer shows
herself a passionate lover as well as a student
of nature in her knowledge of wild flower,
herb and shrub, bird, insect and worm. It
is not told in technical words ; but slips into
cach little story until every page breathes
the freshness of the woods and water, of
spring and mountain air.

** lashin’ Jimmy " is the sweetest tale in
the collection, and possibly reaches the high-
est mark ofliterary excellence. The descrip-
tion of the old man whose life had been one
long day’s fishing, and who loved his art
with a passion that subdued everything unto
it, is charmingly told. @ We love him,
even before in his gentle voice he tells the
sweetest fishing story that surely was ever
penned.

““Iallersloved fishin', an’ knowed "twas the best
thung in the hull awrth. I knowed 1t larnt ye more
than bouks could tell ye. I knowed it made folks
patienter an’ common-senser an’ weather-wiser an’
cuter genally ; gin 'em more fac'lly than all the
school larnin’ in creation. I knowed it was more
soothin than ladnum, more rousin’ than whiskey,
mure fillin’ than vittles, 1 knowed all that, o course
—any fool knows it. But will ye blleeve it? 1 was
more'n twenty-one year old, a man growed, ‘fore 1
foun' out why ‘twas that way."”

‘“ A fishin’ minister, a real one,—reely
fished, I mean—ketched ’em,” as Jimmie
explains in gravely innocent way, came to
preach in Franconia Village one summer
Sunday.

¢“ There wan't no sarm'n. There wan't no heads,
no firstlys, nor sec’ndlys, nor fin'ly-brethrins, but
fust thing we knowed we was hearin’ a fishin’ siory.
It was about Sume One that was drefile fond o
fishin® and fishermen ; Some One that sot everythin’
by the water, an’ useter go along by the lakes an’
ponds, an’ sail on ‘en an' talk with the men that was
fishin'.”

Jimmie’s revelation comes to him there;
and he begins a new life within the old. He
has got a * fishin’ religin.”

I tell ye them four books that gin His story is
chock full o' things that go right to the heart o’
fishermen ; nets an” hooks an’ boats, an' the shores
an’ the sea an’ the mountings ; Peter’s fishin® coat,
lilies an' sparrers an’ grass o’ the fields, an’ all about
the evenin’ sky bein® red or lowerin’, an’® fair an’ foul
weather. It's an outdoors, woodsy, country story,
'sides bein’ the heav'nliest one that was ever telled.

Jimmic’s desire to be a ** fisher of men,”
and its fulfilment, closes the little sketch,
which even lan Maclaren could not surpass
in ideal beauty of form and sentiment.

Next to ** Fishin® Jimmie ™ comes ** Aunt
Randy,” whose **dream’’ 15 almost grotesque,
were it not for the pity of it.  Yet, I think if
Aunt Randy's ** dream ™ could be told in ali
the pulpits on Easter Sunday, there would be
no need of a sermon.

Aunt Randy lost faith in both God and
man when her little son Jacob died and her
good-for-nothing husband left her. Shelived
a solitary, misanthropic life until she found
acaterpillar thatshefanciedresembledherboy.

She carried the insect home, fed and cared
for it, named it ** Jacob,’ and found an out-
let for her affection in this strange way.

A day came when the caterpillar dug down
into the earth in the window box and dis-

appeared. Aunt Randy believed it dead and
cried her old heart out over him, because she
“hadn’t anything left in all the world but
two little graves.” The caterpillar’s resur-
rection, ‘*big an’ beautiful, brown an’ buff
an’ pink an’ with wings," brought back her
faith and hope for her boy’s future rising.

“I can't put inter words how I felt when I sce
Jacob come out o his very grave an’ spread his wings
an’ fly round my room, nor how 1 cried out loud as'I
sce it:

““ Why not my boy, too? O Lord, you can do that
Jjest's easy's this!” .

The unwelcome return of Aunt Randy's
husband, and her work and faith for him,
provokes a smile that holds more of tender-
ness than mirth,

“I've secn wuss caterpillars nor him turn inter real
sightly flyin’ things ; not the best nor han’somest,
mcbbe, but suthin’ with wings, ‘tennerate, an' that's
agooddeal. . . . Itell ye, there's wings inus
all if we could see 'em. An’ when Mr. Gates gits off
his caterpillar skin, an’ comes up an' shakes the dirt
all off, I ain’t goin’ to be a mite ashamed on him 's
long as he's got wings.”

‘“Botany Bay" dreams that he has a
double.

**God got the stuff doubled, you see, an' when He
went to cut me out—or him, whichever 'twas He
meant to mahe— He made two on us. I guess He
didn't find 1t out tll st was too late, or He wouldnt
ha'let it go.”

Botany Bay's trouble is that there is only
one ‘¢ place ” in heaven, that only one of the
‘¢ doubles "' can be saved, and brooding over
it in his cloudy brain at length he gives up
his life—** stops bein’,” as he phrased it, for
the sake of ¢ t'other.”

‘* Butterneggs " is a quaint little conceit
concerning heredity, that may be intended
half as a quiet satire, while ‘A Speakin’
Ghost "is a touching little **dream” of a
hungry, lonely mother-heart, emptied because
of the young sons who found each a sailor’s
grave. A little ghost boy comes to herevery
twilight,whom she trains in the Christian doc-
trines, and sends back to *‘ his people” on
Christmas Eve.

The remaining ‘‘Dreams” are equally
pretty in conception.

The underlying tenderness, the purity and
the human longing that gives rise to each
dream is not all the charm, for much lies in
the manner of telling and the atmosphere of
word and field whick environs this delightful,
pure breathing little volumc.

“The Seven Dreamers,” by Mrs. Slosson. Harper
Bros., New York. Briggs Pub. Co., Toronto.

Marshall Saunders, our young Halifax
writer, who captured the humane read.ng
world with the story of ** Beautiful Joe,” has
published a story for the little ones entitled
*¢ Charles and His Lamb.”

In this little volume Miss Saunders has
presented scenes from the life of a real baby
boy, whose passionate love for animals is
prettily shown.

¢*Charles and His Lamb ™ is a glimpse of
child life in its setting of love, but the author
has made the mistake of interleaving the
simple narrative wit’ adult philosophies.
The child’s relations to his dumb friends are
viewed and discussed from an adult stand-
point. The little story is not permitted to
‘¢ tell itself " or point its own lesson ; while,
again, much of the language is entirely atove
childish comprehension.

Many paragraphs and one or two chapters
should be climinated if * Charles and His
Lamb " is intended, as the author asserts,
* for little fo'is,” clse the story must be
broken in bits, crumbled into softness forbaby
lips,—all of which somewhat mars the pretty
baby story.

** Charles and His Lamb,” by Marshall Saunders.

Baines, New York. Bniggs Pub. Co., Toronto.
REVIEWER.
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IN A ROSE GARDEWN.

T is with a thought of Easter and the
Easter blossoms that we make our March
journey, for we know that in the sunny
glass houses—the birth places of the

winter blooms —lilies, azaleas, carnations,
roses and all the flower world are now put-
ting forth their buds, ready to make sweet
the approaching festival of the Resurrection.

It is a pilgrimage worth the making, as
Toronto citizens have discovered. There is
rarely a day in the week, or an hour in the
day. that flower lovers may not be found
wandering up and down through the great
acreage of the Dunlop conscrvatories,
basking with the myriad blossoms in the
glorious sunlight that flashes through the
crystal roofing, sharing with them the
fructifying heat, and becoming one with
them in silent receptivity of all gracious
natural influence,

For they overpower our humanity—these
forests of beautiful things. We leave our
passions and pains outside in the chill March
world, as fac-

the rich dark mold in the expanse of beds
is as free from litter as the cherished potina
woman’s window garden.

The same condition is cbservable through-
out the great area of grass. There is noth-
ing of murkiness, of broken or begrimed
panes; all is radiantly clear and bright. It
is easy to understand how the sweet delicate
blossoms flourish in such an atmosphere.

Mr. Dunlop’s conservatories are built in
modern style, the short span of roof being to
the south, so that the sunis at right angles
to the angle of the glass, giving increased
heat from December to March. Eighty thou-
sand feet under glass, a dozen great glass
houses radiating from a center; and in
these early months of the year, these months
of hot-house blooms, two thousand roses are
cut each day, while the sweet-freighted
bushes push up two buds for every one that
is taken.

* * *

We reach the fragrant roses through a
miniature forest of feathery green banks

tors that are
no more part
of us ; ween-
ter into a
newer life and
growth — the
growth of the
hilies.

Acresunder
glass! Adozen
greatconserv-
atories, which
stretch their
glittering
length down
through vis-
tas of foliage;
and thousands
of blossoms
lifting their
graceful
crowns in the
sunshine.

Itisthefair-
est picture
that Toronto
can show. It
is the sweetest
anthem that
could be sung.
And no Easter
setmon, from lips however eloquent, could
tell forth such gracious truths as do the
beautiful still-growing blooms.

* * *

Every one knows where the Dunlop
roseries are, west and north and west again,
far along Bloor street into the freshness of
country air. The trolley drops us close be-
side them —we see the expanse of glass—a
two and a half acreage glittering in the sun ;
and in a mcment we are out of the grey and
the chill and the scudding March clouds , we
are out of our pains and humanities too, —we
are in a tropic land and—considering the
lilies.

We are greeted by Mr. Dunlop, who is
always found among his blossoms ; and with
his permission, begin our ramble—a dear
familiar ramble it has becomne to many of us
—under glass and amid masses of rose
blooms, on and on as long as we will,
with ever fresh vistas opening before us.

What a walk itis ! Here are rose bushes
by the mile— clean, healthy, sturdy, stemmed
plants with never a touch of mildew or
blight. Such perfect cleanliness, such dainti-
ness even, is about these acres of blossoms.
Hardly a decayed Ieaf may be seen, while
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MR.

DUNLOP IN HIS CONSERVATORIES.

of plumy femn, aspara,us and palms,
with a great bed of smilax climbing
skyward by means of slender cords ; every
leaf is agloss with sunshine and radi-
ant with uplifting. It is beautiful to be in
the sunlight glow amid this fresh young
growth. But we pass through and beyond
it to the first of the rose gardens—a great
gleaming place filled with proud delicate
fragrant bYeauties of cream and sunset tints.

Never a red rose here, never a touch of
deep color, but only our fairest favurites, the
exquisite Sunset blossoms.

We stand for a little far down in the midst
of them. There is none to disturb us. The
men are busy in other places. Sosilentitis
that we can almost hear the buds uncurling
their soft petals; yet it is the silence of intense
life and vigor, —not of death.

The sky above the clear domed roof is
blue, softened with chasing cloud drifts ; the
sunshine, intensified and spuikling through
the glass floods us with golden warmth. It
bathes the beautiful creamy blossoms, until
they almost droop in the langour of light and
heat, and we can watch the delicate petals
uncurlingandthe buds breaking to fullbloom.

What intense life; what content; what

perfect growth and development; what
power of fructification, is expressed in this
beautiful silent place with its long stretches
of blossom. ‘*Consider the lilies—-how they
grow.” The involuntary sense of contrast
between this gracious growth and human
striving, presses strong upon us as we stand
thus restfully among the Sunset roses.

And then we pass from one great glass
acreage to another. Here are the crimson
roses, from the deep-tinted damask to the
pile shell-pink of the bridal rose. Great
full-hearted American Beauties send their
heavy sweetness to greet us, while the
Jacqueminot awaits our coming. We pause
to admire the moss roses—crimson buds
enveloped in their fretted fringe of green.

Presently we are among the white roses,
so delicate and pure. They too, have their
great glass garden, and down among them
we find that rarest and most fairy-like con-
ception—the white moss rose. We involun-
tary held our breath, as we bent over the be-
witching thing, so dainty, cool, and exquisite.

Acres ot
roses under
the sunlit
glass, ready
for the Easter
cutting, sweet
and bright for
the Easter
churches! It
is a beautiful
thing to stand
in the midst of
them. But
other flowers
were ready al-
so. Two great
conservatories
are given over
to carnations,
a flower fast
increasing in
popularityand
thecultivation
of which is a
specially sec-
ondonlyto the
roses in the
Dunlop con-
servatories.

One would
hardly recog-
nize the old-
fashioned, ragged-fringed ‘pink' in these
stretching fields of double white beauties,
with their fragrant clove perfume.

‘We pass amid flaunting azaleas and rhodo-
denrons, their sturdy bushcs all aflame.

Violets and sweet peas, and the Easter
lillies standing like tall white angels with
golden harps ; these we find all ablossom in
the sunlight. But we come back among the
roses. We waiked on an elevated patkway
above the rosebush tops, and looked down
at the mass of delicate bloom —on and on, far
downbeneaththeglass,untilonce againweare
alone, hidden in a wreath of growing things.

The odor of the fresh earth beds comes
about us with vitalizing power, the leaves
and blossoms glisten with recent sprayiag.
Al about us, and in far reaching vistas, is a
wealth of delicate roses bending in bud and
blossom upon their slender stems. Up
above through the arching glass the blue sky
with its drift of soft white clouds bends graci-
ously to the great stretch of bloom beneath
the glass, while the sun pours an eternal
summer time down. And as we stand in the
midst of the flowers the joy and beauty creep
into our hearts, and we gather, in the brood-
ing silence, the secret of their peace.
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Q?z ELIZBETH BARTON'S PEACE.!

5 AN EASTER STORY. %
GBI IO

BY ELLA S. ATKINSON.

¥ sat around the grate one night

at Easter-tide—four of us, We

talked of the pain that eats the

happiness out of so many hearts;
of the abiding peace of the few. Then Alice
looked up at Elirabeth Barton.

““You have peace written all over your
face,” the young girl cried.

We followed her gaze, and surely it was
there.  Such a strong calm, such sweetness
and gravity, seldom comes except when a
great old age and well-borne sorrow have
mellowed the soul and softened the features,
But Elizabeth was not old—forty by the
book , thirty if you trusted your eyes alone.

“¢Tell us how it came there—the peace,”
cried Alice, for our Alice was ever impetuous.

*¢ Do,” someone eclse said; ‘*it will be an
Easter sermonette, with ‘p:ace on earth’ for
the text.”

And Elizabeth began: *‘ Years ago when
the snowy blossoms of the cherry had glori-
fied all the gaunt gray trees in an old-
fashioned country garden, a voung girl sat
up in the branches ol the onz next the house.
Three branches curved up from a strong
upright one and formed a seat; another
made a foot stool. The blooms were in their
prime, and the wind coaxed a fresh odor from
them that, partly sweet, had yet a tang of
bitterness in it. The sunshine fell across the
pages of the book the girl held in her lap,
and the white flowers swaying above mottled
it with flickering shadows. She had for-
gotted the tale she had been reading. Her
eyes rested on a patch of rad brick wall that
flamed through the twigs. It was the farm
house where she lived and to-day she loathed
even the sight of its well-made bricks. Her
eyes swelled with feeling and grew moist.
Her bosom fell and rose with passionate
breathing. Her fingers woundand unwound
about the branches, which much handling had
made shiny and red-brown instead of misty
gray.

‘““Her life was so narrow, she thought,
and she longed to get anay fromitall. She
wanted to live in great cities, to move among
crowds, to travel in other lands. People in
books always did. There was no use read-
ing. She envied the verv fictitious people
who moved through the written pages.
These things passed through the girl's mind,
and she kept leaning her head on her book
and blistering the pages with tears because
her little world was so narrow and her poor
little soul so starved. Time passed, and the
girl grew querulous.  She fretted at the
bonds that held her to the old farm house.
with its heavy, dark furniture, its few books,
and its meager living won by hard toil. The
discontent blurred her brain. She could no
longer give herself over to the spell of the
outdoor world, which she had loved so well.
It was all tinged with the shadow of her
disappiontment.

“Cne day a change came. The mainspring
of a life snapped in a darkened room in the
old brick house. Then the girl was free to
wander at her will. Her purse was filled
with the wealtiv that the dead hands had
relinquished to her. Then she traveled,—
here and there, year after year, until one day
she thought of the old home and the cherry
trees in the garden.  Shereturned. Still she
had no happiness. Money became a cure.
She grew suspicious of those about her.

Attentions of mere kindness became to her
only bids for financial recognition. ¢ There
is nothing in the mere ** having ” of things,’
she said one day. ‘One must themselves
“be’” something. To be famous—thatis the
end of life.’

‘“There was a sharp turn in her manuer of
living. She toiled early and late at her
chosen work—toiled as if she were winning
her bread by it, laying to one side all other
pleasure, sacrificing every other wish. And
the reward came. The world saw her suc-
cess and congratulated itself for having
declared for it. People said one to the other,
‘1 told you so; 1 said she had it in her,’
and they smiled and bowed, while she smiled
back and pretended to be happy.

““Then love came into her life. She tasted
the dear delights of wifehood and mother-
hood. She idolized her husband and little
child, but it was selfish love she gave them,
and true peace had not yet come into her
life.”

There was a long pause. Alice had grown
strangely silent.  Elizabeth’s face was whiter
than usual, and a shadow, borne of recollec-
tions, darkened it a little. Presently she
went on: ‘‘Then sorrow came to her. She
laid her baby under the grass, out there on
the hill, and her husband came back from a
terrible illness—blind. She gave up her life
to him, led him by the hand, tended him as
if he were a little child, read to him, played
for him, soothed him on his bad days, and
forsook her acquaintances, her friends, her
chosen work to minister to him. Then,
little girl,”"—and she stooped to pass her
hand over Alice’s bent head — ““then the
peace came.

““The restlessness had gone out of her
life. There was no burning to have or to be,
only to do for others something to muke
life’s way the casier.”

Alice was weeping. No one spoke for a
moment, and thenthe philosopher cleared his
throat and began in that hard dry vorce
which is unly a cover for emotion :  ** But if
you—that is, she—had never gone awa yfrom
the farm house; if the restlessness had no
chance to feed itself to death on activity,
if—if—all the rest bad not happencd? ”

He trod clumsily over the trouble, unwill-
ing to hurt, yet possessed by the philosophy
of it all.

¢ I scarcely know,” Elizabeth said wearily,
*“ but, oh surely—surely it could have come
otherwis~. It was so much to pay even for
peace.”’

¢4 Still, 1 cannot see ™ began the philoso-
pher. but she stopped him with an uplified
finger.

¢ There comes my husband,” she said,
softly, and she rose to lead him in.

No one else had heard the halting steps,
the fumbling of the fingers for the door that
was always in the dark.

“« We were talking of peace, dear,” she
began, as she helped him into a low chair,
“the peace of Easter-tide—how it comes
and what it is.”

“Yes, yes,” he mumbled, mechanically ;
and then he laughed a little. There was a
vacant look on his face, and his lips parted
and drooped.

She had not told us all.  Theillness which
had taken his sight, had also clouded his
brain. He was an imbecile.

STHAMP DEPARTMENT.

In the year 1875 the Dominion Govern-
ment issued special stamps for registered
matter only. There were three valucs, all
similar in design, engraved and printed by
the American Bank Note Co  The registra-
tion fee was: To foreigu countries, 8 cents;
to United States, 5 cents; throughout Can-
ada, 2 cents. In 1878 the 8-cent value was
withdrawn from circulation, and in 1889 the
2-cent also was withdrawn. The registration
fec now is 5 cents to any parv of Canada,
United States, or to any foreign land.

Many dealers have noticed that collecting
among boys is on the decrease, and credit
the decline to the high price many stamps
command, preven’ing the juvenile complet-
ing his sets. Collecting among men and
women is increasing at such a rate that in
time it will be an adult pastime. But the deal-
ers realize that the boys and girls are not to
be neglected, and, like good business men,
are casting about for some way whereby to
present the fascination of stamp collecting
in an alluring light to the juvenile mind.
Many schemes have been suggested, and
put aside, but two seem to have attracted
some attention. One is for the dealers to
combine and give away free a few million of
the common stamps done up in packets of
soor more. This a good idea, but how to
do it is another trouble. One party sug-
gests advertising the fact in the daily papers,
but this is too expensive. Aunother proposes
giving the stamps to some large tobacco firm
to give away with their ‘“brain killers.”
This last idea is ridiculous on its face, and
why wide-awake dealers would even consider
it, it is strange. In the first place it would
advertise the tobacco firm at the dealer’s
expense; second, people would associate
stamps and cigarettes, and condemn the
former as they do the latter; third, boys
who would buy cigarcttes would not make
good collectors, or, to speak short, their
collecting would do them no good, as ob-
servation shows that a boy or grirl collectors
cager to spend every cent on their stamps.

The entire set of East Inwa stamps are
now sincharged * British East Africa” in
three lines.

The British Protectorate of Zanzibar has
entered the postal uniou, and a temporary
issue of stamps has been made by sincharg-
ing the full set of LLast India stamps.

Previous to 1887 the postal service of
Honduras was in a very disorganized condi-
tion, and the transmission of mails for the
interior was neither regular nor certain. Since
that year great improvements have been
made, and the service is now surprisingly
prompt and regvlar, considering the lack of
good roads, and the fact that the mails are
carried by couriers on foot. These men
make astonishing trips over mountain trails
and swollen rivers, climbing steep hills and
fording streams with heavy mail bags on
their shoulders, yet generally outstripping
mounted travelers and arriving safely at their
destination. In Canada all letters addressed
to Government or sent out by them are car-
ried free, but in Honduras the bishop and
all postmasters receive correspondence ad-
dressed 10 them free of charge.

POSTAGE STAMPS

Brazil, 1§ var., age; Portugal, 13
var, 15c; Merico, 1§ var., age; Ser.
via, 14 1ar., 30: Canada, 20 var., 28¢;
Newfoundland, g var., 10 Great Bri.
tain (ubilce set), 12 var., Sc¢; pac’ °t
10 forcign post carde, 283 1§ rare
iseues, India, Egypt, cle.. goes g0
L\osl:\gc stamps, toc; stamp album,

olds 2,600 stamps, illustrat.d, ages
Corca, 3 var., 1oc, Japan, 1o var.,
i 1oc; Samoa, 8 var., 15¢.  Price list
ttee.  Old stamps bought, WM, R, ADAMG 7 Ann 8t.,
Toronto, Canadn.
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THE LEADING DRESS STAY OF CANADA. 3z uﬂn_a_r_t_llh_llmgry_..__
FOOLED AG »\lN - There is no mystery about Lales! and Pretlicst Q:(
IN FUIARE . o Novelties ‘
WILL INSISIT . "(\‘
First floor, 0 In
' ' Ao ? French

ARF FLEXIBIE
IMPERVIOUS
DURABLE AND
AIWAYS GIVE -
SATISFACTION.

MANY LADJES -

Have had the experience shown above and
learned to obviate it by using only the old
reliable ¢ EVER-READYS.” Your dealer
sells them if he is up-to.date; if not, he
isn’t, so buy elsewhere. See the name on
every stay.

FASHIONABLE

Dresses

Blouses,
skirts, Bicycle and Riding
Costumes.

Gowns, Silkk Under-

MISS K. BARBER,

8 KING STREET E.

Over Ellis’ Jewcllery Store.
Call and inypect the lateat faahions.

Mme. IRELAND'S

Spacious Rooms, Confedaration Lifo
*‘ Building, arc now open for her entire
new trcatment of the Hair, . . . .

BALONESS POSITIVELY GURED
FALLING HAIR RESTORED......

Ladies and Geatlemen are respectfully
cautioned against persons who aretrying
* to tradc under her great success, . .

Pleasc ask for Mme. Iretand, and sce
herpersonally. « 4 o o 0 0 . .
Room H, Sonfoderation Life Bldg. (avesxince)

Hundreds of Ladies and Gentlemen testify .
to the oicrits of her preparations,

30ap

it is simply a clear, pure, hornest
soap for laundry and houschold
use, made by the most ap{:rove_d
Froccsscs, and being the best, it
)

asthe largest sale in the world.
It is made in & twin bar for con-
venicence sake,
‘This shows
The T'win Bar

Use will reveal
The Twin Benefits ¢
Lass Labor,
3 Qreater Comfort,

Books for
¥ Wrappers

For every 13 Wrappers sent
to L:?ru Bros,, Ltd,, 23
Scott St., Toroato, & use-
ful paper-bound book will
be cent.

Dressmaking
and School of Cutting

LADIES' TAILORING, STYLE AND FIT PERFECT
PRICE $3.00 AND UP.

MISS EDGE, 261 Yongeo St.

é?

By special appointment Carterers to His Excellency
the Govenor-General

g E
E Wedding Cakes E
e

from Webb'r are as good as the best men and the best
materdal_can make them. For ﬁft{;e);cnm they have de-
lighted Canadian brides and have been the chicl orna.
ment at fashionable weddings. They are made in all
the modern styles and shapes, and are unequalled for fine
quality and artistic decoration. We ship them by ex-
press to all parts of the Dominion.  Safe arrival guaran.
teed, Cataﬁ‘)zue and estimates on application,

THE HARRY WEBB CO.. LTD.. TORONTO.

; B

SEND TO-DAY

Ladics and gentlemen, be alive to your own interest, There
has recently been discovered, and is now for sale by the under-
signed, a trul‘}-‘ wondcrful **Hair Grower™ and **Complexion
Whitening.” This " Huir Grower™ will actually grow hair on a
bald head in six weeks. A gentleman who has nobeard can have
a thrifty gm\vth in six weeks by the use of this wonderful ** Hair
Grower.” It willa'so prevent the hair from falling. By the use
of this excellent remedy boys raise an cXcellent moustache in six
wecks. Ladics, if you want a surprising head of hair, haveit
immediately by use of this ** Hair Grower.” We also scll a
**Complexion “Whitcning* that will in onc month's time make
you ax clear and white as the skin can be made. \Wenever knew
a ludy or gentleraan to uxc two bottles of ** Whitening,” for they
all say that before they finislsed the sccond bottle they were as
white as they would wishto be.  Afier the use of this ** White.
ning” the shin will forever retain its color, It alsa removes
freckles, cte., ete. The ** Hair Grower™ is 50 cents per bottle,
and the * Face Whitening™ 50 cents abottle.  Either of theee re-
medics will be sentto any address on teceipt of price. Address
all orders toa—

R. & J. RYAN,

zo1 DivisioN STREET ,OTTAWA, ONT.

P.S.~We take P, O. stamps same as cash, but partics order-

ing by mail will confer a favor by ordering $1 worth., as it will re-

uire this amount of thesolution to accqmplish cither purpose.
gents wanted.

. SS and English
‘\‘ Millinery....

3 Ring Street East,
....... vees TORONTO, Ont

Fashionable Dressmaking
Parlors, 5 King West, overwoue a cos

Dear Madam : Toronto, Dec., 1895.

I have much pleasure in intimating that I have
recesved from the publishers, L. Michau, S Rue de
Richelieu, Twenty colored Plates of BALL AND EVENINC
DRESSES also Dinner, Street and Carriage Drusses.

An early call to inspect the above New Styles will
be mutually agreeable and intevesting to my patrons
and Yours faithfully, MISS PATON.

P.8.--Terms moderate. No trouble to show goods.  Work
and Fit Cuaranteed.
JUST How long one single pan of
water color or one tube of
THINK oil color will last you?

THEN WHY NOT HAVE THE BEST?
WINSOR & NEWTON'S
ARTISTIC COLORS

arc in daily use by the g:ar artista throughout the world and the
BEST of it is THE’ ARE NOT DEAR. Ask your dealer,

A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL

Wholesaio Agents for Canada
Manfrs, and I.nportors Artists’' Materials

—

R e’ aa a el ' el o ol o oo ol
For Cracked or Sore Nipples }
: .. USE .,
¢ COVERNTON'S NIPPLE 0IL
( When required to harden the Nipples, use COVARNTON §
Niwerer Oir, Prico 26¢, For sale by all druggista.

{  Should your drugprgist not keep ¥ encliwe arc. instamps
to C.‘J. COVERTON & CO., F ispansing Chemints, cor- g
ner of Bleury and Dorchester Streets, Montreal, Que. N}

N o O N O S S S N N

“Parlor Lectures
To Ladies.”

A full course of Parlor Lectures to ladies on HEALTH an.
BEAUTY delivered in U.S. by the world-renown.d Indy physid
cian, Dr. Sarah Wells~a briliant up-to-date work—pure and
eanobling—giving much wholcsome advice and many valuable
receipes of special importance and interest to every woman of
culture. This handsome, illustrated book postpaid for one dollar,

ONTARIO SUPPLY CO.,
77 VICTORIA STREET,
TORONTO.

The Ladics’ Work Depository

18 KINQ STREET EASYT, TORONTO

AGENTS FOR CANADA,

Beg to announce that they are prepared
to take orders for making

Ladies’ Silk Waists, Print Blouses,
Children’s Frocks,
Fine Underwear,
Infants’ Layettes, etc.
And solicit your csteemed patronage.

Orders for Chitdren's Summer Frocks should be placed early
in order lo awid the prezs of work before vacation.

When writing adverti

sers meation the H&n. Journal,

T WYY R B O A Loy

P O
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Ladies We invite your

inspection of our

CRAWFORD

weighing 23 and 23 Ibs.
and fitted with all up-to-date im-

‘%;;;;g'f‘é; N
Y

provements, including oil-retain-
ing dust-proof bearings, wood

N

P
!ékssgklééﬂt‘
i,

chain and dress guards, etc.

QGuaranteed equal in results
to any ordinary nigh-grade
Cycle.

For the higher class trade we have the

“« CENTAUR QUEEN ”

{The mate to our famous gent.’ «KING OF SCORCHERS.”

This cycle has more useful im-
provements, and requires less

\\ careand attention, than any other.

, Insist upon the agent in your
» town showing you these, and if he
will not, write direct for cash nrices

E. C. HILL & CO., 183 Yonge St.

WHOLESALE AGENTS

is admitted to be

icyCle P the best high grade

wheel on the market
and the Ladies’ ¢t Dayron ™ s

i

:

%

@

b—
‘3 simply a beauty.
@

i

a

@

]

Also—— the *“ Road Queen ” is a good

high grade wheel at a lower price.

And—- the “Duchess ” is the best low

crade wheel for the money.

See Them

145, 187

). & ). Taylor

Olary V2@ i 020 B/ uN ok 1@ B/ o2 ()
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When writing advertisers mention the HOXR JOURNAL.

Clcveland Bicclcs

If you wish to kezp

up with the fashion

ride a

Fadies >

Cleveland

PRI I Sirell Special

The Cleveland Bicycle, like a lady’s garment,
must be Perfect in Fit, Design and Material.

SEND OR CALL FOR OUR ARTISTIC CATALOGUE.

Our Instruction School is now under the able management of Prof.
Healy, late of New York.

O

H. A. LOZIER & CO.

OFFICRS AND WARRROOMS 3 PACTORIES

169 YONGE ST., TORONTO TORONTO JUNCTION

es’ Bicycles

Like ladies' dresses, must be parfect in fit,
design and material.  Thase are the points we
?’ have taken into consideration when building
our ladics’ machines. A glance at our cata-

@ logue will assure you we have hit the mark.
Free for a Postal
]
THE JOHN GRIFFITHS CYCLE CORP’N
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HE different bicycle clubs of the city
are reorganizing and getting into good
shape for the summer, and many new

clubs are being formed. While there
is no club that I know of, entirely composed
of women, there are very few which do not
admit thke fair sex as members. The mem-
bership ol the Knickerbocker Club has closed
with one hundred and twenty-five members,
nearly half of whom are ladies. The Baptist
Bicycle and Social Union Ciub is in even a
more flourishing condition than last season.
Then there are many clubs among the
branches of the Epworth Leaguc in connec-
tion with the various city churches. Sher-
bourne Street Methodist Church, Elm Street,
Euclid Avenue, and many others have, 1
understand, properly organized clubs. That
of Broadway Methodist Tabernacle - of which
Mr. E. S. Caswell is president, and Miss L.
Roberts secretary—is perhaps as character-
istic of this class of clubs as any. Each
member wears the familiar Epworth League
colors of white and crimson, on a wider
crimson background, attached to the breast
by a particularly handsome silver monogram
pin. They meet for a run every Saturday
afternoon during the season, and this year
it is hoped thatseveral enjoyabie union meets
may be arranged.

Thinking of a discussion I heard the other
day regarding bicycling as an exercise for
women, it occurs to me to give my readers
the opinion of a famous medical man, writing
in the Forum rveceatly. After saying that
bicycling is an *‘ excellent preventive of dis-
ease and a promoter of good health,” he
goes on to remark that it ‘‘is of no less
value as a remedy for certain pathological
conditions.™ He telis us that, ‘* by its effect
on respiration and digestion, bicycling be-
comes a potent remedy for anmmia, that
condition of the blood which consists in a
diminuticn of the red corpuscles, and shows
itself in pallor of the skin and the mucous
membranes.  Numecrous nervous troubles are
relieved or cured by this exercise; such as
nervous prostration—a condition usually due
to overwork or worry, and in which the
normal strength is lost, and the slightest
cxertion causes fatigue and physical and
mental exhaustion. The same holds good
in regard to headache, insomnia, and ncu-
ralgia. Among the nervous affections bene-
fited by bhicycle riding, may also be in-
cluded asthma, a cramp-like contration of
the muscles of the branchial tubes which
causes a pa.nful sensation of choking.  Many
diseascs of the intestinal canal—such as dis-
pepsia, constipation, and hemorrhoeids-~ yield
to the cffects of wheeling.”

So we see that seemingly in many cases
where a delicate woman might fear to take

up the exercise, it would be in reality of
the greatest benefit. Of course, though
bicycling is a valuable resource in cerntain
diseased conditions, there are numerous
others in which it should only be indulged in
very cautiously. ‘¢ Most acute diseases,” he
goes on to tell us, ‘‘ demand rest, and many
chronic ills are made worse by riding.” It
would be folly for a person with advanced
pulmonary consumption, for instance, to at-
tempt to ride ; and persons affected withany
weakness of the heart should be careful nnt
to over-exert themselves, But as any form
of excrtion is equally objectionable in such
cases, | think that bis opinion of bicycling
is, in the main, most favorable.

Mrs. Geo. C Gibbons has been re-elected
president, and Miss Millie Harris sccretary
of the London Golf Club.

By the way, lovers of golf are being warned
that among the new ills that attack humanity
in these latter days—and are supposed to be
induced by too great devotion to some pe *i-
cular calling or pleasure—the musc lar
trouble known as *‘ golf arm ” is the latest.
It is 2 must painful tingling and numbness
about the elbow, thumb and first finger. In
fact, stripped of the technical terms and pro-
per anatomical description, the symptoms
resolve themselves into very much the same
as those unpleasant ones caused by knocking
ones ‘‘funny bone.” ‘It appears to be
due,” we are told, ‘“to the repeated whip-like
and sudden contractions of the triceps, bruis-
ing the muscule-spinal nerve ” ;—and need-
less to say, it decidedly interferes with one’s
cnjoyment of the game. As the only cure
suggested is refraining from the exercise
for an indefinite time, it will be well for
lovers of this mast wholesome and delightful
of out-door games, to show discretion in the
amount of play they indulge in.

What about walking clubs? Thedelight-
ful spring days will soon tempt to all sorts
of out-door exercise. It is to be hoped that
golfing, bicycling, and other sports, will not
cause this health-giving and delightful diver-
sion to fall into abeyance. Get out your
ncat, stout, walking boots ;—see that they
have low heels and seasibie toes—the serge
or tweed skirt that is not too long, and hasa
bodice that admits of freedom of respiration
and motion ; the jaunty coat or capce and that
acat round hat which is comfortingly becom-
ing, but boasts ncither feather nor flower to
droop or wilt before a possible drop or two
of rain.  Don the casy gloves that will not
be spoiled should you be tempted o carry
home some of the lovely wares displayed by
nature at her great ‘‘spring opening "—
which has been heralded by the songs of

\ | | |

birds, and the music of the many voices
again let loose from winter’s thrall ;—and
take an invigorating walk to some point of
interest or beauty.

See if the merry men and maids do not
return with the glow of healthful exercise
upon their checks, the brightness of pleasure
in their eyes, and appetites !——well, don't
offer them a cup of tea and a sponge cake.

We all knew that the bicycle schools were
sure to be well patronized, still 1 was really
surprised when I went into the Remington
Cycle School, on Yonge street, the other
morning, to see the number of persons who
were learning to ride. All ages are repre-
sented among the pupils, from the little tot
of five years to the elderly lady of three
score. Since the school was opened it has
been found necessary to increase the staff of
teachers, and the time of those now employed
is taxed to the utmost at most hours of the
day. _

The Hyslop, Son & McBurney schoel on
King street is a fine place and will doubtless
be much used. The managers intend hold-
ing a reception in the near fulure, when the
public will be invited to see the preparations
that have been made for the comfort and
benefit of their patrons. CycLisT.

Cycling .~

Is such a kealthy and invigorating
exgscise and gives such genuine and
lasting pleasure to the rider that it
has become universally popular.

Our Riding Academy is thoroughly
equipped with every convenience for
teaching beginners to ride, and as a
place of thorough conscientous in-
struction is unrivaled.

Private dressing-rooms for ladies,
a cosy sitting-room for pupils and
Jriends, an excellent floor, the best
of whecls to ride upon and the most
compelent of instructers to teach
you, are among the advantages
offered by the Remington Cycle
School.

litustrated booklet on application.

McDonald & Willson
187 YONGE ST., TORONTO

Agents for < Remington,” *¢ Columbia,'’ and
M. & W. Special,”
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How many of you belong to the Biological
Section of the Canadian Institute? The
members specially interested in botany hold
outings to gather specimens every Saturday
afternoon during the summer scason, and
they invite those of cither sex having the
same tastes to join them. 1 understand
that it is not necessary to be a member of
the Institute to be allowed to go out with
the botanizing section ; and the pleasure and
benefit to be derived from these delightful
walks, is surely not understood nor appre-
ciated by the public, or the number of those
availing themselves of the opportunity would
be greater than it is.

One of the features of the Military Tourna
ment to be held in April will be bicycle exe-
cises, in which a corps of six men and s.x
women will participate. This is one of ti
latest fads among the cycling enthusiasts of
England, and is called there the * mwusical
ride.” It is on the same lines as the
manceuvers of the crack cavalry regiments,
and requires skilful riding.

It is pleasant to kunow that the senseicss
and cruel practice of chopping dog’s ears, is
being discountenanced. At a recent meet-
ing of the Toronto Kennel Club it was de-
cided that dogs born on and af er July 1st
next, will not be eligible for competition at
shows held under club rules, when ears are
cropped or mutilated.

It is not likely that the club will hold a
show this spring, as that of last season did
not pay expenses. The annual meeting of
the club is to be held during exhibition
week. _

Miss Harriet Ford, of Toronto, won the
prize of fifty dollars offered by the manage-
ment of the Canadian Horse Show for the
best poster design. There were forty-six
designs submitted, and as a number of clever
artists —both Canadian and American - com-
peted, Miss Ford may well be congratulated
upon her success. The poster is a striking
picture in blue and black —the Horse Show
colors — representing 4 woman in riding
habit, with the Armories in the back
ground. 1t 1s bold in color and outline, and
the work is of the latest popular styles.

CyeLIsT.

Now that house-cleaning xeason is here,

busy housewives will do well to remember

that Sualight Soap possesses especial clean-
ﬂmc: propcrlncs, yet does not injure the hands
in using. It is & rarc combination that
makes a soap equally good for both coarse
and delicate textures. To be obliged to
keep half a dozen qualities of soap in the
houschold stock is troublesome.  Sunlight
Seap serves all purposes. No  houschold
should be without it in these days of spring
cleaning.

The newly discovered ** Rough on Rain™
should be found as useful as the Diamond
Dye when the trave cling world at large rea-
lize its simplicity. .\ pail of water and one
bottle of this wash will make your bicyele
suit or cloak impervious to rain or water,
without in the least injuring the material
bevond the usual shrinkage that always fal-
lows the first ood welting.  Pressing when
dry i, of course, necessary.
tion is especially useful to exelists, who, with

ap

proof by this means, are quite callous as to
the vagaries of the weather. One particu-
larly nice thing about the liguid is that it
leaves pone of the disagrecable odor that
generally belongs to all garbs of the water-
proof species

and suit of materinl readered water-

%mtfmesﬁ
%Dmmcng

&,twngﬂ)..

CANADIAN SELLINC ACENTS

“ The Lcllow JFellow”

OT an excess ounce in its con-
struction, and with all the light-
ness there is not a weak spot.

Staunch, light-running, compact, best
work, best material, best ideas, no lost
motion, no lost power. The merits of a bicycle are not impor-
tant alone to the maker o1 dealer, but to the purchaser. Study
the good points of all good wheels and youw'll select the
STEARNS as yours for 1890.

A BEAUTIFUL WORK ABOUT
THE '96 STEARNS MAILED FREE.

@he Kmerican Rattan Co,

FINISHED IN ORANIE

OR IN BLACK IF YOU WISH IT

Toronto

| OTTTTITIZITLI IXTTLLTDLITACRTIL AT
GET YOUR SPECTACLES

H
Tclescopces, Microscopes and Operax g

%
] Glasscs from a strictly optical in-
! § stitute

H

K

“ My Optician,” 159 Yonge St.
mvx.nmm&mmb

{i‘ ! 0US HAIR

|
|
|

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Molos, Warls and all Facial

AN Blemish
~ emishes permanently re-
{&_\y)@ moved by

ELECTROLYSIS. ..
. G. B. FOSTER, The Forum, cor. of Yonge & Cerrard Sts.

The prepara-

| ST DT TIRERT IR T TT XX TR TXXX @

12l
i} DRESSMAKERS' MAGIC SCALE. E
:i A periat tai'sr svttem of garment cutting
H for ladies and children,  Also amstnactions E
;—g frmensanmt b slothing. o o o v v v o s M
. q MISS K. C. MACOONALD, &', Shuter St., TORONTO.
l a Gan.Agent for Ontario
®

2 | @ TROTRI IR TR IR

Houses for Sale Sound and Sure
at Investments
a Sacrifice. in Real Estate.

W POSTLETHWATTE
TeLeenong 100

PARKER & GO.

REAL ESTATE AND FINANCIAL BROKERS
MONEY TO LOAN
VALUATORS AND ARBITKATORS.

G VICTORIA STREET,
TQRONTO. ONT.

GEN PARKCR

ESTATES MANACLD

Valuations Made.
Estates
Properly Managed.

Plenty of Money
to Loan
at & per cent.

@ TR IRI TR

When writing advertivers montion the Homa Journal.
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WH ITE QUILTS—

Iar emlles—‘l-l, lno to 2 00
i lleO. §2.50 to 5.00.
' 10x12, 4.00 to 8.00.
Cot and Crib Sizes—
= \Inr%ellles—-lx b &t 6D, T5, Sl toand 1.20.
l\:h. at 80. M, §100, 1.10, 1.20,
1.25, 1.30, loOand 1.60.
” Hx6, at §1.00, 1.20, 1.25, 1.50,
]‘)0 l:)and]BO.
i HxR, at Q1 20, 1.40, 1.50, 1.60
and 1.75.
i 6x7, at $1.50, 1.79, 1.75 and 1.90,

Honeycomb (English)—
a-4, at $5e., SLUY, 110, 1.25 and 1.50.
¥ -4, at 81,00, 1.25, 1.30 ‘and 1.50.
114, at $2.50.
Honeycomb (Scotch)—
Sx10, at $2.75.
ux10, at 3.0
10x12, at $1.00.
Honeycomb (American)—
At 81,10, 1.20, 1.25 and 1.40,

BLANKETS—
:| b.mndmn, White, Fine, All Wool—
e, at\“f) 2.95, 2.50.
« “ 104, at S2.75, iOO. 8.50,
amld .00,

" (1}

11-4, at &3 o0, 4.00, 4.50.
English, White, "-l, at QH)‘ 3,50, 4.00,
450, & Uhnud G,
1o, nt £1.00, 4.50, 5.(Q,
5, 5() K0 b, aU .md 1.50.
1'-«!% at \»m. DH.00. 6 50,
7.00, 7.50 and 8.50.
11-1, at 26,00, 6,50, 7.00,
.00, 8.0 'm('l a9,
11-43, at §7.50, 8.00, &.50,
9.50 and 10,00,
1244, at §3.50, 9.00, 10.90,
.00 and 12.00.
Cot and Crib Blankets--
4-1. at S1.H0 :md 2,95,
H-d, at $1.25, 2,25, 275 and 3.% 4.)
»~l at S2.50, 8.26, 3.75 and 3.75.
74, at 3.50, 4.50 and 5.30.
84, aL §6. 50 and S.50.

Eider Down Qulilts—
Printed Sateen Coverings, full bed size,
at §1.00, 4.50, 5.00, 5.00, K03 to 18.00.
Silk and Satin (,oxorcd at §25.00, 30.00,
33.00 and HN.00.
Batt Comforts—
Fall Sizo, at $1.90, 1.75, 2.00, 2.59 and 3.00.
LACE CURTAINS—

Nottingham—

I ‘eru, 3 \ds from §1.00 ta 1.50 pmr
R 1.90 to 4.00
“ ‘l & (XY ) ‘., to "‘l‘) 4
\\’lutc 3 “ Janto1An
38 18 to 4.0
o oog o 2WHoTa B
Stwiss Tambour, from §1.5% to 15.00 pair.
Swiss Applijue, Y 1L to 25.00

CRETONNES—

Beautiful, of newest designs and colorings,
from He, to e, yd.

ART MUSLINS-—

All thoe new gatterns, from Re. to Jic.
Special line for curtains, double width,
from 25¢. up.

SPRING . ...
CATALOGUE

MAIL ORDERS o roo or sumles

for goods or samples are

givon extra care, so that
customers at & Jdistance suffer no disadvantage
whatover through uot being alue to shop in
1TSon.

JOHN CATTO & SON

TORONTO

LY} (13

[} L1}

.t 113

Mr. Suckling, manager of the Massey
Hali, expects to arrange for several after
Easter attractions, among others the famous
Innes Band, Seidel’s fine orchestra, and last,
one not musical, unless, indeed it be set to
an accompaniment of icy winds, a lecture by
Peary, the intrepid explorer of polar seas.

DISEASES OF THE THROAT AND
LUNGS

Are extremely frequent in this climate, and
their danger lies in the opinion too often
entertained that they will wear themselves
out. That they do not and that hundreds
are being hurried in consequence to untimely
graves is one of the most patent facts of our
existence. The only rational treatment is to
employ Maltine with Cod Liver Oil and
Hypophosphites, a preparation of inestimable
value in all pulmonary complaints. In ad-
dition to supplying the oil in a form in which
it may easily be assimilated and without dis-
turbing the stomach, it represents the nutri-
tive properties of wheat, oats and barley, and
is therefore a reconstructive and tissue
former of eminent value. Not less import-
ant is the action of maltine on starchy foods.
These are rendered digestible and capable of
replacing the wastes of the body. This is
Nature's own method. Try Maltine with
Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites.

Lady Cyclists, 9
Busmess Qirls L

.
A!] I’lankmd C

Toluphano 1878,

)
¢
1
(
)
Y o W e o ¢
The greatest preparation of the age, }
“RouGh ON RaAIN,” will make your
ordinary suits rain-proof. Full diree- )
tions with each package. Cost but a {
trifle. For sale by all dealers and whole- 9
sale by . . . ¢
)
¢
)

R. W. HANNAH,

78 Colborane St., TORONTO.
{ gal T ol WY o W7 o W7 gl WY o W7 o PN

IT HEATS

i T 1 T 2 T jg N 1oy DN lom PN 2oy PON e

¢

Fire Globe Gas Heater,
{Palont appticd for,)

. (-]

For Warming Rooms
With Ordinary Gas Fittings.

Every houscholder wants one.  The heat of the
gas flame is increased 500 per cent.  Economical,
cfficient; pure radinmt heat ; no odor, no fluc, no
fittings. PRICE, $1.50 EACH.
Canadian Agent,

P.J. HORROCKS, 487 Ontario St., Toronto.

SPECIAL. --During the mwuth of Apnl. inorder taintradice
the tittle wondor. the pene will be '$1.00 onch. Send for
et o} tentimanials,

o e e ————— e ———— e,

% J. YOUNG

(ALEX NIILARD)
% THE LEADING UNDERTAKER
{. PHANC 67D 359 YONGE §T.
il Cartrad rl ralral rad rad red ral P

‘When writing advertisers mention the Home Journal.

(Good Stock \‘
Counts.._»

Fair cyclists who wish to ride light wheels
should give the

Resilient-Flexifort
Tiregusma—

Atrial.  Any dealer in high-grade wheels
will furnish them with pleasure. You
don’t have to insist upon getting them ;
they have only fo be asked for

TRY THEM

- AND -~

BE CONVINCED

RGS'Flex s u2n
Are All Right

AMERIGAN TIRE CO.,

42 ADELAIDE ST. WEST.
TORONTO.

WRITE FOR CATALOQUE.

Charles Percy Miller,
Manager.

"“ DUNLOP

DETACHABLE TIRE

Is so simple that a
man requires no other
tools to repair it than

...HIS RANDS...

0%

1t is simplicity itself, and requires no
complicated tools or appliances o
cffect & repair by the roadside.........
To be had, at no extra cost to the
rider, on all the Best Bicycles... ......

SEND FOR CATALOQUXK

The American Dunlop Tire Go.

38 and 38 LOMBARD ST., TORONTO
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DIAMOND DEALERS.

The J. E. Ellis Co., Litd.,

3 KING STREET EASYT, TORONTO.
Incorporated Capital, Established |
100,0600.00. 1838.

R L R et T . R S N S J

Diamond Brooch and Pendant Combinations.

: No. 125.... § 60.00 No. 115.... $125.00 No. 134.... $§ €5.00
! “ 107.... 2%5.00 ““ 123.... 125.00 ‘““ 135.... 100.00
'g ““ y21.... 200.00 “ 326.... 60.00 “ 136.... 120.00
- “ 11j.... 125.00 * 127.... 100.00 “ 139.... 150.00

All diamonds illustrated here are good quality, and the settings are made of 18k
. gold. We make a specialty of sending goods by mail, and in all cases where goods
are not fully up to your expectations we refund money in full. ]

Special designs and quotations prepared on application.

The J. E. Ellis Co., Litd.,

MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS,
38 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. i

When writiggy,~dusrtisers mention the HOME JOURNAL,
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Incorporated Capltal,
$100,000.00.

Established 1838.

=, E. ELLIS CO.w~

DIAMOND DEALERS

3 KING ST. EAST, - TORONTO.

PRV TTLTTES I

SOLITAIRE DIAMOND AND COMBINATION RINGS

NQ.

168—Diamond and Sapphire.......... § 50.00
154—Solitaire Diamond............... 60.00
(X3

155— e el ceeee..  8o0.00
156— ¢ o e «e+... 100.00
1go—Emerald and Diamond .......... 175.00
19go—Sapphire and Diamond .......... 165.00
190 —pal anad Diamond ............. 165.00
181--Diamonds, 7..... Ceeeeeeas eeev.. 120.00
104 —Diamond and Sapphire.......... 65.00
194---Diamond and Opal ............. 65.00
195—Diamond and Emerald .......... 150.00
1y6— ¢ ceienesses 163,00
97— ¢ ' ceeecienes 175.00

NO.

162—Diamond and Opal ............. § 22.00
162—Diamond and Sapphire........ .« 25.00
162-——Diamond and Pearl............. 35.00
163—Pearls, 3 ............ e 12.00
164—Pearl and Diamond ....... cee...  40.00
165—Pearls, 5 ...l <.« 23.00
170—Diamond and Emerald .......... 50.00
170—Diamond and Sapphire.......... 40.00
201—Diamond and Emerald ..... «-v..  300.00

201—Diamond and Sapphire.......... 250.00
212—Ruby and Diamond............. 85.00
213—Emerald and Diamond .......... 8s5.00
200—Emerald and Diamond .......... 160.00

We import our Diamonds and precious stones direct from Europe and make our own mountings.

Write to us for special designs or estimates.

The J. E. ELLIS CO., Ltd., 3 King St. East, Toronto.
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HOSIERY ani UNDERWEAR.

Roputable makes only. Comparison of quali-
ties and prices solicited.

LADIES’ VESTS (all sizes)—
Ribbed Wool Vests, H.N. L. A 70c., 80c.,

SL.10,

Natural Llama Wool Vests, H.N.I.A,, in
lizht, medium and heavy weight, from
21.25 to 245,

Scoteh Merino Vests, H.N.L.A. (white), 1,
lizht, mediin and heavy weight, frow
£2.00 to 3.2,

Shetland Lamb's Wool Vests, HON.L.A., in
medium and heavy weight, from $§1.40 to

2,25,

Natural Llaman Wool Vests, H.N.S.A., in
light, medium and heavy weight, from
3125 to 2.95.

Scotch Merino Vests, HLN.S.A. (white), in
light, mediuin and heavy weight, from
$2.00 to 3.00.

Scoteh Merino Vests, low neck and nosleeve,
in light, medium and her vy weight, from
S1.75 to 2.2,

Indinn Gauzo(silk aud wool) Vests, low neck,
no sleove, high neck and short sleeve, aml
high neck and long arm, from 32.50 to 4.25.

Heavy Silk and Wool Vests, high neck and
short sleeve, and bhigh neck and long arm,
frean $2.75 to 3.75.

Novi Spun Silk Vests, high neck and short
sleeve, and high neck and long sleeve, from
£3.20 to 7.00.

Golf and Bicyele Jerseys, white, navy and
black, all sizes, at $1.75, 2.00 and 3.00.

Natiaal Llama Wool Drawers, in light, med-
in n and heavy weight, from £1.410 to 2.25.

White Scotch Merino Draveors, ‘““knee™ or
“ankle”™ length, in light, medium or
heavy weight, from $2.10 to 3.50.

Sheotland Lamb’s Wool Drawers, in light,
medium and heavy weight, from §1.60 to
2,95,

Ladies’ Novi Spun Silk Drawers, from $4.50
to S.50.

Natural Llama_ Wool Combination Shits,
jin light, medium and heavy weicht,
ILN.S A and HON.L.A,, ““ankle™ length,
fiom £2.75 to 4.50.

Shetland Lamb's Woel Comb.nation Suits,
H.N.IL.A., *knee” or **ankle” length, from
$2735 to 3.9,

Light weight Scotch Morino Combinacdon
Suits, in low neck and kuee length; high
neck, short arm, knee length; and H.N.
L.\, knee or ankle, irom 83,00 to 1.0:0,

Medium weight Scoteh Merino Combination
Suits, in low neck, knee length ; high neck,
short arm, knee lenyth: and H.N.L.A.,
knee or ankle length, from 83.140 to 4.25.

Heavy Scoteh Menno Combination Suits,
high neck. long arm, knee or ank  length,
from K1DH0 to 5.0,

Silk and Wool Combination Suits, in light
and heavy weight, from $3.75 to 5 50,

HOSE —Ladies’ and Children’s

Special line of Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hase,
three pairs for Sl

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose (oxtra spliced
feet aud ankles), e, Goc,, The. and e,

Misses’ Black Cashmere Hose, in light med-
jum and heavy, sizes 44, §, 53, 6, 6}, 7, 74,
and Sinches,

Poys’ 1-1 Rib Cashmere Hose (double knees),
sizes, 2, HY, 6, 61 T, TL &, 8L 9, 03, and 1o
inches,

Boys' 21 Rib Cashiaore Haose, from 4% to
1 inches,

Ruys' 241 Ribr Extea Heavy Cashmere
Kuicker Hose, sizes o, 60, 0 7L S R 9, o)
aud 10 inches,

Writo for Spring Catalogue, which containg
fuller Iaformation.

ORDERS BY MAIL ARE GIVEN
SPECIAL CARE.

JOHN CATTO & SON

KING STREET, TORONTO

FRESH FUN.

A clergyman of the Church of Scotland
took much interest in the progress of a high-
land student and zided him as much as he
could in his studies preparatory to getting a
license from the presbytery. In one thing,
however, he was deficient, Both minister
and student were much exercised as to how
to overcome the difficulty. Neither knew
anything of Hebrew, and how the young
man was to meet the reverend court without
it sorely puzzled them both. At last the
clergyman saw his way clear, as if by in-
spiration. ‘“Take your Gaelic Bible,” he
said, ‘*and when you are asked to read He-
brew go on reading it.” The day came, the
trial proceeded and everything passed off
satisfactorily. The young man was requested
to read Hebrew and with fear and trembling
he drew forth his Gaelic Bible and proceeded
to read and translate. After he had gone on
thus fora short t. 2, ““That will do,” said the
moderator. ¢ What do you say, brethren ?”
Every reverend brother complimented the
young man on his familiarity with Hebrew,
and it is said the young man is now preach-
ing in New York.

The following delicious production which
the Lancet received from the medical man 1o
whom it was sent shows, we think, that the
child mind in this country is equall, interest-
ing. The letter is written upon a small pink
paper, ornamented with a picture of a pony,
and we transcribe it verbatim, omitting only
names and addresses: ‘¢ Dear Dr. ——, —
I would be very pleased if you would let me
have a Baby for one guinea. We want it on
The 4th of Febry for Mother’s birthday. We
would like it fat and Bonny, with blue eyes
and fair hair. We Children are going to
give it to her ourselves please answer at
once. — Yours sincerely,—ARCHIE.—P.S.—
Which would be the cheaper a boy or a
girl?”  We commend this to the notice of
Professor Suily. The P.S. is delightful, and
who is there shall answer the momentous
question? The age of the writer—the eldest
child - we may add, is seven ; and the lettcr,
except for certain paternal instructions as to
spelling, given without seeing the letter, is
the unaided composition of ‘‘we children.”

Dr. Erskine an eminent Scottish divine,
was remarkable for his gentle temper. He
returned so often from the pulpit minus his
packet handkerchief that Mrs. Erskine sus-
pected that it had been stolen, so to detect
the culprit she sewed a corner of the hand-
kerchief to one of the pockets of the coat-tail.
Half way up the stairs to the pulpit the
doctor felt a tug at Pis coat. He turned
around to an old woman and said, with
gentleness, ‘“No’ the dezy, honest woman,
no' the day ; Mrs. Erskin has sewed it in.”

The rows upon rows of pretty boxes with
their little bright tongs and appetizing con-
tents show the extensive business the Na-
smith Co. does in the line of delicate candies.
Home manufacture sturted in August of last
year, and on account of increased business
the cempany has had 1o move to much
larger quarters thi: month. Especial care is
paid to the wrapping of mail orders that the
confectionery may be received in perfect
condition. Pineapple, strawberry, raspberry,
prune, apricot, peach, cherry, orange and
lemon are the favorite fruit flavors, wlso one
from the pitachia nut is much liked. Al-
monds, walnuts and filberts find favor
amonyst the nut candies.  Delicious little
bon-bon boxes are ready for Easter gifis.

CLEARING
= SALE.

Now is a ¢k .e to buy shoes at prices not
heard of before, We are closing out our stock
of shoes in our retail store before the 30th of
April.  All must be sold. All our special lines
at net wholesale cost for ““cash.”

If you want firsl-class goods, goods {hat
will fit and wear, goods that will pay to buy,
this is a chance to get them. All our stock
:jnust be sold, as our lease expires on the above

ate.

Any comments on the excellence of our
gouds is unnecessary, as the public know all
about them. For years they have bought them
and worn them and have had satisfaction.

Call early before the sizes get broken, for
they will not be replaced.

The J. D. KING CO., Ltd.
79 King St. East.

H. & C. BLACHFORD

Rich the treasure, sweet the pleasure, in our

SHOES

Ladies—

and

Gentlemen

Try our Goodyear Welted Boots and Shoees
for Spring Wear.

Bicyclists
Examine our new stock of Leggings just

received.

Our Rubbers

Are k. Best Made and in the Nec.est
Styles.

83 1 89 KiNG ST. EAST




The Alpine Dairy Company
'Phone 2450 639 Yonge St., cor. Isabella
[ g
Two Daily Deliveries

Pure, Rich Milk, Delicious Cream
In.... @ Whipping Cream
Sealed Bottles Buttermilk . . . .

Choice Creamery Butter
g

The Alpine Déiry Company

6 King St. East

GONGER GOAL C0. LTD.
Branchos Throughout City

BEST
Coal and Wood

OB IXTT DRI P I T I DI XTI XX I I LT DT
For

Pearly
Teeth

CHEW

Somerville’s Pepsin ;
..GUM .. '

A medicinal Chewing Gum, recommended by
physicians for Indigestion; zc. per bar. Sold
everywhere—take no substitute. v
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TItY. KIND

U That GUT,
f That SLIGE end SNIP

Lorsale by all first-class hords
wares in Canada.
A& Jor them,

| CLAUSS SHEAR CO. |4
- 61 Adelaida E., Toronto. 3

4 THE TOUGHESNT FABRIC
4
4

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE
WHITBY, ONT.

Recently enlarged by the addition of the Frances
Hadl, and provided with every modern comfurt inthe
shape of steam heating, clectric lighting, bath
rooms, ¢te.  Universally ackonowledged by sl who
hawve seen it to be the largest, most clegant, and best
equipped college for women in Canada.  In educa-
tional work it stands uncqualled, being the only
Ladies” College in the country taking up a regular
university course.  Full Conservatory of Musie and
Schools of Fine Art, Elocution and Coumercial
branches,  Wild reapen January 5th, 18g0,  Send for
Calendar to Rev. I. I. Hare, I'h.D., Principal

CHAS. RODDY,
PRINTER,

E9TINATES FURNISHED FOR
ALL GMADLS OF PRINTING.

40-42 LOMIARD 8T.

Y

Whan writing adverti
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- Tre [Nasmuth Co., L.

OF TORONTO
51 KING ST. EAST 51 KING ST. WEST

162 YONGE STREET.

AN

BUY OUR ~— e
Delicious Chocolates
Choicest Bon-Bons..

It Doesn’t Pay to
Buy Inferior Gandy

In purity, richnesy, and delicacy
vasmith's Candies  40c. por fb, Equal to any sold

of flavor, N
are unexcelled. in city at 60c.

Customers will find Nasmith's Candies always pure and fresh. They
are made by our own confectioners. We use only the most select
materials and pure fruit flavorings. Special cttention given

to all orders for sending goods by mail or express.

AAAAAAA

Candy Factory: 28 COLBORNE »..'EET,

O-JA

COFFEE

Every drop of

is Delicious.

Tpry it and be zonvinced. All Grocers keep it. Putupini-2,1
and 2 pound tins only, never in 3ulk.
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Is warranted perfectly harmless, and con
Mﬁﬁ@ taine no Lond or Arsantc, or other injunious E
E ingredicnts to delicate skine It rapidly and
> . permanentls  removes Frackles, Pimples, Blote
¥ = ches, Blackheads, Wrinkles, R Iness of Nose
5 3 A'RAR and Eruptions of evcry nature, quickly resto ing ¢
RS - the bloom and freshness of youth, »
o) ARANTEED Three monthy’ supply <ent prepai” vn receipt gy
X DAY of FIFTY CENTS.  Address, Mt Marmiia 91
}: BesanT, Toronto, Canada. »
ﬁ ILH‘“? sl’mul‘d bew:\rc_ of wing Lead, Bise E
0 wuth or Aesenical preparations cither o« an ap.
:': . LOVELY GUMPLEXIUN. plicationorasa mcdic‘n\:c. "rhc atter effects of py
¥4 A /,' s mki"llwll: Ihc;c pcislnra for :ul:_v c’}lcn\_k\l p(:riﬁ;‘! :;’r_u [¥]
3 ;e terrible and simply mean the forming of a habit 34
:': Vo S '\’\ DR. BESANT’S as dangerous as thatof opium and which cannot g
¥ f' 7 , BN bLe discontinued aithout great will power, and  py
N ’ L/ - RN K'N p“RlFiER :h\; ?l}l,tl' tﬂlltl\ will ~h«\;\“ §n lv\o\\ihc\ :u';d T
v M & - which arc almost incurable) not only on the tace,
:': ‘ 1 S ' neck and :lrm‘-. but over the Indy‘ gcn;mﬁ.\'.
[ > ol zeord to the stise §s sufficient,
» . ]
o T I IO L IR T IR IR X DXL SR T T T T X T LT T DT LT STXT XL X @

F. Barnes, Ladies’ Hair Dresser.

z/])OES yvour Hair t-ouble you at «ll by falling out,

Turning Grey, Dull or Faded Shade, Itching or
Dandrulf on the SKking iWeo, consult « ¢ . .0 . . o ..

!
i
|

§ F. BARKES, e HAIRDRESSER.
Guarantees (o restore it to health and promote and
X increase the growth,  We do Hatrdressing in Latest
- Fashionable Styles for Balls, Weddings and Parties.

We only employ Expert Hair Dressers, and all our
rooms are strictly private. Reduced prices for Scheols
and Large Families.  We treat the Har by the Quarter
or Hulf Yearly, Note addeess. o0 v v v v v v v 0 .

F. Barnes, 413 Spadina Ave.
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CONSUMPTION,
Asthma, Bronchitis & Catarrh

Treated in Air Tight Cabinet
by
germicide remedies, vaporized

inhalation of recognized

by steam process at

THE SANITARIUM

1363 King St. West, Toronto.

Marvelous record already.
Send for Pamphlets. Hours
of Medical Board, 12 to 3 p.m,

Visitors always welcnme.

Does This Interest
You?

We have removed our business
from 631z King street west to more
commodious  premises at 81 King
street west. We are the only well-
known retail firm in Toronto Jdoing
business in ease, Coffees and Cocoas
exclusively. We can assure you that
our reputation as purveyors of high
class products will in the future be
adequately maintained, while our
added space and conveniences will
enable s to yive even better satisfuc-
tion than heretofere.  Mr. H. P. Mul-
lens has recently been admitted as a
member of the firn. We hope to
receive your continued support, and
will be giad to have your orders.
We remain,

Your faithtully,

HEREWARD SPENCERK & Co

Automatic Bicycle Saddle Co’y,

22 Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto
- ]

This Cut Shows
One Side Tiitod
asinuse . . .

Price $4.50

Does Away ..
with al! Centre
Beariaz.c.vee

The Dyer 96 Aufomatic Saddle

i maves with the maetion of the lag.
WMada to fit any whesl,

G. K Renfrew & Co,

The Grabam Dermatological Institate

« Whitons, refines, suftens, prevents wrinkles 2 cures tan and sunbura,
JASMINE KOSMEO Nice to ose betore puwdvnj;rg or after shaving,  Price, 76¢.
EUGENIE POWDER = Ddicate. harmlcss,imperceptible, healing.cosling. Lasting.  Price, 500,
Ileals, tints; isconvenient and harmless : nice for the cheeks ; can be
LIP ROUGE =~ =~ = = _[5000) the pocket, Price, 50¢.
Fattens, tecds the tissues, cures wrinkles, hollow cheeks, scrawny
SKIN FOOD ~ - - = o e Price, $1.80, portopaid.
= Cures the worst cases of chronic pimples, blackheads, boils, eruptions
ACNETINZ - - - - ete  Price, $1,60, post-paid.
- Remores i eckles, moth patches, rashes, eccema, undue redacss, tan.
COMPLEXION PURIFIFR = vt . trom the Lige, neck or arms,  Price, 81,80, express prepuid.
Cures nee ous exhaustion, nervous ,l_\}p«p»-i:\. insomnia. I anexcel,
tonic, prevents the peres of the <kin from becoming cloﬁgrd. thus
benelitiog the complexion  wonderfully,  Bottie large, dose small,
Price. $1.00, express prepaid,

Remember the address—~41 GARLTON ST., TORONTO

MESERS. MOOTE & HIGH, Props.

DERMO-NERVINE -~
Not vne remedy a curee

Al ot a care for all

Suod stamp for " Health and Good Looks,”

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, ETC., pormanantly
and satisiactorily ramoved by ELECTROLYSIS,

- e ——

Our Mail Orders recve =~
in HAIR GOODS icion.......

There are thousands of people all over Canada we sell
our Stitles and vther goods to, and they can always rely
upon being served with the greatest care. We are an old
estuolished firm, and Dorenwend's Fashionable BANGS,
WIGS, LONG SWITCHES, Etc. arc known everywhere.

In SWITCHES we have Four Sizes that sell best at
$3 50, $5.00, $7.50 and $10.00; all made of long hair.

In BANGS, PARTED, Fluffs and Ringlet Bangs, Pom-
padvur, Ete., at $2.50, $3.50, $5 o, $0.00, $7.50.

Ladies’ Featherweight WIGS, Back Long Hair with
Curly, Wasy or Piain Fronts, at 5., 206, 250, and goc. up.
HAIR DYES in ¢very shade, at $1.09,$1.00 and$1.00.

GOLDEN HAIR WASHM produces any <hade from
Y rown to blonde, at $1 0o, $1.40 and $z.u0,

In ordering Hair Goods send sample of hair with amount,

1

ADPDRESS @

The Derenwend Co., of Toronto, Lid.

103, 105 YONQIE 8ST., TORONTO

G. R. Renfrew & Co.

Furriers to Her Majesty the Queen.
@ .
Are clearing their entire stock of manu-

factured Furs at about
Special line of Greeniand Seal Capes

cost  price.

27 inches long we are offering at 515.00.
In fur-lined garments we have an im-
mease stock and they must be sold.

Ladies, now is the time to have your furs
repaired and remodeled. Estimates on

i application.
% Orders  outside the City will have

: prompt attention. Goods -sent on ap-
proval if satisfactory reference is given,

®

5 King St. E,,

Toronto.
35 and 37 EUARE STREET, QUEBEC.
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There is am Air of Hegamee=

About this store that you find nowhere else.  Not alone is it a great store

measured by acres of shopping space, but there’s a charm about its appointments, a superb- 1
ness in its completeness, that makes frequent visits desirable and wished for by every lady I
shopper. Above all, it's 1 wonderful horae-economizer, for prices are always the lowest. ‘

&
SILKS.

Pre-eminently the Great
Canadian Silk House.

Black Broches, exclusive
designs, 76¢., $1.00 1.560.

s

DRESS (z00DS.

Grandest Display of Spring
DressCoous we've ever shown.
[}

See our Black Alpacas

$2.00, 3.76.
Black Brocaded Taffeta,
very stylish, $1.00.

Black Taffeta, for sku,
real rusthing knd, $1 50,
$1.25, 100, 7b6c., &0c.

32-in. Black Peau de Soie,
{or capes, heavy, ail sitk,
$2 00.

Special offering--100 ..eces

and the different makes of
goods which contain Mo-
har, Walppea Yarn, They
are brighter than can be
bought elsewhere, ranging
in price trom 30c. to $2.60
per yard.

In Colored Dress Goods,
Novelties in Alpacas, Sik
Warp Mohairs, Sicilians,
Frerch Jacquards, and
nurerous other makes and

Fancy Silks, Persian ef-
fects and Pin Stripe at
3b6¢.

| @

weaves.

?

CANADA'S MODERN DEPARTMENTAL 8TORE

Is therc a lady without interest in our Millinery and Mantle display? The elite of

Toronto women pronounce the showing of new Hats and Bonnets, and Maatles and jackets

! the finest ever shown in the city. New season Capes start in price at 75¢. and run up to S18.00.
Black and Colored Coats, $3.50 A lovely Tweed Costume with pearl buttons for $6.50. ‘
@ ' I

|

3 . Ladies’, Misses’and Chil-

< In plans to beuutifv the Be wise and secure Pure Foods | ' “‘:‘ fses ;‘" " "

; - en’s Footwear that'll not ‘
i home remember our Carpet | and Choice Teas at our Grocery rems Footwear Hhat T ae )
il . disappoint.  Prices loanlag .
! and Wall Paper Depis. Pepartment in the basement. i
I JOUr wWay. I
i

Our Mail Order Department cnables residents anywhere to secure tae wdvaatages of 7 great
; store.  Order anything by mail.

i
!
l ® ®
'
I
t
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1
1
i

S.W. Cor, Yonge and (Quean Sts.

SON, ===z TORONTO
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R. Walker & Sonsg’

Easter Festival

THE GREATEST GATHERING of good merchandise for the season’s trade we've ever bad the pleasure
of exhibiting.  We take strong ground, but we're back of everything we say. Absolite supremacy
in variety, unmatchable in prices. Spring stocks are complete.  The finest makes of the
best makers in the world make up a wonderland of novel new things. Conditions are bettering—
service is perfect, and this house reaches out for greater usefulness to you on a real merit basis.
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Dress Goods. Ladies’ Walking Suits.

COSTUMES AND NOVELTIES We are making a specialty of fine walking suits, ready-
made or taade to wrder.  Best of styles, beautifully made and
trimmed, and they are to be quite the style this season.
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The New Styles, the New Novelties, the great variety, the
wonders in color effects for this Spring, overtop the best

’ ’ . , . . o1l . H H Floe Tweed Suits, ready towear,at ... ... o en eee. ST, N50, 100 and 124K,
we've ever shown, and we can honestly lay claim to having :s.'..:- P ulte, reads togear Rt . 10 inani i
abs J o > ire s in selectine Aadies” Bioyele Suns, Norfolk shape, s preees, Jacket, skirt and Bl omers, to ordee, $15 00,
dl{ Ohlle]) g‘om the entire round of gOOdne‘?b m bde"“n(b for Ladies, "l\u‘k Bradliant ne Suits, srl‘k lined jackets, shirt fully lined, made in bcsl_sl)'_ltr'.
this Seas a's trade. To test that our wish to meet your toorder L L L L .- 15,75,

. . . Ladiex’ Nawy and ek Serge Suitn, wide kirt, newest .\h-'IP;»‘- |1cht'~l|k 'lintdz <kirt
every demand is appreciated, drop in any day and note the lined throughout, 10 OFder ..ov - vi it 0 b i n e e e e eeias SI6Th

crowds at the Dress Goods counters.

Db De D S D DY

Black and Colored Mohair Brilliantine, Black and Colored Mohair Sicilians,
Black and Colored Mohair Alpacas. Black and Colored Mohair Fancies,
Fancy Mohair Sicilians, Silk and Woo! Mixtures, Hair Stripes and Pin Dots.
NEW TWEEDS Venatian Finish, Covert Coatings, Fancy Suitings.
FRENCH NOVELTIES in Silk and Wool, and Silk and Mohair. Chene and Dresden
Uesigns.

<
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FINE KID GLOVES.

This store's good reputation for good values has been
helped to the enviable position it holds for reliability as much
by the genuine good values given in the Glove Depurtment
as any other department in the house, and maybe more so.
This season’s assortment is now complete ; every pair has
been made 1o our order for our own special Glove trade, and,
knowing glove values as we do, we’re not overstat'ng in say-

e

(]
«

Extea grood values in Tueeds, smal® checks and fancy designs, 2., &b, and ux. a yard.

Pure Moh nr Lustres, fawn, grey and dark shadings.o., .on . Lo W2 aard,

Silk and Wool Mixtores, in colors, 34 in, widi, nenest weaves and desigens, 34
Silk and Weol, thodtone effects and tancy designe, very Litest combinations ot colors,

Wics $e and 1,20 ayard,

Pure Mohair Sicilians and Brilliantines, great range of shades,

e, T3 and up to S1I0 A yard.
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s French Pattern Dresses, ne two alike, elegant, rich textures, trom... ST 10 Zae, ing that it's the largest and best stock in Toronte this season.
® Every noted maker in the world has contributed to its com-
NOVELTIES IN NEW SILKS. pleteness.

For blouse and summer dresses.  New patterns, quaint | Ladicy buiton and Thook L wcing Kid Glovee, regularvalue B tor.. . .. ..
and durable.  Some exclusive designs,  The most beautiful '""’;‘;l..f,’_.:‘,"“f:‘,;‘f,‘é‘,’j,’,',";';ﬁ",.'f fenh "f" Glanes bk and colored, Dent sad "‘i‘f",-‘_’,_;_'
effects in shades and color combinations. Ladies” Buttoned and Laced Fine Frendh Kid Gloves, gaaranteed Pernn s and !l.::‘éll“ﬂ:.
Rai-Kai Wash Silks, plain and cordad, 21 inches wide, all nencst colors. L. v yard, l'“di‘:):'l!;.;;'c\].‘u\l‘l‘xle(;ll‘.'l‘i;.‘i}l-:l‘",:c.'.w."llm“""\.m“bmid”c" bachs. Deatrind “bc".l.":"'glc.::l:

Fancs Striped Japanese Habutai Silks, very choice colorings, quite aew m style, perfects
Iv fast colors [T . R o yard.
e combinations of colors, in broche, fancy designs, stuipos and shot d(iccts, wear guars

Lasied Derby Gloves, targge buttor <. pigue sewn, gusset fingers, Paris points, special. SL2
Ladies” Finest Qualiny Frondch Kid Gloves, Lugce poart buttons, gusset fingers, m white,

o, ink. primeose and pearl, embroidered with black, special . NS

anteed .. .. ceaa aae W0 and GO0 U vard. L e Aty . > .

- ¢ . . . SNttt . b adics” " Derby * Gloves, 3 Ligze pross butions, prgue sown, grusset fingers, Pans pomnts
Silk waist lengthe, € yards to a pattern, imperied for Louis XV coats and fancy s, heans black embroide rv. sty lish and durable, the pes est thng, specia S1

clegant desigae, from . . Sloto 275 avard.
Black Brocades, all the rage in London, Now York and Pans, for ladies ¢ostumes,
Tovely designs .. e e s ey S, 125, 150, to B oo vard

Ladies Russian Leather Sott Gauntlat Daving Gloves, vers stalish, special.., ... IR

Write for Samples.

LADIES’ FINE BOOTS.
HOSIERY AND UNDERWEAR, Only the best makes of the best English and Canadian

Spring stocks in spring and summer weights, great var- makers are represented in our stock of ladies’ fine foot-wear.
iety ; best and most reliable makes. 'We're noted for honest . Not an old style to offer you.  Full assortment of sizes and
widths. A complete range of Slater’s finest makes.
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quality, and sales are increased b:cause comparisons prove .
. . Yt ng H s e

that we combine quality and low prices. . Prices not high o1, any line.

Children's Fi-¢ Cashmrre Socks in tan, black and white . Lo A pair. Ladies’ Vici Kid Button Boots, pointed opra tow, mock welt edge . ..

Miwey Ribbed Cashmoere Hose, 32001 knee, double hieel and toes RRUCRE ¥ T i Ladies Vaci Kid Button Roots, needle, and razor toe, hand turnel ..., ... ...
Ladie< Vi Kid Button Bowts, needle, razor wnd London toe
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Ladiev’ Pliin and Ribbed Casumere Hose, $ulldfastoned, double heel and toe,.. 2x a pae.

Ay

Ladicy’” Plain and Ribbed Cashmere Hone, o6tra value. ... . Ke., 3 pasrs for S1 oo, I Ladies Vici Kid OAford Shoe, razor toe hand sened turn
Ladies” Ribhed Isalbriggan Vests, short slectes, ) aped [ W, | Lad ed Vidi Rid Oaford Shee, needle ane London tee .. w
4N Ladies’ Fancy Lisle Thread Veets ... e e e e e e . 1 Ladien” Vidi Kid Oxford Shoe, needle and London Toc . N
J.adies Ribbad Natural Vists, short dlecv e, finest nake .. .. . R CINS {0 Mise < Fine Kid Rutton Boot, springzeheel, neat, fine shoe
' ‘}i; Ladicy’ Ribbed Natural Viesta, high neck and long sleeves, fincst make [P A% i Childrea’s Pine Kid Button Boot, spring.hecl, handesened turn . $
i~ 4 7
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Every possible satisfaction in ordering by mail anything you want jrom ow b'g stock. Al orders filled same day as reccived.  Send us
your name for a copy of our ncw illustrated catalogur, ** The Dominion Buyers’ Economist.”
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R. Walker & Sons, ™% - onto. &

When writing advertisers mention the Home Journal,
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