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NOTES OF THE MONTH.

ITHOUT doubt the chief international
event of the month is Lord Salisbury’s
statement regarding the progress of
negotiations in the Venezuelan arbi-
tration in particular, and the scheme of a perma-
nent and obligatory arbittation system between
Great Britain and theUnited States, in general.
The rapid advance of this latter movement,
since December of last year, and its favourable
acceptance by the people of both countries, is
one of the optimistic signs of the times, and the
happiest augury for the future of the nations.
Since the sudden friction between these two
great English-speaking nations, which occurred
at the close of last year, has resulted in the
inception or stimulation of s0 mighty a move-
ment, we may not view it as a matter of regret.
The need of slow advance, of carsful con-
sideration, of extreme caution, will be acceded
by every thoughtful citizen. The fine considera-
tions involved are palpable to even the most
ardent advocate of peace. But the prominence
given to the scheme, and the general desire for
its accomplishment, are so markedly significant,
so prophetic, that, like the golden streak upon
the morning horizon, they show us the fair
probabilities of the breaking day.

In an extremely ironical review of England’s
foreign outlook, which appeared recently in the
New York Sun, tae following reference is made
to Armenia :

Turkey, Armema Crete? Now, there 1s a situation
to which an Englishman can wen with equanimity and
salisfaction. The only point which gives him any un-
casiness is the fear that the supply of victims for murder
and torture may give out. That would upset the sfafus
guo. Thenormal conditions of crime, rapacity, blood-
shed would be disturbed.  According to Lord Salisbury,
and most Englishmen appareatly agrec with him, such
a change in the existing conditions within the Turkish
empire is fraught with the most awful dangers which
could possibly threaten the nations of Europe. So
ternible are they that the Prame Munister has only to hunt
at them sith bated breath whenever news comes of a
particulary dreadful massacre in order to stific all
promptings of humanity in English breasts. But there
is no need to borrow trouble yet on this score. There
sull remaimn some thousands of Armemans and Cretlans
for slaughter, and antil they are gone the situation in
the near East will continue normal—aad therefore right.

England deserves it.  But the United States

is—from the civilised and Christian standpoint

at least —equally culpable. That the people
themselves recognise this, was made clear by
the Armenian demonstration in the recent
Christian Endeavour Conference held in Wash-
ington.

Tue final passage of the Deceased Wife
Sister’s bill in the British House of Lords is an
occasion almost sufficiently momentous to de-
mand public celebration. .\ whole geancration
has arisen since first the bill was introduced,
and with it has come the broader outlook and
more tolerant attitude of the last quarter cen

tury. Now, it is almost with amusement that
we recall the bated breath and lowered tone
adopted in speaking of this very shocking
measure, whose passage, it was felt, would rend
the whole fabric of British morality.

Prejudice dies hard ; and the bishops have
prevailed for many years, until the curious
anomaly is presented of an act thatis legal, and
therefore presumably moral, in the colonies,
being illegal, and therefore presumably im-
moral, in the Motherland.

Were the history of this bill in its relation
to and effect upon the honourable loves of men
and women but recorded, it would be a
romance beyond any fiction.

Asis a people, sois its Govern.ment, therefore
Lotrd Salisbury’s statement, made when speak-
ing of the arbitration scheme, that ‘‘the tendency
of the Government of the United States is to
desire a rapid and summary decision,” applies
equally to the citizens of that country.

This desire for rapid accomplishment and
decision, in any matter, is a national trait, and
to it is due the present Presidential problem
which is agitating the country.

The account of that Chicago Convention is
one unparalleled in modern political history.
Yet it is only the outcome of this impulse to-
ward wild rush of decision rather than delibera-
tive judgment, which has been steadily gaining
upon the people, both individually and as a
nation ; until now, in this year of ‘g6, it has
carried them so far from the self-control and
impartial tribunal of their Puritan ancestry,
that six hundred cool, calculating dJelegates,
represensative of tens of thousands of the
people, have been swept, in a moment of ex-
citement, into nominating a Presidential candi-
date whose platform means financial wreck to
the country.

The sober ones among them are shocked,
the outside world looks on amazed. Yet again
we say thisis no surprising thing.  The phil-
osopher who searches for the mainspring, will
find it far back in the fervid sense of freedom
that came upon the people in 1776, and which
has grown through the century into an intoxi-
cation.

WHo says that the day of oratory is done?
Let him look to the records of the Chicago
Convention ; let him ponder the history of this
new Presidential candidate, before whose
magnetism of personality and electrifying elo-
quence, grave law-makurs became as emotional
as women, and astute politicians impulsive as
little children.

The dynamic of politics is always some one
individual around whose person the passion of
his followers may centre. This man, handsome,
brilliant, eloquent, dramatic, yet poor, honest,
carnest, frank, himself passionate, emotional,
magnetic to a degree, and a demagogue,—is

it to be wondered that an impulsive popu-.
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lace should enroll itself under his banner,
without much regard as to where it may
lead them, --and follow him, if need be, to the
death.

And all of these qualities, with many others
equally attractive, are granted him, even by his
enemies,

W. J. Bryan's personality and seductive plat-
form are a conjunction strong envugh to draw
the great labour world of the United States  an
underworld chiefly - into a blind, passionate
adherence.

THE money issue of the Presidential cam-
paign is too intricate and complex a problem to
be within the full understanding of the average
citizen,—and therein again lies a danger, since
half knowledge is often worse than ignorance,
as a half truth is worse than a lie.  * Demone-
tisationof silver," ‘appreci. tion of gold,” “16to1,’
‘monometallism and bimetallism’ * money unit,’
‘repudiation’,— these are mystic termsto theun-
initiated. And initiation is not always possible,
since the explanation of these involves an under-
standing of commerdial and financial techingue
possible only to the capitalisl or the studect
of economic science.

Again, so many large issve are involved :
the banking system, th aational debt, silver
and gold mining and produce, and that stupend-
ous labour problem — these «certainly, and
mayhap a score of others.

After listening to a discussion on the all-
absorbing silver question, we would not be sur-
prised to find that it also comprehended north
pules, 1sothermal lines, measles and X rays.

ONE of the amusing incidents in connection
with the Presidential nomination and campaign,
1s the wild rush of the American press to secure
the greatest news-novelties concerning either
candidate or platform. It turns the cathode
rays of its inquisitory upon the former, until
every shred of shelter is pierced, and the
man's private life stands revealed in minutest
detail ;—his birth, babyhood, home, school,
relatives, what and w hen he eats, drinks, sleeps;
when he enters an hotel, when he steps out
again, and with whom he shakes hands.

The Chicago Times-Herald published full-
page horoscopes of both Bryan and McKinley's
nomination, in which Saturn exercised his
malignant influence upon W. J. Bryan, and
Jupiter, the beneficient, beamed upon McKinley.
Another cqually enterprising journal published
in its Sunday issue some sixty ‘gold’ and
¢silver’ Bible text references, as ¢ handy refer-
ence for orators during the campaign.’ Yet
another brought out a phrenalogical diagram
of the brain, with speuial referencc 1> *lan.
guage centres,” so that Bryan's oratorical gifts
might be duly considered. . .

It is all very amusing, were it not just a
trifle within our contempt.
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CONCERNING the recent visit of the Ancient
and Honourable Artillery Company, of Boston,
to London, itis reported that the Hon. Chauncey
Depews in his speech delivered at a banquet
given to them there, made a joke which some
of the corps were afraid their entertainers
might take seriously.

Mr. Depew explained that America owned
three kinds of mihtiary bodies: the regular
army, which fights ; the Nauonal Guard, which
fights when called upon, and the Ancient
Artillery, who would not fight under any
circumstances.

There was just point enough in this witty
after-dinner speaker’s fun to give it piguance,
and somewhat disturb the equanimity of the
noble Company.

Having permitted or invited these armed
guests, it was only within ordinary courtesy
that they should be hospitably entertained.

The occasion, however, gains significance in
view of the disturved relations between the
countries that began the year. The marked
recognition extend2d them by royalty and the
lavish entertainment provided for them may be
correctly interpreted into expression of desire
for a perpetuity of good-will and friendly
alliance between the two countries.

DeTaiLs of the disaster caused by the terrible
tidal wave in northern Japan have been slow in
reaching the western world, which has had time
to forget its slight realisation of the same in
nearer and more preseat issues.

The tragedy occurred on June 15th, while the
people were celebratirg one of their simple, time-
honoured fétes. Within a few minutes from the
first warning a wave from twenty to forty feet
in height, resualting from a submarine ecarth-
guake, swept over two hundred miles of coast
of Hondo, the largest island of the Japanese
archipelago, destroying all the towns and
hamlets, and drowning 30,000 persons.

Weread it calmly. It seems far away and
foreign. The very cxtent of it pussibly preveats
our realisation. Humanity cannot feel in thou-
sands, even as it does not suffer in thousands.
But there is something very pitiful in the thought
of a whole province made desolate; a host of
those simple, engaging little people, in the midst
of their childlike enjoyment, being litted, crushed
and beaten lifeless by the great wave that left
them, with all their laughter gone, lying bruised
upon the sand.

IN CANADA.

Tur letter forwarded by Her Excellency the
Countess or Aberdeen to the mother of the
young Scotch groom who was accidently shot
in Rideau Hall grounds, gives evidence of that
tender sympathy and deep motherliness which
has shown itself in a thousand ways since she
has been among us.

It is not a formal condolence, nor yet the
courteous expression of a real regret, but the
relation of the details so longed for by a
mother heart,—so dear and comforting to loved
ones denied the last presence. The complete
understanding, the simple tenderness, make
of this kindly act a most beautiful thing.

Ir the dynamic of politics be devotion to a
person, there is every probability that Canada’s
new Premier will prove a splendid force in
Canada’s empiric progress The magnetism of
his personality, his stainless record, his fine
honour, courtesy and chivalry, his courtly
presence and elequent yet dignified speech,
unite te win a passion of devotion from his
{riends, and a cordial admiration and goodwill
from all who have come within the spell of his
influence,

That he is statesman rather that politician,
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time is rapidly proving; that he has strength
beneath the sweetness, has been already re-
vealed.

Canadians of both pa-ties like to be proud of
their Premier, and in Hon. Mr. Laurier they
find one who at every point gratifies theit pride.

Tue ¢ cross of gold * of the United States be-
comes the crown of gold in Canada, since
British Columbic is prepared to supply from her
rich revealed veins sufficient of the vellow metal
to make us all kings and princes.

The question arises whether, in view of these
undeveloped riches in British Columbia and
South Africa, it will not soon become necessary
to ‘demonetise’ gold and institute a silver
monometallism,

Bryan and his Populist followers might find
the pick and pan of British Columbia mines a
speedier road to riches than even a Presidential
campaign.

Speaking seriously, in the rush of speculation
which the discovery of Rossland gold has en-
gendered, there will be the usual false bait and
reckless investments, the usual mad haste to be
rich, with its.concomitant ruin: yet the gold
is there, the climate is healthful, the country
beautiful, and it is of our own Dominion.

All hail to British Columbia !

Now that the elections are over and the new
Government established, a general confession
and now-we-may-say-what-we-think attitude
mark~ both Conservative and Liberal with re-
freshing and cleansing etfect.

\ contemporary recently remarked, ironically,
that it is surprising how many Conservatives
have discosered since the election that a period
in Opposition would be beneficial for the party.

It is not surprising that they failed to give
utterance to this sent’ment before the clection.
Any man, Liberal or Conservative, who believes
in his party platform naturally hesitates to
refuse it his support merely because of some
measure or view of hisleaders in which he does
not concur.

He realises that he may not understand the
full bearing of the case, or the many side issues
involved, and, if he be a sensible man, waits for
further enlightening.

Again, 2 man may not approve of his party
leaders, yet remain loyai to his party principles.
And whichever way he may feel impelled to
vete, at least he is not called upon to make
public the weaknesses of his party.

THE question came up recently among a
group ot Toronto journalists regarding what
constitutesagood political cartoon, and whether
humour is an essential element.

The writer put the question to mary men of
many minds during the past month, and the
concensus of opinion was that a cartoon should
be pointed, humorous and free of detail, with a
touch of exaggeration sufficient to accentuate
the situation depicted.

In this connection it will. not be amiss to
voice the enjoyment afforded by the excellent
political cartoons which appeared in our To-
ronto journals during the campaign.

All were good, but the palm must beawarded
to the IForld and its clever cartoonist, Mr. Sany
Hunter, to whose witty pencil, pointed yet
never aloe-dipped, ve owe many a laugh,

ONE further word concerning newspapers and
the elections.  Taere are no brighter average
newspaper men 10 be found than in Canada.
We refer not merely to the staffs of the city
dailies, but to the editors of country wecklies.
While bound by limitations of small means, yet
the weekly and daily town and country jour-
nals of the Dominion show in every page the
quick appreciation of their editors for clever
points and good work. The general commen-

dation of the Toronto Globe made by the news.
papers throughout the country is an evidence cf
this.

The contrast between the Glude of ten years
ago and the Glebe of to-day is a marvellous
instance of what the true newspaper instinct
can do.

The Globe of to-day is edited with a tact, skill
and good judgment that makes it not merely
the first newspaper in the land, but one of the
strongest influences among the people. Toits
efforts is largely du. the Liberal success in
the recent electiors.  But greater thar this—
far greater -is the influence it is exercising in
moulding the minds of the Canadian people into
a true patriotism, and stimulating them to a
large and noble empire building.

In a recent letter to the London Times on
woman suffrage, Prof. Goldwin Smith makes a
funuy digression from the discussion of woman
suffrage to the ‘new woman,’ as he conceives
her, and whom he evidently considers respon-
sible for the movement. He writes:

1 find general opinivn in the United States, as ‘ar
as I can ascertain it, adverse to the change. The new
woman, perhaps, shows herselt there even in a more
starthng way than with you. Sue is now asserting
her tight to appear as a riding master and as a clownin
a circus. The other day there was a public match of
‘basket-ball' between two bodics of female athletes,
before a large body of spectators, who, according to
the report, were ** paralysed to see the proficiency in
slugging suddenly developed by the gentle players.”

The learned professor apparently considers
the time-honoured pink and gauze circus eques-
trienne a safe instituticn. Although why she as
well as the clown should not demand woman's
suffrage 1s pot apparent.

The professor concluded with an ominous, far-
sighted prophecy to the British Parliament :

We shall presently see a woman 1n the House of
Commons —for to that, if woman suffrage is carried,
you will legically come.

Tue resolution pressed by certain members
of the Dominion Alliance in its recent conven-
tion in Toronto, raises rather an interesting
question as 1o how far a mau should subordin-
ate 2ll other qualifications, in a candidate for
Parliamentary honour, to what he deems a chief
plank, or even a leading principle.

Should any man be pledged to support a
candidate because the latter is a prohibitionist
or a free trader or a remedialist—or advocate
of any other political principle ?

Should not any voter be left free to exercise
his own judgment, concerning not merely for
whom he should vote, but to whom he should
give public support?

Those members of the Alliance who censured
Hon. G. W. Ross for giving support to other
than a prohibition candidate surely forget
that the highest type of citizenship is in that
man who, in the disposition of his vote, as in the
exercise of all other public and private judg-
ment—endeavours to hold things in their right
proportion. -

OXE longs for the good old-fashioned days
in these times of thirty-two page dailies and
four-ringed circuses. Both are weariness of
the eyes and vexation to the <pirit.

When shall we return to the ne..t four-page
or even two-pagre daily, with its concise sum-
mary, and clear print; 1.s freedom from flare
headings, mourrful woodcuts and Saturday
supplements?

And when, oh when shall we return again to
the one-ringed circus, with its blessed sense
of a full money’s worth, no distraction and
nothing missed?

The thirty-two page daily is less than that of
four pages ; and the four-ringed circus than that
of one ring. Where is the wise manager who
shall arise to understand that this, also, is
human nawre?

PENRRSL ¢ SN
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EVENING AT HANLAN'S
POINT.

EVEN o’clock, at the close of a suitry
day. The bells of St. James’ are sound-
ing out the hour, the slow, even toll
beating dully through the hazy atmos-

phere. The grey stone of warehousq and
pavement, after long hours of fierce n}ld-day
blaze, yield a sullen heat that unites with the
dust of the roadway to accentrate the prevaling
sense of sultriness,

The wide, descending thoroughfare, {ree from
the noise of heavy drays and shouts of drivers,
is almost deserted, save for the few citizens
who are hurrying wharfward to catch the
waiting ferry. An hour later, when ecarly tea
or dinner is over, they will come down in

throngs, and the ticket-stand will be / )

pressed by a crowd of busy workers, ‘
eager for an hour or two of Isfand
breezes, plus the pretty environ. '
ments and many attractions that /
are to be found at Harlan’s Poiny,

The roomy ferry moves
slowly from its dock,
passes through the nar-
row crib, and presently
we are out in the centre
of the bay and head-
ing slowly for the low
line of kaleidoscopic
light that shows faintly
through the sunset.

A yellow haze lies
over the water,while the
city we are leaving rises
every moment more
distinctly into its en-
velopment of smoky
atmosphere.

A little breeze ripples
the yellow waters; we
feel its breath about our
brows; we look out into
the golden west, where
the sun is dropping—a
glowing globe—behind
a low-lying bank of dark
cloud, which it turns
with Midas touch into
marvellous pillars of
gold. We look east-
ward, where Island
Point and breakwater
show in shadowy lines;
we move in a world of
sunset yellow of water
and sky, encircled by
little, friendly, twinkling
points of light.

Suddenly our ferry
stops its easy motion.
We are at Hanlan’s
Point. .

Eight o'clock.—The muffled tones of St.
James’ reach us across the bay. We are on
the westera piazza of Hotel Hanlan, and be-
yond the pretty bit of private lawn stretches
the placid lagoon, all rose red with th: after-
math of sunset.

A dainty pleasure skiff drifts lazily on the
surface, the oars feathering a soft ripple. The
young man bends to his companion, and the
yirl’s gay laugh floats toward us, as she trails
a bulrush through the rosy water. The hour
is theirs; the world also is theirs,—this beauti-
ful world of dimming rose-light, of fresh soft
breeze, of magnetic influence.

The light bridge, the baths beyond, the
swaying stretch of rushes, frame the pretty
piciure that grows momentarily more hazy and
indistinct.

There is stillness and absolute privacy on this

western piazza ; we have the soft summer night

all to ourselves. The retirement so possible

and perfect at Hotel Hanlan, amid the pretty

gaieties of the Point, is one of the things to
3

marvel over. % %

Eight-thirty. —And we have climbed the
stairway, and are seated in the roof garden--
a pretty little upper pavilion, bright with its
gay curtains, hanging baskets and neat little
stage. The crimson side awnings are gathered
up; and while waiting for the concert to begrin,
we enjoy the breeze

Presently the pretty stage takes our atten-
tion, with its clever tricks, its refined light
amusement. It is an excellent little programme,
at which all may laugh and none may cavil ;
and to enjoy it thus—with the fresh solt breeze
and lovely night views—is a pigquant summer
delight. % % *

Nine-thirty o'clock.—We have left the roof
garden and are out upon the broad promenade,
the evening gathering-place of the people.

The tall pillars of kaleidoscopic lights —

crimson, blue, white,

and the outlook £ « TR ‘..nm?' purple, green-—throw a
PN roem dainty, faitastic variety

20~

e Fromey

upon our left, A QY ’ _
over the darkling %4 ‘ '/ ;

bay. Such acharming

series of dissolving views
stretches before us. Sky and water have dark-
ened into a blue-black depth, aglitter with faint
stars above and gleaming little wavelets below.

. A thousand points of light twinkle from the

distant city; the big, brightly lit ferry boats
move slowly to and fro; snowy-sailed yachts
flit like white birds across our dark canvas;
while here and there a little rowboat passes
for an instant into a stream of light and is
lost again from our view.

We turn to the right, and her» our canvas is
more closely framed ; but here, too, we havea
lovely picture of a dim lagoon, a jew softly

green rustiing trees. and a night sky in which

sails the yellow young moon.

ol tints over the scene,
In the pavilion the band
is playing —~a choice
band with choice pro-
gramme of familiar fav-
ourite aits, The people
are gathered thick
about, the seats are
filled, the promenade is
thronged ; while below
the range of lights clus-
ter the pleasure boats,
rowing gently or resting
on their oars. Itis a
remarkably pretty and
effective scene—a plea-
sure-place and hour that
words are too weak to
paint.

At intervals there is a
pause among the instiu-
ments ; a figure moves
to the pavilion front;
he stands bareheaded,
facing the people. The
night breeze lifts his
hair; the tinted lamps
shower their colours
over his face, and throw
his figure in fantastic
shadow upon the pro-
menade. There is a soft
orchestral prelude, then
a splendid baritone voice
breaks out into some
fine old melody, tender
love song or stirring
patriotic strain. The
notes ring out over the
darkling waters. The
people listen with en-
tranced enjoyment of
place and hour ; and as
the last notes drop over
the darkling waters,—
break into cordial ap-
plause.

The open pavilion,
with its brilliant interior
agleam with brass in-
struments; the seats
thronged with listen-
ing people ; he broad
promenade with its
moving throng, — girls
in their summer gowns, business men in
sombre dress, Islanders in f{ree.and.easy
costume, young men campers in an ecstasy of
careful deshabille, mothers with little children,
the bright shop girl and the lady of leisure,—
all caught and glorified under the changing
light-tints ; the shoal of pleasure skiffs and
their occupants, glorified also into a dainty
spirituelle, beneuth those magic lights. .

And out beyond,—the darkling water with its
moving ferries, the far-off, gleaming city, and
high up in the sky the golden moon-boat.

"Tis a magic world, filled with wondrous trans-
formations, filled also with a perfectionof restful-
ness, coolness and pleasure for Toronto citizens,

s e Bt .
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AMONG OUR BOOKS.

P HEN the
" mntl chronicler
{mneh of bonnie

Drumtochty

sends out a new
y  book, he finds that
= the great mass of
common people —
f who have heard him
- so gladly —are
* ready, with more
than passing in-
terest to listen to
his further words.
Any author who
-+ establishes rapport
between himself and
his readers, by the
creation of a com-
mon sympathy,—
- whether it be song,

2.~ sermon or story,—
"-',:_}_ comes to occupy the

» - position toward

WL 7 them of a master
X E27
Q/@ g
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and teacher, as well
as a friend beloved.
They are in recep-
tivecondition—will-
ing to listen, eager to learn, ready to believe.
It 1s an attitude which, if the author but
perceive and use wisely, not only gives him a
magnificent opportunity for doing good, but
strengthens his own position until he becomes
ﬁrmly entrenched in the hearts of his readers.

It is always a critical point in an author’s
literary life when, having roused the reading
world to appreciation and watchfulness, he
sends out a new venture. Full frequently it
means either permanent literary success or
oblivion.

Happy is the writer who understands his
public and their expectation from him.

It is very evident to us that Ian Maclaren
has made no mistake in this latest volume,
¢ The Mind of the Master.”

It is a book for the people—first his own
congregation, to whom their minister proffers
it in the simple dedication, ** To my pcople, in
grateful recognition of their fove, loyalty and
patience”; and afterwards for that larger
audience, almost world-encircling, who are also
his people in love and sympathy created by that
dear Drumtochty bond.

Such a dedication removes ‘“ The Mind of the
Master* from the critical sphere of theology.
It is not written for theologians nor eccles-
iasts, but for the people,—the common people
who hear of Christ so gladly when He is
brought in sympathetic touch with every-day
life. Therefore it should be pronounced upon,
‘reviewed,’ If you will,—since the word that
has come to be so formidably interpreted signi-
fies only a thoughtful ¢ viewing back,’—by one
of the people.

I hardly think any apology is needed for the
gravity of our chief book choice this month. If
there were, it would be offered thus :

Here is a new bock by an author who re-
cently stirred the reading world to its merriest,
tenderest depths; who gave us exalted concep-
tion of humanity ; who discovered divinity in the
lowliest guise; who suggested in his previous
writings the possibility of a broad, beautiful
interpretation of religion. In this book he gives
a revelation of the faith which made the
Drumtochty ideal possible; and being human,
and athirst from long feeding on theological
husks, we are eager to consider and accept the
same.

Here is a writer whose style has charmed

and fascinated us—with its simple Saxon, its
terse phrasing, its force and vividity. We
would again enjoy it.

And, not least, here are readers,—not theo-
logians certainly, nor yet the light thought-
Lutterflies who dip no deeper than the fluttering
leaf ; but men and women of spiritual percep-
tion, who, being all unversed n dogmas and
all perplexed by creeds, yet look out with
broad and gentle vision into the unseen.

It is for these that “*The Mind of the Master”
has been written; and since such thoughtful
spirits are found as much or more among
women than men, since this is a valued volume
for their bookshelf.—we write our thoughts
concerning it. % x

** The Mind of the Master " is a book tocharm
by its magunetism of literary style; all the
magic of the pen that wrote Drumtochty is in
it; and we are kept in perpetual pleasure by
the breezy speech that is so simple, yet forceful
and fresh.

In the hands of one less skilled, the grave
topics dealt with, chapter by chapter, would
become inert ; but as we turn the pages, each
sparkles with thoughts that indeed may not
be nuw, yet arrest us by the frank vigour of
their expression. The author wastes no words,
but the very crispness of his phrasing serves to
accentuate his meaning.

So we read through this volume of over three
hundred pages, turning back many times to
re-read and ponder over the broad, generous
conceptions of this modern theology. I ow
the breeze of a sweet reasonableness sweeps
through the book ; while a robust common
sense is its chief basic element.

Often we are thoughtful, many times sur-
prised, vet always interested, and, as a rule,
acquiescent, in the statement made. Whether
these frank, reverent audacities of belief be
acceptable to the theologian, we, who are of
the people, know not ; whether they be of the
humanitarian, latitudinarian, or any other poly-
syllabled school, we care less, That they clear
away perplexities, make faith easier and more
beautitul, give a larger hope, glorify human
service, uplift the dull plane of daily living, and
always and ever magnify the Master, is suf-
ficient for us.

Yet, as our eyes rest upon the many startling
statements, so vigorously couched, we know
that for less than these the Presbyterian min-
ister of a quarter century, nay, even a decade
ago, would have suffered the ban of the Church.

* * *

It is difficult to choose the chapters which
take strongest hold upon us, since all are
trenchant utterances upon important phases of
religious belief, and every chapter is illumin-
ated with spiritual insight, every page with
truth shafts tersely winged.

Poccibly certain topics will appeal to certain
readers according to their mental bias. Yet, to
many of us, the chapters entitled ‘Ageless
Life,” ¢ The Dynamic of Religion,’ and ‘ Father-
hood, the Final Idea of God,’ stand first, not
merely in the importance of the subjects with
which they deal, but in their newness and beauty
of thought and their fulness of conception.

The author's plea for a revival of the per-
sonal devotion, the ancient Passion for Jesus,
which led the early Christian martyrs to glory
in death, comes with a shock of surprise mn an
age when religion is almost entirely subordin-
ated to reason, and the words * mystic,’ ‘en-
thusiast,’ ¢ visionist,’ are looked upon as terms
of reproach.

This book appeals essentially to reason and
common sense; yet here is one of its finest
chapters given aver to the magnifying of Jesus,
not as am abstract conception, but a real, living
presence ; while this Broad Churchman (for

the writer is surely that) entreats for a return
of the sublime passion of adoration for the
person of Jesus which once made men saints
and martyrs.

At first the reader feels as if the * Dynamic of
Religion ' were an isolated chapter, a Middle
Age conception grafted between modern ideals ;
but as he dwells upon the thought, it becomes
a natural and tel. ng part of * The Mind of
the Master,” since the note sounded through-
out the book, in keys minor or major, is
always and ever—Christ.

The author’s treatment of Christ’s conception
of the Fatherlood of God,—*‘‘ Jesus’ dearest
thought,” as he terms it,—and its influence upon
the new theology, is very beautiful.

There are other chapters equally fine,—* The
Law of Spiritual Gravitation'; ‘The Culture
of the Cross,’ a remarkable monograph ; ¢ The
Continuity of Life," which is really a carollary
of ‘Ageless Life’; and that concludmg chap-
ter, so filled with spiritual insight, * The King-
dom of God,’—which the author also aptly
terms ‘ the Kingdom of the Beatitudes.’

The first and last named of these chapters
are thoughtiul expositions of the attitude of
Christianity toward society, and the solvent ot
social problems.

Three words form the ever-recurring domin-
ant in this thoughtful and beautiful interpreta-
tion of the mind of the Master,—keynotes which
sound the full chord of His teaching. They are
Beatitudes, Love, Fatherhood.

Beatitudes, the social human lever; Love
for a personal Christ, the dynamic ; and Father-
hood, the highest and final human conception
of God. * % *

To give any adequate idea of the thought
gems which bestrew the book were impossible.
They are as the sands upon the seashore. The
pages of the volume before us are dotted thick
with pencilled passages, from which it were
impossible to make choice.

At rare intervals we come across an expres-
sion that mrs with our sense of fitness, or of
truth. We give instances. The italics in each
are our own:

Jesus, by the one felicitous stroke of the Cross, has
replaced the rule of rights by the ide:x of sacrifice.

Christ arrangead His life for Caivary.

The Gospels contain the account of fhis delicate ex-
periment in religious science (Christ's training of His
disciples).

But these are stray flaws in gem-strewn pages.
There are innumerable brilliant passages that
arrest our attention :

When Jesus gave His doctrine of Love in final form,
one is struck by a startling omission. He laid on His
disciples the repeated charge of Love to ong another.
He did not at once command them tolove God.

The Cross has been too exclusively stated in terms of
Justification and Propitiation. . .

When one passes from the Goepels to the Psalms, he
is struck by the absence of the Father. When one
returns, heis stenck by its presence.  The Psalmist never
said the word ; Jesus never said anything else, . . .

The children of Light are not so much those who have
walked in the Light as those who love the Light.

Jesus nowhere commanded that one cling to His
Cross; He cvcr) where commanded that one carry
His Cross.

Many be'xutnful thoughts we find. We have
space to quote but one. In the chapter on
* The Continuity of Life’ the author says:

Round us on every side are cramped, hindered, still-
born lives,—merchants who should have been painters,
clerks who should have been poets, labourcrs who should
have been philocophers.  Their talent is known toa few
friends ; they dic, and the talent is buried in their coffin,
Jesus says No. It has at last been sown for harvest;
it will come into the open, and blossom in another land.
These also are being trained—trained by waiting. They
are the reserve of the race, kept behlind the hill til! God
requires it.  They will get their chance; they will come
into their kingdom

“Where the days bury their golden suns
In the dear hopeful West.”

“The Mind of the Master,”
ing Revell Co., Taronto.

Flem-
REVIBWER.

by Ian Maclaren.
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-322‘ the merey, werey threghers once a pear must come any go;
B oaun the pretty madg m vibbons thewr approach Wwill ferasd so;
Y The harvest now 18 ober, the grain is gathered m,
Anv soon the gamered fructage Wil Al the empty b,

1.
®h1 the mevrp, merey threshers are a hrealthy, stursy lot;
@HhU the pretty mans i vibbons that can weabe a Cupd's knot;
DL the nicg and c~hes and puddings, the cucepthing that's yood, —
These pretty mads ave artists When 1t comes to drink anv food.

1.
The' they map not plap sonatas, or tull a lobe=suhk song,
Thep can teip it with a thresher Wwhen the Wworking dap 18 gone;
The music thep all {obe i the Hhuwm of the machmne,
Any the vousing, rolling Lotces of the threshers strong, £ ween,

Iv.
Tihere's Panet, Meg, and Aawy, wth thew haw all coomped and cueled ; ’l{j)
A thresher's Wweak as anp Wwhen such chavmg at hm are Hueley. ™
o, Many's epeg ave blue, theve's a voge upon rcach cheek;
feg's cpes ave guep and downcast, and her votee 15 goft and pecek.

V.

Det, she's saucp, is our Hleg, and L Wwoulan't trust her far;

ut such glp avts ave graces, and graces nebee may!

Bilack as wght are handgome Fanet's, with the wmoonlight’'s softening rap,
Any she knolws Wwell how to use them v a fulling soct of wap!?

Vi,
! the wmerey, merrp threshers once a pear wmust come and g9o0;
@) the pres and cakes andy puddings their approach Wil ferald so;
@) the slp and saucp wmavens, pretty trcks andy ways they fogn,
Al to Wwm iLobe’s golyen havbest With the threshng of the gram.
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that, n fulfilment of a previous appoint-

ment, I found myself ghiding out ot the

Old Colony Station at Boston and steam-
ing away into the pleasant pastoral country
of nothern Massachusetts, which Whittier's
muse has made almost as classic as the Ayr-
shire of Burns. Old, quaint New England]
towns with familiar names were passed oneg
after another, and then the bracing air of the}
sea made itself telt, and one could discern, in
the distance, the long, indented hne of coast
that Whittier's flowing hines have taught us to
love. .
with the line of yellow sand that outlined bay"
and promontory, with their background of
sloping woodland, suggested the lines from
“The Tent on the Beach”:
“« Northward, a great bluff broke the chain

Of sandhills ; southward stretched a plain

Of salt grass, with a river windiug aown,

Sail-whitened, and beyond the steeple of the town.’

Quiet old Newburyport, with its placid river,
Wenham, recalling one of Whittier’s most strik-
ing ballads,—Beverly (a favourite haunt of both
Whittier and Holimes), are passed ; and then we
branch off from thie main line on a road which
seems private for Amesbury itself, as it rambles
amid green pastures and still waters, beside
purling brooks and among ausky pine-woods,
till, with a whistle that seems rudely to break
on the charmed quiet, we draw up at a
little station, and dismount into the old-world
quietude of old-fashioned Amesbury.

Now, the writer, in her simplicity, expected
that every man, woman and child in Amesbury
would know all about the man who has made
the place a household word with so many
readers. But the old story of the prophet in
his own country secemed lo be at least partially
true, even with regard to so popular a poet as
Whittier, and it was only after repeated inquiry
that, at last, I took my way, as directed, along
the winding main street, somewhat recalling the
“High Street” of old-country towns, and past
a quaint oid clock-tower, which seems to date
back to tne palmy days of Fanueil Hall. Then,
turning into a quiet, shady street or lane,—in
which neat wooden houses stand at dignified
intervals,—each embowered in the shady seclu-
sion of its own ‘ door-yard'—I stood at length
at the door of the modest, but typical pale buff
mansion, its doors and windows picked out
with white, and its gateway shaded by a mag-
nificent maple; which [ ascertained was the one
I sought.

“Yes! Mr. Whittier was at home,” and [ was
ushered by a grave elderiy domestic into an
immaculately neat, but somewhat prim parlour,
evidently the ‘best parlour’ and not in the
habit of being lived in. 1 had scarcely time to
scan the old family portraits on the walls, one
of them a fine crayon portrait of the poet’s
mother, when the door opened, and I stood up
to be cordially greeted by a tall, spare, but
dignified old man, in old-fashioned attire, as be-
fitted his age, with the combined dignity and
simplicity of the true Quaker. It too often
happens, alas, that the first meeting with some
cherished hero of the imagination is fraught with
disappointment; but there was nothing dis-
appointing about meeting with John Greenleaf
Whittier. The tall, erect form, unbent by his
eighty years; the simple, unconscious dignity of

lT was with a feeling of excited expectancy,
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How that sott, distant blue, contrasted™

mien; the soft, yet keen
and penetrating dark
eyes ; the thoughtful,
spiri.ual, yet kindly and
sympathetic expres-
sion, seemed to fit har-
moniously with one's
ideal of the author of
““Snow-bound” and
**The Eternal Good-
y ness.” So did the
quaint old Quaker ‘‘thee,” which he used,
atter the oddly ungrammatical Quuker usage,
with the verb in tne third person singular.
[t was a point in whicn he tenasiously clung to
the habit of his people and the traditions of his
youth.

He led the way at once into his study—a
pleasant room occupying the whole breadth of
the house, and having in front a glass door
opening into a front piazza, and at the rear
two windows looking into the plum and apple
trces of an old-fashioned garden. Lverything
in 1t was in quict tones of drab and brown, and,
like the rest of the house, 1t gave the impres-
sion of immaculate neatness. On the walls
was a modest working collection of books,
chiefly poetry. As he told me, most of his
books were at Oak Knoll, the beautiful country
residence of some relatives, which he latterly
made his chief place of abode. But not-
withstanding the beauty of its woodland sur-
roundings, as he described them, Amesbury
was the fitting place to meet him in, for it was
the place where he had worked and written
during the greater part of his busy life; ever
since he had left the old humestead at Haver-
hill, which he has so tenderly immortalised [or
us in ‘* Snow-bound,” Amesbury was the
place where he had ‘beaten his music out,’
where his genius had matured from that of the
dreamy young versifier into that of the man of
action and passion, and finally into the seer
and prophet who has left us some of the
noblest spiritual lyrics in the English language.
Here, too, he had helped to fight and win the
battle for the freedom of the slave, and that
other battle against a false public opinion
which, at first despising the ardent young
Abolitionist, as it did all his brothers-in-arms,
ended by venerating, as he deserved, the Nestor
of American poets.

Seating his visitor, with careful courtesy, in
a comfortable chair, on his left side, he ex-
plained playfully, *¢ my right car is my wrong
ear,” for a slight deafness was apparently the
only sign of failing faculties. In the pleasant
two hours of friendly talk which followed, he
touched on many subjects , but among the most
interesting was his reference to his early days
in the old Quaker home, with its dearth of any-
thing that could be called literature, especially
of poetry, of which indeed there was none out-
side of the Bible. He spoke of the never-to-be-
forgotten evening when his friend, the young
school-master of ‘* Snow-bour 1,” brought in
the magic volume of Burns’ immortal lyrics,
the reading of which first introduced him inte
the enchanted realm of poesy, and set his own
muse at work. He hasleft us, in hisown lovely
poem to Burns' memory, a vivid record of the
witchery of this music over the impressible
young poetic soul, whose genius had so much
in common with that of the Ayrshire poet.

‘T have never been in Scotland,” he observed
(for, strange to say, in this age of travel he had
never crossed the sea); ““‘butif I were to go
there, 1 should know every spot Burns has
sung.”

Then he began to put his own fancies into
verse ; and it was through his sister, without
his knowledge, sending one of his productions
to the country newspaper, that he first came
into contact with its editor, his future friend
and comrade, Garrison ; and also, with the aid

of Garrison's persuasion, gained his father's
consent to proceed with his hardly won educa-
tion.

“ Then,” he said, ** I got into the Abolitionist
campaign,’ and for a time he threw the whole
force of his being into the conflict, which
brought out all his latent powers, and, while it
diverted for a time his poetic genius into
polemical channels, nevertheless made Whittier
a nobler man han the mere poetic hermit he
might have otherwise become. To the storm
and stress of that contest we owe such stirring
poems as *The Old South,” and the noble
burst of thanksgiving eatitled, ** Laus Deo.” It
roused him from a dreamer into the poet-seer.

And the passionate sympathy with the op-
pressed—the passionate protest against wrong
—could still be seen to flash from the dark,
deep-set eyes, when he touched upon the sins
of the age and the failure of the Church at
large to discharge her mission against the
natural selfishness of humanity.

**To me," he said, '‘the selfishness of the
very rich-—the token of moral poverty—is more
pamnful to witness than the material poverty of
the very poor.” And it was difficult for him
to understand how men could so forget the
claims of human brotherhood—not to speak of
the commands of Christ—as to grind riches
for themsel- 2s out of the sufferings and necessi-
ties of their suffering brothers and sisters. Yet
he was thankful, too, for the growth of that
purer spirit which he has defined as the essence
of Christianity :

'« {Vho holds his brother's welfare
As sacred as his own,
Who loves, forgives and pities,
He serveth Me alone.”

In Canada he had evidently a strong interest
—though on learning that his visitor was a
Canadian by birth, he playfully remarked,
*“ Then thee is an American ! ” He himself, he
said, just missed being Canadian by birth,
for he told how his father, when a young man,
had planned to go with a band of others into
the Canadian wilderness, but was deterred by
the accounts they heard of wild beasts and
Indians,—and inclement winters. And so we
thus missed the chance of claiming Whittier
for our first Canadian poet.

Of Tennyson, he spoke as of an acknow-
ledged master in poetical art, and referred to
his exquisite poem, ¢ Crossing the Bar,” as a
perfect lyric. *‘1 wish I could have written
that poem,” he said, with a half sigh which
made one feel that Whittier, as one said of
him, ¢ was a very human man,’ true saint as
he was! Two portraits on his wall he pointed
out, one of his friend Emerson, a gift from
himself, and the other, of ais ‘ favourite hero,’
Gordon, of Khartoum. He also showed me
the portraits of his mother, whose eyes he
inherited, and of the sweet early-lost young
sister, whos¢ memory so inspired some of the
most beautiful lines of ‘¢ Snow-bound.”

“ And yet, dear heart, remembering thee,
Am I not richer than of old ? ™

It was in the very spirit of these lines that
he said reflectively, ‘1 value the friends I
have left, but I think most of those who are
gone ; and I am waidling!” 1t was only about
fifteers months after that that he had to wait:
and who can doubt his welcome !

The happiest visit must come to an end, and
with his kindly words of farewell and patriarchal
benediction still in my ears, I caught from the
gate my last ghimpse of the venerable face and
form of him to whose life and works we may so
fitly apply the closing stanza of his own poem
on Wordsworth :

*¢ Art builds on sand ; the works of pride
And human passion change and fall ;

But that which shares the life of God
With Him surviveth all!”

|
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L desk as I write; and as my

=/ eye rests upon them, I recall one

of the most interesting person-

alities it has been my privilege to meet, the

sister, —aimost twin in personal resemblance and
character, of the late Harriet Beecher Stowe,

*The late’—nay, kow I dislike the term. It

is one which we, as Christians, should never

use ; since it implies so surely a discontinuance

of life—a ceasing to be. " ’his portrait betore

me is of Mrs. Stowe as she was before

“ Her thread of life wound higher.”

She is—she must be—her full self restored, in
the beyond.

I remember distinctly how the sudden death
of her brother, the famous Brooklyn preacher,
seemed in itself so markedly a proof of life con-
tinued rather thancut off ; sinceit is impossible
to conceive of these men of marked intellectual
vitality,—these strong, magnetic personalities,
so intensely alive,—ceasing to exist.

The power that stills the body is surely im-
potent to hush the vivid, intense soul. It is
not dead, but only lifted higher.

But I have wandered from my photographs.
Let me begin again.

The firstis an excellent p .rtrait of Mrs. Stowe
and the one most preferred by her family. The
snowy-white hair, the classical features, the
penetrating eyes beneath perceptive brows, the
strong, characterful lower face, would suggest
a woman of sixty rather than eighty. But the
vitality, theeternal youthfulness, of the Beecher
family is a thing to marvel over.

The second picture is a photograph of Mrs.
Stowe’s cottage in Jacksouville, Florida, her
favourite winter residence in her later years.
Beneath the giant trees that shadow its lawn
are seated an afternoon group—the famous
authoress, her snowy-haired husband, her
daughter, and her sister, Mrs. Beecher Hooker,
to whom I am indebted for these valuable
autographed mementos of the writer of
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin.”

Three summers have gone since I met Mrs.
Beecher Hooker. It was the week of the
Woman’s Congress — an assemblage of fine
representative women,—in those fair days, when
the world gathered in the least artistic city on
the continent to marvel and worship the loveliest
Dream City that the century has known.

Chicago and the White City ! —the two were
utterly incongruous. And yet the one con-
ceived, brought forth, enfolded the other; even
as the begrimed real contains the ideal, the
fallen human holds the germ divine.

* * *

My first view of Mrs. Theodore Beecher
Hooker,—or Isabella Beecher Hooker, as she
usually signs herself,—was across the dining
table at the Palmer House, one of the big hotels
in big Chicago.

My attention was at once attracted by the

distinguished-looking old
lady as she sat at dinner—
a white burnous wrapped
about her shoulders; her
silvery hair falling in long
curls about her tace, em-
phasising the keen blue
eyes and classical features,

“You would like to
meet the sister of Harriet
Beecher Stowe, would
you not?” jaquired a
mutual friend ; and then,
in a moment, [ was pre-
seated, and received a
cordial hand-grasp from
this one of the few re-
maining members of the
Beecher family —whose name shall be remem
bered in the annals of American philanthropy
and literature.

“Now leave me tc get my dinner in peace,
even if yau have finished your own,™ she said
humorously. **I'm not young, and I cannot
talk and eat, too. But you may come and sce
me by-and-bye, if you like. I can find an hour
to spare this afternoon.”

I did not require a second invitation, and,

./%uw; M-' S B A 2.
Wadetden Mreclhe, TSrrrAec .

when by-and-bye came, promptly presented
myself, and was kindly welcomed in Mrs.
Hooker’s private parlour.

The life of a great hotel was all about us, the
rush of a vast city surged up and down outside
the windows; but thick walls and rich, soft
carpets shut out all sound, and we talked to-
gether in undisturbed stillness.

H * *

It was the first of several little half-hour
talks : for this keen, intellectual, humorous
old lady, with her genuine Americanism, her
wide outlook, her long years of culture and ex-
perience, held a strong fascination for the young
woman coming fresh from a quiet Canadian
conservatism. I appreciated to the full the
privilege extended to ‘‘come in whenever you
find a spare hour.” My only regret was that
in that beautiful White City time ceased to be.
Within its boundaries were neither days nor
hours, but only an unending loveliness.

Mrs. Hooker told me many things about her

7

tamous sister, Mrs, Stowe, of whom she spoke
always with perceptible love and pride.

*¢ 1 see that the papers announce Mree towe's
presence in Chicaygo,"” she said, wi. a smile
that yet was halt sad. ** She is not here; it
would be impossible.  Perhaps they have maide
a confusion of names or personages ; people
say we resemble each other very closely. Here
is her latest photograph.”

Mes. Houvker bent over for a cabinet portrait
that lay within her reach, and banded it to me.

How like the face upon the card was to the
living one beside me: the same clearly defined
features, keen eyes, and firm expression; the
same loose, long, soft, curling hair,

‘“ Mrs. Stowe bas lost her memory for all
things of the present,” said ber sister. ¢ She
rewrembers much of her early life and past
events, but the present is a daily- hourly
blank. Yes; she has been, and is now, a be-
liever in woman’s suffrage. When I tell ber that
I am go.ng to lecture at any place upon woman's
suffrage, she looks up and smiles her approval,
and says very simply, ‘ All right.””

Mrs. Hooker is one of the most ardent advo-
cates of woman's suffrage I have ever met.
‘“The Beechers could not be anything else,”
she told me, with a whimsical smile. As wife
of an eminent divine her life is not open to public
reading ; but throughout the years she has
advocated this cause in season and out of
season,

Mrs. Hooker gave me, in her vivid, trenchant
speech, rare glimpses of the later days of her
sister, Mrs. Stowe. How she was waiting,
patient, gentle, childlike rather than childish,
for the summons that would not rob her of the
faculties remaining, but rather restore her to a
full and perfect intellectual life again.

“If I were to try to tell you of the touch-
ing tributes of remembrance and affection she
receives from every country, my tale would
never be done,” said Mrs. Hooker. ‘' But if
you come to Hartford some day, I will take
yot to see her, and show you her splendid col-
lection of mementos. It is wonderful,” she
added thoughtfully, *“ wonderful, how ‘Uncle
Tem’s Cabin’ touched the world's heart, But,
of course, it was a book for the time.”

“It is a book for all times,” | said. Its
charm and power is in its—intense humanity,
It shows us the tremerndous possibilities for
good and evil that lie in the human heart. It
declares on every page how truly the Kingdom
is within, and not a matter of outer circum-
stance.

** I do not know whether, in all modern litera-
ture, St. Paul’s ‘mwore than conquerers’ was
ever more effecti* ely illustrated than in the
depiction of the rclations between Legree and
Uncle Tom.

‘““And in spite of the brutalising effect of
slavery, so clearly set forth, the book is bright
throughout with touches of humour, as well as
a splendid sense of the redemptive possibilities
that lie in the worst—even Legree. We feel
that even for him shall come repentance.

‘1t is for these things that all the world loved
‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin’—even as all the world
loves ¢Thrums’ and ‘Drumtochty.” They
are literary apostles of the ‘larger hope’ and
the broader charity, the more spiritual per-
ception.”

““Yes,” answered the silver-haired lady.
‘‘ My husband says the hope of the ages lies in
that.” " % %

When our last good-byes were spoken, Mrs.
Hooker took the autographed photograph of
Mrs. Stowe, placed her own name beneath it,
and put it in my hand, together with a picture
of the Florida cottage.

‘““For a memento,” she said, bending to
kiss my check ; while a soft, silvery curl strayed

across my forehead. FArTH FENTON.
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N view of the disappoint-
ment expericnced in early
June by the many who an-
ticipated hearing Nordica
and her company in the *‘ Stabat Mater,” it
will be of interest to know that the chorus
practices will be resumed again early in QOc-
tober. when an effort will be made to give
this Kossini gem with fit Jsetting of soloists
and orchestra.

e

The uncertainty of famous singers is one of
the trials to be endured by an impressario.

All geniuses are proverbially unreliable, but
none so much so as a prima donna. She is
largely a creature of caprice; her successes
maxe her indifferent concerning th~ approval
or disapproval of her managers. Once assured
that the public are at her feet, she puts her foot
on the neck of the poor impressario and compels
his capitulation.

The condition does not endure, since fame
is fleeting ; but in the meantime Melba and
Nordica must have their way-—as did Patti and
Albani in the days that have gone.

I think we hardly appreciate as we should
the good work that is being carried on in the
Toronto Orchestral School.

Mrs. Tortington, in the admirable paper which
we published in June, made modest reference to
the fact that Toronto has such aschool, but gave
notning of the interesting details.

Anyone, of cither sex, who, having inclina-
tion, and little leisure or means, is welcome to
join this school and profit by the carefu) drili
and practice under the personal instruction of
Mr. F. H. Torrington.

One night of each week, throughont the
season months, Mr. Torrington freely devotes
to this class; being well repaid by the know-
ledgre that heis helping those who woald other-
wise have 10 struggle on alone, and in .nany
instances developing a real gift.

The scholarships awarded at both the College
of Music and the Conservatory are real benevol-
cnces to many,

Sometimes a little rirl in a faded frock will
show the divine touch, cven on her cheap little
woaden violing or, apain, it is some rough
youny Iad, whose future salvation lies in this
spirit of music, hidden somewhere within.

To sce these develop beneath skilled guid-
ance ; to note the eduzative and refining power

, the summer light is soft.

1oy

of their gift upon them
as they advance, —
surely this is worth
while. And such good
work is being accom-
plished everyday by
our schools of music.

Toronto needs more
of open-uir music during the summer season ;
we want our bands, not in distant parks, but
I centres easy of access, where the people
passing to and fro might pause to listen.

And why not have one or two evenings per
week devoted to some fine organ or orchestral
music n that lovely, airy Massey Hall ¢

Say, at four o'clock, or in the evening, when
If it were known
that some one of our many fine organists or
orchestral clubs was to give an hour's recital
within the cool, airy hall, the necessary five or

in the pleasure afforded.

Yet there is no reason why such educative
hours should not be free, since the city might
incur the cost.

Aund surely it were in keeping with the pur-
pose and hope of the donor of Massey Hall.

E'tCn-cent admission fee would not be considered

The closing exercises of the Toronto Con-
servatory of Music, which took place on June
2gth, too late for our last issue, formed an
interesting conclusion to the y2ar’s work.
Association Hall was filled, as it invariably is
at these quarterly concerts, whose atiraction
lies largely in the surprises of fresh talent given
by the young artists.

Not rarely, the possibilities of great futures
may be detected in the fresh-voiced young
people who come forward, often full of nerv-
ous tremours, but under the encouragement of
their teacher, to contribute their share to the
evening’s programme.

Of the well-known professional artist we
know what to expect ; but these young students
keep us expectant.

The human veice holds always such wonder-
ful possibilities and uncertainties.

On this especial evening an attractive pro-
gramme of song and recital was increased
in interest by the presentation of diplomas to
the graduates. -

Paderweski’s statement that when he pro-
posed to cut his hair a fortnight before the
close of his American recitals, his managers
objected, is an amusing evidence of the whims
of the public. **They actually pretended,” he
said, *“ that it would be regarded as a breach of
faith by those who had purchased tickets for
the last concerts.”

There is no doubt that Paderewski’s mop has
become so closely associated with his genius in
the mind of the people, that they believe it is a
Samsoun-like source of his power. It is dif-
ficult to imagine that Padercwski shorn could
yet be—Paderewski.

Before ieaving this side of the water, and
within a week or two after his Toronto recital,
he spoke of his future :

“* My plans arc to spend the first few weeks
on the other side in Par 5, after which I int:nd
to go to soutlicrn Switzerlaad to devote myselt
to composing. 1 shall work on my new opera,
the instrumentation of which I have already
outlined. I have not decided yet what the
name of the opera will be, but it is a mistake
to suppose that it will deal with Polish subjects,
merely because the music will be Slavic in its
character. I have playved so long and so much

now thut 1 can certainly afford to devote myself
to cemposing alone for a few years to come.
That is why 1 de not cxpect to return to
Amierica very soon.”

In view of the fact that he cleared about two
hundred thousand dollars during his last tour

in the States and Canada, his statement con-
cerning his being in a position to do—whatever
he may choose, will not be doubted.

All the musical world will watch for the
production of a Paderewski opera.

In these days when closer imperio-colonial
relations are the desire of every loyal Canadian,
songs that voice this popular sentiment are
always welciimed.

*“God Bless the Queen of Canada ” is a new
song with stirring words by the well-known
song writer, Charles D. Bingham, set to music
appropriately steady and strong in movement
by Horace W. Reyner. It is a song for all
occasions when the people are roused to ex-
press their patriotism.

From the same author comes also a sacred
part song—sovlv aad quartette—entitled, ** The
City of Love,” with music by C. A. Haven,
organist of First Baptist Church, Chicago.

The sacred concerts of instrumental music at
Hanlan's Point on Sunday evening are proving

a great and deserving attraction. ay . rooe

A NEW SONG
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1SS Ethel Palin,

who isa mem-

ber of the staff

of the Cana-
piax Home Journat,
and whose clever pencil his done so much to
render its pages attractive, was successful 1n
winning a diploma und medal at the Columbian
Exhibition, in 'g3.

Miss Palin and Miss Maud Parkyn were the
only two young Canadian ladies—members of
the Toronto Art School—who were awarded
medals for their work. Miss Palin contributed
a dog’s head, in oils ; Miss Parkyn, a portrait.

We give a reproduction of the medal, which
is very handsome and is encased in a dainty
box. Both medal and diploma are works of
art, and arrived at the office in careful packing.

Mr. J. L. Jones, who is engraver for the
LanapraN HoMmEe JourxaLn, was also awarded
medal and diploma
for fine exhibit of
wood engraving.

Our magazine is
justly proud of the
success of its artists.

The five following
professional Cana-
dian artists also were
awarded medals:
Mesers. F. C. V. Ede, }§
G. A. Reid, H. Wat- @
son, J. A. Fraser and §
R. Harris.

* * *

That handsome,
boyish sculptor, Mr.
W. S. Allward, has
deservedly won the
congratulations of
his friends by his
work, the monument
commemorating the
heroes of Batoche, recently erected in Queen’s
Park, Toronto. It consists of a base and ped-
estal of Canadian granite, bearing a bronze
statuein heroic size of Canada proffering in the
extended right hand the olive branch of peace
and wearing a sheathed sword. The statue is
beautiful and effective in design, and finely
finished in detail. —

Every Saturday afivrnoon at 1.30, weather
permitting, the following artists—members of
the Art League—are seen in travelling outfit
with folding camp chairs, large umbrellas, can-
vases, paints, brushes, and all that is needful
for their work, strapped over their shoulders or
fastened on the handle-bar of their wheels;
with a simple sketch book or pen and ink
stowed away in a commodious pocket, each
bent on catching the cffect of sun and shade at
some pretty pomnt of vantage. The members
are as follows: Misses Spur, Macklin and Wills,
who, with several of the gentlemen, arc the
happy possessors of wheels ; the Misses Hem-
ming, Hegler, Hettie Hancock and Wrinch
are also members, together with Messrs. W. D.
Blatchley, C. M. Manley, C. Clark, W. W.
Alexander, F. H. Brigden, C. Williams, ].
Wilson and E. Sheres. A meceting time and
place is always arranged by those who wheel
and those who go by rail.  The ladies of the
party provide the biscuits, while the gentlemen
forage for gingrer ale.

When the sketching grounds are mapped out,

9

then ensue long tramps over dusty roads,
skirting along wheat fields or apple orchards,
chimbing snake fences or creeping between loose
pickets, climbing over the brow of one hill and
trudging down into the hollows of another.
What matters it though feet are covered with
dust and clothing clustered with burrs ?  With
colour box beneath one arm, and sketch book
andlunchbox slipping from under the other, they
journey happily forward, inspired by the leader’s
encouraging voice as he expatiates upon the
artistic beauties of a broken-down mill, or blos-
soming orchard on a distant hiu slope.

Neuw life and energy infuses them, and with
quickened step and jingling paint boxes they
hasten forward.

The evening brings them home, dusty, soiled,
but contented, to work into huge canvases or
mount on large white margins these results of
a summer day’s sketching.

The time ar.d places of meeting for August
are as follows :

Aug. 1.—Weston, by clectric cars; weet, terminus
Queen and Dundas cars, 1.30 p.n.

Aug. 8. —Scarboro’; G.T.R., 1.30 p.m.

Aug. 15.—York Mills ; terminus N. Toronto cars, 1.30

Aug. 22.--Sandbar ; Woodbine avenue, 1.30 p.m.

Aug. 29.—Black Creek ; terminus Gueen and Dundas

The collection of paintings of Canadian birds
recently exhibited in Toronto by Mrs. Hemsted,
of Dundas, Ontario, showed a carcful and
accurate study. In colour, softness of tone
and scientific detail, Mrs. Hemsted produces
realistic effects. This lady bas a special permit
to obtain her bird studies in still life at any
season of the year.

Qur Toronto artists have scattered on many
summer sketching tours in many parts of the
globe.

Messrs. W. Cruickshank and Atkinson aure
sketching at Baie St. Paul.

Miss Spur is at Doone, from which place
Miss Harriet Ford has just returned.

Miss F. S. Challoner is at the Catskills with
Mr. and Mrs. Reid, who have just returncd
from Spain.

Mrs. Dignam is enjoying a delightful sketch-
ing tour through Holland.

Mr. Bruencch has returned from his long
sojourn in Norway and Sweden with a port-
folio filled with sketches of the cffective scencs
and accentuated colouring of the landscapes of
those countries

F. McGillivray Knowles is at present in
Winnipeg. looking after the art exhibit of the
Industrial Exhibition in that city which is being
conducted by the Q.S.A.

Messrs. R. Blatchley and C. M. Manley are
contemplating an August trip tc an undis-
covered country.

Mr. Wyley Grier is sketching at Niagara-on-
the-Lake with his pupils.

Mr. E. Morris, who has been studying in
Paris, is again in town.

Mr. R. L. F.ster has removed his studio to
comfortable quarters in the Manning Arcade,
where he is busy putting the finishing touches
on his portrait of Sir John Thompsen.

* * *
MONTREAL ART NOQTES.

During the hot months of July and August,
when the fortunate artists betake themselves
from the city to cool breezes and shady retreats,
there is little of news from town in the way of
art to interest readers. Montreal's artists have
nearly all beaten a retreat for the holidays, and
those who are not so fortunate have at least
closed the paint box and relegated the casel to
some convenient corner. But we can allow our
triends to depart with pleasure, assured that in
the autumn, when the waunderers return, we
shall be treated to many fresh little bits of
colour gathered up from those green pastures in
the interval of summer, and produced anew for
our benefit upon a studio day or art exhibition.

The Women’s Art Association rooms are now
ciosed up for the hot period, after a good
winter’s work by the
members, followed
by a short term of
out-door sketching
about the mountain
and other places in
the vicinity of the
city.

Montreal art lovers
A have not realised yet
d that a most hand-
some addition has
been made to the col-
lection of pictures at
the Art Gallery in the
late donation by that
benefactor, Lord
Mount-Stephen. It
is a picture by T.
Faed, R.A., “Sun-
day in the Back-
woods.” In fact,
we think this gallery
is never half appreciated by the public generally
according to its worth, or as it should be in a
city the size of Montreal.

The new canvas is about 36x 40 inches, and
is sure to become a favourite with all visitors.
It would scarcely convey to one the idea of its
name except for the very slight impression of a
few dusky redskins whose outlines appear on
the very small picce of distant background
which the picture affords. Nearly the whole
foreground is taken up with a stoutly-built log
house, about the front of which gathers the
family—children and grand-children. At the
corner of the house sits the eldest son with
open Bible in hand, and all, except a very young
child and babe in arms, give reverent atiention.
There are no less than eleven faces in the pic-
ture, and cach one is a studv—some, indeed,
arc divine. All are painted with that beautiful
smooth colouring, devoid of any artificial effects,
and admitting of close examination The har-
mony, values and textures are excellent beyond
comment. A plate attached to the frame bears
this cxtract taken fram a Canadian letter:

“Sunday in the Rackwoods,” - We have no church
here, but our log homeor the wild forest—and a grand
kirk the forcst makes; not even the auld cathedmal
has such pillars, space, nor so high a roof—so0 we cen
take turns about on Sunday in reading the Bible. We
are all well, except Jeannic, and as hapey as can be,
consideri- 7 the country and ties we have leit.  Poor
Jeannie is saidlv changed : her only song now ix “Why
Left 1 My Hame.” BRut for her illness, our 1ot ought
not {o he an unliappy vnc. X3AN.
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HE f6irst fact 1 should like to impress
upon women is that no two skins are
alike ; even as no two heads of hair are
exactly similar, and no two faces are

precisely the same. There may be a close re-
asemblance, but in detail there are differences
that any specialist will at once notice, and to
suit which she will vary the treatment. Thisis
the reason that women who undertake tc treat
their skins or hair often fail. They adoptsome
method or remedy that has proved efficacious
in the case of a friend ; without understanding
that it may prove the opposite of beneficial to
their own case, which perhaps requires entirely
different treatment.

A woman who would not dream of taking a
medicine that has cured some friend, without
first discovering whether she had the same dis-
ease, will apply indiscriminate specifics in the
shape of lotions and washes to her delicate
skin, and be surprised if they il of results, or
aggrieved i{ thiey have czleterious effect.

I should suggest, as a very first precaution in
the care of the skin, that each womaun should,
tither by a little thoughtful observation on her
part, or a few questions of the family doctor,
discover something of the natuce ot her skin,—
whether it be fine or coarse, dry or oily, natur-
ally dark or fair. The physician who knows
something of her temperament and constitu-
tion can answer these and other questions,
which will give her some idea of what she
may or ay not use in outer applications and
remedies. % " *

For practical purpose, we may divide skins
into the naturally dry and naturally oily, fine
or coarse. [ use the ward ¢naturally,’ since it
is possible for a skin to become either of these
under diseased conditions. Each of these skins
require different treatment. The dry skin—
largely common to * negative blonds,’ as a well-
known writer terms them—s! ouldneverbelaved
in hot water. The dry skin has a tendency to
wrinkle easily, and the {ree use of hot water
facilitates this.

I think a large number of women use hot
water for face laving too freely. It may be
used safely and with advantage where the skin
is oily, but in any case a free application of
cold water should follow ; it acts as a tonic and
stimulant.

Massage is not required as frequently in
summer time. Its chief purpose is, of course,
to soften the skin and make facile the muscles
of theface. In hot weather the natural per-
spiration accomplishes this. In winter, when
dry ar both within and without the house
stiffens the skin, mossage is beneficial. We
dispose of incipient wrinkles and retard others
by massage, unless indeed the skin is starved
for want of nourishment; then a skin food,
specially prepared, should be used.

Wrinkles are a matter eithier of inheritance,
facial expression, nerves, or irregular living—
especially late hoars.  The first cause may not
be done away with, but the cffects mav be
certainly lessencd; while the other three may
be largely controlled. 1 should advise the
woman with wrinkles about her ¢yes to stroke
them softly at night and morning, and to get
plenty of sleep.  The forchead wrinkles should
be massaired with a soft, fine crcam § while the
lines abom the lower face become less marked
under cffective friction and stimulating.

But in these summer days the care and
comfort of the face and hands—=subject to the
fervour of sun-blaze—and the preservation of a

delicate freshness, becomes rather a question of
outward applications ; since, taking the healthy
condition of the inner woman for granted, there
is tan and sun blister, perspiration and black-
heads to contend with—to say nothing of
possible bites from insect marauders

First, lave the face with cool water—not ice
cold—for the dry skin; ‘hot water, followed
by a brisk laving of cold water, for the oily
skin. This should be a night and morning
bath, with one at mid-day, if necessary. But
too many applications of water on a hot day are
not good for the skin, any more than are too
many cold drinks for the stomach.

After the water laving any woman whose
skin is not thin or dry may apply lemon juice;
it dries, whitens and cleanses he skin, removes
any scaly substance, and is also good for black-
heads. If the lemon irritates the skin, a cold
cream should be used arterward.

1 have a great deal of faith in lemon juice as
a skin purifier ; women usually do not appre-
ciate its valve, Irecommand it as a valuable
summer tonic and regulator, taken both out-
wardly and inwardly.

For the naturally dry skin, a fine cream is
advisable without the lemon. Some skins are
not susceptible to hair growth; but for those
that are, it is safer to use creams that do not
contain animal fats.

The *Kosmeo’is a fine cream, and one 1
usually recommend. Vaseline is not safe; it
very oftzn produces a growth; while glycerine,
even when diluted with rose water, parches and
browns fine, thin skins

A woman who is going out into the sun in
August should lave her face in cool water, rub
in some delicately perfumed cream, wipe ff
lightly any that remains, and apply a fine dust
ol powder.

When she comes in after exposure, with her
face sunburat, an application of good cream,
followed by powder, will remove the discomfort
and make her presentable. A geod powder is
comparatively harmless, and suits a fine skin
better than a coarse one. 1 would not advise
anyone to use «ny water, or lemon juice cither,
immediately upor coming in. A good cream
would neither smart, sct the tan, nor make one
look old or wrinkled, as water or lemon juice
would at that time.

Veils in summer time are a protection, but
they should be used with discretion. They
should never be wora when they have a “ worry-
ing* effect upon the eyes, which is frequently
the case when the eyes are tired.  Itinjures the
sight and produces wrinkles.

The * fish act’ and ganze veiling is the least
harmless. The spotted veiling affects the eyes.
Veils at night are quite out of piace.

The hands, especially those of the house-
keeper whodaes her own work, require attention
in the summer time to keep them comfortable.

There are many simple cooling lotions which
may be used, altho gh again I recommend my
favourite lemon juice. Flder-flower water is
also very good. Lavender and Flornida water
are very pleasant, but it is possible o grow
weary of the perfume.

For the hand.bath, almond meal and oatmeal
arc both cooling. The housekeeper who finds
her hands swallen and stiff after much dish-
washing should kave them in oatmeal water,
then apply lemon juice, and afterward a cream
or a lotion containing oil.

These are home remedies. There are always
delightful toilet washes to be obtained at the
specialist’s. For clammy hands we advise :

Wash in tepid water to which has been added a few
grains alum or a few drops aromatic sulphuric acid.
Dry wel. and dust them with powdered starch or good
face powder, wiping off the superfluous powder with a
soft cloth. * * %

For the foot-bath 1 recommend sea salt or
common brine. The swollen feet from which
so many peaple suffer, are caused largely, }
believe, by a condition of the nerves.

The feet should be bathed always oncea day,
and in hot weather both morning and night.
After the bath any cooling lotion, such as
would be applied to the hands, gives comfort.
It is haidly necessary to say that fresh hose
should be put on every morning in summer
time, and easy-fitting shoes worn,—if comfort
and wholesomeness is sought.

Concerningcorns, I advise great caution inthe
use of corn salves. Many of these remedies are
too violent, and poison the foot. 1 have had
women come to me, whose feet have been badly
irritated by some strong corn salve, which has
eaten not only the corn, but the surrounding
skin,

1 come once agai» to my lemon. A slice of
lemon, or half a one, slightly scooped out to fit
upon the corn, applied every night for a week
will soften the hardest excrescence, allay the
inflammation, and make the removal of the
corn possible. But a loose shoe must be worn
during the time.

For ingrowing nails and other troubles a
specialist is desirable

% * *

For the full bath I advise tepid water rather
than cold—for the majority of women. It is
safer and is just as cooling, especially if finished
with a shower bath. Sea salt, bags of almond
meal or oatmeal,—any of these make an in-
expensive and pleasant accessory to the bath.

A half ounce ammonia or a tablezpoonful of borax in
the bath is far better than soap. A\ deligatful toilet
essence for the bath may bemnade asfollows :  Tincture
gum hienzoine, 1 oz.; oil lemon gris, 1 oz.; acelic acid
(aromatic vinegar), 1 07.; alccohol, 2 o.'s.  One-fourth of
this in the bath will make it milky in appearance and
the perfumic will cling to the bedy twenty-four hours-
afterwards. * % *

Just let me add a few words about the hair.

It requires more frequent washing in summer
time ; yet I would not advise it more than once
a month. The woman who can afford a sham-
poo from a regular hair dresser enjoys a luxury;
but for those in the country | advise the egg
shampoo rather than borax, soda, cold tea, or
any similar infusions. I do not like artificial
bangs, and suggest that during het August
days women brush their hair up lightly, or use
the small cunningly hidden rolls over which the
front hair may be puffed into bright effect about
the face.

Certainly it looks much more thoroughbred,
and adds in the majority of instances to refined
exXpression.

If the hair be shampooed once in four weeks,
it is not likely to have time to bscome heavy
cnough to look sodden—even where it is
naturally oily.

Take ¥ 1b. white castile xoap, shave in xmall picces
and melt in 13 quarts water.  Take 3 pint bay rum,
£ pint alvahol, 2 ounces carhonate ammonium, 1%
ounces carhonate potassium, add s deam oil rosemary
or any perfire perferred.  Dissolve the carbonate of
ammonium and potassium in the liqu'd soap, add per-

fume to aleohol, then mix the whole together. An
excellent and very effective liquid shampoo i< the result.
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COLLARS AND CUFFS.

ERY plain gowns are given dressy effects by the adjust-
able finishes of collar and cuffs; and greater variaty is

afforded in these during the prescnt season than at any
previous time.

August is not 2 month for new designs in gowns; but rather
a time when old muslins and lawns are brought to light from
the wardrobe depths, carefully laundered, touched up with a
fresh ribbon or two, and made to serve sultry-day purposes
of coolness and neatness.

There are two essentials for August gowns. They must be
spotlessly fresh ; they must also have cool effects. Otherwise
they may be plain, and old-fashioned as a woman chooses.

A print, gingham or muslin——however plain, if freshly
laundered—is in better taste than a more elaborate gown
lacking the freshness.

Unless, therefore, 2 woman is able to pay extensive laundry
bills, it is better that her summer gowns should be made very
simply, so that she may
be spared long hours at
the ironing board or
costly laundry accounts.

* * *

\ " Y
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A print gown should be
made with deep hem at
the bottom of the skirt;
waist tucked or gathered,
and bishop sleeve. Such
a gown 1s casy to do up ;
and the [linishing effects
may always be added by
fichu, deep collar, velvet
stock collar and cuffs.-—
or the many adjustable
trimmings of the season.
A very pretty print
gown made by a home
dressmaker was a white
ground, lilac sprigged,
and finished with bhlac
ribbon stock collar, and
hands of the same at the
wrist. It was madeina
day by a dressmaker who chargea seventy-five cents for her
day’s work ; and the material, ribbon included, cos. two and
a half dollars, % * *

Muslins may be made as ornate o the owner chooses; but
for August days the old style of urn . muslins worn over
white skirts is slways in favour. On. of the surprises of o
woman s wardrobe is the perennial freshness of the muslin
gown in August.

Five or six weeks is the limit of its season, when it again
disappears—to emerge no more from the wardrobe depths
until the brief ‘dog days’ of our Canadian clim- 2 return.
One or two such gowns, simply made, should last several
seasons. * % *

There are several ‘dont’s’ applicable to Angust toilettes,
the observance of which marks the woman of refinement.

Don’t aliow your print or muslin gown to touch the
pavemerc. 1t should be shorter than a stuff yown and clear
the ground by a couple of inches.

Don’t make it so claborately that it must be taken to pieces
before being laundered.

Don't use shirtings on the bodice, nor yet asurplus of tucks.

Don t wear torn lace, even if it is clean.

Don’t wear sailed lace, nor spotted ribbons.

Dun’t forge* to iran the gown skirt if it becomes crumpied.

Dan’t forget to wear spotless and well-~tiffencd underskirts
with muslin or print gowns.

Dan’t imaginc that lace and fancy triu..
sate for lack of freshness.

Don’t fail to pay especial attention to hosc anu shoes.

<« will comper.-

We illustrate this month four designs in deep fancy collars
made by a skilful Torontv fashioner of lingerie.

No. 1 is of silk crepon. The revers are broad upon the
shoulder. The collar ripples over the bust and aarrows to a
point again just above the waist line. A deep fine-lace
insertion and edging form the decoration.

This collar is of the nature of a fichu, and is especially
becoming to a woman inclined to embonpoint. [t requires
about a yard of any material that is a half-yard in width.

Deep-pointed cuffs of the same material lined and tacked
in flutes are pretty accompaniments of this coliar,

* * *

No. 2 is of grass linen, with insertion of the same showing
a band of violet ribbon which is run beneath. It falls straight
upon the shculder and is trimmed with linen embroidery.
The stock collar is of violet satin ribbon.

¥* * *

No 3 is especially pretty for a young girl It is of all-over
embroidery, with a frill of
deep edging and inser-
tion to match. The collar
lies perfectly flat, and is
closed at the back.

A standing collar of
ribbon is finished with
butterfly bow at the back.
It requires abont three-
quarters of a yard of the
ali-over embroidery when
three-quarters of a yard
wide.

* * %

In No. 4 we show the
sailor shaped collar which
may be worn by a child of
either sex, or by young
lzdies. Itis not so grace-
ful for a woman of aault
yeurs, except when usc+
as an adjunct of the regu-~
lation ‘outing’ costunte.

This is of lin®n, with
linen insertion and lace.
It forms it pretty finish to a linen or duck blouse. It is also
worn with dark scrge or flannel blouse.

About four yards of lace ¢- ~dging is usually sufficient for
these collars. They may be made with or without the stock
collar. ® * *

In linen cellars and cuffs much variety of shape is
permissible.  The only stipulation is that they shall be above
reproach in spotless stiffness.

The Endicott collar (shown on right of border), decp and
pointed, is a present favourite. The sweetbrier (left upper

ovner) is cqually popular.

The *tab’ collar is a revival of an old § uart fashion. In
fact, the ‘sweethrier’ and ‘tab’ collars might be approgriately
named ¢ Puritan’ and * Cavalier.'

The cuffsin each case are made to correspond.  The revival
of the white linen collar and cuffs is a pretty one, since
nothing so well conveys the idea of neat and dainty finish so
desirable in a woman’s dress.

The haospitals discovered this long ago; we have simply
adopted their 1dea. % » »

In ties the short black tie is holding its own, although the
long tie and four-in hand are worn.

Fewer vests and deep shirt fronts are to be seen, and more
of the Norfolk basque and dickey; this especially for cycling
on cool days. QOn warm daysi is the blouse tiresome, the
blouse monotonous, yet the blouse serviceable and therefore
perpetual.

Nevertheless, there are signs that its reign is nearly over.

Answers (0 Corronpondears will be foumd o e ap Mapawm,
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THE GIRL WITH
THE BEAUTIFUL FACE.
By ALva S. McConuum

SAW her first at Union Station, Toronto,
and was standing next in line when she
bought twn tickets for Heartease, Mus-
koka. Strange to say I was destined for

the same place, and that alone interested me
even befcre 1 saw her face.

She was about as tall as [ am, and as she
turned around we accidentally looked straight
into each o'hrv’s eyes. She seemed confused,
and coloured ulightly, and as fcr me, I do not
know what 1 did, but I shall remember those
eyes and that face always.

I am an artist, and : successfnly one, too.
You would recognise :ny name in many an
American paper if I tcld you what it is, but
this is a story about tle girl with the beautiful
face, .nd my name is not a necessary part of it.

If 1 was as skilful at pen pictures as I am
with my brush. ~ could present to you an ideal
that would live in your memory forever ; but }
can only, in a very inadequate way, tell you of
a clear Canadian complexion; soft, large hazel
eyes, which one might study for a lifetime and
never fi. 1 their depth ; lashes, loag, thick and
brown, slightly darker than the hair, whicb “vas
all aglow with golden lights; a
perfectGrecian nose,and a moutn,
just such a one as should have
Zone with those eyes.

The gods have certainly been
good to her, was my uppermost
thought in that first swift glance.

When we started on our jour-
ney she was sitting three seats
ahead of me, and occupied most
of her time in looking out of the
window, at the same time uncon-
scious:y affording me an excellent
opportunityof studyingner profile.

Her companion was an English
looking lady, whose thin lips were
constantly parting over white,
regularteeth, which rem.aded one
of the keys of a piano. She
commenced the tedious task of
cutting, the leaves of a new mag-
azine, and religiously sawed
through the last page before she
glanced at the conte s, a thing
1 have rarely seen 2 woman do.

When she turned and saw me she gave the
same little start as the girl did, and looked the
second time. Ferhaps they think they know
me. 1 sincerely wished they did, and consoled
myself with the thought that my journy ; ended
at the same port—Heartease, and in duc course
of time we could not help meeting ; butitis
always the unexpected that happens, and my
desire wasgratified soonerthan I haddreamed of.

When we changed cars at Black Water
Junction, the girl wjth the beautiful face met
with an accident, and I was the hern of the
hour. She was in the waiting room leaning on
the window sill with ber arm half out, and
somecthing must have been defective with the
fastening of the sash, which was raised, for as
the stiff rim of her sailor brushed against it it
fcll with a crash, 1 half caught it and saved her
arm from being broken, for my hand came
between it and the heavy sash.  She did not
scream, but all the pretty colour left her face,

1 am very thankful,” she murmured.

 Are you hurt 2 I asken, and the English
lady insisted that she was, and was not satislied
till the sleeve was rolied back, disclosing a
round, white arm only slightly bruised.

When we re-entered our triin, new pissen-
gers had crowded in, and the only emipty seats
were two te-aed over. T hesitated for a mom-
ent, and as neither looked repellant, - w2t down
apposite them.

** Will you allow me to tell you my name? "
I asked, and handed the English lady my card.
Shie read it and the keyboard gleamed again.

¢« Ah,"” she said, holding up her finger in a
pretty warniag way, '* I have heard of you, but
you have not that advantage over me. [ am
Mrs. Ellington Ellis, of Clippenorton, England,
and this is my Canadian niece, Miss Kingsley.”

I thanked her for her goodness in introduc-
ing me. 1 was, indeed, truly grateful.

Then she told me that of course she was
familiar with my name as an artist, but she
knew me in a social way alse. My English
cousins, the Ashunth’s, were intimate friends
of hers, and she had heard them talk of me and
had seen my photograph.

Just at twlight the steamer touchies Heartease
in a little inlet on Lake Rosseau. When we
arrived there a soft haze hung over everything,
and musical cowbells were tinkling in the dis-
tance. It was an ideal spot for a poet or an
artist, and Miss Kingsley's face was a study as
we anproached it. She seemed to have f{or-
gotten everything and everybody just for the
moment, and her face was aglow with a radi-
antly happy expresson, -
which I never again saw, al- ~
though | -~ sure it often
wears it now.
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We were the only acrivals that evening, and
as we knew each other, were considered as
onc party and placed at the same table.

There was the usual jolly crowd at the
hotel; the same dances, bonSres and berry
parties, and through everything Miss Kings-
ley and the aunt and 1 were constantly to-
gether ; but it was the aunt and 1 rhat gener-
ally did the talking. Miss Kingsley puzzled
me.  She was very intelligent, had quaint
ideas, and a pretty way of expressing them,
but ‘t was hard to interest her in conversation.
I had never met a young lady so seemingly in-
different to my society, and perhaps that made
the fascination all the greater. 1 koew that
she liked me, out she treated me ’s she would
aanother girl.  Without a doubt she was the
belle of the hotel, and would have held that
position in a much larger community.

Although she appeared to join heartily in all
the gaicty, she scemed utterly indifferent or
unconscious of the sensation she created, and
1 do not think that anyone in the place, except
myself, knew that she was unhappy. [ also
knew that I was falling in love with her, and
perhaps the aunt knew too, and for that reason
took me into her confidence.

1t was the day after I had mailed a letter for
Miss Kingsley, who had come down with it
after the mail bag had been sent on board the
steamer. 1 had offered to ask the captain to

take it, and only saw the back of the envelop,
which was extra large and stamped with a
peculiar violet crest, which I remembered after-
wards.

Mrs. Ellis told me that the letter went to-
Toronto, and contained the final dismissal of
one of Miss Kingsley's admirers.

**You know,” she said, **the dear girl has
a fortune besides her face. Both her parents
died many years ago, and she lived with her
grandmother in Toronto and attended the Uni-
versity there. She became infatuated with a
young student and j.asists on marrying him,
but he is a penniless young lawyer, of no
family, aud only wants lier money. I see that
plainly, and have determined to take her back
to England with me, but have had great diffi-
culty in making her realise the situation. At
last 1 have succeeded, and we are going home
in September.  'With her beauty and her moaey
she can marry whom she pleases.”

Ah! I do not believe she can, thought I. If
she had not the latter she might.

So that is why the beautiful eyes had a sad
look sometimes. 1 never heard what tactics
the aunt adopted to accomplishy
her scheme, but 1 could picture
the process.

Now, the strangest part of it
all was that 1 bore a striking
resemblance to the unfortunate
young man, and had they had
both noticed it that day on the
train. 1 was some three years
older then ; he was just twenty-
two, and Miss Kingsley was
twenty. If he had lost there was
no reason why I should not win.
But I did not believe it was
money he wanted.

There had been one of those
unfortunate  misunderstandings-
which take «he light out of the
future, and which a word or a
look might set aright.

The days wore away, and she must have
known that 1 loved her, fer the eyes speak
. plainer than words can ever tell. I thouglit she

knew, for she seemed to like me beiter and

talked oftener to me,

It was rumoured through the hotel that we
were engaged. People must have semething
to say at a summer resort, but if Marian—that
is her hame—Marian Kingsley, one of the
sweetest sounding names in the world--if
Marian hkeard the report, she never appeared
conscious of it. The aunt seemed pleased
Sheliked me, and [ wasrelated to the Ashuntit’s,
and that was sufficie. «.  But things were
brought to a sudden climax.

It was the night of the fancy ball, and dressed
in a Grecian gown of soft, creamy wihite,
Marian looked more beautiful than ever. To
be sure, the costume was only of cheese clowh,
bought at a district store, and I had helped
with the draping, but the effect was wonder-
fully good.

One cannst be always love-lorn, and | think
she almost forgot ** my double ™ that evening.
After a spirited two-step, danced to the music
of one of Scusa’s marches, we strolled together
on the southern verandah.

The ligit in the light Jopanese lantern there
had burned away, and we were alone with the
moon shining full in our faces. 'The music of
** Manhattan Beach ” floated sofily out to us,
and blended with the music of the faint tinkling
bells, in the far distant wood. It was a ideal
spot and an ideal night, and 1 was alone with
Mmian! May I not be pardoned if [ lost my
wits?  Her band was within my ann—just as

we had ¢ome from the dance, and she was
looking far out on the moon's shining track on
the dark water.

(7o he continued.)
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Nodding in a row,
May | tell the story
N How you came to grow ?
In the long ago, dears,
You were quite unknotwn,
Never was your perfume
On the breezes blown ;
But yne day in spring time,
Seven youthful Quakers
At a quiet meeting
Talked about their shakers,
And one muid, Priscilla,
Wha was rather vain,
Thought their snowy bonnets
Were a little plain,
Patience then suggested
That each shallow crown
Should be puffed up higher,
“It was too low down.”
Next they all decided
That from snowy white,
Each the hue wouid alter
To some colour bright.
Where they got the dye stuff
! can never thin,
But soon all were coloured
Purple, blug and pink.
Only gentle Prudence
Wore the siaple wiite.
She thought wearing colours
Was quite far from right,
But as she went with them
In their bright array,

RETTY sweet pea blossoms,

So the new-found powers
Then were called the same.
Thus | end the legend
As 1 teli their name.

You a lesson leach us, >
Blussoms dear we love,
For to earth you cling not,

But climb straight above.

Every one would think her
Quite as bad as they.
When the wind first saw them
All was calm and warm,
But the gyay sight vexed him,
8o he raised a storm.
Every shaker snatched he,
0 Far away he blew
\ Pretty pink and purple
And one tihite one, too;
Far away he blew tnem
0'er the country round,
And a short time after
Brossoms new were found,
Blossoms new and fragrant
Colours all so bright,
Here and there a rare one,
Prudence like, in white.
When the Quaker maidens
Told the story o'er
They were soon forgiven
And now sin no more.
Patience and Priscillo,
And dear Prudence, too,
Soon were called the sweet P's
They so gentle grew,
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JUST YOU AND 1.

E really need a special supply of
grace for midsummer days,—or
perhaps a special grace to meet the
demands of the season.”

It was alittie housekeeper who spoke suddenly
from the dining-room doorway. She made a
pretticr picture than she knew, with the rolled
sleeves, the tucked-up skirt, the brown hair
brushed damply back from the forchead, the
flushed face and the big blue eyes looking half
petulant, half earnest ; while a large wooden
spoon in her hand and certain stimulating fruit
odours which exhilarated through the open door
gave emphasis to her words.

1 looked up fron. my book.
it aver,” 1 said.

“well, if y.u don't mind my leaving the
door open, so that 1 can keep an eye on those
preserving kettles "

She crossed the dining-room, took a low
wooden rocker, and sat Jown beside me; and
together we looked through the broad low-
ledged eastern window out upon the shaded bit
of lawn. Poyond it was tiie vegetable garden,
the raspberry bushes ladened with their crim-
son berries,—the trees, the broad common, and
then the slowly rising hills—magnified by local
perspective into ‘ mountains.’

It was the intense heat of midsummer early

 Come and talk

afternovon. Not a leat stirred upon the trees;
the grass drooped languidly even in the flood of
sunlight, che criinson fruit burned dully in the
heat.

The triple stillness of country, season and
hour was about us. Even the insect hum was
stilled; and the only sound that reached us
was the soft bubble of the preserving kettle.

¢ It is almost too warm to talk, it is certainly
too warm to think,” protested the housckeeper,
as she reached for a tan. *“ The first is much
easizr than the second, you know. Continuous
thought is an effort ; that’s one of my reasons
for that first statement.

“* We have a way of calling July and August
vacation time,—which means, 1 suppose a
condition of emptiness—or nothingness. But
it is really the most trying time of the year,
and the fullest of temptations and worriments
for most of us.”

““Have a glass of lemonade,” 1 urged, laugh-
ing. *“Two preserving kettles and a ther-
momcter in the ninetics is a rather trying
combination.”

“Well, the fruit wouldn't keep. And how
could I know that Jane's mother would fall over
a wash tub, sprain her wrist, and need my
‘reliable’ during this especial week " ’

The little housekeeper empticd her glass, and
;‘::ancd back with a more restful look upon her

ace.

*Of course, | am not referring to the people
whu go to the seaside, cross the ocean, sail the
lakes, or seck the mountain tops, thus avoiding
the excessive heat—and the temptations ; but
to the mass of humanity, in the cities, towns,
and country places-- tor a hot day in the
country is as unendurable as it is anywhere—
who simply have to bear the heat, plus the day’s
duties, and to accomplish as much high thinking
and noble living as is possible under such
adverse circumstance.

* Special grace—! should think so! Why,
with the physical relaxing there is sure to bea
corresponding mental and spiritual lo=sening,

*¢ People are hardly aware how much of self-
respect and moral backbone they owe to—-
clothes. No, I do not mean it in any Car-
lylean sense; —it's too warm for *Sartor
Resartus’; I mean just these ordinary every-day
gavnents, prosaically considered.

** Now, clothes are zn afflichion in sultry mid-
summer days; we are in continual discomfort
because of them ; we indulge deshabille, we
venture toilet reJaxations, we reduce cur gar-
ments to the limits of the proprieties, and our
moral and spiritual status relaxes in correspund-
ence. A due observance of the conventionalities
and full dress go together ; and how can a man
be properly self-respecting with the conscious-
ness of a wilted collar, or a woman with limp
bangs?”

The little houseke per was smiling to herself
now in half amusement, but the thread of
sincerity ran through her banter.

** Now, at this minute,” she went on, *' 1 do
not feel theslightestdesire to be arrayed in either
sturched muslins—or manners; and I haven’t a
single spiritaiai aspiration. I should like 10 be
amermaid, or - dusky squaw ; but since neither
of these is pos *>le, a bath, a lounging gown,
a French novel, vad a hammock are my de-
sideratum.

** You see, dear,” with a mournful shake of
the aut-brown head, **one does feel so dread-
fully of the earth, earthy, in August days.

‘“And then there are the petulances and
irritations. Husbands and children are fre ul;
babies cry, ana beetles get into the flour ; there
are sunburns and mosquitoes, long choky
nights and languid mornings, mouldy bread
and :nustiness j—such astrong sense of human-
ness, such a weule sense of divinity ! August
may be vacation time for the oody, buc it’s a
busy season for the powers of evil.—i{rum
invects to iniquities. Again | declare that we
need a special grace for midsuminierdays.™

The little housckeeper grasped her woe:den
spoon and retreated to the kitchen.

Two hours passed. 1 had written a letter,
had a hall-hour nap, made a fresh toilet ; and
was again atl the window with my book, when
she reiziaed me.

She woore ¢ ctisp muslin gown, her hair was
praided glossily, the flush was gone—with the
spoon, and in her hand was a guaint china
bowl full of fresh-gathered raspberries.

“ We wili have a2t delicious cup of tea pres-
ently, and some fresh cookies,” she said,  * fy
is five o’clock, and Jack won’t be home until
seven. How cool the lawn looks ; and do you
notice how prettily the breeze rustles those
whiic-lined poplar leaves? The sun will be
behind the mountain at six, and then we will
have a drive along the river bank. We')
meet Jack at the depot; and there's a new
moon, so we need not hurry home. Do you
like my muslin? and aren’t Augnst evenings
lovely ?

¢ \Why, what has happened in the past two
hours, little woman ¥ "' | asked.

¢ Jane has come back, and I have put my new
dress on,” she said simply.

And I was answered.

Fartn Fexton.
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S a natural consequence, when the exam-
ination actually came memory played him
false, and it was with the utmost diffi-
culty that he kept his atteation concen-

trated on his papers; and as he walked from
the lecture room like a man in a dream, he
overheard the fatal words spoken by the exam-
ining chaplain to a brother clergyman, ** Poor
Selby ! he looks ill ; worked too hard, 1 expect ;
at any rate, Ae's done for,” and therein he found
that his best fears were -+ ~alised.

He bhad escaped as st he could from his
companions, and turning his back on the town
with a wild longing for the peace and quiet of
the country, he had tramped along through the
tranquil meadows.

For to him it meant absol-ue failure. Other
men might try again, but for him there could
be no second opportunity. No, it must be given
up once and for all. He had tried his best;
he knew that; but he had not been accounted
worthy. He must go back to the dreary
bank-books and ledgers. And poor Patience,
who had hoped such great things—how should
he tell her? And then the iron entered his very
soul.

It was at this juncture that he had met his
bishop, and almost against his will was drawn
into conversation with hinu.

He was not in a state to reason calmly about
anything. HMe was in that curious stage of
over-wroughtness, mental and physical, when
even the most reserved can be made to open
the doors of iheir hearts; his defences were
down, and he could not but respond to the
touch of human kindness which bridged over
the chasm of age and position and set the two
men for the moment side by side. It was the
man himself in his unfeigned sympathy, not the
great bishop and his recent judge, who won his
confidence ; and as has been said he was ill-
matched in his present frame of mind with his
wily interlocutor, who beguiled bis secrets from
him without his realising how much he had
revealed.

Lamely and prosaically enough as it seemed
to him he told his story, in answer to the stream
of questions to which reverence for the ques-
tioner added the force of a command. And
when he had got at the kernef of the matter the
shrewd ccclesiastic, who was a student of men
as well as of books, fixed his piercing eyes on
the troubled young face as if he would read
him through and through. Jt was in truth 2
frank and carnest face, though it was clouded
enough just now; not handsome or striking in
any way, yet the honest grey ey~s looked fear-
lesslv on the world, and there was a certain
inellaceable look of truth and goodaness about

it that inspired unques-
tioning trust.

Colouring in spite of
himself heneath that
sharp scrutiny, Selby was
startled by hearing his
companion say :

* Well, Mr. Selby, are
you quite sure that this
must be your last chance?
Have you no friend who
could give you the money
for another year's study ?
My chaplain tells me your
work shows promise.
Another time you would
) be sure to succeed. In
fact, 1 think 1 know of
someone, a friend indeed
of my own, who would
! give well, not give lend
you the necessary means,
and you could repay him
again at your leisure.”

Theyoung man started,
the colour flashed into his
face and the light into his eyes, and then as
swiftly died away, leaving him very pale,

** Your lordship is very good,” he said slowly;
*‘indeed | am more than grateful; but it is
impossible, quite impossible. I am not clever,
I might not succeed, and I dare not start in my
career with a debt which for all I can see |
might be years discharging, if I could ever do
so. Besides which there is no time for menow ;
I have strained things to the uttermost already.
I have others depending on me, and their claims
cannot any longer be put aside. No; I have
thought it all out, and I am sure that this is,
and ouglt 1o be final.”

“*And yet it is no light thing to give up the
service of God, Mr. Selby,” suid the bishop,
with one of his sudden questioning glances.

‘] hope 1 shall never do that,” answered his
companion simply. *‘Surely He has some work
left even for laymen! and surely, before all
things ough* one not to serve Him with clean
hands? 1 could not do thisif I began by doing
what 1 know to be wrong.”

Again the other began to speak, but Sclby
put out his hands with a pieading gesture.

** It is more than good of you to have listened
to me, sir,”" he said; *‘but for pity sake do not,
I entreat you, ask me to go overitagain. You
do not, you cannot know all that stands in the
way. | am not myself this afternoon; 1 dare
not trust myself—it would take so little—and
no one can judge but I of my duty—to make
me go wrong 1™’

The bishop laid vis hand kindly on his com-
panion’s arm. I will not ask you,” he said;
‘“nay, more, I believe you are right, and 1
respect your decision.  One thing I am sure of,
Mr. Selby, that wherever you are and whatever
you do, the Master we both seek to honour will
find in you a very faithful servant.”

Then, with a sudden dismissing of the subject,
he set himself to talk with that fascination which
was one of his special gifts, compelling the
younger man’s thoughts into other channels, so
that the walk ended cheerfully enough. When
the oddly assorted pairparted near the Cathedral
gates, and Selby began to stammer out his
thanks, the bishop cut lhim short, saying
cheerily :

*“Well, I may see you again before you go.
At any rate, go home now and eat and get to
bed and to sleep.  You young folks are so fond
of taking your troubles by wholesale; when you
arc as old I am you will be wiser. Perbaps—I
don’t know—1 may have time for a word with
you to-morrow.

He waved his hand and departed with a
tranquil smile; while Selby. much mystified,
and a little disconcerted by this apparently

somewhat uncalled-tor cheerfulness, returned
to his lodgings, followed the bishop’s advice,
went to bed and slept {from sheer weariness.

It was after dinner and the bishop was in his
library with his examining chaplain opposite to
him, talking over the various candidates.

The latter had beern telling the story of his
afternoon walk, and it had gained, not lost, in
pathos from his graphic recapitulation. Dr.
Fraser was hard-headed and despised emotion,
but he was stirred in spite of himself; yet he
was angry cnough all the same,

‘“And the long and the short of it 1s
began.

*“The long and the short of it1s,” interrupted
his chief, **that you must look over Selby's
papers again—indeed, 1 will have a jook at them
myself.”

The chaplain was also an old friend, and he
did not scruple to grumble freely as he un-
earthed the unfortunate papers, and a hot
discussion followed, which was finally ended
by the bishop saying :

‘I don’t care—they are inaccurate here and
there, and he hasn’t done enough, but they
show talent; flashes of something more than
talent, in fact, and earnestness of purpose.
Besides, there is the fellow himself. 1 don’t
want men with brains only in my diocese. 1
want heart and character, and trifles like those
when 1 can get them. It's no use fighting
against fate, Fraser; yow've got fo scrape him
through!™

‘¢ Well, of course it’s within your lordship’s
discretion,” returned the chaplain, doubhing up
the papers with an air of ostentatious resigna-
tion. *‘But | must say it's irregular—/Azghly
irregular.”

If the proverbial thunderbolt had fallen ar his
feet, Austin Selby could not have been more
astonished than when he received Dr. Fraser’s
letter as he was lingering over his breakfast on
the following morning.

¢¢ Although your papers are not altogether up
to the requisite standard of merit,” wrote the
chaplain, *‘his lordship considers that they yet
show evidence of intelligence and industry, and
this, coupled with his personal knowiedge of
you and of your somewhat peculiar circum-
stances, has determined him to give you the
benefit of a pass. From what the bishop has
told me about you,” finished the worthy 2x-
aminer, determined to speak a word in season,
““1 do not think you are the kind of man
either to feirget or to presume on his lordship’s
undoubted leniency.”

It is impcssible to describe the revulsion from
despair to hope, from disbelief to rezlisation
that swept over Selby’s mind when at last he
succeeded in convincing himself that it was a
fact and no delusive dream that had once more
changed for him all the horizon.

» he

Some years later Selby was called upon to
preach in the cathedral of his ordination. He
had already made something of a name as a
powerful and eloquent preacher, though he
clung too closely to his work in the little out-
of-the-way Fist End parish ever to become
fashionable. That evening, at the bishop’s
table, one who knew him well vras describing
his ceaseless labours in the waste places he was
striving to redeem, aided and encouraged in all
his efforts by the sister who had done so much
for him.

‘*And to think of the jugglery we bhad to
practise to get his papers through,” sighed Dr.
Fraser, as if the memory of that irregularity
weighed upon him still.

“You had, you mean,’

"

retorted the bishop,

with a twinkie of his eye; “for 1 had »revi-
ously put him through a most difficult examina-
tion, wiva voce, and 1 consider that he passed—
{THE END.)

w01l Honowrs.”
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Conducted by Mrs. Jiay Jov. geaduate of Toranto School of
Cockery, and pupil of Lechuilogical busti*ute, Massachusetts.
Ansuners to correspondents will b found on page a3.

PREPARED FRUITS.

ROPERLY prepare 1 canned or preserved
fruits and vegetables are a mos. desirable
addition to our food resources, as they are
sterilised in the process, and offer some

of the safest and best foods we have especially
in the ‘winter—for which time they are mainly
prepared.

Huve you ever made red currant jelly that
would not *jell® properly? I have, and find
that if the jellies are not satisfactorily firm after
standing for six or eight lLours, it is a good
pian to set the jars in the sun, with bits of
window glass over them, to keep out insects
and dust (which means bacteria). Every even-
ing remove the glasses and wipe off the mois-
tia e which will be found on the under side, and
replace. It will take several days to evaporate
the excessive maisture in the jelly thus; but
this method is preferable to boiling the jelly
over, as that both injures the flavour and
darkuns the colour of the jelly.

Pracu JELLY.—Pare, stone and slice the peaches;
crack about one-third of the stones and put them with
the truit into a jar. Heat in a pot ol boiling water,
stirring well from time to time uatil the fruit is well
broken. Strain throngh a flannel bag, and to every
pint of peach juice add the juice of one medium sized
lemon. Measure again and allow oae pound of loaf
augar to a pint of liquid. Heat the sugar in the oven,
and when the juice hax boiled twenty minutes add the
hot sugar to it, Letall come to the boil and remove
instantly from the fire.

Crab-apples also make a very excellent jelly.

CaAx. ED Pruvms.—Pierce with a ncedle to prevent
them bursting, aud make a syrup, allowing a gill ot
water and quarter of a pound of sugar to every three
quarts of fruit.  When the svrupis quite warm, but not
boiling, put in the fruit ; bring slowly to a boil and let
them boil for five minutes sowly, v they will break.
Fill up the jars with plums and pour in the scalding
syrup until it vans down the sidesof the jars, and scal,

Too much cuare cannot be taken in having
everything scalding hot and scruputously clean;
for if the jars are well screwed down, the danger
of spoiling does not come from the outside, s
was in old times considered the case. Many
old-fashioned recipe books direct that pre-
serves, etc., should be kept in a cool dark place,
as the light will cause them to ferment. Owing
to the investigations of modern science, we now
know that the light itself will not cause them
to ferment, if we have not shut up any yeast
plants or fermentative bacteria inside the jar.
And as we also know that the bloom of the
fruit itself is composed of yeast plants; that
the air is laden with fermentative bacteria, and
that a temperature of 212" (or, in other words,
the boiling point) is antiseptic to both yeast
and bacteria,—we will see the reason for having
everything, even to the covers and rings, as
hot as possible when putting down fruit, if we
would not bave it spoil.

SUMMER DRINKS.

RasPBERRY VINEGAR.—Put two gquarts of raspberries
into a stone jar and pour over them one quast of good
vinegar. Cover and let stand for two days ; then diain
off the liquid withont mashing the berries.  Pour it over
a quart of fresh fruit, and stand as before. Do this once
more, the last time straining through a mudlin bag.
Then add one pound of sugar to every pint of this
liquid. Boil slowly for five minutes, skim, let stand
fifteen minutes, bottle and seal.

Strawberry, grape and blackberry vinegars
are made in exactly thie same way.

BrLackBERRY CORDIAL.~—Take fresh, ripe berries and
mash them with 2 woe *2n spoon or mallet.  Strain the
juice, and to every four quarts add one gnart of boiling
water. Let it stand in 2+ ool place tor twenty-four
hours, stirring occasionally. Strain again, and to every
gallon ot liquid add two pounds and a half of the best
while sugar. Stir well, bottle, and cork well.  This is
an excellent drink for invalide.,

Ecc LeMoNADE.—Take one egg, beat it ; add sagar
to taste, some bits of ice and the juice of ane lemon ;
shake thoroughly ; add water or soda waler 1rom a
syphon to fill the glass.

Egg phosphate may be made in the same
manner, using acid phosphate instead of the
lemon.

Some of these beverages may be classed as
rea] foods—the egg drinks especially— and are
most valuable in hot weather, when it is often
such an effort to cat solid food.

* * ¥

ANDIWICHES.

As picnics will be the order of the day, now
that the hot weather has come, sandwichesy 1
be much inrequest. The three following recipes
will be found delicious:

CuURrRy SANDWICHES. —Pound togetherin a mortar the
volks of three hard-boiled eggs, a tublespoonful of
butter, kalf a teaspoonful of anchovy esser.ce, a table-
spoontul of curry powder, hall a teaspoonful of salt,
and a tablespoouful stale bread crumbs which have
been rubbed through a sieve * moisten with Tarragon
vinegar, and spread on thin slices of buttered bread,
press together; garnish with nasturtium leaves and
blossoms.

SARDINE SANDWICHES. —Skin and remove the bones
from cight or ten sardines; put them in a mortar and
poundia a picste with the valk ot a hacd-boiled egg;
add a desertspoonful of Warcestershire sauce, halt a
teaspoonful of essence of celery (or some celery salt).
and a tablespoonful minced cucumber pickle ; spread
between slices of stule bread, press togerher, quarter
and scrve on a plate with a napkin,  Orthey may be cut

in the shape of a tennisracquet and a baby olive fivmly
pressed into the middle of the large end, and yon have
i good representation of a viaequet and ball—as good
to look at as to eat.

For a tenmis luncheon or tea these are very
effective. To produce in the racquet shape,
cut a pattern in cardboard the size desired
(thiu s, as long as the slices ol bread are wide)
and then, by turning it end to end, the sand-
wiches can be cut with very little waste.

Curest. SANDWILHES, — Mix  three ounces of Mrs.
Parsons cheese ; which has been rubbed through a
steve with a tablespoon of butter and a teaspoontul of
very finely chopped parsley ; spread the mixture be-
tween any light crackers, press together and serve
each on a fresh, crisp lettuce leaf,

¥* * *

Many mothers, I have no doubt, will be vexed
at the numerous grass stains on little frocks
and trousers, eic., which seem to baflle the
skill of even the best laundresses.  Alcoholisa
sure, though somewhat expensive, sclvent for
chlorophyll, or the green colouring matter of
plants. [t must be applied whilst the stain is
still fresh. Fruit stains, another bugbear of the
careful mother, are generally removed by the
well-known process of pouring on boiling water.
In some cases oxalic acid will be found neces-
sary.

Iron rust and mildew are also at this season
troubles with which many laundresses have to
contend.

Red iron rust is most readily soluble in
muriatic acid, which is very easily washed out
with clear water, and does not affect most fast
colours. Black iron stains may best be re-
moved by the use of oxalic acid, after using
which it is well to wash the article with amonnia
in the water to remove all trace of the acid.

It may or may not be a comfort to know that
mildew is beyond the art of the chemist. If
deep seated, 1tis impossible to remove it; but if
it is only supe-feig}, successive washings and
bleachings in the sun will eventually rcmiove it.

#* * *

I have heard a rumour Jately that we here in
Toronto are to be benefited by the establish-
ment of a training school for professional
domestics such they have in Boston. 1 hope
that it will not fall through, as it would fill a
long-felt want. For it requires training as
well as brains t9 ‘run® a modern kitchen, and
training as well as brains and grace to satisfy
an exacling nineteenth century household. In
Chicago they go even deeper into the ever-
exciting problem of domestic service, and pro-
pose establishing a training school for boih
mistress and maid ; and in New York also—
that is, in one of the suburbs—they are con-
sidering the best plan for a school for servants.
So I hope we will not be behind the age in this

respect. * * *

A word or two about the care of gas or
coal oil stoves wiil not be amiss here. The
ma.n difficulty in the use of coal uil stoves
is that people will not keep them clean. If
the stove is cleaned as carefully as is the
lamp for the dining table, and placed where
there is no draught from door or window,
there will be no disagreeable odour or smoky
dishes. The best oi! is the essentia) oil and
is cheapest in the end. The burners must
be brushed frequently and scoured with soap
and water occasionally.

Many people will ask if the average ser-
vant can be trusted to use the gas stove with
discretion.  Perhaps not, but an intelligent
girl soon finds that it adds so much to her
comfort, that it pays to learn how to cook
with a gas stove without wasting the gas.
Even with an up-to-date stove the duties of
the housekeeper and cook are most burden-
some at this season of the year, when the
thermoteter registers up about the nineties.

Use “SALADA” Tea.
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NOTES FOR THE COUNCIL.

A very universal and most heartfelt sympathy has
been felt by il the members of the Natinnal Council
with Lady Tilley in the great bereavement which shehas
experienced in the death of her much-loved husband,
Sir Sarauel Leonard Tilley.  Sir Leonard's public life
and the great services which he has rendered to the
Dominion are too well knowa to need any mention here.
But all may not be aware of how warm a friend he was
to the National Council of Women. He took a most
cordial and practical interest in the organisation of the
St. John Local Council, and bad ever continued s
hearty supporter and wise counselor. And when we
remember how much our Council work in New Bruns.
wick owes to Lady Tilley, we can realise to sop
extent the delt of grateful remembrance that is due to
Sic Leonard, We are sure that many prayers have
been offered up that Lady Tilley may be sustained 1nd
strengthened in her deep sorrow by One whose comfort
alone availeth.

In another column we record the pleasant anrounce
ment made personally to the Quebec Local Coundil by
the Hon. T. T. Firnn, Premier of the Provinie of
Quebeg, with reference to the appointment ol women
factory inspectors. It will ve remembered ho- earnest
a part the Local Councit of Montreal has ken in
urging this reform and both its members and thase of
the Quebee Local Council will fell equally gratified to
hear that on the 2nd of July Mr Flynn was able to
officially communica .o the President of the National
Council the appointment of two women [ictory in-
spectors for the Province of Quebec, namely, Mrs.
King, nee Vesot, and Madame Provancher The work
and reports of these Jadies will be looked forward to
with muchnterest, and an earnest expeciation is enter-
tained that they will be able to do much for the comfort
and well-being of the toilers in the factories : nd work-
shops of the Proviuce. Me. P. T, Tobin, president of
the Trades and Labour Cong: ess, has written a very
cordial letter to Fier Excelleney, on behall of the
organisation whom he represents, tu express its ap.
preciation of the efforts made by the National Cauncil
and by the Local Councils of Montreal and Quebec to
abtain this appointment

Wit reference to this subject, the substance ot an
interesting paper by Mrs. G, .\, Smith, concermug come
inquiries sct on foot on theindusirial condition of work-
ing women in Scotland, will be found in the rejo-t of
the Quebee Council meeting.  Mrs. G A. Smith and her
busbend, the Rev. Professar Smiith, the well-known
writer and theologian, have both taken zn energetic
part 1o promoting the Council for Women's Trades ir
Scotland.

Many of our delegates at Montreal will have heard
with concern of the diswressing accaident whereby Miss
Walshe, one of the Halifax delegates, was detained in
Montreal for several weeks owing to a dislocation of
ture shoulder, sustained through a slip when getting out
of atram-cat. We arr all glad to learn that she is
now very much better, i ad trust that she will owe no
geudgre to the Council,

To ano.her of our delegates, one of the earnest
secretaries of the Quebec Local Council, Miss Stuart,

we all unite in tendermg heartiest congratulations and
most curdial good wishes on her approaching mirriage.
We condnle with the Quebec Council on losing her ; we
congratulate Montreal on making such an acquisition.

We are glad to hear that Miss Skelton, the secretary
of the Home Reading Union, is about to put herself in
communication with the different Local Couacils with a
view of facilitating the formation of the reading circles,
which we so strongly recommend, and of explaining
how the books required may be obtained.

MEETINGCS vff COUNCILS.
MEETING OF QUEBEC LOCAL COUNCIL OF WOMEN.

There was a large attendance at the Citadel for the
meeting of the Local Council, held June gth, at which
the delegates to Montreal were expected to give in
their report of the Nationil Council.

Atter silent prayer, Miss Ronand read the minutes of
the last Council meeting, and later on each ot the dele-
gates, namely, Madame Routhier, Miss Ronand, Miss
Stuart, Madame Jules Tessier and Madame Lavry, made
come remarks ; Miss Stuart leading off with a very tull
aod interesting account of the doings at the annual
meeting. Great appreciation was expressed of the
hosritality received in Montreal. A pleasant feature of
the gathering was the hearty congratulations tendered
te Mise Stuart, one of the Ccuncil secreraries, on her
approiaching .aarringe.  The members of the Quebec
Council have every reason to feel grateful to Miss Stuart
for the devoted service she has rendered to them from
vtie outset of the Council, and it is 1 "t without some
very natural pangs of jealousy that they rehinquish her
to the sister Council at Montreal.

There is another reason why the Quobec Council
meeting of June gth will be remembered with pecaliar
gratification. At the commencement of the meeting,
after Her Excellency had welcomed the members and
expressed her own and His Excellency’s pleasure at
sceing them at the Citadel, she continued:

We have pre  ded, also, an unexcepled pleasure for
the members of the Council in having secured the at-
tendance of the Hon. Mr. Flvan, whom we welcome
very cordially to this, his fiest mecting of the Council,
and w2 tiast that it will be by no means his last.  (Ap-
plause.)

This afternoon there was to have been 2t resclution
intioduced by two of our members, asking our secretary
to inquire from the Provincial Government whether
any steps were proposed to be taken regarding the
appointment of a woman fictory inspector for this
Province. 1 wnink, ladies, vou will find that resolution
altoyether unnecessary and that when I call upon Mr.
Flyun, he will make a statement to you on the subject.
{Applause.)

Her Excellency then called upon Mr. Flynnto address
the mecting.

Th> Hon. Mr. Flynn spoke us follows: 1 feel ex-
tremely thaakful to their Excellencies for their Lind
invitation to attend for a moment at this meeting.
Having had a conversation with Her Excellency on the
importance of having a lady inspector of factories
added to the other inspectors already existing, and Her
Excellency having pointed out to me what had already
been done by your Association in that dircction, I am
nast happy now to state publicly before you ladies that
I concur fully in the views that you have axpressed, and
T am most happy to confirm and ratify the assurance
grven by my predecessor, the Hon. Mr. Taillon. It wil
be a pleasant duty for me immediately (to-marrow prob-
ably) to examine the law on this subject and sce if the
law, asitis now, is sufficient te permit of the appoim-
weont of a lady inspector.  Ifit is not quite sufficient, 1
presume that a temporary arrangement might be made
by which your views conld be ¢arsi:dout.  Inany case,
1 have no hesitation in saying th. if the present legis-
Iation is not sufficient, at the next session of Parliament

the necessary amendment will be introduced in order
that the Government may have full power to make the
appomtment, (Applause.) I am not here to make a
speech, ladies, and would not feel quite at home if 1
attempted to do so. Accustomed to the usages of
>arliament, accustomed to speak before gentlemen in
our legislative chambers for a number o! years, and
accustomed to speak at meetings of the electors through-
out the Province, I must say that 1 am at a loss when
addressing myself to a Parliament of this kind, com-
posed exclusively of ladies, and fee' rather timid when
catled upon to speak at such an assewblage as this,
(Laughter.) I must, however, say that I cannc but
hearuly congratulate Her Excelleacy and you ladies on
the good work that you lave heen performing since
your Association has been established. 1 have read in
one of the French poets, I think, these words, and as
I do u:ot believe we can completely translate the idea
into English, 1 will quote them :

** Le monde est un ocean de sympathies dout nous
re huvons qu'une goutte, lorsque nouws pourrions cn
absorber des torreuts.”

I believe, Your Excellency, that that s your motto,
and that in this Association you are indeed endeavour-
g to carry it out literally. ** The world is an ocean of
sympathy of which we only drink a few drops whilst we
may absorb torrents.”

I'« ke it that in your Association the principles of
goodwill and ot unily amongst all classes throughout
the Domininn of Canada are what you aim at most, and
as regards your other work of charity and philanthropy
vou have a large field, no doubt, for your usefulness.
Taking simply the point to which you have referred—
the inspection of factories by lady inspectors—I may
say that in visiting many “the factories in Quebec and
the Dominion of Canada generally, I have myself very
oiien been struck by the number of operatives, young
girls and women, who, if they had any complaint 10
make, must apply to the inspector, and often it has
occurred to me that there was some room for improve-
ment, It is therefore due to Your Excellency, and to
you ladies, that this idea should be now put in practice.
Much :redit is due to your Association in this matter.
I shall conclude by saying that I am in full sympathy
with you, Your Excellency, and the other ladies present
i your good work of charity and philanthropy. (Loud
applause.)

Lady Casaul’ moved, seconded by Madame Jules
Tessier, that the Quebec Local Council of Women have
heard with great pleasure the statement made by the
Hon. E. J. Flynn, Premier of this Province, and beg to
tender him their cordial thanks for the assurance he lins
given them regarding the forthcoming appointment of
a woman factcry inspector.

The resolut-,n was carried unanimously amid ap-
plause.

Her Excellency then addressed the meeting in regard
to the subjects remitted to the Local Council irom the
Nationa! Council for consideration and report.

Working Women tn Scotland.

A most interesting, paper was read at the same mect-
ing on the work of the Council for Women's Trades in
Scotland, by Mrs, Smith, wife of tae Rev. Dr. Smith,
Professor of Glasgow University.

Mrs. Smith said : If there‘is one branch of labour
about which we are more ignorant than anotl.er--about
which economists know so htile that they are not able
to reckon its effects upon industrial conditions--it is
wwomen's labours. There is no doubt that this is one of
the greatest problems of the present day. for the
women's labours question involves so much else with jt.
The whole matter of mnen s labour 1s 2ffected by it, and
itas almost impossible to determine how penetrating
that effect is.

In England and in Scotland people have been con-
sidering these things recently, and a few years ago our
National Council for Women s Trades v-as torr =d in
Scotland, Under the name at first of the Women's
Protective and Provident League, it tried to umpress
upon women the duty of saviag and carefulness, and
combining for purposes of protection and investigation.

This has now devcloped into the larger organisation
known as the Council for Women's Trades. It is
representative of all women's trades, it is quite un-
denominational; its centre is in Glasgow as the largest
industrial centre in Scotland, but its meetings arc
attended by delegates from all parts of the country.
Its comittees are formed of both men and women—
many of them persons of influcnce and position who are
interested in these questions—along with workers them-
selves from the various trades.

The Council has in view threce great ebjects. (1.)
That of inquiry and investigation as to the condition ~¥
women's labour.  {2.) The assisting and organisiu,,
women. (3.) Seccing that the necessary legislative
reforms arc brought up and carried nut,

Of these three scctions, the stress of the society's
cffort is laid upon the first, mainly for ihe reasons
already touched upon, that the conditions of women's
labour are so little understood, and ifs results must, of
course, determine any cfforts in cither of the oths r two
directions.

This commitice sceks to get at facls of women's
labour, for without an accurate knowledge of thesc it is
impossible that any efforts of improvement c:n avail.

. ‘
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It secks to understand women's labour, especially in its
sanitary and economic conditions.

We have a lady, the seeretary of the Council, Miss
Irwin, who is recoguised ag au authority upon these
questions, and with “vhom the burden of the committec's
work lies. Her labours among the Glasgow girls have
shown, that while alarge number of them do work under
good wanitary conditions and are well paid, there are
many others whose lives are passed in unhealthy con-
ditions ana whose hours of labour are simply monstrous,
She has found that a considerable number labour from

2 to g6 hours & week, 4. e, from 12 tc 16 hours a day,
and that the sanitary conditions are very evil. Her
evidence is confirmed by all who have anything to do
with women, by doctors, by Bible.women, and clergy-
men and others whose offimial poation brings them into
coatact with these classes. As regards sanitary con-
ditions, we are only begiuning to arrive at any real
understanding since we have had women factory in-
spectors. It was found almost impossible for men
ingpectors, however conscientious and well-meaning. to
arrive at a real comprehension of all the sanitary con-
ditions, or the lack of them, under which woman Iabour,
It is a tact that women will not make their complamts
to thein.  Either they have not the opportunity or they
have not the courage, while a judicious women has
been able to understand and to have these conditions
improved.

For instance, recently therc has been a wise pro-
vision in many of tne shops of seats for their assistants,
a thing that a few years ago was aluost unkaown.
When we consider that in Scotland there are 44,000
women shop assistants, 15,000 in Glasgow alone, we
can cealise how i.aportant and how far-reacling this
single improvement in their condition must be.,

The committee is now engaged upon an inquiry
concerning work dore by women in their owa homes.

This is a question about which cconomists know
absolutely nothing, and yet it is of the greatest im-
portance. Its effects upon the labour market are so
profound and the amount of suffering it implies is so
very terrible,

It is most difficult to arrive at facts where we have
the workers not gathered together in factories, but
scattered over the whole city, so that they have to ha
followed up one by ore. Miss Irwin bhas alr.dy
investigated a large number of these cases and i+ con-
tinuing to do so, but it wil' be a long time before v e can
reach generalisations in ~o scaltered and obsc re a
department of labour.

The other two grreat sections of work attempted by
the Council of Women's 1rades, I can do little more
than mention. Perhaps the most umportant of all 1s that
of making the working women understand their ovn
responsibilities and urging them, where possible, to co-
operate.  Among some of the women'’s trades, notably:
among the tailoresses, there bas been brave co-opera-
tion and the good of it has been distinctly felt. This
end can be reached only by the women bein, taught the
advantage and necessity of union ; and therafore this
part of the National Council tri s, by meeting with
working women, to instruct and advise them as 1o their
re~ponsibilities and opportunities,

But as yet we have been able to do but very little in
this respect, and what seems to me to be most needed
in this connection is personal interest and intercourse
between women of different classes in quict, friendly
ways, for their mutual enlightenment and understanding,

The said section concerns itself with the business of
approaching our legislators,—of Inying before thera the
facts we have gathered,—and wfluencing them for the
passage of reforms.

This commuttee wmeets with our local menbers of
Parliament of both parties, who cordially sympathise
with our cfforts, and are grateful for any information
we art able to lay before them.

So much industrial legislation in England has been
purely expenimental. It 1s recogmsed as such by the
legslators themselves, and they realise—with us—that
what is must wanted at the present day is careful in-
quiry. honest, painstuking investigation of facts, upon
which to base the necessar, measures for reform in the
labour questions as they atiect both men and women.

QUARTERLY MEETING OF MONTREAL LOCAL
COUNCIL OF WOMEN,

At the regular quarterly meeting of the Montreal
Local Council, held on Wednesday, June 1oth, con-
siderable time was given to the uiscussion of what the
Nationzl and Local Councils can do ta promote the
inturests and extend the usefulness of the various
affiliated societies. This question had been discussed
on previous occasions, Lut from pressure of other busi-
ness had been temporarily laid aside. Now that the
Council was st. “dilv gaining in public favour and
recognition, and n the confidence and affzctions of its
individual adherents, it seemed right snd cxpedient
that the claim of the affiliated socicties to benefit as
societies by their connection with the Council, shov'd
receive special cousideration.  For registration in the
Council is recognised as of two-fold value: First, to
sceure the vnited action of women in any matter of
general interest.  Second, to strengthen and improve
the work of women in any special direction by uniting

local efforts wnd obtaining a thocough knowledge of all
simlar work bemg done ¢ither locally or through the
Dominion.

While the efficiency ant value of the Council n
regard to its firwt object is becoming increasingly ap-
parent, much consideration and effort need to be given
towards the realisatior f its second «im, and it ix to
be hoped that cach Local Council will initiate plans for
aiding us workers, so that, by umted experience, the
best methods may be found., The matter was . -ferred
to a sub-committee of the M.L.C. for imaiedi.ite con-
sideration. In accordance with a resolution passed at
the National Council meeting, the question of the com-
mitinent of insane paupers was discussed. It was
agreed that the Quebec lav: was satisfactory, but a
comiuttee was appointed to see that suitable temporary
accommodation is prowided a: an avuilable police
station with the attendance of a matron,

A letter was read from Her Excellency, whiclk gave
a most comprehensive review of the subjects trewied at
the third annual Confarence of the National Counail of
Women and indicated the varicus work to which the
Local Councils had pledged the nselves for the ensuing
year. Her Excellency pointed out at the same time,
that each Local Council could only undertake a part of
this work.

As ‘new business,” the meeting discussed the ques-
tion of *“Wome.. on School Boards,” and resolved to
forward to the Provincial Government an expre sion of
opinion to the effect that the appointment of women to
School Boards is greatly to be desired,

QUARTERLY MEETING OF '{AMILTON LOCAL
COUNCIL OF “WOMEN,

Th-: Hamilton Local Council of Women beld its
quar erly meeting on Thursday, June 1ith, at 8 p.m,, in
the Hamilton Ladies’ College, with Mrs. Lyle, the
sreswdent, in the chair.

A ter the opening prayer, roll call, reading of minutes
and treasurer’s report, the president called on the dele-
gates to the annual meeting of the National Council in
Montreal, to give their several accounts of the meeting.

Mrs. Ballard who went as substitute for the first vice-
president, had prepared a graphic and interesting
resume of her visit to Montreal, of the meeting and its
attendant functions. Mrs. Gibson followed, touching
on te subject of immigration as viewed by the National
Council. Mrs. Freaed dwelt briefly on what had been
said of pauper immigration and need ¢ medical help
ra the North-west. Mrs. Charlton described the recep-
tion given in Montreal by the Women's Art Association,
The president remarked on the reports on Shorter
Hours and Impure Literature.

Our meed of praise was accorded by the delegates to
the courtesy and hospitality received in Montreal, and
fitting tribute was paid to the gracious administration
of the President of the National Councii, Her Ex-
cellency the Countess of Aberdeen.

Mrs. McKeown, president of the Brandon Local
Council, was then introduced, and kindly addressed the
meeting, giving 4 most iuteresting account of the
organisaticn and work of the Local Council of Brandon,
and also commenting on the National Council meeting
in Montreal.

After a cordial vote of thanks to Mrs. McKeown, the
subject of Manual Training in Schools, and Nurses'
Work in the North-west, was treated of by Mrs. Houd-
less.

Mrs. Lyle spoke of the ““ National Sunitarium Asso-
ciation,” especially with reference to institutions for the
isolation and treatment of persons affected with con-
sumption.

Committees on the following subjects were appointed
to receive and collate facts for the National Council and
ntherwise to forward its work :

National Sanitarium Association, Shecrter Working
Hovrs in Factnries, Impure Literature, Pauper Immi-
gration, Care f Children’s Tecth, Commitment of
Insane Person-, «riminal Code, National Home Reading
Union, Manual Training in Schools.

A vote of thanks was tandered to Dr. and Mrs. Burns
for kindly placing a room at the disposal of the mecting.

The meeting then adjourned.

MEETING OF EXECUTIVE—TORONTO LOCAL
COUNCIL,

A special meeting of the Executive Committee of the
Toranto Local Council was held on Tuesday, July 7th,
called to consider particularly with other business the
programme for the first public meeting, after the sum-
mer holidays, of the Council to be held in Octobes ;3 but
before touching on any business it was proposed by one
of the members present that s their Excellaucies will
be in Toronto at_the cpering of the Exhibition in Sep-
tember, a mecting of the Council should be held o
which the public should be invited, ftheir Excellencies
could find 1t possible to spare to th. Council an hour for
this cffort from their wuch overtaxed time. Ir this
proposition all present most heartily concurred.

Realising the great pleasure and benefit that the
members of the Council would derive from having their
Exceliencies with us, and also that many women would

be visiting in the city to whom the Council idea is un-
known or not understood, and who may want to know
at what it aims, and that to have it explained to them
by Her Excellency would enable them to come iato
touch with us, all through the country districts, and
might encourage them to form Local Councils in the
towrs or cities where their homes are, -a letler was
sent to Her Excellency at the close of the meeting
containing our request, and we are happy to say that it
Lias been most graciowdy and kindly complied with.
The details for this mecting will be announced at an
carly date.

The other business of our meeting that may be of
interest, was the arranging of our programme for the
October meeting. We dedided to try & new plan, to
have the work ot that mecting given in two sessions,
an alternoon and evening session ; the business to be
«aken in the afternoon, also the reports of afliliated
socicties,

Two important items of business will come under
consideration. (1.) The reconsidering of the ‘“ Memo-
randum,” selections of work from it for our Council, and
drafting of ~ommittees to attend to the same during the
year. (2.) Dealing with a motion, of which notice has
been already given, to the effect that the constitution
and by-laws for the use of Local Councils as suggested
by the National Council be adopted, instcad of the con-
stitution and by-laws which are now in use. Ia the
cvening three departments of work, taken from the
memorandum of work for the year, suggested by the
National Council, and so kindly arranged for us by Her
Excellercy, viz.: (1.) Reading Circles. (2.) Health
Talks. (3.) Length of Working Hours. Each of these
departments is in the guidance ot one or two ladies,
whose duty it is to secure a fifteen-minute paper om
each «ubject, «ad also to arrange with others to discuss
the topics at the close of each paper. In this way we
hope to secure more information and interest in Lhese
impurtant subjects. ‘I'here will be two musical numbers
in the programme. We regret that at present there is
no musical club in affiliation with our Conncil, but hope
that before tlie season is tar advanced to have with us
such an organisation, so that the ‘““harmony " of our
Council may be the more fully assured.

Submitted on behalf of the Council.

MinnieE Dickson, President.

FORMATION OF A NATIONAL COUNCIL OF WOMEN
IN NEW ZEALAND.

We have much pleasure in aunouncing to the mem-
bers of the Canadian National Council of Women that
the women of New Zealand have now organised a
National Council, and have sent our President the
following account of their first meeling :

The gathering of representatives of the various so-
cieties throughout the colony, which was convened by
the Christchurch Women's Institute, was an unqualified
success. The meetings were held in the Provincial
Council Chamber—probablsy the most beautiful hallin
the colony—the use of whicl had been granted by the
Government,

There were present : Mrs. Schrackenberg and Mre.
Daldy, Auckland; Mrs. Sievwright, Gisborne; Mrs.
Williamson, Waganwm ; Lady Stowt, Mrs. Fleming and
M.s. Tasker, Wellington, Mrs. Sheppard, Mrs. Wells,
Mis. Widowson, Mrs. Izett and Miss Sheriff-Bain,
Christchurch; Mrs. Alley and Mrs. Isherwood, Mal-
vern ;3 and Mrs, Hatton, Dunedin.

The sessions opened on Monday, April 13, and were
—with one exception—continued morning, afternoon
and cvening throughout the week, concluding with
a conversazione on Saturday cvening. At the first
meeting it was resclved to form a National Council of
Women. Mrs. Sheppard was clected president, and
Mrs. Wells (to whose labours the success of the gather-
ing is mainly du¢) was elected secrctary. The list of
subjects discussed was as follows:  National Council of
Women, Federation of Women, Unitary Homes, Sweat-
ing, State Bank. Marriage and Divorce, Economic
Independence of Women, Village Settlements, Pauper-
isation, Single Tax, Land Nationatisation, Constructive
Socialism, The Vew Woman, Party Governinent, The
Referendum, Elective Executive, keform of the Upper
House, The Treatment of Criminals, Techunical Educa-
tion, Problem of Y-urity, Old Age Pensicns, Undesirable
Emigrants, The Criminal Code Bill, Political Disabili-
tics of Womien, and Women in the Service of the State.

It was decided that the meetings of the Council
should be annual, and that the next meeting should be
in Wellington. It will be secen, on referring to the list
above, that the number of subjects for discussion was
sufficient to satisfy cven a glutton for work. It cannot
be pretended that sixteen sittings of the Council afforded
nearly erough time for adequate discussion of so many
difficult subjects. But the different questions were ably
treated, aud were valuadle frem an educational point of
view  Much public interest was shown throughout the
-essiens, and the attendance of the public in the gallery
was large and, without cxception, orderly.

Shtet e enetism
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CHAPTER {X.—Continued.

4 ELL, | was too polite to tell him
that, but the fact is, 1 went into
the garden after funcheon to pick

a few laurel-lcaves, and Jim was
there, and of course we both talked over the

luncheon,”
“ Well 2"
“Well. My dear fiancé was in the window

and saw the parlour-maid of a few minutes ago
in confidential intercourse with the master of
the house. Of course he was amazed. After
all,” with a judicial air, ‘1 dare say undcr the
circumstances that / should have been amazed
too.”

¢ How unfortunate that he should have seen
you!”

“Yes, very. But that was not all. He ac-
cused me on the spot of being a disloyal
servan, to your coyal highness.”

¢t What on earth are you talking about,
Hilary?"”

¢ About my future husband. He evidently
thought | was behaving very badly towardyou.
Oh! Jim ! as Clifford enters the room, *‘come
here.”

¢¢Jim, do you know what has happened?"”
says Diana. ‘‘Mr. Kerr saw you talking to
Hilary in the shrubberies, and he thinks—"

¢ That Hilary is in love with me,” says Clif-
ford. ¢ Well,” thoughtfully, ‘‘I can’t blame
him.”

¢ fim!" says Hilary.

¢¢ Well, my dear!”

“You know he must have thought—idiot
though he is—that it was yox who were in love
with mel”

¢« Ah! Don’t make him out a greater idiot
than he is,”” says Clifford sweetly.

Here Diana, who had been laughing a little,
breaks into the discussion.

¢ [U’s all very well,” says she, ‘¢ but how are
we going to meet him next week at Mrs.
Mclntyre's dance? ”

‘¢ What ! ” exclaims Hilary. For the first
time in all this wild adventure of hers she
looks really séricken. ** You don’t mean to say
ke is going there?”

4 Certainly he is. He told me so. Heis

oing to Dublin on business to-morrow, but
will be back in time for it.”

¢ Chut! He'll neverbe backintime. What
do you think, Jim?” turning to her brother-
in-law, with much apparent courage, but
evidently with a sinking beart.

] don't know,” says Clifford, with deep
and depressing reserve, who feels this to be a
likely moment in which to drop into deadliest
gloom. **He was able to putin an appearance
Iast time, though he arrived at midnight. I
decliue to give an opinion. One uever knows
what may happen. It is bad to be wildly
previous.”

«QOh! something will happen to prevent
him,” says Hilary. ‘It would he o0 much.
How on carth could I meet him?”

¢ How indeed ! ” says Clifford, ¢ after this
hase deception.”

“ You might stay at home,"” suggests Diana
anxiously. *‘But I shoulda’t like you to do
that.”

««Stay at home! TFrom adance!
cries Hilary with decision.

Never!”
‘If the worst

comes to the worst, why I'll meet him, and
give him a dance or two ! "

This audacity makes them laugh.

¢ | shall be the worst off,” says poor Diana,
sighing. ** He will think me terribly to blame !
And as for you, Jim, when he meets you "

 When he does.”

Mr. Clifford is now sitting in an arm-chair,
teaching a little terrier to beg for his bread.

“ But, my dear Jim, you will meet him at
the Mclntyres’.”

Not if 7/ know it. I'm going to play hide-
and-seek that night in and out of the rooms—
Sit up, Trot, can’t you ?—And I defy any one
to catch me at fkaf game once I put my mind
to it. Oh, what a night I’'m going to have.
Such splendid exercise—- "’

¢ [ think I’ll play it, too,” says Diana, with
a rather faint laugh. *‘I don’t believe I could
meet him after this.”

‘] hope, Diana,” says her husbund severely,
‘“ that you will see your way to playing it with
me.”

¢ Oh, you can laugh,” says Diana, growing
rueful again, ** but I know exactly how it will
be. You and Hilary will be out of the way,
and it will be left to me to explain to him this
daring imposition.”

She looks at Hilary, but that culprit's head
is downbent, and no comforting words come
from her.

« Well, look here,” says Diana, taking a
step forward, and growing endued suddenly
with a touch of spirit, *“1 won’t do it. No.
Nothing shallinduce me. [I’vetold him so many
things already, that 1 can'f tell him any more.”

““You neadn’t ! says Hilary; she too is
looking distinctly uneasy, but a smile breaks
through the little cloud that dims the bright-
ness of her face. *‘ You can leave it all to me.
I’ll tell him. I'll explain. When he sees me
as Bridget »

* Oh, Hilary, you zwon’¢ appear again in that
dress ? ” pointing to the dress Hilary has worn
during the luncheon.

“1 shall, indeed. He—-"" she stops short,
¢ admir2s me in it,” she was going to say, but
found it impossible ; she colours vividly, and
says instead, *‘will probably have forgotten
all about me.”

¢ Oh, modesty, thy name is Woman ! ” says
Clifford, who has now almost induced the
terrier to wait for the infinitesimal part of a
second before devouring the biscuit.

“I'm not going to be ashamed of any-
thing,” says Hilary perversely. ¢ Why should
1? I think I have been such a good girl all
throuwh. I have helped you out of your diffi-
culty with your parlour-maid. [ helped Zim to
everything I could think of—I even gave him
his stick. 'What more does he want?”

“ Nothing, I hope,” says Clifford. ¢ Or he
must be the most unreasonable fellow alive.
And I wouldn’t marry an unreasonable fellow
if I were you, Hilary.”

“As to marrying him, that is out of the
question,” says Hilary warmly. ¢ There is
only the question of putting mysell straight
with him. That L can easily do.”

“Yes, I'm afraid the marriage question is
at an end,” says Diana sadly. ‘‘1 told you,
Hilary, that you should not have trifled with
him in this way. Aund,” sighing, * he would
have been such a good match, too.”

“ Brilliant ! " says Clifford. *‘ Fiery !”

“Don't, Jim. I really wish to speak seri-
ously to Hilary. He'wonld be a good match.”

“ Well, my dear, am 1 not agreecing with
you there? A match of the finest quality, I
call him ; warranted to—""

Here a sound, evidently coming from the
lower regions, attracts their attention.

““Cook has come back, says Diana hur-
riedly.  *‘ For heaven's sake, Hilary, go and

get that dress off before she sces vou.”

CHAPTER X.

** And now the hand of Fate ix oun the curtain,
Aud gives the scene to light.”

THE first three dances are at an end ; Hilary,
as she cnters the ball-room, can see this by
the card hanging near the musicians. She can
see, too, after a hurried glance over the room,
that the Dyson-Moores and their party have
not yet arrived. The fourth is a waliz—she
has arrived just in time for it—and she gets
through it with a tail Crusader, enjoyably
enough, but always with a sense that she is
watching the doorways.

The Crusader, who is young and immensely
in earnest over his waltzing, which like himself
has not yet come to perfection, permits her,
toward the close of the dance, to rest a
moment, and in that moment she knows that
her fate is upon her,

Her heart almost stops beating. Yes, thers
is Mrs. Dyson-Moore, and Ker with her. Mr.
Dyson-Moore is here too, straggling some-
what in the rear—he is always in the rear,
poor man—and several other people, mostly
men from the barracks in the next town.
Hilary, however, sees only one man, and that
is ICer; he is dressed as a cavalier, and looks
absolutely handsome, a thing one would not
have quite expected from him. He is now
standing talking to Mrs. Dyson-Moore, and it
suddenly occurs to Hilary that that elastic
person is wearing the triumphant expression
of one who has just added another scalp to her
belt. Is it Ker'’s?

He seems at all events thoroughly content
with his present position, and in no wise eager
to withdraw from it. All his attention seems
to be indeed given to his hostess, who has
discarded the Amazonian dress, and is now
declaring herself to an admiring, if slightly as-
tonished crowd, as Folly! By this change she
has added cousiderably to her charms, but
unfortunately nothing to her skirts, the ends
of which are to-night even perilously closer to
her knees. She has just whispered someth’ng
to Ker, and Hilary, who has drawn back
into the shadow of a curtain, can see that they
are bothlaughing in an irrepressible sort of way.

Nevar was there so radiant a Folly—or so
picturesque a one. She seems to gather a
fund of joy from the sensation she is so
evidently creating, and especially from the
witherino glances of old Miss Kinsella, who is
staring at her through her gold-rimmed glasses
from the distant doorway with stern and open
disapproval. Miss Kinsella always stands near
the doorway wherever she goes; it gives one
so much a better chance of seeing each new
arrival, and the manner of their reception, etc.
Nothing escapes Miss Kinsella.

Mrs. Dyson-Moore, whe has been nodding
and smiling at her from a low couch, with
overflowing affection apparently, has now
nearly gone into hysterics behind her fan

over the return she has had.
(70 be continued.)

A CHANCE FOR US ALL.

ane possibilities of winter comfort seem now
to be only limited by the extent of the spruce
trees in the land. Solong as a ** wooden cloth *”
(and thisis practically what Fibre Chawmois is),
can be had for a trifling expense to line our
outer garments witl,, no one need ever suffer
from the sharpest winds or frostiest air of
winter. An absolute non-conductor of heat and
cold, Fibre Chamois is also durable, light and
pliable so that the presence of a layer of it
through a coat ix aever felt save by the protec-
tion it gives from a roaring gale oricy tempera-
ture. As its thorough worth has long since
been proved there is no possible chance of dis~
appointment in preparing to enjoy the healthful
warmth it always provides.
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#Very hike us is the little maid?!”
Whispered a pansy, half afraid.

Even the solemn four-o'clocks
Gossiped about her to the stocks.

FOR YOUNG CANADA.

EDITED RY COUSIN MAUD,

[Cauadian boys and girls are invited to make this corner their own,
The clditor of the department 18 anxivus to come in_touch with the
young people from 't’iclorin to Halitax. She would like them to
write her brief accounts of their home life, on the prarie or in the big
citiey, among the mountains or down by the sea. Their letters will
be published, and their questions answered in ws far as possible.

OUR STORY.

Grasshopper Grecn lived up the country quite
a distance, and was a fine, strong fellow for his
age. The leaps he could take were simply
marvellous, and he was the pride of his family
and the envy of other grasshoppers for fields
around. He had grown tired of his aimless life,
however, and was sittirg on a fence, with
serious notions of travel in his queer, long head.

He had not sat there long when a friendly
robin flew down beside him.

““Well, Grasshopper Green, how are you to-
day? You lazy fellow, nothing to do but eat
andjump. What a fine time you have, while am
I almost worked to death.”

*“You worked to death, Cock Robin? Why,
it seems to me you have an extra good time.
I always thought it would be delightful to live
in the air as you do.”

“So itis, sc it is, my friend. The air is a
charming place to live in, but one could not live
on it for any length of time, so I have to come
down to earth and work quite hard for enough
food to keep two birds going.

“ My mate is now sitting on her second batch
of eggs, and I shall soon have six mouths to
feed.

“T tell you the old lady has an appetite, too,
and bringing out a family seems to try her
temper, and worms are so scarce just now. Obh,
Grasshopper Green, you do not know what it
is to live.”

“1 admit that,” said Hopper Green, *‘but 1

'

“(YAY and good is the little maid 1
So the lilies and clove-pinks said.

Red rose heard them, and whispered low,
“Pale little thing—I love her so!”

““Ah, as sweet as these bells of mine !”
So said the morning glory vine

Climbling boldly over the wall,
Peeping into the windows tall,

Ever greedily drinking dew,
Ever swinging its bells of blue,

Swinging its bells of mauve and white,—
Swinging them softly, day and night.

The red carnation told the bee,
“Never a brighter child than she!”

Each gay poppy, in scarlet drest,
Vowed that it loved her pale face best.

Not a word said the dasies small,
Though they cared for her most of all.

Soft brown eyes, and dear little face!
So the flowers all ‘alked of Grace.
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very soonshall. lam
thinking of taking a
trip to the city.”

** You foolish boy !
vou do not know
when you are well
off. I met a sparrow
last week who said
city life was ex-
tremely dangerous,
The boys there are
always on the watch
for birds, with cata-
pults and nets; and
as for cats' —here
wo.ds failed, and
Cock Robin almost
shuddered.

*“Boys! cats!”
echoed our lively
friend; **I'd catch
myself sitting still
long enough for
either to get near me.
[ tefl you, I am tired
of this just jump and
eat, jump and eat,
and I m going to see
the world So good-
bye, Cock Robin!”

With these words
he gave a spring and
was soon some dis-
tance down the road.
The robin looked af-
ter him and, with a
little nod, made a few
wise remarks about
‘rolling stones’ and
‘far-off fields.’

Our little friend
thought if he went
right along the road
he would in time
reach the city, and he was right; but travelling
was not all fun. About noon he halted on a
nice broad leaf in the sun to rest, but was rudely
awakened from his day dreams by someone
pinching him by the hind legs and saying,
** Grasshopper, Grasshopper, give me some
tobacco or I'll kill you!” at the same time
bobbing his nose violently against a little brown
hand. He immediately gave up a generous
mouthful of the brown liquid, and regained his
freedom, but felt stiff enough for the next hour
or so. Towards evening, as he passed through
a village, he barely escaped being swallowed by
a duck with a great yellow bill. Nothing
daunted, however, by these and several other
narrc 7 escapes, he pushed on.

After two days’ steady travel, he entered the
outskirts of the city, not feeling in'the best of
health and spirits, for the grass and other green
upon which he had fed for the past few miles
was very dusty and dried up. But he was brave
and would not allow himself even to sigh for
the crisp leaves of the delicious peas he had
left.

Soon he reached a part of the city where no
grass grew, and it was indeed 2 great experience
for him. For a time he forgot his hunger in
the wonderful sights and sounds of the city
streets, but he very soon realised ttat if he did
not get food and rest he would not live. So after
turning several corners he hopped over a high
board fence and found himself in a small flower
garden at the back of a house.

He proceeded to make a good meal on some
tender sweet peas, and felt so comfortable and
so much at home that he congratulated himself
on the success of his trip.

“If Cock Robin could see me now,"” thought
he, ‘‘he’d soon change his opinions of city life.
How silly I should have been to have listened to
him!”
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But poor Grashopper Green did not trinumph
long. A new danger threatened him, and he
was too weak and tired after his long trip to
jump nto safety. The little girl in whose
garden he had taken up his abode, with no
intention of being cruel, caught him and put
him in a bottle to take to school next day as a
¢ specimen.’

She very carefully put in some dandelion
leaves and grass, and a few drops of water,
and was very much surprised next morning to
find her little prisoner dead,

Lack of air, and being confined in such close
quarters, proved too much for one who had
been used to frisking over the whole earth.

The young naturalist emptied outl her little
victim, and resolved to imprison no more such
*specimens ' ; but she would have felt twice as
sorry if she had known she had taken the life
of such an ambitious little rover as our poor
friend, Grasshopper Green,

* * *

I want all my older children to read and lay to
heart something I have copied from one of Jahn
Ruskin’s books :

In general | have not patience with people who talk
about the *thoughtlessness of youth' indulgently; I
would infinitely rather hear of the thoughtlessness of
old age and the indulgence due to that. When a man
has done his work and nothing can in any way be
materially aliered in his fate, let him forget his toil, anu
jest with his fate, if he will; but what excuse can you
find for wilfulness of thought at the very time when
every crisis of future fortune hangs on your decisions?

A youth thoughtless ! when all the happiness of his
home for ever depends on the chunces or the passions
of an hour! A youth thoughtless ! when the career of
of all his days depends on the opportunity of a moment ¢
A youth thoughtless ! when his every actis a foundation
stone of future conduct, and every imagination a foun-
tain of life or death ! Be thoughtless inany alter years
rather than now; though, indeed, there is unly one place
where @1 man may be nobly thoughtiess—bhis death bed.
Nothing should ever be leit to be done there.

* * *

A month or so ago, I repeated to you a little
story containing some mistakes of fact, and
asked those who recognised them to write.

Here is the first correct reply :

Dear Cousin Maud,—1! am a city boy, but go to the
country every summer. Am very fond of birds and
know pretty well the habits of a good many of our
Canadian birds. I think the mistakes in the story in
Juue's ** Young Canada ™ are in regard to hopping and
walking.

Crows and pigeons waltk and do not hop, sparrows
and robins hop. Yours truly,

SaM SyiTH.
* * *

DAME DOT’S SCHOOL.

Dame Dot’s school is closed just now ; all
her children are having their holidays. But here
is a letter that Dame Dot, who has gone down
the St. Lawrence, received from one of her
little ones. She had written before and this is
a letter in answer to Dame Dot's reply, Lillie
does not know how to use her stops yet.

TORONTO.

My Dear ¢ Dame Dot,'—This letter is not written so
nice as the other. Are you well I saw Marguerite
and she said that she could not. Remember your
address and I told her it. Did you like the thousand
islands did you have a good time at the social. 1 am
sure you like ice cream, 1 do. My mother and sister
wish to be remembered (0 you it is raining very hard
here. I guess you are having a delightful time at
M— Ontario (I can’t spell it) You must excuse this bad
writing as I must get ceady tor dinner with Jove, Good-
bye LitLig—YoUR FRIRND.

Dame Dot herself is having a good holiday
time. She is not lonely without her children ;
since she knows that when the first of Septem-
ber comes, they will all be back in their little
seats in the pretty school room, with faces
brown with sun kisses and ruddy with heaith,
and then she will hear all about their doings in
dear vacation time.
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Never
Before

Haoe ladies had the ovportunity
of getling first-class © ~ =

Hioh-grade
Cycles

%

at suceh prices as we are offering
the balance of ownr stock. Call
and examine and avail yourself
of this chance of a life-time. -

The Wandere:
Cycle Co., L.

Cor. Lombard and Church Streets
TORONTO

Branch Salesroom-—-
15t YONGE STREET
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Do You

If not, you should start ut once, because you might as well be
out of the world as out of the fashion,
and all the best peoplc play

JGolf or Tennis..

Besides, it will do you good—you will feel better
and look better if you take lots
of healthy exercise.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE AND PRICES.

THE JOHN GRIFFITHS CYCLE CORP’N

81 YONGE ST., TORONTO LIRITED.

Whean writing advertisers mention the Home Journal.
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“Woman’s Sports §

LAWN TENNIS TOURNAMENT.

HE seventh annual tournament of the

Canadian Lawn Tennis Association for

the championships of Canada was con-

cluded on Saturday on the beautiful
courts of the Queen’s Royal Hotel, and in no
way could it have been a2 more complete success.
There were a greater number of entries than at
any of the tournaments held here during the
past few years. The weather from Tuesday up
to Saturday evening was literally perfect, and
the tennis, from the preliminary rounds to the
exciting finals, was of the highest possible order.
Among those who entered for the open singles
were W. A, Boyd, of Barrie, one of Canada's
crack players; E. W. Fisher, Middle States
and Middle Double champion; Arthur Hawes,
of Boston: J. P, Parer, M. D. Whitman, E.
Rapelyea, R. H. Carlton, D. J. Davis, R. P.
Davis, J. G. Lay, W. A. Bethel, B. C. Rumsey,
C. M. Pope, F. G. Aaderson, A. C. McMaster,
R. V. Beach, J. T. Walker, R. H. Carlton, of
Harvard ; B. Wright, of Boston ; C. A.Voight,
of New York ; Scott Grifiin, of Toronto; A. N
Macdonald, H. H. Syer, Royal Military College,
Kingston, and R. D. Wrenn, ex-champion of
the United States. Among the ladies who
entered were Miss St. John and Mrs. Barrett,
of St. Catharines; Miss Bessie Moore, United
States champion, and her sister Miss May
Moore, Miss Juliette Atkinson, ex-champion of
the United States; Miss Kathleen Atkinson,
and Mrs. Sidney Smith, of Ottawa, who won
the Canadian championship from Miss Osborne
(now Mrs. Eustace Smith) last year. With
two champions and three ex-champions on the
courts, put.ing aside the names of many of the
others whu have distinguished themselves at
the net, the spectators who assembled in hun-
dreds every day to watch the games rightly
looked for some of the best tennis ever wit-
nessed at a tournament in this country. In the
preliminary on Tuesday, Bethel, of West Point,
who plays a good strong game, beat Lay rather
easily in two straight sets.  Whitman, of Har-
vard, another young player rapidly climbing to
the top of the ladder, had little trouble in dis-
posing of Rumsey, of Buffalo, in two sets, 6-1,
6-1. Fisier defeated Davis, of West Point, in
one of the most exciting games of the day, 6-4,
6-4. Pope and Anderson played a close set
that was watched with interest, resulting in a
victory for Anderson, 6-1, 8-6. Anather of the
most exciting matcires of Tuesday was that be-
tween D. F. Davis and Arthur Hawes, the
latter winning two sets to one.  A. E. Wright
beat Voight, 6-3, 6-3, and Paret beat A. Mac-
Master. 75 6-1.

On Wednesday the best games of the day
were those between t.sher and Bethel, and
Paret and Wrenn. In the first, Bethel played
such a strong game that, although Fisher finally
won, at one period of the game the West Point
man stood a splendid chance of coming out
victor. At the start few doubted what the end
would be, but as the game proceeded Bethel
seemed very much the dark horse. Both played
splendidly and won round atter round of ap-
plause. The match detween Scott Griffin and
R. V. Beach was another good one. There
was some remarkably good play on both sides
of the net, but what the onlookers enjoyed
most was the fun that went with the game.
Here and there on the courts could be found
the sober kind of player, who seemed too much

0 earnest tu spare time
for a smile or an un-
necessary word, A
pleasant contrast to
those were Mr. Griflin
and Mr. Beach. Scarce-
P ly a ball went over ths
net that a witty sa -
and a return retort dic
not go with it, and the laughter of the spectators
did not in the least disconcert these two_social
favountes. The match went finally to Beach,
"4

‘}n tl?e match between Paret and Wrenn the
constant applause of the spectators show ed their
appreciation of good play. Paret was at his
best and played pluckily against the ex-cham-
pion, but he stood no chance at all against
Wrenn'’s wonderfully strong game, the latter
winning two sets, 6-1, 6-2.

On Thursday the play during the morning
and afternoon was positively brilliant. Irving
Wright, of Boston, a little chap of twelve, was
one of the greatest surprises of the tourna-
ment. He was <carely double the height of
his racquet, and yet his quick _]udgment, s
strength of arm, and the cool, quiet way he
played, won the hearts and prolongz.d applause
of the spectators. He defeated Davis, of St.
Louis, after rather a lengthy struggle. The
game of the day, however, was between Wrenn
and Whitman. From all over the terrace the
spectators crowded to No. 1 court, and the
excitement and enthusiasm ran nigh. Whit-

man played marvellously well. His long arm
seemed to reach all over the court, and no ball
seemed to be too far away for him to get.
Wrenn was too much for him, however, and
won both sets, after a match which aroused
as much interest and as great applause as any
during the whole tournament. Beals Wright,
another small chap of fifteen or sixteen, also
played a really splendid game, and is counted
upon for a crack player in the tournaments of
the next year or two. In his match with Beach
he won 4-6, 6-1, 6-3.

Aside from the cup-holder, Mrs. Sidney
Smith, the only Canadian ladies playing were
Miss St. John and Mrs. Barrett. Both were
defeated in the singles on Thursday afternoon,
Miss St. John losing to Miss M~nre, and Mrs.
Barrett to Miss Kathleen Atkinson.

On Friday, a< the finals drew nearer, the
crowd of spectators increased, and every event
was watched with the keenest interest. The
only grievance the onlookers had was that so
many splendid matches were going at the same
time and at different ends of the ground. There
were six or seven courts, and on each one a
match was being played which everyone pre-
sent wanted to see, and it was obviously im-
possibly to be everywhere at once, consequently
one-half of the crowd had to miss one-half of
the matches. The match between Fisher and
Wrenn on Saturday outclassed anything of
the week. The play on both sides was magnifi-
cent, but Wrenn’s wonderfully accurate eye, his
keen judgment in placing his balls in the exact
spot most difficult for his opponent to reach,
and the utter absence of nervousness went far
towards his victory. On the other hand,
Fisher, who in all his other matches had kept
his head well, lost nerve in the finals, and
although taking it altogether, he played a
wonderfully strong game, sometimes equallmg
Werenn, occasionally even outplaying him in all-
round play, he smashed his balls into the net,
or sent them outside so frequently that the
result of the match was anticipated before it
was finishad.

The mixed doubles were intensely exciting
also. Mrs. Sidney Smith and Whitman played
against Fisher and Miss Atkinson. It was a
wonderfully strong match on all sides, Mrs.
Smith finaiy losing to the American cracks.

In the match between Miss Bessie Mooreand
Miss Atkinson better tennis has never been
seen.  Both played a game that few men could
equal.  Miss Moore has wondertul strength,
and smashes from thenetin a perfectly amazing:
way. Her judgment is good, and her eye al-
most as accurate as Wrenn's, but Miss Atkin-
son, who held the ch.unpmn\hnp of the United
States last year and lost it to Miss Moore,
again won back her laurels, defeating Miss
Moore three sets to two.  She serves a very
strong ball, and her returns are so swift and
placed so well that her opponent reguires the
alertness of two to prove cqual to the emer-
gency. In the finals tor the championships on
Saturday the excitement of the week culmin-
ated. Wrenn and Fisher on one court, and
Mrs, Sidney Smith and Miss Atkinson on the
next, fouzht long and welifor the coveted cups.
The terrace was crowded with fashionable en-
thusiasts, and for an hour and a half the results
hunyg in the balance. Mrs, Smith played bravely
against her strong little American opponent,
but was evidently not up to her usual form, and
lost. In the other match Wrenn came out
victorious, all four receiving constant applause
and encouragement from the spectators.  Miss
Atkinson is small, and as light as a teather on
her feet, and yet she manages to smash her
balls with the strength of a Sanison. The
men’sdoubles were won by Fisherand Whitman,
who ir. the finals defeated Bethel and Davis 8-6,
6-4, 6-3. The mixed doubles fell to Miss Atkin-
son and Fisher against Paret and Miss Moore,
6-4, 6-2, 6-4. Wrenn, with over 30, defeated
Davis, of West Point, in the handicap.

The prizes were presented at the ball on
Saturday evening, when speeches were made
by the secretary of the L. T. A., Mr. Scott
Griffin, Mr. Houston, and Professor Goldwin
Smith. Mr. Griffin and Mr. Houston, who
managed the tournament in such an able way,
may justly be proud and pleased at the complete
success which crowned their efforts.

M. GeaLe.

BRAIDED WIRE
HIP PADS, BUST FORMS, SLEEVE DISTENDERS

Arc Light and Graccful, and mocot tho
rcquiroments of thn now Spring Styles

THE COMBINATION HIP
BUSTLE gives graceful fule
ness over the hipsandin b -k
of «kirt, It is not only very
st hshg but it renders adnur-
ble service by relieving the
weight of the full <kirt now
worn.  Price, 75 cents.

THE ENMPIRE SKIRT CUSHION, :t 50 cents, is
asmall pad, but very popular.

THE NEW ¢« HYGEIA”’ BUST FORMS arclight
as i feather, perfect in shape, adjustable, comfortable,
non-heating.  Cannot injure health or retard develop-
ment. Tastefully covered, so that the Forms can be
removed and the covering washed.  Price, 50 cents.

THE ¢« B.W.” SLEEVE DISTENDERS keep
their shape, are light, stylish and comfortable.  Price,
75 cents per pair.

LL

For sale by leading stores, or sent, postpaid, on re-
ceipt of price.

®
BRUSH & CO., TORONTO, ONT.
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ON THE WHEEL.

The one thing which seems to
puzzle women most is learning to
mount the wheel with grace and
ease. It is very simple to mount
properly, but women rarely do so.
They should stand on the left side of
the wheel, with the pedal on that
side lower than that on the other.
The necarest handle-bar should be
seized with the left hand, and the
right foot placed on the pedal on the
right side. The right hand should
be used to adjust the skirt before
grasping the right handle-bar. The
rider should then spring into the
saddle, at the saume time placing the
left foot on its pedal. A forward
movement on the right pedal will
keep the wheel from lurching. In
dismounting, a woman should let
the left foot touch the ground first,
and when that much has been ac-
complished the other foot can be re-
moved from the peditl. At times
women alight by placiag both lect
on the ground at once with a slight
jump, but only experienced riders
should try that. ‘

Next to mounting comes the diffi- |
culty of a graceful dismount. Many |
good women riders are only able to:
mount and dismount on one side.

This is dangerous when riding on
2 public thoroughfare. No woman
is safe on her wheel until she can
dismount easily on citnher side, since
it is frequently necessary for her to
spring from either side in case of un-
Iooked for contret2mps.

Her best plan s to practise by
mounting and dismounting from al-
ternate sides, until she feels juite as
free with the left as the right.

An annoyance complained of by
many women riders in Toronto is
the trick of cart drivers, who amuse
themselves by driving their vehicles
within close range of a woman's
wheel, in order to enjoy the malicious
pleasure of making her nervous.
The butcher and express carts are |
usually driven by young boys, who °
do not realise the discomfort to the
whculs\\onmn, and the real danger,
when she is 2 novice, since with the
first touch of nervousness her wheel -
is almost sure to incline toward the
passing vehicle.

Confidence and practice, together
with due cution, not only mike a
womanasafe rider, but one whais not
a source of exasperation 10 trolley
men and the owners of vehicles.

A woman should neves tide too
fast.  Qn the level it is ugly, going
up hill it is injurious, and ou a down
grade she is apt to lose control of
herwheeland nerve at the <ame time.

The woman who looks well on her
wheel is she who rides at easy pace,
and has her <addl: at proper height.
The woman who looks vulgar is
asuwally one who sits in a low saddle,
rides m’nmmlcr'\lcly. and wears white
unde=slirts,

There are too few women who
make it i business to understamd
their wheel and its needs--of oiling, |
and yeneral adjustment. She \hould

, pupils, and learn to ride much easier

. considered such than skates.

“the United States

‘mons abowr Fort George, Niagara-

e e g——

make «p her mind to be independent
in this matter, and keep her wheel
in good condition. A bright, neatly
gowned woman, sitting erect and
casy on a neat, well-polished wheel,
is as pleasant a sight as a graceful
equestrienne,.

It is with wheeling as with any
other form of exercise. The woman
who is refined enjoys it in refined
way ; the woman who is coarse
makes apparent her coarseness.

The thoroughbred woman is thor-
oughbred, whether on the wheel or
off it, and attention to detail in car-
riage, dress and wheel is the surest
indication of this.

Every woman rider should have a
bell on her wheel, since she cannot
whistle, nor yet shout, to attract
attention.

The question of lamps is an open
one. Many riders contend that they
are confusing and not necessary in
city streets, but, at least, they should
be used in country riding.

The bicycle academies, in spite of
the warm weather, are crowded with
pupils every day, the majority of
whom are women. Persons seeking
instruction are eag r to master the
art before leaving town for the sum-
mer, because ¢ everybody rides in the
country.” An ‘nstructor in one of
the up-town academies said the other
day that women are really very apt

than men, in spite of the fact that
they are hampered by long skirts
and the feeling that they look like
*trights.’

Bicycles are creating a good of
new law in Great Britain. In Eng-
land they have been declared to be
vehicles ; in Scotland, in a case to
recover insurance for deaih due to a
bicycle accident, they have been de-
clared to benot vehicles, the judge |
deciaring that they could beno more

GOLF.
ROSEDALE CLUR NOTES.

Mr. Geo. Lion and Miss E. Scou
weon the monthly foursome medal m
goll for July. i

Miss H. Scott won the president’s
handicap medal, and holds it till it
is played off in September again.

Extra foursomes are to be ar-
ranged with additional prizes, con-
lribulcd hy the members.

A olf rame of great import is to
he pl.n} cd off in Scptcmbcr. between

and Canada on
the Qld Fort grounds or farge com.

an-the-Lake.  The ladies” play is
always well worth sceing.

Golf players are to have speciad
privileges on some of the Eaglish
tlway lines.  They will reccive
certificates cntitling them to return
tickets for a single fare when the
distance is over thirty miles and
for a fare and a quarter when it is
less.

CVCLIST.

I MAKE IHG WAGES
and want 8l huo the aame oppor
unll 'u. \.ock ls very pleassal

Al easl] B! weekly, 80 decepiton,
::lo‘t: l'l‘d‘ zhm’!. dl;"omd (u" pulkllan FR!E 1o »ll,

1 wantpo

Syobbine, lawreues, Nick

AND

SCI.SSORS,

FOR SALE BY
ALL DEALERS.

TLAUSS SHEAR Co

TORONTO.

We always have on hand a large number of
hr\l-d:u\ Horsen including wcllamatched pairs,
both in the Carringe and Cob classes. We have
larges® stock in Canada to select trom,

23, 25 AND 27 SHEPPARD ST., -

TORONTO HORSE EXGHANGE

J. D. GRAHAM & CO.
TORONTO

PREMIUM TAILOR SYSTEM
OFCutTINCLADIES' AND
é % @ CHILOREN'S CARMENTS
The simplest and most
complete and aatisface
Taught personally or
“ by mail.
Agents Wanted
W. SPAULDINC, Gry Aaxst ronr Casapa.
278 EUCLID AVENUE, TORONTO
For Beauty, Lightaess and
Dueabitity it has no cqual.
Our Ludiex’ Bicycleis a Pocm,
CALL AND EXAMINE.
118 BAY ST. and 391 YONCE ST.

WORLD'S FAIR
torysystem. Frecteial
The IRIS Bicycle

" Automatic Bicycle Saddle Co’ y,
22 YONCE ST, ARCADE TORONTO.

Thes Cat shons one side Tlted asin use

PRICE, $4.50
Docs Away with all centro Bearing

THE DYER '96 AUTOMATIC 25CDLE

11 moves wath the motion of the deg;
nude to it any wheel,

“Just &

The McCready

FOR LADIES

of the best materials $9%999%99%% V32909
The frames are best cold-

drawn secamless steel tubes.
the best selected high-grade tool steel, highly pol-

An up-to-date wheel—
built on honor—built

that can be produced.

ished, carcfully tempered

Fitted with the celebrated Fauber One-Picce Crank
The most comfortable and casiest-running
ladies’ wheel in the market to-day, and best judges
Qur handsome catalogue tells you all about

Axle.

say so.
McCready Wheels.

the R. A. McCREADY CO., Lta.

TEMPORARY

219-221 Yonge

little better than the best.”’

The bearings are from

and perfectly dust-proof.

PREMISLS 3

St., Toronto.




e

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

ASX YOUR MUSIC DEALER
FOR THE NCW AND PRETYY

“Fajir Canada.”

“wr .

Price, 2. PrsLisien ny

WHALEY, ROYCE & CO.,
158 Yonge Street, - TORONTQ,

B Duansss Beniy

Can there be anything
mare Exquisitely Beautifu) |
than a lovely young girl
st BIEOnINE INto Wonan.
aoad, with a skin Soft as
Velvet and as Pure as the
R Driven Snow, with a sufli.
k cient Tracing of Pink to
R ruicgzest the

e e————
BLUSH OF A ROBE?
Thene are Charine of the Complexion which In.
vagiably Result trom the use of
DOR. CAMPBELL'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION
WAFERS, and
FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP.
Thewe worldfamous Safe Anenic Complexion
Wafers and Soap are Wonderful Purifying agents,
and Guarauteed to remove Pimples, Freckles, Tan,
Wrinkles. Blotches, Muddiness and Every Trace of
Beauty-marring Defects § they give to the Plainest
Features a complexion which is a Pertect Dream o)
loveliness,  For aale by Druggists all over the
World or seat by mail on receipt of price. .
WAFERS. goc. and Si. six lacge boxes. 3¢,
SOAP, suc. _Mddreas il orders to 1L B FOULD,
144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., Canada.
Trade Supplicd by Lyman Bros. &"Co.,
Canadian Agents, 71 Front Strcot East,

Toronto, Ont,

Protect and beautify you. Lawn with one of our
Iron Fences. Send tor cataloguce to Toronto Fence
and Omamental Iron Works, 73 Adclaide St Weat

(Truth Building) Joserat Lea, Manager.

SUPERFLUOUS RAIR

Moles, Warts and al! Facial
Blemishes Permanently
removed by

Electrolysis...

7 =X
\”—/"
C. B. FOSTER

THE FORUM, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts

A

Wonderful Invention

L:\l)l ES arc respectiully invited tosend
for cir. ular desenibing the wonderiul

carative propertice ot ..,
Dr. J. T. Petit's
% PATENT
ted Electric Battery
a‘ whereby women may easily be emana.

pad from the shackles of illhealth.
This ix a simple. safc, and satisfactoey
mecans of selfstrcatment 3 casily under.

SONG‘

atoad and atﬂiod. N teouble, no dan.
get, noshacks,

ONTARIO SUPPLY CO.,

77 VICTORIA 8T, TORONTO

agentn |
for Canadn |
|
t

| SIIDI IO ITDLILITITILS
CET YOUR SPECTACLES |

Telcscopes, Microscepes and :
Opara Glasscs from a strictly
optical institute . .. ......

My Optician,” 152 Yonge St.
O IRRE SRR IR

popr 2o O eplodecid
O LI DX LIXX

THE PEACH BLOOM DRUG CO, |
128 8imcoe 8t,. TORONTO,

In anler L intrn]ince Peanch Bloom, will send a |
Iargr bottle of their celehrated preparation to any
address, and also give & vears mﬁrﬁ tion 10 the
Caxatan Honx Jors Xar enreceipt of S, The
gﬁce f Pench Bloom alene until recrativ has heen |

This artic’e should baws every ladv'a tawlet
table. (Read our other advertisement further on ) |

|
t
i
I
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FASHION QUERIES,
AFF.—To make diesses for yourselt
does not reguire you to learn a system, as
one form is all you have to fit, and that can
be done by having one well-fitting Vining
on hand.

MoTHER S.— You can clean your baby’s
white cashmere cloak with powdered mag-
nesia, which s very cheap.  Dip a clean
white rag m it—an old lawn or linen hand-
kerchiet s best——and rub the cloak withat.
Then brush the powder off with a clean
brush.

K. Smiti.—Sashes are worn.  They
usually appear with muslin dresses.  Black
or white chiffon sashes with long frilled
ends are the latest.  Silk sashes may take
the place of belts as & blouse finish.

(2.) Thereareindications that the blouse
is returning into morning wear, and full
costume of one matenal 15 demanded tor
afternoon dress.

HoMe DRESSMARER.—-The little boiero
jacket is quite fashionable, i recent revivil
mdeed.  They are made very short, and
worn with wide belt.  The Princess Maud
has several in her trousseau.

HOUSEHOLD.,

A subscriber writes: A covrespondent
asks  your journal ot last month how to
wet rid of those awiul things, wiater bugs,
aud you do not give her much encourage-
ment in that direction.  Now, I cannot feel
my duty done without just telling you how
1got rid of them one time.  We grotan
awful stock tfrom a case of fruit which came
trom onc of our city warchouses. There

were actuatlly hundreds, so 1 took i puffer |

which bad been used for fly-powder, but
instend ot fly-powder use Paris green, and
they Il never come back any more.

E.F., City.—You had better ask a drug-
gist vhatas the matter. It maynot be a
case of poison ivy, but of hives, which is
very prevalent both among children and
adults this season.  For the latter, try
frequent sponging the parts with solution
of haking powder. For poison ivy, wood
Iyc is almost a sure cure.  Tie wood ashes
in 2 bag and boil for a few minutes. Di-
lute a httle, yet do not make it too weak.
Paint the parts affected, and in filtcen
minutes wash it off wah tepid water, then
anoint with vaseline.  Repeat this several
times and cure will be effected.

A subscriber {2) writes in praise of the
recipe for raspberry foam, which appearcd
in the July issue.  Sincc the amall fruit
scasan is nearly at & close, it is well to re-
member that the same recipe may be used
in the preparation of peaches, pears aml
bananas. -

COUNTRY READER. —1 wounld not advise
voutaley removing your parlour carpetand

! staumnge the floor, unless s smooth and

well finished.

Rough stained floors are an outmage;
yet, since until recently floors were ox-
pected 10 be covered, many of them are
unfit to be bare.

1f your floor 1s smooth and well finished,
and you have something nice in rugs or
carpet squares, the bare wood effect is
artistic.  But failing these, keep your floor
covered with caipet.

(2) Matting is nice for study and for bed-
rooms.

RQORS.

AL =Misy Dongall’s chielfbooks are:
“Regrars AlL™ “\What Necessity Rnows,”

P Zeit Geist,” **The Madonna of a Day.”

1con-
** Beggars

Thave read all except the last.
sider the author verv clever.

; Al is perhaps the best, from the point of

view of the general reading poblic.  Miss

Answers to Correspondents |
%L Corres) |

Dougall's writings are most icceptable to
Jovers of the metaphysical ind religions in
fiction. Mr. John Dougall, of the Mont-
real Witness, 1s hier brother, | beheve,

A QueRy--If you do not love journalism
or literary work for its own sake, and not
simply for the measure of success in fame
or money it may bring, keep out ot it Any
other *line of business® will pay you better,

Sara Jeannette Duncan makes this clear
in her novel ** A Daughter o To-Day,”

“* Tt is not achievement you want, but suc-
cess,” is the word that sounds the keynote
| of Elfrida’s failure.  After all it is only
what the highest life demands of us in
every relation—selfssacrifice and surren-
P der. Your writing must be to you more
than a matter of so much per column. You

five dollar article—nay, you tust forget
dollars altogether, and labour patiently for
pure love's sake—if you would achieve.

be glad that achievement usually means
success.

BEGINNER. —Have your manuscript type-
written if possible. It not, write clearly
and paragraph carefully.  An editor fights

i shy of solid-looking matter.

A.C., Hamilton.—A number of queries
bhave reached me concermng Miss Maad
t Tisdale. 1 am glad that our readers en-
. dorse the judgment of the Caxamax Home
i JorrNaL,  The bterary future of this
| youny girlis in her own hands,  But for

her, as for all of us, must come the persist.
| ence, the careful work, and plodding,
. which alone ensure mastership of any
talent.

MISCELLANEOUS.

A. M., London.—1s golf possible upon
frozen or wet ground?—Certainly it is, &t
writer says, although, of course, skill is at
2 discount then.  Supposing vou are play-
ing during a severc trost, with the surface
of the ground as hard as rack.  Yon drive
off all right, but how are you to know
where your ball will rebound when it drops?
The least inequality, and it is deflected at
an acute angle, and will maturally travel a
considerable distance. 1 P had my choice
of ground, I should certainly sclect a wet
onc in preference 1o one that was frozen.
There would be no ‘life” in the turf if
saturated with water, but your bl would
uot ‘glance,’ and there would be a greater
apportunity of exhibiting skill in reaching
the holc.

Miss Mary Freach Field, cldest daughter
of the lamented poet, Eugene Field, will
embark thisscason upon a carcer asreader
and recitationist, for which she is said to
porscss unmistakable talent. She will read
selections from the writings ol her famous
tather, and there should scarcely be any
doultt of the warm reception awating her.,

For a conviderable number of years Miss
Ficld has frequently charmed alarge circle
of friends with her clever inntations and
dclightful readings, and rcceatly shie has
enjoycd a thorough course of Delsarican
clocution with Mex, Milward Adams, a
teacher of rarc and unuwual accomplish-
ments.

Miss Ficld will commence her profes.
sional carcer under the management of
George H. Yeaowine, the long-time mana-
ger and fricud of her father, and friends
everywhere will wish her the utmost suc-
cess in this new undertaking.

FREE TO ALl WOMEN.

1 bhave learacd of a very simple home
treatment which will readily cure female
diserders, It is nature’s own remedy and
1 will gladly send it free to every suffering
woman.

s,

Nddress Mable E. Rash, Jolict, *

must be prepared to put ten, twenty, one
hundred dollars worth of work into the :

Ard there is no reason why we should not
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(DANIKL STONKY (
UNDERTAKERS %

420 YONGE 8T, COR OF ANN ST
TELEPHONE 031

(g | Wty | Wy | Wty | WIS Wi )

J. YOUNG
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¥

(ALRX MILLARD)

% THE LEADING UNDERTAKER
, *PHONE G790 359 YONQE 87T.
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D. MciNTOSH & SONS
. THE LEADING
J MONUMENTAL DEALERS
524 YONGE ST., TORONTO
J‘ Tolephone 4349.
P 0D O 1P 2 O 97N ™™S

CLEANSING

HARMLESS Usa

TEABERRY'
- TEETH

THE
sZ2OPESA- CHEMILAL-(®: ToROMTO-

TR
At a
Glance

anyonce can see the difference be-
tween the twin-bar of clear, puro

Sunlight
S0ap

and other laundry soaps, but you'll

. know the difference when you use

' it beeause it cleanses with

Less Labor !
QGreater Comfort !
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For cvery 12 Wrappers sent
BOORS fﬂr to Lxixe Brog, 14d., 23
Scott St., Ternnto, & use-

Wrappers| {al paribound book wil

WATER
COLOURS

Winwt & Newton x avhwr fow cvenly
umler the lrush. The coloum vome vut
anmg and rhe Nathingg i saved in

f

wang sheap water ol A pan of
Winsmg & Demton s colourm goes futther
and laste Lnper aral gives hatter resunits
Allart deakrs have them,

A. RAMSAY & SON
MONTREAL

Wholesale Agte,
for Canada,
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’ PRINCESS MAUD’S "ngn of shot black and green silk, MENNEN’S BorATED
l . o y with black pinshkots upon it, has TALCUM
X TROUSSEAL .  sleeves and chemisette of plain : N TﬂlLET
' ) . | lighter green silk, veiled in black I .
\ l:ollomng the fashion set by Her » mousseline de sole, a waistcoat of POWDER
) Muyjesty and adopted by her daugh- |, rich cream-coloured brocade and a
y ters and granddaughters, Princess p tiny vest of »oft black shiffon, and Mggrou.olv:g‘%;:}?g:n
< i Maud’s wedding dres. hasbeen made , a collar of the sume. There are A5 A PERFECT SANITARY
THE KENSINGTON DAIRY , at Spitalfield’s and is "marvellously | tabbed epaulets of the silk, edged AN ;?:“l':'“‘t""""d"{"';l
Teo). 3901 453 Yongo 8t., Toronto | bcz!.utiful' in.texl.ur.c and appearance. with green sequin passementerie A lhull lter Sh:uing:rl":\:ll‘i\:l‘; Rlch:\-l:;
Headquarters tor Fine Dury Products. | It is of white satin, ivory in tone, | high belt of black sutin completes | | Pridy Teat. Nettie K.anh, Chafed Skin, Sunburn,
Specalis | with a silvery sheen. The bodice is | the costume, gie, Kemon Bl Hipies e the Skin
Milk, Cream and Iee Cream. , cut low, as is the custom at royal For a summer dress there is a Sold by Douggists, or maiild for 28 Cents.
Order a trual boutle ot Park Farm Milk, o we.ddings, the square décolletage | grass lawn with a design in forget- (Name thie ml\_;ammmo‘"w FREE'!
cxmbishot 5 ot i W o i e 4 being trimmed with folds of mousse- | me-not blue woven into it, with w hite CERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N, J.
tumers an order which cntitles them *v a years

subscription to the Canamtay oMk Jovk, v on '
buying $5 worth of mil. or cream tickety.

CLEAR COMPLEXION

line de soie and trails of orange
blossoms, jessamine, myrtle flowers,
with here and there a dark-green
leaf peeping through. Below the| most claborate is of pale-blue glacé
satin on the bodice is drawn down- | silk flowered with pink rose buds.
ward, across the figure back and . A second blouse of pale-pink shot
front, terminating on the left side in | silk is in two shades of this colour.
the deep ceinture delicately embroid- | It is simply made with a box plait

feathery silken lines connecting the
flowers.
Blouses there are many. The

Latest and Preltiest
Novelties

i

In
ered in silver and brilliants. The ; down the centre of the front. This £irst Lioor. 0%

short sleeves are arranged in snowy | has an unigue collar. It is the only | fscend by French
frills of chiffon, with lines of the|one that is frilled and high at the | efr d Jish
bridal flowers drawn down between | back, while plain in the front. This SS and English
them. The skirt is plain of the also has the Empire belt of black \ . Millinery....

lustrous satin, with aruche of chiffon, | satin. A severely plain navy blue

orange blossoms, myrtle, and jessa- | surah and a black surah, relieved
mine around the hem. The train is | with Irish crochet, arranged in a

3 Ring Street East,

Ladiet who are acknowledgge, leaders in society H 3 H N ., . . . } »
and admired for xh:-ir ‘laﬂrlull\' arranged Tuoilet afl | cut in one with the Sk'n' about four series of \"lnd)keb down the full | e eee .JORONTO, Ont.
we PEACH BLOOM SKIN FOOD. oo | yards and one-half leng, and fastens , front and sleeves, are more fitted for | -

t d otuhes, F ., Tan, arke 7 . A g . "
Pimples andlilack heads. Prevents Wrinkles, ily jat the left side with bows of chiffon | use than for ornament. The cotton | FASHIONABLE

conditions of the Skin,  Chapped Hands and Lips,
Price soc  If not at Druggiss, telephone avay |
Willdehver bottle wattia ety imats. . It youarcata
distance gt i friend 1o join you and caclose Si, for
two large bottles, \ddress, Peach Bloom Drug
Lo., cor, 8imcoe nnd adolaido 8ta, Toronto.

SUMMER SCHOOL OF

ELOCUTION

ORATORY AND  Puvsical. CULTURE AT
GRIMSBY PARK, ONT.

Monday, July 6th, to Friday, Aug. jth.

Me. H N, Shaw, B
Miss Nellic Bereyman, Prancipals,

and trails of the snowy flowers pass- | blouses are more fully trimmed in
ing through them. The bridal veil
of old lace will be worn off the face, | the others. They are made with

as all English royal brides wear it. | box-plaited fronts, formed of em-
Ornaments will be included among | broidery, the plaits bordered on each |

the many orders which the bride is | side with a frill of narrow Valenci- ' pear Madam .

entitled to wear. ennes luce. Several of these models |

proportion to their requirements than :l DRESSMAKING PARLORS

5 KING WEST
OVER MICHIE & CO..

Teronto, Dec., 1595.
I have much pleasure in intimaling

The gOing‘a“’a.\’ gown depended ! are of fine grass lawn, the centre  that 1 have received from the publishers,

upon the weather of the wedding
day. Probably it will be of pale' embroidered grass lawn.

blue-grey canvas over blue and pink! Among the evening dresses may
shot silk. The bodice has a deep | be mentioned a full plain cream satin
folded belt of black satin falling in a Iskirt, with bodice veiled in black

plait, collars and cuffs being of fancy | L. Michau, 8y Rue de Richelien, Twenty

colored Plates of Ball and Evening Dresses
also Dinner, Street and Carriage Dresses.

A early call to inspect the above New
Styles will be mutually agreeable and inter
esting fo my palrons and

Courses of Studios: | little bow at the left side, and point- | chiffon, drawn in folds and worked | Y0 faithfully,  MISS PATON.
1. Course for beginners in vaice culture and voea o ack sati . H y
';xwm;m. in voice ' ed revers of black satin, edged with , overina pattern of bows and ends P.S.~Termsmoderate. Notroubla toshow goods.

IL Specuil exlectic course tor advanced wotk on reper-
toire for public readers and entertainers.

[IL.Special protessicnalecurse tor clergymen, lawyens
and uther public speakers,

IV.Course of exercines for phivacal culture,

Far cirevlar giving full particalars appiv o H. N,
Shaw, Conservatery of Mg, Toronto.

RAYMOND SEWING MACHINE

Newrt Desien. Tust put on the markes,
Elegant, Light runmng'.m.! best attachments,
Adaptad tor all kmda o w sthand v guaranteed
Be sure and ver the Drop Calinet Ielere buving.

Toronto Agoncy, )
256 YONGE 8T,

, which are tucked clusters of shaded | by a band of black satin edged and

- darker shade of velvet, opens over ! black chiffon.

. of gold sequins and mauve-tinted | xash tied in a bow at the back.

. black, is set in by a deep embroidery | the lisse slecves.

grass lawn guipure. The vest and | carried out in the narrowest white
collar are of blue and white chiné silk cord set in by the finest gold
silkk flowered with pink roses.  \With 'thread and pearls. The centre of
this will be worn a burnt straw ; cach knotisaccentuated by a glisten-
toque, with puckerd brim, into!ingspangle. The waist is encircled

pink roses. At the back is a full i studded with brilliants, fastening
pink and white osprey. " with a chiffon bow behind, and the

A visiting gown of petunia cloth ' décalletage is bordered with scallops
has sleeves of the cloth with an ! of black velvet prettily embroidered
upper puff.  The jacket bodice. of a [in jet. The sleeves are full puffs of
A black broché dress,
a full blouse front of amythest and | with small scrolls lightly traced, has
gold shot silk covered with atracery ; a low corsage with a white satin

crystals encircling roses of the jew- | Round the top is a berthe of black
clled work. | lisse, embroidered in  graduated

An afiernoon dress is of black ! scrolls, done in jet cabochous, sur-
brocade in small and graceful floral | rounded by fine beads so disposed as
design. A yoke of tucked chiffon, ! 10 thicken in shoulder straps above

|

Work anrd Fit Cuaranteed.

FASHIONABLE

Dresses

of jet beads and sequins taking the.  One of the most elaborate ball

| lines of a corslet.  The body part is | dresses in the royal trousseau is a

T s an el gen ! of black chiffon, worked in broken ! delicate hue of primrose satin with |
o calnlare 4§ % the New ‘mond | M - . . H - .

T Tachine Con vate Youmger 1o Toronto . tapering lines of jet.  Another visit- 1 the bedice draped in bud-green net

PAVImOnt 1 ¢ wne o ther Lt anule madhines, { ingy drese is of pale pinky-mauve - worked over in groups of little nat-

By sendirg S tor a vears sutaription belore !
the a8t eI Neptemive Lniaan 2ol acmpon ahich will |

For Crackod or Soro Nipples )

Cre 3
COVERNTON'S NIPPLE QIL 9

Waen pecinalts hardes the Napp'es, nse ’
Covzsnion s Nivrne O Prico 25c¢.
Forsale Iy all e gonta Sl yene

dragiennt 1Y kevp e (i %

)
stanpa o G LAOVERNTON & o, !
Dinpenurg Uherma vorner o Rleary |
aml Dhotcheater Nireets, \onteeal, Qe ’ ]
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P striped chind and glacé silk, the stripe © ural-looking green currants mounted
. of sitin a shade or twa paler than

the silk.  The badice 1s simply fash.
doncd with a soft fichu, so arranged
Illml it loaks as if earclessly placed
araud the shoulders.

with black pinspots upon it, has
sleeves and chemiisette of  plain
lighter green silk, veiled in black
mousseline de soie.

! and the sleeves are to correspond.
; On the full demi-trained skirt a panel

A handsome | of the embroidered grreen net is in- ™
]gnwn of shot black and green silk, -

- taffein
A handsome

ron silver.  This drapery is drawn

< 3\ § Gowns, Blauses, Silk Under-
linto a deep-folded satin waist band,

skirts, Bicycle and Riding
Costumes.

troduced and is finished off at the
foot with a large fancy bow. An MISS K. BARBER,
evening dress of geranium  pink 3 KING STREET E.

has the bodice drapery ! Ouwer Eliv Jeacllery Stoee.

encrusted with peasls, silver, and |

Catl and inspect the latest faahlons,
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It Puzzles

House-
keepers

at Times

Jo knuwn what s bt te use on then
: ¢ (rates, Registers,
: ¢ Gas Stoves, etc,

The Best thuyg i<
«Scientific’ **¥i,e Varnish

...Pipe
Putu

which does not need to be pourad out,

Qrocars and Hardwaro Donlors Keop It.

ioa Auare dne de

27 CENTS

MAIL ORDERS

Send above amonnt and recaive by return mal
anc package of

ROUGH ON RAIN

The only preparation which will effectunlly render
ordinary clothing rainproof,  Full directions on cach
package.

PREPARED 8Y

R. W. HANNAH,
78 Colborne St., TORONTO.

The Manufacturersof the Victona Crochet Thread.
fully appreaiating the fact that a farge amssunt of
their thread is being used_in Canada. and hoping for
an increase of xame, offer Qne Hundred Dollaen
(5190,00) in premiuma tas below ). Lady returning the
largest number of spao] labels $200, Tady retumning
uext {argest number S18.00, S1500, S1Ll, Slnye,
$0.200, 5 00, $2.540, $2.00,next cight ladien, cach S1.v0,
The spowi must be used between May I, 1896, and
Jan, 1a, 197, and adelsnent to R, Herderson & G,
Maontreal, Q. uot later than Jan Iati®d. Ifvour
teader does nat keep thiv line of goonds, aend oght
cents in atanpe 10 R Henderson X Co,, Montreal,
.Q.. and they will provids you 2 sample spounl.

-—

0 9 % 2 % %2 3 % 9 % 5 0N
e THE BASSINETTE 4
$ INFANTS’ OUTFITS §
Sitk and Muxlin Hats, Capy, in Latest
4 Stvles, also Ferris Gond Senve
® Cemne: Waiste, ®
Ter. 12066 1 KINC ST, WEST
b % 2 % 59 1V T % 0 %Y

BUY YOUR WEDDING FLOWERS

ATSl-ight’s

Taovely Floral Tributes #v rL¥GRATH.
Toa Rosn Bushes, Bloom all Bummaer, $0c.

Clity Nursorios, 411 Yonga St. Also
Union Station. TORONTO.

coral, and is finished by braces of bone buttons, has a brown velvet
A ball gown of  collar and cloth-faced lapels, one of
pale blue moiré velours is richly | which has a buttonhole worked in it.

pale green velvet.

worked in silver and wurquoises, and
has the skirt cut in tabs over a
flounce of blue chiffon.

A demi-toilet gown for the theatre
s of rose pink Roman satin. The
bodice is fastenzd invisibly at the
side and crossed at intervals by
diagonal hines of delicate black lace
insertion, as also are the long sleeves.
Another is a clear sky-blue fancy
silk gown, narrowly striped white,
with a brocaded line in floral desiga,
This is arranged with tulle and lace.

Princess Maud is an acuve partici-
pantinsports and all outdoor amuse-
ments, so she has a cycling costume
of fawn-coloured Venctian cloth.
The skirt is not very wide, but is ar-
ranged in plaits at the back to divide
and fall cach side of the saddle. It
is lined throughout with silk serge,
and at the hem are little pockets
with flaps to button over, which when
riding in windy weather will hold
tiny bags of shot to keep the skirt in
place. A little single-breasted coat
15 fastened with three fancy white
and brown bone buttons, and the
lapels and collar are cut like those of
a habit bodice with detachable collar
and lapels of unbleached linen over
them. The basque is close-fitting
and is rounded away from the
buttons in front, a.d has crescent-
shaped pockets. A yatching cos-
tume of navy blue serge has a short
coat bodice with pearl buttons, and
a roll white cloth collar and belt
which is fastened with a gold buckle,
A pink cambric blouse arranged with
narrow Valenciennes lace is worn
with this. There are two riding
habits. One is a very dark, almost
black, rough-surfaced cloth. The
skirt is an ordinary perfect-fitting
saddle garment. The basque is
rather long coat shaned and close-
fiting. It is single breasted, fast-
ened with three buttons, and show-
ing about a quarter of an inch of
snow-white drill inside the lapels
and a couple of pearl buttons of a
white drill waistcoat below the but-
tons of the coat.

The second suit is of pale tan mel-
ton cloth, perfect-fitting at the back,
wi*h seams all strapped.  Itis semi-
fitting in front, and so made that it
can be worn cither closed with a fiy
front or apen toshow a pretty waist-
coat. The lapels are like thoscona
man’s covert coat, and the collar is
faced with velvel a shade or twa
darker in tone than the cloth.  The
sleeves are putin flat on the shoulder.
The whole coat is the English ideal

of what a lady’s dress in the saddle | alone there has been an advance all .
ought t0 be. There are additional | along the line, securing to mankind
white drill waistcoats, single breast- | ever-increasing exemption from pain
cd, fastened with pearl buttons and | and suffering.

having little flecks ot blue or pink
upon them.

If the weather upon the day of the
wedding should be stormy, a travel-
ling costume of pale brawn Venetian
cloth will be worn for the going-
away gown. The skirt has the
scems strapped, but is otherwise
quite plain. The coat is double-
breasted, tight-fitting at the back,
with the seams strapped, and the
basque a little full and not very
long. It is fastened in front with

. A4 GLORIOUS AGE IN WHICH W&
LIVE.

The sleeves are put in with flat plaits
on the shoulders and are finished at
the cuffs with five rows of stitches.
Yet another tailor costume is a pale
blue and white mixture in a summer
tweed, the coat open all the way
down to show pretty blouses.

Thetea gowns are soft and dainty.
One in Louis Quinze style, is of
creamery hued crimpled mousseline l
de soie, printed with a design of pink
flowers, and made over cream-
coloured glacé silk. A shaped collar
of creamery chiffon over glacé sitk
is edged with deep frills of soft,
creamy Jace. The sleeves are of
shirred chiffon, and the back is ar-
ranged in a Watteau fold. Of mati-
nées in silk and muslin, frilled and
trimmed with lace and ribbons, there
are numbers. The under linen is all
of the finest description, trimmed
with real lace and murked with an
‘M’ and a crown in satin stitch.
The handkerchiefs are likewise
marked. The stockings are of finest
silk—black for ordinary wear, but
in delicate open work for the evening
in all colours There are quantities
of gloves. Thedar gloves have four ;
buttons, as a rule and the greatest |
number of evenin ¢ gloves are twelve-
button mosquetiires of white kid,
which are the court gloves. There
are, of course, delicate shades to
match dresses, and heavy ones for
driving and hard wear,

The shoes and slippers are in pro-
portion to the gowns, of dainty
colours, elaborate work, and good, .
servicecable material, but of English |
make. Great attention has been !
given to the walking shoes, that they
may be rendered impervious to water
and never wear out.

And then there are very elegant
wraps, particularly a full seal cape,
lined with with black and cherry
broché, and chinchilla collar. A
royal purple velvet cape, lined
throughout with the finest Russian
sable, is a present from her mother.
[t is a comfort to be able to say in
conclusion—in these days when it is
the English fashion tu wear anything
short of a whole conservatory upon
the head—that the hats of the royal
bride are described as ‘severely
plain.’

We ought, more frequently, to cast
our thoughts upon the marvellous

achievements of the age in which we
live. Inthe department of medicine

Perhaps the discovery most im-
portant to that large class of sufferers
known under the general designation
of **Nervous”—those people all run
down in nerve and muscular force—
is embodied in the preparation known
to dactors as ** Maltine with Coca
Wine."

A builder-up of nerve and muscu-
lar tissue is this—as of buoyancy
and nerve—not, indeed, by a fitful
galvanizing that speedily exhausts
itself, leaving the last condition cven

more deplorable than the first. No!
Maltine with Coca Wine gives the
needed impetus to the flagging
power of body and mind ; strength-
ens the digestive organs; improves
the assimilative functions, and sus-
tains the vital forces until, by the
improved conditions it brings about,
the equilibrium of functions is re-
stored and health renewed. Maltine
with Coca Wine is sold by all drug-
gists,

THE LEADINGC DRESS STAY OF CANADA

FOOLED AGAIN-
« IN FUTURE b

m!ﬂ/ﬂ!fﬂﬂb\/ :
DR[SS STAYS Y

ARF FLEXIBLE
IMPERVIOUS
DURABLE AND
ALWAYS Givi
. SATISFACTION.

oo you || EVER-READY
USE || DRZSS STAYS =

iF NOT, WHY NCT?

They are lighter, thinner and more elas-
tic, making the Waist an inch smaller.

THE LADIES" WORK DEPOSITORY.

18 XINOG 8T, EAST, TORONTO

Beg to announce that they are prepared
to take orders for making
Ladies’ Sitk Waists, Print Blouses,
Children’s Frocks,

Fine Urderwear,
Infants’ Layettes, ctc.

And solicit your estcemed patronage.

Orders for Children sSwinsars Frocks should
be placed early in order to avoid the
press of toork defore wacation.

DRESSMAKERS’
¥ MAGIC SCALE ¥

o Tho
g {s10ve M2
. gleSale b
ol ons-niath 11t act
- e By It anylslycen
,,,,,, P cnt all atyles of 1adus” ard
< eXiidren’scarments, tileere 1DL10e
ded ) onivent 1sAiLing, Sosinple-thal
g achilg canlears frremtha ook Alone. Ilte
net s Chartor amodel? Tree, Doot-poad, B398
azeeis Waaled

ISS K. C. MACDONALYD
4!< Shuter St., Toronto

Qenag. al Agent for Ontarlo,

THE GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET.

The bent Heoalth Restarer ever discovered A
fine maedicine for all impuritics and 3 tonic for the
syatem.  Works wonderw in Headachon, Indigestion,

Conatipation, Piles. Liver, Kidnev. Skin and Mene
They leave no bad cffecis. Neo

strual troublen, T
family should be without them. They are & family
medicine, Chest, 25 conta, € boxer for $r. posipaid.

Tey our Hypophosferin, specified in LaGnppe,
Neuralgia. Nervoas Debility, Sleeplesaness, cte..
g0 cents, pottpaid,

D. L. THOMPSON,

Hommopathic Pharmnaaist.

Send for Pamphle:.

Yonge St.
To R%'?'ro. *
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RESTAURANT and
CRILL ROOM.

PRIVATE RooMs
FOR LaDIEs,

All classes Catering on
shost notice,

COR. LEADER LANE ARD
WELLIRSTON ST,
ALBERT WiLLIANS,

Prop,

Restaurant,
60 & G3 Yongo 8t.

[en tan tom e

Catering
Establishment,

447 Yongo 8t.

THE ARLINGTON HOTEL,
TORONTYO, [ ™ ONTARIO,

First-class Family Hotel,
Elegantly Furnished Rooms en Suite.

Cor, King and John 8te, - - Toronto.
W. HAVILL, Man
THE ELLIOTT,
Cor. Church and Shuter Sts., «  TORONTO.

OUPF, METROPOLITAN M,

An especiidly fine hotel on account of supence
location, pleasant and bealthy surround-
ings. madern convemences

[ ]
TRY 17 WHEN VISITING THE CITY.

THE JOIIN EATON
Departmental Cafe.

(FOURTI $LANVR—TARE ELIVATOR,)
Temperance and Yonge Sts., -  TORONTO.

 Brightew, largest, covlest, lunch foom in the
city, and lese to pas than anvwhere.

WHERE
TO GO ——=p-
THIS SUMMER..

I you with tospend a weck or the entite
summer at a place where Rent «nd Ro.
crantion, Good Boating. Tathing
and Fiahlng can be bl orit vonwns
o rent of huy A Summer Cottago, oot
tevgire HOtel +f COttAgo e smmanhis
Hon at 4ttt las tewert o

LAKES HURON, ERIE,
ONTARIO, GEORGIAN
or the MMUSKOKA and

MIDLAND LAKES of CANADA,

TWrlC atl vhee L the Deyvectarn

CANADIAN
SUMMER RESORT ASSOCIATION,
TORONTO.

BAY

Mention this Adet,

BRYAN AT HOME.

The following clever pen sketch of W. J.
Bryan the Populist Presidental candidate,
whose unexpected nomination has sur.
prised the United States into its present
politicial ferment, wil be read with interest
by Canadians. It is taken from the New
York Sun, a paper entircly opposed to him,
therefore the fine characterisation is the
more remarkable :

It has taken the people of Bryan's home
a full week to calm dowa. For two or
three days after the nomination the free
silverites and Populists and half the Re-
publicans were in a state of frenzy. The
novelty of having one of their neighbours
chosen as the Presidential candidate of a
great party was almost too much for them,
The people are more ratioral now, but the
feeling of local pride, always strong in a
Western community, is aroused as it has
never been aroused before, and it is safe to
say that of the votes that will be cast for
Braan clectors in the State outside of what
has been his legitimate following for six
years, three-fourths will go to him not be-
cause of a sudden conversicn 19 the cause
of free silver, but because Bryan is a
Nebraskan,  Itisdifficult to make Eastern
people understand the depth of this feeling
of local pride.

The people of the country have not yet
ceased wondering at Bryan s hypnotic feat
at Chicago. It is not at all surprising to
the people here who kanaw the man and
are familiar with his remarkable dramatic

possible for him to win in this State before
the Chicago Convention, but he had many
friends and admirers who for the last year
bave looked forward to the time when he
would et a place on the Presidential ticket
of the Populist or Denieceatic party.

The soher, intelligent, conscrvative peo-
ple of Nebraska have long since taken an
adequate measure of the character and
mentad capacity of Bryan, and although
| they give him credit for the possession of
admurable personal qualities, they have
him firmly fixed in the category of dema-
gogues, Socialists, and cranks,

Bryan has taken the crude demagogy
of Altgeld and Tillman and worked it over
in ke crucible of sophistey, and refined it
and polished it until the product as he
trns it ont is so soltened and disguised
that many people are feoled by ite The
most radical ulterance of the pitchfork
Semtoror the Anarchist Governor finds in
Rryan ready and emphatic endorsement,
but his endorsement is in the scductive
guise of seatimental sympathy.  \igeld
and Tillman as<ail the cause of sound
rovernment wath hammer and tongs, with
thomb amd battering ram.  Bryvan's en-
s deavours are in precisely the same direcs
i tivn, but he avidids the tactics of bull Jdog
|

; belligereney and secks o win his way by
i beguiling first the outposts and then the
f jrarrivon itselfl

He is diplomatic, facile, agile, oily.
tangued. He is a finished actor—a bril-

gifts and oratorical graces. Bryan bad | judices, and passions.
already won all the distmction 1t was | fice i subtle pleas to human cupidity. He

liant low comedian. He represeuts every-
thing t“at Altgeld and Tillman represent,
many things that are distasteflul to most
thinking, reasoning people, but he presents
his views in such mar-er as to delude and
deceive. Radical to the last degree, he
somchow succeeds in passing himself off
on the average andience as reasonable.
Dangerous, as the demagogue is always
dangerous, he yet conviuces people that
he is as innocent as a lamb.,  Acting in the
role of an ingenu, he is full of guile. He
witges warfare from behind the musk of
conciliation. He appears to be pouring
oil on the troubled waters, while he is in
reality adding to the turbulence.

Bryan is singularly fortunate in his
physical presence. He is a bhandsome

man. His features are classic, clear cut,
fine lined. When he appears before an
audience he awakens interest and sympa-
thy. When he begins to speak he takes
on an air of the most perfect sincerty, the
greatest candour. His manner is so simple,
so plain, so carnest, $d frank that his
hearers are irresistibly drawn to him.
Then good humour is depicted in his coun-
tenance. As he speaks he smiles, and his
smile grows and expands. Itisinfectious.
It catches the audience. He is so patheti-
cally honest! It is doubtful if there is an-
other man in the country so gifted in the
superficial, thowy qualitics of oratory. He
has wonderful surface brilliance.

Bryan is not a hypocrite in the sense in
which the term is ordinarily used. There
is no affectation wm the simplicity of his
manner of living.  He is honestin his com-
parative poverty. He does not seek to
hoodwink the public for the benefitof some
financial interest.  He cannot be accused
of lack of integrity. But he does use
questionable means to accomplish the end
he is secking. He has wlked so long
about the ‘common people’ and the
boudage in which they are held, and has
so persistently advanced specious theories
for their reliet, that he has worked up a cer-
tain ameunt of ccstatic fervour that makes
him passionate and emotional, and he has
convinced himself that salvation can be
found 1n no other way than that which he
advacates. The end must be attained.
The people must be stirred. He has a
pretty accurate idea of human nawre.  He
deliberately appeals 1o emotions, pre-
He cmplays arli-

does all this in the full knowledge of what
he is doing, but excuses himsell on the
ground that the end justifies the means.
No man posscssmg Bryan's superficial
brilliance was ever intcllectually great.
Even here, at his own home, where idol
worshin has been going on for years, it is
not contended that he is a man of intcl-
lectual depth. He took up the cause of
free silver after Bland had given it a good
start and invested it with a glamour of
specious brilliance, but he has not_added
one new idea to the philosophy of fiatism.
e invented the phrase, * without waiting
for the aid or consent of any other nation
on carth,” bul he has never originated a
priaciple or propounded a new theory.

SIPE MARRIED 1M AFTER ALL.

You love me? b, | know,
As men lave, no better, dear.
Warship?  Yes, a month or so.
Tenderuess?  Perhaps a year.

AMter that, the guict sease

Of passession: carcless care,
And the calm indifference

That all married lovers wear.

Blame you, dearest! Notat all,
As fate made you, so you stand.
As fale made you, so vou fall
Far below love's high demand.

Yet strange is love's deep law!

I can look you through and through,
Tracing plainly nature’s flaw

In the heart <he gave to vou,

Kuowing all my heart must stake,
Al the danger, all the fear,
And vet glad, even se, to make
This! my losing bargain, dear!
MARELINE S, BriDGrEs.

Weddi

they have delighted Can

parts of the Dominion,

on application,’

——

roe HARRY WED

; TORDHO.

By Special Appointment
3 Caterers to ITis Excellency the
Governor-General

Cakes

from Webb's are made for people
who want the best. For fifty years
adian brides,
and have been the chicf ornament
at fashionable weddings. They are
made in all the modern styles and
shapes, and are uncqualled for fine
quality and artistic decoration.

We ship them by expreas to all

guaranteed. Catalogueand price list
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safe arrival

60., L.

pq

X

Teeth

CHEW

Pepsin

cverywhere—~take no

PP D P 4t G2 Przs i D DN DL DD D LD

Somerville’s

A wedicinal Chewing Gum, re-
commended by physicians for ln-
digestion; 3c. per bar
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CONSUMPTION

Asthma, Bronchitis
and Catarrh.....

Treated in Air Tight

Cabinet by

inhalation of recognized germi-
cide remedics, vaporized by steam

process at

THE SANITARIUM

1363 KING ST. WEST

- TORONTO

HARYELLOUS RECORD ALREADY

Send for Pamphlets.
Medical Board, 12

Hours of
to 3 pm.

Visitors always welcome.
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Madame Ireland,

the Hair

Specialist, will carry on bus-
iness, after Apri. 1b6th, at
174 Jarvis Street. . . .....
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of To-day,

By.....

linstrated =eith Photographs.

The Camps of

American

By DARC
lilustrated zwith Pholographs.

Stories
By......

absorbing inlerest.aencananns

Aungust

FSRRRBEING RN
The British Army

By MAJOR-GEN.IRAL

GASCOIGNE, Command-

ing Militia of Cunada.
Hlus. by A, I, Hider and F. H. Rripden.

Cuba in War-Time,

FRANK L. POLLOCK.

Canoe Association,

Duncan Campbell Scott,

Ctsfford Smath, Byren H.

Basinia, Edward F. Slack
and many other stories of

Fiction
Number

Y scor?T,

BEST «
Coal and Wood

SONGER COAL CO. LTD,

6 King St. East
Branchos Throughout Clty
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BOOK CHAT.

There is no doubt at all that our
»wn especial authoress, Nrs. Eve--
ard Cotes (Sara Jeaunette Duncan),
is very clever. Indeed, we knew
it when her first volume of gaily-
recorded travel appeared, to amuse
and interest a world somewhat
weary with stereotyped accounts of
globz trottings.  **A Social Depar-
ture *’ began a series of ventures into
literature, each of which has won
her a well-deserved measure of suc-
cess, and in all of which—save on2
—the writer preserves and repro-
duces the style and method peculiarly
her own. The exception is that de-
lightful little story of **Sunni Sahib,”
whose pretty tenderness and natural-
ness achieves a result altogether
charming. .

For there is the lack in Sara Jean-
nette Duncan’s novels. With a won-
derfulcolour touch,vivid atmosphere,
keen satire and pungent phrasing,
they yet lack the touch of passion
that, developing either in tenderness
or tragedy, moves us to an impulse
of kinship. Her books are beau-
tiful transcriptions of Anglo-Indian
pageantry, and we lay them aside
at the closing page with the little
wearied sense of one whe .eturning
from the brilliant spectacle,finds him-
self somewhat thirsty and dazzled.

But ¢ His Honour and a Lady " is
a very clever book and a decided
advance upon either the simple “Ad-
ventures of a Mem-Sahib” or ‘A
Daughter of To-day,” chiefly in
that it is less official and more hu-
man. The relationship between the
Hon. Mr. Ancram and Mrs. Church
is very cleverly depicted, while the
pretty love scene between Philip
Dovle and Rhoda gives the touch of
tenderness which ve usually miss in
Miss Duncan’s writings.

It is easy to see that the writer
herself loves her adopted couatry,
We feel that she ascribes to AMrs.
Chierch much of her own sensation
concerning it.

** This India that lay all about her, glow-
ing, profuse, mysterious, fascinating—a
place it which she telt hat she had no
part, could never have any part but that of
aspectator.  The gesture of a fakir, the
red masses of the gold-mohur trees aguinst
the bluc intensity of the sky, the heavy
sweetness of the evening wind, the soft
colaur and curve of the homeward-driven
cattle, the little naked babies with their
pogling amulets in the bazaar. . . . She
felt the East to her fingerstips, and her
mere physical life there became a thing of
vivid experience, to be valued for itsclf,”

Again she says:

“It's delicious to live in @ place that
hasnt any weather—only a permanent fer-
veney. 1 like this old Caleutta. It's so
wicked and so rich and so cheerful. People
are born and burned, and born and burned,
and nothiny in the world matters.  Their
nice little stone yrods are so casy to please,
two. A bhandwl of rice, a few marigold
chains, a goat or two ; hardly any of them
ask more than that.  And the sun shines
every day--on the just man, who has
offered up his goat, and on the unjust man,
who has caten his instead.”

Her characterisation is excelient
also.  Lewss dncram John Church,
Rhoda Dovle are clever studies of
types.  That they do not go beyond
studies, that they fail to impress us
save as lay figures, may be the fault
of the type rather than that of the
authoress.

The book abounds in clever quot-

able satire ot Anglo-Indian oflicial- ;

ism, u real humour betraying itselfin

;arious instances, such as that of

the interview between the two native

editors of Bengali journals,

“His Honour and a Lady” is re-
plete with all the rich atmospheric
colour, the keen observation and
clever satire characteristic of this
brilliant Canadian authoress.

" Hix Honour and a Lady,” b Sara Jeannette Dune

can (Mess Everard Cotes). MeMillan & Cos London;
Copp. Clark Co,, Toronto.

b B d X

Where Highways Cross” carries
us into a world so different from that
of Anglo-Indian society, that it taukes
a few moments to adjust ourselves
to our environment.

This is a tale of country life in
Yorkshire. Only an incident in the
life relationships of a woman and
man, and the plot is by no means a
new one, yet the method of telling is
so well and wisely chosen that we
are won to a very realinterest in this
simple story of a Yorushire farmer
and his serving lass.

The taleislike a series oi etchings,
and we appreciate the artistic instinct
which sets it forth with so much of
repose and restraint. In Hepseorth—
farmer, preacher, lover andhero—--the
author has created a character ful
ol possibilities.

Readers of **Where Highways
Cross™ will look with interest for any
further work by the same author.

—'_‘\\'hrrc Highwavs Crows,” Wy 1L T. Fletcher.
MeMillan & Co, London; Copp, Clark Co., Toronte,

REVIEWER.

- ONTRNID LADIES GOLLECE -

WHITBY, ONT.

Recently ealarged by _he addition of the Frances
Hall, and provided with ¢v=ry modern comfort in the
hape ot steam heating. ole. tric lighting., buth roems,
cte. Univenally acknowladgzed by all who have seen
it to be the Lirgest, most clegant, and best equippad
college for women in Canada. In cdueational work
it stands unequadied, beng the only Ladies College
in the country taking up A regular univenity coure.
Full Conservatory of Music and Sclivol of Fine Art,
Elecution and Commercial branches.  Will reopen
January 7th, 18p. Scad for Caleadar to Rev. J. I
Hare, Ph, D., Principal.

LIGHT LINE SHORTHAND
AND TYPEWRITING INSTITUTES

THE ONTARIO ACADEMY

60 CECIL 8T, TORONTO.

GREGG'S SHORTHAND ACADEMY

202'; YONGE 8T, TORONTO,

Light Line Shorthand ; theeasiest and best
system taught. No delay, no heavy fees.
Speed of 100 words per minute gruaranteed
in three months. Typewriting  free to
Shorthand Students.,

THOROUCH COMMERCIAL COURSE.

Also Day Sebool for Publies School and
Collegriate Worl,  Experienced Teachers.

Principals -R. W, Dicnos, MLAL
Miss Ho WRLnT.

Chas. oddwv..

Printer

CSTIMATES FURNISKHED FOR
ALL GRADES OF PRINTING

40-42
l.ombard St.

- THE -

Wall Pzper
King

OF CANADA

L Sigy | Wiay PO ten ¥ Wity | Wiiey

If You Think of

Papering a Reidence, Church, Ottice,
Lodge Room, Public Hall,
Hotel, or Store, write a Postnt to

C. B. Scantlebury
Box 690. Belleville, Ont.

Mention the rooms you think of papering,
about the prico you want to pay and where
you saw this **ad.”

You will get by return mail, large emmpteo
booke vf choice wWall Pupoure atthetow-
ost prices known to the Canadian trade,
and our booklet, ' HOW TO PAPER.Y

We pay express charges on udl orders and
guarantee satisfaction or your money
back,

REFERENCES—
Canadizn and Dominlon Exprose Cos,

SEND 70O-DAY.

. Ladies and gentlemer . be alive to your own
interest.  There has recontly been discovered,
andisnow for xale by the undeesigned, atruly
wondertful * Hair Grower™ and ** Complexion
Whitening.” This ** Hair Grower” willactually
groew haic onctald head in «ix weeks, A gen-
tleman who has no beard can hive a thrifty
wrowth in six weeks by the use of this ** Hair
Grower,” It will also prevent the hair from
falling. By the use of this excellent remedy boys
raisc an excellent moustache in six  weeks,
Ladies, it you waat a surprising head of hair,
have it immediately by use of this * Hair
Grower © Wealkioacll a **Complexion Whitea-
g " that willin one months time make you as
clear and white as the skin can be made.  We
ncver kaew aladv or zentlemin to use two bote
tles of * Whitening,” for they all <ay that before
they finished the second bottle they were as white
as they would wish to be.  After the use of is
** Whitening ™ the skin wil! forever retun jts
color, [t alw removes frecklew, ete., ete. The
** Hair Grower ™ ix yo cents per bottle, and the
** Face Whitening ™ ¢o cents per bottle,  Either
of these remadies will be sent 1o any address on
reveipt of price. . Address all orders to

R. & J. RYAN,

OTTAWA, OxT,
P.S.~Wetake P.O. stams\u same as cash, but
parties ordering by mail will confer a_favor by
ordering S1 worth, as it will require thix amount
of the smiution to accomplish aither purpose.

Ice and Coa

[CE| it

Office, 59 Scott St. - TORGCGNTO
‘Phones 217-5103.

ALL OUR ICE IS GUARANTEED
PURE

and has been planed and housed in
first-class condition. You can make
no mistake sending yeur order to us.
Mistakes in sending out Bay lce will
happen,asshown bythe Police Court
records fast smumer and this winter.

RATER AS USUAL,

Positively no Bay Ice handled by us
at all for any purpose.

20t Division Strect,

Grenadier
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CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

An Illustrated Magasine devoted to he
inlerests of Canadian Women.

EDITED BY
FAlTh FENTON.

PUPLISHED MONTHLY BY
THE HOME JOURNAL PUBLISHING CO.
{LIMITED.)

Cnas. A. E Cakr (LoNDON), President.
Geo. E. ELtis (TORONTO), Secy.-Treas.

Bustiiess OFFICE AND PrEss Rooms:
24 King Street West,
Rear Building, Manning Arcade, Toroato.
Mo TREAL OFFICE, 246 ST. JAMES ST,

SUBSCRIPTIAN PRICE :
$1.00 Per Year ; Single Copies 10 Cents.

In presenting our midsummer number
to the public, we do so with the conscious-
ness that it is worthy of their hearty
approval and support

We do not claim to have reached zor-
fection ; but we do claim that the CanaDIaN
HOME Journal stands uarivalled in the
field which is especially its own ; and we
do assert that it is the best journal for
women and the home that has ever been
published in Conada.

We are yet a young publication, and
therefore unable wkholly to  fulfil our
ambitions ; but with the continued en-
couragement and support of the ever-
enlarging circle of our readers, we hope to
rapidly attain to even greater things.

We do not beg for especial favour or
grace as a Canadian publication. We
desire that the paper be received upon its
own merits. If it bear favourable com-
parison with other <imilar magazines of
foreign production, then we ask that the
preference be given to the CaxNapian
HOME JOURNAL, which treats of home
interests, which illustrates home scenes,
which is written by home lovers, and pro-
duced by home workmen, and which
breathes the troe spirit of Canadina homes.

We ask for whatever of support and
encouragement can be honestly given *to
the native born.’

The August issue is an unusually at-
tractive number, both in illustraton and
reading matter. The special contributions
of summer verse are by the  graceful and
tender poet, Jean Blewett, and two bright
young writers, Maud Tisdale and Alna
McCollum.

An interesting personal reminiscence of
a visit to the poct Whittier by Miss Agnes
Maule Machai, and a cleverly illustrated
sketeh of Evening at Haulan's Point, are
features of this number.  Anuntheolegical
review of lan Maclaren's “Mind of The
Master™ will also prove of interest to
many ; while Midwummer Beauty Hints
are given by one of Canadi’s cleverest
skin specialints—Miss Moote.

The many departments, Fashior, House-
bold, Music, Art, Women's Sports, ctc.,
arc up to their usual standard of interest;
while Cousin Maud's chat for the children
is as charming as usual.

The basiness department of the CANa-
DIAN HoMp JOURNAL desires te thank the

secretaries and presidents of those societies
affiliated with the Canadian  National |

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

Our purpose in making the request,
was to sccure as many names as pos-
sible, ir order that we might begin
sending out sample copiesof the CANADIAN
Houmk Journal to all individual members
of these socicties. And as the lists will
comprise the names of many thousands
of women, 1t will take some time to cover
the ground.

Where immediate response to our re-
quest is impossible, we shall be wlal to
have the lists at the earliest convenience
of the officers.

We should also like to ask our subscrib-
ers, newspaper dealers and readers in
general to forward thelr orders for any
extra copies of the CaNADIAN HoME JOUR-
NAL ecarly in the month ; since we purpose
utilising all unsold copies of the magazine
by sending them out tomeiabers of societies
affiliated with the National Council.

Apart from the desire to make our
magazine known, we wish, in as far as
possible, to place the monthly reports of
the work of the National Council in the
hands of Canadian women.

Orders have come to us for the July issue
which we have not been able to fill. There-
fore we request that in as far as possible
they should be <eat in early.

Agents for our magazine are asked to
make returns weetly. We also urgently
request subscribers to notify the business
office promptly—

1. If their magazine does not arrive.

2. Ifitisdeliveredina damaged condition.

Complaints have reached the office con™
cerning the torn or soiled condition of sev-
eral magazmes upon delivery. This is a
fault of the mailing office, which we and
they also are anxious to prevent.  We can
only do this by such cases being reported.

* % %

A WORD TO ADVERTISERS.

“Upon the Pocketless Dress of . . .
Women Hang the Keys of Trade.”

Woman is the buyer of everything, every-
where woman is the active partner of the
home and silent partner of the office.

The better the wo.nan, the more directly
she s interested in her husband s stock-
ings, hats and other things. The woman
clothes the childeen; she is thrown into
relation with cvery establishment where
goods for men and boys are sold.

Woman directs the care of the garden.
\Woman has the hand or the underhand of
designaung everything used in the house,
on the house and about the house.

A woman who would not read advertise-
ments would not be 2 woman, consequently
all women read advertisements.

Advertising statement: are really news
to women. The shrewdest advertisers
in the world arc writing advertise-
meants which appeal directly to women.
The publication which has succeeded, and
which willalways succeed, is the one print-
ing the most matter ¢~ general interest to
women and the family.

This paper is printed cspecially to reach
the Canadian ho ars, and vontaing the
otficial reports of the National Council of
Women and afliliated societios, which re-
presents many thausands of the best class
of waomen in Canada.

Adverticers cannot reach a larger or
better ficld than this and cannut select
another medivm in Canada of such gen-

Cauncil for their prompt reture of list of | eral interests solely for women as the

mcmbers,

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL.

THE .

NASMITH CO.

51 Kina S1. East, ToronTo LIMITED.
| e )

HAVE YOU?
IF NOT, WILL YOU ?

TRY NASMITH’S
DELIOCIOUS

CHOCOLATES
CHOICEST

BON-BONS

I Purity, Richne.s aad Delicacy of Flavor,
Nasmith's Chocolales and Bon-Bous are un-
excelled

We will forward on receipl of price—
1-1b. box, 65 cts. 3-1b box, 81.60
2-1b. box, $1.06. 5-16 box, 2.30

Delivered FREL in ¢ ny part of Canada.

By sending in $1.00 for 2 year's subscription to the CANADIAN HOME JOUR AL, Vou can get fromthe ] D
Nasmith Co, of Toronte, a t-lb. box of their choicest Chocolate B n-Bons, sent post paid.

—THE HAIR

To Curl it To Color It | TomakeitGrow

and make it stay, to any desired shade, usc the and to remove Dandruff,

ol INTERHATIONAL ¥
Proof aggggl\.]qlig air and HAIR BEJUVENATOR HAIR MAGIG

dampnes., and retainyits cffect ‘I;:\r snﬁcrio:] to 123":;\:]:‘!1:3'
for days, often weeks. Aboon s‘l':dcs. \&ii’:uﬁi?ﬁtnish tints.
to ladies at this season. A& 28 Is harmless and will not rub
conthottiogivoston timos off.  Anyone au apply st
its prico in Comfart and 8 Colors, 3 Sixos, $1. 32,33
Satisfaction. With Full Directions.

.\ tonic which acts direct upon
the Follicles and Scalp, reviving
nature’s flagging energics and
restoring  a  beautcous  and
bountitul growth, besides re
stonng it to its natural color
AfinoDrasaing and should
bo on avary tollet table.

Thoso Propnrations aro for anlo by all firat.clase Druggiets and Hair Drosscrs,
or will e sont on rocelpt of prico,

DORENWEND CO.. LTD., " %%N&e sv, TORONTO.
Canada’s Leading House for WICS, SWITCHES, BANCS, WAVES and all a-ticles of the toilet.
CATALOQUES FREE

T T N A Y R T D

Don’t Take CRANCES u oy chenp preparations has

you know nothing about, especially

when they are complexion remedies, and overlook those that have an esta-
blished reputation and are highly recommended by the medical profession.
Don't use drugs that are called complexion remedics that you must
continue to use in order to keep the complexion nice. After a while you
become so addicted to the habit you cannol get along without them.

Tho PRINCESS TOILET PREPARATIONS aro puro and harmicss and when a curo
1o cffected It is not nccessary to contiuuo tholr use.
We have cured thousands of cases of

?N\._

ECZEMA ACNE PIMPLES DBLACKHEADS WRINKLES
LIVER 8POTS RED NOSE
SCRAWNY NECKS FRECXLES HOLLOW CHEEKS

SUPERFLOUS HAIR romoved pormanently by ELECTROLYSIS

We hine Treatments for everydefect of the Face, Hasr, Hands and Figurer
W ate or bl apd consult us fices Send stamp for booklet, © Hrarmi aspe

Good Looks” caNADA'S ONLY COMPLEXION SPECIALISTS,
MISSES MOOTE & HIGH

The Graham Dermatological Tastitute 41 CARLTON ST., TORONTO
Telephone 1858

HAIR TREATMENT

"D Ix your Hailr woak, fadod, falling out, or

gotting groy? Ifso,convult BARNES, THE HAIR
DOCTOR, and take a cours. of thorough treatment.
He guarantees to promote and strengthea the weakest
hair to a strong and bealthy growth,  Ifyou have dan-
druff, scurvy or itching humors at the
routs, tryy BARNES' DANDRUFF CURE and HAIR
GROWER. Itprovents the huir from boecoming thin,
faded. grev or wiry, and preserves its lununance and
color it koeps the scalp covl, moist, and healthy § cures
stchange humoers ; thoroughly remor s Jandruff, as well as
toning up the weak hair roots and stimulating the
el and tissines which supply the hair into nutrition,
and adds the of! waich haups the shatts soft, tustrous
and gliky. No other preparation will do as much as
BARNES'DANDRUFF CURE.ul HAIRGROWER.

Ladies Hair Cutting, Singeing, Shampeding and Drese
sing contracts for ladies  schools vut of town, tor wal
dimprs and P stos

F. BARNES, 413 Spadina Ave.
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Sence Simpson went to hyvingly biiss,
The hours crawl slowly by,
An’ every now an’ then I keteh
A wetness in my eye.
I sense 1t's juty calls him thar,
An’ yet—old fool I be—
I've hed him under foot so long
I miss him po'rfully.

I only hev to shut my eyes
To see lnm s'ttin’ thar
Amongst ‘em in the mcum -housc,
Big-boned an {all an’ spar’,
I sight his freckled face, his head
All slick with ile an’ comb
I'm mighty proud o’ him, an’ yit
I wish ¢t he was home,

I know his voice is riz on high,
A-shoutin’ hymns o' praise

I know his groans is deep an’ loud
When preachers ask a raise.

I see his buzzum heave, I see
His clinchin’ fistis lock ;

But, oh’ I druther hev him here
A-growlin' at the stock ;

A-squabblin’ with the neighbour-men,
An’ hangin’ round the place,

A corncob-pipe betwix’ his lips,
A scowl across his face.

I pine to see the critter ‘round
A-w}nttlm with his knife,

A-sassin’ back at me as big
An’ *ast as mean as life.

A friend from Montreal contri-
butes the following :

Three children, aged three, five
and seven years respectively, in one
bed, talking and carrying on.

Father (watching, impatient to get
away)—*‘ Now, you children, stop
talking and let me see who'll be
asleep first.”

Seven-year-old — “1 can’t go to
sleep till those kids stop talking.”

Five-year-old—*‘ I'll be asleep in
a minute, papa.”

Three-year-old — ** 1 am asleep,
papa. Seemyeyes?” (Eyestightly
closed).

Father — ¢ Your eyes may be
asleep, but your tongue isn’t.”

Thiee - year - old - - ¢ Well, my
tongue can't go to sleep, cos it
ain’t got any eyes. See?” (Shows
toague.)

Miss Sentimental — Charles, did
you ever allow your mind to pierce
the secrats of the universe, to reason
that this dull, cold earth is but the
sepulchre of ages past, that man in
all his glory is but the soil we tread,
which every breeze wafts in an ever-
shifting maze, to be found and lost
in an infinity of particles—the dust
of centuries, reunited and dissolved
as long as tiine shall endure?

Charles—No-o0, 1 dunno as 1 did.
You see, I've had to carn my livin’,

Bobby (at the breakfast table)—
Maud, did Mr. Jones take any of
the umbrellas or hats from the hall
last night ?

Maud —Why, of course not ! Why
should he ?

Bobby—That’s just what U'd like
to know. I thought he did, because
I heard kim say, when he was going
out, *“ I'm going to steal just one,
and—"" Why, what's the matter,
Maud ?

** [ been readin’ most every day in
the papers about them hossless ker-
ridges,” said Deacon Applejohn, of
Hunlock, at the circus yesterday,
‘“ but I've got one that suits meto a
T and works like a charm, b'gosn !’

“ How is it built? ”

¢ Jest like any other waggon.”

‘* How do you make it go? Elec-
tricity ?

**Nope.”
*¢ Gasoline ?
** Nope.”

¢ Kernsene? "’

*‘ Nope.™

“Steam?”

‘“ Nope.”

“* Well, what farnishes the motive
power?"

“Come agin!”

‘“ What makes it go?”

*“Oh; why, oxen, by cracky!
Haw, there, Bill 1

A traveller by postchaise wished to
buy a piece of cherry-pie in Brussels;
but not daring to leave the vehicle
lest it should leave him, called a lad
from across the street and requested
him to purchase the pastry at some
shop in the vicinity, and then, ‘to
make assurance doubly sure,” he
gave him another piece of money,
and told him to buy some for himself
at the same time. The lad went off
on a run, and presently came back
eating a piece of pie, and louking
complacent and happy. Walking
up to the window of the postchaise,
he said, with the most perfect noncha-
lance, returning at the same time one
of the pieces of money given him by
the gentleman, who, it may be re-
marked, was extremely hungry:

“The restaurateur had only one
piece of pie left, and that Z bought
with my money that you gave me!”

He is like all boys, forgetful.
Johnay has perhaps a greater faculty
for remembering to forget than the
ordinary boy, and that led him into
trouble. His employer told him that
the next time he forgot what he was
told his services would be dispensed
with.

The cashier is a kindly fellow. He
told Johnny to make a memorandum
of each thing he had to do dur-
ing the day. “hat afternoon the
cashier noticed a paper pinned ahove
Johnny's desk. It read:

‘“ Memo.—Leave at six o’clock.”

The perfection of toilet powdersis
Mennen’s borated talcum, a skin
tonic, perfectly harmless, beneficial
for all skin troubles. Approved by
highest medical authorities. There
is nothmg cqual to it for prickly
heat, nettle rash, chafing, sunburn,
blotches, pimples, etc. Makes the
skin smooth and healthy. Delight-
ful after shaving. Be sure to get
Mennen's.” At all druggists, or
by mail for 25 cents.  Free sampie
by sending to Gerhard Mennen Co.,
Newark, N. J.

EVLON
v. 1EA

SALADA:

1S DELICIOUS AND PURE

IT 1S SOLD ONLY IN SEALED LEAD PACKETS
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CANADA'S UNRIVALLED NEPARTMENTAL STORE

Mid-Summer Bargains in TRUNKS.

We sell Trunks all the year round, but the summer season
gives an opportunity with its much travel for lugely increased
S'lks. and we make prices special for the season.

_ hestnut, Roan, or Orange Leather Club Bag, nickel lock and trime-

mings, extra quality, 12 incha reg. price, St2s, for oo, $1 00
Black or Brown Al Leather Gladstone Valise, nickel lock and catehes,
Lirge size, 20 inch ; ren S2aag, entracvadues oo oLl L, 185

Marbelized Iron, Tray Covered Hat Box, Barrel Fop Trunk, special 1 35

Mid-Summepr Bargains in FURNITURE.
Our Furniture trade is large at all times, because our claims
are true. They are in every case substantiated to the letter.
Hall Racks ~olid oak, handsomely carved, farge beveled plate glass,

4 double hat pins, box seat, well finished, ‘Wworth Sio. 30, for. $8 00
B. R. Suites, faney designs, antique finish, 1 arge beveled vlat »gliss,

bed 3 teet 2 inches wide, worth Snia30, for .0 L .o 8175
Solid Qak Extension Tables, 6 heavy, faney shaped k's;\, 4 heaves,

well finished, worth S11.73, 10r. i i viiiii e cr ian. 8 50

Ladies’ UNDERVESTS for August.

Several Spuu. Is that we arc determined to clear quickly.
Someone will lost by the transaction, but you will certainly
be gainers.

White Maco Cotton, faney open work froat Vests, worth Isce for.. $0 20
Child ~ Ribbed Cotton Corset Wansts, all sizes, reg. gocs, for ... .. 25
Rabbed Balbriggan Vests, very imee Loods, 7ot 2300 105 veae oons 15

Mcrchandisc

0 % 9% % %2%3%%2225222292%93%5%2% 2%}

Achicvements

:ams@wm 1% 52 29929339

HE Wonderful completeness of all our stocks is
talked of at home and beyond. Completeness
more complete than competiticn comprehends—

no department an exception. A stocky store, thée peo-
ple say—in other words, abundance of everything to
choose from.

Great Sale of WASH FARRICS.

We have just made one of the most gigantic purchases of
Wash Goods ever handled by an individual house—a million and
a half yards ot new gouds, bought in bond at forty-five cents
on the dollar.  Everything will be cleared quickly at prices that
will effect a quick cleating.  Sample prices out of a score :
60,000 vds. Scotch Zephyrs, 150 difterent patteras, i stope ~ figures

and broeade effects, soid regularly at 150, and 2o, o char 6lac.
15,000 Yavds Plun Chambray, the finest qu.nhl\ and only the hc\l

shades, worth 2oc. for e e Jc.
17,500 vards White Crinkle \lr\[\os, nm\hn we u.:hh : do nol miss llm
Iine, WOrth 206, 108 ot irii i eeieenenieotenns saennnnnen Tz

Cleering in HOSIERY.

Some down-right bargains for the present, as examination of
stocks will easily prove. Suggestive prices :

Ladies’ Black Cotton Hose, spliced heel and toe, Hermsdort dye,

worth I:}:'«‘., B £ 25¢.
Boy's Ribbed Cotton Haowe, dnublo knee, Iu'gl and toe, Hermsdorf

dye, Fete 300, 0T L0 it i e ie e e 19c¢.
Ladiey’ Tan Cotton Hose, full fashioned, spliced heel and toe, stain-

less d\c PO IRC, {0 thh ittt tie ettt e ey 10c.

Children’s Plain Cotton Hose, bLu k or tan, spliced heel il toe, 2for - 25¢.

Mid-Summer Pmoes in BOOTS and SHOES

Accept the two fellowing specials as indicative of what we
are doing all through the department

Women's Fine Vielr Kid Oxtord Shoes, hand-turned, pateat leather

ip and facimgs, needle toe, reg. S1.85 to S2.00 for ............ . 13
Men's Fine Casko Calt' Lace or Elastic Side Boots, Goodyear welt,
Piceadilly toe, regs Szand S, tor (o0 e Le el 2 50

SHOPPING BY MAIL

AITH IN THIS STORE IS LARGE. Thousands all over the
broad Dominion who have never seen the store shop here
through our well-managed Mail Order system, and it is need-

less to say they are not disappointed. The same personal care is
given to orders by mail as when the shopper stands before the
counters. Secure summer edition of Canadian Shopper’s Handbook,
192 r.2ges, free on receipt of name and address.

THE

ROBERT SIMPSON CO.

S. W. COR. YONGE AND QUEEN STS.

170, 172, 174, 176, 178 YONGE ST.

T and 3 QUEEN ST.W.

(LIMITED)

TORONTO, ONT.

When writing advertisers mention the Home Journal.
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LOYALTY [N CANADA.

The following readable extracts
are taken from an essay submitted
by Mrs. Warwick Chipman in the
prize competition of the Montreal
Local Council of the National Coun-
cil of Canadian Women :

Gratitude has been defined as
‘justice made beautiful.’ Loyalty
is duty (whether self-imposed or not)
made lovely. Mingled with the obli-
gation implied in the root of the
word, over and above the exactions
of the /o’ there is the hint of
fidelity, of obedience, of reverence,
of trust, of love, of enthusiasm. . .

So many brilliant examples have
drawn it out to the measure of their
noblest self-surrender and most de-
voted service, that it cannot easily
contract to fit a bare discharge of
duty. Precedent leads us to expect
with the quality large perquisities to
the credit of humanity. . . .

No galled and sorry drudge is true
loyalty, but so full blooded and gal-
lant as fitly to bear against all odds
the fower of chivalry, heroism, and
generous emulation. . . .

Emblems and symbols in relation
to Loyalty may at first appear mat-
ters of but slight relevaace, but we
in Canada, with our large Celtic
admixture, must see their import-
ance, especially in dealing with the
masses. . . .

Attention to the beginnings of
great nationalevents and movements
shows the symbol to occupy 2 prom-
inen. place. As illu-tration, milli-
nery, ecclesiastic, m. ary or civicis
found practically necessary to render
the machinery of the severalfunctions
aerfectly effective. Spontaneousand
involuntary respect is yielded to per-
sons whose dress (a mere symbol)
denotes theirin  stiture withauthor-
ity. Deference becomes an instinct
before a uniform. . . .

Lovr of home and early associa-
tio- s has given us many symbols.
The Eastern fig tree, the English
fireside, even the American old ocaken
bucket, all are symbols to conjure
sweet thoughts of heine. . . .

A cry torally round the flag brings
love, pride, fortitude, and daring-do,
in eager crowds to the front. The
very tatters of the fluttering emblem
are severa! lashes to the torrent of
glorious memories, high emprise,
and noble emulation, which swell
the tide of battle to full flood. . .

How heart-inspiring too is a na-
tional air, a symbol that alike cheers
the soldier on the field and fires
with patriotic ze2l the civilian at
home. A national anthem, like
England’s, lifts the emotions beyond
vulgar boast and lust of glory ta
the region of religious duty and
loyal piety. . . . .

If the doctrine of loyalty become
part of our school system, educa-
tionists well know the value of suit-
able emblems and symbols, and the
trained instincts of the growing
generation will rise obedient to what-
ever call Maple Leaf or Union Jack
shall make, and the great bulk of
the nation will yield as ready a re-
sponsc to motto or national hymin as
cver did a select few, the knights of
old. The various school cadet corps,

and the setting up of a Canadian [ Hurst’s 50 miles in 1.43.42 1-5.

flag are a good start in the right
direction. . . .

We would have our youth taught
their relation to the State, and its
dependence on their faithful dis-
charge of dutiful service for a happy
condition of affairs. And since the
hero’s part may be played by but
few, the only outlet for the loyalty
of the vast majority lies in uphold-
ing the hands of authority in worthy
citizenship, to the full capacity of
each one. . . .

The impulse, the spirit of this
new individualism, is aboard and
ripe for guidance. . . .

Communism, in the vulgar sense,
is but its misdirected energy pushed
to insane use. But the ideals of
Plato’s Republic, of Sir Thomas
More'’s Utopia, of Primitive Chris-
tianity, held the mutual interde-
pendence of State and individual a
first essential to the common. ..

Itis a happy-go-lucky faith and
deserves the rebuke of disaster. . .

To sum up, this virtue of loyalty
is of the highest ethical value to the
race:

As a factor in national success its
presence is imperative :

To be perfectly cffective it should
be cultivated and directed to tlu.'
wisest use, by all practical means. .

There is nothing chimerical in the '
idea of a community, a province, a
widely spreading nation, so deeply
imbued with a sense of duty and
cordial service toward a State that
is administered with closest attention
to public welfare, as to make loyalty
the distinctive characteristic of that
people. It would be difficult to dare
or daunt a people so equipped ; well
nigh impossible to bar the happy
progress of a people so conditioned.
Life amid such circumstances must
become a gradation towards that
existence

“Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever inthe light.*”

STILL GROWING IN FAVOUR.

Manager Garland, of the American
Dunlop Tire Co., feeis highly grati-
fied at the manner in which ‘¢ Dun-
lops " are winning their way among
the rank and file of riders. As a
consequence, the output of the Dun-
lop factory in Toronto for ’g6 is
already large~ than that reached
during the whole of 95,  This result
is doubtless to be laid to the fact
that no ~xpense that experience can
suggest is spared to make the lires
as mechanically perfect as possible.
The fabric used in the construction
of the coversis so closely woven that
it is very difficult to puncture, and
this resistance is increased through
the unstinted use of rubber, adding
at the same time a degree of resili-
ency the equal of which, experts
acknowledge, no other pneumatic
possesses.

In proof of this may be pointed
out the long array of records held
by the Dunlop tire. With mighty
few exceptions all the English and
French cracks use them, and witness
the tallies recently established over
there—Tom Linton’s hour record of
30 miles and 214 yards /better than
a two-minute clip throughout), and
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Uses only the purest goods she can procare
for her baking

PURE

= GROCERS L

BAKING POWDER
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Paman < *anad:

i=2  Try PURE GOLD Canadae oo oas

ane

=

Flavoring Extracts They’re Good
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Woman's eqlth,
Strength qqd Bequty

ARI'. all dependent upon the regulanty with
which oature asserts her sway over thom.,
The anate dedicany of the true brad woman often
presents b from appliing for medival relie
when sufferingg from the dlls so common to her
sex, and she endures in silence becanse shie knows
of no delicate means ol sevuning case. Thote
wnds of Jadies who road this Journal kaow how
teae the abov e remarks are, and to all such who
will address, in the strictest contidence, the firm
below named 1 treatise will be sent free, which
will relate tully the means of sevunngg and retains
ing the most perlect development of womanhowd,
without any suffering whatever.
Address,
THE TORONTO PHARMACAL CO., Ltd.
130 BAY 8T.. TORONTO

SEE THAT THE NAME

appears on the article you purchase—it

Quu=CZRINSURES QUALITYSZ N

No. 5513, Orango or Nut Bowl,

PAIRPOINT MFG. CO.

orets Facronas
TeEMPLE BuiLbING New BEDFORD
MONTREAL Mass.. US.A,

“PAIRPOINT”

......

FEvRE ) POSTAGE STAMPS

Bmzil agvarn. ages Pore
tugal, 131ar L 14¢3 Mexico,
188 ar . 25¢; Servia, gvar.,
s Canada, o var., a%e;
Newfoundland, g var., 1o;
Great Brtain (ubilee net),
12 var., & packet 1o fo.
reign post carde, ago; g
rare inancs, India, ELgyvpt,
ote., £0C3 §0 POMAage stamps, toc; stamp album,
holda 2.5 stampe. illustrated, ages Coreas 3 rar.,
1ec: Japan, to var., toc; Ramaa, 8 var, 1ge. Price
list free.  Old stamps bought, WM, R. ADAMS,
T Ann Gt., Toronto, Canadu.

DI
The

Canada Stamp Company

purchase all kinds of old Postage
Stamps. Scnd stamps for Price
List to 123 Bedford Road,

Toronto.

Drei& .
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Americans
Save 25°

By Baying

Diamonds

In Canada

As DIANONDS ceqntex Canadq Frce of
Daly and thexc is
25% soing into the United States.
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60 years’ experience in handling

these precious gems has made
f us headquarters for % % % % X
DIAMONDS

We invite your inspection whether
;

you wish to purchase or not. 3k

__The J. E. Ellis Co,,

3 King Street Bast, ‘T oronto

,

Established 1836.
Incorporatcd Capital, $100,000,00.

> B8 2R 33 XX BS < o X & BR B+ B 4 DX B ¢F B 3K & X B 4

+ﬁ&%%ﬁ%ﬁ%%%ﬂ%ﬁ%%%ﬁ%ﬁ&%%ﬁ%ﬁ%%&ﬁ%ﬂ%
+ﬁ%%%%%%%ﬁ%%%%ﬁﬂ%ﬂ%%%ﬂ%ﬂ%%%ﬁ%ﬂ%

e

When writing advertisers, metinon Home Jourunal.




