& [
F &7 3

3 '
= e Ny = g rd - - §
TYEE ¥ . g
At . | -

. THE HOMH. .

Wife and Parenthood. . |

Lotus have acosfidential talk thisafter-

- noon.

Youare asking wh::iynu shall tell your
children concerning 'wife and parenthood,
and hoes. If you are uot on terms of loving,
subtle intimacy ith our sans and daugh-

ters, this will indeed Le a difficult task, and |

one you may be obliged to delegate to some

mi)tn-hlabook.l = S
erhaps you lost thi: magica ey

their inper natures when you rudely closed

the door of truth against their first peering |Iye

questions concerning the mysteries of lifel:
“* mamma, where did the baby come from?

Instead of w>~ly eeizing this God-given mo-

ment to Lind their little hearts to yours
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SN them and “for every quart “can allow

“tane cupial . of sugar; add water enough to
cook without burning. An ordisary erate

holds sixteén and will can about ten.
Ten minutes cooking is sufficient. Can the
same as other femit.  Inm all canning or pre-
serving, use the best sugar, as you can never
‘e surerof success with a poor article.

. An Fasy Way to Wash.

Tere is & nice easy way to do your wash-
ing. Take one onnceof ammonia, One ounce
mf ol tartar, and one box of conc sntrated
. Mix it in a jar,'and pour over it one
gallon of hoiling water. Stand ag far away
from the jar as you can while pouring in the
| water, and do not breathe.  Put  this fluid
away where the children can not reach it.

with this holy, this beautiful secret, you
ave them what, in very short, they learpegl
rom their** wiser ” playmates was a *‘ lie.”
{- From the same unhallosved source, when
the loving lnt careless mather believed them
:too young sud innocent, to know aught of
the more scared things of Life, they learned
'them‘in such-a low, debasing way, that o
lifetims of counter’ training .of -thought will
pob suffics to restora them $o their God-in-
tended purity and sacredness.
' Many » mother who hasthus lost the
¢ Joy,” often does pot find it agsin until her
danghtor (she never does her sen) is hersell
a mobher—sometimes not thea. This'is In-
deeil very, very ead, and should make all
young mothers doubly watchfal, but it
doese't relieve this classof their responsibil-
ity, because they csn’t ‘‘talic with their
children.” ' WD
Fortunately, there are many chaste and
beautifylly-written books and pamphlets
that will partially atone for the lack of your
personal, Joving instruction. Andas many
an overburdened mother finds little time to
look into these things, and does not know
what book to getior whera to obtain it, I
will mention some that I consider most ex-
cellent, .
¢ Tokology,” by Mrs. Dr. Stockman ;
“True M::.!j;nm]," and “** For Girls,” by
Shepard. Then there are two valuable leaf-
lets for boys and girls : ** A Fathers'® Advice
to his Son,” and ** An Old Womans’ Letter
to Young Women.”
Don’t place these books in the handas of
your children until you have studiously read

them yourselves ; you will doubtless find

much in them that is new and that will bet-
ter fit you for your duties ; but if not new
or of special practical value, bear in mind
that intelligence is always desirable. Then,
too, it may be that you can talk over the
book with your son or daughter.

To the mothers of the ** wes ones ” feeling
the importance of these questions, but dread-
ing them, let me first of all beg of you to
keep close to your little ones’ hearts, ve
sympathetic with them in all their trifls and
gorrows, invite their confidence by giving
yours, They feel ¢ very important” when
in partnership with mamma ina *‘secret.”
By wise means find out the trend of their
thoughts, what their little playmates say to
them, and what is thenature of their *‘plays”
when together. All these things will help
you to speak a word instant in season. To
still better prepare you for this most delicate
and important task, read the tracts and leaf-
lets for *“ Mothers’ Meetings,” published by
the Woman's Temperance Publication. As-
sociation, 161 La Salle St., Chicago.

I never found just the help that seems
needed, until I heard Mrs. C. T. Cole, a W.
C. T. U. lecturer, on social purity, In a
mother's meeting that she conducted she
told us just what to say to the child’s ‘first
questionings concerning his existence ; also
to his second, concerning the relations of
the sexes. Such chaste, ennobling answers
as she found in animal life and in the lovely
flowers, I shall never forget, though I cannot
reproduce them. I have never read anything
just like it, soif you ever have the opportun-
ity, den't fail to hear this woman.

I well recall the Sabbath I heard her, one
of pouring rain and deep mud. But. as it
was only afew days later that my little
daughter came to me with these same deli-
cate moral life questions, I felt repaid a
hundred-fold fer the effort. ..

I wish you might have sgeen the child as I
repeated this beautiful allegory, then sofresh
in my mind, Her face fairly glowed with a
holy light and Her little soul was baptized
into a new life. Iam sure that hour will be
among the most cherished of my life, and of
imperishable memory and good to my child.

AvuxTt CHATTY.

Fruit Ceanning,

RasreerriEs—Haveready a panofvery cold
water, ice if possible. Look over the berries,
aud throw one quart at a time into the
water. With a wire skimmer; dip them
carefully into a granite iron kettle. For
every three quarts allow one large cupful of
sugar. Let them stand till there is enough
juice to cook withont burning. Simmer
slowly, being careful not to break the fruit,
When thoroughly heated, fill cans, screw on
the top, shake down, open and fill again,
sealing quickly, and stand in a dark, ‘cool
place. They may be put up in the same
manner as pineapple, if preferred but we
think this less trouble and know they are
nice. Black-caps requiresome wateras they
are much dryer than the red berries.

"Rasreerny ; Jasm.—Weigh the fruit and

allow three-fonrths pound of sugar, to one

pound of fruit. ', Wash, skim ont and mash

with the sugar. Let itstandu few hoursor over

.night in the cellar or ice-box.: Drain off the
jinice and when boiling hot add the berries,

ot back and simmeruntil as thick ns desired,.

Pour into jelly tumblers or bowls, and when
cold cover with buttered paper.
RasrBERRY JELLY.-—We prefer to use red
currants with red rries for jelly, s it
will be fimer and the flavor is very delicate.
Take equal ta of berries and currants.
After washing, mash and place them in the
oven that is just hot ‘enough to extract the
juice.: Stir well and diain through a’ col-
snder ; then strain: through a jelly-bag. Be
sure not to squeere, as it will ruin your jelly
to get in any of the pulp. For every piat
of juice add one pound of sugar and beil
twenty minutes hard, Try, and if done dip
into tumblers. © 1f the currants are very
ripe, it will need a few minntes longer cook-
ing. al . whe ~Ahe. same ‘as jam.
Currant. is made in the same way.
Those who dislike currants on account of
the sceds will fiad that straining through a
.- fine colander and adding the juice' to rasp-
berries, either redior black, is an  improve-
men’ to both, =hE : %
* Rasp ¥ SYrvue, —Strain out the juice
sas for jelly, allow & large cupful of sagar o

a quart of juice ;. boil, .akim, apd can the{
fruit,

|me as any This is very nice in

On wash day put hali a capfual of it to the
| water in which you boil your clothes, with
i half & bar oi soap which heas heen dissolv-
jed in hot water. Put your dirly clothes
direetdy into the boiler and let. them. boil
'about ~ twenty minutes; then pat them
| through clear water, rubbing out the dirty
' spots if any remain, after which they must
be rinsed and blued.

I bave larie washings but I usnally do
them in about threehours. The ingredients
of the fluid cost twenty-five cents, but it
| lasts six or&even months, If the washing
| is very large and the water in the boiler gets
low, replenish it from the sudsing water,
instead of using more fluid aud clear water.

|

Tomatoes.

Following ure o few tried receipts for
cooking tomatoes which some of our readers
 may be glad to get. .
| Bakep Toumators,—Take smooth, sound,
| vipe tomat:es of a uniforn size. At the stem
i end cut off s small slice and scoop out about
|a teangpoonful of the meat ; fill this 1?11;11 salt,
pepper, and bread crumbs, Place in a bak-
ing-pan or dish and bake three-quarters of
an hour. If there be room in the dish, the
part of the tomato which is removed to
make room for the bread, ete., may be
: placed in it together with the proper season-
ing. A little sugar added to tomatoes great-
ly improves themn. i

Sricep TomaTtoEs,.— Peel and glice ripe
tomatoes, add salt, pepper, and sugar if de-
sired, and cover with vinegar. Let them
set a few minutes and serve. _.
Friep ToMATOEg. -—Slice green tomatoes ;
dust with flour and fry brown in butter,
turning, that both sides may be brown.

Stewep Tomaroes.—Pare and slice ripe
tomatoes put in a stew-pan, not an iron one
as iron spoils the flavor ; add a very little
water and cook fifteen or twenty wminutes.
Then add salt, pepper, butter half the size
of an egg, nearly one-half a cup cream, and
one pint of ine ‘bread erumbs, or instead of
| the bread erumbs stir one tablespooniul of
flour in the cream and put in while boiling.
To this can he added a few, say threeor
four very thin slices of stale bread.  After
the dressing is added cook three or four
minutes, * Canned tomatoesare to be cooked
in the same way only they will need vo cook
five or ten minutes, before the dressing is

added,

mam—
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Mra. Hagungin Answers a Query Ab
Rsmoving Freckles,

. ¢ An'd'ye know fwhat, Mrs. MecGlag-
garby dii ol tiRd .

““ Fwhat, Mrs. Magoogin?”

“ Some person intoirely unbeknownst to
me has wrote me a letther.” ;

¢ Arrah, now, is that so, Mrs, Magoogin? "

“ Divil a wurrud av lie Oi'm tellin’ ye,
Mrs. MeGlaggerty. An’fwhisper, id’s axin’
me n kustion ahout frickles.” '

““ About frickles, isid? An’ fwhat about
thim, Mras. Magoogin 1"

“-Yisj ﬂhﬂut%l‘iu <les, Mra. McGlaggerty,”
said the widow, ““an’ how to get red av
thim. Isn’t that foonny now? Who in tl’
wurruld id think that annybody id be lyin’
awake o’ noights botherin’ their headsabout
little bits av things loike frickles ; but, bless
me sowl, here’s a.gerl in Hamilton aboov
that sinds- me foor sheets ay foine molly-
grammed wroitin’ paper axin’ me to hurry
up an’ tell her th’ aisiest an’ quickest an’
safest: way .to. get red av frickles:: D'ye
moind that now,; Mrs. McGlaggerty 7 Musha
bad scran to her: an’ her ; mollygrams ; an’
they’'re as big as a silver dollar up abow in
th' corner av th’ letther, Mrs. McGlaggerty,
bad seran to her an’ th’ divil take her at th’
same toime fur cumin’ to' me fur sooch in-
formation. I'what diz Oi know about get-
tin’ red of frickles ? Id musht be pokin’ foon
at me that Miss Mollygram is thryin’ to do,
fur sure an’ haven’t I me own frickles, an’
id's. manny’s th'  wan' av thim Oi've
got, too, be th' same  token, Mrs., Me-
Glaggerty, shtuck to me th' lasht forty
year an’ more. An ’ids not so mooch asa
tl:m:]ght Oi gev thim in all thet toime, me
frind, But ye musht andhershtand, Mrs.
McGlaggerty, that there ar’ some persons
that frickles is very becomin’ to, an’ fwhin
Oi was a gerl manny’s th” heauty was rail
jealyous an''invidus av thim same frickles
that ye see now on me face. Or'll give yo me
wurrud an, hanner, me frind, that fwhinmy
Dinney —God be good to th’' poor man’s
gowl !—fwhin my Dinny fusht began coor-
tin’ me, Mrs. McGlaggerty, he was as proud
| av thim frickles as & pawnbroker’ds woife is
av her doiminds, an, {whether ye'll belaive
me ur noo, id’s an honist fact that Oi nuver
so much as wanst throied to get rid av thim.
An', begorry, to tell ye th’ thruth, woman,
Oi'wuldn't know how. Oi've geen me daugh-
ter Toozy thry face washes an” perplexity
andhm an' noyuodont an’' two ur
wndred other things, but ghe’s nuver ghuk
wan solitary , frickle fram id’s foundation
yet, ex''fwhin Oi axed her aff she knd tell
me how to getired av thim she laught up in
meé face an, towld ma to tell Miss Molly-
grams that fwhin she got- owlder she'd have
‘more sinse than toax such a silly kustion, So
there yé ' ar,” Mrs. Hi:{}lﬂ"ﬂert;y. Tooezy
‘doon’t know no'thin’ about id an’ Oi dmh’{
know nothin®, ‘an’ Oi'll howld ye tin cints,
,that ye don't know nothin’ yerself, me frind,
do ye now! Oi thought not. So fwhat can
Oisay to th® gerl. My b'y Tammy, little
divil that'he is, towld me'to tell her to get
& gud sthrong "pair av ‘tongs an’ pull thim
-out be gh’ roots, ur to howld her face over a
well an’ let thim Ialll &F into th’ wather, but
sure an’ that'’s anly. foonin'an’ th’ lid
‘think Oi was & fo&f aff Oi wrote hgffnny
such thing as that! Upon me wurrud Oi
don’t know fwhat tosay an Ot'llsay nothin’
{at all, nxcept to remark thav frickles is
frickles an they’ll shtick .to thim  that's
ot “thim worsé than flays to an outcasht
og. Don't ~= think 0i'm roight, Mrs. Mec-

lemonsde or soda cream. | Glaggerty Tl

Brwrprazizs.—Look them cver carefully,| ANOTHER AROTIU EXPEDITION.
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Yient. Ryder mf'umu' a for the  East *N that %mgﬁf _&_
Greenland Coast. Thet-we'al? took £
= .hr?oor. peaked little crifter,
On last Sunday, less than t‘wﬁy-fuur ed-headed, pale, an’ thin.
hours after Lieut. Peary started north toas-| Rit hhve AR rrhae! e
certain if possible the northern n:tmunf of Vv _Tl;?,?g:rr;g haﬂm ~-=E““, *
th ition set out for * Thet tive of us wus :
Greenland, another expedition As}-uu"'.; F#hhtm,

the great island, expecting to spead this
year and next in investigations upon the east
coast.  This second expadition is that of
Lieut. Ryder, who intends to explore the
| unknown coast between 66 and 70 ® north
latitude. The expedition left Copenhagen
under the anspices of the Danish Govern-
ment. If Ryder reaches thiscoast through
the ice which presses against it he intends
to connect thie surveys Scoresby and ihe
Koldewey expedition on the north with the
discoveries of Capt. Holin v the south, and
thus complete the outliving of the east coast’
of Greenland from Cape Farewell, its south-
ern extremity, to Cape Bismarck, in the
far north.

Dike Peary, Rider believes in the efficacy
of small explorinz parties in the Arctic re-
gions. He is accompanied by corly five or
six men. He hopes to devote o consider-
able part of this fall to the study of glacial

eamp at Cape Stowart he will investigate
the neighboring flords with®their glaciers.
As soon as the sledging period begins next
i spring he will start south with sledges and
. boats, hoping both to ascertain the ontlines

i.¢. He will travel south as far as Avginag-
salik, where he will await the arrival of a
steamer to take him back home,
puirpoze to have the vessel attain the coast
at two points, if possible; first going to
I(.‘:L:-e ~tewart to take on board the collec-
tions which the party make during next
wiitter and this summer’s campaign, and
secondly, pushing through the ice again to
take the explorers on baard at Angmagsalik.
If for anv cause the vessel does not reach
Ryder and his men, he will be compelled to

tnis time among the natives, whom Capt.
Holm has already so careiully studied. In
this event he will in the following spring
retreat to Cape Farewell and the Damsh

which he expects to take with him from
Cape Stewart to Angmagsalik.

These two expeditions, with the auxiliary
exploring party which is accompanying
Peary for the purpose of making' scientific
collections on the west coast and ascertain-
ing the coast outline of Melville Bay, are
the only enterprises of importance which
arve likely to attract attention in Greenland
during the next two -or three years. ‘The
success of all these expeditions is . proble-
matical. The Peary auxiliary party will,
without doubt, succeed in making valuable
obszervations and gathering important col-
lections, bub it is very doubtful that they
will be able to get within sight of the coast
of Melville Bay,  If Ryder and Peary suc-
ceed in their ambitions we will know at last
practically all there is to ascertain aboat
the coast line of Greenland, except along
Melville Bay, and the stretch'between Cape
Bismarck on the east coast'and the eastern
limit of Peary’s travels:
we shall be likely to have a good deal of in-
teresting news from the Arectic regions with-
in the next twenty months. '
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PETRIFIED IN A PIT.

——

The Disappearance 'uf .u Girl Nearly 40
' Yenrs Aco Explaoined.

Mary Ann Grier disappeared from her
father's home, two miles south of Wanalah,
Ind., nearly 40 years ago. A few daysago, so
1 the story runs, her body was recovered in an
abandoned bog iron ore pit, without one ves-
tige of ﬂlmz:fﬂ from. the appearance it had
known in life. The last shred of clothing
was long ago destroyed by the action of the
water in which she had met her death, but
the same chemicals which removed the gar-
ments preserved the flesh. Not only is the
contour of the form perfect, as .in life, Lut
even the ‘color. has remained unchanged.
The ‘arms and shoulders are as white as
marble, the hands are brown and one of them
still bears the stains of the berries with
which she was working the afterncon of her
disappearance. The body was found in an
old pit whence ore had been at onc time re-
moved: but time coated the surface of the
water over with.a growth of grass that year
after year became more firm until the body
was entirely buried Leneath. When the
body was first found it was believed to have
been that of 'one who had recently died, but
when struck it emitted a metallic ring and
| then it was known that the body was petri-
fied. 1 After a time the aged father of Mary
Anmn identified the remains as those of his
daughter, and her two brothers, also, con-
firmed the identity. It is believed the girl
fell into the pit when she disappeared near-
ly 40 years ago, drawing down upen her a
ledge of the loose soil that completely buried
her.,
iron cre produced a solution’ that petrified
the body. : ik

i i

A Close ‘Season in Behrine Sea.’

The action of the British parliament in
passing the bill to provide for a close season
in Behring sea must commend itself to every
thoughtful person as exceedingly: judicious,
inasmuch as it will serve to convince the
world that the existing - difficulty between
Britain and the United States is not due to
any unreasonable demand on the part of the
former country. . The bill provides that the
period during which  the prohibition shall
continue nh;ﬁ be determined by the order in
couneil ; that during this period mo person
belonging toa British ship shail kill, ‘take or

hunt, orattempt to kill take or hunt an

seéal within Behring- sea ; that no Britis
ghip or any equipment or crew thereof shall
be employed in such killing, taking or hant.
ing, and that if there be any contravention
| of the Act any person ¢ommitting, procuting,
aiding or abetting such contravention shall
be gu_:ltgf of & misdemeanor and the ship
equipment and everything on board sball be
forfeited to her Majesty. In moving that
the bill be read a second time Mr,"W. H.
Smith statéd in parliamént the other day
thdt **Great Bricain had endeavored toarrive
at a friendly conclusion with a kindred
wer and had pmti_qn_.lli succeeded in do-
ing 56.” It is expected that a joint commis-
gion will now be appointed to investigate
the con-dition of the sealing industry that
thos the two nations njay be in & pesitigon to
deal more intelligently with the questien.
Meantine arrangements are going forward
to have the question of jurisdiction submit-

phenomens, and after he has established his |

o7 the coast and tostudy the edge of the inladd |

It iz the |

spend another winter in the far north, living |

settlements of the west coast in the boats |

Whatever oceurs,.|,

The water in the pit mixed with the |

tad to arbitration. J

An' one of us wus slowly,
- An'thet tgmr one wu:%u,

An' Jinny used to pleg me .
Fer bein’ big an’ lean,
AU bands an’ featan’ frecklos
2™ 2 e t est ever seen.
< - Shojedged. "twas only snnburn
Kept me from lookin' green.

Firat offT I dide't mind it,
Them funuin’ ways of horn,
But when she took to growin’
Like a slim'voung forcstfern,
An' did her hair up on top. why
Her jokes begun to burn.

I knowd I wa=n't nothin’
Sat off 'ginst Johpand Jim,

An’ Bud, well, he was sightly,
An' Ted, Llovkedat him . ..

An’ sensed his'¢hance with Jinny
Wus big an' mine wus slim,

So 1 "lowed to never mention
How much I keered for hers

Cuz I jedge to pine in secreb
It passes easier

Then to pin= with folks n-knowin’
Just what you're pinin’ fer,

OB T triod s friondly manner :
An' talked with her right smart
Abnaut her beanux an’ reckoned
She hedn't any heart ;
An’ one day whon I said so
Her cyes flew wide apart

¥

In agudding, curus faghion,
An'the bluglooked wet an’ she

Was Pl“k as any rose bush,
An'1?well, when Iseg

Thet blush, well, the truth is
She's goin' to marry me !

- There's Jane Sophia,
And Ann Maria.,
With Obedial,

And Jedekiah,
In ourchoir,

And Jane Sophia, soprano, sings
So high you'd think her vo‘cehad wings
‘To soar above all earthly things
When she leads off on Sunday ;
While Ann Maria's alto choice
Ringes out in such-harmonious voice
Thn% sinners in the church rejoice
And wish she'd sing till Monday.

Then Obediah’s tenor high
1= unsugrpassed beneath the sky ;

Just héar him sing ** Sweet Bjrand By,”
And you will git and wonder;

While Jedekiah's bass profound

(Goes down so low it jars'the ground,

And wakes the echoes miles around,
Like distant rolling thunder,

Talk not to usof Patti's fame,

Of Nicolini’s tenor tame,

Of EHI‘{’H alto—but a name—

“ Of Whitney's penderous hagep!

They sing no mare like Jane Sophin,;

And Ann Maria, Obediah,

And Jedekiah-in our-choipys— « e
Than cats sing like Tommasol,

-
—

Hey Year in Heaven.
Itie a year to-day, we said, :
Since she “was I;'.n‘lrsv::-w:«:ul with the dead,
A year that we have been alone,
Remembering her slightest‘tone,
And listening vainly for the fail
Of her light fcet along the hall §
A vear that we have daily seen
Her vacant clinir, Yet, all seroene
The summer days move grandly by
In pomp of royal pageaniry ; :
The morning with its erystal bars,
The purple midnight gemmed with stars,
The sunset with ite glories bright,
The lake beneath the mnun'ﬂ-amlmﬁ'gﬂit:
With all these charms sround us ad,
We pity her for being dead. -

We laid the form we cherighed 8o f
Out where the fair, meel, daisies blow,
And planted heart's-caseo’erher breast.
The symbol of her peaceful rest:
And arote the name so often said
On gleaming marble at her héad:
Amf sun and cloud and moon ard star
Alternately licr watghers are,
And yet, we sa¥, she is not there.
But has her being other where,
So far remote from mortal eyes
We know nob where her heaven lies,
And, ah, the'silence! achoing back
But our own cries! We see no track

+ Tp the farskys, no faintest Lrace
That leads to her new dwelling-place.
We a8k cach other day by day,
How faresshe sinceshe wentaway 4
what does she do'at morn, at cve, .
To-day, to-morrow ? Does she grieve,
That wé her pleasures maynot sharel
Or has she dearcr comrades there?
Or does she wait—geeing the end—
With patience infinite, and send
Us lnving thoughts across the gnace
That hides fromus ker hnppy face,
And knowing, that we love her atill,
Yield trustingly to God’s wise will
Perchanece her raptures arc 60 sweck
Twelve monthe havepassed with pinions

flect ; . ¥ By

And she hae had do blésta year,
Sha pities us forbeing here.

His Nose Was Out of Joint.

1 think there was chilens ¢noneh,
| TFhere was Kittieand Ponpand me;
| A cat and a dog and alittieboy
Are o big enough family. ,
We used to bave lots of fun, you Let,
And now we havemone-at all: o o o
There'ssom ething up stiirs in mamma’s bed,
A litt'e red thing in a ahawl,

»If I shide down the bannisiers,

Jes make a little noise,
| A woman comes out and pats my head,
~_And talks about good jittle boys.
Bhe wears a white apron and cap.

And '‘pears to own the house;
sfwonnerit shethinkenfellow likame
'8 got fur on hisfeet like wmoose?

gy 8 [ N & 3
| * Whenpapaedmesia e saye T Hullo, .
You little %ﬂ.[‘. OW = BI8 T

He means that wriggly thing upstairs
The cook calls ‘ Little Miss,”

That's'got the puckecs jn herskin ¥oeh
And sguintiesin her eyes. -

And looks like a 'Gyptian mummy,

-rIpecialiy; 's'rhtmﬁhf. ories. «, 1y \*

*Her nosc |s ten times broXern migpe,
Non'tlook Jike a; nose.abit. -

Jesgot little holes/bat not any bone.
And mamma keéps pinching it

Jack Wilder's got a brother now,
'At can walk and pitch a ball

Why didn't they get a child like that
'Stead of that tﬁil:rg in a ehawill

w Anyhow Lyegot Pomp and Kit 3
Thgy bnow a lot fer true,

They ‘P"‘.ﬂi“hﬁﬂ they see Lthal woman corme,

riAnd ‘a'zectly what 1do' -~ -

She can't catch na. but when she gays

]

o -! ]
R,

The baby's the image of me,
I wish that Pomp apd Kitand I,
Was all - the family.”
g

Justifiabl 'a'-,E'mﬂ.g T4 ¥
St. Peter—Well, Who are you? %
Applicant—I'm the Sh'il- of donea.
8t. Peter—Yon' killed a man, didn't you ?
Applicant—Y¥es, I did, but be came up
behind me and slapped me on the back,
and asked me what was the good word,

St, Peter—Come in.

e

‘| ing it was in the company of men.

| just been reviewed  gpe

= ﬂnﬂn;f Wﬁ?in WHICTCmSWnArs
im mim‘- L,Jﬂmnl‘. . .
of the upper © ayy 0WY oo B
when they meeton soemi 0es,  ratasORIAD
day which had been pa m “e-nd
by gathering around the baccaratdfa,. ‘g
mutual friend’s drawing-room and ,
hours in playing for stakes, as “uone

any ordinary casino, is not wisaw might
have been expected of persons so distingmsh-
:hduwnhueﬁmluf those who ms ﬂ::-'in
e ty on ‘the ‘memorable mnight
naat?u‘;. Henceforth quiet peapre, nob
abreast with the age, and who mave beeh
| wont to.i ine . when eminent m

and distinguished ladies meet in sopial intel:
course they are accustomed tq doead the
days in profitable and ennobung empioy-

jment and to devote the long evenings, to re-

fined amusements and to brillianv con.
versations wherein statesmen lay aside the
burden of office and  august perse

the still weightier burdens of mnef mﬁ to
cgnjure up a different picture,  the nietufd

of a gaining table surrounded by Ia and
5eut-1amen who worship the Goaaess of

hance with an earnestness and devolion
which no professioual gambler can

For that the gambling habit during the last
few yearshasmadeenormous advapcesamon
the English “‘upper” classes i3 awcttoo
tent to be denied. And not only has this un.
healthy habit been growing, but accordingto
the London Standard, a journal of unques-
tionable repute, it is being pursued with an
openness which is nothing short of shamé-
less. Says the Standard :

“There is no concealment about it
The man who wants a game of baccarat, or
whodesires torisk his money at rougs-el-nofr
is under no necessity to ‘dive into soufe
furtive and half illicit private ¢ hell.’
can gamble to his heart’s content in the
drawing-rooms of some of the, stateliess
country houses in England and some of the
noblest town mansions in London ; and the
number of these private casinos is increasing
rapidly. Gambling is becoming the favor-
ite after-dinner amusement of cortain influ-

V ential sets, and if we can believe the stories

that are told, vast sums are won and lost
with a frequency and freedom that recall
the old days of Crockford’s. Then, too,
we have adopted an innovation unknown to
our great grandfathers. In their time, if
men sat up till daylight gaming and drink-
In-our
modern ga.mhlin coteries women are freg.of
the guild. The Iadies are not expected to
withdraw when their male friends call for a
pack of cards and express a desive for cigars
and ‘long drinks.” In the e whitli
ensues the charming and gracefal hostess
takes a hand ; she can put her money on the
red or the black with coolness and judf-
ment ; she is acquainted with the inner
‘mysteries of poker, and can ‘bluff 'an oppon-
nent in that fascinating game with theskill
and pertinacity of a veteran player in a
Texas bar-room.”

This is not a delightful picture surely,nor
one'to be contemplated with equanimity*by
those Englishmen who are solicitous for:the
moral well-being of their fellow-country-
men. It is to be hoped that His Royal
Highness, whose experiences inconnection
with the recent trial have been so humilifgi-
ing will henceforth consentto lendthe wes
of his powerful influence in disconntenancing
a practice so universally condemned by
‘moralists as tending to subvert the best-in

‘terests of the people.
—af

Lord Mountstephen.

The Queen’s birthday, which is made the
great occasion for bestowing honors upon

| svorthy subjects of the realm, has enlarged
1 the list of Canada’s titled sons

by adding
the names of Sir George Stephen, who 'has
been made a peer, Robert Gillespie, chair-
man'of the Canada Company, who has re
ceived the honor.of Knighthood, and Gen-
eral Sirt John Ross, commanding the troops
at Halifax,” who bas been made G. C. B.
O: the former the London Times say : ““Sir
(#eorge Stephen’s honor is the first-instance
of colonial service being recognized by a
peerage.”. In making this statement the
T'imes wmush have overlooked the case of
Hon. Robert Lowe, who was an Ans-
tralian, and who became Lord Sherbrooke.
Possibly however the fact that Mr. Lowe's
honor was not conferred until long atter’he
left the Colony. was the reason why the Times
did not take his ease into the account. That
Lord Mountstephen—for this is the title
‘which the new Canadian peer is said to have
gelected—has rendered any particular ser-
vice apart from that which le performed
while president of the Canadian Pacific rail-
road is not clear, Rumor has it that bis
honor is partly the reward of his prompt
action in giving personal assistance, as well
as inducing other monied men to lend their
aid to the Baring Bros., thus averting o _fin-
ancial failure that would bave proved noth-
ingless than a national calamity; = But as to
this nothing can be positively stated. t
the honor has been bestowed upon & w
subject those who know the new peer

the first to admit. Said ‘his successor,
‘President Van Horne, "** There never was o
better man than Sir George Stephen, apd
he is a gentleman who would adern any
position within the gift of her Majesty. &

i —

~ Bome Roszes. -
How many gleams of pink in the world !
“The light of the dawi and the eve,
‘The lifeof a flecting cloud,”
.The happy cheek of a girl,
The glow imprisoned in pearl !
And oh, the sweetness and the gladness
‘Melting, pouring, through the pinkness
Roses’ petals hold for loye! ;001
Leaf on leaf folding over, '
Or breszking bonds sapd bursting cover,
Rolling backward, Tuzcious, full ;
Wrapping closest at the centre,
Curving thence in buoyant whirl;
Tilting lightly at the edges.
Where the richness pales away.
Burning somehow throngh the color,
TransﬁgurﬁipE and making fuller,

Shade of pink nad bidden yellow,
 Lives an Elnﬂfi, light, a spirit,
' Essence 'subtle, whence and’ ‘ﬁithEr".'l' ok

..+ Mingling softly with this spirit; -
Breathing ouyirom form and texture

17 °0f the roses” every fold. -

- Wafted upward to the genses,

- Come.a fragrance and a rapture,

* Beent of gardens, tracé of heaven,
Sweet to wildness, dear, ecstatic.

——ilp-

The déaler it military . eostuings,is , never
infl wd by t&ﬁ?“ﬂu_.hﬂ" s of the
market; be always muntains uniforw
prices.

|




