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MOTHER’S VOICE,

A mother sang to her child one day
A song of the beautiful home ahove;
Sang it as only a woman sings,
Whose heart [s full of a mother’s
love.
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And many a time in the year's that

came
He heard the sound of that

sweel song;
It took him hack to his childhood days;
It kept his feet from the paths of
wrong. A

A mother spoke to her child one day
h an angry voice, that made him
start
As if an arrow had sped that way
And pierced his loving and tender
heart.

And when he had grown to man’s es-
tate, :
And was tempted and tried, as all
men are,
He fell; for that mother's angry words
Had left on his heart a lasting scar.

“FOLLOW MY LEADER.”

I have heard that a grept part of
the success of the first Napoleon lay
in the word ‘‘come,”’ and I know from
personal observation that many fail-
uwres in jife are due to the word ‘‘go.”

There is a partnership, a sharing of

low,

darning and ithen brush iti down again.
Lay a damp cobion clotlr on the wrong
side of the cloth over the darn, and
press it down once, then remove the
press it perfectly dry, but that a very
cotlon cloth ani press next the wooll:n
surface, being careful that you do not
little steam arises after the iron is re-
moved. If the cloth is pressed perfect-
ly dry the work of the iron _wnll be
shown on the right side. A piece of
cloth is usually darned with vertical
and diagonal stitches running with the
threads of the cloth. The ‘“‘up-and-
down” is usually the strongest way of
mending a bias darn. Use no piece
of cloth under the darning unless the
material darned is thin. In that case
a piece of silk of the same color is less
clumsy as a backing to darn the wool,
unless the wool is sheer. Tablecloths
generally wear out firgt in the folds.
It is true that these are not always
made in the same place, even by the
same laundress, but (lhey generally are,
and there is invariably one in the cen-
tre. But cutting off a few inches from
one end and one side, all the . folds will
be altered, thus giving the cloth a fresh
start.

THE STUPLD BOY.

Here is a lesson and perhaps encour-
agement for parents who have a stup-
id boy, for no doubt there are a few
stupid boys in the world, even amid
the lights of the closing century. It
is said that when Isaac Barrow, one of
the greatest of English preachers, was
a boy, his father thought him very
stupid, and used to say if it pleased
‘God to take from him any of his child-
ren he hoped it would be Isaac. But

things, a sort of fraternity about
*“come,” that is irresistible, while “go”
is a word whose imperiousness and iso-
lating tone is ca'culated to raise a spirit
of remonstrance if not resistance, and
is the Btarting point to many a small
boy or girl of deceit and disobedience.

“Go and practice,” to a child full of
musical talent, is to chill that talent.
To a child with no music in its soul,
it is a torture.

“Come and let us study our music
lesson,”” said a lady to her little daugh-
fer in my hearing some days ago. And,
afte rlistening in an adjoining rookm to
the patient, one, two, three, and four
of the mother, while the little one
touched the keys in time, interspers-
ed with “‘no, dear, it is sharp,” or “re-
member, darling, we must have this
very perfect,” for nearly an hour, I
was pleased to see the happy faces of
both emerge from the parlor, and the
mother with her arm, over the neck of

the little one saying, “I think we
ghall have time for two games before
tea.”

“Come let us try.” It was always
“come” and always “‘us.’”

Do you say that mother had more
time than most mothers, or that she
was a slave to her child? Let me telt
you she had brought up four in the
same way, and earned her living mean-
while with her pen.

In contrast to thiss is a neighbor
who has two hright boys of twelve and
fifteen years.

She began with “go and play, don’t
bother me;” “go to school;” “go wash |
your hands;” “go to bed,” and now her|
main anxiety is that, they shall “go to
college,”” and it may end by their go-
ing to the bad as well. Not that they
are badly inclined or in uny way viviowsf
or malicious in their disposition, but |
they have no love for home, no reco!-
lection of jolly time with mothery or
& 'small lark with father.

Their only idea of the one is a per-
son who is always geftting rid of them,
and of the other, a man so absorbed
and studious that they have no desire
to follow his profession and no sSym-
pathy with him in his perplexities.'

There is a sweet way of governing
even the most fractious 'ad, that, if mo-
thers would only study and practice
there would be no hero so readily wor-
shiped in after life, no ta'isman so
powerful to guard from harm and
temptation as the remembrance of the
mother who was always the ready com-
panipn,

A mother who went rowing, and took
an oar herself sometimes, a1 mother
who, with a big hat, was ready once a
week, perhaps, for a stroll or u pic-
nic.

A mother who, by the fireside, listen- |
ed to boys’ storles and laughed at|
their jokes, even the stale ones. A |

mother whose lap was always waiting |

for some tired boy’s head, and whose
every look said “‘come.”

Girls, too, who can tell mother every-
thing, who are happier when muthrr!
is one of the party, are girls, invur—,
lably, who have never bheen repu'sed |
with “go,”" but wooed and won, and]
kept and shielded by the charm of!

gentle “come.”’
!

BIAS DARNS. |

the proper darning of
cloth is an art that cannot be easily
picked up and should be taught to girls |
as an essential part of their practical
lhome training. The expert darner of !
waollen cloth will make a rent practic- |
ally invisible by weaving togetther torn !
edges, matching them as’ carefully as !
possible and afterward pressing the |
rent. A fine sewing-silk is used to !
darn woollen cloth in preference to any |
wool, which would not be strong en<i
ough unless the thread of ravelling |
were Wihere the cloth is |
thick enough endeavor (o conceal (he|
8ilk thread between the face and hack |
of the cloth. Begin about half an |
inch from the edge at one side of {he !
tear, and run the needle the, same dis- |
tance from the other edge concealing |
the thread carefully and drawing the !
edges elosely togeilher, but not so that
they ererlap. If there is any nap on
the cloth, Brush it back while you are

in !

a rent

tuo coarse.

Isaac was not taken; he grew to be
one of the greatesti preachers in Eng-
land, a professor in the University of
Cambridge and a teacher of Sir 1saao
Newton. It is well to remember that a
boy is not necessarily stupid, because
he is pronounced stupid. He may
be stupidly judged. The fire of in-
tellect may kindle slowly; it may seem
to be smoldering under a heap of ash-
es, hopelessly suppressed. Genius
does not always shoot up like a sky-
rocket. It may come like the rising of
the sun to meridian splendor, slowly,
steadily. Do not be discouraged by the
apparent stupidity of the boy or girl.
Give him or. her a fair chance. The
first movement of the great seago-
ing vessels are apparently awkward
and hesitating us she tries to turn to
get out of the harbor. But watch her
graceful splendid movements as she
ploughs the ocean or weathers the
storm.

Moreover,a stupid judgment of a boy
is damaging to him. To call him a
dunce, a blockhead, an idiot is very
unwise as well as unkind. It may dis-
courage him, may for a long time par-
alyze his efforts, may even permanent-
ly affect his character. Give the stu-
pid boy a chance and it will be known
ere long whether he is really or only
apparently stupid.

THE BABY'S BED,

Mothers make considerable extra
work for themselves in rocking their
babies to sleep: The little one soon
gets into. the habit and it becomes
simply impossible to get him to sleep
by any other method. ‘If the baby is
given a tiny bed for itself and put
into it when ready for sleep, he will
rest just as comfortably, and maybe
that method is much the best, so far
as his health is concerned.

One young mother contrived as pret-
ty a little bed out of a deep willow clo-
thes basket as one couwld wish to see.
She lined the entire basket with pa.e
blue silesia and over that gathered
while dotted swiss, sewing a four—iqch
ruffle of the swiss around the entire
top of the basket. An immense bow of
pale biue satin ribbon was tied in each
handle. The basket was not a very
long ome, but would probably be big
enough for the little one until about a
year old. A mattress made of white
driliing filled with hair, fitted the
basket exactly and was about five
inches thick and stuffed quite hard.
Over this was a pad of cheesecloth with
two thicknesses of cotton between,light
enough to hé washed whenenec Ssary.
A small pillow, six little hem-stitched
sheets, four pillow cases, four little
white woolen hlankets and some pretty,
delicate cheese-cioth comforters tied
with yarn completed the entire out-
fit, which was cheap, yet as pretty as
could be,.

A NICE PICKLE.

Take several heads of cabbage, clean
them up picely and cut into quart-
ers, if they are small. Large heads
should be cut into more pieces but
always leave part of the heart to each
piece s0 us to hold it together.

Put them into a kettle. granite-lined
preferred, and toil in plenty of water to

! which has been added as much salt as

is desired. It should be allowed to boil
until it is about half done. Then take
it. off and remove the pieces carefully

jm drain and cool.

It should then be placed in vinegar
—some light-colored vinegar if it can
be had—to which has been added sugar
and pepper or any other&pices which
you may prefer. Place a plate or oth-
er object on it to keep it under the
vinegar, and in a few hours it will he
ready for use. In serving cut into
smaller pieces. The vinegar may - he
used several times if a little fresh is

{ added each time.

This pickle can be made very quick-
ly, and is so cheap thwi anyone can

 have it. and it is so tender that no

one need fear indigestion because of
eating it.
SIF SIS

HE SAW HIS ERROR,

First Mormon—And what has shaken
your belief in polygamy ¢

Second Mormon, with a
four wives.

sigh—NMy

Two Blacks Make a White

“Let us rest a while,” I suggested,
indicating a clump of heather a few
yards from the sheep track where we
atood. -

“Yes; I'm quite tired,” said Nora: “I
don’t’ believe there's any white heath-
er within miles of where we are.”

“Never mind; here is plenty of the
purple variety, and it makes the most
comfortable lounge in the world.”

“It looks awfully spidery and ear-
wiggy,” she remarked, making a lit-
tle face. Nevertheless, she seated her-
self on the tuft I recommended as the
most luxurious, and I stretched myself
lazily beside her.

“Oh, no; not that way!
anyone saw usf?’

She removed my arm from where it
was and I had to put it back there

“There isn't a soul about,” I gaid
soothingly.

“How do you know? There! I'm
sure there is some one down at the
burn. Now, is it not?”’

“That is a sheep, Nora. But I prom-
ise to take away my arm if any human
being approaches within two miles.
Will that do%"

“Oh, well, please be careful, Willy.”

Nora became absorbed in thought.

“One penny,” I hazarded.

She blushed.

“Tell me!"” I begged.

“I don't like to. It's something I
don’t quite understand.” i

“I'll explain it.”

“Well”"—hesitating— “I've been won-
dering, at least I've been trying to
think, why you like to put your arm
round my waist, Willy.”

“Let me see,” said I, reflectively,
“why do I like to put my arm round
your waist §"*

“Yes."

“Because I like,” 1 answered
ily.

“But what makes you like "

“It's nice and comfy.”

“Do be serious. I want
really."”

“But, Nora, you know as well as 1
do it's the same reason that makes you
like me to do it.”

“I don't like you to do it.”

“Then why do you allow it

“I only allow it Lo please you.”

“Oh!”

“And unless you can give me a good
reason,”” she continued, “I shan't al-
low it any more.” I felt a little cross,

“We've been énguged for five weeks
and three days,” I said. “Don't you
think it is ruther late for such ques-
tions ¢

“It's never too late to mend,” she
returned, cruelly, “and I've just been
thinking these last few days, and——"

“Your first effort in that way ¢’ I
inquired, revengefully, but she took
no notice, and proceeded calmly :

“And I've been wondering if you
ever put your arm round another girl's
waist. Have you?”

Quite unexpected wus this terribly
direct question. I had to consider a
moment. »

“Once,” I begun gravely, “1 met a
girl.” 1 paused.

“Well?"’ s.id Nora, impatiently.

“A girl with w I became
friendly that one evening—"

I paused again.

“Do go onl"*

“I met her at a dance——"

“Oh, Willy, how could you "

“l met her at a dance and danced
a quadrille with her.”

“Yes"—eagerly—"and afterward ¢

“There was no afterward, dear,” said

What if

read-

to know,
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I anticipated Nora wouia be pleased.
She was not.

“Do you mean to say you didn’t go
and sit on the stairs ar in the conser-
vatory, or'’—vaguely—"anywhere £

“No,"” said I, “did you?"

Nora was ruffled.

“Willy, you are trifling with me.”

“l couldn’t afford to, dear.”

“I see you won’t be serious, and yet
I have something very serious (o say
to you. Something that Maud Eng-
lish told me last night.”

“I heard her,” I said.

Nora started,

“Oh, you couldn’t
suid."”

“Not quite, but you must remember
that the walls of these country cot-
tages are mostly made of paper., You
and she were talking till nearly 2
o'clock in the morning. I suppose she
wus treating you to a discourse on
Davidson."

“Perhaps; but Maud told me also
something about you."”

“Awfully good of her to mention it !"
[ remarked with affected cheerful-
ness, but I felt desperately uncom-
fortable. It was too bad of Maud, es-
pecially when she had just got en-
gaged to Davidson.

‘“What do you think it was?” asked
Nora.

“l haven't a notion,”

“Oh, guess.” But
smile on Nora’s face.

“Well, may be she was telling you
how fortunate you were in having
such an adorable individual as I be-
longing to you.”

I langhed feebly.

“Not altogether,” said Nora. ‘“‘She
told me”—uand very distinctly the
words came—‘“that two summers ago
in this very place, you usegl to put your
arm round
kissed her!
Mr. Harris.”

I had mot heard my surname for
quite a long time, but I liked it none
the better for that.

Nora moved from me and my arm

hear what she

I replied.

there was no

That's all I've got to say

shipped from her waist. A lamb on
the hill behind bleated pitifully and the
noise of the water came monotonously
from the rock clift below us. The sun
counted for but little now. There
was a long, long silence between us,
but I felt that Nora was looking at
mﬁ.w_And at last she spoke.

“Yes.” I was a littie surprised.
. “Why don’t you look at me and say
4 it isn’t true.”

I looked at her but a breath. “It's
true enough,” I said briefly.

Silence again. Then. “You're not
frightened of me, are you f'” she asked,
gc;(tly; and I felt her hand tonch my

ir.

“Oh, Willy,
glad I am 1™

“What?” Icried, forgetting my man-
ners.

. Glad I found you out.
mind putting your arm
it was not long ago$”

I put my arm there, but I was sore-
ly puzzled.

“You see, Willy,” she began, with a
quaint look of trouble in her eyes, I

& confession to make to you, and—
makes it easier now.”

I drew her closer. Thank God wo-
men are not angels. ;

“Don’t bother to tell it,” I whisper-

“Oh; but I must tel you. When
Maudie told me about you and herself,
I had to tell her e.bmfé Mr. Davidson
and myself. For we had just been as
bad. ' And, Willy, sometimes I felt so
dreadful at not having told you be-
fore. Often I tried to speak and could-
not. And then I was so glad when
Maudie mentioned you—she didn’t like
my story about Mr. Davidson—for I
felt that I could at last tell you.”

“Were you quite sure I would for-
give you, dear ?” I asked, looking down
into her eyes.

“Sinners must forgive sinners,” she
whispered very gravely. “Ah, Willy,
you don’t care any the less, do you f
And you won'’t think any more of what
I gaid ¢” .

“I did not think I cared so much,
my Nora, till I felt that I had lost
you just now. And the past is no-

you can't imagine how

Would you
back where

it

thing, when I know that you are mine

y.
“And forever!” she sighed.;
“For ever and ever!” I added, kiss-
ing her.

SPRING SMILES.

Fax—The diamond is the hardest
known substance. De Witte—Yes—to
get.

They don’'t have near the fun they
did when I was a boy. You mean you
don't.

Up to Date—Did you hear old Long-
bow’s latest story? Nope. Says he
saw a hoop snake with a rubber tire,

A Good One—Is your new traveling
man enterprising ¢ Enterprising ¢ That
man could sell a carved-ivory card-case
to an elephant.

W Definition~Mamma — On, dear!
Jimmy, I don’t believe you know: what
it is to be good. Jimmy—Yes | do,ma-
ma. It’s not doing what you want
to do.

Husband angrily, after a somewhat
heated argument with his better half.—
Do you take me far a fool ? Wife,
soothingly—No, John. But I may be
mistaken.

A Pessimist—May—Ste]la looks at the
dark side of everything. Maud—Yes,
indeed| Why she is even afraid that
she may not be able to have har own
way when she is married !

Hicks—That was Mr. Blank. Strange
—you didn’'t know him. His picture
lhas been in all the papers. —Wicks—
that was probably the reason why 1
vdidn’t recognize him.

he following is a brief letter re-
vowved ithis .week by a Jreverend
gentleman from a friend in lreland:
“Dear —, Silence is golden:; you are a
mint. Yours, ete.”—

Observing Brotlher—Mr, Smith is
down stairs waiting for you. - Sister
Gladys—Oh, is that so¢ | wasn't ex-
pecting a caller this evening. Observ-
ing Brovher—Did you think he was
dead ?

Watte—They say. it costs $7,000 for
every man Kkilled in batfle. Potts—
That is away too much. “Why if a
man will thire. a good lawyer, he can
kill. a whole family for that much.

Billings—A man never learns to real-
ly know ihis wife until after they are
married, no matter (ho w long they may
have been engaged. Darrow—You're
wrong there. Sometimes the girls have
little brothers,

“Albert dear, wiile looking through
some of your old clothes; I made such
atucky find that | ordered a new dress
on the strength of it. What was it,
dear? Half-a-dozen checks that had
never even been written on.

Little Bennie—Papa, is (here any dif-
ference in the word fool and foolish ?
Papa—There is. For instance,
who worry are foolish, while people who
don’t worry are fools. New, perhaps,
You can figure it out for yourself,

The Same Old Formula.—It appears
that Li Hung Chang’s head has been
demanded because of (his alleged com-
plicity in the Rzusxiup scandal. 'That
{seems a Chinese varjation of the old
| lormula : Heads I win: taeis you lose.

Family friend—I congratulate you,
{my dear sir on tlhe marriage of your
|daughter. I see you are gradually ge(-
ting all *the girls o f your hands.

people

Old Olivebranch.—Off my hands—yes ! |

!But the worst of it is, I have {o keep
{their husbands on their feet.
' Mrs. Hoyle—What was that you were

er waist, and once you |talking in your sleep last night uhout,’

standing pat? Isn’t that something
about card playing? "Mr. Hoyle—
Standing pat? Oh. no! Pat is our of-
'fice boy. and | was talking ahout not
being able to stand 'his impudence much

longer.

MILLIONS ON MILLIGNS,

COST OF WAR IN MONEY AND MEN
INTHE LAST FIFTY YEARS.

The Most Costly Luxury in Which Any
Nation Can Indulge—-Expense of the
Differet Nations of the World in Times
ot Peace.

Here are some facts of a lively inter-
est at rhis juncture of affairs. They
show very clearly that war is the most
costly luxury in which amy nation can
induige. - The state of the national
debt forms a war thermometer which
by its rapid rise in times.of strife and
its steady, though slow, fall in times of
peace, indicates very clearly the ef-
fect; of warfare on amaticnal finance.

Thus, in the Fremch war that began
i 1792 England’s debt increased to the
extent of pearly $1,500,000,000, and
again during the Napoleonic wars about
$1,600,000,000. In the forty years of
peace that followed'it decreased $465,-
000,000 but owver $200,000,000 was added
during the Crimean War and Indian
mudiny. The decrease during the com-
parative peace thac Britain nas enjoy-
ed since Lhud time is over $750,000,000,
the debt now amcunung to nearly $3,-
285,000,000,

Al the presemi time avery nation is -
nol cmly urming its soldiers wiih the
newest and most destruwctive weuspons
ever devised by man for the
slaughter of his fellow man, at an an-
nual expenditure of milliuns of pounds
—Britain alcne spending aver $200,000,-
000 per annum—but uany have already
stored up for immediawte use in the
event Of war large qums of money, am-
oun.ing in some cases Lo seven or

EIGHT MILLIONS OF POUNDS
sterling. Buch sums as these, however,
merely represent the expenditure nec-
essary foer the initial operations of an
iniernativnal campaign. .

Even in vimes of peace the bare pos-
sibility of war adds a heavy item w
the taxpayer's yearly bill, , ln krance
the annuas cost per inhabitant is about,
$4.25, while in Britain it is only twen-
ty-five cemts less, Slrange to say, tne
pleau:e[pl Hollamder comes next with
¥8.75; them the wurlike German with
$2.50. Am Denmark every man paysg
$2.25; in Russia and Spain, $2; in Aus-
tria, Italy and Belgium, $1.75, and in
Purl,ugu_l $1.50; while Umcle Sam es-
capes with the comparatively small
outlay of §1 per annum for the main-
lemance of his army and navy.

. As dong us peace endures these sums

Just suffice o secure the necessary ef-

Liciency when war hreaks cut they are

wﬂw_“ Y lnadequate,

What a great war really costs may
best _be gatinered from a short review
of e sums that have been spent in
warfare during the last half century,
The cost of tne recenit Graeco-Turkish
WHTI camnat tl)e_ acourately estimated yet,
buk evem taking ‘ube shortness of the
cawmpaign into consideration, it must
be meariy enough vo ruin both the na-
tions concerned,

Ay far the most costly struggle of
recenh times was ‘Lhe

AMERICAN CIVIL WAR

of 1861, when the outlay of the North

amounted to $4,800,000,000, and that of

the Soulth to $2.300,000,000—a total ex-
penditure bf no less tham $7,100,000,000.

No Eurupm_n war within the last fif-
ty years lnas incurred such an immense
ouklay ;;é'im..u. but the kranco-Prussian
war cosk, at the dowest estimate $2,-
500,000,000 while the Crimean campaign
involved am expenditure of $1,700,000,-
000, and the Russo-Turkish war of 1877
over $1,000,000,000,

These sums undoubtedly represent
the cost of the greatest of the world’s
wars during the presemt century, but
toe $330,000,000 spent by Ausuria and
Prussin in 1866 and tne $300,000,000
wiich was the cost of the Italian war
of 1859 are not imcomsiderable items
o tihe greak bill of International but-
taery. esides these, the Zuiu and.
Afghan wars of 1879 cost about $300,-
000.000; wiile $230,000,000 is a small es-
timate far the various expediticns to
Mexico, Morocco, Paraguay and Cochin-
China.

Tne sum thus accounted for is over
$13,000,000,000 und the numerous small-
er struggles of the last twenly years
will easily bring up tlae total Lo Some-
toing like the gigamlic amount of $15,-
000,000,000, a sum, which, if divided,
would allow about $12.50 to every per-
scn cn the globe, or rather more than
§3.h()() Lo every man, woman and child
in Lcndon.

So much for the pecuniary aspect. of
war. Bull what about

THE COST IN HUMAN LIVES.

In the American civil war, which
again heads the black list, the North-
ern States lost about 280,000 men und
the Scuthern States $520,000, a total
loss to America of 800.000 lives.

The Russo-Turkish war was in pro-
poriion to Ube money spent. still more
| destructive. no fewer Uhah 225,000 men
| being slain. wiile the Fran:o-Prussian
I'War invelved the loss of 60.000 men te
tthe victors and overr 150.000 to the vin-

I' quished. L

{ The latter number also represen(s t he

, tetads loss duwrimg the Crimean War
while the Italian War of 1859 an<. (he
Austrian War of 1866 edch resulted in

| the slaughter of 45.000 men. Forty

thousani lives were saorificed in :ie

Zulu wnd Afghan campaigns whils the'

| various expediticns to Mexico Moraocceo,

! Paraguay and Cochin-China cost about

170,000 men. 3
his number brings tue votal up fo

about £:200.000 men, and the other wars

{of less importance increase it to (he
appalling number of 2,500,000 human

lives offered up to the god of wir, a8

an averfage costi of $6.000, within the
last. fifty years.




