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accumulation of little things .round the 
privet, home which In the aggregate 
make a great attraction, while the denl- 
aen ef one ef these publie residences leapt 
to say, "What Is the ueef I have ne 
place to keep them If I should take them.” 
Mementos, bric-a-brac, curiosities, quaint 
chair or oozy lounge, upholsteries, pic
tures and a thousand things that accrete 
in a home are discarded or neglected be
cause there is no homestead in which tc 
arrange them. And yet they are the cast 
la which the pearl ef domestic happiness 
is sot. You can never become as attached 
to the appointments of a boarding hones 
or family hotel as to those things that 
you can call your own and are associated 
with the different members of your house
hold or with scenes of thrilling Import 
in your domestic history. Blessed is thaï 
home in which for a whole lifetime they 
have been gathering until every figure In 
the carpet and every panel of the dooi 
and every casement of the window has a 
chirography of its own, speaking out 
something about father or mother or son 
or daughter or friend that was with us 
awhile.

The public residence of hotel and 
boarding house abolishes the grace of 
hospitality. Your guest does not want to 
rams to such a table. Ne one wants te 
run such a gauntlet of acute and merci
less hyperorltiotsm. Unless you have s 
heme at your own you will not be abls 
to exercise the best rewarded of all ths 
graces. Per exercise of this grace what 
blessing came to the Sh'unammlte in tha 
restoration of her sen to life because she 
entertained Kllsha, and te the widow el 
of Zarephath in the perpetual oil well ol 
the miraculous cruse because she fed a 
hungry prophet, and to Bahab in the 
preservation of her life at the demolitlos 
of Jericho because she entertained the 
spies, and , to Laban in the formation of 
.an interesting family relation because ol 
his entertainment of Jacob, and to Lot 
in his rescue from the destroyed city be
cause of hie entertainment of the angels, 
and to Mary and Martha and Zaooheui 
in spiritual blessing because they enter
tained Christ, and te Publius in thi 
island of Melito in the healing of his 
father because of the entertainment ol 
Paul, drenched from the shipwreck, and 

innumerable houses throughout 
Christendom upon which have corns 
blessings from generation to generation 
because their doors swung easily open in 
the enlarging, ennobling, irradiating and 
divine grace -of hospitality. I do not 
know what your experience has been, 
but I have had men and women visiting 
at my house who left a benediction on 
every room—in the blessing they asked 
at the table, in the prayer they offered 
at the family altar, in the good adviot 
they gave the children, in the gospeliza- 
tion that looked out from every linea
ment of their countenances, and their 
departure was the sword of bereavement. 
The Queen of Norway, Sweden and 
Denmark had a royal cup of ten curves, 
or lips, each one having on it the name 
of the distinguished person who had 
drunk from it. And that cup which ws 
offer to others in Christian hospitality, 
though it be of the plainest earthenware, 
is a royal cup, and God can read on all 
sides the names of those who have tak 
from it refreshment, but all this is im
possible unless you have a home ef youi 
own.

Young married man, as soon as yen 
can, buy such a place, even if you have 
to put on it a mortgage reaching from 
base to capstone. The much abused 
mortgage, which is ruin to a recklese 
man, to one prudent and provident is the 
beginning of a competency and a fortune 
for the reason he will not be satisfied 
until he has paid it eff, and all the house
hold are put on stringent economies 
until then. Deny yourself all superflui
ties and all luxuries until you can say, 
“Everything in this house is mine, thank 
God!—every timber, every brick, every 
foot of plumbing, every doorsill. ’ ’ Do 
not have your children born in a board
ing house, and do not yourself be buried 
from one. Have a place where your 
children can shout ana sing and romp 
Without being overhauled for the racket. 
Have a kitchen where you can do some
thing toward the reformation of evil 
cookery and the lessening of this nation 
of dyspeptics. As Napoleon lost one ol 
his great battles by an attack of indiges
tion, so many men have such a daily 
wrestle with the food swallowed that 
they have no strength left for the battle 
ef life; and though your wife may know 
how to play on all musical instruments 
and rival a prima donna, she is not well 
educated unless she can boil an Irish 
potato and broil a mutton chop, since the 
diet sometimes decides the fate of families 
and nations.

Have a sltttngroom with at least one 
easy chair, even though you have to take 
turns at sitting in it, and books out of 
the public library or of your own pur
chase for the making of your family in
telligent, and checker boards and guess
ing matches, with an occasional blind 
man’s buff—which is of all games my 
favorite. Rouse up your home with ill 
styles of innocent mirth, and gather up 
in your children’s nature a reservoir of 
exuberance that will pour down refresh
ing streams when life gets parched, and 
the dark days come, and the lights 
out, and the laughter is smothered into a 
sob.

A DRAMATIC CLIMAX.'HOME, SWEET HOME. •to homes families have so much to keep 
them busy in these promiscuous and 
multitudinous residences there are to 
many who have nothing to do, and that 
always makes mischief. They gather in 
each other’s rooms and spend hours in 
consultation about ethers. If they had to 
walk a half mile before they got to the

HOME VS. BOARDING HOUSE.
ing there and not feel in full glow of ani
mosity or slander, or might, because of 
the distance, not go at alL But rooms 80, 
81, 83, 88, 84 and 85 are on the same 
corridor, and when one carrion crow 
goes "Caw! Caw!" all tha other crows 
hear it and flock together over the same 
carcass. “Oh, I have heard something 
rich ! Sit down and let me toil you all 
about it." And the first guffaw increase» 
the gathering, and it has to be told all 
ever again, and as they separate each 
carries a spark from the alter of Gab te 
some other circle until, from the coal 
heaver in the cellar to the maid in the top 
room of the garret, all are aware at the 
defamation, and that evening all who 
leave the house will bear It to other 
houses until autumnal fires sweeping 

Illinois prairies are less raging and 
swift than that flame ef consuming repu
tation blazing across the village or city.

These of us who were brought up in the 
country knew that the old-fashioned 
hatching of eggs in the hayme 
four or five weeks ef brooding 
are new modes of hatching by machin
ery, which take less time and do the 
work by wholesale. So, while the priv
ate homo may Wood Into MZe an occa
sional falsity, and take a long time to do 
it, many of the boarding houses and 
family hotels afford a swifter and more 
multitudinous style at moral incubation, 

day, a penny being then a day’s and one old gossip will get off the nest 
and the two pennies paid in this after one hour’s brooding, ducking a 

about two days’ wages. Moreover, it fleck ef 86 lies after her, each one pick- 
was one of these kind-hearted landlords tag up its little worm of juicy regale- 
who are wrapped up in the happiness ef ment It is no advantage to hear too 
their guests, because the good Samari- much about your neighbors, for your 
tan leaves the peer wounded fellow to time will be so much occupied in taking 
bis entire cate, promising that when be ears of their faults that you will have 
came that way again he would pay all no time to look after your own. And 
the bills until the invalid got well. while you are pulling the duckweed out

Hotels and boarding houses are aeoes- of their garden, yours will get all ever- 
SltlesL la very ancient times they were grown with horse senal and mullen- 
unknown, because the world had com- stalks.
paratively few inhabitants, and those One of the worst damages that come 
were net much given to travel, and prtv- from the herding of so many people into 
ate hospitality met all the wants of so- boarding houses and family hotels is in- 
Jeuraers, as when Abraham rushed out flioted upon children. It is only another 
At Mamie to invite the three men to dt way ef bringing them up on the corn- 
down to a dinner of veal; as when the mona While you have your own private 
people were positively commanded to be house you can, for the most part, control 
given to hospitality ; as in many ef the their companionship and their where- 
places in the east these ancient customs aboute, but by 13 years of age in these 
are practiced to-day. But we have now public resorts they will have picked up 
hotels presided over by good landlords, all the bad things that can be furnished 
and boarding houses presided over by by the prurient minds of dozens of 
excellent host or hostess in all neighbor- people. They will overhear blasphemies 
hoods, villages and cities, and it is our and see quarrels and get precocious in 
congratulation that those of our land sur- sin, and what the bartender does not tell 
pass all other lands. They rightly be- them the porter or hostler or bell boy 
come the permanent residence of many will
peonle, such as those who are without Besides that, the children will go out 
families, such as those whose business into this world without the restraining, 
keeps them migratory, such as those who anchoring, steadying and all controlling 
ought not for various reasons of health memory of a home. From that none of 
or peculiarity of circumstances, to take us who have been blessed of such memory 
upon themselves the cares of housekeep- have escaped. It grips a man for 80

rears, if he lives so long. It pulls him 
back from doors Into which he otherwise 
would enter. It smites him with contri
tion in the very midst of his dissipations. 
As the fish already surrounded by the 
long wide net swim out to sea, thinking 
they can go as far as they please, and 
with gay toes of silvery scale they defy 
the sportsman on the beach, and after 
awhile the fishermen begin to draw in 
the net hand over hand and hand over 
hand, and it is a long while before the 
captured fins begin to feel the net, and 
then they dart this way and that, hoping 
to get out, but find themselves approach
ing the shore and are brought up to the 
very feet of the captors, so the memory 
of an early home sometimes seems to 
relax and let men out farther and farther 
from God and farther and farther from 
shore—6 years, 10 years, SO years, 80 
years—but some day they find an irre
sistible mesh drawing them back, and 
they are compelled to retreat from their 
prodigality and wandering, and, though 
they make desperate effort to escape the 
impression and try to dive deeper down 
in sin, after awhile are brought clear 
back and held upon the Rook of Ages.

If it be possible, oh, father and mother ! 
let your sons and daughters go out into 
the world under the semlomnlpotent 
memory of a good, pure home. About 
your two or three rooms in a boarding 
house or a family hotel you can cast ne 
such glorious sanctity. They will think 
of these caravansaries as an early stop
ping place, malodorous' with old victuals, 
coffees perpetually steaming and meats in 
everlasting stew or broil, the air sur
charged with carbonic acid and corridors 
along which drunken boarders come 
staggering at 1 o’clock in the morning, 
rapping at the door till the affrighted 
Wife lets them in. Do not be guilty of 
the sacrilege or blasphemy of calling 
such a place a home.

A home is four walls inclosing one 
family with identity of Interest and a 
privacy from outside inspection so com
plete that it is a world in itself, no one 
entering except by permission—bolted 
and barred and chained against all out
side inquisitiveness. The phrase so often 
need in law books and legal circles is | 
mightily suggestive—every mans’ house 
is his castle. As much so as though it had 
drawbridge, portcullis, redoubt, bastion 
and armed turret. Even the officer of the 
law may not enter to serve a writ except 
the door be voluntarily opened unto him. 
Burglary or the invasion of it a crime so 
offensive that the law clashes its iron 
jaws on anyone who attempts it. Unless 
it be necessary to stay for longer or 
shorter time In family hotel or boarding 
house—and there are thousands of in
stances in which itr is necessary, as I 
showed you at the beginning—unless 
this exceptional case, let neither wife nor 
husband consent to such permanent resi
dence.

The probability is that the wife will 
have to divide her husband’s time with 
public smoking or reading room or with 
some coquettish spider in search of un
wary flies, and if you do not entirely lose 
your husband it will be because he is 
divinely protected from the disasters that 
have whelmed thousands of husbands 
with as good intentions as yours. Neither 
should the husband without imperative 
reason consent to such a life unless he is 
sure hie wife can withstand the tempta
tion of social dissipation which sweeps 
across such plaoes with the force of the 
Atlantic ocean when driven by a Sep
tember equinox. Many wives give ttp 
their homes for these public residences so 
that they may give their entire time to 
operas, theaters, balls, receptions and 
levees, and they are in a perpetual whirl, 
like a whlptop spinning round and round 
and round very prettily, until it loses its 
equipoise and shoots off into a tangent. 
But the difference is, in one case it is a 
top and in the other a soul.

Besides this there is an assiduous

A UNIVERSITY LIFE. the talented son of the poor man Mp the 
prohibitive fee, it Is surely wrong to eel 
up a standard whloh discriminates against 
the poor and In favor of the rich, and it 
le just as surely a national loss It the 
talents of any man fall short of their 
legitimate development ... Of course 
Itjls a rough and ready way of meeting 
•objections to say, ‘If people want higher 
education, let them pay for it’ Many of 
those who use this argument are the 
very persons who have everything to lose 
and but little to gain by its application. 
If education were a possession which a 
man might acquire and use for himself 
alone, the argument might have some 
force, though It still would be a mistake 
and an injustice to bar out the poor 
man's son ; but in education no man 
liveth to himself, and what he acquires 
redounds indirectly to the profit of the 
community and the nation as a whole." 
—Toronto Sunday World.

Meet at tse Woman's Pathedle 
Area « a Jury.

That juries ere affected by handsome 
and languishing eyes is proved by a re
markable experience of the greatest ad
vocate at the New York bar, the late 
James T. Brady. He was counsel for a 
young woman in a ease involving an 
attempt to break a will.

His client sat by his side. She was a 
very beautiful young woman whose 
eyes seemed always to rivet the atten
tion of those npon whom her glance 
fell. There was a pathetio expression 
which affected every one. She sat 
watching the jury during the course of 
the trial, and at last there was some 
complaint that she was attempting by 
means of her glances to excite the sym
pathy of the jury.

Then Mr. Brady arose and in one of 
the most teaching and beautiful of all 
the addresses he ever made in court he 
■poke of the blessings which every one 
who had an appreciation of beautiful 
things and could see them enjoyed, and 
dwelt for some momenta upon the happy 
lot of the jury who conld see the bud
ding of the flowers—it was then spring
time—and the charms of nature ; then, 
suddenly taming to hie client, be said, 
“That blessing is denied my client, for, 
thongh she has eyes which stem to look 
npon you, gentlemen, there is no Visio» 
in them, for her sight has been take» 
from her. ”

She had been, in fact, the victim of 
total paralysis of the optic nerve, which 
had not impaired the beauty of her 
eyes, but bad given to them that sin
gular pathetio expression which she war 
thna falsely charged with employing 
that she might secure the svmpathie* 
of the jury.

TEMPORARY STOPPING PLACES CON
TRASTED WITH DOMESTIC CIRCLE.

WHAT IT WILL COST IN CANADA IN 
. THE CITY OF TORONTO.

Its Advantages Serial and Aeademli 
Beyond Laylas the Vina Bad Sure 
Vouadattea far aha Latter the Four 
Years Term Is Frladpally of Valsa 
far Future Opportun I ties.

Rev. Dr. Tales age Depletes the Tea- 
deaey of Both the Foot aad the 
Well-te-De to Give Up the Measure» 
of Berne for u Fast Betel Ufa—A 
Yield Ce a trait.

I
4University life is a closed book to the 

majority of persons, In Canada, and the 
possessor of .a degree instils an indefin
able awe into their minds. He is thought 
to be a superior being, to whom all 
avenue* of knowledge are an unrolled 
scroll The fallacy in this conception is 
readily aoparent whan one realizes what 
is meant by taking a university course.
In the first place, it covers a period of 
but four years, and In the next it Is gen
erally begun when the student is barely 
more than 18. Hence, Instead ol being 
an 'encyclopaedia of useful information, "Mildred!"
the graduate is more apt to be one who It was the young wife’s name which 
knows something ef ■everything, but was called, and the husband was sitting 
nothing thoroughly. The true statement in the cosy front parlor of their hnppv 
is that at graduation a young man's little home, reading by the soft light of 
reel education begins, rather then ends, the flickering gas buVnsr, and resting his 
There is no leeeon to stand In awe ol slippered feet upon the burnished brass 
him, far beyond a certain evident self- fender in front of a glowing fire of rosy 
sufficiency, he is bat normally human ambers.
and more in need of your consideration “MildredI" he called again, as when 
than tottr fthoHtlon. a lover he breathed her name, the sweet-

University life is twofold; academic est in all the world to him. 
and social. In the former, the student But there was no answer,
attends leetnree, writes these, and, let us “Ah!" he murmured, “the dear girl
hope, passes examinations. In the latter, does not hoar her husband’s voice,’’ and

he lay back in his easy obalr and watched 
the blue flamee dance in and ont among 
ithe sparkling coals. At snob a time 
memory weaves cunning webs of softened 
colors and sweet designs, and the young 
husband’s thoughts flew backward and 

fferenl courses forward In the loom at the past, 
ey are classics,

4
Washington, July ».—Rev, Dr. Tal- 

inage took for hie text this morning 
Luke x, 84, 85: “And brought him to 
an inn and took care of him. And on 
the morrow when he departed he took 
•ut two pence and gave them to the host 
and said unto him. Take care of him. 
And whatsoever thou ependeet more when 
I come «rain I will repay thee." He 
aald:

This to the goad Samaritan paying the 
hotel hill of a man who had been robbed 
and almost killed bv bandits. The good 
Samaritan had found the unfortunate an 
a lonely, rocky road, where te this very 
day depredations are sometimes commit
ted a pea travelers, and had put tha in
jured ■ into the nddle, while this 
merciful and well-to-do man had walked 
till they got te the betel, and tha wound- 

man was put te bed aad eared far. 
must hare beam a very superior hotel 

fa tie accommodations, for, though in 
the country, the landlord was paid at the 
rate at what la eux oeuntry would be 64 
or |5 a

WEBS OF MEMORY
Wovea la the Flickering Light ef the 

Domestic Fireside.

<■*

w required 
, but there
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he mingles with hie fellows, -in debating 
societies, athletic sport* and «octal func
tions, germane to the Institution. In the 
effort to gain n degree, the student most 
first choose a course. Will it be a general 
or pass course, or an honor coarse? If 
the latter, he has 11 
from which to choose, 
modern languages, English and history, 
Oriental languages, history, political 
science, philosophy, mathematics and 
phyeiee, natural science, chemistry and 
mineralogy, physios and chemistry. The 
course chosen, he attends leeoturee, on 
the average, three a day from October to 
May, and takes notes of what hie pre
ceptor taye, for, in a great measure, the 
examination questions are based upon 
these lectures. In the intervals between 
lectures he it expected to read a book or 
books bearing upon the different subjects 
that are ranged under hie course. This 
continues for four years,and our student, 
having satisfied the professors that be is 
fit, is granted a degree, and comes before 
the world as a B.A. The verdant 
memories attached to this part of hie 
university career are generally «parse, if 
we except the hilarity that always pre
cedes the entrance of the professor to the 
lecture room. Imagine a large room, 
about four times the size of an ordinary 
drawing-room, filled with boys—or rather 
young men. There are a few young 
women present, and they sit apart. Col
lege songs are snug, jokes are cracked, and 
“Good-morning; have you used Pears’ 
soap?” is chanted, as some one drops in 
late. The professor is greeted with a 
volley of stamping feet, and if he makes 
even a semblance of a joke in hie lecture 
the stamping to resumed. Yet many 
graduates have fragrant recollections of 
their former professors and friends, and 
when the old boys meet and oraok a 
bottle, the peculiarities of their univers
ity mentors are recalled and happy days 
are lived again.

The kernel of college life is contained 
in the cordial associations that spring no 
among students. The lectures, the class 
societies, the at homes, the literary 
society, the campus games, the college 
dinners, the convocation and the con
versation all cater to the official element 
in the student's nature, and while mak
ing him the more a man, leave fond re
collections that never die. But to 
theeo entrance le gained only by the 
payment of a small fee, and etrange 
though it may seem, many students fall 
to take advantage of the eooial privi
leges thus offered on account of this bar. 
That is where they miss it. For what 
does it profit a man to be erudite if he 
does not know bow to present himself 
before eooletyf Too many students 
magnify the mental side of college life 
to the absolute extinction of the eoolaL 
And vice versa. It is the happy mean 
that brings the best results. Another bar 
that prevents the student from benefit
ing to the full from the eooial influences 
at oollege is the living in boarding- 
houses, where the society is far from 
academic. Hie surroundings are not con
genial and he forgets them by burying 
himself in hie books. To the students 
who adopt a different coures, be le 
known as a “plug." He passes through 
oollege a bookish man, and is never able 
to entirely rid himself of the opprobrium 
attached to the name. The cream of col
lege life la found In Residence, the only 

pproacb to the halcyon halls made im
mortal in “Tom Brown’s School Dave.” 
There some 40 boys dwell in harmony 
together. Each student has his own 
room or euite of rooms, which he furn
ishes to salt bis taste. Life ie delightfully 
bohemian there, and no restraint is 
placed upon the itudent, except a few 
rules that are more honored In the breech 
than the observance. Life in Residence 
combines the academic and the eooial, 
and thus is bound to produce the beat 
results. It Is a matter of regret that Uni
versity College Residence ie not large 
enough to accommodate hundreds rather 
than tens of the students.

Tbs parent who has a son old enough 
to go to the university asks, "What will 
it cost?" To bo brief, it will cost 850 a 
year in fees alone, while board is readily 
obtainable in numerous private boarding
houses at a cost of from 83 upwards. 
Accommodation Id University College 
Residence costs 84 a week. Granting 
there are 30 weeks yearly during which 
college is attended the cost for board and 
lodging alone will be, at 84 a week, 8120; 
for four years, 8480. Incidentals, too 
numerous and trivial to mention, would 
bring the personal expenses to 8500. Add 
to this 8200 in fees, and 8150 for pocket 
money, and 8850 will give a frugal lad a 
chance to win a degree, but there will be 
more labor than pleasure in the getting. 
In the Old Land 81.000 a year la sup
posed to be little enough to send a boy 
one year to Oxford or Cambridge, but 
there are tutors and traditions across the 
water that, happily tor the poor but 
ambitious boy, have found no lodging 
place in Canada’s oollege corridors.

There is no likelihood of the fees being 
greatly increased, as President Loudon 
■o well said in hie recent convocation 
address: “Any movement to the direc
tion ot withdrawing the privileges of 
university education from the poor, and 
placing them in the power of the rich, is 

i » national mistake. It Is surely undeslr- 
I able to bar the Intellectual progress of 
L

Three years ago he bad been a mother's 
petted darling, with no wish ungratified, 
no comfort neglected, no luxury forgot
ten. Yet be felt within hie heart a tender 
longing, an empty void, whloh so far in 
his happy life baa remained unfilled. 
Mildred Ray tame, and the mother's heart 
knew that the wife was greater than the 
mother.

A year passed, and Mildred was hie 
wife. Gentle, loving, beautiful, he took 
her to thtl.- new home, and for two years 
she had filled his mother’s place, and 
made his home a beautiful ideal, a four- 
wailed paradise upon earth, yet far above 
it. He was serenely happy and peacefully 
comfortable. Mildred bad given him her 
thought, her energy, her time, her en
deavor—and he was at rest. He awoke 
from his reverie with a start.

“Mildred!’’ he called.
No answer.
He became alarmed. Was it, then, all 

a dream f And was he to be rudely 
awakened?

Alas, for the mutability of human 
affairs.

“Mildredl” be called for the fourth 
time.

“Yee. Henry,” oame the sweet-voiced 
answer from a sofa in the corner.

“Oh!" he said, In a tone of relief. 
"Are you there, darling?”

"Yes, bubble mine.”
“Well, love, the fire to going ont; 

won’t you go and get some more ooal?’’
“Not much, peteeyl I've been doing 

the loving-wife slave business long 
enough, and if you want any more ooal 
you’ll have to get it yourself !"

Mildred’s memory had been weaving a 
few webi Itself while that fire was slowly 
getting cold.

THE SCHOOL PLAYGROUND.
Its Abolition la a Grievous Wrong to- 

the Children.
This is an evil which has crept in 

with the tendency to centralise the 
schools. When in any place the schools 
begin to overflow, a movement to pat 
np a larger building takes place, accom
panied by an effort to create a high 
school department, not to much the 
need of the community as the ambition» 
dream of some principal who would be 
superintendent or some sort of central 
aun to a group of satellites.

This dream is too easily realized, be
cause it flatters the people. Then there 
rises a preposterous structure of stone 
and brick. A house of many gables, ont 
of keeping with everything, either pub
lic or private, in the place; a temple of 
vanity. Now is rung the knell of the 
school playground, for the new “high 
school,” although it will house all the 
children from 5 to IS, most needs be 
surrounded by a fine lawn, studded - 
with shrubbery and threaded by blue- 
stone roads. The janitor has to employ 
an assistant to keep the grounds in or-

A shut in, penitentiarylike place hae 
been evolved by the architect and school 
committee, gratifying to their pride 
and a deep wrong to the children. 
There are many wrongs about it The 
one insisted npon here is the abolishing 
of the recess, that time honored joy of 
the American schoolboy and schoolgirl 
—Isabella G. Oakley in Popnlar Science • 
Monthly.
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Xny a man falling slok in one of 
•hose boarding houses or hotels has been 
kindly watched and nursed; and by the 

emery ef her own sufferings and losses 
the lady at the head of such a house has 
done au that a mother could de for a tick 
child, and the slumberless eye at God sees 
•nd appreciates her sacrifices in behalf 
at the stranger. Among the most marvel - 

of patience and Christian fidel
ity are many ef those who keep board
ing houses, enduring without resentment 
the unreasonable demands of their guests 
fee expensive food and attentions for 
which they are not willing to pay an 
equivalent—a lot ef cranky men and 
women who are not worthy to tie the 
shoe ef their queenly caterer. The out
rageous way In which boarders some
times act to their landlords and land
ladies shows that these critical guests 
had had early rearing and that in the 
making np of their natures all that con
stitutes the gentlemen and lady was left 
eut Borne of the most princely men and 

of the most elegant women that I 
of to-day keep hotels and boarding

der.
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Some Dialect Stories.
The southern dialect continues to re

veal its quaintness. Mr. Terrey has re
corded this Florida dialogue:

“What time might it bet"
“Six o'clock.’’
“Lan' takes I I didn’t know It was so 

sune as that.”
“Soon" in this cat» probably means 

early. He has also put on record the 
answer ot the North Carolinian who was 
asked if he had been at the Worlds Fair.

“No; 1'lowed for to went, but I didn’t 
git to go."

I havs lately heard a bit of genuine 
negro English whloh may do to go with 
these examples. A young lady of my 
acquaintance was visiting at a house 
where a colored lad was kept as a sort of 
boy-of-all-work. After sus had been there 
a day she overheard a conversation be
tween the cook and this boy.

“How do you like the company?” 
asked the cook.

“I like her right well,’’ said the boy.
“Do you think she’s pretty?"
“Wei," said the lad, “sfce ain’t ’zaokly 

pretty, but the’ dew well ’nough whar dar 
ain’t no better at!” •

Hnelo aad Be time.
1 dined the other day at a restaurant 

where the dinner is served to the ac
companiment of an orchestra. We bad 
“King Cotton” with the oysters and 
rag time with the soup. Then the or
chestra slid into that always beautiful 
intermezzo of "Oavalleria Rusticana. ” 
They played it much more slowly than 
1 remember ever to have heard it be
fore. The head waiter fidgeted and 
gnawed hi» lip. There was misery in 
hie eye. At last he disappeared in the 
direction of the musicians, and a mo
ment later the intermezzo began to gal
lop along, presto, prestissimo, and at 
the tnd of it the orchestra struck up » 
two step. The head waiter came back 
relieved.

“We can’t have slow music here, 
madam, " he said to me when I asked 
him aboutit. “ We’d never get through, 
and I wants to get off early. People eat» 
too slow when they plays slow music. ’’

And when I looked Wound I saw that 
knives, forks and spoons Were moving 
to the tempo of the twostep. Everybody 
was hurrying. The head waiter knew 
What he was about.- -

rx
houses.

But an# of the great evils of this day 
is found tb the fact that a large popula
tion of our towns and oities are giving 
up and have given up their homes and 
taken apartments, that they may have 
more freedom from domestic duties Md 
more time for social lifs and because they 
like tiie whirl of publicity better than 
the du let and privacy of a residence they 
•an Call their own. The lawful use of 
these hotels and boarding houses is for 
most people while they era in transitu, 
hut as a terminus they are in many 
cases demoralization, utter and complete. 
Chat is the point at which families ln- 
aumerable have begun to disintegrate. 
There never has been a time when ee 
many families, healthy and abundantly 

homes of their 
and token per

manent abode in these public establish
ments. It is an evil wide as Christendom, 
apd by voice and through the newspaper 
Sees I utter warning and burning pro
test and ask Almighty God to bless the 

whether in ths hearing or reading, 
these public caravansaries the demon 

at gossip is apt to get full sway. All the 
boarders run daily the gauntlet of general 
inspection—how they look when they 
Come down in the morning and when 

gw in at night, and what they do 
a living, and who they receive as 

guests in their rooms, and what they 
Wear and what they do not wear, and 
how they eat. and what they eat, and 
how much they eat, and how little they 
«at. If a man proposes in such a place 
to he isolated and reticent and alone, 

ey begin to guess about him: Who is 
i? Where did he come from? How long 

• be going to stay? Has he paid his 
’ ward? How much does he pay? Perhaps 

te has committed some crime and does 
net want to be known. There must be 
something wrong about him. or be would 
speak. The whole houee goes into the 
detective business. They must find out 
about him. They must find out about 
him right away. If he leaves hit door 
unlocked by accident, he will find that 
his rooms have been inspected, bis trunk 
explored, hit letters folded differently 
from the way they were folded when he 
put them away. Who is he? 1s the ques
tion asked with in tenser interest until 
the subject has become a monomania. 
The simple fact is that he is nobody in 
particular, but minds his own business.

The best landlords and landladies can
not sometimes hinder their places from 
becoming a pandemonium of whisperers, 
and reputations are torn to tatters, and 
evil suspicions are aroused, and scandals 
started, and the parliament of the family 
la Mown to atoms by some Guy Fawkee 
who was not caught in time, as was his 
English predecessor of gunpowder repu
tation. The reason la that while In priv-
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Life in » Diving Bell.
An important discovery was announced 

in the French Academy of Medicine re
cently by George S. Janbert. He has been 
experimenting on bow to supply air, or 
renew oxygen in air, for a man in a 
hermetically lnoloeed space like a diving 
bell The discoverer’s hypothesis was 
that 79 per cent, of the nitrogen lontain- 
ed in respirable air remain! intact after 
81 per cent, of the oxygen has been con
sumed, and the same nitrogen, mixed 
with a new supply of oxygen, becomes 
respirable air when the carbonic aold and 
the vapor produced by breathing are re
moved.

Janbert found that hie hypothesis was 
correct. The most Important question 
was the generation of oxygen. It appears 
that he discovered a ohemloal substance, 
which, by contact with the atmosphere, 
clears vitiated air of all impure gases 
produced by respiration, and refurnishes 
automatically a requisite quantity of 
oxygen. The author states that six to 
eight pounds of this substance will en
able a man to live for 34 hours in a div
ing bell.

«hie to suapport and direct 
ve struck tentawn, | ha

•r
The Retort Çonrteone.

Father O'Leary, a well known Ro
man Catholic priest and wit, was on 
very friendly terms with his neighbor, 
the Church of England vioar. They mel
on the road one day, when the vicar said 
excitedly, “Oh, Father O’Leary, have» 
you heard the awful newe?”

“No,” says the priest, “what is itr 
at all?”

“Something awful,” says the vioar. 
“The bottom has fallen out ol purga
tory, and all the Catholics have tum
bled into belli”

“Oh, dear, oh, dear, ” says Father 
O'Leary, “what a crushing the poor 
Protestants must have got!”—London 
Chronicle.
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First, last and all the time have 

Christ in your horns. Julius Caesar 
calmed the fears of an affrighted boatman 
who was rowing him in a stream by say
ing, “So long as Caesar is with you in 
the same boat no harm can happen. ’’ 
And whatever storm of adversity or be
reavement or poverty may strike yonr 
home all is well as long as you have 
Christ the king on board. Make your 
home so far-reaching in its Influence that 
down to the last moment of your child
ren’s life you may hold them with a 
heavenly charm. At 76 years of age the 
Demosthenes of the American Senate 
lay dying at Washington—I mean Henry 
Clay of Kentucky. His paster sat at his 
bedside, and “the old man eloquent," 
after a long and exciting public life, 
transatlantic and cisatlantic, was back 
again in the scenes of his boyhood, and 
he kept saying in his dream over and 
over again, “My mother, mother, 
mother!” May the parental influence we 
exert be not only potential, but holy, 
and so the home on earth be the vesti
bule of our homo in heaven, in which 
place may we all meet—father, mother, 
son, daughter, brother, sister, grand
father, grandmother and grandchild and 
the entire group of precious ones, df 
whom we must say in the words of 
transporting Charles Wesley:
One family we dwell in him,

One church above, beneath ;
Though now divided by the stream—

The narrow stream of death;
One army of the living God.

To his command we boWj 
Part of the host have crossed the fload 

And part are crossing now.
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An Explanation.

Little Dot—Mamma, I was playing 
with yonr best tea set while yon were- 
away, and when you bring it ont for 
company yon’ll be shocked, ’causa 
you'll think one of the cups has • hair 
in it, but it isn't a hair.

Mamma—What ia it?
Little Dot—It’s only a crack.—PiçM

* .,eaa»'«T.,«.f

An Indistinct Impression.
“I dunno’a I exactly agree wif dat 

sneakuh," remarked Mr. Erastus Pink- 
ley, as he was walking home from the 
lecture with Miss Miami Brown.

“At what point does yoh comprehen
siveness get stalled?’’

“Well, ef he gays be favors de policy of 
expansion, 1 dunno’s I un’«ton’s 'Iffl. 
But ef he favors de expansion 0’ policy, 
I’s right wif ’im.”

Meü>_
A Handles».

tlorson—Do you think trained nurse* 
should be pretty?

Hillebrahd—Not if they are expects* 
to follow their calling permanently.'-” 
Philadelphia North American.

Fond Hopes*
“Do you imagine the time will ever 

oome when the women will attend to all 
the business and leave the men at home 
to do the cooking and such?"

“I hope sol’
'You hope so? Great Soottl"

"No, not Great Soott, at alii When 
that time comes ws men will be bos* of 
our own homes for the first time!"

i .
And Ministerial Toe.

The Bachelor—Well, how did yonr 
battle with the coquette come ootf 

The Newly Made Benedict—It was » 
tie.—Syracuse Herald.
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