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What la salt? Sodium eWorld, lays straws show how the wind blows. ♦ th worry which

the chemist. What makea things taste your tastes show the extent of your every mother of young children 
had when you don’t put any on, says cuUure. What are your favorite ^ undergoes would be spared If 
the boy. What Is work? What you book3? Do you enjoy a library? Can ^ the mo,her kept Baby’s Own
have to do. What la play? What you you Unger over the paintings of an art ^ Tablets on hand and gave an
like to do. Definitions are not always galiery? Do you prefer classical music + occasional dose when the child 
easy. What Is culture? We know It to rag-tLme? What pictures are on + WM fretful. cross or feverish, 
when we see It, but what makes a man the wan* 0f your home? Do you take + Nearly all the ailments of chlld- 
or woman of culture? delight In the society of refined peo- hood can be traced to the stom-

Matthew Arnold says culture Is to pie? By their fruits ye shall know > acb, bowels or teething For 
know the tSeet that has been thought them. , . , ♦ then* troubles r° medlcjne can
and said In the world. This is com- Like the oak. culture Is a plant of ♦ equal Baby s Own Tablets, and
prehenslve. It means a great deal. It slow growth. You can make a for- the moth^[,
mean, religion, philosophy, literature, tune In a day. but culture rannot be ♦ ?he Tablêïï ïrï îbeôhîteiy «afe.
art, music, science. It mean. Muses gained by Inve or money. It la toe ♦ igiT™et«JJagS IttffimSld
and Paul, Plain and Bacon, liante and flower of time and experience___ ♦ Mr,. Ed Buddaffl. Haimm
Shakespeare PhidUs and Raphael. "How charming is divine PWlojojAy! 8awa own Tablets
Mozart and Beethoven, Newton and Not harsh and crabbed as dull as fools ♦ Bj»y i* | t1mP and 
Darwin. It means the noblest work of suppose; , s- ways with the best results
six thousand years. But musical as Is Apollo S i • ♦ do not know how

And a perpetual feast of nectareo ^ a1ong without this m 
sweets, „ Sold bv medicine dealers or

Where no crude surfeit reigns. >. bv mall at 2R cents a box from
W. W. Davis, In Lutheran Observer. The Dr williams' Medicine Co..

Brockvllle, Ont.
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ie."butCulture is not reading or study, 

discipline and reflection. President 
Jefferson was a scholar and drew up 
the Declaration. President Lincoln 
was no scholar, and delivered the Get
tysburg oration. Lowéll had college, 
various languages, foreign travel, and
wrote the "Viclon of Sir Launfal." ’’Lions, tigers and all the cat tribe
Whittier without college, travel or dread rain," said a zoo keeper, tin SPOTLESS TOWN.
Italian wrote "Barbara Frietchle." It a rainy day they tear nervously up
Is mind not books. and down their cages, growling and Delft recalls a doll's house. There

, ’ imnnrtnnt You need trembling. We usually give them an iH evidence of eternal scrubbing every-Yet books are *mP°rthnt. You neeu Qn o( hot m1lk. That puts where. The water In the marble basin
the inspiration of other minds. I y ™ sleep. Wolves love a gray „t the hotel suddenly giving out. we
thagoras, of reflected day of rain/ They are then very were Informed that Saturday was wash
knowledge In bgjp • heery Treacherous as the wolf Is, das It reminded one nf some parts
the thought of lme Middle Agaa. MU proper neCd fear him on a rainy PhUadelphla on Saturday On all 
ton had all he learning oi nts time. nov T is too happy to harm a fly. fours, unconscious of the peril of

^,™rwh,X=ChUTennyson never tired of ^^^pmak  ̂Use,, f.,t ,n thalr  ̂^ Jbe^peL

exploring. . "juin makes monkeys glum. They „f the big front door: they scoured
Culture is enriched by tomvrt. But “ rrom InstlncL when they see ihe marble which streaks the house

you must make sunfwf.h^moto£t It through the window, to claap their facade, and amid a clangor of tongues.
Does your heart thrill with emotion at u t k ,it so for a bristling of brushes, amid torrents

aisMsiK jr-s sarre
UoUfurd and Mount Vernon, Old Bout as Shining aa the outsides.
Church and Independence Hall, Gib- WHAT IS HAPPINESS? furniture, woodwork! But there

and Gettysburg? ’Tis well. ' - 1» the reverse to the medal. One night
In hie tour to Scotland In 1773, Dr. By R . • • 1n Rotterdam, having lost our waj

made this natural comment: nttle chUd with l&ughlng * canal, we heard a serlee of »h
the die- i “““J. snapping explosions; the sound had a

„e answers "I am chaalng butter- hjJUa,

, ,h„,r and the beating of rugs. «errors:
I asked a youth and maiden on tneir gureIy lt coui<j not be that that ven

erable New York custom existed In 
Holland! It was the case. On a shal
low sidewalk two able-bodied maids 
were pounding a dirty carpet, raising 
the very dead with their crepitant ped
dling and showering with perfect lm- 

tlallty the duet on anyone In the 
ty. Nor Is this a custom confln- 
Rotterdam. Any morning In any 

town of Holland, from 7 to 11 o’clock.
will hear with dilsmayed ear 

crack, thump, crack of wounded 
and murdered carpets.

Now wouldn’t you suppose that tne 
Dutchman, overzealous In the cause of 
cleanliness, could be made to recog
nize the unsanitary nature of this 
practice? Not at all. We argued 
with an Intelligent native and he said 
that lt was a very old custom—more 
honored In the breach than In the ob
servance. he might have added. In 
such crowded thoroughfares as the 
Wagenatraat at The Hague, or Urn 
Kalverstraat at Amsterdam, servants 
literally throw the dust in your eyes. 
What a row there would he In dear, 
dirty old New York It halt the popu
lation turned out with wlckerpaddle 
and pounded their ruga! The very 
janitors on the blocks would protest. 
The excuse of a custom that 
ed when the memory of man runneth 
not to the contrary. Is the same given 
by the dwellers on the canals who per
sist 1n drinking their stagnait waters. 
They, when warned of the “a"*®/ °t 
cholera. Indignantly answered that 
their fathers and grandfathers had *1- 

Lys drunk the sewage, had lived long

SSrSwi's
light, must mean.

RAIN AND ANIMALS. ♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦

sight

on mere ru- 
e house* are 

What brass.

arp.Johnson
"Whatever makes the past, 
tant, or the future predominate over 

present, advances us in the dignity 
of thinking being». Let no frigid 
philosophy conduct us unmoved over 

round that has been dignified by 
or virtue. That man 

be envied whose patriotism 
gain force on the plains of 
or whose piety would not 

the ruins of

aid: "To-morrow Is our weddingwisdom,
Is little to 
would not 
Marathon,
grew warmer among 
Iona.”

When Charles Kingsley c 
the majesty of God in the Pyretv 
he wrote to hi» wife, I eould „ 
looked for hours. .1 could not ®Pea*V 
As Horace Bushnell gazed upon the Rories if the Alps, and felt his soul 
drawn out in worship, he exclaimed. 
• Let this be my temple! An old 
Scotchman looking at the lakes and 
hills took oft his hat in grateful ac
knowledgment of the beautiful proi-

1 Happy Is the man or woman who can 
sing with the old poet:
•My mind to me a kingdom is;
Such present Joys therein I find 

That It excels all other bliss 
That earth affords or gr 

1 hough much I want 
would ha 

Yet still my 
"God be

bravery, Tli- iy sau 
day."

1 asked a merchant In his princely
■tore: „.

With hands outstretched he cried: a 
million more!"

I asked a saint upon his dying bed: ^ 
“I found her when I sought her not. 

he said.
I asked the seraphim on ï 
They smiled, and swiftly 

God's will.

ontemplated viclnit 
ed to

s the 
rugsZion’» HIM: 

flew to do

THE YEARS returning.

By Arthur W. Peach.

ay the tide flow» out and In, 
i day the gray ships leave, 
night the mute-lipped stars ap-

EactTnight the water» grieve;
But from their distant harbor home 

Toward which our hearts are yearn-

No more with laden ships of dreams 
We see the years returning.

ows by kind, 
which most

mind forbids to crave.’’ 
thanked for books," write 

Dr. Channlng. “They make ue heirs
o; the spiritual life of I"»» 1“ Each year that pat 
the sacred writers will take up tneir went out beyond
abode under my roof. If WJ{ Though on the heights we
cross my threshold to sing to me of 'wa|*
Paradtee, and Shakespeare to open to The ^tps are sighted never; 
me the worlds of Imagination, an |n our hearts old memoriesFranklin to enrich me with hi» pract - BCome t0 the heart’» discerning, 
cal wisdom. I may become a cultl- And ue If nevermore
vated man, though excluded from what find the years returning.
Is called the best society of the place
WCuUureUl|!" not satlslled with com- 

recreatlona. It shrink, from 
i- low. course, noisy, insipid.

O,aadgJtn0heETt^dm«h0Uttnln?h.B,.Snr7;

afternoon^ et^carda^'Franc* **WinaM "

ssed the silent bar 
, forever;

watch and

,11f;;Ttniru,."vreia.ron,td0d«^;

of a cowardly pride.—Fenelon.
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