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T RACTIOAL T APERS,

OQVER-INDULGENCE IS NOT' TRUE LOVE.

Many parents imagine they are model guaridians of
thelr little ones bLecause they are willing to give their
whole life to the unrestrained indulgence of all their
whims and fancies. It does not take long for even a
new-bora infant to learn that it is to be the chicfruler
in the house, ‘To be sure it will be years before the
babe can reason about it, but instinet, if nothing
stronger, will soon teach it that erying is all powerful.
Before onc short month passes over its head, the
nurse, the mother, and all in the house are perfectly
drilled to instant and unhesitating obedience  Every
onc understands that there will be no peace unless the
little tyrant is racked to sleep, or constantly in the
arms whenawake.  The hired nurse rejoices when her
time of service expires, and she is free from the “little
imp's” exactions. That will be the term by which she
will dlesignate her late charge; but the mother'’s love
sees only a “cherub,” an “angel,” “the sweetest,
most perfect blessiny; in the world.”

Truly, a mother’s love covers a multitude of sins,
and clothes her idols with celestial charms., She
never fecls that she is ruining her own health, and is
unconscious of futigue while gratifying her child's
most unreasonable demands.  1f any one ventures to
hint that so much indulgence 1s injurious, and will not
add to the comfort or happiness of the recipicnt, how
the mother resents it. We have heard misguided
parents say:

“1 will not have my children restrained while young.
They shall never be denied any induigence or plea-
sure that I can provide at any cost. They will have
troubles and tnals m plenty when they have grownup
without knowing any in youth that I can ward off.”

This is the way some mothers manifest their love,
What a nustaken sdza!  What wall their children be
when they pass out from their parepis care? How
can they bear life’s burdens if they have never learned
that there are any, until, without waming, they find
themsclves encompassed with them? What power of
resistance, what strength of purpose can they be ex-
pected to have, what efforts toward a useful hife can
children thus reared ever make with any semblance
of success?

For the chuld’s own good, to show the true, perfect
love, those who from birth are commutted to their pa-
rents’ guardianship must be made to “bear the yoke
in their youth,” so that 1n niper years the yoke may be
casy and the burden light, o¢ be found to be a plea-
sure and no cross at all.

There 1s exquisite pleasure in devoling one’s sclfto
the baby i our arms, “the toddling wee thing” thay
plays at our side; the rosy curly-headed darhng who
follows us about the house with nippling laughter or
chirping like a bird 1n ats merry play. It 1s hard to
rejuse their soft pleadings, even when we know they
plead for that which 1s not for their real good. This
is hard if one looks only for present enjoyment. Oh,
if mothers could bear in mind that they must look be-
yond babyhood tf they would insure their children’s
best good, a happy, noble, honourable matunty. For
“s0 surely as the years dnft by, and hfe 1s spared, so
surely will the world with its stern discipline take all
our tender fledghings under 1ts tutelage. With danc-
ing fect and gay laughter life's problems may be solved
for somc; or with sorrowful heart and tearful eyes
may come the elucidation for others. But whether
the days troop by 1in gladness or go leaden-paced in
sorrow, the riddle must be, in the end, for individual
reading. The young must for themselves chase
empty bubbles and see them penishn the grasping
before they will learn that the alluring 1s not the en-
during.”

“ All that the parents can do is to stand with ready
counsel, secking to guide the wanderng footsteps in
safety past the shoals and quicksands unul, happily,
this tender watch and care shall see them treading
the paths of pleasantness and peace,”

“The teachings of childhood are the corner-stones
on which to bmld the foundations of character. 1If
these are laid in wisdom and faithfulness we may
look to see the superstructure rounded and beautified
by.the lessons of hfe’s. experience. But the mother
who fosters childish vanity, and aids to develop the
chrysalis wnto a butterfly of fashion, fails no more sig-
nally n fulfilling her trust than she who with tender
love, but mistaken kindness, guards childhood and

youth from every duty and cxertion as well as from
all self.denial and care.  Such over-indulgence will
surely result in dwindled faculties, buried talents and
a disfigured character, the bane of happiness to its
possessor and a blessing to nene.  Though the inher-
itors of millions, children spoiled by over-indulgence
are defrauded of their rights.”

In after years, through great suffering and sorrow,
if to such cruellyandulged ehildren there should come
an awakening, still the character 1s shorn of half the
strength it should have had, and what is left of life
will be passed in the shadow,and burdened with daily
repining and sorrow for a nusspent youth,

If parents would learn in time that over indulgence
in childhoed brings to their children in lates life only
an inherntance of regret and disappuintiment, how
many lives would be made happy and cheerfil that
now, through over indulgence, are utterly wrecked and
uscless ready to turh upon their parents with ce-
proaches, instead of nising up to call them blessed.
Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher e Christran Union.”

IN-DOOR PLEASURES.

These winter evenings ought to be made attractive
in our homes. \We cannot confidently expert that the
boys anu girls will dehght an their own domiciles »f
life there be dull, monotonous, and humdrum. The
older pecople may, most of all, enjoy the opportunity
for repose and quiet which the long evenmngs brng,
but the youny “hear the days before them,” and the
tumult of their lives, and they cannot be satisfied to
sit still and dream. In many things the paren‘s of
young ladies and gentlemen ought to continue the
practice of the same kinds of sclf-sacrifice which were
casy when the young ladies and gentlemen were
babies in anms.  Not now cau the mother gather them
close to her bosom and kiss away all thair troubles,
The father can no longer hift and carry these grown.
up children over all the rough places to which they
come. ‘Trials, temptations, great ewils, they must
mcet and face alone, but for the help which frmil
monrtality receives only from God. Sull, i this crits-
cal period of their being there is much that parents
can do to guide the younger ones and facilitate therr
progress, One great safeguard around an mmmature
Iife 1s a happy home. 1 do not mean one which 1s a
mere negation, but a home that has emphasis, colour,
tone, spnghtliness, and an air of being alert and alive.
Something going on, somcthing i which everybody
can share, is an iminense benefit to the eager lad or
lass who has begun to pine for the stimulus of more
exciting pleasures than the daily round of living 1m-
parts,

A craving for constant excitement is, of course, mor-
bid and unwholesome, ¢ud is ap: to be folloned by
weanness and disgust.  But a spice of innocent funs
hke the flavor in a cake. It redeems the mass from
sweet insipidity.  While it 1s very pleasant to see o
family united in loving bonds, and satisficd with cach
other's company, still a sori of neighbourhood socia-
bility 1s a most desirable thing.  Let theyoung people
of a place form an association, and mect weekly fur
mutual enjoyment and mental cultvation.  They will
have an orgamization of some sort, fur though nething
is helped by too much machinery, notlung succeeds
which 1s not managed by some co-operative abuinty.
They will select a president, a secretary, and other
officers, and they wall have their comtiees for music,
for litcrature, and for business. Such aband of youny
people will find many ways in which they can improve
themselves, and in which they can have good times.
They will have essays, dcbates, musical soirees, and
festive reunions in each other’s homes. They will so
use the winter that they will feel that solid gains have
been accumulated when it has passed away.

In the home circle games and innocent diversions
may be encouraged. ‘The famuly who love music will
find in it a never-failing source of interest. The
cabinet organ and the plano arc blessings to many a
household. Oace and for all, let me urge an the
heads of families the beneficence of light, plenty of
hight, these winter evenings. Economize where you
will, but do not cut off the supply of gas or kerosene.
Gloomy, vault-like living-rooms, passages through
which you grope in the dark, are wonderful helpers of
Satan. Light the great lamp and let sts cheerful
beams scatter the shadows from hearts as well as walls.
Bring in the nuts and apples, or the basket of spice-
cakes, before the evening is over. ‘The act of eating
in common has always a charm about it, and the com-

ing in of refrestunents usually does away with stiffness
in the stiffcst of social parties.

Asyears pass on and famuly cireles are broken and
scattered, the remembrance of happy umes at home
will be very dehghtful.  In Whitticr's lovely pastoral
“Snow.bound,” nothing 1s more beautiful than his
description of one and another wha, siting by the
rachant fire, told stories of chitdheod or of wild adven.
ture.  L.fe goes on, and we dnft apart, but the thought
ol a hearthstone where father and mother, aunts and
uncles, friends and neighbors met, will shine like a
star uver its desert places.

Every houschold ts in a certan sense a pioneer,
even though 1t exist tn a close, crowded city street.
It can go out and make ways of nsown, The pattern
it sets wili be repeated and improved upon, perhaps
on the other side of the globe.  No home hves onlyto
uself. It ives for all humamty. The evenings you
and your childsen spend this winter may set things in
motion which will go on, and on, and on, till the
bocks are opened before the great white throne above,

st PRETTY ORNAMENT.

In one corner of my room | have a shelf, which, to
e, is prettier than inany a costly bracket. Itisabout
tlurteen inches wide in the middle, and is of plain
wood, unpainted and unvarnished. Across the front
is fastened a strip of pasteboard even with the shelf
on its upper edge, and reaching about five inches be.
low, to cover the unsightly picces of wood which are
fastened to the wall for the shelf to rest on, This
pasteboard I covered with the beautiful geay lichen,
found in such quantities on rocks in old pastures.
Then a good-sized flower pot was set in the centre of
the shelf containing a splendid Maidenhair fern. The
soil was such as ferns delight in—leaf mould from their
native woods, mixed with a little sand, and plenty of
charcoal in the bottom of the pot. On cach side of
this centre-piece I placed a small pot of Gernman ivy.
1 fastened one end of a long picce of hoopskirt wire
to the outside of one pot of ivy, then bent the other
end down and fastencd it to the outside of the other
pot for an arch over the fern. To cover up the flower
pots, I arranged a fortification the whole length of the
shelf, consisting of sheets of green moss, bits of old
stumps covered with air-like lichen, small white
stones, and as many dainty little “red cups” as I
could find. The ivy soon covered the arch prepared
for it, and then rambled over the moss and lichens,
finally hanging down in gracefu! festoons several feet
below the shelf. The whole cost was exactly forty
<ents, the price of three flower pots.—Floral Cabinet.

MILK TAVERWNS.

There is obviously no reason why a tavern should
be devoted to the sale of intoxicating drinks. ‘The
original idea of a “victuailer” is more intelligibly
realised in the case of a purveyor who sells a nutritive
Leverage than one who supplies what is, speaking
acnerally, rather stumalating than nutritious, Milk is,
in a special sense, sustaming. It foxmis a prominent
clement of ordinary food, and comprises most of the
clements by which the tissues consumed in excrcise
may be replaced. It is, moreover, a popular bever-
age, and one which women and children may share,
while few men would fail to appreciate it. Tea and
coffec are luxuries in which many do not care to in-
dulge at odd times, nor, as a matter of experience, do
they answer the purpose of refreshment in all casesso
effectually as milk.  Again, milk is the cheaper bev.
erage; it costs less, and it serves a more useful pur-
pose in the economy than any other fluid which can
be taken to assuage thirst; while in the case of per-
sons atllicted with not 1 few forms of disease, it plays
the part of a medical restorative, and as a remedy
alone, may with advantage be extensively employed.
Why not, then, provide “milk taverns” in the public
streets?  We venture to predict for enterprising
tradesmen who will open these establishments on a
liberal scale, in good situations, success of a very high
order. To make the experiment a fair one, the house
should be as handsome, well-appointed, and commo-
dious as a gin palace, and the position chosen as
prominent as can be selected.  We should like to see
the movement inaugurated as a pure trade, selling
milk only—with the usual accompaniments of bread
and cheese or butter and biscuits, as in ordinary tav-
crns and the description “Milk Tavern” ought to
be adopted to distinguish the establishment from a
cafe or tea-shop.~Larnce?,




