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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

 THE HOUSEHOLD.
©  HER I'DEIL_HOME.

When Arthur Moreton asked Laura Wil-
lis-to be his wife, she answered him * Yes,”
and began to make preparations for their

-early: wedding. . Often she paused in the

midst of her delightful tasks to say to her-
self, “Now I shall have a chance to make 2
home just 'according to my ideal, and
Arthur'will be so foud of it. Then fol-
lowed in her mind the details : pretty, soft
easy-chairs, music, books, bright and tastefnl
draperies, and—ob, yes, of course, flowers
and a canary bird, and so on till her castle
rose high in the air, ‘

They were married in October, and pro-

-ceeded at once to furnish their house on

Clifton, street in an inexpensive but cosy
way, and November found them fully set-
tled in their new home.

One stormy evening three months later
Mr. Moreton was kept at his oflice a little
longer than usual, When released he hur-
ried to his bome, looking to it with a sense
of pleasure and pride, just slightly marred
by an uneasy feeling of something not
exactly comfortable, As he entered and
begen laying aside his damp hat and overcoat
his wife came to meet him with the usnal
caress, saying :

“I'm glad you've come at last, Arthur.
Ohb, don’t touch me! "This dress spotsso
casily,” Jooking down at the pretty, delicate
gown which she had donned, with wifely
pride in appearing well in her husband’s
eyes,

yA few months ago he would not have
minded, but to-night he wanted to say like
any other man, “ Why do you wear a dross
50 easily spoiled 7 hut he said nothing as he
proceeded to bang up his coat and hat,

“\Won't they drip on the floor?’ asked
Mrs. Moreton,” “Perbaps you had better
fake them to the kitchen,” So the cold,
tired man took the only slightly dampened
garments awny,

Seated at last in the clieery sitting-room,
he stretched his feet to the five to wait com-
fortably for bis supper. Presently his wife
came bustling in from the dining-room,

“Qh, Arthur, you do upset everything so
when you come home. T just get neat and
tidy and yon put the chairs out of place,
and kick the rugs up, and throw your traps
aronnd everywhere!” All of which,
though said iu a half-joking manuer, jarred
unpleasantly upon the husband’s thoughts
of rest and comfort. “But, come now, tea
is ready. I meant to have made you some
of the cakes you lited so much, but I
wanted the time to fiuish embroidering the
table scarf. You will say it is beautiful, I
know.”

Somehow, man-like, he didn’t feel as
much Jike admiring something ornamental
for the centre table as much as he did
something more inviting on the table before
him, so the meal passed rather silently on
his part.

When they were again seated for the
evening and the table scarf had been much
admired and the work praised, for Arthur
Moreton was quick to put down unpleasant
thoughts, he said to his wife: )

“Taura, won't you play me something
lively 7 lam in the mood for music to-
night.”

“T would like to. Can’t you wait just a

mix;ute till I put the rest of these tassels
on?{ .
He waited ten, twenty, thirty minutes,
and still seeing no chance of amusement,
drew a low chair to him and put his feet
across its linen-covered seat.

“How vulgar you do look! Why, I
wouldn’t have thounght it of you, Arthur,”
laughed Mrs. Moreton ; then half reprov-
ingly, “ Yow'll get italldirty, I can’t keep
anything nice,”

She expected him to Iaugh at her old
maidish ways, as he usually did when thus
spoken to. But instead there came a little
pucker in his forehead, und, presently he
arose and said :

“T must go out again, Laura ; I have for-
gotten to sce Llolman to-day about fixiug
the pisnzza. It doesn’t storm much yet,”
and he was goue. .

When she had heard the outer door close
behind him she laid her head on the table
and burst into tears,

“ He didn’t want to stay, 1 know. I
thought he couldn’t help liking his home, 1
tried so hard and it seemed so pretty to me.
What is the matter with it1”

What was the matter with it? Why did

not Laura Moreton’s home realize\ Loura

‘Willis’ ideal - : :

First, becanse everything was too good to
be used, .and the housewife over particular
to the husband’s discomfort, Also, because
pleasant furnishings -were made o receive
the time and care due to body and soul of a
human being.—Christian at Work. - '

TEACH THE LITTLE ONES TO PRAY.

Tt is one of the most pleasant memories
1 have of my mother, that she taught me
while very young to repeat my nightly
prayer.- I have often heard her_ relate an
incident that occurred before I can re-
member, b

A terrible fire broke out in the eity where
we lived, and threatened for a while, to de-
stroy the greater part of it. 1 ~was
awakened by the noise and tumult to find
my parents busily packing their honsehold
goods, ypreparatory to a~hasty departure
from our home. She said I * went to the
window, aud watched the fire some time,
then turning, without a word, knelt beside
my little bed, and asked God to help the
firemen put out the fire, and not lat us be
burned or hurt, but to take care of us for
Jesus’ sake, 'Then I erept into the bed and
in n moment was fast asleep.” The tears
sprang to ler eyes as my little, trusting
prayer ascended to the throne on high, Is
the prayer of faith ever lost, even of one
of His little ones, when asked trustingly
and submissively 7 Never. In this case
the wind was suddenlylaid,notanotherbuild-
inglcaught and the fire was soon under con.
trol, :

I bave taught my little one, since she
could lisp a word, to kneel every night, and
with clasped hands and bowed head, repeat
her little prayer, At first, it was only to
“bless papa and matnma, sister and brother,
and myself, for Jesus’ sake,” then a line has
been added to “help me bea good girl,”
then *to help me mind papaand mamma,”
then “to help me be a comfort as long as I
live,” and when anything has occurred
through the day, “Forgive me for being
naughty to-day,’”” etc. She never forgets to
“ pray to God, mamma.”

Since she began to ask Ilim to help her be
a good girl, if she is nanghty I have only to
say, “My darling, didn’t you ask (lod last
night to help you be a good gir], and how
can he help you if you do %0, and do uot
lielp yourself 1

She waits anfoment in deep thonght, then
gives up submissively and lovingly, and is
my precious “ Gift of God”” again, and she
will be only three next month,

You cannot commence too soon to “train
a child in the way he should go,” and we
have the blessed assurance that ** when he is
old he will not”’—mark that, mothers—*® he
will not depart from it.” Fora time he
may wander off into forbidden paths, but
God knows his own, and in his own goed
time, he will be gathered into the fold.

I made a sad, sad mistake with my eldest
child, who was very courageous and feared
nothing, I wasafraid some accident would
oceur, and tried to make her more careful
by holding up death as the probable result
of her carelessness, and then of being buried
up in the ground. Death and the grave
have always seemed terrible to her, and I
would give much to undo my work., My
little one shall profit by my mistake, Ifit
lies within my power to teach her, death
shall seem to her but going to live with God
and Jesus, who, she knows even now, loves
her, and whose names she repeats so rever-
ently and trustingly.

Mothers, teach your little ones to pray.
In after years, the remembrance of these
prayers will come back like a voice from
heaven. Teach them to make all their
little wanis known to him, to carry all their
sorrows and trials to him, and to confess
humbly and penitently, all their errors and
sins,

Perchance, in after years, when they are
standing where two roads meet—one, wide,
smooth and pleasant-looking, the other,
narrow, rough and louely—the prayer of
their childhood will come back. “ God
help me to choose the right,” and decide
ouce and for all time, the road . ibey ave
to go.

It they cannot see your hand beckoning
down the narrow roasd, what then? Our
children are God’s best gift, oh, think of the
reaponsibility that rests upon each of us, an
immortal soul entrusted to our care, A
question I read one day struck painfully to
my heart, It was this: * Mothers, your

children have often heard you scold, have
they ever heard you pray " :

May each one of us, at the throne of God,
be able to say, “ We are all, all here,”—Jael
Vee in Household, ’ .

‘ ————
SETTING A PRICE ON DISOBEDI-
' "ENCE.

I heard one of my friends say, recently,
to  little three-year-old boy, “Stop picking
leaves from that vine,” . Stop, this minute,
or I shall whip yon.” Another mother re-
marked in my hearing a few days since,
“Stop that erying and take those blocks
from the table or I shall whip you” Ix-
perience had taught the children what
awount of whipping would- probably fol.
low. In the obstinate state of mind in
which they then were, they looked upon
thebargainheld ont to them asa fairone which
they might accept or reject. They accepted
the whipping as they were ready to pay for
tbe indulgence. In-both cases, the parents
complained that their children were disobe-
dient, yet there was nothing of the kind.
The parent labored under the impression
that he had commanded the child to do
something and it bad refused. What had
been done was to offer the child a bargain,
and the child had accepied the offer. The
parent expected a refusal and was disap-
pointed. The child recognized that the
price was low and closéd with the offer.

Phe correct plan in all cases where ohedi-
ence is required, is to give the command,
pure and simple, Set no price on disobe-
dience. Let the “must” be plain and
strong, and then if not heeded proceed to
enforce obedience, Let the measnres be de-
cided on, however, before beginning to act.
As soon as the child is willing to obey stop
coercion, Rewmewber the child is not an
enemy ; the punishinent ismerely to secure
right doing. ~ If before that falls the childis
willing to obey, it bas become needless.—
Amiericen Kinderguarien,
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TAKEN DOWN,

Very old people are seldom sentimental,
What “they have seen of life ordinarily
makes them practical, and not inclined to
go into cestasies over every day events, A
young man of my acyuaintance, writes a
correspondent, had this fact impressed upon
him in a somewhat mortifying way.” He
had been the suitor of a charming young
lady, and to his keen delight, she had tinally
consented to become his wife. His exalta-
tion of mind knew uo bounds. He talked
constantly of what hecalled hisgood fortune
in a manner far from sensible.

Paying a visit to his aged grandmother,
who wasa blunt sensible old lady, while
this mood was on him, he took her hand in
a sentimental way, and aflter gushing over
his goodfortune for & few moments until
the old lady looked quite bored, he closed
his confession by saying,—

“You can’t know, grandmother, half of
my sweet little girl’s worth. She is so gen-
tle and tender and beantiful, and will make
our little home the most delightful spot on
earth, a perfect little haven of happiness
and content,”

To this grandma replied, with a twinkle
in her eyes,—

“Well, 1 hope, George, she’ll keep her
kettles and dishes clean. If there’s any-
thing in this world I can’t abide, it’s a dirty
kitchen with untidy things around. Don’t
expect me to go into any sentiment over
ber until I have seen how her kitchen looks.”

“Her kitchen!” That had found no
place thus far in George’s poetic dreams
and pictures, yet a cheerful kilchen is not
an unpoetie thing in domestic life,—Yourh’s
Companion.

TABLE MANNERS,

“ Yes, he is a fine fellow, but it is surpris-
ing, considering the family he belongs to,
that he hasn’t better table manners” "This
frank comment concerning a young friend
for whom we had been expressing our ad-
miration, set us to wondering why it is that
in so many families of genuine refinement,
the table manners of children receive so
small o shave of attention. Mavy parents
seem to forget that the habits formed at the
table ave likely to follow one through life,
The child that at home is allowed to “sup
his soup audibly, to * bolt” his meat and
vegetables like & hungry brute, to take a
quarter of a slice of bread at & mouthful,
sitting meanwhile perhaps either lolling
against the chair back or with his elbow ou

the table, will inevitably mortify himself
and his friends when he comesto “ dine
out.”

Sometimes it happens that at breakfast the
pressure of business and household cares:
leads to undue haste on the parent’s part,;

thus giving additional license to the children,

The mother’s attention is confined to the:

pouring of coflee, and the father is too im.
patient to Dbe af his office to take time to
serve the steak and potatoes with the gracious
mien that distinguishes him when guests are
present ; and children are quick to note tke
difference, Children’s minds are like sen-
sitized plates, and those about them little
realize the ineflacable impressions they are
constantly receiving. Happy the child who
can find in his own loved home circle pure
and lofty ideas exemplified of every-day
living 1—Good Housekeeping.

———p—————e

A PRETTY TOILET STAND.

A pretty toilet stand is madein this way:
Take an old four-legged stand (or a dry-
goods box will do), and cut a piece of pink
cambric to fit the top. Draw this over it
tightly and tack around the edge, Cuta
piece of the cambric long enough to go
around three sides of the stand, and wide
enough to reach from the top to the bottom,
Draw around plain and tack., Cuta piece of
cheese cloth twice the length of the cambric
and the same widths, allowing aninch and a
half for a hem, Uather the edge opposite
the hem, and tack around the edge of the
stand. Cut a piece of cheese cloth three
inches wide, and a strip of cambric one and
a half inches wide, Notch each edge of
buth these, Lox plait, or gather through the
centre, Fasten together—the pink over the
white—and tack around the edge of the
stand with bright tacks, and also fasten just
above the hepi.  Mats can be made to cor-
respond, and it is very pretty as well as in-

expensive,
—_———

Every Youna MOTHER is an artist—the
greatest of all artists, She has not simply
abrush with which to paint shadows, or wires
to make musie, or clay to make an image,
but a young living soul to mould into char-
acter, This makes motherhood the highest
of all oflices, and gives it a dignity. than
which no higher can be held. Do notenvy
her who sings ordeclaims in public or writes
a book (worthy as these may be). She to
whom God gives a child has a higher work
than such, Your home may be humble and
poor and cost you wem?' hours and much
sacrifice, but in your child you and God
are to join lbands in buildivg up a noble
character.

PUZZLES.

—y

HIDDEN PROVERD,

Take one word from edch of the following
sentences in order to make & familiar proverb:

It is now over a week since Julin and Amy.
: The story of it is a short one,
Julin is an excellent girl,  She had been ill for
a few deys and wanted fresh air. She got more
of it than she needed, for soon after they started
a violent wind arose.

“Tamglad that it is go cool,” said she at
first, Yet a while after she said : ** How very
hard it blows! Nobody could enjoy walking on
such a day. T hope I will not feel any ﬁmd
effects from the exertion.”

taok a long welk,

“Oh, no 1" replied Ay, when at length they
approached their home, 1 think that the exer-
cise has done you good,”

SQUARE WORD,’
» * L »
LR S
#* * #* *
* * * *

1. A place for baking ; 2, A Latin verb sig-
nifying ** Isaw”; 3, an ancient garden; 4. o
number.

LETTER PUZLLE,

Form words from these letters:

1, Donu. 2. Reei. 3. Aied, 4, Dahr, b,
Ceetl, 6. FPeeol. 7. Noceail, 8. Tatrel, 9.
Gawver. 10, Bttfl 11 Runeist,
ANSWERSTO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER.

RURIED WORDS,

1. Xenophon; 2, Krie: 3, cinuntion; 4, lasso;
5, elin; 6,buint; 7, (ablet; 8, inane ; 8, Missourl ;
10, omen, .

CELEBRATED NAMESAKES,

1. 81, John Chrysostom; 2, John of Procidn ;
#, John of Gauni 3 4, John the Fearless, Duke of
Burguudy 3 5, Don John of Austriy, soin of gm-
peror Charles V. ; 6 Joha Knox; 7, John Elioy;
s, Johu Atillon; % Jobn Bunyan; 10, Johnu
Racine; 11, John Charehill, Duke of Marthor.
ongh; 12, John Howard; 13, Johann Mozare
14, Johann Wolfgang vou Goethe } 1), Sir Juhin

f'ranklin,
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