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The Seasons of the Heart,

(Edward Wilbur Mason, in the ‘Youth’s Com-
panion.”)

If we be blithe and warm at heart,

If we be sound and pure within,

No sorrow shall abide with us

Longer than dwells the sin;

Though autumn fogs the landscaps fold,
Though autumn tempests roam,

Qur summer is not over yet—

We keep the sun at home.

But if our Heart be void and cold,
Be sure no good will live therein,
But sorrow for the sorrow’s sake,
And sin because of sin;

And aye the dropping of the leaf,
And aye the falling of the snow,
And aye the barren, barren earth—
Though summer winds do blow.

The Reform of Thomas.

Mrs. Niblick was skilled in a kind of mari~
tal alchemy, an art possessed by a few of her
sex, by which Niblick’s defects were convert-
ed into something like virtues. The Chicako
‘News’ tells of this transformation, which was
80 easy that Niblick’'s family thought that
it was spontaneous. As soon as the Niblick’s
returned from their honeymoon trip Niblick’s
mother took the bride aside and spoke to her
confidentially.

‘Perhaps I should say nothing at all, my
dear, she said, ‘but my motherly affection
for Thomas doesn’t blind me to his faults,
and there’s no doubt about it he’s the most
disorderly of men. I don’t want to assume the
attitude of an adviser, but if I were you I'd
accept the fact philosophically, and not try
to reform him.. I’ve been trying to do that
ever since he was able to run alone

The bride looked thoughtful. '’m glad you
told me, she said. ‘I hadn’t noticed that he
was careless. : T -

‘He’ll soon show it said the mother,

Shortly after Niblick’s carelessness begdn to
manifest itself. He came in ome evening and
left his hat on the dining-room table. When
he sat down to dinner the hat was still there,
between the soup tureen and the fern dish.
Mrs, Niblick, at her end of the table, looked
sweetly unconscious of the odd decoration,

‘Hello! What’s my hat doing there?

‘T was wondering.

‘1 should think that girl would know enough
to hang a man’s hat up where it belongs!’

‘I told her mever to disturb any of your per-
sonal belongings, dear. Didn’t you want it
there ?’

* *1 meant to hang it up on the hall rack as I
came in.'

“That does seem rather more suitable for it,
‘doesn’t it?

Niblick laughed and hung up his hat. But
when he changed his linen that evening to go
out he tossed what he had discarded on the
floor of his dressing room. When, on the even-
ing following, he found it in the same place
he told his wife that the floor had mnot been

t-i

‘Certainly it has,’ said Mrs. Niblick. ‘Oh,
is that why you thought so? How absurd!
Have you mnever seen that hamper in the
closet? That’s for soiled clothes, dear)

Niblick picked up his things and threw them
into the hamper. :

After that a cigar stub remained a fixture
on the library clock for two weeks before

. Niblick removed it. Meantime ‘articles were

accumulating on all sides—newspaper clip-
pings, burned matches, torn envelopes, golf
sticks, and so oh. Finally, when his smok-
ing-jacket was found only after a long search,
Niblick declared that the domestic’s ideas of
tidying up wdre those of an idiot. ‘The apart-

ment looks like a dump-heap,” said he.

‘There’s a division in your closet fer your
smoking-jacket, said Mrs. Niblick, ‘but if you
prefer to hang it on a door-knob I've mothing
to/ skyd il R

Niblick immediately owned that he was an
untidy brute. But why haven't you spoken
to me, about these things? I just forget, you

“You'll learn to remember, perhaps. You are
systematic enough at your office)

‘I have to be, said Niblick, ingenuously.

‘As for speaking to you, said Mrs. Nib-
lick, ‘your. mother tried that “or a number of
years, I understand. But don’t let that wor-
ry you, dear. You shall put your things ex-
actly where you please. Only mno one will
pick them up after you.

Niblick is now learning fast—‘The Youth’s
Companion.

About Play.

The English people are a home game-play-
ing people, and Americans might catch a gooed
hint or two from them on this point. Is it
not true that in the administration of the av-
erage American home—we emphasize average
for the exceptions’ sake—‘every man for him-
self’ is the ruling principle. When evening
brings freedom from work, it is well for the
boy—and man—who can find and supply his
own amusement, but if so be he wants to play,
the chances are few that anyone else in that
particular group of individuals—‘related
though they be—will want to play his play.

Fathers and mothers need to look into this
matter of play with much seriousness. If fa-
ther himself be one of those who must needs
turn to playthings for his evening’s relaxa-
tion, then mother and sister must shoulder the
responsibility, for mark you, the child who
plays, be he eight years old or forty-eight, is
also a child in this, that he seeks a ‘play-
fellow.” Seriousness is a game of solitaire.
Play never.

If mothers and gisters would learn to amuse,
by games, music, reading ezloud, and other
forms of unselfish amusement, many of the
child-men would never dream of going to the
home’s arch enemy ror their play—a real ne-
cessity of their nature.

We have in mind at this writing a wo-
man of serious, self-reliant, mature mind, who
through all the years of wifehcod and mo-
therhod has never let her husband and son find
out how irksome the recurrent chess, baga-
telle, and backgammon boards have been to
her. They were her men-children, If they
had not played at home they would have play-

ed elsewhere, and one of them began life with

a tendency to inebriety. But ‘mother has
never failed and she is towing them away to
the kingdom of God. She might have read
many books in these past years, and have sew-
ed many seams. She ‘has’ helped to save souls.
And what shall a women give in exchange for
dear ones’ souls? g

Lt no one dream that we claim for an in-
stant that an outbreaking of games and play
will empty saloons. The saloon catches men
by more 'than one bait and through more than
one need and weakness and deception. But
we do claim that the loneliness of many 2
play-hungry individual has been a factor in
diawing him to look through the gay saloon
window with the later catastrophe of his com-
plete enthralment, and that this phase gf tem-~
perance work is not to be despised while men
are born with minds that never wholly out-
grow the desire to play.

Selected Recipes.

Berry Muffins.—Any good recipecanbe used
for berry muffins, but the batter should be
made somewhat thicker than usual or the fruit
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will be apt to sink. One cupful of fruit to
three of flour is the usual allowance.

Fig Cake.—Wash and chop two pounds of
pulled figs. Beat half a pound of butter to a
cream; add the same weight of sugar; beat
again and add five eggs well beaten, without
separating. Dust the fruit with half a cupful
of flour., Add half a.cupful of grape juice,
the juice of an orange, and half a nutmeg,
grated, to the sugar mixture; mix, add one
pint of flour; beat, and then stir in the fruit.
Bake in a five-pound fruit cake pan, in a mod-
erate oven, for four hours.

Quick Baked Potatoes.—If it is necessary
to bake potatoes in a hurry, the process may
be considerably shortened by putting them
first in boiling salted water for ten minutes;
they are then taken out and put into the oven
and will bake in a very short time. The ob-
ject is to heat them through quickly, this pro-
cess beirg slowly accomplished if left to the
oven alone.—‘Green’s Fruit-Grower’

Cancer Cursad with Qils.

No need of cutting off a woman’s breast or a
man’s cheek or nose in a vain attempt to cure
cancer. No need of applying burning plasters
to the flesh and torturing those already weak
from suffering. Soothing, balmy, aromatic oils
give safe, speedy and certain cure. The most
horrible forms of cancer of the face, breast,
womb, mouth, stomach; large tumors, ugly ul-
cers, fistula, catarrh; terrible skin diseases, etc.,
are all successfully treated by the application
of various forms of simple oils, Send for a book,
mailed free, \giving particulars and prices of
Oils. Address DR. D. M. BYE CO., Drawer 105,
Dept., 418, Indianapolis, Ind. 2)

b4 VELVET HATS, $2

§6 Velvet Hats, 3»3512 Suits, $4.59—-$20 Buits, $7.50—
Skirts, $2--$5 Skirts, 33--810 Cloaks, $4 -§15 Cloaks, $6.50—§10
R'ai_n Ooats, $5—85 Taffeta Silk Waists, $3.50—$3 China Silk
&'ayszs. 75&2,25~~$2 Lustre Waists, $1.50—$1.50 Black Sateen

a18Ls, Toc. A

The above are all Fall Styles and may be had in any golor
desired. Send for free samples and catalog, which also contains
belts, neckwear, hosiery, underwear and jewellery.

. N. tOUTHCOTT & CO., Dept. 7, London, Ont,

EARN OVER $10 A DAY.

Agents Wanted all over the wolid. Experiencs
not necessary, Ten dollars a day easily earned
taking subscriptions  for ‘World Wide." rite for

‘ir:,u‘ particulars amd ourhints for easy can

Vasss
£ ddress  the Publishers of ‘World Wide,*
Montreal, Canada. S

 BABY'S OWN &

$12.00 WOMAN'S =oficrea SUITS $4.50

ADE TO ORDER.

Buits up to $15.00. Jackets, Cloaks, Rainconts d Waists
and Skiri t uf ' pri g g b
i Bll‘! ﬁs,‘ ;:hi :xmwNOL?c‘t'urers prices. Bend for fall sample

. SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO., London, Ont.
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Sample Copies. -
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Publishers, Montreal
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