
We Wonder what, and where, and when,
And Who, and hoW, and why,
And if there ever was a time,
A people, nation, world, or cime,
Wicblidid not voice this world wide cry,

1I Wonder."

-l WONDER"
Kpression mnost of us use every day, and many
cS a day-I wonder. We wonder ail sorts c1
ýgs, temporal and spiritual, interestlng te ýus
wse. What wlllhappen, when will he conu,
I she g o, who can it be, how do they fecl
and why do people do such things. 1k'
rops turn out, how shall we live on so much
,at willpeople thirjk, what woud we do under
nstallces, will we pass our exam. From old
g we hear this saine "I wonder." Oui
Sever open to wondcerment, our lips aIwayý
express it. We wonder if it 'will rain, if the
bine, how the lections will corne off, and wc
ýondering.
k into the eyes of a baby and wonder wbat it

>w.- i Teyoung wwonwhJat ld eo
g about that they miss so much fun, no
agthat ia quiet and imeditation is thei

wonder why we make mnounitains of snal
ýy disappear so uLddenly, and what seen
avalanche of calamities one day, may ii
real difficulty, sink inte insignificance th,

work is behind, the sewing and mendiai
there is a mouintain in the way. Thei
er of thie family is stricken with suddei
where are those troubles that seemed of sý

tance? lIow amall they appa, 0f hov
t when weighed in the balance agains
trial!
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she could flot understand, and the hearts were wrung
that listened to that wail for her mother.

She was sucli a wise little darling, she could have
grasped the meaning, had she been permitted to, see
dear mamma so ili, then dleai, andifollowedit on through
ail the bitter nmes. As time rolled oni she would have
oly a faint memory, and she would know her mother
had fot deserted her. It is mistaken kcindness to
conceal the truth, and trust they will forget. Better
f ar to fi11 the memory, and keep it fresh with thoughts
of the angel mother guarding ber littleecrne; teach
the baby mind to remember the precious past, for
is that flot what most mothers would wish, that they
bc flot forgotten? And do flot those littie sorrows,
encountered one by one, prepare the way for the beavier
griefs that cross the pathway in later yeàrs?

a WONDER why hazing is tolerated in colleges, and
le 1 if ther e is no oversight la those institutions strict
je enough te prevent it, and why it cannot be abolish-

ed. It is a reli of barbarism, a form of cruelty that
t should be met with "Greek meets Greek" punishmient.
IL and offenders given a dose of their own inhuman treat-
'e ment. Many a young jman bas been deprived of
'e reason, or bis life bas been sacrificed through the
w instrumentallty of students whose love of gratifying
Lil to the full the cruel proesties of their nature te
e torment has been given free rein. Wherein lies the
D_ joke? To forcibly hold a young man under a cold
e water tap until bus teeth chatter, and he is thoroughly
t chilled througb on a cold winter night, or drive hlm inte
ir the country, and leave hlmn stranded, partiaily lotbied,

mlles away, is somnetblng the civilization of to-day
LIl should find revolting. It seems te me that were I lu
lis authority where suh misdemeanors were cornitted,
in I would have appointed night watchmen who would
1e patrol the corridors continuously, until the leaders of
Ig such perpetrations were discovered, and dismissed

n in disgrace, a full account of their conduct being pub-
n lished broadcast through ail the institutions of learning.

ýo A few examples would have a salutary effect.
w Then there is the dlsgraceful. street rows indulged
t in by this sanie class of youngmen. Every few months

we read accounts of the 4 hoodlumism' of students

H ERE'S another wonder. Why do flot mnothersteac1 h their boDys to behlpful around the house?
Time and again I have visited and boarded in

homnes where the boys sat around with perfectly idie
hands, and a pale, weary mother prepared a meal
going f rom pantry to kitchen, down cellar, in and out
of the dlning room, and flot a step was saved ber by
the stalwart sons and their father. Blesa you, that
wasn't their work! Haven't they carried in wood and
water, haven't they been to the barn, or mowed the
lawn, fixed the furnace, and carried out the ashes?
True, they have, but that is no reason why one cannot
watch the toast, and another go down cellar for the
butter, and lend a helping hand when there are so
mnany things te watch ail at once, the porridge, ham
and eggs, skimming the milk, and slicing the bread.
It always amuses me how initerested they are in the
proceechngs, they watch every inove and turn, and yet
if one of them faced the problem of getting breakfast,
he would regard it as an appallilng task, Every boy
should bc taught te arrange on a tray a dainty break-
fast for mnother when she has one of ber bad headaches
from over-work or anxiety.

I have wondered at girls, toc, who are afraid to be
seen doing anything in the province of man's labor,
shrinking from helping father or brother because it
is flot their work. Away with such foolishness!
The very dearest, brigb.test girl I ever knew would
don her brother's coat and carry in the wood for him
if he were late getting home; she would mow the great
wide lawn, and often from the breakfast table would
call, " Don't wait te shovel the snow, Dad, catch your
car, I need somne fresh air."

"You should flot be out there sweeping the steps,"
a womran remonstrated, "so many are passing to their
office, you don't have te do that."

"I know it; but I like te do it, and say, if folks don't
want to notice me when I'm sweeping, ail right, I
don't want their notice." She was right. If they
were ashamed of ber saving ber hard-worked father
some labor, their recognition was flot worth havlng.

Now, I do flot believe ia imposing on a boy, and
making of hlmn what other boys dub a "sissy," but he
need flot grow up in complete ignorance of household
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