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society descends with a rush, open-
armed, and expects her tobe “ so glad.”
She must not make formal calls in re-
turn. Oh no! Sr: must ‘“‘run in.”
She is to be the exemplar of sociability
everywhere. Her list of acquaintances
may number twenty-five or five hun-
dred, it makes no difference. Somehow
she must manage to “‘run in” at every
house once a fortnight, or be met when
she does call with suspicious glances,
and ‘“You're quite a stranger! We
thought you would not stand on cere-
mony!”

In closing I would say that while I
acknowledge no ¢“duties peculiar to a
minister’s wife,” no duties of ‘‘ commis-
sion,” (if I may use the term), there are
one or two duties of *“ omission” which,
while binding on all Christian women,
seem specially so upon her. This, let
me quickly add, not because she isa
minister’s wife, but because she is a
wife. Just as 1t would be unbecoming
in the wife of a President who is rigid-
ly striving to enforce economy in our
national tinances, to set an example of
marked extravagance, or in a doctor’s
wife to exhibit utter disregard of the
laws of health, so it is unbecoming in a
minister’s wife to do things directly
contrary to the spirit of her husband’s
teachings.

I would enwmerate, among these du-
ties of “‘omission,” extravagance of
dress, indulgence in utterly worldly
amusements, excessive pleasure-seeking,
and drawing individual social distine-
tions between rich and poor. And even
here Ithrow in the warning, let her de-
cide for herself, and not according to
congregational dictates, where lie the
lines between temperance and excess,
the worldly and the unworldly, the ex-
pedient and the inexpedient.

Let minister’s wives develop side
by side, with a new spirit of conse-
cration as Christians, a new spirit of
independence as members of society,
and they will soon convince the popular
mind of its illogical and inconsistent
theories concerning their position, and
prove that no other offers more of hon-
our or happiness to the ¢ Coming Wo-
man.”- -The Christian Union.

HOME AND SCHOOL.

BIG TALK

If you have ever had the misfortune
to be entrapped into a téfe @ téte with a
woman, who discards the colloqunial word
for the provincial newspaper substitute,
you will agree with me in styling it a
practice confined to the people who make
a great display of looking down on ignor-
ance and low life, and who are always
proving their superiority over the vulgar
by using words which they have picked
up without being able to assimilate them.
Who canenjoy a chat with a woman who
always talks of thin women as attenu-
ated females, and of & man as an indivi-
dual; with whom things are never like,
but similar; who never begins a thing,
but always commences it ; who does not
choose, but elects; and who does not
help, but fucilitates ; who does not sup-
ply, but caters—nor buy, but always
purchases; who calls a beggar a mendi-
cant ; with whom a servant is always a
domestic, when he is not a menial; who
does not say a thing, but states it, and
does not end, but terminatesit; who calls
a house a residence, in which he or she
does not live, but resides; with whom a
place is a loculity, and things do not hap-

pen, but transpire ; with whom amurder

18 always a trugedy, and shocking things
are terrible to relate /' It will be a day of
bad omen for the harmonizing of class
interests and feelings when this affecta
tion of a choice diction descends from
the middle class to artizans and labour-
ers.

As a rule the women who make the
mistake of supposing such a heavy artil-
lery of words to be an elegant and culti-
vated style of talking belong to the piti-
ful Bas Blew, and are of the tense passce.
Such a woman could r- under any
chance be married, she wo.  be wunited
in the bonds of matrimony: not in a
church, but in a sacred edifice, accompa-
nied not by the marriage party, but by
the bridal cortege. She wonld style her
husband the partier of her joys and sor-
rows ; she would not suckle her children,
but nourish her progeny. I do not think
that such a woman could not possibly
become a good wife, but it would knock
all the poetry out of a mother’s life, if she
styled her love maternal affection. Her
children would have no playthings, but




