“Chiffon Dance.”

e I

""===‘==m’"— — Grooms Who

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.

THE UNWISE OLD LADY.

“Iguessit
would be Dbetter

if 1 hadn’t lived -
quite so long.”

That is what a
certain old lady,
who lives in the
home of her
daughter, says

: - i el whenever she is
a l\ed to do her share in adjusting
herself to the life of three generations
a> lived in one house.

She is a nice enough old lady, but
ghie has her faults, like the rest of us,
and one of them is that familiar one
among older folks of interfering too
much with the children. This makes
her son-in-law very cross, and some
times he will protest or sometimes
her daughter will ask her to try to
keep her hands (or rather her tongue)
off.

A Grievance,

And then the old lady always folds
her hands and says with an injured
air, “I guess it would be better if I
hadn’t lived quite so long.” There-
upon she retires into a resentful
silence and will not emerge from it

until her daughter has humbled her- -

self and reassured her.

In a child the silence would be,
called by a short name .of four letters
beginning with s and ending with k,
but of course that would not be a
word to use in connection with an old !
lady.

Poor little old lady, even though I
know how wrong she is, and even

though I am more sorry for her daugh

!
i
i
no progressive disease and there is no
reason she should not live for years.

And it is hardly- fair to expect young
people to conduct their lives through
those years on the assumption that
she may die. If they do it, one thing is
as certain as that human nature is hu-
man, and that is she will lose some .of
their love, even if she gets more of
their attention. And when the end
comes there will be a mixture of re-
lief from strain with the deep sense of
grief and loss. :

This is & hard saying, I know. But
not hard with the harshness of inev-
itable unhappiness. Old folks do not
need to expect to be exempt from their
share of adjustment to family life.

They may have, if they will, the
lcve of grandchijdren to add to the
love of ‘children; they may give to
youth, in return for the joy of warm-

_ing themselves at the fire of youth’s:
enthusiasm, the privilege of rehting‘
in the sanctuary of . old age’s serenity. |

1

Be Gentle, Please.

written my criticism of old age, I am
almost afraid to use it. For, you see,
even though you and I may know

know what it’s like to be old and
how much character it may take to
lstand up against the weariness and
! the weakness and the lonesomeness
|-of old age.

If any older folks read this I hope
' they will perhaps find in it a mgges-
‘ton if they need it. And if any of
the younger, folks read it and want to
use it as a suggestion to some older
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Forgot Bndes

LOYVERS.

A tamous divine was engaged in his |
.youth to the daughter of a bishop. :
All arrangements were made for the '
wedding. On the appointed day the
prospective bridegroom went down to |
the river to enjoy an hour's ﬂshing
He became so absorbed that he forgot
ali about the weading, and when the
bride arrived the groom was nowhere
to be seen. The lady was annoyed, and
promptly broke off the match.

A very forgetful bridegroom was
John Kemble, the famous actor. After ,
the ceremony he had to get back to ;
the theatre. He became so absorbed in !
his part that, he forgot that he was |

over. he went home to his bachelor

married, and when the show wa/s’

lodgings.
Three friends who had been waiting :
for him to turn up at his new home |

were astonished at his non-appear-l

ance. They went to his rooms, and af-
ter knocking several times got an an-
swer, Kemble looking out of a window
and shouting, “Who is there?”

“Why, Kemble, what in the world |
i are you doing here We have -been

o { waiting at your new home for hours,
And now, as_always when I have.

and the bride is nearly distracted!”

“The bride, to be sure,” said Kemble.’

“I'd forgotten all about her. I've been

‘ . in. bed for two hours!”
when old age isn’t treating us quite ]

| fairly, we don’t know this: We don't °

One day, Dr. Stukeley, the antiquar-

ian, visiting Sir Isaac Newton, was |

shown into his rooms, where he wait-
ed for more than an hour without any
sign of his friend.

He began to feel very hungry, and

'at last, not knowing how long Sir

i

]

Isaac might be, sat down at the table .

and ate the best part of 'a chicken
which the ook had set there for her
master,

At last Newton came down, He was
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to lose its' keemness with too much
use,
It is a tragedy that old folks should They Knew.
be allowed to feel that they really} -
The reading lesson was the story
of a poor prisoner shut-up in a nar- hm w
row cell, and the teacher was trying e anfi 1::v1
to see if the childfen really under- ’ E ‘er him, he J
or himself, |

have livedt too long; it is a ‘sordid and |
wearying thing that old folks should |

stood what they wer® reading, “And
through the small wingdow,” he read,

use that phrase or that thought as a:

club over the heads of children whao:
“came a bar of sunlighk. striking the
wall,~as if it wished to' brighten the

really are kind to them, to protect,

themselves from reasonable crm‘cism.i‘
cAolive’s dreary life. He) reached up.
trying to get a glimpse o©f the outer

Not Fair. !
world,”

Another old lady of whom I know,‘
who has been in poor health for some :
years, thinks that her whole familyi :
“Now, why was he so &nXious to
look ont?” asked the teachey. M
“To see who threw the s?p.” an-
I
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Ima Nutt tells ot one St, John's
. young man who contends it is better;
to be & friend to all the pirls, for he!
| says, “why make all the girls sore
| just. to make ome happy?” ;

Scme men blow their cwn horns
| 80 nard they blow up. ~
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were about to die at any time. True, |
she is very frail and might easily slipg
away; but, on the other hand, she has'

CONTENTMENT.

A little house on a little street
Where the children scamper on eager
e feet,
fp : A friendly tree and a friendly door,
2 5Who is tl:e man who would wish for i
| more? ,
h “1 don’t.see how & nfan can put a
What v
B Ihe . pRIARR - 0f.. anslon) i nasty pipe in his mouth,” exclaimed

i fine
!That God has denied unto me snd' the sweet young St. John's girl—
mine? : .'and then she leaned over and klused

her bulldog.
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swered the class in one voic
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,Lsughter’ Mine is as sweet and clea.r
‘As ever tings in a mortal’s ear!

:Emlles" My babe's are as fair to see
As ever a monarch's child’s could be.( pesed to a beantitul glrl
. And the proud rich man who is rid-!

A young St. John's chap had pro-
The: girl,

grips fi ithout chattering or burning.
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