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THE ANTIDOTE

IS Published every Saturday in time for the evening
suburban trains, Subscription Ons Dorran
per annum, sinﬁle copies Five Cunrs. May be
obtained at all the leading stationers and newsdcalers
'I‘.o hgontreal!{dﬁoromg, (ju:bec,mﬁam{lw%lm{tava
ndon, ax, St. Juhns, Kingston an
Victoria, Vancouver, &ec. All co:ﬁunlcmom‘ﬁl
remittances should be addressed ** Tux
17t and 173 St. James Sireet, Montreal.
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Axtipors
kWe do cot

TO OUR READERS .

That no onc may accuse us of any
desire of springing a surprise upoa
them, our readers are hereby notified
that 1t {s not our intentton to contlaue
the publication of the “Antidote”
after the close of its year, the 10th
day of Jane, 1893.

The chiet object sought to be attain-
ed in launching the “Antidote” is
tolerably well known to many of our
citizens, especially to the managers of

. the varlous ‘nsurance companies who

gencrously put thelr hands in thelr own
pockets and responded to the appeals
made to them for patronage by a form-
2r co-worker, since appointed to a more
tucrative position. It fs not ne-es-
sary to enter into any explanation
ol the causes stunding in the way ot
suceess ; suffice 1t to say that the sup-
port, however generous, ‘dld not aggre-
gate sufliclent to warrant a continu-
ance. Paper, printing, engraving, and
commissions cost money, not to men-
tion the other expenses on a paper of
the kind; and with all this is to be
reckoned the fact—notwithstanding
what some writers clalm—that one
enterprise ol a literary character s
usually as much as one man can expect
to conduct and do it justice. That the
“Antidote” had not been discontinu-
cd some months ago is due to the nat-
ural wish to keep faith with subserib-
crs, of whom the vast majority 3ent
in their names carly. Those who sub-
scribed later on may have any uncarn.
cd balance returned to them on applic-
‘ation on or after the_close of the year.

The proprietor still maintains the be-
lict that a paper of the kind will some
day find a permanent field in Mont-
real, but there are few men with the
proper qualifications for it whose am-
bition would be satisfled with the pos-
aible returns from such a periodical in
this country.
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Whatewver is worth doing is
tuorth doing wiell. (2) |

It Is, of course, among people who
know the commercial law of lite, “Time
Is money,” only as a respéctable but
distant fact akin to the latitude of Tim.
buctoo, that the waste of work Incul
cated according to the common Inter-
pretation, In the proverd which ‘headls
this article, comes to bLe zccepted as
work. When tilme has a well under-
stood arithmetical value it s little
enough likely to be spent In less than
nece:sary performance; Yyet even so
while honesty holds out against haste
and weariness It may be misdirected
and there may be a causcless .cxertlon
of patience and labor ‘whiech would
have more wisely served a larger aim.
It is a mistake that generally kills it-
self ; but not always without exchange
for u werse, lor the renouncing patience
and labor altogether.

But, where time has no value that
can be proved, where it merely means
the opportunity for dolng what it was
not indispensible to do and what there
can be no remuneration for doing, vir-
tue, divided between the nétural object-
ion to fatigue and the desire of posses-
sing the faculty of industiy, spends its
skill in ccaseless fussing, and uses nine-
ty times nine stitches in time to save
some futllly possible nine, and safely
binds a thousand things which no one
will ever want to safely fina, till neg-
ligence itself would be no more un-
thrifty, aund indolence no more lavish
of unfruitful hours.

And not, probably, from .\ny special
feminine indigestion of the apple Eve
shared with Adam, but becaust thelr
time is so habitually unren unerdtive
to them, women more than men spend
themselves in vehement usclessness. A
man gits manifestly at no toll geverer
thun smoking, with his hands limp
and lax, and fears no contumely. A
woman sits unemployed, fingers like

his, and fecls no excuse in a busied

mind anxious for more than Martha's
cares ; no matter what she thinks of,

she is dolng nothing. Let her tweedle

thread to make o hideous and altogeth-
cr objectional clout called an anti-
macassar, and she is Industrlous; so

3

siic makes the clout, and slneo belng
worth dolng it I8 worth doing well,
she makes it with diligent pains and
leaves off thinking. Poor soul, &he
thinks ehe Is working; but her work
was while her hands were still, the mis-
apprehension 18 good for her. But the
misapprehension is not always good.

Where there chance to be brains, and
a use for brairs, it 1s a pity when
finger-twliddling takes the place of
work, and the will to be uselul s lost
in taske that, with hours of manipulat-
fon ndded, do not repay the outlay of
the merest trifle upon the materials.
And cven in servicable needle-work,
known by the nume ot “plain’” thecre
is the same tendency to the same In-
dustrious waste of time—a tendeucy a-
bout to be develondd to hitherto super-
‘womau extent by school-board author-
itles on sewing. Firmness and tidi-
ness of work, as well as sensible acconi-
odation of shape to requirements, can-
not be too much estcemed by wearers
ot' the garments generically deseribed
as under-lizen ; but who, sz v¢ the wash-
erwoman, will have opportunities of
zazing critically and aesthetically on
the verletles of stitching which may en-
{fven the seams and variegate the hems
of those various coverings which are
“Born to blush unseen” ?

And 18 our experience of our washer-
women’s aesthetic tenderness for the
works of art we consign to their chlor-
1de of lime and scrubbling brushes such
as to call for a large expenditure of
human eyesight In a handy-work, In
elaborating the fantasies of decorat-
fons In cotton threads for their admir-
ation? What are we to say of adorn-
ments without use and without art-
fstle grace, and which have no beauty
except to the eye of the technieal seam-
stress, and to her represent beauty on-
\y by the pains and wearlness that must
bhave gone to their making?

Buti the art of a higher alm Phan the
needle woman’s ls even the worse ITor
this finc-stitch superfluity of quite im-
perceptible and meaningless detail with
n. influence on the whole te which it
belongs, and no merit in itself but that
of it{s having taken time to do.

Sometimes even that merit is & sham;
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