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Homeless,
BY ADRLAIDE ANN PROOTOIl.

It |3 cold, dark midnight, yet listca
Te that patter of tiny feet;
Ia {t one of your dogs, fair lady,
Who whines fn the bleak, cold street ?
1z it one of your slilken spanlels
. Shut out in the snow and the sleot ?

“My dogs 8leep warm in thelr baskots,
Safe from the farkness and snow;

All the beasts in our Christian England,
Find pity wherever they

go—
Thogo are only the homeinss

chfidren,
Who are wandering to and
fro.”
Lugk out in the gusty da-k-
ness —
{ have geen it again antd
again,
Mgt shadow. that flits so
slowly
Up and down past the
window pane,
" g surely eome crim:nal
lurking
Qut there in the frozen
rain !
*“ Nay, our criminalg all are
eheltered,
They are pitled, and taught,
and fed;
That {8 only a sister woman
Who has neither food nor
bed.
\nd the night cries, ‘sin to
be itving,
Apd the river cries, ‘sin
10 be dead.’”
“ ook out At that farthest
corner,
Where the wall stands

blank asd bare;
Can that be a pack which a

peddler
Has left and forgotten
ere ?
Hiis goods lying out un-
sheliered
Wiil be spollt by the damp
night-alr.
* Nay—goods in our thrifty
England
Are Dot left to lle and
grow rotten,

For each man knows the
market value
0¢ silk, or woollen, or cot-
ton—
But ip counting the riches of
England
1 think our poor are for-
@tten"l

Our heasts, and our thieves,
and our chattels
Have weight for good or
for {il;
put the poor are only his

image,
Hig presence, his word, his
will;
And so Lazarus lies at our
dOOrswp.
And T.es neglects him
st! |, .

A gIRL OF HOLLAND.

The peassnt women of
Eurgpe are noted for thelr pleturesque
costymes, especially in the more remote
parts. In the Black Forest we have seen
solme most ‘beéautiful costumes of bright
colours, and at a peasant fair in Bul-
garla we saw groat crowds of men and
women earrayed in the most gorgeous
dresses. The women in blue gowns em-
broldered-with gold lace, and the men's
culty elaborately decorated. Tne peas-
ant girl of Holland in our picture bas
one of those curious caps which are so
~uargeteristic of those peasant women
amost everywhere through Europe
V™ may almost tell from what provicce
or part of the countyy they come from by

some sort of pecullarity in thelr head-
gear. ‘The one in our plcture s by no

small quantities, have a peculiar effect
upon man. He begins to laugh loudly.

means 80 ornnmental as somo of them. { boisterously. then he aings, dances and

The women of Holland often have gold
bands on their heads with gold spiral
ornaments on them. and frequently all
thelr wealth Is spent on these ornaments.
The engraving shows beautifully }ho
transparent quality of the veil which
partly covers the face. The bright
coloured kerchiet worn around the neck
Is one of the most plcturesque features
ot thls garb,

| cuts all

manuner of fantastic capers.
Such extravagance of gait and manners
wasg never produced by any other kind of
dosing.—April Ladles’ Home Journal.

CAN YOU TELL THE REASON?

Jack {s nct a tall boy, but one day as
bho was walking along, be happened to

A GIRL OF HOLLAND,

FAMOUS LAUGHING PLANT OF
ARABIA.

The seceds of the laughing plant of
Arabia praduce the same effect upon per-
sons as laughing gas. ‘The plant at-
tains a height of from two to four feet,
with woody stems, wide-spreading
branches, and bright green foliage. Its
fruits are produced in clusters and are
of a yellow colour. The seed-pods are
seft and woolly in texture, and contain
two or three black seeds of the size of a
Brazillan bean. Their flavour is a littie

1tke op'um, and thelr taste is sweet, the ,

odour from them produces & sickening

look down, and ke saw a long, long
shadow on the ground.
puzzled, for he knew no reason why hig
shadow should appear taller than he him-
self was.

He was greatly

Golng 1nto the house, he sald :
“Mamma, am I 2 man ?” My shadow

is very tall.”

‘No,” safd his mother, * you are Jack,

- just the same as ever”
1

‘ hide behind me 7"’ asked Jack

i

* And why does mv ¢hadow sometimes

*“*Wateh your shadow for a week,” sald

: his mother.

Jack watched. and now he knows when

, his shado® is loug and when it is short,

sensatinn and is slightly offensive. The | snd why it somcumes goes behind him.
seeds, when pulverized aad taken Ia ) Can you tel: the reason for 182

—h

{ Lockwood Kipling,

|
I

A GOOD PLAN.

Two hoys were golng dowa the etreect
of a littlo village ono hot, dusty day.
“Im very dry,” said ono of them, as he
wiped the sweat from his face, “and 1
am tired too. Aln't you, Robert 1

“Yes, 1 am,” answered Robert.

“Iot us stop somewhere and rost and
get a drink ™

*1 am favourable to that plan.” sald
tho other lad.

“ Here's a cool looking place; 1ei'a go

in.” Tho place ho referred

to was & saloon On the
windows were painted in gilt
letters ° Liquors and cigare

Come i1n."

* No,” said Robert. shak-
ing bis head “ 71 won't go in
the. e jat s go on {arther

* Byt why not stop hero °
askey the outher tad The
plare looks ploasant more
so than any vther place |
can ses.”

Yes.
enough,
it's a saloon.
liquor there.”

* What of that > asked the
other. *“ We're not obliged
to drink any of it if wo go
in, are we ¢”

“Well, no.” answered
Robert, ~but 1 don't like
getting into the bhabit of
loungog twoout such places.
There scems to be sometung
about them that fascinates a
fellow. I've watched the
men who go in there, 1've
heard them talk about it
They say they kunow thoy
ought not to hang about the
saloons, but if they stop to-
day, to-morrow they want
to go agaln, and something
seems (o draw them there in
spite of thelr judgment.
They don't visit & ealoon
very often before they get to
smoking and drinking and
playing cards, and the first
they know they are noglect-
inz their business for the
pleasure they find in this
kind of life. It's down,
down, ail the way, and from
what I've seen of this drink
dbusiness it seems to mo it's
just ag it 18 with us when wo
take a run down hill . we get

- to golng faster and fester,
and we can't stop tll we
reach ¢he bottom; it scoms
as If we were obliged ta keop
on golng when we get fairly
under motion. It's just go
with most men who get into
the habit of drinking; when
they get started they can’t
stop i1l they get to the bot-
tom. I don’t want to got
started; 1 don’t want to put
myself in the way of being
tempted to start; so 1 think
best to keep out of the
saloon. As long as I keep
away I'm safe.”

*“You're right,” said the
other. “1I didn’t think of
that. I don’'t want to be &
drunkard any more than you
do, and I'll shake hands in
keeping out of tho starting
place of drunkards if you
will And they shook

hands on this good resplution, and I hope

they will always adhere to it

{t looks pleasant
sald Robert *but
They &oll

When Rudyard Xipling was a lad, he
went on a sea voyage with his father,
the artist. Soon
after the vessel got under way, Lock-
wood Kipling went below, leaving the
buy on deck. Presently there was a
great commotion overhead, and one of
the ship's officers rushed doxn and
banged at Mr. Kipling’s door. * Mr.
Kipling,” he cried, “your boy has crawled
out on the yarCarm. and if he lets go,
he']ll drown.” “ Yes,” said Mr. Kipling,
glad to know that notbing sorious was
the matter, * but he won't lat go.”



