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THE HOUSE-MOTHER’S LEISURE. -

‘The members of the family, from the
youngest to oldest, would have been as-
tonished had any one suggested that they
were cruel or even hard to mother.
They loved her dearly, of course; they
loved her better than any one else in all
the world.

Who but mother could know the place
and the time and the how of everything,
wait on everybody in health as wel] as
in sickness, and keep all the intricate
machinery of the housenold in smooth-
ly-running order?

The busy father trusted all domestic
matters to her; he even brought her
some of his business worries. The grown
daughters dusted the parlors, watered
‘the plants, and fed the canary. Then
perhaps some of the girls happened in,

. or there was something to go to, and
they hurried away, oblivious of the.fact
that the dressmaker was in the house,
or that there were visitors; whatever
extra burdens came in the way were
allowed to fall upon mother’s shgulders
as a matter of course.

The big boys—loving, thoughtless fel-
lows—had not lost their dependence on
her, and zealously she looked afier their
comfort, their studies, their play, and

. their friends. Often they had their own
g invited company in the house. -
Leagues and clubs and guilds called

the young people here and there, until
there seemed hardly time enough for
everything. But always there was one
at home to attend to the fires and lights,
rearrange the httered rooms,
hmcheon, and set all matters in order
- for the night and. early ‘morning: ¢ That
one wavmother S o
The smaller children came to her, as
_a matter of course, with everything
that ' interested them—questions, disa-
greements, problems, requests and hurts,

She had wisdom to solve and to guide, .

patience for the endless questtons, puz-
zles, and hard knots, and arnica, court-
plaster, and kisses to heal the hurts and
dry the tears.

She was willing to do ail tlus-—how
willing! But as time went on she grew
very tired—tired in body and brain and
e R

Finally, a mormng came when 'mother
“kad nothing to do. There was break-
fzst, and after that the dishes; the chil-
dren to get off to school, the house to
be put to rights, and the dinner to plan
and cook; but she was as far removed
from the care and anxXiety and labor of

it as if she were removed to another

Jworld, :

“Complete collapse! Worked and wor-
ried to death!” said the indignant old
doctor, -

“But she will live! O doctor, say that
she will live!”

“Can‘t' say! Shouldn’t think she'd
want to! But we'll fight for her life to
the last breath—you may be very sure
of that{”

"The members of the family, shocked
and stunned, gazed wildly at each other.
As soon expect the clock to go without

_its mainspring as that household to go

on without . its ' caretaker, its burden-
- bearer, its manager, and chief.

. They wandered about with helpless
‘hands and questioning hearts, pondering

‘and resenting the old doctor’s impatient -

~words; but as days dnd mghts went by,
lnd one or another was forced to take
: the m: lld cares of daily exis-

. lowed her to do it year after year.

_prepare

tence, they came to understand what
heavy burdens had béen laid upon the
frail, shadowy being wholay upstairs ‘n
that darkened room, where a footfalll, or
even a whispered word, set all the un-
strung neers a quiver,

At last, slowly, the tide of life swung

backward; each day there was a little
gain. With the first strength came the
question: “How do you get along with-
out'me? Oh, I must hurry to get well!”
“She must go away,” said {he doctor.

“Only in a sanitarium will she have a

chance to get well!”

And in that refuge, where leisure was -

the only occupation, and where only
faint echoes of the busy world of toil and
care could come, 'the mother became

well again. During the long months of.

waiting she and her family had.time for
meditation, She discovered that she, too,
had erred; but it was throngh the in-
tense love that thought no sacrifice too

great if she could but serve her loved

ones,
personality into theirs, had given up

~ her nghts to. uphold their least desire,

And they who loved: her most, had al-

She had fairly merged her own

When she reéturned, it was like a

- queen coming into her kingdom, with

loyal subjects to do her homor and bid
her welcome. And such a bright, order-

ly house she found! Her own room vns'r'

ipd

&vkea knife-point; as it were, is able to
rob the conscience ‘of péace and happa-

newly decorated and furnished. Here-

tofore, when new furniture was bought
it went into the ‘girls’ room or the guest-

chamber; and mother .took the old ar.
ticles.

But here wag a new easy-chair ‘beside -

a pleasant window, a table wnth books,
magazines and flowes, and many voices
assurmg her of lexsure in which to en-
joy her new lease of life and love.

It was not a wvain. pi'omi:e Mother
has time now to read, to pick out her
half-forgotten music¢, and even {o see a
morning caller. And

heads 'and several pairs of hands are

planning and doing, and nothing in thlt‘

house is so jealously guarded umothef’s; s
hcurs of leisure.—Emma A. M,- n

Epworth Herald.
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A TRIFLE CLOSE.

“Did 1 understand you to state your .
that Cousin Peltiah Johnson
‘trifle close,! Mr. Smith?” “So T

opinion
was a

said,” answered Mr. Smith. - “Well,
now, I have your idea of what:a ‘trifle’
means,
will illustrate Peltiah’s generosity.

the houuhold 2
machinery does mnot stop, for several

But I can tell you a story that -

“He and his wife hadn’t made ﬂtetr.

daughter Abigail any Chmtmu _present
for a number of years after she was
married, and Mrs. Johnson," s,be‘ couldn't
stand it any longer. She begged Peltiah-

to get something, hut = the ' most she
could prevail ont him to buy was a whtte
cup and saucer.

“It wasn’t much of a cup and saucer,
but Mrs. Johnson put it up and sent it
over' to. Abtgatl’s by Peltiah himself.

He got home about ten o'clock, and his
wife helped him off with his overeo?lt.,‘

There was something in one of the in-

side pockets that stuck out a little and

said she: -
““What’s this, Peltuh?’

“Peltiah kind of cbuckled a litile, and
said he: ‘That’s the sasser.’

“‘Sasser?” Mrs. Johnson cried,.ottt.

o

“You don’t mean to say that you've -

vessel that were éxamined was the com-

~ small pomt of a_pocket-knife blade.

in the process, and had unconsciously
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brought thu sagser_of ‘Abxgaxl’s back -

’,,:‘.\ &_'.a

““That’s Just what I've done,’ said he.

“‘And what for?’

“*Wal, the cup’s 4 pretty good present
for once, I guess, an’ T give ’em to un-
derstand that they’d git the sasser next
year. An’ thatll give ’em, ye see, some-
thin’ to ook for’ard to' durin’ a whole
twelvemonth ¥’ ”—Selected.
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ONLY A BROKEN 'KMFE-BMDE
A ship was oncé wrecked on” the

Irish coast. The captain was a careful
one, . Nor had the weather been of so
severe a kind as to explain the wide dis-
tance to which the vessel had swerved
from her. proper course. The ship went
dewn, but so much interest was attach-
ed to the disaster that a diver was sent
down. Among ‘other portions of the

pass; that was swungon deck, and in-
side the compass-box was detected a
bit of steel, which appeared to be the

It appeered that the day before the
wreck, a sailor had been sent to clean
the compass, had used hns pocket-knife

broken oﬁ the point and left it rernain-

ing in the box. . The’bit of knife-blade
exerted its influence on the compass,
‘and to a ‘degree that deflected the needle
.. from its proper bent, and spoilt it as an~

index of the shlps direction. That
plece of kniie-bhée wrecked the vessel. .
~Even one trifling sin, as small as a |

~.‘nesa.-—-Rw. Johu McN ell.
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WMKESAD!FFRENCE.

The populay adage is: “Oh, it makes'
no difference what a man beheves if_he
h Slﬂ&l"ﬂiw TR e

Let us see. A family was poisoned in
Montzomery County recently by eafing
toadstools, which they sincerely believed
to ‘be mushrooms. ‘Three of them died,
Did it make no diﬁerence? ' i

man’ indorsed a note  for' a friend
whom he sincerely beliéved to be an
honest man, He was a scoundrel, and
left him to pay the debt. D‘td:tmake
no difference?

‘A traveler takes the wrong train go-
ing north, sincerely believing it is the
southern train. ' Will it make no differ-
ence? Will it bring hun up at the south
all'the same? -

If a man, ameerely belxeves a certam ;

 thing, wlule the truth about it is entirely -

different, will thns smcere behei make,

it all rxght

The thas,thepopularadageasa
he and a very transparent one at: that.
lfqmanusmoere he will take pains to
know the truth. For where - facts -are
coneemed, all the thinking in the world"
will not change them, ' A-toadsfool r¢-
mains a toadstool, whatever we may
think about it—The Covenant.
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A DOCTOR SILENCED,

A medtcl} man,’ discoursing upon the
absolute necessity of alcohol to the
highest  physical development, asserted
positively that ‘the mission of alcohol is

o better phyuul development of man. A
clérgym inquired, “Do you believe the
Bible?” “Certainly I do, as sincerely as
yourself,” was the prompt reply. “If
your position be correct,” continued the
clergyman, “what will you do with the

A ~.would - make: . the
bat eam- lived—Samson
091’1 the son to be-
mother doo. ;
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even bef;ore Samson S bxrth |
tamt of phy;;cal wenkne;a s_

carded alcohol Jin gnvmg to t!zz
the best example of physical stt, )
record. What will you d
fact 2" The” dqctOt' was |
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The ‘man vghq* hﬂ igis na
frotwr“lohurs - Gage

said, “that I overdxd 1t If
it Jas. Waiker o ‘Thos Ben,
stance, - it would ‘have - beut

When eVEr. Iy er at a
looks st ‘the ‘name, grma, ;
yes, you're the man that

Smgth e

Thereupon he”':




