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Shall the Wife be a Breadwinner?

CHAPTER XVIIL
Shall the Wife be a Breadwinner?

O this question the answer is sometimes given
unequivocally, ** By nomeans.” If the wife be
the mother of little children, if she be even par-
tially an invalid, if there is no need that her ex-
ertions shall increase the family income, if her
taking on her shoulders the labor of partially
supporting the household means that she shall be
overworked and borne down with care, then let
her hesitate long before she accepts such a task.
Certainly there is no propriety in the wife’s un-
dertaking wage-earning work if the result of her
doing go be that she is left to support an indo-
lent husband, a thing almost unheard-of execept
among the very ignorant or the intemperate.
Charity workers often find wives undertaking
willing task-work. DBut no man who is manly,
or even decent, will for an instant shirk his own
obligations and shift them to his wife, nor
take from her weary hands ease which she pays
for as with her life blood.
There are circumstances in which it is proper
and convenient for the wife to add to the family
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income by the exercise of 1 rained ability. Where,
for example, she has, perhaps before her marriage,
made for herself a place and name in some field
of literature or art, in journalism or medicine, or
any other profession, it may be wise for her to
continue to whatever extent the new conditions
malke practicable the career on which ghe has en-
tered, and which has already rewarded her efforts
with success. The money she thus h morably
earns will enable her, if her hushand’s means are
moderate, to make their joint home more beau-
tiful. and she can pay for service in departments
which an unskilled worker can learn to fill, I
can see no reason why the journalist, having
married, should be obliged to make bread when
her forte is really writing editorials; nor why the
doctor shall spend her time sewing up long
white seams when she could be better employed
in stitching up wounds and alleviating pain.
There is more than the mere money question
here involved, for these workers are assisting
humanity on a plane beyond the limited domestic
gphere. This must be wisely cared for first, or
the other will not, however, be a success.
Women whom I delight to honor have cheer-
fully and ably taken hold of the heavy end of the
load when their husbands have been ill or unfor-
tunate in business, and have filled their houses
with summer boarders or with lodgers, or, in the
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way which seemed most appropriate, have
brought their talents to bear on the situation,
usually without complaint and with pluck and
perseverance. In such emergencies there has
been no sacrifice either of wifely dignity or of
those winning graces which make the lady be-
loved of all who meet her. Her children have
generally been judiciously trained, and their
mother’s business ventures have not resulted in
neglect of their truest interests. On the contrary,
in such households young people are apt to be
exceptionally well equipped for life’s battles.

The sum of the matter is probably this: When
the necessity arises, let the wife, if her health
allow and her judgment approve, assume the
breadwinner’s role, not that this istheideal thing,
but it is a thing to which no sensible person can
reasonably object. It is also the separate and
personal affair of each wife and each husband,
and outsiders who censure or criticize are meddle-
some and impertinent, decidedly beyond the
confines of good breeding.

When the wife by native genius or acquired
gkill, or long and costly training, has become
proficient in any branch, or at home in any field
where education and practice count for much, let
her not hesitate to carry her gifts to the market-
place. Her husband will be proud of her, and
her generation will not be robbed of her ability

163




Life on High Levels

“to serve the present age.” And, as women are
in temperament and by habit vicarious, her gains |
will not be selfish nor her triumphs individual ;
she will bless many homes in adding to the
wealth of one.
Only, by way of caution, dear gifted wife, re-

member that home must take precedence of
everything else. You belong first to the man you
have married, next to the world ; you belong first
to the domesticities, next to the region outside
your front door. The music, the poetry, the
painting, the glamour and the glow which have
been around the studies, the arts and the sci-
ences, and the work they have jealously exacted,
are all splendid in their developments, though
severe in their requirements, thesplendor and the
rigor both part of the girl's life, rather than the
wife's, and thenceforward they are incidental
only, not ever to be thrust into the foreground.
Hence it is true that a wife must not expect a
career, nor hope to work with the absolute single-
heartedness and freedom which the spinster may
bring to her task.  The wife who helps to win
i the bread, or who adds some of the luxuries
' which else might be done without, is within her
legitimate province, but she must be contented to
resign some ambitions, and to clip the wings
which would bear her too far above the ground
where love has appointed her life work.
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CHAPTER XIX.
Rich Girls and Wage-Earning.

HE sweet face uplifted to mine in the sunset

light was almost pallid in the intensity of its
anxious thought, Ruth had sought my adviceona
question of conscience, a question which had
deeply stirred her, and which she proposed to
settle, not on the plane of ace ymmodation to her
own wishes or by the method of sophistry which
often lend themselves to reason and which bol-
gter up inclination, but on terms of lofty unself-
ishness.

“Tor right is right, since God is God,
And right the day must win,”

was Tuth’s motto—a grand motto for man or

WOInan.
“Pa doubt would be disloyalty,
To falter would be sin.”

Ruth’s problem was simply this, and many
young women have confronted it in moods simi-
lar to hers. She was notonly the child of wealth,
but she inherited wealth in her own right, so that
while a girl in her father's house with all which
he could give her, she had besides an independ-

167




Life on High Levels

ence which enabled her to do whatever she chose
—buy pictures, go abroad, enjoy every luxury,
and indulge every taste—still without count-
ing the cost or fearing to exhaust her income.

Yet Ruth’s unsatisfied longing was in this di-
rection. She ardently wished to teach, and a
vacancy in the staff of a woman's college was at
her disposal. To Ruth’s mind no pleasure, no
charm of travel, no ease or elegance, was com-
parable to the sitting in a class room with a group
of earnest students, actually in close quarters
with real work.

But where there was one person anxious fo en-
gage in this profession, as was Ruth, for the love
of it, there were twenty-five equally well fitted,
equally certain to fill the chair with entire credit
and to the satisfaction of students and faculty,
who needed the salary. Some of these young
women had undergone great self-denial and en-
dured hardships without a murmur through sue-
cessgive years that they might be ready to aceept
such a post, and either they had to support them-
selves or there were others dependent upon them,
to whom it was more than a caprice fo be grati-
fied that they should not be turned away.

There was no doubt that Ruth would succeed
well as a tutor or professor. But there wasno oc-
casion for supposing that she would suceeed much
better than would three fourthsof the others. Her
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taking the place, in plain words, meant that an-
other must forego it, and the salary, to Ruth a
drop in the overflowing cup of her life, was to
that other the cup itself, allaying thirst and giv-
ing strength in time of need,

We talked it over till the last drowsy bird
hushed its faint vesper song and the great stars
burned in the far sky overhead.

“T might decline the salary,” said Ruth.
“That course would help the college. Colleges
are always struggling because they have not a
sufficient endowment.”

“You would thus establish a bad precedent,”
[ answered. **The laborer is worthy of her hire,
and, rich or poor, the employee should receive
the stipend for which he gives his services.”

“Then you think I should sit at home and fold
my hands because my Aunt Luella left me her
fortune. I think it is rather hard.”

“T do not think so, Ruth; but I am sure
your wealth forbids your coming into competition
with women who are poor, and who, needing
work which you do not, are fully able to do it as
well as youcan. You would do a wrong o some
one by keeping her from this position, But other
fields are open to you. Other avenues are not
blockaded ag this one is. Why not earry your
enthusiasm, your learning, your rare magnetism,
and your gift of imparting knowledge and ex-
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citing interest to the classes in a working-girls’
club, or to a college settlement? Why not go
into the foreign or the home mission field, accept-
ing the modest remuneration there offered and

turning it into the treasury again for the pay-
ment of another worker? In the mission field
there is a erying need for volunteers, and the
force is not large enough. You do not face sup-
ply and demand on the terms which meet you
when you consider a professorate in Chicago or
New York. If teaching is what your soul is
bent upon, there are people to be taught, and
you can find them, sacrificing the career of no
one else to gratify your own desire.

“A rich girl of my acquaintance went at her
own charges last year to a mission field in China,
Another is engaged in Gospel work in the heart
of an American city. Another has laboriously
acquired the art of the trained nurse in one of
our great hospitals, She is the daughter of a
millionaire, and her home has been a palace, but
she will exercise her vocation among the poorest
without money and without price. Thus she
will not lessen the chances of any other trained
nurse who may seek employment in the homes
of those who can afford to pay her. Should
she enter on the practice of her profession, when
there is no need for her doing so, taking an hon-
orarium, no one could accuse her of violating an
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obligation because, legally speaking, the field is
as open to her as to her friend of limited means,
and because there is not one rule for women and
another rule for men, and men do not avoid
business engagements in similar circumstances.
Yet in her case, as in that of the aspiring teacher,
there is an unwritten and a higher law which
womanly natures recognize. A woman of wealth
cannot crowd her sister woman to the wall and
feel justified by her conscience.

“Make another case, and a very common one.
Hundreds of young women are deft with the
needle, and artistic embroidery has become a fa-
vorite pursuit in which many girls have attained
very great skill. When a girl who verily
needs the highest price for her work on linen
or silke carries her dainty centerpiece or sachet to
a shop, and discovers that she can sell it only for
a fraction of its value because she has been
undersold by a girl to whom money is no object,
and who works merely for pin money, or—save
the mark —to make enough to buy Easter or
(Christmas gifts, she has a just complaint against
the cruelty of the rich. The latter girl has fa-
yored herself at the expense of her sister. If
poor and rich do equally enter the breadwinning
lists, absolute justice requires that they shall do
s0 on equal terms, that the rich ghall not cheapen
the market value of the work of the poor.”
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T think, also, a reservation should be made in
behalf of the difference in the kind of work done.
A certain gentlewoman writes respectably and
turns an honest penny by describing various so-
cial functions and bits of domestic experience,
which easily find their way into print. IHer writ-
ing is mediocre, but it has a certain commercial
value. She drives about in her carriage, wears
velvet and satin, and belongs to the charmed
circle of those for whom the paths are carpeted
with flowers. She complacently informs her
friend that her literary work pays for a crib in a
child’s hospital or furnishes luxuries to the inmates
of an old ladies’ home. Does it ever occur to
the kindhearted woman that her charities should
come out of her private purse, and that her little
gift with the pen, never rising above the com-
monplace, is by no means so remarkable that she
should use it to the exclusion, for lack of space,
from the columns of the daily or weekly paper
of some young or older woman, to whom the
work would mean shelter, clothing, and daily
bread ¢”

Ruth and T talked all around the question, the
conclusion for that time being that one rich girl
would not yet enter the ranks of the paid toilers,
though she would show herself ready to do =0
and be prepared if ever the time came when it
should be needful.
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The Maiden Aunt

CHAPTER XX.

The Maiden Aunt.
H APPY and blessed beyond others is the clan

which, among its connections, includes a
maiden aunt sufficiently unattached and at lei-
gure to fill in chinks, to go to Jessie’s assistance
when the children are down with the measles, five
of them at once, to accompany grandmother to the
hospital when she has the operation for cata-
ract, to appear on the scene like a fairy god-
mother when Molly’s wedding feast is making
ready, and generally to devote herself to the aid of
whichever kinsman or kinswoman stands in need
of service. This dear and useful functionary
is less common than of old, for the new woman-
hood in its various manifestations has opened
other channels of work for the unmarried lady,
and whether youthful or middle-aged, she is no
longer obliged to accept support or favors from
relatives if she is in health and the possession of
her faculties.

This, on the whole, is a great advantage, for the
seamy side of the spinster’s life, kept well out of
sight, and only wet at night with her tears, was
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often, in the old days, her dependent condition.
She felt that she was tolerated, that she existed
on sufferance, and as she went from home to home
she was sometimes sorely put to the test to keep
herself from repining and fretting, to be amiable
and considerate and uncomplaining.

But it being admitted that there were draw-
backs in the former dispensation, and that the
maiden aunt when we meet her to-day is usually
a dear and prized survival of the fittest, we yet
hope that she may not quite disappear from
among us, She is the children’s angel wherever
she goes. Invested with less authority than the
mother, she makes up for the lack by a tender
and winsome influence, which establishes her
position and leads the little ones, and the older
ones who have reached the stage between child-
hood and adolescence, to make her their confi-
dante and counselor. To her the boys come with
their problems in arithmetic and in casuistry.
She listens with sympathy to the story of school
trials and triumphs, and the earliest love affairs
are poured into her ears. Auntie is at once the
mother’s prime minister and the comrade of the
young people, and when, as happens sometimes,
she has a house of her own and abides in com-
fort beneath her independent rooftree, her home
is the rallying place for the young people of the
entire family,
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The Maiden Aunt

The spinster aunt is invaluable in our Epworth
League, albeit we do not think of her as anything
more than a gentle and well-bred woman, a little
older than the girls, a little younger than the
mothers, a woman in touch with life at many
points, with philanthropy, with books, with
church work, and with affairs of every kind, Her
tact is invaluable, and her readiness to assume re-
sponsibilities and undertake difficult tasks is
sometimes imposed upon. Less impulsive than
she was twenty years ago, the spinster is not de-
void of spontaneity, and she does not act as a wet
blanket on new departures, nor interpose objec-
tions when daring new schemes are proposed.
We may count on her to visit the sick, to be kind
to the stranger, and to act as an efficient aid to
the pastor, who often has oceasion for unofficial
help, and finds it in the elect ladies of the parish
who are as much under his orders as if they were
soldiers mustered in undera general commander.

The whole state of public opinion has changed
with regard to spinsterhood since we who wear
gilver hair were ourselves girls. In a country
where the women largely outnumber the men, it
is plain that all women cannot marry but it is
also plain that the opening of a hundred avenues
for woman's work, where formerly there was but
one, has made woman practically independent of
marriage, No woman to-day should be tempted
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to marry for a home, or for any mercenary rea-
gon, The strong probability is that so far asease
of life and freedom from burdens are concerned
she will have more of both as a spinster than asa
wife.

The term *‘ old maid,” conveying alwaysa slight
flavor of reproach, has been supplanted by another,
quite as distasteful to me, namely, the ** bachelor
girl.” I have never been able to see any pa rticu-
lar fitness in this phrase and prefer the good old
English term spinster as, on the whole, more per-
tinent and more expressive of a single woman’s
state.

The spinster may choose her own rile, live in
her separate apartment, walk unchallenged inher
own path, by day or by night. She hasfound her
standing ground and conquered her place and
overcome the prejudices of generations.

But in no other capacity will she ever be more
gracious nor more well beloved than when she
wears the honors of the maiden aunt.

T have put quite out of my plans,” said a beau-
tiful woman, *‘ all thought of marringe. No mat-
ter why. An accident on the railway, the stum-
bling of a horse, the miscarriage of a letter, or a
disinclination to try a new path, set it down to
what you will, to something which happened, or
to my own thoughts, but T am content with my
single estate. So now I am going into my life

178



The Maiden Aunt

work, and care for the children of others shall
come first with me.”

This dear gentlewoman is about to establish a
settlement for herself and one or two spinster
friends who are unattached by family ties, and
they will live in a dark corner of the city where
the tenement children cluster thick as bees in a
hive and there they will do hand-to-hand work
for Christ and the little forlorn lambs who are as
sheep having no shepherd. Instead of being
* Auntie” o one or twosets of small people, they
will be the beloved adopted aunts of a whole
neighborhood. May God bless them and make
them blessings to all whom they meet.
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CHAPTER XXIL
Hospitality.

OOKING back across the years T am often
impressed by the remembered hospitality of
my father’s house. That dear father had a way
of going about the world like a sunbeam incar-
nate, always cheery, always cordial, always look-
ing onthe bright side, and his was the hospitality
of the open hand and the cordial heart. Meeting
a stranger who pleased him he would unhesita-
tingly bid the man to be his guest, and my mother
was never surprised at a sudden incursion of un-
expected people at a meal, or the arrival of some-
body she had never heard of, who had come to
spend a night or a Sunday at the invitation of
the goodman of the house.

I never saw her speechless with amazement ex-
cept once, Tt was May, and our carpets were up,
and the house, o to speak, was all out of thewin-
dows. In the midstof a bugy afternoon, the dear
mother, with her helpers about her, had paused
to take breath, when up to our door rolled ahack,
and out of it poured husband and wife and wife's
sister and children galore, all of whom had been
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asked on the impulse of the moment, some weeks
before, to come and make us a visit whenever con-
venient, by that beloved man, who had never
thought of the thing again.

“Where shall they sleep ¢” *“ What shall I give
them to eat?” * The house is in such a state.”
“ Your father should have prepared me.”

Not one of these exclamations came from the
mother’s lips, but they were in her speaking eyes
as she turned her dismayed glances on the inflow-
ing tide of guests, and then on us. Equal as al-
ways to the occasion she then advanced to meet
them, and somehow they were made comfortable,
and the household was none the worse for the ex-
perience.

Hospitality of this old-fashioned sort still lin-
gorg in country places, and in the South and West,
but it has vanished from our crowded and com-
plex city life. Many of us have hardly room
enough for ourselves and searcely know how to
accommodate visitors, and so we limit the coming
of our friends to stiffly regulated and ceremonious
callson At ITome Days, and to formal dinners and
luncheons when there are many courses, and we
all wear our best clothes and the children are out
of sight. The grace of glad welcome, the simple
offering of what we have, with a cup and a plate,
for the friend who happens in, the doubling up
and planning that we may entertain people we
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like and keep them with us for days together are
getting to be things unknown.

And with its going a very dear and beautiful
friendliness is going too. The children miss ifs
educational influence in this new and needful
counting of the cost ; more than of old there is the
thought ** for value received,” in what we do for
our friends and in what they do for us.

When the thought of reciprocity, the commer-
cial thought, enters, when bargaining is admitted,
there is gone the fine gilding from the old courtesy
which put one’s house and all it contained at the
disposal of one's friends,

Every guest brings something worth hearing
and seeing from his life into ours, and guests in
their coming and going broaden the horizon and
extend the outlook for every one they meet, This
friend has been a traveler and tells of the places
he has visited and the people he has met, his con-
versation illuminating the books one has read, or
firing the young people with desire to see and
investigate climes remote and curious phases of
existence.

The missionary friend is entfertained for a
blessed red-letter day, and from that time on you
are aware of a new interest in her field of labor
and in all fields where Christ’s servants have car-
ried the banner of the cross.

Sometimes in a serious-minded and sober circle
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where people have grown grave and inclined to
look too much on the somber aspects of things,
the entrance of a merry, it may be a frivolous,
visitor acts with the effect of sudden sunshine.
She is as unconscious as a child, and as careless
of the effect of her words; she lives blithely and
brightly and, somehow, the jest and the smile and
the frolic and fun follow in her wake, so that her
hosts feel younger when she has gone, and wish
she would come again.

There are two or three admirable rules which
simplify hospitality in our busy lives, and which
by host and guest may be observed alike.

The first concerns the host. True hospitality
does not require you to make a great gtrain on
your finances, nor to entertain in the style befit-
ting your cousin Midas, but quite beyond your
modest means.

Give the friend you ask to your table the best
you can afford, no more, and no less. Let the

food be nicely cooked and daintily served, but do
not strive for too great a variety, or for costly
viands which are out of season. Your linens
should be white, your china and glass immacu-
lately clean, your silver shining. Beware of
speck or stain, of any slipshod housekeeping
which overlooks dirt, but when you have ar-
ranged for your very best, thinle no more about it.

When guests arrive for any reason unantici-

136




Hospitality

pated, make no excuses for the plainness of your
fare. They must take you as they find you, and
all you need do is to give them a chair and a plate
and receive them cordially.

When you invite guests, be explicit as to the
time you expect them to come to you and the
length of the visit you desire. It is customary,
and the custom is very sensible and convenient,
to specify in a note of invitation the exact period
the visit is to cover, from Friday until Monday,
or from Thursday until Saturday, or a certain
designated Sunday, the hostess being at pains to
inclose a time-table and to mention the train or
boat by which the guest will come, stating also
whether the family will send some one to meet
the guest, or whether the latter will find a con-
veyance at the terminus of the journey which he
or she can take to the house.

Once within your doors give your guest a cer-
tain freedom of movement, Domnothover around
with perpetual attentions. Whilea visitor should
not beneglected, and while pleasant plans may and
should be made for the entertainment of a friend
for whom you are to some extent responsible, it
is wholly needless to stay always at the guest's
side, or to fill every hour of every day with en-
gagements. Most guests prefer to have a part of
their time at their own disposal, and with their
letters to write, their work or their personal en-
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gagements, they can successfully look out for
themselves.

1f there are children in the household let them
help in giving pleasure to visitors, but they should
not be brought in upon every occasion, nor should
parents be disappointed if guests do not appear
jmpressed with the children’s beauty or clever-
ness. Children ave naturally of greater interest
or importance to their parents than to other peo-
ple, and the world is full of these darlings, so that
they are not curiosities. Indeed, for the children
themselves the best place is a happy, loving, and
comfortable retreat in the background.

1 have a profound pity for the small men and
women who are obliged to minister to the conceib
and vanity of their foolish fathers and mothers,
trotted out to speak pieces, play piano exercises,
and ging songs for the benefit of friends of the
family. These little exhibitions are usually in

place only on the platform of the schoolroom, and
are a mistake when the parlor is their chosen
arena.

“Tove me, love my dog,” isa common proverb,
not without appositeness. DBut everybody does
not love dogs, and some people dislike cats. The
owners and lovers of pets should not suffer them
to annoy or distress those unfortunately consti-
tuted persons who regard animals with dread or
aversion. This intimation is not a superfluous
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tiint, for the adoring lover of a cat, dog, or parrof
is seldom able to survey his idol from the alien
point of view. I abate no jot of tenderness and
regard for the lower creation, and I hold in utter
abhorrence the man or woman who can indulge
in cruelty to dumb animals, yet I have not ceased
to think that human beings also have rights in
the case, and I am always careful that my guests
are not subjected to too much familiarity from
the household pets ; a cat calmly reposing on the
center of one’s bed, or lying on the folds of one's
gown, may not be agreeable to every one, and it
is not always a delight to have a dog or a bird
interrupting conversation by the attention it
demands,

For the rest, a warm welcome, and so much at-
tention as may leave the guest free, yet insure
him every comfort, is the cream of hospitality.

The guest’s duties are not less obvious nor less
binding than those of the host., On receiving a
note of invitation the first obligation is to reply
to it promptly, as in ease of nonacceptance your
friend may have other guests in mind, and pune-
tuality in your response is imperatively required
both by good form and by common sense. Having
made an engagement, keep it to the letter, allow-
ing nothing within your power to interfere with
your promise,

Should a period of any length intervene be-
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tween your invitation and its fulfillment, write
or telegraph the day before your arrival, lest by
any chance your hostess may have mistaken or
overlooked the time and train. DBe sure to send
this reminder if so much as a fi yrtnight has
elapsed since the date of the corresp mdence.

Never make surprise visits. Even among rela-
tives and very intimate friends they are, asa rule,
a mistake. Most women like to be apprised in
anticipation of an impending visit, and the unan-
nounced arrival may occur at an inopportune
moment, when the charm of the occasion will be
digpelled.

As a guest one should be pleased and appreci-
ative of whatever kindnesses are shown ; above
all things, one should conform to the ways of the
house, avoid unpunctuality ab meals, be present at
family prayers, and as far as possible refrain from
giving trouble. The ideal guest effaces himself
at times, is not always lying like a helpless bur-

den on the hands of his host, but hasa sufficiency
of resources at hand to provide a part of the time
for his own entertainment.

A young lady or gentleman is careful to keep
in order the pretty room assigned to the guest,
A hostess is sometimes annoyed, and not without
reason, by the gross carelessness of those who oc-
cupy the chamber of peace which she has lovingly
adorned for their reception. My friend, whose
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precious toilet service of Royal Worcester was
chipped by the heedlessness of a brilliant young
theologue who behaved like a vandal in his de-
structive manner of using furniture and books,
gat down and cried when she had speeded away
her complacent guest. DBe careful of articles lent
to you for your enjoyment.

As a rule, a lady refrains from offers of service.
If there is but one maid or if there is none she
quietly takes care of her room, makes her
bed, and relieves her hostess of labor on her per-
sonal account.

At the allotted time for the conclusion of a
vigit the judicious guest says, ** Good-bye,” and she
does not forget on her return to her home to send
a graceful note of acknowledgment, the sooner
the better, again expressing her gratitude for the
pleasant time she has had, and stating that she is,
after a pleasant journey, safe among her people
once more,

In these days of multiplied congresses and con-
ventions it is often our delightful experience to
be entertained by friends whom we have never
met. The residents of a town open their houses
to crowds of strangers and make them welcome
at their boards. T am always filled with a wonder-
ing thankfulness when a home is thus graciously
opened to me, and I am sure there is an added
reason in such cases for the greatest tact, the
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most abundant politeness, and the most rigid ob-
gorvation of good manners. In visiting under
the roof of a kind entertainer when you go to a
convention be sure that you violate none of the
regulations of the house, and, so far as you can,
assist in making the time thoroughly delightful
to all whom you meet, Make light of small in-
conveniences, be accomimng ydating, and ghow your
appreciation of kindnesses rendered by word and
]l.\l' 11}: !k,

There is another than merely material hospi-
tality of which this is a gymbol and to which it
leads. Mo be open to new impressions, to tender

a kind reception to another’s thought, to meet a

friend with the spontaneity of good-fellowship,
to encourage the reciprocal sentiment and the
uplifting and ennobling idea, this is the hospi-
tality of the soul.
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CHAPTER XXIL
The Neglected Rich.

€6 AVE you called on Miss ——1?" I asked a

young lady the other day. The question
was prompted by the fact that my friend was a
member of a certain committee charged with visit-
ing members of the church and others who, for one
cause or another, were not quite at home with the
congregation.

“0 no!” was the ready answer. “I don’t
want to call there. Miss —— is too rich.”

“Has anyone called on her or her gisters?” I
pursued my inquiry steadfastly, knowing that
the girls of whom I spoke were very lovely, and
also very lonely, having lately come to the place,
where they had few acquaintances, and having
left a community in which they had spent years.

** Nobody has called but the minister and his
wife,” admitted my informant. ‘' 'We are afraid
of their splendor. We are in such different cir-
cumstances.”

“T have seldom heard so un-American a state-
ment,” T commented, while urging my friend to
repair her neglect, but the little episode started a
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train of thought. In our church plans and work
do we not sometimes tacitly overlook the well-to-
do; perhaps because a little awed by their acciden-
tal elegance or their houses and grounds, perhaps
because it seems that they have already so much
that they can need no more. But desolate hearts
may beat under sheen of velvet and frost of lace,
and men and women often need to be comforted
and cheered even when they have no stress or
anxiety about money.

A mission to the brownstone front might do as
much good as a mission to the slums. In how

- many a fairly ordered home are there found neg-
lect of God and a sorrowful forgetfulness of early
associations and hallowed memories !

We have no right to intrude on strangers nor
to force an impertinent entrance through barred
doors, but the rich who come to our sanctuaries,
as truly as the poor, stand in need of cordial and
loving courtesies. They should not be omitted
from our little feasts nor passed by onour calling
days simply because, in a worldly point of view,
they are more fortunately situated than ourselves.
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CHAPTER XXIIL
Dull Days.

*Into each life some rain must fall,
Some days must be dark and dreary.”

WF] may as well accept the fact with philose-

phy. Look on the brightside as obstinately
and as steadily as we may, cultivate a cheerful op-
timism with all our might, we yet must now and
then face a dull day. Possibly we have worked
too hard and have been under too intense a strain ;
perhaps we have met disappointment and de-
feat where we had bright anticipations; maybe
we are homesick and heavy-hearted and strangers
in a strange land. There is a reason for it, or
there is no reason for it, but accounted for or not,
here is the dull day.

The stormy day of sorrow, the hard day of
toil, the chilling day of penury, are each suffi-
ciently distressing, but they all take less oub of
one than the merely dull day. A wise woman
gaid to me once—and then I was too young to
understand or to believe her—'‘ My dear, any-
body can bear a real trouble. Anybody can cope
with real disaster. The intangible, the imagi-
nary trouble is much harder to fight.”
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1 have found out since then what she meant.
1 know the pall of the simply dull day when life
seems to have lost its flavor, when nothing looks
worth while, when you wonder if things are to
go on forever in the same weary, monotonous
routine, and when you long unspeakably for
something to happen. And as I know that you
have felt in the same way and had the same ex-
perience, I am going to give you a bit of advice.

In the first place, accept the dull day as a need-
ful discipline. There is blue sky somewhere, but
for you to-day the gray light and the enfolding
cloudsarebest. Otherwise your loving heavenly
Father would not have appointed the particular
atmosphere and the weather which it has
prought. Nothing is ever gained by fighting
against the inevitable.

Next, drop your indoor employment and go
out of doors, under the open heaven, and into the
fresh air. A brisk walk will often tone up the
gystem, set the blood in motion, and drive the
clinging cobwebs from the brain. Try the effect
of exercise and of coming closer to nature. Per-
haps you will meet some one who will cheer you
as T did once in St. Augustine when I heard on
the pavement the tap, tap of a tiny crutch, and
looking pityingly down into the face of a crippled
child, met the brave blue eyes as they laughed
into mine, and heard the sweet voice say :
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* Don’t be sorry for me, lady! It doesn’t hurt
much now, and the doctor says it won't hurt at
all by and by.”

But the tonic of tonics is to find somebody else
whose gray day needs brightening. I do not care
how severe the trial, how deep the melancholy,
it can be helped by unselfish effort for other peo-
ple. Come out of yourself and your own sorrow
into the life of the world. Come out of the pres-
ent distress and take hold of the cross under
which another faints, and so shall your cross
grow lighter.

Remember, too, how near and dear is your
Father in heaven. Asmy beloved Faber puts it,

“Down in earth’s duskiest vales,
Where'or my pilgrimage may be,

Thou, Lord, wilt be a ready home
Always at hand for me,

“For God is never so far off
As even to be near.
He is within. Our spirit is
The home he holds most dear,

“To think of him as by our side
Is almost as untrue

As to remove his throne beyond
Those skies of starry blue.

8o all the while I thought myself
Homeless, forlorn, and weary,

Missing my joy, I walked the earth
Myself God’s sanctuary.” ;

This is very profound and subtle, and we have
to think it over before we fully comprehend it,
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But it is only an amplification of St. Paul's dec-
laration that we are temples of the Holy Ghost.
And our blessed Lord says, “*Abide in me, . . . .
he that abideth in me, and I in him, the same
bringeth forth much fruit.”

How can we have dull days if we realize the
divine indwelling ?

If the dull day comes of discontent, of impa-
tience with our lot, of any irritation born of cir-
cumstances, the remedy is to be sought in pa-
tience, penitence, and prayer. So may we “drop
the burden at His feet, and bear a song away.”

202




Of Simple Accomplishments







Of Simple Accomplishments

CHAPTER XXIV.
Of Simple Accomplishments.

N days not very far behind us, nearly every
young woman thought she must have one or
two accomplishments. You could not pass down
the village street without hearing in every house
the monotonous practicing of weary girls who
were condemned to sit two or three hours a day
counting one, two, three, or running their fingers
up and down the seales of the piano. Very soon,
the young performer learned waltzes, jigs, and
marches, or variations of ‘' Monastery Bells,”
** Home, Sweet Home,” “The DBattle of
Many became so proficient after two
or three years that they were considered compe-

and

Prague.

tent to instruct children, and to be a music teacher
was an easy and quite frequent way of earning
one's living.

By degrees, as we have emerged from the rude
and primitive stage in musical culture, have heard
more and better Iimsic, and know more about the
whole subject than once we did, our feeling on
the general advisability of universal piano study
has undergone a change. We do not now insist
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that those who dislike music or who have no ca-
pacity for it shall endure its drudgery of appren-
ticeship. Theirtime can be more wisely invested.
We have learned that of all arts music is the most
jealous and the most exacting, and that only those
who bring to it some leaven of love and some na-
tive facility can hope to gain more than a foot-
hold on its infinite shore. And, even then, the
labor of a lifetime will leave them with much left
to explore, much to conquer.

But hand in hand with what is undoubtedly a
gain, there is also a loss. Such as it was in the
dear old days, the maidens were ready to give of
their store, they would sit down in the evening to
play for a tired father, they would entertain a
home company, they went around to see a friend
and lent her a new piece, or borrowed hers, and

“ thesimple light-hearted third-rate music did make
people happy and added something to the gayety
of life.

I find that my friend Celeste, who plays su-
perbly, who has been trained in Munich and Stutt-
gart, on whose musical education thousands of
dollars have been lavished, whose technique is ex-
traordinary and whose musical knowledge ency-
clopedic, I find Celeste never able to play for me
when I ask her. The piano is out of tune, orelse
she is out of tune herself, she cannot play when
not in the mood, or she is out of practice. The
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finest performers are generally out of practiceand
cannot render the least thing from Chopin or Men-
delssohn or Beethoven, or any other master, be-
cause they have not had time to study as they
have recently wished. Wehaveless homemusic
than formerly, though we have finer concerts from
professionals.

If at a prayer-meeting the ordinary leader is
absent, the pastor cannot often call with confi-
dence on the young people present tosit down and
play familiar hymn tunes so that the congrega-
tion can join in, An elderly lady or a middle-
aged one is more likely to come to his relief than
one of the girls,

In the yesterday which has receded far, and
which your mothers and grandmothers know all
about, accomplished girls were encouraged to
sing, to play, to read aloud, not for even a remote
hope of utilizing the gift in a pecuniary way, bub
just to be pleasing. I know several dear grand-
mammas who still gif in the firelight and in ten-
der musing moods croon old-fashioned lullabys
and the sentimental lyrics of their vanished sum-
mer. It is sweet to hear them, and you will not
wonder that they have never ceased their lives
through to be fascinating and most attractive
women.,

If you study music, why not draw a middleline
between the old days and the new? Do not be
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aatisfied with the mere tinsel, the gewgaws and
the jigs, if any such can now be found, but learn
to play well enough to soothe an invalid or cheer
an aged person, to amuse a child or delight a par-
ent. Learn to play accompaniments so well that
you can do this for singers; it is really a rare ac-
complishment, and one worth cultivating. And
be amiable when you are asked to play, and do it
50 willingly that you will confer a grace on the
kindly act.

A talent for sketching is another which should
not be despised. The traveler who can transfer
bits of landscape, amusing episodes, interesting
incidents to his pocket-pad will double his own
pleasure and confer a great deal of enjoyment
upon his neighbors. A kodak, with some skill
in photography, is likewise an acqu isition in the

" line of artistic description, and helps one in mani-
fold ways, especially when travelling.

The accomplishment which is nearest our hand,
least difficult of attainment, and on the whole best
worth having, is that of reading well. For elocu-
tionary reading of the ambitious order I care lit-
tle. Its tragedy is too often bathos. Its comedy
is overdone. When I see a hysterical young
woman tearing a passion to tatters in the effort to
*“interpret " a great poem oOr a gketch from some
well-known author, I am moved to much com-
passion for her that she is 80 sad a spectacle, and
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for her audience that they are expected to sit still
until she has finished her performance.

Good reading is not of this claptrap variety.
To read is simply to take the place of the author
and tell his story as he told it, repeat his poem as
he wrote it, speak from the heart of the printed
page to the hearts of thelisteners. Good reading
is natural and unaffected. It isintelligible to any,
even the deaf can hear the finely modulated clearly
accented voice of the accompligshed reader.

I am sure that a little investigation will con-
vinee most young people that there is a welcome
awaiting them, if they will but learn to read, not at
a railroad pace over a rough road, but with clear
articulation, sympathetic emphasis, and appropri-
ate inflections. There are blind people, shut-in
people, weary people who hail such reading, and
in the family circle the reader whose voice and
manner and readiness to oblige are united will
find his services more than appreciated.
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CHAPTER XXV.
The Desite to Write.

EN, ink, and paper. They are common enough
and not at all expensive, and all over the
world, in every clime, in every corner, there are
clever young people who feel that here is their
medium of expression, ready to their hand, a swift
and easy method of giving out burning thoughts
and blithe fancies, of winning fame, of writing
their names among the stars. The desire to write
is as frequently met as the ability to do it success-
fully is limited.
I am speaking here of the wish to write for pub-
lication, not of the very creditable and wholly
natural desire to write what one sees for one’s con-

venience of recollection, or for one's friends and

amily. I am constantly meeting people who de-
clare that it is no trouble to them to write ; they
are never so happy as when they are writing, the
words just flow from the pen’s point as fast as their
hands can move. Not the easiest reading, dear
friends, is this same rapid writing, and not thus
have the masterpieces of literature been given to
the world.
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A widespread impression prevails that there is
a sort of magic ring which must be broken before
the aspiring writer can get his work taken by a
publisher. Editors are more or less surveyed
with suspicion by new writers whose manuscripts,
gent out with such tender love and longing, are
returned to them by post, ** declined with thanks.”
That hateful printed form, so cold, so relentless, so
conclusive, is abhorred by the ambitious novice,
and the cordially worded typewritten letter
which some editors, kind-hearted and gentle in
their generation, have substituted for the former
formula, is not more graciously received. There
is something so very intimate and personal about
a manuseript over which you have spent days and
weeks, that its rejection involves a severe disap-
pointment. You cannot endure the idea that the

* postmaster suspects what is in the envelope which

brings back the poor storm-smitten dove. You
areaware that it is folly, but you nevertheless feel
hurt and humiliated when your brain-child re-
turns to you, unwanted, unprized ; it is like anin-
gult to a member of the family.

And then, you are so sure that the very papers
which will have none of your work, which with
one excuse or another send back your story and
your essay, are printing other articles not half so
good.

You can account for it only on one hypothesis.
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The editors are in league together to repress lit-
erary merib, except when it is bolstered up by a
well-known name.

Did it ever occur to you, gentle reader, that all
these people with the famous names once had
their feet on the lowest round of the ladder, as
you have now ; that there is no royal road to sue-
cess ; that every one who reaches the goal must
press forward with disdain of toil, with accept-
ance of drudgery, with endurance of drill and dis-
cipline, with oce

sional defeat and depression, but
with ever-inereasing strength until the point fore-
seen from the first has been won at last ?

Did you ever consider still farther that the ed-
itor ardently longs for the new note, the new
name, the work that is well done by the man or
the woman who has not been hitherto heard
from? That though the competition is tremen-
dous, yet that on the whole the rewards in the
writing field are not more difficult of winning
than in other fields of achievement

Editors, so far as I know them, are diligent,
conscientious, and faithful, are among the most
hard-working of professional men, and are always
glad to lend a helping hand to the beginner when
they honestly can do so; always, be it added, re-
membering that their first duty is not to the liter-
ary novice, but to the public for whom they pro-
vide a daily or weekly literary feast.
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What are the requisites for successful literary
work ?

The first and essential one, without which all
others are useless, is the having a message. Un-
Jess you really have something to say, do not at-
tempt to write. YVhen people come to me asking
me to assign them subjects, adding, “1 could
write well enough, but I cannot find a topic,” I
give them up at once. The born writer has more
subjects than there are leaves on the trees. They
start up before him wherever he goes, and sea,
earth, and air for him are populous with fancies
which throng upon his brain, and beg to be trans-
lated into words.

Have something to say. Then ascertain what
there is to be said about it. Study it initslength
and breadth : if it has a relation to history or
.geience or nature or political economy, master
every possible detail, and when you sit down to
write, marshal your facts in order, and present
them as in battle array.

Write as you falk, not erandiloquently, not
with overmuch rhetoric, but with straightfor-
ward ease and to the point. To acquire style,
study the best authors. One forms a good style
by much reading of the men who have written
lucidly and strongly from Plato down through
the ages to Drummond and Ian Maclaren.

Write as fully as you choose in your first
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draught, then go over this and cut out each su-
perfluous phrase, each needless adjective. Con-
dense, abbreviate, eliminate, be terse and brief, if
in this period of many clamorous voices, you hope
to have your voice heard.

In writing for the press, be careful about the
form of your manuscript. Typewriting is not
imperative, but legible handwriting is, black as to
ink, white as to paper, correct as to spelling and
punctuation. Never send a rolled manusecript
anywhere, and always accompany your manu-
seript with stamps to insure its safe return to you.
Send any note or letter about the manuseript un-
der the same cover, not in a separate envelope or
by another mail. Give your full name and post
office address with great clearness at the top of
the manuscript, and count the number of words
and state them at the end.

You have now done all that you can do for your
article. An introduction written by a famous
friend will not help it, for in the world of journal-
ism the sketch or story must stand upon its merits.
You can, however, serve yourself by an intelligent
choice in sending forth your work. A household
paper will not require an abstruse philosophical
essay, nor a fashion journal rejoice at a crifique
of poetry. The periodical to which your work
goes has a scheme of its own, and can accept
only such articles as fit into its plan,
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Against one step I must strongly urge you.
Do not set out, without previous experience, with-
out resources, and without friends who can aid
you, on a career which bristles with difficulties. A
youth, or a girl, determined to enter journalism,
comes from the high school or theacademy of the
village, and finds in the great city noloophole for
the work which from afar seemed so tempting.
From office to office, from paper to paper, the
poor, plodding aspirant goes, encountering disap-
pointment everywhere, finding no rest for the sole
of the foot. Do not begin thus,

For the city journalist there is no better school
than that of the country newspaper. . Serve your
novitiate there. Prove your fitness for author-
ship by writing in your country home till you
gain at least a little success.

Avoid writing bureaus and other intermedia-
ries. They do you no good in the Jong run, and
you may as well deal with your publishers at first-
hand. Depend upon it, you will not fail if you
ought to succeed, for though the world of litera-
ture is terribly crowded, there is always room atb
the top.
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About Committing to Memory

CHAPTER XXVI.
About Committing to Memory.

LR,\]{\TI\(‘ by heart, the old phrase has it,

when the thing in question is the fastening
the exact words of a statement or description in
the mind, What we learn by heart we commit
to memory, and memory is of all stewards and
treasure-keepers the most faithful and the least
treacherous. Scientific students tell us that we
forget nothing, that even trivialities and affairs
of light moment once given to memory's charge
remain fixed there forever. Overlaid by later
impressions, apparently out of sight and lost to
consciousness, some slight touch will awaken the
sleeping monitor, and the whole drama of life
will be reenacted on the mimic stage. A waft of
perfume, a bit of song, the strain of a street or-
gan, the sound of waves plashing on the shore,
a face in a crowd, and a train of associations will
be revived, the world of yesterday will confront
the world of to-day, and another proof will be
given that we are beings sharing the immortality
of Him with whom a thousand years is as one
day and one day as a thousand years.
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Therefore it is that we cannot too carefully
measure values when it is a little child whom we
are teaching and whom we are influencing by
means of that which we give it to remember.
Our tones, our gestures, our opinions are for us
the flotsam and jetsam of our hurrying days,
but for the children around us they may set the
seal of life for two.worlds.

There used to be a good deal of discussion as
to whether a child learned most when obliged
to repeat from memory the exact words of a text-
book, or when allowed to give in his own words
the gist of what he learned. Formulas in math-
ematics and rules in grammar it was conceded
must be committed wverbatim et literatim,
but history and science and other studies, most
of which were mentioned in a lump as ‘‘the
Engli'sh branches,” were allowed more latitude.
My judgment has never varied, though there are
newer methods of teaching now which throw the
old ways into the shade, that it is much better to
store a growing mind with the ornate words of a
good author, than to translate those into the im-
perfect expressions of a young student,

Certainly there is no wealth comparable to the
wealth which may be ours for the asking if in
early life we begin to memorize passages from the
Bible, from Shakespeare, Tennyson, and Words-
worth, and from the hymn writers whom we love.
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Not only are our vocabularies very much en-
larged and enriched by the familiarity which is
gained by frequent repetition of a beautiful sen-
timent or a stirring speech or a comforting
chapter, but our ideals are elevated and our crit-
ical faculties ave developed. And much time
is saved for us in the busy years when time
presses if our minds are our convenient reference
books, so that when we hear an allusion in a ser-
mon or meet a quotation in a newspaper we can
instantly verify or place it, or recall its context,
because it is one of the freasures committed to
mermory.

You know nothing about it now, my bright-
eyed friend, in the blithe strength and gladness of
the twenties; bub there may dawn a day in the
long march of the days when you will not sleep
as you sleep in youth. If one must lie awake
when others sleep there is great joy and consola-
tion in having some pleasant food for thought.
The hours drift by slowly, it is true, but are
neither desolate nor unprofitable when stanzas
of poetry, thrilling lyrics, fine ballads, and beau-
tiful scenes from favorite books come at a call
and give one ‘‘ songs in the night.”

Commit to memory’s keeping many texts of
Scripture, and a few beloved chapters of Isaiah
and St. John and St. Paul: learn by heart the
Beatitudes, and, indeed, the whole Sermon on
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the Mount. You will find your intellectual equip-
ment vastly greater and your power of assimila-
tion in every direction much increased and
heightened by this simple process.

I need not add that there is much rubbish in
the world which is of the nature of useless lum-
ber, and is not to be retained in memory if it can
be avoided. For instance, take pains to forget
transient annoyances and slights which wounded
for a moment, but were not worth a pang. Com-
mit to memory no grudge, no vindictive intention,
no resentment. These and similar emotions, the
offspring of hate and bitterness, should be oblit-
erated from the tablets of the mind, and memory
should be taught to drop them out of sight and
out of hearing. Our manner of forgiving an in-
jury is often half-hearted and imperfect, unlike
that of our blessed Lord whose forgiveness is full,
who blots out our iniquities, and our sins and
transgressions remembers no more forever.

Remember the glad days, the bright days, the
days of the years of the right hand of the Most
High. For such days is the white stone, forsuch
aname written in letters of light. DBut other
days, and other seasons of wandering, and error,
and temptation, and wrongdoing may be included
in the things which are behind us, which we are
enjoined to forget while we press onward to the
prize of our high calling.
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Candor at Home

CHAPTER XXVIL

Candor at Home.

HERE has lately been published a beautiful

little book, the story of a mother’s life, writ-

ten by her son. Readers of Margaret Ogilvy

will recall the perfect candor and openness which

prevailed in the little Scottish household wherein
the beloved mother reigned a queen.

There were reserves jealously held, so far as the
outside world was concerned, and ‘“‘a stranger”
was regarded with a curious mixture of dislike
and dread. In our easy familiarity with people
whom we casually meet it is difficult for us to un-
derstand the aversion which prevailed in Marga-
ret Ogilvy’s household against even the admission
of an outsider as a servant beneath their roof.
They consoled one another under the disagree-
able necessity by reminders that the woman could
go out on errands, that she need not be seen after
her work was done, that somehow they would
keep her very much in the background.

1 have observed a similar withdrawing from
people only slightly known, in ladies whose lives
had been largely domestic, or who had not had
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much to do with affairs. But the compensation
for this in the Ogilvy household was that the
home itself was a very sanctuary.

The trust therein was flawless. There were no
whispered secrets. Nothing was indirect or con-
cealed from amotive of policy. There was never
any walking over thin ice or danger that a mine
would explode under one's feet, for the love and
sympathy were perfect, the home people in speech
orin silence understood one another, and the home
interests were entirely in common. The whole
pictureis exceedingly attractive and wingome, and
I am inclined to ask whether we are wise in our
customs, whether there may not unfortunately be
found that in many of our homes there is a reti-
cence, not to say a deceit, always going on, which
_hasnot in its outcome the sweet harvest of homely
happiness which that amall Scottish household
knew. Oursonsand daughters are, from motives
of mistaken kindness, kept in ignorance of their
parents’ struggles for a foothold in the world.
They would willingly share the sacrifices if they
were admitted into the confidence of their fathers
and mothers, but, kept on the outside, they mis-
judge and resent where they might help and en-
courage. Fathers grow old prematurely in their
efforts to meet the demands made by their fami-
lies, the families straining after a false standard
of living, the young people indignant that certain

228




€Candor at Home

restrictions are placed on them which seem un-
necessary and despotie, while if only the house-
hold life weru‘l:uilt upon perfect sincerity, burdens
would be distributed and trials would grow light.
In temporalities, at least, the ideal home should
be fortified by sincerity.

The rule works in another way and has its ex-
ceptions, which are equally unjust in another de-
partment. A year ago,in a Western town, aman
died, all of whose life, so far as his family knew,
had been a losing battle. Strenuous care had
been the portion of his wife, constant and irrita-
ting limitations had hedged about his children,
and his own days had been passed in a long and
exhatsting strife to make both ends meet. Lo!
when he had been laid to rest with his fathers it
transpired that the toiler had been laying up
treasures and that he had left a large fortune,
into the possession of which the bewildered heirs
came, pleased perhaps, but still hurt that their
lives had been needlessly hampered and clouded
through the father's iron will and relentless self-
denial. The wife, kept back like a child from
acquaintance with her husband’s affairs, was ill-
prepared for the altered conditions, and for the
older children the change came too late to give
them the culture and the wider opportunities
they should have had in full measure at an ear-
lier period. Deceit, even for a purpose of ulti-
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mate advantage, is never justifiable. Who raises
his house on falsehood builds on the shifting
gands.

The very tenderness of love gometimes seeks
refuge in the veiling of truth in home relation-
ships. We see in one very dear to us a defect of
manner. a fault which mars the otherwise lovely
and amiable character, and hinders the symme-
try which we desire to see from gaining its just
proportions; yet we hesitate to speak, are evasive
or silent or cowardly, where to gpeak in plain-
ness and gentleness would be kind. * Experi-
ence will teach that child,” we say, forgetiul that
experience is often a very hard taskmaster,
whose wounds are grievous and leave inefface-
able scars. Surely from the lips of the home cir-
cle the truth might be borne, and the candor of
true love might aid the one criticised to escape
into freedom from the fault which invited cen-
sure.

We err, too, in home relationships, in our at-
tempts to shield some dear one of whom we
habitually think tenderly, and whom we fry to
protect from the world's rough winds. Such a
one must at all hazards, we say, be saved
from pain, and in our efforts to do this we are
driven to many subterfuges, which fall into ruin
at the earliest assault of evil. In most cases the
gentle and well-meant, though ill-advised, en-
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deavors to deceive are not appreciated by their
object, and in the end the truth has to be told
and it leaves a sting which it would not have had
at first.

When our heavenly Father set us into groups
“and families and households, and gave us the
strong bond of blood relationship, the tender tie
of kith and kin, it must have been because in
this way we could reach our highest development
and attain to our noblest possibilities. That each
family may arrive at the fullest and most sacred
ideal of Christian living there must needs be en-
tire confidence in one another, and a continual
and faithful striving to abide in the service and
love of God.

But since every rule has its exceptions, we
must not overlook the fact that love cannot af-
ford to indulge in a frankness which is devoid of
tact and may savor of brutality. The man whose
love of truth leads him to comment on his wife's
jaded looks, to remark that her gown is unbe-
coming and her hat a fright, and who calls atten-
tion in public to a defect in the housekeeping or
a fault in the table service, is behaving like a
boor.

Robert Louis Stevenson, than whom few writers
are more subtle, takes a text from Thoreau and
comments on it after a most delightful fashion.
“Tt takes,” says Thoreau, in A Week on the
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Concord and Merrimack Rivers, *'two to speak
truth: one to speak and another to hear.” * He
must,” adds Stevenson, ‘‘be very little experi-
enced or have no great zeal for truth who does
not recognize this fact. . A grain of anger or a
grain of suspicion produces strange acoustical
effects, and makes the ear greedy to remark
offense. Hence we find those who have once
quarreled carry themselves distantly and are
ever ready to break the truce. With our chosen
friends, and still more between lovers, for mu-
tual understanding is love’s essence, the truth
is easily indicated by the one and aptly compre-
hended by the other. A hint taken, a look un-
derstood, conveys the gist of long and delicate
explanations, and where the love is known even
yea and nay become luminous.”
- Our young people are a little deficient in the
deference toward parents which at once asks
counsel of them, and delights to lay open in their
sight everything which pertains to the younger
lives. ILi Hung Chang, in a wonderful letter
gent from Peking to a little Brooklyn girl who at-
tracted his notice, said : “ If your parentsare still
living, T hope you are dutiful to them. I have
observed that the Western nations are not so
dutiful to parents as we are here in China.”
Entire candor in the relationship between
mother and daughter, for example, would save
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the latter from many mistakes and gometimes
from lifelong disaster. Yet I have heard daugh-
ters say that their mothers were not their pre-
ferred confidantes, and a mother, with a look of
heartbreak in her eyes, told me oné day that
“Mary is as distant with me as if T were a
stranger. I know nothing of her thoughts; her
friends are quite unknown to me,”

That the associates of one person or set of per-
sons in the home should be practically unknown,
not even on a footing of acquaintanceship with
the rest of the family, is not an uncommon,
though it is an unhappy, state of affairs.

“T am driven from room to room in my home
in the vain effort to find a resting place for the
sole of my foot,” a mother said, whimsically, with
a smile, behind which was the suspicion of a tear,
“ Lottie entertains her friends in the drawing-
room, Lida is taking a German lesson in the
library, Tom has a client in the dining room, and
Mary and Jane have a seamstress and the sew-
ing machine in my room. There seems to be no
place for mother and the mending basket.” Yet,
except in Tom’s case, there was no reason why
mother should anywhere have heen excluded.

In the ideal household the friends of one are
the friends of all, with varying degrees of inti-
macy. The girls and boys should not hesitate
to bring home to the father and the mother those
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whose company and comradeship on the road of
life make the road pleasant. The small separa-
tions which grow bit by bit into great chasms be-
tween members of the same family would never
come there or would be swiftly bridged if the
family habit were to share everything, and es-
pecially friends.

«1 would not introduce Louis to my sister,” I
heard a young man say with decision, “Heisa
brilliant fellow, but unscrupulous and profane.
Not the sort of a man I want Elsie to be ac-
quainted with.”

The sort of fellow a man does not present to
his sister is not a safe or proper comrade for the
man himself. The sort of girl whom a young
woman does not like her mother to meet in her
company is a girl to be avoided. In the home
-there shoiild exist an unspoken freemasonry of
gentiment, so that without speech or much ex-
planation the home people should be able to sig-
nify approval or disapproval of those who come
within its charmed precincts.

Jstablish our home life on a rock foundation of
impregnable sincerity and few blasts can shake it,
fow storms menace its security, few perils cross
its blessed threshold.

Above everything, let me urge you never to go
on in & course of conduet which you feel must be
hidden. From time to time we are startled by
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the downfall of some one who has occupied a
position of honor and usefulness, and the broad
white light of publicity streams in with a glow
like that of electricity on a series of clandestine
actions, of borrowings that were thefts, of asso-
ciations that were not respectable, of behavior
that was shameful, The whole of it might have
been prevented had there been an absence of
deceit in the beginning. The cardinal vices, as
lying, stealing, and the like, have an evil affinity
and hang closely together. One often sces a fam-
ily rallying in its strength in a forlorn and dis-
tressful struggle to save a child, who has gone
wrong, from the consequences of his gin. Alas!
there was a golden moment, had they but known
it. when such family rallying might have hin-
dered the thing from so much as beginning, had
there been a sympathy and a knowledge so full
and so deep that the very temptation would have
perished at the birth.

(FX)
Syl
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CHAPTER XXVIIL
Good Citizenship.

MONG the chief obligations which confront
our educated young people, that of being
good citizens takes high place. To live selfishly,
leaving our country, our State, our town, to shift
for themselves without our aid, is unmanly and un-
christian. Our dear home land demands our de-
votion, our love, our prayers, our work, and there
are duties toward her which we are no more at
liberty to shirk than we are to neglect or to shame
the mother who bore us,

Our country requires of us first of all an in-
telligent and discriminating patriotism. Not our
country, right or wrong; but, please God, our
country, right, because her sons are bound to
make her and keep her so, to uphold her banners,
and to exorcise all which tends to drag her down.
Bribery, corruption, and political knavery could
have no success in a free land if our young men
appreciated the rare distinction of good citizen-
ship and stood steadfastly shoulder to shoulder to
guard the country’s weal and defeat the country’s
enemies,

239




Life on High Levels

No young man—for that matter, no young
woman—should be indifferent to politics. Politics
and patriotism should be synonymous. If the
girl has not the ballot, she has what is as poten-
tial—the power behind it, the power of influence,
the power of example, the power of love. In
our civil war, on both sides of the conflict, the
North and the South, the women fought as
bravely and as stubbornly as the men, and there
never is a peaceful contest at the polls in which
the silent suffrage of good women does not count
for as much as the spoken voices of their broth-
ers and husbands. A girl’s interest should stim-
ulate her brother and her sweetheart to vote for
the side which will best represent the highest
interests of the country and the race. A girl’s
scorn and contempt should humiliate the man
who boldly asserts that he cares nothing for his
country, not enough for her death or life to go to
the polls and vote, not enough for her defense ax id
her honor to undertake any service which she re-
quires at his hand.

That bad men are in politics, that one encoun-
ters the low, the depraved, and the vulgar in pri-
maries and elsewhere, excuses no good man from
doing his duty. The bad will be swept away
when there is a grand uprising of the good. Of-
ten the bad are bad because they are ignorant,
because they are undisciplined, because life has
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been hard upon them, and their environment has
been unfortunate. Our bounden duty is to bear
with the infirmities of the weak, to be long-suf-
fering with men, but implacably stern and un-
bending with evil methods, and to throw the
whole weight of our personality everywhere and
always on the right side,

Our beautiful great country asks very little of
her sons when she calls to them, * Elect the best
men ; keep the courts pure; decide on govern-
mental changes with eyes open and minds in-
formed ; hold fast the Lord’s Day, give no chance
for the European Sunday to break down the
American Sabbath ; still and forever maintain
this country as God’s country.” When our young
men are penetrated with the right feeling con-
cerning good citizenship there will be the old her-
oism, the old loyalty to the land. KEast and west
and across the sea our flag will be respected, and
no man need blush to own himself an American,
a child of this fair republic, and the heir of all
the ages.

We need to take ourselves to task in that many
of us have been derelict in paying what we owe
the State. “If I forget thee, O Jerusalem,”
cried the devout Hebrew, ‘‘may my right hand
forget her cunning ! ¥ Let us cultivate patriotism
by studying our country’s history, by remember-
ing her heroes—Washington and Lincoln and
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Grant and Garfield ; by investigating the sources
of her amazing material wealth, her mines of gold
and silver and iron and coal, her grain fields and
her vineyards and her grass lands; by following
her rivers to the sea and elimbing her mountains,
and loving every foot of her broad territory.
We have a country to be proud of—God’s coun-
try! All she needs now is the loyalty and the
consecration of her children—God bless her!—
and this our young men must bring to her in good
measure, pressed down and running over.
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