The Commoner.
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The Second Place.

Unto my loved ones have 1 glven all--
The tireless service of my willing

hands,
The strength of swift feet running (o
their call;

Each pulse of this fond heart whose
love commands
The busy brain unto their use; each
grace,
Each gift—the flower and fruit of
life. To me
They give with gracious hearts, and
tenderly,
The second place.

Such joy as my' glad service may dis-
pense,
They spend to make some brighlcr
life more blest;
The grief that comeg despite my frall

They' seek to soothe upon a dearer

breast.
Love vells his deepest glory from my
face;
I dimly see how fair the light may
be
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does not allow herself to narrow down
to the work which soon becomes de-
tested drudgery by meglect of the in-
tellectual part of life,

0O 0

The care-worn, utoop-ghouldered,
discouraged-looking wives of bright
men are often gpoken of as being nar-
mw-minded, dull, and inferior to their
hugbands, and more often than not,
the husband becomes an object of pily
because ‘“tied down” to such an un-

congenial mate; and in too many in-

stances, the husband, seeing the dir-
ference, though not seeking the cause,

turng to other women for the compan-
fonship he does
Whatever the cause, the woman has
ceased to grow mentally, and, while he
has continued to grow and develop,
her improvement ceased when she be-
defense came his wife.

not find at home.

It has so long been

preached to women that their chief
aim in life should be to marry and
make a home for some man, and any
further seeking to advance mentaliy
after marriage so often discouraged,
that this neglect has become a sort

hold
The second place,

and they have rather prided them-
selves on simply being some  “John's

wife.”
And yet, 'tis sweet to know that 00
though I make " .
No soul's supremest bliss, no life John,” meanwhile, congratulatics

shall lie
Ruined and desolated, for my sake;
Nor any heart be broken when I
die,

himself on having a very good house-
keeper without hire, but he goes lo
the other woman for companionship,
and, in time, grows to wonder how he

And it is sweet to see my little space | ever came to fancy that Mary was

Grow wider hour by hour; and
gratefully .

I thank the tender fate that granteth
me

The second place.

anything but ordinary. He may be a
true husband, faithful to his marriage

vows and considerate of hig wifes
needs, but he is not proud of her.

Sometimeg there is a little lurking
sense of shame at thought of her sim-

Content to know that, as life’s race | Plicity.

s run,
My eager hands may pluck some
thorn away,
E'en though my handg shall thug be
bleeding—torn;
That 1 may brighten more their day,
I do not grieve: .I have a mother's
Joy;
I watch them grow in beauty and in
grace,
And pray:
to fill
The gecond place.”
—Susan M. Spaulding.

“God help me faithfully

Home Chats.

I think 1 have said once or twice
before that a woman owes something
more than mere service to her family.
She also owes something to herseif,
and it Is well, always, to pay one's
debts as honestly and as fully ag pos-
sible, The average woman does not
usually' develop and improve after
marriage as she should. A man in
his daily contact with other minds,
In his travels, hig reading and con-
stant rubbing against the world, soon
grows away from the woman he once
found so fascinating, unless she Is
keen-witted enough to determine that
he shall not. An observing woman
geeg the distance begin to widen, and
says to herself: “‘This must not be.
I must take time from the pots and
pans, sewing and darning, and read
at least the news of - the day, anl
whenever I can pinch out a moment,
will keep In touch with intellectual
minds by reading the standard books
of the day.” 8o, if she is wise, she
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AN OLD AND WELL TRIED REMEDY
Mas. Wiseiown S0OTHING Sy for children
beo used g’mﬁm
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Mary is to blame for this. From a

once bright girl she has allowed her-

self to degenerate into a mere ma-
chine, neglecting, and finally losing
all taste for the improvement of her
mind or adornment of her person, and
with this ambitionless life, she soon
loses health as well; she grows ac-
customed to the treadmill, and feels
awkward if out of it, and finally it be-
comes a burden for her to get off the
revolving track, and she soon refuses
to even try to do so. While her hus-
band employs help about hig work,
she plods on, and though her family
care increases—perhaps because of it
—she thinks she must worry through
someway, as help is s0 expensive, So
she does the most extravagant thing
she can do—she sacrifices herself, in-
stead of the dollar the help wouid
cost. One by ore her charms of miud
and person disappear; she grows ac~
customed to neglect, both from her-
self and others, and soon becomeg a
fretful, irritable, half-hearted nobody,
even to her own family, ill-dressed
mentally and physically; she chooses
to stay in the background, and ner
family graciously permits her to oc-
cupy her chosen field,

00

Now, don't you know, that won’
do. We owe a duty to ourselves, as
well as to our family. If we are to be
the mothers of the coming men and
women, we ghould fit ourselves for
motherhood, as well ag wifehood; we
should improve the soul ag wefl as
the body, mind ang manners; learn (o
live the simple life—to have fewer
rooms, and fewer nerve-wrecking
cares In regard to them, A disordereq

1§ the best,

house, however, {g hetter than a dis-

jordered home, and it ig often cheaper
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to buy' the new garment than to mend

e old one,
:ll;e rglment, while the soul stands
head and shoulders above even the
body. “Let your light shine,” and
make it your business to see that
there is plenty of oil, of goodly qual-
ity, to keep the flame bright and
steady.

Fern Song.

Dance to the beat of the rain, little
Fern,
And spread out your palms again,
And say, “Though the sun
Hath my vesture spun
He hath labored, alas, in vain
But for the shade
That the cloud hath made _
And the gift of the day and the
rain.”
Then laugh and upturn
All your fronds, little Fern,
And rejoice in the beat of the rain.

Butter milk and Baking Powder Bis-
cuit.

In answer to Sister Hattie, will give
the following directions for makiug
the bread she asks about: For break-
fast, you can mix your flour, salt and
powder over night. Take one quart
of flour, one teaspoonful of salt, and
four scant teaspoonfuls of some good
baking .powder; sift these once or
twice, then add one large tablespoon-
ful of lard; take two cupfuls of good
buttermilk and stir into it one small,
level teaspoonful of soda; put this at
once into the prepared flour and mix
quickly; roll, and cut into thin cakes
and bake quickly, Much will depend
on the condition of the bulter-milk—
It must not be too sour. In makirg
baking powder biscuit it is always
best to mix with sweet milk instead of
water. Avold cheap baking powder,
ag it is usually largely adulterated

with alum, which ig ruinous to the
stomach.

The Dish Closet,

One of our girls who expects to £0
to housekeeping pretty soon wishes
to know something about the dishcs
she will need. It is always a sale
Dlan to start in with a full set of good
dishes—of as good quality as one can
afford. And by good quality is not
meant the most expensive china. Good
dishes are not necessarily expensive,
but they always cost more than pocr
ones. The iron stone china of our
mothers’ day was good and strong,
but the standard porcelain is better
80 far as looks are concerned, and one
Is always more careful in handliug
pretty things. Women always love
dainty dishes. Plain white, or those
with some neat, inconspicuous decora-
tion, is easier matched when broken
and a very serviceable set of one hun-
dred pieces may be bought for nine (o
fifteen dollars, and from that price
upward, very nice oneg are to be had.
The set usually consists of twelve each
of the following plates: dinner, break-
fast, and tea plates; twelve each of
cups and saucers; twelve sauce plates;

twelve individual butt -
il er plates; two

dish counting ag t

one bowl; sugar bowl a:rg
pickle dish;
butter digh

pleces);

dishes for dessgert, salads, ete

In the lst of colored gj ¢
sh
shapeg generally, with l:»reeﬂmiof

The body is more than|
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salt and p per shakers; and many
others, el?l:zr ~colored,  or in re:ﬂ;

pretty imitation cut-glass, may
added at pleasure.

There is no end to the pretty tahle
furnishings to be had at comparatiy.| y
small cost, and It takes a level-head g
woman to pull’ herself away from tje
china dmrtment with any money ag
all In her purse.
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i ~ Query Box.

Pansy.—The plants need partiy
shade and molsture,

Lean Sister.—The acquiring of fle.}
depends as much on the menta] con-
dition as upon the food eaten. A ph;-
sician will aid you.

Distressed.—Oxalic acid will burn a
hole in the material If not washed out
immediately. I eannot aid you.

Laura,—Lime and linseed oil is tha
best  domestic dressing for a burp,
Any druggist will prepare it for jou.

Sunshine.—~The “continued use f
ammonia will bleach the hair aud
render It quite brittle. Do not use
it unless you wish to ruin your hair.
+ Anxious Reader.—The benefit of the
exercise will depend on the cause of
the obesity. Undue fleshiness is o!-
ten caused by Housework
and walking are excellent exercises

Harriet.—The poem will be found
in Joaquin Miller's Songs of the
Sierras, and ig too lengthy for publi-
cation in this department, Any 1i-
brary' can supply you with the book,

Honora.—A competent house-deco-
rator tells me that you cannot malke
the kalsomine satisfactorily, as it
must be mixed by machinery. It can
be bought of any one dealing in such
goods. TR

Summer Girl.—Almond oil is used as
a toilet article; it is very softening ‘o
the skin, Cocoa butter will not make
the skin yellow. A n recommeni-
ed for the enlarged pores is one dram
of boric acid in four ounces of wilch
hazel, applied with a soft linen twice

a'di’.' ' oF T
. B—Do not talk about your

Mrs.
troubles with every ome. Try to for-
get them, and learn to realize that
there are thousands who are worse off
than yourself. Do not compare ycur
lot with that of another—you may not
see the burden the other one ig car-
rying. =

Ugly Girl.—Plenty of gleep and a hot
bath will lift ye LA :

shoulders, Don't work or eat when
you are worn out-—it 48 bad for the
work, but worse for. the woman. You
can’t sleep yourself into beauty;- but
don't imagine that every hour speat

in sleep is wasted. Thé'seven nurscs
are fresh air, sunshine, warmtn,
sleep, good food, and whatever stiis
the blood, wheth wrcj;e or en=
thusiasm, with plenty of rest.

Maid Marie.—Gly 3 will take tea
and coffee stains from fabric, Soai
the stain-in cold- water, then spread
with glycerine and leave overnighl;
wash in the usual way, and the stain
will disappear. To take out the stain
of vaseline, have handy a bowl or
cup; pour on the stain a few drops of
ether or chloroform and immediatc'y
invert the bowl or cup over it to pre-
vent the fumes from escaping, leaving
it thug for some time.

Orange Blogsom.—The gentleman
walks on the gide next to possible
danger, ag a . on. In the cily,

it 13 the side next to the street; in
the country, it is the side, whichever
that may be where his protection m2)'
be required. The simplest and most
respectful way 18 the proper one. I
it were a gir]l of my owa, I should
think she wr3 not old enough, at fii-
teen years, to _eompany with &

‘What does your mother
“yr ‘ P

Experimenter.—If you. are not very

handy with tools, I ghould advise you
to let the home-miaking of furniti e
alone; but fer persor n‘mt: f{‘"ﬁeﬁ

eans, or ‘%hodq desire to pit
much money in - o, the di¥




