
Marrying Without Money.

IS LOVE IN A COTTAGE FEASIBLE?

Theoretically, at least, most people
will agree that to marry solely for

worldly gain is a mean and despicable
deed.

None the less, there are a few people—

middle-aged and prudent persons for the

most part—who do not hesitate to aver

that it is almost as bad a thing to mar-

ry without money. These sage elders

have been taught by experience that

daily bread is an absolute necessity to

life; they have learned that milk and

honey, or what stands for them now-

adays. are not to be had without money,
and they argue that it is quite as sel-

fish to think only of the present, and

take no thought of the morrow, careless

of others in either case, as it is to pre-
fer the comfort of to-morrow to the

passion of to-day. No man has the

right to ask a woman to marry him un-

less he can fitly cherish her; no woman

should marry her lover, however eager
he may bo. when she knows that lie

must struggle to keep his own head

above water, without the additional bur-

den of her support. What is enough for

one is nol enough for two. romancer®

to the contrary notwithstanding, Mathe

ma tics is the one and only exact

science, and by possible process of cal-

culation can the half equal the whole.

Love in a cottage may be charming,
but it cannot be maintained without

the wherewithal to pay the rent.

When people marry, they assume re-

sponsibilities which they have no right
to shirk or to lay upon other shoul-

ders than their own. even in the un-

common event that others are willing
to bear them. Burdens, self-imposed,
generally have to be borne alone, even

though body and soul faint and fall

under them. Modern life is exigent and

strenuous, and romantic marriages are

growing rarer and rarer. The posses-
sion of worldly wisdom and common

prudence is not to he regretted so long
as the butcher, the baker, and the can-

dlestick-maker are necessary factors in

life, and must bp reckoned with sooner

or later. A recent writer says that sta-
tistics issued by such prosaic and vera-

cious persons as registrars of marriages
show that their yearly number is large-
ly influenced by the price of wheat. No-

thing makes a young man so anxious

to possess the girl of his heart as cheap
food. Tf provisions are costly, he con-

trives somehow to postpone the happy
day until bettor times. That the pro-

gress of true love should be affected by
the price of bread may seem to prove
that love is mercenary; on the con-

trary. it only goes to show that lovers

are not so reckless and foolish as novel-

ists make them out. Surely he is the

truest and sanest lover who, recognising
the indubitable faet that his idol eannot

live without food, and that he is unable

to provide it for her at present, has suf-

ficient consideration for her to wait for

brighter days.
Talk as we may about sentimental

sorrows, there are few miseries so real

and terrible as existence without the
actual necessaries of life—the food, the

shelter, the warmth, and the comfort

which not only make it enjoyable, but

even possible

“I had not loved thee. dear, so much

Loved I not honour more”

is a beautiful sentiment, and one well

worthy to be lived up to ; but as love

makes heroes of cowards, so also it

sometimes makes cowards of heroes.

There are things in life which are worse

than death, and among these are priva-
tion and suffering for those whose good
we would gladly lay down our lives. “A

wife and children are poverty’s teeth,”
says Victor Hugo, “and they bite hard.”

Still, it must be remembered that

poverty and wealth are purely relative

terms, and that the necessaries of life

are fewer than many persons are prone
to suppose. That which is luxury to

one may be accounted as little less than

absolute want by another. There are

some questions which all men must, and
some women may, decide for them-

selves; only it is well to bear in mind

the great fact that at the table of life,
when an order is given, the choice is
final- There is no changing one’s mind
after the decision is made. “As ye
brew, ye must drink; as ye bake, ye
must eat,” is among the most ancient

proverbs.

A Wet Day Amusement.

Every mother knows how very difficult

it is to amuse children in wet weather.

Even the experienced nurse, the queen

of the nursery, is sometimes at a loss

to keep her charges contented and happy
all through a wet and weary day. How

much more to be pitied is the busy
mother of three or four young people!
She lias, perhaps, only the parlour in

which they can play, and she very na-

turally objects to any noisy game, being
carried on in that room, knowing from

experience that children are not always
to be trusted alone among nice little

ornaments and nick-nacks.
Now, here is a plan which has been

adopted by more than one mother of my

acquaintance. Light a fire in one of the

bedrooms—of course a protecting guard
is provided in case of accidents —and

clear away some of the most important

breakables from l>oth mantelpiece and

dressing table.
Let your little ones amuse themselves

in this room, giving them their toys,
and, 1 need not say, giving them a sur

prise visit every now and then to see

that they are not in mischief. Let them

have as many empty cotton reels and a

few sheets of crinkled paper of various

colours, and then show them how to
make dolls by dressing the reels with
the paper. If you have no reels a few
small piece® of wood will answer the

purpose.
You have probably heard of the sug-

gestion made by some one, who could not
have been a mother, to amuse a young
child by touching its finger tips with
gum and then giving it a feather to play
with. As the child becomes weary of
its toy, which it cannot get rid of, it
works itself into a state of vexation,
excitement, and perhaps fright, which

must be bad for it, and I feel sure that
no right-minded parent or nurse would

adopt so foolish a course.

What Dreams Have Foretold.

The dream which has led to the dis-
covery by the Cardiff police of the body
of a man who has been missing several
weeks, reminds one (says the “West-
minster Gazette”) of the strange and

uncanny part dreams occasionally play
on the stage of life.

Ft will be remembered that when
( olonel Lumsden’s daughter vanished so

mysteriously at Shanklin some time

ago. it was the dream of a fisherman’s
wife which disclosed the place where

her body was lying among the rocks;
whilst a constable saw’ in a dream a

suicide in the Crystal Palace lake with
such clearness that he was able to

point out the exact spot where the

body would be found.
Count Cibrario, at Turin, dreamt that

his son Livio was lying mangled at the

foot of a precipice on the Maritime
Alps—so vividly that he was able to

lead a body of rescuers to the very

spot.
A few hours before Dr. Von Gudden

was dragged to his death under the

waters of the Stornberg Lake by the
mad King Louis 11. of Bavaria, he had
witnessed the whole scene enacted in a

dream; and President Lincoln, during
the night preceding his assassination,
dreamt that he was walking down a

Hight of stairs draped in black and

was told that “the President had been
killed at the Opera House.”

Lucky Marriage Omens.

The bride who finds a spider on her

•wedding dress may consider herself

blessed. A minature horse-shoe carried
in the pocket is supposed to bring luck.

For the sun to shine through the
church windows on to the head of the

bride means future happiness. For the

bride to dream of fairies the night be-

fore her marriage is to be thrice

blessed. To pass another wedding
party on the way to the church fore-

tells good luck. Good fortune is said

to be awaiting the bride who receives
an unexpected present from abroad the

morning of her wedding.
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Ncttoyage a Sec.
THE ABOVE ILLUSTRATION REPRESENTS OUR NEWLY-IMPORTED

APPLIANCES FOR FRENCH DRY GLEANING.
The only ones in Auckland, if not in the colony.

LADIES can now have their most elaborate JOSTUMES, FANCY DRESSES, CAPESBLOUSES, etc., done by thi« process. No part of the linings, trimmings or ornaments need beremoved; Ihe iroodw are not shrunk or alteredin shape ; the lustre and finish arepreserved • andthemost delicate colours are notinjured.
GENTLEMEN’S DRESS CLOTHES and SUMMER SUITS satisfactorily manipulatedin

thesame manner.
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D. & A. BROWN, High-Class Cleaners and Dyers,

Works: QRAFTON TERRACE, AUCKLAND. .Shortland Street.
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W. PARKINSON & CO., |TKI~ ,c 9MJ

Monumental Sculptors, VICTORIA ST. WEST, AUCK AND
Branch Yard, Waikomktb Station. (Between Hobson Street and Nelson Street.)

Sculptors for the Weetland War and Coronation Memorial,N.Z. Battery Commemoration Statue in Albert Park.
Heed Memorial in Albert Park, Itotorua War Memorial.

The Laraeet Stock ofMarble, Granite,and .ther Memorials in New Zealand. Catalogues on application. Iron
Tomb Kailini;., Cemetery Walls, Sheila, etc. A large stock of Porcelain Wreathe on band.

LOCATION—Take College Hillcar and ask the conductor toput you down at Nelson Street,
IT WILL PAY YOU.
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