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your ec-

d | cause heé believes it advances the

-specmlem of humamty, taken at his

model Cathohc papers

5’ ' .Y '
celled| by that which they show in’
ling religion. So long a8
they

or the| Catholic_ religion throdght

there are other pohtlcal
¢ and Irish-American pa-)
Pers ‘hose course merits the sev-

th articles telling “Why
A mericans should favor Pro-

;" or why they should nof,

that one party will govet*n

, more prudently and
satisfa torily than the other; that
adopt a policy which will be

*land, Rermany, or any other Euro- |
pean country. We may add here
that.-we love the people of these

em duped by designing pol-
iticians, and therefore say:
your own or your father’s nation-
ality apart from your politics,
Vote as an American citizen, and
beware of arguments addressdd to

you as|an Irishman ora German

| In ope article that has come un-
der our observation, we find the
plea made that.a protective tariff
would injure some of the English
indistries. Whether the present
tariff l4w is an iniquitous measure
and whéther 1t does injustice to the
poor while favaring the rich, is a
point for the partisan papers to set-
ile.
merits.| We do hold, however,
that the man who will vote to
maintain that law simply for the
sake of hurting a few English man-
ufacturers. is false to his duty asa
citizen and ungrateful to the coun-
try which shelters him. If he
upholds the tariff, it shonld be be-

welfare| of the people of theso
United States.
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¢ UUT{S’ ? AND ¢ SLAPS »

et

We are all ﬁmmllar with the
person who wounds the feelings of
his or her associates by an unkind
‘icut,” | a little remark con-
-taxmng n insinuation or reminder
which is anpleaszat to some per-
son and ; often camses pain. he
person gmlty of ‘cutting usual-
ly lacksithe courage to make a di-
reot attack upon the one whom he|
wishes to injure, and is a small

best Y

" In modern ]oumahsm we ﬁnd a
practice that is fully as cowardly
and reprehensible as the ¢‘cut” of
fashionable society. It may be
called the ¢slap,” and like its kins-
man, is |a always contemptibje.
It may show "smartness to write a
four, 'or five line ‘paragraph ' con-
taining & cute slap at”some one,’
but it is that smartness which pro-
ceeds from a mind wherein low
cunning abides to the excluswn of
real abxh}ty .

The ¢ ¢ glap ” ometimes con-
tains verly little malice; it may be
a good nptured . hit at some per-

ers as full of veném as the pen of |

the writer can makethem: Someso
1at if their tme meaning was

W}nter would he

~ The +‘glap” is ye;t in its mfanc

oy \charity and ought never|.
;'thout :
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son’s peculiarities, ‘meant more in |tain
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ed men.
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Ee must be

, onld accuse
Catholic Chl)lrch of fostering
rance aftef notlciin the num-
ber!and kind of topics tleated up-
‘on by the lecﬁumra gnd the mas:
way in which they have been
dled. Science, literature, art,
igion and the drama, it has been
wn, have ro more enthusiastic
es than t?;ose who also give
allegxance to the One True

rch 1
‘ ; oped t&mt the lec-

8 will be |published in book
€6 y Would make a valaa-
‘ncyclope({la of mformatlon on
holic matters. Snch a work
t proﬁtably be presented io

¢ who occasionally _bring up|

me-worn pharge of ignorance
r'a st the church. The non-
tholic Who $ttempts to read and
" st these {restises on religion,
': sophy, etc,, m, for some
leeks be too busy to misrepresent
hig Latholic neighbor.
iIt s also td be hoped that the
ess of the assemblage will give
’ {the Reading Circle
d that the number

T .?:preas has been fair'
J‘ gh to re-publxsh in foll the
T n.

By so domg our esteemed
emporary thas lost nothing in

f iblic estlmatlon. It has proven
soundnes§ of the position

we dssumed; that before seeking to
mgn idate s féllow-man, it is al-
widys best to learn the effects of
ppeal to his sense of right and
Suchjan appeal we made

g3, and lo! all
th%ty could reas; na.bly be expected
Wi§§ - No'w had we sought

what a row would

STER mtmens have cause
thankful| that their city has

far escapeé the ordeal through

ich Buffalo i 1§ now pagsing. If
strike doesjextend to this city,

g sincerely hope it will not be
s pamed By conduct which
willirender thd presence of militia
ceppary. The best place for up-

) 5» ther employment, is at home.
e they will not become in-

7
pastor of one of our city
ies fitly character-
rayers which are so
lcertain denomina-
fgreferred to them ss
¢‘thgse eloque prayers which
tel fod what He ought

|
THaE Brooklyn

% comes to

our table after an absenteof many

weéks. We have now hopes that
the: Qathoile Cojumbian; a copy of

which has not rbaclhed usin many,
many months, may likewise re-ap-

paaf :
. T Nervous éEx.lam.usf.imn. _
The ultimate nhtrients of the body,
whe ;e er of the mnusmles, membranes,
nerve or cerebral; substances, are the
cells.| These cells select the appropriate
noutishment fromthe blood, assimilate
it and throw off the debris—+the poison-
uﬁ aabe:, e.lwayq fatal if ;undaly re-

80 consﬂantly in ac-
system. It is never

’ Fl‘he cels of
v at

ing, purpose,
of pleasure,
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to-day. As an illustration of |

ganizations will in-

\ y afternoon stillness

| broken by excited voices and the shi

| barking and yapping of dogs. |
| brought his feet to the floor in a hurf

oyed workmen, when not seek- |

luly eliminated; but |
. L >

i

4 Into them mysell lhall grow,
And whbn I blossom. -.thet feat
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Roavo

mthstoresandoottagesm' ot
mingled, which marks theéhsco Bolls

ie town.

Beyond, .inclosed

white picket fence, straggled the ”

late graveyard.

* The only thing in plenty which 1

supplied was

houses stood aloof. Nohody was

room. “"There

ed, even m‘the graveyarﬁ.

you are yearnin tor, Davp?”

Dave togk his cane, and limyg
the door viewed the inertness in
Then he ronsed himse!f and said

fully: |
“A telegraph

oper&torisalll‘m

fursinceIgothurt”

’Twould.n’t have hqrt 'em none to eep

you as a conductor,” grumbled ||

friend.
Suddenly the

I can’t leave the machine, Dave. |Go

and see what the rumpusis about|

takes that there girl to stir np the
No, Foxy,” he said to his terrier,

was whirling a.roundain an ecstasy of
ticipation, *you stay heére. If BJ
Rose is at the bottom of it, a little fe]
like you might get lost in the shuffle.

Dave obed,ienﬂy limped up the s
where, in the midst of a crowd of Toy
men, stood a girl holding some little
mal high above her head, #while the d
leaped and snapped a.round her.

The girl, with scarlet cheeks,
and scolded and threatened them
their infinite amusement, '

“Call off your dawg, Jim,” she

fiercely to, the

owner of the larg

whose leaps sometimes almost
the quivering little object in her

jump I'll pizen bim before sun up,” '

said slowly.
Jim made &

lunge for the dog ind

sat on him to keep him :down, while
the crowd hooted in Qerision of his o

dience.

“What’s all this?”’ cried Dave,
up and pushing his way through

midst.

“Brier Rose is being held up,” orie

voice.

The crowd yelled with delight.
' girl’s whole face became  white w
' rage as sho singled out the apeaker. ;

- you've paid before,” she said.

wCall off those brutes,” cried ;.

rapping the nearest dog with his

¢F'or shame, to

tease & woman!l”

“Look a-hyer, stranger,” said a yo the

giant mensacingly. He towered abo
Dave, who stood his ground. '

b

ntration of |.

tho “} : lywmcu‘ ﬁmﬂbmhm d ‘ frcm
‘ 'm\: gOOd Oﬁd" 3 pr

.

seo & woman tormented.” .
“Who in thunder,” began his B:
ener; but Ben Miles laid 8 hand on bis

arn.

«Hold on, Jim,” he said; “that th
Dave Comstock,
smashed up No. 7.” -

“Not the feller that got hurt savin the

baby?™
¢“The same.”

“Sho, stranger!” said the mollified

conductor of

Jim. “You'te welcome to interfere. Giy
us yer hand; We wouldn’t hiurt her fii

nothin. Bless
.oah ta.ke chre
men.”

my stars! Brier Rome
of herself better’nm

The dogs Were all held now, and the

girl put her tired arms down. She
looked curionsly st the man, whome
brave story 'she knew by heart, as slie
:heard him defend her. - | I
Tobesurq,lhel;adbeendefended e

fore; there
not l’nve nst:;

hardly a man who would
his life to save hers,

they teased her unmercifally when ik '.

got the chance. Dave’s
1line. She did not quite

‘Was On & 1o

mtarf enge

‘undérstand h but it a.ppea.led‘ to hem
mmm‘}amtmw the stat

tohnloothehtberroaredmth
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if you. don’t kno?'old Br

“Jnst like her! Exacﬂy h]te herl"

I
x

hi.l*” |n a,
’Boae?'hempes ‘

m;nhe'nlouqubm

| by her silence, they went:further.

td wind of it and aho tchu;,,
‘s hawk.” - | R S
“What's Bryans
“Homeshoeto?om
svery inch of the
I wisht you could
critter, She knows al
she’s a heap site quic

€

Crik. Sheknom;
and giding, And
her handle the!

Bryan does, and |
er calclatin than

oil and clean the machine. She goes.
over it spry as a kitten.”

“8he’s handsome,” said Dave s:mply

“Humph! Handsome is as handsoms
does,” observed Joe grumpily. :
cold as ice and hard as a rock. It'smy.
belief that she ain’t got mno heart same
as other withmin, And sassy? Lorl® -

as if fascinated, around engine 4.
Neither the boys nor old Bryan were.
slow to notice this, the latter having-ac-

all the young men. I{ wassoinevitable] a$
a proceeding that up to the time of the
Middlston’s danoe they paid no attanﬁon,
to it.

But that night somethmg extrsordi-
ocourred.

down the street on her hardy little pony,
fhe boys gathered around her eagerly,
notwithstanding the fact that she had a
stout little whip in her hand. They had
something new and strange to tease her
about.

“‘Brier Rose,” called out Jim asshe
drew rein, ‘“you don’t»ca.re nothin abont
dancin, do you?”

“You'd ruther set all the evenin,
wouldn’t yon, now?”’

“D’yon like the name o’ Dave, or de| 0
you reckon you'd rather have Com-
stock!™

Rose looked from one to the other as
the bottled up taunts fell rapidly mpon
her ears, her cheeks and lips growing
scarlet. For once her ready. tongue
failed her. Small need to ask them
what they meant. Too well she knew.

. Bnt was her subjugation apparent in
such & trille? And sospon? And Dave
a8 yet had. gaid no €

‘““What does he say ahout it?’ :

The shamed crimson leaped to her
very temples and receded, leaving her
face pitifully white. Her wonnded
pride now panted for but one thing—a
way out. Probably he kmew it too,

| 8he'saw him coming down the sfreet.

“Do you, love him? 8ay, Brier Rose,| fr

do you love Dave?”’ crie(} the one farthest

- from her whip.

Her courage came back at Dave’ ap-
proach and the spell of her unwonted
silence was broken. -

“Do I love him?’ shp cried, looking
him fairly in the face. I COI® nearar
to hating him!”

She turned her horse sharply, and the
blows the boys had expected fell on her
flery little pony. He.craned his neck
and went up the street on a dead rum,
but fast as Rose flew thi® grieved look in

with her.

That night Joe fidgeted -around, nn-
able to decide whether or not he lhould‘
speak to Dave about the occurrence of
the aftetnoon. Dave’s genial smile and
cheery hopefulness were gone. He asat
with his face buried in his folded arms.

Joe conghed noisily and s2id nothing.,
Dave looked down at his poor mimed
foot.

“Joe, do you know that liitle baby I
saved from the wreck had brown eyes

smiled when I held it out to the men,
You know my foot was caught and 1
couldn’t move. I've néver seen Brier
Rose smile at me that way., If I had
saved her perhaps she woald. Do you
think so, Joe?

At home Rose was thmkmg ofthe
story of Dave’s bravery in the wrecked
train, of the lives he had saved, of his
" defense of her. -

And today in return she had mocked
him. Aye, if the look he gave herspoke
truly, she had cut him to the.
Tears—tears in the eyes of Brier Rosel

The position of telegfaph operator st
Red Valley was given to Dave Comstock,
"The afternoon fréight, heavily loaded,

.had just pulled clumsily out of the,
Weeping Willow station with Dave on
the rear platform of thse Wway car.

The 44 having come down on the rear
of the freight as second 4ngine now stood
on the siding waitihg 'to go batk to
Horseshos for the iidnight express,

Old Bryan was up in a crowd of men
in front of the postoffice. Bneriﬁou

watched him anxiously. As. longias he
kept away from the, lshefelteasy
He knew she was watchi He

away.

black, oil sodden cloth,” She tonchad
. the engineas if sheloved®it. Every part.
of it shone like themn.
workéd with precision.

the old man. It’s wuth while to seelier|.

In spite of what he had heard, or per-{ ar:
haps becanse of what he has heard, all |-
things, even the melancholy town itself, |

rose colored 1o Dave’s sinny eyes. |
ith his unfailing cheerfulness he|o

B’ | waited hopefully for news of his ap-|
pointment at Red Valley, and hovered, |

oepted such attentions periodically from] .

nary i
The next day, as Brier Rosé rod&,

Emboldened |
] le apart the 44 and the TONAwWay

Dave Comstock's blue eyes kept pwe '

like Brier Rose? I remember the baby] an

also knew that she would not hesiuu o
to come after him if. thoOwlpmwdtoo .
strong an attiaction. Therefore hé Xeph|

She trod fearleualy along theaaoot'
the ‘boiler, rubbing the h&nduilmtha ]

Everyfvﬂn “stanfly
~{ Was secure. J{oa hughodqtol sop her|

do | n the face
.l :gi m

g‘Rosel Rosei” roaredJoqin xhsmsy
;&Bose turned her white -
?;n imploringly., “Be at |
v5g._:mﬁ listen fer my si
w
gﬁﬂled the throttle valve oui to its full

ek;tent. The engine shxvemd all over, | ¢
{and at fifty-two -miles an honr‘the“,y
{ driven by Brier Rose, Ieu.ped down
Etﬁmktomeettherunmy
“She is| g’

-number of miles,less
ment, lay between the lnmbering

wight with Dave on -
el, senseless, runaway ok

; hance of safety. §

Dave’s lifel” she cried. - Then!ho M

There was not & moment- to Iona. A |

beriog | 2N
ween them was Bner Rau, mth just ‘o

¢ toward | HOLLIS

knew that & loosened Fail or any | oo SuEoRs

® messenger of life. '~
e engine rocked from: ade toxido

he dizzy rate of speed. - For the firab} "

ction wouldharl her tq her doom, | "
still not divert disaster from Deve.}
T@e whistle of the 44 shrilled-outan un-| ..
screech continually, to warn|)
even the birds from ﬂnttenng tooinm Is

5 e
ﬂ&fetheodorofhotoﬂ made Roee feel}cro,
faint. She hung half omt. of the cab|GEO,

’wﬁxdow, panting for braath and her|)
h&ﬁds clinging crazily to tho wmdov 0

& sapport.

uddenly she saw smoke in tho dil~ Lo
Larger and  larger  grew the|

08.

blgok speck on the track. Faster and |HC

r flew the 44 to meet it. Nearer:
and nearer came the runaway. When

she could plainly see the shape of the|
ag roaching engine she closed the throt- |-
tlegmth a rush that made the 44 trem-|;

She reversed her engine, and aéi

ble.
htgle less than twenty-five miles an hour'
gan running away from the runaway.
%1 owly,almost mpemeptlbly, itgained.
n} her brave engine. A horrible fear:
“k possession of her that it was com-
mg too slowly, and that they both would |
Dave's.train before she stopped the
way. She changed the speed and
let the engine gain on her faster
‘"I can signal for the giding if 1 fail”®
the ught Brier Rose.- “Joe will obey my
ignal.,” But she shuddered.
g sight of Weeping Willpw at last.
The 44 whistled frantically. Rose sig-
Jed for a clear track,and ohly a train!

flew past the little station ! platform,
c‘ﬁ‘l; ed with every man, véoman and
d in town.

%oe understood her plan znow. He

bounded into the station, frenzied with-

exﬁltement telegraphed to Hed Valley|

w 1at Brier Rose was doing; and then}
) sheer nefvousness he squeezed |
Foxy until he yelped wildly. ,
of sight ?f ‘Weeping V#ﬂlowanﬂ
Dﬂ‘yes train in the distance. Nearer
an& nearer cameé the runaway. The 44
prbed in defiance of beiug caught.
Rose braced herself for
Crash! came thg cowcatcherdf the run-

away into the unprotected rear of the |
had loosened her hold, |
n flung her to the floor,

t 44.
mﬁ the con
with her soft cheéek against thé cab seat.

Faint with her #all she gathered her-
selt together and shut off the steam.
in, with the nose of *bhoI TUNAWaY
viciously pushing the 44, Brier Rose
ipt like a cab over the teniier down:
. the trembling engine, on her
hanﬂs and knees she crawled over to the
-rnxpwa.y, ap along. tle boiler side into
the cab and crashed the throttle shus
when the 44 was within a car’s length
of ﬁave 8 train. y
n she came to herself she was in
Red Valley station, Dave fwas bend-
mg over her and calling her name with
trembling lips. She. opened | ‘her eyea
dgsmﬂed into his face,
h, Brier Rose, how oonl& you doit’?
he %hmpered with a shudder. .
] did it for you, David—-—for you "
Boston Globe. : :
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§E Distrust of Governmentn.

Yes, we distrust® the state, whaterer .
its hame or shape; we distrnsﬁ ita prus -

den%e its lights, its doctrines and its

J a.img its processes, its methods,. its pro-

penblty to regmlate, its obatmcuvenau

.aml its self conceit; its morality, its con- |-

sclegce and its probity. Itworries usto.
seein it the organ of right

power on one side without re-enf
all sides. - The domain of pnb
aut, ority cannot be extended. over dl
rests and private contracts withont |
emslim the indivjdual and" zpb;ecting

the Mly to it.

I}oarhﬁceofpohhcalsexennecmﬂnd
eahs to make the state the master of |
eooxiomxcal life, the omnipotent arbiter |
czetiés that live hg work- being taken| ..

of the mill and the shop, witho
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strgﬁnent of justice.. Wecannot.arm the |
sta}g with new rights or fortify ite|
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