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SHOULD CATHOLICS TRADE
WITH CATHOLICS?

*In the Catholic religion thereisno
“‘respect of persops.'’ It is the uni-
versal religion, the religion of all
mankind, the religion of the whole
universe. It teaches that there is but
one way of ealvation for all, whether
great or humble, ecclesiastical or lay,
religious or secular. Its beneficence
is like the sun, that shines upon good
and evil alike. No true Catholic
ever refuses an alms or a kindnpess to
any one who asks it, even though
the needy person be a Protestant, or a
Jdew or a Pagan.

Most Cathulics seem to feel that
this same principle requires them to
ignore all religious distinctions in dis
tributing their business patronage. In
this they are mistaken. In some
oases, it is & matter of conscience tu
choose & good Catbolic in preference
to one who is not. To employ & non-
“Catholic physician, or nuserymaid, or
tutor, for example, is almost scanda-
lous.

In all cases, a neglect to patronize
one who is known to bea consistent
‘Catholie, in preference to one who is
not, is8 & sign of indifference—and
bodes all for the salvation of the soul.

Unless a supernstural love of God
and our peighbor, and especially of
God incarnate in Jesus Christ and
the church flourishes in our souls, we
are the heirs of eternal damnation.
But He Who loves Jesus Christ will
love all the other lovers of Jesus
Ohrist with an altogether special affec-
tion. Love expresses itself chiefly by
giving; therefore a true Christian will
prefer to give his patronage—which,
if he is an honest and self-supporting
man, is a valuable gift—to his brother
or sister in the faith and love of
Jesus.

A special reason for so doingis,
that a Catholic who really obeys the
teachings of his religion is at a dis-
advantage in the competition with bad
CGatholios or sectaries. A Catholic
oannot keep his employees at work on
holy days, or sell adulterated geods,
or commit any kind of fraud or other
infraction of the moral law, however
great the business advantage to be
reaped from so doing. He must pay
generous wages to his employees, and
-be always ready to assist them when
in trouble. He is also bound by the
‘Yww of Christ to be liberal in almsgiving

. and hospitality, and in contributions
to the support of religion. Add to

which, owing to tbe prejudices of
rian fanatics and the mutual as-

“jnonrs on. account of his eatholicity,
and it can be easily seen that he is
ikély-to tave a hard struggle to keep

‘whove water in

years ago he was the belowved pastor of
a pretty

] their defests and loss
~_{some ene bave placed
‘ Ghtiﬁtepherﬂq!gxr}lggg; . Poor Chris-

his religion into his business, one is
belping a faithful servunt of God to
carry his cross, andto resist the terri-
ble temptations which solicit him
every day to descend to the dishon-

esty aud iuesnness of his  woaldly

possible to good Catholies, one should
give ar little as posible 1o bad ones.
Auy Catholic business man who uses
dishonest weights, or  pays dishonest
wages, or sells dishonest goods, or
does business ou holy days of obligs-
tion, or “‘grinds the faces of the poor,”’
or in any other way isdishonest or
ungenerous, is undeserving of Catho-

lic patronage. Ashe has adopted the

Catholie if you kuow one, or with
some one who, by advertising iu a
Catholie puper, shows that he desires
But

always give the preference to an honest

and appreciates your patronage.

misbeliever or unbelieverover u Cath-
olic who disgraces the name he bears
by neglecting to govern hix daily hte
l)_v the prinviplen of the (;u-alwl.

A man who doesu't tuke his re-
itgion to the store with him can’t ex-
pect to have his custoniers recognize
it "

Editor
uhove, strikes the nail on

the
the head

Pallen, who penned

We have known of indi-
C'utholio
have gone out of their way to patron:

squarely.
viduals and sucieties who
ize firms who could give them no better
t'barguins than they could have secured)
from vne of their co-religionists.  If
Catholies would trade more with each
otherit would assist in
people more
them up toa higher stationin hfe, and

bringing our
clorely together, raise

eventually solidify them in one grand
brotherhood for the hetterment of all.

SINGULAR
A queer story comes from COmaha,
Neb., this week, which states thatone
Anson T. Colt appeared some timelast
fall among the Episcopal clergy of!
Omaha. Atthe clericus he wasintro-
luced by the Associated Mission, and
read some excellent papers.’ No one
knew who or what he was, but being
vouched for by such a budy of men
was enough, and he was heartily re-
ceived. Imagine,then, the shock tothe
feelings of the clergy after losing sight
of him for two months to discover
that he had quietly joined the Catho-
lic church.
The story of his religious wander-
ings is somewhat romantic. Four
church in Brooklyn, but
doubts as to the validity of his orders
and of the catholicity of the Protest-
ant Episcopal church caused him to
enter the Catholic church. Two short
years he remained a communicant in
that church, then he was led back to
the Fpiscopal fold.
But after considering the case for
two years Mr. €*olt was more firmly
convinced than ever that the Roman
was the only Catholic church. His
wife, who had been living in the esst,
visited him here last spring, and on
her way home stopped in Chicago long
enough to make her submission to
Rome. His return to the Catholic
church was not delayed long, and now
he is trying to get the Pope to annul
his marriage so that he may become a
priest. Itisannounced that his wife
does not object to the annulment.

TONE MONUMENT.

The laying of the foundation stone
of the monument in memery of Wolf
Tone took place at Dublin on Tuesday
last. The entire city was en fete.
The municipal offices and many busi-
ness houses were closed. Thousands
of excursionists were present,and dele-
gates were in attendance from the
United States, Australia, South Af-
rica, France and Italy.

John O’Lgary and Capt. O'Connell
of Now York headed the procefsion,
which occupied two hours in passing a
given point. James Stepheu also rode
in &n open carriage.

Mr. O’'Leary Iaid the stone with a
gilver trowel sent from Connecticutby
a granddaughter of Wolf Tone. |,

,The Spanish in their frantio en.
desvors to place the responsmbility of
tertitory upon
¢ blame upon

> 3

tom to a real Catholie, who earries

Monday, 23 --Octave of the Assumption
Tuesday, 23~ St

Wednesday, 24— St Hartholomew. Apostie
Thursday,

Fnday, 26 —St Zephyrinus. Pupe and Mar.

Saturday, 275t Joseph Calisanctius, con-

Every Catholic Family Ia the

THE GOUSPELS

GOSPEL: 8t
At that time, Jesussaid to His disci

the things which you see.

have desired to see the things that you
see, and have not
have not heard them  And behold a
certain
Him, and saving- Master, what must

said to him:
law? how readest thou” He answer-
ing, said: Thou shalt love the Lord
thy (iod with thy whole heart, and
with thy whole soul, und will all thy
strength, and with all thy mind, and
thy neighbor as thyself. And He
said to him. Thou hast anwsered
right: this do, and ﬁ‘mu shalt live
But he, willing to justfy himself, saill
to Jesus: And who is my neighbor?
And Jesusanswering, said: A certain
man went down frum Jerusalem to
Jericho and fell among robbers, who
also stripped b, and, having wound-
ed him, went away leaving mm  half
dead.  And it chapeed that a certain
priest went down the xame way, and
seetng him,  pussed by In certain
manner alsoa levite when he was near
the place and saw him, passed by
But a certain Samaritan, being on his
Journey, came near him, and seeing
him, was moved with (-umpAuinn, aud
gowg up to lum, bound up  his
wounds, pouringin ol and wine, and
setting  him  upon his  own  heas,
brought him v an mn and  took
care of himi And  the next day he
took out two peoce and gave it to the
host, and said: Takecars of him . and
whatsoever thou shalt spend over anl
above 1 at my return will repay thee

was nerghbor to him that fell amouy

the robbers? But bhe said: He that
showed mercy to him.  And Jesus
sald to hitw Guand do thou i hike

manner.”’

Jesus Chnist, having completed the
work of redemyption, left this world,
ascended 1uto heaven, and will return
at the end of the world.  In  the
meantime, we are confided to the care
of the priests, His ministers, and they
i this name ruust provide for our
cternul welfare  Butif they, in the
discharge of their duties, do more
than what they are strictly bound to
do, they will receive an especial re
ward from Christon the day of judyg
ment, when He will return to  this
world to punish the wicked and to re
ward the good for all they have done,
the former against Him, and the lat-
ter for His glory.

Woekly Church (alendar

Sundav. August 21- Twelfth Suncayafter| 1o Cagholic SummerSchool at Platta |

Peuntecust. St
vV M St
widow

Martt
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Joachim, Father of the B
fane Frances de Chantal,

Less. Folus xxxt 8 11. Gosp
x4 &2 1 ast Gosp  Luke x

Philip Benizi, coafessot
Vigil of St Rartholomew

35—5t. Lhuns IX, King of
France confessor.

tyr.

fessor.

THE BISHOP'S PICTURR.

Diocese
Should Have One.

As this year marks the fiftieth an-

niversary of the ordination of Rt. |that pertainingto the workings of the

Rev. Bishop McQuaid as a priest and
his thirtieth as a bishop, every Cath-

olic family in the diocese should be in|Thearticlea coming each week from

possession of ourbeautiful large photo-
graph (not lithograph), 11x14 inches
of the Rt. Rev. Bishop. The picture
will be given to every subscriber of
TrE CaTHOLIC JOURNAL, who, until
further notice pays a full year's sub-
sori(smion for 1898 in advance, and
send us fifty cents extra to cover
part of the cost of framing. The
photograph is a reproduction of the
picture of the Bishop which hangs in
St. Bernard's Seminzu?y and is oer-
tainly a work of art. i was made by
Mr. E. E. Nier, the celebrated artist
of Powers Block. The photograph
will be handsomely framed with an
elegant gold bordered white frame,
glass and back. Thoes who have re-
ceived the premium are more than
satisfied, and say that they do not see
how we can give so much for so little
money. Now is the time to send in
your orders.

Do Yeu

What people are sayingabout Hood’s
Barsaparilla? Itis ouring the worst
cases of scrofula, dyspepsia, rheuma-
tism and all formsof blood disease,
emptioua, sores, hoils and pimples. Xt
is giving strength to weak and tired
women. Why should you hesitate $o
take when itis doing so muoh good
for others ? . Wy OE
P “ - :g,g,m

The eclsbrated Lehigh Valley coal
is sold by Johmn M. Reddington, 99
West Main street. Place your order
with him if you want the best.

Read

Luke, x. 23-37. —
ples: ‘‘Blessed are the eyes that see
For I sy ¢.
to you that 1avy prophets and kings

seen them, and to
hear the things that you hear, and

Jawyer stood up, tempting

I doto pnnnp;w eternal life* But He
Whatis written in the

Which of these three 1n thy opinieu!

CATHOLIC SOCIETIEN.

tn the Differen

Whatts Transpiring

Fraternitics — Current Calendsrs

PICKINGS FOR THE 6G0OD OF THE
M B. A,

BY ] J H. 3 4

CHAFTER I\,

SFRIES Vv

KNOW YOUR RIRR W

Theexcellence of a risk has unfor
luuate]y eolie Lo mmean 1o the upiniuu
of somne brothers, the physical condi
tion, together with the amount of in
surance and the age of the insured —
and in these slone, remember, there is
besides a moral standard of 8 riek,
and this should stand second to none.
When you solicit it is expected toap-
prachonly men whom you believe to
be souud in body and mind; but be
hisd this should stand the medical
examiver, amlhe should deeide by ex-
amination what vou believe to be the
fact. The moral quality of a risk,
however, lies in great part i your

for and accept the application of a
man whorm you believe to bea quar

hands; therefore, if vou would strive!

HER GENTLE HINT

While dimples dotted saucily
Her cheeks of blushing red;
“You may not kiss me, Jack, until"—
I telt my heart with rapture thrill—
"It grows quite dark,” she said.

But there (confound my luck) on high
The sun amid the azure sky
Poured forth its golden light
But I—I wished each plercing ray
Would, fading put an end to day,
And hasten on the uight

From yonder west, where ocean rolls

Her foaming waves on sandy shoals,
A darkening storm-cloud blew,

The bright sun faded soun away,

While blacrker grew the autumn day—
Still there ]sat with Sue.

Alas! T knew the storm full well

Would drive us from the cozy dell
Where oft the hours we whiled

But Sue, she sighed and bent her head:

Then looking up, "Why, Jack,” she
sarid,
“How dark it grows.”” and smiled.
—Yale Record.

A LIFE SENTENCE.

They had come out together on the
lawn fruom the room that was tw
gmall to hold two men and thedr anger

Mildenhall's sudden rags had kept
him as yet from realizing the full
meaning of the torn letter which had

relsorue f'ell-(m, or liable to death

we can gladly spare, no matter how!

1

great a hustler he may be. A little,
information o regard o personal!
habits, appesrance anl reputation
i not diticult to procure, and it roay
be ot a great deal of =ervice | su_\',i
kuow vour risks, or try to know thew, |

1+ thollo to paste 1o your har

[To be .«ntinued.]
|
Kuonights of Coluambus

The organuation known as  the!

Kught«ot Columbur  was startedd 1
12x2, when Father MeGiviey called

togetherim New Haven Conn, ten
Catholic gentlemen, who took up b
suggestion  with  enthusanm hey

reported o the ritual 1n & month, and
the work of  that committee was  be-
vond all praase for ita expedition and

ethaency  The order slowly grew 1
Coonecticut  Ite tirst branch 1o Rhoude
Island wa= Marragansett counal of
Westerly, which had been  intended
tor Stomngton,  but owing o the

burning dowo of the only hallmn that
slace wasinstalled wsteadin Westerly

in 1"=O Tyler council, Providen e
wis tostituted trom Connecticut
1 %%, aud  from that on the order
spreandd  There are now 15 councils

Rbovde Idand, with a membenhip of
over 1,200, and the urder s spreadrng
over the country.  In two years it
has loubled 14 membership leapauny
trom 15,000 in I»96 w 35000
129%, and it hus & surplus of owver
8200, 000 aver all 10debtednass |

The order has nearly 370 councils,
w hose membrership averages over 100

The third degree will be worked at
!

burg, N Y., August 24 ;
A trolley outing. under the patron
age of Lafayette council, Brooklyn !
N Y. will bheheld on August 24
The destination of the excurmunist |
will be Avoces Villa, Bath Beachs'
w here supper will be partakenof. ‘
l
C M. B A.
ear Editor:— ‘
For some weeks past, and lmighti‘
ray months, vour weekly paper has
been of great interest to me, and why’
because it has many subjects in its
columns each week that are not alone
interesting but instructive as well.
The subject that I have enjoyed
perhaps more than any other one, is

C. M. B: A., towhich organization |
have the honorof heing a rmewber.

Bro. J. J. H. are read by a large
number of . M. B. A, members, and
it isto be regretted that there are not
more J. J. H.'s in the organiztion,
fortruly by his writings one can see
the cutpouring of fraternal feeling
that fills hizo with a desire to help
along so good and noble a causeas the
C. M. B. A. If this spirit weremore
prevalentin ourassociation the results
each year would be very pleasing and
encouraging to continue the goud
work alrady begun. Let wes hope
for a continuance of letters through
the columns of the CaTamoLIC JOUR-
NaL from Bro. J. J. H.

FRATERNITY.
Y. M. L
Edward J. Maier is attending the
third grand council, Pennsylvania

jurisdiction of the Y. M. I, now in
session at Altoona, Pa., as representa-
tive of Council 428 of Rochester.

The Knightsof St. John held their
eighteenth anmual outing at Glen
Haven on Wednesday, and although
the weather was far from being pleas.
ant the knights report a good time.

Men, women and ehildren who awe
troubled with sores, humors, pimples,
etc., may find permanent relief in
Hood's Sarsaparilla. ’

Now isthe time to order t coal
for naxt winter. If youwish to get
the boet, place your onder with J

“w s LT

fophier |-

Subseribe for Tar Jovnmar.

M. Roddington, 9 Woet Msin ot

| fallen from the

questionsble pursuits, heis one whom! bosom  as she left the dinner-table D!8ht smelled sweet of wet earth and

lace  at his wifes

three miuutes bafore She had swept
away. tralling her stlks after her, an-
congutous
ed his fare anew, and his fingers con-

vulstvely crumpled or rolled the scraps.

of paper that he
bands

“Oh you scoundrel!
scoundrel'”

The half-light from the drawn blinds !
fell on the letter - the foolish letter 1n1
Kingsmark's haodwritting and fell
too on Kingsmark's white hardened’

clung to with bot:

Oh vou fearful

"face that seemed to prer with a m(enm'

curlosity at what so little time agd wa
the face of his friend His friend his,
dear old frlend whom he had so basely
betrayed and that not for love's sake
but in the climax of a series of weak'
concenslons to the foolish passion oll
his friend's wife

The troken volce went on sounding:
wearlly fke the volee of one who has
spoken a long time

“And {f any ovne had told me Jack -
only five minutes back before -]
that vou Oh. you scoundrel’”

At the fresh hlaze of wrath Kings-|
mark put up his arm instinctively t

“Keep off.”" he satd speaking for the
first time.”

The action put a4 new thought into
Mildenhall's muadness With a screarm.
ke an animal in pain the big yellow-"
bearded man threw himself upon
Kingsmark, and hurled him to the
ground As they rolled over together,:
Kingsmark felt hands at his throat.’
His eyes swam !n his head the clutch,
released for an lnetant and before
tightened again, his flugers found what,
they sought in his breast pocket. )

Mildenhall was kneeling vu him and
Iaughing hysterically speech was im-
possible to Kingsmark he tried it
then forgetting ewverything but that
life and senses were leaving him, he,
struck upward with all his ebbing
force ,

A tremor ran through, the fingers at
his throat, and their clasp was loosen-
ed He struggleito his knees

Evelyn Mildenhall seemed to be ait-!
ting against the tullp bank with his
head thrown bhack and his beard,
pointed upward just as i1t used to do
when he let off his great peal of laugh
ter at some jest of his friend s. |

“Evalyn!” Noanswer Then the:
blood rushed into the forehead of the
man who realized now what he had|
done He stepped bark intu the house,
and threw on bhis hat and {nverness
When he returned, he leaned over Mil-
denhall and stroked his hair with his

i

*You may not kiss me, Jack,” said she,

Exvery fresh thought ﬂush-'

] B
tnd of the long sleep awafting him,
Miidenhall had always walked this.
road with him, and pow, Mildenhall’
was dead. Kingsmark wished he was
lead, too—but perhaps that was only
part of the craving for sleep which op-
pressed him. But it was his first defi~
nite thought since Mildenhall, cigar in
mouth, had picked the torn letter from
the floor under the empty chair at the
table head. )

Another policeman was standing at
his gate when Kingsmark fitted hin
latch-key to the lock. Kingsmark

. wondered at the strange volce with
which he gave good-night to this man.

‘When he had lighted a candle in his
. bedroom, he leaned his hands on the
, dressing-table and looked long and
" :uriously at the white face that stared

at him out of the mirror's dark depths.
, It was interesting to see the face of a
'man who had * * * He threw himself
,on the bed at the last pitch of exhause
i don,

[ ] . ] L 4 [ ] ®
+ Knock—knock—knock! What was 1t

—was some one making a cofin? Ham-
mer—hammer—hammer; No; {t was
3ome one at the front deor, and a bell
was clanging loudly Im the empty
Ritchen.

Kingsmark instinctively tore off his
~oat and put on a dressing-gown be-
IZore he went down.
| As he shot back the heavy bolts of
the front door he was conscious of a
light through the ground glass, and of
voices without.

“"Well, what's up?”’ he was surprised
to hear himself say as he saw two po-
llvemen standing on the doorstep. The

leaves.
“Mr Mildenhall, sir—he's dead, sir

—murdered ”
“*Good God!'”

'against the

Kingsmark leaned
door-post. fighting for
breath to say, I killed him.”

"Yes. sir In his front garden—a
knife in his heart, sir.” put in the oth-
or policeman

Kingsmark rubbed his hands across
his eyes and looked at it as if he ex-
pected to see something on it

“1 was asleep,” he sald

“You see.” went on the policeman,
1pologetically, "‘we came to you
through you being so well known to be
his best friend--and having been seen
% ith bim last of all.”

“What?" sald Kingsmark.

“Why, sir, sure you're heavy with
sleep, or you'd remember meeting us as
usual. and us giving you gououd-night,
sir don’t you recollect?”

“You saw me walking with Mr Mil-
denhall to-night?”

“Yes. str, of course | did Come. 8ir,
rouse yourself '’ Kingsmark held his
two hands over his head and said:
“Tell me agaln.”

“Agatn and again. sir,” answered
the man, with some temper. *'I saw
him and you as usua!. and | saw him
leave you at your door. and 1 saw him
g0 back home and | said good-night,
but he never answered And then we
s:aw the light and the window open, and
went In and found the poor gentleman
stone dead on khis own lawn with his
bhead among the tulips.”

Kingsmark's hands tightened their
clasp The dead man had kept his
promise then, and had walked with
him that night A ghost had paced by
bis side-—a ghoat’'s arm had laln on his
shoulder—a ghost bad come back—the
murdered man had saved the murderer,
How curioms,

Kingsmark burst out laughing, and
foll at the policeman’'s feet.

They roused him—or what was left
of him. The best part of him lay on
the lawn among the tulips

A stupld sense of clinging to life
with both hands possessed him. MIl-
denhall had saved his life; he dared
not throw it away. He was condemned
to live He went through an {nquest—
or dreamed he did—eanswering ques
tions mechanically with a growing
wander to find his answers belleved.
What fools people were'! And he the
greatest fool of all His old friend'

Kingsmark thinks he went mad a
Httle after this. They called it drain
fever. When he got better he tried to

hand The man was dead. but the mam:::}_]mm“" Mil?enha]l was nog dead—
who had killed bim could not think of, gons to a far country. But even

that now. All his senses were strange- |
ly alive to triftes. |

Through the open window he could
see the dining-room a3 they had left|
it the chalrs thrust back. the cigar-
box open on the table. the wine still
in the glasses.
sat there was dead—the one who was|
alive hardly knew which. The turi|
was wet. Had s shower fallen?
dinner she had complained of the heat,
and languldly predicted rain. Mlilden-
hall's head, lying back like that, must
be crushing one of the tulips. Natm-al-]
ly an unobservant man, Kingsmark no-
ticed for the first time that tulip-caps’
shut at night.

Something was shining at Milden-:
hall's breast. The silver figure of =,
contadina hafting the stiletto that slew
him. Why was there not more blood?
Kingsmark had bought that stilettc.
and the silver candlestick now on the
table within, the day the two came
away from Pisa, at the end of that long
holiday {n the sun. He could leave
it there safely. No man had looked a1
it since but he and the dead man who
now had it In his heart. He took his
eyes from the hilt, shut them, and turn
ed away his head. When he opened
them agaln he stooped to pick wup
gomething white from the turf—a torn
letter—on whose turned-up cormner he
read “Darling Hetty.”

Thrusting this iato his walistcoat
pocket. hg went down the avenue with
head bent, his boots crunching the,
moist gravel on the path, now lit up:
snd spangled by the moon-light.

His old friend— ‘

Long ago they had sworn that the
one who died first should return tc,
meet and greet the other on his way.
Kingsmark wished that this could be,;
for then his last memory of his friend
would be a reproachful face—better'
memory than the white throat thrown
back in the moonlight. !

He shuddered, and reached out his
hands as he walked, as one does strug-,
gling to dbreak a nightmare. .

Some one was speaking. He had
walked into the little lane of light cast
by a policeman’s lantern. ;

*“Qood-night,” be answered in his’
dream.

“Looks !fke more rain, sir.” ‘

*1 fear s0," sald Kingsmark, and
hurried om to escape the coming show- |

er. ,
mis o3 friend! Fo almost felt the
accustomed arm thrown across his
shoulder. ) . )
No thought of flight; he was ired,
snd to-morrow showed dimly- at' the,

'belles.

that 1ast rag—the one thing that let
any mearing remain to life—was torn
trom him, for Mildenhall's widow

‘came to see him.

“My darling.” she cried, throwing
ber arme around him, “"how terrible all

One of the two who hac|tD18 bas been, but I am all your own

now.’.
He did not answer, but she felt the

At'ppulsion of demial In the contact of
him.

The commonplace, pretty face, framed
In the yellow hair and widow’s bon-
net, darkened. Then she spoke, rea-
sonably. softly, with the Iitle lisp
Mtldenhall had loved to hear.

**Jack. dear, of course it's very sheck-
‘ng and all that. But really it ought
to bring us together. Why should it
part us?”

He drew himself up and laid his ary
Hps agatnst her little red mouth. This,
too, was part of his life sentence.

““Why, indeed "’ he saild, with a shiv-
er. And sat with his head bowed in the
shadow of the night caming.—The Ar-
gonaut

Hiunts to Would-be Belies.

An old woman, who was and ig still
8 great belle in this city, gives some
sound hints to those who would be
Among other things she says:

*“The most absolute necessity for be-
Ing a favorite in every sense of the
word ls aweetness. Not surface sweet-
pess, but that genuine kindliness, of

beart which hakes us considerate for * B{ 4

all about us at home as well as abroad,
and which s just as sure to make it-
selt evident ag the tearose is bound to
exhale its exquisite perfume. Never
say mean things about any one. Your
hearers may langh at the time, but in-
stinctively they feel they may be the
next to suffer, and one by one they will
drop away from you, for there is noth-
Ing so abeolutely killing as ridicule.

“Never try to keep a man with you
against his will. You may succeed
very well for once or twice, bat he is
bound to feel more or less ‘struck’ and
in the end will avoid you. After al,
your belledom is not for one or two
years, but perhaps for a good many, es-
pecially tn America where the girls
marry late, and you do not want to
make friends for only one season. Ac-
cept the attentlon with so sweet a will-
Ingness tHat the other will be glad he
offered it, and if you have to decline,
do it as gractensly and as kindly as
pou cal."—Baltimore Sun.

Earth has nothing more tender than
¢ pious woman's hea;t.—-Lnther.';
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