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MEN OF BUNKER Hil l 
l | | | f E R ROI,t. READS LIKE ROSTER 
'*&- OF IRISH REGIMENT. 
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Caloaal JTaUMCN Barrett and Hta M<M> 
' Held the Reft-Blara at Buy at Con-

««rd Bridge—iPlnh Element StroiiM 
IK ReToluttonarr Army. 

The muster roll of Lexington and 
Banker Hill reads like the roster of ail 
Irish regiment, says the Boston Pilot. 
Men of his own blood and bravery ral­
lied to the support of Colonel James 
Barrett at Concord bridge and held the 
"bloody regulars" a t bay. Colonel 
Barrett was an Irish-Aiuerlrim, and 
the man who ranked next to him lu 
«erviee to the cause of the Revolution, 
Hugh Carglll. was a native of Bnlly-
ahannon, Ireland. Carirlll was made 
sergeant for his services at ('om-ord 
and fought on Bunker hiil under < 'olo-
nel Nixon. 

Dr. Thomas Welsh was a surgeon 
"Who took charge of the wounded at 
the .battle of Bunker Hill. He rendered 
great service to the cause of the op­
pressed 4 colonies during the entire 
Struggle not only as a physician, but 
also as one of the orators of the Revo­
lution. 

After Warren, the man most distin­
guished among the h*H--«es of Bunker 
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Hill was the son of an Irishman named 
Stack, who. emigrating from Cork, Met­
tled in New Hampshire.. Colonel John 
Stack cos: ma tided the regiment that 
lined along the stone fence at the base 
of Bunker HIII and gave such a warm 
reception to General Howe. The major 
of his regimtnt was Andrew McCleary, 
the biggest and bravest man of all that 
patriot army. 

Of Colonel Stack himself Mr. Bage-
nal, in his book on the American Irish, 
baa this to say: "He wus the son of an 
Irish farmer of New Hampshire, l ie 
Inherited a good fund of mother wit 
and a brogue ns mellifluous as if he 
was bom and raised on the banks of 
the Inchlgulah In the County Cork." 
Stack's superior officer was General 
John Sullivan, who. with Colonels 
Morgan, Knox and Moylan, well sus-1 
talned the reputation of their race 
•during the eight months' siege of Bos­
ton, 

Though the Irish element was strong 
numerically In the New Kngland colo­
nies, we find no public mention of the 
observance of St. Patrick's day earlier 
than March 17, 177tJ. Oeneral John 
Sullivan was appointed by Washing­
ton the officer of the day, and the 
countersign suggested by the com­
mander In chief was "St Patrick." On 
that memorable day General Howe 
evacuated Boston. 

On SL Patrick's day. 1737, the char­
itable Irish society of Boston was or­
ganised, with a view of relieving the 
distress of "all Irishmen or of Irish 
extraction" reduced to "helplessness 
by sickness or other misfortune In 
these parts." 

Many of the members of the society 
in its primitive days were undoubted­
l y Catholic; but, owing to the penal 
laws and their being neither priest nor 
church nearer than Canada, they could 
not practice their religion, and It Is not 

, surprising that they forgot even the 
profession of the ancient faith. 

Those who had not forgotten their 
faith dared not to avow It In New 
England until the close of the war of 

Carey, Aaron Crowley. I^muel Cava-
n.iu#h, Josiah Carroll and Caleb Con­
nelly, This shows iliflt the Irish Celt 
had been in the colonies at a very early 
stage of their f"!'!<-Eiiciit and by de­
grees adopted th«- iiu men given to the 
children of their I'uraian neighbors. 

There is, however, no lack of Ml < 
chiH'lH and Patricks oai these rolls. Ye! 
most people who llsie 11 tu an antl-Irlsli 
humbug talk lma«liic that the Irish ele 
incut in Auierl'-a In only of yesterday 
and that It exists hi our midst by toler 
a t l i i n . 

In e\ery liuttU- fi»ught for liberty 
within the pivMi-ut i -ciijllnes of tin-si 
T'nlted Stntih from ( he day <>u which 
the "mllitlti-iiii'li" I'MM-• tu protfi-t thflr 
Ii'ilin'K to that nu uhsih tie- -tim-mli r 
of L«'i' [jut ,'in I'luJ tu t In-i l\ 11 war men 
of the linn •• nlil I rl*)i IIH i- ha \ <• |iro\ed 
their nbllit\ «tn ti«lit rind dh- for piin 
r l p l e u s w e l l l l i H u l l ' l n y i i l t v a n d IIIMO-
thin to tin- I'IIIIM' 'if Xmerlcnii hide 
p -lull riif and r I-JHIIII irun innf itiituinw 
'I he Hiildri'H of St . l';ierl<-k WIT*1 IIMIHIIJJ 
iiiu- «*ai lli-«<t ii in 1 Iir>ivi'«t settlers, and 
the relelinithm of St. Patrick's day Is 
nothing in-w, xti-ang" nr wonderful lu 
the cities of the I'lirlt an states. . 

SHANDON STEEPLE, CORK. 

I t * P a n i i m i B e l l a K<i«-n I»h«-<1 I n a p l r a -
t i o u F o r F"utli « r f r o n t . 

Th-f srfeeftb* ttf tb*»+ 'It uri'h «f St. Aaa+s 
or Vpper Sliandoti, in which bang the 
c e l c h r i l t t ' d h e l l s . I S i n I f ee t llife'li a n d . 
belUK built upon n considerable eml-
nenct', appeals a ri*naarkutde object In 
every point nf view of the city of Cork, 

• Huldy Ann's • 
t Birthday Party • 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • \ * 

It was Huldy Ann's eleventh birth 
day, and she had a secret. She wan 
dreadfully afraid Aunt Jane would find 
out about It—the secret, I mean. She 
was Kiire the birthday would never bi' 
thought of. The little girl's father and 
iimtlier were di-ail. and »he trtnl 11% cd 
with her spinster aunt for nenrh a 
j iar . She tl'iitiKlit Aunt June dniu I 
i are whether »he had a gi-ud #.IIM- "i 
r.ot, b u t p o i s l l d y s h e v \n» Ilii-t:iUt-li 
H, e h a d s l i p p e d u l l t o f t h e k i t c h e n ni.%% 
•)li t h e hi % . fnl*1 f e u r s h e W o u l d !>•• tulil 
11 se%v patiliuoi-u or do a "xtent- nil 
the hateful stncliing she %%a« kintiinu 
>',,. hud nt In r [il.ms 

She %%a» I'IIIUIIIJJ anxiously do%%n the 
read that h-d tu the % lllage. It %% a«n t 
l o l i g I j e f o f e s h e sil \V %% ljat s h e Will 

h-uklrrSr for "Tln-Cre ronilng'" MIIH 
Mild e x i l t o i l l y . S h e l a i d b e e n ha l f 

afialil the> \\uiiiiln't coHie and the nth-
IT half afraid that they \%ould And 
IIO%\ 1 h e r e t l i e y %̂  e r e . 

Slu- made sure thar no one %% as vvutch 
11/ h e f n l V s h e r a i l t«j m e e t t h e m o r It 

(**v 4- mfs-her part> that *he- «-*» «-*- ilihiJiirL 

the brambles. Kate tore her dress on 
a'fclackberry bush, and a bad tempered 
bee stung Huldy Ann. But what trou­
bled the latter most was that, although 
It was growing late lu the afternoon, 
the party bho%ied uu ilgiis of peacefully 
disbanding. She began to have dread 
ful misgivings that It, or they, would 
Insist op going house with her. 

Sure enough, before long the Foster 
girls begun to %%under if there would 
he "ice cream for supper." Then Hat-
lie Inquired' "Iioii't you think it's time 
We're j j e t t l n g b a c k to t h e h o u s e ? It ' l l 

V 

he dark pretty soon.'' 
Huldy Ann dreaded the dark, but 

Btlll m o r e s h e d r e a i l i H ] t h e s i g h t o f 
Aunt .Jane "Oh. 1 don't Uno%%," she 
said. "I irtless 'tisii't so very late." 

While she %%ns speaking a big drop 
Of rain fell [dump mi her hose and a 
low peal of thunder rumbled in the dis 
tance. 

"I>ear uie! I'm scared tu d.ath of 
thunder!" cried Hattie. turning p:,h\ 

"Pooh"' said Huldy Arm "Nuhody 
w a s e%er k i l l e d b y t h U h i i e , . ' ' 

Hut a sharp flush of lightning and 
fast falling raindrops pru\ed too inuili 
e%eu fur Ilulih Ann's i ourtigi-, and she 
scampered tlo%%n the hill %\ith the other 
• lilhlreu, almost niiinlhy against a co\-
•red wagon and an old white horse that 
stood at the foot of the lane. 

"Why. Joel. Is that you'V" cried the 

^ S ^ * * B O i n t E B HILL IfONTTMENT. 

Independence. The part which such 
Catholics as Lafayette, Count Pulaski, 
Baron Steuben, the Le Graces and oth­
e r ! and especially the assistance ren­
dered by the French nation gained for 
members of the old church a very lib­
eral share of toleration. 

As early as 1789 there was Catholic 
-jrorshlp in Boston, and we find in the 
directory of that year men of distinc­
tively Irish names doing business lb 
the Hub. Such names as Owen Galla-
«ban, Michael Burns, Patrick Connor, 
Jeremiah Drlacoll, Patrick O'Brien, 
Patrick Welsh, etc., cannot be mistak­
e n . 

Claude De La Poterle waa the name 
o f the Catholic priest that ministered 
t o the spiritual wants of the people in 
the Stub that year, and in business we 
nave Orowley & Clark, tobacconists, 
10 Market square (now Faneuil Hall 
•q lare) ; John Boyle & Son were book­
sellers; Neill & Gerity 'were running a 
dry goods store on Hanover street; 
Mlas Ann McClure w a s a gchoolteach-

-W, Christian Gallagher was a por-
^ I t J H M p t ^ ; Patrick Kenny was a 
ij#d1ag;: comedian. In that year also 

J^ Thomas Welph, if h o did such good 
efftce"||Jfotfkse HiM, was a member 

« f the school committee. Perhaps it 
waa thr ugh his influence Miss Me­

d i a e receivedjher appointment. James 
OnlliTan ivas attorney* general of Mas 
Mchuaetta and his son, William Sulli­
van a leading lawyer, 

1 wteb t h r | j M ^ | l E h J I M^cle would 
permit tn publication of the lists of 
a u n e s of Iri | fe |fjKjhwJoiight a* -Lex­
ington aud B u ^ S Hill It. the tolls 
o f our first army still pre«ervc<i in the 
•cohlTes of UmsMcboMtts are t o b« 

. sack Strang* mixture of Oelt and 
Sulltran Josbas 

but, especially from what Mt>ore has 
termed Its "noble wo. avenue," the riv­
er. Lee. The hulldluc- nf this church 
waa commenced In ITlTi, and Ita Bteeple 
was const met eil of eat* hewn stone 
from the Franciscan, ahbey. where 
Jame* II beard rninss.. and from the 
ruins of Ixml Barry'* <-ustle, which had 
been the official reslde-nce of the lords 
president of MuiiKtcr, The celebrated 
lyric of Pat her Prout, 'The Bells of 
Phnudon," lias moile this steeple fn-
mous wherever the KIIKIIHII language 
is spoken. 

THE nELUS OF SllANDOS 
With deep affection ind rpoul 3r> thin 

I uftrn think of tlinso HhamJun hclIn. 
Whuar suunuU so wild wuulil, In tin' day* i)J ihild 

hood, 
FUnff round my rrtdl** tlirlc maiclr spalls. 

On Ihla I ponder whrrv'rr I »irj.|pr 
And thus grow lutider. nwpp-t t .irk, (»f tln'c. 

With ttiy bolls ut Mifttiiltm titbit suund B*I grand oa 
The plciuant w«U<r» >*i U)o nvor l,w. 

I've hoard ticlln r In nil riff lull n u n : " d i m e In, 
Tolling sublime In c atlirJr* 1 ilirlne, 

While at a glib rate brand tuziirups would vibrate, 
„ But all their music spoke itjuglit like thine. 

For memory dwelling va oachi proud •welling 
Of thji belfry knelling- III bold notes free 

Mads the bolls of Sliandon Bcjiind far muro grand 
on 

The pleasant waters or the c-lrer Lee. 

I've heard bells tolling old Adrian's Mole ID, 
Their thunder rolling frum lhe> Vatican, 

And cymbals glorious swiugirtg uuruarlous 
In the gorgeous turrets of Notre Usrae. 

But thy sounds were tr»cett>a- thin the dome of 
Peter 

Flings o'er the Tiber, {xallrag solemnly; 
Oh, the bells of Sliandon IOUIIXI far more grand on 

The pleasant waters of the aiver Lee! 

There'! a bell in Moscow, whi le on tower and 
Idosk O 

In St. Sophia the Turk mart, get! 
And loud in air rails men to prayer 

Prom the tapering summit) of till ftinarcta. 

Such .empty phantom I frooty grant them. 
But there's an anthem more!' dear to m e , 

"Tig the bells of Sliandon that sound so grand on 
The pleasant waters of the arlrer Lee. 

Irtah Iro-si. 
The most important 1 ron field now to 

be found In Ireland occupies a very 
large part of the County Antrim. 

There is an area of a, bout 167 square 
miles containing plsolltic iron ore, with 
a gross tonnage of about 232,000,000, 
containing about 40 per cent of iron. 
The ore can be worked hy Adits driven 
into the sides of Antrim hills and is in­
deed s o worked nqw t o a considerable 
extent. But, as in the <a.se of coal, the 
output Is steadily declining. 

Now, It seems a £url<Ni8_tuing that 
while the coal of Tyrone lies within 
comparatively short distance of the 
ironstone of Antrim not a single ton of 
Iron ore is now smelted la Ireland. The 
coal remains unduj, tEae erode Iron is 
sent" away "toGuniberland, to Scotland 
and t o Wales *t prices which barely 
pay the cost of mining It, and such pig 
Iron a s Ireland requiares is imported 
from Great Britain. * 

Tlae Bra in Fammllr. 
"Earls," "Barle," "Etwl" and "Early" 

"are probably English forms of the 
Irish family name of "Errill." It Is 
said that the Bfrlll family w a s origi­
nally located at Errill, a village neat 
Rathf^wnei^Jn. Uia^ijaeenla ^county 
and latterly Jntbie Coauity Westmeath, 
says The Irisb>World- When Crom­
well and his' .butchers and .robbers 
eatm* imsf t o IMaad, *he Errills were 
aesljkatea of their landu and jposses-
•long anil the fsmlly was didpersed, 
some -settling- in Klldare add «ther8 la 
<»alwmy and the adjj i i \g co unties. 

pri tmc. That wit* Hul'l} Aiin'ii ni'i'ii't 
Sin- wus to lin\»* a party, auil Aniit 
Jan- illiln't know tin- tirst thlnu atmiit 
It' 

It vMisn't a Vi-r\ liiu' inirty. tu l»- sure 
- <mly Hiittl.- LarUIn ain! li.-r llttlt- ni«-p 

t«T I'aiiuli* ami tin- K'^ti-r tuliiH Hut ; 
t ' l ' « I 1 S (1 K«Mil1lt» I l l I s S ( i f 1 J . W i l l i l i l l l l ' 

t'»i'» uiul flaxi'ti liiaiil- I.Iitli- I-'.ui' 
WHS IIIIHT i»yi'il. ami lit-r hair WHS flax 
IMi.T l l l l i l l l t l l l t f 111 r l l l k ' l i t N U M T LtT | 

• l i i i l i l i y in- i U P a n U I H U J I r«- iu iml«-c l 

| I I I . l i l y A n n " f i t! i u i i f ; i ' l . l l m u ^ l i u l , 

r i > i i r - u \ win- Ij.Til l i i ' \ « T i i - t II urn - T i n j 

1 'ur . l i - r m s t f r s . K a i i - u m l I . i / . / - . \ M - I I ' 

riK.V < h c i ' k i ' t l . I i l a r l i f l i ' d i l l l l l i » i ' | s o f I n . ' 

\ \ l l l i I ' l i i v f l y r r i i p j H i I l i i u w i i In U ' U 

i Tl,i\ Mlii' twliiKi \MII- i>nt In tin- li-a-t . 
anui-ilr 

"I'm most nfralil we're imi i-»rl>." 
remurki-d Ilintir, with a N!> !• lniii; 
glntii-f ,ut Hnlilv Ann's liruwn inln-n. 
(llC'MS 1111(1 S U I l l x i l l t l l ' t . ' 

The fniir v'slt.irs \M>rt» spl.-k ainl 
span light prints û siltth stanhfil lluil 
tin-} fairly i-rmkli-il when thflr wi-iu . 
ITS IHIIMMI J 

HiiM.v Ann nutli'i'il tln> glatici- and 
bliiolit'ii. "Nil. \ on ain't a mite t<M> 
parly." she repllcil -'l dliln't dress up i 
I— tboiight p'rapH we might dig lu the 
sand heap." 

The visitors looked at their clean 
gowns atn! at each other. "I didn't 
s'pose folks dug In sand heaps at par 
ties," spoke up I.lzz'e Foster. "I s'pos-
ed they played games lu the house " 

"There are different kinds of par­
ties." said Ilultly Ann with dignity. 
You see, she hadn't planned for a 
house party. " Let's sit down under j 
the hlg elm _and rest a spell." she went 
on. How she did wish she knew what' 
to do next! To tell the truth, she bad 
never been to n party In nil her life. 

"I don't flnlt thllh party Ith much 
fun," lisped little Tan after the girls 
had been sitting In awkward silence 
for a few moments 

"The party hnsn't begun yet," an-
Bwered Huldy Ann, nearly distracted 
between her desire that her frlentjs 
should have n Jolly time and her fear 
lest they should DP espied by Aunt 
Jane's sharp eyes. Then she laughed 
In relief us she caught sight of the 
hired man driving out to the barn with 
a great hayrack. She jumped up and 
swung her Bunbonnet. "Joel," she 
called, we want to go. I'ome along, 
girls," she added to her companions; 
"the party's going to begin." 

Joel good naturcdly waited for the 
children and tossed them Into the big 
wagon as though they had been so 
many bundlps of feathers. He climbed 
in last of all and cracked the whip, and 
away they went, the rack bumping 
and thumping over hummocks and 
stray stones, while the little folks 
laughed and shouted with delight. 

8ucb fun they had 'vhen the hayfleld 
was reached, rolling In the hay, jump­
ing Into haycocks and once in awhile 
making believe work by raking a win-
row. 

"It's just a lovely party," the village 
children declared when, warm and tired, 
they sat down to rest in the shadow of 
the stone wall. *. 

"I s'pose there'll be 'freshments when 
we get back to the house?" said Kate 
Foster. 

"I—I s'posp so," stammered Huldy 
Ann. "But I've got some luncheon 
here," she hastened to say, producing a 
tin pail which she bad managed to 
smuggle Into the wagon from some 
secret hiding place. "It ain't much," 
she apologized, raising the Ho. aad dis­
playing half a dozen cookies with nick­
ed edges, a few pieces of cake and gin­
gerbread and a sorry looking quarter 
of a pie. A s Huldy Ann had been sav­
ing up this spread from her lunches of 
the past week, it could not be expected 
to have a very fresh appearance. But 
th "party" was too hungry to be over­
particular, and soon there wasn't a 
crumb left. 

"The next thing on the p'ogramme," 
announced»Huldy Ann, "Is 'to go up 
Chapman lane and pick blackberries. I 
know where they're11 thlcker'n spatters." 

The visitors seemed to be a little 
doubtful about this expedition. "There 
might be snakes," objected Hattie. 

"Why, I g o up there most ev*ry day, 
and I never saw a snake there In 'all 
my life," declared. H u l d y Ann, who 
wasn't one o f the timid kind. 

The promise of a feast of berries was 
tempting, s o linally the Utile company 
climbed over the wall and, crossing the 
main road, wandered into the shady 
lane. It must, be owned that they 
didn't have a very good-time here. Per­
haps 1t waa because they were tired, 
or*possibly they Were t o e feast bit hun­
gry la spite of the luncheon. Besides, 
the b u r b e r r i e s were not a s plenty at 

Waal, I guess 'tis," nfts-ivered Joel. 
"Your aunt .sent me tu fetch you home. 
We kinder thought you'd he up in the 
lane." , . . „ v 

The shower was soon over, but Uuldy 
Ann was \ cry thought fill all the A* ay 
home. When the farmhouse was In 
sight, she put her mouth close to Joel's 
ear.and whispered, "I>oes Aunt Jane 
know there's anybody with tneV" 

"Certain"' answeied Joel, his eyes 
twinkling "The I.ai'kiu girls' ma and 
the r'nster gl"ls" nut lioth cuuie o \er to 
take 'em home from the party." 

"Anyway. s,he can't niore'ii kill inc." 
thought Huldy Ann 

Hut when they droxe up to the door 
there stood x uut June, looking real 

THE PREVAILING SI?? 

A WARNING AGAINST THE VICE OP 
i UNCHARITABLE. CONVERSATION. 
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«HE SCAMPEKED DOWN THE HILL WITH 
THE OTHElt ( iriLDKEN. 

pleasant. And when they got Into the 
i big, cool kitchen, with its yellow paint­
ed floor and vine covered windows, 

, there was the supper table spread with 
cold meat, hot biscuit, cake, pie. pre­
serves, cheese, pickles and dear knows 
how many other Indigestible goodies. 

Nobody thought of Ice cream, and 
everybody enjoyed the feast excepting 
perhaps Huldy Ann; her conscience 
wus troubling her. She felt very proud, 
though, when Aunt Jane set before her 
a big frosted cake with 11 pink pep­
permints on top and told her to cut the 
birthday cake. 

Jt was a very quiet little girl that 
stood beside her aunt an hour later 
watching the visitors out of sight. 
"Aunt Jane," she said shyly as they 
turned to gx> Into the house, "you're 
awful good. I'm sorry I acted so." 

Aunt Jane pursed up her lips in a 
queer smile. "Never mind," she said, 
"only the next time you think of givin 
a party I guess you'd better let me 
know beforehand." 

"Yes'm," said Huldy Ann meekly.— 
E. Louise Llddell in Philadelphia Ledg­
er. 

H t a F i r s t Starl i t o f t h e H I I L . 

A little boy from the slums had been 
taken for the first time into the coun­
try and was discovered sitting apart on 
a high bank and looking toward the 
hills, to which he was a stranger. One 
of the teachers approached and quietly 
seated himself at the boy's side. The 
boy turned a radiant face upon him 
and said: 

"Teacher, is this purty things oars? 
I s this all in the United States?" 

Ska H « d a t Been Ttiaaht. 
Mamma (sadly holding up a nearly 

empty jar)—Rachel, have you been at 
m y preserves again? 

Rachel (Intently combing her doll's 
hair)—Mamma, didn't grandma teach 
you when you was a little girl, same's 
yon have me, not to be too 'qulsitive? 

,*&^M^^ssis^^^»^^^ii^^.jvma', .•*»,,,.••.x.»«fflM!«<8aa*-- - • •**ww 

A L i t t l e W i l d A p p l e T r e e . 
There's a little wild apple tree out In the pasture, 

Orooked and stunted and queer in i t s ahape, 
And i t waxes i t s long arms as th'e summer windi 

sway it , 
As il it went trying i ts beat t o escape. 

1 have nerer found fruit on i t s gnarled, twisted 
branches. 

Green moss clothes it* trunk from i t s boughs to 
i t s feet, 

But it blossoms each spring with the best of th* 
orchard, 

And, oh, but it* delicate blossoms are sweet 1 

6 n the north by the orchard the pasture is bound­
ed. 

There orderly apple trees stand in atraifcot rows; 
.You can see that each tree has been carefully 

planted 
And feels i t must carefully heed how U grows. 

But the wild tree is that which the blackbird has 
chosen; 

She found such a beautiful place (or her neat. 
The orchard i s pleasant, I hlg fair respect i t . 

Bat t h e l i tt le wild apple tree I lore th t beat, 
- —auuvtwstVaadHrrUt. 

D e n o u n c e d by t b e B i g h t l t«» . r'r»eci-> Mus­

t y , , . I). O . IIU h u p of M c n e v l a , E n g l a n d -

"M»y N o t . to A n o t h e r W h a t Y o n W o u l d 

M o t Hi4ve A a o t h e r Say t o Y o u . 

Right Rev. Francis Mostyn. D. D., 
Bishop of Menevia. England, recently 
saiif: 

"As there are many ways of prac­
tising this holy virtue of charity, so 
there are many ways in which we can 
onYiiii Cod by transgressing against 
this His command it is not our wish 
on this occasion xo bring before your 
notuv the various acts of charity 
which are Incumbent upon us, But 
rath HI- to warn you against the pre­
va i l ng v i o of uncharitable conversa­
tion -of speaking ill of our neighbor. 

"The world thinks little of this 
vice, we meet It at every turn. Go 
vhere we will, into society and listen 
to the conversation. What shall we 
h»*ar7 Seldom are the good deeds and 
kind anions of otber§ the subject of 
conversation, but generally the faults, 
imaginary or real, of the neighbor who 
is absent. His secret and public faults 
art* minutely examined, what one 
does not know the other does, and 
»here Information is wanting the im­
agination is called upon to supply it. 
It is wonderful bow ready people aro 
to attack the character of their neigh­
bors, to magnify their faults, antr 
even tu suspect their good actions. It 
matters not what their position may 
be -superior, equal or inferior—none 
are exempt from the cruel tonuue of 
tht slandered and the calumniator It 
13 w'ondprrul how anxious people are 
to criticise and find fault with the ao. 
tlon of others, how keen-sighted they 
are to observe, how ready to publish 
tu the world any faults that may come 
under their notice. But while they 
are so vigilant with regard to their 
neighbor's actions, they seem utterly 
blind to their own shortcomings, and 
rtsent mosi strongly any criticism or 
fault-finding that their own actions 
may receive at the hands of others. 

"The fact of this vice being so 
common renders It all the more dan­
gerous, for we are Inclined to look 
upon It as something of little import­
ance -as a mere imperfection, per­
haps, in the sight of God. Let us not 
deceive ourselves, for to slander our 
neighbor, which is speaking evil of 
him knowing it to be false, or to 
make public his faults which are se­
cret or only known to a few, offends 
Almighty God In a greater or less 
degree according to the amount of in­
jury we do thereby to our neighbor. 
There are occasions, no doubt, when 
it is our duty to speak of the faults 
of others to those whose business it 
is to remedy such things, o rto those 
whose own Interests might be Injured 
by belnfe left in ignorance of these 
faults. 

"It Is not only those who are filled 
•with hatred and ill-will who are guil­
ty of this fault, but we find people 
who are otherwise leading good and 
pious lives, spiritual lives, subject to 
this vice. They cannot restrain their 
suspicious thoughts, their rash Judg­
ments, nor can they always keep therr 
slippery tongues In check. They will 
repeat things that they have heard 
or that they know of others, not of 
any ill-will or malice, but merely for 
the sake of talk. These people will 
sometimes preface their remarks by 
such a useles expression as. 'Of course 
I don't mean to be uncharitable, but 
• • • ' as If they thought that these 
words would free them from all sins 
against charity, no matter what (hey 
may say regarding their neighbor. 
These words only show that in real­
ity they recognize the fact that what 
they are about to say is uncharriable, 
and that It were better left unsaid. 
Needless to say, such expressions do 
not diminish the sin in the smallest 
degree. 

"There Is another way of speaking 
uncharitably, which is only too com­
mon. We meet with people who try, 
to please all parties, who love to car­
ry stories about from one to anotner 
of what they have heard and seen, 
and thus cause much coldness and 
many misunderstandings between 
those who would otherwise be the 
beat of friends. Such conduct is 
most reprehensible, and tnose who do 
such things will have much to ans­
wer fOr; 'The whisperer and the dou­
ble tongued is accursed; for he hath 
troubled many that were at peace.' 
(Eccl. xxvlil. 19). 

"We may well ask ourselves why It 
Is that s o many conversations turn 
avpon the conduct and Taults of our 
neighbor, and why it is that we seem 
always ready to depreciate his good 
deeds and to proclaim his failings. ,1 
we look carefully into the matter.the 
areason is easily discovered. It is 'be­
cause we are wanting in that humility, 
which directs us to esteem others bet­
ter than ourselves—'In humility let 
each esteem others better than them­
selves.' (Phil. i i . 3)—and in that char-, 
ity which teaches us to love our neigh­
bors as ourselves, and to do unto oth­
ers a s we would be done by. 'All 
Uhlngs therefore whatsoever you would 
that men should do to you do you al­
so to t h e m / (Matt. vii. I I ) . 

"If we would avoid speaking ill of 
our neighbor, if we would overcome 
the habit of publishing his faults, or 
of causing mischief by tale bearing, 
We shall do well to try and put in 
practice this rule which if very of­
ten given us by spiritual writers on 
this point. The rule is: 'If you 
cannot speak well of your neighbor 
do not speak of him at,all.' This is a 
most excellent maxim, for if you think 
HI of another, or If you are prejudiced 
against him, you may be sure that 
your conversation in that person's re. 
*ard will he under the influence ol 
this prejudice. Let us endeavor to act 
In conformitywith this rule, and w« 
shall find that they will often put • 
«heck on our speech and save us from 
many a sla afmiast holy charity/' 

THE WOMAN TEMPTED ME.** 

The « t u b C a m * t o t b e C o i i c l n » l o n t h a t Th«ra> 
a r e BKpm. a t * C«U«S •». fcU»l«S. 

J
T waa properly speaking, the af­
ternoon set aside by the woman's 
club for the discussion of mis­
sions. Before the members could 
be called to order, however, one 
of the number started an Lnfor-

nu.. talk on a subject somewhat nearer 
home, and the matter of missions was 
allowed to go over to the next meet­
ing. 

The member waved aloft a newsDa-
per and read an extract describing ar­
rests made in a saloon which was vio­
lating the closing law by being open 
on Sunday. Th* men and women were 
all taken to the station house. In 
closing the account of the very ordi­
nary occurrence the paper said: 

"The proprietor was held for trial 
for violation of the liquor tax la*. The 
Magistrate committed the women to 
jail for a month each. He discharged 
the thlrty-fi-.e men." 

"This," said the member with the 
newspaper, "Is such a common hap­
pening that it aparently doesn't rank 
very high as an item of news, because 
there is only v cry little space given to 
it But it makes my blood boil to 
think of tho Injustice, the unchalleng­
ed injustice, of the law as it is Inter­
preted Court of justice," indeed! 'He 
committed tne women to jail for a 
month each. He discharged the thirty-
five men!' 

F o r t h e SIcU I t o o m . 

Wash two ounces of pearl barley, 
and put Into a saucepan with one and 
a half pints of water and the rind of 
a lemon. Boll alowly for an hour; 
strain and add the juice of a small 
lemon; sweeten to taste. 

Wsh one ounce of linseed, put It Into 
a saucpean with one quart of cold wa­
ter, some licorice, and one ounce of 
the best sugar candy. Simmer for 
half an hour, then strain and drink 
hot. — 

Toast a slice of bread evenly to a 
nice brown; it must not be allowed to 
burn. Put it into a jug.and pour cold 
water over; allow it to stand some 
time, closely covered: strain and use. 
Some people use boiling water, but the 
toast water will not be so clear as if 
made with cold. 

Beat a fresh e g g with a pint of mirk, 
lukewarm, add a tablespooaful of cap-
ilUne, which Is made by boiling a 
pound of lump sugar with one and a 
half pints of water until it thickens. 
Next add a tabiespoonful of rosewater 
and a pinch of ground nutmeg. Drink 
night and morning until the cough i s 
relieved. 

Put a small bunch of sage, two 
sprigs of balm, and a little sorrel into 
a china jug, having first washed and 

I dried them; peel a lemon very thinly; 
slice the lemon and put it with the 
peel into the jug; pour on It three 
pints of boiling water. Sweeten to 
taste ana cover closely. Take a wine-
glassful, cold, twice or three t imes a 
day. 

W l i a t t o l i e s jd In F i n g e r N a i l s . . 

Long nails never Indicate such great 
physical strength as short, broad ones. 
Very long flnger nailed persons are apt 
to have delicate chests and lungs. 

Long nails, very wide at the top and 
bluish in appearance, denote bad cir­
culation. Long-nailed men and women 
are less critical and more impression­
able than those with short nails. 

Long nails indicate ideality and an 
x artistic temperament. 
J Long-nailed people are apt to be 

very visionary and hate to face dis­
agreeable facts. 

I Short-nailed m e n never give up an 
argument 

A keen sense of humor accompanies 
short nails. 

Short-nailed persons make-good-crtt 
ics; they are sharper and more logical 
than long-nailed people, and usually 
more positive in assertion. . 

Short nails, very flat and sunken 
as i t were into the flesh at the base, 
are a sign of diseased nerves. 

Short nails, very flat and inclined td 
curve out or tip at tbe edges, are th« 
forerunners of paralysis . 
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"There Is something appalling ir. this 
Inequality. I should like to know why 
it is always the woman who must bear 
the brunt of the moral storm. From 
thu time of Adam, who tried to make 
Eve responsible for his downfall, the 

' story has 'aeon the same. Just take 
this case, for an Instance. Some men 
and women w r e aiding the proprietor 

' of a saloon to break the law by buying * 
drinks from him. If that Is an offence, 

, why were not both men and women 
held to account Instead of just the wo­
men? If it was not an offence why 

, were the women held at all?". 
None of the other women was ready 

, with an explanation. But many were 
, anxious to corroborate the first speak­

er. Said one: 
"You notice the same thing on the 

stage. The custom of making the wo­
man suffer solely for the transgres­
sions of all has become so common 
that a dramatist never thinks of pre­
senting her In a light other than the 
light of being lost. Did you ever 
hear of society shutting Its doors in the 
face of the male sinner and opening it 
to the woman sinner? Hardly. It Is 
always the reverse of the situation. 

I After some further discussion, the 
club came to th^ conviction that there 
are separate codes of ethics for the 
sexes. They hadn't accomplished any-

I thing in the way of bettering the con-
I dltions, but they felt ever so much 

happier for having freed their a inda. 
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