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JSTER ROLL READS LIKE ROSTER
. QF IRISH REGIMENT.

(S .
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. CUolosel Jumes Barrett and His Ver
“ . Held the Regulars at Bay at Con-
‘aord Bridge-~Irish Element Strong
In Revolutionary Army.

Bunker Hill reads like the roster of an
Jrish regiment, says the Boston Pilot.
Men of his own blood and bravery ral-
lled to the support of Colonel James
Barrett at Concord bridge and held the
*hMoody regulars” at bay. Colonel
Barrett was an Irish-Amerlean, and
the man who ranked npext to him Jn
service to the cause of the Revolution,
Hugh Cargill, was a native of Bally-
sbannon, Ireland. Cargill wus made
sergeant for his services at (‘oncord
and fought on Bunker hill under Colo-
ne! 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 © colonjes during the entire
struggle not only as a physician, but
also as one of the orators of the Revo-
Tution,

After Warren, the man most distin.

guished among the herves of Bunber

Hill was the son of an Irishman named
Btack, who, emigrating from Cork, set-
tled in New Hampshire.. (Colonel John
8tack commanded the reghment that
Mned along the stone fence at the hase
of Bunker HIIl und gave such o warm
reception to General Howe. The major
of his regiment was Andrew MeCleary,
the biggest nnd bravest man of all that
patriot army.

Of Colonel Stack himself Mr. Bage-
nal, In his book on the Amerfean Irish,
has this to say: He was the son of an
Irish farmer of New Hampshire, lle
inherited a pood fund of mother wit
and a Lrogue as wellifluous ag If he
was born aund ralsed on the banks of
the Inchigulah {n the County Cork.
Stack's superior officer was (eneral
John Sullivan, who, with Colonels
Morgan, Knox and Moylan, well sus-
tained the reputation of thelr race
during the elght months' siege of Bos-
ton,

Though the Irish element was strong
numerically in the New England colo-
nles, we find no public mention of the
observance of 8t. Patrick's day earller
than March 17, 1778, General John
Sullivan was appointed by Washing-
ton the officer of the day, and the
<guntersign suggested by the com-
mander in chlef was **St. Patrick.” On
that memorable day General Howe
evacuated Boston.

On 8t. Patrick's day, 1787, the char-
itable Irish soclety of Boston was or-
ganized, with a view of relleving the
distress of “all Irishmen or of Irish
extraction” reduced to “helplessnesa
by sickness or other misfortune In
these parta.”

Many of the members of the society
in its primitive days were undoubted-
1y Catbolie; but, owing to the penal
laws and their being nelther prlest nor
church nearer than Canada, they could
not practice thelr religion, and it is not

o BUrprising that they forgot even the
profession of the anclent falth.

Those who had not forgotten thelr

_ falth dared not to avow It tn New
Hogland until the close of the war of

Independence. The part which such
Catholics as Lafayette, Count Pulaski,
Baron Steuben, the Le Graces and oth-
ers and especially the assistance ren-

dered by the French nation gained for !

members of the old church a very lib-
@ral share of toleration.
AR early as 1789 there was Catholle
morship in Boston, and we find in the
directory of that year men of distine
- tively Irlsh names doing business Ih
the Hub. Such names as Owen Calla.
‘ghan, Michael Burns, Patrick Connor,
_Jeremiah Driscoll, Patrick Q'Brien,
en,

Clsude De La Poterie was the name

.©of the Catholic priest that .ministered

.. o, the spiritual wants of the people in
. the Hub that year, and in business we

have Orowley & Clark, tobacconists,
10 Market square (now Faneuil Hall
:&&re ; John Boyle & Son were book-
~ mellers; Neill & Gerity were running a
" -dry goods store on Hanover street;
Miss-Ann McClure was a schoolteach-

ver; Christian Gallagher was a por

it painter; Patrick Kenny was a
g comedian., In that year also
iomas, Welsh, who did such good
Butiker Hill, was a member

sekool committee, Perhaps it
hroy ‘*_hl"’nﬂduence, Miss Me-
fedelved her Appointment. James

wai-nttorney’ general of Mas-

"End s son, Willlam Sulll.
wyer,. .
t8-0f THIg article would
) ilcatio;} of t);f lists of
ishinen who.fought at Lex.
oG bt
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The muster roll of Lexington and

e

Tarey, Aaron Crovley, Lemuel Cava.
naugeh, Josiah Carroll and Caleb Con-
nelly, This shows 11t the Irish Celt
had been fn the colontes at a very early
Btage of thele setthenent and by de-
grees adopted the ny mes glven to the
children of thely Purslan netglibors,

There Is, however, no lack of M4
chaels and Patricks om these rolls. Yel
most people who liste n ty an gath-Irish
Lumbug talk fmagine that the Irish ele
ment in Amerlea s only of yesterday
and that It exisrs [ o ur midst by toler
stion.

In every hattle fsught for liberty
within the presceut confines of thes
United States from tLe day on which
the “minutemen’™ roses to protect ther
homes to that on whEch the <urrendsr
of Lewe put nn exud to £he civil swar men
of the brave ol Trish mee have prosed
thelr ability go fight 2ind die for prin
ciple as well as thelr 3oyalty and devo
tlon to the eatrme of  Npertean nde
poadence amd republican instititions
T he ehildven of StoPperiek were nmaong
our eatllest and bravest settlers, aod
the eelebration of 8L Patriek’™s day 18
nothing new, strange or wonderful o
the clties of the PPurit an states.

SHANDON STEEPLE, CORK.

Its Famous Be!ls Fawrnished Inaplira-
tion For Fuath ¢r Prout.

The steeple of thet hureh of 84 Anbe,
or Upper Shandon, fn which hang the
celebratdd bhells, 12 120 feet high and,
belug bullt upon 1 considerable em!
nence, appears g8 remarhuble object in
every point of view of the city of Cork,

SHANDON STEEPLE.
but, especlally from wvhat Moore has

&

termed [ts “noble sen Avenue,” the riv-,
er. Lee. The bullding of this church

wias commenced In 1722 and its stm*ph'j

1

| Rathdowney, 4n tle Queen’s county

was constructed  of €he hewn smne'
from the Irapetsean abbey, where
James Il heard nues, and from the
ruins of Lord Barry's «-ustle, which had
been the otficlal residence of the lords,
president of Muunster, The celebrated
lyrie of IFather IProut, **The Bells of
SLandon,” has made thls steeple fa-
mous whoerever the IZnglikh language
is spoken,

THE BELLS OF SHANDON

With deep aflection and recul 3o tion

1 often think of those Khandivn hells,
Whuse sounds so wild would, 1n the days cy child-

hood,
Fling round my cradle thele magic spells

On this I ponder where'er I wwander
And thus grow funder, nveet ¢ ark, of thee,
With thy bells of shandon that swnd so grand on
The galeasant waters of the nver Lee.

I've heard bells chiming full aman: a (lime in,
Tollimg sublime in cathedra 1 shrine,

While at a ghb rate bras tomgues would vibrate,

u But all their music spoke maught like thine.

For memory dwelling on racle proud swelling
Of thy beltry knelling its bald notes free
Made the bolls of S8handon scund far more grand
on
The pleasant waters of the civer Lee.

I've heard bellg tolling old A«irian's Mole in,
Their thunder rolling from the Vatican,

And cymnbals glorious swingiteg uproarious
In the gorgeous turrets of Motre Dame.

But thy sounds were sweetew than the dome of
Peter
Flings o’er the Tiber, peaalimg solemnly;
Oh, the bells of Shandon 1ound far more grand on
The pleasant waters of the xiver Lee!

There’d a bell in Moscow, wwvhile on tower and
kioak O
In Bt. Sophia the Tark msm gets
And loud in air calls men to prayer
From the tapering summits of tall fhinareta,

Such empty phantom I freely grant them,
But there's an anthem mores dear to me,

*Tis the bells of Shandon that sound so grand on
The pleasant waters of the xriver Lee.

) Irish Irom,

The most important i ron fleld 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 contaicing pisolitic fron ore, with
a gross tonnage of absout 232,000,000,
containing about 40 per cent of iron.
The ore can be worked by adits driven
into the sides of Antrim hills and is in-
deed so worked now to a considerable
éxtent. But, as in the <ase of coal, the
output is steadily declinming.

Now, it seems a gurlous_thing that
while the coal of Tyrone lies within
comparatively short Aistance of the
fronstone of Antrim not a single ton of
fron ore is now smelted In Ireland. The
caal remains undug, the cride iron is
sent away to Qumberland, to Scgtland
and to Wales st prices which barely
pay the cost of mining it, and such pig
fron as Ireland requizes is imported
from Great Britain. o

The Errill Family,

“Harls,” “Earle,” "Easl” and *“‘Early”
‘are probably English forms of the
Irish family name of “Errill.” It s
sald that the Birill femily was origl
nally located at Errill, a village near

and latterly in the Cognty Westmeath,
says The Irish*World. When Crom.
well and his.butchers and robbers
caie -ovef to Ifeland, the Rrrills were
deipolled of their lamdw and posses-
oiis” anid the familly was dispersed,
Giild wettiing in ; ‘

. bluslied,

tles.,” sald Huldy Ann with dl;rnlty.l
You see, she hadn’t planned for a
[ house party. “l.et's sit down under

_tempting, so finally the little company

06:9:40.9.0.0.0.6.0.0.0.0.0-¢
Huldy. Ann’s ¢
Birthday Party ¢
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It was Huldy Ann’s eleventh birth
day, and she had a secret.  She was
dreadfully afraid Aunt Jane would ind
out about {t—the secret, | mean. She
wus »ure the irthday would pever be

tLhought of. The little girl's father and
mother were dead, and she d Jived

L 2% 2% 2% 2% J

with her spinster aunt foy nearly a
yenr.  She thought Aunt Jane dadnt
cure Whether she had o geod e o
r.ot, hut possibly she waus mistaben
Nie had slipped ont of the hitchen new
o the sly. fo fear she would be told

ty kew patehwork or do g “stent’ on
the hateful stoeking she was htting
Ehe had othor plans

She was looking anxious]y down the

rond that led to the village. It wasn't
Jong before she saw what she wus
okt for They're coming'™ she

sufd excitedly, Xbe had  been half
aftald they wouldn't cope amd the oth
er half afrald rhat they would ~ Aud
now there they were,

Khie- made sure that no one was wutch
Iny before she ran to meet them or it
for 4 wasn—her party that she was X
pecting. That was Huldy Ann’s secret
Nhe wnd to have u party, aud Anut
Jup- didn’t know the first thing about
it

It swasn't a very hiyg party, to be sure

the brambles. Kate tore her dress on
a*blackberry bush, and a bad tempered
bee stupg Huldy Ann. But what trou-
bled the latter most was that, although
it was growing late in the afternoon,
the party showed no sjgns of peacefully
disbapding. 8he began to have dread-
ful misgivings that i, or they, would
Insist op golng home with ber.

Sure enough, before long the Foster
zirls beguy to womder if there would
be “ice creamn for supper.” Then iat-
tle inquired: “Don’t you think it's time
we're getting back to the lu(;’u:w'.‘ It
be dark pretty socon.”

Huldy Ann dreaded the dark, bat
still wore she dreaded the sight of
Aunt Jaune. “Oh, 1 don't hnow,” she

sald. 1 guens "tisn't vo very late””

While she was speaking a big drop
of rain fell plumip on Ler tose amd o
low peal of thunder rumbiled {n the dis
tatice,

"Dhear we! I'm scared to doath of
thunder” erled Hattie, turning pute.

“Pooh™ sabd Huldy Ann “Nobody
was ever killed by thunde”

But a sharp fdash of lightning and
fast falling ratndrops proved too wuch
even for Hulidy Aun's courage, and she
scatnpered down the hitlk with the other
children, almost running against a coy-
red wagon and an old white horse that
stood at the foot of the lang.

“Why, Joel, i3 that yoy?” cried the
Attle girl ' .

“Waal, I guess ‘tis" answered Joel,
“Your aunt sent me tu feteh you bore.
We kinder thought jou’d be up in the
lane.” . . Y

The shower was soon uver, but Huldy

- only Hattie Larkin and her little sis.
ter Fanule and the Foster twins Hat
the was 1 sedate miss of 12 with bloe

eves and Haxen aabds Little Fan'
wis bluer eyed, and her hair was flax
eter mmd hung o ringhts over her)
chubby nech Panoalways renanded
Huldy Apo of pan oangel, though ot

conrse, she Yad never seen one The
Poster sisters, Kote and Tazz.e \\--l-I
rosy  heehed, black eved damsels of 1o
with  elocely  cropped henels !
They tthe twinsy weres pot o the l--a~l|
nngelte

“I'tin most afrald
retrked  Hattie, with a0 shdelong
glanee st Huldy  Aan's brown oalieo,
dress and sunbonnet . i

The four visitors wore splek and
span Hght prints <o <ty starched that
they fairly ernckled when thelr weat
ers moved I,

Huldy Ann notived the glanee and
No, you oaln't a oanlte too
early.”” she replieal. I Jdbln't dress up !
I— thought praps we tight dig lu the
sand heap.”

The visltors Jooked at thelr clean
gowns and at each other, ] didut’
s'pose folks dug tu sand heaps at par |
tlex,” spoke up Lizzie Foster. 1 8'pos-
ed they played games In the house ™

“There are different kinds of par

brown

we're too errly,”

"

the big 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 a party in all her life.

“1 don't fipk thith party f{th much
fun,” lisped Httle IFan after the girls
had been sitting ln awkward silence
for a few moments

“The party hasn't begun yet,” an
swered Huldy Ann, nearly distracted’
between her deslre that her friends
should have a Jully time and her fear’
lest they should be espled by Aunt:
Jane's sharp eyes. Then she laughed
in rellef as she enught sight of the
hired man driving out to the barn with
a great bayrack. S8he jumped up and
swung her sunbonpet. ‘“Joel”" she
called, we want to go. (‘ome along,
girls,”” she added to her companions;
“the party’s going to begin.”

Joel good naturedly walted for the
children and tossed them into the big
wagon a8 though they had been so
many bundles of feathers. He climbed
in last of all and eracked the whip, and
away they went, the rack bumping
and thumping over bhummocks and
stray stones, while the little folks
laughed and shouted with delight.

Such fun they had =~ hen the hayfield
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, warmand tired,
they sat down to rest in the shadow of
the stone wall. ©

“] s’pose there'll be 'freshments when
we get back to the house?” said Kate
Foster.

“I—1 s'pose so,” stammered Huldy
Ann, “But I've got some luncheon
here,” she hastened to say, producing a
tin pall which she bad managed to
smuggle Into the wagon from some
secret hiding place. “It ain't much,”
she apologized, raising the Id aad dis-
playing half a dozen cookles with nick-
ed edges, a few pleces of cake and gin-
gerbread and a sorry looking quarter
of a pie. As Huldy Ann bad 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 tbing on the p’ogramme,”
announced - Huldy Ann, “is "to go up
Chapman lane and pick blackberries. 1
know where they'réthicker’n spatters.”

The vigitors seemed to be a little
doubtfthl about this expedition. “There
might be snakes,” objected Hattie.

“Why, I g0 up there most ev’ry day,
and I pever saw a snake there in Wll
my life,” declared Huldy' Ann, who
wasn't one of the timid kind.

The promise of & feast of berries was

clitbed over the wall and, crossing the
main road, wandered into the shady
lane. It must, be owned that they
dido’t have & very good-time here. Per
haps it wam because they were tired,
or possibly they were the Teast bit hun-

gry In spite of the lgnéheon. Besides,

—a—
B

 hone.

the biackberries were not as plenty as
’ '"',“'y,‘:;‘.‘ S ———— -t

Aunn was very thougbtful all the may
When the farmnhouse was p
sight, she put her mouth close to Joel's
earvainl whispered, “Does Aunt Jane
Luow there’s any body with me®”

“Certain® answ erel  Joel,
twinhling,  “The Larkin girls' ma and
the Foster 2i-1s” ma both catne over to
tnhe "em howme from the party

“Anyway, she can’t more'n Kl me”
thought Haldy Ann

s eyes '

|
i
l

Hut when they drove up to the door |
loching

there stood  ‘unt June, e,

" fault-finding that their

THE PREVAILING SIN

A WARNING AGAINST THE VICE OF
VIUNCHARITABLE CONVERBATION.

Denouanced by the Right Kev Framcis gl--s-
S$ys, . D. Bishop of Menevia, Englund -
“~ay Not 'to Amother What You Would
Not Have Amother Say to You,

>

Right Rev. Francis Mostyn, D. D,
?aisu p of Menevia, England, recently
id:

"“"As there are many ways of prac-
tising this holy virtue of charity, so
there are many ways in which we can
offtnd God by transgressing against
this His command, it 1s not our wish
on this occasion o bring before your
notice the various acts of charity
which are incumbent upon us, but
rather to warn you against the pre-
vallbng vice of ugcharitable-conversa-
tion-—of speaking {ll of our neighbor.

“The world thinks HNttle of this
vice, we meet it at every turn. Go
where we will into soctety and listen
tu the conversation. What shall we
hear? Seldom are the good deeds and
kind actions of otherg the subject of
conversatich, but generally the faults,
imaginary or real, of the neighbor who
is absent. His secret and public faults
are minutely examined, what one
does not know the other does, and
where informaflon is wanting the im-

agination is called upon to supply it

It is wonderful how ready people are:

to attack the character of thelr neigh-
bors. to magnify their faults, anc

even to suspect their good actlons. lt|

matters not what their position may
Le -superior, equal

the slandered and the calumniator It

is wionderful how anxious people arel

to vriticise and find fault with the ao.

tion of others, how keen-sighted theyi

are to observe, how ready to publish
to the world any faults that may come
under thelr notice. But while they
fre so vigilant with regard to

blind o their own shortcomings, and
I'tsent most strongly any criticism or
own actiong
may recetve at the hands of others.
“The fact of this vice belng 3o
common renders It all the more dan-

. Berous, for we are inclined to look

upon it as something of little import-
ance -as a mere {mperfection, per-
haps, io the sight of God. Let ys not
deceive ourselves, for to siander 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 1s our duty to speak of the faults
ot others to those whose business it
{8 to remedy such things.o rto those
whose own interests might be Injured

by beink left in ignorance of these
faults, .

"It I8 not only those who are filled
with hatred and ill-will who are gull-
ty of this fault, but we find people

who are otherwise leading good and |

8HE SCAMPERED DOWN THE HILL WITH . plous lives, spiritual lives. subject to

THE OTEER CHILDREN.
pleasant. And when they got into the
big, couol kitchien, witl its yellow paint-
ed floor and vine covered windows,
there was the supper table spread with
culd meat, hot biscult, cake, ple, pre-
serves, cheese, pickles and dear knows

. how many other indigestible goodies,

Nobody tbought of lce cream, and
everybody enjoyed the feast excepting
perhaps Huldy Ann; her consclence
was troubling her. She felt very proud,
though, when Aunt Jage set before her
a big frosted cake with 11 pink pep-
permints on top and told her to cut the
birthday cake.

It was a very qulet
stood beside her aunt
watching the visitors
“Aunt Jane,” she sald shyly as they
turned to go 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 salid,
“only the neXxt time you think of givin
a party I guess you'd better let me
kpow beforehand.”

“Yes'm,” sald Huldy Apn meekly.—
E. Louise Liddell in Philadelphia-Tedg-
er.

little girl that
an hour later
out of sight.

His First Sight of the Hills,

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

“Teacher, i8 this purty things ours?
Bs this all in the United States ?”

She Hada’t Been Taught.

Mamma (sadly holding up a nearly
empty jar)—Rachel, have you been at
my preserves again?

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

A Little Wild Apple Tree,
There's a little wild apple tree out in the pasture,
Crooked and stunted and queer in its ahape,
And it waves its long arms as the summer winds
sway it,
As if it were trying its best to escape.

% have never found fruit on {ts gnarled, twisted
branches,
Green moss clothes its trunk from its boughs tc
ita teet, .
But it blossoms each spring with the best of the

orchard,
And, oh, but its delicate blossoms are sweet!
Bn the north by the orchard the pasture is bound-

ed,
There orderly apple trees stand in straigat rows;
+«You can see that each tree has been carefully
planted .
And feels it must carefully heed how fi grows.

But the wild tree is that which the blackbird has
. chosen;
She found such a beautiful piace tor her nest.
Thae orchard is pleamnt, I bighly rgspect it,
But the little wild apple tree I love thie best.

] this vice.

- practice thig rule which it very of-

They cannot restrain thelr
suspicious thoughts, their rash judg-
ments, nor can they always keep therr '
slippery tongues in check. They will
repeat things that they have lm:u-dl
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
¢ ¢ * a8 {f they thought that these
words would free them from all sins
against charity, no matter what they
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 uncharMable,
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 sforles 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;
best of friends. Such conduct 18
most reprehensible, and tnose who do
such things will have much to ans-
wer for, ‘The whisperer and the dou-
dble tongued is accursed; for he hath
troubled many that were at peace.’
(Eccl. xxviil, 19).

“We may well ask ourselves why it
is that so many conversations turn!
aipon the conduct and faults of our
neighbor, and why it 1s that we seem
always ready to depreciate his good
deeds and to proclaim his fajlings. .1
we look carefully into the matter the
reason is easily discovered. It is Dbe-
cause we are wanting in that humility,
which directs us to esteem others bet-
ter than ourselves—‘Ix. utumility 1let
each esteem others better than them-
selves.’ (Phil. ii. 3)—and in that char.

or inferlor—none .
are exempt from the cruel tongue of |

thelr
neighbor’'s actions, they seem ulterly

- to the woman sinner?

ity which teaches us to love our neigh-
bors as ourselves, and to do unto oth-l
ers as we would be done by. CAll’
things therefore whatsoever you would’
that men should do to you do you al-
so to them. {(Mait, vii. 13).

“If we would avold speaking ill of’

“THE WOMAN TEMPTED ME."

L
The ( lub Came to the Concluslon that There
are Bepe. ato Lodes o, tihies,

T was properly speaking, the af-

ternoon set aside by the woman's

club for the discussion of mis-

sions. Before the members eould

be called to order, however, one
&z of the number started ac infor-
ni.. talk on a subject somewhat nearer
home, and the matter of missions was
allowed to go over to the pnext meet-
ing. ,

The member waved aloft a newspa-
per and read an extract describing ar-
rests made in a saloon which was vio-
lating the closing law by being open
on sunday. The men and women Wwere
all taken to the station house. in
closing the account of the very ordi-
pary vccurrance the paper said:

“The proprietor was held for trial
for violation of the liquor tax law. The
Magistrate committed the women to
jail for a month each. He discharged
the thirty-five 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 very little space given to
it. But it makes my blood boil to
think of the Injustice, the unchalleng-
ed injustice, of the law as it is foter-
preted. 'Court of justice’ indeed! ‘He
committed the womeén to jail for a
month each. He discharged the thurty-
five men!’
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“There {s something appalling ir. this
fnequality. 1 should like to know why
it is always the woman who must bear
the brunt of the moral storm. From
the time of Adam, who tried to make
Eve responsible for hls downfall, the
story has becn the same. Just take
this case, for an Instance. Some men
and women were ajding the proprietor
of a saloon to break the law by buying
drinks from him. If that {s anoffence,

. why were not both men and women

held to account instead of just the wo-
men’ If it was not an offence Wwhy,
were the women held at all?".,

None of the other women was ready
with an explanation. But many were
anxjous to corroborate the first speak-
er. Seld 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 80 ccmmon
that a dramatist never thinks ot pre-
senting her In a light other than the
light of being lost. Did you ever
hear of soclety shutting i{ts doors in the
face of the rnale sinner and opening 1t
Hardly. It i3
always the reverse of the situation.

After some further discussion, the
club came to the conviction that there
are separate codes of ethics for the
sexes. They hadn't accomplished any-
thing in the way of bettering the con-
ditions, but they felt ever so much
bappler for having freed their c inds,

¥or the Sick Roon,

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. Boil slowly for an bhour;
etrain and add the juice of a small
lemon: sweeten to taste.

Wsh one ource of linseed, put it into
a saucpean with one quart of coid wa-
ter, some licorice, and one ounce of
the best sugar candy. Simmer for
half an hour, then strain and drink
bot. ~

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:; straln and use.
Some people use boiling water, but the
toast water will not be so clear ag if
made with cold.

Beat a fresh egg with a pint of milk,
Jukewarm, §dd a tablespoonful of cap-
{llane, 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 is
relieved. .

Put a small bunch of sage, two
sprigs of balm, and a little sorrel into
a china jug, having first washed and
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 amd cover closely. - Pake & wine=
glassful, cold, twice or three times &
day.

What to Kead In Finger Nails.

Long nails never indicate such great
physical strength as short, broad ones.
Very long finger nailed personsareapt
to have delicate chests and lungs.

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

Long nails indicate ideality and an

our neighbor, if we would overcome - grtistic temperament.

the habit of pwblishing his faults, or
ol catging mischief by tale bearing,
wo shall do well to try and put in

ten given us by spiritual writers on
this point. The rule is: “If you
éannot speak well of your neighbor
do not speak of him 4t all.” This is a
most excellent maxim, for if you think
i1l of another, or f you are prejudiced
against him, you may be sure that
your conversation in that person’s re
gard will be under the influence of
this prejudice. Let us endeavor to act
in conformitywith this rule, and we
shall find that they will often put a
check on our speech and save us from

many » sla agalast holy charity.” .

l

Long-nailed people are apt to be
very visionary and hate to face dis-
agreeable facts.

Short-nailed men never give up an
argument,

A keen sense of humor accompanies
short nalls.

Short-natled persons make-good-crit " §

fcs; they are sharper and more logica,
than long-nailed people, and usually
more positive in assertion.

/
Short nails, very flat and sunken

as it were into the flesh at the bage,
are a sign of diseased nerves.

Short nails, very flat and inclined t3
curve out or up at the edges, are the
forerunners of paralysis.
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