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A CENTURY

,v‘s'.‘... . Cuompletely Renovated For
-tlre Ceutenninl Anniversary.
Tt

: B et u's Roman Catholie cathe
;“‘j Lt o ewa 20, the scat of the arch-
AEfpeL, bat presaat undergoing a eom-
;Pleie renovation, and it s expected
“that when these lmprovemeuts ure
.Gompleted the chuxdh will be one of
the most richly decoruted in the coun-
-fry. The lmprovement of the old e
~ thedral Is uot ouly needful, but timcly,
&% the hundredth auniversury of s
eonstruction will oceur i July, 1008,
On July 7, 1804, the cornerstone of the
ctathedral at Baltiore was luid with
fmposing ceremoules, and it 18 expect
#d that Its bundredth anniversary will
3. be celebrated with much eclat at an
"t early day {u the next year,
- Rev. Dr. W. A EFletcher, the rector
of the cathelral, has the forimat. u o/
the programme In charge, uud i1t is
mtated that a time will be set with u
wiew to the greatest conveulence of
the church dignitaries from all parts
©f the couutry who are expected to
take part. All archbisheps, bisbops
&nd heads of male orders 1u the United
8tates and many other prowlnent cler
gymen will be present. The cervmounles
are stuted tv be plainued to vecupy
Iy a week and will lnclude a recep
tlon by the cardiunl lu une of the large
halls of Baltimmore. sermons and ad
dresses by visiting clergy men und oth
er interesting services.

In anticipution pf this event the cn
‘thedral hos been unlergolng 8 com
plete renovation. For mouths the lute
‘rior of the edifice has beeu filled with
mcaffolding, while gilders bave already
fnisbed thelr work on the dome,
which, with {ts high elevation. makes
it one of the most distinctive land
parks o Baltimore

The Interior sculfolling s gradually
being removed und reveals 8 vision
soft and bright, but none the less dig
nifed thap the stermer toues famillar
t0 cathedrul ceongregations, A well
known firm of decorutors is doing the
work. Among the changes most readi
1y noticed nre the dark red philars, as
these under thelr new light have the
- &ppearance of highly polished, square
chiseled, white marhle plllars, In the
sides of which are inlaid panels of
Italian marble. The pancls are suor
rounded by molding representing white
marble, giving the plllars the appear-
ance of lweing carved out of Immense
shafts of pure marble

Deslgns that will be put on the dome
ar¢ now being patnted in New York
on canvas nud will be seeured to the
celllng with white lend, while others
&T0 to be palntedd on the celling These
iatter will be des'gnisd first on paper.
which will be prertarated, the holes fol.
lowing the I'nes of the drawing. This
operation cotpleted, the designs will
be tacked to the celling nnd dusted
with powdered chareoal, which will
gift through the perforntions and leave
& falotly dotted outline of the draw-
Ing, and upon this groundwork the art
Sat will bulld his picture.

Most all of the old figures will be
sbllterated and new ones painted In
thelr places, altbough several of the
Jarger ones will remaln intact except
for retouching to make them harmeo-
mixe with the new color scheme, the
dominating colors of which will be
gold, light blue and pale yellow.

Cardimal Gibbenas.

His eminence Cardinal Glbbons, who
en July 22 attalned his seventy-Orst
Year, was born In Baltimore. Ho was
Saken to Ireland by his parents when
he was a very young boy and remained
IR that coutitry unt!l he was seventeen

ars old, He'then came to America,

nd, hiving determined to become a
riest, he éntered 8t. Charles college,
JHeott City, Md. From Bt Charles
mllege he went to 8t. Mary's sem!
ﬁ, Baitimore, where he pursued his

Iological studies and was ordained
#e the priesthood in 1801,

In 1808 he was consecrated bishop
sd vicar of North COarolina, and it
weas during hls four years there that
ke wrote his book, ““The Faith of Our
¥mthers” In February, 1878, he was
paiedd to the archblishopric, and on
Auine 30, 1880, he received the red hat.
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The Pope’s Winking Smile,

A correspondent of the Boston Globe
who recently saw His Holiness Paope
Plus X. blessing the multitude In Rome
. ys: “It shows the whole nature of
ithe man, with simple, strong peasant

oppressed by the burden of his
s undesired office, homesick for his be-
.. Jowed Venice. But the sadness is light.
emed by peace from above when be
‘mives the benediction to his children,
- Mis features are rougher, less regular
! % in the usual portraits, but a more
-, Bemignant, unworldly, good counte
< ;Amce the writer never saw than that
L ‘ zgthh first Pope from the people for
;Msete than 500 years.”

fLoek to Yourself.

~-3ont on any dccount let people’s

i Weortcomings or anything of that kind

bother you in the least God leaves

. 0ach ane of us our free will and we
4 g’g accountable for ourselves. 8o do

tie peaceful, but joyous, and the

Fimoye Joyous the better for yourselt and,

Three Essentinlas,
,Bincerity, courage! These
mtist underfie all our work it
‘Would make if of lasting benefit to
B #1d° ndtione, They must be held
y rger ed—iruth in all we
carity i all we do; conrage to
BE hotghts wind sctions, when

P 1 0 Wt the national capital is
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THE HIGHEST VIRTUE

CARDINAL GIBBONS MAKES A 8TRONG ‘

PLEA FOR COMPASSION,

You Cannot, Says His Eminence,
Pertorm Any Act on Earth More
Acceptable to God Than an Act of
Mercy—Religion Undefiled,

His eminence Cardinal Glbbons dur
tug his recent vacation at Southamp-
ton, N, Y, preached to a great congre-
gation, taking as his text the story of
e feeding of the multtude in the
elghth chupter of l.uke, and said

"There is one verse lu the guspel of
today that is good for us to consider
In it we are told that Christ Lhad com
passion ou the multitude Rave you
compassion on your fellow men? Are
you euger to minlster to thelr uecesss
ties”  Of all virtues uune Is su noble,
nune I8 w80 great, none I8 Bo dlvine

a8 cowmpassion. Christ  was perfect,
and He bud every virtue in perfection,
bui the Lighest virtue of all those that
He possessed was compassion '

“QULrerve the miracles of Christ s’
told to us in the Guspels  How full of
werciful awets they dre' The wiracles
of ¢ hiust ure far more remarkable for
their utility to wanpkind than for Ihelr;
dinplay of wounderful power ‘They all
seelny lotended 1o Jdo good rather than
toamuze wubhind i

"At one titue when thrist and His
diseipdes entered tnto a ity und they did
not recetve Him He was lwmportuned
by bis disciples 10 cgall down fire frum -
beaven nud destroy them, bat He turn
el and rebubed thein Baying  ‘You
know not of what sprt son are  The
Non of Man came pot to destroy souls,
but tosuve

"There ure especially two classes of
persons who may  be considered. the
victlins of great suffering -those who
bave great mental or physical snguish
and tre poor :

"Man s created for soclety and canp
oot e alone We are lntertiependent.
No man 18 ~tLfictent to hlinself  The
suclal body s lke the haman body It
ts made up of mutually dependent
parts The eye (ur.not say to the hand,
‘I have no need of thee and the hand
cannot say to the foot, 'l bhave no need
of thee,” but the whole body. belng
compacted and fitly jolned together, by
what every jolut supplieth accordlng
to the operation In the measure of ev
ery part, is a single organle thing And

in Hke mnoner the soclal body 18 an
aorganisi of separate parts, each with
its 0w functions to perform

"l eare pnot tf you bave the wealth of
a Vauderbllt or of a Rockefeller, of
what avail is all your wealth If you

are alvue amd have no companioushlip?
If there 18 no hand to grasp y ours nor

any ode to adimulonister to your wants
or to cumfort you In llluess or to share
your Joys, thenm you are puor indeed
What If all the conl mines of W est
Virginin and of Pennsylvanlu were
yours und there were no hauds to mine

they bietoyou?

"See thut great
harbot?
hulk of lnert matter, and It can float
helpless with the tide, but the captaln
comesd on board and gives commands,
and it becomes a thing of 1ife, and, like
a8 huge 8sh, 1t swims out to sea and
carrfes its preclous frelr'it of human
lives to forelgn ports 11w shall we
ecxplatn this? Harmony bLetween capl-
tal and labor 18 neceasary. for they are
dependent upon each other

“You cannot {mitate Christ by rals- |
ing the dead and doing the other won-
derful miracles that He did when upon
the earth, but you can imitate Him by
performing miracles of merey and
kindness far more acceptable to (God
than if you had the power to work
physical wonders. You cannot perform
any act on earth more acceptable to
QGod than an act of mercy. If you
bring sunshine into dreary lives and
cause flowers of gladness and joy to
grow in hearts that were desolate, then
you are acceptable unto God. Religion
clean and undefiled before God and the
Father Is this—to vislt the fatherless
and widows {n their tribulation and to
keep oneself unspotted from this
world.”

sblp In New York

Lisk Your foul te God.

In order that you may view the sun-
shine In life link your soul to God.
You can never be permeated with real
Joy unless He Is your companion and
gulde. Make these truths a part of
yourself. Let them ever remaln fresh
in your memory so that, granted the

the conl from them, of what use would | Miss
! stead

"down
It Is a great floating. lifeless

enjoyment of untold blessings, here
And there interrupted by the endur
ance of a displeasure, you shall become
more and more unlike the first man ,
who trod the earth and be of those °
who respond to the Lawgiver's com-

|
mand, “Thou shalt rejoice in evetyl

good tbing which the Lord thy God
hath given unto thee; thou and the
Levite and the stranger that is among
yo“'n

Ged’'s Gifta. '

What would be the thought of a '

merchant who should make a careful |

estimate of hig debts and of the possi-
bilitles of commercial disaster and

should refuse or neglect to reckon up ‘

also his assetw apd the reasonable

probabllities of future prosperity?

Does not the same principle apply In '
spiritual things? No one can rightly i

understand his actual relation to either.

God or man or face the future calmly '

and cheertully until he has counted
and weighed His mercies.

Patience.
The crown of patience cannot be re-
ceived where there has been no suffer-

ing.
wishest to be crowned thou must fight

manfully and suffer patiently. With. '
out labor none can obtaln rest, and |
without contending there can be ne |

It thou refuseth to suffer thou
refuseth to be crowned, but if thoni
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GONE TO THE BAD, ,.,

By Mary wall

It was close upon midnight when
Hathaway, satchel in hand,
on the platform and looked
Into the street; but her
brother, who wags usually there to
escort her home after the concert
practice, was not to be seen

Not feeling the least fear,
alighted As she stopped at
curb to get a better hold on
dress, a figure emerged from the
shadow and caught her by the
throat, then as suddenly released
her

8he fell in a heap, half fainting, a

she
the
her

cruel mouth, with a scar in the cor-
" ner, belng !mpressed upon her con-

sclousness. Then she allowed her-
solf to de lifted by some one, who,
talking to her soothingly as If she
were a child, brushed the snow from
her dress, straightened her hat, fas-
tened her fur collar, and collected
her scattered belongings as deftly as
& woman

“It's & beastly shame to have
frightened you so'" he sald, as she
sobbed once or twice. ‘'There, lean
on me! I think you are more fright-
ened than hurt. We'll walk slowly
unt{l you feel better. Do you go
straight ahead?” .

She nodded and they started.

“You dan’t remember me, do you,
Miss Hathaway? I'm Johnny Kemp-
ton."”

“Indeed, 1 do remember you,”
she sald, brightening a little. “You
were the greatest little rogue 1 ever
saw! Ope of my sgtock storles Is
about the white mice you put {n my
desk. Dear me, I was frightened
when I opened the drawer and saw
them running around.’”

“Yes,” safid he, laughing heartily.
“I'll never forget the jump you gave
and the race you made for the door.
But you told me to put them in the
drawer you know.”

“Yes, but I never thought they
were real mice,
them running around, 1 forgot all
my newly acquired dignity and
ran.’’

*And do you remember the day I
got a dlack eye and a tooth knocked
out, fighting the boy who was in the
yellow<haired teacher’s room, be-
cause he sald she was prettier than
you?"

“You bad bey! You made me a
perfect laughing stock! You knew
she was a beauty, and 1 only a plain
little everyday girl.”

"If you were plain I'd like to
know where they find their pretty
girls,” he sald, energetically. ‘'You
were-as pretty as a picture, and you
haven't changed, either. 1 knew
you the minute I saw you.”

“Oh,” said she, thinking of her
fright, “how lucky that you came
along. I suppose your coming
frightened the wretch away. I shall
never venture out alone again, and
I have always been so brave!'' she

moaned. “Do you live in Edge-
water, Johnny?”
“No, ma'am; I live on the west

side. I am just visiting.”
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MWl 1 oay 1 e 1 iR tar me!
what are vou dotng JTohn” 1.
feol sure sou are one of our  com- |
Ing men ' bLecause voy were such a
Hitle <ream enyine  FEyverything had '
Just roogo vour way U
' I worked at different things
My mmother died You know [ left
schoonl a  'Htle later I couldn't
stand that next teacher, and she
couldn’t stand me Anvhow, [ left.
I'm not dolng much now. but I ex-

pect a job soon ’

"Well, here we are  Come up to
see me, Johnny, and tell me all
ahbout yourself Such a gallant little
and such a fierce little
fighter as you were' Some part of
you was always tied up in bandages.
Talking with you makes me feel
young again-- that is, when [ don't
look at you"”

And she looked up, smiling.

The electric light blazed up sud-
denly and she saw, at the corner of
his mouth, the lttle scar which had]
impressed 1itself upon her conscious-
ness during that horrible second
when the cruel! fingers had clutched '
her throat.

A Vacation for Man and Wife.

Mr. and Mrs. Von Blumer were
sitting together. One was smoking
and the other was reading.

“Do you suppose,’”’ he sald at last,
with an apparent assumption of in-
difference, “‘that there is anything ln]
the {dea that two people who are
Hving together all their lives ought
to separate occasionally?”

“You mean married people?”

“Yes.”

Mrs. Von Blumer amiled.

“"Come, come, dear,’’ she mald,.
looking at him sharply, “‘out with'

it. What's up your sleeve? You nmyl
as well tell the exact truth. What'
were your plans?”

“Stmply this,” he replied. ‘‘You
and I both need a rest and a change.
You like one sort of place, I llke
another. I.et's part for a couple of
wooks.”’

“I really believe,’”” she said, ‘‘that
you for once have a good ides. I'll
do it. We’ll start off next week.”

“Done'” sald Von Blumer.

The following Monday they kissed
each other good bdy.

The next afterncon as Von Blu-
mer asoended his own steps once
more and opened the door, who
should be see but Mrs. Von Blumer.

‘“What in the world are you doing
here?’” he exclaimed -

Mrs. Von Blumer sighed.

“Why, I thought you were going
awvay,” she ssid, “so I made up my
mind that I would come back home
and, all by mymelf, take a much-
needed rest.”

“Umph!” said Von Blumer.
4aia 1.”

‘o

Natural Mourning.

Fifty years ago the British minister
at Dresden, Mr. Forbes, had three lit-
tle dogs of the Pomeranian breed, one
black, one gray and one white. When
the court was in mourning he went
out with dog No. 1, when it was in
half mourning with dog. No 2 and
when all was golng well with dog

No. 8.
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MAN'S ANGER
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Apnger {8 an evanescent emotfon
Now you have it and now vou don't.
It was surging strong within me at
the Clayton dance Virginia had
cut the third extra with me. For
reasons connected with a secluded
and altogether lovely cozv corner
half-way up the Clayton stalrway —
chat—I had been looking forward
Just the place for a confidential
to that extra dance. And when it
came she cut ft.

I looked for her in vain. No doubt
there are seciuded and altogether
lovely cozy corners somewhere In
the Clayton dwelling that 1 wot not
of. On my third return to the ball-
room I met Archie with two frappes.
I made Inquiries. He asked me so-
lcitously if I bad looked in the
large trombone, it might be possi-
ble-—but I was in no mood for sal-
Hes. I retired to the smoking room
and thought it over.

Virginia treated me with no re-
spect, no consideration. She would
not cut a dance with Archie, she
would not cut a dance with Bob, but

A A

I thought it over.

she could out one with me—me
who had given her a year of faith-

ful, unswerving devotion! Mentally
I smote myself on the breast. I re-
verted to the past. I visioned the
flowers, now dead, I had lald upon
her altar. I pictured the candy
given by my thoughtfulness and now
consumed. I remembered the willing
services, the constant attendance I
had lavished upon her. And for
this—for this she ent my dance.
The third extra ended, the ninth
waltz was announced, and I still
thought {t over. (That, by the way,
ls why Flo was so cool the last time
I saw her. I had that ninth with
her.) This was not the first time
Virginia had snubbed me. She had

e e mh A RN

“rove,

cut dances before, and I had let my
anger cool. She had broken en-
gagements for trivial reasons, and I
had not expressed my rage It had
pleased her to ahuse and tread upon
my devotion, and I had submitted.
But the end was come; there would
be no more of this, the worm had
turned

That night 1 wrote a letter. It
was a masterpiece. It took two
hours, and two hours after a one
o'clock dance makes the midnight
ol] look llke early candlelight You
tallk about Tennyson's spending days
polishing a single couplet.

There was the story, brief, but pa-
thetic, of my patient, enduring de-
votion. There were the slights,
touched upon delicately but with
telling effect. There was the rebel-
lion of my wounded pride and the
climax of farewell.

The letter began '‘Virginia,’* with
dramatic elimination of “Dear” or
““My Dear.” | remember some
phrases omnly. One powerful sen-
tence ran, ‘‘I could not compel your
love, I was certainly worthy of your
consideration.” Another expressed
‘“the determination to sacrifice my
dignity no longer.” I also had some-
thing about "hoplng for your happi-
ness in future years,” and I ended
with simple strength, *“Joe’—not
*‘yours regretfully’” or ‘“your one-
time admirer,” just ‘‘Joe.”

The next morning I arose heavy-
headed and unenthusiastic I read
through my production with a singu-
1ar lack of appreciation. Parts looked
even driveling and I wished I had
invested that two hours in sleep.
Virginia’'s cutting dances and my
impaired dignity didm’t matter.
Nothing mattered but hot coffee
and a cold plungs. But the real sur-
prise is yet to come.

That noon I met Virginia on the
street. She was unmistakably glad.
Bhe held out both hands. “Joe,”
said she, ““you are going to lunch
and I am going with you. *I
shall be delighted,”” I replied, and
though the psychology of it is be-
yond me, I undoubtedly was sweep-
ingly overwhelmingly delighted.

“;:tm iz the aame enwel--
ope I had addressed for m

vious literary production I
the following note:

“‘Dear WVirginia—Have you iseen
the evening papess? Your favorite
actar is coming to town. Give me
the pleasure of taking you. Yours
as ever, Joe.”

And as T afixed that “Yours as
g‘r" 1 smiled retrospectively wpon

e follies of man.

Anger i{s certainly an evanescent
emotion.—Chicago News.

All springs look allke to the
boarding-house chicken.

Only Parrot Talk.

Abrose Austin, an English musician,
had a parrot. On one occasion the
late duke of Edinburgh, son of Queen
Victoria, spoke to it. Thereupon the
parrot angrily said, ““You're a snob'”
to the horror of its loyal owner and
the delight of his rayal highnesgs.

x



Cliun.ii
file:///lnue

