_—tdon, but it is neither just nor hon-

. picturesque houses seem to have
< Gloucestershire stone, which hardens |
with «

© of & to itself a
e
This' ‘where

freq y very dest and reasc
able omes, in order to maintain
peace. It may be good discipline

orable on the part of the other
members of the family, and because
Mary or Jane is sweet and
uncomplaining, is mo reason why she
should be expected to bear all the
ill-humor and burdens of the family.
If we must observe the golden rule
in our ordinary dealings with our
fellowmen, we can scarcely dispense
with it around our own firesides.
Yet this is exactly what so many
do. No adults can live happily to-
gether without malking sacrifices, but
the renunciation should not be all on
one side.

MUSIC THE REVEALER.

For music (which is earnest of a
heaven,

Seeing we know emotions strange by
it,

Not else to be revealed) ), is as
voice,

A low voice, calling fancy, as a,
friend,

To the green woods in the gay sum-
mer time;

And she fills all the way with danc-
ing shapes ;

Which have made paintters pale and
they go on

While stars look at them and ‘winds fover the shoulder and turn-over col-

call them

As ‘they leave life’s paths{?r the twi-
light world "

Where the dead gather.

—Browning:
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CARDINAL GIBBONS ON WOMAN'S
WORK.

Every pronouncement of the good
and gentle Cardinal is received with
eagerness by a public that has
learned to expect only wisdom from
his lips. Hence his recent words in
regard to woman’'s proper place in
the world have a special significance.

Not very long ago he made ‘this
statement: ““The more woman in-
vades the domain of man, the more
will ‘her social and moral status be
lowered.”’ Questioned afterward as
to his exact meaning, and as to his
opinion in regard to woman in the
industrial world, the Cardinal said:

- woman should work, There
ib mo room in the world for para-
gites but,”’ he added, ‘“‘married wo-
men should work in the home.’’

“I give woman great credit for
her advancement in industrial pur-
guits. I did not speak of her in-

dustrial activity, whioh I approve. I
referred to her efforts to emter poli-
tical life amd of the tendency of
‘some married women to neglect their
husbands and ‘their homes for clubs.

‘“Women,’’ continued ‘the Cardinal,
““have shown their fitmess for oer-

typewriters, as saleswomen, ‘book-
leepers, and cashiers, they have be-
come invaluable. What would we
do without them, indeed ? But their
work i mot an invesionr of man’s
domain.

“‘Nevertheless, women’s sphere is
the home, and °married ‘women
should find their work in caring for
their homes and husbands amd chil-
dren.

“A girl works in a facbory until
she mwrries,’”” he | continued, “‘but
marriage is the aim of her life. It
should be. To love and care for a
family is woman’s destiny. There is
strong eompetition between the fac-
tory and the home, but the home
must win.”’

- es o

MARY ANDERSON’S HOME.

I suppose there is no rural  spot
in England more visited by Ameri-
cans than Broadway, a charming
Old World village situated at the ex-
treme poutheast corner of Worcester-
shire, says a current writer. Its

more affinity with Gloucestershire
mostly built with the goft, yellow

rts of subtle and beautiful
‘tints, besides having e happy knack

. |called the Prior's Mance, which, like

,fmen of an ancient hostelry, pic-
turesque without and within, and
th memories of Charles I., and

2 bwalks on."’

'tailor mades,

lis gradually asserting itself—not the

feeasful

try, being leood while.’
. ** *But who supported ygprl_-mly-‘ :

the west wall, by means of which
those sitting in the great haill could
assist at Mass.

Halfway up the street are two
specially interesting old houses, one

‘Millet’s home, once belonged to Per-
tshore Abbey, and the wother, the

Cromwell and all sorts of celebrities |
of long ago, as well as those of
the presemt day, who dash up to
the inn in their motor cars, bringing
bacld something of the stir end bus-
tle wifich, at one time, seemed to
have vanished with the old coaching
days. But to many of us the most
interesting house in all the village,
is the home of Mrs. de Navarro,

better known as Miss Mary Ander-
son.” If you approach Broadway
from the station, Court Farm is at
the extreme end, so that this FEng-
lish village may be said to be
guarded by two Americans, Millet at
the one. end nd Mary Anderson at
the other. Court Farm is & very
old house, but it has been beautiful-
ly restored, and at the back is one
of the sweetest gardens in the world.

Here, with her husband and two
little sons, the one about 12, the
other not yet two years old—the
charming actress lives an ideal life,

delighting in the leisure she finds
for reading and music, entertaining
her friends and winming the adora-
tian of her poor neighbors. For Mary .
Anderson is the good angel of the
Broadway poor, and, as the saying
goes, they ‘‘worship the ground she

pr - s =
A SHIRTWAIST TALK.

Among the loveliest shirtwaists for
fall and winter wear with plain
are those of heavy
linen sprinkled with embroidered dots
in black, mauve, pale blue and green,
They are made with broad effects

lar and cuffs of plain linen cor-
responding in color with the figure
on the body material. It is al-
ways an art to wear a simple blouse

properly. If the plaits are not
placed in accord with the lines of
the figure the effect is spoiled. The
secret of correctly adjusting the

shirtwaist. lies in the proper belting
before the dress skirt is secured over
it; -once the waist line is made per-
manent ‘the desired lines will be pre-
served as long as the waist is
worn. There are innumerable little
contrivances with which to  secure
the blouse, and every woman who
would appear neatly dressed should

provide herself with the one best
suited to her manner of adjusting
her waist.
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THE WINTER’'S MUFFS.
Muffs are exceedingly graceful in
design this year, and while flat ef-
fects are still seen, the round muff

actual small, round, old-fashioned
muff, of course, but rather a com-
promise between this model and
the later flat style. Omne such muff
is a partly rounded affair made of
ermine, and trimmed with mink, two
entire bodies being used. These
bodies start under the heads, curve
upward, end then take opposite di-
rections, pointing downward, ending
gracefully in %iny tails.—Woman’'s
Home Companion for November.

.- 0 e

HIS WIFE LOOKED AFTER THAT.

In an absorbing article on ““The In-
fluence of the Business Womean on
Home Life,”” in the November issue
of the Woman's Home Companion,
Mrs. Anna Steese Richardson cites
the following true instance 1rom
real life to prove her point that the
less successful husband of the suc-
business woman is always
held in contempt:
““The superintendent of a large de-
partment store was interviewing an
applicant for the position of floor
walker. The man was well groom-
ed, well dressed and prosperous look-
ing. He had some excellent cre-
dentials, too, but, as is customary,
he was obliged to acoount for
every month of work for three years
previous.
““He admitted lightly that he had
not worked for the preceding four
months.

* "Where were you?’' asked the su-
perintendent.

“ ‘Up state visiting my folks. Had
not seen father and mother a

d - thatt time?*
# *Oh, my wife looked after "
Perhaps you have !;::d of her—Mrs.

her
ief 3

Lygon Arms, e magnificent  speci- |

e

Mare terrible war, famine or
tilenoe is that awful destroyer, that hys:
headed monster,

known to the human race. £
“1It is only & cold, a trifling cough,” say
I as the irritation upon the

delicate macous membrane causes them to

result. To wvent Bronchitis or Con-
sumption of, Lungs, do not lect &
cough however slight as the tation

e e

fatal resulta. If on the appearance of
a cough or cold you vouldphko a fow
doses of

Dr. Wood's
Norway
Pine Syrup

you would save yourself a t_deal of
unnecessary suffering. Dr. Wood's Nor-
way Pine Syrup contains all the life-givi
roperties of the pine trees of Norway, an
lor Astfima, Croup, Whooping Cough and
all Throat and Lung affectionsit is a speci-
fio. Be sure when you ask for Dr.” Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup to get it. Don’t be
humbugged into taking something else.
Price 25 ots.

Miss Lena Johnston, Toledo, Ont.,
writes: “I have used Dr. Wood’s Nor-
way Pine Syrup for throat troubles after
taking numerous other remedies, and I
must say that nothing can take the place
iof it. ¥ would not be without a bottle of
1t in the house.”

oo Vg
other single disease |ing

motice should be called to the Cook-

Depaptpens, Widch glvey, s leigs
number of excellent recipes. ' There
is splendid fiction by Juliet = Wilbor
Tompldns, Mrs. C. N.. Wilkiamson,
Herbert D. Ward and others.

“Arabella,”. - Anna T. Sadlier.

”

T, Sad-
St.

““Cousin Wilhelmira,”” Anma
lier. Price $1.00. B. Herder,
Louis, Mo,

‘““The Sacramental Life of the
Church,”” Rev. B. J. Otter, S.J.
Price 80c.
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FUNNY SAYINGS.

s

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION.

Al North Omahe: Sunday school su-
perintend always duct the
lesson reviewin ‘his school. He spends
about five minutes in explaining the
lesson, and then asks: 3
““Now, has any one a question to
ask 2"’

Last Sundey he explained the les-
son as usual, dwelling at length on
ity chief thoughts, and wound up
witth the usual question:

““Now, has any one a question to
ask ?”’

ing of able-bodied men by employing
women."’
- e w

Good Digestion Should (\Vavit on Ap-
petite—To have the stomech well is
to have the mervous system 'well.
Very delicate are the digestive or-
gans. In some so sensitive are they
that the atmospheric changes affect
them. When they become disar-
ranged no better regulaton is pro-
curable than ' Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills. They will assist the digestion
so that the hearty ea'ter, will suffer
no inconvenience and will derive all
the benefits of his food.

A ber of the boys” junior class
raised his hand.
“Well, what 1s your question?”

asked the superintendent.
‘‘Please, sir, are we going to have
a picnic this summer?’’

Donald, aged six, listened with rapt

attention to the oft-told story of
Eve and the apple.

‘““Now,"” seid his" mother in con-
clusion, ‘“‘what commandment did

Eve break when she took 'that
ple and ate it?"’

“Why, mummy,’” exclaimed Donald,
with wide-eyed reproof, ‘“‘don’t you

ap-
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SEEING

) &\
BELIEVING.
TASTING
POSITIVE PROOF

that BLUE RIBBON TEA is what you should
use in your home

Price 80c. B. Herde, St. Liouis, Mo. |'

dials of
The length, oot the depth of years,
Fow or many they come, few' or
many they go, 3
But time is bestumeasured by ‘tears.
Ah! not by the silver gray

On forehead and face have made,
Not so do we count our years;
Not: lby'tg;emm of the earth, but the

Of gduls and the fall of our tears.

For the young are oft-times old,
Though their brows be bright and

fair; ~.¢
While their blood beats warm their
hearts are cold—
Q’er them the spring—but winter is
there.
And the old are oft-times young,
When their hair is thin and white;
And they sing in age, as in youth
they sang,
‘And they laugh, for their'cross was
light.

But: bead by bead, I tell
The rosary of my years;
From a cross to a cross they lead;
"tis well,
And they're blest with a blessing
of tears.

Better a day of strife
Than a century of sleep;
Give me instead of a long stream of
life
The tempest and tears of the deep.

A thousand joys may foam

On the billows of the years:

But mnever the foam brings the lone
bark home— .

It reaches the haven through tears.

—Father Abram J. Ryen.
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MY HEART AND I.

We fared together long,

My heart and I;

We have tried to sing a song,—
My heart and I,—

A| song of hope and cheer,

Of a smile above a tear,—

We have tried it many a year,—
My heart and I.

We have drunk at Sorrow’s spring,
My heart and I;

We have seen our 8reams take wing,
My heart and I;

But we've smiled, and tried to smile
And the weary hours beguile,
*And we’'ve found it wortit our while,
My heart and I.

Ty

TIMELY HINTS.
A new and delicious face powder is
composed of minute particles of rice
flowers and white violets sifted to
impalpable atoms through silk and
frea from the slightest trace of for-
eign matter. If properly applied the
powder does not give ‘the slightest
indication of its use, but leaves a
very beautiful finish.
Dissolve gum camphor in turpentine
and keep for use when something
soothing is needed for burns. i
Pamnes of glass may be easily  re-
moved by applying soft soap to
the putty which holds them. Leave
the soap om for a few hours before
attempting to remove the putty,
which, however hard it may be,
will rarely fail to soften under this
treatment.
Milk will immediately and effectu-
ally = extinguish the flames {rom
gasoline or any other form of pe-
troleum, since it forms an emulsion
from the oil, whereas water  only
spreads it.

Bits of iron will prevent water
from becoming putrid. Sheet iron
or iron trimmings are the best. The
offensive smell of water in  Vvases
of flowers would be avoided by put-
ting & few small nails in the bot-
tom of the vases. $

It is quite common now to use
both soda and baking powder at
the same time in baking anything

| know ‘that there were no command-

ments till after that ?’’—London Opi-
nion.
- e e

The young English ‘tourist had ar-
rived at the tiny\ country statiom,
and' the porter had fetched out of
the guard/s van a stord of luggage,
which included many portmanteaux,
a camera, golf and fishing tackle,
and a particularly ferocious-looking
‘bullkdog.
““Aw, portah,” commeanded the
tourigt, ‘‘just put my portmanteaux,
cameraw, etceteraw, in the waiting-
room for a few minutes, will yaw?’’

The porter surveyed the bulldog
dubiously.

““Yes, sir,"”’ he said, slowly. “‘Et
—etceteraw  won't  bite, will he,
sir ?’’

" e e

GRACIOUS ME!

Teacher—James, please give me the
definition of ‘‘anecdote.’’

James (promptly )—Anecdote, &
short tale. X
Teacher—Correct. Frederick, make

a sentence using the word.
Frederick (thoughtfully)—The fox
terrier dog is an amimal with four
legs and one anecdote.
Collapse of teacher.

Much we have met,
My heart and I;

And, sometimes, we can’t forget,
My heart end I.

But, in .this, we’re not alome,

For companionship we’ve known,

If the truth we have to own,

My heart and I.

We have tasted-pleasure, too,

My heart and I;

And we've paid, as othere do—

My heart and I.

Fon every joy a pain; .

Still, we hold it not in vain,

And we'd live it o’er again,

My heart and .I;

Yes, we try to sing olr song,
My heart and I;

And, when all the world goes wrong,

L]
A SONG OF NOVRIMBER,
— o
Misererer | Sad and slow

mourns her dead,
Spreads a pall of russet) leaves.

Alt the hopes are dead and

His true song of hope and faith.

*‘Christian folk, there is no dea;
Life with Christ will rise u.gmlrth'
After darkmess and the rain.

O look up! take heart! rejoice!’’
Robin sings with a blithe voice.

Miserere! Sad and slow

Tolls the death-bell in the smow.

While we grieve our hearts with
fancies,

Violets out of sight and pansies

Wait the Spring’s footfall and call,

Spring’s wild call and magical
That shall wake them up again,
After darkmess and the rajn,
And our dead, with quiet eyes,
Wait the call thatl bids them rise.

Robin’s singing for his part,
‘“Sursum corda.!’’ with full heart,
"Tis the month of them that sleep
Safe and well, Christ’s folded sheep,
Till the eternal day shaill break.
The flowers spring and ‘the grasses
And when our Lord rose Death was
slain. N
After the darkness and the rain,
The world will break to greenmess,
lo! <
They vhat were dead shall rise and

80. «
—Katbarine Tynam, in the

Tri-
bune, London.
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HABIT.
Wilt use me @8 &  gar-

So, then!
ment,

impudence to

think he may;

But I—who am as old as Heav'n and
Hell—

I am not lightly o be cast away.¢

Wilt run a race? Then I will run
with thee,
And stay thy steps or speed thee
to ‘the goal;
Wilt ddre a fight? Then, of & cer-
tainty,
I’ll aid thy foemenm, or sustain thy
soul.

Lo, at thy marriage feast, upon one
hand i

Face of thy bride, and on the other
mine!
Lo, at the couch of sickmess close I
°  stamd,
And taint the cup, or meke it
more bemignl

Yea—hark! The very son thou hast

One day doth give thee certain
sign and cry;

Hold thou thy peace—frighted or
not—

That look, that sign, that presence

—it is I!

Steele Anderson, in

My heart and I

‘American Magazine.
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i Wrote to you.

. phews and nieces have #

of their letters in the p:

b Village,
| 8 Rev. John O'Farrell,

| I8 prizes or pictures,

3 €.
 Already here to

Nobody knows
How many g
day? 7
Nobody knows
Carelessly hiding -
hay? :
Nobody knows
How many ?hanﬂ
How many . ribbor
maid?
How, for her carg,
paid?
Nobody kmows
How many muddy
row?

Nobody knows |
How many stockin
you know ?

Nobody knows I
How many little t

mend?

How many hours ©
spend ?

What is the tim

work will end
Nobody; knows b
How many lunches
Sam?
Nobody kmows b
Cookies and apples
jam?
Nobody knows b
Nourishing dainties
tooth,”’
Toddling Dottie or ¢
How much love swex
forsooth?
Nobody jmnows b
How many = cares
hear't know?
Nobody kmows I
How many joys {ro:
love flow ?
Nobody knows bu
How many prayers
white bed,
How many tears for
she shed,
How many kisses fo
head?
Nobody knows bu

Letters to Au
PR
Dear Aunt Becky:

I have often read
letters in the True Wi
decided to write to y

I live in Frampton
thirteen years old. I
the convent schdol.
mame is Mother Saint
have two sisters amd
My oldest: brother is ]
Provinoe of Saskatche
cond brother is workin
of the State of Maine.
brother is nine years -
ing to school.

My cousin Adelia Le

. Cranbourne, is here o

with us.

Dear Aunt Becky, T
all I will write. My
short, but next time
longer. I remminm,

Your loving 'ni
M

AR

West Frampton, P.Q.
Dear Aunt Bec.l:y“ =

un :

It has been a long ti
I am ¢
old, and T am still g0
I like my teacher very
Dame is Miss Nellie Fit
little  cousin Mary
Georgetown, spent the
our place. Her papa
Week and she went hom
We are aill very loneson
&lnkonn.xty gmnddml will

‘0 spend the wi
receive the. True Wi't)ne:;

. oy it, reading the I

Te are in it,

I am afraid some  of

“Bewsdogm‘gm.

We live about four. mij

Our parish pri

to our school !
¥
& beaut
very col
1 guess J.

nuns and
Weather ig
som,




