It expm-u itself in
that, actirg without
justify the action by
brin . !i‘nii}l‘t
mﬂ tm 1:):1,1 fort:‘l‘,: ;m‘o:;nt btut,

point
it to a successful

3 in some form
 obliges them to make a decision, and
of their obligation to do this they
have no doubt; but as there is al-

the ibility of amother way
bd.ngm~ bebtfl?mnhan that decided upon,
they waver, go akead hmlf—lun_rmdly,
amd in the end either fail entirely or
achieve omnly pantial success, be-
‘cause they lacked self-reliance. They
were not sure of themselves, ewhc_r
of their ability or wisdom, a_nd_ nei-
‘ther is stremgthened. Self-reliance
does not preclude doubt of ome’s in-
fallibility, but it does mean faith
to do whatever has been undertaken.
A self-reliant woman does not say
*“T cannot,'” but “I will,”’ even if at
the time she does not kmow how she

will accomplish the task. But her
very faith in herself is a help; she
trains herself to be alert for amy-

thing that may further thé end, and
her self-reliance begets the eonfidence
of others.
" as *e
ONE REASON FOR FAMILY
QUARREL.

There is & certain foolish saying
that sums it all up—Love me, love
my "

““You love me! you are mine! Then
you will think my thoughts, love
my loves, desire my desires—you will
be one with me. No? You cam’t ?
You don't agree with me in poli-
tics? You don't agree with me
about our grandfather’s will? about
impressionist pictures ?
best methods of mailding bread? the
state of the weather? the way I
wear my hair? Good heavens! do
you call that love? You must agree
with me; you shall!’’

Clash! clamor! struggle! Misery,
bitterness—courtrooms, even. And
underneath, Love.—Margaret Deland,
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AMUSING ANECDOTES OF FAM-
OUS AUTHOR.

Sam K. Wiley, a girl friend of the
ever lamented Framk Stockton, has
contributed to the Ladies’ Hiome
Journal some very icteresting amd
emfinently chanacteristic amecdotes of
Yhe well belovdd author. On the
now, alas, forever to be urraveled
mystery of the “Lady or the Tiger?'’
. Miss Wiley has this to say:

“Then he told me about the thou-
sards of letters he had received

about ““The Lady or the Tiger?’ and |

how once at a reception the hos-
tess offered him two ices, onm shap-
ed like a lady and one like a tiger.

“ ‘What did you do.’

““ ‘I refused them both.’ :

‘I longed intensely to ask; the fate-
ful questiom, hesitated amd sought a
womanly compromise. ‘Do—you—do
you—know yourself?’

‘““ ‘My dear,” he said gravely,
rests with your character. Fach one
must decide it for himself. Tf you
yourself feel that the tiger came out
of that door, then for you he did
come out,.’

“iWe did not expect that this would
be tested the mext day. The lady at
whose cahbin Mr. Stockiton was  vi-
siting gave for him an afternoon
tea.
guests when a youthful and eccentric
artist burst suddenly in, with long
bair flying wildly, amd, blocking Mr.
Stockton’s slight figure into a cor-
mer by his burly form, cried aloud:

“‘Now, I am a bigger man than
you are! You've got to tell me
which came out of that door, the
lady or the tiger!*

“It was rather
moment, for the onslaught was al-
most rude. Slowly Mr. Stockiton
raised his quiet eyes to the heated
face, and, gently shelking bis head, |
said very pityingly:

“ ‘You're too voung to kmow,’

“The artist disappeared, overcoms |
amid roars of laughter.’*
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LEO X111.'S HANDKERCHIEFS,

“it

.Ma.ny people have read of ‘the beau-
tiful layette presented by Pope Piua
X bo. his podson, the Prince of the
Asturias, but the histonical interost
attaching to i

¢ When givirg the orden
for 'the layette it occurred to  His
Holiness that ng might be

mi ipmmu:cﬁon with it with some
exquisitely fine new cambric pocket
hiaindicerchiets that had belonged to

are

The room was crowded: with |

an embarrassing |
1

fajther,

| Pictorial. !
¢ -~ ae e {

HOW TO SERVE MUSKMBELONS.

As soon as the muskmelons are |
delivered: wipe with damp cloth or |
wash to be sure the melons are per~
fectly clean. Then place in the re-
frigerator. For breakfast cut the
small ones in half—very large opes |
could be quantered—and put chopped ;
ice in the center of each. Salt |
should be at band, and some tastes
require sugar. For luncheon pre- |
pare as above, but serve each or a |
bed of grape leaves or nasturtium |
leaves. If the latter are used place
ore flower on side of each plate. |
The yellow blossoms on the green |
nest is' very attractive, and always |
select perfect leaves, have them wash-
ed, dried and chilled. A delicious
dessert is made by cutting melons |
in half, chilling and filling each half |
with iee cream. Serve on leavee.r
Ices could be used instead of ice |
cream if preferred. |

" 8 ae ‘
WOMEN AND HIGHER 1= |
TION.

There is such a diversity of opi—l
nion upon the advisability of higher |
education of women that our readers
will be interested to kmow the view
of Msgr. Falconio, 'the Apostolic De-
legate to the Urited States,~ upon
this mooted guestion. Recently this
distinguished prelate attended the
commencement exercises of Mt. St.
Agnes College, Baltimore, and dur-
ing the course of an address spoke

as follows:
the higher education

“‘Comcenrning
of women, those who have thought
it unmecessary are both ernoneous
and urjust. If education is good
for men why not for women? God
has created them with the same na-

of the good, sound education of wo-
men. This is proven by the well-
Known fact that if we wish to know
the social condition of the country
we ask, What position does woman
hold ?"’

o en e

TO CLEAN WHITE STRAW HATS.

With five cents’ wonth of flowers
of sulphur and one lemon a sailor
that can be cleaned and whitened to
look like new. Sprinkle the sul-
phur over the straw, rub well in
with the lemon (cut in half), and
rinse in tepid walter, taking care
that all bits of lemon amd sulphur
are washed off. Dry slowly, on a
flat surface, amd see that the brim
lies perfectly level. 7

#E a8 8
SALT FOR THE HAIR.

Sall is a tonic for the thair, and a
most excellent dry tomic shampoo
may be made of it. A coarse qua~
lity should be sifted so that no |
Iumps remain and then mixed with}
powdered orris root, two ounces to |
a pound of salt; sift again to mix
well and then rub well into the hm'rl‘
and .scalp. Brush out with a bristle |
brush. "
L i d !

WOMEN'S FRIENDSHIPS. }
|

L

Some people only have themselves
! to thank that
|more friends.
i They think they should give
friend hard service as they would
| door mat.

A wise woman once wrote the fol- |
| lowing rules for frierds:

they do not possess |
a

a

| Give your intimates the same po- |

lite treatment you give your ac-
quaintances.,
! Don’t use your friend’'s house as

y you would a restaurant.
Don’t rush in at all hours.

Dont tell your troubles. wff"' what em, 1 doing, livkle
e Bnd i boy? i e
Don’t fied fault. “Buttin’ in!”
Be liberal with your wonds of AL
praise. e 3 ’s . #
Don’t accept favors you can’t or The of the house,”" said thie

won't returmn,

Don't try to be included ir every-
thing.
Don't always say that you have
something like it when she shows
you some rew possession.

Dom't interfere with the manage-
ment of servants or childrem.

Don’t keep your friends waiting.

Don Alfonso XIIT.—Ledy’s i

ture and the same endowments. If
we take icto comsideration the in-
fluence that wiomam exerts in  so-!
ciety, we will at once feel the mneed

| all virtues?”

Papaw is quite wealthy tiow,;
please’ malke it “‘blacksmytise.’ **

frying-pams nothing
found, more useful than a bit

sandpaper, , hung
by the sinlk, Its use is especially
on the

helpful where tins are bureed

Put a pinch of soda into all gweet
milk that is to be used in cooking
and it will prevent curdling. -

When boiling  potatoes pour the
water off and take them near  an
open door or window and shmlm.hhe
pan well, You will be surprised
how white and flakey the potatoes
will become when you mash them.

If you wish to purify the air gf
the noom pour.s few drops of the oil
of lavender inmto a cup of very hot
water. If the mixture is made just
before dinmer is announced, by  the
time the company enters the room
will have a most delightful frag-
rance.

When scrambling eggs add a little
cold water. It will be found much
better tham milk.

Tea and coffee pots that have be-
come discolored on the inside may
be cleaned beautifully by boiling in
them a strong soap suds in  which
two teaspoonsful of soda have been
dissolved.

Clean your smobed ceilings with a
cloth wrung out of water in which
a little ammonia and a small piece
of washing soda have been added.

FUNNY “SAYINGS.

A LEMON FOR THE VISITOR.
Important Visitor (after describing

the great advartages now enjoyed
by children)—I wish I were you
children at school. ( Pause; 'then
ingratiatingly ): Why do I ‘wish
this ?

Boy—Please, sir, 'cos you've for-
knowd ! —Punch.
" e

GOOD FRIDAY.

“Now, boys,”’ asked the teacher,
‘“‘can any of you tell me something
about Good Friday?”’

“Yes, ma’'am. He was the feller
that done the housework for Robin-
son Crusoe.” L

- as =
HAD HER SIZED UP.

The philanthropical Fifth avenue
lady was visiting a lower Bast Side
Sunday school. To test the f
of a particularly indigent cluster

| got all you ever
™

e
of

A ','~4';x:‘ s ‘. i
~ WILD STRAWBERRY

It is iltun’g specifie for Diarrhoea
Bysentery, Cramps, Colic, Pain in the
Stomach, Cholera Morbus, Cholera ' In
fantum, Sea Sickness, Summer Com-
plaint, etc. :

Rapid and reliable. in, its action.

Its effects are marvellous, and it is
pleasant and harmless to take.

It bas been a household remedy for
Rixty-two years, J

Refuse substitutes. They are danger-
ous.

Mrs. Wm. Flewelling, Arthur, Ont.,
writes : “I find it much pleasure to
recommend Dr. FowLer’s ExTrRAcT oF
Witp STRAWBERRY as a grand cure for
Summer Complaint. My little boy, one
year old, was very bad with it, and a few
doses cured him. I also used it on my
other six children for cramps and still
have half the bottle left. I cannot praise
it too much.”

An Eye For Business.

A  Massachusetts  man recently
came to grief in a horse tramsaction
at Westfield in that state. A day
or so after his purchase he sought
out the men who had “‘done’” him,
and, in a tone of mingled anger and
reproach, ddmanded what the owner

had meant by telling him that the
horee was ‘‘without a fault.”
‘“This moring I discovered that

the beast is blind in ome eye,”’ pro-
tested the purchaser. “‘You weren't
telling me the truth, you know!’*

“Aw, gwan!® camd from the hard-
ened dealer. ““That ain’t his fault;
that’s his misfortune!’’

One of the greatest blessings to
parents is Mothen Graves’ Worm Ex-
terminator. It effectually expels
worms amd gives health in & mar-

vellous mamner to the little one.

THE MOST DELICIOUS
BREW IT THE SAME AS IF

 IGCED
 BLUE RIBBON TEA

OF SUMMER DRINKS.

YOU WERE GOING TO SERVE

HOT TEA,THEN POUR IT OFF THE LEAVES INTO A PITCHER

AND PLACE ON THE ICE.
A SLICE OF LEMON(DO
ACCORDING TO TASTE.
WHOLESOME SUM

WHEN QUITE COLD SERVE WITH
NOT USE MILK) AND ADD SUGAR
THE MOST REFRESHING AND

MER BEVERAGE KNOWN

pupils, she took the class in hand
to question them.
“‘Children, which is the greatest of

No omne answered.

““Think a little  What is it T am
doing when I give up my time and
pleasuré to come down among you
for your moral good?”’ s

A grimy fist went up.

man at the door who was taking
names ‘for the city directory, ‘s a
blacksmith; I beligve?’’

“Yes,” replied the Yyoung woman |
with the prominent pompadour; “‘but
£0

Don't fail them ir times of tnou-
ble.

Learn to overlook little things amd
don’t be exacting.

Help in whatever way you cam,

Do not, try to outdo your friend.

Be content to share attemtion or
admiration.

Don’t preach.

Don’t talke about yourself.

Now, it really would seem in view
of all these rules that there is more
in friendship tham most ‘Women
think. X RN P

Rome Liberals Win
By lllegal Tactics.

A cablegram from Rome says: —
The rvesults of the municipal electiong
in Rome are profoundly significant,
end may prove to be . the beginning
of & new departure in Italian po-
litics. “The elections have been a
grlumph for the popular Liberel par-
V. .

As a rule the muddeipal adminis
tration has ‘been representative of
several parties. Heretofore the Con-
servative amnd Catholic elements pre-
vailed, while the Socialists were ex-
cluded.’

The anti-clericals at the eléction
found a fresh argument. They  ar-
gued that both the Corservatives
and Catholics represented the lamded
interests of Rome, and hence as long
a8 they remained in charge of  the
Capitol house rents in Rome

'is now a -Sister of Mercy, amd

A peace for the restless heart.

Maybe, with the sleeping dead,
A placé where unwinx‘ o!_m,,gmqi

gleams
Aslant on the weary head.

There’s a somewhere, 1 dream, with
a crystal well,

And a dew for the lips that crave;

But who in this dreary old world
can tell

If it's here or beyond the grave?
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WHATEVER IS, IS BEST.

I kmow as my life grows older,

And mine eyes have clearer sight,
That under each rank wrong some-

where

There lies the root of right; -
That each sorrow has its purpose,

By the sorrowing oft unguessedy
But as sure as the sun brings morm-

ing,
Whatever is is best.

I know thet each sinful actiom,

As sure s the night brings shade,
Is somewhere, some time punished,
Though the hour be long .delayed.

I kmow that the soul is aided
Sometimes by the heart's unrest
And to grow means often to suffer—

But ‘whaltever is, is best.

I kmow there are no erwors
In the great etermal plam,.
And all things woirk
For the final good of man,
And I kinow when my soul speeds
onward
In its grand etermal quest,
I shall say, as I look back earth-

Whatevel: is, s best.

—Selected.
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NATURE'S SOFTENING TOUCHES
Yot still the wilding flower would
W,

- The golden leaves would fall,
The seasons, come, the seasons go,
And God be good to all.

Above the
hung
In bloom and green ite wreath,
Ard harebells swung as if they rung
The chimes of peace bemeath.

graves  the bladkberry

The beauty Nature loves to share,
The gifts sin hath for all.

The common light, ithe common air,
O’ercrop the graveyard’'s wall.

It knew the glow of eventide,
The sunrise and the moon,

g AL

Tw"ﬁ\a somewhere, T trust, with a
cushion of ;

?d troubled brain|

rength from thj

That nature never hints in va,it;:' -
Nor prophesies amiss,

Her wild birds sing the same
stave.
Her lights and airs are giyey
Alike to. playground and the graye,
And over both is heayen, '
—John G. Whittier.

swest:
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MY SHEEP,
I tended my sheep with love ands
care
(The sheep to my heart, so dear ),
I led them daily to herbage sweat,)'
Adown by the waters elear,

As birds at home in a warm, sop,
nest,

My sheep safeguarded in folg
blest. bt

I warned them, oft of the ills beyond
The hedge. of the Snow-white
thorm;

Of ravening wolves that lie in wait
For sheep and the lambs mew borm,

Of evil spirits the lurk unseen
Within the depths of the forest
green,

Alas! in the Spring when the thorn
was white,

II.Aife parted my sheep and me;
cal in baste but they would
Son ot

I wept till i could not see.
Then up on Calvary’s Hill I trod,
To leave my flock in the hands ot
God.

I pray, I pray; while the sun  rideg
high;

I pray when the winds fierce blow,

Oht Mother Mary, thy Mother's

Hath sourded the depths of woe,

Be kind and good to my poor lost
sheep—

The road is long and the hills S0
steep.

M.y ddéa m du.rl.:, bué my. sh(;ep

one day
Will come to the hedge I kmow,
Again thro’ the gap mid the thorns
they’ll step
(Their heads for the shame bent
lew).
Ah! what if the desertmust leave its
trace,
T out in the desert my sheep  find
grace.

How did they become Catholics?
Some twenty-five years ago a mam
named Monk  peceived a package
around which was wrapped a copy
of a New York daily paper. In this
baper was am article by Archhishop
McCloskey on ‘“The Authority  and
Infallibility of the Church,” Dr.
Monk read the article and became 80
impressed by it that he wanted to
read more aplout the Catholic Church
He began by trying to finad the
nearest Catholic priest who might
settle many doubts he had about the
church.  Ard he found that the near-
est priest was Father| Gross of Wil-
mington, Delaware. Dr, Monk amnd
all his family went to Wilmington
to see Father Gross, and in due time
the family were received into _ the
church, Dr. Monk returned to  his
home but not to be an idler in - the
‘'work' of the Lord. He went among
his neighbors and told them of the
worth of the Catholic' Church amd
many of them listened and studied
and prayed and in due season were
baptized as children of the ore true
Church. One of the grandda

a
prardson recently joined the Benedic-
tine Order at Betmont, N.C.

Until Dr. Monk and his family be-
came Catholics there were no  Ca-
tholics at Newton Grove, Delaware,
Now a goodly part of the settlement
are Catholics and all these wonder-
ful comversioms came about thmough
the grace of God and an old  news-
paper which contained a good anti-
cle on the teachings of the Church,

Beyond the Alps.

~ Out in Kansas a sweet girl gradu-
abte who had been given the theme
“Beyond the Alps Lies Italy,”” ac-
cording to the Topeka Capital, dash-
ed off the following:

“I don’t care a cent whether Italy
lies beyond the Alps or ir Missouri.
I do not expect to set the world
on fire with my future eareer. 1 am
glad that I have a good education,
but I am not going to misuse it
by writing poetry or essays on the
future of woman. It will enabls
Iné to correct the grammar of any
lover I may ' have should he speak
of ‘dorgs’ in my presence, or ‘secna
man." It will also come in handy
when I want to figure out, how many
pounds of soap a woman can get for
three dozen eggs at the grocery. So
I do not begrudge the time I spent
in acquiring it. But my ambitions
do not fly so high. I just want to
marry a man who can lick anybody
of his weight in the township, who
oan run an elghty-acre farm and who
no female ‘relatives to come
around and try to boss the ranch. I
will agree to cook dinners for him
that wom't send him to an  early
grave, and lavish upon him a whole-
80 e affection and to see that his
razor mot been used to cut broom
wire when he wants to shave. In
view of all this T do not care if I
get . a little rusty on the rule of
three and things as
years go by,

7
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When the stars .are ir
and your eyes are

ttle hildheart, liti
u little diencer ,in“‘ﬂn ;
| the oldheaxt turn.
N for the dear delight
All the marvel and  the
the womnder and the
0f the world of heave
drift around you in

ittle - childheart, - un
M take my  band and
trust

me down the laug
Lea;ir(ym the ' tumult anc
Light and lead, O litik
all tho avenues of ce
With the glory of love’s

HER

By the Author of “Doll

CHAPTER VI.—Coa
“That's tellin’—young
have their secrets same .
folks,”” observed the o
“'Twas Miss Ellie’s h
“Oh! Mrs. Manjory, wi
guesser you be,’”’ . return
cally; ‘@ young lady’s b
stable! ho—ho—rho!’’

It grated 'upon the ea
three brothers to hear
and yet it somehow thr
off the keen edge of her

““Are you telling me the
you say you dom't kmow
children are?” she quest
three boys.

“Yes, Marjory, the sobe

“Do ye think I'd laugh
'em up in a lie, and a li
a-hidin’ trouble?”’ put in

Dr. Wenley was coming
back door; he had returne
jaded. He was having a
with many patierits on
and now here was this fy
ble.

“‘Well boys, what tiding
quired, as Marjory went |

“They're . not found, f
Mr. Rainsford is gone out
to look for them,”’ said ']
“Is that all you knos
said his father, laying hi
his shoulder.

“Well, no, father, it is
turned  he camdidly. *W
Ellie’s bonnet, and old G
is missing, ’tis said’’—nane
Jimmy Green's story.
Down to the shore: wen
tor, the boys with him, to
under the starlight, to '
to and fro, and anon the
swept over, the rain came
torrents, and far, far into
the boat returned from it
errand: the children were
A sorrowful task now lay
Mr. Rainsford, to go home
the sad mews to his wife,
the same time bidding her
hope, for as yet it was a 1
to where the children had
Mofning broke; ‘the ¢
still on the shore, the sea
shimmering waste. Many
Wwere scattered here and ti
ing and waiting—for the ti
the children were missing |

—ayve, many seekers were
shore, and found nothing—
ing—of the missing ones, s
the uncertainty lasted the

e. Mrs, and Mr. Rains
there, Mnrjory was there—
why had she let them out
sight?”’ she moaned, D
had gone to Harboury * to
to ports and seaside places
be a vessel had picked the:
borne them on . ‘there. Bu
‘ame no good tidings of th
Mr. Rainstord sped hither
ther to malke personal inqui
Stll the mystery continued:
Wwas known of them.

On the third day . cams
token, as if to erush out 2
Old - Grant’s boart, was cas
;:ny:lnee;p‘hwi@ , & poor batte

’ and u 1
1y beach. b M

Then o hush . fell upom £

homes, and ¢




