+THE -EAENTIDOTE®

OFFERING A DRINK—Alter the painting, in the Luxembou-g Gallery, V'aris.

R Bystander’s Notes.

Do you know—I rather lik: coming in
contact with my enemies? It norves one
up. It sort of arouses sluggish ambition.
It—oh, of course you are shocked you good
people shrug your sheulders, clevate your
nose, glarc at me indignantly, and suy
you bave no enemies, that you live your
life without making cnemies. Well f well !
perhaps you do. Perbaps you dow’t. If
you have no encmies I do not believe 1
want you for a friend. Your friendship
would be so luke-warm, so namby-bamby,
s0 neutral, altogether too tam2 to make
it desirable. I awm surc J would have to
use & spy-glass continuarlly to find it. It
you have the power to make encmies, you
must be without any real stanch friends.
Show e the man that is popular, that
is quoted as having hosts of frieuds, and
1 will prove to you that the thing isabout
cvenly balanced. Bless you! Not the kind
the fight openly. He may not be awnre
that he has an ¢nemy in the world, but he
bas. For nearly cvery friend that stands
ready to fight his battles for him, there
will be an enemy to criticise and make
him trouble if possible. They will stab
bim in the back, while they are smiling
in his face. They come to kim and fawn
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over him and pick ap~grah np—the crumbs
that he drops. They eat his bread., They
drink their wine They whine out their
troubles to him. They demand his sym-
pathy, nnd a3l the time deep down ip their
hearts th:y hate him. They hate him DJe-
canse he can drop crumbs, and give them
bread to eat, aad wine to drink, and sym-
pathy that gives and does not take. But
‘ot teouble once come to him. Then he
discovers what real friendship means. Do
the on»s that have takon the most from
him come forward and give him sym-
pathy? No. indeed. They aio the ones
who turn the cold shoulder and run to
others with the gossip of it ali. They
hold themselves gloof until they cateh the
direction of the tidal wave ,or until all
hints of trouble have rolled away. When
they come creeping back it is at the tail
end of the line. But you in the meantime
have learned a thing or two. You know
your enemies. You know that their pre-
tended friendship was based entirely oa
envy. The envy may be something of a flat-
tery, for it means that you are accomplish-
ing something successfully to which they
themselves aspire.  The envy which
changes to malice and triumph when
trouble—rea: «. supposed—clouds the sun-
shine for a time in your life. Now, you
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know just what i3 lu their hearts, You
know that your svecess is their bitterest
pill, and that their sewectest honey i2
your failure. So you sort o} enjoy having
them arvound.  You enjoy striving and
succeeding in yuur undertakings, aud are
just bharbaric enoech, or human enough,
to take a little comfort in the thought
that you are stabving themaalso while
you smile. Sucess in life. your success, is
always just as muck a stab to your cn-
emics as it is a pleasure to your friends.
And in this honorable world of yours it
is your ouly weapon of defense agaiast
these people who will not fight openiy,
and who come tripping back with the
sunshine.

Everybody at some time in their life
has an opportunity to test the wmetal of
which friendships are made. Life after-
ward may never he quite the same. It
is never again so full of blind trust. Pos-
sibly without much doubt your own
friendship will not be so freely given And
when given it will be done with & reserve
force. What there is in friendship—tested
and untested—will take on o different
meaning. It will never again be so frank,
and it will be so trifling. It’s name, how-
ever, will never be misplared. You. will
understand perfectly the line that separ-
ates ‘‘friend” from * acquaintance.”’
Friendship in truth and in word will be
~acred.

A~ FFe LG et
SMILES.
Hawaii i¢ now the popular salutation.
FIN DE SIECLE.
+ 8he—fhere 18 no iun in being married

or engaged.
He—But when is the fun, then?
She—Wben you are aonticipating both.

“I'll be back at 11, my love. I give yon
my word.”
“Id rather you'd keep it, my dear.”

——

A Loyal Husband~A.—Well, I must say
that if my wile was like yours, always
scolding and finding fau¥t, I'd soon get
u separation from her, .

B —0Oh, my wife isu’'t so bad as you
thiok. She doesn’t sing and she doesn’t
vLlav the piano, and she must expend her
superfluous erergy in some way.

Little drops of water

When frozen into sleet

Make most men 80 weary

They’ll sit down in the street. -

———

" How about coachman—is he
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Mrs. Flint—No; he swears horribly bu

he manages o team well. .

your



