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THE FARMERS ADVOCATE.
y kind words, which might have gladdened the /VVINNIE MAY’S DEPARTMENT.
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THE QUIET HOUR.i2
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They are but empty Bounds and names,
V^stoTnotthy life In Idle dreams 

Of what that life should be,
But live It, use lt-for (t teems 

With tasks tor you and me."
Then there are plenty of ways of being un- 

neighborly, which should be avoided. Wehaveno

talk about, and by looking for them, and refusing 
to dwell on the bad ones, we may enoourejge^em

under the most unpromising exterior.

My dear Nieces, —The greater social virtues, 
such as Truth, Purity, Temperance, etc., are like a 

which shouM be embroidered with then^ttOf
Sen*tl 8M5Oou»age we have already spoken : let us 
now have a chat on tact. Tact is partly the gift of 
nature, an instinct rather than a cultivated grace ; 
vet it is capable of being developed by observation 
and experience, and can be artificially encouraged 
by a little forethought and consideration for others.

Tact has been called the "art of saving or doing 
right thing in the right place and in the tight 

way.” It is a treasure that never loses luster. It 
is the oil that makes social wheels run easily, and 
it will often do more to make a troublesome politi­
cal, social or religious machine move than the 
greatest mental, physical or moral strength. It is 
Bke a delicate nerve, not seen, but one which feels 
and which is felt by everybody everywhere, and 
yet is never too prominent. Tact never oversteps 
good taste or trespasses on privileges, or is other 
than graceful under ungraceful circumstances. 
Affairs often occur to place one in such an awk­
ward position that the slightest touch on the wrong 
side would overbalance and throw one into utter 
confusion, and perhaps lead to serious results. It Uina case like thiTthat tact is allimportant,- 
that tact which, being an instinct rather than a 
forethought, can act on the instinct and avert mis­
chief. • Persons who have this quality are quick to 
see the right mode of action, end not only to see it, trat to follow it up successfully. The truest test of 
tact is being able not only to say or do a happy 
thing in a happy moment, put to do or say a happy 

8 thing in an awkward mo­
ment. The former is easy, 
but the latter is much more 
difficult. Here Is an ex­
ample of tact from “Recol­
lections of

“ Larve.”
EB-SiaSWfâ & o,,„

Bbserted, "O mother, I found on mj arm
could scarcely smother, 

fît» glance In Its daring, half-awed and shy, 
mllJW •« While they were aboutit, mother. 
i«H*h they’d just finished the butterfly.” 
in!** were words to the thought of the soul that turns&5sasmsisssgs&.
Onwhateo beside thee may creep and ding,
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Letg'orapinefand wrath, and wrong, and dread. 

What lack of Paradise
to himself, were dear I 

If we In seuls descried.
everywhere!

to 'r miles
Our Next-door Neighbor.

How little we take in or try to act on the com­
mand to love our neighbors as ourselves. And yet.

ÏBL 5Sv
0f Utafbegto°with1ihe*«ryeimportwitqa«rtioii:
"Who is my neighbor?” The answer to tnat ques­
tion, remember, was given in the intensely prac­
tical psrable of the Good Samaritan, which certainly 
teaches that the person to whom we hare an oppor­
tunity of showing a kindness is our neighbor, and 
bas a direct claim on us.

City people sometimes 
are not acquainted with 
their next-door neighbors.
Well, hhis is not addressed 
to city people, so we wUl 
not discuss whether that 
is a right or wrong condi­
tion of affaire. Yon who 
lire in the country can 
hardly make that excuse 
for neglecting a neighbor.
It is rather a poor excuse 
anyway, and will hardly 
be accepted at the last 
great day .of account.

Possibly you don’t like 
your neighbors and have
ssUttie to do with them as
possible ; wish they lived
a hundred miles away, and
then you wouldn’t be both­
ered with them. But has 
your personal dislike very 
much to do with the ques­
tion? Had the Good Sa- 
maritan much reason to 
like the man who was hie 
bitter enemy ? Did he 
leave him to look after 
himself for any such rea­
son as that? Did yon ever 
grasp the idea that your 
neighbors were not placed 
there by accident, but that 
God, in bringing them into 
close connection with you, 
had a purpose, which you 
have no right to thwart or
ignore? __

If you use the oppor­
tunity the gain will be 
both yours and your 
neighbor’s ; if you neglect

not the same spirit of friendly sympathy be kept 
up all the year round? Why wRthatsomany
Christians try to carry out the dsJrSrerTthe 
with them that weep,” but utterly diBregara m 
direction to rejeiceWith those who rejoice?

Is there any reason why we farmOT snornu 
always try to prove that our own orchards, Helds 
or gardens are ahead of thoseof our neigh „» ^ 
if we cannot imagine them better, fee ] j
cause others have beaten us? ^kindly word oi 
appreciation often gives a great deal P _our

stantly. A bunch of flowere taken to one, a nue 
in your buggy offered to another. a basket^ ^ tfae

ï'.jswsrfts'wïSu■°fas£S£for doing the little kindnesses , vou wUl
undone or despise.” In 8IV,ZP&*P esoéctally the never fail to find it at the sar^itne espécjai^y i
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Till these thine* come to pass—
A virion! let ub sleep and dream It true ! 
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Washington 
and his Friends’*:

“ Early cm a height De­
cember morning, a droll­
looking old countryman 
called to see the President. 
In the midst of their inter­
view breakfast was an­
nounced, and the Presi­
dent invited the visitor, 

_ as was his hospitable wont 
on such occasions, to a

forty 
s, and 
m and 
topped 
i very

ill
1

good
lone-
herd,

rat to 
■tnnee , 
stable seat beside him at the 

table. The visitor drank 
Ms coffee from hie —«**. 
but lest any grief should 
come to the snowy dam 
ssk.be laboriously scraped 
the bottom of hie cap on 
the saucer’s edge before 
setting it down on the 
tablecloth. He did It with 
such audible vigor that it 
attracted my attention, 
and that of the several 
young people present, al­
ways on the alert for oc­
casions of laughter. We 
were so indiscreet as to
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allow our amusement to 
become obvious. General 
Washington took in the 
situation, and immediate­
ly adopted hie visitor’s 
method of drinking hie 
coffee, making the scrape 
even more pronounced 
than the one he repro­
duced. Onr disposition to 

laugh was quenched at once."
Tact, too, is a useful friend to Truth, continually 

preventing the latter from inflicting a wound on 
someone’s feelings. You know the saying, “The 

is not always palatable,” and some people 
take advantage of this to tell what are called mcitty 
ties—that is, hiding one’s real opinion for the sake 
of being pleasant. But, on the other hand, some 
say, “TeU the troth at all costs, ” and they proceed 
to give their opinion on certain things without the 
slightest regard for one’s feelings—each word cut­
ting like a knife and wounding very deeply their 
hearers’ hearts. We all know how we avoid a per­
son like this last. But now our happy little friend 
Tact comes to our help and smoothes away the - 
harshness and does away with the pleasant (?) 
society fib. For example, if we are asked onr 
opinion of a friend’s dress—perhaps a dress which 
we cannot sincerely admire—we need not say that 
it is extremely ugly, or unbecoming or in very bad 

That would make our friend feel onr remarks 
keenly ; bat we might, with the aid of tact, speak of 
the best pointa in the dress, each as its quality, cut, 
etc., without being at all insincere.

There are two kinds of tact—the heaven-born 
tact which help and sympathizes, and the evil tact 
which deceives and rains. The latter is found in 
those men and women who think that breaking 
hearts is a pastime. What Is more despicable than to 
see a giddy flirt do all in his or her power to win the 
affection of someone, and then mockingly to cast 
that one off. utterly regardless of wounded «sel­
lings? Surely this is a display of evil tact which 
they use to deceive their victims ; but sooner or 
later they reap their own reward. The tact that
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«. A Painful Parting.”____

The adoring sadness in the man s face and the de-

wives’ hands in that loverlike manner. Here is a 
romTutic Uieory : A cruel fate is separating these 
two, and she is obliged to marry •omtoneebe to 
order to perhaps save a home for Her
lover has come to see her, and she tells Mm the 
bitter truth with breaking heart. Even the poor 
dog seems to enter into the sadness of the scene. 
Truly one might weave many theories regarding 
this “ Painful Parting.”

^etatwotwhot£aveU»ved so much I
‘tiUSBS&iSlaSnrai_

yera.
$

t like 
lande.
non.

truth
is not 
gs of

:■ell.

ole.
or,

eake,
ie 1b
ter.

it».

r the
YeTthtahtTeh8ti meet lot0X0.

prith-
I■ke.

You weep, and oh ! It l* for me/But cease to shed those falling tear*,
Give me one smile to oheermy way 

Through all the long and bitter years.
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good one. I will do all I can for the Advocate. Again many 
tbMokr^fs?Ma0n.rPr0mPtne8e' ^Îp'benc R. Swain.
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