to be sympathetic when

- It is|easy
“the éxercise costs no more than the
‘shedding of a few tears, the heaving

s

er the uttering of a few
dis-

ght to be the indication of a
3 heart, when in reality it is
" ‘mo more than self-pity in the  pre-
. 'gence of uncomfortable experiences,
" or at best a mere shadow of active

thy. .To sympathize actively,
vingly and with entire forgetfulness
self is am experience never enjoy-
by many very good people. This
a state of the soul in which the
tioms myay be entirely quiescent,
ut where there exists a deliberate
‘o do ‘good, to comlt;lrtg‘;e
weary, to strengthen the afflicted.
This is a matter of the will no less
than of the desires.

e e =

AN EXAMPLE FROM URUGUAY.

Here is how the Catholic women
-of Uruguay act when they find
themselves insulted in a theatre: A
few e Spanish

520588
:

;

ings ago a com-
pany presented an immoral drama
at the Solis theatre, in Montevideo.
In the middle of the play a lady
who, with her husband, occupied one

of the boxes, rose and exclaimed
aloud: “‘Gentlemen, mo person of
decency would tolerate this assault

upon his or her honor,” and turning
to her husband she continued: ‘‘Let
us go to some place where we shall
be more respected as God-fearing
Christians.’”” The theatre was de-
gerted. Next day came a protest
against the play, signed by hund-
reds of the most prominent Ca-~
tholic women of Montevideo, and at
once the manager saw the pro-
priety of giving cleaner representa-
tions. ‘“‘Homor to the Catholic wo-
men of Montevideo,’”” says La Union
- in relating the incident, and, unless
we mistake, the Catholic press of
the United States will join in the
applause.—Catholic Sun,
e 8¢ >

g ; TRUST.

Duild a little fence of trust
Around to-day; /
Fill the space with loving work,
And therein stay.

T T T

Look not through the sheltering bars
Upon to-amorrow;

Woman’s Home Companion for

man
placed over her in
ponsible and
know she will do their work as well
as her own.

good mother,

+ HATS AND MUFFS.,

Winter hats will be made to
inatch fur coats or the fur trimming
of the dress, a new model hat be-
ing of the Lamballe shape, in mink,
set. 'well up at one side on its . ban-
deau, and with no trimming  but
the broad brown velvet strings that
are threaded through the crown and
knotted behind the neck, whence
they fall to the waist. Little pale
pink roses are arranged at intervals
on these ribbons, so that they make
a flower-decked frame for the face.
Hats, in general, will be as large
as ever. The new felts suggest lamp
shades, and the plumes and waving
feathery stuffs that lavishly adorn
them would puzzle the most up-to-
date naturalist. great charm is
the delicately tinted lining of the
brim. If well chosen, a most be-
coming light is thus tnrown on the
face and a delightful setting obtain-
ed for the waves of shining hair it
is de riguer to possess at present.
It is because of the necessity of fill-
ing out these huge brims that the
hair-dressing becomes every day
more eccentric, the neat, up-lifted
coiffure having quite disappeared.

"o e ow
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Mild in Their Action,—Parmelee’s
Vegetable Pills are very mild in
their action. They do not cause
griping in the stomach or cause dis-
turbances there as so many pills
do. Therefore, the most delicate can
take them without fear of unplea-
sant results. They can, too, be ad-:
ministered to the children without
imposing the pemalties which follow
the use of pills not so carefully pre-
pared.
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DOES SHE HELP OR HINDER?

‘“One of the most vital results of
the presence of women in business,”’
says Anna Steese Richardson, in the
Oc-~
tober, ‘“‘is that the hyper-conscien-
tious, slavish performance of duty
by a certain type of business wo-
frequently makes the men
authority irres-

lazy, because they

‘“The inspiration furnished by a
a devoted wife, a

within a distance
thirty miles. ' 7

““That,” seid His Grace,
no difficulty. My carriage
horses are at your disposal.

R

done.””

|

telling the story to the author
|““Society  in the Country House,’
adds, ‘‘And she had to go.”’ .

‘“‘Imagine,’’ he exclaimed, ‘‘the.im-
passibility of living up to such a

father!’’—Saturday Evening
”- o

THOSE AGGRAVATING MEN.

Post

! ‘‘Men are so aggravating,’”’ = said

the wife of one of themk,m‘;thaf. sou;n- 34

times I think we are ish or ’ o

trying to please them:. & i Dok
“Yesterday I fixed up my hus- The Kidn?yns.

band’s desk. 3 Pt o ;

‘I cleaned his pens and inkstand,
tacked down a new piece of red felt,
fitted in some fresh blotting paper,
made a nice penwiper and filled up
his envelope and paper box.

knowing smile.

“ ‘Not at all,” I replied sharply ;
‘they’ve been there for two years.’
‘“ ‘Oh!’

‘““Then he looked everywhere
at the desk.

‘““ ‘New sofa pillow?’

‘* ‘Certainly not.’

‘“He gave a piercing glance at the

but

of twenty . ' or

“'}usadllvn
Break-
fast shall be ready a little  before

The second Duke of Wolﬂn‘ton,.in
of

silver beautifully.
nel as finishing touch.

is wrong when he fights a

the Police Gazette. *

B

WATCH

They most lmpomat
29 : 'w-nd% LCRRY
: '%ﬂmr taken gut of

“When he’d been at work about 8, matter is S‘d
half an hour I wandered into his bm Y ¢
room and waited for him to notice | hy 1 Tho thetll o tor bk b s,
the improvements. frightful dreams, specks floating before

‘“Well, I waited in vain. the eyes, under the eyes, and

“Then I grew vexed. swelling oh. feet and ankles or any

‘Do you notice anything new ?" I | urinary %
asked. When mydth‘qm rumnj(ulg

‘‘He laid his inky pen down on the you can quickly
nice, new felt, runyhis hand through | of them b{ the use of of all
his hair and looked around the or the kidneys,
room. DOAN'S

‘“ ‘New curtains?’ he said with a KIDNEY PILLS.

Mr. John L. Doyle, Stitten West, Ont.,
writes : “I was troubled i

with & pain
in my back for some time, but after
using two boxes of Doaw’s Kmnzy
Pru1s 1 was entirely cured and can speek
ighly in their favor.”
e 50 cents per box, or 8 for $1.25
at all dealers, or The Doan Kidney Pill
©o., Toronto, Ont.

I

SEEING
BELIEVING.

s '

It is a sure ulmimlmawnhs
good
cause with inspiration from pages of

| The firefly lighty her floating spark
tirst |

Is it a dream? The day is done,
The long, warm, fragrant swmmer |

Alfar beyond the hills the sun |

In purpled splendor sinks away:

While here and there the
~large stars

Look out, impatient for the dark; .
The cow stands waiting at ,t.h!

bars;
A group of children saunters by
Toward home, with laugh
sportive word,
Ond pausing as she hears the high

and

Soft, prelude of an unseen bird—
“Sweet—s t—
Sorrowful — sorrowful — SOrrowW-

full"”

-

Down from immeasurable heights
Thei:l’:r motes drop like erystal
The echo of all lost delights,

All youth’s high hopes, all hid-
den ‘pain,
All love’s soft mustc, heard no
more,
But dreamed of and remembeged
long—

Ah, how can mortal bird outpour
Such human heartbreak in’ a song?
What can he know of lonely years,
Of idols ‘only raised to fall,
Of broken faith and secret tears?
And yet his song repeats them all—
‘'‘Sweet—sweet—sweet—
Sormv;vful — sorrowful —sorrow-
ul!” s
. e o
FREEDOM,
I had a friend—I thought I had a
friend—
So true he seemed, so noble, good
2 and kind; cé
nd T was sure that, though I rang-
ed the world, o
No purer soul, no grander, could I

trust; but he,
In knavish/style, did all my trust

tell why there should come

A _ﬂl{ﬂlg't‘o! some
yoars sway,
In swift i

Unless  there be
should pray.

I cannot
5 to
one miles anq

on the m v,
& nced that |

t g '
He goes hi- way, I mine; ‘we seldom
To _of plans or es
: tl.lkd". ; changes, day
of p:.(ntor Ppleasure, triumphs or de-

Or special reason why

*tis tim
pray. Sl
We are . too. busy ew
thought i latlag
For days together i
2 o ge of some friend
haps God does 1t fo,
peilih T Us and w,
To read his signal as a cal t
pray. 9

Perhaps just then - my frieng

, fleroer tigat, o
more appalling Weakness,
decay =

Of courage, darkness,
of right—
And so in case he
I pray.

Some lost senge
needs my Prayer
Friend, do the same for me! It

intrude §
Una::ed UPOn you, on some crowg.

)
Give me a moment’s pra. i
yer as inter-
de—

lu
Be very sure I need it, therefors
: pray.
" w0 e

SLUMBER SONG.

We’ll borrow a wveil fr
ling night,

And will pin with

om the dark-

p ] a silver star,
find. : On wings of the wind we will  saj]
I trusted him; to him I ape’d my away
_ heéart! To the world of dreams afar.
His sympathy was dear and sweet W .
to me. e’ll loiter awhile on the ed
My better self' I called him; for his things, X i
life ! At the rim of ether blue
A round of shining virtues seemed |And we'll catch a glimpse of the
to be! rainbow gold
As we sail the dre
I trusted him, as friends should through. i Mo

We'll climb the ladder of light that

wise sweetheart, will u men to i leads
. g;n} will help thee bear what comes|prodigies of effort and rrg;esmm The and {o ‘:eebh"d“ess long, and forced | Stra.igit up to the moon’s high
joy or sorrow. blind, slavish devotion to a fetish, A T g 4 i ¢ Penk,

—Mary Frances Butts. misnamed duty, by the hyperconsci- T s I N G Myut::e-hllne friend a thing of com- | We’ll pull the tail of the Little Bear
R 6 4o ok entious woman assistant in a store, A T oo hsnc;g;i g And = the dog star’s ears will
Al s office or factory does not urge the P O s I TIVE P R 0 O F 455 ; y he passes tweak.

» ot 2 man on to fi ffort 0
Akl T A.UTUMN IDAS, ‘ attaim?ens I;llxlteriscn%rt L:ngobgrez';z; He ;mxlei, though I no friendship | And then, down, down, we will

The ¢olors promised for the com-{of the very impetus he needs and E RIB A i ave to give; ; 0 homeward sail,
ing senson are bright purplon  and |og oo, YerY imPetus be needs and that BLUE RIBBON TEA is what you should ||z, o'ty Dight, I thamk my God| 'Till daddy’s house we see,
blues and browns. When black i8|earnest, A certain type of woman.. use in your home s i D ? And we'll land right here in the
- chosen it will be relieved by colors. |4 many of this type have found % as set me free; for now in peace trundle bed,
It is said that long sleeves of lace |thoir way into business—simply must i I live. All snug for you and me.
attached to the elbow sleeves will|getop carry and perpetually do for : —Amadeus, 0.S.F. —Frank Fuir. -

be worn this 'a.utltx'!lnns les ‘3 some men, either in domestic or bu-

probably true, for the burned , and|ginegs life, and this influence on the : > g 5 o FTr s X R by ST T
: i A ¥ t the t f his desk.
_ tanned arms anust be hlilide,"h tl/;: business life of the man is  com- °T“,‘&"“ Sco :’:se e l;’ep s‘;i a lgleetully F UNNY SAYINGS. THE NATURAL WAY. course, a huge cake heavy with
‘ sombé manner until they bleach with|mercially demoralizing.’’ ’ 3R PREFSIER ¢ : frostin; He wi ted Chin
ine. ‘What a fool I was not to notice it DOUBLE SERVICE A philanthropic person heard of a 8- © Was a converte ina-
Yook in the shops, even the most X

‘mmlikely omes, just now for bfxrgm'ns.
If a frock seems shopworn, it may
ipay to take it ¢
: gmall prices now ‘asked, for it
‘be sent to the cleamer’s and
Wack like new. ;
As coat sleeves are to be long this
year, the deplers are buying . short
gloves: But as the sleeves

i B, ivin, ro-
und‘er these long—sleev:;l Mtﬁ \v;’lll' per tone to the digcsﬁ,i“;egorm?ns tl,)hey
f ;rbzlyn:;d‘lz:t'“; ‘r;eomw;n who | restore equilibrium  to the  merve
dr!:as not supply herself with long centres.. T P \ ey
gloves. ! ® e o

The pretty low shoes worn by 2
women this season have been  ad-|SALVINI'S ADVICE TO THE

mired. But ‘“‘pumps’’ have a way
of slipping at the heel that is un-
‘pleasant. To remedy this, sew a
piece of inch-wide elastic, the color
of the shoe, across the inside of the
heel. The elastic should be . about
four inches in length and fastened
firmly by the ends to the Hning. If
it is rather tight, it will hold the
heel firmly in place.

Purple, not lavender, but genuine
royal purple, promises to be the ac-
cepted color for autumn. The wo-
men who run up to town for.a few
‘trifles invariably refurn with a big
purple hat or a smart taffeta coat
of the same impossible color. Purple
morning glories appear on hats for
even young girls and enormous pur-
ple willow plumes and coque feathers
wave on the hats of the elder wo-
men.

If a pretty pink, blue or green lawn
has hopelessly faded and must be
washed, rinse it in clear  water
mixed with some dye of the right
shade. It will make all the differ-
ence in  the world in the result.
Mauve fades easily, but when washed
much -of its color can be restored by
| adding a pinch of soda to the rins-
. ing swater. . There is something in
' the coloring matter of that particu-
Jar ghade . that responds to soda,
vhile other colors are ruined by it.
dress has not come to washing
sometimes fits color can be restored

P pepsia causes derangement of
st the "dwmou(:i nervous system, and nervous debility
come | Once engendered is difficult to deal
with.
as to the
getable Pills in treating this 'disorder
worn showing that they never fail to pro-
duce good results.

They are a Powerful Nervine.—Dys-
the

There are many testimonials
efficacy of Parmelee’s Ve-

SHAKESPEAREAN ACTOR.

My experience directs me to urge
strongly upon any actor who aims
to interpret these famous parts, to
derive all his information directly
from the English poet. Little by |
little he will be able to understnndl

characters. He must never tire
of studying patiently every line,
every word. I would say to such

an actor: ‘‘Go back in imagination
to the time and place in which the
events recorded’in the play are sup-
posed to have occurred. Familiar-
ize yourself with the customs and
the passions of the period. Believe
me, it will be easier then to inter-
pret the part you desire to represent.
But when you think that you have -
ended your. studies, be ready to be-
gin again, and persevere—persevere.
You can never study Shakespeare too
much.’”

The player who represents Iago
should, when he speaks to the Moor,
be so sincere in his doubts as to put

the audience also in doubt, make it|
admire his character, and only by |
degrees discover his perfidious ' cun-

ning; if the actor should make .the
betrayer a shade too Satanic, Othel-

and grasp” the full meaning of these YO

before—new satin pincushion!’

‘ ‘You must o be crazy!’ I cried;
‘that’s the old\ushiou that we had
the quarrel about—the one that mys-
terious girl gate you. You mever
knew who it was—you said.’

‘“ ‘Neither did I,” he declared, ‘and
I'd thank her to keep her old pin-
cushion at home; . it made trouble

enough here!’

‘“ ‘Well, do you see anything else?’
‘“The poor fellow looked around in
such a frenzied, caught-in-the-corner
way that I almost felt sorry for
him. \

‘“‘But I suppose the things were too
near his nose, for he didn't see them.
‘“ ‘Oh, very well! said 1. ‘It’s all
right.’

““And out I stalked.

‘“‘An hour after he came to me and
said:

““ ‘So sorry that I didn’t see it,
dear, but I am awfully stupid! You
put a new pen in the holder, didn’t

u?’ ¢
‘“And T said I did.”
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TIMELY HINTS. A4
If soda is used in the¢ dishwater no

soap will be needed.

To clean a fishy frying pan
with cold water and place on
fire to boil.

fill

usual way.

off.
placed.
Stand in borax water for a

from baking
can be easily cleaned..
All kitchen, and pantry

lo would look foolish. His insinua-| T

the
When boiling put a
redhot cinder in, then wa,sp in the

Take care” of your copper utensils,
that the tin does not become worn
If so have them instantly re-

little
while dishes that have become brown
in the oven and they

shelves

should be painted both top and bot- -
tom, and if white enamel paint is

o promptly .
wedring will last indefinite-
the stai loswed

‘““My dear, I wish you would’t wear
that peek-a-boo waist to-day.”’
“Why, mother ?”*
““Well, I expect Mrs. Gotrox to
call, and I need it for a lace panel
on the front door.”’—Detroit ' Free
Press.

" e e 7
The temperance society was to meet
that afternoon. Mrs. Philpots dress-
ed in a hurry and came panting

woman.
‘“Addie, run up to my room and
get my blue ribbon rosette, the
maid. ‘I have forgotten it.
gold lettering.’’

‘“Yes'm, I knows it right well.”’
when she saw it and therefore had

ing it properly on the dress of
mistress.

ing her friends or giving close

they shook hands with her,
bers of the family were seated.
meeting?”’

ribbon in surp

the show ?*’

: Atlanta Poultry Show.
First Prize. kg
~The Yout'@s' Companion.

downstairs. She was a short, plump

temperance badge,’”’ she directed her
You
will know it Addie—blue ribbon and

Addie could pot read, but she knew
a blue ribbon with gold lettering

no trouble in finding it and fasten-
her

Mrs. Philpots was too busy greet-
at-
| tention to the speakers at the meet-
ing to note that they smiled when

When &he reached home supper was
gerved, so she went directly to the
dining room, where the other mem-

“*Gracious me, mother!’”’ exclaimed
her soh, “‘that blue ribbon—have you
been wearing that at the temperance

A loud laugh went up on all sides.
“Why, what is it, Harry?'’ asked
the good woman, clutching at the

“‘Why, mot:s:' dear, didn’t you
know that was the ribbon I won #at

The gold lettering on the  ribbon

negro family that was in destitute
circumstances. The family counsisted
of the mother, a son nearing man-
hood’s estate, and two young chil-
dren.

The benevolent old gentleman call-
ed to investigate the matter, and,
after listening to the mother's story,

gave her eldest son ome dollar to
get a chicken for the Thanksgiving
dinner, and took his departure.

No sooner was he gone than  the

negress said to her son:

“*Sambo, you done gib me dat dol-

lah, and go get dat chicken in de

natchral way.”
o e e ’

NOT MUCH USE FOR HIM AS A

GUIDE.

While the Reverend Doctor Harris
was temporarily in Washington he
engaged to speak at a Sunday-school
comcert in Georgetown. As it was a
perfect day he started early for . a
walk and quiet preparation along
the canal. He had altogether lost
his bearings when he came upon a
lad fishing in the camal, and asked
the nearest’ way to Georgetown.
Then, the ice- being amicably ‘broken,
he continued:

‘“Are you catching many fish?’

‘Some,” said the boy, holding up
a string. 4 ..

““Did you know it was Sunday?’’

“’Course! "’ ;

“Isn’t it wicked %o fish on Sun-
day ?”

“H-m! It's same fun as any day.”

‘“But it is wicked, my bey,” said
the clergyman. ‘“Now, you were good
enough to direct me on my way, let
me direct you.  Come, walk along

about the way to Heaven,””. 4
Pulling. out amother fish the . boy

way to Heaven! Why, you didn’
leven know: ﬂiq"vvu.y.‘tg. Georgetown,

a little with me, and I will tell you ,

replied: ‘““Oh, g'wan! Go ‘long. The

man, and, desiring to honor his re-
ligion, he had put a motto on
cake that satisfied his conscience. It

the

read: ‘‘Prepare to meet thy God.”

“You Will Suffer all Your
Life.”
SAID ALL THE DOCTORS

Half & dozen of the best physicians
told Mr, Baker that he Chronie
Rheumatism, and would have it as

#s he lived. One day Mr. Baker|

in 3 paper of a man who hadl
Rheumatism just like him—who had
e, bﬁ h hndmb:enhh uﬁ :3;1

nd who completely)|
Ty oI L :

The two cases were so much alike
that Mr. Baker decided he would invest!
soc in a box of GIN PILLS and give!
them a trial.

It was the best investment he ever
made. Before the first box was taken,
he felt better all over, so he got
another. He took that and bought &'
third, getting better all the time.

" Hinesville, May 8, n;'!;'|

/ benefitted your Gin

-pﬁ.::?.m fﬁuimm::eld 3‘};’; o e
" on bty suffered
h_o::e g:&'hmmm . ﬂ“'omw spent

re < ithout
hundreds of dollars with_ s ts wit
'“‘-'"lﬂ‘ ! htest benefit, was entirely cured
z two mm& s, "l! is proclaiming
vi .

Gin Pil ]
“"“;m‘w;.‘"mg I, BAKER.
We don’t even ask you to buy Gin
Pills—but to them at our exw“;g
Write ¥ , and!

we will . |
these wonderful

,B“

® & g

1T DIDN'F. HUI
Whet, hot  little®
. knee, i
' melling your story .0
me— i
finger swollen, a ¢
{}w wonder what nio

your shoes; = =
A brave, bright purp

teavrs

'Mid all the pain anc
fears;

Though lips may qui
may rise,

No telltale drops
bright eyes.

As, tender with valor
touch,
He whispers:
much.”

“It dor

There, little lad, with
of fray,

Scarred and stained |
heart play,

A kiss will heal—wit
blent—

Far better than all o

T used to come for a |

When I built castles ¢

I used to fall and I u

The stinging pain of

blow,

The terrible gulping of
fears, 3

And the brave, bright
the tears.

What ho! little fellow
while,

Till the years of care
of trial

Carry you ever so far
From the golden val
and play.
Please God the wounc
bruises then,
In the hard, cruel battl
men,
Will find you stalwar
and fine
To fight back sorrow
vine;
To hold back the tears
tight clutch
And echo: “It
much!”
—The Bentztown Bard,
more Sun.
. "8 =" A
NATIONAL FLO'
The fleur-de-lis is the
gay France.
The violet is the naf
of Athens.
The sugar maple is
emblem of Canada.
The shamrock is
the Emerald Isle.
The linden -is the nat
of Prussia.
England's national flc
rose.
Italy's emblem is the
Germany’s emblem is
flower.

don’

em

- we an

NO BLACK FLO

Did it ever strike you
such thing as a black f
ture and hardly any j
The reason is not far to
produce flowers which
tilized by insects before
be produced; therefore

KING F

CHAPTER X.—Cor

It was only an island ¢
it is true, being easily
at low water across the
indeed consisted of notl
big mound of sand covert
and held together agains
and waves by tussocks g
Lthink T had better tell ;
thing  like a giant tuft
grass, the stems of which
Toots are white and swee
nice to eat they are gre
Voured by the cattle anc
8rows in dense tufts, the
ted together with sand
into a hard, knotty cush
the green blades rise ‘to g
8ix and even ten feet, ¢
Oover meet the opposite ti

Arming green avenues h
tlg People to chase each ©
_"‘Oh, Hilda, isn’t this 1i}
like & palm forest at any
1y cried enthusiastically;
da had never seen a palr
Was the more ready to ag
declare that ghe didn"t ‘th
London there was anythi;
nice, when Gordon, who'
on a little ahead, was 1
ing to them with hi;
lip, and his face full

“What g 16270
nervously, ‘and beg
uncle was with
g:h':‘n;o & possible

one of those
tussock | 33




