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110USE AND HOUSEfOLD.
BEWARE OF' CUXPL!MEInTS°

There are few wOnDn mii the world
w ho do not like to becomplimented. but
the deuire for admiration is apt to le
carried too far, as the followiig, incidents
vii show:

1,Tiat wjxnan, said another as the
poison to whom she roferred pamsed ont
of hearing. is the victini of careleus
admiratiun." Sone une told her year
ago that.ahei had thne lteeth, and smoe
then ahe bas culivated a smile which
@hall .eep them wel. lu evidence. I
sometimes vwbnder if à is not my part
.a a friend tu tell ber huw wuolly the
effeet uai er Food eeth L4 lent in the net

n into which ber amile bas dgener-
ated to show them.

"«Another vocuan I know .imiarly
asffes (rom the remark of a sentim enta
friend on the tender droop uf ber niouth.
She bas drooed and drooped it ever
since, till the ines bave ettled into a
most unbecoming because unuatural ex-
pression.

"But perhape the mot common ex-
ample of the evil results i ill.judged
praise is the perpetual laughter. She
hans realy a contaginus or musical iaugh
sud, of course, somehody, alLen more
than one somebody, has told her of it.
And so the laugh rings out interminably
and exaaperatingly. B.ware the pitfalls
of a thoughtless compliment."

RULES FOR SLEEPING ROOMS.
Sunlight is good for everything but

feathers.
The test number of persons to each

bed is-one.
Away with heavy hangings, either

above or below the bed.
Beware of a dusty, musty carpet;

better sweetnes sand a bare Ioor.
Do net fait to provide soine means for

ventilation during the night.
Keep the bead cool while sleeping, but

not by a draught of cold air falling upon
if.

If a folding-bed must be used, contrive
saoe way ta keep it aired and whole-
sorne.

Let the pillow be high enough tu bring
the head in a natural position, no more
or les.

Thoroughly air the sleeping-room
evey day; air the bedding and beds as
often as possible.
A dark, out-of.the-way, unwholesome

corner i. no more fitted fur a sleeping-
rooni than for a parler.

A feather bed which bas done service
for a generation or two is hardly a de-
sirable thing upon which te sleep.

THE USE 0F MOURNIN.
Of ail the incongruities of daily life,

says a writer in the Philadelphia Times,
the woman with the happy, smiling face
and gown heavily trimmed with crape is
the most noticea ble. Every day one seei
on the street, in the theatres and same-
tlmes in a ball-room peo ple who Wear
the habiliments of woe an dwhose actions
are entirely out of keeping with their
attire.

The wearing of mourning is, of course,
a matter of custnm, and to the-sensitive
women asuch aiLire affords a protection
from many remarks that would other.
wise wound most deeply; to such it
would menu a real sacrilege Wo wear the
hright colore that were once typical of
their own bright feelings, but many
others, simply becatuse they, are slaves te
a custon.,will mhroud themselves in crape
andbqmnbs.ine and have nut the slightest

gfegóin their feelings.
It is no fancy picttre when we tell of

gay little parties attended by those
wearimg deep mourning, who are per-
fectly wii'ing te enter iuto every form
of enjoymnt if the matter is only kept
quiet. Hypocrites abound in this world,
but there are many more clothed in
sable garments than of another type.
Mournngi every expensive andoftencoste
a family more than they can afford, yet
it is worn by rich and poor alike, though
they may not at heart feel the least bit
inclined to do so. Invitations are refused
because the parties receiving tbem are
in mourning, but in many cases the re-
fusal will be accompanied by feelings of
regret that tbey cannot go; the heart
longs foi the gayeties, but their dress
prevents, hem from indulging. -

Of what use the is it ta merely as-
aume the outward appearaiice of grief
when iu reality it has no abiding place
with us 1 It is a shame, and the sooner
jý I gpe way with the better. Fashion

SAri and.wu
-your hours of

r when you
use PeariNe&
Without Psarl.
-,•¢ o7 May
work hard and
do much; with
Pntriïneyou wia
work less and do
more.

Pearlane saves
your clothes in
the wash, and
your temper in
the washing. It

Is the continual rub, rub, rub-
bing, over a washboard in the
old way with soap, that wears
your clothes and makes hard
work.

Pearline is the new way, and
does away with the rubbing.
It is as safe as it is sure; be
sure to get Pearline-nothing
else, and you will be safe.
Bewarsof ttatons. 3# JAMES PYLE.N.Y.

and custon, mighty dictators of the
feminine world, are'respousible for manyt
deceits, but the grosest of aIl the oine
committed in their name in the hypo.
crisy of mourning.

SOME 0F BACON'S MAXIuS.

.Mmny of the maxime of Bacon are
worthy of a wider circulation :

Ile who builds a fair house upun an ill
aeat commit@ huruseif Lo prison.t

Fame is like a river, that heaveth upt
things light and swollen, and drowns
thinga weighty and.solid.

Anger is like ramin, that breaks itself
upon what it falls.

Happy he who dies ere he calls on
death.

Lock and key will scarce keep secure
that 'whic plees everybody.

They live ill who think ta live forever.
He o wbom many are afraid ought

birnself tu fear many.
Much bending breaks the bow ; muc.

unbending the mind.
H eleeps vei who ie not conscious

that he leep •i.
Do not suippose that you are hurt and

your complaint ceases ; cease your con-
plaint, and you are not hurt.

PERFECT SATISFACTION.
GZNTLEMaeN.- have found B. B. B. au ex.

ellent rerned, both aa a blood purifier and
generati nnymedlcine.Iwasafora longtmne
troflbi d 'vi h sick beadanhe and beartburu,
and trled a bottie, which gave me such perrect
"atlafMOtion i but. 1have mince heu udth a4
our famnil>' midiclne. E. BaIley, ortb Bay,
ont.

Oh, happy day wben we can exclaim
with St. Franc,- I ha-ve no longer any
eye. for creatures. My soul cries un-
ceasingly to God ils Creator. Neither
heaven nor earth possesses anytbing
whichahas any sweetness for me. All
bas faded aiway before the love of
christ."

IT HAS BEEN PROVED.
It ha been proved over and over again that

Burdocfr Biood Bitters cures dyspepela, cou-
stipaion. biiiO ness, headache, mrofula, and
al diseases of the swomao. liver and bowels.
Try it. Every bottie i gnaranteed to benent or
cure when taken according to directions..

As the rivers lose thenseves in the
ocean, so may we lase selfSand in ithe
inexhaustible oceau of a Saviour's love.

MY ITITLE BOY.
GSNTLEBxEN,-My ltte boy had a severe

hacking cou and could not sleep ai night. I
tried agyerd'a Pectoral Balar eand It.curêd
hlmu very quickly. Mrs. J. Haokett, Linwood,
Ont.

Love cannot be idle; he who loves
God cannot hve without giving Him
continual marks of affection.

A SIMPLE WAY TO -HELP POOR
CATHOLIO MiSSiONS.

save alU caucelled postage stamps of
every kind and country and send them
to Bev. P. M. Barral,. Hammonton, New
Jersey, U. S. Give at once your address,
and you will receive with the necessary
explanations a nice Souvenir of Ham-
monton Missions. 84-

YOUTFS DEPARTIENT.
GETrime A BOT A JOB.

'Did you ever try to get a boy a jnb V'
'aid a friend the other day. He added :t

. If you ever did, you will appreciatea
wiat 1 am about to tel] you. IL is the1
meanest thing in the world to try to
hip a boy to a place. I had a likelyc
i oungster on my string a week or two
go, and w went band in hand to fifteen1

or twenty diffrent, places.
"The brui aized the lad up and re-c

niarked that ho ws too young.t
"The second said that h was too old.i
"The third that he was too amail.t

The famrth that he looked sickly."
And did yoige him a place final-c

ly ?I gaid Lhe !riend.1
" I did not. And, what's more, I doubt

if any one could hae gotten bim one.
The tact imi there are few ulAces open te
a lad these days. There are fully one
hundred thousand men out of work in
i w York all the time. If this iiso1

what hope is there for the boysI? Mightyr
little."C

" Why not start him as a messnngert
boy ?"0

" There are fully ten thousand appli-t
cationgsahead already."a

WHy net send your boy out West
"He hae no mnone>."
" Why not start him in a trade ?"

"He wouldn't earn anything, and inc
my case money in of firet importance.p
I tel you it in mighty bard ines for aà
boy to try to get a job in Gotham." t

Yen, or a man either for that niat-
ter."

SAVIED BT RI DO
It vas an ugly cur, of the kind which

yeo ueo in alleye and waste lots, feeding
on garbage. WVag did not feed on garbage.
The gatekeeper's wife at the prison was
akind-hearted Irish woman, who fed him
well.

" He's none of mine, zur," she said to
the warden. "He come .one day witht
the wife of one of the prisoners, an' ho
crept in with ber, an' saw his master just
behind ihe bars, an' here he's stayeed ever
since. tshe couldn't get him away. He
knows John bere." she says to me, "an'f
he's waitin' for him to corne out."

" He's an ill-conditioned cur," said Mr.
Botte. "Such dogs eought to be shot.
They're no good to anybody."1

"But he plays viththe children, ztar.
She did not tell the warden that Wagi

tried to get into the prison whenever the
doors were opened, and howled when
kicked out. But hie faithful devotion to
the poor wretch who owned him touched
Mrs. Clancy's warm ilrish heart.

"'- was God made the baste. He must
have a use for him," she aid, ne the
warden went on to the prison.

John'& wife, "a weak littie body, with
a big spirit in her," according to Mrs.
Clancy, came no more to the prison. She
sold the little house they owned in Ken-
sington, and going to an obscure New
Jersey village, bought a patch of grnund,
cultivated it, and made a home for her
husband when he should cornu out.

" Noody knows you here," sho viote
"Nobody wi Il knev cf the slip yen made.
You can beginafresh. A good carpenter.
is much needed, and I have all your
co] a.»

It seemed the best course to ber, but
it would have been wiser if ehe had
etayed in town and kept up ber influence
over him. He was in the companionship
of thieves and drunkards, worse men than
himself. It was easy for then to per-
suade him that the chance of a decent
life was over for him lu the world. Their
horizon included only guilt and misery,
and he wa living in it with tbem.

Hie term of imprisonnent was for
three years. but on account of his gond
conduct he was diacharged afew montha
earlier. Mary, his vife, did not know
this. But bis comrades u the prison
knew it. Two of them, who Were dis-
charged a week earlier, arranged to meet
him as soon as ho came out.

i was in the eveing when ho laid off
his convict garb and resumed the ciothes
he had worn outaide. There was a no-
ciety in thiè 'city f"r the care of dis-
charged prisoners. Tne agent spoke to
him a few bopeful, kindi words, and gave
bim a ticket to carry him t the town
where Mary lived.

F You'll fid your wife there, and a new
home," he said. "Begin a.new life, with
God's help."

John walked down the corridor, and
acrose the prison yard, with no bope in
-bis heart. It was long since he had seen
his wife, Sho could nqt love a maiserable

j 'il-bird!lRe would not go to thi oplae.
where she wua respected, to di ber 1
Re would not bring a taint on bis baby
girl!

The men ,were waiting for him acros
the way. He hal nu mind o t to
stealing. or tL any kind of crime, but a
few days' bard driniking, or a plunge in
the river ould end il asi and takle him
ont of everybody's way!

Thegate unclosed. He pasaed thrnugh
and was a free man again. lI a stret
not far away was a brightly lighted
drinking shop. Hi comirades were
there. He stopped, looked at the ticket
iii his band, and then-crossed the atreet
to'oin them.

ust at this moment a dog rushed out
of the jail gâte, and jumped on him.
borking, lIcking hie band, fairly rnad
with joy.

he poor priaoner einpped. trembling
froni hond La foot. Il Why. iV'. lag !"
he iaid" itl's poor old Wag 1"

With the sight of the dog came back
his home that lie had disgraced and
ruined ; Mary, and the baby in its
eradle. A sick longing filled his heart
to see them agitin.

" It's my wife, itl's my little girl!" he
thought. He stood irresolute a minute,
and then walked hastily to the, tation'

ICame, Vag, we'Il go home," blie.
This i8 a trime story. John Daah in

living now, an honeat citizen, sud the
old dog etili leeps on bis bearth. The
gatekeeper's wife was not wrong when
he said that God has a ulie for aIl things

that He ias made. Even a poor our
nay belp, with its faithfuil love to save
a hife.

Virtuous men are sometimea more
diaturbed «and their spiritual prtigrease
dtoreretarde by straw. and trifles tban
others are harnied by thinge ofgreat im-
portance.

Pride dries the tears of anger and
vexation ; humility those of grief. The
one is indignant that we should suifer,
the other calma us by the reminder that
a e deserv, nothin else.-Madame
Switchine.__

FOR FRIOST BITES.
Smas,-For chapped bandsmore throat and

fi bile. n 1iud notbig rr = ayardua
VeIlow 011. Ihad my feet rolea tbreeyearg
a :o and obtained no relief unti used Hhg-
Yardl. YelIow 011 wbicl aoon heaied np the
froian part. Chas. LongSniir, Aimmeds,
N W.T.

biontreal November 1801. 1 wu. auffeig for
Ilireemonthe from au obntiate coung, prick-
Ing In my iroat. nig t sweata and a eoerai
deblity which causqed me tio fear conaumpUion
of tho daroat. I am now pe rfclyW eil, and
owe my cure to Dr. Lau<Loletes 8syur or Tur-
.Penhtine.,.I took four âmBut bottîes 0f25 cents
(e" FELIX SAUVAGbAU General COD-
tractor.,No. 179J St. Antoine Etreet.

oITRxAL, 2it9h FebiarU isaO.-J. (3. La-
violette, Emq, M.D., No. V/ Commisioners
steeet 81,-l auuoered ror 22 years from a
severe bronchitinuand opprefafon whlch 1 bad

a h durIng the Fran.cnPruasian war. I
m ude nu Franoe sud Canada of siany im-

portant remedlea, but unavailingiy. I am
now completely cnred arter hav nla used 4
bottles of your Syrup of TurpenUine I am
happy toive Yeu Lbîn testimonial, and hope,
for the goM ofhumanity, your syrup may le-
comle known everywhere AroufRTiBoum-.
Nar., Advertising Agent foI ILe National.,

vONTREAL Ish December, 1890. I. the un-
derisIgned. di) certify 1,brlDr. .LauWto[ec'a
syrup of Tur entine, which I am uing for
some Mie. IntÊe only remedy thst has gven
mea a notable relief from IlAmtbina" adimeaae
lrorm whieh1 have ben a sufferer for mauy
years, and which had become go very serious
a trirequire m diapenato from ocupation

01 an>' ki nd. i have beau 1reâted 1b gaver&[
physicians abroad, but witnout the lightest
reît ; and du here mate hai the progresalve
Improvemeni whleh la citily iakiug place In
my heallu by the use of thl Syrup gives me
entire confidence in a radical cure. 8rvrrs
OcTAvIoN, Siter of Char]~ or the Provi.
douce. corner of Fhlltumaud 8t. Catherine iS.

PRovinzxOz ASYLux, corner St. Hubert
and St. Catherne Street@ I comnider It my
daty te oertiiy that, being a amffeer froin
Chronlo nBrnchitte aice over22years, tre a.
of Doctor Laviolettea Syrup ef Turpentine
hau given me a great relier. Tbe&enugb ha.
damimiatedand aleep hasruturued gradnallY
Sister TUoxAs Coasyr, sisterofr harity or
the Providence.

W. Js Burke,

107 olbô neü treet,
[Near'Ottawa utreet.

jU Alwayson band, an*saaortment of pure
DruRs and Chemicils; also a choice aseort,
ment or Perrameryand Tones Arneles.

Prescriptions Specialty.


