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bors® business and bis or her sins of | continued asking Him, He lifted up
omission and cominission, and sure- | bimself and said unto them: “He

ly the results would be more bene-
ficial and lhealthy to the individual
as well a8 to society.

Women who respect themselves
should be above this wicked amuse-
ment. [ call it amusement becuuse
to all gossips it is a positive pleasure
to blacken the character of their as-
sociates, especially some one that is
really better than the tale-bearer.
And if a woman reigts 1n this
course; if she will take up every bit
of street report that affects in any
way the life of another,and will revel
in it somewhat as a eat rolls aboutin
a bed of valerian, and helps to dis-
comfit and blacken the reputation of
that other brother or sister, it is
proof beyond question that she pos-
sesses Do seli-respect, no compas-
sien, and a lamentable want of fore-
thiought. Thatshe isdeficient in self-
respect i8 mauifest; because if she
had that proper sense she would
never sid in besmirehing and ruin-
ing the character of another when
such criticism cau get no good for
the scandal-monger.  Lf there were
any geuuine feelings of plensure, or
any material benefits, arising from
the induigence of this appetite,
there would be some reasons for it.
But there are none, unless one
might eall the gratification of a low
and terbid taste a material benefit.
[t is algo plain that the retailer of
scandal has no compassion. Argu-
inent is not neeessary to  prove that
this assertion is impregnable. 1f
there were compassion it would lead
us to protect and save and forgive.
It would never prompt us to injus-
tice and cruelty.

And as for the lamentable want
of forethought,it is shown in the ab-
solute disregard of tuture contingen-
cies. Does the gossip know that her
life will ever be free from mistuke?
Is she sure that no one can ever lay
a sin, big or little, at her door? And
should she fall fromn grace, or by
some act lose caste in the eyes of her
friends, does she think that they
will show pity and sympathy for her?
That would not be human nature.
If we criticlee others we must ex-
pect to be criticised in turn, When
we show compassion, then we.can
with justice demand that compas-
sion shall be shown to us. Remem-
ber that! :

I think that one of the most touch--
ing eplsodes in the life of our be-
loved Savior Jesus Christ, and oue
of the prettiest incidents in the New
Testament, is the story that Johu
tells of the woman who was taken,
in the commission of a wroug act.
The Pharisees then, as they gener-
alty do in these modern days, took a
li‘rincipal part in the procedure.

hey brought the puoor woman to
our Bavior and, arraigning her be-
fore Him, accused her, with some
show of superior morality, and said
unto Christ: *“Master, this woman
was taken in adultery—in the very
act. Now, Mosees in the law com-
manded that such should be stoned,
but what sayest Thou?*? This thay
said, tempting Him, that they
might have to accuse Him. Buf
Jesus stooped dow n.andwith His fin-
ger wrote on the gronnd, as though
he heard them not. 8o, when they

that is without sin among yeu, let
him first cast a stone at her.”” And
again he stooped down and wirete
upon the ground. And they whieh
heard it. belng convicted by their
own conscience, went out one by
one, beginning at the eldest even
unto the Jast. and Jesus was left
alone and the woman standing in
the midst. When Jesus had lifted
up himself, and saw nouve but the
woman, He raid unto her: “Woman,
Whete are those thine accusers?
no what man condenined thee?™
She said: “No man. Leordy? and
Jegus said unto her: “Neither do I
condemn thee; go and sin no nwre.’?
The story is told in the simple and
therefore moving style of the boly
Bible.

The man who will 8o far forget
himself as to eisculate evil stories
about i woman, whether he knows
them to hbe false or true, Is little
better thian a dog. Indeed, on
second thought, he is not half so
good. Heis more of a brute than
a dog, and something more of a
man than & vampire. But he
elearly belongs to the raptilia. He
should take his place among those
creatures that are not permitted to
walk upright in the image of their
Maker, but eraw] about on all {ours.
Itis bad evough for a woman fo
blacken the character of auother
woman; for a man however, to
be an alder and abettor of se dastard-
Iy, 8o villainous and so degrading

an uet—but, honestly, is there a real | &

man who would do it? Are they
nct reptiles who have the semblance
of 5 man and who are betailored
until they pass in the world as
men?

The gossip and the scandal-mon-
ger have been execrated from-the
beginningeof time. In the crudest
toraws of organized society the gossip
was singled out as the object for
contumelious remarks. We find
here and there in the Bible these
references.  As far back as Leviticus
there is this injunction: “Thou shalt
not go up atl down ag a tale-bearer
among the pecple.” Solomen wrole:
““[he words of a tale-bearer are as
wounds, and they go down into the
innermost parisof the belly.”” There
are other pussagesto the same intent.

The oli Latin writer Juvenal
wrote:

“Phare ie a4 lnst in man no charm can tame
Ot loudly pablishing our neighlor’s shame;
On eagle’s wings immortal sgandals fly,
Whiledigi}"_tuoua actions are but Lorn aud

L ]

athetic history nar-
rated by the Talmud about & noble
woman who sinned once. But for
that one sin she was singled out by
the tale-bearers for their derision
and scorn. Rachel, however, was
a grand woman. 8She knew that |
she had sinoed, and she knew, 100.
that the ¢ircurostances under which
her ¢rror had been comitted were
such as to entitle ber to the merey
of her townswomen. She also knew |
that a life of blameless conduct
might be the offering which would
atone for her misdeed. And she
lved a noble life—a life that not
only silenced the scandal-mongers,

There is a

| poison.
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but that . onverted all their vituper-
ation into affection.

W here there is one woman like
Racbel, with eourage enough to sus-
tain her in the hour of tribulation,
and with resclution sufficient to live
dewn the stain upon her reputation
and its attending copgequUences,
thereare a hundred whe give up in
despair. A mab survives the effects
of a tale-bearer’s words better than
a woman; but even in the case of a
man, especially a man of fine sen-
sibilities, the tongue of a gossip is
venomous ahd stings with wasp-like
severity. Few women there are
that can arm themsel ves against this
They bear the punishment
8o long as they live. Do you say th 't
they deserve some penalty that will
last with their lives, that will cause
them to lose friends, social caste
and serenity of mind? Then
think how easy it is to make a mis-
lake; how much loftier a trait of the
mind it iato forgive than to censure.
Is it not the mission of human kind
to bring joy and light to lhours thut
are gloomy nnd darksome? ls it not
the mission of men and women to
assuage the grief of the afflicted and
to make the cross light instead of
heavy? O! yethatspare not where
mistakes have been made, think of
this. If you are without sin,cast the
first stone. [f you are not without
fault why do you censure?

The world is teo uncharitable. We
should cultivate charity; charity for
the shortcomings, for the misuceds
of others. What does Paul, the
rreat  Apostle, say  of charity?
“Though I Bpeak with thetongues of
men and of angels, and have not
charity, I am become as sounding
brass or i tinkling cymbal. * * *
And though 1 bestow all my goods
to feed the poor, and though I give
my body to be burned, and have not
charity, it profiteth me nothing.
Charity suffereth long and is kind;
charity envieth not; charity vaunt-
eth not itself, iz not puffed up, doth
not behave itself unseemly, seeketh
not her own. ig not easily proveked,
thinketh not evil; rejoiceth not in
iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truthy
benteth all things, believeth all
things, hopeth all things,
endureth all things.?” These words
have the ring of the true metal
about them. Charity is another
word for mercy. As we expect to
be judged when we are arraigned
for errur. so should we judge others.
“Hweet mercy is nobility’s true
badge,” writes Shakespeare. Tn
other words, that man isthe noblest
who is. the most merciful. Merey
is a grand quality of the human
soul. Bhakespeare, in his ““Mer-
chant of Venice,” puts this exquisite
sentiment in the mouth of Portia:

+"The quality of morcy is not strained:

It droppeth aa the gentle rajn from heaven

Upon the place bepeath; jtis twice hlessed !

It bleezeth him that givés und him that
takes;

'Tis mightiest la the miﬁht{; 1t hecomes

1he taroned monarc. etter than his
crown."” .

Let us never forget to he merciful
where there is error; for “With
what measure ye mete it shall be
meagtred to you again.*?

Dr. Ep. ISAACSBON.
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