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Exaggerating Trifles.
By Orison Swett Marden.

OU can always take a nan’s measure by the way in which little
annoyances and petty vexations affect him,
them. talks a ereat deal about them, spends Valuable time fuss-
ing over them, you know that he is not a big-souled man.

The habit of making a fuss over a‘Mttle thing, of exaggerating

the importance of what, to groat characters, would be but a |

trifling annoyance, is not only indieative of ‘smallness and nar

rowness of nature, but is also demoralizing and weakering.
The really lurge man will not allow himself to be froubled by trifles.
he wants to go anywhere, he does not make a great ado because it ralns, is
hot, }s muddy, or because he “does net {eel like it.” This ‘would be too small,

too pleayune for the hroad, large-minded character
Some people are upset by the least obatraction thrown in their path, They

“go all to pleces” over somebddy's blunder—over a stenographer’'s mistake or

a clerk's error. large natures rise above such trifles.
Some men do splendidly whken they have the encouragement of good busi-

ness, the tonie of good times: but when business is dull and goods remain on
the shelves unsold, or they have any little discord in their homes, they are
all upset. They are like children; they need o he encouraged all the time,

for they ean not work under discouragement,
“I have seen men lose their temper and waste energy swearing at a knot

in a shoestring, or something else just a« insignificant, The foolish or ill-
tempered have no range in their scale, Small, irritating things come to and
‘tag’ ug all; but the only way to conquer them Is gimply to smile and ‘pass

them up.
Everyone owes it to himself {o live a real life, whether he {8 rich or poor;

to be, and not to seem. He owes it to himself at least to be genuine,
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The Strain To Keep
Up Appearances

By Orison Swett Marden. :
HERE are plenty of people, in all of our large cities, who do not
#Mow themselves enough to eat, and practice all sorts of pinch-

ing economy at home for the sake of keeping up appearances in

rm

soclety.
What terrible inconvenience, hardship, and suffering we en-

dure on account of other people’s eyes and opinions! What slaves,

what fools we make of ourselves because of what other people

think! How we scheme and contrive to make them think we are other than we
really are.

It i1s other people's eyes that are expensive.

make us unhappy and discontented with our lot,

struggle, and slave, in order to keep up false appearances.
The suit, the hat must be discarded, not because they are badly worn, but

because others will think it strange that we do not change them,
The effect of all-this false living, this constant practise of deception In

appearances, in our manner of living, our dress, is undermining the American
character, ruining our genuineness, making us superficial, unreal, false.
No man can really respect himself when he is conscious that he is sail-

ing under false colors.
If you are wearing clothes and living in luxury which you cannot afford,

these things label you all over with falsehood, -and are perpetual witnesses
against you. There is only one possible result upon the character of false-

hood, whether acted or spoken, and that is perpetual deterioration. It does
not matter whether you wear lies, tell lies, or act lies, the effect upon your

character is the same,

Poor Dickens.

His Cocknevism and Vulgarity Are Relentleasly
Exposed,
By Oliver Cram,
N my opinion “Our Mutual Friend” is simply a piece of literary
patchwork. The plot is clumsy; the characterization is flimsy.
The very objectionable type of raseality, Rogue Riderhood, men-

tioned by Mr. Lightwood is a wretched caricature,
remark applies to Silas Wegg. Instead of being a “colossal work
of genius,” this book is the work of one of perhaps the least
artistic of all writers of fiction,
and “incoherent” when compared with “Our Mutual Friend’
ble of understanding what cohesion in a narrative means. In

It is other people's eyes that
that make us strain, and

pear “episodic”
t0 a mind incapa
reality George Me
and vulgarity. The
bad taste of his readers.
pointed out. His villains are
goody.” There is not .
of art. “David Copperfield”

“yogue" of Dickens was entipely due to the ignorance and
He only knew the outside of things, as George Eliot
impossibly bad: his heroes are mawkishly “goody-

is marred by the gratesque figure of ‘Micawber
and the scarcely less ridicnlous Betsy Trotwood. “Barnaby Rudge,” in spite
of some fine descriptive writing, i8 an absurdly improbable story, “Bleak
House" is & gallery of marionettes. The entire Chancery portion of this novel
is caricature. George Saintsbury foreibly sald that Dickens might have known
a solicitor out of court, but not a barrister. English readers will appreciate
this. “Dombey and Son” is ful of melodramatic rubbish. The scene at Dijon
between Carker and Dombey's wife Is pure transpontine drama. “Plckwick”
in the only book of Dickens that will be read in twenty ycars, and it will only
be read for its board fun

it we take up such & work 8s “Middlemarch” and compare it with any of
Dicken's books we shall see the difference between superficlal and profound
treatment of lite. 1t used to be the habit of schoolboys years ago to compare
Dickens with Thackeray. It would be as rational b compare Fielding with
Mark Twain. The uneducated will cling for some time longer to the tradition
of Dickens. The educated will let that vulgar caricaturist rest, and will read
Plelding, Trackeray, Bulwer Lytton, George Elot, Jane Austen, Charlotte
Bronte, Nathaniel Hawthorne and Thomas Hardy.
————
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of the lapldary to enbance their brills
ancy,

Immense Rosebush.
A rosebush in a garden at Frel
burg, Germany, covers 99 square
yards and bears 10,000 buds,

Intellectual gems, lnsists the Wash-

— ——

Says the Philadelphia Record: It
would take more than a music téadch-
er to cultivate the voice of consclence
in some people,
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But the same |
Contemporary novels may ap- |

redith has rightly said that Dickens represents cockneyism |

a single novel of his that can be properly called a work
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RANDEST

DISPLAY

OF

KFAllL
GOODNS

Ever Shown 1n T‘his'

Part of Florida.

WE ARE NOW SHOWING THE GREATEST SELECTION OF FALL
GOODS EVER SHOWN AND AT PRICES YOU WOULD HARDLY EX-
PECT, CONSIDERING THEIR QUALITY AND THE GREAT ADVANCE
IN PRICES OF EVERY CLASS OF MERCHANDISE, BUT OUR CON-

NECTION WITH SOME OF THE LARGEST DRY GOODS SYNDI-
CATES IN THE STATE PUTS US NEXT AND WE ARE ABLE TO SELL

GOODS AT PRICES THAT A GREAT MANY HAVE TO PAY.
WE HAVE NOW ON DISPLAY THE GRANDEST LINE OF

Ladies’, Misses and
Junior Suits

EVER SHOWN ANYWHERE AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. FINE
LINE OF LADIES’, MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S COATS AND CAPS, .

Ladies’ and Misses’

SKIRTS

THE GREATEST AND BEST LINE OF 25c, 500 AND $1 (UP TO $2.0
YARD) WOOL DRESS GOODS EVER SHOWN ANYWHERE. HERE
YOU CAN GET ANY COLOR OR STYLE YOU WISH AND THE QUAL.-
ITY I8 SUPERIOR TO THOSE USUALLY OFFERED. COME AND
LOOK OVER OUR LINE; WE KNOW WE CAN PLEASE YOU BOTH
IN QUALITY AND PRICE.

The Earnest
Company,

220-222-224 LEMON, ST.,

PALATKA,

FLA.
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