OF L R

ke

I .. *
AR I

¥ or

T ———

o g:::; yon, I will-do as you say.”,
Mrs. Hurt aent Jove hine to assist 3he lqudy_
to put bet hair in erconth, '
“* That evening Mrs. Hart waa very consid-
te and would mot tax the poor young
".1-,' strongth, avoiding conversation that
ﬁght be painful to her. But with great
delicacy and womanly tact, she learned that
An lina was an only child acd had no
nlf:,\r..-. of whom shu had ever heard who
¢ vow living, except her mother ; snd
mzhey had always been all in all to one
noP?oi‘r.l\lr!. Hsrt could scarcely concenl ber
otherly sympathy. Oance or iwice she was
“;,ﬁ ed to lcave the room and relieve her
;,.f:in tears. How counid they to-morrow
121l the child that this mother, sodear to her,
wadesd ? ] .
The next day, time passed more rapidly
than Angelina supposed it could do, while she
was imputient to be clasped in her mother's

'r?}"j'here, there on mothe;’a heart,” she sgid
t herself, ** I can find a little peace denied
pe by all the world beside. Ob come, aweet
goments, and I will try to forget the terrible

t* And so she went on feeding her
pusgry heart witb these aweet anticipations,
gil! they seemed to her already realities.

When the Captsin returned lh’at evening
pe saw such a change ia Axgelina's tace he
wondered what mwedicine his good wife had

her.

Z?"‘I?morrow, Ceptain Hart,” said Ap-

ins, ** I'll show you to my mother. Yc_:u
will zav she is handacroe. And how she “‘lllz
bless you. How we will both ery for joy.
The Captain turped torards the vnpdow snd,
Mrs. {Iars left the room. ¢ Captain Hart,
she cootinned, ** What can § do to repay
you for your kindness to me? My mother
wili thank yor so much for it. FPoor mother!
She did vot think I'd come l:\ac" 4y ¥pom.
Poor mother ! How she cried when we

9

The Captain conld not speak.

‘1‘1 a:"n Efraid that it =il take too much of
your time to go with me to-morrow. Timay
be some trouble to find the new reaidez_we."

#'No, no, mot too much time, child, or
trouble gjther ; but could you not put it cffa
day longét ?” ) .

Angelina looked into his face, and her eyes
filled with tears when she answered :

#] do not think I could wait another day,
Coptain, L do so long for-——. I doeo
pesd my dear mother !"

The Captain sat down by her side and

id :

.. Miss Ruymond, if it i pecessary for you
to wait o little, would you not beall the
stronger afier a duy ar two?

wyh, Captuin, I can't be well until I am
withony wother, T ean Aond her. L mngt go
tomutrow. I can go alone”

Tae Captain turned uncesily in his chair
frem vide to side. e reemed greatly dis-
tress.:! in mind.

s D.opat be afralid, Cuptaing Iean find her.
Sheis < L have o earth to love, und she
foves e ps mwtlners love thodr oniy chilil
Imu-t vo; Lmust be with wy morher.”

The vaptain losked irresolute, sud she ap-
pealed 22ain to him. .

“[ am, oh, g0 wretehed-—very, very uu-
{ortunats angd wretched, Captain: and ozly
my mother can give me wny comfort, Ican’t
wait: 1 must go to hor—I mnst, I must.”

The Captain fairly groased. It started
Angelina. She looked iuto his face us if she
rere reading his very soul.

 Miss Raymond,” he said, no louger able
to conceal the news from her, * You have to
tear sad cews,”

i+ Alore, more, moce ! she shrieked, *'I
anaot bear more !’

“ he ealm, my child, one moment !”

¢ Teli me anything, anything, but that I
mnnnt see my nother ! gho cried,

¢ 3he is very ill.”

¢ How can you be so crael as to keep me
kere s”  She rushed to the door. *fLet me
1 will go to night. ‘Yhere is she? Let
ne go.""

’l'ie Captain tvok hold of her hands to keop
ter from rushing out. Mrs. Hart came in.

“ Lep me go,” she said, trying to break
ssay from him, ** My motheris sick, I must
“,”
 Migs Raymond,” said Mrs. Hart, coming
to her, “child, my dear child—-."

“ Yonr mother,” said the Captain,

« Is where ? \What—tell me quickly *”

 Jg—prepare for the worst—o-"

¢ Jg dead 2" ssked Angelino.

» Yau, she is dead, darling,” said Mrs.
Hare.

¢ Oh, mother, mother, mother !
bar your child ¢ screamed the
Wtranger.

They carried her to her room,
wsonectous !

Cau you
poor

She was

CHAPTER 1X,

Tiree monthy had passed since Angelina
hid come to the hospitable home of
Giptain Hort sud to the wotherly arms of
histender-hearted wife 1% was midsummer.
The balmy air, the lovely environs of Havre,
the tasteful and comfortable surroundiogs in
this bower home, could only give a little rost
tothe tired heart, but they could not cure its
pin. Angelina dreaded going out of this
1fuge into the cold world again.  She
b’ no courage left, she sid to
herself, She had no strength to brave
the paze of strangers, and where,
whre to go, was the perplexing thought.
With whom, was the fearful dread. Who
conld receive so cold, so aad, so anfortunate a

itgns 1 umn ? she asked herself. And then,
#hen nlone, she would ery till she could cry
10 more. Mrs. Huart seldom saw thae par-
oxyems of grief. Anpgeline was careful to
hide themn from her good friends, Aftera
vouple of months she overcame them entirely,
aod then she could not shed a tear. Her
heart seemed turned to stone, nnd the out-
ward show of grief was subdued, if not alto-
gether Jost, -

Mre, Hart desired that the child should
ot leave them,

“She is B0 unhappy after her mother's
death, John,” she eaid, ** Poor little creature,
wo will be patient with her, nnd in time she
will logk up.”

The Captain agreed with his wife ;* and
Mmore than onoe Mrs. Haort threw out a hing
ta th stranger of what a comfort she would
b % them ; indeed, they needed a daughter

ko her, The Captsin was so much
the time absent and Mrs, Hart
%83 5o often alome, that even Ange-

lss understoed that her company could
fpgoten the life of the good woman when her
Uhand was on the sea, But whenever the
desire wan expressed by them, Angelina met
twith such an earnest, spirited determina-
tion to bo independent, that Mra. Hart de-
tiated from urging her, lest she ghould hasten
ber departuro, One of the deepest wounds
Yoo wunderer's heart was giving up her
hild for ever to Daniel. She could have been
lh:ner congoled hnd death taken Pura from

Tha return of the Neptune was daily.
Ypected, and  Angelina dared not read
4n i +o conversation on,

listen

PTinam o o o

) AL BAPUTH 00T ) )
Eerican news of any kind, * ‘She dreaded |-
% she would hear.  something. of -Mr.

Conrtngy, " It must be her-endeavor to drive
n“ﬂ from her memory if possible, s if ke had
%been » part of her Jife. Thiswould be the
Oy way she aould fit herself for going forth

She, reksoned thast ber:life must be a pain-
fully bumble’one; but -this would be pre-
ferable to dwelling' under the‘roof of o hus-
band, ‘who wounld find in her presence a con-
tinnal subject of regret that he was bound to
ber by marriage vowe., From this humiliat.
ing position Angelina’s nature revolted, with-
out’ cousidering whether it was a question of
duty or not to bear the trial,

She had promised Daniel to free him so far
aa she could from the bond by hor ahsence,
and by not publishing the fact that she was
his wife. This freedom, ghe supposed, would
make him happrer. The loss ot his society

was no paio to her, because in place of the
love she had once had for him, was now a
dislike, amounting to u bitter hatred.
She was wonnded intensely by his
injustice to her ; and not to endure the tor-
ment of revengeful feelinga towards him, she
must never think of him, nover spealk of him,
if such were poasible. Thess were vain re-
solver, Every circamstance in ber new and
wandering life brought with it the conscious.
ness to her mind that Daniel’s denial of the
marriage had produced the bitter experiencs
of which it was s part; and where would
these consequences end ?

Again the good Captaip had returned home
f om New Orleane. Mrs. Hart and Angelina
were rome time previous making prepacations

cwelcome him, as ke deserved to ba re.
ceived by them. And now there the three
were around the centre table, after dinner,
talking over the haps and mishaps of the past
three mooths since he had sailed the laat
time.

¢ Miss Huymond, you look better than
when I 1uft home."” said the Captain.

“ Thank yon, Captain Hart, I am quite
well.”

* Not quite, my dear,” interrapted Mre.
Hart, * but much better. The next time you
will corae, John, yon will find her quite wel,
I think.”

““If I am here,” said Angelina smiling.

‘¢ Are you not happy with DBess, dear "
asked the Captain.

“3he will tell you, Captain, thatI am pot
happy, and that 1 must not be such » kill-joy
in your sweet home as I should be.”

** Darling, listen to us,” said Mra. Hart.

‘! Yes, listan tous,” the Captain repented.

Mre. Hart continued :—

I can only be a second mother to you ; no
one can ever take an own mother’s place, but
I do love you, dear, and »ll the more, because
you are so alone in this country.”

“ But I can't love you in return. I am
gratefal, do believe that I am ; but I am cold
and henrtless now."”

¢¢ Miss Raymond, you are not cold nor
heartless, Poor little bird! ycu've been
thrown from the mother-nest, and a warm
one, no doubt ; ycur wings nave been broken,
an? yon arc on the cold ground yet. You
can't sing nor fly. Bot you will sing again
by ard by, if my Bess, dear, holds you ia her
arme and Joves you, cbh, Bess

“ VW muat keep you with us,” eaid Mrs,
tlart, T way not going to part with my
chibd yet.”

“ I will enily make vou sad, It has been
f0 very kiad in you to let mne stay so lopp.”

¢ Hear the child !” snid the Captain, Lears
were coming to Angelina’s eyes. ¢ She does
not know that it isw great favor to you to
stay with us, Teil her Bess dear. 1 dou’s
know how ner what to say. I den’t want
her to fcel thankiul.”

Augelina left the room.

*¢ In a little time, John ; do not urge her
now to etay witli ua. She will listen to us
bye-anc-Lye when she is not so grieved.
Where could she go ¥ We must be patient.”

Turning wround she saw Angeling coming
in with her arms full. A dreseing pown,
slippers and smoking cap, all for Captain
Hart, the work of Mrs, Hart and Angelina
in his ubsence, They were presented by Mre,
Hart with mock cereniony and a speech.
The Captaia put them on and declared he
was richer than anyone in Havre.

*If the king came, I don’t beliove I'd take
off this smoking cap to him,” he said lsngh-
ing. We need not asay that Mre. Hart was
nearly smothered with thanks and Angelina
received a hearty ‘¢ bless the child.”

The delicacy aud respect with which the
Captain treated the chanco necessity that
had thrown this young girl under his care,
was chivalrous. He was by nature noble in
every way, though born in bhumble life. He
had made his own way to o respectable posai-
tion and independence, eyvnd this he had
no nowise ambitions, and wes free from
evarything like o sycophantic following of
men above him in power. On bis ship he
was the dignified, it may be over-rezerved,
but warm-heartod commander. His word was’
Inw and must be cbeyed. His sailors were
kept in svbjection through respect of him more
than through four, and they were well-treated
in return. His officers were attached to
Ceptain Hart, and it was considered a pri-
vilege to gain a post on the Neptune; but he
required men who knew their business, and
they must be men of integrity., When on
land and ip his own home, Captain Hort was
quite another man. He was like a coy, so
gay and so contented. It was eaid that his
**Besa dear” led him with a silken thread !
She thought she gave him his own sweet
will.

He had sented himeelf in a large chair,
dressed in his gown, cap and slippers, and
laid his head back upon the soft cushions,
declariog that nothing should disturb his
royal highness, At this declaration Mrs.
Hart advanced towurds him and placed her-
self at o little distance, demnnding if there
waes anything his lordship further erdered for
his comfort, holding some cigars on o silver
plate. He gave her one glance and she heat
a retrest, knowing there would be a chase
about the room.

Angelina looked ou, and there was just the
slightest shadow of enjoyment reflucted in her
face. She envied these good people their
domestic happiness, and pitied her own sad
want of it. The frolic was scon ever, and the
precious gifts were carefully laid aside for
another ozcasion, aiter their merits had heen
noted by the Captain to the satisfaction of
the ladies.

And now the three were sitting by the
centre table, talking over the eventz in the
voysge of the Neptuns from America,

“ \Ve had s pleasant company this trip,”
snid the Captain. *“One of the most ugree-
able was a little party with Mr. Crawford and
his daughter, from Washington.”

Angelina storted but checked herself. :

st Apg you cold, child ?” inquired Mra, Hart
in a whisper.

_ Angelina ahook her head, and listened to
the Captain.

‘¢ Migs Crawford ia a queenly ycmn;,;1
lady: She 'was the admiration o
every one ‘m the ship. Rather

reserved, and spoke tam few,
in great trouble.” U ‘

Angelina held ber breath, and leaned for-
ward to hear every word. ..

¢ Hor mother died a short time ago, and
ghe is travelling with her father to save his
life in.this grief. They-eaid on ‘board that'
‘ghe is going to marry.” e
‘ Whom " inquired Angelina, eagerly. "
The color -was, by this. time, brilliant™in
her oheeks, and ber eyes aparkled with an
exoitement that surprised the Captain and

because she is

" THE RIRTHPLACE OF CHRIST.
THE FIELD (JI-‘_ THE SHEPHRRDS OF BETHLEHEM.
{ From Pilgrim of Palestine.)

1t was midnight ; the Shepheras were xeep-
ing the night watch aver the flock when the
Angel stood iu their midst as the meszenger of
zood tidings of great joy. Fear not, he said,
for I have come to anncunce that this day is
horn to you a Saviour, whe is Christ the
Lord, in the city of David. Youshall find
the iufunt wrepped in swaddling clothes,
and laid in & manger. Then suddenly there
was with the Angel a maltitnde of the
heaven]y army, praisiog (God and eaying,
“Glory to ol in the highest, and on earth
peuce to men ¢f zood will,” The memorab'e
ovent which huppened niveteen centaries ago
is brought back to cur mind in the celebrasion
of the religicus services held in the Catholic
Chureh on the feaat of Christmos when the
reading of the Guspel of Saint Luke causes
such religious cwmotions in our heart, rs if wn
Ange! were auncuzciog tous the good tidings
of great joy.

Vo foster even more the pious emotions in
the heart of our readers, we propose giving in
this number a description of the place where
the Angel appeared to the Shepherds.

On the slepe of the*hill whereon the city of
Bethlehem is located, stands even in our
days, a small village, which bears the name
of Beit-Sahaur—Houee of the gooa Shep-
herde.

The village is hold in vencration not only
because it was the dwolling place of the men
to whom the hirth of Christ was firat revenled,
but alao because it is connected with the life
of the Blessed Virpin, tho I'mmaculate Mother
of God made man.

In the middle of the viliage thers exists a
cigtern, callod the Bir-Mariam.

Ancient tradition bag handed down tous
the tact that, one day the Blessed Virgin
passing by saw s man juat siter drawing
water from the cistern. She asked tor a
driuk, which was refused to her, for, point-
ing to the cistern, the man said : ¢ There is
the cistern, and thero you can quench your
thirst.”

Without means to reach the water, yet full
of confidence, Mary approached the cistern ;
but no sooner had she approached the edge
of it, than the water raised up #o sho edge,
and allowed her to driok, and then fell again
to ite usual} level (Doubdam, p. 145, So-
brino, p. 46S.

Not tar from the village is the celebrated
field of Booz of which mention iz made by
Holy Writ, ia tho Book of Ruth,

Here it was that Ruth the Moabite, after
forsaking her native country that she might
take care of her cld mother-in-law Noemi,
came under a scorching sun to glean the
vars of corn that escaped the hends of tho
reapere.

% was in this tiell that Booz, admiring
the virtues of the widow of his kiosnian
Chelion, married lRuth, by when he had o
sou called Obed, who wus the graodfather of
David, thus becoming connected with the
Yineage of Christ.

Near by the field of Booz, in the middle of
s gquare groond plantzd with vliva trees aml
surrounded by stone walls, stunds o chapel
which is ealleil the *‘ Grotto ol the Shep
herds,” and which is the subjecs of the pre-
s2nt ariicle.

Nicephorons, following the uncient tradi-
tion, says that the chupel iy the mnciens erypt
of the church built there by Saint Helena, on
the place where the Angel of the Lord an-
nounced to the Shepherds the bireh of Christ.
Descending tweaty-ope steps, the visitor
wilt find himself in the subterranean chapel,
or grotto, where part of the ancient pavemens
in mocaic form is siill in existence,

For several centuries the Frunciscans had
the place under their custody, beautifying
its surroundivgs with the planting of young
olive trees, which are still growing in the
place. Butin the year 1818, the Greek
schismatics by their usual tricke and bribes
wrested it fram them, and hold possession
of it. JIu closing the narrative of the
memorable event, St. Luke says that after
tho disappearance of the Angel, the Shepherds,
having consulte/l among themselves, resolved,
and went in search of the Infunt, and that
having found him, they returned glorifyiog
God for all they had seen.

It is not given to us to sec what the Shep-
berds saw ; nor to visit the place whare the
Infant Jesus liea in the midst of poverty like
sn outcast. But can we refuse to give a
little offering that the place may be pre-
served as befits the great mystery represented
there? )

It is safe to say that the Shepherds did
not go with their hands empty to visit the
new born Saviour; but that they brought
him such offerings as their means allowed,

et the Catholics of America follow the
example of the Shepherds, and while in their
hearts they glorify God for the many bless-
ings they derived from the Incarnation of
Chriss, let them not forget to give an offering
for the preservation of those places, where
such a mystery was fulfilled.

0D BLESS US, EVERY ONE.,
THE CHRISTAAS PRAYER OF TINY TIM,
And o, Tiny Tim observed, God bless us, overy
one. Trom the Christnas Carol.~DICKENS.

He waa a littla feeble child,
And full of care and pain,
But yet with blithesome heart he sang
His sinple Christmas strain.
God bless us all, cried Tioy Tim,
God bless us, every one ;
So, too, we pray, this holy day,
God bless us, every one,

Thoy sat around their humblo board,
In Christmas mirth aud gles ;

In very truth, though law their lot,
A pleasant group to see.

And Tiny Tim s poor pallid face,
Vith light and beauty shone,

As looking on them sll, ha eried,
God bless us, overy one,

Another Christmas day came round,
And Tiny Tim lay dead ; =

Yet, as they decked his simple bier,
They scarce could think him fled.

Upon them still the littie face

n kindly presence shone,

As still they seemed to hicar him pray,

God bless us, every one,

Thongh many o place be vacant now,
Though dim be many an eye, ]
Which erst would greet the Christmas
chime,
In gladness flitting by, |
A golden light comes gleaming down
¥rom dear one’s who are gone,
As pray we pow, with Tiny Tim,
" God bless us, every one, .
. ‘ Rev, T, J. PorTER,

~

.. CHRISTMAS CAROLS. -
THER ANTIQUITY-—REMEMBER THE FOOR AND
T .Yl THE ORPHAN, - o -

Carols are of very early. date ; indeed, the
firat Christmss carol may be said to hive
Heen sung by the angels to 'the shepherda on
the night of the Nativity, when they chanted
in seraphio strains the well-known ** Gloria

the_ahepherda; snd this subject was also,
during the early and middle ages, the subject
of public representations,

During the last day: of Advent in Catholic
couatries, more especially in Roine, it is the
custom for minstrels to visit every shrine of
Qur Lady to chant carols and play before her
their wild traditionary mausic; out of respect
to St. Joseph, they also play before each
carpenter’s shop.

. The deep religions feeling and sentiment

tiat pervaded the ancient Christmas carola
form their chicf rubject of admiration. The
wild and touching beauty of the following
verses canuot fuil to be approciated :

A= Joseph was walking,
He bheard an angel sing
¢« This night shall be born
Qur heavenly King.
He neither shall be burn
_Tu house nor in halt,
Nor m the place of paradise,
But {n an ox's stall.”

Carol sirging prevailed aomewhat in the
ixtcenth and seventeenth centuries; but it
is worthy of remark that the religious spirit
breathed forth in the ancient carols was lost
sight of for that of a grosa and sensual
character, Take the following example from
Horne:

So naw is come our joyful feast,
Let every mian be joily ;
Tach room with ivy-leaves is dressed
And every post with holly.
Thaugh some churls at our mirth repine,
Round your foreheads garlands twino ;
Drown rorrow in a cup of wine,
And let us all be merry.

Londlings, Christmas loves good drinking,
Wines ot Gascoigne, France, Anjou,
English ale, that drives out thinking,
Prinee of liquors, old ur new
Every neizhbor shares the bowl,
Drinks of the apicy liquor deep ;
rinks his fill without control,
Till he drown his care in sleep,

But umoi:g the many peculiar modes of re-
joicing which distinguished the celebration of
this sacred festival in olden times, there was
ono that descrves not only to be remembered,
but also to be practiced—namely, the bound
less haspitality with which the rich at this
ecason were accustomed to supply the wants
of tbeir poorer brethren, In former times
whole districts met togother to celebrate
Christmas; the old baronial halle and the

monsions of the wenlthy wore thrown
open to friends, tenasts and retainers,
and the opulent propriotors dolighted
to distribule their Lounty among the

humbler members of their immediate neigh-
borheod. This festival was e feast of joy to
all, und care and eorrow, as far as possible,
were banished from the land. Such indeed
was the Lospitality of the wealthy in Catho-
lic times while velebratiug the Nativity of the
Infant of Bethlehem that they seemed not to
enjoy fully the viands that loaded their own
tables unless the poor were made partakers
of gheir abundance. Beuutiful and Christinn.
like charity ! Lzt us imitate it. Let the
peor be reciembered at this zacred time: let
thcir hoarts be rejaiced by the free oflering
of a tithe 7 onv whundance.  Bat, above all,
let net 1ive trivndiess orphan be forgotten,
Kiud regder, touen not the Christmas feast
untii the nearcst wbnde of the fatherless be
honored by un oifering from your table—
uatil the Christmas dinner he blessed by the
orphan’s pruyer.—Arve Maria.

s

MISSUM REDEMPTOREM POLO.

Seat from His heavenly throno on high,
Let the whole world beneath the sky
Adore the Saviour newly come,

The Priuce born of the Virgin's wemb,

He who created heaven and earth
s clothed in framo of mortal birth ;

That flesh by flesh may be sot free,
Nor His own creatures ruined be.

The Word, which ere time's course began,
Forth from Hi. YFather's bosom rau,
Obedieat now to time and death
A helpless Tnfant draws it beeath.

On siraw the Alwmighty lays His head,
Nor spurns the mauger for His bed 3
And be who all ereation feeds
The milk of human Mother needs,

They guide the starry spheres, those hands
That now are wrapped in swathing-bands;
All weak and weeping there He lies,

That Hv may raise us to the skiea.

Hope of the whole wide earth, that Child.
Who calls us to His cradle mild,

How of such love our fitness prove
Save by return of anawaring love ?

All honor, laud and glory be
O Jraus, Manre's Son, to Thee :

"Co Father and to Spirit praise
Now and through endless length of days.

W.M A,

Il (

From Cardinal Newman's sympathetio pen
comes this version of another ancient song :—

EN CLARA VOX REDARGUIL [}

Hark, o joyful voice is thrilling, T )
And ench dim and winding way]]

Of the ancient temple flling;
Dreams depart, for it is day.

Christ is coming—from thy bed
Liarth-bound soul awake and spring—
With the sun new risen to shed

Health on human suffering. .

Lo, to grant a pardon free,
omes & willing Lamb from heaven;
Sad and tearful, hasten wo, ;
One and all to be forgiven’®

Once again He comes in light
Girding earth with fear and woe;

Lord, be Thou our loving might,;
I'rom »ur guilt and ghostly foa.

To the Father and the Son
And the Spirit, who in heaven
Iver witness, Three and One,
Praise on earth be ever given.

CaRrDINAL NEWMAK,

INSTANTIS ADVENTUM DEL:

The advent of pur Gob at hand,

Let us with ardent prayer demand,

And egrasp the gifts of grace sublime,;
With psalms and hymns of festal rhyme,

The eternsl offspring doth not scorn
Of Maiden-mother to be born;

14 made a servans, that our yoke

Of sin ard slavery may be broke,

He comes, He comes, the clement child ; "%
Haste, Sion, meet thy Savioun mild, - #
Nor apurn the gracious terms of peacels: ¢
He offers for thy soul’s release, - . 148

Soon folded in a cloud of light
He will return the world to right,”+ ¢
And through the heaven’s triumphsl arch
His feat; will sneed their radiant march,

PrE gt

Let darkueag and her demon spawn o
- Recede before the hastening dawn ; :
Let the old Apax %xeld to grace,
. The Second Apax bold his place,
. O thou who com’st to set.us free,
" 0 Son, be highest praise to Thee— . ,
" The Father and the Spirit, Theee -« . -
* In undivided Unity, - - R

——

‘ '_Pant’eu_r"iq 248,

7. €. Earlg, |4y
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BY R. D, WILLTAMS.

Rosy dawn, the Qrieut flushing,
Dews o’er purple flowers that flow ;
Crimson wmrs of martyrs, blushing
Like the blood yw shed below ;
Yet in light celestial gluwing—
Gems that pave Jehovah's hall,
Edep—ntmsms in mume flowing,
Rills o'er opal rocks that fall';
Lambs of God carering o'er uw,
_Robed in more than rezal sheen,
Sing aloud iu pealing chorun,
** Hail, Holy Queen !

While she claspa the pretty Lisper
To her boiy Virgin breast,
White winged ch b ronnd her whisper,
Anpgel armies o'cr her rest,
"Tis the lip that now on Mwmy
Sweetiy sheds seraphic ¥mites,
Bids the tides of ocean vary,
Lights on high the starry 1sles,
Ye who from His sun’s deunnions
Gazo upon that heavenly scene,
Sings to harpy, with quivering pinions,
* Hail, Holy Queen!”

All the spheres behold with wonder,
Sleepiug on thy bosom lie,
Him whose word in cloud and thunder
Hurled them flaming through the sky.
Mary, sacred Star of Ocesn !
Rise thou v'er the stormy bring,
Quell the passions’ wi:d commotion—
Cheer aud save ns, Mother mine !
Round us, while the tempest rages,
Be thy guiding lustre scen,
And our eong through endless ages,
*¢ Hail, Holy Queen !

THE SEARC!U ABANDONED.

THE IMPRISONRD MINERS LEFT TO THEIR
FATE — PAINFUL SCENES ON THE
8TREETS.

Nasticoke, Pa., Dec. 22,—The officials
have decided to abandon further attempts to
rescio the imprisoned mincrs, For the
present work tbrough the tunnel will be con-
tinued, but it is thought it will tuke two
weeks to reach the bodies,

WiILKESDARRE, Pa,, Dec. 22,—There was
po rest for Nanticoke last night., 1t ia im-
possible to describe in words the consterna-
tion, dismay and agony which spread through
the village when it was learned after mid-
night that all efforte to get the miners out
alive had to be sbandoned The whole
population wns out ou the streets dia-
cussing the decision, and exclamations of
deepair, cries of agony and mutterings of dis-
content was heard on every side. Several
relatives of the victims were seized with con-
vulsions, Lannie Sarver, sister of the two
Sarver brothers, was prostrated with violent
tits and at § a.m. it was thought aho would
die. Mrs. Kivelar, the old mother of the
Kivelar brothers, was at death’s door from
weakness asul shock., Investigations at an
eariy hour this morning show that sund and
rock hind fallen to such an extent that the
miee is now tilled to the roof. It is certuin
that the men are now dead,

A VATHERS HEROISN.

WILKESHARRE, Pa,, Dec. 22.—Michacl
Sarver, tatier of the two Narver brothers,
who are iinprisoned in the mive, woas among
the last who came ut of the shaft this morn-
ing. He weptlike a child. He i1 very old
and hag becn a lifelong toiler in the miaes.
He insists on working every moment that the
offivinls will allow him to do so. He to-day
expressed himaclf as entirely satistied with
the eflorts mude to cxtricute the men, <1
have two as fine suns us ever a father had
lying down there,” he euid, *‘und as good o
daughter as a man conld wish lying dead at
home, but it is the will of God snd I say His
will be done. Itisa terribleafluic and others
are suffering as much as I am. I will go
down again as soon as they will let me, and
I will work day snd night to rescue them,
dead or alive.”
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TABATED BY PAS1EUR.

]

HOW THE FOUR NEWARK BOYS8 STOOD THE
OPERATION.

Paris, Dac. 22.—1'he Newark boys—Lane,
Fitzgerald, eynolda and liyan—who were
bitten by mad dogs, experienced only one
day's sea sickness during their voyage from
New York to Havre, Their wounds had com-
pletely healed, and they were petted and
stulfed with sweetmeats throughout the jour-
ney. The train arrived at St. Lazare station
at half-pust three yesterday afterncon. The
boys and Mra. Ryan were put into a small
yellow omnibus, on the top of which their
trunks were lashed. They aeemed highly
amused at the novelty of being in Paris, At
four o’clock the omnibua drew up at & small
hotel near M. Fasteur's laboratory, where they
will be Jodged ata cost of about 2§ france a
day for the whole party. They then washed
and put on theirclothes. Dr. Billings having
seen the flock safely housed, called upon M.
Pasteur and announced their arrival,. M.
Pasteur said, “‘the sooner we begin the bet-
ter. Bring them all here at half-past six,”
At the appointed time the children put in an
appearance. Lookfng a little bit Irightened,
M. Pusteur patted them on their heads and
gshoulders and said in French, *Now then,
suppose we Lepgin with the biggest and
pluckiest ?”” This being translated to them
all, four of the boys jumped forward atb once,
M. Pasteur selvoted William Lane. Dr.
Granchet, who performs all inoculations for
M. Pasteur, told Lane to unbutton his jacket,
At exactly twelve minutes before seven the
doctor inserted the point of a silver necdle
bzneath the skin of Lane’s abdomen and in-
jected the virus. Lane has thus the honor of
being the first American ever inoculated for
rabies, As the needle was withdrawn he
gave & plight equirm and burst out into a
laugh, exclaiming * Why, it's like the
bite of a big masquito, It don’t hurt
a bit?" PFitzgersld's turn came xnext,
he watched the gilver needle intently
and when pricked, said : **How it tickles.”
Patsey Reynolds was next taken in hand.
His stomacly wae bared, and when pricked he
cried out, ‘‘Golly, is thatall we've come so
far for.” The little Ryan boy was next
brought up. He sat on his mother’s knee,
He winced when he saw the sparkling little
instrument and cried, but & moment after he
was laughing and joking with his com-
panions. It only tock about five
minutes to inoculate all tfour children.
The virus used was unnauvally strong, owing
to the length of timo that has elapsed since
the boys were bitten, M. Pasteur said,
¥t Come herc to-morrow at 11 o’clock. The
treatment will continue for ten days, then

—

"I'yot may all go home to America again, Now

all run back to the hotel, go to bed and sleep
as sound. ns you can'’: The: children then:
scampered off as cheerful as jay birds, The
total number of . patients $hus far treated by
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“Horsford’s Acid.rhosphate -
¢ Tomlo For Overworked Men,: = . =
0.;G;.CrrLey, Boston, saye ;. 1 have
{sed it with the'most remarkable aucceis in

pep ‘derangement 'of tha liver and
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Mrs, Hart, . ‘
o (Tobe contined,)

in excelsis Deo, ¢t in lerra pax hominidus,”

Two famale barbers have located in Sara}
maeanto, Qal. o

‘A shosiaker at Lake View, Ore,, hasfallen
heir to $92,000, -
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T vonr 'wiapper; you s not ‘rested |into the world to depend ‘upéri-her own | : ; . . .
g ot oo o e 8 | 1 e vord, o et witwhet 0t GURISTMAS TIQE, | Taime,oo, v oty Oueisiascoris| 7O THE MOTHLR OF 14 BaDE OF| WHATIS THIS DISEASE THATIS

COMING UPON US, -

Like a thief at night it steals in upun us una-
wares. Many persons have pains about the chest
and sides, and sometimes in the back. They
feel dull and sleepy ; the mouth has a bad taste,
especially in thewmorning. A sort of siicky slime
collects about the teeth. The appetite is poor.
There is a fteeling like a heavy load on the
stomach ; sometimes a fnint all-pone sensation
at the pit_of thuatomach which food dies not
satisfy The eyes are sunkan, the hands and feet
become cold and feel clammy., After u while a
cough sets in at first dry, but after a few manths
it attended with a greenish goloured expectora-
tion. The alflicted ona feels tired all the while,
and sleep does not secrn to afford any rest. After
a time he becomes nervous, irritable, gloomy,
and has evil forebodings. There is a giddiness,
a sort of whirling sensation in the head when
rising up suddenly. The bowels become cos-
tive; the skin dry and hot at times ; the blood
becomes thick and stagnant ; the whites of the
eycs become tinged with yellow, the urine is
scanty and high-coloured, deporiting a sediment
after stunding. Thero is frequently a apitting
up of the food, sometimes with a sour taste, and
sometimes with a sweetish taste : this iy fre-

uently attended with palpitativn of the heart ;
the vision becomes impaired with spots before
the eyes ; there is a feeling of great prostration
and weakness. All of these symptoms are 1n
turn present. It is thought that nearly one-thir 1
of our population has this disease in soine of ita

varied forms. It hnas been found that medical
men have mistaken the nature of thiy disease.
Somne have treated it for aliver complaint, others
or kidney disease, ete., otc., but none of the
various kiuds of treatment have been attended
with success, because the remedy should be such
a8 to act harmoniously upon each one of these
organs, ond upon the stomach as well; fur in
D ’s&)epﬁla (for this is really what the disease ia)
sll of thsse organs partake of this disease and
require a remedy that will uct upon all at the
same time. Seigel’s Curative Syrup acts Jike &
charm in this gless of ¢tomplaints, giving almost
immediate relief. The following letters from
chemists of standing in the cepmmunity where
ihfg' live show in what estimation the article is

1)

John Archer, Harthill, near Sheffiald +—1 can
contidently recommend it to all who may ba mf-
fering from liver or stomach complaints, hnvin
tho testimony of my customers, who have deriv
great beuefit from the Syrupand Pilla.  The sale
1s incraasing wonderfully.

3eo. A, Webb, 141, {ork Btreot, Belfast :—I
have sold a large quantity, and the parties have
testified to ity being what you ropresent it

J. 8. Metealfe! 55, Highgate, Kendal :—I have
always great pleasnre 1n 1ecommending the
Curative Syrup, for L have never knewn a case
in which it bas not relioved or cured, and I have
sold many grosses,

Robt, G, Gould, 27, 1igh Strect, Andover:—I
have abways taken agreat interest in your medi-
zines and { have recommended them, as I have
found numeraus cases of cure frow their use.

Thomas Chapman, West Agckland ;~— 1 find
that the trade steadily increases. I sell more of
your medicine thau any other kind.

N. Darroll, Clun, Salop :-—All who buy it are
pleased, and reconunend it

Jos. Balkwill, A8, Kingshridge :—The
publie secm to apprecinte their great value.

AL Armstead, Market Steeet, Dalton-in-Fur
nes i—t 4 needless Tor me to say that you
valuable medicineshave great sale in this district
—greater than any other 1 kaaw of, givings
patisfuction,

Robt. Laine, Melksham :— 1 can well recom-
mend the Curative Syrup from hawing proved
its vllicacy for indigestion mysali,

Friockheim, Avbroath, Forfarshire, Sept, 23, 1882

Dear Sir,—Last yoar [ sent you s letter rocomy
wending Mother Seigel’s Syvap. 1 havo very
wuch pleasure instill bearing testimony to the
very satisfactory results of the famed Syrup and
Pills.  Most patent wedici,es die out with me
but Mother Seigel has had a steady snle over
sinco I commenced, and 1 still in as w great de
mand as when I hrst beean to sell the medicino,
The cures which have coms under my notics are
chiefly those of liver cowplaint and gencral
debility
A certain minister in my neighborhood muys 1t
is the only thing which has benefited him and
restored him to his normsal condition of health
after being unable to preach for a considerable
length of time. I could wention also a great
many other cases, but space would not allow, A
near friend of mine, who is very much addicted
to costiveness, or constipation, tinds that Mother
Seigels Pills are the only pills which suit hia
compl'aint. All other pills cause a reaction
which is very annoying, Mother Seigel’s Pills
do not lauve a bad after-effect, I have muclh
leasure in cummending again to suffering
sumanity Mother Seigel's medicines. which are
no sham, If this letter is of any service you

can publish it.
" ¥ours very truly,
(Sipned) Williar 8. Glags, Chemist,

A J. White, Esq,
15th August, 1883,
Dear Sir,—I write to tell you thnﬁudr’. Henry
Hillier, of Yatesbury, Wilts, informs me that he
suffered from a sovere forn of indigeatlon for
upwards of four years,and tock no end of doctor’s
medicine without tho slightest benefit, and de-
clares Mother Seigel’s Syrup which he got from
me has saved Ins life.
You{s truly,
Signed) N. Webb

Mr, White. L hemist Calne.
A. J. White, {Limited) 67 8t. James Street,
Licintrei} b il a

For sale by all druggists, and by A. J White
limitod), 67 St. James street city, '
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A SORROWFUL CHRISTMAS AT NAN
TICOK &,

\WILKESDARRE, Pa., December 25, —Nanti-
coke never witnessed a sadder Christmas.
The festive gatherings in household and
church were overshadowed by the prevailing
gloom und sorrow. None could forget the
terrible fate of the twenty-six men and boys
buried 200 feet below ground in the dark
chambera of the fatal slope. After funrther
discussion and consuitation by the en-
gineers to.day, the company finally decided
to sink a new shaft from the surfaceat a
point directly above where the bodies are
supposed to be, This shaft will be about 175
feet deep, and it will take from four to six
weeks Lo complets it, even with the most
rapid work: The excavation of the blocked
gaogway from the foot of the slope goes
steadily forward, but it ie o very slow process
and months will elapse beiore tho mine is
cleared. Prayers were offered this morning
in every church throughout the Wyoming
valley for the unfortunate men.

Harsh purgative remedies are fast giving
woy to the gentle notion and mild efecta of
Carter’s Little Liver Pille, 1f you try them,
they will certainly please you.

. COMPLIMENTARY NOTIOE.
The greatest consolation to one growing. old

age, experience and wisdom,

ance of the,new Seed .Annual of 1, M, Forry &
{They

widest and best known firm in‘an aing th
‘the United States.) nany business'in

N f

.and: best: guality. should ; secure .th
Ttis sdnt_fgge\q yappliga_tiog :

SIS SRRy
In thelaund:of the:Rindoos,:who;
amiable and.gentle pavple, there is;
houses & room’ called: the krodhagar
ohamber of bad humey; which serves the'
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We are reminded of this-fact by the appear- 4
Co., the celebirated seedimen- of Detroit, Mich."

enjoy the'enviable reputation of beipg the .
Millions of ‘peoplé! garden-

ing woth for profit and pleasure, have found ovey 1
;| increasing satisfaotion and d ]

r'Annual, ;%
. 'y

is the improved surroniidings. .which come with.

ight in uaing }:heir‘( u

" Every one demn'ngseadaof :;fhe highest.type
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pose of the corner for naughty ohildren)." " &




