THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRGNIGLE, JUNE 8, 1892

BONNIE SCOTLAND.

THROUGH " THE LAND OF CAKES.”

Characteriatlc Sketchos of MMen, Man-~
ness and Scenes 1n Subaurban Edin-
burgh.

——————————

The fishwives of Newhaven, sunburnt,
brawny Amazons, with short skirts and
broad shoulders,—these tishwives troop
jnto Edinburgh every moming, each
with & lhuge basket strapped to her
shoulders; the cuntents of the said
basket impregnating the nir for half a
bLlock to leeward.

You can run down to the sen at New-
haven in half an hour by ruil, and it is
well worth the trip, A row of squat
stone houses lines the beach for a mile
or more. The village looks windy and
weather-worn. Two long piers reach out
into the Frith or Forth,—two piers bung
thick with seagrass; at the lar end of
each rises that weleonie beacon, a light-
house. Up and down these piers ali day
troup the children of the village, who as
yet are useful only as the receipicnts of a
fair proportion of the family victuals and
and all the outgrown clothing in the
neighborhood.

At Newhaven the very air is redolent
of tishi and dried sea-weed; everywhere
there are buats drawn out of the water
and turned over on one side, as if com-
fortably sleeping after a battle with the
waves. Thereis an hospital, where the
disab'ed tind haven ; and under the shel-
ter of oneof the prers thereis a cove,
crowded with small smacks rocking at
aucher and tugging at Yheir chains, as if
impatient to be oft again sporting with
the big waves far outin thebreezy Frith.

During  the «Jay the men-folk are
montly ofl at sea. The fishwives comie
out and stare nt them under the palms oi
their hands ; and these fishwives are the
rulers in the village. They send theirhusg-
bands, fathers, sons, brothers, lovers
away in the gray dawn; and are wailing
with more or less anxiety to welcome
the toilers of the sex un therr return, and
to reckon the sum ol spoils.  The wives
prepure the fish for muunket ; go up o
Fdinburgh by train in droves of tilty, or

I»wsby the Iake shore, where the children
wera racing the swans with toy boats, to
the abrupt nnd inaccessible rock atop of
Salisbury Crags, there was no spot where
the wild flowers had not been freshty
plucked, or where pcople were not pic
nicking on gingersnaps and pop. Bue I
looked uver the luvely hills with intense
pleasure, and marked them all, uumind-
ful of the litter of belittling humanity,
that spoiled the foreground for me.
dreamed over the landscape with a full
heart ; for this was WalterScott's hunting
grounid when he wasa boy.

Rosalin and Hawthornden—youcan not
separate them. One ticket covers‘t_he
whole ground ; and whoever leaves Edin-
burgh without baving seen the duintiest
and most [rirylike ot chx:fvelu at Roslin,
and threaded the glen under Hawthorn-
den, knows not the exceeding beauty
that lny within his reach.
Hawthornden, which is a tumble
down, propped-up mansion on the edge
of a cliff'in n wild and lonely nuok, was
the home of the poet Drummond. Pro-
bably the smooth verses of Drummond
of Hawthornden are never read today ;
perhaps he would searcely be remember-
ed were it not that he was a good note-
tuker and a pleasant host in his owbs
nest above the vale of Esk. There is a
fine garden about the house; and a
very large tree is  pointed out to
the visitor who has paid sixpence to
see it ; it isthe very trce under which
Drummond snt when Ben Jonson came
to see him, in 1619, It s a big tree—for
Hawthornden; there was room enough
for Drumimond and Jonson to air their
opinions in. You know Drummond,
having plied Jonson with spirits until
his tongue went wagging merrily, took
copious notes of his guest’s wise talk ;
and after both these worthies were in
their graves the notes were published.
Yes, it is a fine, big tree, and would have

gheltered nll the poets in England at timt
day ; but it wonldn’t now,
sing among the Lranches thereof, and

They might

crowd every twig, and still some tuneful

sou} wouid be lett without a perch. Ben
Junson wrote a couple of puems under
this
Laver’s Dust,” the other ©* My Picture
Lelt in Scotland.” Tuey are included in
his * Underwoods,” and inscribed to his

host.

tree: the wvne called “On a

There are queer cellars beneath the

even a hundred sometimes: sell their
merchandise, and return with the profits,
which they are careful to keep in their
No doubt s good husband
gets his drink-money and a new suit of
clothes now and agin; bt those hus
bands seem to know little of the world
bryond that intinitesimal portion of it
which smells of Newhaven and the broad
Frith, that glowers
abreast of their humble homes,

itsels

Children puddle ahontat low tide, with
skirts tucked up vnder thelr arms, hunt-
ing =ca-weed and limpets in the =Lallow
pools. where their imnges are reversed,
The s sea-bred babies, briny and ampta-
bious are a hardy lot. They speak o
lingo that is quite unintelligible to any
save Seotel ears; they chiew sca-weed
like little animals, and evidently reiish
it. By the by, there are rare lish dinners
to be Lad at *The Peacock,”—bat |
doubt that there is anything cl-e in the
place worth noting, save only the indus-
try of the people, aml the very practical
lite they lead, from the day when they
tirst enter salt-water Gl thiey are laid at
Iast under the short, erisp grass in the
desotate cemetery on the hill-top,

How do they pass their livez? A
buxom lass, in thick shoes ool coarse
blue homespun stockings; in skirts that
muat be nnmberless, judging from their
amazing circumterence ; and cach lass of
them having shoulders broader than
must men—she meets and loves one of
the supplejointed fads who hang about
the beats, when they are drawn to
shore, as if these were the darlings
of their Jives.  Probably this maid
takes this man in her net just as
he werezomedelichtful nuvine ereature ;
and heaceepts his fate asa tish does, with
a faint stroggle that is as briet oy §t
ix hopeless,  Then they settle inone of
the ~tone cabins; hang their nets ot of
the windows in the sunshine, cover the
pavement in front of their bome with
fisti=eades, and eujoy Life alter their kind
for many a weary vear.

When the warm weathier comes, and
the men godown to the end ot the fonge
}.ier andleap ollinto the twilight sea, like
rown savages <omewhat bleached, the
womeh follow them as spectactors, wld
applaud the strongest swimmiers, It isa
very simple, Dot to say primitive, e
and they seem happy enough.  But ol
the edor of it '—the ancient and fish like
odor of it!

Under Salisburg Crags, the everlasting
dory of Edinburgh, Hes @ miniature vil-
age couched by the shore of 1 lake that
is half filled with swans and water-lilies.
If you wereto continue your drive around
the Cragys, back of the city, you would
thread two or three other hamlets; but
Duddingston is the most interesting ot
them all, )

At the Yellow Inn, up that narrow
street, Prince Chatley slept the night he-
fore the battle of Prestonpans. Marmion
rode over the low hilly of Broid, yonder;
and Filz Eustace

" Ratsed Lis bridle hand,
And threw a demivolt i air.”
There is Craigmillar, & tine oll eastle,
where Queen Mary once dwelt. By the
stone gate-post of the low-roofed Norman
chinrch—what a picture that chureh is'—
hangs the “jougs,” on iron collar that
used to be clasped about the necks of
malefactors, who were thus chiained in
public ; and everybuody had the privilege
of insulting the eriminal to his hear’s
content.  That was a long tine ago, vet
the collar still swings by @& chain to the
veritahle post.

The Rev.dohn Thomson, a Ilandscape
painter of sonie note, was rector of Dud-
ding=ton church for five and thirty years.
Alexander smith, the Scotch poet and
essayist, has pictured the pastoral lite of
the rector ina charming sketch. That life
must have been as placid as the Inke it-
self, distrubed only by the glance of the
coot, the voyage ol the swan, the hum of
bees, and the fall of apple and plum blos-
soms in the fresh breeze that dips over
the Crags,

“There i3 great skating  there in
winter,” says Alexander Smith, with se-
miprovineial pride. I know there is great
loafing there tn summor ; for the slopes
of the Crags swarmed with idlers the day
I joined them,—and not one of them

house ; no doubt they were once well
stocked, for Deanumond was onee a liberal
entertainer. The gardener puints out a
rock overhanging the george, and says it
is called Knox’s Pualpit; tor from that
height Jolhin Knox used to preach to the
peasanty iu the v le below—the vale sur-
vives, It is a narrow vale, a glen thickly
wooded ; the Esk that tows through it,
thetgh but a rividet, brawls mightily,
and tills new Iy the whole bed of the
george, 1t isa ~lippery path that borders
the Esk, aml it 1s not easy to listen to

anything save the roar ol the waters,

A troop of us went i single tite from
Hawthornden to Rostin, a couple of
n e or s o and weie rihier tired by the
Lime we eanie to the eastle. Moreover,
we were alittle vexed when, after explor-
ing the toomuceh vaunted rins, we
found the only object of interest was a
pateh of gooseherry bushes in the yard;
whiich bushes we straightway fell upon
and rifled. But Roslin Chapel repaid us
a thousand fold.

Cnly eight and sixty tect intength, and
five aid thirty  in width, and having
columns but eight teet Lhigh—a mere
fragnient of an edilice, that was founded
in the titteenth century and never com-
pleted,— Reslin Chape! is an ideal shirine,
wherein the chaste ctligies of the tairest
saints are alone worthy to tind sanctu-
arr. Lichens of every colur drape it
without, 1 know of nothing that can
compire with it for richness of tone save
the mo~tivs of Ttaly, and they glare like
prismg beside the tlower tinty o these
viricgated widls.  Within there are ex-
quisite and elaborate earvings, graceiully
sronped designs nintinite vareiy.—Aly,
me ! that chapel is like s bower of deii-
cate, pide seitceritl, touehed here and
there by o supbeam that has canght a
wlow trom the dyed garnients of the
saints in the nurrow windows,

There isone pillar in the chapel that
has t strange historys The columuz—
o Lwe ke —were eompleted, all save
the sty The master artisan, who was
perplexcd as to what pattern he should
design Tor thi~ one, nuude a pilgrimage
tr Rome in search of coungel. Mean-
whie an apprentice, who must have
Leen inspited by the =pirit of one of the
oid neeters, et to work with the daring
enthusiasi of youth, and tinished the
column before the return of his divector,
The shatt is deeply groined; round it
are twined three wreathi= of Howers, exch
unlike thie other, and these reach from
bagse to capitul; n chain of dragons
writhe about the base.  The capital is o
poem in marble ; the whole a study as
marvellus as heautiful,

When the wmaster returacd, the ap
prentice led him in trinmph to inspect
the work ; and at that moment, mad-
dened by jewlousy, the master stetiek the
lad a blow with a mallet, and he fell
deadd at the foot of this monument of his
genins. A bust of the boy, with a great
gash in the forchead, is et at the top of
one of the arches 3 around it the gromed

ceiling resembies & pavilion ot lace.
Perhaps it i the  choir of  the

chapel that most fascinates the eye,
with its theusuud fantastic forms; it
seems Lo have miraculousty burst into a
wilderuess of snowy blossoms, that ghall
wither no more furever.,

Lest you accuse me of having exag-
gerated the channs of Edinburgh, lebwe
quote s passage lrom Sir David Wilkie,
that will bear me out inmy enthusinsn;
“AWhat the tourof Europe was necessary
to see elsewhere, Fnow tind congregated
inthisonecity,  Herearealike the bea-
ties of Pragne and of S:lzburg ; here are
the tonuantie citics of Orvieto and Tivoli,
of Genea and of Naples; here, indeed, to
the poet’s Faney may be fownd realized
the Roman Capital and the Greek Acro-
polis.” Thure, =ir or madame ! Need 1
add to that?

I'rom  the heights of Arthur’s Seat—
the haunt of that =tainless knight,—
with Salisbury Crags below me, and
the road, where Walter Seott used  to
wander meditating on his herovs, wind-
ing like u thread about the brow of the

Crugs, I watch the night come in over
the distant JFrith and swullow up the
splendid city.
the valleys; a faint light still rests upon
the hills, the eastle, the templeon Calton

The shadows deepen in

more idlethan I. From the pollard wil-

Hill, and the huge rock behind me, last

and highest of the three heights that
brood g\'er the land. Now the siars
quicken, anl the lamps mock them,
ywicking their way up the long street,
!eapin the chasma where they hang sus-
pended like chains of gold, and spangling
the fading slopes of the new town. The
air grows chill after twilight, as it is apt
to do in thisnorthern l_ntltll(le; and with
a great sigh—{ thiuk it was crowded out
of me by my abundant gratitude at the
privileges I enjoyed during that busy|
week in the “ Gray Capitnl”—1I take off
my cap 1o the invisible city, now en-
gulfed in darkness, and cautiously de-
scend into the mysterious depths of that
waveless, phosphoreseent ~ sea. — By
Charles Warren Stoddard in the Ate

Maria.

THE FRANCISCAN MOXNKS.

‘¢ Lo Bocage?’ Properyt Now Ocvupled
by Them—A Church te be Erected.

The part of “Le Bocage™ property
fronting on Dorchester street and  cum-
prising the old homestead and_ depend-
encies, the residence of the late M. Henry
Judal, Iate chiet Seignorinl Commis-
sioner, was disposed of last month by
Lis nephew aud leir, Mr. Frederick
Judah, Q. C. The property sold consists
of over 66,000 feet, beautifully sitnated on
the ridge of the hill, and Iaid out in or-
namental grounds, and was disposed of
for 240,000 10 the onler of the Franciscan
monks, who have moved into the pre-
mises, using the house as a residence and
chapel, it being their intention later on
to erect & chureh. The house was built
over fifty years ago by the late Judge
Rolland and bought and occupied by Mr.
Henry Judah since 1852, The sale has
caused considerable talk in  the neigh-
borhoud of the property, which is sur-
rounded by some of the linest residences
inthe eity.  What etfect the establish-
ment of & monastery on that spot will
have on the value of surronnding pro-
perty is difficult to say at the present,
however. The monks, who number
seventeen at present, fuur of whom are
Canadians, have occupied their new
residence during the last two  weeks,
About a third of the purchase price wis
paid down and the deed was made ont
in the name of Rev. Mr. Richombly.
The price originally asked was about
#50,000.  The property a few years ago
was occupied by Sir Donald A, Smidh
while his present residence was in the
course of erection.

THIE EFFICACY OF PRAYERS,
An Instance Reluted by the **sematno
Religlense?

Lo Semaine Religienge says: “The
Trappist Fathers at Oka have this year
experienced the efliency of the prayers
of the Church for the blessing of the pru
ducts of the earthi.  Last year, like these
of most of our Farmiers, their grounds
were invided by legions of the field
mouse which destroyed their young
orchard. They this year had the happy
thought to remove this plague, toemploy
the prayers of the Ritual against these
destroying animals,  List autumn, one
of the monks, in his surplice and stole,
escorted by two acolytes, went around
the vast enclosure, i which are the
orchard und garden, reciting liturrical
prayers and sprinkling the previously
wfceted places with holy water. This is
what happened: not a tree, not a plant,
of any use was attacked by these ani-
mals, in the limits circumsceribed by the
ceremony.  Still large boley, and enorm-
ous nests were found in all the other
parts of the enclosure. It seemed as if
the animals had received order to tind
their foud elsewhere and they did not go
far tor it. Al around the blessed circle,
they destroyed young maples and brush.”
The Semaine Relivieuse reminds ita rea-
ders of this stnking example ol the
etliceey of prayers tu protect the pro-
duets of the earth, It reealls the et
thatt ~ome years since the county ol Lot-
binicre was invaded by certain birds
which did great damage to the erops.
IPublic prayers wereonlered and the birds
suon \ii.~:1ppcurcd.

THE BYE-ELECITONS
have piussed by and we ean now consider
the best protection ngainsgt disease. There
i unrestricted reciproeity of sentiment
between all people in Canada in pro-
nouncing  Burdoek DBlood Bitters the
very best blood puritier, dyspepsin and
headache remedy, and general tonic re-
uovating medicine before the publie, ...

— -
Love Lynles.

Under this heading Professor Thomias
O'Hagan, M.\, writes & beautilul
critieal essay in the June number of
Donshoe’s Magazine, The issuing of a
volunie entitled ““ Love Poems of Three
Ceuturies,” edited by Miss Jessie K.
O Donnell, of Lowville, N.Y., and pub-
lished by G. I’ Putnam’s Sons, was the
oceasion for the charming paper which
our taleated and masteriy fellow coun-
tryman and co-religionist hw  penned.
We will not wrie a criticism of a eritic-
i=m1, but will merely invite otir readers,
if they wish for o cluster of gems of
thoughts gathered into a short space, to
read  Donaboe's  June  nnmber, and
e:pecinlly Professor O'Hagan's essay,

—_— -
SANDWIUCIL

Sips,—For five years 1 have sullered

from lumbago and could gel no relicf

antil T oused Wagyards Yellow Oil, and

must say I find no better remedy tor it

Jonux bhresnerpay, Sandwich, Ont,

b - — .
Never barrow lrouble,  The interest
you lve topay for the aeeommad ation
13 eXCESsIve.
- <>
To get roliel from indigestlon, billousness,
constipation or torpud liver withoul disturbing
the stomn weh 0r purging the bowels, tuke o few
o Carler’s Litbie Liver 1Mills, they wlil
please you,

ay, when his mother

The bad, smali b
1Ic angwers, but

calls, s like the echo.
he doesn't come.

I~ S —

That tired, l]angaiad feeling and dull headache
Is very disagrecable. Tako two of Carter's
Little TAver PHLs Lefore vellrlng, and you wlil
find relief, They never fuil to do good.

RO S ——

Love is blind, which probably accotints

JAMES CLARENCE MANGAN,

IRELAND'S CIFTED, BUT UNHAPPY
BARD,

whoand What Iie Was—Ills Wonderfut
Genlus and His Dreary Life,

A few steps from the author of * Wait-
ing for May,” starting from a climp o
evergreens, mnsa little well-kept gravel
path. 1ts tirst daty is, [ believe, tu help
i the division of the cemetery into sec-
tions, thesecond, and more useful, a con-
venientcut to an unfrequented part of
Giasnevin that holds the ashes of the
most  poetical of Ircland's modern
singers, A few years privk tomy visit
& Dublin gentleman, interested in the
personality of Ireland’s foe, crected a
tinger-post with the finger pointing to a
listle Llack slab of Irish slate stone, and
underneath this index, in large, dis-
jininted yellow letters, that are fast fad-
ing, ©J.C. Mangan's Goave.” A pang ot
sadness steals over the traveller in this
sequestered nook of G'asnevin when the
a<hes of the brilliant  dreamer and facile
word painter are beneath his tread.

The day of my visit—a stormy one, be-
fitting the Green Isle in December—
some American had hung on the tinger
post & gariand of roses, with the well-
merited tribute, ** Me Loved Libernty.”

It was indecd consoling to know that
thousands of miles from his native land
a love for the scant remnant of his genius
was treasured, and @ tolen of apprecias
tion paid to it. One could not heip
thinking that this memorial wasu tribute
from some exile who had dreamed what
the bard had woven in exquisite verse.
the longings for iiberty, and the hopes
for a free government., It may, however,
have been placed there by some Lwer of
thought and skill combined, who, in
some ramble through the streets of our
great cities, leisurely sauntering et
some old baok store, fonind in some
sequestered nook, hidhlen by the over-
hanging cobwebs aud covered by last, o
little volume of poems, with a slight
sketeh of the aathor deawn by no un-
friendly hand. Be it une or the other, @
Lrother patniot ora lover ol artistic verse,
the roses were there fresh and heautitul,
rain forming itscll into tears on their
petals, and dripping on the dittle Lhead-
~tune slab, while their fragrance diftused
itsell over the grave, forcing one almost
to believe the old saying that * Nature
is kind to her fingers.”

Who was Mangan, nat afew rewdets
will ask 2 This paper may ot be written
amiss if it answers that question. O his
famn'y Jittleis known, They were peas-
ants, farming little snatehes of mnuntiin
land, warking day anl nishe o pay
ruinous rents to Jad'ords, those legches
of the Irish peasantry. (me of then
by name James, weary of =uch an ardn-
ous existence ¥old his little propenty for
a few pounds, and erabobdene ! by the
sueeess of a forimer countryman in the
Irish Capita!, hide wlien to his ol Lim-
crick home on the vade of Shanagollen
aud proceeded to Dablin to tempt dine
fortune to give hi n a smile.

The dinte cotld not bhe tempted. Fm-
barking in the grocery business in o
sminll shop, indirty, narrow Fishamble
strect, hie tried to woo custemers  and
achieve suceess. As i meins towands
hix government establishinent, he souuht
out and wed the prettiesi girl in the
street, thinking that loeal patri ti=m
would make the Fishambiers patroniz -
his store. From this love and bursiness
union sprung the subject of our sketeh.
Business failing the elder Mangan be-
came nervous and erratice, the little shop
was changed from street tu street, cach
street becoming less and loss givea to
respeetability, until v ended inoime of
those dark winding alleys that seem
<o short and vet have a kind of nowhere
ending,  Mere. broken-hearted, all his
hopes that were so easy to weave in the
vale of Slomazolden blasted, health-gone
and his form speaking of premature de-
cay the yonng ollman repined for i few
months and went to a better worid feav-
ing a fiail and =stekly woman the care of
n tew helpless children. Mangan has
Leen cotnpaured ta Poe, bat the shilasiy
s one of gonjus ot of opporiunitics
grven  and - thrown away. Poe o pre-
coctous, snatched eary hom the ups
and downs, the mizery that was the ues
ual companion of vagrant players halt a
century ago, and reared amid riches and
refinement, given every opportunity to
bhecome a scholar. Manzan, sickly, with
scare i bed to streteh his little weary
limbs upon, poverty his daily mate, lind-
ing amid the hours of evil a few minutes
to feed that brain that was ever thirsting
for knowledge. oe in the college hail,
or in sume casy chair, toasting his limbs
before the cheery lire reading the books
hie loved. Mangan in the gloomy and
bare httle hall of Derbysguare with
its one seat for the master and hardly
standing room for the unkempt and
ragged nrehing, whose loved oecapation
wis cutting their names on the tottering
window sill, ar pushing lurther out the
paper pane that for poverty’s suke was
suppored to take the place of glass.

This strange school, lor so sensitive
and delieate an organisnt as Mangan’s,
was  jar to his entire system, and the
furrow i Left was pladnly visible for the
remainder ol life. 1t was his only schioo?,
a fact which must be borne in mind, in
resuling  those wonderful  transtations,
where not ontly are the words vransluted,
brt the =pirit and atmesphere of the
bhant are retiined. 1t has been well said
that every writer Las that indesceribable
something about him, woich is hest
deseribed by the word “almosphere;”
the transkitor who can suceessiully re-
tain this is notl chicumscribed by ta'ents.
cven ol the highost, e has shown us as
an attribnte of the gemns. Mangay’s
school can be oo Lnger an aljecl of
sightseeing : it has long sinee ™ disap-
poared, w= hLas the old hedge-schiool-
master, that, wore by the strength of
arm than by nowledge, held sway. 7
we huy take the testimony of the lirst
editor of Mangan’s poems, it was little
known, even in the duys when the little
ragged poet, with his brillinnt blue oyes
and hiz vagrant auburn los1, attended
it. In the older part of Dublin, says

i 0 or'["HER Sﬁlrsﬁi).iriil;i E?iﬁ(i)l&)jd
duce from actual cures such won-
derful statements of relief to human

for the spectacles some young [lovers
make of themselves.

suffering as HOOD’S Sarsaparilla.

IRL'S DAN
BIMI-I.:I ]-lemi}" A
Slackburn, London, lng., states that hig
little girl fell and struck her knccln:rtnixl:;;
a curbstone. ‘The knee began to i\\'cf]
became very painful and terminated in
what doctors call ** white swelling.”  She
was treated by the best medical men, but
EIeW worse.

ST. JACOBS OIL

was used. The contents of one bottle
completely reduced the swelling, killed the pain and cured her,
$#ALL RICHT! ST.JACOBS OIL DID IT,”

.
ek -
CER.

Macombe, Leyland oy,

-

Finally

this editer, “ between the castle und the
river Litfey, runs off from Werburgh
street u narrow alley, which brings you
into a small sguare of dismal brick
houses, entled Derby square. Very few
of the wealthier and more fashionable
inhabitants of Dublin know the exist-
ence of this dreary quadrangle.  The
houses are high and dingy : many of the
windows are patebed with paper: eiothes
lines extend acrosx lem window to win-
dow, anel v the whole the place has an
air of having seen better dnys—better,
but never very good.” A well known
Irish writer informed me that he had
often in those days watcheld the frail
figure, standing tiptoe, near an oid hook
stand, his exes devouring the books as a
miser devours moeney.  When  Provi-
dence sent a few coppers in his way, nnd
these occasions were very rare, he stole
away t the bookseller's stall to capture
a prize that his hungry eyes had long
feasted upon. It was 2 strunge spec-
tacle
*Toxee it at the bookstall stand,

Anet bargatn for the piclze,
With the odd ~sixpence 1z hts hand,

Amd greed tn s biug eyes?
Tacn congaering, grasp the ook, half bliud,

Aud take the homeward track

For lear the man shouid change his mind,
And want the bargain back.”

Leaving this school. Mangan, in order to
stupport the tasnly burden now solely
weighing on his pour shoulders, songht
cmployment. For o paitry stipend paid
weekly  he beeame a copyist in a
serivener’s oflice, I this drudgery he
tuited seven years, Mitchell says that
it haed “at least oneadvantage for him—
that hLis mded conld wander, Eye and
finger onee set steadily to their task, the
ol might spread her wings and soar
bevond al the sphieres,”’

Then taney bore him to the palest star,

thanacted in the loity neiher dim.

T tew of o worse, this might bhe
tevmed, with an extraordinary streteh-
L of the word, an advantage,  Viewed
al 1~ best. it was drudgery of the most
ungdatabie Rind to a poet, Makingout
wiis, plosdding through tiles of dull, prosy
matter, eotlating wearisome documints,
dove-taiiiog thie very mud of prose, sur
toctiaded by clerks that, could not see
tirther than their ledger, and knew as
nrach about ettty and her fanetions ws
woearion erew about the beauties of a
nizhinnzae’s song. Olten while his pen,
antoanton lke, ran over the foulseap,
mnst itat subtle mind bave Tweld com-
pernion with that  otber and divioer
wiral, Jeaving paste-pots, rulers, Jed-
cers and dudness bebind, on faney’s
colden wing, or Lal Ly youngeyed
inagination, to wander amnd his vwn
brilitant creations, those things of beauty
which, sceonding to aiiother dreamer, are
“ovs forever.,” Waat ablessing for poor
Mangan to possess that gitt, wherehy he
wits enabled to travel foom wserivener’s
ot eivsian tiebds. 1 have done
with this weary business, [ am going
deeper bito the law > these were the
words that announced Mangan's releasc
fiom seven vetix of Jniscrable drudgery.
e fiend o whom they were utterad
believed that the pot had found some
haven of rest, some employment tiat
woold affhod a decent liviog, and at the
same Lie give deisira to caltivate the
muses, e was disappointed o from a
sevivernr’s otfice Mangan passed to a
Liwser's, the enly constderation heing o
tew shithngs extra per week, The work
wis totully anstited Yo him. In atwer
He the menwory of 1t had a mighlmare
ctfees upen bt Those who knew
Lim inatter years,” writes Mitehedl * can
rementber with what o shuddering and
foatling horror he zpoke, when al rare
ltervids he eotcd be indneed to spealk at
all, of Li= lbors with the serivencr and
atlerney.”™ Dartng timse years his solace
was tonted in bouks, not only written in
his other  tongne, bt an Frenely,
Spanizh, and the inguage of Gocethe.

Warrer LEcRy.
[T b cundinued,)

Alter the Grip

And after typhold fever, dipliteria, pnenmao-
nid, orother prostrating dizew-es, Hood's Sar-
saparilln ks Just what is needed Lo restore the
sirength aned vigor <o muach desired, and to ex-
peladl potson fron the blood. It has had won-
derful suceess in mnany such enses,

Hood's Pills aet especindly upon the liver,
rousing it from torpldity to its natural duties,
cure constipation and asstst digestinn,

-
Fitch—"* How does the workd treat

you, old man ?? Ficir (bloamily )=-" It

doesu’t; [ buy my own relreshments,”

- —————
ARE YOU DEAF

Or do you suiler froin noises in the head. Then
send your address aml [ will send o valuable
treatise contuining tull partleulary for home
cure, which costs comparutively nothing. A
splendld waork on dearness and (he eur. Ad-
dress PROF. 4. CHASE, Box 235, Orillia,
ont, 213

_—

A gicl may be like sugar for two re-
asun<—she may be sweet and she may
Le tuil of writ.

e

Al tho-c who have gray hair futhe prime
o Nfeean remedy that unpleasicntoess and re-
store i< natural color and beauty wlth Luby’s
Parisian [1a tenewer; washe fhe head clean,
amd, when perrectly dry, apply it as an ordi
mary dresstng. TUpdenses every one who hias
lon Lo use . Sold by wdl ehegnists, only
Freents ohottie,

- - <>
A numnever reidizos how insignificant
Le s antl he attempts to deserbi to his
wite the diess worn by another lady.
il s Pills . =This eooling Medleine has
the bupplestetfeet when the hlood s overlient-
ed andate ney tointfammatory action is set
upinthes s ! One Pill talosn shortly hetore
dinner doe: vy with the indigestion, fulness
and tutuleney—1ndications of n wealk stomaci
or disordered liver, A few Pills taken ab bed-
Hme el ns allevatives nod aperients ; they not
only relleve the bowels but regulite every or-
sun conpeeted with them, overcomo all nertd
rours, and encourage o Mreg supply of all the
seergtlons essential Lof our well-being.  Hollo-
wity’s Pills thoronghly clennse nd perjectly
regulnle the clreidation, and beget o teeling of
conifort in hot elimares and high temperatures,

FARMERS” COLUMNY,

Iracticnl Hiuts.

The carlier grass is cut, the better it g
for the second crop.

Always be prepared with g £oiling ‘
crop to mect emergencies.

Give the boys too's anda gl

A s anda sho,
then let them tinker. P and

The tirst cross is often abiout a

IOS8S a3 profite
uble ag the pure bred, Brodt

Weil kept stables and barn yards age g
goad index to character.,

Lsw't the state respimsible for the gop
dition of its public highways ?

Encourage the gathering of a }i

B % i ) a libiary |
0! relerence books of all kinds, o

No business allows a man to wastegg
much and get a living as farming,

Asarnle, s not plow up 2 good ol |
mendow or pustiure.  Topidress them,

Many are linding rocts just as usefg] ]
nowas they were befrre silage came inty
use.

Giving the hoy tha poorest tool iy
doing as you wonld be done by,

Keep ditterent stock in ditferent
tures and rut.-l_lu them from one to an-
oher. after a litt'e reenperation,

-—
Dr. f'v A. Slocum’'s

OXYUENIZED EMULSION OF PUR

LIVEROIL. If yon h:\\':). Unnsurnplioﬁ-c[?z

i1,  For sale by all drugassts. 35
bottle. ¥ HEISIS 35 cenia per

'J‘: SULE ALONG
Ty . 3

14k SI:ADER-'J.EIB
Lt ey el

Bawere of britaticns,
NOTICE
AUTOG?A PH 71

0
LABEL

OF —Hatlie dTiitme
b SIMARTSHORN)

Furniture!

We have on Land aline of Bed-room
«1id Dining-room Furniture which
we affer at prices cheaper than

any regular furniture house in Mon.
treal,  As furniture is not our regalar
business, we will give you goods
chi=aper even than at aictions, See
our Oak viners before purchastng,

JOHN LORIGAN,

Mantel und Grate Manufacturer,
1828 Notro I’anime Street.
P.s.—Cheapest Bud-room Sultesin the elty. |

welang W dnidygman s
+ 130 FER CENT PRINIT
"~

Sale asr Torente

[RSLEg? L ALRR TS S MU (IR ERTEN

. .JLE{‘ Eir tow lits nn.-z...h,.l..‘\

S b e termzory D Taos
I8—13cow

—_—

1 to4 BOTTLLD

8 uhlocks wil noeits
¥ tiong of ilie Bowols,
Stomach, Liver au

3 ur;ag

a, Lilious
ness, Coustipatios,
@ Bick Mceaducho,

] Registered. A delight~

fully refresiiing prepar-

as nr ul ation far the hain I

s shunld be uwsed datlf,

Keeps the scalp healthy, prevents dandru,

promaotes the growih ; a perfect hair dressipg
tor tae family. 23 els. per bottle, HENRY
tiray, Chemist, 122 St. Lawrence ttrect, Mor

teeal.
DR.J. ST EMS, Lebanon,Ohies

OISR
ROBSCR'S, HAIR, RESTORER

'NO.MORE GRAY HAR.,

Morphine ITabit Cured in 10
to R d"E?’:HN“ pay tilleu

Whyallowyest
gray hairtomald
you look premis
turely ofd, whes
by ajudicionswss
of ROBSON'S
RESTORER yoo
may exsily rek

. tore the primitive
15 colour of yout
bair and b
untimely sigos

posseases the ino-

. valuable prope-sy

 of softening 84

B iving 1 sn Sn

¥ comaparable Jus-.
tre, promoting

@rowth, 8t
s time r"
vyouting it9 alle
ing out andpre
erving lill :lﬁ:'
ity, qual.ti
wlﬂ':l?ne vl &

.,4_‘:1
Trade Mark,
ne found in ordinary hai dwi‘u from SE\’E&'

The most flattering testimon
AL PIIYSICIANS aud many other emlcr‘)‘%

citizeng testify to the morrellous

of ROISOUN'S HATR RESTOLIR.
For sale warywh—ote at 50 cta perdotlie

{
. ROBITAILLE, Chemist,
Sora Proramrod
JOLIETTE, P. Q. Canada
w¥ .

TEACEERS WANTED;]“_
Wanted for the school municlpality of gnb
mat Island, three R, C. Tenehers ho dln] opchy
class diplomas for bhoth Jonglish an ol

Lo (pke eharge of the tollowling schooju : l
sandt. No. 1 school to opon Ist bwkdcl;::“'

18023 5 nnd 6 to open Lsth July next.
the undersigned, stating salary,

JOHN TIONAN, Sec.-Trens, ‘_‘
Contonge Post Office, QU6 -

which is muost desirable for preservation of
health,

Coulonge, 27th May, 1802,




