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The Queen of Seasons.
CARDINAL NEWMAN,
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OF TIPPERARY.
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ary ? 1hope she is not revengeful.”
THE HOMES

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL,
ARE YOU IN LOVE, MARY "

“Mary,” Grace asked, “do you ever
hear from Arthar O'Connor now ?”

She was sitting at the window o Mary
Kearncy’s little room, precisely in the
same attitude as when she set about solv-
ing the mystery of the footprints in the
snow. The snow was gone now; but it
was evident those mysterious footprints
were still visible to
she followed them ecross tbe g:avelled
walk, and the box-bordered flower beds,
and through the laurels, and over the stile
io the corner, and out upon the road to
the Bush, and—where then ?

(Grace was puzzled.

A letter she had froma her brother
Edmuad that morning, in which he spoke
of his friend Arthur C'Connor—whom he
called “M. I’Abbe”—had set Grace think-
ing. There was a mystery about her
brother, too, in which his friend Arthar
waa somehow mixed up.
what Grace called a “j,lly good hearted
fellow,” and he used to tell how ke and
Acthur were, by some fatality, always in-
voluntary rivals in thelr boyish days;
and declared it was quite fortunate that
Arthar had decided upon becoming a
priest, as otherwise there would bs no
koowing what might happen.
often alluded to a cortsin romantic adven-
ture at the seaside, a year or two before,
in which Mary Kearney played a promin.
ent part; and any allusion to which
would be sure to briog s glow into Mary’s
pale cheek to this day. And so Grace
could not help connectlng elther her
brother or his friend with those provoking
tracks in the snow,

“But why on earth,” she asked herself,
%should either one or the other of them
stand thore under the window till he

er mind's eye, and

away ; perbaps over the sea,
“Come, G ace,” sald Mary, who began

enough of idle cha: for one morning,

Is this she coming down the road 1"

over his creel, in which he was standing.

e e

to lpplleellu reﬁnem::lnt." ” o certalnly ls
“l always remarked,” returned Mary,
. 1 | observed. “And there must be somethi It is sald that & great manufacturlog
“that it 1s the smartest and most intelli sionage 16 toss latters, t:‘;.” sometling eﬂ";f'"kh I\Iul;ehm:im "“,‘m’ pald
: “Maybe it is something about the ten- | thelr workmen un Saturday evening seven
“The tastlest,” esid Grace, “as Nelly ants,” ieturned ll?hry. n"'lT:e:: are :wo“::f h‘““:':ld c;n-d:lhfr 1?‘“'1’ “,“1!‘ :’.‘él b;i“
‘ them to be ejected.” marked, By the following Tuesday four
“Nelly herself s tasty,” returned N]{:t'r.y‘; ?‘Thlt l: ;{‘olt:. it st :nn d'l :dd‘;‘ 3 :;n g: ‘:.;‘ “t'l:'k :? "‘“‘k il
“ osited in the ban e n-keep-
before she went to Dublin there was some- ::l?n 2{.‘“- 1 wonder It never occarred e:lpof the bows. Four’th ou:nn(:ionnd 03.
[ hope ’tis nothing abont my lease,” | bundred dollars had passed from the hands
observed Maarice Kearney, who had just ‘éi ‘:‘ "°';";3I':‘:: oa S‘:l‘:l'd‘{ '“Eht 'l“d
‘ come in, looking troubled and , | Sunday and fait ihem Dot UG 10 S10W 1O%
‘I don’t know that. With all bls queer | 1, n;uf (i’endger ."ilnn:ver.:topua‘l,l” {, this great sum of money but headaches and
Sad 1o 1s such & fias, seemly, nY“lkl” ssh G“i,u as great a tyrant as Eoverty in thelr homes. The ealoon-
_ . ellow Sam. I'm after giving that un-
%:;‘:g ':;:“';iplf:;“::‘rh ::2“'::: l:r b:;g fortunste man, Mick Brien, some straw to Such an instanco as this shows with extra.
e has made the mame | thatch his cabin that was stript the night ordinary clearness the folly, the worse
”
or‘ﬁge::x“ s et rogalsh glance | they are golng to pullit down on him, 1% g e i et
“It must be very wouldn’t stand in Pender’s shoes this min. | Heart Review
effective under favorable circumstances,” | Bte for the wealth of Damer. Bat,” added

4 Maurice Kearney, euddenly becomln 9
He only glances rouglshly at rouglsh cheerful, “If we coald get Sir Giarrett h,m‘f Au eminent author, commenting on the

eelf to come down for & week or two, all | Attitude preterved by Napoleon towards

But it strlkes | = © o right. Wattletoes,” he shouted, relllzion as a power in the State, says :
as ho reached the ball, “‘get the as, and | “Napoleon regarded philosophy as
tell Mat to briog up a bag of the seed- powerless in preserving morals and social
wheat to Raheen, to finlsh that corner. order when separated from Ravelation.
Jim and Ned are gone with the horses.” The report presented by hls order to the
“There Is knavery in every lineament leglelative body, April 5:h, 1802, Is a1 fol-
of that old Pender’s face,” Grace observed, lows: ‘Laws only regulate certain actions,
“He {s even more odlous than his ugly religion emb:acss all ; lawa have relations
thiogs, and ate consequently the terror | yon, I declare Mr. Kearney s quite a | t0 the lt:lllzanf alione wl}lle\lellglon takes
indg N possession of the man.’ Morality with.
“That reminds me,” returned Grace, “of {:‘1’{‘,‘: ‘;{;3;‘"““ 3 Bodomeibed the puir B religlous dogmas s like jnstlge with.
“Yes, he must 3y . | ont tribunala. The esges and philosophers
erary lady of his acquaintance, of whom | 5oiap. "I kuolvlv .b;o‘uggo 723;:%23;53::. of all sges have unceasingly manifested a
The | qulte  trensure,” laudable desire of teaching what is good
‘Brehon’ ia dreadful when, aa paps says, | ° «Better thana plper in the house,” added and reasonable; but have they been able
Grace laughing. “Between Mr. Kearney to agree as to what s goofl and reason:
and my friend Lory, I have some excuse able? Since the admirable ‘Offices’ of the
for being a little vain—which, of course, I Roman Coneul, have any discoveries been
am not, however,” made on morals by the efforts of eclence
“Of couse not,” returned Mary, alone? Slace the dlesertations of Plato,
70 BE CONTINUED. have the doubtful points in metaphysics
Hvely dlanoslth S 1n Tack. ‘the fiaek o N s been lo;l :umerouﬂ It is, then, the in-
vely disposition—hae, in fact, ‘the flasl The enterlng w terest of human governments to protect
of the gem’ in her—is apt to be set down | may prove ffmeagz?ti: 0315;‘& ‘ctohl:lt religlous institutions, sicce it is through
! | thelr inflaence that consclence interposes
lice, | Pectoral might have cured at the com. in the affairs of life and soclety finds

gent girle that are most admired.”
Donovan would eay.”

“but she is not like Beesy Morrla,
thing refined about her,

borrowlng booke from me.
“Then Mat has no chance 7’

She was always

ways, Mat Donovan hassomethiogsuperior

For Grace held fast to her
own ‘‘solution of the mystery,” and dis-
missed the idesalto
whoover ho was, had beenin Mary’s room
and dropped into the garden from the
window. Lf she counld fiad out who wrote
the note that Barney threw up to her, it
might enlighten her ; but Mary langhingly
refused to tell her anything at all about
it. And so Grace went on puzzling her
bralus, till the old grey cat, etealthlly
plcking his steps close to the ivied wall
under the window, startled a blackbird
that had been hopplng fearfally among
the fl ) wer-beds ; and toe harsh cry of the
blackbird startled Grace from her reverle ;
and turning round she asked :

¢'Mary, do you ever hear from Arthur
0'Connor now "

“No,” Mary auswered, looklag sur-

e g T

people,” returned Mary, laughing.
“Peay don’t ba pereonal.
me you junocent looking peopls have jast
a8 mu’ch wischief In you as your nelgh-

“You are quite right,” sald Mary, rather
oernestly. ¢Wnat are called qulet, steady
people, are often as full of mlschief as
those who have a turn for saylng satirical

of thelr acquaintances,”

what the ‘Brehon’ sald 1o defence of a lit.

“No reason in particalar,” she replied,
“Bat you saw what Eimund sald ahbout
him ; and it occurred to me that he was
looking quite pale and thin when I saw
him last—aud so old.

people were saying hard ihings,

Le takes to wielding his battle axe.”
¢“And what did he say !”

¢l get his speeches off sometimes,”
returned Girace, premsing her forefinger
against her forehead.
thing to the eff.ct that a cultivated woman
who happens to have brains and is of a

I think he must

Mary bent her head over the sewlng she
was doing, but rematned silent.
“And yet,” Gracs continued, ‘‘you are

“Yes, it was some-

am not,” returned Mary,
Jlooking up in surprise, “Why should I
s heartless, and inelncere, and designing,

+Oh, youare one of those angellc belngs | and all that sort of thing;

Grace walked to the looking glass with “a | awtbora tres, with Bllly Heffornan avd | INTERESTING MISCELLANY.
bundred coats of arms” in her glance.
“{f you wished to lead
nees,” returned Mary,
bappiness or alleviate
others—If you even wished
yoursell as a wri
understand you,

bis mule in the distance. I wish I could Pt

a Jife of useful- | make s eketch of it.” Rsliglon cannot pass away, The burn-
“to promote the Mat Donovan was leaning agalnst the | ing of a little straw may hide the stars of
the sufferings of | Bush, talking to Batsy Morrls, who carrled | the sky ; but the stars are there, and will
to distinguish | & small basketin ber baud, aud looked up | re-appear,
rtiat, I could | st bim, as Grace remarked, with & very | Miu Louis Imogen Guaiaey
g m;lml? co?;;::‘;‘:: ‘l:;en coming out in bis ususl g““‘l TP."M Gnh}‘ 7 of Pesiutent,
upper ten, as you os ‘ y
aghe g’ Bk g : Where style,” sald Mary, ss Bm{n turned awsy ousty Tippesery, Irelsnd, known as the
Not | from bim, and ran laugh!

an apparently purer alr.

tl | looks ss if he were | beforehand.” account taken of thy life, and be sure to
:;ml.:‘lln; o!ln;?l::. mnlx):u:lng of the kind | “Besay Morris Is below,” sald Ellie, who | observe very diligently w“m grouad you
te & troasure to your | bad come in unobserved. gen or lose, what alteration appears in

her so msny oppor- | “Ob, send ber up,” returned Mary, | ¥OUT temper, behavior, affections, desires ;
tanities of talking of her uncle Dan in sprealing out the material for the new what resemblance or degeneracy from
connection with Sir Garret and his music | dress on the table, and assumivg an alr of | God: how near approaches you make, or
But then comes the slren | business, “Let us lose no more time, | 0 what distance you are cast. Above all
with the black eyes, whose singing of the | Grace.” other subjects, study your ownself ; for he
Coolin brought the tears to Mr. Kearney’s | Ellie hurrled back before she had who is thoroughly acquainted with him.
eyes, he says, Do you feel afrald of her, | reached the stalr head, and, with her hand | elf bath attained to & more valuable sort
on the door handle, the following short | Of learning than if the course and position
“You are altogether mistaken,” ro- | dialogue passed between her and Grace : of the stars, the virtues of plants, the
“Grace, we are golng to lﬁl.y bide aud. | nature of all sorts of animals, eto, had
“Why he is the plcture of misery ; and go-seek in the stacks, Wi
*tiaas plain as a pike-staff he admiresyou.” |  *I'd look well.” After the most careful exsmination of
%S5 do several other.”

you come?” employed bls thoughts,

“Ob! my dear!” And Eille turned | the inflaence of Catholiclam for good and
“Well, how that modest remark would | awav with a scornful toes of the head. evil,  am persuaded that the worship of the
make some of our mutual friends stare, “We may as well see Mr, Lowe,” Mary | Madonna bas been one of its noblest and
Bat, candidly now, are you in love with observed. most vital grace:, and bas mever been
“I thought so,” returned Grace, with a | otberwise than praductive of true holiness

“I am not,” Mary aaswered, very posit. | mesning smile, of life and purity of character. .

1

a sad way,” Grace SERMON.

before latt by the storm, and he tells me | than shildleh weaknees, of drinkers.

NAPOLEON ON MORALITY.

which & dose or two of Ayer's Cherry

who are always contented with thelr lot.
Bat I doubt very much that hele con-
1 never could like him much, he
{s e0 proud and eo cold.”

“You told me the other day that Mies
Hanly pronounced me ‘as cold asice,” and
you eay she is mtetaken.”

“She certalnly ls.
try to appear warm towards people y
do not care about, it would be a declded

daplicity, and all u
pase for goodness and eincerlity,
soforth, when they are found kneaded | t\mes,
lato & good big lump of the commonest The Ides of March A DYING GIFT OF MARY QUEEN OF
clay, particularly if it be cast in an ugly ¥
mould. So you see, my dear Miry, wit
and beauty have their dlsad vantages ; par-
Bat if you would

tunate individual.
] try to be warm,” she replied, “but I
cannot always succeed. Now, would you
eay that Hugh, for instance, {s cold 1"
“Not cold,” 1:*urned Grace thought-
fully. “He may be reserved, or dark;
bat he ls certainly not cold.
koow Arthur can be hot as well 23 cold.
Bat a genial warmth ls what I like.”
you glad to ba golog home,
Mosry acked cadly.
¢] believe I am always glad to go home
—but I'll be sorry, too.”
#]f Richard and Mr. Lowe were golng
before you, you'd find this place very

“Well, it would be dull; but I don’t
think I ever feel very dull when I am with
though 1 contess I do llke soclety
aftor all, Mary, there s
a moeglc In pollshed eoclety which can
scarcely be found anywhere except among
the upper ten. Don’t you feel it in the

than wit without beauty.
forgive & woman for

met to & lady from thele nelghbourhood ;
and when she eald, ‘Margaret is a good,
seneible girl, she was always my favorite,’ | strength, p, On the forehead of the skull was a
I made up my mind that Margaret was the | jocob H, Bloomer, of Virgil, N. Y, |figore of Death, with his scythe and hand.
writes : *“Dr, Thomas Eclectrio Oil cured [ 81848, standing between a palace and a

N ! ; a badly swelled neck and sore throat on my hut, with his toes equally applled to
Well, as I often aid, 1 don’t know | son in forty-eight hours; one applioation | esch. Around this design was the fn-
also removed the pain from a sore toe ; my | scription in Latin—like all the inecriptions

to know how much of what you say you | wife’s foot was also much inflamed—so | upon this watch: “Pallld Death beats
have heard from your literary friends, and | much so that she could not walk about the | down with equal tread the huts of the
how much {s the result of your own observ- | house : she applied the Oil, and in twenty- | poor and the palaces of kings.” Oa the
ation. Bat what can be keeplng Bessy 1” four hours was entirely cured.”
returned Grace.
“Wouldn’t they make a pictare ?”

platnest of the lot ; and such 1 found after-
wards was the case,”

what to make of youn ; and I am puzzled
very much, Aud,

“Well, I like his manner, certalnly ; but
I have seen quite as good manners in my
time, thouqh I know very little of your

ell, Il never be satlsfied till I met
foot within that magle clrcle.”

#
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will ment. It would be well, theref itself placed under the powerful protec-

and | ¢ keep this remedy within reach at alf | ton of the Author of nature.”

“Last March mother caught a severe ik

however, as well as their caunse, disappear | weary days of her imprisonment,

In the difference, | When the highly accredited invigorant and r

I think beauty without wit isa greater sln | alterative, Northrop & Lymlﬂ'ﬂg Vegetable g b N Bl gl
It 1s easter to | Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure, is the agent

elog clever than employed for their removal. A regular

for being handsome. I heard a gentlomen, hﬂ".'i of body, and a due secretion and flow

not long since, pralsing some ladies he had | &% > invariably result from its persistent

broken down constitution to health and | ©° devotion.

sented Adam and Eve In the Garden of
snd near them s group of animals,
under which ruos this inserintion :
sinping you have obtained eternal de-
straction, eternal misery for posterity.”
The opposite compartment was devoted
to the subject of salvation. There was
the figure of Ohrist hanglng on the cross
between two thicves, the Marys in adora.
Beneath was this inscrip-
tion: “Tous He eatlsfiad jastice, over.
came death ond obtained salvation.”
Running below the compartments wes
an inch-wide open work, intended to allow
free pastage to the sound when the clock
struck, This open work was formed of
emblems of the crucifixion—the crose
crown of theras, coat without seam ani
the dice cast for it, the hammer and nails,
swords and spears. Underneath
: “Scala Cexli ad Gloriam

daughter of

Irish-American poet, is at present on a
. g towards the ;I‘:n to; Dubl'l‘n. ls!h. was b"f in B;uton.
ate. e shows her litera tore in an
, T s b:‘Th:'d""‘hﬁr":::.“:ﬂ: L:‘.’;;;;g';“': article in the last Hager‘: "on the lyre
o a n | observed. * 9 i Y ;
b, Pae g M';ry, Barney with the letters, We ought to see Posn £ the pociad of S50 Ohastses.
‘dearly loves | him before he goes.”
s lord. I bave heard them discuse the | *“Ob,itisnot necessary,” returned Mary.
question at one of the literary dinners, | “He 11 only going to csll on Mzr. Pender,”
and though the ‘Brebon’ gave the arlsto- “And on some of the tenants,” Grace
crats some bard knocke, I was not con. | added. “And by the way, I think he is and its sllled
vinced, What a pity it is that Mr, Lowe | afeald he is to be made & target of.”
|ll vot rich, N T‘:hlbllck eyed cousin of bis,
uspect, 1o ove
u:ll;Pthit::k you have to sniwer for turn- “Well, you koow be thinks we Irish are
There must | & pwul:;r peobp‘do, l‘lml :l.l t:o l:'inmordhu
b leasant in the letters he | gone about that be wi e his uncle’s
s U Ln:ll in the interest Sgont for some future time, he fancles 1t it nicely, to be thoroughly satisfied of thy
o takes In hearivg about bis uncle’s | would be quite in character to shoot him | #lneerity. Let no day pass without an

The bellef that smoke from soft coal
may have beneficisl sanitary effocts s
gsining ground, It is claimed that sul-
phae in the coal when buraed becomes
bighbly dlsinfectant. Farther that creosote

-t : E:Od:,f: are l.hrln')wndotl; with
‘ » | the fumes of bituminous coal, and that an
And 1 u‘.x?n:li"m he be afrald of thatT atmosphere charged with carbonic acld

must be freer from germe of di et The watch was opened by reversing the

skull and placing it in the hollow of the
band, and then lifting the under jaw,
which rose with a hinge.
lid wss a representation of the Holy
in the stable, the Infant Jesus
the manger with angels minister-
Over Him hovered an angel
bearing & scroll with the words, ¢‘Glory to
God in the highest, on earth peace to men
In the dlstance was &
f shepherds with thelr flocks,”

ks of this elaborate plece of
workmanship occupled the place of brainy
in the ekull, snd the roof of the mouth
formed a dial plate surrounded by scroll-
work—the bours maiked in large Roman
figures. Itborea figure of Saturn devour-
ing bls children, under which stood the
words : “Thus it happens to mine and to

Sound thy heart to the bottom, and try

A large and very mueical ellver bell
within the watch struck the hours, calling
to the contemplstion of tbe eolemn
thoughts suggested by the subjects repre
sented and thelr accompanying luscrip-
tione, doubtless, many & time during the
dreary days of Qaeen Msry’s imprison-
ment—and, who can say, with what good
result? We can easlly imsgine its great
value in the eyes of the companion of
those daye of snxious anticlpation of
coming danger, and how precious it must
have been after death so abruptly closed
those days snd at last “the tired head of
Scotland s queen reposed upon the block.”

The young gentleman was resding a | There has not probably been an innocent
At which G:ace turned round, and, | letter, which so entirely ergrossed hls | cottage home throughout the length and
resting her elbows on the window, fol. attention that he did mot observe their | breadth of Europe, durlng the whole
lowed the tracks in the snow amcroes the | entrance. On looking up,and seeing Miss period of vital Christianity, in which the
flower.beds, and out to the bush, through | Kesrney, he crushed the letter into bis imsgined presence of the Madonus has not
the lsurele—and over the hill and far | pocket,and stammered somethieg by way | given sanctity to the humblest dutles, and
of apology for his apparent rudeness, comfort to the sorest trials of the lives of
“Oh, by no means,” ssld Mary, “I'm | women ; and even the brightest and lofti-
to feel afratd of her, “we have had quite | glad you will have a fine day for your | est achievement of the arts ard etrength
ride.” of manbood bas been the fulfillment of
wonder what is delaylog Bessy Morrls?| “Yes,” he replied, glad of an opportun. | the assured prophecy of the Israelite
ity to look another way, “it is very fine, | malden : “He that is mighty bath mag.
“Yes,” Grace snswered; “and that's [ The mountain has quite a summer look.” pified me, snd bholy is His name.”—
Billy Heffornan stopping his mule to| *It is more like sn_autumn evening Ruskin,
shake hands with ber,” she added, on see- | look,” eald Grace, “Those little white {
fog Bllly reach his hand to Batsy Morrls, | cloudsremind me of the last time Iwason | MARY ANDERSON'S MARRIAGE.
the mountaln. Edmund and Arthur| Mary Anderson will arrive in London
“And there is Mat Donovan strolling | O’Connor were with us that day, Mary.” | emly in May. Her marrlage with Mr,
up to the Bush to meet her,” said Mary. | “I remember,” she replied, guickly, Navarrowill be solemnizad at the Bromp-
[ suspect Bessy is turning the heads of | “But let us not detsin Mr. Lowe.” ton oratory. The rush for seats has
all the boys sincs her resurn from the| Mr. Lowe bowed ; aud, after assuring already begun. Among the bridesmaids
Mrs. Kearney that nothing could induce | will be the daughters of Lord Lytton and
“3he 1a very nice” Grace observed, | him to dine anywhere but with beraelf he the bride’s slater.

“ moanted the horse that Barney held for ingy et
And I really think the rustics know how Mim, and rode ol m]{ up the Mznno. A SHORT BUT TELLING TEMPERANCE
n

THE MADAGASCAR LEPERS.

Mgr. Bernard O'Rellly, writing to the
New York Sun from Paris on the self-
sacrifice of men and women who devote
thelr lives to the care of lepers, furnishes
the followlog information about the lep
rosy hospitsl of Madagascar:

Here 1s ouo great leproey hospital, in
the service of which several misslonaries
have sactificed heaith and life, that would
not now be hesrd of were it not that the
sad state of affalrs in France compels the
miselonaries to call for pecuniary help to
meet the needs of an ever-increasing num

The hospital is in Madagascar, that
wonderful island so near the const of Africa,
and as sclence proves the sole remaining
fragment of a continent long sgo sub-
merged by the surrounding ocean. The
misslonaries — all French Jesuits — ap-
pealed in their distzees to the great Soclety
for the Propagation (of the Faith, estab.
lished long ago st Lyons, hence the ap
pearance In Les Missions Catholiques of the
pame of a grest good work, which de.
serves 80 be made known to the Amerlcan

In Madagascar, as everywhere in hea
thendom, every man, woman and chlid
tainted with leprosy was pitilessly driven
from every human habitation, and obliged
to live or perlsh in the wilderness 1 re-
member during ‘my first etay in France,
from 1855 to 1859, listening to more than
one marvelous nareative of mistionary de
vatlon, of devotion, e:pecially, to the vic:
The French Jesults had
a long and hard battle to fight in the
{sland, not only sgainst the eavage j2alousy
of the idolatrous Hovas, but also against
the emiesaries of the Protestant sccleties
and the misrepresentations which palnted
these priests as the forerunners of French
conquest and dominatlon,

Bailshed again and sgain from the
{sland they mansged to return, Of course,
from the beglaning they had no thought
of shirking the labor of evangelizing the
lepers, of Whom large numbers wandered
about in the maguificent foreats, shunned
by all, and more dreaded than were the
wild beasts and serpents,

At laet the misslonaries founded & hos-
pital asylum for these wretched wanderers
It waa soon afterward

eepersadded to thelr eavings in the bank.

tims of leprosy.

at Ambouloutara.
transferred to Ambahlvoraka.
the eatablishment dascribed by one of the
priesta especlally devoted to the lepers,
Father D:njoy, in a touching letter printed
in Les Mission Catholiques:

“The traveller,” he says, ‘‘who descends
from Tananariva (the capital) by the east-
ern slopes has before him, running from
south, irregular lines of unculti.
Ll separating long and fertile
valleys. To the right and to the lefc in
the far distance are the profiles of lofty
mountains; here the mountaln chaln of
Anudriegatra, with its thick head-dress of
wild forests ; there the Ambohl.-Monam-
boll chain and its sacred wood 8o long the
dwelling-place of a famous idol.

At our feet are bright green rice fields.
Then, not far off, the pretty village of
Andralsoro, with its cottages built of red
brick, and, beyond that, rislng above the
surrounding orchards, the steepls of the
Qathollc church of Soaman Andrarina, a
graceful Roman tower planted by an ar.
tlet’s hands on the Imerina,

“We paes over a rocky crest, to fiad be-
fore us a wide plaln with masses of varled
color; through which a narrow road
Then comes & wilderness teparat.
ing from the other opulent villages on
the rim of the horizon.
the road turns suddenly off, and y
stand faciog groups of humble dwellings,
Lot usstop : here is the place,

“You ahudder as you approach them,
Oh, how wretched thelr ex-
terlor ie, and how fit are they to be the
abode of one of the most appalilog of
human miseries !

“Thishat on your right, bullt withreeds
and thatch, is the dwelling place of the
priest when he comes to coneole at lelsure
this most hapless portlon of his flack, To
your left, stretching from east to west, are
two long structures formed of a multitude
of separate cells; they are the habitations

cold, terminating in_a very bad cough, | _ Oa the dsy previous to her execatlon,
b Everything we could hear of was tried | February 7, 1586, Queen Mary, after she
ticularly,” added Grace, with amnother | withoutavail. Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam | had supped, as we are told, read over her
glance at the look glass, “when they hap. | was at last recoramended and procured, | will, and, noting the lnventory of her
pen to ba combined in the same unfor. | The first dose relieved, and one bottle | poesessions, she wrote down the name of

entirely cured her.” each of her ladies in walting with the
“Well,” returned Mary, laugblng, “I| Miss E. A, Brar~anax, Hespeler, Ont, | gift che Intended to leave her as a legacy
suppose I am pretty safe; for at worst I A Hosr or BopiLy TRrounues are | from the royal mistress she had so faith.

cen only be charged with one of these | engendered by chronicindigestion. These, | fully and devotedly served during the
dleadvantages.”

“I don’t know that.

her own haud, bestowed these glfts, one
of which was for a long time in perfect
preservation in the famlily of the noble
reclplent, Mlistrcss Marle Seton, It was
use. It cleanses the aystem from all | % mumento mors watch of ellver in the

irregularitiss, and restores the weak and | "BAPe of a skull, intended for use in hours * % And then

back part of the ekull was a figure repre.
StusnorN cHILDREN readily take Dr, | senting Time, He also had a ecythe, and
Low's Worm Syrup, It pleases the child | nesr him was a serpent, with his tail in
“They really would,” eald Mary emiling. | and destroys the worms, his mouth, emblem of eternity.
“Is there not something graceful in Mat's [ As ax am to internal remedies for skin | the figure was this sentence: “O voraclous

; : diseases, Dr. Low's Sulphur Soap proves | Time and hateful Age!” The upper part
And 'how coquettishly she looks up into | very valuable, of the skull was divided into two com.
hils face,” returned Grace. “And the old Minard's Liviment is the Best. partments. Oa one of them was repre

Around

“Some of the inmates come out and look
with apprehension at the visitors who daze

to venture so near them, Others, seated
outside thelr doors, offer to the genial heat
of the sun thelr deformed and disfigured
bodies. How rulnous aze these miserable
houses! How eloquently they appeal to
Christian hearts ! Here {s what all these
bumsn lives have come to, which might
have been spent in happiness beneath the
family roof tree! Such s the only
refuge left to the poor parishs by thelr
countrymen, To them how much needed
are Christian bellef and Christian bope to
bear thelr intolerable burden! Since
religion shows usin them the sufferlng
members of Christ, how well bestowed
would be the alms placed bere,

#Near these buts is the church, s poor

wooden structure, surmounted by a large
cross. Thecrots is the emblem of their
bopes, the sign of ealvation. Itls more
needed here then anywhere else in the
world. Itis particularly eloguent amid
this assemblage of human woes.

“The bell rings to announce the hour for

prayer. The lepers came forth, the sick
snd those bnsled in the field in cultivat.
{ng manloc flock toward the church. See
them at the foot of the altar—ages and all
social ranks bave here thelr representa-
tives. There are fathers of familles,
whose hands are eaten and whose arms
ate cruelly crippled by the diseass. There
are young women with fac:a swollen and
horribly ravaged b{ ft. A thoueand
varietles of ugliness ha

features. The skin, where It yet exists, is
s network of white scales. Taen the
touching sight offered by that line of chil-
dren, whese foreheads slready bear the
hideone stamp of leprosy !

ve diefigured their

“The missionary has jast come in, An

o0ld Cbristian, the senlor member of that
sad brotherhood, touched a harmonious
flute, and forthwith from all these throats
are poured forth the stratns of & hymn fall
of fervent faith and eupplication. Yer-
baps 1o no one of our villages is prayer in
song rendered with so much evident feel-
iog and expression, It soars up towards
the Father in heaven, this powerful hymn
of the lepers blessing Him Whose hand
seems 80 heavy upon them.

“A'l this s @ ecene of sich irreelstible

pathos that the stranger has to give vent
to tears,

#These harmounious etralns ended, the

divine word is brousht home to them.
The pricst teaches these dleinherited ones
of earth that they are the children of the
Most High God, that they are members of
that family in which the Son of the Vir-
gin Msry Is elder brother; that their
souls, purchased by His biood, are most
beautiful in His sight, and preclous beyond
all price, Thus doee thelr priest instruct
them, exhort them to all goodness, and
lavish on them the wealth of his zeal.

“How well they llsten to him ; and how

grateful they are! Just walt till the
prayer eervice is ecded, and then see how
they crowd around thelr benefactor, who
{s for them both father and mother ?

“Ara there avy lepers to be baptized {

sny confesslons to be heard } Are there
any of these poor sufferers, who, happler
than their companions, have come to the
end of their sad pligrimage, and are call-
ing for the priest’'s helpful hand! Stay
with them, O miesionary ! Stay many
long days with these most wretched omes
of your wide family, with these pariahs
among whom you alone dare to llve,
O:hers of your brethren have before you
contracted this dread disease, but you
brave it contaglon fearlesmsly. If eternal
life can be purchased by a cup of cold
water, what, then, must be your reward ?”

Oae feels in the hand which wrote that

letter the throbs of that divine emotion
which comes from a heart near to Christ
snd filled with His sublime charity. I
bhave known, sgain and agaio, some of
these noble born and chivairous young
Jesults to ask on bended knees, and as a
privilege beyond all possible merit, that
thelr Superior should send them among
the lepera of Madagascar, the yellow fever
haunts of Guiana, the perilous missions of
Indla and Japan.

Tae apostolic eplrit {s not dead In thla

dear and glorlons France.

—_—————
Think of It.
Never before in the history of the world

was there a remedy for corns as safe, pain-
less, and certain as Putnam's Painless
Corn Extractor. It makes no eore spots
and acts speedily, Try Putnam's Corn
Extractor. At droggists., Bure, safe, and
painless.

A Marvellous Recovery.
T was 8o ill with inflammatory rheuma-

tism in 1852 that I was given up, and had
all my esrthly business put in order. One
of my sons begged me to get Bardock
Blood Bitters. After the third bottle I
ponl.d sit up alone and get a good meal, and
in six weeks I was out of bed feeling better
than I ever felt, I take three bottles
every spriog, and two every fall.

Mgrs. M. N, D. Bexarbp,
Main 8t., Winnipeg Man,
Mr. T. J. Hames, Columbus, Ohio,

writes: *“I have been afilicted for some
time with Kidney and Liver Conplaint,
and find Parmelee’s Pills the best medicine
for these diseases. These Pilla do not
cause pain or griping, and should be used
when a oathartic is required. They are
G.alut}no Coated, and rolled in the Fiour of
Lioorice to perserve their purity, and give
them a pleasant, agreeable tasts,

Everyone Should Try

To secure good health. The great speci.
fic for all diseases arising from disor-
dgred stomach, such as overflow of
bile, 'sick headache, loss of appetite, nausea,
palpitation, indligestion, constipation and
all blood diseases, is Burdock Blood Bitters,

Hundreds of People owe their health to B.
B. B, nature’s regulator and tonic.

Give Holloway's Corn Cure a trial, It

removed ten corns from oune pair of feet
without any pain. What it has done once
it will do again.

Well Adapted.
The effective action on the glandalar

system and the blood, and the general
regulating tonic and purifying action of
B.B B, espeocially adapt it for the bilious,
nervous, costive or scrotulous, From 3 to
6 bottles will cure all blood diseases, from
& common pimple to the worst scrofulous

sore,
Tar RED coLor of the blood is cansed by

the Iron it contains. Supply theiron when

lacking by using Minard's Beef, Iron and
Wine,

Pleasant as syrup ; nothing equals it as
& worm medicine ; the name is Mother
Graves’ Worm Exterminator. The great-
est worm destroyer of the age,

‘‘“MANY MEN, MAXKY MINDS,” but all men
and all minds agree as to the merits of
Burdock Pills, small and sugar-coated.

Ninard's Linimeat for Rheumatism.




