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Women's
Worst Enemy

Some hesitate before
giving an answer, but
those who know best
will immediately say

HEADACHE.

Thousands of women live in misery day after
day, and week after week, suffering untold ny
from these dreadful headaches. Hu bands are
disheartened, children neglected, and happy
bhomes ruined. Most ve to bear in

nce the sufferir
hout lookir
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of keeping the liver in good worl r order.,

cure the headaches you must cure the liver and
¥ smove the cause of discase.

Dr. Chase spent year life in perfect-
ing a medicine which acts d y on the kidneys
a er I'housands of g ful women have
A ed during the

2°C

Energy
Easily
Earned.

Wasted energy must be made up

or fic body will weaken and
perhaps perish.
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A BEAUTIFUL

| SOLID GOLD SHELL RING

BIRTHDAY STONE

ENUING

4

SOLITARY ISLAND.

A STORY OF THE 8T, LAWRENCE,

By John Talbot Smith, author of “Brother
Azarias,” A Woman of Culture,’ His
Honor the Mayor,” **Saranac,” ett.

CHAPTER L
FLIGHT !
Among the beantiful islands in that
wonderful cluster at the source of the
river St. Lawrence is one noticeable for
its petty size and peculiar shape. It
covels a quarter of an acre, perhaps, and
lying at the foot of a gister island some
geven miles long, would never attract
visitors but for its shape and its excellent
view of the village of Clayburgh. Smaller
islands, mere rocky stars on the watery
blue, crowd about it, and ghut it out from
the sight of approaching travelers ; but,
arching its back from the water like a
bow, and throwing into the air a natural
pyramid of moss-eaten graystone, it offers
a sumimit high above its sisters. Nature
has provided a stairway to the platform
above, and a stunted tree clinging there
welcomes the sightseer with scanty
shade.

ilere, on a day of early September, sat

a man guietly looking upon the splendid
view before him. The sun was swinging
¢lose to the Canadian horizon, and Clay-
burgh was crimsoned with its autumn
glory., The water was on fire. With
every ripple and wave red sparks and
flames seemed to shoot into the air, the
smoky woods lending to the illugion., Tt
was neither chilly nor warm. A pleasant
mean prevailed in the air, and so softly
did the colors of dying dayl ‘end with
those of the coming night that he who sat
there was nnmindfal of the passing hours
His gaze wandered from one feature of
the scene to another, and its placidity was
reflected in the repose of his body, in his
sentle breathing, and in the pensive ex
pression of his face. His general appear-
ance was not that of one gitted with many
of the finer human instincts. A blue
irt, gray breeches, undressed shoes, cap
inga, all ol very coarse material,
stume : his skin was toug!
', hrowned Il\’ VEeATrS l.i.)‘ Y DO8N

mal l'||!v]|‘w‘l Xe

and a curly red beard covered t
part of the face. The ritle at his e, and
the fishing tackle in his canoe indic ated
thesportsman. Yet there was more about
re is about every man, than
even gecond nees would digcover. 11is
heht hair and red beard wers of a very
fine texture, his hands were shapely, his
features delicately cut, and hisblue eyes, if
i too keen in [lance, were sym-
pathetic and expressive ; but his skin cap
iid hair and face, and tanned complexion
and rough costume hid much more from
curious eyes. As he looked at the dis-
tant village bathed in sunset fire he mut-
tered to himself, and not seldom the un-
heeded tears fell down his cheek.

« Ab, friend Scott, dreaming, hey

A rough voice came from below, where
a fat, half-naked man was just riging from
the water.

Scott looked down quietly.

“You had qnite aswim of it, Pen''ton,
he said, without moving. * I'hiought yon
couldn’'t hev got here for a good hour

lower

him, as th

et.

“The devil " growled Pendleton, ghak-
ing himself like a dog and swinging his
naked arme to take off the chill. You'ra
a nice man, to allow e to swim all the
way, and your boat 80 handy ! I'm chilled
throngh. Why didn’t you shout when
yon 8aw me coming 4
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“ Didn't know you were comin' till 1
aaw youn half-way over, Sqgnuire. Did you
want Lo see me !

Did 1 want to see you?' sneer { the
nr mmaged the canoe. " NOj
\ {413 your w LB !
£ R vonnd ye¢ l
| e 1 ( ti
\
) \ l I S
{ r the town, w ¢
] w caught th rel tion 1
nn t ravs PPendleton evidently did
not expect this action on the hunter’s
wart and he orew uneasy and angry. \
half-sigh escaped him, for his position
was really one of peril, and there were
others interested in s fate whom his

capture would aflect bitterly.

“1 don't wish to bring any one into
trouble, Scott,”" he hastened to say, ‘' and
I'm not going to do it for you. Bat know-
ing these islands as you do, I thought you
could show me some hiding-place that
wonld give me refuge until I can Jeave
the counntr I'or they'll not catch me—

no, not if 1 have toswim to the Bay of
Bscay.'|
I'here was no answer from Scott, and

his thoughts seemed to he miles away
from the Squire's atlairs. I'endleton
stood for a moment irresolute, and then
hastily descended the steps and jumped
into the canoe,

“Yon're like the rest,”” he mnrmured.
G Phere’'s not a man amoug the whole
crew. Well, you can meditate there for
the rest of the night or swim for it. I'm

ASK your gruveror
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going to make this my proFerty." He
attempted to cut the rope of the canoe, |
when by a dexterous jerk Scott upset the '
boat and the Squire went into the water !
headlong. As he rose spluttering the
hunter was engaged in rescuing his float-
ing tackle.

“ Foolin' with governments is danger-
ous,” said he, “an’ it’s natural to think I
don't want to get mixed up in your evil
doin'e. Butthen I'm not goin' back on ye,
Squire, not if I know it, even though my
head was concerned, which it isn't, for in
this country they don't go quite so much
on the head-choppin’as I've heard tellof in
other countries. 1 kin find a place for ye,
p'raps. It mayn’t be much to your likin,’
for beds are scarce, an’ farniture has to
grow of itself thar. But you'll hev the
sun to call ye at six o'clock, an’ stars will
see ye to bed and watch over ye all night
along with the singin’ o' the water.
Squire, them's my comforte."”

“ They agree with you mightly,” mur-
mured Pendleton, who was now rather
subdued. Having put his boat in order,
Scott invited his companion to enter and
was surprised to receive a cold and em-
phatic refusal.

“ I've got a new idea from that duck-
ing,” he gaid gloomily, *“ and I'm going to
follow it out. Good-bye ; thanks for your
offer.” And he plunged into the water
again, only to be pulled out almost rough-
ly by a strong, impatient hand.

“This,” said the Squire,
" jgan?

“Common eense—nothin’ less, Pen’l’-
ton,” was the firm, severe interruption.
“ Don't ye think I know more about this
business of yours than to let you walk
right smack into the handsof the officers?
What's you thinkin’ of ? Wnat about
Rath ?”

“ Yes, yes, you're right,” the other an-
gwered hastily. “1'ma fool. Poor Ruth!
(Gio on. I'll go to the devil, if you say

purpling,

Sott pointed to the boat, in which the
Squire penitently took his seat.
“ Shall we go for your clothes

“ Let’em stay there. If they thi
drowned, so much the better.””

Scott pushed off and took
eastward. The sun had set, anc 3
clouds had closed like prison-gates on his
slori A thin mist was rising {rom the
I'he silence of coming
. v diatnrhad by th
of the paddle and the cry of the wil
in the distance.

“ They’ll not see onr course,” ’endle-
ton said, half to himeelf, *and Ruth will
be satisfied. Poor Ruth!”

Scott did not hear him,

GucK

His eyes were

fixed, as usual, on the scenes oround
him, and reflected more than r the
emotiong of his simple heart. hese
must have been very pleasant then, for

his face was lit up by a happy su

CHAPTER IL
MARRIAGE,

About the hour which saw Squire Pen-
dleton pufling through the chilly waters
of the Se. Lawrence, Clayburg! young
and rising lawyer sat in his oflice, won-
dering what had become of the chief
fizure in the social and politicallife of the
village. The office window commanded
a view of the river and its islands, and
Mr. Wallace with the aid of a glass could
have witnessed the scene between the
Squire and the friendly fisherman. But
tns thonghts were just then given to him-
gelf. 1o had a bright future before him,
and be was surveying it with the en-
chanted telescope of the mind. His
yonthfal history had mnot one cl ud,
not one error, not one ill-suceess
in it. Everything he had done from
childhood np had been d« well. His
fownsmen flattered him, and took pride

1is family adored him.

made 1

his abilities.

\ or N

leading up to his departure, until he saw
the ambiguous smile which touched the
priest’s lips and instantly faded.”

“ Well," said he, “ what do you smile
at? Do you think me too hopeful »”

“There are no hindrances in_your
way ?'' said the priest, in a (uestioning
tone.

“ Well, none that I can see.”

There was a moment's silence, and the
priest walked to the window as if he had
dismissed the subject.

“ Are you going home to supper 7" he
said.

“ Now I am sure,’ interrupted Florian,
* that you see something in the way, if 1
don't, and I must ask you, Pere Rouge-
vin, to tell me of it."”

«'I thought you knew all worth know-
ing concerning your own affairs.—But
then, you are quite certain of Ruth's con-
version to the faith 7"’

“ Al ! said Florian, struck dumb with
a sudden fear.

“1 can say no more,”’ the priest went
on. *“1 have known Miss Pendleton
gince she was a child. She has been
brought up loosely in matters of religion,
but her tastes and feelings are religious.
She knows something about us, and is
quite used to our ways. She is very con-
scientious. 1 cannot say that she takes
to Catholicity.”

It was a long speech for the priest to
make, and he ut cnce dismissed the en-
tire matter by taking up another subject
of conversation. But Florian was really
frightened.

“ Pere,” said he, “ I can't think or talk
of anything but what you have just told
me. When yon speak of a thing there is
always gomething to it. What am I to
do? I'm not a fool. 1 cannot live with-
out Ruth. 1 do not believe in mixed

marriages, But it would be as bitter as
death to give her up just when 1 had
made myself believe it was all right.”

« One should not make himself believe
it was all right,”” said the priest.

“ [ know, 1 know,”" the lawyer impatt-
ently answ 1. “ But how many are so
careful as th
up together.
regard for me

“You do we

“ What ! nk she
feeling for n gard ?

I'he priest shrogged his shonlders.

“ Ah!" gaid Florian, “1fit be trae t
she cannot in consclence becoms a U
olie, then it's all over between us, I
am not going to believe that. I will se
for myself. I cannot believe it

k| said Pere Rongevin, “ It will be

Ruth and [ were bronght

| am eure she has a high
)

has no other

D
better for you.

And hastily bidding the young lawyer
good-day he went out guickly. Ilorian
knitted his brows and fell to thinking. It
was not safe to have too rosy a future to
dream on. '‘'en minutes ago he could not
find an obstacle in his path, and now
Ruath was on the very point of departing
from him. He was bound not to give her
up easily. 'The young man was practical
in his love as in his business. He had
not that abandonment of teeling which
brooks no pessible danger of losing the
object of his feeling. He knew that death,
or conscience, or a change of heart might
at any moment step between him and the
woman he loved, and so he did not say,
«1 ghall never give her up,’’ but instead,
«1 ghall not give her up easily,”—a good
and prudent restriction to put upon his
determination. He sat thinking untilthe
sun disappeared behind the islands, and
then it oceurred to him that this new and
anexpected tronble which had come upon
him would surely be followed by others.
“ [t never rains but it pours.” It would
be a good thing to see Ruth at once, and
have an understanding with her that
would prove the Pere mistaken, and it

might keep ofl other tr yable He se |
his hat, when asecond knock 8o wded on
tt I'or a moment he was temp'ied
) yut of the window ; then smillog
i 3 bade the v r en
o ytan k w t ¢
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ne in,” said ¥l
['he paris vd, Florian's
friend and gecond father, who tookK as
much pride in the boy, and more per-
haps,—as any wood father would,  For he
had trained him in childhood, and guid-

ed his young manhood, and it was from
him that Florian had learned his severe
adhesion to religious principle, and strict
literary tastes. I1is short, stout body was
dressed in a clerical costume of the time,
his face clean shaven, rosy in color, and
very reserved in expression There was
no asceticism in his appearance. His
manners were brusque. He said little,
and smiled rarely, but in all that he did
and said and looked there was that odd,
indetinable something which proclaims a
man who diflers from the muajority of
men.

“ No news of the Squire,
Rougevin.

“Not a word,' replied Florian. “1
have no doubt if we iet him alone, or if
the government detectives go away he
will come back soon enough. His rhea-
matism is not the sort of baggage for a
political exile.”

“ Miss Ruth is anxious about him.

“ No doubt, no doubt, but there is little
need for anxiety. If there were—'

e hesitated and the priest added :

“ You wonld make things fly to settle
her fears. How does the New York idea
develop

8o, 80, father,” said Florian. “ Let us
say two months from now, for the fin-
ish.”

And he went on to picture the resulta

said Pere

ourge, her own wishes are the
to be looked at,”" replied

ian. Jut I n a8 well warn yon,
Mr, Buck, that youare going to meet with
bitter opposition. aid aavilied,
Pere Rougevin, my sister Linda and my-
self cannot favor you at all. You know
very well that my sister will become a
Protestant in marrying you, something
which no Catholic can think of with pleas-
ure. At the same time, I am sure your
conduct in doing nothing secretly is that
of a gentleman. But I wish I conld per-
guade you to look elsewhere for a wife.”

Mr, Buck was silent for a moment. “1
cannot promise you,” he said. I hoped
that perhaps you might persuade your
family —"'

“«Ppig is the aituation, Mr. Buck,”
Florian politely broke in. “ You know
my father. 1 he thought you were court-
ing Miss Sara, your hfe and hers would
be made miserable and notorious in the
village. 1 could not change him even if I
would.'

Rev. Mr. Buck rose hastily.

1 gee,—l understand,” he said. “I
wished to doeverything honorably. You
will not blame me if anything should occur
contrary to your wishes.”

“(artainly not. 1 am greatly obliged
by your candor,’’ gaid Florian as he bowed
him out; “but I'll take good care that noth-
ing occurs contrary to those wishes,"' he
added when his visitor was gone, leaving
a faint scent of the perfume bottle in the
air, Supper that evening in the Wallace

Taviher

dining-room was a dull, even threatening
affair. When it was finished Sara ata
sign from her brother followed him into
the little room he called his study. Ouoe
window only admitted the light, and had
painted on its narrow panes & waterview,
with pine-fringed islands and the north-
west sk{ for a background. Ilorian
motioned his sister to a chair. She was
pale but calm and obstinate-looking, Her
face had set itself in a cold, hard expres-
gion which |did not daunt the youth, but
rendered him uneasy.

“] was a little surprised to-day—'"' he
began,

“You always are,” she retorted, with-
out looking at him.

“To have a visit from Mr. Buck. It
geemed to be understood that Mr. Buck
was an accepted suitor of yours, and that
before long matrimony would make a
convert to Protestantism where conviction
could not.”

“Well, what of it?' Is Mr. Buck less a
gentleman because he is a minister—"'

“«Exense me if 1 do not argue that
point,”’ her brother interrupted. “Mr,
Buck is a gentleman, though a little shal-
low and sometimes silly. What I desire
to know is, have you given any reason to
others to talk of you in this way 2"’

«And if I have, am I bound to tell you
of it ?"

“You misunderstand me, Sara,” he
said gently. *1 am not your master, but,
your brother, and I ask the question, not
because you are bound to answer it, but
because it will be better for you to do

0.

“Well, people will talk,” she replied
lightly, “I1 have never given him the
glightest encouragement,’’

“Why, then, should he come to me ?
V'lorian persisted. * Areyou sure that you
have not even thought of enconraging
him. May notsome of youractions which
you thought light and unmeaning have
wiven him reason to think—"

«] won't answer any more, she said,
bridling. “Why, one would think [ was
in a witness-box, sworn to tell my every
thought to you. Iu's worse than the [n-
quisition ?”

“ Than the Inquisition " repeated Flor-

\stonishment. * Perhaps it might
than t if the matter comes

3 quinered at this impl d
threat, and {he tears filled T eyes.
i were lears of te, not of grie

“You ¢ mean to tell him,
and her voice trembled despite her pride.
“ ] am persecuted everywhere. No
seems to care for me.’

“ It is just because we care for you, all
that we trouble you so much, Is it
no pain to us that youn ghould marry a

Protestant minister and be lost
faith 7

one

of us

to the

broke into fitful sobbing. Florian
ked to the window and looked oat
gloomily on the scene. She dried her
eyes at length, and proceeded from tears
to frowns.

«1 won't stand this persecution any
longer,” she said rising. * You may tell
every one, you may tell the wrinkled old
bore yonder "—she alluded to her father
“ you may tell the world ; but I shall do
as | please, and if you attempt any more
of this I have at least one refuge open to
me."'’

“ Then it is true,” said her brother, with
ominous quiet in his voice.

“ You can believe it, if you wish to,
and she attempted to leave the room, but
he stood between her and the door, with
so stern a face that she grew frightened
again.

« You must remember,” he said, “ that
this 18 no chi!d’s play, and that natil you
gatisfy me one way or another as to w hat

you have done in this matter your i
will be twice as unpleasant as you sa
has been. Your father shall know of it at
once, the priest shall
ma
wa
S ver {
. & yr 1
| H ril as 8
|
- ? a
|
|
| ; 1
|
| 1 I'll x k LI \
11 r y I n v
.; 1O i r thou a I r
| last sp as excesdingly frank, i
i}" el i ln BATANC 1o d
| her brother, but her ace

| T
| ing. e

gaw no sincerity there, only the
| assumption of sincerity, and went ;i\\'.l}'
|s< W, to join Linda outside, while Sara,
{after making a face at him as he retired,
harried away 1o her own room and a new
e X P

'
HUVE1 1

Adladlace W - 3
sun could fall on her face through a veil
nf green leaves, and peering down on the
river.

“Well,
gay 2"

i Nothing; neither admitted nor denied,
but fussed a good deal, wept and defied
me, and wound up by declaring that she
was innocent and would never do it
again,

“1 wish we could believe her.”

“ And don’t you?” he said reproach-
fully.

“1 am gorry to think I do not.
not very trathful.
may do very
| gone—"

i “ I amnot gone yet,” he said when she
hesitated.

“ This incident may hinder your going.
| I hope it will. 1 would be tempted to
| favor Mr. Buack, if it would.”

! “ Be reasonable, child. We must all
part one day, and why not now, when

! health and youth belong to us? Sspara-
tion is to be expected, and has happened

to so many families vhat we should not
wonder if it happens to ours.”

*No one wonders ; one only grieves. 1
know just what thoughts actuate you,
Florian, and they astonish me. You are
too ambitious,”

said Linda, *“what did she

nk Sara is
While you are here it
well; when you are

e—
1t is ‘ the failing of great minds, '}
quoted, smiling. She shook her } At
sadly and turned her eyes on the oo
now dusky under twilight's shadow
“ Look at it,” she said. “What a i
spot tolive and die in.”! -
“ :N'.omeliluosl have thought it too" }
replied musingly. “Iknow every feat, -
uf the plgu:e 80 well, and the idea of lt\‘ 111"5
sixty quiet years among the same scer ,‘K
is pleasing. ~ What a placid face, wit}, o
untroupled heart, an old man \\n;nld l.ad-“
after six gle(tﬂ.desi e would naunm\]é
graduate into eternity then. A drea ¥
Impossible ! The soul was made 1(;'”-'
tion. 1 couldn't think of it.” e
He jumped up in his eagerness, ang
noticed that his sister had burst ‘mql
tears. T'he next moment she laughed .
“That is the end of it, Florian, Yot
have pronouncod the separation of .,,lll
family : you to politics, Sara to Mr. I Wkr
and myself to—"' '
“The prince, of course ; and yon will
find that such changes, thougl bitter
leave a honey in their wound. Come, get
your cloak and hat, and we shall walk,"”
Linda was glad to hide her confusio
at his last words, and ran away to ,|-..l
pare herself. £ e
“1 wonder,” she said, as they want
down the hill tothe bay, “ that Sara digd
not think of throwing Ruth Pend !‘Iuni-p
you in reproaching her for en ,m,m,“.h,
Mr. Buck.” i
“Itis a wonder,” replied Florian ; “ghe
is so—well, she knows I would not i _irl”.,

river,

Ruth if there was not a prospect of her
conversion.”
“ And wouldn’t yon
To BE CONTINUI
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BLESSED MARGARET MARY,

The name of Blessed Margaret Mary
Alocoque is #0 indissolubly connected
in the minds of Catholics with deve

i
to the Sacred Il:art that the ‘;:
mention of the one almost necessarily
suggests the other. Margare ATy
was born at Terreai, in Burgu )
on the 22ad of July, 1 y
her infancy she showed & 1 "
gensitive horror of the i f
sin. When only twelve she wed
four hours « day, fasted in
the week, slept littie, g# the of
ner £o0d {0 tho poor and w g
chain She entered the O

Visitation at Paray-le Mon
and was professed tho foll
Although frequently in ecsia
ruling devout passion was a thirst for
humilation, and our Tord
by choosing her to sufl
agonies as a victim of pena:
others. She was afilicted wi
bedily suffering and bitter spiri
desolation, while her Sisters in rel
distrusted and ill treated her
purifying her by these trials
appeared to her in numerous visions,
displaying to her His Sacred lisart,
sometimes burning as a furnace, and
gometimes torn and bleeding on ac-
count of the coldness and sius of men.
In 1675 the great revelation was made
to her that she, in union with
Rav. Father de la Colombiere, S
J., was to be the chief instru
ment for iustituting the feast of
the Sacred Heart, and for spreading
that devotion throughout tn

Thus Margaret Mary from th
was made the apostle of the Heartof
Jesus. Soon after sayi
live much

longer because |
longer anything to suffer he died
on the 17:h of O:tober ife
was throughout the pe
all that pure and noble, ¢ 161
daily actions were
of modesty, purity a (

On one 1 M
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ANON DOYLES R}

Daring vO 13
been considerabls discu he
religious faith I 10n
Doyle, the novel woll wi
that his father w {¢ has
not been known that tha tetionist had
any religious bolief. Now comss Mr
W.J. D. Crokae, of Rome, Italy, dis

tinguished as an historian and arch®)
lngiat and known to ba an intimate
friend of the novelist, who says in &
letter to the Catholic Citizen: ‘‘ Dr
Doyle has not changed his religion.
He has mot left the Catholic faith
which was a strong tradition in his
family, and which his education at
Stonyhurst College must have tended
to deepen. This, my information, is
not only gathered from the closest of
all possible sources, but it i8 very
racent — as  late as hils winter
visit to Rome.” This statement, per
haps will settle the vexed question. !
Canon Doyle is not a Catholic, what 18
he ?—Midland Review.

s ——
Grand Trunk Engineer Swears by Dre
COhase's Kidney-Liver Pills.

Mr. GGeo. Cummings, for over twenty years
engineer on Grand I'runk running hetween
Toronto and Allandals, says: The con
stant duty with my work gave me pxcessive

pains in my back, racking my kidneys.
tried several remedies until I was recom-
mended by my fireman, Mr. Dave (onley, 10
try Dr. Chase's Kidney Liver Pills. ',“";
boxes have completely cured me and | fee
today a better man than ever. [ recom-
mend them to all my friends.

You Must have pure blood for good health.
Hood's Sarsaparilla purities the blood. Take

Hood s Sarsaparilla if you would BE WELLe

NOVEMBER 19 1008,

—

ME. McGEE'S ADDRESS | M,

o the Catholic Public—More Espeel- ' 1
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ally to the Irish Cacholics of Wesi- | z
ern Canada. s l 0

A man who for the first time «-,nlem'i (/l
public life as one of the legislators ot a ‘ fo
coun.ry,—whoo s expected by his cou- (;[
gtituants to represent them on every 'l ,;
question ; by his co religionists, at| .
large, t%© represent them on certain b1
reat questinns as fully as his own|
constituunu—-who has been industri
ously misrepresented before entering | 4
on the stage,—has a diffizult part to |

lay.
to fill the seat to which he has been

chosen ; he has to show cause why pre
conceived prejudices agalust himself
and his electors should be abandoned ;|
he bas to reconcile his peculiar obliga
tions as the representative of a class, |
with his general duties as ons ol the | f
Jegislators of the country. 'This wa if
the arduous proolem set befors ma by |
my kiod, confiding triends of Montreal
fn Dacember last, oa ths demonstra
tiou of which I entered in February,
and from the continued close pursuit of
which, & temporary interruption made |
in your name,but without vour author
jty, prompts me, at this moment
dress you.

After the adjonrnment, my friends,
I would probably have fouund some
means to place before you a retrospect
of tha session. To review it now is
rather to report progress than to an
nounce results, though some little
good has been doue, and one great
evil, at least, averted Jat the iater
ruption to which I have alluded has
been ompanied by 80 many mis
gtatements and misjudgrients, that
perhaps, it is better I should address
you at once, and in this manner, for
'wtththu WO NewWSpapers, referred to,
I can have no discassion.

[ felc it to be my duty, ia my pl
in Parliament, to disc'aim the writer
of ona of them, for It into the
Hous a most impiudent petition
which was necossartly rejocted ; and
to condemn the opsa Weasvu i
other, in playing the henchman
Loeds
and !
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them to assail me In ¥ 1
That
If you apg
those cases, A
g stain them
every reason to believe, you totally
appiove of that conduct, you
adopt the only other alternative
that recort, [ have every
you will not be many ¢

the services

is your afrair rathe h

rova «

towards me, you wi
if, a3 1 hav

gsurance ths

s deprived
indepander
and unpurchasable Toroato orzan
I assume, that you ¢ feel how dif
ficult a task I hava to perform as yot
a pre {
elected by the
when they g¢

of a raaly

8pec

their speciali ra to them like tl
ghirt of Nessius, take the very fi
oceasion to throw it off. 1is act
often yrmed with ostentation ai
rightly punished as treason. Many
bright promising areer has be

blasted by candidates nndertakis
what they had no inteution of perior

ing, and no will to ritempt after el

tion. 1 need not mention nam
voun ean recall some such i
Now 1say for myself, I undet

thing which I do not mean to
and therefore 1 claim to exerc
full plenitude the power with whi

was invested by the Montreal electi:
and the reception of that event hy

body of my co-religionists in Waest
Canada. And if 1 bave my part
perform, you will permitme to rep
that vou hava yours Y ours 18, ne

allow me alied ag t
y migrepresen

to be obs

to be
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justice 1 it
\2uds, and, it it were possible, or ¢
probsble, that it could be refusec
me, I would then have seviously to
gider the alternative of withdra
from public lifs without further lo
time, and devoting myself, in fu
to my own private affairs.

I pass now, at once, to the stat
parties in the Province ; their
spective relations towards us, and
towards them, as [ understand tl
That the present Prime Minister
be personally, and in his secret h
a truly liberal man, is one of
suppositions which any one can n
hnt which no one is bound 10 be
without evidence. I deal with !
and will quote a few of quite r
date. The first fact I shall mer
is Mr. MacDonald’s own latter
cate of January 1Sth, 1855, addt
to Mr. DeGrasse, Secretary of O
Lcdge, No. 137, (Gowan, Master
ginning and ending ‘' Dear Si
Brcther.” The second fact 18
Macdonald’s reponse tomy direct
tion on the debate on the addre
to his patronage of the order, i
Province. ‘* I acknowledge the
were the precise words of the
Piemier. Equally clear is th
dence of the Orangeism of the
Post Master General, Mr. S
Smith. The resolutions passed
Cobourg District Lodge, on the
of February, 1853, sufficiently |
that : and Mr. Smith ** proudls
nounced it frem the Treasury be
in the debate on Mr. Bevnjamin
without rebuke or comment fr
colleagues in office. Equally 8
tic is the somewhat older fact, tk
Vankougnet, another member
P-esent Cabinet, at a dinner g
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He has to demonstrate his fitness | |



