THE CATHOLIC REGISTER, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 3, 1896,

DOMESTIC READING,

Howe peoplo give tholr confidence
ag othiora give presents—for the sako
of what scoreta they will be told in
tarn.

There gro some men sa nodest that
thoy hida even their virtaes, and do it
m such a skilful way that nobody over
discovors thom.

Heavena stronghold s hard to
eonquer. That ia truo. But who
would not draw hia sword when he
knows that a kingdom is to be won ?

1f you aro riok, you havo cooontric.
itios or peouliarities, and aro, nover-
tholess, a good follow ; but if you are
poor, these samo cecentricities ore
downright bad habits, and you are
are a boor.

Bowaro of monoy and tho desive for
1t , of carefulness and mistrust of God ;
labor in your lot; bo oontont with
suoh thinga as you have, and bo care-
ful for nothing. Tho only sure
investmont for our worldly goods is in
the worke of meroy to the poor of
Obrist,—Cardinal Manning.

How bleak and cold the word sbsence
sounds ; and yot, bleak and cold as it
doos sound, how infinitely short it falls
of tho reality! Whon at a distanco
from those wo love, aithough sur.
rounded with aH the heart could wish
for, how futile scoma evory mxjoynlmnt.

FIRESINE FUN,

The best book for a lovo-stricken
young man ia a oheque-book.

“'m completoly doneup I"* eaid the
whito shirt, a8 it left tho laundry.

The mora a woman'a waist is shap
od liko an hourglass, tho quicker the
sonds of har lifo run out.

4 photographor has & way of taking
thinga that would not bo tolerated n
any othor lino of business.

 Sueoeasful writcr . *¢ I got all my
chiequea from editors,”  Unsuzoceaful
Ditto: ¢ 8o do I.”

Ho: *Thero i3 ono word in the
English langusge that is epolled atro-
oiously.” Bho: * What is that ?”
Heo: ¢ Atrociously.”

She: *Do you believe 1 football
for ladtos ?* M- * Yenindeed I do.”
Sho - * Then you'rs a now man, I
supposo ?* Ho - ** No, I'm a surgeon.”

* What n noblo fellow Gileg is! I
asked him why ho didn't wear an
ovorcoat, and he snid he had givon it
to a relation.” * Yes, to hig undle,”

Captain Instrustor: ' Why is the
barrel made round ?* Sorgeant D, :
¢« So that a squaro bullet won't fit it.”
Total colipse of Captain Instructor.

Baron Franchetti sent his servant
to tho railway station to gos when the
last train started for Neplos, Aftor

and unint ing ovory pl

How pios it would bo if wo could
think as woll of ourselves as wo can
mako othors think of us. It is so
easy, by o little favor dono here, a
little aiesimulation praoticed there, to
10ake noarly everybody ploaged with
ug, and all the timo we know in our
hearts just how wrong is the esti

an of two lhiours tbo‘ man
roturned, 3 " P
tho Baron: ‘ why, it hag taken you
anngel” 0, Signor, I had to wait.
Icouldu't trust any of thoso railway
fellows, and I wanted to see the train
start with my own oyes.”

Somo years ago Lord Bulkely, on
tho morning alnbscquonk to his mar.

in which which we are held.

It must alwaya be remembered that
tho actions of public men will be
subjeots of thought to a future period,
whon interest is stifled and passion is
silont ; when fear has ceased to agitate,
when discord is at rest, and when
congoience has resumed its sway over
tho human heart. Nothing but what
is just, therefore, can finally be
expedient, booause mnothing elso can
seouro the permanent concurrence of
mankind.—Sir A. Alison,

The woble nature loves monotony
no more than it loves darkncss or pain.
But it oan bear with it, and receives a
bigh pleasure in the endurance or
pati a pl y to the
well-being of this world ; while those
who will not submit to the temporary
sameness, but rush from one Lhange to
anothor, gradually dull the edge of
chango itself, and bring o shadow
and weariness over the whole world

from which there ia no more cscapo.

—Jobn Ruekin.

A largo proportion of people are
groatly Iaoking in downright honest
raoral courage. Many times it has
been the case thut one man, having
rugged moral courage, will boldly
speak out his mind on some unpopular
question concerning which a dozen of
s neighbors have the same opision,
but dare not openly declare it, from
sheer cowardice.

Lsbor is of Divine origin. The
Almighty was the ficst laborer ; in the
beginning be oreated the earth, and
framed the wmeshanism of tho univeree,,
The obligation of man to labor hag
been stamped both by precept and
example upon all the works of the
Creator ; it has been implanted deep
within the laws which control the
physical mental and moral constitution
of the buman race; * Six daye ghalt
thou labor,” was written by the
finger o(‘ (?odaupoq tableta of’stono.

and p amid tho t) of
ount Sinai,

One day a wisitor to the school
found Sydney Smith during the play
hours abgorbed in the study of Virgil,
gave tho lad a shilling, and with it a
fow kind words of sympathy. ¢ Clover
boy; clever boyl™ exolaimed the
stranger, *That is the way to con-
quer the world,”" Such unlooked for
encouragement broke like a gleams of

hi thod v snd troubled
life of tho neglectod boy, and roused
within a capalbilo heart the laudable
ambition for distinction. Sydnoy
Swmith nevor forgot that man, and to
the end of his life praised his doed.
The stranger went his way little
drosming of the good his pleasant
words had accomplished, whilo the
lad ho bad cheered soon afterwarde
ro8o to the proud position of prefeot of
the school.

Has been endorsed by the medical
profession for twenty-years. (Ask
your Doclor.) This’is because it
is always palafable—ulways uni-
SJorm—always contains the purest
Norwegian ~ Cod-Liver Qi and
Hypophosphites.  Insist
on Scott’'s Emulsion
with trade-mnark ol man
and fish.
Put upn 50 cent and St.00
sizes, e small size may be
enough to cure your cough ar
help your baby.

riage, his happ to
us f-iend, a then Duke of Dorset, in
the following laconis cpistle: ¢ Dear
Dorsot—I om tho happiest dog alivo —
Yours, Bulkely.” To which the an-
swer wag : ©* Doar Bulkely—Every dog
lias his day.—Yours, Dorset."

At one of the London theatres an
aotor who is playing the part of the
villain in a sensational melodrama
rocently recoived the follnwing letter :
 Take warning by this. For a long
timo I havo bore your actsbuns with
pashunts, and so as many others.
Your a sneak and a skoundrel. I
don’t seo how the folks wots runs the
tueater puts up with your aotshuns.
Tho way you porcokute that poor
young lady every night is outragous,
and I want you tostop. If youdon't,
1 will lay for you when you come out
of tha theatre sum nite aud soke you."

A shrill voioe in tho andience inter-
rupted the fair oratcr: ¢ Mrs Lettergo
gays you'ro a turncoat.” With flask-
ing eyea Mrs, Skingdom, candidate for
Aspembly-map, turned towards the
quarter of tho hall from whioh the ir.-
terruption had come and pointed a
long finger at the offending frarty.
“The candidate of tho opposition,”
she said, in a ringing voice, ** veiter-
ateg the old and axploded sharge that
I have changed my political prinei
ples. She calls me a t does

PARX AND GARDER,

1t is & common mistake to supposo
that all weeds are killed by froat, and
whon o good frocze hias como thoy
give tho woeds in gardons and anong
hoed crops no furthor attontion. The
truth is that somo of the worst weeds
aro not injured by hight frosts, but are
thereby moited to produco o fow eocds
to perpotante their spooloa the follow-
fug senson.  Very smoll weeds, only
o or threo inches high, will do this.
Tho safeat way is to plow or oultivate
thom under the rofl. The seed in
conneoiion with tho plant being then
green will often rot, whilo if the sced
drops to the ground feom tho frosted
plant it witl not caaily rot, but is sure
to give trouble in future yonrs,

—_——

A correspondont of Tho Rural New
Yorker tlunke thot carrots aro tho
most valuable of all tho roots usuall
grown for stock, and recalls but ono
farlure to got a stand in on experienco
of fifteon years. His best orops in
field oulturo have been on clover sod
p'owed in the fall. He always orders
goed early, and novor depends on what
may be had at the village atore, Tho
Chantonay 19 his favorito variety ; it
ig stump rooted, much like the Ox
heart, only fine gewned, and not so
likoly to orack open whiloe growing.
Unlike tho long sorts, it requires no
thinning, and will produce a crop of
about tho samo sizo throughout, The
tops are light, yot strong enough to
pull by if the ground is moist from
rain, as it usually ie in late Ootober.
Bo has discarded the long variotios,
bocause 8o oxponsive to dig, and hard
to top. -

In the winter your poultry is com.
polled to be under shelter much of the
time, and you ghould see to it that the
pouitry house is put in proper condi-
tion for them before sevore weathor
sete in. DPut oo tho whitewash
whorover it will stiok, walls, roof,
nests and all; sce that tho perches
aro in good condition, {reo from sharp
odgoes, naila or any othor thing tnat
might injure tbe fowl. Have your
porches all on the same levoel to avoid
crowding at the top. Dont have
thom too high, ono and a half or two
feet is sufficient. Vhere porches are
too bigl:, fowls, espeoially tho larger
variotics, are apt to injure thomsolves
in flying up or down. See that the
nest boxes are all right, easy of access
and clean, with yood frosh straw in
them accagionally. Itiea good idea
to place nest boxes in the darkest
part of the nouse, as it is a hen's
nature to hide her nest, and the moro
seclusion you can give her at the lay-
ing hour, tho better she likes it.

When we think of tho many animals
that will havo to stand tied up by the
head in ill.contrived tie-ups, half froz
en, with a half bushel of filth on each
animal, wo are led to the conclusion
that there is still need of improvement
along the line of caring for stotk., I
have nover had any experlonce in feed.

she? You toll Mrs. Lottergo I bave
nover yet been driven $0 the necessity
of turning my winter cloak four years
in suocession, until the nap was all
worn off from both sides of it, &3
ovorybody kuows she has bad to da.”

WITH INTENSE PAIN
BEYOND ENDURANCE

In This Case Local Physicians
Failed and Life Not Worth
Living.

WELL UP IN YEARS

His Cure Completo and Permanent—
Dodd’s Kiduoy Pills Triumph
Agaln,

Covoura Nov. 30 (Special)~No ond of
quiet talk has been created in this town
and its immediato farming suburb in tho
}iqiluity of the old Court Houso and

ail.

This wag tho out-come of something
concorning Mr, Alex. Russell, & wealthy
farmer, who, though wollupin years, has
heen cured of a long stand(ilng ki’duo):

ing d grain, but think thresh
ed straw of some aluo, espeoially
when fed in connection with ensilage,
supplemented with grain. We feed
largely of shorts, some cotton secd
meal, gluten meal, Jats, ote. Grain
is the cheapest over known and should
be fed liberally tho coming winter, and
the menure therefrom carefully pre-
sorved, thereby transferring some of
the foruility of the western praiies to
own worn out fields, making two spires
of graes grow whero none grows new,
and g the wild to bl

ag the rose, I have grown and fed
root orops in years past, and thought
thom very valuable, In short, let us
raise more of alt these crops, buy less
and produce more, in order to make
our farms self-sustaining ; then shall
the poor be set on high from aflliction
and given families like a flock, the
righiteous shall see it and rejoice, and
all iniquity sball shut its mouth.—A.
K. P. Googing, Hiram,

Lvery breeder should have a hog
house casy of access, properly con.
structed feed troughs, and above all
clesn quarters and porfeot sanitation,
feesh water, shade in abundanoce, and
Iots large enough for plenty of exeroiso.
By pnzyi.diyg the above, kept clean

discaso_from wlich ho ha
great distross.

Of his cnso he says:—"1 have been
troubled for nany years with a kiduoy
and_uriuary diseaso which in spito of
medical treatmont continued to t
o beyond c¢nduranco,

¢¢ My troublo was bladder and urinary
difficuity. Was subject to acute attacks
f juflammation and intense pain in
passing wrino

“Local physicians failed o holp mo
and friends interested advised mo t0 w80
Dodd's Kiduoy Pills, of whioh [ bave
used ono dozen boxes.

“ Ag a result of usiog this medicine I
bave been complotely cured and I
believe permanently 8o, Tho reliof and
caso I sujoy is worth o huodred times
its cost.

“Such a medicmo as Dodd's Kidnoy
Pills ghould bo used by overy aged person,
as I beliovo that all of us nced kidnoy
treatmont. .

“ I ay all this ju the hopo that it may
Do published, und thus provo to ho tho
weaus of guidiug others.”

e >

« No,.thank you, I've got somo wonoy
of 1y own,” <aid littlo Tornmy politely,
s tha contrilution plato passed fu tront
of him oun tho occasion of his first visit
to church,

——
10 cts. Cures Conattpation and Liver Tlls
=Dr, Agiow's Liver Pllls aro the most
{m‘erloct mu:!o. and curo ke magic, SI‘;::(
lache. Consti il ndle

gestfou and all Livee Iils.  30,cents a vial—
40 doacs.

with , the fight ig balf
won. Regarding caro and samtation,
tho bost preventatives of diseaso; keep
a quantity of lime, a proparation of
crude carbolic acid, and uso froely as &
disinfoctant. Do aot permit hogs to
have foul wallows; fill them up, us
ing limo freely. Remove the bedding
often, burning it. Disinfect pong and
slecping places. Caro ig tho best pro-
ventative. Olean troughs, correct kind
and amount of feeding, controlling the
timea of eating, with sanitary condi-
tiona of lot and pen, we can grow pigs
less subject to disease, In oclosing I
give the following proparation as a
preventative of cholora, highly recom.
mended and used by me with good
recults, and no doubt familiar to most
of you, but worthy to repoeat for futere
use: Ono peok hime, one pound sul.
phur, one pound copperas, dissolved
in five gallons of water, cnough shel-
led corn added to absorb liquid. Give
one pin$ shelled corn twico a week.
Keek plenty of coal beforo them.”
——e @ et
If the Bahy is Cuttlvg Toeth

Bo sure and use that old, snd well:tried
remody, Mg Winstow's 8ootiiNo SYrur,
for ohildren teothing, It soothestho ehild,
softous the guimns, allays all pains, curcs
wind colic and is tho best romedy for
Alarrhws, Twonty-five conts a bottie, It
is the best of all,

Chats With the Children.

THE CURISTNAS NTOCRING,

In tho ghoatly lght Pm sltting, musing of
dead Decembers,

Whila the tice-vlad shapes are fitting {nand
out among the smbora

On my heartstono fu mad racos,and Imarvel,
for in scoming

I can dimly aco tho faces and tha acenvs of
which I'm drcaming.

O golden Christmas daya of yoro 1
1n swoet antieipation
Xllved their joys for days before
‘Tholr glorious roatization ;
Aod on tho dawn .
Of Christmas morn
My childieh hoart was knocking
A wild tattoo,
As 'twould break through,
As I unlinog my stocking,

Each simplo gilt that came to hand,
How murvelous I thought it1
A treasuro straight from Wonderland,
For Santa Claus hall brought ¢,
And wy eries
Of glad surprise
The others all camo tlocking
T'o share my glea
And viow with mo
Tho contonta of tho stocking,

Years sped—1I loft oach well-loved scono
In Northern wilds to roam,
And thero, "mid tossing pino treos greon,
1 mado mysolf a home.
We numbered three
And blithe wero wo,
At advarso fortune mocking,
Apd Christmastido
By our firesido
Found hung the baby's stooking,

Alas | within our homo to night
No aweot young voico i, ringing,
And through ita silent roomns no light,
Frec, childish step fs springiog.
The wild winds rave
Or baby's grave
Whore plumy pines ato rocking,
And crossed at rest
Oa marble bereast
Tho hands that filled my stocking.

With miaty oyes but stoady hand
I caiso my Cheistinas chalico ;
Hero's to tho children of the land

In cabin or in palace ;

May oach one hold
“I'ho key of gold

The gates of gleo unlocking,
And hands be found
Tho whole world round

To fill tho Christmas stocking.

—~Christmas Ladics’ Homo Journal,

THE CINLDREN OF TIE RICH,

Marion Orawford, the novelist, has
aghent pity for tho children of the
rich. In the present numbor of The
Century he says :—Thon thero wore
children, canspiouous among them the
vulgar little children of the not long
rioh, ropulsively disagroeable to tho
world iv genoral, but pathetic in the
eyas of thinking mon and women.
Thoy are the sprouting shoots of the
gold-treo, boiugs predostined nover to
enjoy, because they will be alwaya
able to buy what strong men fight
for, and will nevor learn to enjoy what
ig really to be had only for money;
and the measure of value will not be
in their hands or head, but in bank.
books, out of which their manners
have boen bought with mingled affec.
tion and vanity. Surely, if anything
is more intolerable than a vulgar
woman, it is a valgar ohild, The
poor little thing is produced by all
nations and races, from the Anglo-
Saxon to the Slav, Iig fatber was
happy in the siruggle that ended in
suocess, Whon it grows old, its own
ohildren will perhaps be happy in the
sort of refined existence which weslth
can bring in the third gencration.

«If you had the wealth of the
world you could not cqual that first
Christmas gift,” writes Ruth Ashmore
in an article on ‘“ Girls aud Their
Christmas Giving,” in the December
Ladies’ Home Journal. “ And you
can only imitate it by making your
gift 8 puro one, and giving 1t with
love. You want to share, this Ubriat-
magtide, your faith, your hops aund
your charity with those you love.
You want to make your very * good-
morning’ tell of tbat good morning
that came so many hundred yoars ago
when the little Child first wakened on
this earth. You want to think of the
gifts that we.. brought to Him and
what they fypified. You want to
have your heart full of joy, and love,
snd hope—go [full that it will brim
over and the rest of the world share
it with you. You. want to tell, in
your speech and in your oyes, and
from your hoart, of the gladness of the
time. You want to mske this glad.
noss go out to some orne who is in
griof. Theso aro tho days whon you
must needs give of your good things,
and among all your possessions thero
is nothing 80 good as a belief in God
and a hopo for the future. That was
what tho little Ohild came to tell
about. Suraly the Ohristmastide is
tho fesst of all othora that appeals to
women, and &4 tho story is told again
and again by the bells as they ring,
by tho cnrols a8 thoy aro sung, by the
preacher from the pulpit, wo know
that *Unto us a thld 1 born,’ and
peace and good will reign all over the
land, Let peuco and good will bo in
your beart, and fcom you they will
go and spread all over the land, It
i8 to tho women, thank God, that the
happiness of tho Christwastide spocial.
1y comer.

A WIT OP LIFK.
Amaiden sat withia the door
And rang as many timos beforo,
A man to dally toil pasacd by,
o love nor pleasurolit hls eyo,
But swhon ho hoard the merry aong
Ho whiatled as ho went along,

A woman by the window woapt

For ono who In the churchyard slept,
But whou upon hor hearing fell

That tuno she know and loved so well,
The flood of burning teara was stayod,
And soon a song her lipa essayed.

Her nefghbor heard the toader atratn,
And softly jolnod the swoot refrain.
Thute, alt day long that ono song bore

Its joyousnesa from door to door.

-~Ladies' Hfomo Journal,
BOY CHARACTFI,

It is the greatoat delusion in tho
world for o boy to got tho idea thot
hie lifo is of no consequonco, and that
tho chiaracter of it will not be noticed.
A manly, truthful boy will shine like
a star in any community. A boy
may posgess as muai: af noblo charao-
ter as amaun, Ho may so speak and
80 live tho truth that thore shall be
no discount on his word.

And thero aro suah noble, Ohristian
boye ; and widor and deoper than thoy
aro apt to think it is their influence.
They are tho king boys among their
follows, having an immenso intluenco
for good, and beloved and respooted
because of tho aimple fact of living the
truth.

Boys, do bo truthful, Ieop your
work as absolutely sacred.  ICoep
your appointments at the houso of
God. Be known for your fidelity to
tho interosts of tho ohurch and her
gorvicos. Do true to overy friendohip.
Holp othors to bo and do good.

LETTER WRITING.

Thoro is nothing in this world that
can be 80 sadly nbused as lotter writ.
ing. When ono inascribes his namo
botweon tho folds of a shoet of poper,
and sonds it out on its wandering, how
oareful ho should bo of what goos
befors it! If it be untrue, unjust,
unkind, it is too late whon it is gono
to remedy tho great wrong. It has
gone on its unfriondly, hurtful mis-
gion, and who Lknows where it will
end! Hasty, unkind lottera are re.
spongible for many broken hearts, for
the alienation of friends, nd for great
Lurt to the world in general.

MY MOTHRER,
Not falr {s sho, yet good to look upon,
A tondar, calm.oyed woman whoso low
brow
Faint lines of past and presont cares doth
show,
Hor lifo hath not ia ploasant places ruo,

So low her voice, 8o holy t hor amilo,

Unite,
Wit O'Bries oy Taxk Fiueevax,

Shame, brothors, shawet Hords the da,
of battlo breaking
Sco & natlon suralning wildly for v
mualo of your guns !
Think, soldiers, think t Feeedom walts bug
for your wakingm
And your oamp but wakos to discord an-l
your blows smlto your own sons,
Your count. s cheok,
Your faction shrlok,
Dyes scatlot with your shamo t

Hear tho foemen lsugh their loudest 1,
thelr red ranks grim and steady
Whila your jarriog war of curses mat
thoir thiraty eara imblbo s
*But yoaterday for panio-flight our boater,
hosts wero ready -
Oar nlrth's to dayithe 1ools who'd lose
a conatry for & jibo "~
A jibo, a flout,
Somo faotion shout,
While Ircland's rod with shamo 1

Iiark ! tho warning trom tho geeon gravee
whoro the deathless dead lie watohtay, «
“Not FEogland'a sword, but brother’s
toud, for over struck us down,”
Hark t tho oxlle’s prayor tho Heavens fron.
a hundred 1anda ara catehing :
*Touch thelr hearts, O angel's wing ot
peaco, ero our soldon hopoa aro gone!”
But no—over not
Still tho curso and blow,
Whilo Froodom's goldon moman ts go,

Think, O cemrados, of the camp fices where
wo laugh’d aud quafld togother,
Whon our souls flashed fire divine ar
touch of Ireland’s holy hand,
lu days whon, wolcome thunderclap or
triumph's Llazing weather,
Wo sought tho ehook with Kogland’s
hosts, our pearloss soldior band {
Have all perish'd—
Dreams so chorish’d—
Whon wo thrill'd at touch of Treland’s
holy hand?

Hark ! a murmur from tho martyr geaves
and o'er tho ocoans swelling 1
Tho air grows dark with menacoof a raco
in wrath uprison :
1 Potty brocd of brawlors, cease your bab.
blol—or yaour sworde of foul stafne
tolling
Purer hands will uso to scourga you to
graves cura'd for your troason.
And legions ton
Of truor mon
Wilt sprivg to Iroland’s sun bright flag
now risen 1”

BevnandCaslefrds Dot

A Leaf From the Notebook of o Private
Detective,

I had been closeted all day with a
Member of Pacli t, who liad made

Yoursoul is lifted up within your breast,
You feol a scneo of gratefut, soothing rest,
Aad botter, purer thoughts are yours the
while,
I canoot atways linger at her slde,
Howovor much tay hoart-strings draw mo
thoro;
Absent, 1breatho the spirit of her prayor,
Aud dally heart to heart with her abido,
—Erra J, Wrun,

DAILY INSPIRATION.

Longfollow once said to Mary An.
derson: * Sec some good picture—
iu nature, if possible, or even canvas
—Dbear a pago of the test music, or
read a great poem daily. You will
always find s freo halthour for one
or the other, and at tho end of the
yesr your mind will ghine with such
an accumuletion of jowels as will
astonish even youraelf.”

MY MOTHER'S VOICK.

My mother's voice ! how oft dotl creep

Ite cadence on my lonely hours,
Liko healiog aent on wiugs ot aleop,

Oc dow onthe unconscious flowara,
Tmight furget her melting prayer,

While pleasure’s puises madly fly ;
But in thostill, unbrokenair,

Hee geatle tones como stealing by ;
And years of sin and mavhood fleo,
And leavo mo at my mother's knco !

HOW TO BE A NAN.

Truth, my boy, is the only founda.
tion on which mauhood can bo entered:
for otherwiso, no matter how beautiful
the uppor stories may be, and neo
matter of how good material thoy may
bo b’ °lt, tho edifice~~character, man-
hood—will bo but & sham which offers
no sure refuge and protection to those
who seck it, for it will tumble down
when the trial comes. Alas |y Yoy,
tho world is full of such shams of
manhood in every profession and o¢
cupation. I want you to be & man,
and that you may bo that, I want you
first to be thoroughly truo, I hope
you would scorn a lio, but that i3 only
the beginning of truthfulness, I want
you to despiso all sham, all pretence,
all effort to bo otherwiso than you
aro.

-———

Piles Cured 103 100 Nights.—Dr, Agnow's
Ointment wilt curo all cascs of Itching Pilos
in from 3to G nights. One application
prings comfort. Lor Blind aud Bleediog
Vites it {s veorless.  Also cures Totter, Salt
Rheum, Ecrems, Bacber's Itch, aod all
oraptions of tho skin. 35 cta,

Professor O'Bricn.

Tho far famed and niost succossful
Phrenologlst and cicntific Paliniat, is now
on his sccond yoar in "Toronto, whero his
success has been unparatleled,  Don’t fail
to consult him for your own inlcrest,
Fatronized by tho Eltle. I'hotos read treo
to patrons, Houralto2and % tol) 114
Shutor $t., Toronto,

up his mind that he was goiug to be
aggassinated, He was cqually con-
vinood, howovor, that he wouldn't be
if ho could help it. e had, there-
foro, sont for me to keep an oy upon
tho suspooted parlies, and, while he
did his best to confound their politics
in the House of Oommons, I was to
frustrato their native tricks outs’do.

The honorablo Member for Bally-
whaok had so stuffed rme with facts
that I was glad to got home aund re.
fresh my momory by a glance at my
note-book, aftor rofreshing myself in &
practical way with a steak and a pint
of stout.

Then, as my habit s when I have
a knot to unpick, I lighted my pipe,
and sottled myself by the fire for &
quiet think, I reckoned I was sot-
tled for tho night, us, although I lived
over my office, I geldom had any
callors nfter six o'clock, unless it was
an old comrado in the forco, or some
client who didn’t care to bo seen call-
ing by daylight.

It was past nine o'clock, and a wet
and windy night, and I sat a good
hour listening to the swish of the
wind and tho rain as thoy drove against
the window, when I beard wheols at
the door, «wnd, & fow scoonds later,
somo one knooking,

The landlady had besn one of us
beforo she lost hor norve, and I knew
she wouldn’t let mo be jntruded
upon without notico, 8o I gave & pull
at my pipe, and knooked the ashes out
quietly, thinking to mysolf that if,
after all, It wasn't any ono for me, I
gvnduld bavo just one more, and go to

od.

But I was not to got off so oasily.
Three low taps at my door, and Mrs.
Bullook entered

“ Aro you at home to anybody to-
night, Mr. Boll 2* sho acked, ag it was
my rulo not to bo disturbed when I
was deop in thought threads.

** Who is it?" I replied, pothing
loth to carn an houest penny out of

body else's dish honah
y else's Yy
offica hours were over,

« Tall old gontloman,grey whiskers,
roddish faco, says hia name is Dr.
Wardofl," answered Mra, Bullock,
with a oonoisoness whioh was o

S fosgional tewintag over

the failing of her sox.

The namo was familiar to mo ag
that of a fashionable physician, and
one whogo hieart was bigrer than his
brain,

* 8bow him up,” 1 replied, a little
ourious to meet a man of whom [ had
heard that he could look in your oyes
and tell you overything you had tho
mattor with you for half your life.

I,
In a fow moments tho door was
opencd again, and Mra, Bullock ush-

ored in my visitor.



