The Student’s Dream.
BY BENE-NATUS.

1 dreamt a dream—oh, & frightful dream !—
Idreamt that I was dead,

And with a start and a stifled seream
I sprang from out my bed.

ht,

: And l“lnmkonl around with dread,

For I thought I saw on a bed of straw
My body stit! and dead,

And the tapers six In thelr candlesticks
Threw ont thelr iight so dim, )

And you could trace on my pallid face
A ghastly look and grim,

And the tapers white threw oat their light,
Of a dull and murky glare,

And through the night aspirit bright
Did knee?nud watch in prayer.

Did kneel and pray, til! nearly day
Did dawn on the earth around,

And it quaked with fear beside my bier
At the slightest stir or sound.

It shook with dread as by my bed
It told 1ts beads and prayed, ]

And you could hear it moan In fear,
As it beggeu the Virgin's ald.

It bowed its head as its beads it said,
My sin-stained soul to save,

And by the Blood of the Holy Rood
Did merey for me crave.

And the spirit groaned and sighed and
moaned,
As it knelt by the lonely dead,
And tor pity eried to Him Who died
With a cross for His dying bed,
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For, alas ! too well could that spirit tell
Of the life of sin I'd ug«-nl.

And well it knew, if I'd get my due,
That to hell I should be sent.

And it, too, did know of the awful woe
I'd suffer there foraye,

And to save my soul from that burning hole
Did kneel and wateh and pray.

And it knew as well that the dogs of hell
Could not take me away,

Unless they came my soul to claim
Before the break of day.

And hence that night, with all its might,
: To the great, high God it prayed—
£ And the pardon bought by Our Saviour

sought, 2
And Implored the Virgin's aid.

And it did call on the angels all
Who with Christ Himself did dwell,
And the white saints, too, did it erave and
sue
To save my soul from hell,

As kneeling there it prayed this prayer
It heard a rumbling sound,
And the room did shake, and the earth did
quake,
And open yawned the ground.

*

And a brilliant glare did fill the air,
And then a bluish flame—

Andan awful yell as the hounds of hell
Leaped forth my soul to claim.

And the spirit groaned and prayed and
moaned,

i Till at last, o’ercome by dread,

) It fled in fright from out my sight,

| And the fiends danced round my bed.

; They danced and screamed, and their eye-
| balls gleamed

| With their horrid, fiendish mirth,

I And with howl and roar they eursed and
| sWore,

!‘ Till they shook the very earth.

Aund thelr tails they lashed, and their teeth
they gnashed,
And they spat forth floods of flame, 4
i And they cursed the Christ Who paid the
rice
Of Adam’s sin and shame,

And their horns grew—each one had two
On his monstrous, hideous head—

And my heart did quatl, and my courage fail,
As Llay on that Icuely bed,

S —

And still they sereamed, and
phemed,

R 3 And danced all round the room,

Where on its bed ot straw, outspread,

| My corpse did wait its doom.

still blas-

It was not long till the hateful throng
Of their dreadful sport did tire,

And their breath came short, as with puafr

i and snort

! They breathed forth sheets of fire.

| i And they drew around, where on the ground
My doomed, dead body lay,

And they gazed on me and grinned with

i glee,
| : As they looked upon thelr prey.

] And the tapers six in thelr candlesticks,
{ i That gave but a sickly light,

{ Foran instant flared and brightly glared
‘ Then quenched inthe gloomy night.

With adreadful shout and a frightful rout
The devils seized me then,

And bore me off, with a loud, wild laugh,
To their dark and loathsome den.

{ And my heartgrew sick and my breath cime
i quick
]

And I sereamed In fear and woe,

Till I struck with fright, on that awful night,
The damned in the depths below.

And their red-hot like

brande,
] Did burn my body through,
| And made me yell, till the fiends in hell
Did yell with'terror, too.

hands, burning

i And their scorching breath—oh! I feel it yet
i | Asthey kissed my flaming face,

! i And the ghastly horde did hold me hard

‘ f Intheir close and hot embrace.

| 'Twas then in my dream, with a stifled
? seream,

i I sprang from out my bed,

i‘ And uhoo'k with fright in the dark, dark

night,
And looked around with dread.

Oh!' the terrible fret that I then did get
i In that horrible, dismal place,
i And the burning grasp of that demon clasp
]. i Ican ne'er from my mind efface.
i

And the plercing seream that I then did
dream .
I sereamed in the pit beiow,

Oh! I yet can hear ring in mine ear
Like a lost soul’s shriek of woe.

TRUE TO TRUST.
OR
i THE STORY OF A PORTRAIT.

CHAPTER XIX. Continued,

One cvening, when Master Alwin re-
turned home after a visit to a country
friend, he called Catherine, who was as
i usual busily employed up-stairs ; so, tak-

ing with her some knitting she was doin.,
she ran down. i
Master Alwin had seated himsclf in his
| old armchair, and was entertaining his
wife with an account of all L ]m-lh.\vcn
i and heard during his short absence,
t “Ah, Catherine,” said he, when the
| younggirl entered the room, “I have news
for thee. I have scen the priest of whom
! thou hast so often spoken to us; he was at
my friend’s house. = He told me that he
had escaped from the Tower some two
years ago, and that he had been living
afore that in Cornwall : o thought to
myself, “This must he Father Ralph’ ; and
having asked him if he knew any one
named Catherine Tresize, he said he re.
membered thee well, and he was much
pleased to hear of thee, and to know that
) the little Lady Barbara was safe.  Next
time he comes to town he will stop at my
house, and thon wilt see him,” y
Catherine was overjoyed at this news :
hut old

Master Alwin had more to say,
N and he did not feel uite sure what cffect
It would have on his young friend,  He

And I shook with fright In the dark, black
n
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lesitated, sighed, and then i

Bod \ nquired how
arhara was,

merry laugh from the |

jects to do,
town, they would not now be destitute,
and that,
need expect no aid from her,
of his manor, which,
ted, had been cause
save the town, her Majesty did not even
allude, r

answer, in which, far

townspeople, the queen had ineluded him
among the number of those who had fled.

of those who hastened thither, His friend-
ship for one of the partisans of the Earl
had first induced hiy j

adherent to

sex had
favor with the queen,

Scotland  the
attachment, informing him at

Spanish Infanta on

child herself made him raise his eyes from
the ground, on which he had kept them
fixed for the last few minutes, there she
sat beside Catherine, “Ah,” thought the
old merchant, “how will they, who are so
united, ever Lear to be separated?”’ Such,
indeed, was the nature of the news he was
loath to impart, Catherine loved her
little sister, as she called Barbara, with an |
affection s0 deep and true, that Master |
Alwin, who was a kind-hearted man, did |
not like to tell her that Father Ralph |
| had said that he knew a Catholic family

doubtless be willing to take Lady Mar-
garet’s daughter to her father, who was
living in Normandy. g
After deferring the evil moment as
long as he could, the merchant repeated to
the young girl the words of the priest. As
he spoke, she ceased working, and listen
motionless with interest and surprise,
Her expressive countenance betrayed the
feelings of her heart, where joy and sorrow
strove for the mastery, Joy, because to
find Barbara’s father or brother was her
most earnest wish ; for the welfare of her
little charge was dearer to her than
her own.  Sorrow, deep sorrow, at
the prospect of losing the child who, dur- |
ing three years, had been the constant ob- | |
ject of her solicitude and love. 1
When Master Alwin had finished speak-
ing there was a moment’s silence, which
none seemed inclined to interrupt; then a
little hand clasped Catherine’s firmly,
“I'willnot leave thee, sister,” whispered
Barbara, '
Tears, whicli <he vainly tried to restrain,
now flowed down the young girl’s face,
“Ab, ’tis a sad thing truly, for thee to
part with the little one,”” said Dame
Cicely, who had hitherto sat spinning in

silence, with

“But maybe there will Le no means of
sending her after all.”

“0, I do not wish that!” exclaimed | Essex occupied his mind, and, as he

Catherine,  “Far from me the desire to }
keep Lady Margaret’s daughter from her

arent ; that would be ill complying with | 1
Im' dear ladyship’s dying wishes, and re- | t
fusing the favor I have daily asked of
God for my darling. Iand good Widow
O'Reilly promised to take care of the | ]

little child until we could restore her to | cess reanimated his hopes.

her father or brother, if cither escaped. | I

The moment has come to fulfill this part | ceived from the queen on his a plication

of the promise ; and, although I do weep | i
at the idea of losing my little sister,”’—as | t

she spoke she drew Barbara closer to her contributed more than he was himself
aware of to make him a willing partisan
of any scheme which had for its object

—“yet I am glad that the last injunctions
of her departed mother will be obeyed,
and that she will be once more with her | t
family, and in that position of life in
which she was born.”

Master Alwin and his wife expressed ]
theirsatisfactionat Catherine’s sentiments, | |
and said that her view of the case cer- | w
tainly was the right one, W

All anxiously awaited the visit of
Father Ralph, who was to explain his |
plans for Barbara’s jowrney and to an- 1
nounce the time of her departure. i
The poor child herself wasinconsolable, | s

| Father, brother, Liome, and riches, nothing | i

of all this could reconcile her to leaving

Ler dear Catherine, and when Dame ( ficely | ]

tried to comfort her by mentioning some | wished to enter emissarics of the (ueen

of these inducements, she would shake her | ¢
ead sorrowfully, and say, “I do not re- |t
member my father nor my brother, hut I | t

love Kate better than any one in this | the knocking was repeated.
L am quite happy with her ; I do | 2

world,
not want to be rich.” y
Catherine understood Barbara's grief, | ]

for she felt it herself, and could therefore which guarded the entrance of the room.
console her better than Dame Cicely, in | in the centre of which Cuthbert still stood
uncertain,

spite of the good woman’s excellent inten-
tions,

She told her, with that affectionate man. | t
ner which lent force to her simple words, | i
that it was the will of God that she should
return to her family, to make her father
happy by her presence and good conduct,
The child listened with doci ity, and often
the two mingled their tears together,

CHAPTER XX.

From the guniet sphere in which Cather-
ine moved we must now divert the atten-
tion of the reader to the stirring events
which occupied the closing year of Eliza- t
beth’s reign; for they effected the fortunes h
of Barbara’s relatives and, indirectly, those
of the child herself, as r
guardian,

Sir Cuthbert de Courcy had, after the
destruction of his manor, returned to
London. It will be remembered that he n
had promised to obtain, if possible, some
succors from the queen for the inhabitants (
of Penzance. On his arrival at the capital
he accordingly petitioned in their favor; | 1,
but received from his snvurei%n the answer |
that if he and the men of Penzance had
fought, as it became brave and loyal sub-
instead of abandoning the

f

well as her young |
C
0

A h e
having acted otherwise, they

To the loss

Cuthbert was much a zgravated by this
v \ rom giving him
credit in his endeavors to stimulate the

a

v

When, a short time after this, the Earl

ry comer, | fi
dependents
country, gave admittance to h
very bold adventurer, Cuthbert was one

td

lies ; but he soon became an ardent ir

their cause. TLord K.
determined to regain his lost

1e left no resource untried, A trusty
nessenger had carried )
assurance of the Earl's
1 the same |y
ime that Cecil, Raleigh, the Earl of Not.
ingham, and Cobham, the faction that
uled at court, were leagued to place the

C(

the throne at the tl
lvnll_\ of the queen. Late on Saturday | p
‘vening Cuthbert returned from Drury- |
wuse, the residence of the Earl of South-
mnmpton,

Terrible Snfferings,

J. Barey, Burdett, N, Y, |

who were going to France, ahd would | were I in his place, T would at once
carry into effect,
should proceed in a body to the palace,
and take possession of the gate ang
cipal apartments; that then my
Essex, with those noblemen most devoted
to his cause, should present themselves
«d | before the queen, and throwing themselves
on their
until she had granted his petition, and had
agreed to banish from court his enemies,
and this demand, surrounded as she would
be, she would not dare to refuse.
the Earl would not tarry so long in the
execution of his projects,
waits, ’tis true, an answer from the King

tomed to see him of late indulge in long
fits of musing and as at such times he did
not like to be disturbed, she quietly re-
tired.

ballad, saying:

undertaking amd the ill consequences of a
failure ; then again a smile of triumph

Sympathy for the Earl of Essex, and
friendship for some of those who had

very strong stimulus,

| what tidings brought they ?° Or was the

yard, ascended the stairs, and then a hand

ing his master, said :

ness ; so methought it right, knowing you
had not retired to rest, to conduct him to
you at once.”

now,” replied Cuthbert,
nized in the man alluded to a messenger

quired anxiously as soon as they were
alone.”

sible ; he has

for I have the same message to take to

companion of an uneasy mind, and he rose
early, after havin
restless night.

were closed, and the streets deserted, t
as he had represen- | usually noisy thoroughfares
d by his anxiety to | and the little party hurriec
unmolested,

large number of the

imself appeared.
of his magnificent residence, he looked
of Easex) abandoning the e ey ;;im\ ely at the crowd below, and, eve Ty eye
he had lived since his trial, threw open
the doors of Essex-house to eve
and summoning his former
from the

addressed his faithful adherents,
evening, thesecretary Herbert had brought
cil, to which he hac

I J on to say that, a short time after, a note
1 to join their assem- from an

without delay for his own safety. i
\ my noble friends,” continued the Earl
for which purpose | ¢i& the 1

; hither; a plot is laid against my life, I
to the king of | well know th I :

trigues of those who bear me
Mine enemies have, I am aware, poisoned

q every undertaking, scems of late t ave
where the conspirators  were | ——-= - - . - i

now accustomed to hold their meetings,
To Adeline’s anxious inquiries as to the
probable success of their plans, he replicd
that he entertained no doubt as to their
favorable result. “But,” he added, “we
need to be expeditious, and I fear much
time is wasted in idle discussion,”

“Then no decision has been come to
yet " said Lady Adelina,
“Nothing final has been determined on,”
replied her hushaud ; “hut this day my
Lord Essex deviseda plan which I Lold to
be the best yet thought of, and which,

This is it: that we
nin-
)Lul'tl
<nees, should refuse to rise

I wish
But then he

f SBcots.” Cuthbert ceased speaking, and
iis head resting on his hand, he remained
uried in thought. Adelina was accus-

Ten o’clock. The watchman announced
t in a loud voice and sang out his quaint

‘Good people all, hang out a light,
And see that the horn lamps are bright.’

Cuthbert rose, and paced to and fro
cvident uneasiness. The various
lans he had heard proposed during the
ast three weeks by the adherents of

assed them in review, the expression of
lis countenance varied strungu{)}' ; at one
noment it portrayed anxiety and almost
error, as he considered the risk to the

layed on his features, as thoughts of suc
Involuntarily
1is mind reverted to the answer he had re-

n behalf of the inhabitants of Penzance $
he vexation he had then experienced had

0 oppose Elizabeth’s tyrannical sway.

oined his cause, had doubtless influenced
im in his decision to associate himself
vith them, but these latent reasons of
which we have spoken were in reality a
He had walked
1p and down the apartment several times
ut suddenly he stopped; he heard knock-
ng at the outer gate.  Who was it that
ought adwittance at that late hour? Was
Unews from Essex’s party? and if 50,

lot  discovered, and were those who

ome in search of information, and maybe
0 arrest the inmate?  While these con-
licting ideas held him in painful suspense
The visitor
ained admittance, he crossed the conrt-

ushed aside the heavy arras hanging

The visitor was accompanicd by one of
he servants of the house, who, approach-

“This person, sir, comes on urgent busi-

“You did well, and may leave the room
who had recog-

rom Kssex-house. “What news?” he in-

“My Lord Essex earnestly demands
hat all his friends should assemble at his
ouse to-morrow morning as early as pos-
received secret intelligence
f an important nature, and wishes to
ommunicate it to them. These are my
rders, and I must needs go immediately,

1any other houses ere daybreak,”

“I will attend there without fail,” replied
‘uthbert.

The messenger de arted, and Sir Cuth-
ert retired to seek that rest which he felt
wuch in need of ; but sleep is seldom the

passed a feverish and

Taking with him a small
scort he hastened to the rendezvous,

It was Sunday morning ; all the shops

fe

were silent,

1 on unseen and

On reaching Essex-house they found a
Earl’s " partisans
ready assembled in the spacious court.
ard. In a few moments the nobleman
Standing on the steps

xed on him, amid a breathless silence he

c Having
st informed them that, on the previous

im an order to nplpcar before the Coun-
answered that he was
o unwell to leave his apartment he went

an unknown writer had been put
1to his hands warning him to provide
i “This

reason why 1 have called you
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abandoned me ; my intentions have been
misinterpreted; I have been arraigned be-
fore an unconstitutional tribunal, com-
posed of men who were either my personal
enemies or my political rivals ; my peti-
tions to the queen have remained un-
noticed; but this very day do I purpose to
recover my forn atness, ;\rvompun_\'
me, my friends; I will proceed to the
queen; Iowill solicit her  protection
against the malice of mine enemies,

At ten in the forenoon the lord mayor,
aldermen, and companies will, you know,
assemble at St. Paul’s cross, as is usual on
Sundays ; at the conclusion of the sermon
we will join them, and call on them to
follow us to the palace. Does my under-
taking seem to you too hazardous ! Re-
member that a few years ago, in a coun-
try not far from England, in circumstances
not dissimilar to ours, the Duke of Guise,
with the aid of the people of Paris, was
successful,  Are those who now surround
me less brave than those whom he led ?
Am I less popular with the people of
London than he was with the inhabitants
of Paris? I trust not; but you, valiant
gentlemen, will decide my fate. Answer
me, are you willing to follow me?  Are
you ready to risk your lives in a good
cause "

Shouts of assent, and the manifest en-
thusiasm which his words had kindled in
his adherents, assured Essex that he had
not spoken in vain. It still wanted some
time to ten, the hour they purposed start-
ing for St. Paul’s-cross.” The interval
was spent in preparations, which, however,
were .~'u~l<lt~n{_\' interrupted by an unex-
pected arrival.  An attendant, in whose
countenance alarm was visible, brought
to his master the unwelcome intelligence
that Egerton, the Lord Keeper, the Earl
of Worcester, Knollys, the Comptroller of
the Household, and’ the Lord Chief Jus-
tice stood at the gate and were demanding
admission,

“Let them enter,” said Essex coolly ;
“but see that their attendants, the purse.
bearer excepted, remain outside,”

“What may be the cause of this tumult?”
inquired FEgerton, looking round as the
crowd collected, in the court,

The Earl of Essex stepped forward, and
boldly addressing the speaker, replied :

“A plot is laid against my life; letters
have been counterfeited in my name, and
assassins have been appointed to murder
me in my bed.  We have met, therefore,
to defend our lives, and surely in doing so
we are fully justified since mine enemies
cannot be satisfied unless they suck my
blood.”

“If such be really the case,” interrupted
Popham, “let it be proved ; we will then
relate it fairly, and the queen will do im-
partial justice.”

“Impartial justice !” impatiently ex-
claimed the Earl of Southampton, who
who was standing near Essex. “What
trust can we place in the commands of her
Majesty, when they are ineffectual to re-
strain those on whom she imposes them ?
Did not Lord Grey, notwithstanding that
the queen had l'llj"illwl on him to keep
the peace towards me, did he not, \\ir{‘
many of his followers, attack me on the
Strand as I went on horseback, accom-

1and in defending me 7 After that you
come to talk to us of impartial justice!”

“You have nothirg to complain of,”” re-
plied the first speaker. “If her majesty’s
commands have been violated it has not
been with impunity; the guilty party now
suffers imprisonment for the offence.”

Egerton, who had listened to this de-
bate with evident impatience, now turned
abruptly to Lord Essex and asked him if
he would explain his grievances i pri-
vate ; but before that nobleman had time
to reply, several voices exclaimed : “They
wish to entrap you; you only lose your
time in thus Aiscus-in" with them.”

Essex appearing undecided what course
to adopt, the cries became more urgent,
It was in vain that Egerton, in the queen’s
name, demanded that every man should
lay down his arms. The Earl then looked
towards his friends, asif to assure them
that what he was about to do would not
compromise his cause or theirs, and with-
out saying a word, turned and entered
the house. The lords were about to fol-
low, when the sinister cries of “Kill them!
kill them! Keep them as pledges!” which
broke forth from the assembly, made
them hesitate on the threshold. But
there are moments when, fear being use-
less and danger unavoidable, men must of
necessity affect indifference, even if they
do not feel it. Inside or outside the man-
sion their lives were equally in peril ;
they, therefore, continued "to follow
Essex. He conducted them upstairs, then
through two rooms guarded by musketers
and at length introduced them into a back
chamber, where, having desired them to
have patience for half an hour or 80, he
Wwas preparing to leave them, when Eger-
ton, seeing him move towards the door,
detained Txim, expostulating with some
eagerness :

“My lord, we come hither to obey her
Majesty’s commands ; our time is there-
fore not our own, and cannot be thus
wasted. I thought that you were going
to explain to us your grievances, that we
might lay them fairly before the queen ;
but if such is not your intention, let us
depart immediately,”

}issex smiled at the impotent anger of

those who were now in truth his captives,
“You wish to know my grievances,” he
said ; “well, in a few hours all London
shall be acquainted with them, and I
shall have laid them myself before the
(ueen.”
He departed, closing the door carefully,
and those inside heard the unwelcome
sound of bolts being fastened, and listened
with no pleasant feelings to the order
which he gave to the musketeers to guard
the prisoners and to allow none to have
access to them,

at so foul a design cannot

fail to inspire hearts like yours with hor. |

i and indignation ; and it is on vour
urage that I depend to defeat the in- |

malice,

1e mind of that sovereign who heretofore
garded me with so great favor, For-
e, that formerly smiled

upon my |

MG} |

Dr. R, V. Piercr, Buffalo, N, Y, : Dear

|
- i i , Sir—For many months I was a great suf- ‘
. T, R.f\.'.. | nzlvu‘x-:, ‘]»u.ﬂnln, )... Y.i—I | ferer. Physi 1ans could afford me no re. ’
¢ a friend who suffered terribly. 1| lief. Inmy despair I commenced the use
purchased a hottle of your “Favorite Pre.- ' of your “Favorite Prescription,” Iy
Scription,” and, as a result of its use, she .~|>c\ilily effected my entire and per;nunent
| 13 perfectly well, ‘ cure, “Yours thankfully,

Mrs. Pavr R, BaxTER, lowa City, La,

| he had done, and then drawing his sword

The Earl, on this, returned to the
court, and announced to his friends what

he rushed into the street, followed by the
Earls of Rutland and Southampton, and
the Lords Sandys and Mounteagle, with
about eighty ]\'nij_fhhmulgl‘-lnlmnnn, fore-
most among whom was Sir Cuthbert de
Courcy, who hoped at length to gain for
himself the renown which hLis ambition
had always coveted.
TO BE CONTINUED,

—————

{laniml by one foothoy only, who lost his |

HALF HOURS WITIHl THE SAINTS.

Salnt Blaize. .

GRACE MORE POWERFUL THAN NATURE.
—St Blaize was bishop of Sebaste, in Ar-
menia, During the course of his episco-
pate he had exhibited great zeal for the
purity of the Faith and the sanctification
of kLis flock. It is asserted, however, that
he took to flight during the persecution of
Dioclesian, and remained concealed in a
cavern situate in the midst of a forest,
where Lie was discovered by hunters, But
evidence is wholly wanting to bear out the
assertion.  However this may be, nature,
as it must be owned, has its weaknesses ;
uor is it given to any one to exceed the
measure of Fis strength ; and flight itself is
oftentimes the mark of prudence. At all
events, if the bishop of Sebaste faltered on
one occasion, God did not judge him too
rigorouely, seeing that He endowed him
with the gift of working miracles, The
sick recurred to him with an entire confi-
dence ; and, during the subsequent perse-
cution of Licinius, he repaired any former
weakness by displaying a courage un-
equalled. He was cruelly racked with
hooks of iron and finally beheaded, in the
Year 316,

MoraL ReFLECTION.—There is'no sacri-
fice which, by the aid of!grace, human na-
ture is not capable of accomplishing. When
St. Paul complained to God of the violence
of the temptation, God answered: “My
grace is sufticient for thee, for power 1s
made perfect in infirmity,”—(2, Cor. xii,
9.)

—_—

Saint Andrew Corsini.

THE TRIUMPH OF PRAYER.—Andrew,
belonging to the illustrious family of the
Corsini of Florence, was born in the year
1302, He spent his youth in the wildest
excesses, but at length, touched by the
entreaties and tears of his pious mother,
who never ceased praying for his conver-
sion, he eecretly betook himeelf to the
church of the Carmelites,and there prostrat-
ing himself before one of the altars, made
an offering of himself to the Mother of God.
He thereupon conceived the purpose and
took the resolution of joining the religious.
He speedily became, by his iety and aus-
terities, an example of edification to the
whole community. Having been chosen
bishop of Fiesole, he did not in any degree
modify his manner of living, save by add-
ing to the bodily chastisements he inflicted
on himself austerities still more harsh, and
accompanied by more frequent and pro-
longed prayer. ~ Among his flock he exer-
cised, 50 to speak, a ministry of concilia-
tion and peace. So high an esteem for his
sanctity had he awakened, that one word
from his lips sufficed to win over all hearts
and to appease al! discord. He died at
Fiesole on the 6th January, 1373,

Morar REFLECTION—Nothing is beyond
the power of prayer, above all when its
object is to procure the conversion ¢f sin.
ners, especially when uttered by a mother’s
lips. Jesus Christ hassaid : “Whatsoever
you ask, praying, believe that you shall

Saint Agatha,
UNYIELDING  CoNsTaNcY, — To  the

united the
Quintin, the pagan governor of the town
of Catansa, wished to marry her ; but the
youthful virgin had given herself to Jesus
Christ. Unable to alter her resolution,
Quintin availed himself of the pretext of
her religious belief to deliver her up to
the executioners. He caused her to be
scourged, tortured, and torn with hooks
of iron. Her breasts were lacerated with
gincer-, her sides scorched with burnin
lades of metal, and asshe outlived a|
these atrocities, she was afterwards thrown
into a dungeon. The arostle St. Peter
appeared to her and healed her wounds.
Quintin had her brought before him s
second time, and finding her still inflexi.
ble, gave orders that she should be dragged
over burninﬁ coals and then over pots.
herds. At the moment of her torture an
earthquake hurled down several buildings,
the people broke into an open revolt, and
the governor, struck with terror, fled from
the town. Agatha expired in priton on
the following night, in the year 251 of the
Christian era,
MoraL REFLECTION.—Little would it
avail to begin in a saintly meanner, if one
were afterwards todesist. The apostle St.
Barnabas urged nothing so strongly upon
Christians as “With purpose of heart to
continue in the Lord.”—(Acts xi, 23.)
From Mrs. N, H. Pawling, wife ot one
of the largest Fruit Growers in
the County of Lincoln, Ont.

Lourn, April 29th, 1881,
6. N. SutHERLAND, Esq., St. Catharines,
nt.:
Dear Sir,—I am much pleased to be
able to inform vou of the marked im.
provement in the condition of my wife
since she has used “Rheumatine.”
For upwards of four years she has been
unable to leave her chair without assist-
ance; the greater part of the time her
hands, feet and limbs have been much
distorted and almost owerless, while her
sufferings from pain have been constant
and frequently excruciating,
Four bottles of your preparation have
driven away her pain, restored sleep, and
by reducing the swelling about her Jjoints,
have so much improved the action of her
joints that she can now feed herself at the
table, and be carried from room to room
without suffering pain. The benefit to
her has been wonderful; and should it
cease now, I should still feel that a great
obligation rests upon us for your kindness
in bringing this relief within our reach,
Ihope, however, to find even greater
results from the use of the remedy,

Truly yours, N. H. Pawrxa,
—_————— )
DoN't DIE in the house, “Rough on

Rats.” Clears out rats, mice, flies, roaches,
bed-bugs. 15c.

Mr., T. C. Wells, Chemist and Druggist,
Port Colborne, Ont., writes: “Northrop
& Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dys-
peptic Cure sells well, and gives the best
of satisfaction forall diseases of the blood,”

Don’t he Alarmed
at Bright’s Disease, or any disease of the
kidneys, liver or urinary organs, as Hop
Bitters will certainly and lastingly cure
you, and it is the only thing that will,

It never fails to root out all diseases from
the system, cures Dyspepsia, Liver Com-
plaint, etc., purifies the blood, and will
make you lcok the picture of health and
happiness, Sold by Harkness & Co., Drug-

receive, und it shall come unto you,”— |
l Mark xi. 24.)
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A VOICE FROM THE PEO?I:E

The Greatest Carative Success of the
Age,

No medicine introduced to the public,
has ever met with the suceess m:n-nr}].-'l to
Hop Bitters, It stands to-day the lest
known curative article in the world, Its
marvellous renown is not due to the ad-

vertising it has received, It is famou
by reazon of its inherent virtues, It doe

all that is claimed for it. It is the most

owerful, speedy and effective agent

snown for the building up of debilitate

systems and general family medicine,
—

Winston, Forsythe Co., N, C., Murch 15, 1880,
_Gents—] desire Lo express to you my thanks
for your wonderful Hop Bitters. I was trou-
bled with Dyspepsia for five Years previous
to commencing the use of your Hop Bitters
Some SiX mouths ago, My cure hus been
woundertul. I am pastor of the First Meth-
odist Church of this place, and my whole
congregation can testity to the great virtue
of your bitters., Very respectfully,
REv. H. FERKBEE,
Rochester, N, Y., March 11, 1880,
Hop Bitters Co.—Please accept our grateful
acknowledgment for the Hop Bitters you
were 8o kind to donate, and which were such
a benetit Lo us. We are so built up with it we
feel young again.

OLD LADIES OF THE HOME OF THE FRIEND-
LESNS,

) Delevan, Wis., Sept. 24, 1880,

Gents—I have taken not quite one bottle of
the Hop Bitters. I wasa feceble old man of
78 when I got {t. To-day I am as active and
feel as well as I did at 30, 1 see a great many
that need such a medicine,

D. Rovce.
Monroe, Mich., Sept. 25, 1875,
Sirs<I have been taking Hop Bitters for
inflammation of the kidneys and bladder; it
has done fo .ue what four doctors falled to
do—cured nie, The effect of the Bitters
seemed like magic, W. L. CARTER.

If you have a sick friend, whose life is
burden, one bottle of Hop Bitters will restore
that friend to perfect health and happiness.

Bradford, Pa., May 8, 1881.

“It has cured me of several diseases, such
as nervousness, sickness at the stomach,
monthly troubles, &c. I have not seen a sick
day since I took Hop Bitters. "

MRS. FANNIE GREEN.
Evansville, Wis., June 24,1582,

Gentlemen—No medicine has had one-halr
the sale here and given such universal satis-
faction as your Hop Bitters have, We take
pleasure in speaking for their welfare, as
every one who tries them is well satlsfied
with theirresults, Several such remarkable
cures have been made with them here that
there are a number of carnest workers in the
Hop Bitters cause. One person galned eleven
pounds from taking only a few bottles,

SMITH & IDE.
Bay City, Mich., Feb, 3, 1880,

Hop Bitters Company—I think it my duty
to send you a recommend for the benefit of
any person wishing to know whether Hop
Bitters are good or not. I know they are
good for general debility and indigestion;
strengthen the nervous system and make
:1'\-w life. I recommend my patients to use

1em
DE. A. PLATT, Treater of Chronie Diseases.

Superior, Wis., Jan., 1880,

1 heard in my neighborhood that your Hop
Bitters was doing such a great deal of good
among the sick and afflicted with most every
kind of disease, and as I had been troubled
for fifteen y s with neuralgia and all kinds
of rheumatic complaints and kidney trouble,
I took one bottle according t» directions, It
at once did me a great deal of good. and |
used four bottles more. I am an old man,
but am now as wellas [ can wish, There are
seven or eight families In our place using
Hop Bitters for their family medicine, and
are so well satisfied with ft they will use no
other. One lady here has been bedridden for

| years, is well and doing her work from the

advantages of an illustrious birth, Agatha |
rich dower of great beauty,

use of three bottles,
LEONARD WHITBECK

What it Did for an 011 Lady.
Coshocton Station, N, Y., Dee. 28, 1878
Gents—A number of people had been using
your Bitters here, and with marked effect
A lady of over seventy years, had been sick
for the past ten years; she had not been able
to be around. Six months ago she was help-
less. Her old remedies, or physicians being
of no avall, I sent forty-five miles, and got a
bottle of Hop Bitters. It had such an efrect
on her that she was able to dress herself and
walk about the house. After taking two
bottles more she was able to take care of her
own room and walk out to her neighbor's,
and has improved all the time since, My
wife and chlldren also have derived great
benefit from their use.
W.B. HATHAWA Y, Agt. U, S, Ex. Co.

Honest 0ld Tim,

years ago I hldll"ghtlhock ofpalsv, which

an extent &u the least
excitement would make me shake like the
ague. Last Kay I was Induced to try Hop
Bitters, one bottle, but did not see
any change;anether did so change my nerves

you do, you
accumulate an honest fortune, n'ng cot‘:rlelll-

the greatest blessing on our fellow-
was ever conferred on ni'-nklnd. TR

TiM BURCH.
Auna Maria Krider, wife of Tobias K

Chambersburg, Jul 25, 1875.
This is t0 let the people know that I, Anna
Marla Krider, wife of Toblas Krider, am now
Ent seventy-four years of age. M‘y health
as been very bad for many years past.

was troubled with weakness, bad cough, dy:
pepsia, great debllity and constipation ofthe
bowels. ' I was so miserable I could eat noth-
{gi'r I heard of Hop Bitters and Was resolved

y them. I haye only used t} by
:u‘c‘l‘x feel wonderful g 4 5 welll::?i l(;'rttl;‘:z'
galn.

My bowels are regular, m [ >

rood. and cough gone. It ink It lgy "x’t')"'lt‘a

t%tot;wglpl:hno: howr bad I was and what
ne has done for me,

cure themselves with it. T

My wife was troubled for years wit -

ches, moth patches, freckles and pim hlels)l:l:

her face, which nearly an
other | Yy annoyed the

similar ex] . lSyracuse,
er

had been cured with Hog Bltferu?lllrcl‘:iu':'gs

One bottle has made her face

as smooth, fair and soft as a child’sand glven

gglresuch health that It seems &lmost a mir.

A MEMBER OF CANADIAN PARLIAMENT,
A Rich Lady’s Experience.
I travelled all over Europe and other for-
elgn countries at a cost of thousards of dol-
lars In search of health and found it not. |

returned discouraged and disheartened, and
was restored Lo real youthful henlth’annl
8pirits with less than two bottles of Hop Bit-
ters. I hope others may profit by my experi-
ence and stay at home.

A LADY, Augusta, Me.

I had been sick and miserable so long,
causing my husband 8o much trouble and ex-
pense, no one knowing what alled me, I
was so completely disheartened and discour-
aged that I'got a bottle of Hop Bitters and
used them unknown tomy family. T soon
began to improve and inlned 80 fast that my
husband and family t ought It strange and
unnatural, but when I told them what had
helped me, they said, ‘‘Hurrah for Hop Bit-
ters! long may they prosper, for they haye
made mother well and us happy.”

! % o THE MoTugr,

My mother says Hop Bitters is the only
thing that will keep her from her uldlgndnsl«?-

vere attacks of paralysis and he e )
Ohvign Nan. 3 d headache.—En.

Luddington, Mich,, Feb, 2, 1880,
I have sold Hop Bitters for four years and
there is no medicine that surpasses them for
billous attacks, kidney complaints and many
dlseases incldent to this ma?arlal climate, *

gists, Dundas st,

H. T, ALEXANDER.

APRIL 6, 1888,
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THE CHARITABLE DO

Translated from the French of N——
Record.

In a little village, situated in on
poorest districts in Ireland, lived
poor widow whose husband had I
as sole legacy, two children, both g
three years old, the other five. W
greatest difficulty, and by dint ¢
work, she succeeded in dragging
years of her |miuf1*1 and forlorn
hood. Unwholesome and insuficie
obtained by unremitting toil and la
severe for her delicate constitutio
told on her enfeebled system; an
in pity took her away, after u fei
illness, from the cares and anxieties
world,

Such was the general state of
and wretchedness in the parish, tha
ing could be done for the relief of |
orphans, The neighbors, althoug
sessed cf good charitable hearts and
feelings, were themselves victims
famine period, and could hear the
their own children calling in wvg
bread too often to be able to thin
of bestowing help on others,

“If the poor creatures could ¢
taken to Kilburn, a village bLut
miles away from here,” said one
neighbors, on the day the moth
buried; “there a brother of hers |
well to do farmer, who could not b
heart to see them die of hunger.”

“But the times are as bad dow:
as they are here,” said another, -
fear they’ll do no better in a :
place.”

“It is not possible that anything
should happen them down there, ar
than here, where they are sure to
hunger. By sending them to their |
we would be only doing our duty.
case we have no means of keeping
here.”

A drayman who was proceeding
direction of Kilburn, took up, for
sake, the two little girls, and gave f
seat in his cart,

Lizzie was now seven, and Ma
years of age, The poor children e
themselves close to each other a
very quiet, the drayman scarcely nc
them. Towards noon they reachi
place, where the road takes a turn t
burn.  The man bid them get dow
pointing to the road on the left, tol
to keep on straight, without ever 1
the highway, and that in two hour
would reach their destination. I
them weeping bitterly while the
good bye, and as long as they cou
the mau’s vehicle in the distance
could not take their eyes from it; o
disappeared,however, they gave them
up to renewed fits ot sobbing and c

Lizzie was the first to stop crying
taking hold of her little sister, wi
weeping on a little grassy mound, sk
—‘come, Mary, we must be goin
cannot afford to stay here any long
we mean to reach Kilburn we c
linger this way on the high-road. “
am 80 hungry” sobbed Mary, “we
had nothing to eat this whole day.”
were very weak and hardly able to
but they stumbled along hand in_
At length Lizzie espied a house whi
pointed out to_ her sister, but they
full quarter of an hour’s walking
before they reached it. It was a
cottage, They hesitated some time |
entering the yard, for notwithstandis
their poverty they had never begge
fore. ~ When within a few paces fro;
door, they heard the farmer scoldin,
of his men in loud harsh tones. Th
entered the house slamming the doc
hind him with a bang that made the
dows rattle, and kept on scol«ln‘u
grumbling for alcn;_;th_of time, Th
children stood trembling with fear
the door till the noise ceased.
Lizzie opened the door, and they
went in. The farmer was seated
comfortable armchair near the fire.

“Well ! what do you want,” he she
to the children, who were in such
they could not utter a word, or u
the sad tale of their helplessness,
you not speak 7’ he exclaimed in ¢
tones, Ts:cn Lizzie gathering couray
plied very ritcuusly: “Oh- sir, if
would be so kind as to give us the
morsel of bread to eat, or a few potat

“Just what ! thought,” yelled
farmer, “I was sure you were be
though you appear not to belong t
neighborhood.  We have enough of
kind around here, and we have no «
to see beggars from a distance come t
doors.  There is not bread enough le
ourselves these hard times; and youw’
nothing here, so be off with you.”
two children set up crying in f«-n!
terror.  “That won’t help you any,’
sued the farmer; “such t1 are
known to me, and have nothing
about them. Why don’t your fathe
mother feed you, but they prefe
doubt, idling their time away, to ea
their bread by honest labor.” A

“Our father and mother ave both d
sobbed Lizzie,

“I know” said the farmer, “when
dren are sent aronnd begging, their f
ier are always dead, the fatl
I'hat’s all the excuse they hay

» be off now with yourselve

N8

at or .
“We have not touched the least n
of food this whole day,” pleaded L

“we are 0 tired we cannot stir, plea
sive usa little bread, we're so hu
sir,” b
“Didn’t T tell you before, 1 have
ing to give-—beggars get nothing in

house.’

The farmer rose from his chair, w
threatening scowl on his brow, and
flashing with anger. Lizzie rushed t
door pulling her little sister aftex
'The poor children were again in the |
yard dazed and terrified, not knc
what to do, or where to turn.  Sud
little Mary withdrew her hand fron
sister’s and ran to the lower end o
barnyard, where a hage wicked dog
attached to a chain; his meal was P
before him in a woeden vessel,




