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Gone to Baltimore.

O, "1l merrily the pipers play,
'.\uld an-'uyﬂmmluﬁ on the moonlit uhore‘.,
But how c«n I be glaa wilhout my Irish lad?
For he's goue away to Baltinore.

Does he think of me,] wonder, in the far-ofl
fgn town
\VH’:;“\ .L\-‘ pfi!")" 1asges ronud him and the
tariight shinivg down ?
I 368 1o vlm.:u of what he asked me by the
old Killarney snore,
hen I told him that I loved him forever,
evermore
3, 118 merrily the plpers play,
: ‘And H.u:r‘ﬂ}u waneing on 1he moonlit lera".
But haw oan I beglad withoutny Irish lad ?
For he's goue away Lo Beltimore,

Ah, then, Thady, darling, list to me and
never miod the gold,

Vs only you I'm wanting in the home you
Joved of ala, e .

Do you think I want & palace ? ah, the
smallest hut will do, &

If you only love me, Thady, and wi'l take
e thore with yoa.

0O, 't1s merrily the pipers play,
‘And there's anneivg on the moonlit shore,
But how can I be glaa without my Irish lad ?
For he's gone away Lo Baltimore.

Bo, If fortune fall you, Thedy, and the gold
you never fiad,

(,‘un)w pack 1o dear old Ireland, and the girl
you left behind ; i 4

She's walting for you, darling, as she's
walted eversore,

Hlxu-‘-‘-- o :.,..:.ui in the moonlight by the old
Killaruvy shore,

And '1g merrily the pipes shall play,
And wo'll dence upon ihs happy shore,
W hen you sall across the sea; with all your
heart for me
Aud you eow

e egain from Baltimore !
- T emple Bar.

KNOCKNAGOW

THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPIER XXXIX —CoNTINUED

1

“Bagor, 1 dld, eie,”’ answered, “bat

when you worn’t strrin’ I thought you wor
dead—n’ you bein’ such a bad cha-rac-tor
I was efeared to bave anythloag to do wad
you.”

“Nice poaple to live among,” muttered
Bereef 1

“What does hemean 17 Mr Lowe asked,

tarnlog t [2uri Kearney, who had
t come up panting for breath, and
y wlth pocket handker

| 1
it
for !

Toe stmoke izom the chlmneys of Kuock
NAZOW 1 Mr. Lowe's attentlon—
for d r hour was approschi and
from the pointed gebles of I’.'_!. ye

14 house ke turced to a poluted gable in
the troes, o 1ittle to the right ; aud thought
it w 1 laasaster to epend tho afier

) ¢ aarter than ridlog with Mr,
ford Pender up emoug thoze wild

’;'v!f conrsa you won't venture to ride
(hat horso again ?” ke eatd
“No, I'll lead bhim,” replled Mr, Pen

“0Oh, we'll go back,” sald Mr. Lowe.
A of asklng you to walk.”

replied Mr, Kearney, not very
1y, “pat bim under theshed in the
['1! tell Wattletoes to run up
wnzn, As you're golng back,”
taraing to Me Lowe, “I'll go
’

u't leave your buslness on my

» no more bu 1era ; Mat
s everything right " he called
out, “whea you h geod scattored,
bring your owa plough-irana to the forge,
as I'm golog to break the kiln fiald.,”
“Goin’ te break the kila field!” ex-
clalmed Mat la emezemoent ; “begoblilsa
shame 3
Mat Donovan seemed 85 thunder-etruck
by this intelligence, that Mr Lowe

tho yreaklug the kilo-fisld must be a
heartless and an altogether uvjastifiable
proceeding—somethiog llke turning out a

widow snd nine yourg children to perlsh
on the roadside,

“An’ there Is the whole wlnther gone
now,” coatlausd Mat, lsoklag at Mz,
L.ywe, as much as to say, “Was the like
ever kaowa before In any clvillsed coun.
try nader tha sun {7

‘Why 8o 1’ his master asked,

“Why co ¥ retoried Mat, almost geuflly,
not & fisld about the placa that &
1d bs hurled ia wud any s:tisfac
tion, We couldn’t finish the match ba.
ween the two sides uv the rlver in

Doran’s moon thaun oa account uv the
MUsputes about the fall. Au’ there was
thay 1 tiald, that ud put a stop to all
bother, goin’ {3r nothin’ An’ you never

"

let us know you wor goln’ to break {t,
#] dldo’t make np my mind about it
111 Jast night,” replied Mausice Kearney,

L c0d - logkd |

{f he were really ashamed of himaelf;
for whon a large fisld is iatended to be
broken it In custon to glve 1t for
utlizg atchee and even horse races

ynins,

welp for idnow,” rejrined

in order to attract his attention, But
Mat gave no keed to bim,

He wes thinkipg bow, one summer
evening some years bafore, he was stand.
ing upon the little bridge upon which
Ned Brophy's heart was wont to fall to
pleces, end seeing the bright face beeide
blm becoms peusive, he Inquired the
cause, “I always feel sad,” ehe replied,
“when I look at the Three Teees, 1 love
that old placa bstter then any plece else
ln the world,” And ever slnce that
summer eveniug, eo surely as he looked
at the three poplar trezs, 8o eurely would
Mzt Donovan commerze to build a caetle
in the air,

“God save all here where {2 Darby ?7”
exclalmed Baroey in a breath, as he barst
futo Mr, Baresford Pender’s farm house.

“Wisha, is that Barney 7 returned the
old women who acted a8 & house-keeper.
“Au’, Baroey, whst way are youl
An' have you any strango news! An’
is 1d thrue ye're goin’ to heve a weddin’
at the cotiege? An’ what sosrt s the
young man{ 1 always sald that Mies
Mary wes a lady, an’, Barney, le my words
goln’ to come thrue in earuest, su’ no
mistake 17

Tals torrent of questions bewildered
Barney considerably ; but he grappled
with one of them, and answered :

“Very well, 1 thank you, Poll.”

“An’ ’tis yourse'f that 18 leokin’ brave
sn’ hearty, eure enough,” returned Poll,
“is of'en your mother tould me you
wor the very moral uv your poor father,
God be good to blm, ‘Poll,” elz she, 'lock
at Barney runnin’ up the road, I can
bardly b'ileve the sight uv my eyes that
14 't bia father I8 in i4,”

A striking proof, it may ba remarked,
of the trath of the proverb, “Every cye
forms & besuty”’—besrlpg in miad the
clerk's dsughter of Ballyporeen,

“Where s Darby?” Barney asked

‘*Maurice Ko rney” 1ghter is & fiae
glrl, Poll,’ elz Me, Be rd. *’Tls a pity
the hasn’t a fortune.,” ¢’Faix an’ eure "tis
she that will have the fortune, and the
fina fortune,” eiz I; ‘for in't her fathe:
wan uv the richest men in the psarish?
elzl ‘The di t t
Mr, Beresford, ‘ae’
he lare out too much on
an' plantin’ eiz he, ‘an’ more d
Kearney i3, elz Mz, Beresford,”

¢y you think a Kearuey would
ons of hls br elatmed
indlmsatly. *1 e fs Darby,
don’t keep me I y, an’ ali I have
to do.”

¢ls 1d Darby? Well, Dar
tkat doore a whila sgo an’ tu
gun cff uv the rack, ‘Darby,’
‘where are you goin’?  ‘Ax the div
Darby,  Bat 1t might be bet
Darby it he kep a clvil t
heal, 1 d» have my eyes
open though thay )

bs I could tell some things that ’ad

people Into a nice hoult If 1
) i be batther for Darby
il tongue in his hexd.”
1ns, Poll, tell me where he

»

too

{3 en’ lot me go.
him load!n’ the gun ia the
stable,” the old woman answered, “'An’
maybe I dida’t notice ’twas a lead ball he
pat in id,” she muttered, “though 'twas
little Darby suape I bad my eye on
him, Au’ maybz 'twould be betther for
Darby {f he kep a clvil toogas in his
head.”

This speech, excopt the ficet few words,
was a eolilaguy, for by the time It was
concluded Baruoy was ruaning from one
to tha other of the out offizes In search of
Darby Rusdh —or Darby the *“Rad-
balred.”

“Bagoh,” Barney solllequized, as he ran
from one empty and ruloed outhouse to
another, looking up at the sky through
the broken roof, and et the patches of
greas growlag theoogh the floora—"bagob
thisls a q

nor a slip, nor & bounive,” he added, run-
wlug ia and out of two or thres other
cllizes in the syme condition as thse
cowhouse, “Nor a goose, nor a goslla,
nor a duck, nor a cick, nor a chicken—
nor & wranneen, nor anything!” he
houted, as he stopped shortefter fialshing
hia ronad, and gazed in ameazament on the
rainad concern, from the thatched dwell-
{og house to the roofless pig-sty, *“This
is no’ tho soart uv plase {d was afore
poor Dick Morris was tarned out, an’
Pender on’y keeps grazin’ stoek in the
summer and nothin’ at all in the winther,
On! bo the hoky ! he has a blg windy
broke out here! exclaimed Barney, as he
turned the corner of the house and found
himee!f fase to face with a large wladow,
which certalaly way not in keeplog with
the old thatched house, but which, accord-
iog to Mr, Beresford Pender’s notions,
had the advantage of proclalming to all
pussera by thai the place was In posses:
tion of a “gentleman,”

“I’1l run over to the double-diteh,” ¢on-
tinned Baraey, “aa’ if he’s about tho placs
I can see him—bad luck to him for briagin’
me up here,”

Not a lving thing did he see feom the
double-diteh, bat two carrlon crows on a
littla island fn the mic of a fiald
covered with water, Ha felt a eense of
desolation as hs looked all rouud ths
dreary spo’ And observing a elngle
magole—whish all the world knows {s a
glgn of bad luck—pl g upon one of
tho rafters of the tumbled-down barn,
Barney resclved to get away from the ill-
omened place as fast as hls legsconld carry

fm, Ile made for a pile of etones at a

Mat Donovan, with resiguation,  “Bat
'l send word to Tom Cuddehy this
yenia’,” he contlnued musingly, Yan’
we'll have wan Sunday out uv id at eny

fls filled tho long, narrow etraw basket
s bag, which now stood on the
heside the little blue cart, and
d seatterlng the goed before the
Jim Dunu and Tom Maher
hoth remsrkod that Mat stopped very
ofton to gozs towards the three poplar
trecs on the hill, for which Barney Drod.
herick was now maskiog at the top of his
apeed—-muttering curses on Me, Baresford
Ponder and his hooked nose charger for
helog the cauee of eending him upon a
i>urney, that would bo sure to entall,
“Ballyhooly” upon his devoted head
when ha got home, for belng away so
long.

‘ v T wniut nie GOk

l"l.i t1\.nlrlrym ;r(l;\‘xﬁilg hl?.]‘rn'll:argyl}ul{" follles the

pleugh,”

polut of the road, where the englnesr had
to tarn short at & right angls to avo!d a
level stretch of country, and carry his
road over the sharpeet point of the bhlll—
by which ingenious mavcavre the
engineer added considerably to the length
of his road, basldes avoldlag three miles of
a dead level,

Bat as Barney approached the land.
mark by which he steered hls courss, it
suddenly occurred to him that it marked
the spot where “Black Humphrey” was
found one winter’s morning with his ekull
broken-—and Baraey Immediately wheeled
to one slde, 80 as to avoid the plle of stones
at the turn of the road. For, thought it
was the middle of the noonday, and not
“the witching hour of night when church.
yords yawn,” Barney Brodherlck felt by
no means comfortable, and had a secret
misglving that, In a back-of God-speed
epot like that, Black Humphrey might be
met with, looking for the fragments of his
cranlum, any hour of the twenty-four.

Tom Maher chanted, as he passed by Mat

He faced now to an old sandpit near the

rosd & little lower down, and was climb-
ing up the embankwent on the brink of
it, when he suddenly started back and fell
down upon his bands snd knees,

“I'he Lord batuoe us an’ all harm !" he
muttered through his chatterlug teeth,
while big dropa of versplration ran down
bis fsce. “That flogs wll! Twas well
Bily Heffernan ssid there was somethin’
bed about the old saudpit since the night
the mule got into & cowld eweat an’ sne
pessi’ 14,  Bat in the mlddie of the
noonday to think he’d bs ont nv his warm
gruve {8 o show evtirely ! For Barney
was quite sure he had juss casght a
glimpee of Biack Humpbrey blmself, with
hfs besd ell bloody, lyfog fn the old saud-
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“If I could get round to th’ other eide,”
he contluued, “maybe I might be able to
cut off before he could see me,”

Hs crept ronud the erubankment till he
came to & gap lu 1t by which he saw he
could not pass without exposivg himself
to the obj:ct of his terror. Glancing
round feer(ully, he dlscovered, greatly to
his rellef, that Mat Donovan and the
pleugomen were within view, though too
far ofl to hear hiscry for help if the owaer
of the bloody head should lay wlolent
hands upon him. He took courage, how
ever, to peep over the embankmant agaln;
and to his utter horrer the bioody head
started up at the rame moment, and
seemed to bs lookiosg along the road, at
tracted, no douht, by the sonnd of horses’
hoofs, which Barney could now hear ap-
prosching at a brisk trot, This last-
mentioned clreums:ance gave bim farther
courage, aud hs looked more steadily than
before at the figare in the sand pit,

“Be the hoky !” exclalmed Barnoy, “’tls
Darby Ruadh !”?

Aud sure ewough, there was Darby
Ruadh’s red head plala to be secen, as he
pecred.steaithily th b a brake of briers
over the ravine that divided his hidlog
plsce from the roal. A streem gurgled
dowa the hill at the bottc .ne raviue j
snd to its hoarse musie, Barney dla-
cov 1, wos added the cav
of 5, that whirled roun

ov v

& 1ioek

the
J

los

Barney

powdauer,

emen, nearer
nearcr.  Dut just bad the gun to f
der, Darby Ruadh deew back, s
ing unlooked-for had pressated

; aud, lnstead of fislng off his gua,
dropped upon his knees aud let the horse.
1 pasa,  And, a¢ they got higher up
til, Barney counld zee b
accoutrements and clanking e3 that
they were two mounted psilcaman—pro-
bably bearlog a dlspatch to the nearest
u rracks for a troop or company
tect the she while
aud of its human inhab-

shinlag

When Barney locked azaln into the
saudpit, Darby was ¢itting in an easy posl:
tion, quletly filling his p'pe, with his gua
on the ground beside him

Id must be thougiit Baraey,
4 the divil a hole I cau sce, Bless
onr work,” be added aload,

I'ae man 1o the pit was so startled that
bis pipe dropped fiowm his muath, as he
bied t7 his feet at the risk of catting
himself with tha open kaife ke held fa his
hsud,

“In the divil’s nama what broaght you
here 1” he growled on scelng who {t was
bad sporken to him,

“Your own blessed masther,” Barney
snswered, “an’ his ould broken.wlnded
horee that fell ondher him, an’ I was sint
up to tell you to carry him home, He’s
below cndber the shea o Reheen,”

“Aveu’t they comla’ up thls way?”
Dexrby asked

“Tne divil a up,” returned Barney.
“Ha's gone home ou sbauks’ mare,”

“Swoet bad luck to him! afther all my
trouble,” growlad Darby Ruadh. “Imust
lave this gun at the house,” hs added, as
be walked off without condescending to

take any farther notice of Barney, who set
off for home muttering that he’d waat to
be able to change bimeelf Into a crow, the
woy he was ordered frem one place to
acotber and expected to be back again
“while a cat’d bo lickin’ his ear”—and,
what was worse, that backguard Tom
Msher would ba sure to steal his black-
thorn out of the a's car, whore in an evil
hour he had laft it,

It was to “Waterloo” that Darby Raadh
wighed “sweet bad luck,” And we, too,
have reason to be {ndignent with that un-
lucky quadruped. Had he bat kept upon
his legs tlil he reashed the saud plit, even
he, “Waterloo,” might have bsen the mak
ing of us, We’d have something to tell
that would wake the reader’s h come
eod go., Tao ecans lof our story would
have been !mmortaliz+d to our hand ; half«
a dozan “spectals” would have done 1t
For, had that ill-favored and in every
way disreputable brute not fallen with his
rider, Mr, Beresford Pender’s horss would
have been shot under hlm—or, what would
have answered as well, the horse wou'd
have been shot when the rider had dls-
mounted and moved to a safe dlstance;
and Mr. Beresford Pender, after discharg.
ing all his plstols, would have pursued the
Intended aswacein into the foX coverin the
glen—and heaven only knows what would
have happened after.

It is a comfort to know that the old
“legacy’” was “bound for & tanyard ;' and
that he never did “hear the cackoo” again,

For before that day wenk his ribs were well
pollshed by old Somerficld’s beagles ; and
for many a day after his shla-bone might
be seen uunder a little boy’s arm at the
gabla.end of the school houss, behind the
quarry, as tho Ilttle boy glanced over his
shoulder at ths passing traveller—while
auother little boy was thrusting out his
head, impatiently, at the door, and danclug

EC

upon his heels,

CHAPTER XL
THE DRAGOON'S PRESENT—THE BEAUTY
RACE

Daring all thls time Bessy Morrle’s
tongue aud fingers were very busy, She
talksd and plieﬁ her needle inceseantly ;
but ever ard anon she would pause for &
litile while and tsks to thinking. Darlng
those moments of abatraction, Giraco re-
marked that Bessy invarlably slipped ber
bavd futo her pocket; and 1n this little
clrcumstance Graceszw o “mystery” which
she resolved forthwith to set about un-
ravelllog,  And asa pocket naturally sug
geels money, Grace concluded that it wae
of movney Baesy Morrls was thinking every
time ehe etopped working and slipped her
havd into her pocket. Sy, by way of
beglnnivg, Graca cald :

“Juet before you came in Miss Koarney
was lecturing me besause I allowed my
wind to dwell ssmetimes on 8o vulga: &
subjict es wealth, Now don’t you agree
with mo that poverty must ba a very dis
egrecable thing 2

“lodeed I do,” PResey answered, looking
surprised. “I was always wishing to be
rich.”

“Dld you ever thlnk it would be pleas-
ant to pet & rich hushand 1"

“Well, I belleve that ueed to cross my
mind sometimes,” replled Bessy with a
ead vort of emile, “But what I most de-
#lred was to be able to do somethlog for
myself.”

“[ enppose it was that made you leara
drexmaking 1" Mary observed.

“It was, mlss,” ghe repliad, *“Though
I pretended to my grandfather that it was
on account of my aunt’s health I was
ohllged to stey so long 1z Dablin. Oaly
for that he would not consent to have wme
away 8o long.”

**And were you able to get money 1”

“Well, 1 was able to lay by & lttle dar
ing the last year. Bat ’tls very hard to
wake a fortune, aod ouly that 1 waas

| stopping with my eunt I'd fiad it hard

enough to lve. My ambditlon war to
esrn ss much &s woull make me inde.
pendent.”

Grace thought that thle was a hi
ambilicn than ber own

“Bat y :
tractiony of the city
wonaer Low youc

I could not leave
" By replied, “And

lsh to ba
ked, “I

think 1t vary

g no one ha

and no change,

over aud over eve y.
n understand ti feellvg very
well, ng to plunge
luto the gaie and excitemsat of Dab.
] I am to go next winter, aud i{ puts
me in a fever to think of it.”

“I never could be tired cf the country
sald Mary,

Morrls msda no reply. Her
was in her pocket agaln, aud her
gue and her necdle at rest,

“Here 3 a latter that Wattletoes had In
bis hat, aud he forgot 1t said Willle ae
his opened the roem door.

Mary started in a way that was

»
]

from her brothez.
W Tatbom
another letter
his hat and forgotte

“It ia for you,” she remarked, handlng
the letter to Bassy Morsls, who teok ii
witbont i and was
puttiag

t with a ¢gnulet

omile whon Grace ssid :

“#05, vou need not stand upon ceze-
y. Read it.”
Besy cut open the envelope with her
gclsmors, and reed the letter,

“Not a love letter at ell events”
thougit Girace, who wae wa'ching the ex
pression of her countenance, “03, 1t is

mony

Beasy’s hand glided into her pocket the
moment she nad finished reading the
letter,
Grace was wrong In both conjactures,
“le it a love-letter?” Mary nsked,
“It fs, mlas,”” replied Bessy, laughing.
Both Mary and Grace looked at her in

reply.

she said, tarning to (Gzace, who eagerly
accepted tha offer, remarking that 1 was
the first love letter she had ever scea ex
cept iu a novel, ,

disappolnted—‘I take the present favour
able opportunity of writlug these few

Dear and bast beloved'—Ah ! that {s somes
thing,”” Grace observed, with an approving
nod—*"¢
an Idea of the state of my mlad elues that

your highly respeciable female relative’s
at twenty minutes past one p. m., &3¢ rd-
ing to appolntment, for the purpise of
iag you to the Zi¢ cal (lardens,
avd the harrowling Intelilgenco fell upou

wreck of matter
—n8 Byron says—that you had vanished
like o &

only & hsbit she haes,” she added, as| fessto beC

words are ivadequate to convey | ehall bs gubjoct to S.ate ins

¢ from the horizo>n whea the
etorm-lashed barque of the marlner s | Boston Repub i
tossed upon the foaming breakers, and he
paces the deck alone, and wmourns the
bopes that leave him, while hiz llie i3 & | Soft corus, corus ot all kinds removed with-
wilderness uablest by fortune’s gale, and | 0ut pain or sore spots by Patnam’s Pain
his fevered ilps are parched on Afrloa’s less "Corn Extractor. Thousands testify
that it is certain, painless and prompt.

buraing sand, and no oue near to whisper :
L/ Ll ot Do not be imposed upon by substitutes

{:u':f‘;_“ga ?}.}‘)tlo,lxr:?\;;ndlttﬁ?:: (;{md;:]mgf_ offered for the genuine *‘Putnam’s”’ Extrac
the firet thme in the course of a chequered
exlstence, that I fully realizsd the truth
of the sentiment that abseacs makes the
heart grow fonder, as the suvflywer that
turne on its god when he sets the tams
look that It turncd when he rose—as Byron
says, But, dear Miss Morris, I cannot by
any possibility endure my present state of
mind, which sleeplng or waklog ’tls all
just the same, 8o I have applied for leave | greatly henetited.
of absence for a few days, and borne. on
the pinlons of affectlon, I hope to steer
my barque to your native locality, the
eituation of which [ have learned from | plies the necessary blood-building material.,
your hfghly respectable female relative,

who bas on eaveral oceaslons poured the
the balw of hope into my lacerated bosom,
and glve me all neceseary lnformation for
ficding the whereabouts of the obj:ct of
my pilzrimags through the valley of the
shadow, Fortraly may I say that tha
kiss, dear mald, thy lips have left shall
pever part from mine tiil happler hours
reetora the glft ustalated back to thine—
a3 Byron saye, Till then farewell, and
glve athought to one who unever cas
cesse Lo think of thee’”

“What do you tbick of 1t, mle ("
Besey acked, ag Geace wae trying to make
out the eiguature, which was dazhed off
fa a manuer betokening the distracted
state of the writer's miod,

Y03, "tls very fige indeed,” she replied,
with o wlse look,

¢“But I dow’t kpow what to think of
that kisslng,”” Mary obeerved. ¢ Wasthere
really anythiong of that eort, Bossy 17

“Well, not mach, mles,” returned Bassy,
laughing.

“Take cara, Bessy, If hais nota per.
son you really cave for there tany besome
thing not qulte rlght fnit, It ie quite
possible he feels as he eays he does; and
if 80, what would you do 1”

Bessy looked grave, bat sald nothing.

“Don’t mind her preaching,” eaid
Grace. “Formy part, I'm determined to
‘break hearts like china ware’—as Bjyron
says,” she added with her ringlng laugh

Bersy Morris continued to look geave,
and slipped her haed into hoer pocket, as
she had 8o often done during the day,
Bat this timo se drew ont the ilttle box
Billy Hefferpan bad glven her, wheu
Giraca thought he was ouly shaking hands
with her over his creel, She would have
opened it at onea, but seelng Mat Dono.
vau approaching she thrust It harriedly
into her pocket, looking #o frightenc
a moment, and so very
ous immedi
AT ED0
se tha usual “Yo.up, Kt
and mentally
Bgsy hiad *'4
“But wh

quite
2, and taklog from it
f earrings, fixed

A¢r €Ar,

.t e

IT IS ONLY A WAVE,

Ouar  excellent contemporary, the
hol fa gu'te properly dla-

rid eanti

y end unresor

intolerance, but we have fal a the goo
eens2 of the plain, every day people who

make their livicg, not by ma:
elanders, but by honest
rlght will prevall ia the end
Catholic citizena sbould do, and ¥
maast do, is to stand firmly t
grim resistance to the wave of big
fauaticlsm that {s sweeping over the coun
try, stimulated aad eacouraged and pro-
pelled by a of mounlebanks who pro-
sne, but who violate every
principle and procapt of Carlstianity in
thele wild and windy dlatribes.

Oar Michigan cointemporary calle at-
tention to the Injustice and unreasonable-
ness of the aati Cathclic position, It
eays: “It will be sesen that tha Boston
bizote convict Cathoile citlzens of treason

surpelse, for neither expected gush s | without allowing us to deny the charge,

We ere to be distranchise?, becsuse we do

“Maybs you'd like to read it, miss’ | not ‘acknowledge primal alleglance in

clvil affairs’ to the State! Tae Boston
blgots will not permlt us to eay that we
do acknowledge primal alleglance to the
State In clvil affalrs, We are to be dis-

“‘DEAR Miss Morris'—Oh! that's a | fravchised, unless we ‘renouunce allegianca
shockingly bad beginulog, I sm qulte | to the Pope, so far ss politics are con

carned’—the Boston bigots will not listen
to us while we say that, so far a3 politics

lines to you, hoplng that you are in the | are coucerned, tha Pope has no more to
enjoyment of good health, aud free from | do with Awmerican cit!zaus than has the
ali thoills that flesh is heir to,as Byron says, | Augel Gabriel, Anad the Buston bigols

neist that a'l Catholic fnetitutione, eda-
entlonal, phllauthrople aud ecclesinatical

ttanl W

CLiOL
Taat is very well stated, 8o far as it

fatal Sunday afternoon, when I called at | goes. Bat it does not go far enough.
)

ton bigots dlscovered another
me chargadble to the Catholle
of thls comatry, Oae ol their
-t 2 faeand . b nd vwanlaln
orators has found out, and has proclalr

]

Tender Corns,

tor, Sure, safe, harmless.
Moses had Asthma.

nor get relief from any medicine he tried,

Mgrs, Mosgs Coven, Apsley, Ont,

tho terilble fact, that the Oathoiles
my eoul like the war of elements, the | asesssizated Abreham Linesln. Taey
and the crash of worlds | won’t let us deay that even., We yre-
sume that before long we wlil ba accused
of having conepired %o kill Gearfield, —

My husband had asthma for eight years
with severe cough, and his lungs also were
affected. Ile could neitber rest, work,

Scme time ago we got Hagyard's Pectoral
Balsam, and after taking six or eight
bottles his cough is entirely cured, the
asthma greatly relieved, and his lungs

Exnion tne Broon by the use of Mil-
burn’s Beef, Iron and Wine, which sup-

A NOBLE BEGGAR,

He was once fiercely abused —when beg.
glug for the naw chursh as Aston Hall—
and as the reviler hud come to a full etop
in his forward apaech, Father Ignatine
quletly retorted : *Well, as you have beer
80 geunerous v myself personally, perhaps
you would be #o kiud as to give me rome-
thing wow for my community,” Thishad
a remarkable effsct, It procured him =
handsome offering then, as well a8 mavy
others ever slace,

Auother day he knocked at a door, and
was admitted by a very sumptuously
attired footmman, Father Ignatius told the
rorvent the object of his visit, his relgioas
neme, sod asked if he counld see the lady
or gentloman of the house. The servant
strode off to see, and in a few seconds re.
turned to say that tho gentleman was out,
aud the lady was engaged and could not
rezeive him, nelther could she effrrd to
help him. He then remarked that per-
haps she was not awaro that he was the
Houovable Mr, Spencer, Tne eervant
looked at him, bowed volitelv, and retired.
In e minute or two 'ather Iznatius hears
a rustling of ellks acd s telpping of steps
on the stairs, In came my lady, snd what
with blushlags aud bowings, and excuses
and apologles, she ccarcely knew where
ths was until she fourd herself and bim
tetsoactets.  She really did not know 1t was
he, and there were 80 many lmpostere,
“But what will you take, mny dear sir 1
Aud before he could ssy yea or nay ehe
raog for bis frlead the fostmau, Pather
Izuntias cooly exid that he d'd uot the
giend 1n need of anything to eat, and that

s never took wine ; bus that he did stand
{u need of mouey fuz & good purpose, and
if she could give him anything {n that way
hs should be very glad to secept 5. She
banded h'm & five-poand note at on
elNg many rege
0.42

pie

were given with a

4 advise you

futu if you e any regard for
Lt { the love of God, and not
respac yeur alms

) saying, ho took his hat and

1oid us

but it is

could eea the
hunility tried

2d to

recep 1 18 spiritual
e who received him, He
y {rieonds thaa any person

perhaps, and never was known to
an encwmy ; his very simplicity

83 dizarmoed malice., Ha

gotting

tter, upoa

x30rge Sponcer &
ler, uuder all the
ncldent to euch a life,
lived in the luxury of Al-
3 13 currving ont to-
3 Fonuder bogan eighteen hundred
s left the kingdom of heaven

the charlty of His own creatures,

[ Father Ignatius of St Puaul, Pas-

e wee

A CATHOLIC REPUBLIQ,

A month agy the tiny
San Marino, which con'ains barely eight
tboussud people, had to perform {ts
golemn apvusl fanction, the election of
ita Cupitani Reggents, or twin Presldents
for the new year—for, llke Rome, with
her two annual Coz
ruled by a double ant
fixed the retlring ms

ls, San Marico is
02 the day
marched in

&

the Republie, es
Moblie Guard be

by elxteen of the

ing to the plebelan
class, and followed by the anthorities, to
the Picve or chief church, Here they
were recelved by the clergy and led to the
theone, Then the Teai  Oreator was
solemnly sung, efter which the election
(if we can so term 1) began {u the church
itzelf. Oae of the priests read out the
names of the citizens who were eligibls,
ench writtan on o tlcket which {s placed
upon & sslver, end the latter emptied into
a large ellver vasa, A child 1s ealled upon
t) draw two tickets out of the vase, and
the namoes: as drawn are the elected ralers.
Tae priest reads out the names in a loud
volee, the band strikes up a hymn, the
otgan Intones a tarantella, all the bells of
the town and borgo are set arlaging, and
San Marlno has got her two Cupituni
Li.ggenti for the next twalve months, Tae
two magistzates who eutered thelr ofiice
on this April 13t were Pistro Toraial and
Fraucesco Morcucel,

..... SRS—
Tae voctl organs are strengthened by
the nee of Ayer’s Cherry Pactoral. Clergy-
men, lawyers, eingers, actors, and pubiic
spaakers find thls preparation the most
effectlve remedy for Irritation acd weake
ress of the throat and lunge, and for all
effeciions of the vocal organs,
What 1t Will Do.
1 to 2 bottles of B, B. B. will cure Head-
ache.
1 to 2 bottles of B, B. B, will cure Bilious-
ness,
I to 4 bottles of B. B, B. will cure Consti-
pation,
I to 4 bottles of B, B, B, will cure Dyspep-

. B, will cure Bad

1 to 6 bottles of B, B, B. will cure Scro.
fala, ;
In any case relief will be had from the first
few doses
. Jossph Rusan, Percy, writes: I was
induced to try Dr, Thomas' Eclectric Qil
for a lameness which treubled me for three
or four years, and fouad it the best article
I ever tried. It has been a great blessing
to me. i
_The superiority of Mother Graves Worm
Exterminator is shown by its good effects
on the children, Purchase a bottle and
give it a trial,

Minard’s Liniment Lumberman’s Friend

Minard's Liniment is used hy Physi.
cians,
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