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REST FOR THE WEARY.

As over the ncenn a swallow went Hying
Light hearted and blithsome, it Knew not a

CRIe,
On 1ts long slender plnlons for safety relying,
1t sped o'cr tho waters so glassy and fair.

For out from the hreakers which thundered
1ncessRILL

1t flew, With nothonghit of a dunger, thatdny,

TIIL wenty Wi brensting the mirror liquesent,

1t songht for some statlon at which to delay.

13ut fur out of sight is the tand in the distance,
No Island or lighthouse afforded arest ;
Al ! where shotild sho flnd the much needed
assistauce,
Oh, where on that vast waste of water find
rost,

With pinions that moved with a motion sn
weary, ]
The bird that hml started so thoughlessly

ony
Secﬁs’\élhlly for rest on the ocean so dreary,
And longs for the heaven so far far awny.

And so0 doth our spirit in 1ife become weary
When far o'er the ocenn so thoughtless hath
flown,
The falrest surroundings nt length became
ireary,
The heart turns again to the scenes It has
kunown.

Wien far out of reach lles the harhor we slgh

or,
.-\:ld oer the widedistanee no rest we diseern,
Ah then recollections of dear ones awanken,
And back to those day dreams in memory
we turn.

AFTER WEARY YEARS,

Ry Mot Bev. CORNELIVS G BREIEN, D.\D.,
Archbishop of Feelifor,
CHAPTER IIL.

A SAD ANNIVERSARY,

The Lirother and sister had now reach-
ed their comlortable home, and had
agreed to say nothing of Morgan’s pro-
ject until the next day. During the
evening, while Morgan was engaged with
his hooks, Eleanor went quictly out, and
ran across the road to a neat little cot-
tage not far distant. A trim bed of
antumin owers Lleomed beneath the
windows on each xide of the front door,
Asmall bat, and a striped rubber baldl,
such as is eommonly used by children,
lay on the doorstep. Not far olt a kite
which had onee been of nny hues, but
was now faded towdull vellow, was lying
ag if hastily dropped.

Just within the doorway was seated an
clderly woman wlose appearanee wis
most attractive. She was pensive, al-
most =ad. and wonld have appearced
gloomy were it not for a calm expression
of heavenly peace and trustlulness which
beamed from her dreamy exes. She wis
neatly and simply dressed. and held with
one haud. an herknee. s boy™s eap of biue
cloth with a wlazed peak.

It was casy 1o see that o mighty tor-
rent of griet had swept over her =nul. and

“had heen suceeeded by the rainbow of a
patient hope.  Absorbed in deep thonght,
she had not noticed the quiet approach
of Eleanor, until in « tone of mentle sym-
pathy. she said :

¢ Keeping, as usual, your sad auniver-
sary, M. Barton”” With a pleased look
Mrs. Barton took Eleanor's hand saud
auietly replied :

“Yes: keeping it as u=nal; but Ido
not think that 1 shall have to keep it
many nuore years.”

= Do you sl hope then, to meet hin
on earth 27

Ah!my gih, " soltly began Mres, Barton,
“you know nothing ol the hope of a
maother's soul.  Will not the mwother
whose son has gone on a “forlen hope?
hope for his vetarn? Wikl not the ruother

of the greatest criminal hope for his re-

formaticn? Al others may prononnee
him a second impenitent thicl, bt she
witl have snme ray of hope. Hoseems o
be a part of God's merey towarnds paronts,
for without, loving as they do thelr ehil-
dren, their lives wonld be miserable in-
deerd, Yex, Istillhope tomeet my darling
Doy on earth.”

Eleanor quictly drew a chiaiealongsile
of Mes, Barton's, and sat pordering on
these words,

How beantitul and jame is the love of
a mother! how nnscelish o and indesteines
tille it is! 1t i a retlection on earth of
Gad's love in heaven, How often, and
how carelessly, are beoth <hehted, bat
what dresal remorse will one day surely
follow such conduet ! Porbinpes it wiil ot
Je until the damp carth has been heaped
upon thy mother's tomb, O thoughtle-~
chilaq, that thon wilt value—all too late—
that which thou hast Inst. Then wilt
thou think of the toils through weoy
days, and the loving watches throueh
weary nights, Ihe deep interest in thy
welfare, and the tenderearcot thy youth,
that she, the mother now enld and wast-
ing in the clammy depth of the grave,
patiently bore for thee. Then will every
act of digobedicnee and dizrespeet, every
ungracious word which thou hast uttered
to her, stand out in terrible distinetness,
and fly like barbed arrows to picree thy
guilty heart.

Ye who have yet your motheralive, he
kind to her, cherish her while vou may,
A very lirtle is all she exacts: a small
return of love satistics her for the rich
store which she lavished on you, I she
be old and whimsical, try to remember
how patiently she bore the caprices of
vour childbood, and patiently hear with
her.

Some such thonghts as these passed
through Eleanor’s mind as she sat silent-
Iy by Mrs. Burton, while thegolden fringe
of day slowly faded ont from the western
skies. After o pause Mrs. Baiton re-
sumed :

It was such a day as this has been,
twenty years ago, that wy liughing bhoy
disappeared. He had laid down yonder
his kite, and was playing with his ball
and bat, I wa~ sitting here watching
him with all a fond mother’s love. Sud-
denly he stopped, laid down his ball and
bat on the doorstep, and without with-
drawing his eyes from the direction of
the river, gave me his little cap to hold
—this identieal one,” she said, holding up
the blue eloth cap with the glazed peuk.

“4 T will be back in a few minutes, dear
mamma,’ lie said, and ran quickly down
the path to the river. T have never seen
him since.”

A slight sigh escaped her lips; a tear,
pure as a dcwdyop onh i mountain ily,
sparkled for an instant in her vrustful
eyes.

Eleanor gently took her disengaged
hand between her own in silent sym-
pathy.

The pall of night cnveloped the
heavens, and the gleaming stars flashed
out from their acrial hiding-pltees, as if
exulting in the death of the King of
Day.

Tt was a beautiful and touching sight
to see the fair young girl, whose life had
known no sorrow for Joss of her own, sit-
ting side by side in a faint lane of moon-
light with the elderly woman whose
earthly joys hnd been ‘early embittered,
soothing by silent compnnionship—ollen
the most welcome—the stirred waters of
her great grief,

After a time Eleanor remarked:

“But why on thisday bring thus before
you the relics of your lost boy ? I should
think that they would only increase your
sorrow."’

“Nop, Eleanor,” replicd Mrs. Barton,
“(hey do not. Every year, as you know,
I place on this day these little mementos
of my darling Denis on the spot on which
he threw them down, and sit thus hold-
ing his little cap. It is like his legacy to
me, and I try to be faithful to his trust.
Besides, there is a soothing influence in
gazing on what belonged to those we
loved, It recalls, it is true, our loss, but
it likewise recalls the blessing we once
enjoyed in having had the object of our
love. If that love hus been what it
ought to have been, to be reminded of
it will more than compensate us for our
subsequent sorrow, The sight of these
little temembrances of my boy wrings
my soul with & passing pang, but it 1s
like pressing the spikenard, which wili
not vield its odor until thus pressed.”

Mrs. Barton and her husband, dend
some yours ago, had been [riends and
neighbors of the Leahys ever since they
settled togethier on the banks of the St.
Lawrenee. Indeed, they had been ae-
quainted in the “old country.” Mrs
Barton had but one child, Denis, who
wis 1 year older than Eleanor. Morgan,
Eleanor, and Denis had been playmates
in infaney, and the ond parents had
often thought how happy they would be
to see in future yvears Denis and Eleancr
man and wite, and Morgan a priest. But
earthly happiness, like hunman calenla-
tions, s often destroyed when it promises
most. Denis as related above by his
mother, disappenred when he was tive
years old.

Fuery search had been mnde that love
and wenerous sympathy could suggest,
but all in vain, No trace of Denis had
ever been found,  All except his mother
e to the conelusion that he had fillen
into the river and been cavried far ont
by the tide,  Mers. Barton never believed
he was dead. It was not with her o dis
eased whin, hut o profound conviction
that he was alive.

Wax it only that Heaven implanted
hope so strong in a mothet's heurt, of
which has just spoken, that thus merci-
tully assuaged Ler mighty grief? or was
it zotie real though inexplicable action
of her son’s =onl aeting on her own as he
pined  for her? After weary years we
shall see. ,

The streak of mollowed Hight gradual-
Iy receded from the twotignres which sat
within the cottage door,as the noan rose
higher 'mid the lesser lires of heaven,
Mrs. Barton, naticing the passing of the
hours, turned to Eleanor and said .
“You know how ntch [love you, my
dewr girl; you have often beard how we
u~end to wish that vou and Denis migiit
wrow up to love one another. Your own
besuntitud chinrvactor would of itsell make
your very dear to me: but that hoped-tor
relationship to my dear boy has made
you atzo siered Tnomy eves. T oam coing
to <k something—perhap= it is too much:
perhiaps it is teo ntes TE =0, do not hesi
Lrte to refuse plainiy : you will not olend
me, neither will yore lessen e love tor
you”

Fleanor wonderingly peomised to ohey
hir injnnetions,

S i Mress Bartan, St yon
will not plicht yone troth toany e be-
fore next Christmas three vears, I benis
b indeed alive we shall sarely koow it
cre that tee,”

Fleanor bad lone known thi= former.
foolish, pethiag s bt common and fond
netion of ter peient<and those af Deni=.
She jost remembered the brighit, langh-

ine child, with  dreamy eves iike his
mothers. Thaeh tie there had been
netee, <U the e of ~ome unebe-tinalce

beer, amd endeared M=,
Bavton to her, =Smilingly she replicd:
“You are nat toan datedear Mrs, Bar-
ten, teither Jdo yvon asle oo mueh, |
readily give thie desred promise. Bul
now omust et home, Goodenizin,
my deav, desr wother?™

Shie often called her mother, especially
on these anniversaries, for she knew it
pleased Mrs, Bartown.

“Giool-night, dear; you will vet hemy
dangchter,” said Mres, Bavton, as she im-
printeda kis< o Eleanor's fovehead,

She steod o tomeat watehiong e
voung girl hurrying alons the moon-it
path. Silently praving a Wlessing onher
head, sbie stephed ont and wathering ap
the kite, ball and bat, brought them in
and Iaid themy, together with the cap, on
the little hed of her st son anul the
next sad anniversary,

bond hannted

CHADPTER IV,

OVER TIHE ATLANTIONAND aCHO=~ T

ALs,

On the morning tollowing tlie events
just narrated, Morgan Leaby made known
Lo hig parents his resolution of starting
fur Bome to join the Pontitical army. In
aa impassioned manncr he spoke o the
impious attempts which were being made
to wrest (ron the Pope his temporal king-
dom. He dwelt tpon the injustice and
mockery of talking about an © United
Igaly) when =uclh a union could only be
eflected by crime and furee.

“Were Italy,” he said, © destitute of
legitimate  miless—were her varions
peoples bound together by traditions

of  the past—were she in a state
of  anarchy on  account of  law-
less fuctivns, it would he a  truly
grand and  patriotic  idex to  strive

to bind her strongly together, and to
sectre lor hier aseat it the council board
of nations. In snch a ense there would
be justice and patriotism in the cry of
an Umted Ttaly. Now it is only o speci-
ous motta o grace the flag of the secret
socicties, and to draw ofl attention from
their real object, the overthrow, if that
were possible, of the Churen,  {taly has
ever been divided inta varions political
states, materinlly diflering from cach
other; they do not want o be united.
Faeh has its past, from which it does
not seclk to cut itsedf adrift.,”

With such remarks as these Morgan
Inid bare the schemes of revoluitonary
agititors, and fl.xlpl'cs.‘lct_l upon i
parents the duty of defending the rights

of the Pope. Not that there was any

need of this; for this old couple, who
were not great scholars, whose hands
were hardened by toil, and whose shoul-
ders were bent more by lnbor than years,
had a keener sense of justice and « finer
feeling of honor than maony a polished
statesman. True faith more than sup-
plies the want of diplomatic training,
and gives a refinement ot feeling and of
sentiment as unknown as it is unappre-
ciated by a godless civilization.

When Morgan ceased speaking he
turned towards his father and saw the
old man’s eyes sparkling, he knew not
whether with tears or with the awakened
fire of martial ardor in the eause of the
Pope; perhaps from a combination of
both. For John Leahy was no degene-
ratc descendant of the heroes who fought
for fuith and fatherland under the grent
Brian Boru on Clontarl’s plains; or of
those who later on saved Ireland’s honor,
if not hier independence, by their gallant
stand against that bratal savage, that
scourge of [reland, and that scourge and
disgrace of England who submitted to
him, the udious tyrant Cromwell. He
joved also, with a father’s proud love,
his gentle though enthusiastic son. A
natural feehnyr of sorrow might cause
the tear to well up and to glisten in his
eye, while supernatural faith might
malke his soul shine out through the
drop like o ray of light shot off' from a
topaz.

This wouid scem to be the case, for he
leaped up from hix seat, caught Morgan
in his arms, and while straining him to
his heart, devoutly rtaised his eyves to
beaven and exelaimed :

“Glory be to God! The old faith and
the old spirit sl animate our race.
The chill winds of a Canadian winter
freeze not the warmt bload which has
Howed through a line of Christinn heroes,
Yes, Morgan, yes: God bless you, my
boy,—go and fight for the Pope 1"

When this first outhur=t of gencrous

enthustasm and love of religion had sub-
stded, the old man shed o few tears as
he thought of hisson's danger, and bis
own lonely life without hini. But his
childlike contidence in God and in the
protection of the Blessed Virgin soon
ealmed his troubled spirvit,
* He is goiug to flight for the cause of
God: and God knows how to protect his
taithiul =ervants,” were his sottly spoken
words.

Mrs. Leahy made more objection than
her worthy  huzhand.,  She was o good,
plous =oul; but litke many  easy-voiny
good people she had not leared the
creat {[e-son of Christian perfection, the
prompt and cheerful annihilation of self
forthe Iove of God.  sShedetested the ime
niety of an attuck on Rome quite as
heartily as any one, but she would pre-
ter to see it vopelled Tiv uther avms than
thosge of her sun.

When the time eomes for striking a
blow for the deliverance of Rome from
its present usurpers, we trust that
mothers will not think that it 15 enough
for them Lo pray for sucee~s, and tu keep
their =ons at home. Let them, when
that time ~hadl come, which come it
certainly will, be like the mother whose
glory i- recorded in the ook of Mach-
ithes: et themn exhort their sons, from
the eldast to the youngest, to look up to
heaven, and to die for the cause of
Rome,

The cbjections «ff Mrs. Leahy were,
however, vvercome by the wrguments of
Morgan and Fleanor, and by lier own
sonsc of daty.

1t was arranged that Morgzan should
<l fromy Quebee early in November,
it was now past the middie of October
only o short time intecvencd. Ineom-
pany with Eleaner e repadied to Mont-
trost! Lo cottean o te with oosoviety thigre
fontuded for the prrpose of pricuring ve-
ernit- fortiwe Popesiemy, But this was
not Li- principal anotive: he desived to
ntake o quict pilerinmee to the ~hrine ot
our Lady of Goowd Help {Lon=ccow ),
and to place idmzell wwler hier protec-
Lion,

Ivis the fasliion with empty-headed
writers whe ape =tapibd infidels to=ncer
at velizions observanees, and to Lioagh at
men ol prayer. This ignorant Hippaney
i+ palatabic toa worlll crown ol in sin,
ad to men whey make o Gold ol their
pa=stons, Many an unwary youth has
his miad poisoned by reuding such seodls,
and perhaps thinks the soldier who prays
a cowand,

Courage, to e praiseworthy, minst Le
a reasonable act. The ball which in-
=anely roshes to attack o steam-engine is
Just as worthy of praize as the besotled
ritlian who plinees, nnthinkingly, inta
the midst ot a tight, True courage fore-
senxs pnd ealenlates danger from which
human nature naturally shrinks. but tred
by a ~ense of duty, and trusting in Giod,
it disrerards the danger in ovder to dis-
charee its obligations,

The prayer of the Christian soldier is
nnt an etlect of cowardice; it i an index
of true hravery, becausc it proves the
oy who utters it (o be conscious of
danger, but still to be resolved, throngh
a xense of duty, te meet it with ealmness.
The prayver uttered by the sailors on
hoard the Christian Heet, just before
their encounter with the Turks at Lepan-
ta, did not unman their hearts nor un-
nerve their arms; it yather added a
supernatural element to their motive of
action, and shed an aurcole of merit
around their bravery, The prayer of
King John of Poland, when about to face
the Moslem hordes beneath the beleagu-
cred walls of Viennn, did not make him
lesy courageous in the terrible vnslaught.
It is time that writers would recognize
that trne bravery is a virtue, and, like
every other virtue, hasits root in redigion
atd s nowurished by prayer.

Morgan paid his visit to our Lady’s
shrine, and hung up, as a votive otfering,
benuntiful silver lamp, Fervently id
he and Eleanor pray for grace and assist-
ance in time of danger.  Gord (illed their
hearts with his holy peace, ind they re-
turned calmly happy.

The day tor his departure arrived, and
Morgan bade a fond ndieu to his parents.
He cmbarked at Quebee, and was soon
aliding swittly down the St. Lawrence.
On the third evening they had rounded
the Iast headinnd in the Gulf, and  were
fardy in the ocenn.

Towards nightfill the land had hegun
to fade from view; the vessel rolled con-
sidernbly, obliging many of the passen-
wers Lo seck their state-ronms,

Morean went on deek, and stood for
time gazing on the erescent moon spark-
ling faiuntly on the expanse of witers. He
turned his cyes to the fast-receding

R

shores of his native land, and pondered

seriously on his past life and speculated
on his future prospects. Althougly, when
leaving home, he had beheld with dry
eyes u mother’s tears, and seen an aged
father’s quivering lip, and felt his affee-
tionate grasp tightening on the hand
which he fondly retained, he now expe-
rienced pangs of sharp regrev; bisterly
did he reproach himself for any trouble
he had given.

In moments such as these the founts
of the heart are opened ; the buried affec-
tions of the soul aredisintetred ; our past
life riscs out of the darkness of oblivion,
and confronts us in solemnity. Happy
those who have no reason to dread such
phantoms!

In various colors were painted before
Morgan’s mental vision thescenes of the
past. Some were pure and fuir, telling
of boyhood’s happy duys ere yet the soul
had lost its childish innocence ; telling of
those blissful days whenthesweet prayer
learned ininfancy from a gentle mother’s
lips was, night and morning, walted like
grateful incense ty the Godhead’s throne,
Others were more bright and golden, bril-
liant with hope, and tinged with the rosy
hue of the lofty aspirations of youth.
But alas! carthly brightness is as tlecting
as carthly happiness. A murky cloud
obscured the fair picture; the golden
fringe grew durk; the rosy tint taded
gradully away, and silently, ke the light
visions which sport through the sleeper’s
brain, the whole sank in darkness, * *

At length the cloud passed away ; the
seene once more emerged inte light, but
changed was its aspeet.  More subdued,
more peaceful, more trusting was its ap-
pearance. The goldon color was no longer
there, and the rosy bue was chastened,
and serene, and ealm. A youth kuelt in
liumble prayer to the Virgin Immaculate,
and that prayer was heard.  The picture
still told of iope and ot lofty aspirations,
—but of hope beyond the grave, where
alone true joy is to be tound, and of lofty
aspirations for God's glory.

There are per=ons who are never tived
of praising the delights of a sea-voyage.
Possibly they never made alengthy one.
A short trip in pleasant weather nuy be
very delightful; the variegated prospects
of deep blue sca and distant green knolls
arisirg lke giant Tritons from their
watery domain, may bhe quite enchant-
e Bat to be tossed about tor weeks
on the Athntic biltows, with an unending
manotony  of sky amd ses, is not—one
may be pardonald for thinking—the most
cnjoyable situation in life,  Glimpses of
sea and sky are charming ina picture,
but they are by tar too predominant
when crossing the ceean,  Add to this
suneness of view o giddiness of head, an
obstinate dizposition on the part of the
legs to carry You = across decks " instead
of straight forward, an abhorrence of
fvod, and a general teeling of indiference
to the problem whether the good ship
may sink or swine, and it may bedoubted
it even Byron, under such circumstances,
would go into raptures about the sea.

(T be contipud.)

[This <jory can be had in book form rrom .,
Murpiy & Co., Baltimore, or Knowle's book
~tore, Halilax, N.8.]

What & Change

[~ wroaghl o prople who sitler from rheamat-
i~ when they take Hood’s Sarsapariila. T
actdity of the blood, which calses the disciise,
i neulralized, the blood s puritied vl vitahiz-
ed, Lhe aching joints and Iimbs rest easlly ald
quietty, and a feelling of serene health i~ ime
partedy Hood's Savsaparil i has aceomplished
wortders for thotisands snbicet 1o rheanmatisn.
Try it yourself,

The Rev,Johuo JoGray, the tivst rects
pient of the Sacrament of Hoiy Orders
al the hands of the vencrabde Arch-
Bhizhop Williamz, af Bo-ton, has jnst ce-
Lebrated hisSilverJubilecs For the past
iweniy-three years Father Gray has been
rector oV S ames  Charch Satem, Mass,;
amd has done eflective work in that lis-
torie town.  Eolightened  zeal in God’s
service bas marked his whele career,

Good Docvds one.

The wood deeds done by thal unemaihad
frondly lment, Hawy ard s Yellow ol aduring
the thirty years 1t has been heldineversin.
creasing esteenr by the publie,  would gl
volumese We eannot iwere emunerats all ils
cood qualities, bt that 1t can be relied on s i
cure tor eraup, colghis, calds, sore throad and
W1l pains, goos without sayving.

-

Many would wish ro die with Jesus
Christ, yet they wonddn't endure o hand
word for Jesn~ Chrizt. Now he who
trembies ar the noi=e of a leaf ~haken
by the wind, how will ho lave conrage
to await the blow off o sword ready  to
light upon him =St Bonaraotus.,

. -
Comlne Bvents,

e
to cure couchs, caolds, hranchitis, hoarsene=s,

cete., atd even in

attords great relief.
——— e

Tomy mind music is an rmportant part

ol cducation, when boys have a ton for

canlirmed  conswmption

it. Jis agreat resouree when they are
thrown on the worbd; 1L is o sociad
amusement,  pertectly  uneeent. oo,

whatt 18 =0 greab o point. employs their
thoughts,—Curdinal Newmean.
- -
Culloden Cullings.
GENTLEMEN,—In IS8T wasseverely alllicled
with gravel of the Khdneys from which I satter-
ed great puin., 1 owas recommended to takes
fardock Blond Bitters owtuche U did, tinding
arend relicr, and after taking 4 hottles enn truly
sy §oan cured and hive not sinee been troubl-

od. 1 highly recomniend it,
I'erer WesT, Culloden 1°.0., Ont,
e .
“Pretty fatigning  times,” said the

pedestrinn to the poheeman, “Yes ;o
;}m:u”muny people need arrest nows-
iy,

- -
Ingyard's Yellow O

This great internal and external remedy al-
ways allays all pain. Ttis i specitie tor eroup,
arul prompliy cures coughs, cohifs, sore throut,
sprains, bruises, burns, rhewmnatism, cats,
wounlds, efe. Goml for man or heast,  Stands
sl tests, Sold everywhere,  Price 25 cents.
Hagyar’ Yollow Ofl.

- -

The effurts a young girt makes 1o tind
out who her hushand will by o married
woman hutkes to find ont where hors j=,
-

HonLoway's PrLbssoe admirably adapted
for curing ciseases fneidental todemales, At
diterent periods of Hie woanen e siahyeet to
compliints which regaire o predbar mesdieine §
and now Itis anindisputahle fet That there is
noene so <nitable for complaints ol this natune
ax HoHow:rs'™s Pillse Foroall the debilitating
disorders ineidental to Lhe sex, and in every
coullneeney pevilons to the e and health of
womnn—youthtul or aged, manericd or single—
this grend regalator :LlltT reanvatar of the seere-
iveorgnns and the nervons system isan fny-
medlate enre, Thelr purtfy b gualtities repder
1lzem Invaluabie to femnles o all ages. They
are searching wnd cleansing, yet invigornting:
n tow doses wiil speedily remove every spectes

of lrregalnrity 1o the system, iand l-hm'e])y eslilye
1sh health on aseund and roe basts,
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RHEUMATISM,
NEURALCIA,
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Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Swellings.
THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY, Baltimore, Md.
Canadian Depot: TRON,
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STAMINAL,

Preparation
SUSTAINING, STRENGTH-GIVING, INVIGORATING.

Yo and 1-1b. Boltles, by
The - JOHNSTON - FLUID - BEEF - COMPANY, - Montreal.
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INJURIOUS GUSH.

A Mothier Who Objeets Very sSensibly
to the Habit of Kissing Bables.

¢ T supnose [ was very alirupt, and, per-

haps, dizagreeable,” said a mother of two

or three prelty children, as they eanme in

from an outing, to a correspondent of a

New York paper, “but T assure you |

S HARTSORNS suAbERET Rs

Beware of Imitations.
AUTOLHAPH £l
OF ASD !:'QBE"
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could not lielp it. There is nothing that
veeurs to me when T oam outr with chil-
dren which annoys mie more than to have
strangers literally pounce upon the ba-
bies sl cover their faces with kisses,
Of course I wonld not have common
sense if T did not knew that they are ex-
tra pretty children. 1 hzve heard it ever
sinee they were barn, and certainly [
ought to have learned it by this time. If
I didn't know it any oiber way I should
very soon o so from the public, but 1
will not allow this promiseuous kissing.
The woman who anuoved me wis amid-
dicsaged person with the most atrocious
set of teeth, or rathier the remains of them
that T ever saw. Her breath was almost
intolerabie, even at the distanee 1 stood
from her, and [ noticed the baby turned
ni= face away in disgust. OF course, ]
hated to tel! hier that 1 never permitted
strangers to kiss the ehildren.  All the
same I didand am not sorry.

St is for this reason, largely. that I
o out mysell when the children ave
taken for their aiving.  [lind that nurse
givls will not guard them against this
danger, aad 1 ean't permit them to run
the risk of wetting all =orts of infectious
disenzes that [ know must come {rom
stueh a condition of the mouth,  People
really secmn to have not the slightest idea
that they are guilty of a rudencss in of-
fering to kissvther people’s eintdren: hut
I eonsider it =uch, notwithstanding the
fact that I know [ am expected to take
it as a comphment.

] assure you, however, that 1T would
rather =uch compliments were omitted
altoether. T owill not engage 2 nurse
wirl with poor teeth or oflensive hreath,
or one who has any disease of the lungs,
throat or head.  [dow't think it's =afe to
doso, amd therefore I omake the most
vivid inguiries i thisrespeet ; amd gowd
health and o elean mouth are among the
fnperntive dentds when I oengage my l
~ervants”
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Unlocks all th elogeed avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, ewreying
off gradually without wial ning the syz-
tem, all the impuridizz aed foul humors
of tite seeretions; ab the sunis thne Cor=

recting Acidity of fhe
curing  Biliousness,
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3131 PRIZES
WORTH $52,740.00.
CAPITAL PRIZE
ARTH  815,000.00.

$1.00
#10.00

Tickor, - .
11 Tickets ior

& Ask for Circulars.

LIST OF PALANY

L T'rize worth  &17,600—815,00:5.00
PR b H,000— 5,06 0D
TR . 2,700-- 2,507 02
T " ‘- 1,250—
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200 " “ 15— K
560 " . 10— #,000.00
Approximation R rizes:

100 ¢ ° 2h— 2,700.00
00 * " 15— 1,50068
100 ¢ " 10-- 1,00 G0
999 * ' S— 500
839 " 55— 1,4%45,00

| 3184 Prizes worth $52.740.00
S. B. LEFEBVRE, Manager., 81 3t. James Street, Montreal, Oanads.

Iorse IPlesh,

The interesting fact may as well e
told that the people ol ans have con-
sthed within the year 21,201 horses, 224
donkeys and -0 mules, the meat weigh-
ing, aocording to the returns, 1615 tons,
At the s zhops and stalls where this
kind of {ood is sold, the price has varied
Irom 2d a poutd to 1, the latter being
the price of superior horse steaks, DBut
only about one-third of the meat is sold
[resh and undisguised o the rest is used
in muking =nusages, and it should be
added hat 402 horses were seiged and
condenmed us untit G food hefere enter-
iny the sausage state. :
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D ‘Lo AL Slocuimn®s
ONYGENIZED EMULRION OF PUREK ('OD
LIVEIC oL, I you have o Congh—Ise 11,

For sale by all druggists, 35 cents per bottle,
R - R

SO, mammna T eried Willie, onsceing
a zebra for thie Hirst thine, do come bere,
aned see tins poor pttie conviet pony.”

. - -
A I'rompt Bosult.

_lu»-.\r. Rivs,~—Two yoeurs ago Towas very il
witlh fsnndice and tried many medielnes whieh
Al me e ogomd il §owns advised 1o ey
LB L, when, after neing hadfa bhottle, T wvies
eitectunily enred.

Crarnorry Mortos, Kiphinstone, Mat.

Sold Ly drugglats or seut by wuil, 50, (&8
E.T. Razcltine, Wareen, Pa., U. 5. 4.
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HARDWARE

FOUSE FURNISHING auwd BEILDING
['lutcd»Wnlrc.JCl
.

Hardwar
ttlery, £c. Prices vers low at
A.SURVEYEHN, b 3t Tawrence8t,

W. H. D. YGUNC,

1

L.D.S,D.D.N,

surgpcon=-Dentist,

160 Nolre Dae Shreel.

sation ofthe Natural Peeth and pain-

fess extraction, Dorsenin Lianghing Gas,

Vyrelnble Vapour and XKiher.

Artificial

wark guaranleed satlsfactory.

TELEIMHONE 255,

[G-~17-'90]

BRUSHES.,

BBroowmy, Whisks, Feather Dustera, HeatherSink Cleans

CTH,

1. 5L oY & Cu,, Importers and Manufac-

Ly, 754 Craig strevt (oppouity Trr Truk Wirsess,

Tehnhona

at'en

Sms Craly SsStrecot, - - -

TELEPHONE, 2690.

WIONTREAL PAPER MILLS CO.

St. Lawrence Paper Mills,

-~ MONTRIIAL, *.Q.

Munniacturers of and Dealers in

Bool, Toned and News, Prints, Colored TPosters.
Dloeachoed and Unblenchoed dManitias,
DBrown and straw Wrapplings.
White and Linted Flat Weitingas,
13111 ITeands, Note
and Genera

and Memo, Forms,
1 IPrinters’ Suppllos,.

SAMPLES AND PRICES SENT ON APPLICATION.

P. 0. Box, 1133



