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The True Lever.
To him whose love flows on-beyond the

.llnrg"-‘:l: bright laughter of the living
rid ;

0! -
To hl:u, d.ful:‘t s llrl anA.ll.:'I'-o:l;:l:oe
ouad hi or for & 11
%l:r:.l.nnllp;m.n.'lun- him l.mnlu'u of &

Whlurrnughed and wept, but now shall
Weep uo more.

re is no tresson in new love
T‘i‘g‘n?:l::n‘ pot any old, no faiin in giving

mspage it.”

iving,
ne in watching wakeleas sleep ;
&:‘l’sll':a“nl;: friends duc-n'd 0ot L0 bue deep | can bo ™
,f sanless graves, but with no clouded face
Between the green earth and the stars sbove.
To him, indeed, the world ls as & “stage’

players,

o b 5

ho:: ,p.-‘;'l is oyer, but they do not £o. Ballyrahoen butiness

W
Bt stili be 1ivae his part 0! joy or woe on
Unlearned, .n.me' as the Master-will

from uge L0 8ge-.
The theatre of 1ife {rom ug “Iike rats.”

¥For he has shaken hands with suffering

scorn
The gift of any day however born,
In mist of tears or o the light of dreams.

To him the new is dearer for the old,
To him the old for each new day is dearer,

4 i i S S A e i

quiet way.”

As though the ends of life were made 10

meet ;
To him the mingled cup of bitter aweet
Is grown faiailiar as bis daily bread,

To him death seems less terrible than sleep,
For he has sesn tne heppiness of dying.
and no bad dreams disturb the tracquil

reast ;
And it there be & waking after rest,
He shall not wake alone, but he shall be
With all he loves and all he jongs L0 seé ;
And if he shall not wake—he shail not weep.

Cosmo Monkhouse in Blackwood's Magazine.

KNOCKNAGOW

remain aa caretakers,

THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY. bad spared would s00
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XXXIX,
THE HOOK-NOSED STEED,

expect much company to-da

replied Mr, Beresford Pender, in his He divid
mighty volce.

too splrit broken for “labouring men”— things are best.”
who pulled off thelr hats as Beresford

the door, and stared at nothing in partic:
ular straight before him.

wildering and unfathomable.

was golng to dine at Woodlands at sll shrivelled skin off.
hours and seasons, because Beresford did | ~
dine at Woodlands once in his ltfe, It | Kearneyi”
might be supposed that he had recourse

dine at Woodlands,”
Mr. Isaac Ponder did not at all resemble | best

* Mr. Beresford Pender outwardly, He
was nervous and fidgety, and seemed per- | him pay upi

threatened danger; to escape from

in general to mortal combat,
gate, Mr, Beresford Pender turned into

fpquired.

and down the uncarpeted floor.
Old Ieaac shambled

“No, no, colone!!” he muttered ; “that

kept dowp, by =" We wlll omit Mr.
Beresford Pender’s oaths.

to eat imaginary dinners at Woodlands,

door carefully behind bim, and looking
8 under the table for a concealed assaesln,

g that it was only Maurice Kearney asked reason.”
{ him down for a few dsye’ ehooting. That “Bat 1f mnothing
4 was all. I know that must be the way.” | Hanly ?”
“But you wouldn’t know what them

turned Boresford.
“Well, well,” rejoined old Isasc in his

But, on the other hand, 1f I wae sure he | to an old land sgent.

Slr Garrett sstray.”

of the country. He ought to be made | Mat Donovan aaid,
see it is no joke to collect rents with the

face at every turn.”

wall bstween the two windows, and com | cottage.
menced rubbing his hand over his face as

The sovne is crowded with the dear de- | time enough to thick

1€ & swarm of midges were pemsecuting | worthy father veplied, as If in the charity

him. _
Ry l"Wd‘l; lg that u;nld bedo
d4 fall of lonelinesses, | “{t mnight be no harm,
g:lt“:r'h%h;.l.lhg 'l.a;. h:lﬂ'l remote re- | how it could be mlnsgod."
“I was talklog to Darby

[
“Well, Beresford, be cautious.

Teed the | out on the unsheltered fields srouud
B s e w"‘ollln ton Lodge. “Do you thick be[just want to spake to Darby, I'll be {ou are mistaken,” he added, ““this fellow

¢1 don’t know,” his father replied.

sorey that so good & msn
From which there is mno exit for the Ku’nnylndno't more sense.

Y simeelte Bl | s g b MK

#No surrender I” muttered Berestord,
“Now, Beresford ! Theze ls Stubbleton | with ordered out of the room, for his
His “nll)l.ﬂll‘ﬂ youih seems ever nearer, hll hh prop.“ clm.d out to a man | assurance.
without even bringing out the Sheriff. 1
know ’twas rather expensive at first, but | to dinner,” returned Mr. Lowe quietly, | retarned Beresford.
Aud in the awful dark s res:s bis head he got it back on the double after & little | “I had a letter to-day, and it appears Sir
With & hushed confidence that he is not | time ; besides avolding talk.”
bold, “How did he do 1t 7"
“Well, he let them run into arrears first, | next week."”
and then ’twas easy to manage them.
. 1ying They gave up one by one.
of thgu who bear green grass above thelr menced extensive drpineg

about 1t,” | dralning that bog ; and he met with many
rejoined his son, “and I think we can dlsappoiniments from time to time, He Lowe asked, laughing,

Don't | don't think the eheep pay so well. He
do suythiog rash, Easy things are best.” | has the Raheen farm all under tillage, too,

“That's » fine place Kearne p
Beresford observed, after open

fog the |1t So tbat I don't thivk he is likely to
shutter his father bad closed, and looking bold Jong.”

“He| “My worthy oir,” exclalmed old Issac,
Roaine 1o oneer the remnaut of hisrace | o 'glwayy oxtravagant. Always extrav- | as he thambled out to receive his visitor, | retarned Mat, serlously, ‘‘he has & warlike
agsnt,” ho repeated, as if he were very “I'm proud to welcome you to my look. But the divil a far you'd ride him
as Msurlce | humble retidence—proud to welcome you | before you'd be axed, “What tan-yard wor
“But 'tls | to Wellington Lodgs, Come in, M. | you bound for 1"

'Tis the | Lowe—come in.
that’s mekiog me | horse—take Mr, Lowe's horse.
easy.” Aud Issac rubbed his face as if Mr. Lowe glanced at the ‘‘humble | bis steed as they zeached the gate of the | K

urned Beresford, | Lodge, with its unplastered walls—for the
bouse was unfialshed, though not new— ::I{.d “Waterloo,” from his apology fora

benefactor seems r 0 :
”n‘i&‘:'x::';‘.‘.':‘t.'..‘.é'::.‘%z happiuess and b."? “0:- Bfr!;:::ﬂ‘;:;"- Beresford, don’t | was by no mears an nviting domiclle

He :‘:‘;:'_I::t:hul to-days nor fears to-mor- | quletly, There’s Do use in making a | ls Beresford—bere le Beresford.”

Ly ) ring ; | Dolse when it can be av
He welcomes winter as he welcomes §pring g B O T e thens.

sbould be dome

ItIbad| “A fine day,
But | advancing with bis arm stretched out like | quainted with Mat the Thrasner's figurs
. And seen the wings of joy, nor does he | [ 450 l{ke makiog 8 nolse ond exasper- | a pump bandle. “I hope you will dioe | tive mode of expression to understand
ating people when it ean be done in a | with us to day,” be sdded ; and {mme. | from this that Mat was of opinion the
diately the runaway look came into bis | warlike steed would mnot live till the

Then be com- | long in Ireland. I knew he would eoon
o and {mprove- | go back to the Continent,” exclaimed Mr. | returned Maurice Kesrney, waving his
ments, and gave employment to all the | lssac Pender in & voicejalmost as big as his | hand to indicate the extent of his im.
smell tenants on condition that they would | son’s—the midges whi seemed hoverlng | provement, “And brought the water all
give up possesslon, and_they could then | about bis head at the mention of the letter, | down to the river by that leat. You see

“He's a first-rate horse for the plough,”
of bis benevolent heart he wished to | continued “Waterloo’s” owaner, pattiog

une,” he replied, | believe tbat Maurice Kearney was not | bim on the shoulder.
don’t see | quite devold of Chrlstian prinelples. “I

“He's a legacy,” returned Mat Donovan,
don’t think he can. He lost too much by | sententiously.

“What would you say he’s worth 3” Mr,
lost bls cattle by the distemper, and I “Ha's an ould Blan, tir,” replled Mat.
“What ls that §”

“Wan uv them broken.down jlrgle
? | and if prices continue low he must lose by horees,” Mat answered.

“He means one of Blanconi’s car-
horses,” sald Beresford, in reply to Mr.
“Here s Lowe,” sald Beresford. “I| Lowe's look. “They esll ’em Blans. But

elobged to the lancers,”
“Well, now that you remiod me uv id,”

back in a few minutes.”

Darby, take Mr. Lowe's | ~_“He'd do the epring work well for Mr,

residence,” and thought that Wellington farmyard.

to bis Roman nose.
“He'll never hear the cuckoo,” he
observed oracularly.
Mr, Lowe had become euffiziently sc-

“8it down Mr. Lowe—sit down, Here
Me, Lowe,” sald Beresford,

countenance, as if be expected to be forth: | middle of Aprll.

he observed.
] promised M-s. Kearney to be back

“Tals {s a fine day for seed-sowing, Mr.
medlately. 1 must be in Dublin early | after =i
o] knew Sir Garrett would not stay | dition for it.”

Some of them were | vanishing when he heard that the Jaud- | it would turn & mill.”

earnipg thirty sbilling and two pounds & | lord was about leaviog Ireland without
weck with their horees. They were never | visiting Tipperary,
so well cff In thelr livee, and were always
But when the | observed, langhing. “It would be too bsd
work was finlshed, they saw whatever they | if I went back without at least looking at | water oczed through the surface,” replied
n be gone; snd a8 | the houses of some of the tenantry,”
p thetr land—
ould get 1t | shuflisd about the room, rubblog his hands
back egaln, for bis steward 1s & knowing | instead of his face, like & very pleassnt | plled Mr. Lowe, “There, for instance,
map, and when he saw any of them unwill- old %entlomun.

ing to give up poseession he used to give|

OR, praying for thelr Jandlord.

they were after giving u
some of them thought they w

got heavy fines and a good rent that
01d Isaac stood In the lawn fu front of | then “P'ﬂd bim for what he lost.
his own house, talklog to threa or four | told be's thinkiog of standing for the
poor men, evidently belonging to the country on Liberal principles at the next | boned, hook-noscd, 1ll-conditioned brute, | back and commenced digglog again with
clase of smell farmers—for they looked electlon. So you see, Beresford, essy | both morally and physically.

“Aud do mane to say,

“And what are you golog to do with | some delay and a little jostling, as in their

petually on the look.out for some | very day the rent fell due 1”

which, jadglog from appearsucer, he Just think, if he had his rent pald
would go through sa auger-hole ; while | when the lease dropped, how much barder furrows in thelir fatber’s face while he was
Berestord looked a very dare-devil, who | it would be to get bim out then if he | yet young; it l;’gpod the budding pleas-
would glory in finding himeelf in & den of owed & couple of years' rent. He's an | ures of childho

lions, and scemed alwsyas defying creation | opea hearted sort of man thatnever looks | spriog flowers, and youth's and manbood’s
before him ; and I don’t think Sir Garrett | Joys withered under its shadow ; it taught
After scowling defisnce at the avenue would like to press him at present.”
“Is Hanly threatening still to come | made them what they are mow, as they
the parlour and commenced pacing up | down on you for that bond ?” Beresford | stand there with heads uncovered while

will never do. The scoundrels must be | and was agsin attacked by the midges.
“I’m afraid,” he replied at last, “I'm

If A8 « don’t think Mr. Lowe wants to bave | has improved the place so much, and pays | at last, “where the ploughs are at work.”

Pl snything to do with the property. I such a high rent, and is o well able to

{ don't think he does, I was afrald he | pay it, I'm afrald ‘twill make a nolse if he | at the further end of the field,” returned

' came down to see about these complatats | can’t be induc:d to go of his own free | Mr. Lowe.

i kind of & man,
e got to listen to | shilliogs an acre,

i some of the fellows are making. But he | will. He’s & headstron
q it never went near any of the tenants. So | aud I'm afrald he can't

«That's true—that's true, Bereeford, | claimed, on coming up with Mat Donovan,
Kearneys might put ato bils head,” re. |’Tls & hard case, A very hard case,” | who was striding along in advance of
! And Isasc fell to rubbing his face again.
3 The fast was Mr, Isaac Pender had | himselt having disappeared down a ravine
’(, { nervons anxious way, “I don’t think they | speculated in rallway shares, and burat | by the roadside to cuta blackthorn etlck
| cau take any advautage of us, I don’t | bis fingers, and Attorney Hanly held his | which had caught bis fancy, leaving
tH think Str Garrett would be bothered with | bond for a considerable sum,
i storfes,  You see he didn’t renew the | torney Hanly could get about & hurdred | bappened to catch /s fancy at the bottom
il lease for Kearney when I explained to,him | acres of land adjolning his own, Including | of the ravine,
i that the gentlemen of the country were | Tom Hogan's farm, he would be accom-
i 1 oppoted to giving leases. And when Mr. modating in the matter of the bond., To o’ whate,” Mat answered, polnting to & | in the market in 10 cent bottles, just to
1§ bag in the donkey-cart. ‘‘Aun’ where the | give you the opportunity of testing ite
it meeting he will understand how 1t ia. | good as & wink from an eccentrie attorney | divil fs Wattletoes gone?” he exclaimed, wonderfal power over al kinds of pain,
{ And between these | on finding the driver mising, But Bar- | Thisis the best ev
ney soon appesred with his black-thorn for every person can try for themselves

Polson’s Nerviline is a positive (it cannot
ucder his arm, and Mat walked on with fail) cure for cramps, headache, colde,

: neuralgis, and the host of paine that flesh
“I'm told,” sald Mr, Pender, Who | }eirto. Good to take, good to rub on,
Go to any drug store and buy a 10 cent

Lowe will be after talking to them at the | be sure he never sald so—but & nod is as

bad nothing to do with the management | two worthies it will, we fear, go hard with

of the property I'd rather he wouldn't go | poor Tom Hogan ; particalarly as his

to the meeting at all, It might only put | “heart ls stack” in the lttle farm, which | the horsemen.

things fato his head. And he m'ght set | has cost h'm the labor of thirty long years

o A Beraalord. . tv} mhaka l}dwhnvltl is ;ow, :&ke “a ple:o seemcd tophuo lfi“g["“lg the use of bis
‘I think,” mutter aresford, ‘*he oug| of the Golden Veln dropped among the | tongue, “I’m to r. Kearney wants a 5

to know the danger of belng in this part | rushes and yellow clay cll)l around ltﬁ" s horge " " T N

“But do you think Kearney can hold | ae the spring work will be heavy ; and he Pl
muzzle of a blunderbuss looklng lnto your | long ?” Benz(ord asked agaln, puttiog bis | don’s lll;o tﬁ be hard on the ou’ld' mere— cold, terminating in_a very bad congh,
flexiblo nose sgainst the window so that | he's so fond uv her.”

Old Isaac started, and, closing one of | be could see the fine old trees and youn
the shutters, placed his bsck agatnst the | plantations around Maurice Kearney's | cheap,” ssid Mr. Pender.

“ludeed I dont \thlnk he cang bis!ehook his head.

l

Buthe| “That's Kearney’s farm,” he observed

b

else satlefy | lease.’

But if At. | Bobby to tumble after bim if anything

] think we had better go,” Mr, Lowe | would require draining.”

Mr. Issac Pender laughed too, snd | yond and you can see the difference.’”’

“My own horse is after casting & shoe,” | passing within a little distance of him,

his head bent over his spade.
“There's no danger,” replied Bereaford,

far as possible from hls ribe,

the road, “Waterloo

the long, perpendicular bolt. There was | his fingers,

TO BE CONTINUED,

CONVERSIONS.

e

as a frost will nip the
them to cringe, and fawn, snd lle; and

Mr, Henry Lowe and Mr. Beresford Pen-
Lodge.

of the hook.nosed steed.

“He has that ?lm for twenty-five
¥ continued Beresford.
“It ought to be two pounds, but he has &

Barney Brodherlck’sdonkey-cart—Barney

nani's Messengers

—— G O

Fair Evidence for Everybody.

Keatney,” rejrined Bereeford, reining up

Mast moved back a pace or two and sur-

“I'll turn 1a to speak to Mr. Kearney,”

“I’ll xide on and you will overtake me,"”

Garrett {s returning to the Oontinent im- | Kearney,” sald the youog gentieman,
dlng round the headland ; *“and
this land seems to be in very good con-

%I dralned and ¢utsoiled all this place,”

I should not bave expected tbat land
on the slde of a rather steep hill like this

“The subsoil was like a flag, and all the
Me, Kearney. “Loock all along there be-
%] certainly do see the difference,’” re-

that field where the man is digging is not
by, Beresfor{—why, Beresford—s | at all like this. Even the colour of the
¢ Hera is Beresford ! Here 1a Bereaford ! them a hint that if they did mot glve any | it going to ride that cld torze you are ? | soil is quite different.”
Here s Beresford! Golog to dine at trouble they might get back the farme, and | Woere {s your own horse 2" old Issac
Woodlsnda! Goiog to dine at Wood- larger farms—but when they saw they | asked, in real eurprise, as one of the poor Maurice Kearney. ‘I don’t know how
lande! Going to dine at Woodlands! should leave even the houses at & week’s | tensnts Who remained banglog about the | that poor man ia able to live and pay the
Well, Boresford! Well, well, Beresford, npotice, they went to America while they house in the hope that something migkt | rent at all,”
do you expect much company 1 Do you | were able. So thst Stubbleton had his | turn up for their advantege, led the two
y whole prop;ny ell.nud without :: mt“lh horses round from the stabie,
¥ k not to day. Only the family,” | 8 paragraph in the newspapers abou fo
g v 4 s 4 ; eg 1t {nto large farms, then, and | Beresford replied.

“He's preparig that for oats,” sald

The man looked up end touched bis
bat, and they saw Mr, Beresford Perder

Suddecly bhe stuck his spade in the
'more | “Bat {s it safe to ride that old horse? | ground and started forward towards the
I'm | Look at his kneee—look at bis knees.” road. Bat stoppipg sbort, after running

The animal referred to was a tall, raw- | some ten or twelve yards, he hastened

“By Jove!” exclaimed Maurice Kear-
1 Beresford atked, | climbing nto the saddle, in which he sat | ney, “Pender is down iad
strode past, and kept them off while he “that you’d let the Ballyraheen fellows | quite perpendicularly, with his elbows as
turnel round for a minute on reaching | runtwo or three years in srrears 1"
“No, no; that would be too much,
But I'd putout only s few at first and | his father called out,
“Going to dine at Woodlands!” mut. give their land to the larger tenants,
tered the old gentleman, comtemplating Then others would be expecting the same | answered, as he rode off upon the hook | gliog effort to gather bis bony carcass out
his son with & sort of wonder, as if hls ard they’d offer money to the emall hold- | nosed steed, who, it may be remarked, re- of the puddle.
greatness were something altogether be | ers for thelr good will, In fact they’d evict | jolced in the name of “Waterlco.”
oneanother. The great point is to divide

Mr, Lowe put spurs to his horse and
galloped to the assistance of Mr. Bereeford
“Where {s Da:by, to open the gate !” | Pender, who was lylnF motionless upon

' was down, too,
“] sent him of a message,” Beresford | but was exerting all his strengthina strag

“[ hope you are not hurt,” Mr, Lowe
Two of the poor tensnts before alluded | observed, for by the time he had reached

He was not going to dine at Woodlands them ; for when they pull togetber tls | to ran to open the gate, dividing tbe | the ecene of the accident Mr. Pender had
—and old Issac koew it; but old Isaac dangerous,” added old Isaac, rubblog his | honour equaily between them, as one | risen to his feet, and was ecraping the
seemod haunted by the idea tbat Beresford face as if he were bent upon rubblog the | ralsed the iatch, while the other pulled up | puddle off bis left cheek with the nails of

Bereeford only glared all sround him,
hurry the two took bold of the ssme side by way of reply. He was thinking, as
“Well, he owes about & year's rent, but | of the gate, and then both let that side go far as the confused state of his wits and
to thls fictlon in order to lmpress hls Idon't think Sir Garrett will press him, | and took hold of the other—after the the singing in his head would allow,
hesrers with a due sensa of his son’s im. We'll try and let bim alone for & while. | manner of people who meet suddenly at & whether tLe affalr could be turned into
portauce; bat if old Issac were quite | Maurlce Kearney Is a good sort of & man, | street turniog ; but at last each took his | an “outrage.”
alone, he would have muttered to himself and his lease s nearly expired. 1'd like | own slde, and the gate stood wide open,
three times that Baresford was “golng to | to have him let run on till the lease drops, | the men pulling off thelr hats and looking, | addressing the man who had been digging
and then we could see what would be | we are ashamed to say, as if they were | in the field, and who now came up lead.
Y ready to lle down lmi let “Waterloo” | ing Mr, Pender’s horse, atd carefully
“Why canldn’t you press him and make | teample upon them, if Me. Bereaford Pen- wiping the mud from the bridle with the
'd be down on him the | der so desired, But, it muet be remem- aleeve of bis coat—for “Waterloo” had
bered, they were conceived and born | set off for home at, for him, a very re-
“Now Beresford, 1 wonder at you.|under a notice-to quit; it took the light | spectable trot—*Didn’t you see me fall [
up | out of their mother's smile, and loughed

“Dldn’t you ses me fall " he muttered,

“Qulte a wave of secomion seems to be
passing over the troubled waters of Augll-
canfsm, Oaly the other day the Rev. C.
W. Townsend, M. A., the principal of the
?x“fnrddUl;‘lnmty Llﬂnl‘onhltncdtﬂntkl,

ollowed the example of the Rev. Luke
all rcund the table, | der ride through the gate of Wellington Rivington, M. A, n‘l" head of the rimilar

. {sslon at Bombay, and submitted to the
Thoey rode for half an houe in sllence up = K
afraid, If we can’t manege to get bim & | a narrow road that led into a rather wild g:::m&“e C;:::"W:ﬁ?fmn%:u?e: ?;‘A‘d'

Mr. Beresford Pender was as fond of | farm, he'll do something. The two Don- | looking glen among the hills. Mt Lowe
holding lmsgiaary conversations with this | nellys are glving up possession ; and there | was bm{ with his own thoughts, and his
«golonel” as hls father was of eending him | will'be no trouble about the Widow Keat: | companlol
ing ; bat without Tom Hogan's farm there | conversational
#] don’s think,” sald Isaac, closing the | 1s no use offering their places to Hanly.” | to staring at not {ng out between the ears
“An’ sure Hogan has no lase 1"
“] know that—I know that,

;'\‘.. Bn:ley. M A..a Goeorge Sl“kl.' MA,
ot o gty o with | ormaes, Sl B, ToL R
N mself |y (where the Sarum as distinguished
from the Roman ritual is carrled out In
its entirety), Helmeley (Yorksbire), and
St. Jau.:r' Ihﬁ-Leu, le;rpook l::.n been
+ h ‘received. oreover, since the beginnin,

“I believe that's M, Kearooy himeelf of Lant no fewer '.hlr.! one hnndu%l lnamg-
bers of the Church of England have joined
the Oatholic communion in ove parish in
North London ; and at Brighton, always
a centre of Rituallstic activity, the con
%em ;{n utlmn'ed l;‘ nearly five hnnd;od.
“Oh, is that you, Mat?”’ Mr. Lowe ex (::D“d;“;:::::(;;' ‘;;’3._;‘"'(“:'9 :l:
{dentical house in which the Britlsh and
Forelgu Bible Soclety was originated)
have altogether added to the Chaurch up-
warde, of one thousand persons.”—Gualig-

No one can doubt the great merit of
“Yis, olr, ’m goln’ to scatther this graln | Polson’s Nerviline, for it has been placed

“Well, he waa talkin’ uv buyln’a horee, The Ides of March,

Mat eyed the hook-noscd steed, and | entirely cared her.”
Miss E. A, Stasxamax, Heepeler, Ont,

of ita efficiency

«Last March mother caught a severe

Every&hing.lweﬂoouldrdhe;r of :vlu tried
A G i gy R UL OO L, g W, et et s e
The first dose relieved, and oue bottle

garet had tanght them, They wondered
that he came alone,

#3ee,” cried one of the boye, running
to meet him and holding & tiny shell in
bis hand—the shell of & little oyeter ;
tigee what we have found in this strange
little shell, Isit mot basutiful !”

Edward took the dwarfed, misshapen
thing, and lo! it held a besuteous pearl.

MARGARET: A PEARL,
—
FROM HER] WEAKNE3S CAME
STRENG[H AND HER LIFE WAS
NOT IN VAIN.

Not far from the besch where the ocean
ended its long travels there was a city,
and in this clty there dwelt with her par-
ents & maiden of the name of Margaret.
From infancy she had been slckly, snd
although she had now reached the years
of esrly womanhood, she could not run
or walk about as others did, but she bad
to be wheeled hither and thither in &
chair. Thin was very sad, yet Margaret
was so gentle and uncomplainiog that
from aught she sald you never would have
thought her life was full of suffering.
Seelog her helplessnees, the sympathetic
thinge of pature had compassion and wete
very good to Mugaret. The sunbeams
stole acros her patbway everywhere, the
vass clustered thickest and greenest
where she went, the wiods caressed her
gently as they passed, and the birds loved
to perch near ber window and sing thelr
prottiest songs. Margaret loved them all
—the sunlight, the dnglng winds, the
grass, the caroling birds ; she communed
with them, thelr wisdom inspired her life,
ard this wisdom gave her nature & rare
beauty,

Every pleasant day Margaret was
wheeled from ber home in the city down
to the beach, and there for hours she
would sit, looking out, far out upon the
ocean, as if she were communing with
the ocean spirits that lifted up thele white
arms from the restiess waters and
beckoned ber to come. Oftentimes, the
children playing on the beach came where
Margaret sat, and heard her tell little
stories of the pebbles and the shells, of the
ships away out at ses, of the ever speeding
gulls, of the grass, of the flowers, and of
the other beautiful things of lile ; and eo
{n time the chiidren came to love Mar-
garet, was sent to Uregon, where be lanored
Among those who so often gathered to among the Umatillsa Indlans until the
bear the gentle sick glrl tell her pretty time of his coming to Molokal. I spent
atorles was & youth of Margaret’s age— ;;lnlurnoon with him at his home in
older than the others, & youth with sturdy | % 3780 and found him a most agreeable
frame and a face full of candor and P'f_'}:fn'b W

earneetness, H!s pame was Eiward, and atber Wendelen lives at Kalaupaps.
be was a student in the city ; be hoped to He {s a German, about forty years of age.
become a great echolar some time, and he ;l‘ho :"‘g’l'" of bis I"l‘“kd‘“' "3;;“ spent
toiled very zealously to that end. The 0 the Marquesas 34a004, en the

French took poesession there, belng a
atlence, the gentleness, the sweet sim- | - P! Y g
glicity, the lgmmda of the sick glrl Garman, he was forced to leave, when he

charmed bim. He found in her little | ¥ sent to Molokal. Both of these men
atorles & quaict and beautiful philosopby h“l. led '°“d°'f““ “""; It “’ﬁ" “i
he never yet bad found ln books ; there periences were written they Would reac
was & valor In her life he never yet had ltke a romance. Father Coorady among
road of In the bistorles. So, every dsy the Umatilla Indians and Father Wende-

len among the canibals of the Marquessas
:‘:;:n;;:nd.::; “,',’ﬁ‘,‘, tl::.b °:ﬁidl;::: ‘;‘: bave endured dangers nn(l bardships far
beard Margaret's storles of tha ses, the greater than what thelr life on Molokai
alr, the grass, the birds and the flowers. ;equlu;. 1 b'l“"‘ them b°¥‘h to be
Eiward loved Margaret; to bim she | 2F&¥% onest, slncere men, ey are
was the most besutiful, the most perfect free from all vanity ard hoot at their be-
belng in the world; her very words l"‘:‘,f‘“"dd s m‘k"’“- S 1 e
seemed to exalt his nature. Yet he never caonot speak too highly of tne six
spoke to her of love. He was content to 'l"“" 8"’° are workiog among 1'-h° l°f9°"-
come with the children to hear ber stortes, | ll 83 they l“g" to H°§° ‘\‘,‘“ T":.':‘
to look upon her sweet face and to wor- | . elr convent in Syracuse, N. X. r
ship her in sllence, Was not that & won first work was ata receiving station on
drons love g :hl:o o:itlfkllr;l‘ (;ll }‘{onoluln..] There t'll':‘;y

. | 1abored faitbfally for several years. e
8‘5:‘ :2:::. ‘go:g:t:‘:"ﬁ‘n“l‘ﬂ. ?&:{‘ station was then abandoned and the Sis-
Ones that throoged dally to hear her | % sent to Kalaupaps. They live and
pretty storles, and she put_her beautiful :"“E l':“'hl“ {s ‘““‘: ;h; mﬁml’ %OWI::
fancies into little songs a.d quaint poems Bl:nh g “"'[‘i“‘ l“‘“ e W{: 01“- dted
and tender legends—songs aud poems and | o} °ph° St onc ‘;“& b "; v :
legends about the sea, the fowere, the em the Slaters had been there nearly

two years, It was most pleasing to sece
birds, and the other beautifal creations of y P! R
natare, snd {n all there was & sweet sim- the good they had accompliahed. ~The

Mother Superior, Sister Marianne, s &

plicity, a dellcacy, a reverence that be- )
spcke Margaret’s l;)ll‘“nll purity and wis- "?;n“h"f Rreat exec?uu ablilty, uih'("
dom. In this teaching, and marvelling ‘]’ she was equal to accomplisning
ever at ita beauty, Edwaid grew to man- ;)m‘:“ spy tmk io busines m‘"“i"
hood. She was his inepiration, yet he|] A "‘3:{" 'l'““:h° hbist onﬁilgod ‘;
never spoke of love to Margaret. And so “p'h' b “gd e constraction 0
the years went by. ;il ome .'i.‘ l school for bcoyl1 in
Beglnning wlti the children, the world ‘n:"o' =, e WI;'-' “';:‘h" lttie
came to know the sick girl’s power. Her | 7° f s “h. d“l’ at 3 In the m‘“l'“““v
songs were surg in manelon and cottage r:' "h"n' “h evotions and the dutles at
all through the Jand, and in every home ﬁ ome, then rides to Kalawao, two
her verses and her little stories were re- ;n ol ';i'y.' ‘{“ s road 80 rough and rocky
peated. And so it was that Margaret § '°t:‘ jolt the plety out of meny &
came to be beloved of sll, but ne who f;:g‘ :yﬂi;&? :; :“"lk ‘:L dag,:omo-
out in the hot eunm.
Lo;od ber best spoke never of his love to | ) o iy the afternoon she returns home,

The children were on the beach one

|nx'i‘orm|l ll:or e:;lllilng daties, and at 10
day, walting for Margeret, acd they ;':.::'; ‘hﬁ satlafied consclence and her
of happinees as a mother
wo?dend that she did mnot c:ome.‘I Pres- baviog cared for h‘:‘: family of sweet
eutly, grown restless, many of the boya |} ..® Noy are her asocistes less en-
|e‘nmpend into the water and ":‘"’gl th:u, thusiastic and industrious, Oae or more
ﬁ,“‘u:'"l}' trouters rolled up, boldly dar- | |\ o )io docompany ber to Kalawao, or if
g the little waves that rippled up from | ~oo they remain to do the 4 the;
the overflow of the surf. Aud onme Mttle | o'y v o 4n Kalaupapa, §0od they can
}’” h‘PP'“dd!“p’“ an old gam boot!| "uTpese women uepuPne martyrs If sny
t "'S.:n.tg:.::d ::l:';;"‘_ » erled the boy, | 2T to be regarded so. They are gentle,
fiohing | g y Wh 3 bold {' loving, enthusiastic, energetic. The good
shing It out of the water an oldiog 1t they have done glves evid £ thele
on high. “And here 1s a little oyster ey
fastened to it! How funny!”

l::l:l‘y- Their word %nd actlons prove
Tae children gathered round the car- | 00" contentment, Thelr sweet faces
fous object on the beach, None of them :.';.;:, h:?l’h:.tm :l:h’ _&(‘.pur'g::; .t?:%
bad ever seen ruch a funny old gum boot, | 43.." ' @ ¥ine for worldl y foo.
and surely none of them had ever teen g ¥ pralse.
such a funny little oyster. They tore the S T
pale, knotted little thicg from her foster- Of Great Value.
mother and handled her with such rough | Capt. D. H, Lyon, manager and
curlosity that even had she been & robuast | proprietor of the C, P. R. and R. W, and
oyster she must certainly have dled. At 8- ch.:ltg:ly' frem“-. IOM-. says: I

LI a8 m 10

say e, the il oyater was dead 5%, | 3 im e Hond, Twosppiioatonsefscted
that had been wont to briug her sea.foam, | 5 complete and thorough care in less than
muet tave known of her death, for he

24 hours. I would not take $100 for my
swam up snd down his native cove dls- })tot.tle of Nasal Balm it I could not replace
consolately. ¥

If befel in that same hour that Mar-
garet lsy upon her deathbed, and, know-
ing that she had not long to live, she sent
for Edward. And Eiward, when he came
to her, waas filled with anguleh, and, clasp
Ilng her hands in his, he told her of his
ove,

Tnen Margaret anewered him: “I
knew it, dear one; and all the songs I
bave spoken and all the prayers I have
made have been with you, dear one—all
with you In my heart of hearts,”

“Yon have purified and exalted my
lite,” crled Edward ; “you have been my
best and sweetest inspiration ; you have
taught me the eternal truth—you are my
beloved !”

Aud Margaret eald: “Then In my
weakness hath there been a wondrous
strength, and from my sufferings cometh
the glory I have sought !"

So Margaret dled, and llke a broken
lily ehe lay upon her couch ; and all the
sweetnees of her pure and gentle life
ssemed to come back and rest upon her
face ; and the songe she had sung aud the
beautiful storles she had told came back,
too, on angel wiogs, and made sweet
muslc in that chamber,

The children were lingering on the

O little slster mine, let me look into
our eyes and read an fnspiration theze ;
ot me hold your thin white hand and

know the strength of & philosophy more
beautiful than humsn knowledge teaches ;
lot me see your dear, patient, little face
and hear in your gentle voice the uantold
valor of your suffering life, Come, little
sister, let me fold you fo my arms and
bave you ever with me, that in the glory
of your faith and love I may walk the
paths of wisdom and of Enu.

vaeNE FIELD,

IN MOLOKAL

THE HEROIC EFFORCS OF CATHOLIC
PRIESTS AND BISTERS AMONG THE
LEPER3.

A correrpondent of the, New York
Herald writes: “My pleasantest experience
while visiting Moloksi, was io making the
acqusintance of the religlous people who
are working there, They are Fatber
Conraidy, Father Wendelen, Mr, Dutton
and the six Fravciscan nuns.

“Father Conrardy has been at the set.
tlement goiog on ten years. 113 1s &
Belgian by birth, being & native of Liege,
and wes educated for his profession at
Paris. He recelved Orders in the Soclety
of the Sscred Hearts of Jesus and Mary.
His early asmbition was to be sent
as & mieslonary to China or Japsu, The
first duty assigned him was in Pondicherry,
in the touthern part of Iadia. There he
remained for three years, and in 1574 he

Consumption Cured.

An old physician, retired from practice,
having had placed in his hands bypnn East
India missionary the formula of a siauple
vegetable remedy for the speedy and per--
manent cure of Consumption, Kronchnls.
Catarrh. Asthma and all throat and Lung
AfTections, also a positive and radical cure
for Nervous bebility and all Nervous Com.
plaints, after having tested its woaderfal
curative powers in thousands of cases, has
felt it his duty to make it known to his suf-
fering fellows. Actuated bythis motive and
adesire to relieve human suffering, 1 will
aend free of charge, to all who desire it, this
recipe, in German, French or English, with
full directious for preparing and using.
::lrxl:.‘nb'yn:?!l‘l’l.by ;;Mion;‘lnq with stamp.

) er W. A, Noy i
Block, Rochester, N. Yo~ itk et

A Marvellous Recovery,

I was so ill with inflammatory rhenma-
tism in 1882 that I was given up, and had
all my esrthly business put in order, One
of my sons hegged me to get Burdock
Blood Bitters. After the third bottle I
poul_d sit up alone and get a good meal, and
in six weeks I was out of bed feeling better
than I ever felt, I take three bottles
every spriag, and two every fall,

Mgs. M. N, D. Bexarp,
Main 8t., Winnipeg Man,
_If your children are troubled with worms
give them Mother Graves' Worm Exter-
minator ; safe, sure and effectual. Try it
and mark the improvement in your ohild,

beach when Eiward came that day. He
could hear them singing the sorgs Mar-

Minard's Liniment cures Diphtheria
Lam¢ Back Cured. g
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