
'c.';~7~~ ~ ~ -'-~'---rr a~ '~'1'

- JJL ii .5 .5.5 v..>.Là 0 v~aRT. M I s ,(L 'tk $1ij./ '- . '.*'

C
For TEEn Taus Wrmnss'

Noble, happy Canada, thon country of the

taree1d home cf Liberty, Dominion dear te
se i

Standing out in bold relief te European landes
pinq vide thy sheltening arms to Europfan

hXjedbanda.
Bla.iîff on thee Canada !1
Somfeafl be tby aim;

Mir brb je with t!ee Canada,
Tiuy love My bhomge edlaid,

-2eaefui wert thon Canada tit bigots atalked
abroad,

.And trove te banishfrom thy ahores •Freedom
eto worship God ;"

romEBaet to Wests flameson high their Iying
alanders flung,

And under cloak of "Equal Righta" the b ot
anthem sung.

But blesinge on thee Uanada,
Thy statemmen al disdained
Te listea to auch treasonbold-
Such ignorance unteigned.

LovelY wert thon Canada, thy hille and valleya
wild,

When Cartier first 'mid forestlades on the
' Algonquin smiled I

Bringig Hope and Chariby and knowledge of
that Faith

Which Peter preacbed on Tiber'a banks, banish-
is'g Pagan wraith.

Thon bleaigeon thee Canada,
From He ven'saltar fell,

'er bill sud valley, glade and glen,
O'er woodland. plain and dell.

'Two million people of that Faith dwell peaceful
in thy land ;

And il a foeman's march wasaheard right royally
they would stand ;

Y a stand and fight for Canada ase their fathers
did of yore

uddrive she bold invader back in tumulb from
tby ehore.

Tissu biesainge on t'aie Canada,
Successful be thy aime 1
My heart is with thee Canada!
Thy love my homage claims.

Jàs. T. NooNAN.
-'Brockville. Ont., April18bb, 18lo.

LADY KILDARE;
Or. the Rival laimants.

CHAPTER XXXIV,
A DOUBLE REVELATIO2.

'On t'he Antrim ocaet, a mile or mor 'b.ee
Point Kildare, un the shore of a littil tl
ahut la b tall, nngged bluffe, stood the liv
4abin toward which Michael Kild are was c
ductlug bhlm companione.

It belonged te a fiherman who dwelt here
rw1th hit ad wife. On thi, day the couple

* oeges b ta hmarket o fot, and their
leata mlil eraft with a saml, lay hall drawn

Sen the bit of ebbly beach.
The little bay, th cabin, the rocks, all

preient3d a ene of lonelues and demolation
and utter neolualon.

Suddenly, jntotse midat of this sealuelon,
desclation. and loneliness, a man came rifing
alewly en a jaded horse-a man in whoee
miaiseble and haggard aspect one would have
ifand it difficnit t e 3cguize the fugitive
lmuband of the Lady Kathleen.

Yet this man was Bassantyne.
Hlis woret enemy, Lime Bill, might have

ilîled him l ahie forleroneme and de-p-oral1on.t
Hie garments were worn and dusty and be-.
grimai. The dust en hi face, channeled wlth
sweat, gave him a mavage appearance. A
,wild look gleamed from hi eyen-the wild-1

esea peculiar te a bunted crcature, whether
beast or human.

And Bassantyne knew hmself t hi hunt-
ed.

le haid felt that purmuere were on hie t -ack
frem the night of his escape fren Ballycennort
-frorn the very hour lu whieh ha Lad attack-c
ed the constable lu the mountain paie, nearlyc
murderlng hlm, and robbing him of his horse,
the animal he new rode.E

He had skulled along lunhie flIght, avoidinga
the main roade, snatching the little sleep he
had haid ln rIk yards and la the open fieldsa
.er under hebgeu, while hle horse cropped the
herbage near hand. He had avoided en-t
4ountering people ; had not dared ta exchanget
bis horse for another ; had lipped past1
village. and town without eut tnlDg thema;
and aIl the while ho had felt,with mn instinct1

o reasoning could persuade, that hi was
leing tracked as certainly s if lthe bayE
ef blood-hounds could already be beard atI

321e heels
He had lIntended te procaed te Biiiycaotle,a

andto eail thence ta Scotland, but the deadly
terro gathering la hie seul Cs.nued him to
divert hi course, and seek for seame lonelyc
Lelier'a c i. He aoal htnî a me fiher-

=nan, hi lbeught, l sp'to hlm tntl'ai
Scottaimh shore.

He rode up ta the cabîn, his wild oyes.
scanuing the scenemrestiessly and suplouesLy,L
diamounted arid knooked at the door.

No one called ta him. He opened the
deer, and breatbed au audible thanksgivniga
wen he found that o ne uewas within.

"They have gone to market, or ta vil a
aighbor," hi thought, 'Ia gloomy face light.à

ing Up. "I eau go off lu their boatl. I shall
get aff mafely allter al."

Bre v oam lhun ry-nearly tamimhed, H

liberally to bread and oold cooked fiash, afi
rhich therewvasplenty. Hi mat tekse a tarving

anan, looking over his ahoulder at every
aecond, ai If hes expected la mme au enemy ail
fils elbov.

Hlm hunger mated, 'as vint out et doors,.
His tfred hanse 'ad dropped upon l'ae gras.

r~ealy hi could not bave gone a mil tnrher

hat little ennugha einee Bamanyne 'ad stolen
iilm.

T'as fugitive veut eut upen the beacha,
dhi'ed luI tasleud oani It.I

sras aound and lrim. He gel ont again upen
tþe saoer, sud pushed off t'as little aat Ito
deéper water,..

And at t'at moemeut, as he'asi about toa
elamber into t'ai vsmsi agie, a party enu
hermeback cami galloping lat full view, ap.-
preachlng t'ai aubIn,

Il wae lthe party hadid by Michael Eil.
dare,

Bassanutyne saw t'ait thons were mivaral
insu la t'as party Hi did not notice theo
fmutter ef lte countess' riding.huait, as ehe.
camne up in t'ai raer, and had ne Idea t'at
t'aire vus a woman mmong Ihe ne-omerm,
He believed hilmslf ov ertaken-overtaken at
the very moment when hi believed that ha
bad won afcty.

For a moment hstood as If paralyzed,
-turning a wild, whits, deeperati face toward
thon-aomers, A milt gathered boforeh bie
-aloen. Him vaut of food, want ofa leep,
,mgd the win lterror that had been1

wingr- upon him for days, made him
e the moment quite blind and helples.1

M --'fait feebly Lu is breast pooket for his

" I gen't be taken alîve 1" ' amuttered,a
lkaiii!aandiblyE

Thon thel seund of these ringngnhoofs
* aug out with udden and startling force.1
31b vision began to clear. The ia -
itinct of filght came upon hm a ain, and ho
turmd and elilmbed up the aloop' aide like a

ne big mali w fuarled. Bassantyne began1

to hake it oIut, with a glare ln hie oyez like
.1-aao a manla. -

" Halle, Onl liia 1" or led Miabael" Kil-.
dtar, gall>pIng down t a the besch, Edmond
lidare rt hie aide. "By Gaorge b It'm net

Callahan at al. It'a ome thief trylng ta steal
hi boat 1"

Bassantyne sarcely heard or heded tlous
words. There vas a hith omewhere
lia the ropes. H could ot shake out the
sail, sud hore wre t'ae 2On witbin a d oft
hlm.

"A thi i1Do pou huai 1" ej&olated
Michel Kildare excltedly, B admomtyns'a loca
admut mmuufflointly' letdioating thai
ha was In theact o etealing the heat. " We
muet stop him I Bore, you fellow, sur.
render b"1

Thesail began to loen now. The breeze
beagn ta fill Is. Bausantyne' eyes lit up
gleomily asha N r Iied owtI:

ISurrenntr I1 Neyer i I vill mot b.
taken alive I I nwar you I am a desperate
man i

The Bail of ildare, who wa braver than
the little lawyer, and who had no Intention
of seing the sloop he wanted carriedoff
before hieseye by snome thlef bolder t'au
he, aprang off hie horse, ran over the
strip of beach, and caught at the tern of the
boat.

I Back1! Back 1" mhouted Basantyne
hoarsely, hismfaoi aI aflame. "Back, or yen
die i'

Redmond Kildare did not reply, but ho
climbed over the aside of the boat, and bound-
ed toward Bissantyne with i wift, tiger-like
movement.

Bassantyne recolled befone him ln an awful
terro, drew his plato, and fired.

Redmond Kildare flung up his arma with a
wIld ariek, and fell forward on hi (ce into
the boat.

Hile ehriek was echoed by the countens and
by Michael Kild arse, both of whom came rid.
lng toward the boat like whirlwinds.

Bassantyne saw them coming. A cold,
gray paller overopread hie face, and hie lips
et themselves together ln a it r t and awful

emile.
" Came n !" ha muttered, "It is te laite

ta escape now. All I cn de la ta cheat the
hangman 1"

And as Michael Kildare clambired into the
boat, Basamntyne put lie remaining plstel te
his beat, fired-and fell dead I

The sorrows of the aoene wre tot yet over
Michael Kildare hast ied te thea ide of the

prostrate Redmond, and turned up to the sun.
light the yonng man'm face. The aye, were
opeD, and a look of terrible pain was linsthem.
Ele was terribly wounded lu the breut, as It
iemed, but h till lived.

Te litte Dubtul lawyer gathered the
Monided nan's heoi te haie breast, and
chafed his ande and wilped him forehead,
crying out :

"Redmond i Redmond! Speak to me!
Yeu are no dylng ?"

"DyingT" cred the ceuntess, climbing
Intae hboat. " Raimond dying! I know
bitter !"

And then bse laughed a w1iI, nsane laugh,
that nearly cardled the bled of those who
heard lt.

The truth was apparent at a glance. All
her trouble. about the property, wit this
added hceok of Redmond's dangeroum wound,
had been te mncoh for the contess, e else
'er cure bad mot been radical. She wa in-
sane again-InourablyI nsane !

" My God !" oried Sir Rusmel, appalled by
thse terribl sevent. " That man dead b
Tne oeuntses Insane1! Redmond Kildare dy-
lag 1 What are we ta dob"V

" We muet have help inmediatily for
Lord Kildare," exclaimed Mn. Wedburn.
" We may ave him yet. ' Thor lu a doctor
on Point Kild are, la there not1"

"Thehaplain uderstands surgery."
We mut obtain his services at once.

Wa 'ave no time t apend ln going t one of
the villages along the coast. Lot nm leave
aur harses hare and sail for the Island a i
once

Mr. Wedburn, being the most self-posmess-
ed man ln the party, had his own way. Be
secured the aeaul ln the fiaberman's garden,
followed Sir Russel Inte the boat, and set the
amal.

They made their way out of the cave int-)
the wat ra of the channel, beading toward
the out ar or eastern point of the eland of
Kildare.

Long belore they dew na the open beach1
In front of the cast i. their approach had
beau observed. Mr, Wedhura diplayed his
hankerchief as a fig of truce, and as the
Lady Nora and her triende came out upan
the beach, and the boat drew nearer te the
shore, ha called out:

" We have met with an accident. We want
the services of a doctor, Will you let us
come ashore T"

I 'Is ia ruse, ePl eyor return ta Dun-
loy V" mîetLord 'Neil.

" By heaven, ne 1 Lord Kildare lu danger-
onely wounded, and we have a dead man
ln haere In t'ho name of humanity, permit1
as te land oun your shores i"

The appeal was heeded. The Lady Nora
signified lthat they could land.

The little eloop ra linto the shelter of the
point, the ceuntes rising and making frantio
attempts t> tbrow herself overboard, ln
which ashe was rerained hySir Rus.l Ryan.

It via lu orry plight t l'i tIle pmrty reachs-

en sh .hatas happened, Lady Nemi 1"
crlet Sfr Russell, a'as he alitiedI blargeo
upon l'ai beach. "T'ai countesa ulaumnae
again. Her mon ls dying-"

" Dying 1" -

"Ye..; hi was mhot by a fsblow whoe killedt
hmelf t'as next Instant. There the min lies
test lu t'a. boat 1"

mpelled by moo minstîr aoluation, tise

look upen t'as face af t'ai toit man.
At t'as firmt glnac t'as Lady Kathleen ne.-

cognîzed haim, Depisi all hls aqualor andt
tdir, s'ai knew t'as doit faie as that of t'ai
mai vite 'ad mia han lite a misery ta ber
for years.

" It le Bammantyne 1' she crled. " It la
my husband 1"

And witha a strange, m'hrill cry, s'ai fli
forward au t'as mandu lnseumîble,

Tender amn lif ted 'air mut cariedo her into
t'as eatle-the mrma ai 'air old lover.

Lard Tremham bat mcarcely dfsappearsd
vIth 'aim burden, when Sir Rummel, Lard
O'Neil, and tise o'aima lifted out af lhe boit
t'as quivering figure et Rîdmond Kildare,
and laIt il on t'ai saude,.

The chaplain bent over hlim, shook his
bead sorrowfully, andm aidi:

" Lord Kildare, I ca do nothing for yen.
No human power eau he1p y now. Let me1
advise you te make yeu pqcae wita God." i

Rsdmond Kildare gaspe for breath.
" Dylng 1" h whispered. " Am I dying T"
The chaplain'A compassionate faee answered

hlm.
"Who says ha lu dying' Vorld Mlohael

Kildare fietcely. "I tel[ you ho i not
tylng V'

Ho looked aroand him sulleuly, but h aw1
only pitylng sonrow lu the faces bt toward 
him .

" We must take hhim nt the caitle 1" sald
Nor, her eyes flooding with tears. "Oh, lai
there nothing we ea dofor hlm 1"

The dylng man looked up at her witha a
feIble surprise and gratitude

"Tee i a"» hi'alpired. L me die
ber.Michael Zl

Treeham begged her to marry him oon, she
dld not refuse hi earnemt demand.

Same thrae or four months later, theI lttle
Kit4are chapel waia decorat *d with evergreen
and eolly, the bell rang a merry peal, the
t nastry and servants assembled, and among
these faithful friends the Lady Kathleen
was married ta Lord Tresham and the Lady
Nora Kildare was united to Lord O'lieili.

Sir Rummel Ryan gave away the bride,
Shamua O'Liferty was the grand master of
coremonles, both theau d aithefemtlvitles
tbat followed uttnîe caimîle. Allaen Mahen,
har father, Mrs. Keliy, old Shane, Dennis,
nd al were' la high spirit, and executed

their pa t ln au Irish reel, on the evening1
after the ceremony, with full as muh zeal as
grace. And to-day Lord O'Neil and hiei
spirited and lovely young bride are as happy1
as they deserve, anid Glen O'Nel h being fat
restoredt it aioint glory.

ffl END,

justice, others I nParliament or commerce- 1
everybady bas got au alm for whloh 'h lives,
and thatalim thwarts lhm, lowers him, atune
him, and bit aout the recolleoilon of eternal
life and of the day that hi will rime again.
Well, dear brethren, die to the world, for If
yeu gain the whol a worîdIt would only ar-
row yeur heart, Your beart was made for
God nd nothngwl 'vfieth t' eart o man ex-
cept God. Everything else pulls him down
nd makes hlm of the loveretaturetncreatot

tblng. Il yen 11v. fcr tl'ai urneolîan t'at
will satisy you and enlarge your hearte and
perfeat you, and will bring you to the place
whicleh changiless and eternal, and nothlng
lbie can satllsy yen, and iaure et thie, l'at
anp mai lIving ll'ashevorl iàray liva for t'ai
rsurreotion. Ynu may be merchanto, traders,
lawyere, statemen, or whatever you ie, or

eou may lve ln yonr prîvate happy homes,
uiverihitimu Ithe obiftlhlng for wbiah yen a

The lieayer, wemplng lik aveman -beni
over the yonng min.,

Michael," wbipred Redmond gaapiegly,
"she'li W Lady of; .Kld- no, when I aur
î one. ,Wha wa th fi &v. I war.t te
know ?"

The litti lawyer read the truth lu the
young man', faut gleazng eyes, that he was
dying. He tok hlm up ln hi arn, and
kied him, orying outin his angulish :

"I Rdmond, oan't ynu guusa It? Yeu are
not. the .on of Lord Rednond Kildare and
yonder mad woman. Their on died ln hi
Intanoy, alter the mother 'aid boo ennitoamse
mad.hous, tad st the lime when Lord Red-
moud was hure at Point Kildare. I bribed
the nurse and subatituted you n place of the
lord'. dsad son. It wa yon whom Lord
Redmond, mistaken and unmuspiloous, took
ta the Dez couple aUhisson. And whun he
died ho believed yeu hie mon, and made those
commnications to me which I have related."

A spiam of pain, mental a well as phy.
sical, aonvulmed the fuatureof Ite dylng

kMan.
lNoé Lord Redmond's non 1" ho whim.

ped. " Who thon am I 2"
pry son, Redmond 'mine " nobbed the

little lâwyr, who whatever hi crimes and
lwlokedness, leved ithe dylng youth wlth the
tenderat affection. "I did it boeaue I loved
yeu, i wIa t make yon rich and bonored,
that I1did IL. I anted mye son ta bear the
prend eid tIti from whlch I va de.
berrd-"l

««Ah1"' sad Redmond. "And who-who
wa.n y mother ,"

The 1wyer' face flamhed, and ho trembled.
He would not have answered, but éhat thome
dying eyes compelled him.

" Your mother, Redmond," he whipered,
"was-im-Mrs. Liffey-my wife.'

With a wild, angulaed moan, Redmond
Kildare turned away from the tather who
had ainned me deeply for him, fixed hi gaze
upon the bright, sunlit sky, and ln another
moan him lfe lipped from hlim, and ho la y
on the sands--dead.

The two men, Redmond Kildare and
Nicl Bammantyne, were buried on the mame
day, and in the ame Ittle country grave.
yard. The story of how they met their deaths
was net suffered t 1 get abroad.

After the funeral, Michael Kildare, a
bowed, tricken, and prematurely old man,
went away with the Insane countes, whom
hi rmetored te her former asylum. .ie thon
returned to Dublin, where h soon after
died.

Sir Rugmel Ryan stayed beblnd at Kildare
Cutle, witn Mr. Wedburn, ta apologize tD
the Lady Nor for his harmhnoes and un
bellef. Hi grief was ce sincere tbat te
young Lady of Kildare did nt find it diffi-
cuit to forgive him.

Upon the very day of Basmantyne's funerai
Lime Bill, who bad followed Bassantyne all
the way from Ballyoonner, losing track of
him la AntrIm, came upon Fogarty ln the
treett of Dunloy.

He recognized hlm, ln spite of hi dieguise.
Fogarty turned upon him in seif-defenise. A
fight followed, ln which the two men mortal-
ly wounded each othor. Neither ever epoke
again, and wlth them perished aIl danger of
a deoclaration to the werld of Baeantyns's
Identity with the fugitive convict. Bassan-
tyne eret was buried wlth him, o far as
the world was concerned.

It was the day after the funeral. The Lady
Kathleen was eated la the cotagon sea-
parler, pale, but bright and hopeful. Wish
Basoantyne had perlaed all her griefs.

She was aboarbea ln thought, when the
deor opened and dord Tremham came ln. Him
lordship approached the young maiden
widow, and mat down at ber mide.
"Yau are net grievIng, Kathleen 1" hoesaid.
" Grieving ?,
She turned her face ta hlm qulokly, blush-

lng.
"All our eorrowm are over, are they net,

Kathleen ?' asked Tremham, gently drawiug
ler nearer te him. "Yen iwi marry ms
aft ir a little V

" Yeu, if you want me alter hearing My
àtary," said the Lady Kathleen hyly.

" I shall want you ail the ame, Kathleen.
But you need net rake up for me thise bitter
memorles. Let them die with Baosantyne."

" You muet know all before I promfse tg
marry you," sid tihe Lady Kathleen.
"Barry, when I went wih yeu t the Scot.
tish shore tobe a rutied, I thought Bassan-
tyne dead "

I know it 1"
"'That fraudulent marrlage ln Sootland

was not my first marriage to Basantyne 1"
Lord Treeham started.
" I was married te him yearm ago ln Lon-

don. Tbe marrlage was eoret. I knew him
as the Cunt C lrault. I thought I loved
him," taid the Lady Kathleen pantingly, ber
head bowed. Il thoughtbl igood and
honorable. And vo had hardiy loft the sitar
when he demanded monoy off me. Hle words
when mairing the demand opened my eyes tu
hi character. Twe of h lfrienda, who had
been hi groomamen and witoness-I thonght
them foreign army efficera-laughed t ms
my dlmmay, my terrer, my harror of the man
I had married. I went te my own home, re-
fusing te recognize the marriage au valid.
Until ho went t* Autralia I paId Bassantyne
haif my Incomne, te be allowed te relaîn m'y
freedoma and my ecret. Hla objeot lu marrylng

mepha me e .gt money. I gave Il hlm, sud

" My poir Kathleen 1"
" He was ment to Austraila, I heard tatI

hi died theire. All t'ai yearaah wias t'aere I
was ebiigmd te pay heavy amm cf money ta
t'ai two witesmes of my marriage, te privent
them from divulging my secret. I have lived
aille of terrer snd permiaullon. The knoel.-
edge that I have bien anrrled te.a ruffan, a

earth. Yeu have huard my story, Lord
Tresham, and aan comprehend now why youn
must leave me-"

" Neyer i Oh, my darling, If yen had only
bld methl th lat nighat when we mat on

t'a rock I Wî mIht have bien apared mucha
after.grief. From hanaetert', Ktln, Mi
will m'are our grieta t ,gether. My
darling I shall never ¿Jet you g. trom me
again."

Hi alamped her lu a fervent embrace, and
both huarts, me Ion g grlef-tesed, knew peaie
and joy ai laut,.

For a man likre Bamsanlyne, who could
mourn ? Serely not the maiden, hi had me
terribly wronged. Sheshmadenoe pratanuao t
wearing mourning for hlm, sud ven Lr

ARDlINAL MAWNG ON THE
~ESURREOTIO!i.

Ai the conclusion of tle PontIilal Mau,
Cardinal Manning preached at the Pro-
Cathedral, Ketnington, on Raster Smunday
marlnng. He aid: Yo wil not ned, dears
brathrn, thait I abould remind yon that your
offeringu on Eisstr 9ay are made for the
Prlemts Who mtnkt lr aI the aly altar. I il
a of the hrh, i a t ofbarity, s 1ev

Ameacconanng andt Pertuab[i,M than suy
lw et hum , enactneut, t'ait tsy a a

mlater at'auian teu lire otl'ialar,
and the offerings that are laid upon It are for
Our Divlnp Lord Himmelf, and H edisciples
m'are them. It leiwel tha a adniger, se ta
speak, ahould be 'are and speak of thesm, and
know them of themIelves; and yet, dear
brethren, I1am net a sînge. In the mîdmt
et yen ne eau 'ailimase.,Fer inmuy yar
I ha ihaid the fame task to do, and I do it
etlnh joy, Sa& 1 de it wlithoutb'ame. For
Our Divine Mauterc ak the efferings of the
people, and I am not ashamed to do the same,
and it i alto because that My priest abould
have food and raiment, whila I all that they
tibre, and I am ure almnt aIl that they
pomsen. I know many Who never receive a
stipenda imany years-that what they may
lawfully receive they give to the asho l, or
for the education of the poor, or te the sup-
port of their teachers, or ta those Who are In
poverty. You know thi as well as I do, and
yen knoew your pastors-I was going te say
better than I do-yet I don't think that poum-
sible. They know yen by your number, by
your name, and by yur choaracter, and yen
knew them, for yen have had experiuenseof
them in times of sickness and In tlimes of ser-
row, and -when you have needed sympathy
human and Divine, and I thank I may say
yeu have never font them wanting, and,
therefore, when I tell yeu that your efferings
to-day are made thenm te give them what
la mosm jutly theirsdue, I feel I need net say
another vort

HIs Eminence then, taking as hie text the
-wraI "The Apestles departed again t a their
home, but Mary stood at the Sepulchre with-
ont weeping," continued : You may ay
where did they depart t-, ? And yet, the
very context telle nu: "For as yet they
knew net any et the Soripture that Ife should
rime rem the dead." Although He hud talt
them so once mud again In the most expuiolt
way that He ahoula be deliveredI te the
hande of men, that thy shouldmcourge Bim
and should killI Hlim, and that on the very
day He should rime agail from the dead,
neverthelems therew wa amazement In their
minds on finding Him risen. But why dd
Mary linger T Partly, ne doubt, from that
tumuit of Intense penitential lave wich
made it impossible for ber ta be willingly
absent tram ber Lord and Savlour; but,
perhap', it may h that she had the recollen-

otion of the words e ha spoken befoe He
raised Lazane from the tmb: "I am the
Resurrection and the Life, and ho that be.
lleveth In Me, though ha were dead, yet 'ha
shahl live, an 'ha t'at bellevethIn Me shall
live forever." It may be that the reoollection
of thes words, lndhtinot perhaps, yet never-
thele full of a myst3ry not yet accompllsh-
ed, and whic was the promise of Our Divine
Lord, coul ntial. This was alto Iu ber
heart and made 'er lInger t ses the end.
And theae wordes weie Divine in the hiagsot
pssible menue. 1 Am" la the name of Gode
Himself. "I Am" was the name He gave
to Mee: "I Am the Eternal Being, th
Unoreated, the Reurrection and the Lîfe."
The love which a eternal and which lu the
fountain of all love comes tram Him. There
coulad a no lite part from the Biernal
Source. These wore the words for c te aot
upon to-day. I do not know that I could
mare clearly bring before yen the Reaurreo-
tien of Our Divine Mater than by remind-
lng yen of Hi Incarnation. What lm the
Incarnation T The assumpt!onof our human-
ity hetedGa. AitAanvho wa il coo-
plahît ThT'a EtiruaI San. Whao la t'as
W ord the Wisdem, the Intl liuence
of the Father, assuned that creattire
whlh slanearest akin ta Himael. He
assumed a human seul, and lu assuming Il lie
assumed a human body, lu i respects a body
like our own, of the sub!tance of Hm lIm-
maculate Mother ; andhaving assumed a sou1
and a body, He assumed our humanity. He
assumed a human Ife, for the union of body
aird soul luaur manhood la er Ile. And He
was made man-Goand Man hl ane
Pceesno. And huring imaumed aur buminity
mala Himeif: . "Thsreforl itla My Father
loved Me, because I laid down My Ire thait
may taI Ilup agau." T'at la la my, It
was HIE own Divine freedom of will whereby
He asstmed a 'human lite, and He could loy
l down for our rdemption. Wha is t'hat
uman le .? I la l'auunion of be saou an

the body. And what la death? I I tl ai
separatiou etflte body amuthliasemul,But ga
aur kuanilyo ane united In t'as EtRanal Son
i united for ever, it l aundsmeluble f or Il
eterinty. The Body and Soul gi Our Lord
Jesus Christ that were separated ue from
the ether, wre never eparated from Hia
Godhead, never separattd from the person of
the Eternal Son. The soul was penetrated
with Hl Godhed, and was alwaya lathe
Boaom ofE Hi Father. Hia body was per-
vaded vîih Hm Godhead, and, ltheretore,
when upon t'ai Crama, if tir muffering waunds

un a i equav sg cf b isefbiaeed, vbc byen

like aurs, neverthlesm, by Hm own trie mat
Ha hovit His heat and dted. Lonuing
hlm einenmce malt : When we rIi again theire
will 'as ne mori hlid oye, dtaf mare, distort-
et feares, on witherid forms, Thst whloha
you watahed apon t'ai deathbed a little whaile
ago will net rns witha t'as eo et deai'a

upm n Iy t bi e a ur aonmolenae," c
memory, our relation to those ve loved ant
vho home loved ns mud sirved na, te aur par-
ent. and friends ernewedu mnd trnanafiguredt
lu HI. klngdom ? Yes ; most assuredly, Lot
us tnp lo realiae l'ais on Eailer Day. If any eft
pou aine Christmas hav eien carrying oeil
yeur died to bury themn t'as earth and vept
for theua,remember l'amIBe rouaetrom l'aidtat
and Be anoet al la ovet l l e l
msurae cf their morrow, tmuo'hing us l'aIs lie-
mon-that Iltlustihe livaw l'auh kingdum oft
God t'ait thoasse boshavemaowd moat shaîll
haro mast ai Hm joym hereafter, Everybedy
lives ton somethlng. Oas ivs for moniy,
anothser ton snclety, another ta make hilm

mrm nrning 11n ighomn are amblilone
sut seins ns mlnivlg tr na lu courtse

he Pllblie WTç 1 1 't-Thcis scsfrc&hý
tlYe5 nt be malid -truc.

would thecy nlot te most ikely to obtain sue~ by buyin~
d'rectiy from the growerrt i can burseedat li
wlat il costs m b ra iiiuid Oi slcep o sue uou d I rant se its cilis rcr° se li m

directly from ther orimators. sou wjll inds iumy
new seed cataloge for iso (sent frree es usuaI

etan rt seasn)and e r nev'egetabe
otro se. Ys shoud ea,e o et fore

Hubbar sass .'Ailtseasons and Deep llead Cabbages and

many otlr v e g bs c I ae introduce l. 'i

JA>ES J.Il. GREGORY, Marbiehcad, -I---

Theofl Annh2nces

GENws.

A C&a w1mhollt Meicile
:0:---

Al diseiBe are Cnred by Our Medicated lectrio Bell and Appliances. On the principle that
Electricity is Lite, our Appliansm are brought directly into contact with the diueased part.

They set as perfect absorbents, by destroying the germa of disease and removing ali
upurities from the body. Diaeases are suaccessilly treated by correspondence,

as our good can be appliedt bhome.

READ OUR HOME REFERENCES:
REV. CHAS. HOLE, HalifaxN.. la ha p totestify to the benefitsreceived froma our Butterfiy

Bel and Actina, Senator A. E. BO SFO , Sackville, N.S., advise everybody to use Actina
for failing eyeight. HENRY CONWAY, 44 Cintre Street. cured of intermittent fever in tea
day, one year's standing ; used Actina and Belt. MRS. i.. M. WHITEHEAD, 578 Jarvis St..
a sufferer for yeare, could not be induced to part with our Electria Belt. MR. J. FULLER,
44½ Centre Street, cogbed eighteen months. cured in two treatmente by Actina. J. MoQUAIG,
grain merchant, cureci of rheumatism in thebshoulder afier mIl omheri failed. JAS. WEEKS,
Parkdale, sciatica and lame back, oured in fifteen days. WM. NELLES, Thesalon, cured of lame
back, pain in breast and dyspepsia. after being laid up all winter. MRS. J. SWIFT, 87 Agnes
Street, aured of soiatina in six weeks. D. K. BELL, 135 Simcoe Street, oured of one year's sleep-
lesnasm in three dsay by wearing Luug Shield and using Actina. L. B. McKAY, Queen Street,
tobacconiet, oured of beadache after yeurs of sufferings. MISS ANNIE WR AY, Manning
Avenue, music teacher, finde Actius invaluable. E. RIGGS, 220 Adelaide Street West, ured of
catarrh by Actina. G. S. PARDEI. £1 Beverley Street, cured of lame back ater all medicines
bad faîied. MISS ]DELLA CLAYTONf. Toronto, cured of paralysis afer being in the hospital
mi.ne mzts. JORN iTRLOMPSON, 1(39 Adelaide veut, curie! utaii l i n i hý ee silutva
weeks by Acina. MISS E. M. FOlLYTE, 18 Brant Sreet, reports alump dra fro ber
band 12 year' standing. MUS. HATT, 84g St. Clarence Avenue, Toronto, cured of BLooD
Poison.

"Your Belt ad Suapenaory have oured me of impotency." writg G. A. 'I would
not be without your Bet and Suspensory Ior 850," writes J.
McG. "For general debility your Belt and Suspensory are,
cheap at any price," say Mr. S. M. C. These lebters are on file.
MR. McCLINCHY, Thessalon, oured of rheumatiam i.n back
andlegs, very bad ase; laid up a lung time. Many more such
testimonima eonfile.

Catarrh impaossible under the binuenue or Actina.

Actina will cure diseases of the eye.

Send for Illustrated Book and Journal givlng full lie, Free.
No Fancy Prices.

Conibined Belt and Suspensory, only $5 00-Oertain CurO.
NO TENEGAR *E AuID BIED,

'. T. We$ER & 0O.
REOif E5 ?*A1'UE, 1'll QRecR Styeet West. Tor'oniti.

ABO- a

1 Naw Iouo of01 lio

lie vl 'ai the srrsunetion 'wean your cul,
wbilch 'as already itsrnallifewil 'e clothed
lu a glorious body. Remember 'the words:
"IHe thsat etatth My flesh and drinketh My
blod habh t tmuai lift. I will raie bina on
the Lias Day." A little time and the se&
will give up ail that are ln i, and the dumt
SI% that af harIha in in snd Itom tihe àa.
combm o Jerumaieni san Rame, sud the saint#
and martyrs from t'e eemeteriens and the
sleeplg groaundm around our uown ohurohea
shall rise again ; tonse you buried ont of your
alght, you aball know them, and they ahal
knev ye, and there vil ble a ltme ternal
in thes Heaveus for yen. Lire for l'ai.sud
fer the dy when the Just shail ahineas the
aun la be kingden of the Pater.

Oottage Indyistries in Ire'and.
The S Sters of Mercy in Skibberegu, Co.

Oork, have taken a tep wblbh wil, la may
be hoped, lesd tp an lmpoi t ut nldustrial
develevment lin the South of Ireland. With
the ad of the firm of E wart, who are at the
hoad of the linen trade In Blfast, they com-
menced linon weaving a few monthe ago, an
instruotor being provided for the girls wh
ontared on the work. The pupils have shown
remarkable apttuds. A number of band
loome bave bien supplied, andthe grls who
only a few monthe mgo wre utterly unkilled
eau nov evire aufil 1jicn.sud baud-
kmrchlet. T'hey bave attaiied ta sucb a
degree ofucesu that It li admittid that the
quality f their workte not surpassed by thats
turned out by the best hande lu Belfast. The
Shtr mIntend to Introduce the ladustry lut e
the cottages of the peasantry, and ail that i
needed ta onsure the permaent progrees of
tie unaertikiug la t'ailiberal support et t'a
public. But y bave the Sisters ta @end for
the yarn ta Beltmt 'nould not te Bax crop
be cuItivated more largely ln the Suath .

Iris Poets.
From Charles de Kay'a profusely lI1a-.

trated article on the " Old Peitio Gulid in
Ireland," we quote the followng: "The
long tralulng of the people ln verse-coomposing
and verse.reclting predisposea tham t the
compoeltion of poetry of ome degree of ex-
cellence. Irshmen and Irishwomen s a rnie
have a kask vt wrt:ng if they receive any
education at all, and are tnatrai jurnalists
and wrIters t an early age. Tne last re-
markable poet of the file kind knownl n Ire-
land wa. Carolan, the b!nd bard of the lat
century, whoee portrait, and some of whose
verses, tranlated and ln the original, wire
published by J amse Hardiman. L - waa a
peripatetIo as Homer la sa d ta have. bren,
blind also, and certainly a fine If not a gr t
pont. Thaugh the race i. not ext!nct, little
except the mosnt ordinary verse la publiahed
ln Irish to-day, the audience beng tee amall
ta tempt the mot ardent patdat. With all
Its Inherited shortcomingt, and with the evils
that befell It owing ta clraumtaneu, the
poetio guild of anolent Ireland did the world
a great service ln keeping from destruction
historiral and national data lest from other
parta of Europe. It alecsadded nt a ittle
te the world's .tok of tragl, of noble, and
of comul fiotlon."

A Forgotten Loper Priest.
Dr. Joseph Jones, of New Orleans, says

"Grand as wers the life and deatit of Fathernjen, ha was preceded by Father Boglioli,in my yard t ths Charity Hospital in bhis city
of New Orisans. Tins saiutly priae contnabed
l'a diseaseansd died of il t ihe liasooafbi
spiritual calling. He passed away, I Lbink,
while hEaring Mise in the Sisters' chapel. So,
there was a great leper priet nd martyr before
Father Damien, but the world, right]
eosly admiring the one, has etrangely for-
gotten the other." Dr. Joues and the Sisters
of Charity attended Father Boglioli through aIl
his agony. This holy priest, though ha needs
it net, deserves aInoument.

Gen. Sherman has once more given anex-
ample of hie practical good sense by buyin 'ais
owu monument, m $1,000 oue, and iiiey:
"Tae moment I am buried it will be clapped on
over me."

In e librar3 in Paris, the largest in the
world, la a Chinese chart of the beavens. made
about 600 yeare before Carist. In this chart
1,460 stars are found to be correctly inserted,
as corroborated by thes cientists of he present
day.

SUCCESSolPS I"BLYMnESELLS TO TE

1q3aßLMYERtvMANUJFACTURING¢O
.. cTALOGlE WiT 180ù TESTINaGNALS.

Cd B APILEY 'S
o REFLECTORS, C

A wonderru tinvention ar b
gigCHR HmES.
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GRATEFUL-COMFORTING

EPPS'S 'COCOA.
BREAKFAST

By a thorougb knowledge of the natural lai
whfcb govern the operations o diges9on and nutrition,
and "Y 1. caretul applicaton 01 the flue properties oI
well.selectod Cocoa, Mr. Erpa bas providd our break.
fast tables wth a delicate y davored beverae which
mnay save us many beavy doctors billo It la by the

judielotzs use of sizcb articles of diet that & constitution
tnay be gradualiybuilt Up until strong enough to reniel
every tendency to disease. Hundreds of subtle malta.
dice are flosting around us ready to attack wherever
thero 18 a weak point. We niaiescape imany B tatsi
shaft by keeping ourselves weil fortifed with re
olood and a prniveriv nour'ibed trame."- ie,
Sertic (Gazette. Made aimply with boiling water or
milk. Sold only in Fackets, by Grocers, labelled
thos.
JAMES EPPS & Co., iomaiopathia Chtmiats.

Lor odx ENLSND.

Advertize in «I I! ETRIJE ivITNEgt4.»

AWNTURAI. REMEIT

Epleplia Film, Faillng Slck.
nous ,Hysteric, St. Vitus
Dance, Nervounses, Hy-
pochondria, Milancholit.lnebriety, steentesaasa'
DizzinessBraln and Spinai

SWeakneiss
TWENTY.ONE YEARS

vrite the Rev. M. . FaIihee of Freeland,Pa.,
January 18th 1889, wu CAM. BuarSrM suiferin'
frin fim and convna onm, mbe had 3 or 4 attacksevery weik, trie& many remaeseand docore,
vdthont auy relief, but ince asobegan ta use
Pastor Koenig's Nerve TÔni; m'sheai able to
work, andmake bar own liviog.-Another cae
is that of C GArumna of the ame place, hela
16 years old, had fits:ine 9 yeamr, ao severe
that we thought everal timem he would die,tried different Doctors and Medicine without
relie, but ince hi used Koenig's Toni, he had
only glig'at ktalcks awhich 'were probably caused
by ioent exeroiue

Our PAMPHLET for sufferer of nervou
dsease wil be sent FREE to any addreas, and
POOR patients can also obtin thfs medicine
FIIEE of charge trm u.

Thieremedy hau been repared by the Re.
Irend Pastor Koemig, of .ort Wayne, lud., fo
the past ten yeare, and in now prepared under
bis direction by the KOENIG MEDICINE
00., Chicago.

IN MONTREAL
By E. EEONAR, Druguist,113 t. LawrenceSreet.
Agent. - B. E. McGAL, No. 2123 Notre

Dame treet; Juho. T. Lyoi, cor. Bleury
and Oraig streets; Picault & Contant, cor.
Notre Dame and Bonsecours street ; S.
Lachanae, St. Catherine street. Priai
81.25, or six bobtles for $6.00. Large botle.
$2.00, or six bobtles for 81L.

EMILE BOISVERT, General Manager
Province of Quebec, IlGosford ut.. Montreal.

BEAUTIFUL CHINESE NAP-
KINS, with very handsome coloredbordons, and onie equleite Aeiabie
Fn, band.painted. Ail y mai, 25

cents, (tampe or silver) ost-paid. Canadian
Novelty Co., Montreal, P.Q. 38 îf

BUCKEYE BEL.L FOUNDR Y
nellsorpnreco rmi Tontor chnrens.

noi,, FreÂlA.ensFarma,ete. FULL
wARRANTfED Catalogue ,ent Free.
VANDUZ". & TiF. Ciscinanti. .,


