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le, hlpﬁy 'Onﬁ"gadn; .thow country of the
freo ! ; o
ored home of Liberty, Dominion dear to

T met - ‘
' Ssunding oot in, bold relief 4o Earopean landa,
"+ pening wide thy sheltering arms to Europsan

P exiled bonda, - -

nda, "~ -
7 {Plessings on thee Cansdr !
+Snocesaful ba thy aims }
Mg beart ia with thee Canads,
Thy love my homsge claims.

: ‘faaoegul‘wert thou Osmada till bigots stalked

sbroad
And strove to banish from thy shores ““Freedom
" to.worship God ;" . .
Rrom Easet 4o West as flameson high their lying
slanders flang, . .
‘And under cloak of * Equal Righta” the bigot
anthem sung.
But blesringa on thee Canads,
Thy statesmen all disdained
To listen 40 such treason bold—
Such ignoranee unfeigned.

Imve’l{l Evert thoun Oarada, thy nlls and valleys

wiid,
“A¥hen OCartier first ’mid forest glades on the
-+ Algonquin emiled | |
PBringing Hope and Chsrity and knowledge of
thas Faith i .
-Which Peter preached on Tiber's banks, banish-
ing Pagan wraith.
Then blessings on thee Canada,
From Heaven’s sltar fell,
O'er hill and valley, glade and glen,
O'er woodland, plain and dell.

T'wo millioo people of that Faith dwell peaceful
in thy land ; X
Angd if a foeman’s march was heard right royally
they would atand ;
“Y g atand snd fight for Canada as their fathers
did of yore,
nddrive she bold invader back in tumult from
thy shore.
Then blesaings on thee Canada,
Successful be thy aims !
My heart is with thee Canada !
Thy love my homage clatms,
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Jas. T. NoONAN.
“Brockville, Ont., April 18¢h, 1850,

LADY KILDARE:

Or, the Rival Claimenta.

CHAPTER XXXIV,
A DOUBLE BEVELATION.

On the Antrlm coast, a mile or more .beve
Point Kildare, on the shere of a litti: Liny
ahut in by tsll, ragged bluffs, stood the liv ..
cabin teward which Michael Kildare was ¢ -
Adneting his companiona.

1t belonged to a ficherman who dwelt here
with bisold wife, On this day the couple
were gone t) the market on foot, and their
beat,s small craft with & sail, lay half drawn
ap en the bit of pebbly beach,

The little bay, the cabln, the rocks, all
presentad a scene of lonellness and desclation
and utter neclusion,

Suddenly, into tie midst of this seclueion,
desolation, nnd loneliness, 8 man came riding
elowly en & jided horse—a man in whose
aoiserable and haggard aspect one wounld have
found it difficult to rvcognize the fugitive
husband of the Lady Kathleen.

Yet this man was Baseantyne. .

Hie worat ensmy, Lame Bill, might have
pltied him In his forlornness and de=;:oraflon,
Hle garments were worn and dusty and be.
grimed. The dust en his face, channel:d with
sweat, gave him a mavage eppearance, A
wild look gleamed from his oyes—the wild-
neas pecullar to a hunted creature, whether
beast or human,

And Bassantyne knew himself to be hung-

He had felt that poresuers were en his t-ack
from the night of his escape {ren Ballycennor
—from the very hour in which he had attack.
od the conetable in the mountain pass, nearly
murdering him, and robbing him of his horse,
$he anlmal he now rode.

Ho had skulled along In his light, avelding
4he main roads, anatching the little sleep he
bad kad in rick yards and in the open fislds
<t under hebges, while hle horas cropped the
herbage near hand. He bad avoided en-
<countering people ; had not dared to exchange
his horse for another ; had slipped paet
villages and towna without entsring them ;
and all the while he had felt,wit: an instinct
10 responing could persmade, that he was
belng tracked as cerfainly as If the bay
of blood-hounds could already be heard at
his heels,

Ho had Intended to procsed to Ballyoastle,
and to sail thence to Scctland, but the deadly
teorror gathering in his soul caused him to
divert bis course, and seek for some lontly
fisher's cabin, He woald hire same fisher-
man, he thought, to trworprt him to the
Scottaieh shore.

He rede up to the cabln, his wild oyens
soanuing the scene reatlessly and suspicfonsly,
.dismonnted and knocked at the door,

No one oalled te him, He opened the
dear, and breatbedan audible thenksglvnig
awhen he found that no one was within,

“They have gone to market, or t3 vialt a
nelghbor,” he thought, his gleomy face light-
ing ap. *‘I can go off in their boat. I shall
geot off zafely after all.”

He was hungry—nenrly famiehed, He
went to a litile onpboard and helped himself
iiberally to bread and oeld oooked fish, of
which there wasplenty, He eat 1ike a starving
man, lecking eover his shoulder et every
second, as If he expected to ses an enemy at
s elbow,

His hunger sated, he went out of doors.
Hie tired horse had drepped upon the grase.
Qlearly he ceuld not have gone a mile farther
without rest and feed, of whicn laat he had
i!:]ad little enough elnce Bassantyne had stelen

ml

The fugitive went oot upon the beach,
dllmbed inte the sloop, and examined it. I¢
~was gound and trim, Ha got ont again upon
4he shore, and pushed eff the litile oraft into
.deeper water,

And at that moment, as he was abont %o
clamber inte the veseel agaip, a party en
herseback came galloping into full view, ap-
proaching the oabin,

a It was the party headed by Michael Kil.
are,

Basssntyne saw that thera were wmevoral
men in the party. He did not netice the

- flabter of the countess’ riding-habis, as she
came up In the reur, and hsd no idea that
thers was 8 woman among the new-pomers,
He belleved himself overtaken—overtaken at
the very moment when he belleved that he
bad won safety.

For & moment he stood as if paralyzed,
4uraing a wild, whits, deeperat2 face toward
4ho on-comers, A mlst gatbered bofore his

" .wislen, His want of feod, want of sleep,
snd the awiel terror that had been
rowing . apon him for days, made him
?or the mement quite blind and helpleas.
He felt feebly In his breast pooket for his

tol‘-

4 J won't bo taken allve!” he muttered,
halt inaudibly. .
. Then the sound of these ringing hoofs
;. zeng out with sudden and startling foroe.
-~ Al vivdon began to clear. The in-
., wtlinet of filght came upen him agaip, and be
" turned -and olimbed up the aloop's side like »

o . Zhe big all was furled. Bassantyne began

Vo shake'lt out, with &
“Jtamsola maniac. -

i s glare in bls- eyes Iike
© Hallo, . Call shan 1 orled ‘_M)lblvm'e.i'r Kil-
dare, gall )ping down > the -beaock, Redmond

hia boat !"

Basaantyae soarcely heard or heeded taese
words. There was a hitch somewhere
in the ropes,
wall, and here were t10 won Within a vod of
him. -

“ A thief! Do 0
Miohael Kildare excltedly, Bassantyne’s looks
and manner suffiolently ladicating that
he was In the act of atealing the beat, ** Wo
must stop him! Here, you fellow, sur.
rendsr 1"

The sall began te loosen now, The brecze
began to fill 16, Bassantyne's eyes lit up
gloomily as he orled out :

st Sarrender ! Never! I will not be

] taken alive ! I warn you I am n desperate

man !

The Earl of Klldare, who wax braver than
the little lawyer, and who bad no Intentlon
of teeing the mloop he wanted carrled off

off his horse, ran over the

Redmond Kildare did not reply, but he
olimbed over ths side ef the bost, and bound-
ed toward Bisaantyne with a swift, tiger-like
movement,

Basaantyne recoiled before him in an awial
terror, drew hls platel, and fired.

Redmond Kildare flang up his arms with a
wild shriek, and fell forward on his tace into
the boat.

Bis ehriek wav echoed by the countess and
by Michael Kildars, both of whom came rid-
ing toward the boat like whirlwinda. .

Busssntyne saw them coming. A cold,
gray pallar overspread his face, and hia lips
set themselves together in a &t:rn and awful
smile.

# Como on !" ke muttered, °‘Itis too late
to escape mow, All I can de Is to cheat the
hangman !”

And as Mlchael Kildare clambered inte the
boat, Barsantyne put his remaining pistel to
his heart, fired—and fell dead !

The serrows of the scens wets met yet over.

Michael Kildare hatt:ned to the elde of the
proatrate Redmeond, and turned up to the sua-
light the young man’s face. The eyes were
opan, and a look of tarrible paln was In them.
He was terribly wounded in the breast, as It
se:med, bat he atill lived.

The Ii‘tle Dablin lawyer gethered the
wonnded man's head te blr breast, and
chafed hie bands and wiped hia forehead,
orylng eut :

¢Roedmond ! Redmond !
You are net dying?”

“ Dying?’ oried the ceuntees, olimbing
{ate the boat, “Redmond dylog! I knew
better !”

And then she laughed a wild, Insane laugh,
that nearly cordled the bleed of these whe
heard it.

The truth was apparent at a glance. All
ber troubles about the preperty, with thie
addad akock of Rodmond’s dangerous wound,
had beep teo much for the counteas, er elae
ber cure had not been radical. She was in-
sane again—incurably insane !

My God !” cried Sir Russel, appalled by
those terribla events, **That man dead!
The ocuntess Insane ! Kedmend Kildare dy-
lag! YWhat are we to do I”

“We must have help immediatsly for
Lord Kildare,” eoxclaimed Mr. Wedburn,
‘* We may save him yet, There Is a ductor
on Polnt Kildare, 18 there not ?"

¢ The chsplaln understaads surgery.”

¢ We mnst obtaln his services at once.
Wa have no time te spend in going t> one of
the villagen along the coast. Lot us leave
our horaes hers and sall for the island at
once "

Mr. Wedburn, belog the most self-possess-
ed man in the party, had hiz own way. He
secured the horaes in the fisherman’s garden,
followed Sir Ruesel inte the boat, and set the
aail.

They made thelr way out of the cove Int>
the watira of the channel, heading toward
the outr or eastern peint of the laland of
Kildsre.

Long before they diew near the open bsach
In front of the casetl:, thelr approach had
been obgerved. Mr. Wedburn dleplaysd his
hankerchief as a flag of truce, and as the
Lady Nora and her triends came ouf upon
the beach, and the boat drew nearer to the
shere, be called out :

¢ We have met with an accident, We want
the services of a doctor, Will you lctas
come ashore ?"

*¢Is this a ruse, I'ke your return to Dun-
loy 7 asked Lord O’Neil.

* By heaven, no ! Lord Kildareis dsnger-
onely wounded, and we have a dead man
in here ! In the name of humanity, permit
us te land cn your shoras !

The appeal was heeded. The Lady Nora
signifised that they counla land,

The little aloop ran Inte the shelter of the
point, the countess rising and making frantlc
attempts t> throw herself overboard, In
which she was restrained by Sir Russe! Ryan.

It was In serry plight thelittle party reach-
ed the shore,

¢ You sec what has happened, Lady Nora 1"
orled Sir Ruesell, as he asalsted his charge
upon the beach. *The ocountess ls insane
agailn, Her aon Is dylng—"

“ Dying I” -

% Yen; ho was shot by a fellow who killed
himeelf the next Inatant. Thore the mau lies
dead in the boat !"

Impelled by some einister farcination, the
party on the beach appraached the boat, to
look upon the face of the dead man,

At the firat glance the Lady Kathleen re-
cognized him, Daspive all his squalor and
dirt, she knew the dead face as that of the
man who had made her life & misery to her
for years.

It Is Bassantyne!” she orled. “It Is
my hosband 1"

And with a strange, shrill cry, che fell
forward on the sands Inseneible.

Tendor arms lifted her and oarried her into
the oastie—the arms of her old lover,

Lord Tresham had scarcely disappeared
with hix barden, when Sir Ruasel, Lord
O'Nell, and the otheras lifted out of the boat
the golvering figure of Redwond Kildare,
and laid it an the sandas,

The chaplain bent over him, hook his
head sorrowiully, and saild :

¢ Lord Klldare, I can do/nething for you,
No human power can help Fu now, Let me

Speak to me!

advise youn to make yoar peace with God.”

Radmond Kiidare gasped for breath,

¢ Dying !” he whispered. ‘‘Am I dying?t’
” The chaplain’s compasaionate face anawered

m. .

¢ Who sayn he Is dying 1" oried Michael
Kildave flercaly, *1 tell you he Is not
dying 1"

He looked arcund him sullerly, but ho saw
o:l:ly pitying sorrow in the faces bent toward
bim, .
¢ ¥Wa must take him Into the oastle I” aaid
Nora, her eyes flooding with tears. * Oh, Is
there nething we aan do for him?”

The dying man losked up at her with a
feeble surprise and gratitude.

% Too late I’ he whispered.
here, Michael 3" o

{

. The 1t
| over the young man, : -

Kildavett his alde. . * By George! It's ne¥’
Cellahan at all, It's some thief trying to ateal | kn

He conld not shake out the

you hear I” ejaonlated

bofore his eyes by some thief bolder than

he, eprang
etclp of beach, and canght at the stern of the |{
beat.

#Back! Back !" shouted Bassantyne|y
honru'ely, hisiface all aflame, *¢ Back, or you
dle ¥

\Let me dje

wyer; weeping ke » woman, .bent:

" «Mighae),” whispered Radmond gaaplogly,’
“ yhe’ll be: Lady of Kilds=a' now, when I aor
ne. '-W_hgs was the fiaw? I wart to
The littls lawger read -the truth in the
young man's fast ‘glizing eyes, that he was
dying. He %k bim uwp in bis arme, and
kiesed him, crylog out lo bis snguish

¢« R dmond, osn't yeu guenit? You aro
not. the. men. of Lord Redmond Kildara and
yonder mad womsn, Their -wen dled in hll“'
infancy, after the mother had been sent to a
mad-house, and at the time when Lord Red.
mend was here at Polnt Kildare. I bribed
the nurze and substituted you In place of the
lord’s dead son. It wav you whom Lord
Redmend, mistaken and unsuaplcious, took.
t3 the Dux couple as hiswen. And when he
dfed he belfaved you hls gon, snd made $hose
communioations to me which I bave related,”

A spasm of pain, mental an well an phy-
sical, convulsed the features of the dylog
man,
stNot Lord Redmend’s sen!” he whis.
pered. * Who then am J1"

¢ My son, Redmond, mine!” wobbed the
little lawyer, who, whatever his crimes-and
wlckedness, loved the dylng youth with the
tenderest affection. *¢I did it boeauee I loved
ou. 1t wan to make you rioch and honered,
that I did it. I wanted my:sonto bear the
proud old tltle from which I was de-
barved—"

“Ah 1" sald Redmond.
woss my mother 1"

Thelswyer's face flashed, and he trembled.
Ho wounld not have answered, but that those
dylag eyes compelled him,

¢t Your mother, Redmond,” he whispered,
'wag—is—Mrs. Lifey—my wife.’

With a wild, anguished moan, Redmond
Kildare turned sway from the father who
bad sinned so doeply for him, fixed his gazs
upen the bright, sunlit sky, and in another
moan hls iife slipped from him, and he la y
on the sands—dead.

s*And who—who

The two men, Redmond Kildare and
Nicol Bassantyne, were burled on the sams
day, snd in the same little country grave-
yard. The story of how they met thelr deaths
was not suffered t3 ge¥ abroad.

After the funeral, Michael Kildare, a
bowed, strlcken, and prematurely old man,
went away with the insane countess, whom
he reatorad te her former asylam, He then
rotarned to Dublin, where he soen after
died,

Sir Rusuel Ryan stayed behind at Kildare
Oastle, witn Mr, Wedburn, to apologlze t»
the Lady Nora for his harshness and un.
bslief, His grief wan so sincere that the
young Lady of Klldare did not find It diffi-
cult to forgive him.

Upon the very day of Basssntyne'’s funeral
Lame Bill, whe bad followed Bissantyne all
the way from Ballyconner, losing track of
kim in Antrlm, came upon Fogarty In the
streets of Danloy.

He recognized him, In spite of his dlegulse.
Fogarty tarned npon him in seli-defense. A
fight followed, In which the two men mertal-
ly wounded each othor. Neither ever spoke
agsin, and with them perished all danger of
a declaratien to the world of Bassantyno's
dentity with the fagitive convict. Bassan-
tyne secrat was burled with him, s0 far as
the world was conoerned.

It was the day after the funeral. The Lady
Kathleen wau meated in the octagon ses-
parlor, pale, but bright and hepeful. With
Bsasantyne had perlshed all her griefs.

She was absorbsa In thought, when the
deor opened and Lord Tresham came in. Hia
lordehip approached the young maiden
widow, and sat down at her side.

* You are not grieving, Kethleen ?" he sald,
¢ Grieving ?"

She tarned her face to him guickly, blash-
ing.

g“All our Eorrows are over, are they not,
Kathleen 2 asked Tresham, gently drawing
her nearer to him, *“Yeu will marry me
aft:r a little ¥

¢ Yau, if you want me after hearing my
ttory,” said the Lady Kathleen ehyly.

'] shall want you al! the same, Kathleen,
But you need not rake up for me these bitter
memerles, Let them die with Bassantyne."

¢ You must know all befere I promiste to
marry  you,” eald the Lady Kathleen.
“‘Barry, when I went wibh you to the Scet-
tieh shore to be married, I thought Bagean-
tyne dead !”

] know it !”

¢ That fraudulent marrlsge In Sootland
was not my firat marriage o Bassantyune !”

Lord Tresham started,

¢¢ I was married to him years ago in Len-
don. The marriage was secret. I knew him
a8 the Count Clalrault, I thought I loved
him,” said the Lady Kathleen pantingly, her
head bowed. I thonght him good and
honorable. Aud we had hardly left the altar
when he demanded money off me, His words
when making the demand opened my eyes to
his charaoter. Twe of hils frlends, whe had
been his groomamen and witnesses—I theught
them forelgn army efficers—Isughed to see
my dismay, my terror, my horror ef the man
1 had marrfed. I wen$ to my own homs, re-
fosing te recegnize the marrlage as valld.
TUntil he went t» Aantralia I pald Bassantyne
half my Income, to be allowed to retaln my
freedom and my seoret, His objeot In marrying
me had been to get meney. I gave it him, and
kept my secret.”

* My posr Kathleen I”

« He was sent to Australls, I heard that
he died thers, All the yearahe was thera I
was obliged to pay heavy sums of money t2
the two witnesses of my marriage, to prevent
them frem divulging my eecret. [ hava lived
alile of terrer and persecntien. The knowl-
edge that I have been married to s ruffian, &
villaln, & convict, han welghed me 1o the
earth- You have heard my atory, Leord
Tresham, and can comprehend new why you
must leave me—"

¢ Never ! Oh, my darling, if you had only
told me this story that night when we sat on
the recks | We might have been epared muoh
after-grief. From henoceforth, Ksthlen, we
will share our griefs together. My
darllng I shall never let you go from me

aln,”

He olasped her In a fervent embrsce, and
both hearts, so long grlef-tosaed, knew peace
and joy at last,

For a man like Bamantyne, who ocould
mourn ? Sorely not the maiden he had so
terribly wronged, She made no pretenws of
wearing mourning for him, and when Lord
Tresham begged her to marry him soon, she
did not refuse his earneat demand.

Same three or four months later, the little
KEiidare chapel wan decoratsd with evergreon
and’ﬁolly, the bell vang n merry peal, the
t:nabtry snd servanta assembled, and among:
these falthful friends the Lady Kathlesn
was married to Lord Tresham and the Lady
Nora Kildare was nnited to Lord O'Nell,

Sir Rumel Ryan gave away the brides,
Shamus O'Laferty wae the grand master of
oceremeonies, both then and as She festlvities
that followed at the castla. Allsen Mahon,
her father, Mrs, K:lly, old Shane, Dennis,
aud all wers' in high splrits, and execvted
thelr partz in an Irlsh reel, on the evening
after $he ceremany, with fall as much zoal as
grace, And to-day Lord O'Neil and his
spirited and lovely young bride are as happy
an thay deserve, and Glen O'Nell ls being fantk
reatored %o 1t) ancleut glery.

gHE END,

AL MANKING ON THE
. BESURREOTION.

At the conclmalen of the. Pontlfical Mave,
Cardinal Manning preaocbed at - the  Pro-
QOathedral, Kensiogton, on Easter Suonday
morning., Hesald: You will pot'need, dear
brathren, that I should remind you that your
offerioge on: Exstar By sre made for the
priests who minkt e at the holy altar, It is
a law of the (haroh, n law of charity, a Jaw
more constralnfng and persnasive than any
law of human enactznent, that they who
minlster at the altar ahould live of the al:ar,
and the offerings that are laid upon It are for
Ogzr Diving Lord Himuelf, and His dlaoiples
share them. It Is well that s strafiger, so to
speak, shonld be here and speak of them, and
know them of themselves; and yet, dear
‘brethren, I am not & stranger. In the midet
of you none can bo lews 5o, Fer many years
I have had the pame task to do, and T 'do 1%
with joy, and I do it withoot shame, For
Oar Divine Maater asks the efforings of the
peeple, and I am not ashamed to do the same,
and it 1s also becanse that my priests shonld
have foed and ralment, which in a]l that they
desire, and 1 am sure almeatall that they
possest. I know many who never receive a
stipend In many yesrs—that what they may
lawfully recelve they give to the sohoels, or
for the educatien of the poor, or to the aup-
pott of thelr teachers, or to those who are in
poverty. You know this as well as I do, and
you knew your pastora—I was golng to say
better than I do—yet I den’t shink that pos-
sible. They know you by your number, by
your name, and by your oharacter, and you
knew them, for you have had experience of
them io times of slckneus and in times of sor-
row, and-when you have needed aympathy
humap and Divine, and I thlnk I may say
you have never found them wanting, and,
therefore, when I tell you that your offerings
to-day are made to them te give them what
is most justly their due, I feel I nced net say
another word.

His Eminence then, taking as his text the
weris **The Apoestles departed again ts thelr
home, but Mary stood at the Sepulchre with-
out weeping,” oontinued : You may say
where did they depart t»? And yet, the
very oontext tells us: *‘For au yet they
knew net any of the Scripturs that He should
rise from the dead.” Althovgh He had teld
them so once and sgain In the moat explleit
way that He should be delivered Inte the
hands of men, that thy shenld scourge Him
and ghould kill Hlm, and that on the very
day He should rise again from the dead,
nevertheless there was amazement In their
minds on finding Him risen, Bat why did
Mary linger? Partly, ne doubt, from that
tamult eof Intense penitentiz]l love which
made Jt impossible for her te be willingly
absent from her Lerd and Saclour; hut,
perhape, it may be that she had the recolles.
tion of the words He had speken before He
raised Lazarue from the tomb: *Iam the
Resurrsction and the Life, and he that be-
leveth In Me, thongh he were dead, yet he
shall live, and he that belleveth in Me phall
live forever.” It may be that the recollection
of these words, indlttinct perhaps, yet never-
theless full of a myrtary net yet accomplish-
ed, and whioh was the promise of Uur Divine
Liord, could not fall, This was also In her
heart and made her linger t3 see the end.
Aud these words were Divine In ths highest
possible gense, ‘1 Am" fs the name of God
Himuelf. I Am"” was the name He gave
to Meses: “I Am the Eternal Bsing, the
Uncreated, the Rosurrection and the Life.”
The love which Is eternal and which is the
fountain of all love comes frem Him. There
could be no life apart from the Eternal
Source. These were the words for us to aot
upon to-day. 1 do not know thet Icould
more clearly bring before you the Reaurreo-
tion of Our Divine Master than by remind-
ing you of His Inoarnation, What ix the
Incarnstlon? The assumption of onr human-
ity into God. And bow was It acgom-
plished ? The Etwnal Son, Who Is the
Word, the Wisdem, the Intslligence
of the Father, asgumed that creaturs
which i{s nearest akin to Himeelf. He
assamed a human goul, and In assuming it He
assumed a human body, In all respects a body
ltke our own, of the sub:tance of His Im-
maculata Mother ; and having aesumed a soul
and a body, He agsumed onr bumsnity, He
aeezmed a haman life, for the union of body
and soul in our mavheod {s eur life. And He
way made man—God and Man ia one
Persons. And having assumed our humanity
said Himself : “*Therefore 1t is My Father
loved Me, because I laid down My lite that I
may take it up again,” That Is to say, it
was His own Divine freedom of will whereby
Hoe assnmed a human life, and He could lay
it down for our redemption. What Is that
human ife? It {s the union of the roul and
the body. And what ls death ? It is the
separation of the body and the soul, Bat as
our humanity once onited in the Eternal Son
is united for ever, It s undisseluble for ail
eternity. The Body and Sonl ¢f Our Lord
Jesus Christ that were separated ene from
tho other, were never separated frem Hia
Godhead, never sepsratod from the persen of
the Xternal Son. The soul was penetrated
with His Godhesd, and was always in the
Bosom of His Father. His body was per-
vaded with His Godhesd, and, therefore,
when upon the Crome, after suffiring waunds
and the drawing of hiv llfebloed, whioch were
an adequate and sufficent cauwe for a death
11ke onrs, nevertheless, by His own {ree act
He bowed His head and diled, Concluding
his eminence sald : When we rize again there
wlll be no more blind eyer, deaf eara, diatort-
ed featuree, or withered forms, That whioh
you watched aupon the deathbed a little while
ago will not rite with the token ef death
upon It. It will be made like the bedy of
His glory. And will not our consoclence, car
memaory, onr relation to those we loved and
who here loved us and served us, to eur par-
ents and frlends be renewed and tranefigured
in His kingdem ? Yes ; most assuredly, Let
us try to reallse this on Easter Day. If any of
you zince Chrletmas have been carrying ont
your dead to bury themin the earth and wept
for them,remember that He rosefrom the dead
and He consoled all that loved Aim In the
measuro of their sorrow, taaching us this les-
son—that 1t is the law of the kingdcm of
God that thoss who have sorrowed mast shall
bave most of His joys hereafter, Everybsdy
lives for something. Oae lives for monpy,
another for soclety, another to make his
fortane, & name, a famlly. Sowms are trylag
trom merning till night,for men are ambitious,
and some are sirlving to rise In conrts of
justice, others in Parllament or commerce—
everybody has got an alm for which he livee,
and that aim thwarts him, lowera bim, etuns
him, and blats et the recollectlon of eternal
Hfn and of the day that he will rlae again.
Waell, dear brethren, die to the world, for if
you galn the whols world it weuld only par-
row your heart, Your heart was made for
God and nothlng will ill the heart of mun ex-
oept God, Everythiny elee pulle him down
and makes him of the lower stature of created
thing. If you live for the resurrection that
wlll satlsly you and enlarge your hearts and
perfact you, and will bring you to the place
which Is changeless and eternal, and nething
less oan satlsfy you, and be sure of thie, that
any man living {n the worli may live for the
resurrection. You may bs merohants, traders,
lawyere, statesmen, or whatever you liks, or

you may live In ‘your private happy homes,
novertholeas the ohlef thing for whioch yol;

livs’ will be the ‘resurreotion when ﬁoﬁi lblh. ‘
in a glorious body. * Remember “the - words.:
@ Hs that enteth My flosh and drinketh My

blood hath (tirnal life, I will raise him on
the Last Day.” A little ‘time and the sea

all thst ara baried in %, and {tom the Cata.
combs of Jerasslem and Rome, aud the saints
and martyrs from the cemeateries and the
sleeplog grounds -srennd onr own churches
shsll rise sgaln ; thowe you buried out of your
sight, you_sbsll know them, and they shall
know you, and there will be s time eternal
in the Heavens for you. Live for this and
for the day when the Juet shall ehkine as the
sun in the kingdom ef the Father.

y Oottage Industries in Ire’and.

The Siaters of Meroy in Skibbsregn, Oo.

Cork, have taken a step which @®ili, It may

be hoped, lead t» an Impoitint industrfal

development In the South of Ireland. With

the ald of the firm of Ewart, whe are at the
head of the linen trade in Belfast, they com-
menced linen weaving a few monmthsage, an
instructor beilng provided for the girls whe

ontired on the work. The pupile have shown
remarkable aptitude. A nomber of band:
looms have been supplied, and the girle who
only a few menths ago were utterly unskiiled
can now weave the fineit linene and hand-
kerchlefs. They have attained to such a
degree of sucaess that it e admittd that the
quality af thelr work fs not surpassed by thak
tarnad out by the beat hands in Belfast, The

Sletors intend to Introduce the industry lutoe

the cottages of the peasantry, and all that is
needed to onsure the permanent progress of
the undertiking Is the liberal support of the

publie, Bat why have the Siaters to send for
the yarn to Belfast ? Should not the flax orop
be aultivated more Iargely in the Ssuth ?

k Irish Posts.

From Charlea de Kay'a profacely {llas-
trated article on the ! Old Pestic Gulld in
Ireland,” we quote the followlng: * The
leng tralning of the people In verse-compozing
and verse-reciting predispeses them ti the
compoeltion of poetry ef rome degree of ex-
celicace, Irishmen and Irishwomen ae & rule
bhave s kuack at writ'ng if they recelve any
education at all, and are nstaral jsarnaiists
acd writers at an early age. Toe last re-
markable poet of the file kind known in Ire-
land waa Carolan, the bl'nd bard of the last
oentury, whoes portrait, and aome of whose
verses, translated and In the original, wore
published by James Hardiman, k- was as
poripatstic as Homer is sald to havc besn,
blind also, and certalnly a fine if not a grost,
poet. Though the race I8 not extinct, littlo
excepk thie mest ordlnary verse is published
fa Irish to.day, the andlence being too small
to tempt the most ardent patcdat. With all
its inherited shortcomlngs, and with the evils
that befell It owlng te circumutances, the
poetio guild of anofont Ireland did the world
a great service iIn keeping from destraotion
hiatorloal and natfonal data lest from other
parts of Eanrope. It also added net a little
to the world’s stook of traglc, ef noble, and
of comic fiotion."”

A Forgotten Laper Priest.

Dr. Joseph Jones, of New Orleans, says :
""Grand as were the life and death of Father
Pensien, he was preceded by Father Boglioli,
i my ward at the Charity Hospital in this city
of New Orleans, T saintly priest contracved
the disease and died of it in theline of bis
gpiritual calling. He passed awsy, I think,
while hearing Mass in the Sisters’ chapel. So,
there was s great leper priest aud martyr before
Father Damien, but the world, right]
eously admiring the one, has etrangely for-
gotten the other.” Dr, Jones and the Sisters
of Charity atiended Father Boglioli through all
bis agony. This holy priess, though he needs
it nor, deserves a monument,

et

Gen, Shermsn has once more given an ex-
ample of his practical good sense by buying his
own monument, & 81,000 one, and he says:
“The moment I am buried it will be clapped on
over me.”

In & library in Paris, the largest in the
world, is a Chinese chart of the beavens, made
about 600 years before Curist, In this chart
1,460 stars are found to be correctly inserted,
as corroborated by the scientists of the present

ay.

whioh has already ctsrnal iife, wiil he clothed |

will give up all that are in It, and the dust|

RAL REMEDY

: LS ) I

- 7" Epileptic ‘Fits, Falling Sicke
ness, Hysterics, St. Vitug

. Dance, ‘Nervousness, Hy.
pochondrla, Melancholig,
Inghirfety, Sleeplesaneas,
Dizziness, Brain and Spiral
Weakness,

TWENTY-ONE YEARS

writea the Rev. M. 8, Falihee of Frecland,Pa,,
Junasry 18th 1889, was OATH. Baisnry sufferip
from fita and eonvulsions, she bad 3 or 4 attacks
every week, tried many remedies and doctors,
without any relief, but zince she began to uge
Passtor Koenig's Nerve Tonic, she is able to
work, and-make ber own liviag,—Another case
in that of M."GALAGHER of the same place, he is
16 years old, had fits;since 9 yeasr, mo severs
that we Lhought several times he wounld die,
tried different Doctors and Medicines withont
relief, but sinde he used Koenig’s Tonie, he had
only slighb attacks ‘which ‘were probably cavaed
by violent exergise,

Our PAMPHLET for sufferers of mervou
Jisease will be sent FRHE to any address, and
POOR patiente can also obtain this medicine
FREE of charge from us, '

This remedy haa been %r‘epmd by the Rev-
erend Pastor Koexig, of Fort Wayne, Ind., for
the past ten years, and is new prepared under
his direction by the KXOENIG MEDICINE
C0., Chicago.

IN MONTREAL
By E. LEONARD, Druggist, 113 8t. Eawrence
Sireet.

Agenta: — B. E. MoGars, No. 2123 Not
Dame street; Jro. T. Lyoxs, cor, Ble:rr;
and Oraig atreets ; Picaalt & Contant, cor,
Notre Dame and Bonsecours atreets; S,
g.lag%mne.' Sbtl., b t?nh}xeﬂa%e o;hrﬂo;t. b'.?,rioa

.23, or pix es for 86.00. rge bot
~ 82.00, or six bobtles for $11.00, e bottles
EMILE BOISVERT, Goeneral Manager
Province of Quebec, 11 Gorford at.. Montreal.
I 2 borders, and one exquisite Asiatis
Fan, band-painted. All by mail, 25

cents, (starape or silver) posy-paid. Canadian
Navelty Co., Montreal, P.Q. 38 tf&

BEAUTIFUL QHINESE NAP-
KINS, with very handsoms colored

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,

Bellsof Pure Copperand Tin for Churchas
ools, Fire Alarms, Farms, ete. FGLLi
WARRANTED Catalogue sent Free,

VANDUZEH & TIFT, Cincionati, Q.

i JREE CATALOGUE WITH 1800 TESTIMGN!ALS_CO
c.n)"m,-‘. BUOOLFIRE ALARM

COMPOUND Hfht-spreadirg Bil.
orrugated Gl b

by, designs. Batisfno Gags

2 > Ziyey tion guaranteed. Sy .
LI  Catalouc and price i T

w. § e BAILEYREFLECTOR OO, ciiersrae

ety 118 Wood sty Pittsburgh, I's.

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING

Je—

EPPS'S COCOA,

BREAKFAST

"* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws
which govern the operations of diges‘ion and nutrition,
and by » caretul application of the Sne properties of
well-gclectod Cocon, Mr. Epps has provided our break«
fagt tablee with a delicstely flavored beverage which
way 8ave us many heavy doctors’ billss It ls by the
judiclous use of mich articles of diet that a constitution
may be gradually built up until strong enough to resist
overy tendency to diseage. Hundreds of subtle mala«
dies are Roating around us ready to attack wherever
therels a weak point. We mn{ escape man{ 8 fatsl
shatt by keeplng ourselves well fortified with pure
plood and a praperly nourished frame.” — Cinil
Servics Gazette. Mnde simply with bolling water ox
Eﬂk. Sold only tn Packets, by Grocers, labelled

us:

JAMES EPP8 & CO., Homaopathic Chmists,
LoxDOX ENGLAND:

Advertise in “*THE TRUE WITNESS.”

Would they not e most likely to obtain such by buying
directly fromn the grower?
what it costs me to raise jt, but_could not ‘sleep sound

extensive cotlection (with the prices of some kinds lower
than iast season) nnd the really new vegetables
of good
their introducer,
Hubbard Squash, A d
many other valuable vegetables, which I have introduced.
ADIES J. H. GREGORY, Marblehead,

‘Public Want m gz

I can buy seed at halt

should I warrant seed of this class, For the same

B reason 1 make special cffort to procure seed stock

directly from their originators. You will find in my
new secd catalogue for 18qe (sent firee) the usui

romise. You should be able to
%ood seed of Cory Corn,
| Seasons and Deep Head

pigt from me,
Miller Melon
Cabbages and

'I!In.ss..!

The Oy

A New Lsase of LIk,

RV, OHAS. BOLE, Halifax, N.S. ls bs
e tor A. E. BOTSFO

Belt and Aotins, Senator A. E
for failing eyesight.

44} Oentrs

Street, cated of aciatica in six weeks. D,

Avenue, music_teacher,
catarrh by Aobing.

nine monthe,

hand 12 years’ standing.
Po1son.

&

testimonials on file.

MENTION THIS PAPKE,

HAVING- s

ABSORBENT QUALITIES.

grain merchant, curad of rheumatiem in the shouldera sfter all others: failed. J
Parkdale, sciatica and lame back, cured in fiftesn days. WM, NELLES, Thesalon, cured of 1sme
back, pain in breast and dyepepaia. afler being laid up all winter, MRS, J, SWIFT, 87 Agnes
. XK. BELL, 185 Simooe Street, cured of cne yeat's sleep-
lessnesn in three days by wearing Lung Shicld and uniag Aotina, L. B. MoOKAY, Qﬁgaen Street,
tobacoonist, oured of headache sfter years of esufferings. MISY ANNIE WEaA
finds Actins invaluable. E. RIGGS, 220 Adelaside Street Weat, cured of
. 8. PARDER, 51 Baverley Street, cured of lame back after all medicines
had falled. MISS DEDLLA OLAYTON, Toronto, cured of paralysis after being in the hoepital
JOHN THOMPSION, 109 Adelaide weat, cured of a tumor in the eye in two
weeks by Actina, MISS E, M. FORSYTH, 18 Brant Street, reports & lump drawn from her
MRS, HATT, 34 8t. Olarence Avenue, Toronto, cured of BLooD

MeG.
cheap at any price,” sn{g Mr. 8. M. C,
MR. McCLINCHY, Thessa.

salon, cured of rhenmatism in back
and legs, very bad cese; laid up a lung time. Many more sach

Catarrh impossible under the influence of Actina, '
Agctina will cure diseases of the eya,

#  Send for Tinstrated Book and Journal giving full ilat, Free,
No Fanoy Prices.

Com'binét'l Belt and Suspensory, only $5 00—Certain Cure.
NO VINEGAR OR ACID USED, :

W. T. BAER & CO.

. 171 Queen Street West, Toronto.

Appliances g

A Gure Without Medicins.

All disenses are Oured by our Medicated Electric Beltand Appliances. On the principle thad
Flectricity is Life, oor Applianoces are brought directly into contact with the diseased part.
They sct as perfect absorbents, by destroying the germs of disesse and removing all
imputities from the body. Disesses are successtally treated by correspondence,

’ as our goods can be applied at home,

READ OUR HOME REFERENCES:

py toteatify fo bhe benefitareceived from our Butterfly

, Sackville, N.B., advise everybody to ure Actina
HENRY CONWAY, 44 Contre Street. cured of intermitient fover in tea
days, one year's standing ; used Actinaand Belt. MRS, 3. M, WHITEHEAD, 578 Jarvis St.,
a sufferer for years, could mot be induced to part with our Electric Belt. MR. J. FULLER,
Sireet, coughed aighteen montha, cured in two treatments by Actina. J. MoQUAIG,

AS. WEEKS,

, Manning

“¢ Your Belt and Suspeneory have cured me of impotency.” writes G A. ** I would
not be withont your Belt and Suspensory for 850,” writes J. gm
*Jor general debility your Belt and Suspensory are

These letters are on file.



