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President Isaac Lewis of Sabina, Ohlo,
is highly respected all through that
section. He has lived in Clinton Co.
75 years, and has been president of
the Sabina Bank 20 years. He gladly
testifies to the merit of Hood's Sarsa-
parilla, and what he says is worthy
attention.  All brain workers find
Hood’s Sarsaparilla peculiarly adapted
to their needs. It makes pure, rich,
red blood, and from this comes nerve,
wmental, bodily and digestive strength.

“Iam glad to say that Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla is a very good medicine, especially
as a blood purifier. It has done me good
many times, For several years I suffered
greatly with pains of

Neuralgia

in one eye and about my temples, es-
pecially at night when I had been having
@ hard day of physical and mental labor.
Itook many remedies, but found help only
in Hood’s Sarsaparilla which cured me of
rheumatism, neuralgia and headache.
Hood's Sarsaparilla has proved itself atrue
friend. I also take Hood’s Pills to keep
my bowels regular, and like the pills
very much.” IsaAc LEwIs, Sabina, Ohio,

Hoods

Sarsaparilla

Isthe One True Blood Purifier. Alldruggists. $1.
Prepared only by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

o are p}nﬁuxt. efcient and
Hood’s Pills easy In effect. 25 cents.

ST. MARY’S COLLEGE

MONTREAL, QUE,

Conducted by the Jesuit Fathers.
Complete (lass Course
Tanght in English & French
University Degrees
Conferred on Graduates.

CLASSES OPEN SEPTEMEER 2nd,

Address—

REV. H. HUDON, 8. J.,
631 4 Rector.

LOYOLA COLLEGE
2084 St. Catherine Street, Montreal,
Conducted by th:lesuit Fathers.

A Classical School, for Ycunger Boys,
Under Exclusive English Director.

OPENING SEPT. 2nd.
For Prospectus, Mr—u, :\(l;irn-._\ -

REV. GREGORY 0'BRYAN, 8.7,

9314 2081 St. Catherine st,, Montreal

87, JEROME'S COLLEGK
BERLIN, ONT,
Oomplots Ciassienl, Philosophionl aw
Commercinal Courses,
And Shorthand and Typewriting,
For further partieulars appiy to
BEV. THEO. 8PETZ. Presiden’
TON COLLEGE, SANDW IO
he pludies embrace the Claseioa
clal courses, Terms, including
®ll ordinary exponses, 8160 psr annum. Fo
fall pariicalars apply to Rev, D, Cusxaime

ST. ANN’S CONVENT,

RIGAUD, P.Q.

COMPLETE ENGLISI COURSE.

Board and Tuition only #6.00 per month,
Studies will be resumed on Sept. 2nd.
For Prospectos and information address

930-6 REV, SISTRR SUPERIORESS.

THE PINES URSULINE ACADEMY

thle for young

advantages

The Fdt
branch s

f ed for the ealty.
MEUSIC, PAlX ING, DRAW.
ENG, and t CERAM ARTS,

PR T4l \ DU tor pupils preparing for
‘\i |‘\ 1AL '”l ! I Teache rJ ('~,>|'nnm|h-n
Matriculation, Commereial Diplomas, Sten
Ofr ype-writing,

1ldress

" THE LADY SUPERIOR.

BOURGET COLLEGE, RIGAUD,
P. Q.

(Near the Ottawa River)
Classical, English Commer ial and Pre-
paratory Conrses.—Complete |Eng-
lish Commercial Course.
Communic t by rail and water. Short-

nd, Ty ing, Telegraphy and Music.
plomas a lod  Board, Tuition, Bed and
Washing only Lyear.,  Studies will be re
aumed on Sept aud. For prospectus and in
formation address to
v.J. CHARLEBOIS, C. 8. V., Pres.
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Best Qualities Only.
Prices the Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 King Street West, TORONTO,

1 still, anything of the
an agent, They had learned that |
e was gotting cleaned up |

MARCELLA GRACE.

By Rosa MULHOLLAND,

CHAPTER XIIIL
MARCELLA A LANDLORD.

For some time after this Marcella's
hands were full of business. What
with taking measures to make Crane's
Castle habitable, and continuing her
visits to her tenantry in company with
Father Daly, or Kilmartin, or both,
she had little idle time. With a few
bold assured words, Bryan had almost
set her mind at rest on the subject of
danger to him, so that she was able to
give at least a good part of her thoughts
to putting her affairs in order, and
laying a foundation for a future happy
understanding between her people and
herself.

Gradually the poor dwellers on the
green spots between the bogs and the
barren stretches of mountain came to
look for the visits of the smiling iady
who was ‘‘ that kind, you wouldn't
think she was a lady at all,” and the
pinched, weather-beaten faces would
brighten at her approach, and the little
brown barelegged children in their
scanty garments of crimson home
spun flannel would come capering like
wild goats along the rocks to meet her.
By degrees all the cases of hardship,
the evictions, and rent-raisings were
laid before her. Sitting at the cabin
fires, while the old granny in the cor-
ner smoked the tobacco the lady had
brought, and Marcella herself helped
to drink the tea which had been trans-
ferred from her own pocket to the little
brown tea-pot on the hearth, she became
acquainted with all the ills to which
these suffering creatures had been
subjected, that her rent-roil might
show an increase rather than a {alling
off in wealth. Since Mrs. O'Kelly,
five years ago, had shaken the dust of
Distresna off her feet (offended at some
complaints that had been made of what
she sincerely considered her most be-
nignant rule) and departed from
Crane's Castle never to return, the
agent had been gradually screwing up
the rents, trying to extract a little
more and a little more money out of
bog and rock ; and at the same time
the seasons had been wet and cruel,
turf had not been dried, and potatoes
had failed, and a good part of the
hard earned rent, earned in America,
England, anywhere, had been spent
on the insufficient yellow meal on
which the defaulters all but starved.
There had been several evictions
within the year before Mrs. O'Kelly’s
death. In some cases the ruined
families had disappeared from the
country, in others they lived amiong
their neighbors, while a son or daugh-
ter had gone as a sort of advanced
guard to America to try to earn some
monay which might get them reinstated
in their holdings. A few dwellings
better than ordinary, showing signs
of improvement at the cost of much
labor, were pointed to as warnings to
the wise man not to improve. Out of
these the rash and adventurous improv-
ors had been cast to repent of their folly,
the young in exile, the old in the poor-
house.

As Marcella listened and observed,
her heart was stirred, and she re
membered that she also was a child of
the people. If through her mother she
was descended from the gentry who
had so mismanaged and misruled
these poor, through her father she was
one with them. The power to alleviate
their wants and their miseries had
been wonderfully placed in her hands;
the will should not be wanting, With
unfailing patience she studied their
various cases, learned their views,
perceived and appreciated their
temptations.

With the landlord on the one side,
irritating and crushing them, and on
the other, the secret societies pressing
them to put themselves in the hands of
a power that declared itself able and
willing to right them, was it sur-
prising if the more desperate among
them fell blindly into complicity with
crime ? The only wonder was that the
bulk of them kept free from it. Can
one be astonished that the societies’
promise of a warfare that should bring
glorious changes over the face of the
country, should have enthralled some
of the sturdy and fearless youth, taught
them to shoulder a gun, and euticed
them to the secret meeting-place in the
heart of the moonlit-glen? On these
things Marcella mused and ponderel
If Bryan, as a lad, had been inspired
to ruesh out from his mother's side in
his comfortable home, to strive to right
the wronged, how much more those
whose aged parents or little children
were wasting before their eyesin the
very grip of the wrong ?

Well, she would have no more agents,
no more slaves, no more starvation, no
more eviction, Iler rent-roll should
be to her but as a calendar of good
deeds done. In onespot of Ireland, at
least, prosperity as great astt

erty of the land would permit
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of anxiety about their new landlord
and Mar

ella was often questione
to whether she had heard anything
about that person, or, more important

Crane’s Ce
and put to rights, and this looked as
though thegagent, if not the lady her-
self, intended to live on the property.,

In all probability, they thought, the

by the new management. IHow many
of those who now clung with passion to
their hearths and homes, poor and
humble as they might be, would, in a

appointment of |

rents would be raised, asa first step, |
| former gloomy self,
| again and saw Marcella smiling at him
. from the shadows between the golden

few weeks hence, have received the
order to go forth, an order which to
many was a veritable death sentence ?
Marcella could tell them nothing, only
begged them to hope. To ask them to
be patient was unnecessary. No-
where in the world is such Christian
patience to be met with as in an Irish
cabin,

In the meantime Crane's Castle was
getting thoroughly swept and gar-
nished. The cobwebs of years were
blown away, the mouldy old furni-
ture was polished up, pretty new
things arrived from Dublin to make
the place more comfortable and habit-
able than it had ever been before, and
at last it was ready for Marcella to take
possession. A lady of good family,
one of the many Irish ladies whose
slender income, being derived from a
mortgage on land, had vanished of late
years, had accepted the position of
companion to the heiress of Distresna,
and was ready at any moment to obey
a summons to the spot. All things
were in proper trim when Marcella
unfolded her little plan for the con-
clusion of the play she had been en-
acting for the benefit of her people.

On a bright Sunday morning in
July, it was announced by Father
Daly, from the altar in his chapel at
Ballydownvalley, that the new land-
lord, who, as they knew, was a lady, a
relative of the late Mrs. O'Kelly,
would meet her tenants at Crane's
Castle on a certain day in the follow-
ing week, and would receive their
rents in person and hear their com-
plaints, if they had any to make.
Now the people, on whom this news
fell like a shock, had never known Mar-
cella by any other name than Miss
Marcella, and had not the faintest
suspicion that she was a personage of
importance. A moaning murmur
from the women at their prayers
greeted the announcement, groups
stood late in the chapsl yard that day
discussing the expected event, and old
and young returned to their cabins in
the afternoon with a load on their
hearts, They had not a doubt among
them that the state of things would be
worse than the old, and even Father
Daly’s silence as to the lady's char-
acter and intentions had an ominous
meaning for them. If he had been
able to say a good word for the new
landlord he would surely have done so.
All his sermon was about patience and
confidence in God, just such a sermon
as he had always preached to them
when the turf would not dry, and the
potatoes failed, or when anybody died
of the slow hunger, or was evicted.

On the appointed day they were all
in motion on the road to Crane's
Castle, that is, all the heads of famil-
ies, or the member of a family who
was to act as spokesman for the rest.
Crane’s Castle stood about a mile from
the lake of Inisheen, with its face to
seaward and a mountain at its back,
a quaint ancient building with thick
grey walls and small deep-set win-
dows, and a general look about it as if
the crows had been building in its
chimneys ever since they came out of
the Ark. Indoors a mighty change
was already noticeable ; a few richly
colored rugs on the tiles of the great
squars vault-like hall and a fire burn-
ing on the hearth to consume the
damps within and without, gave
promise of a cheerful interior. Faded
and mildewed carpets and curtains
had gone out with the dust accumu-
lated upon them, and the once mouldy
and gloomy reception-rooms had been
s0 draped, and painted, and gar-
nished, as to have become places to
linger in for comfort and repose. In
the drawing-room sat Marcella’s chap-
eron, a majestic and handsome woman
who plied her embroidery needle with
the air of a fallen empress, and never
failed to remind all comers that she
was ‘‘one of the O'Donovan's.” The
last of a dynasty whose subjects had re-
volted and dethroned her could not
have alluded to her misfortune with
more dignified bitterness than did Miss
O'Donovan when speaking of the
failure of her annuity, which had been
drawn from a charge upon land. As
her case was indeed a hard one (and
there are many of such), she was
treated with the utmost tenderness by
her friends, and Marcella, in nomin-
ally accepting her services, was pre-
pared to accord her all that unhesitat-
ing homage to which her pride and
her poverty laid urgent and constant
claim,

Of the library, where until now The
Peerage, Burke's Landed Gentry, and
innumerable bound volumes of the
sporting papers had been the chief
ornaments of the shelves, Marcella had
chosen to make her own particular
sanctum, and here she awaited her
tenants on that day in July. All the
earliest arrivals were invited to take
seats in the hall, while the first man
was called by name to the presence of
the landlord,

They knew that library door too
well, having never entered it without
fear in their hearts The first who
| went in now was quickly aware of a
| change in the place. There were, as
y two high set

narrow win
y end of the room, butin

shine, od deep-colored jars fu

tall yell flag-lilies, filling the nich
| with brilliance and light. In
{ shadow between the russettinted cur
tains a lady was sitting. Her head
was bent down, and the heavy-hearted
tenant could not see her face. The
room was full of flowers, the furniture
was the same yet changed ; the poor
man gazed round the place with a
vague wonder in his mind as to
whather the new landlord was as dif-
terent from the old as this beautiful
apartment was the reverse of its
Then he looked

th

lilies in the windows.

““You see it is me whom you have
got for your landlord, and you must
make the best of me. Now state your
case, that we may get to business,”
she said ; and Father Daly here ap-
peared rubbing his hands and laugh-
ing with delight.

“ John Lynch,” he said, ‘‘ confess
that you are sold. Go and tell your
neighbors what a terrible landlord has
come to Distrésna.”

In a few minutes the room was full
of the people pressing round Marcella,
begging to touch her hand, pouring
out their cead mille failthes and bless-
ings on her head. 1t was long before
the excitement had subsided and busi-
ness was begun, All that day and
many days after the new landlord sat
in her place between the yellow lilies,
making a picture in the shadowy old
room, listening to the cases laid before
her, distributing justice, promising
help, lowering rents aud granting new
leases. Af-er all the business was done
her rent roll was considerably dis-
figured, but her heart was more at rest.
Were not these poor, overjoyed crea-
tures her actual children ? Had they
not been given bodily into her charge?
Had not Providence ordained that
enough sustenance should be derived
from the land for them all ? Should
she store up all the grain for herself
and leave nothing for them but the
husks ? Forbid it, righteous God !

Her next step was to invite the ten-
antry, men, women and children, all
who could come, to a house warming
at Crane’s Castle. The great barn and
out-houses were cleared for dancing
and decorated with heather. Pipers
were hired, and a supper was prepared
such as the tenants of Distresna had
never seen before. Invitations were
sent to the gentry also to be present at
the Peoples’ Ball ; but few of them were
at home, and still fewer cared to come.
Already many heads were shaken over
Miss O'Kelly'sstrange beginnings with
her tenantry. But what could be ex-
pected of her, seeing she had identified
herself from the first with those queer
half-Fenian Kilmartins? Yet the
dance went on as merrily as though
under the patronage of a queen. Mar-
cella danced with her tenants and
helped them with her own hands to the
good cheer she had prepared for them
The children undertook to teach her
the step of the Irish jig, while Father
Daly looked on and applauded, and
the crowd stood back to watch the per-
formance with delight.

When the step was learned she
danced it with Mike, the mountain lad
who had frightened her with his un-
necessary warning.

‘‘ Mike, " she said, when the jig was
finished, ‘‘that was all a mistake—I
mean your fear that there was harm in
store for Mr. Kilmartin.”

*“I hope so, Miss—I hope so,"” said
Mike, but his beaming locks of pride
and joy at being danced with by ** her-
self ” vanished like the sun under a
cloud. ‘“ All the same, there's people
here tonight that I do not like the
looks of, There's a party in the hay-
loft and bad scran to the dance they
have danced, nothing but chattin’
under their breath and dark looks for
anybody else that goes near them,
Une of them's a stranger in these parts,
and the others are no credit to them
they belong to. But whisht, Miss,
whisht !  Sure we ben't to take notice
o' them, It's Mike will keep watch
for himsel' and yoursel’, an’ if danger
comes back on the wind, he'll run be-
fore everything else with the news of
it.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

e
Cardinal Vaughan on Newman.

At the unveiling of the Newman
Memorial, the following letter from
Cardinal Vaughan to the Duke of Nor-
folk was read :—

My dear Lord Duke—I much regret
that a long engagement to open a
church at Sevenoaks to-morrow puts it
out of my power to assist, as I wish to
do, at the unveiling of the statue of
Cardinal Newman, which is to take
place on the same day. 1 shall be
with you in spirit.

I greatly rejoice in this public man-
ifestation of honor to be paid to one
who during life bore s¢ conspicuous
and striking a witness to the claims of
conscience aud duty. The extraordin-
ary intellectual and religious influence
which the great Oratorian Cardinal
exercised among the English people
for over half a century deserves as
suredly to be commemorated by a
public monwment. Cardinal Newman is
not only one of the gloriesof the Catholic
Church, he is one of the glories of
the English nation. How fitting it
is that he who spoke for so many
years to his countrymen from the
secluded retreat of his Oratory in
Birmingham should now, from the
grounds of the Oratory in London,
look out into that great busy thorough-
fare. of men aud continue to address
them as they pass before him, saying ;
I we were created, it was that we
might serve God : if we have His gifts,
it is that we may rify Him ; if we
have a conscienc is that we may
obey it i ect of
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| h ven, i nay keep it before
us ; if we have light, it is tha 2y

s | follow it ; we have grace, that we
| may save ourselves by means of it.
Alas ! alas ! for those who die without

fulfilling their mission.”

The work which you, my Lord Duke,
and your Committee have now brought
to a close, has been well done. In the
name of the Catholic Church in Eng-
land I tender you an expression of
thanke and gratitude.—DBelieve, my
dear Lord Duke, your devoted servant,

Herbert Cardinal Vaughan.
Homiamie el tsiint,

Tare Most remarkable cures on record
have been accomplished by Hood's Sar-
saparilla, It is unequalled forall Blood
! Diseases,

DUBLIN CASTLE RULE.

An Odious Institution to the Irish
Peasantry,

In the mind and memory and tradi-
tions of Ireland's Catholic Celtic peas-
antry the infamous name of Dublin
Castle is painfully associated with all
that is bad, unjust and coercive in
England's government of the depend-
ent nation. The fact could not be
otherwise, for all the tyrannical laws
made in the English Parliament for the
oppression of the Celtic Irish are trans-
mitted to Dublin Castle for execution ;
and, in the sad experience of Ireland,
it has been found that the Castle au-
thorities never tried to soften the hard
features of the cruel enactments, but,
on the contrary, it has been felt that
they added gall to the cup of worm-
wood prepared in the foreign nation
for the torture of the suffering Irish.

But even if the official tools at the
Castle had been fair in the administra-
tion of the foreign-manufactured laws
the institution would still be odious to
the victims of dominant prejudice and
oppression, for it is the emblem and
embodiment of conquest and of foreign
domination. Apart from its grinding,
governing character it has ever been
repulsive to the masses of the poor
peasants, whose constant toil and sweat
and blood have been ground out of
them in rack-rents for the support and
prodigal luxury of imported and local
aristocrats, who feasted and made their
headquarters at the famous Castle.
But that was not all : for high living
and idleness combined with ruling
power are not usually the handmaids
of virtue and morality ; nor was it
found to be so in Dublin Castle and in
the Lnglish and Scotch garrisons in
Ireland, as the fearful exposures made
by Mr. William O'Brien made pain-
fully evident to the shocked congcience
of the nation.

Viewed under its social, moral and
civil aspects in its relation to Ireland
the notorious Castle has a black and
unsavory record. In the fearful penal
law times its existence was a constant
menace to the persecuted Catholics of
the country, because they did not
know on what day a new coercive
edict might issue from within its un-
hallowed walls, which would add new
terrors and tortures to their already
unhappy condition. The proscribed
adherents of the ancient faith could not
count upon an hour's safety or repose,
because if they did enjoy a respite
from the torturer’s lash, and settled in-
to a degree of quietness, it was inter-
preted by the Castle oflicials as an
attempt at secret conspiracy against
sovereign authority and the new re-
ligion as by law established ; conse-
quently the English garrison in Dub-
lin had to keep up their prestige as the
pretended preservers of peace and as
the guardians of the new faith, so that
they clamored for more restrictive laws
when the legislative machine in Lon-
don did not make the fetters fast
enough. Thisis but a mere indication
of the vile work performed by the his
toric Castle in the dark days of unre-
strained persecution in Ireland ; but it
is enough to recall to the mind of
American readers of Catholic and Irish
blood and descent, what their fore-
fathers endured for the faith in by-
gone days ; and, pondering the dread
historic fact, it will surely infuse into
their minds a deep degree of thankful-
ness that they live in a more enlight-
ened and tolerant age and in a country
where the laws and constitution forbid
the torturing or maiming of Christian
people for their conscientious profess
ion of creed and faith.

In justice, however, it must be said
that allthe occupants — of vice-regal
rank — of Dublin Castle were not
equally harsh in the distribution of the
crushing penal laws, for away back in
the centuries past we find the
celebrated Lord Chesterfield, who was
then Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, en-
joying the good will of the Celtic race,
and on returning to London he was
not afraid to speak good words of the
grateful people over whom he had
ruled, for, on being questioned as to the
turbulent qualities of the then despised
* Irish rebels,” the kind-hearted vice-
roy declared that in all his experience
in Ireland he had met only one danger-
ous subject, and that individual was a
certain Miss Palmer of Dublin, The
gallant nobleman did aot allege that
the fair lady had any sinister designs
against the peace of the reigning sov
ereign, but he humorously hinted that
her surpassing beauty and charms had
made deep inroads upon his own peace
of mind.

Tracing onward the history of the
Celtic peasantry under the varying
and vexatious rule of the obnoxious
Castle, we find them at times grap-
pling with unsympathetic and tyran-
nical viceroys who barely allowed them
to live, and at other periods we see
them under better treatment at the
hands of humane rulers who had in
their composition some gleams of
Christian spirit and humanity : these
were English noblemen of high char-

—

stone’s accession to power, but it wag
greatly emphasized by the appoint-
ment of the Earl of Aberdeen. The
earl and his amiable countess are good
of heart and fair of mind. They re.
ceived this endowment from the fmnd
of nature and Providence, and it would
be foreign to their nobility of heart to
show harshness to any creed, sect or
race. It was this qualification that
fitted them for the viceroyship in Ire-
land at a period when England wished
to convince the Celts that she was anx-
ious to make some reparation for the
wrongsof the past. And no better ex-
ponents of the beneficent intention
could have been chosen, for Lord Aber-
deen and his eminent laay took a deep
and practical interest in the welfare of
the Irish peasantry, and they left Dub.-
lin amidst the tears and regrets and
benedictions of the citizens at large.
Such a demonstration of gratitude and
affection for a retiring Lord Lieuten-
ant had not been seen in Dublin in
modern times. But it was well de-
served, for no previous occupants of
the vice-regal office had done half ag
much to rule with an impartial hand
and to lift up and remedy the condition
of the poor.

It is needless to say that under such
benevolent rule the grim walls of the
famous Castle lost their terrors for Cel-
tic Ireland. Of course the readers of
the Union and Times know very well
that the distinguished couple here re-
ferred to is the present Governor-Gen-
eral of Canada and his estimable con-
sort. And here, no less than in Ire-
land, have they endeared themselves to
all creeds and classes by their ability,
tact and goodness of heart.

Succeeding Lord Aberdeen in Dub-
lin came the personal friend and nom-
inee of Mr. Gladstone in the person of
Lord Houghton. His mission of con-
ciliation to the Irish Celtic race was
even more pronounced than that of his
predecessor. It was one of his first
official acts to see that Catholic magis-
trates were duly appointed according
to the needs aund rights of the saveral
districts in Ireland : for this and other
acts of simple justice he was decidedly
‘“cut "and ‘“ boycotted " by the land-
ed gentry of the nation. His official
acts of simple justice were regarded by
the offended aristocrats as an open
perversion of the wonted rights of old-
time Protestant ascendancy ; and they
vigorously ‘‘kicked ” against it and
vowed not to enter the Castle in Lord
Houghton's term of offize,

The condemned viceroy, however,
stuck bravely by his guns and kept up
his official dignity, did his duty hon-
estly and earned the respect of the
honest men of the nation. His attitude
was approved by the Imperial Govern-
ment, and the rebuke to the ascendancy
aristocrats was galling, but if the
tables were slightly turned it would be
in accord with the dictates of justice
that these gentry should taste the bitter
cup which they had often forced to the
lips of cthers. —Wm. Ellison, in Buff-
alo Union and Times.
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IT IS SUICIDAL.

The Right Rev. Mgr. Thorpe, of
Cleveland, during a powerful Lenten
sermon on the great evil of medern
days said: * A man who will squan-
der his money in destroying his health,
who will ruin his constitution, who will
burn his liver and corrode his stomach
by intoxicating drinks, is a murderer :
he murders himself. Those to whom
my words would apply are, perhaps, in
this precious time hanging about
some saloon, wasting their time
and desecrating the Lord’s Day, while
wife and family are at home,
cheerless and hungry, because the
money of the father's earnings is being
spent for drink. What a spectacle for
little children growing up to see a
drunken father ! Thereis nostruggle
to meet him at the door with a kiss o
innocent childhood, to climb his knee
and caress him as he sits down by his
humble fireside. There is no supper,
no food—and all because of the unthink-
ing,unfeeling father’s desire for drink !
The responsibility of man to man is
exacting, but the responsibility of
parents to children is a thousand times
more exciting. This time of penance,
when the laboring man, by permission
of the Apostolic See, is permitted
greater privileges than heretcfore,
should be a time of temperance and
sobriety in eating anddrinking. Put
temptation from you; say that you
will not degrade yourself so as to des—
troy the soul that God has given vou
and which one day you will have to
render an account for,

RERLIS  e
MERIT REW ARDED AND PATRON-
AGE APPRECIATED!

The Directors of the Western Fair, London,
are the proudest set of men in this country. and
feel that their efforts have been appreciated by
the people of Ontario and adjoining States.
There appears to be greater things still in
store for them, The new Live Stock Buildings
they claim to be the best on the continent for
] being built from plans
ed after vi-iting the principal
They are so arranged that

z

acter and generous soul, who in their
intimate official contact with the per-

uted abitants found them to be
very different from what sectarian or
partisan prejudice  had vepresented
them to be. That being so, the vice-
roys of humane mould strove to blunt
the sharp edges of the infamous laws
put fnto their hands as instruments of
terror to worry and mortify the Irish
people who would not bend the knee
to the promoters of Protestant ascend-
ancy, and to the squires and aristo
crats who drew their inspiration from
Dublin Castle.

As we draw nearer to our own
civilizing age we notice that the
Queen’s representatives in Ireland
assume a milder sway over the nation,
and this agreeable change was made
| clearer from the time of Mr. Glad-

it rains or not after you once get there

expenditure of money will no doubt be a big

drawing card, and inerease both the exhibits

and patrons this year,
tw

¢ great outlay the Prize
ne with the under
will find considerable
red \ Pawaoee's Bill's
n Hippodrome has been
will make a first-class gpecial
me of, if not the very best, fair
n Amer Sie Hassen
Ben Ali's Moorish Acrobats are also going to
be there, and others are being arranged for.
Together they will make a rc using day's spori,
and fill the new double-decked Grand Stand to
Its utmost eapacity, There i8 no place one can
get as much value for his money as at the fair:
let there be a large delegution from this neigh-
borhood.

engaged ¢
feature, bei
attraction

IS
The DBrightest Flowers must fade, but
young lives endangered by severe coughs
and colds may be preserved by Dr. Thomas’
Eclectric Oil.  Croup, whooping cough,
bronchitis, in short all affections of the
throat and lungs, are relieved by this sterl-
ing preparation, which also remedies rheu-
matie pains, sores, bruises, piles, kidney dif-

{ ficulty, and is most economic,
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THE VALUE
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