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her I

ple, charming, unaffected.

homely, and—shall 1 say it?—some-

{ thing very ‘‘catching,”” why, then,
:'t‘l'xem was “My Irish Molly,” or
| ““The Little Wooden Hut,” or one

of the myriads of tunes which seem
to haunt the memory.

And over the piano are some pho-
u_:-grwphs of Phyllis at different
times—a sweet girl with long plaits;
then, a little later, with her hair
upl—‘thwt wonderful day when a girl
thinks the who‘e world is looking

[ remenber 0B telling

i the Hell The struggle was a fierce ome.;

Prudence said: ‘‘Pull back; don’t be.
@ fool.”” The voice of the world,
reng in my ears: ‘‘You've no right
o ask her to engage herself. Cow-|
ard, pass out of her life ‘and lose '
yourself!”  And my heart spoke
in no uncertain tone: “Let P-hyllis:
decide. It is for hér to speak.” | £
My heart won the day. 1 am | ©
looking at Golly now; her curls,
her chubby fingers, her pink cheeks,
her perfect mouth. i
And again the picture of the
bachelor haunt comes
There is Stodgers at the card table.

for her

1 don 5
1 would allow lions
me limb from limb ere omne
annoyance should cross her
Al for her sake! '1\:::
i cour'ting days,

ﬁ?egm?pgnly smiled wt.'it all
“(Charlie, dear, you're too

bless her! biess her !
am, at 2 e.m., pacing
my feet bare;

, and it has

I should howt
; t to strong language, bu

3 ,f;: ea:;-; is little Golly, other-
se “Blinor, & Wee bundle of femini-

L

,‘. otr
orofuse!”’
Bless hﬂi'

old t

" |
before me. |

here
Ah!;d cold linoleum,

hera's & tack som
caught me neatl

was the parting ‘of the ways; that I i
was émbarking on a new life.
son, handsome, dashing, but cynical l
—what horrible views- he held on . !

at her; and then as I know her
well, my Phyilis!

my thoughts go back with pity

missed all this happiness and
are still wearing out their lives and

up the whole room.
pmood for turning in, so ! go

Ibml-‘ myself that it, has been

80

And 1 sit opposite the piamo,
hat I can gaze on her picture,

S0
and
to
who have
who

he fellows at the club,

ritting away the glorious years of
xistence.

The sun is now brilliant; it lights
[ am not in the
out
o the garden and start working at

my beloved flowers.

Our garden—I say ours, for Phyllis

How he sneered-when I told him it has her share in this lovely work—

sn't very ambitious, but I pride
laid = out
o advantage; roses, creepers and a
ittle plot that is a perfect bit of

v, the compressed essence of joys, | — A ) y kit
P s anxieties and the whole |life!  Ascher, doubting, combative, nature, for this is Golly’s special
hopes, 1 t};e emotions. pugnacious. Why, I wonder mnow?" oorner, and she has brought her
th Ois teething. She knows there | how I ever came to chum with sueh | Noah's Ark and sometimes her box
Go! yething wrong, 1 know it. Shela lot. But there was one, Darnell, of soldiers, sometimes her little
s somli - and has been for the | he to whom my heart warmed h'omi kitten with his pink ribbon and tiny
is howling, I am tired, and can’t | the very first moment; musical, lite-|bell, and played about for bours to- |
e hom;{criny: if Napoleon ever felt | rary, poetical, humorous, dramatic; | gether. [
fielp won eve of one of his | what friends we became, and how| Our garden! Phyllis has  worked

like this on the
¢ battles.
up!, I rat ;

:'rskeé a hundred miles

ig sleeping SO soundly. :

«Do, Golly, have a sleep for a few
minutes,”’ 1 sy to the poor ,}(ddc;}e.
“Come, MOW, there's a d.ear. v
tone i8 soothing, persuasive, gentle,
alluring. In reply Golly misnesf one
tittle fist, and, catching hold of my
moustache, pulls it fiercly. H'ow I
didn’t drop her on the floor is a

gtery. 1 sit at the end of the bed
to ms{ for a moment. Has Golly
discovered the secret of perpetual
motion, T wonder? Or am 1110 be-
come like that individual, ‘‘doomed
for a certain term to waﬂf the

{9
mé}\l:’]dnnl\' Golly’s head drops; the
erying ceases; the breathing comes
glowly; she is asleep.

Poor little kxid, how she has suf-
feref.! What a pbrute I have been to
utter a word of complaint “:‘hc'n _I
ought to, know that children’s ail-
ments are torturing and severe! - I
take her little pink hand and kiss
the little fingers. 1 stroke the fluf-
¢y curls, golden, beautiful, pure gold,
and look at the little eyelashes be-
dowed with tears.

“Little Golly,”” T whisper to her,
“sleep on, dear; daddy will take
care of you."” -

And here I am, very much in neg-
ligee; cold, tired, and—shall T con-
fess it?—in bad temper.

The little clock on the mantelpiece
ticks softly; the hand points to ‘three.
And, for the life of me, I can’t pre-
vent my thoughts going back to my
pachelor days and thinking (_)f many
o little jovial evening at the club
where a small circle of enthusiasts

he wrung my hands when I

Up and downm, down
him I was getting marnried!

her fancy I must have
, and Phyllis

“Dhe
said. I understood. [t
I am ‘thinking of it all now, whilst
poor little Golly lies asléep in my
arms. The words Phyllis spoke, |t
“Sure, dear, I'm nothing greater in |

to that. T don’t want a fortune.?

a great help to us.” 1
That love was a great help;
meant everything. Phyllis was
good and such a housekeeper, and
what a knack she had of making the
house pretty and 'turning every cor- T
ner to advantage. She brought the
sunshine with her into that little
house.
lis said we’d make it so happy that
no millionaire’s palace would be,
equal to it. God bless her. She did
her share. How I looked forward to |
the evening, returning from the city; |
there was a piano open after te
and Phyllis was singing and play-|
ing all the music she knew T loved.|
Happy'! The thoughts of the bache-
lor days and the bachelor club van-|
ished. Where Phyllis was happiness
existed as it had mever been before. |
The clock is ticking softly. Four,
o’clock! T put Golly very gently by |
Phyllis” side. How sweet they looky ;
mother and daughter! How I won- |
der, and can only wonder! Phyllis
so gentle, true, faithful, un(‘om]v]uin-l
ing. Her hand T place gently 1'm1nd]
Golly’s neck; that hand with the |
Jittle rings, tokens of affection and
plighted troth.

The little engagement ring! How |
I smile when I think of the superb
gifts of millionaires; this little ring,

\vm}:ltd ”sm&‘l 1: rf::) :ﬁur:“::m “:as so poor, so unworthy of the sweet
night,”’ and stre ‘he hand that was to wear it! How |
song and story until often the ap- E;nr it wnsj and yet to buy it |
proach r)f‘dawn \Ynx‘ncd ue t‘ha'tt *b;t to show the dear girl that my affec-
was certainly ‘time for respectab’s tion was real and honorable, what
|K‘Xll>1|'3 1mthlehﬂ£ :Z:ml-)elol‘e Phyllis stinting, what husbanding of re-

h! bu b L E rces !

s . | sources!
i;",m"( ?.‘:”L‘}w vic;snc.too‘:hfx'ly “;ll:::i How happy, how. proud she looked ;
ainty little W 3 T {
o | when I placed it on her finger! That }
captive; \\']113!.-.[5 SOFS‘“. Mi hu:]llg?‘!; \\‘:’3‘; was nearly seven years ago. Our en=
delightful, whose love of m £ e o ohe

gagement was
for the means were not forthcoming
all at once, Lo enable us to get mar-
ried. |

I have put the clothes round them
comfortably, Kissed them both,
taking the lamp, go downstairs to

only exceeded by my enthusiasm, and
whose womanliness and girlishness
were altogether bewildering and fas-
cinating.

And how T wondered whether 8 0
should speak to her, and tell her 1

and, |

ved hel i to offer
;::fxd\\i:v\l“t \\-‘I\gh:soung‘:'h::f one was the little parlor. 1 am gong to
cerhinl;/ not ABIAE go round for have a smoke for a few minutes.
twn‘ My stock was enormous, but The bad temper was gone. What
o, worlt “is essentially pm,ctiioa-l a selfish wretch to think of mys;-lf
; poo i ) ature who
y v ic and | When she, the dearest creatur
g\?éieﬁmbh Ve 2 had ever come into a man's !lf{} o
Fiu[" };l\oll\er and I were great make him happy, hn(g sacrificed her-
jon i ; _ | self for my sake. yiven up. per-
friends, and mamy times I found my: haps, better prospects i i

self welcomed at their little home,
and found my heart gradually be-
coming more and more engaged as I
saw her in her home life, sweet, sim-

Don’t Neglect
aCougheCold

home; so small, but yet made by

‘her so happy.
So happy!
of Golly—Golly,

And ‘then the coming
with her blue eyes,
those wonderful depths that seemed
to reflect the mysteries of eternity;
her lovely curls, her pinki fingers and
toes. Ah! If Golly only knew! My
Phyllis was very nearly leaving
What an anxious time it was! How
my heart nearly ceased beating at
the doctor’'s grave face that scemed
to prepare me for the worst!

IT CAN HAVE BUT ONE How pale my darling W“T: Would
the roses ever return to those wan
RESULT. . Th LEAVES Would those eyes ever

cheeks?
~greet me again with their
brilliancy ?

THE THROAT or LUNGS,

OR e ¢ y : ;
‘ BOTH, AFFECTED. She atn’t die, dear God! Phyl Au;urm, Australia, but—South Afvi- pentire Cured the Malady. police commissioner ~appointed  to
R I | is mustn't leave me, after all  the Ca’ | ] oceedin;
n woon s NORWAY Pl“E ;:p:;:es: she has brought into my _-1"' put the letlter aside for amoment, e i 3 :T‘:n;csh ;’!}:‘c’ggg to ;f: ;vhnzs sp:e:l'::::l.
SYRUP 1S T“E I‘EDI(:INE life finish my breakfast, and then, feeling ' The present weather is ‘‘playing But the St van bONE
Yi . And the good God heard my pray- at peace with myself and the whole hobb” with the };leople.d La (;;?pe 1‘5 cmma:m ’ y?:i gl ngwn ) ‘:W paths
(1]1] NEED B o By time passed; the world, light my pipe and sit at the prevalent, notwithstanding i ef-
L e 8 s @r. he amxious time pi ; ! i Mhis i il _| the crowd a mumber of Jeaflets con-
- 3 i s her- | open|window. The letter? Why, I am forts to ayoid it. This is easily un 0 , 38
It ia without an equal as & remedy for :ilg‘:;gwm ‘m'mﬂ' ’:){:i‘e o come | forgetting that registered letter is at derstood. Wet feet, alternate daﬁ ﬁ&““&’ifr;mﬁs lt;?g;yo( himsi?? Wmv?t::g:
::h' Oolds, ool B SE e x 1d_ the /tio gurdan k4t fi }- g e;méaii::sw'n;eﬁi};. l::::f ain(: :foxﬁ"ﬁ?: ' :\lfgxzmﬂif;?i l;:l:;es ca;d described them as accurately as if
. . ; ko
in the Chest, Asthms, Whooping worked at the roses to prepare fo! iy y homes, each contribute their quote | he had returned to earth gn purpose
Cough, Quinsy and all affections of the the golden sumimer. met NOw 1| So here goes. I cut the envelope, Of sick ones. ‘‘People live not with- | to. give his OP“.IWH-?‘;.[m ""5'[?“
T el : S '.[\he_horust:‘ ‘ih:v:zin?iow the first | and aletter written in a clear, bold out hope,” however, as there is with- last,’” he says o el
A single dose of Dr. Wood's Norway Bave dp:l:e-gh; morning sun  comes | hand meets my view. Something else in their reach Dr. Chase's Syrup of ! »3‘?&’-0"
Pine Syrap will stop the ecugh, the ;w6 the: room. —e oheok for—Good God! I'm not Linseced and Turpentine, which hag
¥ 0 e O bie is the Noel's ek | droaming. This is pot the first of repeatedly cuted . perecns, oL, Ley:
o - Golly had been playing | April. I am sitting at the window; Grippe.  Don’t drd b B
pight, tho little figures _tossed | there is the garden;, there is 'the pian “n:ewbn;ﬁ si‘:mnwt k‘?lfhc;aﬁﬁ?tg; o4
b here Mrg. Noah, there | there Golly’s toys. Shall 1 rush up the above stafement, bu )
Sor Golly had acquired o | and call Phyllis, or roar at the top people;
' famey of making inoongru- | of.sny m/'amuii’;vnz Farpfture Mr
And in the litle, cor-|about in the wildness of my excitesi#
‘o “tio. see | monit? — 2
; Let me read:
“Depirold olgp—"" Whd ity Séuth.
[ xpEItAR knowsime 2/so familierly? T
Jfurn %o thHerendiolidihe lettors-{¥our SynuRof - Linaced, gn

told | here, too, and I wouldn’t be
|

best of good wishes to you both,’” he | her sometimes.

she could have seen in

We love each other, and that will be Weighed, T foar, heavily.

it | try for a month, shut up our
so , 'bandbox, get into the midst of rich,
smiling landscapes; settle in a
old farmhouse,

glorious
hawthorns,
It was very tiny, but Phyl- 0cOWs grazing meditative

me. |

sur- |

prised if the flowers were jealous of

Ah! buv she is gen-
le, sweet, true and faithful. !
And T wonder to myself now what
me to win
the love of that beautiful heart. |
Still T am anxious. She has mnot

this world than yourself, if it comf‘s{‘b"“‘“ so well; the anxiety, sometimes

he worry over money matters has
I should
ove to take her away to the coun-
little

dear
where we should be
miles from anywhare, surrounded by

flowers, delicious
fuschias with the
y: and Gol-
ly should scamper all day in the
brilliant sunshine, amidst the daisies
the buttercups, watching the butter-
flies, listening to the drowsy hum

lilac,

i of the bees, and then rushing to her

nother’s arms to rest after the
remendous activity .of the morning.
And, happy thought, I would get
down the little piano for the month
and Phyllis should play, as in the
happy days or yore, until twilight
deepened into the evening

|

! ¢the room in a flood of golden light
|

Tt is mood to be alive at all. leavi
aside every thought of wealth, posi
tion, luxury, freindship,

the postman’s knosk. The maid am
the door; there is a slight de
and presently she enters with
i gmeen slip of paper.
| ““A registered letter for you, sir.
i T sign the slip, and she hands m
a letter with. the Transvaal post
mark.

For a few minutes T turn the enve
lore over and over in my hand. Th
| handwriting is unfamiliar, and th

letter is addressed to myold bachelo
quarters.

1

|

Invon’t vopen it for a few moments.
wonted ; Whom do I know in South Africa?

everal of my chums have gone t

“oHum, Harry Ferrars.”"ioil o
mswunﬂw swiondenful |
hiny,

shadows, |

the flowers cxhale delicious perfume
o

A love. My
ithmm!h's are broken by the sound of

completely.

Harry l'errars! Let me hear what
he has Lo say:

“Dear Old Chap: Of course, by this
viue you’ll have forgotien me tee-
votally. 1 deserve your lorgetfulness,
for 1 have veen an ungrateiul wretch
But pelieve e, though 1 have expe-
rienced every phase of sadness and
sufiering since last 1 saw you, mow,
1 think, almost tenyears ago, I have
never ceased vo Uhink of yow amd of
your kindness in helping me at a
time when I was in a terrible corner.
Perhaps you've forgotten the circum-~
stances. 1 don’t for they are branded
into my memory.

1 was in a tight ocorner; tight,
terrible. 1 wwanted money to help me,
not much, but I did not know 10
whom to turn for assistance. My fa~-
ther would have shown me the door
if he thought I was so strapped up.
Drink had nothing to do with it, and
somehow I thought of you, who,
though my senior, had been my kind-
est and truest friend.

“Here 1 am, in a way, as rich as
Croesus, a stranger in a strange
country, and my heart thirsts for a
sight of the old home and the old
faces. I suppose you are married;
if so I wish you have all the hap-
piness that life can give you. There
was a swoeet girl 1 knew before I
left. I think she cared for me, but
I was poor and proud, so I never
spoke of love to her.

““This story of my wealth is a great
secret, and 1 trust you to keep it
§0. 1 shall be in Pretoria in two
weeks; address reply to post 'office,
with all news that you know will

HE one thing for which
amusement. If you givet

best form of amusement is furnishe

It sings the son
and dlgalogucs ogzl

ever,comedians,

Hear the new Phonograph with the big born at
write for catalogue.
WE DESIRE GOOD, LIVE DEALERS

ment in their own homes, they will stay there. The
they like to hear, gives them the monologues

of and renders waltzes that set their feet a-tripping.

to sell Edison Phonographs in every
town where we are not now well represented. Dealers should

National Phonograph Co., 100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J,, U. S. A.

young folks leave home is
hem the best form of amuse-

d by the Edison Phonograph.

plays the music they are fond

the nearest Edison store, or

e at once to

interest me In two months, please
God, T shall leave for home, and
then T shall seek out that dear,

Hope on, Hope Ever.

The Catholic Indian.

sweet girl, and if she cared for me it
wgen-T was poor, Tphaell goill ybe 0 The fact that the opening of the
me & ; X A e fac o e 'opo 1]

1:1::‘ ‘;,‘f‘nr:wai';‘dh'r‘:_ngml‘lr:h('”(‘g:“ ‘é:'“:" session would “witness in pflrllmm-nt "'l‘hu_l‘l't‘sonb status of the Cu'l_ho-
how T shall repay her love! the presence of a united Il:lsl\ Party | lic 1“‘1“”“ probleni is the very 'Soul
“*Dost: Tegards, - old’ fellow. has naturally  produced in Ireland of the I’IOvlJlf‘lll that confronts Tthe
e Rearaly feelings of the decpest gratification, 'l';‘”"‘"‘““‘r.‘ "_“_1‘1“‘"’- says the' BOV-
HARRY FERRARS.” says William O’Brien in his Irish - G. ('i'“-*f in a comparison be-
g People, and we can assure the old | tween the Catholic and the Govern-
The pet robin had come through | Warrior that satisfaction is mone the “‘:"U »“lA'IH‘-H schools.  ‘“However,
the window and was hopping about less deep-scated in ‘this country, l’l'llﬁl'\‘\<)l!1l,}' the ulm.lul_e of ‘1,h‘9
the table picking up the crumbs. where for so many years Irishmen /\“l{lllllﬂtl‘ntlon toward ?Ls‘(,‘_utho_lid
1 hadn’t been dozing after my have been hoping against hope that Indian wnrt’s. S.V'IHI':L‘*L‘heUg as ate its
morning  pipe; 1 had not fallen|in the old land the discordant fac- "t"“‘“’“-‘ Wl‘h‘(‘hc Catholic  Indian
asleep last evening and remained in | tional spirit might be supplanted by Schools, ghv fovernment sclmol can
the chair all night, and now woke | imited effort for the welfare of  the only I'ﬂ}'U"“\( meet the requirements

up with strange dreams? | little isle from which so many of | of the Catholic comscience, hn.cuvusn.c.’
The open letter, the foreigm pust—‘ our peop;e have bean exiled. the absence of any "“r”“"-" religicus
mark: “Pay Charles Parker, Esq., To a great extent the deplorable teaching in its sysiem. ’l-)h: Catholic
or order, onc thousand pounds!”’ squabbling among the Irish leaders Indian »“'/l“"‘.'[ "':“1"‘”‘15 our generous
Aladdin and the wonderful lamp and | has given those wno do not favor »‘”l‘l“‘l'v‘-- TI'he *'“Sl‘fi/.\’ for the Pro-
all the fairy stories vanish at one granting Treland her rights occasion S"‘""-‘““”‘ of the Faith among ‘lh-
moment. to contend that the country is in-|dian children should bedome' a ‘fa-
Then Phyllis and Golly! Now 1| capable of sclf-government, as base “”f‘“‘_ ”".ﬂ“"i”‘“”'l. tvith member-
could put' all my schemes uml’u canard as ever germinated in the ship in every C atholic home The In-
b hotbed of English hate. In Ame- dian problem is drawihg ‘to a close.

thoughts into execution.
and swectheart, your patience, your
your generous sacri-

Dear wife |

| uncomplaining,

and our thoughts would go back to 4 |
the happy incidents of those most fice, your devotion, your love shall
happy days. repaid with generous interest. '
Any my Phyllis would wear the| That little farmhouse! Before the
roses in her oheeks again, and her week is over she shall be there with |
eyes would regain their lovely soft-| Golly. Alrcady it appears before |
ness, and Golly would become so| MY ViEW, The simple thatch roof;
strong! { the trees forming a natural bower;
Seven o’clock. I must come down ”.W well-trimmed hedges, the beo-
from the clouds; the world has to hives, the little ll()\yur garden, and
be ‘thought of. I must face the day. ‘then away the glorious ocean.
So I go upstairs to yrush-up’’ And then my Phyllis will regain |
| whilst the maid, who is ac . her health, surrounded by the x‘usnsl
to my early hours, prepares the and the dear wild flowers; and Golly |
broaidast — will play all day with the dog and |
Jofore descending 1 look again at the calt .““‘l_ the kittens. l
Phyllis and Golly. Still sleeping. 1 And the piano! Phyllis shall play
H”' by their 2 for a moment. in the evening time all the sweet
Dear, dear Phyllis! Sweetheart, wife songs she sings with such art and |
| mother. Oh, it's all too wonderful bagie. |
to dwell on! Happy We are going to be hap-!
Golly, lovely now in all the sweet pier 'than prinees. |
unconsciousness and innocence of ~|I go upstairs with a bunch of
babyhood. She will be growing up flowers to place on the table beside
prasently, to Le, I hope, such a joy Phyllis. o £
and comfort to that mother  who Neither she nor Golly has yet
idolizes her with an idolatry ‘'that waked I stand at the side of the
only mothers know of, and yet not bed and place the.flowers near them
3 ™ ¢ B; " va ke he W ( )}
idolatry, for has not that God from I "»”“{ wake them, vhey look <:80
whose hands those litile peop have beautiful in that perfect unconscious-
L ands s ittle % _ o sipdd :
come over and over acain spoken cof ness I will not wake ”.“ m. I
His love for little children? take the letter, and wriling across
i T am well through my breakfast the _"""‘,',l"]“' the _“"‘Y'Ads',l »;{0, mdy
! the window is open; the birds are “‘”]hm"" ,"]“{:i ;L ”; Phy dls k;‘i‘{:]'
| singi : i 2 . and, placing the hand roun ittle
singing in the trees; the sun bathes < 4 &
| ging Golly’s neck, kiss the dear lips. T

look at each once more. The sleep
of the good, the pure, the inmocent.
1 go to the door, but return to
take another look) at these dear crea-
tu Phyllis and Golly! Once more
I kiss them, and then leave the lit-
tle housé to start for the city and
= the battle of life.—Stephanie de
Maistre, in the Irish Monthly.

e

La Grippe
Cured

When Doctor’s Prescription Failed, Dr.
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur-

e
it

0

“

upd it a gTPAT,

rica the Irish have shown their abi-
lity in legislative hall, in the pro-
fessions, in all lines of business. The
dame is true of them in Australia

[

t

As
unsolved

national problem it remaihs
Commissioner Leupp de-
Jares that ‘the day of the reserva-
jon is passing, and the future of the

a

and Canada, and every Fnglish-speak- Indian lies in in_di\'id\m] effort.” Tha
ing  country in | the world [ abolition of the resesvation means
Only at home do we see the sadden- | the extinotion of the Indian as a
ing spectacle of men who have the jrace. The concentrated efforts of

the missionary and. teacher should

ability to be in better business rank-
ling and sowing seeds of discord, a
condition which has made Treland an

1

obiect, for the world’s ridicule.

And now once more the hope is|
held out that these conditions are |
to be buried: that the men of  big .

. % |
brain and generous heart will work |

together; that Catholic and Protes- |
tamt will ioin hands; that pettye|
bickerings will cease and that all|

will unite in amother effort to re- |
deem from her thraldom the land that

thousands of men |

| Giordano Bruno.

A. very significant indication of the
temper of the anti-clericals wight
have been witnessed last Sunday in,
the very heart of the Bternal City.

It was the threc-hundred and eighth
anniversary of the execution of the
| unclean apostate, Giordano Bruno,

! 3
and all the anti-clerical organiza~-

tions in and around Rome gathered
in the Campo di Fiori, where his
statue stands, to celebrate the event.
The mob of several thousands al-
sembled included all the lowest ele-
ments of Italian life—atheists, anar-
chists, socialists, jail-birds, and a
very large proportion of them were
young men belween eighteen and
l‘l\vunty—ﬁve. More than once ‘they
ifilled the air with their screams of°
triumph over the double regicide in
80 -
the

Portugal, and the speeches were
violent and incendiary that

tion with

fret

to fit him' for amalgama-~
the mass of the people.
Another generation will’ close the
lnst chapter of the Indian as a Na~

tion

then,

oy
my

Thos. Sahin, of Eglinton, says:
removed ten corns from
with Holloway's -Corn ("
Reader. go thou and da likewise

ave

d.

Napoleon and Irelan

has @iven to us

| af d women whose intellects show ¢
them to be diamonds in avery In Mr. W. Lecky's first edition of
hranch of the world’s work.—Catho-| **Leaders of »Public Opinion in Ire-
lic Union and Times Y land,” in a .chapter which has been
—_— diminated from later editions, an
anvedote which should not be for-
Mother Graves' Worm Extermina- | gotten is told of a eonversation be-
tor has mo equal for destroying | tween Napoleon when a prisomer at
worms in children and adults See | St Helena and a Captain Watson, a
that you get the genuine when pur-| paval oificor. in command of a ship-
chasing. of-war, 'who touched:zat St. Helena,
and who visited Longwood to pay
his respects to the fallen IEmperor.

Captain Walson was an drishinan, &
member of a well-known family in
Limerick. The momont Napoleon
heard he was from Limerick he spoke
with the minutest knowledge oi the
towns of Tarbert, IFoynes, Kilrush,
Scattery Island and, above all, of
an eminence overlooking the Shan-
non above Kilrush. Captain Wat-
son maturally = expressed his amaze-
ment at Napoleon’s accurate know-
ledge of a locality he had mevel seen
and the Emperor immediately ex-
plained the origin of his interest im
this remote quarter of Ireland. He
said that he had studied the whole
distriot for strategic purposcs, and
Jhat it was the cardinal mistake of
his life that instead of making &
descent on. Irgland he had undertak-
en the Egyptian expedition. “Had I
acted,” he said, “‘as I now wish I
had done, - the; history of the world
would have ;been changed.”

SUFFERING WOMEN
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