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lieari was none from the smile in her blue tioim of the day “ John Doe " anil 1 was as savage as the mover. " The looking out on the garden, half veget- 
eves anil the tones of her gentle voice. " Richard Roe " were called into court to j Papists were denounced ae crawling able, halt orchard, with a sunny corner

SISSS! fiipfSl EEli üiiil
B-îisAï^û^ S’*"'** * *^H»irfc,ttSsr«S!
frankly return. ,! the pressure, and looked Kir Valentine pursued his course stead- llut a quaver as of fear seemedto run tablB stands ready lor the altar, the 
into the blue eyes that answered bis own ily, but with stoical calmness. Nothing through those wild cheers. 1 here was a bisket wlth tho vestments having just
w ith o[mn courtesy. deterred him and nothing disturbed linn, touch of terror In the deeterat been sent from the farm where yester

Norali went straight from him to her He took Ins place in society and held it defiance, a . y - . . , day's station was hold. Kitty's eyes
own room, and throwing la rself upon her with stalely ease, as if those long years uneasily to w 1 ere tle^ gallant young a)ld flhe aaU8 Mrs. Ryan if
lace wept tears that bur,....... . cased, her ,u the v'"d am lace pale indr.-s«d.,te, ",ly tlVflashing she may arrange the altar, and so save
sparirmi tat w ith wry Se^ sob lier parently enmtionless-he made the man eyes to tell the tierce scorn that consumed Father Tom some time tor his moru-
r,solution grew stronger, "lie must ner of the woods and wigwams seem the I him. 1 lie debate was short as it was nlg 8 confessions. We go to work,
never know'" perfection of high-born grace lu what was violent. Only the boyernment hacks (;race ana Couth lending willing

If he loved her, she told her troubled then the most courtly capital of Europe, ami partisans took part m it. As taunt han(la. From small beginning we de.
heart again and again, lie would have His tenderness for his son was most and insult were reP®ata,iV■! velop into decora'tions. Lace curtains, 
spoken his love. It was his right to touching, by reason of a certain humility I tlielr spirits rose, to. i I ^ evergreens, and leaves are pressed
H|«ak. If lie guessed her secret now lie that mingled with it. it seemed to ask jibes a a B k into the service, and in an hour we
would pity her-a hot Hush of shame pardon for the stubborn wilfulness. which h*‘« the time came to put the have, to nur own eyes, grand results.

an<TriferTieHi'is , “ty in mlitake foHote. " of a lai'hër s’lovera,„1 ' cam. With stion, and a momentary silence fell on A recess at one end holds the altar-
So tie se two drifted slowly apart, each I every look of his eyes, every tone of his tne assembly. ,,,. , the kitchen table. The wall we drape

.■hilled t,v the other's coldness and the voice, the younger man paid back the As the Speaker rose, 1, ml l-.dward rose wbltol with a water fall of lace as a few frank words that would have made I long arrears of duty and affection. I with him. Before a word could issue border the whole caught up with holly
b(Itbl!appy were unspoken. 8o umch Against Mark Sir Vale, Hines.resent- from the Speakers and ivy. An old family crucifix Is
the poisoned words of an angry woman ment was silent, deep, implacable. 11" 'one rang out , 3J ■ * ,. , . suspended above, the large white (ig
could effect- refused all overtures of meeting or com- assembly, m words that have lived toour ahowlng effectlvely ou tbe ebo*

I latewIrnslunVforwarrthe's.bVvbid; °™ «ft give my most hearty d.isappro- wood. With the assistance of blocks

Day by day the gulf between them | would «lrive the apostate from Cloonlara I bation to this address, for 1 do think that foi the Howcth, and candles on the 
grew wider. Maurice could not stem the I lint it was with Norali Denver that the I the Lord Lieutenant and the majority ot altar, we succeed admirably. Kitty 
impalpable and mysterious current that real character of the man most showed this bouse are the worst subjects the king arranges the altar-stone and vestments 
carried them apart. He could not under- itself. The womanly tenderness of soul I has." with the familiarity of an old sacristan
stand, nur resist, nor r sent the change, which hail dominated his life, making at I All eyes were upon him. For a mo- an(j wben aj[ j8 complete we stand at a
He had no cold look or word to complain I once ils delight and its misery, still lay I ment after lie bad spoken the silence ,jj8taIle() and admire. Tne effect is
of, vet by slow butsure degrees be elip|ied I soft and warm under tbe sternness with | seemed to grow even more profound than . nretty—a soft white massd"Y‘ to mere acquaintanceship. " which grief and misfortune had overlaid before Then be .tara- burst kind and ^^^7 “J
pa'im fejtIe“'wôïïd "‘LltSepresence tbe cold and state- who ëtoiïïtheretii^ÏÏ.U smili'ng and berries, the sad, s,.eet, pathetic Figure

‘oncer with his unwelcome love, lie I ly dignity of his manner softened to a defiant. At first it was an inarticulate on the cross between ; below, the altar 
groaned in secret, and she wept ; but they I gracious old-fashioned courtesy wonder-I roar of rage; swords were half drawn and crowned in groat bunches ot laurel 
saw each other no more. lui to see. They grew to be close com-1 seats overleaped by the howling throng, and holly, with chrysanthemums hero

All the more eagerly Maurice Blake I panions : those two. He humored her I and it seemetl as if the Government par- and there to brighten the coloring. On 
now Hung himself into the torrent of I fancies ; he anticipated her wishes. It I tisans would attack him even in tne e|t^er B^e of the altar two windows 
political excitement that then rushed, I may be that the keen instinct of a fathers I sacred precincts of the house itseii ; but . . QUt on mountains, shedding a
seethed, and boiled under the surface of heart hinted at how matters stood be- the more cautious of the placemen restful lighten the whole.
Dublin society, making the solid-seeming tween her and his son, and that he set I noticed that in the strangers galleries ’ nmnd nt nur work and Mrs
and stately institutions of the Govern- himself to clear away the obstacles that were those whose hands were on the:r We are pioud ot our work, and Mrs. 
ment shake, and frightening the ears of sundered their lives. If it were so he sword hilts, and whose eyes waited on.y Ryan and Aunt Eva go into ecstasies, 
the wary with the hollow, threatening I watched and waited with quiet patience, I a signal from Lord Edward ; and lied declaring that the priests will he 
murmur of impending change. Here all I biding hie time, and said no word. I back their lunous friends. amazed when they arrive in tho morn
the impetus of his suppressed pa-sion I Norali met his affection with unaffect-1 to be continued. ing. It is later than we expected, and
found «a vent, and he worked with an mi- ! 3d delight He seemed to take his place I ________^_______ WG hurry homewards. Kitty is seized
tiring industry, a feverish zeal, that sur- almost at once beside her father in the I rnjv ct&tthv maqq with auxietv as to my welfare, word
passed and surprised the must devoted of I daughter's heart. She lavished on him SlAiiUW HAiV ering how I shall stand the return brisk
Ilia comrades. Lord Edward alone could all tne little tender tokens of tliougbttul I „ . JJ uh« need have no fears how
keep pace with his enthusiasm. 1 affection that only a woman can bestow. I Only a week from Christmas, and 1 t • ’ n if

It was a fair morning in the early The strain of her secret love for Maurice Aunt Eva, Kitty, and I are on our way ever. 1 step out like a trojan, nan 
spring. Maurice sat alone by a table at I hurt her sorely, though she hid her suffer-1 foy our usual shortcuts, to tell Mrs. way back she suspects something nas 
the open window of his room, through I ing with smiling lips or cheerful words. I [{,yan that we are coming to the S atlon changed me, for she crics roguishly, 
wliieh the sunshine and cool air entered I To her woman's lieart it was relief to give I Qu the morrow I am getting along “ I)jlly, where are your American
to tel! of the green world without, and her love for the son free scope in her ten- e famou8, 'Ms attern00u 80 much rubbers ?"
woo him in vain to healthful exercise. I derness for tbe father. tha. Kittv looks a- me surrentiti “ Gone a begging," is my resentfulHe lient resolutely over his papers, and Kir Valentine entered heart and soul so that Mtty looks at me surrepmi
put all the energy of Ids pent-up passion I into the “ United Irishmen ’ orginiza- ously now and a„ain, but says t o Sensible a-irl with a wise shake
into his work. lion, with his son and his son's bosom word. Aunt Eva is an old campaigner. Sensible gtrl withji wise shake

Christy entered without knocking, lie friend. There was good hope, then, of a All her life she has roamed tho hills, ot her head. i knew
seemed curiously excited, and stumbled I peaceful victory ; for the power of the I and to day, despite her titty golden teach her better,
as he crossed the room. 11 is hand shook | Castle quailed before the power of the I y0argj fche puts mo to shame with ht r Hut I vouchsale no remark,
so that a letter which lie silently offered I people. .Might, active step. Oar present little Through the fresh, keen air we
to Maurice slipped from his lingers to the I '1 he Government, however, still pla\e< I 8troll is only eight miles, but she thinks drive next morning and arrive at the 
tloor Maurice stooped to pmk it up, and a game of brag, aud pressed forward m ot it. A few weeks ago I Station to find the priests hard at work.
!li„S,i::irl W,th01,t a WOn1' ÜmiJghshou.d*have emphatically refused to The bedrooms are the confessionals,

walk, and insisted on riding I’rincets the kitchen tbe chapel : the women are
kneeling before the altar. A great 
fire roars up the chimney, and there is 
a solemn stillness over everything. 
In the farm yard and around the door, 
everyone apart, buried in their prayer 
books, tho men are preparing for con 
feesion, evidently a matter of much 
thought. In and out they go, kneel 
ing before the altar until it is their 
turn to be heard. Father Tom says 
first Mass when bis penitents are al 
most finished, the curate hearing 
meanwhile, I wish I could give some 
idea of that Station Mass in the kitchen 
so strange and new, so wonderfully do 
votional. It is like a peep at the Cata 
eoinbs, a glimpse of the early Chris
tians, a scene of the penal days when 
their forefathers gathered by stealth 
for Miss in the mountains !
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Very gently he gathered the liinptjody 

of the iH.or child into his arms and carried 
him, half insensible, to his mother, who 
kiSft'd, and fondled, and laughed, and 
cried over him.

When Norali Denver saw 
shoot out across the ice, straight, an it 
seemed, to inevitable death, her heart 
heat quicker than his feet Hew. N\ hen 
she saw him wheel hack safe, triumph- 

j ant, its beating suddenly ceased, her 
limbs lost strength, her eyes light, and 
her brain thought, in the same instant. 
'I’liii whole scene swam wildly round and 
vanished in thick darkness, 
faint cry she fell forward upon her hands 
and lace.

At once there was a crowd of women 
round her. Bho was lifted gently to a 
scat, with much slapping of hands and 
little tender cries of pity.

S ime oil-red smelling salts, some stood 
idly by anil gossiped ami wondered, as 
compassion or curiosity prevailed. All 
talked and wondered.

Norali*s consciousness returned almost 
ns quickly t;s it had lied. A faint pink 
tint showed in the pure white of her 
cheeks, like the wavering tlusli on the 
pearly lip of the sea-shell.

There w as a buzzing in her ears ; then 
the murmur of voices.

“ Poor thing !” she heard a quiet voice 
say, “ l saw him beside her just the mo
ment before. It was the fright of it over
came her. I suppose she is his sweet
heart.”

“ Rather wants to he his sweat heart,” 
answered the cold, clear voice of Lady 
Dulwich.
bow she has angled for him. This judic
ious faint ought, to complete the capture.’’

“Hush,” cried half a-dozen voices to
gether, for the flush deepened on Norah’s 
cheek, and a quiver ran through her 
body. ‘‘Hush; she is coming to.” At 
the same moment the dark lashes lifted 
from the white cheek, and the brave blue 
eyes looked straight iu Lady Dulwich s 
face, who knew then that her poisoned 

had gone straight home.
Bravely did Norali strive to hide the 

sudden pain planted in her heart. But 
her pale cheek and quivering lip told 
their own tale. The world, then, had 
meddled with her fair name. Bo ran the 
bitter t hought that tortured her. Bho was 
censured for lack of maiden modest \ 
The hitter truth was the more bitter fre 11 
the lips of an enemy. Besides,the world 
was right. Unwooed, she had given her 
love. Oh! liow she loved him Bhe 

knew how she loved him till now.
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never
Every nerve in her body quivered, anil 
the blood burned in her cheek and fore
head. l'erhaps he had seen her love and 
pitied it. This then was what his kind- 

meant. The thought thrilled her 
through with shame. How weak she bail 
been, and how foolish ! But she would 
conquer her love, and hide it till she could 
conquer it. Never, never, would he guess 
her heart’s secret.

Bhe nerved herself for the first brave 
effort, as her quick eyes caught sight of 
the form she loved so well, pressing 
eagerly through the throng with 
otis fear on his face, which brightened 
w ith delight as he saw her.

“ 80 you fainted, Norali,” he said, when 
he came close lip.

"Tell me,” he went on more softly,
“ was it fur my sake or the boy's ?”

lie could not have hit upon a more un
happy question. Lady Dulwich’s cruel 
words seemed to sound again in her ears. 
Her fainting was taken as a public pro
fession of her love.

" For both,” stie said very sweetly and 
softly.

What was in the words or tone that 
chilled the heart of Maurice Blake—a mo
ment before warm with triumph ami 
love. Her words were m t unkind, they 
were gently and even kindly spoken.

He had come toiler full of joy and love 
and pardonable pride in a brave deed, 
done bravely in her sight. He had 
hoped for a warm welcome. He had re
solved that now was his time to speak 
and make her his own forever.

Two words of hers—only two—sweetly 
spoken and with a smiling face, and he 
lelt he might as soon strike lier in the 
face as ask her to he his wife.

No change iu voice or manner was 
there that ear or eye could find. But 
every pulse of his heart felt the chilling 
change. Soft word or sweet smile 
brought him 110 comfort. The sunshine 
cannot warm, nor blue sky cheer, when 
the chili of the cold, dry east wind is in 
the air.

What a change was the drive home 
from the morning’s drive, when the jing
ling of the silver bells in the clear frosty 
air was less joyous than the heating of 
their own hearts. The subtle How of 
sympathy which seemed to reach from 
miini and mind, and heart and heart, 
without the aid ol" words, suddenly 
ceased. No tits of tender musing broke 
the even tenor of their talk. Norali was 
bright, beautiful, and kind as ever. But 
the something which had so thrilled his

BUSSIONS
Catholic Missions supplied with 

Mission Books, Beads and 
other articles of Catholic De
votion.

Uhristy disappeared. _
The letter w as in Dr. Denver’s hand-1 fear, on the thin crust ol a volcano, 

writing. It was very short. “ Dear I The more moderate party, of which I Maud ; but at last I have imbibed Irish 
Maurice—I have desired this while back j Grattan was leader, bided its time, and | wavs, even with tho turf smoke. To

tell you a secret, I have perpétrait d a 
pair of shoes a la Kitty's—an ordeal, I 
must confess. There were none in the 
village to suit me, and as pair after 
pair were tried and found wanting, I 
felt so humiliated that my feet, erst

VWI» OIH m uuurb aim umanm I Mauricti Blake and Ilia father strongly I while my pride, seemed now mv shame
Denver's house, wliieh wasulose at hand. I seconded his views. It waa resolved that I and degradation—and was only saved 

His mind was in a whirl. In some I by Lord Edward himself, who typified from eternal disgrace by an old cobbler 
vague way lie associated the sudden sum-1 their organization alike to the country I wbo thought he could make me a pair.

-u-ii"-....... * He did, leaving them a size ton larger
— “ for Improvement" ! Wben first 
introduced 1 viewed them with wonder, 

the "mHcy‘bywhich the' IrïsïiYolun- I but familiarity is everything, and
after a few private rehearsals I came to 
the conclusion that there was nothing 

An armed I after all like home manufacture.

Pb-nH'f M ini us your order as 
jv Nsib'o, ho that w«* can lorwavd 
Vlino lor 1 "nim Suiulty.

?» to sec you, to break some news which I made no sign.
must now come to you as a surprise—but I But Lord Edward believed that the 
a pleasant surprise. Come to me at once I hour had come for a bold stroke in the 
on receipt of this, and bring your man-1 House of Commons itself, which would 
hood with you. I have that to tell and I teach the Government that the power of 
show which will test your stoicism.” I the United Irishmen must no longer be 

Without a moment's delay Maurice I trilled with, 
was out of doors and striding towards Dr. 1

an anxi-
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and the castle, the challenge should beminis with Norali and hiqie.
Up the stone steps of the doctor's house | made, 

he went three at a time; but beforfe his I„„ ............... ........... .... ........ , ___ _________ 11 The occasion was not. long wanting.
hand could touch the knocker the duor I Under the auspices of the V nit d Irish-m was opene.l by the doctor himself.

u Come in,” he said, cordially pressing I teers had succeeded in wresting some- 
Maurice's hand and walking with him to I thing of Ireland, right from England's re- 
the parlor. It was a large dim room, I luctant grasp was revived.
with a rich red, velvety paperont.be walls I association had been organized, calling | flwing along now with a Kitty like air, 
that made a kind of rosy twilight in it. I themselves The hirst National Battalion, ^eacl a|0ft< a8 if eight miles were — 
Standing a little away from the doer by I and having for device an Irish harp, sur- 
which they entered was a tall, gaunt man, I mounted, not by the customary crown,
dressed quietly in black velvet with the I but by a cap of liberty. Its meetings had ....
deep lace rutiles and culls that the fashion been proclaimed and suppressed by the when enlivened by Eva s bright stories 
of the day prescribed. His was a face I Government. As usual the coercion pro- and sly sallies. She has read every- 
and figure to catch and rivet attention. I elauiation bred new trouble for itsi authors. I thing, knows everything, and Kitty 
The large features were finely formed, but I A body of delegates ot the old \ olunteer I ancj [ ar0 never satisfidd without her. 
his forehead was seamed with innumer-1 corps of Dublin retaliated by announcing I yer heart and mind are always youth- 
able wrinkles, s., deep an,) clearly cut their intention of htidmg a meeting to tlll and" b ant . shH enter8 lnt0 all 
that they seemed carved, with a chisels celebrate the successes ol the French Be- iutere8t^ and pleasures, she secs
edge, on stone. His hair and beard were I public. , “
iron grey, and his keen blue eyes looked The Irish Government, m desperation, the good and pleasant side In every

under resolved that this meeting should also be thing and everybody. Bhe has a gay

IP !

A thousand hallowed memories come 
crowding on me as my eyes fall ou the 
bowed head of the old priest at the 
altar, the sunlight softening his white 
hair and worn, holy face. I think of 
the dread days when others like him, 
of his own blood and kindred, were 
chased like wolves through these same 
mountains—nay, that even the very 
ground 1 now kneel on may be sancti
fied by the blood of martyrs ! I pray 
as 1 have never prayed. There seems 
something in this truly Catholic scene 
that stirs me to my very soul. No won
der the Irish are pious, no wonder they 
are pure : no wonder they to day are, 
as they have ever been, in the most 
distant climes, missionaries of the 
grand old faith !

The Mass continues. With deep re
verence the communicants advance 
after the Domine, non sum dignus, 
Mrs. Ryan and her two stalwart sons 
leading off ; then, two and two, men 
and women approach with bowed heads 
to receive Him whose delight it was to 
be with the lowly. It is a glorious 
sight and brings tears to my eyes, and 
the mountains lling back rosy smiles 
through the latticed windows as 
as the sun climbs above the peaks with 
,> oulhiui joyousutibs. The fiïet Mass is 
over, and as the old priest goes to the 
confessional the young curate takes 
his place at the altar. A second band 
of communicants at this Mass, and then 
it is over —but,, no ! not yet. Father 
Tom appears at a little table, a large 
open book before him, and in a loud 
voice reads the name of each house
holder. The one named comes for
ward and gives an account of each 
member of his family, those present at 
tho Station, those those absent and why, 
naming a day through the week when 
they shall attend at the next station in 
the neighborhood, and so on down to 
the last name on the list. I am aston
ished at this beautiful spirit of humble 
faith and the wonderful government 
the parish prieet has over tho souls 
committed to his charge. In speaking 
of it on the way homo, Aunt Eva tells 
me the same rule is observed in the

well, just a nice little exercise.
Tne road never seems so short asAsk your Dealer t«» obtain full particulars
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RAU out with an eager longing look from
his grey eyebrows. There was dead eil-1 suppressed. It was thought advisable by smile for tho people we meet. Idey 
enve in the room—silence so profound I the bigots to strengthen the bands of the brighten at her coming, and she has a 
that Maurice could hear his own heart I Lord Lieutenant, by an address from Par- wav 0f making men, women, and chil- 
beat. I Lament approving of the proclamation. ^ren show their very best when she

Dr. Denver spoke at last, in a voice that Lord Edward went down tojhe house leakg t„ them It is one scene of hap 
quivered with excitement. Ion the day the address was to be and mirth and sunshine from

“ Maurice.'' he said abruptly, " this is moved, with a number of Iriends he could P‘ne»8 an(l mirth ana sunshine trom 
vour lather. Sir Valentine, my old trust. .Maurice Blake and ins father the tune we leave home til our return, 
iriend, I can honestly congratulate you were, of course, of the party. As we go through the village every
on your son." " I These and others of the United Irishmen head is at the door, every voice cries a

Maurice was surprised that he felt no | waited in the strangers'gallery, while'.Bord loving greeting, even the babies in 
surprise. Rather with the speaking I Edward, his lips compressed and his bright | arm8 jotu the general chorus.

the words came the thought eyes blazing with restrained excitement, 
that he had known the secret all I walked up the lloor to his place. It was , , . , , , ... ,
along, ns he eagerly clasped his father’s a full house. The beautiful Amplii- woods, the blue smoke dr ftmg through 
Fiaml. theatre in which the money changers the trees, thedying sun Hashing ou the

So those two met for the first time in I now rustle paper and chink coin, was then old farmhouse, turning the yeilow
silence. They looked into each other's I crowded with the wealth, the intellect, thatch iuto gold, and peeping through
honest eyes with joy and love; the aching | and the beauty of the gay capital, i irat- I it8 latticed windows tor a warm good-

tan was there, eagle-eyed and eagle- night, as it slowly sinks behind the 
beaked, resolute for liberty, but bid mg mouutajn8, Through the open gate 
Ins tune, am1, asi ie miei rl.s.lll‘a“ j wo goto the wide, comfortable farm
wasU8there!’his ugly features jinminons I yard- with it8 lo,’S damps of turf 
with the genius that shone through as one side and lofty hayricks on the 

-Henry iv. Part i. I light through a transparency. other. There is a clean, fresh, washed
.. 8corn anddetianee -.alight regard, contempt j Oa the over-crowded benches of the look everywhere, in preparation for the 

—Henry v. I Government Lord Castlereagh was the I Divine Guest of the morrow, and the
“ la this proceeding just and honorable ? I most prominent figure, sleek, graceful, I neighbors who, though miles awav,

Is your assembly so?"—Henry IV. Part II. cold and false. A few seats oil sat flood, w^[ gather to give Him a joyous wel- 
Christy's letter told the hideous plot dark-eyed, cadsverous-lTOking, awkwanl, come Little Dymphna stands on the 

which Mark Blake had concocted with and uneasy.in the-Im-^ial chaîne in and «icing ua, comes for
l-or*l I '"'wit h and the startling news had 'rintiam |UU' k ward, her hand over her eyes in pretty
gLÏÏiVfinke“ÜwlZhUmnlThh,, to ' As I-onl Edward passed to his place he shyness. Kitty catches her with a 
savage life, and against which he had so received kindly greeting on all hands, bound and carries her in triumph to 
long chafed in vain. He determined that From the Ladies Gallery especially the house, where we are received with 

apostate should never be heir at bright glances were showered on the whole-souled rapture-Aunt Eva, as 
Cloonlara, and with him to determine handsome and noble young patriot, in becometh a dearly loved queen. The 

to do. When lie set. foot in Ireland, that gay throng were many by whom the begt cba|r j8 brought forward, and 
lie learned from iiis old retainer that his beautiiiil 1 anie a wm enuei. mother and daughters gather around
brother was dead, ami^ that ins nephew nna‘asl|,e saw him ami Mark Blake, hl,r with a hundred endearing ques- 
wan a parricide as well as an apostate. j L j j(e,,n «brought into Parliament ' tiona. Kittv is In the midst of the little

^TipKinL'a^eri.i.W.n.e ones Dymphna by un,versa, consent, 

who entered into possession on liia quietly and slipped out. aH *-^0 baby, holding lirst place at the
father's death, of all the lands, tone- The obnoxious address was being read meeting, and I, as the bashful stranger 
ments, and hereditaments of Cloonlara, as Lord l-.dward entered. It « as coached i00h 0n the scene so picturesquely 

Kir Valentine’s arrival. -The'famous in the language of undiluted coercion, beautiful, so peculiarly Irish, 
riiilpot. Curran and Leonard M Xally_tlie * ‘rfAs’hVevery sentence*ont!" The house is low and rambling; an I holder remaining after Mass to give an
imr ‘were^encaved lbr^the plaint!tL and The speech in which it was moved was Immense, wide, handsome flagged I account of his stewardship. Simple 
iu compliance'Nvith tlie quaint legal fic- boisterous and truculent. The seconder kitchen, with diamond-shaped windows _ Ireland, prayoriul Ireland, holy Ire-
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Siik Stitched, Impervious. 
Pliable, Durable, Reliable.
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COLORS *ALL

sumo POST CARD FOR SAMPLE CARD.

IT of We reach Mrs. Ryan's, shut iu by the
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(ILIFESRÏEBTB M&KKIND yearning of their hearts at rest.

is what Mr, George Benner, 
Wiarton, Ont., styles 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney- 

Liver Pills.

CHAPTER XIX.
"TELl* TRI Vtl AND SHAME THE 

DEV II.."
Oil

C.:>

tie rmn butot n. u tcrohti Not that- I am at all fond of having my 
name put in public places, but ns <i lire 

state what Dr
ITB'vIALTIES . . .

Hiflh-cia$» English end Bsvsrls# Hopped Alee 
XXX. Porter and Stout 

Plluener Lager ol World-wide Reputetle*. 
kfr, W. Hawm
PresideeA Vioe-Pr*

(Limited.)

mankind, l hereby
A W. Chaso’s K.-Vj. l’ills did for me. 
For nearly four years 1 was greatly trou
bled With Constipation ami general weak 
ness in the kidneys, and in my perilous 
position was strongly advised to 
Chase’s Tills, and to-day 1 can safely 
and truthfully state that they have saved 
my life.

saver t<>

1 0’K.e

UNDEKTAKINU. _____

JOHiN KERtiUSON & SONS
. , . IBO KINO STREET . . .

Loedlne Undertekeri end Embolmera Of* 
Night end Daj.

CEO. BENNER.
To all who find themselves with health 

gradually slipping away. Kidneys and 1 fiver 
so disorganized that they are incapable of 
keeping the system free from poisonous 
waste material, Stomach Disordered, 
Dowels Constipated. Head Aching, Back 
Paining, take Dr. Chase’s lvidney-Livor 
Pills. The quick way they help you back 
to health will surprise you.

ASTiVm \ l‘.l" N K.’givvs Q IJ F S
It Uluhl’s HWtVt sli <■}) A 7^ .w ’te-.P

» ««nu.» a no that you need not nitÀSTH JVÏA z KSfiM towns and villages : but there the 
people go to the churches, the house-

p~-aem.Mi.~r. Oil I VCvip! of l imit

MeurTr.^'K FREE
Bros. Md. Uo., 1st» West 
Adelaide titreet, Toronto, Ontario.

All Dealers sell them at 
25 OEUSTTS A. BOX.
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