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THE BALLAD POETRY
OF IRELAND.

Row. Witkiam Doflard o Donahos's Sagasine ;

Onco upon a timo & great ruler sat
on the throno of Omar. llis youth
and manhood wore graced with wis
dom  [fin administration confercod
profoundeat peace and prosperily
throughout tho reaim, and won him
the unbounded devotion of his people.
Ho wag avidenly boloved of Aliah, a
truo gon of the Prophel, But, as we
are told * to account no man happy
until bo is dead,” we m 3t hot be sur-
rigod to learn that, in the full flugh of
Eic famo, the meridian of hia glory,the
Qummander of the Faithful was sud-
donly atricken with a fell disease
which baffled the united skill of his
beat Jorches. In such gore strait &
proslamation was {saued offering muni
ficent rowardp, temporal and eternal,
to whomeoever succeeded in restoring
tho health of the Cailiph. But allin
vain,

Among the many attracted by tho
summons, however, there was one who
if he could not eure, awore by the
beard of the Prophat that ho at least
know theremedy, Whereupon, being
urged, ha declared that the king's sole
chance of recovery lay in procuring
tho shirt of & happy man and wearing
it. % The simplest thing in the
world,” oried his ministers, *for
waon't every mother's son within the
four walls of tho empire happy and
prosperous as the day wae long.” A
sonroh was instituted. Bishmiila ! not
one could be found. The gelleys were
manned and the seven seas_scoured on
the same fruitless errand. At last
as they came nearer tojthe setting sun,
» fair land uprose from the bosom of
tbe ocean, and on its shore they
'spled & figure that raised their bopes
to the piteh of certainity. Their
« bappy man” was singing and danc
ing and enjoying himealf in the fullest
%nd freess fashion, Care aud he were
evidently unaognainted. 8o, as the
story goes, they scimitared the Gisour,
and proceeded to seoure the talisman,
Bat to paraphrase ‘Virgjl‘e fumou: an

The Irishman didn’t have any shurt,

‘We will allow this introduction to
gerve » double purpose. You mustu’t
expeok too much 1n a short review of
Irich Ballad poetry, such es this
noeossatily is; and it may induce
shoso nitogether unacqasinted with
the subjeot, or only partly familiar
with it, to be led into a surprise, as
unexpeoted as was that of the Cailiph
Ouar's disgusted ministers. Only the
surprise will be of the pleasant sort.

Bpesking ganerally wo may con-
uiogethe tgrms ballad and song inter-
s bl But di fo ¢

=
o

etitical oanon of taste, s ballad is not
» wong. Nor s song & ballad. This,
however, is atbitrary, Just to follow
the fashion and avold confusion we
-will make this diatinotion. The term
«gong,” is striotlly applicable only
where all the established sad recog-
ninod rules of versification are rigor
ously obs-erved, of rhythm, metre and
finish, This is supposed to give -us
the jewsl cub and polished and elab-
orately set. But the ballads to whiok
Ireland owes & historio name aro cer-
4ainly not those. Thay are the jewels
in the rough, unstiractive perhaps,

can catoh glimsea through thia med-
wim, ting vail of eong, intn the holieat
and modt seoret reoesses of their sonls,
Nuxt to living with a people it 19 the
surost way to a trne, thorough knowl
edge of them, better and aafer than
history, which hag been oalled, what
it often ig, & conapiracy against truth.
Now, a love of mumo and song was

tho whole Irigh race may plead guilsy.
By tho way. this amiable woaliness
haun’t ogcapod the sharp oyo of the
Amerloan, thia lovo of the past, this
venoration for what 18 anoient and
hanorable. 1 saw him have his irre-
voront fling at it not long ago. He
gots two brecohless urohine of the
Mileslan peruasion into a hot dipute

from the fiest, ol terigtic of the
Qalt. * Whon other peoples,” saya
Fatiier Tom Burke * colebrato thewr
viotories, their i we be-
hotd on their bauners, the lion, em-
blematie of power ; tho orosa aymbol
1zing thoir faith ; the stara and stripes,
aa 1n the Awmerican standard, the
omblem of riang lope; but whon
Iroland had her own standard, and
flung its folds to the breezo, her aum:

ing the rival olaim3 of their
reapeotive familios Lo remotet degoent.
*“Koseiosko” Muarpby deolares proul:
Iy that hio anceator shared bed and
board with Noah. But his olaim was
*“ flsoded,” 80 to epeak, by his oppo-
nent's a:~urbion that the Flannagane
wern't that kind, they'd bo hel:ouldw’
to nobaly, they had an Ark of their
own,
With ¢he eighth century the Bards

bition and her genius wera

began a b . For over
! reign

in & golden harp,” Hardi and
Walker, recognized authorities, give
us many eelestions from ancient
Trish manuacripts, that fully justfy
the assumptiom. We are told that
the Barda or Oliamhs, were & favor-
ite class in those early, pre Christian
days, and that they owed all their
power and grestige to the influence
of musgio and song over their country-
men, They held positions infarior
only to the king. and we fiad a curious
ougtom, that prevailed also amongst
the Hebrows, emphasizing this, Tho
various classes, under the Brehen
Law, were obliged to wear u certain
number of colored atripes in their
dress to denote the rank they held,
the greatest number being the pri
vilege of the highest.  Next to the
king, we find the Barde wore most
colors, or were second to him in
dignity. And what is more, while
the person of the king was vot safe
from conspiracy, the Ollamha lived
always seoure. Twenty years was
the necessary movitiate for the aspir-
ant to their ranks, and the title
* Bard,"” was nonﬂerrgd ;nly when the

fal candidate had d b roted

his ability, in presence of a grand
convention, to away the soldier's heart
and regulate its throbs, as well as the
maiden's, in accord with the measures
of his many-stringed harp,

The greatest of ancient Ireland’s
gohools of melody was at Tara; that
historie hill whose name is s~~gostive
of the great musical tourasw..nts en-
acted there. Te-mur, thu wall of
melody. \What a field for the imgina-
tion. Can any ancient or modern
degoription of savage or ohi

3 d yoara their d

had lasted,  Buat the hands that had
languished over tho lyre 8o long, that
steuok such soul-searohing musio
from its apeaking strings, could also
wield the sword, and *1n its redeem-
ing magio, aud in the quivering of its
ortmson light,” proved anew their
right and title to leadership amoug
their counteymen, They were fivat
in every savage fight with the Danes,
and it was Brian, king and chief Bard,
who awept them at last forever, from
Irish soil. The Norman and the
Sagsenagh koew the power of the
Bards and, during the stacted

whote oxtravigineo is oxoused only
by it4 sincerity, wapt yer har deparial
glories, hor living sorrowa. [ the
droamy gensitiveness of thewr imagins
tion. [reland was clothed 1a the flash
and blood of a maiden, fall of youth
and besuty, emhodying overy grace
and charm, af wheso feet, in guse of
a love-song, thosa fo 1d idolators poured
out, in soft or elormy spells, the teea.
auras of thelr affsotion. They sing
like that fabled bird of the Fast, which
amid the tropic lexuriance of ita
native olive groves, fills them with
plaintive notes for its hoart always
*+Jeans npon A thorn," * Tue Jrish,”

says Mons. Thiery, * made for them

gelves monuments which neither sieal
nor firo can destroy, They had re

oourse to the arb of singing, in which
thoy gloried in excelling, and which
in tho daya of their indopendence had
been their pride and plaasure. Thoy
lovo to make their country into a reat
baing, th 7 love to speak of it withou:
proncunoing ity rame, and to mmgle
the love they bear it, an .austere and
perilcus love, with what is sweelas:
and happieat amongat the aflzetions of
the hesrb. It soems3, a9 if under the
voil of those agroeablo 1llusions, they
wished to disguise o their minds the
roalities of their troubles and dangers

and by grasefal ideay, to divert them-
selves, like the Spartans, wuo erowaed
themselves with flawars when on the
point of perishi T le.”

.

struggle, persistently sought their de-
truotion. Thez ded, The
Wall of Melody becams an unsightly
tuin, and the Harper's heads grinned
feom wany a battlement within the
Pale.
No more to chiets and Iadies bright,
The Harp of Tara swells,
The chard alauc that wakes at night
Ttatale of ruin tells,
Thus F eedom pow 20 seldom wakes,
"The only throb she Qives
Ia when some heart indigaant_breaks
To show that still she lives,

The study of Irish poesy, for the
soven hundred years succeeding the
Norman invasion, is a 8ad one.
When the chivalry of the Middle
Ages was developi

perishing at 1 pylo.
I ghould like very much to quote
Maugan’'s lati of “ Rousin
Dhuv* in full, here, a3 an illusira-
tion, but must content myself with

adviging the readers of Donahoo's to *

prooure a copy of his posm3 and enj >y
them at fiest hand. Who is there
with any Irish * red lightaing” n
hia blood, can read them unmoved ?

Over hills and thro’ dales,

Have I roamed for your sake,
All yoste:day I sailed with sails,

On river and ou lake
The Erne at its higheat flood

1 dashed across unseen,
For there was lightning {n my bised

vy dark Resaleon,
My own Rosaleen,

Oh, there '.vuillh{'!nnlng in my bleed,

D the
gmlry of Provence, Ireland was in a
eath-struggle with the Dane. When
Dante and Eetrarch sung in the mel-
hfiaous Tuscan, Ireland was en-
countering the best soldiers of Europe
under Elizabeth's generals. While
Hpanish ministrels wi hanting the
glories of Charlemagne and the Oid,

joust give as striking a pioture as do
those minstrels of Ireland, of their
fights, their successes, their failures,
in their own and their people’s chosen
arena? QGeeck opio, or Roman song
hias no sush record to ehronicle.
While all Ireland then, was musie-
mad, while it was really governed und
oontrolled, marshalled and arrayed
and educated by the spirit of harmony,
poesy flourished amain, A people
whose highest ambition was to excel
in coneord of sweet sounds must have
been in the highest degree postio.
And so wo read how ¢ stately kinga
awept by in their painted chariots;
yellow haired heroes rushed to battle
shaking their spears, and shouti

the same ding duel was goiog on,
and while kings and princes were
everywhere else making oulture the
pride of their reigns, the priest, the
schoolmaster, and the Bard in Ireland
had a price on their heads, The
vicious perfection of the Penal "ode
had done its work. Woe all ave fa.nil-
iar with Burke's seathing character
ization ** machine * the like of which
nover before ¢ prooceded from the
petverted ingenuity of man.” Doesn't

thro’ my bleod
My datk Rosaieen.

1 could soale the blus aic,
1 could plough the high hills,

1 could kneel all night {n prayer,
To heal your many ills.

And one hsamy smile from you
Would Rost like Hght between
My toils and me, my owa, my true,

My dark Rosaleen,

My fond Rosalven,
Would give me lifs and soul anew,
A second lifa, & soul acew,

My dack Rosaleen.

Such was the burden, and such the
fashion of patriotic song up to what i+
osalled the transition period; to th:
time when the tonguo of the Saxo:
became familisr to Celtie lips. Thej
sre all of the same exiravagant type,
fall of i ¢ passion and profound

me!auohoiy, sinking into darkest des

it_make one's soul shudder and sink | p y
with horror and pity to hear the | triumph.
gentle philosopher Berkel uery in

or sosring in rapturousr
They are notes of a tem
¢ which makes men and

keley, query
the first doosdes of tho eighteenth
century :
“ Whether there was, under the

1

their war songe, while the thiok gold
torques rattle on arm and throat, and
their many.colored elaake otresm in
the wind.  They pass us by and are
lost to sight, and their places are filiad
with others in & e}zi ting, splandid,
fused o he an

superficially, but the g stones
withall—the real,simple song welling
ap spontancously from the heatt, fresh
and unfettered, orystalizing an ides or
sn event ina populsr, h(ning form,
b of Y

warriors, and bosutifal women for
whose love the heroes are glad to die,
snd the kings to peril their orowne.
And foremost of all move the msjestic
Barda, etriking their golden harps,

with the
masie. thout doabi
This of ours is, without doubt,
> highl;s:nltmd one, Whether it
iz more 80 _than any other may be
dispated. To our time at least, be.
longs the greateat universality of sp-
istion for literary effort. There

18 oatablished to-day, an of

pPPTOp

telling of glories past, and hand

s avy Ob or oivilized
people, 8o beggarly, so wretobed or so
destitute as the common Ivish

And yeb mui‘e and song survived.
We find the ™ Author of the Fserie
Queene,” while denouncing the Bards,
and presoribing them the gallows, as

nations feeble in adversity and great,
gn{ and generous in prospority. The
ballads of the sffections, belonging to
this same period, have all the magis
oharm peculiar to them in our own
dsys. The ‘boys” and the *eol
leens " ave the same, aud * mo cree-
vin," * mavourneen, * asthore,” * ao-
ushls,” with all their hyperbole of
tenderness drop from lips no less

i Truly, as Henry Grattan

the only effactive moans of destroying
a troublesome propaganda of treason,
paying this tribute to their genius:
I have caueed divers of these poems
to be translated to me, and surely
they savored of sweet wit and good

down the names of heroes forever.”
(Lady Wilde.)

Those Bards were indeed & wonder-
ful body of men., They ruled the
people, one might say, altogether b
their higher instinets, and by suo
precept ’und example almost unpre-

intelleot, within whoso ;ﬂvileged
ranks men of all races and tongues
are admitied, if they present the pro-
credontisls, And there never was
g::on. » time in which the desire was
80 general Lo fill what Byron cally, ‘s
sarialn portion of uncertain paper;”
to osoupy & seat in the gallery of the
i is. In the quent hurry
srd rush, there is apt to be wrong
done, and the deserving jostled aside
or trampled on, and forgotten, &t l?n,
5t : liedy trao

ged them in the
practice of every virtue, From those
Bards the Brehon Liaw demanded :

Purity of hand,

Parity of mouth,

Purity of learniag,

Purity of marriage,

And the Bard who violated any of
these purities was deprived of his
income and his digaity. ¢ All the
anoient life of Ireland,” says the abovo
writer,  moved to musis, _The Bre.

p d with some pretty
flowers of their natural devics, which

ave grace and someliness unto them."

igden in the thirteonth century styles
it * musios peritissims,” and the great
Bacon found it * melting.” 8till
further, Girsldus Caml who

said, the genius of our people is
+ affestion.” Their love songs teach
us above all things, the depth, the
freshneas, the purity of their hesris,
bathed in the saftness of thewr green
island's olimate :

There is dew at high nooutide there, and

apringa I’ the yeilow sand
OF the fair hills of boly Ireland,

The best anodyne and expectorant
for the cure of colds, coughs, and all
throat, lung and bronchial kong:;‘ilc

was avowedly hostile to everything
Irish, ity- his relociant tribute.
% The skill of those Icish in musie,”
ne writes, *is incomparably superior
to that of any other nation. For the
modulations are not slow or morose,
as in the instrumeuts of Britala to
which we are scousiomed, but are
rapid and precipitate, yot sweet and
plessing Buch sgreeablo swiftness,
such unequal patity, such discordant
3, ‘30 dolicately ploasi

ly Ayer's Cherry P .
the ouly specific for colds and coughs
admitted on exhibition at the Chicago
World's Fair.
—_—

It is better to be a nmobody who

smounts to something than to be a
bady aud plish noth

.
111 Tempored Bablss

are not desirable in ::J home. Insufii-

siont nourishment produces ill temper.

and digoatib!

o Fank

softly g, that it Is

hons intoned the laws to

is e p
of the Irish elw.dnut in ‘h?r m for
fame in sud poesy. 0 Kng-
lish lpal{il:: world, through the med-
ium of which alone, it was posmible
for Trish effeort to be appreoiated, hiad,
at least until within & very fow years,
never considered the notion that Ire.
land a distinot nationsl
postic literaturs of her own ; & litera-
ture that is elovated and elogaut, as
well as Juxurisns, and needa but to be
known to take s high place in the

_ estimation of the good and the wise.
As » simple matter of fact, the ordin-
ary English or Amerioan oritis of to-
day somplacently regards Irish litera-
tare as & Nasareth out of whish no
w good”? is to be expected. Neverthe.
Jess, the student who bringe the least
apatk of aympatby to the study will
Sind in the Ballad Poetry of Ireland,
much to matvel st, to admire and to
love.

Ballad Pootry *holds the mirror
up to nature,” reflects evry refine-
ment of feeling, everd passion, every
hope, the whole moral, intellectusi,
and physical pondition of the people,
by and for whom it wes writun, You
oun feel their heart tkrobs, you oan
eee their bosoms swell, their eyes
Jeiglten or lower, ot sften, snd you

the ) y people; the Senachies
chanted the genealogics of the kings;
while poets recited the deeds of heroes,
or sang to their harps those exquisite
ariss that still enchant the world, and
which have been wafted down the cen

the perfeotion of their art lies in their
ooncealing it."

Bat, though music and song still
lived, it wisumed an almost entirely
new charaoter. Then was added, that
distinet trail, which is since almost
i ble from Irish song, the wild,

turies, an echo, g
of & sofs, pathetic fairy musie, that
once haunted the hills and glens of
Ireland.”

Well, the Barda are gone, but tbeir
epiric still lives.  Magaified through
the mists of ages, we fiad them soaroe-
Iy human, and even ag Igoatiug Don-
velly says, the gods of (iresce and
Rome were but the deified kinge and
soholars of an. antedeluvian world, so
in the people's fanciful imagination
the Ollambs of legendary lore became

paesionate wail of hopeless grief, or
the tender melancholy such ss sur

‘rounds cne whose memories are all of

the desd. Their battle songs once
d and orashed like the i
of & hundred glens meeting; now the
wail of despair is enough $0 make the
marrow quiver, sud fll the nostrils
with the breath of the grave Bat
this never degenerates into querulous-
ness, or shallow sentimentalism. It
has all the foroe and naturalness that
distinguish Englith and Sootch song.

d with sup powera,
<1t is relutod that, one time, Seansham
the chief Bard, wanted an ogg for his
breakisst, but was told the mice had
destroyed every egg in the house,
This naturally sogered him, I will
eatirize them in » poem,” he uried,
snd forthwith ohanted so bitter &
sative against them that ton mice fell
dead in his presence. i

They lie beride their nestar,

And their bolts are hurled,

But, it has too, what they have not,
the glamor of an imagination that is
at once, the wildest, softest, sweetest
snd saddeet in the world, ¢ Plorams
ploravit in nocte,” and like Rachel
thore were none to comfort her.
« Bobbing ltke Eire,” says the poet
“lwith sorrow and love,” There was
never & portion of God's earth won
freve: the human heart greater 1ntana.
ity of devotion. fm the frenzy of their

Haution, *he singers personified their

Ifitben o

4 the
recollections thoee Bards have luit,

mothetland, and 1n fanciful allegory,

Guard against fretful children by feed-
ing efoo\i The
Gail Borden Eagle Condensed
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DR. CHASE'S SYRUP OF
LINSEED AND TURPENTINE
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and October 11,689, and Published Hereunder
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UNSOLICITED TESTIMONY:

ASTHMA FOR YEARS

*]1 have sutfered sory severely from: asii.ma
for over twen'y-five yeare” saya K. . Moorc,
of Hamlton = 1f I ventercd nwa_ from home
the change of air would bring or suck bad at-
tache itat 1 was nfraid 1 would suffocate At
fune- A short tim~ago 1 found it nicessary
{a go tu Patis, Oniario, on businese. On the way
)y old 7 nemy attacked mewithgreat seventy.
As soun 08 1 got tu Parjs I went to Armitages
drug store and bought a bottle. Itrelicved my
Asthmna, and althoush I hase becn anay from
home acveral Limes since, 1 expericnced no
more trouble, 1 regard my quarier as well
spent. and intend 10 end s0ine more after it."

A PREVENTATIVE OF COLDS.

*1liarvebeen a chronic sufferer from severe
colds for a long time,” sayu Miss Hatiic
Delaney, of 171 Crawford slreet. Torunto.
** Usually at this sesion of the year 1 did nut
Anow what it was to be free from them. Noib-
ing Qid menuch good un il 1 gol & bottle of
Chaso's Linsced and ‘Farpentine. I not ouly
eured 1y cold. but I bave not hud wnother

i A BANKER'S_EXPBR]BNGR.

i *1:rid s batiie of Dr. Chase's Syrup of Lis

T3 troublosome affection
A anager Thomas Dowson,
of the Stan¢ -4 Bauk. now of 15 Melbourne
aieunc. Torentx ™It proved very offective, 1
regard the roneGy as simple, cheap and ex-
cecingl: good. 1: has bitharto been my habls
to Lunanit a phiywician introubleaof this mature.
Hercalfrr, howover. 1 inicud to be my owa
fainity docior”

A CROUPY COUCH.

- My little boy had @ Lad croupy congh,"says
Mn. Smith. of 216 Bathurst street, Toronto,
“My neighibor, Mrs, Hopking recommended me
1o try Dr.Chase's Syrup of Linsced and Turpen
tine, 1didso. and the frst dosc did him good.
One boitle ':-nmpll.'lel) cured the coMd. 1t e
surprising ihe popularity s
g et s e B

5,

PROVED MOST EFFECTIVE.
mw'—-:u)rup of Linosed acd

Dr, Chi

since. I ascriba the credit wlolly & Dr. Chase.”

' Dr. Chase’s Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine

the air passages ; arrests the progress of fever and inflammation,
and eap

red from thie finest dewmul

1 ured Dr,
Tarpentine for set e ihroat trou

Mp Hopking. of 231 Tathust siress Tormate
= 1t proved most effectine, [ it & one
of ihe h,i-l]lmu:cln:hl -e‘v(nodm there fa. It de
casy and ploaant to nke and di

oouf with surprisiog celerity.” rires ous the

soothes und heals the affected
parts, relieves the overcharged
membrane, relieves congestion of
It is pre-
Dtions of

- Chase, and is specialiy effective in

o< from the p
Croup.

CHILDREN JUST LOVE IT. o4z

25 (ENTS.

THE CHURCH IN
SLAVERY DAYS.

IWRiTtsy rox Tz Racistan]

Capt. Thomas Hamilton in * Men
snd Manners in Amerios,” says:
Both Ostholic and Protestants agree
in the tenet that all mon are equal in
the sight of God, but the former
alone gives practiesl exemplification
of his oreed. In a Oatholis church
the prinoce and the peasant, the slave
and his master, kneel before the same
attar § blivion of all

eye of religion, as that of the Bovereign
Pootiff. The arms of the Ohuroh are
never closed against tha meauest out-
oast of society. Diveating themselves
of all pride of ocaste, they mingle with
the slaves, and ceriainly understand
their charaster far better thsn an

other body of religious temchers. i
I am not a Oatholio, but I esnnot
soffer prejudics of any sort to prevent
my doing justice {0 & body of Ohris-
tian mizisters, whose xeal can be
animated by no hope of worldly re-
ward, and whose humble lives are
passed in difusing the influence of
divine trutu, and sommunicating to
the and most deapi of

n porary

worldly distinotions, They come
there bat in one obaraster, that of
sinners; and no rank is felt or ag
konwled hub that oonnected with the
oifices of religion. Withiz these
sacred precinots the vanity of the rich
man receives no incense, the proud
are nos tisttered, the humble are not
abashed. The starap of degradation
is obliterated from the forehead of the
slave, when he beholds bimeelf ad-
mitted to oommunit{ of worship with
the highest and noblest in the land.

But in Protestant churohes a differ
ent rule prevails. People of color are
either excladed altogether or are

en Py
Milk is th 1] t all infant mowed up in some remote ocorner
fo;du.‘ o mod o faee ipmud gy barriers from the body of
———— Tl
Friend: *You say your son i -m:i:him‘xﬁ‘ﬁm.u:':lm!:
oxtravagant ?*  Father: 1t i brought home to their
gant? He's an i te income | ¢ .- in » thousand waye. No
tax ! white P would kneel at the

* \
trust him
You want Scott’s Emul-

sion, Ifyouask yourdrug-
gist for it and get f¢—you
can trust that man. Bat if
he offers you “something
just as gootl,” he will do the
same when jour doctor
writes a prescription for
which he wants to get a
special _effect — play the
game of life and death for
the sake of a penny or two
more profit. You can’t
trust that man, Get what
you ask for, and pay for,
whether it is Scott's Emul-
sion or anything else,

Sowry & Bewms, Betleville, Omt. Soc.and $1.00

samo alisr with a black one. He
seserta his superiority everywhere,
and tho very bue of his religion is
affected by the sclor of his skin.

From the hands of the Oatholie
priest the poor slave receives all the
consolations of veligion. He is visis
ed in sickness and counsoled in afla
tion ; his dying lips receive the con
soorated wafer, and in the very death-
agony the last voice that meets his
ear is that of his priest uttering the
sublime words, * Depart, Christian
soul.” Can it be wondered, there
fore, thas the slavos in Louisiana are
all Catholice ; that while the congre
gation of the Protestant ehuroh eon-
sists of u few ladies areanged in well-
cushioned pews, the whols flor of tLe
extensive cathedral should be crowded
with worshippers of all colors and
clagges,

From all I ooulu learn, the zeal of | icx

the Cathiolie prieats is highly exemp
lary, They never forget that the
most degraded of humin forms ie

nankind the bleased comforts of reli-
gion. These men publish no periodi.
cal enumeration of their oouverts.
The amount and the sucoess of their
silent labors, ia not illueirated in the
blazon of missionary societies, nor ave
Sy rhetorioslly set forth in the an-
nusal gpeeches of Lord Roden or Lised
Bexley. And yot we may surely
sosert that not the least of thess
labors is forgotten. Their racord is
where their reward will be,

——— e

Tan Bricurear Frowkns must fade,
bat oungduve‘c ,;.‘“’d‘"“,;."" by severs
o1 aud oolds ma
D:'“ TroMas’ Ecnctim &:enedby'
whoopivg congh, brouchilis, in shoet

the throst lungs, are

‘ﬁ”‘:f .bo’ th 1i
reliov y this sterling preparation,
pains,

which also remedles[ i ;Lx}eum

sotes, bruises, piles, kidnoy difficulty,

and ismost eo;:n’;»mic. ’
[

_* How inlclerably conceited musi-
o:‘mu are, as a rule!" < Ob, well,
wiiat can you expeot from peopls who
are natarally full of airs 9"

—————

“ Old, yet ever uow, and simple and
beautiful over,” siugs the poet, in words
whicl might weil apply to Ayers Sar.
saparilla—she most efficient and scien-
tilic blood-purifier ever offered to suffer-
ing bumanity. Nothivg but supesior
merit keepe it 20 long at the trons.

Elsie: “Aud doss George sey I
was positively dovelike 9 Olara:
« Something of that sort; said you
were pigeon-toed, 1 believe.”

Consamption Cared.
. Tetired {rm

oases, snd iesiring to -clieve hu - an suffering, I will
3-nd reeof chage tiall aha wish 1, the

intGe French o English, with foll ditesctons
for preps fng and valivg. Sent by malt, by addre-w
withswinp, ~ smirg this taper W, A, Notm
Poveers' ok, Hockester, N.X. Bt ww

animated by a soal ay precious in the




