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Soggarth Aroon,

By Jons Banis.

Am ] tho slave they say
Bogaarth aroon*

Sinco you did shuw tho way.
Boggarth aroon.

Thelr slave no m..ro to be,

While they would work with me

Ould Iroland’s slavory,
Bozgarth aroon”

Why not hor poorest man,
Hogge th aroun,

Try aud do all hio can.
Boggarth arvon,

Hor communds to fuitil

Of hits own hoare acd will,

Bide Ly side with you still,
Soggarth aroon®

Loyal anid Ltave to you,
Soggardh aroon,

Yat bo uu sluvo to you,
Bogevrth aroon,

Nor, out of fear to you,

Btand up se near to you—

Och, nut ol fear to you,
Soggarth aruon’

Whe in tho wintor's night
Soggarth arvoo,

W hen the vobl Blast did Vite,
Soggarth arnon,

Camoe to my cabin door,

Aud, on my earthen thuro,

HKuels by mo_sick aud poor,
Sogaarth aroon *

Who on the warriage day,
Soguarth aroon,

Blude tho poor cabin gay.
Seggarti aroon—

And ddid both laugh and sing,

Making our hearts to rlog,

At the poor christening,
Sogguarth aroon T

Who, as frical only mot,
Soguarth aroon,

Novor did flout o yot,
Bogearth uroun?

And when iy hoarth was dim,

Gave, whito his vye did brim,

Whar T snould give to him,
Sugaarth aroon?

Ouls ! you, and only you,
Soggatth sroon *

For this [ was trae to you,
Sograrth aroun 1

In luve they'i nover shake,

When for vuld Ircland’s sake,

Wo a truo part «did tuke,
Sougarth aroen |

T heWidowﬂ]’ipcx"sPoint‘

(Frox 1nx Cork ExAMINgr.]

On the greon shores of Bydney
Harbor, in s garden bounded by the
boachi, thero sat long ago a wizaned,
elderly gentlemsn aud a middle agod,
sweet facod woman in widow's weuds.
It was & glaring aftornoon in early
summer, but a bauok of forsg protectod
the couple from the sun. the blue
waters of Port Jackson frothed coolly
upon the ribbon of golden sand st
their feot, and the gentlemsn, at all
events, was switably attired. He
wore a pair of navkeen trou:ers, fit-
sing very close and strapped under tho
instop, with a surtout of the same
material. A very tall, vory nurrow
brimmed hat rested on the ground
betweon his chair and that of the
lady ; and his card, etill lying in her
lap, proolaimed a ficst visit, and an-
nounced the visitor as Msjor Thomas
Blacker, late of the Roysl Arullery,
now rolegated to Rose Bay, New South
Wales.

Mrs, Astley wag, in fact, & new and
interesting arrival in the colony, who,
having found the cottsge to the south
east of Point Piper untenanted when
she landed, had taken it within a
week of that time, a8 if to eschew her
vew world as she had fled the old.

or newrest neighbor was the major
aimself, who lived on the opp

could—forget it by the hour togother
It in still appoaring in monthly parts.
I am going to have tho remaming
numbera sent out to me, and I oan
lend you the early ones.”

« Ah, vory kind of you, I'm sure,”
remarked the major ; but ho was think
ing of gomething olse. I oan't
imagine what can have brought you to
auch & (od-forsaken spot as thia I uo
oried out.

vielt eo precigitate. 1 needed num-
bers threo and four ; but the widow
waa from homo—in fact, the assigned
sorvant had taken her out in a boat.
T he assigned sorvant | the garden
ort in that harbor full of sharks!
The major strode through the oot
tago, was shown tho boat roundin
Bhark's Island homeward bound, an
elacted to wait the lady's landing in
her own garden. Ilo must speak

“wy it iaforaakon,” 1

the widow.

* But alona!”

T wish to be alone.”

Cho mejor picked up bhis hat.

“ Madam” smd ho, “I apologire
from my heart. DBelievemo, I had ne
mteotion to intrude ; but i you know
the colony ag I know it you would
understand the anzioty of an old stager
liko mysolf to ronder you all tho assis
tanco, and I may say the protection,
in my power. 1t may seom oflicious
to you now, but you would understand
it, my uear madam, had you boen out
here as long as [ have.” And with
that the major held out his hand—but
Mrs Astloy laid hers upon hie arm.

o | underatand it perfeotly,” sho re
plied, with tho kindeat emile; * It is
you who misundorstaud mo, 1 do ap
preciate your kinduess s coming to
see mo Like thia, you will know at,
too, the first ditlioulty I am in when 1
shail not hiesitato to take you at your
word. And I shall be alweys glad to
roceive you, sir, when you will d> mo
the honor of calling. Only I have
sulf-red deeply. I am here to avard
rooloty, not to seck it, and—but sure
1y Mojor Blacker, you can aympathizo
with we there?’

o1 can indecd,” oried the honest
ajor. * It was thodeath of my own
dear wifo that drove mo to New South
Wales."

The fact, howover (and 1t wag one),
wag scarcely stated with the pathos 1t
degerved, tho gallant speaker boing
ocoupiod in noting the fow linos and
the many beautiss of the comoly faco
80 oompassionately raised to his,

«Then our case is the same, wo
must bo friends,” said tho wmidow very
gently a8 sira rose.  And. sho accom
panied her visitor to the gate, keoping
m waiting, however, on the way,
whilo she found the early nunbers of
+ Pickwick.”

« Read them,” sho said *“ and you
will come for more. Oilt, how 1 envy
you having to begin at the very begin-
ning, and not kawing one word of
what ig to come! Ishall hear you
laughing acrass the bay! Oh, yos, I
will come aud see your house ona day,
but I can come no furtheras I am, and
here ig the gate.”

«(ae moment,” said the wmsjor
glancing at a man who was at work 1n
the front garden, and lowering his
voice. ** A conviot ?”

“t Yes.”

« A gentloman convict, a8 thoy say,
by the out of him,” muttered the
major; *‘and thavs the very worat
sort. Look you, madam, if that fellow
gives you the alightest trouble you lot
me know."

«+ What could you do ?"

“ (Jot him 1ifty lasbus,” replied the
major vindictively. * [ should have
mentioned that I happen to be &
magistrate of the colony. You may
bring your man before 100 in my own
house any day you like, and for the
firat piece of uapudeuce ho shall have
fiity. Ialso bappen to possess some
privateinfluence with the governor, 1
need hardly say that it would be my
privilege to use it in your interest,
could you but show me the way.”

« You have influence with the gov-
ernor |"* oried the widow with au ani-
mation she bad not hitherto displayed,
and which vastly enbanced her charms
+ Then get my poor gardener. not fifty
lashes, but his ticket-of-leave."”

The other gazed upor her with
kindling admiration and & pleasant,
smiling tolerance.

*+ A philanthropist " Ptid he, * An

shore of Rose Bay, & mile away by
land and half that distance by water.
He had not been five minutes in the
widow's garden when he pointed
across the bay with his cane, and
ghowed her a sunlit window blazing
smony the treos. 3
*That's my place, madam,” said

in p P Oaly
wait, my desr lady, until you've been
out here alittle longer. Why, Teball
have the follow before me in & week."”

And taking off his hat as he spoke,
the mejor nodded his bsld head in the
divection of the conviot gardener and
departed ohuokling ; but turned more
houghtful on the way, and reached

the major in an imp voice.
«You can't see it properly for the
gorup ; but that's where youll find
me when you require my services,
I'm afraid you'll bave trouble with
your convict servants ; if you don't
you'll b diffsrent from auybody elee;
when you do, you come to me."

The widow bowed and smiled and
asked ber visitor whetber it was long
sinoa he had been in Eagland. It was
seven yesrs; there had beon sad
changes in the time. George tue
Fourth was gone, snd poor Edmund
Kean; the stalls would never look
upon his like again, No, the theatrs
in Bydney wa of the poorest desorip
tion ; madam must not dream of going
there, at least not without the major s
protestion, Msdam had entertained
no such dream ? she was merely mak
ivg talk, A green-backed, paper-
covered book lsy ou her lap with the
majur's oard; she handed him the
book and asked him whether he had
heard of it.
author, either.
the * Pickwiok Papers?”
worth reading ? .

“ Worth reading ¥" said Mrs. Astlay,
witl, a pardonable smile, ** Wull, i¢
is considered so in England; but I
doubt whether anybody ever found
any book 80 well worth reading as I
bave found this ; it has made me for-
804 & grest sorrow when noshing else

He had not, nor of the
What did it mesa—
Was it

home walking slowly, like & man with
a troublesome idea Msjor Blacker
was sixty yeara of age, but he never
oconsidered himself an old man, and
now of a sudden ke felt full ten years
younger. Helooked in the glass when
he got home; the olimate had dried
him up a little ; bus there were black
hanra in his whiskera yot, and a youth-
ful ylitter in the mirrored eyes whioh
ho hoped bad not been wanting iu the
late interview. Major Blaoker had
lived, and now the deaire was come to
him to live a little more. Turning
from the mirror to his bedroom win-
dow he heheld the smoke of the
widow's cottage making a grey lane
through thy sunset ; in between and
down below the fretted floor of thue
bay was rosy indeed frown shore to
shore; overhead the bluo was fast
changing to purple ; and to sveh as
companiments of the eye and in blood
at oold a8 you please the mujor's mind
wae made up,

Two days lster—in a community
whioch couated three men lo the wo
man there was no time to ba lost—in
two daya, therefore, Major Bluoker
prasented himsell once more at the
widow's cottage. He bad devoured
hie * Piokwiok’* to the last line of the
third number, and the book armed
him both with » top'e of familiar con
vorsation and an exouso for a second

ly to Mra, Astley. It was bad
onough for an ur.proteoted woman to
Tivo alone in that lonely place with a
conviot man sorvant and a maid who
waa n0 doubt A ocnvict also. but to
truat horself upon the water with a
otiminal and nouno heside? It wae
worso than madness, Tho poor lady
was {n need of a friond to warn har of
her danger, aud she should find that
friond in Thomes Blacker.

The mejor stood twirling his mous-
tache by the wator's edge nntil the
boat's keel slid into the sand, His
eyo was on the conviot, a tall, bearded,
round-shouldered man, who hung his
head (as well ba might, thcught the
msjar) before that feracious orb. It
was tbe visitor who helped Mrs. Astley
to slight on dry land, and then he
broke vut, without a word of apology
for lus presenco in the garden. Did
she know what she was doing trust-
g heraclf in that cockiesboll with a
trangported ruflian, a desperado who
could murder hor in a minute if it
seemed wortk e while? EHad no
one told her the harbor was full of
sharks ? DBuat the land sharks of
Sydney itself, the felons and male
faotors etalking at largoe there n the
light of day, were a8 bad and worse ;
yot sho could trust herself willingly
with one of theso |

Mrs. Astley had changed color at
his words.

¢ Hosh 1" sho oried at last. * He
will hear you."

**Hel" exclaimed the martinot.
*What do I oare what ho hears?
Let bim listen and take heed.”

“ But I cars,” ingisted the lady in
an imploring voice. ¢ I take an in-
terest in the poor fellow. 1 am sorry
for him. IIe has been tolling m1 his
trouble. He has a wife, Mujor Black
er, and 1 am sorry for her.”

© Teouble I” sneored the masjor.
¢ Thav's what thoy all call it. What's
bis name 2"

** \Whybrow.»

« Whybrow, the forger?*

* The same.”

*Then, all I can swy, my dear
lady,” exclaimed the msjor in his
most pompous manner, **is that I
sincorely hope you bave brought no
plate or valuables to this acoursed
country ; if you bave I beg of you to
1ot me take thew to my bank to mor
row. Whybrow might hesitate to out
your throat—I doubt if ho has the
pluck, for oue thing—but Le'll rob you
as sure as you ataud there. I remem
ber his caso very well. A more ao
complished villain Lss never been
traneported. He'd rob a church, so
you 1nay be quite sure he'd rob you;
1t's only a question of time and oppor
tunity.”

Mrs. Astley turned on her heel,
took a few quick steps towards the
house, turned again and rejoined her
neighbor,

** Has Lo over got into trouble out
here ?" she demsnded, hotly. ** Has
he once boen up vefore you or any of
your brother magistrates ? Is thero
anything at all against him but the
orimn for which he was tranaported 2’

*+ Not that I know of,” admitted the
other with & shrug; *but hes a
clever man, he would naturally be-
have pretty well.”

S0 well that you didn’t even know
be was in the colony; yet you are
ready, for that one orime in the pest,
to ¢redit him with any villainy present
or to come! Oh, can you wender
that men grow worse sut here, if that
is all you expeot of them! If you
treat your couviots like doge, whip
them like dogs, and never eredit them
with a single remuoant of their native
manhood, how oan you expeot ever to
make them into the men thay were ?
Yet what is this country for, if not to
give the wioked and the weak another
chance—a fresh start? Oh, I bave
no patience with your view, sir, that
once a villain is alwaysone ; I have it
on all sides of me since I landed ; but
I tell you it is abominable, hateful,
inhuman and immoral "

Mejor Blacker bowed his head.
His ey.s could not oonceal their ad-
miration ; the fire in hers was a rove-
lation to him; he hed sought a wo-
man and fouud a queen, and the false-
ness (to his mind) of ber preaise tcok
not a whit fror-bia delight.

+ Madam,” eaid he, pointing with
his cane to the aubject of his argu-
ment, who had drawn up the boat,
aod was carrying in the oars; * ma-
dam, I am only sorey for one thing.
I am only sorry 1 am not yonder
gardener, with you for my chwmpion
snd defendet! I withdraw every
word I have said. Assigned to you,
I can wall believe that the grestest
rogue in the colony would soon be-
come an honest man I

« It depends 20 wntirely on us,™
oried the widow, never heeding the

pli in her enthuei “Oh,
I think we hiave so mach to angwer
for ! 1ln his Iast place he was treated
horribly ; it was up the eountry; no,
I must 10t mention names, only I
hnow from Whybrow thas the ohain-
gang was Licaven after what he had
Rgone through at that man's hands.
It was from  obsin yaug I got him.
He has been near’y three years in the
ocolony. He was teansported for seven.

oh, dont ¥u nink it would be pos-
#ible o get him hig tioket this sum
mer 2"

The major folt & warm hand upon
hig arm  the mojor eaw eyes of hquid
bluo, hightod with enthusiasm, and
gazmg apparently into hus own. They

ad reached the cotlage, and were
atanding in a tiny morning room filled
with flowers and heavy with thar
scont. Tho mujor folt younger than
over,
_ *ILcouldtry, ho said, * but I foar
it wouldn't be much good. Iour
yoars' servitude 18 tho limit. I'm
alraid woshouldn't havemuch chanco.”

“Tey 1" eaid tho widow 1t
would be an act of huaanity, and onc
for whioh I should feel porsonally
grateful all my hfo,"”

The major tried, and won the g-ati-
tude without achieving the resalt
deaired. Porhaps o did not try quito
80 hard as e pretonded, and porhaps
in time tho widow detected m bim &
lukowarmness for the 0ause u, yn which
she had set her unroascnable heart
at all events the mojor farled to make
4 quick advanca ke had caunted upon
in Mra. Astley's affactions. At the cnd
of the summer their friondship was
atill nothing more, aud the convict
gardener aull a conviot gardener, As
neighbours, the pair would read to
gethier the * Pickwick” numbers os
they came, and play an occasional
game of cribbage 1 the majir's
veranda ; but as sure ag that veteran
uttered a sent 1 word t
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ongsged upon plans fur the fortifica
tion of ths barbor, and bLud the ear of
Ina lixe dlenoy 1n magisterial soatirr
as well. Wuat he had mentioned
only t:ntatively and not altogether
geriougly the year befora he urg-d

his lonely condition, or hers (and the
ono involved the other), 8o aurely
would the widow rise and beg him to
escort her hom=. Nor did the view

from tho Old Point Piper road eoften.

her at all with its

now as & peculiarly deserving cua.
Aud in no wmore than a day or two hie
had the pleasure of caling at the
cottage with a paper for the widow to
sign, and of meeting the gardener on
the path as he was cominyy away.

brilliance. Yot 1 was here, in the
ineipi of the following )
that the gailant old fellow, after an
extra glass of wino with his dinner, at
last deolared himself,

Mra. Astioy heard him with an ex
pressionless face turned towards the
harbour; but era he fimshed, the
moonlight that strowed those waters
with shinmering atoues had found two
also in her oyes

+1 cannot,” sho cried. * I loved
my husband—I love him still—1 shall
never marry again 1"

¢ But g0 did I love my eainted wife,”*
protested the msjor, * yet I would
marry to morrow. I consider it no
disrerpact to thedead ; on the contrary
it is the highest compliment we ocan
pay them, as showing so happy an
experience of wedlock that we stould
tsin repeat 1t Not that I thought so

1 vuppose you know what I bave
here, my man ?" oried the mejor,
tapping a breast inflated with con-
solous benovolenae.

*The wistress has mentioned it,”
replied the mav, trembling in an 10
atant. 1 am deeply grateful, air, to
you. T lutlo thought to get it yet."

+ Nor bave yeu, sir. nor_have you,”
said the ma)or brigkly. ** You ticket’s
no ticket Gl ws signed by the Gov-
ernor and safo in your hands, Jluw-
ever,” he added, with a touoh of the
gelf importance he enjoyed, ** I have
promised your wistress to use my in
fluence 1n your behatf, so by the end
of the week you may very possibly
hear from ma again.”

Again as if to finish the thing off
with a flourish, Thomas Llacker was
finslly even better than his word : for
a8 far h;om the end of the week as

until I met you,” he added, a little
haastily, to quell & look which made
him uncomfortable.

1 don't bolieve you think so now,"”
rophed the candid widow. * You not
only menn less than you say, you feel
less, and must forgive me for you may
not know it yourself, but a woman is
never deceived. Think it over, and
you will agree with me; but never,
never let us speak of tuis again. It
burts me to burt you—and [ liks you
80 muok as a friend !

As lor Thomas Blacker, tho first
plunge had completely sobered him,
and he bitter)y repented that indiscre
tion of tho talle which had led him
into a declaration as premature ag it
uad been also unpremeditated. As s
soldier, however, he took k'ndlier to
retreat for the mere fact of deploring
his advance ; iotreat, indeed, was out
of the question ;and the msjor's further
protesiations were pitobed in & key
caloulated to acquit of & oharge which
rankled, being true.

« Your aunswer I acoopt, and ocan
bear,” he retorted with digaity, ** but
not your misjudgent of my feelings.
That would be cruel—if you were cap-
able of oruelty. Permit me at least
to gay that it shows an igaorauce of
my real nature which outs me to the
quick. I have expressed mysell but
pootly if you can stitl doubt my readi-
ness to devote my life to you—aye, or
to lay it down if need be for your sake!
These is nothing I would not do for
you. The slightest service I should
esteem my privilege.”

Tho widow laughed, but not ill-
naturedly. Onthe contrary, her hand
shd through the major's arm with the
words, a8 if to sheathe their edge.

«There was one thing you once
promised to do for me,” she said.
+ It is not done yet 1"

[ koow wbat you menn,” he
groaned with an faward oath. « Your
assigned gardener "'

+ Exaotly."”

« 1 tried my best.”

+Could you not try again ?”

o If L did,” said the major, hoarsely,
« would it muake any difference to tl'e
snswer you wculd give me if I said
again what ! bave said tonight? I
tell you oandidly I begin to feel jealous
of that convict. I shall be glad to see
his back." .

The womar gave a little nervous
laugh, but no answer,

“'Would it make any difference ?*
he cried again.

« [ oannot bargsin like that,” sigh-
ed the widow, turning away.

*And you sre right!" exolaimed
the other, hotly flushing. I uneay
thut; I'm sehamed of it. , But I'll
get that tioket of leave this

Wed ing he dined in Sydney
and rode out by moonlight and the
Point Piper road with Whybrow's
tioket signed and sealed in his pocket
Once more the major had dined well,
but this time not unwisely; yet his
heart troubled with a trouble which
had never entered his cal i

, be has, muttered the msjor bebund

the leavesy, sud it does seon a shame,
{ fear the vther might you muat have
fed biomoon,

» £ did.” rephied the woman with a
groan, for which ene received no
oredit. T .did - I eonid not belp it.
It gricves me to ttink of it . [ am so
ashamed ; but, darhing, it
you -

* Waa it indeed * cried the rusjor,
stridiog into the room, with sounding
heels and jingling spura : and he stood
there twirling hia monstache. The
woman was firat upon her f-ot. The
mun's face eank into his hands.

“It wnas," she ropeated boldly.
*And, ol ! you will forgive me when
1 tell you all

+ Naturally,” socered the other—
“if I ctopped to lsten. DBut ex-
planations, [ imagin«, would be snme-
what superflious after this. Here,
you may have it,” he added, openin
bis jband and letting the crumole
ticket drop with an air of ia:ffable
diggust  * I won't condescend to put
it back in 1ay pocket, as you deserve ;
take it—aund marry the man, for God's
sake. at thie nearest churcu !’

The woman laid a tender haud upon
the bowed and bended head at which
Tbomas Blacker glanced in righteous
scorn.

+* Marry him I cannot,” she said.
* We have been matried these fifteen
years.”

wag for

-

Tur Covanisa and wheezing of per.
nons troubled with broochitis or the
1ol

hitherto. 11is brother was dead ; bis
brother's estates were now lis own.
The 1wecoimming mail had brought the
nows, aud with it & round of applause
aud congrawlsifons from conaestions
any friends who, for yesrs, bad shown
no knowledge of g existence. Tue
mujur wag 10 a private Juandary of the
gpint; he was quito unable to make up
smind. Suould be go botne & married
man, or skould he gee his time-serving
friends to the deuce snd nover go home
at all? Tue trop:o moon snd tho
Leavenly harbour inclined bim to the
Intter, certain phrases in his bowe
letters to the fortmer gourae ; but what
about his wife 2 She was quulified to
adoru any society in which the mejor
had ever moved, but—there were buts
The msjor was gallant enough to
igoore them, but there they were. At
home be was not sure that he would
want to be married at all ; here it was
a different thing ; and here, no doubs,
he would end his days, after all. There
were worse places. These moonlight
nights made the place a paradise of
solt airs aad rustling leaves, and miles
and miles of jewelled carpet beneath
the white starred ceiling of the South
orn aky, Yes, it wag & spot toliveand
die in, and be thankful ; and he would
marry the widow, if the widow would
mnl':y him; and after the other
night—

8Cl‘ha major had reached the cottage
gato. Here he dismounted, tetbering
bis horse within, There were voices
and lights, both low, in the cottagn;
the Frepoh windows wide open to
the night ; and an ignoble instinct, be-
gotten of & swilt suspicion that was
more truty an inspiration, oaused the
mejor to advance upon the geass. So
be crept nearer—nearer yet—within
eacobot. And the first worda he
beard confirmed bim jn his deceit.
By heaven ! there suould be trick for
trick |

+ Darling,” said the widow's voice,
the aweat voice that had beguiled him,
it will be the end of the week to
wmorrow—well, then, next day; and
after that we will hide it no more
Lot ug brazen it out! 1 am always
ready ; and you, you will bave the right
to take oare of me as you should ; you
will have your ticket of leave.”

*Nover 1" muttered the major be-
tween bis tosth, and he crunched the
paper he held ready ln his band iato
a ragged ball. He forgot his doubts
upon the light road. The wjured

or I'll never look you in the face
agsin "

Aud this time Thomas DBlacker
went to work in earnest ; but then a
year hed passed sinoe his former balf
hearted attempt of foregone futility ;
and the forloru hope of that season
wao the easy goal of this, The msjor,
without & doubs, stood well at the
Goverament Houss he was seoretly

man was all the man now. Ho orept
still nearer and saw that for wiich he
wae now a0 fully prepsred ; $l:s widow
reposing in the convicl's 1.

+ There's only one thing that trou
bles me,” the man was saying, sithough
tns twitching, resiless face wee an
eternal sea of trouble and remorse,

v and that is your poor old major. He
hus turned up trumps (** 1'm bauged if

asthina is ¥ 2 to them-
solves aud avuoyiug to  othees, DR,
Tieotan Eciea Tt Ul obviates all JDis
catirely, safuly aud speedily, aud is &

benign rewedy for  lameness. soros,
injnries.  piles.  kiduey ond spinal
troubles,

[P ——

Tho Pope, iu receiving a doputation
of Ruwan Catholic j.urualists, who
handed  to lhs Holiwess s sum of
tweuty-five thousaad franes av a lotec's
Pouce. said, ac ording to the Staudard’s
Rome correspondent, he had stil re-
ceived uo news of Muouwgunor Macaris
and his mission.  That ecclesintio had
met with the most serious dificuities on
biy journey The Pope added that if
Kiog Menchik  demauded a  money
ransom to induce him to surreuder the
prisoners he would address himself to
the [talians aud got it from thew.

PARALYSIS CURED — SWORY
STATMENT.

Mrs. .\Iaggie McMartin. 27 Raden-
hurst St., Toronto, Ont., swoary that
Ryckwau's * hooteney Cure™ cured her
of Paralysia which rendered ove side of
ber body cntirely uscless. Phyaicians
said there was no chauce of her over re-
covering the use of her limbs. Hol
deserted her, but to-dny she is walking
around telling hor frionds Low Ryck-
mau's "Koownng Cure" gave her lite
aud bappiness.  Sworn to July 10, 1896,
before J. W. Seymour Corley, Notary
Public.

Ou August 1st the Pope recoived the
managisg  director of the Corriere
Nuziouate avd Commander Pacelli, who
presented to His Holivess the sum of
96,000 lire, bewyg the amouat of firat
subscription opoted as & proof of Italy's
rec wuition of the atops taken by Lso
XIII. for the hiberatiou of the prisunora
1w Abyssivia.  The Pope stated that he
hed uot received auy nows from Mon-
smiguor Macaris owiugI to the difficulties
of icati o haped, I
that the liberation of the Italian prison
ors would, be accomplished.

———

For Nivk Yrars—Mr: Samuel Bryan,
Thediord, writes : * For niue yeats [
auffered with ulcerated sores ou my leg;
I expend: @ over 8100 to physicians, and
tried every preparation 1 heard of or
saw recowended for such disease, but
could get vorelief. I atlast was recom-
ncuded to givo Dx. Troxas’ Ecvxergie
O1L a trial, which has resulted, after
usivg eight bottlea (using it internally
aud exterually). in a cowplete cure. ¥
believe it in the best medicine tu the
world, aud U write this to lut others
kuow what 1t has douo for me.”

The spring lamb is Jike the ety
sharper—he gambols on tLe green.

Many pleasurcs aro sllows1 if many
are earned.

Fiasher : ** So Essomau’s dead, oh ?
Poor fellow! How did he die?”
Dumbleton : ** Without a struggle.”
Flasher : * 1 might habe knowa it,
He never was known to exert huaself,




