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s Amid tie words of mer_y. failiog un the
soui hiks batms;

Mong th~ gorge ua stormy of masic in the
mnellow vrgan calir -3

"Mong the upward srr sming pravers, Smi

the rich miud gule nae fea iny,
S

My toart was otrefwhe v
A swres F ok

Tha ¢hurch of the iy Anesls ie

yast and beputiful. Bomelag i3 a

rotniment position in one of the
fnrgm&& aities of the Umted Siates, 1t
is kuown to Cutholie travellors ag the
priveely gift of A weaithy Inshman.
who, not forgettiog lis relgion o the
duys of bis pro=pesity, d-tarmimed te
offer to Alm.yhiy (od 8 tormple poi
shog: ther unwerthy of His worship
and praise.

1 may very woll have bren that
the fuamier bad & sp el desnbion te
thu biesped spirits in whose henor i
shureh 13 dedieated : at any rae, fow
Eurcpean ghurchies contain 8o many
natnted and senleiared fi -ures of thea:
subassadors of God.  Vory 8Weet ty
look upou are tue angela of the
Bucharigs, carved .n sens on the
oapitals of ke pilluzg; devenr and
moving, the sight of th2 anpgels of
Gethies wane aud Calvary, hearmg tha
instruments of the Puassion; far aud
beauuful the angels of the Resur-
reotion, and the consoling spirita who,

for long heurn togethor, giving no
trouble £ baa fathers etoely b osaae:
Kueper and Ler one pasisiant. Javiry
ornirg, hewever, 8 governiess enme
to the predty villa on the out-kirts of
the vty wiere the Profoseor lived.
uned ihe -puckness with whi.eh Ambrose
featned 1w read and Wrie was on a
par with g rapal progress in the are
of mugmn.

Whenover the Profeasor coald 1=
arr, hig ppent Iie eveninga at heme in
he poorety of lus hittls son ; thuugh it
not unfrogaently happrocd  Lhat a
Goucert engagement koept him i the
erty unuil & wie bour, tor Me Drsih
wat vn secomplinliva pianist - Well
ua orpapise.  Huwever, Suidsy was 8
royal day both for fsiber and son.
The Professor had only 10 ailend to
e obareh duues, Lgh Mase and
Veopers, aud an 1hese Ambrase couil
b Weihi . Betatning fr mebusch,
e obild wonii ek  serb ond, many
uf whiel the fatter found 1 diflizun
o atasWer.

= Win Ambreee gets a litde old-
o, sl the Urf sdor otie dav to the
Reorer of thie Holy Avgeds. =1 neet
rend Lim 1o .o of the Fathers fr
reilgidu gtz eton,  Ouly o tran 3
i oyeinn conul segwer the g iect ons
b petbne 8 puis to me  Dpiritual
thinga are very resl to lem.”

= Caretus and clenr instruciion on
the hues of the Cateclm 8 the
thing, * sald the priest, * and labuedf
very regular prayer. 1Is 18 s denr hutle
man, I am sure, and will tako m the
truths of religion as repidiy ea he
absorbs every other kind of learnmg.
Ooly don't put 1t off too long, Pro
fescor.
M

fal thing, Lut iv 18 apt to be

on the day of the A stood by
the Aposties on Mount Ouvet; per.
petual reminders, indeed, of the D.vine
Presence that hallows tke buliding of
which they are a part, for the head
of every angol figure 18 turned towards
the lugh aitar, sud its eyes are ever
reating upon the tabernacle of God
with men.

To some, hLowever, the painted
groups, high up above the arches, be-
low and around the clerestory wind
ows, are inoreé beautifal wnd more
moving, From the great organ
geollery, the nine choirs of celestial
singers are, of courrs, more plainly
geen thian from the fluor of the nave,
and very fisting it i that the chor
isters of the Church militant shouid
be eonfronied with the chorus of the
Qlurch  triumphani. At intervais,
hiore and there above the spring of an
aroh, are representations of the Seven
8pirits who stand before the throne,
and upon these figures a skilled painter
bag bestowed lig most careful art
Olose to the organ-gallery, and looking
immediately down upon the singers,
are 8t Qabriel, the Angel of Bapttsm,
sud 8¢ J-budiel, the Angel of Pen
ance. Full of strength and spiritusl
beauty are these figures of ¢ young
men 10 sbining garmente,” and if the
byereats long sud lovingly upon the
great (ubriel standing by a flowing
fountan, and with the lilies of the
Annunctation blooming at Lis feet—
sortainly one will not turn away in
terror from the guardian Spiris of
Penunce,  Grave, but very winning
i# the aspeot of 8t. Jehuadiel, and
though hia left hand holds the scourge
of three black cords, his right offers to
the speatator & shining crown of gold
—the eternal raward of those who
sleanse their souls in the fountain of
thie Precious Blood.

Years ago, a little child, who sat
on @ low stool close to hig father's
organ-bench, studied thege pictures
long and earnestly. For him, at least,
the front of the gullery blotted out the
interior of the great church below,
and only the gromed roof and the
piotured walls_about the clerestory
were visible. He was never tired of
looking at the angels of the organ loft,
Bometimes, indeed, he would fall
saleep, but this was ouly to dream of
the angel faces that smiled upon lim
in his slumber, From euch visious
the music of the organ would rouse
bim aweetly enough, and once the
poble diapason rounded the ohild wae
wide awake. Rurely did Professor
Fryth employ the full power of that
mighty instrument ; when he did so
his little Amvrose was never afraid,
Sometimes it seemed as though the
olnld's pieasure inoreased in proportion
to thie loudness of the musio, aud it is
oertsin that, at such Limeu‘. he 'n:laed

fanciful and someotines unreal. oo
try, hike musiv, 13 the gify of God, sud
a thing to be treasured fur the suke of
the giver ; but 1t 18 not religion.  And
the piety of young chudren is largely
wade up of poetry.”

“ But he is so young at present,
Father—only just turned six. You
eee he Lias not yet reached the age of
renson,”

« Don’t be too sure of that,” the
Reotor snawered,  ** From what you
tell me, and from what | have seeun of
bim, T think iv highly probsble that
be has rcached the age of reason
Remember, he 18 not an ordinary
oinid, und precooiots, us some of our
chiidren are. | have never yei met a
obiid g0 forward—in the very best
sonse of the word, mind you-—as
Ambrosge.”

It was soon after thia converaation
that the little boy startled his father
by a rather “tgorous «Xpression of dia-
Itke for the Angel of Penance, whose
pieture he bad been studying during
the sermon with more than ordiuary
intereay .

# Yuu mustn't sy that yon hate an
angel, Ambrose; thut 18 downright
naughty.”

s Bus I ghisll always hate him till—
till Le thiows away his whipe,’ the
obild +xel d with some vtl 3

* Hut, my denr, the angel 18 much
too kind to burs you. And then the
golden crown—think of baving that to
keep as your very own !’

¢ The osher man (he mesnt 8t.
Gabriel), ¢ hasn't got » whip, X like
b best, and his flowers are so
pretty.”

« Well, my datling,” answered the
father, sorely puzzied how best to
answer his omilde objection, st
present you huve nothiug to do with
tbe Aopgel of Penance, Some day,
perhaps, you will jove him us much
us you love the Angel of Baptiem.”

1L
40 hleaned Music, at thy feet we lie,
Pitiea of augels, surely.”
—Lston Bust.

As Ambroge grew up, » very uutice
able qusitty in lum wag & greai abrink
ing trum everything pawfal or un-
plesgaut. Yet there wae 80 much
apparent piety mingled with this roft-
uess of dispasicion, and 80 much that
was winning, even in his wilfulness,
thut the fatuer had little anxiety in
regard to hia darling's fusure, and was
socustomed to thunk and speak of the
boy as a dutfal aund sff-stiouate son.

O¢ a loving nature Ambruse cer
tanly was; but there were times
when the father had to ackaowledge
that his child was both obsunate and
disobedient, Yet the I'rofeesor shrank
from the bare idea of ever inflicung

his voice aud suog i
words, and the musie of no fixed
melody—jubilantly aud eontinuoualy,
His fatber never oheoked him. Even
if the little creature's singing produc
ed & disoord, the volume of sound wa3
always euflicient to drown it ; but the
organiet knew it was seldom his son
ssug & note that did not harmomge
with the wusio that was being per-
formed. As for the absenss of words
—well, the father thought the angels
andersticod aud would righily inter
pret bia ohild’s intention,

As timv went on it became evident
shat little Ambross Fryth was both
talented and pions. Oa the fifis
birthday the Professor had given him
» tiny violin ; loog before he was six

old the cinld could play any
simple melody that was put

the Hegt p and whea
disorees friends suggested a distant
gohonl he was horrified exoeedingly.

wYou forget that ke 18 my only
ohild, and that be is not Jike other
boys,” said the father one day to sn
old friend of his who bad been spesk
ing ratber plainly on the subject of

A child's piety is 8 very

dircussing  Ambrosn with b own
Sprual Father, the Rector of :he
iy Angeis. Tho priest iistoned
very paticnily and atientively to the
Profisaor 8 foug pancusrie of his son,
and then—16 tho muscan's astomali
mont-—proceeded to apesk. just as
plainly as, if a Little mere kindly than,
tho person whose words we have re-
corded. of that miserable form of un-
nianiinesa and svifirhiness wihieh =
viry apt in on called by the softer
name of Berabiveness,

** But- my dear Father,” oried tin:
Professor, ©* my Loy s $oul 1y Tespen
sive 10 tho very fantest toush of—
of benuvy, or of affeezion 17

= If that be 0, said the pricsi,
ionking very grava, ¢ your sow’s jour
nay through life wil be a poritons
ane, and it i8 your firsy duly 88 o
{ather to put lsm in the way of rocey
g ail thy (xra graces ho will cor-
taily noed—and whioh, mind yon,
the good Uad 18 perfcily coady avd
wilhng to pive o

The Profeesor unserstond she prieavs
weatbg only teo weli. That religious
natraction sugpested Ly the former
yeare ago, and warmly geconded by
tue latrer, hiad come to Jitte or noth
g Under pome pre-cxs or other—
hiealih, or westliey, or  prior engage
ment—ihie father liad uearly always
txcuged Ina ron from attendance npun
what 80 closely aff:cted the buy's
sptritual goud.  Even the First Con
£ ssion Liud been put off uutil the boy
wan nearly ten, and subsequent con
feseiong Liad been exceedingly rare.
At the age of eleven, Ambrose had
made hin tirst appearance oo the con

regresung L roadiiy secorded per
INIRKION

At three < 2lock in the morning the
vauth burst into the house heated and
fhished with drink, and almost ingc-
terent m b rhaprodioal necount of
the everipg's music and—what had
succeedod it

*Iv was heavenly—hLeavenly,” he
shouted ngam and again, but the only
eehio in the father's lisare ar Lie Liglped
the 1ad to bed was— Helligh -

* * »

O 3 1he previcus mght the Psofesisr
had sl hitde or nothing to the ex
osted youtli ; in the Moming he spoke
gravely, seriuusly. and a hiitie severedy
but to ihe fathors complete dismay
Awbrese interrupted ham with a tor
rent of violoul lanpusys, largely
mingled with  downnigbt  personai
abu-e.  The soene wan a pan.ful one,
fv vnded by the youik leavig the
bousp in b regine pawinn.  Oa ihe
nawme duy hie was off r-d, end uccepted,
# prrmanent posiion M the Opern
company’s orelegira.

Yer an osure week the osmpany
remAted i tewn; yob the wentaily
paralyzed and  heart broken  father
miade nn ¢ fFrt to nee bis g, and 1t
was only nn the Jast day of the week
ibat the Pr fisear weoie a letter ta
Ambrose, siddressing it 1o the opers
touse. A veply reached him on
Sunday morning at the very time the
members cf the compavy were on
their way to the railway station.

The note was brief, heartless, and
calious. The youth acoused his
father of trying to keep him out of
the profession—of wishing to hinder

cert plaiform: his First C
was deferred until bie was thirteen !

*¢ Thia grod priest does nos under-
atand my Awmbroge, that is clear,” the
Professor said to himeelf, as, on his
way bome, he passed into a confeo-
tiener's shop to get the half pound of
sweets und other dainties his son had
asked him to buy. ¢ Yes, it is evi-
dent the good Father does not under-
stand, What 18 it the poor mother
says mn Shukespeara's play, * He taike
to me who never had a son,’ Yes,
yee ; that is my posthion, exacily.”

Poor man1 Was it poseible that he
couid be forgetful of the obvious fact
that liis parish priest was the father
of u huge family of epiritual olnldren,
and that he knew immeasurably imore
of their needs and necessities, their
dangera and diffioulties and tempta-
tioos, than their own parents could
porgibly know

Kuotering the drawing room of his
pretty suburban villa on this partion
Iar morning, the Professor found Am
brose lying at full length on the sofw,
reading a story-book, a great pile of
illuatrated papers heaped on the floor
beaide him.

“What! no lessons to.day, Am-
brose1” exclaimed the fatber.

 Liesa0ms I” the boy - jaculated, with
out looking up from his story-book—
1 should think not, indecd—Say,
father, have you got that chocolate
and candy 9 °

* But hasn't Mr, Kerson been bere
this morning ?"* the father asked as
he handed the boy two or three bulky
packages.

* 0 yes, ho came,” the boy an-
swered, Jaughingly, ‘but I guess he
went off sgain pretty quick. Why I
am jast tired to deail atier last nighi's
coucert,"

¢ Dear me, yes ; I wag forgetting.”

The Professor sighed s little as he
left the room. These publio appear-
ances were getting too friquent; he
began to fear the boy would grow up
an ignoramus. However, the father
had 8o msny pupus to sea that he
could not stop to srgue with bis son.

My dear, I sball not be home tiil
late,” be called out from the little
entrance-hall ; “ but be sure you pre
pare your lessons for to-morrow."

Al right 1" ghouted the boy, set
tling himseif more comfortably among
the sofs oushions, “ ['ll just faish
this, and then ——* and then ke would
huve lus violn practice, If any time
was lefc after that—why then, per
haps, he would look at hig French or
Latn author. Had not bis fwther
froquently urged upon him the neces-
sity of giving st least three hours &
day to the violin ? and war not this
quite in accordsnce with Ambrose's
own inolinations ? Besides, what had
& musioian to do with lessona |

Suel were the boy's unspoken
thoughta,

* *x *

Long before Ambrose reached thie
age of sixteen he had attaned a con
derable local reputation as a violini
in _hiis seventeenth year the merest

brought bt onle §

Ambrose: ** He 18 the moat
soul | have ever met with,”
+ ] geant you he 18 8 lad of delioste
sonsibihities,” answered the pluin
spoken person, ** but really, my dear
professor, the world is fuil of such
people nowsdays. No doubs it is
flattering enough to buman pride to
faucy ouesellf & oase apars, and easy
enough to act in aceordance with such
& nction, bus it is cortan that boys of
this sort — unlese very oarefully

him, This was che more g
from the fact that the boy's father
was oooupied during the greater part
of the day with the duties uttashed 10
his post a¢ the oity academy, as also
with » large airole of private papils.
Tue ohnld’'s mother hud died when he
was two years old, and Lis nfeney

! m y into
contaot with & branch of the musical
art of which bitherto ho had no
experience,

A famous opera company hsd ar
rived in the oity, and, on the very day
of their fiest performanoe, the leader

his best peots. Lt even hinted at
the Prefegsor's jealousy of his sou's
many succesged. It ended with
* Farewell forever 1"

On that Sunday morning thers was
no organ music &% the Church of the
Angels ; yet the poor suff:ring organ
igt aropt to the church, aad, kueeling
in & remote corner, prayed as ho had
not prayed for years—pitied of angels,
surely!*

Putied of augels, indeed! But nat
in the eense of the poeta words.
Pitied of angels, surcly. when they
see their charges oblivicus of every-
thing save
** Music which makea giddy the dim braln

Fuint wich imuxicu%tm of koo fuy,”
pitied fur the peril they nre in, and
the awful risks they ruu who abuse
one of Gods best gifts, and who
permit that which was intended to
draw down fire ftom heaven to carry
them to the very brink of helil
Putied ot angels, 1n very trath, when
Lealth, life, and the immorial soul
are saczificed o the requirements of
this too fascinating art}

* Musio's eternil power waa given
Not to dissolve cur clay
But draw Promsthean tire from heaven ”
—Newsax.

Blowly, 20 slowly, psseed tbe weary
yours for one ; for the uthier, timy wa3
bat a perpetual whirlwind of passion
and of so-called plessure.

From the daily papers and the
musios! journa's the Professor gathered
that lis son had by degrees won for
bimself an assured place smong the
leading players of the time, Almost
at the outset of bis osrcer Ambrose
ohanged his name. He was now
known to the grest world as Signor
Bauni.

Afier » lapse of twelve years the
suffering father, though only a little
past filty, was bowed wnd bent like
man of four socore years ; yet he sull
attended to his academiosl duties, and
bad a fair number of pupils, Beveral
times be bad tried to resign his poat
88 organist, but on eavh oceasion the
rector of the Holy Angels sucoeeded in
persuading bim to retain it.

“You are the only friend I have
lefe on the earth,’ the Professor had
#nid to the priest; * I omnuot ruu
counter to your wisbea Wounld that
1 bad lisiened to you years ago I

Yet it cost him much to produce
that jubilant music be biad onve re
joiced in, and, ofien enough, at the
elose of rome function, instead of
flooding the huge building with a
torrent of massive harmony, he would
produce exqursite mausie, indeed, but
potes ** the exceeding mystery of
whoge loveliness saddened delight.”

Nor did the player linger at the
organ a8 he had been wont to do
He had become a man of prayer,
Before the church was balf empty of
i1s worshippera the organist would be
kneeling m a dark coroer of the
gallery, seeking consolation from a
never failing source ; praying for
pardon of the foolish fonduees that
bad wrought euch ruin to his only
ohild, praying for the salvation of his
son's soul—at whatever cost.

Late one night he sat in bis soliary
dining room, rapidly scanuing the
papers of the day, He had begun to
find a melancholy interest in running
through the columns of the daily and
weekly journals, on the chance of
seeing some notice of his son’s per-
fc H i a cerisin

of the first violins fell ly il
The couduator of the orchesira lost no
tme in teying to find & substitute,
and, at the outset of his enquiry, he
wag sssured that Amoroee Fryth was
the very persoe he wanted. It nover
ocgourred to the Professor to male the

eloro | brought up and subjected to & wise
dieopli atinbly become effemi.
nute, tidisulously ited, aud heart 1)

lessly selfish."”
The Professor wae deeply offended ;
the more 20, perhaps, as bis own wids

L 4 ol a & ol
olnse of humsn beinge foreed lim to
acknowledge the truth of big fricad’s
ke. H J 0 order to gam,

would have been a lonely one, p p
bus for the sompanionship of his lucle
fddle. Witk thia he could be happy

it poesible, 2 Mitle Hattering cousols-
tion, hie took au eacly opportunisy of

objrotica ta hie son's appear-
ance in the orchestrs of the opera
house, He kuow that Ambrose was
fully capable of what was riquired of
biuw : no other consideration entered
the Professor's mind, But very late,
on the night of the performuuce, tho
futher 8at 0 Ina lonely room awsiting
Ins son'e return—wondering a litile of
he hiad acted wisely, and somewhat

#ad excitement in following Ambrose
in his travels from one citv to another,
and sometimes from the United States
to Burope and back aguin, To night.
however, the papers contained nothing
that specially interested or conserned
him, and he was about to put them
aside and retire to his bedroom, when,
in tho very sol of fulding » shest of
The New York Herald, his eye was
caught by a peragraph that be bad
overlooked. It was ouly & late tele.
gram ANNOUDOING A serivus ralway
wotident 1 the Weat. Reading it
balf mnechanieally he oame to a line

which almost stopped the beating of

tg bewrt . = ¥ gnor Bauiing 8 Agiong
the sonoualy ngured.”

An b ar fatee viis Professor waa i
tho mail carx going Wusk.

* N >

A fall maath passed away befors
the [eofessor returned to ing home
Wuen ho did so he was accompanied
Ly o fail but totivhing joung msn.
wno bad to be assisted out of 1he oals
houge. The iefi gieeve 0f Amoroscs
arm kad been auipuaisted Lorily sfier
tha acerdent.  Iuid bard w sas of jov
« I BOTraw preponderaiod in fhe fatlior -
breast &L thia sirange home comunyg 3f
bLig on i it 18 Ceriain. BSWever, ilial
Lefire MaGy (MODLLE Wers GV
she goui of buili failer and aun.
subidued gladness was lord <fail

Yot thu day camu 7h
tent prodigal oaused his fatucr 8 pas<
ing pang #l what the laber mwiguh
fur A migti of restivesoess,

= Yo osnnut podsinsy Keep me
uere, fatusrl Ambrase bad aard

= 3av, my dear ohidjwhers weulbi
o4 go and what can you posably
do?”

= | ouzht to ghift for mysell, i1
think. Of courae, [ can never hold a
v.oiun again; suii I mighs, perips,
give logsons or—or sonething.” Has
atopped 88 he saw g fatber's oyus
fithog with tears.

* Suarely, surely, my boy, youJwill
never leave me agan |~

v Bat—I am ashamed to say it,
father — I have saved abaolutely
nothirg.”

+* And what of that, my dear lad ?
You know that I am not a poor man.
There 18 enough for both of us—
enough alse for you when [ am gone.
Nn, no, Ambrose! Promise me you
will never think of leaving me while
Llive,* The father had ngen from
his ohair, snd was Jeanirg over lis
gon with an intensity of expression
that made the young man grasp the
elder's hand and kiss it again and
apain,

** My dear, dear father,” he oried
through his tears, ** [ um s wortless
and despicable wratch, but I am stili
yourr—if you will bave me—and
God's.”

In the eventide of the old organist's
ifs there was much light and peace.
The scourge of the Angol of Penance
bad fullen heavily indeed upon fatber
acd son alike, but, with the hesling
of their wounds, came joy snd bappi
vees to both, Two more loving and
devoted men never tried to make each
other's hfe bright and b ful. I

aud Almost cartied nto Lis fathers §

ooat hung hmp and cmply ; his el ;

TS
feauments of the raing's mudie;
alisle Ambrose wasn bonling over g
< rap of puper. gliernaie y th.rkng
sl writing.  Boideniy the fanor
~uruck & great flanl ehord and lolt the
prana_saying n an undertone = How
paliry 12 the musio of sarth tna more
an¢ thinka of the ravighing harmony
of the anpels 1

= What ars yon saying sbout the
wngils, faiker 27 Ambrose asked, pute
ung 4w Lis pen.

Wy, my dear, T waa jast think-
ng the aiy I« in the ohurch must
G 1 our m- rable ufer-—well,
ey themsylves

Nowadays, father. we seem fo
ek 10 couples, so 1o Just

mi~ afier Migh Mass, ani wiesl [
<aVe ified 6 pub e Ver-c -

© 1was onadey When a3 b

nix
3

hest n

r* UNT A 3PV S0°B
of cusiling teara do #0-

Al Wed E
i=d, i aind of pPzy.spere me moref]

=My anx 'zi; presuacr then I gak per-
eielg
Lo Kimg "w\ me with 1w ne pently
S d s
Gaz=1 uaaand while far heaven kis look
re.er =’
Saw tins hen sofily wrning. said—
tProranid T

Ab1” enid the father, smiling
through bie tears, * that, I fanov, ia
the senss in which we are * piuied of
angels I'"*

—
¥r. Laurler on the Position of Canada,
16.—The Daily
P ihis iug &
long snd important interview with
Mr, Wilfeid Laurier, the D iminion
Premier. Rafurring to the Grman
and Belgian treaties, Me, Liucer
eaid ;—* England mnst advance or
Canads must retreat.”

Oa being shown a despath from O}-
tawa declaring thut Canada bad de.
cided not to approach the United
States on the subject of reciprocisy,sud
after glancing at head-lines ia the
Eoglish pap.ra, such ag *¢ Canada’s
Lieeson to the .aited Sates,” he said
that this was not the attitude of the
“anudian Government, and added :—
** We are anxious to msintain friendly
relations  with tha Uuited S-ates,
We have always desred by friendly

%o settle the tions of

Londoa, Jane
Ohronale pubiial

thig they could searcely have failed,-
fo. the well-spring of sll their happi
ness was the meroy and love of &
forgetting snd forgiving God.

The organ gellery at the Angel’s
Church became to the Professor and
Ambrose & second bome ; the devout
rendering of the chiurch's services
their ohief employment. As time
went on, Ambroge found to hie delight
that the losa of the left arm did not

our trade relations, ﬁsh‘mes, alien
iabor mud internationsl deep water.
ways in » comprehensive and state.
maulike way ; but you see, the people
of the United States rezard themselves
asa world in themselves,

——
The United States Wants Hawall,

Loxspox, Jane 15.—All the after.
000U NOWapAD:rs dtaoueu'tho Hiwalian

render orgen-plsylag impossible, es|
cially uow that the meobapical limb,
with which he had besn provided, was
ot least available for pushing in a
stop, or holding aun ocossional mote,
When, therefore, inerensing age sud
{eeblensss mads the duty & burden to
the Profesror, Ambrose was held to
bo fully capable of retsining the
sppointment. Many of the fathere
pupils, too, were gradually transferred
to the son. and thus all auxwty for
she latter's fature was completely
removed )
Oue Buuday afterncon, after re-

q n and the propssition to anuex
tuege 13lands to the United Siates.
Tue Globe says: The question is es-
sentially international, wud eaunot be
disposed of by the decres of one pow-
er wlona. Groat Britain and France
are in the same positions towards
Hawaii ag the Urnted States,

A Dixver Pitt.—Many persons suf.
fer excruciatiug agouy after partakiog
of & hearty divuer.  The food partaken
of is like's ball of lead upon the stom.
ach, svd ivsiead of beiug & healthy
uutriment it becomes a poison to the
system _ Dr. Parmeloo s V.getable Pills

turning home from a great functi

the Church of the Huly Ang-ls wae
keeping its Dedication Festival that
day—the Professor was anting at |¢be

are o! such tron.
bles. They correct acidity avd spen
the secretions aud counvert the fuod

partaken of into healthy nutriment,
Chey are j!:‘sc the wedicioe to take if
ted with ludi

pisno iz his d I N

or Dyspap:
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