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Silent Volces.

—
BY FATHER RYAN.

Bilently—shadowy—esome 11ves go,
And the sound of their voices s all un.

heard,
Or, If heard at all, 'tis a3 frint as the flow
Of bosuiiful waves which no storm heth
stirrea,
Deep Iives {hese,
AB Lhe poarl-strewn seas.

Boftly and noiseless v some feet tread
Lone ways on earlh witbhout leaving &

mark
They move 'mid the living, they pass to the
As si’m as the gleam of & star thro' the

‘Bwest lives those
1u tuelr Siruuge repose.

Calmly and lowly some hearts beat,
And o1 e may Mmow that they beat at all ;
They mufle their music wheneyer they

meel,
A few in a hut or a crowd in & hall,
Girest hearis those—
God only knows !

Soundlessly—eahadowy—such move on,
Dim 88 Lie dream of & child asleep ;
Aud no one xnoweth ’Liil they are gone
How lofty their souls—their hearts how
» Bright souls these—
only sees.

Lonely and hiddeniy iu the world—
Tho' in the world ‘tie their iot Lo rtay—
The Lrax::lunn winge of their hearis are
furl
Unul they fiy from the world away,
And fiod thelr reat
On * Vur Father's’ breast,
‘When earth’s unknowa shall be kuowan the

a8t
Ana tbe hidden hearts shall be brightest
biest.

KNOCKNAGOW

UR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
BY CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XXX —CoNTINUED,

The cld men’s face brightened up, as he
refsed his head, and appeared to be llsten.
ing to the epirits iu the air sgaln.

vCau you remember sny of the lines,
Hugh 1"

*Nout to repeat them,” he replied ; “bat
I bave a general recollection of them.”

“We're obliged to you, Intirely, for
youe geuneral recollecilon,” returned
Father Hanzigan, with his ficger on hls
temple. *“But what’s that he eald about
‘gorrow and love 7"

“S bhiog like Eire,” raplied Hagh.

%Ay, ay,” interrnpted Fither Hannlgan.
“Now I havelt Tae poet, Me. Flaherty,
desertbed the ‘Ooolin’ us

‘Sebbing like Eire with sorrow and love '

Ien't that beautiful —and true?”

The old man laughed aud liatened more
intently, as if the spirits in the air were
very far off, and he were trylog to catch
the flapping of thelr wings,

“He aleo eald,” Hugh added, “that

‘An aogel first sang it above in the sky.’”

This :eemed to catch the minstrel’s
fancy more than the other line, for he
nodded his bead several timee, with his
mouth slightly open, as if he were softly
repeating the interjection ha ! ba ! ha !

The wedding guests had been silently
droppleg into the room, which was now
prewty well filled. Mat Donoven occa-
slonally saized & bottle or decanter, end
filled oat & glass of wice, or whiskey, or
%gordial” for some of them ; and Hugh
Kearney observed that Mat was particul
arly attentiva to old Phil Morrls, the
weaver, whose entranca necessarlly at
trasted attention, ay he wes lame and
Jeant upon a short stick, which he struck
againat the ground at every step, with a
sturdy defiant sort of knock, which, taken
i conuection with hia tightly compreesed
Iips and keen grey eyes, conveyed the idea
that old Phil Morrls was a Tartar, with a
dash of the cynicin his composition. And
old Pnil really did look upon the present
generaiiou as a degensrate race, who could
siput up with anything,” sud altogether
unworthy sens of his “early youth’s com.
peers.”

Ae Mat Dinovan prezsed old Pall Mor
ris to dzluk with nousual earaestness there
was a hustilag heard at the door, and Ned
Brophy hiossslf was seen pashing two
bliad pipers futo the parlour with a de-
gree of vlolence and an expression of
countenance that led Mr. Lowe toimaglae
he must have caught them ia the act of
attemoting to rob hlm or somethlng of
that kind. The two p!pers were tall, and
gaunt, and yellow, a striking contrast in
every way to Me Fiaherty, Oae weos
arraycd In a soldler’s grey watch-cost
with the number of the reg'ment stamped
in white figures on the back, and the
other wore a coarse blue coat, with what
appeared to bo the slesves of another old
grey watch-coat eowed to 1t between the
shoulders and the elbows. Both wore
well patched corduroy knee-breeches and
bluish wors ed stocklugs, with brogues of
unususl thickness of soles, well paved with
henvy peils, Toeir rude brass mounted
fnstrumonts were In keeping with thelr
garments. The sheepekin bsg of one had
no covering whatever, while that of the
other was covered with faded plald, “cross
barred with green and yellow.” They
dropped luto two chalrs near the door,
thrusiing thelr old “caabeens’” under
them, sud eat boli upright like a palr of
muawmmies or figures ia & wax-work exhi-
biton,

This invaslon of the parlour was caused
by the expnlslon of the dancers from the
barn, to make room for laying the tables
for the banquet.

“Piay that tune that the angel eang
agalu, Mr. Fiaherty,” enld Father Harnl

an
5 Mr. Flahaity complled, and the nolse
and hum of volces were a$ once hushed.

“Have you that?’ the piper 1n the
watch coat asked his companion ln a
whisper, at the sams time beginning to
wo:k with hia elbow,

“] have,” replied the other, beginning
to work with his elbow, too.

A sound like snoring followed for a
moment, and Mr. Flaherty jsrked up his
head suddenly, aud looked dlsturbed—as
if an evil apirit had intraded amoug his
«deicate Arlels” But as the nolee was
not regeated, his countensance resumed its
wonted plactdity and he bent over bis ia.
strumeat again,

o thiuk [ could do id betthsr myse'f,”
gald be of the blue body-coat, holding hle
big knouty fingers over the holes of his
chanter. “He don’t ehake enough.”

«Sp could I, replied the grey watch.
cont, glving o equeezs to his bag, which
was followed by a falat squeak,

«Tarn him out!” shouted Mr. Fla.
herty, o & volce of thunder, as he started
to his feet, his eyes rolling with indignant

anger.

There was great astonishment among the
compsuy ; aud Mt Lloyd jumped upon
her chalr aud stared wildly sbout her,
with a vague notloa that Wat Murphy’s
bulldog—of whish interesting animal she
enterteined the profoandest dramd—had
got into the room and se!zed Mr. Fiaherty
by the calf of the leg

“Come, Shamus,” sald Father Hanr!gan,
“thie {s Do piace for you. Come, Thede,
ba off with you,” and Father Hannigan
expelled the gramblig ministrels from
the parlour; bat in doing so be gave each
a nudge in the ribs, and slipped a ehililng
into his fist, which bad the effect of chang
ing thelir scrowl into a broad grin, as they
jostled out to the kitchen.

“Well, Phil, are you brave and bearty 1”
sald Father Hannigen, when be returned
to his seat,

“Purty well, I thank you, sir,”

“Ob, is that Phil Labhy? I didn't see
you tiil I looked at you. 'Tis to the old
cock I was talki: g. How goes lthy old
Trojan 1” he added, turning to Phil Mor-
rls, whom Mat Donovan was preesing to
drlnk o glaes of whiekey, which the old
mepn pushed away frem him,

“Sound as & bell,” was his n:ly, o be
folded his bands snd leant on his stick.

*Well, if you woun't take It,” sald Mat,
Yyour samesake will.”

“No, Mat, I'm obli;ed to you, Bat
I'm takin’ notbin’ stronger than cordlal.”

“Well, sure, we have Jots uv that same,”
Mat rejrined. “We didn’t forget the
teetolallers, Which soart will you bave 1"

“I’ll teke a small drop of the gioger-
cordial.”

“Begor, "tlen’t aisy to know 1d from the
wine for the ladies,” said Mat, holding up
two decanters between him and the light.
He poured a listle of the contents of one
into & tambler acd tasted it

¢0h, faith, I hsve {d,” be contlnued,
coughing ; “aa’ hot rtuffit 1s.”

He filted the tumbler, aud presented It
to Pbil Laby, who took it with a look of
meek reelguation, which was qalte sffcct.
fog.

Nelly Donovan rushed In with her face
very moch flashed, and, making her way
to Mtse Issbel a Licyd, said in & whisper :

“Wisha, miss, wa;he you'd some cut
aa’show us what to do. We can’t get
any good uv the cook ; the's lotke the
dog iu the manger, en’ won’t either do
a hand's tarn herse’f or let any wan else
do 13, There’s lots uv dacent women
here thet knows whet to do as well as
herse'f but she’s afther Insultin’ every
wen uv 'em, axd ss for poor Mre, Brophy,
she don’t kuow whether it s ou her head
or her heels she’s standin’, wad her.”

“I’ll try what I can do,” replied the
voung lady, laughing, #s she followed
Neliy to the kitchen,

CHAPIER XXXIL

MR, LLOYD DOE3 WHAT IMSH LANDLORDS
SELDOM Do.

A table at the end of the barn was ap-
propriated to the more dlstingulshed
guests, at which Father Bnnlgln pre-
eided, with the bride on his right hand
and an empty cheir on his left ; for Ned
Brophy rceclutely resisted all attempts to
force him into the seat which DMies Isa-
bella Lloyd had awigned him.

Before the covers were taken off the
dlshes, however, Mr. Robert Lloyd strollec
up to the head of the table and quletly
took possession of the unccoupled chalr.
To his eldest sister’s consteruation, Mr.
Lloyd sppeared in his ecarlet coat and
buck skin breeches, and even had his hunt.
ing whip tied over his shoulder.

Ned Brophy, on !eolbg his landlord,
harried from the lower ead of ons of the
two rows of tables that extended along
each aide of the barn, and shook him
vigorously by the hand.

“Welcome, Mr. Bob,” ssid Ned Brophy.
“Begor, 1'd never forglve you if youn
didn’t come,” Aed for the first time
since his deom was eealed, Ned Brophy
was seen to smile,

OThis is herse’f, elr,” Ned added. And
Mr. Lluyd shook hands with the bride—
raacking his arm behind Father Hannl
gan's back—in quite au effectionate man-
ner ; which caused the bride to smile too,
spparently for the fiest time since her
doom wss sealed, 8o tbat Mr. Robert
Lloyd chssed the clouds from the faces
of bis tenant and his tenant’s wife—a
thing which, as a rule, Irlsh landlords are
not much in the hablt of doing.

Mat Donovaa harrled up to make
room for two other unexpected gnests at
the principal table, and Maurica Kearnay
and Lory Hanly took their places suffi-
clently near Mtes Lioyd to call up a fright-
ened ook into that nervous lady’s face
when she saw Lory turning round to ad-
dreve her

As soon as Lory saw his slaters wholly
taken up with the doctor, who purctually
kept the appointment to which he bad
casually roferred in the evenlog, the
bright idsa struck the enamoured young
gentleman that he had an excuss for pay
iog another visit to his falr enslaver. So
as Mary Kearney and Grace were sltilng
by the fire, and fecllog rather dull and
lonely, & knock was heard at the door.
Taey listened to know who might bs the
unexpected vhsitor, and immedtately after
the door was opened Lory walked into
the parlour with the jay’s large wicker
cage ln his arms, They were very glad
to sse him, and so was Maurice Koarney
bmee!f. But Mrs, Kearney evidently
Josked upon Lory as a daungerous charas
ter, and did not consider herself quite safo
to long as he was in the house. Lory,
however, was asked to alt down ; and the
expression of his countenance as he stared
around him, and then losked at Grace,
might be translated “'jolly.”

Ned Brophy’s wedding happened to bs
mentioned, and the whim eeized Mr.
Kearney tbat he and Lory would go there
together.

The fact was, the young gentleman’s
danciog 8o tickled Maurice Ksarney’s
fancy the evening he first mede Lory’s
acquaintance, that he could not reslst the
temptation to see bim perform again,

“Come, and I'll drive you over,” sald
he, “aud you'll have s good night’s fun.”

“Falth, I wiil!” exclalmed Lory, in a
volce that reminded Mrs. Kearney of her
broken tea cup.

“Will you come?’ he added, turning
to Grace and waitlng for her reply with
his eyes very wide open.

“Q1, no, thank you,” she replied.

“1f you do, I'll dance with nobody else.
’Pon my word 1'd rather dance with you
than with anybody.”

Grace expressed her acknowledgement,

but regretted she should deny herself
the pleasure.

to teke care of “Flannigan’s Hole

the “‘slde step” in a reel very gouteelly,

right, and the left foot foremost when
moving tcwards the left, whoreas Barney

which was very striking

“More power, me’am! Wonld I donb®
you? An’all my figaredance gone out av
ray head for want of practice, One two-
three, onec-two three,

one-two three'd to the stable,
The mfe arrival of Me

driven them rafely past Fannigan’s Hole,
In spite of Mise lsabella LAoyd’s exer-

snccensfal ae might have been wished

seelng two very plump geese repesing
side by side on a bed of very greasy mb
bage; and what added considerably to

the unasual clrcametance that while one
goose wes brown, the other was guite
white,

A word from Miss [sabella Lloyd, who
could not 1 ner indignation st the
stupidity of some one whom she deilg
nated ‘that wresch,” sent Nelly Donovan
fiying down between the two rows of
tebles ; and when the returned bearing
snother dish, that which contained the
gecee was puched out of the way,
and before he had well recovered
from hie surprice, Father Hannigan found
a plece of roast beef before him, which
might bave vied with that wounderfal
quarter that Father M'Msahon got s =
Ubzristmaa present, and merely to lock at
which, eccordlng to Fatier Hemnigan,
would “do your heart good ” Tae two
geeas were removed to asother dish, and
benished to one of the side tables; aud
Mat Donovan completed the arraugementa
by placing & hage plece of park onm the
“bolster of cabbage,” ozfglnr.f?y intended
as its resting place.

The roast beef became “small by degrees
and beautifully less” under Father Hanc!
n's carving knife. Hagh Kearney avd
{s father worked with might and mata,
too ; and knives and forks were eoon busy
all round the barn. But the white gocse
bad aroused Mies Lloyd's inguieltivesess
aud she could not rest till she knew all
about it. So when Nelly Donovan was
paseing, Miss Lloyd put hack her hand and
caught ber by tho ekirt,

“What sort of a goose Is that 7"’ ghe
asked, as Nelly bant over her chair,
“"I'ts wan uv thelr own geese, mies,
Mre. Bro'phy always rears three or four
clutches,’

“Bat why la it white 1"

“Ok, ia id that waa ? Oald Molly, nles,
that dldn't understand the ceok, an’
poPped wan uv 'em iato a pot of wather
an’ biled td, inetead uv puttin’ it in the

same to s beautiful pair of ducks, an’
eplled 'em.”

“What's that you have on the plate 1
Wattletoes is afther seadin’ me t» Mr
Kearney for.
he’ll appear,” she exclalmed,
Barney himself.”

“Tare an’ ouns, Nelly,” muttered Bar-

farnint me, barzin’ a dhry pueata }”

place at tho lower end of the barn.

pen of Mr. Charles Reade.
were of the samo clams
in Ned Brophy’s bara.

following :
your bacon 1”

¢That I woun’t, Jock.”
harvest home,
Hannigan at the head of the table to Bar

hamper with bis back agalzet the winnow

eye.

and filled them with confusion.

second aud third fallare, dropped he
arms by her slde and reststed every effor

anythiang,
could to cosx her, but the bashful youn
womaa rigldly refused to touch knife o

[sabella Lloyd :

us.”

The necenlty of peeling the potatoes o
the fork at a wedding was regarded as
very trying ordeal; and the remar
“that's the pueata I'd llke to get at

at Kaocknagow, as the speaker held np
“white eye” between her finger an

of the hand without breaking.

harvest home ?
TO BE OONTINUED,

by using Dr, Low's Bulphur Soap.
Minard’s Liciment eures Dandrufl.

Mrs. Keamey went to the kitchen fo
sonounce to Barney that he was to drive
the car, and to warn him above all thlu')!m

avd in & mapner pecaliar to himself ; It
being the usnal practice to have the right
foot foremost when moving towards the

peversed this ard moved to the lsft with
the right foot iu front, aud to the right
wi‘h the left foot In frost—the effect of

oné two three.”
And Barney, with his head thrown back,
till his poll rested on the collar of hie coat,

Kearney
snd Lory Hanly la Ned Bropby’s bin
uet as the wedding guosts had eut down to
lnner is a sufficient proof tha: Barney bad

tlons, ably seconded.as she was by Nelly
Dosovan, the arrangements were not 8%

For inetance, when Father Haonigan
ralved the cover of the large dish before
him, he was rather taken by surprise, on

the astonishmemt of the beholders was

oven pot as she was tould, She did the

“Some bacon an’ cabbage, mlw, that

An’ spake uv the divil an’
“Here fo

ney gramblingly, “is ld goln’ to lave me
lookin’ at ’em sll skelpla’ away you are,
an' not as much a3 ud bait a monse-trap

“[ have id here for you, Barney,” she
;ep!led, presenticg the well-filled plate to
Im.

“More power to your oaten-male-
pueata cske—an’ a griddle to bile id,”
exclaimed Barney, as he hurried off to his

We have some racollection of a deserip-
tion of an Eaglish barvest-home, from the
The guests
a8 those essembled
But the Lagltsh
novellst tells us that durlog the wole
time while the viands were belng demol-
fehed the only words uttered were the

“Bo-ill, wull you have some weal wad

In this respect the Irish wedding pre-
eented a eiogular contrast to the E .glish
Jokes and laughter were
bheard on every slde ; and from Father

ney Brodherlck, who sst upon aninverted

ing machine, and his plate on his knoes,
at the opposite ead of the barn, every face
wore a smile, aud fun sparkled in every
The only exception to this rule
were two or three bashfal young women
whose potatoes broke upon their forks,
Oae of
these bashful young women, after a

to induce her to taste a eingle morsel of
Neily Donovan did all she

fork agaln—sven though Nelly, with mls
chlevous drollery, called out to Mles
*Wisha, mise, maybe you'd have a little

lane bit there? We havea glrl down here
that won't ate a taste uv anything for

weddin’,” was one not unfrequentiy heard

thumb, which had resisted a tight equeese

Bat how will Professor Huxley account
for the diffarence we have alluded to be-
tween the Irish weddirg and the English

UNSIGNTLY PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, TAN, and
all itching humors of the skin are removed

THE DEVIL'S PEN,

BENBATIONAL

READING MATTER

. 0 RUINING COUNTLESS BOUL®Y,
which tnjunction Burnoy replied by doleg

The ruin wrougot by the devil’s pen is
pain‘ully manifest in many homes, The
intellectual snd moral poison whioh drips
from it and flyws in a foul etream from
the seneational prees is duily ruinivg
countless soule, There sre somo sensa
tional newspapors printed to waich the
minds of a large number of the youth are
directed, Many parents know not what
danger they iuvite by allowing their chil
dren to read them, being awsre that they
contain nothiag but low and trashy liv
erature. The papers most ween in the
hands of young people are cheap jour-
pale, all of wuich ars filled with love
stories, thrilling adventures, marriage
tales, exposilions of viee and crime, aud
other matters of similar character,

Go on & visit to some friend’s house,
and if received into the parlors the first
thing 10 meet the eye will be one of
these abominable sheeta lying in some
conspicuous place, after having been lnid
sgide by the youthful daughter of the
family, who is probably receiving her
education in one of our punle schools or
our so-called colleges, Ride in the cars
or on & boat and you will invariably find
some young folks engaged in this kind
of newspaper readin aik elong any
public thoroughtfare in the vicinity of a
sohool house, any afternoon atter the
girls are disminsed, and listen to the
oonversation of the girls whose agrs range
from twelve to seventeen—you will gen.
erally find some of them greatly inter.
ested in controversy as to the merits of
the stories in each one’s favorite paper,
Go wnere you will, similar sights mect
your observation,

Parents are to blame for allowing such
papers into their houses. Some ot them,
who are more iudulgent than prudent
feel indiflerect as to what their children
read, 8o long as they amuse themselves,
although knowing at the same time that
the minds that are applird to the fore-
going eort of study oould certaiuly have
better mentul exercises, Other paren.
tal cuides who give no literary trash aoy
ecouatensnce whatever, vary often get
deceived by an idolized son or daughter.
Both of the latter will openly e, if
aocused, rather than bo deprived of this
buge and ungadly literature, They em
brace opportunities ot reading it when
and where there is the least possible
chance of detection. Tnese sell-same
youagsters attend Sunday.scboo!—and
recsive the sacraments, They are
looked upon as the models of ail children
on the block in which taey live ; but how
long they will be held in high estimation
time alone can ell

It is appalling to contemplate the con.
sequeno® whioca follow the continued
resding of the productions of the devil’s
pen end pencil. Experience shows the
consequence to be these: ‘The young
mind will naturally appear dull and
stupid in every branch of study; the
lessons in scheol will become monoton-
ous ; the oatechism and prayer-book will
be targotien; prayers will be of the
shortest kind, if not altogether dispensed
with ; the confessional will be neglected ;
churoh will ke sought more for a show
than worship ; parents’ oounczel will be
lListened to, but not heeded, and disre.
spect, disobedience and waywardness
will take the place of love, aftection and
filial submission, Thisisnotail. Every
evening the son is found leuoging on the

questionable repute ; whils the daughter,
who leaves the houss on the pretense of
vieiting some female friend, is seen an
bour atterward promenadiog in tha com

reprimaaded by his father for keeping
late hours, will desert the home of his
youth to foliow the romantis steps of
some mythical lal he may have read
about, and eventually wind up in one of
our State prisons; the daughter who is
gently chided by her mother willabruptly

and forsaken, become an outeast,

This is the end of those who persist in
reading the vils sheets which psnder to
foolish,

lowed into any decent man’s family.

Be lovely and loviug and oear,

As sweel 88 & rvse an
When her liver is all out of gear ?

She can’t. It is impossible,
her disordered liver, purify her blood

her temper sweet, All druggists,

One Little Piggle

I owned a litter of pigs,
well until a month old, when their throat:

and gave it a thorough application, H

Wistiaym Winpsor, Briosiey, Out.
T
t Quick Rellef For Headache.

g

markably well. ANNIE TORANGEAN,

@Glen Almond, Que.

six years. All the remedies I tried prove

: brought under my notice,

K bottles with the best results, and can wit|

& | in like manner.”

% A Trip to Manitoba.

d Last year I wenmt to Manitoba on the

C. P. R At Rat Portage I got sick, and
at Winnipeg I was so weak I had to be
I got a bettle of
Burdock Blood Bitters, and after the first

assisted off the train,

dose felt better. When I got to Boiasevai
I was as well as ever.

prairies,
DoNaLp MuNro, Bolsover, Ont,

destroys all other kinds of worma.

street oorner with youcg gentlemen of

pauy of & male compauion. The eon, if

take her departure, absoond with some
worthlese feliow, and finally, when ruined

the morbid curiosity of the young and
They are the productions of
the devil’s pen, and are mot to be al.

Oh, how c&n a fair maiden smile and be gay,
6 Lright as the May

But if she
will only take Dr, Pieros's Golden Medical
Discovery, 1t will cleanse and stimulate

make her complexion soft and rosy, her
breath wholesome, her spirits cheerfal and

Don’t hawk, hawk, blow, spit, and diegnst
everybody with your offensive breath, but
use Dr, Sage's Catarrh Remedy and end it.

They throve

swelled, and spite of all remedies they all
died except one, whioch was nearly dead,
Laughingly I said I would try Yellow Oil,

improved at once, and soou was sll right.

1lad suffered with beadache, and tried
everything I could think of without effect
until I used Bardock Blood Bitters, which
r | relieved me right away, and I am now re-

Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgla.
Amos Hudgin, Toronto, writes: “I have
been a sufferer from dyspepsia for the past

useless, until Northrop & Lyman’s Vege.
table Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure was
1 have used two

confidence recommend it to those afflioted | kinds of food wishout producing a burning,

The Bitters cure
the bad effects of the surface water of the

DR. row’s worM sYRUP has removed tape
worms from 15 to 30 feet long. It also

Minard's Liniment for sale everywhere;

“OQNVERTED” NUNS AND “RE-
FORMED" PRIBSTS,
There 1s at present golng the rourds of
Pe:nsylvanis, eays the Catholic Journal, &
Mrs. Stepherd who says ehe i1s a ‘‘cou-
vertel” nun, whatever that may meaun.
She lectures. There are certaln nighte ia
which ebe will only sdmit women to her
converations, aud this listle game, which
{s quite an anclent one, attracts a cerialu
class of women, The reporters are anxi
ous to get from Mra. Shopberd the name
of the cunvent from which she escaped,
but this she will not tell, Perhaps she fs
boand over to secrecy, or, perhaps, the
escaped ome finde it imposible, The
Philadelphis papers are cruel emongh to
esrert that Mes. Bhepherd is & fraund, that
she was never a nun, and that the ha)
not escaped from anywhere, but that
she is working on the prejadices of
the bigoted for all they are worth in
dollars, From far off New Zwmland
comes news almost similar. According
to the Auckland Daily Star & man of the
pame of Clampet, alias Suilivan, appeared
in that colony five years sgo as an atblete

in & drsmatic company, who could aleo
sing He got on a spree and was dis.
charged. He then weat on the lecture

tour ae a converted priest and told storles
that would amsze even the Irreverend
Justin Falton. He now e)nfesses that he
has made a thousand pounds by the frand,
which ha recelved mostly in checks from
well-to-do but wesk- minded females.
The scsount of the interview, rays the
New Zsslaud Tadlet, ‘s very spicy.”
Clampet, allas Salitvan, says lu his con-
cludivg remarks :

“] am going to San Francizco by mail
steamer to.day. I have two or three
lines in which I may embark, but I don't
intend to go into Goepel work again, I
wi'l not trifls with the Gepel any mors,
and I hope my old friends will pray for
me, because [ am not converted. I am
geing on a singing tour iu America.”
The reporter asked *You became tired
of playing the religious fraud, I suppose 1”
Clampet—*Yes; I was a fraud —a hig
fraud, and I am heartily tired of it, I
can now fiaally suy that only for the law
of the oountry I would have knocked the
clergy antagonistic to me into a ‘cocked
hat,’ Ido not want a month in jail, eo
that bit of pleasure had to be postponed.
I wish also to thank the lawyers and
judges that they did not get hoid of me.”
S0 long ae there are dupes theroe will
always be fraude, and it would appear
that thoee dupes are to be found 1 all
oountries.

A PERSECUTED MINISTER,

Taunton, January 19.—A bltter charch
war {8 in progress at Dighton, jast because
the paetor has put a #pot to puolic kisslng,
“Brick Cburch,” as it {s cailed, has not
learned how to conduct soclal gatherings
without resorting to thoee old fashloned
kirsing games. Thelr church eociables
were veritable kieelog baes, a:d the sport
was not {cdulged lu exclusively by the
youvpger people elther. Rlipe old spinsters
were just as enthusiastic over “Copen-
hsgen,” “London bridge,” and ‘‘post
office” as were the younger people. Ta's
was the condition of affairs when the Rsv.
Aea N, Dyer accepted the pastorate. The
good pastor observed with pleasure at
firet the manifestations of frlendly interest
in the welfare of one another amorg the
people of his flock, as eviuced a the
almost rightly gatherings ; bat his pleas
ure was chsnged to alarm when he saw
the encituary filled with males and
fomales whoee only thoughts seemed to
ba a of an osculatory nature.
When he eaw that elderly maldens vied
with blushing demeels In participation
in the fascinativg games, and gleefully
counted the nmumber of times each had
passed. through the plessarable ordeal,
and that the sanctuary had besn turned
into a house for klwing bees, then M-
Dyar put his foot down, and the result
was persecution. About the only collec
tion that had been taken up for some
time was one ¢f empty rum bottles, which
reckless young men had left in pews.
Tha volee of the pastor was often drowned
in the eggravating noises of breakiog
brittls candy. Powder was burned at the
very door of the charch, smoke was blowa
through the apertures durlog ecrvics, and
hundreds of such petty tricka were played
by the graceless scamps who had taken
umbrage at the minister’s courss in check
fog promiscuous embraclug and kissing
The soclety sent here for a depuly sheriff
to attend to the matter, and he drove one
young man out of town. The soclety
afterward refused to psy for two daye’
services, and tho miufster offered the
+ | deputy sheriff 85 for hls labor, which he
refared, eaying thata soclety mean enoungh
to refuse to pay bim for his services, when
ordered by it, wou!d pay the minister too
small a salary for him to lose any of it,

“When the eprlogtlme comes,” we
uneuslly find ourselves drowsy and ex-
hausted, owing to the impure aud sluggieh
state of the blood, Toremedy thisvrcuble,
take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, the most power.
fal, yet eefe &nd economical, blocd-
o | purifier in exlstence,

Consumption Cured.

An old physiclan, retired irom practice,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India misstonary the formula of a siwple
vegetable remedy for the spesdy and per--
manent cure of Consumption, Bronchitis,
Catarrh. Asthma and all threat and Lung
AfTections, also a poeitive and radical cure
for Nervous Lebllity and all Nervous Com-
plaints, after having tested its wouderful
curative powers in thousands of cases, has
felt it his duty to make it known to his suf-
fering fellows. Actnated by this motive and
a desire to relleve human ruffering, 1 will
send free of charge, to all who desire i, this
recipe, in German, French or English, with

full directions for vreparing aod using.
d | Rent by mail by addressing with Aamp,
naming this paper W A, NoYES,82 Power's
Block, Rochester, N. Y.

Mrs, Celeste Coon, Syracuse, N. Y,
h | writes: “For years I could not eat many

8

exoruciating pain in my stomach. I took
Parmelee’s Pills according to directions
under the head of ‘Dyspepsia er Indiges-
tion,’ One box entire{y cared me, I can
now eat amnything I ehoose. without dis-
tressing me in $he least.” These Pills do
not canse pain or griping, and should be
used when a cathartic is required.

Burdook Blood Bitters is a medicine
made from roots, barks and herbs, and is
the best known remedy for dyspepsia con-
stipation and biliousness, and will oure all
blood diseases from a common pimple to
the worst sorofulous sore,

Tum.uou AGREEABLE, restorative tomio
and mild stimulaus is Milbarn’s Beef, Iron

n

Igdigestion

lS not only a distressing complaint, of

itsel?, but, by causing the biood to
become depraved and the system éen-
feebled, is the parent of innumerable
maladies. That Ayer's Sarsapariila
is the best cure for Indigestion, even
when comp’icated with Liver Complaint,
is proved by the following testimony
from Mr. Joseph Lake, of Brockway
Centre, Mich,: —

“Liver complaint and indigestion
made my life a burden and came near
ending my existence, For more than
four years I sulfered untold agony, was
reduced almost to a skeleton, and hardly
bad strength to drag mysell about, All
kinds of food distressed me, and only
the most delicate could be digested at
ell, Within the time mentioned several
physicians i od me without giving re-
jel. Nothing that I took seemed to do
eny permanent good until I commenced
the use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, which
has produced wonderful results. Soon
after commencing to take the Barsapa-
rilla I could sce an improvement in my
condition. My appetite hegan to return
and with it came the ability to digest
a1l the food taken, my strength im-
proved each day, and after a few
wonths of faithful attention to your
directions, I found myself a well
woman, able to attend to all household
duties. The medicine has given wme &
new lease of Lfe.”

Ryer's Sarsaparilla,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
TVorth §5 a bottle.

Price §1; eix Lottlen, §5.

CHURCH ORNAMENTS.

Special reduction for Decems-
ber only on

BRONZES, STATUERY,
FLOWERS,

and other charch o naments
Splendid Xmas Crib

sold at SPECIAL TERMS,

MASS WINE — The finest on
the continemni.

C. B. LARCTOT, ®ossseiir¥a”

PAYING

DOCTORS’

BILLS

BY USING

Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills.
They are the Remedy that the
bounteous hand of nature has
provided for all diseases arising
from Impure Blood.

) are a sure r*nvrr‘ for
MORSE'S PILLS irrioisviss

ISDIGESTION, LIVER COMPLAINT, DYS.
PLPSIA, Ete., Elo,

For Sale by All Dealers.

W. M. COMSTOCK,

Brockvliie, Ont,

Morristown, N, Y,

RO ¢ Sacloabz ity e i i P
¢ MANUFACTURING

%UNDERTAKERS

‘Wholesale and retail. Outside the com-
bine. Always open.

R. DRISCOLL & CO.

4 R1 d-st., = London,Ont.

y .\

The Most Successful Remedy over discov.
ered, as 1t is certain in its effects and does
not blister. Read proof below.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

OF¥ICE OF CHARLES A, SNYDER,
BREEDER OF
CLEVELAKD BAY AND TROTTING BrED HoRsrs.
ELyw .
B% B, Jé‘ltnn?.thu c"’-l 00D, ILL., Nov. 20, 1888,
ear Sirs: ave always purchased your Ken-
dall's s&nvln Cure by the hr:ut dozen bottles, T
would like prices in larger quantity, I think it 1s
one of the best linimenta on earth.” I have used it
inmy stables for three years.
Yours truly, CHAS. A. SNYDER.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

BroogrLyw, N. Y.
D'lﬁ; B, 'Ts'lx“l”'l‘"" G » November 38, 1588,
ear Sirs : I desire to give yeu testimoni

good opinion of your Kéndall’s Spavin &xr:! ‘l“h:“'z
nse:'l‘tn.h:m},lngmm’:n. l?lll‘ .]olnul and
ave found it g

ally recommend it to ui’l.:ol"semnu;.“m hrihbzin

ours '.mlyii A. H. GiLBFRT,
anager Troy Laundry Stables.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN GURE.

SANT, WiNTON CoOU

D?' ng. }"{‘“’{‘l“‘ o NTY, On10, Dec. 19, 1888,

vents : I feel it my duty to say what I have done

with your Kendall's Spavin (,yurs. 1 have cured

twenty-five horses that had Spavins, ten of

Ring Bone, nine afiiicted with 3ig Head and

T‘(:)\(':i:;o‘t“dll oi’lnw.l ‘S'Ill(':l-‘;‘l‘mvn had one of your
& owed 0 CC! v

lost & case of any kind. N S ST Derer
ours truly, ANDREW TURNER,

Horse Doctor.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

Price #1 per bottle, or six bottles for §5. All Dru
E)sw hlvorl?nr can get it for you, orolt“'wﬂl be neu‘i
m"nny address on receipt of price by the proprie-

snd Wine,

DR. B. J. KEXDALL Co,, Bnosburgh Falls, Vt.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
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