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o . YTRAVELLER’S-JOY.”
Along:‘ﬁﬁe'dﬁsl.y rondside hedge
. Thero blooms afnir and fragrant {

Twining &t eage amid the thoms,
As though in Jady’s garden bower.

#Yravolier'sjoy,” in olden time, )
We children called that nlossom fair;

And oft would twine, in laughing glee,
Its fragrant garluds around our hair.

!cm'let.

‘But, like to every joy of earth,
That bloom'so sweet of summer days
Would fade whilst yet we bore it home,
Benenth the seorching noontide blaze.

Now ehildhood's yeurs wre past and gone,
And childhood’s joys are fading too;
“The flower of the roadside hedge |
Midst thorns and dust is hid from
vl

oW

Yet onwar] [ must wend my way,
Through dreasry paths, ut_lnt'uhc done;
My heart sti | secking, as of old,
A “Traveller’s-joy " to cheer me on.

Look up, my son!! There is a joy

" Phat shines for thee from eaven afar;

Like eacthly joys, it will not fnde,—
They sweetly cail it Morning Star.

Macy ! the Morning Star of hope,

Fair herald of the hepvenly morn ;
Pure arct of God’s own Covenant,

0 whom “the Eferoal Joy” was horn.

Mary ! #he sound of whose sweet name
Is music in the mourner'sear;
-"Pis thou shait be my “Traveller'sjoy,"”
My comfurt in this vale of tears.

No eatthly bloom is haif so fuir,

" No star so bright in heaven above,
As thou, sweet Lily of the Vale,

" The MysLic Rose of Jesus® love.

Lead, then, my wenk aud faltering steps;
Shine down cach day from heaven
afar;
Life's darkest ways I'll bravely tread,
With thee for guide, swecet Morning
Star!
S. M. B.in Ave Maria.

The Mystery of Killard.

AR LL—=THE WIIMS OF IPLUTUS.

CHAPTER VII.—Coutinucd.

“That child disturbed bis Liead,” he
he said, “and put ali his thoughts away ;
and  tatked words about nothing, and
knew nothing a man cared 1o know @ wd
wasted his memory by not allowing him
tostrengthen it with committing verses,
an excrase greatly rocommended inoa
hook on #Wie mind. 1le never spoke to
her; why did she come bothertag him,
and asking him to piny with her? as
men phhyed like foolish givls ! I indeed,
she had been o Iady, such as poets wrote
about, all clad in white, wroathed in
Howers, and carrying a wand, then a man
might atay indoors oceasionally and ask
her what she knew of which he didn't;
what she had seen ont there?”

These words had heen poured into no
human ear, bul imparted to the Octaber
wind, as 1t blew seaward from the shore,

“Was he ever to be let away out ot
thig grey green life on the moss, among
worthy men dwelling outside the world?
The pillars of the grear world mnst be
rubics and supphires and topaz, and not
like those red-brown rocks; and inthe
great world it is always sueshine anil the
ginging of binds.” e paused. A Lok
was singing right overbeand. He Bstened
and tears came inlo bis eyes. When the
song was over, he ericd out passionately :

“What e the lark Tormed of that he
can sing so? e scems made altogether
of some fine peiception of beauty that
drives hime made Bat T baveondy that
pereeption ot heauty which makes me
conscions his imperial beanty Hes hid
pomewhere coneeitled trom my duil eyes.
The lnrk sees adl;y 1 little. Shall 1 ever
see nll 2 and it the Lirk of this dall shore
sings 10, how ninst the larks of the great
world sing? and, mayhe, it I heand the
Jarks of the great world sing, 1 shoubd
know of n.greater beauty than this lark
spoke of. Perhaps if 1 heard a finer
songster still, | oanight De able to reach
the revenled, s fur asthe bivd which has
censml.”’

Now, this neglect of home most serions
Iy gricved little Mary. In her heart she
believed that neone in Killaed was to he
compared to John Lane. She felt sare
he was far clevercr than Father Murtagh
and Mr. levwood in one. Lest she
ghould be acctsed of heresy awd inprati-
tude, added to presmmption and ignor-
ance, she kept this opinion to hersell,
sCould Fathier Mutagh,” she asked
imaginary skeptios, make small cur-
rachy like their Jolm?" and supposing
for a moment, admitting for a sceond,
the absurl supposition that the jriest
could make the corraehs, “Could he
please,” she n=ke in all meekness, be-
cause she was certain of an overwhelm-
ing victury, * Could he make oarsand
sulls and masts for those currachs as )
John had? were not these very same
currachs the wonder and adimiration of
Killard ? and had wot o distracting romaor
renched the village that one of them, !
which John had given to o young boy,
had been sold for live sitver shillings in |
the wise vast town of Clenmore, where
cverything coubll be got inshops, Bt
these enrrachs were, seriousiy, as nos
thing."”

Think of the wonderful day of happi-
ness she had spent besivde Johin whien he
fashioned that marvelous hedstead forher
rag doll! Yes,atter all) the day so spent
by John, was more mirmenlous than
the hedatead 1 sell, though all had sond
the bedstend’s hkeness had vever betore
issucd rom homan hands, He had never
sat 1 whole day indoars belor: mud ir he
had hind a cold and wax forbidden to vo
out, what had that realiy to do with the
ntter?

Had not he sat. in the chimney-plaee,

she an astool, that one there with the
big chip out ol it helping thegreat work 7
—yes, helping; for she had setehed aud

stirred the glue, and he had atlowed her

to drop one large bead of gloe onajoin-
ing when he conld uot remove either of
his hands from the picces of wood he
held,  And had =he not plagned her
mother until her mother tavght her to
knit, and then she made that quilt for
the bed? Tor some reason or other the
quilt was all in puckers and would not

“And are there books for girls of
twelve ?” she asked rapidly.

“Yes; there are hooks for girls of
twelve. [ did not think of that kind of »
book a while age. They often contain
something about littie girls.” |

“0Oh, how [ wish T had one!" she:
cried, clasping her hands and looking

jiie flat ; but who cared Jor that if it kept
her doll beautifully .warm, and was,
moreover, purt and parcel of, or at least
a necessary nddition to, the bedstend; no
one had ever seen o bedstead without a
quilt. . .

Why wouldn’t Juhn remain some time
in the house, snd nob be always going

YOUTIHS DEPARTMEXNT.
A SORROWFUL SONGLET.

‘he hullfrogs wept hy the river bank,
And the water toad combed her hair;

The rea serpent sighe d as down he sank ;
And the tadpoles shricked In dispair.,

o (b, why did youeame T Why are youhere?”’
Crred the mermebd, in aecents of woe,

The oyster eadled through the twitight drear,

with full sweet blue eyes into the old
man’s fnee. ’

“But you can't read, my dear.”

“ No., but I'ddo something with it if 1
had it.”

“You shall have one, little Mary,
You s. all have ane.”

Fhe put her arns
kissed his cheek.

The old man kept his promise, and in
less than a week she got o brand new
copy of *Cinderella.”  With the greatest
sogresy she placed this book where she
knew John wonld he sure to find it as he
went to bed. Next morning when she
came out, she found him looking at it.
She grew searlet with exeitement, for
now surely he would not be so scornful
when he siow something in a book abont
a girl of twelve.

“Whose is this 27 he usked.

out to sen or to vend? It was thouse
books di' it all. Yes, they solely were
to blame Tor John's absence, for of course
every man must fish, but no other man
in the village gave up his spare time to
boeiks, .

Then again, why was he so universally
contemptuous Lo her?  She conld do
things he couldn’t do, amd oiten mended
his clothes when “they wanted it, and
olten even when they Hdw't, and he
could no more set astiteh than she could
Bandle one of the great hieavy oars, Why
would he always call her = ehild,” now
that every one clee said she had grow:
such n big girl? ]

It wus all the wirk of those hatefu
books.,  He had never spoken of any big
wirl mentioned in one ol those books.
Tlhiey were 1!l fearful aecounts of hatetul
phees far away, wul wars and deserts

round him and

andd villages, that had water streets and

red men and poetry, andsuch things that

never were anywheie —that -was, at least,

anvwhere any one went to, Killard or
lonmore, for jnstanee.

Why Jos, poor olil Jos, was a le}lsaml
times kinder, and sat by her, and follow-
ed her, amd fay in her lap cver so long,
and purred when she rubbed his peor old
nose against her hand, which sometimes
frightened her when he did it suddenly
in the dark, coming on her nuawares.
She hoped poor dear old Jos would never
learn to read those abominable books,
for, if he did, all would be over, and he'd
never do anything but sit on a chair
near the candle, with his shou'ders stuck
up, rewding away and turning the leaves
over with bis paw, plter first wetting it
at his mouth.  And he'd nevar come and
sit beside her,and he'd hiss if she rubbed
lim, and serape if she took hint in her

dark by putting hix cold rough nese in
her hand—never ! never ! Oh, never!
And here the poor little muiden would
break wholly down, andery st the heart-
rending  picture her imagination had

But it was Juha's contempt for her,
first becauae she happened to he a girl,

painted. ’
!
and second beeaxuse she knew nothing. |

She hal been seeret so far, beeanse she

»Say, why in the world don’t you go2”

! Glum grew the gloom, wloomer and glummer;
The tish writhed arounil on thelr heads,

lor summer;

bHuods

P porgles moaned, »7Tis chllly
LT wish we were home 1n ow
i Faint barn’d the Light, incandes
I Sappled by cleetrlceal eels.

| Porcupine tish clung together In fewrr;
i Theasen horses kicked up their heels.

Oh, why are youhere? Why did you come?

How lonyg are Yon going to stny ¢

! Why don't you speak? You cannol be dumb!

I USay, when are you golng away ¢

| Oh, swhy did they weep ? why did they grieve ?

i Oh, why were they downeast and blue ?

COh, who or whnt did they beg to leave ?

I'm sure T ean’t answar—can you?
—Iferperts Vowny People.

ent, elear,

!
e
i

‘ SOME USEFUL IHINTS.
‘The Tollowing from an aucient French
book on manpers may be studied by the
young with protit
Fvery aiction date in company ought

did not frel certain he would look at the " ¢ 1o with some sign of respect to these

book 1f he knew ‘twas herz. But now
she might speak ot
“Mine,”

ining his fuce for symptons of reforma-

tion.

“But you can't read,” he ciied slight-
ingly.

“ I got it for yon, John.”

“For me!—for me? Got such a book
for nman! Why, do you know, ivs a
silly fairy-story that no one but a child
would cure to lonk at?  It's not true, not
i word of tt.”

Peor little Mary! Her fine plot had
fuiled miserably, and, worse than ali,
John was more scornful than ever. To
think that all her book about a girl of
vwelve was lies—lies! Oh! it was too
bul,

After a space of grier she suddenly

arms; and as to frightening her in the vsprang up, left the hoase, and sought the |

uid philosopher.
“Can girie el like men 27 she asked
brenthiessly,
“Yoes, my dear.”
“Aml they can read men’s
they're twughe
“Certainiy.”
“Could yon teach nge ™
“If you wish e to do ao.

bLuooks il

It is not

she answered timidly, exam-

that stung her most of all. she
often thought over the distressing sitten-
tton, and at list she resolved to consult
her f1iend the old philosopher, beeanse
she felt assured the knew everything,
and becanse he never retailed anything
that othiers =atd to him, aml he'l speak
1o ne one abont the sad matter. ®o one
day, when they were together, she intro-
duced the subject covertly to hin.

what s in books?""

“Oh, my dear! that is a question 1
conll nat answer in a hundreed years,”
he replied with a smile, taking Ler hand
and stroking her chiestunt hadr, and look-
ing sadly und tomlly into her eyves
“There are books that deal with almost
every subject in the world.”

“And are there books whout all kinds
of peaple?”

" Yes"

“ Men and women, and fishermen, and
learned men and clever perople 7

* Yes. They are calted bingraphies, or
ives,”

Iler hopes were rising,

“And are there books about wiris of
weive 2V

“Eh? he said, looking at her with o
puzzied expresston,

“oAre there books about girls of twelve
Foirs of auge

She was very earnestand vory eger.
“Girks of twelve,” he muttered, coa-
sidering the gquestion. = Well 1 don't
exactly know,  Yon see, myadear, mirds
uf twedve are not very interesting from i
seicntifie point of view; amnd up to that
age they peneally do nothing that swonhd
make n man write their history or bio-
graphy.  There was Joan of Are, bt <he
wis more than twelve, T thnk, betore
she became famons,  Yes, mare than
twelve,  You see, girls of sueh an ase
Are Uninteresting to wilers as rale.”

“ AL she thonght, @ hesavs the same.
Then, why do you Tike me?" she asked
boldBhy, lnoking straight into s eyes,

“ Because—hecause, my  dear,”  his
volee shook a lttle, “ yon remind me—
you are very hke someone [ onec knew,”

Ile had
My, He did not wish to swdden her
with sueh a tade.

* Al is this the reason?”

" Yes, my deart”

S And if T wase't Hike that person, vou
wouldr’t like me a bit?  Yon'd stay
away all day and read books in Father
Mortagh's kitehen, and do everything,

P

and never eare bt for e 2

There was sorrow and indignation in
the tone.

Mr. Heywood was vather contfounded
nnd perpdexed by this question, He
sumunarized it and answered widely :

It s most likely T shondil oot have
taken enongh notice of your 1o love yon
as I onow do my dear, only that you re-
minded me ol some one.”

“Then,” she sad, dropping her eves
atul her hand and deooping spivitlessiyv,

s beeause T don’t

i
i
!
i
|

i

L know why oue John doesn't Tike mve, |
remind Lim ol one
he knew domg apo.” |

She hiad betraved hersell, bt the ol
wan onlysmiled, he was thinkine of that |
some ane fone avo, and he wonds reached 5
innttentive ears,  The talk of hooks with !
her worked  strangely  in his  mind. |
He rememberad Low e had Tod another |
litthe wirl to rewd abstrose selenees, and |
how sametinues he had toond ont she d
had put away the books of his selection
acd Giken ap some idle nbiv-tale, Ah!
7 she might ondy come back again he
shotthl never think of chiding hier, even
in Greek, for such o transzression,  She |
wight real what <he chose, fiction anl
vy -tide s.

Somehow hie did not feel as thonsh bie
hould now go on with her edueition.
leoeonhd take hies Hictle hand in his and
sall with Lo along the beacl, explain-
ing matters ta her, mind that wouald he
butter than books. She shonld lave Jer-
ters Tor instruction and books tor pus- |
time, i she could only come back tohom,
Ab ! he awoke from his dream and looked |
down.

“The persen that you remimd me so
much of, my dear, was very fond of read-
ing books, books for people of her age,”
be murmured very tenderly.

by weditation and a desite to practice
the hoiy doctrine tound therein.
-

Why doni't yon tey Carter's Little Liver
Pils? “they are o positive cure tor siek
headache, winl all the dils produced by
Only one pilia dase,
— e ———
are ravenous wo'ves that

never (ol hier of the dead |

disngrecabiosyvmptoms when N
fwill penmantiy enre you?
dealers

disordered nver,

very interesting at first, but atterwards
it beconies =0,

“How zoon conld I lean?
{wuu[ulit tuke belure [ oconld
Ponr John

“That wonld depend creatly on yonr
=elf.”

Thow Jong
vead Tike

S Yes, myden”

I
i She shon'd lewrn to read, she thonght,
I

[=ecret. and then some day or other, some

i day of parpte tinph, she wonld speak

to him of matrers in the hooks he read,

i
i

have to talk to her abont these matters

cperhaps hend sitand make o ear for hoerd
dobly, while they bothe spoke obf those,
things hithlen away  between  leather,
Lovers, !
CITAPTER IX. i

JOUHN LANE WANTS To SHE.

That  nizht on which Cahiil visited
the Bishop's Istand proved ton much
even for his resolution. e introdueed |
Mr. Heyvwoold to Martin and Martin's
nehter, and leaving Lim in Killuwd—
for the old man had been vasily persuawd-!
ed, onee he saw and spoke to the child—|
Cahill went back as quickly as hie conld!
to Clonmore. Ihen on tine way he felt
far fromocasy ; the domb man might at )
that moment be on the red, lollowing
hint, or inalvanes of him.

It micht be that Lane did not veeog- |

tor ICH Bemd amd fearna Lo This wits 2 st |

cariter, he did not Like theiden of risking

had brought his gun with him downthat
path, Cahit! couid not wwderstannd, hnt
he might at this moment be opposite his
window with the weapon, or was he in
readity obliged to use any obvions and
valgar means of chastisement apainst
him ? Conhl not the Power which helped
him also by invisibie and superliman
ageney, not only to a knowledge of who
the tnteder had been, but also to same
hideous form of vengeanee 7 This wis
the most alirming of all thoughts; bet- |
ter, a thousand times, an infuriated man |
with a mitderous weapon than aninvisi-

Lle and supernatural tormoldestrinetion,

e arose, stole s0itly to the window, ©
and peerea sutionusly into the street,

Notasonl in view.

This native evidenee went far to con-
firm his worst fears, Anger would reach |
him in no ustal way.

AMter o long period of agonized eare
hie heenme somewhat maore reassured, tor
it sndddenty oecurred tohim that althongh
severa! hours had passed sinee his visit,
the operations of Darkness had not been
employed against im, .

(TO BE CONTINED.)

You cannot fathom yourmind, There
is o well of thonght there which has no
bottom.  The more vou deaw rom i the
wore clear aud plentital it will he,

- -

Why sutier trom eatarrh ad all its
=t Dot
Do not et
wle you that some other
fer Nasal

el
remedy L Just s good ;oask
Badm and ke noother, ‘
< - - i

Often remd spiritual bouks; thea, like ad
sheep, ruminate thewod thou bast taken, |
i

Murniurs

destroy the Hock into which they enter,
—St. Vincent de Paul.

= Wi yon teach me and begin today 77

cand e wenld be astomished 5 then he'd

CHOL I YOUr nalls,

nize b, bat then e had ondy ta cone

anencounter with that man, Why Lane -

CVeArs g,

Cthiet e present.
Show nothing to your fricnd that may
alteight bime (Fuire ol au corur is the
',lrl‘i}.:m;'l: “arieve or allright 7 conveys
“the entire sense,)

In the presencge of others ging not to
vourselt with a hunmming noise, nor drum
{with yourtingers or feet, (Donet whistle.
Dmight be added nowadieys, bat in Wash-
i ington’s time, that @ man should whistle
Hin the presence of others was inconcetv-
Lable.

o Iryon eongly, sneeze, sigh ur vawn, do
Vit not loud but privately 5 and speak not
Fincvonr yawning, bt put vour handker:
Pebief or lind betore your 1ace and turn
Jaside.  (1he origina! French bids one
i avoid yawning because it shows weariness
s ol one’s company,
¢ Sleep nob when others speak. sit not
i when others stand, speik not when you
tshould hold your pesce, walk not when
cothers stap.
Lo Put not off your clothes in the pires-
Pence of others, norgoont of your chamber
halt dressed. (The French rale adds to
Cthis, o And although you have o servant
cto nitke your bed, tike care whenrougo
Lout to Jeave it nuneovered.”
P AU play and at Bre it is good nuanners
to give place to the st comer, and atfeet
Foot to speak louder than opdinary.,
D CThis st phase §s a0 mistranslation,
She Freneh warns pheyersnot te become
: llui.\}'.)
i Spitnotin the dive, nor stoop Tow be-
j fore it neither put Your hamds joto the
CHlames to warm them, nor set vour feet

“Mr. Heywowd, wonld yow tell metand read the books e rewl, and all in upon the five, especintly i doere be neat

(hefore it e ondeinal o lds thagindess
there s very geeat need of giving atten-
tion to 1, the eare of the fire shoukd bhe
left 1o these having it in chiarge. Any
person of mederate intellicenee can see
that opening windows ad raising or
Diwering lights shoubd be ettt the per-
san Laving such mattess in charge.)
Wihen ven sit down keep yvour feet
lirn, and even withont putting oneon the

fother or crossing them,

Shitt not yourseif in the sight of uihers,
{Ihe Frencli says,
“Sereteh nov yoursell,”  amd warns
agiinst pating the pailsin publie, o thing
which 1% too often done 1u these mani-
curing days.)

Shake net the head. feet or legs, roll
not the exes. Lt not one evebrow ngher
than the other, dry not the mouth,
and hedew no man’s lnee with your
spitthe by approaciing too near when vou

HEI AT

Turn nut your back to others, especial-
Iy tnspeanking, jog et the tabie or desk
on which anotuer reads or wiites. Lean

i

disquicting reflection, amd worn out asTnot onoany one, (The French adds,
he was, be kept Bis eyes busy with the U0 Ploek not any person’s diess - waile
rosied, now this way, now that. until he; spealie to them,
arrived at the tows, On Goding himself 1 Keep your naiis clean and short, also
onee more 1 his old Tamiiiar room bi= 5 vonr hands and teeth elean, vet without
atnrny abated, and yvielling tohis exhivs (howing aoy great concern for them.
tion, he threw himeseli’ on l:x.\' _ln'-(l -"“fl I Do not el up the chiceks, Lol mnt ont
-"l“ll'tt sondyaend - drennltessly until : the tongne, rub the hands or beard,
night. i thre Cthe s or bite the

'\\'I}vn he awoke it was l_n_n_luh- tothink | :::L'I'I-TI:,:IL;‘}'i,lL,,l}l,i:'[,' <::|_I :f:{,ktl-t(l.,l,-l('._m t\ilt,[(’
of woing out, and even if it had been i Frenen says, = est wue vilianee to do

")

Be o thatterer, neither play with any
that delighits not to be played withal.

Read no detters, books or papers in
company, but when there is the necesse-
ty tor the doing it yvou nst ask leave;
come not near the books or writings ol
another s oas to read them unless de-
sired, or give your opinien of them un-
agked; also ook not mgh when nnother is
writing a letter.

Lot vour conntenanve be pleasant, bat
U SerIons it lers sgnewhnt grave.

Tihe gestures ol the baody must be suit-

. these thing

coed te the diseonrse you e Lpon,

Reproach none Tor the inlirntities of
nutie, nor dedight to put then tit have

Cinomind thereoi,

Supertluons  compliments  and  all
aflectations of ceremony are to he avoill-

Sedy yet, where dae, they are oot to be

negieeted.
OBITUARY.

By the death ot Patrick B, Barrert,
which took place at his father's  resi
denes, Giodmanchester, County of Hant-
ingidan, Monday, Maeh Zhed, a0 gloom
has huen vast over the entire vommunity.

s Deccased wis the olillest sun of Mo, Denis

Barrett, aud was horne in this county

Atier spending several yews
i Calttornia, he went to Aaska, where
he held, for the past five years, the
position of foreman i the dreadwell
Mining Co. A tew months ago ne re-
solved to returm to his home to visiy his
parents. axd o renew the tormer Hicid-

S

“ship ol bis companicns, intendimg o re-
iturn o the place of his choiee tna short

while bt o few days heiare the expira-
tion of hisx visit, he was attacked with
pretmonin, and dicd after e bried fhess
o 10 days. He had the consolation o
receiving the last Holy Sacrament aoud
all the spiritual convorts  which the
Cathalic Chureh ean siond, and in e
presence of his gricf-stricken jriends he
vaimly bieathed s Iast
- -

Ethe! (nmbitious): *“ Whut would you
do il you had a voice like mine?”  Mand
(spitetul): “I'd try to put up with it,”
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Soups, Sauces and Gravies,

—
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DO YOU KEEP (T IN THE HOUSE?

ALLEN's Lung BaLsam.

7 NO BETTER REMEDY FOR
COUGHS, EOLbS, CRGUP, COINSUMPTION, &¢.

The Interviewer and the *ope.

A curious story is going the rounds
of the Ronun press. A young French
writer, cue of the editrs ot the Figuro,
M. Jean de Bonneton, applicd Jor an
amndience with the Pope a =hort time ago
with the ostuensible motive ol asking
pardon for having published o booke en-
titied = The Coming Pope” which was
placel on the Index ast year, Like the
merciiut Father thatr he 1=, Leo X1

audienee and spo tew bt evolent
words, of no politieal consequence, tu
bine The interview lasted one minute,
Now thiz was ner aroaft what M,
nefon had expected and by no meuans
coincided with bis jonrpalistie plans con-
cerning his visit to the Vidiean. e
hand the goold terinne to beeome acquaiat-
edwith cortain detalls of the eonversa-
tion wikieh Leo NTIL Bad just had with
thie Freneln Depnte, ML Piou, with regard
to - Cuadinal bLavigeries  views, s
fertile imagipation appropriated the con-
versation as having been addressed t
himsef, Jean de Brnelon, instead of to
M. Pion OF cours: numberess eon-
tradictions did not fail to immediaey
follow the bod  as<ertion, But with
cifrontey that nothing seems to shake,
the clever Freuelr journalist persists in
Itis declarations in s=pite of many and
indignant contradictions. e argues:
“Can anyone deny iy interview with
his Hofiness?  Most deeldedly not, for
everyone cotld sec my audience letter.
Cun anyone deny that the Pope spoke
with mie”  On this head there ean be nn
deubt,  Who can say what passed dur-
ing my andicnee? Only the Sovereign
Poutitl and my=ell, as there were no
other witnessese Weil, then. T orepeat,
dectare, and maintain that his Hoiness
Leo XL hedd the conversation, which
I have reporicd. wita me.” Ot course
the Inuginative jomnalist knows that
Feo XL wil uot natice hits statements,
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Between the wews. Do you think
Wagner's theory of music is sonnl. pro-
“Yes—too mueh.”

Lessor P

NOTICE.

1 heg toead] the attention of correspon-
dents tnquiring about the “CoLONIZATION
Lorreny " 1o the fact that T have severed
my conneetion with same about one vear
A

Fam the Managerof THHE PROVINCE
OF QUEBEC LOTTERY and have noth-
ing to do with the Colonization Lattery.

=S, . TL.EFEBVRIC.

MoxTREAL. April, 1801,

a0l ernndy mren fo
s el and “atant

¥ OSYmten G oy
il afn: s, | “ine
inn and s pigg i
cte. 1 vy are
ud:L_-.vi syinplon.s, you
tarr : Gl dhte i proguri
<u.!l‘L. o Nasar. Batm, Qg 1lvn7-1:e4?.lfiuhplirn:lf-f
e ¢l cold in head resulis in Catarril, followed
; Jusumptionand dath. Nasat Bapw is wid b
R L ereeeists, or will be sent, Prct paid 0.1 oo e
rice (50 cents and $1.00) b 'ssing

yaddressing
FULFORD & o, BRookviLLE, B 7,

i73, Beware of Imftutionc similarin norr.

~ JOHN FOSTER,
Practical Sanitarian,

VLIMU-B, €AX una STEAMMITIER,
TAN and BHEET-1RoN WORKER,

withanv of tiv
ATTiL, H

LY

recetved  the prodigai oo =omi-public

The Province of Qusbec Lntteryﬁ

i @ wplons whomay kevp the Amoricen countorfelts ke
1 gale will b prasrcat: d.

el

Tominion Metal o

GARTH & CoO,
536 o 5342 Craig  Street,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Key’s Low Water Alarm,
Vo Dazen’s steain Jet Pumy,
¢ Looko Pilley Qilers,
Hot Water Furnaces,
Hor Water Radintors,
Peuberthy Injectors,
Hydrants ot all Kinds,
St. Georgn’. Ntreet Gul:ey,
Kearaev's Pneuaniatic stroat, Btaop
Cuocks,
urtis® Water Prossurs Regulater
Asbestos Packs d Codkny,
Wats’s Bteam Pressure Regue
lators,

aud w1l kinds of Pra<e and Iron Goods for
Plumbers, Ga fistera, e,

TITRON FOUNDRY
COUNER OF
Hai oneuve and Lagaucheliere treets

RS,

ELEGTRICITY

-4y THE-

T p
-Life Force
OF ALL ORGANIC PORMSE.

Proprly applied will a'ten cura the
el panful and abebiate dig-
eases wher- all nther
agrents (all.

G.STAUNTONHOWARD,
i Eiectro-Therapeuisss,
DTG0 N antoin &Y VONTRIAL
. CONSULCATION FEHER.

WG A7 b 2 dbiaron TR ORI O

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS,

Great Househole Medisine
ra ks amongst the leading

n-cessaries of Life.

Theae famoud Pilis pnirify the BL.OOD and act mos
worderfn. by yet soothiugly, on the BT(-WACH, LIVES,
UNEY <and ROWEL |, wivlug 1one, eneryy and vl
. s great MAIN SPRING (OF LIFK. They areoons
tidewtiy Tecommenyed 4r & never £ lhing remedy In st
vu8 8 whnt tho copatrenticn, fem wbat-vor causs, had
Pecome impairod or wieakrened, Thev are wonderful]y
M-ugtous as to sl aimo nte incldantal to females of
ai' aveaand nga OENKF AL PAMILY MRDIC:NE, are

uRurparied.

flalloway’s Gintoent,
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Its Searching and Heallug propertiea aro  knows
ticvughonut the world for the cure of .
Bad Sepx, Bad  Breasts, Old

Wannds, ~ores and Ulcers
‘Thig 1 an infallibie remeds. I effectually rubbedon
thn neck wid cheat, e walt Into meat, (t cur.s SURE
VIIROAT, Diphtheria, Bronchlus, Coughs; Colds, and
cven A “THMA. For Glandular sweilings, Absccrsesy
tiles, istulas

Gout, Rheumatism,

and every kind of S8KIN DISEA 3K, ft has pover bees

known to fall,

‘The Pit 8 and Ointment are mannfectured only at
B33 OXF RO SeRESY, LONGON

ana are eold hy all vendors of medleine thronghout the

civilized worid, with directions fur ute in almost every

Faguage.

The Tra'o varke of these m- dicin g are reglstared 1o

Ottuwn Heace. anyope throuwhout the liritivb Por

79 Purchasers should look to the Label of
the Pots aned Roxes, If the address is nol 588
O rlord Street, London, they are spurious.

GRATEFUL—COMVFORTING.

EPPS'S COCOA

BREAKFAST.
“ By nthorough knowledge of the nnturallaws

which govern the operations of digaestion an
mairition, and by curefu]zlpp]l(!m-lonl’f the
it properties of well-selected Cocon, Mr. EP
his !H'r:\'htud our Breakinst tables with a dell
Ay Navored beverage whicli may save 48
muny heavy doctors' bille, It is hy the judl
cious use of sueh nrtieles of diot that aonstites
tion may be gradually built ap until strong
enough to reslst every tendeney Lo dluem%
Hundreds ot subile malndics are fiopiing nroun
us ready to atiack wherover there 18 g we
oint, We may esenpe many a fatal shaft by
ceplng ontselvox well fortided with pare bl
and a properly nourished rrame.*—Civtd Se"’“g
Gaezette. Macde slmply with bolling wulerb:l
mllk. Soldanly in P'nckotu, by Grocars, label-
od thus: ‘.
JAMES EPPS & Co., HommnpathICChemlﬂh o
LONDON KN GLAND .

CovsTrrurioNsand By-Lawsol Societies,
also Genernl Job Printing, done at 18

1127 College Strcet. Telophone 2582,

True WITNESS office.




