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The Dream of Life, .
pore frenchmen ! It was not their fault, 1

BY GEORGE D, PRENTICE, |

suppose, that your papa escaped 1 |
'Twas but a bubble—yet it was hright, | Sl was one of 1l rl\t‘?h.'.l 1 l]rwl ]l‘lln to
And gaily danced along the stream cane. 1 know; and T ITove him and our
Of lite's wild torren light e S = 0% the
Of sunbeams spark glike n dream bra , and ”’,,
Of heaven's own bliss for loveliness— Dacotahs, and many otl

For flectness ke passing thought ]

“ [ have 1 er heard,

And ever of such dreams of thee N . L g . = % .
The tissue of my life is wrought, Lenoir, “of all th vages you speak of,
For 1 have dreamed of pleasures when little lac it I know that, for my t,
The sun of young existence smiled I should , to see every Indian burnt
Upon my wayward path and then = . % e iyt
Ler promised swects my heart beguiled; live, and their hormd county wallowe
But when [ eane those »\\v:l~11v~|]'. up in the
They turned to gall upon my lip. % And I should like to see you in g s
And I have dreamed of friendship, 1005 and | ild not pull you out, 1
For friends (it was made A ety aptatife
To he man shade , Choking hy 2 3 :
And elad 1 ) ¥ Oh, vo 1 ol 1 ex
1 fondly thought to find a frien 84 Madame Lenoir,
Whose mind with mine wo sweetly oy i . ving 7 FETT
blend , wWhat are yo ng 1 hel
And as two placid streams unite mother, in a severe 1 1
And roll their waters in one brigh g eyl 3 ‘ A w ot
And tranquil eurren ’ :
Ko might our happy ) n
ward to eternd i her
\ n
2 Il 1
' he ¢
past
st ti i Lenolr i
heir children very badly, 1
| I very extraol how ut
- £ i t 1501 Al
: ot | y 1
o | vho | 1 k1 what sufleris
(i \ Aun I
r n orld of trath and l 1l ped migl ] proved a com
\\mvhln ever mar fort to « 1 other in our mutual rvov
Oh, could n S
And soar 1o that bright world ' :
Whieh tiod's own holy Hght ill 3] ¢ hury d’A
ories of ¢ nald b 4 A s
« lingering tie g g .
nds me down toearth I'd sever, leed g t: and w | Iy and heip
for that bl d home on hizh, ¢ th Do 1 x od th me.
ollow-hearted world fore \ ehib 31 L
|

ro0 STRANGE

NOT TO BE TRUE.,| th it ikington mut, ofcnever

iy rlif And do 1
e make a devote | :
Y LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON. | Yiadl thiinn 4
S \f § 1 Mad
Madame % lo | efull \ [eanti Viadar
their voung te imd raised her ha \ f p |
to her liy a token of friendship which | 1
he ynderstood. : {
Mina was overjoyed 1 havea
now,” she cried i
round the boy’s ne I I ha L wi
th new to s old | I
the cent bidding A
W it. | 1 1 al VIl the 1
h vhich had i terl . It a sclfi 1
From that moment she became dearver to | tel rief, but pitiful 1 ‘\
him than aucht else on earth. Her mo- | ke U ilen of a fly 1shed by
ther’s trust in him, her soft kiss, and th : 4
name of “brother” w h + Y \L! tl 10 1 Mi ]
made life a different ti to Ontava f y V
what it had yet ] He 1 ver she will help fill vou
a tear—1 | weey t ! t Wi A him, 1 1
a strange sensation rose in his th i, and | ladame d 1 assented, fortl f
he turmed away, not understandin tam oft.  The youn |
it could mean. took up the pitcher Mina lad

On one of the long weary days whi
had elapsed since that

He looked at the litt

Madame d’Aul s sitt vorl | 1 nd admiration,
on the grass near their buat, 1 He did notl bout gloves, 01
side. A Frenchwoman, wl 1 hie mig 1 ike Rom
piteher on her shoulderstog \ O that I e a glove upon that hand!
them on her way to well 1
widow of M. Lenoir, one of the murd
iR e fiia \ \
chief’s §

Ah! 1 1
panion in adver ! lay 1

name, Madame!?”
“Madame d’Aaban.”

“ Ah! Madame d’Auban wif
the . . . Should 1 say the lat C
d’Aubin 17

It ix easier under
to hear positive unkind

vell 1
Vell-meamnng

wound in our hearts; ane

trial of all is the symvathy
sed by those who think their sorn

our sorrows, when they would

emble them than the pricl

t! Wb of ad

ighed Madame Lenon
poor dear hushand ! He wounld come
tLis horrid country to make hi
and Fortune has played him
trick ! He was one of the first K
those demons that dreadful morniug

“Were you here, Madame! and

vour husband also massacred 17 “Put ! kuow he carries a erueifix in b

Madame A’ Auban felt as if she was laid | bosom,” Mina eagerly cried, pointing

on the rack., “1live in \"1' S g ol
murmured, but could not finish her sen ) dissd, ve it mie
tence. PR i i e

My father was not killed,” said Mina At that moment Oss
“1 am sure he will come back and taken

away.” a 1

“AL! M. d’Auban escaped.  Jevous en ud ed out, a 1
fais mon compliment, 1t was indeed a

icce of lnck. 1 wish my poor dear hu | have discovered

yand had been so fortunate ! But he was | great sorcerer of

what I call an nulucky person.  1f ther e told me of 1t some i

was a possibility of getting into a serap have been searching for 1t ever
or a difficulty, he was always sure tod ) “What 1= it 27 Ontara asked.
I used to m\_\. to him, *My friend, nothiy Ossco drew a small serpent
ever succeceds with you.  You were eer- | hosom “1 have cnarmed it to

tainly born an unlucky star.  The Fates | said, as Mima brew back afhvig
did not siile on your eradle. Yo never will not wake t

are right. [ never took an important | brin
step in life that 1 did not repent of it. | olse.’ 4
You sce he had great confldence in my “Throw it aw Osseo;  throw
Judgment.” ‘

“Was yours a happy marnage, my dear |1 good.
Madame ! Oh! pardon me if 1 distress “And if Ithrow it away,” sai
vou. Our common sorrews—for no | with a sneer, ‘“will the dove of the white

doubt you are not quite casy about your tribe nestle in my bosom.”

excellent hushand’s fate, even though you “1 will love you very much,” Mina
are so tanch less to e pitied than 1 am answered, fixing her large bright eyes
seem to me to estallish quite an intinacy | the young savage.

between us,  Is this charming young lady “Not so much as the Ont

your ouly child, Madame " ' | Osseo, with a malignant gl at 1

* Mina gave a quick glance at Madame | youny chiet,

A’Auban’s face. The talkative stranger “Ontara is my brother,”

had trod unawares on the sacred ground | swered, drawing closer to hery

which her mother and herself never ap- “ Andif any one daves to touch

proached but on their Knees, hair of her head,” eried On
«She is my only little givl,” Madame | take him before th sachems, and »

A’Auban nervously raid, and hastened to | wherve he st et

ask— Have you any childven, Madame overspread the face of

Lenoir (
“«No: and indeed and T am very glad of | Strckn

it. M. Lenoir used to regretit; but Lhave | to the b

gaid to him, many times since we came to | have come an

this country, ‘Who was right on that ques- | of us you wil
tion, M. Lenoir 2 T suppose you will ad-|  “1 will not u, and 1 cannot

mit that a wife is quite a suflicient encum- | marny hir
brance, as you stand at present situated ' ity.

‘Ch, quite sulficient, my dear, quite sufli- | “Why mnot!” said Oatara quickly.
1 oa slave, siuee you
the justice to say he did not often contra- ‘ have become my sister: and when you are
{ old enough we shall stand before the sac-
should have been dreadfully afraid of their | hems, in th presence of the Great Sun,

cient,” he would answer, 1 must do him | * You are no lo

dict me, 1f 1

iad had any childven, 1

and 1 will make youwmy wif

becoming like those young Indian devils.”
Mina shook her head:

«“The Indians arc not all devils,” cried

“O i

mademoiselle | Love these
gicked dndia ‘

| marry the sons ot the other tribes”

u

“There will not be
left to be your hus-

Ossco fiercely cried,

l yriest and my poor M, Lenoir, and all the | , .
H a single white man

we you in their hand

erful than all your fet

\\'\]'
faith, and you must never marry an In-

his wife, becanse you say that white girl

help him, a

ture which according to I

1 Rt !
id it. This fetish is so
dc the right thing for yourself.” Al!| powerful that he who ownsit never snoot
poor man, he used to shake his head and | an arrow in vain, and s never congue \-"1
, ‘Well, my dear, T almost think you | in battle; and when he goes out hunting he

continual effort to ca

home more game than any ong

lawav.” Mina exclaimed, 1t will do you | T ean get away when it is dark,

cuth,

| to take, and in what direction tc go.

, because they are end

and I will bring him back with me, mo-
2 child by her side !

the |
youtl; hut he made no diveet veply.
] bosom, he said
five summers

planks just behind o
1all chose which i

ved with simyplic-
[adame d"Auban sl
her arms round her
| exclaimed with agitd

tion, “promise me |

think of leaving me— not at present, at
1 must tell you, my child, that a
{ great danger hangs over us.
foolish Madame Lenoir has beenmaking a |
plot with the Dlack slaves ag
It cannot succeed, and if | whispered, “the time is come when I
who murdered the geod t ¥ Then you will never many at al,” Hit is diesovered we shall be probably all b must trust you to God and to your guar-

e danghters
Mina.  “I love the Indians,” l of the white men, her parents said, did not |

the worst, | may bid you fly alone. I do | yowr mother’s e
! not think they would kill you, but to | my own; :
; s without me | Be always good, Mina, anc
Better that | Virgin will be thy mother, God bless | ber, 1

d be worse than de

lipt off her mother’s kne

re her, clasping her hand

I shall never miarry at all, m
[ told Ontara that 1 could not be

not marry their Indi

i brothers,
[ also promised him that I would

ri v white
'l fool y chil (
1 1 are too t
.l
' \
M y, 1 | ke
L a 1 me
dame d 1 ved
; e ) 1
1 ven though si !
i1 t as nu | . It |12
e I {
t Vil I | lonait 1 s
. 0 . ) s w1
lway n I
| 1 native 1
If1 w Mina \ 1
oo
) (. 1 v
hit I l
|
\ ] 1]
| v \ 1 1
/s W A
i 1
\ = bowe
(
y | ( i
el
! Al i 4
" .
\ f
( | i
ol i i
For G 1
H
' 1 ‘
en t L
« Bl
f
|
q y i
W1l l 1

dy he drew
, made Ivlmf 3=

lan custom

signifies an oath, and laid his hand on
Mina’s head.

Madame d’Anban knew that this meant
olemn promise of protection.  She had
that the boy had a
] i She i

yod heart and a

1 ively  found
h to express, in a way he
stood, that she would trust
il Mina clung to her, and said,
r. do not be atraid; Ontara is good,

\
Vo

and I will lming back my father in time

to save you.”

The shades of evening had fallen; the

deepest silence reigned in the hut, where
the captives and the Indian « mpanions
were reposing.  Repose—strange  word
for such an hour of iaortal agony as
one of those human beings was enduring,
as +he lay motionless on tl

e mat with her
ped her hand
in hier own, as if to make surve she was

sShe

not gone; but go she must for the words

which Ontara had spoken of were true,

aud the doom ot the captives had been

pronounced. A reckless woman’s fatal
imprudence had done its work, and the
whole tiibe of the Natches risen in wild
fury. They would have slain their vies
tims at once, had it n ren that they ve-

joiced in the anticipation of their pro-

tracted sufferings. Already the Europeans
and negro slaves were heing dragged from
the huts of their ma to the
centre of the village, sachems
were assembled, The Indians were brand-
ishing their tomahawks, erecting stakes,
and carrying ropes wherewith to hind their
vietims,  The tramp of their feet, the
sounds of wailing trom the women, and
the cries of children, were heard in the
portion of the palace where Madame
@’ Auban was confined. She felt there was
no time to lose. Her lips were pressed
close to Mina’s ear. “ My child,” she

THE KNOCK APPARITIONS I

ch

| doomed to death, If the worst comes to | diau angel.  Remember, my daughter, we received through the intercession of
words, Do not cry, | Our Lady of Knock. Omne of onr young
the least =ob might be heard, | nuns had been suffering with con mption
I the Blessed | since her

arrival from Europe in Decem-
Last April the doctors said her

\.u 1 should perish in the woods seeking | thee, dearest ! Now, creep away; God | lungs were in a very bad state. Towards
vour father than grow up amongst the e | bless thee; d guide thee 'l“, Onie 1"“" ' the end of dune a friend gave me some
savages, Mina, 1 may not have an oppor- | silent, ardent, passionate embrace, and | cement from the church at Knock. It was
tunity of speakimg “to vou again, One | then, by the ] oht of the moon l.\m t what we all desived, and our dear sis-
ng I havi ) you, h vou | through the planks of s hint, the mother | ter applied a portion of it to her chest,

¢ remember a 15 you Vou | watchied the child ghding ou throu the fer sufferings diminshed gradually, and

a Christian, an ) ypean | narrow opening in its wall. at the end of an novena she had no pain

1 u must never abandon your 10 BE CONTINUED. it ally neither does she cough. The doctor

is very much »H:!rli ed at the movement,

he ealls it,  After, he assured me that

¢ coull deteet nothing wrong with her

[ told him what had happened.

He is a Protestant, but honest enough to

JRE WONDERFUL CURES, admit the force of pra

IN A N [ERICA—LF
FROM TPERSON RED,
ived the f ng letter
1 n ( \ |
OKFIE] Prack., DLACKROCK,
Dublin, July 11, 1880,

v REV. ARCHDEACON CAvaNaau: |
happy to inform you that I have

quite restored to me after

1 1
ny second visit to Knock. T hope,througl
ter 1n ol 13l el mn,
g ¢ you
y f g to n
y ta 1 Mav last
I vou will ( lil v of
ting to y 1 kit v |
na very €1 Vous
1 K IGAN
J. M. J (
head, = | Newfoundl
Ju | )
1 {
D I I 1 comt 1
1 ] 1 mmend
¥ y
m \
rful «
ks f
1 \ { 1
y h \ ]
\ { W \
1y
)
| 1
Il 1
1 1 W
A} 1
{ M \
{ J 1350
[ I b 1
]
1t my t wi n 1 !
e to write l pa 1
|
| tw f ; for
¢ \ 1 \
1 t { 1 V
ut pan rigihit 1 I
Wit i I‘\\ n ! such
tent | 1t ooand { Ly
it L resigned p f recover I
of my
o s heart
y Cork

ut any effe
L still continued in that de-

o1 il, I was con-
1 frien I-Iwnhiw\ 1t
it from Knock church.
Having used it, I found myscif much im-
proved y much so that I was able in a
few days to make a journey to Knock.

On the 17th of April T arrived in due
time. Being in the church on the 22d, at

If-past seven o'clock I saw a yellow
cross high over the statue of the Blessed
Virgin, with a crown on her head and a
girdle on her 1l the infant Jesus

on her le tht hand raised up
pointing to the people; to the vight of the
| el Virgin 1 saw a saint with a candle
lighting at her right side. 1 saw this fully
haif an hour. I could not say who the
saints were like, but the saint who rested
on the top of the cross wore a tosure on
his head, T sAw a number of stars, aud
some of them :u-!nnm-nl very far aw
T'he chareh was cleared and doors close
at eight o’clock. 1 went to the window
and looked in to know if I could see the
apparition again, I saw a priest, dressed
in white vestients, with a number of
saints all in white, with white veils, go in
procession to the high aitar from the
Dlessed Virgin's altar.  Haviug arvived at
the high atlar the saints bent down on
their knees in solemn adoration; the priest
ascended the altar as if about to say Mass,
and turned towards the people, ; '

I spent a week at this chosen place of
s and His Holy Mother, I am now,
ks to our dear Lady of Knock, quite

well and free from this disease with which |

I was afthcted,

Reverend sir, you can make what use
vou like of this information, and I will at
any time you require prove it an oath. |1
shall ever remember the great merey Goa
has shown me in that holy place, and thank
His ever Blessed Mother for the very
areat favor she has shown me. 1 would

do anything for her honor. God bless |

vou and prolong your life, and may you
live to sce your wishes realizea of having

the Blessed Virgin Mary honored as she |
| ought to be. 1 am, very reverend sir, |

yours most respectfully,
CORNELIUS O'BRIEN,
The following is an extract {from a
letter dated July 12, 1880, from a nun in
a convent in Arabia:

VERY REVEREND ARCHDEACON: Permit
me to write and tell you of a special grace

€ 1 \ 1

1 ] their |

\ t Hore ol f vowr
i ;

Do not < casy wavs; f
lead ton Do cek t
ponsibili but 1
them. Nee to it that, as y

the latter years of life, )

Vi I have no

words to convey our united gratitude to

Imameacnlate Mother, who has listened
the humble prayers of her Irish child-
\ Nation, A 7
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| ret hch tl Col-
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\ f h
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1 { the Lovd”
1 1y i i vou youu

fully “l“’l'i"‘;'
Humility is necessary,

acquisition of virtues,

vation; since the ite of heaven (by the
express declarati Christ Himseltf)
narrow, that it w Imit none but the lit-
: St Berna

1 and you

\ t to the de-

ment of all its highest forms of phy-

, and mental, and moral life.  Pain is
ottom of all deep thin

f and elevation

st

or man’s

God is to me no doguing detective for-
ever on my trail ather a companion,
who is at onee my friend and my protector;
one with whom I can enjoy the sweetest
fellowshi il from whom I can receive
the vichest blessin Dr, W. M. Tavror.

Without emmestness no man s ever
areat or does really great things. He may
be the cleverest of men—he may be bril-
liant, entertaining, popular: but he will
want weight. No s mil-moved picture was
ever painted that Lad not in it depths of
shadow.

- . eore -
WICKED FOR CLERGYMEN.
“1 believe it to be all wron
wicked for clergymen or ot ]
to be led into giving testimonials to quack
doctors for vile stufts ealled medicine, but
when a really meritorions article is made
up of common valuable remedies known
to all, and that all physiciaus use and trust
in daily, we should frecly commendit. 1
therefore cheerfully and hieartily commend
Hop Bitters for the good they have done
me and my friends, fivmly believing they
have no equal for family use. 1 will not
be without them.”
Rev,———, Washington, D. C.
— a0 o
It NEvER Farus,—Dr. Fo o ler's Extract
of Wild Strawberry is an wuioog rems
edy for all kinds of bowel coiapiaut
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