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¢ hameen Dhu,”

Now God watch over you, Shameen,
An' Hie blessed Mother, Mary !
’ l-u iou m-hn-d the Mightest heart
a all sweet perary ;
'Twas you enuldpnug the blackbird’s song,
In dry or reiny weather;
Avie, ths long road wasn'’c loug
Whin we uraveled 1t togetuer,

luYn. 'cor"to{ times 1a ‘I'.ho mornin’ bright
ou s ng this very road,
You med tﬁuf mago'nlnurt bate 80 light
N siv her :
'l‘wh:a l;vx:t‘mnla 111t wid the thrush's trill H
An, well, avic, tanchree,
God gra t you may be singing stitl
Io tnat lonely, tur countharie !

'rlu unllonr‘:unily years, Shameen,
recoliect it we
The lust ime that we druv this rosd,
The fair-aany of Clonmei ;
'lllu 1% k sung wild nn"' oll’onr on high
BOpes you: tuae Lo drown
AD’ there wasa't & cload 1u the biue, blae

aky
But tue wan above the town.

Mavrone ! there wasn't & sign that day, _
Ur 6lse our eyes were bling,

Of Lhe bitLber sturm-oloud, wild an’ grey,
Comin’ fast un the wind,

Avio, 1t broke on your littie home,
T1.0 lwunlord's will was done,

Ar'ere the harvest time was 0cOme,
Yoa satled 1o tne setiin’ sun.

Ithink your big heart broke, agra,
The nour you ssid good -bye ;
Idruv you for the iaet sad Lime
The Lears stood In my eye.
Istopped L1he mare, while you looked wanst

more
On hiil an’ vale an’ plain ;

Toe burstin’ subs—ihey shook you sore,
An’ your face was gray wid paiu.

The girl you loved—sure, you wor poor,
An. 80 Loo proud 1o soake,

Though the meuiy heart inside your breast
Was breakin’ for her sage.

Her fatner's pastures, wild and green,
Fed m ny & fl)ex and herd ;

You kiseed her mouth wbin you went,

Shumeen,

Bat you uever spoke the word.

Bhe’d rather have had you, Shameen,
I'hin lands an’ wealth gaiore :

B8he i ever siniled ber own bright smile
Wanst you tarn-d from her door.,

God biess her curls 0’ Sne mist) gold,
A dariia’ giri was she ;

This msny & year she's Iyin’ cold
Under the whiteshorn tree.

An’ no word eame from you, Shameen,
Idoo’t tbink you forget ;

Pernups long venrs ago in Leaven
You an’ tne coulleen met ;

Pernups, haud lucked ia hand, ye go
Torough a beiter 1 and than this,

Perhaps you've broken the sileuce now
You gep. wid thut last kiss.

'Iis Patrick’s Day to-day, Shameen,
‘'ne bavy flowers are fair,
Au’ Bpring—ine sweetheart—is laughin’

clear,
Wid the shamroock twined in her hair,

An’ the snamrook set on her boonny breast,
Bhe 18 1acin’ Lne windy weather,

You always loved the Spring the best
Inhe auys we wor together,

Ah, God be wid you, avic machree,
To gulde yuu an’ Lo save,

Whetner you travel a hard road still
Or lle at rest in your grave !

God keep yeu siill wid the same thrue

enrt,
An'’ the suul so orystal clear,
An’the inrush's oote an’ the blackbird'’s

throat
You had whin you wor hese !
EKATHARINE TYNAN,

KNOCKNAGOW
OR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XXI[X —CoNTINUED,

Phil Lshy took down hls hat, and put.
tlng it ¢n with the alr of a humane judge
assumiog the black cap, he left the house
withont uttering & word.,

‘Is Mr. Hugh goin’ to the weddin’?”
Hownor {nquired.

“Yeo:, he and Mr, Lowe are golng.”

%“Wisha, miss, maybe you’d tell him to
have aa eye to Poil.”

“How 80 1" asked Mary in emrprise,

“Well,” replied Honor, thoughtfully,
“he’s afiher promis'n' me an’ Norah not
to take unything stronger than cordial ;
an’ it Mr. Hagh’d have an eye to him
and remind him uv {d now an’ then, I
koow he'd be all right.”

“Weil, ’il tell him,” szid Mary, with a
smile.

Gace was becoming a great favorite
with Norah. Grace needed ouly to try to
become a favorite with anybody, And
how glad she was to see by Honor Lahy's
smils that the poor woman harbored no
prej idice agriast her, afser all,

‘*Are you glad that epring is comlag 1”
she asked, tucning to Norah,

“Oh, yes, mlss ; 'm longlog for the fine
days, when I csn slt outside under the
tree.”

‘'Are you fond of reading 1"’

“I am, miss ; an’ when I'm not strong
enough myself, Tommy reads for me, an’
80 does my father seometimes ”

“I thiok I have some books at homa

ou would ke, And when I go home
I’ll send them to you the first opportunity
I get.”

lgﬂomh looked her thauks, and perhaps
there was a little pleased surprise in the
look

“You are fond of muelc, too, I am
told "

“I am, mis, very. I'm told you play
the plavo beautiful 1

“Well, I d» play ; but not near so well
a8 [ could wish, I played some Irish airs
for Mat Donovan this morning,”

“Mat is a fine elnger, m'ss

“Yes, I have often caught snatches of
his e0rgs from the barn.  Bat he would
not elng for us to day when we asked
him ”

K He here luterrupted them She came
to exhibit Tommy's new paper; but
Grace motioned her away as if just then
she had no time for trifling.

“You showed me that before,”

“No, that was his old copy book, Bat
he 1s in Voster now,”

“In what 1’ She took the paper in her
hand and read :

¢“THE RULE OF THREE DIRE(T,

#Commenced by Thomas Lahy Jan the Sth,
“Anno Domans One Thousand Inght
YHundredand . . . "

This was written at the top of the first
page 1o the schoolmaster’s most maguifi
cent large haud, and under this the page
was divided by a black stroke down the
middle into two equal parts, In these
double columas Tommy Lahy bad copled
each question and answer fully and falrly
from the book—and the sums, fully ana
falrly worked out, were glven under the
questions and answers,  Several pages of
the hook were filled in this way ; and
Tommy told them proudly, though some
what bashfully, that he'd be “In Fractions
sfter Euter,” At which Grace looked

tlons” and ‘“‘smithereens” were conver-

tible termas, :

El'l‘lShow her your Voster, Tommy,” sald
0

Tommy brought the bock, snd, on
looking at the tiile page, Grace notidod,
and sald ;

“Ob, yes; now I ucderstand ; but I
never uaw this book before,”

“Maybe 'tis & Gough you have, mies?"

Grace contented herself with nodding
sgsin by the way of reply.

“Could you work the plece of plank,
mies 1"

““What s that 1"

Tommy licked his thumb, and tarned
over the leaves till ke came to 8 problem
requirlog the dime slone of a plece of
plank of certaln length, breadth, and
thickness.

Grace glanced at the problem and
looked wise, But she began to think that
Tommy Lshv could teach her some useful
things «f which she was altogether ignor
snt. She happened, bowever, to glauce
at the ly-lu?of Tommy's “Voster,” and
ber pleasant lsugh maie Norah tarn
round and look at her

* ‘Thomss Lsby, of Koocknsgow, His
Book,’' ” she read. **And listen to this:
Steal not this Book, my hovest Friend,

For fe.r the Gallows might be your &nd ;
The Gallows is High, and youn are low,

And wn-n you'd be up you'd be like a crow.
If this Book be los' or Stule

I pray the finder will send it home

To Chomas Lahy, of Kooeknagow,

Grase laughed again, and held up the
book, with her finger pointing to the
bottom of the pege, where Mary, by lean
ing forward and straining her eyesa lttle,
was able to read :

“Thomas Laby, Copy Dated,”
And under this, in & d'fferent band—
*‘On’y for me the pigs would ate it.”

“The schoclmaster says, miss,” obeerved
Honor, “that Tommy has a great turn for
~—what’s that he says you kave a turn for,
Tommy 1”

“*For sctence,” replied Tommy.

‘Ob, I always said that Tommy was a
very intelligent boy,” eaid Mary.

‘04'y for he’s o> wild mss,” returned
Hovor, with a eigh, aud a glsnce at the
beach tree.

“Ism very g'ad, Norsh,” sald Mary,
tlelng from her chafr, ¢ to see youn getting
on 8o well, When the weather gets fiie
I hope vou wiil be much better, And,
when the flowers are in bloom, I won’t be
satiefied till we get you up to ehow you
the garden.”

“Thavk you, miss,” replied Norah, with
that worshipping look with which she
always regarded her,

“An’ sure you won’t forget, miss,” sald
Honor, “to tell Mr. Hugh to keep Phil in
miod uv the cordial 1”

*On, never fear. I'll tell him.”

“O Mary,” eald Grace on thelr way
home, “how much mistaken I way!”

“In what were you mistaken "

“About Norah Lahy. I belleve now
she is the bapplest girl I ever eay ”

“Have you found that out?” Mary
atked, with a delighted look., *I koew
you would ”

““On, yes ; I am sure of it.”
“And so am L.”
Thoey walked along In silence for some
time, till Eilie, who had lingered behind
them, came runring up and eald there
was & gentleman with a red coat riding
slowly after them It was Mr. Robert
Lloyd ; end, on findiog that they were
aware of bis proximity, he put bis horse
to & quicker walk in order to pass them
“Ho bad his band to his bat to eslute
you,” sald G ase, “bat you did not look
st bim, D) you know, I always thought
there was affcctation in that not lookiag
at people.”
“l am not sure but you are right,”
replled Mary,

“It looks llke vulgar pride, or tulky
guorance,” rejoined Grace.

“On, thoee are very hard words,” sild
Mary, laughing. “But do you never turn
up your nose at people yourself 7"

‘Oh wad some power the gifije gie us,
To see oursels as ithers ses us,’

replied Grace. “Yes, I do plead guilty
to the charge. But, my dear Mary, we
can a!l see the mote in our neighbor's eye
much essler than the beam In our own.
But with regard to the gentleman on the
gray horse, would you uot have returned
hte salute 7"
“l am not personslly acquainted with
him,” Mary replied. *“But I would have
returned his ealute, though I might rather
avold it if [ could do eo without laying
myself open to the charge of —what's that
you eaid 1t looked like 7"’
“I belleve I sald vulgar pride, or sulky
ignorance.”
“Well, if I conld not pass the gentle-
man without being open to such a charge,
I would, of course, return his salute.
And yet,” she added, with & smile, “If I
were & lady he would scarcely have
saluted me without sume previous ac
qualntance or introduction "
“Why, what on earth do you mean by
saylng if you were a lady ?”
*On, I see you don’t know what our
notlons are respecting ladles or gentlimen
in the country.”
“Well, tell me ("
“Dld you never hear your papa tell
what Sally Eiaa sald to Mrs. French 7
“No, 1 don’t remember ; but I recollect
Sa\ly’ Egan very well. It was she nursed
)

“Well, your paps gave her an excellent
character when she was leaving you, aud
Mrs French ssked her what place ehe
was In before that, ‘I was with a gentle
man, ma'am,’ ehe replied, ‘And was not
{our last master a gentleman 7' asked Mrs.
‘rench, ‘O, no, ma’am,’ sald Sally, ‘he’s
only a doctor.””
Grace reddened with indignation, and
propounced Sally Egan’s conduct an
{nstance of the basest ingratitude.
You mistake altogether,” said Mary,
“8he d1d not mean to make llitle of the
doctor at all.”

oIf pnla lsnot a gentleman,” exclalmed
Grace, 'l don’t know who 1s,”
“That's my way of tkinking, too,”
replted Mary ; “but you see it was not
Saully Egan’s. It {s ouly what are called
‘estated men’ are gentlemen in Ireland,
and thelr wives and daughters are the
only ladles. Tom Maher thought he was
paylng me a great compliment the other
day by saying that I was ‘like a lady.’
“*What must bs the reason ?” sald Grace,
musingly.
“Try and find the solutlon of the mys.
tery,” replied Mary laughing,
Grace put her finger to her lips and

sstonished, evidently thinking that “frac-

“It 1s becauee they are slaves!’ she
exciaimed, with emphasis,

I belleve you have guessed it,” replied
Mary, quietly,

They came up agsin with Mr, Lloyd,
who bad gine into s house to light bis
pipe. It was pain he meant to be
respectful, for he took the plpe from his
mouth and put {t bebind bis back while
they were posslog, Mary returned his
salate this time,

“Do you knyw, Mary,” ssld Grace, “I
thllnlk"h Is because he knows Richard so
we

“You are quite right,” she replicd
ule!'ly ; “that never occarred to me be
00"

“There {2 snmothlog good-natured look.
ing about bim,” Grace observed. “And
be is & five, handeome man, though, I
should say, somewhat foollsh

“You are n.t very flatterlng,” gald
Mary.

“Well, now,” sald Grace after another
laterval of silence, “tell me candidly what
{:n think of bim " She polnted to Mr,

we, who was walklng with the doctor
io the lawn,

“Well, I think he {mproves on acquaint
ance,” Mary replted. “Thae more I know
of bim tbe better I like him *

“It 1s juet the coutrary with me, 1
was ready to worshlp him as & superior
belng at first, His elegant, gentieman
ltke maauer quite fascinated me. Bat
now I feel there's sometbing wanting.
There {s something milk and-waterish
about him. He e not strong.”

Mary looked at her with surpilee, as
Indeed rhe nften did.

“And s Richard, for instance, strong 1"
she asked

“No, vot etrorg ; bat he has animatlon,
or & mathing that the other wants,”

“Aud Hgh 1"

“Yes,” sbe replied, compressing her lips,
and with a movement of the head, “Yes;
Hugh s strong  He hae o strong face.”

‘ls Norah Lahy strong 1”

The question seemed to surprise her at
first, but, after & moment’s thought, che
replied :

“Yes ; Norsh Laby {s strong, There
are different kinde of strength. [ fesr I
am not strong myself Iu s'me ways [
know I am ; but if I were effilcted like
Norah Lahy, I never could eudure it as
ehe does ”?

“You eould,” replied Mary. “Qod
would give you streugth "

*You could bear 11,” returned Grace,
“just the eame as she does.”

“Oh, I fear I never could, with such
cheerful resignation. But if it ever
should be my lot to be tried with effite.
tlon, how much I shall owe to Norah
Lahy 17

“Mary,” esld Grace, after anotber
pavse, “I am begiunirg to feel quite
nervous, That is why I can never medi
tate on euch things. It makes me think
that I shall soon die, and that frightens
m@"

“It {s & thought that ought to frighten
us all,” returned Mary. “But I need
not preach to you, Grace. You under.
stand these things very well. Acud T am
sire you do sometimes meditate on
death.”

“I try—~—jomet'mes "

“I seldom taik in this way,” said Mary.
“I scarcely know hcw yon managed to
Introduce the subject. ~But we must
durry in and deliver Mrs Lahy’s injanc-
tions to Hugh befores they go.”

“They eeem to be in no hurry,” Grace
remarked,  “There ls Adouis vaulting
over the gate, avd, I suppose, challenging
Apollo to follow bim, But Apollo pre-
fers ovening the gate. And now he sces
us, and is sorry he has not bounded over
it like an antelope "

“Well, let us hurry,” esald Mary,
*They are waiting for us.”
“I hope,” she remarked, on reaching
the gate, *‘I hope you will fird a great
dan:‘ to amuse you at the wedding to-
night,”
“I am all impatience to see a real Irish
weoding,” he replled, “Avd to judge
from the glimpees We are after getting of
the party as they drove by, this ia to be a
genuine affalr.”
“Yes, twill be the correct thing,” the
doctor observed “By Jove ! only for an
ecgagement I have 1'd be tempted to go
with you, Nelly Donovan's ankies
would make a eslnt forget the sky as she
tripped by just now.”
“Bat not a sinner forget the important
duty of spending a long winter evening
telling an eappreclative clrcle what he
would do with the bars of the grate,” said
Grace,
Phe doctor pulled bis moustache and
trled to laugh.
“What do you mesn by the bars of the
grate 1’ Mary acked,
*‘Ob, don’t you know? ‘What will you
do with this one ' ‘I'll aek her to ¢ing a
song.’ ‘Aud what will you do with this
one?’ ‘I'll adore her.” ”
*Oh, I suppose you are too wlse,” re-
turned Mary, “for such things. But I
:xulat not forget Phil Laby and the cor-
fal.”
She quickened her pace In order to
meet Huyh, who was dismountiog from
biz horse, after returnirg from the out
farms. And as Mr, Lowe gazed after her,
he thought to himself tbat tf some sacci
dent occurred to prevent their attendance
at Ned Brophy’s wedding, he would bear
the disappolntmoent like a philosopher,
aad epend the evening by the fireside,

TO BE CONTINUED.

One Minute Cure for Toothache.

Toothache, the most common and one ot
the most painful affections, is instantly
oured by the applicasion of Polson’s Nervi.
line. Polson’s Nerviline is a combination
of powerful anodynes, and it strikes at once
to the nerves, soothing them and affording
in one minute total relief from pain,
Mothers, try it for your children’s tooth.
ache. Nerviline is sold in 10 and 25 cent
bottles by all druggists,

Consumption Cured.

An old physician, retired trom practice,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a sluiple
vegetable remedy for the speedy and per-.
manent cure of Copsumpiion, Erunchms
Oatarrh Asthma and all throat and Lung
Afl'sctions, also a positive and radical cure
for Nervous vebility and all Nervous Com.
plaints, after having tested 118 wo, derful
curative powers in thousands of cases, has
felt 1t his duty to make it known to his suf.
fering fellows Actuated by this motive and
a desire to relleve human suffering, 1 will
wend free of charge, to all who desire 1t, this
recipe, in German, French or English, with
fall directions for vreparing aud using,
Sent by mall by addressing with AMtamp,

kait her brow,

CHURCH AND REPUBLIC,

BETWHEN CHURCH AND STATE.
The Catbolic

were many sod distioguished,

the parlor of the hotel.

Virginis, and Mayor Davidson, of Balti.
more, After President Wheeler had ex

it by 1891, Cardinal Gibbons, responding
to the toast of “Arohbishop Carroll and
tbe Hierarohy of the United States,”
said ;

CARDINAL GIBBONS' ADDRESS

“Archbishop Carroll is justly styled
‘the Patriarch of the Ameiroan Oburch,’
When it pleased Almigbty God to lay
the foundation of the Oatholic religion
in this country on a strong and enduring
basis by the establishment of the hier
erchy, He chose s man atter His owa
beart. He selected John Carroll to be
the first Bishop of Bultimore. ‘There
was & man sent from God whose name
was John’

“Archbishop Carroll combined in his
person the two fold character of a de-
voted Christian priest and an ardent
patriot, He was a man of mervelous
foresight, of deep penetration, consum.
mate wisdom and sterling piety., He
was intimately acquainted with the
genius of our political constitution, and
was therefore eminently fitted for the
delicute tack of adopting the discipline
ol the Onurch to the requirements of
our civil government,

“The truths of religion, like God Him-
eelf, are eternal and immutable, but the
digcipline of the Caurch ia changeable
—just as man himself is always the same
in his essential charaoteristics, while his
dress varies according to the custom
and fashion of the time,

*‘Not only did Archbishop Qarroll ex-
hibit extraordinary tact in adjusting the
discipline of the Church to the peculiar
condition of our new Rapublic, but by
his broad and benevolent disposition,
he enjoyed triendly and social relations
with his non-Catholic brethren, both
among the clergy and laity, without
compromising bis position as a Catholic
prelate. By his agreeble intercourse
with them many misconceptions were
removed and mutual respect was
foastered

‘‘Had Archbishop Carroll been s man

of contracted mind and narrow views he
would have serious'y hampered and em
barrassed his succersors in the exercise
of their ministry. But, happily for all
of us, he was a prelate of “road and com
preheneive ideas. I cannot pay a
bigher tribute to the wisdom of Jobn
Qarroll than by declaring that never did
be utter a public sentiment of which we
should feel ashamed—never did he
enunciate a principle which we had ever
ocoasion to retract. No matter how
high we build the edifice of Christisn
faith we find the foundations laid by
Oarroll broad and strong and deep
enough to sustain the superstructure,
No matter what work we undertake in
the cause of charity and religion, we find
our policy outlined by the far-reaching
mimf of our American patriot, I ex
ress the fervent hope that every pre
ate of the country may leave behind
him a record of fidelity to God and de-
votion to his country such as marked
the life of the first Archbishop of Balti-
more,”
The Cardinal then gave a warm wel-
ocome end paid a glowing tribute to the
Archbishop of Pniladelphis, one of the
invited guests. He also expressed his
satisfaction at the presence of a repre
sentative of the United States Senate,
and incidentally remarked, that he had
some knowledge of the Garman Reich
stag, that he had listened to debates in
the British House of Commons and n
the French Chamber of Deputies, but
that a more dignified, deliberative body
than the United Siates Senate he had
never beheld,

THE CHURCH AND THE STATE,
Archbishop Ryan, of Puiladelphia,
spoke to the toast “T'he Relation
Between Church and State.” ¢[ feel it
almost & rash undertaking,” said he, ‘'to
respond to such a toast as this, and espec-
ially at this time, when there is so much
misunderstanding 8s to the relation of
the Oatholic Ohurch to the State, You
all know that the Church is a wonderful
perfect organisation that has stood the
test of centuries, It has governed
rightly the people of every land and
tongue and of every diversified class of
humunity It is & kingdom of God on
earth, having all the essentials of a king.
dom withcut being a kingdom in the
the general acceptance of the term.
“There have vbeen many reasons as-
signed for its success. Monarchists have
said it was due to the fact that itis a
complete mouaichy, has absolute power,
and that monarchy is the only true form
ot government. Others have said ils
success was due to its being a model
republic, all its officers, even to the Pope
himself, being elected, It is neither.
It is a divine institution, a kingdom, not
of this world, but of God, If it had been
a kingdom of men it would have fallen.
“Its end is to prepare men for eternity,
and it is here that it difters from the
State, whose object is 40 protect men in
their rights and privileges. These
should not clash, The ends of both are
divine, and they difter in their mission
to man, If they do clash, it is because
of the men in the Oburch and net the
Cauroh itself, and men in the State and
not the State itself. Lot them be in
harmony the one with the other mot
united, for I do not care for any more
union than exists now in the United
States. If all men were Catholics, then
there might be union, but with such
diversity of opinions it is better that
they be separate, each working to its
owa end,

No man has the right of power over
another msn—no inherent right, No
man has the inherent right to condemn
another to death, All power that exlets

namiog this paper W A, NoYES, 80 Power's
Block, Rochester, N. Y,

CARDINAL GIBBONS AND M@ROH. | power from (Gd, Next to the man who
BI HOP RYAN ON THE RELATIONS | stauds in the esnctusry of God are the

. interests in thelr koeplog.
Ulub of Baltimore [ o "\ given to human law by the
recently gave & banquet in the Hotel Courch, acting in barmony with the
Rsnnert 10 celebrate the beginning of it State, and if each understands the other
second avniversary. Over one hundred nch.hopl to its own proper sphere,
and twenty members of the club sat down there is no danger of their ever falling
to dinner, exclusive of their gueni;. who
sfore
the bavquet was begun, Oardinel Gibbons here to stay. Our old Cburch wase here
and  Arcbichop Ryan, of Poiladelphis, before an 'othor Carlstisn denomina’ion
beld an informsl balf hoar reception in had set feet on these shores. We have
Awmong others ! 2
of the gucsts were Senator Daniel, of shown our loyalty to the Btate; aud I

; for all time ; that the State will under-
plained the raiwon d' ere of the club, 2
propbesying five nundred members for | "#2d the sacred teachings of obedience to

to men in power, says they ara to be
‘r.:poclod In cflice, for they rule by the

men of public sffales, who have sacred
A divine

out,
“As to the Church, we are here, and

hope the noble State of America and the
Catholic Ohurch will remain ia barmony

authority, and the Cathollc Church will
understand that she is protectsd by that
eacred instrument which fs the glory of
our country—ur wonderful Constitution.
She aske no favors ; she seeks no union 3
she only ssks to be let alone to act out
her own Constitution—ail thisin harmon
with the State and preserving the Siate’s
glorlous principles

A LETTER FROM MOLOKAL

A resident of Frankfort, Herr Paul
Apfelstedt, sends to the Fraofurter
Z-+itung an interesting letter which he
bas just received from Father L, Con-
rardy, the companion and one of the
suocessors of Father Damien in his leper
home. The letter is as follows ;

Kalawao, Molokai, Nov. 21, 1889

DeaR E1r :—You will certainly think
you are never going to get a reply to your
kind letter to the Leper Settlement,
Your letter reached me when in hos-
pital at Honolulu, where I lay very ill of
dysentery, Up to the end of July it was
doubtful whether I should live or die
Now I am ver{ well again, Just after,
or rather shortly before the death of my
companion, poor Father Damien, I was
attacked by the dysentery only a few
steps from my house as I was coming
from the cemetery, After I had been
lying ill two weeks they took mo to Hon.
olulu, as the only hope of recovery was
my leaving the colony. I was two
months in hospital, and then came back,
although still very ill. Now, thauk God.
I am again in a fit state to fulfil all my
duties,
The Leper €olony consists of Kalawao,
where Father Damien worked so lorg
and died, and where [ am now myeelf ;
and Kslaupapa, three miles away, where
there is also & priest, and three Sisters
of Charity who take care of the women
and girls. In my place there are as yet
no sisters, but I am expecting three to
take charge of the boye—now about one
hundred in number, You see nobody
but lepers here. Stall I become one ?
Probably, #s I am always in their midst.
I look upon the poor orphans as my own
children, and like being among them.
The Hawaiian Government does a great
deal for the sufterers ; this yearit granted
§90 000 for tmeir support. As I bear,
eaoch sick person costs the Siate $66.
Each has the right to a dwelling. The
greater number, say a thousand, live in
little scattered huts. Each receives
daily one pound of meat, every week 21
pounds of pos (& kind of potato), and
every year a grant o. $§10 for clothes ;
besides this, roap, oil, and matches,
We have now 1,200 lepers, or perhaps
more. Among these are 22 Chinese (of
whom 20 are men and 2 women), and
12 whites, Laet year the Government
bad waterpipes laid all over the colony,
which cost §30,000.
I enciose a tew ieaves from the grave
of my comrade, Father Damien,
Yours obediently,

L. L CoNRraRpY,
Catholic Priest,

DEATH OF A GIFTED CONVERT.

We ask the clLaritable prayers of our
readers for the repose of the goul of Mcs,
Olara M, Thompson, of Pomfret, Conn,,
who, before her health failed, was an
occasional contributor to the 4dve Maria,
writing under the nom.de guerre ot *lsa-
dore,” She also contributed to the
Catholic World and other periodicals, and
was the author of a Catholic novel, Haw-
thornedesn ”” Her happy death occurred
on the 10th inst, Mrs, Thompson was a
convert to the faith, and led a life of
exemplary fervor

She was a lineal descendant of General
Putnam, of Hevolutionary fame, The
husband of the deceased is senior warden
of the little Episcopal Church at Pomfret,
and one of her sons is a Protestant min

iste: in Michigan. Thirty years or so
ago Mrs, Thompson was well known in
Protestant reading circles as the gifted
suthor of “The Rector of Moreland™ and
“Tae Coapel of St. Mary.” In the latter
work she displayed a thoroughly Pro-
testant rancor against Catholicism, with
a generous adm'xture of true blue Puri.
tan bigotry. God’s ways are indeed
wonderful, May she rest in peace ! —
Ave Mare

—— e
When Macheth Ironleally acked, “Canat
thou minister to a mind diseased }” he
little knew that mankind would oge day
be blessed with Ayer’s Sareaparlila. In
purlfylog the blood, this powerfual
alterative gives tone and strength to every
function aud faculity of the system,

The Fisheries Question

is an important one but the questien of
paramount importance to-day, is *‘What
shall we use for oatarrh ?" Mr, John
MeSwain, Model School teacher, Charlotte-
town, P. E. 1., says: I enclose you 50 cents
for whioh please send me s puckuge of
Nasal Bulm, The package I received some
time ago hasdone me a great deal of good,
80 mach that I think it will cure me,

All in A Heap
Malarial fever left me with my blood in
a terrible staie, with boils breaking out on
my head and face. I was too weak te
work or even walk, but after taking a
gquarter of a bottle of Bardock Blood Bitters
I was able to work. The boils al] went
away in a heup, asit were, and my strength
M fully returned beiore the bottle was done,
Frep, W. Haynes,
Winons, Ont,
For NETTIE RASH, Summer Heat and
geueml toilel purposes, use Low’s Sulphur
0ap.

A8 A PICK-IE-UP after ©xcessive exertion

comes from God, and the Caurch, point.

or exposure, Milburn’s Beef, Iron and Wine

Save Your Hair

BY a timely use of Ayer’s Hair Vigor.
This preparation has no equal as a
dressing. It keeps the scalp clean, cool,
and healthy, and preserves the color,
fullness, and beauty of the hair.

“I was rapidly becoming bald and

ray; but after using two or three
ﬁotlles of Ayer's Hair Vigor my hair
grew thick and glossy and the ut:ﬁinsl
color was restored.”’—Melvin Aldrich,
Canaan Centre, N, H.

“Bome time ago I lost all my hair in
consequence of measles, After due
waiting, no new growth appeared, I
then used Ayer’s Hair Vigor and my

grew

Thick and Strong.

It has apparently come to stay. 'l'hg
Vigor is er:'ti’demly a great aid to nature.
_§_ B. Williaws, Floresville, Texas.

“I have used Ayer's Hair Vigor for
the past four or five years and find it &
most satisfactory dressing for the hair.
Itis all I could desire, b«?in% harmless,
causing the hair to retain its natural
color, and requiring but a small quant'lvw
to render the hair easy to arrange.’’—
Mrs. M. A. Bailey, 9 Charles street,
Haverhill, Mass.

“T have been using Ayer’s Hair Vigor
for several years, and believe that it
cansed my hair to retain its natural
color.””—Mrs. H. J. Kinf, Dealer in
Dry Goods, &c., Bishopville, Md.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by Druggists and Perfumers.

CHURCH ORNAMENTS.

Special reduction for Decem-
ber only on

BRONZES, SNTATUERY,
FLOYWERN,

and other church o nasments
Splendid Xmas Crib

sold at SPECIAL TERMS,

MASS WINE — The finest on
the continens.

C. B. LANCTOT, 5o 7wl war

EMOR

Mind wandering enred. Books Jeamed

in one estimonials from all

be. Prospectus PoST
nplication _to Prof.
Fiith Ave, New York,

SAVE
PAYING

DOCTORS’

BILLS

BY USING

Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills.

MARVELOUS
DISCOVERY

They are the Remedy that the
bounteous hand of nature has
provided for all diseases arising
from Impure Blood.

MORSE'S PILLS siuigizieas

INDIGESTION, LIVER COMPLAINT, DYS.
PEPSIA, Ete,, Ete,

For Sale by All Dealers.

W. I. COMSTOCK,

Brockville, Ont, Morristown, N, Y.

j; MANUFACTURING

? UNDERTAKERS

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

R. DRISCOLL & CoO.
44 Rich d-st., - Lond

» Ont,

The Most Suceessful Remedy ever discov.
ered, as it _is certain in its effects and does
not blister. Read proof below,

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

OFFICE OF CHARLFS A, SNYDER,
REEDER OF
CLEVELAND BAY AND TROTTING BRED Honses.

PR. B. J. RENDALL vol-‘twwoon, I, Nov. 2, 1888,

Dear Sirs: I have always purchased our K
dall’'s Spavin Cure by the rﬁm dogzen omm‘;-i

would like prices in large;
one of the h(?ht llnlmenlr}[nrnq:mhy'x 1 think it is

\ used
in my stables for three years, e 0 Ty i
Yours truly, CHAS, A. SNYDER,

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

BRroot
Dr. B. J. Rexpatr, 0o, 1 ¥+ November3, 1588,

Dear 8irs : I desire to give you testimonial f
®ood opinion of your K(sndaﬁ‘s Spavin Cure, ‘l)h:ll“vz
used 1t for Lameness, Stiff Joints and
Sl[:ynvlnn, and I have found it a sure cure, I cordi-
ally recommend l‘t o all horsemen.

uly,

Yours tri A. H. Grisrry,
Manager Troy Laundry Btables.

KEII!JII.I.’S SPAVIN GURE.

ANT, WINTON CoUN
Dr. B.J, ;(;a'm;u,x, Qo - Th OHIO, Dec, 14, 158,
vnts: I feelit my duty to say what I h
with your Kendall's Spavin Cure, lhm’/vge(‘?.l‘l’:\g
twenty-five horses that had Spavins, ten of
Ring Bone, nine afflicted with 3§ Head and
r:‘\"‘tkusr:‘fl:lll 0|.an.l S“WE I Lave had one of your
OwWed Dt v
lost & case of any klnd.Io rections, I litve never

ours truly, ANDREW TURNFR,
orse Doctor,

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

Price 81 per bottle, or six bottles for $5.

A
ﬁu;nnhave it or can get 1t for Yyou, or it will be sent

is grateful and comforting,

y_address on recelpt of pri
tors. D, B. J, KxNpaLy Co,, nosburgh Falls,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.




