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Legend of the Violet,
In the beautiful garden of Paradise
There were flowers of every shade,
From the statellest bloom that gladdens the

eye
To the smallest gems of the glade.

Phere were Ullies as white as an angel's
plume,

Bending low with every breeze,

And filling the air with delicious perfume

That floated far off midst the trees,

There were roses as red as the richest wine,

And they gleamed with its erimson light;

There were me like the blush on a mald-
en's cheek,

And others of pure, spotless white.

The lotus was there, with its sweel, drowsy

breath,
That In bliss the senses can steep,
And the proud eastera poppy.
tossed,
Making birds in thelr nests fa

gorgeously

asleep.

There were jassamines golden, bright as the
w,

Others gieamed w

There we
tifu! ferns

And strange buds unfolding at night.

wrry light;
rare and beau-

and vines,

Aund the “beautiful daisies"
ther
Like the “live w

In their wedding g
falr,

SNowy were

rgins" of old,
lovely and

arments so
Fach bearing a small lnap of gold,

Eve loved ey
nHames

When first they were baptized with dew;
And in that sud hour,'ere driven away,
Asshe by them a last, fond adieu,

ery flower, and gave them all

She saw on the
efore,
A carpet of tiny white flowers,
That secmed to have lallen like pure flukes
ol snow
All over the garden In showers;

ground, whal she ne'er saw

For the angels that day were weeping for
e,

And where'er the erystal drops bright

Fell on the dark earth, then there sprang

from each tear
Small violets, frag

aint and white,

#o kneeling, she kissed th
a slgh

Asthey sparkled with heavenly dew,

And ¢ Lthnt re the glance of her eye

Were changed into violets blue,

pale blooms with
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THE INFAMOUS IRISH POLICE SPY.

BY JAMES J, TRACY,

CHAPTER X1

ks after the murder of the
urice O’Connell took his fish

nd his dog, Tasso, down to the
f the Suin He was resolved to
1 rt. A m as he reached
, he watched the flies that
‘ st above the surface of the
He caught one, and after examin
out his hook of artificial

took

ing it, 1
fli¢ .

“The “silve
id he, as b

n’ is the fly for to-day,
ittached four “silver wrens”

rwi

to his water-colored  line
Bef Maurice had begun angling, |
Tasso, who lad been seeking for some |
hy the band of the Suir, startled a |
v s |
t cy oy r-rat |
There | I'a " he saw the rat)
ing und he water |
1 W lidd not see the rat, barked
] voung master
kept watching the water onall |
‘II I 1 won to e :!) 1 ““".U'
to the surface for air
“There he iz, Ta ['here heis Ta
again cried Maurice, as he saw the tip of (
the rat’s nose above the surface of the|
water. He patted the dog on the back ar i
nted towards the middle of the river,

The dog understood him and plunged into
the water. As soon as “Tasso” had swam
ome distar from the land the rat
seemed  to pereeive him and suddenly
dived again.  Tasso did mot return to the
banks, kept swimming around in
search of his prey.  All at once he hegan

to swim rouwad and round and then dived

under the water, He was down for a con
siderable time ; but when he came up the
rat was in his mouth.

“He has him—he has him,” said Maur

ice, who was filled with excitement.
“What a noble dog he is! Brave old
Tasso 1"

The dog laid the gat at his master’s

au woved a little further up the |
viver, thinking all the time of his little
Tasso. He was so engaged with the dog
and the rat that he did not notice two of
his f 1

iends, Mr. Kelley and Larry, who had
come very near him.  They had crossed
the fields between the road and the river.
“Well, Maurice, where are you going?”
vid My, K , at the same time taking

young O'Connell by the hand.

“Mr. Kelley,” said Mauric with a
mile, “you must not ask me that quc
tion.’

“Why, Maurice, what harm i« it

“1 see vou are a stranger in the parts,

My, Kell y,”! said Maurice, still
! vou wonld know
hing for a fisherm

miling,
at it is an

1 ‘\l“l

herwis

oin

Both laughed

“You are right, Master Maunrice,” said
Larry, “vou cannot catch anything after
that question.  You might as well tie up
your rod and go back to the cottage.”

Valley of the Suir is the finest in the

world. Nobod
Larry, with pride,

“What a pity,” spoke Mr, Kelley, with
uiuch warmth, “that even this river 1s sub-
jeet to Baxon faws. What a pity that the
green banks along this river, where of
yore the free Celts played on the golden
harp, and sang the praises of Frin, avenow
trampled on by the tyrant and the
slave,”

“T% is a pity that Ireland is not free,”
said Maurice, whose brain and heart began
to be on fire,

“It will soon be free,” said the fervent
Kelley., “Look around you, Maurice, on
fer ficld and fertile river, and bright
green woods, and

‘Be sure the great God never planned

For slumbering slaves a home so grand,’ "
said Maurice, as Le gazed upon the lovely
landscape before him.

“1f the young and the H]tl, the great and
the lowly, would uhl_\' unite to strike a
blow for fatherland, tyranny and slavery
would be crushed forever on Irish #oil,”
said Kelley, as his face glowed with the
fervor of his soul.

“The young, Mr. Kelley, are already
Leing united,  We have formed a society
of our own for the purpose of aiding ‘the
boys” when the day comes for lifting the
green banner from the dust.”

“1 suppose you have no arms yet,
Maurice,”

“Yes, indeed, Mr. Kelley, we bave sev-
eral pikes, guns, pistols and daggers,”

“Noble children ! Give me your hand,
Maurice.”

Mr. Kelley could not restrain his ad-
miration of Maurice, Who could ?

“Let me give you a piece of advice,
Maurice, my dear hoy ; be very prudent,
and do not allow anyone to know your
seerets,  Above all things, do not even
hint to any person living, except to one
of ‘the boys’ or to Richard, or to me, where
you have hidden your pikes and guns,
We live in a time of great treachery. He
who seems to be your best friend may be
your worst enemy, DBe cautions, there-
fore, and do not place yourself in the
power of our deadly foes.  If you have
not bound your companions by oath, I
would advise you to do so immediately,
For the present, Mauric e, we have no need
of your arms, but we may require themin
a few days hence. I have sworn in over
twenty fine young fellows within the past
week. Our numbers are swelling every
day.  Our rising will be the rising of an
angry sen.  England cannot resist us,”

“We'll put a nail in England’s coffin as
sure as that river is passing before our
eyes,” sald Larry, with a great shake of his
head.

“We'll put a dozen nails in her coffin,”

aid Kelley.

“As sure as you are sitting there, Mr,
ey and Master Maurice, Ireland will

can deny that,” said

and, dig her grave and bury Ler
the ringing of bells or prayers, o1

holy watcr,” )
“And no nation on earth will shed a tear
n her grave ; no people will say : ‘May
he rest in peace.’  England, proud,
ty, tyrannical, godless Engl ha

: earth with enemies,

fill Her wealth
h me from th 1

sweat of the poor; her
wide dominions have been won by fraud
and the sword ; her flag has heen
in the blood of the innocent : the 1 right-
est gems in her crown have been stolen
from their rightful owners ; her throne is
built HRH‘H ruined altars and broken bay
onets; she islaccursed of God, and insulted,
injured, oppressed man ;”—thu P
the patriotic and elogquent Kelley.
'l']u- Suir flowed on, laughing, sighing

teeped

moaning—full of sadness, full of light
full of music.  But for Mr. Kelley th
was 1o more lasting joy that day, ~All Lis
thoughts, all his words were of the wro
of poor Dleeding Ireland. He told Mauric
and Larry many a tale of Engli-h oppre
sion,  He spoke of the Penal Days, when
priests were hunted down like wolves; he
spoke of the Black Famine Year; he spoke
of evictions and imprisonments; he spoke
of insults and injuries, until Larry vowed
vengeance in his heart, and Maurice went
quick and bhitter tears.

The three sat and thought for som:
time, Sorrow, anger, vengeance, and
war, seemed to rale their thoughts and
feelings.

“There goes a fine cane,”
Lurry, breaking the silenc
his compauic as he perceived a beautiful
walking-stick floating in the river, and
y near the bank.

Larry for ti
and her sire to
the cane ‘pped down to the very
brink of the water, and tried to reach out
for the st ck, but in vain.

“Step on that stone there, Larry,” said
Mr, Kelley, who began to be interested in
Larry’s efforts, “and then it will float into
hande«??

exclaimed
and thought of

land

btain

¢ moment forgot Ire

I nis

Your
" The stoue alluded to was about a yard
from the bank. Larry immediately saw
wisdom of Kelley’s advice, and s0 he
nped upon the said stone; but, unfor
tunately for him, it was not firmly fixe
in the bottom, and so it rolled, and so i
Larry, in the water.

1
d

“1 must try my luck anyhow, Larry,”
said Maurvice,

Maurice did try his luck,  The result
was that in less than an hour he had
caught about nine large trout. The last

fish, however, broke his rod. This Mr.
Kelley kindly fixed for him by means of
his knife and some twine.

“What a noble rviver this is, Manri
said Mr., Kelley, as he and young O'Con
nell and Larry sat on the daisied and
hamrocked banks of the Suir.

“It is a nobleriver,” said Maurice “and
I have always loved it.  What a source of
joy itis tome! What a pleasure to go
otter-hunting, rat-hunting, fishing, hoat
ing or swimming on the Suir! How
lonely 1 would feel if T were to be sepa
ated from this, my own sweet river !”

“Spenser, the poet looked upon the
Suir as his favorite,” said Kelley.

“So say
Maurice. -
“The celebrated traveller, Mr, Inglis

loes not think that even in the valley of
beautiful

the Clyde one can find more {
cenery than this before usnow,” contin

ued Mr., Kelley.

Richard Lalor Shiel,” added | qo,

“I'm drowned—1'm drowned !” cried
poor Larry, as he dragged himself and his
wet clothes towards the bank.
“May English rule soon come to an end
in Ireland anyhow,” said Larry, as he
stamped on the ground and shook himself
almost in picces; “only for England this
wouldn’t happen to me.”
Mr, Kelley and Maurice were forced to
laugh at Larry and his sage remark,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

“Indeed, Master Maurice, there is no |t
danger of my catching cold, but as there
is some danger of a cold catching me, I'll
take your friendly advice and go to the
cottage. Good-bye, Mr, Kelley; and may | s
you live to see Ireland queen of the land
and waters, May your name be placed |1
side by side with those of Washington
and that famous Cunnibal who rode over
the snowy Alps in the hottest time of !
summer, Good-bye, Master Maurice;
may your name and fame forever float
down into the calm, bright waters of ob-
livion, Amen, I say, Amen.”

river like a shadow.
Mr., Kelley and Maurice planned and
plotted on the fair banks of the Suir until
the shadows and bats began to pass
around them.
CHAPIER XII.

The usual recruiting oflices of the secret
societies are “‘the wine-house,” “the caba-
ret,”” “the tavern,” and “the public-house.”
When the demon of intoxication begins to
disorder the minds of the innocent and
unsuspecting, then the crafty agents of
wicked conspirators against peace, society
and religion endeavor to lead them astray.
Hundreds of noble youths are being daiiy
led into the ranks of men condemned by
the good and wise of all elasses by means
of strong drinks and burning words.
A certain tap-room in Bridge lane was
fora long time the favorite rendezvous
for “the boys.” Here, almost every
evening, many of them came together to
kindle their patriotism and—to friuk beer
and whiskey, It is just to remark here
that some of “the Carrick boys” were
entirely opposed to these visits to the
public-house, Richard O’Connell was
never seen in a tap-room, and did all he
could to make his compatriots take the
pledge until Ireland would be free, Mr.
Kelley’s conduct was not the same, nor
equally commendable. Whenever he was
not watching the river, he was almost sure
to be found in a public-house, speech-
making and “swearing in boys.”
Ms. Kelley, a young student from Dub-
lin, and a few others were seated in the
Bridge lane tap-room. The conversation
was about Ireland.
“Are the boys as numerous about Car-
rick as is reported, Mr, Kelley?? inquired
the student.
“Carrick is our stronghold, I have
sworn in over one hundred and fifty in
this very room,” replied Kelley.
“Are there a thousand boys in this vicin-
tiy?”
“There are over fifteen hundred sworn
patriots in and around this grand old
town,” said l(l~il|z)’,
“Is it not true that the priests are op-
lwv':'l to the society?’” asked the student.
“Alas, this is too true, They tell us
that we must use moral force, and fight
yur battles openly. But moral force is of

against a heartless, headless mon-
lish tyranny. O'Connell tried
moral force, and people starved, and
he died of cen heart. Why should
we figh ¢ like England? Does

in the dark ingt our

rties, our religion, our liv
e holds Ireland in slavery by means of
8 rs, preachers, landlords, bayon-
ets, powder, treachery, lies, and devils,
Give me arms forged in hell, and 1 will
bear them against the arch-fiend, England.”

Mr, K¢ looked as if in a frenzy as
lie spoke these words,

“There is a good deal of truth in what
you say, Mr. Kelley, but you know well
enough that we are too weak to fight |
gland except by moral force
s love their people, and couse

he not w

hts, our lit

es, Tobt

yusand, 1 love Ireland, and
would willingly die for her glory or free-
dom. DBut still; unless you give me
greater proof of our hope of success, I
cannot approve of a revolution, If you
can prove to me that Ireland can match
England on the battle-field, I will not
promise to enter a secret society against |
my conscience, but I will promise 10 cast
1y cassock aside for awhile and fight for
my country and my God. There is not a
student in Ireland but would don the
green if he saw a fair chance of freeing
[reland. Of this I am positive, There
is not a priest in Ireland but would bless |
he greeu bauner of Erin if he saw it cast |
to the breeze by :

freely floating.”

“Bvery

by the

R

“hit

'he sword.
vain

gyves and dungeons y
The sword.”
1
leal 1n
a smile, “l can a

“Since you
student, with
in the same sweet language,

to what
sald in verse

a wriiel

‘We want no swords, no saviag vords
Our fetters vile to shatter;
We need no steel to smite our lords,

Or their myrmidons to scatter
A purer brand—the arm of right—
Will wanhood’s lasson read ’er
With conquering mind alone w
'"Tis all we need for freedom.”’

“That’s a fine st

the

1za for

“You may talk as you hke, gentlemen,

saw o decent river yet,
deceit,

they ouly had the chance.

and travelers in creation couldn’t per

dec

how
) Mr, Ke!
“Lany,’

]

'y and Maurice laughed again

cateh cold.”

“Never mind, gentlemen, about Spenser - T,

Sure w

or those other travellers,

know
ourselves, from secing, that the Golden

Tennyson’s “May Queen.”

If the blood be impoverished, as mani
fested by pimples, eruptions, ulcers, o
running sores, serofulous tumors, swell
ings or general debility, take
Fierce’s “Golden Medical

Discovery.
Sotd by druggists,

Dr. V.

”

r

tion” is a certain cure for all
orders of which females are liable,
druggists,

said Larry, in a dreamy way, “but 1 never
They are full of | 18 mYy
They smile, and sing, and look
bright and kind, and carry your picture on | 1t
their breasts, but they would wet your | must te
last suit of clothes, and drown you, too, if
All your poets | Have 1

suade me that that is a nice, beautiful, or
it river., 1 know better than they |
What do they know about rivers auy-

said {Maurice, kindly, “go up | tell you that th
to the cottage vmwmediately, and get a
change of clothes, otherwise you may

Who knows that if the beautiful girl
who died 8o young had been blessed with
-| Dr. Pierce’s “Favorite Prescription” she

those dis-

force men,” said Kell
do not see much beauty '
wect-heart now, No
ondemn it, I will love
If Ireland’s bonds ¢
ut by a s
Damascus fashio
not
Kelley," aske he st
steadily up
“Never ! said Kelley, decidedly.
¢ My must have deceived me
thin,” said the student.
“They must have deceived

tly, “but I
The sword

1 may

n that gentleman.

cnses

you, if they
saw me in Dublin, for 1
have never been there,”

) " said the student, mus
The me

but Mr, Kelley is.”

above named is the unfailing specific,

one and the same.
have I sworn to fight or die for Ireland.”

Empire are like mine,”
Larry fleeted along the bank of the | “but it is strange, very strange.”

strange world,” said Kelley.
strange to me to see a student in this tap-
room,
purpose of drinking.
sipped a spoonful of wine.
must be a deep one, and no doubt is well
known at the Castle,
that of a student, but I am inclined to
think that you are no more a student
than I am,
note my words, you are welcome to set
thema down in binck and white.

stand by them all,

tyranny 7"

description I had of you, I rightly suse

3 n
said Kelley, y
fierce and b y el
is for war, clerical
interference. hat
will nev ) ng aga E ud
reland’s i i,
sword. the glori of
Davis |
‘What vights et

T'he sword

moral- |

u that { D

- | Isaw in Dublin was no friend to Ireland, | ?
|
|1

“If the man you speak of wasno friend ;

o Ireland, then be sure he and I are not
Before Hizh Heaven

“His eyes were like yours,” said the
tudent,

“A hundred men in Limerick have eyes
ike mine.”

“His build was like yours,”

“A thousand men in Ireland are built
ike me,”

“His voice was like yours,”

“Ten thousand voices in

the Dritish

“Perhaps it is so,” said the student,

“We see many strange things in this
“It seems

You did not come here for the
You have only
Your purpose

Yourappearance is

If you have come here to

I will
Ireland for the Irish.
War to the knife with England and

“Your insulting langnage is without
cause,” said the student with calm dignity,
“I did not mean to offend you. I do not
think any good can be gained by harsh
words and insults, My purpose in com-
ing here was good and just. From the

pected that it was a Dublin de—"

“Hold, hold ! exclaimed Kelley, jump-
ing to his feet, “if you say that word I
will take your life. Leavethe place im-
mediately, you traitor and liar,”

“I will leave, but not for your satisfac-
tion or benefit. I will not rest until I
expose the whole plot. I will whisper in
every youth’s ear: ‘Beware Kelley!’
‘Beware Kelley !’ ‘Beware the spy !””’

The student did warn the youth of
Carrick against Kelley; but in vain, Mr,
Kelley’s character stood too high to be
destroyed by the words of a stranger stu-
dent, who, perhaps, as Mr, Kelley hinted,
was in the pay of the Castle.

TO BE CONTINUED,
- 40>

A Know-Nothing Catechism,

If we may judge by quotations, no sane
person will be astonished at the condem-
nation of the text-books of civic morality
by M. Paul Bert and his colleagues as pro-
nounced by the Holy See and promuly
ted by the French Bishops. Here ar
few questions from the Manual of M.
Andre Buthet,in thing: we do not know:”

Q. What is God?

A. I do not know.

AUG, 10, 1883,

*TO OUTLAST THE BRITISH MON.
ARCHY,”

from the imposing soldier’s m)un'.\m« 1t in | ¢
Calvary Cemetery isa gray granite obelisk
which daily attracts the attention of visi-
tors. It is the lurgest stone in the new
porticn of the cemetery, and its polished
surface rises fifty-two feet from the base,
An omament coping the white granite,
forming a square of sixteen feet, incloses
the obelisk,  On the east side of the cop-
ing there is an inscription on the arch,
sunk deep into the granite and emblazoned
with gold. The letters read: “Erected to
Outlast the British Monarchy,” Sowme
who read the inscription openly express
delight, while others think it 13 out of
place in a_graveyard. Those who do not
agree with the inseription admire the
Oﬁ;\’link, whichis very imposing, A granite
plate facing the east side of the U)&IU!‘,.:
shows that the monument was erected by
Daniel Murphy, of Ballintobnig, Town-
ship of Tralee, County Kerry, Ireland, On
the north side of the obelisk, cut in pol-
ished granite and in r 1
mortuary notice which shows that in one
of the vaults lie the remains of Eleauor
Murphy, of Donegal, wife of Daniel
Murphy, who died in New York City in
1882, at the age of 82 years, On the south
side is a notice of the death of Solomon
C. H. Murphy s of age, and son of
Daniel Murphy.

A stonemason was carving letters on the
obelisk when he was asked by the World
reporter:

“Did you engrave the inscription on the
face of the coping !”

“Yes, sir; and a very pretty sentiment
it is,” he replied. “Many come here, how-
ever, and wrangle over it, but 1t will
make this spot the most famous in the
cemetery.”

“Do you think the obelisk will outlast
the British monarchy

“This stone will stand forever, or until
it is taken down, It is made of Qaincy
granite, the finest and most durable in the
world. No expense has been spared, and
there is no better finished piece of work
in any cemetery. The engraving of the
letters cost 8200 alone. The i
monumentsin the cemetery—for i
that of ylinston, the dry-goods
which cost £100,000—ncne more dura
Great crowds come to see it every day.” |

Daniel Murphy, who erecte
and caused the inscriptic
it, lives in simple style o
yrner of Madison and N
street, New York. Heiswo

o i3 4

Vottors
S04 dctiors,

-y
2 ohelisi

east (

(). Who created the wor
A. I do not know,
(). Whence came mankind

does it go!

A. 1 do not know.

Q. When and how did man come upon
earth?

A. 1 do uot know.

Q. What happens to us after death?

A, I donot kuow

Q. Are you not ashamed of your 14no-
raucel!

A. One need not be ashamed of not

vhat nobody ean know,
r, as

know
This ki

10w-nothingism,

would prefer to style ity positivism, has at |
simplicity, It |
not everytl
the

least the merit of extreme
would seem, however, t
is unknowable and u
winian theory, to wit, is taugh

10W

Dar-

uthor |

¢ | fervent but unasswming aid in the

cupies the first floor

ment-house, which he owns,
| 7 sars old, aud we vl
| mess two years ago,
| of DBright’s disease.
i‘ untry in 18 (
f 'mv:.l in New Jer s
| :unlvlmlmml_. '
| He was subsequ kinamn
| 4 , and aft ant i
\ ¢ .
|
{
| £
|

amassed a fortune rap
1 sidential elector on the Ha g 0| t
1580, and has always noted f

1

matic certainty, as thus:
Q. Were species always the same as |

now/ | !
A. No. The bird, for example, which | but undying hate, u

flies over our heads was not always the | cessive generatious. )

raler of the air? “Is it me ter of patriotism?”
(). Where was it before! “No, The estates of my ancestors in the
A, Tt was at the b f the e, | County Wexford were confiscated durix

tanity | the r of Queen Elizaleth because their

waiting for a favoral)
Q. What do you me:
A, At the be
and the unclean rep

kindred in the tepid morass
eval world.
(). By what

1
musual

its | that gr

nce their reli
taken from them,
ther with my patri

owners would not renc
A vast fortune wa
t wrong to

otism, i to erect the obelisk.”
“What will ost
“I have already spent $24,800 upon it

)

again said to the Pump : “Thank thee,

Pump, and now, bear mé, Pump,

not enter a public house again for the next
1

I will

: - seven years ; and, Pump, thou art a wit.

A Blind Mllll't Undying Hatred of nes “) The bargain “.ln’.; kept, and this
England, man afterwards became a respectable man-

—_— l ufacturer, and ¢ ften said it was a grand

Two hundred yards directl t | thing for him when Judy threatened to

lash the mop in his fac

HOW PRESIDENTS JEFFERSON AND

MADISON APPRECIATED CON-

VE]
Catholie Telegraph.

A very interesting fact in the history of
our Church in these United States is an
event which followed the cession te our
Unionofthe former Territory of Louisiana,
This took placein 1808, There was at the
time of this transfer a large community
of Sisters of Ursuline Order, in the
City of New Orleans,  Feeling that the
coming under a government new to them,
might happen to be critical to their {,mp-
erty, these Sisters—eleven in number—
having a prosperous academy with about
170 pupils, and wishing to continue the
same, thought it prudent to address a
letter to Bishop 11, of Baltimore, in-
forming him of their desire to remain in
¢ r property and academy—
to remain in Louisiana under the Union,
Bishop Carroll sent a copy of the letter of
Sister Theresa of St. Xavier Farjon, the
Superior, to President Madison, then Sec-
retary of State, that he might be informed
| Sister:’ intention and wishes, Mr.
on sent tu the Bishop the following
reply :—

“Dgr

ARTMENT OF STATE |
July 20th, 1804, §
“Sir:—I have had the honor to lay
before the Prestdent your letter of the
14th December, who views with pleasure
the public benefit resulting from benevol-
ent endeavors of the respectable persons
in whose behalf it is written, Be assured,
sir, that no opportunity will be neglected
of manifesting the real interest he takes
in promoting the means of affording to
he youth of this new portion of the
nerican dominion, a pious and useful
;, and of evincing the grateful
e of all religious
) laudably devote them-
It was under the
rs that Governor
Uready assured the ladies
monastery, of the entire protection

to th

influence

Claiborne

W il 1 rded to them, after the
I 194} org b T« ‘L‘

» 1 t41

L o be, sir, with very

*James Mapison,”
10T Wrote

uso direct
ame sub-
following
htful con-

tion ol the

same
religious

"he [ A
7 Ny, SUPLTIOr

) list t
[ hav ’ 5, the letter
you hay you expres

roperty v
he former governments of
prinel Con-
ernment of the United
re guarantee to you, that it

» you sacred and invio-
ar institation will be per-
itself according to its own

«l in your

of the

volu s, without interference from
the civ rity.  Whatever diversity of
shade may appear ..'\u‘h‘li_;hf\l\.4*]:illi‘Jlr
of our fellow-citizens, the charitable ol-

of you

stitution cannot be indiffer-
1 furtherance of the

to any

give it.

wh : purpoeses of society, by training
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[ purchased five bottles of your Hop
Bitters, of Bishop & Co, last fall, for my
daughter, and am well pleased with the

Bitters, They did her more good than
all the medicine she has taken for six
vears, Wy, T. McCLURE,

The above is from a very reliable far-
mer, whose daughter was in poor health
for seven or eight years, and could get no
relief until she used Hop Bitters, She is
now in as good health as any person in the
country.,  We have a large sale, and they
are making remarkable cures, i

W. H. Bisuor & Co,

It is now in season to warn our readers
against the sudden attacks of Cholera,
Cramyp, Colic, and the various Bowel
Complaints incident to the season of ripe
fruit, vegetables, ete.  Dr. Fowler’s Ex-
tract of Wild Straavberry is the grand
specific for those troubles,

A VarvaBrLe DiscovERY.—One of the
most valuable discoveries in  medical
science, for the benefit of mankind, was

made when Bardock Blood Bitters were

y | invented, This medicine positively cures
‘ : > Set )
1¢ | a foot in this house and I will dash this
The poor wretch
g ; He was
| leaning against o pump, and after a short

all diseases of the Liver, Kidneys, Stom-
ach, Skinand Blood. 25,000 bottles have
been sold during the last three months.

For its soothing and grateful influence
on the scalp, and for the removal and
revention of dandruff, Ayer’s Hair Vigor
as no equal, It restores faded or gray
hair to its original dark color, stimulates
the growth of the hair, and gives it a
beautiful, sodt, gloesy and silken appeat-
ance,
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