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THE LITTLE 'UN

L

S ehnbby ldlers ware sutniug them-
selves owtsdde the Noith Sare i Cnrsl-
tor street Ono lolled apavt walnst
e doorpoat, five leaned In a vow with
thalr backs set squarely against the
trant of the public house

Bmoklng and blnking thus In the
warmth of the afteinoon sun they had
8noozed to such a blisstul iangour that
when, at wide Intervals, one of theru
revived sufficlently to muttor a hatt
{ntelligiblo remark, none of the otheis

M exert pimself to answer it

ey were law stationers' clerks ba-
¥ .ned In a long vacatlon. Law otllces
4 e ¢losed, lawyers were away on their
hohJays and the lean rcriben of the
brofesrlon had rarely more than threa
days, work to do In a week. They wero
lounging there to-day, these slx, as
they had lounged there yesterday and
probably would lounge there to-mor-
TOW,

The man who dozed apart agatnst
the door-post was the oldest and shah-
blest of the group.  He was a tall,
Wwithered man, with a targe head, heayy
Htle sacks under his sleepy eyes and
a slight bulbous nose. His moustache
and beard were seanty and untrimmed,
and his gencral oxpression was mor-
ote and uninviting. The lurge head
appeared larger than it was by rea-
80T of hils mangy tall hat belng & wivo
too small for It. e wore a tightly
buttoned frcel coat that was faded to
a greenlsh brown and gray trousarsg,
very baggy at the knees and very fray-
o2 about his boot tops: tho boots were
dizgracefully down at tho heel and
there ere black atreaks in thy bend of
his left slceve where he wiped his pen.

*Yes. When { heard yow'd got the
D.T.'s agen, Mr. Fant,’ drawled the
nearest idler to him, resuming a xom-
nolent murmur he had commenced and
-disconfinued o few minutes before, I
sald to young Freddy here—"

“It wasa't DT.'s this time,” Mr.
Fant gloomily Interposed, “ It was only
pleurlsy.”

*Well, we heord ft wag. ‘lreddy,’ 1
sald, *we shan't see 'lm any more. The
ibird go's always fatal. I don't 'old
with goin’ to excesw, I don't; let it-be
a warnln' to you,’ I said, * never to 'ave
more'n two." "

" We dia talk,” grinned Fready, laz-
ily cerrohorating him, ** of subseribing
for a little wreath—we felt £o sure of
Y

Mr Fant remained passive and im-
yervious.

The other two were drifting back into
a contented stupor, when alt ¢f a sud-
den somebody whistled, Instantly six
palre of eyes opened and flashed all in
the same directlon. A dusty, pallld
man stocd beckoning from the doorway
of a law statloner’'s shop across thé
road.

“*Job for somebody?” growled one of
the slx. “Gon o0, Fready. It's your
turn.’

Freddy’s long legs were galvanized
nto spaemodic activity and he went

Of the other five, two retired into
the North Statr for conenlation, threa
sank back into thelr former listless at-
titude and relit thelr pipes.

They were lulledl by the gnore of
traftic in Chancery lane, out beyoid the
end of the strect  Now and then an
Intruslve cart would reitle neisily past
them, otherwise the quiet of the place
was undisturbed, except for the moriot.
orous grumble and thump of piintinyg
machines In some adjacent works

Presently a persphing Ttaran wheel-
ed a rluno organ into the street and,
affably grimacing, drew up exactly op-
‘pogite the North Star. A weary female
“vho accompanied him attached herself
mechazically “to ‘the !handlw and pro-
ceeded to turn out a tune. She scatter-
ed the notes of a blithe prelude into the
alr, and with the melancholy perse-
‘verance of an automatic effigy, dashed
on to a rollicking melody.

The loungers were slartled into wake~
tulness, Mr. Funt glanced round about
as )t expecting to see something or
somebody else beslde the organ and
organist, and all of them looked and
listened with a dull enjoyment. The
tune was of the music hall varlety—a
trivolous . liiting air that got Into the
feet of 1ts hearers as am intoxicant
goes to the head. Several heels drum-
med in time on the pavement outside
the North Star, printers’ boys, tem-
porarily emancipated from tho nelgh-
bouring works, jigged on the curb and
sang snatches of the chorus, and in a
flath, as if one Joyous note of tho
music had materialized into risibility,
a tiny, golden-haired, dimpled baby
gir]l was out there In the road tuttering
her threadbare skirts fn a quaint little
dance, her small feet flying so alrily
they scarcely scemed to touch the
ground at all.

‘' Here's the lHttle 'un!” chuckled one
of the loafers. “Though It would soon
bring her out.”

“#I saw her loming down the court.
Don't she do it a treat!’

“Some youngster that lives In the
same houso an’ dances in pantomines—
she taught her. She told me s0.

Mr. Fant suid@ nothing, Lbut his eyes
‘began to sparkle, and he watched her
rapt and silent. .

And the tiny teet went merrlly as it
they would never grow tired, ard round
and round bobbed the happy, bouyant
little Agures-such a Httle, little tigure,
and so lightsome that the first puft ot
wind might almost have caught it up
and carried 1t floating and wavering
away like the downy, feathery ball that
Is blown from a dandellon.

Malf way through o fantastic cirel-
Ing movement she unexpectedly caught
sight ot Mr. Fant, anl with a cry of
delight ran stralght from the mlddie
of her dance (oward him

"Uncle Iant!” she piped In hor
pretty childish treble. “Uncle Fart!

Where yout bin* They said you would-
't come back ho more

“ DId they 2 Mr. Fant smild pleas-
antly, and etooped to pinch her cheek;
and whon Mr, Fant smilsd you would
hardly have recognized him as the
*me man, his features weve 8o softoped
and humangzed,  “But T have come
back, you see, and here ¥ wn,”

“Hna you bin rcoily?”

“Yes, Jittle “un.”

“ Unele Fant' She had taken one
ot his hands in her small  chubby
fingers and was swinglng and leaping
about hia feot. " Afn't you geln' to
kias me?"

He stooped sight down and kissed
her and atraightened Eimselt up again
shamefacedly.

*“They sald you wasn't coming back.
Unele Fant,” she went on, laughing
Into hia face, “and I erted, 1 il

‘Crled ' What for 2

“UUo, LK’ vant you to go away.
1 wanted to see you, * ¢ Oh! that'n
the one I ke ™

The tune had chinged, and in & mo-
ment ehe had skipped away from him,
and Was dunelng  airlly In the poad
agum

While the weary woman wae grind-
g, the Kallan went on tour with an
Syster shell, Mr Fant dropped a penny
futo ft, not because ke ked musie, but
because the little 'un 1fked it, and the
other sertbes  contributed a ha’penny
aplece for very much the same reason.
4 For the Httle ‘un patronized them atl,
fhu( it was -commonty recognized that
AMr Fant was first favourite She hud
taken to him from the outset, and dur-
ing the twelve months of thelr uc-
auaintance had shown such a marked
Deference for his soclety that the
othérs had fucetlously christencd him
* Unecle”” and she unhesitatingly ac-
cepted the relationship,

Generally speaking, Mr. Fant wus
not expansive or genln), hut the slght
of the little "un and the touch of her
Wheedling hands *thawed the frozen
heart of him miraculously, so that he
would laugh with her-and play with
her any chatter to her in baby Kng.
Ush, und take a lavish delight in in-
sisting on a diminutive lttle palm, us
sofL and pink as a rose petal, belng
opened very wide for the accomrnoda-
tlon of a penny for aweets.

There had been a time when' the, ijt-
Ue ‘un nad not teen seen about’ the
streets for many days, and by and by
it was reported by u neighbour of hers,
a dilapldated gentleman whose Intetest
in astronomy brought him froquently
o the North Star, that she was dan-

¥y with of the
lungs. And close on this currency was
glven to a preposterous and Incredu.
lous rumour concerning Mr. Fant
which shall be reneated for what it §a
worth.

The little 'un lved down Butler's
court, which turned out of Cursitor
street, almost exactly opposite the
North Star. Mr Fant did not lve down
that court, and was never seen to 80
into it.  Nevertheless-it was alleged
agalnst him by jndeflnite persons that
he 1A been observed to lurk in But-
fer's court and wayluy the parish doc-
tor as he eame out of a certaln house
there.  Further, It was represented
that, taking advantage of the door of
that house belng always open for the
conventence of tenants, he had been
detected dodging th and upstairs o
turtive and guilty fashion, with a bag
! of grapes .n hls hands, and ais pocleets
bulging with oranges. Worse than
this, ft was said that, In order to Jug-
tity his vislts, he dellberately passed
himself off on the tittle 'un’s mother
us the School Bontd man, and was not
discovered In this outrageous hypo-
erisy until  the Nhttle 'uan  got well
nough to 4enounce him,

1L

After bendiug all day over his desk
in a cramped, aky-lighted back rom,
Mr. Fant finished the engrossment of
two lengthy deads, wiped his pen, drew
his money, and strolled vut in the dusk
toward the North Star.

“ Fant " It was a loafing scribe that
called to him, “ Heard the news ? The
Hitle un’s mother’s dead.”

Mr, Fant stood a minute sfartled.

“Who sald so 2

“Some old gal who came over for
some beer a little while ago. She says
the little *un's been over 1Q, look for
¥9u two or three times.”

Mr. Fant 1it his pipe with o fine cal-
lousness, as intimating that it was o
buziness of his anyway,

Then, instead of golng to the North
Star, he thrust his hands into his
{rousers pockets, and lurching off with
an afr of most profound ludifference,
turned up Furnlval stieer. an it he
were going home.

Now, there were tno tays inte Bute
ler's colrt—one opposite the North
Star, and one through a pinched arch-
Jway out of Furnival street~-and with
casual glance behind him Mr. Funt
vanighed suddenly into that archway

On tne top floar but one of u house
in the court a door opened to the
#und of his passing tread, and a wo-
wman looked out,

* On, 1t's you, sir,” she crled, 1ecog
- Iz him; then to some one Inslde
' Here, Gerly, here's yer unzle”

In a moment the little 'un bounded
cut to him, £nd be stooped and rose
with her in his arms, her small clasp
tightening round his neck, her face
nestling against his, and the little fig-
ure convulzed with sobbing,

“ There, theie, dont cry. Tt's alt
right,” he stummered, halt shyly.
“ Rather sudden, wasn't it 2* he said
to the woman, with & iift of his cyes
toward the floor above.

“Oh, no, sir. Sho's been going off
rapld for some time,” she retorted.
“The doctor never thought she's Iast
80 long.” As Mr. Fant offered no ob-
servation, but scemed absorbed in
troubled thouzht, she went on :—" An’
there's 1o one to take the child, She

.

don't scem Lo have no friends—her fa.
ther dicd thiee yeurs ago an® more. *

' Yow alw't a rendl uncle, o I
s'pose 1 b’ 1o be the workhouse,
oor mite

“Yes, T am” wasped My Fant, ag-
gresslvely. “I'mooral cnough  Sho
®In't going to any workhouse  She'l)
come with me  [—I shall have to have
her, The parfeh w0 make me  It'a the
law,"”

“Oh, T Aidn't know you was really
her nnele. Woll, 'm glad of 1t I'd
have 'ad her here w§ ae seoner than
et her go to the parish, only 1 got
Heven of Yy own, an' that's a hand-
fur”

Yes,'  sald Mr. Faut, frowning
sternly. “ She'll ha' to come with me,
IUs the law. I can't get out of it If
vou don’t mind me leavin® hor hore for
sbutit - hour while 1 go and let her
auny know about fle—-"

‘Ta bs sute, mister. She'll”he all
right here thl you come back.”

And having quieted the little ‘un
and comtorted her with promises of o
qulek retutn, he huirled down stalrs
alone, and out and along the dismal
tamplit stieets ¢l In & squalld lane
of Hatton Guiden he arrived at his
own home,

He llved in two atties over an ine
lertor coftee shep, and mounting to one
of thiede, he came upon a faded wo=
man sening at yome sort of talloring.
She wan a tank, hard-featured wo.
man, and her e way streaked with
gray. .

Thev gave cach other no manner of
greedng, Mr. Fant sat down, fumbled
i his pockets, and pushed 1 half
ctown and some coppers  aeross the
table to her.

She glanced at him curiously,

“Youre early to-night.”

" Yer” he sald, awkwardly, * juste
Cr—~come fromn the oflice.”

She gothered the money into her
purse, and went on sewing, He cough-
ed at intervals, and peered under his
brows at her, dubitating.

“1 say,’ he begun, abruptly, * you
remember that ifttle *un I've mention-
ed ! Her mother's dead.  That little
‘un that dances, you know.”

AMis, Fant murmured, “ Poor thing
but scemed otherwise unmoved.

The sllence hardened between them
again, and Mr. Fant broke It at last
by a desperste effort,

¢ They've goln' to send her to the
work=house,” he efaculated  Then his
words came ft @ rush, but in s0 tre-
mulous & volee that his wife gazed at
hin, wondeng,  * Clara—she’s such
@ lttle thing, no bigger thun our Min
was,  She’s exactly like Min—when I
first saw her ft was our lttle Min
come back to me.

His v lee quavered into silence, and
he turned his face from her. She re-
sumed her sewing with fresh energy,
and perhaps It wes only some trick of
the lamplight that made her harsh
features seem strangely softened.

"It would be cruel to send her o
the workhouse,” he spoke again *wes.
ently  “\Why—why coulda’t we have
her here 2

“Why, indecd Mrs. Fant laugh-
ed, scornfully. “ At the rate you go
on we don’t have enough for two.
How should we manage to live at all
With three——""

* Look here, Clara,” he Interrupted,
cugerly, * I've been better for months
post than I used to be, haven't 12"

“ You'd good need to be—**

“X know 1 did. But look here! I
was all dight till our Httle Min went,
wasn't I?7 It was that that sent me
all wrong., I Qidn't care and I was
miserable.”

“An" wasn't I ™

“You was as fond of her as I was,
, but you were.n good:woman,,Clara, an’
1 was a poor fool. It knocked me all
to bleces. I she could come back,
it 'ud pull me around an’ I could be
myself agen. An’ this little ‘un "—ne
swallowed a lump that rose In his
throat—*she’s our little Min over
agen—exactly. If she was here with
us it would seem® * * Clara ! Think,
if it was our lttle Min, an' they wers
sending her to the iorkhouse' We
can't let her go there. If you'll have
her here, Clara, 'l make you & pro-
mise.” N =

“An’ forget it to-morrow,” she <atd,
coldly.

“T1 swear to you I'lt keep 1t to my
aying day. She'lt  help me—If  she

had never dled. I'lt do what that
parson's been worrying me to do  I'nl
sign the pledge for him. and take that
Job he offered an’ get away from the
chaps 1 booze with—I whL"

DR. GAUTHIER
ENDORSES -

Tho statement tha;

Mo e owes . DR, CHASE'S

histifeto « o « s
Kidney Liver Pills

Dr. J. T, A, Gauthier, of Valleyfield, Que.,
wrncs'.’ 1, the undersigned, certufy that the
contents of this letter, in regard to the cure of
Mr. Isadare Major, by the use of Dr. Chasc's
Kidney-Laver Dills, is correct,”

Here is afr, Major's letter: ** After 20 years
of suffering from backache and kidney diseasa
I owe my life to Dr. A, W. Chase. 1 had
tried an endless vanety of remedses to no avail,
ard on the recommendation of & friend 0
the use of Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills,
“Two pills that night and two vext morning
gave great relief, and I continued their use
until nowlam completely cured. My friends
are curptised and pleased to see me well: again,
for 1 spent hundrids of dollars in vain l%;:
10 get cured.  Befoe using Dr. Chase’s
ney-Liver Pills my back ached 30 1 could not
put on my shoes and couldn't Iift eo Jbs, My
shoulders were rore, I had headachesand abad
tastein the mouth, ‘These troubles are now
entirely fo“ and what lx‘:‘y 1 am ready to

ve. I have told my fniends of my wonder.

l cure, and man{ bavebecn greatly benefited
by using these pills."”

Dr. Chasc's Kidney-Liver Pills arethe great.
est kidney cure the world has ever known.
One pill & dose, asc. a boxat all dealers, or

Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronta.

comes—it'll be alt as If our lttle Min'|

Mis Fant made m.&qmnsr.

“Clara,”™ ne pleaded, " Just the same
age, an' <o ke -- Coms with me
a0’ bee for yourself, an' It you den't
1o 1t om Mitle Min come back 1o
Ut v WL you, Clars 7

U1 oWt come il Pve tinished tuck-
ngg thig lintng In," she eried, hultabls,
“ 8o Just leave me aloe,”

He sa1d no more,

He waited patlently whilo xhe com-
Pletea ber tacking  without  undus
hoste, and when she Kol up, gruinb-
Mg vaguels, avd tiea hor honnet on,
ho 108¢ and went wKh her.

They walked back by the wny he
had come, In under the arch, and so
up and Inte the presence of the lMttw
'un herself,

She ran to Mr. Fuut at once, but he
wag shrewd and politie, as <oon on
Mrs. Fant had ace:pted the invitation

and sat down, ho placed the child in
her lap.

She passed n wanderlng hand ovar
the tangled golden curly, aud looked
Intently nto the dhnpled face and
baby eyes that opened w Istfully on her
own worn features, then sudenly fotd-
€d the llttle "un 10 her breast and bee
gan to cry with her, and soon there
nag not a dry uye In the joom exeept
Mr. Fant's, and his would not have
been dry elther 3 he hadn't Kept wip-
Ing them on his sleeve. He found the
Htde "un's bonnet and Jacket, such niw
infinitesimal Jacket that he could hurd-
1y take hold of it with both hunds ut
once '—he helped to put them on her.
and attempted to pick her up for the
purjose of conveylng her home. Put
Mrs. Fant pushed him aside.

“Leave the child alone,” she satd,
brusquely. * Youw'll only be dropping
it, or something.”

And she carried the lttle 'un home-
ward {n her own arme—A. £t John
Adcock In Good Works,

— P
Death ot Doctor Nedley, the Last tireat
Trish Humoriat,

From the Dublin Freemnan s Journsl
of April 26th ;=

We regret to unnounce the death
of Doctor Thomas Nedley, a sad
cvent  which  took  plrec  yeaters
-day at his house In Rutland sauaye
Dr. Nedloy had attained an advanecd
age, but enjoycd falr health up to a
few weeks ago, when he wax selzed by
an fliness which proved fatal. He
wag a physician of ability who filled
with sucess some Important publlc
rortg,  But ix was not as a physlelan
that Doctor Nedley wa< famous in the
generation now  passing  away, He
wug the last of the long-dynasty of
Wits who have set the Dublin dinner
tables In a roar His name will, in
our voclal annals, be always asso-
clated with that of his life-long friend,
Father James Healy. of Bray. Both
were britllant hutorlats, but thelr gifts
wer of a very dltferent order. If a
thread-bare but useful phrase may be
vressed nto the service Father Healy
was'a wit and Doctor Nedley 2 humor-
ist.  Father Healy It up n conver-
sation with some bright mot which
wus at once delighttul and evane-
scent. It was fmpossible to repeat it
with effect; 21l depended on the voice,
the glance, the psychological moment
at which it was uttered. His good
things were
“Llke the snow-flake on the yiver,

A moment white, then lost for evers*

Doctor Nedley was a raconteur, a mnost
difficult role In a tired und fmpatient
age. The only chance for the ordinary
story-tetler i3 that his tales should be
short, but Doctor Nedley's were of
hi0od nld-tashloned. length, No man
with the slightest sensa of humour,
however, thouglit his longest story a
second too long. No man ever heard
him with any feellng save delight. A
Frofound sense of the ridiculous, o
veles rich and iellow, a countenance
beaming with fun, & command of «
Dublin accent whlch was at once true
to iife but glorified by the touch of
genjus, these were his brilliant gifts,
Over the functions at which his tales
were related *laughter holdlng both
his sldes™ presided, wnd happy werg
those who asslsted thereat.

1t bas somewhere bLeen finely sald
by Dr. Mahaffy that the tone cf Irish
humour Is essentfally pure. Swift was
an Irishman only in the aceldent of

of the woman who tenanted the room |

THE MODERN

STOVZ POLISH

ENAM

Makes an old Stove as
bright as new in a minute,

ELINE

And freed our Printer from his (luws,
In the Lower Castle Yard »

Another famoug ballad on  “The
Soupers " contained o stanza  which
has boen quoted In England as often
as In our own country. [t refers to
the pwr,g_}g‘gﬂhsa who

“ Sold their sowls
For penny rowls,
For sonp and hairy bacon.”

Wo have eald already thay Nedley
was the last ot his race; the last great
lilsh hamorsst,  As we got farther and
farther fiom the great days before the
Unfon trish gonlus grows dull ax Irish
prosperity wanes.  In hie young uiya |
Nedley met old men who remembered
the brilliant perfod of our Independ-
ence, men who, having heard Grattan
thunder, supped with the ‘Monks of
the Screw.””  Something of the sphit
of thiy great timg inspired his #enjus,
and his humour smacked of the days
of Yelverton and Curran,

As & man, Nedley had some remark-
able.charncteristics,  No man had less
affinity to the poor Yoricks of fletion
o1 the Theodor: Hooks of renl ife. He
wag a man of high spirlt, independent
ulmost to haughtines, the last man
Hving to take . liberty with., Court-
td 18 no nn of his time was courted

. =
Balety may havs been the zardeners,

the temporarity better patients (harg-
Iy convalescent  where there {8 na
Hielihood of recovery) sit In the sun
~the atably ©consumpeed ™ m other-
Whse told-off crertires who are very
800 o be put 10 the proot of man's
mortallty. That they fire  witnesses
alte 1o the futuie destiny of the soul
of Munanity nene can doubt who hear
their cheertu roticipations of what
Uiy s shem at (e end of the Journey
beyoud «he bomne, The hope of new
Mfe, ot riving divn, I8 (here. The
breath of a perpetnal whisper keeps
the flann (hat might tail altve. Rven
the cotnt int request of the nurse, that
she may not be torgotten by the soul
8he §8 tending when that voul s with
God. glves  rpicitunl  sweerness and
dignlty to the patlent, In the little
white chaped, whiere the dead He before
the altar untl the time appointed for
Interment, all 1y benuty and pexee,
The wpirlt of tendernees and Joy,
most human, yot sup rantural, which
Lakes one Mo the umexpected odour
of an unkeen flower, even at a firse
vistt to the munee, ts greatly due to the
fate Mother of the Hosplce, the name-
sake of John the Reloved. Her- lght
step, her-bright, vet soft, dark eyes,

by the great, he was utterty H
his chosen ar<ociited and bess friends
Were men of his own class,  With
them he was fresst and happlest. He
Was prudent fn affairs and taultless
I all the relatlons  of private life,
Drofound sympathy will be fett with
DA, Nediey's sorrowing  widow, who
mourng a man who was as affection-
&tc a husband ag he was a loyal friend,

The decensed, who wag {n his seven~
ty-ninth year, was attended by br.
O'Dwyer and Dr. Curzon Quring  his
fliness. He was for many years phy-
selan to the Metropolitan Police. Dur-
ing the Viceroyalty of. Earl Spencer
he was physiclan 10 the Viceregal
hicusehold at the Castle. ‘The tuneral
WHI tuke place to-morrow.

the eager of about
fur the kindest thirg to be done, her
lively jest ang innocently droll story,
brought sunshine to the wards, and
¢ftep left laughter wvhere there had
been tears.  Her liness was gradusl
exhanstion, the pesult more of labour
than of years, and her >assing away
was that of an angel housed too long
fn mortal clay, Death like this, in an
age when time is only valued while
wedded to pleasure, and futurity de-
tied, 13 more lovely than the perfect
pilma of Jife,

For the rest, Anna GJaynor was a
daughter of the late John Gaynor,
Bw, of Roxtorough, Roscommoén, and
Belvedere place, Dablin, and sister of
the late James Gaynor, Esy,, J.P., Rox.
b , Roaz>mmon., She was alsoa

A Servaut of the Dying,

Rosa Miulholland Gitbert
the Dublin Freeman :m

An Irishwoman of the noblest type
hag passed out of the world, leaving
Behing her a, long record of work of the
kighest onder, successtully done, and
arsured of tuture-development and in-
crease, ‘The Hospice for the Dying fs,
in the Threc Kingdoms, an unique
charlty, and 3Miss Anna Gaynor, known
n her quality of religious as Mother
AMary John, wax Ite foundrass and first
Superloress, her gentle vule having ex-
tended over n lengthy porlod. An ear-
Her scene of her Jabours was St. Vine
cent's hospital, tn St, Stephen's green,
of which she was Superioress for
Some years before she was chosen to
initiate the new undertaking of pro-
viding n temporary ablding-place for
titoge who, with their death-warant
haviug been signed by disease or time,
fajl, in coneeauence, of shelter ana
uire, and, Mke the Redeemer, know not
whera to lay thelr heads. Such suf-
fferers<hd-hithierta been a class apart,
Ineligible for admission to hospitals re-
served for pdtients who may be re-
#ered to health, or for the Incurables
who have possihly ysars before them
ot endwance in thig lfe. The only
dcor uvpen to the forlorn dying was
the Poorhouse lafirmary, and unhap-
pily, owing to the laci of clarsification
in our workh system, a d 1}
in the nfirmary wards was infinitely
more to be dreaded than u deathbed
in any miserable attiz or lonely celtar.
The rehigious order of Irishwomen,
Whost matty is, * The charity of Christ
urgeth us,” conceivad the idea of pro-
viding a ying place for the agonizing,
thvs glving due importance, hitaerto
unrecognized on the roll of charitable
4] 3, to “the last of lite for

writes in

birtk and were
thorough Irishmen, brilllant wits, ana
the purest of great writers, Such
was the note of the innocent fun of
Father Healy and Doctor Nedley; the
genius of hwmmour was In thelr cases
entirely free from the ovil spirits of
foulness and malice that too often dog
his steps,  Nedley coutd at thimes “ roll
and iugh in Rabelals' casy chair,”
but the,tonc of his rolilcking story was
pure and manly. Gifted with a plea-
sant voice, he sang hiz own bhallads
us well us told his own tules, The
Nedley Ballads weré parodics on the
* Come-All-Yous,” sung tn the Dublin
streets in other drys, but which of
late we think have almost digappear-
ed. It i to be hopad that coples of
Nedley's songs have been preserved.
Though the events to which they re.
ferred are paw forgotten, their humour
18 sUll evergreen. A few found thelr
way tuto print. One for example ig
to be found In the autoblography of
Mr. Porter, the Pollce Maglstrate, in
which a burlesque account s glven of
the trial of & poor ballad printer who
was most absurdly arraigned by the
Government of the day for sedition in
somo almanac he had published.

* Good luck to Frank Thorpe Porter,
That expounder of the laws,
Likewise to Adye-Curran,
Vho was counsel in the cause;
They tann'd the hide of long W hite-

slde
And him aid dlsregard,

“vhich the Hrst was made.” The opera-
tion cf the rartiug of the 2oul from the
body was takaa fer at least as critical
a8 ease g any In urgery. The Sisters
undertok to soothe the pains of both
body ard soul, to rescue one from o
departure in despalr, and to dlstine
gulsh the dignity of the Crea.or in the
flnar dispasal ¢ the other. Gradually
the wark of the Hospler grew to its
kresent adwirabls  preportions.  An
011 couutry-nouse, cetiyed, omong s
kawng and :l:ds, from the high road ot
Harolit's cross, had been the noviiiate
of the Icish Sisters of Charity, where
Diave Mary Alkanaead gathered i her
¥oung rexufls, and from which, year
after year sipee her day, the white-
whnplzd  women-soldiers of  Christ
have issusd, withouc noise, for the
campaign of a lfetlm: in the war bes
twesn health and disease, evil and
8004, the ever-lasting struggle between
darkness and light. The Novitiate was
removed to another house, and the old
brown parlours and staircases were
Weven in with new buildings. Into the
comfertable, pretty wards, where sut-
fering is minimized, Deach was invited
to enter, but at the door he lett his
terrors behind, and passing from bed
to bed he now appears only as the
angel he was originally intended to be
by his Maker and ours. In the gar-
dens, where in the first days of the old
family dwelllng-house, beforo Mary

Alkenhend was born, pleasure and

Mster of Mie. Gaynor, Superioress of
the Training School for Girls undet the
Slsters of Charlty at Stanhope street,
Tublin, and of \MMrs., Sarah Atkinsen,
who will long be remamovered for her
nable worle, not only with her pen,
but in her silent charites among the
poor of Dublin,
———t AP .

“OQur Bovs AND Girts' Owy,” the
new illustrated Cathotic monthly, be-
sides stories by the foremost Catholic
writers, ins articles on i
dircoverios, scier. ce, history, fanoy work,
new games, tricke, etc., 75 contain post-
age stawps, sent to Beusiger Brothere,
368 Barclay 8t , New York, is the easiest
way {0 pay for a year's subecription.
Write for sample copy.

Obituary,

The parish of Lesllevitle mourns the
loss of u devoted and model Christlan
I the person of Mlss Alma Josephine
Ducette, daughter of Mr. J. A. Du-
tette, +f Hamlliton. She pussed away
to the repose that knows no waking
on the 19th uii. at the home of her
aunt on Howlnnd avenue.

Although in poor nealth for several
months her tmost §nthnate friends dtd
not dream that her lllness was of a
Scrious nature, :
“When Zell upon the house-a sudden

gloom,
A shadow on those features, pale
and thin,
And softly from thit hushed and dark-
room

el

Two angels lssued where but onc

went in’

Amiable and kind hearted, she was
a convolation to her parents and the
Joy of her brothers and s!sters, be-
sldes being much beloved by those out-
slide the family circle, who were fa-
voursd with her ucquaintance, and her
sudden and early demise will leave &
vold In many hearts,

The funeral ceremonies were held on
Friday, 21et, nt St. Joseph’s church,
aad were inost impreseive, Six young
ladles members of tae B. V. Soclety,
of which the deceased was an estecm-
ed member, accompanied all that was
1esial of their loved companion to its
last resting place in St. Michael's
cemetery

I thelr great loss the afllicted fam-
ily have the aympathy of their entive
circle of friends,

R. T. P,
—
BISHOP DOWLING'S ANNIVER-
SARY.

May 1 was the twelfth anm. ssavy
of Bishop Dowling's ¢onsecration and
the tenth of hus Installution as Bizhop
of the Hamilton dincese, The doubla
event was celebrated by His Lordship
saying masz at St Mary’s cathedral
2t 10.30. He was assisted oy the clargy
of the cathedrrl and all the children
cf the Separate schocls and the young
ladies of Loretto academy Were preg-
ent. The cholr and children sang ‘lur-
ing mass, and Rev. Father Hinchey,
of St. Joseph’s parlsh, sang
*The New Jerusalem.” ‘The cathedral
was crowded.

In his Vegetable Pills, Dr. Parmeleo
bas given to the world the fruita of long
sciontific research in the wholo realm of
medical science, oombined with new
avd valuable discaveries never before
kuoown to mau.  For Dolicate and Pe.
bilisted Constitations Parmelee’s Pills
actlike & charm. Taken in mmall doses,
the effect is both & tonic aud & stimul.
aut, mildly exciting the secretions of
the body, giviog tono and vigor,



