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BOOK FOURTH,
THE CONVICT SHIP.

By JounN Povie O'RErLLy.

VIIL

FACE TO FACK,

The coovict sbip, with all eail set,
before a strong quarter-breeza, ploughed
heavily round the South of England, and
then spread her arms like » sen spirt as
ehe ewept 10sjestically toward the deep
southern seas,

No peed to moralize afresh on the
weird contrast between the tall ship,
pobly snd besutifully breasting the
waves, aud the hideous secret she bears
within,—

* Who, as she smiles in the silvery llfht.
Spreading uer wings on the bosom of night,

Alone on the deep, a8 the moon fu the sky,
A phantom of beauty, could deem with a

[}

That uu‘.dval & thing 18 the mansion of sin,

And that sonis Lhut ure smitten lie bursting
hin !

Who, as he watches her sliently .Ildlnf.

Remembera that wave afier wave lsdividing

Bosoms that sorrcw sud gullt could vot

sever,
Hearts that are brokeo and parted for ever?
Or deems that he waiches, afloat on the

Wave,
The death-hed of hope, or the young spirit’s
grave 7"

The first few day= of the voyage are
inexpressibly borrible  The buadreds of
pent up wretches sre unused to the dark.
ness of the ship, strange to their crowded
quarters and to each other, depressed in
spirits &t their endless separation from
home, eickened to desth with the merci
Jess pitch and roll of the vessel, alarmed
st the dreadful thunder of the waves
against their prison walls, and fearful of
sudden evoguliment, with the hatches
barred, Tae scene is too hideous for a
picture—t00 dreadful to be described in
words,

Oaly thoze who have stood within the
bare, and Leard tbhe din of devils and the
eppalling sounds of despair, blended 1n a
diapason that made every hatch-mouth
s vent of hell, can imagine the horrors of
the hold of a convict ehip,

About a week out from England, the
Houguemont was bowlivg down the Atlan.
tic, snd across the Bay of Biecay, The
night was cold and dsik, and the etrong
breez> held the ship steady, and every
eail drawing,

Mr, Wyville and Sheridan, the latter
of whom had coms on deck for the first
time since the vessel sailed, in warm
great-coats, walked the lee side of the
poop ; while the captain, also heavily
wrapped, paced the weather eide, glanc-
ing now and again at the eails, and taking
an occasional look at the course,

“You have got over your sea gick-
ness |’ asked Mr. Wyville,

Sheridan laughed,

“You forgot that I am a eailor, Mr,
Wyville,” he said. *I had another rea-
son for keeping o'y room."”

Will Sheridan, for months past, had
often been on the point of telling Mr.
Wyville the whole etory of his life, his
love for Alice Walmsley, and her terrible
suffering for anothber’s crime ; but the
moment still had gone by, and he had
never broached the subject. He longed
to epeak his warm gratitude to the wise
friend who had preserved Alice’s reason
and life in Millbank,

Mr. Wyville never dreamt that Sheri-
dan and Alice Walmsley had known each
other, He did not know that on the
deck at that moment stood Sheridan’s
deadlivst enemy, within five yards of the
man he hated, and who mortally hated
him,

“1 will tell him all now,” were the
words in Sheridan’s mind ; and he turned
10 Mr, Wyville, and took hold of his arm,
They paused in their walk, und stood at
the loot of the mizzen mast,

At that moment, the captain went
toward the wheel, and bent his head to
look at the compass, Thae strong bin-
naocle-light fell full upon his face, just as
Will Sheridan stopped and laid his hand
on Mr. Wyville’s arm,

Tue face of the binnacle glare was
straight before Sheridan, His eyes were
arrested by it ue by » spectre ; his hand
closed liko a vise on the arm of his friend,

“God Almighty !” Tae wards rushed
from his heart in a hissing whisper,

Mr. Wyville was astounded, but he
could not even surmise the cause of
Sheridan’s tremendous excitement, He
had scen the face of the captain as it re-
mained for a moment in the strong light ;
but he did pot connect this with his
friend’s emotion, He waited tor Sheri-
dan to speak,

Instead of speaking, Sheridan watched
the dark figure of the oaptain as he
pussed from the wheel to the weather
side of the poop, and paced slowly up
and down, 'Then ke drew a deep breath,
tremulous with aroused passion,

* Who 12 that man?” he a:ked, in a
low voice, after a long look,

“Toat is the captain,” answered Mr,
Wyville, * Lot me introduce you, Cap.
tain Draper !”

Toe captain walked toward them
Saeridan remained just as he bad been
stondiog,

*Captain Draper, lot me introduce—"

¢ Stay !” said Sheridap, laying bhis
hand on Mr, Wyvilie's breast, *‘one
womeant,”

He strnde to the binnacle, seizad the
Jamp, uud returned with it in his hand,
When he was within two feet of Draper,
he threw the light full on his own tace,
sternly turned towards his enemy,

““Now!” he eaid, ‘‘now, introduce
me !"

The sight of the terrible face struck
Draper like a physical blow. His breath
came in a short gasp, und he staggered
back till he leaned sgainst the mast, He
never said a word,

Sheridan turned the glare of the lamp
upon him for an instant, then enatched
it rapidly away from the repulsive sight,
At that moment, with the veil of dark.
nees suddenly torn back, Draper's face
wos ghastly, and his attitude full of
terror,

Will Sheridsn replaced the lamp in
the binnacle, and walked straight to his
own room,

Me. Wyville was profoundly astonished
ana puzzled at this soene.  He remained
on deck for an hour or more after Sheri
dan’s sbrupt depuriure ; bu! ke did not

speak 10 Oaptain Drsper, who paced bis
side of the poop in gloomy silence.

It was an bour of fearful torture to
Drsper, for, like most scoundrels who are
cowards, he suffered over and over again
the sgonies of shame snd exposure which
be kuew he had earned. But, like thls
clas, 100, he elways planned his conduct,
even his words, beforehaud. As soon as
the appalling lnterview had passed, and
be found himself unmolested, bis adroit
sod subtle mind began weaving the warp
and woof of a devil’s plot that should
mske him the winner in the countest now
begun

He looked at Wyville, who etood gszlng
out on the sca, aud asked bimerelf, * Does
beknow " And he speedily ran over the
signs, and concluded that Mr. Wyvilie
knew nothing of hisrelations to Sheridan.

He remembered that Wyville called bim
to be Introduced to Sheridan, and he bai
notlced the ruprised exclamstion with
which Wyville bad cbierved Sheridan’s
extraordinary conduct.

The miduoight eight bells sourded, and
the mate came to relleve the captain from
bis wateh; but Draper ssid he could not
sleep, and would remaln on deck an hour
longer,

l‘x‘l that bour, he was alone on the poop ;
Mr. Wyville bad gone below. Draper,
lookiog down through the glass roof of
the dinfog room, saw that a bright light
was burniog in Sberldan’s room., As bhe
looked at the light, secretly and alone, &
desperate hatred barned in his heart like
pol2on, The years of his gullt were
melted down ioto that one hour, and they
tock the form of a blighting curee. Could
malediction have murdered Sherldan, he
would have been withered to death by
the bane'ul light of Draper’s eyes.

Bat the hatred of a man so nsturally
evil as Draper 18 apt to turn into practical
fujary. The coward who hates is never at
rest ; he will elther malign his enemy with
foul words in secret, oz he will dig a pit
for hie feet. Itis only manly wmen who
can hate and hold thelr tougues,

As Draper paced the deck, towards the
end of the hour, bis tread actually hecame
stealthly and fearful, as if be dreaded lest
the nature of his thoughte might be read
{u the eound of his steps, Slowly and
carefully he turned the clrcumstances
over in bls mind, Wyvllle certainly did
not know of his relations with Sheridan.
Sherldan himself had evidently been sur-
prised at the meeting. Oaly one knew :
none elee had any Interest In knowing,
That one must be sllenced, or—he, Draper,
muet face dlsgrace. Oace before, Sher

idad had eladed hls design ; but this time
— and, a3 he concluded his walk and plot
together, he glared at the light in Wiil
Sherldan’s room, llke a serpent in the
outer darkness,—this time there would be
no mistake or hesitation on hie part.
1X,
HOW A PRISONER MIGHT BREAK A BAR,

The days slipped into weeks as the
Houguemout salled southward down the
great commerclal highway of the Atlantic.
The mild airs of the warmer latitudes sur
prised and delighted those who had only
known the moist cllmate of Britain, As
the vessel salled close to the leland of Pico,
one of the Azores, the deck was crowded
with gszers on the unknown land,

It was the forenoon of a lovely day.
The sun shone with radiant splendor on
the soaring peak and purple cliffs of Plco.
The lsland seemed to most of those on the
ehip like some legendary land of falry lore.
Toey had never seen auy country but
Eogland, and they had never before
besrd even the name of this important-
looking place.

Oa the bow of the convlct ship, stand.
log on the ralsed deck, which was the roof
of the punishment cell or compartment,
stood three men, looking up at Pico.
Theeo three, from the day of the ship’s
salling, had been drawn together by luher-
ent attraction ; and now, among all the
queer new friendehips of the voyage, there
was none stronger than thelrs. Aund yet
they were very diestmilar, inwardly and
outwardly.

One was a tall man, tolemn-faced ard
sovere, dressed {n sombre garments; the
pext was & small man, mild of face and
manuer, clad in old.fashioned satlor’s blue ;
the third was a very black man, whose
hair stood upright on his head when he
removed his immense fur cap, and whose
body from throat to feet was clothed In
fure.

Strange It was, that this seemingly dls-
cordeut trlo, Mr, Haggett, Officer Lodge,
and Ngarra jil, had developed & mutual
attraction, each for the other; and,
after a few weeks at ees, had epent
almost their whole wakirg time In each
other’s company.

They did not converse much, if any,
Ben Lodge dld not quite understand Mr,
Haggett's solemn ecriptural {llusteations
and heavy comments; Mr. Haggett did
not pay much heed to Ben Lodge's dread.
ful tale of carvage in the Chinese bom.
bardment ; and neither of them under-
stood Nyarra-jll, nor did he comprehend
a word they sald.

Yet they pacsed day after dsy In each
other’s company, leaning over the veseel’s
glde on sitting on the sunny ‘orecastle
The presence of Officer Liodge on board
needs explanation, Two days before the
convict shlp seiled, Mr. Wyville walked
into the lock-up at Walton le Dale, fol-
lowed by Ngarra-jil,

Ofticer Lodge met him with a mild,
every-day alr, and, pointing with a back
wird motlon of the hand toward the cell,
luformed bim that it was ** hempty,”

“Have you any relatives or others de-
pending on you " asked Mr, Wy vlile,
falllog into the matter-of fact sicaplicity
of the little pollcernan,

“No, elr; no one s can't get along
without me, I ’ave lived here alove for
fif een year. 1don’t know a man, though,
in Walton to take my place. There’s a
denl of trust in this hoffice, sir; a deal of
trust.”

* What property do you own here?”
asked Me, Wyvllle,

“The doukey and water-cart 1s mlne,
though the viliage gave’em tc me. That’s
sll the property,”

“I need a careful man to overreo a
eottlement,” said Mr. Wyville, ¢ But he
will have to go to Australia. He will be
comfortably placed, much more so than
you are here; aud hls engagement will
be permanent. I came to offer the place
to you—can you come §"

* Yesslr,” sald Ofticer Liodge, as quletly

as if he were asked to walk down the
sleeet, Do yeu wand me to etart new."

N e i i

“ It is now noon ; I will return to Lon.
don on the 2 o'clock traln. Meapwhile,
1 will walk tbrough the villege.” Turn-
ing to Ngarra jil, Mr. Wyville sald in his
own language, * You can remain here.”

Mr, Wyviile walked straight to the old
home of Allce Walmeley, sud lMogered a
long time {o and around the des:rted and
decaylvg cottage. There waea warm fecl
fog in bis beatt, a new and happy growth,
which was thrilled and strengthened as bls
eye fell on cbjecta thst might once bave
been famillsr to Alice Walmeley.

As he left the place, to return to Officer
Lodge, 1t seemed a8 dear to him as if he
had knowan and loved it all bis Jife. He
turned towrrds 1t, as he walked down the
road, and there was & quict gladness in his

ace,

% 8he will leave it all bebind,” he mur.
mured, * There shall be no plcture of its
wretchednees in her memory,”

He paesed to the court-house, Officer
Lodge avd Ngarra jil were eltting in the
office, sllently looking at each other. At
firet, Officer Lodge had spoken to bis com.
panioa ; but Nyarra jil had avewered only
by s gruff snd unintelligible monosyllsble.
They then had subsided into perfect sil
ence.

* Are you ready 1” asked Mr, Wyvlille,

Y eselr.”

“ Come,”

They went to the railway statlon, and
took thelr eeats for London. Officer
Lodge and Ngarra jil eat opposite esch
other, and continued thefr acquaintance
in the same ellent fashlon which bad
marked its beglnning In the station houee.

Oa bosrd the convict ebip, they had
attracted the lonely Mr, Haggett, who, o
& patronizing manner at fitst, jolued their
company .

A these three stood near the how of
the Houguemont, lookiog up at the purple
cliffs ot iofiy Pico,there rose an extraordin
ary commotion on the deck, among the
convicts,

That worning two men, the woret and
most disorderly characters in the ship, bad
been locked up in the punishment erib,
They had first been sentenced to work at
oskum pickiog; but they sat within the
bara idle, staring out at the crowd of con-
victs on deck, aud eloging and ehouting
For this they had been agatn reposted,
and the cfficere bad mow come to take
them out for further punichment.

The cflicers stood weiting for bim who
bad the key cof the barred door ; and he
waos searching valnly io his pockets. After
a while, it was evident that the key had
been mislald or lost. The ofticers could
not open the barred door,

The twe calprits within were the first to
underetend this, aod they set up a howl
of derlsiou. They danced sbout in their
den, cureirg the cfficers and enappiog
thelr fingers at them through the bars,

At levgth a dreadfal Ides struck one of
the desperate wretches, His eye had
fallen on the heap of loosely-picked oakum
fuelde the bars, With a yell he sefz2d en
srmful of the inflammable materlal aud
threw it far within the cage, against a
beap of tarred rope ready for picking

The cfficers stood outeide, watching the
fellow’s action with alarm. When he had
gathered all the oakum into a pile he
drew from bis pocket a lucifer match, end
flouriehed it before the officers’ eyes with
8 grin of trlumph and devilish meaning.
His brutal assoclate within the bars, upon
whom the meaning of the preparations
broke suddenly at sight of the match, gave
a wild shout of delight and defiance

“Dama you!” he crled, sbaking bia
fist at the powerless warders, “ you can’t
belp yourzelves. We'll set fire to the
ship before your eyes!”

The dreadful threat struck terror Into
the convicts on deck, who begsn to huddle
together like sheep.

The officers looked into each other’s
pale faces, dumb and helpless. Qae of
them caught hold of the messive bars of
the door, and shock them with all his
force, He might as well have tried to
shake down the mast,

Yellleg with delight at their power, the
two miscreants within plled up the pyre.
Then he who held the match selected a
dry place on deck to strike it. He bent
down on his knees, and covered his action
from the eyes of the cflicers.

In another instant he sprang to his feet,
holdlug & bleztog rope of loosely twisted
oakum. With a laugh that rang through
the ship, he applied the torch to the pile
of oakum, and the yellow flame licked up
the ready materlal with fearful rapldity.

At eight of the flame, a cry of alarm
rose from the kuddled convicts, drowning
the reports of the officers’ pistols, who
were shooting down the incendiarles,

It was too late. Had they uesd thelr
plstols before the match was struck, they
would have acted in time. To slaughter
the wrotches now was to fneure the con-
tinuation of the fire, Were the prisoners
let alone they might have become terrified
at their own danger, and had quenched
the blezs before it hud eeized the ship.

One of the officere placed the muzzle of
bls platol to the pounderous lock of the
cage, ard fired. The bullet destroyed the
lock, bat did not force it. At that mo.
ment, With a cry of success, an officer
dashed through the crowd and selzad the
lock. He bad found the key !

Bat it would not turn In the shattered
wards, The bullet had wedged svery-
thing together, and the bolt had become
a rivet.

By this time tho flames bad ewept over
the plle of tarred rope, and had fastened
on the beams overhead. The pltch
bubbled up between the eeams of the
deck, and dente volumes ¢f emoke poured
through the bars.

The alarm had epread to the convicts
below, and an awtul sound of affright
arose from the hundreds of horrified
hearts,

The officers deshed wildly to and fro.
Sime of the ship’s crew bad begun to
work with axes on the roof of the cage,
which wae a heavily-timbered deck. The
fire began to roar with the dreadful sound
that denotes the untamable power of ap-
proaching corflagration,

At thls moment Mr Wyville came for-
ward, and with one glance took in the
whole ecene. Every one gave way for
him s he strode to the cage. The con-
victs prayed him, ** save us!” the ultimate
appeal of terror-stricken men,

He stood an {nstaut looking at the fire
—8aw the mortal danger. In ten minutes
more no earthly power could sabdue the
flames,

‘' Sball we open the batcher, and let the
convicts come on deck 7’ asked the pallid

, cblef warder, the key ia bis hand

“No!"” shouted Wyellle with such
tudden force that the man steggered back
fo dllmg

Me. Wyville looked at the lock, and
saw its condition. He shook the bars
with ame zlng f iree,

A gust of flume and smoke now rushed
through the bars, axd drove every one

back, even Mz Wyville, He ruehed for-
ward ageln ; then turned to the offizers,
who had retreated to the formasy, and
called them to bim, Notove moved—
they were cowed,

Another instant snd a tall man pushed
through the crowd, ard etood beslde
Wyvlile. It was Mr Haggett. Thelr
eyes met for ove fustant. They ucder
stood one another,

“ What do you want ?” asked Haggett,
in a low, steady wvoice.

“The o'k curtatvs from the dloing-
room—quick !"" answered Mr. Wyville in
the same tone,

Next moment Hoggett was clearing a
lane for himself through snd over the
crowd. He dlssppesred toward the cabin,
They knew be would return, and they
kept the way open for him, In half &
minute be flow back, in each hand s long
red sllken curtain, torn from the cabin
windows,

Mr. Wyville stood walting for bim,
bolding in his hand & heavy iron belaying-
pin, which he had taken from the rail,
He took one of the curtains, twisted it
into a rope, and puched one end through
the bars. This end be brought out four
bars cff, and around theee four bars he
wound both curtalne, one after the other.

When the curtatns were entirely wound
in this way, he inserted the hesvy Iron
rod between the folde, at the two central
bars, and began to turn it end over ond
like a lever, The first turn made the
silken rope rigid ; the second strafued it ]
the third called out all the murcular
power cf the man, Bat there wae noth.
fog gatrved,

Mr. Wyvllle turned, and look+d toward
Haggett, who approached  Both men
seized the lron lever, and pulled it down
with all thelr force.

* This is & counvlct’s trick,” said Hag
gett, sr they paused for breath.

Mr, Wyviile made mno reply ; but con-
tiuued the tremendous leversge, There
was a cry from the convicts : they saw the
massive bars ylelding—the two outer bare
bending toward the centre under the ter-
rific straln,

O.ce agaln the upper end of the laver
was selz:d by both men, and with a united
effort of strength palled and pressed down.
The next turn was easlly made: the
mighty bars bad bent like lead in the
ceuntre and then broken, leaving two gape
wide enough to allow the entrance of a
man,

When thie waa done Mr. Wyville and
Mr. Haggott fell back, while the officers
and eallors dashed into the burning cage,
smothering the flames with wet satls,
beneath which they trampled out the fire.

Tae vessel was saved, and mnot onme
minute could have been epared. In the
wild uproar that followed, each one glving
vent to the pent-nr excitement of the
moment, Mr. Wyville, turning in the
crowd, met the eyes of Haggett, earnestly
fixed on bis face. He bad often observed
his watchfulness before; but there was
snother meaniog in his eyes to day.

Without & word, Mr. Wyville put out
his hand, which Haggett grimly seized,

* Thavk you,” sald Mr, Wyvllle,

* That’s not right,” said Haggett ; “you
heve saved 2!l our llves.”

Mr. Wyvllle negatively shook his head,
with hle usual grave smile, and wasabout
to pres on. Mr, Haggett slowly let g
his hand, still looking at him with tne
same strange expresslon. They had
parted o few paces when Haggert strode
after Mr, Wyville with a new lmpulee,
selzed his haud once more in a grip of
{rou, and met his eye with a face working
in strong emotion, every possible reef in
bls immense lips quivering with sup-
pres-ed feellng,

“ Forgive me!” he sald ; and without
another word be dropped Mr, Wyville's
bard, tnrned, and strode off to his room by
the other ride of the ship,

That night when the excitemernt had
died, and the usual qulet had been restored,
Mr. Wyville and Sher'dan walked the
poop for honrs. Mr, Wyville made no
mentlon of Haggett’s steange couduct,

Toward widnight they went to thelr
rooms., The extraordinary events of the
day had kept them from talking about
Captain Draper, though the subject had
been for days uppermost in both minde.

Waoen Wyville entered his room hls
eyes fell on a letter, fixed endwise on his
table to attract attentlon. It .wae
addressed to himself, He opened {it, and
took out & photograpt—the portealt of a
convict In chalne. There was no other
enclosare,

Oa the beck of 1t were written these
words, in Mr. Haggett's handwriting,
dated four yeara before :

“Thls fa the only photograph of the
man known a: Moondvne, It wae taken
fn Western Australla, jast before his latest
escape from Freemantie Prlson. Allother
photographa of this prisoner have unac
countably dlsappeared from the prison
books.”

Mr Wyville grzed & long time at the
sirango present, Taen hs lald f: on the
table, locked his door, snd walked medt
tatively to and fro his narrow room. At
times he would stop and take the plcture
from the table, Lok at {t with deep stten.
tlon, while kis lips moved as if he were
addressing it.
At last he took the portralt, tore it to
pleces, and, opening the wlodow of his
roomw, threw the pieces into the sea.

TO BE OONTINUED.

——— e
Mr, Henry Graham, Wingham, writes
us: ‘‘For fifteen years I have suffered
with Indigestion, and during that time I
could get nothing to give me relief, al.
though [ tried a great many different kinds
of medicine recoramended for that com-
plaint. I now feel like & new man, and
this wonderful change has been accom-
plished by the use of four bottles of North-
rop & Lyman's Vegetable Discovery, To
me it has been a valuable medicine,”

In oarkest Gloom,
Millions of men and women are in the
dark gloom of disease The way out is
by using Buardock Blood Bitters a tried
and sure remedy for dyspepsia, biliousness
constipation, sorofala, bad blood, and all
diseases of ths stomach, liver, bowels, and
blood.

Minard’s Liniment cares Dandruff,

CBRISTIAN BOCIALISM.

A CATHOLIC ENGLISHMAN'S VIEW
OF ITS 8COPE.

Teuly the word soclallem is the etz noir
of many respectable people who can Uosst
of aenug sccouat at their banker's, If
to it, however, we prcfix the qualifying
adjectlve Cbristlan thelr trepldaion
thereby undergoes considerable diminu
tlon. Lzt it be once for all nudsrstood
that we are not soclallets Nor are we
the apologlets for much that is irregular
aund fuadmieeivle fn socialistic propagands ;
albeft we fravkly ackmowledge that a
soclalist 1a one whose argumients, at least
some of them, are not easlly dlspcsad
of (ff hand, Whilet we thus dcfice the
limite of our portion we cannct
attempt to disgalse from ourselves that
tbere s much in our soclal cyetem
utterly unwound, absolutely gangrened ;
much that needs & thorough saarching snd
problog ; mueh through which the legle-
lative scalpel must paes if the disease 1o to
be kept from spresdivg. The rotienness
must be removed, be the process never so
painful ana difficult, if social life 1s to be
saved ard utter collapse avolded. Tals,
however, must needs be done in & Chrle.
tlan.like manner. Bociety, or that por
tlon of it which had been disordered, must
be re organ!zed, if it 18 to be re conetructed
at ail, ou & solid Coristian basts, all due
regard belng pald to Obrlatian tenets and
the laws of natural equity.

Thbat the constructive task has become
necessary has long been patent to us, axd
events of recent occurrence haveserved to
eonvince ue all the more of its urgency.
There is not one of our readers that does
not scan the pages of some one or other of
our dallles. Lot them rcfl ct for a
moment, and endeavor to recall even a
part of what has been recorded for the last
three or four weeks, Thousands of our
people are on the verge of siarvation,
Many of them have falleu on our highwaye,
weary and emaciated to rise no more,
The rigld forms of lifeless womeu ave dis
covered In the recesses of our bridges
The cries of countless Httle ones, watliog
fur a crust, fall with painful cadeace upcn
our ears.

Death 1s here and death is there,
Death 18 busy evarywhere.
And what efforts have been made to
relieve the sufferlugs of our starving poor ¢
Nor work nor bread have they, Cramo-
leon-like must they live, subslet on light
and afr,
Famiue 1s on their cheeks,

Need a'.d opprerslon stariie in thelr eyes,
Coatempt and veggary havg upova their

neck.
The w‘mrld is notthelr friend, nor the world's
AW,

Tals is one slde of the question, Turn
we now to another,

Bedford dies and “ton” ls flattered.
Woen dead some deys is leaks nut he
ecommitted suicide. We have mothing to
say in dlsparagement of the late moble
man, whose remains, in accordance with
bis own expressed wisbes, were proma-
turely reduced to ashes a few days cince
at Woking, He once entertaived the
Queen of Holland at his gorgeons msnelon
of Woburn Abbey. Her Majesty, possess
ing that rather epleure qusitty of inqals-
itivenees, would faln ask the Dake the
amount of bis yearly income. Regardivg
the imperial question in the light of a
command, the Duke made anawer sotto voce,
“l must plead guilty, your Majesty,
to more than £300,000 & year.” The
Covent Garden  Market propeity
alone, where his tepants are liter
slly done to death with the cold and
the dranghts, bronght bim In the respect-
able sum of £18000 avnually. Woburn
Abbey, with its gaileries of antiqae marble,
and priceless paiuting, and its park of two
thoueand five hundred acres, dotted with
Innumerable pleasances, 1s cne of the
noblest manslons in the kingdom. What
A change from Bethnal Green to Woburn
Park! The Dake, su: feited with pleasure,
knows not how to epend the twentleth
pert of his net anpusl income. He s
well fed whilst countless thousands starve,
Yet they are men as well as he; with
bumsn wants and human cravings. Did
nature, we wonder, ever intend that the
world’s lelsure and treasure should be so
divided? That the many should be
driven raving mad with the pangs of hun.
ger, whilst the fow, fittened and revelled.
Sarely there must be something wrong,
something awry in the state of society
which furnlshes us with a eontrost,
The many, the maultliuder, must not,
shall not, starve, They inust get
work, or they must get bread. A stone
will no longer he sufficlent for
tbem, Stress and poverty may, according
to natural equity, glve o man a claim to
his nelghbor's loaves. There are circum-
stances in Which the goodas of lifs became
common property. It may never come to
that pass with us, Yet the present stoleal
indiffsrence to the needs of the poor may
entail a Nemeels of blood {n the not far
distant fature —London Universe,

i it
Misery vs. Comfort.

Misery is one result of biliousness or
liver complaint Comfort in the first
resuit of us.ng Burdock Blood Bitters as a
remedy  Cure is the fioul result always
obtained, We back this with the stroug-
est proof by testimonials from reliable
Cu.nadian psople.

Naeal Balin has cured the worst cases of
cata rah after all other remedies have
fuiled. Give it a trial and be convinced
that it will cure you, So.d by all dealers.

Should Be Loosened.

A cough shou!d be loos:ned at once and
all irritation «allayed. To do this nothing
excels Hagyard’s Pectoral Ba'sam, @b.
stinate coughs yield at once to its expector
ant, soothing and healing properties,
which loosen phlegm and allay irritation,

That tired feeling and dull,” oppressive
headache thut so frequently accompany
catarrh can be instantly removed by the
use of Nasal Balm_ Sold by all dealers,

AN 1Nactive or Torpid) Liver must be
aroused and all bad bile removed, Bar.
dock Pills are bet for old or young,

SOME RYMPTOMS OF WORMS are : — Fever
colic, variable appetite, restlessness, weak-
ness and convalsions, The unfailing
remedy is Dr. Low’s Worm Syrap,

A8 A P10K ME-UP after excessive exertion
or exposure, Milburn’s Beet, Iron and Wine
is grateful and comforting,

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

Is a concentrated extract of SarsapariMa
Yellow Dock, Pipsissewa, Juniper Berriey,
Mandrake, Dandelion, and other valuable
vegetable remedies, every ingredient beiag
strictly pure, and the best of its Kind it is
possible to buy.

It is prepared by thoroughly competent phay
macists, in the most careful manner, by
a peculiar Combination, Proportion asd
Process, giving to it curative power

Peculiar
To Itself

It will cure, when in the power of mediciae,
Scrofula, Salt Rheum, Blood Poisoniag,
Cancerous and all other Humors, Malaris,
Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Sick Headache,
Catarrh, Rheumatism, and all difficulties
with the Liver and Kidneys.

It overcomes That Tired Feeling, Creates anm
Appetite, and gives great mental, nerve
bodily, and digestive strength,

Hood's Sarsaparilla is sold by all druggises
$1; six for 5, Prepared only by C. 1. Hoed
& Co., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

N. B. If you decide to take Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla, do not be indyced to buy any other.

100 Doses
One Dollar

* Ench Paim Leaf or Head 18 from $te 5
feet long, and opens /ike A fan, with a spread
that forms an almost pearfect eirele., The
beautifuliy-mellowed sireaks of gold and
green, ending in the ligntly wavirg plumes,
give them the appearauce of rays of sum-
light, Pixited or woven in VArionsly de-
vised forms, they make adornments for the
Altar or for the Jatholic Homs that at onee
attrast the eye by their simple beauty.”

1875. FIFTEENTH YEAR. 1890.

REAL PALMS : PALM §UNDAY

SUPPLIED BY
THOMAS D EQAN,
NEW YORK CATHOL!C AGENCY

42 BAR"LAY STREET, NEW YORK.

For tne fifleenth consecutive year [ am
ready to suppoly Real PAlms for Palm Sun-
day, and respectfully solieil the PRLronage
of the rev, cleray,

My arrapgements for the coming Palm
Beason are, as they have been in the Past, so
compliete as Lo sesure thorough satisfaction
L0 each ana every ane of my patrons, awd
securs to them prompt delivery in prims
condition, and in ample time for Palm San-
day of the full quantity of Pa'ms tnat may
be desired.

I have recelved abundant testimonials to
this effect frem the Most Rev. and gh
Rev. Archbishops and Bishops, and from
the Rev. Clergy tnroughout the land. From
many o' them I nave the honor to hold a
standing order to supply them every year.

PRICES OF REAL PALMS
When sent to one address,

25 Heads, $300 200 Heads, . $i350
50 " . « 500 30 o« . . 08
100 . 7 00 o4 . 2.00

. 7.60 4
€00 Heads, $31 09.
Ornamented, each 81 50; 6 for $7.50 ; 12 for $12
Less than 25 Heads at 25 cants eack
The uverage number used is 100 heads fer
1,000 persons.

BUILDE RS’ HARDWARE.

GLABS, PAINTS, OILS3, ETC.
AT BOTrOM PRICES.
ALSO FRENCH BAND SBAWS,

JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Dundas Btreet. London, Ont.

BELLS! BELLS!

PEALS & CHIMES

FOR CKURCHES.
School Bells.
Clock Tower Rells.

Fire Bells.
House Bells.
Hand Bells.
Catalopues & Fstimates Proe

Jony Tavvor & Co. are founders of the mast
noted Rings of Bells which have been cast, inole-
ding those for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a Peal of 12 (largest in the world), also the famons
Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt, 2-qra. 19-1bs

JOHN TAYLOR & CO0.,
Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

i

MANUFAOTURING

i
UNDERTAKERS

o
¥ Wholesale and retail. Outside the come
ne. Always open.

R. DRISCOLL & CO.
¥ ¢MRichmond-st., - London, Ont,

OARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS,
W. J. THOMPSON & BON,

Opposite Rovare House, London
Has 1ways 1n stock s 1arge aesortment ot
overy siyle of Carriages and Nleighe. Thie
it oue of the largest establishmentr of the
kind tn the Dominion. None but first-class
work turnad ant. Prices always modarats .

STAIR D GLASS
g JBRILLIANT CUT. BEVELED N
H=\DILVERED. BENT, PLATE §€¢

McShane Bell Foundry.

Finest Grade of Bells,
Chimes and Pesls for CHURCH®,
CoLrxaes, TowzRr CLOCKS, eto.
Fully warranted ; matisfaction’ guar
anteed. Bend for price and catalogne.
HY. MCRHANE & 00., BALTIMORS,
Md, U, 8. Mention this paper.

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.

Dells of Pura Copper an
Schools, Fire Alarms
WARRANTED, Cat

VANDUZEN & TIFT,

£6000.00 a year is being made by John R,
Goodwin, Troy,N.Y.ut work for us, Reader,

art, and more as you go
Il ages. In any part of
mmence at home, giv-
ro only to

MENEELY & COMPPANY
9. WEST TROY, N. Y., BELLS
Favorably known to the public mma:
'826. Church, Chapel, School, kire Alamm
aod other beils: also. Chimes and Pesls

overy worker, you, fornishing
evervthing. EASILY, KPEEDILY learned.
PARTICULARS FREE. Address Atonce,

BYINEON & 0., PORTLAND, MAIML,

UINCINNATIT, ()., 80le makers of the ‘Bl e
Chureh, Scheol and Pire AI&I'—“-
Catalokue With over 9200 testimontals.

!
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Lenten T

Laenten days are da

gl i
L

00( El:.boloz:i for v

Lenten days are da
Thoughts of Jesus
Jesas, crowned wit
1'o our achiug he.

Thoughts of Jesus,
Treated us tne las
As the outoast of Lk
Btruck and breis

Lenten days bring
As & 1001, all robe
While the mob of 1
Torture Him in

Annaas, Caiphas, P
Wretcher jadging
Jesus slleny, meek.
Jesas by beaven’

SUPERS

SOME PIOUS PEOF]
THINGS IN T
RELI

It {s an old sayicg
s Church the devil b

Thie proud spirit
envious of the bono
tries to lesson it in
caused bimeelf to ©
(God by the blind 1}
tempts 0 that way
frustrated by our L
and servants,

And what does th
dovow? He leave
{u bis efforts to preee
and to epresd throug
relies of anclent 1
head of a family die
fully preserved as a
the same way, the
was nearly extinct t
and ressoning bein,
the sun and the st
stones, and dumb
tzles to preserve at
that horrible vice ln
all kinds of foolieh i
tices. But even in
succesaful with plou
Christiaue, who put
servations and v
He, therofore, hides
a cloak that one w
ruspect of conceall
he tries to deceive t)
apce of holiners, a
the vice of superati
boly things, nay, ey
cross, which s e0 ¢
to flight. Thus, slx
the true God from
deavors at leamst t
honoring and adorl

This he effects by
s supeifluous wors!
tion, that {s, ome t!
God, nor approved
in sceordauce with
the Church ; or el
ing to certain praye
a power and «flicac
of themeelves, and
God, or from the (

It is generally w
selves to be dscolve

A certaln noble
Cataneus relates, »
loved little son wa
of the Soclety of
and advice in her
eald she, “a certaln
recelved speclal lig
me of a very efficac
by which I ehall ce!
the recovery cof m)
probably by bhumi
concealing the dlv
oharged me etrict!,
this to any one.”

* What is the
priest,

“I muat bave s
the lady, *‘in bon
ity.”

“Very good,
priest, *the Holy
value ; the most I
itely good and pc
very guod thing to
why wake such a

*(Qh, becanee t
vnder cerrain ¢
Blessed Thinity w
three distinct Pert
written in succes
therefore the pri
must be exactly

Again, one and ti
make thirteen ; t
must be exactly t
“Very good ; 8
%No, there mu
altar, axd the Ma
nine o'clock ; be
are nine ; thus t
Mass-server, and
all clearly sign

Blessed Trinity.”

“Oh,” said
thatls the ides,
thirg muach be

Mass sung wit

deacon, and le

one years old;
of them on theal!
bave nine chorle!
server, are also ¥
additlon you cau
time for Maes,

Trinity will be I

doubtless be cc!

son’s health, I

lady, and nothin

apecial lights th
anco hes recelve:
from the epirit
name of goodne
those other circ

Holy Mass? T

same value AD

mid at 7, or at

prieat s forty-or

#ad whotber th

candles on the ¢

devotion ; if yc
grievous mortal

by the help of t

se you eay.”

Thus he dlar
lady.

I'ne Gioneral
demned a cueto
then In vogue
was A current
Pargatory coul
Masses at whicl
lighted, and, o
given to the po

No Usthohie
zeal and holy §




