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If We Enew.

Could we bat draw buock the curtains
That surround eash other's lives
806 the naked heart and spirit,
Know wnat spur the aeiion gives,
Often we should find it better,
Purer than we judge we should—
We snould 1nve ench other beiter
If we uniy understood.

and bad with!
Often we should loye the sinner
Allthe while we losthe the sin,
Could we know the powers working
‘T'o a*erthrow integrity,
We should judee excn other’s errors
With more patient charlty.

Oould we "::3. all deeds by motives,
Hee tho ki n,

If we knew the cares and Lrials,
Knew the efforis all in valn,
Ard the bitter disappolutment,
Undersiood the loss and gain,
Wounld the grim, external roughness
Seem [ wonder, just the same ?
Wovld we help whore now we ninder ?
Would we vﬁ.y waoere we biame ?

Ah! we Judge each other harshly,
Knowing ot :ife’s nidden furce ;
Koaowing not the fount of cctioa
Is leas Lurbid at 1ts sourcs,
Beelug aoi amid the evil
All the golden galns of good :
Oh ! we'd love exch other beiter
If we only undersiood.
—Woman's Work.
—— e

KNOCKNAGOW
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THE HOMES COF TIPPERARY.
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CHAPTER XXIIL
THE BLUE BODY- COAT WITH GILT BUT-
TONS —ABSENCE OF MIND,—*AULD LANG
SYNE "

#Mat,” exclalmed Barney, brightening
vp suddenly, “ye’ll have & great night uv
id at Ned Bropby's weddin’, Is id at the
{aung woman’s house the weddln’ is to

"

“No,” Mat replicd, putting on bis
coat ; “they’re on’y golrg to be marricd
there. The weddin’ {s to be at Ned's,”

% Twas eald there was to ke no wed
din’,” observed Tom Maher; “how was
that ?” ‘

“Well, the girl's father is herd,” re-
plied Mat, “an’ the prieet fo chargin’ a
show uv morey for msrryin’ ’em, and so
the ould fellow wouldn’t sgree to the
weddin’.”

“Sume people do be very cute,” said
Tom Masher,

*‘And,” Mat continned, “Ned’s mother
stood cut egin him till I brought her
round, snd she gev Into id at Jast.”

“Sho’d ekin & flnt,” returned Tom
Maher.

““The divil & lle In that,” replied Mat,
thaking bis bead,

“‘Sare the divil a bone In her body I
don’t kuow,” contlnued Tom ; “an’ good
raison I bad, livin’ in cne house wud her
for two yoazs an’ three months, '’

“I wen't contradist you,” sxid Mat,
“though ehe’s my own fust end secord
cousin.”

“Do you remember what you tould hez
about the stirabout” Tom acked, eye-
ing the Thracher with s smile,

““What was that ?"” said Mat,

“You tould her to bring out the pot an’
empty 1d on the top of Cozrigeen Hill, en’
the divil s greyhound In the barony
would be able to ketch {d afore i got to
the bottom. We got betther stirabout
ever aftber,”

“Well, to glve her her dve,” refurned
Mat, “she slways minded anything ['d say.
Ned himself c;uld get no goed uv her
about the weddin’ till I persuaded her.
Not that [ cared about {t mysalf, caly I
didn’t like to have Ned getthe name of
beln’ & soren.”

“A bad right any wan would bave to
cell Ned & screw,” eald Tom Maher.
*There's not & dacenter man from this to
himself for bls manes "

“Ho s that,” replicd Mat,

“No elgn of anything hore this turn,”
Tom observed, with & motion of bis
thumb towardsthe house. “Though they
1y thore’s many an eye after har, Falth,
Kitty tells me,” he edded, droppivg his
volce, “that she has the heart asross in this
young fellow from Eogland. An’, begor,
a nice fellow he le, although he has no
property, on’y what’il buy a comm!lession
for him,”

“I don’t ezy Mles Mary 'd think nv
bim,” replied Mst, “ao matther what be
bad.”

“[ don’t know that,” raturned Tom
with a wink “She’s mighty sweet on
him. Bat Kitty tell me,” he added,
“she’ll never think of any man but the
wan.’

“Who {3 that ¢

“Bagor, that’s what I can’t make out.
What ave you delaylr’ for 2

“I was thinkin’ of weitln’ 1]l the mos
ter'l bo home to know how fs plgs. If
there wzs a et!r 1'd sell them two 1 have,
maie s 8o dear,”

“I'd ltke to ese youln a farm of your
ow,” said Tom, “like every wan be.
longla’ to you.”

‘I don’t know that, Tum,” Mat rejolned.
“A man ought to be continted 3 an
thanks bo to God, [ was never in the want
uv a shillln’, An’ maybe if Ibal what
yoatay I wouldn’tlie down to-night wud
a8 alay a mind as I have now,”

“Hore 13 the masther,” exclalmed Bar-
ney, ranuning out to take the horee

Mat followed, to laqulre abont the
prics of pigs ; and, after belng sstisfi=d on
that head, he turned to Tom Maher, who
was locking the barn door, and azked him
to “iake a walk over”

“I can’t stir till Me. Richard and Me,
Laywe comes home,” Tom replled, “I
must patup the horses, Aa’a d—4q hard
job I'll have uv id, for I must have ’em
ltke a now pia”

Mat Donovan went on his way alone,
There was a feellng of melaucholy upon
him which ho could not shake of ; and in-
stead of ‘“shortoulng the road” with
enatehgs of old songs ke fell into daeep
thought,

For the ficst tlme In hls 1ifs he began to
feol dlscontented with his lot. I; was
qnite true, 23 he had just eald to Ton
Maher, that he never wanted for a shilling,
He had conetant employment, and, ss he
was never a “epender,” ho found his earn-
ings suflicient for bls wants. His mother
and sister were “good managers,” and
thelr poultry and eggs went far to kaep
them decently clothod—with the addiifon
of even a llitle fnexpensive finery for
Nally, who was a belle in her way—and a
coupls of fat plgs yald the ront, The
1ttls ““garden’” ha held—by which we do
uot mean the “haggart” where Tommy
Lnhy had bis erib set among tho “ourly®
—gave him potatoes every socond yeer,
aud & crop of wheat or barley tn tho {n-

tervals, The year he bad the wheat or
batley on his own “little spot,” the
potatoes were supplied by a half-acre of
“dairy ground” or “dung ground.” The
duug gronnd, we may fuform the unin-
itisted rcader, Is gronnd upon which the

neant puts hls own manure, in return
or which he vas the potsto crop—the
farmor being repaid for the use of bis land
for ono season by the corn crop of the
next, for which the land, owlng to the
pessant’s manure, isln proper condi lon
For the delry ground tho peasant pays a
rent—aud often an unconsclonably high
rent—the laud in this case efther being
manured by the farwer, or capable of
yleldiog potatoes withous manurc—gen
erally a “bawn’’ or newly-ploughed pas
ture ficld,

Mat Donovan labored cheetfally durlng
the six days of the weck, returnivg

enerally at night to bis own house, where
ﬁo sat by the bright little bearth ss happy
ssa klog.  But this evenlog we find him
returning to that bappy fireside with
somothivg very ke a heavy heart, Lot
us listen to him, and we may be able to
divice the cause of this:

“I know,” eald Mat Donovan, looking
towards s hill on the left-hand slde cf che
road, “1 kuow she bas & reepect for me,
an’' always had ; an’ che was never a shy
or athamed to show it elther. She kem
ond Aot next to me the night at Mrs,
Murpby’, an' her prandfather an’ a lot
uv farmers and dacent people there.”
Aud here Mat raised his head with a
decldedly coneequentizl lock ; for be
remembered when the reckoning was called
after “‘the uight at Mrs, Murphy’e,” he,
Mat Dozovan, fluog down a balf crown
while many of the farmers gave only;a
shilling, and it required some ecrewlng to
got un aiditional s'xpence out of them
when It was found the collection fell
short of the sum required. “She did
then,” contlnued Mat, “an’ didn’t mind
'em wan iaste ; but talked to myself so
pleasant and friendly ; and reminded me
uv the time, long ago, when sbe wes a
little thirg goln’ to schoo!, when I used
to throw the churrlen over the hedge to
ber. An’ faith,” Lo added, “I b'lleve %is
lockln’ at her copy paper, when I'd meet
her on the road iu the evenln’, that made
me able to read wiltln’, s Barney said I
war—for ’tls little I minded 1d whin I
was goin to echocl myse'f. My Lkesrt
warmed to her when she kem up to mo
a: Mra. Murphy’s wud sach a smile, and
ehook hands wud me, afternot eeein’ aslght
uv her for goin’ an two years, while she
was at her aunt’a fu Dubiin, But, sure, I
kpow a poor mau ltke me have no right
to think uv her. Au’ for sll, her emile Is
before me every hour uv the day ; an’
bed cess to me but I thiuk, this blesced
mintt, "ts her hard [ bave a hou!t uvinstead
uv this flsil that I sm bring'n’ keme to put
anew grd on id. ’Tis dbroil,” he con
tloued, shakicg his head. “I, that had
my fllng among ’em all, an’ never lost a
wink uv sleep on accovnt uv any gzl
that ever was born, to be this way ! Sally
Mockler cailed me a rag on every bush,
no later than last night. Faith, I wish 1t
was thruo for her—but, for sll tbar,” he
added, with another ehake of the head
ard a sorrowful smile, “I h'lleve If I
could dhrive her from my mind la the
mornin’ I wouldn’t thry.”

“CGlod save you, Mat!” exclaimed two
or thres yourg men who came up with
bim. “Faith, you're takin’ your tims,”

“Glod savs ycu kindly, b'ys, I am
takin’ the world aisy.””

‘“‘Any strange naws??

“No, then,” Mat repliod ;
worth relatla,’”

“Is Ned Brophy's match scttled for
certaln 9"

“Well, I b'lieve e0.”

“Sure, you ought to know,
was talks uv id bein’ broke,”

“Well, no ; "tis all settled, They’re to
be marifed next Wednesday,”

“People wor eayin’ ba was thinkin’ uy
Na'_’.,cj Hegan—but she hada’t the shin-
ors

“People say many thingr,” replied Mat,
20 if ho wished to dismisa the subject,

“Begor, Nancy'd be good enough for
blm ; ehe’s the purtiest girl {n the parish,
Waa hs long afiher this waa he's gote
tin’ ?»

“I don’s say there was mnch conrtshlp
between ’em,” sald Mat, “Bat as you're
afther remizdin’ me uv id Il run into
Phil Lahy’s to sae have he my coat mada
—a3 I'm to be Ned's sidesman,”

“Wisha, now!” exclaimed one of the
yourg men, looking at Mat with evi.
dent surprlse ; for it was somewhat unus
val for a enug farmer, like Ned Brophy,
to pay tuch & complaint to a “labouring
man.”’

“Good night, b'ys,” eaid Mat, on com.

Ing to the beech-tzee opposite Phil Lany's
door,
“Good night, Mat—goed night,” they
respouded, cheerlly, as they quickened
their pace and paseed on through the ham-
let without etoppline.

“Now, I wunSher what are they up to 7"
rald Mat to blmeelf. 4] thought 'twas
goln’ to play for the plg's head they wor,
but there they’re off be the bog road. A
woundher they never sald whero they wor
goln’. Might1d bo for the lend uv long
John's grey honrd 17
Gueselng was no use, however ; ary put
tivg hiv arm over Honor Lizhy's halt-door,
and pushiog back the bolt, ke paseed
through the shop tnio the kitchen, which
was alro the talior's workshlip,

Mat was gratified to find Phil Liahy

“aothin’

Bat thers

sitttug cross-legged on his ehop-board
But his smile gave place to a rather blank
look of foquiry when he saw that Phll,
instead of plyivg his neadle, was porivg
over a golled and dog eased volume which
rested on his knee,

“God save all hera!” said Mat, looking
arcurd h'm ws if he dida’t know well
what to thlok,

“'God swve you kindly, Mat,” replled
Honor Laby, placiog a chalr for him near
the well-swept hearth, “Sit down an’
rest "’

3at Phil was too deeply absocbod tn his
bock to take any ncilce whatever of the
visltor,

“Phil,” eaid Mat, aftor & momeont’s &l
exee, ‘are you golog to dissppoint me 7

‘I3 that {ron hot P’ Phil srked, withoug
ralslog hils eyes from his book,

Tommy, who was reading toc—zrouch.
Ing upon his elbows and knees on the
#hop-board—jamped down, aud, seizing
the padding of an old coat collar, which
#ervid the parposa of “holder,” snatehed
the fron from the fico, Testing whether
it was hested in & manner wilch we do

ot deew It necessery to desciibe—though

we grieve to my we bave seen the smame
test applied when the smoothing fron was
of smaller dimenslons than the tsilor’s
goore, and when ths band that held it was
very much falrcr thun Tommy Lahy's—
be broughs It to bis father, who attempted
to teko hold of the baudle wiib Ita woolien
cover withonut ralsing his eves from tha
dog-eared volume, But his finger comicg
In centac with the hot lrow, Phil Laby
esfd “hop,” end commenced elapping his
thigh In a rather frautic fashion, Afrer
rubblog the burned finger iu the hair of
bis head, Phil reached vo the further end
of the thop head, aad to Mst Donovan’s
great rellef sud comfort pulel from
under some other srticies, by which it had
been accldently concealed from view, n
new bine brdy coat with gllt bubions
Sefzivg his lap-bosrd he commenced
“preesing” the cost with great euergy aad
belskne:ss of ac'ion,

close to the shop boerd, trylag to 10k
unconcerncd aad perfectly ludifferent,

We'd ilke to see the fndividasl who
ever was ludiff:rznt under euch clream-
stances,

Mat took up the dog-eared bock ard
made beliove to ba reading ft—whtle not
a twinkle of the giis buttons escaped him,
as Pall tarnel the blue cont over and
over, smoothlng every seam, end plucking
out the basting threads with hio tueth,

Mat at last d'd read & line or two of
the book, and remarked :

“This {s the Prophecies,”

“Yee, Mat,” replled Phil—and the
worde secmed to have been jerked out of
bim, as the fron came dowa with a thump
upon the sleevo of the blue body-coat
“But,” be continued—Ileauing his whole
welght upon the fron and working with
his wrist s If hs were griudiog something
—"but ’idsn’t ths gennlne wan afther all
I got 1d from Augrew Dwyer, an’ as d
belunged to his grandfather I thought id
might bs genuine But,” added Phil
Lizhy e he drew the lap-bosed out of the
sleeve, “T was disappointed.”

‘Do you 1hink theie’s any trath {n
em 7 Mat asked,

“Mat,” replied Phil, sclemuly, “thera’s
a great dale”—here he suapped viciouely
at & bacting thread which held Its groand
80 tenaciousiy that whea one end was
plucked from the eleeve of the blue enat,
the other wes stuck fast between Phil
Laby's frout teeth—“ihere's o great daie
In ’ews comin’ to pags, Mat,”

“Now, what siuse could you plek cut
uv this?” And Mat read a sentence
wbich 1t would, fadeed, be bard to plek
eense out of,

“Thav’s Jsmes the Secord’s time,” re.
plied Pbil, as if It were all as plain as that
two aad two make four, “Come,” he
added, pushizg awsy his goore and lap-
board, and biowing away the yeilow
bestlug threads from the coat, wiich he
beld up by the collar as high as bis hand
could reaca—* Come, throw off that ovld
cuat”

Mat Donovan procesded to divest bim.
gelf of bis old friczs—making desparate
efforts to look grave and even sorrowful

Ha got klmse!f tnto the blue body coat,
and P!l Laby, stending behiod [ 5N
wragped his asms rourd the Thrasher as
if he wero tigivg to span the Ybig tree”’
et Gloouaven, aud buttoned the coat in
front.

Itien feeling him all over, and rubbiag
bimi dewn the arras aud back, Pail Leby,
=l?pplng tbe Toracher on the shoulder,
LEAGEE

“Well wear I

“'Tis & grard fit,” exclalmed Honor,
movlug the caudle all round Mat to the
fmulnent danger of the new coat,

Nozah turned round her head snd sald,
too, while there wes somsthing simaost
te bumour 1n the sad, black ey es—

“Well, wear, Mat.”

“Thauk’es, Norsh, thank'ce,” replied
M, as be usbuttoned the naw coat,

“What way iseho comin’on P’ he siked,
tarriog to ber mother,

‘Elgaut,”” was hes reply, as ebe locked
lato Norah's face. And what a lyok that
was |

“Tha divil a dacenter man’ll be thers,”
e2id Billy Hefforman, who eat, eilently as
usaal, in the comner, with his flute across
his kneea,

*'Tis thrue for you,” replied Hosor
Lshy ; “an’ if wome farmer's daughter
takes a fancy to hiw, "tweuld be no won.
dher la itfs ”

After puttleg on hls old friczs again,
Mt pulled a purse from the breass pocket
of bis walstcoat, end commenced unwicd
Ing the lovg etring with which it waa tled,

Pail Laby began cerefully folding the
new coai, eeemivgly uxconecious of the
unwindiog of the strlng,

Mat Donovan counted some pleces of
silver and dropped them into Phil Lahy’s
hand. His wite fix:d her eyes upon him,
bat Phil was eo preoccupled putting his
spectacles in his walstcoat pocket, that in
& moment of absence of mind he put the
silver fo with them.

“Mat,” «ald Poil Lahy, “I’ll waut you
to do s iittle job for me »

“What 13 1d 7 Mat acked,

Phil looked straight in his face, but ye

mained 8o long eilout that Mat's face in-
tndieated constderable surprise,

“We'll talk about id aunother time,”
sald Phil, at lengtbs “Did ycu heae tha
news 1"

“No,” replied Mat, bluntly, “What is
id ?”

“I'm tould"—and hers Phil looked so
Fard a: his questioner that Mat began to
feel alarmed, and somehow the lmsge of
“somebody”  flashad seross  his mind,
thovegh there was no earthly rerson wi y it

there's likely to be o chauge ia the Mia.
lstry »

0, {s that all " returnad Mat with a
sigh of relisf. “There’s talk uv that in
the papers these three woeks,” |

having—in a fis of abseuce of micd—put
the mouey in his pocket, wanted to turn
away his wifa’s attention from it, by say.
ivg somaihi: g ; and g0 he began with the
“itttle jb" that bo wanted Mat to do for
hita, Bus belng abraptly asked what the
Hutlo job was, Phil’s invention faticd him }
and not belng able to name any job, big
or little, he put tho subjact off to “snother
Hma,"” aud took refuge In the “noxs,”
And bofng abraptly asked for particulars
sgalo, Phil grasped at “the Ministry” ag a
drownlng man will geaep at a straw, Bag
searcely were the words ont of his mouth,
when he reproached himsa!f for his atu

pldlty for never once having thought of
the bull-baft, which was comparatively a

fresh eubject, Ho #every the Minlatry did

Mat Donovan left hia chalr and stood !

very well, and Phil felt greatly relieved

when he heard his wifosay, withcut having

sliuded in sny way to bis forgetfulnees in
| reference to the sflver:

| “What burry are you o, Mat? Cau't

| you rest o start 1"

‘ ‘I must bs goln',” Mat replied ; “I
on'y called in on my way over from Me,
Kearuey’s,”

| “Mtes Mary was hera to day, and stopped

! & whole bour wud Nuran."”

i *I partiy guewsed,” he raplied, **’twas

(to sse Norah they wor goiu’ when [ sse
'em comin’ du this way lusiead of turanin’
up to the forth ”

| "Mat Donovan s2ld, “Grod night to ye,”

| ard walked out with bds new bive tody-
cont under biy area,  A+d Phil Laby sad-
denly became very busy folding sud put-
irg away the things on his shop-bourd,

“Come, Blily,” esld be, as he drew a
chalr to the fice, “can't you give usa tune
to put a etir {n us these dull tiwes 7

He #poke in an unusually cheerful toue,
and, holding his hands over the fice,
seemed dispossd to bo coslable, and, in
fact, mildly joily,

Biily Heffernan {mmediately struck up
“The Prlest 1a his Brots,”

“A mlguty purty tune that fa, Billy;
but I think 1t gous better ou the plpes.”

Takivg the torgs fu hls hand, ka built
up the fire very ecarefully, and eeemed
airxious to make himeelf both agreeable
snd gonersily useful, But some thought
strnck him, and patting his hasd to his
forehead, be said :

‘Sso bow I should forget telling Mat
that messsge !

“What raessage 1” hls wife asked,

“About golu’ to throw the sledge wud
the captan,” replied Phil,

“'Thers wasu’t anything said about a
meed-ge,” returned bis wife,

“Didn't he say that out of eight hun.
dred men in the reglment he couldn’t get
wan he wasa® able to bate ; an’ that he’d
like to bave & throw wad Mat the
Thracher 17

“He did,” rejofned Honor ; “but not be
way uv s meesege,’’

“You don’t understand thess things,
I’ll take a walk up and tell himn sbout id,
Meybe he’s out uv practice ; acd "twould
be a !nd 175 Af he was called on too ead-
den’

Honor Lahy thook her head as if there
were no heip for iz,

“Wisha, Billy, sald she, after plying her
knltting necdiea 'n eilence for five min-
utes, why doun’t you talk 7

Billy looked luto the fire, and blew Q
patural by way of roply, He mighs have
eaid, with the poet :

“Why should feeling ever apenk,

When thou canst brexthe her scul 82 well 2"

Norah r2iscd her eyos and emiled,

Ste lovked much lz:s elckly by tue fire-
light than on the coid, froaty day when
her pala face so shocked Mr Lows and
Graco Kelly,

“Piay ‘Auld Lang Syne,’ Billy 2"

Biily suaiched up his old flate to com
P'y ; but sometkiog had got into kis throat
which he was obliged to gulp dowa before
he could get out a slugle note,

Was it the melancholy masle of her
volce or ber look ?

Or dld beknow the words of the Saotch
90Dg, aud remember that they had

~—eet'prddled i’ the burn
Frae morsing's dawa L1l dine 2

Whatever the causa was, Billy Heffernan
had » struggle with the koobin hits throat
befora hs cou'd play “Auld Lang Syne”
for Norab Lany,

#eotch tunea were very popular at
Kunuckasgow, but wa havs heard none
piayed aud suvg g0 often as “Anld Laog
Syne”—uot the words, but tha air ; for
the words urually snng to the tuce were
somethlzg about

“The river Sulr that runs £o pare
Turough charming, rars Cloamel."

Billy Heffernen played on with h's eyes
shut, for a few mlautes ; and theu, affact.
irg to thivk thers was somathing wioog
wiih ble flate, eorewsd < ff one o the jolnta
and converted It into a telescope, through
which he endesvored to maks cut some
cbjoct {n the fiee,

“How do yon llke the bock Mies Grace
lent me, Tommy 1" Norah scked, while
Billy prosecuted iis researci:s ln the fire,

¢ "Tig grand,” was Tommy’s reply.

“I thiuk she's nlcer than you sald che
wae,” contluued Norah,

“Well ehe 1¢,’? he repiied reluctantly, as
if unwilliog to give up kls first tmpres-
slen. ©An’ a dsle handsomer,” he added,
a8 if & souse of justice extorted the admis.
slon from him.

“I think she's very nice,” roturned
Norah

“She is, thep, rnice,” sald her mother,

“an’ a darlin’ lictle thing.”
“She wanta ms to wrlte down the
‘Frolle’ for har,” Billy obaerved, meaning,
of coursa, “Heffsrcan’s Frolle,” that he
composed 1a & dream. “But [ don't
kuow how to write musle, though I conld
tell ber the names uv the notes wan by
wan.”

“Wigha, Billy,” eald Mrs, Linhy, on see-

{ng him sbout to leave, “would you teke

8 walk up as far as M1t's, an’ ree i3 Phil

there, an’ be home wnd him. An’eurs [

know ’tisa’t thore Phil is,” she taoughs to
hereeif,

Billy promised to do as she required ;

and, sfier leavlag his flate at his own

bouse, he walked up ths hill to Mat Dono.
vau's,

TO BE CONTINUED,

The Pride of His Class,
He was a bright, handsome boy of six-

ehould—"I'm tould,” satd Phll, %}t {

Now, the fact was, that Phil l,ah;,"

teen, sunny-tempered, brilliant and en-
gaging, the delight cf his psrents, the joy
of his home, and the pride of his clasg,
But a shadow fell scross his bright pros-
pects, It began with o trifling cough :
soon came premouvitions of consumption,
hiy strength failed, his cheeks grew hollow,
and he seemed doomed to an early grave.
Then a friend advised Dr, Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery. Ha tried it and was
saved. Health and sirength returned, his
chesrful voice rang ont again soross the
school playground, his cheeks again grew
roky, his eyes bright, He is stili “the
ptide of his class” and he graduates this
year with highest honors,

Chronic Nasal Catarrh positively onred
by Dr, Sage's Catarrh Remedy, 50 cents,
by druggists,

A Cure for Deafuess.

Thero have been many remarkable cnres
of deafness made by the use of Hagyard's
Yellow Oil, the great household remedy for
paiv, inflammation and soreness, Yellow
Oil cures rheumatism, gore threat and
croup, and is useful iuternally and exter.
nally for all pains and injuries,

A NOISY PREACHER SIL-
ENCE

The preachers bave been very busy all
this fall sn1 winter lecturing from villege
to villsge and holdicg meetivgs in country
achos! houces for the purpoee of stiering
up bigotry agatost Catholles and of blow-
iog on the smouldering emhers of fanati.
clsm g0 as if posuible to kicdle a clvil and
religlous war in the country where peace
should prevail. How moen pretendirg to
bo represontatives of the Gid of pesce
ehould so acty nnd eheuld go so far frem
home and from thelr ordlaary fancidons
of attendizy to the spirltual needs of the
people corfided to them as preashers of
the gospel, can scarcely be understood.
R v, Jobn Young, of Nlagara Falls, had
slready mmade eeveral triys to Guder.
fch for the purpoee cf lectarivg in
ali the ncighboring villages and school
housee in the interest of the Equal Rights
Party. Oa Friday, the 10th of January,
s meeting was held at tho little villags of
Carlow, at which Rav, Jobn Young was
advertised to spesk on the all-abaorblng
subjct of “Equal Rights for all and priv
lleges for none,” Oa aformer occasion
the rev. gentloman’s speech on the same
subject, and hls inforences drawn there-
from, was critic/zed in the columns of the
Huron Bignal, printed in Goderich, It
was principally witha view to correct the
mistakes purported to bave been made
by the Signal that Rev., Mr Young
returned to Qarlow. The people,
however, wera determined to hear
both eldis of the story. Tho edi-
tor of the Huron S'gnal, Mer,
D. Mc@Gilheuddy, was invited to be
present and requested by a large number
of poople to address the meeting in
reply to Rev, Mr, Youug, It wasagreed
to botweon all parties that each speaker
should be allowed one hour, with
Rav. J. Young to epenk first, fifteen
minutes beiug accordoad to him to roply
to Mr, MecGuliicuddy’s explanations,
Tas latter gentlaman completely demsl
ished the castle of cards built up by tae
rev. preacher.

The followlag {3 ts clozslng part of Rav,
John Young's address :

Tho statlatles of Oatardo shawed that
half the criminals belonged to the Roman
Catholle body, although the pounlation
was only about one sixth of the Province
Daring the past few years there had been
a morked fucrease In ths number cf
sepirate echools, and that constitnted a
menace to the Protestants of Ountarlo,
Oa pege 2484, of the Statute, clauge forty
elgat, it was siated that tha aseessor, {1 he
kuew s ratepayer to be a Roman Catholle,
saould consider that fact prima facic evl-
dence that ha was & supporter of separats
schoole, end assass him accordingly. Thae
congequence was that a Roman Catholle
who withed to becowme & pubile school sup
potter would have cozstderable diffienlty
1o having the matter ct anged, and would be
sabjected to greet persecuilon should he
ucdertake to have the ciaage effested,
He waa told by one of his elders that s
Catholle had come 0 him aad told him
that he hoped the Equ:l Rignhts agitation
would be eucceeeful, a3 at presen: they
were prieat ridden to a great degree, and
bad no control of their actlons. The rev
gentleman then made the statement that
he was in favor of tho Donny “ible heing
placed in the public echosls, slongeida of
tha Protestant Bibie, a3 thers wws not
much difference betwean 1t aad the Pro-
teatant Biblo. Hls own experfence was
that not much good weas dons by having
the Bible in the echool at all, and even if
1% was ramoved much harm wonld not be
done. (1) The Goversments truckled to
the blezerchy in the maiter of appoint
mente, la the printing department at
O:tawa alone, out of oze hurdred and
forty elght employees elghty-eight we:e
French, and sixty only were English, and
of the latter ha balleved one half wers
Roman Catholics. Thisshowed the manper
In which the Government panderad to tha
French and Roman Catkolles, and should
be frowned down by the Protestant eles.
tors of Ontario. Ha then read from the
Sigaal’s report of bis Goderich meeting
the statement in connection with the em-
ployees of the Senate aad Commone,
which was credited to the Chrlstian Leader,
end cited {tasanother Insianca of truck ing
to tha blerarchy. Unless, sald the speaker,
this fofluence i1 stamped out where will
it end? Aa it is, we have the apectacle of
& Roman Catholic at the beai of our
Militia Department, a Ryman Cutholic as
the leader of the great R form Party, and
8 Roman OCathoiic Minlster of Justise
If Protestantism was to malataln it
proper position & stop must be put to
these methods. The questlon that had
arouged Protes'ant sentiment, ard opeaed
Prot:atant eyes to the alarming sftuation,
Was tao passing of the Jesolt Eatates Act,
to which he would probably refer after
Mr  McGilfeuddy h:d spoken. Hp
thanked the audlence for their kind hear
log and zernmed his seat.

Mr. M:Gillicddy, In reply, sald he had
been invited to atterd thess meetings,
bub umiil tho present occadon had no
opporiuulty of ettoudicg owlng to i1l
new In his famlly, Even altbough he
hed attended this evening he had only
Intended to report the rev. gentleman’s
address, were 1t not for the fact that the
spesker had gone out of his way to at.
tack tho acsuracy ofa previons repori and
atirlbute motives of malice to the re
porter. It was well known that the re-
porf of the Goderich mestivg did not
pretend to ba wverbatim, but the report
wes in tho maln correct,  When the rey,
geatleman was asked on that occadon
for bis authority with regard o the
figures quoted hs held cut a flysheet in
his hand, and eald “ Here fs my auth rity.”
o also satd he under:tood it had appeired
in the Witness, and he had no: scen is
denled, It cuu'd easily have been denia
in hundreds of papers withons the
gentleman peeing 1t Baudes, the {
was crodited to the Custetinn Liender, and
it wis & question {a h's (M MGl
caddy’s) mind if there was such a 08 wi-

paper in existence. An exsmleation of

the Cauadlan Nowspapaper Directory
bad falled to reveal the fact, and
he was of opinion that the item wae cop.
oocted and placed In ctrculation as a big
of campalgn literature for the specia]
use of Eyanl Rights sepeakers at mectiugy
where there weas no oppoeltipn, Ay any
rote, Mv, Young bad showan that he con.
sidored the report in queetlon futrly
sccurate by reeding on this ocestion thy
fizures from the Signal conteining the
previons report, instead of producivy the
orlginal flysheet. (Laughter ) Ko (M,
MG ) was not bere to uphold the Romas,
CUatholics—he was here ehinply to seo thag
the paper he represent=d wan not wa .k oly
attacked, and to eoe that the party poliif.
clans got o falr show, At the meeting in
Goderich they had been stigmatiz. d ug
taucklers for votee, and s wen who had
no principles oc hovor, but he whs pre
pared to thow that there wexe es hon«u
avd honorable men emoungst the poli.
tlelans a8 amcengst the aposties of
Equal Righte, so.ca/led. The present
mestiog  was A speelmen  of an
Equal Rights gatherlog conducted on
Equsl Riguts priuctples. We were here
to diecues & great questlon aud the greatess
plank in the platform wes the Jesuic
Estetes Act, and yet the spesker of the
eveuivg bad only barely mentioned i
beforesitting down, In the hope that, after
hia opponeunt bad spoken aud his lips were
senled, the questioa could be taken up
when there would be no opportunity to
reply to the closing epecch. Thst was the
Equsl Rghta way of dolng it, hut ft
waan’s the good old falr p'ay way, Egnal
Righta was what the politiclans wanted—
thoy wanted Protestants and Catholies
allke to have Equal Righ's, but they had
no use for the jag-baudled commodity
that was belng hawked over the conutry
by the clerlcal gentlemen who bad taken
up the cry, ae Demetrlus had taken up
the cry ageinst Paul, for the sole rcasn
that they belleved “ihe craft wes lu den.
er.”

The next matter to which the rev. gen-
tleman attached lmportance and deemed
& now party necesta'y was thatsome Pio.
testants allowed thelr daugkbters to be
educated a convent echovls. That was a
matter of private concern, and surely the
Gvernment could not be held reaponeible
for it. The epeaker did not think the
Iittle hearsay stories of the preacher
sbout convent life were of moment in
this discusslon, as, after all, there was no
direct evidencs submilted, acd lu any
event people who were shoutior. for free.
dow thould not binder others 1:om get.
ting thelr children educated where it
euited them beet, One tblrg was cer.
tatn, the hierarchy could not weke the
Government compel Protestants to send
their danghters to convent schools to be
educated, The rev. gentleman had also
stasod that the Bible bad been tuken from
tha gchools by Ostbolic interference, a-d
a Scripture text-book snbstituted. Tals
was aot the case, The Bible remulned in
avy echool that the trustees wished, bus,
for ths convenlence of teachers, aud at
the lostauce of the repressntative miuls-
ters of the Protssiact denumiuations, a
Sarlptural text book bad bsea pr
by an ultra Protestant—Mr. K
use in the schools, so that fudlecriminate
Bible readlug by fuexporfecced teachers
would be obvlated, Whon the proofs of
the text-bock were subwmitted coples wore
sent Lo the heeds of the various 1eligiouns
bodies for their aoproval, and amo.gst
others to to the late Archblshop Lyunch,
That gentlaman suggested that in the
Loed’s Prayer the word “who” should ba
sabstituted for the word “which” iu the
opening sentence, “Onre Father, which art
In heaven,” and tha® was the extent of
bisrarchical iaterference. It oniy ehowed
that the Archbiehop was a sound fram.
mariap, and en grammatical grounds the
chavge was made The rev. gentlemaa
had al:o stated that he was ta favor of the
Douay Bible in tha echonls, and eald thas
the bauefi: derlved from Bible tesch ng in
the schools dfd not amonnt to much
From the manner ia which this Eqaal
Rights agliation was belag conductes it
certaluly looked as {f tho lstter pazs of hiy
conieution wera correst; but the putilug
of the Douay Bitle aad the Ktng Jamaa
version Into the pubic sehool aide by eldo
and the abolitlon of separate schools would
maks thlugs worse confounded. In a
sectlon whore Protestant trustees wers
appointed, as 8 matter of couras tao
Douay Bible would be crowded ou’, and
an frjustice done to the Cathe-
lic puplls, aad In & echool with
Roman Catholic trustees the author'zad
Bible would recefve ecaut courtesy, and
the Protestaut pupils wounld suffer ; ao
that Instead of all baving equal rignts,
nearly every one would Lave equal
wrongs, In the conduct of tno saparate
echools 1t was contended by the rev, gene
tleman that two glazivg injustices existod,
The first was that whercas tn the pubife
schuols {6 wes neceesary that the “author.
ized” text-books should be uged, ln the
separate echools 15 was cnly necessary
that & “uniform” series should be used,
The object was to bave uniformity in the
tuitlon of all public scheols, 2ud also
uniformisy o toe tuition of all gepara;e
schools, but 1f the buoks and teaching
were to ba the same !a t be publie and
separate schools wihat would bec.me of
the righta of the separata rchools, which
wera guaranteod by the British North
America Act at Confaderasio 1, and whish
esuld not be abolished excep: by Impertal
legislatlon at Wostmlnster 1 Rov, M,
Young could not abolish taem, Rav. Dr,
Cavea could nat absilsh them, Hon,
Ollzer Mowat con'd not abollsh them, and
Sle John Macdonald could mot abollsh
ther, unless the B. N A, Ast was
amended by the Imperial authorities,
Thae rov. gentleman had ales found fatle
that while the putlic echool trustees were
elected by ballot, the separate school
trastees were elected by open vote, 8o
that the prlests conld slect the trustees
that suited them Well, that wos & carl.
ous contentlon when everybody knew
that the K aal R'ghts psopls were
eternaily shoutlng thas even wnder the
ballot the Catholic vote wes a eorporate
vote, carrled in the pocksta of the priests,
and at thedr hahest 1 every casso, If the
Catholic vote Was & corporate vote, and
owued by prlests, es was contended
b7 the rev. gintlemsn and  his
frieads, what dld 1 matier to  them
i ?h' * the volo was open or by ballot?
Ut had alsy beea found with the in.
taase Ia separata schools, Well, that
was & thiag thas conld hardly be binderad
In a growlog country where population
Was on the facrease, The accommo-
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datlon had to be increased slmost yearly '
for both public and separate schools, |
but it wea not true that epecial «ff ris '
were belng mede by the Catholics to |
fnereass them,  No case wes clted by thoe |
rev, gentleman when he made that
statemeont, As rgalnst that contes
foct well known to mony i
hat ot a Frovinelal electl

)y one of the cries rajsed
azrinsl the woem z coretituavey
aud the Mowat Government 3 that
whilo the eot ite waated the pt
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g it continued as & publle geho
which it ;emeise 1o this day. It had bee
alen etated 1hat balt of the crim'nal
population of i ) were Catholice, |
and it wonld b2 well to keow whore the
data wos cb'ained by the rev. geutiomy ;
Rev. Mr. Young—From the biue book |
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