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A Dream of The Sea.

A farmoer 1ad 1o his prairie home
Lav dreaming ol 1he ses;
Fe ne'sr uad sev . 11, Lut weil be knew
1ta plotured Image aad hesvenly hue ;
And be dremmed ne swepl o'er 1t waters
blue,
With tue windk » blowing free,
With ihe wioes 80 Iresi and free.

He woke ! sud he sald: “Phe day wiil some
W hen Last shail be trath Lo me ;"
But ss years sw=pt by him he always fou A4
Toat his feel woie cloggea aud his Laods
were bounda,
Tl &t lant he lay in A DATTOW mound,
Afar from s s0bhlug #en.
‘'ne sorrowiug, sobblug sea.

Oh, wauy there wre on the piains to night
Fbal Uresm of A YOy uge 10 be,
And Liave sald in thelr souls: " T'be day will
come
When my bark shall sweep tarough the
drifis of fonm.”
Bat thelr eyes grow dlm and thelr lips grow
damb,
Atar from the tossing ref
Tue tu buent, LOESIDE seA.
- A, Paine,

MOONDYNE.

BOOX FOURTH.
THE CONVICT SHIP.

By Joun PBovne O'REILLY.

—

XIL
RUSBAND AND WIFE.

Hidecus luctdeate filied the days end
pighte as the conviet ebip salled southward
with her burden of diseate and death.
The mo-tality amorg the convicis was
frightfal  Weekenod and depressed by
the long drought, the contluuous hest, and
the polsonous atmespbere, they euccumbed
to the fever {u its firat stoges,

The dead were iald io azow on the port
slde, as in.y were cartled from the bold,
Relays of eallors worked at the ehrouding
aod butlal. The bodies were wrapped ln
eall cloth, with & cannon ball tied at tho
feet. As ench corpsc Was baatily shrouded,
1t was pessed forward, and the ghastly roll
waa comuilied to the deep,

There wes 1o time fur ceremony ; bat
Me. Haggett, a¢ often us he could be spared
from the hold, stood becide the opeving in
the rail, where the bodies were lauucoed,
and followed each dull plunge witha word
of prayer.

« Mr. Saerldan,” eaid Mr, Wyville, as ho
eame from Captain Draper’s room on the
fiest night of kla iliness, @ will you teke
command of the ship uuiil the capteinsie
covery 1’

Shertdan ssscnted ; and Mr, Wyvllle,
ealiing the ship’s cilicers to the poop, in-
¢tracted them to obey Captain Sherldan as
the commander of the vessel,

As soon as Sheridan took command, be
spread every fnch of cauvasthe ship could
carry, end beld her before the wind,

w'We shall shake ¢ fT this fever when we
clear the Southern tropics,” heeald to Mr.
Wyvlile, *“Thecold wind round the Cape
will kil it in an hour.”

Capteln Drager lay in his stateroom,
half comatose, muttering incoherent words
in the low deiirium of tbe fever, By his
slde sat Mz, Wyvllle, glving him now end
agsin tbe mediclues prescribed.

The sick wan’s face was a ghostly sight.
The cffsueivencss of the protruding eyes
sud eracked ips was hideously exaggerated.
Acd as bo ley smoulderlng in the slow fire
of the slcknees, he muttered thlugs even
more repulsive than hia physical appear:
ancs.

The female hoepltal of the ehip was
filled with sufferers — Indeed the entire
hold of the vetsel was at ouce s hospital
and charnel-house, There were no regu-
lar atieadants among the male convlets;
those who bad not been attacked waitea
on those wbo had, till thelr own turn
came.

Io the feriale compartmont, which was
separated from the regular bospital, Alice
Walmelay had entire charge, Herhealthy
life enabled her to bear an extraordinary
straln ; day nnd night she was miulstering
to the stricken, and they blessed her with
words aud louks ae he passed from sufferer
to sufferer. The door leading thence to
the hoeplial Slster Oectlie kept locked, aud
the herself carcied the key.

Sieter Cecllia stood one dsy within the
hospltal, &t the door of a small room.
Kaeellog before her, on the floor, with
streaming eyes and upralsed hauds, 28 if
praylug for a life, was a wousn, in the
grey dress of & convict,

wQ), for (G2d’s sake let me tend them!
0, don’s deny me—let me go and wait on
the poor sufferers. My beart ia breaking
when [ think that I mizht be dolng rome
geod. Don't refuse—0, don't refuse me,
1 feel that God would pardon meif Lcould
work out my life carlug for others.”

It was Harrlet Draper who supplicated
the nuu, and who had bescught her for
daye with the seme ceaselces cry. Slster
C.ctlla would gladly have allowed her to
work for the sick, but she feared that Allce
would seo her, She had ben compeiled
for days to refuse the heart-rending peti-
tlon
“ You shall have your wish,” sald the
nun, this day, witha Kind lovk at Harriet,
¢ bat not ia the hospital.,”

" Anywhere, anywlere 1’ cried Harriet,
rieing, with a wistiul face 5 * only let me
tend some one who i eick, 1 want to do
gome good.”

« Harriet,” rald Caclils, “ you have told
me your ucheappy story, and I am sure
you wish to be a good woman—""

«] do—0d knows 1 do!” interrupted
the unfortunate one

¢ As vou nope to be forgiven, you muat
forplse—you must forgive even your hus:
band.”

Poor Harrlet covered her face in her
hands, eod mede no answer, only moved
ber head from slde to side, as if to paln.

 Harriet, if your hushand were on
board this sbip, slck and dying of the
fever, would yoa mot tend him aud for-
glve him before he dled ?”

Wild-eyed, the woman siared at Sister
Cecllla, a3 if she had not understood the
question.

“ He {3 on bosrd—he is dying of the
fover—will you not take cire of him 7”

“0n oh!” walled Harrlet, in a long
ory, sinkiog on ker knees snd clasping
Sister Cecllia’s dress, * He would drive
me away — be would not let me stey
there—he doea not love me!”

“Bat you love him—you will tend him,
and you will forgive kim, Will you
not 1”

“Yes, I will—I will walt on him day
snd night, ood he ebell recover with my
uazslog”
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She dricd her weeplog O{u.to show the
Sister her immediate readicess snd eslm-
ness.

“ Take me to him,” she sald, witb ouly
quivering lips ; * let me begin now.”

“(C,me, theo,” eald Sleter Cecilla ; snd
she led Harelet Deaper to the batch, and
af: to the captalo’s guarters

Mr. Wyville roze as Sister Cec!lla
eatered, followed by Harrlet, As he did
vo, tha eick man moved, and muttered
gomethlog, with nprateed feoble arm

With a low ssb or ery, Hertlet darted
past Steter Ceiila, and esnk beside the
bed. Shetcok the upralsed arca snd drew
it to her breast, and covered the feverish
hard with tearful kiesea. At the tonch,
the sick man ceased to wander, sud tarn-
{ng bis head, scomed to fall at cnce feto 8
penceful sleep.

Harrlet, seelpg this, ofter her firet
emotlon, turned to Mz Wyville and
Stster Cocllis with a smile of joy, and,
still holding her hueband’s arm to her
breast, pointed to bis restfal sloep. They
smiled ut ber in returo, though their eyee
were brimmicg with tears.

Sleter Cecllis instructed her as to the
attendance, snd then withdrew, leaving
the guilty snd unconecions husband in bis
wife's care. There was joy at least in one
heart on bosrd that night. From her low
sest beelde the bed, Harrtet Draper watched
his face, wmurmuring soft aud endearing
words, and obeylug the doctor’s instruc:
tions to the letter aud eecond.

% He wiil recover, aud he will know
me,” she whispered to ber heart ; “T shall
win back bis love by being fatthful and
foretving.”

The climax of the fever would mot

¢ me tiil the sixth day ; and duriug these
days Harrlet watched her busband with
scarcely on hour’s rest. Ervery hour that
paseed added to bls chance of recovery, 88
the ship was salling ewliftly towsrd the
the cooler latitudes,
Oune day, while Harrlet sat beside the
bed, bolding the feeble hend, as she loved
to do, there came a lucld {nterval to her
husband, She had been murmaring eoft
words as she klesed bis hand, when, look-
ing nt Lia frce, she met his eyes fixed
upon her. For a moment there came &
light of recoguition and dismay in bis
look ; but before ehe could epeak bls
name, or recall hls memory, the ight
fided, snd he reverted to a state of
eluggish dellrium,

For the first time since ehe catwa to hie
s'de, & chill of fear pierced Marriet's heart.
For one ineiant she knew he had seen ber.

| But there wet po love fa the lock of

recogritton. What {f the same cold etare
should retusn on hls recovery, and con
tinue ?

w (God will notlet it bo!” whispered her
heart. * When he recovers, he wlil surely
love me as of ¢ld !”

XI1IL
WeMAN'S LOVE AND HATRED.

Oa the later days of Captain Dra-
per's llloess he moaued and tambled
restlessly, One of the worst symptoms
of the fsver was ita persistent hold on
the biatn. The tick man raved con-
stantly, carrled on exclted conversations,
gave orders to tho eallors, and, in the
midst of these wanderings, agsin and sgain
reverted to one dark subject that seewed
to haunt hils inflamed mind.

e lived over and over sgaln, day after
dsy, terrible ecenes, that had surcly been
rebearsed In his mind before the slcknees.
In his fantaiy he was standing by the rall
of the chip, while a boat was slowly
lowered, in which sat Sheridan. As the
boat swung over the raging ees, suspended
by a rope at bow aud stern, the bow rope
parted, the boat fell perpendicularly, and
Sheiidan was flang lnto the ocean, and
drowned.

During this eerles of mental plctures,
the sctlon of the ravirg man plaloly
showed that hls haud had cut the rope;
and his exuliation at the completion ot
the murder was borrible to see, He
would turn his face to a partition, away
from the light, aod chuckle with a vile
sound, rubbiog bls bands fn devilish de
light,

VO se day Mr, Wyville sat beslde the bed,
fatending to relleve the tirelers Marriet
for a few hours. Bat Harrlet still lingered
in the room.

Deaper bad gone oucs more through
the bidecuvs pantomime, accompanylng
every act with words expressing the bale
ful intention. Mr. Wyviile eac regarding
him with compressed lips, Wnoen the
horrible culmination had ccme, and the
wretch chuckled over his snccees, Mr. Wy-
ville looked up and met Marrievs fearful
gaze,

% Onrso him !” whispered Draper, “he
wae always tn my way. 1 meantit always
—but this was the best plsn. Ha! ha!
better than plstol or polson—accitent—
ba ! ha! drowned by sccident !”

“Do you know of whom he epeaks?”
csked Mr. Wyville of Harrlet,

“A man named Sberidan,” she an-
swered ; * he talks of him a preat deal.”

¢ A man pamed Sherldsn !” repeated
Me. Wyviile to himeelf, *She epeaks as
it she did not know bim.”

He sat ellent for a time, his eyes fixed
on the guilty man before him, who wae
uneoneclonsly laylng bare the foul secrets
of his heart, At last he turned to Har-
rlet and sald,—

“Dy yon wot know thle man named
Sheridan 77

“ A\'O.H

The answer sarprized him, aud he be.
came stlent agaln, Presenily he sent Har-
rtet to her rest

« I do not see tha end,” he wearlly mur
mured, when he was alone with the slck
wan; “bat I forebode darkly., Provi
dence has kopt this miscreant from &
deeper crime than he has yet committed,
Heaven grant that he has als> bsen pre-
gorved for repentance and atonement !’

Mr. Wyvlile had resolved t) be at Dra.

per’s slde when the hour of sanity re.
turned, and to keep hls unfortunate wife
out of sight uatil he had prepared him for
her presence.

It was mldn!ght when that moment ar-
rived. Draper had slept soundly for sev-
eral hours, Mr, Wyville first knew that
be had retarned to consclousness by the
movement of his hands. Presently he
gpoke, In a foeble volce :

“] have been slck, haven’t 1? How
maov days "

¢ Six daya”

% Ave wa atlll becalmed 17

% No ; we are in the Southern trades ”

Draper ¢ald no more. He moved bis
hosd izom etde tu side, trylug to lock

around the room. Me, Wyville remained
still and sllent.

# Have you been beve with me(” he
atked st Jeugth, “You couldu’s bave
been here all the time.”

#Not all the time.”

“] suppose I spoke sloud, srd —and
—-raved about people 1"

Mr. Wyollle looked suddenly st blm,
aud ceught the reptilisn eye that wetched
the effect of the question. He was im-
pelled to epesk sooner than be had lu-
tended, by the carniog of the fellow,
“Yes,” Lo sald, keeplng his powerful
look on Draper’a faca, ae if he addreesed
h's {nner sonl as well 88 outward senee;
* you have told the whole villaizous pur
pose of your hesrt. If you recover, you
may thunk God for striking you with
sicknezs to keep you from murder and
the murderer’s doom. Had yon carried
out your design, nothteg could have
saved you ; for there are otners who knew
your bistory and your motive.”

Draper did not anewer, but lay like a
scotched euake, perfectly still, hardly
bresthing, but watchiog Mr. Wyvllle with
a cold eye,

“Do you know who has nureed you
through your sickness 1"

Draper moved bis head negatively.

“Would you like to know?”

He only looked more keenly at Mr,
Wyville, but there was a light of ala:m in
the Jook,
¢ You bave been cared for by one whom
you have blighted —who owed you
nothing but curees, Day snd pight she
hss boen with you ——snd ehe has saved
your life”
8till Draper did not move or speak, but
only looked,

“You know of whom I spesk,” eald
Mr. Wyville; “are you ready now to
wmeet your unhappy wile, and ask ber for-
glveneas 1"

He bsd rlsen as he spoke— Draper's
eyes followed bis face. The strength of
manhood, even of facial deceit, having
been dralued by the fever, there was
pothing lefc of Deaper’s real eelf but his
wily nature,

As Mr. Wyville rose, the door opened
slowly, and Harriet entered, advanced &
few steps, and etood still in fesr, She
locked at her husband’s face ; for one ln
stsnt his cold eye glancea from Me
\\yville and took ker in, then returned to
its former direction, .
Harrlet’s heact reemed to stop beating
A colid and despalring numbness began to
creep over her. She fcresew the uatore
of the meetlog—che knew now what
would bes her reception. Her limbs

slowly fs!'ra her, and the eank on the
floor, ot heavily, but hopelessiy and
danmb, Mr. Wyville, hearing the slight

gound, turned, end read tbe story of de-
spalz iike an open pege. With a rush of
indigiation in his blood, slmost amount
fpg to wrath, be regarded Draper,

* Remember,” he seid sternly, “you:
guilt is known., You«ttll haveone chance
to escape the purishment you deserve
It ltes in ber hands.”

He turned from the bed, and left the
room. Drsper lay motionless for several
minutes, Enowing that his victim and wife
was grovelllng in the room, waiting for
kis word,

% Come here,” he sald et length, in a
volce all the colder for his weekness.

Harrlet crept to the bed, and lald her
:eld near his hand, But he did not touch

er,

¢ I want to ese you,” ba eald.

The poor woman ralsed her miserable

face until thelr eyes met. Hers were
streaming with bitter tears, His were a3
cold and dry as a snake's, She would

have crled out his name ; but the freezlng
glitter of his eyes ahivered her impulee,
fixed her In terrified fazcination,

“You and he!” he zald slowly, ss if
thiokiog alcud. * And after all, you
would have been left, And so I'm In
your power at last ?”

It was appeliing to eee the lips and
wasted Jower face of the man twist into a
smile, while the gerpent glance above was
intensified.

Poor Harrlet sauk down elowly, the
slow shudder creeplog over her once more.
Her blood had cessed to course in her
veins at the cruel reception, She had no
thoughts; she ouly felt there was no hope
for her.

The first love of rome women s myster:
lously tenacions. It ceases to be a pes-
slon, and becomes a princlple of life, It
{a vever destroyed untll life ceases. It
may change foto a torture — it way be-
come excited like white hot iron, burnlog
the heart it binds ; or {i may take on a
lesser fire, and change into red batred ;
bat it never grows cold—{t never lozes its
power to command al a thrill the deepest
motives of her nature,

Through all phases but one had passed
the love of Harrfet Diaper. She knew
that ber husband was a vlllain ; that her
hideous degradation had come from hie
haud ; that he hated her ncw end would
be z1d of her ; and the knowledge had only
changed ber love to a torture, withent
killlng 1t

But tho ctargs from white hent Lo fierce
ved fs pot Infiulte, It fa & traneition
rapldly made. At the white heat, the
woman’s love burus herself ; at the red,
{t bares the man she loves. A woman's
hatred is only her love on fire,

¢ 1 dldo't think it was you, sald
Disper, maklng no pretence to deselve
her ; “I thought you were dead years
ap_u,”

Sometking stirred 1a Harrict's heart at
the emphasls — somethiog like a grain of
resentment.  She had forgotten self ; she
now thought of hersalf, and of what she
bad gone through for this man's eake,

“How did you come here 7"’ he asked.
“ Did—he being you bere? O, eurse you,
you've got me {a the trap,  Well ! we'll
see.”

“1 have made no trap,’, said Harrlet ;
“no one brought me here but myself and
—you, Iam a prisoner,”

Draper was ovidently eurprised at thls
news ; but it cnly momentarily checked
his raucor,

“] suppose you robbed some one, or
mur— 1" As he spoke, Harrlet struggled
to her knees with a pitiful gulping soand,
aud clutched at the bedclothes, trying to
gsin ber feet. Draper looked at her &
moment and then continued slowly :

“Y supposo you robbed some one, or
murdered—"

With a soring like a tiger, aud a terrible
low ecry, Harrlet was on her feet, the

coverlet {0 her c'enched bands, her flam-
irg oyes vn her bu band's faces

#Dare " she bissed, “ and I will tear the
torgae from your eruel mouth 1"

or half s mioute the two regarded
esch other, In that balf minute, the
white heat of Harrlet’s love became red.
Hitherto, she had hated the one for whom
Draper had deeerted her, and bad hated
hereelf. Now, for the first tlme, she
hated bim.

¢ Villain ! monster !” she cried, throwing
the coveriet from her with fierce revul
slon ; % you speak of marder to ths mur.
derees you made! O, God, God ! 1s thers
no Mghtning to strike this man desd!
Murder I bave done in madness—." She
paused, with upraiced hands, as If she saw
a vislon—* O, merciful Ged! that lano
cent one!”

Haerlet staggered across the room at
the first dreadful thougkt of the bitter
soffariog endured by snother for her
crime, She bad partially repented, it is
true ; bat, secretly, ehe knew that she had
never pitied her rival, Now, she could
bave suddenly died with grief for ber
wrovg.

Hanlet did not kvow that a strong
band upheld her as she fell, and eup-
ported her from the room, She recovered
{n the open air, and looked about her as
{f awakenlvg from & terrible dream.
Slater Cecllis came and led her back to
ber o!d aolitary qaarters in the hospital.

Me. Wyville aud the doctor stood beside
Draper’s bed. He had swooned.

“Ts he deed ?”

¢ No,” sald the doctor; ‘‘ he bas come
out of the fever quite etrong. He will
recover, uniess something unforseen inter
fere, He is out of dsnger.”

X1V.

THE DARKNESS OF DESCLATION,

The recovery of Captain Deaper was
regarded ns A good omen by the sallors
and convicts ; end with a return of con-
fidence to them tha faver daily declined,
The everage of recoverles grew larger,
and there were few new seizures,

From the day of bleinterview with Har-
rlet, Deeper saw her no more. Nelther
dld be see M+, Wyville, The eteward
alone attended h'm. He was forced to
ponder on the future, and every new
poeatbllity was harder to accept than the
inast, Darlng those duys of convalescence,
biz coward soul preyed upon by his villlan
ous imagination, Draper euffered almost
the tortures of the damned.

When the heartbroken Ilarrlet recov
ered from tha excitement of the dreadfal
tuterview, her soul bad only one feellng—
remorse, As one dying of thirst might
sit down on the burning sand, aud com
mune with the devonrlug fire 1o the body,
go tbls unhappy one sat down upon her
pallet in the hospltal rocm, ard com-
muned for hours with the newly-lighted
consuming fire in her soul,

At lsst Mr, Wyvlile entered the hoepltal,
with tho physiclan, He approached Har-
riet, and spoke in 8 low tone, such es he
had nsed when addressing her or.ce before.

% Do you remember me "

She looked st bim in surprise, at fizst ;
but, es ehe continued to gez3, there roze
in her mind a recoilection that bronght
the blood etrongly from her heart. She
clesped her hands beseechingly.

] thought T had dreamt 1t in the cell—
I did not know that it was real, O, elr,
dld you not come to me and epeak blessed
worde of comfort? DId you not eay that
be was guilty of part of my crime?”

“Yes; it was | who vieited you in
Walton-le Dale. I come now to eay the
same words— to ask you to save the inno-
cent one who bas borme your penalty,”

“ Taank heaven, it was pot too late!
This moment let me do wkat is to be
dove. O, str, I know now the whole of
my crime—I never saw it till this day. I
vever pitied her nor thought of her; but
pow, when I could sek for even God’s
pardon, I dare not ask for hers.”

Seeing Harriet in thls repertant mlod,
Mz, Wiyville lost no tlme in havipg her
confeesion formally teken down and wit
nessed. This dore, he spoke comforting
words to Harrist, who, Indeed, was re-
lieved by the confession, and felt happler
than sbe had been for years. Assemblivg
the officers of the Convict Service in the
cabin, immedlately aftcrward, Mr, Wyville
took bis fizet step as Comptroller Genersl,
by announcing that Allce Walmsey was no
longer & prisoner, that her lonocence hsd
been fully established by the confession
of the real crimiaal, and that henceforth
the was to be treated rcepectfully asa
paasenger.

When this news way glven to Slster
Cecllis she almost lost her placld eelf-
control in an outburat of happiness Bat
she controlled herself, and ocly wept for
very gladuess. Then ehe startel up, and
almost ran toward her secluded room, to
break the tidings to Allce.

Alice was sewing when Sister Cecliia
entered, She had acquired a habit of
sewing durlog her long eolitary confine
ment, and now she was happles: while
working at a long seam. She smiled
pleestnily as Sister Cecllia entered.

Toe kiod little nun almost regretted
that she bore news that would break the
calm stream of Allce’s life. She was
beppy ee she was: would she ba happler
uudar better circumestances? would the
awakened memo:ies counterbalance or
sink tbe benefit,

¢ Good naws, Allce!”

Allce looked up from her sewing in.
quirlngly

s :he fover over at last 1" she ecked.

« Ratter thau that, my child,” sald Ste-
ter Cec'lia, 8'ttiog down beside her, ard
puiting an arm around her with tender
g wotlon. 1 have speclal good news,
that will gladden every kind heart on the
ship. One cf our prisinere, who has
been in pricon a lorg fime, has been
proved {nnocent, and has been made free
by oxder cf the Comptroller General !"”

As Slster Cecllla spoke she still em-
braced Alice, snd looked down at her
faca  But there was no perceptible
chauge, except s slight contraction of the
brow-muscles denoting awakened inter.
est,

¢ And ehe, who was & poor prisoner an
hour ago, is now s respected paseenger on
the ()ieen's ship!” contloued Sister
Cecllia, lightly ; but In truth the was
alarmed at Alice’s calmuese,

“ It {s & woman, then 7" sald Allce.

“Ygs, dear; a woman who . bas been
plne years in prison, sufferiog for an.
other’s crime, And that other has con.

fossed — Allce! Alice!” cried Slater
Qeollta, dlemayed at the effect of ber
words, Bat Allce did not hear ; she had

porticg arms of the nua the would have
failen hesdiong to the floor.

Sleter Ceellla did pot alarm sny one;
she wae experienced in emotional climexer,
She did the few th'ngs proper for the
moment, then quietly awsited Allce’s
recovery.

Io & few minutes the pale face was
rafead, and the mild eyes gought Blater
Cecllfa a8 If they seked a heartrencivg
question, The Jttle Sister did not under-
stand the appesl ; 8o she only escouraged
Alice by a kind word to regoin strength.
% And she!’ whispered Allce, with
qoivering lips, now rpesking what ebe
had looked ; “ where s she—the foreaken
one 1"

“She {8 on board, my child ; she is s
prisoner, aud & most unbappy ove Sie
bas no hope but the peace of atouement.
God send ber comfort !”

“Amen! Amen!” erled Allce, laying
her head on the S'ster’s arm, and cobbley
without restraint.

TO BE CONTINUED.

———a———

Unspoken Words.
J. B, O'REILLY,

The kindly words that rise within the heart,
Ard thrill it with their sympathetic tone,
But die ere spoken, fail to play thelr part,
And claim & merit that 18 not their own.
The kindly word uuspoken 15 & sin—

A 8in that wraps itself in purest guise,
Aud tells the heart that, doublicg, looks

within,
'I'hnl|i not in speech, but thought, the virtue

But 't1s not 80 : another heart may thirst
For that kind word, ax Hager o the wild—
Poor banished Hager !—prayed a well might

burst
From l:,l‘llg the sand to save her parching
[

And lovl.un eyes that cannot gee the mind,
will 'wmon the expecled movement of the
o

P
Ab ! Uan ye let its cutting silence wind
Around that heart and scathe {ulike a whip?

Unspoken words, like treasures in themind,
Are valueless until we give them birih :
Like unfound go!d tuelr hiiden bauul.es

L] ue ;
Which God has made to bless and gild the

enrth.
How sad 'swould ba to see & master’s hand
Btrike glorjous notes upon a voiceless luie !
Bul Oa ! what pain when, ai God'sown com

mand,
A heart-string thiills with kindpess, but 18
mute.

Then hide it not, the musie of the soul,
Daar sympathy, expreessd wila kiladly

voice,
Bat let it like & shining river roll
To deserts dry—to hecarts that would re-
joice.
Oh! et the symphony of kindly words
Sound for the poor, the [rienudless, and the

weak ;

And be wiil bless you—he who struck these
chords

Wil strike ancther when in turn you seek.

————a——————

HBOW LIFE MAY BE PROLONGED.
Poets and novelists go into ecstasies
over what they romantically call ** beau.
tiful spring,” and “gentle gpring,” and
while, no doubt, every one is glad to see
winter release its icy grasp, * beautiful
epring” is, after all one of the most
deadly seacons of the year, Sudden
transitions from warmth to extreme
cold, with piercing, chilling winds ; from
dry to sloppy, “‘muggy” weather, ali
combine to meke the seasan a most try-
ing ope, even to the hardiest constitu-
tion, while to those with weak constitu-
tions the season is one of positive danger.
Undoubtedly the greatest danger at this
season of the year is from cold in the
head, which very few escape, and which
if not promptly and thoroughly treated,
developes into catarrb, with all 1ts
dissgreeable and loathsome effects.
Oatarrh, neglected, almost as certainly
developes into consumption anuuslly
destroying thousands of lives. At this
trying sesson no household should be
without & bottle of Nasal Baim, In
cases of cold in the head it gives almost
instant relief and eflects a epeedy cure,
thus preventing the development of
catarrh, Where the latter disease has
already secured a hold it is equally
efficacious, and with persistent use will
cure the worst case. From the outeet
it sweetens the breath, stops the naus
eous droppings into the throat and lungs,
dispels those dull headaches that ¢ fil.ct
the rutterer from catarrh, Nasal Balm
iz not advertised asa cure all—itis an
honest remedy which never fails to cure
cold in the heard or catarrh when the
directions sare faithfully followed, and
thousanas throughout the country have
reason to bless its discovery. Nasal
Balm msy be had from all dealers or will
be sent post-psid on receipt of price (50
cents, small, or $1, large siz2 boitle) by
addressing Fulford & Co., Brockville,
Oat,

Mr. H. B McKinnon, painter, Mount
Albert, says: ‘ Last summer my system
got impregnated with the lead and tur-
pentine used in painting ; my body was
covered with scarlet spots as large as a
25.cent piece, and I was in such a state
that I could scarcsly walk, [ got a bottle
of Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dit-
covery, and at once commenced taking it
in lurge doses, and before one half the
bottle was used there was not a spot to be
seen, and I never felt better in my life.”

8it down and think.

Sit down and think ; 1st, that dyspepsia
is causefl by wrong action of the stomsch ;
2nd, that Burdock Blood Bitters is designed
to correct and regulate the stomach ; 3rd,
that it always cuares dyspepsia and costs
less than a cent & dose. Can you afford to
be dyspeptic ?

Those intolerably painful and constantly
harassing things called pues, which trouble
fo many people, are soon healed by Dg.
Troyas’ Ecukctric Om—the great extarnal
remedy for physical suffering and means
of relieving pains. A very small quantity
achieves results of the 1iost gratifying
kind.

Speaking of Tips.

A tip is & piece of special or valuable in-
formation such as this, that Hagyard's
Yellow Oil is a prompt and effectunal cure
for croup, colds, hoarseness, sore throat,
rheumatism, neuralgia, sprains or soreness
of any kind, Kuown as reliable over 80
years

No douche or instrument is required to
apply Wasal Balm, It is easy to use,
pleasant and agreeable in its effects. Use
nothing else for catarrh and cold in head.
Minard's Liniment cures Colds, etc.

Snug little fortunes have
Auna P

tonn, Toledo, Ohio,
re doing aswell. Why
me earn over #5600, 00 a
ou can do the work and live
flat . wherever you are. Even be-
ginners are ensily earning from $5 to
#10aday. Allages, Weshow you how
and start you. Can work in spare time
or all the time, Big money for work=

sllpped from her seat, pale as ma:ble,
taiatlsg : and were it mot for the sup

& era,  Fallure unknown among them,
NEW and wonderfu). Particulars froe,

Makes the
Weak Strong

The marked benefit which people in run
down or weakened state of health derive
from Hood's Sarsaparilla, conclusively proves
the elaim that this medicine ““ makes the weak
strong.” It does not act like a stimulant
imparting fictitious strength from \\‘hh-hth«r';
must follow a reaction of greater weakness
than before, but in the most natural way
Hood's Sarsaparillaovercomes that tired feel-
ing, ereates an appetite, purifies the blood,
and, in short, gives great bodily, nerve,
mental and digestive strength.

Fagged Out

«Last spring I was completely fagged out,
My strength left me and I felt sick and mijs-
erable all the time, so that I could hardly
attend to my business. I took oue bottle of
Hood's Sarsaparilla, and it cured me. There
is nothing like it.”” R. C. BEGOLE, Editor
Enterprise, Belleville, Mich.

1 derived very much benefit from Hood's
sarsaparilla, which I took for general debility.
1t built me right up, and gave me an excellent
appetite.” Ebp. JENKINS, Mt Savage, Md.

N. B. If you deci’= to take Hood's Sarsa-
parilla, donot be induced to take anything else
instead. Insist upon having

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Bold by all druggsts. 1; six for #£5. Rreparedonly
by C.1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

—OBJECTS OF THE—

NEWYORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The object of this Ageney 18 1o supply, at
the regniar deelers’ priess, any Eind of goods
ifmported or manufsotured in the Unlied
Slates,

I'te advantages and conveniences of this
Ageuncy are many, A faw of which are:

18t 1t 1s eituated {n the heart of the whole-
gale trade of the metropolis, aud Va8 com-
pleted such arrangemeuts with the leading
manufecturers and importers as enable it
to purchase in any quantity at the lowest
wholessls rates, thus getting its profits or
commissions from the imposlers or maau-
facturers, and hence—

2nd, No extra commissions are rharged {18
patrons on purchsses mads tor tuem, and
giving tnem besides the benefii of my ex-
perience and ieclililes in the actual prices
charged.

3rd. Mhould a patren wantsevaral different
articles, embracing as maoy separate trades
or lines of goods, the writicg of onlv ons
letter 1o this Agency will insure the prompt
aad correct fllling eof such orders Besides
there will be only one express or freight
charge.

4th, Persons outside of New York, wbo
may not know the address of houses selling
a particular ilne of gonds, can get such goods
&ll the same by sending Lo this Ageney.

5th Clergymen and Religious Institutions
and the frade buying from this Ageney are
allowed the regular ur usual discount.

Apny business matters, outside of buying
and selling gnods, entrutted to the attention
or management of this Agency. will be
strictly aud consclentiously attended to by
your giving me anthority to sct as year
agent. Whenever you want to buy auy-
thing send your o:ders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agency, 42 Bare'av 8t., New York,
NEW YORK.

BL'ILDERS' HARDWARE.
GLASS, PAINTS, OILS, EIC.
AT BOTTOM PRICES,
ALSO FRI-:NCEMND SAWS.
JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Dundas 8treet, London, Oat.

BELLS! BELLS!

PEALS & CHIMES

FOR CHURCHES.
School Bells.
Clock Tower Bells.

Fire Bells.

House Bells.

Hand Bells.

p Catalogwes & Estimates Fy
Jous Tavror & Co. are founders of the most
noted Rings of Bells which have been cast, inclu-
ding those for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a Peal of 12 (largest in the world ), also the famous

Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt. 2-qrs. 19-1bs

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

(AT AR Y
1 MANUFACTURING

! UNDERTAKERS

{ Wholesale and retail, Outside the com=
.S'i bine, Always open.

A R. DRISCOLL & CO.

'/ 424 Rlchmond-st., = London,Ont.

AT s o Fd} et b F

CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS,
W. Jd. THOMPSON & BON,

Opposito Revere Wouss, Londen,
Hag always it Lok a large aysortment ol
every style of Carriages and Sleighs. Thia
{g one of the largest establishmonts of the
kind {o the Dominion. None but first-clase
work turned out. Prices alwayr moderate.

e e T R 0 SR
OISR T ¥ {
A AT GIAT
B2 BRILLANT CUT. B
, BENT. P
W T - b t

PR

hane Bell Foundry.

_ Finest Grade of Bells,
Chimes and Peals for CHURCHBS,
CoLLeaEs, TowzR CLOCKS, etc
Tully warranted ; satisfaction guar
8l antoed. Bend for price and catslogue
SHY. MrHuANEg 00., BALTIMORA:
Md,.U, 8, Mention this paper.

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.

Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for Chirches,
Schools, Fire Alatms, Farms, ete, FULLY
WARRANTED. Catalogue sent Free.

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, 0.

MENEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N, Y., BEii

Fayorab'y knowu to the pe iie o
1826, Church. Chapel, School, Fire Ss
and other bels: alko, Chimes ang £ es

H.Mallett & Coy Box 830 Portland, Maine

Chureh, School and Fire Alarm

CINCINNATI BELL FOUNDRY CO.
JINCINNATI, O., s0le makers of the ‘ ‘Bl n!l'l'.':
Catalogue with over 200 testimonisis

APR'L 4, 1801,
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7he Hendsom:st
A "Allll's PHILG

1 BoN—Your Jetter of |
PEN the mail to'day.
And #0 you wat 10 MArry,
what we'llsay !
well, Jos, your wouner her
vour lewter throvgn,
And #no serma Lo think 1
who'd beuter lee "re M
For, though 1n mos. s
nothiug gatis 80 vlow
As @ mothe'» leiter, sbiild
give advice. '
Your letter HWays: “8he
hlndnojno (o) quluuu
#0, Joe, aua hope
X hop:.h“ those LWO words
atifol form 18 one
. M:uuuml‘mul |wnhlu ;
ancaoe face 18 one
A damaging brand of sl
Beautiful syes are those Lo
urell.houghuulow H
aniiful 11ps wre Lnose |
i truthful heart below ;
The handsome hauds 8re |
the Muster’s work 10
Hands thal are patient ao
gentle and FLIONE AL
Besutiful feet are Lnuse W
toduty’s call;
And beautilul shoulder ar
thelr duily bardewns :
Kemember this m«xim L
ever yon choowe & wi
“The handsomest WOINA)
who lexds the hands
I therefore trust that th
(11 you really love ea
May be the bandsomest «
exceplirg one—yonr
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THHAT PICTURE

SACRED L

Auna T. Sadlier, mﬁ\L;.rT
L

An early Soring had
1t had toucked the buc
clothed the trees witl
Cattle were lowlog, she
wae full of faint fragra
tion of those many od
should later fill the
woodlands with thelr 1

Mary Leonard sat
ber father’s little stos
creepers of honeysuc!
A lilac bush beside thi
ber its grateful sweetr
sarg in & neigbborin
abeorbed in o letter—{
written scheol girl ne
friend. On the last
canght her attention |
are all busy here abou
Sacred Heart. Iam
got & cross. Lots ¢
friends are in it. B
pot know what all tb

A brief exp'anatior
mechanically took uj
card, “Tha Prowis
Blesaed Margaret M
too, ehe began to ¥
were busy with that:
the wildest glrl in !
now into a promoter

Ouze prom!se partl
Mary :

«1 will blesn the
Imsge of my Heart
bonored.”

Actlng on & Bud
went up to her ro
drawer a colored
particular valud.
reward of merlt ln
vent days. It was:
Heart. She broug!
with some besitati(
sltting room, juet
shelf. She did not
might say, and sbe
awe of him and his

She paesed out
gathered a handfu
ors, and put then
shelf. Then she es
and looked out 0¥
ing green and the
into the distance.
afar off her fathe
und toil-worn fig
rough, his air and
the house, dejecte

Thomas Leonar
berd and prosatc
little timo to attex
and the subarb ¥
uarrow scope for
baldest practice o
occaslonally vialte
olles in the vic
handful.

After supper !
lamp into the
fa'her usually e
bad he seated b
the lsmp foll f
the fragrant blos
Leonatd started
The Divine faces
bat yet full of
strangely awed |

“ What's that
his thumb in th
Image.

“«A plctare
father.”

“Who Put it

o] did.”

“Humph.”

No more wal
that her father
ture to be ta
absorbed In ma
that beauty, sW
without the
economy were
Leonard impo
she wanted to
—well and @
might go to M
humbug. At
Easter Thome
recelve the e
contrived to
particular tim
ently dead.

The pletur
week or mor
father, one eV
fn his hand
She stole aws
caught him |
Prowmises,” w
shelf,

Ounce a gra
remote cour
mother was ¢
been tavght
fon. Oae di
eation betw
lad.

% Grandpa
ture 1"

*Its our |
man thame
fawiliar on

« What is




