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W
Ireiand’s Famine.

Hearts are falling, mothers wailing,
Hop is drooping o’er the jand;
God of mercy ! help dear Erin,
Stay the famive with they hand.
Cloud« are gathering, darkly gatheriug.
Fast the tide of woe rolls on;
Help dear KErio, oh ye people !
Tiil the wave of want is gone.

Help us ! helpius! or we perish,
Is the ery from o’er the deep ;
And the billows of the ocean
Chant a lonely dirge_and weep.
Help dear Erio ! help dear Erin !
Souads a tocsin from the dead,
Sounds the voice of armied martyrs
That a nation’s glory led.

They are dyiag ! _they "are’dying !
Sighs the breeze upon the streems ;
They ars dying ! Kirin’s chilren,
Oh my God ! is this a dream ?
In che widst of wealth and plenty,
Hunger knocking at the door,
Shrouds of pity, shrouds of mercy
Wrap the dead forever more !

Cold the night and chill the morning,
Dies the fire npon the hearth,

Dies the hope in Hrin’s children,
Faint each ember quenched by dearth.

Woe is Erin ! wog the people!
Famine. darkens o’er the land;

Tears of sorrow bathe the nation—
Suffering Erin—faithful band !

They are dying ! they are dying !
Sighs the harp across the deep,
They are dying! Erin's children
Chant the psalm of death in sleep,
Tears and sorrow—hope to-morrow—
Beads of woe in silence told—
Ged of Erin! God of merey |
Take the dying to thy fold.

They are dying ! theyare dying !
Oh affection! ecan it be
That the homes of happy childhood
Sink beneath the wotul s2a ?
They are dying ! ¢ De Profvundis”
Lay them gently 'oeath the sod,
¢Miserere !”” faithful Erin !
Live forever with thy God!
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(Continued.)

¢ Faith and it’s because he won't see
it that he is' blind. It is the worst to
have your eycs open’fand not see, and
tM}t is whayt_the ould justice is_ given
to. '
Woe talked a little more about Mainowen
ana justice Morzan, and then I took up

‘my candle and went tobed,after thank~

ing mine host for having made one even-
ing, at least, less du'l than the rest.
I was destined to know more of Main-
owen before [ was many days older, and
in a way that had so little of the humau
will in 11, that 1 always think of it as
one of those events in life upon whicl,
binge so much for the band eof the Fu.
ture to unravel. How often happens—
how oftea it has happened o us,—
that the most trivial event or ¢ roum-
stance has changed the whole wurrent
ofa life! Truly it has been said,—
1 here gre no trifles in this world of ours.
A few days afterwards, while the
snow way stll deep, and clouds heavy; 1
had out my horse. and took a ride in
the directicn of Mainowen. I caln
pever account to myself satisfactqriy
why it was thatI turned my bhorse’s
head in that divection; suffice it to say
that 1 did so, and that some little time

afterwards I found myself quietly rid-|

ing through the grouunds, as if' they be<
longed to me. When 1 awoke from a
sort of dream into which I had fallen,
itfcame to me that perhaps the justice
mwight not be incliced favourably to.
wards strangers taking a Winter’s view
of his domain, pretty though it was,—
and I was just turning the old ‘Mars
qnis’ round to make my retreat, when
there was a stumble, a rapid view ofall
the colours of the rainbow, all the
fireworks that guapowder ever made,
and I remember no more.

When I regained my conscioustess,
and could open my eyes, I saw at once
that I was not lying in my small home-
ly room at Pat Doolan’s ¢ Blue Boar;’
und the effort to wmove myself made me
groan with intense pain.

¢Are ye afther comin’ to yerself,
poor man ? ’ asked the harshes of voices
s an old witeh (L beg her pardon, but
that was my first impression) stcoped

over me, and tickled my face with thej

igantic frills of ber stiff white cap, in
er endeavour §o see me, In fact as
she told me in the broadest of brogues
I was at Mainowen, and likely to be
for a long time to come, with a broken

it seems that the ¢ Marquis’ put his
foot upon a fox’s hole or some holiow
place of the sort, and fell, throwing we;
and in the frantic endeavoums to regain
his feet he must have kicked my should-
er, for it was greatly injured,

Oh, those first weary days of pain at
Mainowen, with no one to speak to
except my witch | Ske used to try to
amuse me in ber way by telling me
how ¢ Biddy Cregan’ was bringing
bome the ‘wash,” woen she fouad me
laying in the snow; aod how they
bronght me in and laid me there, and
how she had ¢ tended ''me ever since.

After the first few days it grew it
pleasanter for me, for the justice would
come and sit with-me every day; and
though be did not talk much, yet it
was a relief to have something else to
look at besides the white starched ecap
of the witch,

1t was one of those short afternoons
at the beginning of December;—I
was feeling very weary,—and lying
propped up with pillows for days 1s

one’s spirits in any way—I had been
tracing the dying sun’s fight as it
slowly moved round the darkning
room, until it sank, Othello’s occu-
pation gone, I closed my eyes so
that my witch might not talk to me,
when
Sweet, low, and soft, there fell

upon the still air the sound of distant
music. The instrument was ar: organ
tuched by a master hand; but the voice
thatrang out in clear, sweet tones,
was that of a <hild; and I-—who had
iingered spellsbound in the dim aisles
of'St., Peler’s at Rome—lay entranced.

‘Comfort ye! comfort ye!’ It
sounded like no mortal voice to me
io my weariness; and I could have
aimost imagined that‘some seraph
strayed ’ to fill one earthly heart with
heaven’s own music. Regret for my
wasted years, sorrow for my lonely
life, seemed to awake at the sound o
the sweet childish voice.

Weeks passed hefore my gray-hair-
ed old doctor would allow me to go
out of my bhed-room. At last, one
moruing in February, I was permitted
to go into a sort of little snuggery on
the same floor, assisted by Justice
Morgan on one side, and the doctor
himself on the other.

¢ Turk, do stand still l—it is only
papa.’ And beforethe owner of the
voice had time to move, I saw the
picture which long years have not
eifaced from the tablet of my memory:.

Kuneeling before a gigantic New-
foundland dog, on the hearthrug, was
a young girl ; her occupation consist-
ed in weaving a collar of immortelle
round the huge throat of her canin
companion, who in return rezarded
her with eyes of the deepest atiection.
Upon seeing me the lady rose, reat-
tering a shower of the flowers oves
che floor, and advanced towards us.

‘1l amsoglad you are better,’ she
said to me, while a faiut blush tinged
her checks.

“ This is my child, "Sir Archibald.
my little Mayflower,” said the justice.
18 he lovingly stroked the beuutiful
head.

Golden-brown hair, soft gray eyes,
a low, square forhead. and perfec
mouth and chin, May Morgan
was beautiful indeed. There wasa
child-like vivacity about her, an inex-
pressible freshness and puarity, that
constantly made me turn ‘to her as
one would to look at some rare and
lovely flower. We were soon great
fiiends, and with the justice and May
for my audience, I used to revisit
many a foreigu land. and go throgh
many a past scene in the short Winter
twilizht. :

I have not said much about Justice
Morgan, and I hayve not much to say.
What he might have been in early
years I know not, butto mo he
was all that a warm friend could be.
L could fancy that he could be severe
and harsh when crossed: but that May
never did in any way.

* Now, Archibald, ’ said May, one
morning, soon after our introduction,
coming into the little sitting-room
with a handful of hyacinths, ¢ while 1
arrange these I -wish you to amuse
me. Buat first, do yoh know that all
the time you were il]\in bed, you had
inquiries made after your health every
day?’

. L suppose it was Pat Doolen, * 1
said.

‘Just so, ’ she replied: ¢ and do you
know that Ikuew all about your wor-
ship before 1 saw you? ’

“Theredis not much to know, Miss
Morgan, * said 1 smilingly. ¢ Pat is
Irisn you know.’

¢ And therefore warm-hearted,’
shereplied. ‘You are agreat fovous
rite at the ¢ Blue Boar,” and Pat quite
made me like you long before I made
your acquaintance, Did he tell you
that used to be a servant of pupa’s?’

‘ Yes, and I think it was some feel-
. i

not calculated to add to the flow of

ing of curiosity which led to accident,
for 1 was inspecting Mainowen when
the ¢ Marquis’ went down, ’

May ‘came and stood by the side
of my sofa, while a sad expression
shadowed. her face.

‘ Then he told you of Lena?’ she
said.

‘* Yes, ’ was my reply.

‘ Will you help me, Sir Archic
bald?’ she asked, ‘I am going for—
for the first time in my life, to dis-
obey papa, and instead of waiting for
Harold to come back, I will get you to
help me, ’

Miss Morgan,’ I said, ¢ you are
going to be disobedient, and I am to
nelp at it] I am shocked at sueh prin~
ciples.’

‘No, do not laugh at me; listen
instead,’ she said; and her bright face
was brought level with mine as the
child —she was a child to me—knelt
down to talk, clasping her arms round
Turk’s neck. ¢l am going to disobey
papa. Leoa must come home, Liook
here,” she said, unfolding a newspaper
and pointing to a passage. * On board
H.M, transport Ariadne, homeward
bound from India, Major Laurence, of
H .M. 10th Hussars.” Ihave written
to Liena, and asked her to come—my
dear, dear sister, Her home must be
here now. Ounly what will papa say ?’

May Morgan hid the newspaper, and
the justice never saw it. A few days
after she came to me, her face flushed
and excited.

‘Sir Arcaibald,” -she said, ‘I have
seen Licna | She is at the ¢ Blue Boar,’
and she has a little girl, the only one
that lived, three years old. Pat says
it's Leva herselt’ again, Poor Lena,
she is quite broken-hearted ! Now,
Sir Arciibald, you must bhelp me in
my scheme. 1 want you to do what
my curage even fails to think of. Papa
has never been angry with me, and |
could not bear to see him angry ncw.
What I want you to dois to allow
Lena’s chiid to be with you to-night
here, when papa comes to sit with you ¥’

‘1 will do anything I can for you.
[ said, pressing one of the small hands
which were busy clasping and uaclasp-
ing themselves in extreme nervousness

¢ Let the little one come here,—1 am
1 do not
think he will be very angry.’

That I said, more to reasure her

not afraid of the justice.

than because I thought it, for my rea!
opinion was that Justice Morgan would
never forgive me. But what could 1
do, with those sad gray eyes fixed sc
pleadingly upor mine ? I knew then
that I loved May Morgan with th
whole passioa of my life ; and, had sh
isked it, I would have braved the diss
pleasure of thousands,
To BE 0ON!INUED

ADVERTISEMENTS.

his Great Household Medi-
cine ranks amongst the lead-
ing necessities or Life.

These famous Pills purify the blood
nd act most powerfully, yet sooth-
nzly on the

LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS
and BOW LS, giving tone, energy and
vigour to these great Main SPRINGS
OF LIFE. They are confidently re-
commended as a never failing remedy
in all cases where the consiitution
from whatever cause, has become
impaired or weaked, They are won-
derfully efficacious in ali ailments
incidental to Females of all ages and
as a General Family Medicine are
unsurpassed.

Its Searching and Healng Proi-
perties are known throagh-
out the worid.

For the cure of BAD LEGS, Bad Breasts,
1 R - N & ‘ ! +
Old Wounds, Sores & Ulcers,
It is an infallible remedy. It eftectual
ly rubbed nto the neck and chest, as salt
into meat, it Cures SORL THROAT,
Broncuitis, Coughs, Colds, and even
ASIUMA,  For Glandular Swellings,

Abscesses, Piles, Fistu as,

X T = X \

GOUT, RH UMATISM,
and every kind of SKIN DISEASE, it
has never been kunown to fail,

1he Pilis and Vintment arc Manufae-
tured ouly at

233, OXFORD STREET, LONDON,
And ate sold by all Vendors of Medicines
throughout the Civttized World; with
direcilons for use In aimost every lane
guage,

I'he Trade Marks of these Medicines
ire regis ered in Ottawa. Hence, any
are throughout the Brimsh Possessions
who maty keep the Americau Counterfei
tor sale, we will be prosecuted.

sy Purchasers should look to the
Label on the Pots and Boxes., I the
wdress  is ‘oot 533, Oxtord Sreet,
Liondon, they are spurious.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

WANTED
{ YN the Security of Valuable FREE.
HOLD PROPERTY

~-Consisting of—

HOUSES, GARDERN, HEALOWS, &L.

At Heart s Content, now oc:upied by
employees of the Anglo-American Tele
graph Company, as tenants,

A LOAN OF £320

o/ N v
On interest at current rates.
For further particalars apply to
J. H. BOONE,
Solicitor for P'roprietor,

HARBOR (RAGE IV BAP)]

Glass_and Tinware Establish-
ment.

-

(Opposite’sthe Mercantile Premises of
Messrs. John Munn & Co.)

¢. L. KENNEDY,

Begs to intimate that he has recently rex
ceived a large assqgtment of the latest
improved and very best quality of Stoves
comprizing Cooking, Fancy, Franklin and
Fittings of' a 1 sizes English and American
GOTHIC GRATES.

In addition to the above, the subseris
ber has a.ways on hand-— American
Hatchets, Harness Rings and Buckets
Sneath, Knives and Belts Wash Boards,
Brooms, Clothes Lines, Water Paris
Matches, Kerosene Oil—best quality
Kerosene Lamps, Bnuaers and Chimnies
Turpeniine, stove, Shoe, Paint & Clothes
Brushes, Preserved FEriits, Coundensed
Milk Coflee, Soaps and a genera assort.-
ment of Groceries, Hardware, Glassware
Tinware. etc. - :

B&¥=American Cut Naiiis'— 8ll 3zes—by

-

the lu: or keg.
« Nov, i ‘ ' 2

AGENCY CARD.

The undersigned thaakful for pa.
favours informs kLis friends and the
trade, that he sontivues to manage the
Collection of Debts due by persons resid-
inz in  Conception Bay District, News
foundland. Sccurity for future pajye
ment taken by mortgage on property o
otherwise. Holding commissions as
Notary Puablic Commisioner Suprewe
CUourt, and Laand Surveyor, busines:
under these heads carefuily attended to.
’lans of Land taken.

.nquiries made—questions answered
All business considered confidential. No
areater publicity then negessary given
to any matter.

The proprietor of any newspapers
copying -this card will bave his news
paper bills collected as payment ior
yearly insertions in the paper and copy
paper sent to my address.

Bay Roberts.
G. W. R. HIERLIHY

A CARD.
L, WY e
Notary Public,

“ EXPRESS ” BUILDINGS,
ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.

COMMERCIAL BANK OF
NEWFOUNDLAND.

s

‘X DIVIDEND on the Capital Stock
o of this Company, at the rate of

len per Cent. per annum, for the halt
year ending the 31st December 1879, will
be payable at.the Banzmg House, in
Duckworth Street, on and after Thu.sday,
the 8th 1ust., during the usual hours of
business. :

By order of the Board
 R. BROWN,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

TERRA NOVA MARBIE WORKS

BEast, St. John’s.

JOHN SKINNER,

Manufacturer of
Monumeunis, Tombs, Gave
stones, Counter Tops,
and Table Tops, &c.

All orders in the above line execut-
ed with neatness and despatch from
the latest English apnd American
designs.

CAUTION,

The PiLus Parify the Blood, correct al
disorders of the Liver, Stomach Kidx
neys and Bowls, and are invaluabe in
in all complaintz incidental 'to Females.
The OINTMENT is the only reliabl. res
medy for Bad Legs, Uld Wounds,Sores,
¢nd Uleers, of however long standing.
For Bronchitis, Diphtheria, Coughs,

Diseases 1t is no equal,

COUNTERFEITS

I most resceetfully take leave to call
the attention of the Public generally to
the fact, that certain Houses 1n New
York are sending to mauny parts ol the
slobe SPURIOUS IMITATIONS of
my Pills and Ointment. These frauds
bears on their labels some address in
New York.

I do not aliow my medicines to bo
foid in any part of the United States,
[ bave no Agents thers. My Medi-
cines are only made by w3, at 533 Ox-
sord Street Louodon.

In the books of dire:tions affixed to
the 'spurious make is a caution, waruing
he Pablic u:_:a\'lnaﬂ bcing decelved Lr_‘,’
counterfeits. Do not be misled by this
udacious trick, as they are the coun-
terfeits they pretesd to desounce.

These counterfeits are purchased be
unprineipled Veudors -at one haif {l:é;
price of my Pillsand Ointment, and aye
-uld to you as my genuine Medicines,

[ most earnestly appeal to that sens«
f justice. waich L feel sure I may ven
cure upon asking from all lionorabls
sersons, to asist me, and the Pubiic, as
ar us may lie in their power, in de-
oracing this shameful Fraud.

wach Pot anl Boxj of the Genuine
\[edicines, bears the British Govirn-
nent Stamp. with the words ‘“ HoLrow
vAY'S I’[.1.8s AND OINTMENT, LoNDON"’
voraved thereon, On the label 13 the
d ireks, 533, OXror STREET, LONDON,
where alone they are Manufactured.
i1olloway’s Pillsand Ointment bearing
wy other address are counterfeits.

The Trace Marks of these Medizines
wre registered in Ottawa. Hence, avy
me throughout the British Possassions,
wvho may keep the American Counter-
teits for sale, will be proseented.

Signed THOS HOLLOWAY

533, Oxford Street] London,

NOZT1C E,
AGROSS NEWFOUNDLAND

GOVERNOR
A IS0 OURNINPYG RBGIYS

A N D-TdIS

Newfoundland of Qurs,

Beine a series on the natural resources
and future prosperity of the co.ony, by
the Rev, M. HARVEY.

Forsale at the office of this paper price
fifty cents

THOMAS GOFF,

TAILOR,
CLOTHIER & OUTFITTER.

A Perfect Fit Guaranteed.

WEST END, CARBONEA R
May 22nd, 1879 :

R. MCCARTHY,;
COMMISSION MERCHANT
~ AND AUCTIONEER,

- AT HIS ;
Markt-Stand & Auction-M art.
WATER STREEL,

. Carbonear, Newfoundland,
_ Qctober 16, G R

g
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OPPOSITE STARor tas_SEA HALL

Colds, Gout, Rheumatism, and all Skin §
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