
11Italked wi h two other physicians. The last one said, ' You
ai< jui^thuman an/.'" My neait iank within m^, for Ihwe five little children,and
my de\th wouldlrave them without a mother's loveand care. Iwent
home ami met till Iwa« sick. Ihainoappetite anihad lost flash
ill / >ras thin a,< a (jhoit\ My mother came to see me anddid not

know nif>. My "■km was of a trreen and yellow colour, and when I
ateanyth'ng v sei-med to sties in my tnroat. About this time I
cmi ntiiL-i'iv renting,and wha f Ithrew up wis tinged with blood.
On,v I b s,Mu v) vomit at nine o'clock oi a fcunday morning arid
sscuoly got rt.sf from v until Monday morning."'

At this time Iremembered that Mrs. Wilson, with whomI
formally w >iked in Crawford's Mill, H E ist Stree.Le^ls (whereI
l.v.), dad been cured by Mother Seigel'a Curative Syrup. SoIsent
to Mr.Jesso'i's the Cnemi^t, in lire it Garden Street, and got a
bott c. A fi-w doses stopped the vomiting,and by decrees from day
to day Ifelt better. Soon Icoa d eat a dry crust,and by the time
Ihad ti nehel the second bottle Ihad got over all my bad symptoms
and was fast getting my strength biek. I am now (April, iS'JO), ia
bjttiThealth tnan ever bt fore inmy life.

"1 should have taken Mother Suigel's Curative Syrup sooner,
butmv husband was iut of work and we hadonly a trifle coming in
from his club,but Itbank God Idid get it at last, and it cured me,
bad off asIwas. All my fnenis and neighbours know the factsI
haverelated, and Iwill reply to any letters of erquiry," (Signed),
Mrs. Ann Mnl«, 40. Bread Street, York Road, Leeds.

This was a case of indig stion and dyspepsia, with symptoms
shoeing how fir it had affected the nervoussystem. A few months,
or pos-stoly weeks more, and Mrs Mills would have had no tale to
tell, did wrong to wait one hour for any reason, after having
known whit Mother seigel's Curative Syrup had done for her
fiifud Mrs. Wilson

The statue of Joan D Arc, which was unveiled in Philadelphia
on the 15th November, by the French citizens of that town, depicts
her in full armour, astride a prancing horse, also in armour, and
carrying in one hand the orirlamme.

CANON DOYLE'S INDIGNATION.

The name of Canon Doyle, the venerable parish priest of Rams-
grange, County Wexford, is well known not only in Ireland, but
amongst the Irish race throughout, the world. Forty years vo the
Canon was as braveandconspicuous a patriot as he is to day.
Young Ireland to the National League he has been in the front rank
Btanaing up every time for th» right cause in trie right wev. On
the present crais,there isno mistake as to his view. H<^ hi«~ 'ak-n
good care to leavedo room for doubt Sub| iit,cd \\v (InWi WorM)
give extracts from a Ions; letter of his to the Dublin Frrmiait, wLi.si
thatpaper refused to publish " —

To the editor of the Fnenian—
Ram*grange,Arthurstown. November 24. 1390.

Sir,— One of the mjst shtcking scandals 1 rom-'m.M to have
occurred in my time is the futile attempt rmdo by you and o*hiM» t>
whitewash unfortunate Charles Stewart Parnell. Iwaited till .ill
your suddenly got-up andcleverly-managal m'etings from w1 len a I
protest was carefully excluded (mine scut to .1. E. Redruoml, M p.,
at least), were over, inorder to know whatcoukl be said in his 'favour!The platforms were well furnished with Q.C.'a and M.P.'s \ery dis-
tinguished gentlemen;but Imust confess Idou't remember sj gr at
an amount of rubbish shot broalcist over the cjuntry from"" ,mymeeting ever assembled inDublin before,

Now that all the resolutions on this na?ty subject ha?" been
paßsei, and that the country ha* been swamped undjr a delude of
feeble fustian, whatdo they all come to 1 Why, this, and only thisftlnlParnell, though steeped to the hp9— ave. heal and ears— in a very
cesspool of the foulest crimesof ten years' standing yet is

"" essential
"'

to Ireland;"cannot be done without ;
"

"he is tte only une man
who can guide the ship. ' Whs , sir, [ tnoujfht oir boa^t was that we
had a superabundanceof gitted and clever mm . that a'most evt.rv
Irish villagecould supply a s-atesruan. We 'lern-ind Home Uule oil
the very ground that weare amply capable <>f governingourselves ,
butnow our boostingsubsides to the humiliating c nfession that we
haveonly one man fit to lead n->, ml h<e so s'u-ped in ablrmn.iiions
that his very name at this moment stinks in the nos'nls of the civi-
lised world. Then, shoulddeath call this "

i^nti il
"

criminal uwav
the demand for Home Kule must cease, and the hop^s of Irei.ind b

'
buried inhis unsavoury gra\e. bir, fioughIknow lam only "the
voiceof one crying:n tha wilderness,"Ifeel r my- duty to enter my
feeble but solemn protest against tnis degradvio"u of our mst nix'i
imperishable cause andof ourdear old country.

And then weare suppliedwithScuptur.' notitions. jes, Scrip-
ture has been ofteD quoted for vile purp jsl»r. l'u ■ wjini'i for<nv>n
in the Temple was bid, "go inpeaci and bin no more." I say thesame to Parnell. bhe aid no: claim h lead jr-hip amongst the
Daoghters of Israel. Magdalene wasalso forgiven,bk &.he was no
longer found in the crowded city anl pro-ninent amidst th ■ assem-
blies of men ; she retired into the desert to do p^na-ce daring theremainder of her days. 1say to Charles Stewart Parnell. "Go t jou
anddo likewise."

Now, we are toldhow David fel1. Vi«, he fell from a sudden
Uftiptation caused by the gross imprudence, if not t^e wily traiity ofg,*oman, and to cloak the first sid he fell into a second. Is it not
afflictingand humiliating in the last degree to find Irish Cubohc
journals andorators quotiog Scripture to minimise and palliate the
damningcrimes of this degraded man.' We are told of Divid's fall,
but not a word about bis quick repun'ance and ov rwhelming sor-
row

—
not a syllable about the dreadful chastisements thos'f sins,

though repentedof,brought upon David and bis bou-p. We are not
shown the aged King pros'rate oi* the ground, his garments rent,a.id
his gray hairsprinkled withashes,crying from ths depths ofa broken
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beart, "

Have mercy on me, O God, according to Thy great mercy,
and according to the multitude of Thy tender mercy, blot out myiniquities."

Of conrse, every one who attends to public affairs muat know-
that there are far abler men in theIrish party than Parnell. He
wasa respectable fi»ure-head, and being one of the gentry,accus-tomed as weare tobe slaves,we wereglad to have him;but in point
ot ability and acquirements he is uotuia^ to Thomas Sexton and
others Icould name. Thoughsurrounded by a number of able,prac-
tical men, and aided by their counsel, be made some sadmistakes,
one of the worst of which was his alternative proposal to Mr. Bal-
four's Land Purchose Bill. If that proposal be engrafted on the
amended bill about to be introduced, it will give the eoupde grace to
Parnell's leadership. If be were not entirely shameless he would
have retired from the public gaze long since. Icall upon the faith-
ful fathers and husbands of Ireland, upon the virtuous and loving
wives and mothers, upon our modest and chaste younggirls, and
upon our chivalrous young men to pat an immediate end to this
infamv

—
tocall withone voice for theretirement of thisunfortunate

man from the positionhe has disgraced. Thus, and thus only, can
peace be restored, and thecaus», now ripe for settlement, be brought
toa happy consummation.

"
But this will give joy to our enemies,

to the Times, and the wholePigottist gang." Not a bit of it, but it
will bring them consternation to see thebone of contention removed>and the Irish party settle steadily down to their work under an
irreproachableleader. The retention of Parnell is the ruint>f our
cause. If he were not blindly se fish, ambitious and utterly shame-
less, he would have retired from thepublic gaza long since, and hid-
den himself and his infamy inthe woods and glaies of Avondale.

ThomasCanon Doyle.

souvenir they bad given him that evening. It was one that would
keep^tflem in his remembrance for many years. To himit was a
great pleasure to find that the Hibernian Society in this city had
maintained its name and its position. Itwas a particular pleasure
tohim, because he believed be wascorrect in saying that he was the
first priest to join the Hibernian Society (applause). That society
was formed in Ballarat twenty-six years ago, wben there were only
seven laymen and himself in it. Afterwards the Irish Catholic
Society was established, and in a few years the two bodies amalga-
mated, acd were subsequently known a9the Hibernian Australasian
CatholicBenefit Society. From the timehe joined the Societyup to the
presenthe had never regretted the step he hid taken (applause) on
the contrary, he watchedover it as carefully ashis other duties would
permit, andhe washappy to be able to state that the Society had
been an unqualified success (applause). To meet representativesof
th»t Society in this part of the globe, he could assure them, was a
peculiarpleasure. He had been travelling with his Grace the Arch-
bishop and the Bishop of Dunedin for the last week, and he could
say that he badexperiencedmore pleasure in that week thanhe did
daring any week in the wholeof the last thirty-one years— the period
for which he had been a colonist. They had visited many churches
and schools in Otago, and found them in places where they least
expectedthem. Itonly showed what the Irish peoplecould do all
over the world where they werefree and got fair play (applause) and
itshowed also that people,priests, and bishop were united. Itwas
due to the efforts of their Bishopthat they couldpoint to these results,
for he did not think there washis superior in ihe Church of God.
Hedid not say that because he was present

—
on the contrary —md

wben he was on the present subject hemight add that they should
also beproud of their clergy (hear.h°ar) who were devoted to their
holy religion and to tneir native country. He o^ce more thanked
them for their beautiful souvenir, and trusted that Piovidence would
ever keep themand watchover them.

The Archbishop then, at tne request of the Bishop of Dunedin,
bestowed his blessing on thosa present, and the deputation with-
drew.

HOW A GOOD SHir WAS LOST.

On thenight of October 27th,1842, the good ship" Mary Compton,"
ofBristol, Ecgland, was struggling with a fearful gale off the coastof North America. The wind blew furiously, but the weather wasclear, and the Captain expected every moment to get sight of the
light in the ligbthmse on the Iron Rock Shoals. This lighthouse
marked the entrance to the harbour. Once there, and they were
sife. Sure of his position,he sailed on confidently. Five minutes
later theship struck witha fearful shock and went to piece?. Four
men, including the Captam. were saved. Cnreaching the shore they
fouud ,istrange thing haihappened An enemy of the lighihouse
keeper had bjundhim handand f >ot and extinyuis ied the light.

Siul*, as well a-i ships, s'xcr by rhe uhN. Hope is the most
imp)rtant lighthouse in the world. What snail be said of theman
wbo i"u'k^nqit in ihe tace uf a s orm-tosafd spirit I" Yin/ art h i/omfhuman aid

'
flies>wu is were said by aphysi-

cian to a wo:n»v whohid c >me to cmdi.thun. Admitting that heth;i.f."it s'», had he the right to say so? No; for he mightbe wrong— i^.d in any case he had no busm^si topit ouT the light
i'his woman had been ill for BTn» two?. InJune, 1359. she wag

greuly alarmed by ht symptoms. Her heirt palpitate!, and she
was»oeiidy she could scarcely stan t. Her h-ai whirleI lland,"
she said, "" all objects peeme Ito gnatja cloud." She had tohold
berseli upor sit down for fear of falling. She broke out ina sweat
althoughcold as death. A dieadml cou^h racked her frame so that
she could not he downin bid and sleep."

Icould scarcely crawl about the h juse," she says."Iwas so
weak.'1 1tnel iliff»rent remedies an1 medicines without avail. I
we-at to the LVperutry at New Bright- and askc i the doctor to
tel me the worst. His answer wis, 'Ihavemixed you somemedi-
cn1-':\ou cm take it or leave it, Itook it for three weeks, then
givi1 up indespair.
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