
No form of medication canbebetter thana pill,providedonly itis
intelligently prepared. But right here occurs the difficulty. Easy
as it mayseem fo make a pill, or a million of them, there are really
very few pills that can be honestly commended for popular use
Most of them either undershoot or overshoot themark. As every-
body takes pills of some kind, it may be as well tomention what a
good, safe, and reliable pillshould be. Now,whenone feels dull and
sleepy, and has moreor less painin the head, sides,and back, he may
be sure his bowels are constipated, and his liver sluggish, To
remedy this unhappy stateof things there is nothing like a good
cathartic pill. It will act like a charm by stimulating the liver into
doing its duty, andridding the digestive organs of theaccumulated
poisonousmatter.

Bat the good pill does not gripe and pain us, neither does it
make us sick and miserable for a few hours or a whole day. Itacta
on the entire glandulur system at the sametime, else the after-effect
of the pill will be worse than the disease itself. The griping caused
by mostpills is the result of irritating drugs which they contain
Such pills areharmful and should never be used. They sometimes
even produce hemorrhoids. Without having anyparticular desire
to praise one pill aboveanother, wemay,nevertheless,name Mother
Seigel's Pill's manufacturedby the well-known house of A.J.White
Limited, 35 Farringdon Road, London, and now sold by all
chemists and medicine vendors,' as the only one we know of that
actually possesses everydesirable quality. They remove the pressure
upon the brain, correct the liver, and cause the bowels to act with
ease and regularity, They nevergripe or produce the slighest sickness
of the stomach, or any other unpleasant feelingorsympton. Neither
do they induce further constipation, asnearly all other ills do. Ah

further and crowningmerit, Mother Seigel's pills are covered with
a tasteless and harmless coating, which causes them to resemble
pearls, thus rendering them as pleasant to the palate as they are
effective in curing disease. If you have a severe cold and are
threatened with a fever, with pains in the head, back, and limbs,
one or two deses will break up thecold and prevent the fever. A
doated tongue, with a brackish taste in themouth, is caused by foul
mutter in the stomach. A dose of Seigel's Pills will effect a speedy
cure. Oftentimespartially decayed food in the stomach and bowela
produces sickness, nausea,etc. Cleanse the bowels with a dose of
these pills,and goodhealth will follow.

Unlike many kinds of pills, they do not make you feel worse
befoie you arc better. They are, without doubt, the best family
physic ever discovered. They removeall obstructions to the natural
functions in either sex without any unpleasant effects.

" Boyle O'Reilly will read a poem at the dedication of the
Pilgrim's monument at Plymouth, Aug. 1. Mr. O'Reilly should be
careful to stick to the truth in dealing with the Pilgrims, who' sought unstained whathere they found, freedom to worshipGod,'
and did their best to persecute everybody who didn't happen to
woishipas they did. Tell the whole truth, Dr. O'iieilly, and we'll
frame your poem."— Lowell We<kly Sun.— Our esteemed contem-
porary is eviJp ltly confounding th3Pilgiims with the Puritans.
Ihis mistake, is often made, and deep injustice is done to the
Fathers who landedon Plymouth Rock. Tha Pilgrims were ''

neither
Puiitans nor persecutors.'"

It is not an uncommon occurrence for an East Indiaman from
Liverpool, just from the Kpd Sea and the shadows of Sinai, to touch
atMadras' and Calcutta, then lieupat Rangoon, at each wharf land-
inga missionary fmm her cabin, and a crate of graven images from
her hold. The English nation continues to derive an income of
some 40 000,000 dols. from the excesses ami miseries of thericher
part of the Chinese people, while the poorer classes of Chinese are
creating a demand for a cheaper home-grown opium. The British
and Foieiga Bible Society has issued, during the past year,4,206,000
copies of Bibles, Testaments,and portionsof the Scriptures, a larger
number than overbefore.— JournalandMessenger.

The Irish Tories and Orangemen are getting tired of being used as
themere tools of the little ring of toadies and place-hunters who
call themselves the Irish "Liberal Unionists." TheLiberalUnionists
in Irelandare

'"
all officers and no soldiers." They are located for

themostpart inDublin ;a considerable numberof them are lawyers,eager for snug berthsandgood pay ;a few are so-called " merchants,"
andmenof some little means, who yearn,andstrain, and strive after
every opportunity of mixing on the

"
hail-fellow-well-met"principle

with those who used to be regardedas above themin social station.
A small proportion cf those creatures are Catholics, and we feel
bound to say that thpy are about the meanest and moatcontemptible
of the whole lot, To keep up the alliance between these Liberal
Unionists and the old Tory pany, two conditions had tobe observed
by the latter. The first was that whenever the Liberal Unionists
wished tomake a demonstration the Orangemen should lend them
the congregations wherewith to fill their balls; the second was thatthe Irish Tories in speeches, letters and newspaper articles shouldnot be toobrutally coarse in their attacks on the Pope, the Catholic
clergy, and the Catholic Church. But this yoke sat heavilyon the
necks of the Orangemen. They bore it uneasily for some time,but
now they are revolting against it. The Daily Express has given
voice to their feelings, and for so doingit is receiving encouragement
and commendation from all the lodges. The Irish Liberal Unionists— Cawtholics and others— are now told that they must know their
place, they must fall to the rear, they must not go onpretending that
they have any considerable force or following of their own in the
country. They must be content to serve as privates in the ranks,
and let thebattle against Home Rule be led, directed, andcarried
on by the oldTory party in the old Tory way,under the banners of
Orangeism,and with the accompaniment of the customary music andthe favourite war-cries of the Orange lodges. The dominant Tory
party will tolerate no longer the sham and trie imposture in whichthe '' Liberal Unionists

''
haveinduced them to engage;and we com-

mend them for the honesty of that resolve. Liberal Unionism in
Irelandthe Daily Exjm-sv holds tob3nothing better thana fraud,an
organised hypocrisy. Here are its words:—" Liberal Unionism in England wasa greatpower. LiberalUnio-
nism in Ireland could be anything but the shadow of the Liberal-
Unionism of England

—
a foim without substance, and which couldbe only brought to the appearance of substantiality by delusive

aitiiicee. ... No cause can iiourish by means of fictions andillusions, andone of the abundant fictions of the times is that IrishLiberal Unionism is a power inthe land, and represents a great andinfluential party. . . . Really it is time that Lord Haitington
and his fiiends should be disillusioned upon this subject, andall the
moie so at a time like the present, when we learn that, even in his
own country, where Libeial Unionists conlrol many constituencies.and were and are apower in the land, be onhis part, and from thebeginning, was strongly in favour of a thorough and complete fusion
of the two sections ot the Unionist party."

That is plain talking to the liberal Unionists, who, as theKinross says," reside almost exclusively inDublin." Ithasdelighted
the heart of Grand Master William Johnston, M.1., and broughtfrom him a letter of approval, from which we take the following
extract :—:

—
"

There are many people who woulddo well to consider the im-
portant article in to-day's Daily jUxprixs. Borne of us have been
afraid to say or do anything that might tend to the disunion of theUnionist party. Ithink there is danger of this being carried by
Conservatives a little too far. There is, too,danger tnat English
peoplemay think that there is a gie.u and poweiful body of Liberal-
ism in Ireland, when,as yousay, there are

"
otficers aud not men"

Wuen Mr. Cbambeilain. was inDalfast 1 wished to get a ticket tor
the bar.quet, and to attend the demonstration given to him in theUlster Hall. Iwas told, p ssibly politely, that it was undesirable
thai so prominent a Conservative should appear in this way ;so Ihad to explainto Mr. Chamberlain whyIdidnot meet him,although
Ihadrefused an engagement inEng'and in order to do so At thesame time, it was desired to iill the Ulster Hall— the body of it—with^ Oiaugemen, who counted for the occasion as"LiberalUnion-ists.

'
Ithink this has gone quite far enough."Yes, not only quite lar enough, but too'far. By all mearn letthere be honesty m this rnatUr me Irish "Liberal Unionists "

aie

Snot strong enough to foim even the semblance of a party of their
3. Let ibeui ro over bodily to the Tone?. The Urange "

anni-Baries" are coming on, ami they will be in time to join in theibrations,march under the Orange flag*, s-ing the Orauge dutitsand drink the Orange toaste. Possibly, bir Richard Martin may beentrusted witha big drum, Mr.Albert Quill with a piccolo,and MrJvenny, "Q.C, witheith°r a trumpet or a pair of cymbals, wherewith
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to swell the cheery music of "Croppies, liedown,"or"We'll kick the
Pope before uj." We doubt, indeed, that the Orangemen would
honour them to that extent. But, ho ver that may be, it is quite
plain that the Irish Tones resent the miliation of b°ing marched
into halls and lecture-rcoms disguised as Liberal Unionists to serve
such purposes as those gentleman may have in view, and they are
determined tostand th^t sort of thingnolonger. Again we say that
in this matter we commend their sentiment of self-respect and
heartily approve tneir resolution.— Nation.

HOW PILLS ARE MADE.

towered high above the window at which they stood. Suddenly the
Queen exclaimed," What a glorious Cnristnw-tree this would make
if we could decororateit 1" The King passedhis hand over bis eyes,smiled, and kiesed her. That was ia August. InDecember he ex-
pressed a wish to spend Christmas at Hohenschwang»u. The Queen,always willing to do what he wished, followed him thither. OnChristmas Eve, with loving care,she decorated a little tT*e, and, asin the days when she was a mother of twenty, she rang the bell toher children. The great event of the evening seemed over, thelights were blown ou', when suddenly a gong sounded.King Ludwig
took his mother's hand, and leading her to the window outof which
they hadgazed together that morning in August, he pushed back theshutters anddisclosed to her astonished eyes the gigantic tree lighted
with a thousand wax candles, which burned bright in the frostynight, and were reflected in the snow and icicles on teees and shrubs
around. When the Queen's last will was opered,it was found that
she desired tobe buried in thehabit of aFranciscan Tertiary insteadof the black velvet and ermine usual with Bavarian Royalties.—Weekly Register.

THE ORANGEMEN INREVOLT.

The custom of takingmedicine in the form of pilladates far back in
history. The object is to enable us to swallow easily ina condensed
form disagreeable andnauseous,but veryuseful drugs. To whatvast
dimensions pill-taking hasgrown maybe imagined when wesay that
in England alone about 2,000,000,000 (two thousand million) pille
are consumed everyyear. In early days pills weremade slowly by
hand, aa the demand was comparatively small. To-day they are
produced with infinitely greaterrapidity by machines especiallycon
trived for the purpose, and withgreateraccuracy, too, in the propor
tion of the various ingredients employed.
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