
(From thepoemsof John Botlb O'Bbillt.)
IAlltired of planningand toiling

In the rcowded hivesof men;
Heart wearyof building and spoiling,

And spoiling andbuilding again.
And116ng for the dear oldriver,

WhereIdreamedmy youthaway;
For a dieamer lives for ever

And a toilerdies ina day.
Iamsick of the showy seeming

Of a life that is half a lie;
Of the faceslined with scheming

In the throng thathurries by.
From the sleepless thought's endeavour,
Iwonldgo where the children play;

For a dreamer lives for ever,
And a thinkerdies in aday.
Ican feel nopride butpity

For the burdens therich endure;
There is nothing sweetin the city

But thepatient lives of the poor.
Oh tbe little hands tooskilful,

And thechild-mindchoked with weeds;
The daughter's heart grown wilful,

And the father's heart that bleedsI
No,no I from the street's rude bustle,

From trophiesof mart and stage,
Iwould fly to the wood's low rustle

And the meadew'skindly page.
Letme dreamas of oldby tbe river,

Andbe loved for the dreamalway;
For a dreamerlives for ever,

And a toilerdies ina day.

Therearenearly 300 Catholic Arabians inSt. Louis, Mo.Tbe Bey.MrCarter was very safe in declaring that the use ofetherdidnot prevail most among Catholics. On the contrary,theCounties whereit is most exclusivelyused arenoted S3 themost Pro-
testantandOrange in Ireland. In Catholic regionß the vile anddangerous stuff is unknown,and long may itso continue. We do notsay thiswith any spirit of boasting. It is sad enough to see Pro-
testant Irishmen given over toa terriblevice. But thisether drinking
with the effects attributed to it by tbe Rev. Mr Carter serves toexplainthe virulenceof the Orangemen. Ithaslongprevailedamongthem,and toitaredoubtleradoemany oftbe savageoutrages they havebeen exoited toperpetrate upon Catholics. When the wine's in, thewit's out. Ether cot only dethrones reason, bat also introducesseveraldevils,— JVfcw YorkFretman.

TheConnemara fund owes its existence to Mr Phillips. Hehas
a cottage in Connemara, and the last time he was there looked into
thecondition of the people. He was horrified to find them ingreat
distress

—
without clothing,foodor themeansof existence. He wrote

letters to newspapers,!,and was well supportedby Tories as wellas
Liberals. About a thousand pounds was collected, and Miss Sturge
and MissPhillips took the distributionon the mu.uy, blankets, and
clothing incharge.
| Among all tbe wild ideas which have emanated from the fertile
brainof man, that of MAriatide Bergea,a FrenchEngineer, is about
tbe wildest {Iron sayß). His inventionis to form oae of the attrac-
tions of the Chicago Exhibition. He proposes the construction of
another Eiffel Tower, from which those askingfot newsensations are
tobe dropped ina car. He estimates that at the endof a drop of,
say, 1.000tt., the velocity is more than double that of the fastest
train. Tbe chief point is to receive thepassengers safe and soundat
the endof their journey through apace. M Barge's gives tbe car the
form of a projectile, which he drops Into a sufficiently deep well
of water. His car is to be capable of holding fifteen passengers and
its interior dimensionsare10 ft. by 13 ft.,the floorresting on springs.
The lower part consists of a series of cones,in order to prevent the
compression of tbe air in the chamber wben the projectile
drops into the water. Ita total weight is eleven tons, andits dis*
Iplacement thirty -one tons. For a drop of a little over I,oooft. the
depthof the water in tbe well wouldbe 180ft. Tbe designer of this
novel planproposes to fasten thepassengersdown in their seats.
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CONCERT IN DUNEDIN.

fcEW ZEALAND TABLET
"THEY DROPPED OFF— POISONED BY MY

BLOOD."
Annenjoyable concert wasgiven in the Choral Hall onWednes-
day evening by MrArthur Olampett. Mr Olampett was assisted by
Miss LilyCameron,HerrWinckelmaon,and MessrsSchacht, Reunen,
and ArthurHunter. The programme opened with a beaatifal trio
fromHaydn's"The Gipsy," performed by the well-known instru-
mentalists whom we have named, and which was played witha
refined brilliancy that was very charming. An Andante by Beis
gig«r< given inasimilarmanner,was also mosteffectively performed.
A^fcer instrumental performance was Vieuxtemp's "Fantaisie
Caprice,"of whichMr Schacht gaveanextremelyclever interpreta-
tion oa the violin, bung well sustained by Miss Lily Cameron's
pianoaccompaniment, which indeed might rather be reckoned as
bestowing on themoreeau the character of a dnet Herr Winckel-
mannplaysd as a 'cello solo a gavotteby Popper, and a selectionfromOffenbach, acquittinghimself in a style welldeserving of the
high reputationas anartist he enjoys in this city. Tho chiefburden
of the evening, however, felluponMr Clampett, who tangagain and
Againandalways with complete success. ""

The VillageBlacksmith,"
MTkeHeartBowedDown," "The Death of Nelson," " The WarriorBold,""The Song thatreached my Heart/ and "Will o1o1the WUp,"
a goodly number all told, weregiven, either in accordance with tbe
programme,or in response to enthusiasticencores. Mr Olampett is
ownerof a veryclear, full,andmellowbaritonevoice, of remarkable
sweetness,especially in the upper notes, and sings with culture and
excellentexpression. There is noconcert platformin the colonies,
ia fact, where bs is not qualified to bold his own. Mr Arthur
Hnnter sang in a very pleasingmanner "Thou artpassing hence

"
and « A Tarof tbe Queen's," and Mr Beunert gave withgood effectw The 801lCall "and " TheMountebark." Miss Lily Cameron ad-
mirably filled the important place of accompanist throughout the
evening,and contributedlargely to the success of theconcert.

THE CRY OF THE DREAMER.

Tkbbk ia more or lets of an impression upon the minds of gome
people that statements as to the meri s and effects of popular
medicines, shouldbe received witha degree of allowance. That ia
tosay,people areapt to think the proprietors of these articles often
enlargeuponandexaggerate therealfacsin order to create a d mand
for what they have to sell. We are inclined to believe thia is seldom
the case, as the intelligent persons who own these medicines are
aware that any sort <f over-statement tends to injure their sales
ratber than to increase them. The public are sure to form acorrect
judgment as to the value of an advertised article, and any false
claims for itare certain to be recognised and denounced* Honesty
is thebest policy ia tbis as in allotheroases.

Therefore the reader need not hesitate to accept m trie any
announcement* of which the following is an example:—

[copy.]"I,Tbirza Daniels, of Wraf ton, nr.Barnstiple,do solemnly and
sincerely declare as follows :—:

—"Iwasalways a strong, healthy woman up to theearly part of
1879, wbenIbegan to ba troubled withmy liver and stomach. In
July of that yearItook achill from sitting on some wet grass,and
tbis brought onsciatica andrheumatism. Ihaddreadful painin my
hipsand legs ;itwas like knivescutting through m«. My appetite
left me, and whatlittleIdid eat gave me great painin the stomach
and chest. Ihad a bad tastein tho mouth and painsin the sides
and between the shoulders. Finally Igot so weak Ihad to bring
home my eldest daughter from service to look after the house and
my four children. For several months Iwentonin this way. At
first 1doctored myself, rubbing my joints with a rubbing bottle and
poulticing. Then Isent for the doctor, and be said my blood was
poisoned. He blisterad me and gave me medicine. Iwasunder hit
care for fivemonths,but Igot weaker all the time and went thin as
a skeleton. Thepain whilst in bed was very severe,Icouldscarcely
bearit,andIturnedand turned, but could not find aneasy place.
SometimesIwas lifted to the floor, and lay there to seeif any ease
could be got. 1became so badIsent for a doctor from Braunton,
but, asIgotnobetter,my husband gota recommendationfrom the
lateColonel HardiDg, of Upcott,andIattended at the dispensary at
Barastaplefour months, and then went as an indoor patientin the
Barnstaple infirmary,and was treatedby two doctors. They agreed
it wasblood poisoning, and talked of performing an operation on
my thigh, but concluded not to do it,sayingIwastoo weak. They
blistered me again, and no relief from this, they applied leeches,
butas fast asthe leecheß w«re put onthey droppedoff,poisonedbymy
blood. Iwas solow-spiritedin thehospital that Ifelt if Ididnotget
home Ishould die, so they made arrangements to take me awaj.
WhenIgot into the open air my senses left me, and they thoughtI
wasdying. After leachinghomeIwasingreat agony, andsent my
husband for our doctor. He said he would come, but it was of no
use,ashe could dono more than he had done. Ilay for weeks and
wasso bad that when peoplespoke to meIhadnot the strength to
reply. At this time my nephew, RobertDaniels,of Pontypridd, sent
us word to try Mother Seigel's Curative Syrup, as ithad worked
wonderful cures in the distriot where he lived. So my husband
went toMr. Farley's, the grocer,High street Barnstaple,and bought
a bottle. BeforeIhad takenall of that bottleIcould eat, and my
foodseemed to do me good. By degreesIgot stronger and stronger,
and after taking fourteen bottles Iwa9 strong and healthy. My
flesh came on,and all painleft my thigh and legs, and1havenever
ailed anything to speak of sioce. Itbank Qod for making Seigel's
Syrup known tome. 1owe my life to it, andIwish others to know
whatIsay. Iconsider it the Lord's doing, and Iwill be glad to
answer any inquiries.*'AndImake this solemn declaration, conscientiouely believing
the same to be true, by virtue of provisionsof the StatutoryDeclara-
tion Act,1835 (5 and6 William IV.,c. 62)."(Signed) THIBZA DANIELS."Declared beforeme, at the!GuildhallatBarnstaple,}

in the County ofDevon,by tbesaidThirza Daniels,(
on Tuesday, the 21st day of October,1890. > SEAL."(Signed) Bd.Ashton, 1"Deputy Mayor of the Borough of Barnttaple.)
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