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The Argelus.

bis charming pr.em, which a0 well seises
thl:.r spirit of Miilels great piciure, 18 written
by & nou-.atholie, Luoy Larcom, and pub-
Jished iu & distinetiy Protestant pubilos
tion, the Boston Congregationaliat).

hat heart can linger in & hush like this,
x'nu #say Lhat earth ?u all? A trance of blies
Buffuses €ven the siubhle and the clod |
Tue atmosphere is us the peace of God.

A dew of worship rises from the ground ;
The tender /1ghi 15 tremulous with sound
Borne from beyond the sunset, far within
The Holy Place no fool of man niey win,

The peasant boy hath tarned his face away
Frou')w"-e soul sewrchicg glance of dying

day §
t the bell’a pleading melody he hears,
ilxlm‘ r?wndly’nhudown vell his half-shed
ears.

The meiden bows in chrismal radlance
wn{m. h y fibre of her form ;

Virgin throngh ever) H

Her}h‘:n“.ﬂy r'obol with tints of heavei are
bright;

Ebhe h.-t‘u no thought that is not born of
light.

ten | Within that throbof far-off sound
I/:"P::uueo lingers! Earth ia holy ground !
God’s volce 1« audible in this calm »ir;
1t 18 His spirit makes the world so fair.

h! wondrous touch of penetrative art.
éhal fuses 1116 throu h‘ ovc;‘ry‘ u'mnuou part,
In glory of the utterable whole:-

1 n:nlly. painter ! for a picture with & eoul !

MOONDYNE.

300K BECOND.
THE SANDALWOOD TRADE,

By Joun Bovie O'REILLY.
1X.
MR WYVILLE,

At the hotel, Sherldan found LY note
from Lord Somers, requesting bim, if dte
engaged, to call upon bim that afternoon.
Half an hour later, he and the Colonial
Sacretary were riding together toward the
West End. i

« By the wey, Mr. Sheridan,” srid Loed
Symers, “ there is a geatleman in London
I want you to meet, who knows a great
deal abont the Anstrsllan Colonies, »nd
especially about the Weet, He 18 our
chief adviser on the propored reform of
the Penal Seetem.”

« Indeed !” sald Sheridan, Interested at
once, * Thisis the second time to-day, I
purmise, that I have heard of him, Is bis
name Wyville 27

“ Yea; do you know bim1”

% No,"” apewered Sheridan ; “I have
pever heard of bim. Sir Joshua Hobh
does not Jike his reformatory ideas—which
inclines me to think Me. Wyvile must be
a superlor man ”

Lord Somers laughed. “Sir Joshua
Hobb 1s, indesd, a strong counterblast,”
he sald ; “ by nsture, two such men are
eomralled to antagonize each other.”

“ You admire Mz. Wyviile, my Lord?”
asked Sheridan

“ Thoroughly,” answered Lord Somers.
“ He {s & most remarkable man—a man of
exslted principles aud extraordinary
power. His information s astonishing—
and what he speaks about he knows abso-
lately. I fancy he has lived & long time
in the colonles, for he ls enormously
wealthy.”

* Is he an old man 1” asked Sherldan.

“ No, I don't think hé can be forty—
certalnly not more—but a person of s
much force, and with & manner so lm.

pressive, that really one forgets to think
of bls age. He {s altogether a notable
man—and [ may ssy, In confidence, that
even the Prime Minister has more than
onge consnited him with advantags on
Colonlal affaire.”

“You Interest me exceedingly,” eald
Sheridan. “ Such men are not common
in Australla” ;

“ We are beginnlng to think otherwise,”
laughed the Secretary. '‘And yet you
Australians teem to learn everything with.
ont newepapers, 1 remember, when Mr,
Wyvlllo first sppeared here, some years
sgo, he might have dropped from the
moov, 8o oblivious was he of thedoings of
the Earopean world.”

% He muet have itved in the bush,” sald
Sheriday, smiling.

“ Why, he had never heard of the
Celmenn War,” sald the Secretary ; “and
when I mentloned the lodlan Muuay to
him, ove day, he gravely stared, and
arked ; ¢ What mutiny ' Are you 8o
ntterly removed from civiliz —from news,
ia yonr bueh §”

“Waeil, Mr, Wyvllla must certalniy
have had the minimum of socleiy,” re-
eponded WIII ; “ wo usually get a report,
however vague, of what your civil'zatlon
is doing.”

“ Shall we call on Mr. Wyvllle?” acked
Lord Somers; ‘“he llves ln Grosvenor
sireet,

| shall be dellght to meet him,” sald
Sherldan end a few minutes sfterward

they stopped befors a large and hend.
some maasion,

Me, Wyville was at home. A colored
servant showed the gentlemen futo a rich
reception room, in  which Sheridan’s
quick eye noted many Australlan features
of decoration,

The colored servant seemed a negro of
the common African type to the superfi-
cial eye of Lord Somers, But there was
asdom about bim, an vpright-
o setting of his head on the neck
aud shou the cffect belng height
ened by llue black hair, that stood
straight out ke a handsome and very soft
brush, which at once attracted the atten
tion of Sherldan,

% Avstrolian!” he thought, haif-alound ;
¢1s 11 poseible that a bushman may be
trained in this way !

he smiled at the absurdlty of the
thought; but was stiuck cnce more by
the man’s air as he turned to the door,

% Mir ga na nago mial Vasse!” eald
Sheridan in a low voice — (" Mir ga na,”
a common name among bushmen, *you
have known,” or “you belong to the
Vasse.”)

The black man turned as {f ashot had
struck him, and stared at the gentlemen,
pnot knowing which had epoken,

“ Nago mial wan gur Vasse ! repeated
Mr, Snerldan,

% T'dal lung nago Vasse! Guab ha lestch !’
answered the man, the look of amazement
slowly changing to one of deep pleaeura
and curlosity. (“ My mouth kuows the
Vasse! 'Cbatfs good!")

“ By Jove !"” sald & pleasant voice from
a window recess In the room; ‘‘please
ask what wae the prince’s name in his own
counntry.”

"Phere came frorm the recess a handsome

neas

well-set men, who greeted Lord Somen in
s familiar menner.

# (), my dear Hamerton,"” said the Sec

tetary, 1 hove grest pleasure in making
you acquainted with another Australian
gentleman, whom you will find as foter-
esting ae Mr, Wyville.”

Thbe gentlemsn bowed. Sherldan liked
bim from the first look., An arlstocrat,
stamped ; with a broad open forebead,
clear, honest eyes, 8 firm mouth and jaw,
and & manner above tifies, and careless of
form

“ Mr, Hamerton is a priest of the new
order,” sald Lord Somers to Sherldan {n
mock earnest; ‘*he is a journallet snd
book-maker — bungry for novelty as an
epleure,”

The black msn had remained in the
room, statneeque, his eyes fixed on Sher-
fdan’s face.

“Me. Sherldan, will you plesse ask his
royal rame 1" eald Hammertoo.

Wan gon-di ?” ea!d Sheridan to the man.
¢ Ngarra jil,” he answered.

Mr Sheridsn motioned bim to go.

% He 13 Ngarra-jll, s native of the Vasse
country,” said Sheriden.

¢ In this really a language, with even an
approach to regular formation, or the
local gitberish of imcoherent tribes?”
asked Lord Somers.

“1 have not stndled its form,” anawered
Mcr. Sheridan “but it certalnly ls not a
mere local dislect. The same things bave
the eame names all over the coutiment,
with only a elight difference between the
Swan River and Sydney —two thousand
miles apart.”

“ How did you guess this man’s particu

lar rativity 7" asked Hamerton,

“ ] have lived atthe Vasse many years,”
sald Sherldan, * and bave grown familier
with the people. I belleve the Vasse
natives are the moet superlor tribe in
Aus'valia.”

“You are right, sir,” eald a deep voice
hebind them ; “the Vasse people are the
parent stock of Australls.”

“Me, Wyvllle !" sald both Lord 8omers
and Hamerton, with sudden gravity and
respect.

Sheridaa turned, and met the eyes of
him who had spoken—deep, searching
eyes that held him e'rongly fora moment,
then passed quietly to auother direction

Never, among all the men be had
knownp, hed Sherldan seen such & man as
this, The herd, with all iis featnres, the
eye, the voice, the whole body, were caat
la ove mould of superb messiveness and
beauty  There was no polnt of difference
or weakness, Amorg a mllllon, this man
would not have merely clalmed superlor-
fty, but would bave anconsclously walked
through the openlng crowd to the front
place, and have taken it without a word

Befors him now stocd three men least
likely of eny in London to be easlly im-
pressed—a yonng and brilliant statesman,
a cynical and able novellst, aud a bald
independeat worker ; and each of these
felt the same strange presence of a power
end a princliple to be respected.

Nature, circumstances, and caltivation
bad evidently united to create in this man
a msjestic Individuslity,. He did mot
pose or pretemd, but spoke straight the
thing be meant to say ; yet every move-
ment and word suggested a reserve of
strength that bed almost a mysterloms
calmness and bszaty.

He was dressed in such a way that one
would sey henever could be dressed other-
wise. Dren was forgotten In the man
Bat he wore a short walking or skootic
coet, of streng derk clcth, nql'ho nroug&ﬁ
sod rougbness of the cloth were seen,
rather thau the style, for it seemed appro
priate that so strangely powerful a figure
shotld be strongly elad.

His face was brouzed to the darkmees of
8 Greek's. Hie volce, as he epoke on en-
terisg the room, came easily from his lips,
yet with & deep resonscoe that was pless.
aat to hear, suggesting a pomible tender-
nees or terror that woald shake the soul.
It was a volco lo absolutely perfect accord
with the striking face and Ey-l ue,

¢ Mr. Sheridan,” he eald, holdicg ont
his band, which the other tock with a feel
ing of rare pleasurs, * we should not need
a formal Introduction. We are both from
s far country, where formality {s un-
known ; and I have been quite Intimate
with your plane and progress there for
several years,”

Sheridan could hardly stammer a reply,
he was so profoundly astonlshed: He
could only recall the wild nature of West
Australian life, and wonder bow it could
have contalned or developed thia import-
ant man,

“You have studled with some effect,”
continued Mr, Wyville with a smile, “ to
have learned the langusge and discovered
tha superiority of the Vasse tribe.”

“ My itfe for nine years has been paesed
among them,” answered Sheridan ; “but
the possiblity of tralning them toEaropean
mauners I should not have thought pos
gible.”

014, clvilizatlon ie only skia deaep,”
sald Mr. Wyvllle, plessantly. * Tae
gamut of soclal law {s not very extensive ;
and a litele ekill, practised with kindness
and attention, will soon enable one to
run over all the keys.”

“You reslly think 1t posslble, Mr,
Wyville,” asked Lord Scmers, “ to tracs
form the average savage into an obedlent
footman 7"

“Yes, my Lord, I know It 1s poesible—
and I have seen stranger thinge accom-
pltshed with little dificalty, Refinement
and graclous fotercourse, even according
to clvilized rule, aro qalte in keaplog with
the natural character. We assame that
to bo savage which is contrary to our
bablt ; but this s no proof of tuferfority.
Degraded clvilization fs brutal, Indeed;
but the natural or savage life {s not.”

“ Then,” said Mr, Hamerton, * why
can'’t we put all our savages in Australia
through your clvilizlng process, and do
away with savagery at one stroke 1"

“Why not begin at home!” quletly
asked Mr, Wyville,

¢ Ah, just 0 ; I hadn’t thought of that 3"
and Hamerlon lapsed into listening, with
a shrug.

“Have you actually elvilized your
savage servant " asked Lord Somere,

“1 don’t think I quite know yonr mean.
ing, my Lord,” answered Mr. Wyville,
‘“All my people are Australlans, taken
from the bush. I am well served, and
honeetly ; and I bave no goselps in my
household, for no one in Earope can
speak to my people—except Mr. Sheridan
here,” he added smiling.

“ But how have you changed the nature
of the busbmen ! atked Lord Somers,

“1 baven't changed it ; my men are
bushmen still. I bave attempted nvo
change whatever,—and that fs the secret
of my success. It is true, I bave asked
Ngarra jil and the others to wrap some
warm cloth round thelr bodles Igﬂo we
live a this cold climate ; to ogon the door
when the bell rings ; and to drive slowly
snd carefully In the etreets. This Wes
learned ensily in s week or two., The
bushmen are natural horsemen, teained to
ridiog through close woods. We bave no
collisions with other carriages, 1 assure
you. Then sgsin, my men, belng savagee,
never lle and never steal.”

# But is not this actual clvilization?”
asked Lord Somers.

“1 reslly don’t kmow,” said Mr
Wyville.,

“ Ha, ha 1" chuckled Hamerton. ¢I
really think fs {s7”

¢ Yes, you may laugh, Hamerton ; but
this 1s very interesting,” sald Lord Somere,
“ Have your men retsined any of their
savage waye, Mr. Wyville 2"

“1 think they bave kept all their
natural customs whish people in Eogland
call savege ways. They eat and sleep In
thelzr own fachlon—I do not see sny
reason for imposing my wsy upon them,
if they prefer thetrs. Mine s In ftselfl no
better, except as it pleaseame, They even
keep thelr famillar implements, 1f they
lease "

“ What, for instance!” asked Lord
Somers.

Mr. Wyville touched a bell, Ngarra jil
appeared at the door.

“ Yanga dan na wommera,” eald Mr,
Wyville,

The Australlan dleappeared, and in &
few moments returned to the cioor, bold-
fug three or four long ard slender spears
in one hand, and the wommera or throwlng
stick In the other. (mra

Lord Somers and Mr, Hamerton ex-
amined the wespons with great interest,
valoly trylog to draw a word from the
observaut Anstrallan ; while Mr. Wyvlille
took Mr, Sheridan asde, and econversed
with him for several minutes.

On taking thelr leave, Mr. Wyville gave
Sherldan a cordial invitation to come acd
see bim soon, as he had much to say to
kim.

“You will find me at home almos:
slways,” he said.

“ And If Mr, Wyville is absent, you wiil
certatnly fiud Mr, Hamerton,” sald Lord
Somers, jestingly,

Before they parted, Lord Somers In-
formed Mz, Sheridan ihat Hamerton was
a wealthy gentlemsn, who had refused to
adopt his hereditary title, and who had
aleo dect!-d to own his owa llvellhood,
making » yearly divislon of the profits of
his eetate among his farmers and tenants
This bad earned him quite another kind of
titls amongst the upper classes ; but bhe
bad gone on worklsg in his own way, and
had already won for himself an honorable
nsme as an author.

“ Hamerton is & Republican now,” sald
Lord Somers, after & pause; “he was &
Saclallet {n the Unlversity.”

Mr. Sherldan remarked that he reemed
quite to agree with Mr. Wyville's opin.
lone.

¢ Yes,” the Secretary sald, “ he haa been
much attracted to this remarkable man—
more 80 than to any one he has ever
known,” Lord Somers aleo mentioned that
the Government was about to introduce a
sweeping reform of the entire Fenal Sys
tem, at home and abrosd, and that the
amistance of Mr, Wyville had been deemed
of the utmost importance,

“ He bas already reformed our system
at the Andaman Islands, the Penal Golovy
for India,” sald the Secrotary ; ' but the
Australian colenies offer a profonnd prob
lem, If possible, we are bound, he says,
to use the convicts not merely as elaves,
preparing the way for civilized life, but
to transform them graduslly into a healthy
basls of population.”

“Ii cestainly 1s a wide field, and a grand
undertaking,” responded Sheriden, *‘and
it 1a terribly needed, But Mr. Wyville is
an uncommon mind. I truet his views
will be largely heeded by the Govern
ment.”

“ He has the matter in his own hands,”
sald the Secretery, confidentially ; “the
Prime Minfeter has asked him to draft the
entlre bill,

X,
THE UPAS-TRER

In & few days, as soon as he could do 8o
without sppsrent haste, Will Sherldsn
visited Milibank again, and was escorted
by a warder to the governor’s office, where
he was graclonsly recelved by that digei.
tary. Very soon, Sherldan adrotily
tarned the conversatlon on the transport
service, and tho claes of prisoners to bef
transported fn the next ship. The gov-
ernor, who was & portly old army msjor,
was wiiling enough to talk on this subject.

“ The Guvernment has no special ships
for traueport,” sald the gsvernor; ‘‘ we
charter a large merchant veswl, and fit
her up for the voyage. The Houguemont,
whica will sail fa April, s now lylog at
Portland, under prepareifon,”

“The convicts to be traneported you
seleet from those who are best condacted,
do you not 1" asked Sheridan,

“No,” eald the governor, “only the
women., These are the healthicst and
best among thelr claes; because they sare
soon released in Australla, and get marrfed
to liberated wmen, or go to reervice in
settlers’ houses. But the men who go to
Australla are the oppoelte-—they are the
worst criminals in Great DBritaln. They
are firat selected for their sentence ; men
fmprisoned for life, or for twenty years,
are sure to go, Next we take thom for
re-couvictlon ; we want to send away as
many professional erimiuals as poselble.
Then we make up the number with strong
young fellows, who have never been la
prison before, but who are able to doa
good deal of hard work.”

“] presume the Australlan authorities
soon give this last class their ilberty, and
encourage them to become settlers 1" sald
Sheridan {oquirlogly.

#Qalte the contrary,” answered the
governor, very gravely, as If be, eubordin.
ate though he was, could see the wrong of
the eystem. “These men, who should be
pualshed lightest, have the heaviest buar-
den In Australla, The professlonals escape
hard taske, by knowing how ; but these
poor fellows, belng stroog, and ignorant
of the rules, are pushed intc the quarry
gangs. The chaln-gang of Fremantle,
of which you have heard, ls filled
with these {men. Verg rarely, indeed,

very much interested.

punlshment in pricon. As & rule, the
worst characters outside are the bestin
prison.”

“It Je & bad system,” ssld Sherldan,
“Doan Mr, Wyville’s plan propose a re:
form 1"

¢ Mr, Wyvlile,” sald the old governor,
walkiog toward the door, which be closed,
then, sinking bls volce almost to a whie-
per, *Mr, Wyville s & man and a Ohris
tian, slz. I have heard him say that the
true pensl law should be filled with the
spirit of Ohrist, and that our present code
bad mone of it Hels golng to chavge
the whole machinery, He knowa more
about bumanity aud reform than a regl-
ment of yonr K. O B's.”

The bluff old mejor mopped his face
with bis large handkerchief, He was ex-
cited

“ Pardon me, Mr, Sheridan,” he con
tinued, “1 speak too quickly againet my
superlors, perbaps. But I don’t do it
often ; and I think you Australian gentle-
men bave a good desl of influence in
making the new law,”

“You know Mr. Wyvllle intimately,
Msjor 1" seked Sberldan

+I have known bim for five years, eir,”
snswered the governor ; ‘“since first he
vislted this prison with an order from
Lord Palmerston. He hss done more
good to convicts in that time than all the
wen {o Britain — 'm free to eay that,”
added the msjr empbatically. * Four
yeare ago, I cailed his attention to an ex
traordlnary case among our female con-
victe—the very prisoner youeaw the other
day  She bad never prayed, and had
hardly epoken a word for five years after
she camo here. Mr. Wyvllle took an ln-
terest in her, aud he has chaoged the
whole manner of ber life.”

By what means?” atked Sherldan,
profrundly luterested,

“ Means ?” repeated the governor, egain
resorting to hls sail-like handkerchief ;
%{t wes done o his own way—anlike any
other man’s way. That poor girl's life
was saved from lusauity and despalr, by
what do you think? hy a poor little
flower—s little common flower ho went
and pulled in my garden, down there.”
Sheridan was aboat to hear the story of
this strange event, when a low knock
came to the door. The governor opened
it, and there eutered and stecd near the
threshold two ladies, dreesed in black, with
snowy head dresses. They were Slatera ¢f
Mercy, who attended the female school
avd hoepital. They had coms for their
ward keys, without which it was im:
possible to paes throngh the peutagons,
each ward or passage ending with a door.
The governor treated the ladles with
respect and courtesy, He bauded them
their keys with a knightly bow, and, es
they retired, he bowed agsin, and walted
untll they bad remched the end of the
passage before he closed the door. Sherl-
dan, who wae a Cathulle, was gratificd and
much surprised at seeing all this,

The governor turaed to bhim with &
radlant face. “ God biess them !" he seld,
earnestiy ; % they may belleve in the Pope
of Rome, but {t doesn’t prevent them
espending their lives for the love of Ged.”

‘“Are they constsnt attendants in the
prison 1" aeked Sheridan,

“Yes ; they might as well be penel
convicts, for all they see of the outslde
world. It was through theee ladies, aud
the little flower I spoke of, that Me.
Wyviile did so much for the poer girl.
I'll tell you thet etory some day, Hr.
Bheridan, {f you eare to hear it. Just
now [ have to make my rounds of inepec.
tion. Will yon join me!”

¢ With plessure,” mid Sheridan; and
they passed into one of the male penta-
gone,

It was a monetonous and unpleasant
routine, this visitiog of the wards. Will
Sheridan was glad when they entered the
femala pentagor, sfter half an kour’s rapid
walking. When at last they came to the
short ward In which Allce was eonfined,
Sheridan’s heart was beating rapldly,

The door of Number Four was open,
and one of the nuns was etanding in the
ceil beside Alice, who sat with her work
In her lap. Will Sheridan heard the low
sound of her volce, as she epoke to her
visltor, and it thrilled him like a strain of
exqulsite masle. Iun after years,he never
forgot the subtle pleasure and pain he
experienced at the sound cf her soft volce
in that brief sentonce,

The governor stood at the doorway,
and greeted Slster Cecilia respectfully,
then passed on, Will Sherldan had only
for one instant rested his eyes on Alice;
but ho went awav happy, hia heart fiiled
with gratitude, The old governor won-
dered atthe earnest warmth of h!s man
ner as he thaoked him and took his
leave,

When Will Sherldan emerged from
Milibank Piison he ssemed impatient,
and yet pleased, He halled a cab, and
drove stralght to Mr. Wyviile’s. He was
drawn there by a deep, pleasurable feellng
of mingled respect, gratitude, and expec-
tation. Ha felt unaccountably light-
hearted snd joyous, He had no actual
thoughts, but osly happy percaptions,

loe world was changei. He did not
kuow in what the change conslsted ; but
he certalnly was a d.ffsrent msn from the
uthappv ctranger who bkad wandered
ronud Millbank a fow weeks before,

He sprang from the cab in Grosvenor
Squsre, thioking he wonld quiet his ex.
cirement by walking the remalnder of the
way., As he turned Into Grosvenor
street, his eye was atiracted by a low and
elegant broughan, drlven by a colored
¢crachman, who worea peeullar orlental
dress, Thia driver had caught Sherldan’s
eye at first, and he was rather surprised
when he recognized Mr. Wyvllle's Aus-
trallan servant, Ngarra jll,

In the carrlage sat two young girls of
extraordinary beauty and slmilarity of
faco and age. They were dark-skinned
rather than “colored,” with intensely
black halr and flashing eyes, Thelr faces
were of a splendid, rich bronze, warmer
than the Moorish brown of Spaln, and
darker than the red bronss of Syria.
They were wrapped In soft fars, thelr
faccs only visible. They might have been
twins ; they were certainly elsters, ‘They
were talking and emiling ae they epoke,
as the brougham elowly passed Sherldan,
and drew up at Mr. Wyviile’s door.

The ladles sprang lightly to the side
walk, having throwa off thelr heavier
wraps In the carrlage. Thelr dress be-.
neath was still of rich furs, of two or
three colors. They walked lightly to the
door, which was held open by a black
servant, and entered the houese,

he was Iittle given to curlosity, *Those
ladles,” he thought, “are certainly Aues.
trsllan natives, and {ot it seems absurd to
believe, Bat then, it ia no stranger tban
everything connected with this rewmark
able man,”

At Mr. Wyvllle's he found Lord
Somers, who had bonght a copy of Sie
Joshua Hobb's new Prison Bil), snd Mr.
Hamerton. The greeting of ell was
pleasant, but Sheridan was specisliy
plesned with the almost silent cordlality
of Mr. Wyvllle,

They hsd been conversing on eriminal
matters ; and the conversation was re-
pewed,

“Mr, Wyvllle,” sald the Becretary, “1
wish to ask you & question I have pat to
many philantbroplste, with varying re-
sulte : Have you ever sought, or rather
have you ever found the roots of the
ciiminal upas-tree?”

Mr. Wyville had stood faclog_the win-
dow; he tarned toward the Secretary,
sod his impressive face was in ehade, a8
he answered, In & low tone :

“Yes, my Lord, I have songht for it,
snd I bave found it.”

“ Then why not announce tha dlecov-
ery? Why not lay the axe to the root of
this tree of evll, avd let the world, or at
least England, be freed from the criminal
incubus 7"

The question was earnestly put, and
Hamerton and Sherldan, with deep inter-
est, watched the face of Mr, Wyvllle tlil
the answer came:

¢ Because, my Lord, the tree of evil isa
baniau—its roots drop from above ; its
blood {s not drawa directly from the soll,
bat pours from the heart of the main
stem, which you thick healtby. Its dis-
essed branches ramify through the admir-
able llmbs, and cannot be separated with a
koife.”

% You are allegorieal, Mr, Wyville, but I
presnme that you meaa —"

% That the crimirnal principle fs rcoted
in the hkeart of soclety, underiles the
throne—or let me eay, that the throne
cannot escape lnjary il the axe be laid to
its base,” sald Mr. Wyvilie, epesking
tlowly.

The nobleman glanced nervous'y at
Hamerton, who was emiling breadly, as if
inteusely pleased.

The Sacretary could mot glva up the
polnt just then, having reached dangerous
groucd, And es Wyvllle remained eilent,
te was forced to contiaue,

“My dear Mr, Wyville,” he eald jocoeely,
“you spesk ts day elmoat like & Frerch
Republican, and [ fear Mr, Sheridan will
concelve a viclent prejudice egalnst you.
You mean, of course, that the law daranot
atiempt Lo suddenly cuppress all crime for
fear of exclting revolution ?”

“ No, my Lord, that was not my mean-
fog,” said Kir. Wyvllle.

" Well, then, I glve it up,” ssid the
pleasant noblsman, laughing, and turniog
to Hamerton to change the conversation.

“Don't you think, Mr, Hamerton, that
with all the public aud private money
spent in charity sand religious work in
Eugland, the existence of a great criminal
class {s & vastly difficult problem, and a
monstrons popular Ingratitude 1”

“] sgree as to the problem,” anawered
Hemerton, becoming grave ; ‘ but I do
not quite seo the ingratitude. Bat may I
ask Mr. Wyville to read us the riddle of
his sllegery, or to continue It further 1

“ Pray do, elr,” sald the Secretary, see-
ln, no escape.

' My Lord,” ssld Mr, Wyville, elightly
miling, but yet very earsest ia look,
“my view are personal, as my reeearches
have been, I have drawn mo political dis-
satiefaction from foreign schools. T have
merely songht among the poor amd the
tempted for the dangerous and the lawlees ;
and I bave found them, and lived among
them, and have investigated the canses of
their etate. I have followed the maln
root of the criminal plaat till I found it
dlesppear beneath the throme; and its
lateral {sanes run through and under the
titled and hereditary clrcles that riag the
monarch ”

Mr., Hamerton opened his eyes and
locked his hsnds tightly, as he looked at
the speaker ; Liord Somers seemed puzzled,
and rather dismayed; while Shertdan
enjoyed the conversation keenly,

* Do ihe roote spring from the throne
and the aristocracy, or enter thelr crevices
from the ouiside 7’ acked Hamerton.

“They are born of arlstocracy,” an-
swered Wyville, impressively. ¢ They
apring from the rotting luxuries that fall
feom the tables of kiugs and earle and
hereditary gentry. They creep from the
pelaces, where custom and care are too
strong for them, and they crawl to the
cabine and eefzs on the hearts of the poor
for thelr prey, The seed of crime s in
the flower of arlstocracy.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

————t e ——

Tried and True
Is the positive verdict of the psople who
take Hood's Sarsaparilla, When nsed
according to directions the good effects of
this excellent medicine are soon felt in
nerve strength restored, that tired feeling
driven off, a good appetite created, head-
ache and dyspepsia relieved, scrofula cured
and sll the bad effects of impure blood
overcome. For a good blood purifier, take
Hood's Sarsaparilla.
Read These Lines.
1 to 2 bottles of B B. B. will cure Head-

ache,

1 to 2 bottles of B. B, B. will cure Bili-
ousness,

1 to 4 botties of B. B. B, will cure Con-
stipation.

1to 4 bottles of B, B B, will cure Dys-

pepsia,
1 to 6 bottles of B. B, B, will cure Bad
Blood,

1 to 6 bottles of B, B, B, will cure Scro-

fala.

In any case reliet will be had from the

firat few doses,

C. A, Livingstone, Plattsville, Ont.,
says : I have much pleasure in recommend-
ing Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, from having
used it myself, and having sold it for some
time. In my own case I will say for it
that it is the best preparation 1 have ever
tried for rheunmatism.

M. A, 8t. Mars, St. Boniface, Manitoba,
writes: Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil is a
public benefit. It has done wonders here,
and has cured myself of a bad cold in one
day. Can be relied nupor to remove pain,
heal sores of various kinds, and benefit any
inflamed portion of the body to which it is
applied.

8kin Diseases are most annoying because
80 noticeable, Dr. Low's Sulphur Soap
heals and cleanses the skin.

does a really daugerous criminal get heavy

The incldent surprised Sheridsn; but

CATHOLIC SAILORS WITH UNCLE
SAM,

HOW MASS IS BAID ON BOARD AMERI-
CAN MEN OF WAR.

For nearly a year in the Navy there bas
been an attempt to establish the means for
regular worahip oo board ship, and as the
vast mejority of the religiously inclined
seamen are of the Cathollc way of think:
ing, the Navy Dopartment has euncour-
aged the establishment of sacristies and
altars on thelr own territory. The most
notable two sre the recelving ehip Ver.
mont and the war ship Pniladelpbia.
The Philadelphis fs in the dry dock and
has & regular Cathollc chaplain, the Rev,
Father Charles N, Patke, & bright and
brainy yourg priest, who ts dolog ex-
cellent work among the jack tars,

The eervices last Sunday were held on
the gun deck of the Vermont ard Chap-
laln Parks officlated, Almost the first
visitor of the day 1s a pious iittle old lady
who begs with tears io her eyes that you
will not put her name In the paper. For
forty years she has been coming here ia
rain aud shine, in snow etorm and blizzard,
to help her boys, as ehe calls the eatlors,
to keep to their religlons vows and to see
that the altar {a properly arranged, She
often came when there was no priest to
celebrate Maes, but now she rejolces with
exceeding great joy that it can be cele-
brated with reguiarity, even when kind-
hearted Father Darick, of the uesarby St.
Aun’s Oburch, who bas #o often filled the
gap, ls unable to be present.

With eager hande she goes to the etore-
rocm a°d brings out the eacred utensils
and eees that they are properly testowed,
and then, like as not, she {s around among
the sailor boye talklng to them about their
mothers and stirricg up the laggards to
attend the services Soon after her come
a little band of maldens who, with the
belp of a fow tuneful eallors and a parlor
organ, make & very acceptabls cholr. Oa
board the Philadelphia the singing 1s done
by the racu themselves, assisted by am
organ and a vecy good orcheetra, made up
from tbe tclentaboard ship Beuches are
brought up from the mes:-room and
ravged along the holystoned floor. Ua
gala occaslons the flig of the nsatlon s
ucvfarled bebind the altar, The Ver-
mont battalion hss a bemetifal flag,
just presented to it by the members
of St Aun's iu token of appreciailon for
the vary creditable display {t maie at the
recent golden jabilee of Blshop Loughita.

At 10 30 o’clock sharp, the worshippers
fall in nearly two hundred strong, Father
Parks makes his sppearance ia his robes
of cflice aud the Mass bagins. Grolned
arches and cathedral architecture could
make the service no more solemn than it
is In this caken hall, filled with the eigns
of its nautical tenantry and the grim ap-
plisnces of wae. The sermon is eimple
and stralghtforward, and does not soar
above the heads of the llsteners. There
{s a simple magnetism about the preacher
which has attracied many llsteners from
smong the more careless fellows, as he
strives to wean them from the epeclal
temptations that ceom to aseail poor Jack
when he {s ashore. The sallors like to
feel that they are like other men — they
resent any httempt to make them different
and they make a very serfous and esym-
pathetie congregation. The oMizers of the
Vermont have even goneso far as to butld
s little confeaslonal for the use of those of
the Catholic faith, snd nothing has been
left undone to farnish & complete amd
tastefal outfit for worsh!p aceording to the
canons of the Church

The Navy Yard officials say that about
fifty per cent. of the men are inclined to
attend the religious services, and that the
proportion of Catholics to Proteatants is
two to one.— Catholic Rewiew,

A WARNING TO MOTHERS.

The greatest frequency with which
sallow aod enleal:td glrls are met nol:v‘:-'
days Is cause for geoulne alarm. The
young girls of the preseut generation ave
not the healthy, robast, rosy lassles thelr
mothers and grandmothers were before
tbem. Taelr complexion is pale and sal-
low or waxy in sppearance, aud they are
the victima of heart palpitation, ringing
nolses in the head, cold handa and faet,
often falntlog spells, racking headaches,
backaches, shortness of breath, and;other
dletressing symptoms, A'l these betoken
chlorfels or ansmlia—or 1n other words a
watery or impoverlshed condition of the
blood, whick is thas unable to perform its
normal fuccticns, and unless speedfly
enriched with those natural remedies which
glve richness to the blood corpuscles,
organic dlsease and an early grave s the
loevitable result, Is not this prospect
sufficient to cause the gravest alarm?
Mothers are your daughters suffering from
any of the symptoms indicated above, or
from any cf the trregularities incldent to
a critleal period In thelr lives? If they
are, as you value thelir lives do not delay
in procuring a remedy that will eave them.
Delays in euch cases are not only danger-
oue, but positively criminal. "Dr, We-
Hams’ Plok Pills for Pale People {s a
remedy compounded eapecla'ly to meet
such cazes. Theso pills are not a patent
medicine, but a remedy prepared with the
groatest care from the formula of an ex-
perlenced physiclan, who hes used 1t for
years fa hls daily practics with unvary-
ing succees. These piils are especlally rick
{n those constltuents which stimulate the
blood and gtve 1t that rich color necessry
to preserve hoalth and life.  They are in
all cases a mever falllog blood-butlder
and nerve tonle, acliug upon the system
in & natural manner and restoring health
and strength to all who suffer from e
watery or depraved condition of the blood
or from any of those weaknesses pecullar
to females. Dz, Willlam#’ Pink Pills are
told by all dealers, or will be sent post
pald on raceipt of prica®(50 cents a box)
by addressing the Dr. Williams' Medlokas
Co,, Brockville, Oat,

Delays are dangerous; do not negleet
cold in the head or it will certainly result
in catarrh, Nasal Baum relieves cold 1m
the head from the first application, Sold
everywhere,

Minard’s Liniment for Rheumatism.

= £6000.00 a yeat is being made by Johu R.
A\ Goodwin,Troy N.Y.,at work for us. Reader,
you may ‘not make as much,

ing all e,0r Apare moments only te
the work. All is new. Great pay SURK for

every workel ou, fornishin

Minard's Liniment cures Diphtheria.

r.  We start ;.

sreryihing. EASILY, SPEED] 4
PAKTICULARS FREE. Address at emes,
BTINSON & (0., PORTLAKD, BAINE.

1124,

DURSTON'S
Richard Dunto;:

" been afraid of burgl

of old maids, He ¢
the time when the d
or sued for breach
upon kim. Ia oth
quite courageous, |
feel pnervous about
fire, He even dare
and then, On the
plucky es the avers
his conviction that f
when he would he
burglar and a suit
maid,

Durston, as you k
some house on an
He has always held
burglaries are efl
treachery of eervan
fore, kept bachelor’
with the aid of onl
old woman—» kind
family, As he gen
club he hes manag
fortably wifhout k
house for men and
be in league with
housekeeper is not
sonfident that che v
Meach of promise r

make a breech in

Durston’s library
the second floor, 1
in & back room on t

viry deaf, so whe
21! her he touches ¢
5f nis bed, This
:arcent through the
hoeekeeper up stal
this process in the |
1¢11 her rbeumatien

very sbocking w
#o1ran, however,
oast find it unpl
sezvant two or three

But revenonsan
‘ast winter Darston
sarlier than usua',
examined the doore
.awer part of the ho
coe library. He fou
and slippers {n their
wood fire was crack
Jecanter of whiske;
cempted him frol
Dureton smiled co
o easy chalr towar
very pleasant to l
those happy bachelo
Not that Darston I
from it. In fact, |
the world calls & pr

No, Durston was
rcwantle slde of
perfecto and slpped
in front of the b
dulged In !magin
shocked the hard-k
stalrs woree than d
current the day t
charged.

Durston had for
all about oid maid
in a condition of |
pose that drove int
unpleasant things
conviction came u
was time to go to
against the propos
escape for bim, 1
found that it wat
Turoing cut the |
entered his bedro
state of eleevy co
was about to pu
startled by & sligh
come from the cell
Five minutes pas:
further sounds fro
rounded blmself |
crawled Into bed.
That unlacky no
feverich., The tl
destroyed bis se
revolver lay on a
he kept bls han
The weapon seern
% Peace. Dursto:

I will not go off v

This accurance
quieted Durston
begloning to feel
he heard a light &
was no mistake a
esullenly aloof for
had come at last
felt a cold chill
column. Then, |
stole through tb
Ilibrary, Durston
{ze that he was |
in hie hand,a h
room, and that b
the adventure,

through his min
promise case |
ke bad imegined,

“The recklees

that there s 1
chuckled Dursto
light a burner
quletly getting
gently to the doo
pointed the rev
rather well drese
center of the lil
eagerly.

* Put up your

through you,” ci

The dapper lit

that bls game wi

“Don't do an,

calmly, helping
Dusston'’s whish
of bis unwiiling

Durston was

“Now that 1

waltivg for him
well mako s Iitt
ha erid to bimse

“You're a cc

you on your n
me, however, if
trouble to lay
moment and ste|
The burglar 1
who still cover
There was that
thook the cooln
walked quickly
“Take down
continued Dursf
eall for the —
Have you foun

“ Yes'"

“Ring up the

“The burgla:

“You kuow

ahena.”

A glavce at |

for the frighter



