A LADY'S PICTURE,

By Haxrbwon Loprard,
A Jittis oliild on hor futhey's, knoo
Toyod with hiv goldon ohaln,
Amd al‘m clapped or fiauds In baby

give
As shy humwed a clld's refrain.
Frotn tho fatlher's plpo the [ragraut
mmuke
Curiet up in the lapguld alr;
And hifs great linart swollod at the
thouxhty that woke
As ho soothed her tangled halr.
From the pollehod onnin & looket
hung,
8he prossed on the golden caso,
And fo’ at her touch it open sprung,
And within ~as o waran's face.
“Al, pretty olv " marmured sho,
And the prattiing questlons came;
Who could tho pretty lady bo?
- _And what was the ludy 8 name ?
% The father drow her oloso o hls
Drenat,
With ite Infinite dopth of pain.
E And bis answer died on his {ips us
they prewsod
Tho pieture ngain and agatn.
2 fitrange weoro his slgha in her haby
far,
F And, awed ner garrnlous tongue,
e Op to his bosom sho nostlod near
E  And olose round his nock sho clung.
Y Thon lior baby oy«s grew heavy seith
3 sleep;
And hier laugh woke not agaln;
[ And tho song she wuug gnve way to
= the deep,
S0d notes of tho wind's refraln.
Then ho tucked her snug In hor Nttle

e,
And hls heart foit keen 1t ating
“Poor Jittio motheriees thing !" he

waid,
“Poor little motherloss thing!"

By John K. Leya.
Whett Vincont Nealo came down to
f blw solitary breaktnat tablo one Juno
proing be foud three lettery beslde
plate. At the sight of one of those
s turned pule, and stared at the haud.

i arriting for mome seconds before he
touched it. After avhat had paseed
between Lenn Custerls and himself
+valvo tmonths before it was wore
[ than atrange that she should write
to him again. Could 1t be——7?

[ He snatched at tho epveiope, and

_tore It open with feverlsh laate.

B It contalned a sheet of paper and a
b= mnnller envelope, sealed. On tho
sheot of paper was written:

“You see I have not forgotter you.
It you are willlng to do mo u last fa.
vor, whatever it miay be, open the en-
«closed note and do wimt I ask you.
But If you hweitate to make a pro-
wmbo biindfold, burn niy senled letter
unopened. 1 trust to your honor to
do this—~L. C.”

Vincent sat turning the little sealod
envelope over amxl ovor in hls fingers.
Had thiv girl any right to make such
w request to him? No. B8he had
treated him badly—or at least e
thought wo.

Years before, the Neales and the
Carterises had been an very friendly,
on intimate termw. Then Mr. Neale
Jost & great deal ol his money, and
Vinoeat bscamb a clerk in & oity bank.
After that Mr. Charteris, aud hia
widow, a tall, hard.featured imperiovs
woman, had married agaln. $She mar-
ried & man of no fortune but of
family, Colonel Annewloy. ‘There were
@eteral chlliron of the second mar-
rlage. Lena was the only surviving
<hild of her father.

Vincent had met Lena for the first
tlme Wince his boyhood at Scarborough
the year before, and fallen mudlly in
Jove with irer. Ho had not concealed
hld passlon—Indeed, he hud not been
able to do s0. Ha felt sures that Lena
anderatood him and returned hle love;
but befote unything definite was sald,
4 Colonsl Aunesiey had intarfered, and
with an arrogance that made the
young man's biood boll, had forbidden
ol to speak to hls step-daughter
again D.ena submitted to the separa.

e

proached lier bitterly in his heart for
fer want of splrit. Colono! Anneeloy
waa only ler stepfathier, and her mo-
ther gave all the affection ehe had to
betow~whicl wag not much—to the
ag d Vinocent h
IenaA might have anwwered the pas-
alonate appeal lie liad eent hec when hie
London, that she might
.bave made some stand for freedom,
aund not have consented to turn this

E
£

tion without a word, and Vinoent re-.

Dridegroom nerfyed—a man wall past
Hity, dreesod Iko o youth of twenty,
Yineout jeazed at him with & boattng
lenrt. Thid man was to bo his Httle
Lenas  bhusband~her mastor!  Heo
tried to mako ovut sowotling of  the
Lari's dlsposition by scanning lis fea-
tures, but tho mask of lmjuusl o com-
posuro avaa complote.  Quly, thore
wore [luod In that old-young face thag
told of hard living.

Anothior minute, aud  tho  bride,
leaning Ln her stoplutior's arm, wilk-
ed up the contro alsle. Iow weak and
fraglio sho woomed, besldo that  tall,
athlotio mun with the dominevring
look Hor fnco woe pale axs doath, hier
Dbretts wmoutfl drawn fu, hor oyes tent
on tho ground.

The orgin stopped; the twa nlergy-
men enmo forwward to the altar afly,
Witk oprt prayor books in thelr 1ands;
the twde and bridogroom took thelr
Places. the rito bezan,

Vincent Neale Hateno U o though hoe
wero jlstoning to hlg owa death sen-
tenco. For at tho alght of thut ~mall,
pilo faeo w knowt that he «oved Lena
Cartertal

There Avas & moment’s pause In the
HOPYICO, OFe the TEetor's sonorous vulqg
put the fateful questlon: “Wit thon
have this woaun 1o thy  wetled
wite I

Lord Wroshum's answor wne Bpoken
Iun low but perfectly cloar tone, thut
penotrated to every correr of  tho
churel.

‘Chen came tho counter question ;—
“WIL thou huve this man to bo thy
wedded husband?  And in 2 solce
clear ug a siher boll  the bride an-
awered :

“No i

The rector atarted at ler and o
doop frown gatdored on his face.

“Do you mean this ?” lie nwkod, bend-
ing over the comwmualon ralls.

“Yes,” she zald. }

Mra. Anuesley advauced, took the
bride’s armr, and hissed something In
her ear.

hurtiug me crucily, as you know,” said
, caluly.

“Wa oust have no wrangilug lierel”
crled the clorgymnn, sternly.

“For ten ynars [ have been a slave.
Today I amy tweriy-oue years old,
and free!” answered the gir), quletly.

Vinceut etool llterally stupefied
with umasewent. His surprivo was ul-
most greater than hls joy., Was this
hls gentle, patient Leua ?

As slig turned, about to come away,
she holdly faced the wondering crowd,
and searohed 1t with hor eyes. Vin.
cent caught Lwr look, snd a bright
&mlle It up her faco,

"Good-bye, wy lord,” sho »ald to
Lord Wroxhem, at the church door:
vyou wéll kuew 1 wos an unwllilng
brige, or I would nover have treated
you fn this way" '

The colone: advanced now, and sols.
ed her arm.

“Lot go, #ir, or 1 wil} appeal to tho
police for protection,” she sald, a'most
In o whisper, and the Colonel drew
baok,

A womun came forward out of the
orowd, thirew a dark cloak over the
&ir)'s brida) finery, aud led her away
to the Indging she had already cugag-
ed, Vincent took the Hberty of to)-
lowing hor, and she had hardly reached
her new abode when she foand him In
her sitting-room, and a moment later
falt tereelf clasped In hix strong, en-
clrellng arms.

“How vould you find courage to do
sach & thiug, Leua ?' he saked, when
the firat rapture of thelr re-union was
over. “An¥ Mhy did you not glve me
#ome tope all theee months 7'

“Because—well, I wanted 40 see whe-
ther you love ms as much as I loved
you. And It wua botter, dearest. I
iy stepfathor had knowu that I st
v red for you, my Nfe would Lbave

¢l Ohe of Coascloss torment. It wae
much better to walt ti' I was of
age, and then freo myself with one
blo;:r. But you must go now, my
own,” )

“Not tis! 300 te)) me when your real
wedding {9 to be.”

“Nonseuse, air 1"

Lenn's palo fave Mushed crimeon.

“WIll this day month do, my dar.
Nog 7

He yot no anewer In words, but that
day month Lenn und e were realiy
and truly married. .

Alter the young ocouple lad return.
od from their honeymoon, Vincent wae
curious o t0 g0 t0 Bomerset
House and take & look at the wiil of
Lena’s fathor. To his amnsement he
dlscovered thar there was a provision
1t by whicle the widow waa to lows

er 1 In the buik of Mr. Car.

=may ot that, as lhor and
= her mother pulled the relns.

e Bat Viucent, looking back to what
= had hnppened then, saw that there
- was much to be sald for her. A girl
cannot robel as a boy can. can-
1not, Ra 10 1ast TeSOUTCO, run aWay from
thome, though It may only be a prison
to her. And Neale thought, with mla.

= glud ludignation and plty, how tmpoast-
ble that Mildved vould hold her own
own || two sucty iste as

Colonel Annesley and his wite. He
oould lmaglne her trembllug at the
flash of tlie Colonel’s eye, and
harst tonea of hle stern, commanding
« volce. “Poor Nttle thing,” he thought,
“poor little Lenn! It was not her

W

e, N

s what lie read:

“My marrlage with Lord Wrexham
hax veen fixed for £ pan. on Taesdny.
tho 29th, at St. Luke's, Wostminater.

~ wodding, What_lhud msde Lena tako
somuch paine to ensure lile being there
" he gld not langino.

= fault. Yew I will do what she asks’
. . T .
He tore open the envelope, and this.

terls® fortune If she married 3 second
time. This fact had been carefully
ooucealed from Leas, and Vincent un-
deratood why ‘tlhie match with Lord
Wrexbam lad been arraagod. ‘The
ears was a very wealthy man, and
he liad been dutermined 'z make Lena
his wife. No doubt the Colonet had
mit to him, “I will mee that the girl
marrios you, but I expect that you
will make no fnoonventent euqulries
about her money.”

In the end, the Colonel, who had
managed to got everytbing into lils
owa hands, waa comipelied to dlegorge
Lena’s fortnne, or rather, what wae
Joft of it, mo that the young ocoufle
ware not so badly off, atter all.

- Drogheda Independent.

DEATH OF A JRSUIT PRINCE.

Favine Ippolito Aldobrandint, 8.J.,
4#econd won of Prince AXlobrandin, dled
of consumption on the 4th Jan., in the
Pio Tatino Coliege, where wes &
Gesds:'r. yg:ng Jm:f‘ FM\:::.
who wae only yearw age, be-
longed t0 one of the mast lllustrious
patriclan femilal of Rome, but dls-
dalning rank and riches, he entered
the Ovwdler in 1801, and five years Iut:r
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A CRUCIAL TEST.

“Rut s there no way of winning
yuur  hart?  Im thero no  hopa
at ol for ms?"

“Yos, Fred, juat onu chance.”

“Want 8 1t7  For heasen's wako,
toll we? I'A go to the ende of the
the avorld, if nwcossary, to w.n you."”

“it'a an  caslori-yet  harder—task
than that, replied the girl, myatori-
oudly,

“What fe 187"

Tho girl laughed and delayed on-
#wermg. To tejl tho truth, she could
not ghvo an nswer at ones, for tho
#imple reason that sho conld think of
no NIt task to set hor Joser.

Exer since Fred Bryeo bl come to
Loug, Branch, two months before, ho
had boen the wdorlng alase of Mildred
Vinton But the 2irl had played foot-
Lall with fita heart and had laughed
away hin many proposuds.

Peep cowa an her hrast thero woas a
feelin: tenierer than more {ricndship
tor whe Fnndsome, slopder young nia,
wWha teow aat bY lher slde en the biach
ami wao o cloverly manipnlated her
tarasor ad to keep tho tleree plare of
the \u.ust sun from her oyes. But
Mildeed Avas loath to ghvo up her freo-
dom. hiers was oo of the caprlclous
feminiue hourta that cannot bo besleg.
ed, but must be takon by surprise.
8o sl had Idiy hiuted at some {mpos-
alblo task wilet Fred must perform
beforo lie could call hior his owa.

Snuiing nt hin engerness to start at
ouce on the imaginary (uest, Mildred
racked fior bralus to think of somo-
thing sulficlently difficult. At fength
shio satd with gravity :

“fho mun whom first
own accord I will marey.

“But won't it do if I klew you twice
fustead 7"

“Not In the leaat, you slily boy I
cried Mildred, waving hima back. “Un-

I kies of my

] ! deratany the case clearly now, Fred.
“Mamma, let go my arm. You are ;

1€ 1 cun Le Inducet to kiss you of my

own accord I will marery you. Not
otherwlse.”
‘The girl Jouglied tident that she
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aroy. The broad-briemed hat shided
hls fove, but he did ot rem e i1t
Flinging loth sries aroind fite neek,
Mikdred klesed hing o tho Hps, then on
both ehieeka, thon ngaln on the mouth.

AR slie did #o tho man's broad hat
ang wig feti off, wnd o floxd of moon-
Hht (el full on his face.  Mildsnl
ataggored buek with a ery.

“Who ars you? What dood  thiy
o ? Lo gaspod.

“I‘u Tresd Bryee, vory much at your
AAEVICH, pwocthonrt!”  rotorted  the
mat, “ond it weans I've accompiiahed
tho task you not mo.””

“Do you mesp~—2"

“1 mean you promised thay if you
could be induced to Kim 190 of your
owi uceord you would marty me, Mij-
dred. Youwse Kl e four times in
ten Aooondy. WL You marey me ?°

The giel cant onw Jook oy hin Signre,
stulfed out by New York costupder's

sKill, ut the ba'l wig on the ground,
At gt otk made up ronplennpes,
Then ~le whingeret

“1 aurreder, I're
RELHON IN THE TS ENTIETH
CLNTERY.

Amsoclate Justhe  Brewer, of  the
Uit Ntates Suprems Court, i an
adares in n Congregationsl chureh ot
Wastington, lust sumday, predieted
thae “tho twentioth century will be
noted tor groater unity In roligious
fo.”  The “denominational vrhalry
aund strifo of the present century,” ho
thinks. 1ro 1o be succeodod by “Chris-
tlan umity.” This unity, ke explaing,
18 £0 e iu wpirit rather thun in form.~
"¢ putting behind us as of Ntlle sig-
niticance the minor difterences of croed
oand doctiine,” and “a  keener and
Juster appreclation of the means by
which alono humanity can become flit
ta entor the new puradles which ote
day shiall dawn on thls earth.”

Justice Brower speaks of the “draw.
ing nkne:; togethor” of *the anclent

o

apd P
fem,” as an indlcation of this ap-
proaciing unity of religlous sentl-
ment; Lut ks there practically aay ovi.
dence of such drawing togeth r? In.

had set Bryce a tost thiut even hlg In.

genulty could not accomplish. He,
howevor, meemed undiscouraged.
Ho ant awhile In  doep thought.

Ratslng his dark, carnest eyes to hiers
he asked: «

“1 xnow you are a pirl of your
word, Do you pledge me your word
of honor that If I can arrange mat.
tore xo that you will kies me of your
own nccord, you will marry me.''

“Yes !” wodded the girl; “I promise
faitlitully.”

‘They shook hands ou it, he resolver
ond stlent, she gully she had

18 losd than It was a contury
ago. Roligious discusslous tave lost

A Story of
i_)}gmonds.

Stainer and Faloon wore two Vg
Itshmen who had fourneged t. South
Africa W eonreh of woelth SNtalnr
was n {ine spelmen of Engitvh jean-
houd: Falcon was of the characterkwd
sort # often soon away from hume.
Thelr atory is told by Charle  Roade
in one of hix popular beoks, and we
hnve ndnpled for prosent reading tint
portion reinting to the Dinm ol Fiolds
of Bouth Afrien. Boeriand v iamensely
Intentting Just now, It is well to
remember that this and all provious

wars wore pregipitated by the greed
for gold and dtamondy Wwhili alrae
the simpte Duteh faraier< from  ape
veldt to anothor, until naw in thelr

beloved Trawnvanl th v hate taken the
tast atand agmiast th* e kv, e,
even punhed the war Lito the  land
wropgfuily swrested from then iy -
re'enceless Britleh adventurera

It} estimated that sinety eight per
cent. of the world's prosealy dlam ma)
<uppiy comes from tho Kriaberiny
mines eon rodlet by Cocit Ryt T
wero the-e mines dlscovered  Th v
are little more than thirty vears o,
air] beforo tho firgt dlamonds raw the
Hght m'ners ware convineed that the
procious stones were Yo be found only
in the bed of a river, Stalner, the
hero of our atory and a_man of wide
roading, entertained a difierent opir

fort. Bald le:
‘An ! directed my
to the dlamond a few yoars ago, nnd

I read a number of prime works upon
the eabject that told ms of things not
koown to tho minery. It Is clear from
the Cape fournals thak they are look.
ing for dlamonds In the river only.
» 1 am eure that is & mlstake
Dlamonds, like gold, have thelr reat.
rix and it ls comparatively few gems
that get washed Into the river. I am
confident that I shall find the voleanic
matrix and perhaps make my fortune
In a week or two,”
pped with picks, spades, wa-

thelr vld y; now even bellevers
and Infidels can argue together ami.
cably, as the very remarkable rellg-
Jous depato In the Sun has proved so
strikingly; but has the gulf of eepara-
tion betwcen Catuolicity and Protoet.
antism been fWed up, bridged over,
or even narrowed? Where arc the
two lom radical In thelr confilot in
1900 thay they were ln 18007

‘The Church of Rome, surely, has
neither abandoned nor Ju any degree
leksoned Ite olalms; It atlll olfers to

put un emd to her sultor's importunt.
tles.

Mildred wae surprised to flnd thot
mingled wwith ler triumph was a
strong element of grief ut thes closing
A0 bright o romance. Nlie begun 0
wiah slie hiad set Fred somo easler task;
but ahio was, as he had sald, “a gir)
of hor word,” und could not go back
on that promlse.

“Can you deive with me cl/ter dinner
thls evenlng 7" asked ¥red, ns they
strolle! back to the Vinton cottige.
“The moon W full to-nlght, tud we
can have a aplendid spin along the
beach.”

. “I'm sorcy,” returned the gitl, “but
fuipa’s coming on the nine-fifteen traln
this evenlng, and 1 musd be here to
moeet hlm.” oo

“I thought he waan't expected till
to-moerow,'’

"Yes, he comea to-niglit. Dear old

pa. Fowl've missed him daring the
fortnight hie's been gone. You mmstn’t
call this evenicg, Fred. T want to be
alono with lim. I't be walting for
him ou the verandah. us he nlwaya
lsem to have me.” ’

Mildred

» of unlty
with {t, exoept o tiie comdition of
yleldiug to ite authority and reader-
Ing alicgluuce to the Papal supremacy.
Witnin a very few years the Pope, by
refueing to aocept the validity of the
Anglican orders, hus practically pro-
poanced the whole Church of Euxlmx:

and

an Apostolic foundation for Its minls.
try. The only terms Rowe vifers In
the alneteentii contury ave the samz ay
those 1t offered in tlie elghtuonth cen.
tury, and they will be the same In the
twentleth century—unconditional wur.
render,

The present y Leo XIIL., lu not
one etep closer to Protostaitivm in
1000 than wa sPlea VII. In 1600. Nox
I+ Vrotestantiony in ita spirit, distine.
tive features, Its very genlus, nay
clcwer to Catholiclty now than It was
then. The strongest Protestunt ten-
dency at present seens to be to an
even widor separation than In  the
past, for the new moliool of Biblical
orlticlem, now so powerful in Protest-
ant theology, tends logically to the
excluston of all such supernatural au.
thority as tlic Church of Rome asserts.

As they d the B!
a

aaked 3
“Won't you stay to luucheon 7
“Thanks,” le teplled nervously, “but
1 have to go to Newi York on busl.
ness. My train leaves In ten min.
. r

utes. )

“On buelness! T thought this waas
your vacution.”

“I¢ 1 but—but—I'm catled to town
for » day or @0 by & telegram.”

The mar ‘was s0 palpably embar.
raseed that Mildred thought Lest to
questiou hiny mo further.

“Remember ' she eald playfully, as
*he took hie leave, “Ishall marry no
man whom I do not kies of my own
cacord before we become engaged.”
¢ “I'll not forget,” be retorted, dole-

fally.

The alterncon paswed etupldly
enough for Mlidred Vinton. Now that
Fred was sha grew, sorrier and
sarrier for-her rash mwords.

“Why d1d T set Wit such an impossl.
ble task I ebw marmuved. “I(.n't go
back on my word, and yet—and yet—
I'm afraid, now Le's gone, that I do
love him—just a jittle bit. Yot le's
lost to me for ever now. For I can't
kies Quim unless we're engaged—I'm too
proad to do that, And I can’t become
ongaged %0 him unless T kiss him flest.
Oh, T wonder if tliore was ever an-
other girl half ay yalserable as I am.

At five o'clock a teleglramn arrived
that #rved somawhat to lighten her
spirite. It was from her fatber, and
atated that he hoped to catch the 8.18
instead of the 9.16 traln that night.

After dinner Miklred threw liersolt
into a hapmock o tha broad cottage
verandah and swung lasily to and Iro,
Jooking down the moon)lt sireet for
her father's ocming. Far off, at the
casino, & band wai playlug, and the
merry laughter ol fome bathers reach-
od her from the gllateulng bLeach.

“I wonder what poor Fred's doing!
Is he watchlng die moom too and
thinklug of me awiry off In hot, stuffy
New York I

A click of the front gate brought
her to Tierself Up the gravel walk
camn o stoat, elderly mau. He was

e was LY

Pio Tasino Collage. Nearly all tho Ro-

man arlstonrasy have gone into

mourning for the deask of thiw young

and herolc #0ldi~» of Chrlst, who may

be wid to have saorlficed hie ilte for
h |

ble hot face with & broad.
brimmed straw hat, und his bald head,
surroanded by grey ourls, gllstencd
In the mooullght.
“Papa,” orled tha glr} gladiy, and
led out of the h k

his duty, as he i n
A0 Jecture long alter hie phyaiciane
bad warned him thas auch a course
would wmean death. The Pope sent a
apeoial Bensdicsion during his last mo-
wents.
Tom: “You say thas Wbe bride and
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The 6id wan stareed at sound of her
volee, put ont bis hat and horried to
wards her. Mildred ren down the
wulk % meol himn, her fiocoy white
deem fioating alrlly abogt her.

“Ob, you ddrling oid papa,” she ex.
olalmed, ‘How denr of you to catoh
the early tuls—u:d haw horribly I
have

TR
As she mh’d‘imbo held out both
- {

i

¥ 8 growlng more rather
than less distinctively Protestant; It
in more tnslatent on the right of prl-
vate jud, and wore of
the dowmination of T uroh authority.
Meansrhlle Catholicity insiats not less
stoutly on that authority than it did
iu she days of the Roformation; It has
shown no shadow of yislding. Individ.
ual Frotestants, craving wsuch spirit.
ual control, may pass over to the
Charol of Rome, but Protestantlam in
the exercise of Ite vate
Judgment §s now further from It than
ever,

Justice Brewer spoaks of "mlnor
ditleren o8 of creed and dootrine,” “of
little significance,” but there are no
sach differences between Rama and the
Protestant warll, The difference s
deep and radical, fuil of great signifi-
cance, and, a8 we have sald, cannot
be bridged over by any gush ol wentl.
ment. The two can never come to-
gether except by Protestants ylelding
and becoming Catholics, or Cathollce
turning into Protestauts. You might
a8 well try to mix oll und water as to
attempt to bring theso two radloally

ng and di Hy and os.
wentially opposing rveligious syatoms
lnto barmony, witliout the complete
surrender of the ono to this other; and
the twentloth century will not leseen
that lmpossitility by one whit.—New
York Bun.

“JE3U, AMATOR NOSTER."
By M. H.
Cows, O weary one, un i reet thee—
Come tu Him who walts [or thee,
With RHle hande upralsed to bluss thee,
Coms, His tender sralle now seo!
Hear Al voloe #o woltly pleading—
Canst thou pass Himy by unheeding?
Come uow: with thy sln and sorrow,
Bury all within His Heart,
If droad tempters now molest thue
He will bid thene nll depart,
Comme, oly! come from the avorld's dark

t
‘To Bix desr Prescnce, shining bright.
See, He walts for thoe—Ho watches
For thy coming day. by day:
He s thy doarest friend. thy Jover—
Ohl comse, then, aul by Him asay!
Poor, lonely heart, como lere apd

prove
The sweotunes of Thy Saviour's love.

be a groes injustios
sandard healing
mo—h Tuouas' Ecuwcrare O

the crdinary upgoonts, lobons snd
slves, They are oftentimes ioflsmwa.
fory svd m&ut

Tar Ir.—It would
fo oconfoosd tbot

. This ofl is, on the
y 00l 8004
applied extecnally o relieve

amivently oo: and h.
g‘ml o
) and powecfully remedial woec

80, eq
ser-proofs and ritles, thet wo travellers
mounted thelr horses and started for
sho Vaal river., Soon th-y entered on
3 vast and forbldding region, that
wearled the eye; at their feet a dull
rasty carpet of drled grass and wild
thamomtile, with pale, red saud peep-
ing through the burnt and kcanty her-
bage. On the low wounds that look-
ed like honps of sitted ashos strug-
gled now and then Into sickliness a
ragged, twisted sheub. Tlhre were
tlowers, 100, but #o sparse that they
aparkled valnly in tho colorless waste
which stretched to the liorlron. The
farmhouses were twenty wiles apart,
und nine out of ten of th>m were Boer
with domed kitchens ®ehind thems.
Many of these poor-living Boers were
chepherd kinge, shearcd four thousand
flwoos u yoar aud owned n hundred
horses and ocattle. i

On the sixth day out, toward after-
noon. the fortunel seekers found by in.
quiring that they were near the dla-
mond warhings of the Vaal river, and
the vhort route was pointed out to
thom by an exoeptionslly civil Boer,

But Stainer's eyo had alighted on. &
sort of chain of knolls, or little round
hille devold of whgetintion, and he
told Faleon he would likke to Inwpect
these bLefors golug farther.

80 thay climbed to tha top of one of
tha knolle and examined it; 1t was
sbout thirty feetihigh, and not a vee.

of herbage on it; the surlace was
ocomposed of sand and lumpe of hard
lmestone, diversitied with quarts and
mica. Al these lttle hills mark hot
voleanlo action,” sald Stalner; "why,
they are llko bofling earth bubbles,
which is the very thing under cer.
taln oconditlone to turn carvoaate of
lime Into diamonds. Lot us sether the
horses and use our shovely,”

Thay did 80, and found one or two
commou crystals and a plece of ahaloe-
doay all u lttle bubbles, but no dia-
mond. Falcon eald it was wasting

Just theu tho proprietor, Fulteel,
who bud folluwed them, came up with
hla pipe and lovked calmly otf. Stalner
came down and made a sort of apolo-
&Y. The Boer smiled quietly and asked
what harm ther oould do bim raking
that rubbish. “Rake kol avay, mine
vriefide,” sald ho, “ve shall thank you
moch.”

He thon invited them languldly to
his house, where the vrow met them,
She looked neat in her snow-white col-
lar and cuffs of Hamburg linen, ang
the chlldren’s pasty fnces were rounc
ay pumpkine and shinlng with BOAY.
The vrow, who wav also pasty-faced,
au eftect of Afrloan‘heat and drought,
walcomed the travellers with a lun.
guld emile,

The Hottentot servants took thelr
horees, and thulr guns were put In a
corner. A clean cloth was spread, and
the adventurers saw that they were
10 sup and to g'etp a¢ th* Bulteel
Iarmbouse, thougli the words of invl.
tatlon were never apoken.

At supper, suu-dried flesh, cabbage,
and a savory dish, the traveilers turn-
od to with gusto. Stalnor asked what
It was; the vrow %0ld him—locnste,
They had etripped her garden and fiti-
ed hor very rooms, and {allen n heape
under hsr waliv, 0 sh> hud pressed
them by the million into cakes, and
they were exoelleutly baked.

Bultocl, the Boer, wax so delighted
with §'alner's altersupper talk und
with Faloon's singicg thag in the
morulng, after a slient broakfast, he
suddenly broke forth: “Mine vriande,
May hore a year or two and rake in
m™ine rn‘bhhl. Ven you are tired, dere
are epringbok and antelopes, and you
hall ;l::w. :s Your rifley, and m’vu
eook . and you sball ting us songe
of Vaderland." ox

Thay thanked him heartily, and satd
ey would stay 8 fow days at all
eveuts. Th2 plac!d Roer went a-farm.
ing, aund the pair shouldered nick oz
thovel and worked

on thyir hnap all
duy, whcre thoy foaud a number of
pretty stones, bat vo Wamond. 8o
Faleon yave up, and they were prepar
Ing % dwpars tha noxt WOTRIng, when
a8 the threehold thay found two of ghe
1ittle BuMocls playing with plenes of
quarts and orystal. Ows of thew
onught Stainer's eye direotly.

Be locked at |
at Oudwmduw
1

that 1t redracted th- hg'n
coustided that it v

0o

Give the Loy wopoony Lo o, sud
e tlugenions bale.

OB erted Stainer  Take adunge
age of & child.  Ho offered Baiteol faf-
ty dolhpw fur Ll stona

“Visety doliar ' Nay, we  rob oy

travellers, mtae velend.

But the houwnt adventursr forung the
WONEY on o, and next day the twa
Qinmoll-wenkers wout to work ou ag.
uther kuoil. Hut the sbinple farmaers
conyelency ¥note him. It was & alack
tron, so s sent fogr Hottentuta with
shovels 1o holp te~o feleudly mantacs.,
Statiier dotermhned td diyg deep, giving
4x Wi reawon Ditmeonds bt fail
from the sk Thes work ap from the
gronnd, and early the Lt musg b
groater farth -t down,

Vehew thed camc to a fre inser
uf carhong ut Lraped all of g own .
den Toaliar ks dmiuoied ng
#so bt Wt rau wong e earth
gerermr ke wostar 1 hoad poliabeo)
Anguee oud tutursd fagets, ant venea
novioe with uan ' I i bicad couty
o that it was o dirmoud of  the
purest water.  Stalner apd
~hoated with delight
“howed their price
farmer to tak - o d
s L nore alones brneath his 4y
than uvon . Nue be, ho was a faps
mer: dud not bollese In diaponds,

Neat day they fon 1 a stone as
fn-ge ay o flibe;t and with strange
and berutlul streaks. Ty carrled
It Bome Lo dinner, and <ot it on the
tabio and to! 1 4h> family 1t way worth
Nfve thoutand |, gers. Buiteel scarce.
1y luoked atilt, but the trow trembleg
and all the young folk gloweped at is,

In the miglle of dinner 1t exploded
ke & fire-cracker aud went fiterally
Into diamond dust, “Dere goes vive
towsand doline 1" sq1d Bulteel, whbout
motiug a muscle.

Faloon swore, Lut Statner showed
fortitade. “It wae laminated,” uaid he,
“aud expoture to the alr was fatal'*

With the assistance of tho Hotten-
tots they had, in loss than a month,
collected four large atoues of pure
water and & winogiasefal of emall
wtotles, when one {ine day, calmly §o-
lug to work after bremkfas, they
found some tents pltched and at least
a soore of dlrty, bearded diggers as
work on thoe ground. Stailner sent Fal.
oot back to tell Buleel and suggest
that he ehould at onco order them olf,
or, better stlll, make terms with them,
The phlegmatic Boer did nefther. Iof
twenty-four hours it was too late,
The place way rushed. [n other words,
diggers swarmed to tho spat with no
ides of 1aw but diggers’ law.

A thousand teuts fross like mush-
rooms, and poor Bulteel stood smoking
and starlug amased at his own door
and saw a veritable procession of Csps
carte “and dusty travellers lile
bim to take posscssion of his hillocks.
Him, the proprictor, they elmply [
nored: they had o committee ~ho were
to deal with all obstructions, land.
lorde  and tenants ingluded.
ibemoelver measured out Bultesl's
farm (nto thirty-foot olnims and wems
to work with shovis and plck. They
beid Stalner'’s slaim sacred—that was.
diggery iaw. they confived W
strictly 10 thirty feet square.

By diggings woee a revela-
::-:otbworld. Mon began to think

hape was a
wtone than anyoue hed dreamed § to
. Sack were fe Kimberiny :ln.
when dlaeo\'fnd: and to-day they are

fatcon
That mght th v

the damond would be *a, oo-lonﬂ:-
stone” UL the De Neers Compaby, which
now. owie every fuot of the mines and
:honw lx:ﬁrukilr,nt s Ceclt

ould slloa all luy dully diggl tobe
PEt upot the market. It ly :‘l; that
one Fear's product of tho famons mines
would be sufficlens to supply wme world
for & ocontary %o come. ‘The high mar-
:‘t‘.dﬂrlmo:. .rtlﬂcla;lly maintained by

g oniy

tb; g 3 n. mited number of

n the lmprobabie event of final vie-
tory for the Boers, the South A;ﬂ:::
wae would glve to the Itle Republio
?:lyt'l'lllmml&le :mnry i thr Kimbar«

2 tmons .
o mines.—Catholic Standard
—_——
“I WONDER.”

The !lonltor.Tn—mm Eng., says:
“In the lile of the late Archblshop
Benson, vomplled by hie son, A. C
Berson, A remarkable excerpt Is givea
frota the Archbienop's diary, written
Imncdiately uftor his aotesaion to the
primacy. It reads as followe;—
“Preached to a teerific congregation
crowding the transept and down al-
moat to the west ond and atanding in
tho gangways at St. Paul's. Theee
sCenes wmust come W0 an end, but I
Worder that thelr curloslty lasts so
l?nx.. « « .+ . The Church of
England bas to be bullt up agaln
from the very bottom. It b the Jower
awd lower-middie classes who must be
wou. All olwe would be comparative.
Iy ensy. And it muss be _homllity,
iutense devotion, and talkiag of Eng-
ilsh tongue which muss be lald at the
disposal of the poor. There is litsls
to ve done yor with the rich. Apd
Wiore/ | wnothiuz to be done hy “force
majenre,’ by exhidbltlug our claime on
alleglunce. Our claimm must be our
work.” One can read hetwoen the
llues tere the moss hopeloss note of
tho man wlhoes Lieris are at war with
his enviromment. Arohbishop Benson
kuow thorourhly well what he wae
talking about when he maid the
Chureh of Fuzland required entire
Teconetruction ou & fresk beale. The
Church of Englund W not the Church
of the rich. The rich have for It
the tolerance tliey Invariably mnul.
feat 4o d oty tations;
bt swch Shings s falth or fervency
are beyond thelr kin. The lower aod
the lower. Olasses are not overly
d for thelr They

ars v Iuefly engaged in the one
oade ln the fight for ealitonse, and In

in the struggie

“the othor
As to the poor—awell, the

ablitty.
Quarch of England has never been,
zohily mever will be, the Church




