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$‘Judge not, That ye be not Judged.”

Perchance the friend who cheered thy early

yoars
Has ylelded to the temper’s power;
Yot ;n shrink buol'r;d snw iwly thy

akirt,
As thou‘l her very touch would do thee
ui
‘Wit thou prove stronger in temptation’s
hour?

Pml:‘l‘:oo the one thou trusted more than
Has broken love’s most sscred vow;

Yet Judge bim not-the victor in iife’s strife
Is he who beareth best the burden, life,

lenveth God to judge, nor questions
ow,

Bing the rm'. song of love to all, and not
The wail anthem of our woes;

8o live thy life that thou muu‘ vever feel
Afraid 10 say, as at His throne you kneel,
“Forgive me, God, as 1 forgive my foes,"”

THE MISSION OROSE.

CHAPTER L
SATURDAY NIGHT IN ROSE-COURT,

Give me a penny, mother ; come, now.
just one; I'm e0 hungry, and I want to
get a bit of bread for my supper.” The
speaker was a little girl of about thirteen
years, but stunted in growth, and thin and
white, with large dark eyes which looked
up eagerly into her mother's, Sheabivered
a8 she spoke, rubbing her hands against
her sides, and drawing a tattered kerchief

hter round ber throat, while her short
skirts flattered in the icy northeast wird,
and the torn sleeve showed a thin little
bare arm, all red and blue mottled with
cold, as she shook her mother’s skirt to
make her listen,

The woman was swaying to and fro on
the pavement, dizzy and reeling with
drink, and & look on her face which
seemed uncertain whether to settle into a
scowl of drunken anger or an idiotic
Isugh, The chiid svewed to know this,
too, and fear it, and, with quick cuuning,
taught by many a beating, she glanced
ll:lﬁlhlly at her mother’s face ; then, lift-
ing the right side of her skirt, she lllp%od
her hand iato the pocket, and felt nimbly
::‘ apny stray copper which might yet re-

n,

“Not one left,” she muttered, after this
hasty search; and, recognizing the useless-
ness of further domngl, she turued and
left her, sauntering slowly and shiveringly
down the street. The woman steggered
on a few paces, turning into a little court
close at hand. Then she looked stupidly
to right and left, as if trying to remember
in which house she lived ; when all at
once a rude lad came tumbling past, and
sent her flying, with a well planted blow,
sgainst the opposite door., She fe!l with
a howl of curses, and a cry of “Marder !
help !” to which the dcor opened, and a
working man, unwashed and haggsrd
looking, with pipe in hand, appeared upon
the step.

“What, Kﬂti, It’s you, is it? And
drunk again {” he sdded, with a groan, as
bo recognized his wife in the huddled-up
mass upon the pavement, Then, taking
her by the arm, he half led, half dragged
her inside, and down a long, dark passage
to the kitchen which was their home.

“Look here,” he continued, holding her
firmly with one etrong hand and givin
her a rough shrke, “where’s the money
gave you this morning to get us a bit of
some’at for Sunday’s glnner 1’

The woman began to whimper help-
leasly, and tried to twist herself ont of his
grasp. He pushed her toward the corner
cupboard, whose wide open door showed
that some one had lately been searching
in vain for what it sbould have ylelded.

“Where’s the tea I”—a thump with his
fist—*and the bread 7 and the bit of meat 1
aud the butter? No matches! And the
fire out and all! Here's a pretty home
for & man to come back to on a Saturday
night. You’ve gone and spent my money
on your drink, you beast.” And he flung
her from him with an osth. Then, takin
his bat from the table, he passed out Ang
left her, locking the door as he went.
Turnlog out of the court, he met the child
coming slowly. homeward.

“Lizzle,” he said, sto lrlng before her,
“don’t you go indoors I come. Your
mother’s drunk again, and I’'m off. You
can sleep at the Raffertys’.”

“I haven’t had no supper,” she anawered
bim, wistfully glancing upwards,

“Haven’t you? Well”—he put his
hand into his pocket and drew out a fow
coppers—“I gave er money this morning
to got us some things, but the fit's on her,
and it's all gone, Take this, and make it
last you till middle day to-morrow.” And
he dropped the coppers into her our-
stretched palm, and walked on down the
street.

The child’s eyes brightened as she
counted the pence; she stood atill for a
moment looking after her father, as if to
watch him safely out of sight, then darted
across the street into a baker's shop. Pres-
ently she re-appeared with half a small
loaf under one arm, and after walking a
few steps to where a great blaze of light
shone out into the street, she pushed open
a heavy awing door, slipped through, and
found herself in a familiar place, light and
warm, and crowded with men drinking at
a long counter, or lounging on benches by
the door.

“Penn’orth of gin, ’arf-and.’arf;” and
the little hand reached ug to the counter,
tendering a copper in exchange for the big
tumbler, not half full of gin-and.water,
which wae pushed towards her. She drank
it slowly, with infinite gusto, drawing a
deep sigh as, the last drop drained, she
replaced the empty glass and turned to go,

“It’s werry good,” ain’t it1" sald a big,
burly carter, pausing to look down
jovially, in the act of tossing off a glass of
beer, at the thin, small figure beside him,
“But you oughtn’t to be beginning that
game yet, little un, Whatever {s your
mother thinking of to let you come here 7"

The child looked up, half saucy, half
ashamed, “Mother does it herself'”’ she
answered ; ‘she drunk now.” Aund she
turned and went out of the place, with a
quick glance round to aseure herself that
there wae no oue there who would recog
nize her and tell her father on the morrow.
Presently rhe was knocking at a neigh.
bor’s door, a second floor front room
nearly oppusite thelr own house,

“May I sleep here to-night along with
Polly, Mre. Rafferty 1"

The woman nooded assent without
speaking, as she bent over the saucepan,
in which & savory mess was stewing for
her busband’s supper. Some half dozen
chiliren were runaing Ibolla.pll’h'
‘‘catch” round the deal table in the
middle, with slices of and treacle in

every now and then, A clothed in
filth: screamed unl in & corner
of t{.'m'm by the window ; and a boy
of uhos perched on the window.sill, leant
over a book to catch the Iulln&’llﬂ:.‘ud
shouted out his lessons above

“Polly, do take up the baby: don't you
see I'm getting your father’s supper 1"

“Twice four are sight, twice five avre—"

“qgoum, mother, Tommy's hitting
me!

“Hit bim back, then "

“Twice six are twelve, twlco—twice—"

““Who's that comip’ in 7"

“It's me, Lizzle Willls; I've come to
IIO.P with lou. Polly.”

'All right,” responded the gitl, picking
up the b.‘by. and golog outside with it in
her arms.  “Let's sit here till father comes
bome, and then perbaps he’ll give us a bit
o o theT e glels st d together

o two st down on

ﬂ'y' with her baby and her

bread and teeacle, and Lizzie with
ber balf-loaf, and chatted and ate
thelr supper with a When it grew
derk, “father” did come in, and gave the
girls, as they ex , & few spoonsful
of his hot stew, which they shared between
them, nestlin in & corner of the ﬁl:lplnu.
after which they %ilod up some old clothes
and sacking on the floor, wrapped them.
sslves up, and were soon sleeping soundly.

CHAPTER IIL.
A BITTER DISAPPOINTMENT,

Next morning Lizzle rose with the
others, but made as though she would have
gone out when the rest of the party gath-
ered round the big deal table for breakfast,
before going off to nine o’clock Mass,

“I've got some bread left, Mrs, Rafferty,”
she said, timidly, “and I can go and eat it
in the streets.”

“Nonsense, child 1" responded the kind-
hearted woman, “come and have some of
ours, It im’t the likes of what you eat
that will make sny difference.”

80 Lizzle sat down with the others,
After breakfast she went across to her
own home, and found the rrom empty,
some neighbors, wearied of Mrs, Willia’s
cries, and efforts to let herself out, having
opened the door for her from the outside.
8o Lizzle sat down in the desolate, dirty
kitchen, and looked round upon the
empty shelves.

“I wonder if I could not clean it .:L.
}”"l;,” she thought to herself; “I d

Il try.

So she fetched a pail of water and some
soap, tucked up her drees, and set to work
to scrub the brick floor. Cupboard, table,
chairs, and all were wet and ebiny with
soap When she paused, breathless and
heated, to survey the result of her labors.

‘It looks beautiful !" ehe exclalmed out
loud, etanding up to see the effect, and
pushing the balr off her brows with one
arm, “How I wish father would come
and see it now! And how nice it would
be if mother never came home, and father
and I lived here all by ourselves ! He will
come home to dicner, [ suppose. And, oh
my ! there is nothing in the housa to eat !”

Quickly she disposed of pail and brush,
and all other evidences of her labor ; fas-
tened an old battered black hat over her
tangled hair, and ran to a little shop some
way off, whose shutters were perforce
closed for Sunday, though the open door
showed a brisk trade going on within,
There Lizzle’s last pennies were spent in
bread, tea and a bit of bacon, which she
carried trlumphantly back, half fearing
lest her father should return before her
slender preparations were corapleted. She
lighted a fire, set the kettle on to bof), put
out the bread and bacon on the table, with
an empleug beside them, ready for his
beer, to be filled when he should come,

“I would have got the beer too,” she
sald to herself, “onl{ 1 have not got a
halfpenny left. If I had been buying for
myself, I should have got a sausage ; but
I know that father likes bacon best.”

So she sat there, leaning her arms upon
the table, waiting for a footstep at the
door, and thinking how nice she could
make thelr kitchen look if only she had
her own way. She would have a nice
little white muslin blind before the
window, and & geranium in a pot upon
the sill, some new red and white cups and
saucers on the mantelshelf, and a bit of
carpet on the floor, Then she had seen
such lovely little tin kettles in & shop
yeaterday, just la~ge enough to make tea
for two people, without taking 8o long to
boll as thelr only big black one. So her
thoughts ran on, snd she hardly knew
bow late it was, until, feeling faint with
hunger, she strained her ears to catch the
sound of a church clock striking three.

“Three o’clock, and he ienot in ! After
all my trouble!” she thought, despond-
inily, feeling terribly disappointed.

t was no use waiting any longer for
her dinner, evidently, so she made herself
a cup of tea, and toasted a thin slice of
the bacon to eat with her bread. Then
once more putting all things straight
upon the table, she went out to watch for
his coming along the street,

“Well, Lizzle Willis, what are you walt-
ing for 1" sald a thin, pale young woman,
coming out of one of the houses with a
baby in her armas,

“I'm looking out for father,” she
answered, turning a bright face to her
questioner, and smoothing back her flutter-
ing lorks under the old black hat.

“Why, my girl, he ien’t coming home
to-day, Did you mot know? Oh! he
told my man last night that he could stand
it no longer, and if he could hear of any
work down in the country, he'd go right
off there, and never come back., So I
expect he’s gone,”

#Oh, Mrs, Mills! you don’t think he’s
gone right away forever1” exclalmed the
child, bureting into a passion of tears,
‘‘He hasn’t left me alone with mother?”
“Well, I'm sure!” was all the young
womau could say. “Is your mother in?
Doesn’ she know ?”

“Ob no 1" robbed the child, her tears
bursting forth afresh., “Mother is out
somewhere drinking; and I've been clean.
Ing up everything to nicely”’—sob—*and
got him & nice dinner”—sob—“and now
he's gone !"

“Well, I must say it is & ehame !” com.
mented Mre, Mills, indiguantly. “Come
ity and eit in my room & bit, and perhape
he will come, after all.”

Bat he did not appear ; and Lizzie was
forced to finlsh herself the meul so care.
fully lald out, and mg to bed in her
own dark corner of the kitchen, where she

CHAPTER IIL
“POR BETTER OR FOR WORAS,”

While Lizzle was sobbiog herself to sleop
in & derk corner of the little kitchen in
Rose. court, the congr ns of all the
neighboring churches been pourlog
out from crowded alsles and over-bested
gelleries into the fresh, chill ais of the
October night.

Two young people—one a mechanic in
his Sunday best, the other a pretty, bright.
faced girl, perbaps too daintily drersed, in
ber coquettish, flower-trimmed hat, bright
necktie, and beflounced biue merino dress
—turned sside from the stream of people
pouring out of 8t. Bede’s Church, and
walk g:‘l'ekly in the dizection of Ken-
uln@n dens,

o ’ o'md‘l;‘np here a bit, Sn"t""

'anp young man, drawing
her ox’:. “We shall have lots of time to
g;: lz’uk to your place before half past
uine,

“All right,” responded the girl, some-
what soterly, and even, as it seemed,
reluctantly,

He took a quick look into her face,and
drew her more tightly iato his arm,
walking swiftly on unul they reached the
comparative solitude of the rafled. off path
lined with shrubs and flowers, which at
this hour was almost deserted.

“Fanny,” he said, walking more slowly,
“there’s sometbing the matter with you,
What is it ?”

She hesitated for a moment before
replying, and then eaid :

“I’ve been thinking, Wil, that it would
be better for us to break off our engsge-
ment.”

“Guod heavens, Fanny |—why 1" ex.
claimed Will, almost dropping her arm in
his surprise,

Fauny hung down her head without

my glrl, you can’t throw me
over all in a moment like this without a
reason, Tell me what it is.”

“Well, Will, if you muet know, I've
been spoken to about it. My people ssy
I ought not to marry you use—you've
been seen—not sober. It’s true, fan’t 1t ?”

The yonm‘ man’s face fell as she locked
up doubtfully at him, with a faint hope of
denial, Then, as he remained silent ;

“Ob, Will, I thought it wasn't true ; I
am so sorry.”

“I can’t say it len’t true ever, Fanny, I
bave taken a drop too much sometimes,

® | Bat it's only because I haven’t got any

home to go to. If you would only marry
me now, Fan, you’d see how different I'd
be. I wouldn’t be epending my money
at the publlc, you know, if I counld cive
it to you to take care of. Do give me a
chance, Fau, It would just be the saving
of me,”

“I don’t know what to do, I'm sure,”
the girl murmured doubtfully, *I kuow
one of my fellow-servants married a man
that drank, and, oh, dear ! she has such a
life of it "

“It's Jim Steven's wife your talking of,
I suppose ; but just lock what a dirty,
lazy, helpless eort of woman she is, Fan,
I dou’t wonder any fellow drank that
married her, Now, you, darling”—and
hestood still and turned round to look at
her—'just see what a bright, tidy, mao-
agiog little wife you'd make, You wouldn't
always have your room in a steam and a
mess, and wet clothes about and diriy
floors, wou'd you ?”

“I don’t know, I’m sure,” caid the girl,
smiliog and b'ushing in spite of herself at
the sudden vision conjured up to her of a
home of her own. “I wouldn'’t be like
Molly Stevens, though,”

“And you do love me a little bit, don’t
you?” said Will, drawing her hand into
his arm.

“You know I do, Will.”

“Well, then, can’t you just fix the day
now, and let us be married right off?
Here we've been engaged two years next
Christmas, and '.lkiui together for ever
80 lovg before, and what 1s the good of
waiting any longer 1"

“But, Will, my father’ll never hear of
it; you don’t know him. And, indeed, I
was going to talk to you about that. My
stepmother says she won’t have me marry
from their place, she hates the fus of it.
What am I'to do §”

“Haven’t you got sny aunt’s or cousins,
or anything of that?” asked Will, cun-
ningly percelving that the fortress was ou
the point of surrendering, and anxious to
clench the matter,

“Well, there’s my mothcr’s slster, poor
Aunt 'Liza, She married an Irishman
Rafferty, and mother never liked it ; so 1
haven'’t seen much of them ; but she’s a
good.natured soul—I dare say she’d take
me in.”

“That will do caplml{, Fan dear, And
didn’t you tell me you had been buying s
nice chest of drawers with part of your
last wages ?”

“Qy, {u, indeed, Will, such a beauty !
And only fancy, our cook, and the ng
next door, who fe a friend of mine, have
promised to put thelr money together and
pive me a washstand with a marble top,
Just think !”

So they talked over all their little
purchases uatil Fanny’s last scruples gave
way, and she found herself promising to
become Will's wife on New Year'’s Day,
when he should take a holiday for the
occasion besides the usual one on “Boxing
Day,” when he suggested they might
devote their spare time to the arrange
ment of their new home,

Suddenly, Fanny, catching sight of a
church clock, started violently.

“Ob, my, Will, it's half-past niae
o'clock ! quite forgot all about the
time! Do run, now !” and, gathering up
her dre:s, she started quickly off, never
stopping until they arrived at a row of
small honses which went by the name of
“Salem Villas, Kensington,”

*“Good bye, Will—wait, ['ve thought of
nlmsoth%l,:g. Couldn’t you take the

odge 7'

S ake the pledge!” laughed Will,
scornfully ; “I’m not such a drundard as
all that, thavk you Faony, I tell you, I
shall never drink again if you'll marry me.
You don't suppose I can’t stop myself 1"
Fanny laughed and shrugged her
shouiders as she pushed open the light iron

gate.

“I hope not, indeed, There, go away
now—good night.”
70 BN OONTINUED,

Whether on land or ses, on the prairle
or in the crowded city, Ayer's Pills are the
ca venien!

their bands, which they stopped to bite

, wearled out
and unwonted emotions.

cried hereelf to ol
0 heavly, werred out by bard work | oue

A HIDDEN TREASURE.

One dismal, ralny evening in the fall of
1857 a wayfarer entered o o'olnnq inn in
Indiana and secured lodg::ﬂ for the
vight, Ho was a sallor, be said, and was
on his way to s town twenty miles distant,
where he had relatives. He was a stout.
balls, lu'lgod-lookln. fellow, but next
morning be was found dead in bis bed.
The above facts were elnrl{ established,
but a certain other fact conid only be sur-
mised. Word was sent to the dead man's
velatives, the coroner took charge of the
remains, and all sonal effects were
turned over with remalne. The de-
ceased had a fow dollars in money aund &
fow trinkets, but the relatives at once
claimed that he had been robbed of valu-
able papers,

The propristor of the inn was a verit.
able Yankee, including & bawk-bill nose
and the legendary twang, and his wife
was his counterpart. He was known to
be sbarper than steel in & horse trade, and
he mever put out a dollar that be did not
gct & big Interest; but no one believed he

ad rified the dead man’s baggage. When
the relatives were asked about the nature
of the alleged valuable papers they refused
to answer, and this evasion threw doubts
on their nhognlon. In o fow weeks the
affair blew over, and In about three
months the landlord and wife began to
feel lonesome for the bills of o
Hampehire. This was an excuse for offor.
ing all thelr ropnz for sale, and »ix
wmonths after the death of the stranger in
the hotel the place paesed into other
hands.

The next scene opened in New Ocleans.
I was then employed by Blaok & Blank,
wreckers, as general mansger of the busi.
:llll. .d h:l'li t.l:;u vessels, steam pumps,

vers, an other necessary apvaratus,
I was called futo the private office one
day, and there found Jonss Stebbins, the
book nosed Yankee who bad sold out bis
hotel in Indians. He bad something to
say, but he hesitated to say it. It was
balf an hour before we could bring him
to the Izmint‘l and then only after the
three of us bad placed our bands on s
emall Bihl|0a which Stebbins had thought-
fully provided, and sworn never to reveal
his secret. Then he brought forth two
letters and a map, and we saw that an-
other burled treasure crank had struck the
city, Such incidents were not uncommon,
In the five yeats [ bad been manager we
had encountered a full dozen of these
cranks, and on two occasions the firm had
loat heavily by entering into partner-
ship which failed to pan out. As soon
as Mr. Stebbins unfolded himeelf he got
the cold shoulder, but he would not take
it that way,

“Look here,” he ssaid, as he tilted his
chair back, “do you take me for a fool?”

“Well partly,”

“Do you think I want a partership in
it2”

“Don’t you?”

“Not by a jugful! I want to hire a
schooner and crew and divers by the
week for so many weeks., All are to be
under my orders, and I am to have sll
that’s found, Partnership! No, sir-e-e!
What's your lowest figures?”

He had shown usa roughly drawn
map of the Bahama Islands, one ex-
ecuted with pen and ink by some sailor.
He wanted a schooner to proceed to one
of the islands, All the apparatus he
wanted was grapnels and divers, He
might want us three weeks, but pro.
bably notover two, It was finally agreed
that he should hire by the day. He
beat us down five dollars on the figure
named, and an ironclad agreement was
drawn up and signed, and he counted
out 1,000 dollars in gold. A sum suffi-
cient to pay us for three weeks was de-
posited with a banker, and we at once
began preparations for the trip, It had
been stipulated that Mrs. Stebbine was
to go along, and we had a state.-room
fitted up for her.

This was the first time any treasure
hunter had put down his own money for
an expedition, and we could mot doubt
that Mr. Stebbins bad what seemed to him
a straight clue, It was not our busines
to throw cold water on his plans, even
though we were firmly convinced that he
would return empty handed. The firm
declded that I should go out in charge of
operatione, and a couple of days after the
contract was signed we were off for the
Gulf, I expected the Stebbluses to be
nervous and flustrated, but there was not
asign of it, They were as cool as if going
on a visit to a relative, As we were going
down the river; Ieald to bim: “Now that
the contract !s signed and we are urder
weight, I suppose you had as soon tell me
about your treasure 1"’

“Well, new,” he drawled; ‘“you might
leave the schooner somewhere and try to
cut in ahead of me, or we may be wrecked
before we get there. I think you are
honest and straight, but I can't give you
the exact location.”

“No, Indeed, we can't,” added Mis,
Stebbins.

“You eee, it has taken every dollar we
could rake and u:ngo, aud if we don’t get
that treasure we'll be busted.”

“But you seem to be certain of getting
”»

New

“Oh, yes |” they replied in chorus.

“Is the amount large.”

They looked at each other a moment,

and then Mrs. Stebbine replied:

“Jonas, I think we can safely tell him

some few things, for he seems to wish us

well.”

“Yes, I guess 80.”

“Well, then, we expect to get about

150,000, dols. more or less, in gold and

sllver,”

“Yes, that’s about the figger,” added

Stebbins, “and as we are both getting

along in years it will come in handy. If

you had that much money, Mr. Matvin,

wonld, you buy a farm or move into a

city ¥

‘L hey seemed 2o firmly convinced of the

exiatence of tho treasure that I felt it my

duty to warn them of possible disappoint.

ment,

“Y es, wo might porslbly fail, but 'tain’t

at all likely, he replied. *“We ain’t the

sort of people to put up our last dollar oa

an uncertainty.”

“No, Jonas, we ain’t,” added the wife,

“Waa this treasure deposited year agol”

I maked, ’

“You, 0

“Oa ™
looked from me to each other, and

“Because,” 1

many years ago.”

the Babamas, nor a bay, nor cove on the
sbores, but what has been ¢xplored over
snd over.”

“Exzactly,” replied Stebbins, as he rose
to spit over the zall. “If anybody has
found the treasure then we shan't get it.”

“Of course we shan't,” replied the wife,
and that closed the conversation.

Nelther one of them had been to sea
before, and while we were running down
the Florida cosst both were terribly sea-
sick. Tbey were around sgain as we came
up with the cape, however, and when the
captain asked Stebbine which one of the
Bahamas he should steer for the man con-
sulted his sketch afresb, compared it with
the upnln“':dehnl"t of lh:huﬁ'tur;,o snd
finally re, a8 he put or dow
“Thl-’ is Task’s idug ” o o

“Yes,”

“That’s where they get a heap of salt.”

“Yes,”

“Well, here’s an island to the northeast
of it, fifteen or twenty miles away.”

“Yes; that's called the Little Caycos.”

“Well, neow, you might bring up
there,”

Durlog the remainder of the voyage, or
until we sighted the island, the coolness of
Stebblns and his wife was remarkable,
The only game they knew how to play
was fox and geese, and they played from
moraing till night acd far into the even-
ing, We treaded our way smong the
various falands to get to the east, and sails
were in sight every hour in the day, but
this queer couple could hardly be induced
to raise their eyes from the Elllll. Steb
bins was always on band when the cap-
taln pricked coff the day’s on the chart,
and it was evident that he was keeping a
sha:; look-out to see that we were headed
in the right direction,

In due time we ralsed Turk’s Island,
coming down from the north, azd then
we kept off a co':sh of polnts uantil Little
Caycos was sighted. It is an fsland lying
much lower than Turk’s almost sur
rounded with dangerous shoals and reefs,
and at the time of which I write the only
settlers were tndonimwnekou and fisher-
men,  There are harbours on the east
and west shores, hat by order of Stebbins
we ran around to tho south eide and
dropped anchor about & mile from the
beach, It was just at sundown, when we
came to anchor, and that evening the cap-
tain fln them the use of the cabin for a
couple of hours to look over their papers.
The island, with all the indentions, as
well as the shoals, reefsand depth of water,
was plctured on our chart, and they com-
pared their pen and ink sketch with this,
and consulted another paper which none
of ushad before seen, until they came to
a decision, I was looking down upon
them through the open akylight from the
corner of my eye, and I saw Stebbins
strike the table with his fist, and heard
him whisper :

“We've got it, sure asshooting !"

“Hush !” she admonished, “Of course
we've got it. We hain’t nobody’s fools,
Jonas Stebbins. Do you suppose I’d bave
coneented to put all our money into this
venture if there was a chance to lose it?"”

“By gum ! but we’ll be rich !”

“Of course we will.”

“Richest folks in the huil county 7"

“Yes, but don’t get excited.”

They sat on deck for an hour or two,
Stebblns smoking and his wife knitting,
and as they were about to retire for the
nigkt I felt bound to observe :

“Well, Mr. Stebbins, here we are in
good shape and now, as I was sent to
manage your business, you’d better ex-
plain matters clearly. I may want to
make some preparations for to.morrow,”

“How long will it take you to get a
diver ready to go down §” he asked,

“Not over half an hour.”

“Well, that's all the preparations
needed.”

“Whet is the driver to go down after ?'?

Suntnin’ that won’t run away before
morning,” answered Mra, Stebbins, and
with that both went below,

It was only natural that all of us
should be curious about the expedition,
but every attempt to find out anything
had thus far been cleverly frustrated,
The captain and I talked it over again
for the twentieth time, and we came to
the same old conclusion—that Stebbins
had come on & wild goose chase after
somo old wreck, In our pique at his
refusal to furnish particulars we
almost hoped he wouldn't tind it, Steb-
bins was on deck at daylight next morn.
ing, and his wife half an bour later, and
after breakfast, when the captain asked
for orders, the Yankee waited to fill his
pipe betore uﬁlying:

“] guess we'll jog westward about five
miles,” The schooner wasgol under
way, and when she had accomplished the
distance named she was about a mile off
shore, 1n fifty feet of water, and midway
between her and the beech was a reef
covered with more than ten or twelve
feet of water at low tide, As the anchor
wentdown the schooner’s head pointed
directly toward the land, and Stebbins
and his wite appeared to make out
some landmark, the sight ot which
brought smiles to their faces. It wasa
beautiful morning, with only a slight
breeze blowing, and as the anchor went
down Stebbins came to me and sad :

‘'We shall have to go into the reef in
a small boat, I suppose, Cana diver
work from her 1"

I assured him that it could be dome,
and we got down the boat, put in the
pump and dress, and were shortly ready
to pull off, Stebbines and his wife were
both to go, making a party of six of us,
We pulled almost stralght for the reef,
ported a little after crossing it, and then,
as we anchored in three fathoms of water
Ilooked about and discovered that we
were in what might be called a basin,
although it was open to the east.

“Yes, this is the |g:3" sald Stebbins as
he stood up and looked around.

h"l 'd almost know it at midnight,”/added
wife.
“What am I to look for?” asked the
diver as he donned his dress.

“Some boxes about the size of them
that axes come in,” replied the Yankee,
“There orter be ten of ’ems down there,
They are iron bound and purty hefty,
but Jou hook on aud we’ll do the haul-

ing.

i‘h diver winked at me to express hls
incredulity, and then his helpers screwed
on bis helmet and got him over the eide
on the rope ladder. The water was won-
derfully clear, and we oould follow him
to the very bottom aad see him move
about. He headed north and croesed the

ia a kno 0
coatinned, -»-.':-"?{.'. rod of any of

around to the north, and after being down
twonty-five minutes he came up with o
Il;.ll, and said as soon as clear of his head.
plece :

“Nothing but shells down there, eir.
The bottor: is hard sand, and I could kave
seen a dime down there,”

“Didn’t see the boxe?” gasped Stebbins,

MNO' sie.”

“Now, Jopbss, don’t get excited,”
cautioned his wife. “Them boxes is
lying alongside o’that wall (reef) to the
west. The waves coming in from the
east would shunt ’em over there.”

“That's 80," replied Stebbins,and when
the diver hud rested he was directed to
search in that direction, and the anchor
was lifted that we might hover over him
as near as possible. He had not been
down three minutes when he signalled
us to baul away on the line sttached to
the tongs, and up came one of the boxes
the Yankee and his wife were searching
after, In five minutes he had another,
and inside of an hour we had ten, We
were excited lot—all but Stebbins and
his better half, They seemed to take it
as & matter of course, and after the diver
had sent up the tenth box and came up
to rest the Yankee said : “There might
bave been an eleventh one, My bill
calls for ten, but there may be an ex.
tra one. And say, when you are down
there kinder look around for any loose
coin or other stuff.”

Nothing further was tound, however,
and that afternoon we stood away for
New Orleans, When aboard the schooner
Stebbins informed us as that there was
15,000 dols, in Spanish coin in each box,
and that every box was in good order, I
could not help but express my amaze.
meut over the find, and he calmly replied:;

“Well, you me’'n the women are
great bhands to and we d-eamed
it all out, There wasn’t much chance fora
llig after we had both dreamed.”

ut the pen and ink chart was no
doubt taken from the wallet of the
sailor who died in the ocountry tavern,
—New York Sun.

A TRUE CATHOLIC MARRIAGE.

THE PROPER DISPOSITIONS FOR ENTERING
INTO THE SACRED STATE,

In these days of the nineteenth cen-
tury the busy and fashionable world is
ofter: called upon to attend and rejoice
at the marriage of some notable persons
about to enter upon that holy state of
life, Yet, alas! how seldom are the
bright anticipations of the wedding day
realized, Do we not almost daily see
sad and striking illustrations of the fact ;
records in the newspapers of the increase
of divorce, for maybe light and trivial
causes, And what, it may be naturally
asked, is the cause of these sad realities?

Now, in the courts of equity or other
tribunals of justice, thought and careful
deliberation are always required and ex.
ercised before the decision of a case is
rendered; to the end that no injustice be
done either of the parties to the suit,

This is but just, right and proper, If
such care and precaution are enforced
in the daily and minor details of life, with
how much more conscientious scrupulos-
ity should this all-important and binding
contract of one’s life be considered and
acted upon, How necessary that the
parties seek Divine light and guidance,
that grace be given them to exercise
prudent foresight in the choice of a state
of ,life, and weigh well its solemn and
sacred duties ?

What can be more beautiful than a
truly “Catholic marriage” when carried
out in the spirit of the Church ?

*Two souls with bui a single thought,

Two hearts that beat as one.’

Kneeling at the altar before God’s
anointed priest, offering and uniting
their hearts to Him, and vowing in the
August and Divine Presence the devo.
tion of their lives to each other through
His infinite mercy, finally consummating
all by the worthy reception of the
Blessed Eucharist and the nuptial bene-
diction,

Imagine, dear Catholic reader, the love
and fervor with which the Divine Guest
is received—so much to fide to that
Loving Friend, so many graces to implore
and receive from His Divine Heart,

'Tis sublime! The glorious hierarchy
of heaven itself is filled with gladness at
such a union,

Beautiful, perbaps not in the oold
fashion of the world, nor asking its
applause, but in the sight of Jesus, our
God, His Mother most pure, and all the
hosts of heaven.—Sacred Heart Union,

LORD PAMERSTUN’S LAST WORD:

From Chambers Journal.

Lord Palmerston once made use of
some very eftective pauses which he
could not have prepared beforehand,
aud a sample of these is worth quoting,
While electioneering at Taunton he was
greatly troubled by a butcher who
wanted him to support a certain Radical
policy, At the end of oneof his lord.
ship’s speeches the butcher oalled out !
“Lord Palmerston, will you give me a
plain answer toa plain question ?”

After a slight pause Lord Palmerston
replied : “[ will.” The butcher then
asked : “Will you or will you not sup-

rt this measure—a Radical bill 1”

ord Palmerston hesitated, and then
with a twvinkle in his eye, replied : ¢
will.” Then he stopped. Immediately
the Radicals cheered tremendously.
“Not,” continued his iordship, (Loud
Conservative cheers), When these
ceased Lord Palmerston finished his
sentence—''tell you,”” He then imme-
diately retired,

Don’t Read This for $500,

For many yuuI through nearly every
newspaper in the land, the proprietors of
Dr, Sage’s Catarrh Remedy, who are
thoroughly responsible, financlally, as
any one can emsily ascertaln by proper
enquiry, have offsred, in good faith, a
standing reward of $50C fora case of
nasal catarrh, no master how bad, orof
how long standing, which they cannot

care,
A Lueky Escape,

Mrs, Cyrus Kilborne, of Beamsville,
Ont., had what was thought to be u cancer
on her nose, and was about to submit to &

on when she tried
itters, whioh effected &
oure. This medicine oures all
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