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'.Ned, here is my father's wl], with
mùne attached; Lake it to lier, tell this
atory, tell lier 1- lo'ved lier, and don't
let the guilt lay too hemv on hlm. For
bier sake, tell hier 1 forgavo hlm-tell-
teli-lior-to think of me as a brother,
-and that dying for iny country," here
lie raised himsolf up with a soldier's
pride, III amn componsated, in part, for
parting from lior.

As h6 ceasod spcaking. his wound
bled afresh; he gasped, kissed a, pieture
attached t, a crucifix, his head dropped
,on my breast, and Captain Doveraux
was doad. - Sgisrnund, in Catholic
Hoime.

Ris Uncle Is Sick.
A girl miglit as well bic up and down

about sueli things as to sulferhlerseif to
be imposed on and have the feeling

gnwig at lier heurt froin one year's
cd tvo another. 'fle other eveningr

whcn a certain young nian lu this eity-'
,dropped himself down iu the parlor
alongside of the girl lic liopes to marry
'Some Clay or other, she began:"Harry, New Ycar's is almosthere."

"1Thirce ycars aro you presentcd me
-witlia, pair of caýr-ringIls. '.hey were
fren flhc dollar store."

"11Two years ag(o you prcsentcd me
with a pair of $50 bracelets. Tlîey were
rolled-plate and only cost $6."

"11Last ycar you pliced iu ruy hand a
idiamond ring. The ring is waslicd and
the stone is frorn Lakce George, and
thcy retail at about $3 per bushel.

Tedea.r."
"CAre-yoii thinking of niaking- me a

present this year ?
"0Of course."
"Tien do not; seck- te cheat and de-

ceive me. Do not tlirow away your
inoney in trilles and bau~bles, but buy
;somct.hing that 1 eau show to the world
ýwithout fear of critieism. flore is an
advertisenient in the paper of % lady's
zaddle pony and saddle for ouly $300!"

Yesterday moraiing- Harry left for
D[en-ver to nurse a sicki uncle, throug-h a
case of bilious fever, and lie won't lic
back until adtcr the holidays. Still, it
-was a wvise policy on the part of the

ir.That very day lie -had figured
wili a, jeweler on buyinoe au $8 . silver
watceh and lhavin« it aold-plated and
niarked:"8-l5-fay to Susie

One Christraas Granduin Melville-
sent somethincr froin the farm, to lie
hung on the dliristmas troc for Ava.

It was alure, so it couldn't really lie
hung, youi know. It wns snow-white,
but it wasn't a rabbit witIî lus winter
coat on. It had feathers aud a P air of
briglit cyca, but it wasu't one of Grand-
mna Melvillo's doves-not a bit of it.

Papa, made a, littie cage for it by
nailnoe siats across a box; nand thoen ho
put it1ehind the Cliristmas-tree.

They unloadcd the Christmas-tveeû in
the afternoon, because there were lots
of littie cousins -wlo mnust get home
before dark; but wlhen the bliuds wevre
shut tiglit, and the laxnps lighted, it
wvas a good deal like nigrht-tiue.

Ail of a sudden, bÛreakiMng riglit
throughi thc talk aud laugliter , came a
sarp littic "Ctl-ut-clt-eut--da

-ut! Cut-cuit-ker-da-cut-da--
cut-d---cut!"

Ara is it? Oh, w7zat is it?" cried
",What do you guess?"' asked p apa,

lauchinr.
Ilt sôzznds liko a hen-biddy3," said

Ava, "but maybe it's a tturkle."
Thon eývery body lauglied; and p)apa

pulled thc littie cage ont froin bchiudt
thc troc.

It is a hen-bidd-\!" cried Ara.
Sure enoug-li. There wvas a snow-

white littie lien.
And as true as yon lire the snow-

wvhitc littie hieu had laid a, suowý-white
little egg.

"Ohi,'oh!" ericd A-va.. ier's gave
me a preseut ail hors eif ; and lier naine s
Snowball."1

And alniost evcry day all wiuter,
Snowba.,ll gave Ara au eggfohe
breakfast next mnorning.

TUiE sentence of expulsion is the
highiest known to Our ]aws; it falis
with severity upon the subjeet of it.
It renders hlm frcm the dlate of the
sentence Masonically dead. Between
hum andl the whole fraternity there la
a great andl iinpassable gulf. Great
care should le tak-en to see that tine
offence is proportionate to the puniali-
ment-to Mete out Our judgments
tempered with inercy, yet sqnared by
the unerring p#noiple of justice.


