" not quite healed.

.~ wish she were yours.
, umca more woxthy of her than L.

o4 TH
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Presently. Zac asked: ¢ Have
spirits 2"

i S.\ll\' ros: and opu\m" the cupboard

produced n task of gin not hall" full.
« That is all,” she said.
w o Ity (]Am. enongh,’’ answered Zac. uY
think we have saved him ;7 and pouring
out the liquor into a tumbler; which it
nearly filled, be bade Derney drink it.

i That will do,* said Zac, as he placed
the empty. tumbler on the table, ¥ now
we must wait and see.”

They all sal down and watehed. No worse
symptom nppeared. Yresently  Derney
seemed a little stronger, and gradually re-
covered from the \c,ml-torpm into which he
had fallen. . And so halfan bour passed by.

1 feel better,”” said Derney presently ;
1 am getting stronger and  stronger,
The cold dead feeling I had is passing
away, and-n new life scems to be surging
through me, Oh, Zac! how ean T thank
you? What can Ido for you??

# Nothing,” answered Zac in a voice so
solemn, so low, so full of terrible mys.
tery, that both man and wife sm.rlul up
in terror,

“Whay isthe m.\th,r Zac n.\kul Der.
ney in a territied tone.

“Xam dying,” answered Zac,  Then he
vose and made his way towards Sally, and,
laying his haod affectionately on. ker
shoulder, he said: “8ally, I loved you
once, as o wan can only once love in a
life-time ; and when yvou asked me to
save your husband 1 remembered that

.love, and for the snke of it I saved him,

It was an awful fight, Sally, ‘an. awful
tight—ifor I have had  sore ou my gum
for the last few days, and T kuew it was
I fu]t that in sucking
thewound Iwas runninga desperate risk,
but I did it for you, Sally, and did it wil-
lingly, right willingly.  There is nohope | s
for me—you need not run for assistance.
It is too near the vital part—the poison
can’t be stopped. But, Sally, tell me that
yon are sorry. I do not want you to say
vou love me, but simply that vou are
sorry that you | mads me love you, and then
broke my herm, and ruxmd—poor Zact?

Sally could.not answer, for the words
stuck in her throat. She _1u~t threw her
arms round him with a look of inexpress-
ible anguish, and, burying her head on
his shou]dcra sobbcd asif hcr heart would
break.
. «I have not many minutes to lu'e Sally,’”
continued Zic, “for. I feel’ the poison
making its way on. Say a \\ord to me,
Sally, one word I

¢ Oh, . Zac, Zac! formrc me, forgive
me ¥’ she sobbed ; Y you are l\lllmg me,
Zae, with your no’bleneas Oh, Zac, Zae !

Then . her husband’ stepped up, - and
taking Zac’s hand in his he press-d.it;
and lool-.mg towards  his - wife" with a
strange look he whispered : #0h, Zac! I
You are a mllhon

you any-
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#No, no " said Zac, faintly, “'nat that!
not that ' I did not mean that, Bob, oh,
no! I did love hor once, but that is all
over now,  God bless you "both 1 help me,
Bob—it's coming—help me to sit down It

They led him to”the sofn, and laid him
gently down ‘upon it, xmd for a few mo-
wents -he' closed i ‘eyes.:; Then he
opened . them . again, -and <md softly :
% Bob, will you let Sally give we a kiss?
it would soften the agony of this hour so
mwuch L just one loving kiss.”

Sally knelt down by him asthongh sho
were performing n solemn religious duty,
and. kiss d - him ‘agnin and again; and
Derney stood Ly \nth Dowed hcml amd
wept bitter Iy. .

0 am going f\st_—" gasped  Zac,
as he: detained ‘one of Sally's hands
in his, ‘and " laid  his check on it
with the - trusting © tenderness of a
child—* fast, fast. - Oh, Sallyt it is hard
to part. " But, thank God! ke is saved.
You love him, Sally, love him always
——always. God bless you, Bob! take
care of her and God- blesi you oo,
Salily. for ever, Sally——and for ever.
Good-bye You'll think sometimes,
Sally won't you—and not unkmdl)
of poor Zic?”

A shudder passed through his body and
an awful contortion, as'if he were suffer-
ing greatly; a (]lgp gasp eseape -d. him,
followed'by u sibilant sound, as though he
was once -more trying to call her by her
name; then his' head fell -over Sally's
hand, and: the next  moment God had
brought relief o Poor Zac. :

New York Catueprat—Irs History.—
About one-half the northern portion was
transferred in 1779 by the New York city
authorities to Robert Lylbura fur £405,

subject to an annual pryment of 4 bushels
of wheat, or their value in gold or silver
coin, to the Mayor, Aldermen, ete. Robert
L\‘lbum trinsferred it in 181t to Francis

,'I‘homp\on and , Thomas *Cadle, ‘who sold

it to Audrew Morrisand Cotm.luw Heeney,
and thus it passed through various hands
until it was purchased l)) the trustees of
St. Patrick’s and St. Peter’s’ churches in
529, always, subject "to the. yearly pay-
ment of 4 bushels of wheat to the Mnyor .
Aldermen, ete, of N. Y. city. In 1852
release of the 5u\rlv payment af 4 bushe]s
of wheat was oltained from thecity au-
thorities by the payment of $83 32, the
interest of which sum would probably
purchase the 4 bushels of wheat - The
other bhalf, or southerly portion,- Was
transferred’ by Wm. McMurmy, Master in
Chaacery, in 1846, to Michael McAirney,
who in 1847 transferred. it to Frederick
Hadley, who in 1849 . tramsferrcd: it’ to’
Rev. Michael Currag,.Jr., who'in the
same year . transferred.it to Most. Rev.
Jobn Hughes, who'in 1853 transferred it
to the trustees of St. Putnck’s Cathcdrn]
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