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CHAPTER XXI.
Old John did not walk near the 

Golden Key, for between the Golden 
Key and the Itlaek Lion there lay a 
wilderness of streets—as everybody 
kbows who is acquainted with tne re
lative bearings Of Clerkenwell and 
Whitechapel—and he was by no means 
famous for pedestrian exercises. But I 
the Golden Key Lies in our way, ! 
though it was out of his; so to the I 
Golden Key this chapter goes.

The Golden Key itself, fair emblem 
of the locksmith’s trade, had been 
pulled down by the rioters, and ; 
roughly trampled under foot. But, j 
now it was hoisted up again in all the 
glory of a new coat of paint, and 
showed more bravely even t.ian in 
days of yore. Indeed the whole I* ’ 
house-front was spruce and trim, and 
so freshened up throughout, that if 
there yet remained at large any ol 
the rioters who had been concerned in 
the attack upon it, the sight of the 
old, goodly, prosperous dwelling, so 
revived, mus* have been to them as 
gall and wormwood.

The shutters of tne shop were clos
ed, however, and the window-blinds 
above were all pulled down, and in 
place of its usual cheerful appearance 
the house had a look of sadness and 
an air of mourning, which the neigh
bors, who in old days had often seen 
pc or Barnaby go in and out, were at 
to loss to understand. The door 
stood partly open, but the locksmith’s 
hammer was unheard; the cat sat 
moping on the ashy forge; all was de
serted, dark, and silent.

On the threshold of this door, Mr 
Haredale md Edward Chester met

name, and with his blessing. If the 
world and 1 part in this act, we part 
on happier terms than wt have lived 
for many a day."

He placed her in his arms, and
would have left the room, but that 
he was stopped in his passage to the 
door by a great noise at a distance, 
which made them start and pause 

It was a loud shouting, mingled 
with boisterous acclamai one, that 
rent the very air. It drew nearer , 

moment, and ap

moved from it as it might, at first 
sight, seem to be. Sir, you still Live 
my niece, and she is still attached to j2nd nearer every 
>ou.”

“1 have that assurance from her 
own lips," said Edward, “and you 
know—1 am sure you know—that 1 
would not exchange it for any bless
ing life could yield me.'’
“You are frank, honorable, and dis

interested," said Mr. Hared ale; “you I ed against it. 
have foiced the conviction that you ! at once.” 
are so, even on my once-jaundiced 
mind, and I believe you. Wait here 

■ till 1 come back.”
He left the room as he spoke; but 

‘ soon returned with his niece.
I “On that first and only time," he i ing in, and fairly running into 
j said, looking from the one to the oth-1 Haiedale’s arms, cried out:

soldier for instant conveyance to .he white cloth; for whose delight, pre- 
place of execution. This tuurii t serves and jams, rrisp takes and oth- 
1 cached the spot just as the cart ap- cr pastry, short to eat. with running 
peered in sight, and Larnaby being j twists, and cottage loaves, and rolls 
carried back to jail. Mr. Hart-dale, as- of bread both white and brown,were 
sured that all was sale, had gone I all set forth in rich profusion, in 
straight from Bloomsbury Square to whose youth Mrs. Yarden herself had 
the Golden Key, leaving Gabriel the i grown quite young, and stood there 
grateful task of bringing him home in > in a gown of red and white, syinme- 
triumph. j t rival in figure, buxe 1 in boditr, rud-

“1 needn’t say," observed the lock- j dy in cheek and ip, faultless in 
sniilii, when he had shaken hands ' ankle, laughing in f. ce and mood, in 
with all the males in the house, and all respects delicious 1 . behold—there 
hugged all the females, five and forty sat the locksmith a:: >ng all and rv-proac'iing so rapidly, that, even while

they listtied it burst into a tl■ unes, at least, “that MMpt among erj one ol these delight*, the sun that
ing confusion of sounds at the street
mrnrr.

“This must be stopped—quieted,’’ 
said Mr. Haredale, hastily. “We 
should have foreseen this, and p #vni-

:\ v-, 1 didn't wan’ to make a| shone upon them all, the centre of the 
triumph of it. But, dnectly . e got system, the source of light, heat, life
into the street we were known, and 
this hubbub began. Of the two,” he 
add.-d. as lie wiped his crimson face, 

1 w ill go out to then. ! "and after experience of both, 1 think 
1 I'd rather be taken out of my house 
by a crowd of enemies, than escorted 
home bv a 1110b of friends!"

But, before he could reach the door 
and before Edward could catch up his 
hat and follow h>m, they were again 
arrested by a loud shriek from above 
stai: >. and the locksmith's w ife.bui -t

Mr.

‘when we three stood together un- 
I dvr her father’s roof, I told you to 
quit it, and charged you never to re- 
,turn."

“It is the only circumstance aris
ing out of our love,” observed Ed
ward, “that 1 have forgotten.”
“You own p. name,” said Mr. Hare- 

dale, ”1 had deep reason to remember. 
1 was moved and goaded by recollec
tions of personal wrong and injury, 
I know, but, even now I cannot 
charge myself with having, then, or 
ever, lost sight of a heartfelt desire 
for her true happiness, or with having 
acted—however much I was mistaken 
—with any other impulse than the one 
pure, single, earnest wish to be to 
her, as far as in my inferior nature 
lay, the fat lier she had lost.”

“Dear uncle,” cried Emma, “I have 
known no parent but you. 1 have 
loved the memory of others, but 1 
have loved you all mv life. Never

*and frank enjov nient L» the bright 
household world

And when liad Dolly ever been the 
Dolly of that afternoon1 To see how 
she caiiie in arm-in-arm with Joe, and 
how she made an effort not to blush 
or set mi ai all i t nfused, and bow -hi

lt was plain enough, however, that ] made believe she dinn't care to sit on 
this was mere talk on Gabriel's part, his side of the table, and how she 
and that the whole proceeding afford-1 coaxed the locksmith in a whisper hot 
ed him the keenest delight; for the ] to joke, and how her color came and 
people continuing to make a gieat went in a little restless flutter of 
noise without, and to cheer as if ( happiness, which made her do every- 
their voices were in the freshest or-, thing wrong, and yet so charmingly 
der, and good (or a fortnight, he suit wrong that it was better than right

“She knows it all, dear sir1' she 
knows it all! We bloke it out to her 
by degrees, and she is quite prepar-

1 laving made this communies- ] upstairs for Grip (who had come home j—why, the locksmith could have look-
at his master’s back, and had ac

ed 
t ion and furthermore thanked Heaven toed on at this (as he mentioned
will great (mi 1 henrtlnesi the knowledged the tarora of the multi- Mr* Vardee when they retired foi

..........................■ ‘ thr

1 1 . u I was father kinder to his child thanThe younger man gave place, and both ^ ^ ^ t<) m, without thc ln.
passing in wi h a farm a a - V h terval of one hour, since I can first 
seemed to denote that they were tar- . ,,
rying there or were well-accuatomed speak too fondlv,” he answer-
to go to and fro unquestioned, shut | ^ „am| yet , < annot wish

got ni lady, according to the custom 
of matrons on all occasions of ex
citement, fainted away directly.

They ran to the window, threw up 
the sash, and looked into the crowd
ed street. Among a dense mob of per
sons, of whom not one was for an in
stant si ill, the locksmith’s ruddy face 
and burly form could be destried, 
beating about as though he was 
struggling with a rough sea. Now, 
he was carried hack a «core of yards,

1 now onward nearly to the door, now 
j back again, now forced against the 
I opposite houses, now against those 
adjoining his own; now carried up a 
(light of steps, and greeted by the 
outstretched hands of half a handled 
men, while the whole tumultuous 
concourse stretched their throats, and

tude by drawing 
finger that came

blood from every [ 
within his reach),. at 

I,

night) for four ar«l twenty hours 
a stretch, and never wished it I

and with the bird upon his arm, pre- ! done.
sented himself at the first-floor win-1 The recollections, too, with which 
dow, and waved his hat again until they made merry over tliat long-pro- 
it dangled by a shred, between his | tract ed lea! The glee with which the 
fingers and thumb. This di-monstra- locksmith asked Joe if he remembered 
tion having b-m received with ap- that stormy night at the Maypole 
propriate shouts, and silence being in when he first asked after Dolly— tin- 
some degree restored, he thanked laugh they all had, about that night 
them for their sympathy, and taking when she was going out to the party 
the libeitv to inform them that there 111 the sedan-chair—the unmerciful 
was a sick person in the house, pro- manner in which they rallied Mr.», 
posed that they should give three j Varden about cutting

WELL KNOWN 
IN JARVIS, ONT.

tUldimand County Councillor trill
how Psychine cured his 

Lung Troubles

“ I contracted a series of colds from the 
changing weal her," says Mr. Bryce Alien, 
a well-known resident of Jarvis, Ont., and 
a member of Haldimaad County Council 
lor his district, “and gradually my lungs 
became alïeuted. 1 tried med.vine and 
doctors prescribed for me, but got I no 
relief. With lungs and stomach diseased, 
nervous, weak and wasted, I began to use 
Hsvehine. With two months' treatment I 
regained mv health. To-day 1 am as 
sound as a bell, and give all the credit to 
Psychine."

There is a proof of what Psychine does. 
It not only cures Colds and kills the germs 
of LaGrippe, Pneumonia and Consumption, 
but it helps the stomach, makes pure, rich 
blood and spreads general health all over 
the body. You will never have Consump
tion if you use

PSYCHINE
( Prosoueced Si-keen)

50c. Per Bottle
larger eisee *1 and St-all druggist*.
DR. T. A. SLOCUM, Limited, Toronto,

cheers for King George, three more 
for Old England, and three more for 
nothing particular, as a closibg cere
mony. The crowd assenting, substi
tuted Gabriel Yarden for the nothing 
particular, and giving him one over,

highcheered with all their might. Though ,or measure, dispersed in
he was really in a fair wav to be good-humor.

What congratula!tons were exchang

1 should 
He is an 

can

it behind them.
Entering the ole! back parlor, and 

ascending the flight of stairs, abrupt 
and steep, and quaintly fashioned as 
of old, they turned into the best-room 
—the pride of Mrs. Varden’s heart, 
and erst the scene of Migg's house
hold labors.

“Varden brought the mother here 
last evening, he told me?” said Mr 
Haredale.

“She is above stairs now—in the 
room over here,” Edward rejoined. 
“Her grief, they say, is past all 
telling. I needn’t add—for that you 
know beforehand, sir—that the care, 
humanity, and sympathy of these good 
people have no bounds.

“1 am sure of that. Heaven repay 
them for it, and for much more! Var
den is out?"

“He returned with your messenger, 
who arrive! n;most at the moment of 
his coming home himself. He was 
oui the wiivie aight—but that of 
course you know. He was with you 
the greater part of it?”

• He was. Without him, 
have lacked my right hand, 
older man than I, hut nothing 
conquer him."

“The cheeriest stoutest-hearted fel
low in the world.”

“He has a right to be. He has a 
right to be. A better creature nevei 
lived. He reaps what he has sown— 
no more.”

“It is not all men,” said Edward, 
after a moment’s hesitation, “who 
have the happiness to do that."

“More than you Imagine,” returned 
Mr. Haredale. “We note the harvest 
more than the set-d-time. A ou do so 
in me.”

In truth his pale and haggard face, 
and gloomy bearing, had so far influ
enced the remark, that Edward was, 
for the moment, at a loss to answer 
him.
was not very difficult to read a 
thought so natural. But you are mis
taken nevertheless. I have had my 
share of sorrows—more than the com
mon lot, perhaps—hut 1 have borne 
them ill. I have broken where I 
should have bent; and have mused and 
brooded when my spirit should have 
mixed with all God’s great creation.

“Tut, tut,” said Mr. Haredale, “it 
the men who learn endurance, are 
they who call the whole world broth
er. I have turned from the world, 
and I pay the penalty.”

Edward would have interpos'd, but 
he went on without giving him time.

“It is too late to evade it now. 
I sometimes think, that if I had to 
live my life once more, I might 
amend this fault—not so much, I dis
cover when I search my mind, for 
the love of what is right, as for my 
own sake. But even when I make 
these better resolutions, I instinc
tively recoil from the idea of Fullering 
again what I have undegone; and in 
this circumstance I find the unwel
come assurance that I should still be 
the same man, though I could cancel 
the past, and begin anew, with its 
experience to guide me."

“Nay, you make too sure of that,” 
said fidward.

"You think so,” Mr Haredale ans
wered, “and I am glad you do. I 
know mvsetf better, and therefore dis
trust myself more. Let us leave this 
subject for aiiothei—not so far re

x'ou were
less partial; for 1 have a pleasure in 
hearing those words, and shall have 
in calling them to mind when we are 
far asunder, w hich nothing else could 
give me. Bear with me for a moment 
longer, Edward, for she and 1 have 
been together many years; and al
though I believe that in resigning her 
to you I put the seal upon her fu
ture happiness, I find it needs an nf- 
lort."

He pressed her tenderly to his bos
om, and after a minute’s pause, re
sumed:

“I have done you wrong, sir, and I 
ask your forgiveness—in no common 
phrase, or show of sorrow, but with 
earnestness and sincerity. In the 
same spirit, I acknowledge to you 
both that the time has been when I 
connived at treachery and falsehood— 
which if I did not perpetrate myself,
I still permitted—to rend you two 
asunder.”

“Y'ou judge yourself too harshly,” 
said Edward “Let these tilings 
rest."

“They rise up in judgment against 
me when I look hack, end not now 
for the first time,” he answered. “I 
cannot part from you without your 
full forgiveness; for busy life and 1 
have little left in common now, and 1 
have regrets enough to carry into so
litude to the stock.”

“You bear a blessing from us both,” 
said Emma. “Never mingle thoughts 
of me—of me who owe you so much 
love and duty—with anything but un
dying affection and gratitude for the 
past, and bright hopes for the fu
ture.” *

“The future,” returned her uncle, 
with a melancholy smile, “is a bright 
word for you, and its image should 
be wreathed with cheerful hopes. 
Mine is of another kind, but it will 
be one of peace anil free, I trust, 
from care or passion. When von quit 
England I shall leave it too. There 
are cloisters abroad, and now that 
the two great objects of my life are 
set at rest, I know no better home. 
You droop at that, forgetting I am 
growing old, and that my course is 
nearly run. Well, we will speak of it 
again—not once or twice, but many 
times, and you shall give me cheer
ful counsel, Emma.”

“And you will take it?” asked his 
niece.

“I’ll listen to it,” he answered,with 
a kiss, “and it will have its weight, 
be certain It is better and more 
fitting that the circumstances attend
ant on the past, which wrought your 
separation, and sowed between you 
suspicion and distrust, should not be 
entered on by me."

“Much, much better," whispered 
Emma.

“I a'ow my share in them,” said 
Mr. Haredale “though I held it, at 
the time, in detestation. Let no man

torn to pieces i* the general enthusi
asm, the locksmith, nothing discom
posed, echoed their shouts till he was 
hoarse as they, and in a glow of joy 
and right gc- J-humor, waved his hat 
until the daylight shone bvi „een its 
brim and crown.

ed among the inmates at the Golden 
Key, when they were left alone, what 
an overflowing of joy and happiness 
there was among them ; how 
incapable it was of expression in 

: Barnaby's own person, and how he
„ , , ....... . v , went wildlv from one to another,But in all the bandying, from hand hp b(.ranu, so ,ar tranquillized

to hand, and strivings to and fro, j as tQ s(retch 
and sweepings here and there, which 
—saving that he looked more jolly
and more radiant after every strug 
gle—troubled his peace of mind no 
more than if he had been a straw up
on the water's surface, he never once 
released his firm grasp of an arm, 
drawn tight through his. He some
times turned to clap this friend upon 
the back, or whisper in his ear a 
word of staunch encouragement, or 1 . . . 
cheer him with a smile, but his great 
care was to shield him from the pres
sure, and force a passage for him to 
the Golden Key. Passive and timid, 
scared, pale, and wondering, and gaz
ing at the throng as if he were new
ly risen from the dead, and left liim-

as to stretch on the ground beside 
his mother’s couch, and (all into a 
deep sleep, are matters that need 
not be told. And It is well they 
happened to be of this class, for they 
would '* very hard to tell, were 
their narration ever so indispensable.

Before leaving this bright picture, 
it may be well to glance at a dark 
and very different one which was pre
sented to only a few eyes, that same

On Monday evening, March 5th, 
there was a very important meeting 
of the Chicago City Council, which 
brought out a great many interested 

those flowers citizens. It was proposed, on ac- 
outside that very window—the diflS- count of the prevalence of crime in 
cult y Mrs Yarden found in joining the that city, to add one thousand rem- 
laugli against herself, at first, and the hers to the police force. To j>ay ihese 
extraordinary perception she had of additional men they raised the sg- 
the joke when she overcame It—the loon license fee from J5(Ki to Sl.UOO 
confidential statements of Joe con- per annum. This was stoutly resist- 
cerning ?he precise day and hour when cd by the saloon keepers, and there 
he was first cr -scious of being fond was < oubt as to its passage. The 
of Dolly, and Dolly’s blushing admis- votes of an actual majority of the 
sious, half volunteered and half-ex- aldermen, which is 36, were needed to 
torted, as to the time from which she carry the measure. At a previous 
dated the discovery that she “didn’t meeting when a votet was taken there 
mind” Joe—here was an exhaust less was a failure to secure the required

scene was a churchyard; the 
time, midnight; the persons, Edward
Chester, a clergyman, a grave-digger, 
and the four bearers of a homely cof
fin They stood about a grave which 
had been newly dug, and one of the 

, I bearers held up a dim lantern - the
self a ghost gmong the living. Bar-, onlv h ht ,here—which shed its '-e-
ex a W e r / v 4 IIa •*•% nl.l* e ». 4 it I > a, tt I %■ i t V » lit * ghie ray upon the book of prayer. He 

placed it for a moment on the coffin, 
lie and his companions were 

i about to lower it dow n. There was

naby—not Barnaby in the spirit, but 
in flesh and blood, with pulses, sin
ews, nerves, and beating heart, and wben 
strong affections—clung to his stout 
old friend, and followed where he led.

And thus, in course of time, they no inscription on the lid.
thus, in course of time, they Thp mould feU KoU.mnlv upon the 

reached the door, held ready for their, ,ast house uf this nameless man; and 
unwilling hands, j tbe rAttling dust left a dismal echo 

i even in the accustomed ears ol those 
who had bo;ne to its resting-place.

entrance bv hands, 
shutting out

no
Then slipping in, and 
the crowd by main force, Gabriel 
stood between Mr Haredale and Ed
ward Chester, and Barnaby, rushing 
up the stairs, fell upon his knees be
side his mother’s bed.

“ Such is thc blessed end, sir,” 
cried ihcgantinif locksmith, to Mr. 
Haredale, “of the best day’s work 
we ever did. The rogues! it’s been 
hard fighting to get away from ’em.

fund of mirth and conversation!
Then, there w*s a great deal to be 

said regarding Mrs. Yarden’s doubts 
and motherly alarms, and shrewd sus
picions; and it appeared that from 
Mrs. Yarden’s penetration and ex
treme sagacity nothing had ever been 
hidden. She had known it all along. 
She had seen it from the first. She 
had always predicted it. She had

number, and there was much specula
tion this time as to the result. Ex
traordinary efforts were made, how
ever, by the moral forces of the city 
to secure the votes that were wanted. 
And they were successful. The vote 
at the close was 441 to 28, and there 
was great rejoicing at the announce
ment. Mayor Dunne declared the or
dinance as good as signed So the

been aw Ae of it before the principals. one thousand policemen will at once 
She had said within herself (for shejhc added, 
remembered the exact words) “ that 
young Willet is certgeinly looking af
ire our Dolly, and I must look after 
him.” Accordingly, she had looked 
after him, and had observed many lit- 
tbe circumstances (all ol which she 
named) so exceedingly minute that 
nobody else could make anything out 
of them even now; and had, it seem
ed, from first to last, displayed the 
most unbounded tact and most con
summate generalship.

(To be Continued.)

A Tonic for the Debilitated.—Par- 
melee’s Yi-getable Pills by acting 
mildly but thoroughly on the secre
tions of the body ;re a valuable tonic, 
stimulating the lagging organs to 
healthful action and restoring them 
to full vigor. They can be taked in 
graduated doses and so used that they 
van be discontinued at any time with
out return of the ailment which thev

One of the reforms to be introduc
ed in the British Parliament is the 
payment of salaries to members. This 
would relieve the Labor Party and 
Home Rulers, as they have to pay 
their members out of their own pock
ets. Another proposal is to change 
the season of meeting to accommo
date the poorer members. In Ireland 
Dublin Castle is to be uprooted and 
abolished. Jury packing is to be dis
continued. The Transvaal is to have 
responsible government. The rem
nant of the Union Party in Parlia
ment contains hardly one man of 
ability or distinction. Balfour and 
Chambetlain arc both failing in 
health.

The grave was tilled in to the top, 
and trodden down. They all left the 
spot together.

“Y'ou never saw him living?" asked j were used to allay.
the clergyman, ol Edward. --------------------

"Often, years ago, not knowing him While people from the United States 
for my brother.” are largely Hocking to the Canadian

“Never since? West, people from Canada continue to
“Never. Yesterday, he steadily re-1 dock to the United States. This ap-

uponI almost thought, once or twice, I fused to see me. It was urged 
they’s have been too much for uv with him, many times, at my desire.” 
their kindness*” j “Still he refused? That was hard-

They had striven, all the previous ened and unnatural." 
day, to rescue Barnaby from lus im- “Do you thi-ik so?" 
pending fate. Failing in their at- ; “1 infer that you do not?” 
tempts, in the first quarter to which "Y ou are right. Wv hear the world

pears to be the only reciprocity now 
in sight.

To Prevent is Better Than to Re
pent.—A little medicine in the shape 
of the wonderful pellets which are 
known as Pal melee’s Vegetable Pills, 
administered at the proper time and 
with the directions adhered to often 
prevent a serious attack of sickness 
and save money which would go to 
the doctor. In all irregularities of 
the digestive organs they are an in
valuable corrective and by cleansing 
the blood they clear the skin of im
perfections.

they addressed themselves, they re
newed them in another. Failing 
there, likewise, they began afresh at

turn aside, ever so slightly, from the] and signed, and intrusted to a horse- 
broad path of honor, on the plausible 
pretence that he is justified by thc 
goodness of his end. All good ends 
can be worked out by good means.
Those that cannot are bad, and 
may be counted so at once, and left 
alone.”

He looked from her to [Edward, and 
sd1d In a gentler tone:

“In goods and fortune you are How 
nearly equal. I have been her faith
ful steward, and to that retnhaht ol 
a richer properly which my brother 
left lier. I desire to add, in token of 
my love, a poor pittance, scarcely 
worth the mention, for which I have 
no longer any need I am glad you 
go abroad. Let pur ill-fated house 
Tremain the ruin it is. When you re
turn, after a few thriving years, you 
will command a better and a more 
fortunate one. We are friends?”

and grasped it heartily.
“You arc neither slow nor cold in 

your response,” said Mr. Haredale, 
doing the like by him, “and when I

husband. Her father hart a generous 

hint well. 1 give her to you in msj

wonder, every day, at monsters of in- g- 
gratitude. Did it ever occur to you 
who had borne it to its resting-place ZZ 

midnight and made their wav not on- that it often looks for monsters of SZ 
ly to the judge and jury who had affection, as though they weie things 
tried kirn, but to men of influence at] of course?” ; C
court, to the young Prince of Wales. They reached the gate by this time, 
and even to the antechamber of the and bidding each other good-night, de- 
king himself. Successful at last, in i p«»,i tt-d on their separate ways, 
awakening an interest in his favor, 
and an inclination to inquire more 
dispassionately into his case, they 
had an interview with the minister, 
in his bed, so late as eight o’clock 
that morning. The result of a search
ing inquiry (in which (hey, who had 
known the poor fellow from his child
hood, did other good service besides 
bringing it about) was, that between 
eleven and twelve o’clock a free par
don to Barnaby Rudge was made out

FOURTH MONTH A
30 DAYS
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SufferedTerrible Agony
FROM PAIN ACROSS 

HIS KIDNEYS.

DOANS 
KIDNEY PILLS

CURED HIM.
the word, el prsim. Mr. M. A. Melnafe 

Msrtoe Bridge. KA. bee (or Doea’. Kidney 
Kile. (He writes ue): “ For the peel three 
I here mitered terrible »*ony from pels ei:mee 
■g kidneys. I wee eo bed I eould no* sees* 
er bred I eoeeulted end bed severs! doc torn 
Wrest me. bet eould get no rebel. On the edriee

ev —prise eed delight. I immediately get 
le ety opinion Doin’. Kidney Pills here 

i eqeel 1er eny form of kidney trouble." 
Doea'. Kidney Fills era K>

1er 11-16. Gee be procured a* al
’«I

bV Ike Deee Kidney Fill (X.

I-

B epurio

CHAPTER XXII
That afternoon, when he had slept 

off his fatigue, had shaved, and wash
ed, and dressed, and freshened him- [ 
self from top to toe; when he had ! 
dined, comforted bimseU with a pipe,
an extra Toby, a nap in the great __
arm chair, and a quiet chat with Mrs. 
Garden on everything that had hap- 
pencil, .as happening, or about to i -S-
happt-n, within the sphere of their j .g; 
domestic concern; the locksmith sat i SZ 
himself down at the tea-table in the 
little hack parlor, the rosiest, cos- j 
iest, merriest, heartiest, best-content-] fc 
çd pld buck in Great Britain or out
of it, j E

Thelt- he sat, with his beaming eye j 
on Mrs. Y., and his shining face ! 
suffused with gladness, and his capa-j çE 
cious waistcoat smiling in every : ZZ 
wrinkle, and hi- jovial humor peeping 
It oui under the tabic in thc very 
plumpness of his legs, a sight to turn 
the vinegar of misanthropy into pur
est milk of '.timan kindness There 
he sat, watching his wife as she de
corated the room with flowers tor thc 
greater honor of Dolly and Joseph 
Willet, who had gone out walking, 
and for whom the tea-kettle had been 
singing gayly on the hob full twenty 
minutes, chirping as never Kettle 
chirped before, for whom the best 
service of real undoubted china, pat
terned with divers round-faced man
darins holding up broad umbrellas, 
was now displaved in all its glory, 
to tempt whose appetites a clear, 
transparent, juicy ham, garnished 
with cool green lettuce-leaves and 
fragrant cucumber, reposed upon a 
shady table, covered with a snow-
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Taeslon Sunday

rVssion Sunday.
S. Francis of Paula.
Of the F'eria.
S. Isidore.
S. Vincent Ferrer.
Seven Dolours of B. V. Mary.
S. Vdestine I. Pope.

Palm Sunday
Palm Sunday. 
Of the Feria.
Of the Feria.
Of the Feria. 
Holy Thursday. 
Good Friday. 
Holy Saturday.

Easter Sunday. 
Of the Octave. 
Of the Octave. 
Of the Octave. 
Of the Octave. 
Of the Octave. 
Of the Octave.

reater Sunday

low Sunday
Low Sunday.
S. George.
S. Fidelis of Sigmaringa.
S. Mark.
SS. Cletus and Marcellinus.
S. Anastasias.
S. Paul of the Cross.

Second Sunday After Easter
S. Peter, Martyr.
S. Catharine of Siena.

The Supplying of Mission Goode a
Distinct Specialty. New Goods Im
mense variety Write for our Terms.

Long Distance Phone M. 2453
m E. BLAKE, Church Supplies

123 Church St., Toronto
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