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and men having gone off to the war. This intelligence
had a veiy depressing effoet upon Edward Cunningham,
and thionghts of his rash conduct in leaving homo did not
help to lighten it. Living as he bad been without God
in the world, he did not think now of asking the divine
guidance, which is a very present help in time of nocd.

uût Edward Ounninghaînt vas soon to have friends,
but of the .vroing sort. A couple of "land-sharks," as
the sailors call them, wero watching binaiLltiirouigh the
dayand nîow t iey approached himn, as he sat on a bench
beside the pond in the Comnmon, looking at a fairy-liko
boat that a couple of boys were paddling about.

ou seem tired, stranger. Been walking much to-
da ? said one, sitting beside huim, and knowing well
that he had walked for some hours.

ell, yes, a good deal replicd Cunningham, turn-
aud looking at him.
TI is is a niee sort of plaeo to rest in when o e's

*tireds," aid the first speaker again. " Anything lko Lt
o hne-I inean at the place you caime froi."

Th latter pt aias ded on seeing the young man's
s tiitt in to answer, not knowing ecaetly vhat "to

home" noant.
Oh yest re's someth iig lico it down at Montroal;

only n r rand handsomer. 3t t home- y
ni thcreI have seon the Phoenix Park in Dublin nmid.

ilyde Park in London, and they are magnificent places.
This garden of yours would fit in a corner of either of
them."

The two " sharks" looked at each other on hear-
ing tbis, and seemed not a bit too well pleased.

"Well," said tbe one at the far end of the bench,
<hen 's in the old ountry, nd i nn's ini a ew. e

uen't Iad tiime to fix up things bore so well as tl eiro
but we can whip them in anost everything cis."

Edward ounninghamn mad.e o 3repl te tho las speaker


