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An 0ld Picture.

There are times when a dream delicious
Steals into » musing hour,

Like a face with love capriclous
That peeps from a woodland bower ;

And one vear scens comes chapgeless':
A wooded bili apd ariver;

A deep, cool bend, where Lhe 1111es end,
And {he elm-Lrees shadows quiver.

And I 1ie on the brink there, dreaming

That the lile I live 1s @ dream ;
That the real is but the sefming

Aud the true s the kna-flecked stream.
Benealh me, the perch auu the bream sail

as
In the dim, cool depths of the river,

The struygling fly breaks the mirrored sky,
Aund the elm-uree shadows quiver,

There are voices of children away on the
There are bees thro' the flag flowers hum-
mivg;
The lighter man calls to the lock, and the
mill

On the farther slde is drumming,

And I sink to sleep in my dream of adream,
In the grass by the brink of a river,

W here tne volces blend and the 111ies eud
And the elm-tree shadows quiver,

Likeagift from the past is the kindly dream,
For the sorrow And passion and pain
Are adrift like the leaves of tue breast of the

stemm,
And the child 1ife comes again.
0. the sweet. aweet pain of & Joy that dled—
Of & pain that 18 |9y forever !
O. the 11fe that died in the stormy tide
That was once my sun-flecked river.

— John Boyle OReitly.

MOONDYNE.

BOOK FIFTH.
THE VALLEY OF TBE VASSE,

By JouN BoyLe O'REILLY.

VIIL
THE BUSH-FIRE,

It was the afternoon of a day of oppres-
elve heat on which Mr. Wyville and
Hamerton started from Perth to ride to
the mountains of the Vasse, They were
lghtly equipped, carrying with them the
fow necessaries for the primitive life uf the
bush,

For weeks before, the it had been filled
with an initativg smoke, that clung to
the earth ail day, and was blown far
inland by the sea bresze at night.

As the horsemen were leaving Perth,
they met a travel sialued police trooper,
carrylng the mail from the eouthern dis-
trlcts, He recogulzed the Comptroller-
General, and satated respectfully as he
yaseed.

“Where s the fire, trcoper?’ asked
M. Wy ville,

“ In the Bunbnry dlstrict, elr, and mov.
ing toward the Vasse Road, It has burnt
on the plaine Inside the sea-hills for three
weeks, and {u a day or two will reach the
heavy bush on the uplands.”

They rode at a steady end rapld pace,
conversing little, like men been on s long
and tedlons journey, The eveniog closed
on them when they were crossing the
Darling Racge. From the desolate moun-
taln road, as they descended, they saw the
sun standlng, large and red, on the hor-
1zon. Before them, at the foot of the
rang?e, stretched a waste of white eand, far
as tne eye could reach, over which thelr
road lay.

The eetting of the sun on such a scene
hes an awfalness hard to be described.
The whiteness of the eand seems to in-
cresse natilit becomes ghastly, while every
low ridge casts a black shadow. Darlng
this time of twilight the eand plain has a
welrdly sombre aspect. When the night
comes In fts black shroud or sllvery
moonlight, the supernstural effect is dis-
pelled.

As the travellers rode down toward the
plain, impressed by this ghostly hour, Me.
Wyville called Hamerton's attention to
two dark ohjects moving on the sand at a

Istance.

Hamerton upsluog hls field glass, axd
lTooked at the objecta.

% A man aud & woman,” he sald ; " they
are golng ahead, and the womaa carrles a
load like the natives.”

Soon after, the san went down beyond
the desert, and the plaln was dark. The
horsemen spurred on, oppreesed by the
Jever monotouy before them. They had
forgotten the travellers who were crosslog
the weary waete on foot.

Suddenly Hamerton’s horss swerved,
and a volce in the darkness ahead shouted
scmethieg It was a command from the
man on foot, addressed to the woman,
who, in her weariness and with ber barden,
had not been able to keep pace with him,
and had fallen behiad.

“ Oome along, curss you ! or I'll be all
night on this plain.”

The epeaker had not seen nor heard the
horsemen, whose advance was hidden by
the night and the soft sand, They rcde
closa behind the woman, and heard her
labored breathing as sbe iucreased her
gpeed.

A sense of acute sorrow struck at once
the hearts of the riders. They had recog
nizad the volce as that of Draper — they
knaew that the mlserable being who fol.
lowaed him aud received his carses was his
wife,

They rode ellently behind her, and halted
nolselessly as she came up with her
hasband. He growled at her again a3 she
approached.

%[ am very tired, Ssmusl,” they heard
her eay In a low, uvcomplaining volce ;
“and I fear I’m wot as strong as I thought

1 wag,”

She stood a moment as ehe spoke, as 1f
relloved by the moment’s breathlug-
spac?,

o Laok here,” he sald in a hard volce,
meaut to convey the brutal threat to her
soul ; “1if you can’t keep up, you can stay
behind. 1'll stop no more for you ;8o
you can come or stay. Do you hear ("

% (), Samuel, you wouldn't leave me ia
this terrible place alone! Have plty on
e, aod speak kindly to me, and 1 will
keep up — Indeed, I'll not delay you any
more to-night.”’

* Have pity on you !” he hlased between
hla teeth ; ** you brought me to this, and
['m to have pity on you!”

Hoa turned and strode on In the dark.
She had heard, but made no reply. She
strageled forward, though her steps even
now were unsteady.

Mtr. Wyvlile, having {irst attracted her
attentlon by a slight sound, so that she
¢hould not be frightened, rode up to her,
aud epoke in a low volce.

«] am the Comptroller General — do
nbt speak, Glve me your burden, You
will find 1t when you arrive at the inn at

her srius from the straps of the heav
load, srd let him lif: it from her,

tremnlously ; “I con walk estily now.”
bis wine flaek, * keep this for yoursel
and use it 1f you feel your sirength fal
iul_"

Me. Wyvlile
“He 1y golog to the Vacse, elr.

th nke sho will take ns off.”

Draper. Me. Wyville addressed him in
stern volee.

“God bless you, ir!” she whispered

% Where ls your husband golrg 1" asked

Wyville ; sud without & word sbe slipped | that moment he seemed to bave only one

y | thought—to overtake and wazn those io
front.

Half an hour later, they drew reln where
the roads divided, one golng to the right,

“ Here,” esld Hamerton, hauding her | the other to the left of the swamp, The

f, | travelers were not yet i sight,

.| % Which road have they taken 1" aeked
Hamerton,

Ngarra-jil had leaped from bis horse,
sand wae runuipg slong the road to the
A | left, He came back with a dlsappointed

whale ship has come In there, aud be | alr and struck In ou the other rosd. la

kalf a mloate ho stopped, and ceied out

They rode on, sud soon overtook | eome gntraral word.

al Mr Wyvlile looked at Hamerton, and
there were teara in his eyes, He rode to

to-uight ia eafety, I eball hold you ac
countable, I uverheard your lete epeecn
to her,”

The surprised esit!ff made no reply, and
the horeemen psssed on, Thoy arrived
at the liitle wown of Pipjarra two houre
later.

Next morning, they found that Draper
had arrived. Mer. Wyvllle arranged with
the Inukeeper and his wife for Harrlet’s
good trestment, and also toat a stock
man’s team, which wae golng to Bunbury,
ghould cffer to take them so far on their

way.

]y', was a long and fatiguleg ride for the
horsemen that day, but ss tbe night fell
they eaw before them, acrces an arm of
the sea, the lights of s town,

«That {s Busbury,” sald Mr, Wyvlile,
“the scene of our friend Sheridan’s san.
dalwood enterprise.”

They stopped in Bunbury two days,
Mr. Wyvllle spendlng bis time in the
prison depot, instructiog the chief warder
fn the new system. They found Ngarra-
Jil there, with fresh hoises, He was to
ride with them next day towards the
Vasse.

As they were leaving the town, on the
afternoon of the third dey, they met a
gang of wood cutters, corrying bundles on
thelr becks, comiug in from the bush,

“ Are you golog to the Vassel” esked
one of the wood-cutiers, who was restiug
by the roadside.

“Yen”

“Well, keep to the eastward of the
Kosgulup Swamp and salt wmarenes. The
fire 1s all along the oiner elde. We've
been buzot ocut up that way.

They thanked him, and rode on. Pres

sently, anotber man shouted afcer them,

“ There’s a man and womau gone on
before you, aud 1f they take the road to
the right of the swamp, they’ll be in
dapger,”

Taey rede rapldly, striking in on a
broad, straigbt road, which had been
cleared by the convicts many years bafore,
Mr. Wyvillo was sllent and preoccupied.
Quce or twice Hsmerton made some pass-
lug remark, but he did not hesz,

The atmoephere was dense with the
low lylrg emoke, and the hent was almost
iatolerabie.

A few miles south of Bunbury, the road
cut clear across a bill. From the summit,
they caught thelr first sight of the fire.
Mce. Wyville relned his horse, and Hamer-
ton and the bushman followed bls ex-
ample,

Before them stretched a vast sea of
smoke, level, dense, and grayl:h white,
unbroken, save here and there by the
topmost branches of tall trees, that rose
clear above the rolling cloud that covered
all below.

¢ This is Bunbury race course,” eald
Mer. Wyvllle ;  the light ses-breeza keeps
the smoke down, and rolls it away to the
eantward, This fire ls extensive.”

“ Where 18 our rcad now?”’ asked
Hamertom.

“Through the smoke ; the fire has not
yeot reached the plein, See: 1t ls juat
selzing the treee yonder as it comes from
the valley.”

Hamerton looked far to the westward,
and saw the sheeted flame, fierce red with
ghastly stresks of yellow, hungrily leap.
fug amone the trees In waves of terrific
length, For the fiest time in his life he
real'zad the dreadful power of the ele-
ment, Itappalled him, as if he were look
{ng on a llving and sentlent destroyer.

“ We must ride awifuy here,” sald M=,
Wyville, beginning the descent ; * but the
plalo s only three miles wide.”

In & minute they had plurged into the
murky alr, and with heads bent, drove
their horses lnto a hard gallop. Bat the
animals understood, and needed litle
pressing.  With ears lald back, as If
stricken with terror, they flew, swift-
footed.

The alr was not so deadly as the firet
breath suggested. 'The dense smoke was
thickest overhead ; baneath was a stzatum
of eeml pure alr, The bheat was far more
dangerous than the fumes.

At last they reached the rilslng ground
agaln, and filled thelr lungs with a sense of
profound rellef, The prospect was now
changed, and for the better,

The fire in their front appeared only on
tha right of the road, It siretched in a
gtraizht line as far as they could see, burn
Ing the tall forest with a dreadfal molee,
like the sea on & rocky shore, or like the
comblned roar of wild beasts, The wall
of flame ran parallel with the road, and
about a mile distant,

“[t {3 stopped there by a ealt-marsh,”
sald Me. Wyville; “but that ends some
miles in our front.”

“ Kosgulup there,” sald Ngarra.jil,
meaning that where the marsh ended the
great swamp began. The wood cutter had
warned them to keep to the left of the
BWAIND,

¢ We must surely overtake thosa travel
ers,” sald Mz, Wyvllle to Hamerton, * and
before they reach theswamp. They might
take the road to the right, and be lost,

They galloped forward again, and as
they rode, in the falllag dusk of night, the
fira on the right increasad to a glare of
terrific Intensity. They felt ite hot breath
on thelr faces as If 1t panted a few yards

away.

S\yx'ddenly. when they had ridden about
two miles, Mc. Wyville drew rein, looked
fixedly into the busb, and then dls-
mounted, He walked stralght to a tall
tuad tree by the roadside, and stooped at
{ts base, as if seachivg for something,

When he rose and came back, he had in
his hand a long rusty chain, with a lock on
one end.

“You have keen sight, sir,” eald Hamer-
ton, astonlshed.

«] did not see,” he answered quletly ;
¢ 1 knew It wes there, I ouce knew a
man to be chalned to that tree.”

#1f your wife does not reach Pipjrra | him, and csught blm by the arm.

if there is danger, L must face it with youn.”

stretched the gloomy swamp, at thisreazon

“Take the other rosd, with Ngarra-jll,
aud I will meet you at the farthor end of
the ewamp, It {a only twelve miles, and
I know this bush thoroughly,”

Hamerton answered culy with an {adig-
naot glance.

¢ Do not delay, dear friend,” and Wy-
vills’s volce was broken aa he spoke; * for
my eake, and for those whose rights are in
your hands, do as I say. Take that road,
and ride on till we meet.”

¢ eball not do 1t,” easld Hamerton,
fizmly, and etrikiog hia boree, * Come on

His horse flaw wildly forward, terrified
by the tremendous light of the corfligra
tion, Wyville coon overtook him, and
they rode abreat, tho faithful bushmsn a
horse’s length hebind,

Oa thelr left, a quarter of a mlle distant,

a deadly slough of black mud, with shal-
low pools of water, Oa thelr right, a
mile off, the corfligration leaped and
howled and crashed 1ts falllng trees as if
farlous at the barrier of marsh thas balked
it of its prey, The bush between the
swamp and the fire was brighter thau day,
and the horsemen drove ahead In the
white glare,

They saw the road for mliles before
thern, There was no one in sight,

Five, seven, nice of the tweive m!les of
swamp were paeced.  Still the road shead
was clear for miles, and still no travelers,
As they nesred the end of the ride, a
portentous chauge came over the sspect of
the fire. Heretofore it had burned high
among the gum-trees, its red tongue lick-
ing the upper sir, There was literelly a
wa'l of fire along the firther side of the
4sli-mareh, Now,the tree topsgrew dark,
while the flame leaped along the ground,
and raced like a wild tolng straight
towards the ewamp,

“The fire has lenped the marsh!” eald
Mr. Wyviila. The whole alr seemcd in-
etantly to «warm with fear and borrer.
Flocks of parrots and smaller birds
whirled screawing, etriiking bilndly sgainst
the horsemen as they fl:w. With thun-
derous leeps, herds cf kangaroo plunged
plunged ecroes the road, and dashed iuto
the deadly alternative of the swamp. The
earth was alive with lusect and reptile
life, fleelng Instinctively from the fiery
death. Gzeat snakes, with npraised heads,
held their way, blesing in terror, toward
the water, while tlmid bardicoot and
wallaby leaped over the their mortal ene
mies in the horrid panic.

The horses quivered with terror, and
trled to dash wildly in the direction of the
swamp.

“ Hold on for your life !"” shonted Wy-
villo to Hamerton, * Do not leave the
road.”

As they spurred onward, thelr eyes on
the advancing fire, thelr hearts stood still
one moment at a plercing sound from
thelr rear. It was a woman’s shriek — the
agonized cry reached them above all the
horror of the fire.

Hamerton dld not know what to do;
but he saw Mr, Wyville reln up, acd he
did o also, They looked back, and a mile
beblud eaw the unfortunates they had
come to warn, They had strayed from
the road, and the riders passed them.
The fire bad now closed in behind them,
and was driving them forward with appal-
ling fury.

“For God’s sake, ride on!” shouted
Mr, Wyville to Hamerton, hia volce
barely heard in the savags roar of the
covflagration,

“ Aud you?” crled the other with a
knitted brow.

“I am golng back for these—I must go
back. God bless you !”

He struck his spurs into bls horse, and
the animal sprang to the front, Bat next
{uetant he was flung bick on his hauuches
by Ngarra-jil, dlsmounted, who had eefz2d
the bridle. The bushman’s eyes blszad,
and his face was set In determination.

“No! no!” he crled in his own lan-
guage ; “you shall not! you shall not ! It
1s death, Moondyne ! It 1s death!”

Wyvllle bent forward, broke the man’s
grasp, spoaking rapidly to him, His
words moved the falthful heart deeply,
and he stood aside, with ralsed hands of
¢Mictlon, and let bim ride forward.

Hamerton did not follow; but he
would not try to ewape. He sat in hls
saddle, with streamlng eyes following the
splendld herolsm of the msu he loved
dearest of all the world.

It was a ride that could only ba faced
by sudaclous bravery. The hot breath of
the leaplng fire was moving the whole
baeh through w'*  Wyvllle rode. The
leaves on tha tiu.. erhend ehrivelled

brambles (lrated and fell on man and
horse,

human belngs he meant to save, Nearer

not hear,
throw us hls hands and siak to the earth ;

last, bending over him, holdlng the wine-

them,

her owa life.

moved,
facod b's own danger.

and smoked. The cinders and buzning

Bat the rider only eaw before him the

and nearer he drew ; and he shouted, as
best he could, to cheer them ; butthey dld

He saw with atraining eyes the man
and he saw the woman, falthful to the

flask to his parched lips. He saw her, too,
reach out her arms, as If to shield the
fallen one from the cruel flame that had
goizad them, Then she breathed the air
of fire, and sack down. Next moment,
Wyvllle leaped from hls horee beside

It was too late. The woman had fallen
{n front of the flame, a3 if to keep
it from the face off ‘:G gnn who had
deserved so little of her devotlon ; and k. stiff f the joints, throat and
still the hand of the falthful dead h;ld to f:,(,\g;, :;e ::fj:v:d by n;,”m e
his 1ps the draught that might have saved

One moment, with quivering face, the | (ith a very severe cold and cough. She
strong man bent above her, while his 1ips | regolved to try Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam,
Then he ralsed his head, and | and, on 8o doing, found it did her more

geation thet had reached the water. It
was posible to dash back, Ly ths edge of
the swamp,

The awful per!l of the moment flashed
on bim as he rode. The horre bounded
wiidly ahead ; and the ekilled band gaided
bim for the best, Bat, as he flew, other
scenon zose before the rller even brighter
than that before him. The present was
filled with borror ; bat the past overtook
him and ewept over his heart like & great
wave of peacs,

A tree crashed to earth scross hls path.
He was forced to drive bis horse Into the
fire to get round the obstacle. The poor
animal reared and ecreamed, but dashed
through the fize, with eyes scorched and
blinded by the flame, now solely depend-
ent on the hand of Its guide, The rider
felt the euffering anlmal's paln, and
recorded 1t in hls heart with sympathy.

It was that heart’s last record, and it
was worthy of the broed msnhood that
had graved it there, He had glven his
life for mer—%Ye could pity & dumb aoi
wal a8 he dled.

By the elde of the swamp he was
stricken from the eaddle by the bravch of
a faliiog tree. His body fell in the water,
bis head resting on the tangled rushes of
the swamp.

Qace, before he dled, his opened eyes
were raised, and he locked ahove hMm into
the sea and forest of fire, Bathe would
not accept that; but upward, with the
splendid falth of his old manhood, went
the glazing eyes tiil they rested firmly on
the eternal calmne:s of the eky. As he
looked, there came to him, like a vislon
he bad once before dimly seen, a great
Thought from tha deep eky, asd held bis
soul {n rapt communion, But the former
dimness was gone ; he saw It clearly now
for one lnetant, while all things wére clos
iog peacefally In upon him.

Then the man’s bead sauk peacefally to
its couch, the limba stretched out for thelr
long rest, the stror g heartstopped its labors,
He was dead.

They found his body next day, un.
scathed by the fire, preserved by the water
in which be had fallen, Reverent bacde
lifted the burden and hore it luto the dim
receesen of the bush, followed by numerous
doeky mourners,

Oane white man stood among the child-
reu of the forest; but he had no clilm
higher than thalrs. Above tha dead stood
tha white haired Calef Te-mana-roa,
bawed in ellent grief. A spearwood litter
was made, and the body placed on it It
was raleed by the bushmen, who stood
awalting the old chief’s orders,

Te msna-roa- turned to Hamerton, who
slone of sll the axembly belonged to the
dead man’s race, The old chief read
profound grief i his face, and drew closer
to him.

*This man belonga to us,” he sald, lay-
ing his dark finger on the wide brow of
the dead ; % he was true to my people, and
they understood and loved him better
than bia own, e shall bury bim in the
Vasee,’

The litter bearers moved slowly for
word, the old chief took his place behind
the dead, and the busbmen with tralled
epears followed in ead procession,
Hamerton’s heart went strongly with
the mourneres ; but he could not question
thelr right. Two strange spearmen stood
near bim, to gulde him eafely through
the bush, The faithful Ngarra j!1 was
gone to mourn by the lonely grave of the
Moondyne

THE END.

—— e

TWO0 NOBLE WORDS.

Two of the most beautifal, dignlfied
aud noble words in the English langusge
seem to be falllng into disuse, They are
father and mother, They are used always
by Catholles in reference to thelr priests
and to the superlors of thelr nuunerles;
but in the home they are being sup-
planted by all kinds of worde. It s well
enough for children who are just learning
to talk to have some pet names for par
ents, and one does not object to the sffec.
tionate uee of * mamey,” * mammy,” and
guch words In private, but even in the
mouths of little children there s no word
more loving and preclous than “ mother.”
Now 1t s common for grown men and
women who sre themselves mothers, and
pethapa elderly, to habitually speak of
theie  papah ” and *mammab,” accent.
log strongly the first syllable of the words.
These ugly words are less prim sud con.
ventlonally than the “papa” and
“mamma” which many other women
prefor, but they are not pleasing to the
ear, “Pa and ms,” ‘“paw and maw,”’
“poppy and mommy,” are among the
fancies of other adults; and oue hears
these names till one longs for the good
old words father and mother.

THE POPE'S FACE,
(Cbristlan Reld thus writes of the
Soverelgn Pontiff: “If ever a human
countensnce was expressive of Intellectual
aud moral force that of Lea XIIL is;
snd 1o bis shadowy thinness—In the look,
which ba hes of beirg more eplrit than
matter— with the courage of a llon in the
calm glance, and the eweetness of a saint
on his lips, bis 18 juet the type a great
palnter wounld selest if his epoch were
thrown baek a thousand years, and he
wanted to embody s belmeman fit to
steer the barque of Peter through the
raglug eeae. It ia Impossible to imagine
snytblug more majestic than the volce
and utteravce of Leo XIII, In listening
to him one feels elevated into & reglon as
far above the mad cries of revolutionlate,
and the vague dreams of theorlsts, as the
oternal heaven is above the earth ; and in
the ability of a great ruler, in diplomatic
sagacity and profound wlsdom, no one, in
all the long line of illustrious Pontiffs,
has surpassed him.”

The Horse—noblest of the brute crea-
tiou—when suffering from a cut, abrasion,
or sore, derives as much benefit as his
master in a like predicament, from the
healing, soothing action of Dr. TroMAS'
Ecugoriie Omn,  Lameness, swelling of the

Severe Cold Cured.
Dear Birs — My mother was attacked

good than any other medicine she ever
Mgs KenNEDY,

Pirjarea”
Sue looked up and recogn'z:d Mr,

A
.

He tled the chaln on hls horse’s neck,
ard mounted without more words, Fiom

SR e AS TR N AR A - ot 04

was only the advanced line of the confls

Alre: dy the fire had cut him off ; but it | tried,

A PUNGENT VIEW,

—
The followlng ceisp criticlem of the
P.bile school system is from the New
York Sun:

The Siste throws away ite money fn
mstuteluiog o free coliege for tho beacfis
of & few young men, and at the same
time 1t violates u sound and neccesary
principle.,

The Pablic school system was not ¢atab

liched, and 1z 1s not kept up as a charltable
remedy for apy misfortune cf the poor
Ita objact {s slmply the welfare and safety
of the State, whica suffers uvder & grave
danger if its cltizens ate illizerste,

To ward cff dangar from 1lliterucy the
State nead carry the lusiruction no farther
thaa the radimentary branches of educa.
tion—reading, writlog, elementary arith-
emetic, gecgraphy, snd eoms bistory,
Nelther can it properly and jastly go sny
farther at the expense of sl its peop'e
It hae performed fits whole legitlmate
function in preventing the evile of illiter

acy.

’In undertaking to glve complate ednca
tlon the Stata aleo, me & maiter of fact,
enters a field which 1s elready snd com-
pletely cultivated by private enterprise,
All colleges are free in cbief part. The
price pald for tuition at them meets ouly
s emall feactlon of even their cash expen
ditures for instructlon, to say notbing of
the luterest on the capital invested in thelr
lant,

If the State shonld give people a ccm
plete scbolastic educatton because they
cannot afford to get it for themselves, it
should traln them for every trade ard
every profession Into which they desire to
enter, It should furulsh them with the
tools and implements necessary for their
nse, and it chould provide them with suf-
fictent cash capital on which to make a
start in thelir careers.

HUMAN CONSOLATION.,

Oze of the questions which occur to the
reflection s, what cousolations are to be
adwinistered to thoss who are wounded
and bleeding in the battle of lifs  The
question i3 a difficult oae, but will admit
of an answer not altogether aueatisfactory,
Juat a8 in real battle there are rhoustnds
who go dowa to death amid biocod and
sgony, 8o in real lifs there arc numbers
who fall by the wayside, meeiing with few
erjryments aud compessations, sud baax-
{ng with thern memories that are fall of
pain, It Is very essy to apply coneola-
tlons to the iotelllgent and bealthy, S
long as 8 man retalns 4 sounud mind In &
sound body, 80 long he may expect to ficd
goma cousolation smong the mi:eries that
betall him, Theloss of friends, the loes of
wesliih, the loss of property, the lozs even
of o certala portion of soctal esteem,
adml!te of certaln compeneatiovs. The
losing of a loved friend or relatlve often
serves to introduce a spiritual elemeut into
one’s life, It chastens aud refines the
soul, and out of the sadnees thus created
the nature grows, expands, becomea better.
The e'ck and helpless are not entlrely
without consolation, and the position they
occupy is In some respects ome of the
noblest, Humanlty is advanclog—is con-
stantly, though slowly, growlng better. It
does so through vast experlence 6f paln.
1t is forced to battle with ignorance, want,
crime, pestilence, famine and miscellaneous
dlecases. Many go down in the struggle.
They have fought and borne the brunt ;
they bave evoked sympathy, love and
kindness In those betier off then them:
selves, and they bave set the example of
patient endurance—an example which can
never be wholly loat. Thelr consolation
must be to kaow that they have done their
part well ; that they have contributed to
the advaucement of humanity, and that
thelr izfluence will have lived long after
they have been gathered into the eierni-
tles,

GEN, SHERMAN'S SON TOM.

From The Jowa Cathollc Messeager.
Tnoe last word uttered by General Sher.
man was the name of bis son *Tom,”
who was reclng across the Atlantic to
reach the bedslde of his father before he
wae called home. It ls sald that the reso
lutlon, the longing to see again his oldest
child befora he dled, kept the old warrior
alive for daye; bat he was too late, He
arrlved however before the fanersl, and
officiated both at the services before leav-
ing New York aod at the grave at St.
Louls. That the old General appreciated
the misslon and Work choten by his son 1s
evidenced by hls words to a reporter of
the Davenport Democrat when he was
ia this city » few years ago.
“] have eeen it published that you
wera grievously disappointed,” said
George Ballou, then city editor of the
Davenport Democrat, to General Sher-
msn, ¥ when yoar son decided to become
a Jeauit priest ”
“Yas and No, for I bave seen the
statement,” replied the General, “I
had destined him for the legal profession,
for ho was a very bright, talented boy.
He possesses a noble mind and a gener-
ous heart, I believed that it might be
possible for him to gain an income of a
nundred thousand a year, and to give
taree-fourths ot it to the soldiers’ widows
and orphans, He would have done it,
Perhaps it is just as well, for as an
humble priest he will ba able to carry
coneolation to many a soldier’s widow
and orphan.” Mr, Ballou wrote that
General Sherman said this with evident
emotion.

Worthy of Confidence.

Those who have used it praise it! Murs,
Geo. Ward writes from Josephine, Ont.,
concerning Hagyard's Yellow Oil: ‘* As a
sure cure for chapped hands, swellings,
sore throat, etc., I recommend Hagyard's
Yellow Oil to all.”

Directly and Indirectly.
Kiduey complaint, dropsy and similar
troubles depend directly on wrong action
of the kidneys and indirectly on bad blood,
Burdock Blood Bitters regulates the action
of the kidneys and cleanses the blood from
all impurities, 1n this way caring kidney
complaint, dropsy, eto, )
Minard's Liniment is used by Physi-
clans,

A YEAR ! 1undertake to hriefly
teach any fairly intelligent person of either
uction, will work industriously,

¢ to_carn Three Thousand Dollars &

erever they live.I will also furnish
ml<-nm that smount,

Yearin thelrown locali
the situs

Haumilton, Oat,

ddress at onca,

King of Medicines

Scrofulous Humor—A Cure
“ Almost Miraculous,”

“When I was 14 years of age I had a sevepn
attack of rheumatism, and after I recovercg
had to go on erutehes. A year later, serofuly
in the form of white swellings, appeared
various parts of my body, and for 11 yeurs |
was an invalid, being confined to my bed ¢
years. In that time ten or eleven sores q
peared and broke, causing me great pain and
suffering. I feared I never should get wel)
“ Early in 1886 1 went to Chicago to visit »
sister, but was confined to my be " most of (he
time I was there, In July I read a book,
Day with a Circus,’ in which were statement
of cures by Hood's psaparilla, T was so im
pressed with the success of this medicine tha
1 decided to try it. To my great gratification
the sores soon decreased and 1 began to fee]
better, and in a short time T was up and

out of doors. I continued to take Hood's Sur
saparilla for about a year, when, having used
six bottles, I had become so fully released

from the disease that I went to work for the
Flint & Walling Mfg. Co., and since then
HAVE NOT LOST A SINGLE DAY

on account of sickness. I believe the disease
is expelled from my system, I always feel well,
am in good spirits and have a good appetite
1 am now 27 years of age and can walk as
well as any one, except that one limb is a little
shorter than the other, owing to the loss of
bone, and the sores formerly on my right leg
To my friends my recovery seems almost
miraculous, and I think Iood's Sarsaparillis
is the king of medicines.” WiLLiam A,
LEHR, 9 E. Railroad 8t., Kendallville, Tnd.

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

Sold by all druggists, g1; six for@. Preparedonly
by C.1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

~—0OBJECT8 OF THE—

NEWYORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The object of this Agency I8 to supply, at
the reguiar dealers’ prices, ary kind of goods
jmported or manufsctured in the United
Siates,

fhoe advantages and conveniences of this
Agencv are many, afew of which are:

Ist. It 18 gitunted in the heart of the whole-
sale trade of the metropolis, and Pas com-
pleted such arrangements with the leading
manufacturers and importeres as enable it
to purchase ln any quentity at the lowest
wholesale rates, thus getting 118 profite or
commissions from the importers or manu-
facturers, and hence—

2ud, No extra commiesions are rharged {ts
atrons on parchases made tor tbem, and
giving them besides the benefll of my ex-
perience and facliities in the actual prices
charged.

3rd. Should 8 patren want gevaral different
articles, embracing a8 mauy separate trades
or lines of gonds, the writing of only ops
letter to this Ageney will insure the prompt
and correct filling of such orders. Beosides
there will be only one expresa or freight
charge.

4th. Persons outside of New York, who
may not know the address of houses selling
a particular line of gonds, can get such goods
all the same by sending 10 this Agency.

5th Clergymen and Religlous Iustitations
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the regular or usual d!scount.

Any business matters, outside of buying
and selllng gnods, entrusted Lo the attention
or management of this Agency. will be
strictly aud counscientiously attended to by
your giving me authority to act as your
agent. Whenever you want to buy any-
thing send your orders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agency, 42 Barc'av 8., New York,
NEW YORK.

BL'ILDERS’ HARDWARE.
GLARS, PAINTS, OILS, EIC.
AT BOTTOM PRICES.
ALSO FRENCH BAND SAWS,

JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Dundas 8treet, London, Ont.

PMELLS! BELLS!
! "' PEALS & CHINES

FOR CHURCKES.
School Bells.
Clock Tower Bells.

Fire Bells.
House Eells.
Hand Buclls.

- Catalogwes & Estimates }

v & Co. are founders of the mos
s of Bells which have been east, inelu-
for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a P'eal of 12 (largest in the world), also the famons
Great Paul weighing 16-tong 14,0wt, 2-grs. 19-1bs

JOHN TAYLOR & CO.,

Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

Ghan)

z MANUFAOTURING

4 UNDERTAKERS

Wholesale and retail, Outside the com=
bine, Always open.

R. DRISCOLL & CO.
434 Richmond-st., = London,Jnt,

OMMERZIAL HOTEL, 54 and 5 Jarvis

Street, Toronto. Tnls hotel bas been
refitted and furnished thropghout. Home
comforts. Cerms $L.00 per day. M. DoN-
NELLY Prop.

CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHY,
W. J. THOMPSON & BON,

Opposite Kevere House, London,
Has always in stock a large assortment ot
every style of Oarriages and Sleighs. This
irone of the largest establishments of e
kind in the Dominlon, None but first-clisa
work turued ont. Prices always moderay.

BlLLlAT CuT,
ILVERED. BENT.

AVSPAN

McShane Bell Founds.

Finest Grade of Bel]
Chimes and Peals for Cnufiss
CoLLzGES, TOWER (LOCK 6%
Fully warranted ; satifactio ‘nuv
anteed. Bend for grica ind or® g’:'
HY, MCS8HANE & 00, BATI¥
'Md, .U, 8. Mention tiis pe'®*

BUCKEYE BELL FUNDY.
Rells of Pure Copper andg* for Chithesy
Schools, Fire Alarms, P51
WARRA + Cata)p fent Fre
VANDUZEN & Ty’f: Cincinna 0.

HNDR
£ TORONC

0, Malne,

MENEELY & CMPANY
WEST TReY: N, BEi;‘
oy TR WP

and oth~ belis: also, Chics auceaa

e




