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Pray For Your Dead.

Deep 'reath the snow drift Iving,
Vut 'mid the wild winds' sighing,

In the pitylng folus of the wiilow's shade;
Down low where the hells come wliing,
hrough the sad yeArs cnward rolling,

The uena dead f.c28 we loved are lard,

Greeper Lthe grass '8 growing,
pweelor Lus wild lwers blowing,
Where Lbe wori i langled 1n golden bhalr;
Rtronger ths willows' roois are,
Richer the verdant shools are, :
Waere (e tired nauds moulder that placed
them Lhere.

Bhort was the cold regretting,
Sure is toe loug forge.ung,
Tuough Lhe cera Ay loger {n pain below;
Pitrous the earnest pleadiug
Aod constant the interceding
Wrung cul from those patient realms of
woe.

Remembear the far off eweeiness
Of years thal in fatal flaetiness
Pussed onward like golden dreams away ;
And think of the love endeariog,
Of the tender words of cheering,
From wne poor lips pleading in vain to-
day.

Think of that light {lluming,
And Lhose fearful flames consuming

Into perfect whiteuess the siightest staln ;
There helpless they walt and lapguisn,
Qutsirstening in friendless anguish,

I'he tired hand seeking for ald 1o vain.

From friends that were held the dearest,
From nearts that were first and neareat,
From kindred love with & love 100 Keen.
Alas ! for the shorl regretting,
The long and sure the forgetling,
And the (ears died up ere the grave was
grean.

Ab ! how shall we hope to meet them,
1a Heaven to know and greet them,
farough the long uight desf 1o thelr
prayers and cries;
Remembering the cold neglecting,
W hat elte can we be expecting
'But Lo meel reproach 1a those gentle eyes?

Bweel—lhe mysterious sadness,
The strange and unearthy gladness,
That deatn en each calm, white brow has
et
Ah! the kind and the tender faces,
Laid low in torsaken places,
Taey are not forgeiting as we forgot,
—Alice Esmonde.
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BOOK FIFTH.

THE VALLEY OF THE VASSE.

By Joux Bovie O'REILLY.

VI.
THE VALLEY OF THE VASSE.

There wea a large and pleasant party on
the deck of Me. Wyvllle's eteamer as she
slowly swung from her moorlogs aad
headed sesward through the 1elands of Fre
mactle Harbor. 1t was evidently more
than a coast excuralon, for the vessel had
been weeks in preparation, aud the pas-
sengers had made arrangzmenta for a long
abseace.

B:neath the poop awnlog, waving thelr
handkerchlefs to felends on shore, stood
Mras. Little and several other ladies.
Standiug with them, but waving no adieu,
was Alice Walmeley; and quietly sitting
near her, epjoying the excitement aua
pleasnre of the others, was Sister Cecllla.

There were many gentlemen on board,
too, lucludiog the stiff old governor of the
Qolony, snd several of his staff. Mr,
Wyvlile stood with the governor, polnting
out, as they passed, something of intereet
on the native prison-isle of Rottenest;
M:. Hawmerton lonnged on the forecastle,
smokiog, and with bhim the arilllery
ofiser of Fremantle ; while Mz Sherldan
leant over the rail, watchlng the sea, but
often ralsiog his head and looking stern-
wards, seeking the eyes that invarlably
turced, as if by lnstinct, to meet his glaace.

It was a party of plessure acd inspec-
tlon, golng to the Vasse, to vialt the uew
settlement parchased from Me Wyville
by Me, Saerldan, They proposed to steam
slowly along the coast, and reach their
de:tinatlou in two days.

Toe excurslon wae a rellef to Me, Wy-
vilie, after the severe straln he had borae
for months, From the day of the threst.
ened mutiny, which be had qaelled by tha
report, the now law bad becoms an aseared
success, aud the congratulations and
thanks of the whole Colony had poured in
on the Comptroller Cenecal,

It appeared to those who kaew him bast
that durlog the perlod of trial he had
withdrawn more and more from soclal life,
and had lncreased his silence and reserve.
Thls change was ascribed to the anxiety be
felt for the reform of the peual law. la
hle couversation, too, even Hamerton
admitted that he bad become almoat lrrit-
able on personal or local toples, and was
only willing to converse on abatract or
specalztive idea.

4 The Individual withers, and the world
{s more aand mors,’” qaoted Ham:rton
one dsy, as the subjact of Mz Wyvlilie’s
reserve was quletly dlscussed on the poop.
o I don’t kaow what he willdo for a cause,
pow that thls penal law has sacceeded.”

 Ha will tara his aiteatlon to politics,
I thiok,” eald oae of the gentlemon on the
staff; “every pattiotls man has a field
there.”

T _.ero wad 8 pause, a3 if all were con-
sidering the propositlon. At lengih Ham-
erton spoke.

“Qan you call Me, Wyville a patrlot  Lid

# Every Bagllshman 13 a patriot,” an-
gwored the ficat epeaker ; © of course beis

no.”

Agaln there was a lapso; acd agaln
Iamerton was the first to speak.

 don't like the word—applied to hlm,
I don'c think It fiza,somehow,

v Surely, it 1s & noble word, only to be
glven to & noble charactery’ said one of the
ladles

“ Well.” drawled Hamerton, assenting,
but a1l dissatisfied,

 Mr, Wyviile has the two highest char-
acteristles of an Bogllshman,” sald the old
governor, gententlously.

“ Which are 1" querled Hsmerton.

¢ Patriotism, aud love of Law."”

Toere was an expression of approval
from slmost every one but Hamerton,
who stlll gmmbled. The governor was
highly pleased with blmself for his prompt
reply.

}')‘Z\re these not the mnoblest principles
for aa Eagllshman, or any man 7" he asked
exultingly.

W Let us leave It to Mr, W yville himself,”
eald Hamerion ; * here he comes,”

¢ Wa have been dlscusslog publc vir-
tues,” ssld the governor to Mr, Wyvlille,
who now joined the group; * and we
appeal to you for a declston. Are not
Pacrlotlem and love of Law two great
E 1g'ish virtues 1"

“ gllsh  viztues — yee, I think co0;”
and M: Wyvliile smiled as he gave the
auiwer

«Bat are they virtaes in the abstract ™
asked Hamerton,

#No ; I thiok not—I sm sure they are
pot.”

There was 8 movement of surprise in the
company. The snswer, given 1u & grave
volce, was utterly unexpected, The old
governor coughed once or twice, as If pre-
pericg to make & reply ; but he did not.
W Patriotism pot & virtue!” at jegth
exelalmed one of the lades, ¢ Pray, Mr.
Wyville, what s It, then 1”

Mr. Wyville pansed a moment, then
told  story.

% Toere were ten famllies living on &
beaut{ful i:1and, ard ownlng the whole of
{t. They m'ght bave lived together in
fraternal pesce and love ; but esch family
preferred to keep to themselves, nelther
fecliug pride nor plessure fo the good of
thelr peighbors, nor catipg sbout the
general welfare of the whole number,
They watched their own lntercs: with
greedy csre ; and when they were siroog
euough they robbed thelr fellows, and
bossted of the deed. Every pereon of
each family was proud of It dologs,
though many of these were diegraeeful.
The spliis which filled these people was,
I thiok, patriotism—on s swali scale,”
“@ood,” ssld Hamertcn, looking at the
governor ; *1 thought that word dlda’t
fit, somehow,”

 Well, 1f patriotislem to b2 condemned,
shell we not still reverence Law 1” asked
some one. * Have you another allegory,
Me, Wyvllle 1"

Again be thought a moment, before his
reply came.

“Torre was s lake, from which two
streams flowed to the tea, Oane river
wound ltself aroucd the feet of the hills,
taking a long course, but watering the
fields as 1t rap, and smlilog back at the
sun. Its flood was filled with darting fish,
and its banke fringed with rich grass and
beight fl wers. Toe otheretrsam ran into
a great earthen pipe, and rolled along in
the dark. It reached the ses first, but it
bad no fish iu ite water, except blicd ones,
and no flowers on its backs, This stresm
had run eo losg in the tunpel without its
own will that 1t preferred this way to the
windiog course of its natural bed ; and at
last it boasted of its reverence for the
earthen pipe that held it together acd
gulded its blicd way.”

“Thoe earthen pipe s Law, I suppose,”
sald Mr. Little, * that men come lu time
to love.”

Mr. Wyvlille, who hed smiled at the
ladies a!l through; his allegory, did not
GRIWET,

“ But do you apply the allegory to all
law ?” acked a gentleman of the staff
“To all law not founded on God’s
abatract justice, which provides for man’s
right to the planet. Sooner or later
human Jsws, from the least act t) the
greatest, eball be brought into hermony
with this.”

“ Will you glve us substltutes for those
poor virtues that yon have pushed out?
What shall we bave instead ?”

“Maokind end Liberty — instead of
Patriotism and Law, Surely, the
exchange is generouely in our favor.”
Then followed & general discussion, ln
which every one had a hasty word. Me.
Wyvlile said no more; bat drew off the
governor and Hawerton to bis cabla to
settle some geographical ineccuracy ln s
chart of the coast.

So the hours passed on the steamer, as
she slowly rounded beadlands and cat
across bays, The air was iaden wiih the
breath of the lntermloable forest. On
shore, when the great fires swept over
miles of sandalwood and jamwood bush,
the heavy perfume from the burniog
timber llngered on the calm alr, and
extended far over land aud sea.

Oan the afternoon of the second dsy,
thay saw before them the mountalns of
the Vasse, runnlng sheer down to the sea,
in two parallel ridges about slx miles
apart,

The land between these high ridges was
cut cff, some four or five miles back, by a
line of mountaln which jolned the ridges,
thus forming the valley whalch Mr. Sherl-
dan had bought from Me. Wyville,

As the steamer drew cloee to the land,
the valley assumed the perfect shape of a
borse-shoe. From the sea, at a distancs,
it seemed a retzeat of deliclons coolness
and verdure, The mountaln: were
wooded high up thelr s!des, aud the tops
were g0 steep they seemed to overhang the
valley. Two broad and bright shallow
gtreams, which tumbled from the biils at
the head of they valley, wound through
the rich plain and calmly merged in the
ocean,

Exclamatlons of wonder and delight
were on every llp as the surpasslng beau-
ties of the ssene came one after another
into view,

The end of the ridge on thasouthern
slde ran far into the sea; and here, under
M, Wyvlile’s dlrections years before, a
strong mahogany ple: had been erected,
which made a safe landlog place for even
geeat ships. A railed platform ran round
the foot of the hills, and brought the pas.
sengors to & road shaded by majes:ic trees
that awept toward the farther ¢nd of the
valley,

Awaltlng thelr arrlval, were eaiy open
carrlages, evidently of Earopean bulld, in
which the astonlshed party seated them-
selves, The drivera were some black,
gome white, but they were all at home in
their places,

The scene was like a field from falry
land. No eye accustomed only to Nozth
ern vegetation and climate can conceive
analded the glory of & well watered Aus
tralian vale. The carrlages rolled under
trees of splendld fern from fifteen to
twenty faet in helght; the earth was
varlegated with rlch color io flower and
herbage ; spreading palms of every varlety
filled the eye with besuty of form ; the
green and crlmson and yellow parrots
and paroquets rose In flocks a3 the car-
rlages passed ; and high over all the bsan
teous Iife of the underwood rose the
graad mahoginy and tuad and gum trees
of the forest.

Thaey passed cottages bowered in flawers,
and ringed by tall hedgerows composed
wholly of gorgeous geranlums, The
strangers who looked on these changlog
revelations of lovellness sat silent, and
almest tearful. Even those long accus.
tomed to Australlan scenery were amszed
at the beauty of the valley.

Me, Wyvllle and Me, Sheridan bad
rldden rapidly on before the others, and
stood uncovered and host-llke on the ver-
andah of the house where the drlve
ended.

earrlage, and was the fiest o alight, with
Saeridan’s hand holding hers, Thelr
eyee met as she stepped to his slde, His
lips formed one short word, of which only
ber eye and ear were conecloue,—

% Home !”

Exclamations of wonder came from all
the party at the peerless beauty of thelr
sarroucdlogs, The house was wholly
bullt of brigat red mahogany beams, per-
fectly fisted, with rich wood carving of
sandulwood aud jymwood on snpgle, cor-
nice and caplials [ was very low, only
one story bigh for the most part, though
there were a number of eleeping-reoms
ralsed to o eccond story., From the ver:
sudah looklog seaward, every part of the
wooded valley was vislble, aud the wizd-
Ing eliver of the rivers glanced deliclonsly
through toe trees, Beyoud, lay the level
biae water cf the Iudian Ozean, stretching
away to the cream coiored horizon,

I'he house within doors was & wender
of richness, taste, and comfort, Every
thing waa of woed, highly ficished with

combined of varlous wocds. Soft rugs
from Iudia and Persla lay on halls and
rooms, Books, plctures, statuary, rare
bric-a-brae, everytaing that vast weslth
and cultivated teste could cornmaud or
desire, was to be found in this splendid
residence.

Almost In ellence, the etrangers passed
through the countless rooms, each differ-
ing from the others, ard each complete,
Mr. Wyville led the larger party of guests
throngh the place. He had not before
seen it himeelf ; but he was wholly fami
liar with the plans, which, indeed, Were
largely his own,

“ But it will have an owner now,” he
sald, ¥ who will better epjoy ita restful-
ness, and take closes intereet in 1iie
people.”

#“But you ehould rest, too, Mr, Wy-.
ville,” sald Mrs. Litile; “the Colony is
pow settled with your excellent law.”

“ There s much to be done yet” he
sald, shaking his head, wich the old grave
smile. *% I have not even time to wall
one day.”

There was a general look of astonlsh.
ment.

“ Why, Mr, Wyvlile, eurely you will
pot leave this lovely place—"

“ I must leave to night,” he sald; “1I
am very sorry, bat it {simperative ”
Then, not walting for further comment,
he took them oat to the stables and wil.
lage llke oat houses, There was no rega
lar garden : the velley ftself was garden
and farm and forest in one,

Alice Walmsley had lingered Sehind the
tohers, In = qalet and dim little room,
lookiog away out to sea, Contentment
filled her soullikelow music, She wisbed
ty be alone, She had sat only a few
minutes when she heard a step beslde
ber. She did not look up; she knew
whose hand was round ber cheek, and
etacding over her, Toey did not esy &
word ; bat remained still for a long, long
time. Then he bent over her, turniug her
face to hla. She ralsed her arms, and he
took her to his breast and lips in the fall
pess of bappiness and love,

When they left the dim little room,

them in their rich home, they saw the

alone on the verandah,
site 1V
herself bexlde Stster Cecilla,

away.

ence was our chief pleasare,
not even stay with us to-oight1”

not bear delay. Good bye.
you—and youre!”

the entrance.

goleg too.”
“ What?! You—"

people, and say nothing till to morrow
Good bye, my dear fellow !”
That night the steamer returned ty Fre

Hamerton,

VIL
THE CONVIOT'S PASS,

Not content with writing copious rule

persoually instract the chief offizers o

dlrectly to thelr subordiuates.

farmers from Eogland to settle on it,

that looked over a wide stretch of sand

clear and the hea! Intense, a heavy clon
llke densa vapor hurg over all the low

days past he bad observed the smok
slon of the season.

“That vapor looks like smoke,” he sal
fatx

“This ls the year for the bush-fires,”
Just then Mz, Wyville entered, an

who looked tired, sald he had only a

walt, and handed him some late E.glis
papers to pase the time.

Aise Walmsley sat in the foremost

rasted on M: Wyville, who was intent!

polish aud ceeving, aud the cclors were

which was ever after to be the dearest to
sombre robes of Sister Cecllia a3 she sat

% Where shall the school be, Stater?”
asked Sherldan ; “ have yon selected your

¢ She shall build it on the cholcest spot
that can be found,” sald Alice, seating | will be falrly done; and the rest you

' Dictation slready !”” langhed Sherldan,
at whica Allce blushed, and seut hlm | ment}”

Can you

“I; {s {mpossible!” answered Mr,
Wyville, with a look of sffactionate re-
sponse ; ‘‘the work yet before me will| He 1s my helr—helrs generally uader-
God bless | stand,”

He was amillng as he spoke, evidently
He walked rapldly away, his horsa hav. | enjoylog Hamerton’s astonishment.

iog been led by Ben Lodgs before him to

“Gaod bye, Sherldan !” sald Hamerton,
suddenly se!zlog hla frlend's band, “I'm

mantle, having on board Me, Wyviile and

to visit all the districts la the Colouy, and
depots, from whom the sysiem woald pass

For many days Mr, Hamerton saw

gerab, he noticed that though the sky was

laud. Ho remembered that for a few

sultrlness of the atmosphers, but bad
concluded that it was the natural oppres

It {s smoke, elr,” sald the man.

hour’s writing to do, after which he would
rlde to Perth, He asked Hamerton to | not need them.”
h “ Well, I'd rather keep them, slr; I'd
rather keep them, even if [ doa’t get the

Hamerton soon tired of his reading, | pass.”
aond havicg 1ald aside the paper, his eyes

occupled, bending over bis desk. Himer-
ton slmost started with eurprise at the
chaoge be observed {a his supearance—a
change that was not easily apparent when
the face was animated in conversation,
When they salled from Eagland, Me.
Wyville's halr was as black s » 1aven;
bat now, even acroes the room, Hemerton
eould see that it was streaked with white,
The features too, had growa thin, llke
those of a person who bad suffered in
elckness.

But, when the hour had passed, and he
ralsed his head and looked emillcgly at
Hamerton, It was the same striking face,
and the same grand preseace as of old,
Silll, Hamerton conld not forget the
chargs he had obsarved.

% Come,” he said, unable to couceal an
upnnsual sffectionsts earnestness, “let us
ride to Perth, and rest there—you need
rest.”

“Why, I never felt better,”” apawered
Mr. Wyville, lightly ; “and re:t {a rust to
me [ never rest unless I am 11"

¢ You will soon be {11 if this continue.”
“Ds you think e0?” and as he asked
the question, Hamerton saw & strange
light 1o his eye.

“Yes, I think vou have overtaxed
yourself lately. You ere in danger of
breaklizg down—so yon ought to rest.”
Hamerton wss puzzled to gee bim
shaka his bead eadly,

“N>, no, I sm too strong to break
down. Death paeses some people, you
kuow ; and [ am one of the—fortanate.”
Hamerton did not ilke the tone nor the
mood, He had never seen bim a0 tefore,
He determined to hurrv their departure,
He walked out of the cfiize ard waited In
the prizon yard, Mr. Wyville jolned bim
in a few moments.

“] thoogkt thls smoke was only &
sultry alr,” Hamerton eaid; “ where does
it come from 1"

“1 tbluk it comes from Banbury dls
trist; a native ruoner from there says the
busb s burning for a hundred miies in
that direction.”

“ Are lives lost In these fires? A hun.
dred miles of flame is bard to pleture in
tbe miad

*'Yes, some unlucky travellers and
wood-cutters are surrounded at times;
and the destruction of lower ltfe, blrds,
enimale, and reptiles, iz bayond computa-
tlon.”

% Does not the fire leave a desert be.
hlnd ?”,

“For & season only ; but 1t also leaves
the earth clear for a new growth., The
roots are not destroyed ; and wheu the
rain comes they burst forih with increated
beaaty for the fertliizing passsge of the
flame.”

By th!s t'me they were riding elowly
toward Perth. Toe road was shaded with
tall mahoganies, and the cooluess was reo-
freshiog. Hamerton seized tbe oppor-
tupity of briogiog up a eubject thas lay
vpon his miad,

“You gave me, elr,” be eald, " some
documents in Londen which you wished
e to keep until our arrival here, Shall
I not return them to.morrow i”

Mz Wyviile rode on without answer-
ing. He had heard ; bat the question had
come unexpectedly. Hsamerton remaloed
silent untll he spoke.

“ Do not return them yet,” he sald at
length; “ when we get back from our
ride to the Vasse, then glve them to me.”
“ When shall we start 1"

¢In ten days. By that time my work

spoke of may not come smiss”
“Saall we ride to Sneridan’s settle-

“ 0O no; we go inland, to the head of

Toward evening, there stood on the | the mountaln range. Those papers, by
verandab, haviog qnietly withdraw from | the way, in csse anything should happen
the guests, Mr, Wyvlile, Sherldan and | to me—the sickness yon fear, for instanca
Hamerton. Mr. Wyville meant quietly | —belorg to one whom we may eee before
to leave, without alsturblug the party.
“Iam sorry beyond expression,” sald | the outer envelope, you would fiud bis
Sheridan, holding bis band ; “ your pres- | name, But I may say now, else you might
be surprised bhereafter, that he ia & native

our return, In such a case, on breaking

bushman.”
“ A native! Would he understand 1"

whom she often spoke to me,"”

alan of Tepalru,

0.1 Me, Wyvllle's return from the Vasse, | descecd to them”
he set himself with tireless wiil to the
complete i zanization of the Penal Law.

 Are they with the chlef now ?”

v | Mr. Wyvlille.

d | he asked.
- W \'a!.”

going to Melbourne.”

d Mr. Wyville exsmined tha papers ; they
to the convict clerk in the office ; # what | were a!l right. The man had a right to
He roee to enter the hotel to
wrlte it, holding the documenta I his band.

“ You’re not going to keep them paperes,
d | sir, be you 7’ asked the man, in evident
thelr meeting was cordlal. Mr. Wyviile, | alarm
n “ No,” sald Me Wyviile, looklng closely
at htm ; “but if I give you a pass you do

the pas

“Yes ; he would understand perfectly.

“Serlously, the package you hold con.
talns my will, It 1s regletered in London,
and {t bequeaths a certain sectlon of land
in the Vasee Mountaina to the native chief
Te-mana-ros, snd his helrs for ever, as the
lawyerssay. We may see the chief on our
“Stop! Don’t try to prevent me, I [ride”
can't let him go alone. Go in to your % Then why notglve him the package ?”
" % Bacause he {s & bushman, and might
be wronged. With two influentlal per-
- | sons, like yon and Sheridan, tosupport his
title, there would be no question reised.
You cee I compel you to be my exacutor.”
“ s be not the grandfather of Koro, of

“Yea,” sald Mz, Wyvllle, smiling, “and
Thls property will

%“No; by this time they have reached
3 | Mr. Sheridan’s happy valicy, where it 13
for the guldauce of warders, he proposed | probable they will remaln.  You see, {3 s
possible to step from the bush tuto civiliza-
f|tion; butli s not quite so pleasant to
step back Into the bush — cspectally for
girls. Ngarra jil, you observed, bad no
second thought on the subj:ct; he wes a
little of him, and the time was heavy on | spearman agalo the mowens holanded.”

his bands. He lntended to purchase land

I'he ride to Perth was plessantly paesed
in the Colony, and briog some of his old

{n conversation ; aad, on thelr arrival, they
ordered dinner to be served on the cool

One day, he went to the prison at Fre. | verandah.
mantle, and waited for Mes Wyvlile in

While walting there, a rovgh-looking
uls otfice, As he sat there, by & window

msn approached acd touched his had to

“Bas you the Oomptrolier-General?”

% Well, slr, here, you see my ticket, and
y | bere’s my full diecharge. 1 want tolsave
the colony ; snd I wanta pas to King
George's Souud, where I can find a ship

menner. He entered the hotel and wrote
the pace,

But, as the hand wrote the mind turned
over the mau’s words, dwelllog on bis laet
expression, that he would rather have his
bis ticket-of-leave than take o poes [rom
the colony without; yet, {n any other
eountry, it was a proof of shame, not s
safcguard. The man did not look aum}d,
though his words were #o. As Mr Wy
ville fislshed weitlng, he raised bls head
and saw Ngarrs j'l watching him s neasl
Ho rafsed hls fioger elightly—Ngurrs jil
was beside him.

A few words la the native tovgue,
spoken in s low tone, tent Ngera j' back
to his bevch, where he sat like aun ebony
figure 1ill he eaw Mr. Wyvlile return to
tbe verandsh, He then roee 2od went
out by enother door.

Mc. Wyville called the ex eonvict
toward htm tlll be stocd lo the strovg
lamplight, Hespoke afew words to bhim,
and gave him bis papers aud the paes.
The wan clumslly thacked bim and went
off.

“ That's an vgly customer,” sald Ham.
erton. *Isuppose yoa know it from his
papers. He was strangely restless while
you were writiog his pass ”

Mr, Wyville did ot anewer, bat he took
hold of Hamertou’s arm, and pololed to a
corner of the street where * Loe moment
a man was perelng under » Jawp, walking
burrledly. Bollowlog bim closely and
allently strode a tall native with aspear.

“ Ngarra jil 77 eald Hamerton,

Mer,, Wyvilie smlled and nodded.

“[ thought it jost as well to know
where the man passed the night,” he sald,
A few mimutes later, N garra jil came
to the verandah, and spoke {n uis own
Jangusge to Mr. Wyvllle, who wae much
disturbed by the messege. He wrote a
letter, and sent it instautly to tae post-
ofhice,

="Thecallous wretch 1" he s2ld, unusually
moved. He bad jast learued tnat the man
bad gone stralghy to Draper, by whom be
bad been bired to get the pass, D.aper’s
purpose was plain. He fntended to leave
the Colony, aud desert sgaln hia most
usfortunate wife, with whose money he
could return coufortably to Eoglaud,
“\What will youdo with the miscreant 1”
asked Hamerton,

“ Notblog, but take the pess from him.”
% Bat he 18 a free man.  Can you inter
fere with his movements 7

“ No man is allowed to desert his wife,
slealfog her property, He can bave s
pre: by asking ; bat he dere nos come for
ft. Aud yet, 1 fear to keep bim ; ha may
be woree yet. 1f no chaoge for tho better
appesr, I shall basten bis departure, and
alone, on our retura from the Vassa,”

TO BE CONTINUED,

ANGLICAN MONKSs BEFORE A
CATHOLIC ALTAR,

Another incldent of Holy Week in our
churches, writes the eorrespondent of the
Catholse Mirror from Washington, was the
strange midnight visit of the Aunglican
mouvka Father Ignatius and hiscompsclon,
to St, Patrick’s Church, oa Holy Thurs
day night. It was long pa:t the time
when tie last visitor had left the chureh,
and the solitary watcher was In deep
meditation at the solemnity of the hour
and pisce, when suddenly two figures
stole softly and almost nuseen up to the
chapel of the Blested Virgin, which had
besn converted into a beautifal repository
for the Blessed Sacrament. The two
figures, clothed in the Benedictine garb
with eandaled feet and shaven heads,
knelt before the altar and there remained
in apparently devout meditation until
well nigh the early morning houre, when
they as qulétly avd myeierlonsly took
thelr departure. The next heard of the
two monks was at Eister service at one of
the Eplecopai churches, where they were
reporied as havirg * partlelpated o Hely
Commuuion,”

THE PURITY OF THE IRISH
PEOPLE,

Mr. Vestey Knox, the Protestant M. P.
for Exet Cavan, tn a recent gpeech, patd
this deserved tribute to the ILtish Catholie
peasant: ‘“‘The I[rlsh people, the Itlsh
peasantry, have no need to advertise thelr
purity. It they did, they wmight publich
comparative statistics of lllegltimacy. Of
all the natlons upon the face of the earth
—and this 1 say becauss, as one who
differs in religlon from the msjority of
the Irish people, I can eay it without it
parteklng of the natuce of a boast—of all
nations on the face of the earth, the Cath
olic pessantry of Ireland have the cleanest
record in this matter ; and if there was any
nation entitled to throw the stone it wes
they. Many things have been reft of our
people, (C:uel laws and cruel govern-
ments have takea from the Irish pessant
much of the world's goods, but there fa
one thing which no cruel law has been
able t5 take from our people, and that i:
the just pride and plessare the Irleh poas.
ant feels in the purlly of bis buwble
howme,”
—_——e e
Mr. J. R, Allen, Upholsterer, Toronto,
gends us the following : ** For six or seven
years my wife suffered with Dyspepsia,
Costiveuess, Inward Piles and Kidney
Complaint, We tricd two physicians and
any number of medicines without getting
auy relief, until we got a bottie of North-
rop & Lyman's Veg-table Discovery, This
wus the firat relief she got, and before one
bottle was used the benefit she derived
from i# was beyond our expectation,”
A Minute a Day.

A minute a day devoted to taking a dos
of Bardock B:uid Bitters will cir; d::;
case of coustipation, dyspepsia, biliousness,
or bad Sk()lo«lil. and may save weeks of sick-
ness and dollars of loss, ‘There i i
better than B. B B, T

Tur rEp coLoR of the blood is caused by
the Iron itcoutains, Supply the iron whea
l\{’ckmg by using Milburn's Beef, Iron and

ine,

_If your children are troubled with worme
give them Mother Graves' Worm Exter-
minator ; safe, sare, and effectual. Try it
and mark the improvement in your chil \

Minard's  Liniment Lumberman's
Friend.

caswell. Why
#HO0,00
vk and live

“Well, you shall have them,” sa!d Mr.
y | Wyville, rather surptised at the fellow's

ers

Among them,

Makes the
Weak Strong

The marked benefit which people in run
down or weakened state of health derjye
trom Hood's Sarsaparilla, conclusively proyes

the elaim that this medicine “ makes the weak
strong.” It does not act like a stimulant,
imparting fictitious strength from which there
must follow a reaction of greater weakness

than before, but in the most natural way
Hood's Sarsaparilla overcomes that tired feel.
ing, ereates an appetite, purifies the blood,
and, in short, ¢ives great bodily, nerve,
mental and digestive strength.
Fagged Out

¢« Last spring [ was completely fagged out,
My stréngth left me and I felt sick and mis.
erable all the time, so that I could hardly
attend to my business. I took one bottle of
Hood's Sarsaparilla, and it cured me. Thera

is nothing like it.”” R. C. BEGoOLE, Editor
Enterprise, Belleville, Mich.

[ derived very much benefit from Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which 1 took for general debility
It built me right up, and gave me an excellent
appetite.”  ED. JENKINS, Mt. Savage, Md,
N.B. If you decide to take Hood's Sarsa
parilla, donotbe induced to take anything else
fnstead. Insistupon having

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

8old by all druggists. £1; six for §5. Prepared only
by C.1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

—0DBJECTS OF THE—

NEW YORK CATHOLIC AGEACY

The ohject of this Agency i8 to supply, at
the reguiar dealers’ prices, apy Kind of goods
imported or manufzctured in the Unlted
Sistes.

T'te advantages and conven'ences of this
Agoency ars maoy, A lew of which are:

1st It is situated in the heart of the whole-
sale trade of tae metropoiis, aud has com-
pleted such arrangements w'th the leading
manufacturers and imporiers 48 enable it
to purchase in any quantity at the lowest
wholesale rates, thus getting tis profils or
ecommissions from the imporlers or msaou-
facturers, and hence—

2nd, No extra commissions are rharged (s
patrons on purcnases made tor toem, and
giving them besides the benefic 0of my ex-
perience and facilitles in the actual prices
cnarged,

jrd. should a patren wantsevaral different
articles, embracing 88 mKany separate trades
or lines of goods, the wriling of only one
letter to this Agency will ipsaure the prompt
and correct filling of #uch orders. Besides,
there will be only ons express or freight
charge.

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

5th Clergymen and Religious Iostitutions
and the irade buying from this Agency are
allowed the reguiar or usual d'scount.

Any bu:iness matters, outside of buyiug
and selling goods, entrasted to the attention
or management of this Agency. will be
strictly sud conscientiously attended to by
your giving me anthority to act as your
agent. Whenever yvon want to buy aoy-
tniog seud your orders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agency, 4 Berc'av 8i.,, New York,
NEW YORK.

BL'ILDERS' HARDWARE.
GLASS, PAINTS, OIL3, EIC.
AT BOTTOM PRICES.
ALSO FRENCH BAND SAWS,

JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Duudas Street, London, Ont,

BELLS! BELLS!

¢4 PEALS & CHIMES
“i.2 FOR CKURCKES.
2 School Bells.
Clock Tower Bells.
Fire Bells,
House Bells.
Hand Bells.
s & Estimates Fre
founders of the most
we been cast, inclus-
s Cazhe(!ral; Lnndc‘r?;

, also

Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt, ¢

JOKHN TAYLOR & CO.,

Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

S

MANUFACTURING

" UNDERTAKERS

{4 Wholesale and retail, Outside the com=
e‘! bine, Always open.

R. DRISCOLL & CO.
g’ﬂt Richmond-st., = London,Ont,

OMMERJIAL HOTEL, 54 and 56 Jarvis
sStreet, Toronto.  Tnis notel has been
refitted and furnished turonghont. Home
comforts, Terms $LU0 per uay. M, DoN-
NELLY Prop.

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

Ovposite Revere House, London,
188 alwuys in stock & large assortment Of
svery style of Carrlages and Sleighs. This
s ode of the largest establishments of the
kind in the Dominion, None but first-class
work turned ont. Prices alwayve moderats.

AT \}E;?.,\. - @08,

SN2 J0 o e

AANE {

e R

McShane Bell Foundry.

Finest Gradoe of Bells,
Chimes and Peals for CHURCHES.
CoLLEGES, ToWER CLOCKS, eta
Fully warranted ; eatisfsction guAr
anteed. Bend for price and catalogus
ASH Y. L[vsBANEK ©0., BALTIMORE
Md, U, 8, Mention this paper.

BUCKEYE BELL TFOUN\D.R‘Y'.‘

ve. FULLY
WARRANTEL + Free.
VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, 0.

WENEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N. Y., BELL:

riculrs free,

- NEW an arti
. Hallett & Co.,,Box 880 l’or(hknu,)l-luo

Favorably knows to the rﬁb'ur ain
1828, Church, Crapel, School, Fire Ao
aud other bels, a:s0, Chitues sud & ek
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