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TWO AUTOMOBILES LIVERY GARAGETepairu, on whom the reproof had With a rather different emotion 1 believed to he radically wrong I

fallen like a blow eat just as before, approached the convent at the open- there followed two weeks during r. hueston a sons
„_lv tb„ lifli.t hail faded from her ink of mv second year. 1 found my- i which there were no communications Livery and G*r»*e. Open <i*y end Night.BBBEËtarS; éabutzrs& ...-
535?“sss-r “““■1 - - - “ ""1 z 5?tf
embrace, but did not move a muscle | It seemed so good to renew the suade him. . Capital Paid Up. I » 750,000. Reeerve $..450000
of face or body. i old friendships and to settle down to The time eventuaUy come to an Djjo.iu^ved,

Mr Wyville rose and walked to 1 another year of study and good tunes, end, and when 1 held the letter b 1 offices i)unda» st.. Cor. Market Lane, London,
the window, glanced out for a Early in the term I told the direct- ing his hand-writing I trembled 
moment, then, turning, looked at the tress that, although 1 had previously Well I might, for it contained the 
sisters. He approached and laid his | been excused from any special devo- | words, I am sorry, but 1 cannot | 
hand with inexpressible gentleness lions, I thought I should like to | conscientiously give you ray consent 
on Tepairu’s head, as lie had done on attend them this year. Sister smiled was not disappointed, but simply 
Koro’s. The proud but sensitive and said she would be pleased to heart-broken. I went into the chapel, 
nature yielded at the touch, and with have me, and so the year began/ j where for a few minutesi all my cour- ( 
one quick look of sorrow and appeal, And withal, 1 was unspeakably age was gone. Was it possible that ( 
she buried her face in her sister s happy, with a kind of inexhaustible 1 had to face an indefinite period of 
bosom, and sobbed unrestrainedly. happiness, the source of which 1 waiting wtth this terr‘1’1" yea“ . >

The old woman, who had re en- could not determine. 1 had a feeling | ever in my heart ? I could not it 
tered began an excited and guttural | which, since my mother's death, 1 was useless to say 1 would, although 
remonstrînee^gainst this unreason- had never felt-that of a true home the adv ce came again wait and
lng Brief. Mr. Wyville chose this where there was peace and welcome. | pray. 1 prayed, but did not wait, 
moment to depart. He knew that “Why ?" 1 asked myself The , nor did my advisor know, until the
the brief season of cloud would soon answer was given a few weeks later, letter was written, a was g g 
pass and let the sun shine again ; It was the first Friday in October, to take the step regardless of conse- 
that the reflection following petu- and, as was the custom, in the early quencea lly thetime the letter 
lance is often the purer for the ! evening, the whole school was reached its destination I would be a
previous error. assembled in the chapel for Holy La^llohf” |^< I^'‘8 christ masEve JOHN T. LOFTUS,

Hour-that is to say, an hour of ; The following day. Christmas Eve. J B-riW. Solicit», Nobuy, Ett.
Adoration. We had sung a hymn of ; I was to be baptised. What could y„ temple building

praise, and were kneeling in silent ! more beautiful than beginning life TORONTO
prayer There was not a sound to anew, with the birth of the Divine Telephone Main 631 

I break the peacèful quiet except the ! Infant ? The hours passed quickly, 
occasional rustle of the little ones in and never were words more sincerely 
the rear of the chapel. spoken than those °f m>' haptiyna

Then all at once the chapel, yea vows which 1 uttered as I knelt at 
my very being, seemed illumined the foot of the altar. What joy 1 
with an awful and beautiful Presence. I experienced after 1 left the

I “I want to believe 1" was all I could confessional no one knew. I
returned to my loved school and 
companions a Catholic. Nor was that 
all, for there was yet my Communion 

No more

very extraordinary, but verymantle-piece. He leant his elbow on
it for a time ; then he took up a little beautiful. The room seemed to have 
«lass ornament in an absent-minded no occupant, as the gentleman walked 
and nervous way. its length toward a deep bay-window.

Mr Wyville sat silently watching ‘ We—are—here 1 said a low 
him. As Draper raised the piece of voice, in distinctly measured sylla- 
glass, his hand trembled and his face hies, as a diffident child might 
worked He dropped the glass to slowly strike three notes of an air, 
the floor, and it was shattered to and then there were two laughs, as 
nieces. This recalled him. He clear and joyous as the sound of 
smiled at first, then he laughed aloud, silver bells, and the light sound of

In the inner office of Lloyd's great ^«^^T^^w'înt timt^hip,'' he "ÏX», smiling, turned to 
shipping sKency.iuLondon, ontim Jett the draped recess, and there half
day following Mr. WyviUei» 1con orrv " said Mr. Wyville, ris- shaded by the curtains, peeped the
sation with Lord homers, the former y, reCommended, dark, laughing faces of the Australian
gentleman sat, while one of the ng you were g y ^ ^ d Jf giHteta_ Koro ttnd Tepairu, the grand 
clerks in the office brought him boo co^idert?d Q'neroUB, the voyage will , children of Te-mana-roa, the King of

"This completes Captain Draper's be qmte remunerative for the tom , ^That^Mr. Hamerton had become
record, ' said the. 0 erk, » Draper's cupidity was excited, and familiar to the girls was evident
paper to Mr. A\ yville. fro ^ ^ hegitftte from their natural and unrestrained-stf? »r. - »» «"•- rs"“ -.
his address in London ? „ „y , ]iat do you wjsh to know ?" j northern climate had arrested in theJ&ts v... a- a-sre
which tin" Visitor had tKrnoteSg ' cifartng 'mid

Mr. Wyville haded A <^al and said three years i ten nttturai o£ their woodland graces, the
to the driver, * Horton Street It any to be sent a restraint of another and a gentler
was a long way off, and during th .. NJ not one Buch case has mode of life covered them like a dell-
slow progress through the crowded ^ for the past twenty years, cate robe. They were so outlandish
streets, Mr. Myvillc„ “w.dlv It would be very unusual." and beautiful, in their strange and
notes, and arranged “ Yes well, you know, I don't care beautiful room, that they might be
in a certain order. At last the ca them—but 1 have a curiosity, mistaken for rare bronzes, were it
8t"'what number ? ’ asked the driver. 1 suppose they're all right-all about not tor their flashing eyes and curv

be the average’

2Si.atfustr: ÆrÆtfÆ Kirrr =45 • ^ sasrstfstf.,
green blinds, and white curtains. It to sail ?” two ^^Sie^^These vifere set down shall walk from here>” 8001 hod become a different girl. All that
was a street of comfortable resi- Mr. Wyville gave him all the par- several dis • oId thrilled as I saw the words, "S. . . hitherto had been obscure was ex
deuces of small business men and ticulars ; and when his questions on covers and wi h A. . Normal Novitiate," for at last laiued in the words, "the Gift of
weR to-do mechanics. Number 37 ceased Mr. Wyville drew out a set of woman removed the covers, and with my heart.8 desire waB fulfilled. Faith," a "Divine Gift," indeed, as
was in no wav different from the articles to be signed. ‘n^ to^lace cushions around the A rustic bench near the drive Ulvrdinal Newman says, was gener-
neiehboring houses. “ You came prepared, eh? said men to place cushions around attracted me, and a sudden impulse ou8,y given to an unworthy subject.

Mr Wvville rang the bell, and an draper. ,!an' . ,- d Tenairu prompted me to sit quietly for a few why had I been so joyful? Be
okMady, with glasses pushed up to ‘ Yes said Mr. Wyville, gravely ^ .rmn their seclusion speaking minutes before proceeding. Through cauge j had been in the presence of
her forehead, and a piece of sewing reading over the form. We are came from t tongue both to the trees I could see the house and the alibeautiful and omnipotent God

KtettSsttSTtfE - ntftfsTT.’s.Ksstf sHEîtftffctfSK as rcrss.’tf-ssfsstf srttfr«tf.1Ttfsr-tf as,-*-'-'Htssystfr-*- •«aw»-.;-. -r-sru »,
“I am sorry ; 1 will call again, ’ Draper, following him to the door , corners. helped toward the life I was about to enter t , at present, for my promise to

said Mr Wyville, turning to go. “ then 1 am expected to take com- The food tc< Mi each helped ^ when a voice whispered, "lios- my guardfaD, aud reason itself, 1 was
"He wilUie in soon," said the old mand at once, 1 suppose ? himself, wag a y b anna, what have you to offer Me for hound to wait for one long year, dur-

ladv "he comes in to dinner “No; not until the day of sailing, nee, yams, and rich stews, of whlcn ^ ^ crowniug gift to you? iug which I was to take no decisive
alwavs " Your officers will see to the prépara- the Australians a J ’ ied Glance over your life a moment then Btfp ()u my guardian's part, time

“Then I shall wait, if you please,” tions for sailing. At 2 o clock, p. m., iollow ing { ’ it am0UR answer. In obedience 1 closed my : wag to thwart my purpose ; on mine,
said Mr. Wvville, and he entered the on the 10th, you will take comman supply man guavas, and eyes, and lapsed into thought. it was necessary to learn about and
BttTee\,uXrwhTthToTdmwomam "“Well," said Draper ; and as he the ambrosial inungyte or honey- of'sixteen "yws, l0Ve °°d-
drawing down her glasses, went on looked after the strong figure of stalk of W e«ter“ A"s »ha mea, walked up to the convent door, feel-
with her sewing Wyville, he muttered to himself , | The conversatio ® ing that 1 was about to enter upon i studied, spending much time in read-

“Captain Draper is my grand- "Well-just as well ; they only aver- was wholly m the lan""^e “f the au adveutUrous higli-school career. ing, conversing and thinking on the
nephew ” said she, after a silent age three years. But I d rather go sisters, 8 * • 1 Tepairu 1 was without mother or father, and subject which had been so suddenly
totorrai on board at once,and see them before “'“oed silent, kora 1«Pa,cu po6SVSBed a mind which was a prey Jned to me. With all this, doubts

indeed !" said Mr. Wyville. “Then we sail.” ________ bu^ they coùîd^by^ many national ideas, concerning J|d maliy little perplexities
you will be pleased to know that I - strange tongue. aU topics, religion particularly. Life but frora a kind friend and spiritual
come to offer him a good command ’ j ' 1 , _____ in N------  had blinded the few beauti- director I found

“Oh I am delb'hted !" said the old | koro and tepairu As if instinctively aware that {uf truths my mother had taught me, j___
ladv • '“he is so°good, so conscien- | ., v „ .. Wv.,ilu, comraun something unforseen was about to ,ul(1 , wa8 quite worthy of the title, | wllere to llnd help
tious’ I always said as Samuel • -^th himîeH as he walked from haPPen. Tepairu, the younger but •- heathen," which I was given, not The time passed, and with it all grew
would come to" something 'igh. He with liimseH as his cab hriiver ot the sisters, had asked Mi. in(reqUently. I professed to be a ciear, Bo that at the close of retreat,
has been waiting for a ship for near- t‘atPhe end Qf’ Horton Street, " the wyviHe to speak. Christian, yet neither believed in. in the spring, there was not an on­
ly a year. 1 kuow he doesn't please ts are moving. May good You are soon to leave this cold nor cared for, any denomination. All certainty left tome. The school
his owners, because he is too con- : , ,, direct them." country," he said, in their tongue, Protestant sects were hypocritical m year wa8 drawing to an end, and the
scientious." mlluences uirei ii ' diamisBed the looking from sister to sister; and my estimation, in as much as the Bummer vacation following would

“ You will also be pleased to hear. . “ entering with unusual grav- return to your own beautiful X asse. majority of their members made bring an entire change of environ-
madam, that his owners this time ’„reeted Mr Hamerton, who was The girls answered, as if they were little practice of what they professed ments—that is, a return to my old 
will be quite conscientious,too." aXaitinchim single thing of nature, by a silent to believe. Catholicity,I considered fl.ieuds ; it would be a final test of

“I am so delighted !" said Captain 'i\-ou8 Baid' in your note that you ud inquiring look. It was hard to was out of my realm entirely, and ray faitb.
Draper's grand aunt. had an important‘business commun- read either pleasure or pain in their better left alone. Yet, there was a How bad I felt at leaving

At this moment, the outer door I Nation to Lake to me,” said Hamer- ! faces, or anything but surprise; yet longing for the unknown which even , had spent both the Christmas and
opened, and immediately after without appearing to notice a close observer would have discerned the most resolute cannot avoid. It EaBtei- vacations there and had
Captain Draper entered the room. w ’ iUe,B mental disturbance. a subtending line akin to doubt or was with a scornful attitude that Earned to love it so well. Yet, the
It was rather a chilly day, and he " > w ville did Dot answer, but fear. had received the news that my next thought of what the fall would bring
had buttoned his coat close up to * j tb toom to and fro slowly, “Are you not glad ?" asked Mr. three years were to be spent at a waB inspiring. 1 accepted the sum
his throat. He was not a robust P . dvep thought, his arms Wyville, with a smile of astonish- convent, but as I drew near to the mer amusements, but they were with-
figure-rather slim, aud bent for- , a"“ sed on his breast. ment at their silence. most beautiful convent school itnag- out Bftvor, due this year probably to For us field soldiers-it might be
ward. The past ten years had laid a „ Th . ltK inav follow ” he “Yes,” they softly answered, in one inable, a feeling of adventure led me tlie burden of a restless mind. m0re apt to say mountain soldiers
strong hand on him. The charm of . * j th evidently thinking breath, after a pause, but not joyous- on courageously. 1 had c°me alo“e’ Acquaintances who heard of my nofc only the beautiful scenery of
his younger manhood, the boisterous , . •• h®. there is need of an lv. “Yes ; we shall see the good and at the door met a Sister tor the pvoSpective change, or, I should say, autumnal splendor was a source of
laugh and hearty manner of waving infcel|:0ence to make them inevitable. Te mana-roa, and we shall find the first time in my life. acceptance of religion, treated the joy 0n a recent Sunday we were
his hand, was much lessened ; but Hamerton " he said stopping emu s nests on the mountain. We My first year at M— was filled mattec either with indifference or also blessed with tar higher spiritual
the cold watchfulness of his promi- and fixteg his eves are very glad." with vexations After a few weeks contempt, so that I rejoiced greatly happiness, the presence in our raids
nent blue eves was proportionately . . .. , have a trust to offer The old woman, who had remained I became accustomed to the rules and when 1 met a person whom 1 knew of the Most Blessed bacrament. It
tecreased. Involves a helvv resnonsi in the room, chuckled audibly, and regulations and found the girls jolly to he a Catholic, for I felt that there WUB a veritable peace Sunday. The

He had along and narrow face, * undertake it for when the others looked round at her, companions ; but 1 stood in awe of was a common sympathy between us. army chaplain came in the afternoon
thin jaws, covered with faded side ^ >eak( nd in case of what may laughed outright in uncontrollable the Sisters. Their kindness to me lacked but a week before I again, after an absence of two weeks
whiskers, worn rather long. His ' 8“e^rry Q’ut deBire to the joy at the thought of returning to was irritating at times, for l had gUou)d return tor my senior year. As was the case last time, ti e
upper lip aud chin were shaven, ; Ç° ’„ 5 5 her beloved life of freedom in the constantly the feeling of an out- Aud t anticipated beginning my life soldiers made their confession and
showing his wide mouth. His lips it lie in mv power I wil'. If forest. More rapidly than a skilled sider” without the desire of being aa a Cntholic, but, during a visit with went to Communion early this niorn-
were dry, as of old, but now they bevoI)d me Will do my best to musician could evoke notes, she ran within. I can distinctly recall a cou- my guan|iaa, I was informed that my ing. In the forenoon the P^^t was
were bluer, aud more offensively iL end " answered Hamertoii. from treble to bass in voluble grati- versation at the refectory door , as I pl4”ent behavior would not be toler- with the regiment stationed next to
cracked. On the whole, he was a B,,re of it 1 am verv tude and benediction. Then she slid remember, it was on the subject ot ated My fondness for him and my us.
decent-looking man in outward ' j1, Mr, Wy ville took his hand, off to carry the joyous word to the salvation, in which I rigidly placed regpect for his wishes controlled me. The Btossed Sacrament was e^
appearance; as he walked rapidly , ,es8od it warmly, with still the other dusky members of this extra- my small intellect against a Sistei Ho gaid . you join the Catho ic posed for adoration from 8 o clock
through the streets, with shoulders ,rrave look He then weut to a ordinary household. broad, elevated mind. , } Church it will be against my will. on. The space about ,
bent forward, one would say he was 8^i,gbut massive iron safe in the "You will be ,happy in your The close of the first year found This sent me back to resume my with kneeling soldieis, who alterna^ 

consumptive hurrying home. But opened it and from a drawer old home in the yacht," continued me still entering the chapel with an wniting indtiflnitely. To pray to tively prayed and sang, while others
there was a compression of the 1 P j gealed packets. Mr. Wyville ; “aud this friend, my indifferent air, coldly refusing Holy Qo l £o« hig cousent was all I could were patiently waiting their turn for
mouth, accompanied with a quick t0° H«e, ' he said, “ are two envel- brother and yours, will take you in YVater from my partir, and walking do . plunged into senior work, confession. I n tim er’
watchfulness of eye, aud an ugly ope8 that contain all my wishes and his care till we see Te-mana-roa and up the aisle almost defiant y which on account of financial trouble i we had the closmg exercises of our

muscles of the nose, that X mv power They are mine so the Vasse.” Through the thoughtfulness of the consisted mostiy 0f business subjects, devotions. Everything most piinu-
would make his face detestable to 11 \ , Jitll freedom to As Mr. Wyville spoke, the hidden Superior, 1 was permitted to remain H , cuuld continue enough tive aud poor, but it vas in truth a

who had the power of rapidly .ly^ctions! Please remein- fear became plain on Tepairu’s face, away from the daily and weekly "°ademic'8tudieB to fill the require- guard of honor surrounding the
W wpll mv words In case of my She looked only at Mr. Wyville, her devotions, as the Rosary, Litany and mentg (m. diploma. That was a heavenly Lord and Saviom in the
death or disappearance or—other large deer like eyes slowly filling Office. These had seemed ui™eces- | at con8Oiati0n ; for the thought of Holy Eucharist. The soldiers, most- 
death or pp , for those with tears. Her sister, too, was dis- gary to me, yet ns 1 walked the ■ class-mates graduate with- ly middle-aged aud gbeared,

tressed but in a lesser degree ; and veranda I could hear the voices of *Xme hurt deeply, indeed. when saying the Rosary, added a

SSSrtfSss 
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own soul You will undorstand remain here.^ ^ ^ eyen that altbough opp0sed to their re- but my physical strength was begin BJeguS| for Thee I live, for Thee I
when you haxe read , and you will But we vovace on differ- ligion the girls’ attitude toward me rung to feel the strain. die ; Thine in life and death I" Only
act for the best. Do you promise me before you. But we voyage on ofk 8incere kiudness and With the first Friday of December a mau who has stood in the din of

"Whv does not your brother and liberality. I was known to admit, there came a visit from my guardian. batt]e8| amid the cruel shower of
the other ship, and let also, that Benediction was a beauti- He had worried much oxer the bu]lets and bursting shrapnel,

ful service. matter and was in a perturbed state fee, a like emotion of the soul at
During the summer vacation I of mind. I was threatened with tue. 8ucb a moment.—From diary of an

returned to my former associates, loss of the remainder of my school Al|atriatl 80ldicr.
and the following ten weeks were year ; but his solicitude was too 
one round of social life aud water great, and he could not bring himself 
sports. Care free and a guest, the to that stop. He urged and pleaded ; 
subject of my thoughts was entirely but again I had to hurt him by tell-
of the pleasures each day would ing him that come what might, 1 and sputtered overhead,
bring An occasional letter from must follow the dictates of con- you „f au excursion 1 had a few days
school renewed for the moment ocience -1 was determined. Kind ag0, ministering to the spiritual 
girlish pleasures experienced there, friends urged him in my favor, and want8 of our soldiers. Information 
but the charm of the vacation sur- it seemed as though he must relent. came to me that at the nearby erne - 
roundings was strong and my reflec- The conclusion of the evening's talk gency hospital there were several 
tions were soon dispelled. was, that during the next two weeks wounded men who would pro la >

The time came when my trunk he would do all within his power to d;„ during transportation, but that H .
packed and 1 started again for convince himself that 1 was right, the roads were dangero s, as s îe s A®®®Rp 1̂I^',woU;„*“v"',.cCoii,r, wtn., sinint.

M- With a feeling of disquietude and that the Catholic religion was and l)0mbs were flying overhead. 1 .nd inSjmni.rtoo. Frke:si.ooptt bona
1 found myself smiling when saying what it claimed to be. How fair and commended my life to Divine Provi- win ,=u ,« „ ,„u .st­

and to my reasonable he was, and how unfair I deUce, and mounting my horse, l & r. YOON6. r J».im Im». lM..e«,tresi. ciia 
seemed to insist upon doing what he gaUoped swiftly over the dangerous | Absorbinc .ad Abaocamc. Jr-.... m.d.
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Jfuncral Bircrforjtfaud violent sobs overwhelmed 
At the close of that evening 1

say ; 
me.

on Christinas morning, 
would 1 in lonely spirit be left while 
my school-mates received our Divine 
Lord each morning, for now He would 
come to me, too. In true love and 
humility 1 said, “ Jesus, Jesus, come 
to me,” and retired to await the 
morning.

At the close of the beautiful ‘ Chris- 
tus Natus Est,” on Christmas morn­
ing, I left the choir and knelt in the 
front of our little school chapel. It 
seemed as though heaven itself 
were before me. When, a little later,
I knelt at the altar rail my joy was 
complete, and as Christ came into 
the world an Infant, so 1 came into 
the Church, a child, ns it were, to 
follow her unified teachings, to enjoy 
her peace and infallible beliefs, and 
then to serve and love her command 
er, our Lord Jesus Christ.

In the spring I was confirmed, and 
graduation from the seminary fol­
lowed. There came a time of life as 
a Catholic in the world, and then—

1 started as from a dream, aud saw 
the twilight shadows were gathering. 
This has been, indeed, a renewal of 
past vears. The words, Leave All 
and Thou Shalt Find All,” fluttered 
through my mind for au instant.^ I 
raised my eyes aud whispered, 1 
may answer you now, Sweet Lord I 
give you myself, all that 1 am, all 
that 1 ever shall be.
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The year was an unusually bright 
at school, aud with uew zeal Ione

arose,

au explanatory 
to these, soon learning 

and consolation.
answer

Any style, from the least expen­
sive to the most elaborate.
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perceiving character.

Mr. Wyville read the face as easily 
as if it were a printed page.

“Captain Draper, 1 presume ?”
"That is my name,” said the other, 

with a wide and unmeaning smile of 
the cracked lips, in which the rest of 
the face took no part.

"1 have come from the Treasury, 
command of a vessel in

and House Cleaning
are closely associated in the minds of 
thousands of Canadian housewives. I hey 
have found by experience that it lightens 
their work and gives better, quicker and 
more lasting results than anything else 
ever did.

TRY IT AT OUR RISK
If yon are not. satisfied with it your 

dealer will refund your money. Use it onto offer you 
the service of the Government.’

“Ah—that’s good. In what branch 
of the service, may I ask ?”

"Transport,” said Mr. Wyville.
“Troops, I suppose ?” said Draper, 

still smiling.
“No ; convicts."
Captain Draper placed 

as to see Mr. Wyville’s face in the 
As he took his seat he had

elf!

FROM YOUR DEALER, 25c. to $3

Channell Chemical Co., Ltd. 
Toronto, Can.

this ?”
“ I do, most solemnly ; but, Mr. 

Wyville, suppose 1 should be unable 
1 should die before your

lcan
ours go on 
you come with us ?"

Mr. Wyville looked troubled at the 
reception of his news by the sisters. 
As Tepairu spoke, in the last ques­
tion, his face became exceedingly 

if he could never again

—suppose 
trust were carried out—is there any 

else to whom I may transfer the
a chair so

one 
duty ?”

“ Yes ; to Sheridan.”
Mr. Wyville locked the safe, and 

handed the key to Hamerton.
“ 1 shall send the safe to the yacht 

before we sail,” he said, 
us inform the children."

CONFESSION IN A DUO OUTHEABINGlight, 
ceased to smile.

“Ah 1—convicts. Where are they
1 have had many a ride on horse­

back when bombs and shells hissed 
1 will write

will reduce inflamed, swollen 
Joints, Sprains, raises. Soft 
Bunches; Hca Boils, Poll

Evil, Quitter, Fistula, ot 
unhealthy sore

grave, as 
smile. The sisters saw the shadow, and 

troubled also. Mr. Wyville, 
without looking at them, spoke :

“Children, you should trust that I 
will do what is best ; and I know the 
world better than you. Tepairu, I 

acting wisely. Koro, I am sure

«oing ?"
“Western Australia.
Captain Draper remained silent so 

long that Mr. Wyville spoke again.
“You are willing to take such a 

vessel, are you not ? ’
“Well, I want a ship—but these 

convict ships I don’t like ; 1 don’t 
want to— Are they male convicts?" 
ho asked, interrupting himself.

“Yes, mainly ; there will be three 
hundred men, and only fifty female 
convicts on hoard."

"Fifty.” Draper stood up 
room '

“ Now let any
quickly el U 11 e poiitlve intiieptlc 
ind germicide. Pleasant to use; doe* 
not blisterMr. Wyville struck a bell, and 

Ngarra-jil silently entered. A word 
in his own language from his master 
sent him out as qdickly. In a few 
minutes, Mr. Wyville and Mr. Ham­
erton went upstairs and entered a 
large and richly draped room, in 
which the entire furniture consisted
of low and soft divans, lounges, cush- -----
ions, and furs, the effect of which | faith.

under bandage or re­
move the balr, and you

bottle, dell»*fc the horse. *2.00 per b
I ered. Book 7 K free.

am
of your confidence, at least.”

Before the words had died, Koro, 
with swimming eyes, 
taken Mr. Wyville’s hand, which she 
kissed, and placed upon her head. 
The act was full of affection and

had risen and was

good-bye to summer, 
friends at O------ .i and 

to thewalked across the

Altars
Pulpits
Pews

Confessionals 
Vestment Cases 
Baptismal Fonts, Etc.
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