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There Comes a Time.

There comes & time when we grow old,
Apnd like & sunset dowu the sea,
B8lope gradual sud the night winds cold
Come whisperivg, sad a1 d chillingly :
nd locks Rre gray
As Winter's day.
And eyeas of raddest piue behold
The jenyver, nil weary. drift away,
Aud hips of faded coral say
There cowes & Lime whea we grow old.

There comes & time when jryous hearts,
Which lsspsd us leaps the isughing main,
Are dead Lo »il Bave memory,
As prisouer 'u his duvgeon chaln,
And dawn of day
Hatn passed away.
Thoe moon hata into darkness rolled,
Aud by the embers, wan and gray,
1 hear 2 vo!es in whisper say,
There comes & time when we grow old,

There comes & time when manhood’s prime
I8 sarouded 1o the mist of years,
And bgsuty, fading like a dream,
Hatn pessed awny 1o silent tears;
And then how dark,
But, oh ! the spark
That kindled youth to hues of gold
Still burns with clear and steady ray,
And fond affections, lingering, say,
There comes a Lime when we grow old.

There comes a time when laughing Spring
And golden Bummer coase L0 be,
And we put en the Autnmn robe
To tread the last declivily ;
But now the slope
With rosy hope,
Beyond the sunset we behold—
An)tner duwn with fairer light,
While walchers whisper tnrough the

night,
There comes & time when we grow old.
—F. B, Plimpton,

-

MOONDYNE.

BOOK FIFTH.
THE VALLEY OF THE VASSE,

By JouN Bovre O'REILLY.

—_—
Iv.
THE MEETING,

With the first warm flash of mornlog
A'lce wea away on her favorite lonely
walk by tbe river. The day opened, like
slmost all deys in Western Australis,
with a glorious richness of light, color, and
life. The gracd shadowy etretchea in the
bush were nelther elient nor humid, s in
troplcal countries. Every luch of ground
sent up its jot of color, exqulsite though
scentless ; and ell the earth bummed with
insect 11fe, while the trees flazhed with tke
splend!d colors of couatless bright.necked
birde.

Allce breathed !n the wondrous beauty
of her surroundings,  Her heart, so long
unresponeive, had burst Into full harmony
with the generous nature of the Aunstralian
bush,

Down by the river, where the epread-
ing mahogaay trees reached far over the
water, ske loved to walk In the early
morning and at the close of the day,
Thither she went this morning ; and an
hour later some one followed her steps,
directed where to find her by Mra, Little,

Thst morning, as she left the house,
Mrs. Little had told her that Mr, Sheridsn
was to call early, and had asked to see

er.

¢ ] shall be home very soon,” Allce sald,
a3 she went oat,

Bat she did not return soon ; and when
Me, Sheridan called, much earlier than he
was expected, Mrs, Little told him where
Miss Walmsley usnally epent her morn-
inge, and he, leaving hls borse In the
stable, walked dowan through the bush
toward the river.

The shadows and the flowers aud the
bright.winged bilrds were as beautifal ae
an hour before, but Will Sherldan, thovgh
he loved nature, saw none of them. He
walked rapldly at first, then be slackened
his pace, and broke off a branch here and
there as he passed, and threw it away
agaln., When he came to the river, and
stood and looked this way and that for
Alice, all the determination with which he
had set out had dlsappeared.

Bat Alico was not ia elght. He walked
along by the river bank, and In a few
minatcs he saw her coming toward him
beneath tha trees,

Hae stood etill, and walted for her. She
walked repldly. When within ten yards
of where he stood sbe turned from the
river, to crcss the bush toward the house.
She bad not scen bim, and in a mlinute
she would be out of slght, Sheridan took
a fow pacos towards her and stopped.

* Alice,” he sald aloud,

She turned and eaw him standing, with
an eeger face, hls bands reached out
toward he. Every premeditated word
was forgotten, She gave one look at the
face, so little changed,—she felt the deep
emolion in volce and act and feature, and
her heart responded Impulslvely and
imperatively, She only spoke one word.

o “Y‘l] !”

Ha eame forward, his eyes on hers, and
the eyes of both were brlmming, Without
a word they met, Alice put out both
hands, and he took them, and held them,
and efter a while he ralsed them one after
the other to his lips, and klesed them,
Then they turned towards the house and
walked on together (n sllence. Thelr
hearts were too fall for words, They
understood without speech, Their sym-
pathy was eo deep and unutterable that it
verged on to the bounds of pain,

On the verandah Allce turned to him
with the seme full logck she had glven him
at first, only It was clear a3 a morning
eky, and with it she gave him her hand,
Sherdlac looked into the cloudless depths
of her eyes, as if searching for the word
that only resched hls seuses through the
warm pressize of her hand.

It was a sllent meetlng and parting, but
1t was completely eloquent and decisive,
They had sald all that each longed for, in
the exqulsite languoge of the soul. As
Sherldan was departing ha turned once
more to Allce,

1 sball come here thls evenlng,”

She only smiled, and he went away with
a eatlsfied heart,

Oa that morning Mr. Wyvllle bad
started early for Fremantle, hls mind
revolviog two important eteps which he
meant to take that day. Slince the arrival
of the sh!p be had been dlequleted by the
presence of Draper In the colony, He
questioned hls own wladom In bringlng
Lim there when he might have let him go.

But, Iu his wide experience of men, and
of eriminals, Mr, Wyville bad never met
one who was wholly bad; he had discovered,
under the most unsightly and inharmoni-
ous natures, some secret chord that, when
once struck, brought the heart up to the
tone of human kinduess. This chord he
had gonght for in Draper, He had hoped
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that in the day of bumiliation bis heart
would retarn to her he had so cruelly
wropged.

There was only ope etep more to be
taken — to relesse Harr'et, sod, if sbe
would, let her seek her busband snd
appeal once more to hia bumanity.

Oa this day, Mr, Wywlile intended to
}s1ue & pardon to Harrlet Draper, The
(Government bsd awarded to Allee
Walmsley, 0s some form of recompenee
for her unjust sufferiog, & copelderable
sum of mouey ; snd this mouey Me. Wy-
ville held, at Alice's request, for tre
benefit of Harrlet,

Arrived at Fremantle, he vroceeded to
the prison, and signed the officlal papers
pecessary for the reciease. The money
was made payable to Harrlet at the bank
of Frementle, He did not see her bhim
self, but be took the means of lettlvg ber
know the residence of her husbaud ; and
he alao provided that Dcaper should be
informed of her releace.

He watched ber from his cffice window
as she was led to the prison gate. And as
she tock the pardon in her hand, aud
tarned toward the outer world In & bewil-
dered way, the utter misery and loneli-
ness of th: woman smote Mr. Wyvilie's

beart.

“God help ber !” he murmured ; *she
bar wo place to go but to bim,”

This done, Mr. Wyvllie cet his mind
towsrd Perth, where, on hls return that
day, be wes to enter on another rct of
even deeper personal importance. Some-
how, bis beart was heavy as he walked
from the prison, thinking of the next few
bours, He bad been more deeply im-.
pressed than be thought, perbaps, by the
wretched fate of tha poor womaa he had
just released.

At the stable where bls horses were put
up, he found Officer Lidge, who, with
Ngarra jil, he sent on to Perth in s light
carriage before him, He foilowed on
horseback. As he rodetbrough the town,
he patsed the bank, In the portico sat a
woman on a bench, with her head bent
low on her hands. He was startled by the
attitnde ; it recalled to his mind the figure
of the uobappy Harrlet, as he had seen
her in the lock-up of Waltou-le Dale,

Sometbiog luduced bim to look at the
woman a secord time, Aa he did so she
ralsed her face, and smiled at a man who
came quickly out of the Bauk, preslrg
eomethivg ke a heavy pockot-book into
his breast, The woman was Harrlet ; and
the man was Draper, who had just drawn
her money from the Bauk.

Mr, Wyville was In no mood to ride
swifily, #0 he let his horse choose 1ts cwn
pace, When about balf way to Perth
however, he broke into a canter, an
errived shortly after the trap contalning
Ben Lodge and his native servant,

Me. Wyville bad not occupled the
cfficial residence of the Comptroller-Gen-
eral ; but had kept his quarters at the
hotel, a very comfortable establiehment.
As he ¢ismounted in the yard, Ben Lodge
beld his horse, end secmed {o garrulous
humor,

% Mr, Sherldan were here, oir,” sald Ben,
“and he asked after you. He said he
were golng to Mr, Little's to-night, and he
hoped to tee you there.”

Mr, Wyvllle nodded to Ben, and was
going toward the house ; but Ofticer Lodge
looked at him with a knowlag look in his
slmple face, as if enjoylng some secret
pleasure,

“He’s found her at last, slr,” he ssid,

Mr. Wyville could only emile at the
remark, which he did not at all compre-
hend.

“He were always fond of her, I've
known him elnce he were a boy.”

Still Mr, Wyville did not speak ; but he
ssemed interested, and he ceased to smile,
Old Ben saw that he might continue.

* I thought at one time thst they'd be
married. It’s years ago; but I see them
a3 plain as if it were yesterday. He were
a bandeome fellow when he came home
from sea—jnst like his father, old Captain
Sheridan— I knew him well, too,— and
juet to think !”

Here old Ben stopped, and led the
horse toward the stable, satlsfied with hie
own eloquence. Mr, Wyvllle stood just
where he had dismounted. He looked
after Ban Lodge, then walked toward the
hotel ; but he changed his mind, acd re
turned, and entgred the etable, where Ben
was unsaddiing the horae,

“Was Mre. Sherldan alone when he
started for Mr, Little’s 1 he asked.

* Yesslr, he were alone.” Theun Ben
added with a repetition of the knowing
look : “Happen, he don’t want no com-
pany, eir ; he never did when he were a
boy, when she was 'round.”

Mr, Wyvllle looked at Ben Lodge in
such a way that the old man would have
been feightened bad he raised his head.
There was a sternness of brow rarely seen
on the calm, strong face ; and there was a
iight almost of terror in the eye.

“ He wero very fond of Alice, sure.ly,”
tald the old fellow, as he weat on with his
work ; “and I do belleve he's just as fond
of her to.day.”

“Do you tell me,” sald Mr. Wyvllle,
slowly, *“that Mr. Sheridan knew Miss
Walmsley, very intimately, in Walton. le-
Dale, years ago 1"

0, yesslr ; they was very hintimate,
no doubt; and they were golog to be
married, folk said, when that preclous
rascal Draper hinterfered. They say in
Walion to this day that he turned her
head by lles agalnst the man she loved.”

Ben lLiadge carrled the saddle to another
part of the yard, Hsad he looked round
he would have seen Mr. Wyville leaning
againet the stall, his face changed by men-
tal suffering almost past recoguition. Ia
a mioute, when the old man returned,
Me, Wyville passed him la silence, and
entered the hotel.

The door of his room was locked for
hours that day, and he sat beside his desk,
gsometlmes with his hesd erect, and a
blank suffsring look in his eyes, aud some
times with his face burled in his hands,
The agony through which bis soul was
paselng was almost mortal. The power.
ful nature was ploughed to its depths,
Ha saw the truth before him, as hard and
palpable as a granite rock. He saw hls
own blind error. Hlis heart, breaking
from his wlil, trled to travel egain the
paths of eweet deluslon which had orought
80 great and new a joy to his soul. Bat
the strong will reslsted, wrestled, refused
to listen to the heart's cry of paln—and,
in the end, conquered,

But thegman hed suffered wcefully In
the struggle, The lines on his bronzad
face were manlifestly deeper, and the llps

were firmer act, ae, toward everlog, he

rose from his seat axd looked outward and
upward st the besutifal deep oky, His
Hys moved ss he looked, repeating the
bitter words that were becoming sweet to
his heart—* Thy will be done !”’

Two bours later, when the glory of the
sunset had departed, and the wbite moon
was reflected in the mirror llke Swan,
Will SBheridan and Allce stood beslde the
river. With one band he held one of hers,
ond the other arm was around her, He
was looklng down Into her eyes, that were
82 deep and cslm as the river,

“1t has been no always, dear,” he ssid
tenderly, *I bave never lost my love for
one day.”

She only pressed closer to h'm, stlll
lookirg up, but the tears filled her eyes.

“My sorrow, then, was not equal to
yours,” she sald.

“ Darlivg, spesk no more of morrow,”
he anewered ; * It ehall be the background
of our bsppinees, making every line the
clearer. 1 ouly wish to know tbat you
love me a3 I love you.”

Thelr lips met in a kles of inexpressible
sweetnees avd unity—in a joy eo perfect
that the pest trembled out of sight and
dlesppeared for ever.

While yet they stocd beslde the river,
they heard a footstep near them, Alice
started with alarm, and drew closer to her
protector. Next moment, Mr. Wyville
stood beelde them, hls face strangely
lighted up by the mooulight, He was
silent a moment, Then Sheridan, in bis
bappliness, stretched out bis band as to &
close friend, and the other took it, A
moment after, he took Alice’s hand, and
stood holding both,

“God send bappiness to you !” he eald,
bis volce very low and deeply earnest,
“Your past sorrow will brlog a golden
harvest. Belleve me, I am very happy
in your happloess,”

They did not answer in words ; but the
truth of bis friendehip was clearer to thelr
hearts than the bright moon to thelr eyes.
He jolned the hands he held, and, without
speaking fartber, lafc them together by
the tiver,

V.
MR, WYVILLE FACEs A STORM.

In the peaceful water of Fremantle
harbor, Mr, Wyvllle’s yacht had lain at
anchor for several montha, On herreturn
from Adelalde with Mr, Sherldan she
had taken on board a csrgo, contained ia
large cases and ewathiugs, which had
arrived from Earope some time before.
She also tock on board many persous of
both sexes, mostly mechanics and laborers,
with thel: familles; and smong the
crowd, but with ales of trust and super-
vision, 83 ceretakers or stewards, were Mr.
Haggett and Officer Lodge, Taelr friend
Ngarra-jil had come on board to bid them
gocd-by, aud as he strode about the deck,
naked, except his fur boka, hanglog from
the sboulder, and carrylng two long spears
in his hand, he seemed & etrange acqualat.
ance fcr two persone so prosaic as Mr,
Haggett and Ben Lodge.

This thought, lndeed, occurred to both
of them with renewed strecgth that day ;
and it was emphasized by the remark of
one of the mechanlcs,—

“ That black fellow seems to know you
putty well ;'” addressed to Ben Lodge,

“Yes,” eald Ben, with hesitation, and a
rlance of doubt at Ngarra jil ; “ we knew
bim in England, He were dreseed fine
there,”

“Well,” sald the good.natured me-
chanle, “he’s the same men still as he
war theer, 'Tisn’t clothes as we ought to
vally oar friends.”

Th's remark brightened Officer Lodge’s
face, and bhis hesitating manner toward
his wild friend vanlshed. When the
snchor was welghed, and the last vieltor
bad jamped on the barges to go ashore,
thers were no warmer farewella spcken
than those of Mr, Hsggett and Ban Lodge
to Ngarra jil.

That eveniog, at Mr. Little’s pleasant
dioner-table, Mrs. L'title spoke to Mr,
Wyville about the destination of the
passengers.

“They are golng to settle in the Vasze
dlstrict,” he sald ; ¢ they have purchased
homesteads there.”

“You have built extensively on your
own laud there, I believe,” sald Mr.
Little.

A shadow, scarcely perceptible, flltted
over Mr, Wyvllle's face; but his volce
had its accustomed tone as he answered.

“Yes ; I have worked out anold fancy
a8 to the site and plan of a dwelling-
house, Bat the buildlog was not for my-
self, Mr, Sheridan has bought the place
from me.”

‘¢ Bless me !” sald Mrs, Littie, in a dls
appointed tone ; * after sendlng rcores of
workmen and gardeners from Europe,
and spendlng four years and heaps of
money to make a lovely place, to go and
sell 1t all, just when it was finished!
I’'m sure Mr. Sherldan might go and
make some other place beautiful, It
reallv {8 too provoklog.”

¢ Mra. Little,” sald Hamerton, adroltly
taklog the good lady’s attentlon from a
subject which she was In danger of pursa-
{og, “ will you not dfrsct me to some rare
spot that {s capable of beauty end hangry
for improvement? I, too, am hunting
for a home,”

The lure was qulte succcessful. Mre.
Little ran over in ber mind all the pretty
places she knew fn the Colony, and in-
structed Mr. Hamerton with much par.
tlenlarity aud patfence.

The further conversation of the even-
Ing touched no matter of lmportance to
the persons present.

After some weeks the steamer returned
to Fremantle, and lay a: anchor for sev.
eral months, except some pl.asure.trips
round the adjacent coasi, arranged by
Me. Little, aud taking in maay of the
ladles of the Colony.

Mr. Wyvlile was engaged every day
{n directing the operation of the new and
humane law he had brought to the
Colony. At first, it seemed a8 if it must
end in fallure. Its worst enemles were
those it proposed to serve. The convlcts,
as soon as they found the old rigor re-
laxed, and a word take the place of a blow;
when they saw offences that used to earn
fivo years in chalns, punished by five
minuates of reproach from a superintend-
ent, or, at worst, by a red stripe on the
sleeve—when first they saw this, they took
advantage of it, and shamefully abused
their new privileges,

Among the cfticials of the convict ser-
vice were many Who watched this result
with satlefiad eyes—croakers, who always
predict defe-t, and a few envlous azd dlee

appoliated ones, who had lost some selfish
chance by the change,

At last it came to such a condition—
the reports from the outlylog dlstricts
were oo alarming, and the croakers and
mwizchief-makers became 8o bold in thelr
criticlam—that even the warmest friends
of the new syetem held their breath in fear
of something dlesstrous.

But through the gloom, there waa ove
steadfast and rellant hesrt and baod. He
who had plapned tha system had falth in
it. He knew what its foundationa were.
When even the brave quailed, he etill
smiled ; aud though hls face grew thklu
with anxious application, there was never
a quiver of weakness or bhesitation in ft.

His near friends watched him with ten-
der, sometimes with terrified interest,
But, as the storm thickened, they spoke
to bim lese and lees of the danger, until at
last they cessed to speak at all. They
only looked on him with respect and love,
and did his few hebests without a word.

Mr. Wyvllle knew that he was trying
no experiment, though he wasdoing what
bad never been done before. It was not
experimental, becanse it was demon-
strable, He bad not based his system on
theory or whim, but on the radicsl prin
ciples of humanity ; and he was sure of
the result, All he wanted was time, to let
the secthiog setile, Those who doubted,
were doubting scuuething as inexorably
true as a mathematical sxiom. Hls ship
was in the midst of a cyclone ; bat the
hard on the tiller was as true as the very
compasa {teelf, for it obeyed as rigldly &
uatural law,

Oae flach of pa:sion only did the tem-
pest strike from hlm. Oa the great
parade ground of the prison at Fremactle,
one day, a thousand convicts stood {a line,
charged with groesly breaking the new
law, Oa thelr flank was uniimbered a
battery of artiilery ; and in thelr rear was
a live of soldiers with fixed bayonets and
loaded r!fles, Scattered in front were the
convict officers, aud in the centre of the
ltne, within bearing of the convicts, the
malcontents had gathered, and were openly
denouncing the law as a fallare, and de.
clarizg that the Colony was in danger.
Among them, loud in hia diesent, stood an
officer with a broad gold bacd on his cap
—the deputy superinterdent of the pricon,

M. Wyviile had ridden hard from
Perth, whence he had been summoned by
a courler with a highly colored report,
Hls face was deeply lined and care-worn,
for he had ecarcely elept an hour a day for
weeks, But be knew that the turning-
polnt had come. Six months of the new
system had passed, Daurlng that time
there had only been a moral reetralnt on
the convicte—henceforth, there would be
a personsl and selfish one,

From this day the convicts wou'd begin
to recelve reward for good corduct, as
well as reproach for bad.

A hundred yards bebind Mr, Wyvlile,
rode sllently the two men who loved him
best — Hamerton and Sherldan. Thney
had seen him etart, had questioned the
courler, and discovered the canse, Thruet-
ing thelr revolvers into their holsters, they
bad followed him in silence.

Mr. Wyvllle checked bis steamlng horse
a3 he drew near the prison. He rode up
to the gate, and entered the yard calmly,
but with such a bearing, even imparted to
the horee, as made every man feel that he
was full of power.

As he approached, there wais deep
silence for half a minate, Then, hls ear
caught the sound of a murmur in the cen-
tral group of officers, He relned his horse
st'fily, and regarded them with flaming
eyes,

There was no sound for s moment;
then there was a whisper ; and then the
deputy with the gold band walked to the
frout, and, without salute or preface,
spoke :

“ The warders cannot control the men
by your new rules. The colony 1s ia &
state of mutiny.”

There ran a sound, likea terrible growl,
alone the line of a thousand couvicts.

Mr, Wyville dlsmounted, His horse
stood unattended. Sherldan and Hamer-
ton closed up, thelr hands quietly on thelr
holster. pipes.

It was a moment of awful responsibil-
ity ; the llves of thousands were in the
balance. One weak or falee step, and the
yell of blind revolt would split the atr, to
be followed by the crash of artlllery, and
the shrieks of a wild tumult,

Two revolts stood In Mr, Wyvllle's
presence—the warders’ and the convlets’,
’l‘ow;rd which slde lay the dangerous
s'ep

There was no indeclslon—not a moment
of delay tn his action. With a few rapid
strides be was close to the mutinous
deputy, had plucked the conuﬁcuo\u cap
from his head, rent off its beight gold
band, flang it on the earth, and put his
foot ou It. The next Instant his hand had
torn the ins'gnla of rank from his collar,
unbuckled his balt, and thrown his sword
on the ground. Then, with a volce that
rang like a trumpet through the prison
yard, he called to the miilta:y officer for
a file of men, with izons,

The leader of the warders had never
moved—but he had grown pale, He had
expected a parley, at loast, perhaps, a sur
render of the Comptroller’s plan. But he
was deallng with one who was more than
a msn, who was at that moment an em-
bodled princlple,

In & few moments the degraded and
dumfounded deputy was in irons, with a
soldler at each shoulder.

“Take him to the cells!” sald Mr.
Wyvllle, Hls stern order reached every
ear in the yard. Then he addressed the
military commander,

% Limber up those guus, and march
your riflemen to thelr quarters !”

In two minutes there was not a soldler
nor a gun in sight,

“ The warders will bring thelr prlsoners
into square, to llsten to the first half
yearly report of the Penal Law.”

Rapldly and silently, with faces of un-
cortalnty, the movement was performed,
and the thoueand convicts stood in solld
mass before the austere Comptroller-
General, who had mounted his horse, and
lonked down on them, holdiag in his haud
the report. There was a profound sllence.

Mr, Wyvllle read from the paper, in a
rapld but clear volce, the names of twelve
men, and ordered them to step to the
front, \f present. Seven men walked from
the convict equare, and stood before him ;
the other five were on the road-partles
throughout the Colony, Mr Wyville
addressed the seven :

“Men, by your good conduct as re-
corded under the old law, and your atten-

tlon to the rules of the present penal cade,
you have become entitled to & remission
of the unexpired term of your sentecces.
To.day’s misconduct shall pot etop your
rewsrd, You ate free, Guard, allow
those men to paes through the gate !

Then seven men, wide eyed, unsble to
resl'zs the news, almost tottered toward
the barrler. The eyes of their fellows In
the square followed them in a dez: t!ll they
disappeered through the outer gate,

There was a sound from the eqnare, like
a deep breath, following by a slight shuf
fllog of feet, Then again thero was abso-
lute stiliness, every eye intontly fixed on
the face of the Camptroller General,

Agaln he read a llst of names, and &
number of men came 9ulckly to the frout
and stood in line, The new law had
awarded to theee & certaln considerable re-
misslon, which sounded to theis ears llke
the very promise of freedom,

Still the lsts were read, and still the re
misslons were conferred. When the ve:
port was euded, seven men had been re-
leased, and sixty-ieven out of the thon-
sand present, all of whom bad that morn-
iog threatened mutlny, bad recelved re-
wards striking away yearsof thelr punlsh-
ment.

“Men ! we haveheard the last sound of
mutiny in the Colony.”

Me, Wyvlile's volce thrilled the convicts
llke deep sounded music : they looked at
bim with awe struck face, Every heart
was filled with the conviction that he was
thelr friend ; thatit was well to llsten to
him aud gbey him,

“From this day, every man s earning
bis freedom, and an {interest in this
Oolony. Your rights are written down,
and you shall know them, You must re
gard the rights of others as youra shall be
regarded, This law trusts to your man-
hood, and offers you a reward for your
labor ; let every man be heedful that it 1a
not disgraced nor weakened by unmanly
coudact, See to it, each for himself, and
each heiping hls feliow, that v« u return se
speedily as you may to the fre-dom and
{udependence which this Colony offers
you.”

Turning to the warders, he gave a brief
order to march the men to tnelr work ;
and, tarning his horse, rode slowly from
the prisox.

Fiom the hour, as sometimes a tempesi
dles after one tremendoas blast, the uproar
sgainst the new law wassllent, Aczewiftly
as couriers couid carry the new, the s:ene
in the prieon yard was described to every
road party In the Coleny.

Among the warders, oppositlon dlsap
peared the moment the gold banl of the
deputy’s cap was eecu under the Comp
troller’s foot. Among the convicts, dis
order hid its wild head as soon as they
realized thet the blind system of work
without reward bad been replaced by one
that made every day count for a hope not
only of liberty, bat Independenca.

In a word, from that day the Colony
ceaced to be stagnant, and began to pro-
gresa,

TO BE CONTINUED,
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WHY POVERTY EXISTS.

Cardinal Gibbons, in North American Re-
view for April.

Mcr. Carnegle boldly asserts the proba.
bility that nineteen-twentleths of the so-
called chbarity of to day s unwisely spent
—%go spent, indeed, as to produce the
very evils which it proposes to mitigate or
cure.” Surely thie {s a statement which
he will upon fuller experlence and refizc
tion cheerfully rotract. No matter what
efforts may be made by philarthroplate
and soclal economista for the removal of
poverty we must make up our minds that
poverty In one shape or another will al-
ways exlstamongue. The words of Christ
wili be ever verified—" The poor ye have
always with you.” As well attempt to
leglslate vice out cf exlstenco as to legis:
lste poverty and sufferlng out of the worid.
London {s the richest clty in the world ; it
ie also the poorest, Berlin, with a popula
tion of a million and a half, has 200 000
ltvlng from band to mouth and verglog
on destitution. Itisin accordance with
the economy of Divine Providence that
men should exist in unequal condltlons in
soclety, in order to exerclse benevolent
virtues. Moreover, sickness and death
will come upon the bread-winuer, and
wife and child have thelr whole support
suddenly soatched away, Dieasters like
those of Johnatone and the recent shock-
iog loeses of life In Pennsylvania mines
will leave hundreds of wldows and
orphans no alternative but charity, . . .

Those familiar with the dally Iives and
sentiments of the laboring claesss know
what a stumbling block to their falth s
plous penurlousness, the charity that be.
gins and erds at home, Thev cannot
reconclle gcdliness and greed. For moast
other forms of human weskness there s
tolerauce, even at times compassion ; but
for the man who acknowledges our com-
mon fatherhood and brotherhood, with
his mlud tighily closed upon hls purse-
strings, there s a fiarce contempt, * cureses
pot loud but deep.” It may safely be
affirmed that one sanctimonious miserly
millionaire ia a community works more
deadly harm to Chrlstianity than a dcz:n
{solated cases of burglary or drunkenness,
In Europe, we are told by competent
authorlties, the desperation of the poor s
fast delving rmaeninto athelsm. My dlstin.
gulshed towraman, Pzofessor Ely, in a mo:t
suggestive lecture, inquires into the allen-
ation of wage-workers from Christianity,
proving that In most denominatlons such
allenation undoubtedly extats,

Now Free From Pain:

Dear Sms—I have been troubled with
Lame Back for about six months, and
thought I would try Hagyard's Yellow Oil,
which cured me. Am now free from pains,
and recommend Yellow Oil very highly,

FraNk PanMer,
Winona, Unt.

UNSIGHTLY PIMPLES, DLOTCHES, TAN, and
all itching humors of the skin are removed
by using Dr, Low’s Sulphur Soap.

Dr. Low’'s worM sYRUP has removed taps
worms from 15 to 30 feet long. It also
destroys all other kinds of wormas,

Minard’s Liniment cures Colds, etc.

can be earned at our NEW line of work,
rapidly and honorably, by those of

either sex, voung or old, and in their
own localities,wherever they live. Any
one ean do the work. _Easy to learn.
‘We furnish everything. We start you. No risk. You can devote
your spare moments, or all your time to the work. This is an
entirely new lead,and brings wonderful success to every worker.
Beginners are earning from $25 to #50 per week and upwards,
and more after a little uperienu. ‘We can furnish you the em-
ployment and teach you FREK. No space to explain here. Full
information FREE, "TRUE & CO., AUCUSTA, NAINE.

The importance of

. keeping the blood in

a pure condition is

url universally known,
and yet there are

very few people who

have perfectly pure
blood, The taint of serofula, salt rheum, o
other foul humor is heredited and transmitted
for generations, causing untold suffering, and

we algo accumulate poison and germs of dis-
ease from the air we
breathe, the food
we eat, or the watey
we drink, There is
nothing more  con-
clusively proven
than the positive
power of Hood's Sarsaparilla over all diseases

of the blood. his medicine, when fairly
tried, does expel every trace of serofula or
salt rheum, removes the taint which causes
catarrh, neutralizes
the acidity and cures

rheumatism, drives uu

out the germs of
malaria, blood poi-
soning, ete. It also
vitalizes and en
riches the blood, thus overcoming that tired
feeling, and building up the whole system
Thousands testify to the superiority of Hood's

Sarsaparilla as a blood purifier. Full infor-
mation and statements of cures sent free,

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Sold by all druggists. #1: six for g5, Prepared only
by C. 1. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

=—0OBJECTS OF THE—

NEW YORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The object of this Agency 18 to supply, at
the regular dealers’ prices, any kind of goods
fmported or manufactured in the Uulted
Stutes,

The advantages and conveniences of this
Agency are many, a few of which are:

1st It f& situated in the heart of the whole-
sale trade of the metropoiis, and has com-
pleted such arrangements with the leading
manufacturers and importers as enable it
to purchase In any quantity at the lowest
wholesale rates, thus geiting iis profits or
commissions from the importers or manu-
facturers, and hence—

2nd. No extra commissions are rharged its
patrons on purchases made tor tuem, and
giving them besides the bheneflt of my ex-
perieuce and facllities in the actual prices
charged,

3rd. Should a patron wantseveral different
articles, embracing A8 mAny separate trades
or lines of goods, the writing of only one
letter to this Agency will insure the prompt
and correct filling of such orders. Besides,
there will be only one express or freight
charge.

4th. Persons outside nf New York, who
may not know the address of houses selling
a particular line of goods, can get such goods
all the same by sending 1o this Agency.

5th. Clergymen and Religious Institutions
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the regular or usual d'scount.

Any business matters, outside of buyiug
and selling goods, entrusted to the attention
or management of this Agency. will be
strictly and conscientiously attended to by
your giving me authority to act as your
agent. Whenever you wani to buy any-
thing send your orders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agency, 42 Barclay 8t., N .
NEW YORK, . New York

B['ILDERS’ HARDWARE.
GLASS, PAINTS, OILS, ETC.
AT BOTTOM PRICES.
ALSO FRENCH BAND SAWS,
JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Dundas 8Street. London, Ont,

ALS & CHIMES
¥OR CHURCHES.
i School Eells.
3 Clock Tower BEells.
3 Fire Bells.
% House Eells,
g Hand Bells.

( wes & Estimates F

s of the most
cen cast, inclu-
dral, London,
e 1 ) the tamous
Great Paul weighing 10-tons 14.cwt. 2.qrs. 19-1bs,

JOEN TAYLOR & CO.,

Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

MANUFACTURING

UNDERTAKERS

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

R. DRISCOLL & CO.
424 Rich d-st., = Lond Ont.
T N .

OMMERCIAL HOTEL, 54 and 56 Jarvis
stroet, Toronto. This hotel has been
refitted and furnished throughout. Home
comforts. Terms $1.00 per day. M. DoN-
NELLY Prop.

OARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS.
W. J. THOMPSON & SON,

Opposite Revere House, London,
Has alwaya 1n stock a large assortment of
every style of Oarriages and 8leighs. This
is one of the largest establishments of the
kind in the Dominion. None but first-clasa
work turned out. Prices alwaya moderaig.

BRILLANT, CUT,

ILVERED. BENT.

McShane Bell Foundry.

Finest Grade of Bells,
Chimes and Peals for CHURCHES.
Corrzoes, ToweR CLOCKS, etc
Fully warranted ; satisfaction guar
anteed. Send for S:m:e and catalogue.
[HY. McCSHANE & CO., BALTIMORE:
Md,.U, B, Mention this paper.

@ BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.
Bell ‘opper and Tin for ¢ hes,
larms, Farms, etc "
\ Catalogue se ee.
VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, O.

MENEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N, Y., BELLS

Favorably known to the pablic sintx
1836, Chnrch, Chn?el, School, Fire Alarw
and other belis: also, Chimes and Poals
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KST FROM THE SIRERI.
B MINES,

From the Sun.

One of the inmates of Mt, Hope |
treat is Father Anatolue, a priest of
Catholic Oburch. His life has been
markable for the sufforlng he has unq n1
For twentv years be wns an exile
Siberla.  Father Anatoius was admit
to Mt Hope near the close of the y
just paseed, with hle nervous sys
greatly shattered. The resident pryste
De. Charles G Hili, and others are ur
the impression that his critical 1lluess
tbe result of the barbarous trcatmen
recelved at the hands of the Rus
ofticiela in S berts.  Whnen he was ) ece!
st M¢. Hope no one was acqusisted
his history. Hehad been ln an lnetitu
near Philadelphla, where hls name
the fact that he was a priest was
covered by another priest who atter
to the eplritual needs of those at the |
tution, and through his cffirts Fa
Anstolus was sdmitted to Mt H
Uader the care of the resldent phys
snd the good Sleters of Charlty In cb:
Fatber Anatalous ls gainiog herlth rap
and hls completa recovery Is expecte
a very ehort time. Daring the past
wecks he has taken etrolls around
grounds, eometimes slone and et
times accompanied by a priest. In !
short walks be has told some of the
dents of kls career. He was at ficat
inclined to talk of his troubles, fe:
that if too mach publicity were giv
them his return to Rassia might be
Jowed with rerious cousequences, altb
be bad served out his eenteuce and
obtained hls passporta from the go
ment when be left for thls count
year and a half sgo. Father Anatol
s Pole, and asthere {8 no one at Mt.
who understatds the Poltsh tongu
told his story to a priest in Latin,

ZEAL FOR HIS COUNTRY

This in substance is hle parrs

“ When the Pollsh insurrection beck
in 1863 I bad not long been ordsl
priest. Toe down-trodden conditi
the country and of the people was 8o
that I proclalmed my indignation
the pulpitand with my pen. Isnuo
the newly.promulgated laws of Pola
which ten million men were declare

In the old regime the land owncrs

sell lande with the inbabitants there

as they would eell cattle, This ab
able trade was revoked, and, by the
tmpulse, the land-owners agreed
new order of thinge.

THE BENTENOE PRONOUNCED

“ For my zeal in thia uprisiog
selzed by the Russlsn authorities, |
by a military court ard condem:
death, In the province of Volhvnl
kept me a prisoner from 1863 to
when the revolation had been stam
The Emperor Alexaader 11, mitiga:
sentence, and the police were orde
send me to Siberia for twenty year

JOURNEYING TO SIBERIA,

“ In the prison with me was ¢
priest, who, like myself, was o meu
the Order of St. Francis, Our re
habits were torn from onr pereons,
December 2, 1865, we started for
with other prisoners, accompan
twenty armed men on foot and tw
borseback. The journey occupl
year and a balf. How many u
traveled I do not koow. Moet
disiance we were obliged to wal
were allowed & certain eum p
amounting to three cents in the
States, for focd, drink and clothis
different occaslons tke money glve
to the leaders of the party to simp
drink of water was kept and water
As we were obliged when In !
travel on foot, some of the wealt!
oners pleaded for a conveyance,
1000 roubles, Two thousand ¥
manded, and se this amcunt
obtalnable we were denled the
ance,

CRIMINALS FOR COMPANION

% Myself and brother prieet
sllowed to converse with the ot
oners, If this privilege had beer
it wou!d have been comfortlvg

There was nothirg else to do but

To add to cur ¢filiction at Kieff

dred criminals were added to ¢

and for six months we had them
panions, Hardly apy time was
rest. 1 have often slept in the
on the enow. The loss of sleej
constant trudging caused my hea

My eyes became irflsmed, and

a spell of eickness, Ia abouto

I recovered.

BICK UNTO DEATH.
¢ On ap average we walked t
day. In my distressat whatIb
endured and what was to come
my hour for death had arrived

I could bear up mno longer, [

second time with a fever. To

misery ten earbuncles, each a8

fist, appeared on my body. 14

in a hospltsl, and though the

ordered that I should remala
officers would not allow ft, |
wos teken out snd put in

Sometimes we traveled night at

for one month no stop was ma

I recovered from my second

the carbuncles had gone I was

of the wagon and forced to wal
AT THE SILVER MINE

#(Qge year and a half stter
we arrived at the silver mines,
of mountalns in Mstern |
belleve the mountains have n
never heard a name, at least.
contained silver in small qut
were worked in the crude
fashion,

EXILED PRIESIS AND BI!

“ When we arrived there wi
one hundred and sixty two
preceded us and had been con
we were, to work in chains
years. One thoueand priests
about the same time that I we
and nearly all, I think, were
to hard labor {n different part
Five Bishops were also ban
eame wild country, but were
to labor, One of them was
of the dlocese in which I w
All the prieats sent to the ml
ern Slberla never expectec
The sentence was conelder
death, Daring the four ye
in chains twenty priesta ou
hundred and sixty.four dl

deaths were caused by the w
cal assistance, but most of th
result of beatinge and blows




