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—
V.
K7R) AND TEPAIRU.

G Now,” esid Me, Wyvilia, communing
wlth oiwse !, as he walked from Drapor’e
hoase, end eatered his cab &t tha end of
Hrtou sireet. *the elements are moving.
Msv g o | flicncee direct them.”

At bis own bouse be dismiesed the cab,
ano, eniedoy, with unusual geavity

ronted M: Hamerton, wbo was swaltlog

m

% You e1d in your note that you bad
an lwportant bus'nes commuaicstion to
mzks o me” eatd Hamerton, without
appeaziug to notice Wyville's mental dis
furhauce

M, Wyvlilie dld not answer, bat paced
the roum to and fro tlowly, sunk in deep
thonghe, bie arms crossed on bis breast.

# Taese recults may follow,” be eald at
lengthb, ovidently thinking sloud ; * but
shere {5 nced of sn Inteligence to meke
them inevitaole. Mr Hamerton,” he
aaid, stoppiog beforo nia friead, end fixing
Bls eyes upon bim, ¢ I bave a trust to offor
yon that involves a beavy resporsibility.
Will you uudertake it, for my sake, and,
in caso of whet may cowe, carry out my
desire to the letter 1" 2 :

“ If it ite fn my power, I wiil. If it lle
beyond me, I wiil do my best to the end,”
snawercd Hamertou.

“ Yes,  am cure of it. 1 am very grate-

fall” M: Wyvilie took his hand, and
presesd it wamly, wiib still the same
greve fovk  He then weat to s emeall but

mussive iron safe in the room, opened it,
and fiom o drawer took two large scaled
patkeis.

“ Here,” be said, “are two envelopes
taat costaln ail my wilshes and all my
power. Taey ere mine, o long as L am
alive, with freedom to control my actions,
Ploase remember well my words, In case
of my death or diezppearance, or—other
events tu impede my actlon for those who
depend on me, these packets belong to you,
0 open, sad read.”

“ {Have you writtea fall instructlons
thereta which I am to follow?” asked
Mamacion,

% No; I will not fastract you, becan:s I
wast yoa a+ 1 would my own soul.  You
will ucdesiand, when you have read ;
aud you wiil act for the bast. Do you
promise me this 1"

%1 do, mos: sclemnly ; but, Mr. Wyville,
suppoee | ehould be uusble —suppose 1
should die before your trust were carrled
out—1s there any one elss to whom I majy
sran-fer the duty §”

Y 8; to Sherldan.”

M W, vlilelocked the safe, and handed
the key to Himerton.

] aneli send the safe to the yacht be.
fore we sail,” he sald, *‘Now let us in-
form the children.”

Mc W yville strack a bell, and Ngarra
jil sileatly entered. A word in his own
laugaage from bis master eent him out ss
quick'y, lu a few minutes Mr. Wyville
sod Mz Hamerton went upstalra and
entered a large and richly draped room,
ta which the sntire furafture consleted of
of low aud soft divans, lounges, cushions,
sud furs, the effect of which was very ex-
teaordinmary, but very baauiifal. The
room seomed to have no occupant, as the
gootlomen walked its length toward a deep
bay-window.

" Woe—are—here !’ sald a low volcs, In
dlstincily measured ayliables, asa diffilent
ehild migtt slowly stelke three notes of
an alr, aud then there were two laughs, as
cloar and jiyous as the sound of sllver
belle, and tuo light sound of hand clap

in
e T‘Lo gentlemen, smillag, turn ed to the
draped recess, and there, half shaded by
she curtalus, peeped the dark, laughing
facos of tae Australlan elsiers, I{>ro and
Tepairu, the grandchildren of Te mane-
vos, the Kiug of the Vaase. That Mr.
H.merton had become famillar to the
girle was evident from thelr natural and
unrestralned eonduct.

A residsnce of several years in a north-
orn cllmaie had arrested in the elsters the
fmmaturoe development so common in
warm couniries, They hsd matured
slowly ; and while praserving all that was
charmiog and nataral of thelr woodland
graces, the restralnt of another and a
gentlor mode of life covered them like a
dellerte robe Taey were so outlandlish
and beauttfal, In thelr strangsand beauti.
fal room that thoy might be mistaken for
xare bro.z s, were it not for their flashing
eyes and curving lips.

As they sat in the curtained recees
greeing the gentlemen with a joyous
laugh, there entered the room a very old
Australla woman, followed by two young
saen, bearlug trays with several dlshes.
Taese wore set down on a low equare
divan, The old woman removed the
¢ivers, aud with quisk, short words
directed the black men to place cushions
aronnd the divan,

Toe state:s, Koro and Tepalrn, came
from thelc seclusion, speaking in thelr own
rup d tongne both to the old woman and
to Mc. Wyville, They took each a coraer
of the divan, seatlng thcmaelves on the
enshiore placed on the floor, Mr. Wyville
and Hame:ton taking the opposlte cor-
Rers,

Toe {052, to which each helped bimeelf,
was a tavory meal of bolled rice, yams,
and rich stews, of which the Australlans

are very fond; snd, following thete
dlshes, a varied supply of deliclous frult,
smong which were mangoes, guaves, and
tha ambzostal mavgyte or honey-stalk of

Western Australia,

Ine counversation daring the meal was
wholly fn the language of the slaters, so
that Mr. Hamerton rcmalned sllent.

Koro aud Tapalro had evidently been

atodylong E glish ; bat they could by no

menns ¢ nveree in the strange toague.

As if instiuctively aware that something
naforsecen was about to happen, Tepalru,
the yuunyer but braver of the slsters, had
ovked Me. Wyville to speak,

“ You are soon to leave this country,”

he eald, in thele tongue, looking from
wster ¢ alacer ; “ and retarn to your own
beautitul Vasse.”

The girls aoswered, a3 if thay were a
#ingle thiog of nature, by astlent and

snything buteurprise ; yet a close ohserver
would bave discerned a subtending llue
skin to doubt or fesr.
¢ Are you not glad ?” asked Me. Wy-
ville, with s si!le of astonlsbment at thelr
sllence.
#Yes,” thoy eofily answered, In one
hreath, afcoer a pause, but not joyounsly.
% Yes ; we shall sce the good old Te mana-
ros, aud we shall find the emu’s nests on
the mountsin, We ara very glad.”
The old womaa who had remsioed in
the room, cbuckled sudibly, aud, when
the others looked round at her, laughed
outright in uncontroliable joy at the
thonght of returniog to her neloved life
of freedom 1o the forest. More rapldly
thao s ekilled mustcian conld evoke notes,
vhe ran from treble to baes in voluble
gratitude and benediction. Then ehe slid
off to carry the jiyous word to the other
duskey membura of this extraoidlnary
honrehold .
% You will ba happy in your cld bome
fn the yacht,” continued Mr, Wyville;
“and this friend, my brother and yonrs,
will take you in his care till we see Te.
mans roa and the Vasse,”
75 As Mr, Wyville spoke, the hiddeo fear
became plain In Tepairu’s face. Bhe
looked ooly at Mr. Wyville, her large
deer-llke eyes slowly filling with tears
Hor sister, too, was distressed, bat in s
lesser degree; and her eyee, inestead of
being fixed on Mr. Wyville, pawed on to
Hamerton, sod rested.
“You are not coming with us to the
Vasse 1” at length sald Tepairn, o aclow,
monotonous voice. “You will remaln
here ”
“N); I, too, ehail go, and even before
you. But we voyage on diffsrent ships.”
“ Why does not your brother and oure
go on the other ehip, and let you come
with ue 1’
Me. Wyvillelooked troubled at the recep
tlon of hls news by the slsters. A
Tepalru spoke, in the last questlon, bis
face became exceedingly grave, as if he
could never agaln smile, The elsters saw
the shadow, aod were troubled aleo. Me.
Wyvilie, without looking at them,
spoke :—
¢ Children, you shon!d trust that I will
do what 18 bzst; and 1 know the world
bettor than you Tepalru, I am acting
wisely, Koro, I am sare of ycur coufi
dence, at least.”’
Bsfore the worde had dled, Koro, with
swimming eyes, bad risen and taken Mer.
Wyville's hand, which she klssed, and
placed upon ber head. The act was full
of rff2ction and falth.
Tepalru, on whom the reproof had
fallen like & blow, sat jaet as before, only
the light bad faded from ber eyes, and her
bosom heaved vieibly. Her slster went
and sat beeide her, throwing hor arms
round her, as to glve comfort. Tepsiru
allowed the embrace, but did not move a
muscle of the face or body.
Mr. Wyville rose and walked to the
window, glanced out for a moment, then,
tarnlog, looked at the sisters. He
approached and lald his band with inex-
pressible gentleness on Tepatru’s head, as
be bad done on Koro's. The proud bat
seneitive nature ylelded at the touch, and
with one quick look of sorrow and appeal,
the burled her face In her sister’s
bosom, and sobbed unrestralnedly.
The woman, who bad re entered, began
an excited and guttural remonstrance
sgalnst thls unressoning grlef. Mr
yville chose thia moment to depart.
He knew that the brief season of clond
would eoon pass, and let the sun shine
agala ; that the refleetion following petu.
lance 1s often the purer for the previous
error.

VL.

THE CHILD'S GRAVE.

Tha Fouguemont, chartered by the Gov.
ernment to carry the convicts to Western
Australia, lay in Portiand Roads, She
rode within the dark shadow of the
gloomy cliff, upon which fa built one of
the pgreatest of the Engllsh imperial
prisons, She wae a large, old-fashioned
merchant ship, of two thousand tone
burdea, a slow ealler, but a strong and
roomy vessel,

She was fitted in the usual way of con-
vict ships, Her maln deck and her lower
deck were divided fato separate compart-
ments, the dlvidiog walls below belng
beavy and etrong bulkheads, while those
on deck were wooden barriers about nine
feot high, with slde doors, for the pacsage
of the esilors while working the ship,
At each of these doors, during the entire
voyage, stood two soldlers, with fizxed
bayonets on their loaded rifiss,

The batch coverings opening to the
lower deck, where the convicts were con-
fined, were removed ; and around each
hatchway, reaching from the upper deck,
or roof of the convlcta's room, to the
lower deck or floor was one {mmense
grating, formed of strong iron bars, This
arrangement gave plenty of alr and a
good deal of light, the only obstruct'on
being the bara,

Seen from below, on the convicts’ deck,
every hatchway stood in the centre of the
ship ltke a great ironm cage, with a door
by which the warders entered, and a
ladder to reach the upper deck.

The convicts below never tired of look
Ing upward through the bars, they could
se2 nothing above but the swaylng ropes
aud salls, and at night the bYeautiful sky
and the stars,

In the forward and smallest compart.
ment of the ship between decks lived the
crew, who went up and down by their
own hatchway, In the next, and largest
compartment lived the male convicts,
three hundred in number. The central
compartment was the hospital ; and next
to thls the compartment for the female
convicts, The after compartment ba.
tween decks was occapled by the eixty
soldiers who kept guard on the ship,

The maln or upper deck was divided as
followa : the after part, under the poop
deck, was occupled by the staterooms for
cfficers and passengers, and the richly fur
nished cabin dining-room. Forward of
this, beginning at the frount of the poop,
was a divlelon of the deck to which the

female convicts were allowed at cectaln
hours of the day., The next sectlon was
the deck where the male convicts were
allowed to exerclee, one hundred at a
time, throughout the day.

The fore part of the maln-deck, rua.
plug out to the boweprit like & A, was
roofed in, the angular sestion taking in
the bowaprit. The front of thls seciion,

suqalitug wok, It was bard to read

chper plaazsae or prin lathiotr tacos, or!

ruaning across the deck, was composed of

like those around the batches, snd wittin
these bata, in eight of the msle convicts
on deck, weze confined the malefactors or
ruls-breskers.

This trianguler sectlon was the punish.
ment cell of the ship. It was entered by
a ponderous door, composed of bare also.
Ite two rear walls were the acute angle of
the ship's bulwarks ; fte front was the row
of bare runriog from eide to elde of the
vensel, aud faclig aft on the msla deck,
The evil dcers confined here for punish
ment bed nelther bed por eeat ; they eat
upon the deck, and worked at heavy tasks
of oaskum picking. They ecould not
sbirk, for & warder kept seniry outslde
the cage.

As these refeactory ones looked through
their bara at tha deck, they saw, strapved
to the foremest, o black gaff or epar with
fron rings, which, when the spar was
lowered borizontaily, correeponded to
ripgs screwed into tue deck,

This was the triaugle, where the unruly
convicts were triced up and flogged every
morning.

Above this trlsngle, tled around the
formast, was & new and very fine hempen
rope, leadlng awsy to the end of the fore
yard. This was the ultimate appeal, the
law’s last terrible englne—the halter which
swupg matineers and murderer out over
the htssing sea to eternity.

Toe Houguemont had taken on board
ber terridle cargo. From early dawn the
chaips had bzen marching down the steep
bill from Poriland Pzlson, and passing on
tugs to her deck, where the convict
officers unlocked their chaine, called thelr
rolls, snd sent them below to thelr barthe.
Last of all, the female convicts had
cowe, fifty in number, in five chatns,

As they stood huddled on the deck of
the trausport, answerlng to thelr numbers,
there were hysterical sonnds snd wild
eyes among them, At last, thelr chaine
were unlocked, and the female warders
handed to each the numbar of her berth,
and sent her below.

Toward the end of one of the chalus
stood & priconer with a white face ard a
strungely calm alr. She did not stare
arouud {n the dszed way of her unfortu-.
nate slsters ; bat remained on the spot
where they bade her stand, motionlecs,
She only turned her bead once, with a
snile of silent comfort to scme unhappy
one near her who had made the hysterical
sonni,

Waen the key came to her lick of the
chain and unlocked it, and ehe stood un.
shackled, another warder thrust fnio her
hand a card, and pushed her toward the
hatch. Sha tottered beneath the rough
and need'..a force, and would have
fallen dowa the open hatchway, hal she
not caughi at a ewinglng rope, and eaved
herself. As she recovered, she gave a
kind of pitiful short cry or moan, and
looked round bewildered, the tears epring
fog to her eyes. The rough and buey
warder agaln approached her, and she
shrank aelde in terror.

At this moment she felt & soft band
take her own, and hold it tightly, The
touch restored her confidence. She

turned and met the sweet face and kindly
smile of Sister Cecllin. The warder at
the same moment respectfully saluted the
nun,

“ This 1s my hospltal asslatant warder,”
sald Slster Cacilla, stlll holding Allce’s
band, * She is to be allowed to go to my
room.”

“All right, ma’am,” eald the warder,
who, io reslity, was not bareh, but oniy
rude and hurried in manner ; “ pass on,
Number Four. Here!” she shouted to
the next on the chain, *take this card—
and down you go, guick!”

And as Alice stocd aside with a great
senee of rellef and thankfulness, and with
swimming eyes, the warder whispered to
Slster Cecllia : “I'm glad ehe's not going
smong 'em—we're all glad on {t,”

Slster Oecllia, holding Alica’s band, led
ber along a uazrow boarded way, at the
end of which wasa door opening into &
pleasant room, one slde of which was
covered with a large mediclne.case, and off
which lay two bright little sleeping-rooms.
When the door was closed, Slater Cecllia
took Alice’s white face between her hards
with hearty forca, and kissed her
¢ Thank God, my child!” she crled,
“ you are safe at last!”

Alice couid not speak ; but she con-
trolled herself, and kept from sobbing
She looked around wonderingly.

“This is my room, Allce,” eall Slater
Cecllla ; “my room and yours. Thls
narrow paseage {s for ue alono. It leads
stralght to the femaie compartment and
the hospital ; and no ove can come here
but you and I—not a soul for the pext
four months, Juet think of that, child!
Look out that pretty little window, and
say ‘good-by ' to gloomy old Eagland and
her prisons, We'll be all alone till we
arrive in Anstralia—except waen we are
attending the elck.”

Alice Walmsley did not answer in
words — her heart oveiflowed, and the
kind little nun led her luto the pleasanter
sleeping -room of the two,and left her,
saylog that this was her owa room for the
voysge

When she had gone, Allce sank on her
knees with sach a flood of feeliog as
seemed to melt her very heart, With
eyes drowned in tears she raised he hands
toward the frowning cliffs of Portlaad,
while her quivering lips moved in yearn
lug words,

She was saylng farewell, not to Eg
land, bat to that which was greater to her
than Eagland—'o the littie spot of earth
whera lay the budy of her dead child,

O, true heart of motherhood, that never
changes, never forgets, never loses the
souvd of the maternul muslc, oncs the
fmmortal key has been struck,

“(Good by, my darling! O, if I bad
only one single withered blade of grass to
cherlsh !” cried the poor mother; and ae
she spoke she eaw clearly in her mind’s
eye the little neglected and forgotten
grave. ‘' Good-bye, my darllng,—for ever
—for ever 1"

She buried her face in the bed, and wept
bitterly and long., Slster Cecilia came
twice to the room softly, and looked in at
the mouruer, but did not disturb her.
The second time she came, Allce was weep:
g, with bowed head,

Sister Cecllia leant over her, and placed
beeide her Land a little box, covered with
white paper, on which lay a sealed letter.
Having done 8o, the Sister lald her hand
caresslugly on Alice’s head, and withdrew
quietly.

It was many minutes before Allce
raleed her tear-stained face. As she did

cavimoay bamg, thicker thaa o mau's arm,

saw the let'er.
first, thinking it was Sister Cecllia’s,
another instant, and she had read herown
neme—" Alice Walmaley ” — written on
the letter, and {n a band that was strargely
familise.
not more famillar than the bandwritirg

Iittie box in ber band, and opened it.
found within a plece of soft mould, in
which some eweet yonng grass was grow-
fug, and on cne slde a fresh wild flower,
that musi have been pulled that day.

mesning of the blessed gift
her heart Jike balm, and her thought rose
up to beaven in an ecitusy of gratitude,

she divined fits contente,
sbe took it, and broke the eca!, and read
the few worde it contalued :—

were growing shis morning on your baby’s
Rrave.
for years,
never be neglected nor disturbed.

outer room, purposely making s nolse to
distract Allce’s reverie,
come at last snd touch her arm, and take
the box and the letter from her hands, be-
fore Alice realized the revelation that bad
come to her.
as a whole; but plece by piece in her
miod the incredible bappiness dawned
upon her, thet ehe actually had with her
the preclous grass, with young life in it,
fresh from her darling’s grave,

grees, entered auother thought, that rested
like & holy thing beside this pure affec-
tlon.

themselves like a etraln of distant music
o her ears: “Yours falthfully — yours
faithfully,” —and though the sense that
was touched had in it a tone of paln and
reproach that emote ber, it roused her
from further dwellleg on ber own un-
happlaess,

The barred doors in the ralled batchways
were locked.
criminals mingled with each other freely
for the first time In meny years,
gentries had beer posted at the hatches
and paseages on deck. The eallors bad
shaken out the salls,
been worked until every epate llok of
cable was up.

She only awaited the coming of her com-
mander.

poop deck, castiag now and sgain a search
ing glance at the pler and the steep cliff
road,
regular, and his nsually impertarbale face
betrayed impatience.
past the time when the captaln had en
gaged to be board,

with a darkened brow, the chief warder in

salut~d in military fashion.

She did not heed 1t at
But

The written name fteelf was

SBomethbing thrilled ber aa she took the
She

Ay she looked, with blurred sight, the
ured {uto

She d'd not need to look at the letter;
But at length
% Drar AvLiceE,—~The grass and flywers

The wild flowers have covered it
1 bava arranged that it shall

Yours faithfully,
% WILLIAM SBERIDAN.”
An hour later Siater Cecllia entered the

Bat she bad to

She did not eee it even then

And later op, slowly, but by eure de-

The last words of the letter repeated

VII.
THE SBAILING OF THE HOUGURMONT,
Toe last convict had been sent below.

The hundreds of cooped
The

Toe capstan had
The Houguemont was ready for ses,
Mr. Wyvllle walked to and fro on the

At length his pace became less

It was two hours

As Me Wyville stood looking landward,

command of the prison officers, rapidly
approached him, with an excited alr, and

o Well, Mr. Gray,” eald Mr. Wyville,
turning, ¢ what {s 1t 1"

“One man missing, sir! not on board
—he must have elipped overboard from
the soldlers, and attempted to swim
achore "

% When did he come on board 1”

¢ With the last chaln, sir.”

% Then he must he lu the water atill.
He would strike for the mainland, not for
the {slacd.”

As he spoke, a soldier who bad run up
the rigglug ehouted that there was a
hamper or baeket floating & short distance
astern nf the ship.

Mr. Wyville azked one of the ship’s
offisers for a glass, which he levelled at the
floating basket, He saw that it moved
obliquely toward the shore of the maln.
land, though a strong tide was setting in
the contrary direction, toward the island.
He lowered the glaes with a saddened air.

% Pyor fellow !’ he murmured, shutting
the glass, irreeolutely. He knew that the
abaconder, finding the floatlng bamper,
had placed it over his head o order to
oscape the eyes of the gnards, As he laid
down the telescope, a rifle shot rang from
the malntop, and the water leaped in a jot
of epray within a foot of the backet,
Next instant, came two reports, the basket
wae knocked on its elde, and all on deck
of the convict ehip plainly saw a man
swlmming in the sea. One of the bullets
bed stzuck bim, evidently, for he shouted,
and dashed about wildly.

All this had happened In a faw seconds.
The shouts bad followed each other as
rapidly ae file firlog, At the second ehot,
Mr. Wyvllle looked at the soldlers with a
face eflame with indigoation. As the
third shot rang oat, he shouted to the
soldlers ; but his voice was drowned In the
repoxt,

Next moment, he eaw the levelled rifle
of another soldier, and heard the cflicer
directing bls aim. Without s word, Mr.
Wy ville se!z:d the long and heavy marine
telescope, which he had lald ou the rack,
and, balsncing bimself on the poop for
an Instant be hurled the giass like & miesle
from a catapult right iato the group of
soldiers on the too.

The missle struck lengthwise againat the
riflleman, and knocked him toward the
wast, his weapon going off harmlessly in
the alr, C)usternation selzed the others,
and the young officer began an indignant
and loud demand as to who had dared
assrult his men,

“Come down, elr,” sald Mre, Wyvlille,
sternly, *‘and recelve your ordsrs before
you act.”

The subaltern came down, and joined
Mr. Wyville on the poop, saluting Lim as
he approached.

%] was not aware, sir,” he sald, * that I
was to walt for ordera in cases of mutiny
or esoape.”

“This man could be overtaken,” eald
Me, Wyvilie ; “your guards allowed him
to escape; and you have no right to kiil
him for his crime ”

As he epoke, he brought the glass to
bear on the unfortunate wretch 1o the
water, to whora a boat was now aweeplug
with awift stroke,

“My God! he eald, putting down the
glees, and turning from the officer ; * the
man {s drowned !

The struggiiog swimmer, spent with

&0, ehe lald her hand on the ltile bex, sud

bullet in the shonlder ; and thongh the
wound was mot mortal, It npldl‘ spent
bis remaioing etrength, Before the boat
had resched him the poor fellow bad
thrown up his arms aud sunk. His body
was found and taken to the sbiv,
Durlng this sccue, Captain Draper hal
come on deck, unobserved. Ho bed
paseed qnite cloee to Mr. Wiyville as he
spoke severely to the milltary officer, A
few mioutes later, wheu Mr, Wyvllle
stocd alone, the captain spprosched bim,
«Am I suppoeed to commaud this ship,
or to take orders alzo 1" he acked, not
offensively, but with bis usual hybrid
smile

Mr. Wyville remained eilent s moment,
as if undecided, The recent shockivg
event had somewhat changed his plans
# You command the ship, eir,” he said,
slowly, and fixing his eyes ou Captain
Draper's face, “ under me. 5o long as
your duty is done, no interference will be
possible, It may be well to understand
now, however, that there is a higher
authority than yours on board,”
Captain Draper bowed ; then turning
to his chief officer, who had heard the
conversation, be gave orders for sailing.

20 BE CONTINUED,
e P
RAYS FROM BETHLEHEM.
There are some whom the lightning of
fortune blasts, only to render holy.
Amidst all tbat humbles and ecathes;
amidet all that shatters from thelr life its
verdure, smites to the dust the pomp and
summit of thelr pride, and In the very
heart of existance * writetk a sudden and
etrenge defeature,” they stand erect—
riven, not uprooted ; & monument lesws of
pity than of awe, There are eomes who
pas throngh the lszar house of Misery
with a otep more august than a Ciiar’s
in the hsll. The very things wrich,
seen alone, are desplesble asd wile,
assoclated with them becoma almost
venerable and dlvive ; and ove ray, how
ever dim and feeble, of that fnteress holl
ness which ia the [ufaut God shed mejaety
over the manger and the straw, not denind
to those who in the depth of afil ction
cherish His patient image, fl ngs over the
meauest localitles of earth an emanation
from the glory of heaven —Lord Lytton,
- e ——

WHEN DEATH COMES.

The father of Gambatta dled rocently,
Heo was given the grace of having a priest
at his badside In his last houra. After he
had recelved that last Sacramecat, he
embraced the priest ia his joy. Tols
stands out in etriking econtrast to the
acconnt of the death of that bitter enemy
of the Church, Leon Gambetta himse:f
Who does not remember how whan he
called for the prlest, phyelsal force wao
ue>d by false friends to hold the priest
out of the dylng man's room, sni how
his last words were the awful onee—** Tout
est perdu” (a'l s 10st), How wouderfulare
the ways of God! Paul Bert, one of
those wao keptethe priest from the dyleg
Gambetta, called for a priest on his own
dying bed and made hbis confeeelrn —
Cathelic Home,

THEY COULDN'T SEE THE JOKE,

From the Philadelphia Press,
Three members of the Episcopal con
gress sat in a corper of the Lafayette
writiog room talking over some import
ant subject, All were men ranging from
fifty to sixty.-five years, all were dressed
in black, and the face of each wore a look
of intenee interest. Thoee who noticed
these gentlemen were aware that they
were discussing some important church
question, and nobody heard what they
said but one young man who appeared
to have fallen asleep in a chair near by,
As he half opened his eyes the western
bisho o gravely said :

¢ Geatlemen, I wish to ask a question.”
The others drew nearer as the bishop,
carefully adjusting his spectacles, con
tinued : ‘‘Gentlemen, why is grim death
like a tin can tied to a dog's tail 1"

A rilence ensued. The two clergymen
thus addressed mused for & while and
then shook their heads, “ Give it up,”
they said,

A grim smile epread over the bishop’s
face as he added, “ Grim death is like a
tin can tied to a dog’s tail because it's
bouud to a pup.” Taen he burst into a
roar of laughter, and the others made
feeble efforts to join him and appreciate
the joke,

Late that evening the three met again
in the Lafayette corridor, and the bishop,
a little embarrassed, said : ** Gentlemen,
1 told that story wrong this afternoon,
What I really meant was this: Grim
death ic like & tin can tied to a dog’s tail
because it’s boumd to occur—no: to a

up.”?

The others laughed this trip,”

—
Knights of Labor.
The Knights of Labor aim to protect
their members against financial difficnities,
etc.,, Hagyard's Yellow Oil protects all
who use it from the effects of cold and
exposure, such as rheumatism, neuralgia,
lumbago, sore throat and all inflammatory
pain Nothing compares with it as a
handy pain cure for man and beast,
Pusuic Sreakers, Actors and Vocalists
find, and state that Dr. Tromas’ Ecrrcrric
O1L relieves hoarseness and irritation in
the throat better than remedies specially
advertised to relieve that difficulty This
Oil has a wide scope, since it cures exter-
nal hurts, corns,: sores, frost-bite, piles,
and & variety of other unhealthy con-
ditions,
Editorial Evidence.

GexTtLEMEN, — Your Hagyard’s Yellow
0il is worth its weight in gold for both in.
ternal and external use. Daring the late
La Grippe epidemic we found it a most
excellent preventive, and for sprained
limbs, ete., there is nothing to equal it.

Wu. PeMBERTON,
Editor Delhi Reporter.,

Thos, Sabin, of Eglington, says: “I
have removed ten corns from my feet with
Holloway's Corn Care.” Reader, go thou
and do likewise.

AN Nactive or Torpid Liver must be
aroused and all bad bile removed, Bar-
dock Pills are best for old or young,

A YEAR ! [Iundertake to briefly
teach any fairly intelligent person of either
sex, who ean read and write, and who,
after instruction, will work industriously,

B how to exm Three Thousand Dollar &
N

'elr‘in(hv‘\rm\' n localities,wherever they live.I will also furnish
the s ! At
No ni

ach

previons exectlons, bad bara sbruck by @

. It
Address at onea,

IT MAKES BETTER CIT]ZENS,

# Nelther the Cathollc Chureh nor the
Peresbyterlian Church teaches saytbing
that s hostile to the republican fnstita-
tlons of thbis country. Oa the contrary,
It {s esfa to belleve that the more rellg-
fous the educatlon of the child, and the
more religions the educated mer, the more
conecientioue, serupulous and patrctic he
wlll be la regard to all blsdutfes. Are not
the Catholic eltizena of this country per-
fectly falthfu!l aud upright? If soy of
them are bad, {s 1t not because they are
bad Catholics and not good ones? We
think also that it fe time to be 1id of some
of these old tine rel'glous animo:ities,”
The ahove was a reply to a correspon.
dent who deelared, becanee Catholic
parents are obliged to nend thelr ckildrin
to parochisl schools, that “ Roman Cath.
ollelsm s a serlous menaca to the stabllity
of our fnstitutions ”—New Yorlk Swn,

As A rick Me-vP after excessive exertion
or exposure, Milburn’s Beef, Iron and Wine
is grateful and comforting.

—
(] The importance of
keeping the blood in
a pure conditiom is
universally knewn,
and yet there are
very few people who
have perfectly pure
biood. The taint of serofula, salt rheum, or
other foul humor is heredited and transmitted
for generations, causing untold suffering, and
we also accumulate poison and germs of dis-

ease from the air we
breathe, the food
we eat, or the water
we drink. There is
nothing more oon-
clusively proven
than the positive
power of Hood’s Sarsaparilla over all diseases

of the blood. This medicine, when faki)
tried, does expel every trace of scrofula or
salt rheum, removes the taint whieh causes
catarrh, neutralizes
the acidity and cures
rheumatism, drives
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 Hoed'5
Sarsaparilla as a blood purifier. Full infor-
mation and statements of cures sent free,

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Sold by all druggists. §1; six for £5. Prepared only
by C. 1. HOOD & CO., Apothcl “les, Lowell, Mass

100 N"-ces G.e Donllar

* Each Palm Leaf or Head is from 8te 5
feet long, and opens /iké & fan, with a spread
that forms an almost perfect elrcle. The
beantifully-mellowed streaks of gold and
green, ending in the lightly waving plumes,
give them the appearanee of rays of san-
light. Plaited or woven in variously de-
vised forms, they make adornments for the
Altar or for the Catholie Home that at once
atiraet the eye by their simple beauty.’

1875. FIFTEENTR YEAR. 1890

REAL PALMS : PALM S§UNDAY

SUPPLIED BY
THOMAS D. EGAN,
NEW YORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

42 BAROCLAY STREET, NEW YORK.
For tue fifteenth consecutive year [ am
ready to supply Real Palmefor Palm S8un-
day, and reepactfully solieit the patremage
of the rev, clerzy.

My arrangementn for the coming Palin
89a8on are, as they have been in the past, so
complete as to assure thorough satisfaction
to each and every one of my patrons, and
gfecurs to them prompt delivery {n prime
condition, and in ample time for Palm San-
day of the full quautity of Palms that may
be desired.

I have reeeived abundant testimonials to
this effect from the Most Rov. and Right
Rev. Archblshops and B'shops, and from
the Rev, Clergy throughout the land. From
many of them I have the honor to hold a
standing order to supply them every year.

PRICES OF REAL PALMS
When sent to one address,

25 Hoads, $300 200 Heads, . $1350
o v « 600 3% ¢« ", , 00
00 7 g . 2800

. 7.50 400
560 Hends, §31 00.
Ornamented, each $1.50 ; § for $7.50 ; 12 for $12
Less than 25 Heads at 25 cents each.
The average number used is 100 heads for
1,008 persons.

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE.
GLASS, PAINTS, OILS, ETC.

AT BOTIOM PRICES,
ALSO FRENCH BAND SAWS.

JAMES REID AND COMPANY,

118 Dundes 8treet, London, Ont.

JELLS! BELLS!

PEALS & CHIMES
FOR CHURCKES.
School Bells.
Clock Tower Bells.

Fire Bells.
House Eells.
Hand Bells.

‘atatogues & Bstimales By

Jory Tavior & Co. are founders of the most
n:_ntml Rings of Bells which have been cast, inelu-
ding those for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a Peal of 12 (largest in the world), also the famous
Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt. 2-qrs. 19-1bs

JOHN TAYLOR & CO.,
Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

MANUFACTURING

# UNDERTAKERS

: Wholosale and reteil. Ontside the com=
bine, Always open.

§,s R. DRISCOLL & CO.

% 424 Richmond-st Lond

vt e e e

Ont,

OMMERCIAL HOTEL, 54 and 56 Jarvis
Street, Toronto. This hotel has been
refitted and fuaraished throughout, Home

comforts. Ter : B bty
KELLY Prop. ms $1.00 per day. M. Do~

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

Opposite Revere House, London,
e e o inws A letebe- Fie
rrisges and Sleigha.
1s one o¥tho largest uubmhmo;u of the

n 0 are mak
nlwd 1Mnl.l Y, ol particulars B §

CasUN AQU, Lagdatde; N,

kind in the Dominion. None but fieat-ulase
WOk Warued 0al, I'rioon AlwAYE MCdelasss
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