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Many laiuu ironstone nodules were also seen, 
and very peculiar «uecies of delicate while *unKu* 
was observed covering the timber work m seveial 
parts of the level. Proceeding along for nearly a 
Juilc the edge of the fault was reached, and the line

LADIES’ □which he exported to intimidate, addressedmanner 
him tlniH :

“O'Rourke,”said he, “you .
whom 1 have long borne a deadly enmity. Do you 
.. . that document—it is a reward offered lor your 
apprehension hv the Government. Your Jite is 
forfeit. Yon have, contrary to the laws of tills 
land, officiated a- a popish priest; you raised up 
tin- minds of the people against tile Government, 
and endeavored to excite rebellion in Ireland; yet 1 
will give you a chance. l>o you love life ?

“Life is sweet,”answered tin- priest; but lit* eyes 
had a far-off look, as if the “ life’’ of whie.li lie was 

not of this world.

the LEGEND 0F T1IE OLD CASTLE. found to 
life. : gome people have softening of the brain, but the 

world hu if vis more from those who have hardening 
of the heart.

At a Somersetshire agricultural meeting lately one 
of the toasts was, “The medical profession—and less 
need of them.”

A celebrated philosopher used to say, “ I he favors 
of fortune are like steep rocks—only eagles and 
creeping things mount to the summit.

A driver, in a discussion as to speed, said he ran 
his train so fast that the telegraph noies on the side 
of tin* track looked like a tine tooth comb.

“No” replied Mrs. Malapron, slowly, “1 cannot 
say that 1 ever was in Dublin, but my mother has 
a second cousin called Irish who deals in cork ; so 
there !”

An old bachelor said he once fell in love with a 
young lady, hut he abandoned all idea of marrying 
her wlien lie found that she and all her family weic 
opposed to it.

“lam afraid, dear wife, that while I am gone 
absence will conquer love.” “Oh, never fear, dear 
husband; the lunger you stay away the better 1 shall 
like you.”

« Yes,” said an old man at Long Branch, “ that 
lady is very disagreeable at table. It 1 lived in the 

house with her she would be the only one in 
it, 1 can tell you.”

Sunday school teacher to astonished child—“ My 
head is numbered Scholar 
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BY VXK OF THE ROYAL IRISH CoNHTABCLAIiY.
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WlNTlof fracture could be tiacvd striking upwards and 
downwards at an angle of about 7ft ue*Mees, the re- 
suit living tbv upthrow of tbv «ml foi hfty-Hv" feet. 
JIcvv, tin'll, wns our uf thune peculiar ill lii'idties m 
vi.lviit til mining engineering, the problem was to 
prove the fault and again strike coal, anil the 
difficulty was till- method by which it could be best 
got will'll found. To prove the fault a road had to 
be driven to the top, mid lip this the students 
ceeded, having first divested themselves <»t

Us, Olid lvadal by Mr. (1. W. Todd. tl,e coni- 
pony’s surveyor, who had originally planned the 
road, they now ascended the incline of about .>0 de
grees with all the agility of a cat. When the road 
was driven it was found necessary to protect the 
sides, and in many places the root, and upon reach
ing tin* top of the fault a large «i nantit y of water 
was set free, which at once rushed in a strong stream 
towards the lower level, hut in the face of these 
difficulties, the party proceeded, and climbing hand 
over hand, and in places literally creeping under the 
ioof in a strong flow of water, small coal and clay, 
pulling themselves up by the jotting portions id 
rock, and, to use a seaman’s expression, “ holding 

by the eyebrows,” the top of the fault was 
leached. There were not wanting elements of dan
ger in this difficult ascent, as had one of the party 
slipped lie must haye fallen for nearly 100 yards, and 
ill his descent have knocked down those following 
him. The road was narrow, and the party were 
obliged to proceed Indian tile. Several dips did ac
tually occur, and one dropped his lam]», Wkiivli 
extinguished by falling in the water, hut was fortun
ately .tupped by the. one following him. On reach
ing the top of"the fault, abundant evidence was 
given of the violence of the upheaval, the rock being 
polished and as smooth as a mirror to the depth ut 
half an inch by the colliding of one surface on the 
other. The descent was now commenced, and this 
proved even more difficult than the ascent, ou ing to 
the insecurity of foot and hand hold of descending 
feet foremost. The sprags at two sides and in 
places across the road were all extremely slippery 
with the water and clay, hut the level wa> reached 
in safety, and the party had more the appearance 
excavators, but they had provided for this by wear
ing old clothing and heavy boots. Many were the 
hearty laughs raised deep down in the heart of the 
mine as each recounted liis individual ad\ cnturcs.
It was now determined to explore the stone drift 
living driven to reach tin* coal. 1 bis ia a most ex* 
pensive enterprise, a road large enough to allow the 
passage of tubs to pass and repass, and of 
sufficient height to walk has to be cut out from the 
rock, with a gradient of one in one hundred, lhe 
work has now been going on for some months, sink
ers being employed in alternate sliiits. On 1 caching 
tile head of the drift they were seen at work, drilling 
a hole ill the rock for a charge, the fuse and powder 
used, and tlie method of charging was shown, por
tions uf the rock were examined and fattnd to be 
composed of silica mica and felspar, cemented by 
some solution of iron. Here resting awhile, Mr. 
Todd product'll a plan of tin- workings drawn to 
scale, and the students could at once sec the difficul
ties that have to be surmounted in cases where a 
throw occurs. On the return journey some of the 
party expressed a wish to visit the “ taco,” and with 
the utmost courtesy Mr. Todd complied with the 
desire,although it necessitated a journey of nearly 
half a mile extra. Turning up board gate No. If), 
the “ face” was reached, and the coal 
gill,. The Farkgatecoal is well known; it is a hard 
coal, about four feet four thick, and unlike the Silk- 
stone, is remarkably free from dirt partings. The 
whole mass is compared chiefly of vegetable matter, 
and is well adapted for household and steam pur
poses. One block, nearly half a ton in weight, was 
seen in the benk. The first trier had been round 
just previously, and bis mark signifying “All right” 
was pointed out. It was now determined to as
cend, as the party had been engaged in exploring 
three hours, nntl were well tired out, lmt they had 
acquired information of a mining and geological 
character, which months of study of manuals could 
not have given.

■Not far from Ballina, on the eastern shore of 
Lough Conn, Ireland, stand the ruins of 
mighty castle. The lone and dismantled tower still 
stand" there in solitary grandeur, the time-defying 

menento of a by-gone chivalrous age.
The erection of this castle dates hack to an age 

when tile bright light of history becomes obscured 
in the mists of nntbpiity, and the scholar lias naught 
to guide him in his researches save the dim, uncer
tain sparks of legend and tradition, in tile days of 
Ireland’s glory and independence this nkl castle be
longed to one of the family of O’Malley, who ruled 
■with princely swav the surrounding district ; but
during the troubles of the Cromwellian er., its pus- ft™ Jdcred dwarf
session passed a wax from tin lush chuftam, aim in a good ami clever operator.”
his stead n fanatical English trooper reigned, main- *« yoll cau do no more than kill.”
taining an iron rule worthy of his mean extraction, “ No more than kill ! And is it nothing to < xpirc
the strong right hand of iuh,niton» power in those in a“n liut'ufbMirmier p'mie" m,d to'endure 
halls where the princely O’Malleys had for ages Jft ^ ,,XCI.U< intiiiJ agony it is jiossiblc for a 

lived amid the blessings and the love of their people. mn|| (ll i |„ p nothing to be deprived of burial, 
Weird and ghastly legends are told about these left upon a gibbet to feed the raven and the 

ruins, and the place has a bad repute. Hold,indeed, crow—your bones bleaching m tje wnu , to si hi 
would the peasant be account*!, who, at night, ^
would approach its vicinity ; for the place is looked « Away with him,” roared Sir Gilbert, 
upon as accursed, as the blood uf the brave and the you, Shawn Due, to your duty . 
good, the innocent and the true, the holy and the Instantly the ]'   priest was
sanctified, lias watered the grass uf its lawn ! < , "InfulYv dblended, whilst tlie tyrant
times have I, by the winter’s tile, listened to tile , f,, tlie badni-ss of his heart, gloating over
tales which old men tell of the deeds that were cu- t,.rt,ir. - inllicted, and watcliing each spasm of 
acted there ■ and, ns the turf blazed upon tlie hearth, agony that crossed the sufferer's face, with demoniac 

leaving the farthest corners of the riiont still shrouded
in darkness, we «ould involuiitanly sillier, snu ceast.j,.srt prayer to God to persevere in His cause to 

wo listened to tales replete (pc v)llp + length, enraged by Ids patient suffer
in'and anxious To wrin from'him some sound of 
ngonv, he asked, “Well. >w, is it sweet to die i

“ Yes,” was the «'.aim answer, “ it u sweet to die 
for Christ.”

Another sign to the torturers, 
th- rack, and Father O.Rourkc’s face lit up with 
expression of exceeding joy. His eyes, looking, as 
it were, beyond all earthly things, saw opening to 
his vision the gates of that celestial abode where bis 
Red# cmvr was waiting to receive him, anil his ooun- 
teuauec already bore the impress of heaven. ” hat, 
then, to him, was torture and pain I What,
tiien. were earthly affections or love I "bat,
then, were honors and dignities 1 A convulsive ef
fort t» burst bis Bonds, a fervent committal of his 
soul to his Creator, and he was beyond all the ill» of 
life. Exhausted nature had given way beneath lus 
sufferings,and lii« pure soul had taken «'ing to tlie 
footstool of his Redeemer, there to reap the reward 
of its constancy here upon earth, and to wear for
ever the glorious crown of martyrdom.

Fur some moments the crowd in the hall gazed on 
in wonder and stupefaction. There was something 
in the scene which had occurred before their eyes 
I ]lat they were unable to comprehend—a something 
far l.i viiiid the compass of their ignorant and cm- 
hnitvil souls. They felt that, throughout the try- 
in" ordeal, there had been some unseen power 
standing by tlie priest’s side, and supporting him 
under tlie torture; 1ml they could not know that 
it was the spirit of God Himself who had opened 
up to his vision the glorious beauties of His heaven
ly rewards. At l.ngth the chief broke the silence :

“ Release him,” lie said, “ he lias fainted.”
“ He is worse, my lord.” replied Shawn Dliu, as 

lie let the rack return to its former position. “ He 
is dead.” . .

“Dead !” exclaimed the chief, as he gazed down m 
so beautiful in its repose.
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Üthinking was
“ Yes,” echoed the captor, 

will have it online condition—will you renounce 
your religion and turn Protestant 1 
" « Xii ! ten thousand deaths would not make me

"••’Take care, take care ! Wc have instruments
here not very pleasant to those upon whom they

orate. And Shawn Dim,” here Ins lips parted in 
pprovingly on a hideous, 
ho stood by the rack, “is

“ Life is sweet. You T/Mi
“Aye ! be aamerry ua you can.”
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dear, every hail of g<
(hesitating) to astonished 
for me, then, please!”

A Newark girl hastened the departure of a gen
tleman caller the other evening by remarking, 
she looked out of tile window, “ 1 think we shall 
have a beautiful auniise.”

teacher-“ And

JicS2=SS|$â=To enfourne,■ our young rlrmls, «>I >«

nrXUlif
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wiiprovemen
A Philadelphia philanthropist Brought a Chinese 

washerman to Sunday-school and gave him a Bible. 
Meeting him during the “hot wave,” lie asked him 
how he liked the weather. The reply ftoiu the new 
Sunday-school scholar was not very encouraging : 
“ Every dayee allee samee; hot as liellee.”

The Rev. Miss Oliver says that every time a young 
spends five cents for a glass of beer lie takes 
bricks from the pile of a snug little home. 

Now wc know why men who indulge in beer car-y 
“ bricks in their hats.”

A fop took a seat ill a railroad car behind a young 
lady, but on perceiving -lie had a dog moved oil 
with an air of trepidation. “ Don’t hv afraid, she 
said, with a reassuring tone; “dip won’t bite you; 
lie doesn’t like veal.”

N ER, with puzz 
to the prize list.

correct i
ig to an error In the numbering, we restore the 
numbering to-day.
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Tlie Modje.-ka is 
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draw closer together as 
•with crime and horror. According to local tradition 
the castle had been destroyed and li ft in its present 
ruinous condition by Satan, who, upon one stormy 
night, carried away, liodv and soul, the last Crom
wellian owner of tlie place—a story not too good to 
lie true. Many a time have 1 heard this talc, some 
repeating it one way, and others another ; but all 
agreeing m tlie main facts tliflt Satan had personally 
figured in tlie transaction. When I first heard the 
Story it took a great hold on my young imagination; 
and though it—the story—is undoubtedly corrupted 
by tradition, as all stories and legends of the 
are, yet 1 will endeavor, as well as my memory serves, 

words as 1 first heard it, and

M'iiisr'iïa.
L A Rel'gian town, remarkable for many sieges. 
6. A river in Georgia, 
ti. An important city In France.
These ti words fut in a square 

the finals the last.

43. NUMERICAL ENIGMA.
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some.My 7,3, 5,6, is a cord.An indolent booby.—An indolent booby left a 
Southern college because he had to study on Satur
days. He ought to get on a newspaper, when lie 
would have to work from fourteen to eighteen hours 
a day, with only time to eat his meals through the of
fice telegastograpli.

One of those Sunday-school teachers who 
ways desirous of drawing out the ideas of children, 
asked her class what they supposed Daniel said 
when lie was placed in the lion’s den. One of her 

tractical turn of mind, ans-
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45. TRANSFOS1TION.
I'm hliilily prized by king and queen 

As thv emblem of their rank :
On every human head 1 

And am valued in the I
Birds have their tails; I»
’Tu’strnnip'Vo’mn’n’iartl’ you'll make 

Of what would no bird be !
Cut oil my tail again : you 11 see,

If you transpose me right,
Tiuil la'»led Arab bird I'll l>v 

That gave Hlnhad a fright.
In another way apply t 

Behead me and curtail, 
v total thus is changed tostrlle : 
Now name me without fail.

arc nl

tive justice.
The date of the story is in the commencement of 

the eighteenth century, that darkest night in Ire
land's historv, when the penal laws were in full 
awing, and «'lieu the misdirected ingenuity of man 
was exerted to banish all learning and religion from 
the land. In that unhappy time, when Ireland 
ruled by the strong arm of tyranny, there lived in 
that old castle by Lough Conn, a lord of dark and 
tempestuous passions, one of those petty, base-bred 
tyrants whose evil mind, exercising power over a 
limited space, ground to the dust all who came 
within the Sphere of its influence. Surrounded and 
supported by a band i f daring cut-throats, the scum 
of English gutters, sufficiently numerous to overawe 
the w Fiole district, Sir Gilbert Massey was the terror 
of the surrounding country ; anil of him might be 
said that lie spared neither man nor women. The 
scaffold which he erected as a cogcnial, ghastly 
ment, on the lawn, in front of his castle gate, by 
wav of permanent structure, was not in those “good 
old day»” idle; for Woe betide the person—be it 

■ be it maid—who ventured io oppose the 
torrent of his passion. , , ,

There was one class against whom tins evil lord of 
the manor had an implacable hatred, a hatred too 
common in those unhappy days, and in which he was 
supported by tile laws of tlie laud, laws based on- an 
antipathy which tlie framers shared with tlie devil. 
To catch one of those daring priests who, in spite of 
all thv terrors pronounced against them by the law, 
still kept alive till- light of faith in Ireland, who, by 
mountain and by wood, offered up, in secrecy and 
in hiding, tin- adorable Savratiee of tlie Mass tor 
their flocks, who still joined in sacramental 
raige the betrothed hands of youth, who went 
through untold dangers to baptize the new-born in
fant, and to administer the last sacraments to tile 
dying, lie would give any reward, lie hated them 
•with that bitter and uncomiirising hatred natural to 
his demoniac nature, a hatred all the greater 
because of the contrast which their ho y lives 
afforded to liis own. lie could not, whilst lie 
himself knew no pleasure save the gratification ot 
1,is evil passions, comprehend how these holy 
were content to risk all in the service of their 
Maker—to live lives of poverty and hardship, and 
joyfully die deaths of ignominy and shame.

‘There was one priest in particular, a Father John 
O’Rourke, against whom lie had mortal hatred. 
This Father John «'ft* a young and very zealous 
man, who, contemning dangers, was constantly, in 
all sorts of disguises, amongst his tlock ; and ns tic 
was a mail of rare tact and cleverness, lie contrived, 
on several occasions, to defeat some of the most 
cunning schemes of tlie evil lord. In vain large re
wards were offered for Father O’lt.mrkc s appre
hension ; in vain the whole tribe of ‘ Sluiwn « ring- 
earth” were placed upon las track. Hv for a long 
time contrived to escape them, and evaded their 
most carefully laid plans. But

must sleep sometimes, the red deer must 

the blood of the blest.”

I'm seen, 

mt if you take
scholars, who has a | 
wi red, “ Good-bye, I’m a goner

A farmer sent an Irishman, who was working for 
him, to a cow-yard to hang a gate. Poor Pat 
worked at the gate for half an hour, but could not 
bang it properly. So going to a neighboring pond, 
and throwing it in hv said ; “ Be jabers, if you don t 
hang, then drown !”

Men who are lighter than air or cork.—-Which 
are the lightest men, Irishmen, Scotchmen, 01 Eng
lishmen 1 In Ireland there arc men of Cork, in 
Scotland men of Ayr (air), but on the Thames there 
are lightermen.

“ Are you fond of astronomy 1” said a 
master to a young lady who sat beside him at the 
dinner table. “Uh, yes!” she replied; “but my 
health is so delicate that the doctor forbids me ever 
eating any.”

“ If it were not for the years couched upon liis 
head” wrote the obituan writer; and then lie got 
right up and howled when the type setter rendered 
it, “ If it were not for his ears lie could have stood 
upon liis head.” , .

•• Sav, Bill, do you know what an angel is I 
“Scaselv : 1 never see one ginywine. ’ “ Will, do 
vou reckon they hang on till forever !” “
1 don’t. Why dad stiys the old woman sya- an angel 
«hen lie married her, hut she’s got over it. 1 guess 
angels don’t keep in this climate, anyway.

No, indeed, Ethel. Oh,
a young Woman who spells it Feemail Koliige, to 
s«*eep dun'll our hack stairs, let alone editing oui 
.......ticnl department. Besides we have no such de
partment. It stayed out late one night anil liasn t 
been able to pay its line yet.—Keokuk Constitution.
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45. MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM.

mired the numbers.

was seen en isclIf the 
each of th 
•>.sn, :>21U; req

40.
The rliilit angle of a right angled triangle Is bisected

mine the base and perpendicular.
kSOLUTIONS, 2!) TO 33 (of Nov.15.)

an

Mat!

tlie calm, ipiivt face,
“ Impossible !” , , „

llut SO it was, and when the truth was made fully- 
known to him, he staggered from the hall like a 
drunken man. He appeared no more that day ; 
and, whilst the loud wall of grief for their beloved 
pastor ascended from the people outside, their old 
and inveterate enemy was seeking to drown m 
drink lhe accusing voice of his conscience, and to 
shut out the sight of the calm, still face which 
seemed to menace him with destruction. He gR'e 
no order as to the disposal of the body; but that 
nil,lit it disappeared from the hall, and was buried ill 
consecrated ground, whilst a brother in the cause of 
Jesus read the burial service over his grave, which 
was plvntifullv watered by the tears ot the sorrow
ing people who stood around, and who felt that they 
had indeed lost in the martyred priest a father and a

“ And his murderer,” you will ask, “ «lid he live 
to continue his career of crime / Did he still go »>n 
as before, torturing and slaying, and hanging ami 
oppressing, as his evil passion dictated i No. 
imminent, quick and speedy, overtook lnm. rrom 
thc°moment of Father O’Rourke’s death a demon 
seemed to have taken possession of him, that would 
neither let him rest or sleep. He was continually 
drinking, and ever he was talking of a shadowy 
hand that from beyond the grave seemed to beckon 
him on into the shades ot eternity.
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ny happy returns of November tenth to our es- 
Bishop.

30. Ma 
tee m vil

31. Vart-rldge.
30 Let one side of rectangle=.r, th*’ other side

=2300—.r, nml A +(2300—./;)* =1700* : Simplify 
• f2__23<m)./’= — 12(hhmmi To complete the
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dish* cov. ivd w 
half an hour.

Not much.

Here is a “poser ” to which a correspondent asks 
immediate ami explicit answer : “ What do Epis

copalians mean by the “ Communion of Saints , ?” 
This reminds Causeur of a story which an old-time 
minister used to tell. A revival was in progress in 
his church, and during the service one evening, a 
sailor, seeing no other place vacant, “came to an 
anchor ” in the “ anxious seats,” not knowing the 
special purpose for which they were set apart. At 
tile close of the service the good pastor, supposing 
him anxious for spiritual comfort, took a seat by 
the sailor’s side, ami asked him how he felt. 
“ Prut tv well, thankee,” said Jack, evidently pleased 
with the attention. “ But how is it with your soul ?” 
persisted the kindly old man. “None ot that,” 
laid Jack, hitching himself away; “ none of your con- 
a ml rums here.”—Huston Transcript.

square, add to each side 1 b»D- —x- 
2;j<H)l’4- 11Ü0- = 122Ù(M» : extract square root and 
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33. The diagonal of the rectangle is a diameter 

= 1500 it .»• = 1 >i*le, s/ ( 150<>2—o;2 ) = the 
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What is an editor ?—An editor’s bizness is to write 
editorials, grind out poi'trv, sort nut manuarvips, 
keep a inightv big waste basket, steal matter, fate 
other people’s-battles, take white beans and apple 

for pay when lie can get it, work nineteen hours 
of twenty-four, and be damned by everybody. 

—Billings.
An art critic, going into a gallery in a state of mild 

inebriation to criticise some pictures, sees lumselt lit | 
a "lass, and taking out bis notebook, writes ns bil
lows : "First room : head of a drunkard, no signa
ture ; lias a great deal of character ; red nose remak- 
nlily truthful. Must be a portrait from life ; tliink 
I've seen that face somewhere.”—Paris Figaro.

41
complete the square : A — - M.i-J----- - M* — I
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oVilliVe. a cup 
3. ( «00*1 sour « 
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Fish and V"

•21out Now, since.450000 — — M2 = > — - M)2 .
25
1

450000-------- M2 =□, it must he positive, .*. the
lu circulate concern-The strangest rumors began 

ing him; and even his servitors began to he afrnm 
and to desert him. It was asserted that he liekl 
conununicfttion with the Evil One; for that, in the 
dead hour rtf the night, voices were heard m Ins
cliauiher which were not *»t this earth, ns they Last evcninc a man with red mu«l on his boots 
warned him that the ciinsiimmntmn was at hand. ^^Vl,(llilu.s^au over him entered near of an iu- 
At length, *>n one nryful ltigdi "1 s m"J. " 1,1 , ; Climi„g train at a station a dozen miles or so from 
winds blew a liiimenne, and «bin tin tlmml 1 York When the «inductor came along the
roared as if it would shake the heavens, ptero ig Wenrv man drew from his vest pocket the last half 
cries of terror were heard ruining from Ins loom. . lr>;nll tivkct between New York and a
As his terrified servants rushed towards the et es, • some ffi.zen miles beys mil where he
the castle shook to and Iro beneath them, n. • e ol'lti.l t.d ,ll(. trnilli and c„, another branch of the mail 
light saune fur an instant, rendering al alound a. ll!Ul not passed. The eonduc-
'•right as day; then walls and all erumhied to the ft” 'V.tlv rvtm.lu.,l the ticket and remarked, “not 
earth, burying all living thing.** in iL uum. J „ t»(j time pointing to a stipulation on

The bodies of the servants were .rierwarils ecox- ftsaid that, in ifonsideralion of the 
«•as never found. But th, rah. m,,a,iy _wouM only accept the

ticket for “ on** continuous journey.”
The weary man looke.l inquiringly into the glare 

of the conductor’s lantern and said “ Manl.’
“ You stiqiped over at the last station,” exclaimed 

the conductor, “ and so you are not making ‘ one 
continuous journey. , , .

“How do you know I ain’t ?” wearily asked the

25
does not cost 
,, . id, haililot 
in pi*‘* v4 *»t hi 
lav them in a. 
of any kin«l. <» 
ful va»’h *'t *‘h 

mfid of

1
M2 can have = 450000greatest value which —

25
M2 =11250000 . M=1500 */5=3354.10107 =

Ills CONTIN’VOVS .loVRNEY.

A Courtship Scent—George ; Ah, Angelina, idol 
of mv being ! star of my soul’s existence ! till, all !
* * * * j i i Angelina. Oh, dearest ! ! ! Ah!
* * * ho !''-'—! —! ! ! How nice ! ' ** just
one mole ! ! * * '—*" (Old man enters sud- r= - M=ti00 +5.= 1341.64079 — = dis-
denly) ____  ! ! ! ! ------- ! ! |W ! .,#48 5
____ ' ' i (Oh ii», don’t ! I But he did.—Boston tance, of 1st from 2nd post, and 3rd front 4th.
Transcript. ’ V (1500- — A )= 300 +5 = 670.62039 + = dis-

We don’t know that any man ever owned an urn- ln,luu "* 2ni1' l10*1 tln,“
hrelia for two years. That is, the same one If 
there is any such man m this country, Y\e slioum *»i that k is a rectimKle twice as long ns it, is broad. It is
1 .leased t«» receive his name and address, not lieces- not Ki,re to assume anything ill geometry, without
snrily for publication, but merely a< a gnaran.ee of jirooi. Th-alUitve too »ma„,.... answer, tor >e.,*tU 
"noil faith. We think lie would be a curiosity, and o. unit .V",zrn> <>. solve lui, :tu, at, az. t volnts
would furtbermore lie quite an acquisition ft,'ft* ft "lUZK'rS'
traveling show. Besides, We should like to Uolioxx Ow and yhif/casolve2», :«), 31. 3 points each.
Ids niuhiella Kiln solves 31, 32. 2 points. E. V. solves 32. 1
111 1 ‘ Dnadxhot and Busy her join the puzzlers this

but. the solutions are for next, week's issue. We 
sorry you dl<l not, try tlie puzzles for tills week : but 
Fuzzier welcomes you both to tlie corner.

Sjihinr ! where in t lie world are you ? A Sphinx. 
ought to give us Information even from tlie other 
world : so tell us if you are dead, and Grandpa, as 
Jirmtshot calls tin- V, will get all the puzzling family to

1
M2Then v 450000 —length’of rope :

25 spo* 
get her in '"'V 
tin* fish : put
minutes to pi
into boiling x 
mash : mash 1 
and put thel 
from lhe o\

2

•‘The fox
rest,
treachery preyAnd

And Father John, long as he escaped them, was at 
lenuth in the clutches of Ins enemies. Whilst ad
ministering tlie last sacraments to a dying woman, 
and a- lie field tlie crucifie before her eves, tlie house 
was'surrounded l.y the tyrant ft1' 'ft ft'1'™1™ 
band. Inattentive to all around, lie told the d\ in 
«oui of the infinite love and countless mercies ot 
Him the Crucified; and when all was over, when the 
«ml bad winged lier flight, flour the tenement of 
c.iav, the soggurth aroun, uttering a prayer for its 
repose, turned to .V-part. Tim danger ut us post- 
«ion was at once apparent,lmt escape was hupeles-s; 
so resignedly, crossing his arms upon ins breast, 
and liftmg liis eyes towards heaven, he fervently 
ejaculate,f, “ The time has come, U Lord 

1 Expressive words tl.ese «ore-words that told of 
of the inward yearnings of tlie soul for immortality. 
for that bliss which hath no end, and for those 

rewards in contemplation of wInch all 
ther sense-even of natural terror at the Woody 
path, martyrdom—is lost m admiration and lose ol

lllQuh kiv the priest was hurried away, and stood, 
e fuse,fa,i,l resigned to ids fate beside the instru
ment-of torture ill the great hall of tin. castle, 
whilst, grim and fierce, his captor -at, on a raised 
,h«ir, prepared. Nero-like, to gloat over ins agonies. 
A-tin wicked Lord sat there,V eou.i ename v.v 
tiressin" th" tie,ee passions Dial raged within ins 
l.rea-l "azili" upon (lie mild and composed fea

tures’,d tl,e i».or priest whom tlie dread ol death 
eon,loot flightVI. a change cam" over us ,,utnten- 

,\ si’Mi ami tlu-pru’-t was led hcfoic him, 
Sh- Gilbert, gazing darkly upon uuu m a

min’d Mint tilt* uV-’ll to
bread iiu«l 1 *t 
cost tit all, at 

Brine th; 
Mow.—Tak 
it is lc-H nhs' 
trills ; into 
mid water j. 
the linm is 
A'hiouN *31 

. ceased, grail 
ing‘lav, 
of th*1 t ight 
n coating 
have a Win 
to the bolt* 
gallon jar v 
a thin lave 
liritt*', then 
avoid hrval 
tlv* brine v 
add hrittv 

clean
than the <» 
lv ; on ill 
which sen 
long yo 
milling li}. 
are the he 
will not 1 
with a pi: 
are less.

ereil; hut Sir Gilbert’s 
terrified and trembling peasants whispered ot a sight 

the tower ot thethat had that night been .
castle, when, by that awful Hash <»t lightning, the 
form of the evil lord had for an instant been visible. 
But he was not alone, for by liis side was another 
and a darker form—a sinister form that all know 
ri.rht well, lmt that nil feared to name; whilst above 
in she clouds was seen a bright and radiant proces
sion, as the form of their loved pastor, bather 
O’Rourke, escorted by a brilliant company of angels, 
soared aloft to heaven.

Such, render, is the legem 1 of the ruined castle, as 
it was told to me; and, though tradition may un
doubtedly he corrupted, vet it is often a surer guide 
to history than mere state records—enabling us to 

forefathers endured.

seen oil

week:

butMil K N K V Kit SLAMME11 TU K DOOR.

Four years ago—for weal or 
( »ur tales bail been united,

To light through life the varied strife 
That’s fought for, un requit ted.

We’ve sailed ’neath fortune’s sternest frown, 
•Mid breakers on life's shore;

She bore misfortune's thorny crown—
And never slummed tlie door.

passenger. .
“ Because this train hasn’t been on the other 

branch at all,” said the conductor, showing signs of 
impatience.

As though propounding a question that would 
nut a stop to further talk, the conductor asked :
“ W<11, how could you make a continuous journey 

* this train from a place this train docs’t go to at 
all ?” adding that the rules of the company 
p. remptorv and must he enforced.

“ I ai n’t‘said nothing about this t rain,” replied 
the wenrv man, evidently much disgusted. “ j 
footed it all the way to the Junction, after I found 
the last train had gone, and got here just in time, to 
hang on ti» this train as it was starting ; and if that 
îtn’t a continuous journey I’d like to know what

turning for you.
are next week. Thanks.

wear mo 
Com’

—The fair recently held in the Exposition build
ing, Chicago, for the benefit ot the House ot the 
Good Shepherd in that city, has been a great suc- 

The attendance was very large, ami all classes 
of persons seemed to take a personal interest in it. 
The various Catholic societies ot the city visited 
the fair in a hotly.

—We are informed by Dr. Kilroy, the estimable 
pastor of Stratford, Out., that the mission lately 
given there by Rev. Fathers Cooney, O’Mahoney 
and Robinson, 0. S. V., was a great success. At the 
close of the mission, which lasted two weeks,

She never slammvit t lie tloor, 
Slie never slummed tlie door, 
Is there in life one other wife 
That never slammed tlie door ?oiljudge of what oureternal

When grief and woe would <
Tlie eup that fate presented,

Tlie saddened draught she fully qua tied, 
Ami sin tied, and felt contented;

’Twas fate's decree, she mildly thought, 
That heaven on us did pour;

With angel hope her heart was fraught — 
shimmed the doo

DOWN IN A SHEFFIELD COAL PIT.
on

By the kind permission of Mr. Emerson Bain- 
bridge a party of geologists belonging to the l Di
versity Students’ Association, nearly all ut them

' TI. hlbiil,' ..111.'.'

t » ft1 strjcta
sontli l,'v,'l° Aflci' dcwvndhti! Ihv shall mi.l in- lik, I" know “it lhe rules ,.l the conn.im> im- 
siH'ctiii" tliv lmuiiiig engine in tin' north level, ihe ; veil!,',I a man from walking on'V tin'll' old load on 
yftty proceeded ou tlioii' jounivy along the noulU | mi vxcmniun ttekut. ■—zXew Yorfc fctm.

r !She never

But I repined, and felt inclined 
To rail "gainst our e*)iidltlon: 

My angel-wife has sweetenM I If** 
And now, < 

s me vet 
I wonder, m
While our sky ?as oveivast. 

She never slammed thviloor!

is.’

1iiir changed po’-it Dm 
leet un what we’ve passe I. m persons received Holy Communion. The 

same Fathers, we are informed, are now conducting 
a mission at St. Mary's, whence they will go to 
Windsor fur another.
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