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THE SEQUEL.

T»E curtain of our theatre has fallen, and the h^st act ofour phiy has terminated.

Is there of the story, kindest reader, anythinn- .,bout-Inch you seek further infonnation ? I ,o w sLluTl"'^ly give it you here behind the scenes
We think we hear you ask, "What became of that Pro-

In the first phice, the former remained for about a y.arin F ance. Durmg that time, his old friend Mr. F^Maunce ^ecl hard to make him a Cathohe. Wh^;;:.,^
HMilt He always sa.d, " Time enou^^h, Mary »"

In the second place, he returned to Scotland where true

urcr s chair at his own dear " Alma Mater." I„ this nosin eecmtmued for five years, when he died Z^SZ«il who knew him. How did he die ? Even as riivedpromising himself every day to become si" i of"!

particular lack. So went our poor old friendAnd now about the other.
For a whole year he conti aucu to send to his uncle fan-


