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solicitors’ examioation, Mr Dolan intends s ulying law ag an
nnattached student of the Canterbary College, Wellingtos, New Zea-
land, and hns brilliant success reflects credit on his talents, as well as
on the Bilgo Coliege, whera he received hip early education.

‘Tyrone.—The Bight Bev John Gallagher, who bhas just been
appointed by the Pope Coadjutor to the Bishop of Goulburn, New
Bouth Wales, is B native of Castlederg, County Tyrone, and a relative
of the late accomplished priest of Termonamongan, the Rav James
M'Langhlin, P.P, His Lordship’s appointment bas been heard of
with great satisfaciion in his native councry.

Waterford.—0: Sunday, at the morning and evening eer-
vice, it wap announced tbat no future service would be held in the old
Presbyterian Choreh Lismors, owing to its wosafe condition, Tha
members wera requested io remove their property. Following day
while this was beiog done, one of the principles supporting tbe rcof
lost its hold in the walls and came down with a sndden crash, bring-
ing the end ceiling and cornices with it, erushing to atome every pew
it came in contact with, and bresking several gaesliers. A lady who
came to remove her books wee Jeaving the building and had scarcely
reached the door when she was followel by a cloud of lime duet und
& cragh like thunder. It wag providential that this did not ocour on
the previous day when a large congregation was presert.
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CURRENT TOPICS.

—_—

was not far distant when Eungland wonla renew her fidelity to the
PUPEa

———

Probate of ithe will of the late Mr T. M, M Laughlin, the well-
knownp mining speculator, of Reefton, has been granted, The value
of deceased's estate is £21,000, and the succession duties wiil
amouat to a little over £2100,

Tbe Columbian Banner gives the follow.ng samples of its editor’s
mail :—8t Lounis, May 2,—To the Edi‘or : Yonr paper lucks ginger.
Why don't you pitch into the baokers’ pool, I am unable borraw a
dollar,—DEAD BrROKE. XKaneae City, May 3.——To the Editor: Stop
my paper, It'snn good. Youm bhaven't said a word about my wifz's
dress,~—OSRTANT BEADRR, Bostoun, May 4, —To the Editor : What
will you pay for a 17-colomn article on the ' Thusnesa of the Here I
The Werld has offered 2 500 lols.—Junios, New York, May 6.—To
the Editor : On my cext viait to Kingoe Oity I eball take pleasure in
whaling the life ont of you for cooments derogatory of my ability
a6 a talker,~~JAMES CORBEIT,

A SPRING-TIME MEMORY,
—
(By ETHEL GREEXRE, io the Weekly Freoman.)
( Conoluded),

“ Not a bit of it,” declared Dora, laughiog, * Alfred snd I will
go and ask Mrs Walker to have dinner as soon as possible.”

“ Mamma," screated Alfred at thin juncture, * will they soon be
makin’ hay on dat hill?" poiativg to the wavy slope of fea'hery
green,

% Hay of that I No, my darling, that’s not gras.”

¥ Den bers goes, I'll takearoll i it, One, twr, trea an’away,”
and before his motuer could cven gaess at his meaniog, the boy
had thrown himeelt inte the barnk of waving green and disappeared.

With ao awful ecrram of wildest despair, which reog out with
fearful distinctnets on LlLo slili air, and was heard evan by the
revallers on the lawn, bis mother sprang after him. A young man
with & bright joyous face, who was in the aet cf breaking the
wishing bone of a chicken with A brown-haired, dark-eyed girl,
suddenly enapped it—getiing the sborter porfion—as he looked up-
ward,

% What's that, Nell I La asked,

' A bird, I fancy,” was the rep y.  © Bee, 1've got my wish.”

Down, down, throngh tha merciful yielding houghs, which bent
wiih ker weight, giving forth a pungent odour as she fell from tree
to tree, went Dara, down to where her boy sat gazing upwarde from
the tanpled preenery of fern and frocken, As ber feet touched tho
ground she canmght at a branch to steady herself, and then stagger-
ing forward threw berself beride him, claspiog him to her breast,

‘0o came, too, ms,” cried Alfred gleefully, “I made a hole in
de grass an’ flew dewn.”

“ My God, Y thank thee!” murmured Dora ; then her eyes closed
and she fell back.

Alfred shook her frantically, and for the first time in his young
life, failing to meet with a responge, he lifted up his voice and roared
luatily.

" There’s something wrong over there,” declared the joyous young
lover to his sweetheart. * Come, Nell, let us see if we can be of any
help,”

They found Dors lying white and etill among the forns, and
Alfred rosring with all the might of his strong young lungs.

Deora's scream rowsed Philip, who jumped up just in time to see
hig wife's dress flutter for an jnstant on the tree-tops ere she die-
appeared, For a second he stood gazing helpiessly at the crushed
braaches ; then, ag he dimly comprehended the awful thing that had
befallen him, his dark, clear complexion blanched to the hue of death,
angd he turned and fled towards the kespet’s cottage.

% My wife and my child have gone over the cliff,” he told Mrs
Walker with the calmness of despair. * Bend somecne at once for
the nesrest doctor,” and then be burried on,

"I wouldn't ha' thought he cared, he wore so guiet like,” averred
thiz matton when recounting the calastrophe on many substquent
occasions, “only for bis ghastly face an' the awful logk in his eyes,
I never saw such a look in tha faca of A mortal maa before, an’ I hope
Lnever may again.”

Ruoning, slipping, falling, torn by branches of trees, Philip at
ength reached the bottom of the zig.zag path which led from the
lkeeper’s cottage 1o the valley beneath,®To the righd he saw a number
of people assembled and towards them he ran, He koew what ha
should see when ba reachel them—his young wife battered into a
shap:less mass, bis boy d=ad, With no gentle band he parted the
crowd and koelt besido her, calling her by every evdearing name
which love and despair conld copjure up. In his agony he almost
forgot his boy.

% He's her busband,” was whispered from mouth to mountk ; and
then a very stout lody, whose face, betwesn fright and beat, was the
colour offn healthy beet-root, took heart of grace, and, patting him on
the back, encourngingly panted, ' Don’t "ee be so frightened, there's
s dear | she’s only fainted.”

# Fainted 1" echoed Philip, " She's dead.
yonder height,” glancing upwards, * and live 7"

' Fell from the top! Ob, lawks-a-deary me, did she for sure 7"
asked the stout old lady, looking rouod on the gronp and shaking
ber head ominously, 18 muck as to eay, * that alters the case.” 1t
was the 1itile fellow’s eries we bheard, and wa ran to see what was the
matter,” she explained.

“ Where is my boy 1" asked Philip, wearily, and for answer the
dark-haired, brown-eyed girl, who had broken the wishing-bone and
eot hex wish, come forward and gently placed the boy beside him.

“1'se not huart, pa,” said Alfred, pulting his little arms around
his father's neck, '‘1 jumped through the grass, 4n’ mamma jumpect
too,” acd the child commenced to roar afresh-as he dimly compre-
bended tat tuough be was not burt, his mother was.

% Cheer up, 8ir, here comes the dector,” ealled & voiee from the
outekirts, and the crowd fell back as a bright bay hersa we aeen
galioping up the avenue.

% 8be fell from the cliff,” whirpered the stout lady as Dr Bernard
knelt down beside hia patient,

wI'm | Fell from the cliff did yon ssy? Thats sheer non
senst,  Why, ibere’s not a bone breken,” suid the doctor when he
hal wede n cursory examinatiop. *You are ber hushand, sir? i

Could she fall from
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