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solicitors' examination, Mr Dolan intends a vlying law as an
unattached student of the Canterbury College, Wellington, New Zea-
land,and his brilliantsuccess reflects credit on his talents,as well as
on the Silgo College, wherehe receivedhis early education.

Xyrone*—
The Bight Rev John Gallagher, who has just been

appointed by the Pope Coadjutor to the Bishopof Goulburn, New
SonthWales, is a nativeof Oaatlederg,County Tyrone,and arelative
of the late accomplished priest of Tertnonamongan, the Rev James
M'Laughlin, P.P. HisLordship's appointment has been heard of
withgreatsatisfactionin his native country.

"Waterford.— Oq Sunday, at (ha morning andevening ser-
vice,it wasannounced that no future service wouldbe held in the old
Piesbyterian Cbnrcta Lismort, owing to its unsafe condition. The
members wererequested lo remove tbeitproperty. Following day
while this waß being done, one of theprinciples supporting the rcof
lost itsbold in the w.illa andcame down with asudden crash, bring-
ing the codceiling and cornices withit, crushing to atomseverypew
itcamein contact with, and breaking several gasalierß. A lady who
came to removeher books w»s leaving the building and had scarcely
reached the door when she was followed by a cloud of lime dust nnd
a crash likethunder. It was providential that this didnot occur on
thepreviousday when a large congregation waspresent.

CURRENT TOPICS.
«.

wasnot fat distant when England would renew her fidelity to the
Pope.

Probate of the will of the late Mr T. M.M'Laughlin, the well-
known mining speculator,of Reefton,has been granted. The value
of deceased's estate is £21,000. and the succession duties will
amount toa little over £2100.

Tbe ColumbianBanner gives the following samplesof its editor's
mail:— »St Louis, May 2,— To theEdi'or i Your paper lacks ginger-
Why don't you pitch into (he bankers'pool. Iam unable borrow a
dollar.— Dead Broke:. Kansas City, May 3.

—
To tbe Editor :Stop

my paper. It'sno good. You haven't said a word about my wife's
dress.

—
Constant Reader. Boston,May 4,— To tbe Editor :What

will youpay for a 17-column article on tbe"Thueness of the Here ?"
The World has offered25001ols.— JrjNiers, New York, May 6,— To
the Editor :On my text vnit toKansas CityIshall take pleasurein
wbaling the lifeout of you for comments derogatory of my ability
as& talker.— James Cobbsit.

A SPRING-TIME MEMORY.
♥

(ByEthel Greene,in the Weekly Freeman.}
(Concluded),"' Not a bit of it,"declared Dora,laughing. "Alfred >sDd Iwill

go and ask Mrs Walker tohave dinner as soon as possible."
11 Mamma," screamed Alfred at tbia juncture," will they soon be

makin'hay on dat bill?" pointing to the wavy slope of fea'hery
green."Hay of that ? No,my darling, that'snot gras."

11Den here goes. I'll tnkearoll in it. One, two, treaan:away,"
and before his mother could even guesa at his meaning, the boy
had thrownhimself into tho bank of wavinggreen and disappeared.

With an awful senam of wildest despair, which raogout with
fearful distinctneES on tLo still air, and waaheard even by the
revellers on the lawn, his mother sprang after him. A young man
with a bright joyous face, who waa in the act cf breaking the
wishing bone of a chicken with a brown-haired, dark-eyed gir),
suddenly snapped it— getting the Bborter portion— ashe lookedup-
ward."What's that,JXell ?" Le asked."A bird,Ifancy," waa therep y. " See,I've got my wish."

Down, down, through the merciful yielding boughs, whichbent
with her weight, giving forth a pungent odour as she fell from tree
to tree, went Dora, down to whereher boy sat gazing upwards from
the tangled greenery of fern and frocken. As ber feet touched tho
ground she caught at a branch tosteady herself,and then stagger*
ing forward threw herself beside him, clasping him toher breast.

"Oo came, too, ma," cried Alfred gleefully. "Imadea holein
de grass an' flew down."" My God,Ithank theeI"murmuredDora;thenher eyesclosed
andshe fell back.

Alfred shook her frantically, and for the first time in his young
life, failing tomeet witha response, he lifteduphie voiceand roared
lustily."

There's something wrongover there,"declared the joyousyonng
lover to his sweetheart. " Dome, Nell,let us seeif wecan be of any
help."

Tbey found Dora lying white and still among the ferns, and
Alfredroaring withall the might of his strong young lungs.

Dora's screamroused Philip, who jumpedup justin time to see
his wife's dress flutter for an instant on the tree-tops ere she dis-
appeared. For a second he stood gazing helplessly at the crushed
branches; then, ashe dimlycomprehended the awful thing that had
befallenhim,his dark, clear complexionblanched to thehue of death,
andhe turned and fled towards the keeper'scottage." My wife and my child have gone over the cliff," betold Mrs
Walker with the calmness of despair. " Send someone atonce for
the nearest doctor,"and then he hurried on."Iwouldn't ha' thought he cared,he woreso quiet liko,"averred
this matron when recounting the catastrophe on many subsequent
occasions, "only for bis ghastly face an' tha awfullook inhis eyes <
Ineversaw euch a look in ihe faca of amortal man before, an'Ihope
Inevermay again."

Running, slipping, falling, torn by branches of trees,Philipat
ength reached the bottom of the zig-zag pith which led from the
lkeepei's cottage to the valley beneath."To the right he saw anumber
of people assembled and towards them he ran. He knew what ha
should see when be reached them

—
hia young wife battered into a

shapeless masa, his boy daad. With no gentle hand he parted the
crowd and knelt besido her, calling her by everyendearingname
which love and despair could conjureup. Inhis agonyhe almoßt
forgot his boy." He's her husband," was whisperedfrom mouth tomouth; and
thena very stout lody, whose face, between frightand heat, was the
colour ofja healthy beet-root, took heart of grace, and,patting him on
theback,encouragingly panced, "'Dan't 'cc be so frightened, there's
a dear ; she's only fainted.""Fainted 1" echoed Philip. "

She's dead. Could she fall from
yonder height," glancing upwardr,"and live?"

11 Pell from the top1 Oh. lawks-a-deary me, did she for Bure?'
asked the stout old lady,looking round on the group and shaking
her head ominously,asmuch as to cay," that alters the case." "It
was the little fellow's cries weheard, and weran tosee what was the
matter," she explained." Where is my boy ?" aeked Philip, wearily,and for answer tbc
dark-haired,brown-eyedgirl, who had broken the wishing-bone and
got hei wish, come forward and gently placed theboy beside him.

11 l'aa not hurt, pa,"said Alfred, patting his little arms around
his father'sneck, "

Ijumped through the grass,an' mamma jumped
too," acd the child commenced to roar afresh as he dimly compre
bended that tnougb he was not hurt, his mother was."

Cheer up,sir,here comes the doctor," called a voice from tb<
outskirts, and the crowd fell back as a bright bay horse we seer
gallopingup the avenue."

She fell from the cliff," whisperedthe stout lady asDr Bernard
kneltdownbeßide hia patient." ITm 1 Fell from the cliff did yon B»y ? That's sheer non
sense. Why, there's not a bone broken," said the doctor when h(
ba1 noftde a cursory examination. "Youare her husband, sir? I
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