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“We're at the end of our tetier, Bick,” replied Bob
* Lioyd.

“IPUEget over the ditel and take Tim by surprise,™ said
the doctor. ’

And suittug the uction le the word e climbed over
the fonce, and walked quickly towards the pond. The
wild duck seemed really taken by surprise. for it remained
hid bebind a fragment of ice till the ductor reached the
brink of the pond. e stond punting for o few seconds,
with his gun balf raised to Lis shoukler, hut the duck
never stivred,  He advanced o sten or two on ihe iee,
and was beginning to think that the duck had got of iu
gome inexplicalle  manner. when o tremendous  sphash
and clatter in the water made hine start. The duck vose
go close to him that his frst impilse was to step back.
In doing this his feet siinped from mder bim, and be came
down with extraordinary colerity on the end of his Sl
The shock caused o gueer sensation in his threat. and. in
fact, he was much in the sume state as Mres, Statiers when
she implored Father Hannigan to inform her whether she
was killed. l

“Why the Bazes didoe he tive s exclaimed Bab 1loyed.

CAND why doesnTt he ger up T Mreo Lewe asked, as ho
stoad on his tees and leoked over the fence.

“Faith, he's takine it casy said Bob Llovd, ol
us come down te him.”

“What's the waater, Dick = e asked. on reaching the
pond.

In reply Doctor Richiard Kearney inlormed his friends
in a quiet, mdtter-ol-lser manner. and in che Tewesi and
shortest words, that the parr of his person upon which
he had fallen wax “hroke”

“Misfortunes never come adone, Dick,” <aid Bob Flovd,
“Get up. and let ux be o he jack weain.”

“Yes. “Lis the plessaniet,” replicd the doctor, - 1lelp
me up. For, hane e if attite sture whether 1 van
stand.”

He found. hewever. that he had the ase ol bis Hls
and then returned to the well in pursuit of the ek-snipee.

But the jack-snipe was net to be found. o vain they
tramped throngh the cushes, and along the dvains and
ditches, und evervwhere that o snipe would e likuly 10
he found. The invulnerable juek had disappeared  from
the scene altovether.

“He's dead ™ saidd the doctors 1 knew 1 peppered
him the last tipe,”

“But i he was dead.” Me, Lowe remarked, wouldn't
the dogs find hin ™

The took one more romnd divongh the rushes: and
then, as if moved Ly w sinode impndse, the thiree sporisigen
grounded arms.

Bob Ldoyd resied his elhow on the muzgle of Dhis eun.
and dropped his chin inmo the palm of his haod,

“Bad huck fo v duek.” waid Bab Lisvd solennly
“We lost our «dax’s shiooline on aeconnt ol H .

S“What is Hugh up o7 the doctor ko, puinting
his brother. who was standing on o licde Dridue
bog road, and wavine his handkerehiol ta” them.

T think it s calline us e o said M.

“Let's huve another oliss of vroa thye
gosted,

CAve Faith”T oreplied Mreo Llovd, cCome

They roturned io the hoise: and after
plication to the square hottle, votraced iheir
bhog road, where Hneh wis watting far them,

“Ye had goed sport 10 wonld seem.”
“Game must be plenty in Mr. Llovd
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CWell, we didn’t e el veplicd M Lowoe,
“And we lost onr day's shooting an aceount of {hat
duck,” said Richard, puttingeg his hand ander

L .
i . Bis cont-tails
with a look surgestive of o

disagreeable sonsalion,

“It we eross over to the turl-ricks on the high haok,”
Hugh remarked. we may ot o <hot or two at f]w plover
coming into the Low. Thex are flying Jow. "

“I vote for going ome,™ repliod the doctor, 1 ohave
got enough of it Tor one day,™

“T dare say you will have
dinner.” .

“Well. rather: hug we lad Tunch af Bol's, "

“What o you sav, Mro Lowe ™ Hugh asked.  ©Shall
we cross the hog awd try and wedd
our bag?”’
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a low grey plover to
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“IWell, 1 confess, I'm inelined to vote with the doctor
for home.”

“Home is the word,” said the doctor. And on seeing
some country people approaching he managed to let the
head and neck of his snipe hang out of his pocket, and,
with the loug gun on his shoulder, stepped out at a guick
pace, looking as if he had done wonders during the day.

(To be continued.)
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Evening Memories

(By Wintiam O'Brren.)
CHAPTER XXI1IIL—A BAD LOSKR (188%).

A wan whoe was not aftheted with the subtlety of Mr.
Baltour weuld bave found no difficulty in understanding
the lesson of Manchester.  The conrse he now took ean only
be acceounted for by the quality of all others that might
seenl Jeast applicable te him—stupadity,  IFar frem recog-
misine that he had been outraging the British sense of
deeeney, he procecded to cutrage it more insolently than
ever. lustead of sensibly clesing the chapter of his prison
theories with the savrender ol six months before, at Tabla-
maore, he willidly reopened it under every circumstunce that
coulidl suezest personal ehagrin, as well as ineptitude in a
rifer of men. His Frish prisoner, who was received with
proveking honor by the people of Manchesier, and lodged
in the State apartments of his Roval Highness of Clarence
Ly their Lord Mavor, was the morning atier his trausfer
i Treliond felled o the ground by Mr. TBalfeur's warders
e s prison of Clominel, with every aceessory of stupud
bavhavity, {or relusing to de ihe very thing respecting
which after o long strugeie e had been formally justified,
a Tew menths helfore, in his refusal; now as then, the Chief
seeretary gloried in these not very valorons nsults fo s
caplive, and this time with a perceptible ingredient of
spite running through his misrepresentativns and josts:
and now, even more decisively than then, it was to end in
i eapitulation en every point dictated by his prisoner, and
the final disgrace of the policy of prisen degradation which
he liad made the touchstone of his Trish Administration.
Hoone need net dispute the Jovelike alooiness from human
tnfirmities which My, Balfour claimed when he told My,
Dillow in the House of Commons “he could assure the hon.
vontleman that no articles he ever read. either in Irish
or in English newspapers, had ever givew him a moment’s
uneasiness, or the least desire to inflict vengeance on the
edditor.”” 30 can onty be ohserved that his words and his
wlbicial aeis were chosen with an infelicitous gift for throw-
ing suspicion vpon his own beast.

First let me recall the terms in which the Chief Secre-
tary saw fit to address a festive Umonist banquetting party
i Dublin at a moment while the people of Ireland, and,
perhaps. a considerable portion of the veople of Britun.
were distressed by the unequal struggle going on within
ihe walls of Clonmel gaol. It veed only he prefaced that
the pross was exeluded from the hanquet, and the names
af the hilarieus company suvpressed, and that the ‘‘pro-
longed Tanghter,” and the “roars of laughter.”” with which
his patrician mor was vewarded, were expressiy juserted
i the official report.” }

=1 Tiad the honor of receiving at about o gquarter o
one Tast night—(prolonged laughtert—a icelegrane fromw {he
Lord Mavor of Dublin—(renewed baughtery—whiclh 1 alHude
to now heeanse T otake it it represents the Nationailsts
case with regard to Mr. Williun O Brien’s treatment in
prison, and in this docnment, the original of which T have
cot 1o my hand. T read—(1 won't read it al)—" illegal and
brutal  violenee "—(langhior)-—that  isp't  it—(langhfer)—-
Sunexampled indignatjon "——(Eaughter)— system of attack-
ing and heating down vour pelitical adversary by torture’
—(laughter)—Noothat 1s not it. Here it is—° Mr, O’ Brien
has pow been naked in his cell for thirty-six hours—(roars
ol Tanghter)—aud to-night we learn that he is Iving speech-
foss, and that the vrison authorities, considering his con-
dition dangerous, have apolied {o vou for instructions.’
That, gentlomen, is the operative, the important part of
the telogram which you will probahly have all seen in the
Freemonw's dawrnal, and which T shall have to allude to 1n
quite another connection in a few momentsl Now, T want
te sav te you that every single suhstantial statement in
that passagze T have read is wholly and absolutely incor-
reet—{(cheers),  What hax happened is ihis: Mr. O'Brien,

WATIRATO RESIDENTS.—All your Drug Store wants can be supplied by ..o orrvvercrrrnornne. F. EDWARDR.

F. EDWARDS, Chemist, Railway Buidings, Victoria Street, HAMILTON



