. AND B, S0.
¢ second Sup.
n St. Patrick’g,
der street, g
ee of Manage.
ball on ing
f month, at g
Rev: Jas, Kil.
H. Kelly; Reo,,
ly, 18 Valles:

-_-__5—...
B. SOCIETy.
lev. Director,,
President, p,
J. P, Quinn,
treet; treagur.
- 8t. Augustia
e second Sup-
in St. Apn'g
and Ottaws

n

e ——.
Branch 26
Ovember, 1883,
- St. Patrick’'s
der street, em.
1 month. The
the transaction,
n the 2nd ang
h month at &
T8

3

e-President, J.
-President, J.
' Secretary, R,
rdale Ave.; As-
/. J. Macdon-
ary, J. J. Cos-
n street; Trea-
 Marshal, . J,

J. O’Regan;
, W. A. Hodg-
. Gahan, T,
Advisers, Dr.
E. J. 0'Con-

I3 ]|

ur catalogue
taking a pre-

POSITION

» school equal
usiness train-
good results.
n snd eom-

No vacations.

Hlege

- Principal,

/

P —
ILLS.

R e .
. BELLS |
Warld ]

sove, M., U.8.4.

GONTANE

,and
¥ YORK Oity~

many beawititul, {slands
g e
river St. Lawremco is,
g poticeable for its petty size and
o conformation, It covers &

it gives of the distant village  of
Clayburghi.  Smeller islands, . mere
rocky stars on the waitqry blue, crowd
about. it on all sides, and larger ones
dm“hmddnn“m!rmm
sight of approaching travellers ; hut
aching its back from the water ‘llke
o bow, and throwing into the air a
patural pyramid of moss-eaten ‘.aww-
gtone, it offers a summit as 'high
above its nobler sisters as ome could
desire. Nature has provided a steir-
way to the platform above, and a
stunted tree clinging there welcomes
«he sighit-seer with scanty but not
undesirable shade.

Here, onr a day of early Septembler,
sat a man quietly looking upon the
splendid view before him. The sun
was swinging close to the Cavedian
horizon, and Clayburgh was crimson-
«d with its autumn glory. The wa-
ter was on fire, With every ripple
and wave red sparks and flames seem-
ed to shoot into the air, thel smohy
woods lending to the illusion. it
was neither chilly nor warm. A
pleasant mean prevailed in the air,
and so softly did the colors of tke
dying day blend with those of the
coming night that he who sat there
was clearly indful of ¢he p g
hours, His gaze wandered from one
feature of the scene to amother, end
its placidity was reflected in the re-
vose of his body, in his gentle ! raath-
ing, and in the pensive expression of
his face. His general appearance was
not that of one gifted with madny of
the finer instincts. A’ blue shirt,
gray breeches, undressed shoes, cap
and leggings, all of very zoarse, woil-
used material, madq vp his costume ;
tis skin was toughemed and browned
by years of exposure, and a curly
rod beard covered the lower yart of
his face. The rifla at his side, and
the fishing tackla.in. bis canoa bhelow
him, indicated the professional sports-
man. No one would cast uiun The
man & second look, and yet there
was much more about him, es there
is about every man, tham even second
glances would discover. Fis iight
hair and red beard were of very fine
texture, his hands wera shapely, his
features delicately cut, and his tlue
eyes, if g little too Keen in  their
glance, were sympathetic and ex-
Pressive; bhut his skin cap nid hair
and face, and tanned complexion and

rough costumq hid much moce from |heard tell of in other coumtrios. I
curious eyes. As.he looked at 1he|Kin find a place for ye, p'raps. It
distant village bathed im sunset fireiMayn't be much to your likin', for

16 muttered to himself, and not sel-
dom the unheeded tears fell down his
theek ; but his emotion was gentle,
and his thoughts led to no more
violent. expression of foeling.

“Ah, friend Scott, dreasnting, hey?” .

A rough voice came ' from below,

Where a,  corpulemt, half-naked man
es just rising from the water.
.:Smt looked down quietly. .
§ “You had quite a swim of it, Pen-
"T'ton,” he said,  without moving.
“Thought. you couldn’t hev got here
for & good hour yet,*

“The devil 1" growled  Pendleton,
whaking himself like g dog and swing-
¢ his naked arms to take o the
thill.  “You'ra o nice man, to aliow
‘T to swim all the way, and your

rather subdued. Having put his boat

Wiy in thunder didn'tyom eBout whim
JOU maw me Cﬂlﬂn@_?" Lot i : 7-1‘ “

“Dida’t know you were comin’ tifl
T saw you hall-way over

significant

fate whom his capture would affect
bitterly.

not if T have to swim to the Bay of

and his thoughts seemed to be miles
dleton stood for a moment irresolute,

steps and jumped into the camos.

whole crew.

the ropq of the canoe, when by
dexterous jerk Scott upset the boat
and the squire went into the warter
headlong. As he rose splutitering) tha
hunter was smilingly engaged in res-
cuing) his floating fackle.

gerous,”’ said he,
to think I don't wamt to get mixed
up in your
I'm not goin’ back on ¥©, squire, not
if I Know it, even tthiough
was comcerned, which it isn’t,
this country they dom't go quite so
much on the head-choppin’

beds are scarce, an’ furniture has to
grow of itself thar,
the sun to call ye at six o’clock, an’
the stars will see ve to bed and watch
Over ve all night along with. the sing-

comfortst’’
muttéred Pendleton, who was now

in order, Scott invited his eompanion
to enter, and was surprised® to
ceive @ cold and emphatic refusal.

ducking,” he said’ gloomily, ‘“‘and I'm
B!?ll@'mo follow
thanks for  your
plunged into the water again,
ot be pulled out almost roughly
strong, impatient hand.
v A \

. "'Oommon sense—mothin’ less, Pew'-
| 'ton,
ton.  “Don’t ye thinke I know more

Pt
‘will presen’t ‘em with me, dead or
alive, or with my head.”

Pendleton, who sided with Mackenzie,
another fool, and helped him to get
justica Yor Canadians, and now has
two govermments after him. Waell,
I'm the man, and I've come to you
for help; nobody else wants to give
it. They frea citizems of this coun-
try—bah {*’

“I'm glad you lit op me, . squire,’”
Scott began again.

‘“Oh ! are you ?'’ sneeraed the squire,
nettled by the tone. ‘‘Wait till you
hear the whole of it. ‘Any man who
harbors, assists, feeds, etc., Squire
Pendletonr goes to jail along with
him when he's caught.’ How do you
like that, hey 2"’

Scott was silent and turned his
gaze in the direction of the town,
whose spires alone now caught the
réflection of the sun's last rays. Pen~
dleton evidently did not expect this
action om the hunter's
part, and he grew unmeasy and angry.
A half-sigh escaped him, for his posi-
tion was wreally one of peril, and
there were others interested in  his

“I don’t wish to bring any one into
trouble, Scott,” he hastened to say,
‘“‘and I'm not going to do it for you.
But, knowing these islands as you
do, I thought you could show me
some hiding-place thet would give
me refuge until I can leave the coun~
try. For they’ll not catch me—no,

Biscay.”"

There was no answer from Scott,
away from the squire’s affairs. Pen
and them he hastily Cescended the

"You're like the
ed.

rest,” he mutter-
“There’s not a man among the
Well, you can ineditarte
there for thewrest of the night  or
swim for it. I'm going: to make this
my property.’”’ He attempted to cut
a

“Foolin’ with governments is dan-
“‘an’  it's natural

evil doin’s. But then

my head
for in

as I've

But you'll hev

n' o’ the watar. Squire, them'’s my

““They agree with you mightily,”’

re-
“I'Va got & new idea from that

1t out.
offer.”’

Goodrby ;

And he
ounly
by a

““This,”” said the squire, purpling,
‘g’

vas the firm,

severs interrup-

~Scotg did not hear Mm. His
were fixed, as usual, on the sten
around him, and reflacted more than
ever the emotions of his simple heart.

for his face was lit up by a happy
smile.

CHAPTER II.
About the hour which saw Squire

- “L heard somethin'—" began the Pendleton puffing through the chilly
b“:‘: - did. They're . all waters of the St. Lawrence, Clay-
talking WM” youha—e-bom:A the foo) | PUTEY'S young and rising lawyer sat

in his office, wondering what had be-
come of the chief figure in the social
dnd political life of the village. The
squire’s sympathetic leanings toward
Mackenzie and towards every noisy
political disturber, no matter . in
what part of the world, were the de-
light and the terror of all Clayburgh.
It gave the obscure coumtry town a
standing and a distinction among its
mneighhors to have for its chief citizen
a man who had defied the majesty of
tho Queen and of the American com-
stitution, and althoagh the young
lawyer, Mr. Florlan Wallace by name,
laughed at the squire’s absurdities,
at the same time he was not without.
a hope that the affair would end
to his own honor angd benefit.
Sitting  before the office window
which commanded a view of the river
and its islands, Mr. Wallace, with tha
aid of a glass :could have witnessod
the sceme between the squire and the
friendly fisherman. But his thoughits
were just then given to himself. Mr.
) Wallace had a bright future hefore
him, and he was surveying itWith
the enchantod telescope of the wmind.

His youthful history hgd not
one cloud, not oge errar,
pot one ill-success in it. Bvery-

thing' he had done from childhood up
had been done well. His townsmen

flattered him, amd.took pride in his
abilities. His family adored him.
Good offers were made to him by
legal firms in the larger cities, but

work in his native village was pleniti-
ful and profitable, if not suited to
develop a great mind. All his af-
fairs were in good condition. He had
health, strength, money and good
looKs. His personal gifts were nu-
merous, and still notall of them were
known even to himself. He was ge-
nerous, yet cool-minded and prudenty
passionate, yot, thoroughly seli-ruled.
He had given his heart to the keep-
ing of Squire Pendleton’s daughter,
and she had accepted the trust al-
most, and half-promised to - become
his wife. More than that, he being a
Catholic and she a Protestant, she
had consented to study his faith amnd
enter his church if her comscience per4
mitted. Once they were married he
would go t0 New York, and setmlingvi
down to hard work among the great- |
est minds of the day he would aim |
for the very highest things ‘that e man |
might attain to i a life-time. Vﬂwt;
they were he hardly knew, but t.ho]‘
path of sunlit waters which laly be—!
fore him as far as he could see waﬂ'
not so rosy as the path of g‘lory‘
along which his dreams conducted hins |
to the highest pinnecle of fame. ]L?
irtoxicated him to think of these |
things. He thought it was a sign |
of his secret and untried ability that |
he could dream so, whergas it was
only the product of a good and young
comstitution, an ambitious soul, and
an overpowering vaity.

“Not ome trouble in the

world,”’

A WOMAN'S BACK IS
THE MAINSPRING OF
HER PHYSICAL

! i

These"must. have been very. pleasanty

between us.  But I am not g

Florian, as he ended his .
of the glorious future, “‘and not

nything. I am a lucky mien.”
Yeb, just at that moment, 8o rosy,
& soft iperative tap at the office
door,

“Come in,” said Florian.

friend and second, father, who teok ag

perhaps,—as any good father would,
For he had trained hins in childhood,
and guided his young manhood, and

ous principle, and his strict literary
tastes. Theq priest was an American,
of the Celtic type, amd of mixed pa-

part. His short stout body
dressed in a clerical costume of thae
time, his face clean-shaven, rosy
color, and very severe and reserved
in expression. There was no ascetic-
ism in his appearance. His manners
were brusque. He said little, amd
smiled rarely, but in all that he did
and said and looked thero wae that
odd indefinable something which pro-
claims a man who differs from the
majority of men.

“No news of the Squire,” sald Pere
Rougevin,

in

“Not. a word,”’ qpeplied Florian, ‘T
have no doubt if we let him alone, or
if the government detectives go away
he will come back soon enough. His
rheumatism is not the sort of bag-
gage for a political exile.”

““Miss Ruth is anxious about him.’’

“Na doubt, no doubt ; but there fs
little need ior anxiety.
were—"’

He hesitated and the priest added:

““You would make things fly to set-
tle her fears. How does the
York idea develop 2"’

If there

New

til he saw the ambiguous smile which
touched the priest’s lips and instant-
ly faded.

‘“There are no hindrances in
way ?"' said the priest, in a ques-
tioning tone.

““Well, none that 1 can see.’”

There was a moment's silence, and
the priest walked to the window
if he had dismissed the subject.

‘“Are you going home to supper 2"’
he asked.

“Now I am sure,”’ interrupted Flg-
rian, ‘“‘that you see something in the
way, if I don't, and T must ask you,
Pere Rougevin, to tell me of it.’

“I thoughtyou knew all worth know-
ing concerning your own affairs.—But
then, are you quite certain of Ruth's
conversion to the faith '’

as

“Ah !"" said Florian, struck dumb
with a sudden fear.

“I can say no more,”’ theq priest
went on. “I have known Miss Pen-
dleton since, she was a child. She
has been brought up loosely om mart-
ters of religion, but her tastes and

feelings are religious. She knows

something abouv us, and,is quite
used to our ways. She is very con-
scientious. ' I canmot say that sha

takes to Catholicity."’
It was a lorg speech for the priest
to make, and he at once dismissed
the entire matter by taking up emn-
other subject of conversation. But
Florian was really frightened.
“Pere,” he said, ‘I can’t think ox
talk of amything but what you have
just told me. When you speak of
& thing there is always something in
t. What am 1 t0 do? I'm not a
ool. I canmot live without Ruth,
I do not believe in mixed marriages.
But it would be as bitter as deathto
give her up just whem I had nade
myself believe it was all right.”
“‘One should not make himself be-
lieve iti ‘was all right,”’ said the
priest. £
“I know, T know,”’ the lawyer im-
patiently answered, ‘‘But how many
are so careful as that. Ruth and I
were brought up together. I  am
sure she has & bigh regard for me—'’
“You do well bo put it that way.'"
“What ! do yow think she has no
other iceling for me but regard?'”
The priest shrugged his shotlders.
“Ah 1" said Florian, “if it bedt
that shie canmot in conscience .
come a, Catholic§ thew it's all over

-

ouc- |

Obstacle in sight: that amcunts to

80 hopeful, so I'«cky, his ill-luck gave

The parish pries’ emtered, Flovian's

much pride in the boy,—and more,

it was from him that Florlan had
learned his severe adhesion to religi-

rentage, in pant Fremch and Trish in
was

“Well,” said he, “what do you
smile at? Do you think me too
hopeful 2"’

your

A PURE
HARD

give her up easily. The young mam
was practical in his love as in his
business. He had not that abandon-
ment of feeling which brooks no
possible danger of losing the object
of his féelings. He knew that death
or comscience, or a change of heart
might at any moment step between
him and the woman he loved, and so
he did not say, ‘T shall haver give
her up,” but instead, ‘I shall 1ot
give her up easily’’—a good and pru-
dent restriction to nut upon his dg-
termination. He sat thinking until
the sun disappeared behind the is-
lands, and then it occurred to him—
that this new and unexpected troublg
which had’come upori him would sure-
ly be followed by others. ‘Tt never
rains, put it pours.” Tt would be g
good thing to seq Ruth at omce, and
have an understamnding with her that
would prove the Pere mistaken, and
it might keep off other troubles. He
seized his hat, and was making for
fhe door, when a second knock
sounded on the panels. For a mo-
metvt. he was tempted to jump out ot
the window, then smiling at his own
fancies he bade the visitor enter. The
Rev. Mr. Dunstan Buck was not
visitor or client of Florian's,

a
and

““So, so, Father,”” said Florian. therefore he did not wonder at {he
“Let us say two months from now slight start which the lawyer gav:
for the finish.’’ upon seeing him. The young man

And he went on to picture the re- was not so much surprised at his
sults leading up to his departure un- | visit as at. the circumstance of two

ciergymen following' each other in his
office. Mr. Buck was invited to &
seat, and took it nervously. Hie over-
elegant appearance made the litile
office look dingy, for as the minister
of a very high~church congregation ha
found it necessary to look and dress
as if every moment had seen him
put on a new suit, hathe, shave and
say his pravers. ¥le was for all
that a gentle-minded and good-heart-
ed man.

“T may have made a blunder in
coming to you,”” he began, with hig
glasses fixed on the lawyer, “*hut T
really did not see to what member
of the family T could address myself.
Your father, unhappily, does not: take
to the town ministers, and T am
aware that Catholics are very strict
abomt these things, Lut in short, Mr,
Wallace, T have a high esteem for
vour sister Sara, and I would like to
pay her my addresses,”

The lawyer’s response was prompt
and micely-worded, but the surprise
he febt and fhe curse he hurled
cretly at his luck could not be
in words.

‘“Has Misss Wallace amy suspicion of
your feelings towards her 2’ he ask-
ed

S0
put

“I  told her that I intended to
speak to  you,”” safd the minister,
‘‘she made no serious objections, but
scemed to dread it.”

“Of course, her own wishes are the
chief thing to be looked at,’’ replied
Florian. ‘“‘But I may as well warn
you, Mr. Buck, that you are going
to meet with bitter, opposition. Fa~
ther and mother, Pera Rougevin, my
sister Linda and myself canmot favor
you at all. You know very well thait
my sister will become a Protestant in

Catholic cam think of with pleasure
At the same time, I am sure your
conduct in doing nothing secretly, is
that of a gentleman. But T  wish
1 could persuade you to Yook else
where for a wife.”’

4

marrying you, someéthing, which no|]}

LET SOMETHING GOOD BE SAID.

When over the fair fame of friend or
foe,
shadow of disgrace shall fallg
instead
Of words of blame, or proof of thus
and so,
Let something good be said.

The

Fomget not that no fellow-being yet
May fall so low but love may lift
his head,
Even the cheak of shame with tears is
wet,
If something good be said.

No generous heart may vainly turnm
aside
In ways of sympathy; no soul
dead
But may awaken strong and glorifigd
1f something good be said.
And so I charge ye, by the thorny
crown,
And by the cross on which the Sar
viour bled,
And by your own souls’ hope of fair
renown,
Let something good be said.
—James Whitcomb Riley.
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BUILDING ASSOCIATION

IN AID OF

3. Michael's Parish

Montreal

By a resolution passed at a mest~
ing of the Fabrique of St. Michaol’s,
dated the 8rd of January, 1904,
and with the approval of His Grace
the Archbishop, the Fabrique binds
itself to cauee t0 have said in St.
Michael’'s during four years two
masses a month according to the in-
temtion of thosq who comtribute 50
cents yearly. Help yourselves, help
your deceased friends and help the
new church by joining this Aseocia-
tion.

The two masses in favor of
tributors to St. Michael’s Building
Assaciation, are said towards the
end of every momth. They are said
with the intentions of those who com-
tribute fifty cents a year. Coumtri-
butars may have any intentions ‘they
please, they alone need know what
their intentions are, they may change
their intentions from month 40 montly
—they may have a diffevent intemtion
for each of the 4wo masses-in avery
month, they may have several in-
tentions for the same Mase, they may
apply the benefit of the comtribution
to ‘the soul of a deceased friend.

Comtributions for the yoar 1906
(50 cents) may be addressed to

REV. JOHN P. KIERNAN P.P,,

1602 8t. Denis Straet,
MONTREAL, rQ.
(All comtrl ki

con~

Meacd

dged.)

DRUGH * e

Rua- Priow Oum Priow

Mr. Buck was silent for a 3
“I cannot promise you,'” he sald, ‘I
hoped that perhaps you might per-
svade your family—'"

“This is the situation, Mr Buck,”
Floriant politely broke in. *You tmow
my father. 1t he thought you wers
courting Miss Sara your life and hers
would be maide miserable and notori-
ous in  the village. T could not
‘change him even if T would."*

Rev. Mr. Bick. rose hastily,

(T be Continued.)
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