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And Girls.
JOB was perched on top 

lie big locomotive as though he 
going to ride her to water, aa 

Toban would Bay when he 
the boy up there. For this waa 
the flret time that he had 

into that position to rub 
big brass whistle, which now 

ne like gold, with a, piece o 1 flan- 
ael rag that he always carried in 
hi» pocket. Be loved that Whistle 
as any boy ever loved a dog or a 
new knife, and he patted it and 
•trvked it aa gently aa the hunts
man caresses hie faithful hound. But 
do not think that Joe did not care 
for dog» because he loved the ; 
whistle of engine No. 66, for he had 
one of the noblest of canine com
panions, Sniffer by name, a big, 
■baggy fellow, who was sitting a- 
Jongside the engine, curiously watch
ing his master,

"Ho, there, you're at that talking 
machine again," called Fireman 
Welsh, as he entered the stuffy little 
engine shed. Joe only smiled, and 
kept on rubbing at the whistle. 
"Pretty hot up there, isn't it," said 
the fireman as he stepped up to the 
iron monster and felt her sides. Joe 
reached down and began rubbing his 
bare legs with his hands. "Bites 
'em a little," said he, not having 
before noticed the slightly stinging 
sensation in the calves of his legs.

"Better get down, for I'm going 
to give her a breath of air and a 
little something to eat," added the 
fireman, who thereupon stepped into 
the engine cab, opened the dampers 
and threw in several shovelfuls of 
coal. “Guess we can't take you a- 
long up the road to-day," he con
tinued, as he closed the furnace 
door.

Joe's eyes were immediately filled 
with disappointment. The kind- 
hearted fireman saw the look and 
wanted to say something cheering. 
"Engineer Toban and I have talked 
it over and he also is afraid some 
harm might come to you. We're go
ing to have a heavy train coming 
down and there may be trouble."

"Yes, indeed, my boy," said an
other voice, and Joe felt the big 
hand of the engineer take him by the 
shoulder. "By the way, they wonder 
down at the yard in the city what 
It is that makes No. 65'e talker so 
bright. I've been telling them about 
the boy up at Thompson's siding, 
and they say he’s bound to make an 

. engineer some day."
At these words the face of Joe 

brightened up a little, but it was 
plain that he was not feeling 

bis usual self.
No. 65 was soon filled with all the 

£ «team that she could carry and, 
with a creaking and groaning, as 
though her old joints had received 

attack of rheumatism during the 
ht, the fireman ran her out of 

shed. With a parting wave of 
- hand to Joe, they went speeding 
the track to get a train of coal 
tfhe mines. Joe watched the en- 
i until she disappeared in a min- 

> brown spot far up the long 
of track. She had gone out 

» those mysterious regions be- 
the woods and the hills, where 
Joe’s imagination had yet wan- 

he had never been outside 
where stood the cabin in 

hed been born, 
r-present conclusion Joe 

. s a much tattered 
61111*1 t. Over and over 

sprllrd out its con- 
nan W< lsh had given it 
ing that, it contained all 

» that engine 65 played 
et rll the whistle eig- 
eln explained. Joe had 

so often that /he 
hrough all the roo- 

h I most as well as 
He knew how 

ittie and to throw
road.

lor had he not 
r Engineer

■Igp
one

66 left had an ugly little iron 
whistle that screeched terribly, and 
for that reason Joe did not like No. 
86 and seldom went into the shed 
when she was there. However, each 
night when No. 65 came down the 
road, he would get up out of his bed 
and watch her as she flew poet with 
her train of coal, and would then 

j listen until the rumbling of engine 
and train had become no more than 
a faint swinging, sounding motion, 
that finally mingled with the sough
ing of the trees.

That night, when Joe went to bed 
in the little cabin by the railroad, 
he dreamed. But that was nothing 
strange, for he did that almost 
every night after he had been think
ing about engines and whistles so 
much. In his vision he saw No. 65 
running away and saw it coming 
right toward the cabin and that the 
iron whistle was doing all the mis
chief. The latter had assumed the 
gigantic proportions of a demon and 
had the brass whistle by the throat, 
for, strange to say, ft had a human 
shape and was struggling to get a- 
way from the black monster Which 
was screaming with all its might. 
On rushed the mad engine, no long
er guided by the brass whistle's 
commands, but running to destruc
tion in the hands of the crazy iron 
one. Joe fought to get loose and 
rush to the aid of his favorite 
whistle, but he seemed tied by iron 
bands. He struggled, he j^ttyed, but 
all was of no avail. At last his 
body really began to quiver and he 
leaped from bed and rushed to the 
window. He was awake now. Hu 
listened. Sniffer was barking fierce
ly, and from far away came the 
churning rumble of an approaching 
train, and then the faint murmur of 
the big brass whistle. "She’s com
ing!" Joe muttered to himself. 
Then he looked down the track in 
the direction in which Sniffer was 
barking. What waa that standing 
big and black in the middle of the 
track right below the engine shed ? 
Joe jerked on his clothes as quickly 
as only a boy can, and jumped from 
the cabin window, for it was not far 
to the ground, and he had done that 
act many times. Again the warning 
of the brass whistle sounded, but 
this time much nearer. No. 65 was 
coming down the road at a fearful 
speed. She had a heavy train be
hind her that was rolling down the 
grade with a terrible momentum.

Never had Joe such fleetnese in 
his legs. Never was he so strong. 
It took him but a few minutes to 
gain the black object, which was 
none other than engine No. 85, 
whose brakes had become released 
during the night, leading the iron 
creature free to run down the slop
ing switch track upon the main line.

Joe leaped into the cab, grasped 
the reverse lever and pulled with all 
his might. Again the brass whistle 
pealed forth and then began to sig
nal "danger ahead" in short, des
perate toots. With a last fierce tug 
Joe managed to swing the reverse 
lever. Jumping upon the engineer's 
seat, he grasped the throttle. The 
din of the oncoming train told him 
that he had but a few moments 
more. The brass . whistle was 
screaming danger with all its might. 
He jerked the throttle wide open, 
and there was just enough steam to 
move No. 85's ponderous wheels. 
Slowly she moved back into the 
switch, and none too soon, for with 
a swishing and a wheezing roar No.
65 lunged by as though in terrible 
agony over the danger just escaped.

By this time the crew of No. 85 
were alongside their engine. They 
understood it all, for they had heard 
the danger cries of the brass whistle 
and had jumped from the caboose 
where they had been sleeping just in 
time to see their engine, in the pow
er of little Joe, suing back out of 
the way of No. 66 and her madly 
rushing train. When they el imbed 
into the cab they found lfttle Joe 
clinging desperately to the th/ottlc 
and staring out of the cab window 
at the iron whistle. It had all «aim
ed to him Just like a dream, and h<> 
could hardly yet believe that the 
ugly whistle was not a demon. 1lN«e 
and again the grateful fireman and 
engineer grasped the boy’s hands. He 
had not only saved their lives, but 
prevented u terrible wreck. v 

It was two 
art of littlè Joe

shyly Into a coach; they 
Joe and Sniffer. The superin

tendent had sent for them, for he 
had heard from Engineer Toban him
self how they had saved the freight 
train.

"My boy, I shall make arrange
ments with your father to send you 
to school until you are 18 years 
age, and then I shall have a posi
tion for you. I have néed of such 
boys as you on this railroad. 
Those were the words of the super 
intendent and he kept hie promise. 
Joe was sent to the city school 
where he soon learned other things 
than railroad lore, but after leaving 
there he went to the railroad yards, 
where he soon rose to have charge 
of all the engines, among which wus 
his old No. 65 and her big brass 
whistle. As for Sniffer, he went 
back to watch over the little cabin.

Household Notes.
TO CLEAN MARBLE.—This meth

od is very easy and is generally suc
cessful: Pour some turpentine on a 
clean cloth, rub the spots with this, 
and polish with a dry cloth.

TO REMOVE OIL MARKS. — 
Drops of oil on the clothing may oe 
removed with benzine or ammonia. 
Take a piece of flannel, saturated 
with the liquid, and rub all round 
the spot with it, working gradually 
toward the centre. As benzine is 
very inflammable it should be hand
led with care. Another way to re
move grease spots is to cover the 
injured part with a piece of brown 
paper and press it with a hot iron.

TO CLEAN DULL MIRRORS.—If 
mirrors are very dull and speckled 
the following method is excellent : 
Take a small portion of whiting end 
add sufficient cold tea to make a 
paste; rub the glass with warm tea, 
dry with a soft cloth; rub n little of 
the paste well on the mirror and 
polish dry with tissue paper. Stains 
and finger marks may be removed 
from a looking-glass by rubiing 
with a soft cloth wet with alcohol.

STAIN REMOVER.—To take out 
fruit stains from cotton, muslin or 
any light article, take the stained 
article and damp it. Then b un a 
little sulphur, holding it under tl.e 
damp portion of the cloth, and the 
stain will vanish.

THE NAILS.—Always wash in hot 
water and soak the fingers in it, 
using plenty of soap. When quite 
soft use a stiff nailbrush and plenty 
of soap. If the nails are still dirly, 
clean them with a piece of sharply 
pointed orange-wood, so as not to 
scratch the nails. When doing any 
kind of dirty work always wear 
gloves.

V": Wr* W A 1 '■ ' * - St'-V tÿ
‘Mugg»

Ol both rich and poor, 
of the mansion and the hovel, and 
brought sickness, suffering and death 
to many victime. In Chicago 200,- 
000 persons have been rendered eick 
through the shortage of coal, and 
elsewhere people are doubly threat
ened, first through lack of fuel in 
the home and secondly through lack 
of fuel for the industries which are 
their sole support.

What makes the situation more 
desperate from the public stand
point is the fact that In many com
munities there is an organized con
spiracy for the withholding of coal 
for still higher prices. The culpabil
ity for this is not fixed. The deal
ers accuse the railways and the 
mine-owners. The mine-owners ac
cuse the railways and the dealers. 
The railways accuse the dealers and 
the mine-owners. Meantime the 
public famishes.

Business

HI. SHARKEY.
Real Estate and Fire Insurance Agent

lS40a»<! ins NOT BE DA ME ST., 
Montreal.

Valuations made of Real Estate. Pe*. 
eonal supervision given to all business. 

Telephone Main 771

T. J. O’NEILL,
Real ; Estate : Agent,

18V 8T. JAMES STREET
ii you want to buy a property, want 

to sell your property ; if you want to 
exchange your property, want your 
rente collected, yeur taxes, insurance, 
repairs and renting attended to, eall or 
write for terms. Special attention 
given to properties of non-residents.

1903.

Society Uitedoiy,

division NO ». meela 
the flr.t and third Wad..SJv •* 
•Mh month, at tSfl* NotivL * 
•treat, near MeGIll. Offl«er. ^ 
Aman D. Qall.ry, M.l> p“- 
«tant; M. McCarthy, Vi».pr 
Fred. j. Davlin tuTILÏ?^ 1528F .Ontario .tr^^8^1^ 
Treasurer; Jokn Hug*,, tri. tov Secretary, 66 VovZ .Jl,™'? 
Fennel, Chairman Standing* 'n ** 
mittaa: John O'Donnai l. ulr^^

Roofs <>f Prompt Retenu, Mtitrate chargea

Every Description
Asphalt. Cement, and 

Vulcanite Floors.
If Low Prices make a bargain, High 

Quality doubles it, that is why we are sure 
of our own ground.

CONROY BROS..
aae Centre Street,

Pf.etleslPI.mbm, Bee isd Stum Pltlen
■LBCTK1G MECHANICAL

BELL», ete.
Tel. Main 3682. Sight ahd Day Serviess

_ jy All our work supervised by Special 
Experte.

8BIIR6B W. RBI II & CO,,
786 ORAIO STREET

FARM
FOR
SALE.

Tilipphohi 3833

THOMAS O’CONNELL
dealer in general Household Hardware. Paints 

Oils .and a Une line of Wall Papers.

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREETS.

PRACTICAL PLVNBRR,

MS, STEAM Mi HOT WATER FIÏÏEI

sssrsnt rr£”'
M6 St. Dominique .tr„,
Ryan, treasurer 18 St a,, J •Urn Met. on Z ^.onArW,C 

day of every month, ia st 
Hall, corner Young and 
•treeta. at 8.80 n.m.

Hu®.

Ottawa

A.O.H. CADIES' AUXLIARY ru 
Tinion No. 6. Orgnniied Oct. loth 
1801. Mating. hsld u 
Patrick's Hall. 83 St. Al«ud»' 
on th, first Sunday ol aacb mon» 
at 3.80 p.m., on th. third Thm». 
day at 8 p.m. President, Mia, An. 
nie Donovan; vls»?nnld.nt, Mr. 
Basnh Alien rseordinrsse’reUrj' 
Mina Ron. Ward; •naaclal-SKr,tUT‘ 
Mies Emma Doyle, 68 Andtr.» 
street; treasurer, lire. Chariot». 
Berminghamj chaplain, R«r. 
ther McGrath.

HOT MILK.—Hot milk is the now- 
est panacea for all complexion ills. 
If the face be wrinkled, sallow or 
otherwise afflicted, hot milk, says 
the enthusiast over this new remedy 
will produce a cure. Converts de
clare that the face, after being 
washed with milk at night, feefe 
wonderfully refreshed, while the skin 
soon becomes very white and soft.

FRESH AIR.—The air is a cor
dial of incredible value. It is the 
close confinement indoors that kills, 
for human beings were not made to 
live constantly within walls. En
ergy and force of character, strong 
muscles and steady nerves come 
from the stimulus of outdoor exer
cises and physical contact with the 
earth. Luxurious homes and habits 
of indolence are responsible to no 
inconsiderable degree for the ill 
health of civilized communities. 
Breathe pure and fresh air, and get 
all you can of it. for it is food, as 
essential as bread and other articles 
of daily necessity.

Consisting of one hundred and nine 
acres. No waste land. Within six 
acres ef a village, having good 
etorea, two blacksmith shops, wheel- 
right shop, creamery. Poet Office, 
Catholic Church, a place of Protest
ant worship, two schools, about the 
■ame distante from R. R. Station, 
less than two hours ride from Mont
real on C. V. R. R. The place is 
well watered, the buildings are large 
and In flret-elasa repair. A large 
brlek house arranged for two fami
lies. This would be a desirable place 
for summer boarders, or for a gen
tleman wishing a country home 1er 
hla family In summer. There are al- 
■o apple and sugar orchards; with a 
sufficient quantity of wood for a life
time. With ca£e the farm will carry 
from fifteen to twenty cows and 
team. For particulars apply to

RUTLAND LINING, PITS ANT BTOY E 
CHEAP,

Oraere promptly attended to. Moderate 
arses. A trial solicited.

iSSTABLISBID 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House. Sign and Decorative Paintei

PLAIN AND DBCORATIVJ

PAPER-HANGER.

•T. Patrick's eooiHrry.-B.»b.
Ueh*1 **«■<* etk. 1666. incorporé 
sted 1888, revise 1864. Hhu » 
St. Patrick's Hall, 98 St. Ale,.» 
der street, first “ 
month.

Monday ol the 
Committee meet* last Wed- 

nesday. OOcer. ; A.t Dlrutor 
Rev. M. Callaghan, P.P. Pr..ld.ati 
Hon. Mr. Justice O. J. Dohwty ; 
1st Vice, F. E. Devlin, M.D.; 3n# 
Vice, F. J. Curran, BOL., Treas
urer, Frank J. Green, Corrwyon- 
in Secretary, John Kahala; Rec
ording Secretary, T. P. Tansey.

WMtewaaMngano Tinting Ordernpromptiy 
attended to. Term» moderate.

tteeidenot 645, Office 647, Dyreheeter street, 
east of Bleary street - Montreal.

Bell Televhsnt, Main. 1405.

LAWRENCE RILEY,
PUASTURUB.
leoeisorto John Riley

On
Saeoeesorto Jo un Kllor. Kit ah 

Plhjn i*nd Ornamental Plasterini 
all kirn

PHILIP MELLAOY,
North Stanbridge, P.Q.

Established in 1866.
----------- ------- iferine Repairs of

kinds p remplir attended to Estimates for
ced. Postal erders attended to- 15 Parle 
;reét,Peint flt.ChaMfee.

OHUROH BELLS.

Soft 
Harness
IS ”'tk«

CHURCH BELL»
Chimes end Feels,

Best Bnyelee Copper lei Tie. ««leer prie*,
MoSHANE BELL FOUNDRY 

Baltimore, Md.

Ol l«
Wk*Uiji loag m~i

EUEEKA
I Hamas» OH I

MEM BELL COMPACT

_ ef I
tit

IBOT,N,T„ and

1T7 BBO AD WAT, NK W TOSH Oil

•mlitiire Superior CHURCH BELLI

esrarss
toi»* dot* utea win.

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S SOCIE- 
TY organized 1885 —Meets in its 
hall, 167 Ottawa street. on the 
fliat Sunday of each month, at 
3.80 p.irT. Spiritual Adviser. Rev 
E. Strubbe, C.S8.R,; President, 
M. Casey; Treasurer, Thomas- 
O'Connel; Secretary, W. Whitty.

ST. ANTHONY’S COURT, C. O. F., 
Bieete on the second and1 fourth 
Friday of every month In t-heh 
hall, corner Seigneur» and Notre 
Dame etreeta. A. T. O'Connell, 0. 
R.. T. W. Kane, secretary.

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. A B. BO 
0IE7TY.—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat 
rlok'e Hall, 82 St. Alexander rit 
Immediately after Vespers. Co» 
mittee of Management meets le 
same hall the first Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p.m. Rev Father Me 
Grath, Rev. President ; W. P. 
Doyle, let Vice-Preeident ; Jne. 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St. Ar 
toine street, 8L Henri.

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized, 13Lh November, 
1878.—Branch 26 meete at St 
Patrick's Ilall, 92 St. Alexander 
St., on every Monday of each 
mon?h. The regular meeting» for 
the transaction of hue!nee» are 
held on the 2nd and 4th Monday 
ef each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaffaa»; Chan
cellor, F. J. Curran, B.O.L.; Pre- 
sident, Fred. J. Sear»; Recording- 
Secretary. J. J. Coetigan; Finan
cial-Secretary, Robt. Warren, 
Treasurer, J. H. Feeley, Jr.j Medi
cal Advleere. Dr». H. J. Harr Iron 
E. J. O’Connof end G. H. Merrill

^SUBSCRIBE NOW*

THE CRY OF COAL.
In Canada and the United States 

the cry of coal ia heard in all large 
centres of population. Coal, says 
nn American contemporary, 1» the 
living necessity of the Hour. Whe- 
' h-r in the great cities where blue- 
li led children perish with cold - in 
the arms of despairing mothers, or, , 
nn the frozen plaine, where farmer»

WH-i-wmi'i nun i
SUBSCRIPTION ORDER

»e#ee—« eeBniSeSte »l i, ihi iMesiMtee, eeiisM ,.i»0

The true Wl'eese p<«;p. Co.’y, Limited
T o. BOX lias, rojnvuia r. «.

hereby authorise you to send me THE TRUE
I agree tc pay to your order at the rate of

■ 3 <. ' • v:

Vol- LII-, No.

The True Wr
IS MIHTCO AMO W:

Canada, $100 I ^ndFrance, $1.60 ; Belgiu
sdvsnce.

All Communicationh a) 
Co., Limited

EPIS
ii lj thé Bnflùk-éptahi 

i,,t interest!, then "ould ” 
everftil Cathelie paper! i* i 
erk

NOTES
ST. PATRICK’S PA1 

some weeks past the di 
this city has published 
ors which appeared to 
sational, concerning mi 
ing some of our Catihol 
Montreal. Up to the pr 
ignored those rumors, 
days ago one of them 1 
what lightly, a most s 
tion to a large section 
ers, namely, that of th< 
of the Sulpician Order 
rent Irish parish of M< 
Patrick's. The daily p 
the privilege of being i 
cuss such questions as 
of a parish, much in th 
ner as they would the 
man's chatties and < 
garding entirely all the 
both spiritual and temp 
are associated with it. 
informaJtion at present i 
liability or unreliability 
ors afloat concerning 8 
parish, nor do we wish 
matters that may be un 
ation, because we know 
not the policy of the a 
our Church to make sv 
as the one involved in 
of a parish of such imj 
St. Patrick's, without : 
rious consideration. Th 
case, together with the 
the “True Witness" is 1 
Irish Catholics, and Cat 
ing the English languag 
in this dioceee, anti! tJha 
approval of His Grace 
bishop, we VBnftlure 
if SUcih matteris we 
consideration, or to 
ried into effect, we wt>ul 
information from thos< 
to speak. Should tne n 
any foundation in fact, 
sacred ties of long aSa 
matters spiritual and tei 
the priests of St. Sulpic 
severed, the "True WIti 
clings most tenaciously 
that the spirit which n 
chief pastor—His Grace 
Bruchési—to kneel at tt 
that loyal Catholic air 
Irishman, the immorta 
would urge His Grace ti 
action which would be cc 
with the loyalty and de> 
the Irish Catholics have 
played towards him sine 
tion to the Episcopal 1 
this change which may 
future in every sense for 
to come. We repeat tha- 
Witness” has the most i 
fidence that in the event 
ish coming under the ex 
trol of Archbishop Brucl 
do the Irish Catholics ar 
speaking the English 1. 
the present time, whose 
mother® have worshipped 
grand old shrine during 
türy, a full measure of 
taking them into liii 
vtiiilst giving the mati 
found consideration whi< 
ways devotes to every e 

For long years Irishme 
women have made eacrifi 
Parent Irish Ohurdh, ant 
votedly seconded every < 
forth by their spiritual g 
flees which have made St 
the premier Irish pi 
minion. , V'Ï

We have no 
future of 
have < 
it of i 
pride of 
help, ,


