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«Andy,” said Julia Reilly to her |stated, that it beat the residence of |
: the O’Briens.

~ i , Andrew;, McGinnis, as 5
Lm;g:: Dw“"ck; x’-:::‘i‘::;g party marched up| With the abundance of ridicule and |
' Secretary, 1. ;a = ot; “Andy, don’t rafse a row |the counter efforts of Andy in call- |

E vafore the priest ‘about the name.” |ing the little girl Norie whenever he |
e dy. looked defi and disgust, | had a chance, Glorianna soon lapsed
. A. & B o b:;nm:"the 2 jon was p! d | from popularity and finally became

& bit of ancient history, and when

the seconq Sup. ]
Homora Glorianna was conducted vo

by their arrival at the parochial
h in St, Patriciry

use. It was well fon Andy’s prin-

er street, at 3.3) h:,leg that the slippery-tongued Julia |school for the first time, her name
of Managun;n‘ ;‘Z not have more time to work | was entered on the books as plain
1all on the firat upon his softened mood. She might | Norie McGinnis, with not even an

Y month, at g pave persuaded him to repudiate the [initial letter to mark the ruin  of

r. Rev. Jas, Ky me of Honora eltogether. He had | the glory that had been, and even
V) ey e Gunning, :; pted Glorianna though with a|when she entered the high school
D' Donnell, 419 St: ling of guilt, and now, as he sat |she was still Norie McGinnis, the

girl that sang like a nightingale and
played the piano like Paderewski.
Honora, Glorianna, however, was not
satisfied with signing herself in this
sweet, romantic manner. Her dear

in the office Waiting the coming of
Father Doyle, his heart reproached
him with a thousand reasons against

joning the ti of such
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a. name.

' every 2nd gpg ot this critical —moment drovs from |girl frien.ds, wh:;. needless to sn‘w{r,
each month fo his mind all methmd'o( aypgumenta- \v.ere legion, and, much ‘to Andy's
! business, at g tion and cast an  indefinable fear | disgust, nearly all high-toned
-Spiritual g upon him. What would he say to  Yanks,” were persuaded to address
Killoran; Chag- such a name ? Ah, there he was her in l('md familiarity as Glory.
nedy; Presldem,, asking the question. This, be it said, was all foreign

ground, never within the democratic
companionship of Papa Mellinnis.
So went the struggle for style till
the great might of Norie’s gradua-
tion. Tt was a proud night for
Andy. Norie was going to sing a
French song—she was the only solo-

“What name are you going to give
her, Andy?”’

“Yes, father,”” Andy stammered,
his heart beating wildly as he strove
to defer the humiliating moment.

“What name, I asked?’’ kindly ven-
tured the amused priest again.

st Vice—Presidem,
d Vic&Presidem,‘
ording SeCretary,
6 Overdale ave,,
Y, J. J.  Cos
bain street: Trea~
S; Marshall, N,

1, James Cal “0Oh, the name! Yes, father, Ho- i.'qt in the clf\ss.' a fact which de-
D. J. McGilg nora, after me—father—mother—1 |lighted Andy still more.ggAfter that
| Stevens, W F, mane.” ) she was going to read an essay on
Cahill. 7\Y'N.1i0ai The priest wrote it down. Julia | ““The Nebulous Phenomena.”’ He was
S Harrison, ‘bt gave the excited Andy a nudge. Sure | gratified to think that a daughter of

his knew so much about 'r{inr:s that
he had never heard of, and he pic-
tured to himself the great sensation

Merrill, Dr W' enough, he had forgotten the second
Ir. .J. Curran, name!

“That’s the first name, father. An’

————— me wife wants a second one.”’ she would make with a French song
OUR “Well, what is it?’’ asked the |and that essay. He could hardly be
' o 5 priest, looking up. blamed for feeling quite elated as he
lﬂCt \)DeClﬁm The look disconcerted Andy. His | proudly marched down the aisle of
' lips seemed to struggle with some- |the Town Hall, with Mrs. Andy by
';t. O‘tr, TEFmS thing, and then he blurted out | his side. They were somewhat late,
mr:j“}‘i;[,”l':::muem “Honora Glorianna.”’ but she had caused delay on the
Church Supplies Father Doyle almost dropped his |plan that the distinguished are e
Toronto\ pen, and a faint smile showed upon [ver on time, and, morecover, she
SR . his face—a smile that Andy felt! | was wearing a glorious creation
was leveled at him for his folly in |made especially for this night at
ON calling the child such an outlandish |such an expense that every one must
) Agel’:t name. sc-c it. Of course, fmly a late ar-
nt and Solg 2 “It fsn't me, Father Doyle,”” he {rival could uccmnr\ll‘sh this.
Loans a"d' protested, 'in self-excuse. “‘It’s them They were seated just as the piano
lated - women. They would have it, an’|struck up a march to accompany the
Properties takep pushed me to give it. I don’t |graduates to the stage, and Andy,
ayapents blame you if you rayfuse to take it.” | with a contented smile on his face,
!MAHON; Father Doyle continued to smile, | turned around to get a glimpse of
Agenc but wrote down the name, though in | the fair procession, and especially
Street. his heart he agreed with common- |[Norie. But a reprimand from his
S ——— sense Andy. very correct consort re-directed his
So the child was baptized, and |face to the front. Ah, there she
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her father drew a sigh of relief as
the door closed behind them. b

was leading off the march with the
Mayor's son! She was handsome,
the handsomest

RTERS knew you’'d make a fool of me,”” he ; there, Andy knew,
: said bitterly. ‘““To bring me before |and this was a joy to his heart. The
3 Church st the priest and cover me with con- | programme began, but he paid little
k] Badlie 4 O fusion and disgrace. But ye’ll carry | attention to the speakers. The heavy
onto, Can: it no further. I'll never call the essay which a fair girl was sending

<hild anything but Nora, nor will [forth as a message to the world on

the rest of you, if I'm to be master
in my own house.”
And Andy kept his word heroically
as we shall see later on.
" e

the subject ‘Time ‘is Money,” seem-
ed very puerle to him. What did
she know about the nebulous pheno-
mema? What did she know about
French songs? Wait till Nora stood
up with a voice like a thrush’'s and
youngsters grow, For little Nora, that girl with the essay on ‘“Time is
as he called her, Andy had planmed Money'’would be sorry that she ever
@ future of unalloyed bliss. He had | 8raduated. :
already picked out the place in the| ‘‘She is going to sing now,” whis}
parlor where, in the mear future, the [pered Mrs. Andy, and Andy craned
child would be drumming scales on |his neck to see how she looked omn
a fine big square piano that he had | the stage.

in his mind’s eye. With this end in| ‘“The next number pro-
view, he applied himself more than |gramme,” announced the master of
ever to his daily toil, for the advent |ceremonies, “‘is a French somg by
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Honora Glorianna grew as all

on our

ml\;elsv?m{ of the first child had taught him {Miss N. Glorianna McGinnis.”

| S the great lesson ‘of providing for the Andy’s face assumed a look of
future of the charge that he, in hig | Surprise, then indignation, then an-

— true, child-like faith, believed God |®&er.

‘““What did he call her?”’ he
to Mrs. Andy.
‘ “N. Glorianna.
the programme.’’

“It’s all your, fault, woman.
me out of this.”

“Be quiet.
Listen to her.

had entrusted to him. More than it
ever was he a home mam, delighting
in the company of his wife and child
and refraining from the crowd that
Was happiest over the bottle.
Everything that Andy had touched
became on the instant gold. He had
built a new house, one of the finest
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She's singing.”’

; in town, and ten times better, he | ‘I don't give a hang,” said Andy.
d e, boas 1 ) ‘e 0 :
I);m:‘;afwlz‘n oasted, than the O’Brien on. | ‘‘She’s disgraced me. Let me out,

This, fact alone would have: turneda |1 say.”

AFF, more settled head than Andy’s. But | All eyes were turned upon Andy,
MAN, A not 80 with him, He Wal still unpre- | for .He had taken mo pains to moder-
S : tentioug Andy, reepected o}'n" ‘a;ll u@eq ate his exprgssion of w_ra.th. Mrs.
! 'K il for hig honesty, and above all, for{Andy heard the subdued laughter

his democratic Anhers, despite his [about her, and her face was flushed
oney, oWev with shame. But that did not sub-
dug ber husband. He took his nat
and star d for the door, while Mrs.
Andy became deeply interested in’ the
; to the accompaniment
n “the unflincling
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proportion, and he flashed indignant
glances at them as they entered the
house with enough flowers in  their
arms to stock a good-sized green-
house. They had trembled all  the
way home in fear of papa’s indigna~
tion, but they were hurt most by
the fact that his rude behavior: be-
fore such a crowd would be the tald
of the town and bring eternal
probrium upon them.

‘“Aren’t they lovely?" said the
sweet girl graduate, holding out a
bunch of roses by way of an attempt
to soften his wrath.

‘“No, they ain't,’”” said he tartly;
‘“they’'re glorious gloriannerous. So

op-

you did the dirty work on the old
man, did you? An' now the old
man’ll work it back on you. You
pack up as soon as you like. Ye'll

move back to the old house. I'm go-
ing to sell this place.

“Andy!”’

‘“Papa!’’

But the imploring voice smote upon
a hardened ear.

‘“Papa,’”’ he sneered. ‘“‘Call your
old man father. I gave ye all ye
wanted, an’ now ye repay me by be-
in’ upstarts. Pretty soon ye’ll be
changin’ the mame of McGinnis. Ye're
ashamed of me because I'm an igno-
rant Irishman, but I'll give ye cause
to be ashamed on me. Go on now,
no more talk. Ye'll pick me up in
the mornfn’. Go on now, T say.”’

The two women retreated, but not
in joy. There was a heavy weight
upon their hearts. Oh, the awful-
ness of it. What would people say?
Go back to the old cottage and leave
this fine palace

Early in the morning he rapped on
the door of Miss Glorianna's room.
She called it her boudoir

“Get up with you. The movin’
wagon’s outside.”’

“Father,” she called in despera-
tion; “come here!’”

Andy heard the voice and turmed
back.

“*What is it?” he asked sharply

“Come in.”’

The indignant papa. the iron ruler,
entered and was immediately assail-
ed with feminine argument. The face
of the sweet gir duate of last
night ‘was new tear-stained and pain-
ed in expression I his heart Andy
was sorry for her, but still unrelent-
ing She threw herself at his feet
and, grasping his hand, poured out
a torrent of invocation She would
never do it again: no, never, never.

She would do this, she would
that. The

do

prowmises came so fast
Andy lost count of them Like an
immovable judge he stood
“Will you promise never to use
that name again?’
“Yes, oh yes,” interspersed with
sobs.

“Will you promise to leave off ver
high-toned airs?’’

“Yes, oh yes,”” interspersed with
tears.
“Will you promise to do as I tell

you about the company you keep, an’
so on?"’

*“Yes, father.’

“Well, thin,”” decided Andy, “if so
I won’t be too hard on you. You
needn’t pack up this time. But (it
was an awful but) if ever again—
you know what that means. rn
g0 now an' send away the movers,
but—go on now an’ tell it all to yer
high-toned mother. I'll have a word
with her by-an'-by meself.”’

With the same dignity wherewith
he had entered he now left the room

the dignity dissolved, and a broad
smile illuminated the face of the de-
mocratic Andy.—St. Patrick’s.
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But when the door closed behind him

Irishman May Build
Pavama Canal,

Irishman build the Pana-
It looks like it. The

on the contract is
a Southern contractor.
The Washington authorities doubted

Will an
ma canal?
lowest bidder
John Oliver,

a task So Oliver hastened to
New York financiers for aid.
Mr. Thomas F. Ryvan took up the
project As a result, a company has
been formed to build the canal and
at its head is John B. McDonald,
builder of the New York subway,
and probably the greatest of living
contracting engineers. Two other
Trish contractors are on the list of
incorporators, P. J. Brennan, of

Washington, D.C., and Mr. Patrick
Walsh, of Davenport, Ta.
If the work of building the ecanal

is let to private parties, and it un-
doubtedly will be, the company
headed by Mr. John B. McDonald
will do the work. And thus the
most stupendous engineering con-
tract in history will be handled by
an Ameriean immigrant from the
Emerald Tsle.

THE BUILDER OF NEW YORK'S

SUBWAY.

Mr. John B. McDonald is a living
refutation of the statement that the
Irish lack practicability, are want-
ing in constructive ability. He isa
big man of wonderful executive abi-
lity. Engineering projects of extra-
ordinary difficulty, which appal les-
ser men, are what McDonald has
made his hame and fame on. His
construction of the $50,000,000 sub-
way under New York City fixed his
fame throughout the world.

John Bartholomew McDonald s
just sixty years old, but he doesn't
look it. He is a trifle below the |
medium height, with a deep L’;lt‘sl,;
and broad shoulders that stoop |
slightly. His whole appearance is!
one of strength and his every move-
ment betrays a catlike suppleness
and intensity of purpose His arms
are long and muscular and his hands |
big, with strong fingers and thumbs,
show how he earned the right to
talk of hard labor His Irish ori-
gin manifests itself in the formation

of his head
ing,

The forehead is slant-,
shrewd, l

kind hazel eyes, which are shaded by

bristling brows of sandy gray.

The biographies and the men who

but full over the quiet,

write sketches of people have Me-
Donald labelled as a railroad con-
tractor. Well, he s, but he is some-

He he
builds bridges of life, and his (‘nn-l
trolling hand the
indus-

thing else. makes destinies;
shuts
and of

try so effectively that he may really

opens and

arteries of commerce

he said to control life; at least
one vastly important and vital
phase of life.

Mr. McDonald was born in Ire-

land and he is now in his sixty-se-
cond year He came early to this
country with his parents, and first
began to attract metropolitan at-
tention when, as a young man in
the building business, he essaved the
role of tunneling and built the Van-
derbilt tunnels north of Forty-second
street.
OTHER BUILDING FEATS.

Immediately he began a systematic
series of building feats which placed
him among the leading engineers of

the country, and won a material
success for him which he has ever
since maintained. The career of

achievement which he then started,
he did not finish until he topped it
all with the gigantic feat of build-
ing the New York subway, and su-
perintendded the construction of the
great rapid transit system of the
metropolis.

To illustrate the geography of his
accomplishments, a few of his most
noted works may be mentiomed. Af-
ter he had proven his ability by
erecting the Vanderbilt tunnels in
New York, he was called north. Ca-
nada wanted his genius, and Cana-
da received it, and paid him royally
for it.  The Canadian PacMic rail-
road is the one complete artery in)
the railroad system of the country
which taps both ends and the mid-
dle effectively. To complete the ef-
ficieney of that great system the
directors called upon the contractor,
McDonald, and the tunnel of the
Georgiana branch of that road was |
his solution of a very knotty trans-
portation = problem. From Canada
he went South, and in 1891 he bhe-
gan the. work on the tunnel under
the efty of Baltfmore which con-
nects “Baltimore & Ohio  road
at the  Balimore Belt Tine system.
huilt a tunmel on  the

Oliver's ability to carry out so big |.
the l
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DEPOSIT YOUR MONEY WITH

The Montreal City and
District Savings Bank

Sey

Séwing Pennies

Capital! Subscribed, - -

ESTABLISHED IN 1846

THE ONLY BANK INCORPORATED

UNDER THE ‘‘SAVINCS BANK ACT”

DOINC BUSINESS IN THE CITY OF

MONTREAL.

Capital Paid Up, - - -
Reserve Fund, - - -

Total Assets, Over - - -

Over 88,000 Depositors

Head Office and 8 Branches
in the City of Montreal.

Credited every three months

Interest allowed on deposits

at Highest Current Rates.

BANKS.

grow little by little.
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$2.000,000
600,000
%$00,000
21,000,000

Ask for one of our HOME SAVINGS
It will help you to save.
You will be pleased to see your Bank Account

Every courtesy and attention will be given to you,
wherther your account be large or small.

A. P. LESPERANCE, Manager.

Shamrocks

We Have the Real Thing.
A Larger Stock than Ever.
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Corner ST. CATHERINE and GUY STREETS.

Telephone Up 1197.
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St Patricks Day Procession

See that your feet are properly
protected against dampness . .

Our Waterproof Boots assure you comfort and dry feet.

Every Style of Rubbers and Rubber Boots,
Special this week in Ladies' Good Rubbers,

to 5. Worth 60c. a pair at 48c.

RONAYNE BROS.

485 Notre Dame St. West.
Chaboillez 8quare.

Sizes 214

MERCHANT'S

TEL. 1283.

Nap. CADIEUX

Merchant Tailor

11236 St. James St. - - Montreal.

First class Merchant Tailor. Clothes
carefimlly repaired at shortest notice,

Join our club, drawing every week, suit
woh every week, costs one dollar and if
not lucky yow will get a suit at the end of
the twentieth week.

First COME, FIRST SERVED,

Repairings promptly
executed,

¥ <
Tel. Up. 1429.
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All Catholic Priests’

Photos to be had at

P. J. GORDON

PHOTOGRAPHER

433 8t. Catherine St. West.
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