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BOVS AND GIRLS spoke that Grace was just saying 
her mother:

“I am so glad the Aid Girls i 
here this week! It has proved toa Pause in the V..WV m une uearest girl in the
world."—*> ysi•iH-yU’ zon.

making friends.
The first time I ever saw Emily

May,
She was sitting 'way up in a tree, 

And seemed to be looking about at 
the birds.

Dut 1 thought she looked over at

And just then I happened to go 
for a walk—

It was queer I went over that

I'm glad that I did, 'cause she 
looked down and said,

“Little girl, won't you come in and 
play?”

orD^i“doNVUlre int° an OI>™ *»r

remove their hate and 
girls bow their heads on meeting a 
superior or acquaintance on the 

Alw*ys ealute a priest; *
tto sid(Carrying °Ur Lord to

a Ibl/nHPrOPeLen,d becomin8 to assist 
a^Wmd oi elderly person across the

In a car or public conveyance, a 
gentlemanly boy will never allow a 
lady to stand, but will offer his seat 
and when thanked, will raise his 
nut in acknowledgment.

The Romance of an Irish Town.
Your Cold?

( Continued from Page 6.)

She was very polite, a/nd showed me 
her dolls,

And her dishes and Sunday best 

She said it was beautiful goods, and 

It was made of her mamma’s, I

BREAKING THE BARRIER.

Then, in a few minutes I said I must
go,

But she asked me to stay to the 
spread.

I thought we'd have just only di sties 
you know,.

But she brought in some jelly and

She's been my most dearest and jol- 
liest friend

Since that day when she sat in 
the tree.

Pretending to look all about at the 
birds—

But she says she was looking at 

LEARNING ^TO. SWIM.

From the reception hall came the 
sound of merry voices. Out in the 
sitting-room Aunt Janet moved im
patiently. Her silks rustled stiffly.

"Really, Mary, I wish Agnes had 
more independence. That Redmond 
girl treated her shamefully only last 
week, and yet there is Agnes talk
ing as sweetly as if nothing had 
happened. I never should stand it.”

Mrs. Holmes looked up at the 
hard, bitter lines in her sister’s face, 
listening again to the sweet voice of 
her daughter as its gentle tones 
caane drifting in to them and replied1:

"I do not think Agnes lacks spirit. 
You know how she used to resent 
a slight. But lately—"

The hall door closed. There came 
a broatb of the outside wintry air, 
and a young girl dropped on a 
stool at her aunt’s feet.

"Agnes," began her aunt, severe
ly^ ’"how can you treat that girl as 
a friend? She has been saying the 
meanest things about you. Mrs. 
Brown told mo—"

"Stop, Aunty!" cried Agnes, put
ting her fingers in her ears. "Please 
don’t repeat it. I do not want to

"Why nAt?”
A moment's silence. Then a brave 

face was lifted to the stern one 
above tt.

"Because, aunty, I am learning to 
swim.” Turning from her aunt’s 
astonished gaze, she looked straight 
into her mother’s face—into the eyes 
so sure to underfrtand.

"You remember, mamma, at the 
seashore last summer, what a time 
I had learning to swim. My head 
would go down and I come up Splut
tering, with such a dreadful taste 
in my mouth. My teacher said, 
'Keep your head up and your mouth 
closed and you will be all right.'

"So, aunty, if I listen to all the 
gossip afloat, I am sure to go down 
with it and com© up spluttering. It 
makes me feel 'bad all over. But if 
I keep my ears and mouth closed and 
my head up, I have a lovely time 
riding the breakers. It is so much 
more fun than to be spluttering all 
the time.”

"Umph!” said ‘her aunt; but her 
Bilks actually rustled a little more 
softly.

STREET ETIQUETTE.
A manly boy. walks1"with his head 

up, his chest well raised and a quick 
firm step.

A lazy and sullen boy hangs his 
head, uses a slouching gait, and 
walks as if e^bry step were a labor. 
He is always late.

A proud, silly, girl stares around, 
tosses her head, talks and laughs 
loudly on the street in order to at
tract attention of others.

A lady-like girl walks and talks 
quietly, never turning her head .to 
rtare at people, and she draws the 
admiration of all.

If asked a question by a stranger, 
•®®wer and pass on. Never enter 
“«to conversation.

When it was announced that the 
Girls’ Aid Society would meet at the 
house of Miss Johnson on Wednesday 
/Aster00”' tW° hearLs beat a trifle

It was the first time in weeks 
that the society had met at Grace 
Johnson's. Not that this was any 
reason for Grace’s heart to flutter 
so absurdly, bpt there was one par
ticular girl in the society with 
whom Grace was not on friendly

They had been friends for years. 
Then came some hastily spoken 
words, anger on both sides, and a 
childish coolness sprang up between 
them. Times innumerable Grace had 
passed Ellen Courtney by on the 
street, giving the most distant bows. 
And times innumerable had Ellen’s 
heart said within her, '"Stop and 
speak some friendly word," But 
the other's averted face held her 
aloof.

"If Grace would only smile! " 
thought Ellen. And all the time 
in Grace’s heart these words were 
burning: "If Ellen would only speak 
one word ! ”

And so through pride, the falsest 
of false pride, these two true friends 
were kept apart. And all the time 
the barrier was so slight that a 
sunny smile or a cheerful word would 
have broken it. There are too 
many such barriers in this world.

And now the question which Grace 
asked herself over and over again, 
was this: "Will Ellen attend the 
meeting at my house?"

And the question which Ellen ask
ed herself was: "Why should I not 
go ? The pastor said he especially 
wished a large attendance. Then, 
too, the society is working to help 
•the kingdom of God. And it I do 
not go when I am able, can 1 still 
call myself an "Aid Girl ! "

But through all this, vain pride 
kept whispering to her: "Do not 

go, Do not be the first bo give in.
If you do, you lack spirit!"

And so with these contending
thoughts, Monday passed away.
Tuesday came, bringing no decision, 
but a more dissatisfied spirit.

“Fpr every one that asketh, re
ceive th." Ellen said that to ber-
selt Tuesday evening, and the prayer 
she prayed so earnestly was that 
the pride in her heart might be 
driven away. She made up -her mind 
to go to Grace's. But as if to test 
her purpose, Wednesday came clad in 
a mist of fog and rain. A cold 
autumn wind whistled about and the 
dead leaves scampered wildly through 
the yard.

But if there was no peace outside 
Ellen had peace in her heart. Alit- 
tle sad, and yet happier than she 
had been since their quarrel, she
walked towards Grace’s home. Se-

, veral of the other girls joined her on 
» the way, so quite a group waited 
on Grace's porch for the door to be 
opened.

"How will Grace act?" thought 
Ellen. But if she Imd imagined cold
ness on! her friend's part, she was 
happily mistaken. Grace’s conscience 
had not been idle since Sunday. She, 
too, had battled and prayed—and 
had won.

Ellen was the last to enter the 
house, and so the others did1 not no
tice and the hostess lovingly kissed 
her and whispered something in her 
ear. But Ellen heard the low- 
spoken "Forgive me," and her ans
wering "T should be the one to say 
that," came to Grace as the sweet
est words she had ever heard. No 
more was said. What more was 
needed. The other "Aid Girls" did 
not dream how much had been done 
that afternoon to promote the king 
don of Christ.

"How well our meeting did get 
along to-day!” said one of the 
girls to Ellen. '"And wasn’t Grace 
pleasant ! She does so many little 
things.”

"Yes,” said Ellen warmly, "she is 
the kindest and most forgiving girl 
I ever saw.”

And Ellen did not know as she

wooded spuis of the Comeragh nroun- 
tams, in which Michael Doheny 
John O'Mahoney and other leaders of 
the insurrection of 1848 remained 
for a long time in hiding alter the 
failure ol the movement. Slievc-nu- 
mon, a solitary conical mountain, 
here rises to the height of more than 
twcnty-Lhi^e hundred feet. Legends 
tell of the renowned hunting matches 
by the Fenians in far off ages on 
this mountain.
CLONMEL THE CAPITAL OF "THE 

BANNER COUNTY.
Clonmel „ the capital of the "Ban 

ner County," Tipperary, is situated 
on both sides of the river Suir, which 
is spanned by a bridge of arches. 
The origin of the name is fancifully 
attributed to the Tuatha-dc. Damians, 
a primitive Irish race who were said 
bo have been guided in the selection 
of a settlement by a swarm of bees, 
let off for the purpose. The bees 
rented at a given point, and there 
tfietravellert built a ba-ile, or cir
cular fort, and the place received the 
significant name of Cluainmealla, or 
the ' Plain of the Honey."

A castle and fortifications were 
afterwards erected there and the 
place figured largely in the fights be
tween the Cromwellians and Confe
derates, Cromwell sustaining there 
the fiercest repulse he met with 
Ireland. It is said that its defend 
ers failing in ammunition were com 
polled to use the buttons on their 
clothing for that purpose, and that 
the "Protector" having decided to 
raise the siege, renewed the attack 
■on finding a silver bullet which im
pressed him with the belief that the 
garrison was so driven to straits 
that it would soon be compelled to 
surrender,
THE SCENE OF O'BRIEN’S CON 

VICTION.
The town claims to be the birth

place of Laurence Sterne, the humor 
ous divine. It was in Clonmel that 
William Smith O’Brien was tried on 
a charge of high treason and sen 
tenced bo be hanged, drawn and 

, quartered in 1848, because of his 
connection with the rising of that 
year. It was there, too, that the 
Italian, Bianconi, established him
self m business early in the last cen
tury, and started the elaborate sys
tem of stage coach travelling, with 
which his name became linked and 
which exists to such a large extent 
boi this day in Ireland. There are 
some delightful sylvan walks beside 
Clortmel, the situation of iwhich 
extremely picturesque, thfc Suir at 
that point being a broad and rapid 
stream, and the surrounding conn 
try is a blending of Alpine and pas
toral scenery.

THE QLD WALLED TOWN OF 
FETHARP.

Six miles bo the north of Clonmel 
and close bo Slicvenamo-n, is the an
cient town of .Fethard, an old .walled 
bown, which defined the Çromwell- 
ians, and surrendered finally with all 
the honors of war. After a/ treaty 
and terms had been agreed upon, the 
Roundheads found that whati they

Every place you go you hoar the same 
question asked.

Do you know that there is nothing s«; 
dangerous as a neglected cold ?

Do you know that a neglected cold will 
turn into Chronic Bronchitis, Fueumunin, 
disgusting Catarrh and the mo^l ilvar’iy of 
all, the ‘‘White Plague,” Consumption.

Many a life history would lead different 
it, on the first appearance of a cuuyb, it 
had been remedied with

of

Jl Yard
of flannel is still a

I yard after washed 
with

Surprise 
Soap

had mistaken as gaping mouths 
cannon on the fortress wei-e nothing 
more dangerous than innocent churns 
placed in positions of pretence, not 
defence. The town was built in the 
time of King John and its fortifica
tions and castles and gateways ait* 
in an excellent state of preservation. 
Before the Union -the town was re
presented in the Irish Parliament, 
the patronage being in the O'Cal
laghan family, and its ambition is 
exhibited in its being governed by "a 
sovereign, twelve chief burgesses, 
of freemen, assisted by a town re
corder, town clerk, sergeant-at-mace 
and other officers."

Cahir is eleven miles fuither on to 
the northwest than Clonmel. Its 

I ivy-clad castle was originally built 
» in 1142 by Connor, King -of Tho-1 
monel. It was taken by the Earl of I 
Essex in 1599, by O'Brien, Lord In- ' 
efiriquin, better known in Irish his
tory by the name of "Murrough, the 
Burner,” because of his destroying by 
fire everything he - could reach; it 
was captured again by Ctomwell in 
1650. A few miles north* is the 
famous Rook -q-f Cashel. The rail
road line passes through Ban she, the 
scene of the humorous Irish ballad 
known as "The Peelera and the 
Goat,” the bete noir of the Irish 
policeman, and further on thrtough 
the town of Tipperary, the scene of 
one of the fiercest struggles in the 
land movement of the past quarter 
of a century.

THE SCENE OF WHOLESALE 
EVICTIONS.

The majority of the townspeople of 
Tipperary were driven from their 
homes by the present Lord Barry
more, then Smith Barry, in; the late 
80's. They practically built a new 
town in the effort to defeat him, The 
railroad after crossing the main line 
of the Great Southern and Western 
Railway at Limerick Junction, runs 
directly through a rich pastoral 
country for, about thirty-five miles 
to the city of Limerick. In any 
story of Irish topography the old 
city of the "Violated Treaty” will 
well warrant special treatment of its

Dr. Wood’s 
Norway 

Pine Syruj
This wonderful cough and cold medicine 

contains all those very pine principles 
which make the pine woods so valuable in 
the treatment of lung affections.

Combined with this are Wild Cherry 
Bark and the soothing, healing and ex
pectorant properties of other pectoral 
herbs and barks.

For Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Pain in 
the Ghost, Asthma, Croup, Wip .ping 
Cough, Hoarseness or any a (faction of. the 
Throat or Lungs. You will find a sure 
cure in Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.

Mrs. C. N. Loonier, Berwick, N.S., 
writes : “ I have used Dr. Wood’s Norway 
Pine Syrup for coughs and colds, an I have 
always found it to give instant relief. I 
also recommended it to one of my neign- 
bore and she was more that pleased with 
the results. ”

Hr. «Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup 25 cts. 
per bottle at all dealers. Put up in yellow 

>r, and three pine trees the trade 
Refuse substitutes. There is only

oo3 Norway Pine Syrup and that one is 
Di. Woods-

ing in the Fenian days. Several I 
men still living were aboard the ves
sel and made a landing on the Irish i 
coast with the object of breaking ‘ 
the chains m their native land in 1 
the last military uprising of the peo- j

A BEAUTIFUL LANDSCAPE.
The run from Dungarvan to Cnppo- 1 

quin by railroad is little more than i 
half an hour eh rough the most in- ' 
teresting country. At Cappoqu-in ; 
t'he course of the river Blaokwater I 
forms ui right angle; after flowing 1 
some seventy-five or a hundred miles 
to the east, almost from the boun- | 
dary line of Cork and Kerry, it turns ! 
shaHply to the south at Cappoquin, I 
and emptying into the Atlantic at i 
You-gtial, drains a landscape the su- 1 
perior of which is not to be found 
even in Ireland. The railroad con- » 
tinued to the west along the valley 
of the Black water to Mallow. ft 
passes through Lismoix*, one of the 
most ancient of the schools of learn- I 
ing of ancient Ireland. Lismore 1 
Castle is owned, though seldom oc- . 
cupied by the present Duke of Devon
shire. He was better known to .the 
Irishmen of a generation ago under 
the name of the Marquis of Harting- 
ton. His brother, Lord Frederick 
Cavendish, loet his life some years 
ago, in Phoenix Park, Dublin.
A FAMOUS UNIVERSITY OF THE 

SEVENTH CENTURY.
On the site on which Lismore Cas

tle now stands, in ancient times 
stood one of the foremost Irish uni
versities. It will probably be news 
for students of modern universities 
to learn that as many ns four 
thousand students once thronged the 
cloistered halls of Lismore, among 
them the English monarch, known to 
modern history as Alfred the Great, 
and St. Carthage likewise, As far 
back as the seventh ‘century it was 
rated as » nnsNcot— numer
ous monastic houses, was resorted 
to by students and men of piety 
all over the then known world; but 
with the austerity that characterized 
t-hc religious men of those days, half 
the institution was an asylum, which 
no woman was permitted to enter.

Only Slightly modified in this re
spect even at this day are the rules 
of the Trappist monks, whose head 
house is at Mount Mellcray, County 
Waterford, some three miles distant 
from and overlooking the town of 
Lismore. After the expulsion of the 
religious at the Revolution,
Trappiste established a house 
Mount Melleray on the southern slope 
of Knockfnealdown Mountain,
1830 • There hundreds of acres 
primitive land, growing only 
wild heather and furze, have been re
claimed by the monks until the 
mountain has been made to blossom 
almost like a rose, and it has been 
done under tho perpetual vow of si
lence, which membership in the Trap
pist Order enforces.

THE BLIGHT OF ABSENTEE 
LANDLORDISM.

Lismore suffers, only perhaps to a 
greater extent than usual, fromi the 
same blight which absentee land
lordism in the past has inflicted 
Ireland. The lord of the soil does 
not see the place once in a half score 
of years. Indeed, he has not visited 
it half a dozen times since as Ohief 
Secretary for Ireland forty years 
ago he directed a bayonet charge on 
the citizens of Dublin for asserting 
the right of public meeting in their 
own city.

The run by railroad from Lismore 
to Mallow^ about thirty miles, is 
made within sight of the River 
Blacldwater the entire distance, some
times almost within a stone’s throw

Frank E. Donovan
REAL ESTATE.iBROKER

Office : Alliance Building
7 St. James St.. Rnnm no ”

Montreal
107 St. James St., Room 42,

Telephones Main 2091-3886.

Bell Tel. Westmount 2126. Mercnante I2PC

Canada Coal Company
Wood & Coal Dealers.

1912 NOTRE DAME STREET WEST, ST HENRY.
Prompt delivery of coni or wood 

Satisfaction guaranteed. in all parts of the ofty. 
dive us a trial order.

o»oo<8sao ooooosescwBW» 
Time Proves All Things

2h!^fînay look mucft the same as another 
when put on, but a few years’ wear will show up t he weak spots.

Our Work Survives» the test o« time.
PE fc D & CO . Ltd MONTREAL.
><X>0000<8»1C8X6X^^

Hotel Marlborough
Broadway, 36th and 37th Sts., Herald Square, Ne^ork

Most Centrally Located Hotel on 
Broadway. Only ten minutes walk 
to 25 leading theatres. Completely 
renovated and tren ‘ormed in every 
department. Up-to-date in all re
spects. Telephone in each room.

Four Beauthful Dining Rooms 
with Capacity of 1200.

The Famous
German Restaurant

Broadway’s chief attraction for Spe
cial Food Dishes and Popular Music.
Earopetn Has. 4M toons. 2M Selin.

Retn too *'-50 “4 "Pwo-d. *2.00 ont uyworf with U*. Port». Bnhoom ont Both
*3.00 ood upward. $1.00 ui, when two occupy e olutleroom!^

WRITE FOR BOOKLET..oua.aa run -

SWEENEY-TIERNEY HOTEL COMPANY
-_________ E. M. TIERNEY, M.u...,_________________ ,

The True Witness

JOB
PRINTING
DEPARTMENT
is second to none in the City. 
We have the most ample and 
modern equipment for first- 
class, artistic printing. We 
offer to those requiring such 
work, quick and correct ser
vice. We respectfully solicit 
the patronage of our readers

The True Witness Print. & Pub. Co.

Its pure hard Soap—
thats why.

Don't forget 
the name—

--------------------- » oouuc a tinvw
From the train, before reaching Fer- 
moy, the traveller can catch a

Travelling from Waterford by the 1 Ut^MayL'^t^cT ™ Co^Hns, “rf 

more southern route to Cork the Boston, was born, a couple of mflro 
vaero is equally entronrang. The mil- east of the town of Fcrmoy.’at Hel
med line, which has become much linafeuna. Bight or ten irtles to

east of Mitchelstown. The town be
came historié some twenty years ago 
because of Gladstone's phrase* I"Re- 
member Mitchelstown." Three men 
attending a National League meeting 
there were shot down by the police 
1» 1887. The feeling about the at
rocity became world-wide.
THE BIRTHPLACE OF THE ONLY 

SURVIVOR OF THE MANCHES
TER HEROES.

Mitchelstown is the native place of 
■ Capt- Edward O'Meagher Condon 
I rallying cry of "God Save
i Ireland" has been an inspiration to 
Irishmen since the day in 1867 he 
uttered the words in the dock in 
Manchester, When be stood beside 
Allen, Larkin and O’Brien and lis
tened to bis death sentence being

lus sons, as members of the House 
of Commons, voted for that measure 
On the adjoining estate at Renny is 
still pointed out a tree amid the 
branches nf which tradition says the 
poet Spenser wrote portions of Ms 

rairie Queen," and which is still 
known as Spenser’s tree. It is with
in sight of the confluence of the Aw- 
beg and Blackfwalter rivers, and over- 
hmlong the ruins of Bridgetown Ab
bey, where sleep the remains of 
many of the old monks who kept 
the lamp of learning trimmed in Ire
land even in her darkest days

more importent than formerly with- tho north at the sanwwuJrt168 tienod *** j! -----------  ------„
in the past three or four years, be- reLrtSwe £!°^UnCed' The *>*»■>**« fact that
cause of the opening of the new ^ “S? Baved Wb
cross-channel line ol steamers be- vitv which Zto.T T . I’, ,In M*LihHeen ™,toe run of the 
tween Roeslare in Wexford and Fish- travellers t£v nre to Mellow, the
guard id Wales, leads through Kil- entered bv whfruTn.^-’ a °f Con va more,
meetbomasend Ihmgerven to Cap-
poquin. The entrance to Dun0- 
Harbor jfl guarded by Helvick 1 
around which t'he Fenian ba1' 
"Erin’s Hope,” dodged for some cc 
siderablu time before making a lan

with! the the brink, of the Bleolcwwtcr "tiï 
_ rild- utle wa* conferred on Richard Here. 
■Hiey are engaged in business 

’ the Gel tee dler at the time of 
--------------- - the Act Of ~—

Not a Nauseating Fill.-The exoipi- 
ewt of aj pill Ü6 the substance which enfolds the ingredients and makes uï 
the pill mass. That of Parmelee’s Veee 
table Pills Is so compounded «« Tl 
preserve their moisture, and they 
MÉMÉBlM êny Mtitude with
out impairing 
Pills, in order to 
are rolled in 
nauseating


