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A BRAVE BOY. —Many <* our lit
tle readers have, no- doubt, read 
heard abaut the great big , flood oi 
Johnstown, where, in a single day, 
a. whole town was swept oil the 
earth and hundreds of lives were 
lost, and sadness and misery were 
brought to many families. There 
have been many tales of heroism told 
of brave deeds done, but there is one 
that never before has been told, and 
yet it is worthy to be classed as 
one of the most heroic, especially 
when we consider that It wu» per
formed by a mere child, a boy of se
ven years, and though James Walsh 
perished, yet his deed of valor will 
live in history for many ages to 
come. James's home was up the 
Couemaugh valley, some twq miles 
above Johnstown, in a little cabin 
alongside the creek. His father was 
a small farmer who, by dint of hard 
toil, was able to earn sufficient sup
port to just keep his family from 
want. The family consisted of four 
children, three of them little girls, 
all younger than James. The night 
before the flood James’s father was 
called to Johnstown and he fully in
tended returning that night, but meet 
ing with an accident, he was forced 
to remain at a friend’s house and 
thereby was one of the few who were

James and his sisters went to their 
beds at the usual hour, the boy at
tending to their wants. After seeing 
the little ones safely in bed, James 
sat down by the fire to wait for his 
father. After a time he became sleepy 
and though he struggled hard to 
keep awake, he finally fell asleep. Se
veral times he awoke, but only to 
go asleep again. Once his baby sis
ter cried for a drink, and the little 
fellow got up and gave it to her. 
The night passed and morning dawn
ed. With the first s<ign of day, 
James arose. He was very much 
alarmed at his father's absence, but 
he swept up the floor and when his 
sisters awoke, he dressed them and 
began to get them their breakfast.

"Where is papa ?” asked little 
Rose.

"Oh, he had to go down to Bai- 
lay's,” answered the boy, but all the 
time he was thinking some harm had 
befallen his father.

"Oh, hear the wind,” shouted lit
tle May as a roaring sound was 
heard sweeping through the valley. 
Then loud cries and strange noises 
broke on the still country air. James 
rushed to the window, and what a 
dlght he beheld, a rushing torrent of 
water was coming down the valley, 
carrying all before It, an era, barns, 
trees. The brave boy uttered one 
cry; then as the onrush ing flood broke 
into the cabin door, he picked up 
his baby sister, and telling May and 
Rose to follow him, he started for 
the little stairway that led to the 
Iktt c. The children by this time 
were nearly frantic with fright, but 
the boy was as cool and collected as 
though nothing out of the ordinary 
was happening. Hardly had he 
reached the attic when the cabin, 
torn from its foundations, was swept 
Into the raging torrent. _ Looking 
down the stairway, James beheld the 
water close to the ceiling of the 
cabin. On I on ! sailed the frail 
house, sometimes on its side, then 
righting itself until, reaching some 
obstruction, it threatened to turn 
completely over. The children were 
•all crying, and little James was do
ing his best to quiet them, but bis 
little heart was nigh unto breaking 
as Rose sobbed "if papa was only 
here.” Then came an awful bump
ing and over went the house. Little 
Rose fell through the hatchway, fol
lowed by May; one piercing shriek 
and they had gone. James, with 
his little sister in his arms, enrobed 
out upon the roof, and once again 
the cabin righted itself and sailed 
on through the flood. At last they 
stopped; the cabin had wedged it
self in a tree top and by degrees set-, 
tied firmly to one sSde; here' for 
hours James, clasping the baby with 
his arms, sat and gazed on the aw
ful wreckage as it swept along. Then 
Sight came, and though the brave 
boy Was well nigh exhausted, he still 
clung to his little sister, who, by 
this time, had fallen asleep. At day 
break next morning some men in a 
boat found the boiy, his little arms 
rat wined aeound baby’s neck, but 
sleeping as peacefully as though he 
was in his little warm bed. Tenderly 
they took them both to the shore, 
and only once did the boy awake ; 
then he cried out’, "I want papa,” 
but the strain had done its work. 
The boy never awoke to conscious
ness again. A week from that day, 
{James's father had a little grave

dug upon the mountain side, and 
there he placed a little white board 
on which was inscribed "To my brave 
faithful boy."

MAY’S THUNDER CAKE. —From 
the time she was big enough to re
member anything, May “forgot." It 
was not wilful forgetfulness, for she 
was as good as gold, but she was 
absent-minded. Whatever she 
doing at the moment absorbed her 
to the exclusion of everything else. 
Of course this was excellent for the 
thing she happened to be doing, but 
rather hard on the things she left 
undone.

May had many ambitions, among 
them the desire to be a good cook; 
this was one of her. earlier ambi
tions. Since then she has grown up 
and others have grown with her, but 
at the time her laudable desire was 
far from fulfilment.

Her education began with a sponge 
cake. She was to receive instruction 
from a rertain worthy lady who liv
ed near by, and to whom May’s ab
sent-mindedness was well known. So 
when the girl came in armed with 
her materials and a big cooking 
apron, Miss Armisted at once fore
stalled the greatest difficulty, as she 
led the way to the kitchen.

“You mustn’t let your thoughts 
wander a moment from your cake 
until it is safe in the pan,” she said, 
as she steered her through a minute 
measurement of her ingredients, for 
Miss Armisted was very precise.

"You mustn't start beating until 
everything is ready,” she said, "and 
remember the yolks and the sugar 
take quite half an hour, and an even, 
steady hand, without interruption-; so 
don’t fly off and thiqk of, something 
else,’’ she ended, wSth a smile and a 
warning shake of her finger.

May began, determined to make a 
success of her first effort, and her 
thoughts never strayed one monent 
from the cake. It grew light and 
fluffy; how dark and stormy it was 
growing outside. There was a rum
ble of thunder, but she paid no heed; 
when the lightning darted through 
the open window she never noticed, 
but kept on beating. Soon the rain 
came in torrents, driving everything 
before it, but <it made no difference to 
May; her half hour’s beating was 1 
not over. Peal after peal of thun
der crashed and shook the house, but 
she kept on beating; she was nui 
afraid of thunder and lightning and 
there was a certain exhilaration in 
working steadily through so much 
confusion.

One loud crash, as of falling tim
ber, made her jump, but there was 
no sound following, and- so she went 
on beating. She did not notice that 
she was quite alone in the kitchen, 
and that the water was running in 
rivulets over the floor, but when 
she had gone stolidly through the 
half hour's beating she went on just 
as calmly with the rest of the re
cipe.

People and all the world outside 
were forgotten;, her every thought 
centred in the billowy looking cake, 
which she was now putting gently 
and carefully into the oven with 
hushed, rapt look ;upon her face, 
if she was feeling the pulse of a 
loved patient,

"May !”
She started up, and before 

turned round, she carefully shut the 
over door.

"I, think it's a grand success,” she 
said, and then she caught sight of 
Miss Armisted's face.

"Why, what’s the matter,” she 
asked, roow thoroughly rousecr.

"Matter ! Didn’t you hear the 
crash ?” Miss Armisted’s tone was a 
little sharp.

"Yes—I—that is—you told me you 
know, not to stop beating—so I went 
on—I didn't think—”

"I should think not,” said Miss 
Armisted severely. "Come and see 
what has Happened; your cake is safe 
for a while.”

May followed meekly to the hbrar 
ry, and what a scene met her eyes !
A great piece of ceiling had fallen in, 
and the storm had left its mark on 
and the etarm had left its mark on 
everything in the room.

"Such a time as we’ve had, and 
you never even heard !"

May looked so crestfallen that Mise 
Armisted’s wrath meltoa away.

"I was so afraid of spoiling my 
cake,” she explained, "zw4 you 
know you said-—"

Miss Armisteh broke into a laugh. 
"Poor little Caaabianca ! I should 

have put exceptions for my rule. 
Hereafter I will say : 'May, in case

Satisfaction
follows the surprise of 

every housewife who uses

You wonder how it can make 
the clothes so white and clean, 
with so little rubbing?

It is just SOAP—perfectly pure 
with peculiar qualities for wash
ing clothes. Try - it the next 
wash.

Read the directions on
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Business Cards,

THE

Smith Bros,1 Granite Co,

of a cyclone, stop beating and find 
out what is the matter.' ”

"Is everything ruined ?" asked May 
it looks awful."
"There’s more plastering than 

damage, but come, it is time , to 
look at the cake. It’s a monument, 
and we mustn’t let It burn.”

THE CHURCH.

In his sermon on the occasion of 
the dedication of the Church of the 
Blessed Sacrament, Providence, R.I., 
Rev. Father Scrimons said c

'It is too late, my brethren, to 
look forward to any revelation yet 
to come. Men are continually look
ing forward to some such revelation, 
but it never comes. Men clamor for 
an answer that will satisfy hope and 
ambition, but they cry in vain. God 
has come to be in the midst of us, 
and the Catholic Church is the ans
wer to their question. She is His 
organ. She is His mouthpiece. There 
we find a progress that is eternal. All 
the accumulated treasures of the 
past are hers and the future is hers, 
and she goes forward to meet it.

There is in the Holy Catholic 
Church a divine energy of action, 
which, to my mind, is a m^pt con
vincing proof of her civine origin and 
her divine mission. She is divine be
cause God is her creator and God is 
in her. And in her history we find 
this principle of evolution illustrat
ed. Throughout the ages we find 
her the same, steadfast and unchange 
able. And yet we find in her an infi
nite variety, and that she is ever 
changed conditions. She is the true 
ready to meet new problems and face 
new Jerusalem.”

OF PEOPLE,

be-

There are three fonds of people in 
the world. You may, or course, sub
divide them as much as you like, but 
in one or other of these three great 
classes everybody must be. The same 
person also may be in different class
es at different times, but at any given 
time he can be in only one of them.

The first class is made up of those 
who think they are made for their 
own convenience. In all things it is 
their own ease and comfort or plea
sure or worldly profit that they seek. 
These are the people who really never 
say "No” to a temptation, who al
ways drift down the current of their 
natural inclinations. I do not say 
they commit every kind of evil, for 
many wrong things lead to personal 
discomfort and inconvenience; but I 
say that, when they do resist, their 
motive is their own self and that

The second class is that of those 
who know that they were made for 
duty, but who try to always make 
the path of duty as pleasant as pos
sible for themselves. These are 
half-and-half Christians, the former 
being Christians only in name. For 
the greater part of their lives most 
Catholics belong to this second class; 
they wtill keep the commandments and 
so save their souls, but they want to 
have those commandment* cushioned 
with softness and pleasure, and mur
mur if ever they come in contact with 
one of them in its native hardness.

The third class is that of those 
who welcome duty under any shape, 
and instead of trying to smooth their 
own path try to smooth the path 
of duty for others. It is wonderful 
what a difference it makes, this un
selfish view. We are so constructed 
by God that the attempt v> pro
cure pleasure for ourselves usually 
ends in defeating itself, while the at
tempt to procure pleasure for others 
is always crowned with success. More 
over, one who thus thinks, of others 
will find that others art moved to 
think of him in return, so that with
out any effort on his own hie path 
of duty becomes delightful , and so 
without striving for it he gains the 
rad which both the other classes aim

at—happiness all around him when
ever he goes. Let this then be our 
rule in life—to watch the paths of 
those around us, and, whenever dif
ficulties arise in their way, try and 
remove them, and, instead of pleasure 
to ourselves,, to take for our motto 
"Duty for ourselves, pleasure for 
others.”—F. C. K. in Irtish Monthly.

RIGHT SPIRIT.

An example well worthy of emula
tion has been given by the City 
Codncil of'Hamilton. By a recent 
by-law it levied a tax of one mill 
on taxable real estate in the city to 
aid the Mercy Hospital conducted by 
the nuns. The tax will net about 
$10,000 per annum to the institution

Professional.

frank J. CURRAN. LOUIS E.CURRAN

Curran & Curran
Barristers and Solicitors 

Comm'rsforQuebecA Newfoundland.

SAVINGS’ BANK CHAMBERS, 
180 St. James Street,

Phone Main 127. Montreal

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT,

180 ST. JAMES STREET, 
f ..Montreal..

Fifteen years experience In connec
tion with the liquidation of Private 
and Insolvent Estates. Auditing 
Books and preparing Annual Report 
for private firms, and public corpor
ations a specialty.

TELEPHONE 1188,

THE MONTREAL

City and District Savings Bank
Notice is hereby given that a divi

dend of eight dollars and a bonne 
of two dollars per share of the Capi
tal Stock of this Institution, have 
been declared, and the same will be 
payable at its Banking House, in 
this city, on anu after

Saturday, the 2nd day of July next
The Transfer Books will be closed 

irom the 15th to the 80th June, 
both days inclusive.

By order of the Board.
>. P. LESPERANCE,

Manager.

Montreal, May 31st. 1904.

The following was clipped from the 
“ GraniteBoston, Mass. :

“ Illustrated in the advertisement of 
E., L. Smith k Co., Baric, Vt., on an
other page, is practically their complete 
plant, with the exception of their der
ricks. This Company was the first of 
the quarry owners to use compiessed 
air for operating rock drills, and also 
the first to take up the plug drill. We 
can say, without exaggeration, that this 
concern has the best equipped granite 
quarry in the country.”

THE SMITH BROS. GRANITE CO 
200 Bleury street, are the sole rep re 
•entatlves of these famous quarries 
In Canada. Tne granite le princi
pally used for the finest'olase of 
monumental work.
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T. J. O’NEILL,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,

ISO ST. JAMES STREET.

Loans, Insurance, Renting, end Col
lating Of Rents. Moderate charge., 
and prompt returns.

CONROY BROS..
228 Centre Street

Practical Plaeberi.CaiaalIteaeFItten
ELECTRIC end niBCHANICAl

BELLS,ete.
Tel. Main 3552. Night and Day Servlets

Tilcpphonb 3833

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Dealer! nGenerel Household Hardware .Paints 

Oils .and a fine line of Wall Papers,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREET

PRACTICAL PLUMBER .

GAS. STEAM ad HOT WATER FIÏTEI
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY STOVE 

CHEAP,
Order»promptly Attended to . !•: Moderate 

chargee A trial aolioited.

Established 1864.

G. O’BRIEN,
House.Sign ana Decorative Paintei

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-HANGER.
WhitewaehlngandTlntins Order «promptly 

attended to. Term s moderate.
Residence645, Office 647. Dorchester street 

east o f Blenryetreet Montreal
Bell Telephone.Main. 1406,

ST. ANN'S T. A. 
established 1863. -Rev. Direct.!' 
Rev Father McPhaU; PreshM 
QaHery, M.P.; Sec.. J. F. njJ’ 
625 St. Dominique street; a j' I 
Ryan, treasurer, 18 St. Auge,,™ 

street. Meets on the second Sun- 
day of every month, in St. Aw, I 
Hall, corner Young and otta,. I 
streets, at 8.30 p.m. 1

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN'S SOcS 
TY. organized 1885,-Meete In itl ! 
hall, 157 Ottawa street, tm the I 
ûrst Sunday of each month, at 
2.30 p.m. Spiritual Adviser, Rev i 
Father Flynn, C.SS.R.; President, 
P* Kenehan; Treasurer, Thomas I 
O’Connell; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J. Hart.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized 13th November, | 
1873.—Branch 26 meets at st,^ 
Patrick’s Hal], 92 St, Alexander I 
St., on every Monday ot each 
month. The regular meetings lor 
the transaction of business are 
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays 
of each month, at 8p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Cillaghan; Chan. | 
cellor, P. J. Darcy; President, W. i 
F. Wall; Recording Secretary, P. Cj 
MtDonagh, 189 Visitation street; 
Financial Secretary, Jas. J. Cos- 
tlgan. 325 St. Urbain street; Très, 
surer; J. H. Kelly; Medical Advisers 
Drs. H. J. Harrison, E. J. O’Con
nor and G. H. Merrill.

OHDKCH BELLS.

Church Bells ‘•“TR*
SÏÏSSUÿiï IHcShanè’s

IHAXS 8 nKLL rOUKDBT, Baltimore, *d.,U.8.i.

LAWRENCE RILEY.
£>XiASTSIZlSlR.

Successor to John Riley Established in 1866 
Plain and Ornaments! Plastering. Repairs os all kinds promptly attended to. Estimates fur
nished Postal orders attended to- 16 Paris
Street. PolniHt. Oharlep .

MISCELLANEOUS.

DRODIE’S CE 
y «fi f.

CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

16 the Original and the Best.
A PREMIUM |im for the empty bag 

returned to our Office.
IO BLEURY St.. Montreal.

PATENT SOLICITORS.

We solicit the business of Manufacturers, Bn.
gineers andothere who realise the advisability of 
having thefr'Patent business transacted by Ex
perts. Preliminary advice free. Charges mode 
rate. Our Inventors’ Help, 125 pages, sent upon 
request. Marion & Marion, New York Life Bldg. 
Montreal : and Washington. D.C.. U.8.A-

MENEELÏBBLLCOÏMÎ
TROY,N.Y.,and

177 BROADWAY.MEW YORK City.

Manfictire Superior CHURCH BEUt I

ROOFERS, Etc,

Tie Flail Troll Tells
In roofing aa In everything else, If 

your roof needs only a repair wt 
will candidly tell you eo, If a new f 
roof la required we give a guaran
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, according 
to prise. Our experts are at your 
disposal, without extra cost; Can 1 
we do anything for you?

EORGE W, El t Ct
Belters, Aiphlten, it.

(786 ORAIO STREET.
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^SUBSCRIBE NOW-*
MHjaumMau ilijlii ii .a

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER

i»p

n* r™» witMH P. rn P. Co.’t. Limited,
r. o. bos ass, aomnui. r.«i.

“I h»reby authorise you to send une THBTHUS WITNESSTor;which 
I eeree to ouy to your order et the rate of One Doller oer veer.

^Umed...

B.«.eeeeei »eeeee»

Subscription Rates Strictly in
Ca-u.de, Newfoundland i
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ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETY _
U*ed Kerch 6th, 135. '
eted *868. revlKd 184e'
SL Patrick’. Hall. 92 St TT ‘

d“' *tr“t’ am Monday'« T“onth. Committee meet! l„tw^ 
«•day. Officers; Iltv 
Bov. H. Callaghan Pp. pDlrec‘«, [ 
Hon. Mr. Justice C.' j' 
m Vice. F. E. Devlin,
Vice. F. J. Curran, B.C.L Tr ^ I 
urer, Frank J. Qreen. *’ ltea* I 
f* Secretary,
cording Secretary, T. p. Tan*,**"
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CHAPTER XVI.

ST. PATRICK’S T A Alert „ 
CIETY Meets on the 2nd £

mA°,nth m st-
„ St Alexander etree., U F 

8.80 p.m. Committee 0I v,„ “ I 
ment meet. In same hall “ £

first Tuesday of every month 
P.m. Rev. Director, Rev. 
loran; President, W. P. D„yle; 2 
Secy.. Jno. P. Gunning. 716 
Antonina street, St. Henri. ^
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lunger for hours, going fre 
ward to another, chee 

leering and sad-hearted 
,ho had never seen the t 

|„1 life felt in her proeenc 
Lurid was not all as har< 
I tad pictured it. She so< 
J be known as an angel of 
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little more thought of 
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do better. Very much 
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when she addressed her, t 
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tones, Cecelia said :

“My poor woman, you 
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“Nothing.” was the col 
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