1 0UR BOYS AND 6

A BRAVE BOY, —Many of oun lit~
tle readers have, no doubt, read or
heard abaut the great big A, flood oi
Jobnstown, where, in a single day,
s whole town was swept off 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 1s one
that never before has been toMd, and
yet it is worthy to be ciassea  as
one of the most heroic, especially
when we consider that it wus  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 twe 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 sufficiene 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
saved.

James and his sisters went to their
beds at the usual hour, ike 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 awalee, 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 wup and gave it to her.
Thenight passed and morning dawn-
ed, With the first sign 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
sight he beheld, g rushing torrent of
water was coming down the valley,
carrying all before it, sneas, warns,
trees. The brave hoy uttered one
cry; then as the onrushing flood broke
into the cabin door, he picked up
his baby sister, and telling May and !
Rose fo follow him, he started for
the little stairway that led to the
attc. 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 ifs foundations, was swept
into the raging torrenv.. Yooking
down the stairway, James beheld the
water close to the ceiling of the
<abin. On! on1. salled 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 gquiet them, but his
little heart was nigh unto breaking
as Rose sobbed '‘1f papa was only
here.”” Then came an awful bump-
ing and over went the house. Little
Rose fell through the hatchway, fol-
Jowed ‘by May; one piercing shriek
and they had gone. James, with
his little sister in his arms, emmbed
out upon the roof, and once again
the cabin righted itself and sailed
on through the flood. At last they
'topped-; the cabin had wedged it-
self in a_tree top and by degrees sets,
tled firmiy to one side; here'  for
hours James, clasping the bahy with
his arms, sat and gazed on the aw-
ful wreckage as it swept along. Then
pight 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 mext morning some men in a
boat found the boy, his little arms
entwined aeound baby’s meck, but
- sleeping as peacefully as though he
° was in his little warm bed. Tenderly
they took them both to the shore,
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dug upon the mountain stdte, and
there he placed a little white board
on which was inscribed ‘“To my brave
faithiul boy."”
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MAY'S THUNDER. CAEKE. —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 was
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 aqne of her earlier ambi-
fions, 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
of her ingredients, for
Miss Armisted was very precise.

measurement

“You mustn’t
everything is ready,””
remember the yolks and the sugar

start beating until
she said, ‘‘and
take quite half an hour, and an even,
steady hand, without interruption; so
don’t fly offi and thigk of something
else,”” she ended, with 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 lightming darted -through
the open window she never noticed,
but kept on beating. Soon the rain
came in torrents, driving everything
before it, but if made no difference to
May; her half hour’s beating
not over. Peal after peal of thun-
der crashed and shook the house, but
she kept on beating; she was
afraid of thunder and lightning and

was

not

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
tas calmly with the rest of the re-
cipe.

People and  all the world outside
were forgotten; Ler every thought
centred in the billowy looking cake,
which she was now putting gently

and carefully into the oven with a
hushed, rapt look jpon her face, as
if she was feeling the pulse of a be-
loved patient,
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She started up, and before she

turned round, she carefully shut the
over door.
“I_think it’s a grand suoccess,” she

said, and then she caught sight of
Miss Armisted’s face.
“Why, what’s the matter,” she
asked, wwow thoroughly rousea.
‘““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 Rappened; your cake is safo
for a while.”

May followed meekly to the Mbra-
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 starm had left its mark o
everything ‘in the room. ¢
““Such a time as we’'ve had, and
you never even heard !’

May looked so crestfallen that Miss
Armisted’s wrath meltoq away. ¢
“I was so afraid of spoiling my
cake,”’ she  explained, *and you

You wonder how  ft can make
the clothes so white and clean,

with so little rubbing?
It is just SOAP— y pure
with peculiar qualities for wash-

ing clothes. Try-it the next
wash.

Read the directions on
the wrapper.
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The following was clipped from the
“ Granite,” Boston, Mass. :

« Illustrated in the advertisement of
E. L. Smith & Co., Barre, 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 ownersto use compressed
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.. CRANITECO.
200 Bleury street, arethesolerepre-
sentatives of these famous quarries
in Canada. Tne granite Is princi-
pally used for the finest class of

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

““Is everything ruined ?’’ gsked 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.1.,
Rev, Father Scrimons said:
to
yet

“It is too late, my brethren,
look forward to any revelation
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 ery 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 gternal. 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 g divine energy of action,
which, to my mind, is a mogst con-
vincing proof of her ¢ivime 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 prineiple ot 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.’’

THREE KINDS OF PEOPLE

There are three kinds 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 af 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. 1 do not say
they commit every lind of evil, for
many wrong things lead to personal
discomfort and inconvenfence; but I
say that, when they do resist, their
motive is their own self and that
alone.

The second class is that of those
who know that they were made for
duty, but who try to always male
the path of duty as pleasant as pos-
sible for themseclves. 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 will keep the commandments and
so save their souls, but they want to
have those comm [ d
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,
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own path try to smooth the path
of duty for others. If ig wqixderlul
what a difference it mukes, this un-
selfish view. We are so constructed
by God that the attemipr vo pro-
cure pleasure for ourselves usually
ends in defeating itsclf, while the at-
tempt to procure pleasure for others

{is always crowned with success. Moro |

over, one who thus thinks, of others
will find that others are moved  to
‘him in return, so that with-
effort on his own his path

‘becomies delightful , a ¥
ving for it !
B e

and instead of trying t. smooth their |

at—happiness all around him when
eyer he goes. ' Let this then be our
rule in life—to watch the paths of
those around us, and, whenever dif-
ficulties grise in their way, try and
remove them, and, instead of pleasure

“Duty for ourselves, pleasure for
others.”—F, C. K. in Inish Monthly.

RIGHT SPIRIT.

An example well worthy of emula-
tion has been given by the City
Council of “Hamilton. By a recent
by-law it levied a tax of one mill

aid the Mercy Hospital conducted by
the nuns. The tax will net about
$10,000 per annum to the institution

Professtonad.

FRANK J. CURRAN.

Curran & Curran

Barristers and Solicitors,
Comm’rsforQuebec & Newfoundland,
SAVINGS’ BANK CHAMBERS,
180 St. James Street,
Phone Main127,

LOUIS E.CURRAN

Montreal

C. A NDONNELL,

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT,

180 ST. JAMES STREET,
(] ..Montreal..

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

TELEPHONE 1183,

9

THE MONTREAL

City and Distrct Savings Bank

Notice is her.eby given that a divi-
dend of eight dollars and a bonus
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 30th June,
both days inclusive.

By order of the Board.
A.P. LESPERANCE,
Manager.
Montreal, May 81st. 1904.

to ourselves,, to take for our motto |

on taxable real estate in the cityto I

tal work.

T. J. O'NEILL,

REAL ESTATE ACGENT,
180 ST.JAMES STREET.

Loans, Insurance, Renting, and Col-
lecting of Rents, Moderate charges,
and prompt returns.

GONROY BROS..

228 Oentre Btreet

Practical Plumbers,Gasand SteamFitters
ELECTRICand MECHANICA)

BELLS,ste.
‘Tel. Main 3552. Night and Day Services

TELEPPHONE 3833

THOMAS O’GONNELL

NealerinGeneral Household Hardware Paints
Oils,and » fine line of Wall Papers,

€or, Murray and Ottawa

STREET
PRACTICAL PLUMBER ,

6AS, STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER

RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY STOVE
OHEAP,

Orderspromptly attended to.
charges. A trial solicited.

i=: Moderate

KsraBLIBEED 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,

House.Sign ana Decoralive Painier
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-HANGER.

WhitewashingandTinting - Orderspromptly
sttended to. Terms moderate.

Residence 645, Office 647, Dorchester stroet
east o f Bleurystreet . Montreal

Bell Telephone, Main. 1405,

LAWRENCE RILEY.

PLASTHIRER.,

Successor toJohn Riley. Establishedin 1866
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs os
allkinds orompllxltundedto» stimates fur-
nished Postal orders attenaed to. 15 Paris
Street, Poin 19t Oharies .

MISOELLANEOUS.

RODIE’S CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

I8 the Original and the Best.

A PREMIUM giveo for the empty bag
returned to our Office.

10 BLEURY St.. Montreal.

PATENT SOLIOCITORS.

ATENTS

PROMPTLY SECURED
‘Wesolicit the business of Manufacturers, En.
ﬂ‘vln.. th Pnen't'h:m{nul g‘:m-eted .
rts. Preliminary advice free. Charges e

Doherty,
.D.;
B.CL,; Treq,

1st Vice, F. B, Devlin, M
Vice, F. J, Curran,
urer, Frank J, Green: co|

. I'reg)
ing Secretary, + Kahala, p°ﬂ4~
cording Secretary, T, p. Tansey

ST. PATRICK'S T, A.
CIETY—Mects on the
day of every month jn
Hall, 92 St Alexander etroet

Committee of Ma;uu

ment meets in same hall op o

first Tuesday of every month g

P.m.  Rev, Director, Rev, Jgs, mt

loran; President, W, p, DOvle*lRec

Secy., Jno. Pp. Gunning, 716 Sl.‘

Antonine street, St. Henrj,

AND B, g,
Second 8y,
St. P.,(_n'“.'.

ST. ANN'S T. A. & B. SOCIRTY
established 1863, —Revy, Dil"Bclol
Rev. Father McPhail; President Il).'v
Gallery, M.P.; Sec., J. F, qup,
625 St, Dominique Street; M, “;.
Ryan, treasurer, 18 St, AUguni;;

street. Meets on the second Sype
day of every month, in St. Amy
Hall, corner Young and Ottawg.
streets, at 8.30 p.m.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN’S SOCIE.

TY, organized 1885.—Meets in its

hall, 157 Ottawa street, on tpe
first Sunday of each month, g
2.830 p.m, Spiritual Adviser, Rey,

Father Flynn, C.SS.R.;
P. Kenehan; Treasurer, Thomas
O’Connell; Rec.-Sec., Robt, J, Hart,

President,

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH
26.—(Organized 13th November,
1878.—Branch 26 meets at 8¢’
Patrick’s Hall, 92 St, Alexander
8t., on every Monday of each

month. The regular meetings for
the transaction of business are
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays
of each month, at 8 p.m, Spiritual
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan-
cellor, P, J. Darcy; President, W;
F. Wall; Recording Secretary, P. C,
MtDonagh, 189 Visitation street;
Financial Secretary, Jas. J. Cos
tigan, 825 St. Urbain street: Trea.
surer; J. H. Kelly; Medical Advisers
Drs. H. J. Harrison, E. J, 0'Con-
nor and G. H. Merrill.

OHUROCH BELLS.

Church Bells "',
or Singly. None Mcsha"e’s

80 satisfactory as
MeSHANE'S DELL FOUNDRY, Baltimore, Nd,, U, 8, 4,

MENEELY BELL CONPANY

TROY,N.¥.,and

177 BROADWAY ,NEW YORK Oity,
Manufacture Superior CHURCH BELLY

ROOFERS, Ete,

The Plain Troth Tels

In roofing as in everything else, if
your roof needs only a repalr W
will candidly tell you so, if & new
roof is required we give a guaran
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, according
to priee. Our experts are at your
disposal, without extra cost; Can

we do anything for you?

GEORGE W, REED & (1,
Roofers, Asphalters, &c.

ree.
rate. Our inventors’ 125 pages, sent u
Tequiest, Darion & Marion, New York Iife Blag:
Montreal ; and Washiagton, D.C., U.S A

{7856 ORAIG STREET.

s

The frug witsess P. & P. Co.’y. I-th
7. 0, BO3 1136, MONTREAL, P. Q,

+SUBSCRIBE NOW -

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER
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CHAPTER XVL

Amongst the work of ch
ousins had taken upon
.5 to accompany the g¢
ho assisted at Mass in {
nd si
;‘gp::.a To Cecella it wa
leasant occupation,  the
d never ,leave the pla
sadness and d
whom

oul
5 fecling Of
hy for those i
prought there. Sometim
with her  cousin,

pany
with the Sisters, or alone,
lmer for hours, going fr¢
ward to another, chee
o:ﬂermg and sad-hearted,
:ho had never seen the 1
of life felt in her presenc
world was not all as har
pad pictured it. She so
pe known as an angel of
por coming Was eagerly 1
oven among the most har

Young as she Wwas, Ce
40 this desolate place ta
many a deep lesson whic
pever have been learned fr
L When on leaving school b
peen asked to assist in th
ihe prison, - thiey had b
taken it up as a novelt;
was of too light a charac
what she saw produce m
upon her, and she simply
the inmates of the prison
ofmen and women who
justly punished for crimes
no right to commit, and
little more  thought of
excepting to hope that
be brought to repentance &
do better. Very much
was it with Cecelia in the
put she would not be con
she had learned many of
underlying those broken
slowly but surely she aw
fact that many of the W
nals were not so wholly
of the evil of their own n
through bad influence bre
bear upon them, some fr
effects of their early hon
others, alas, ! through th
.ample of those whoorz‘t
themselves up as models
tion before the refined ¢
poor culprit dared not e

In one ward she found
little older than herself,
appearance more than ter
senior. Hers had once be
face, but the light of youf
had faded from the deej
and the golden curls had
tight to her prettily ¢
while her face wore a cai
wholly out of place in on
Stealing money from her
woman greatly respected
of position and highly rep
had heen her offense, and
saw her on the eve of he
few days after her arrest
when she addressed her, t
her suspiciously, taking i
tail of her stylish streef
then turned her head awa
disgust. Laying her han
her arm and speaking in
tones, Cecelia said :

“My poor woman, you
ble. Can I not do som
vou 2"

“Nothing,"” was_the col
€xpect nothing but to ha
4 term of imprisonment |
You cannot help me."*

She once more turned a
disdain; but something &
attracted Cecelia, So she
g to leave her until she
facts in her case, and a
Was which she finally dre
unfortunate’s lips.

The girl was the eldest
ol four, Her father had
‘hf’ was quite young, le:
¥idow penniless and oblig
fard for the poor maint
herself and “little .ones,
it was time to leave sc)
eldest daughter was sent
home where she had bee
reared and put to work &
for two small children,
she went to the city,
Vages were promised,




