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" GLORIANNA McGINNIS.

« Apdy,” said Julia Reilly to her
prother-in-1aw, Andrew MecGinuis, as
the christening party marched up the
street; ** Andy don't ralse a row before
the priest about the name."”

Andy looked defiance and disgust,
put maintained eilence—a silence #o
ominous that the wily Julia was inspired
to chaunge the base of ber appeal,

« Andy, dear,”’ she asked persuasive-
1y, ¥ wasn’t Nora always a good wife te

u ?l’

o Never a betther, Julia,”’ he agreec
beartily, thrown off ¥is guard for a
moment by a wave of tender feeling
towards the mother of the piuk and
white bundle they were taking to the
church.

“ Sure, then, you wouldn't want to
break her heart. An’ she says to me
comin’ out, she say#, ‘It Andy won't
let me call the darlin’ Glerianna it'll
break me heart.' An’' she cried that
pard! *God forgive me I she ejacu-
Jated to herself.

« She cried!" exclaimel Andy, re
penting bitter opposition. * Well, 1
pever made her cry before, an' | won't
do it pow. You can give the m'ddle
pame Glorianna—oh, but it's disgrace
ful l—an’ I'll give the first name Hon
ora. But it's against ne principles,
Julia, an’ I'll always call the child
Nora. Jt was good enough for me own
mother an' for her mother an’ it'll be
good enough for me child. Ye can call
her anything you want, but I pever

Further discussion was prevented by
their arrival at the parochial house. 1%
was well for Andy's principles that the
slippery - tongued Julia did not have
more time to work upon his softened
mood. She might have persuaded him
to repudiite the name Honora alto-
gether. He had accepted Glorianna
though with a feeling of guilt, and now,
as he sat in the office waiting the com-
ing of Father Doyle, his heart re
proached him with a thousand reasons
against sanctioning the assumption of
such a vame, The entrance of the
priest at this critical mowent drove
fycm his mind g1l method of argumenta
tion and cast an indefinable fear vpon
him. What would he say to such a
pame ? Ah, there he was asking the
question.

+ What name are you going to give
ber, Andy ?"’

 Yos, father,”’ Andy stammered, his
heart beating wildly as he strove to de
fer the humiliating moment.

« What name, I asked ?'’ kindly ven
tured the amused priest again.

¢ Oh, thename ! Yes, father, Honora,
after me—father—mother—I maue.”

Th> priest wrote it down. Julia
gave the excited Andy a nudge. Sure
enough, he had forgotten the second
pame !

¢ That's the first naxe, Father, An’
u e wife wants a second one.'’

 Well, what is it 2’* asked the priest,

looking up.

The look disconcerted Andy. His
lips seemcd to struggle with something,
and then he blurted out ** Honora Glor
ianna.”’

Father Doyle almost dropped bis peu,
and a faint smile showed upon his face
—a smile that Andy felt was leveled at
bim for his folly in calling the child

such an cutlaudigh name.
« 1t isn’t me, Father Doyle,"” he pro

tested, in self excuse. * It's them
women. They would haveit,an’ pushed
me to give it, I don't blame you if

you refuse to take it."”

{||{Fatber Doyle continued to smile,
but wrote down the name, though in
his heart he agreed with common serse

Andy.

So the child was baptized, and her
father drew a sigh of relief as the door
closed behind them. ‘' I knew you'd
make a fool of me,’ he said bitterly.
* To bring me before the priest sn’
cover me with confusion and disgrace.
But ye'll carry it no further. I'll never
call the child anythin' but Nora, nov
will the rest of ye, if I'm to be master

iame own house.”’

And Andy kept his word heroically,

as we shall see later on.
* * * * * *

Honora Glorianna grew as all young-
sters grow. For little Nora, as he
called ber, Andy had planved a future
of unalloyed blzs. lle had already
picked out the place in the parlor where,
in the near future, the child would
be drumming scales on a fine bigequare
piano that he had in his mind's eye.
With this end in view, he had applied
himself more than over to his daily toil
for the advent of the Arst child bad
taught him the great lesscn of provid
ing for the future of the charge that be,
in his true, child-like faith, believed
God had entrusted to him. More than
ever was he a home man, delighting in
the company of his wife and child and
refraining from the crowd that was

happiest over the bottle.

So it was that when Andy’s Norie
could look back to two sisters and as
many brothers, all of them with names
in no way approaching the style ot
Glorianna, her father's porseverance
and shrewd ability had placed him in
partpership with O Malley, the con-
tractor, and on the h'gh 10ad 10 pres
rerity. It was no surprise to Andy
himself. He had promired it to him-
self, and he had kept his promise. It
was not the ouly promise hLe had kept
for as you passed by his stil: unpreten
tious house you wight hear the sound
of the piaro at which the prodigy of 2
Norie was doing her best to try the
patience of her neighbors. Bub Nor'e
was really a smart child, and her ruc
cess in gehool, as in wusie, would have
delighted {he hear: of a father less
doting than Andy. It was the essence
of happicess to him to sit oo the piazza
while Norie withkin wresticd witha pop-
ular tong or two step, When any one
passed the house and tooked towards it
at the sound of the music Andy's
botom swelled wita pride, 88 much a8
to say, * That's the danghter ol Avdy
McGinnis!® But Andy's adoration for
Norie was pot a little due to the lact
thst she was the child of his vietory
- his miserable de-
feat., There wa« never a mention po¥
«f Gloriapna. For vpwardy of two
vears the women folk hnd endeavored
10 use exclusively the name of their
own choice, hut Andy was not bal«d )
by their persisgency., He was fally as | which

after what was cu

He had set out to win the
day for Nora as against Glorianna, and
he would succeed in the effort or die.
And he had succeeded.
everything in his power to make the
name ridiculous—in which effort he was
nobly seconded by all the boys in town.
With the abundance of ridicule aud the
counter efforts of Andy in calling the
little girl Norie whenever he had a
chance, even in times unrecessarily.
Glorianna soon lapsed from popularity,
and finally b came a bit of ancient his
tory, and when Honora Glorianna was
conducted to schocl for the first time
her name wag entered on the books as
plain Norie MeGinnis, with not even an
the ruin of the
glory that had been. So it continued
during the child's preparatory studies,
a name 28 unpretentionus as the sweet
faced girl who answered to it : and even
when she entered the high zchool she
was still Norie McG nnis, the girl that
sang like a nightingale and played the
piano like Paderewski.
time began the evolution of Noria,

Kverything that Andy had tonched
became on the instant gold.
built a new house, one of the finest in
timee better, he

Bat at this very

This fact alone wounld have turned a
more settled head than Andy's.
pot g0 with him He was #til! unpre-
tentious Andy, respected on all sides
for his honesty and above all, for his
dewoeratic manners, despite his money.
Mrs. Andy, however,
to social aspirations, and felt iu duty
bound to preserve the honor of the
noble family name by the assumption of
airs quite at variance with her meagre
Andy noticed this shortly
after he had moved iuto his new palace.
He had been contented where he was,
but Mrs. Andy ha ! nagged at him till,
in sheer desperation and to have peace
a* home, he followed out her every de-
sire in building an up to date mansion,
of which she was extremely proud and
he supremely ashamed, except for the
fact before stated, that it beat the resi
deunce of the O'Brien’s.

He did not feel at home there.
seemed to him to be beyond his element,
even thongh he could sfford it, and,
above all, he feared the evil influence
it might bave in the cducation of his
its tendency to make
them consider themselves of a superior
mould, and thus assume airs which, tc
Ardy, wero detestable in an extreme
The idol of his heart, Norie,
he trusted, would keep her simplicity
in the new house, although he had his
fears, seeing the added airs of his wife
when she came into the place of her

was more p one

“Don't be Laving the people laughin’
at you," he said to her. §
body knows you were poor Nora Reilly
when I married you without a cent no
Don't be givin’ bad
example to Norie and the childer. I'll
not be bringing them up Yankee dudes,
Now mind that, Nora, an’
quit your nonsente.”’

Nora was impaticnt at these obstacles
to her s cial advancement
she aimed at was very higi, so high
that sbe almost became dizzy as she

more nor meself.

she was not averse
with the social
though, to tell

might come to worst,

superiority of Newport,
the truth, she did not shudder a bit at
the possibility of being travslated to
foreign soil and in close proximity to
the throne. The newspape.rs had done
Mrs. Andy had read so much
abcut the fads of the wealthy, their
gocial ways ard aspirations, and she
had come to think that there alone was
and here alone the great
the McGinnis family.
Norie she had confided her heart’s de-
sire ; and though the more sc nsible
daughter had smiled at the carcer
marked out for her, she nevertheless
wase dreaming dreaxs hardly less start
iing than those of her fond mamma. &
was not surprising that when Mrs Andy
«f deliriun her
id revert with such a pang
se ill-fated day when she
stopped calling her child by the glorious
pame of Glorianna.
proached herself,
qu shed that name?

had she ever relin

state of sceial
Nora, Norie, noue of those would
stylish in fine society. True, McGinnis
was rather comwon and Irishy, but
after a while she would remedy that.
A little hyphen with the aid of her
maiden name would make good style
out of the plainness and Reilly Me
Ginnis would be as aristocratic as any
ted combine in America.
scheme was also confided to winsome
Norie, with the result that next day—
it was Norie's last year in tha bigh
school—the subscription to one of
Norie's letters wera tremblingly an o
graphed Honora Gl
iction accruirg
from wamma's persuasiveness,
had dwindled down to a mare initial,
and by its side, in courageous attitude,
Iy was a rapid trans-
formation, of course, bat then it was

stood Glorianna.

Audy. He knew mvch moro about lay-
bobbed his head very knowingly when
the work she had laboriously compiled

from some of the standard encyelopard
ias, Ho was gratified to think that a

down the alsle of the Town Hall, with | rent of invocation. She would pever
drs. Audy by his sice. They were do it again : po never, never. She
wmowhat late, but sbe had caused would dothis, She would do that. The
delay on the plan that the distin- | promices eame go fast Andy lost count

tion mde eerpecially for this pight at
seo it, Of course, only a late arrival
Trey were seated just as the piano
raduates to the stage, and Andy, with

a contented swile on his face,
sround to get a glimpse of the fair

gort re-directed bis face to the front.
Ah, there she was leading off the

Mcney '’ would be scrry that she ever

stage.
* The next nuomber on our pro-

ceremonies, ** isa French song by Miss
N. Glorianna MeGinnis.”

Andy's face assumed a look of sur-
prise, then indign ation, then anger.

“ What did he call her?’”’ he said to
Mrs. Andy.

“ N. Glorianna. It’s that way on the
programme,’
¢« (t's all your fault, woman. Let me
out of this,"

All eyes were turned upon Andy, for
he had takem no pains to moderate his
cxpression of wrath. Mrs. Andy heard
the subdued laugh‘er about her, and
ber face was flushed with stame. But
that did not subdue her husband. He
took his hat and started for the door,
while Mrs. Andy became deeply in
terested in the programme, to the
accompanimant of a Fienh tong of the
uoflinching Glorianna.

Andy went home imwediately. He
felt disgraced. He felt that he was
beaten. He had kiiled that name once,
and here it was cropping up again with
pew vigor, and with not even a men
tion of the nams which his mother had
always borne, with never an attempt to

¢ N. Glorianna,”” he muttered an-
grily. “N. G., that's what it is, an’
they're all N. G It's too many airs
they're gettin’. But this is the end.
I'll show them that Andy MeGinnis is
boss, an' that be'll have no upstarts in
his house.”’

While he waited for the return of the
women his anger increased in propor
tion, and he flashed indigrant glances
at them as they entered the house with
enough flowers in their arms to stock a
good sized greenhouse. They had
trembled all the way home in fear of
papa's indignation, but they were Lur
most by the fict that bis rude behavior
before suchk a crowd would be the talk
of the town and bring eternal oppro
brium upon them.

¢ Aren't they lovely ?'' said the
sweet giri graduate, holding oata buunch
of r ses by way of an attempt to sotten
his wrath,
¢ No, they ain't,’”’ said he tartly;
‘ they're glorious gloriannercus. So
you did the dirty work on your old
man, did you? An’ now the old man'il
work it back on you. You pack up as
soon as you like. Ye'll move back t»
the old house. I'm going to sell this
place.”

‘ Aody 1"
¢ Papal"
But the imploring voice smote upon
a hardened ear.
¢ Papa!’”’ he sneered, ‘* Call your
old man father. I gave ye all ye
wanted, an’ pow ye repay me by bein’
upstarts. Pretty soon yo'll boch angin'
the nama cf MeGinais, Yo're ashamed
of me now because I'm an igvorant

to graduoation, and it
o be dons it had to be
or a golden opportunity
was goue lorevar.

Honora Glorianni, hows
satished with signing hers lt in this

only 8 wonth
anythirg was b

w10, needless Lo say, were

much to Andy's disgust,
* high tened Yanks "
ess her in tond famil
This, be it said, was | buc ber mamma felt a thousand times
never within the | worre. Hor dreams of the social whirl
Papa | were,alas! in vain. Neither slept much

were
persnaded to addr
iarivy as Glory.

all foieign gruund,

as demoeratic as Andy,

tha airs of a princess, Gloriann
Nance or Naney,
jigeomfiture, though ¢ Get up with you. The mavin'
she | wagon's outeide,”

seemed to delight in such truly com

times much to her ¢

So went the strogg
night of gradaation.
a proud night for Andy.

Irishman, bat ['ll give ye cause to be
ashamed of me. Go op now, no more
talk. Ye'll pick me up in the morain’.
Go oavow, [ say.”

The two women retr-ated, but not
in joy. There was a heavy weight
upoa their hearts. Ob, the awfulness
of it1 What would people say? Go
back to the old cottage and leave this
fire palace? Ah, death was beiter a
thou-aud times. Glorianna felt bad,

Alter thty'l‘.l:mlku going to read an ?:ard her father turning to the stairs. —
©Asay on e Nebulous Phenomena.'’ was all lost. He was getting his r G t
It was a very nebulous subje:t to|venge. v ’ E uaran ee
.
- Against

Unsatisfactory
Harvesting

ing bricks and making money, but he | tion; *‘come here!”

Norie made known to him tha title of | back.

daughter of his knew #o much about | entered and was immediately sssailed
things that ho never heard of, and he with feminine argument, The face ol
pictured to himzelf the great sen ation | the sweet girl graduate of last night
she would make witha Freuch song and | Was now tear-stained and pained in
that essay. The whole town would be | eXpression. In his heart Andy was
at her foct and ravirg about her ! He | sorry for her, but still unrelenting.
could hardly be biamed for feelivg She threw herself at bis feet, and,
guite elated as he proudly marched | Brasy

cuished are never on time, aud, wore- of them  Like an immovable judge be
ver, sho was wearieg & glorious crea stood,

.uch an expense that every one mast | D&
wonld acconplish this, sob-. ‘
struck up a mwarch to accompany the high toned airs?”’

turned | tears

procession and e:pecially Norie, Bub about the company you keep, an’' 80

a ropriwand from his very correct con |on?”

march with the Mayor's son! She I won't be too hard on you. You need

graduated " i ;
“ She is going to sing now,"” whis- REFPLECTIONS.
pered Mrs, Andy, and Audy craned Bas o ita sasdon of Lent
his neck to see how she looked on the | o0 “" dr is ‘;:Sw”‘:‘ .‘:.‘i“rl ilé‘,“c hq:»;

Holy Weck is with us with its bitter
2
gramme,’”’ announced the master of 'G“,

genera'e mankind. Easter,the most glor-
fous festival of the Christian calendar
is but a few days off, when the fulfill
ment of Our Lord's promise to His dis-
ciples, when conversing with them in
Galilee, Ha aaid : * The Son of Man
’ ghall be betrayed into the bands of
men and they ehall kill Him and the
third ¢ay He shall rize again,’”’ will be

and in the Resurrection the erowning
ac ot i i 2ATOBr Was
P i Mg faint ioh, | tothe vetaativod. o tho oharoh it 1
day ot great rej vicing. Tt signalizes
God's trinumph over satan, and marks
man's emancipation from the boudage
of sin. Moreover, it s the season of
spring with its lessons of life and Na-
ture's re-awakening.

The Better

thay night, and Andy knew it. Ile was

it if he ever heard of it, and Glorianny | happy in the thought that he was
With her mothers, who were | br nging homo a lesson to them, and
and her sisters, | he remained implacable.

who were not yet old eno »gh to arquire Kariy in the mocning he rapped on
a was | taodoor of Miss Glorianna’s roow.  She

¢atled it her boudoir.

¢ Yes, father.” There were tears io
her voice, but apparently Audy did not

le for style till | notice such a trie. sShe looked ocut of
It was | tie wind)w tosee it the horrible dream
was | wore true, and sure enouzh tue moving
g a Frenco song :she Wasijval was patiently awaiting operations.
loist in her cliss—a fact ] 0o, misery and degradation!

delighted Andy

more, Wby had she been so foolish? She

“ Father,” she ealled out in despera-
Andy heard the voice and turned
“ What is it 2"’ he asked sharply.

“ Come in "
The indignamt papa, the iron rulei

rg his hands, poured out a tor

* Will yom promisoe never to use that
rain 2"’

s, oh, yes,

. "

intersperscd with
¢ Will you promise tol:ave off yer

¢s, oh yes,"” ioterspersed with

il you promise to do all T tell xou
P
s father,”’
“Well thin,” decided Andy, * if so

was handsome—the handsomest there, n't pack up this time. Bat (it was an
Andy knew—and this was a joy to bis awinl but) if ever again—you know
heart. The progremme began but he what that means. I'1l go new an’ send
paid litule attevtion to the speakers, | aWay tho mov.rs, but—go on now an’
fhe heavy essay which a fair girl was tell it all to your high-toned mother.
sending forth as a message to the world I'l hive a word with her by-an’-by
oan the subject * Time is Morey "’ meself,’

secmed very puerile to him. What did With the same di;nity wherewith be
she know about the nebulous pheno bad entered he now left the room, |
mera? What did she know about w! the door closed behind him
French songs? Wait till Nora stood dignity dissolved and a broad smile
up with a voice like a thrush's, and | ilumis vted the face of the democratic |
that girl with the essay on *‘ Time is Aund St. Patrick’s.

'ps and s»d recollections ~of a
havieg seffered and died to re-

~ = & ymmemorated. Speaking of this day,
i Bo quiet. “, hc're Bra you going ? fl - |‘.l|\1»1t)n!:}l} Ca'!lpinul (‘:\hhn:‘n,”s‘id):
L‘?F’el] Lu‘her.' She ",ng,‘,[ B o The rasnrrection of Christ is the
e 'Idon't givea hang,”” said Andy. | p ¢ signal and splendid evidence of

She's disgra:ed me. Let me out, I'| gi. divinity. It isthe keystone in the
i b arch of faith, as it is the most brilliant

lumipary in the constellation of Chris

festivals,”” Since that eventiul
pow nearly two thousind years
ag) wmany hevetics have pro-
ned dogmas antag nistic to the

Rosurrection, bub their the yries were
ill founded, and won the distinetion of
di-countenanced cblivion. But the
great truth lives and grows with time.
[he most profound reasoning of the
herctic philosophers conld not per-
uide mankind against this dogma.
The mission of the Son of God was not
to bo thwarted by clever explanation.
of doubting Thomuzes.

¢ God's mission was to be fulfilled,

The ma: ifestation of the indestruoct- |

ible life and the ever-recurring out-
ward form that suggests the wonderful
cause that set in operation these beau
tifal phenomena of nature. The anse no
other than the crucified God, Who rose
again on the third day, and to
Whom nations  will raise their
voices in glad Hallelujals on Easter
morn.

e — e

All creatures are living io the hand

of God ; the senses perceive only the
aotion of the creature, but faith se s
the divine action in all things. Faith
realizes that Jesus Christ lives in all
things, and that He works through all
ages ; that the least moment and the
smallest atom contain a portion of this
hidden Nife, this mysterious action —
Father Faber.
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The tissues of the throat are

inflamed and irritated; you

cough, and there is more irrita-
tion—more coughing. You take
a cough mixture and it eases the
irritation—for a while. You take

SCOTT'S

EMULSION

and it cures the cold. That’s
what is necessary. Itsoothes the
throat because it reduces the
irritation ; cures the cold because
it drives out the inflammation;
builds up the weakened tissues
because it nourishes them back
to their natural strength. That’s
how Scott’s Emulsion deals with
a sore throat, a cough, a cold,
or bronchitis.
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EARN CASH

In Your Leisure Time

art at once in a busi-
ness which would add a good round
sum to your present earnings—WITH-
OUT INVESTING A DOLLAR—wouldn't

A PRACTICAL

Well, we are willing to start you in EDUCATION
\ble business and we don’t ask
you to put up any kind of a d
Our proposition is this:
the Chatham Incubator and
freight prnjvaid, and

You Pay No Cash Until
After 1906 Harvest.

Poultry raising pays.

who tell you that there is no
hicks may have tried
the business by using
setting hens as hatchers, and they
Il have tried to locate a
gold mine in the cabbage patch.
business of a hen is—to lay eggs.
a hatcher and brooder she is out-
That’s the business of the
Chatham Incubator and Brooder, and
y and successfully.

y business, prope
far better than any other
he amount of time and
money invested.

Thousands of poultry-raisers—men
men all over Canada and the
United States—have proved to their
isfaction that it is profitable to raise
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Owen Sound, Ont,

| you for a remuneral
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they do it perfect!

INCUBATOR
AND BROODER.

ret incubator 1 have
h to state 1 had 562
eggs. This was my
100 per cent. hatch.
i with my incubator
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170 fine chicks from
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so early in the spring.
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works exceeding!
operated, and on
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The Chatham Incubator and Brooder
is honestly constructed.
humbug about it.
is thoroughly tested,
built on right principl
is perfect, thermome
the workmanship the best.

The Chatham Incubator and
is simple as well as scientific in con-
ion—a woman or girl can operate
Jine in their leisure moments.
h until after 1906
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es, the insulatien
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