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not be laid wpen the

door-bell brought the reality of
U S, R | bk o o, b omden
Woader resides upon o farm im e ed.why it was not heing answered.
weisity of the land entered for,  the -Finally the hope of adventure led
Seui a8 (o residenee may be | Dim to make his way along the hall
Sbislied by suek persem  residdmg | to 'the door himself. There were so
With the father or mother, many possibilities in the ringing of
(8) I the sottlor has Mis peruna- | the door-bell, to one 1n the dark.
Ml residorce upen farmimg demde |. ‘And this is the welcome I get,
SWued by him in the vieintty of Mis Parrain, When I’ve come out all the
r““ We requiremsents &8 0 | way from  the city on this awful
-/:—' may Do setistied by vk |G,y 15 see you? Why, I've nearly
o a wld,‘ load. o pulled the door bell out 9! pla.ce_a,
L should be Eives th'-. "‘h‘ trying to waken some one in ‘this
| Deminion Lands ot Otbawa of fn- | 010 hOUSC Of yours.” ‘
Wution 1o apply fer patemt. It was Betty, Fatther Marvin’s
W. W. OORY, niece, who, in addition to ruling the
Boputy Mimister of the Smbevber. life and establishment of her father
N.B.—Gnawthorined publieatien of |in town, was accustomed to make
iMe advertivemsemt will met ®e pabd | occasional descents upon the rectory
e ard disturb in general the tenor of
e ways there.
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que du Peuple
sth l.'”:;’ :.,"n JAMES STREET.
| > o1 Alexandre Lacoste, K. C
: ‘Hon, Sir Alexs!
JaVANAGH, TAJOIE & LACOSTE
Ete.
e A
 ppien S e
E g ol K s M, Tansey,
seisSARD, CHOLETTE § TANSEY
: Barristers and 8olic
A Advocstes,

A dull misty, lowering day, espe-
cially if it comes in the long slant
of winter, when the soul is alreau,
a~-weary with the drear of the lin-
gering, whitened death of the year,

heart out of life. It is much the
same whether one can' see the outer

K 160 ST, JAMES 8T, aspect of sky and earth with the
_,w:g: Guardian Bidg eyes of the body or not. The sense
E—— ; = |of blankness, of hope dead, of de-
! CASTMIE DRNMRNRER | solation, is g matter of the soul, |
| a6 MERARD rather than of the physical sight. |
mﬂrd 8 Father Marvin  was having this
3 % borne in upon him this morning
m&”;‘mﬁhu“ a little more than its usual weight.

g gavings

el Teiephone Main 1679 A library, with two full wirdows
e

facing respectively rorth amd east
and sweeping a half circle of lovely

1. Main 3552, Night and day service.

e Bros.

Conroy.
@ 103 CENTRE STREET

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters
Estimates Given.
Jobbing Promptly Attended To

a pleasant room. Let it then have a
cheery rug or two, four or five
green-leathered chairs,
sion table, as g sort of erown piece;
and let the books lining the walls on
the two clear sides gnd stacked up
between the windows be, every one
of them, old and trusted friends
This, surely, is a place where one
might defy the dreariest dayp,

When however, that library comes
to mark the confines of one’s daily
life through long months, which have
nothing at the end of them
a book, no matter now long-stand-
ing a friend it may be, comes to

’——'—'ﬂ—'-_——,—-—
Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER
iley. blished in 1860
and rO‘x?n'L(i:gn’};]le’;’ln&:gng.' Rep:lrl- of
kinds promptly attended to.

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

], b. WELSH & GO

Caterers and Confectioners

{42 HERMINE STREET, MONTREAL

turers of the Famous D. H. W.
I::E:gcn;yl:\cl.- snd Esvenon Togie. T
s, Weddin, uppers, A
mgonss, Wedllng PUTHONE MAIN 8301

W. G. Kennedy

DENTIST

shape and feeling of its back; when
every friendly looking chair becomes
a stumbling-hlock of sorry humilia-
tion ; add to these -the mist, sweep-
ing indefinably in from outside, with
its clammy suggestion of ghost-
wraiths: and the library may not be
altogether 5 place of joy.

Months had followed egeh other in

gray, serseless succession, since that
midnight when the last hope of

seeing ga light of this earth had left
him. His books had stayed with

him more steadfastly than any other

thing. But this morning, whether it

was the mist, or merely the telling

SPECIALTY: PLATE WORK | of the long confinament, he had

been pressed by the fear that he

was losing his hold on them, too.

With a diffident, fevered touch, he |
was going over the lines of them,

fingering the lettering and the trac-

ings on the back of each. The dread

would crowd strong upon him as he

would come upon one, now and then,

that was non-committal, in
smoothness of its back, ard he
would: be forced to take it down and
try the paper for marks of memory.
Even that would fail with some,
and he would be forced to go back
in humiliation and count the books
in the line. This, though, was rot
the worst, for often, as he opened
a book, and a well-u¢ed, softened
page would hring the passage into
mind, he would find himself stumbl-
ing over places where always before
they would swing clear and true to
his memory. Probably he knew that
= |it was only his nervous conscious-

Synopsis of Canadian North-Wes!

waver. But the knowledge did not
HOMESTEAD REGYJLATIONS

seem to help much. Moving along |
the middle row, his fingers came
upon the old school copy of Faber's
ANY oven nuca on of D ]'Tymr_ls, Ut-m suro.]y was g ‘touch
sion Lend in  Mamitobs, Saskniche of 'fm(-ndhm‘ss. Fingering, with the
wen and Alt , exoepting 8 amd 26, delicate sensitized touch of the dark,
80t resorved, may be homestended he turned the pages  to the lines
aay person who is the wole head of s | headed “The Thought of God.”
hmily, or any male over 18 years of | Smoothly the lines came through his |
age, to the extent of ome-quarter mes- | mind, in a clear, steady flow: |
Hion of 160 acres, more or less.

Entry must be made personelly et

fbe local land offies for the distatet

0 whish the lamnd is situated.

419 Dorchester West

HRs. 970 5.

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

#T. PATRICK’S SOCIETY.—Estab-
Mshed March 6th, 1856; incorpor-
ated 1868; Meets in St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 St. Alexander street, first
#onday of the month. Committee
meets last Wednesday. Officers:
Rev. Chaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc-
Shave, P.P.. President, #r. H. J.
Kavanagh, K. C.; 1st Vice-Presi-
dent, Mr. J. C. Walsh; 2nd Vice-
President, W. G. Kennedy ;
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durack; Corres-
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber-
mingham; Revording Secretary, Mr.
. P. Tansey; Asst.-Recording Se-
eretary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; Mar-
shal, Mr. B. Campbell; Asst. Mar-
shel, Mr. P. Connolly.

‘* "Tis like that soft invading light
Which in all darkness shines—shines
—darkness shines—’’

Suddenly the verse broke off, and
his memory went trailing off after

Wer or sister of an intending beme- | stray threads, only to be brought |
e back by a dead sense of loss and de-
The homesteader is required te pes~ | feat. Not only did these lines seem

to be slipping from him, but more

Wit under ome of the following | than all, the sureness of the fine
; memory which had kept these

(1) At least siz months’ remdenss months full, was gone.
%0 and cultvation of the land i The insistent ‘‘brr-brr’’ of  the

““Sorry, Betty, but I guess no one

else heard the bell, and you know I

am not the regular attendant. Tell

me, though, what whisperer told
sd"k you that I needed you this morning
: above all other mornings?’’

’ ““Well, maybe you can find some-

‘ thing to scold me about. That helps,

| doesn’t. it?”

SELF RAISING FLOUR

¢s Celbrated

your
- “‘No, honest, Parrain, T kicked them
off outside your door, when I was
ting to be let in.”” ;
‘Sure it wasn’t in the train?’’
‘because 1 didn’t put them
1 the

is one of the things which takes the |

country, should, beyond doubt be a |

with a Mis- |

; When |

be |
known from its fellows only by the |

the |

| since.

{ when I have been unusually

|]ee;themd chair on either side of the
‘ Lbrary ta,ble.‘
| ‘“‘Well, whenever you are
| of course?’’
| ed.
““Ready?”’
i ‘“Naturally; to tell me what
brought you out this morning.*”

‘“Oh, it wasn’t much—that is—cer-
tainly. I just came out to see how
you were.”’

“I am still waiting.’’

“Well, then, I just wanted te ask
a question.””

“You might have ’phoned,
know.’’

‘“Oh, it isn’t that kind of ® ques-

ready,
Father Marvin ventur-

you

tion. I'd have to see you when
| you were gnswering it.”’

“I think I krow the kind.”’
[ ‘““Now, if you're going to say

funny things, I'm sorry I came.’’
‘“Please go on, Betty; I'm all
verent attention.”’
‘“‘Parrai
*Yes?
“Do you thin
[ a fellow be ergagy
| once?”

| B ’
|  “Two—!

re-

it right— Can
1 to two men gt

Father Marvin groan-
{ed. The last time he had seen Bet-
| ty she had been in a 'blue frock; tak-
ing ship to a Paris convent

‘“Please, Parrain, it’'s worse than
vou think.”’

‘‘Pardon me, girlie, T wasn’t laugh-
ing, really. Maybe, if you’d tell
me—"’

“That’s what I'm going to do.
But it isn’t so easy as I thought it
would be.”’

|~ ““Where did it begin? Perhaps it
will be easier that way.’”’
“Oh, it began with Frank Stan-

| ton, a long time ago. DBut he isn’t
the ‘'trouble. He’s Let me begin

"my own way. I had it all said
{ over; on the train; but I guess I've
forgotten how it went.

““You see, Frank has always been
at hand I can’t remember & time
when I didn’t know him and fight
with him You know, when I was
little, after poor mamma was gone,
his mother used to take me to the
country with them. We got en-

gaged.”’

“I see; propinquity,
Would it be any harm to ask
old you were?'’

“I was ten,
past.”’

“Um— Romantic pge!
it happen?”’

“I hit him with a piece of plank.”

“Rather 5 crude n.ethod, don’t
vou think? TDut, of course, youth is

and so forth.
how
eleven

and he was

How did

inclined to blurntness. Was there
no other way to get him to pro-
pose?”’

“You're irreverent. We were
climbing trees, and there was one

just free from my books. I was he was amusing himself with 1,

y

furious—and, Parrain I know 'newness. Also, which was the real
it was wrong, I just set myself to | trouble, that 1 was inter ng with
be nice to him.” i certain plans of her own for lsa-
% ‘‘He would have had more chance | belle. I thanked her as prettily as
under the ‘plank’ method, I would | 1 knew how, for her kindly interest,
say.”’ Father Marvin semed to | and promised that 1 would remeimn-
weigh the odds, for and against the | ber—above all things, 1 would re-
quarry. member. I did remember. Before

| we saw Sandy Hook he had propos-
| ed, and made no secret of it. ,And
| had been accepted.

“Truly, honest, Parrain, I didn’t
do anything: to at ct him. But
he has such

back of your mind, prompting and “Frank was at the dock waiting
bringing out yvour hest things, and | for me, and the sight of his face
then turning them over for vou un- | fitting into the old restful things

til you were really surprised to see | that I knew meant home and every-

how good they were | thing that 1 really cared for made
“That wasn't all, though. The | me hurry off with him, almost
third night on board 1 had just got- | without a word to Marsh. We left

ten to my stateroom, after an even-  him standing on the dock, looking as

{that 1 tried and tried on, and could

rot get up. Then he came over ,‘
from his tree gnd climbed mine right |
before me. 1 was furious at him, [
and bit my lips to keep back the |

tears. But when he came down and
politely offered to give me a boost
up, it was the last straw. 1 grah-
bed the nearest thing, g good-sized
piece of lumber, and struck him over
the head with all my might.., He
turned white, and looked queerly at
me for o moment; then he made one
rush and caught me and kissed me
till 1 cried. And—that was how.

“That has been the way always,
Oh, I don’t mean literally
that. way. He does not dare now,
of course. But always 1 have teased
him and hurt him, and always he
stands it to g certain point, and
mean
I see that look coming into his eyes
and I temporize.”’

““Maybe if he’d wear that look all
the time,” Father Marvin was ready
with the suggestion.

‘“And that is just Frank always.
He is so sure. No matter what, or
how, he will always do the right
thing at the moment it should be
done. He is ever so terribly right
that he tantalizes mé—sometimes,
You know, I would rather do the
wrong thing at the right time and
then make it up.”

‘““Yes, but then not many people
have your way of ‘making up.” And
at least, it would be embarrassing
to have him do the wrong thing.”’

“I don’t know. Sometimes I think
I would like him to do something
that I could be really angry about.
It wouldn’t seem so hard to live up.
to him. Why, sometimes, when he
is not near at all, and I am having
a bad day, with the servants and
things, and I just feel that every-
thing is slipping and I'm going into
a hateful temper, his face comes up
tome, with ¢hat big, protecting,
warning look, and'I just stop and
cry. Sometimes, I'm afraid, I half
wish him to be as masterful as he
was that other time.”’

‘“But about the other mam,  What
did you hit him with?"” Her uncle
was politely intterested.

‘“‘Oh, he’s different. In fact, that’s

what it is, I think. He’s so differ-
ent from everything and everybody
that I've ever been accus to.
He makes you think ng rew
every time you see him or hear him
speak. T saw him first standing at
the rail of the vessel at Cherbourg,
talking to Isabel Trainer, and I
thought then th:, he was the most
interesting man I had ever seen. He
wes crossing  with  them, Isabelle

as Frank does? No, he'd be stand-
{ offish, and he’d wonder at me,
I'd go away and pout alone. You're
right, Pa i I'll go straight
home ard write to Marsh, while T |
have the courage A nice, kind let- ‘
! ter—the poor man.” |
“You are not forgetting Frank, are

and Tsabelle. Of course, she could
not say that there was anything de-
finite. But T would understand how |
unfortunate it would be for me, in
my very first season, and so forth,
she drifted off into vagueness. . . .
But that was the implication: that

and

ain

a way of looking at %o

you, and seeming to be putting | ‘“Please don't jibe, Parrain, or I
things around You, and sepy- | Will ery in earnest I couldn’t help
rating you from evarybody else, gna |it. honest, Parrain I had my re-
forcing you to thick tha: there is l\'(-ngv on him, and Mrs. Trainer
nothing between you and him. The ‘ But it was too big for me. He virly
second day out he xpent most of. the | SWept me off my feet. He was so
time with me on deek. and Isabelle  Subtle and so perfect in his under-
discovered suddenly that she was ‘a | Standing of things. 1 nmever knew
poor sailor.” She passed the remain- | how to face him, or to turn  him |
der of the veyage in her stateroom. | back from. any direction that things

“Marsh was the best company 1 | had taken.”
ever saw. It was not 8o much what | ‘“The soft-wood method was the
he said, though he did talk brilliant- | more- satisfactory, after all,” Ta-
ly ;: it was more the way he had of | ther Marvip moralized reminiscent-
understanding, of meeting your | 1v.  The interruption merely gave a
thought half way. He seemed to be | rest pause

r—

[N TWO MONTHS

Remarkable Gain Made by Terra
Nova, Cape Breton, Woman

“‘Father Morriscy’s No, 10" (Lnn’
Tonic) has wrought some wond
cures., Here is a typical case, as des-
cribed by the patient herself :

“‘During the Fall of 1906 I contracted
a severe cold, which settled upon my
lungs, After being treated by two
physicians of high standing my condie
tion was mot any better, but in fact
getting worse. My friends began te
have serious doubts about my recovery,

I had heard of Father Morriscy's
remarkable career as a medical adviser,
and wrote to him explaining my case,
In a few days I received an encouraging
letter from him, and some of his “‘Lung
Tonic,”” and immediately I began te
improve, gaining fourteen pounds im
two months.

I strongly recommend his “Lung
Tonic” for Colds and any form of Lung
Disease.”

FOUATERY POUNDS

Yours sincerely,
ANNIE McDONALD.
Fmmma Nova, Care BreTON Co.
Trial size, 25¢. a bottle. Regular size,
soc. Father Morriscy Medicine 0;
Ltd., Chatham, N.B.

ing on deck with Marsh, when Mrs. | though he wanted 1o follow us and -“_’!I', “(.,H.‘\.;"”
Trainer came in to talk to me, in 5 | demand -explanations Frank asked »-lv ol
motherly sort of way. She didn’t | who he was, and I told him that he You _‘,"“ tell him—about - Marsh,
fay that. of course, but it was easy | was some one I met with the Train- | 1 HILAlL X
to sce that something was ('mmn‘\" ers. T was so frightened that I M“:‘ !, Parrain—would he under-
She was solicitous in a brooding, | could’t say anything else. hl.“.“d‘ 1 3 a .
clucking manner, and wondered if it ““The next week he came over to | l.lu will have l“, try, 'lel\u the
was good to sit so late in the spray Philadélphia, and ne was just fine “‘.\,(\,.‘,'[ L Lm“””(","‘” AT
Before I knew how she got to it | —Marsh, 1 mean Didn’t remember ¢, 1 guess so. There couldn’t b4°
she was talking of Marsh. He was about the dock at all; took every- :l)’;l\; (l’}l:.l( HH!” ““‘»\‘Y 1';’“"‘ Lh"A““’
such g charming man. He must be thirg for granted By tthe time we | ”1 ‘ .I:L, .“rllnf’\' rh”.(f{' m\rv , o
wonderful to a little girl like me, had talked for gn hour he got l.,] N_“' = IUE LTI, = v“““L bo
who had not yet met men of his | the point where he was ||,\|-\lm~.!un.h~- S0 Inlud, ““(‘f all ‘Ix he d&.)csn.t
world yet I agreed indifferently, upon making the engagement public ‘umlvl\luu( it l..‘““ Fake 'lL
Gk D e oo ooty to S AR b T e ‘ sound .\(:- bad and horrible that L\u‘ll
tiresome voyage. Even that did not | just a little more time. T had to ‘.L'*t‘” l,m‘g’.'\li .-““d.,““""' AnCvhort—-th
seem to be enough, though, for her | tell Daddy then He wanted to h«»;“l., R e, v
conscience. She remembered that I | angry at first but then T cried, and | VB yOu K E0: ROgH] Hetty i
a | angry a n an v 46
was at least a half-orphan. She | he H‘M sensible and said they were | \\;.\l,\’\ hoping you L\\ll‘hl» :ﬂt‘u_v all dlly:
wonderéd if any one had ever told | both nirnics, or worse, to be  bo o et Patteing BUCHLIN
me anything about Marsh. T replied | tnerng his Jiitle wicl ot — Wie ‘('u[llll.-_L' out “",(,'(h” day, to bring
quietly that there was hardly any [ sweet of daddy. wasn™ it 2 But it “m.(,l\(\l‘\l"w »A,\_“d‘” inltani?
need for that, since 1 had met him | didn’' help much, for he didn't un- | -‘;\“‘(‘[‘ 1\.“‘\“ L“]vv‘l:r;-u’n some tim
with her party Oh, of course, she | derstand., vou know." 1\\lu-n \r'm[.'ut.xmertn (‘k(‘nl“yu:v U:
l;;n] ,v“.r meant anything of that sort " “And T am. ther., thought to be wond for wicked Betty. lN‘n,‘ don’t
1!]«2:\'\ \l\zt‘l\lvlt:l’ l[h;;,\q'.;[HI;\]I“M:\;“?L )«1 ‘],.;‘\‘y,.“ 4‘| in |u|:\<' n\;Mfl»'l'\':' : i come all the way to the door. You
A n s Mr. Marsn was. | Yes, vou will know, Parrain. You [ just want to make a fuss about
really Ihn‘ most desirable sont of | always know.” .thn.w- old rubbers I'm sure that's
man, iamily po.xul»mn. talent, money | ““Would it be any breach of trust | it Well, T know 1 did leave them
- Slu“rlmh'lv\l it like a charm. That then, to ask what 1 am expected to | there. Some one must have taken
wasn't \\!m( s?1n> had mv.ul.l at all | know in this case?'’ them Why, if they aren’t on ;ﬁv
Well, in fact, it was g little diffi- “Why, don’t you see, Parrain, I've | feet, and they’ve heen there all the
cult to say just what-she did mean. "fessed, and you are to tell me what | time! Why didn’t you make me
I ought, though, to keep in mind | win do.”’ take them off in the ixxrl:s-«‘.' Good-
that he was a good deai older than | ““What you will do! That's a | bye And see, Parrain, the mist
2 B At this I was innocently Puz- | 1:4t1e 1““. much, Betty, for ary man ‘h;nx cleared!’’
zled, confessed that 1 did not quite person.’’ | And when her step had died away
follow her, and would she please he “Well, what I must do, then It | he went straight up to the row of
more explicit? It f’l““l'i seem that | pos to come to that, doesn't it?’’ | books, and taking the one with
his age would make him all the more ““It does come to fthat, girlie which he had stopped, he fingered
a proper person to talk to. I was somewhere, always.” gently for the page Swiftly, “sure-
careful to-insist that I was always “Then, what is it, Parrain, dear? ||y {he good lines ran ||u’nllﬁ;h his
been taught to respect age I'll do it, truly.’” mind now:
“‘Somehow, I guess she thoughit “Bettv—"" : )
that [ was getting .lh«- best of it “Ves, Parrain?*’ "T'is like that soft invading light,
and she came out with what she “I,can’t get that plank out of my That through all darkress shines,
really had to say The sum of it .. g Suppose you were to hit | The thread that through life's som-
was that Marsh was a man whom Marsh with (12" ber weh
women generally liked, and that this “Wait, Parrain—let me see what In golden pattern twines."
hnd made him g little bit too ready | voul mean. Oh, ves; 1 think 1 sce. Richard Aumerle, in Benziger's
to try his success in various quar- If I were to be just myself to him, | Mamazine.
ters Especially, and ‘here was her in my every-day faults, and tan-
sting, he liked to try his charm of trums. sometimes Is that it, Per- e
manner on naive young girls. There rain?’’ e
had been rumors of his engagement “It has to be that in the end,
many times, but they had invariab- Betty.” ‘“The stupid reporter who called
ly proven premature. TFven now “And would he make me be good | to see me wrote me up as g peerless
there was something between him beauty,’”” sobbed 'the heiress and so-

ciety belle. g

“Isn’t that flattering?’’ asked the

| chum.

“Flattering! When every other
irl in our get has married or is en-
paged to g foreign nobleman?’’—

I‘ Philadelphiaq Times.
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True Witnhess
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At 10c per copy.
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