Tom's d had h d
She t on sitting with the let-
ter in her hand. It was two years—

two years and a month—since he
hed remounced her, and, though she

She could not remember that
had said anything peculiarly calcu-
lated to turn his heart in her last
jetter and wished she had kept a
copy of it that she might consult
it now. Could he, her grandfather,
have seen Katty in the streets and
been struck by her young loveliness
and childish innocence? She pictured
Katty, lying in her perambulator and
being wheeled by nurse along Ken-
sington High street, suddenly con-
fronted by the tall, old man . with

the big eyebrows and hard face. Per-| ity them,

haps a tear had sprung to his eye
unbidden (as tears do in novels)
and he had asked nurse whose dnldl

that was that moved him so |
strangely. Why had not nurse told
her ?

She half rose to ring for
but sat down again, as it occurred
to her that after all perhaps it was
not Katty who had moved him. Cer-
tainly he had always detested
bies. Then—how about one of Tom's
articles ? Suppose he had read one
of theni and been struck by the rich
style and profound insight into  li-
terature and life that it betrayed.
““Good heavens!’’ he might have said,
“I have been mistaken in this young

nurse,

ba-

man after all. This is not, as I
supposed and said, rubbishy stuff,
but art—genius!’”’ Unfortunately—

as she reflected almost immediately
—nothing would ever have induced
the old man to look into any of the
magazines for which Tom wrote. He
seldom read anything but the finan-
cial column in his daily paper and
(occasionally ) the law reports.

The only possible explanation left
was that he had come to desire a
reconciliation by natural processes.
He had felt his years increasing and
looked forward to a lomely old age,
contentedly enough in the first tran-
sports of his anger, but as the
months went by the prospect of
living forever solitary became more
painful—became at last intolerable.
He had felt that he must look once
more upon his nearesu and dearest,
as she was undoubtedly entitled to
consider herself and Katty, if not
Tom—and it was to mention this fact
that he had written. Probably he
would not have confessed it as
straightforwardly as that. He would
be sure to approach the subject in a
roundabout way, not giving in to
all appearance, writing in a matter
of fact, or even cool way, but yield-
fog all the same. The letter would
econtain a suggestion that she and
perhaps Katty (not Tom at first)
ghould call on him., It niight even
be that he thought of looking in
soon—maybe to-morrow. Why, of
course, to-morrow. To-morrow was
New Year's day.

She still sat with the letter in her
hand, building castles. He would
soon learn to love Katty ag soon
as Katty had cut her teeth anyhow.
He would in course of time even
Jearn to love Tom. Would he ask
them all to live with him in Rus-
sell square ? Would Tom accept if
he did ? It would be safer on the
nwhole not to. It would be decided-
ly nicer to be allowed five or six
‘hundred a year and a separate re-
sidence. Tom and were not
made toappreciate ong another. With
five humdred a year addition to
wwhat Tom earned (and she almost
wished for the moment that
was a beggar—it would be so much

Jor maid and perhaps’’—

hrered with exoftement.

Tom

‘romantic) they would have a
end. cottage in Surrey and a

“What are you thinking about ?”’
Tom. who entered at that mo-

, “it's aletter |

A cold Finds
Your Weak Spot.

The Bronchial Tubes and Lungs
are Protected Against the
HEvil effects of Oolds by

DR. CHASE’S o¥°"
LINSEED AND
TURPENTINE

You can never tell just what form
a cold will take, but you may be
sure it will search out your weak-
est organ. With some it assumes
a catarrhal nature and affects the
head principally; with others it be-
comes bronchitis and there sets in a
harn cough and severe chest pains.
Then, again, it often leads to in-
flammation of the lungs, consump-
tion, pneumonia or may settle on
the kidneys or bowels.

Because colds do not always prove
people take
but the risk is
Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and |
Turpentine is intended for people
who want assurance against serious

results from colds.
This great medicine has absolutely
proven its. extraordinary

chances |
great.

serious some

control
over coughs, colds, croup, bronchitis,
whooping coughs, colds, croup,
bronchitis, whooping cough, asthma,
and all such ailments, and for
this reason has a place in the great
majority of homes.

recommend Dr. Chase’s remedies be-
cause I have found them to be per-
fectly reliable. A year ago last
winter I had a cold which clung to
me nearly all winter. I coughed
frequently and as my chest got sore
I was afrjaid of pneumonia or con-

broke up the cold and ¢ured me in a
short time.

“I have also used Dr. Chase's
Ointment for sore feet and found
it to be a wonderful preparation, it
is so soothing and healmg.”

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine, 25 cents a bottle, at all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto. To protect you against
imitations, the portrait and signa-
ture of Dr. A. W. Chase, the famous
receipt book author, are on every
bottle.

A SONG FOR THE POPE

The following song, which is so
generally sung at the termination of
the social gatherings of Irish priests
that it might be called the Irish
Church anthem, was written by Rev.
P. Murray, D.D., a former dis-
tinguished professor at Maynooth
and author of ‘‘De Ecclesia Christi’’
and other works:

A song for the Pope, for the Royal
Pope,

Who rules fromi sea to séa,

Whose kingdom or sceptre never can
fail—

What a grand old King is he!

No warrior hordes hath he, with
their swords.

His rock-built throne to guard;

For against it the gates of hell shall
war

In vain. as they ever have warred.

Great dynasties die, like flowers of
the field;
Great empires wither and fall;
Glories there have been that blazed
to. the stars;
They have heen—and that is all!
But there
See,
The ruins of earth among,

prime,
With the strength of Peter strong.

is the grand old Roman

Young with the youth of its early

that she is your friend and is with-
out the heritical impediment, if you
can arrange it, we will have a
double wedding. If Miss Manning is
willing and has everything in readi-
ness, I will marry her’' on your wed-
ding day.

You may say this to her and give
her my kindest regards. Very sin-
cerely yours.

JACK BARRY.
Boston, Mass, June the third.

““Well!”’
““Well!’’
““Well!”’
“What are you going to do about
it 27

‘““Was there ever

suca assurance ?
| How dare he presume so far? It is
all your fault, Kate Fletcher; you
are always putting other people into
trying positions with your practical
jokes.””

I ““Guilty! But what are you going
'm do about it?"

1 “Do ? Nothing.
him. T will not go to the wedding.
!To think he believes he can
l'off that sort of thing! He must be a
conceited—'"

I will not meet

carry

““Where is your Trish spunk? Don't

let him have the better of it. Ans-
wer him in the same strain, and he
{will have the burden of it. Don’t

{vou see if vou accept what a pickle
| he will be in?”
‘““Not for worlds!””

Mrs. Jean Bte. Dumais, St. ‘“Oh, Ellen, please do! It will
Philippe de Nery, Kamouraska Co., |kill the stiffness of the first hour
Que., writes: “I can most heartily |and make my wedding bright and |

jolly from the start. You said you

would do anything you could.”

““But, Margaret, think of the
chances I'd be taking! I don’t
know him. If he were all right, 1

might carry ¥ off well. But If he
should turn out a boor or a prig—"

cumption. All the remedies Itried | ‘‘Oh, but he isn’t. He is Dick’s
seemed to be of no benefit to me | college chum. Dick thought more
until I obtained Dr. Chase's Syrup |©f him than of anybody else, and
of Linseed and Turpentine which|You know the kind of chap  that

would suit Dick’s notion of a good
fellow.””

“I don’'t like it, but if you ask
it, Margaret, I'll rely on you to pre-
vent any unpleasantness coming
from it.”’

‘“You may. TI’ll find an excuse to
write him again, and you may
close your reply with mine.”
‘“Give me some writing materials.”
“Don’t be too sentimental, El-
len!”’ A
“I'll be anything I choose, and I
will not take any suggestions from
you. Will this do?”

Mr. John Barry, Boston, Mass.
Honored Sir: - I have been privil-
eged to read your communication,
addressed to our friend, Margaret
Dixbn, wherein you do me so great
an honor. I am only a poor mor-
tal and must comsider your pro-
position favorably.

I have hitherto been ranked among
the foolish virgins, but until that
day I will devote all my time to
trimming lamps. Ecstatically,

E M.

June the fourth,

en-

Providence, R.I.,
1906.

“That’s capital.
once.”

We'll mail it at

TWO WEEKS LATER.

Miss Mary A.O’Brien, Boston, Mass.
Dear Cousin Mary: Such a shame
it was that you' could not be with
us yesterday! Everything went
off beautifully; the weather was per-
fect, Margaret looked lovely, and
the reception was a npig success. But
you will read all about that in the
papers I have sent you, so TII tell
you now the outcome of my own

wrote you in my last letter.
You don’t know the agonies I en-

to a man I'd never seen!
If he were bright and witty and
a gen lemqn we might’ carry it off

| relief!

engagement, the story of which I %

dured in those two weeks. Engaged

ing, always recanted. So I went.

Kate's blarney and Margaret’s pleo,d— ‘

The ceremony had been performed
and the guests were crowding about |

arrived, and I hoped he would mot.

I was standing with my back to?
the door when I heard some one
a d.  The i of voices
dulled the annmouncement so that I
did not understand the name, but
the next moment I heard Margaret
exclaim in a tone of utter astonish-

ment, ‘“Why, Jack Barry!”’

I newer turned. He offeeed his
compliments in a low voice, and
then in a louder tone said: ““But
where is the girl I am gomg to
marry?”’

“My heart had been thumping

against my breast trying to escape,
and now I was sure it was coming
right up. I thought of running, but
my courage came back and, muster-
ing all my dignity, I turned and |
saw—Father Barry!”’

‘““Well,”” he said, with that impish

smile of his, ‘I am ready, Ellen;
where is your bridegroom?”’
Ofy course all T could say was,

““Oh, Father John!’’ But what a
The whole story had to be told
to the company and every unmar-
ried man present volunteered to fill
the breach. They were very elo-
quent in declaiming their particular
merits, but none of them were ac-
cepted. I had had enough of mar-
riaga engagements.

Dick knew that Jack had been or-
dained, but with masculine taciturn-
ity had never told Margarct. He
said he ‘‘thought she knew.” Mar-
garet had seen occasional reference
in the Boston papers to ‘“‘Barry &
Son, Contractors.” but did not
know that the ‘““Son’” was Patrick.
When yod get ‘‘Father Jack’  re-
moved to the Chinese or African
mission I will pay you another visit
but not until then. He was horrid
enough before.

I send you Joe’s regards. He said
to send something else, but that is
all you may have. Lovingly,

ELLEN.
Providence, June the eighteenth.
—James Duggan Byrne, in The Gui-
don.

OHURCH BBELLS

ﬂ:" BELLS >

Memorial Bells & Speeialty.

Bl U.8.4

FIY BErt COMPANY,

2\ : zr.mungstﬂ,mm

Telephone Main 2806

W, P. Stanton & Co.

WE WANT YOUR ORDER

For m Imn improved xmu
DESKS, CHURCH and
FURNITURE. We dlmmu weh
 Established

Advocate and Solicitor.
103 St. Francols Xavier St.
MONTREAL.

J. 0. WALSH, THOMAS B. WALSH,
B.Ay, B.O.L. B, BOL,

WALSH & WALSH

.Advocates, Barristers, Etc.
80 8t. Gabriel 8t.,, Montreal
Bell Telephone \ain 218

Tel. Main 2279.

MULLIN & MATHIEU

Advocates
Room 6, City and District Savings
Bank Chambers, 180 St. Yames st.,
MontrFeal.

C.A. BARNARD CASIMIR DESSAULLES

BARNARD & DESSAULLES,

Advocates.
Savings Bank Building. 180 St. James
Bell, Telephone Main 1679.

Buclos & Chauvin.
ADVOCATES

\twater,

Guardian Building, 160 St, James'St.

i, N. Chauvin.

P. J. COYLE,» K. C.
LAW OFFICE,
Room 43, Montreal Street Railway B'ld'g
8 Place d’Armes Hill. Tel. Main 2784.

A. W. Atwatai, K. C., C. A. Duclos, K. C,

ST. PATRICK'S 'l‘. A. & B,

S0-
CIHTY—Meets on the sscond Sup.

day of every month in St Patrick’s
Alexander

Hall, 93 street,’ naso-
Pm.  Committee 'of

‘meets in same hall on the first
Tuesday. of every month, at @
p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Jas. Kil-
loran; President, J. P. Gunning ;

Rec. Sec., M. J. O'Donnell, 412 St

Paul street.

uneventful Hfe of a cour
Pleasant as had been thi
{hie rather monotonous ¢
good priest was neverthe
to get home and be

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Branch 28
—Orgenized 18th November, 1883.
Branch 26 meets at New Hall, (In-
glis Building) 485 St. Catherine
street, west. The regular meetings
for the trangaction of business are

held on the ®nd and 4th Wednes-
days of each month, at eight
o’clock p.m. Officers :  Spiritual

Adviser, Rev. J. P, Killoran; Chan-

cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President,
J. H. Maiden; 1st Vige-President,
W. A: Hodgson; 2nd Vice-Presi-

dent, J. B. McCabe; Recordlng Se-
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over-
dale Ave.; Asst. Rec. Sec., B. J.
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J.
J. Costigan, 504' St. Urbain st.:
Treasurer, J. H. Kelly; Marshal,
M. J. O’Regan; Guard, J. A, Har-

tenstein. Trustees, W, A. Hodg-
son, T. R. Stevens, D. J, McGillis,
John Walsh and Jas. Cahil :

Medical Officers,
J. O'('oqnor.

Dr. H. J. Harri-

SMOKE

CARROLL’S
RENOWNED
PREMIER”

COIL TOBACCO

.. Sole Manufacturen
P. J. CARROLL &GO
Dundalk. freland

J. LONERGAN,
Notary Public
and Commissioner of Superior Court
68 St. James St., Montresl!

BellTel, Main 3052 . Night day dservice

GONROY BROS..

428 Oentre Street

Practical Plumbers, Cas and Stea
T sIESTIMATES GIVEN,

1S Dy Josepn 1urgeon,’
I3 Cralg St. West - Mont;eal

LCanadian Inquiries and Trial
‘Orders will be jattended to by

T. E. KLEIN
17 Wellington St. West, '‘Toronto

MISSIN

OUR

gppL s "ot Specaly

Newest Goods, Fairest ‘I'reatment,

W E. BLAKE, M6 sed Tmvore

Church Bupnllu.
123 Church St. Toronto-

3 ~ L 4 "

To.

Telephone Main 553.

Esmharl & Naguire

CHIEF AGENTS

e ————
Scottish Union and National In-
surance Company of Edinburgh,

German American Insurance Oo.,
wWNew York; and Insurance

Brokers
R

Office, 117 8t. Francois Xavier Street,
MONTREAL.

Established 1864,
o :

G. O’BRIEN,
House,Sign ana Decoralive Painier
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER
Whitewashing nd '.l'lnun UOrders promptiy

attended to. Term rate.

Residence, 75 lrun s-rnn. OMee M'l Dor-
chester street, east of Bleury street, M;

McMAHON,

Real &Estate Agent.

Properzlu Bought'and Sold,
Rents Collected. Loans and
Mortgages Negotiated.

Old #nd tronblesome propertivs. taken,
charge of at guaranteed paym:nts,

JAMES M. McMAHON,.
Real Estate Agent. "
20 St. James Srreet,
Chalices

VESTMENT Gtboriam:

Statues, Altar Furnitare+
DIREOT.IMPORTERS

WEBLAKE,123 Chureh st

Premises lately occupied by D. & J. Sadlier & Co
Toronto, Can-

LOWANS COCO

THE MOST
IUTRIGIMIS!& EGMIOMEAL

Bell Telephone, Up 205,

LIWIIEHBE RILEY,

| that 1 vun«.ppxy"p th
next

I, ﬂw\mdmlgud. Arﬂuu- Oonmt,
of the City of Ilontrql give mnotice
legislat

ng his own parishion
books.

«Tg the train on time t

*No, Father. She'’s
minutes late. Since the
rains set in they have tq
careful for fear of washc
the operator and sta
(for the speaker held
tions), turned to his insf
pecame for the time obli
presence of the priest,
continued his walk up an
platform. Several peopl:
thered on the platform
waiting for the express tr
them a young Irishman
diately attracted the pri
tion.

The glow and enthusias
mission he had just finish:
with Father Ridsdale, an
diately addressed the yo

“Good evening, Pat.”’

“Good evening, sir—go
Father,”” said the person

“Going to travel?”’ b

“Yes, Father. I'm go
the line.”

“Been to confession la/
said the Father suddenly
priest’s instinct he saw a
his chance acquaintance
tholic.

“No—no, not lately, Fa

‘“How long since, Pat?”’

“A good long time, Fa

“A bad long time,, r
But how long is it, Pat '

“Oh, a long time, Fati
“But how long ?7°*

* 'Bout—seven—years,”’
unwilllng acknowledgment

‘““Oh! Pat, and your o
every night, saying her t
you that you, her boy,
faithful to his God an
Church!’’

The chance shot had st
Father Ridsdale knew hu
well, and Irish nature bet
Sweeney’s warm heart wi
and the priest saw he hs
the right chord. The yo
hung his head, and there
thing very like a tear om

Just then the express ¢
dering into the depot,
body made a rush for ithe
“Come on, my son,’’ se
‘ther, and Pat followed h
they sat down together.
ductor looked surprised th
tleman in black should pr
dn the workingmen’s s
more luxuriou
‘ment, but he said nothing
this ticket.

Whea they were left alo
Ridsdale began again on
#ion of confession. He sa
young man beside him we.
turally good disposition, ¢
ed that, as a section hanc

. ®ailway, he was thrown

and frequently bad compa
2n aspiration to the Sacre
<determined to make an ex
onvert this aoul.




