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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLI.

THE FRIAR’S HEAD

A Story of the Penal Days in lieland.

1 (By P. J. Coleman, in Rosary Magazine.)
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“So thera is no hope, then, Chris- the kingdoms of ‘the earth. “‘All thiS | ghould he again return.
of getting will 1 give Thee, if Thou wilt

No possible hope

tine?
to recomsider your decision?”’

; ‘“ ‘And Satan took Him to the top

of a high mountain and showed Him

but

worship me,”” said Satan,” '’ mur-

you
‘“Nome, positively mnone, my Lord mured the girl, softly and reveremtly,

Viscount. 1
ject me to further pain by unrging
your suit.”’

‘‘But, Christine, this is mo new

passion, no passing fancy.
always loved you—ever since
bhappy day
upon you,”” said Viscount Kingscourt
vainly reaching for her hand.

“My Lord, my Lord!"’ pleaded: the
girl, shrinking from him 4n rlis1rvs§,
“I must ask you to, desist. It is

useless—""
“You refuse me, then, absolutely,
unreservedly?”’
A hard light had come into the
with

mian’s eyes, which narrowed
something akin to hatred, while his
firm, set mouth had lines at the cor-
ners that betokened anything but
tenderness.

“My Lord Viscount, I ntight say,
if 1 truthfully could, that I feel flat-
tered by your offer, while 1 deplore
that

that 1 cannot accept it. Dut
were unworthy of me, as 1 have ne-
ver encouraged you in your suit.”

The Viscount flushed. ““Then you
have never cared for me at all, all
this time—"’

*‘Not in the. way you suggest,’”
said the girl. ““You do but g me
unnecessary pain by urging me ina
matter the refusal of which must be
a cause of pain to yourself. Nay,
nay,”’ as again she shrank from his
searching hands, ‘‘once for all I must
say no.’’

““Miss Taaffe, do you know whait

you are doing?
it is to refuse
court?”’

He had drawn himself proudly erect

the Viscount Kings-

before the fireplace. The girl was
reclining on a sofa, her face hidden
in her hands

““I have weighed all considera-
tions,”’ she said. ‘I have no doubht—
nay, 1 know--that it is a most flat-
tering offer, and that there are
others who would be honored by
your suit—’'

““Others might be homored?’’ His
tone was hard and repellent now,
and there was g hint of cynicism in
his voice. ““Then you insinuate dis-

homor in my suit?" he asked with an
ugly smile, displaying his white, even
teeth

‘‘l Rave not
my Jord Viscount

mentioned

“Not in words, but there is
doubt about the inferemce.” ing under the sting of defeat, eut to |
“Oh my Lord Viscount ™ said the 1the quick by his curt refusal by |
@irl, looking up with flashing eyes, |( hristine Tagffe, daughter of Sir |
her cheeks aglow, “'if you vourself Lucas Taaffe.
mention the word, bethink you whe- He was a harsh landlord to his
ther it is altogether the mere out- tenants, mostly of the old, dis
burst of wounded pride, or not, ra-  sed race He ruled them with a rod
ther, the plea of a guilty cons- of iron, recklessly, indifferent ni‘
cience.”’ their feelings, their prejudices, their *
““Ha! Then you accuse me of dis- most sacred traditions To him |
honor?”’ they were but helots. He had in- |
“Nay, I leave the gccusation to vaded the sanctity of their hom Sl
your own heart Have you been an unpardonable offence in Irish eyes. |
altogether guiltless of wrong-doing? ,The memory of many a nameless
Or is your past so immaculate that  wrong smouldered in their hearts, so
vou could fearlessly lay it open to |that they hated him whom they fear-

serutiny? Is it altogether mere idle
ruior, or is it not rather notorious?
What of the broken hearts on your
estate? What of the flowers of in-
nocence wantonly trampled under
foot in your merciless career? What
of the humble homes, the gray hairs,
the wronged daughters, the grieving
fathers and miothers brought to
shagoe by your conduct?’’

She had arisen and stood confront-
ing bim like an accusing angel.

“l1 am inclined to thinkj that this
change of heart is brought about not
by any qualms of maiden modesty,
but by the treasonable meddling of
your cousin.””

There iwas menace now in his voice,
menace and hatred.

“I ignore with scorn the insult to
my maiden modesty—an insult that is
but in keeping with your record and
reveals your mind towards ‘women
as lightning reveals the darkl places
at night. But there is mo change of
heart, my Lord Viscount. My feel-
ings have .ever been the same to-
wards you.” I have never attempted
to disguise them. But if there were
@ change, I beg to assure you that
mo outside influence were necessary.
I am mistress of my own will.”

‘““Miss Taaffe,”” said the Viscount,
speaking slowly  and in measured
tones, ‘‘do you kmow that your cou-
fin is in the kingdom in defiance of
law ? That he is a felon? That I
have been aware of his presence all
this time? And that 1 have refrain-
«ed from harsh execution of my duty
county
only because of my regard for you?’”

“So you would have recourse to
threats, my Iord Viscount?'’ smiled
the girl. “‘Such words but ill accord
with vour profession of love.”

“But not my conception of duty.
If I have been lax in my duty hither-
to, 1 beg to impress upom you that
X shall use all diligence in  future
t0 make amends for my past neglect.
I have it on good warrant that
your cousin, the friar, has been seen
wvisiting your own home here, that
your father maintains an altar and
omatory in his house, and that heis
open to the charge of recusancy. Do
you realize what all this means to

: your family, to your father, to youn-

eelf, should love change to hatred?”

“For myself, T am ready for the
consequences, if you can verify sour
suspicions or substantiate your
charges,”” - retorted Christine calmly.

““I believe that you yourself are a
Papist in heart, and that you, too,
are a necusant—'"

“If ’twere so, "twere but a rever-
sal to blessad old family traditioms,”
smiled the girk

“And it 'twete s0, “think
under the

you that
e Papidt
nherit Taaffece Hall?"

Py

Gigeat

I have to my Lord
that girl.
when 1 first set eyes

Do you know what |

od
,red

thing to be feared
| : : A
{red, never hitherto fully aroused, was

dishonor, |

N e 5 i

1 entreat you mot to sub- her eyes on the floor.

“You quote Scripture like g nun-
nery novice,”’ sneered the Viscount.

““'Tis a vocation incomprehensible
Viscount,”’ smiled the

“Faith, I believe you will be tak-
ing the vows soon,”’ sneered the
Viscount. S

““Ah, My Lord, if 1 did so I were
not the first of my name to es-
pouse so high and holy an estate. If |
1 were worthy—'’

“Enough, Miss Taaffe, your words
convict you. If you love your cou-
bid him beware.”’

sin,

He strode to the door and paused,
hand on handle, turning to Chris-
tine.

“My cousin is in God’s keeping,”’
murmured she, ‘“They shall stnike the
shepherd the sheep shall be dis-

and

persed,”” she added tremblingly and
half audibly.

““Ay, they shall strike the shep- |
herd, and that swiftly and surely,”
la wd the Viscount, as he bowed
himself out of the room.

In person, in wit, in mien and de- |
meanor, in graciousness of manner on |
formal occasions, in social prestige,
the young Vi unt K court was
not an unacceptable suitor. Women
esteemed him handsome and desir- |
able Men envied him his Parisian
face and graceful figure Sycophants
and squireens—*“bodhach’’ the old
Celtic population called them satir-

tcally—were proud of his patronage
for his attitude was ever that of
tronage to his social inferiors.

his equals he was irascible, haughty,
intolerant, in keeping with his con-
ception of g viscount s dignity. In g
day of lax mtordlity and bitter hat-
the Irish, his immor-
ality and were worse
than prevailed
hard-drin&jr

"o

subject
bigotry

of
none
among his
loud-swearing,
mandizing set of men. for the
part of low degrez, who had
enrviched on the plunder of the Trish

class—a
gor-
most
been

and endowed with vast estates for
loyal serviees to Elizabeth and Crom-
well and the later William. As rich-
est lord of Connaught, his favor was

a thing to be courted, his hatred a
And that hat-

lustful
Taaffe

now—tigeris of

rode aw

aroused
blood--as he

no |Hall, a sorely chagrined man, smart-

It-dralmu’d him with an intensity born
iof their passionate nature.

He who had wronged the imnocent
' had mistaken caprice for love amd
:in his arrogance had never dreamed
that that caprice would be flouted,
| rejected with scorn by the girl he
‘had chosen to deem homored by his
| condesocension. To him Christine was
!mnrel.v a beauty, something more at-
tractive, more worth the winning,
Jthﬂn the average girl of his set. He
‘knmv nothing® of the deep spirituali-
|ty, the delicacy of thought and feel-
ing that underlay her character, and
| he had not counted on a refusal that
|cut him to the heart and made him
thirst for vengeance. . It was in the
heyday of the Penal Iaws, when
that infamous code was being ad-
ministered with a harshness and se-
verity that drove the people to des-
peration. In those laws he found
a ready instrument of revenge, and
he would not hesitalte to use it.

Willingly would he proceed against
Sir Lucas in the courts, if only he
might verify the rumor of the baro-
net’'s recusancy. To encourage Pa-
pistry, to keep an altar in his home,
to be visited by priests amd friars,
were offences which, if proven, would
deprive the baronet of his estate. Sir
Lucas has married a Catholic wife,
daughter of O’Rorke, of Breffni, but
that in itself was not a punishabie
offence, so long as he himself remajn-
ed loyal to the Protestant religion
as by law established. But he could
strike, éven more deeply, more ef-
fectively—in a way that would per-
sonally reach the affections amd tor-
ture the heart of her who had re-
fused him.

It was well known at Kingscourt,
the Viscount’s princely home—this he
had gathered through his spies and
pursuivants—that Christine’'s favor-
its cousin, Father James O’Rorke, a

Framciscan friar, had been for some
tinmte in Treland, having come from
Louvain to bring the solace re-
ligion. to his afflicted people. Or-

p}.hm son of a younger brother of his
wife, James O’Rorke had been rear
ed under Sir Lucas’s roof. He and
Christine had grown up together as
playmates. Their tender affections
had blossomed and intertwined like
young llics. And when, fired by
military ardor and the tales ‘broughit,
to Ireland by travellers and traders
from France of the glories and prow-
ess of the Trish Brigade, the young
man had confided to his cousin that
he was going abroad to join Ithe Bri-
gade, the ' young girl was inconsol-
able. When he had gone secretly on
a fishing smack from Skgo and Sir
Luocas learmed of his purpose, the
taron fumed and fretted over am aot
(_:u( t.r'vamn that well might merjt the
¥ e of the go and

= T T
bring him into contempt with King | ous height, ‘‘many’s the poor divil’s
and Parliament. But as his depar- | gone to his long account from your
ture, with its treasomable purpose, | branches, me bucko!"’

remained a secret with the family, “Yes, but faith [ for one have mo ||
| nothing had come of it until some mind to dance on air,’* laughed Bill
]yea,rs later, when Ensign O'Rorke of | ‘‘Well, if vigilance can get him the
| Dillon’s regiment returned to Sligo |brush, the game is
as Father O'Rorke of the Friars | laughed the other. ‘‘Homest, m)-\v,i
;Minor. | Bill, do you fjknow where the fox
| Then, after a while, he had been |gidin’ ?"*

| apprehended, tried and banished from | “‘If 1 did,
the kingdom, under- penalty of death | you, with

| And now, growled Bill.
| after an absence of two years, he “Well, as long as the fox runs he’s
| was back in Ireland—nay, had secret- | caught "at lasht,” smiled Jack.
ly visited Sir Lucas at Taaffe Hall. | ‘“There’s g pretty pair of hounds on
| Of this Viscount Kingscourt had been, | his scent this mornin’, and he’ll have
|apprizedg but, because of his caprice  to make good runnin’ if He getssu(o—“

do you think I'd tell
fifty guineas at stake?’’

for Christine, he had hitherto re- | ly to cover.” | smiled Jack, raising her hamd to his
|frained from  running him down, “That’s all nonsense about his be- [}ip.. “So pgo af once and warn Fa-
which, as Lord Lieutenant of the | in’ at Taaffe Hall. 1'll say that for | ther O'Rorke.”’

County and a loyal servamt of the Hone thing,”” comimented Bill. | *“Dhanks, Jack, I'll go at once,”

*Crown, he should have dome. But “I'm thinkin’ so mesel’,”” answered | pushing aside the spin-

now— Jack. ‘“He kpows too mamy tricks | o0l and taking down a heavy

+* 4+ to be caught there. Wasn't itethere | plye cloak from a peg behind the

1L fhe was taken lasht time?” | door. ‘‘But you mustn’t follow.”

“It was, an’ for that raison he's | «Don’t be afraid of me. You may

BEarly mnext morning two sinister |apt to avoid it this time. T, for | phrust me. 1've put me head in the

individuals from Boyle were closeted | one, take no stock in that rumor,”’ |po0se to do this. so I'm not apt to
with the Viscount at Kingscourt. The | <aid Bill. | prove thraitor now.”

Viscount was in a towering rage, and “Nor I,” added Jack. ‘“‘But wher- | «God bless vou, Jack,” she smiled,

ever he is, we’ll have to find him."”’

Two hours later Jack Birmmingham
paused before a meat. whitewashed
| cottage giving on the Green in Boyle.

the priest-hunters quailed before his
ugly humor.

‘“‘Look you here, Bagshaw,"’
roared at one, ‘‘“why have you

he
net

done your duty and run this Papist |1t was high noon-and the streets jyary Fanshawe, hooded in her blue
fox to earth before thi were full of people—farmers from | ¢loak, passed through the marketers,
“Your Honor,”” whined the trembl- | {ha ljioining townlands, it being | qousht the Abbey road and took the |

market-day, cattle and pig jobbers in
heavy frieze ulsters, women with
haskets on their arms, here and there

ing wretch, scarce daring to look at
his inquisitor, ‘1 did not know where
he was hidin’.’

1 ¢ | mot believe he’'d ever go there, afther
his already,” | bein’ taken there once before.”

is | trath, in the young nan's voice that
|evoked a great joy in Mary's heant.

promise to listhen to me in the fu-
!1111\-?"

| gering the hem of her apron.
| she looked up with a smile.

| as the young
with a

strumlental in saving the priest’s life

mingham
but a short

me life,”” . urged the young man.
“And ome more thing I'll tell you;
wherever the priest’s hidin’ now let
him get out and go to Taaffe Hall.
He'll be safe there, for Bagshaw does

There was a ring of earnest of

—
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““If events prove me thrue, will you

asked Jack, tremblingly.
For a space Mary was silent, fin-
Then

she whispered.
rod bless you,””

1 promise, Jack,"
“For them words,

man left the house
light heart.
the thought of being in-

Elated at

Kingscourt that Bir-
Bagshaw had retraced
time before.

to
and

ery road
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“Did not know where he was |5 group of soldiers tn vivid searlet, After a while she was skirting the J
hiding ?’* snecred the Viscount. “‘TIs it | with an occasional Buck on horse- | chore of Lough Key, picking hiar Guardian nu_ildiug 150 St
not public property that he could | pyck riding to or from the notorious | \cay through the dense woodland A'W'AT“"\TE“';"IC - : K.C
be found any day at Taaffe Hall?’' Bucks’ Club, where voung gentlemten pho peautiful lake rippled before “her e

“I didn't know it, ver Honor." | of the town and neighboring estates | i, cpvstal clearness, studded with its S =
whimpered Bagshaw. roystered and madg merry in  their | pany islets and dotted ‘with historic GOUIN, LEMIEUX, MURPHY

“Well, you know it now,™ roared | ;wn boisterous way ruins. Here, gaunt and grey, the & BERAhD
the Viscount, “and you, Bellin 8 lirmingham loitered on the  side- | gismantled castle of the MacDermots |
he went on, addressing the | walk, eyeing the passing show. Then, | as duplicated in the blue waves. | BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, Ete,
man, *‘do you hear what | content that he was not observed, he | There ;L’ monastic ruin rose from the | ;)m;;]\mvrw:‘(‘o:x:kg !1]” et
This O’Rorke is kmown to " |entered the cottage. A young Wo- | \ater's edge. Yonder a green isle jf().’l‘)rou‘:’nf‘l‘(,&.,' I ]
Lucas at his home. .Now, mark me t of some two or three and tw held an ivy-clad tower. A lake of | New Vork Life By ‘
well, you pair of mongrel curs, if |y vears sat spinning at a purming | coftest beauty, a lake of holiness and s
this fellow is not apprehended awvith- !“ heel in the room that served as | chivalric l'”ll‘liln('t‘. good men and [ Brossa ) 1.0 AL % T
in a week you know what to  ex-|yjtchen, sitting-room, dining-hall and prave had hallowed and defended it | Thowmas M. Tansey, I.C.1 o
“‘f‘l '.H".w is gain-for you if you .;om of all work.  Neatly polished in the days of Ireland’s glory. Now | BRO$SARD, CIEO[HTE {II
bring: him to book—ifty golden gui-|ins sparkled on the dresser scrubbicd | ¢ stle keep and abbey cloister were | Advocates, Barristers and Solicitors
neas, mind you! T'he law allows | snowy whiteness. A pair of brass gijent, sad and deserted. The chant | 1400 160 ST, JTAMES 81
five pounds for a priest, the same as | ., pdlesticksand a vase of roses stood | ¢ vespers by cowled monks no long- | TSR M it "6 Bldg,
for a wolf. But this O'Rorke IS | on a table in the middle of the floor. | .. cchosd at  eve along its dimpling | - _ ——
particularly objectionable to me, and | \white muslin  curtainéd the decps. The song of compline and Tel. Bell Main 2754, :
I will give fifty guineas to the first | window Rehind the door leaned & | ppime was sung now by linnet and | Con[RRE & CtDRAS
of you that ‘brings him here, dead or | ¢ ygle  of besoms, or brooms  of jrk  and goldfinch; ‘hut the d2ad ADVOCATES
alive But if you are denelict N} peather, which, to judge by the well- ¢ti1] glept in the green isles and re- 8 Place d'Armes Hill,
your dx_n\'. there is“the hanging oak "\\‘-"I" floor, -had been put to good  yipent pilerims vet went thers to Montreal Sticet Railway Bllg
yonder." 1\#-«* that morning. Suspended from |pnay for their - souls’ repose. And | EVENING OFFICE : )

He strode to a window and point- |\ iron crane a kettle was singing ! there, too, in the crypt of the an- | Zhh\,?:{,(\x:’:mf\tr“ s
ed to a gnarled old oak tree on a | - i If. fire in the ;>}N‘n 4 i H'-.’ Trinity Island pric = e Qi
lawn before the hall door. | |“I“i\h 9 III : l(“t dozed in the glow ; 'l“|' (‘I' ) }‘\' “””,' ':.‘ i\lh ; ';'m,‘ =

, eanr , anc a 1 L A v wunte or e a ’ < M

“You know _“h“‘ that means?”’ he | ¢ the burning turf. from sleuth-hound and hant FRAN“ [' MCK[M\A
snm'h.»tl‘ rounding on the men and | phe girl looked up from her spin- Thither. then: to Triftty avidcaa NOTAKY PUBLIC
showing his .\‘.)llle’. even teeth in a | ning the man entered A fPOWN | the west grew rosy with suneet and RO)'ﬂllrg\;Lx;r:x{x:-r_l'. g
r‘ITI'\\, l:vllav\;(\fflllf<“1~ honor,”” whined the 1“'““'-‘\(%‘“1, _h“r Dnonve “ll”“]‘j“(.”»ll'\»l the Biiln, doepaned to. 11085, IIStel | Eriiay, Cox & McKEx¥a. Maidlatzg

s | but she was not displeased at.  the Mary Fanshawe in the fisher’s hoat | 5 5

scorn to take a mean advantage ina A Py A
3 stool away frem him. If I'nd hard

who was guilty of nothing more cni- T did. ‘do vou think 1T'a fall 5
» GO W A d tell you?’”’

ndinal than going about his Divine < g %
MAStr s Buslicse Her lips were curling with scorn |t
“Ugh!" shuddered Jack, as Yo and her eves flashed menacingly.
passed under the hanging oak on the Well, Mary, T don’t mame . amy
harm; on the conthrary, 1 mane

lawn and glanced into its umbrage- :
g : good,”” said the yvoung man. t

“Good? How do you mane good

Summer Complaint, Chol-
era Morbus, Cholera In-

“Well, suppose I could save
priest by a little advice?’’ f
‘““Save him?” The girl’s eyes

you—

my ochild,
creant ta his faith, may

you

cle's, \ .
does not think' vou will go 'l

For Dia"hma, Dysentery, —you whose business ’tis to hunt
% God’s holy priests? - AR, Jack, if “Thanks, my child,” said the
Stomach Cramps, Coli¢, |vour father knew of vour conduct, |Priest: T shall go there this very
he’d turn in his erave.”’ night, and my pravers shall follow

this { Vou, as T hope yours may be hfied

suhcnxjm‘n( wretches, cowering Le- | nian’s presenc for u smile presently | she had found in a little sandy cove. |
f“r"vh”"' y | dimpled her cheeks and curved the | A young man in the garb of a |
+Xe6,cyou. ought, to LTI A Jong | pipe crimson of her lips. fisherman came forth to wmect her,
ropa and a shont shrift. ~So go now | "lg,q pless the work,” ejaculated |ag the keel of her  boat grated on
and be about your business. M‘n:d..”w man, pausing uncertainly -im-the (p, pebbles
PO X Bo “l'”h.‘w'l" 'r“r.d“f“(..“w” [ doorway. “Peace he with you!' he murmur-
or failure. Gold if you win; if you ; “Lly o to0, Mr. Birmingham,'’ Sl Uad Fas il AR
r“‘\l”'l‘l.h‘” i)l(l[ﬁ’&l&:)}}\' “.‘le“u.‘:\.q_‘h{ it ed the girl, sumiing her spinming.  knees hefore hint. |
‘l\)‘\.illil‘l ':\ \i'::l-ltél‘xl:‘l'c .l‘lzlﬂct‘;‘(;‘(;it‘ dfl»m‘;‘ “Won’t you take a stool?” she add- ““Oh, Father, it is you,” sh2 mur- |
the I‘(N}:ln bamging the door Iwhina; led, “””.," mm“.“nt' L i ro mm.‘.V(| g (m(‘l : H."vl' totngd
: 4 = | 1 don’t kmow whether I'm wel-|you I have come from ilovle to
him. | come or not,”” blurted Birmingham. [warn you of danger I'he priest- |-
»Bagsha\v stole a sinister look at | He was a good-looking young man | hunters are out and secking you."
B“‘:"'”Yr:ﬁ}::m'] S g e Enf a swarthy countenance and dark “Ah, my child, that is ;;u old
LS 2 or w , Jack, € S ed., | 2 ", " . .
“I'll give Ry a hard run for the hair. : R s(‘.x?l"\.lln 4.“_.‘!‘“1(?‘_ smile (IA. Father
| money. God-dmows T. nead ¥t and | .\Iu-r_\’ Fanshawe ‘m‘.\l ‘\. B“x ~:‘\v ‘() Rorke. I'hey shall strike the
:I'nt goln’ to Ahry hard o, win' it—'""1 “You Mn"“f \\«l]._-. ;\(ﬂ‘\ 1(‘1:\!1]},\-. | shu]ih!’l:d”.’\u(l the sheep shall be :Ius»;
“1 suppose if ‘V““ get it Bill, il'll“,“?’“' that my home is .»‘17‘-1114. n Y ;»gl:sod. : 5 |
be & weddin’ om the Green?”’ la J\t‘i‘tl!‘ll‘lld.ﬁ' but you also lx))fr-\ “”\.‘ | Alas, (‘I’n-L it should be,”” sohbed |
ed Jack. “Well, T wish vou Juck in ;c.mnnt count anu as ). 'h wn(ll. ; ; }(-hc L But now they ute more |
SRR R T S e D N T Mary,"’ ;‘jﬂ”‘ ’““t“ll_lwmll\- £0- |insistent than ever and are ‘thirsting |
that, too. I have somethin’ mesel’ | "8 to ,th(‘ ‘“_"l s side, ,M‘": ““f | for _your, blood. Be on your g tard
to say to Mary Fanshawe, an’ you-| Ver an /lvays . o haly Jon D L [adeinat Bagshaw, . He j6 afuy you,
e Hor @oin’ ‘m have ‘a wllcovon. Yuu‘knnw I like you— £ : But you _huvc no lhl]lgcl.. to
AIl’S fair fn love an’ war: but aeT'd “I<1|-v{ngh ,Oi lhut' now, ‘lf you | from H‘rmm-mmu‘n, He it is
e please, said the girl edging her | be; 1 me to find you and
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(To be continued. ;

were wide with wondering increduli-
ty.

“Yes, if T could save him, would
you take it as a change in heart in
me, an’ not be so hard on me in the
future?”’

‘““The bare idea's impossible,”’ smil-
ed the girl. ‘““When you show a
change in heart, then I may change
my mind.””

“Would vou regard it as a proof
that I really liked you, if I saved
him for your sake?”

“I think that would be a pnoof,”
said the girl gravely, with down-
cast eyes.

‘“Then in heaven’s name,’”’ said the
young man earnestly, taking her un-

fantum, and alk-Looseness
of the Bowels
There is no Medicine Like
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Was A Total Wreck
From Heart Failure

In such cases the action of
MILBURN’S
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years. You oan always rely on it in time | ‘Do you really mane this, = Jack | write you & fow to let youn know
of need to do just what we claim for it. | Birmingham?” queried the girl. the blessing. your Milburn's Heart
Do not go'ch!:mpﬂﬂf“l’l-‘!’d druggist | “As God is me judge, I mane it,”’ | and Pills have been to me. I was
‘01:1:1 a “l:’l)'!‘lh;""“l:;’w,"z“‘- affirmed the young man. ‘“This morn- :&:ﬁl wreck from m"n‘"‘ and my
. Fowler's” is manu- | i’  Viscount Kingscourt set mesel’ advised me your . g,
hm-ﬁz'ﬁ.m MilburCo., Limited, | an’ Bill Bagshaw — on his treil sy | Afier using $wo boxes T was restored to
Toronto, Ont. it’s death if we fail to catch him. | Perfect I am now “dﬂ" old
For your sake, Mary, I prefer me and H;'u - "b!o;. I at 20.”
chances of death on tha hangin’ oak Price 50 cents per or 3 for $1.25,
THE ONLY CURE FOR DIARRHGEA. m"gan& u;:s WL voung man.’’ | a all dealers, or mailed direct by The
_.,“."Mm ) Jack, . murmured the | 7T, Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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Bell Tel. Main 3552, Night and day scrvice

Conroy Bros.

193 CENTRE STRE

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters,
Estimates Given.

Jobbing Promptly Attended

Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER

Successor to John Riley. Establish.
Plain and Ornamental Plastering.
all kinds promptly attended to,

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

5 nopsis of Canadian Hor h-es
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS

ANY evennumbered section of Domi-
nion Land in Manitoba,
wan and Alberta, exceptin
not reserved, may be homesteaded by
any person who is the sole hrad of a
family, or any male over 18 years of
age, to the extent of one-quaricy set~
tion of 160 acres, more or less.

Entry must be made personally at
the local land office for the distries
in which the land is situated

Entry by proxy may, howcver, be

1in 1860,
Repairs of

made on certain conditions by the
father, mother, son, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of an intending howe-
steader.

The homesteader is required to per-
form the conditions connected there-
with under one of the following
plans:

(1) At least six months’ residence
upon and cultivation of the land im
each year for three years.

(2) 1f the father (or mother, if
the father is deceased) of the home-
steader resides upon g farm in the
vicinity of the iana entered for, the
requirements as to residence may be
satisfied by such person residing
with the father or mother.

(8) I the settler has his perma-
nent residence upon farming lands
owned by him in the vicinity of hi®
homestead the requirements as %

residence may ba satisfied by resi-
dence upon said land. -
Six months’ 'notice in  writing

should be given' the Commissioner of
Dominion Lands at Ottawa of i
tentton to apply for patent.

W. W. CORY,

Deputy Minister of the Interior.
N.B.—Unauthorized publication of
this advertisement will not be paid
for.

SPECIAL OFFER

During the Month of Sep-
tember, 1908, or until our
stock Is exhausted.

FREE: Along with the re-
ular aremlum we wili glve
ne Class Fruit Bowl on
8tand to every one returning
more than 3 Dozen 6 Ib.
empty XXX Self-Raising
Flour Bags, and for less
than 3 Dozen 6lb. Bags one
medallion (picture.)

Brodie & Harvie

Bleury 8t., Montreal;

————
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