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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
(By an Occasional Contributor.)
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HEROISM. — On the Western coast! 
of California stood a small cottage 
Inhabited by « fisherman and his 
family, a wife and two children. 'Ihe 
cottage was surrounded by a pretty 
garden and beyond, at one side, an 
orchard, and at the other indicating 
fields, while in front lay the broad 
expanse of the Pacific with its mighty 
billows, as far as the eye could 
reach.

Peace and happiness reigned in this 
humble dwelling. Wealth was not 
here with her many cares and anxie- 
tiee, but contentment, which is far 
more precious. The good fisherman 
and his wife were resigned to thq will 
of God, and endeavored to live as 
comfortably as their means would 
allow. The greater part of the 
fisherman's time was employed in 
fishing, by which means he and his 
family chiefly subsisted; also by a 
«alary derived from the care of a 
lighthouse that stood at some little 
distance out into the ocean.

His wife occupied herself in her 
household duties and in the care of 
her two children, a bright boy of 
twelve and a little girl of five, nam
ed respectively Alec and Eva. Eva 
was a dear little mite delighting the 
heart of all who approached her, by 
her graceful, charming ways; but 
Alec was a sturdy lad, usually the 
head of his class at echool, and al
ways eager, among his playmates, to* 
uphold everything noble and manly 
and honest, He frequently accompa
nied his father to the lighthouse, 
usually when the sea was calm, but 
In tempests he would watch from the 
window of the cottage till his fa
ther had returned. He also had ac
companied his father on many of his 
fishing expeditions; thus had he 
learned all about the care of the 
lighthouse and the managing of 
boats and crafts, a knowledge which 
eerved him in good stead in the hour 
of danger and emergency.

One day his father having gone 
out on a fishing cruise, stayed later 
than usual, the fishing being much 
better than it had been for several 
days. In fact so busy was he haul
ing in his nets of fish that he did 
not notice the wind change and the 
«ky prepare for a storm. When he 
did notice, he endeavored to hasten 
to shore, but it was too late; the 
(wind began to blow a fearful gale in 
the opposite direction, so instead of 
coming to shore he was driven still 
farther out to sea. It was an aw
ful tempest; the stay was dark with 
overhanging clouds, the lightning rent 
the air, the thunder roared with ter
rific noise. It was all he and his 
comrade could do to keep the craft 
from capsizing; many a time, when 
some fearful billow swept over her, 
ehe would plunge and quiver as 
though about to fall tp pieces. It 
was evident that the storm would 
last for solme time and that it) would 
be impossible to return to land until 
it ,had abated. As these facts dawn
ed on the fisherman, a terrible fear 
filled him that there would be no 
light in the lighthouse that night, 
end in such a storm what might nob 
happen ! Vessels would be along be
fore morning, and with nothing to 
warn them off the awful reefs that 
lay in those parts, some horrible# 
Wrecks might happen. His blood ran 
cold at the thought, but what to 
do ?

In the meantime little Alec and his 
mother and sister watched the storm 
from the window, a terrible anxiety 
in their hearts. They feared for the 
fisherman’s safety, but they feared 
also for the other vessels that might 
pass that wray, with nothing to warn 
them off; might wreck on the reefs 
and rocks in that neighborhood. Tak
ing up the weekly paper and glancing 
at the marine news, the mother per
ceived that two vessels, from the 
time they had left their ports, should 
be due shortly, perhaps before morn
ing. The poor woman prayed with 
B, degree of fervor not to be wonder
ed at considering her piety and her 
habitual devotion to Our Lady of 
Help, the patroness of mariners. An 
inspiration came to Alex that he 
tnight light that lamp: he could not 
bear to .think that anything awful 
might happen through the neglect of 
that duty. His father not being home 
it remained for him to do it. 
fearful pound of vessels striking

The shallop was in the boathouse: 
if only he could get her on the water 
and steer her, all would be well, as 
the wind was blowing in the direc
tion of the lighthouse. Soon the 
shallop was out, rocking on the 
mountain-like billows, now down in 
some awful hollow, now on the crest 
of the wave: sometimes the water 
would dash over, almost submerging 
her, , drenching Alex, and pretty nigh 
sweeping him overboard, but he hung 
on to the helm with determinatioa 
and skill far beyond his years, steer
ing as well as he could for the 
lighthouse. The next problem was 
to approach the lighthouse without 
being dashed to pieces against the 
rocks. He had watched his father, 
from the window in times of storm, 
and endeavored to do likewise, but 
trusting more to God than in his 
own ability. After having recited a 
prayer to the Blessed Lady of Help, 
the never failing star of the ocean, 
he managed, after much difficulty, to 
land in safety.

A long sigh of relief escaped him; 
he wept for very joy, and throwing 
liimself on his knees, thanked God. 
He had now only to light the lamp 
and all would he well, he hoped. He 
was drenched to the skin with the 
salt spray, and was shivering, but he 
did not mind. With a light heart he 
mounted the many flights of stairs 
that led to the tower, and could 
almost have shouted for joy as the 
rays of light flashed out over the

The darkness of night soon settled 
all around. The storm continued to 
rage with unabated fury. Alec had 
a pretty lonely watch all night in 
that wind-shaken tower; now and 
again he would get snatches of sleep, 
but only to rouse with a start from 
some awful dream, in which thq 
wrecking of ships and the awful 
shrieks and wailings of the drowning 
were mingled with the bowlings of 
the storm.

But how fared it with the father, 
out on that storm-tossed ocean ? all 
through that fearful night ? At first 
his anxiety about the lighthouse gave 
pH ace to joy, as he saw the light 
flash from the tower; he could not 
conceive who had rendered him that 
service, who had risked his precious 
life for the welfare of others; for to 
anyone unaccustomed, and in such a 
storm, it was a very risky task.

His mind at rest on that score, he 
had all he could do to keep his own 
craft from perishing eithetr against the 
rocks, or capsizing in the awful 
ocean. All around him was as black 
as ink, the flashes of lightning that 
came ever and anon, revealing the 
awful blackness of the sky, and the 
fearful heaving of the ocean, but in
tensified the darkness. Thus the 
night passed.

With the glimmering of the dawn 
the tempest somewhat abate», the 
sea grew a little calmer, and the 
fisherman was able to steer for land.

On arriving at the cottage, where 
his wife had spent the night by the 
window in prayer and anxiety, what 
was his astonishment, to find that it 
was his own little Alec who had 
braved the tempest to light the 
tower. After resting a little, during 
which time the storm still a'r-ated, he 
hastened to his craft, thence to the 
lighthouse to bring home the little 
hero. He clasped the wet boy in his 
arms, his heart thrilling with pride 
and joy. He brought him home, 
where his mother had a good hot 
breakfast awaiting for him.

In a very short time all the people 
in the neighboring town had heard of 
his bravery. They took up a collec
tion among them, amounting to 
q rite a few hundred dollars. All this 
coming to the ears of a sea captain 
who had just put into anchor, made 
him declare, rathe* vehemently, that 
that boy had saved the lives of every 
one on his ship; that he was well 
aware of the dangerous reef through 
which he had passed, and* without the 
warning of the lighthouse they would 
surely have perished.

Another collection was taken up 
among the passengers, and the whole, 
amounting to four thousand dollars, 
was presented to Alec's father, for 
his little boy.

Alec was overwhelmed when he 
heard of all this;», he declared he had 

The* done nothing mote than his duty, and 
on I couldn't see what they were making

the rocks, and the cries of drowning such a fuss about. However, it
people seemed to strike on his ears ! had long been hid desire to attend 
above the din of the storm. lie } college, he was delighted that now
could stand it no longer. Snatching 
up his cap, and kissing his mother a 
hasty good-bye, he said : "Don’t be 
uneasy, mother, if T do not return be
fore morning," and before she had 
time to speak, or Realize what hie was 
about, he was off.

they would have money enough to 
pay his expenses there; so off to col
lege he went.

In twelve more years he wes or
dained priest, end a few' veers later 
was consecrated Bishop pr* appoint-

Surprise
, is stamped on 
every cake of 
Surprise Soap 
It’s there so you 
«n’t be deceived 
There is only one 
Surprise. See to 
it that your soap 
bears that word

Surprise
A pure hard soap.

for many years he continued to labor 
in the vineyard of the Lord, with tho 
same intrepidity that marked his 
character as a boy.—Clara Beatrice 
Senecal, St. John’s, P.Q.

Te
Speaking at the closing session of 

the Longford Centre of technical in
struction, the Most ltev. Dr. Hoare, 
Bishop of Ardagh and Clonmacnoise, 
said that the object of this technical 
movement in Ireland was to make 
Irish people happy and contented, to 
give them the means of living in their 
own land in decency and comfort, so 
that not only would the farmer live 
and thrive as he was promised long 
ago, but also the horny-handed work
ers in the towns, the unskilled as 
well as the skilled laborer. But, ask
ed His Lo’rdship, is this happy time 
to come, aor are we

only patrons of education we have 
amongst us. They give out of their 
small incomes £110 a year for prizes 
and burses. Since I have come to 
Longford they gave me for this pur
pose £1000. And this was not given 
for their own Order, for educating 
priests, but to clever boys, irrespec
tive of their future life. 1 suppoqp 
the same occurs in every part of 
Ireland.

A MEMORIAL.

À fifty thousand dollar memorial 
chapel is the proposed tribute of the 
parishioners of St. Peter’s Church, 
Reading, Pa., to their late pastor, 
Rev. James E. Cleary, 
solved.

LEPROSY IS CURABLE.

Dr. Tsadore Dyer, physician of the 
Lepers’ Home of Louisiana, announc
ed in a lecture delivered in New Or
leans recently that the problem of 

within reason- ; curing this dread disease has been
able distance of the Millennium ? 
Without adopting an unreasonable 
pessimism, I think these questions 
should be answered in the negative. 
I see no sign of the sunburst. Our 
blood is still flowing in the emigra
tion of our young men and women, 
and every bad winter like that just 
passing by the main population of 
our towns find themselves on the 
borderland of starvation.

What have you done this four years 
with the Department’s money and the 
ratepayers’ money ? Have you kept 
the people at home, or is not emigra
tion still on the increase ? Have you 
made it unnecessary ever again tb 
appeal to the greater Ireland for 
alms ? Has every Irishman to-day an 
honest way of living at home ? The 
answers to such questions reveal in 
my mind the failure of nil our efforts* 
I have serious doubts that we may be 
squandering the money that is so 
badly wanted. The itinerant reach
ing is not a success. If it is doing 
any good at all, that good will ap
pear only after an age, perhaps a 
geological age. But in our case time 
is of the essence of our achievement.

Now I admit all this is in marked 
contrast with the expert pronounce
ment of Sir Horace Plunkett’s "Ire
land in the New Century.” In this 
book we see an author discoursing 
on every subject from “the Cedar oi 
Lebanus to the hyssop that groweth 
out of the wall," condemning every 
institution—religious, political, social 
and moral—that exists amongst us; 
and telling us in substance that his 
technical system is going to give us 
"constructive thought.’ to "upbuild 
the National life," "to be a strength
ening influence on our moral fibre.” 
Gentlemen, where does all this come 
in ? Then everything is wrong, and 
out of date, worthy of on old Sy
rian civilization, save the author and 
his Technical Department. The web 
of this remarkable production is : 
Thank God I am not like the rest *• 
men; and the woof is : T alone did 
it. The Protestants are wrong; they 
are bigot ted; the Cat’"flics, especially 
the priests, are wrong, because their 
religion is not economical and 
priests have not effect”a’lv prevented 
drunWmnefifl", the English were wrong, 
they were never able to read th* 
Irish mind: the Irish are w-ong, they 
are wanting in character, that is cou
rage, confidence, initiative, moral 
fibre; and so on over the whole 
gamut. Everyone has erred but the 
Recess Committee, thn Department* 
and, of course, the eeni'*s loci, and 
the Arbiter Elegantiarum, Sir Ho
race Plunkett.

Amongst other thinens. he charges 
the poor prints with importing 
works of art for their churches, and 
he forgets that he himself goes . to 
Albemarle Street for a publisher of 
his book. He accuses them, like the 
two» Apostates, of spending too much 
money on our churches. Has any
one been made poor in Longford after 
building the Cathedral ? Does the 
Cathedral now prevent people frpm 
being indust Hoxiq pud r-enromic ? Why
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PRANK J.CURJIAN. LOUIS B.CURRAN

Curran & Curran
Barristers and Solicitors,

6»mm* r etc rQuebecA Newfoundland.

SAVINGS’ BANK CHAMBERS, 
iSo St. Jamr-s Street,

R. F. QUIGLEY,
Ph.D., L.L.D., K.O.,

RIVOMTE, BARRISTER Mi miNTOfi,
ImAmoI SAe Bars of Hew BrniwIA

Brosseau Lajoie and Lacoste.
A4veenfree muI Bnrrlelero-at-I »w.

PLACE D’ARMES. Montreal.

CHARTERED ACCOUH TANT,
IBB HT. JAMK6 STREET. 

..Montreal.. t

Fifteen years experience In coimee- 
tion with the liquidation of Private 
and Insolvent Estates. Auditing 
Books and preparing Annual Report 
for private firm», and publie corpor
ation» a specialty.

TELEPHONE

T. MAT 7, 1904.

Business Cmdi,

THE

Smith Bros,'Granite Co,
The following was dipped from the 

Granite," Boston, Mass. :
“ Illustrated in the Advertisement of 

E. L. Smith A Co., Barre, Vt, on An
other page, is practically their complete 
plant, with the exception of their der- 
ricka. 'I his Company was the first of 
the quarry owners to use compiessed 
air lot operating rock drills, and also 
Ike first to take up the plug drill. We 
can say, without exaggeration, that this 
concern has the best equipped granite 
quarry in the countiy.”

THE «WITH BROS 'GRANITE CO 
200 Bleury street,arath.aolar.pr» 
eentatlveaof thesefamoua quarries 
In Canada. Tne granite Is prlnel 
•ally ueed for the finest olaee of 
monumental work.

Society Directory.

8T. PATRICK’S SOOHCVY r. 
llahed Man* eth 1866 atad 1868. rr»Md i8“*’ ‘““’’I**. 
St. Patrick'a Fall 82 H , M.”u *» 
der strew, e„t ’ A,««-
month. Committee

“on<U* oi
the

T. J. O’NEILL,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.

180 ST. JAMES STREET.

Lease, tasuraace. Renting, and Oak
leaking at Reals. Moderate chargee, 
and gnasgt ret urea.

CONROY BROS.
888 Centre Street

Prattles I Planters,GnitB SteaeFItlert
RLKCTR1Cannd mICHARICII

■SELLS.ete.
Til. Maln<8S62. Night end Day Services

Tblbppbomb 8813

THOMAS O’CONNELL
ttaUrlBSenerel Household Hardware Paints 

trile.aBd a lae rise ef Wall Papers,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREET

PRACTICAL PLCHBKR ,

fill, STEKM ui BUT WITER FITTEB
BUTLAHD LINING, FITS AMT 8TOV1 

CHEAP,

Oreers proeaetlv attended te . $ Moderate
charge*. A trial solicited.

Mstabluhbd 1884.

G. O’BRIEN,
House. Sign ana Decorative Painlet

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-HANGER.
WkVewestiç*»ndTia|lnr Orderspres ptfrdTlatl

rai ■•aerate.
lidenae846, Office 64T. Dorchester street 

east ef sfenrrctreet Moatrea)
Bell TeUnkone.ttmU*. I486.

Whitewashing a 
amended te. Ten 
Uesfdenee646, (

LAWRENCE RILEY.
tiASTZIZUIR.

leeeseer U Jehn Riley lstahlietedlal844 
La sad Oraaeeetal Plaeterina Repair» »j 
Sises preaaptlf attended te mi

restai e 
A, Pete I

1IISOBLLANHOU8.

I ROOIE’8 CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLIUR

le the Original and the Beet.
A PREMIUM give* far the empty has 

retained te ear Office.
IO BLEURY at., Montreal.

PATENT BOLIOITORB.

I PROMPTLY SEt
We solicit the business of Manufacturera. __ 

sincere andothere who realize the advisability of 
having thefUPatent business transected by Ex
perts. Preliminary advice free. Charges mod» 
rate. Onr Inventors’ Help, 125 pages, seat upoa 
request. Marino St Marion, New York Life Bldg. 
Montreal ; and Washington. D.C.. U.B A.

i meet» last
^ «KL.
Hon. Mr. Justice O. J. DoheZ 1 
1.» Vice. r. E. Devlin,
Vice. F. J. Curran. B.O.L.; Tre, 
!"** ***** J" Ora»; eorrv,^ 
tag Secretary, J. Kahala: r*. 
or ding Secretary, T. r. T.u.ey,

BT. PATRICK’S T. A. AND B Bo. 
CIBTY.—kUete on the Wond 8ui_ 
day of every month In Bt. Patrie- 
HU « Bt. Alexander atr^. * 

8.80 p.m. Committee of iUau 

ment meet, fa name hall on 
Brat Tuesday of every mo,u M 
p.m. Rev. Director, Rrv. ju K1, 
loran; President, W. P. Doyf,: 
Becy., Jno. P. Gunning, 716 | 
Antoine afreet, St. Hetm. I Bt.

BT. ANN’S T. A. A B, BOCIETy 
eetafcllehed 1868,-Rer. DlreetJ 
Rer. Father MoPheU; Preeldect D 
Aallery, M.P.; Sec., J. F. Quia/ 
63fi Bt. Dominique street; U, j, 
Ryan, treasurer, 18 Bt. Auguet^ 
street. Meet» on the eecond Sun. 
dsy ot every month, in Bt. A,,-, 
Hall, corner Young and ottaw. 
e tree ta, at 8.80 p.m.

S1„ANN S YOUNO “BN’S 80CIF- 
TY organized 1886 -UeeU la |„ 
hall. 167 Ottawa street. on ft. 
6rat Sunday of each month 
3.80 p.m. Spiritual Advieer It,. 
Father Flynn, C.SS.R.; President, 
P. Kenehan; Treasurer, Thomar 
O'Conn el; Rec.-Sec., Robt. J. Hart.

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized, 18 th November 
1873.—Branch 26 meets at St' 
Patrick’s Hell, 92 St. Alexander 
Bt., on every Monday of each 
month. The regular meetings (or 
the transaction of business ere 
held on the 2nd and 4th Monday, 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan
cellor. F.J, Sears; President, P.,1. 
Darcey; Rec.-See., P. J. McDonagh 
Fin.-Secretary, Jas. J. Uoatlgaa; 
Treasurer, J. H. Feeley, Jr.; Medi
cal Advisers, Dre. H. J. Harrison, 
E„ J. O’Connof and O. H, Merrill

OHUROH BBLL8.

Bells Ke'.° McShane’s
Any too* detired-€ times, Penis, Single, 

a. BMUi FOCTVBT, ■ aitl—r», ■«., p.gj.

HENBBLÏ BELLCOÏFANÏ
TROT,N.Y., and 

ifiiaetnittT.nv topis tin. 

Uuilkklirt lupirlir CHURCH BlUt

ROOFERS, Hte,

In roofing aa in everything else, II 
your roof needs only » repair we 
will candidly tell you eo, 11 » new 
roof ie required we give a guaran
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, according 
to price. Our experts are at your 
disposal, without extra coeti Can 
we do anything for you?

GEORGE W, REED 4 1
Men, lipMtin, k,

78# ORAIO STRSBT.

^SUBSCRIBE NOW*
SUlilJJJJJulJU 1.1

SUBSCRIPTION
H-H-fr

ORDER

ed to the See of Son Fron-’lwo. where ( the priests of this diocese sre the

The Drag wrteoee p. * p. Co.’y. LWM
T O. BOX jUM, MOHTVUIa P. «la

X hereby authorise you to lend me THB TRUK WITNH88 for which 
I agree to pay to your order ot the rate of One Donor ner year.;

•signed..

Address......... lessee e eeeeee easei* •

Subscription Rite*, Strictly in Admets-
Canada, Newfoundland\ana United States, ’»I.CO oer »** 

City’ end Foreign, ei.BO per reer.

ooooooooooo

CHAPTER VII.

Nellie had been Me 
■ ^ „fter her sister hi 
lalildreu after _

like Cecelia, she »
Üfto have them taken from 
t h=r poor “other. _thej
f!, woman seemed dooms. 

Id®* . _ The beginninf

tvhad becn lik® ‘
morning, but when I Zs was nearly a year Md t 

awoke to the fact tha 
I drunkard's wife. She had 

‘ this long before, but 
Ending the many 1'ttle > 
pointed to the truth of the 
1 trusted her husl-end too 
k and loved him too tend. 
,L it. She knew that, 
another, he would occaslo, 
. ,iass oi liquor, but firmly 
■that he was strong enough 
take too much, she d.d n 
Mides, he provided well I 
aid baby. All too soon < 

I C1BC when the evil habit 
tic, and five years after hei 
die found herself with tl 
children and a, besotted, in 
companion. She wrote - 
about her little boys, but 
her the secret of her unhlap;

God in His infinite merej 
younger when he was but a 
old, and the other boy wen 
pave two years later, leav 
little Agnes, who had grov

■ beautiful child. For a thir
Angel of Death came, and 

■it took the father. Nellie 
Impulse was to write to 
to whom she would nature 
tor consolation and help, 
celle had neglected for a It 
to write to her, and not kn 
,the haughty lady would ti
■ new», she resolved to wa 
that some word might <

lier. But none came.
A year passed, and the 

-widow had many a bar 
with poverty. For herself 
have borne it, uncompkrini 
her child's future was a so 
agonizing worry. She tho 
of making an appeal to he 
letter, but finally decided 1 
in person and take her chi’ 
If she failed she knew she 
her support as well in the ■ 
early struggles as in that 
been the scene of her mart 
was hard to~ think of leavii 
the graves of her boys, but 
been no other reason for 
there still lingered in her h 
der love for the sister her 
ther had left in her car 
gift from her aunt had t- 
■from the bahk now to pa> 
veiling expenses, for it wt 
resource, but Nellie fully 1 
placing it as soon as si 
earn enough.

Wearied from long hours 
the mother and daughter 
the city on the morning 
seventh birthday, and afte 
hour to refresh themselves 
hotel near the depot, Nel 
name now was Mrs. Cull« 
ed to her sister’s home. SI 
with fear, and little Agne 
ser to her as she asccndei 
steps leading up the terra- 

•up the broad stone walk, 
feeling was nothing new, 
to Cecelia’s home always 
with awe. Half way up 1 
little fairy figure in red : 
crossed their path, lookir 
at them, then smiling sw< 
tie Agnes.

"Mamma,” queried Agn 
Cousin Cecelia ?"

"Yes, Agnes, I know 1 
said Nellie, who would 
nized her sister’s child ai

By this time the child 
in the direction of the h- 
she entered by the fro 
which they themselves wei 
mitted by the liveried se

"Mamma," exclaimed 
know I shall' love Cousin 
I wish I might live in tl 
with her. I wonder if 
of dolls and other nice 
Play with ?"

The mother did no 
gazed sadly at her, thinl 
unequal were the positior 
children. She was sittii 
same room where years 
Cecelia O’Kane had awai 
In6 of the grand Mrs. Da 
knew well that it was t< 
ment of supreme happin 
Promo sorrow. All dep 
the reception her sister

B«t all doubt was sc


