18t Vice-Pregp..
2nd Vice, B,
w. Durack;
retary, w. J,

decretary, T, By

“\
A. AND B, SO
the second Supe
in St. Putrlck'.
\nder street, at
ttee of Manages
e hal on -

Ty month, at g
. Rev. Jag. «j).
- H. Kolly; Reg,
elly, 13 Valleq

_\u
¢ B. SOCIETY,
~Rev, Directuru
iy President, D,
w J.F, Quinn,
street; treagure
18 St. Augustig
the second Sun+
1, in St. Ann'm
£ and Otwawg
).m,

T ——

)A, Branch 2¢
November, 1883
At St. Patrick’'p
\nder strest, em
ch month. The
' thetransaction
on the 2nd ang
ich month at &
cers:  Spirituad
Killoran; Chag.
President, J,
ice-President, Je
ce-President, J,
g Secretary, R,
‘erdale Ave.; Ag-
W. J. Macdon-
tary, J. J. Cos-
ain street; Trea~
y: Marshal, J,
T, O'Regan;
n, W. A, Hodg«
R. Gahan, T
1 Advisers, Dr.
. BE. J, 0'Cone
1) P

e ——

RCULAR

'alls, N.Y ., July s,
pecial Act of the
ture, June 9 1879.
increasing rapiidy
0,000 paid in
years.

mber 25th, 1904,

ictioned by Pope
ed by Cardinals,
reral of whom are

Ess;’
ELANCER,
puty,

irand Couneil,
REET, QUEBEC

\MBAULT,
puty,

ince of Quebec,
DAME STREET.
» DENISST

N —
SHLLS,

NE BELLS
he World

 GOMPANY

;B804
W YORKOity. 5

CHURCH BELLY

, Bto, »
—

E BRICKS IN
JER ?
JORRY!

ove Lining
X1T.
trisisenssensre @00
+ 400°
ve Cement in the"
lly guaranteed.

§ .stood in' his private of-
.0ld Brown steod in'h g
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et balanced in either hand.

eaded old gentleman,

'na'b‘lm 45 v
‘:{‘m a ruddy bomplexiod, lven black

rance, developing hysterical symp-
toms. “If your cousin Brown intends
to insult us’’—

“‘But he doesn’t,” pleaded Nellie,
““He intended the offer in good faith,

d leg-of-mutton whisk and I accepted it iff the same spirit.’’
qe‘ih ;ﬂm white as snow. And Miss|' ‘“You surely do not mean to de-
;:;jy Torrance sat looking at him|gwade yourself,’”” cried Lucetta, ‘‘by

i from the depths of the big
i.;‘lh:ir in which he had beckomed
per to seat herself. ;

«go you are my Cousin Adrian’s
daughter 2" said he,’ after a long
Ap"“-‘;;!::‘s.,” said Nelly, wondering wyit
was in all those mysterious tin'boxes
and whether the momster iron safe
was full of gold and silver pieces.

“And you want something to do¥’

“Yes, please."”

«Humph !’” said Mr. Brown.

Nelly glanced shyly up into his face,

“But,”” she added with some spirit,
#T am not asking) for charity. I am

illing to work.”
w‘l'l'xl'lfx mean you would lilw to daub;
canvas, or sew yéllow sunflowers on
groen plush screems,” satirically ob-
served the old gentleman. ““I don’t
«call that work.””

“Nor I, either,”” retorted Nelly,

“Then what do you mean ?"”’ said
Mr. Brown. -

“I mean that I shall be glad o

do any sort of honmest work by
means of which I can earn my own
living.”’

“Humph'!” again irfterjected Mr,
Brown. ‘“Can you cook ?”’ .

“Ygs,"” Nellie answered,

“I don't beliave it.””

“But I can.”

“Nery well,” said Mr. Brown, re-

leasing his coat  tails and sittidg
down at his desk, as if the question
was definitely disposed of. “My cook
went away this moming. I haven’t
engaged any one in  her place. You
may come this afternoon amd see
what you can do for me.”

Mr. Brown fully expected that his
young cousin would recoil indignamnt-
ly from his proposal, but she did
nothing of the sort. She simply
said, “Yes, Cousin John,” and asked
for his private address,

“Mind you're pumctual,” said he,
as ha handed her the penciled card.

“I am always punctual,’ calmly
Tesponded Nelly.

Mr. Brown watched her out of the
office with a quizzical twinkle in the
<orner of his eye.

“She won't come,”” he said t0 him-
self. “I've seen the last of my fine
relation.”

Nelly Torrance went home to a lit-
tle second-floor room, the cheapest
which the widow and her daughters
<ould find.

Mrs. Adrian Torrance was dressed
im hlacle. She was a fair, delicate
piecq of human china, who had been
like the lilies of the field in that she
toiled not neither did she spinv.  Lu-
cotita, the oldest daughter, was try-
ing, unsuccessfully enough, to trim a
black crepg bonnet by the window.

They had toma up from the coun-
try at Lucetta’s suggestion, to ap-
peal, in their poverty, to this rich
cousin of the dead father and hus-
band, but none of them anticipated
any very satisfactory  results from
the experience,

“These
erly,”

rich people are always mis-
said Miss Lucetta.

“And I've understood,’’ sighed the
gentle little widow. “‘that he was not

pleased when poor dear Adrian mar-
Tied me,”

“Well 9"

{8
cried Mrs. Torrance, eager-
ly, a

s Nellie entered.

“What.does he say 2"’ questioried
Lulcelta, dropping the folds of crepe
which sha wag vainly endeavoring to
fashion into what the fashion plate
called an “oblong bow.”

‘T have scen him,”” said Nelly, -un-~
tying her bonnet strings, ‘‘and I'm
g to  Yis house  in Grandover
Park thig afternoon, =« :

“You don’t. mean,’ cried Mrs. Tor-
rance, with #

her breath,

““that he {s'goimig  to | sadd shes “He'll leave her his money

adopt. you 97 Sl 1 el e e "Abd o)’ Debniiss. -ahe
“Not in the least,” said w
@M 10 be higscook,’” | :

“And you 9

wherewith she ‘opened the world's

m lessons;

turning cook—for any man living ?’’

“I don’t sce,” argued Nellie, “‘that
it is any more degyading to cook for
Cousin John than4t would be to em-
broider slippers for him, or to read
the newspapers aloud to him of am
evening.’’

‘“‘Eleasior never had any proper
pride,”’ said Mrs. Tm‘rhme, wringing
her hands.

‘Never !’’ echoed Lucetta.

‘“And,” added Nelly, “‘my cousin
would have every reason to believe
me an imposter if I told him I wamt-
ed’work, and then refused the offer
he made.”

It was 6 o'clock exactly when Mr.

from his watch chain. The gas
burned soitly in the hall; the
clicked merrily in the grate im
parlor.

“Humph!”’ he muttered; “‘she hasn’t
come. Thought so ! There's no such
thing as a practical woman nowa-
days.”’

At the same moment a, light, white-
aproned little figure came out of the
dining-room beyond, amd Nelly Tor-
rance’s voice uttered the words:

“Dinner is ready, Cousin John.”’

The old man smiled. He had a
pleasant expression on his face when
he smiled, and Nelly wondered thait
she had not noticed what a hand-
some man he was.

‘“‘Oh,”” said he,
then 2"’

“I always keep my engagements,’
said Nelly. ‘‘Punctuality is the soul
of business, isn’t it Oousin John ? At
least that’s what I used to write in
my copybooks.”’

Mr. Brown petted her hand as she
helped him with his overcoat.

“You are a good girl,”” said he.

And in his secret mind he deter-
mined to put up with any deficiencies
in the cooking of the girl who had
such excellent business principles. But
to his infinite amazement, there werp
no deficiencies to overloos. He are
and relished and wondered by turns,

“My dear,”” sald he at last, when
the cloth was removed, ‘““all 1s very
nice. I'll concede you are a tip-tap
housekeeper. But of course youn or-
dered all .this from Monerdto's 1es-
taurant ?”’

“But, of course, I didn’t, Cousin
Brown,”” said Nelly, decidedly. |
cooked it myself,”

Mr. Brown closed his eyes and made
a hasty calculation. His life had teen
“worried out of him,” te ase a com-
mon expression, by capricious hoeuse-
kaepers, inefficient cooks and vntrain.
ed servamts. At last there was a
gateway out of all his tribulations.

My dear,” ha said, “‘I.sheuld like
to have you come and live here '

‘“As a cook, Cousin Brown .’

“Nop as my adopted daughter ard
housekeeper. I need some one
take the helm of my affairs.’

“But my mother,” hesitated Flca-
nor, ‘‘and my sister Lucetta.'’

““Let them come too; there's plenty
of room in the house. Cam they coak,
too ?"’

‘“No, Cousin

Nally.
““Well, perhaps it’s just as weli,”
said Mr. Brown. ‘There can't
more than ome head to the
hold.””

jat
fire
the

“

you did come,

‘o

Browit,”” confessed

he
house:

oyster. Lucetta sighed and wonder-
ed why she, too, had not {aken cook-

“Nelly is the old man's favorite,”

: gasped
T said yes, of coursa,
“Eleanor,”  cried T4
Seandalized by you
Perfectly go

mory, a plot for the purpose having

the Privy Seal, as the records them-
are still
Part of the wood of the vessel

Majesty George IV. on his visit

fitted up diving bells, and tried them

3 ¥ 7 2 thoms. The report of the country
Brown let, }um-self' into his housa with goes that he got up and recovered
the latchkey which always depended much treasure. Another attempt

but some guns were got up.”’

seriously embroiled himself with his

deeds he was summoned bhefore King
Jamos,’ but, failing to make appear-
ance, he was denounced as a rebel.

got a hundred men from the Florida,
and with their help made war on his
enemies.
Maclan’s castle of Mimgnvt;v,
emptory message came fr

tain of the Florida to send back the

ke sent a Maclean of Morvern
board the Florida to adjust matters.

cation with his friends,

close proximity

sition.
following day, and of the three
four
enly three escaped destruction.

wrock, and its

made a deep impression upon
tain Williamm Barns, of Glasgow, un-
and a number of other Spanish coins,

bones. The relics fetched high-prices.

magic sesame, without which neither
knowledge nor ' natural ability

can
So the Torrance family found af open the door of success. — Bishop
comfortable refuge for the soles of 0O’Connor.
their feet, and Nelly’s despised ac
complishments proved the sword | T —

gat at the strong room
to be foumd. Shells, pieces of tim-
ber, lead, silver, pistols and bones
are being brought up, and the latest

relic of interest 1is a hlunderbuss
about a yard long. It was encrust-
od with lime.

It is stated in the t‘Statistical Ace
count of Scotland’” that ‘‘in the six-
teenth century, during the northern
retreat of some of the Spanish Ar-
mada, the Florida was blown up and
destroyed off the harbor of Toher-

been plamned and executed under the
direction of Maclean of Dowart, for
which he obtained a remission under

selves, dated March 20, 1589, bear
witness. The timbers of the Florida
occasionally brought up.
was
presented by Sir Walter Scott to His
to
Edinburgh,

“Several attempts were made to
recover the lost treasure, ome in 1688
by Sacheveral, Governor of Man, who

with success at the depth of ten fa-

was made in 1740 by Sir Archibald
Grant and Captain Rose to weigh
her by means of divers and machin-
ery. This attempt was unsuccessful,

The incidents of the plot are more
fully related in the records of
Clan Maclean.

the
According to these,
the chief of the house of Duard, was
Sir Lauchlan Maclean, who had at
the time of the Florida’s appearance

neighbors of the Clan Ronald and the

Clan Tan. To answer for his mis-

In retwrn for provisions, Maclean

While he was investing

a per-

n the cap-

Spaniards to the ship. Maclean re-
tained three of the officers as  hos-
tages, pending the payment of a debt
for provisions. At the same time
ont

The Spaniards, wroth at Sir Lauch-
lan’s action, disarmed Dorfald 'Glas
Maclean, and cautiomed him at the
peril of his life to hold no eommuni-
The magazine of the ship was in
to young Maclean's
cabin, and the same night he found
an opportunity to force his way into
it, and lay a train in a conzealed po-
He fired the train on the
or
Spamiards on board
It
the
plaintive moanings
from the shore over its lost masters
the

hundred

is related that a dog survived

superstitious islanders.

¥
From

time te time fresh
has been recovered. In

troasure

1903 Cap-

der a contract with the Dulw of Ar-
gyll, brought up thirty-three large
Spanish silver ceins, called ‘““pieces
of eight’” of the reign of Philip II.,

together with many miscellaneous ar-
ticles, and a quantity of human

It is believed, as already stated, that
millions’ worth of. treasure still
mains.—London Standard.

re-
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Labor is the law of lifa. Tt is the

Kidney
' Disorders

| work diagonally across ‘the ship ' in|
| order to
| where the chests of gold are expected
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€PN Boos,

(From the Fremch of H. Marchal.)

" Dinner was ower and M. de Preval
and his guests had adjourned to the
slibrary. There Regis cried sudden~
ly: “‘So this is your first stag din-
ner since you were married four
months ago | Confess, now, that it
has been pretty jolly 1"

“It certainly has been,’’ replied the
master of the house amiably, and
the fact that you fellows are here ig
the only consblation I feel for
wife's absefco.”’

“'Oh, come, that sounds extremely
well for a man who vowed he would
never get married. 'Fess up, now,
and tell us how you came to do it.”

“Willingly. I was married because
of my boots.””

“H'm ! You needn’t make such a
poor excuse as that,”’ cried one of
his friends, comfortably installed on
the sofa. ‘‘We won't ask why you
were married, but do tell us why you
gave up the army when you have
done nothing but swear that the mi-
litary service was the fitfest of all
and that you'd bg shot hefore you
left it."”

““Why did I leave the army 2"’
Preval repeated, with the sama
igmatical smile.
my boots.”’

o
guests,”’

“

my

De
en~
“I left it because of

't polite to make fun of your
cried another man, carefully
aiming a sofa pillow at his host.
“Thank De Preval,
promptly sitting on the cushion, “but)
I'm not making fun, I assure
the least. It is the

yow,' said
you,
not in gospel
truth,

“L left the' army and I was mar4
ried because of my boots. If my wife
were here she would tell you it is
the truth. But so long as you have
asked me, I'1l tell you the story. It
will just about: Just out your cigars,

““About ten months ago I was sent
to the garrison at Vezin. It was -a
deadly place in my estimation, and
my superior officer kept going off on
one leave after another, leaving the
men in my command.

“I promptly hastemed to turn them
over to my Second Lieutenant, and
spent most of my time runming about
the country and visiting the neigh-
boring city.

“In a garrison as small as ours

there was very little rivalry, and
all the men were on terms of good
friendship. We were very strict

about all matiters of dress, but I nod
ticed, soon after I arrived there, that
all the men wore enormous,
toed boots.

“I was destined later on to learn
the reason for this strange fashion,
Personally, I was rather proud of my
own feet and always wore pointed
boots, the best I could get, and I
saw ro reason why I should wear thej
regulation boots, which were at least
five sizes too large.

‘‘But one day at the club one of the
Captains caught sight of my boots
and said laughingly:

square-

‘“‘Those boots will get you into
trouble some day, youmg man. I'm
astonished Old Fatness hasn't said

anything about them.’

“‘Old Fatness was our commanding
officer and an excellent man, but one
who allowed no infringement of rules
amomg s men. He get the example
himself and, although a mounted of-
ficer, wore hoots that were regular
canalboats. He suffercd at
from indigestion and his temper was
then execrable. Otherwise he
very pleasant.

‘‘One afternoon, the captain heing
at the barracks, T had prepared to
go off for the west of the day and
was waiting, dressed in my best, for
my train.-when T saw our commandar
approaching, a tertible frown on his
face.

times

was

‘“ ‘What does this mean ?’ -he roar-
ed. ‘Why aren’t you dressed accord-
ing to regulations? I never saw
such ridiculous boots. Yeu couldn’t
march a foot. Go and change them
at once.’

‘“ ‘But, sir,” I protested, growing
angry and hearing my train whistle
in the distance, ‘these boots are re-
gulations, sir, and besides I haven’'t
any ofbers.’ 3

“* ‘Regulation fiddlesticks. Not an-

| other man in the barracks wears sueh

things. You may consider yvourself
under arrest for four days. That will
give you time ‘:o procure some differ-

| yourlarrest, at an end.”

SURPRISE
AaSOAP

The name “ SURPRISE ”

stands for Pure,

Hard, Solid

Soap. The

bestvalue
in

Laundry

And not noticing
passed on.

““At dinner T related my unfortun-
ate adventure, and the Captain who
had warned me befors said serioysly:

“‘I told yolt what to expect! 1
suppose you think we all wear thesa
enormous boots for the fun of it, but
T'll tell vou something now that you
didn’t know before.

his entreaties I

‘“ ‘Old Fatness is aworthy soul, but
he has terrible times with his feet,
and he suflfers from all sorts of hun~
ions and corns, the worst ever, ke is
ohllgml to wear special shoes and,
more than that, special stirrups, and
on this account he is sure to be re-
tired before he reaches the height of
his amhition.’

‘“ ‘He knows this and, comsequqnt-
ly, cannot endure to see anyone with
small boots on, and when his blue
davils join g fit of indigestion arrests
fly thick, I can tell you. You struck
him at a bad time, that is all.’

‘ ‘May the devil fly away with his
old feet I’ I exclaimed, thinking re-
gretiully of the lost pleasures of the
evening. ‘You may be sure I will or-
der a tremendous pair of boots!’ The
mess laughed ironically and I
to my room.

went

““As soon as I entered, my orderly
told me that a lady was waiting to
sce me in the parlor. I hurried therg
and howed to the most charming, the
most ideally beautiful young girl I

had ever seen. She was no flesh and

blood creation, but a living ray of
sunshine.

‘“ ‘I have come to ask a favor of
you,” she began, blushing slightly,
‘My name is Mlle. de B—. This af-
ternoon you gave four days’ guawd
duty to a poor little private who

was walking with my maid, whom ke
is to marry as soon as his time
up, within six weeks.

is

‘ ‘He was going on leave to pub-
lish the Lanns in his village, and now
your punishment will keep him here,
and his marriage must be postponed
two or four weels,

“ ‘I have come to ask you to re-
lieve him, for T am much interested
in this marriage and—"

“But I idterrupted her,

“ *Anything in my power, made-
moiselle,” T said, and, striking  the
bell, T hastily wrote a fow lines and
gave them to the orderly, telling him
to sce that the sergeant relieved the
fellow immediately.

“ “Thank you with all my heart,’
said the young lady as she arose. “I
live with my aunt and we will be
very glad to see you at our house on
any Saturday afternoon.” Then she
went out, and the room was dark
becatise of her ahsence,

“The fext morning Old Fatness sent
for me.

“ ‘Sir,’ he said, ‘yesterday you in-
flicted four days punishment on- a
soldier who had not salutod you. To-
day you &trike it off. Will you
the goodness to tell me why 2’

have

“‘I am sure the fellow did not see
me, sir,” I replied, determined to tell
the truth, ‘and I punished him to
vent my wrath over the four days’
arrest you had just given me. Then
I found it was a poor way to act
and I countermanded my order.’

“It struck me as useless to’ speak
of the visitor I had had. ,

“The eommandant smilod—his di-
gestion was evidently all right that
morning. .

‘““That was my own state of mind
when I ordered you under arrest,
sir,” he said, courteously, ‘Permit me
to profit by the lesson you have in-
voluntarily ‘given © me and. consider
- “'He gave me his hand and T

A Notable Religious Painter,
—

William  Bouguerau, the Frerch

, Painter who has just died in his na-

tiva La Rochelle, the famous Hugue-

not stronghold,

tholic.

was a staunch Ca-
His name of William
from some English relationship. He
was born in La tochelle  nearly
eighty years back, was educated at
the expense of his uncle, a priest, and
was for some time at the Feclosiasti-
cal College of Paris, where he was &
fellow-student of M. Tha
latter is several years younger than
the painter,

Came

Combes.

M. Bouguerau ,was one
of the “official”’ artists, and his work
was accordingly artificial and acade-
mic. He painted chiefly religious and
mythological subjects,

always very

carefully and smoothly. Ile was one
of those whom thé yYouni men detest,
for he was sucegssful, rich, and gaint-
ed all the honors of the State,

in-
cluding the Grand Cross of the To-
gion. Bouguerau's “Saint Cecilia,””
representing the Virgin's body

brought out from the Catacombs, is
in the LuXembourg Muscum. His re-
ligious mural work may be soen  in
chapels at St. Clotilde’s St.

He also painted numer-

and
Augustin’s.
ous nymphs and Venuses, and a fow
portraits of contemporaries. M. Bou-

guerau received the last Sacrament

from the Vicar of La Rochelle Ca-
thedral, and he was buried in the
tomb of his first wife and his son,

a lawyer, who died three years back.
——————

THE FACULTY OF IDLENESS.

BExtreme whether at
school or college,. kirk or market, is
a symptom of deficient vitality; and
a faculty of idleness implies a catho-
lic appetite and a strong sense of
personal identity. There is a sort
of dead-alive hacknoyed people alyoust,
who are scarcely conscious of living
except in the exercise of some

busyness,

con
ventional occupation. Bring these fel-

lows into the country, or set them
aboard ship, and you will see how
they pine for their desk or theip

study. They have no curiosity; they

cannot give themselves over to ran~

! dom provocations; they do not take

pleasure in the exercise of their fa~
culties for its own sake; and unlgss
Necessity lays ‘.l’u)‘lt them . with

stick, they will ever stand still

&

They have been to school and
colloge, but all the ‘limc they have
had their wnye oit the medal; they
have gone about the world, and mix~
ed with clever people, but all the
time they \\'oro'(hinkinq of their own
affairs.  As if a man’s soul were not
too small to begin with, they
dwarfed and narrowed theirs by a
life of all work and no play; until
here they are at forty, with a list-
less attention, a mind vacant of all
materigl of amusement, and not one
though to rub against another,
while they wait for the train—Robent) *
Louis Stevenson : An Apology
Idlers,

have

“for
e

Thomas W. Lawson was illustrate
ing the gullibility of the public  im
accepting worthless stocle. * :

“It reminds me of Washingtom
White and his watch,”” He said,
“Washingtow is a Bobton colored’
man. A friend met him'in an  ele-
vated train where Washington | ‘wag
rocking back and forth ke a maat
who has trouble in his'inidst. = .

‘“‘How do you do, Washington 2*
said the friend. X : ;

‘“‘How do, Calhioim 2" u
Washington, continuing his rock

““‘You hain’t sick, be you?

‘“ ‘No, indeed, Calhoun, 1. ain
Joyin' no bad health.”.
Y ‘Then why |

; 'l




