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and paned into the sacristy without 
genufleoting. Kathleen knelt down ; 
teari were in her own eyes. She 
felt etrangely lonely. It her father 
were only here!

“ Excuee me, mile," laid an altar 
boy, “ Father wilhei to lee you in 
the lecriity."

Kathleen followed him lilently.
At the foot of the choir itepe wai 
Mr. Hogan, imiling brightly. Hut 
her imlle wee all gone, and only a 
little woe begone face looked up at 
the giant Hibernian. It wai very 
étrange, yet eomehow it made hil 
heart go thump way down to lee her 
■ad. “ She mult have felt all that, 
then," he thought. There were 
trace! of tears in hil own eyei ; tears 
be had tried to wink back but in vain.
Why they came was a mystery to 
him. Was it the fact that he and 
his brother Hibernians were, in 
reality, nothing but exiles—exiled 
from the bright “ sunny shore," the 
dear old Ireland ?

“ My dear child, this is some mil 
take. I sent for Min O’Brien, who 
lang “ All Praise to St. Patrick,"
■aid the rector.

“I sang it," answered Kathleen, 
sadly.

“ You 1 Why, you are only a child! ’
“ I am eighteen, Father."
“ And you really sang that 1 Why 

your true voice so carried me back to 
the dear old County of Tyrone.
Again I was hunting the cuckoo's 
nest in the black, sodden bog. Again 
I lay on the bank of the Mourne and 
heard the lark singing for all Ireland.
Again, a barefooted boy, I ran along 
the ditches, spying out the wren’s 
little nest, or mimicked the corncake 
in the hawthorn.

Tears were in his eyes. “ You 
have made even me young again.
Will you sing it after Vespers this 
afternoon ?"

■“ With pleasure, Father.” the case of St. Patrick, they are
And all the Hibernians were there, closer to the races that have

and after Benediction Mr. Hogan taken them as their patron saints, 
drove home with Mrs. and Miss Hence the ardor of devotion to the 
O'Brien, and on one^ St. Patrick s Day Apostle of Ireland manifested by the 
in the evening Kathleen became |ri8i, race the world over ou every 
Mrs. Hogan!—M. de Paul in the recurring st. Patrick’s Day.—N. Y. 
Canadian Messenger of The Sacred Freeman’ Journal.
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bending over us to lift us up, to en
courage Ui and to point the blessed- 
ness that lies beyond tbe dark doors 
of death.—The Pilot.

it w as the money which he had be
gan to —well, borrow as one paper 
put it, from his employers at that 
time. Perhaps it would have come 
out all right at that ; perhaps he 
would have had a chance to give it 
back to them if he had really meant 
to do so—if he hadn’t taken that one 
ride ! Oh, if someone could only 
have warned the poor boy before
hand I But they found him, you 
know, all crumpled up beside a fence 
and he had been dead then for hours. 
I asked a garage man what had been 
the cause of the accident and he said 
something was wrong with the steer 
ing gear. . . . What's that? Yes, 
it did happen on Sunday morning 
and at about 7 oclclk, so they tell 
me."—T. J. S.. in the Tablet.

IMEWITH THE HELP OF SAMARIA PRE
SCRIPTIONST. PATRICK’S DAY PIPES

It was St. Patrick's Day in the 
morning, and Kathleen, just home 
from early Mass tidied up the studio, 
and then sat down by the window-to 
her St. Patrick Day pipes, the sale of 
which was intended to buy bread and 
butter for herself and widowed 
mother. As she patted and rolled 
the clay in her deft fingers she sud
denly burst into song. Swifter and 
swifter flew her Angers as her heart 
poured forth the “ Praise to St. Pat
rick." When she had finished a great 
clapping outside made her look 
round. There were the “ Hibernian 
boys " decked in green by hundreds. 
They were evidently collecting for 
parade, and attracted by the singer, 
had waited patiently. Kathleen, 
seeing such a display of green, seized 
her flag and waving it out the win
dow, cried, “ Boys, I wish ye the top 
of the mornin’.

“ Kathleen, Kathleen !” called her 
mother. " Whatever are you up to 
now ?"

The street resounded with cheers 
for St. Patrick and the singer, and 
then at command, the Hibernians 
fell into line. One of them, in full 
uniform, came into the house.

" Pardon me, young lady, but our 
boys would like that hymn for their 
concert to-night. Could you—that 
is, would you—sing it for them ? I 
am president of the Hibernian Club,” 
giving her mother his card.

“ I am very sorry, Mr. Hogan, but 
I would rather not," as visions of 
Kathleen in a faded gown rose be
fore her eyes.

Kathleen's eyes were dancing. 
She still kept patting the clay in her 
hands.

Many men can't help drinking even 
when they try—oh so hard—to stop. 
Not much wonder, when you consider 
how whisky has inflamed the mem
branes and nerves of the stomach, 
creating an awful torturing craving 
that is almost impossible to resist. 
About one man in twenty who tries 
can stop drinking of his own accord. 
The rest need help, and Samaria Pre
scription will not only help the man 
who wants to stop, but it will stop 
the man who wants to drink by re
moving that awful craving, building 
up the system and making drink dis
tasteful, even nauseous. Samaria is 
tasteless and odorless, and can be 
administered with or wit! out the 
patient's knowledge, in tea, coffee or 
food.

Mrs. E.— of Vancouver saved her 
husband from his torturing, burning 
thirst which was rapidly carrying 
him towards disgrace and death by 
sending for Samaria Prescription. 
Read what she says :

Vancouver, March 29th.
•* I purchased, some three or four months back, a 

course of Samaria Piescnptionfrom Harrison's Drue 
Store, cor. Hobson A GianviOe Sts.,of this city, which 
mv husband was very willing and anxious to take in 
the hope of its aiding him 10 overcome the craving 
he had for whisky. I am thankful to s«y that he did 
not need to finish the treatment, as, with the help of 
Samaria ai d his own wish to overcome the trouble 
he has quite lost the drink craving and is now a 
strict teetotaler. '

THE STORY OF A YOUNG MAN
AND“ He used to be an usher here,"

■aid the old sexton, “ and as far as I 
can remember he never missed the 
7 o'clock Mass or was late for it dur- 
ing the three years that he seryed 
here. He had a custom of staying 
over for the 8 o’clock, twice a month, 
and of receiving Holy Communion at 
that Mass. He was quiet and, even 
though he was a bit pious, every
body liked bim. His mother told 
me (when they first moved into this 
parish) that he had a good job in 
Wall street and he kept getting 
raised each year until he got to be a 
boas of some kind over there, with a 
whole force of men under him. It 
might have been a little after that, 
that I began to notice a change in 
him. He gave up coming to the 
meetings of the Ushers' Union and 
he had short words for all the boys 
when they would speak to him. Fin
ally hs resigned from the union, 
without giving any reasons, though 
he used to hang around behind the 
last pew in the church during that 
Mass like one of those fellows that 
the pastor calls “ Rail Birds." You 
know the kind they lay their hand
kerchiefs on the floor at the Eleva
tion and put one knee on it for a 
half minute, and they're out on the 
street before the Last Gospel’s fin
ished. Well, this young fellow that 
you asked me about seemed to me to 
change completely, and become in 
just a few months a different kind of 
a man. After he left the ushering, I 
never saw him at the altar rail and 
that worried me in a way, and I 
made it my business to go around 
and have a talk with his mother.
And I tell you that it surprised me a 
great deal to find that she did not 
seem to care. 1 Frank’s very busy 
you know,' she said to me, ' and he 
is doing finely in New York so I 
guess he don’t have so much time 
for confession as before. Besides,
he's got a car now and that keeps monyof the whole glorious symphony, 
him out late Saturdays so I don't like » 18 not alone e, question of forgive- 
to wake him early on Sunday morn- WJi that may be full and complete, 
ing.' With the mother taking that « the hurt in the heart that will 
stand, of course I could say or do not readily heal and the confidence 
very little. I put the matter before that will not fully come back l-The 
the pastor and he interviewed the Pilgrim, 
young chap, twice, I think, and I saw 
him once afterwards at an early Mass 
and then— Well, I met him in the 
street and to tell you the truth he 
nearly ran over me. He was in his 
new auto, turning into a side street 
fast, and I just managed to pull back 
to the curb. He stopped the car and 
turned with an angry look to yell at 
me, but when he saw who I was he 
calmed down and seemed a bit 
ashamed. I stepped over to the side 
of the machine and I asked him 
point blank why he didn’t come to 
church. His face got red and he 
told me to mind my own business.
I said something that made him 
apologize for that, but in a moment 
he told me that he was going to cut 
church for good. ‘ I’ve got no time 
for it,' he said, ‘ and nobody has who 
wants to get anywhere in this world.
It’s a dead weight on you, this religi
ous business and you know it. Look 
at the class of men you’ve got there 
at Mass every Sunday—the big 
majority poor, and they always will 
be poor. All this thing of forcing 
your conscience to be tender, and of 
studying out ways to make yourself 
unhappy may be fine for monks, but 
it doesn’t suit me. I’m going up 
high and when I get to the top I’ll 
send you a few thousand and buy 
badges for the Usher's Union.’ He 
laughed and shot the auto ahead and 
that was the last time I ever saw 
him. I knew that he was young and 
that he had been talking like foolish 
young men like to talk, but I was 
very sorry for him at that. I could 
not get my mind off the question of 
what it was that had first pulled him 
away from the Church. I know now, 
of course, as everyone else does, that

NOT FAR FROM THE FQLD

An English (Protestant) arch- 
de icon of an Anglican diocese in 
South Africa—Dr. Wiugham—gives 
eioretsion in one of his recent pub
lications, to some remarkable 
thoughts on the Blessed Virgin—re
markable that is, from a non Catho
lic. Here is some of what he says :

“ I am absolutely convinced that 
the neglect amongst us (Anglicans) 
of true teaching upon the position 
of the Bleesed Virgin Mary in the 
economy of redemption has weaken
ed our witness to the central truth 
of the Incarnation and has made 
possible amongst us a revival of the 
Corinthian heresy with regard to the 

first and last impulse in life. A virgin conception and virgin birth of 
calm and holy serenity marks his ' Our Lird. Toe opinions of our 
brow and a sinlessness that is Will j fathers and tbe councils of the Cath- 
symbolized by the lily branch the olic Church have a claim upon our 
Church attaches to his statue. | thoughtful consideration.

He has been placed before us as never asked tbe Blessed Virgin and 
the patron of a good death from the the saints in glory to prav for 
fact that his own death was such as our devotions would be ribbed of a 
all Christians must most desire to richness and fervour which are na 
experience. With Jesus bending turaUv enkirdltd hy ti e thought of 
over him, and with Mary's sympa the golden vials full of odor*, which 
the tic eyes upon him, he passed are the pra>ers of V e «Hints offered 
away to await in Limbo against the for us. Wu cannot bel evd that, we 
day of dt liveratice. are well pleading r,o our Lord when

we sever ourselves fro « communion 
with His Mother and H s friends."

The min who wrote th'R aid be
lieve a as chus written cannot be far 
from t*ie one fold.
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THE-HEART OF A FRIEND 
“ Broken friendship,” says a writer 

in en exchange, “ like china, may be 
repaired, but the break will always 
show." And it is a bit of real truth 
and wisdom. Friendship is a precious 
thing—too precious a treasure to be 
careleeely broken or thrown away. 
The world handles the word “friend" 
lightly ; its real, true, deeper mean
ing is forgotten, and the acquaint
ance of an hour or the chance comer 
is designated by the term which in 
itself bears a wealth of meaning. 
Your friend is the one who appre
ciate! you—your faults as well ae 
your virtues—who understands and 
sympathizes with your defeats and 
victories, your aims and ideals, your 
joys and temptations, your hopes and 
disappointments, as no one else does 
or can. It is your friend to whom 
you turn for counsel, for comfort, for 
praise ; he may not be as learned as 
some or as wise as others, but it 
suffices that be understands you, and 
even his quiet listening gives strength 
and renewed courage. Blessed is 
the man into whose life has 
come the beauty and power of such a 
friendship. Prize it well. Do all in 
your power to keep such a friendship 
unbroken. Avoid tbe break for when 
it comes it can not be easily mended, 
and the jarring note mars the har-

If we

us,

Mr». E —

FREE TRIAL PACKAGE of Sam 
aria with booklet giving full particu
lars, directions, testimonials, price, 
etc., will be sent in a plain sealed 
package to anyone mentioning this 
paper. Correspondence sacredly con
fidential. Write to day, The Samaria 
Remedy Company, Dept. 11, 142 Mut 
ual Street, Toronto, Canada.

Hence we pray to him so to watch 
over us that in our own flail hour 
we, too, may find the same Jesus 
with ns in the holy Sacrament of 
His Bdcly and Blood, and with M try

RENNIE’S 
I.X.L. 

TOMATO ;

"How is that ?" holding up a 
shamrock pipe.

“ You don't mean to say you make 
those ugly things by just patting 
them !"

“ There’s a great deal in a Pat, Mr. 
Hogan!" said Kathleen, smiling up 
at the giant.

" That depends on who gives it, I 
suppose.”

"Or who wears it, eh ? See, I have 
two hundred shram rock pipes. I'll 
sell them to the boys for 81 apiece, 
but to a 1 Prot' for 85."

“ Allow me to be a 1 Prot,' said Mr. 
Hogan, picking up one of the pipes 
and depositing a crisp fiver on the 
table.

“ Oh, no," cried Kathleen, But he 
was out and on the march.

Needless to say, “ all the boys " 
admonished to buy a band-
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A
EXTREMELY EARLY, 

WONDERFULLY 
PROLIFIC t

'jST. PATRICK ST. JOSEPH A week earlier than the Earliana.
More productive than ihe Chalk's 
Jewel. As large as ihe Plentiful. As 
solid as Ihe New Globe. In fact, the 
world’s leading extremely early 
Tomato. G

In our field teats, I.X.L. Tomato 
proved to lx* a week to ten «lays 
earlfcr than the Spark's Earliana, 
with an abundance of fruit larger and
more prolific than Chalk's Jewel; in fact, any number of specimens could be?o 
Plentiful Tomato. The I.X.L. Tomato is without a single exception the h-uding ext 
Tomato. Do not experiment with it, but plant your entire early crop in I.X.L. To: 
crop will net you big ret urns.

1. A beautiful, brilliant red color.
2. Vines are a perfect mass of large, smooth fruit, a single plant yielding $ bushel.
8. Fruitis extremely early, enormously abundant, ripens all at once.
4. Vines compact and can be placed two-feet apart In three-foot rows.
6« The largest growers tell us that we cannot say too much in favor of the I.X.L. Tomato. 

Price: 1 lb. $2.25, oz. 75c, Î oz. 40c, pkt.

Throughout the English speaking 
world there is no saint's day better 
known than that which the Church 
has set apart in honor of Ireland's 
Apostle. When you mention St. 
Patrick's Day it is not necessary to 
name the month or the zday of the 
month. Catholics and Protestants 
alike know it. Who could tell you 
off hand the date assigned to com
memorate the patron saints of Eng
land, of Wales, of Scotland, or of any 
Continental country ? Not so the 
17th of March. It is associated in 
the minds of all with him whose life 
history is resplendent with services 
to Christianity that have placed him 
in the foremost rank of Christian 
Apostles.

It is not our purpose to enter into 
any lengthy details dealing with 
Saint Patrick’s life. Coming to Ire 
land as a boy of sixteen, the victim 
of pirates who had kidnapped him 
and condemned him to slavery, and 
dying at a patriarchal age, he per
formed a work that left not only a 
deep impress upon the age in which 
he lived, but which has been felt in 
the centuries that have elapsed 
since his earthly labors ceased, and 
which will be felt to the end of time. 
Wherever the Irish race has erected 
the cross, there the effects of St, 
Patrick’s apostolate are in evidence, 
The seeds of the Faith planted by 
him in Ireland have brought forth a 
great harvest that is beyond human 
computation.

That harvest has been garnered in 
many lands. St. Patrick's converts, 
with all the enthusiasm of the race 
from which they sprung, devoted 
themselves to the task of propagat
ing the teachings they had received. 
Their descendants carried those 
teachings into Scotland, into England 
into France, into Germany, and into 
other Continental countries centuries 
before Columbus set foot on Ameri
can soil. In the New World their 
loyalty to the faith brought to their 
fathers by Patrick is known of all 

It was the greatest factor in

The Feast of St. Joseph, which 
Thursday, March 19, calls up 

a picture of Christian manhood little 
to the taste of many to whom the 
virtues and quiet life of the Saint 
offer no suggestions, 
the immense dignity conferred upon 
him by Almighty God, in choosing 
him to be the intimate guardian and 
instructor in earthly ways of the 
Son of God, there was that in his 
character which bespeaks the ulti 
mate end of Christian civilization 
and the type of Christian manhood.

“A just man! ’ The title is short 
but comprehensive. He was the 
foster father in the noblest and 
most essentially holy family that 
ever lived. His contact with the 
divine holiness of Jesus alone was 
sufficient guarantee of the exalted 
sanctity of his own life. He was a 
husband in the eyes of men, and as 
such he gives to men the example of 
that love loyal and true to the end 
which Christian marriage inspires. 
He was a father, and in the humble 
workshop of Nazareth, knelt in 
prayer constantly, with the divine 
Boy, Whose hands he taught to 
wield the hammer or to use the im
plements of trade.

In the family of Nazareth under 
his care there went on such a life as 
must appeal to every lover of homely 
peace and security. The questions 
which ambition, appetite or greed 
bring into the families of the world 
found no echo in that home. The 
disasters which wreck the hearth 
and send the children out upon the 
world into crime and misery, passed 
by that eacred threshold frightened 
no doubt, not only by the infinite 
sanctity of Him Who chose it as His 
dwelling, but even by the sound of 
industry, the quiet of peace and the 
murmur of prayer.

Of the royal House of David, 
nevertheless the heart of the Saint 

stranger to the pride of blood 
or the goadings of ambition. With 
the Lord of Lords as his perpetual 
guest, yet he knew nothing of the 
avarice which makes wealth the

LEARN TO FORGET
To forget—that is what we need. 

Just to forget. All the petty annoy
ances, all the vexing irritations, all 
the mean words, all the unkind acts, 
the deep wrongs, the bitter disappoint
ments—just let them go, don’t hang 
onto them. Learn to forget. Make 
a study of it. Practice it. Become 
an expert at forgetting. Train the 
faculty of the mind until it is strong 
and virile. Then the memory will 
have fewer things^to remember, and 
it will become quick and alert in re
membering the good things and will 
not be cumbered with disagreeable 
things, and all its attention will be 
given to the beautiful things, to the 
worth while things.

No matter what business you are 
pursuing, no matter what literary 
subjects you may be studying, no 
matter what scientific problems you

occurs

und as large as the 
remely early
mato. YourApart from

were
made shamrock pipe, and before 
evening most of the two hundred 
were gone.

At 10 o’clock Kathleen received a 
note from the rector of St. Patrick 
requesting her to sing “ All Praise 
to St. Patrick ” at the close of High 
Mass. The “ boys,” he said, were 
very anxious for it. Kathleen was 
rather excited. She had never sung 
anywhere except in the convent 
chapel at home. She looked down 
ruefully at her fast fading sham
rock.

When she and her mother were 
starting for the church a carriage 
drove up to their door. A trim foot
man stepped down, and bowing to 
them, opened the carriage door. He 
then banded a bunch of fresh sham
rocks to Kathleen.

“This is some mistake,” said her 
mother, drawing back.

“ No, madame ; Mr. Hogan sent it 
for Mrs. and Miss O'Brien,” bowing.

As they neared the church whom 
should they meet but the long line of 
Hibernians. Hundreds of them— 
those who had heard her sing lifted 
their hats, and she bowed and smiled 
and gaily waved her shamrocks. At 
the end of the line was Mr. Hogan, 
but somehow, of course by accident, 
she did not see him ; Mrs. O’Brien 
bowed, but, somehow, he did not see 
her. He left his ranks, and when 
the carriage stopped opened the 
door.

“ I am going to the choir,” whis
pered Kathleen, as she gave him her 
hand, with the air of a princess.

“ I will show you the way.” 
conducted by the giant Hibernian 
she found herself in an immense 
church. She looked down at the sea 
of people, momentarily increasing, 
and her head swam. “ Oh, I never 
can sing here. When it is nearly over 
I’ll run home. Yes, I’ll run. I could 

sing here. Why I can hardly 
see the priest. I wonder where all 
the people come from.”

After Communion the leader of the 
choir passed her a hymnal open at 
“All Praise to St. Patrick.” Kath
leen shook her head. She had no 
need of a book. A moment before 
the last Gospel, just as the congre
gation rose to their feet, the organ 
pealed forth the opening melody.

The priest had just finished the 
gospel as her voice caught up the 
words, “ All Praise to St. Patrick.” 
Why he stood there he did not know ; 

did he know he stood there.

15c

OUR SPECIAL OFFER
Wo want every person who uses seeds to see our 1914 Seed Book and try this Splen 

Tomato, and we will send a packet for 10c. with Seed Book. This book is full of new phe 
of Vegetables, Fruits and Flowers. Send your address to-day.
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Cor. Adelaide and Jarvis Streets, 
TORONTOWM RENNIE C°- Limited

Branches at Montreal, Winnipeg and Vancouver

ilii

Kidneys Cured or 
Money Back PILL;

are trying to solve, take up the study 
of forgetting. The art of forgetting 
will give added luster to all your lit
erary business or scientific attain
ments and it will add immeasurably 
to health of mind and body.

There Is no risk in buying GIN PILLS.
They are sold on a positive guarantee 
that theywillcure all Kidney and Bladder 
Troubles, Rheumatism and Sciatica, Pain in the Back, etc. If, after 
taking 6 boxes, you can honestly say that Gin Pills have not cured you, 
take the empty boxes to your dealer and he will refund the money. 
That shows how certain we are that Gin Pills will cure you. 50c. a box ; 
6 for 92.80. Bent on receipt of price if your dealer can’t supply you. 

Sample free if you mention this paper.

*

The only way to regenerate the 
world is to do the duty which lies 
nearest us.—Charles Kingsley.

He who believes revelation with 
that absolute faith which is the pre
rogative of a Catholic is not the 
nervous creature who starts at 
every sudden sound. He has no- 
sort of apprehension, he laughs at 
the idea, that anything can be dis
covered by any other scientific 
method which can contradict anyone 
of the dogmas of his religion.—Car
dinal Newman.
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NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL C0„ OF CANADA LIMITED, - TORONTO.
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the upbuilding of the Church in this 
land.

The spirit that made the Irish, 
according to the testimony of the 
historian Lecky, appreciate their re
ligion as “ the one thing they valued 
more than their land . . . the
passion and consolation of their 
lives," remained with the Irish 
exiles in their new homes on this 
side of the Atlantic, and was trans
mitted to their children. In the 
days of persecution their fathers 

unswervingly loyal to the 
Faith delivered by Patrick. Other 
people fell away, but to quote Mac 
aulay, “ alone amongst the Northern 
nations Ireland adhered to the an
cient Faith.” And so St. Patrick’s 
work went on. We say St. Patrick’s 
work, for it was he that was really 
working through successive genera 
tions of Irishmen and Irishwomen, 
who would have chosen death itself 
rather than apostatize.

As one thinks of what St. Patrick 
accomplished during his life time, 
and then reflects that the results of 
his apostolate are still making them 
selves felt, one can appreciate the 
great role the Apostle of Ireland en
acted and in a certain sense, is still 
enacting. His figure rises up before 
us as that of one of the greatest per
sonalities in all history. In honor
ing his memory the Church is actu
ated by the same motive that prompts 
her to honor her other canonized 

Her sainte are the great moral
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with Economy
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The first impression on entering a 
decorated with “Alabastine"i I MM& room

tints is one of Beauty. But—while 
the effects are charming in the high- 

nrân/ est degree, yet “Alabastine" is the 
|HLJ|f m08t economical wall finish.

You can make every room In your home glow cheerily 
by using “Alabastine"— , _

"Alabastine" tints impart that soothing, restful effect 
eo much desired by people of good taste.

KPH Anyone can apply Alabastine —
Mix with cold water and apply with flat bristle brush. 
With the numerous tints and white, any color schema 
can bs easily produced.
“Alabastine Is just the famed Alabaster rock ground 
into a fine cement—

rf'dW'ivhence its bewitching sud permanent colors.
It won’t rub off. You can re-decorate at any time— 

r’èrolBSZæal'i . «- • one coat makes an excellent foundation for another.
- • T-t- Free Stencils: Our staff of trained decorators will

draw up any color scheme for you free of charge. 
We also supply free stencils suitable for your 

--a- purpose. “Alabastine” Is sold by all Hardware

- - •**“-,
\ The Alabastine Co., Limited “ •

66 .Villow St, Paris, Canada.
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THE 1HC LINE 
GRAIN AND HAY 

MACHINES 
Binders, Reapers 
Headers, Mowers 
Rakes, Stackers 
Hay Loaders 
Hay Presses

CORN MACHINES
Planters, Pickers 
Binders, Cultivators 
Ensilage Cotters 
Shellers, Shredders 

TILLAGE
Combination
Peg and Spring-Tooth,
and Disk Harrows

TINTERNATIONAL Harvester ma- 
-*■ nure spreaders have a-score of good 
features in their construction. Each one is 
the result of careful field experiment.

An I H C spreader is low enough for easy loading, 
yet it has plenty of clearance underneath. The rear 
axle is well under the load, rear wheels have wide 
rims and Z-shaped lugs, insuring good traction un
der all conditions. Frame, wheels, and all driving 
parts are of steel. Apron tension is adjusted by a * 
simple device. Winding of the beater is prevented 
by large diameter, and beater teeth are strong, square 
and chisel-pointed.

International manure spreaders are built in several 
styles and sizes, low or high, endless or return apron, 
for small farms or largê. Examination will show 
sturdiness of construction in every detail. Repairs, 
if ever needed, may always be had of the local dealer.

Examine International spreaders at the dealer’s. 
We will tell you who sells them, and we will send 
you interesting catalogues.
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Out into the dim cathedral came a 
voice, fresh as the air that drinks in 
the dew from the green grass of Ire 
land ; deep and sad like the sea, 
suggestive, too, of its immensity and 
power ; true with that instinctive 
trueness ; rich with the melody that 
stirs the heart and elevates the soul. 
Now rising, now falling, gathering 
strength as it went, burst forth tri
umphant.

The voice of the singer seemed to 
sob “for that green sunny shore,” 
and the land of her choice.
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Cultivator»
GENERAL LINE

Oil and Gai Engines 
Oil Tractors 
Manure Spreaders 
Cream Separators

m.Æ

wFarm Wagons 
Motor Tracks 
Threshers 
Grain Drills 
Feed Grinders 
Knife Grinders 
Binder Twine How it pleaded with those Hiber

nians in the last verse ; pleaded for 
virtue, loyalty and faith.

The congregation fell on their 
knees as the priest now descended 
the altar steps, 
tried to wink back the tears, while 
the rector took out his handkerchief

m International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd
At Hamilton, Ont.: London, Ont.; Montreal, P. Q.; Ottawa, OnL*

St. John. N. B.; Quebec, P. Q.

eons.
heroes who set us exalted examples 
of virtue. When they become iden
tified with the life of a Nation, as is

The Hibernians
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