
ÎE STORY DF
By SE0MA.S MACMANUS.

„,nCV and Sbemue were man and 
JLA they lived aU alone toge-

TbL' (ot forty ; b“t „at lcn,K.t.11 a
*»d-for-nothmg atreel of a fellow 

1 Kory, Who lived close by,
Sight wbat a fine thing it would 
w ,f Shemus would die, and he 
^uld marry Nancy, and get the 
inusc the farm and all the stock. 
^So he up and said to Nancy : 
-What a Pity it is for such a fine- 
lnoking woman as you to be both
ered with that ould complainin’ good 
Tor-nothing crony of a man that's 

s full of pains and aches as an 
Orff’s full of meat. If you were free 
"of him the morra the finest and 
handsomest young man in the par
ish would be proud to have you for

A first Nancy used to laugh at 
this but at lust when he kept on at 
it it began to prey on Nancy’s 
mind and she said to young Rory 
one day : “I don’t believe a wo*d 
of what you say. Who would take 
mc if Shemus were buried the mor-
ra^Why," says Rory, “you’d have 
the pick of the parish. I’d take you 
myself.”

"Is that true? said Nancy.
■ 1 pledge you my word,’’ says Ro- 

rv, "I would.”
‘ -Oh, well, even if you would at- 

gelf,” says Nancy, “Shemus won’t 
be buried the morra, God help me. 
for ten years to conic yet.”

"You've all that in your own 
hands,” says Rory.

-How’s that?” says Nancy.
"Why 3rou can kill him off,” says 

Rory.
-I wouldn’t have the ould cre

ature's blood on my head,” says 
.Nancy. »

'Neither you need,” says Rory.
And then he sat down and begun 

;o tell Nancy how she could do 
.away with Shemus and still not 
have liis blood on her head.

Now, there was a prince called 
Connal, who lived in a wee. red house 
close by Nancy and Shemus, whose 
fathers before him, ere their money 
was wasted, used to live in a grand

So next day over goes Nancy to 
this prince, and to him says: "Why. 
Prince Connal, isn’t it a shame to 

? see the likes of you livin’ in the 
tikes of that house!”

"1 know it is.” said he, “but Ï 
cannot do any better.”

Botheration!” says Nancy, “you 
easily can.”

"I wish you would tell me how,” 
said Prince Connal.

"Why.” says Nancy "there’s mv 
Shemus has little or nothing to do 
an’ why don't you make him build 
you a castle?”

"Ah,” says the prince, laughing 
' sure Shemus couldn’t build me a

Says Nancy : "You don’t know 
Shemus, for there’s not a thing in 
the wide world he couldn't do if he 
likes to. but he’s that lazy that if 
-you don’t break every bone in his 
body to make him do it he won’t 
do it

"Is that so?” says Prince Con- 
nal.

"That’s so.” says Nancy. “ So if 
you order Shemus to build you a 
castle an’ have it up in three 
weeks, that you'll take his life if he 
doesn't, you’ll soon have a grand 
castle to live in.” says she.

"Well, if that’s so.” says Prince 
Connal, "I'll not be long wanting a

So on the very next morning over 
ho steps to Shemus, culls Shemus 
out. and takes him with him to the 
place he had marked out for the 
site of his castle, and shows it to 
.Shemus, and tells him he wants him 
to have a grand castle built and fin
ished on that spot in three weeks

"But.”'Says Shemus, says lie. "I 
never built a castle in my life. 1 
know nothing about it. an' I

castle there in 
let alone three

couldn’t liavo you 
Ihivtv-thrce years 
weeks. ’ ’
. "Oh,” says the prince, says he. 
"I’m toul’ there’s no man in Ireland 
tan build n castle better nor faster 
than you jf you only like to, and if 

' you haven’t that castle built on that 
ground in three weeks,” says he, 
'T 11 have your life. So now choose 
for yourself.” And he walked away 
and left Shemus standing there.

When Shemus heard this he was a 
down-hearted man. for he knew that 
Prince Connal was a man of his 
word, and he would not stop at tak
ing a man’s life any more than he 
would from putting the breath out 
of a beetle. So down he sits and bo
ffins to cry. and while Shemus was 
crying there, up to him comes a wee 
red man. and said to Shemus; “What 
are you crying about?"- 

"Ah, mv poor . man,”, says She- 
fus. says he, “don’t be asking mc 
for there’s no use in telling you, you 
co% do nothing to help mc.”

You don’t know that.” says the 
wee man, says he; "it’s no harm to 
tell me anyhow.”

So Shemus. to relieve his mind, 
ups and tells the wee man what 
Prince Connal had threatened to do 
1 o him if he had not a grand castle 
nmstied on that spot on three weeks 

Says the little man. says he, “Go 
to the Fairies’ Glen at moonrise the 
mght, and under the rockin’ stone 
at the head of the glen you’ll find a 
white rod. Take that rod with you 
and mark out the plan of the castle 
on this ground with it; then go 

and leave the rod where you 
got it, and by the time you get
ished -gBin yOUr castlc wil1 bc fin~

At moonrise that night, Shemus 
f* -vou may be well assured, was at 
the rockin’ stone at the head of the 
xien of the fairlee, and from under 
„ ™ got a little white rod. He 

ent to the hill where the prince's 
oetle was to be built, and with the 

??i”t °J the rod he marked out the 
Plan Of the castle, and then he went 
back and left the’ rod where he

Pi8f

Connal got up out of his bed and 
went out of his little sod hut to 
take the air, his eyes were opened 
I tell you, to sec the magnificent 
castle that was standing finished, 
and with the coping stones on it on 
the hill above, lie lost no time 
till he went over to thank Shemus 
for building him such a beautiful 
castle, and when Nancy heard that 
the castle was finished, it was she 
that was the angry woman, 

r She went out and looked at the 
castle, and she wondered and won
dered too: but she said nothing. 
^Êftre hud a long chat with Rory 
that day again, and from Rory she 
went off to Prince Connal. and says 
she : “Now. didn’t I tell you right 
well what Shemus could do?”

“I sec you did,” says Prince Con
nal, “and it is very thankful to you 
I am. I’m contented now for life,” 
says he: “why, I’ll never forget
yourself and Shemus.”

“Contented!” says she: “why,
that place isn't half finished yet.” 

"How’s that?” says Prince Con-

“Why,” says she, “you need a 
beautiful river flowing past that cas
tle. with lovely trees, and birds
singing in the branches, and you 
should have the ocean roaring up be
side it.:;.

“But still,” says Prince Connal. 
says he, “one can’t have everything. 
This is a hundred miles from a 
river and a hundred miles from an 
ocean, and no trees ever grew on 
this hill nor ever could grow on it. 
and no bird ever sang on it for the 
last 300 years.”

“Then all the more reason.” says 
she, “why you should have all them 
things.”

"But I can’t have them,” says1 
Prince Connal.

"Can’t you?” says she. “Yes, you 
can. If you promise to have She
mus’ life unless he has you all these 
things by your castlc in three days 
you’ll soon have all you want.” 
says Niuicy.

“Well, well, that's wonderful.” 
says Prince Connal. says he. “ and 
I’ll do it.”

So lie sets out and goes to She
mus’ house and calls Shemus out to 
him to tell him tliat his castle was 
very bare looking without something 
about it. Rays lie : "Shemus, 1 want 
you to put a beautiful river flowing 
past it. with plenty of trees and 
bushes along the banks and also 
singing birds in them, and I want 
you to have the ocean roaring un by 
it also.”

"But. Prince Connal ” says She
mus, says he. "you know very well 
that 1 couldn't gut you them

“Right well I know you can.” says 
Prince Connal, “and I'll give you 
three days to have all them things 
done: and if you haven't them done 
at the end of three days, then I’ll 
have your life.” And away goes 
Prince Connal.

Poor Shemus he sat down and be
gan to cry at this, because he knew 
that he could not do one of these 
things. And as he was crying and 
crying he hoard a voice in his ear. 
and looking up he saw the wee red

“Shemus. Shemus.” says he. 
“what’s the matter with you?”

“Oh,” suys Shemus.” says lie. 
"there's no use in telling you what's 
the matter with me this time. Al
though you helped me before, there’s 
not a man in the world could do 
what I've got to do no\V.”

"Well.” says the wee red man 
“anyhow if 1 can’t do you anv 
good, I’ll do you no harm.”

So Shemus. to relieve his mind, 
ups and tells the wee red man wliat's 
the matter with him.

“Shemus.” says the wee re*man. 
says he. "I’ll tell you what you’ll 
do. When the moon’s rising to-night 
be at the head of the Glen o' the 
Fairies, and at the spring well there, 
you’ll find a cup and a leaf and u 
feather. Take the leaf and the fea
ther with you, and a cup of water, 
and go back to the castle. Throw 
the water from you as far as vou 
cun throw it, and then blow the leaf 
off your right hand and the feather 
off your left hand, and sc^ what 
you’ll see.”

Shemus promised to do this, and 
when the moon rose that night She
mus was at the spring well of the 
Glen of the Fairies: and ho found 
there a cup. n leaf and a feather 
He lifted a cup of water and took it 
with him. and the leaf and the fea
ther, and started for the ensile. 
When he camq there he pitched the 
cup of water from him ns far as he 
could put it. and at once the ocean 
that was a hundred miles away, 
came roaring up by the side of the 
castlc, and a beautiful river that 
had been flowing a hundred miles on 
the other side of the castle came 
flowing, down past it into the ocetrn.

Then iie blew the leaf off his right 
hand, and all sorts of lovely trees 
and bushes sprung up along the 
river banks Then he blew the fca^ 
(her off his loft hand, and trees and 
bushes were filled with all sorts and 
varieties of lovely singing birds that 
made the most beautiful music he 
ever had heard.

And may be that was not a sur
prise to Prince Connal when he got 
up in the morning and went out. Off 
he tramped to Shemus to thank She
mus and Nancy, and when Nancy 
heard this she was the angry wo-

That day she had another long 
confab with Rory, and from him site 
went off again to Prince Connal, and 
asked him how he liked his castle 
and all its surroundings.

He said he was a pleased and 
proud man. that he was thankful to 
her arid her man Shemus, and that 
he would never forget it to them the 
longest dav-of his life.

."Oh. but ” says she, " you're not 
content. Tli-is night you’ll have a 
great gathering of princes and lords 
and gentry feasting in your castle, 
arid yoinV eurély want something to 
amuse them. You must get a Plais-

“What’s a Plaisham?” said Prince 
Connal.

"Oh,” says Nancy, "it’s the most 
wonderful and most amusing thing 
in the world; it will keep your guests 
in hood humor for nine days and 
nine nights after they have seen it.”

“Well.” said Prince Connal, "that 
must have been a fine thing entirely, 
and I’m sure I would be mighty anx- 
cus to have it. But,” says he. 
“where would I get it or how would 
1 get it?”

“Well," says Nancy, “that’s eas'- 
If you order Shemus to bring a 
Plaisham to your castle by supper 
time this night, and promise to have 
his life if he hasn’t it there, he’ll 
soon get it for you.”

“Well, if that’s so,” says Prince 
Connal, “i’ll not be long wanting a 
1 luisham.”

So home went Nancy rejoicing this 
time, for she said to herself poor 
old Shemus would not bc long liv
ing now. because there was no such 
thing known in the whole wide world 
as a Plaisham; and though Shemus 
might build castles. and bring 
oceans and rivers and trees and birds 
to them, all in one night, he could 
not get a thing that did not exist, 
and was only invented by Rory.

Well, off vo Shemus went Prince 
Connal without much loss of time, 
and called Shemus out of his little 
cabin. He told him he was heartily 
well pleased with all he had done for | 
him. “But there’s one thing more I | 
want you to do, Shemus, and then 
1 11 be content,” says ho "This night 
1 give a g''cat supper to the lords, 
ladies and gentry of the country, 
and I want something to amuse 
them, so at supper time you must 
tiing me a Plaisham.”

“A Plaisham! What’s that?” says 
Shemus.

”1 don’t know;” says Prince Con-

“No more do I,” says Shemus, 
“an’ how do you expect mc to fetch 
it to you then?”

"Well, says Prince Connal, says 
he, "this is all there is to be said 
about it. If you haven’t a Plais- 
huni at m3' castlc door at supper 
lime the night, you’ll be a dead

“Oh. oh!” sa.vs Shemus, says he. 
and sat down on the ditch and be
gan to cry while Prince Connal went 
off home.

“Shemus Shemus, says a voice in 
his cars, “what are .vou cryin' about

Poor Shemus lifted his head and 
looked around, aod there beside him 
stood the little red man.

“Oh!” says Shemus, says he. 
"don't mind, asking me,” he sn3\s, 
“for it's no use in telling you what’s 
the matter with me now. You might 
build a castle for me,” says he, ‘‘and 
you might bring oceans an’ rivers to 
it, an' tree* and birds. but you 
couldn’t do anything to help mc

"How do you know that?” said 
the little red man.

“Oh. I know it well,” sa>'s She
mus. says In-, “you couldn’t give me 
the thing that never was an’ never 
will be!”

“Well,” says the wee red man, 
says he. “tell mc what it is any
how: if I can’t do you any good, 
sure I can’t do 3'ou any harm.”

So. to relieve his mind, Shemus up 
and tells him that Prince Connal 
iiad ordered him within twenty-four 
hours to have at his castle door a 
Plaisham. “But,” S03'S Shemus, says 
lie, “there never was such a thing 
as that."

“Sure enough,” says the little red 
man, "then never was, but still, if 
Prince Connal wants it we must try 
to get. it for him. 'I'llis night, She
mus.” sa.vs the wee red man, says 
he. “go to the head of the glen of 
the fairies, to the Sciog bush (fairy 
thorn), where you’ll find a bone ring 
hanging on a branch of the thorn. 
Take it with you back home. When 
you get home young Rory will be 
chatting with your wife in the kit
chen. Don’t, you go in there, but go 
into the byre (cow shed), and put 
the ring in the cow’s nose; then lie 
quiet, and you'll soon have a Plais
ham to drive to Prince Connal's cus- 
t le dor -

Shemus thanked the wee red man. 
unci that night he went to the head 
of the glen of the fairies, and sure 
enough he found the ring hanging 
from one of the branches of the 
Scicig bush. He took it with him 
and started home. When he looked 
in through the kitchen window there 
he saw Nancy and Rorv sitting over 
the fire chatting and conflabing 
about how they could get rid of 
him. but he said nothing, only went 
into the bvre. He put the ring into 
the brannet cow’s nose, and as soon

—uhkoniule.

mnItorkMi'land »! LniW C<T bC~ I mus he went hom<! t0 hls own llttle 
^atVndiLâry Te. "oL^Uru,/ a"d >c lived al, a,one. happy

Then Shemus got in under some hay 
in the corner.

It was no time at all until Nancy 
was out to find what was wrong 
but when she hit it her fist stuck 
the cow with her fist to quiet it. 
but when she hit it her fist struck 
to the cow. and she could not get 
away.

Ivory had come rulinin’ out after 
Nancy to help her, and Nancy call
ed : “Rorv. Rory,- pull me away from 
the cow.”

Rory got hold of her to pull her 
away, but as he did his hands stuck 
to Nancy, and lie could not get 
awa3" himself.

Up then jumped Shemus from un
der the hay in the corner. " Hup! 
hup!” says Shemus. sa3rs lie, "drive 
on the Plaisham “

And out of the byre starts the cow 
with Nancv stuck to her and Rorv 
stuck to that, and heads towards 
the castle, with the cow rearing and 
rowting. and Nancy and Rory yell
ing and bawling. They made a ter
rible din entirely and roused the 
whole country side, who flocked out 
to sue what was the matter.

Down past Rory’s house the cow 
went, and Rory’s mother, seeing him 
sticking to Nancy, ran out to pull 
him away; but when she laid her 
hand on Rory she stuck to him and 
"Hup! hup! " says Shemus, says he 
"drive on the Plaisham.”

So on they went, and Rory’s fa
ther ran after them to pull the mo
ther away, but when he laid his 
hands on the mother he stuck to 
her. and “Hup! hup!" says Shemus. 
sa3's he. "drive on the Plaisham.”

On again they went, and they next 
passed where a man was cleaning 
out his byre. When the man saw the 
ridiculous string of them, he flung a 
craipful of manure at them, and it 
stuck to Rory’s father, and “ IIup! 
hup!i” savs Shemus, sa3-s he, "drive 
on the Plaisham." But the man ran 
after to save his grail», and when ho 
got hold of the graip, he stuck to 
it. and “Hup! hup!" says Shemus. 
says lie. "drive on the Plaisham.”

On the'- went,, and a tailor come 
fl.ving out of his house with his lap 
board in his hand; he struck the 
suing of them with the lap board • 
tlie lun board stuck to the last man 
and tin- tailor stuck to it, and 
"Hup! hup!" says Shemus, sa.vs he. 
“drive on the Plaisham.”

Then tiny passed a cobbler’s, who 
ran out .with his heel slick and 
struck tin- tailor, but the heel stick 
stuck to the tailor, and (lie cobbler 
stuck to the heel stick, and "Hup! 
hui>!” says Shemus, sa.vs* lie, "drive 
on the Plaisham.”

Then on they went, and they next 
passed a blacksmith’s forge. The 
blacksmith ran out and struck the 
cobbler with his'sledge: the sledge 
stuck to the cobbler, and the black- 
sin it.lt stuck to the sledge, and 
"Hup! hup!" sa.vs Shemus, says he. 
“drive on the Plaisham.”

When tlivv came near the castle 
they passed a great gentleman’s 
house entirely, and the gentleman

and contented for all the rest of his 
life { and may you and I do the 
same.—Dublin Weekly Freeman.

PERMANENTLY CURED
Amen SEVKSÎ yf.ak* of ukv.kt 

SUFFERING.

Rr. Hamilton Wntert. of Rldgevlllc, 
Tflltaof Hâ* Relier From Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism aud Stomach Trouble 
Through the Agency of Dr. Wil
liams' Pink Pill*.

Business Cards.

M. SHARKEY,
Beal.Estite and Fire Insnrince Agent

1310 and 1788 NOTRE DAME ST., 
Montreal.

Valuations made of Real Estate. Per
sonal supervision given to all business 

Telephone Main 771.

Im.irrioNR 3833.

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Dealer in Oeneral Household Hardware, Paints 

and Oils.
137 McCORD Street, cor. Ottawa

PRACTICAL PLUMBER,

MS, STEAM and DOT WATER FITTER.

For years Mr, Hamilton Waters, 
the well-known cattle buyer of 
Iiidgeville, Unt., was an acute suf
ferer from netivulgiu, which was lat
er complicated with rheumatism and ( Rutland lining, fits any btoyr. 
stomach trouble. But now. thanks | cheap, ^

SCOTT'S EMULSIÔN 
of cod-liver oil is the means of 
life, and enjoyment of life to 
thousands: men women and 
children.

When appetite fails, it re
stores it. When food is a 
burden, it lifts the burden.

When you lose flesh, it brings 
the plumpness of health.

When work is hard and 
duty is heavy, it makes life i piaisham. 

bright

come running out and got hold of 
the blacksmith to pull him away : 
but the gentleman stuck to the 
blacksmith, and could not get awa*- 
himseP and “Hup! hup! " says She
mus su-s he. “drive on the Pin is-.

The gentleman’s wife seeing him 
stuck ran after her man to pull 
him a'’- but the wife stuck to the 
gentleman, and "Hup! hup!” savs 
Shemus savs he. “drive on the 
Plaisham.”

Then their children ran after them 
to pull i lie mother away, and they 
stuck to the mother, and "Hup ! 
hup!" says Shemus. says lie, "drive 
on the Plaisham.”

Then the butler ran to get hold of 
the children, and lie stuck to them, 
and the footman ran to get hold of 
the but lei. «ml stuck to him, and 
the cook inn to get. hold of the foot
man. and stuck to him. and the ser
vants all ran to get hold of the 
cook, and the.v stuck to her. and 
"Hup! hup!" says Shemus, sa.vs ho. 
"drive on the Plaisham.”

And on they went, and when thev 
come up to the castle the Plaisham 
was a milt long, and the yelling and 
bawlim*- and noise tliat they made 
could lie. heard anywhere within the 
four seas of Ireland. The racket was 
so terrible that Prince Connal and 
all. his servants, and nil in his house 
came running to the windows to find 
what, was the matter, at all, at all 
and when Prince Connal saw what 
was coming to his house, and the 
racket they were raising, he yelle 
to lus prime minister to go and 
drive them off with a whip.

The prime minister run. meeting 
them, and took the whip to them: 
but the whip stuck to them and he 
stuck to the whip, and "Hup! hup! 
says Shemus, says he. "drive on the 
Plaisham.”

Then Prince Connal ordered out oil 
his other ministers and all his ser
vants. to head it off and turn them 
away from his castle: but every one 
of the ministers and the servants 
that trot hold of it stuck to it. and 
"Hup! hup!” says Shemus, says he. 
"drive on the Plaisham.”

Ami the Plaisham moved on still 
for the castle. Then Prince Connal 
himself, with all his guests, ran out- 
t<> turn them away: hut when Fringe 
Connal laid hands on the Plaisham 
he stuck to it, and when his guests 
laid hands on him they stuck one 
by one to him. and "Hup! hup!” 
savs Shemus. says he. "drive on the

to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, he 
enjoying the best of health. Speak 
ing of his illness aud subsequent 
cure, Mr. Waters said :—"For seven 
years 1 suffered great agony from 
neuralgia, the pains were of a dart
ing, excruciating nature, and for 
days at a time would be so great 
that I feared I would lose my rea
son. To increase my misery, 1 was 
attacked with rheumatism, and this 
was closely followed by stomach 
trouble. My joints and limbs be 
came swollen and I was almost help
less. 1 suffered from nausea and 
decided loathing for food 1 became 
very thin, and was constantly trou
bled with cold sweats. At diff?rent 
times I was treated by three physi
cians without receiving anything in 
the way of permanent benefit. I 
grew despondent and begun to think 
that I would always be a sufferer 
when one day my druggist advised 
me to try Dr. Williams' Pink "Pills. 
He said that within his knowledge 
there was not a case where the pills 
had been used but what benefit had 
followed, and he added : "That is 
saying a lot in their favor, for 1 
|avc sold over five thousand boxes, 
and have not had a complaint from 
anyone.” Following his> advice, I 
procured a supply of the pills, and 
after a few weeks I could note an 
improvement in my condition. By 
tlu* time 1 had taken eight boxes of 
the pills the neuralgia and rheumat
ism had entirely disappeared, and 
in.v stomach was once more in a 
healthy condition. My appetite im
proved. and 1 gained in weight and 
strength daily. It is now over two 
3'ears since* I discontinued the use 
of the pill!*, and nil that time I have 
enjoyed the best of health, and 
haven’t felt an ache or pain, so that 
I think that 1 am safe in saying 
that my cure is permanent. In fact, 
eight boxes of Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills accomplished what three doc
tors had failed to do, and I feel I 
am justified in warmly recommend
ing them to others.”

A very high medical authority has 
said that “neuralgia is n cry of the 
nerves for better blood.” Rheuma
tism is also recognized us a disease 
of the blood, and it is because Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills arc above all 
things a blood-making and blood- 
enriching medicine, that they so 
speedily cure these troubles. But you 
must get the genuine, with the full 
name Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People printed on the wrapper 
around the box. If in doubt, send 
direct to the Dr. Williams' Medicine 
('o.. Brockville, Ont., and tin* pills 
will be sent postpaid at 50 cents a 
box or six boxes for 92.50.

Orders promptly attended to. Moderate

Omen: 143 St. Jambs Sr. Til., Main G44 
Kksidkncf: : Tklbphqnk, East 445.

JOHN R. O’LEARY,
[Late Building Inspector C P.Ry.J 

Contractor and Builder.
RESIDENCE! 3 Prince Arthur St.,

MONTREAL.
Estimates glrennnd Vnlulleae Mmle

J. P. CONROY,
(Latr with Paddon dr Ni<hol»on)

228 Centre Street, 
Practical Pluabir, On nd lien* Fitter

Electric and Mechanical Bells, etc.
Telephoae. Main. 315»

EsTABLTBHKn 1834.

C ."O’BRIEN,
House. Sign and Decorative Painter

PLAIN* AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER.

Whitewaahingand Tinting Orders promptly 
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence 645, Office 647, Dorchester street, 
east of Bieurystreet. Montreal.

Util Telephone, Main, 1465,

MILS PARNELL'S LOSS. — The 
N«‘W York “World”-lias a dispatch 
from London which states that Mrs 
Charles’ Stewart Parnell, widow of 
the Irish leader, has just lost $18.- 
900, part of a trust fund for her 
daughters, which her lawyer had put 
in had securities.

And with all the racket and nil 
T, • ,i .1 • j e ,i : the noise of the ranting, roaring. 
It IS tllC thin CugC Ot the * rearing and rawting, in through the

castlc hall door drove the Plaisham 
1 —through and through it. and out 
at the other side. The castle itself 
fell down and disappeared, the bone 
ring rolled away from the cow’s 
nom», and the Plaisham all at once 
broke up and when Prince Connal 
looked around there was no castle 
there at all. only the sod hut, and 
he went into it a sorry man.

And everyone else slunk off home 
right heartity ashamed of them
selves for the , whole world was 
Iaughm" at them!

Nano- she went cast, and Rory, 
he went west, and one of them was 
n#*s'"‘ ~rd of more. As for She-

wedge; the thiek end is food. 
But what is the use of food, 
when you hate it. and can’t di
gest it ?

Scott’s Emulsion of cod- 
liver oil is the food that makes 
you forget your stomach.

Ifyeu hive not tried it, seed for free sample, 
ha agreeable taste will surprise you.

SCOTT &BOWNE, Chemists,
Toronto, Canada,

joe. and fiooj elî druggists.when Prince
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,xflB
Make» Child's Play of Vaoh Day

CARROLL BROS.,
RpglNternl Practical NsnlUrlans, 

r I Hill fieri, Ntenm Fitter*,
Metal wild Minis Roofer*.

795 CRAIG STREET, near SI. Antoine Street.
Drainage and Ventilation a specialty. 

CHARGES MODERATE. Telephone IH34

DANIEL F0RL0N8,
Wholesale and Retail Denier in

CHOICE BEEF. VEAL, MUTTON aid PORK,
34 Prince Artbnr Street.

Special rates fer Charitable Institutions. 
Tnlephonk, East 47.

TEL. MAIN 3090.

T. F. TRIHEY,
REAL ESTATE.

Money to Lend on City Property and Improved 

Inroraxc*. Vai.dations.

Room 83, Imperial Building,
107 NT. JAM EN STREET.

LAWRENCE RILEY.
PLASTHRHB.

4aae essor to John Riley. Established I860. 
Plainand Ornamentnl Plastering. Repair» of 
all kinds promptly attended to. Estimates tar
nished. Postal orders attended to. 15 Parle
Nlreel. Point Nt.(’liarlew.

Professional Cards.

Su#®*
» a pare furd soap which has remark

able qualities tor easy and quick wash
ing. SURPRISE really nukes Child's 
Play o£ wash day. Try II 

ST. CROIX SOAP MPO. CO.
6L Stephen, N.B.

ROOFERS
ASPHALTERS

Luxfer Prisms and 
Expanded Metal Work, 
Hot Blast Heating, etc.

». W REID & CO.,
783-783 Craig Street.

J. A. KAECH,
Architect.

MEMBER P.Q.A.A.

No. 3, Place d’Armes Hill.
Bell Telephone No., Main 3576.

FRANK J.CURRAN, B, A., B.C.L.
ADVOCATE,

TM41N BANK CHAMBER», 

1»S » t. J»*ee Street, 

MONTREAL.

CHURCH BELLS.

CHURCH BELLS
Chime» and Peal»,

■eet Superior t'.pper set Tls. Oetoer pri*.
MoSHAME BELL FOUND*V 

Baltimore, Md.

BBNEELY BELL COMPANY
TROY, N.Y., and

177 BROADWAY, HEW YO.BIl Cltj

Manufacture Sut>pr',,r Church Beits
oatraoH hells, peals amd ohimbs. 

or LASS 8DFEBI0E I MOOT COWS AMD 
EAST INDIA TIM OMLT.

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,
THS * W VANDUZMN CO.. CtaotimatLO.

IRELAND’S RECORD.—The Bos
ton “Republic” remarks :—

There ar? people still who regard 
the Irish as a nation of drunkards, 
yet it is a fact tliat less liquor ia 
drunk by the Irish than by their 
English and Scotch neighbors. In 
1900 England spent on drinks an 
average of 820,79 per head of popu
lation; Scotland. 816.58, and Ire
land, 814.50. The intoxicating li
quors consumed averaged 2.46 gal
lons per head in England. 1.82 in 
Scotland, and 1.64 in Ireland.


