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Beli Tel. Main 3552, Night and day service,
Conroy Bros.
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Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters
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pawrence Riley
i PLASTERER
uccessor to John Riley, Established in 1860
and Or 1°P1 R iis of
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15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

D. . WELSH & GO

Caterers and Confectioners

{012 HERMINE STREEY, - MONTREAL

Manufacturers of the Famous D, H, W.
Brands Caramels and Everton Toffee.
Banquets, Wedding Suppers, etc. Personal
sttention. PHONE MAIN 5301

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

#T. PATRICK’S SOCIETY.—Estab-

Mshed March 6th, 1856; incorpor-
ated 1868; Meets in St. Patrick’s
Hall, 92 St. Alexander street, first
Monday of the month. Committee
meets last Wednesday. Officers:
Rev. Ohaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc-
Shane, P.P.; President, Mr. H. J.
Kavanagh, K. C.; 1st Vice-Preei-
dont, Mr. J. C. Walsh; 9nd Viee-
President, W. G, Kennedy ;
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durack; Corres-
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber-
mingbam; Recording Secretary, Mr.
T. P. Tansey; Asst.-Recording Se-
eretary, Mr. M.  E. Tansey; Mar-
shal, Mr. B. Campbell; Asst. Mar-
shal, Mr. P. Conxolly.
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HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS
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mother be mad, though?’
The child hopped along on

over her parent’s discomfitture, until
a_sudden thought caused her to
shake back the curls from her
chievous blue eyes and again break
into sharp, breathless sentences.

‘“Say, Miss Winehart, maw’s aw-
ful mad with you ’'cause you shook
Hardie for throwing paper wads.
She told him not to take you home,
and he has wunned off from you.

She sent paw over to the schooli
house to—to—do somethin’. She’ll
say she didn’t, but then she lies
g0 you can’t believe a word she
says."’

Behind her sounded the din of

horseback riders, and the girl trem-
bled and crowded close to the sticky,
brimming ditch.

‘“Ugh!”’ she thought with genuine
terror, ‘‘here come some horrid,
howling boys, and Hardie is
of them.”

She knew that no other boy could
s0 thoroughly bespatter her with
mud before pretending to slow up,
nor remark with such an oily sneer
upon the suitability of the roads for
walking. Oh, how she hated boys!
What had she not, in her brief ex-
perience, suffered at their hands?
“But you are done with it, you
poor thing,’”” she told herself, with
savage joy. ‘It may be somebody's
kitchen, or tramping the country-
side, but neven, never again the
schoolroom.”” As if in keeping with
her pitiful fierceness, ceme the ra-
pid, reckless dash of a carriage, and
Ellis drew aside, prepared for more
daubs of mud; but the vehicle did
not pass—it stopped with g jerk,
and she felt herself lifted in and the

rohes tucked up snugly before she
could say a wonrd.

Ther; she lookea wonderingly into
a man’s dark, angry face—a some-

what heavy face, lighted by a pair
of blazing, stubborn gray eyes.
“They’re a pretty set up there,”
he blurted out, striking the horse
fiercely and then jerking its head
aside to steer out of a puddle. ‘'I'd
like to murder the whole outfit.”

Ellis shrank as he struck the
horse, ard put an absurdly sweall,
detaining hand on that of the dri-

ver, who immediately consigacd the
whip to the socket, but stll jerked
mechanically on the lines. ‘Then she
leaned back with a delicious sense
of comfort. In all the past months
that she had daily met Stephen Gif-
ford in the quiet streets, the little
postoffice, and the weatherbeaten
church, his sober smile, his watch-
ful, worshipful eyes, his diffident at-
tentions had come closer to her wor-
ried life than she had known.

The memory of them came to her
now, behind his sudden, masterful

authority. He talked on and on,
whimsically, exeggeratedly, hotly.
ex-

She hardly krew what he said,
cept he covered with his big ~ hand
the small one that lay, palm up-
ward, on the robe. She snatched
her hand away, buried her face, and
the choking tears dropped down.

Master Hardie was returning ho.me
slowly and stealthily./ He saw Ste-
phen hunt desperately for his hand-
kerohief, draw down the girl’s hands
and wipe the tears away from i her
face; then with a loud ‘‘Ahem!”’ the
malicious little spy put spurs to his
horse and went by them like :  a

irlwind. A

w}:fr;,er this crowning humtl_iatmn
Ellis heard nothing, saw nothing for
a Jong time. Vaguely  her e{es
traveled the muddy road to he
faintly budding hedges, oeutchmgbon
blur of violets that seemed to bor-
from the evening
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¢ occurred to her
that there might come into her son’s
her
OWn, a Woman whom he would place
she hastily
put thg thought from her. As Ellis
had said, Stephen was all she had.
Wh(‘-n, twenty years before, she had
bun’cd his father, and afterwards the
boy’s idolized sister, when the girl’s
sunny head almost topped her own,
roots

son

,thm remained, and tightened rigid-

| ly, foolishly,
| time, she said
!n.mrl‘_v. but he was young, and
| time was far, far distant.
Now the neighbors, breaking

!thc first time
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unreservedly.

for

| fore her eyes, and suddenly, like
‘thi\‘f in the night, the awful
| was upon her,

| Stephen felt the impending storm
{ in his mother’s
| the breakfast table next morning—ir
| the feverish brightness of her eyes,
| the tightness of her voice, as she
. asked him where he had been the
previous evenirg. He felt her eyes
burning upon him as he quietly told
her.

| ““There’s going to be a quilting
here vo-day,’’ she said, after g long,
uncomfortable pause. ‘‘Mrs. Wheed-
ler is coming. She is president of
the Aid, and she asked me for. the
parlor. There'll be a good mt;ny in

—some of the young folks in the
evening.”’

‘“Well,”” he ventured, feeling an
angry demon rising at what he
knew would come next.

“Il don’t want you to bring her

here, that’s all. Mrs. Wheedler said
herself ‘it wouldn’t do, the way
folks are feeling. She said the
school board had to turn her off,
she was so trifling. Besides that,
she abused Mrs. Wheedler’s children.
You just do not know her, Stephén.

Mrs. Wheedler says she wouldn’t
wait for Hardie last night, but
started off afoot so’s you’d over-
take her and carry her home. She

girl has run after you.”

“Well, you know the kind of a
woman Mrs. Wheedler is,”’ gnswered
Stephen patiently. ““Or, maybe you
don’t—you have so little to do with
your neighbors; but, mother, she
has her nose poked into' everyone’s

might have known that.”’

Stephen rose from the table with
a suddenness that upset his chair
with g, crash. His ruddy face had
grown white.

“Mother,”” he said, with a look
she had seen on his father’s face in
the old days when her will had clash-
ed with his—‘‘mother, last night T
asked Ellis Rhinehart—I implored
her to marry me. But she consent-
ed only on condition that you will
welcome her like g daughter, as you
will—you must

not to listen to amy more of this

he passed angrily out. After din-
ner, as he was dressing in his room,

bled in the “back room.”
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was followed by an entire shifting a Year From Different Forms of Kid- | ¥n st am.det . % i
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tonished eyes, which traveled dazed- ney Disease and Found a Speedy Cure- Circling round the prisencr’s head: 4
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slim, shrinking girl at his side, to DBrings to the mind dim legends :
the smiling, flattering group  that New Richmond Station, Cue., Dec quaint, ]
surrounded and welcomed the belat- | 18.— ( Special) —In these cold fall They tell in the dear old land. |
ed couple. days when Rheumatism, Sciatica, | of how a royal blackbird "

She heard Mrs. Bagley kiss Ellis | Backache and other Kidney Dis= | Once sang in a prisoner’s cell
and call her ‘‘sweet thing;’”’ she saw | eases are working havoc in every [ Whose only crime, like Davitt’s, lay
Mrs. Wheedler kindly, even caress- | corner of Canada, thousands will be In loving Ireland well. iR
ingly, arrange a loosened comb in | interested in the statement of Mr.
the girl’s wavy, shining hair; she | Chas. N. Cyr, the well known bar- | For that same crime brave men have
heard Mrs. Mugson tell the despised | ber of this place. died,

stopped before the stubborn look she
knew so well. |

Trembling visibly, she went slow- |
ly back to the women who were tor- |
; menting her, while her son drove
straight on.
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“T had been a sufferer from Rheu-

ill to finish her term, and how her | matism and 'Backache for g year,'’
boy, Josh, enjoyed his visit to the| Mr. Cyr states. ““My head also
school last week, And all the time | troubled me and it was hard to |
she stood with her hands clenching | collect my thoughts. I heard of
the back of a chair, her stern gaze | cures made by Dodd’s Kidney Pills |
holding somethirg of shame, be- | and made up my mind to trythem.
trayal, revenge. The marvellous effect of the first box
By no word or sign did she wel- | on my system at once raised my
come Stephen or Ellis, and not one | hopes amd by continuing to take
word did she speak to anycme else. | them I am,now a sound and well
Grimly she prepared the table for |man. All my pains and aches are

supper, then, withdut a word of apo-
logy, went upstairs.

An hour passed, during which the
quilters surreptitiously _discussed
Mrs. Gifford’s strarge disappearance,
and nudged each other meaningly at
any fancied noise overhead.

Finally Stephen, who ocould  bear
the strain no longer, anxiously fol-
lowed and found his mother kneel-
ing by the chest that held his sis-

gone and I am able to do my work
without pain.””

Mr. Cyr is only one of thdusards
whom Dodd’s Kidney Pills have cur-
ed of Rheumatism, Sc ica and
Backache. For Dodd’s Kidney Pills
always cure sick or disordered Kid-
neys. And if your Kidneys are well
you can’t have Rheumatism, Seci-
atica or Backache.
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““Go downstairs!’’ commanded his | Worcester, Springfield and other

New England points will have an

mother, flasking a strange look at
opportunity of visiting Montreal and

him, “and keep those human ghouls

trom falling bodilv < ‘nat girl.} guehec during the holiday season at
When I want you to regulate my | oyeqtly reduced fares. Such fares
and comings, Stephen  Gif-| will be in effect from stations on

goings
ford, I'll let you know. ,I?t) you
hear that—I'll let you know !

1v.

The quilters had eaten the last

the Boston and Maine, the Central
Vermont, and New York, New Ha-
ven and Hartford Railroads, operat-
ing in conjunetion with the Grand
Trunk Railway System. Tickets

N

And felt no coward’s fear,
Martyrs for Erin's righteous cause,
| And what a man holds dear.

i "T'was Scotland’s crime in oldem
time,

{ When Bruce and Wallace bled,

| And the kilted clans of the heather
land,

'Gains. English Edward led.

|

|

| And Davitt strong in patient faith,

| In prison waits the day.

| When from the land of his holiest

| love,

The chains shall fall away.
AGNES BURT.

He May Smell Brimstone.

A man signing himself ‘“‘Ex-Catho-
lic,”” in a letter to the New York
Times, affirms that he gave up the
faith because of the bad ventilation
existing in Oatholic churches. This g
fellow was hard . up for a pretext,
but we fear that he will not find
very much fresh air in the place
he is headed for. We have always
felt, somehow, that cranks of every
variety furnished excellent raw ma~ .
terial for future heretics. Within
and without the Church they are
common nuisances. At bottom they
are incipient lunatics and should be
treated as such, for patience in their
case is frequently thrown to the
winds.—Exchange. 3

will be on sale from D 30th
to. ‘Jannary clusive, valid to’
return on op
1910. Stop over
all tickets at i
in Capada.

crumb, rolled up the quilt, separ-
ated their thimbles, and, bonneted
and cloaked, stood .playfully bicker-
ing over which pwed the next. visn,,v
but really waiting for the crists.
and all could feel was in

Ellie’ sgitated

»




