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Jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER

taccessor to John Riley. Established In i860 
■5* Bnd Ornamental Plastering. Repairs el 
y^iads promptly attended to.

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

D. H. WELSH & CO
Caterers and Confectioners

10-12 HERMINE STREET, MONTREAL

Manufacturers of the Famous D. H. W. 
grands Caramel? and Everton Toffee.
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attention. PHONE flAIN 5301

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETY.—Estab
lished March 6th, 1866; incorpor
ated 1868; Meets in St. Patrick’s 
.Ball, 92 St. Alexander street, first 
Monday of the month. Committee 
■este last Wednesday. Offieere: 
Rev. Chaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc- 
flhane, PP-: President, Mr. H. J. 
Kavanagh, K. C.; 1st Vioe-Preei- 
deet, Mr. J. O. Wal*; and Vice- 
President, W. G. Kennedy ; 
Treasurer, Mr. W. Du rack; Corres
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber- 
sdogham; Recording Secretary, Mr. 
T. P. Tansey; A est .-Recording Se- 
ervtary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; M. 
ahal, Mr. B. Campbell; Aset. Mar
shal, Mr. P. Connolly.
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Ellis Rhinehart’s Betrothal.

I.
After the humiliating interview 

with the school board, which re
sulted in her resignation, Ellis 
Rhdnéhart closed and locked the 
heavy doors, gave the key to Mr. 
Wheedler, director, and walked' de
jectedly down the qutfet village 
street.

She prayed that no one would 
witness her ignominious retreat, but 
she had not reckoned with Donnie 
Wheedler, who sat by the roadside 
picking short-stemmed violets.

“Say, you goin’ home?’’ cried the 
tot shrilly, scrambling up. “Here’s 
some vi’lets fer ye. Lookie tut my 
dress! Mugson’s pup got down in 
a hole and I crawled it out. Won’t 
mother be mad, though?’’

The child hopped along on one 
foot, shaking with wricked laughter 
over her parent’s discomfiture, until 
a sudden thought caused her to 
shake back the curls from her mis
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 school- 
house to—to—do somethin’. She’ll 
say she didn’t, but then she lies 
so you can’t believe a word she

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 Hardne is one 
of them.”

She knew that no other boy could 
so 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 herselif, with 
savage joy. “It may be somebody's 
kitchen, or tramping the country
side, but never, never again the 
schoolroom.” As if in keeping with 
her pitifu-1 fierceness, came 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 ai jerk, 
and she felt herself lifted in and the 
robes tucked up snugly before she 
could say a word.

Then she looked wonder.ngly into 
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 hcad 
aside to steer out of a puddle. “I’d 
like to murder the wnole outfit.”

Ellis shrank as he struck the 
horse, and put an absurdly small, 
detaining hand on that of the dri
ver, who immediately consigned the 
whip to the socket, but still jerked 
mechanically on the lines. Then she 
leaned back with a delicious sen ce 
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, bis sober smile, his watch
ful, worshipful eyes, his diffident at
tentions bad 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, exaggeratedly, hotly. 
She hardly knew what he said, ex
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 home 
slowly and) stealthily.' He saw Ste
phen hunt desperately for his hand- 
kerohief, draw down the girl's bands

me. Say yes, dear.”
If^ she wants me, too—never, un

less, was the firm answer. But 
to Stephen Gifford, in his arrogant 

in himself and the bending of 
all else to bis will, it was as it 
heaven had already opened and he 
were entering in.

II.
T'.1iIrSV,?ifford had wanted to like 
Ellis Rhinehart, whose gentle re
serve appealed to her; but her hori
zon was very limited, and entirely 
excluded girls—girls all and any.

If it sometimes occurred to her 
that there might come into her son’s 
life a greater influence than her 
own, a Woman whom he would place 
above and beyond her she hastily 
put the thought from her. As Ellis 
had said, Stephen was all she had. 
When, twenty years before, she had 
buried his father, and (afterwards the 
boy’s idolized sister, when the girl's 
sunny heaxl almost topped her own, 
it seemed that the bleeding roots 
of her soul closed around her son 
that remained, and tightened rigid
ly, foolishly, unreservedly. Some 
time, she said vaguely, he might 
marry, but he was- young, and the 
time was far, far distant.

thought bitterly. "And everyone 
with a stab for her! But I’ll bring 
her now, if I have to carry he,-. 
They re afraid of me. Things will 
be different then.”

He iaughed harshly and ran down 
the back stairs tfr the side gate 
where his horse was tied. As hé 
was about to drive away his mo
ther signalled him to wait, and 
hurried after him between the tall 
rows of blossoming yuccas.

‘‘®tephon>" she pantedi, her proud 
old face working with a strange 
pleading—“Stephen, if you go and 
bring her here, I’ll never forgive 
you. If you marry her I’ll never 
welcome her, and you'll lose your 
mother, for I'll go to your Uncle 
Stephen's and never darken your 
doors. If voVcou^di only hear what 
they say. you wouldn’t—” but she 
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.

III.
As this was the first time Mrs. 

Gifford's neighbors had evbr had a 
chance at her, with no question of 
results, they were thoroughly enjoy
ing themselves. Not a word could 
she say, being dumb with humilia
tion, but every syllable feil upon her 
literal soul as truth absolute. Des- 

I pair!ugly her sharp black eyes turn- 
j «d frum one to the other of the

Father Morrisey’s
Prescriptions

ratigl

m

[ Rev. Father Morriscy]

New tho ' neighbors, breaking ,or j group, "lawful °a
the first time through her austerely™*, If Stephen could only
reticence, had torn the’veil from he! | Z trutL^^tho^^and^
fore her eyes, and suddenly, like „ 
thief in the night, the awful thing 
was upon her.

Stephen felt the impending storm 
in his mother's tense quietness at 
the breakfast table next morning—in, 
the feverish brightness of her eyes, 
the tightness of her voice, as- she 
asked him where he had been the 
previous evening. He felt her eyes 
burning upon him as he quietly told 
her.

“There’s going to be a quilting 
here co-day,” she said, after a long, 
uncomfortable pause. “Mrs. Wheed
ler is coming. She is president of 
tho Aid, and she askedi me fore the 
parlor. There’ll be a good many in
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Arch. Schnare, Black Point, N.B., 
oeak Lnu °rr^eare. was troubled with bed f0p^ok‘ u ^entime® 1 have lain in 
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her eyes 
road to the

Î r^d*wipe the tears away from her 
face; then with a loud “Ahem, the 
malicious little spy put spurs to his 
horse and went by them like a 
whirlwind.

After this crowning hum.Iiation 
Ellfs heard nothing, aa.w nothing for 
a long time. Vaguely 
traveled the muddy 
faintly budding hedges, catching 
blur of violets that seemed to bor
row their tints from the evening 
akv Low down the west lay a 
rift Of flame with curling veins of 
nranee. The tremulous hint of an 
early-rising moon dimmed the S"-Ty 
of the one star atremble agamst the 
blue The quiet scone, and 
pW= warm clasp on the hand nor.r- 
Lt him, finally soothed her an

ter- -
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“It seems that you are the oruy 
thing I do!care for now, was the

IO“Then merry me, dear, and >et mo 
protect you afl I have wanted for

s»’’ EUis
tu^d ,Tnshro nTw^Tmo"
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“What-whet of
Dhen? She has never been 'r^'v 

, _j now—you know howtoward me, and now yo
they will talk to ber-«fter
bringing me home-and-and
n^'^t’ asking you to marry 
my mother, dear Tr.fo think of 
Stephen and no thru rf ee^ .

“But I must think oi ner.

ftl“I°doubt. if the neighbors meddle 
xrfth mother—thov never have. And, 
Miyway, she wouldn't oppose me 
seriously—she thinks too muck of

—some of the young folks in the 
evening.”

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

“Ü don’t want you to bring her 
here, that’s all. Mrs. Wheedler said 
herself it wouldn’t do, the way 
folks are feel-ing. She said the 
school board bad to turn her off, 
she was so trifling. Besides that, 
she abused Mrs. Wheedler's children. 
You just do not know her, Stephen. 
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 
says it’s country talk the way the 
girl has run after you.”

“Well, you know the kind of a 
woman Mrs. Wheedler is,” answered 
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 
business, and the very people who 
trust her most she talks about the 
worst. She don’t mean half she 
says, so why should you mjind?”

“I Won't, Stephen, not a word, 
though I think it right kind of her 
to warn me; but I won’t mind if 
you- say there’s nothing to it.”

“Nothing to what?”
“To that girl roping you an. But 

you've too much sense, though—I 
might have known that.”

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

“Mother,” he said, with a look

blood boiled in sympathy with lit
tle, sharp-nosed Mrs. Bngley, who 
was demanding of Mrs. Wheedler: 

“You suv she knocked him down?” 
Shrinklngly she heard Mrs. Wheed* 

ler’s positive assertion:
“Yes, flat—ho was that dizzy he 

could hardly get home. She got 
Donnie to say that he stubbed his 
toe against the platform and fell. I 
just can’t believe a word that child 
says since she started to school.

“Well,” wheezed fat Mrs. Mugson, 
fanning herself excitedly, “I would
n't have my boy, Josh, roped ii 
by no sich girl as that, but since 
he went to visit the school I hain’t 
worried a particle on his account. 
He says the very first thing he did 
was to get a wad of paper slung 
right in his eye. He says the school 
board was there giving out prob
lems, and she couldn’t work one of 
them. Said it wasn’t no place for 
working puzzles. Josh says they 
had her mighty nigh cryin'

”1 believe,” put in Mrs. Gifford 
distractedly, “I had better go and 
hunt some more thread. I see we’re 
pretty nigh out.”

Tremblingly she climbed the stairs, 
and with breathless haste took her 

! best bonnet and shawl from the clo
set and laid them on a chiair with 
her handbag and gloves. Seeming 
to breathe more easily after this, 
she hunted in the cabinet for the 
thread and then reluctantly descend
ed to the “back room,” where the 
tide of astonishing revelations flow
ed endlessly on.

“And my man heard up to the 
postoffice from your man, who 
heard it frnm Mrs. Mugson's boy, 
Josh, that Hardie passed them the 
other side of town, and they were 
goin' on awful.”

“They was,” affirmed Mrs. Wheed
ler, with a cautious look at Mrs. 
Otifford. “She was bawling out 
loud just like a baby, and ho—” 

“Here’s Ellis Ithinehart now—her 
and Steve,” shrieked Mrs. Bagley, 
with her nose flattened against the 
window.

Her timely and noisy proclamation 
was followed by an entire shifting 
of the scene before Mrs. Gifford’s as
tonished eyes, which traveled dazed
ly from her son’s stern face and the

have been curing for 30 years, 
and are curing to-day, all 
the common ailments that 
come to every family. We 
have hundreds of grateful 
letters to prove this.

Father Morrisey’s No. 7
tones up the Kidneys, re
moves Uric Acid from the 
blood, and cures Rheumatism.
In tablet form, 50c.

Father Morrisey’s No. 10 is a most effective and reliable
cure for Coughs Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and Whooping 
Cough. A real Lung Tonic.

Trial Bottle, 25c. Regular Size, 50. 
Father Morrisey’s No. 11 Tablets relieve and cure Dys- 

pepsm and all forms of Indigestion. Each tablet will digest 
iyi p°uuds of food- . Per box, 50c.

Father Morrisey’s No. 26 positively cures Catarrh A 
combined treatment—tablets for the blood, and a healing 
salve for the affected parts. Tablets and salve together, 5ocT 

Father Morrisey’s Liniment is a household standby for ail 
sorts of aches and pains. Pleasant to use—q nick to relieve.

Per bottle, 25c. 
At your dealer’s. 5^

Father Morriscy Medicine Ce., Ltd., - Chatham, N.B.

she had seen on his father s face In j yijm, shrinking girl at his side, to 
the old days when her will had clash- the smiling, fluttering group that 
ed w»th hia—“mother, last night I 9urroundcd and welcomed the belat- 
asked Ellis Rhinehart—I implored | ed couple.

to take her home without further 
delay.

Something told him that tho time 
was short till his mother would 
come down tluoso stairs, and then 
what, in heaven’s name, would she 
do? What would he do?

He knew that if he took Ellis 
home, as she wished, everything was 
virtually over between them, at.d 
he feared that if ho did not take 
her, his mother would walk out of 
the house as a stranger. Then, 
while tho sweat stood on his brow 
in the agony of indecision, ho heard 
his mother’s step on vne siadrs.

Firmly she entered the room, her 
eyes red with the scalding tears she 
had shed beside the old cedar chest, 
her wrinkled fingers clutching some^ 
thing that glittered.

As through an empty room she 
walked, straight to where her son’s 
chosen sat with ciowTi-droojied lids 
and eyes that saiw not for the mist 
of tears.

“Ellas Ilhinehart,” she said in a 
low, but distinct voice, “stand up. 
Give me your hand»—no, the left

Taking the -girl’s cold little fin
gers, she slipped on the third one a 
wide ring, quaintly set with glow
ing gems.

“It belonged to n.y <’ " i-liter who 
is dead,” she said, with proud ten
derness. “I now prcseiA. it to my 
daughter who is living.”—The Ca-

The Prisoeer and the Blackbird;

HIS PAINS AND 
ACHES ALL GONE

Dodd’s Kidney Pillls Cured Chas. 
N. Cyr’s Rheumatism.

Statement of a Man who Suffered for 
a Year From Different Forms of Kid
ney Disease and Found a Speedy Cure*

her to marry me. But she consent
ed only on condition that you will 
welcome her like a daughter, as you 
will—you must. Now I beg of you 
not to listen to any more of this 
gossip about her; II forbid you ever 
to tell me if you do.”

He waited with his hand on the 
door, but his mother was silent 
under the blow that had fallen, and 
he passed angrily out. After din
ner, as he was dressing in hiis room, 
he heard the quilters already assem
bled in the “back room.”

“How their tongues wtagi!” he

The Battle
for Health

How to keep well.
This is the problem Dr. A. W. 

Chaos’s Nerve Food has helped many 
thousands of people to solve by rea
son of their extraordinary blood form
ing and system building qualities.

The only sure foundations for health 
is rich, red blood and a vigorous 
nervous system.

Both of these result from the use 
of Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food. 
Even though you know of this great
restorative as a euro for nervous ex
haustion, prostration and paralysis, 
you may have overlooked tt ee a to
nic -to build up the system when It 
gets run down and you fed wssK and

Mr. James W. Weaver, Pt. DeJhou- 
e, Ont., writes: — "For three years 
never knew what a full hour’s sleep 
east.. Heart pains and headaches al

most drove me wild. Bight boons of 
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food hare entirely

The portent end signature of A. 
W. Chase, M.D., Mm famous Receipt 
Book author, on every box. SO sente 
st all dealers or Bihwsnti, Bates -êt

Co., Toronto.

Dr. A. W. Chase's

She heard Mrs. Bagley kiss Ellis 
and call her “sweet thing, ” she saw 
Mrs. Wheedler kindly, even caress
ingly, arrange a loosened comb in 
the girl's wavy, shining hair; she 
head'd Mrs. Mugson tell the despised 
one what a pity it was she was too 
ill to finish her term, and how her 
boy, Josh, enjoyed his visit to the 
school last week. And all the time 
she stood with her hands clenching 
the back of a ohair, her stem gaze 
holding somethiijg of shame, lx> 
trayal, revenge.

By no word or sign did she wel
come Stephen or Ellis, and not one 
word did she speak to anyone else. 
Grimly she prepared the table for 
supper, then, without a word of apo- 
logy, went upstairs.

An hour passed, during which the 
quilters surreptitiously ^discussed 
Mrs. Clifford's strange disappearance, 
and nudged each other meaningly at 
any fancied noise overhead.

Finally Stephen, who could bear 
the strain no longer, anxiously fol
lowed and found his mother kneel
ing by the chest that held Ms sis
ter’s treasured clothing, her head 
out of slight as she groped about 
blindly and sobbingly.

“Mother,” he whispered, touch
ing her heaving shpulders. “you 
must not go o.way. Ulease, mother, 
bo reasonable—”

"Go downstairs!” commanded his 
mother, flashing a strange look at 
him, “and keep those human ghouls 
from falling bod lv r * ‘Mlt g’irl-
When I want you to regulate my 
goings and comings, Stephen Gif
ford, I’ll let you know. Do you 
hear that—I’ll let you know!”

IV.
The quilters had eaten the last 

crumb, rolled up the quilt, separ
ated their «thimbles, and, bonneted 
and cloaked, stood playfully bicker
ing over which owed the next visit, 
but really waiting for the crtMs. 
that one and all could feel was in 
the surcharged air. . .

By the centerbable Ellis agitated 
face was bent over thn al
bum, while she begged Stephen ear
nestly, with >w, pitiful pleading.

New Richmond Station, (jue., Dec. 
13.— ( Special )—Jn these cold full 
days when Rheumatism, Sciatica, 
Backache and other Kidney Dis
eases are working havoc in every 
corner of Canada, tliousands will be 
interested in the statement of Mr. 
Chas. N. Cyr, the well known, bar
ber of this place.

“I had been a sufferer from Rheu
matism and Backache for a year,” 
Mr. Cyr states. “My head also 
troubled me and it was hard to 
collect my thoughts. I heard of 
cures made by Ikrdd’s Kidney Pills 
and made up my mind to try them. 
The marvellous effect of the first box 
on my system at once raised my 
hopes and by continuing to take 
them I am,now a sound and well 
man. All my pains and aches are 
gone and I am able to do my work 
without pain.”

Mr. Cyr is only one of th-dusands 
whom Dodd’s Kidney Pills have cur
ed of Rheumatism, Sciatica 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, Sci
atica or Backache.

( Havitt, since he has taken charge 
of the Garden, at KUmainhann, has 
established friendly, relations with 
the blackbird which nestles in 0110 
of the trees. The bird visits i)a- 
vitt daily and comes to his call, 
perching fearlessly on his finger or 
shoulder, while pouring forth a 
flood of song. This companionship 
is the only solace of his imprison
ment, as visnts arc allowed only 
in every three months. These facts 
are related by the governor to Mrs. 
Sullivan, and have ertatod a con
siderable sensation at Portland*, 
where Bavitt was considered as a 
terrible conspirator and the incarna
tion of nil that was evil and dan
gerous. )

The nightingale’s soft melody 
Swells through the silent night;
And the joyous hymn of tho lark 

begins,
With the morning’s rosy light.

From castled keep, from turret steep 
Round the [«'asant's cabin door,
One endless roundelay of song 
These feathered minstrels pour.

Not mine the task to name them. 
The birds of yo7i Green Isle,
Where Nature’s glorious garment 
Would angel e’en beguile.

But one, the royal blackbird,
The subject of this tale,
Who comes with song to cheer the

Round dark KitmainJuun Jaik

He seeks no royal permit 
To visit iRavitt’s cell,
Whose only crime ’gainst England's

He loved his Ireland well !

No prison laws prevent him;
No warden's jingling keys:
Fearless he flies to Daviitt's call. 
From nest amidst the trees.

Circling round the prisoner's head. 
Or perching on his hand,
Brings to the mind dim legends 

quaint,
They tell in the dear old land.
Of how a royal blackbird 
Once sang in a prisoner’s cell 
Whose only crime, like Davitt’s, lay 
In loving Ireland well.

For that same crime bravo men have

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

'Twas Scotland’s crime in olden

When Bruce and Wallace bled,
And the kilted clans of the heather

'Gainst English Edward led.

And Davitt strong in patient faith. 
In prison waits the day.
When from tho land of his holiest

The chains shall fall away.
AGNES BURT.

Holiday Excursions From New Eng 
land to Montreal and Quebec.

Arrangements have been made 
whereby the residents of Boston, 
Worcester, Springfield and other 
New England points will have an 
opportunity of visiting Montreal and 
Quebec dluring the holiday season at 
greatly reduced fares. Such fares 
will be in effect from stations on 
the Boston and Maine, the Central 
Vermont, and New York, New Ha
ven and Hartford Railroads, operat
ing in conjunction with the Grand 
Trunk Railway System. Tickets 
will be on sale from December 30th 
to January 2nd, inclusive, valid to 
return on or before January 25th, 
1910. Stop over wl^l be allowed on. 
all tickets alt intermediate stations 
in Canada.

These excursions will give Cana
dians residing in New England ter
ritory. a grand opportunity to visit 
their friends or relatives in Cana
da at very low fares.

He May Smell Brimiteee.

A man signing himself “Ex-Catho
lic,” in a letter to the New York 
Times, affirms that ho gave up the 
faith because of the bad ventilation 
existing in Catholic churches. This 
fellow was hard . up for a pretext, 
but we tear that he will not find 
very much fresh air in the place 
he is headed for. Wo 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.
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