Night and day service,

193 CENTRE STREET
Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters.

Jobbing Promptly Attended To

intly colored sat
but for the Womg
all ‘white ig becoy
rlessness is most
especially with the

‘“My dear little girl,”” ran the
Jfwords;, ““the work on your page has
run 80 low since the fire that  the
city editor has decidefl that we must
eut that artment away down,
and that the regular girls here can
get out, in spare time, the work
~for which we are paying you. I am
so sorry! Besides liking you and
' your writing immensely, and mnot

wishing to part with you, I have the |
*added regret that you need this mo-

ney and I hate to have you lose it.
‘But I know the boss is right, and I
,can do nothing. After this week,
{ we will not need you.”

that little money. And the wo-
man’s letter was a lie, of that the
girl had no doubt. A few  weeks
|ago, Mary had been ill and unable to
!do her week’s page, and the woman
| had got it out for her. Later she

" { room and meals all
It was a tragedy—Mary did need ’1 was not educated for that. Will T

| starve?'’

| gleams..

lackey, the sheen of the motor cars,
and the horses, the artificial masks
the women’s faces were, and the
rich frivolity of their flounces = and
fluffs and feathers. Inside, the
stately rooms were lit xwith candle-
light under pink shades. The sun
of the day was scorned. Mary knew
that the daughter of the housé was
‘‘coming out’* in society, for she had
been sent there, by her newspaper,

jssome weeks before to get the exact

date of this important happening.
How beautiful everything was in
the mansion’s palatial entrance—and
how badly she, the reporter, had
been treated! )

She swung along.

‘““What ean I do?"’ she asked her-
self with insistent straining that
set her poor little head to thump-
ing. ‘“What can I do? If I could
be a servant, then T' would have a
paid for, but

She passed a church whose gold
cross shone burnished in the autumn
“Go  in,” said ‘her heart,
“for God's comfort.”’

et led Her ‘toward
It was down on a

street where fashion kept
s and Séemed to show itself only
he stately beauty of thé houses”
ts. A = pursemaid  with three
ncing children  occupied the side

valk near the players, a man and a

w@mn. In the front windows of &
house before which they were play-
ing two little heads peeped.  While
the woman turned the crank. the
man went to the window, hat in
hand, and somebody older opened a
crack above the cascment and threw
out o coin.
I Mary slackened her feverish pace,
strolling up to them, her ears burst-
ing with the clashing, tinny music.
They were grinding out a bit of
rag-time, and the notes were lost,
every now and theén, in a drowning
rumhble P?fﬁ‘- black-eyed folk !
thoucht Mafy, they drew a worn-
out nhurdyfgurdy to-day! But the
children enjoyed - the "old frame's
efforts, Licking up their little heels
in rhythfn with its rumbles, and the
nurscmiid laughed and could not
keep her toes still.

Mary went quite close, almost
stopping in the street. Unconscious- i
1y the darkness lifted from her head t
and_she found herself humming the
rag\-ﬁhm tune. The man came..to-
ward her, and the big black eyes of
the woman at the crank sought and
held her, wistfully.

either = slow]
verishly, but with grief, trouble and’
world-worry laid at His feet.

“Did I get any mail,"Mrs Byrne?”’
she asked, ‘lightly. §

“*You did that,” cried: Mrs. Byrne,
coming out of the kitchen, ‘where she
was  preparing -« the evening meal,
‘“See, here ’'tis! Sure, 1 put it
under the cloth se no one would
get it.”

Mary tore open a letter from an
editor. She wondered why he was
writing to her. She had not- writ-
ten; him a story in months, and no
editor owed her g cheque or the re-
turn of a manuscript,

“Dear Madam,’’ the communication
ran, ‘‘we recall several short stories
and articles you have sent us at
various times. We have liked them.
We are getting out a syndicated se-
ries of ‘working girl’ talks, same to
be, published weekly.  We accepted
something of the sort from you not
long ago. If you will write us
more in the same strain, we shall
{be glad to examine them, and ' will
| Pay you from ten to fifteen dollars
for each weekly article that meets
our requirements.

““A windfall!”’ cried Mary, laugh-
ng gaily. She read the letter aloud
o sympathetic Mrg Byrne.

“I can write of such things
jweeks and weeks, Mrs Byrne!”’
| eried, waving the paper in the air.
‘It is a perfect gift from above! It

for
she

Completely Cured by One B
Father Morriscy’s No.

——

Sciatiea is hard enough to endure,

harder still to cure, in many cages,
inary remedies. Caused, like rf
atism, by impurities in the blood,
in ‘this case set up an irritation of
sciatic nerve, it is so difficult to get
with external applications that many
sufferers try in vain to get relief,
. Charles McEachern, of
ville, P.E.1., was in just that position un
he started to take Father Mo
He writes: {

avail, T was completely ¢
of long standing after uamﬁhqne pngh?
of your Medicine (No. 7 for Rhéumatism.)" |
o matter how long you have sufféred

from Sciatica or Rheumatism ot joints op('"
muscles—no matter how much medi f
or liniment you have used without result
—try Father Morriscy’s No. 7 before you
give up. It has restored health to many
who were almost hopeless.

50c. a box at your dealer’s or from
Father Morriscy ~Medicine- Co.,
Chatham, N.B.

Noted Writer on Socialism Passes
Away. 5
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15 Pais Street, Point St. Charles.
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ad Mary lis

Py Wi the Had Mary but |is better than a hundred newspaper
jobs under a woman like Miss
Blank!"’

But Mary shook her head. ‘‘No,
no,’” she cried, as if fearful of her
very self, “I can’t go in! Even God
| has deserted me!’’

The wind made a moaning,
ing noise in the high, armed trees
above her: it impressed itself on her
hearing after a time and she look-
¢d up at the bare, nodding boughs.
“You look cold, poor things!’" she
said aloud, and smiled oddly at the
sound of her own voice.

She shook herself and stared out
lat the furs and animated facds rid-
| ing past. “I must not think of it,"
she told herself. T am making my
head ache, and there is the lesson to-
night!"’

| had said: ““Tt was nothing at all! |
| I could do that every week myself.”
! The other girls in the office had
exchanged glances. |

“Poor kid!” one of them  whis- |
pered to Mary., ‘“‘Look out for her. |
If she has found that she can do |
your work with no trouble, rest as-
sured you won't stay long.”’

The blow had fallen. Mary could
scarcely face the shabby truth! The
woman had stooped to this, that she
might add a paltry five dollars a
week to her really princely salary !
It was unbelievable!

Outside the day was sunny with a |
4 solemn gray yellowness that only
the autumn  can brine. The wind
blew, singing around the corners and | The carriages rolled and
against the window-panes. Mary | along, a steady stream; and
preséed ‘her hot cheek against the [automobiles shot up and down,
glass and peered out. The wildness | hither and thither, going this way
called to her troubled heart. and that, until one would think

“I must get out!’’ she said that the world was tull of .them and
herself, all were upon this street to-day.

She put on  her trim, worn little | Suddenly, the sight of all ”“f‘
hat, coat and gloves. There was a | Wealth and ("N‘“ got on M‘?r-" 5
line between her cyes, and the cor-|nerves. She swuing into a  quieter
ners of her mouth were down, but | street, and fairly ran to get away
tears were denied her. from the fashionable parade ok

In the lower hall she met her kind | must get on, I must get on!’’ she

repeated jn a fever. ‘I am not

iull
but slatternly landlady. ) d
aight ), the cor- dent, Mr, J. C. Walsh; 2nd Vice- SEEC i for o Gnd T can'tibar o poorl Other: @ifle

make good money.

. embroidered g President, Mr. W. G. ?(eémedy; Byroe,”  Mary safd, “If any ] - “;]}:,l. ey
2 bus'_" While tihc Treasurer, Mr. W. Duracl; oxgees- *phones or calls, T’Il be back in | grow rich! Why not I? :

bodice was in ponding Secreta.ry. Mr. T. C. M.:— about an hour. T won't have an- She shuddered, then, calling
w".“n a Toby frill mingham; Recording Secretary, s " |other pupil until evening, so probab- | the fur coat and the I)\HNI!‘NI
With lace, © Ap- P. T. Tansey; Asst. Recording Se- Iy b R i) Induire o e fifty dollar pet cat of the
same simple  de- cibtary, Mr. M. E..Tansey; %:: ‘“Well, I'm glad voun're going out,”” | who had written mer the cruel

‘hite cottofi  cre- shel, Mr. P. Lloyd, Asst. cried Mrs. Byrne, heartily, ‘“You are | ter. ; o
little embroider- shal, Mr. P, Sl that, pale and peaked iron the work | ‘‘But I couldn’t get ’ﬁ that “)") :
X Spot. surrounded you do! It's bad enough teaching { Mary said to herself with _u"s’nul.
'y color; and one by the hour, but it ain’t a patch | “‘I would rather be like _‘h"““, bl
sing that nearly on that there newspaper you're on. | This street was nlmo.st,v deserted,
e French summer That, sure, will kill you in time!’ |and the wind 'lmd full sway in it.
ringed with a Mary smiled wanly, edging through | The brown, withered leaves of Lht,r
The hem to this p . | trees were scattered all about  her

knovwn it, her flushed cheeks, fair
hair, fever-bright eyes and neat blue
suit, hetter a thousand times than | “That
anything the, organ grinder’s  wife |hoartily,  “Phank God you got it, I
could have, were very attractive to | have been that ‘worried Llll)()lll you all
the woman. | afternoon, poor child.” :

The man held out his hat to her, | Mary went upspairs with an elas-
but Mary shook her head. “I haven't |tic D ““Aren't you ashamed of
a cent,”” she smiled, and spread out yourself?’’ she asked the emptiness
her hands. "‘\\'lu-n did God ever fail to answer

smile was a tremulous | your righteous petition for help from

s sweet as Mary’'s smiles ' Him?  Shame! You needed to
ways were The man answered it hear ar old hurdy gurdy before your
with a faint flickering across his sinful soul would 2o to weep at,the
sombre face, mnd put on his hat and feet of your only Friend!’’
went back to the hurdy gurdy. The She sat down to read the order
woman smiled at her, too, a sad and again.—Jerome Hart, in Benziger's,
melancholy smile that left her dark, —_———
dreamy face more poor and pallid It Has Many Qualities.—The man
than it had heen before She con- | who possesses a bottle of Dr. Thom-
tinued to stare wistfully mt the girl, Eclectric 0il is armed against
o silent something—was it svmpathy many ills It will cure g cough,
or understanding of mutual trouble?. break a cold, prevent sore throat: it

i Jiquid eyes will the swelling from a

these people,”” sprain, the most persistent
‘“wvere once the ralers of sores and will speedily heal cuts and
Poor dead Rome!'”’ contusions. Tt is a medicine chest
woman dhifted her position  in itself, and can be got for a quar-
turned the machine for another ter dollar

bit of music: the rag:time had stop- | Z
ped. The erank began to grind out [
the score of “IlI Trovatore,”’ and
Mary ecdged closer.” In spite of the |
rumble and the lost bars its music Rev. L

was welcome to her.

*Y lika de music?’* asked the
woman, sadly She showed her
wonderfully white teeth in a friendly

The Rev. John J.

Ming, S.J., pro-
fessor

of philosophy and well-known
wiiter - on Socialism, is dead at St.
Stanislaus House, near Cleveland, O,

Father Ming had been g profesgor
at St. Francis Seminary, Milwaukee,
Wis., at Canisius College, Buffalo,
N.Y., Spring Hill College, Mobile,
Ala., ‘and at the Jesuit scholastic-
ates at Prairie du Chien, Wis., and
St. John's House, South Brooklyn,
0.
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it is!" qried Mrs. Byrne,
ed sing-

a huge

one,

l-
a His best known works on Soecial

ism, which saw several issues and
which were praised even by Ameri-
cans and English Socialists for their
<'|n--.n" and correct views and prin-
ciples, are “Data of Modern Ethics, "
‘“The Characteristics and Religion of
Modern Socialism,””  and “The
Ethics of Modern Socialism.’”

Besides these larger publications,
Father Ming frequently contributed
to the Catholic' Quarterly, the Ca~
tholic Encyclopedia, and during the
last year to the new Jesuit weekly,
America. He was just making pre-
parations for a larger work when
his last illness .overtook him.
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ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY.—Estab-
lished 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. Chaplain, Vev. Gerald Mc-
Shane, P.P.; President, Mr. H. J.

K.C.; 1st Vice-Presi-
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Father Conrardy Again at Work.

Roosevelt Attends Rosary and Makes

Speech to Immigrants.
Mrs.

one

walk,
| . L. Conrardy, who was re-
{ported some months ago to be in
a dying condition, is able to resume
his work among the lepers of Ching.
In a letter to Mr. M. G. Munley of |
smile, Portland, Ore., published in The Sen-
The strains of ‘Tl Trovatore,” and Fyinal (Portland ), he writes:

the soft, melancholy voice combined | ‘At last I am able to answer yvour
to open the well gates of Mary’'s mi- /1 ¢4 I gelieve you got a postal
The tears sprang into her card before this telling you 1 got
eves flowed down her cheeks, your welcome letter.

choking her wvoice. She tried h_l'n\'i“ “I have been very sick, and it fs
ly to smile, then nodded sobbingly,'y.. to overwork among over 600 lep-

On board the Kaiserin Auguste Vica
toria, on June 13, Theodore Rooge-
velt ‘was the chief figure in a note-
worthy scene in the steerage, when
he attended a Catholic service held
for 1200 emigrants, Russians and
Galician Poles.

The emigrants, surrounding an
altar draped with the American flag,
chanted a litany, and then Mpr.
Roosevelt spoke briefly, the priest in-
terpreting.

Mr. Roosevelt

up
and
woman
let-

u

sery.
and

$ynopsis of Canadian North-West

N s g ay ing to the op- N ¥ . ‘. 2 N3 ot ¢ 3
L utside door, anxious to get 5 " | and turned away, going ers, badly fed and other privations | .. v a
white ' broderi HOMESTEAD ‘REGJLAT|0N5 th(: o e doo i B feett and the air was comstamtly | ' oot ey e Toat” Sho walked N s Molokai. T had | '8 to America, and advised them
ity ¥ of Domt |aWway from the voluble old lady. i #ing| PO° ; ; Sovy YOIy ago on Molokul, A% | to avoid association with strangers
g of the two ANY 6ven numbered  section “I'm not going to do that any |bringing others down and fluttering slowly, heavily, forcing back the eight months’ illness. Now, thank o landing
ked by an  em- sion Land in Mauitovs, Sasieiche- more!” she said, with something like | them everywhere. The girl stopped | tears, and far up the street the mu- upon landing,

welcomed his hear-

God, T am well, having resumed my
Iwork among the Chinese lepers since
the middle of November last. Taking
| care of my health, 1 will be able to
last maybe ten years more. When
poor Father Damien was sick to
| death T exhorted him to live longer
and to ask God that favor, but he
told me he had enough and was
willing to die. But he was not quite
i years old. Now near seventy 1
begin to feel that when the end will
come I will not be sorry, although
I like to live to @o some good to
{others and to ‘thank and praise God

He exhorted them to be mindful of
the duties of citizenship and to pro-
tect the rights of women At the
end of his remarks the emigrants
crowded about him, trying to shake
his hands. Py
Later, at a service in the second
cabin, at which a German priest of-
ficiated, Mr. Roosevelt spoke in si=
milar vein to a gathering of Ger-
mans who cheered him,

K. of C. Cheral Union Going to
Quebec.

to watch them, musingly. A gust of !
wind took a whole troop of them I
and they started off, chasing one |
another like a crowd of wanton |
fairies from one side of the rou(l:
to ‘the other and "back ng‘um,. b i | hurdy gurdy The echo in her ears
times. They seemed alive. The girl | said; 8% Others are worse off than
followed them in their antics .und‘ ou—while there is any kind ‘of mu-
the sadness despened in her tired | sic im the world there is relief from
eyes. - They were free, and there ‘pain."

\;'us no question of their lo—mor—E The avenue with fits glamor
row's apeali ! They did yiot: need (to | bustle was less distasteful to
enty dear, lithle, ifriduiog brown She passed the dvl,\ulunu."s
things! ‘T might better be a leaf} “c:\lmly, and looked coolly in at
whimsically, and went After

of cherries which
 Pinafores bodice

The upper part
8 of white net
run a cerise rib-
n one side of the
1 a bow with
. The low-cut
“these charming
re 8o exquisitely
wnd  there is 1o
omfort of having
mer weather; but
> be blindly fol-
© It is certainly

sic pursued her.

She walked more and more slow-
ly, her head bent, her hands clench-
ed. But she was less unhappy than
she had been on  the way to the

|
a sob, and fairly bolted down the !
shabby steps and out of the yard. |
Mrs. Byrne stood staring after her, i
her arms akimbo, her mouth open. |
“I do declare!’’ she said aloud. to |
herself, “I wonder if that !
child’s lost that paper job!** |
She went  shuffling  back to her|
work, soberly. She was a Rind wo-
man, but a very poor ome, and even
with the newspaper work Mary had
had many a hard time trying to |
scrape together enough for her room
rent and board. What would she

poor
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and
her.
house
all
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i . i P s WA isplay. {and show Him my gratitude for all
the do now? Mrs. Byrne wiped her ho- | said Mary, the luxury and display A0 land show m my gra ¢
art,””  and can 2 % her way. .re were other things on earth; |p. g4 o g does for me, although, s A
est eyes on the edge of her apron. | on h 3 i there we % 3B 2 R 4 YO8 Y i X o 3
by the beholder plans: P'Poorxlambl" alio sgaid-. ”Shﬂ’slwul- “If I pray,”’ said she to herself, youth; good health, virtue— Il Tro- humanly speaking, my way of living During the grand convention of the

U8 eéxposed is
1ar; and marked
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sculptors. It is,
{ reconciling the
€ covering that
that has  caused
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Knights of Columbus,: the beginning
of next month, there will be in' Que=
bec one of the best musical organiza~
tions of the kind, the ‘“Knights o
Columbus Choral Club and Gregor=
ian Choir” of St. Louis#Mo., unde
the direction of Father Leo P. Ma
zetti. For the past seven or el

“I shall feel better.”’

But the girl did not pray. Rebel-
lion had entered into her heart
and she wilfully shut herself f{rom
the one Friend who had watched
over her these barren years of her
young life. ,

A nurse girl passed her, trundling

y if ple hurdy
vatore,”’ even if played h:v a urdy
gur«ly!' Mary laughed, irresistibly.

S
-
~
»

come to stay in my house if she
has nary a cent to pay, and I'll tell
her so!”’

She began to sing about her heavy
work ‘then, her heart lighter forits
charity.

Meanwhile, Mary was walking ra-
pidly along the autumn streets, her

|is not a very pleasant/ one. Alone,
| being my own servant, and not yet
She skipped a little andq threw b | y167% 0 a1k much of the Chinese lan-
her head, snifiing the crisp, fragrant | guage, I live with my lepers on the
air with a fecling akin to peace and *islnnd. 1 have seldom lt}'n](-kchunc«; to

( g see a white man, but ike to live
glfh‘lze:;ere was not quite peace and anyhow. The days are much too
Mary knew why. The gold ~ C€ross, \ g0t for me and this is the reason

P
Sfeit

4 b : e A B, i hoir, numl
i trim young body falling into an ex- {a baby in a white fur-loaded BO- | 1ow afire in the low sun’s rayz: that T write very seldom to my rbuor:t f,]"lrl: f::p‘;‘)lt‘)ie: glivin; mherln“
uge black and cited swing she had when her mind | cart. They were red and laenlthy; that Struck it almost at l“g::" 'g}?e friends. ; . fo R and other southern : gl
has swept the S Her head was up | looking from the biting wind, anc les, drew her, like a magnet. & “I have not yet asked you or et A /
off its feet in ] ‘w:ls ;::u:;,:‘lookg; s:aight'aheadlt the nurse was humming a little tune. gm;:g'ad herself into the church’s fg o oty (oo permitted to do by | ties cmdithclr ;lzfr{?‘l:mt;:;ces :{le::l
in London. Fea- gt ng little at first of the beauties | She saw a policeman ‘on the cor- dusky, sweet interior and fell u’r)O{Yil the gentlemen we visited together. | to 'i);; undqu::rso :l ;:len:no s
uffles,  chiifon te " of this important happening. | ner and she quickened her pace to |, .. pnees before the main altar. God |pyvery five days T get a few loaved of | Pupil and f n;

Perosi, the great eomposer and
el Meister of His Holiness the P
A COMPLIMENT,
‘I wonder what the teacher
about the singing of my two
ters?’’ k
“What did he, say?'’
‘“He said that Mamie's voic
good, but Maude's was bet

meet him. Her eyes flashed and T Hakoto
she smiled broadly. = Mary turned
round and watched her go. ‘1 sup-
pose,’’ said Mary to herself, ‘‘that is
another source of happiness, one
.that would not fail, even if a girl
were just out of a job.””

But Mary did not sigh. She swung
about and passed on, the line still

d, and he had never fail- | 1,004 from Canton, but
(‘X;\Sh;“igogime of need. She knew ’puy more to them than the bread
that He would send® Her earthly help o oy * 1¢ only 1 stay well and
now! speak the Chinese language, Canton-
ese style, things would go better.
The, Chinese one can trust are very
few. To cheat a white man, for
them, is nothing. China is awaken-
ing, but very  slowly. 'Shek Lung

her face, giving it light and color,
but she noticed it not; the  wind
tossed. her curling hair into her
eyes and neck and tugged at . her
hat, but she brushed aside  loeks
and straightened headgear raechanic-
ally, moting not at all what ' was
ha ing.

3 t was she to do? There was

bt et

New Vigor for

v dentist bill, running two months
::m%d the osteopath that she
had: n forced to go to because of
he ble headaches. - When could

Tutoring did not
enough to pay poor. oblig-
yrne for a home over her
4, and two_of the pu-

~deep between her eyes, the fever of

1ot is

unhappiness and unrest in her tired

eyes. “What sball I do? What shall

1 do?”’ she kept asking the wind.
““Pray!’’ = admonished her con-

science. ¢ g

© But the girl stubbornly shook her

ead. “No,” she cried, withi

full of woe and

won
earthly help! Why '
pr reward

City, not very far from my Island,
has a population of over 100,000
people, but not a Chinese who can
understand three words of English.
They have no fixed prices. One must
learn this by his owm experience.

| “Hverything is to he done in China
~they have no judges; monhey ' does
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exposed, ‘especially near the grave-
yards. = The graveyards have rooms
to recei dead
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all, justice or injustice. Children are |
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