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It has that “Rich Fruity Flavor”
belongs to Red Rose Tea alone.

Prices—25, 30, 35, 40, 50 and 60 cts. per 1b. in lead packets
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(Mary Catherine Crowley, in Messvnger of the Sacred Heart.)

Every one among us loved old Jog
Keene, whose roles on the boards
were usually ‘‘the irate father,”” the
cold-blooded family solicitor, the
dishonest  skin-flint, the close-fisted
or profligate husband, but who In
real life was the gentlest, most up-
right and generous of men.

We were a theatrical company, ge~
thered together after the opening of
the season from the ranks of those
unfortunately out of an engagement,
by e leading man who was deter-
mined to “star.”” And after a short
tour on the road. we were actually
playing in New York, although not
at that paradise of an actor’'s day-
dreams, a Broadway theatre. ;

Not so long ago the player’'s cal!-‘v
ing was looked down upon by ‘the
people on the other side of the foot-
lights even while they applauded the
player’s genius.

Now we are judged more justly,
and the profession is known to be
made up of men and women who, in
their virtues or their faults, only
“‘hold the mirror up’’ to the rest of
the world. God’s work can be done
in the green room as in His sanctu-
ary, and every place is His temple
where His glory can be increased.

In our company were several Ca-
tholics, including Joe, Richard and
myself. Someone had asked us to
contribute our mite to the St. Vin-
cent of Paul Society, and at'inter-
vals I used to go around collecting
the dimes and quafters from my
band and any others who chose to
give, usually the whole company.

There are no people on earth more
géherous and charitable than . the
mémbers of ‘‘the profession,’’ unless
pe::rhaps, it be the very poor of :theé
tepement house districts in a great
eity.

‘‘Here comes Mimi with her little
green silk  bag,”’ Mr. Keene would
say as he caught sight of me on
these occasions, and down would go
hig hand into his pocket on the in-
stant.

Jt was the same whenever he
hdard the story of amy poor fellow,
either in our ranks or out of them,
who was down on ms luck. 'When
afiy woman was in need, his assist-
ance' was always as delicately and
chivalrously rendered as though she
v“pm a princess.

Hitherto I had played only in-
genue parts. But this year, when
the leading lady was taken ill and
had to give up, I found myself at
a bound promoted to the top rung
of our particular theatrical ladder.

“It's all right, Mimi, you can do
it,”’ Joe exclaimed when I told him,

Very proud I was that he thought
so, for our acquaintance had begun
only when we were both engaged by
the actor-manager.

We were friends from that hour,
and he grew so fond of me that Ri-
chard pecame almost jealous. Ri-
chard and I are to be married at
the close of the season. .

But the old man said I looked like
someone he had known long ago, and
I understood that many of the little
acts of Kindness he showered upon
me were prompted by his enduring
affection for that other woman,
whoever she was. At least she must
now be gray-haired and elderly, un-
less, indeed, while still in her youth
and beauty she had made her exit
from life, in the first act of the
drama—idyl, comedy or tragedy—
whatever it was.

Yes, we all knew he had his ro-
mance, and one day, with the heed-
lessness of youth and am impetuous
disposition, I made bold to ask him
about it.

“Mr. Keene, you must have often
thought me an audacious little
minx,”” I began, ‘“‘and you know you
are a beautiful old hero in my eyes,
so don’t be angry when I ask you to
tell. me a story. Why have you
never married ?''

The question disconcerted him, and
was; itruly, an’ impertinence for which
I blamed myself as soon as it was
uttered.

He' tried to smile, but:the sad ex-
pression of his eyes haunted me for
days afterwards and his voice trem-
bled in spite of his attempt to keep
it steady.

‘““Ah, Mimi, my child,”” he replied.
“I am just another who has grasp-
ed at happiness and failed to ob-
tain it. When I was a young man
I had my ambition. I dreamed of
becoming prominent in my calling, a
star of the first magnitude.  Then,
grown rich and famous, I would
marry the woman I loved. She was
not one of us, and wished me to
adopt, -another profession. It was
the ome point on which we differed.
Circuu\x_s‘ ces parted us. My dream
of famé and fortune has not yet
come true, and never will. Long
ago, she became. the wife of another.
For years I have heard nothing of
her.. I do not even know her mar-
ried name. Yet the thought of her
has kept me straight many a time
when I have been tempted, and has
helped me to live so that if I ever
chance to meet her, I can look in
her dear face and not be ashamed of
myself, thank God.”

He turned away his head.
Embarrassed at having so abrupt-
ly intruded into the inner sanctuary
of his heart, I murmured:

‘““Dear friend, whatever of joy life
has given to your old sweetheart,
at least she has never found a truer
lover than the homuge you laid at
her feet.’’

Then I stole away.

““Do you observe, miss, how poorly
Mr. Keene is looking for a while
past?’’ said Mrs. Bedelia McShane,
the latest addition to our forces.
Bedelia, |before her footlight de-
but, had played only the humble part
of scrubbingthe lobby of the theatre.
A char-woman being required for a

role on the stage, a position was

We are Manufc J s

From Our Cataiog
m&f"..n'l‘.”"""""”“% iy i o

25 years’ wear,
On’r own

9 S R

m&l bowudwhdhcm

after I had, in a measure, lumdmy-
self into his confidence. Mthoughl
too, had noticed that he was failing,

one. i

““Oh, Mr. Keene only needs a rest,’”
1 answered ~with assumed careless-
ness. ““But tell me, Bedelia, what
was the trouble between you and the
stage manager this morning?’’

The ruse succeeded.

‘‘Sure, miss, there is no trouble at
all,”’ answered the McShane volubly,
““except it be that I've struck for
more lasure. I've been charwoman

year. I scrubs the stoop in the
mornin’, I plays me part in the af-
ternoon, and I plays me part in the'
evenin’. It’s too much. I'll play m
two performances a day, but I'll
quit at three.”

Bedelia was as good as her word,
but the manager had to yield or we
would have lost one of the most
popular members of our company.
Our actor-manager had been runming
one play since the beginning of the
season, and that Mr. Keene was los-
ing ground soon became only
manifest to all concerned. Latterly
his strong scene in the last act had
not been given with the necessary
force, and each evening he appeared
more distressed for breath as the
curtain fell.

“Mimi,”” whispered Richard to me
one night as I stood in the wings

at the beginning of the play, ‘‘the
manager has resolved to hand old
Jaoe his notice. He has written the
letter and will give it to him  to-
night before he goes home.”’

““Our dear friend,” I sighed, ‘‘how

I wish we could save him from this
trial, that we could spare him the
humiliation of this dismissal.”’
We were powerless to avert
blow.
‘““Well, when we have a home of
our own, Joe shall be our guest as
long as he will stay with us, shall
he not, Mimi?’’ Richard said.
I never loved him so much as I
did at that moment. Joe was on in
the scene and we watched him. At
a point where the action is sustain-
ed by some of the other characters,
I saw his glance sweep over the
house. Then, suddenly he gave a
start of surprise. It was impercep-
tible to the audience, unmarked even
by my companion (I presently dis-
covered) but plain enough to me.
The next moment he was putting a
fire and vigor into his acting that
had been lacking for years.
My cue came and I went on. Mr.
Keene continued to play his part
withmagneticpower, and the curtain
fell amid a round of applause.
‘“By Jove, I believe some one has
given Keene a hint about his no-
tice!” exclaimed Richard as I came
off. “I had not the heart to tell
him, but had I known he would take
it in this way I would have warn-
ed him long ago.” ;
I smiled, yet said pothing. But
I knew it was no hint of the mno-
tice that had wrought the change in
our friend.
I had seen his eyes turn again and
again toward an elderly lady in wi-
dow’s weeds who sat in. the second
row of the orchestra chairs with a
young man, evidently her son.
Old Joe was playing to only oné
individual in the audience, only to
that beautiful, delicate-looking, sil-
ver-haired woman.
This lady was none other than the
woman of whom he had spoken to
me, the woman whom he had once
loved and loved still. 'This was the
explanation -of his sudden spirited
and fervid rendering of his lines.
Throughout the second act it was
the same. He was, clearly, eager
to show his early sweetheart, amnd
the object of his life-long devotion,
that, after all, he was not an abso-
lute failure or unworthy of her re-
spect. She must at least admit that
he possessed a spark of the “divine
fire,”” that the dream of his youth
had not been all a delusion.
To her he bowed as he appeared
more with me before the cur-
in at the end of thne third act.
And she ? Ab yes, she had re-
cognized him almost from the first. |
Even while I was going throughmy
own part, her face, with its tense,,|
startled, yet under expressfon, was i
ever before me. . ;
Plainly, throug'h‘ ’nll ﬂw

the

I did not care to admit it to any-|
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standing that my own love gave me,
that the old love had rushed back to
her heart in a tide of fond recollec-
tions. For she must have loved him
once, even though later she may have
known a deeper love.. For the nonce
she was a girl again, and he a
handsome young man pouring his
ardent vows into her willing ears.
All the years between seemed to have
faded away; even the young man at
her side was as if he had never been.

In the last scene Joe fairly eclips-
ed all his former efforts, the scene
in which his poor old voice had
been wont to tremble and some-
times even to break.

Hr played it with the strength of
other days, and his voice rang clear
and true up to the climax where, ac-
cording to the business of the piece,
he pitched forward into Richard’s
outstretched arms.,

When this happened, Richard gave

a quick, nervous glance at me, and
laid him gently prone upon the
stage.

‘“Dead,’”” faltered one of the com-

pany, speaking the line of the play.
Still following the scene, I fell upon
my knees beside the old actor. But
to-night my cry of anguish was not
feigned. I was really frightened,
terror-stricken.

For of all that throng beyond the
footlight, or among the people on
the stage, only Richard and I knew
it was mot a mimic death-scene that
had just been enacted.

Poor old Joe! He had gained his
one ni;,hﬁ of triumph. And now, a
higher. power than the manager had
given him his notice.

And the lady in the orchestra. cir-
cle ?

The denouement was certainly a
complete surprise to me. That wo-
man who was Joe’s old sweetheart,
in the long ago, the woman to win
whose smiles and tears he had play-
ed well, who, unknown to herself,
had influenced him for good thi‘mxgh-
out his life—that sweet-faced, gray-
haired woman was—my mother!
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ST. PATRICK'S T, A. & B. S0
CIBTY—Meets on the second Sun-
day of every month in St. Patrick’s
Hal, 92 Alexander street, at 8.80
p.m. Committee of lla.umt.
meets in same hall on the . first
Tuesday = of every month, at 8
p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Jas. Kil-
loran; President, J. H. Kelly; Rec
Sec., M. J. O'Donnell, 413 8t
Paul street. .

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Branch 26
—Organized 18th November, 1883.
Branch 26 meets at New Hall, (In-
glis Building) 485 St. Catherine
street, west. The regular meetings
for. the transaction of business are
held on the 2nd and 4th Wednes-
days of each month, at eight
o'clock p.m. Officers.:  Spiritual
Adviser, Rev. J. P. Killoran; Chan-
cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President,
J. H. Maiden; 1st Viee-President,
W. A. Hodgson; 2nd <Vice-Presi-
dent, J. B. McCabe; Recording Se-
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over-
dale Ave.; Asst. Rec. Sec., B. J.
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J.
J. Costigan, 504 St. Urbain st.;
Treasurer, J. H., Kelly; Marshal,
M. J. O'Regan; Guard, J. A. Har-
tenstein, Trustees, W. A. Hodg-
son, T. R, Stevens, D. J. McGillis,
John Walsh and Jas. Cahill;
Medical Officers, Dr. H. J. Harri-
son, Dr. G. H. l[crrm and Dr. B
J. O’Connor.
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SHLF-RAISING FLOUR.

BRODIE'S CELEBRATED —
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

isthe Original and the Best.

A PREMIUM givenifor the empty bag
retorned to our Ofice.
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M.AB.CL
Advocate and Solicitor,
103 St. Francols Xavier St.
H‘ON'!'REA.L.

J.
0. 'AHI. THOMAS ¥. 'Au..

-A +8,0.L,

WALSH & WAI.SII

Advocates, Barristers, £yc,
BO“St Gabriel 8|t,, Montreay
Bell Telephone Main 218,

H.J. Kuuuon K.c
H. Grrix-LaJorx, K.0, PavL La vsrx, LLB®B.

KAVANACH,
LAJOIE & I.AGOSTE

Advocates,

7 PLACE D’ARMES, MONTREAL

‘mﬂl .llnrnog

D. R. Murphy, K, 0. Francois-Xavier Roy

MURPHY & Roy,

Advocete 8,
Solicitors, &to.

27 St. James Street.

Tel. Main 2379,

MULLIN & MATHIEY

Advo cates
Room 6, City and District S
» avi)
Bank Chambers, 180 St. "amu:f'
MontrPFeal,

b A

O.A. BARNARD CASIMIR DESSAULLES

BARNARD & DESSAULLES,

Advocates.
Bavings Bank Building, 180 St. James
Bell, Telephone Main 1679.

Atwater, Duclos & Chauvin,
ADVOCATES
Guardian Building, 180 8t, James St.

A. W, Atwater, K. C,, C. A. Duclos, K. C,
H. N. Chauvin,

P. J. COYLE, K C.
LAW OFFICE.

Room 43, Montreal Street Railway B'ld’g

8 Place d’Armes Hill. ~Tel, Main 2784,

J. LONERGAN,
Notary Publlc
and Commissioner of Superior Court
68 3t. James St., Montres]

Bel ITel. Main 3052 Night dny & sorvice

GONROY BRODS..

428 Oentre Street.

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters

ESTIMATES GIVEN, |
3 Promptly A od To.

Telephone Main 2806

Wm. P. Stanton & Co

Scottish Union and Natio

Telephione Main 558,

Fsintart & Maguire
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THE DIRECTO!
The report of the
Shareholders at 1
-anmual general mee
@ead by Mr. E. S.
President, as folloy
The Directors haw
senting the Report,
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wyear ending 8lst O
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Lost Account, !
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and

Dividend
21-2 p.ec.
paid 1st
M a rech.
1906 ...$

Dividend
21-2 p.c.
paid 1st
June,
19068 . .

Dividend
21-2 pe.
paid 1st
‘Septe m-
ber,1906

Dividend
212 p.ec.

payable
1st Decem-
ber,1906

860,000

860,000

860,000

860,000

$1,440,000
Amount
«credited
to Rest -
Account 1,000,000

Balance .of Profit -
Loss carried forws
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