
* W, 1907,

Mark

of this
jr

of Quality
lerloan lliu- 
Lubricating 
• «* Paints, 
tors, Paint, 
famishes.

Oil Co.
TO.
a, Montreal, 
lallfax.

DAY. AUGUST IS, 190T.

lition of 
ilon and
pzlem of

rüRBS.
actical in plan, 
otters according 
on. Uniformity 
Capital letters, 
irmation of each 
a the covers, and 
igrams. Absen- 
and superior se- 
'erfect and pro- 
irough drill in 
» practice. Clear 
aceful and na- 
itten and full of 

materials used

Ichool use. being ' 
>se by practical 1 
in teaching the

by

HR & CD,

St. West

8861,

HAND
DOPING
of Cal- 

i Work.

ig a Specialty. J
iment Work.

. Montreal,

I

In the City | 

iTAURAST
l RBCOLLBT 
Proprietor.
1 hot Dinner ana nit I 
*1 in the City. IGin I

PUB.,CO
. DEPT..
5TRATORS. I
TRUE. WITNESS 1

of ul
WELCOME 
lesday

I from 9 

i p.m. to il

ommon St£

The Sovereign Bank of CanaÆ.
HP&n nCCIOC.HEAD OFFICE 

Paid Up Capital:
-TORONTO.

$3,000,000.

waid er Diucrees:
Æutws Ja.vm, Ksq............................... President
Randolph Macdowau». Baq., First Vice-President
A. A. Allan, Esq., 

Hon. D. McMillan,
Arcs. Campbell, Esq., M.P. 
A. K. Dyment, Esq., M.P. 

p. G. jKMMenr,
General-Manager.

Second Vice-President 
Hon. Phtbr McLaren,
W. K. McNaught, Kaq., M.P. 
Alex. Brock, Esq., K.c.
R. Cassrls,

Asst. Genera/- Manager.

THE TRUÊ WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

A Grand Cure

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at best current rates paid quarterly.

Uptown
Main Office : 232-236 SL Jem.. Street. 
Breneh : 2-08 SL Catherine" Street (cor. Guy.)

HER WILFUL WAY.
CHAPTER XL—Continued.

Both children eigiied as Mrs. R&ins- 
.jMd finished bar wild little song.

"Then she died?" tiaid Olive.
-Yes, dear; so the song would have 

u understand,r was Mrs. Rainsford's
Hit & song wtfch a bidden mean- 

w mamma?" inquired Guy.
"Yes, my dear boy, I think it is— 

<an you guess what it is ?"
[ ««ig it that we should be content to 

gtay where we are?"
"Yes, something like that; we 

: mustn’t spoil our lives and bring 
| trouble upon others by pleasing our- 

-aelvés, because we think it is the 
best way.”

"I hope Ellie isn't a mermaid 
gome where, and breaking her heart, 
like the little girl in the song," re
marked Olive presently, with a ris
ing sob

"No, dear, we will hope not. You 
, dear, she did not choose to 

leave us."
"No; it was my fault," faltered 

the child.
"But see, here is Silverwing oome 

for her bread-crumbs," said Mrs. 
Bainsford, as the pretty bird came 
and alighted at their feet, just as 
Olive's eyes were brimming over 
with tears. “Run to the house, 
Guy, and fetch a bit of bread, and 
Olive will feed her."

"Oh, Olive, such a beautiful thing 
has come for you!" this was the 
pleasant surprise he brought back 
for the little girl as well as the 
bread. “Now guess what."

“Not Ellie?" Mrs. Rainsford not
ed the wistful ring in the little 
■voice.

"No, not Ellie; I wish 'twere," 
was the sober reply. “Something 
that trots; there, now I've half told

"Not a pony?"- Olive clapped her

"Yes, a pony from your Aunt 
Olive. Now come along and see it; 

unamma will feed Silverwing," said 
•Guy; and away they went like the 
wind.
1 lY^s, there by the door stood Duke 
with the sleekest of brown ponies, 
equipped for a lady, with side-sad
dle and silver-mounted harness»; çys& 
a tiny whip Duke held, ready 1er 
>her hand.

Up he tossed her into the siaddle 
=ttnd gave her reins and whip.

“What shall I call him?" adkec 
the small horsewoman, poising her- 
»lf gracefully in her saddle already. 

"Brownie," suggested Guy.
And Brownie he was called there 

:and then; Mrs. Rainsford coming just 
in time to see them start, Silver
wing alighting on Olive’s shoulder 
and riding with them to the gate.

W Shove off OR its errand „f mercy 
laboring vessel an the 

verge of doom. Nay, not on the 
verge, for scarcely was the boat
rtrfwÜTÎ, W,‘?6n the terrible forked 

flashing hither and thi- 
ther, showed those who watched and 
£***? to* P°or trembling vessel 
struck and parting asunder.

‘_T shouldn’t wonder if the poor 
thing has struck.” said Marjory, as 
the sound of voices seemed bonne 
on the wind to her, while she and 
Olive still lingered by the window ,

"Did you say Uncle Fred and Duke ™ her ?UBky-^irod f“u" 
bad gone down to the shore!” said I ““V1 awf'ke lu G*e fisher’s cottage,

not much the worse for last night’sOlive.
Yes, dear: a doctor is often need

ed down there at a time like this.” 
Ah! little dreamt Marjory how he 
would be needed to-night; no voice 
wmspered to her of whom would 
be saved, who lost.

But the shouts she heard were 
those of the fisher folk's, watching 
and cheering the boat on its perilous 
way. now bobbing up, a dark some
thing on the yeasty waters, now lost 
in the trough of the sea. After that 
one deafening cheer a hush fell, save 
for the raving of the storm; for 
those on land saw that the vessel 
was sinking and disappearing, ajnd 
knew that precious lives were 

wrestling with the cruel waters, that 
would not be appeased.

The tide was turning, the excite
ment growing, lights flashed all 
along the shore, as far as the dra
gon-guarded cave and platform, the 
scene of the children’s play on that 
eventful afternoon; all were on the 
look-out for what the waters would 
toss in and leave, Dr. Wenley and 
Duke among the rest. Now the wa
ters boro in their first trophy of 
victory, a stalwart foreign-looking 
man, in foreign-looking garments, 
awfully, grandly still, as if dead, 
with something lashed to him and 
encircled by one arm* for when the 
cruel waters stole his senses, the 
poor half-stiffened arm still clutched 
and held it.

" ’Tis his treasure," said pne.
But when the light fren '•«, lan

tern was brought to flash over him, 
and they had loosened his hold, a 
hush fell on all, and one whispered 
.with bated breath, “ "Fis a Child!." 

Ay, a small drooping Lily oi

child, like some wee mermaid bnousht 
up from the depths of tbTsea aSS
L^eair<M? *** hardy fellow ’ who 
took her from that powerless arm 

Rather and child,
80 the «.rill-

ed through the crowd, and the wo
men came pressing round,
hJ nSS*'?4* WanIey'” th*y cried, as 
he made his way into that pitiful 
inner circle. - K 1

in the *>=tor's arms,
L^li/ar^ined girl m foreign 
®o™ents, but with an English-look- 
ing face, of about his own Ellie’s 
age. Nay. she reminded him of her 
his sweet little lost daughter, with 
her fiower-like face. A strange 
toy thrilled through his heart when 
he found she was not dead.

"She is not dead," he told the wo
men who crowded round, and laid 
her in the arms of one of them: they 
knew how to revive her, these help

ful fishers’ wives, whose hearts and 
lives were, as it were, centred on the 
sea. He turned to bend over the 
father. "And he will live,” he said 
to the sturdy fellows who now ga
thered him up and bore him away 
to one of the cottages.

And now, where was the boat ? 
The storm was abating, the night at 
its densest and deepest. The moon 
would soon rise, a waning moon 
which would shine till morning, 
what would the sea give up be
sides? what retain in its awful 
mysterious depths? Ah well! the 
boat did its mission nobly, and came 
back. Not one lost, not one cast
away, only the vessel and its cargo.

Day dawned over a murky troubled 
sea, foaming out its dissatisfaction 
—but what of the golden-haired child 
and her dusky-haired father ? The 

cottage,
— -------- .or last night’s

adventure, his foreign tongue like a 
strange gibberish, and nothing more, 
to his kindly entertainers. But the 
child slept on, like some sweet 
storm-dashed flower with folded pe
tals. A delicate bloom was on her 
cheeks, her golden sodden hair be
ginning to twine about her baby 
forehead. About five years old, the 
fisher’s wife thought her, pressing a 
kiss on her half-parted lips. The 
man bent over her with tender in-
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the hall.
“Duke,” cried the little sister in 

her silvery treble, " 'tie me; I’ve 
been to Spain."

“Where?" said Duke, with a smo-i 
tkered sob, and could say no more, 
but oh! the hug and the kiss. hé 
gave her.
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CHAPTER XII.—LITTLE AILLIE— 
PRINCE CHARLIE AND SYLPH 
-OLIVE’S CONFESSION.

Like a very test was Brownie to 
Clives file and Mrs. Rainsford’s 
«achiag. This pleasant recreation 
, riding the pony was shared equal- 
2 2 h=r audGuy, and If, sometimes, 
the lady objected with a frown and 
a pout to this arrangement, a look 
or word from Marjory, or whoever 
happened to be near, set her right 
^f8111’ Ycb> Miss Olive was woo 
«rainy improving, was what Mar- 
lory said in those fast fleeting, hap- 
Py days. ’ Then aometlling happened 
which stirred them all to the very 
«itre of their lives.

I _?ro atormy evening of wind and
■ ’ a Vci"y hurricane breaking over
I Marjory and her one little
I «mmü ln the nursery together, 
l hi? g. tkc,r tea, snugly shut in 
1 ,w,“d and tempest. Boom !
I ,KXIln ' came the well known
■ 01 fcckets being sent up, ten
s’ ivL80 Plainly, as Marjory knew,
I rat a ship was in distress on the 
ft eorm-tossed coast.
i shows a ship’s in trouble,
1 r88’ sa)d Marjory, and she went

foe Window and peered out. , a 
I eleiiL thrilline boom was heard facts 
I ^where also, and Mr. Rainsford ™

have failed, air, æd

boat. Mr. R,
► lor 1

1 **0 lifeboat hm
^ °nly those v

terest, Speaking a few words as of 
endearment, which the cottagers did 
not understand—they knew ho called 
her Aillie—but the speedwell eyes 
did not unclose; she still slept on.

“Is she your child?” asked Mar 
Brown, the fisher’s wife; but he 
shook his fce&cj, iwd twtte sign® that 

u"m hot understand. A Spanish 
cattle ship they all said the wrecked 
vessel Wâg, aild as they day broke 
the shipwrecked mariners began to 
collect, and, as the villagers sup
posed, talked over their plans amd 
prospects. Anon, little Aillie awoke 
and looked * about her in startled 
amazement, calling for Pedro in pret
ty silvery accents. AH'! he was 
bending over her in a moment, pour
ing out a volley of words, in which 
“Aillie” rang out again and again, 
and the child nestled in his Shelter
ing arms. What did he wish to say 
to those around him? what did he 
repeat again and again to his small 
companion? She herself seemed not 
to comprehend—a word or two of 
the unknown tongue she trilled as 
with unaccustomed sweetness, com
mingling them wvQi English, as more 
easy of utterance. What did it 
mean? —who was the child? *Who 
are you, dear? Is that man your 
father ?” asked Mary Brown. But 
tJhe little thing only shook her head 
and clung closer to hfm.

At this juncture came Dr. Wenley, 
early abroad to see after the stran
gers before visiting his patients.

“See here, Doctor—” So much 
had Mary Brown to Say, as Dr. 
Wenley crossed the threshold, ere a 
cooing sob of a cry burst from the 
child’s lips, and she sprang from 
one pair of sheltering arms to those 
outstretched to receive her.

“Papa, papa!” rang on the father’s 
ears, and she was clinging to him, 
her arms about his neck, sobbing out 
her joy in baby sobs.

“My darling, my own darling ! v so 
Dr. Wdnley received her, his little 
Ellie come back to him, over whom 
his heart had yearned so tenderly 
the night before, when he held her 
in his arms.

Her rescues’a face was a study in 
its >oy and tender regret, as he 
poured out a torrent of words, with 
English interspersed here end there; 
a tangled-up speech, even to Dr. Wen- 
ley, with his knowledge of Latin, 
like a key to it all. But he under
stood him to dhy that he had res
cued the child from the rook, just 
in time to save her from being wash
ed away by the incoming tide, and 
token her to Spain. Now, returning 
and coasting along the shore, he in
tended to land and bring her home, 
when t*e storm overtook the vessel; 
and we khow the rest. The child 
was now eale with her father. And 
Pedro wept as he poured it all «lit. 
The doctor wrung his hand.

No need to say that Dr. Wonky

S^SttS^'TASSt,
bow the tidings spread through U» 
Village who the «mall sea
wid*

‘Go and break the news gently to 
Marjory, my boy,” so his father 
commissioned him and he wept.

Vest it was all conuag right pgain 
truly, to t4t0 child nestling in 
irer nurse's arnid, to hear her pretty 
tinkling laugh again in the house. 
Of course Marjory made much ôi 
Pedro, though all they said to each 
other was like double Butch on both 
sides, as she herself said. But Ellie 
was there interpreter, a sweet 
Jit tie go-between, though understand
ing very few Spanish words, but by 
little caresses and signs she made 
her Spanish friend know what she 
meant.

But, Marjory, where are Olive 
and Guy?” asked she presently, sit
ting on Pedro’s knee in the nur
sery, nursing the Lady Bella in 
sweet motherly fashion. “Did they 
—did they come back that day?" 
faltering over her question in child
ish uncertainty.

“Yes, dearie, they came hacktr-oh! 
mighty travellers you’ve been, all 
throe," returned Marjory. “Now, 
Miss Olive is out riding her poney, 
and Master Guy is hard at lessons, I 
daresay."

Oh! a pony, Marjory—has Olive 
got a pony?" She put the
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Bella into Pedro’s keeping, to 
her small rosy hands at this.

“Yea; wonderful changes and things 
have come to pass while you’ve been 
away on your travels, like a prin
cess in a fairy tale."

Yes, it scarcely seemed true, when 
the three children met later on in 
the day, that so much had come to 
pass and happened since that after
noon, when they parted so suddenly 
and unexpectedly down by the sea. 
Pedro was a hero among them dur
ing his short stay of one day, do- 
par ting at nightfall, with his com
panions, by train for London; and 
we may be sure Dr. Wenley did not 
send him away with empty pockets.
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much

What a 'tangle of pleasure -wan that 
short October day to them all, and 
then "good-byes " and Ellie vnu 
sobbing in ber father’s arms, a small 
excited creature, glad, yet sorry, and 
sadly bewildered.

And now, dear children, no doubt 
you, as well as Olive and Guy, would 
like to hear the story of Ellie’s ad
ventures from the time they went 
drifting away from her, leaving her 
on the rock, until she came beck to 
them, in the storm and sbipwroefc. 
Well, it can be given in no better 
way than in her own words, told 
by her owh silvery tongue.

"I thought at first it was 
fun, only for tun, when you 
sailing away In the hoe*, arid that....................... ^

al-

Commission of 
Montreal Catholic School!

THE HE-0P8III6 OF '
The Schools under the control of th 
Commission will take place

Monday, September 2nd.
Ü For further information apply t 
«■e PRINCIPAL or to the DI 
RECTOR of each school.

A. D. LACROIX,
Director G enera

with the wind, and the sea. and t
dragon; and I cried, end tried to a 
down away from the dragon, for 
•eemed alive, and I was afraid. B 
the rock was so high, and I couldi 
and then I called ever so loud— 

'Guy, Guy, come hook!"

Continued on Page 4.
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