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The Queen of the Ciaddagh.

Good-bye, Maureen avournee, and | Then came @ solemn, hushed inter- | She serve
“Good-bye, Mau

- with you acnoss the blue val of parting, as with moist eyes
ngﬂll‘l‘;e West for you and the [the fisher-folk: sawi their old leaders
. me—you to Newfoundland and king tramsferred with his daugh-

the whole world is mot wide which had accompanied the fleet.
us,

s to b 2 "4t ¢ 7 s ;
epoueh o yeus with the colors, ram, ‘sure 'tis u griel Lo see them | ¢Very kind were greatly in the mino-

““’u‘uy'lL\:,hcm—” leaving us, but who can blame
and'ulljt‘ then, Fergus, 1 will wait :l.hcm? "Tis five bad years we've
Uil n;ld ten times lomger, jhad wigh the fishing, and another
for »"""'f;",'v'if need be—and no one one would rwin us entirely.”
0y 'w““l‘lll"" this ring on my fin- | ‘‘Please God,” said a hoary op-
l\nl‘i the Queen of the Clad- timist, v“mhe white friar’s DLiessi
displayed the heredit- | will bring back the fish and maybe
iding ring, distinguishing and | bring back King Mihaul.”

heirloom of the old local | The waiting silence was soon fol-
The device on the circlet lowed by cheer upon cheer, as  the
St. Patrick shook out snowy sail of-

els
gl’l"-h proudly
ary We
aheriSht'l'

ymilies v :
by sld was two hands suppa?

.d heart love and fidelity, | : X
. and unconguerable, was the 'mysterious ocean, the an. furrow-
veralghl dea aimed at by the long- 'ed of yore by the vessels of Condla
\\.,rth.t\ 1[1 artificer who designed it.  the Beautiful and of ssaint Brendan,
fo'rﬂ‘“t‘ ‘_‘.m. was on the quay of the in respective quest of the “‘Plain of
The >\] 2 colebrated fishing vil- Homn and the ““Land of Promise’
[t ‘l}u Bay of Galway, in the —away towards the dim sea hori-
lage O land, and the ‘time about zon where is seen, glistening in the
west ”‘l “_' ;“f the eighteenth cen- ' golden mirage under the crimson dra-
the middic peries of evening, the temples and

e sha

gt adjoins the City of the towers of the fairyland of olden King | @0nual busin

The village % 4 = ¥
ibes, as the town of Galway is DBreasail—away over a deep seq
’“l‘l ';l” Qo ancient is the Claddagh route afterwards strewn whitely with
calle -

that Saint E

1stery on the great is- [driven race, ‘‘sweeping westward,

G s moné b

mm(;»\ll realcweter of Arran of the |wild and woeful.

h.mv {5, at the entrance to the bay, ! In Ireland, before the departure of
el '“ .‘\\ the place, where he was our little party, the penal laws

well “ bly entertained with his freres ‘agalinst Catholics had been glated,
hospitajbl)

| recaled om fish; and that was 'thanks to the signal victory of Fon-
and rege

baok in the sixth century. tenoy, mainly won through the Irish
i “:}muum(l yvears had brought Brigade. The celebration of Mass was
Over. 8 m <:th11‘L"“ to the Claddagh. | —send-privately—tolerated
h.'“ N“;J\ the aggregation of little But in cheerlass and fintolerant
T ; nd whitewashed cabins. Newfoundland. ‘“What—more of you,
tatenet & the shore, with here and in defiance of our laws for the good
i <\m |'r«~*l.«', oars, grappling of the country! Well, you must
there. 1 | other implenients of- the each pay an annual tax here as long
poles ”"" "ﬂ\v weather-tanned toil- as you remain Papists, and heavy
h‘\rd.‘} ‘”"_M'.I' the finny harvest of shall you feel the hand of the law
ers WA0 ']l,;_.r,. were ‘huge heaps of if you attempt any Papist prac-
'l“",\“],,“, .“:('th\llﬂl.i‘(ﬂls of ages, tices No Mass r mber!” So said
shells “,I.\;\llﬁllu‘ tingling odor of tar ' the Government official to those new
aniny The Claddaghites, i arrivals.
aod m_ Jful, industrious, exclusive, Upon which King Mihaul and his
i .(A nhu;:pimbh‘, were ‘‘a; people companions — hardened, seasoned,
h”f IUV'W»'H\ lves,”” with a king of trained lawbreakers in such matters
“““”, “‘.‘V,l “de facto’’ if mot “de looked at one another knowingly
(h’.q 1‘,“|. but little use had they and chuckled: veterans who, fin  the
JuIgs = determined practice of their religion,

{ur' L‘l‘:]vl r,s,.“-uculnr day about the had outwitted and baffled the wily
‘“'. 1.‘;]:\1]1x|i<<rn of the villfrg(‘ priest-hunters in Ireland were scarce-
m”rl d the quay. Sunburnt, white- 1y to be intimidated by swaggering,
(.'-..\.‘,'\‘.-‘. .”;c. discussed the pros-  wipoden-headed officials in this semi-
hm-“clul' th‘ opening' fishing seasomn ; barbarous iry actoss the opcean
E:vl:l‘.durn(‘c hobbled about in their “He can't friohten

us, ‘ma bou-

hite ., plaid kerchiefs and red chals, can he?” laughdd Mihaul
“‘(‘lwm s, voung boy who were “He'll want to take lessons,”’ said
}v"(.mm ;u nrake their first Vi-“_i"' f" Jack Lynch.

fhe fishing grounds, looked import-| <(Och, we had much worsc than he
ant and delighted; Claddagh xm\‘.dclll?*. | is_in Galway,”’ said Con O'Toole
;\H \d - graceful, wi‘ﬂ} (1'1(‘ dis- But they got strong reason to
,‘mw.ichinu local combination of change their views on that point

Jlue eves and dark hair, m«z\"cd ‘mhq\lf: the very evening of their arrival,
on light and nimble feet. There was  when, sceing some ]u_um._\ and fishing
o oeneral air of excited preramation, stages bursting into flames, they hur-
tinged with regret. Tor there Was& ricd to help stop the comflagration
double event afoot, clashing in its | They were shoved back by the armed
nature—the  opening of the (‘v""h”‘g sulthx_-rs who stood around on guard
season and the departure of Mihaul,  and informed that hy sentence of law
or Michael, Bannon, King of the ' the property was being destroyed of
h..with his daughter Mary, gomee Catholics who had had M
or Maureen, since the death of !wr said in their hous 5 dasd. . O
mother acknowledged gueen, with tholics being further punished with
Jack T.vnch and Con 0O’Toole, old fines ranging from £50 or £200,
.fither friends of Mihaul's, for Ame- downwards, and ordered to ba  ex-

(ladda

rca pelled by a certain date from the
“Nover mind, boys,”” cheerfully said |jsland of Newfoundland!
his majesty  to the loving subjects “I never saw as bad as that done

that thnonged anround him shaking jn Ireland,” remarked Michael Ban-
his hand; ‘‘a vear or two over there | mon.

mey give us all we want of it,and, “And I don't believe it is done
then ye’ll have us back among, Ve in any other.country on God’s earth

nu‘ain:" that calls itself Christian,”” de-
“And ‘g hundred thousand Clad- 'clared Jack Lynch.

dah welcomes we'll give vou, Mihaul | Neither it was. For decades, with |learned of the intention of her father
|

aroon,”’ they asstired him. the lurid light of burning homes,

The good hrig St. Patrick, Georige gloomy Newfoundland, waved in the keep it a secret.
would go and say good-bye to

friends they had made, and then—ho,

Tobin master, that was to bear ghocked face of the world the torch
Claddagh royalty into exile, was al- | of religious persecution.

ready slowly moving out the bay. | “Out of a cooling frying pam into
But the king was to lead the pro- 'a very hot fire,”” commented
cession of fishing boats, it might be king. “But, boys, there’s mo tumn- |

for the last time. So when the horn ’ ing back for us. for the present. So | dagh was in her heart.
me another thought. one of

place, in company with the attend- |it.’’
ant friar, in the leading hooker, and | Make the 'best of it they did
in line the little fleet glided out over Having sdtisfied the gross extortions
the blue water, while Queen Mau-'of the ‘‘admirals,’”’ as the agents of
reen long waved her kerchief in fare- |the Emglish fishing corporations |
well, her signalling being nfost fram- | were called, they secured sites on |
tically responded to by ome particu- | the shore, .where they built their
lar male figure on the disappearing  homes, flakes—that is hurdles for |
quay, said figure being that of “her  the drying of fish—storehouses and |
sweetheart, Sergeant Daly, now ’ﬁshim: stages. They bought and
sadly hut hopefully closing his fur- | owned in common a fishing boat |
lough and his visit home—Sergeant | which they christened ‘‘The Clad- |
Fergus Daly, of the famed Irish Bri- | dagh Rambler.”
gade in the service of France. | Soon and cheerily, Maurcen Ban-
Out on the fishing grounds, far be- | non accommodated herself to her |
yond the towering cliffs of Arran of new surroundings. She kept house |
the Saints, crested with the great | for her father -in a neat cottage by
stone fortresses of the amcient Fir- |the sea.
colgs, halt was made, and the fleet | “Galway Maureen’’ they called her |

for departure boomed, he tookt his |Jet us turn in and make the best ufi
]
|
|
|

formed o semi-circle. Then the |4n their ruggedly familiar way, that | iD haste, gallant Sergeamt
whiterobed  Dominican donned his 4‘ is, the common fisher folk of the | Paly of Dillon’s fanious regiment of
3

the | outlandish but the members of | the Inish Brigade, in the service
| ou ish place, bu King Louis. It is a long cry from the

! flats of Flanders to the fogs of New-

stole, opened his book, bl '
sea and the boats amd the boat-  the rather limited ‘‘upper class’’ of |

men, and prayed that the poor toil- |the conmunity, the ‘‘fishing admi- |

€rs might win abundamt harvest from | rals’”’ and magistrates and revenue | foundland, but the bonny bnide

the decp. | collectors, on meeting her bowed low |

—

[
— |
|

"wn.h the profound fashionable cour- i one which had
| tesy of that periwigged period and
pectiully addressed her as *‘Mise |
Being bright and
}Vith a scintillating
d ‘them as an acceptable mo-
hich to practice | their

special sigmificanee

;“I'll sell my rock,
| My flax is spun,
{ To buy my love a sword ©

Your health, my darling ome.

LI'll sell sy veel,

o . | Do wife and one or
pnerk s Ay favor- |ter and other eompanions to the brig | Others in their brief periodical visits |

to France God a ‘‘fine lady” was a ‘‘rara avis’’ in
b ot (it “Wirra, wirra,”” murnured a_Vete the colony, where, indeed, females of

my love has gone

To try his fortune to advance,
If he e’er réturp ‘tis but a chance—

I'rank E.Donovan

REAL ESTATE BROKER

Office : Alliance Building

107 8t. James 8t., Room 42, - - Montreal

Telephones Main 20913836,

Your health, my darling ene.’’

rouvgh, uncouth young town of & few |
and people, housed mainly
wooden shanties, was scarce a pro-
per place for womankind.

Nay, fishing camp would |

Max reen, my beauty.
That air is a sad one, and the words |
silly and wrong; your love has |
not gone to France by any manner of

doing; he is herc beside you,

The British Government, But a fig for the air and
ats and shipowners tiful, especially at some distance.”

Is surely the best way

| ter sail and glided away into the | and sent out fleets of fishing vessels

of those teeming seas, did not intend
or desire such a thing as a regular
colony to exist or grow there,
what they preferred to call the ‘‘des-

4 for both you and ane.’
Burnett, the dandy

cials and the constant
i scourge of its Catholic inhabitants as
collector of penal taxes,
mailer and prinse persec
| was the only son of old Burnett
| Harbor Main, who owned and work-
‘u(l numerous fishing outfits along the
and had also waxed fat in the
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anda, who established his the bones of an oppresse@ and hard- | tather squatters—for the Government
in pursuance of its policy fastidious in his

gold-laced clothes,

occupants with- overpowering desire

garrison establisi

| honor and advantage, but declined

of the valuable fishing. There-
the red ensign of

Benediction in a mean 1
such as it is, this is the sole outpost of p- m.
Catholicism in a division of tl
of Norfolk measuri

The weekly offer
necessarily
have outside help for the present, or hanl

two heights commanding the entrance |
John's Harbor, and red-coated

The generosity of the Catholic Public
has enabled us to secure a va
for Church and Presbytery.
money in hand towar:
ing, but the Bishop

St John's Day, 1762
I successful fishing

I am most grateful to 1l
y and trust they

e who liave not 1
say—'‘Forthe sake of the Caus
thing, if only a little”. It is e
more pleasant to give than to bog.

i the glad hour when I need no longer s
| plead for a permanent Ilome for the
3 ~
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John's lies deep in

and you shall say it

they have decid- folks repent wvour

| FATHER H. W. GRAY,
s regarding him With | gathollc Mission, Fakenham, Norfolk, Eng'd
fearless eyes hluving with scorn.’ 3 .
F P. S.—I will gratefully
acknowledge the smalles
send with my acknowledgm X
tiful picture of the Sacred Heart and

is why there is sunshine

: on the threshold

ormaments, with flaring bows
ring of the Claddagh
cal splendors of white-frilled

dreary Newfoundland winters, blood-money that ever went ined

Yours faithfully in Clrist

I despise and defy you.”’

with a shudder

sense of thankfulness at her coming and white under her

One roof may look much the same as another
when put on, but a few years’ wear will

show up the weak spots.

- “ Our Work Survives ” the test of time.
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This Mission of St. Anthorny of All Local Talent invited.}Tha
Padua was staited by me nea
years ago by command of the late Bishop
of Northampton.

ly three | 65t in the City pay us a visit.

Heey Open week days from g a. m. to
Iam still obliged to say Mass and giv, 10 P. 1. :
per room. Yot On Sundays from r p. m. to 1o

County
X 201 .
of the congrega-
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MASS at 9.30 a.m. on Sunday.
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cesan Grant, no Eundov )
(except Hope).
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uot allow
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promptly
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Dear Father Grey, Capital and Accu-
You have duly accounted for thealms
which you have received, 2ud you have
placed them securely in the names of
Diocesan Trustees. Your efforts have
gone far towards providing what is ne.

Deposited with Dominion

Py Government for securit
cessary for the establishment of a per-  of policy Bolders. .o on... 4 3398.580
| manent Mission at Fakenham, Iautho Head Offices—London and Aberdeen
rise youto continue to solicit alms for Branch Office for Canada
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ROBERT W. TYRE, Manager for Canada,

W. KEATING

had she joyously
“‘what q lucky escape 1've had! You
But hark you, my lady.
Our sweet parting will come this ve |

and some of his Papaist friends
| have been called to court
the | Arran of the Saints, the green hills | Mass said in this house ome

“Bah! that is all right, that

you poisonous snake,’’

hastily rdmoved to merghbors’ houses,
© which the meat sizzled over the
Bannons’
and a comfortable meal
was partaken of. But heavy and
was the sense of gloom

nor’s has settled it for usg I
1 pay him the money.”’
it has been settled,””

her bosom a letter and read it,

u
' but not in the way you think.

“Sad and dark with trouble are
the days amd the land we live in,’”’
said Red Domough. And he feelingly
recited some verses of his celebrated
poem—thus done into English by
James Clarence Mangan:

|to the governor.
luting guns from Signal Hill
morning as the vessel bound for Eng-
land passed out the Narrows.

i nearly up in the army and that he
will find me if he has to search the

This is St. John's Day;
night they lighted the bonfires
it is two months since
Fergus avourneen, I fear
is too-late to stop
vou will be making a long and weary
journey all on account of this fool-
| ish_colleen from the Claddagh.’
No matter—start early and

| left behind him a special order
enforce the tax on the Papists,
|there may be a tidy
| him on his return.

| der of the court was passed against
vour father and the other defendamts.
That order is in my possession.
know what that
sweet~tempered angel?
hours these buildings
shall be lying in embers and ashes,
that your father amd brother
Lynch and O’Toole shall be in jail,
that heavy fines shall be lewied, that
vou shall be chased out of here, out-
casts, reptiles, paupers!
vent. it—but T won’t; on the
‘trary, I'll rather enjoy it.
niy proud but punished Galway Mau-

dewdrops lie bright on the
grass and yellow corn
On the fair hills of Eire, O!
The sweet-scented apples blush redly
niorn
On the fair hills of Eire, O! 1
The watercress and sorrel fill the |
vale below, i
The streamlets are hushed, till the |
evening breezes blow, = |
While the waves of the Suir, noble
river, ever flow .

be is well worth_ the journey. By the fair hills of Bire, O!

“Father le Mercier.”
“My daughter.”’

The elderly little man who issued
| quietly” from the house looked

5 | appearance, with his yellow oilskins
> |and glazed sou’wester, very umnlike
; | an ecclesiastic.

‘ dressed in accordamce with the cri-
| tical exigencies of the place and the
| hour.

“Cam you tell me, Father,
‘early chance I may have of sending a
|
| letter to France?’’

*“Some brigs sail two days hence
from Torbey.” |

“Thank you. ‘Ou allez vous, mon
perc’?’”’ she asked, in quick enxiety,
as her keen perception

5
of

“A fruitful clime is Erin’s—the val-

ley, meadow, plain, |
And the fair land of Eire, O!

The very bread of life is in the gol-

On the fair hills of Eire, O!

Far dearer to me than the tones
.music yields

Is the lowing of the kine and the Dovt.
calves in the fields

Burnett bowed low in mockery

Maureen was a girl of action
Her first idea was
hage her father and his friend
tified by hawving some friendly
men meet and head them off
their returm from the fishing grounds
directing them to avoid the port of

ago on the shields

place of ‘comparative.  safety up or
down “the coast, .where later ' she

would join them.. - =

On her way to the waterside she
estimable acquaintances,
well kmown Jocal characters.
was sturdy Captain ‘George  Tobin,
master of the St. Patrick brig, now
from its frequemt trips
to tha harbor of St. John's.
other was Domough MacNamana, the
TRed, schioolma ster and poet. from the
re, who pemmned his vearm-

an
unpleasantly, si iy b .
“To Deadman Bay, to see one of hand
poonr. sick le.’”
ou'l:non'rt.v turm p;:upr head, Father le
Go your way; do notlook
Dan McCarthy,””
said, raising her woice, “you will
find the nets you want down at Syn-
nott’'s fishing stage.
devoted old clergyman hohblad wway
on his errand of comfort amd mercy,
| éhe sang snatches of a song endeared
T.isn maidens of the period
‘Tair of Celtic

cer.
" “In the pame of the law, I com- i
mand you to get outside before we | ‘‘What in perdition do you mmean,

Mercier.
set fire to this house,” said  Dur- | you old idiot?

back.

“But first y‘vouv will_allow the fur-
niture to be removed,!” paid  Cap-

W
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COLnjanions Tel, Main 839,
good friends, let US | CHAS. A. BURNE, JOHN MACLEAN,
the house; ave may be 88 Notre Dame St. W. 88 Notre Dame 8t. W.
remove a few things ang | Tel Main 153 Tah MR 1509
mayhbe to take a last meal there be- FRENCH DEPARTMENT
fore thatl serpent. Burnett| comes with | N.BOYER, GEO. H, THIBAULT,
) | 38 Notre Dame 5t. W. True Witness Bld'g.
Some cherished household gods were | Tel. Main 153. Tel. Main 5072
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mulated Funds....$47,410,000
Annual Revenue...... $8 805,000
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|

sailor
shark,

nty for the

tion . of the military officer,
seemed very much ashamed of
part he had to perform and

f’l‘hu lightsome midsumier night
| fallen, and the brilliapt light of

| the soldiers of King Ceorge.

| she murmured.

| she murmured.
I “What are you about, Mr.

| Mihaul Bamnon.
‘ “Ha, ihy lawbreaker, are
thene?’" wvindictively retonted

mean it’s as good as your owmn.
Burnetit d in bewild t

says something about it, you
thundered George. An alter-
cation ensued, but on the interven-

blushed like a boy when he met the
gaze of Maureen, the removal of the
furniture was permitted. Outside,
storehouses and other buildings were
already blazing, the flames rapidly
licking thdir tarred roofs and sides.

! burning shone on a multitude of up-
!turned faces grave with sympathy,
also on the scarlet umiforms, white-
cross-belts and glittering bayonets of

Some ‘men came hurryling from the
waterside and burst anxiously
through the hedge of spectators. At
sight of their faces Maureen Bannom
luttered a cry of despair; it was her
| father and his companions; the mes-
| senger had failed to intercept them.

; “Oh, we are lost now in earnest!"’

[ll‘fbt? What in tH7€ world are you
doing this for, man alive?’’ inquired

“T am bwming your property
in accordamce with the just sentence

| of the court, passed upon you
And the sunlight that shone long; } ther: Sl Wiz eoMpAniobe

Gael 2 jin erime. to-day.”’
o le o sheMalr’ miNs of “‘Senetence of the court? Heaven
save us, we thought that thing was
a sudder: perempto all settled. But, Mr. Bumett, man
knocking et the door. It m?,peg dear, this isn’t our pnoperty at all
ed, and Nat Burnett, that you’re burning; #t's your owmn
& e betd 6 Je- propertv--vour fatherls, 1 mian —

looking step- 3
ped in, followed by a military offi- |and when T say it's your father’s I

“Not @& bit of an didiot, ' Mr. Bu
ett. I mean that two
sold all this property fo. your.




