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“ Mr, Sheridan
merchant, coming
him, * you are welcome, for your
own sake, and for that of a dear old
friend. You are not aware, I think,
that your father and I were midship-
men together forty years ago.

Will was surprised, but gratified.
He had half expected to be patronized,
and indeed was more than half pre
pared to resent suc h treatment.

Mr. MacKay presented Will to his
family—Mrs. MacKay, an invalid, and
his step-daughter, Miss Gifford, a
handsome, good-natured
maiden lady of a certain age.

They were all very kind, and they
treated Will as an old and privileged
friend. He forgot all about the
patronage, and enjoyed himself
immensely. Such an evening of
home life, after years of rugged sea
faring, was delightfully restful.

At dinner, Mr. MacKay recalled
story after story of the time when he
and Will's father were careless
youngsters on His Majesty's ship
Cumberland. Will was still more
gurprised to find that Mr. MacKay
had recently been in communication
with his father.

“1saw your papers, Mr. Sheridan,”
explained Mr. MacK and know-
ing that my old friend was in the
Coastguard Service in England, 1
wrote to him. 1 foundI was right in
my conclusion ; but I thought I would
say nothing about the matter for
some time. You will pardon me
when I tell you that I have been
observing you closely since you
entered the service of our Company.”

This was the first reference to their
relative positions which had been
made. Will did not know what to
answer.

“ You have seen a good deal of our
sandalwood trade,” said Mr. MacKay,
changing the subject; ™ what do you
think of its prospects, Mr. Sheridan ?

This was too extensive a question
for Will, and he faltered in his reply.
He had, he said, only considered his
own duties in the trade, and they
offered a limited scope for observa
tion.

The old merchant,
returned to the point.

‘ Captain Mathews tells me that
you have expressed to him your dis-
satisfaction at the management of
our affairs in Western Australia.”

“ No. sir,” answered Will with a
smile, “not with the management,
but with the mismanagement.”

“ Ah, just so,” said Mr. MacKay ;
“ we will talk more about this by-
and-by.”

When the ladies had retired, Mr.
MacKay again took up the subject.

“ You think our affairs in Austra-
lia are mismanaged, then ?

“ Well, sir, it appears to me there
is no system whatever on the other
side, so far as the Company's interests
are concerned.

‘ How is that ?" asked the keen
business man, opening his eyes.
“ Does not our agent purchase and
ghip the sandalwood ?

“Yes. he certainly does, and that's
all he does—and that's nothing,’
gaid blunt Will " at least for the
Company’s benefit.

' Please explain,
nervously.

“ Well.,” said Will, in his earnest
way when interested, ' as you know,
the sandalwood is cut away in the
bush, from sixty to a hundred miles
from the shipping-station at Bun
bury. It is cut by ticket-of-leave
men. From them it is bought by
spec ulators, who team it to Bunbury;
and from these fellows, who manage
to control the wood, your agent buys
it at the wharf, paying
price is asked.

“ you would have him do more ?
asked MacKay

[ would change the whole plan,
gir. if it were my concern. First, 1
would lease all, or as much as I could,
of the sandalwood land direct from
the Government, then I would set
my hired cutters to work, and then
carry the wood in my own teams to
the wharf. The original cost can be
be decreased at least 50 And,
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¢ Curse that fellow ! hissed Lame
Scotty through his teeth,
“I hate him.” The word was empha
gized by a blow on the ri¢ kety table
that made the glasses jump

clenched

The scene was a public house 1n
the little mahogany town of Bunbury,
Western Australia; the time, SIX
months after Will Sheridan had
assumed the sandalwood agency
The speaker was & ticket-of-leave
man, a Wwiry, red-eyed fellow of
middle age, whose face had the
cunning ferocity of a ferret. His
auditors were a shaggy of
\\n(uh'ul‘.m’s‘.tnxl ex-convict teamsters
the latter group sitting with him at
a long table.

“ Don't talk so loud, Scotty, said a
rough looking of immense
stature, with an axe strapped on his
back, who leant smoking against the
fireplace; "don’t ghout so, my friend,
or Agent Sheridan will hear it, and
kick you out of the team he gave you
for charity

“Kick me out! retorted Scotty,
with an oath ; “he daren’t touch me.
his charity ; gave
team for his own interest

Bah ! the big woodcutter,
without moving, ~you were always a
He gave work and wages to
you and a lot of ugly gang
there, for downright charity and,
like the hounds you always were,
you have no thanks in you.

Though the gang 80 broadly
referred to were at the table with
Scotty, no one resented the wood-
cutter's epithet, though dark
were flung at him.

“his agent has ruined the sandal
wood trade,” said Scotty, addressing
himself to the aroused woodcutters
‘Before he came here, a poor man
could earn a few pounds ; but now
we ain't any better than chain-gang
men.”’

A murmur of approval from the
teamsters followed the remark, and
Scotty felt that he hadstruck a popu
lar note. Even one or two of the
woodcutters at another table struck
the board in approval.

“No, you ain't any better
chain-gang men, that's true,
the brawny bearer of the axe,
quietly smoking ; 'nor you never
were. There's where the whole
boiling lot, of you ought to be still.
You talk of ruining poor men, he
continued, slightly shifting his posi
tion, to face Scotty,” you
darned fox ! I know you and these
men know you, pointing to the
group woodcutters. ‘‘Before this
new system came with this new
agent, you and your rats there had
the whole trade in your hands. You
bought from the cutters at your own
price, and you paid them in rum
You cheated the woodcutters and
swindled the dealers, till the wonder
was that some day you weren { found

opped to pieces for your villany.

“That's true as Gospel,
of the who had
applauded "You're
infernal set of vampires, you are !
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were turned on the
door. where entered, after
another, about a dozen powerful
fellows, in the picturesque rarb of
stockriders, who noisily but good
humoredlysat themdowu to the large
central table, and called for
thing to eat and drink.
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Dardanup,’ said one of the
stockriders. The be
tween Scotty and his friends ceased,
the last round
strongly
Irish.
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at Dardanup, free men, who had
there forty years before,
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A man can come and go as he
can't he he growled

but don't leave the friends
Just now.
Here, you Dardanup fellows this is
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his knees and
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you

chaw up Sheridan and

Scotty

please
O, ay
as you wanted
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anger teams ; this 18

your boss,
This is
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agent went on

begged him drive black ox
team

He'll drive
one of the Dardanup men.

“Why won't " demanded
of Scotty's friends

“Because I'm going to drive that
team,” said the six-foot \ustralian,
wheeling his with ominous
velocity.

“Ho, ho! ha, ha roared the big
woodcutter, enjoying the fallen crest
of the braggart ; "but you cant have
the team, Maguire ; Scotty will make
ribbons of you

And the man with the ¢ heavily
stamped on the floor in his boisterous
enjoyment of Scotty's discomfiture.

The Dardanup man and
walked toward Scotty, who sank
back with gudden a dismay that
he stumbled and fell headlong, while
entering with a tray of
plates and glasses, tumbled across
the prostrate bully.

At this there was a loud laugh, and
the six-footer from Dardanup
down again. Scotty, 100, was wise
enough to profit by the hilarity. He
picked himself up laughing with the
rest

“Come,

never it again,” said

he one

seat

Xxe

rose
80

a wailter,

sat

he cried in a jolly tone,
but with a humiliated aspect, as if
he feared his offer would be refused,
“let us have adrink and shake hands,
no matter who has the teams.

“Bravo !"' cried the Dardanup men,
who were just as ready to drink as to
fight.

The bottle was passed round, and
every man drank with Scotty, excepl
the big woodcutter.

Scotty handed him the bottle and
a glass, noticing that he had not
tasted.

“No. thank you,” said the big man,
with a shake of the head, ‘none of
that for me.

A few moments afterwards one ol
the Dardanup men held up his glass
to the big man of the axe. “Drink
with me,” he said.

“Ay, lad, said
“pass your bottle.
you all night.

Scotty pretended not to have
noted nor heard ; but as soon as he
could he escaped from the room with
his associates. The Dardanup men
ate a mighty supper, and afterwards
had a wild time, in which the wood
cutter was a partaker.

Powerful and hearty fellows, full
of good-nature, but dangerous men
to these young Australians,
and their strong blood was excited
by the new enterprise they had
undertaken.

A combination had been made
among the ticket of-leave teamsters
and buyers against the new age nt o
the sandalwood trade, who had
revolutionized the old system. It
had come to a serious pass with the
business, and Agent Sheridan, know
ing that a front would invite
quin, had resolved to test the opposi
tion at once, rather than wait for 1ts
bursting

the woodcutter
“1'll drink with

rouse,

weak

He rode to Dardanup, and called a
meeting of the
though every one born 1n Australia
and bred to the bush from infancy
had a warm feeling for Sheridan,
perhaps because of his Irish name.
He laid the case before them without
hiding the danger.

stockriders, who,

The ticket-of-leave teamsters were
resolved to destroy the sandalwood
of the company, by rolling
great rocks on them as they passed

teams

through the Blackwood Gorge.
['he

narrow

Blackwood was the
bed of a stream that wound
the Iron-stone Hills. In the
rainy season it was filled with a
violent flood ; but for gix months of
the vear its bed was quite dry, and
\\:|.~A to reach “the
sandalwood districts. Fou more than
thirty miles the patientoxen followed
the rugged bridle path ; and for the
whole distance the way Zz1g agged
between the feet of and
gteep mountains.

Gorge

among

used as a road

precipices
It would be matter to
block up or destroy @& slow-moving
train in such a gully. And that the
discharged ticket-ol leave teamsters
had determined on this desperate
revenge, the fullest proof was in the
hands of Agent Sheridan.

an 8Y

He had considered the matter well,
and he was resolved on a plan of
action. He told the Dardanup bush
that wanted
twelve to act a
twelve

men he twenty-four
teamsters, and
|“ i ‘1'\'.
booked the names
and ‘settled the conditions with two
the strongest and boldest
men in Western Australia,

The meeting in the tavern was the
first the ticket-of-leave
men had that their plan had been
discovered.
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men
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morning, the teamns
through the little town
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looked on from their skulking
places, and never stirred a finger.
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ith the others he asked the
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Scotty and his ill-looking group
turned their heads to hear the reply.
“"We to

wind with

stayed the
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queried the
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big woodcutter
Ay, said the Darda
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hand on
shoulder, as if by chance
turtle's

that

“just one stone, as big as a

egg, and we begin to reeve
rope.
“"Ha
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with his

the
ghook

roared
and shanty
tremendous merriment
When his der had exhausted
itself, he sat with the Dardanup men,
and drank and sang in great hilarity
over the routing of Scotty s gang.
From that day the new agent ol
the sandalwood trade was treated
with marked respect by all classes in
Western

ho !
the

ision

Australia.
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0ld St. Mary's stands in the heart
of the city I'housands pass by each
day. lovingly at 1t
others try to keep their eyes averu d
as if in secret shame at their own
unworthiness to God's Taber
nacle, while numbers
hurry by, giving absolutely no
thought to either the Church itself
or the Faith for which it stands.
And over all the of the Perfect
Mother stands with outstretched
hands, as if vearning to clasp all
humanity within her circling arms.

1 all i8 quiet. A

Some look

face

countless

figure

Inside of the churcl
solemn hush falls on all who enter
it as if the prayers of many years
were stored within its walls. Many
feet daily through its doors.
Some have formed the habit of paus
ing in their daily rush
minutes' meditation at
theil Lord, and some creep
hesitatingly in, simply because of
the shelter it affords from summer’s
heat and winter's snows. These are
the derelicts—those pitiful beings
who drift hither and thither, aim
lessly, carelessly, till death puts an
end to their wanderings. The
priests of old Mary's are espe
cially anxious to keep in touch with
such as these, and many have been
reclaimed from the idle ranks to find
peace and contentment In
toil, by their earnest efforts.
these bits
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pass
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for a
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St.
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One of of human drift.
wood now within the
doorway, sheltered from the pouring
vain. His shabby clothes hung
limply on his thi figure and he
ghivered with cold. His face was
aged and drawn past all resemblance
to a better self, yet something fine
still lingered over his whole form.
It may have been his silvery hair,
which gave the strange touch, or it
may have been his
in
rounding
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spite of the wrinkles sur.
them. That intangible
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atmosphere round him. Yet
what all the world would
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The man seemed
himself. " Into
questioned.

Father Vane nodded. It
and dry in there,” he
can rest till the storm is past.

He held the invitingly open
and the man stepped in. Once there
he stood hesitating—then pulling off
his poor excuse for a hat, slid quietly
into the Father Vane
passed on.

That was the beginning of it.
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smiled

Father Vane fairly He
held out his hand half consciously
and the stranger took it. It
to

braced

gasped

seemed
and he
with a

him new
back his
gesture of manliness. Then he
weakly down, and looked
ingly up into the priest s face.

give strength
shoulders
sank

beseech

‘ Did you want to gpeak to me
Father Vane asked, compassionately.
The man nodded.

‘1 wanted to speak to you long
ago,” he said in a soft, broken voice,
‘but I was Ever since
that day, when first invited
me into the church heart has
been in a turmoil. 1 came in then
not because 1 cared to—but
I was cold and chilled and the prom
ise of warmth appealed to me. That
day was one of the bitterest of my
whole life. 1 was down and out
hungry, cold and discouraged. I had
been wandering the all day
in search work, could find
none. 1 guess hair 1is
against and now since through
being alone and half-starved all the
time, they think I'm simply a hobo
«nd not fit for employment. But
God knows, even a hobo needs work

not sure
you

my

because

streets
of but
my gray

me,

and care and human companionship
to keep his soul alive.

Once 1 was a well-to-do man
wealthy, having
wile two
times then sickness. I don't
know how it all came about, but |
got in with a rough gang, and nearly
with them. 1 pulled away 1in
but Bess, poor girl, did not

that, She always glad,
Bess, and when she found out
the kind of men I was working with,
her heart seemed to freeze up within
her, and she left me, taking the little
ones with her. I don't blame her,
Father, for I never told her that 1
had been drawn into the gang simply
through anxiety to provide for her
and the babes.

* When left, I realized my
folly, and tried to start anew, but
evervthing went against me. 1
drifted from one thing to another,
getting lower and lower, till at last 1
lost all hope of ever getting back to
my own level again. Once I
thought that I might work and win
her back, but I have Jost all those
dreams now. A few days ago |
walked out to where she lives with
her people, and had a peep at her
and the children. They are well and
not in need of me, so it is best if she
thinks me dead.

* That day when you drew me into
the church, I had given up all hope
[ felt that my life wreck
had made up my to end
Why I stood in the door of this
church instead of crawling 1nto
some saloon I can not tell you, but |
know that when called in,
and I knelt here, resting, a feeling
of peace stole over me I«
after and the Christ
there seemed
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He paused.
Father

to

“ Are you a Catholic
Vane asked. He
head. ' No,” he answered.
till that time I had hated
cism so much that I scorne d to even
look at the outside of Old St. Mary's
though I passed it daily in my better
days.”

And wife—is she a
lic 2 questioned the priest.
he shook his head. " No—we
troubled our heads much
religion and I. She was a
good woman and a devoted mother,
but somehow never seemed
need God. 1 that is why we
could not find Him when we needed
Him most,”’ he finished simply

“ What are you going
Will vou go back to your wife ?

A shudder passed over the stran
frame and he looked more
and gray In a moment., 1
can't,” he murmured. "1
all right to her, and
where she But, Father,
though my life 1is wasted
though this may be my last hour, for
I am old and broken, can I not entel
the faith ? 1 want to feel that |
have found God—even now at this
late day. Surely, Christ’'s message
means all in all to such as I am.
Take me in. Perhaps I am not all
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PARENTS AND
VOCATIONS

Rey

The harvest
The grain wave
horizon's rim,
8o few

God alone can give a vocation, but
Catholic parents can mightily
co operate with Him in preparing the
gouls of their children for this great
gift. There is no more sublime task
than to pray and labor for the salva
tion of souls, to be co-workers with
God in accomplishing the pur-
for which He came
down to earth.

A deep
honor
parents

Albert Munich, in Our Sunday Visitor

fields stand white.
s endless to the gray

Why are the reapers

great
Himself

pose

sense of the inestimable
and blessing implied for
in the Divine vocation of
their children is a hall mark of true
Catholieity

If the sordid commercialism of our
age has corroded with its rust the
hearts Catholic parents, if the
vulear craving after social recogni
tion in the eyes of a godless world
has quenched the Catholic spirit
within them, it is highly important
that we seek with all our strength to
renew 1t Above all, we must spare
no efforts to infuse into the mind of
the rising generation a true appre
ciation of the meaning of a Divine
Vocation.

Vocations, it 1s true, may
hardships for parents. They may
bring with them trials which the
worldly-minded will fail to under
stand in their true significance.
The Cross Christ will ever be to
them a sign of folly, as their own
wisdom will in the judgment of God
be the folly of follies in the light of
eternal truth.

To be the parents of priests and
religious, to offer up to the Lord con-
secrated sons and daughters, is some-
thing almost priestly in itself, some
thing almost sacramental. It is a
great privilege to have their children
accepted to stand before their King
forever to serve Him in His courts.
A great honor indeed and a blessing
beyond compare ! It implies on God’'s
part the bestowing of special graces
upon parents which are likest those
of a newly consecrated state of life
But most Christly of all is the
they may rightly have in the
that through their children
with God’s be sanctified

saved.

of
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souls
shall
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that

Vocations but a
brought by
the truly Catholic parent, and blessed
by God a hundredfold.

Souls

gacrifice,

sacrifice is gladly

there seem to be whom the
Lord has not led into the way of the
religious life in order that they might
instead labor with Him in raising up
sons and daughters who shall
their turn dedicate themselves to
Him by the most solemn ties. Such
was apparvently the manifest will of
God regarding the parents ol
“Little Flower of Jesus,

n

the
who before
their betrothal had both sought in
vain for admission into the religious
life. Monastery and convent were
closed to them, but another great
blessing was instead bestowed by the
bountiful hands of their Divine
Master, whose wish was their only
will. Their ardent desire and prayer,
in holy matrimony, was only that
the Lord might give to them many
children who should all conse
crated entirely to Him. Their peti
tion was gloriously answered.
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AUTOMOBILES, LIVERY, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS
Livery and Garage. Open Day and Night.
479 to 483 {( jchmond i( 580 er!n‘»‘xnm "
hone 4323 Phone 441

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENT URE COY
Capital Paid Up, §1,750,000 Reserve §1,450,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued Real Estats
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M, Bmart, Mgt
Offices ;: Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN

Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &a.
Hon. J.J. Foy, K.C. A.E.Knox, T.Louis Mon
E. L. Middleton George Keough
Cable Address : * Foy'
. e [ Main 794
Telephones { yyain' 708
Offices ;: Continental Life Building
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS

TORONTO

P O. Box 2093 Phone My} ¥
H. L. O'ROURKE, B. A.

(Also of Ontario Bar)
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY
Money to Loan
Suite 5, Board of Trade Building,

331 Bighth Avenue West,
CALGARY, ALBERTA

OHN T. LOFTUS,
Barrister, Sol , Notary, Ete,
713 TEMPLE BUILDING
TORONTO
Telephone Main 632

FRANK J. FOLEY, LL. B,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
The Kent Building
Comer Yonge and Richmond Streets
TORONTO ONT.

St. Jerome's College

Founded 1864 BERLIN, ONTARIO
Excellent Business College Department. Excellest
High School or Academic Department. Excellent
College and Philosophical Department.
Address :

REV. A. L. ZINGER, O R., Pr.D., Pame

CONSIDER |

™HE ||

SCOTSMAN || |

He's thrifty and a
L}‘H(’W(l investor.

$60,000,000 worth of
Canadian Mortgage
Debentures are own-
ed in Scotland.

The Scotsman knows
t]’\c) the
and safest investment
in the world.

So he invests his
money in ours and ()&lxm’
Canadian Mortgage Com-

are finest

panies’ Debentures

Why don't do the

same ?

you

Write for our book about
Profits from Savings. Ttwill
show you to invest

for profit. Address Dept.:

how

STANDARD RELIANCE
MORTGAGE CORPORATION :
Tead Ottice. 82-88 King 51 £ Toronto -
BRANCHES
Brockville, Chatham,
New Hamburg
iR

Ayr,
Elmira,

AGENTS WANTED

In every community to ride and exhibit
a sample 1916 Hyslop Bicycle.

10 DAY'S TRIAL. 1f ownerisnod

entirely satisfied afterriding any Hyslop
Bicycle 10 days it can be returned

and money will be promptly refunded
TWO CENTS jsallit will coet to write

us a postal and we will mail free,
ostpaid, catalogue and colored ant

older showing (nm{'[ch' line of

bicycles, tires and supplies and particu-

lars of most marvelous offer ever

made on a bicycle, ou will be

astonished at our low prices and remark

able terms, MAKE MONEY taking orders

for Bicycles, Tires and Sundries. DO _NOT

BUY until you know what we can do for you Write
to-dsy. HYSLOP BROTHERS, Limiten
- PEPT. 1 TORONTO. ONT.

Will reduce Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,
Muscles or Bruises. Stops the
lameness and pain from a Splint,
Side Bone or Bone Spavin. No
I Horse can be
»d. Describe
case for special instructions
and Book 2 K Free.
ABSORBINE, JR., t!
mankind. Reduces Stra
ments, Enlarged Glands,
Heals ts, Sores, Ulcers.
at dealersof delivered. Book
F. YOUNG, P.D.F, 299 Lymans Bldg.,Mo treal, Can,
Absorbine aad Absorbloe, Jr.. are made in Canade

ne

. 82 abottle delivere

septic liniment for

ned, Torn Liga-
Veins or Muscles
Allays pain. P

¥ e free

Our bells made of selected

Indla Tin, Famous fos Hul

ne and durabllity yuaranteed

0., Proy's Buckeys Bell Foundry

(Estah. 1837). 608 [, Second B4 CHCMMATL &

ffuncral Dirvectors

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers &
Open Night

373

Embalmers
d Day

Telephone — House Factory 543

E. C. Killingsworth
FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day and Night
491 Richmond St. Phone 397




