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Pl a

3 ’"d":n time lifted up her heart and
:?nd with the psalmist, “All yve
works of the Lord, bless ye the

\‘ Lord, praise and magnify Him for

ever!’
s f th
tion ©

arth and sea and sky, of flower and

‘hirl‘ and beast; in this wonderful
b world of ours; and perhaps  this it
was which made her eyes shine with

euch a glad light, her cheeks glow
with such a pleasant, rosy cheerful-
as left her at forty years of

ness
age to look as though she were at

least ten vears younger.

But to-day her accustomed look of

cheerfuln and good humor secmed
to have deserted her; and it Wwas not
easy after all to wear a smile and a
pright face when Michael, her first
born and best beloved chiild of her
heart, was,—Heaven alone knew
where! She never could understand
what it was had come to the hoy—
he who had always. been so dutiful
and loving and kind. But, in the

a strange and terrible change had
come over him, perhaps it was bad
_company, perhaps it was that his
father had been too hard on him, for
James O’Neill, though a good and
Joving father at heart, was a strict
and unbending taskmaster, holding
strong and severe convictions as to
what was the best way to bring up
his son.

Something in his well-laid plans
had gone agley, -however, for Mich-
ael had suddenly developed a spirit
of obstinacy and self-will; what was
much worse, had acquired a taste
for evil company and strong drink,
and in a surprisingly short while
seemed to be in a fair way of
breaking both his father’s and his
mother’s heart.

Of course it could not go on, and |

though the poor mother did all in
her power to avert the catastrophe,
it was inevitable that an open rup-
ture should take place hetween fa-
ther and son in the end.

So one day, after a bitter and
angry quarrel between. the two, Mi-
chael had gone away, and they had
not heard anything of him for near-

s +tly ayear. Day after day his mo-
ther .watched the post for news of |
him, without avail. ¥Even his fath- |

er seemed dull and broken down
since the boy’s departure, for he was

the only son of the house, and no |

one could have believed how terribly

lonesome and sad and silent the !

place scemed to all of them, but es-
pedially to the mother, without Mi-
thael’s cheery laugh and ringing
song. :

It only she knew that the boy was

fafe and comfortable! But a dread |

lay on her heart that something had
happened.  Perhaps he was drown-
ed, lost in his sins—something sure-
ly must have happened, or else  he
Would write. Compared with the
fear of his death, the thought that
he might have 'listed, as he had
lafely threatened to do, seemed wel-
tome. And yet, it was all so dif-

3 lf;;mnt from what she had hoped for

m,

As Mrs. O’Neill walked quickly
down the white country road on her
Way to Mass this sunny May morn-

g, o tear trickled down her cheek
| and fell on the ‘work-stained hand

tlasping her rosary. She was think-

- Ing of the morning, another May
morning so long ago—twenty years
480 this

irst days of summer; a
“and freshness and radiance
even tho lovely and more ma-
» days in June could not surpass.
° pawthorn lay like perfumed
wflakes on < hedgerows  softly
0 buttercups and dandelions and |ter disappointment, a sore thorn in
¢ overed the meadows with a
gold richly embroidered and
in the sun; the pipe of the
and linnet and thrush
the woodland, and a tiny
illed a song of ecstasy and
ultation high up in the deep blue

lovely world it was truly, Mrs.
id to herself, as she lifted
ratefully to the soft breeze
jown from the misty pur-
e hills; and no one at all had any
, be down-hearted on a morn-
h as this, with the goodness
| showing ‘itself as it did in a
one ways; in the
corn, the waving mea-
the blue skies, in the exqui- | Blessed Lady. Ilven stsil the me-
ty and craftsmanship of lmory of, the Litany of Loretto, sung
erest flower that blossom- | by the nuns ’
| through the leafy avches of the
Mrs, O’Neill was by nature not at |vent garden on balmy May evenings
1 melancholy  person; indeed |floated back to her
cheerfulness was part of her religion fragrance, a haunting sense as
ldom a day passed but she

*  She had a keen apprecia-
¢ beauty of everything, of
(the Thirty Da

|an end. Almost the last special pe-

| ther’s heart should feel heavy, ‘that
| her unwavering courage and faith

A | down?
last year or two it was certain that |

| fore now returned to her again in

- Mass, partly in order to plead a
| little longer for her desire, partly be-
| cause of late she felt strangely shy
{ of meeting the neighbors, of being

| thized with by them. When she did

| atmosphere within the church. Per-

| stood far within the shadow of the

| came forward with a little ery of
| “mother!”” to find himself almost at
| the same moment enveloped in that

! mother’s arn

you here.”
|
wanted to see you—alone; you and

after all that happened. My father,
he will never forgive me—you know,
he told me never to dare return—'

en in anger, my boy,”” his mother
said, smiling softly. ““If that is all
that kept you away—'’

thought of my own folly and ingra-
titude. But I thought of you every
day, every hour of the day and
night, mother. And I have not been
so bad, so wicked, as. you might
think. And as soon as I realized
what I had done, I took the pledge,
and have never touched drink—never
will touch it again, with the help
of God! I never missed Mass once
since I left home, though I have
known hardship, have known What
it was ﬂilbﬁ
And )
and deapoﬁdet‘xt heart, I said  the
80 long ago before the statue of the

Blessed Virgin ir _near |
| my lodgings,

ter all it might befor the best,
since he was  the only son, nand
would be needed badly enough at
home to manage the farm for . her
and his father, who was no longer
young, and had of late years fallen
into delicate health. How different-
ly all her cherished dreams and
hopes had turned out, for even to
herself  she could not but acknow-
ledge that the boy had been a bit-

the flesh of herself and her husband
and her girls.

Yet, outcast and all as he was,
Michael was still and always would
be ineffably dear to his mother’s
heart. Day and night she prayed
for him, day and night she offered
him up again to the Blessed Mother
as she had done in his innocent
babyhood, praying untiringly that
she would take care of, and watch
over him, that she would one day
restore him to his home and his pa-
rents again.

Ever since she had been a little
girl attending the convent school
near her home, Mrs. O’Neill had g
great love and devotion towards our

and their young cha

n-
with a delicious
of
an invisible angelic choir ever hov-
ering about them. Still, as in her
childhood, the altar in her home of
the Blessed Virgin was illumined
and flower-strewn every day of this
special month; she and her daughters
every evening had recited before it
s’ Prayer that Michacl
might safely return, and though it
was not without great and serious
inconvenience, to her worldly cares
and duties, Mrs. O’Neill had cheer-
tully, as she herself expressed  it,
“‘let everything else lie by, €

than miss one single morning’s
during this month of all months.

And now the month was nearly at

n o
®

tition of the long thirty days had
been said, and still there was no
sign, no word from the missing boy
any more than if he had never exist-
ed. Was it any wonder if his io-

should begin to flicker and die

All during the celebration of the
Holy Sacrifice that morning, her
spirit  felt weary and oppressed.
Surely the worst must have happen-
ed; all the fears which had kept her
lying awake at night for weeks be-

the full light-of day. Michael must
be dead or else he would, oh, he
would never cause her this suffer-
ing, this suspense!

She waited a little while after the

repeatedly questioned and sympa-

emerge at length her eyes were misty
with tears, dazzled a little, too, by
the strong glare of bright sunshine
coming after the dim and shadowy

haps that was why she did not quite
at once catch sight of somebody who

porch, somebody
and eyes as mis

with tremulous lips
y as her own, who

**Oh, Micghael, my boy, my dear
son,’”’ she was crying. “‘Thank God,
thank God and His blessed Mother,
who have restored you to me. How
long have you been waiting?’’

“L arrived by the first train this
morning and came straight to the
church—you see, I knew I should find

“If I had known, I should not
have delayed—""

“I am glad you did not come out
with the rest,’”” he said, shyly. i €

only you, mother.”
“You did not go home, Michael?"
His face flushed.
‘““No. I dare not go there—after—

“There is many a rash word spok-

“That was all, that and ' the

hungry, since I left you.
night, with a very sore

you had taught me

earth put on a
aspect of joy and radiance for .
well as for her son. Ko
world seemed singing = a
and of gratitude to
the Blessed Mother who
had not disdained Her prayers; while
heart echoed the
“All ye works of the Lord,
praise and glorify. Him

THOS. C. KEANE,
41a Barre street.

THE FLIRT.

( Continued from Page 3.)

Kevin brightened a bit. He

s safely intent on the po-
situation. He won’t be ready
for hours to go home ?
forgotten me entirely

half a mile beyond

and went over to- |

wr hand, but' she drew it |
|

| could not eleep at

> deeided the rfeht

impish and tantalizing erin. |
cured, 1 am always recom

free American maiden ladv.’

less, |

| Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Croup, Sore
Throat , Pain or Tightness in the Chest,
and all Throat and Lung Troubles.

an ungovernahle

white and frighten-
Irishman that he was, he found
nity replacing the thought of

ways; hard to decide the right
»specially when one is voung and life

“You'd make a great philosopher,”’

voice sounded to him like
the voice of a stranger.
the girl’s mood

“Why, Kevin 0’Malia, you know in

love with me than T am with you.”

told me of your flirting wavs.

plans most carefully”

“T was in love with you
was throwing away all that T had |
held dear before T met you, and for

fects, in subdui
bing be brisk ¢

The girl’s face was tense; but she
held ‘her position in the r

hands clasped behind her and

“Let me speak plainly to voy. Let |
me tell you that you never were in |
love with me—that is, not truly
There are many kinds of love,

There is a love of young,
romantic people who are only acting
the parts which they have read

who are thrown
much in each other’s company with
no other influence to tug at
foolish hearts; there is the passion-
ate, flaming love of a moment, that
of a quick impulse
that will afterwards be regretfed for
a lifetime; ‘and there is the rightful
love of the serious man and woman
who are mature and who know that
there are greater things to be con-
one’s own miserable
Kevin, you are older by
year or two than I, but you

lived in this little village or spent
most of your life at college,
side ‘the associalion of clever
you do not know what

men and women

phase, and some day you will thank
Shall we go back, or
would you rather cross the
to your home?’” ) s
u have to say?’’ he

““Yes, except that T hope you will

&
g
tribut|
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Letterheads, Billheads’ and
General Commercial
Work at the Right Prices.

DONE RIGHT.

IF PRINTED BY USIT'S

E PRIN T|| The True Witness Printing Co.?

An office thoroughly equipped for tae production of fincly printed work.’

e e PPINnting
316 Lagauchetiere Street W., Montreal;:j
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Caught Coid
By Working
In Water.

A Distressing, Tickling Sensa-
tion In The Throat.

Mr. Albert MacPhee, Chignecto Mines,
N.8.; writea:—“In Oct., 1908, 1 caught
cold by working in water, and had a
very bad cough and that distressing,
tickling sensation in my throat so I
ight, and my lungs
were so very sore I had to give

3 work
Our doctor gave me medicine but it did
me 1o good 8o I got a bottle of Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup and by the time 1
had used two bottles T v

s entirely

ling it to

my fri

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup com-
bines the potent healing virtues of the
Norw pine tree with other abtorbent,

expeciorant and soothing medicines of

recognized worth, and is absolutely harm-
npt and safe for the cure of

Beware of imitations of Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup. Ask for it and
insist on getting what you ask for. It is

put up in a yellow wrapper, three pine

trees the trade mark, and the price 25
cents.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co., Limited, Toronta. Ont.

turned back to the town.

“A flirt—he called me a flirt!
Oh! Catty McGowan, it was hard |
enough without that, but—a flirt!
Kevin, my darling, if you only
knew."” |

But he did not nor could not
know.

We walk through life fearing this
and fearing that; praying to be |
guarded from this danger and de-
livered from that peril, and, making
ourselves uncomfortable and unfit
and those around us unhappy. Day
after day we meet and pass the
causes of these fears. To-day it is

something we have been dreading for
a week. To-morrow it will be some-

thing we have been dreading for
months. And the remarkable part
of it is this—that nearly all our |
fears are proved baseless!

Every one is made for his day; he
does the work of his day; what he
does is not the ork of any other |
day, but of his own day.—Cardinal
Newman.

Muscular Rheumatism  Subdued.—

When one is a sufferer from muscul-
ar rheumatism he cannot do better

than to have the region rubbed with
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. There is

| no oil that so speedily shows its ef-

g pain. Let the rub-
1d continue until ease

| ig secured. 'There is more virtue in
a bottle of it than can be fully es-
timated.

Some Little Aids to Perfect Health.

The care of the teeth demands

more attention than the average per-
son usually gives it. It isn’t suffi-
cient to use the tooth brush just
once a day.

While it is hardly practicable for

all persons to clean their teeth af-
ter each meal, which is what they
really need, everybody can and |
should use the tooth brush at least
twice a day.

Dentifrices are not absolutely ne-

cessary, pure water answering most
requirements. Nevertheless, the use
of powdered pumice stone applied on
the end of a match is recommended
for the use of smokers, whose teeth
invariably become discolored from
tobacco. ‘

A good tooth powder, of which |

“A woman’s crowning glory is

her hair,”’ but a man’s hair is al-
most equally as important to his
general appearance and health.

The state of the scalp .determines

the condition of the hair. The
merning bath will keep the scalp
in good shape, but a weekly or
bi-weekly shampoo should be» in-
dulged in to invigorate the hair fol-
licles and stimulate the oil glands,

The natural oil secreted by these
\ds help to give the hair  its

r three times a day,
two o ‘ bfﬂ" A

loss and sheen. The equal dis-
i tion of this oil will be promot-~
good, brisk brushing. If the
head is kept clean and a hand brush

Geo. W. Reed & Co.

| Limited.
Contractors for:

General Roofing

Cement and Asphalt
Paving
| Sheet Metal Work

!337 Cralg St., W. Montreal.

R Chive's Preparations

| Distrigt of Quebe
¥ ) . 3 - 1 e
PUBLIC NOTICE. Sra Tne-Rank
PUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given
by J. EMILE VANIER, Civil Engi-

neer, of the City of Montreal ARR- fvnacl fes i BVE R .
" ' » b . = 18 f C tead
THUR.'ST. LAURENT, Deputy Mi- oeclaltien in Guarantoe

nister of Public Works of Canada, of French Trusses.

the City of Ottawa; KRN I' BE- i

LANGER, Civil Engincer, of the —

City of Montreal: SIR GEORGIL, va

GARNEAU, Civil Engineer, of the ‘f (' i 8P -

City of Quebee; and PIRRRE CHAR- | Or LOIGS se ~

TON, Civil Engineer and Provincial | ko ‘e B e

and Federal Surveyor, of the City 1 Q.EHVQ 3 CGdgn 5ur“p

of Montreal, all in the Dowinion of | '

Canada; that they will petition the | in use for Twonty Years with

Legislature of the Province of Que- | tha Best Results.

beq, at its next session, to (‘()ns(i—‘

tute them and others under the

name of ““THE ASSOCIATION OF rQQ .
ADDRESS :

POST GRADUATES OF THE POLY- & e

TECHNIC ~ SCHOOL, Montreal,” | COF. $1. Timelhee and Craig Sis.
with power to develop friendly and
i Montreal, P.Q.

| scientific relations between the Post

Graduates of said school; to admit
| temporary and permanent members, PHONE MAIN 1484, \/
;Lo acquire properties, both real and J E BARREAU LTn

personal, and for other purposes. [} ¥ L

Montreal, March 1st, 1910.
J. EMILE VANIER,
ARTHUR ST. LAURENT Importers of Chureh Ornaments, Bronzes
ERNEST HELAN(”‘:“’ T ™ fact ‘"‘-‘(A;‘:“ Wr'."':‘-.n Linens
Sir GEORGE GARNEAT, | “enufacturers of Banners, gt
[ PIERRE CHARTON. i Way of the Cross and Statues.
| Speclalty; Ohwurech Decorations, Funera!

Hangings .and Rellglous Articles for
Pilgrimages and Miasions.

14 & 16 Neire Bame Streel WesL

MONTREAL.

Buccessor to C. B. LancCTOT,

et s | MILBURH &
| better than any other LAXA-LIVER
PILLS

chocolate confection
Stimualate the Sluggish Liver,

you ever tasted. Maple
Buds are not made by

Clean the coated tongue, sweeten the
breath, clear away all waste and poison-

any other concern, as
the name and design is
fully patented. Liook for
ous material from the system in Nature’s

the name on every Bud.

The Cowan Co. Limited, | easy manner, and prevent as well as cure
Toronto. 87 | G ipation, Sick 1 , Bili :

‘ | Heartburn, Catarrh of the %mnll)&nb' S\ﬁ:
clean Take a couple of m"ulvm-\ in ‘ isi fmm:" ‘Pm‘h' ‘t'n 3‘:’4’0"“;““‘9

slean. ake a ¢ e o i £ | i
the morning and again before ro. | Btomach, Liver or Bowels,

tiring and see what benefit you Will | 44t Mrs, J. €. Westberg,
derive from bathing your eyes in |4 4 Swon River, Man., writes:
water as hot as you can bear. Red |4 Suffesed 4 —* I suffered for years,
eyelids are ugly. They will seldom 4; for Yeass. 4 more tbnﬂl_ tongue can
appear if you take this simple pre- |4 4+ t4"“,.“’01"1 iver trouble.
caution. 4444444 I tricd several hinds of

’ edicine, but eould get
The use of toilet powder is sadly " m y b i
i : 8 : | no vellef until I got Milbumn’s Laxa-Liver
abused. A little powder will cover | Pilk 1 p /

| a multitude of blemishes is the | bat th Sone ot me.”
| theory upon which some people go, e it

"and instead of removing disfigure- Price 25 conts » vinl, or 5 for $1 ad
ments which would yield readily to ol dealers, or mailed on of
| hot water and soap, they prefer to m b. 7. Milbum Co.,

| cover them with powder. Ons.

Whenever you see a woman with
the appearance of an animated
marshmallow, you may know she
is too lazy to care properly for her-

day, that it is almost unaccountable
why so many of us should begrudge
the half hour or three-quarters of an

self, i :

A red nose cannot be cured by i‘)‘]":fs nc)iﬁ:z‘:’y for the proper carg.of
toilet powder. 1t may be seriously E 3
hipaed, A VALUABLE WORD,

A red nose is really one of na-
ture’'s danger signals. It indicates g .
that the possessor is suffering from | Billy hat__ﬂ been promised twenty=
|indigestion or alcoholism. 1If the | five cents if he would not use the
former is the case, get the advice of | Word ‘‘darn’’ again. A BX‘I’ON’- time
vour doctor, and aim directly at | after he came in saying: Oh, mo-
the cause of the trouble. If alcohol- | ther, ,1_ know one that is worth fitty
ism is responsible, the remedy  is | cents.’’—Delineator,
| obvious. 5 :
Tew people have trouble  with "My good woman, does the sys-

the principal ingredient is prepared | their ears unless they seriously ne- tem of visualization seem to take .
chalk, may be used to advantage,

| glect  them. The ‘daily ablutions | With your children at school?"’
| will keep the ears in condition un- Not all of 'em, mum. The dact,

| der most circumstances and the use | said wid Mamie and Tommy it
of lotions and ointments is not at | took fine, but Billy’s ain’t took
all necessary. bit. 4 5
The complexion depends almost en- y

tirely on the general condition of .m‘_[ss LITTLE .A.'B
the body. Local troubles will, - of { FRYE A
course,, appear occasionally, but if 4 A <
the general system is properly taken| Ask any mother = who has used
care of, the complexion will take | Baby's Own Tablets and she will tell
¢ the best thing in -

used sparingly and it is better to | world for curing stomath and
have them prepared on the preserip- | troubles and making

tion ‘of your doctor after an = ex- m: ig the highest praise
amination of the conditions peculiar |can get. And we give you

care of itself, Cosmetics should be | you they ar

e of




