poor Ireland do?”’
it poor- Ireland do?

oy say, has gome
What can poor Irelu:z

r fo Ireland, for

rs still, i
tcoys are in the wy

s on the hill; g
d poor Ireland
ts thgn these—
good and kind to them
1l Rapparees! ’
less Rapparees!

ar ye, Rory, with yoy,
parees !

our heart, Clan Oliver,
r than the clay!
ur head, Clan Sas,
sfield’s gone away!
e you bear to us,

more

for

ng ago—

r hand, for Ireland st
a deadly blow—

ke a mortal blow—
soul, 'tis she that sti)
the deadly blow.

s bawn, the mastery
ly bodach fills;

son, an outlawed man,
m the hills;

praised, that round him
 thick as summer bees,
hat hguarded Limerick
faithful Rapparees!

n' Rapparees!

ay ‘““No’’ to Rory Oge
 the Rapparees!

rimes of Latnamard, he
long and sore—
aithful hearts he broke
r see them more!

ail he’ll break mo more
agh has .its gallows

fe met ome lonesoms
awful Rapparees!
'y Rapparees!

n no more, my
the Rapparees!

boys,

ach and Cromweller,
to what I say—
bur black and

scorn us night

angry
and

a just anzl wrathful
) every action sees,

ke strong to right our
s faithful Rapparees!
ess Rapparees!

hat rode at Sarsficld’s
hangeless Rapparees!

EAE
ENS OF CLARE.
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he smiling glens of

winding glens of Clare
rgins  fair

mks of prayer

lovely glens of Clare,

se glens so soft and

brook and brake be
ping down

acken brown

vely glens, I ween.

guardian hillsides bar§
yied strongholds there!
sword in hand,
ith and Land
| what man may dare,

se dells so quaint and

nestead nestling there:

sants’ cot

dearest spot

't in ““bannered’’ Clare.
2

1se  gentle lancways

sing and eingdoves €00,

ontide’s beam,

ming’s gleam

2, to say adieu.

lovely glens of Clare;
e lovely glens of Clare,
gins fair

nts at prayer

et the glens of Clare.

very

Rodrigues was

said, ‘‘dear Scnorita,
me to see Broadway,
> your little girl fora
¢ misged ot much.”
al looks on Kathatlid
> had failed in lifg
~came home and en-
eer of the wildest dis-
Lady Alicia dvscril)eg
s ‘‘detestable slavery
to comclude that Ka-
r might have done
. much more.

rine, she has been rea
y, and her ‘‘convent
e logical result of @
em of training on @

i, have mot stood i

" she said the other
at her husband, “fol-
hade and sun, the
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THE LADY OF DREAMS
© A still little lady came
ett;

e Pr
Th" 3 town,
All robed in the folds of a little gray
Thé still little Lady of Dreams.

She bore in her hand as she fluttered

me
A li%:le gray vase that was full as
1d be
Wi‘LﬁO:xmd from the shore of the Lul-
laby sea—

That still little Lady of Dreams.

As over the housetops and meadows

she'd swing,
Tm&hs(;nd from the little gray vase

she would fling,
And each little grain would a lullaby

sing,
TFor the
so down to the earth all the little
7 grains fled,
And showered

still little Lady of Dreams.

about on each’ tired,

1y head, :
’l‘illcﬁly ‘muo' Sleepland the little
ones sped
With the still little Lady of Dreams.

—Bayard Bacon.
§ + & 3
HOW TOM SAVED HIS FATHER.

«yes Tom's been here. Can't you
tell he’s been here? See the mud on
the floor, all the way from ome door
to the other. Just look at the boonl'(s,
his school books—he has only five
and they are in five diffetent plac_es.
1 pever saw such a carcless, selfish
boy.”’ " : ;

1t was Nellie, the sister justyoung-
er than Tom who was talking, as
as she went from plac: to place,
picking up the things Tom had scat-
tered when he came in from school
The little mother had been tl‘y-ing_ to
check her and saying softly: ‘“‘Wait
Nellie, wait and think of the reason
for this.”

‘Reason? There are no reasoms,
only downright selfishness. What
do«‘.s he care how ‘much work he
makes?”’

“Tom is thoughtless,”” said the
mother, ‘‘and he does not see things
as a neat little girl sees them; but
he is improving.’’

“There is room for improvement,
and his change for the better is so
light it needs a magnifying glass to
discover it.”’

“There is a change, Nellie. He us-
ually puts his books won the shel
near the window, but to-day he wan-
ted to go to see the football game,
and he was late getting home from
school. He just threw his boqks to-
wards the lounge and never Wweited
to see where they landed. But Tom
is a brave little fel,ow and he will
do anything for on2 of us if he only
thinks.””

“Itis just as bad to be thought-
less as - downright selfish,’’ said Nel-
lie as she put the finishin touches
to the dainty room.

The next day, Nellie and all the
family were busy making the house

gay with flowers, for father who
had been in California for his health
was expected home. He had been

gone nearly a year, but the time had
seemed like ycars instead of months.
Everyone was trying to do some-
thing to add to the happy welcome
home.

“Tom,”” said Nellie, ‘““there are
some beautiful ferns down the river,
just below our dining room. Dad
likes ferns as well as flowers.”

“T'll get them,”” said Tom, ‘‘I’ll
bring back all I can carry.” Away
he ran—whooping like a wild Indian
and then calling @ bird, but making
as much noise as possible, &

“What keeps father’’, said Nellie’s
about two two hours after Tom had
gone for -the ferns. ‘1 thought he
would be here long ago.”

“What keeps fatheir '’ said Nellie's
mother. “The train is past due. I
have been listening for the whistle,
and although ¥ heard - the freight
leave the yards I am not sure the
passenger train has come yet.”

“I had not noticed the time. I had
my eye on the hill over which the
hack would come. I intended to meet
him at the walls. I had half & mind
to slip down to the station, only he
does not like to have us meet him
there. But 1t is late, mother.”’

“Is that the hack, Nellie?”’
“Yes, it is! 1t is!’* andboth moth-

er and Nellie - started to meet the
loved one. After the greetings wer2
over the father said: ‘‘But where is
Tom; I've been looking and listening
for him.!”

“Tom went after some ferns to dec-
orate the dining room. He had plen-
ty of time to come back before you
came.”’

»

ty dream lady from Hush-a-

“l wonder what detains him?"’

fluttering said the mother, ‘‘Whatwasthe mat- '

| ter with the train; you were so late?

““We had great reasons to thank
God we are all safe, The train was
late, true; but~had it not been for a
young boy we would have had a
most serious wreck. You remember
there is a downgrade just the other
side of the bridge, and this bridge
has always been called the strongest
and safest on the road. It seems you
have been having some heavy rains
lately and they have injured the
foundation on the east side of the
river.

know who he is, as I did not see
him—discovered the damage dome by
the water. He must have realized
that as soon as the cars touched the
oeast end, down would go the train
for the weight of the first cars would
carry 'the others over the bridge and
down the chasm.

‘“The car had started on the down-
grade, when the boy appeared in the
middle of the track
branches and his coat. He never mo-

ing up and down like a crazy chap.
The engineer told me about it as we
drove down by the lower bridge and
up this street.

“They had all they could do to
stop the train. The engineer said he
thought at one time the train would
run over the boy. As it was he was
sno near the engineer dragged him up
into his cab and asked what was the
matter. The poor fellow was so ex-
cited he could only point to the oth-
er end and say: ‘Water—wash foun-
da'tion.” The men went ahead and
found it was a mostdangerous wash-
out. Had it not been for the boy,
they would not have made amty nx-l
amination here, for this place was
considered safe,”

“What became of the boy?’’ asked
Nellie, with a queer little look in her
eyes.

“When the men started to examine
the bridge he just fainted. A doc-
tor on the train took charge of him.
The engineer said theboy gasped out:
‘Father—safe’, and just fell back in
the arms of one of the passengers.
We in the last coaches were not per-
mitted to go-forward, so we did not
see the boy."

“There 1is a carriage just coming
here,”’ said Nellie. ‘““And Tom is get-
ting out! .Why'’—and away she ran |
to meet him.

Yes, 1t is Tom, somewhat pale but
trying to appegr as if he had done
nothing. Tom had saved the train, a
large number of passengers—and he
had saved father.

The tears were running down Nel-
lie’s cheeks as she embraced him and
said: ‘“You dear, “dear brother—you

v

brave thoughtful boy!

A LITTLE THIEF.
She stole her eyes from the violets
That grow by ‘the meadow brook,
And for her wealth of shining curls
Gay buttercups she took.
Her voice it is the oriole’s own,
T know those sweet tones well:
And in each pearly tinted cheek
There lies a pink seashell.

For her small mouth she dared to
pluck

A folded rosebud red,

The sweetest one of all that grew

Upon the sweet rosebed,

But worse than all her other thefts,
Alas, thalt it should be!

With this ill-gotten loveliness

She stole my heart from me.
—Mabel Cornelia Matson.

+ +
WHICH WAY 1S BETTER.

The two girls had been in the
blackberry patch since early morn-
ing, and the tin pails they carried,
into which, in the beginning, the
blackberries had dropped with a tin-
kle, were now almost full. Oze of
the two stopped to wipe her muist
forehead and to regard ruefully her |
finger, pierced by a thorn.
“Oh, dear! 1 shall be glad when
we're done!’’ she sighed. ‘Do you
think Mr. McGuire will give us five
cents a quart, Mamie?’’
She looked anxiously down at the

big pail,  trying to calculate hAer
probable wealth., “It’s worth it.
anyway,”’ she burst out suddenly.

“‘Such horrid, tiresome® work!"’
The other girl looked up surprised.
“Horrid! Why, I love it! The black-
berries are just delicious!’’

“I haven't tasted any,’”’ said the
other girl, severely. “‘But it is plain
vou have. Your lips are as stained
as anything!”’

‘““Why not!’’ laughed Mamie. ‘“‘I'm
going to #ll my pail, anyway. Why,
shouldn’t I enjoy the berries as I go
along? And then I've been listening

“In some way this boy—I d»on't‘

waving green itu the

ved to save himself, only kept jump-

sponse. ‘‘Are you sure than you can

it!”’ said Victoria, runningg l‘ig"h‘..».
upstairs for her treasure boxes. “It's

now and then, i
get so much done in one.

were happening..
to follow the clue I have put into
your hand.
mw,mll all that happened of
homely pleasure and delight

I
. L"’L

! m
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‘“THIS IS IT—

St. George’s
Baking Powder

—the baking powder that makes
the best Bread—the whitest Biscuits
—the lightest Cake and Pastry—
you ever saw.’’

“‘Order a can NOW—so you will
be sure to have ST. GEORGE'S
for your next baking,"

Write for free copy of our new Cook-Book.

National Drug & Chemical Co. of
Canada Limited, Montreal.

1
|

birds. It’s been a regular
concert, hasnt it?’”

‘I don’t know,” said the other.
“I didn’t notice. When you’re work-
ing as fast as you can to get  your
pail filled, you don’t have much time
for listening to birds.”

“That’s your way, Nettie,”” said
her friend, smiling. ‘‘But it isn’t
mine.. All you think about is get-
ting your pail full, except when you
prick your fingers and scold about
that. I don't get my pail filled as
quickly, but I enyoy myself all the
way along. Blackberry picking
would be a real treat to me, even
if I didn’t expect to earn any money
by it.”

There are some people who work
| hard and conscientiously. but dis-
regard the little pleasures that
might sweeten toil and look upon |
work as drudgery There are
othérs who are as faithful in ‘their
work, but think it m)'\\'rnnf_: to

taste the swestness of things as they

go. Which way is better?
[ A B
RAINY DAYS.

lovely

s is going to be a
day!’ said Victoria, jubilantly

I followed her to the window, as
she came into the breakfast-room,
and looked out at the dismal pros-
peet under (he drenched pines of the
avenue. I had been visiting now for
a week in the
toria, and nothing but a rainy mor-
ning oould have made me believe that
anything could make it look
mal.

“T should like to know
make that out!" T grumbled

She “turned to me with a
face of joyous purpose It
for nothing that she was
“Victoria."”

‘““Because I am going to make it
s0,”” she answered, resolutely.

“Oh!"™ I answered, and I am afraid
it had a sound of disappointment,
doubt and other unpleasamt feelings.
But I did not say them. 1. said,
instead and silently, ‘I will watch
and see!’’

how you

radiant
was not
named

anything.
‘It is such a rainy morning,’”’ said
Victoria, as we had our rolls and

coffee, “‘that 1 am going to coax
cook to let the children take pos-
session of her kingdom after lun-
cheon for that ‘candy scrape’ and

corn-ball party they have been teas-
ing us for this month past. What
do you say, mamma ? Isu’t it as
good a time as any—when the house
might be a bit doleful unless we did
some merry-making, and when we
can keep it and them under our own
eye without feeling that we are spy-
ing on them? You're sure it w t

the decks for action as soon as  we
are through breakfast? Ah! here
they are! Sleepy heads! If you

had been here you wouldn’t have
missed the lovely plan mamma has
just been talking over with me for a
candy party!”’

“Oh, when?”’

““Oh, what?”’

“Tell us! Tell us! May we
it?"”’

They were as wildly enthusiastic as
children always are at such a  pros-
pect, and the listless looks and sgl—
len faces vanished as if by magic,
and the regulation saucers of oat-
meal were unrebelliously swallowed,
and not even the youngest fretted
because he was required to eat more
bread than marmalade. The plea-
sure in prospect seemed even to cre-
ate a present pleasure.

““Nobody will be in to-day, grand-
ma,”’ said Wictoria in the course of
the. afternoon. ‘‘Would you be will-

have

ing Lo take time to look over my
boxes of silk scraps to select the
pieces for my rainbow quilt that

you have promised for my wedding
present? I've a lovely book saved
up to read to you while you're do-
ing it.”’ i

“I’ve been longing to get m,' it,
child!”’ was grandma’'s graftified re-

spare’ the time to-day?”
““Why, the time was just' made for

so nice to have a rainv day happen
isn’t it? You cam
hings

All through the glay such
§ time

1 bhave no
I am not sure that I

and
the

J

beautiful home of Vie-!

dis- |

And 1 own to you that.
I did not believe that I should see '

make your head ache? Then I’ll clear

and | dealers, or by mmil at 50 cente o

'a_nd lounged on the rug in the fire-
| light, and one of them climbed

up
{on the arm of Victoria’s chair and
| pressed her rosy cheek to hers af-
i fectionately.
’ ‘At's been a gramd day! I just

llove rainy days, don’t

The “True Witness” can be
had at the following
Standis :

|
{J. Tucker, 41 McCord street.
Miss McLean, 182 Centre st., P, nir
Charles.
Mrs. McNally, 345 St. Antoine St.
H. McMorrow, 278 Carriers st
E. Watkin Etches, 44 Bleury st
Migs White, 680 St. Denis st.
C. J. Tierney, 149 Craig st, west
M. Shaw, 739 St. Catherine st, west
Mrs. Ryan, 1025 St. James st.
{A. W. Mulcahey, 325 St. Antoine st
| Mrs. Tevac, 1111 St Catherine opst
I‘(‘,. A. Dumont, 1212 St. Denis st
| Mrs. Cloran, 1551 St. Denis st.
M. Lahaie, 1097 St, James st.
Jas. Murray, 47 University st.
Mrs. Redmord, 4138 Notre Dame west
Milloy's Bookstore, 241 St Jathe
rine west.
James McAran, 28 Chaboillez Squ.
| Aristide Madore, 2 Beaver Hall Hih
;Miss Scanlan, 63 Dleury st
| Miss Ells, 375 Wellington st.
| Mre. Sicotte. 149 Dorshester st.

It is easier to prevent than it
Lo cure.

18
Inflammation of the lungs
is the companion of neglected colds,
| and omece it finds a lodgment in the
i.\\‘sl'vm it is diificult to deal with. |
| Treatment with Dickle's Anti-Con-
sumptive Syrup will eradicate the
cold and prevent inflammation from
setting in It costs little, and is as
satisfactory as it is surprising in its
results

Indiana Priest Killed.

Rev. Father Andrew Salmon was

| tantly killed on Monday, February
and Rev. Father Murpny was
perhaps fatally injured at South
Bend, Ind., when their cutter was
struck by am electric car Father

Salmon’s body was éompletely cut
in_two, and Father Murphy- suffered
several severe fractures They were

unahle

| car, being caught betwesn a snow-
| drift and a sandbank. [
|  Both priests have been connected |
| with Notre Dame University. Father
| Salinon’s career began and ended
in tragedy. He was ordained only
five yvoars ago His vesolve 1o enter

| the priesthood had been taken at
the time of the drowning of his bro-
ther, near the family home, on the

! north shore of I.ake Superior Dis-
couraged by the difficulty and ap-
parent helplessness of efforts to  re-
cover his brother’s body, the future

priest, fatigued and all kut disheart-
ened, knelt on the sands of the shore

| and vowed that if the bodyv should
{ be recovered he would 'devote his
{ life to the priesthood Next day.
1it is stated. the body floated ashore

almost at the spot where the bereav-
ed hrother had made his vow.

Weak, Pale and

Worn out Women

Can be Saved From a Life of Misery by
Dr. William's Pink Pills.

Women arz called the ‘‘weaker sex’’

and yet nature calls upon them to
bear far more pain than men. With
too many women it is one long

martyrdom from the time they are
budding into womanhood, until age)
begins to set its mark upon them. |
They are no sooner over one period
of pain and distress than another
looms up only a few days ahead
of them. No wonder so many wo-
men become worn out and old look-
ing before their time.

In these times of trial Dr.
liams’ Pink Pills are worth
weight in gold to women. They ac-
tually makeé new, rich blood, and
on the richness and regularity of the
blood the health of every girl and
every woman depends.

Mrs. Urbane C. Webber,
Ont., is one of the many women
who owe their present health and
strength to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.
Mrs. Webber says:—'‘About three
vears ago, while living in Hamilton,
my health began to decline. The
first symptoins were headaches and
general weakness. After a time the
trouble increased so rapidly that I
was unable to attend to my house-
hold duties. I lost flesh, looked
bloodless, and had frequent fainting
fits. I was constantly doctoring,
but without any benefit, and I be-
gan 'to feel that my condition was
hopeless. One day a friend asked
me why I did not try Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, and mentiomed several
cases in which she kmew of the great
benefit that had followed their use.
After some urging I decided to try
the pills, and had only used them =
few weeks when I began to feel
benefited, and from that time on
the improvement was steady, and by
the time T had used about a dozen
boxes of the pills I was again en-
joying the blessing of good health. I
cannot too strongly urge other dis-
cousaged sufferers to give Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills a fair trial.””

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills will cure
(all troubles due to poor, watery
blood, suchas anaemia, general weak-
ness, indigestion, neuralgia, skin
troubles, rheumatism, the after ef-
_ such nervous

- Vi
Sold by all medicine

Wil-
their

Welland,

box or six boxes far £2.50 from The

you, Vieky?", ffice : Alliance

107 St. James St., Room 42, -

to turn out of the way of the |

. Trank E Donovan

REAL ESTATE BROKER

Building

Monrtreal

Teiephones Main 2091-—3836.

Bell Tel.: Westmount 2126.

Mercnants 1292

~ CGanada Coal Company

|
|
|
I

|

Prompt delivery of coal or wood
| Satisfaction guaranteed.

Wood & Coal Dealers.

1912 NOTRE DAME STREET;WEST, ST. HENRY.

in all parts of the ocity.
Give us a trial order.

GEO W. REED &

One roof may look much the same as another
when put on, but

show up the weak spots,
“ Our Work Survives ” the test of time."

a few years’ wear will

CO., Ltd. MONTREAL.

Hotel Marlborough

Broadway, 36th and 37th Sts., Herald Square, New York

Rates for Rooms $1.50 and upward. $2.00 and upward with bath. Parfor, Bedroom and Bath
3.00 and upward, $5.00 extra where two persons occupy a aingle room,

WRITE FOR BOOKLET.

SWEENEY-TIERNEY HOTEL COMPAN

E. M. TIERNEY, Mannger ¢

Most Centrally Located Hotel on
Broadway. Only ten minutes walk
to 25 leading theatres. Completely
renovated and trin ‘ormed in every
department. U _~to-da*= in all re-
spects.  Telephone in e.ch room.

Four Beautiful Dining Ro)ms
with Capacity of 1200,

The Famous
German Restaurant

. Broadway’s chief attraction for Spe-
cial Food Dishes and Popular Music.

European Plan. 400 {oomu. 200 Baths,

SOUIETY DRt TGy,

37, FPATRICK 'S SO0 tE Y - Kaves
Hehed Macoi sih RO i orpor
ated 1RG4 raviang 1840, Meets b

| St Patrick’'s Hall, 92 St Alexag
' der Strewt fire Monday  of
Wonth  COormnnttes (meseta Syal Wi

My, M.
Me. F.
dent. W
JooQotna |,

cadlaghan, ' P

Curran |
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Jreasurer, W
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( orresponding Seccnary W i
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PATRICK'S T, A & H
CIETY—Meats on the wecond

ST L0
Sun
day of every month in St Patrica
Hah,
p.m.

wieets
Tuesday

Rev

Y2 Alexander street, at ¥ i
Comuiittee  of Managemen.
io same hall on the firet

of every

month
Rev

at

pom, Director Jun. bl
O'Donnell ;

Tynen, 222 Prines

loran; President, M. .J.
Rec. Sec., J. J.
Avrthur street.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 2¢
—Organized 13th November, 1882
Meets in St. Patrick’'s Hall, 92 St
Alexander street, every 2nd anc
4th Thursday of each month for

the transaction of business, at 8
o'clock. Officers—Spiritual Ad
viser, Rev. .J. P. Killoran; Chan

cellor, W, A. Hodgson; President,
Thos. R. Stevens; 1st Vice-Presi-
dent, James Cahill; 2nd Vice-Pre-
sident, M. J. Gahan; Recording Se-
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over-
dale Avenue; Financial Secretary,
Jas. J. Costigan, 504 St. Urbaia
gtreet; Treasurer, F. J. Sears; Mar-
shall, G. 1. Nichols; Guard, James
Callahan. Trustees—W. F. Wall,
T. R. Stevens, John Walsh, W. P.
Doyle and J. T. Stevens. Medical
Officers—Dr. H. J. Harrison; Dr,
E. J. O’Connor, Dr. Merrils, Dr.
W. A. L. Styles and Dr. Johi Cur-
ran.

THE

Providence

FIRE INSURANCE
COMPANY

5278T. JAMES 8T., -  MONTREAL

Subscription Required by Lawr
¢ ‘200,000-00 Al
Reduced Rates. Losses paid

Zromptly. i
T O
bg‘ Wmob

A ville,

Dr. g&nhm " Medicino Co.. ‘Bf-oék- .

mesday. Officars : Rev. Directon
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HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS

A

Suskatchewan and

NY even numbg.d section of
i Dominion Lands in Manitoba,
| A berta, except~
fmg 8 and 26, not re rved, may be
| homestended by any jrson who i
| the sole head of u family, or any
“nml»n over 1R vea’s of age, to the
extent of one-quarter section of 160
ncres, more or less.

Entry must be rnade persomally at
the local land off.ce for the district

n which the Jand is situate.

Emtry by proxy may, however, be
made on certain  conditions by tiwe
father, mother, swm, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of am intending homes-
teader.

The homesteader ig required to per-
'orm the conditiors comnected there-
with under of the following
plans:

(1) At least six months' residence
upon and cultivation of the land in
zach. year for thrje years.

(2) If the father (or motner, it
the father is deceesed) of the home-
steader resides upon a farm in the
vicinity of the lamd entered for, the
requirements as te residence may be
satisfied by such person residing
with the father ¢z mother.

(8) If the setider has his perma-
nent residence npon farming land
owned by him ir the vicinfty of his
homestead, the rguirements as to
residence may bu satisfied by resi-
dence upon said land.
| Six months' neotice in  writing
! should be given tie Commissioner of
Dominion Landa at Ottawa of in-
tention to apply for patent.

W. W. COnRy,

Deputy Mister of the Interior.

N.B —Unauthorized publication of
¢this advertisement will not be paid
tor.

one

Great Things from Little Causes
Grow.—It takes very little to  de-
range the stomach. The cause may
be slight, a cold, something eaton or
drunk, anxiety, worry, or some other
simple cause. - But #f precautians be
not taken, this simple cause
have most serioos




