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HON.. CHARLES FITZPATRICK
LEAVES DOMINION CABINET

Retirement from Political Life—Becomes Chief Justice 
of Canada—Sketch of His Career—A Very Strom 
Personality.

(By an Observe*)

On Saturday last Sir Wilfrid Lau
rier received the resignation of Hon. 
Charles Fitzpatrick as Minister of 
Justice, and the Cabine» ai its regu
lar meeting appointed tl.e Hon. gen
tleman Chief Justice of the Supreme 
Court, in succession to Sir Henri Kl- 
zear Taschereau.

The newly appointed Chief Justice 
has been recognized for the better (
part of the past decade as the fore
most member of the legal profession 
in the Dominion. Whilst his loss to 
political life is felt and acknowledged 
on every hand, there is but one opin
ion regarding the high office he has 
just assumed, that the country could 
not have supplied any one more em
inently qualified for the judicial du
ties belonging to the chief justiceship 
of the highest Court in Canada

The predecessors of the new Chief 
Justice have all accepted the honor of 
Knighthood. The title and the posi
tion are linked togethtr by precedent 
Although Chief Justice Fitzpatrick 
could have had this distinction years 
ago, it goes without saying that his 
personal desires, which aie character
istically democratic, may not inter
rupt the custom of conferring upon 
the head of the Chief Court of Ap
peal a distinction direct from the 
King that gives an added dignity lo 
the office.

For the first time in the history of 
Confederation an Irish-Catholic holds 
this prestige. With the exception of 
Sir Elzear Taschereau, the past 
Chief Justices of the Supreme Court 
have been English-speaking Protes
tants. Because of the attention that 
will naturally be given by Dish Ca
tholics to this matter, it may not hi 
amiss to devote a few words to thr 
Supreme Court and to the place it 
occupies in connection with the Gov- 
einment and administration of the 
laws of this Dominion. The jurisdic
tion, civil and criminal, of this tri
bunal is, of course, appellate. In 
controverted election cases it also 
possesses appelate jurisdiction, and 
its powers cover the examination of 
any private hill or petition in elec
tion cases. Controversies between 
any of the provinces and the Domin
ion come within its jurisdiction like
wise; and since 1891 the Governor-in- 
Council may refer to the Supieme 
Court for an opinion upon any mat
ter affecting the public interest The 
only appeal is to the Judicial Com
mittee of the Privy Council of Eng
land In criminal cases, however, the 
judgment of the Supreme Court is 
final

The first session of the Supreme 
Co irt of Canada was held in 1876, al
though Chief Justice Richards had 
received his appointment in 1875. Sir 
W B. Richards, who came from On
tario, served until January, 1879, 
when he was succeeded by Hon. W 
.1. Ritchie (New Brunswick), who 
was the first of the associate judges 
appointed in 1875. Chief Justice Rit
chie gave place in 1892 to Hon. S. 
H Strong, an Ontatio appointee to 
the original tribunal, and Sir Elzear 
Taschereau, who was a later ap
pointee from Quebec ( 1878). became 
■Chief Justice in 1902. Sir Elzear 
Taschereau was the only one of the 
Chief Justices who received the hon-

W1TH MORE THAN

| $25,000,000 of carefully invested fund», we are giving 
our depositor» and debenture holders a 
aecurity from which the element of ri»k 
is eliminated.

That this is appreciated by the investing public i» evidenced by the 
fact that during the year 190$ the fund» placed nth the Corporation 
for investment mcrenaed from $15,892,546.12 to $16,799.212.68. Send 
for pamphlet containing last Annual Report,Financial Statement, etc.

CAMADA PERMANENT W.or,
1 Street. TORONTO

HATS
FROM

ABROAD
'J'O the hatter who knows 

the field as well as we do, 
there is a wide variety to 
to choose from in English 
and foreign hats. Some par
ticularly good quality style 

■ hats are importable to sell at 
the usual prices in Canada—

$2.00
$2.50
$3.00

Our ability to select the best 
of hats made abroad is the 
feature of the hat business in 
which we excel.

DINEEN’S
Car. Venge Hi Teeperaece Sts.

or of Knighthood previous to the 
date of his elevation.

Chief Justice Fitzpatrick, though 
not the youngest man who has occu
pied a place on the Bench of the Su
preme Court, is, however, the young 
est to reach the Chief Justiceshi 
He is also the first Chief Justice cho
sen without service on the Supreme 
Court Bench itself. There is not per
haps in the public eve another man 
whose advancement to 'he highest 
places in his profession, in states
manship and in popular confidence,has 
been so rapid and splendid.

Except Sir Wilfrid I.aurier, no oth
er member of anv of the Liberal Min
istries since 1896 has received the 
same degree of public attention as 
this Irish ( atholic who came into 
the Government from Quebec, but 
who almost instantly was hailed as 
the representative of his race and 
electoral element. He came in as So- 
lit itot-General and made his way to 
the Ministry of Justice after a brief 
interval. Distinguished and com
manding in appearance, with that un
mistakable personality which, in the 
common phrase is called magnetic, 
Charles Fitzpatrick was always a 
sort of enigma to friends and op
ponents. The most likeable of men, 
his manner was not devoid of a gen
eral suggestion of aloofness and re
serve. A tfrst impression of him 
when seen either in the House or on 
a public occasion, was apt to be con
tradictory. The Fitzpatricks were 
princes in Munster and there is a ver
itable dash tif knightly bearing 
about this scion of a proud race 
Some of his confreres never knew 
how to take him. Many members of 
the House on his own side scarcely 
knew him. To the press he was a 
subject of extensive character-sketch
ing and because he never noticed any
thing said of him if it were unkind 
or malicious, the result was that ev
erything good or indifferent wherever 
printed concerning him stood without 
gainsay. In two of the more recent 
pen-pictures presented of him in the 
Opposition press he is spoken of as a 
man of unmistakable determination 
and method, whom no one cared to 
encounter in debate, because his only 
purpose was to knock his adversary 
down, and if he did not succeed with 
argument, his manner suggested his 
inclination to do the job with his 
fist; besides, if once stubbornly op
posed, he never forgave the enemy. 
The real man is totally unlike either 
of these (lights of fancy. Though he 
spoke with intense sympathy and 
earnestness on occasion, there was al
ways a reserve of consideration and 
good humor which was most effec
tive in discussion when suddenly re
vealed to some opponent who had 
caught the excitement of jousting 
with a giant. Very often when cross
fire on the floor of the House or in a 
committee was getting hot, the air I 
was cleared by a rapid flash of suav
ity or generosity at the end of a 
speech by the Minister of Justice. 
There is not the slightest doubt the 
Minister had his enemies What Irish- 
Catholic holding his Influential place 
in the Government and constantly en
hancing it by his intellectual super
iority in Council and Parliament, 
could possibly escape envy and ill- 
willed opposition? But this can be 
said of Hon Charles Fitzpatrick, that 
no enemy ever knew him to do any 
act or speak any word for enmity’s 
sake. Nor did he purposely ignore 
the enemies he had made. He simply 
possessed the faculty of mental dis
cipline that allowed him to forget 
8hcm without a bitter thought. If 
they came in his way they never could 
complain of any special want of court- 

I esy.
It is not our intention to intrude 

upon the private side of a living man's 
character. Hon. Charles Fitzpatrick 
from his boyhood is correctly known 
as a strictly living Catholic. The in
fluence of his personal habits upon 
his public life could not, of course, 
help making itself felt to some ex
tent. In public life he was not only 
the great lawyer, but much of the sol
dier and Christian also Indeed a 
combination of all three high charac
ters must be present in the character 
of a statesman, who should be at 
once strong in intellect, courage and 

I faith It was Sir Wilfrid Laurier
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who some sixteen years ago person
ally induced Charles Fitzpatrick to 
take up politics, and it would be 
within the mark to say that during 
the whole o' that period no one else 
in the country held Charles Fitzpat
rick’s confidence except the Premier. 
About a year ago outside Mr. Fitz
patrick's family none except the doc
tor and Sir Wilfrid I^auricr knew that 
the Minister of Justice was in such 
a state of health as to give cause lor 
the gravest alarm. A strortg will 
alone enabled him to pull through, 
discharging unremittingly the heavy 
labor of his department and Ms place 
in the House of Commons.

Hon. Charles Fitzpatrick leaves po
litical life at the age of fifty-three,as 
poor as when he entered it at thirty- 
seven. He has ever been a man of 
generous but most unobtrusive char
ity. He was born at Quebec on 
Dec. 19, 1853, bein.t the son of the 
late John Fitzpatrick, a Quebec lum
ber merchant, who was the son of 
a merchant of the city of Waterford, 
Ireland. Young Charles Fitzpatrick 
was educated wholly in Catholic 
schools. He entered St. Ann’* Col
lege as a lad and passed to the Sem
inary, finishing in Laval University. 
His academic distinctions marked his 
earlier promise. He Is a B.A and B. 
C.L., and was called to the Bar in 
1970 betag made a Q.C ta 1M 
He was called to the Ontario Bar in 
189fi| to enable him to plead certain 
important cases in this province in 
which he was engaged.

Charles Fitzpatrick was Crown Pro
secutor in Quebec district at different 
periods and his name became known 

[throughout the Dominion as counsel 
for tii<' defence in the celebrated trial 

jof Louis Riel lor high treason in 1885. 
He also defended the late Honore 
Mercier in the prosecutions by the 
Government following the fall ol that 
able man’s clouded administration. 

V not her big case was that ol Hon 
Thomas McGreevy before the Stand
ing Committee on Privileges and Elec
tions of the House of Commons in 
1891, in which Mr. Fitzpatrick was 
counsel. He represented the Domin
ion of Canada before the Judicial 
Committee of the Privy Council of 
England in the notable case involving 
jurisdiction of federal and provincial 
authorities over the pwnershlp of beds 
of rivers, lakes, harbors, and fisher

ies. He visited England in June, 
1898, as Canadian representative in 
the proposed arbitration between the 
Governments of Russia and the Unit
ed Kingdom with reference to com
pensation lot the seizure of Canadian 
sealing schooners.

Patriotic attachment is certainly 
one of Charles Fitzpatrick’s strongest 
heart strings. He is a patriotic Ca
nadian, a li ver of Ireland and of the 
Irish race, and a stalwart local pa
triot, wherever the welfare of the city 
of his birth is concerned In the 

: wide or the restricted field patriot
ism to him means duty; and he would 
not reckon time or money devoted to 
the interests of Canada, or Ireland,

the way was Crown Prosecutor when 
William O’Biien visited the Ancient 
Capital upon a memorable occa 011 
Chailes Fitzpatrick received the visit
or and the reception disappointed on
ly some ridiculous persons w ho could 
see 110 room for dignity or consis
tency in the arrangements. Mr Fitz
patrick has by invitation addressed 
the Irish residents 01 all the leading 
cities of the Dominion. But he has 
been the darling of a French-speaking 
constituency all the time.

Last Sunday after six, en years of 
unbroken confidence there were tears 
shed on both sides when the parting 
took place in I.orette. Mr. Fitzpat- 
rick sat for Quebec County in the Leg
islature from 189» to 1896, when at 
the request ol Sir Wilfrid Laurier he 
resigned and was elected to the House 
of Commons for thr seat. He was ap
pointed Solicitor-General in 1896 and 
was sworn in Minister of Justice in 
1992 In rhe Justice Department he 
has realized the loftiest public con
ception of what the office should be. 
If a respecter of persons in office, he 
has distinguished himself only for the 
respect and courtesy he has unvary
ingly shown to the poor and unfor
tunate friends of prisoners who came 
to beg his clemency. In many cases 
where a deserving petitioner came to 
appeal for an undeserving offrndei, 
the Minister’s charity was generous
ly extended where his official mercy 
could not he strained.

The Chief Justice has a large and 
happy family. His gracious and 
warm-hearted wife was Mlle. Corinne 
Caron, daughter of the late R. E. 
Caron, Q.C., Lieutenant-Governor of 
the I’rovince of Quebec from 1893 to 
1176.__________ _________________

Death Seemed Near When He 
Was Ordained

or Quebec The writer heard a story 
once from a new member of the press 
gallery at Ottawa, who after the 
close of the session was taking a 
well-earned holiday with his young 
wife and found himself in Quebec 
Walking the street on the day of his 
arrival he saw the Minister of Jus
tice striding along in his direction. 
He had never spoken to the Minister 
and was surprised to find himself re
cognized. After a few minutes' con- 

| versât ion in which the newspaper man 
.conceded that he liked Quebec, the 
Minister went off, but at the hotel 

[the repot 1er was informed that there 
j was a carriage fot himself and wile 
as long as they were staying in the 
city.

‘‘Who ordered it?"
"Mr. Fitzpatrick.”
The Minister of Justice was doing 

good by stealth for Quebec Charles 
Fitz.patrick's association with Irish 
interests began in his boyhood He 
was president of the Quebec Branch 
of the Irish National League and by

Vecv Rev. Hyacinth M. Cormier, 
ma.iter general of the Dominicans, 
who celebrated the golden jubilee of 
his admission to the priesthood on 
May 17, was not expected to live 
long when he was ordained a priest 
and later when admitted into the or
der.

Henry Cormier was born at Or
leans December 8, 1832. On May 17th, 
1856, he was received into the priest
hood by dispensation, as he was not 
yet 24.

He immediately chose to enter the 
Order of St. Dominic, but it was very 
doubtful for a long time whether he 
could realize his hope. His health 
was so very delicate that he seemed 
unable to bear the austerities of the 
religious life.

He had frequent hemorrhages and a 
delay of two years was repaired to 
see whether his health would improve. 
Then the Pope consented to his ad
mission, provided at least a month 
should elapse between his attacks of 
illness.

Once twenty-nine days passed with
out a return of the trouble, and Pius 
IX. yielded his consent. Father Hya
cinth, which name he had taken, was 
professed at Santa Sabina in Rome, 
May 23, 1859.

Lut it was not dreamed by those 
about him that he would live to take 
up the work of the order. In fact, he 
had been anointed a few days before 
his reception, and the end seemed 
close at hand.

Forty-five years later, however, in 
1904, he was made general of the 
order, and last week he celebrated 
the golden jubilee of his admission to 
priesthood.

The convention of the National Fed
eration Alumni of Jesuit Colleges 
will be held, it is expected, 
in Milwaukee. About one hun
dred delegates will assemble from ev
ery section of the United States. 
The convention will be timed, it is 
thought, during the week ol the sil
ver jubilee relebration of Marquette 
College in the above city.

TOPICS OF AM OLD- 
TIMER

Why the Irish are Polleeroen?-Because 
They have Couraçe. CapvJity — 
And the Physical Require men;—A 
Test Case in Chieato—They Saved 
that City M Many Occasions, but 
Especially at the time ef the Ae- 
arehist Riots in 1S86 The A ear 
ehist tried to Annihilate Them and 
Carry out a Scheme of Rapine and 
Murder

In my last article 1 mentioned the 
service the Irish people had been to 
the people of the United States in 
various capacities, but more especial
ly in the public and semi-public call
ings. The) have distinguished them
selves more especially as soldiers,sea
men, policemen and firemen My know
ledge of their achievements in San 
Francisco and Chicago enables me to 
speak authoritatively on this subject.
I was in the latter city at the time 
of the Haymarket or Anarchist riots, 
which was in 1866, and know well 
what they endured and suffered as 
members of the police force of which 
they constituted at least three-fourihs 
of the membership.

It is a curious fact that the police 
force y 1 all English-speaking countries 
is made up mostly of Irishmen. It 
is so in the United States, in Austra
lia, New Zealand, Canada, and large
ly in London itself. Why is it so? 
Because they have the requisite cour
age, capacity and physical require
ments. I remember in Chicago at one 
link1 in the eighties the city council 
ordered an addition of 109 men to the 
force. The elder Harrison was thet. 
Mayor and lie was very desirous that 
the ner levy should he representative] 
of the various natlmaliiies ip the 
city and not he $0 predominantly 
Irish or Irish-American as it had 
been. So he called the aldermen re-, 
presenting the different nationalities 
into his office and told them to bring 
in their most suitable men. There 
were German, Bohemian and Polish 
wards in the city as well as Ameri
can, from which lie expected to se
lect suitable men according to their 
respective nationalities; but lo and 
behold, when the aldermen brought in 
their candidates they turned nut to 
he neaily all Irishmen •‘This will 
never do,” said the Mayor, "and you 
will have to try again ” The alder
men did try again and brought in a 
few men of their respective nation
alities, but when they were submit
ted to the regular physical examina
tions most of them failed to fulfil the 
necessary requirements and were un
able to pass muster, so that the Dish 
applicants had to be selected after 
all. In fact it is almost universally 
admitted in the States that to be a 
policeman is an Irishman's job on the 
ground of superior fitness.

Their courage and fitness was often 
put to the test in Chicago—during 
the great strikes, but more especially 
during the Haymarket or Anarchist 
riots of 1886. At that time the Chief 
of Police was a German named 
Ebersold and several.of the inspectors 
also were Germans, but the rank and 
file were mostly Irishmen or Irish- 
Americans. Some of the inspectors 
and captains, however, were Irish. 
Somehow or other the force at this 
lime was badly organized and a great 
deal of jealousy existed among the of
ficers, which was very detrimental to 
the efficiency of the force.

ess

August Spies, the anarchist leader, 
to whom I made reference In my last, 
had been very active in propagating 
the fleachings of Herr Most, the man 
who introduced anarchism into Am- 
eriiv. and this young man Spies was 
his first' and leading apostle. He had 
editorial charge of the 11 Arbeit or 
Zeitung, a German daily paper, and 
changed its character from socialism 
to anarchy. The principles of those 
two parties are widely different, hut 
found common ground in opposition 
to capitalism and the wage system, 
to which both are opposed. So Spies 
soon changed most ot the Chicago 
socialists into anarchists. Socialism 
is not what I was taught it to he in 
nw youth—“the equal distribution of 
unequal earnings,” but the creation 
of a co-operative common wealth An
archy means liberty for every man to 
do as he pleases and the destruction 
of all law In other words, socialism
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stands for the welfare ol your neigh
bor and the common good laid down 
on certain lines, and the red flag 
stands for the red blood of a common 
humanity. Anarchy, contrary to this 
is destructive of all law, the rights 
of property and everyone for himself 
and “devil take the hindmost."

This young man Spies was a pro
digy in some respects. Not many 
years before hi-, career commenced he 
came to Anierna from Germany, ig
norant of the English language He 
soon acquired it and learned to write 
it well and speak It eloquently. He 
gathered around him the most ad
vanced of the socialists and formed 
anarchistic groups, depending mostly 
on violent methods to establish their 
principles. They learned military tat
ties, purchased arms and manufactur
ed explosives. Spies had at Ins com
mand a German daily paper called 
the "Arbciter Zeitung," and a Sun
day German paper called the "Fac- 
kel." They established an English 
weekly paper called "The Alarm,” 
and it was true to Its name. It was 
edited by an American born man nam
ed Albert Parsons, from a Southern 
state, who possessed no small amount 
of ability, and who could speak and 
write well. Another of their leaders 
was an Englishman of education nam
ed Samuel Fielden, who was their 
best speaker. Michael Schevab was 
an assistant editor of the Arbeiter 
Zeitung. He was a Bavarian by birth 
and an unkempt, ferocious-looking 
fellow, but really kind and mild. He 
simply wrote for his pay, which 
amounted to $18.(10 per week. Oscar 
W Neeley was an active agitator 
among the anarchists. He was born 
in the State of New York, of Ger
man parents, and seemed to be a 
pleasant little fellow, and no one 
would ever think he was an apostle 
of destruction. Rudolph Schnaubelt 
was, as may be noticed by his name, 
a German or German-American, and 
was prominent among the anarchists. 
Balthasar Rau was another promin
ent anarchist and German bv nation
ality. Fischer and Engel were the 
names of two others of the anarch
ists that were speaking and writing 
against law and order Not an Irish
man or Scotchman was in the lot, 
anil as will be seen, the most of them 
were members of the German nation
ality and supposed to belong to an 
orderly and peacahle jieople.

They began their agitation and 
disturbance-provoking efforts by hold
ing open air meetings on the Lake 
Front Park and other «pots In vari
ous jiarts of the city without at
tracting much attention for two or 
three years. Spies took advantage of 
every possible opportunity to inflame 
the feelings of the working people. 
The papers of the party, both Ger
man and English, were full of fier?e 
invective, appealing to the worst pas
sions of mer But in May, 1866, 
things were coming to a crisis. it 
was the time of the eight-hour move
ment. A lock-out took place at Mc
Cormick's Harvester Works, by which 
twelve hundred men were forced into 
idleness. These poor idiots, "intoxi
cated by the exuberance of their own 
verbosity," imagined they were going 
to upset the prevailing order of civil
ization and establish a new one with 
bombs and physical force; but they 
were greatly mistaken.

The lock-out at McCormick's oc
curred on February 16, 1886 The 
anarchists took advantage of it to 
precipitate their proposed revolution. 
Their armed men were exjiected to be 
on the spot in front of McCormick’s 
works at a certain hour, but in place 
of them was another body of men, 
the guardians of the peace, under the 
brace and fearless Captain Simon O'
Donnell of the Second Precinct, with 
two lieutenants and three companies 
of well disciplined men, mostly Irish. 
To these the anarchists felt the ut
most hostility. They described them 
in tiheir speeches and papers as "ca
pitalistic blood-hounds.” A general 

j search took place and on many of 
j those present arms were found, and 
such were subjected to a fine of $10 
each. A great deal of rioting took 
place, but the anarchists were defeat
ed in all their efforts. That evening 
they made greater preparations for 
another conflict. Spies issued a 
startling dodger, couched as follows 

Revenge' Workingmen to Arms' 1 
Your masters sent out their blood
hounds the police, thev killed six of 
your brothers at McCormick’s this 
afternoon They killei the poor 
wretches because they, like you, had 
the routage to disobey the supreme 

(Continued on page 5.)
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HELENA'S JEWELS 1 am sorry, but•‘Very well, uncle, 
if it must be—”

_____ t “And disinherit thee.”
The drooping branches of the giant , 80 «* “ j »» > W““ur ^ _ . . _ I van work. 1 have still tne ranch

pepper trees, laden with their rich m>. fath,.r w, m
red bernes, lot it nas the fall of the ^ Leaning heavily upon his stick, 
year, were casting their shadows on grumbling as he went, the old man
the bare ground beneath them, worn disappeared within doors Not a
brown and hard bv the scraping ol wor** spoken between uncle or

"Pedrocito, 1 feel very unhappy j in that way. And 1, too, have good 
where 1 aru,” said the old man. allé, news,” he went on "Nome money

many feet, ’•'or it was here that the 
young men and maidens danced in the 
cool of the evening, and here that 
old Pedro Nunez, the richest man 
in the little pueblo of Santa Marta, 
sat all day long, smoking the 1 ig 
cheroots which he bought by the 
thousand in the City of Mexico, once 
a year.

For a generation he had kept the 
curio shop which had been a source 
of income from the pockets of the 
tourists who came daily to visit the 
little frontier town. But now he had 
retired, his nephew had succeeded 
him, and it was the wish of old 
Pedro that the young man should 
marry well. And to marry well in 
the mind of Pedro Nunez the elder, 
meant to marry houses and lands, 
without any great thought lo any 
other qualifications, or the lick of 
them, which might distinguish the 
fortunate possessor of the aforesaid 
riches.

He had long been contemplating a 
certain match for his nephew, and 
now some twinges ol hereditary gout 
in his limbs, ascending higher and 
higher, warned him that the hand of 
the grisly skeleton, death, might at 
any time be stretched forth to sie/.e 
his own in an et-rnal grasp.

Pedro Nunez loved the boy as well 
as it was possible for him to love 
any one, but his hcr.rt was In his 
purse.

The gate clicked on its hinges.
"Is it thou, Pedrocito?” lie called i 

out, in a thin, cracked voice.
‘‘Yes, uncle,” was the reply, as a 

tall, handsome young fellow, with 
dark, olive skin and flashing black 
eyes, came forward smilingly.
, .‘‘Js the store closed?”

“Yes, uncle.”
"Good sales to-day?”
“Very good. There was a great 

crowd. I have sold all but four of 
the Navajo blankets.”

“That is well, and so early in the 
season! Sit thee down, my boy. 1 
have been thinking.”

Pedro sat down as commanded.
“I wish thee to marry, my boy — 

and soon.”
“Yes, uncle," replied the young 

man, lighting a cigarette. “I, too, 
have been thinking of it.”

The old man glanced sharply at his 
nephew. Could it be possible that 
he had placed his affections on some 
one? But no, he had neither heard 
nor seen anything in his conduct that 
would indicate a preference. After 
a couple of puffs at his cheroot he 
continued.

“I have chosen a wife for thee, my 
boy.”

“Chosen a wife for me!” exclaimed 
the youth, unable to conceal his sur
prise at this proceeding on the part 
of his uncle, who, though in some 
respects arbitrary, had never been a 
tyrant. To young I’edio this last 
move on the part of the old man was 
both strange and tyrannical.

“Yes,” answered his uncle shortly, 
not well pleased with his nephew’s 
tone. “She who will be thy wife 
very soon—I hope—is Maria Ascen- 
cion Velasquez.”

Now, if there was a girl in the 
pueblo whom Vonng Pedro disliked, 
it was that same Maria. Neither 
beautiful, amiable nor industrious,she 
queened it ovei the others by reason 
of the position of her father, the al 
calde, and also because, after old Pe
dro Nunez, lie was the richest man in 
Santa Marta.

“Hast thou spoken to her, uncle?” 
inquired Pedrocito, sarcastically. 
The tone was not lost on the old
man.

“I spoken to her?” answered he. 
•‘That is for thee to do, my boy.”

“And that 1 shall never do,” was 
the reply. “I do not like her— no 
one likes her. It is only for the rich
es of her father that she will ever be 
married. Not for all the wealth of 
the City of Mexico would I be tied 
to such a one as Maria Velasquez.”

Then before his astonished uncle 
could reply, he .cleared his throat, and 
in a voice which endeavored to he 
lirm, but which trembled unmistak
ably, he added, “Besides, 1 have al
ready chosen.”

“Thou hast already chosen!” cried, 
the old man his shaking hands clos
ing above his polished black staff. 
“And whom, pray?”

"The little schoolmistress."
“The little schoolmistress,” repeat

ed old P'dro, his thin, high voice pal
pitating with rage. "That daughter 
of a—of a—”

“Of a very good man, uncle, as 
thou well k no west. More than once 
he was a friend to thee and thine.”

“That white-faced, slender, puny, 
poverty-stricken-’

“Have a care, have a care, uncle,” 
again interrupted Pedro the younger, 
rising to his feet. “Thou art old,

he had settled himself satisfactorily.
“I am sorry to hear It, uncle,” re

joined his nephew.
Dolores is a deceitful woman. She 

is kind only because she hopes to 
enrich herself later.”

"How do you know that?”
“Never mind, but I do know it. 1 

am bothered be>ides, with her offi- 
ciuusness.”

"That is a pity. What will you 
do’"

“I long for the old home, Pedro
cito. For my own room, with the 
gieat bed and its heavy hangings, 
keeping one so warm in winter time, 
for the old bench uhder the big pep
per tr.-e—my favorite seat during for
ty years."

"You would have us go elsewhere, 
then, and take back the house’”

“Go*" exclaimed the old man. “Is 
it not tèy own house’"

“But we could—to please you and 
make you happy."

“Thou stupid one* Thou pig-head-'belong, uncle?” 
ed boy! Dost not understand’” | “ To Heleniia.

“No, uncle, 1 do not," answered (day.”

nephew during the evening meal And 
the breach widened daily.

Put the hark of Pedro Nunez was 
worse than his bite. No more was 
said of disinheritance, though the old 
man had changed toward his nephew.
He simply endured what he could not 
prevent, and a few days before the 
marriage announced that he was go
ing to live with his niece, Dolores 
Tata, the daughter of his late wife’s 
sister, as the house had really be
longed to the father of young Pedro.
This project he at once carried into 
effect, much to the satisfaction of Do
lores, who hoped entirely to sup
plant the young man in the affections 
of his uncle.

Her attentions were so assiduous as 
almost to become wearisome She 
hovered constantly about him, while 
his desire was to be left alone. She 
was continually inventing new dishes 
for his delectation, while he preferred 
those, few and simple, to which he 
had been accustomed. At length this 
assiduity and unwonted vigilance in 
his regard awakered nis suspicions 
of her motives. He began to sigh so 
heavily by day, and to groan in his 
sleep so persistently by night, that 
Dolores grew alarmed.

“Uncle!” she said one morning, 
arc you ill?”
“No, heja mia,” replied the old 

mail. “Put 1 am sad and troubled. ” ! his big red handkerchief 
“Why, uncle?” | “Go, prepare her,” he said, “ and
“For that I am a poor man in my then send to Dolores for my goods, 

last days, instead of being able to ' 1 will follow thee.”

has come to me that -I did not ex
pet v An old debt—with interest (or 
many years ”

How much?” inquired Dolores, as
suming he. sweetest manuer.

"Three thousand dollars ”
"Three thousand dollars’" Then 

sot to voce, “He can not live long.”
"Yes, it was a windfall."
“Indeed it must have been, unde 

And thou art tired of thy present 
house, I am sure. What kind ol cook
ing can the Americana do for thee ’ 
I have such a large kitchen I could 
turn the dining room into a pleasant 
bedroom for ttiee. Whenever thou 
wilt, thv" mayst come, uncle.”

“I thank thee, Dolores,” said the 
old man, preparing to depart, “ but 
I am very well contented with Helen- 
ita. and there are jewels in that home 
to which I have become so attached 
that I could not bring myself to 
leave them.”

“Jewels' To whom do these jewels

I see them every

his nephew. 'Explain what you 
want."

“To live there—with thee and thy 
wife, if she will take me. Doubtless 
she will not, since thou hast told her 
what 1 said of her."

“That I have never told her, uncle. 
I love her and thee too well,” ans
wered the young man, relapsing into 
the affectionate address of former 
days.

The old man was silent ; a tear 
shone in his eye.

1 ‘Thou wilt he welcome,” Pedro 
continued. "Thy old room has ne
ver been dismantled."

The uncle Pedro wiped his nose with

Where did she get them?”
"Thev were given to her at her

birth."
“At her birth? Why does she not 

sell them?”
“They would be worthless then. 

They cannot be bought or sold."
"Thou art a silly, drivelling old 

man,” cried Dolores, shaking her list 
in his face. “Why dost thou come 
here with thy nonsense? I believe 
neither in the tale of the money nor 
the jewels—one is as false as the 
other.”

"That is as thou plcasest, Dolores" 
said old Ptdro in a slow, drawling 
voice, getting out of the way as he 
spoke. “I think it is the last time 
I shall visit thy house, as I have no 
desire to be insulted by thee.”

• » *

t -unt my possessions up into th
thousands, as 1 had hoped.”

“But how is that, uncle?”
“Did you not know, then, that 

gave up all to Pedro?”
“Not the store?”
“Yes, the store and all its 

tents.”
"Without compensation'"
“Surely, heja mia.”
"But what folly* It is not like 

you.”

Ten months later the old man died. 
Some time before his last illness he 
paid several visits to the only no
tary of the village, who came two

! An hour later he appeared at the 
I gate of his former abode. The young 
! wife, arm in arm w ith her husband,

1 came to meet him, kissed him on 
jboth cheeks as though he had been days after the funeral, on a Sunday 
her father, and led him to his former afternoon, to read the will at the 

eon-[apartment. He said little, hut con- house of young Pedro in the presence 
tent and joy shone in his every fva- of such among the friends and rela- 
ture. The days flew quickly, and he lives as desired to hear it. 
was happy. Domenica, the old scr- He had remembered a few old ac- 
vant, had been retained and between quaintanevs, together with Domenica, 
her and the new mistress, the house in small amount's; the church and Pa-

PRESBYTERY AND NEW CHURCH
Of St. Co'unbkille, Uptergrove, of which R.-v. Jas. B. Dollard is Pastor.

“Perhaps not; the evil is done.”
“But I edio surely supports you '”
“Barely. And now he refus» s to do 

that, unless I go to nvi at 1 s house. 
He does not feel able, he sa>s, to pay 
my board here."

“Is it he who pays, uncle?”
“It is lie who pays.”
"And little enough,” said Dolores, 

sharply.
“It seems J shall have to go, l)ol-

had taken on a more plcasa it ax. 
comfortable aspect. I.ove, aid the 
peace love brings reigned in that 
iittie household; the old man tasked 
in its sunshine. Nothing was ever 
said on either side about enumera
tion. The nephew would have scorn
ed to ask money from the one who 
had given him nearly everything he 
possessed, and it never entered the 
mind of Kllen Nunez, or Helena, as

dre Juan Bautista also tame in for a 
share, while his nephew received t In
store, all the merchandise and the 
land on which it stood. The will 
then went on as follows:

“To my niece-in-law, Dolores Tata, 
in consideration of her loving care 
and attention—when 1 did not need 
it—and her contempt of me when she 
thought 1 did—I leave the sum of 
three dollars, together with three

ores. No kind have you been, and so the old man called her, to wonder or counsels, viz., First, to try to culti-
attentive, lor the little that has been inquire 
given you. I can never forget it.

legaiding the subject.

I am sad t u leave you. If I could 
but remain in this comfortable home, 
where I do not feel that I am a 
stranger. I have not long to live 

1 and—"
“Quien sabe?” replied the woman, 

shrilly. “You may live till you are 
a hundred if Pedro will no longer 
pay your board, it is better that he

One day as they were seated side 
by side under the pepper-tree, she 
with her sewing, and he with his in
terminable cheroot, lie said:

“Helenita, where dost thou keep 
'thy jewels?”

“My jewels, uncle! I have none."
“Hast never had?”
“Never. You know verv well I was

me

not bear too much from thee. White-1 
faced she is indeed, and I marvel 
greatly that she could see aught to 
favor in my brown skin. Slender is 
She, as thou sayost, but that I much 
prefer to the awkward stoutness of

“Now, now, no more,” shouted the 
old man, also on his feet. “What 
dowry will she bring thee?”

“Jewels,” answered the young man 
with great promptness.

“Jewels' Where hath she even he 
gold to buy them’ She hath deluded 
thee.”

“They are of a quality which can
not be bought,” said Pedro, his eyes 
and lips smiling. “They were given 
her ”

“When, and by whom?"
“At her birth, by a fairy godmoth

er.”
“Thou dost rave, hoy.”
“Nevertheless it is true, uncle.”
“Bov, thou art a fool! I will di*

own thee "

vale respect for the aged, second, to 
look about her for some roots of char
ity and plant them in her heart ; 
third, to make an effort to hide from 
her countenance, if she can not ban
ish them from her breast, the evil 
passions of avarice and ill-nature 
which now disfigure it, that her neigh
bors may not flee from her in disgust 
and abhorrence.

“Lastly, I leave to my dear niece, 
Helena, the wife of my beloved ne
phew, Pedro Nunez, the sum of three 
thousand dollars, wHerewith to pur
chase an appropriate setting for the 
three priceless jewels in her posses
sion, and with which she was en
dowed at her birth, and which she 
has kept bright and beautiful through 
al' the years of her sweet and useful 
life. These jewels are the virtues of 
kindness, cheerfulness, ail'd industry, 
which can neither be bought, sold, 
given away, nor stolen, and I pray 

dents'. Therefore it war w ith no lit-1 “Where d< ; Ilclcnita keep her ji w- God ’hat their lust -r «halt never 
tie surprise that Pedro saw Ills uncle e|S- Pedro’” he inquired diminish, nor their value decrease in
approaching. He went to meet him, “Her jewels'” laughed the young lier kind and affectionate heart.” 
received him kindly, and pushed for- ; man. “Hast thou not seen them yet? ! That night there was joy and gra-

aeep you under his own roof I am on|y a poor girl.” 
a poor woman, and am not able to. “Yes, yes, but some one told 
house paupers. . ,once that thou hadst some.”

“Thank you, daughter." said old “They jested, then, or mocked me,” 
Nunez, lising and slowlv hobbling in- said Kllen. “Pedro will tell thee 1 
to his room, where he began to pack had not as much as a gold ornament 
up his possessions, a work which was until lie placed the wedding ring up- 
soon accomplished. leaving his ef- mv huger.”
fects in readiness to tie moved, be be- ••] believe thee, mv child. It is 
took himself to the store of his ne- nothing. Let it pass An old man's 
phew, which he never entered now memory is often at fault.

it 11 a. ■ l i t j S3.V 6 âs one business partner c«ill inc , Th« iu'\t dav be went intoand I owe thee gratitude, but I cant. „ ... ...p llu nexl ,la> nt 1,110

THE LAST OF MAY

(By Father Ryan.)

fn the mystical dim of the temple,
In the dream-haunted dim of the 

day,
The sunlight spoke soft to the sha

dows.
And said: With my gold and your 

gray,
Let us meet at the shrine of the Vir-

K>n,
And ere her fair feast pass away.

Let us weave there a mantle of glory 
To deck the last evening of May.”

The tapers were lit on the altar,
With garlands of lilies between;

And the steps leading up to the sta
tue

Flashed bright with the roses’ red 
sheen;

The sunglcams came down from the 
heavens

Like angels, to hallow the scene.
And they seemed to kneel down with 

the shadows
That crept to the shrine of the 

Queen.

The singers, their hearts in their 
voices,

Had chanted the anthems of old
And the last trembling wave of the 

Vespers
On the far shores of silence had 

rolled.
And there—at the Queen-Virgin’s al

tar—
The sun wove the mantle of gold,

While the hands of the twilight were 
...weaving
A fringe for the flash of es: h fold

And wavelessly, in the deep silence, 
Three banners hung peaceful and 

low—
They bore the bright blue of the hea

vens,
They wore the pure white of the 

snow—
And beneath them fair children were 

kneeling,
Whose faces, with graces aglow,

Seemed sinless, in land that is sinful. 
And woeless, in life full of woe.

Their heads wore the veil of the lily, 
Their blows wore the wreath of the 

rose,
And their hearts, like their flutter

less banners,
Were stilled in a holy repose.

Their shadowless eyes were uplifted, 
Whose glad gaze would never dis

close
That from eyes that are most like the 

heavens
The dark rain of tears soonest 

flows.

The banners were borne to the rail
ing.

Beneath them, a group from each 
hand;

And they bent their bright folds foi 
the blessing

That fell from the piiest’s lifted 
hand.

And he signed the three fair, silken 
standards,

With a sign never foe could w th- 
stand.

What stirred them? The breeze of the 
evening?

Or a breath from the far angel- 
land?

Then came, two by two, to the altar, 
The young, and the pure, and Un

fair.
Their faces the mirror of Heaven, 

Their hands folded meekly in prayet.
They came for a simple blue ribbon, 

For love of Christ’s Mother io 
wear,

And 1 believe, with the Children of 
Mary,

The Angels of Mary were there.

Ah, faith! simple faith of the chil
dren!

\ ou still shame the faith of the old!
Ah, love! simple love of She little, 

You still warm the love of the cold!
And the beautiful God who is wan

dering
Far out in the world’s dreary wold,

Finds a home in the hearts of the 
children,

And a rest with the lambs ol the 
fold.

Swept, a voice; was it wafted from 
Heaven?

Heard you ever the sea when it 
sings,

Where it sleeps on the sliorq in the 
night time?

Heard you ever the hymns the 
breeze brings

From the hearts of a thousand bright 
summers''

Heard you ever the bird, when she 
springs

To the clouds, till she seems to be 
only

A song of a shadow on wings?

Caine a voice: and an “Ave Maria” 
Rose out# of a heart rapture-thrilled.
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upon another in search of his divi- I store.
t lie

ward a comfortable arm-chair, Thine eyes must he failing—she wears titude and prayers for the departed 
them every day.” , in the house of Pedro Nunez and his

The old "man looked at him curious- sweet young w ife, but 1 am afraid 
ly. that behind the closed and darkened

“Ah!” he said. “I believe I under- windows of Dona Dolores Tata there 
stand. I am not so slow or so slu- were more maledictions than bless- 
pid 1 believe 1 understand,” and he ings—and perhaps, a few angry tears, 
hobbled home again. ,—Mary E. Mannix.

A few days after this he went to I--------------------
the house of Dolores. She received A Recognized Regulator.—To bring
him very coolly. Scarcely was he 
seated in the patio when she remark- 

led:
| “I have rented thy room to the

the digestive organs into symmetri
cal working is the aim of physicians 
when they find a patient they can pre
scribe nothing better than Parmelee’s

Lr*“0n ■5S-

commercial traveller who runs be- Vegetable Pills, which will be found 
I tween here and San Diego. He makes a pleasant medicine of surprising vir- 
j two trips a week, and is away half tue in bringing the refractory organs 
the time. And he pays a good rent.” into subjection and restoring them to 

“That is well,” said the old man, norma! action, in which condition on- 
“that is well. I am clad to know Iv can they perform their duties pro
filât thou canst tuin an honest penny jp.

Burdock
B LOOD

Turns Bad Blood into 
Rich Red Blood.

No other remedy possesses such 
perfect cleansing, healing and puri- 
fying properties.

Externally, heals Sores, Ulcers, 
Abscesses, and all Eruptions.

Internally, restores the Stomach, 
Liver, Bov/els and Blood to healthy 
action. If your appetite is poor, 
your energy gone, your ambition 
lost B.B.B. will restore you to the 
full enjoyment of happy vigorous 
life.

And in the embrace of its music 
The souls of a thousand lay stilled. 

A voice with the tones of an angel, 
Never flowed such a sweetness dis

tilled;
It faded away—hut the temple 

With its perfume of worship was 
tilled

Then back to the Queen-Virgin’s altar 
The white veils swept on, two by 

two;
And tin- holiest halo of heaven 

Flashed out from the ribbons of 
blue;

And they laid down the wreaths of 
the roses

Whose hearts were as pure as their 
hue;

Ah! they to the Christ are the tru
est,

Whose loves to the Mother are true!

And thus, in the dim of the temple, 
In the dream-haunted dim of the 

day.
The Angels and Children of Mary 

Met ere their Queen's Feast passed
away,

Where the sungleams knelt down with 
the shadows

And wove with their gold and their 
gray

A mantle of grace and of glory 
For the last, lovely evening of May.

Inspection of House of Provi
dence, Toronto

1 made an official visit of inspec
tion to the House of Provide ce, To- 
îonto, April 06, lftiiti, when 1 found 
•r>71 inmates in residence, S3 of whom 
were infants specially carcif for in 

I separate apartnu-nts.
On inspection I found the building 

in good condition of repair. The'beds 
and bedding, halls, dormitories, clo
sets, drainage, ventilation and water 

1 supply were all found satisfactory, 
j The dietary is good, and the quality 
of the food supplied is nutritious and 
wholesome.

This institution is under the man
agement of Mother Superior and thir
ty Sisters, and tin- neat, clean and 
tidy condition in which I found all 
apartments of the institution on the 
occasion of my visit was evidence 
of the care and attention manifested 
by those in charge. The capacity of 
the House is always taxed, on ac
count of the large number of applica
tions from indigent persons seeking 
admission.

Since my last visit theie have been 
many improvements. The fire pro
tection is much better. A stand-pipe 
has been installed, and there is now 
hose on each flat, ready at a mo- 

l meat's notice ill case of fire. Fire 
escapes are also in good order. Many 
parts of the building have been re
cently painted, and gas is being in
troduced in order to do awav with 
the use of coal-oil lamps. Splendid 

j new boilers have been installed and 
the equipment of the institution 

I throughout is very satisfactory.
A new building is about to tie erect- 

: ed on one portion of the property, 
which will afford a very desirable 
home for the infants, who will then 
he removed from the apartments they 

! now occupy in the main building. This 
will not only be very much better for 
the welfare and safety of the infants, 
hut it will also afford more enlarged 
accommodation for the old people in 

j the institution. The plans for the 
new Infants Home have been sub
mitted to the Department and duly 
approved of. When completed the 
new building is likely to he a model 
one lor the purposes to which it will 
be dedicated.

On examining th<* books I found the 
ei tries were neatly and correctly 
made. The receipts and expenditures 
are carefully looked after, and the 
whole institution managed with the 
utmost economy and prudence.

My ’ isit of inspection gave me an 
opportunity of seeing every part of 
the institution and carefullv inquiring 
into its management 1 was favor- 
a'nlv impressed with the discipline 
and order. The Sisters in charge 
aie evidently kind and attentive to 
those committed to their care The 
inmates appealed cheerful and ton- 
tented.

(Signed) R W BRUCE SMITH,
Inspector.

My five-vear-old daughter was eat
ing pancakes for breakfast She cut 
off a little piece and said: “This is 
the hahv pancake”; then a larger 
piece, saying: “This is the mamma 
pancake.” Then she ate the little 
piece, and, taking the larger piece 
on her fork, said “Don’t rrv, hahv, 
your mamma is coming.”

What coat (s finished without but
tons, and put on wet’ A coat of 
paint

Win should a bmisekeener never "rt 
•he letter "M ’ into her nfrirrrM-' 
tVHiaukc it would change it- i-

I mice.

t
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WOMAN AND HOME.
The woman who is ever young is 

she
Who allows heiself to think only ol 

pleasant things,
Who trains her t orgue to utter only 

pleasant words.
Who remembers that frowns are un

becoming and that smiles are better.
Who keeps her nerves under con

trol and remembers that they are not 
an interesting subject to any one.

Who enters into the plans and, as 
■far as possible, into the doings of the 
young people about her.

Who never allows herself to be
come sloucby and careless in appear
ance

Who treats others as six; likes to be 
•cared for herself and never i-mands 
too much from her friends.

WHAT GOOD HUSBANDS LIKE.
Among the things which a good fa

ther and husband likes is a well or
dered home. He likes it to be clean 
and neat without being stiff and 
formal. He likes freedom in his 
home He must be made to feel that 
no part of it is too good for him and 
that he is of more account in his 
house than “company."

The best of husbands may be unde
monstrative, but this must in nowise 
hinder your telling him he Is a good 
husband and father, and no one more 
than he likes a little affection shown 
him quietly where no one sees it. 
Make the home a cheerful spot, and 
to maintain the atmosphere of cheer
fulness his meals must be prepaied to 
his taste and in time, says Woman’s 
Life. He will not look careworn if 
he enjoys the knowledge that economy 
and good sense are used in keeping up 
the establishment and that his in
come will cover his expenses and 
a little laid aside for the rainy day 
that may come.

A PAUPER POET
Whilst an inmate of Caistor (Lines.) 

Workhouse, a partly-hlind man, nam
ed Arthur Wallis, spent his leisure 
time in writing verse, and a specimen 
of his poems was handed to the lo
cal coroner yestetdav at an inquest 
on Wallis, whose death had beea has- 
tended by drink and the opium habit. 
The poem was as follows:

THE BEST INVESTMENT 
When life’s last) hour is drawing nigh, 

And silent death is near,
How swiftly time will seem to fly, 

Those last brief moments here. 
How futile then is worldly gain,

How vain is social pride,
But, all revealed, what will remain 

Is that we fain would hide. 
Self-righteousness as rags and dirt 

So worthless then will seem;
For conscience will itself assert,

And truth will reign supreme.

And then as others we have judged 
We judged ourselves shall be,

And every act of love begrudged 
Stern memory will see;

And all that will most precious prove 
When life its course has run,

Is that which from unselfish love 
Has been to others hone.

The workhouse master stated that 
Wallis was at one time a seaman.

TO BED WITH A KISS.
Oh, mothers, so weary, discouraged, 

Worn, out from the cares of the 
day,

You often grow cross and impatient, 
Complain of the noise and the play; 

For the day brings so many vexa
tions,

So many things go amiss;
But, mothers, whatever may vex you, 

Send the children to bed with a
kiss!

/
The dear little feet wander often 

Perhaps from the pathway of right, 
The dear little hands find new mis

chief
To try you from morning till night, 

But think of the desolate mothers 
Who'd give all the world for your 

bliss,
And as thanks for your infinite eSS-

Send the children to bed with a 
kiss!

For some day their noise will not 
vex you;

The silence will hurt you far more 
You will long for the sweet children 

voices,
For a sweet, childish face at the 

door,
And to press a child's face to your 

bosom—
You'd give all the world for just 

this—
For the comfort ’twill bring you in

sorrow, , , ...
Send the children to bed with a

kiss!

Cl LT1VATING THE CHILD.
There is not a single desirable at

tribute which, lacking in a liant,may 
not be hied into it. Choose what im
provement you wish in a dower, a 
fiuit or a tree, and by crossing, se
lection, cultivation and persistence 
you can fix this desirable trait irre
vocably. Pick out any tiait you 
want in your child, granted that he is 
a normal child, be it honesty, fair
ness puritv, lovableness, industry, 
thrift, what not. By surrounding 
this child with sunshine from the 
sky and your own heart, by giving 
the closest communion with nature, 
by feeding him well balanced, nutri
tious food, by giving him all that is 
implied in healthful environmental in
fluences and bv doing all in love you 
can thus cultivate in this child and 
fix there for all his life all of these 
traits—naturally not always to the 
fv.ri in all cases at the banning of 
the work, for heredity will make it-

fZHMREtlS 
v E0RRER

worked hard at his drawings, learned 
I diligently and became the renowned 
Michael Angelo, one of the greatx-st 
painters of his time

self felt first, and, as in the plant 
under improvement, there will be cer
tain strong tendencies to reversion 
to former ancestral traits, but in the 
main with the normal child you can 
giv> him all these traits by pa
tiently, persistently guiding him in 
these early formative years.

And, on the other side, give hiir. 
foul air to breathe, keep him in a 
dusty factory or an unwholesome 
schoolroom or a crowded tenement up 
under the hot roof; keep him away 
from the sunshine, take away from 
him music and laughter and happy 
faces, cram his little brains with so 
called knowledge, all the more decep
tive and dangerous because made so 
apparently adaptable to his young 
mind; let him have associates in his 
hours out of school, and at the age 
of ten you have fixed in him the op
posite traits. He is on his way to 
the gallows. Y'ou have perhaps seen 
x prairie fire sweep through the tall 
grass across a plain. Nothing can 
stand before it; it must burn itself 
out. That is what happens when you 
let the weeds grow up in a child’s 
life and then set fire to them by 
wrong environment—1,’“ her Burbank 
in Century.

A FRIGHTENED ACTRESS
Malibran was an exceptional woman 

as well as a great singer, and she 
had an interesting and spontaneous 
temperament. The daughter of Gar
cia, she had a harsh and difficult 
master in her own father.

When she was sixteen he one day 
came to her room and without any 

' kind of preparation said to her, “Y'ou 
j will make your first appearance with 
me on Saturday in ‘Othello.’ "

It gave her exactly six days for pre
paration. The child, terrified nearly 
into speechlessness, stammered that 

! she could not possibly do it—what he 
asked was impossible. But Garcia 
could take no contradiction. All he 
answered was: “You’ll make your 
fret appearance on Saturday, and be 
perfect. If not, in the last scene 

j when I am supposed to plunge my 
dagger into your breast, I’ll do so in 
real earnest."

I The frightened girl had to make the 
I best of it. Her success was abso
lute, but one little piece of realism 
in her acting at the end was a deli
cious though entirely unconscious 
piece of retaliation upon her father 
for a rather brutal method. Her 
Desdemona had been exquisite; she 
had made her what she was herself, 
a child, innocent and submissive and 
adoring.

But in the last act, when Othello 
strode toward her with uplifted dag
ger, la Malibran, truly frightened out 
of her wits, ran away from him and 
made for windows and doors, frantic
ally trying to escape. When her fa
ther at last caught hold of her, so 
real had the whole thing become 
that, seizing the hand with which he 
was supposed to murder her, she bit 
it till it bled.

Garcia gave a cry of pain, which 
the audience took for a cry of rage, 
and the act ended in deafening ap
plause for father and daughter.

The incident reveals la Malibran. 
She was never, in one sense of the 
word, an actress at all. There was 
no studied counterfeit of emotions, 
but a woman with an extraordinary 
power of losing herself in the emo
tions of others.—T. P.’s Weekly.

FARES, PLEASE.
An interesting dialogue between a 

woman and a railv ay condrctor, in 
which the womar got the Lest of it, 
is reported to the Philadelphia Press. 
“I shall have to ask you for a ticket 
for that boy, ma’am." “I guess 
not." “He’s too old to travel free. 
He occupies a whole seat, and the 
car's crowded. There are people 
standing." “Ï can't help that.” “I 
haven't time to rgue this matter, 
ma’am. Y'ou’ll have to pay for that 
boy." “I’ve never paid for him 
yet.” “You’ve got to begin doing 
it some time.” “Not this trip, any
way " “You’ll pay for that boy, 
ma'am, or I’ll stop the train and put 
him off.” “All right, put him off 
if you think that’s the way to get 
anything out of me." “You ought 
to know what the rules of this road 
are, ma'am. How old is this boy?” 
“I don’t know. I never saw him 
before."

HER COMFORTABLE PHl!A)SO- 
PHY

(From the Youth’s Companion.)
Aunt Panthea Brooks lived in a 

little New Hampshire village very 
many years without quarreling with 
any one and was so thoroughly liked 
,iy every one for miles around that 
her popularity excited the interest 
of a summer visitor.

“Aunt Panthea,” he asked, “how is 
it that you keep on such good terms 
with every one, while they are all 
quarreling among themselves?"

“Well," said Aunt Panthea, “being 
as you aren’t to stay here long I’ll 
tell you. When I go down the street 
1 meet Jason Purdy, and he says, 
‘Why, Panthea, how well you look.’

“ ‘I’m glad you think so, Jason,’ 
I say, smiling at him.

“Ne .t minute up comes Ezry Dra- 
cut.

“ ‘Well, now, Panthea,’ he says, 
“how poorly you look this year.*

“ ‘My land, Ezry,’ I say, ‘how 
quick you are to notice things.'

“So it is with everything. Those 
who like to think one way, I let 
'em think it, and those who like to 
think the other, I let ’em think it.”

Who can deny that Aunt Panthea 
had discove-ed a comfortable philo
sophy of life?

Why is the letter J like the end of 
spring1 Because it is the beginning 
of June.

Why is a benevolent lady like all 
the rest of her sex? Because she is 
a kind woman, and the rest are wo
man kind.

With New Blood 
In the_Arteries

YOU WILL FEEL NEW VIGOR AND 
CONFIDENCE THROUGHOUT 

THE WHOLE BODY.

Dr. Chase’e 
Nerve Food

Do you know what it is to feel 
well—to feel young and hearty and 
vigorous—to ftvl full of energy and 
ambition—to enjoy work and look 
forward hopeful and confident of the 
future?

This is the natural way to feel 
when your blood is pure and rich and 
your nerves athrill with life and vi
tality.

This is the way you will feel if you 
revitalize your wasted and depleted 
nervous system by the use of Dr. 
Chase's Nerve Food.

Not in any miraculous way—not 
after tihe first dose or first box, it 
may be, but when your system has 
been gradually built up-1* ur blood 
enriched and new vim and vigor in
stilled into the ne vers.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is a won
derful medicine, but its wonders are 
accomplished in Nature’s way, by 
thoroughly restoring the elements 
lucking in a run down body.

No other treatment for the nevers 
ac*s in exactly this way Some 
relieve by deadening the nerves— 
some by excessive stimulation

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food brings 
about lastingly benefical results by 
forming new, rich blood and creating 
new nerve force.

There is lots of evidence of what 
this great food cure has done for 
others. Ask your neighbors about 
it 50c a box, at all dealers or 
Edmanson, Bates A Co., Toronto.

The Public Appreciates

A SWARM OF BEES.
B patient, B prayerful, B humble, B 

mild,
B wise as Solon, B meek as a child, 

B studious, b thoughtful, B loving, 
B kind;

B sure you make matter subser
vient to mind.

B cautious, B prudent, B trustful, B 
true.

B courteous to all men, B friendly 
with few.

B temperate in argument, pleasure 
and wine

Be careful of conduct, of money, of 
time.

B cheerful, B grateful, B hopeful, Be 
firm.

Be peaceful, benevolent, willing to 
learn;

B courteous, B gentle, B liberal, B 
just,

B aspiring, B humble, because thou 
art dust;

B penitent, circumspect, sound in the 
faith,

B active, devoted, B faithful till 
death.

B honest, B holy, transparent and 
pure;

B dependent, B Christ-like and you 
will Be secure.

MICHAEL ANGELO.
Two boys were herding swine in 

Italy. They were evidently discus
sing some very important subject, for 
they were earnest at it. A man ap
proached, and the boys -parated, 
each for his own side of the pasture. 
The man was angry and was shaking 
his hand at them. The boys said no
thing; they drove their swine in and 
were quiet as mice about it. The man 
had said they should stay out until 
dark, and the sun had not yet even 
set. After they had driven the swine 
to their respective places each crept 
to his room, took his clothes and 
tied them in a bundle. This done, 
they both crept down and ran to the 
road which led to Rome. One’s name 
was Peter; the other Michael Angelo. 
Both were poor boys. They tramped 
and tramped, and the first thing they 
did when they reached Rome was to 
go to church. After they had rested 
and prayed they looked for employ
ment. Peter received employment as 
the cook's boy in some cardinal's 
house, but Michael could find nothing 
to do, so he almost despaired.

He went to his friend Peter, who 
gave him something to cat and at 
night secretly let him into his room 
in (he attic to sleep This went on 
for a long time, Peter content to let 
his friend do this and Michael con
tent also. Michael when in church 
had seen some fine pictures. One 
which fascinated him was “Christ 
Ascending to Heaven." Taking bits 
of charcoal, he went to Peter’s room 
and drew pictures on the white walls. 
One day the cardinal had occasion to 
go to the room. Michael had mean
while secured employment in the car
dinal’s kitchen. The cardinal, upon 
seeing all the pictures, was dumfound- 
ed with their accurateness. He called 
Peter and Michael upstairs and asked 
who had drawn them. Michael con
fessed he had, but said he thought he 
could rub them out again. The car
dinal explained to him that it was 
all right so far as the wall was con
cerned He took Mu hael and sent 
him to a drawing master and gave 
Peter a better position. And Michael

THE GOLDFINCH
Most ev Tyone in America is ac

quainted with the goldfinch, but many 
people know ‘he bird by the name of 
lettuce b.rd ou account of its bright 
yellow color. Goldfinch is a very 
appropriate name, as the bright yei- 
low of the male when in breeding 
plumage is like burnished gold. The 
female goldfinch is more modestly- 
dressed than her mate. The changes 
in plumage of the male are very in
teresting and to the novice some
what puzzling. Until the student be
comes acquainted with the bird he 
may wonder why he sees no males 
during the winter. The truth is at 
this season the flocks of supposed fe
male goldfinches are really of both 
sexes, the male bird having assumed 
in the previous fall, usually by the 
end of October, a plumage closely re
sembling that of the female and 
young bird of the year. The male re
tains this inconspicuous dress until 
latie in February, when one can no
tice a gradual change taking place in 
some of the birds. This renewal of 
feathers is actively continued through 
March and April, and by the first of 
May our resplendent bird is with us 
again. The song period with the male 
goldfinch continues as long as he 
wears his gold and black livery, for 
it commences as early as the middle^ 
of March and ends late in August. 
Goldfinches are very cleanly In »heir 
habits and bathe frequently. Their 
nests are exquisite pieces of bird ar
chitecture, the inside being lined with 
the softest plant down. The mother 
bird is the builder, her handsome con
sort during the nest building time de
voting most of his efforts to sing
ing to cheer his industrious mate. — 
Philadelphia Press.

“PARA, WHAT WOULD YOU TAKE 
FOR ME?”

She was ready to sleep and she lay 
on my arm,

In her little frilled cap so fine,
With her golden hair falling out at 

the edge,
Like a circle of noon sunshine,

And 1 humm'd the old tune of “Ban
bury Cross,”

And “Three Men Who Put Out to 
Sea,"

When she sleepily said, as she closed 
her blue eyes:

“Papa, what would you take for
me?"

And I answered, “A dollar, dear lit
tle heart,"

And she slept, baby weary with 
play,

But I held her warm in my love- 
strong arms,

And I rocked her and rocked away. 
Oh, the dollar meant all the world 

to me,
The land and the sea and the sky, 

The lowest depth of the lowest place,
The highest of all that's high!

AU the cities, with streets and pal- 
’acés,

With their people and stores of art,
I would not take for one low, soft 

throb
Of my little one’s loving heart;

Nor all the gold that was ever found,
In the busy wealth-finding past, 

Would 1 Bake for one smile of my 
darling’s face,

Did 1 know it must be the last.
So I rocked my baby and rocked away,

And I felt such a sweet content,
For the words of the song expressed 

more to me,
Than they ever before had meant. 

And the night crept on, and I slept 
and dreamed,

of things too gladsome to be,
And I waken’d with lips saying close 

in my ear,
“Papa, what would you take for 

me1’’
—Eugene Field.

IISALADA”
CEYLON TEA

As evinced by its annual sale exceeding 14,000,000 packets.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT
In load packet* or ly at 2Bo, SOc, 40e, BOe and dOc par lb. 
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PAINTER OF ANIMALS.
! Canada has as yet no woman paint
er of animals—or man either, for the 
matter of that—who is equal in pow
er and fame to Miss Kemp-Welch of 

j Bushey, near London. Miss Kemp- 
Welch is very girlish looking, yet her 
hand has painted one of the most 
spirited of modern cavalry bittle 
scenes. It is the “Dash on Lady
smith" by Lord Dundonald in the 
Boar war. “Horses Bathing In the 
Sea" is another of her great pic
tures. She has strong liking for 
the powerful and intelligent work 
horses ol Great Britain and has paint
ed them in various aspects. Another 
of her famous pictures is called 
“Harvesters." The first preference 
manifested by the child Lucy Kemp- 
Welch was a simultaneous one for an
imals and for picture making. At 
first she sketched imaginary animals 
fearful and wonderful lying upon the 
floor with pencil in her hand and 
paper before her eyes. Then she man
aged to become the possessor of a 
number of live pets. Making pic
tures of these furnished her with 
several years of artistic practice 
and training. She was made a mem
ber of the Royal Society of British | 
Artists at the age of twenty-three. 
She has made some brilliant and 
spirited pictures of sea gulls. Once 
while she was sketching a cap! ve 
gull it bit her hand viciously, making 
a seiious wound. Again, she stood 
on the seashore hurriedly making a 
rough drawing of a flock at gulls that 
were circling, darting, screeching and 
dipping in and out of the water a 
short distance off shore. The tide 
came up; Miss Kemp-Welch still stood 
and sketched. It wetted her feet. 
She calmly walked out above the high 
tide mark, took off uer shot's and 
stockings and went back and kept 
on sketching till the flood reached her 
knees. Those gulls were too beau
tiful to miss

THE STORY OF A HERO

In 1871 the steamship Swallow left 
the Cape of Good Hope bound for 
England Among the passengers were 
a lady, a child of two years, and a 
nurse. The lady had also brought 
with her a huge, handsome Newfound
land dog, called Nero.

The voyage had lasted about six 
days. No land was to be seen, and 
the island Of St. Helena was the 
nearest point. The day was a beau
tiful one, with the breeze blowing and 
the sun shining down brightly oa the 
sparkling waters. A large and gay 
company of passengers were assem
bled on deck; merry groups had clus
tered together; now and then a 
laugh rang out, or some one sang a 
little snatch of song, when suddenly 
the mirth of all was silenced by a 
loud and piercing scream.

A nurse who had been holding a 
child in her arms at the side of the 
vessel had lost her hold of the leap
ing, restless little one, and it had fal
len overboard into the sea. The poor 
woman, in her despair, would have 
flung herself after her child had not 
strong arms held her back But 
sooner than can be written down 
something rushed quickly past her ; 
there was a leap over the vessel's 
side, a splash into the water, and 
then Nero’s black head appeared 
above the waves holding the child 
in his mouth.

The engines were stopped as soon 
as possible, but by that time the dog 
was far behind in the wake of the 
vessel. A boat waft quickly lowered, 
and the ship's surgeon, taking his 
place in it, ordered the sailors to pull 
for their lives. One could just make 
out on the leaping, dancing waves the 
dog’s black head, holding something 
scarlet in his mouth. The child had 
on a little jacket of scarlet cloth, 
and it gleamed like a spark of fire on 
the dark blue waves.

The mother of the child stood on 
the deck, her eyes straining anxiously 
after the boat upon The waves still 
holding firmly to the scarlet 
point. The boat seemed fairly to 
creep, though it sped over the waves 
as it never sped before.

Sometimes a billow higher than 
others hid for a moment dog and 
child. But the boat came nearer and 
nearer, near enough at last to allow 
the surgeon to reach over and lift the 
child out of the dog’s mouth, then a 
sailor's stout arms pulled Nero into 
the boat and the men rowed swiftly 
back to the ship.

“Alive?” shouted every lip as the 
boat came within hail of the steamer; 
and as the answer came back, 
“Alive!" a “Thank God!” came from 
every heart.

Then the boat came to the ship’s 
side. A hundred hands were stretched 
out to help the brave dog on board 
and “Good Nero,” “Brave dog,” 
“Good fellow,” resounded on every 
side. But Nero ignored the praises 
showered so profusely on him. He 
trotted sedately up to the child's 
mother, and with a wag of bis drip
ping tail looked up into her face 
with his big, faithful brown eyes, as 
if he said, “It is all right; 1 have 
brought her back safe.”

The mother dropped on her knees on 
the deck, and taking the shaggy head 
in both hands, kissed his wet face 
again and again, the tears pouring 
down her face in streams. Indeed, 
there was not a dry eye on board. 
One old sailor stood near with the 
tears running down his weather-beat
en brown face, unconscious that he 
was w-eeping.

Well, Nero was for the rest of the 
voyage the pet and the hero of the 
ship, and he bore his honors with 
quiet dignity. It was curious, how
ever, to see how, from that time on, 
he made himself the sentinel and body 
guard of the child. He always plac

ed himself at the side of ti>e chair of 
any person in whose arms she was, 
his eyes watching every movement 
she made. Sometimes she would be 
laid on the deck, with only Nero to 
watch her, anh if inclinecd to creep 
out of bounds, Nero’s teeth, fastened 
firmly in the skirt of her frock, 
promptly drew her back. It was as 
though he said, “I have been lucky 
enough, Miss Baby, to save you once; 
but as I may not be so lucky again, 
1 shall take care you don’t run any 
such risks in the future.”

When the steamer reached her des
tination, Nero receiveu a regular ova
tion as he was leaving tihe vessel. 
Some one cried, “Three cheers for 
Nero!" and they were given with a 
will. And a “Good-by, Nero,” 
“Good-by, good dog," responded on 
every side. Every one crowded 
around to give him a pat on the head 
as he trotted down the gang-plank. 
To all these demonstrations he could 
only reply with a way of his tail and 
a twinkle of his faithful brown eyes. 
He kept very close to the nurse’s side 
and watched anxiously his little 
charge’s arrival on dry land.

He was taken to the home of his 
little mistress, where he lived, loved 
and honored, until he died of old age 
with his shaggy gray head resting on 
the knee of the child (now a woman) 
that he had saved. His grave is in 
a grassy spot, and is mark
ed with a fair, white stone, on 
which is engraved, “Sacred to the 
memory of Nero."

His portrait hangs over the chim
ney-piece of an English drawing-room, 
beneath which sits a fair-haired girl, 
who often looks up at Nero’s por
trait as she tells how he sprang into 
the Atlantic Ocean after her and held 
her until help came.—Parish and 
Home.

Suffer No More.—There arc thous
ands who live miserable lives because 
dyspepsia dulls the faculties and sha
dows existence with the cloud of de
pression. One way to dispel the va
pors that beset the victims of this 
disorder is to order them a course of 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, which are 
among the best vegetable pills known 
being easy to take and are always 
efficacious in their action. A trial of 
them will prove this.

A PAINLESS CURE FOR CANCER
Send 6 cents (stamps) and learn all 

about the marvellous cure tha*. is do
ing so much for others. Stott *fc 
Jury, Bowmanville, Ont.

How to 
Build 0

Warm Home
Wooden frame work, covered 

with MetAL. Shkfts of imi
tation stone or brick, make a 
house that is warmer in winter 
and cooler in summer, Ilian 
atone or brick.

With metal wails,ceilings and 
shingles — the house will be 
dampproof and fireproof—and 
far cheaper in the end than any 
other building material.

If you intend to build, let us 
send our illustrated catalogue 
of sheet melal material for in
terior and exterior work.
It’s FREE if you state what you 
have in mind and mention this 
paper.

Salmon Which Leap

New Brunswick's Fishery Commis
sioner Tells of Seeing Them at Play
Mr. I). G. Smith, Fishery Commis

sioner of New Brunswick, tells an in
teresting story of how be obtained 
the photograph of the “leaping sal
mon’’ now exhibited in the window 
of the Intercolonial Railway Office, 51 
King St. East, Toronto, Out. Many 
people who had never heard of leaping 
salmon, doubted the genuineness of 
this product of the photographic art.

After remarking that his picture 
had obtained prizes in magazines, Mr 
Smith says:

“As the photograph is exactly what 
it purports to be, and has been fav
orably judged by those who arc com
petent in such matters, and as the In
tercolonial Railway has added it to 
its excellent series of exhibition bro
mides, it is right that the aspersion 
on its genuineness should be met by 
a statement of the circumstances un
der which it was taken.

“One day in early August five years 
ago, when visiting the Pig Sevogle, 
a tributary of the Northwest Mirami- 
chi, I observed a large number of 
salmon attempting to leap up over the 
!! feet perpendicular fall a short dis
tance above the Square Forks. I 
timed the leaps and counted 33 in 45 
minutes. The scene suggested a uni
que photograph, so the next week- 
found me hack to the spot with my 
old 5 x 7 Blair camera and 16 Stan 
ley plates. I m: de a raft of three 
cedar sleeper logs by battening them 
together with short boards nailed to 
their upper sides, and by means of 
two suitable lines leading from the 
up stream end, I had my assistants 
draw it, With myself seated on it 
with the camera on its tripod in 
front of me, as near to the fall as I 
dared to approach, and fasten it 
there. The salmon weie not leaping 
so plentifully as the week before, but 
I snapped nine of my sixteen plates 
the first afternoon, and the remaining 
seven the next, j It was all guess work 

I with a mechanical focus, and al
though I had on developing them, but 
(one perfect picture out of the sixteen 
plates, I felt that the result was 

, worth going some forty miles to 
get."
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A Pittsburg clergyman tells a stor 
illustrating the inborn Irish trait fo 
quick wit. He was preaching iu 
Michigan town. On Saturday the wc 
men of the congregation were bus 
draping the church. “I strolled in, 
says the clergyman, “and Katie Mai 
tin was decorating the pulpit I nc 
lived some tacks strewn about th 
floor and jocularl* advised Ka i»> t 
be careful to pick up all the tack 
when she was through with her work 
‘You know, Katie,’ I said, that if 
should step on one of these tack 
right in the middle of the sermo 
there is no telling what might hap 
pen.’ ”

“ ‘Faith, ve wouldn’t linger long o 
that point,’ said Katie, withou 
cracking a smile.”
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ed offering of Micha-l Davitt's undy
ing patriotism.

This man, whose soul no late could 
darken, Rent back to Connacht and 
said to the- peasants there, whose suf
ferings had been but a degree less 
blighting ilian his uin, “Sursum Cor
da .” And ibex lifted up their hearts 
and Ireland followed their example. 
Michael Davitt’s was the mind that 
planned all the law reforms of Ire
land, and though the toiling masses 
of England, of Continental Europe, 
and of America, called to him as the 
years rolled on, and loved him for his 
services to humanity, his name will 
live because of his pre-eminent sacri
fices for Ireland.

A tribute that few monarchs have 
ever received in death lias been paid 
by Ireland to Michael Davitt. His 
clay rests beside the remote scene of 
his earliest suffering; and his birth
place and burial place assuredly will 
be held sacred In the hearts of Irish
men.

THE OI.I) TINE

Practice has begun for the annual 
concert to be held on the pious, glo
rious and immortal 12th of duly. It 
is under the leadership of Dr. Sproule, 
Grandmaster of the choristers. He 
proposes one grand chorus, a piece de 
resistance. It is to be executed by

TORONTO, JUNE 7, 190*.

CABINET CHANGES.
With the advancement of Hon 

Charles Fitzpatrick to the Supreme 
Co*». ' " Aykiwortli «o« .. ,rom ,||r
V* «•"•■*> "■ th.' Minis.-, ulj- vol,.„
tree, and Hon. Rodolplie Lemieux be- want,..i Tt ic’ . , , , It is the same old tune.
comes Postmaster-General. The So-.. .. _ . .. ... Whatever variations may be intro-
licitor-Generalship vacated by Mr.
Lemieux for the time being remains 
open, so that the Cabinet re-arrange- 
ment is just as incomplete as it 
looks The only man for the Justice 
Department was Mr. Avlvsworth, and 
the Irish Catholics of Canada will 
naturally be among the first to ex
tend congratulations to Mr. Lemieux, 
who has always been in hearty accord 
and sympathy with them. But the 
question of representation has not 
been taken up so far and they will be 
glad to see it adequately dealt with.

There- never was a time when ihis 
question meant more for a Liberal 
Government. Liberalism not only in

dueed by the leader will add neither 
to the harmony nor to the effect. To 
judge of the question we refer our 
readers to the inaugural address of 
the musical doctor which he delivered 
to the members of the Supreme 
Orange Lodge, and in which he 
strongly recommended the formation 
of a “Canadian Protestant federation 
upon the lines of the Imperial Pro
testant Federation of Great Britain." 
Now it will need considerable energy 
and work to get the many choirs to
gether, ami a great deal more energy 
to hold them, to make them attend 
practice, and to sing with effect. This 
last will be the hardest of all. The

this province of Ontario, but through-1 purpose, as any one might well ex- 
out Canada, lias been injured deeply pect, is to prosecute a vigorous pro- 
by the selfishness of many of the pagantla in the preserving of the 
worthies who forced themselves or'glorious constitution against the 
were forced upon Sir Wilfrid Laurier j unwarrantable inroads of the Church 
from Ontario since 1896. Between of Rome. When did tlheir tune ever 
this class of faithless servers round!vary? The same old discord, the 
the flesh-pots and Irish Catholics same old noise and drum-beating, the 
there has never been much love lost, procession winding up and down,with
and we believe the time has come to j 
say as much. Sir Wilfrid Laurier
cannot walk further blind-folded
along the path that Mr. Ross follow
ed to his destruction. But the fact

the Bible irreverently hauled around 
—the same braggart talk—long before 
Dr. Sproule's time and long after it 
has served his purpose—what is it all 
but a spirit of hate, a note of dis-

remains that in the intervals between j union which (lisgusts wilh its bluf„ 
meals the Ontario flesh-pot folk -ome {fing insoIence and irii,ates w|(h its
forward as the guides of Caradian 
Liberalism; they are round aid all 
about the Premier, beckoning him on 
and pushing him forward. At best 
they are self-constituted guides whose

unfounded insinuations? If ever a 
suggestion was untimely Dr Sproule’s 
proposed Protestant 1 ederation is en
tirely uncalled for. Most thoughtful 
people with a spark of self-respect

assistance, if it were giv.-n in good would have left the Imperial Protes
tait*, would be valuless. tant Association severely alone at-

" ■— ter it's action in the Queen of Spain's
MICHAEL DAVITT

In a world of graft and money wor
ship it is one of the revelations of all- 
enduring Truth to turn the eyes for 
one brief, lucid moment to the coffin 
of Michael Davitt. In the records of 
men who have lived in this self-same 
world, we must needs go to the 
“Lives of the Saints," or aided by 
imagination, seek the deep, dramatic 
sympathy of a writer like Dickens to 
tell us a story as penetrating as that 
which Michael Davitt has written ac- 
ernss our contemporary page of time.

The up-to-date philosopher tells us 
that poverty and privation slay no
bility in the human soul!

Michael Davitt was horn in a Con
nacht cabin. He counted that fact 
never among his misfortunes, but re
membered wi'h veneration his humble 
birth-place. Birih-place it may onlv

have been roused of late to prompt 
action by the exposures made about
meat packing. From reliable evi
dence it seems that cattle with lum
py jaw, others with tuberculosis,were 
slaughter'd in the Chicago packing 
houses and then shipped to the mar
kets. Tainted meats were treated 
wilh dyes and made to appear as the 
best. Such charges made against 
such a firm as Armour's of Chicago, 
are most damning of a reputation 
which was thought to be well estab
lished. There can be no doubt about 
the proof; for so far from the com
pany taking action for libel, they 
have sat down with the silence ol 
guilt. Coming as these charges do, 
at this time of year, when many are 
preparing to leave the city to go to 
the country, it is an important con
sideration for vacation. Our coun
try lakes and sunmiei resorts have 
been for some few yeys gaining an 
unenviable reputation Fever has 
become prevalent. InsRe.td of the 
sojourners returning with renewed 
health they have tome hack poorly, 
feverish and unhealthy. The water 
and the sewage have so far had the 
blame. But there is a new element 
in the case. Depending largely for 
meat upon canned goods, these people L 
"are not sure of what they are get
ting. In life every one is expected 
Vo eat a peek or two of dirt. When 
it comes to slow poisoning by tuber
culous and vitiated food we draw the 
line. We do not suppose that one of 
these packing houses is intended to 
be a human slaughter house. But the 
larger the concern is the less can 
proper care be exercised in the de
tails. So the evil grows. Will pub
lic- inspection rectify things? A very- 
severe bill has just been passed 
through the United States Senate, or
dering a number of precautions. “Ev-

exultation, lo! like a bolt from
the blue the deadly bomb was hurled 
from an upper story into the midst 
of the throng below. It fell just be
fore the front wheels ol the royal 
carriage in which rode the smiling 
joyous King and Queen—she saluting 
on both sides, he all rapt in atten
tion with his bride. Fortunately, or 
more correctly speaking, by God’s 
providence, both escaped. Not so, 
however, the many. The missile 
proved most deadly, killing seventeen 
and wounding seventy-six. According 
to reports a piece of the steel struck 
one of the dtsorations which the King 
was wearing upon the occasion. In 
spite of the shock which the dread
ful accident caused, the Queen behav
ed with considerable bravery and 
coolness. There caw be no doubt 
about the intentions of a creature 
bent upon such a mission He may 
be a man, though it is less the act 
ol a man than a demon. He may be 
a man, but he is not a member of 
society. War to the bitter end must 
go on between society and anarchy 
For a nation to sit down quietly 
while such a dastardly attempt is 
made upon its sovereign and its queen 
would brand with cowardice the na- 
ion itself. The Spaniaids ought to 

hunt the miscreant to his lair. Otb- 
eis are lurking where he started from 
Now England is a favorite refuge for 
them. Through mistaken freedom, 
through selfish and unprincipled pro- 
tection, she has assumed the guar
dianship of all the turbulent spirits 
"f the century, who, under the guise 
of political refugees, flock to London 
and there hatch their idols for the 
dest ruction of leaders anti sov
ereigns elsewhere. It. takes only 
one fool or knave to throw 
a bomb; it will take all crea
tion in gatliri up the fragment» Wsi

turn, 1661, and sent back to penal 
servitude, released May 6. 18*2; ar
rested 1*83, and tried under law of 
King Edward III., for seditious 
speech and imprisoned for three 
months, included in “Parnellism and 
Crime" allegations, and spoke lor five 
days in defence of Land League before 
Times Parnell Commission.

He was first elected to parliament 
(County Meath) when a prisoner in 
Portland Convict Prison, 1882, but 
disqualified by special vote of House 
of Commons for non-expiry of sen
tence for treason-felony; unsuccessful
ly conte*ted Waterford city. J891, was 
elected member of parliament for 
North Mea'h, 1882, unseated on pe
tition, returned unopposed Northeast 
Cork same year; resigned 1893, ow
ing to bankruptcy proceedings arising1 
out of North Meath election petition, 
returned unopposed for East Kerry 
and South Mayo, 1895, while he was | 
in Australia; resigned, 1899,

The late Mr. Davitt was an exten
sive traveller, having visited the Un- 

iited States, Canada. Ausiralia,Egypt, 
Palestine, France, Italy, Switzerland, 
South Africa and Russia His prin
cipal recreations were reading, walk
ing, travelling, visiting hook stores j 
and picture galleries.

Among books written by him are: 
“Leaves from a Prison Diary," 1684, j 
"Defence of the Land League," 1891; j 
“Life ami Progress in Australia," i 
1898. For some time after 1885 he | 
published a paper in Iatndon, Eng., ! 
called the Labor World

After his resignation from the Brit
ish House of Parliament in 1699, Mr 
Davitt went to South Africa and was 
there during the course of the British- j 
Boer war He is the author of a j 
work entitled “The Boer Fight for 
Freedom, from the Beginning of Hos-1 
tilities to the Peace of Pretoria." ! 
He was a close student of men and | 
events. In 1886 the late Mr. Davitt 
married Miss Mary Yore, daughter ol 
Mr. John Yore, of St. Joseph, Mich ,

Iu.s.a._______________ ;_________ J
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cry carcass thus purchased at ant I cannot be too bitter against a foe 
packing-house must hear a lag show- I1*11' anarchy. It is a hard blow to 
ing the date and place where it was civilization that on a sovereign’s wed- 

, . , le «ling day th'»re should be mourningslaughtered. All variasses or parts | through deatb dealt with hatred and
of carcasses found to he unfit to eat intended for the royal bridegroom and
are to be destroyed, and the penalty the bride. To quote King Alfonso’s
for violation or evasion of the law is lliar> ,10t* *he»> he escaped the bomb

r. i , . . , in Paris: God protects the King,a fine of $10,000 and imprisonment „ .. . r "
•Mat it ever be so.for two years." Now that regards 

the United States.
houses in Canada. Ana wnusi we ____
should '"* ,al fr"m i'-sinualing, or Mjchae| g Champj()n
suspecting, that any such carelessness ...
was practised, we certainly think an 
ounce of prevention is better than a 
ton of cure. It is the bounden duty
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conversion. And if their impertinent 
interference was not a lesson for all 
respectable people to withdraw from 
it. surely the bomb throwing at Ma
drid ought to make them reflect* that ! 
their hands have the shadow of blood 
upon them. What was this Protestant 
Association doing all these months, 
but fostering the vipers of death and , 
destruction? They would not throw ! 
a bomb themselves. They would hold 
up their hands in horror at the very 1 
thought. But what they would do, 
and what they did do, was to stimu
late and educate the vilest anarchi
cal pupils within the very shadow ol 
the Court ol St. James 11 would be 
more fitting for Dr. Sproule’s self- j 
respect, if he had, w-itli his marvel
lous ear for anti-Catholic music, com
posed some other tune. The old one 
is just now in woful disrepute. So 

be called; the poor lad côuld hardly i*ar as 1*lt> Church °I Rome goes it

Dublin, May 31.—A notable career
closed last night when after a long

of our rulers to keep the house in or- and painful illness, Michael Davitt
i| 1 Then is in. use wtsbisg hod AO peacefully and painlessly at 12
,, . .... . ... o’clock in the presence of his eldestold order of things, when village life ...... , . .son, Michael, and his two daughters,

was common, and trade and manutac- whQ had devotedly attended him
lure had not centralized, when p<*r-j through his illness, and of many of 
sonal inspection did more thorough 1 his most intimate friends, including
lv what public supervision now pre-! 1Iohnu ?.UI«n Shortly before his

. death, Father Hatton had been with lends to do, but never does, and him Mrs I)avitt who had bmi in
when simplicity governed better the j constant attendance on her husband 
relations of man with man. This or- until a few days ago, when she her
der is gone not to return, at least se^ was '**• *s prostrated in
, .. , .. the sanu- hospital, too weak to leavefor the present generation. It there- . ,,r . . . .

1 , her room. She has not yet been in-
foi'e devolves upon the public authori- funned of her husband’s death. It is
lies to safeguard as far as possible j stated that Mr Davitt left a writ

ten message.
The greatest sympathy has been dis

played by all classes of people. Yes
terday the hospital was besieged by 
anxious inquirers. John E. Redmond, 
leader of the Irish party in parlia
ment, was a frequent inquirer by tele
phone from the House of Commons, 
and gave up his proposed continental 
trip over the Whitsuntide holidays in 
consequence of the condition of his

1
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THE SPANISH WEDDING

The civilized world 
cut at least in 
Thursday last in the 
St. Geronimo in the

1 was pi es-
spirit 011

■ Church of
old city Of
marriage of

have remembered it as a loot tree. 
The thatch was given to the flames 
after one of those pitiful evictions 
that come within the scope of the 
average Irishman's life. Ill-nourish
ed and weak of frame, the hoy Da
vitt., all too soon, found himself the

makes very little difference Accus
tomed to generations of such acting 
it still survives with indomitable pa
tience, nor will it cease to demand 
from governments just rights for its 
children. Many a twelfth of July has 
come and gone. Many a talker has

support of his mother in a crowded ;wasted his strength and eloquence in
English town. But love and toy sit y 
imbibed amid the privations of his 
bleak infancy, outlived alien hard
ships, and the hardest Io*s of the lit
tle factory slave was his right arm.

The painful childish tight for his 
mother's and his own bread gave way 
in turn hut to a still more terrible 
probation within the gloomy walls 
of the prison where a treason-subdu
ing government could find for the fu
ture legislator and social reformer no 
fitter employment than being harness
ed to a dung cart as a thing whose 
labor was cheaper than that of the 
dumb brute. But even these later 
horrors passed away, and Michael Da
vitt emerged upon a world, mutilated 
and wasted, but eager withal to give 
to his country as well as to the 
world that had used him so badly, 
the retarded fruit of his life

His literary gifts blossomed in the 
sun of opportunity, and Ireland and 
Irishmen quickl) accepted the renew-

protest The Church has continued on 
its steady path demanding religious 
education, attending carefully to its 
ennobling duties undismayed by- 
threats and unsileneed by refusals 
Let the practice for the coming 
twelfth go on. Dr. Sproule may be 
a great choirmaster for all we know 
Buti he would have to be a much 
greater leader than h< has yet prov
ed himself to succeed with the old 
tune he is at present teaching his 
choir.

MEAT TRUSTS.
At best trusts are a danger. They 

are a d \nger to the cupidity and sel
fishness of the members. They over
reach deserving individual efforts 
They threaten those who wish their 
goods. And when these goods are 
consumptible as in the case of meat 
and drugs, the danger to the consum
er is seriously inten Ified Our neigh 
bors who are generally long suffering

King Alfonso and the Princess Ena (
.0 .u 4 4 «U . _ . . : friend, the fatherAll that goes to throw a charm about |„
such a ceremony had lent itself to the 
occasion. It was a match made in 
heaven. There was a touch of early 
simplicity and romance which reads 
more like a fairy tale than a modern 
royal wedding Every circumstance 
which led up to the historical event 
showed that these two young chil
dren of the Church were animated by 
the love ot God, and a mutual at
tachment for each other, which au
gured well for their own happiness 
and that of the nation over which 
they were calkd to rule. Pomp of 
ceremony, sheen ot vestments, peal of 
wedding march from organ-loft, were 
the external signs ol the Church’s ac
tion This action was the adminis
tration of the great Sacrament of Ma
trimony by the Archbishop of Toledo, 
the same for the royal couple as for 
the humblest of tiieir subjects 
throughout the mountains of Spain.
Holy Mass followed; the ceremony 
closed with the Te Deum by the Pap
al Nuncio and King Alfonso and his 
young Queen walked down the aisle 
man and wife. All so far was joy.
Spain rejoiced, and with good reason.
The nations of the world rejoiced, 
and sent their representatives.
Strangers were there, soma through 
curiosity and others through devo
tion to their sovereign. But there 
was at least one there who brought 
with him the message of death— 
who went neither from curiosity nor 
good will, who went with all the ha
tred of hell in his heart. Amongst 
the masses anarachy was there— his 
death-bearing missile concealed about 
him. What harm had this newly mar
ried couple done? Was Alfonso a ty
rant, or his young Queen? When all 
was joy, when the procession was on 
its return from the Church to the 
palace, when the streets were crowd
ed with shouting, flowx-strew ing and

THE LATE MICHAEL DAVITT
Dublin, June 2.—The love and re

spect in which Michael Davitt was 
held in Ireland and the widespread 
sorrow at his death were amply evi
denced by ihe scenes in the streets 
here this morning when the body of 
the “Father of the Land League' was 
removed from the Clarendon Street 
Chapel, where it had lain over night, 
to the Broadstone Station for convey
ance to the peaceful country grave
yard at Strade, County Mayo.

The business places dosed their 
shuVters, the shades were drawn in 
the private houses, and the streets 
were lined by enormous crowds of peo- 

|pie, the men doffing their hats as the 
coffin, which was almost hidden by 
beautiful floral wreaths, was borne 
by. The funeral cortege included 
many National members of the House 
of Commons, and clergymen represen
tative of every religion and political 
creed. John Redmond, John Dillon 
and other members of the Irish Na
tionalist- Party, were among the 
mourners, who closely followed the

of the National ihearse. While the procession stretch- 
League After a rally Mr. Davitt ,.d <lUj )(> vnormous proportions an- 
was able to speak to those at his|,,ther vast crowd awaited the arri- 
bedside, hut soon showed that he was Val of the bodv at the station, and 
losing ground. Among the last callers on all sidps a feeling of the deepest 
at the hospital to-night was Lordjsorrow xvas apparent among the peo- 
Hempill, on behalf of the Earl of Ab-jp],.. »Pl<

Numbers of mourners joined the 
train conveying the body at Mullin
gar and Athlone. Everywhere along 
the countryside the people seemed 

iaware of the mission of the train 
and halts were respectfully lifted in 
the fields and on the roadsides as it 
dashed past. An enormous crowd 
awaited the arrival of the train at

erdeen, lord lieutenant of Ireland,and 
the Countess of Aberdeen.

Mr Davitt retired from the repre
sentation of South Mayo in parlia
ment in 1899, but to the last took 
an interest in the politics of his coun
try. Death was due to blood poison
ing which follow'- * two operations for 
necrosis of the jawbone, and spread 
so rapid! 
course
illness began with an insidious at-jbjg gathering of persons drawn from

miles around, started for Strade, the

.... —« ...V <*•»>•«! VI I ssv I i Util at
ipidly that all efforts to stay l,s Kaxford, and a procession of vehicles 
te were unavailing. Mr. Davitt s | m.arly a mile long, followed by a

o»r«i»»r
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tack of toothache to wtiieh he paid 
no attention until John Dillon urged 
him to have recourse to medical ad
vice For some time there were 
hopes of his recovery, hut the state 
of his health which was undermined 
bv exertion at the recent general elec
tions, greatly hindered his progress.

The la'e Michael Davitt was known 
throughout the civilized world as a 
great friend of Ireland and, on behalf 
of his country, showed remarkable ac
tivity. By occupation he was a jour
nalist and in his profession exhibited 
considerable brilliancy. He was born 
in Ireland on March 25, 1846, and at 
the time of his death was consequent
ly 6b tears of age His father was 
the late Martin Davitt of Straidc, 
countv Mavo, Ireland, and Scranton, 
US

In short the principal parts of the 
late Michael Davitt’s career are as 
follows: Evicted, 1852; began work 
in a Lancashire cotton mill, 1856, lost 
right arm by machinery, 1857, em
ployed as newsboy, printer's “devil" 
and assistant letter carrier subse
quently; joined Fenian Brotherhood, 
1865; arrested and tried in London 
for treason felony, 1876, and sentenc
ed to 15 years’ penal servitude; re
leased on “ticket-of-leave" 1877, with 
late Mr Parnell and others founded 
Irish Land League, 1879; arrested on

family burial place of the Davitts, 
five miles from Faxford. The cere
mony was most impressive. The old 
graveyard is near the ruins of one of 
the western abbeys and the grave 
under an ash tree and within sight of 
the birthplace of Mr. Davitt. A large 
body of the peasantry was awaiting 
at the cemetery and many persons 
threw wreaths on the coffin when it 
was lowered into the grave.

When all was over a large crowd 
lingered, their eyes bedimmed with 
tears, till long after the others had 
dispersed.
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A Great Sctteil 
) ELLIOTT

Among our visitors during the week 
was E. J.iMeehan of North East Erie 
Co., Pa., son of Ed. M Meehan, Ex- - 
President of Tt pographical Union No. | 
91. Eddie has just completed his : 
six years’ study at St. Mary’s Col
lege,* the preparatory college ol the 
Redemptori- Order, and is now on a ! 
visit to his parents before going to ! 
Annapolis, Md., to finish his college 
course. The members of St. Pat-1 
rick's Parish, where he is well known, 
join in wishing him a bright and sue 

iccssful future.
Rev. Father Phelan, editor of the

TORONTO,' 0SL
Students from British Columbia, Saskat
chewan and Manitoba on the west to New 
Brunswick on the east are in i.ttendance 
this year. Distance is no hindrance to those 
who wish to get the best. Our graduates are 
always successful. Our facilities are unsur
passed. Commence now. No vacations. 
College open entire year. Magnificent cata
logue free.

W. J. Elliott, Principal,
Cor. Yonge and Alexandra Sts.

----- ------------------------

Antigonish Casket, while in town last 
charge of making seditious speech i week called on the Catholic Register, j 
come vear but prosecution abandon-: Father Phelan looks well and will rt- same y , r _ _ ‘turn u> the work ol his excellent pa

per with renewed vigor after his
ed; went tb United States to organ 
ize Auxiliary Land League organiza
tion, 1880, arrested shortly after re-'short vacation.
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TOPICS OF AM OLD-TIMER
(Continued from page 1.)

Will of your bosses They killed them 
because they dared ask for the short
ening of the hours of toil. They kill
ed them to show you free American 
citizens that you must be satisfied 
and contented with whatever your 
bosses condescend to allow you, or 
you will be killed. You have for 
years endured the most abject humili
ations; you have for years suffered 
immeasurable iniquities, you have 
worked yourselves to death; you have 
endured the pangs of want and hung
er; your children you have sacrificed 
to the factory lords; in short' you 
have been miserable and obedient 
slaves all these years. Why? To sat
isfy the insatiable greed, to fill the 
coffets of your lazy, thieving masters? 
When you ask them now to lessen 
your burdens, they send their blood
hounds out to shoot you, to kill rou'

If you are men, if you are the sons 
of your grandsires, who have shed 
their blood to free you, then you will 
rise in your might. Hercules, and de
stroy the hideous monster that seeks 
to destroy you. To arms we call 
you, to arms. Your Brothers.

♦ • *

This appeal was printed in both 
English and German and circulated in 
thousands. It is known as the fam
ous ‘‘Revenge’’ circular 

It was followed by another circu-1 
lar calling a mass meeting at the 
Havmarket the following -veiling and 
instructing the working men to arm 
themselves and appear in full force, 
and was a direct challenge to the au
thorities of the city. The socialists 
had a military organization known as 
the Lehr and Wehr Yerein, that was 
expected to he at this meeting, fully 
armed and readv for a conflict, and 
so it was.

Among 4he plans proposed in case 
of a conflict was to throw bombs 
among the police.

In the afternoon of May I, 1886, 
the signal word “Ruhe” appeared in 
the “Arbeiter Zeitung,” the anarchist 
German organ edited by Spies, and 
all the armed men proceeded to put 
themselves in readiness for the con
flict. Their greatest reliance, how
ever, was on dynamite If they suc
ceeded in overcoming the people all 
the police stations were to he blown 
un and other acts of destruction were 
planned. The men instructed with 
the secrets of pillage, murder and gen
eral destruction belonged what was 
known in the order as the “Revolu
tionary Group.” The “revolutionary 
party” consisted of the Lehr and 
Wehr Yerein, commanded bv a man 
named Brei tenfold; the Northwest 
Side group was under command of 
Engel, Fischer and Grumm; the 
North Side group was commanded 
by Nee be, Lingg and Hermann; the 
American group was commanded by 
Suies, Parsons and Fielden; the Karl 
Marx group was directed hy a man 
named Schilling, the Freiheit group 
and the armed sections of the Inter
national (.’arpentes’ Union and Me
tal Workers’ Union, by others.

The Mayor's attention had been 
called to the possible results of such 
meetings if allowed to be continued, 
and he in turn directed the police de
partment to keep close watch of the 
gathering in the Havmarket Square, 
and disperse it in case the speakers 
used inflamatorv language The city 
authorities fully comprehended the 
situation. In order to be prepared 
for anv emergency, however, it was 
deemed best to concentrate a large 
force in the vicinity of the meeting, 
which was the Desplains street sta
tion. One hundred men from Captain 
Ward’s district, under command of 
Lieutenants Bowler, Stanton, Penzen 
and Heard, twenty-six men from the 
Central Detail, under command of 
Lieut. Hubbard and Sergeant Fitz
patrick, amt fifty men from the 
Fourth Precinct, under Lieut*. Steele 
and Quinn, were accordingly assigned 
for special service that ^evening. Those 
officers were nearly all Irish. 1 he 
whole force were under command of 
Inspector John Bonfield, who was 
Irish also.

When the bread or cake or pastry 
come* from the oven light, crisp 
and appetising, you are wont to 
aay you have had good luck with 
your baking.

The “good luck" idea is a relic 
of the time when housekeepers pitted 
their competency against poor flour.

To-day good baking isn’t a matter 
of good luck in any home where

leyal Household Floer
is intelligently used.

In the hands of competent house
wives it never fails because it is the 
whitest, lightest, purest and best 
baking flour to be had.

It the goodness of your baking is 
due to chance, your grocer is giving 
you the wrong kind oc flour. Ask 
for Ogilvie’s Riva. Household.

0*11 vie Flour Kills Ce., Ltd.
Montreal.

“Ogilvie" < Book for a Cook,” con
tains 130 pages of excellent recipes, 
Some never published before. Your 
grocer can tell you how to get it FKKE.

NEW AND FINE
The NEW O’KEEFE “ PILSENER” LAGER is the 
finest beer O’Keefe ever brewed. And when you recall all 
O’Keefe’s famous Lagers, Ales and Porters, it’s easy to see 
why we are so proud of this new brew. It’s just out—the 
most tantalizingly delightful lager you ever drank. Remem 
ber that you want

O’KEEFE’S
Pilsener Lager

“ The" Light Beer in the Light Bottle.

BRASS PULPITS

The meeting had been called for T ib 
o’clock, at which hour quite a num
ber of men had assembled at the

The mayor went home thinking there 
would be no trouble. Bonfield had de
tectives going through the crowd who 
reported to him every little while.

At last Fielden mounted the stand 
He opened with a reference to the in
security of the working classes under 
the present social system, referred to 
the McCormick strike in which he 
said men were shot down hy the law ! 
in cold blood in the protection of 
property, and held that the strikers 
had no more to do with the law ex
cept to lav hands upon it and throt
tle it until it made its last kick.” 
“Throttle it,” said lie, “kill it, stab 
it. Can we* do anything except by 
the strong arm of resistance? The 
skirmish lines have met, the people 
have been shot, men, women or chil
dren have not been spared by the ca
pitalist and the minions of private 
capital ft had no mercy—neither 
ought you. You are called upon to 
defend yourselves, your lives, your 
future. 1 have some resistance in 
me; 1 know that you have too.

At this juncture the police were 
ready to be marched up from a sta
tion close by. Fielden, however, went 
on: “Exterminate the capitalists and 
do it to-night.”

The police force was formed into 
four divisions They stretched across 
the street from curb to curb. On 
seeing them advancing in the distance 
Fielden exclaimed "Here come the 
blood-hounds. You do your duty and 
I’ll do mine!”

Captain Ward, advancing to within 
three feet of the speaker, said: “I 
command you to disperse in the name 
of the people of the stale, Immediate
ly and peacefully.”

Fielden immediately jumped off the 
wagon, and as lie reached the side
walk, declared in a clear, loud tone 
of voice,-“We are peaceable.”

This was the secret signal, and no 
sooner was it uttered than a spark 
flashed through the air. It was a 
lighted bomb of which the anarchists 
had many. It fell among Ihc police, 
between the divisions of Lieutenants 
Stanton and Bowler, right where the 
speaking had taken place The explo
sion created havoc and dismay. It 
was immediately followed by a volley 
of small firearms from the mob on 
the sidewalk and the street In front 
of the police force. For a moment 
the latter were terror-stricken. The 
entire column under Sian ton and 
Howler and other officers were hurled 
to the ground some of them killed 
and many in the agony of death. 
That was the time to display Irish 
courage and tenacity. Inspector Bon
field rallied the men who had been 
stricken and ordered a running fire of 
revolvers on the desperate anarchists. 
Lieutenants Steele and Quinti charged 
the crowd on the street from curb to 
curb, and Lieutenants Hubbard and 
Fitzpatrick, with such men as were 
left of the special detail, swept both

spot. About 8 o’clock there were i sidewalks with a brisk and rattling
perhaps 3,000 persons present. A 
wagon or truck was utilized as a 
speaker’s stand The first man to 
mount it was Spies, who made a har
angue that Mayor Harrison, who was 
present on horseback, described as a 
good political speech. Parsons was 
the next speaker introduced. He re
viewed Hie labor discontent in the 
country and denounced the capitalists 
in the “capitalistic press.” Those 
speeches were moderate and consider
ed of a cast not to call for interfer
ence on the part of the authorities.

fire. The rush of these Irish police- 
was like that of a mighty tor-

J.J.M.LANDY
416 QUEEN ST., «.

CHALICES
CIBORIA

STENS0R1A
Gold and Silver 

Plating and En
graving of all Al
tar Vessels at very 
reasonable prices. 
Write for quota
tions.

MISSIONS
Supplied with Religious good*. Write 

for catalogue and quotations.
Long distance ’phone M. 2758.

J. J. M. LANDY
410 Queen St. Weet, Toronto

We design and build brass pulpits to meet all requirements. 
Write for designs and prices of our church metal work, bimply 
state what you want.

DENNIS WIRE & IRON WORKS, Co., Limited
22-26 Dundee St. London, Ont.

I men
rent in a narrow channel. They ear
ned all before them like the Irish 
Brigade at Fontenoy. They did not 
fear the fall of another bomb, but 
swept on in the performance of their 
duty and saved the city. The man 
who threw the bomb was not known 
until long afterwards when he had 
left the city. It was Nvhnaubvlt.

Poor Lieutenant Stanton, who was 
a friend of mine, was badly wounded, 
but not fatally. Many on both sides 
were killed and many were wounded, 
but the behavior of the police was on 
all hands pronounced most admirable. 
A military man said it was “worthy 
the heroes of a hundred battles ” It 
saved Chicago from being sacked, the 
murder of its leading citizens, and 
maintained the foret* and integrity of 
the law. Since that fatal night no 
irish policeman is ever jeered at or 
insulted.

WILLIAM HALLEY

RKClsTEHEn

The Wealth of The Tropics
IS WiTHIIk YOUR GRASP THROUGH 
AN INVESTMENT IN THE STOCK OF

The Philippine
Plantation Company

One of the Most Wonderful Money-making 
Enterprises of Modern Times.

THIS Companv owns ami operates a plantation of nearly 44,000 acres <>* 
extremely fertile land in the heart of the richest valley in the Philip
pine Islands—the most fertile islands known. It constitutes one of 

the largest, richest and most valuable plantations in the world. This vast 
tract will lie planted to Tobacco, Sugar and Heino. the cultivation of which 
is yielding net profits of al>out *20 > per acre annually.
Millions in Profits Assured. Unrivalled Dividends Certain.

Enormous Increase in Stock Values Inevitable.
Perfect Safety of Investment Guaranteed.

Management Unsurpassed. A Money Maker. A Fortune Builder
In order to rapidly complete the development of its enormously valua

ble properties, erect suitable sugar mills, buildings, etc., a portion of the 
preferred treasury stock of the Company will lie sold. The first limited 
allotment is now offered at the special introductory price of

THIRTY CENTS PER SHARE
par value $1.00, full value and non assessable. Price postively advances to 
35 cents as soon as the first allotment is sold, and it will lie steadily ailvanc- 
ed to much higher figures. For the year 1906 this stock pavs

TWO PER CENT. DIVIDENDS ON PAR
payable semi annually, thus yielding 6 2-3 per cent, on stock purchased at 
30 rents per share. These dividends are certain to increase rapidly to many 
times the above rate and provide

A LIBERAL INCOME FOR LIFE
This is your oppor unity. Don’t neglect it. Read—consider—investi

gate—invest. Every share of treasury stock sold is fully guaranteed hy the 
Special Trust Fund of A. L. Wisner and Company, containing securities 
worth alxmt #3,000.000, which makes an investment in the stock positively 
and absolutely safe.

Forward y >ur order at once. Don't wait until the stock has doubled 
in value. Invert now and share in the immense prouts. Write for 
particulars and prospectus.

PHONE. MONTH 2082-2063

Hut

BURNS to a Wnm As»
>No Slate 

No Clinker»
DELIVERED PROMPTLY 

AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES,
OWCE USED • ALWAYS USE». 

-1 SOI

THE IMPERIAL COAL C?

A. L. WISNER a CO. Inc..
Bankers.

OWEN. J. H. YKARSLKY, Manager for Canada,
61-62 Confederation Life Building, Toronto.
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Dr. J. I). Kellogg’s Dy writer y Cor
dial is prepared from drugs known to 
the profession as thoroughly reliable 
for the cure of cholera, dysentery, 
diarrhoea, griping pains and summer 
complaints. It has been used success
fully by medical practitioners for a 
number of years with gratifying re
sults. if suffering from any summer 
complaint it is just the medicine that 
will cure you. Try a bottle. It sells 
for 35 cents.

PENITENTIARY SUPPLIES
SEALED TENDERS addressed “In

spectors of Penitentiaries, Ottawa, 
and endorsed “Tenders for Supplies, 
will he received until Monday, 35th 
June, inclusive, from parties desirous 
of contracting for supplies, for the 
fiscal year lütiti-1807, for the follow
ing institutions, namely:

Kingston Penitentiary.
St. Vincent de Paul Penitentiary.
Dorchester Penitentiary.
Manitoba Penitentiary.
British Columbia Penitentiary.
Alberta Penitentiary.
Separate tenders will he received 

for each ol the following classes of 
supplies:

1. Milk, pure, fresh.
2. Beef and mutton (fresh).
3. Forage.
4. Coal (anthracite and bitumin

ous.)
5. Cord wood.
ti. Groceries, Pork, Bacon.
7. Coal Oil (in barrels).
8. Dry Goods.
9. Drugs and Medicines.
Hi. Leather and Findings.
11. Hardware, Tinware, Paints, 

Oils, etc.
12. Fish, fresh
Details of information as to form of 

contract, together with forms of ten
der, will be furnished on application 
tu the Wardens of the various insti
tutions.

All supplies are subject to the ap
proval of the Warden.

All tenders submitted must specify 
clearly the institution, or institu
tions, which it is proposed to supply, 
and must bear the endorsation of at 
least two responsible sureties.

Papers inserting this notice without 
authority from the King’s Printer, 
will not be paid therefor.

DOUGLAS STEWART, 
GEO W DAWSON, 
Inspectors of Penitentiaries.

Department of Justice,
Ottawa, May 25, 1906.

The National Council of the Knights 
of Columbus convenes in Hew Ha
ven, Conn., June 4th, 5th, 6th, 7th, 
and 8th

Our Government has made provis
ions to segregate the lepers in the 
Philippine Islands at Culion, 2S0 
miles southwest of Manila. Four 
Sisters of Charity, called Paulis* Sis
ters, will be their nurses, and Fath
er Valies, S.J., their chaplain.

Your are 
Naturally 
Interested

In your financial welfare, present 
anil prospective, and anything that 
will help toward its improvement. 
Then why not secure a policy of 
endowment insurance with the

North American Life
Assurance Company ?

You would thereby materially 
enhance your prospective welfare 
and at the same time provide the 
necessary protection for dependents 

The security is unexcelled and 
the result is certain to prove 
satisfacto-v.

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO
John L. Blaikie, President 
L. Goldman, A.I.A., F.C.A.,

Managing Director

W. B. Taylor, B A.. LL. B.,
Secretary

Mantels, Grates and Fire 
Place Fittings

also
Floor and Wall Tiles

When decorating your house and chang
ing the fire-place it will pay you to visit 
our show rooms.

THE O’KEEFE
Mantel 4 tile Co.
97 Yonge St.

Gerhard Heintzman Building.

BOSTON
Going May 31st to June nth. 
Returning until June 18th.

The only through car service route. 
Through pullmrn sleeper Toronto to 
Boston.

Hom<i Seekers Excursions
$32.00 to $32.50

To points in Manitoba,
Alberta, Saskatchewan.

Yia North Bay, June 5, 19th. June 3,17th 
Via Sam a and N.N. Co., June 4, 20th. 

July 4, 18th.
Returning Within 60 Days.

For tickets and full informa-on call 
on agents.

J. D. MCDONALD,
District Passenger Agent, 

Toronto.

DRESS WELL
First, then talk business and you’ll 
get a hearing. Don’t buy expen
sive new suits—let me redeem your 

old ones.

FOUNTAIN, “My Valet’’
Cleaner and Repairer of 

Clothing
30 Adelaide West. Tel. Main 3074

The

UNDERWOOD
TYPEWRITER

WRITING SIGHT

Unrivalled By Rivals

COSGRAVE’S
None

Superior
ALE

A
Peerless
Beverage

COSGRAVE’S
From
Pure

Irish
Malt

XXX

PORTER

For
He»ltlr

and
Strength

COSGRAVE’S
A Delicious 
Blend of 
?oth

HALF
and

HALF

I Once 
I Tried 

Always 
Taken

ALL SEPÜTA3LZ DEALERS

Cosgrave Brewery Co.
r«l. Park 140. TORONTO. ONT

Strong, Durable, and 
Widely Used.

Most

Luxfer Prisms
For more light.

Ornamental Windows
For beautifying the Home.

Memorial Windows
For decorating the Church.

Send for Information. See our Sample Room

SMOKE

CARROLL'S 
RENOWNED 

PREMIER”
COIL TOBACCO

II

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO. Limite!
; All makes rented and sold on instalment

THE TORONTO 
GENERAL TRUSTS 

CORPORATION
When away on a

VACATION
your mind will be relieved 
if you know that your

Silverware
and other valuable artic
les are in a place of safety.

The Toronto General 
Trusts Corporation’s 
vaults are both fire and 
burglar proof and its rates 
are moderate.

Office & Safe Deposit Vaults.
69 Yonge St., Toronto

SMWMflflflAflAiMMlS

To Fit 
Any 
Nose

So do not think you are forced to 
wear spectacle? until yon have examin
ed my latest importations from New 
York.

Eves tested by the latest improved 
methods. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

Special attention to repairs.
Office hours 10 a.m. to 5 p.m. Evening 

Appointments made.

MRS. K. HI RIE Y, O.R.
Graduate New York University of Optometry

Office 72Coifede,*atlie life Iull6u|.

INTERCOLONIA
RAILWAY

Friday
June
8-15-22

Luxfer Prism Co.,
too Kin* Street West. ,

Ltd.,
Tcreete

Sole Manufacturers
P. J. CARROLL A CO. I

Dundalk, Ireland
Canadian Inquiries and Trial 1 
Orders will be attended to by 1

T. E: KLEIN 
117 Wellington St. Weet 

TORONTO

—

PROMPTLY
We solicit t ie business of Manufacturers, 

Engineers and others who realize the advisabil
ity of having their Patent business transacted 
hy Experts. Preliminary advice free. Charges 
moderate. Oar Inventor*, Adviser sent upon re- 
Q lest. Marion ft Marion, Reg'd . New York Lite 
Bldg, Montreal : and Waabln-tun, Lt.C, I'.S-A-

Will Leave Montreal

7.45 P.M.
For Murray Bay

Riviere du Loup
Cacouna
Bic
Rimouski 
Little Metis

Through Sleeping Cars
Montreal to Riviere Quelle 
Wharf to Murray Bay. Mon
treal to Little Metis.

I

id

*
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SHEEHY'S DAUGHTER “You’re in a mighty hurry, Mr. 
'Thro I've heard you galloping ever 

__ since you left the Corner Are you
It was as characteristic oi old *° catck » lra“?”

Sk.aner that he should have built , ‘ *•***• no l a going over to the 
Nan agon House upon the highest »»** Simmer, bringing
peak of Narragon, as it was char- bor“ ,v *?n>.s ‘,df , and
acier,mk of Sheehv that his little ««“M bls bfrs’ ' “
homestead should lie in a hollow T<* the house and I thought
Sewed about by underbrush. When ! f*1b»P* you woulUn t mind my gomg 
Skinner sat in his verandah jingling
the gold in his pockets and smoking 
the best cigar he could buy, his eyes 
looked out upon a broad expanse of 
magnificent country, well watered, 
well stocked, well fenced Only one 
discordant element intruded upon his 
meditations, and that was when he 
turned his head toward the setting 
su», and saw its rays flash upon a 
roof that was half hidden in the 
trees a mile away. At other times 
Sheehy's homestead was hardly vis . t 
ible from Narragon, but the sun had; w Y> •eS- 
an insolent wav of pointing it out 
with its fiery finger just about the 
time when old Skinner rested from 
his labors. And yet there was no 
reason to the outside world that 
Skinner should be irritated by the 
reminder that his only neighbor was

that far with you.
“We'l, I don’t know but thaï» I do 

mind.”
“Little vixen'" said Skinner to him

self; then aloud, “I'm sorrv. Shall 
I go on’"

“Not unless you want to be run in 
for cruelty to animals. That beast 
is pretty well blown. It’s all up 
hill from Xarragon."

That is so, 1 admit," said Skin
ner. “Vnder the circumstances,then, 

" you will let me stay?"
I’m going on myself 

in a minute or two.’
There was a pause.
Then said Skinner, “Did you like 

the book I sent?"
“I should think I did! That fight— 

I liked the whole of thatl And that 
thing, 'So rest, forever rest, O prince-

a poor nun Sheehv and Skinner had ’> Pair// il has °PeM'1 a ncw world 
come out West together in the sixties *° me
lrom the same Eastern village, with "1 vau °Pen * ,iew world to you 
much the same chances of success, too.'
The one had risen and the other had The girl turned upon him fiercely,
tailed, that was all. And surely, if “No more of that nonsense, Mr.
any one had cause to harbor resent- Theo. It is the maddest idea you 
ment it should have been Sheehv,who ever Lan t you picture old
labored on, with gray hair now. in man Skinner—I mean your father-if 
the shadow cast by liis fellow vil- he overheard you?’’ 
lager. When he looked about him, Skinner reddened.

•no matter in what direction, he saw “I have a right to do as I please,
only Skinner'c pastureland, and Skin- “Not >ou' And besides, you make
ncr's cattle and herds made great I®* wild. 1 don't know why, hut; 
clouds of dust all day long as they >'<>u always do. How dare you come ! 
passed the homestead on theiy way to an(i talk l° ni<* °1 marrying* I mar-j 
the highroad and the far-off markets. *7 a Skinner, the son of the man that 
It was well for Sheehv that he did .has given my dad the cold shoulder 
not think too much of those things. I |US1 because he s a poor man* Xot 
It was on the whole, a kind provis- much. We re as good as you, Mr. 
ion of nature that when he lifted his I Skinner’
head from his work it was to listen “I always said so from the first, 
to ’lu1 meek oi the vied among the I ,i: f®*®htf, mM 'lie young
trees, or to note the cool shadows man. “You urged the social differ- 
that the oaks cast about the creek "ace when I first told you I loved 
There was food for reflection enough V°u. And I do love you. I’ve loved 
for him in the great heart of nature |>’ou cver s*nce I f'rst saw1 you, and 
throbbing below his touch. I *1 have you yet!

Old Skinner smoked his after-dinner “Ah, you threaten me
cigar upon the verandah, and young 
Skinner, with his finger in a volume 
of essays, swung in a rocking-chair 
beside him. Young Skinner was now 
the nominal manager of Xarragon, 
which meant the cultivation of a

Well,iv hen 
you’ve married me you can tame me, 
and that’s a safe offer . . . Why do 
you not marry Miss Graham?’’ 

“Because I’m going to marry you.” I 
The girl looked at him, and their j 

eves met. It was she who flushed 1
wery pretty task of devolving work on this time, and she jerked away from 
-other people, and he was as much of jb*m a frown, 
a favorite with fhe women as is good “Here we are at Grahams’ almost, 

•for any man. And by the early death and I’ve got to get on to the town, 
of his mother he had been spared the Take my advice, Mr. Theo, and drop 
spoiling that comes to an only son. this nonsense, or there’ll he trouble.

“On the whole,” said the father, 
continuing his conversation, “I don't 
think 1 can do better than take Ouse- 

' ley’s offer. It’s a fair thing in these 
days.”

“I don’t suppose Ouseley is likely 
to get the better of you, sir," said 
the son feelingly.

“Or any man," said Skinner with a 
chuckle.

He looked round the broad acres be

Good-night," ami she galloped off.
Skinner stared after the flying fig

ure slipping away in the dusk, and 
then addressed a big yellow moon 
that was climbing up the horizon.

Why iliil I fall in lore with that 
little savage?" he said to the moon. 
“Why are men smitten with this mad
ness- Why? Why? Why?" 

i The moon remained discreetly sil- 
ent, and his horse shied at the Gra-

sun-i hams’ gate. 
Into and trolled

it aroundlow him complacently, and the 
light on Sheehy’s roof flashed 
his eyes and made him blink.

“Confound that Sheehv! That 
wretched hut of his is a perfect eye
sore. It’s hard luck that his selec
tion should run wedge-like into my 
two best paddocks. He doesn’t know 
how to work it; and if I co-dd pull 
the place down and run a wire fence 
across it, it would give me just the 
room I want. Besides, for a man 
of ttiat age to run the patch himself ! ter Xell Sheehv stood in the kitchen I 
is ridiculous. By-the-bye, when you j of her father's “hut" watching the] 
renewed the offer to buy him out, did kettle that was boiling merrily on the

He wheeled 
homewards.

“She’s right. It is nonsense, and 
it is quite true that dad would never 
forgive me. I’d have to go some
where else and get work. Pest give 
up, and make up my mind not to 
think of her again."

Then defiantly, “Work! And I'd 
like it—for her!"

A couple of weeks after the encoun-

you have a personal interview?"
“Ko," said the younger man; “I 

taw his daughter." He flushed.
“Nell’1 She is a little wild cat, 

if you like I remember once, when 
I was talking pretty straight to Shec- 
hy, how she chipped in and laid about 
her. She was a child then, too, and 
now she is almost a womas. Xo won
der she is half a savage . . . What 
did she say?"

“I don’t remember the exact words 
The gist of it was that they have a 
very natural sentiment for their home
stead."

“Sentiment! I don’t make my way 
with that sort of a tool, 1 can tell 
you. That’s her father again. It’s 
exactly wliat he would throw into 
the balance against a good offer. 
Well, talk of angels1 There is the 
girl.”

Young Skinner stopped rocking and 
followed his father’s look. The girl 
was cantering along easily, a loose 
rein on her pony’s neck and one hand 
on the big hat that flapped over her 
eyes. The sun streamed down her 
path, making the long shadows slide 
before liei and showing her slight fig
ure clearly to the onlookers. She 
was singing, and her voice eaine up 
to them as she passed 

“Sheehy's daughter is as much on 
my ground as Sheehy’s hut," said 
Skinner, and the comparison seemed 
to please him “I wonder where she 
is going now9"

“She is riding over to the town, 
prob; and the particular piece of 
ground she is on is the surveyed road, 
and is as much her property as 
yours or mine, I fancy," said the 
young man. He put a book-marker 
into the volume of essays and rose 
from his chair 

“Where are you going?"
“I promised to ride over to the 

Grahams’ this afternoon."
The old man nodded, and his son 

sauntered away thtough the house 
to the stables. There was no one 
there, but a horse was in the loose 
box, and the young man swung on a 
saddle and girthed it up. A minute 
later an-* he was trotting down the 
surveyed road. He rode slowly until 
the road turned and hid Narragon 
rom sight Then he settled into the 

saddle, and the trot became a gallop 
A speck upon the road resolved it

self into a girl on horseback as the 
gallop devoured the miles, and with
in twenty minutes from the time he 
left the stable Skinner reined in be
side Sheehy's girl. She opened the 
conversation.

stove. It was early In the autumn 
and the air was soft and hazy. There 
came the ringing of an axe to the 
listener's ear. Sheehy was getting 
together his winter stock of fire
wood, and Nell was waiting to give 
him his tea.

She had not been exactly happy in j 
that fortnight. Something in the en
counter with young Skinner had told 1 
—it might have been fhe look that ! 
passed between them—and it hail tak- | 
en some of the recklessness from her . 
moods and the freedom from her ac
tions. She had met him since, and 
she l ad been rattier more off-hand 
than before, but there was a differ
ence, and she felt self-conscious and 
uneasy lest he should see it.

The tea made, she went to the door 
and putting her hands to her mouth, 
sent a tinging call across the woods:

“Hello!"
Tiie ringing of the axe .stopped, and 

she waited for an answering cry. 
How quiet and yet how full oi an 
undercurrent of sound was that frag
ment of a vanishing forest! A rab
bit pattered over the ground, and 
Nell's pony, the bridle trailing, shuf
fled among the grass for a toothsome 
mouthful. Something in the peace
fulness of it all clutched at the girl's 
heart strings. It seemed as if a voice

whose meaning she could not catch, 
was crying in her *^r. Afteiwards 
she remembered that moment, and 
knew that in it she crossed the boun
dary from a girl to a woman. 

“H.-llo"’ she cried again.
There was still no answer. Clearly 

her father must have wandered out of 
earshot. She ran in the direction 
whence the sound of the axe had 
come. The half-finished pile of wood 
caught her eye almost at once, and 
then beyond it she saw a sight that 
closed the gates of her pulse with 
an awful throb. A great branch un
der which Sheehy had been working 
had split asunder from the parent 
Hunk and, in falling, had pinned him 
to the grovnd. It was net an un
common thing to happen, and only a 
foolhardy or an absent-minded man 
would have stopped to gather wood 
under a tree that a moment’s glance 
would have showed him was nsafe. 
The branch had caught Sheehy fairly 
across the chcsV— he must have look
ed up as it fell—and he lay now be
neath it, his legs curled, his hands 
touching the wood, and blood oozing 
slowly from the corners of his mouth 
His eyes were shut, but as Nell stoop
ed to him in agony they opened and 
looked at her.

“Don’t move me," he said. “There 
is very little pain, but my chest’s 
crushed, I think."

The girl’s strong brown hands 
grasped the branch, and she tried to 
lift it. It would not move, and the 
slight quiver her effort gave it made 
a sweat of mortal anguish start to 
the man’s forehead.

“Best leave it, my dear," he said 
“I’m done for, 1 think. But it might 
be as well to fetch Father Daniels."

“And leave you like this9 O dad, 
my dear dad!"

She had wiped the blood from his 
mouth, and as she spoke it oozed 
out again.

“Best go," he said. “Ride straight 
to the town—and—don't be long. And 
—give me a kiss, little woman, before 
you go."

She kissed the poor drawn mouth 
and the clammy forehead, and made 
as though she would try to lift the 
tree once again. The twitch that 
passed over his face at her motion 
dissuaded her; she could not torture 
him again. Her brain seemed burned 
up with the suddenness of this hor
ror. She could not cry out, or weep, 
or pray as she tried dumbly to do 
She could give only that terrible 
parting kiss and leave him.

The pony snorted with surprise as 
she sprang into Lie saddle and headed 
for town. She raced the pony over 
the grass, steadied her at the rails 
and leaped into the road. Her hound 
carried her almost into collision 
with old Skinner and his son, who 
were walking their horses up the 
road.

“By gracious!" said old Skinner, 
“that was a wide jump!"

Young Skinner looked into Nell’s 
face and saw ratasMrophy written 
there.

“I will help you," lie said.
"Ah! if you can," she said. “My 

father is crushed in there by a fall
ing branch; his chest is smashed—lu
is dying, 1 think.. And I was going 
foi Father Daniels. But —if you will 
go—" A

“Father Daniels? lie just passed 
hen—I’ll ride after him," said young 
Skinner. “Crushed, you say? Is the 
tree still on him?”

’i es."
"(lu hack, then 

here, and lift it off. 
to do it between vou?”

“Yes.”
“All right. I’ll tell the priest and 

then ride for the doctor.
There was a clatter as he wheeled 

his horse across the road. The next 
minute he had swung over the farth
er fence and was away.

Sheehv opened his eyes as Nell and 
Skinner came toward him, and smil
ed faintly:

“That’s no priest, Nell.”
“Xo; Mr. Theo’s gone lor 

Now, Mr. Skinner, please.”
“Give me the heavier end,” 

Skinner. “One—two—three!”
They lifted the branch clear, 

tied the lifted end athwart Sheehy's 
fare and dropped it behind his head.

“Better,” said the sufferer faintly. 
“But I’m going, I think.”

Skinner knelt beside him.
“Going9 Not a hit of it man! You 

always were a poor creature, but yo« 
mustn’t give in now Hang it, à 
didn’t mean that' Hold out—that's 
all I ask.”

Nell said nothing, only wiped his 
forehead again. Sheehy turned his 
eyes to her, a world of tenderness in 
them.

“My poor Nell! This is an ill day 
for you, my dear. Gyd knows I've 
been a poor father to you, and now 
I’m going, I can only leave you pov
erty and trouble. . . Thank God the 
place is clear, though I’m afraid 
hand to work it will pretty well 
swallow up my year's savings. Per
haps if you ask old Allen Graham

with my fat lier 
Will you be able

him.

said

car-
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Skinner looked down at the man 
crushed and dying at his feet, looked 
back upon his own prosperity and up
on the man’s struggles, and searched 
for the reason of that coveting of 
his hut. Why was it? For the life 
of him he could not tell.

“Don’t fret for the girl, Sheetiv,” 
he said. “I’ll look after her. I'll 
make the farm pay, never fear, and 
she’ll get a better living out of it 
than ever the two of you did, scrap
ing along. Why go to Graham, Shee 
hy9 You and I’ve hern longer mates 
than that. There's been a stiffness in 
the last twenty years, I don’t deny 
since 1 went up and you went down 
but it’s all right now. Depend upon 
it, Xell won’t find a better friend 
than me, and you can stick to that.

“Thank you, Skinner," he said 
“I believe you. Nell, where are you 
Give me a drink."

They gave him some water 1 
minutes passed Then the form 
the missionary priest loomed up 
side him. He performed the 1 
offices while death crept in to j 
them.

“ORE TOUCH OF MATURE’
Two men sat in a very dirty hut, 

and occasionally they coughed; be
cause the hostile tribes of India-over- 
the-bordvr do not understand ventila
tion, and in the heart of Yagbistan 
jou generally need a fire. There were 
reasons why they were grateful even 
for the privilege of coughing, and 
for the discomfort of a ten-by-seven- 
feet residence, fairly weatherproof and 
tight, in that desolation of naked 
mountains. To be concise, they were 
prisoners in the hands of a clan that 
did not usually indulge in the weak
ness of live captives, and they were 
sensible of their position as excep
tions to a rule.

Richard Leonard, correspondent lor 
a leading American daily, cradled a 
wounded arm and faced the outlook 
with a degree of resignation. He had 
calculated the possibilities of his 
name, with missing attached thereto, 
having been writ large by that time 
in all the papers. He was at the 
moment reflecting that it was more 
likely that he was counted as one of 
those whose dead bodies he had seen 
go clashing down from the spur to 
the inaccessible scrub that lay be
low a certain precipice. Either way 
somebody at home would be in an 
agony, and the thought of Her was 
sharp w ithin him. He wondered how 
his friend Baxter was taking it, and 
looked across at him. Baxter nad the 
reputation of being the lightest-heart
ed man in India. His lips were laugh
ing and there was a distinct twinkle 
in the eyes that contemplated their 
owner's muddy hoots as he stretched 
his legs to the fire. The American’s 
wound twinged, and a combination of 
miseries made him irritable.

“I don’t see anything to laugh at," 
he said, testily. “Perhaps you're 
thinking of the reward you ought 
to get, if we ever come safely out 
of this

Baxter started, and the smile died 
away from his handsome, good-humor
ed face. He drew his legs up and 
nursed one knee thoughtfully, while 
the little wicker stool he sat upon 
creaked.

“Eh? What?" he said. “My dear 
fellow, to tell the truth, I was just 
thinking how the witch baby would 
have enjoyed picking this caked mud 
off my boots. That blessed infant 
doted on mud and blacking. Seemed 
to improve his digestion."

“The witch baby' 1 echoed Len- 
nard. “Who the dickens—Oh, yes, I 
remember. You mean the shaven 
brown imp that used to crawl after 
you and mix itself up with your legs.
It was a foundling or something, was 
it not? You've a queer taste in pets. 
Wliat made you think of it now?"

“The mud, of course. And the lit
tle fellow had just the same cast of 
countenance as our hosts here. The 
servants said they thought it must 
tie a Yaghistani, it was so pugna
cious. You should have seen it fight 
the servant's baby."

“That’s funny about its being a 
possible Yaghistani Sort of nurs
ing a viper In your bosom, eh? Where 
did you pick it up?"

“Did you never hear the story9 It 
as when we were at Fort Ishmacl, 

ami Corboys ami 1 were living toge
ther. Walked into my room one day 
ami found the little thing squatting 
on the matting. Took to me at once 

pecked out of my hand. I had to 
feed it, because it bit every one else. 
The witch baby’ was what the men 

dubbed it. Scoured the country round 
for the rightful owner, hut no luck. 
The servants said it had been ‘left 
till called for by a woman of the 
north on her way through the pass in 
no end of a hurry. That was conjec
ture, of course, though why she 
should have chosen me to adopt her 
offspring I can’t say."

Lennard looked at the face before 
him, and wondered if word of the 
cheerful geniality which made Baxter 
the idol of all who knew him had fil
tered by bazaar gossip to strange 
ears. There were less likely things ; 
and he smiled in spite of himself as 
he remembered how exactly the easy 
adoption must have verified the mo
ther’s hopes. Then a train of thought 
led him far from the witch baby and 
its guardian, and he said querulous
ly:

There’s another question of adop
tion that touches us more nearly. 
How long arc we to be trapped here 
like rats in a cage? 1 suppose the 
soldiers have concluded we are dead, 
and so no doubt we shall he as soon 
as these brutes have tired ot their 
new crank Do you think they are 
keeping us as hostages?"

“They are misguided heathens, if 
that is their idea. You see, we 
couldn’t—’’

“No, of course not There were not 
prisoners of importance to be ex
changed, and any other proposal 
would have two parties at least 
against it. Well, if the worst comes 
to the worst—’’

“Don't croak, old man." Baxter 
stood up as well as the low hut 
would permit, and stretched fhc six 
loot of him by sections. “You never 
know your luck. I think there’s 
some big scheme on. These fellows 
are as sharp as needles."

He looked out of the doorway to 
where, sharp-limned against a frosty 
sky-line, a tierce-eyed sentry paced 
with loaded rifle. The man looked at 
him in return and scowled, fingering 
his weapon in a menacing fashion. 
Clearly it was not by his wish that 
these foreign invaders had had their 

(Continued on page 7.)
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An hour later the doctor bared his 
head as he reined in by the three 
watchers.. He had ridden fast to keep 
pace with the messenger, and their 
horses steameri and heaved after the 
long merciless ride. It was almost 
night, but not too dark for young 
Skinner to see a new light through 
all the sorrow in Nell’s eyes as she 
looked at him.

“You did your best," she said.
“And, please God, I will do my besv 

for you all the days of my life'" he
answered
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DUE TOUCH OF NATURE
(Continued from page 6.)

lives given back to them. Hauler 
peered beyond him and saw the bun
tie of arrival at the gate of the fort, 
and he detailed it to his companion 
within while be watched.

“There' I told you I thought the 
boss of this show had not yet come 
on the scene. If I am not much nus-1 
taken, lie has just made his appear- 
auce. There’s a sort of informal re- j 
ception going on outside, and the 
center of it is a rew fate, a big fel- !

1 low ill an embroidered sheepskin coat 1 
I with a fine assortment of cutlery in 
j his girdle . . , Oh, yes, he is the !
I chief, sure enough. I wonder whe-1 
ther this van possibly he the famous 1 
Hamid Khan? Yes—no—yes! He's 

j being conducted across. Pull your
self together, my boy. We shall ' 

j know something definite in a minute 
or tWO

He reseated himself oe the protest- ‘ 
ling stool The sentry had retreated 
1 half a dozen paces and left the trod- 
| den mud before the hut to a tall fig
ure that swung forward with the i 
stride of a man given to lead and !

I to command. He was followed by a 
lot of bearded, heavy-browed Yagltis- 
tanis; an nidifièrent group Tounged 
across the enclosure nonchalantly, as 
if this new idea of parley instead of 
sword-play were not much to its 
taste. Behind the dark forms as 

! tliey crowded the doorway Baxter 
could see the free mountains, with an 

j afternoon sky paling from blue to a 
cold translucent green, and the 
watch tires of the tribes picking out 
the spurs in pin-points of fire.

The leader stooped and entered,and 
he brought a breath of keen air into 
the hui. Lennard nursed his arm 
sulkily and did not move, but Bax
ter faced the intruders with his usual 
irrepressible*good humor.

"Salaam'” said the Yaghistani, “1 
am Hamid Khan.”

“Salaam, Khan sahib,” said Bax
ter equably, and waited.

The mountaineer looked at his pri
soners with a glance that ran swift
ly over them and gauged their mea
sure as it passed. He seemed to take 
Baxter's attitude of spokesman for j 
granted, and he addressed himself to 
him without further ceremony.

‘‘You have come alive into my 
hands by my desire. My servants 
tell me you are men in authority — 
they were told not to bring in the 
low-born folk.”

“Yes, we are men of authority," 
said Baxter, briefly.

“You are my prisoners. Mine 
bind or loose, mine to slay or to 
keep alive. Do you understand that?”

“We are noti fools,” said Baxter, 
“and we accept the fortune of war. 
Has the Khan sahib nothing more to 
say to us?”

“There is something further, yes.” 
He looked closely at them. “Mine to 
bind or—to loose. Perhaps it may In
to loose. Who knows?"

Lennard broke into impatient Eng
lish.

“How these fellows shilly-shally ! 
Get him to the point, Baxter.”
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BELLSChurch 
Chime 
Peal

Memorial Bril* a Specialty. 
HeSkaa* Belt Foundry Co., Baltimore, Id. ,C.fL i

New York Underwriters’ 
Agency

Established 1864
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MERCHANT 
TAILOR . . .

27 COLBORNE STREET
Opposite King Kdward Hotel 
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Policies Secured by Asnets of

S18,061,926.87

SYNOPSIS Of CANADIAN 
WtSI

Homestead Regulations

Dr. E. J. Woods,
Dentist.

4ji) Church St. Phone North 3258 
Bra: cb < See open Tuesdays, Eranch 

Block, Thornhill, Ont.

MEMORIALS
GRANITE and 
MARBLE 
MONUMENTS 

Most Artistic Design in the City ,
PRICES REASONABLE 
WORK THE VERY BEST

MclNTOSH-GULLETT CO., Limited

JOS. MURPHY. Ontario Agent,
16 Wellington Street East,

Toronto.
WM. A. LEE A SON,

Toronto Agents.
Phone M. <92 and 24 Victoria St. Toronto.

FARM
LABORERS I

Farmers Desiring 
Help for the coming 
season should ap
ply at once to the
Government Free 
Farm Labor Bureau

Write for application form to

(THOS. SOUTH WORTH
Director of Colonization

TORONTO

Phone N. 124» lllS.Yongs St
TORONTO

WORLDS GREATEST BELL FOUNDS'
Church Peal end Chime Bells 
he»t Copper and Tin Only

THE W. VANDUZESCOMPANY 
Buckeye Bell Foundry

Cincinnati. O. 
Established 1837

Established A.I). 1856.

ROBERT McCAUSLAND
LIMITED

86 Wellington St. West
Toronto, Canada

Memorial Stained 
Glass Windows

References :
St. Michael’s Cathedral, Toronto. 
The Foy Memorial and Sir Fran» 

Smith Memorial Windows.
St. Mary's, Toronto, etc.

Shop 249 Queen St. W., Phone M. 267 
Res. 3 D’Arcy St., Phone M. 3774

JAS. J. 0’HEARH
PAINTER

l.as removed to 249 Queen St. W. an< 
is prepared to do Painting in all it- 
Branches both Plain and Ornamental 
Cheap as the Cheapest Consistent 
with first class work. Solicit a trial

Faircloth & CO.
Phone Main 922

ART and STAINED GLASS
MEMORIAL
WINDOWS

Factory and Showrooms :
®* Richmond St. E., Toronto

4 NT even numbered section of Domini n 
lands In Manitoba or the Northwest 

Provinces, excepting h and 2tf, not reserv
ed, may be homesteaded upon by any per
son who is the sole bead of a lamlly, or 
any male over 18 years of age, to the ex- 

1 tent of one-quarter section, of 160 acres, 
more er less.

Entry must be made personally at the 
local land office for the district In which 
the land is situate.

HOMESTEAD DUTIES : A settler who 
has been granted an entry for a home
stead is required to perform the condi
tions connected therewith under one of the 
following plans :

U) At least six months' residence upon 
end cultivation of the land In each year 
during the term of three years.

(2) If the father tor mother, If the 
father is deceased) of any person who is 
eligible to make a homestead entry undet 
the provisions of this act resides upon a 
farm in the vicinity of the land entered 
fot by such person as a homestead, the 
requirements of this act as to residence

Srior to obtaining patent may be satisfied 
y such person residing with the father 

er mother.
«31 If the settler has his permanent re

sidence upon farming land owned by him 
in the vicinity of his homestead, the re
quirements of this act as to residence may 
be satisfied by residence upon the said 
land

APPLICATION FOR PATENT should 
be made at the end of three years, before 
the Loral Agent, Sub-Agent or the Home
stead Inspector.

Before making application for patent 
the settler must give six months' notice 

I In writing to the Commissioner of Domin
ion Lands at Ottawa of hi* intention to 
do so.
SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH 

WEST MINING REGULATIONS. 
Coal.—Coal lands may be purchased a" 

|10 per acre for soft coal and $2U for an
thracite. Not more than SIX) acres can 
be acquired by one Individual or company. 
Royalty at the rate of ten cents per ton of 
2,0(iil pounds shall be collected on the 
gross output.

Quarts.—A free miner's certifieste is 
granted upon payment In advance of $7 So 
per annum for an lndlvldua', and from We 
to Him per annum ter a company, accord
ing to capital.

A free miner, having discovered mineral 
In place, may locate a claim 1,500 x 1.5W 
feel

The fee for recording a claim Is M 
At least #loo must be expended on the 

claim each year or paid to the mining re 
corder In lieu thereof. When #5-"> ha* 
been expended or paid, the locator may. 
upon having a survey made, and upon 
complying with other requirements, pur
chase the land at $1 an acre.

The patent provides for the payment ot 
a royalty of per cent, on the sales 

PLACER mining claims generally are 
100 feet square ; entry fee $5, renewable 
yearly.

A free miner may obtain two leases te 
dredge for gold of five miles each for a 
term of twenty years, renewable at the 
discretion of the Minister of the Interior.

The lessee shall have a dredge In oper
ation within one season from the date ol 
the lease for each five miles. Rental. $lv 
per annum for each mile of river leased 
Royalty at the rate of 2H per cent, col
lected on the output after It exceeds $10,-
000. W. W. CORY.

Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.

me. It ,s for you to know only that 
my sou, I fit- little Khan, was Riven 
over in lier flight to a man who 
holds b in, no doubt, with a great 
price upon his head. This much my 
servant discovered, and then he had 
to /et urn quickly to me, because there 
was v ar.”

“A child, you >a\ ? Then you can 
rest assured that he is safe, Khan 
sahib. We do not make war upon 
childten. But it is strange that we 
have heard nothing of all this. A 
Khan’s heir is not to lx- lightly con
sidered, and word would certainly 
have come to you of him before now 
if he had been retained as you say. 

j Where docs this man you speak of 
live?”

“I do not know where he may he 
now. But the woman left my son 
to him as site passed through Fort 
Ismael."

“Fort lshmael—a little child—a liv
ing woman ! O Lord ! O Lord! Len
nard, did you ever hear angels’ wings 
when you talk of ’em? Great Scott! 
Khan Sahib Bahadur, you have come 
to the right source for news of your 
son. I—"

"Hold hard'” said Lennard. He had 
followed the dialogue with difficulty, 
and Baxter’s boisterous outburst was 
as yet only dimly understood by 
him. “What is it? Where is this 
blessetl son and heir you have been 

to ! gabbling about? You speak the lingo 
|so fast I can hardly follow.”

Baxter looked from one face before 
him to the other, and laughed boy
ishly. The Khan's showed a fierce, 
impatient hunger, hut he could not 

I resist throwing words at Lennard 
| first to let the light dawn on his 
bewildererment.

“Mv dear fellow, it's the oddest, 
j maddest coincidence that ever jump
ed out of the category of impossibili
ties. Our gootl frit-nil is holding us 

! in hand to exchange for his son, who 
I is a baby—the baby—the witch baby,
|in fact! He imagines that all the 

the child, and he 
own standards and 

picked the creature in danger of hav
ing its throat cut. There’s a touch 

; of the retribution about his anxiety, 
i hut it's time it was set at rest. I 
must explain things a hit 

He turned again to the Yaghistani, 
leaving Lennard gaping and still only 
half infoi med. The Khan's eyes met 

’ his with the savage look of an eagle 
fighting for its mountain eyrie.

“You know the man who holds my 
son from me, then? Good. You 
shall send iliat one,'' -odding toward 
Lennard, “and you ..hall wait to 
learn, if aught ill has befallen the 

|child, how 1 take an eye for an eye, 
and .measure oui my retribution.”

“You are too sure, Khan sahib,
I that all things evil must have befal
len. Yes, I know the man who took 
your son—of a surety, when he came 

j to his hands, deserted and in l ags,
' there was no sign to show he was a 
Khan’s heir—and I can tell you he is 

as if he were running by vour

“We are not good at riddles,” said 
Baxter, without apparent notice of world must know 
fhe interruption. He looked imper-1 has judged by his 
turbably at the chief, and brushed a 
speck of mud off his own sleeve.
Then he waited again, and Hamid 
Khan’s face beamed approval.

“Shabash! The kaptan is like me, 
a man of few words. Listen, then, 
and hear the riddle made plain to 
your ears." He turned suddenly upon 
the group behind him, and the beard
ed laces shrank hack as he wheeled 
“Go! 1 speak to these alone.”

The courtyard emptied itself of au
dience in response, and when the last 
lowering figure had left the fori 
wall and the peaks anti sky to make 
an unrelieved' background, Hamid 
Khan spoke again.

“So! Now I can open my month 
to you. Perhaps you have known 
that it is for a ransom 1 hold you 
We of the mountain country are not 
fond of captives, anti we light to kill 
only; hut this time there is a host
age required, and so it shall be for ,
>uu two—one to give life for life, if ! as safe 
needs be, and one to take my mes-j side, 
sage. If he whom 1 desire is th-liv “Picture to yourself 
cred in my hands unharmed, I swear a little child found 
to you that vou shall return as you strange place, 
came. If not I will slit your J and no man 
throat.” ____________

' A i d who is it you would ransom?” j 
said Baxter, unmoved by the savage 
threat or the glance of sudden fero- i 
city in the Khan’s eyes.

Lennard forgot his wound, and 
strained his ears to follow the swift 
dialogue.

"It is my son.” The face softened < 

and the thought of fatherhood—crown 
and glory of an Oriental—brought j 
something like a quiver to the lips 
“My only son. Yes! You shall give 
him back to me, or I will tear out 
your eyes. I will hang you by the 
thumbs. I will burn and rend and ; 
kill! He must be given up.”

“Your son!” Baxter was taken 
aback for the first time. “Has he 
been vptured lately then, Khan sa- I 
bib-.’ We have heard of no chief 
among the prisoners, and surely we [ 
should know. Perhaps you mistake?”

“I make no mistake. But I have 
not told you all. My son is not a 
lighting man; else you would have j 
known of him as you have known of ; 
me, and enough and to spare for re
membrance., He is but a little child, 
and it was not in battle that lie fell j 
in'o your power, but In the treachery 1 
of one of my own kind. He we» j 
stolen from my house by a false wo- 
nni.i, and she fled to the south ihroueli 
ihe passes with him, because she 
knew there was no safety here lor ; 
her. She does not concern vou or I

- whence the boy had come or to whom 
he belonged. Who would suppose he
was the son of a chieftain"' Not I,

’and I was the man of whom we 
speak But I cared for hm., of

I course, because the good God entrust
ed him to me There was no ques
tion of hostage or surety, and for the 
price upon his bead—' Well, Khan, 

ithat is not our way. Now that we 
know to whom he belongs, the boy 
is yours whenever you can send to 
fetch him."

The Khan's fate worked His voice 
was hoarse when he spoke:

1 “Is this thing true before God1 Is 
i my son safe1 And you—you had him 
I in charge by a chance only, as you 
say1 No, it is not to be believed "

4 Well, it is a strange thing hut it 
is none the less tiue. Why, I have 
had the babv in my arms a hundred 
times—a Utile, biack-evcd. straight- 
limbed child with a scar upon his 
breast.” Then he added in medita
tive English, “and amazing fond of 
blacking!”

"You befriended him?" said the 
hoarse voice.

"<H course," said Baxter, indiffer
ently. “If you want him, you must 
send to Peshawur, whence I des
patched him with one of mv servants 
to keep him company when you and 
your people brought this trcunle into 
the mountain country. Your son 
would have been nearer to you by 
some hundreds of miles, Khan sahib, 
if your fire-brands had not blazed out 
so madly all along the border."

“We were perhaps a little hasty," 
saitf the Khan, in the tone of one 
who see» sudden reason for making 
amends. "Not that it was wo who 
began it, hut our kinsmen to the 
right and left were lighting, anti we, 
too, i.-iust keep our swords unrusU-d. 
Yes, we have been over-eager, but the 
tribesmen could he called off. And 
now that they over yonder—" nod
ding towards the peaks, have burn
ed a few villages ami spent much pow
der, they will, perhaps, he pleased to 
return. We shall see to all that, only 
I must first hear that all is well with 
my son."

Baxter tore a piece of paper front 
his pocket book, and sucked a pencil 
stump that was much the worse for 
wear.

“Lennard, my boy,” he said glee
fully, "you will please deliver this 
message to Carboys, care of the gen
eral commanding the Yaghistan field 
force. It’ll be urgent, you know,and 
you can tell the general at the same 
time that I'm staying behind with 
my friend Hamid Khan, to conduct 
negotiations for the submission of the 
tribes, It will make a beautifut 
paragraph for you, old fellow Cable 
that the great and dreaded Indian 
rebellion has been subdued by the 
diplomacy of one man!" And how 
Baxter roared' “Nobody will under
stand in the least how that blod- 
thirsty ruffian, the gentleman oppos
ite—I name no names—came to terms, 
so meekly.”

“Tell me it all,” said Lennard, eag
erly, “the whole story.”

“I’ll tell you enough to make your 
cable of big importance—the rest can 
wait,” said Baxter.

He pointed out, word for word,with 
the pencil stump—

“To Major Carboys, R.A. Please 
forward witch baby under cover by 
return, prepaid. Owner found.”

Then he threw back his head, and 
the impressible laugh bubbled a,ain 
to his lips.

In Fields Far Off —Dr. Thomas' 
leetric Oil is known in Austr 
South and Central America as 
as in Canada and the United St. 
anil its consumption increases 
year. It has made its own way, 
all that needs to be done is to 
its name before the public. Ever 
knows that it is to be had at 
store, for all merchants keep it.
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Hamid Khan, 
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The woman had fled, 
could It'll aught of

MILBURN'S
Heart and Nerve 

Pills.

N B — Unauthorised publication of
wdvertisemsnt will not be paid for.

this

EMPRESS HOTEL
Corner of Yonge and Gould Streets 

TORONTO

TERMS: St.50 PER DAY
Electric Cars from the Union Ststion Every 

Three Minutes.

RICHARD Dissrm: - PROPRIETOR

Are n specific for all heart nnd nerve 
troubles. Here are some of the symp
toms. Any one of them should be a 
warning for you to attend to it im
mediately. Don’t delay. Serious break
down of the system may follow, if you 
do: Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Dizzi
ness, Palpitation of the Heart, Shortness 
if Breath, Rush of Blood to the Head, 
Smothering and Sinking Spells, Faint 
and Weak Spells, Spasm or Pain through 
the Heart ; Cold, Clammy Hands and 
Feet. There may be many minor symp
toms of heart and nerve trouble, but 
these ure the chief ones.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will 
dispel all these symptoms from the 
system.

Price 50 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25.
WEAK SPELLS CURED.

Mrs. L. Dorey, Hem ford, N.S., writes 
us as follows—"I was troubled with 
dizziness, weak spells and fluttering of 
the heart. I procured a box of Milburn’s 

I Heart and Nerve Pills, and they did me 
so much good that I got two more boxes, 
and after finishing them I was completely 
cured. I must say that I cannot recom
mend them too highly.

round

X bald head

The Lord watch between me and 
thee, when we are absent one from 
another—Gen 31-38.

Go thou thy way, anti I go mine, 
Apart, yet not afar;

Only a thin veil hangs between 
The pathways where we are,

And "God keep watch ’tween thee 
and me,”

This is my prayer,
He looks thy way, he looketh mine, 

And keeps us near.

I know not where thy road may lie, 
Or which way mine will be;

If mine will lead through parching 
sands

Anti thine beside the sea;
Yet “God keep watch ’tween thee 

and me,’’
So never fear.

He holds thy hand, lie claspeth mine 
And keeps us near.

Should wealth and fame, perchance, 
be thine,

And my lot lowly be;
Or you be sad and sorrowful.

And glory be for me.
Yet “God kep watch ’tween 

and me,”
Both he His care.

One aim ’round thee and one 
me

Will keep us near

I sigh, some timet, to see thy face.
But since this may not be,

I leave thee to the care of him.
Who cares for Ihee and me.

“I’ll keep thee both beneath 
wings —

This comiorts, dear,
One wing o’er thee and one o’er me— 

So we are near.
And though our paths be separate, 

And thy way is not mine,
Yet coming to the merrv seat,

My soul will meet with thine,
And “God keep watch ’tween thee 

and me,”
I’ll whisper there.

He blessqth thet, He blesseth me.
And we are near.

What is it that no one wishes to 
have and yet when he has it he dor- 
not wish to lese it?

17
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MOST XI! NT TO PATRICK BOYl.E.
On Sunday afternoon, June 3id, the 

doting scene in a work which had 
been in contemplation for some time 
was enacted when a large body of the 
Hibernians of the York Co. repaired 
to St Michael's cemetery for the 
purpose of unveiling a monument to 
the memory of the late Mr Patrick 
Boyle. The members of the A OH, 
live bundled in number, and wearing 
then badges, walked in procession 
from the V P R. track to the spot 
where rest the remains of their late 
biother, and one of Canada’s greatest 
Irishmen Anticipating the event, 
hundreds had come from all over the 
city, and when the ceremonies began 
those officiating were surrounded by 
a latge and ink-rested gathering, 
many of whom were ladies. A plat- 
dorm had been erected upon which the 
following gentlemen took up posi
tion P. W Falvey, Prov. Pres., A.
T Hvrnon, Co. Pres., Frank Walsh, 
Prov. Insec Sec ; Y. McCarthy,Pres. 
N.i I If. J R\ aii. h en Nu 2. F.
J. Walsh, Pres. No. 3; Jas. Finlay, 
Pres No. 1, J. B. McCarthy, Pres. 
No. 5; Mr. Dowdall of Almonte, son- 
in-law of Mr. Boyle. Mrs. Dowdall 
was also present, and Mr. D'Arcy 
Hinds, President of the Gaelic Lea
gue When Mr A. T Hernon, Coun
ty President, opened the proceedings 
by stating the object of the cere
monies about to take place, and in
troducing Mr Frank Walsh, who was 
to deliver the oration, the scene 
was both impressive and beautiful. 
The June sun covered every familiar 
spot in the old cemetery with tender 
verdure and the blue canopy of hea
ven looked down upon grouped faces 
of men and women, everyone of which 
showed great and sympathetic Inter
est. Small green bannerets here and 
there waved in the light biee/.e and 
marked the spot where hearts that 
once brat warmly In the cause of all 
things championed hv patriotic Irish
men, were now at rest, witnesses still 

■through silent ones of the honor 
.about to be done their compatriot.

The monument soon to Ik- unveiled 
Tose in the midst of the gathering, 
enveloped in the silken folds of the 
Irish Hag, and as this was raised and 
the glint of ita green and gold Hash
ed in the summer sunshine, there 
stood revealed the beautiful monu
ment raised by love and gratitude to 
one whose time and talents hail been 
ever devoted to Ireland and Ireland’s 
cause. Mr. Frank Walsh then s|M>ke 
as follows, his eloquent and enthu
siastic address winning much com
mendation and admiration from those 
present :

Mr Walsh said:
We ate assembled here this after

noon to honor the memory of Patrick 
Boyle, Catholic, Irishman, patriot and 
lover of Ins fellow-man. His life 
was linked with ardent devotion to 
the cause of Irish nationality, and 
io daughter of Zion wept by the wa
ters of Babylon more longingly for 
restoration to her beloved land than 
did the heart of Patrick Boyle beat 
(or the establishment of an Irish na
tion, which “Should be the glory ol 
her sons throughout the earth and all 
the nations thereof.’’ His life was 
given to the cause of the Irish peo
ple, and, as the readers ol his jour
nal know, his best services were giv
en in championing the rights o! the 
men and women of his race No la
bor too great, no conflict too fierce, 
tor him whenever the rights of his 
people were involved, and no political 
or pecuniary advantage ever tempted 
him to falter in his path of duty to 
the Irish Catholic people. It was 
known to those who were nearest to 
Alim that the publication of his jour
nal gave him not one moment's rest, 
and made great drains on his 
strength; but he labored on, in the 
fond hope that its deliverances were 
tending to elevate his religious and 
national household, and no sacrifice 
was too great for him to make in 
that which was the great object of 
his life.

He had been tested in the furnace 
of persecution and purified by a life 
of honorable freedom from wealth. 
Patrick l’oyle died as he lived—poor 
in worldly wealth, but rich in the 
love e.nd affection of those who knew 
.him best; and those he left behind 
will possess the priceless consolation 
of knowing that no grave was ever 
watered by more genuine tears of 
dove and sorrow than was the turf 
under which rests all that was mor
tal of Patrick Boyle

Born in the County Mayo in the 
year 1832, he was brought to Ameri
ca when a boy of twelve, his family 
settled in Toronto, and Mr Boyle 
look up the printing trade. He la
bored on for years, first working with 
the Christian Guardian, then with 
the Toronto Globe, and later with 
the Catholic Citizen, which was af
terwards changed to the Catholic 

I Freeman It was in this last paper 
that he first gained his knowledge in 
lournalism In the vear 18«? he, in 

'company with Mr. Hvn-s, started the 
Irish \u.adisn, this papei being large
ly backed by a number of the old 
Order of the Ancie.it Older of Hiber
nians, and contint'I in the paths 
<rtm which he iad never faltered un 
til the day of his death.

About the year iddK, when the 
Fenian movement wai ripening, he 
published some --tatoment in Ms pa 
per and gave utternre-; to language 
that the Government of the time 
thought improve- and nrough this 
his paper was suopr-«set, ant be was 
arrested and cast into piiscn How 
ever, those who knew Patrick Boyle 
were well rwarc that his doctrine wa 
not of hatred for England; hut was 
one of intense love l«»r the hish, and 
so he was released at'er a very short 
period and from that lime up to the 
vear 1892 he cont'wu-l the public* 

Mion of his paper unmolested, but not

without many in Us and -jianr sac't 
bees on his part, when a* last !•« 
was forced to join forces with ’be Ca
tholic Register

I could recall many Vmd'eds of in
cidents which * A-ipen. J during many 
ol these years -n vhki he showed his 
unselfish devotion, to the cause tliat 
he loved so well, but it is <n« ugh t » 
say that never curing all *he.e «ears 
he had control of his paper did Lc 
publish or allow to be publi ihco.one 
line or article that '.e did not be
lieve to be in the best interest* of 
his people 1 ha\f been told bv some 
prominent Catholic men, and by Mr. 
Boyle himself, that he had many of
fers from one Government and then 
another, where he might have a posi
tion of ease and comfort with a good 
salary, if he would only give up his 
paper. However, his whole heart, 
soul and his strength were bound up 
m bat.tling for the lights of ihe Irish 
people, and for the uplifting of the 
Irish Catholics of this great Domin
ion, and so he spurned offers of ease, 
comfort and emolument rather than 
cease to be the champion of that 
which was greater to him than 
wealth To those who know some
thing of the difficulties he had to 
contend with through the publication 
of his paper, we know that anyone 
less optomistic than Patrick Boyle 
would have despaired of success, his 
genial optimism which threw that 
of Mark Taply into the shade, would 
have availed little without the self- 
sacrificing efforts of his friends, and 
were the inner history of the Irish 
Canadian brought to light it would 
reveal many acts of friendship and de
votion that' would redound to the hon
or ol our people.

The Ancient Order of Hibernians 
have felt that to allow the grave of 
Patrick Boyle who was truly our 
brother, friend and advocate, to re
main unmarked, would be a standing 
rebuke to their order, and so the 
members of this organization have j 
felt it their duty to erect this Cel
tic Cross in honor of his memory i 
in the hope that the motto 1 
inscribed thereon “Ressurgam" would ! 
tell us that under this Celtic Cross | 
there is a tongue that is now stilled 
in death which was to us all that, 
was good, patriotic and true There 
was best exemplified in him the three 
cardinal principles of our grand or
ganization, friendship, unity and true 
Christian charity. Friendship was 
oozing from every pore of his heart, 
and where was there an Irish Catho
lic in this city who was not a 
friend of this great man.

I never knew a man so unselfish ; 
he was constantly frying to do oth
ers good, in the hope that he might 
raise his people to the positions of 
honor and trust which were rightly 
theirs; lie was constantly showing us 
by his example that in unity there is 
strength, and he has frequently told 
us with his voice and his pen that if 
we ever wish to accomplish anything 
we must be united. True Christian 
Charity, was it ever better exempli
fied than in Patrick Boyle? He was 
at the sick bed of the Brother, he 
was att the home of the distressed 
one, and wherever there was trouble, 
pain or suffering, Patrick Boyle was 
always at hand. He readily gave out 
his small dole to those in distress, 
and never did he refuse assistance of 
any kind that was in his power when 
by it he could uplift his fellow-men. 
Yes, he was truly the father of our 
organization, and his loss to us has 
bfen keenly felt, and where, oh. where, 
shall we find such another. We have 
placed upon this Celtic cross the in
scription taken from his paper, the 
Irish Canadian (which was the boon 
of his life), the rising sun of Irish 
Nationality, and the word “Ressur- 
gan," the meaning being that 
his people would be risen up, and 
that Ireland which was once the Is
land of Saints and Scholars, would 
again be Ireland the home of the hap
py, prosperous and free.

Mr. Walsh closed his address by re
citing the follcwing verses:

That the tidings of morn, we were 
1.«ath to believe.

Would so soon make that home one 
of mourning

Bright angels from high as next sun’s 
morning rays

Lit the world with a splendor su
pernal,

Wing d downward their flight, and 
I ’mid paeans of praise,

Bore his spirit where rest is etei- 
nal.

The monument is in the form of the 
Ancient Celtic Cross, twelve by five 
feet, on a solid double base, and the 
whole composed of light grey Troy 
granite. On the head of the cross is 1 . , .
the Box le i-oat-of-aims, while o„ the 'I'™'* “ 'he Scapular and renewed 
cross pieces arc the harp and round-1 'heir .IUpt'smaf V ows Hymns were

ception from the Sodality. On their 
return to Toronto Mr. and Mrs. Os
ier will he at home to their friends 
at St. Helen’s avenue

CONFIRMATION AT LOI KDES
The children of the Parish of Our 

Lady of Lourdes were confirmed by 
his Grace the Archbishop on Sunday 
afternoon at 4 o’clock.

AT ST. FRANCIS.
At the 8.3® Mass on Sunday the 

children of St. Francis made their 
First Communion. In the evening 
the class, numbering about sixty,were

tower of Ireland. The first string prettily sung by the children and a
Of the harp is broken, signifying that >r“°“ i explanation of the Scapu 
the head of the family is no more. "• b> ,h<‘ , as,or' Rev F*
An ornameulation in Celtic scroll 
beautifies the upper portion of the 
foot, while at the base is a bronze 
cast ot tic motto and heading of 
the “Irish Canadian" paper of which 
Mr Box le was editor. On the face

ther McCann.

AT THE CATHEDRAL.
Tile feast of Pentecost was maiked 

at the Cathedral by solemn High 
Mass and the reception of the Sacra-

of the supporting base is the follow-j men! of Confirmation by about fifty 
ing inscription: Patrick Boyle, born of the children ol the parish. Rev.
April 5th, 1832, died Aug. 1st, 19**1. 
A native of Newport, County Mayo, 
Ireland. Erected by the A.OH of 
York County, Toronto, .June, 1906. 
The whole is the work of Macintosh, 
Gullett a Co., anil is excellent both

Father Rholeder was celebrant ol the 
Mass with Rev. Fathers Whelan and 
Ryan as deacon and suli-d icon, and 
Rev. Father Murray as masher of 
ceremonies. The sanctuary and al
tar in keeping with the Feast were

in design and execution. The com- particularly brilliant and effective, 
mittec who had the work of the mo- The Archbishop administered the Sac- 
nument in hand were Michael Lacey, rament and preached on itk fruits and
chairman; A T Hernon, Trees.; 
Vincent McCarthy, Sec.; Patrick M 
Kennedy, Patrick W. Falvev, John 
Hurst, Geo. J. Owen, Arthur Stuait, 
J. Walsh and M J. Rvan.

significance. He also referred as in 
other parishes, to the condition of 
St. Michael's cemetery, and tils de
sire for the parishioners to work un- 
a limously towards a permanent

LOOK
AHEAD

To-day is your opportunity.
While you are in health prepare for the 

to-morrow of sickness, adversity and old 
age.

An Accumulation Policy in the Confed- 
e-ation Life will make these preparations 
for you.

On account of its liberality, clearness 
and freedom from conditions the Accumu
lation Policy is the contract you will find 
which exactly meets your requirements.

DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE AND FULL 
INFORMATION SENT ON APPLICATION

TO

Confederation %ife
ASSOCIATION

HAED OFFICE TORONTO

PATRICK BOYLC

ed members bulled in St. Michael's 
I cemetery were decorated The after
noon was reserved for the unveiling 
of the Boyle Memorial.

ORDINATIONS AT ST. BASIL’S.
On Tuesday morning Messts. Fitz

patrick and Burke received Minor Or
ders and Rev. J. P. McGr.iUi deacon 
ship. On Friday Mr. Burk' will he 
male sub-deacon and about thirty of 
ihe lots of St- Michael’s College xvill 
be confirmed, while on Saturday the 
ordinations will he as follows: Mr. 
Fitzpatrick will be made sub deacon; 
Rev. Mr. Burke deacon, Rev. J. F. 

jM<(Hath, priest. Rev. J. F. Mc- 
I ( * rut ii, who will be raised to ihe 
jrai.k o the priesthood, has made his 
'entire classical, philosophies! and

>
x« •!! leave 

Toronto on Tuesday morning to >a~ 
ibis first Wass at Walling? n 1 Conn, 
jon Sunday, June 17th, and w.11 aftcr- 
j wauls work in Los Angelo*, the dio
cese of Bishop Conaty.

jTlie< logical course uf 
is* Michael's College

THE I OYI.K MOM MENT

From life unto death! O how sudden 
ann brief,

And sad is the awful transition!
Hearts joyous one moment, the next 

plunged in grief,
Well mirror life’s transient! posi

tion
Thus, thus passed away like a morn

ing's blight dream,
Our trusted, most dearly lov'd bro

ther,
Arid sadly we think, as the future we 

gleam,
Where, O where, shall we find such 

another?
A Patriot noble, transcendent ly 

grand.
While his heart throbb'd with 

proudest emotion.
For his dear native isle, this, his own 

chosen land,
.Shared fondly that heart’s pure 

devotion.
Here sought he to win for his kin

dred and race,
With constant and earnest endeavor,

Their rightful position in power and 
place,

Too grudgingly yielded them, ever.
Here, too, led he oft every project, 

with real,
Unselfish devotion and pleasure,

That made lor Hibernia's welfare and 
weal,

That land which he loved beyond 
measure.

Though he left there, a boy, yet the 
young exile’s tears

Damp’d a sod that was never for
gotten;

For with tongue and with pen, oft in 
life's iater years,

He denounced her laws, harsh, hl- 
begot ten.

Ah! how little we thought as we 
saw him at eve,

To his home, looking happy, return
ing,

OSTER-I.EE.
TIh' mos| interesting mai nage in 

the history of St. Francis' Parish 
was solemnized on Tuesday morning 
when Miss Marx I>-e, daughter of the 
late M. Lee, was united to Mr. An
drew Oster, Rev. Father McCann of
ficiating and saying the Nuptial Mass 
before which the ceremony took 
place. The interest attached to the 
event arose from the fact that the 
bride was late President of the 
L'lesscd Virgin's Sodality, and was 
in addition a member of the choir 
and one of the most populai young 
ladies of the parish, while the groom 
was also a choir-member and shar
ed with his hriile the liking and es
teem of the people. The hour ap
pointed was lfi a m., when the church 
was filled with the friends of the 
contracting parties, and the altar, 
pretitily decorated with colored lights 
and flowers, greeted the occasion. The 
strains of the bridal march heralded
the coming of the bride, who was j brothers. The grave of the Rev. Mr 
preceded hy two dainty little flower Burns was also remembered. On Sun- 
maidens, Lucy Lee ami Irene Carrol,1

means for keeping the plate in jrtler. 
In the evening the children renewed 
their Baptismal Vows and were in
vested in the Scapular.

LAYING THE CORNERSTONE.
Th > corner-stone of S* Peter's new 

church will be laid at 3.in p.m. cn 
Sunday next. His Grace the Arch
bishop will officiate and Lie sermon 
will be preached hy Rev. Either 
Doyle, C.SS R Books in explana
tion of the ceremonies will In1 dis
tributed as far as possible amongst 
those in attendance. A general in
vitation is extended to all to bv pre
sent and it is hoped that r.ll the 
parishes will be well represented.

A.OH. DECORATION DAY
On Saturday, June 2nd, members of 

the A.O.H. met at Railway Crossing 
on Yonge street, North Toronto, and 
proceeded to Mount Hope Cemetery 
to decorate the graves of deceased

wearing wreaths ol white roses and 
carrying white blossoms. The bride, 
who was escorted by her brother, Mr. 
Patrick I**e, made a graceful picture, 
in a gown of whi -e chiffon cloth over 
taffetta, beautifully trimmed with 
German lace. She wore a hat pret
tily trimmed with white plumes and 
carried a shower bouquet of roses. 
A touching feature of her apparel 
was the blue ribbon and medal of the 
Sodality of which she had been so 
faithful a member. Miss Ther
esa Lee, a sister ot the 
bride, was bridesmaid She wore a 
gown of white silk organdie with 
pink nnishings, and carried roses. 
The groom was supporteil hx his bio
ther, Mr. Fred Oster, with Mr Wil
lie Oster as ushei. During the Mass 
several English hymns were sung 
by the Sodality, the Ave Maria be
ing excellently rendered at the Offer
tory. the whole under the direction 
of Miss Corbett with Miss lit pen at 
the organ After the ceremony a 
breakfast was served at the home of 
the bride's mother, No. 9, Henderson 
avenue, after which Mr and Mrs. Os
ter, accompanied hv the good wishes 
of many friends, left for a two weeks 
stay in Muskoka. Among the gifts 
of the bride were a beautiful statue 
and picture of the Immaculate Con-

day morning the graves of the deceas-

Tlie ordinations on Saturday will be E

thusiastic Irishmen did not attend 
the lecture, and that owing to Un
favorable accounts of the lecture and 
ol the man given by the press the 
next day, they would like an oppor
tunity of subscribing, have decided to 
leave the subscription list open until 
llth June. All persons desiring to 
subscribe will please forward their 
subscriptions to T. J. Byrnes, Trea
surer, 132 Shuter St.

The Committee in charge beg to 
acknowledge with t anks Khe follow
ing subscriptions which have not been 
heretofore mentioned, and regret 
that the names of many who sub
scribed were not handed in and hence 
the committee can only thank them 
collect ively:
Very Rev. J. J. McCann
T. j. Walsh, Toronto ..........
T M. Devine, Renfrew .......
Rc\ W M, V.um 
Very Ilex Dean Egan, Barrie 
Rev. M. J Jeffcott, Adjala...
Jno. Hanarhan ......................
A. T Hernon ..........................

11 Hearn, Toronto ..... .
Basil’s church at '* o'clock, hn 

Archbishop O’Connor < ffi( iut-

WILLIAM BLAIR

in St 
<irace 
ing.
DEATH OF MR

Murh Sympathy is felt with the 
family and relatives of Mr. William 
I’lair, whose death occurred recently 
it Port Arthur. Mr. Blair was the 
son of the late Postmaster of Strat
ford and was well and widely known. 
He was married about two years 
ami leaves a widow to mourn his 
somewhat sudden end. R.I.P.

$25.00 
80 60 
10.00 
in im
1......
10.00 
16.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5.00 
5.00

GENERAL INTENTION OF 
LEAGUE.

S. H.

The General Intention of the She red 
Heart League for the month of June 
is “Frequent CommunionIn the 
decree lately published with the ap
proval and sanction of the Holy Fa
ther, is—to quote the Canadian Mes
senger—a fresh expression of the de
sire formulated ages jigo by the Fath
ers of the Council of Trent, that “at 
every Mass the faithful should com
municate not only spiritually by way 
of internal affection, but also sacra
mentally, by the actual reception of 
the Blessed Sacrament."

St. Joseph.s Hospital. Hamilton

At Sb. Mary’s Cathedral, Hamilton, 
on Sunday, a collection amounting to 
$3Ui) was taken up hy the Sisters of 
St. Joseph in aid of St. Joseph’s 
Hospital. This generous amount is 
in keeping with the well known gen
erosity of the people of Hamilton.

On Sunday next the c-ollectiion for 
the above » jrpose will be taken up in 
St. Patrick’s Church

Re Douglas Hyde Lecture

The Committee, believing that lie- 
cause of the season of the year and 
of the fact that neither the Gaelic 
League Movement nor Dr. Douglas 
Hyde, were generally known to the 
people of Toronto, a great many en-

T Frank Slattery, Toronto .....
Jno. F Mallon, Home Bank ....
Rev Pi O’Donnell . . 5.00
Rev Fr. Whelan ........................ 5.00
Rev. L. Minehan ............ . ..*... 5.00
P. L'lanccy, queen E ................. 5.00
M Lacey, 23 St. Clarens Ave.. 5.00 
M. J. Spencer, 81 Shuter St.... 5.00 
John L Lee It Ru g w 6H
John T. Loft us, 712 Temple Bid. 5.00
John J. Doyle, 208 King W...... 5.00
I)r. Waller McKeown, 7 College 5.00 
P O'Connor, 558 Ontario St... 5.00 
M J. Clancy, 1150 queen W ... 3.00
P Burns (coal and wood)........ 5.00
Peter Ryan ...............     5.00
W B. Rogers ............. __8 00
Mrs. Thomas, Toronto Junct... 2.00
J P. Noonan, Mt. Forest ....... 2.00
D J. MeSweeny, 51 Wilson Av. 2.00 
M. C. O’Donnell, 28 St. .Joseph 2.00 
D’Arcy Hinds, 116 Augusta Ave 2.00
John Regan .....................     2.00
W. Ryan ..... :................. ........ 2 00
Joe Lyndon, 257 Ontario St... 2.00
Furlough More ............. _ 1 00
Miss M. Modality ..................  1.00
J. J. Land y ................ *....... .. 1.00
T Doyle, King W ................ *.... 1.00
T B Wintcrberry, 35 Gould St 1 00 
H. F McIntosh, 160 Crawford 1.00 
Mrs. Wm Smith, 19 Shaw St.. 1.00 
Jas. J. McCaffrey, 83 Wellin'n 1.00 
Michael Fahey, 140 Farley Ave 1.00 
Mrs. John Ryan, 8 Shannon St 1.00 
W. T. Kvrnahan, O’Keefe Brew. 1.00 
T. J. Conlin, 168 Major ... .„ 1.00 
Jas. F. McLaughlin, 911 Duke.. 1.00 
J. II. Fesher, 18 St. Patrick... 1 00 
Mrs. G. H Madden, 7 Bedford 1.00
J. Burns, Adelaide St. .._........^ 1.00
Jno. Higgins, 229 McCaul St... 1 00 
J. J. McConvev, 286 McPherson 1.00
T. J Bvrnes, 132 Shuter ........ 1.00
Patk. H. O'C.............................. 1.00
Jos. O'Brien .............................. 1.00
Maura Moriarty ................................50

There can be a difference ol opinion 
on most subjects, but there is only 
one opinion as to the reliability of 
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator. 
It is safe, sure and effectual.

Are vou a sufferer with corns? If 
you are, get a bottle of Holloway’s 
Corn Cure. It has never been known 
to fail

We Will Cure Your Rupture 
Or Give \ou Back Your Money

Tell us to make an Air Rupture-Cure specially to fit 
■xour own case Take it, wear it thirty days—end <*o 
just what our expert medical staff tells you to do—it 
will be easy enough to do that, if you really want a 
CURE. Wear this Air Ruptnre-Cure one month ; 
and then tell us either that it IS curing you. or that 
you are disappointed in it. If you say that you 
aren't perfectly, absolutely satisfied by then, that 
you have not found at least a REAL cure for Rupture, 
we will pay you back every cent you paid to us.

There is the fairest, squarest proposition to cure 
Rupture that ever was made. Would we date make 
it unless we had a REAL cure that we KNOW will 
cure. Don’t you want to know more alwut this? 
We would like to send you a free booklet that tells 
the whole story V e will be giad to have vou call in 
anil let our experts explain the Air Rupture-Cure and 
show you PROOF of the cures it has made. This 
is our address.

THIS IS THE GUARANTEE YOU GET WITH THE AIR RUPTURE-CURE :
If after thirty days you find the Air-Ruptnre-Cure is not all we claim for it. or is not 

satisfactory, or you are not showing signs of improvement, semi it hack to us and 
we will refund your money.

Let us «end you free 
booklet that tells more, 
or call — Open Saturday 
till 10.90 p.m.

LYON Mf’g. Co.
LIMITED

435 Yonge St. Room 53
TORONTO


