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EDUCATION IN MONTREAL

Irish Cstholles Fed a Grievance and 
Bxprea It

(From our correspondent.)
The montreur Herein or Thursdey, 

September 15th, contained a lengthy 
article on the needs ot the lrfsh 
Catholics as regards schools lor the 
proper education of their children. 
The dual system in vogue in many ot 
the Catholic schools of this populous 
city does not sçem to work satisfac
torily, especially as regards the Eng
lish-speaking children. To give the 
young children of five, six, 
eight and nine years a half a day 
a dual language seems rather har 
to believe, but such Is the system 
which is at present the bone of con
tention, especially with the Irish 
Catholics of the commercial metropo
lis of Canada. A child should be 
thoroughly grounded n his own lan
guage first, and shouljT, not be com
pelled to learn another language until 
he is fully competent to do so, The 
system at present is discouraging 
to both French and English pupils, 
«specially to the latter, and a very 

■ large number of the Irish Catholic 
children give up school in" disgust, 
without being scarcely able to read 
or write properly and go at drudgery 
work all their lives. Nor is this 
all. It is not fair to the teachers, 
for they have double work to do, and 
in the end no success is obtained, and 
the teachers have often to sutler front 
had result^ which are not their fault.

‘•In an attempt to arrive at the 
real situation, The Herald has made 
a tour ot the seven Irish parishes in 
the city and to each of the priests 
the question was submitted: What is 
the best way you can suggest for re
medying the matter and providing 
proper education for English-speak
ing Catholics of the city?

In evefry case the reply was: “Give 
us an English Catholic Board. Let 
us have our proportion of the school 
taxes and we shall administer our 
schools in the best interests of the 
different English parishes.’’

That the Irish people of the city 
are only too eager for better educa- 
t ion is clear to anyone who takes the 
trouble to inquire. They are willing 
to take over the burden of adminis
tering their own schools, provided 
they are allowed the proportion of 
the school taxes which they turn in 
every year to the city treasury, and 
which goes to make up the revenue of 
the Board of Roman Catholic School 
Commissioners. Even should the 
Hoard object to any such division of 
their funds and secure power to op
pose the division, it is doubtful if 
the Irish Catholics would not will
ingly forego their share of the 
taxes and establish a school board 
of their own without this assist
ance.

The present Board of Roman Ca
tholic School Commissioners is a 
corporation which receives all the 
school taxes paid by the Roman 
Catholics of the city and which man
ages a number of schools through
out the city. The large majority of 
these schools arc French, and Eng
lish pupils could only enter at a 
great disadvantage.

The annual revenue of the Catholic 
Hoard for 1903 out of the taxes, 
was $1419,000, made up as follows.
Catholic taxes .... '..... ..$142,000
Neutral taxes.....  .................. 27,000

and an English pupil works at a 
great disadvantage.

Duly last week a lady prominent 
in t>t. Anthony • congregation took 
her little boy to the St. Cunegonde 

J school. Fattier Ecrement, the parish 
priest, admitted that he could not 
teach the boy English, but would 
train him up like the French schol
ars. this was not satisfactory to 
the mother, and In the end Father 
Ecrement turned to her and said :

Well there is only one thing I can 
do. Choose any school in the city 
and send your boy to it. I will 
"make up the difference between the 
rates in St. Cunegonde and what you 
will pay at the city school."

The church authorities in St. An
thony's Ward have no hesitation in 
saying that the educational system 
there is far worse than elsewhere. 
The dual system that is in operation 
has worked so unfairly to the Eng
lish .speaking children ol the parish 
that Her. Father Donnelly, the par
ish priest, has publicly advised par
ents to send their children to the 
Christian Brothers’ school .in St. 
Patrick's parish, until they can get 
a school of their own. liow long tnls 
will be, nobody has the courage to 
guess.

This advice has not been altoge
ther heeded.

Parents have looked about them and 
finding the Protestant Schools neater 
than St. Patrick’s, have enrolled 
their boys there. And what can ttic 
parish priest do? If Catholic schools 
are not available, how can he be ex
pected ' to send his parishioners to 
them?’’

“Look at the difference between our 
way of running things and the Pro
testant method," remarked Father 
Donnelly to The Herald. “The Pro
testants are not content to wait 
until their schools get jammed. They 
establish schools in districts before 
the people get there.”

“It is not fair for our Irish Ca
tholics to be denied a proper educa
tion. Our children do not need 
French, because they have to get 
employment with English-speaking 
merchants, provided they are entering 
on a mercantile career. The Irish 
Catholics are actively associated 
with the rest of the English-speaking 
people, apd in such a case it is mt 
absolutely necessary for them to 
know both languages. They at 
least, must know English well.” , 

What the priests of St. Anthony's 
parish would like to see established 
is a school^for eight classes under the 
direction of the Christian Brothers 
and with accommodation for four 
hundred boys.

Evidently Rev. Father Donnelly 
knows whereof he speaks. He is 
fectly educated in the French 
guage himself, and yet he says: “Our 
children do not need French. They 
at least must know English well.” 

Rev. Father Klernan, P.P., St.

Total .................................... $169,000
Of this sum the Irish, Catholics 

subscribe $50,000, or over one-third 
of the Catholic taxes. What the Ir
ish people would like to have is the 
control of that $50,000, and the pow
er of using It where they consider 
'it is most needed. Why should we 
be obliged, they ask, to go In with 
the French people and French schools 

St. Anthony’n parish, with its large 
number of boys and girls, had no 
school at all, and the same unfortun
ate state of things holds true of St. 
Agnes and St. Michael’s parishes in 
the north end of the city.

St. Anthony’s parish illustrates an 
anomaly In educational affairs. The 
parish comprises portions of the 
city of Montreal and the city of St. 
Cunegonde, and although the Irish 
Catholic proprietors contribute $1,* 
600 yearly to the tax receipts of the 
Catholic School Commissioners, thev 
can educate their children. It ia, 
true that a French school exists in 
St. c-npronde, and towards its sup
port this $1,600 Is devoted. But 
in this school no English Is taught
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THE POPE AND IRELAND

The Faith of the People and Thetirg 
votloàto the Holy See

s pleasld the 
to His £

De- Addresses and Presentations to Mrs. and 
Miss Scott, Gravenhurst

It has pleasld the Holy Father tri 
address to His Eminence Cardinal 
Logue the following gracious letter, 
which cannot fail to bring joy and 
consolation to the Irish cuturtn of 
His HolinAs:
To our beloved son, Michael Logue, 

by the title of St. Mary of Peace, 
Cardinal Priest of the Holy Romaa 
Church:

PIUS x.,
Our Beloved Son, Health and 

Althoui"
Apos- 

not

E

> DIOCESE OF PBTEBB0R0UGH

CHURCH MUSIC

On Thursday evening the ladies of 
the Congregation of Saint Paul’s 
church, Gravenhurst, assembled at the 
home of Mrs. Scott, to present her 
with the following address, which 
was read by Mrs. D. B. LaFraniere, 
and was accompanied by a beautiful 
silver lea service, presented by Mrs. 
John Bowes:

Deary Mrs. Scott,—It is with the 
dsepes| regret that we now come to 
bid you farewell, on this sad occa
sion of your departure from ourtolic Benediction. aivuuuku mon or your departure

many days since we have addressed midst. Almost without warning
to you a letter, in which we congra- you leave us, and leave behind a gap 
tulated you on the dedication of St. '-which time cannot efface, and in the 
Patrick's Temple, which has been hearts of your sorrowing friends, the 
most happily celebrated, it pleaseth renicmritance of an association that 
us, however, to write to you again will cherish to the end of our days 
for the purpose of giving more ample During the thirty years and upward 
expression to our wishes. For our that we have been fortunate In hav- 
Venerable Brother Vincent, Bishop of fog you with us, that we have had 
Palestrina, whom we sent to Ireland the pleasure of being associated with 
as our Legate a tatere, to preside in you, you have endeared yourself to 
our name at the aforesaid dedication, us a|j jn these years, which have 
on his return related so many and pg^cd by, all tod quickly, we have
such signal things regarding the learned to appreciate your keen in
splendor of the celebration, the re- sight as a counsellor and adviser 
ligion of the people, the kindness of what family has not a souvenir of 
you and of the other Bishops, and * few happy moments you have 
jour united devotedness to us, that spen, am0ng them? Who, in sick- 
his report filled our mind with pie*- Bess have you not ministered to their 
sure. We, therefore, in the first place wants, and sympathized with their 
give thanks for the honor shown to sufferings?
the aforesaid Legate, which we re- But, we must not be too selfish, for 
gard as if it had been bestowed upon what is to be our loss will be some- 
ourselves, whose person he repre- one eise’g Rain
sen ted. Then we likewise congratu- May God bless you in your new 
late with you on that constancy and spherr, and may He grant you many 
ardour of faith which our same Yen- iong days of happiness 
erable Brother Vincent saw manifest- As a smaU token of the universal 
ed among you, by so many proofs, esteem, in which we guard the re- 
and admired so much during his , membranee of your presence, we beg 
whole ktay In your midst, tor not | yotJ to ol this gift. Our eam-
°nly did he visit churches, at every wish is that It may be useful to 
stage of its progress, and bestow, in you and t**t it may he a pleasant 
our name, a bleasing on the multi- souvenir Sr j 
tudes bv which they were so closely
thronged but he bdheld schools for j,,4Uned on behalf of the Congrega- 
the education of youth, hospitals for "- —
the solace of the sick, and divers as-

1 your many years spent

sociations devoted to every kind of 
religious and charitable work, thus

dustry of the Irish in promoting the

Michael’s, is in a dilemma- as regards
school matters, being surrounded with , ,v,rvwh,r- -it,,,--»,- the active six school districts, viz., St. Louis, j everywhere witnessing me active
St. Denis, St. Edward, Outrement, ... - . T„ -HboSt. John of the Cross, and Villerie. i welfare of rell-gl0IH - To- your endea‘
There is not an English school in any 
of those districts and the children 
have either to attend a French school 
where no English is taught or go to 
a Protestant school.

Father Kiernan found that his chil
dren were getting no good out of 
attending the French schools, and af
ter the matter had been laid before 
the church authorities, he received 
special permission to send the chil
dren to the Protestant schools of the 
surrounding district. This was an 
extraordinary permission for the au-f i1 
thorities to grant, since the Roman '
Catholic Church does got readily ap
prove of attendance at Protestant 
schools.

Father Kiernan in speaking of the 
situation, remarked:

“My sole reason for allowing the 
English children to attend the Pro
testant schools is because we have no 
proper facilities for teaching them 
ourselves, and we have failed to ob
tain assistance to establish our own 
schools.

“Our English-speaking children 
have to contend in the same 
as the children of non Catholics who, 
as every one knows, strive to their 
btmost to have the best possible in-

MR£
JARS

MRS

! vors, our dearly beloved son, and to 
j those of the other Bishops, we freely 
attribute the credit of this consoling 
state»! things, desiring from our 

I heart that God may daily grant more 
- ample fruits to your efforts. Which 
that He may vouchsafe according to 

; our wishes, and that you may be en
couraged by the testimony of our 
benevolence, we most lovingly, in the 
Lord, impart the Apostolic blessing 
to you, to the other Bishons, and to 
the whole clergy and people of Ire
land.

Given at Rome at St. Peter’s the 
XXVIII. day of August in the year 
MDCCCCIX., the second of our Pon
tificate.

I

PIUS X., POPE. 
Concordat cum Original!. 

MICHAEL CARDINAL LOGUE.

Saint Raul’s CTiurch
S. JOHN BOWES.

RS D. B. LaFRANIERE 
MRS. JOHN SULLIVAN 

> MRS ROBERT MOORE.
Mrs. Scott thanked the ladies most 

sincerely for the kind address and 
gift. She said it was with great 
regret she severed the happy relation 
that existed between her and her ' 
many friends of Gravenhurst. She 1 
valued the address and service most ' 
highly, and during life would cherish 
them as mementos ot the time spent | 
in their Anidst, and the happiness and 
welfare of her friends here, would I 
always be to her' a source of joy and 
pleasure. '

Then Miss Mabel Clairmont stepped 
forward and read the following ad
dress to Miss Scott, the presentation 
of a garnet broocn set with pearls, 
being made by Miss Annie Sullivan:

Dear Miss Scott,—It is with pro
found regret that your many faith
ful friends of Saint Paul’s choir come j

i t A oov f <% roural 1 nro irnn 1 oo v» lie fnr *

are good and whenever possible, ex
cellent”), good sacred music flourish
es spontaneously .... but when this 
principle is lost sight of neither 
prayers nor admonitions nor severe 
and repeated commands nor even the 
threat of canonical penalties, suffice 
to produce a change for the better 
—for passion, and if not passion a 
shameful and inexcusable ignorance 
finds means to elude the will of the 
C hurch and to continue for years in 
the same shameful state of things.

An Irish Appreciation 
Goldwin Smith

of

whose
Glad-

erto been used only when nothing 
better could be executed through lack 
of singers or of preparation, apd 
with these pieces as badly executed 
now as heretofore solemn Junctions 
are gone through—as if Inis were 
carrying out I ius îf’Bv instructions—
“and this js the music of the Motu 
Proprio! the objectors exclaim.

But no—nothing of the kind. The 
musical art adapted for the Church 
"must be real art, and this criterion 
alone excludes most of the said com
positions, which are devoid of taste, 
inspiratipn and expression. If they 
were bad enough before when they 
were employed to keep out brighter 
music, they have become literally in
tolerable now, when there is nothing 
to relieve them. Be it remembered, 
then, that both the letter and the 
spirit of the Motu Proprio tend to in
crease rather than diminish the gran
deur and solemnity of ecclesiastical 
functions, and while favoring piety 
to not mean that the minds of the 
faithful should be wearied or dis
gusted. If the Gregorian chant can
not at once enter into the habits of 
the people, if the classic polyphony 
is still difficult owing to the lack of 
means for executing It, let modern 
music, be employed by all means. No 
other ecclesiastical document before 
the Motu Proprio has spoken so lib
erally and favorably of this kind of 
music as applicable to public wor
ship—for Pius X: actually takes in
to account the national spirit which 
different peoples express in their 
music, and he describes this as per
fectly legitimate, provided it do not 
violate the fundamental laws of 
Church music.. Surely ample scope is 
allowed here by the Holy Father for 
all kinds of churches and all kinds of 
functions. If choir masters and com
posers do not avail themselves of this 
liberty the fault lies with them and 
not with the Motu Proprio.

It cannot be too strongly insisted 
upon that a striking charactetistic 
of the Motu Proprio is the fact that 
it offers both scope and inspiration 
to modern composers, and that it ac
tually suggests magnificent new forms 
especially for vesper music. Surely 
we have here a splendid field for the 
exercise of genius.

One very mistaken idea about the 
rules of the Motu Proprio is, that 
solos are forbidden. All that the 

t Papal document says on the subject,
! however, is that musical compositions 
,' must at least have preponderantly | The Forty Hours’ Devotion which 
I the character of choral music.’’ From closed here last Tuesday evening, wa# 
this it is clear that there is a part . well attended and should bring many" 

1 of church music which may be still

ProfcWOT Goldwin Smith, 
book, “ My Memory of Mr 
stone,” will be published in London, 
must always, despite his Unionism, 
which is much weakened in recent 
years, be regarded with gratitude by 
Irishmen as the first English histor
ian who fearlessly exposed the bru
talities oh English rule in this coun
try. In a little book entitled “The 
Empire,” published in the sixties of 
the last century, when Mr. Goldwin 
Smith was Regius Professor of His
tory at Oxford, he boldly proclaimed 
that England “had sunk kneedeep in 
pollution to carry the Union,” and 
his work “Irish Character and His
tory" abounds with "straight talk’' 
and wholesale home truths to the 

sons of Empire." By the way, 
Mr. / Goldwin Smith’s “Memory of 
Lord Beaconsfleld" would, ifhrritten, 
be an attractive work. Mr. Gold
win Smith, before he went to Ameri
ca, used to deliver lectures through
out the length and breadth of Great 
Britain, the subject being “Benjamin 
Disraeli.” Lord Beaconsfleld did 
not take immediate notice of Mr. 
Goldwin Smith’s campaign against 
him beyond a slight reference to “the 
Oxford Professor, that wild man.’* 
In his novel of “Lothair," however, 
a description of “the ‘Oxford Profes
sor,” he pilloried Goldwin Smith, 
who on reading the novel, telegraphed 
to Europe that the attack of the 
Tory Prime Minister on himself 
only “the stingless insult of a co 
ard.”—Dublin Freeman’t Journal.

Barrie Correspondence

Parents have 
insufficient,! 
that the children
pared for communion. Parents anx-1 
ious to have their children well edu- 

urena i cated have had to bear the cost of 
sending them to their parishes, such 
as-St. Patrick’s and St. Ann’s, to be 
taught.”

struction given to their children and I ^he case of St. Mary’s is a very 
who. look down on a less degree of |’ad on*; From a school supposed to 
instruction given to other children ®e aq English one, the English boys 
of the same tongue.”' are driven out to make room for the 1 w'e

Father Kiernan proceeded to discuss Freeeh. The teaching of the English 
the dual system of education as it language by French professors as men- 
worked in his parish. l1toned in the report of The Herald,

is an act of injustice to the English- 
speaking children. It’s time for a 
change. For the present state ol 
affairs, the Irish Catholics of Mon- 
t'ual are to blame themselves, for 
they are not united, and without un
ion there will be no strength, and 
without strength no effort, and with
out effort no success.

to say farewell ere you leave us for 
a new home, to enter into another 
sphere of labor.

found the education ' For many years the welfare of our 
one point urged being choir has been your constant care, 

are imperfectly pie- j With the aid of your assistance it 
has flourished and harmony has pre-

“The dual system,” he remarked, 
“is ruinous for English-speaking 
children in this section, owing to the 
vast majority of children in every 
school being French. It is not ne
cessary for English children to know 
French, as French people.know Eng
lish. Mistakes in French will be 
overlooked by a French-Canadian, 
but not so with English.”

Father Kiernan expressed himself 
as in full sympathy with the separate 
board idea, a scheme best fitted to 
give English Catholics a good educa
tion.

“What do you expect to do about 
the matter,” was the question put 
to the reverend gentleman.

“Well,” he replied, “if we don’t 
get a separate school board, we will 
have to start an independent school 
up in this district, and public opin
ion will support us. It the ‘people 
of Manitoba can afford to pay taxes 
to non-Catholic schools and support 
their own besides, why can’t we do 
the same, if we can’t get proper ac
commodation for our people?”

It is deplorable to think that in 
that great centre of Cathqjlcitv, 
Montreal, Irish. Catholics are ccm- 
pelled to send their children to Pro
testant schools, and with permission 
of the Church authorities. The Her
ald, continuing says:

St, Mary's, one of the original 
Irish parishes of the city, has a lay 
school, which has not proved alto
gether satisfactory, owing to the con
stant pouring In ql French children 
and the consequent driving out ot 
the English. As things exist at 
present, little children are taught the 
rudiments of French before thev learn
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j vailed. You have been to us not only 
a faithful, but a kind, gentle and lov
ing friend. .. In the hopes and as
pirations, in the joys and sorrows of 
the choir, your loving presence was 
always near, guiding, directing, 
strengthening and consoling.

In our petty trials and difficulties 
knew where to turn for earnest 

sunnathy, deep consolation and prac
tical advice.

Therefore our hearts to-night are 
full to overflowing at this unexpected 
parting.

In your new home we wish you 
every success. May yopr life there be 
happy and free from care, and anxie
ty, and may length of years be yours.

In conclusion we say good-bye, and 
we beg you to accept of this small 
gift, as "a slight token of our 
tiunate regard for you

Signed on behalf of the choir of 
Saint Paul's Church, Gravenhurst

Miss Stott made a very touching 
reply, if- which she assured the 
members of the choir o? the great 
love she held in her heart for them, 
and ol her heartfelt sorrow In part
ing with them. She assured them 
that they would be ever dear to her 
memory. She thanked them one and 
all for their kind sentiments, express
ed in their address, after which she 
bade them good-bye, and all left for 
their homes, with a deep feeling of 
sorrow at parting.

Diocese of Kildare and Lelghtin

A despatch from Ennis, Clare, says: 
“Amidst every demonstration of po
pular gratification, attended hy an 
enormous congregation of the faith
ful, and sutrounded by the Church’s 
deeply Impressive ritual, the solemn 
consecration took place of the Moat 
Rev. Dr. FogarW, Bishop of Killaloe. 
»r. Fogarty ns the choice of the 
priests and of Mie people, and when 
it became known that the Holy See 
had miffed his election the jov and 

of both were beyond co-

NMl
left for soloists. The “solo voice” | 
is only forbidden in the sense that it 
must "not predominate, as it did only 
too frequently in the past, “so that 
the greater part of the liturgical text ) 
may not be executed in that way.” 
Then again the music of Galestrina, 
which the Holy Father proposes for , 
our m has very often parts for 
two, three and four voices, which 
blend admirably in the choral com
positions. The exclusion of soloists, 
then, is a rigorism which arises from 
a false interpretation of the Pope’s 
words and which smacks of Pharisa
ism. . |

A difficulty is sometimes raised on 
the ground of the expense entailed by 

■ putting the prescriptions of the Motu 
I Proprio into effect. And it cannot i 

be denied that there will be some 
extra expense, but a little good-will 
and an honest desire- to carry out 
the wishes of the Pope will surmount 
much greater difficulties than this.

Soiqe complain that the Holv Fa
ther might at least have allowed 
some time to permit the «world to 
pass from the old music to the new. 
He could not do so, for it was a 
question of removing open abuses 
which had been already condemned.

, “Allow no indulgence,” he wrote to 
the Cardinal Vicar of Rome, “ and 
grant no delay. The difficulty in
creases instead of diminishes with 
time, and since the thing has to be 
done, let it be done at once and re
solutely.” And His Holiness thinks 
and has said so often, that it is 
better to suppress solemn functions 
altogether rather than tolerate a 
scandal. He himself recognized and 
admitted that “at first some choir 

affec- , masters would find themselves unpre
pared.” But when weeks are allow
ed to run into months, when the time 
for specially solemn functions draws 
nearer and nearer, and these same 
choir-masters stand with their hands 
in their pockets as though they ex
pected some preternatural assistance 
to carry out the changes, or believed 
that in the end the ecclesiastical au
thority would shut one eye and 
slacken the reins—why then, the ex-
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There

(Civilta Catdlica.) suffice It' Here so say
In some places the letter of the law ^Father was aware of them, and knew

forbidding profane and theatrical mu- ***** be overcome if only;
. .. those concerned had the good-will tohas been ohwrvaAasd the objec- overcome them. The Holy Father's 

e been scrupulous- coli(luding words to the Cardinal Vi
car are always worth remembering: 
“When clergy and choir-master are

1

H

mable pieces have been scrnpulous- 
removed—but in sudfa a way as to 
t dissent on the prescriptions of
ÏTdrï'fv'Penetrated with a sense of th» (the 
usic ordered by him.\ The old most holy end for which art is ad- 
tores have been ransacked lot j nutted to the service of divine wor- 

tedious and ui.pleasing $hjp yyj the supreme fitness of offer- 
compoettions-tbose which had htth- ^ to the Lord only things that,

0

ill

blessings on the parish.
Miss Hogan, late of Lindsay, 

taken charge of the dress-making de-# 
part ment of Messrs. Sargent A 
Smith.

Mrs. W. Moore, who has been visi
ting in Bruce Mines, returned to 
town last week.

Miss O’Byrne of Toronto, was » 
guest at the Convent for a few 
days.

Miss Bench of St Catharines was 
a recent guest of Miss Lynch.

Miss Carrie Brown, Quebec, paid 
her aunt, Mrs. T. Brown, a short 
visit.

Mrs. John Moore returned to town 
last Saturday. After an extended • 
visit with her son, Mr. Thomas Moore 
of- Pittsburg, Pa.

Miss Alma McDonald returned to

♦ I

sj, 1

». i1

town after a lengthy visit at St. 
Anne de Beaupre, Quebec.

Miss Ethel Hinds, New /Jersey, 
spent a few days with her sister, 
James Kearny, previous to resum
ing her studies at St. Joseph’s Con
vent, Toronto.

French Bishop s Festgiatiw
Mgr Le Nordez, the Bishop of 

Di'on, one of the two Prelates whose 
action led to the dispute between the 
French Government and the Vatican 
has resigned.

i
I!
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ragT, his boots are 
feet, he is demi

this?” 
of clear,

asked,
■eye- 30 DAYS

THB FINDING OF THE PATH tot,
Rupi, the mehter's* allé; 
ual Anglo-Indiar 
not thought of her before

' brown“We can't go oo like thi 
girl twisted round in her long vane I crouched down, watching the sleeping 
chair and caught at a swaying creep- ' child with satilfartion; her attitude 
cr with petulant fingers ' jwas perhaps, not quite eo touching

... - „ , , , to Western nations as that of the«I am painfull, aware of the fact moth„ who hugs her baby in her
If you have quite finished your tea arms, but there was the same thing 
we may as well discuss matters throbbing behind the differing ways 
mow."

The man s tone was quite level—

pot-boilq^" he re

man s tone was 
.businesslike, in fact—the tone that he 
would use later in the day «ifien dic
tating letters to his Uabu typist. 
There was no indication that b : was 
interested in the matter other than 
from a business standpoint. He 
settled himself rather more stiffly 

I w.in ' his chair, waiting for her to 
speak. But she only trailed the bit 
-of creeper over the edge of the veran- 
ija, looking straight in front of her 
with eyes that were curiously hard I 
for so childish a face.

It was not a particularly attrac-1

Something of what it meant caught 
the girl suddenly as she stood there, 
with all her little 
around her by her own hands. Per
haps, if this had happened, things 
would have been different, and they 
wouldn’t have made such a mess of 
it. She leaned over the jhllmills, 
watching the mother-love on the 
brown face, and then the placid baby, 
thinking, until the train of thoughts 
brought her back to the present 
hour, and she went out on the ver
anda, chafing because it was getting 
late.

“Oh?
knitting a pair 
brows. .

“That’s only 
plied airily. \

For two years he had been painting 
mysterious “impressions’* to the im
mense satisfaction of himself and a 
select circle of highly Intellectual

Ïrig-haired friends. They were won- 
rful pictures, with fantastic titles, 
world broken and might be hung in any light 

without the loss of effect. The great
French artist under whom he had 
studied in Paris described them as 
be-ew-ti-ful. Perhaps they were, but 
the British public showed no dis-

‘He prefers to stop at the office
the scene, the flat was midway in 
at narrow street, and the white gray 
-walls of the opposite buildings were 
broken only by a struggling peepul 
tree and a stunted palm. Beyond 
the veranda, by dint of a craning 
neck, one caught a cheerful glimpse 
j»t a disused churchyard, but clos- 

jhilmills and drawn chicks already 
shut out that much of the view, for 
dt was 7.30 a m. in May, and the 
merciless, blue blaze was starting to 
"bring salvation by fire, for one more

would

until the last minute," she thought, 
bitterly. / “He certainly takes care 
to avold,tne—I suppose he’ll be quite 
as glad as I shall be to end it." 
But, as the lateness grew from a 
matter of minutes to one of an 
hour, the silent, deserted rooms be
gan to oppress her; apparently the 
boys had had orders from Frere ‘tea 
go—he himself was returning-at din-* 
ner-time to life between a hotel and 
t solitary room over the jofflee.

Nina werft back to the oBrner where 
the mehttir’s wife and Ba 

least, a;
8

_ dead beat,
ebb of despair. But he has ie 
struck the new road. He has 
to London and gone more than half 
way to the bad.Vthen he has turned 
his face toward home He seems to 
have tramped most of the way, and 
he has arrived there just before day
break one spring morning. Utterly 
worn out, he has flung himself down 
under a blossom laden apple tree 
and fallen asleep. The sun has risen 
and the dog has found him. It Is 
the prodigal son to a new guise. You 
call it *The New Road’ ; that Is, 
he has turned his back on the old 
road apd is going to begin afresh."

He seemed to be about to offer

2S

position to purchase them. some explanation, for bo had kept
Now, considered as Impressions his artistic faculties quite apart 

Brampton Hay’s pictures were unde- 
niable. Considered as salable arty 
<iesles for the decoration of galleries gr 
rooms, they were a complete failure 

n he obiConsequently, when he observed that 
lift, modest banking account was be 
coming so ridiculously modest as to 
approach the noe-exlsient state, like 
a wise young man he >et to work on 
something likely to .prove convertible 
into money.

What if a pot-boiler?” she asked31 __ ■__________you will think me a Phil-

aiay upon Calcutta, which 
smell worse without the heat. at least, give her some sense of

The narrow outlook had always companionship; but they were gone,
seemed to Nina the epitome of the and the sudden Eastern night came
t>ig travesty she "found India! Her llown on her loneliness She found

marble man- a lamp and tried to light it, but

is tine for not knowing, but although 
1 have often heard the word, I have 
never properly understood It."
, “Pot-boiling," he said, with the ______ _____
self-confident air of a voung man who brought,bis daughter and her visitor 

absorbed the wisdom^of ages, “is with him 'for the outing.
Clem Walton, who shared

from his love of human "nature, and 
was about to explain that a beauti
ful story is not the same thing as 
a beautiful picture, but at that mo
ment a girl’s voice was heard.

“Are you two people never coming 
to tea?" she said.

So the two people strolled into the 
adjoining room, where the fiancee of 
Brampton Hay’s chum was dispensing 
tea.

It was a red letter j^fternoon (or 
the two young artists' when the girls 
swooped .down upon them unexpected
ly. Sir Geo.ge Chalmers has found 
it necessary to run up to London on 
business and had very properly

home visions were of a 
*ion, more or less white, with a re-

, . *y I
roents, feathery palms and flaming 
blossomed bushes growing at her 
doors, and trees thick with oranges# 
jguavas and mangoes (irrespective al- dity struck her 
ways of the time of the year and the urgent request

and tried to light 
some prudent soul among the boys 
had emptied it of all oil. For a 
moment she thought of going down 
to find a messenger to send to 
Frere’s office; then the slight absur- 

of dispatching an 
for the man whom

precise situation of Bengal) She she was in an hour’s time to dis- 
liad found a three-room flat, “with inissout of her life. Finally, she 
no front,” as she wrote home in dis- could endure the silent darkness no 
tnay; her suburban-provincial mind longer, Ænd went down the stairs,

to the word 
any case,- the

com-
fiat

angry /with herself and with Frere 
for th/s foolish fiasco. She had not 
verv 'clear notions of how one got 
to ‘Garden Reach, only that the pas
sengers’ launch having left tne ghat 
long since, she would have to take a 
native dingy somewhere.

As she turned the corner of the 
stairs, sorte one cannoned against her 
and bis brief apology was followed 
by, “Oh!- Isn’t it Mrs. Frere? Will 
you come please, at once? I’ve a 
gharri waiting."

“Is my husband there—are you 
from his office?” she asked, chilly 
looking up in' the dim light at this , 
perfectly unknown young man who

•could not take 
pound," and, in 

toad none.
In short, out of the depths of her 

ignorance she had come out to find 
heaven and all that in it is on five 
hundred rupees a month, with a hus
band of forty-odd, and had found- 
tins.

“Can you make any suggestions as 
to—what—we can arrange?” His
xvnice was measure* still; he had, at 
least, found that sort of pathetic 
dignity which comes to most men 
/and many of the women) in the land 
twhere only death hurries. His wife
—barely seven months out and rest- ^______ __

less under the misery of her first ho^ seemed’’in such haste 
-weather—was far from it.

“I want to go home,” she broke 
out, taking quicl^breaths and lear
ning the tiny pink Jietals from the 
creeper; “I am sick of this hateful 
place, and the heat—and nobody here!
It was bad enough in the cold weath
er, *ut now it’s—it’s hateful1’’

Frere glanced at the pretty fi 
and its fretful eyes with the sami 
look, half judicial and half absen 
minded, that he had given shortly , 
fore to the bearer as he swept a cup 
off the chota hazri tray. Something 
of a failure from boyhood, he had 
thrown for happiness so late in life 
'that he was hardlv surprised himself 
he had drawn one of the many losing 
numbers. But each day helped to 
blunt the regret and make him look 
forward, almost with relief, to the 
inevitable return to his old existence, j

til

aby might, ,.thc art of painting or writing ‘tot.’ ’’ 
She looked at him in amaaement, 

and then turned and looked again at 
the picture, which until she arrived 
had stood on the ground face to the 
wall in disgrace.

"Why paint,‘rot?’ ” she asked. 
“Because the public like it}” he 

said, graveljr, “and when the public 
like a thing they buy it; buying it 
involves paying for it, and when peo
ple pay for things you have the 
wtierewithal to purchase bread , and 
butter, apd possibly a small piece of 
cheese to go with it."

"You mean that the public don’t 
buy these?” she said indicating with 
a sweep of her arm the stacks of 
“impressions" with which the little 
studio was furnished.

“'rçiey don’t," he said dryly, but 
without any bitterness. To his cre
dit be it said he had not cultivated 
long hair or cynicism in spite of
many years of bitter failure.

•m .............................v‘But they will buy this?" she said, 
indicating the pot-boiler.

“With all my heart I hi

‘One more question," she murmured

my heart I hope so," he
said.
■ ie m< 1 _
with a piretty smile, “and then I. will.

I try not to be a Philistine agafn. In 
! what respect is that picture ‘rot?’ ”

He looked at his handiwork with plp.minded 
hir head on one side, while an ex-

a studio
with Hay, was naturally enraptured 
when his sweetheart wired to say she 
was coming.

But even his joy was exceeded by 
that of his friend at the news that 
Lucy Chalmers would take part in 
the “swoop.” The two men had 
spent a cheery holiday the year le- 
fore in Devonshire, where they had 
both fallen victims to the young gen
tleman who is usually represented as 
being attired in the fepartan simpli
city of a bow and arrow. But their 
fates were widely different. Clem, 
who was a nobody jn particular, had 
succumbed to the charms of a girl 
whose position was not more ex
alted than his own. Consequently, 
in due course they were comfortably 
engaged in quite the old-fashioned, 
commonplace way.

But Brampton Hay had no such 
luck; althoughfthe two girls were 
friends, he had the misfortune to fall 
in love with the one who was daugh- 
tc/ to two millions money. Now, 
birth and* posit ion arfvoften bars to 
romantic unions, bat there is no bar 
so insuperable as enormous wealth. 
Lucy Chalmers was no better born 
than Brampton himseff, and she was, 
besides, a thoroughly unaffected, si%- 

girl. But enormous
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S. Elizabeth of Portugal. 
S. Stephen, King.
S. Phuomena.

S. Rom eeu Corona 
Virgin inn."

Fifteenth Sunday after Pentecost
of Viterbo. Vesper Hymn, “ Ii 

S. Laurence Justinian. [
SS. Cyril and Methodius.
S. Hadrian III., Pope.
Nativity of the B. V. Mary.
S. Sergius I., Pope.
S. Hilary, Pope

Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost
^Moat Holy Name of Mary.
S. Augustine.
Of the octave of the Nativity.
Exaltation of the Holy Cross.
Octave of the Nativity of the B. V. Mary.
SS. Cornelius and Cyprian.
Stigmata of St Pranas.

Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost
Seven Dolours of the B. V. Mary. Vesper Hymn, "O quot 

undis lecrimarum."
SS. Januarius and Compauloàs.
S- Agapitus, Pope.
Ember Day. Fast. S. Matthew, Apostle 
S. Thomas of Villanova.
Ember Day. Past. S. Linus..
Ember Day. Past B. V. Msfry de Mercede.

Eighteenth Sunday after Pentecost 
S. Eustace and Companions. Vesper Hymn, “ De us 
S. Eusebius. [tuorum militum."
SS. Coemas and Damian.
S. Wenceelaus.
S. Michael.
S. Jerome.

npl
factory results guaranteed.

McDonald A Willson
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XAttenttonal“Xoq were born there," muttered 
Sir George. “But who is the young 
man lying asleep, and why do you _ 
call it ‘The New Road?" Cl MirhaeTc

“The true history of the picture is , l 1 >111001 5
this," said Brampton. “Soon after 
my mother and lather married, and 
befofc I was born a young man 
was found one morning asleep under 
the apple tree just outside

m AvriLiATioe wire 
TOAONTO UNIVaaSITY Collegi

face 1 
ami wl 
entlRi 
be-V

‘It is certainly a
•came out,” he replied, slowly. “I girl’s lips began to quiver and aj 
am sorry that you have found life 
so—unpleasant, and I can hardly give 
you a more luxurious place at home 

q-jon my present income.’’
“Oh, I can go home—to my own 

home!” she flashed oui.
Allen Frere flushed, and his lips 

went into a thin line

that you

“No I’m not In
I’m up country—just down here 
a few days—only there was no one 
else seemed available to bring you. 
Won’t you get in please, and I can 
explain as we go? These ticca ghar
ries aren’t very rapid at best.”

It was one oi the open ramshackles 
which are Calcutta's combined apolo
gies for a hansom and victoria. As 

turned, she saidr quickly, “Where 
is the man going? This isn’t the 
way to the river. Isn’t Mr. Frere at 
the ghat?”

“No; we arc going to the General 
Hospital, ’ he said, slowly, turning 
toward her, with gravity snadow ing 
his bojisb face, “there was a tram 
accident this afternoon—but they 
only found out his address just now. 
I’m awfully sorry—I’m telling it 
rather clumsy, I’m afraid”— as the

pression somewhat between pride and 
Mr. Frere's office, disdain flickered across his face. Why 

for : was it “rot?'" He hardly knew how
to explain it in so many words.

“You see, there is no artistic pre
tension in Uial picture," he said 
slowly. “There Is no—eh—tone, no 
imaginative effect, no subtle.. con
trast The picture doesn’t appeal to 
you as a picture, but #s a story.”

“Mustn’t a picture mean anythhig, 
then?” she asked innocently.

"To be sure it should,” he said, 
hurriedly. ‘‘But its meaning should

! be plitoral, not—not"----
“Not human?" m
“Not narrative,” he corrected se

verely. Then he added with deep 
disdain: “That is the kind of pic
ture people will affix in its print form 
to cottage walls.”

“I suppose that would be humiliat
ing,’’ she remarked demurely.

“You are laughing at me," he said.
queer look camein to her ey _

“Oh, I’m alright—I’m not going to 
do anything ridiculous! Only—only 
it’s so very—odd," she answered, 
with an hysterical little laugh, think
ing of the absurdity of having to 
sustain the attitude of devoted wife 

: toward the man from whom she was
“I think not," he answered quietly, soon to have parted forever.

“‘You see, Nina,‘you are my wife,and “There’s no accounting for the way
woman takes a thing, I suppose,"*he fact that you prefer to reside in 

."Envhnd doesn’t affect my position."
“But I thought people separated 

-when they couldn’t agree”—the man 
-winced—“and we never shall get on
together, so what is the good of 
keeping up this farce?” »

“There’s some question of dignity, 
you see,” he said, after a pause. “As 
It is, you may find it somewhat dif
ficult to go home—alone. Unfortunate
ly, marriages can’t be undone, be
cause of a difference in tastes and 
tempers; and I shall not trouble you 
much—I’m not likelv to come home ”

a woman
thought the lad at her side, “but she 
seems to be jolly cool about it."

Which thought was evident in the 
stiffness that came into his voice 
when he next spoke, telling her brief
ly the few details ne, nad of the ac
cident, and that there had been some 
operation; to all of which her only 
response was silence. After that 
little laugh she sat quite still, her 
face turned away from him, looking 
dully at the lines of belated car
riages which swept past them down 
Lhowringhi, filled mostly by Eura-

The girl moved her rings restlessly . rians looking more weary of life to
wind kept her eyes away. ■

“You’ll find it rather hot going 
liome now,” Frere went on, after a 
long silence, “and it will be worse 
later on. Would vou—like to go up 
to Darjiling until September, and 
them—just as you prefer?”

“No, no. I don’t want to go to 
the hills; I want to go home—now!” 
And, with the angry, miserable tears 
-of a defiant child in her eves, she 
walked past him to the little room 
he had tried to convert into a “bou- 
rioir" to please her, swinging the 

1 purdah behind her fiercely
For no apparent reason, Frere walk-

general than of the heat, and by fat 
and complacent ltahus, with as many 
olive branches as could be incon
veniently packed into the convey- 
ance. They drove in silence to the 
hospital compound, and her compan
ion handed her over to a nur’-e', 
with a lift of the hat and a mental 
hope that “that poor devil upstairs” 
would find her—well, different.

“It was a native child, you know; 
one of those bits of girls that are 
always dodging under one’s horse’s 
feet—wonder a dozen a day don’t get 
killed. It was a foolish thing to 
do, unless the man was tired of his

with a perfectly good tempered smile
“Not at all; I am honestly trying 

to understand the point of view,” she 
said hastily, giving him a look 
which, had he happened to see it, 
would have cheered him more than a 
dtizeri favorable criticisms. “I sup
pose I shall always be a Philistine," 
she went on, “for it seems to me 
that this picture is thAbest in the 
room." T

He looked at her in silent astonish
ment.

“Let me see if I understand it," 
she si id. “You have a farmhouse 
and bv the red clay soil I should say 
it is Devonshire, or at'any rate West 
Country. In the field outside the 
homestead there is a young 
lying asleep and a dear old mon 
doggie is looking at him. The 
of the picture is most peculiar part 
of it. You call it ‘The New Road.’ 
.lust at first it sounds unsuitable,but 
let me see if I have guessed the rid
dle correctly. The young man ts 
half starving and utterly exhausted,

1 responsibilities. Sir George Chal- 
: mers had risen from the proverbial 
half crown—some sgy . less—to the 
aforementioned dazzltoju sum, and 
picked up a baronetcy dir the way. 
He was. In fact, a very decent ofd 
PeflW, and above all rifliculbusly fond 
of his daughter.

But he had a very clear conviction 
as to her duty in the matrimonial 
market. He had 
weaffh In a generation or two 
the Chalmers of fits day would lie- 
long to the landed gentry of England,, 
as a matter of course. He would no 
longer belong to the nouveaux Chal
mers worthy of the name to add 
something to the lustre of the fam
ily, irrespective of his own private 
wishes. Having no brother, Lucy 
must perpetuate the glories originat
ed by her father, for her husband 
woultf be required to assume ChalL 
mers as a name, and the girl had 
been taught to foel this responsibil
ity as a rear duty.

Conseqwentfy, Brampton and . ucy 
understood from the first that their 
cause was practically hopeless. They 
made no particular secret of their 
affection, for Sir George had no dis
like for the young man himself, and 
was wise enough not to oppose his 
daughter’s ‘“admirer” so long as the 
“family dety” was perfectly under
stood .

“My dear ofd Brampton,” the girl 
had said when he proposed for. the 
twenty-seventh time, “you know what 
my feelings are, but what can I do? 
I suppose it’s awfully unheroic of 
me, but f would no more think of 
marrying a man to whom the c.ltt 
dad objected than I would think of 
marrying a man to whom I objected 
myself."

“Perhaps he will come round some 
dav,” said Brampton.

“Perhaps so,” sfie said with a wist
ful smile.

Women have more patience and it

ol tbe ordn hM «• Sird""» Vû
rags. My mother, who never allowed 
a stranger to go away empty, took 
him in, tubbed him and clothed him, 
fixed him' up with a square break
fast and sent him away rejoicing. 
Before he left the young fellow told 
her his story. He had got himself 
into an ugly scrape to London—gone 
to the bad, in fact—and had run 
away. Of course, she gave him a

iptdil niiMift of Hie Grace the ‘ 
Archbishop of Toioato, end directed bv the

Under the

Basilian Fathers.

accumulated straight talk—yog know what 'women

Full OlaMlMi, SelentMIe f 
and Commercial Courses X

are, sip.” Brampton cBeared 
throat hastily, “and made him p 
mise to go home and make a ch 
breast of it.”

“What suggested the title?’
Sfar George bluntly.

“A whimsical notion of my own,” 
said Brampton. “When my mother 
had finished with him she put him 
on his road, for he had lost his bear
ings. She took him to the door and 
toil him to go the right by the new 
toad over the hill. It is a fantastic 
idea, but I took it as my title. Of 
course, nobody will ever know ex
actly what I meant by it, though 
your daughter gave a very shrewd 
guess at the general meaning."

Sir George looked at tlîe picture 
for a lew minutes with blinking eyes 
while Brampton watched him to sil
ence.

“Wee Id you care to hear the rest 
of that story?” the old man asked.

“1 should indeed, sir.” ,
“That lad left the farm with the. / 

! kiss of a good ^Woman on his decks 
; anil (he bleseiufg of God in his ears, 
and he kept his word and went 
home,” said Sir George to a low 
voice. “His own mother wept over 
him and his father flogged him 
Heartily for a skulning young thief, 
and between them they mase a man 
of him. Afterward he went to Am
erica and prospered well enough, and 
when he returned to England he men 
came to some honor.”

The old man had mention no names,

his
pro-
lean
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*>d round the table to reach the ‘ver- j life. I believe he threw the child 
anda stairs; as he nassed het long right from under the tram, and, of 
vhair, he dropped his hand on the ton course, got smashed instead. Those 
«if it and stood staring down at electric trains never ought to have 
■Ahe withered creeper she had torn. been allowed in the streets—at least 

• • • ’ not with native drivers. This
The last week had been such a makes the fifth accident already." 

-whirl that she had hardlv had time The clear voice of the hospital’s se- 
to think—certainly not time to think nior surgeon came to her through
wo much of her sorrows.

Frere had taken her passage in the 
next homeward-bound boat, and to
night he was to see her on board at 
Garden Reach, as they were to leave 
the river in the earlv morning. With 
-chollv feminine irrationality, she was 
«•omplaining to herself that he might 
Yiave got awav from the office, *t 
least for this day; that there would 
foe no particular reason and small 
isatisfiction in doing so did not oc- 
«•ur ?o her. She had dressed earlv 
Iront sheer restlessness, and moved

the thin plaster walls of the little 
room where they had told her to 
wait; èbxiously he did not know any
one was there.

“Think he’ll pull through?” said 
another voice, which she recognized 
as that of the manager of her hus
band’s office. J

“He’s got a good chance—if he 
to keep it,” the other replied. 
has a first-rate constitution, or 

, have gone under; but he seems 
queer sort of fellow—as if he hadn’t 
any particular anxiety to live. Seem-

■from one room to another of the dis-1 ed'rather disappointed, after we’d on-
manfled flat for the last time, try
ing to arrive at a mood of satisfac
tion and only reaching one of fretful 
-doubt.

He had been too old and grim and 
.self-centred—her people had always 
.said so; and she had thought to find 
India such a different place, and did 
not know that thev would really be 
•poor there and not “in society” a bit; 
and-*nd—this was the only way out 

•oT It. She was young and pretty, 
and whv should she spoil any more of 
foer life’ x

Comine to a pause at the little
■side window which gave on to a not k*o talk about him—and about her—•

p In that cold-blooded way? She wasvery savory back compound, she saw 
* native—a woman—walk softly to' a blindly 
snrawled In the comfort of a cool 
sleep. Nina knew her vaguely as

crated to find that he was still 
alive.”

“Bad job for^his wife, isn’t it? 
I believe she was going home to-mor
row, too, in the Malta."

“Oh?" seld the doctor, carelessly. 
“Perhaps that accounts for it." And 
then another voice joined in, evi
dently a nurse, and Nina moved 
away to the other side of the little 
room, her face set and her eyes hard 
with » sudden passionate resent
ment against these people who were 
keeping her from her husband. He 
was hers—hers; what right had they

angry with everything 
every one for this swift breaklnr 
down of her world, that new world

which she has been so carefully 
constructing of late, wherein she 
would forget all the unpleasant things 
and really enjoy life. Except, |ier- 
haps, with him; with the utter un
reasonableness of a woman, she only 
felt pity for him—pity and a curious 
indefinite feeling which she had never 
yet had for her husband. The voices 
ceased, and she stood idly watching a 
man and woman on the veranda be
low her—both of them with the thin, 
sun-parched faces and dead, weary 
eves of the country born and bred. 
The man was making a few shuf- 
I ing steps to and fro, the woman 
taking half his weight; evidently she 
was Ii ing in hospital with him, 
after the curious fashion of India. 
Neither of them was attractive, ex
cept so far as the cbminonplace tra
gedy of their obvious poverty and 
the man’s illness went; but, as thev 
came slowly into the patch of vivid 
moonlight on their veranda, the look 
in the woman’s face suddenly took 
the hardness from Nina’s; the absorb
ed, heart^aching devotion of those 
wearv eyes that never moved from 
watching the man’s face made her 
shiver and turn away as if she had 
no right to see such things

Then a nurse came to take her to 
her - husband, and, with a warning 
that she must be very quiet and not 
excite him, left them together. The 
Haring moonlight was screened out 
of the tinv private room where they 
’•ad nut him; in the dim light Nina 
‘•ardly saw his first look toward 
her, yet the likeness of his eyes to 
those of the woman she had just 
seen made her throat choke and 
words mpossible.

“I’m—afraid—I’ve upset you,” the 
“Id quiet voice said. “I’m sorry— 
;t should have—happened—just now." 
But the girl was down on her knees 
hy him, his hands to hers and the 
Mght dawning In her eyes which he 
had never seen there vet , erving bro
kenly, “Allan! Oh, Allan!.*’ And 
with the cry he knew that between 
♦he heights and the depths there I» a 
middle wav on which they had, *t 
last, entered together .—Florence M. 
Bailey In The Sketch.

must he admitted more common sense ! a,,d Brampton, with rare tact, v as 
in these matters. She was very fond ..wially silent. ç-
of Brampton and was certain that as /‘‘The end of the story justifies my 
hfe v. ife she would have been ex- 1 title, sir," was all he sa hi. 
tremelv happy, but she also saw that “Curiously enough,” added Sir 
it was not to be. * j George, “he never succeeded In find-

In the interim they had a very good ing his way back to thank that wo-
time. They wrote as many letters as man, though he often tried. It was
they Irked, and when Sir George a kind of lost chapter m his life,
brought the girls up to town he was though he never forgot ft. Ah! Heye
quite satisfied for them to spend the j is Lucy.”
afternoon with the young men after j She heard her father’s voice and 
a morning in Bond street entered the studio, but seeing by the

It was while the four young people j faces of the two men that something 
were sitting at tea that the house- unusual had been happening, she stood
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ST. JOSEPH’S
keeper—a woman of most respectable 
ugliness—annountrd a gentlemen.
. “I suppose I mupT see who ft is,” 
said Brampton.

He strolled out Into the studio 
where his visitor awaited him and 
found it was Sir George Chalmers 
himself, who had finished hi/» busi
ness earlier than he anticipated.

“You are just in time for ^cup of 
tea, sir,” said Brampton wiPi the 
heartiness appropriate to the father 
of the girl he wanted to marrv.

The old man paid no attention to 
the welcome nor to the outotreched 
hand.

“What do you mean by that pic
ture?” he asked pointing to the pot
boiler.

“That? Oh, that is just a little 
fancy picture,” said Brampton.

He was somewhat astonished at 
the question because hitherto Sir 
George had declined to take any In
terest in his work, having no “fancy 
for the rubbish."

“Yes, yes,” said the old fellow 
testily. "But what put the idea 
into your head? What does the pic
ture represent? What do you mean 
bv it?”
ï “I call it ‘The New Road,* " said 
Brampton.

The old man looked at him with a 
kind of fierce surprise. “But the 
farmhouse," he said. “What is it? 
What is its name?"

“That is More Farm near Mary 
Tavy," said Brampton, with a smile, 

was born there. When I was to 
last year I made a sketch 

old place, and the other dav, 
wanted a subject for a pot- 

I used It."

in silence.
At last Sir George sooke to the 

steady, matter-of-fact voice of one 
who will suffer internal agony rather 
than display any emotion.

“I have finished earlier than I ex
pected, Lucy,” he said, “but there is 
another call I most make, so I will 
come back for yoo in about qp hour.”

The old man spoke as ir he were 
half dazed, but he walked to the door 
of the studio with a firm step, Heft, 
however, he stopped and said with a 
note of tenderness in his voice.which 
was unfamiliar to Brampton, though 
not to Lucy: “Tell her the true 
^tbry of “The New Road.’ Tell her 
all Keep nothing back."

He paused, but went on steadilv : 
“Tell her what it means to me, whrt 
it means to her. It will then be for 
her to sav what it means to you."

And with that he left them.—The 
Tat 1er.
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If a rough makes your nights sleep
less and weary, it will worry. you 
a good deal, and with gooff cause. To 
disnel the worry and give voursclf 
rest try Rickie’s Anti-Consumptive 
Svrup. It exerts a soothing influ
ence on the air passages, and al
lays the Irritation that leads to in
flammation. It will subdue the 
most stubborn cough or cold, and 
eventually eradicate it from the sys
tem, as à trial of it will prove to 
you. » »

All understanding of history de
pends on one’s understanding the for
ces that make It, of which religious 
forces are the most, active and 
most definite. »

the

i M

A Wide Sphere of Usefulness.—The 
consumption of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric 

fro?.n 10 Krcat proportions 
hhsUnd n? the fact that it has 

now been on the markciP^i
prosptwenty-one 

ft

ae 
years, its

;ot over 
iperity is

as great as ever and the demand forit n that period has very greatly 
increased. It is bénéficiai in all 
rountrieS’ and wherever introduced 
fresh supplies are constantly asked

vm!thherSn and other guardians of 
Itnrw ,wlU appreciate the point of a 
st*ru .,ounrt 1» “Sunday at Home.”
hi. d,“h“"i'„ho„T'»r«n,8ht wlih 

10 ,our
slnra^ ^een P'ayfng ehop ever

“Rhn^° A1“is replied.
..v p? „echoed hi« mother.

We opened a grocery, and 
£ » "a* something," Alexis 

explained. “I was tHb cheeae "

oiAlu.
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HOME CIRCLE

WHEN BETSY SEWS.
When Betsy starts to sew,

I wonder where they go— 
The needles and pins and all 

things—
When Betsy starts to sew?

such

When Betsy starts to sew,
Dear met then all Is woe—
The scissors lost and household 

crossed—
When Betsy starts to sew.

When Betsy start* to sew.
Now friends, you all must know 
These times are rare, so don't des

pair
When Betsy starts to sew. \ \ 
—Mary Stuart Bell In Lippinsott’s 

Magazine. j

THE ACCOUNT BOOK HABIT.
Keeping a household account book 

is an understanding which requires 
a lot more system than one might 
bélieve, and yet It Is very necessary 
to keep a check on one's expenses.
There should be no waiting until to
morrow to count expenditures, for 
one Is s<#re to forget where a few 
cents hato gone, and there is trouble 
in the result. The only way is to 
set down each item on a bit of card , 
or paper and then transfer it to the
bcrok at the close of the day. The same dear ones who beckoned me

Every morning a careful housekeep- i„ the betfitlful Past, so free from 
er counts the money in her purse and I c4re J 
sets it down as “cash on hand." Are in this mystic Borderland.
Then as the day advances she jota . How strange, It «rems, they should 
down each little expense she makes | be there! 
and consequently knows how she

received a sound Christian educa
tion. ,

But W Ignorance goes hand In hand 
with/bad habits and vices, ignorance 
of the lyidamcritdl principles of reli
gion, igkorance of the most import
ant duties of a ‘Christian, it may 
well be said that there Is no remedy 
for the evil. It is a hopeless case; 
and for this the paresis are chiefly 
responsible, and will be held respon
sible at the Day of Judgment.—Anti- 
gonlsh Casket.

THREE JOURNEYS.
Every ~day" when the gloaming c pro es, 

The sweet, sweet hour of fantasies, 
I take a trip to some foreign land 

Or travel the world of ecstasies.

Sometimes I visit the Long Ago,
And, oh! the children welcome me! 

E'en the people now so old 
Serin as young as they used to be.

We sing the songs and play thé tunes 
And talk in old-time mirthfulness; 

The flowers bloom as in days of yore 
And nod with the old-time graceful

ness.

But of a sudden I leave the Past, 
And visit the land of Far Away* 

Again I find sweet friends of old 
And some I left but yesterday.

•I'd if

Know
stands and can moreMslly save1 than 
it she spent thoughtlessly. It is, of 
course, a little trouble Jo acquire the 
habit, but if is worth all and more 
than the trouble of acquirement.

ANY ONE'S CLOTHES.
Bo you ever think of airing your 

\ clothes? You think that when you 
wear them they get aired. So they 
do, but not thoroughly and pro- ; 
perly as they ought to. To ketfp
your clothes In really good shape 
you should brush and shake and air 
them every little while. The dress 
or suit you wear every day should 
have a daily shaking and brushing 
and thorough going over,once a week. 
You will be rewarded for your pains 
as your clothes will last much long
er and look much better. If it is 
wool or dark material, the dust gets 
ground in, and very soon the whole 
dress has a rusty appearance that 
with a little pains and care you 
might have avoided. Pressing is a 
great renovator, and skirts particu
larly need it once in a while, as they 
get hard wear and are apt to be 
pulled out of shape and get knee 
holes, which certainly are not pretty.

‘ There is another advantage about 
airing your clothes that is most im
portant. It keeps them fresh and 
clean. Nothing is more disagreeable 
than an odor of cooking or stale per
fume on any one’s clothes. To be 
fresh and clean and neat is the way 
to be always attractive, and every 
girl can be and should be all three,

AN OLD-FASHIONED WOMAN.
No clever, brilliant thinker she,
With college record and degree- 
She has not known the paths of 

fame;
The world has never heard her name; 
She walks on old, untrodden ways— 
The valleys of the yesterdays.

NAUGHTY MOSQUITOS ; '
Papa— You look pale this morning 

Louise. What’s the matter? rWhat 
has become of those rosy cheeks?
• Louise—The mosquitoes drank 
all up, papa, In the night.

A HUMANE BOY.
A downtown boy, aged six, seems 

to have an imaginative mind ae well 
as a humane disposition.

Recently his mother notieed that 
at bedtime every night he laid his 
little hoots together'upon their sides 
Instead of setting them upright.

“Please tell me why you always 
place your boots In that way?" she 
said.

“Why" answered the little boy, 
“it's because they must be tired walk 
lng so much all day. I lay them 
sideways ho they can rest."

GRANT AND HIS BOY ADMIRERS
An. Intimate friend of President 

Grant said to him one day, “Gen
eral, my little boy has heard that 
all great men write poor hands; but 
he says he believes you are a great 
man In spite of the fact that you 
write,your signature so plainly that 
anybody can read it.’1

The President took a card from his 
pocket, wrote hts name on it, and, 
handed it to him.

“Give that to your boy," he said, 
“and tell Wm it is the signature of 
a man who is not at all great, but 
that the fact must be kept a secret 
between him and me." e

fclORAL STORIES.

for
nearly

‘1 m 
rhinoceros."

“The rhinoceros doesn’t eat buna," 
said the professor.

“He will (br me," said Ethel, con
fidently. i

“My dear/ said the profeisor, with 
a sage smile, “it is a matter of com
mon knowledge that the rhinoceros, 
belonging as it does to the odd-toed 
set-of ungulates, has* a gnarled skin 
thickened so as to form massive 

too | plates, which are united by thinner 
portions forming flexible joints. Fur
ther, the animal in questlpn, although 
berce and savage when roused, is a 
vegetable feeder. In fact, he "may 
he said to be herbivorous.”

“I don’t care!" said Ethel defiant
ly. “All animals in t* Zoo eat 
buns "

“I can tell you three that don't,"

THE WONDER OF THE AOE

BENEDICTINE SALVE
Thl* salve Cure* RHEUMATISM, FILES, FELON» 

er BLOOD POISONING. K le a Sure Remedy 
fier any ef thee*

the professor placidly returned.
‘Til bet a shilling you can’t - 

straight oE." challenged Ethel.
“There is the electric eel, the cecro- 

plan silksmoth and thwcoconut-crab," 
the professor instanced promptly.

So Ethel paid tor their tea then 
and there, and as ftey were leaving 
the tea house for the elephant bouse 
she bought some buns.

“Now you'll see," she said to the | 
pMfsssor.

And so he did. In the éléphant 
house the rhinoceros took his buns 

[hot with the resignation of the cap
tive beast, but joyfully.

“I told you so," said Ethel.

I’m sick of aunty’s stories, 
For every single one

They imffe in the same familiar way,
They beckon me to a special place, i ... .Bu, JL, I firms ........ b,

If aunty sees at dinner 
I want two helps of pie,

den haze 
And the 

grace
holy sheen of supernal

At last I reach the Present Land,
So full of sorrow, care and strife; 

My friends steal softly from my side 
To the hidden charms of the mystic 

Life. y
But while Jbnd memory loves to roam 

Through the many climes of Eternal 
Time,

I still can see the ones I love,
And for aye, unite their souls to 

mine.
—Kathleen A. Sullivan.

Intelligent

The differtent
HOUSEKEEPING.

standards of neatners 
among housekeepers is a constant 
source of surprise to the thoughtful 
person. We have seen those who 
thought nothing of offering to a guest 
a bed the sheets of which had already 
been slept between by some one else; 
or of inviting him or her to use that 
invention ofi the evil one, the family 
towel; and who so carelessly distri
buted the dinner napkins that each 
was pretty sure to get his neighbor’s, 
instead of his own; and yet, all the 
time thpçe housekeepers would be con
demning some sister housekeeper as 
“slack," or untidy, becauae she did 
not scrub her floors often enough to 
suit the ideas of some of her neigh
bors. Who wants floors so clean one 
might eat on them, so long as we 
have plates to eat on? Our floors are 
not made for that purpose; they are 
to walk on, and it takes more 
strength to scrub 'them than we can 
honestly spare; then let us leave them 
unscrubed until we can coax or hire 
-some stronger person to do it for 
us —The Chaperone.__________ '

She tells a story 'bout a pig- 
Seems ’s if that pig was I. s 

She tells ef animals and girls 
And every one did wrong,

And then they all got punished!
(Her yans are awful lung.)

If I could hear just one good tale.
That didn’t hint at me,

I’d be for twenty thousand months,
As good as I can be.

HELD HIMSELF READY.
“Now," said Freddie's mother, as 

she got him ready for a visit to 
her sister’s, “be sure rou aren't late 
to breakfast, as you so often and^t 
home. That won’t do when you We 
visiting your aunt. Get right up, 
and don’t dawdle while you are dress
ing” V

Freddie promised and came back 
triumphantly.

"Was down every mornin' soon’s 
any of ’em,” said he, in answer to 
her questions.

“I’m so glad! Hope you’ll keep it' 
up."

“You won’t let me."
“won’t let you? Whv not?"
“You see, a just put my ‘nighty’ 

on qnd slept in my clothes, bo’s to 
be ready in the morning.*

And Freddy had been gone the beat cause 
part of a week.—Philadelphia Tele
graph.

Home is her kingdom, love he* dower;
'She seeks no other wand of power 
To make home sweet, bring heaven 

near, \
To win a smile and wipe a tear,
And do her duty day by c’ay 
In her own quiet placç and way.

Around her childish heart are twined,
As with some reverent saint en

shrined;
And following hers the childish feet 
Are led to ideals true and sweet,
And find all purity and good 
In her divinest motherhood.

She keeps her faith unshadowed still,
God rules the world in good and ill;
Men in her creed are brave and true,
And women pure as pearls of dew,
And life for her is high and grand,
By work and glad endeavor spanned.

This sad old earth’s a brighter place 
All for the sunshine of her face.
Her very smile a blessing throws,
And hearts are happier where she 

goes;
A gentle, -afear-eyed messenger,
To whisper love—thank God for her!

SERIOUS TALK WITH PARENTS.
When children come to the age of 

seven or eight without knowing even 
the Lord’s Prayer, or the Hail fifary, 
the parents of those children are 
certainly guilty of mortal sin. The 
first lessons in the catechism should 
be given by yourselves; and even when 
they are attending the catechism 
classes you should examine them ; 
then you should instruct them for 
confession, and afterwards bring them- 
to confession. At the same time you 
must take care not to overburden 
them with religious practices; be sat
isfied with a little, but see that they 
do that little well. ‘ A few prayers 
well said are better than many pray- , 
ers badly said.

But just as you cannot teach your , 
children the principles of religion if 
you do not know them yourselves, so |
you cannot train them to habits ot mr,., Wor(f, when he savs iw^reur^ 
piety if ÿou are not pious your- j soda • “

THEIR VIEWS.
A SPINSTER SAYS THAT—

Some men never look sober unless 
they are full.

Man was made to mourn, but a wi
dower usually outlives It.

Much of the experience a man gets 
comes too late to nenei.i him.

Few nlen can resist the temptation 
to swallow undesenud praise.

Lying will never become a lost art 
until all the men have been buried.

Some men kick because their daily 
bread doesn’t come already buttered.

But few men have been injured by 
the accidental discharge of their duty.

Women admire a handsome man 
when he has good sense—but there’s 
the trouble.

Some men get so tired doing noth
ing that they are never able to ‘do 
anything else.

After a man’s acquaintances really 
gee to know him they often fall 
to recognize him.

When a man says there’s no use 
talking you may as well prepare for 
a long-winded argument.

The number of things a man knows 
about a woman*ia only about 1 pet 
cent, of what he thinks he knows.

You may have observed that men 
who ^it around lid wait for , dead 
men’s shows never cut much of a 
figure in history.

Beware of a man who smiles when 
he is angry; he’s dangerous. And 
beware of the man who looks glum 
when he is glad; he is probably a hu
morist.
AN OLD BACHEiOR SAYS THAT-

A woman can only be logical when 
she hates a man.

Matrimony is about the worst'joke 
a woman can play on a man.

True friendship between women is a 
matter of doubt with most men

An old maid sees a lifelong enemy 
in every old bachelor she meets.

A mair°is the most import ait piec e 
of furniture in a woman’s air ensile.

A girl eagerly swallows a young

selves. It is all important, there
fore, that you should lead truly 
Christian lives, not only for your 
own soul’s sake, but for the sake of 
the souls of your children.

“As the twig is bent the tree will 
grow," is an old proverb. The same 
idea is expressed1 in the words of 
Holy Scripture: “A young man ac
cording to his way, even when he is 
old l.e will not denart from ft." It 
cannot be said that children who 
have been well brought up never go 
wrong; but this can be said, that in 
the great majority of cases such chil
dren came out right in the end. They 
may have wandered from their fath
er's house, but they know that house 
well, they love it still In their hearts 
and they know the road by which 
they can return to it. Then when 
misfortune or disgrace or sickness 
comes upon them, they say with the 
Prodigal of- the Gospel: will
arise and go to mÿ Father.’’ So 
we never despair of a a/qner who has

The bonds of matrimony would be 
more popular if they paid cash divi
dends.

Of course, marriage is a lottery; 
that’s whv the law interferes in so 
many cases.

The relations of e man’s wife al
ways expect more of him than he ex
pects ot himself.

Women love three times, the first is- 
accidental, the second design and the 
th'rd despair. f ,

No fair ipaid can successfully chew 
gum and nurse a case of disappoint
ed love at, the same time.

A girl only partly returns a man’s 
affections when she returns hlsv letters 
and retains his presents.

Before reaching the age ot 30 a man 
wonders how soon he will marry; af
ter that he wonders how long he can 
keep from it.

When a woman calls her husband a 
fool ho wonders it he is a fool be
cause he is her husband or her hus
band because he Is a fool.

.iWlav.

SAYINGS OF CHILDREN.
The dessert was floating island. 

When it appeared with its yellow 
showing through its foaming white
ness mother asked: “Will you have 
some, Edna?”

"Please none ot the yellow, moth
er; but I’d just love a whole lot of 
the ruching," replied Edna.

Three-vear-old Robert was given 
a tiny pill of homeopathic medicine 
by his aunt, and liked it very much. 
He teased for more, but his aunt 
said, “If I gave you more it would 
make you sick."

“What do you take it for, then?" 
asked the logical Robert.

“I take It to make me well," ans
wered his aunt.

Robert'met this argument be sav
ing: “I’ll tell you what you can-do, 
auntie. S’pose you give me half the 
bottle to make me sick, and then the 
other half to make me well."

PITFALLS OF ORTHOGRAPHY.
Clara, a serious-minded girl, who 

did astounding things in everything 
mathematical, was by nature a re
markably poor speller. Her reason- , 
ing powers were excellent, but she 
could not remember from day to day 
the spelling of the simplest words.

She was desirous, of course, of 
overcoming this difficulty, and to 
this end frequently asked the girl 
who sat next to her at table to give 
her words to spell. This practice, 
Clara claimed, helped her more than 
any amount of silent study and as 
she grew more proficient she began 
to plead fof longer and more diffi
cult words.

“Give me a hard one," she begged 
one day. “A long, long one."

“Well," replied her mischievous 
neighbor, after thinking for a mo
ment, “here’s a splendid one with 
three syllables. Be careful now, 
Clara, it’s a tremendous one. Spell 
•Iota.’ ’’

Clara wrinkled her mathematical 
brow, got her reasoning powers in 
good working order and pondered for 
several moments; then she spelled It 
"Eyc-ough-talgh.

EDITH’S DIFFICULTY
Edith was only four years old, hut 

already leader. Even when playing 
with other children, Edith was the 
one who always arranged the games 
and decided “who should be who."

One day in preparing for “house" 
one child was told to be mother, d*j 
V> nurse, one the bahy, and one ti - 
M ' sister Two boys w ere thus left 
unprovided for. One of course coul r 
ronve-i«ntlv play papa, but what to 
do with the other was a problem 
Edith settled it by saying they cou! 1- 
knvi- two fathers.

“Two fathers," wornfuUv sel •. 
Glady'e who was eirht “Who ever 
errn of one fa.mil- having t vn fath- 
rs?"
"They don’t nowadavs," said the 

not-to-he- vanished Edith, "Vifl in 
olden times when mother was young 
everv family had two 1 lathers, 
that’s the way we "re going to play " 

And they did, and no serious trou
ble resulted from this 
male parents.

WHERE THE SHINE COMES 
FROM.

“Well, grandma," said a little boy, 
reatinn his elbow on the lady’s stuffed 
chair-arm, “what have you been do
ing here at the window all day by
yourself?'1

"All I could," anIWered dear grand- 
cberrily. “I have read a little,
and prayed a good deal, and then 
looked out at the people. There’s 
one little girl, Arthur, that I have 
learned to watch lor. She has sun
ny brown hair, her brown eyes have 
the same sunny look in them; and I 
wonder every day what makes her 
look so bright. Ah, here she sorhes 
now."

Arthur took his elbows off the 
stuffed arm and planted them on the 
window sill.

“That girl with the brown apron 
on?" he cried. ‘‘Why, I know that 
girl. That’s Susie Moore, and she 
has a dreadful hard time, grandma."

“Has she?" said grandma. “Oh, 
little boy, wouldn’t you give any

thing to know where she gets all 
that brightness from, then?"

“I’ll ask her," said Arthur, prompt
ly, and, to grandma’s surprise, he 
raised the window and called:

“Susie, oh, Susie, come up here a 
minute; grandma wants to see you!"

The brown eyes opened wide in sur
prise, but the !»ttle maid turned at 
once and came in.

"Grandma wants to know, .Susie 
Moore," explaintd the boy, “what 
makes you look so bright all the 
time7"

.“Why, I have to," said Susie. 
“You see, papa’s been iM a long 
while, and baby’s cross with her 
teeth, and if I didn't be bright, who 
would be?"

"Yes, vés, I see," said dear old 
grandma, putting her arm around this 
little streak of sunshine. “That’s 
God’s reason for things; they are, be- 

somebodv needs them. Shine 
on,, little sun; 'here wouldn’t be a 
better reason for shining than that it 
is dark at home.}’

WHY THE CLOCK WOULD NOT 
TICK.

Archie Beldon s father had bought 
him an alarm clock.

“Now, take goed care of it, my 
boy," Mr. Beldon said. “Wind it 
every night when you go to bed, and 
obey when it calls you in the morn
ing. That will save other people a 
great deal of trouble. It isn’t easy 
to run to the top floor mornings to 
call a boy to breakfast."

"All right, sir, thank you,” Archie 
returned, and then he carried his 
dock to his room, feeling so proud 
to think that the clock was his own.

Several days passed, and both the 
clock and the boy had behaved nobly. 
The clock kept good time and the boy 
jumped out of bed when he heard the 
alarm.

There came a morning, however, 
when there was a complaint against 
the clock.

“Father," said Archie, “that dock 
is no good; it won’t tick «any more.”

“Won’t, eh? Do you wind it up 
every night?"

“Yes, sir; and this morning I shook 
it and shook it to get it going again, 
but it was no use."

"Well, the man where I bought it 
said he would keep it in order for a 
year Bring it down and I’ll stop 
with it this morning on my way to 
business."

So Mr. Beldon went off with the 
clock. That evening he brought it 
back with him.

‘‘My boy," he said, handing the 
time-piece to Archie, “do you know 
what was the matter with it?"

“No, sir."
“You hadn't wound it up."
“Hadn’t 1?" Archie asked in sur

prise. He could scarcely believe it.
“You know you went to bed late 

last right," his mother reminded 
him.

“There, I took the clock down to 
the man and was laughed at as soon 
as he examined it. If I had not 
been in such a hurrv this morning, I 
should have found out the trouble 
myself," Mr. Peldon said. “Next 
time, laddie, when «-ou find things go
ing wrong be sure that - ou have done 
vour whole dutv bv them before you 
eoniplein."—Christian Work.

A Ma-ie Pill—Dyspenria is a foe 
with which men are constantly 
gran lin-r, hut ear-iot exterminate. 
Suhd'ied, and to all ar’-raymices van
quished in one, L me -s its appear- 
arv/ in another direction. Tn roanv 
t^e direstive apparatus is as deli
cate es the mechanism of a waL-h 
or sci ”'tifc instrument In which e vn 
a breath of air will mike e varia
tion. With such persons disorder^ 
rf the stomach ensue from the most 
trid'l fauses and cause much suf
ferin'- To these Parm.elee’s Ve-ct 
a’ l" Pills are reowmqnended as mity! 
and sure.

On their

liv.esFor the 
there still 

Honor is 
suffer the
damage; 
price of 
least flaw

How happy is he who. in hours of 
I lUscourhgemeqt and sadness, < an 1m ve

prayer- work.

noblest man who 
remains a conflict, 
like the eye, which <anrot 
least impurity without 

it is a precious stone, the 
which is lessened b? the

A FEW TESTIMONIALS
' RHEUMATISM

What ». Mime, iMh the welMtnewr

113 King street wet.
Throe to, Sept. IS, IM.

Jobe O’Connor, Toroeto: y
DEAR SIR,-I wish to testify to the mette el WeUrttoi Salvo me • 

cure for rheumatism. I bed Me » auMrer free rheumatism toe some 
time sad after having seed Beoedlctine Solve lor a lew days wee c—piste
ty cured. 8. PRICE.

478 Oerrard Street East, Toroeto, Get., Sept. 18, INI. 
John O’Connor, Esq., Neelon House, Toroeto, Get.

DEAR SIR,—I have greet pleasure to recommeodtog the fheedlrtluo 
Solve es • sure cure lor lumbago. When I wee takee down with It I colle* 
in my doctor, sed he told me it would he a long time before I would he 
around scale. My husband bought e box of the Beuedlctive Solve, ee* 
applied it according to directions. In three hours I cot rebel, end to 
four days was able to do my work. I would be plessee to reeomewed IS 
to any oee sutortog from lumbago. I am, youre truly,

(MRS.) JAS. COSGROVE.

25#i King Street East, Toronto, December 
John O’Counor, Esq., Toroeto:

18th, 1881.

DEAR SIR,—After trying several doctors and spending forty-live dayw 
in the General Hospital, without any beneî*, I waa induced to try yc ex 
Benedictine Salve, and sincerely believe that this is the greatest remedy 
in the world for rheumatism. When I left the hospital 1 wee just able 
to stand for a few seconds, but alter using your Benedictine Salve for three 
days, I went out on the street again and now, after using It just over e 
week, I am able to go to work again. If anyone should doubt tbeee facte 
•end him to me and I will prove it to him. ,

Yours for ever thankful,
PETER AUSTEN

188 King street Ea«t, 
John O’Connor, Eeq., Toronto: Toronto, Nov. 11, iwai.

DEAR SIR,—I am deeply grateful to the frieed that suggested to me, 
when I was a cripple from Rheumatism, Benedictine Salve. I have at to- |Z tervals during the last ten years been afflicted with muaculax rheumatism.
I have experimented with every available remedy and have consulted, V 
might say, every physician of repute, without perceivable benefit. 
When I was advised to use your Benedictine Salve I was a helpleew 
cripple. la lees than 48 hours I was to » position to resume my worti,, 
that of a tinsmith. A work that requires a certain amount of bodily ac
tivity. I am thankful to my friend who advised me and I am more than" 
gratified to be able to luroish you with this testimonial ae to the cflk- 
cacy of Benedictine Salve. Youre truly, GEO. FOGG.

RILES
7 Laurier Avenue, Toroeto, December 18, 1HI. 

John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto, Ont.;
DEAR SIR,—After suffering lor over ten years with both forme o4 

Piles, I was asked to try Benedictine Salve. From the first application 
I got Instant relief, and before using one box wee thoroughly cared. 1 
can strongly recommend Benedictine Salve to any one Buffering witto 
piles. Yours sincerely, JOS. WB6TMAK,.

341 Sackville street, Torontl, Aug. 11,
INI.

John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto: ,
DEAR SIR,—I write unsolicited to eay that your Benedictine Salve hw 

cured me ol the worst form of Bleeding ltchtog Piles. I have been a safisr- 
et for thirty years, during which time I tried every advertised remedy 1 
could get, but got no more than temporary relief. 1 suffered at times in
tense agony and lost all hope ol a cure.

Seeing your advertisement by chance, I thought 1 would try your 
Salve, and am proud to say it haa made a complete cure. I can heartily 
recommend, it to every sufferer.

JAMES SHAW.
'»! r ii : ---------------------

John O’Connor, Eeq., Toronto:
Toronto, Dee. 80th, 1801.

DEAR SIR<—It is with pleasure I write this unsolicited 
and in doing so I can any to the world that your Benedictine Salve 
thoroughly cured me of Bleeding Piles. I suffered lor nine months. I eon- 
suited a physician, one of the beet, and he gave me a box of salve sad 
said that if that did not cure me I would nave to go under an opera
tion. It failed, but a friend of mine learned by chance that I waa suf
fering from Bleeding Piles. He told me be could get me a cure and to 
was true to hie word. He got me a box of Benedictine Salve and It gave 
me relief at once and cured me in n few days. I am now completely 
cured. It is worth its weight in gold. 1 cannot but feel proud after suf
fering so long. It has given me a thorough cure nnd I am sure It will 
never return. I can strongly recommend It to anyone afflicted as I was. 
It will cure without fail. I can be called on for living proof. I am,

Youre, etc., ALLAN J. ART1NGDALE, 
i . i - With the Boston *

BLOOD ROISOII IBB
Corner George and King Streets, Toronto, Sept. 8, 1804.

John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:
Dear Sir,—I wish to say to you that I can testify to the merit* oi 

your Benedictine Salve for Blood-Poisoning. I-suffered with bleed poison
ing for about six months, the trouble starting from a callous or harden
ing of the skin on the under part ot my foot and afterwards tun.jug to 
blood-poisoning. Although 1 was treated for same in the General Hospi
tal for two weeks without cure, the doctors were thinking ol having my 
foot amputated. I left the hospital uncured and then I tried your salve, 
and with two boxes ray foot healed up. I am now able to put on my 
boot and walk freely with same, the foot being entirely healed. I was 
also treated in the States prior to going to the hospital in Toronto, with
out relief. Your salve is a sure cure for blood-poisoning.

MIgS M. L. KEMP

of

Toronto, April 16th, 1803
John O’Comtor, Esq., City:

DEAR SIR,—It gives me the greatest of pleasure to be nbfe to testify 
to the curative powers of your Benedictine Salve. For a month back my 
Band was so badlv swollen that 1 was uns.hle to work, aid the pain was 
so intense as. to lie almost unbearable. Three days aftur using your Salve 
at directed, I am able to go to work, and I cannot that* you enough

Respectfully yours, J J. CLARKE,
71 H^lseley street, City.

Toronto, July 21*t. 1W3.
•John O’Connor, F.sq.:

DEAR SIR —Early last week I accidently ran a rusty nail in my finger. 
The wound was very pab.iti! and the next morning there were symptôme 
of blood poisoning, and fov arm swollen nearly to the sbrmtdet I 
tnidied Ben-dietine Salw. and the next d*v T was al' rfeht and able to 
go to work. •' «UFTUDAN.

Tf 14 O’ipff FaM

[ JOHN O’CONNOR SUBMES?
JL FOR BALE BY

WM. J. NICHOL, Drunrlst, 170 Kln» St. E.
J. A. JOHNSON A CO., 171 Kln» 8t. E

And by all Drue*i*t« PRICE S1.00 FBR BOX.
I

13 Bright Street, Toronto, Jan. IS, 1863.
John O’Oennor, Eeq., Toronto:

DEAR SIR,—It to with pleasure I write this word of testimony to the 
marvellous merits of Benedictine Salve ag a certain cure for Rheumatism 
There is such a multitude of alleged Rheumatic cures advertise* 
that one to Inclined to be skeptical of the merits of any new preparation 
I was induced to give Benedictine Salve e trial and meet eay that after 
suffering for eight years from Rheumatism It has, I believe, effected am 
absolute and permanent cure. It to perhaps needleee to eay that to tor 
last eight years I have consulted a number of doctors and have tried /a 
large number of other medicines advertised, without receiving any benefit.

Yours respectfully, MRS. SIMPSON,.

4-'

('■
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THE CATH(

If the Concordat must go, one 
thing is certain, that Rome will 
never again be so weak as to suffer 
its restoration.

jfi t? ! Militia, is only fail to the people . in
€tl)f IL lltljOlir urgisur publishing the Changes proposed by 

nauiuD tmt unwti n Ixird Dundonald in the Militia Act.
fit C ATI OIK RfttSitl riSU$»W CO The very letter and spirit of the Act 

Patrick r. crown. would have been obliterated had the
■*»"• : General Commanding been allowed a

-----  j free hand. The title itself would
................ i have been changed to "The Canadian ..Voce della Verita," of Rome™

lbiiiwSiioiwa................... ........ Ar«y Art,” and compulsory service teftsed publication. The “Osserva
joxna* •».. roaoaro. every male youth would have tore ROIU&no.,v in a leading article

been its leading feature. ; to its contemporary, praises its eon-
This is the general’s amendment in sUnt fideHty to the teachings of the 

his own words: “All male youths j
in Canada between the ages of four- 1 ___
teen ani eighteen shall perform not i The Dominion Presbyterian puh- 
less than 100 drills of one hour each |jSDes this light-hearted appreciation 
under such regulations as may be 0f the religion of half the Canadian 
tuade 'j IW t* ; people: “The so-called Roman Ca-

The General’s exact idea of a Ca- tholic religion is largely pagan with

Approved aad recommended by tbe arch 
Wtbhopb. Webope end Clerc

ADVERTISING RATES 
rmabicBt ndvertiMmen.'. loceiUt Use. .

K tibetnl diecount on w tract*.
Krmltience» ibould be mi de by tod OBce 

Oriei eoetal Order. Eak .mi Money or by aegu- 
treed Letter. I

When chaogit 4 id.4 me. the nitae of former l 
po». office should be gieei..

Telephone, Main *••. • -<

IN MEMORIAE “X

Death of ai Estimable Ladj. Miss Alioe 
Morris of Nowlbundiud

On Saturday, Sept. 10th, there 
passed over to the majority an estim
able ladv In the person of Miss Alice 
Morris. The deceased was born at 
St. John’s, Newfoundland, and receiv
ed her primary education at the Mer
cy Convent, Military Road, of her 
native city. In company with her 
sister, Miss Bride Morris, she went 
to Belgium, France and other parts i very large 
of F.urope, where both received a | 
thorough training in languages, mu-

IRELAND'S OWM TAKES 
PRIZE

“Concessionaires’ Day” was one of 
the great special days at the Louis
iana Purchase Esposition in ^St. 
Louis. Among the various features 
of the day was a magnificent parade 
in which all the nations and races of 
people represented at the fair parti
cipated, each concession being head
ed by a large brass band. Some 
of tbe musical organizations were 

■Bat of the Philippine 
Scouts aggregating more than 100 
musicians. Some of the principal

Loan Company MM.

HEAD OFFICE:

was" | bands of the United States, as well 
(as from foreign countries, were in

MONTREAL AGENCY
• Richmond Square

It. J. LOUIS CUDDIHY,
"Monts hal Represent in vk

Local Agent 

JOSEPH COOLAHAN
la now calling upon Toronto Subscribers ^ Rntain have vainly endeavored 
; j recommend to the people ol the

THURSDAY, SEPT. 22, 1»M.

nadian army was a standing force ‘ a thin veneer of Christian names and 
and a voluntary force liable to con- j notions.”

| scription by the following regulation:

A LESSON* TN PATRIOTISM.
Mr. John Redmond spoke to a fool 

who had nterrupted his speech in 
Mew York with an exclamation con
signing a certain organization of 
Irishmen to perdition. Mr. Redmond 
replied to the man: “To hell with 
no honest Irishman. Orangemen are 
mistaken Irishmen, but are Irishmen.
Shall we drive them from Ireland?
No! educate them Mr. Parnell said 
Ireland could not afford to lose a 
Mogle son. That is true to-day.”

Mr. Redmond is a patriot without 
prejudices. If factionist politicians iron cre8t 0> conscription just yet. 
in Ireland but ceased to deceive the 
Orangemen of the north, the educa
tion which Mr. Redmond believes in 
would soon produce good fruit. But 
succeed it will, eventually, in spite 
<jf all difficulties.

“The army shall he divided into 
corps raised by voluntary enlistment 
or by ballot, or partly by volun
tary enlistment and partly by bal
lot.”

This, it is needless to add, Is the 
scheme which the conscriptionists in

to 
old

; country, but which no government 
» there dare to father or advocate.
Lord Dundonald came to Canada to 

, try it upon the colonial dog, and It 
the animal should live there would 
have been so much tbe better facility 
for persuading the Englishman at 

, home of its harmlessness.
Mr. R. L. Borden is going through 

i Onta-io now telling the farmers 
that Dundonald was the first and only 
head of the Canadian militia who un- 

, derstood what th,' Canadian people 
want. Ontario "'ill have the oppor- Pcrancc Problem, 
tunity of retorting upon Mr. Borden 
before he takes his departure that 
this agricultural province does not 
want European militarism with its

Legislative Devolution is the name 
chosen by.the Irish landlords for the 
mild brand of Home Rule they would 
approve of for their country. It is 
said that both Mr. Wyndham, Cfiivf

sic, etc. The late Miss Morris 
a noble example of the type of true 
womanhood. Charitable in the ex- jine 
trerre, and endowed with many other ; lreland W1S represented by ten 
good qualities or hand and heart, she Anting cars, beautifully decorated 
set an example ol true piety, last- artificial flowers and flags,drawn

and filled 
colleens. The

78 Church St., Toronto

mg devotion, love lor the poor,which ijjy splendid thoroughbreds 
marked her as a model Christian and with the pettiest of colle 
endeared her to many. A few years 
ago, when her brother, the late la
mented Rev. Fathej Morris of happy 
memory, had charge of the orphan 
children at Villa Nova, a few miles 

the city of St. John’s, she wasIrom
with the children helping them along, 
and when the institution was visited

Secretary for Ireland, and Sir An- by an epidemic of typhoid lever, she 
thony MacDonnell, Under-Secrelar>. wasL there ^bedside P^r
are favorably inclined to the pro
gramme of Legislative Devolution.

The Austrian Catholic Congres 
which takes place at Melbourne from 
Oct. 23rd to 30th, will be attended by ! with her. In 
his Eminence Cardinal Moran, by tire two sisters 
several Archbishops and Bishops,and 
the clergy and leading laity from all 
parts of AustralflL His Grace,, the 
Archbishop of Melbourne invited a re-, hearts carefully 
presentative from England, the Rev 
Father Hays, to speak to the Con
gress on “The Church and the Tem-

. POLITICAL SEISMOGRAPHS.
Once more the public mind is 

reported in a shocked state ow ing to 
further revelations ol electoral pol
lution at the Soo. 
own part we have 
startling, or even 
atnees indicative 
shock. There has 
dignation meeting

our
any

But, for 
not noticed 
unusual, 
of the 

not been one in- 
held anywhere be

tween the Ottawa and Detroit rivers. 
Popular feeling outside of the col
umns of the press, seems

DISTINGUISHED VISITORS.
In addition to Mr. John Redmond, 

who will address the United • Irish 
League in Toronto, Ottawa, Mon
treal and Quebec before the present 
month closes, Canada is promised 
visits from Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. 
Morley and other distinguished per
sonages in the field of Imperial poli
tics. Mr. Redmond is the first ora
tor in the British House of Com
mons. His position as Chairman of 

appear- ’ the Irish Parliamentary Party lends 
alleged to his personal power a responsibil

ity second only to that of the leader 
of the opposition. He speaks for the 
most compact, vigilant and talented 
party known in the history not,only

The report that the Japanese- Gen
eral (Kuroki) is of Polish descent on 
the paternal side was originally 
denied, but it has been confirmed by 
a correspondent of the “Matin” 
The correspondent affirms that Kur- 
oki’s father, a Pole, went out to 
Japan and married a woman of that 
country. His son, the present gene
ral, has, it is said, nephews and 
nieces in Poland to whom he sends 
presents from time to time.

| Cardinal Vannutelli has informed 
the Congregation of Rites that the 

1 Archbishop of Dublin has completed 
! the diocesan process of the canoniza- 
jtion of the Irish Martyrs, with the 
exception of the evidence of Cardinal 
Moran, which is expected shortly.

Cardinal Logue, Archbishop of Ar
magh and* Primate of all Ireland, is 

■ hastening the diocesan process for the
. . . . canonization of Oliver Plunkett so

in now.se o the Insh movement, but perhaps w|I| soon be prosent^ for
different from the normal. Town and ; of modern parliamentary development ^ examination of the Congregation I 
country are still pursuing with un- Mr. Chamberlain, though a member 
divided attention the right worshipful j of the House, has no following there.
Canadian dollar. Times are good He is the parliameiitary leader of a 
and the people look contented. But 1 great group of plutocrats, not one ol 
the newspapers, .nevertheless, record ; whom could be elected in a British j

orphan children like a ministering an
gel of mercy, and consoling each one 
by her tender and motherly care.

A few years ago she came to Mon
treal to reside, and a short time ago 
her sister. Miss Bride Morris, late of 
I.oretto Abbey, Toronto, came to live 

the month of May, 
decided to visit the 

World’s Fair at St Louis. Alice 
was stricken down with typhoid fever 
and all that medical aid could do was 
done. Willing hands and willing

tended on her, and 
day and night her faithful sister
nursed her, but all to no avail. She 
gradually sank, and being fortified 
by the last solemn rites of our Holy 
Mother Church, the Angel ol Death 
spgead his wings over her, and sum
moned her pure soul to the Throne 
of Mercy, to receive its well-merited 
reward from the Lord of Heaven end 
Earth. She had remained true to 
the end. Like the great apostle of 
the Gentiles, St. Paul, she had fought 
the good fight, she had kept the 
Faith, she had finished her course,she 
had gone for that Crown of Justice 
promised by the just Judge to the 
faithful Servant. She had carefully 
followed the warnings of the Follow
ing of Christ, Book 1, chapter 23rd,
“Strive now to live that in the 
hour of thy death thou mayst rather 
rejoice than fear.” “Keep thy heart 
free and raised upwards to God, be- ! so|ute 
cause thou hast not here a lasting 
city.” “Send thither thy daily 
prayers with sighs and tears, that af
ter death thy spirit may be worthy 
to pass happily to our Lord. Amen. ’

Far away from home and friends 
rest the remains of that noble soul.
She sleeps her last peaceful sleep in 
a strange land, and her many friends 
in the “Island by tbe Sea” will miss 
that countenance which brought joy 
and gladness on all occasions to 
them.

prettiest
cars were preceded by Ireland’s Own 
Band, of Dublin, which played Irish 
music exclusively along the xllne of 
march. The Irish section was uni
versally conceded to be the neatest 
and daintiest portion of the parade, 
and was greeted by thunders of ap
plause as it passed through the mass 
of sight-seers.

As the Irish contingent neared the 
reviewing stand their band struck up 
an arrangement of the “Lament ol 
the Irish Emigrant.” The trim, mi
litary appearance of the men and 
their cleancut execution of the music 
brought a storm of cheers and ap- 
platise from the tens of thousands of 
speitators who thronged the nl.ua, 
and tbe ears came in for their share, 
as they followed. It was a sight 
that made Irish hearts beat high, 
for in that three miles of procession 
dazzling the sight with gorgeous Ori
ental color, there was nothing as 
beautiful as the simple display made 
by Ireland.

Immediately after the dispersion of 
the parade the judges met to decide 
the winners in the various contests. 
To Ireland’s Own Band was unani
mously awarded the first prize of 
$100 in gold for the best appearance 
and performance of the day.

BRANCH “A"

522 Queen $t. W.
Cor. Hadmer

Assets $3,000,000
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Interest allowed on De
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upwards.

Withdrawable by Cheques.

OPEN

Office Hoars i
• s.m. ta 4 p.i
• a.m. to 1 p.i

EVERY IATUMAV 
7 to • 0'Clook.

JAMES MASON, Managing Director

A Land Without Snobs

of Rites.
Oliver Plunkett’s head is kept in the 

Siena Convent at Drogheda.

* series of vgst shocks passing right 
through the body Of our violated 
citizenship. They are their own 
seismographs, which is an advantage 
to be sure. And the question arises, 
are they reliable registers of public 
uneasiness? They have beeti ‘known 
ruanv a time and oft to chloroform 
public opinion when wave» of unrest 
were visible > to

constituency. They call their pro
paganda by the word Imperialism; 
but Lord Rosebery, who was one of 
the originators of the Imperial Fed 
eration idea, prefers for the Chamber

Soon alter bis return to Rome Car- j 
dinal Vannutelli granted an inter- | 
view to the representative of the Lon- ,

“The friend of our youth has now 
bade us good-bye,

She obeyed the summons that we all 
must die;

They’ve laid her to rest away from 
native land,

She slumbers in peace at her Crea
tor's command.”

agitation the title Empiresch-

witbout the aid of unf ’ daily sets- '

lain
ism.

John Morley is in many respects 
the most admirable figure in British 

ordinary mortals public life. “ Acknowledged by fjriçnd 
anÿ daily sets- ^ and as a man of uaassgflajilq

inographs.' Then as now thëy were . honesty, whose motives are never
nerving their special interests and 1 questioned by *,basb or suspicious
part’ i opponents, and whose fearlessness of

Perhaps the reason for the unna- opinion and expression are almost 
tural quiet of the present hour is ; idealistic, Mr. Morley’s name is re-
that the people are not so much spec ted wherever English character is 
self-satisfied as disgusted. The Con- understood I 
nervative sheets and Conservative

The deceased is survived by three 
i, „ ,, , ,.Pl . brothers, Sir Edward Morris, K.C.,

i don Catholic Weekly, In which he ex- LL D M.L.A., Minister of Justice 
pressed himself in the most cordial jn the Bond Liberal Government; Mr. 
terms of the reception accorded to;Frank Morris, K.C.^M.L^A., and So-

0

gxrtiticïans hre Wailing up and down 
tbe land that they alone are righte
ous. The" Globe replies that , they u ... .
are ten times over Worse than the 4 
Liberals. But The ' Glybe avoids 
damps and particulars apart from 
* lthsk unuavnrv SlnUivnn sn

DETECTIVE EVIDENCE. .
A Toronto jury has beet) convinced 

a young counsel, Mr. 
Frank Slattery, that detectives con
spired to entangle in the crime of 
cduhtrrfeitihg the two men Whose àr-

him in Ireland. “No one here in 
Italy,” he said, “can imagine with 
what utmost respect and enthusiasm 
t was received in all parts of Ire
land. The veneration of the people j sympathy 
of Ireland for the Holy See is so 
gt«at and so deeply rooted that 
there is no couutry where the repre
sentatives . of the Holy Sec are re
ceived with more genuine warm
hearted affection. This applies to 
both the clergy and the laity— Irom 
the highest to the lowest. The Irish 
Catholic is a true Catholic in every 
sense of the word.”

licitor for- City Council, St.
John’s:, Mr. William Morris, M.D., 
Martinique; two sisters, Miss Bride 
Morris and Miss Kati» M«rri«. also 
survive her. The Register extends 

to the family on the

An Epidemic in Niagara Peninsula

One of the best things we have 
seen said about the Russians Occurs 
in a letter from a lady who has tra
velled extensively amongst them, and 
who gives an account of her experi
ences to the Evening Post, of New 
York. “Mindful,” she says, “of the 
probable exceptions there must be to 
prove the rule, one can say with ab- 

I solute truth that a Russian snob is> 
an impossibility." A nation of ar
istocratic traditions will necessarily 
have pride of race, but they never 
have a pride, we are assured, “that 
could disdain or belittle others, even 
in their inmost thoughts and feel
ings." If the most aristocratic mis
tress in the land blames one of her 
maids unjustly, and afterwards be
comes aware of it, she will seek out 
that maid and with tears in her eyes 
beg her pardon with the most sincere 
humility. The one feeling that ban
ishes every other at the moment is 
that she has done a wrong to a fel
low-being. That the fellow-being is 
far below herself in the social scale 
does not enter into the matter at all.

To be free from snobbery is to be 
free from about the meanest curse 
that ever afflicted mankind. Unfor
tunately, no one can say that an An
glo-Saxon cannot be a snob. We see 
only too many examples of the snob
bery that absolutely dreads to come 
into contact with anyone whose social 
position is not clearly as good as 
oqe’s own—the snobbery whose po
liteness to those it does not seem as 
good as itself is ever of the pinqhed 
and frigid, or else of the unctuously 
patronizing, variety. Which is the 
worst, let doctors tell. Perhaps the 
good news about the Russians is too 
good to be quite true; meantime it is 
uncommonly refreshing. — Montreal 
Star.

the unsavory Sullivan .speiies , reSt spme mr,nths ago caused ctmsjd-
“T, ?" . “ T- <*4k Al tie time n!

eerried in thé Soo lampafÉA’ directly 1 7* ... . . .... . i, tho arresti the accused were actuallyor indirectly. And so the. battle
rages, loud end long, ? «bock upon
shock, and the authortrartd principals .v .. ,__ . „ . , plish towards their conviction byIn the debauchery of a province keep 1 - ,,, . , .. . .. jury was accomplished. **■“ 1well out of the way, under the pro-7____ _ ^ K ..« * «„,* iwlwMSSSTL*. ”
nonarfe. . . I wetc not guilty. Thir is not an iso

lated case

declared guilty by the newspapers, 
arid all that notoriety could accom-

In the face 
came 

accused

It is only those tumors that never ] ^ caw another Canadian cltv 
Ket into the press-with Uie excep-, ^ wppk a detertivp fi d in a 
i,on, perhaps, of tbe Toronto World,, iuidde pasc ^ a manner little caku_
which came out very plainly on 
Tuesday — that tel) of schemes 
lot filling the election chests of 
both parties with the funds for ac
complishing the shame of half the 
«■enstitvencies in Ontario. Each par
ty knows the other is at the mercy of 
the same agents and operators in the 
lobbies during the session of the as
sembly. And the very best form 
of protection both fot the lobbyists 
and election managers is in the party 

vl ress keeping up the merry din of 
billingsgate till all is blue and 
(«opte come to think that there is 
not a* honest politician. Grit or 
Tor*, on the floor of the Ontario 
Legislature.

No wonder, therefore, that the par
ty press now reports with sensation
al headlines perfect earthquakes of 
|)sblic excitement, ind less wonder 
still that the people, paralyzed^ and 
disgusted, take it lying /lown.

lated to give an impression that he 
was fairly pursuing the ends of jus
tice, whilst in London, Eng., a man 
has been released from prison and not 
only declared innocent, but entitled 
to heavy compensation.by the govern-

,Stands %re made against anti
clerical persecutors in different parts 
of France. As recorded last week# 
an Vrsuline Convent in a country
town was well defended for a time: m .
by the Catholics, who had tty'.glve 
way before the brave troops of M. 
Gombes. 1 Near Arles, on Tuesday, a 
religious procession was mobbed 'bjf 
auti-cteriqals, who were attacked |>y 
some of the Catholics, and the fight
ing had to be stopped by soldiers) 
It is said that the Sub-Prefect 6f thq 
district, who had temporary com
mand of the troops, showed parti
cular bias aginstr the processionists. 
At Loupiah fn the Hérault, the anti
clerical Municipal Councillors order
ed the clearing away o( all crosses, 
even from the gate of the cemetery. 
They Were beaten, however, over the 
cemetery, as the people revolted, and 
the Parish Priest made a strong pro-

Mr. Frank Coyle, of St. Catharines, 
who was a caller at The Register 
office this week, gave somet interest- 
iiffe information about the present 
epidemic of diarrhoea in the Niagara 
Peninsula. Mr. Coyle said the at
tack has all the characteristics of a 
light form of cholera, and the medical 
men of the district are divided in op
inion as to its probable cause. Some 
think the germ is in the air, and oth- I Conservative 
ers that it must be looked for in the | jbc Toronto 
domestic water supply. St. Cath- 
grines is supplied by Lake Erie wa
ter, filtered in a thirty-five acre basin 
three mile* from tne citv on the ridge 
of land. Heretofore this water was 
conducted to the filtering basin over 
the Beaver ■ Dam creek, but lately it 
bus been1 diverted into the new canal 
of the Cataract Power Co. The 
change was Supposed to be in the 
joint interest of the water consumers 
and the company. The filtering bas
in- bad to be emptied,, but the bed 
was not cleaned, so that when the 
new water rushed in it churned up 
the yestis-long deposit ol sediment, 
and as some suppose,' enfranchised an 
original brand of microbe that has 
since been preyiig upon the innards of 
the electors of the Niagara Peninsula.
But this is only surmise. People 
Who do not use the basin water are 
attacked and the area seems to be 
widening. >4

Ontario Conservative Press and 
The Race Cry

ment, because his liberty was sworn test against the desecrations, 
away by detective evidence. -:j

The private detective business seems 
to be altogether too strenuously con
ducted. It is on a par with the 
strike-breaking industry, the strike-

Via Grand Trunk, as the trip en route 
on the through trains will adu to the 

, ,, . , enjoyment of your trip. The wea-
the j maklng orKan,z»tions and other agen- tber at St. Louis is delightful at

GO TO THE WORLD’S FAIR-

CONSCRIPTION FOR CANADA. * 
It may possibly give pause to the 

fervor of Conservative laudation of
Daeflonald m a- soldier who uadet- 
gtood the temper of the Canadiaa 
l»opie better than the responsible

era of the
lie know that

national

the pub- 
pro-'

fact.

des that play with human life and 
the liberty of the citizen as specula
tors on the stock exchange play with 
the savings of widows, retired trades
men and rural ministers of religion. 
The revulsion of feeling has been com
ing around in Toronto for some lime. 
Human sympathy is a quick current. 
Not -always can it be accepted as an 
aid to jhlind justice. But the ad
ministrators of the law have the re- 
medv Iq their own hands. The duty 
is theirs to check the Impetuous de
sire aim unwearying effort of the av
erage private (fetertjve to secure a 
uonvietten for bis own retiard by im
proper methods

this time of the year, and you should 
make your trip now. Reduced rates 
in effect allow stop over at Chicago, 
Detroit and intermediate Canadian 
stations. For tickets and full in
firmai ion call on Grand Trunk 
agents. Write to J. D. McDonald, 
district passenger agent, Toronto, 
enclosing four cents in stamps for 
handsome booklet containing 48 
nages of illustrated and descriptive 
literature regarding the Fair.

J. D. MCDONALD,
District Passenger Agent, Toronto.

Toronto. Sept. 9th, 1904.

C.ILB.A.,/Brandi 49

At the last regular meeting of 
Branch 49, C.M.B.A., a motion of 
condolence was passed with the wi
dow and family of the late Brother 
Arthur J. Hebert, a member of the 
Branch for many years. At the in
stance of the Branch a Requiem 
Mass was celebrated in St. Mary's 
Church on the 18th inst., for the re
pose of the soul of their late broth
er.

ar6 ft,

was

Perseverance — The characteristic 
which impels one steadfastly to pur
sue the object in view with an Invinc
ible determination to triumph 
all opposition MM 

I always find

It Means a Million

Good fortune has visited another 
dweller of the cast end in the person 
of Mrs. T. Delaney of King street 
east. Some years ago Mr. Delaney 
bought some lots somewhere in the 
Port Arthur district, embracing in 
all about 980 acres. In the space 
that bas intervened no great value 
was set upon the purchase. Valu
able ore has now been located on th« 
land and it is said that a million or 
so will accrue to the owners ib con- 

quence. It seems almost too good 
to be true.

Montreal, Sept. 19.—Hon. L. P. 
Brodeur, Minister of Inland Revenue, 
made a telling denial at Otterburn 

■ Park yesterday Of the sentiments on 
the racial question that had neen at
tributed to him by more than one 

newspaper in Ontario. 
Mail and accused him 

of saying at a meeting at St. 
Pie on August 23 that the English- 
speaking Provinces were conducting a 
furious campaign against the French- 
Can ad i ans. n He had also been chirg- 
ed with the statement that Eng
lish-speaking Canadians were pre

judiced against their fellow-country
men in Quebec Province, and the 
charges had been copied in the Ot
tawa Citizen. All he had really tior.e 
on that occasion was to denounce the 
campaign against French-Canadians 
by these two journals. He admit
ted that he had said that they were 
trying to arouse the English-speak
ing Canadians against the people 
of Quebec, but he denied that he had 
asked for retaliation.

Mr. Brodeur observed that the 
French-Canadians were not desirous 
of raising the race erv, and he asked 
bis bearers to go to the polls when
ever the election should be held and 
vote- for the support of Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier and on the merits of the Gov
ernment. An issue such as race 
against race was set up by the ene
mies of Canada, bv those who would 
imperil the country for political ends, 
but the speaker believed it was 
scarcely necessary for him to warn 
his hearers against it. The meeting 
was held under the auspices of the 
Brodnr Club, and was attended by 
more than a thousand persons, not
withstanding a downpour of rain.

OIL CURE FOR CANCER
The Dr. D. M. Bye Co., of Indiana 

polis, Ind., report the discovery of a 
combination of soothing and balrnv 
oils which readily cure all forms of 
cancer and tumor. They have cured 
many very bad cases without pain or 
disfigurement. Their new books with 
full report sent free to the afflicted. 
Address the originators, Dr. D. M. 
Rye Co., Drawer 505, Indianapolis, 
Ind.

Who Are the “ Pure-Blooded 
Americans?

It is a dismal report which comes 
to us from Washington, the report, 
namely, that the officials of the Bur
eau of Immigration are prophesying 
the extinction of the “pure-blooded” 
American. This is one of those cases 
where one would like to see terms de
fined. What Is signified by “pure- 
blooded” Americans? For how many 
generations must the stock, of which 
a given man is an offshoot, have been 
planted on this side of the Atlantic 
in order that the purity of his blood 
shall be demonstrated? Must his 
forefathers and foremothers all have 
emigrated to this country during the 
seventeenth century? Would not the 
present descendants of eighteenth- 
century immigrants be entitled to 
the appellation of pure-blooded Am
ericans? To make good our title 
to the appellation, must we be able 
to show that the original settlers 
from whom we claim descent were na
tives of England proper? Before the 
seventeenth century had closed a great 
many Germans had come to Pennsyl
vania, and a good many French to 
South Carolina. During the decade 
or two preceding the outbreak of the 
Revolutionary war, there was so 
large an outflow of Irish to this 
country that a British major general 
testified before a committee of the 
House of Commons that about half 
the prisoners made by the British 
forces had been born in Ireland. 
Would we deny to the descendants of 
Irishmen, Germans, and Frenchmen 
who come hither during the colonial 
period the name of pure-blooded Am
ericans?—Harper’s Weekly.

Protestant Lawyer’s Impressions 
of Lourdes

Joseph W. Gross ol the Philadel
phia Bar, made an interesting tour 
of France by automobile during his 
summer vacation. Among the points 
visited was one not on his itinerary, 
but which eventually claimed two 
days of his time. When within 
fourteen miles of Lourdes he learned 
of his proximity to the famous shrine 
and though a non-Uatholic, he deter
mined to visit it.

While at Lourdes Mr. Gross heard 
a Cardinal preach on the miracles of 
the New Testament and to use Mr. 
Gross’ own words* he “did in Rome 
as the Romans do,” that Is, follow
ed the forms of devotion, lit a votive 
candle and kissed the stone where the 
apparition of Our Lady appeared to 
Bernadette. The scene was most 
impressive at the open-air Mass where 
the choir hoys sang and thousands 
of worshippers were assembled in the 

i pretty valley in view of the snow- 
clad peaks in the distance. While he 
merely intended to stop for a few 
minutes he was so deeply Impressed 
that he remained for two days, dur- 
ivr which he visited the basilica, the 
architecture of which he says is 
strikingly beautiful.

While he was unable to see those 
who were eu red immediatqjy before 
and after their cure, he did see sever
al leave the baths throwing aside 
their crutches, and he read in the lo
cal papers of the cure of a young Par
isienne who suffered from a tumor in 
the side. Mr. Gross expressed 1 him
self as convinced of the authenticity 
of the miracles performed at the 
shrine.

- - - - -
Death of the Bishop of Southwell

The Bishop of Southwell, whose 
prolonged weakness warranted little 
hope ol recovery, died at Tburgarton 
Priory. His lordship had bees for 
a time in the later stages of bis ill
ness in an unconscious condition.

The deceased was born at Winches
ter In 1828. He was educated at 
BalHol College, Oxford, was a Fel
low of Exeter College, 1861 to 1884; 
tutor of Exeter College, 1863 to 
1*84; select preacher, University of 
Oxford, 1862 to 1*84; head toaster, 
1888 to 1**4. Among various pub
lications from his pen is a pamphlet 
on the Head Master’s Conference and 
University School Examinations. He 
kid been President of the Notts 
Cricket Club, and rowed bow in the 
Palliol boat in 1*4*, 1849 and 1*50
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WILL SPEAK IN

ASSOCIATION HALL
SN Y0H6E AND HcfllLL STREETS

-yOn the Irish Question of To-Day

HOME RULE FOR IRELAND
And Will Be Seconded By

MPT. ». J, C. DONELAN, M.P. and PATIICK O’BRIEN, M.P,
Under the Auspices of the Toronto Branch of

THE UNITED IRISH LEAGUE
Tickets May Be Obtained Free, from any of the Following Members of the Reception Committee

Catholic Register, 9 Jordan 
Dr. McMahon, 121 Bathuret 
J. J. O'Hearn, 161 Queen West 
Day A Ferguson, 34 Victoria 
L. V. McBrady, Oanad} Life Bldg. 
Hearn A Slattery, 11 
Mark Kellty, 205 Jarvis

it

Lee&O’Donoghue, Dlneen Bldg. 
Kelly Brea, 8t. Lawrence Mkt. 
James McCenvey, Temple Bldg, 
John Mohan, “ “
Jas. McLaughlin,
J. T. Loft us,
Ed. Sullivan, Leader Lane

ii

ii «

M. F. Megan, 26 Sackvllle 
Patrick Orean, Deer Park 
P. W. Falvey, « «
M. P. Doherty. Parliament Bldg. 
M. J. Quinn, « «
Frank J. Walsh, City Hall 
McCabe A Co., 222 Queen east

McCabe A Co., 31» Queen west 
R. Seel lard, House of Providence 
W. P. Murphy, 145 Bel I woods ave 
T. J.Cunerty, 14 D*Arcy 
P. O’Connor, 112 Queen west 
John W. Megan, 77 River 
A. T. Hsmon, 28t Church

TERENCE J. CUNERTY,
President.

E. J. HEARN,
Chairman Reception Committee.

L. D’ARCY HINDS,
Secretary.

E. MURPHY M. MURPHY TORONTO MARKETS

How about Your Coal. Ring us up and get a few 
pointers on your supply for the coming winter.

WINNIPEG OPTIONS.

The Imperial Coal Co.
'/ j HEAD OFFICE-1184 YONQE ST.

North 8082, North 20SS end North 1901.

Winnipeg, Sept. 19.—Wheat—October 
opened at $1.02$ and closed at $1.01. 
December opened at $1.00$ and closed 
at 99|c., May opened at $1.06 and 
closed at $1.Q4. Cash wneat—No. 1 
northern, $1.01; No.
No. 3 northern, 92c;
81c.

BREADSTUFFS.

2 northern, 98c; 
No. 4 northern,

A special London cable says: The 
market is quiet with not much 
change in prices, but if anything an 
easier feeling prevails. Fine to finest 
Canadian is quoted at 42s 6d to 43s ; 
fine 41s to 42s.

Eggs—Are quoted unchanged at 18c 
per dozen for new laid. ' The collec- 
Ing wagons will be coming off the 
roads in a short time and deliveries 
are expected to be heavier then.

am
Potatoes—Are offering more freely 
id the market has an easier tone.

PHONES

DRESS WELL

Wheat—There was a rather quiet de
mand for Ontario grades, but offer
ings are not large and quotations re
main steady. No. 2 red and white 
quoted at $1.04$ to $1.05$ and old 

his . at $1.08 outside. No. 2 goose is 
•7.“- nominal at 90c east and No. 2 spring 

at $1 east. There is an easy tone 
in Manitoba. No. 1 northern, $1.10 
to $1.10$; No. 2 northern, $1.07 
to $1.«7$; No. 3, $1.04 to $1.04$, 
Georgian Bay ports, and 6c more

feeling the Catholic 'laity, and 
1 departure from Toronto was 
bolized by a dinner given to him 
by his Catholic friends. Since then 
in Guelph Mr. Day’s career has not 
belied its early promise. He was 
for some years an alderman of that Da„ pu
city and held the office of President 1 „rin(i in transit,

'Flour - Cars of 90 per cent.

FOUNTAIN “Ah A.ilct,’

30 Adelaide, West. Tel. M. 3074

Another ^nght^young^Bllfholic i»ro- 
fessional man™was'Tast‘weèt arfiTeà

terguson 
goode Hall, w 
guson b 
tlnctlon 
his int^;__ 
lions, as we 
lists in the BJ 
Trinity.. JJnivçr: 
qopa^s of good.r 
brilliant career 
Catholfe Societies,

of St. Patrick’s Society and filled 
I'other positions with credit to the 
j people he represented. His practice 

has had a healthy growth, being par
ticularly successful as à counsel, the 
latest case of public proihinenee being 
the Kennedy murder case, in which an 
attack originated and fomented by 
certain parties whose bigotry was 
too transparent to be hidden, was 
the occasion of Mr. Day receiving the 

* • unique tribute of the presiding 
judge, Mr. Justice Street, writing 
a letter to the Attorney-General 
commending in the highest terms Mr. 
Day's Ability and management of the 
case.

The néW firm follow distinguished 
predecessors, .easier partners in the

: Fer
ial nis- 
Tn all 

<$,:.iina- 
in the 
s at
rmt

firm having bey» , the late Dr. D. A. 
O’Sullivan, Q.C., M.A., "" “ "

he ÿ
ably the Internatholic^vlub Debat
ing Union, has proved him à worthy

,-hut-

illivan, Q.C., M.A., Mr. Perdue, 
now High Court Judge in Manitoba, 
Mr. Justice Anglin and Mr. J. W. 
Mallon, now Jospeytçr of Legal Offi
ces.

The advancement Qf Catholic men to 
the position whiçp Irish talent, Ca
nadian industry, au<l, iQqthoJic train
ing merit for them, has been a source 
of much gratification to The Register 
and to observant Catholics in. late

per
winter wheat patents are quot
ed at $4.46 in buyers’ bags 
west of east. Choice brands are held 
15c to 20c higher. Manitoba flour 
is steady at $5.70 for cars of Hun
garian patents, $5.40 for second pa
tents and $5.30 for strong bakers’,bags 
included, on the track Toronto.

Millfeed—Is steady at $17.50 to $18 
for cars of shorts and $14 to $14.50 
for bran in bulk w'est or east. Mani
toba millfeed is steadv at $21 
for cars of shorts and $19 for 
bran, sacks included, Toronto 
freights.

Barley—Is steady at 45c for No. 2, 
43c for No. 3 extra and 41c for No. 
3 west or east.

Rye—Is steady at 5de to fifle for 
No. 2 west or east.

Corn—Is firm. Canada is nominal 
at 52c for cars west. American is 
firm at 63$c for No. 2 yellow, 61c 
for No. 3 yellow and 60c for No. 
3 mixed in car lots on the track To
ronto.

Oats — Unchanged. No. 1 white 
at 35c.; new No. 2 white 
are quoted at 31$c to 32c west of 
east. Old are quoted at 33c for No.

Quotations are about steady at 90c. 
to 86c per bushel. ,
_ Poultry—The demand is still good, 
but the stocks offering are larger and 
the market is easier in tone. Spring 
chickens are quoted at 13c to 15k and 
old birds »t 9c to 10c.

Beans—Tie market is quiet and quo
tations are unchanged at $1.25 to 
$1.36 per bushel for prime and $1.45 
to $1.50 for hand-picked.

Honey—The supply is limited, but 
receipts here are fair. Quotations 
have a slightly higher tone at 7c 
to 7$c per lb. for strained and $1.50 
to $2 per dozen for combs.

Baled Hay—The market is easy in 
tone owing to the heavy offerings of 
new. Quotations are unchanged at 
$7.50 to $8 per ton for car lots on 
track here

A London cable says: Best grades 
of Canadian clover mixed are inquir
ed for, but inferior not wanted. Clo
ver mixed quoted at 65s to 70s 
along side.

Baled Straw—Is firm in tone and. 
quoted unchanged at $5.75 to $6 per 
ton for car lots on track here.

much gratification to The Regis 
1 to observant Catholics in,,,, 1

Tsaamros ~ - * .........................i.................Guelph, on Judge Anglin’s elevation 
to the bench, and took over the Wind
ing up of the business of Anglin & 
Mallon. We at* glad to know that 
the success Mr Lav met vith 
necessitating the taking in of a 
partner, has decided him to make the 
change a permanent one. He is no 
stranger either in Catholic or legal 
circles in Toronto. As a partner in 
the firm of Reeve & Day he practis
ed here for some years during which 
he took an active part in matters af-

men who to-day certain! 
as a class second to none 
respective callings.

j* Rolled Oats-Are steady at $4.50'
Iqt cars of bags and $4.76 for barrels 

■ É fc TO

Congregation of Sisters of SL Joseph, 
Hamilton ./

for
for

on the.track Toronto, 25c more 
broken lots here and 40c more 
broken lots outside.

Peas—Are steady at 68c to 64c for 
No. 2’ west or east.

We earnestly recommend to your 
prayers thp soul of our beloved Sis
ter, M. Angelica Dreak, who departed 
this life Sept, rti, ht M.30 a.m., hay
ing received all the rites of our holy 
mother the Church, in the 38th year 
of her age and the 23rd of her reli
gious life. May she rest in peace.

Thoroughness in Washing If the perfection of good manners is

No Staineji Edges on 
Shirt-bands or Cuffs 
when returned from

New Method Laundry
Vàrllemént St.

of g<
simplicity, the perfection of literary 
culture is sincerity.

Precision—The habit of being cor
rect and thus averting annoyances 
arising from error.

BÜÉ

COUNTRY PRODUCE. 
Butter—Js fairly steady in tone.

1ST-

receipts continue large, but for the 
better grades the demand is good. 
Quotations all round are unchanged.
Creamety, prints ...,........18c to 20c

do solids ......................... 18c to 19c
Dairy tubs, good to choice 13c to 14c

do inferior grades .......... 9c to 10c
Dairy lb. rolls, good to

choice ...i.. ...... ...r,....15$cto 16c
do medium .......................13c to 14c
do inferior .........:.............10c to 12c
A special London cable to The 

Montreal Trade Bulletin says: The 
butter market fe under liberal 
receipt* from Canada. Fine to fin- 
pet Canadian creamery continues ac
tive I» demand.

points report a 
•extant

cut*»’ .. I » '---a V

m V m
' ‘s ' i " r, ; . "»

ANY FIRST-CLASS GROCER CAN SUPPLY YOU WITH

FIBRE WARE
TUBS, PAILS, WASH BASINS, ETC.

Manufactured toy

LOWER
PRICES

MORE
DURABLE

QUAUTY
INSIST ON
OETTINQ
EDDY’S

Onions, basket ... !.. 
do green, per doz,.

Rhubarb, dozen .......
Lettuce, dozen .......
Radishes, dozen .....
Parsley, dozen ........
Beans, peck .............
Beets, dozen ............

40 to 
15 to 
25 to 
20 to 
20. to 
20 to 
30 to 
15 to

Apples, brl............. .. 1.00 to 150

Sert onfepmta

Laughlin
Cauliflower, doz. 75 to 1.50
Squash, "dozen ......... 1.00 to 1.50

FARMERS’ MARKET.
Graia prices continue to show easi

ness, and the sales on the street at 
St. Lawrence Market to-day were at 
prices lower than those of last week. 
About 2,000 bushels changed hands. 
Trade in other lines was quiet.

Wheat—Lower, 200 bushels of white 
and 300 of red selling at $1.04 per 
bushel, and 200 goose selling at 67c 
to 90c.

Barley—Firm, 200 bushels selling at 
48c to 50c per bushel.

Oats-KSteady to firm, 300 bushels of 
old selling at 39c to 40$c per bushel, 
80 bushels of new selling at 35c to 
36c per bushel.

Dressed Hogs—Arrivals are light. 
Choice light weights are quoted un
changed at $7.25 to $7.76 per cwt.

Hay—Steady to easy, 20 loads of 
new selling at $9.50 to $10.50 per ton 
and tmn loads of old at,$12.
Wheat, white ... ....$ 1.04 to 

1 04 
87 
87 
67 
39 
35

Celery, dozen .........
Com, dozen „.........
Parsnios, dozen ... 
Beef, hindquarters . 

do forequarters ...
Mutton .............  ....
Lambs, per lb........
Calves, per lb. ... 

do lieht ............ .

40 to 
10 to 
30 to 

8 to 
4$ to 
5 to 
7 to 
? to 
4$ to

Respectability is no substitute for : 
repentance.

He. “Why has he put her picture 
in his watch?” She: “Because he 
tKinks she will love him in time.”

“I never trouble myself about the 
future," he said. “No wonder." she 
replied. "It must keep you pretty 
busy thinking about your past."

do red ....
do goose .....
do spring

Peas ...................
Oats ...................

do new ...........
Barley ..............
Rye ................ .

do new

to
to
to
to
to
to

Hay, No, 1 timothy 12.00

to
60 to 
58$ to

do ’ new 
do closer or mixed 

Straw, sheaf ...... ...
do loose ..............

Dressed hogs, light.
Butter .... .............
Eggs ..... ...................
Old chickens, lb. .....

spring do, per lb.. 
Turkeys, per lb. ..... 
Sorter ducks, per lh 
Potatoes/per bushel

n.oo 
7.50 

12.00 
7.50 
7 50 

20
18

8
10
13
11

rt
15

per IDS

;to
to
to
to
to
to
to
to
to
to
to
>
to
to
to
to
to

00 
00 
90. 
90 
00 
41$ 
39 
50 
62 
00 

A 00 
10 00 

9 00 
0.00 
0.00 
7.76 

32 
30 
It 

•15 
30 
12 
70

*•••••••••••••••••••••
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! Talent to Create 
: Capital to Pursue

Talent and Capital are- the 
main factors in the achieve
ment of true commercial 
success.

• KAPN mN05’ •
• rV/AIVl Y REED ORGANS, •

WARREN J
PIPE ORGANS. • 
PIANAUTOS

Plano Players.

•KARN 
• KARN

25
M

All justly renowned ir the (mu
sical instrument manufacturing 
arena e-cb possessing intrinsic and 
dint* netive value. Manufacture*! 
in Woodstock and fullygua ran teed. 
A postal to our address will bring 
a representative to your duor.

| THE Dl W. KARN GO. ii
LWrrti

■M trpaas, ffer 
taMPtayers

FOUNTAIN
■pen!

SOHO GOLD PEN

Assiths 10C.IS

-tt £ 
fi \

art
®i

a

$ "WOODBTOOK, ONT • 
•WéwftaWeetatototoeSessseee

Gold letters are not more elastic 
than iron. •

The more a man loves the more he 
suffers The sum of possible grief for 
each soul Is la proportion to Its de
gree of perfection

«iff

Sr .; -
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THE PEARL BROOCH 1

fange
Strong Grate*

"Pasdora" grates are
of three bars, with

grip, chop ap and threw 
the gritty clinkers, bet 

the hard coal ap-

The two
ee the centre one, and all 
three are held together in one strong iron frame. which can he i 
by surely unscrewing one bolt. This is a great point in a 
Most range grates require expensive experts to take out old < 
pet ia new gratae You caa do the trick on a •• Pandora " 

ijfh a tea cent piece for a screw driver. Isn't that

i you know about theThai

He was walking down Grafton 
street when his eye was caeght by a 
girl who was standing motion fees 
looking in at a window. He could 
only see the back ol a brome head 
and the pensive outline il a pale 
cheek. As hr passed, he had a fancy 
to see what it was that so attracted 
her. He was a head taller ‘ban she 
was, and looked above her head 
There was a skirt displayed in the 
window, ol filmy green stud, With a 
trail of water lilliee upon it.

"Ah, poor little thing," he said to 
himself. The girl had looked poor 
even to aa unobservant glance. "It 
would have gone delightfully with her 
bronze head. But I’m afraid it was 
out of the question for her."

He was a young English nrtist,
Walter Gascoigne, visiting Dublin for 
the first time, and delighted with the 
old city ol glorious guests and me
mories. He was on his way at this 
moment to a curio dealer, who had a 
picture to sell which he much desired 
to make his own.

The shop ol the curio dealer was 
loag and narrow. The stock was 
heaped in higgledy-piggledy fashion, 
one thing upon another, all over 
place. Already the artist had ex
tracted some charmiae things from 
heaps of others worthless. Hé" en
joyed. the searching almost as^mech 
as the finding, although it had
for his hands and his clothing.

He found plenty to amuse him, al
though the curio dealer was engaged 
with another customer when he arriv
ed. He had unearthed something 
very interesting when the customer 
had finished his business and depart
ed. The curio dealer was shutting
up his little trays of old jewelry, -------- L -- . . -
when the door was pushed open v&llinss? They are both beautiful
again and another person came into girls, and as charming as they are 
the shop. beautiful."

Walter Gascoigne was quite con- -Thank you very much," he said, 
tent to await the dealer's conven- mj^j, ln eagerness that amused her. 
fence. He had taken out his cam- « * Jim afraid I should make countless 
brie handkerchief and was tenderly enétnies if I were to take up a min
ci listing the little picture ‘he had ute 0j ejther lady’s time. But, since 
unearthed, oblivious of the horrible you give me my choice, I should like 
results to the handkerchief. i to be introduced to that lady in

But he looked toward the counter green with the water lilies. She is
as the new customer s voice fell up- shading her face with her fan at this
on his ears. • moment."

It was a charming vo.ce young and , „K, Yes, 1 will in-
soft and gentle. He stood up and UodtiCe> to Kitty. I will tell 
camefor ward a little, although still | y0(J about ber presently. She is a 
standing in the background “ dear little girl, but nothing at all 
though to get the Itgh on P j to her sister, Molly, who is not here 
turc. e to-niirht *

Yes, he had not maJe a mistake^ He hardly caught the latter part of 
He was certain now that this was the senten^. ftls -
the same girl he bad seen inspecting »
the pretty frock in Graiton street

the better you'll Bka it

vnVtTOh”

Sam» row ova Booklet.

McCIary's
London. Toronto, Montreal Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B.

eagerness amazed 
moment or two later by

_ . - - . .. was bending over Miss Kitty Dever-
Tf° be su.re-.he ?hnlL ^K Rnme *ix’. hand, asking her for the favor
of her head; but there wn some- o( a dance (eclill| al, the time the

ï:;gi.“rssïSï. «■*'
but, then any ooa ^ Juve /orn j ^ pink^,eeked, satin-skinned, blue- 
the navy blue serge, neatly made, but ey^ l'with little, even white t^eth, a

To V* sure, Miss Kitty was charm-

plainly far from new. And the hat 
with the violets, and the little tie

f„, trimming. Hr ™ gl.d h.„ntl„g
i echoes of the one he remembered; yet

lovely and innocent-looking child, but 
not as he had fancied she would be.

she had such a pretty voice 
quite suited her face as he conjectur
ed it.

He returned to his dusky corner, 
having no desire to eavesdrop. He 
thought, with a little tender pity, 
that perhaps she was going to . sell 
some trinket to buy the pretty frock. 
He remained there in the background 
with the picture in his hand, appar
ently examining it, really wondering 
what the girl’s face was like, and 
many other things about btr.

Standing there, he heard the con
versation at the other end of the 
shop.

“1 assure you, miss," said the deal
er, "that is the most I can aflord to 
give. Those old things have really 
no value. • There are any number of 
them going about."

"It would be no use," said the 
girl, sorrowfully, gathering up the 
despised trinkets. “A pound would 
be of no use at all. I thought their 
age gave them greater value than 
that.

“If you wanted the money, miss— 
that’s a pretty thing you’re wearing. 
I have a client who asked me for one 
of these old seed-pearl brooches the 
other day. I wouldn’t mind giving 
you five pounds for that.”

•“Oh, I couldn’t sell that! It was 
my mother's," broke from the girl 
so sharply that the involuntary lis
tener started.

"I beg your pardon, miss,” the 
dealer said, civilly. “Of course, I 
didn’t know, or I wouldn't have ask
ed you."

The girl said nothing for a moment 
or two. Then, in a hesitating voice, 
she said: "Could you keep it, il I

there was something missing in it, 
some sweetness, some softness.

Miss Kitty, however, found nothing 
amiss with her partner. He had a 
grave, kind manner, and he danced 
superbly. After their dance was ov
er, he took her in a quiet corner. 
Kitty chattered like a child who is 
sure of being pleasing, and he Vent 
a kind, handsome young head to lis
ten to her. Even if sne was Tot 
the girl he had imagined so vividly, 
she was sweet enough to console ;.ny 
man for not being exactly what lie 
had expected to find. *

“I shall have to go early," said 
Kitty, "because my sister Molly will 
be waiting up lor me."

“Oh!” said Gascoigne, "I remem
ber Mrs. Verschoyle told me you lied 
a sister.' M she—is she—like you, ex
cept that her cheeks are pale where 
yours are pink, and her eyes are 
brown, just the color of ner hair, 
while yours are blue? And is she— 
was she the owner of a brooch of 
seed-pearls with an emerald in the 
middle?”

“Ah, I see Mrs. Verschoyle h*s 
fieen telling you," said Kitty. “I es, 
that would be Molly. Molly is au an
gel, and I’m not worthy to he her 
sister.”

"And she is not here?”
Kitty suddenly turned the deejiest 

pink.
“She’s not here,” she said’. "Sho e 

sitting at home, in our lodgings, at 
the very top 6f a melancholy house 
in Gardiner street. I don’t know 
why I tell you. Molly would sny it 
was a babyish thing to do. But, on, 

We are as poor

Molly gave a little cry on seeing it, 
and reached out her hand toward it, 
then drew it hack.

”1 don’t know how you came to 
have it, but it was once mine,” she 
said, and sudden tears filled her eyes.

He blurted out his confession then.
“Can you ever forgive me, Molly,” 

he asked, “for so misjudging you?"
“Y'ou see, you didn’t know me,” 

she answered gently. *
"I believe I always knew you,” he 

answered, “from the instant I saw 
your head aa you looked in the win
dow. So there is less excuse for me. 
But, darl ng Molly, I will believe 
that you forgive me, if you will take 
the brooch—and me, Molly. Molly, 
will you?"

Molly leaned over and took up the 
brooch. /

“It will be doubly precious now," 
she said. “My mother's first, and 
then yours.”—Katherine Tynan Hink- 
son in Benziger’s Magazine.

Baraabite Monks Expelled K1

Paris, Sept. 12.—Thç Government 
authorities forcibly expelled the Bar- 
nabite community from/ their estab
lishment here this morning. A large 
force of municipal guards and fire
men executed the expulsion. The 
doors and windows were barricaded, 
and the firemen scaled the walls, en
tered the windows and expelled the 
monks and a number of their sympa
thizers, including the Marquis de Fou
gère.

Veople need to open out fields of in
terest. First, they must inspire in 
themselves more faith and courage, 
and then lose not a moment in 
grasping an opportunity, however 
small — obeying with promptness, 
some idea—only doing something.

Badly Disfigured
By Violent Eczema

A Chronic Case Which Defied 
Doctors' Skill Wan Perman
ently Cured Seven Years Age

DrT CHASE’S OINTMENT

let you have it, a little while, on I she J* su^h “ an8e3- - - - ...................... .. as church mice, Mr. Gascoigne, andthe chance that I could buy it back?”
“Certainly, miss," said the dealer. 

Perhaps that client of his was a 
myth. “I could keep it a month or 
two. You'd give me a little pro
fit, of course. Now that I see it 
closer, I could give you seven pounds 
for it."

Gascoigne watched the girl with 
something of the antlety with which 
a good angel might watch the strug
gle in a soul between good and evil. 
He heard her dgh, half to herself, 
half to the dealer.

“No; it would be no use. I could 
not buy it back. It I sell it, I 
must sell it outright." For a few 
seconds there was silence. Then the 
girl seemed to have made up her 
mind.

“Thank you, I will take the seven 
pounds,” she said, half under her 
breath.

So the poor vain desire tor the fin
ery had made her sell her mother’s 
brooch. Gascoigne felt shocked and 
grieved about it, although the girl 
was a perfect stranger, and he had 
never even seen her face.

Some fifteen minutes after the girl 
Tigd gone with her seven pounds, the 
brooch was his own. He had given 
the dealer a comfortable profit on it, 
wondering to himself why on earth 
he had bought it. It was a charm
ing old thing, but he had no special 
use for it, being a lonely man, with
out female relatives of any kind.

A week later he was at a ball at 
ahouse in Merrion Square. He was 
a favorite. $it1i his' hostess, none the 
less that he was a keen dancer, and 
always willing to dance with the 
tir's she selected. ,-Hc was sitting 
by her. when in the distance lie sud 
de ilv sa\i the green frock with the 
trail <>f water 11 ti s Yl 
was surmounted by a bronze 
red head He forgot the unw 
ness of the. girl who had sol 
mother’s brooch to4 buy herseli a 
irock. He only felt thAT’he wanted 
to know her, to see ber face, to hear 
the soft voice addressing him.

“Now,” said Mrs. Verschoyle, at 
his ear-he had not been listening 
to her for a minute or 
vou hav 
to i >tro 
VTiat chovt

when the invitation came from Mrs. 
Verschoyle, who is mother's old 
friend, Molly said at first we could 
not go; that we couldn’t possibly 
afford evening (rocks, tiut I did 
so want to go that I burst into 
tears. ...And then Molly cried, too. 
And, after she’d wiped her eyes, she . 
went out, and in the evening this 
beautiful frock arrived for me. Hiw 
she managed to get it I don’t know. 
To be sure, she’s most awfully clever. 
But she couldn't manage a frock tor 
herself, and so I hail to come alone.”

“Ah, I see,” said Gascoigne. Then, 
with a glance at the frock, he added: 
“Your sister’s brooch would heve 
gone excellently with the frock, Miss 
Devereux. You are not wearing it.

“Why, that is the odd thing,’ said 
Kitty. “I asked Molly to let me 
have it, and she refused. To be 
sure, it was mother’s, and she values 
it immensely. Still, she has never 
refused me anything before.”

A week or two later Gascoigne met 
the Molly he had imagined. Mrs. 
Verschoyle had listened with sympa
thetic eagerness to the story of the 
pearl brooch, and had arranged the 
meeting.

“Talk of the Irish being impulsive, 
Cecil,” she said to Captain Vers
choyle, the only sharer of her secrets. 
“We’re not a quarter as impulsive 
as the English, if this man’s a fair 
specimen. I believe he’ll propose to 
Molly before a month is out. To 
be sure, he was head over ears in love 
I ith her before he ever saw her face 
And then, thanks be to goodness, 
since Molly was too proud to take 
help from any of us, those two girls 
wUI br lifted out of poverty.”

It was os she had prophesied 
Scarcely a month had gone by—to be, 
sure, Gascoigne bad seen her nearly 
every day of the month, having bro
ken down Molly's pride and shyness 
by tti .masculine persistence— when 
he was in the drawing room of the 
house in Gardiner street, where Mrs. 
Chile’s boarders saw their afternoon 
callers, atone with Molly, as it hap-

good, V am 
1 n env one

lfartor, or Miss

Suddenly

Once eczema becomes chronic it is 
most difficult to cure, and many peo
ple after doctoring tor a time give 
up in despair.

It is to the discouraged ones espec
ially that we would introduce Dr.
Chase’s Ointment, knowing from ex
perience with hundreds of severe cases 
that it will positively effect a lasting 
cure. v

Mr. Oakley W. Beamer, Boyle, Ont., 
states: “For two years prior to
1897 I suffered from Eczema in a vio
lent form. I was perfectly disfigured 
about the lace and head, and was in 
great misery day and night. Though 
I tried many remedies and the best 
doctors, I steadily became worse, 
and was finally prevailed upon by 
friends to use Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

“Five boxes ol this golden remedy 
perfectly cured me. I shall always 
recommend this Ointment, and often 
think that if 1 was a “Carnegie” my 
first move would be to purchase a 
million boxes of Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment and send it free to the» afflicted 
all over the land. It is site years 
since I was cured, and the cure is 
therefore a permanent one. .

Dr. Chase's Ointment has a record 
of cures unparalleled in the history 
of medicine; 60 cents a box, at all 
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto. To protect you against 
imitations the portrait and signature 
of Dr. A. W. Chase, the famous re- . ..
ceipt book author, are on every box. * j er‘ tne^

WILLIS' RUNAWAY WORN

(Gertrude L. Btoae, in SS. Times.)
Willis was ni mag in g through some 

leaves ia the driveway one morning 
in late September, when he just hap
pened to spy the biggest green worm 
he had ever seen. It was more than 
three inches long,—longer than his 
father’s little finger, and fully aa 
large around. It had white stripes 
on the sides of its body, and a row 
of bristly points along its back. 
He picked It up, and carried it to the 
screen door.

“Please come and see a worm I’ve 
found, mama! It’s a beauty!” he 
called.

His mother came and admired it, 
and Bridget came and admired it,and 
everybody who came to the house 
that day was called on to admire. 
It was put in a box with two fat 
tomato worms which Willis was feed
ing and watching, and at night the 
box was left, as usual, in the shed.

Whether Willis did not push the co
ver down carefully, or whether the 
giant—aa Willis named the big worm 
-was so strong that he lifted the co
ver when he was crawling up the 
sides of the box, will never be 
known. Which ever wav it was, the 
next morning every single worm was 
gone—the Giant and all.

It was so discouraging that Willis 
gave up collecting worms, and de
clared that he should wait Until he 
had a box that would lock.

“A piece ol twine string might do.” 
suggested his father. But no, Willis 
shook his1 head, and it was very plain 
that, for a time at least, he had lost 
his interest in worms.

Four days later, his mother called 
him, with the queer little smile on 
her face that Willis called “the sur- 

I prise smile.”
“Come, Willis, and see what I have 

found!” she cried.
“ The Giant ?” questioned Willis, 

with a return of interest, as he hur
ried up the piazza steps. .

“Ye-e-e-s and no,” answered his 
mother, as she pointed to something 
at the end of a shelf in the shed 
closet.

“A cocoon, mama?” asked Willis, 
with delight.

“Yes, a cocoon. And it must be 
that the Giant is in it, because the 
tomato worms, papa says, do not 
spin cocoons like this. " They bur
row down into moist earth instead.”

Of course all the family came to 
see Willis’ cocoon. It was large 
and whitish and silky,—a very fine 
cocoon.

“Now, if—and if,” said papa, “if 
the cocoon is not disturbed, and if 
that corner close up to the furnace 
does not prove too warm, Willis will 
have a giant moth some time next 
spring. Odd, isn’t it, Willis? but 
somebody else thought Giant such a 
good name that this moth is called 
Polyphemus for a giant that lived 
a very long time ago.”

All this happened the last of Sep
tember. Willis saw the cocoon 
many times before the winter came, 
because the baseball bats and the 
tennis qet were kept in the shed clo
set; but after cold weather came he 
did not often go there, and he forgot 
all about the cocoon. It was as 
great a surprise to Willis as to any 
one else when, one morning in the 
spring, his father came into the din
ing room with a beautiful Polyphe
mus moth balancing on his" finger.

“Mine?” cried WilMs.
“Yes, I suppose so; he was in the 

closet, and your cocoon is empty. 
His wiftgs are not dry yet, so he is 
not anxious to fly,” his father add
ed. “See what a dainty fawn color 
he is, and see the delicate eye-spot in 
each wing! Now is your chance to 
measure him if you want to know 
what a big fellow he is."

Willis appealed to his mother to 
help him measure and with her as
sistance he found out that from tip 
to tip of wings the moth measured 
six inches.

“What are you going to do with 
him, Willis?” asked his mother.

“Keep him," replied Willis prompt
ly. “And I’m going to find more 
and more big worms, and some more 
tomato worms, and have a whole 
roomful of moths next spring. May 
I, mama?”

“That would be like a roomful of 
moving flowers,” said his mother 
smiling. “I am willing, but you
will have to feed them yourself, you ” *

J <E. SEAGRAM
C DISTILLER AND DIRECT IMPORTER OF 1 
ri> WINES, LIQUORS AND MALT AND FAMILY PROOF CSf WHISKIES, OLD RYE, ETC. *
J Also Ksaafsctorera of those Beaowasd Breads "OUI TIMM” ( 
v sad •' WHITE WHEAT,” C—sad.S by Coasotsssars te he the V 

Chafes* Flavored Whiskies ee the Market.

W.A TI1LOO, ONTARl.O

PIN-HEM MON
GOLD MEDAL

AWARDED

Labatt’s Ale and Porter
•ORPAMIND ALL OOMPBTITOB»

»»*

The O'Keefe Brewery Go. S™.
EVERY LOAF OF OUR BREAD IS PERFECT

Telephone Park 553 and have one of 
my waggons call with a sample loaf.

* It Will Only Cost You 5 Cents. . . .

H. C. TOMLIN
420-82-24-26 Bathurst St TORONTO

THE DOMINION BREWERY CO.. Limited
manufacturer» of the

CELEBRATED

White Label Ale
TORONTO. ONTARIO

The Prayer of Self.* IP YOU ARE

/
V or working for some

one else, why not 
get a farm of your 
own in

NEW 
ONTARIO

know.’
That made no difference to Willis’ 

Interest. A very little sweetened 
water would last a moth tor food 
a long time, his father said; and 
Willis began at once to plan about 
his moth and butterfly room.

Alas! for his plans. Willis him
self left the door open that * very 
day, and Polyphemus flew to the hon
eysuckle bush, and then out of sight.

It spoiled only part of the plan, 
however, and Willis still means to 
carry oqt the rest. He will begin 
the first of September to make ready 
his boxes and to collect his worms. 
This time there will be dirt fn the 
bottom of the boxes, so that the 
tomato worms, after they have eaten 
all they need, may burrow any time

long 
that

Thirteen

y are ready for their 
rt there will be covers

! will fasten, so that the cousins of the
Giant will not be such 
he was.

runaways as

You see, there’s Daisy and Geraldine 
And me—Pm May—and we’re each 

thirteen;
And Daisy and Geraldine both say 
That now wc are too grown up to 

play
With dolls any more! And I think 

it’s mean—

One knelt within a world ol care 1™X IL T PW^ I LT
And sin, and lifted up his prayer; 1^ f^l I I |^| R 1
“I ask Thee, Lord, for health and A T A * 1 T VJ

power . r
To meet the duties of each hour;
For peace from care, for daily food,
For life prolonged and filled with 

good;
I fraise Thee for Thy gifts received,
For sins forgiven, for pains relieved,
For near and dear ones spared and 

blessed,
For prospered toil and promised rest.
This prayer I make in His great 

name
Who for my soul’s salvation came.”

But as he prayed, lo! at his side 
Stood the thorn-crowned Christ, and 

sighed:
“0 blind disciple—came I then 
To bless the selfishness of men?
Thou asketh health, amidst the cry 
Of human strain and agony;
Thou asketh peace, while all around 
Trouble bows thousands to the 

ground;
Thou asketh life for thine and thee,
While others die; thou thankest Me 
For gifts, for pardon, for success,
For thine own narrow happiness.
'Nay; rather boV thy head and pray 

That while thy brother starves to
day

Thou mayest not eat thy bread at 
ease;

Pray that no health or wealth or 
peace . - : i

May lull thy soul while the world lies 
Suffering, and claims thy sacrifice;
Praise not, while others weep, that 

thou
Hast never groaned with anguished 

brow;
Praise not, thy sins have pardon 

found,
While others sink, in darkness drown-

e4;
Canst thou give thanks, while others 

nigh,
Outcast and lost, curse God and die?

They’re glad to give up 
But 1

Can’t see any possible reason why 
We'shouldn’t play with them one more 

year—
(And my Angelina is such a dear!) 
Well, at last I know what people

mean
When1 they say it’s unlucky to be thir

teen.

They Never Knew Failure.—Careful 
observation of the effects of Parme- 
lec’s Vegetable Pills has shown that 
they act immediately on the diseas- 

jed organs of the system and stimu
late them to healthy action. There 
may be cases in which the disease has 

1 been long seated p.nd'does not eas- 
their, dolls. I Hy yield to medicine, but even in 

such cases these Pills have been 
known to bring relief when all other 
so-called remedies Jiave failed. These 
assertions can be substantiated by 
many who have used the Pills, anil 
medical men speak highly of their 
qualities.

Consecration of a. Bishop

Not in My name they praver was 
made,

Not for My sake thy praises paid.
My gift is sacrifice; My blood 
Was shed for human brotherhood,
And till thy brother’s woe is thine 
Thy heart-beat knows no throb of 

Mine..
Come, leave thy selfish hopes, and'seiSl 
Thy birthright of humanity! ^
Shun sorrow not; be brave to bear 
The world's dark weight of sin and 

! care;
Spend and be spent, yearn, 'suffer, 

Rive,
And fn thy brethren learn to livi 

—Priscilla Leonan
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When I Hid mamma she shook her 
head .

And kissed me tenderly as she said! 
“You’re .standing with very reluctant

feet,
Dear May, where the brook and river

.«s? te s1

Manchester, N.H., Sept. 10.— 
Right Rev. John B. Delaney, 
this city, was consecrated Bisho 
the Roman Catholic Diocese of
Chester, in the cathedral here

»
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It Retains Old and 
Friends.—Time was
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil had but a 
small field of distribution, but bow 
its territory is widespread. Those
who first recognized its, 
qualities * still value It as a

tain that

retains its 
MW,
once uses it
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Bros.

"l ong years 
ired for youi

Hugh went back to the city at the 
end of that momentous month, and 
now, though it was so near to aut
umn, he could not get the chance to ! 
run home, he said. He had been and 
was still extremely busy, and the ill
ness of the senior member of the 
firm necessitated his strict attention 
to present duty. Long and loving 
letters came to his mother every 
week. He had very little time to 

• himself. Uncle Eric expected a let-, 
ter every week also, and it took all ' 
Sunday afternoon to keep up his cor
respondence. He would try to get 
home before the summer closed for 
a few days' jaunt with Phil. .

Towards the end of July Gertrude 
arrived at Westport. Of what she 
did there, and of how she fared let 
the story tell. At any rate it was 
chiefly because of her that Hugh 
finally resolved to take “that trip 
home,’’ and square up a matter that 
troubled him very much. So one 
bright Saturday morning in the mid
dle of September he found himself 
tramping up the narrow plank road 
that led to the Lindsay cottage. He 
turned in at the gate, banged It shut 
after him, and came quickly up the 
gravelled path. There was a girl's 
little figure clad in gingham with a 
big sun-bonnet on her head, kneeling 
in front of the porch, a pair of scis
sors and a ball of cord beside her.

kisses me. And I kiss her in 
return, and I love her from the bot
tom of my heart. Why, I am al
ways good now, Cousin Hugh, al
ways. You can ask her if 1---- ”

At that moment Mrs. Lindsay .hear
ing voices, came along the hall, and 
looked with surprised face at them 
from behind the screen door. The 
surprised look gave way to one of 
joyous welcome as Hugh bounded up 
the steps, and had her in his arms in 
a trice.

“Welcome, dear, welcome !" she 
said. “Why, Gertrude, what is the 
matter?" looking anxiously into the 
excited countenance, as the girl came 
slowly forward and stood near her.

“Uncle Eric writes and asks roe 
to see that she goes home next 
week," said Hugh.

Mrs. Lindsay's face shadowed a lit
tle.

“Is that so? Well, m> dear child, 
Uncle Eric comes first. He has prior 
claim on you."

The sun-bonnetted head dropped a 
trifle.

“It won't be long until you can 
come back again," went on the gen
tle voice. “Don’t let it grieve you. 
And think how I shall miss my little

She was tying up the drooping vines, 
nln“Wait a minute, Phil, will you?" 

she called from under her sun-bonnet. 
"Mother asked me to finish this. I
won't be long now---- "

Hugh laughed. There was nothing 
to equal Hugh's laugh—it rolled out 
so deeply and so heartily. She 
sprang to her feet, her face going 
white and red by turns. Then with a 
joyous cry she sprang into his arms 
and kissed him.

“Why, Hugh, Hugh,” she cried in 
rapture. “Oh, Hugh!"

"And oh, Gertrude!" he laughed, 
still holding her. “Well, of all the 

» country lasses! My dear little girl, 
what a brownie you are!"

she wriggled away from him, breath
less.

“Oh, I am so surprised, so over.
joyed! It is so wonderful---- ”

“That I am here? Surely I can
visit my mother---- ”

“But no one expects you! I did 
not think you could get away, dear j 
Hugh. How did you manage it?"

“That is it—I just imagined it. ! 
We’ll talk of that later on—also of, 
why I managed it. Let me look at 
you. What a witch you are in that I 
sun-bonnet. Dear me, you are only - 
a bfcbv yet, and I felt persuaded you 
were quite a young lady, judging 
from the nice, sensible letters I’ve 
been getting. Where did you get 
those dimples? And look at those 
brown hands! Not quite so white 
and dainty as they were at Lindsay ,

daughter.
“Oh, you are swert, you are 

sweet!" said Gertrude, kissing her. 
“There, Hugh, you see---- "

“Put your scissors and things 
away," said Mrs. Lindsay. “I will 
hear what Hugh has to tell me about 
Uncle Eric, and you'll find me in the 
parlor in ten minutes. Come there 
to me—I want to talk to you."

“One has to be very careful with 
her," said Mrs. Lindsay, after the 
girl had gone. “She is such a kind- 
hearted, beautiful child---- ”

“But so headstrong, so wilful, so 
passionate---- "

“That’s just it, Hugh. Only one 
thing In the world can conquer her— 
affection. She can be led, but not 
driven.”

“But she is such a baby,” he pro
tested. “Ore word, and she is cry
ing or laughing, or both together."

| “She has in her the makings of a 
splendid woman—only half her good 
qualities are asleep. She is as true 
as steel as honest as the sun Hugh, 
I cannot tell you how dear she has 

I grown to me this last few weeks. I 
am astonished at myself."

| “But, mother, she must really go 
I to Uncle Eric,” he said, rather anx- 
Itously. “It is a shame. She came 
for two weeks—and she’s here sev- 

' er
“She will go, dear boy, and with

out opposition. Gertrude Is like a 
child. Explain a thing to a child 
when vou give it a command—don’t 
order it to do things in the

cared tor vour _____ _ ____
Tney would have been married bad 
not the curse of the Lindsays fallen 
so bitterly upon him. He married— 
someone else. Years afterwards your 
mother met Lieu ten ast Waring. He 
was » splendid, generous-hearted man 
and she really cared for him."

“Yes, mother." What s meek, 
submissive little voice it was.

“Uncle Eric never came in con
tact with your father or mother, 
dear, after that. Like a soldier and 
a hospitable man your father kept 
open house. He was liberal, gener
ous to a fault. His hand was ever 
in his pocket for those who were in 
want.”

1 know that. Uncle Eric often 
•ays so."

Does hr? That is kind of klm 
Mr. Waring lost a good deal of mon
ey. His friends imposed on him. 
He sank a lot in speculation. Before 
he could realize that he was almost 
beggared, an epidemic swept both him 
and your mother away. Had the 
debts be owed been paid out of his 
little fortune, his baby girl would 
have been penniless. But an un
known friend came forward. With 
generous hand he saved the man's 
good name and settled everything. 
The little fortune was preserved in
tact for Gertrude Waiing, daughter 
of the woman he had loved, and no 
one was ever the wiser, not even bis 
wife. For that unknown friend was 
Uncle Eric."

Gertrude sat looking at her with 
parted lips, tears shining her eyes.

"Wh, and I never knew! Did be do 
that—honestly, truly, really. Uncle 
Eric did that?"

“Honestly, truly, really, dear. I 
know it to be true."

“Oh, I shall be so good to him—" 
“Tb.t is right—that is the way

But.
and
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want to hêar you talk. You must 
try to repay that kindly act of his. 
He is old, dear. If he made mis
takes he has paid for them. He has 
been sorely fried s He loved your 
mother—he loves you. You can make 
his life a happy one—all rests In 
your hands. Tenderness and pa
tience." '

“Tenderness and patience!” 
repeated. “Oh, if God would 

| give me those virtues, mother.

she 
only 
And 

so far

“But oh, much stronger, dear Hugh, 
much stronger and much happier and 

lie “more capable."
“I am glad, little girl." He bent

I wish I could have her with me for 
the next year," sighing. “I know 
what' her nature needs and could 
supplv it."

Gertrude Waring had come to 
Westport with trepidation in her 
heart—anxious and yet timorous.

I From the very first there was no re
gret on either side. The wilful girl 

the grave, reproving glance she knew forgot that she was “bad," as she 
ol old upon her as hi spoke. “Yet called it., under the gentle woman’s .1 >1 I sweetness. Agatha and she had not1 ,r?Ü^l,,|S md?y Oh nn Hueh nlease much *n common. The older girl— 
. “‘itJÎC SW2 much M'r In but jyurtl,
long—so very, very long Please do older on self-knowledge and self-con-
o 1 6 * . tainmentr—was too much occupiedHe raised^ warning finger. with the makinK of her trousseau,

Î.1 m„=t And I’m Joint to do ™d with her lover. But she was 
™u ht thi minute and eet it kind in her own way to the little 

ùm S h„ï. t"you “ , ,t lh Lind,.. .., "
cle Eric accuses me of conspiring Gertrude told her frankly, thereby 
against him? He writes to me - K'ving her great pleasure^ France 
since he says writing to you is use- was delighted to have met one who'«rtî" “V ou « — ,Td,Lhti;t,n“',MdcomRr t“d

“Oh Hugh'” The despair In her soon discovered welcome traits in her 
voice ’was too real-hut he was pre- that gave him a much higher opin- 
pared to steel his heart against this on of virls in general She was 
little creature who knew so well how , lively, like France, without her bois- 
t) touch it terousness. She could talk seriously'“The very latest at the end ol this • when so minded. She knew alH 
v/eek—the -very -latest! You have Southern wood-lore by heart, and it 
another seven days of Westport be- was vast'y interesting to Phil to 
fore vou " 1 Msten her, as she walked with him

“Oh Hugh'” she said again, but in ' and France to their cabin day after
such a disappointed, piteous, fright
ened little tone that he knew that if 
he listened to it he would simply 
take her in his arms and comfort her 
like the child she was.

“I can’t understand y pu, Gertrude. 
I asked Uncle Eric to lend you to us 
—lend us his only bit of comfort. 
You came. Do not let him think 
that we refuse to return you.”

She threw her hands up to her ears.
“Preaching again!" she said. “Just 

preaching, and I won’t be preached 
to—that is all. Hugh, Hugh, do let 
us forget thaft» there is really such 
an awful possibility as my having 
to go back again. Oh!, I have the 
most wonderful things to tell you

day, describing the differences be
tween the Northern and Southern for
ests, in so far as she understood 

, them. She could sing and she could 
I play. She coy Id mimic anyone or 
anything with a face so grave that 
the very sight of it set them laugh
ing. And soon she Ml into the ha
bit of calling Afcs. Lindsay “moth
er," and the word was sweet to her 
lips indeed. She anticipated her 
slightest wishes. Mrs. Lindsay of
ten had to acknowledge to herself 
that this stranger girl was more 
thoughtful of her comfort than her 
own two. ' But they had grown up 
with the blessing of a mother’s love 
and Gertrude was just realizing

what shall I do when—I—am >
—awav from you?" - *

“Think of roe, I hope—and when 
you are hard-pressed and disappoint
ed, try to remember I am praying 
for my little daughter." She hesi
tated a moment, then bending over, 
she took the beautiful, innotent face 
between her palms. “I want to say 
something else to you, dear. Some 
day—I know not how soon or how 
late—your trial will ,come to you. 
But soon or late, that trial must 
come—the trial that will make a wo
man out of my little girl. It may 
be a great sorrow, a great love, a 
great disappointment. But it will 
fall upon you, dear, and on your re
ception of it depends your whole fu
ture. Child, only one thing I want 
you to do—only one thing.”

“What is it?1’ the girl whispered, 
darV! ! impressed by the seriousness of the 

loving face.
“Pay no heed to the black thoughts 

that come to you then. Yoer only 
redemption lies in fighting them. Pro
mise me to fight, not to yield one 
inch, and above all to pray.”

“I promise," said the girl, solemn
ly. “Mother, I promise." And nei
ther of them knew or could have 
Imagined how near that trial was, 
and in \what shape it was to stretch 
across her future life.

That night Hugh had a chançe to 
observe how much Gertrude was at 
home here. She was almost indis
pensable to France and Phil, and even 
the cold Agatha asked her advice. 
John Perry came in, teasing her, but 
she shook her bright head at him, 
and had such witty answers that 
Hugh, trying to read, laid aside his 
paper, finding a great deal more en
tertainment in this charming ‘little 
human book spread out before him.

He was .“company,” be declared, 
and when they asked him to sing 
with them he shook his head. No; 
he had come to be amused, and if 
they didn’t amuse him he’d go back 
to the piano. She had a sweet 
voice, that showed to best advantage 
in the sad little ballads his mother 
loved. She had these at her finger 
tips—songs that one rarely hears 
nowadays: “Gaily the Troubadour," 
“Black-eyed Susan," “Blow, Blow, 
Thou Winter Wind," from “As You 
Like It." Then came Phil’s favor
ites, and Hugh almost forgot he was 
“company" when the rollicking verses 
of "Father O’Flynn" sang out: J

later the gir
*b*in with a huge piste ol 

Phil carrying the pitcher of 
claret. He took so much pains 

... 6 Gertrude was well sup- 
plled with refreshments that Hugh 
toasingiy commented upon it. But 
his brother did sot look the least bit 
Conscious.

"Bert is so good to us." he 
Mrsnely “It s the least we can do 
to be nice hack again/"

evening was over, and 
Hugh said good night to his little 
protege—for so be felt her to 
held her hand and looked down 
her almost tenderly.

‘Talk about musing us!" he 
I h*ve never had a more enjoyable 

time my life. What in the world 
win we do without you?”

, She nodded her curly head and soil
ed brightly.

“y duty «°»” sb« Mid 
Mother say, so-and 1 knew it was 

al* alon8» °°ly. perhaps, I 
wanted her to say it. I have one 
more joyous week-and I shan’t stay 
until Monday. I’ll get home Satur- 
d»y morning—it will look more gra- 
çjous I think, don’t you, , mother ? 

look “ 11 I didn’t begrudge

Mrs Lindsay nodded approvingly, 
and Hugh thought within himself 
what real power his mother must pos- 
■«s to thus conquer such a wilful 
little being. ,

The next few days passed In a round 
Of pleasure for them all. Agatha 
wretched her brother and Gertrude in 
silence. She was nr mi y convinced 
that the girl loved Hugh, and in her 
somewhat worldly heart she disap-

£ roved of this fact very much. Per- 
eps part of the Lindsay curse had 
fallen on her, too, for she thought 

what a good thing it would be in 
the future if her brother, the master 
of the manor, were to marry some 
wealthy, high-born girl, who would 
be an honor and a credit to him 
and to them all. Her Uncle Eric’s 
sentiments exactly. Once, indeed, 
during those days, she actually spoke 
to Hugh, warning him not to be so 
attentive to Gertrude, but he looked 
at herewith such a bewildered expres
sion that she changed the subject 
immediately. «

Gertrude danced about the house as 
if she wire possessed of wings when 
Hugh announced his intention of go- 
ing with her and paying a flying vis
it to Lindsay Manor and Uncle Eric 
It wouldn’t seem like parting with 
them all at once, she said. But
*«w £, JJïïfî'.'SnS il,s,rMce l« force $5,170,816.30
good spirits. Agatha, missing her, 
stole softly up to her room. The 
gu I was lying on the bed, her face 
buried in the pillow.

No. I’m not crying, I’m just 
fighting, that’s all,” said Gertrude, 
turning up her flushed cheeks. “I 
do want to go—I am just longing to

fet home. I won’t let myself think 
ain't, ever. I am glad to go, glad

to go, glad to go! " She muttered ----
the words over and over, as if trying EDWIN MARSHALLto teach her heart to submit to the DAVl^FASKE^PrliZ;
lesson her lips had learned. - a6>b.e,n, Preside!

"Hugh is going with you—you will 
not be alone," said Agatha.

“Yes; I am glad of that much, 
anyway," returned Gertrude, with 
fervour.

Agatha walked about the room, 
straightening things here and there in 
her own precise way. There was 
a little curve to her upper lip her 
mother would have recognized at 
once. It meant that Agatha felt 
she had a duty to perform—disagree
able, perhaps, but still very neces
sary.

“Are there any girls at Lindsay 
whom Uncle Eric likes—I mean lich 
girls?" she asked, slowly.

“Rich girls? That Uncle Eric 
likes? Why, what a funny question!"
Gertrude rose on one elbow, and star- 
ed at Agatha in surprise.

“No, it isn’t, when I explain it.
Do you how, I imagine Uncle Eric 
wants Hugh to marry some rich 
Southern girl. I wouldn’t be a bit 
surprised to hear that he lad already
nipkari her eut ’*
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all, you’ve so gentle

*’ve your flock

“Still, for 
# soul:

Gad, yéu
est control!

Checkin’ the crazy J 
onaisy ones,

Liftin’ the lazy ones on wid

In the grand- 

ones, coaxin’

a stick!"

"I shall listen gladly," he said in 
his gravest tones. “But in the end

“Oh, now, if you talk like that.”
She took her hands away, and bent 
over her pruning again. “Thank 
you for reminding me that my stay 
here is likely to outwear my wel
come—;"

“You exasperating little thing!" 
said Hugh, gazing down at her 
“Wouldn’t I like to shake you good 
and hard! What in the world is 
the matter with you, you silly baby?
Think of Lindsay Manor and compare 
it to this house---- ’’

“Which do you prefer?" she asked, 
looking up at him with flashing eyes.

“Why, this—er—is—my home," he 
answered, somewhat hesitatingly.

“Well, it’s been mv home since I 
came into It,” she cried oùt. “I am 
a daughter- here—f am no one there.
They really love me here—they hate 
me there. There I have nothing — 
here, everything. Hugh, Hugh!" She 
snrang up with another quiçk change 
of tone. “Don’t be so hard-hearted 
—nutting all the sweetness out of my 
life like this."

“Gertrude, Gertrude, Gertrude ! ” 
he said, “I never thought that you 
could have so little feeling, so little 
re-rard for Uncle Erie. Aunt Estelle 
is not overkind, I know, but my mo
ther’s praises are few and tar be
tween---- 11

“Your mother Is my good angel,"
«•id Gertrude, half-sohhtngly. “She 
scolds me—«he savs thin vs to me 
that Aunt Estelle wouldn’t dare to. I right 
But wMl» she savs them she has her 
arms about me, asd after her lecture

what a blessing it was, and showing j his American birth— 
her gratitude for it. Seldom, in- j Ireland," his motto 
deed, do we appreciate the gifts of of so many of the chÏÏdren'of FHn’s 

I God until we miss them. Poor G er- children bom on our frre “0» But
1 rn r.rx innHol 1,A* A_ ...L__ ▲ L xmu t

And she sung “Rory* O’More" at 
John Perry’s special request—for he 
was Irish* to the backbone, despite 

can .birth—“God. Amer hie —** is the moi
^____ __ vIV4- . v«.,m»vh arx/au VU VU IT

trude strove hard to model "her con- when they commenced “The Fine Ould 1 duct after that of her new-found mo- Irish Oirttleman even Hugh made a 
ther. But she could not conquer ev- dash for the piano, and the >»ugblng 

fault at once, and there were so | crowd started all over again, slng- 
- g- ing at the top ol their voices, rush

ing one word on top of the other in 
order to get them all In, breaking 
down to laugh, and trailing in at 
the end, one after the other with:

rub-
ery
many corners and angles to be 
bed smooth.

She came to the parlor now as 
she had been bidden—and found Mrs. 
l.lndsay there alone. She felt very 
desolate, for she knew that the out
come of It all must be her return to 
l.lndsay: A wee, small voice within 
her whispered it was but right that 
she should go—but to listen to that 
wee, small voice, she thought, would 
overwhelm her. At any rate, she 
paused now outside the door, trying 
to banish the unhappiness from her 
face, and she entered the room smil
ing. Mrs. Lindsay’s tender heart 
ached when she saw that brave smile, 
for she knew how real Gertrude’s lit
tle sorrows seemed to her.

“You came quickly," said Mrs. 
Lindsay. “Now, sit down here be
side’ me and let us have a talk. I
am going to tell you a story---- ”

“Oh, mother, if I could but stay!" 
"Dear little girl, much as I love 

you, it is Impossible. Next year you
will come again---- "

“Next year!" Gertrude had never 
realized before how long a year was.

"Next year, little girl. Now, lis
ten to me—I want vour common sense 
and all your gentle heart for a few

picked her out.
“Uncle Eric? I never dreamt of 

such a thing, and I don’t believe Un
cle Eric does, either!” cried Ger
trude.

“Perhaps not,” said Agatha, with 
pretty roses! Where did you get 
a mysterious smile. “I onlv thought
you might know of someone---- What
them?”

“Hugh got them for me," said Ger
trude. She had grown Very white all 
of a sudden, and she let lier head 
droop down on the pillow again. 
"I'm going to try to sleep for a half 
hour, Agatha. I don't want to have 
a headache on the train to-night."

Seemingly very much astonished ‘at 
the curt tone, Agatha left the room 
Gertrude did not try to compose her
self to sleep. She lay staring at the 
ceiling. Pretty soon she sat up on 
the edge of the bed, looking blankly 
at the vase of roses on the table be
tween the windows. Then, rising, 
she walked over to them and felt
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“Was one of the rale—ould—stock ! "

neither law nor order governing mu
sic of rhvthnv She well knew what 
was coming next, did Mrs. Undsay. 
for this was only one of similar 
evenings. The nonsensical, musical 
college songs were being tinkled out 
even now from under the quick, lit
tle fingers *
“My Clementine,
and

under the quick, lit- 
“Combambull," and- 

or," and “Upidee."

"You can’t have any 
sweet soda-crackers 

When your soft, sweet 
are gone!"

of my soft, 

soda-crackers

She knew them all, and she listened 
smilingly. They sang until exhaust
ed, and until Gertrude’s little pipe 
was unable to make itself heard lor 
very weariness, and she turned on the 
stool, laughing, and wiping the ncr- 
solratton from her forehead. Feeling
tl“ ,h" ÎS tt

.11 I chain sad

What a queer thing t£ say to her ' 
What an absurd thing' Uncle Elk*
wouldn’t----

The blood about her heart seemed 
turning to ice. Hugh married—her 
Cousin Hugh—her. champion, her ad
viser! Bringing someone here who 
would have the just privilege to call 
Mrs. Lindsay mother—greater right 
to a daughter’s place in her heart 
and home' Her *. hands clenched 
tightlw. Whv did she care? What 
was her Cousin Hugh to her’

And now the blackness of desola
tion sunmerged her. She shuddered. 
Cousin? He wasn’t her cousin, he 
was nothing to her—a stranger. ‘She 
was an outcast, a pauper, a beggar- 
maid, subsisting on his uncle's boun- 
t’\ H- Ing on the money that was hv 
right another's. And Uncle Eric 
wanted him to marry a wealthy glVl 
—Uncle Eric had her picked out —
\ <th* had said as much----
She drew her breath through her 

teeth with a sharp, hisstnr sound. 
Whv had Agatha said that to her? 
DH **e----

T^e Mnod flamed hot and Meh l"*n 
the iHrl’i cheeks She turned quick- 
It to nare the room with hnstv steps 
almost running In her excitement. 
Did Agatha sunno.se she was In love 
with Uvn-h? With thigh’

In love with Hugh’ She nut her 
hands to her forehead and stood S*1U 
• t «hat thought. Tn love with 

I Hv-h’ WhvDras evervtMne so 
did her heert hurt
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Monkey Brand Soap 
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nature, 
her life

There

c-K* * not like other elrb. 
f indeay bad said. "Here Is a

Mr*.

will come a crisis in 
some day, and over the 

threshold of her girlhood she will step 
a woman."

The crisis, the trial of her life, had 
come. The girl went to the door 
and closed it softly, fearful of being 
seen or heard. Then she threw her
self on the bed once more. Not to 
cry—she felt now as If she would 
never erv again—not to burst Into 
the passionate weeping as soon for
gotten as the cause of grief The 
wound was too deep to be soothed 
by tears. Only to lie there, in 1 
white-faced, silent, dry-eyed anguish, 
fighting the hardest battle of her life 
alone.

' (To he Continued.)

What quarrel, what rashness, whet j 
unbelief in each other cas subsist is
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h and Around Toronto
FEAST OF TIIE SEVEN DOLORS.

Sunday wan the Feaat of the Sex en 
Dolors. The celebration of the day 
found its outward expression, aside 
from the ritual of the mass, in the 
singing of the Stabat Mater, the sad 
sentiments of which are understood 
by even the most ignorant amongst 
us. The Feast of the Seven Dolors 
is of comparatively late origin, be
ing only established by I*ope Pius 
Vtt. in 1914. It was in this year 
that this Pope completed ;lie turbu
lent term of his five years’ impri
sonment under Napoleon, a'-.d cue 
wonders if the dolors of his own life 
up to this time had not a g -od veal 
to do with the establishment of a 
day in special commemoration of the 
dolors of the Blessed Mother. It 
would indeed seem as if some st:ch 
influence had made itself felt, for 
coming as the day does on the third 
Sunday of September, it is not one of 
a succession of sad events, srch as 
we have in Holy week, but it comes 
to us soon after the gladness of the 
Nativity and while, too. the earth 
is still bathed in the glory of the 
September sunshine. It seems tea- 
sonable, then, to suppose tbit the 
incidental and personal experience of 
the Pope may have given him a tal
ler and deeper knowledge of the sor
rows of the Blessed Virgin, impres
sing him to such an extent that a 
special day was set apart by Km for 
their commemoration and meditation. 
The particular events or sorrows 
which the feast brings to cur mind 
are the prophecy of holy Simoon when 
he foretold that a sword her soul 
should pierce; the trouble and terror 
of the flight into Egypt, the sorrow 
and fears of our Lady when she 
sought her Divine Child for the spare 
of three days until she found Him 
preaching to the doctors in the tem
ple; the meeting of the heart-hrosen 
Mother with her suffering Son on the 
way to Calvary, the crucifixion it
self, when Mary stood at the foot of 
the Cross, deserting, her post not for 
a single moment and experiencing in 
its completeness the most agonizing 
vigil that the earth with its many 
and awful tragedies has ever witness
ed; the renewed sorrow of the Bless
ed Virgin on the taking down of her 
dead Son from the ignominious in
strument of his torture; and lastly, 
the grief at the grave when the 
tomb was closed and tor three days 
He was hidden from her sight. Think
ing these things one might well ask 
in the words of the Stabat Mater: 
“Who is he whose weeping eyes 
Would not choose but sympathize

With the Mother of our Lord?” -

EMBER WEEK.
We are now in Ember Week, one of 

the four seasons of the year set 
apart by the Church for prayer and 
fasting. The word “ember” has in 
itself nothing to do with penance 
or prayer in any shape, having refer
ence merely to the circuit of the 
year in its progress through time, 
and used in its application to the 
succession of the four seasons, in 
each of which particular days are 
marked out for special prayer and 
fasting. Wednesday, Friday and Sat
urday of this week then, are the spe
cial or ember days as announced in 
our churches on Sunday last.

“CAED MILLE FAILTHE.”
On llonday evening next Toronto 

will have the honor of giving welcome 
to the Irish Envoys, the Hon. John 
Redmond, M.P., and his associate fel
low countrymen and patriots who in 
their tour through America have 
found time to visit Montreal, Ottawa 
and Toronto. Mr. Redmond is ajso 
accompanied by his wile and daugh
ter. To fill Association Hall oa the 
occasion will be for the Irish men 
and women of Toronto a work of 
pleasure and love, and it is expected 
that the warmth of the reception will 
be of so enthusiastic a nature that 
nothing will be wanting to make our 
visitors from the Emerald Isle feel 
that they are at home; that those 
who welcome them are bone of their 
bone and flesh of their flesh; that the 
same hot blood that courses through 
their veins and urges on to deeds of 
sacrifice, is an inheritance which they 
share in common with the exiled chil
dren of Erin on this side of the At
lantic. Toronto, too, if called upon 
will undoubtedly do as she has al
ways done in the past, give tangible 
proof of her sincerity by the cor
respondence of an open pocket with 
an open heavt." “Caed mille failthe” 
will be given them and the watch
word of the evening will be the loved 
old time one “Erin go bragh.”

HE COMES OF A GREAT PEOPLE.
“He comes of a great people.” 

This is what Mr. Crean of this city 
has to say of the Hon. John Red
mond, M.P. Mr. Crean is himself 
from Wexford and was brought up 
within twelve miles of the Redmond 
homestead. As far back as “ninety- 
eight,” said Mr. Crean, the Red
monds were wealthy, wealthy for Ire
land or any other country, and at 
that time ‘the British Government 
had possession of three million 
pounds of their money. When the 
English soldiers came to our part 
of the country they stabled their 
horses in the church of the place. 
1 he people, of course, were very an
gry and the then head <if the Red
monds went to the commander and 
told him that unless other stables 
were at once found that he would at 
once withdraw his money; needless 
19 say, other accommodation was at 
once found for the four-footed ani
mals. 0» his mother’s side, too, 
Mr. Redmond comes of a fine race. 
The family of the Devereux are noted 
for their generosity and are loved by 
the people. They are owners of nu
merous boats, which employ many 
of the people round, and the owners 
have always made it a practice to 
pension the men after a certain time, 
and in case of any loss of life by 
drowning while in their service, to 
carq for the widow or any other who 
depended on them for support. Yes, 
said Mr. Crean, he comes of great 
people on both sides.

We can easily believe that a man 
sprung from such ancestors goes heart 
and soul into the work in which he 
has engaged, and that he comes to 
us with a. mills ion to which a gener
ous heart and a conviction of its 
justice prompts him.

CONVEY—WHALEN.
On Wednesday, the 14th Inst., the 

marriage ot Miss Whalen and Mr Ed-

tve&iss:
, ,»»» ol M» dnirch. ol-

s:

____ dur
ing the nuptial Maas which followed 

if. The bride, who was 
ven away by Colonel Vance Grave- 

y, was preceded by her two brides
maids, Miss Cecilia Whalen, a lister,

! and Miss Atoee Convey, a sister of 
! the groom; Mr. Convey was support
ed by Mr. St. Loger. The bride 

I was elegantly gowned In poplin de 
chine over tatwta, with veil and 
wreath of orange blossoms, and car
ried white asters. The bridesmaids 
wore champagne voile over pink and 
hats wreathed with pink asters. Mrs. 
Patrick Convey of Cobourg, mother ot 
the groom, was amongst the guests 
of the occasion. At 93 Peter street, 
the home of Mrs. Whalen, mother of 
the bride, the Intimate friends of 
both families were afterwards enter
tained at a delightful wedding break
fast, during which a pleasing enter- 
gramme of music was rendered. Mr 
and Mrs. Convey were the recipients 
of many handsome presents, imong 
them being a magnificent gold watch 
and seal with fob, from the St. Leger 
firm, with whom Mr. Convey has 
been for several years. The bride 
and groom afterwards left for Buf
falo, Atlantic City and other points 
of interest.

MEETING AT ST. PATRICK’S.
Since the last* issue of The Regis

ter the people of St. Patrick’s parish 
have made considerable progress in 
the matter of plans and possibilities 
regarding their new churcà. A meet
ing was held, in the hall on McCaul 
street, at which the Rev. Rector pre
sided. The large number present 
showed the keen interest felt by the 
parishioners toxvards the work in 
band. Rev. Father Barrett explain
ed' the object of the gathering and 
the arrangements so far as could be 
determined upon to the "present time. 
Mr. Holmes, the architect, explained 
in detail the plans for the building, 
and the plans themselves were exhib
ited in a most interesting way’by 
being thrown on the canvas by Rev. 
Father Doyle. Regarding the man
ner of collecting funds, it was de
termined to do so by means of bulk 
subscriptions. The meeting showed 
Its willingness to enter Into the pro
ject and a subscription list, headed 
by a handsome contribution pro
mised by tiie Archb shop, was opened. 
The total was not announced, but it 
is reported to have been quite en
couraging in proportion to the num
ber present.

MR. F. WALSH TO SPEAK.
Mr. F. Walsh, whose name for 

some time has been before the pub
lic in connection with the matter of 
“better housing,” has been invited to 
speak on the subject in the city of 
London on the 5th and 6th of the 
coming month. The keen interest 
shown by Mr. Walsh in this question 
which is a matter of such moment to 

] thousands in all our large cities, and 
I the extenside knowledge he has ac- 
i quired by reason of his trip to the 
Old Lands in search of information 
and by studying conditions and pos
sibilities as presented in Toronto, 
have made him a valuable inform
ant on the subject, and the people of 
London cannot fail to be benefitted 
by the information he will impart

FITZPATRICK—McMASTER.
The marriage of Miss Helen McMas

ter, niece of Mrs. Sheehy, of 
Denison avenue, to Mr. J. D. 
Fitzpatrick, took, place on Tuesday, 
the 22nd inet., at St. Mary's 
church. The hour Of the ceremony 
was 8 o’clock, Rev. Father Kelly 
officiating and saying the nuptial 
mass at which the wedding guests 
and a large congregation assisted. 
The bride, who was given away by 
Mr. Fennel, was much admired as 
she entered, attired in cream voile 
over taffeta, daintily garnished with 
bebe ribbon and wearing a large pic
ture hat; she carried a large bouquet 
of roses. Miss Maggie Fitzpatrick, 
sister of the groom, was brides
maid; she wore grey voile over blue 
and carried pink roses. Mr. J. D. 
Dickenson assisted the groom. The 
entire party looked very handsome 
as they left the church, accompanied 
by the Wedding March, played by Mr. 
Frank Fulton. A dainty breakfast 
was afterwards setved at the home 
of Mrs. Sheehy after which Mr. and 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick set out for a trip 
to different points of Interest.

OUR CHOIRS.
The interest of many is directed 

just at this moment to the subject 
of our church choirs. This is the 
time for the calling in, as it were, 
of the different bodies upon which 
the sublime services of the Church 
are dependent for much incidental aid 
and embellishment. For some time 
past things have been in a state 
of uncertainty and unrest and are so 
still owing to the proclamation of 
His Holiness directing certain chan
ges in the constitution and manner of 
rendering the music sang during mass 
and the different services and exer
cises, but so far specific instructions 
regarding different points have not 
been issued locally in many 
sections. Meantime comments and 
rumors are rife, and pend
ing directions and developments the 
choirs are simply resting ‘on their 
oars, no work ot importance being 
entered upon.

The subject of Plain Chant, which 
looms up largely in the present is
sues, is one that is not regarded with 
half as much favor, as we are assur
ed is its just due. To sing the mu
sic of the chant with any degree of 
pliability entails a great degree of 
labor, and the results in the choirs 
where attempts Haye been made to 
produce a fair degree of this music, 
results from an acoustic point of 
view have not been all tnat would 
seem desirable. One reason for this 
undoubtedly Is that few, If any — 
sneaking of Toronto—know much 
about the subject. It may seem 
presumptuous to say so, but judging 
from reports of conventions held in 
England and elsewhere for the pur
pose of elucidating Plain Chant, 
we can eas ly judge that something 
more than blindly following the or
gan is necessary to an intelligent and 
pleasureable rendition of the music 
produced. In the places mentioned 
the study is looked upon as a parti
cular science. Churchmen, organ
ists, directors and choristers met to
gether and the chant of the Church 
with all its possibilities is present
ed In an intelligible manner. The 
matter is not grasped in a moment; 
classes meet again and again before 
satisfactory conclusions are secured, 
but we are informed that under in
telligent management the results 
iroduced are literally astounding, 
and many have expressed their un- 

surpriee at the varied end 
beautiful possibilities of which this

class of
too of

1 religious orders and laity going
the United States to Rome to make 

I this matter a study, but we hear of 
| none going forth from amongst our
selves. Ft seems to be the opinion 
of musical people generally that un 

! til this is done, until someone with 
a knowledge of his mission comes 
forth as our teacher, that the music 
of our churches will continue as st j present in an unattractive condition

ST. MICHAEL’S CEMETERY.
A walk through St. Michael’s ceme

tery, that spot sacred to almost ev
ery Catholic tamily in Toronto, fur
nishes many and varied emotions. 
With the September sun bringing out 
all the vividness and glory of the 
fall tints in flower and foliage, and 
with the grass still green and tender 
over the low-lying beds, the 
feeling is not altogether me
lancholy . The different streets 
into which “God’s Acre” / is 
divided, show row after row of stone 
or cross, whose inscriptions, like 
the plate on the door, tell of the 
quiet dweller within, and there is 
not a street and scarcely a atone 
that does not speak of a friend 
once known to us, one perhaps whose 
taking away was a thing altogether 
unlooked for, and to whom life aeein 
ed to promise a yet long and $ue- 
cessful career. The number of names 
one .recognizes is surprising, and yet 
perhaps not altogether so, when one 
considers that nearly twenty-one 
thousand of the once dwellers in our 
city are laid to rest in the quiet 
harborage of St. Michael’s. Just 
think of it! We are only about 
twenty-eight thousand of Toronto's 
population, according to present es
timate, thus our dead number about 
three-fourths of the living. Of more 
interest than the finest monuments 
and the stereotype graves, is the 
low, uneven ground at the back of the 
cemetery. Here many a rudely con
structed mark, with a name or in
scription irregularly outlined, tells 
of love that perhaps goes hand in 
hand with poverty; here, too, is a 
little statue, toy or shell that marks 
the grave of a tiny child, and the 
broken vase or plaything seems to 
speak more pathetically than does the 
story of the grandest pillar or tall
est shaft. Saddest of all is the 
vallev, all uneven and uncared for, 
where lie the bodies of those to 
whom burial in consecrated ground 
has been refused. The decree, of 
course, is just, but as God alone 
knows everything, one cannot help 
hopinr that some extenuating cir
cumstance may be found to entitle 
them to a better fate in the life to 
come. Not many more will find a 
last resting place in St. Michael’s ; 
it is almost filled and for most in 
future the new cemetery, that of 
Mount Hope, will be the goal of our 
journeyings.

MISS TERESA DUNN. B.A.
The many friends of Miss Teresa 

Dunn will be interested in learning 
that she has been offered and has ac
cepted a very fine position on the 
teaching staff of one of the first aca
demies of Cuba. Miss Dunn left last 

i week for the new field of her labors,
| accompanied by the congratulations 
and good wishes of her hosts of 
friends.

CLARKE—LENDREVILLE.
A marriage of much interest to St. 

Mary's parish, where the families of 
the contracting parties have been 
settled for at least two generations 
back, was that of Miss Gertrude 
Irene Lendreville, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Joseph Lendreville, and 
Mr. William Talbot Clark, son of 
Mr. George Clarke. The event took 
place on Tuesday, the 20th inst., at 
nine o’clock, at the parish church, 
Very Rev. J. J. McCann, V.G., offi
ciating. After the ceremony a nup
tial mass was celebrated, during 
which the praises of the Blessed Vir
gin were sung by the Sodality, of 
which the bride was a very popular 
member, and an Ave Verum and Ave 
Mai h were rendered by Miss T Ha- 
garty. The altar before which the 
ceremony took place was illuminated 
and prettily decorated with flowers 
and a large congregation filled the 

' church. The dainty bride, preceded 
by a little sister, Miss Madeline Len
dreville ad flower girl, and Miss Geor
gina Clarke, sister of the groom, who 
performed the office of bridesmaid, 
entered on the arm of her father. She 
was" gowned in a charming creation 
of white silk eolienue and Irish point 
lace, wore a large white hat and 
cariied a handsome bouquet of red 
roses. Miss Georgina, Clarke was 
attired in green silk eolienne with 
white . finishings, and little Miss Len
dreville wore a pretty» frock of white 
silk; both carried bouquets of pink 
blossoms. Mr. J. J. Smyth assist
ed the groom, and Mr. J. J. Clark 
and Mr. Frank Dissette were ushers. 
The bridal party left the church to 
the strains of the Wedding March 
from Lohengrin, played bv Mr. F. 
Fulton. At 213 Farley avenue, the 
home of the bride’s parents, a break
fast was afterwards served to the 
sixty or more guests of the occasion. 
Ahiongst the many presents were a 
cabinet of silver from the Cosgrave 
firm, substantial remembrances from 
Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Cosgrave and 
Mr. James Cosgrave, and a hand
some suite of furniture from the 
Toronto Rowing Club. Mr. and Mrs. 
Clark left for their honeymoon, show
ered with good wishes from many 
friends.

LUCK OF CORK TOWN
Many dwellers in that eastern part 

of the city formerly known as Cork 
Town, have just been visited by a 
nice streak of luck. The C.P.R. has 
bought up the section embraced ‘ by 
Cherry and Vine streets on the one 
hand Mid by Front and Mill streets 
on the other, and as a result the 
financial standing of the past owners 
has been added to in a most substan
tial manner. The final arrangements 
were made this week and some un
expected thousands of hard cash are 
now held by the late owners in lieu 
of their dwellings. Amongst the 
favored ones are Mr. O’Connor of 
Water street, who received $12,800; 
Miss Power of Eastern avenue, $14,- 
500; Mrs. Finn, Water street, $8,000; 
Mrs. Hedan, $11,000; Mr. H. O’Con
nor, $5,000; Mr. T. O’Connor, $10,- 
000, and Mrs. Ctoistie, $4,000. The 
fortunate ones are all members of St. 
Paul’s parish and they are kept busy 
receiving congratulations from their 
friends.

COMMENCING 
JULY 3

Canada’s New Train
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7.30 p.m. Dally except 
Saturday

Arriving

Halifax 8.15 p.m.
The following day, making close 

connection with
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND

Via Point da Chene.
Through the Famed Metapedia 

Valley by Daylight
Grand Trunk Day Express from Toronto 

|| makes direct connection at Montreal.

Toronto Ticket Office 
50 King Street Eaet

RAILWA.
SYSTEM

LOW RATE EXCURSION
Oolng Sept. 22, 23 end 24th.

Detroit..... $ 6.60 Columbus.....111.60
Ft. Huron. 5.10 Dayton ........ 17.20
Chicago ... 12.'40 Indianapolis. 13.80 
Saginaw... 7.40 Cincinnati .... 13.90 
Bay City.. (7.50 Grand Rapids 9.35 

Cleveland Via Buffalo and C. & B.
I Steamers $6.35. Via Lake Shore <8.15 

Via Nlckle Plate #7 40. 
Cleveland Via Detroit and D. & C. 

Steamers $9.10. Via Lake Shore $11.10 
St. Paul or Minneapolis,

Via Chicago or North Bay <35.40 
Via N. N. Co. 138.90 

All Tickets Valid Returning on or be
fore October 12th.

HARVEST EXCURSIONS
•3'- .OO to 340.00

To Points in Manitoba, Assiniboia, Sas
katchewan and Alberta. Good Going 
Sept 27th. Valid Returning until Nov. 
28th.

TO THE WEST
Reduced One Way Rates to Points in 
British Columbia, California, Colorado, 
Idaho, Montano, Oregon, Utah, Wash
ington. On Sale Daily Until Oct. 15th.
WORLD'S FAIR ST. LOUIS SI0.2O

R UXU TRIP FROM TORONTO
With Stop Over Privileges at Chicago, 
Detroit and Intermediate Canadian 
Stations.

1 For Tickets and Full Information call 
on Town Agent,

Depot Ticket Agent

THE;_ _ _ _ _ _ _

COMPANY
LI MUTED

MASDZACTeamw *as suliu a

Wrought Iron Pipe 
Mali^abto and Cast Iron Fit-
Braaa and Iron Body Valves 
Goner*steam- Fitters’ Sup-

Head Office and Worfce
TORONTO, - - CANADA

- 

BRANCHES
Montreal, Quebec, st. John 

, Winnipeg and Van-11
ceuver.

NEMAL WINDOWS
UNEXCELLED
HESTCEORCE London Ont

TYPEWRITERS '
All makes rented end sold on Instalment

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO. Lilitel!
TORONTO

ANGER
- LI RED

' CANl
tet, 1Balt!

SANA’

Strictly first-class in ell departments. 1 
Magnificent catalog we fiee. Students ed- (
mitted at any time- Oorner Yongs 
and Alexander Sts.

■ W. J. ELLIOTT,
Principal

HOMESTEAD RECULAÏÏUNô
In

TAKE NOTICE
That there will be offered for sale by public 

auction st the audios rooms of C. I. Townsend 
S Company, M King Street Best In the City of 
Toronto, on Xoedey. the loth day ot October, 
loan, at the hour of eleven o'clock In the fore- 
won, AU AND SINGULAR thorn certain per
mis or tract! of land and premises situate lying 
and being In the City of Toronto, in the County 
of York, and being composed of Lot number i$ 
and part of Lot number i*. according to regis
tered Plan D sr and also part of Town Let n on 
the South side of Richmond street in the said 
City of Toronto, which «aid lands and premises 
may be more particularly described as follows : 
Commencing at a point in the easterly limit ol 
SimcoeStreet distant twenty-eight feet and seven 
Inches measured northerly thereon from the 
north-wcsteXy angle of mid Lot No. 1$, the mid 
polut being opposite the southern face of the 
southern wall of a roughcast building standing 
on the land» Immediately to the north of the 
premises herein described : Thence southerly 
along the mid limit of Simcoe Street forty-eight 
feet and Ave Inches toa point opposite the north
erly face of the northerly well of a brick build
ing now standing on the lands immediately to 
the south of the premises herein described : 
Thence easterly to and along the mid northerly 
face of wall and along the northerly boundary 
of the premises la rear of the said brick building 
being about parallel to the limit between min 
Lots 14 and 15, in all a distance of one hundred 
and seven feet to the easterly face of s shed : 
Thence northerly along the said easterly face 
and parallel to the aald limit of blmcoe Street 
five feet to the line of in old fence forming the 
boundary between «aid lota 14 and 13 : Thence 
easterly along the lifie of mid fence eighty-five 
feet and seven inches to the westerly limit of a 
lane In .jeer of said Lota 14 and 15 : Thence 
northerly along the mid limit of lane fifteen 
feet and four inches to the existing northerly 
boundary of «aid Lot 15 as now defined by the 
southerly face of frame sheds Thence westerly 
along the mid northerly boundary defined as 
aforesaid eighty-five feet and seven inches to 
the easterly face of a frame building : Thence 
northerly along the mid easterly face, being 
about parallel to Sirncoe Street twenty-nine feet 
and ten inches to the northerly face of a frame 
building now standing on the lands herein de
scribed : Thence westerly along the mid north
erly face to and along the southerly face of the 
roughcast building first herein mentioned and 
along the westerly production of the mme in all 
a distance of one hundred and seven feet more 
or less to the place of beginning. Subject to a 
reserve bid.

Terms of sale.—Deposit of five hundred dollars 
at time of sale, balance in fifteen days.

Further terms and conditions of mle may be 
had on application to

SAMUEL KING,
18 Wellington Street East.

Vendor»’ Solicitors. 
Toronto, Sept. 13th, 1904. g

BELLS
Steel Alley Church and School Bella. W*Send 
for Catalogue.

The C. 3. BE IL Co.. HWaboro, O.

WORLD’S GREATEST BELL FOUNDRY
Church Peal and Chime Bella 
Beat Copper and Tin Only
THB W. VANDUZHN COMPANY 

Buckeye Bell Foundry 
Cincinnati, O. 

Established 1837

DR. JOSEPH LOFTUS
DENTIST

l 14 St, Feul St. Opposite James Bt. 
Phone 406 ST. CATHARINBS

FOR SALE
Twenty-six volumes of the True 

Witness, commencing with its first 
issue in August, 1850, edited by the 
Ute lamented George E. Clerk. These 
volumes are nicely bound, In perfect 
order and consecutive, containing 
most valuable information regarding 
English-speaking Catholic interests in 
Canada, it being at that period the 
exponent of their views in the coun
try. This is the only known com
plete set of the publication. Address 
“True Witness" Office. Montreal.

Shorthand
IN

20 Lessons
Absolutely most complete and up- 

to-date methods ; position guaran
teed ; lessons by mail exclusively ; no 
interference with regular occupation ; 
no difficulties ; everything simple and 
clear; indorsed by boards of educa
tion and leading newspapers; thou
sands of graduates ; first lesson free 
for stamp.

Department SI, Oampaign of 
Education

3ii Townsend Bldg.
NEW YORK

Any even numbered section ot U» 
minion Lands in Manitoba or tbs 
North-west Territorial, excepting s 
and 26, which has not been home
steaded, or reserved to provide wood 
lots for settlers, or for other pur- 
poees, may be bomeeteaded upon by 
any person who Is the sole head of a 
family, or any male over II years of 
age, to the extent of one-quarter sec
tion of 160 acres, more or Use.

EINTKY
Entry may be made personally at 

the local land office l** the District 
in which the land to be.taken U situ
ate, or if the homesteader desires he 
may, oa application to the Minuter 
of the Interior, Ottawa, the Oommto- 
elooer of immigration, Winnipeg, or 
the Local Agent for the district U 
which the land U situate, receive aw- 
thority for some one to make entry 
for him. A tee ot 111 U "barged for 
a homestead entre.

HOMESTEAD DUTIES
A settler who has been granted an

entry lor a homestead to required be 
the provisions ot the Domtoion Lands 
Act and the amendments thereto te 
perform the conditions """"flrted 
therewith, under one of the following 
plane: ^

(1) At least su months' residence 
upon and cultivation of the land in 
each year during the term of three 
years.

(2) If the father (or mothei 1

father is deceased) of any person who 
to eligible to make a homestead entry 
under the provisions of this Act. re
sides upon a farm in the vicinity <>1 

the land entered for by such person 
as a homestead, the requirements of 
this Act as to residence prior to ob
taining patent may be satisfied bv 
such person residing with the father 
or mother.

(3) If a settler was entitled to and 
has obtained entry for a second home
stead, the requirements of this Act 
as to residence prior to obtaining pa
tent may be satisfied by residence up
on the first homestead, If the second 
homestead to in the vicinity of the 
first homestead.

(4) If the settler has his permanent 
residence upon farming land owned by 
him In the vicinity of his homestead 
the requirements of this Act as to re
sidence may be satisfied by residence 
upon the said land.

The term “vicinity" used above to 
meant to indicate the same township 
or an adjoining or cornering town
ship.

A settler who avails himself of the 
provisions of Clauses (2), (3) or (4) 
must cultivate 80 acres of bis home
stead, or substitute 20 head of stock, 
with buildings for their accommoder 
tion, and have besides 80 acres sub
stantially fenced.

The privilege of a second entry to 
restricted by law to those settlers 
only who completed the duties upon 
their first homesteads to entitle 
them to patent on or before the 2nd 
June, 1889.

Every homesteader who falls to 
comply with the requirements ef the 
homestead law is liable to have hie 
entry cancelled, and the land may be 
again thrown open for entry.

APPLICATION FOR 
PATENT

Should be made at the end of the 
three years, before the Local Agent, 
Sub-Agent or the Homestead Inspec
tor. Before making application for 
patent the settler must give six 
months’ notice in writing to the Com
missioner ot Dominion Lands at Ot
tawa of his intention to do so.

INFORMATION
Newly arrived Immigrants will re

ceive at the Immigration Office in 
Winnipeg, or at any Dominion Lands 
Office in Manitoba or the NortlMreet 
Territories information as to the 
lands that are open for entry, and 
from the officers In charge, free of 
expense, advice and assistance in se
curing lands to suit them. Full in
formation respecting the land, tim
ber, coal and mineral laws, as well an 
respecting Dominion Lands in the 
Railway Belt In British Columbia, 
may be obtained upon application 
to the Secretary of the Department 
of the Interior, Ottawa; the Com
missioner of Immigration, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba; or to any of the Dominion 
Lands Agents in Manitoba or the 
North-west Territories.

_ JAMES A. SMART,
Deputy Minister of the Interior

R.S.—In addition to Free Oram 
Lande, to which the Regulation* 
above stated refer, thbueande of 
■ores ef meet desirable lands are 
available for lease or purchase 
from Railroad at.d ether Corpora
tions and private firms In Western 
Canada.

BEST QUALITY

COAL AND WOOD
At Lowést Prices

LIST OF OFFICES
S KINO ST. EAST
415 YONOE STREET 
793 YONGE STREET 
576 QUEEN STREET WEST ’
1352 QUEEN STREET WEST 
415 SPAD1NA AVENUE 
306 QUEEN STREET EAST 
204 WELLESLEY STREET 
ESPLANADE EAST,

Near Berkeley Street 
ESPLANADE EAST,

Foot of Church Street 
BATHURST STREET,

Opposite Front Street 
PAPE AVENUE,

At G.T.R. Crossing 
YONQE ST., at C.P.R. Crossing 
LANSDOWNE AVENUE, • 

Near Dundag street 
Cor. College and Dovercourt Road. 
Cor. Dufferin and Bloor streets.

WANTED.

A refined, inlddle-aged Catholic 
woman as housekeeper. References 
required. Address The Catholic Re
gister. i

THE BEST Alii

COSGRAVE’S
THE BEST PORTER I

(From Pure Irish Mail only)

C0S6RAVES
THE BEST HALE AND HALF I

COSGRAVE’S
ALWAYS ASK FBB THE BEST I

COSGRAVE BREWERY CO.
TQBOMTO

fXL. PARK 14ti. And of all roveUMo dealer»

men wanted
If you are not satisfied with your 

present position in life and -are 
reliable, write us and we will start 
you, local or travelling, tacking up 
show-cards aqd generally advertising 
our goods at 1649 a year and expen
ses ($2.50 < day). For particulars 
write

SALUS

*

iiüâàitiiieÉâmlMtieu

816462

B^7B

9246

^


