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By A. Patrick: Wilson.
Ibe 3E 3E1E

I have -watched thy beauty fading.
And thy strength sink day by day; 

goon, I know, will Want and Fever 
Take thy little life away, 

famine makes thy father reckless,
Hope has left both him and me;

We could suffer all, my baby.
Had we but a crust for thee.

Sleesp, my darling, thou art weary, 
God is good, but life is dreary.

Adelaide A. Procter.

While she is doing so a hnoch is heard at 
the door. She does not heed it, but goes 
on with her task. The knock is repeated 
much louder, and Anne turns towards the 
door.)

Anne : Who is there
PuBCELL: Can’t you open the damned 

door and see ?
(Anne crosses to the door and opens it.)
Purcell : Is this where Nolan lives ?
Anne : It is.
PoacELL (entering the room without 

heing invited, and looking around): And 
a nice place, too,—I don’t think! (Pur
cell is about 20 and has all the arrogance 
and insolence usually to be encountered in 
the average clerk of that age.)

Anne : What do you want ?
Pubcell : You’re sewing shirts for Scott 

and Scott, aren’t you?
Anne : Yes!

a shilling for three days work would be 
a God-send, but (sweeping up the shirts in 
her arms and throwing them at his feet) 
that, too, is to be denied me. Take them 
back with you and leave me, leave me I 
(At her last words she bursts into tears and 
sinks into one of the chairs.)

Purcell (taking out a packet of cheap 
cigarettes and carefully selecting one 
which he lights): Well I like that, I do 
indeed! Take them back -with me! I 
will, I don’t tliink! Do you take me for 
a blooming porter! I’m carrying ' no 
shirts for ^ott and Scott. I’m not! Ihh 
a clerk, I am, and not a carter. I wouldn’t 
have come up here at all, only the old 
boss asked me himself because I suppose 

' he thought you had done a guy with ’em. 
You bring them round in the morning 
yourself. Missus, and get your blooming 
shilling. Scott and Scott don’t take no 
notice of dying kids; they’ve heard all 
that yarn before. As for your husband 
being out o’ work, well, maybe he is and 
may be he isn’t. Maybe you have a 
husband and perhaps you ain’t got no 
husband. I don’t know, and Scott- and 
Scott don’t care (kicking the shirts out of 
his way). Here take your blooming sliirts 
and bring them round in the morning 
mind. So long. (He goes out leaving her 
still sitting on the chair, where her head 
has gradually sunk almost to her knees.)

Anne (after a pause gets up slotvly and 
picks up the shirts which she places on the 
table, where she stands looking down at 
them. As she is doing so the door is opened 
and Jack Nolan enters. Jack is about 30, 
but anxiety and want have made him look 
much older in a short time ).

Jack (dejectedly coming forward to 
table on which he lays down his cap)i 
Well, Anne, not worlung?

Anne: No. ,
Jack : Who was that fellow I met on 

the stair ?
Anne: He was a clerk from Sc5ott and 

Soott’s.
Jack : Scott and Soott’s j what did ha 

want?
Anne: He said—he said—(she bursts 

into tears).
Jack: (crossing to her and taking her 

into his arms): Why, lass, what is the 
matter 1 What did the cad say ?

Anne (trying hard to speak bravely): 
Oh, it wasn’t him. Jack. He had just 
to do what he was told, and I don’t blame 
him. I’ve tried hard. Jack, I’ve tried 
very hard, and I’ve failed.

J’ack: Failed! How failed?
Anne : I’ve to take back the shirts. 

Jack. They won’t give me any more to 
do. I’m too slow at them. They 
get others to do them quicker.

Jack: God, has it come to this now! - 
The bloodsuckers can not only sweat 
women, but they must select what women 
taking the shirts i:trtc..’ea 
they will sweat. (Taking the shirts up 
and casting them into a comer.) If they 
must go back, you shall not take them. 
Iiet them send for their rags; surely my 
very manhood has been snapped and 
taken away when I allowed you to 
attempt such work at all. I felt that I waa 
beaten. I knew that I was crushed and

Dramatis Personce.
.... A Mechanic.
.......... His -wife.
............ A clerk.
A rent-collector.

Jack Nolan-----
Anne Nolan ...
George Purcell 
James Quinn ...
Scene:—The garret occupied by the 

Nolans. •

The door is at top right, and there is a 
email -mndow high up in the wall at top 
left. A door at right gives access to a 
small cupboard and on the left is a fire
place, in which there is no fire. The 
whole aspect of the room gives the impres
sion of the most abject poverty. A few 
huddled rags in a corner denote that the 
only place available for sleeping is the 
floor. A shaky old table, on which there 
are some scattered shirts, two broken- 
hacked chairs; and an old box, rigged up 
as a cradle, are the sole furnishings of the 
place.

The time is late afternoon on a winter’s

Purcell: Well, the old boss, old Scott 
himself, sent me up here to ask if you had 
that last lot of shirts you got from the 
factory done yet?

Anne (turning to the table and lifting 
the shirts up nervously, and laying them 
down again): No, I havn’t them quite 
finished yet, but I’m trying hard to get 
them all finished by to-morrow night.

Purcell : Oh, that ain’t a bit of use. 
Old Soott says that if they wem’t finished 
when I called, I had to tell you to bundle 
them up and bring them finished 
finished back to the factory to-morrow 
morning.

Anne : Oh, but Mr. Scott doesn’t know
/, ^ , ... J cri • circumstances or he wouldn’t take the(Anne Nolan is discovered, ohe is ap- ____ c______  i o

parently about 2A, but her rather wild and p^jbcel?: Wouldn’t TeT You don’t
unkempt appearance make her look older. usn.. •: J. 7- J7 .7 know old isoott or you wouldn t say noHuehtung. IteUyouhe'sasmeanaitlK
ZZ.LI ' • ''‘“7 he is. ’ffia younger brother.

Annp that’s the other partner, ain’t half a bad
Klaan A + skiu, but old Scott is absolutely awful,^eep and rest, sleep and rest, J ^

Best, rest, on mother’s breast, before and^. Scott would
Father will come to thee so^n;

Father will come to his babe in the nest, if if h V ^ ^
Silver sails all out of the west

Under the silver moon; t 5°*
Sleep, my little one, at all._He don t like new hands,

Sleep, my pretty one, sleep. J® He a^lways says as new hands
~. ^ . ^ ^ ^ can make so littl-e money that they get

a slight sigh). Asleep at last! a bad name to the firm for sweating,
so/t?!/ and caressingly to the Some regular hands at this shirt sewing

ehtld). Sleep on my darling, sleep on my work can do as many as a dozen and a
prrtty one, and forget all your suffering half a day, or if they have handy kids
and hunger. Oh^God! to think that my they can do two dozen, and that means
Httle cluld should be dying with hunger, twelve bob a week at a shilling a dozen.
^ U13 mother powerless to save him. libw many have you done,
*iy boy, my boy. (A brief pau^e during 
which she bends closer over the cradle,
^n starting up more wildly, breaks o-ut):
But you must not die. You shall not die!
God cannot be so cruel as to take you from 
me now. Your father will find a job,
•omeone will give him work soon, and then 
yoM mother will get lots of food and nice 
things for her little baby. (Relapsing 
f^gam into her former mood.) Oh, how 
pasted and worn he looks, and it is grow- 
Jug so very cold with no fire to warm the 

(She looks round the room, then 
and crosses to the corner where the 

pattered

or im-
day.

Curtain.

Anne (in a low piteous voice): I have 
only done one dozen.

i^BCELL (laughing boisterously): What 1 
only one blooming dozen and you’ve had 
’em for three days 1

Anne (passioncdely): Yes, one dozen, 
and I’ve worked as long as I could at 
them. I couldn’t work during the night 
at them because I had no candles and no 
money to buy them with. My husband 
is out of work and my poor baby is dying 
of hunger. You laugh at my poor at
tempt to get these shirts done for Scott 
and Scott. I thought I oould help a 
little to keep a roof over our heads by 
doing this work and I have failed. Even

can

rags are, and talcing one of these 
eoWM back and tucks it round the child.
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Hre Yon Warm? No! 

WHY NOT DROP A POSTCARD TO

nothing to-do at aU. I have tried every 
place with always the same result, noting 
to be got.

Ajjne: Don’t give up heart, Jack, 
something will turn up and things will 
be better.

Jack: So I have been telling myself 
Anne, but now I know better. Listen! 
Toriay I went round every place in the 
city where I knew mechanics were em
ployed. I know it is the bad season with 
the winter only half over, still, I am 
known to be a good workman, and in any 

I thought there might be some small 
chance. Eveiywhere I went, however, 
the same reply was given. They had paid 
men off, or were going to pay men off, 
and no jobs were being given. The last 
place I called at was the waggon works. 
Old Bill Brown is the foreman there and

hopeless, but to turn my home into a 
sweating den was degradation and I 
allowed it—I allowed it.

Ahds (hopeltsaly): But the work has 
been taken from me. Jack.

Jack: T^en from you, yes, but why? 
Was it because wour husband hated to 

his wife at sweated labour ? No, he 
was too great a cad for that. It was taken 
from you because the vampires who gave 
it were hungry for blood-stained profit, 
and your inexperienced hands were of no 
use to them.

Anne : But w* must starve, Jack.
Jack : Starve! What are we doing but 

starving? What have we 
weeks but starving? Suppose we go on 
starving it only means death,

Anne: Don’t, Jack, don’t. ,
Jack (fiercely).: Yes, death. It is the 

one thing left for us to do that can cost 
nothing. They have taken away my right 
to work, they have taken away our right 
to live. The only things they give us in 
exchange are starvation and death.

Anne (piteously): ’Think of the child. 
Jack, think of the child.

Jack (his whole demeanour turning to 
anxiety): The child! Ah, yes, I had al
most forgotten the poor little chap. (Me 
crosses while he is speaking over to the side 
of the cradle where he kneels down.) How 
ill he looks, but he seems to be sleeping 
peacefully enough—peacefully enough, 

Anne (crossing to Jack and looking 
over his shoulder): Yes, he is sleeping now, 
I just got him to sleep a little time ago. 
I think the poor mite was tired out with 
crying and suffering. He was very bad 
all day, and I could do nothing for him, 
nothing at all. Mrs. Green brought up 
tlie lart drop of milk she had. She told 
me her husband was paid off last night 
for slack trade, and she won’t have 
enough for herself now, and her with a 
little infant at the breast. One time I 
thought my little boy was going to die. 
He grew all black and seemed to be in 
convulsions, I sent little Bessie Green to 
get the doctor (she pauses).

Jack: Yes, and then?
Anne : He sent back word that he 

wouldn’t come unless I sent the money 
first.

A.S.CLARKIN,
31 Exchequer Street,

------ -and get
see

Ttiat will Burn, at Lowest Prices ?
Civility, Prompitude.

case

been doing for

had a greater whip-hand over them 
ever before, which they used unrelent
ingly. The men are growing discontented 

he and I have always been pretty good again, and with a little organisation, aTwt. 
friends. profiting by their last mistake they might

Anne: He was at our wedding, wasn’t in a short time be able to force the em- 
he. Jack? ployers’ hands. The masters, however

Jack : Yes, that’s the very man. Well, are going to take no chances. They have 
he hadn’t a job but he asked me if I had all combined together, and they are start-
tried Wheeler’s place. I told him I had mg already to nip the next revolt in the
and that they were paying off men.
'That’s very funny, said he, for I know 
they have just booked a big contract amd 
were wanting men. That’s queer, I 
said, for they certainly told me they were 
paying men off and couldn’t start anyone.

Anne: Why did they tell you that 
Jack ?

Jack: Hold on, Anne, I’m coming to 
that. Old Bill looked straight at mo for 
a second then he said: They were telling 
you a lie. Jack, for they have plenty of 
work. But, good, heavens! Bill, said I, 
what did they want to do that for. Bill
was silent for a little then said he: I’m Jack : Yes, Anne, that’s what it means., 
thinking they don’t want you Jack. I never thought of it till Bill Browne

Anne (in astonishment): They don’t told me toriay. But Bill says that the
want you. Jack! Why, Bill Brown must Master’s federation have.-been just wait-
be talking nonsense. You were always ing the chance, and now it has come, and
punctual and steady, and Tom Green they are taking it. They have calculated
downstairs always says that a better work- well—damnably well. They create slack
man couldn't be got anywhere than you. trade for the purpose of tossing on the
Bill must be joking, J ack. ^ scrap heap the men who they tldnk will

Jack: No, Anne, Bill isn’t joking. He endanger their profits by demanding a
was qtiite serious, and he is quite right. living wage, and then they will hold un
I’m not wanted, .Anne, and that’s an their hands in pious mockery and ciy out
end of it I wonder I didn’t see it for about foreign competition. The vam-*
myself before this. pires! The blood-suckers!! The

Anne: But, Jack, I don’t understand, derers!!! (he has risen to his feet in art
why don’t they want you ? outburst of passion and jinne crosses to.

Jack : They don’t want me, Anne, be- him and puts her arms around him), 
cause they think I am a dangerous man. A!nne (in pleading tones) : Jack, Jack’, 

Anne (laughing nervously): A danger- I know it is hard, hard. They are cruelt 
ous man. Jack, what nonsense. hut don’t give way to d^pair. Jack*

Jack (bitterly): It isn’t nonsense. Something will happen. There will bet
Anne. When the employers call me a ® brighter dawn, there will— «
dangerous man, it is not their lives or Jack (taking her hands in his and 
their limbs they are thinking of, but it is holding her slightly from him and speaks
their profits. Two years ago, before you ing into her face): There will be nd
and I were married, Anne, there was a brighter dawn, woman—nothing can ham
strike amongst the mechanics. The pen. It is decreed that I can get nol
Union, of which I was an active member, work in this town. They have already
called the men out on a question of wages. left me penniless, so that I cannot move
The strike lasted for several weeks, hut to another place. Even if I did it would
bke nearly aU sectional strikes it was be the same thing. Workingmen are fools
doomed to failure. The Union was to combine in small sections, but the
smashed, and then the masters, not con- masters combine together everywhere thS
tent with their victory, sought to teach same, an employer’s Masonic order for the
the men a l^n by proclaiming a lock- preservation of their one common interest,
out. After three months, the men had to profit. Every man who makes a move
crawl and beg for their jobs back at worse against that~^ of profit is marked ouS
terms than they had before. All the men as tiheir victim, who must be remorse*
were taken back then, and the masters lessly smashed to atoms.

bu<L
Anne: But how can they do that 

Jack?
Jack : It is very easy, Anne, very easy, 

Thev are taking ^vantage of the present 
slack season to get rid of every man whd 
took even the slightest official part in the 
last strike. They are putting them out 
and they are going to keep them out. 
D<6 you understand what that 
Anne?

Anne (in a terrified tone): Does it 
mean. Jack, that you wiU not get another 
job?

means.

Jack: The brute! The coward. lUa 
fee against the life of my child. (Bitterly) 
What does it matter. (To the child) 
You’re only the poor starved kid of an 
out-of-work mechanic. Had you been the 
cub of some rich employer you would have 
had nurses and doctors, heaps of them 
dancing about you, hut you don’t count. 
Your father is only Jack Nolan, a poor 
fool, whose one way of earning his bread 
is by the work of his hands and when 
■work can’t be got, he and his must starve 
and his kid must die.

Anne : Jack!
Jack (still to the child): Yes, his kid 

must die, and why not? You ■will be 
better dead.

-Anne (pleadingly): Don’t say things 
like that. Jack, you musn’t.

Jack (Uirwing round and facing Anne 
and speaking in a low voice with suppressed 
feeling): Idsten to me, Anne. For ten 
weeks now I have been out of work. I 
have tried to get any sort of work to do 
during that time and have failed. I have 
been willing to do anything and have got

muiw
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FOR BEST VALUE IN

provisions for Xmas
of motherhood, is but s victory gained 

.»£t&r a great struggle. I do not envy 
‘the people who live in a palace, but I 
can pity them. They do not know the 
discomforts, but neither can they know 
the glorious joy of combat j in fighting a 
great battle, even though it may be but 
for a little thing, if that little be for those 
who are dear to us. That is what made
that message from Scott and Scott so-very pealing to my employer, the landlord of
.hard. 'Die work may be sweated, as you this tenement, on your behalf. Now,
say, and I believe you are right. Jack, when he refuses to wait any longer, and
but women do not think of these things. in fact threatens to sack me if I don’t get
It is not for a firm they are working, but you to pay up at once, you reward my
for those they love. I would have worked kindness by saying you -s^l neither pay
my fingers to the bone with no thought of nor yet will you quit. It is scandalous,
anything save you and the child. It is sir, indeed I may say it is infamous,
losing that great joy that made Scott and Jack : I did not say I would not pay 
Scott’s message so hard. you, I said I had no money to give you

Jack: Women are funny beings, Anne, which is a different thing, 
and hard to understand. Quinn : It is not a different thing to the

Anne: Yes, Jack, and the great big landlord, sir! Why, sir, what do you
strong men are just like liittle children think would happen if I went to my em-
who never vdll understand. ployer to-morrow and said: The Nolans

(During the long speech of Anne’s, Jack have no money to give you they would
has sat down on the floor with his cheek like to pay you but they can’t. What,
resting against Anne’s knee. They are like sir, do you think would happen ? I would
this when a loud knock is heard on the get the sack, sir, for being a fool, and
door.) what would I do then.

Jack (rising as he speaks): Who can Jack (still speaking quietly as he has 
this be? J>een since the entrance of Quinn, hut

Anne : I’ll answer the door and see. gradually getting ej;cited as he proceeds): ,
Jack : No, you stay where you are and What you might do if you got the sack.

I’ll answer it. (He crosses to door and I do not know. Maybe you would have
opens it. Standing on the threshold is to be doing what I have been doing.
James Quinn. Quinn is about 50, and Going round day after day looking for a
looks shabby genteel.) job that could not be got. Coming home

Anne : The rent-collector. Jack. night after night to tell your wife how
Quinn (entering): Aye, the rent-collec- hopeless was the task of trying to get a

chance of earning your living. Pawning and 
Anne : But you are a day before your selling your furniture little by little to pay 

time. 0 rent until you have to come to a miserable
garret for which you have no longer any 
prospect of paying, and which you may 
be told you will be thrown out of. These 
are the things that may happen.if you 
get the sack, my friend. You will be a 
victim as well as me then. We are all 
victims and as we cannot fight profit- 
mongers we fight one another. One victim 
tearing another victim and all done in '

Buy Your XMAS HAMS
FROM

Seumas 0*!Kadlfdinn.COME TO
107 SUMMERHILL.T. F. COGANS,

10 MOORE STREET.

’Anne; You must be mistaken. Jack, 
overwrought and do not knowyou are

“‘what you are saying. 'These men are not 
only employers but they are Christian
men..

Jack (breaking into a wild laugh):
Christian men. God, how mockingly the 
Almighty must smile when these profit 
fiends are dubbed followers of the Prince 
of Peace. (Grossing suddenly to the side 
of the cradle.) Look in there, Anne.
There is the child whom we have built 

hearts upon. The child whose future 
we planned even before he was born. He 
is dying of starvation, being slowly mur
dered by the master gang whom you call 
Christian. Christians! God, how long, 
how long will you suffer these things?
Pagan murderers worshipping their one 
and only true god, the g^ of profit, and 
offering men, women, and children upon 
their altars as victims.

Anne : Don’t, don’t. Jack, our child 
will live, it must live. They shall not 
have my boy as one of their victims.

Jack V Alive or dead j he shall be a 
victim; now or later it is all the same, 
he cannot escape the system. If they do 
not suceed in killing him now, they will
chain and grind hun as a chattel all the Quinn : Well, that’s good, man, real 
days of his life. He will not live, how- good, indeed. That’s real smart and no
ever. He is sleeping now but it is the mistake. I got no rent last week and no
sleep of utter exhaustion before the end. rent the week before that and now you tell
I saw the ^e thing happen during the me I am a day before my time, that’s
lock-out, children starved to death for the real good now, real good indeed, but you
sake of profit. It is better to die thus know, man, its no joking matter now for
than live to be a slave. If I thought my I’m three weeks after my time and not
child would live I would take him up in before it, and my boss says that if I don’t
my two hands and save him from such a giefc your money I’ve got to put you out the sacred name of profit. Now, I am not
fate by dashing his brains ant. to-night and get another tenant to-morrow. going to plead with you because you would

(Anne sinks into a chair in a huddled Jack (who has remained standing at only get into trouble if you listened. At
heap weeping hysterically.). the door, holding it open): We are not the same time, I am not going out of here
• ANne : Jack, Jack, you will break my, going out to-mght. to-night. My child is ill, dying, I believe.

, . Quinn (taking out his notebook): I’m (Anne who has been standing below the
Jack (his whole mood changing as he glad to hear that. I never like to put table up till now, quietly listening, starts

crosses to her and takes her in his arms): decent people out into the street, when ot this last remark of Jack’s, and bury-
^! forgive me, lass, forgive me. God they have the money. There will be three ing her face in her hands, crosses to the
help me, I hardly know what I am saying. weeks to pay now, that will be------  cradle, where she kneels down.
I was well-nigh hopeless before, but what Jack: We have no money to give you. If all the rent existing under heaven
I have heard this day has made me reck- Quinn (closing his book with an angry goes impaid, I will not stir out of thia
less. It is not my life alone which they snap): But I don’t understandj you are house to-night, and have my child dis-
are peeking, but yours. I blame myself not going out to-night, yet you say you turbed. Go back, then, to vour employer'
for that, Anne, you were so happy and have no money. and tell him that I refuse to quit posses-
OTutent^ before I married you, and all _ Jack: Yes, that is what I said; isn’t sion. It will save you from dismissal.
I have done is to bring you down to want it plain enough. • Quinn (stubbornly): I will not go back
and misery along with myself. You should Quinn: No, sir, it is not plain enough. and tell him that, I won’t stir a foot out 
curse the day you married me, Anne, as I think it is the height of insolence and of here till you do quit,
the ^oJ^st day in your life (he almost sobs ingratitude. For two weeks now I have Jack: Then by the living God I’ll
at the la^t wordsy and woman-like she at saved you from being turned out by *ap- throw you down the stairs head first
once forgas her own misery and tries to _______________________ ;___________ Qtoin (moving towards the door): 1
comfort h%m). 17AT 17V»C 17AD irATTTBi will have you thrown out to-morrow.
A ^r ULn I D r UK Y ALU K jack To-morrow can look after itself,
but to bleM It. If I did not know the r ^ » xx “7 friend, (closing the door and lockingd^omforto of life before I married you. And DellCiOOS Irish Creamery Batter. a behind Quinn) t<>night the place is mine. 
Mrther did I know the sweets of life until --------- (jg ^ gayg the lad words he turns round

Jack (half bitterly as he looks up into Our Fragrant Teas, 1/4,1/6,1/8, r^inJ^VlJ^S^’^s ^Crlai^
Is this miserable garret one of and 2/- per lb. rapidly to her.) Has he wakened up,

the sweets, Anne ? Anne? ^

Fdward~lp Folev
-I n m '-Vt/ (bending over the cradu and then

^ sometimes it Family GrocerrTea and Provisioir— tn a low, broken whisper): Aye.
-k Merchant, my poor lass, he has turned very oold-i-;

you love. 'The joys of life are only so- - ha io Jxorl___
cored after strenuous fighting. The 18 & 19 FitZ^ibbon St. & 13 Emmet St.,
greatest joy a woman can know, the joy (Koantjoy Square) DUBMIV.
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To Roast Turkey.
Thx tinewa of the leg should be drawn 
whicbeTer way it i« diseeed; the head 
should be tw'sted under the wing, and in 
drawing it take care not to tear the liver 
nor let the gall touch it.

Put stuffiag of sausage meat, or.^ if 
to be served in the dish.sausages are 

a bread stuffing, as this makes a large 
addition to the size of the bird. Observe 
that the heat of tbe fire is constantly to 
that part, for the breast is often not done 
miough. A little strip of paper should 
be put on the bone to hinder it from 
scorching while the other parta roast. 
Baste well and froth it up; serve with 
gravy in the dish and plenty of bread 
sauce in a sauce tureen ; add a few 
crumbs and beaten egg to the stuffing of 
the sausage meat.

To Roast Goose.
AvtES it is picked, the plugs _ of the 
feathers pu'^lM out, and Ae hrdra care
fully singed, let it bs well washed and 
driM, and a seasoning put in of onion 
sage, pepper ar d salt Fasten it tight at 
the necc and the rump and then rorat.

Put it first at a distance from the fire, 
and by degrees draw it nearer. A slip of 
j^pershoSdbe skewend on the breast
bone. Baete it very well when the breast 
is rising. Take ofE the paper, and be 
careful to serve it before the breast faUs, 
or it will be spoikd by omning flatted to 
the table Let a good gravy be sent in the 
dish.

Gravy and apple sauce; gooseberry 
sauce for green gooee.

Giblet Soup.
SoiU) and clean all giblets. Set them 
to etew with a pound or two of gravy beef 
or scrag of mutton, three cnions, a bunch 
o£ herbs, a teaspoouful of pepper, a table- 
spoonful of salt. Put five pints of water 
and simmer until the gizards are tender. 
Add an oun'-e of butter and a desert 
spoonful of flour and a little ketchup or 
cayenne pepper.

Christmas Plum Pudding for 
, Children.

THBES-QUASTiBa of s pound of beef suet, 
a pinch of salt, a ponnd and s half of 
bread crumbs, half a pjuud of flour, three- 
qnarters of a pound of raisins, three-quar
ters of a pound of clean currants, two oas. 
of candied peel and half a nutmeg. Mix 
thoroughly; then add four beaten eggs,

Qsetul RintSv
To clean currants for the Christmas pud
ding rub them, a portion at a time, 
though flour. Washiog them makes 
pudding heavy.

To make bread crumbs get a stale loaf; 
tear it apart, and rub one soft side against 
the other. It grates very finely, and if 
any large piece should fall, it can he 
easily picked put. Equal quantities flour 
and breid crumbs are often used; but 
S' metimes more bread crumbs and less 
flour is preferred.

Cut peel very small, and remove all 
sugar from it before doing eo. When 
Btf'uiag ra’sins keep a saucer of water 
handy. Dipping Ae finger-tips in it 
o^caeionally keeps them from becoming 
sticky.

Put pudding in bowl, if possible; if 
not, then pnt plate in bottom of pot. Put 
padding in cloth wrung out of boiling 
vater, and dredged on the inside with 
flour.' Be sure water is boiling when 
pudding is put in, and kept so sU the 
time.

A pudding improves by keeping so.
3^ur pudding as soon as posstbk, 

and reheat on Christmas Day by boiling • 
it for a couple of honrs. A little spray erf 
l olly (with berrirs) ou top improves ap
pearance, and mskes it look “ Chr^ 
mas’y.”

The Table.
Make the table look nice. Have a per- 
ieotly clean cloth, with knives, glasses, 
etc., shining. A touch of red brightens 
aud improves the appearance of the table 
wonderfully, A small scrap of red satin, 
velvet, or even sateen makes a nice table 
centre; but be sure to scallop the edges. 
Last Xmas I used a few sprays of red- 
berried holly in a tall glass. When it was 

.surrounded by some ivy trails, with a 
su’-all sprig of h :Dy at each corner, the 
efleot was charming, while the cost was 
practically nothing.

Make the Xmas table a bright spot in 
reality, so that when you look back to 
Xtnaa gone past you may have a vision 
i.f a well-kid table sorroundei by happy 
faces.

To Boil Turkey.
Make stuffing of bread, herbs, salt, pepper, 
lemon-peol, a few oysters or an anchovy, 
B it of butter, some suet, and an egg; 
put this into the emp, fasten up the sl^, 
and b ril the turkey in a floured cloth to 
i:.ak0 it very white. Have ready a fine 
rvster-sauce, made rich with butter and 
a little cream, and a spoonful of soy if 
fippxoved, and pour it over the bird or 
liver, and lemon sauce.

Hen birds are best for boiling, and 
Ehould be young.

Pork Butcher andH. M. MOGERLEY Sausage Maker,

80 GREAT BRUNSWICK STREET, DUBLIN.
3est Quality Only,

STRIKE 1 That yotiT Pipe, Pouch, Tobacco, Cigars or 
Cigarettes for Xmas Presents be purchased at

“Everybody’s Doing It,” Why Not Yon?
PLACE VOCE'OEDES FOE A

Good Turkey .Goose or Ham
\Vith us. Our birds are the same as 
last year, and our Hams will be found 
small, lean and cheap.

T. eOReORHN
(Capital T House),

27 North Strand Road.

enough milk to moisten it, not too much, 
or tbe pudding will be heavy. Tie ia a 
pudding cloth well floured, and boil for 
six hours ; sufficient for eight children. 
A little tnacle will be an improvemeat.

Plum Pudding (Rich).
Take a stale loaf cf bread, mb it 
through a wire sieve natil you have thrsa- 
quartera of a pou'sd ; add a quarter of a 
pnund of flour, a little salt, three-quartem 
of a pound o* chopped suet, a pund and a 
half of muecatet TBisina, half a pound ol 
currants, half a pmnd of candied peel 
mixed, s'x bitter almonds blanched and 
pounded, and half a pound of mobt sugar, 
a wine ala^ful of brandy If lor teetotal< 
lera the brandy may be omitted; eight 
g od e^gs well whieked. kfc all well 
together; add a li;tle milk if neeeisary. 
Take a piece of new c^ico, dip in boiling 
water; wring it dry; flour it; tie the pud
ding securely iu it; leave room to swell; 
plwge into boilii^ water; be sura it is 
boiling; keep boiling for e'ght houra; if 
it u boiling dry add some boiling water. 
It is altreye best to put a plate uMer bQ 
puddings whra boiling.

Coft&g^ Pudding.
Take . all stale bread crusts; put in a 
Imsin ; steep in boiling water; wh^ soft 
squeeze off as much water u possible; 
beat up with a fork. Add two spoon
fuls of sugar, half a nutmeg grated a 
couple of ounces of suet or nnealted 
dripping, three eggs well beaten, a hand
ful of clean currants; add a little flour. 
This pudding can be steamed or baked 
—the former one hour, the latter three- 
quarters.

“ Bread and Butter Pudding.”
Out any left over stale bread in nice 
squares; have ready a quarter of a pound 
of hotter warmed; dip squares into it; 
put buttered side next pie dish (this saves 
greasing the dish); fill up dish three- 
quartem full; best up four eggs, a tea- 
cupful of sugar and a tablespoonful of 
cornflour; put in the mixture; add suffi
cient milk to cover the bread; bake in. 
a moderate oven (over meat will do) for 
three-quarters of ah hour &lf-a-poand 
of clean currants may be added if liked 
sweeto.

If a scales is not to hand, the following 
measurements will be found convenient: 
One breakfast cupful flour ti I-lb.; ditto 
of crumbs, ^ lb.; of sugar, k D>-; td 
chseee, f lb.; breakkat-cup ^If full of 
butter to 3: lb.; bieaklast-cupful of liqtud 
to i lunt; 1 tea spoon, i oz. ; I table 
spocai, 1 oz.

Observniions on Making Pud*' 
dings, etc.

Tns outude (rf pudd^l^ dtm tae'e dis
agreeably, whi(^ arises from the doth not 
Ming pnmerlv inwhed and keirf in a dif 
Dlaoe. It should ba dipped m boilwg

—WEAR—

Michael’s 3/8 Hats
77 Talbot Street. 

Overcoats, 21/-, worth 27/6
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** Ab iojiiij to Oae is tbooosoora of AD.”
-----^the-----

Worker,
EDITED BY JIM LAEKm.

THE IBISH WORKER wiU be pablished weeklf- 
prioe one penny—end maj be bed of sny 
sgent. Ask for it sad see tbst Toa get it 

AD oommnnicstions, iriiether relsting to Utersi^ at 
bosinees mstters, to be addressed to the Editor, 
18 Bereeford Pisoe, DnbUn. Tele|dione 3421. 

Snbscription 6s. 6d. per year; 8^ Sd. for six 
months, payable in adranoe.

We do not pablish or take aotioe of anoaymoaa 
contribntioos.
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Dublih, Saturdat, Dec. 21st, 1912.

CHRISTMAS.
Fob one thoasand sine htindred and 
twelve years the message “Peace on 
earth and good-will to all men “ has 
been trumpeted throughout the earth. 
From the heights to the depths tiiat 
gloricus message has been echoed and 
re-eohoed. And with what effect? Let 
each judge for Mm or hersdf. Yet we 
have a doty to perform to these whom wa 
are reeponalble to—a reply to be given 
on behalf of those for whom we speak cd 
m this land. la there peace ? Without 
hesitation our aimwer u—No; there is 
no^ peace! Nothing but strife, wrong* 
dung, and war! Is tbite good-wUl to 
all men? Emphatically we re]^y No! 
On the contrary, ill-iriU to aU mm is

water, squeezed dry, and floured when to 
be used. . ^

A bread pudding should be lied loose; 
. if batter, very tight

Water should be bmling when puddings 
sre put in, and if more water is added it 
ehomd also be boiling, or the pudding 
will be heavy. Fans and basiu must 

. always be bntered.
A pan of cold water should be ready 

when a puddii^ is lifted. It shonld then 
be clipped in it; then it will not adhere 
to the cloth.

Eggs (the yolks and whites) shonld be 
beaten separately, and then mixed; it 
makes them lighter.

How to Make Pancakes.
Tax® two poands of floor, four eggs, a 
pinch of salt; best the eggs; add flour 
and salt; m x a little xuilk into the consis 
tency of thick cream; have a clean pan 
hot and well battered; pour out a cupful 
at a time; when flt to tom slip a knife 
around the edge and toss over; if batter 
is^made half an hour before it is wanted 
itfwill be much better. Serve pancake 
with sm^ar and lemon/ and lay a knife 
and fork for eating.

Dublin Labour Party.
•IRELAND’S OWN BAND

will head a Parade of Wood Quay and 
Merchant’s Quay Wards in support of the

Labour Candidates,
on Sunday, December 22nd, starting from 
Lord Edward Street at 1.15.

A Mass Meeting
will be held at New Street, at 2 o’clock. 
Prominent Labour Men will speak.

Housekeepers I Study Economy, and buy your XMAS GOODS
—FROM—

MUR.R.AY, Sheriff Street.

the gospel the hoar. Not pMce, but 
toe sword; not good-will to all meu, 
but ill will to all men seems to be ttia 
watchword and meaaage of toe present 
nn-Ohristian days. Those who preaoh 
and teach and try to practise gx^-will 
are langhed at and scorned, insnlted and 
reviled, taunted as dreamers—madmen, 
and timted as crimipals. Such is the 
result of one tiioussnd nine hundred and 
twelve ye^ of propaganda, of pre«fliiug 
"peace and eoodwill to men.” Look 
where you will, everything seems awry. 
'Ll all lands the Gk)d of War, of Grab, 
and Money-making seems to have de* 
throned the Eternal God in toe hearts 
of toe people. To ta’k of “PKioa” 
seems mockery; and to soggeat •* Go d- 
wiLL TO Me» “ a living lie. Massed on 
the frontiers of the States of Europe 
and Asia are millions of armed slaves, 
who may at the command of unsorapn* 
louB. beasts, in the guise of Statoammi 
and Kings, be launched against each 
other to the slaves' undoing, And still 
worse—there Kings and Statesmen ft»11 
.npan the ministers of their varions 
Churches to Blasphemously implore the 
Priuce of Peaoe to bless their arms 
and grant them victories. Think yon, 
common people, of toe abanrdity of it 
all. ^e Glod Who created men, and 

is respanmble for our mciitonce, 
is implored by there hypocritioal scound
rels to outrage His own Divine teaching, 
and. to work sgatnsl the fulfilment of His 
own message of peace and goodwill to all 
men. Such is toe condition of the altegad 
civilired w4ild. Look oat across onr own 
land, and from pnlpit and platform 
tnres who claim to be Ohristisns are 
howling like veritable devils to their poor 
ignorant dupes to organize into bands for 
toe porpoM of stirring up strife, blood
shed, and murder, and the denial of peace 
imd good-wUl to othen of their fellow- 
oonntrymen. There ministers of peace 
—80 they (feaignate toemselves—^know 
they are doing what is manifestly opposed 
to the teaching of toe Prince of Peaoe. 
Let ns quote one of the Reverend Shep
herds as reported in toe daUy Press of 
December 17th, within e'ght days of the 
Feast of the Biito. of the Prince of Peace :

PrsMluBg to the Portadaws AppraBtioa Bcqrs on 
Sunday evenieg, the Rev OhacceUor HoheM i»- 
/emd to the troubknu timei with wk'c'i Ireland 
waa threatened. Ha .aid that if the trouble they 
feared did oome they would need to watch that ex- 
eitement did not lead them to wrong lines of aodon. 
They wanted to av-iid tiolenee and rioting. If, in 
flie end, they should have to retort to violence in an 
arganiaed vxiy, under the guidance and direetiona 
of their leadera, that would be a difierent matter, 
'^at he wanted to warn them agaiaat waa unorgan
ized violenae at.d disturbanoe by irresponnble 
yondiB. who did not belong to any oraanizatioa. 
Such CTuduot only bronglU ^credit on mir cause.

The Rev. Chancellor Hobson wants no 
“ unorganised” violence and murder. He 
wants it properly organized, led by 
leaders, sndi lambs as Mms^—sort

For Best Value in Provisions

Is KEARNS’S.
47 James’s Street.

Xmas Hams a Speciality.
of mature Balkau War. All this foulness, 
blasphemy, and inoitement to act agslnst 
God’s teaching and Divine message, “Peaoe 
on earth aad good will to all men.” All 
for a comfortable manse and steady in
come. The cowards are afraid to preach 
the true m^age. And not only is that 
true of certain pulpits, but it is true Ihai 
ther * is a want of moral courage amongst 
those whose duty it is in season and out 
of sereon to point ont man’s duty to 
We are becoming a nation of cowar-ls, 
because we, the people, are taught by 
cowards Go where you will through
out the thirty-two counties of Ireland—in 
every parish towaland, village, town, or 
city—you can feel the unrest that is on 
toe people ^ The disiatisfaction is making 
itself manifest in many ways. Certain 
people are crying peace where 'here is 
no peace; taking of good-will to men, 
knowing in their hearts that it is ill-will 
they practise Employers look upon their 
workers as dumb cattle, to be driven as 
machines to produce wealth which thqr 
(the employers) m&y waste and a'ouae. 
No consideration is given to the aged and 
infirm worknmu. During the yeare of 
onr manhood we are sweated and over
worked When the back is stooped and 
toe step freble onr refuge is toe Work 
bouse or death by etarvation This week 
our attention has been drawn to the dis
missal of a carfer after forty-one years 
■laving for oue of the richest carting 
contractors in this Christian city. We 
wonder was it good-will to that poor 
work-alare wMch compelled the slave-- 
driver of an employer to dismiss his 
wage*Blave on the eve of Christmas ? 
Can yon wonder, reader, that the workers 
seam at times to forget the message ? For 
it seams to ns that many people think 
the application of that message applies 
only to the common people; and with 
that opinion we fully concur; for tie 
people who, in our opinion, follow out 
in their daily lives toe teatoings of 
the Prince of Peace are ■ the commm 
peoplA No other class in tiiis country, 
with a few brilliant exceptions, have ever 
understood toe message—^that only by 
men recognizing that tlmy who require 
service must ^ve service, and that it is 
not by montoiing platitudes nor writing 
Mgh-sounding pbrasee that peace will be 
brought into the hearts of men and g od-' 
will abound We must live up to the 
message. During toe past year toe work

man.

ores-

Independent Labour Party o£ Ireland,

Lecture by Frederick Ryan.
"Syndicalism” is the title of a lecture 

to be delivered in the Antient Concert 
Buildings on Sunday, December 22nd, at 
8 p.m., by Mr. Frederick Ryan, Editor 
“ Egypt" Admission free.

CHRISTMAS.
FOR HAMS AND BACON

CALL TO

JOHN O’DONOHOE,
24 LR. STEPHEN ST.

i
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tupsne pA'n oit)Ce.Call to HAMPTON’S, 14 Talbot Street,
f^or your Christma* Hams* Qeaae» Turkeys* 

Puddlnss* and Groceries.
I.

t)! ci$ln tflica <3 ■0i6ffl|:Ai$ ciumeAf
piott-fUAimneAC.

Cf dCnatiA bfeA$ b|\!o$tfiAi\ pA n-e4t\|idi§ 
•DO beA'bfe; bi obAip An tAe cjviobnuigce 
AS rhiCeAt, T bi r6 bA foCAi^eAbc » 
SCAtAOtjt fusAin coif ceine, i 6 SAfioiSA* 
cobAC te fuinneArii. t>A ■OcAf An feonifA6 ; 
SAC fut> nA Aic fbin, i s^t futi so 'oeAf Ann. 
t)i ■ofofua teif An m bAbL&, t ptACAi Ait 
1 mAitAib inofAib A beite so nbACA*; 
cupAn Alt f6 CupAin T ceAnn eite nA 
fuibe so tonnfAb Ap An CeAnn Abi pAoi. 
t)5 CfuiSAi Ann •} fuiOAi eite i iat) 50 tbip 
peucApnic so bioS-gt-An pAoi potAp nA 
ceineAP. t)i peAn-ctoS Ap epoCAb.^Ap 
An mbAttA Ap aSaiP An bpopuip ’gA innpice 
pSbit pAoi itnCeACc ’nA noitneio, aCc niop 
tusAb pA n-beopA 6. Op cionn nA ceineAb 
bi .piccuip An UeonAiS a b-AineAb Ap 
pAipfeup ecinc a tAums Ann pAbO, -| te 
nA n-Aip bi piccpuip beAp, isiAnnAC ben
leAn-CAoppiS CoSAn TluAb. ACc
niCp CusAb pA beApA lAb-pAn.

As An cAoib eite ben ceine b! beAn 
In business enterprise and value for money ? itliceAt i 1 cpiocAtt so ’oiAn ; peAb, cotfi

biAn pin ip A CeAppeAt Aoinne 50 pAib 
peAfAifi An ciS© Ap An peipe pcocAf a bi 
'Sa Cup te cCite Apei.

Ap tAp ceinceAin. t)! cac bub ’ua 
puibe bfpeAC op coriiAip ua ceineAb; bA 
b6i$te so poib pCpin, teip, pA bpAotbeACc 
An ciunnup pA mAp b’peuC pb ipceAC pA 
bceine ^ cumA mACcnAirh AonApAnAi$ 
Aip.

GOOD QUALITY.LOW PRICES. B

IMPORTANT.ing class bsve giyen expression in no 
uncertain manner to their belief in peace 
and good-will; but we must go further— 
we must enforce paux amon^t md 
extend our good-will to all men during 
the coming time. Let us show in our 
own time our belief in the ultimate hope 
that some day the peorlea of the earth will 
realize there is nothing so necessary or 
worthy of us as Peace on Earth and 
Good-will to all Men.

Irish Trwsport aRd Geaerai Workers’ 
Uaion

NO. 16 BRANCH.
Nomination of Brandi and National 

Officials- will take place in Hall, 77 
Anngier Street, at One o’clrck on Sunday, 
December 22nd, 1912. Cards must he 
shown at door. Mr P. T. Daly will attend.

W* desire to draw ourrea-lers' attention to 
the matter contmned in this number cf The 
Irish Womei. Every line, with the ex
ception of one srticle by a citizen of 
America. Comrade Bower (who you rtiU 
feel bas absorbed the spirit of Walt Whit
man) has been contributed, without fee or 
reward, by Irishwomen and men. Amongst 
the contributors you will notice the names 
of three of the ablest literary men of the 
day. You have also men like Alderman 
Tom Kelly pving his nniqne knowledge 
of Dublin to onr readers in bis own inim
itable manner, Maeve Kavanagb, whose 
little book of verse is now on sale, and can 
be hsd from The Irish Workers’ Office— 
the name title is “A PJame from Ae 
Whins,” price le. Cathal Lally, a young 
bnt able writer, and others, who contri
bute to your pleasure and knowledge, 
reader, are all women and men whose C 000 Govere from 2/10; tabes, i/iO;-elieeis
ideal is a seM-reliant, self-contained, self- chak. 1/10,

Pbinli and ^ of 1/® > madguards, od. ; lamps, lid. ; brakes, 1/-;
W 2/6 ; pedals,

ueir oeet 2|d.; valve caps given away ; old
bii^des purchased or exchanged.

Can the Irishman Lick 
the Foreigner

Here’s a good sample, anyhow:—
New Guaranteed Bicycles. Bnilt 

with Eenold’s all-steel frame P - 
genuine B.S.A. freewheel; Perry’s chain ; Phillip’s 
handlebar and brakes ; Phillip’s hubs and pedals ; 
westwood rims ; guaranteed tyrea.

£2/19/6

m peu-opeA* AOinne ceAdc ipceAt 5411 
CAbAipc pAn-oeApA An bpAC -oeAp uptAip 
Ap -OAt ■oub-'OeAps Abi mAp ctu-OAb tAp 
An mSTO -oen uptAp bA gioppA -oon ceine.

Di injtn tlliCiL a cuip gAt pu-o te Cbite 
1 gcbip An puipeip, 1 bi cumA mAtcnAirii 
oppA pA mAp ’mbionni Ap pAomib uAip- 
CAnncA gAn cuip bunA-OApAt.

D’popgAit An -oopAp, 1, bUAlt CAOt-peAp 
bg peiteAiheAl, -f'pCA-o p6 1 tAp An peompA 
’gA peuCAinc go cutAtAt euig ttliCit.

DpipeA-b Ap An mAtcnAim. ’O’lompuig 
liliCit, 1 bAinie giog Ap An CAtAoip pug^n 
'gA-iompo-b.—” AmbAfA,” Ap peipe, 'gA 
cup A CAtAoip 1 6 p6in giocA niop pume 
On-oceine, “ ’cA cu, a ttlinpip, An A--D6in- 
eAnnAt AnoCc; bi Sigte a ceApA-b nA 
ciucpAibeAb cu inAon bop.” SeA-b, “ mAp 
tug p6 pA-oeApA go poib longA Ap ttluipip 
nAb pAib Sigte 1 tAtAip—’cA p6 imCigCe 
cun nA ppACAi -oo nigCeA-b 1 gibip An 
puipeip, 1 bbib pi tAp nAip te ppAp puite.”

“ TTlAipe,” ApfA TTlnAoi ttlibit, “ catoO 
A CoimeA-o tu, a ITluipip ? ” ” gAb Annpeo 
niop gioppA -oon ceine acA An oibbe out 
1 bpuAipe.”

ACCESSORY DEPARTMENT.

governed nation, 
them extend to you 
vririies thst the coming ye»r will 
bring to yon and yonrs an abundance 
of joy, happiness, and hopes fulfilled 
Tour humble servant, the Editor, can 
only hope that Nature’s cornucopia of 
good thmgs will be showered upon every 
reader and those who are nearest and 
dearest to them. We have to apoloi^ 
to all our friends for the delay in the 
issue cf this Xmas Number, which, we 
claim, is one of the best. We have met 
with many obstacles in onr pilgrimsgs, 
but the getting out of this issue will be 

of the landmarks in cur chequered 
Nothing bnt trouble after trouble 

osme upon ns. Thanks to our friends 
and the good fellows who do the -work-j- 
priuters* angels we shall call them in 
future. We a’e on sale or return; and 
when we say return we mean it; for if 
any one of our readers is dissatisfied, 
xeturn your copy to the office and we 
return your 3d. Go'd e’en, merry i^ntle- 
aoen; let nothing you dismay. When your 
area are set on tie good things of life, 
don’t forget tbe poOT. Merry may your 
Xmas he and 1913 free from care.

WHO’S WHO?

“McHUGH HIMSELF,”
38b TALBOT ST. (Electric Theatre 
side). This Is Important; So please note, 
38b has no connection whatever -with any 
other shop of same name. Make no mistake. 
Wishing you many happy returns.

AN XMAS WISH.one
career. This Christmas Dsy I wish you 

A cup all brimminst o’er 
With love, and health, and happiness. 

And laehins mere in store.
Daiu TTluipip A bOCA mOp oe, fui-O pb 

plop coip cemeA-O ’gA pAt) pA mAp a 
bpeA-OpeA-0 p6 A’cAiiinc-teip pbin ; —" ’CA, 
Abe ni Aipigim-i6 puAip a riAon cop.”

tJAunig ciuneAp Ap a pAib Aim Apfpe. 
’OpeuC ttluipip cApe cimbeAtt -j ’teAg pb 

May the hearts of the people around you ^ puite Ap piccuip eogAin I^uaiO. " 
Beat with joy at the sound of your ' tAppAingeA-o ah piccuip go -oeAp, Ap 

j. peipe, pA -Oeipe, pAn Coin ■00 bpipeA-O,
Mav vonr days go by like a midsummer bpel-oip, ' ip mAiC An -oeAtb b.

^ ^ • ’O’Ap-ouig . triibit A tiAC- beAnn -o pbAb
pb go gpA-OAc, 1 go bpO-oeAifiAit Ap An 
ceAnn AgAiP An CAoipig gAe-OeAt. “ip 
■oeAp, Ap peipe; " aCaip m’ACAp •oo
CAppAing b; Of ctipeAbc cum a teicbroe 
’O’obAip Ann. Ip mime •o’lnnip m’ACAip, 
Sotup ■Db ■o'a AnAm, igeut CACA beinn 
buipb ■00m ■ofpeAb mAp ctop pb o’n ACAip 
pefn b.”

Innip ■ouinn-ne An psbut AppA tBuinip, 
T tuipne 'nA teAbAib ; " inmp ■ouinn b,
te ■00 Colt b, ip mAie tiom Aoinne ’btop 
Acuip piop Ap cpbAnc 5’’’oriiAib nA peAnA. 
gAe’OeAt.” “ DAin peAn-thibit a fifopA 
x>S beAt; buip pb po-0 eite Ap An ■o-ceine ; 
’ffn pb A bopA cutef, T 'oo focpuig pb b 
pefn pA gcAtAoip, gAti A fflite ’oo COgAiL

May never a trouble peep ivar yon.
And never a whisper of pain ;

May your presence be always ss welcome 
As tbe sunshine after the rain

Do

Jim Larkin.
dream.

And the years sit light on your bead.
Where Can I Get Best Value ? Mav all that you love be near yon 

Till we sing onr next Christmas lay. 
And then, riinze, mavonxneen, Til wiA 

you
The same as I wish yon to day.

A M. Scott.

AT KEARNEY’S.
Tobacconist, Newsagent and Stationer,

59 Upper Stephen Street.
All Nationalist and Labour Papers Stocked

Support Home Industry, by getting your Pictures and PhOtOS
FRAMED AT

WIGODER’S, 75 Talbot Street, Dublin.
iarge selection of Wall Papers, Glass and Paints,-at cheapest prices^



CURTIS, Dry all Winter.
Git the right kind of 
footwear at the start — 
some brand that is known, 
Our Boots have earned a 
reputation for flexibility, 
solidity, and for being" 
waterproof, which is due 
to the superior materials 
and workmanship in their 
making.
Army Bluchers, nailed or 

sprigged, s/. 
Whole-back Hand-Peg
ged Bluchers, ,naUed or 

plain soles, 6/-.
Also Men’s and Ladies’ 
Walking Boots, 4/11, 5/11, 

6/”, 7/11.8/11.

LETTERPRESS ASD
LiTHOGRApma u rKirN 1 uKf

BOOXBINDEB AND STATIONII^

OUBUN.Oir DAMI BIBSR,

Hiffb-CIftiig Work. Koderata Priea«« Tn.nraw>v« 8402.

t)en picctfiit, CoruiS yg an rgguV 
‘o’ltinifeat*■

Wtakerf, to iTcnd OonaomptioB, and 
qualify for old-age penmona, bring all 
your Repaira to

M. SULLIVAN, Bootmaker and Repairer*
Band made work a apei^lify. Beat 

leather and workmanship gnarantoed.
JVo/tf Address—621 Lower Sandwlth Street*

CtJi’O A ■00.
“ ’'Oo tefm mg pA -Ogin '•out na cOip,” 
“ Ip ap 6ipinn nf ineoppAinn cia ti-i.” 

t)! beipc *nA feApAtfj 1 mboicpin ilifn 
te titin Aimpipe eipigte ^mac na nsaeOeAt 
1 1646 buACAitt T caiUn ■00 b’eA-O 
tl’puipipc CAbAipc-Oeapa 50 pAib a scporOe 
Un -oe ■oA Oeile. tAifi 1 lAim a bl
piat> pA psAit Cpainn tfioip putnnpeOise 
T)o feap 50 'oAna op cionn na gcpann eile 
a bl tape cimgeatt uippi ap imeatLaiO 
tloitpin.

t)a oibinn ap lA t)0i0. t»

BARCLAY & COOK,la-oa.
104 & 105 TALBOT STREET 

S STH. GREAT GEORGE’S STREET, 
DUBLIN.

j■oonn ■oiLip.
“ It nAipe -Dom-pa g,” apia CAic.

* “ Ip nafpe," “ bpetoip gup Cuait tongnaA 
g nOaip bo bpeapac -oO gup bpeapp teac 
an bOp-o san bpig 5A an peaoaipe calm A 
na geeu-o gcac. Ac, ni mCp leip g S<iS 
a tporOe pea-O paoippe a tipin, ip beaj 
teip sac nu-oeipe peateap a tip -oo 
pcaoiteat On buip.”

“ tlpef-oip g," appa Cait map a ■Opitt 
piat) abaite.

“ Anoip, a ^aeteata catma 
Seo, cagaiO pota apip;

Leanait) lao t teagait) lao.
Ip cugaro ’’OOib an ciaroeatfi I 

copna
" Cia ti-iati peo cu$aiiin anoip ? "

■Qg 6ojain "Ruait pern Cuip an
t)g 6o$am Uuait) pein Cuip an ceipc peo 

ap taoipaig 05, t lao na peaparti ap apt)Ain 
'peucaine ap ptuaijcib ceann na n^att 
abi a’ ceaCc po peotca cuta 1 n-oeag- 
pioOc tata t 5A scOippugaii gunnaf mOpa 
pa ngteann piop cun rhittce tlainn tflitiO.

“ Cuip cabaip cun tJf ]^eap$aitte, a 
taopppig,*' a pia mapcaO coifi tuat ■:] 
tAunis pe puap te Cogan Ruat.

" 'CA na Sapanarg ■00 a tiomAinc 
pOmp a coip Cpun Aipo. Connaig teac, 
a Caoipaig, nO bgip piao annpeo oppainn 
50 pppap."

“teiP Cap naip," appa Cogain RuaP, 
teip mapea^, t abaip teip an <5 Seap- 
gaittaig, an pai* ip nA ctoipceAp pgetu 
a bAip nag mb6it> pg -o ’eagta oppainn 
go ■oaoeparO na gaitt ap Ap tAoiO ctg 
oppainn."

an gpian
a’CaiCneatfi oppaib, i 5A CogAit te neape 
a ceapa cinn na mbtAc 1 imeac na gepann, 
^ coip gac taoib an boitpin. t)i an cpuit- 
neact ’5A burOeaCcAin go ppAp pa gopcaiO. 
t» na puipeAga ’na ceuoaib 'gabAit go 
mgi-OeaC, t ga pteapeap a bpibi, beag 
naC, te neape a niappaCca.

Ate ba cuma teip an Oig-bean gac put) 
act an buaCaitt.

t)A cuma teip buagaitt gaC nip aCc 
a epoiPe ipeig—b’g a caitin g.

“ guiPim cun Thuipe, a AroAin -oia 
pitiPceaCca, 5,0 neapcigiP •oiagat peaoaipe 
■oo Cogain RuaiP, t go pcioCpaiP Cu tap 
n-aip go ptAn cugam."

“ BeapcocaiP Sg cutfiAgc Ap n-aipm, a 
CAic, a spAP ; CuippiP sg paobap ap Ap 
gCtairhcib ; pciat Ap napm, peaP a Ainm 
Tlaomta; tJpuigpiP Sg epoipPe na n-gatt

t3giP agaiP ap

" Cap 'cA opCa ? ” ap peipean apfpc 
teip an Rlapcaig eite abi a panatc te 
pogat "oo gulp ciceag.”

X) Apouig an tPapeag a tAirfi ip cionn 
ageann.
j A taoppig ’oit, , *cA ctann Pi Ruaipc 
gA ppeabaP te "out ipeeag ap buipean 

an Amuitcflinaig: a’ aOpocaiP mg teo 
t)ut ap agaiP ? ’’

" PO abaip teo pop; ni b-g bpipeap 
Amaitcfim acA -oe Oupam 
bpipeap na njattaite.

oppainn ap 
Cuippip mg gun 

piubait laP nuaip a beiPeap an paitL 
AibiP."

”00 buait Plapcag eite cop 1 nAipoe 
cuige Cap acA pe Pit-pa ? ’appa Gogam 
■RuaP."

“A taoppig. ’CA Ctann Plaig Pitiip 
a ppeabaP te •out ipeeag ap luge an 
"DtgiPnaig. An AbaipocaiP mg teo -out 
gun ginn ? ”

‘‘ Tit bg, appa Gogan RuaP, bpipeaP 
paotcoin an bteiPnaige arA opnainn moiub, 
bpipeap na njatt uite. Hi papu go 
teigpiP mg POib out a' teirfieap opta.”

"O pan Gogan go ciuin ann 50 epomap 
an gpian tap Ppom a pArouipi.

t)i ScaoteaP unCap

t noopn na ngaePeat. 
cpeiPim abi paoi bpacaig bpOin apipc map 
bpOtcaP 'na gneine 'n •oiaiP na peap- 
ceanna.” Tliop ctop an beipe teannAn, 
puaim popain gap aitt ceage cuca go 
Pci go paib pg puap teo.

t)i buagaitt O5 ap a Pp om, •} peucainc 
caoipig aip. ’’Oeape pg cuea; 'guimit 
pg a tAib pa ipian, gtaog pg 'na beut ap 
an gcopatt, -j ap go bpAt teip puap inagaip 
enupcin abiop a cotbaip ■} piop te panoiP 
f go t)ci nag paib te peugainc pe age an 
enupage ctuimpige ’na baippeao a’lgaoi- 
teap teip an gaoit.

"tDg 00 -oeapPpAtaip g" appa cAic, 
go imni puipeag, “ ccuaipm ■oom pa nag 
CaiCn teip gup cupa toga peap t)om.’'

“ Ra ogun eagcOip, a oeiP-bean -oitpi, 
ap an taopc ip caotna 1 bpoPta na neun," 
T teag pg a tAm go manta ap an geann

1 n-oiap ungaip 
cuig na ngaeoeat ap peaP an tae, age 
niojt mapbupgeaP aoinne.

‘ Anoip," appa Gogan RuaP, nuaip bi 
piop aige nag paib an.spian a’peeattap 
a potuip 1 puitib a aiprn—" Anoip,” ap

For Christmas and New Year feipe ga tappapig a cuipeatb, “ 'ca pant
Pi^SentSf don*t forget us. ^ S^ePeata cuiaugaP ■o’pagait

ap na gattaib. CiomAimP ap agaiP;
A gattogtaig, cuipip epe lAp a gcpoiPe 

bup piciPe!If You Have Not the Ready 
Money Convenient, 

ihere is an Irkh Eatabliahment which, 
supplies goods on Ea^ Payment System. 

IT IS THE

Dublin WORKMEN'S INDUSTRIAL 
ASSOCIATION, LTD.,

10 SOUTH WILLIAM ST.

Office Honrs—10.30 to 5.30 each day.' 
Monday, Tuesday aud PVi^y OTeninga, 
7 to 9. Saturday evening, 7 to 10.30.

Manager—A Id. T. Kelly.

(To be eontinued next week.)

Irish Transpsrt aid Seaeral Worfctrs' 
Uiioa.

CHRISTMiS.
Into the darkneea out of the light.

Out of its brightest ray !
Into the darkness where lay the nigh^ 
The long-expected resplendent bright, - 
With halm f or the wounded for blindleas 

sight;
Into the darkness out of the light.

The light of Eternal Day,

BURIAL AND TONTINE SOCIETY.
The Annual Distribution of Funds will 

^e pbee on Sunday, December 23nd. A 
Meeting^ of all Members of Tontine will 
^ held in Liberty Hall on Son^y, Dea 
22ad, at 13 o'do^

Out of tte darkness into the light,
Into the light of day!

Out of the darkness, fearfnl, quiet; 
Spirits fried to a great birthright, 
Following the flame now leading bright; 
Out of the darkneM iirio the light 

The Light of Eternal Day.

------ DON’T FORGET —-

60NORON Bros., 89 Bolton Street,
EOR extraordinary VALUE IN

BUTTBRS. - BACONS, . HAMS. An CUtpin ’Dflb.
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will know the whole history and geography 
of it. I'll go bail,” he answered.

"I have something to tdl you, Molly.
You may have remarked—^in fact, as well 
as I can remember you made a lot of 
remarks . . .

” But you should forget them; 'tis 
not good for any man to remember all a 
woman says—^when she is in a bad hum- »- 
our,” she internipted, earnestly.

" Thanks, Mrs. Bernard Shaw. To get 
to business, the fact of the matter is I left 
my old place a few weeks ago for a better 
position, v/ith the result that I did not get 
any ' Christmas-box. I made up the 
money I gave you out of the extra pay 
I'm getting in ttie new place, and at the 
beginning of the New Year I'm promised 
ten bob more a week, so that will 
makeup for the loss of the Christmas-box*
I was' going to explain this morning, but 
you nearly jumped down my throat,”

“I was very sorry for what I said— 
in fact I was .'orfy before I had it all out,” 
she said, and- Paddy, like the sensible 
man he was, thought the best thing'to do 
at the moment was to kiss her, and did so 
accordingly.

'• I find that there should be no secrets 
between husband and wife,” soliloquised 
Paddy. “ No matter how good the inten
tion, discovery always arouses suspicion, 
which is seldom dispelled as easily as in 
the present instance.” When he had 
finished speaking, he pulled over the 
bundle which he had put on the table, 
and resumed; " Just to convince you
that I mean what I say I will show you 
what i brought home.” An elaborate 
grin overspread his face as he said this.

“ While you are opening the parcel,” 
said Molly, " I will bring in another sur
prise,” and at once proceeded to put her 
words into action. “ But be careful, and 
don’t faint when you see it.”

While Molly was gone Paddy untied 
the parcel, and very soon had exposed to 
view a large Christmas pudding-—which 
might have been a twin of the one we had 
the privilege of seeing earlier in the day 
on the window-sill, and in -fact—^but 
wait a minute.

When Molly returned in a few minutes 
dejection was writ on her face* in capital 
letters. She ran over to Paddy, her face 

' covered with her hands, and broke into 
tears—a very easy job, which does not 
require the help of a jemmy. "The 
pudding is gone, Paddy,” she sobbed.
" The finest, biggest, richest, pudding I 
ever made.”

“ Gone where ? ” he asked.
" Stolen,” she responded despondently.
All of a sudden he seemed to grasp the 

truth, and a smile which had been playing 
on his Hps developed into a hearty laugh.

" Ivook at that beauty,” he said, indi
cating the pudding which he had brought 
in. " Is that like the one you made ? ”

“ That’s it,” she answered, brightening 
up. " But where in the world did you 
get it ? ”

In a few words he recounted to her 
his meeting with the tramp on Rathmines 
Road. ‘TMs Weajy WMe, to give the 
rogue’s own version of the affair, had 
received the pudding from a kind-hearted 
old lady who was fond of experimenting . 
with her cooking on tramps. ‘‘These- 
ladies must have some craze or they’ll 
go crazy^” The philosopher of the road 
had said. ‘‘ Give me two bob for it, 
mister, and I’ll pray for you to the end or 
my days.”

" I could not resist the fellows do- 
quence, and besides, it put me in mind 
of your puddings, and the fact that you 
had issued a proclamation to the effect 
that you would not make one this year- 
decided me,” Paddy concluded.

“ Perhaps it was instinct,” replied 
MoUy, and they both, as the humour of the 
situation forced itself on them for the 
first time, laughed merrily.
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® The Adventures of a Christmas Pudding.n My By JAMES J. BURKE.
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himself. Hence the children’s offer to 
assist her was received as were them
selves, with open arms.

The mysterious operation of mixing the 
raw materials was soon in full swmg, 
and before a man could have time to light 
his pipe, a gigantic pudding was in the 
doth, ready for instant consignment to the 
pot on the fire. In conformity with the 
adage that says a watched pot never 
boils, we will leave the pudding to look 
after itself, while we look aroimd the house.

Reading Christmas stories nowadays, 
one might imagine ]that Christmas wjis 
obsolete ; hopelessly out of date, a thing 
of the past! It may be in some house
holds, but the Murphys did not, and let 
us hope will not, let the spirit of Christ
mas ^e out. Christmas was written in 
every nook and corner of the house. 
Holly and ivy, mottoes, etc., were dis
played in Dickensian fashion on every 
side (the work of Paddy), and hidden 
from vuew for the present were toys 
and picture books for the children’s 
stockings in the morning. However, the 
pudding’s the thing.

It turned out a great success—superior 
to the best Molly had ever made, which is 
saying a good deal. Mrs. Burkenstein, 
who lived next door, and happened to be 
in the garden when the pudding was con
veyed to the window-siU to cool, said it 
was a masterpiece, and put down her name 
for a share. Molly herself was delighted. 
She well knew that Paddy would fall in 
love with it at first sight, but she little 
guessed in what a strange manner he was 
to come across it. Unfortunately, or 
rather fortunately, for this tale, she did 
not perceive a pair of hungry eyes peeping 
over the low wall at the bade of the yjird. 
She did not see a man’s head appear jpra- 
dually, and disappear again when she 
made a movement to go in. However, 
the door had no sooner closed, when a 
human bundle of rages vaulted into the 
yard, and, taking possession of the pud
ding, as quickly left.

Mrs. Murphy stood at the gate looking 
after her husband as he jauntily sauntered 
down the street until he disappeared round 
the end of those respectable rows of red- 
bricked houses which form a characteristic 
feature of suburban Dublin, especially* the 
southern side. A little dispute over 
money matters had arisen, during which 
a few volleys of words were discharged 
by the irritated wife, and w’ere partly 
responded to by Paddy*, who had hastily 
taken Ms hat off the hall-stand, and 
walked out. As soon as he had Ms ba^ 
turned she was sorry* for what she said. 
So we discover her at the gate where she 
had come with the mtention of making 
it up.” Paddy, however, steered clear 
ahead and never looked around. Of 

had he turned Ms head the evfentscourse,
wMch are to follow might never have 
occurred, and the adventures of the 
Christinas puddmg, as set down here, 
woulsi not have been worth writing, 
certainly not worth reading. _

The domestic wrangle originated in the 
■Usual way. It was the eve of Christmas 
day, and Paddy, who since Ms marriage 
to Molly, nearly five years previous 
to the period of wMch we write, had 
always made her a present of a five-pound 
uote as a Christmas gift, on tMs occasion 
he only gave her three pounds. To make 
matters worse he had no satisfactory 
explanation to offer—at least if he had he 
did not divulge it. How Molly had made 
all arrangements for spending every penny 
of the expected present on different arti
cles of clothing, etc., for her two children, 

customary with her at this season 
of the y*ear. • She was naturally vexed 
■when the amount fell short of her expec
tations ; and she could not conceal her 
vexation. As the peroration to a fine 
flow of abuse she had declared that she 
would make no plum pudding, knowing 
full well that she might as well have Mt 
Paddy as say* such a tMng—and, to be 
candid, it Mt him in a very tender spot.
Sweet-toothed as a child, he loved all 
dainties (as he was apt to call Ms wife’s 
fancy cakes and pies), particularly pud
ding. Pudding was Paddy’s weak point.

Indeed, Paddy had said more than 
once, that the Christmas pudding reminded 
bim of the wedding-cake, and in truth 
it seemed to have the same wonderful 
power over husband and wife as the magic 
cake. Mrs. Mtiiphy, as soon as she closed 
the street door, commenced preparations cases, 
for the making of the pudding, notwith
standing the declaration to the contrary 
wMch she had delivered to her husband.

Paddy* and Molly jumors, who had been with their lips, 
sent into the back-yard (called a garden, 
by* the landlord) to play, at the outbreak 
of the war between their parents, managed 
wMle the tiff between Molly and Paddy 
semoTS was in progress, to have a slight 
low of their own, now made their re
appearance in the kitchen to “ help 
mother,” as they told her, they did not 
specify* in what way. In spite of 'the 
fact that Molly was qmck-tempered by 
times, she was naturally of a loving dis
position, and, like most people of her 
temperament, made atonement for her 
brief outbursts of temper, by acts of kmd- 

, .. ness, if not to the person directly con
cerned to the next of kin, so to speak.
Nobody knew or appreciated this trait 
in his wife’s character better than Paddy

as was

Paddy returned home about half an 
hour afterwards, and Molly made amends 
in an instant for her hasty words in the 
morning, by flinging her arms round his 
neck and Mssmg him. TMs spontaneous 
act of conciliation had the desired effect. 
In paising I would strongly recommend 
■the prescription to other wives in similar

" Well, did you make the pudding, 
Molly* dear ? ” queried Paddy, when the 
treaty of peace had been signed and sealed

Molly did not answer, but turned her 
head away evasively when he tried to 
look into her eyes.

" Of course, I would prefer you not to 
teU me. I hke surprises, and by the 
way, I have a surprise for you -too, so 
we’re equal,” he said, pointing to the 
package which he had brought in with 
him. There it is. You'll never guess 
what’s in it.” This last remark was 
accomi)amed by a humurous twinkle of 
the eyes furthest away from Molly.

“ Oh, I don’t want to know what’s 
in it,” said Molly, petulantly -tossing her 
head. “ And you are dying to know if 
I made a pudding,” she added smilingly.

" I can manage to wait till I sec; the 
diildren in the morning, anyhow. They
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