awful rebéllion in-1858, had s
.. peouliar- fascination . for me:
od my grandimother has told that often
he has ‘gone .intc the best parlor and
found me intently poring over the bound
volume of the Ilinstrated London News,
where the scenes of the mutiny were

.Y was .borp during tbe miege of Luck

! now—and it was the newa of thedeath

‘of my mother's favourite brother that
‘caused my unexpected birth and my

e _gor young mother's speedy deceane.
= Bhe had

thst mornng received the

7% Times” and resd sn account of “a

-sortie -gallantly led by Lieutenant
" Adams, who was slain, and whose body
.- was aftexwards recovered horribly mu
“tlinted.”
Poor Uncle George, so handasome, so
gay, and light-hearted ! how proud she
--was of him when bis commisalon was
" purchased and be came to show himself
“in the dashing artillery uniform, thas o
the Honourable East India Company,—
-and then, to p'cture the brave, hand-
some lad, slain, lying under the glare of
the hut sun of India, surronnded by
exulting fiends in humarn shape. The
news killed her, and my grandmother
says I inherited ber impreasions. I know
well that one day, when I was six years
old, an old friend of the family, who had
yoade bis money in the Civil Service of
Indis, paid us a visit. I was always
in fear of bis Hindoc bearer with his
quiet, cat-like movements, and used to
feel little tbrills of pleasure when Mr.
Nugent soundly berated him in s to me
unknown tongue ; and if & boot-jack fol-
lowed hin retreating figure by bis mas-
ter’s angry hand, I felt guite gratified in
thinking it was only “ Ali's ”’ geserts.

One day I remember most vividly.
There was the mild dissipation of a tea-
party at our house, to which many ladies
of uncertain age had been invited. 1In
the midst of such an admiring bevy, Mr,
Nugent appesred with éclat. He shone
as a hero and a rich man-—he had been
besieged in his bungalow—he had fled,
and had escaped by the rid of s poor
sowar whose wile he had a year before
relieved from the jaws of a hungry
hyena. Therefore Mr. Nagent delighted
in the incense of flattery offered to him
by these genile maiden ladies when &

-.-,m;;‘pltable tea-board gathered them to-
€Ly ’ ‘

On this evening I remember so well,
the tea and cake had been removed, the
lamps turned up, the fire_had been re-
plenished—everything looked bright and
cosy. I had crept behind the sofa
“Whereon were seated Mr. Nugent and
Miss Sarah Maltby, and, parting the

4hick crimson damask curtains, stood
looking through the window on the win-

itry scene. It was a clear night, the hoar
frost, lay fluffly and aparkling on the ever-
greens in the zarden,

T remember looking at the row of bee-
hives under the sheltering garden wall,
and thinking how nice it must be to
sleep aafely through the long winter
daya, to work and fly about only when
the bright sun was shining.

“No walking to school when Jack Froat
was pipping one's fingers and toes, and

oing into a cbilly schoolrocm where &
fuily burning fire gave no warmtbh.

As I stood the moon came into sieht;
she was just in her firat quarter, and
close beside one of her horns a little star
was twinkling.

I alipped on to & little oushioned stool
which atood in the window recees, watch
iﬂg the bright crescent float through the
uky,

The voice of Mr. Nugent, in loud, ex-
cited tones, fell on my eaxs. Oh! he
was apeaking of the mutiny—I must
keep quist and listen, for only too often
my grandmotber sent me to Jane when
Mr. Nugent began unfolding scenes of
Indian life—his language some time

- being more forcible than fit for childish

ears.
. %M~ dear madam,” he was aaying, “1
cannot agree with these uncalled for re-
bukes on the conduct of o very gallant
and noble officer. Colonel Stewart ia
dead, and the dead cannot defend them-
selves, madsm.” )

- A gentle sigh from Miss Sarsh and a

- murmured “ very true, Mr. Nugent,” from

the circle round the fire.
“Ladies,” he continued, “I ahould

" "only harrow your feelings if I deacribed

the scene I beheld when we entered

. "Cawnpore. I was with Colonel Stewart’s

~column when we reached that place of

' ‘torture and blood. The sight made bell,
. -.medam, in_our hearts, and our blood
-, turned to liquid fire in our veins when

~ the well was uncovered,

Ah! ladies,

- .there they lay, huddled and distorted.
~-The bodies of loved and loving wives;
- "gentle, tender mothers; sweet, angelic
. children; grey, gold snd brown locks
- mingled together, blood cementing the
. wholel-- Ah,me! Iseethat pit of death
.. ‘again—it-is before me now.

!‘ Then, when the Colonel turned away

{i‘":,ﬂwitli fiashibg eyes, stern knit brow, com-

s

Ppressed lips, one could see how bard it

‘wayu- to restrain the words rushing to the |

ps. His hand clutched the hilt of his
ord, as he motioned a wretched Hin-
+1o"lead the way to the Summer
where the * Nana’ bad immured

is-hefpless victims. .

#The door was openéd for ug; what a

ight met oureyes! - : ,
dols of blood, ribbops, laces, little

ki, tiny shoes, books; ylossy twining
-blood- over all! Blood every
nerel..Sabre wlashes. showing on the
alls, low. down, too, where thie helpless

itures bad crouched trying to-escipe

word thrn

~weographically pictured and vividly de- |

had béen  taken.
priest, sternly bade him clean up a por-
tion-Gfthe floor, and then had bim hung
.ap ovér the well where those martyred
bodies lay, we all felt that & just and:
righteons panishment bad been awarded;
for the Brahmin bhad been one of the
Nana’s chief advisers.

““We have well rewarded the miscre-
ants; Good beavens! what is that i

‘¢ That was the fall of myself; listening
with straining ears to the forcible des-
cription of the maasaacre, my vivid im-
agination had pictared the terrible acene,
and, overcome by the horror, I had
fainted. -

Ever afterwards the crescent moon
shinisg in a frosty sky hae brought
agein to my mind the descriptive word-
painting of Mr. Nugent of the Mussacre
of Cawnpore. ;

Year: passed. and in 1891 I waa asked
to accumpany Lady H. to India.

With sll my heart I accepted the
offer. Now I should see all the wonders
of that faroff land: would view the
spols celebrated by many historical
events.

. Iam not describing the voyage, or my
ideas of the different places we visited.
It is to relate a true story given by an
eyewitness, the relation of which may
perhaps interest the readers of the Tus
¥ Dariog th Iread hing I

uaring the voyage I r everytbing 1
could find bearing on India. Lady H——
often laughingly asid ‘“Ishould become
a walking Gazetteer.” * The Light of
Asia,” Kusael’s ** History of the Mutiny,”
“ The Lives of Clive and the Lawrences,”
Col. Meadows Taylors novels, “ Tara”
and the “ Confessions of a King,” were
some of the books gone through. Cawn-
pore, when reached, awed me. The
beautiful angel over the well bearing
tbe palm branch of martyrdom; the
carelully cared for enclosure wherein it
stanis, gusrded by seniries, and whose
pathsy are never pressed by Hindoo feet.
For years and years every Hindoo had
to sulsam when passing the spot—it is
general to do so yet, but not obligatory.

Sowe went on {rom place to place.
Lucknow with its Residency; Delhi,
its palace and great gate ; Agra, with its
fairyTaj Mahial; Benares and itsstatue
of Juggernaaut, Ah, how wonderful is
that jar Eastern land !

Weoxeached Meerut and finaily Seal-
kote. At Meerut our party bad been
joined by Captain Mark Carew, formerly
with tbe H. E. I. C. Artillery, but after-
wards with the Imperial troops of Her
Majesiy. He was a heavily built man,
over six feet in height, and a cousin of
Lord Carew—a Carew of the Irish branch.
As o Ind of seventeen he had obtained
his commission as Enaign and had sesv-
#d through the whole of the mutiny,
The sinews of his right hand had heen
damaged by the wreatle with a mutineer
and he bad ever since been unable to
nse it-for wriiing. At this time he was
attached to the ataff of “ Boba,”

Capirin Uarew was [as most Irishme
are) & brilliant conversationalist, and it
wia a ireat to me to listen to him.

We leflt Meerut and reached Sealkote,
and onthe journey thither Captain Carew
gave us much information..

At Sealkote, a place whete the mutiny
first broke out, he related the following :

“We had been ordered to this place
with six guns, and a detachment of
Sikhs accompanied us. We found a lot
of rebels whose execuiion had been
ordered, and whom we fired from the
guns. Indeed as I look back it wasa
fearful deed to do—but it was necessary
then. Often after the forced marches,
on reaching s village, our men were too
tired toput to death the mutineers the
Resident had in charge, and our brave
allies, the Sikhs, bad to take their place.
We bad xeached Sealkote before sunset,
and had found it & place of ruin as re-
grrds the European quarter. Every
bungalow had been “lcoted” and the
compounds were strewn with various
Erticles broken and partly destroyed by

re,

“My attentidn was drawn by my color
sergeant to the gilt cross shining over
the shapel belonging to the Jesunit Mis-
sion and the small Convent of the Siaters
of Charity beside it.

* How was it—1 wondered—that these
two buildings had escaped fire? Asto
expecting to find amy of the inmates
alive, the idea was preposaterous.

“ My Lieutenant proceeded with the
execution of the prisoners. Seventeen
were Brahmins, the rest house servants
and Sepoys. Thirty souls found eternity.
“] must explain, ladies ™ interposed
Captsin Carew, * that the punishraent
of being blown from guns was oxdered
a8 an extra severity. If the mutineers
had been simply hanged or shot. the
Hindoo, who believes in the transmigia-
tion of aouls, would have exulted in the
belief that the soul of his guilty relative
bad psased into some other person or
animal. The dead body would bave been
burnt with suitable ceremonies and the
gods would have been satisfied. But
when the guilty bodies were scattered to
the winds of heaven, the purifying fire
could not pass through them and the
soul was lost, This war wes not “racial”
but sprung through religious animceity,
and, like all wars that have been caused
by religious differences, was most bitter
and cruel! -When we had pertormed our
daty the gang were uanlimbered and onr
men were ordered to supper and rest,—
for by three a.m. $he next morning we
were Lo be en route again.

“ I was resting in the forlorn bunga
low which .bad belonged to the poor
major, formerly . with the netive troops,
and who had -been. first to fall when his:
regiment. mutinied, meéting his death

on the barmek square. . . .

< It was while 'smoking on:the veran-

ed {‘dab that my - soldier-servant announced:

i, 5. Father {’Mara 10.8eé yor,
ey, aud salating; be

‘vengeancehad béen - And when |i0g
the Colonel; ordering forward a Brahmin'|.

al
"~ “You will bave {
outbreak,” he began ; “ I will only add
that the General been warned many
times of what“was impending ‘but had
;g‘l;ivalronsly trusted in the honor of his

po . S

o4

s. %
v e heard that morning the firing of
guns, the acreams of women and copil-
dren, and atflast & man (s native con-
‘vert) ran to the Sisters and advised them
to flee. The Mother sent for me.  What
could I advise but to place thetaselves
in God’s hands. The Convent doors were
closely fastened, and I assembled the
Commurnity in the church. Therel
heard the confessions of the twenty-
three nuns and helpers, They were un-
conscious of the terrors lying before
them.
tyrdom shining afar off, to be reached
by a painful death—but [ thought of the
fearful trials before their crowns were
gained. Vested in my cops, I placed the
Bleased Sacrament in the Monstrance,
and humbly kneeling before it we chant-
ed the Penitential Paalms. I desired
Sister Hedwige to place herself at the
organ, and we began the @ffice of Bepe-
diction. .

Hardly had the blessing been be-
stowed and she Blessed Sacrament was
still exposed, when we heard the Con:
vent doors been battered. The frightened
nuns left their places and clustered
round the sanctusry steps. We heard
now the cries of “Deen, deen,” from the
mutioeers, and, turning from the altar,
I saw, through the latticed doors of the
church, the tierce, dark faces of the rebel
Sepoys. Wild gleaming eyes, shining
blades held aloft whise brightness was
dimmed in places by dripping blood.
My heart went up inan agonizing prayer
to Qur Crucified Lord. And then, in-
spired bKI His Blessed Presence, I took
up the Monstrance, and saying to the
Sisters, ‘follow me, we will go to meet
Qur Lord on QCalvary,’ I intoned the
Migerere. Silently the Sistera fell in
rank behind. After the first versicle,
Sister Hedwige sent firth the organ
notes. Slowly and with beating hearts
our little procession moved down the
aisle, the wail snd pleading music
sounding our dirge.

“Aloft I held the Bacred Hcat. What
the rebels saw I know not, but, as we
slowly moved to what we believed our
martyrdom, the hoarse exulting shouts
of vengeance and of blood grew lower
and lower, and when within a yard of
the church door the horde of ruffiana
stood silent and spellbound,

“T heard a voice—'it is the God of the
Feringliee, he will revenge them,’—then
I heard a command given, and the whole
erstwhile shouting and the blood-thiraty
multitude moved away, We looked at
one another—one deep heart-sigh of
thaokegiving went up to Our Dear Lord
and His Blessed Mother. Silently we
returned to the altar, and still holding
the Sacred Host, [ commenced the Te
Dewnt,

*“Was it not deserving the puwa of vie-
tory—tbis conquest of Qur Lord over the
would-be slayers of His servants ?

“We knelt in silent adoration before
Him. Then I decided to keep the Blessed
Sacrament esposed, and for three days
we only felt safe when before Him.

* Dark faces came and looked through
the door, but Our Blessed Lord, in all
His Mujesty, overpowered those fierce
hemrts. Aud so we have remained—un-
touched, unharmed, through all this time
of blood and fire.”

Allan and myself had listened apell
bound to the priest’s words. I saw the
eyes of my lientenant glisten at the re-
cital, end Proteatant as he was, he firmly
realised that God had most wonderfully
protected His childrer, My own heart-
strings bad tghtened at the recital.

* Father,” said Allan, *'I bope yon will
accompany us to the Coavent. Carew
and iayself wish to pay our respects to
the Sisters.”

““Yes, Father, said I, *‘and kindly
ﬁﬁ'er 4 Mass of thanksgiving on my be-

alh.”

We arrived at the Convent, and, late
hour ss it was, the Sisters assembled to
receive us.

Their eyes still showed traces of the
strain they had gone through, and their
voices faltered as they returned thanks
for our congratulations.

Lieutenant Allan assured them of their
safety, telling them that he was leaving
& trusty guard for protection.

So we left the Sisters;—the tide of re-
bellion moved away from Seslkote, and
the Convent remains untouched to this
day. ‘‘Perhaps,” continued Captain
Carew,” you wounld like to viajt it ?”

Lady H. asgented. We found the
Sisters’ school and hospital in flourish-

They viewed the crown of mar-].

“and fre
“littlerabbing. - .
* - {t'sbest for this and every

ST  ase. T
Dont foréet the ne_sme.SURpRlSE.

hesmakes themclea

ing order, their quaint stiff coroneis
reminding vs of home and France. The
Reverend Mother had visited * Lady
Dufferin in Calcutta, and to receive a
relative in the presence of Lady H. gave
her great pleasure. '‘Have you any
Sisters here yet who were present during
the rebeltion?’ enquired Captain Carew.

“0Oh yes,” said the Mother. * Sister
Hedwige is still our organist. and nne
Sister, who was novice Elizsbeth then,’
changed her name to Sister Mary of the
Bleased Sacrament, in memory of our
deliverance.”

The Superioress sent for the two nuns.
The oldest, a gentle aweet-faced Sister,
recognized Captain Carew. * Why, Sis-
ter,” he said laughingly, *“do you re
member the thin stripling of thirty
years ago in this griuleg old frame?” .

“Indeed I do—your eyee are still
there, and the ring of your voise is yet
the same. Do you think we can ever
forget anyone connected with that time
of trial? 1 never,” continuned Sister
Hedwige, “ play the Miserere without
every item of that day coming before
me, and [ say a De Profundis for thuse

slain. May the Sweel Jesus rest their
souls,” and the Sisters crossed them-
selves.

After a little conversation and an in-
apection ail round we left, Lady H.
leaving a gift to the church. Father
O’Marz had long ago gone to his rest.
Under a luxurious rose tree a little cross
marks his grave.

Bealkote has nothing worthy of re-
mark about it now—though it will al-
ways be remembered as the place where
the Mutiny of 1857 first broke out.

May God have mercy on all who per-
ished there.

Deeds ¢ valor and heroism of those
days have been written and re
corded by many brilliant pens, but to
my humble quill this simpie, true his
tory of Qur Lord’s power is *‘the first
recital to Canadian ears.”

If it merves to open some heart to the
iofluence of tne Holy Sacrament of the
Altar, my time will bave been worthily
employed in recording it.

.. Toothache atopped in two minutes,
with Dr. Adams’ Tootbache Gum. 10
centa,

THE BEAUTIFUL HAND.

A LEGEND,

There was & dispute amorg tbree ladies
as to which bad the most beautiful hand
Oune sat by a stream and dipped her hand
into the water, and held it up; another
plucked strawberries until the ends of
her ftingers were pink; and another
gathered violets until her hands were
fragrant. An old haggard wotnan pass
ing by aeked, ‘“Who willgive me a git¢ ;
for I am poor? All three denied her ;
but another who sat nesr, unwashed in
the stream, unslained with froit, uu-
adorned with flywers, gave her a little
gift and satiefied the poor weman., And
then she asked them what was the dis-
pute, and they-told ber and litted up be-
fore her their beautiful hands. * Beau-
tiful indeed,” said she, when she saw |
them. But when they asked ber which
was the most beautiful, she said: It
is not the hand that is washed clean in
the brock ; it is not the hand that is
tipped witk red ; it is not the nand thal
is garlanded with fragrant flowers ; but
it is the hand. that gives to the poor
which is the most beautiful.’” An she
said these words her wrinkles fed, her
staff was thrown away, and she stood be-
fore them an angel from Heaven with
authoriry to decide the question in dis-
pute.—Exchange.

—_——————

APPETITE AND STRENGTH.

* I have been A viotim of indigestion,
and [ took medicine without relief. I
resolved to try Hood's Sarsapariila. After
taking one bottle I found that iy
appetite was better and I had more
strength. I am now able to eat heartily
without any distreas afterward.” .Mus.
Geo Kirkrarrick. Windsor, Nova Scotia.

Hoon's PiLis cure all liverills. Mail
ed for 25¢, by C. L. Hood & Co., Lowell,

Mans.
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ceipt of your address with stamp,
the several remedies necessary
of which is a ‘ cure-all” 1t
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Has your doctor fziled to cure you ?
. grow worse and worse all the time ?
means of relief from those pains which afflict you daily? I have a
Treatment ” for your weakness which will
It is prepared with a view to the manifold
needs of the female sex, when suffering from the various phases of
will forward full private description of
treatment with advice free, upon re-
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‘Qvaries ; one for the Stomach and-Blood ; one for the Liver and Bowels ;

SUFFERING

tive relief ffqni' Constipation, Each '_i’jcmicdyrfor‘zi’ separate trowble, yet all
workitig in hafmony: L réfer to the pub-
.aso ny 'é'gli'abili'

Does your weakness:
Are you longing for a/

My “Home Treatment’ comprises
to a complete cure, no one
consists of a remedy for the
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back, and a posi- [ - -

THE PRACTICE OF BURNING A LIGHT
FOR ThE DEPARTED. '

This touching castom seems to have
been handed down to us from the Jews,
who still ‘observe it. Boudon related
that when he once entered a Jewish®
synagogue and saw several lamps burn-

ing thereip, he was told in explanation
that they were «lways lighted during
the prayers for the departed. QCrrtninly
this custom is very- ancient in the
Church, for even S: Athanssius, who
lived in the forrth century, mentions it.
These are tte words of the great
Patriarch and Fatber of the Church :
“Even 1f the corpae of the faithful de¢-
parted is interred under the open akies,
you must not fail to light oil and wax at
the grave, for this is s« coptable to God
and obtains great rewara from Him,
For oil and wax are an offering, the
Holy Sacrifice 1s an expiaticn—ihe alma
given to the poor an increase of every
good merit.” _ The Church manitests her
regard for this very ancient practice by
aecepling and approving of foundations
for lights to be lett burning continuslly
for the departed. and by burning many
lights in all her celebrations for the da
parted.  In many monasteries it is pre-
scribed that during the celcbration for
thedead several lamps b+ lighted. Again,
it is the custom the world over to keep
a light burning for the departed at least
before the corpse is buried.

Many examples aiteat the worth of
this pious custum. B mdon writes: One
of bis rclatives appeared 1o him and
complained that his children offered no
candles al the Mass-a offerea fur him, ac
coniing to the custom of the place
S.ume years ago it happened in the
house ot & pir-us family that had been
accustomed to vurn a light every Satur
day nigot, fur the depaned, that when
this custom w#as discontinued a greal
monning was heard until the custon
wus resumed. D) the holy souls, per-
haps, besides obtaining the merit o thin
chaiitabie uct, enjoy the comeo ation of
secing this light kept burning ior them
in the continued durkoess to which th-y
are doumed ?—Annals of Qur Lady of
Lourdes,

The Batloon in War.

The last big European war taught the
French more about ballnoning than they
would otherwise have learned in a gen-
eratinn. At the beginning of the war
the Government r j-cted many proposale
from balloon makeras Lo construct & num-
ber of war balloons, but when they were
shut up in Paria, they gladly turned to
the balloon to help them. They turned
all their dieused stations into balloon
factories, and sought the services of the
few experienced aeronaula then available
far the teaching of the vee and manage-
ment of the balloon to the peopie.

¥ iring fonr monthe 66 balloons left
Paria, of which number only three have
never been accounted for. This is re-
markable when it is remembered that
ro lights are aliowed in night ascen
sione, and the balloona could only be
eent up under the cover of darkneas. One
hundred and sixty persons, includiog
Gambetta, were carricd safely over the
Pruasian lines, and 2 500,000 letters were
sent. The balloon also took with them
pigeons, which were sent ‘back to Paria
with letters and despatches. The
messages were writtenfijand photo-
graphed down very small on exceed:
ingly thin paper. This was rolied
up, inserted in a quill, and attached to
the tail feathers of the pigeon. When
it waa received i Paris the photograph
was put under & microacope and the
mensage read. One of the balloons, the
Ville d'Orleaps, left Paris at 11 o’clock
at night, and arrived near Christiana,
Norway, 15 hours later, having crcesed
‘the North Sesa in its remarkable voyage.
Moet of the aronauts were sailors, who
were chosen because of their familiarity
with the management and steering of
bosts at aea, and they proved very cap-
able. During the entire siege balloons
formed the only means of communica-
tion with the nuteide world for the im-
prisoned inhabitants, and nothing could
have taken their place.

Since then balloonirg has been mude
an iroportant branch of military study,
and the course through which the bal-
lnoning corps . bas t0 pass is becom-
ing daily more scientific and severe.
The war halloon must be compact, ai-
ways ready for action, and very strong.
It is not large enough for two. It is
always captive—that is, it is secured to
the earth by a cable.
emptied of its’ gas, and is, therefore,
always ready for aclion at a moment’s:
notice. Tte equipmcnt of a “ballgon
corps, besides the balloon itself, consists
essentially of two waggons, one large

-amaller. b
the balloon to and is provided with large

.. An old physician, ; retirad  from’ prag
placed in his hands by en Eest Indiy misgionary she
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The man with & weight on hi :
ca0’t hope to win in thegrace. A“ml:E
with a weight on his heslth ean’t eXpegt
to compete ic life' und business with
those who are not handicapped. If hin
braiu is heavy, and his blcud is sluggish
becalye o!_constipsqon, he will not sun-'
ceed in doing anytbing very well. Cop.
stipation is the cause of nine tenths of-
all sickness. Symproms of it aresallow.
neas, !intlmneu: poor appetite, bad taste.
in the mout , dissinms, biliousuess, and
lagsitude. Conmipation can be cured
easily and certainly by the use of Dr.
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. They ara not.
at all vioient in their action, and yet.
they are mure certain than many medi.
cines which are so sirong that they put
the system all cut of order. The great.
advantage of the ‘“ Pleasant Pellets ' ia.
that they cure permanentiy,

Eend 31 one gent stamps Lo cover cost.
of mailing only, and get his great baok,.
The People’s Common Sense M¢dical
Adviser, absolutely PREE. Address World’s
Dispensary Medical Association, No, 662.
Main Street, Butfulo, N.Y. ,
e et

THE BOCIETY OF ARTS OF CANADA
1666 Notre Dame Street, Montreal].

Distsibutions every Wednesday. Valua
of prizes ranging from ¥2 to $2000,
Tickets 10 cents. 10-6

.

r———

EDUCATION,

Cor. Notre Dame and Place D'Ames Square, Montreal,

.One of the beat organited Commercial -~

tionsin America. ﬁlghe CcouTse wmnr;:ulinllilg&;

keeping, Arithmelie, Writing,

Commoergial Luw, Shorthand (in both lang:
ypewriting, Enghsh, Frencn, preparation for

Civil Service, ete. A thorough drill is given in

ga;l:iu{s “i\d Actual anin;es Practice SExpeﬁ.
) eachers in every department.

rooms for ladies. Stndies will be resumed o?"“"

«MONDAY, AUGUNT 25rd,
Call. Write, or Telephone (309 for Prospectus,

CAZA & LORD, - Principals.

Correspondence,.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

JUDAH, BRANGHAUD

“*v, KAVANAGH,
ADVOCATES,
3 PLACE D’ARMES HILL.

F. T JUDH, Q.C. A. BRANCHAUD, ¢.C,
H. }, KAVANAGH, Q.c

E. 3, DEVLIN, B.O.L.

DEVLIN & BRISSET,

fiovocanes)

“New- York Life” Building.
11 PLACE D'ARMES.

IQ3EPE BRISSET, LL.LE

200K8 806 & BA7. TELIPEONE 8378
° SURGEON-DENTISTS
FALSE TEETH WITHOUT PLATE
= oD and P ORCELAY

Aluminium sand Rubbe
Plstes made by the Intesd
=P pTOCeES,

Testh extracted withouh
pain, by electricity and
focal anmsthesia,

‘&R -~
r. J. . A, GENDREAUD, Sargeon-Dentist

20 St. Lawrenoce Street,

~8 4., to 6P, TELE
T-t

Hoursof consultation ;
PHONE, BaLL, 2813, .

OR. BROSSEAU, L.0 8.

" YURGICAL DENTISY,

No.7St.LawrenoceStrest
MONTREAL
Telephone,

« » 8301.

.. Your impression in the morninga.
Teoth in theafternoon. Elegant full gum sets..
Rosge Poarl (flesh colored.)  Weighted lower sets
for shallow jaws. nger setp for wasted faces 3.
gold crown plate and bridge work, painless ex-
tracting without chargeif zets areingerted.
filed; teeth repaired in 50minuntos :seta_ln‘tlﬁu-

hours ifrequired. E

_ACCOUNTANTS, Ete.

M. J. DOHERTY,
'Accountant and Commissioner
. INSURANCE AND CENERAL AGENT.
Money to Ionncdl
© " "'No. 8, FOURTH FLOOR
. SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS

" €. A. McDONNELL

'+ 180 §T. JAMES STREET
Te: ephone 1182. -
~ " Peragnal 8 {sion given.t

Rentseotiostod. Bebates. cioiute
pn o U anditeds




