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He sat alone in the big luxuriously

library. The room  was
o ‘y, but from without

the closed double doors,
hroUE  faint strains of a languor-
ous weltz.

im
A E“mers of n_u mouth.

furni
oppressi
U

smile curled slowly round
It ma.l{y

o pack, with hali-closed eyes
pe thought over his past life. Itis
gaid that the dying—and he, surely,
was practically that—sometimes see
their whole lives pass before them
in full review, and now he was, see-

pis. He saw it allmfl::hm " bl'w

beginning. The childhoo in
;?:y grandmother’s log cabin on the
bleak Irish bog; the flight, as nlq.d
of sixteen, to England, because, in
pis miserable home, he had  been
treated worse than a dog; the pov-
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of Gold.

Then, after tea,
round the fire, and, with Mary’ sit-
ting beside him, her soft arm round
his neck, they two”would talk eager-
ly of the business which he had just
in an uhumble way begun to start,
and make plans—half jokingly—of the
wonderful things which they  were
going to do when “‘they got rich!”
Harry, the boy, should be sent toa
good school—he had always sorely
felt the lack of education in his own
life, and determined that, if wealth
ever did come to him, his son should
not suffer in the same way. Molly
and Baby—the darlings, they were so
pretty!-——they should have the loveli-
est frocks that momey could buy!
Day dreams But, unlike most day
dreams, they had actually been rea-
lized!

Harry had had

2 ‘ou interrupted me,”’
| harshly; e e

a good education,

had realized bitterly that his son de-
spised him. He was “‘common,’”’ and
Harry was a gentleman, made so by

e hardships, the marriage,
::;{g;; Ll; was barely twenty, .1,0 a
girl of seventeen, and then, just as
if the young w'itg had @wd as 'a‘
mascotl—as, laughingly, in those days
he had often told her tba} she had—
the gradual turning of his luck. He
had ‘‘struck ile,’”” as the vulgar say-
ing expressed it, and the man wh-c{
had been little better than a beggar
at twenly, had, at forty, become a

i aire.

ml/{hig]illionuire! He opened his eyes
and glunced—the grim sm‘{le suill on
his face—round the splendid
Who would have thought Lhtalt ‘the
poor, beaten, half starved lxhgle ur-
chin of the log cabin was going t.p
plossom out, some day, into a busi-
ness genius? And who wpuld have
thought, too—and the smile grew
grimmcr—tixmt the man who had
proved himself to have such a splen-

did talent for organization, such a Nound time to have with him,

rful grip of .his trade, would
‘Q’e‘m: ; foolg:tp gambling, and fritter
away his vast fortune? : ;

s ruin had been creeping steadily
upon him for years. He had gam-
bled—foolishly, heartlessly_', reckless-
ly. He had seen every’t:hmg, all u_le
money that he had str_lven for, in
sweat and blood, slipping from his
grasp—and he had mot mrgd'. And
why had the wealth, wpxch‘ he had
spent the bost years of his mamnhood
in striving for, proved such dust
and ashes to him that, when he lost
it, he did not mind?

A look of intense bitterness crept
into his eyes. Ahl he had
her, the pretty village maiden he had
made his wife! They had been hu])—
py in the poor little poverty-strick-
en home—happier far than he, at
any rate, had ever been in Grosvenor
SlfUuh:. And then. Then the mo-
ney had begun to come in, and they
had drifted apart. MEry had such
a big house now to aLtenfi to—she
had her visitors, her gayeties, her
numerous rounds of what she called
het “‘duty’’ calls. It takes three
gencrations to make a gentleman,
they say; it only takes about three
vears to make a lady. He had ne-
Ver besn a gentleman—never would
be one, he knew—and he remembered
his sudden feeling of amazement, ‘of
shock, when he had seen his “_m‘e
on the occasion of her presentation
at, court. Mary, at twenty, had
peen shy, awkward, a ‘typical coun-
try miss, nothing more; at thirty,
she had had the ease and gracious-
queen. She had

ness of a young :
carried herself superbly; hher hlm.le
head—on which the diamond tiara

had seemed, to him, to twinlkle with
mocking derisive eyes—was poised
proudly on her slender throat. She
wore her court train, her feathers, as
if she had been accustomed to such
gorgeous raiment all her life. Mary
had very soon adapted herself to
the role of grande dame.

And then the children! In the cot-
tage Home they had been a  mever
ending source of delight. Well he

remembered how, when he came bnclcl

in the evenings tired from. his work,

they would meet him in the door-
way, these four beings whom }?e
loved; ‘the baby crowing on Mary’s

shoulder; Harry, thie boy; Molly, the
eldest girl, clinging to her skirts.
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his gold; and now that the Harrow
days were over and a crack regiment
had been entered by the idle, good-
[ior-nol.hing young man, who would
jnever have had the brains or the
jenergy to make the fortune which
his father had, he knew that he was
despised still more.

Molly and- Baby—Kathleen she was
called now—had had ‘‘the loveliest
frocks that momey could buy.”” They
had inherited their mother’s beauty,
\while ‘“‘“poor papa’s bourgeoisie,’”’ as
they called it, had fortunately been
left out. Molly was married—to the
eldest son of a peer; Kathleen, the
younger girl, was expected to make
an equally brilliant match. There
had been a rich young American at
her feet all season; in the few hur-
ried conversations  which, in her
{while “‘poor papa’s bourgeoisie,”” as
she
hadidtold him that it was ‘‘to bring
thingls to a satisfactiory. climax’’
that this ball was being given to-
night.

Well, they were well provided for—

those whom he was leaving behind.
If they were going to be left help-
‘less he would
would mot have recklessly gambled
‘away his fortune, would not have
,thrown away his life—but they were
‘left with settled prospects. Harry’s
money had been settled on him when
!hc came of age; nobody could touch
| that; the girls would have wealthy
husbands, and Mary—
| A shadow fell across the stern,
igrave face. Mary was a beautiful
woman; she was fairly young—under
fifty still—she woula marry again.
i Doubtless, after the first shock
I\vus over, she would be glad to be
{released from the “common’’ husband
‘of whom, he had guessed long ago,
ishe was ashamed.

The clock on the mantelpicce chim-
ed out 12. Without a moment’s
‘hcsim‘tion, he stood up. With his
right hand he raised the revolver to
his temple.

| The door opened, and his wife
came into the room. .
| Quick as lightMing he hid the dead-
ly weapon behind his back. Anxious-
ly he searched her face. No, she had
not seen the revolver, and had not
surmised what he was going to do.
‘““John, 1 have come to fetch you.
Is it not rajher rude for you to
hide yourself in here, away from
all your guests?”’

toward him. Yes, Mary was cer- !
tainly a beautiful woman—a young
looking woman, t0o. In her white
brocade dress, diamonds shimmering
on her neck and i her hair, she
looked almost. like one of her “own
daughters. And yet—he had loved

her best in the sunbonnet and print
frook !

“TI hate my guests,’”” he answered.
He spoke roughly. ‘‘What do they
come for? To feast in my house,
drink my champagne, and laugh at
me behind my back directly they
have left!”’

} “John! I wish you would not
talk like that. You won’t come to
the ballroom then?’’

| “No.”

“Why not ?”’

I She looked up at him. He softened

a little at the sweet wistfulness of
her face. Alter all, they have loved
each other once.

“I—I am busy. I have something
else to do—just mow.”’

He clutched feverishly at the wea-
pon behind his back. What a mercy
she had not seen it!

She sighed. It seemed to him—or
was it fancy?—that the wistfulness
on her face deepened a little. A
shadow- fell across it.

“That is what it has been for
years. John. You have always been
‘busy.’ Making money, I suppose.”’
i He did not answer, and she moved
‘to a sofa and sat down. He noticed
'how the softly shaded electric lamp

drew out the rich tints in her hair. ;

“T—T have something to tell you,’
she ‘said, gently, ‘‘about Kathleen. I

| thought, as the girl's father, ..that
tyou would, perhaps, be interested—"’
e laughed.

“Kathleen herself has never betray-
cd the slightest interest in, or affec-
tion for, me since she was ten years
old. Why should I be interested in

her?”’
Tt was rether a cruel taunt, to the

and iglrl'l own mother, but Mary ignored

it. She sat very still, gazing
before her, and he saw a
‘tender maternal look steal over her

face.
““Young de.erveldvr. has proposed
{0 her to-might. She has just told

me. I hope—I hope

11 be happy.
‘Dhere is small doubt of that. He
tons ~ of money, hasn't he?”

they would gather |

| how, irritated him.

and, in his first term at Harrow, he | suddenly, she got up from her seat.

not have done it— .

She came slowly |

{it had left a lingering smile—cruel,
imoclmng‘—on his lips,

te said,
your  entrance just now
i ill timed.”

were  you iny (i
;The clear, steady ey%: \%cxtx? d:u}ll
\’hx_cd on his face. Thefe was some-
thing about Mary to-night—her still-
ness, her gentleness—which,

| was—*well,

g some-
Emlrcady overstrung n-:rwft‘ildis(m h:
(match applied-to g torch. With a
| sort of bravado—defiance—he  with-
(é::\]v the revolver from behind his
hc: (ruf::];f brandished it in front
"‘Bluw my brains out!” he cried
It was cheap melodrama, but he h:-ui.
gxpccbed Mary to be impressed ‘I:v
it. He had expected her to scream
—Ppossibly, faint. Instead, however
Shev sat quite still. Only the smhlm;
\Yh‘.Lc-mng of her face, the sudden
little catch in Her breath, becrayed
that she had even heard at all. 'l'i;vn,

of

_I]e was amazed, and, perhaps a
}Eltle disappointed—at her mmllnr,n\::
Then a thought struck him. Mar 2
thought that he was suddenly strick-
en with madness, and her .ulliﬂu(h'
of calm collectedness was the one
which she considered wisest to
adopt toward a lunatic. Well, he
would show her that his desperate
,l\v‘()rds and actions had not been the
idle ravings of a maniac—that he
was in deadly earnest.

He laid the revolver down on the
table, and caught hold of her hands.
‘‘Because 1 am ruined!’’ he said.
| The small hands within his trem-
| bled, but still Mary did not flinch—

g
still the lovely, gentle eyes were
fixed calmly on his face.

] ‘.'Ruincd!” he repeated, and his

| voice was low and hoarse. “They

think I am e millionaire, the people
dancing and feasting to-night in my
house. . To-morrow the whole world
i will know that my money is lost! I
'am a beggar!’’

‘“But how have you lost it?"

He let go her hands suddenly, and

| threw his out with a gesture of
,despair. He did not motice that, di-
i rectly her hands were released, she
| snatched up the deadly weapon on

the table and
her back.
““Gambling! Oh, you didn’t know
that I was a gambler, did you? For
‘ the last ten years I have been fritter-
ing my hard-earned moncy away. I

concealed it behind

that, by act of parliament, 1689,
‘all and every person and.persons
that is, are or shall be reconciled to
our shall hold communion with the
See or Church of Rome shall be ex-
cluded, and be forever incapable to
inherit, possess or enjoy the crown
and government of this realm, and
the people of these realms shall be,
and are hereby, absolved of their al-
legiance.’

Referring to this resolution, the
“‘Daily Telegraph,”” the leading news
paper of Loondon says:
| ““If this is the first time that an
1Eng'lish King has paid the last tri-
|bute to a loyal ally by worshipping
Iboth in a Roman Catholic Church
and in a cathedral o©of the State
Church of which he is the head, the
innOvation is one which all broad-
minded Christians will aplaud. For
(ourselves, we find it inconcievable
|that the attendancz of the King and
(yreen at a Requiem Mass shouldof-
fend the comscience of any one. Such
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Toronto, Oni |,-;-i(m oaths,” is conceived in the very

| patriest spirit of religious intoler-

ed to his wife. DMary was breath- | ance and bigotry. The mame of Prot-
ing heavily; her face was deathlike, | estant is a name of honor; those who
two little crimson drops—she had |support such a resolution degrade it
bitten her underlip till the red ‘lﬂn a mame of shame. It would be a
blood trickled down her chin. sorry commentary, indeed, on  our

common - Christianity if the supreme
head of an Anglican Church can not
enter a churéch of another Christian
to become of—oO6f—me?”’ communion on such an occasion as

“You are a beautiful woman, | thatof Saturday without calling forth
Mary. I know plenty of men who | such a pitiful exhibition of uncharit-
admire you--you will marry again.” | ableness from. those who claim to

“Have you ever thought, when you
had done this dreadful thing—the
children are provided for—what was

She made no reply—it was as if |speak in the name of Christian reli-
she had treated the remark with ‘ pion. It is the same blue sky which
contempt. She asked him some- | bends over all, and if, as it is de-
thing else. clared to be, this is the first occa-

“When all your debts are paid—all | sion for more than two hundred
yvour affairs wound up--shall 1 have | years that an English sovereign has

e heard . Mass said in this realm of

any money?

““Very little.” England, we are glad that King Id-

gambled on the stock exchange, on
the turf, at Monte Carlo—those an-

nual visits which 1 paid there, when |

1 always would go alone, were sim-
ply to indulge my awful passion—
and 1 always—always—lost!”’

“But why in the name of Heaven
| did you do it?"’

She did not treat him 'to tears,
or reproach. She simply
i stood there calmly, looked him
straight in the face.

abuses
and

! Almost unconsciously he hung his
|'head. Defore, he had not been in
‘the least ashamed of himself. He

his conduct—taking into
the fact that he was

had thought
considération

unhappy in his home—perfectly justi- |

i fied. Now—well, some people might |
think that to ruin your wife. and
children by gambling, and then
bring further disgrace on them by
comunitting suicide, the action of a
brute and a cad

‘Because—oh, because T was mis-
I erable, reckless, mad—1 did not care
i what I did! A man must go
somewhere * to find amusement, haj-
piness, and I—J found no haly <
in my own home!

“Oh-—John!"’

At last she broke down. Her face
worked; tears coursed down her
cheeks.

“Mary!’ he lifted his bowed head
“You remember the old days. when
we were poor, how we longed to
get rich?  We did get.rich, and I
learned to curse—yes, curse—the
money which. forged fetters of gold

around my neck! What was money
| to me, do you think, when my chil-
dren and my wife—and especially my
wife—were daily drifting
me ? You despised me! You, Mary,
were able to take your place in so-

cic women adapt themsclves to
their surroundings far more easily
than men do—and I—I was tired.

So. now, I am best out of the way.”

The low, desperatre voice proke
off in a kind of sob. He moved to
the table for the revolver—yes, he
would do it now, in front of the
woman who had ceased to love him

» weapon was not there!
With a fierce exclamation he turn-
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away from |

cussion is, notwithstanding, raised,
rhn‘ Catholic members will, we hope,
take advantage of it to discuss the
accession declaration. 'The present
mlplst.ry. which is so keen on reme-
dying mamy dubious grievances, may
fairly be expected to give serious at-
tention to ‘this- admitted grievance.
The statute to which the Protest-
ant Alliance have just called the at-
tention of the King was passed in
1689. The clause in question (clause *
9) reads as follows: Whereas, it
hath been found by experience that it
is inconsistent wilh the safety and
welfare of this Protestant kingdom
to be governed by a Popish Prince,
or by any King or Queen marrying a
Papist, the said Lords Spiritual and
Temporal, and Commons, do further
pray that it may be enacted that all
3mri every person and persons, that
is, are or shall be reconciled to or
shall hold communion with the See
or Church of Rome, or shall profess
the Popish religion, or shall marry a
Papist, shall be excluded and be for-
ever Incapable to inherit, possess or
amjoy the crown and government of

this realm and Ireland, and the
dominions thereunto belonging, or
any part of the same, or to have,

use or exercise any légal power, au-
thority or jurisdiction within the
same; and in all and every such case
or cases the people of these realms
shall be, and are hereby, absolved of
their allegiance; and the said crown
and governnent shall from time to
time descend to and be enjoyed by
such person or persons, being Pro-
testants, as should have inhenited
and enjoyed the same, in case the
said person or persons so reconciled,
holding communion or professing, or
marrying as aforesaid, were natur-
ally dead.”’

An Egg Almanack.

—

william Hutton, in a poem entitlea
“The Way to Find Sunday Without
an Almanack,’’ tells the story of a
Welsh clergyman who' had a hen
which laid daily with such punctua-

lity that her master knew, Sunday
only, but infallibly, by her seventh
ogE. Alwiys on the laying of the
seventh egg he issued forth with
gown -and cassock, bands and book.
Once, however, his treacherous clerk
by stealing an ¢ put the parson so
out. of count that he was found

working away soleing shoes on the
blessed Sabbath. His hens seem to
have been as profane as those Dork-

ings ILady Macneil tells us about.
When she asked her Scotch hen-wife
how these new fowls were getting
on, she replied, “Indeed, my leddy,

they lay every day—no excepting the
Sabbath!"

blessed

The Jesuits Will Get You if You go 5

to Rome,

‘ She drew close to him. He heard | ward, the most constitutional mon-
the soft rustle of her gown; a faint, |arch in the world, has thus pub-
subtle perfume of violets wafted licly recognized that the age of nar-
across his face. | row bigotry has passed forever. In-
“We lived—on ‘very little’—once."” | tolerance of this sort is hateful and
‘ He glanced at her, sharply. When | repellant by whatever body it is
had he seen that look before on ;’thsph\yml, and we have mo doubt
Mary's face—that look of tender "l hat this resolution of the Protestant
happiness—of love? Ah! he remem- | Alliance will receive the contempt it
hered! On that summer evening 'merits.”
years and years ago, when he had . The King's action is unmistakable
|asked her to be his wif2 evidence of the change which has
“And we were happy. too.” come over the Knglish nation in ils
| e stood as one struck dumb, gaz- | attitude towards the Catholic faith.
t Mary’s radiant face, her | Fifty or sixty years ago no King
| shining eyes. | of England would have dared o do
| “Tar happier than we have ever |what King Edward did on Saturday
lln-u“ sinee we were rich."” with perfect easc and confidence,
The silenee in ‘the room was in- | The event will be a memorable one
tense. The ticking of the little |in the history of British Protestant-
:(‘I:wk on the mantelpicce—the only | iswm. And its ending will be a bless-
}smlml which broke the stillness—was |ing to Protestants even more than
“iiku the beating of a heart to Catholics, for from it will result
|  Suddenly he felt a soft arm round | to them a softemng of mwanners, a
:his neck. broadening of mind and a charity of
| “John—wyou mnever knew it, vou | spirit which have been very much
[ were always 50 busy, .you mever | to seek amongst them, and the ab-
soemed to have time to talk to your |sence of which has made their name
aor little wife—but for years I—T |a byword anongst all civilized peo-
have hated the money, too. It was |ples. The Kvangelicals will make a
't for the children—they were | great noise, as they did, so ineffectu-
vid “had * never known - any- ally, at the time of Catholic emuanc
but we--we were old | pation eighty years ago, and as they
old-fashioned’’—she  smiled— | have often done, ineffectually, sine
whatever I might have ap- | But it will be noise and nothing
outwardly, I could never [ more. The nation will not respond
quite throw off the past. You land the irresponsiveness of the na-
thought the new prosperity made | tion will tell beneficially on  these
me drift apart from you! Well, I | champions of bigotry, narrow-mind-
thought it made you dnrift apart | edness and religious persecution.
from me.  You were always so oc-|. The presence of the King at  th
cupied with your business affairs, | Requizm , and the devout m
which I was too stupid to under-| per in which he and her gracious Ma-
stand. But mow the moncy is lost, sty the Queen—we are credibly in- |
and 1 am glad—yes glad!—for to me, med that she made pious use  of
100 and there was a sob in  the |y Catholic prayer book during  the
low, tender voice—'‘it has leen fet- | Mass—assisted in the sanctuary, will |
ters avound my neck. John!—oh, my | have recalled to every thinking man
husband!—whom 1 have always lov- in the country the blasphemous ac-
¢d better than dny one else in  the cession declaration which wounds so |
whole world!—let us go back to the | unjustifiably, so sorely and so bar-

little cottage—let us begin life over | barously the millions of his Majes-
again.”’ Ly loyal Catholic subjects. The

She put the revolver back on the | King’s action on Saturday is plainly
table—she ;knew there was mo more | contradictory of that declaration,
need to hide it—and both the soft, | and the King’s action has the warm
clinging arms were round his neck | sanction and approval of the great

the
an

Has not
*vhen

bulk of the nation.

now. And he was sobbing with his‘
time come then, we, ask

gray head upon her breast—sobbing |

like a child. | end should be made of this declara~
Yes, he would take up his  life ‘(jon? There is some talk of  the
—that life which he had S0 | Orange members raising a discussion

rly thrown away—and, ©Once|in parliament on the King's action.

Ministers will, doubtless, put every

| obstacle in the way of such a dis-
cussion, for the sake of ‘the good
i name of the country. DBut if the dis-
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more, he would be happy, with I1Ahn-
happiness which only love can give.
--The Bystander.

King Edward and the
' Protestant Alliance.

( From 'the Catholic Weekly London)

King Edward 1I. has once more
exhibited his marvelous faculty for
doing the correct thing, and at ?.he.
same time going as mear to pleasing !
everybody as any mortal can hop2 to |
do. His attendamce at the Requiem

Bright’s Disease claims its thousands,
yearly solely because people won't heed
nature’s warnings.

Pain in the back and constant head-

for Don Carlos and his son has eli- | aches mean Kidney Trouble. Swollen
cited a universal chorus of sa-t'lsfao-;hmdl and ankles, and pain in the
tion and sympathetic appreciation | &ointl, mean Kidney Trouble. Frequent

esire to urinate—urine hot and
| ing—mean Kidney Trouble. Neglecting
| sick Kidneys means Bright’s

from the press, and the cheers which
rreeted the progress of the Khing and
Queen to the Catholic Church, Span-
ish Place, revealed how congenial | _ifry‘}ﬂl ::t:' your ﬁe;ez:! .r:ﬁ-w
this graceful token of respect for tvhei v thlm o ot Rl =
memory of his royal ally was to the 1 gmns. leh} GII? PitLs eed—on
mind of the English people. hes the irritated, infl H 3
| Of course, the Protestant Alliance branes <= gives. to . the kidney'mm
' has displayed its usual blgotry: igno- | stren evezy ' kidney ol
' rance, insolencs andbad taste in con- m”g:‘hwhw“m "
| nection with the presence of the King'
'at this Requiem Mass. Its council

ion: |asd

has passed the following resolution: | 94 ity baneis ™
| E:The Protestant Alliance, represen- | mot mm e X
‘Aing Prot ts of alld tions, | they pained ---ny."m:“""‘u...m e
| views with astonishment and distress m““"" Aihaae Dasee worklag A1l the Sae
'his Majesty’s attendance at a Mass day. FRANK TRUMPER.
for the dead at St. James' Romean
| Catholic: Church, Spamish Place, W., ' an

¢ - the part of his

A truthfui writer in The Protest-
ant Woman, referring to Rome, un-
loads this delightiul bit of Munchau-
senism for the delectation of the
simple-minded readers of that vera-

A large number of the
ned by the Jesuits, and

cious sheet

hotels arve ow
|

| they have spies in those which they
'dn not possess. These spies éxamine
| the books in which the names of
!lm\ullv-rs are recorded, and report
them to the Vatican Every atten-
'Hun is paid to these visitors;, they
Iznw- called upon; they receive tickets
|1’ux' papal ceremonies, and an invita-
tion to have an audience “with the
{ Pope I am sore too, that many
jof them are weak enough to yield
l4o these invitations
|

'# CONSTIPATION.

S  Although generally described as

| @ a diséase, can never exist unless
some of the organs aré deranged,
which is generally found to be the
liver. It consists of an inability to
regularly evacuate the bowels, and &
as a regular action of the bowels is
absolutely essential to general
health, the leastirregularity should
never be neglected.

MILBURN’S
LAXA-LIVER PILLS
have no equal for relieving and
curing Constipation, Biliousness,
Water Brash, Heartburn, and all

Liver Troubles.
Mr. A. B. Bettes, Vancouver, B.C.,
writes :—For some years past 1 was
troubled with chronic constipation
and bilious headaches. I tried
nearly everything, but only got
temporary relief. A friendinduced
me to try Laxa-Liver Pills, and
they cured me completely.
Price 25 cents per box, or b boxes
for $1.00, all dealers, or mailed
direct on receipt of price. ‘
Tae T. MiLBUrN Co., LIMITED
Toronto, Ont.
0000000000000900000000

The ““True Witness’’ can be
had at the following
Stands :

J. Tucker, 41 McCord street.
Miss McLean, 182 Centre st., b
Charles.
Mrs. McNally, 345 St. Antoimw s,
H. McMorrow, 278 Carriers st ;
K. Watkin Ktches, 44 Bleury st
Miss White, 680 St. Denis »'.
C. J. Tierney, 149 Craig st, wesi.
M. Shaw, 789 St, Catheriue st, west
Mrs. Ryam, 1025 St,” Jawuos st.
A. W. Mulcahey, 835 St. Autoine st.
Mrs. Levac, 1111 St Catherine -ont
C. A. Dumont, 1213 St. Denis st.
Mrs. Cloran, 1651 St. Denis st.
M. Lahaie, 1097 St. Jaues st.
Jas. Murray, 47 University st.
Mrs, Redmord, 488 Notre Dame west
‘Milloy’s Bookstore, 241 St Oathe

e




