- tHis. anantio story, Mrs,
4 asnn ‘Fis niotBex in & poor widow,
: "wkinﬁl,l sorae 1@03;' Fathex Malune
. tlls me ; mhe has mansged, poor crea-
" ture, to keep thelittle fellow quite to
| Berself, axd be ls 2 most interesting boy;
X yory pictucerque, quite a Murillo boy in
E " How dadightful’ .
" ¢Yes, for the ideais to put him on the
.slage; #0 old chap, & professor Gueli,
."who bappems to live in the same house,
. fonod out khe boy’s voice, amd has been
. qeaching im; of courss though. he’ll
' have to geb some foreign training.’
E " pather Malone fought sgaiost ihe
' stage businesa at first, but T fancy he
 * goes now, as wo all do, that the boy is
¥ _one of thove natural artists who wouldn’t
L. pave » chince of success away from his
gpecial career.” .

‘]t is very imteresting; I ehould like
theboy if you could manageit,
Mr. Stafford. Do you think you could ?
The tact is, [ would dearly love tosecure
him for the Christmas fete; you see I
am seltish, a8 nsual.’ .

+ Always for sweet chrrity’s sake, Mrs,
Chauncey; but [ fancy that might be &
ood thing for little Bernard as well; it
icht be the mesns of finding some

g::;seroua petson who would serd bim

sbroad.! . .

'Quite #0 ; notking more likely ; 20,
will you ace aboutit? You are always
sosuccessiul about managing things,'

iYou are very kind: I will try to
mertt your praise this time at any rate;
1 think I eall try to see the professor
stonce, if you will excuse me. I hope
the boy hasmecured your friendehip, Mre.
Chsuncey. It meems the greatest piece
of luck, his singing here to-day.’

¢ Rather,may God’s will, Nr. Stafford,’
replied the lady, who had time tobe
pious in the midst of her mondaine ex-
istence.

+] shall &epend upon you, then, re-

member.

to see

VI.

From whom came the wondrous voice,
none can tell; from the dead hero
father, with the dark Spanish type of
face, 8o common among certain Irish
people, hadthe boy inherited the beauty
that charmed the smart audience ut
Ayv, Chauncey’s Christnias {éte in aid
of homeless children, for which enter-
tainment sixe had thrown open tothe
public her ball room and adjacent apart-
ments, Lt

Tranaplanted thns snddenly from his
every day surronndicgs, to this other
world of beauly aud delight, the boy
seemed strangely at honte. As he (inish-
ed his song people crowded about bim.
with the etfusiveness one sees so much
ot in the word of fashion, lavishing upon
the notemmn eyed boy congratulativns
and invitations to sing ab their enter
tainments during the coming searon,
whereupon the wary professor, always
his accom punist, drew hirm away as soon
18 might be, only stoppibg to say good-
bye to the hostems who was in ecstacies
overher protege, asshe now begante
-call him, .

“I shall ser you scon, very soon again,’
she raid to lae boy ; * you have a beanti-
ful voice, and [ feel mure you willbea
great sinpermome day. Ishall take care
of him, Signor Gueli,’ she msaid, asshe
sbook hands with the professor. ‘He
will do us credit bye and bye; you have
done wonders already ; will you leave
me your address, by thetwsy, Signor?’

‘With greatn plessare. Madame,’ re-
marked the wily ome, ‘command me at
any time, I am at your service,’ and
Signor Gueli departed radiant.

When Bernard and he had seen Mrs.
Chauncey’s brongham disappear in the
distance they turned homewsards, sink-
ing from fawhion's heights to the de
graded slough of poverty at every step.
The boy sald very litlle &1l the way
home, ton full of his own thoughts; the
professor’s almo were busy with ambiti-
ous dreams, not altogether ill warranted
perhaps, for Mrs Chauncey was a very
queen of patronesses, and liked playing
the role of Des ex Machina beyond all
others, of which fact the poor old fellow
was well aware.

Mzrs. Mallory wam sitting with her
knitting opponite her wide open door,
waiting for Bernard to come in from
this new erperience; her face very
thoughtful and rather sad ; seeing with
& mother's instinct the loneliness of her
future. She had done her best forthe
boy, heaven tould witness to that. He
was all in all to her ; there might come
a time when she would be less than
nothing to him.

She had a little feast for him, hot
cakes and stewed fruit, and the little
table where ihey had taken theirsimple
meals together so happily, all these by-
gone years, vas set out as neatly as pos-
sible; the fire burned brightly, and the
tiny room wis in perfect order,

Poor mothex! Mrs, Chauncey’s mag-
nificent room, and generally - gorge-
ous enfourag: would bave been a revela.
tion to 1 er, 88 they had been awhile be-
fore to Bernard; a revelation that sun-
dered him unconscicusly from the un-
knowing lifeof bischildhood. He flung
himself wearily into his cbair, when he
<ame homs ai last. )

‘Well, Bemard, dear? asked his
mother gently. :

‘Ob, it was very nice, mother—a
lovely grand house, and a crowd of
ladies, all dresed up.’
dea;&?led how did theylike your aingin’,

‘They all came about me, and sai
:)‘;t:fe:f th.li{ngl I d?ln’t remen,]ber; 'thg

80r knows; he’ "
aw:fxlly tired! - . tell: you. I'm

re you, dear? Waell, ¢ j
now and eat your supper. ,See??t.an?:s;
gfe‘:fo cake for you, and nice atewed ap-
‘Oh, T could'nt eat, mother—indeed }
could’nt. There were sll orty of :]he;fg{'
there, and - Nxs, Chauncey brought me
over to tables 1aid outwith such beauti
ful things—ices, she called thein, 'ang

Jellies and crerms.. I could’nt’ tell - you
- what. bup I did’nt eat much ; I hadno
< appetite, somebiow. ¢ e T T T
++ ‘Sarg then

-".1do you know, mother, the *tea there

y o'l 31:[:0 len";liEBAY‘Jt"c) ity .

R

“tﬁ%i(&((m for’

just splendid, 20 nice and hot and fresh ;

‘was horrible, cold as ice. Ithioktheyd
have all enjoyed & good cup like this ¥
_Even Bernard, poor ei :ple boy, bad
discovered the unntterable nastiness of
the bevernge an served on Lhese occar
Blons. C
*Well, well, in*nl that queer, that
they would’'nt have the best of tea, when
Ell t;he other things were so grand and
ne.

‘T’1 tell you all about it, mother, said
Bernard, *when the table’s cleared, and
we're sitling at the fire,” much more
cheerfully than he had yet apoken, for
the tea had revived him

‘Oh, it's nice to be snug at home
a;lzlain; 1 did’nt feel at home there at
a ¥

Treuqré these hours, mother aud son;
an inevitable future will give you suco
never more,

VIL

There had been that awful day of part-
ing, vhen Bernsrd, ending the ald life
forever, had gone forth into the new;
all the boy’s ambitiun had seemed as
nothing to him when he had tern him-
self from bis mother’s despairing arms
and gone on board the big liner, most
desolate of boys. And he felt that night,
&8 he lay miserably wakeful in Lis nar
row berth, that he would cheer'ully bave
renounced every. hope of future succéss,
for the touch of the mother hand, the
tone ol the poor uncultured speech.

The very thought of her, lonely in the
poor tamiliar room. looking towards the
sea which waa to divide her alike from
dead husband and living ron, thia thought
almaosat broke the boy’s heart.

If such moods iasted how much would
be left undone, how many grand schemes
relinquished ? anything Letter than that
bitter word parting. But it is the un
written law, that the man shall go ont
to struggle with the world, and the
woman remain at home to mourn. The
mother apent this night of vigil on her
.kneen, her tears streaming over her face,
and down upon the beads clasped in her
hande near as she could to the Mother
of Sorrows. Dawn came somehow, as it
| must after the longest night, and other
dawns,and inevitabledays, bridging over
past  and present. Work  ever,
hard, uninterrupted. drudging work,
filled up mercifully the empty days,
and dreaded evenings, with that little
vacant chair, ever & mute memorial of
her darling. But the brave widow bat
tled sturdily with grief and lonelinesa,
finding new strencth day and night in
or.yer, which s em=d 1o unite her some
how to her Bernard over the sen, He
had no need of Lier now, therein lay the
keeneststing. Mra. Chauneey bad taken
upon herself the entire expense of hia
career; he would be a new excitement,
this younez ainger, 1 new obj.ct upen
which Lo expend some ¢ f her millions,
and who would repay her one dav by
covering with his glory the name of his
patroness,

No, he wonld never need herany more,
her little hoy, her b by ; sahe would fold
and refold his shabby little auits and
lay them by with s loving touch and
many tears, beside his little prize books
won at school, of which he hiad been a
proud long ago. ‘ My poor liitle B.r
nard,’ she would sob, ‘My poor, poor
little ehild ;* for it wws always as a child
that she thought of him, never ue a
man,

So the years went by, and made the
mother old, weary and wasted with wait-
ing.

Laugh who will—cry who will—the
then comes round at last.

VIII.

The world was ringing with his praises,
—her Rernard,—the profeasor had not
been mistaken, his debut bad been s
succes fou. Henceforth it would be
his lot to be feted and courted in every
capital in Europe; to wear upon his
breast orders from czar and king and
queen. His mother's heart glowed with-
in her an she read his letters, full of
trinmph and delight.

¢ At last, dearest mother,” he wraote, ‘ [
shall be able to degin to reward you.
You must leave that dresry place where
you have lived sll these long, long years,
and go into comfortable lodgings; and
leave ofl working. Itis my turn to work
now instead, and you will grieve me very
much, if you do not at once do as T ask.
In may be mome time yet before we
meet, but not so very long now, after all
this time. You will scarcely know me
1 have grown so tall; you will hardly
realize that it is I.

Following his wishes, Mrs. Mallory
left the rooms where she had lived so
long, and found lodgings in a quiet,
pretty street_p town, where she passed
the next year or two, until at last her
letters, and the newspapers, announced
the arrival of Bernard Mallory in his
adopted country. .

The American public at last would
have the opportunity of hearing this
world renocuned voice, and one quist
woman the delight of seeing again her
son. Mre. Chauncey, charmed at the
prospect of his return, planned superb
entextainments for hier proteg¢, who had
80 brilliantly realized her expectations,

“The mother arranged ber simple toilet
for his reception, mindful of all his likes
and dislikes. He had loved violets,
she told her milliner so, and begged her
to put some in her quiet bonnet, With
whet infinite care she arrayed herself
on this fateful duy of his xeturn,

At last he was coming back to her,
her dear boy, the core of ner henrt, and
she would see him, her little Bernard,
a great man, honoured by all. And yet
he would turn to her first and last,
humbhle and ignorant though she was.

IX.

The great ship eailed into port, with
its arowd of human beings, people hung
‘over its side shouting greetings to their
friends on shore. Str.ngexrs gazed curi:
ongly at this wonderful new world lying
‘befowe them ; all was noise and bustls
.nnd pleasant confusion; and one woman

'OUNEED "Hood's - Sarsaparilla.
it your blood is impure, your appe-:

}i&}iﬁe’:’-buﬂ:iy{ﬂ’.‘f‘ﬂ’d like'a cop of |:
.| ten,mothier,” he'said; ‘ it's the best thing’
| whem ‘yon're tired, I think ;- this tasts |

just gene, rather suddenly, eir; sheleft

’

)

e
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howeasyitis towash

stood alone by the gang-plank, where
she wonld bave the best chance of seeing
the nne of all the crowd to her,

Was thers another heart so bursting
with love and joyous welcome, as this
under the quiet dress? At- last, she
thought, at Iaat.

The passengers hegan to descend,
peorle of all races ana ages, then, with
& knot of smiling people about him,
came a tall handsome yocung msn; there
was a rush of people to greet him, Mrs.
Chauncnhy conspicacus among them,
while the professor, now s highly fush-
ionahle and much snught nfter teacher
of singing, descended hurriedly from a
neat little brougham, as if demanding
his rightful share of Bernard’s glory.

It whrs a supreme moment ‘or the
young man; he had won fame, glory, in
the greater world, and already people
were proud of his acquaintance and
eager tor hias recogrition. His eyes,
roving everywhere about, auddenly met
one white eager face. uphifted to his;
the smile died from his lips, and & look
of intense annoyance and disappoint-
ment crossed his face,

Why had she come here tnday?
Could she not have waited a little? He
had meant to go to her at the very soon-
est. How could he, here, with the whole
world looking on, acknowledge this
poor, igncrant Irishwoman as  hia
mother?

‘You are going to drive home with
me, Bernard,’ said Mrs. Chauncey, piress:
iog forward. ‘ You will not refuse me,
will you I’

The mather stepped back. stricken,
while amid chatter and laughter the
party drove away. She had only one
feeling, that of the wounded animal
hureeine to its lair to hide i pain.

So. there had been no mistake; he
had konwn her only fon well, and had
denicd her betore these people, his grund
friends ; the sight of 4 had spoiled his
honie coming, sbe was in hin way; he
feared, (here she smiled bitterly) that
;he would drag bim down to her poor

senl,

Y w1 might know me better, Bernarl,’
s« rroaned, sinking down in herromms ;

bu ve's right I ought'nt to have been
there at all, 1 see that now. I'lnut
tr.able you any more, any way,’ she
thought, rousing herself, and beginning
I pat b-r things tegether : *If he comes
hire, aw he will, may be, for his beart’s
zoud alter all, he'tl perhaps be »s well
plcased not to find me.’

Meanwhile, Bernard was full of re-
morse and self contempt ; he spent the
hoar acerded to him by Mrs. Chnuncey
for rest pacing up and down hir room,
tlled with the moat torturing thoughts.
* 3he may forgive me, indeed I know she
will, but she will never, never. jorget
what T have done toduy. I will go to
her the moment [ can get away (rou
these. Poor mother, how deeply I have
wonnded your loving heart !’

It was quite late in the evening, when
heat last found himeel{ driving as swifuly
ne possible towards bis mother’slodrings
e dreaded the interview inexpressihily ;
be, whase first net returning 1o her after
years of abaence was one of unutierable
baseness and cruelty to the best of
mnthers.

Unhappily, there was not the slight-
eat doubt of her having aeen him; the
louk of agony on her face, when she

indeed.

He waited at the door after he had
rung, full of misery, with, under all, a
strong current of joy at the thought of
seeing this pocr despised mother again.

his wanderings?
‘Mrs, Mallory ?'
‘Yen, sir, shedid live here, bnt she has

no word; no sir, none at all; but she
told ua the other day that her son, who
had been away & lang time, waa coming
home ; she wna looking forward so much
to his return, sir, she seemed to think
o nothing else; perhaps she has gone to
him.’

‘That cannot be,” Bernard answered,
begioning to understand. ‘I am ber
aon; ] fearthere is some misunderatand-
ing. Thank you, and he went away,
while the mnid culled on her fellow ser-

had realized the truth, was convineing !

Where had hWe found such a heartin all’

deliver it immediately by a prieat, who
had seemed anxions to sce him.
. "A priest,” wonders Bernand, passing
Into his room and opening the letter.
. ¢ Dear Mr. Mallory,” (thus it begins)
your mother is so seriously ill that |
think it right you should see her at
once, if vou can make it convenient to
doso, The address vou will, I think,
recognize as familiar. In great haste
yours, Patrick Malone.’

The scorn and contempt contained in
the few cruel lines were unheeded:
Bernard's one thought was to reach that
long lost, long sought mother's bed side
and henr her dear voice bieas him again.
He would have the best doctorsin the
city for her, every thing that could be
thought of should be done, then, when
she was quite recovered they would go
away together to some beautiful country
place, where they would be so happy;
thus he thought as the carriage rolled
along, turning at length into streets,
once so fumiliar. and awakeaing & my-
ried aad memories. The quiet evening
walk in that by-goue time, his boyish
delight when he saw his mother’s care
worn, gentle face as he rushed home
from achool ; the old Saturday nights
whben they went out together for their
little Sunday marketing, he carrying
the basket, proud to help in ever solittle.
He looked abont his luxurious carriage
remorsefully ; abe had never once in her
puor lite driven in tlie poorest cab ; ber's
{13;(! been to wearily walk the path ol
ife.

With a strange conllict of emotions
Bernard stepped out of the carriage at
the well remenibered door. IFather
;M.ulum: stood there silently awaiting
im.

*Came up? eaid the priest sternly,
you remember Your olid home pechapa,
whici: aue tried a0 hard to make nappy
for yeu”

‘ My mother, how is she >

Fuather Malone made no answer, but
i preceded him up the ricketty stairway,
. UIeis better as it is he anid, half
i piyingly, as the son passed into the
“litt}e uld home room.

*Mother” he called, peering into Lhe
direness,  Mother! oh miy Goed 2
I On ture bed Iay a quiet form, so peace-
ful, so silent, that bis wail of anguish
tweetned like deseceration.

‘she can never sperk the furciveneas,
Bernard, that she left with me for yon.
she feared,—poor, dear, noble heart,—
shie feared to apoll your brilliant life,
acd never, believe me, blumed you;
alwaya bher poor self sacrilicing self,
shie died, as shie had lived {or some time,
Innely, and fersaken by all earthly con-
sutations, but very, very near, I think,
to the beart of the Great Consoler. She
nde one request, which she snid ahe
was sure you would grant, that she
miuht reat in death, beside her husband,
in the dear old Iand.

And this, Bernard, was her message to
yrai, one short hour ago; that she loved
vim dearly to the last, and forgave you
with her final breath, any littie short
colning of youes, but to remember these
words slwnys. You had failad her on
earth ; she left this molemun injunction,
nat to fail to meet her in heaven.’

* Poor fellow; Thave been too hard with
him," said the pricst, as he raised Ber-
l nard’s uneonseious head upon his arm.
L God forgive me for jndging him.’

Uae day some monthe latcr o para

i eraph in the newspapers supplied con

versation to society’s innermust cirele.
It ran thus: *The music loving world
will be both astonished and diamayed to
hear of the retirement from the stage of
the world renowned Bernard Mallory,
who leaves the scene of his triumphs
to return no more. It is said on good
authority that he inteuds entering a
religious order and devoting bhis life to
the service of God.!

I have been tried and found wanting,
Father Malone,” Bernard suild, as that
kind old friend saw him off at the
station, en route for the novitinte, a
month or an later. * Pray for me, that I
may not fail my mother at the last’
THE END,

WAS QUT OF SORTS.
“1 wae all out of morts with loss of
mppetite and loss of sieep. Icould not

vant to look ont and see the lovely gen-
tlenian Mr. Mallory’seon was.

‘I gisowned ber! She disowns me;
it is only- just; but I must. I shall find
her. I have learned one thing, how
much worse a man I am than I thought
myself to he. 1 am not worth one
thought of her's, but I can have no peace
till she has forgiven me.’

X.

There is scarcely a triumph or & plea-
sure that is not given to DBernard
Mallory during the following seasan;
his way, as king of song, is a royal pro-
gress, the world is at his feet, and not
once has his low born, unedncated
‘mother appeared to mar ite eplendor, nor
bas it been possible to discover her.

For all the world at large knows,
Bernard Mallory might be & auke in
disguise; he has tasted of the cup of
earthly happidess, and its taste is bitter-
ness ; he is already weary of the plau
dits that follow bim everywhere; per
baps this updercurrent of sadness and
unrest only lend a greater power and
‘charm to his wonderful singing. At
heart this favorite of fortune 1s desolate
encugh and reckons the world at its true
value, o

- Themn, on a oertain. evening, as he en-
ters his hotel, & letter is handed to him
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dreas mvacl{ without atopping to rest,
My kidneys were aflfected. I hegan
taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Inow have
a belter appetite and am able to sleep
soundly.! Mrs. MARGARET DBiin, 582
Betbune Street, Peterboro, Ontario.

.Hoon's . PiLis are the only pills to
take with Hood’s Barsaparilla. Easy,
vet efficient.

DOES IT PAY TO TIPPLE.
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much self-denial to quit. Mr. A. Hurrox
Dixon’'s medicine, which is taken
privately, is pleasant tothe taste, and
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two or three days, so that you would not
pay five cents for a barrel of beer or
whiskey. You will eat heartily and
sleep soundly from the start, and be bet-
ter In every way,in both health and
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dence for particulars. Address TuE
Dixox CuBe Co,, No 40 Park avenue,
Montreal. ‘

T ———— .
Bertha—Miss ¥pitcurls says she ‘hen

remained single from choice: .
Belie= Yen; but ahe-didn't say. whote

You know it don’t. Then, why do -

—
.00 for GORRECT
== ANSWERS!

natlon.
dome much toward
obj.cl’o? this contest fstogivesan tm
we expect b

Jonmeas Miller FMenih])

jewalry, etc., wo shall add

and their places have been supplicd b

enbacription to Woxax's WokLn.
1f mors then oue

in appaarance.

Egeria Diamond is ur

to distiuguish it from realexcept by micrseaple
Gemnine Biamond of Pures: Quallty,
warranted Lo wear forever.

Bearf or Shawl Pin
In additlon to your partic
Isam hoemest ome, made i

:::ll pud amy Bamk |1 Ne {'nrk.

magazine, Woman?'s World.
lstter, and we will axtend your subeeriptio:
insendingsilver, wrapnioney very care(

22 &-24 Horth Willlam Street,

In the United States four times g8 much money s ex
military. Brain is better than brawn. By our edwcational facilltles we have bec
We, the publishers of Woman®s World und Jenness Milter Monthly, bave
the oause of education in mazny ways, but now we offer you an opportunity so
our knowledge and rocelve meost generons
tus to many dormant minds to awaken and think ; also
this competition of bralas te extend the circulation of Woman’s Weorld and
enmess Fitfler M to lnchns :{rio ﬂlun. wtuishall ll:e i
rate for advertising in our columns. By this plan of inrrearing the number of subs and
recelving more money from sdvertisers of scapa, planos, m%dicinu, books, gntﬁ;immvlv‘dm.

50,000 & year 1o our income, and with this mnhemulfcﬁo ded
tion before us, we have decided to opsrate this most remarkuble * missing letters ™ contest.

NERE’S WHAT:YOU ARE TO DO.

‘There are thirty werds in this nch‘eduI;. from each of which lettershuve been nmitted
ashen.
uames properly you must have some koowledge of geography and history.
apell out a8 many worda s you can, then rend (o us with 25 cents to
Feor correct lisia we shall
Teoh kends & full, correct lint, thve money will be awarded 1o the fifty hest lists
, If your liet coutains tweniy ar more correct words,
beautiful Bgeria Blameoud Scarf Pln (for lady or gentleman), the regu
$8.35. Thersfore, by sending your list, ye are positivels certain of the 5‘.'
ing careful to send a correct list you have'so opportunitv of the $200.00 cas
distance that you may live [rom New Yerk makes nolifference. All have equal nppurtunity tor

"™ PRIZES WILL BE SENT PROMPTLY.

Prizes will be hounestly awarded and promptly sent.

be studisd out. L making your lizt of answers, hes
I. — — | = A cvuntry of Nanth )
n A I Awerica. 10.
- -] =1— Nameofihtel s i -
2. A I ] Ool :-.::Sfﬂ Py | i
(3 M=D--E-~A-E-- 4ws| 1.
'4. —M——-ﬂ— A large river. 19.
—f —= Well known rivar ot -
5- T A s Europe. 2o
. 6. — — fi — Acityinoneaf tho ;
6 s ' l N A Southern States. Pt
7. H ————— x A city of Conadn. 22,
. Y Y Noted for display ef | .
8 N A A A water. ¥ -ae
—~F—-=F——F ~ Oneuf thels .
9. E E E ne uh‘ultgs. aited 2.1
10. — R -RI- A city of Spain. 23.
N | R A cityon a well known |
I1. H v A island, O
2 -~ - F - A well known eld fart |
1. 8- M- E— A tiiven Siacort | 27
~— R =] — § - Greatestfortifira- {
13- G n I' A tion in the world. 28,
14. s - A - L E — A great explorer. 2q.
. —] —F === —- Oncaf the l'ni- | .
IS c L F ' ted Rtates, 30
In sending your list of words, mention
bank draft, money order or registered mait: we will

tesf.

o M yorranmll rither raceive the pirce of Jewelry or 1he
pativainierast in the 200,00 canl prive,
a re-poasihle puldi- hing lionee,

Mest Unique Confest of the Age — $200.60 Paid for
Correct Lists made by Supplying Missing Letters ia
Places of Dashes — Ne Lottery
Educatien — Read All the Particulars.

— Popular Plan of

nded for education as for the
rome &

payment fer = litile sindy,

able to charge donble the presens

To il i the blank spaces and get the

We want you te
¥ for & three montha
ve $200 00 In cash.

we shall senil you m»
I_lr price of which ls

8 ‘rlzr. and by be-
award, The

We publish the list of wards to
ure ta givo the number of ench word :

B-9§ M — - K A noted ruler.
~—0 T 0-1- Another noted ruler.
P - R - U — A — Country of Europe

A_.ST_A—l- A bl island.

. - = ~F_ N » nf 1) ost
M l N E 1)rn‘|::‘i‘1‘1|"l]1l. Ailele!rnlcll
T - = A = Oncofthe United States.

- —— —-— 0O N
J F ﬂ N ﬂrnrfn'l':;‘l‘.'dig‘;::z
- U - N A large Inke.

E—E—s—" A noteid poet.

c - n - l A foreikn country, same
sizev a8 Knnsay.

26, B - R-- 0 A tamga islana,

w_M_,.S w_R_D Fapular family

maguzine,

B—H-—I-G A Bra.
l—-L—N—I— An orean.
M_D_G,_s,_A_Anl»lnndnur

Aflricn.

wh;ﬂ.hrr you “i'nnl prize moncy sent by
- send auy way that winners reqiire. The
erfect imitation of a Beal Diamond of lurge rize. : n

Wedety experta
In every respect it 2ervesthe nrpeee of

L Itisartisticully mounted i a tne gola-plan
This piece of jewelry will muke & most
you co net need it yourself. At pre<entouraupply of these ifts
when your set of answers comers 11, we shall mend you

)i
' desalrable gift to a frh-nt‘l 1t
ialimited, andifthey nrealt gone
82,25 in muwey instead of the
vdvalent in cash,
] ‘This  nlire offer
We refertoeernntlle agem=

i Wiz promptly refiind meney toyon iF yeg are dje;atle-
. What marecan wado? Now stindy, and ez hinee flighis h, am wort for eanh. ith
Uai of anawers send 25 contv to pay Lur threo manths biibec |

With vogr
pton to our preat tanily

I you have already sub~eeibel, nention thnt fuet in sonr
from the 1ime the prsent ane expires,
ullviin paner before tnelossa,g i ovonur letier.

JAMES H. PLUMIMER, Publisher, vl

T avald
_Adilreams

How York Ciy, N. Y.

i

OTE UROF AD DATIORAL INCUAMSCD G

OF ISDINBURGII, mCOLTILAND.

i
|

ov ARnets Exceed | o

Sortv  Million Dollars. |

Exceed 3500,000.

Pald Losses in Montreal

I1nveatmenin Ilw Casadn:

MONTREAL OFFICE, 117 St. Framgein Xavier 8t,
WALTER KAVANAGH, Clicf Agent.

Lossen Settlad nasl Pald Withont Reference to BHlome OfHeo

. .. 91,783,487.83.

*painssy 89830 |0 juaw
-3ji1eg [Riog)y pus Jdwoig

Special Reductions in
Lines of Stationery.

Graml opportunity for Colleges, Gore

NOTE PVPEL, LETrER PAPIR,
FOOLNCAE BENVELOPES, LT RTES,
PENN, INA, LEAI PENCLLYS,
JORIBRLING BOOGRS,
PEN HOLDERS, BLANK DAY,
scOMLS, e,
SEE OUR JOB LINES OF
NOTE PAPER, -
ENVELOPEN, = -

D.&J.SADLIER & CO.
1669 Nore Dame Sireat,

MONTREAL.

SPRCIALTIE of CRAT'S DEARMALY

FOR THE HAIR:
CASTOR FLUID.....cciiriavise s D50 0RED

FOR THE TEETH:
SAPONACEOT* DENTEFRIUFE.... 350centr

FOR THE SKIN:
WHITE ROSE LANOLIN CREAM. 3558

HENRY R.GRAY,
Pharmaoceuticnl Chomist,
123 8¢c. Lawrence Maln street

N.B.—Physicians’ Prescrirtions propared with
oare and promptly forwarded to'all partrof the
sity

MT.

The All Year Round Mealth and Pleasure Resort,
Located an the Line of the Grand Trunk Rail-
way, 545 Milas West of Montreal.

el at s ol diviana,
e I

ae per quire,
de per pachago,

* Mt. Clomens owes its reputation as & resort, and
itg prorinence o8 o prosporous and beautiful city
ta the wedicn] virtues of ita mineral wuters, an
the afficncy of its therw al baths. .
Thousands who have Leen cured of Rhoumatism
and other diecases by these baths, returningto
their homes with their hearts full of gratitude
towarde the place and its eitizens, have given all
the publicity withintheir vower by tellngihoir
friends. and neighbors of the beantige of thecity,
of ite wonderful watersand reisarikablecures.
‘Pamphleis containing fall particularans to ithe

H

EDUCATION,

Cor. Nolre Dame and Place 0'Ames Square, Wontreat

‘e
Liensi
Fecpil
o

call.

CAZA & LORD,

of the bwst arganized Uomaerecind Intiva=
noAmeriva, CThe courso comprises ;. Book-
. Arithmetic, Wiitiee, Corrwpondones,

creiud Law, Shortliund ((nboth lingungosd,

Aypewriting, Enghsh, Frenen, preparation for
vents, or Separnte Schools, to secure | Civil Service, et A thoroigh drill is given i
. ! . Banking and Aetnal Business Praciice  Experi-
sStationery necessary, ab low cub prices, | epeed tcacliers in fvary department.  Separate

rocans for tadies. Stadieawill be resvmed on

MONDAY, AUVGUNT 2iivd,
Write, or Telephone (3089) for Prospectus,
Principals.

SURGEON-DENTISTS

Teoth in theufternoon.
Rose Poasl (ficeh colured.) Weighted lowor sets
fur rhallow jawa.
kold crown plate and b
tructing withont chargeif setaarsinsertoed,

filod;

0R. BROSSEAU, L.O8.

SURGICAL DENTIST,
No."St.LawrenoceStrest
MONTREAL
Telsphone, [+ 1.} "

Your improasion 1z the mornings
Klegant full gum sethe

U'i)por aets for wasted faoes t
bridge work, peinleas ex~

teeth ropaired in 50winutes :ae‘ulntgx.n

hours ifrequired.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

F.T

JUDAH, BRANCHAUD

., KAVANAGH,
ADVOCATES,

'3 PLACE D'ARMES HILL.

*JUDAN, §.C. A. BRANCHAUD, Q.C,
H. 1. KAVANAGH, 0.C.

ACCOUNTANTS, Etc.

‘M. J. DOHERTY,

Acoountant and Commissioner .

INSURANCE AND GENERAL AGENT.

Money to Iencil

No. 8, FOURTH FLOOR
SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS

nature of the watorsand diseases cured can bs had

‘on-application to V. G- PR A E.Dintrict Pag-

choice, did she ?~Yonkers Statesman. ..

-

. denger Agent, Bonaventure Station, Montreal.
4, o - , f—
. , .

u o~ . I

C.A. McDONNELL

sphone 1182.

Accountant and Trustee, -
- 180 ST, JAMES STREET - ' .

C o IDNTlm.
. Porsonalsupervirion given toallbusiness.
‘Rentacollected,. eq-.i:‘ln a&mﬂgten‘d' and-Be




