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PATHETIC-SGENES OF DEAR ONES LOKG
SEPARATED.

— e

The Zeal and Kindliness of the
oOfficera in Charge —Watchful and
golicitous  Vigilance of the
Priest, and Many Other Interest-
ing Featuresofthe Arrivals.

Editn S. Tupper,of the New York
World, thus pathetically describes the
scenes which are being enacted at the
Barge office, the ln.,ngiz_xg place at New
York, where hundreds of Ireland’s 2ons
and drughters are landing from week to

week.

They say there's bread and work for all,

And the sun shines alwaya there;
3qt Il not forget old Ireland

Were it fifty times an fair,
N this month more Irish immigrant
I girls bave landed in New York than
in any other July since 1846. i

The Majeatic brought over 400 immi-
~rants last week, half of whom were
sonsie Irish girls with cheeks like apples
and lips like cherries. .

What ia the meaning of this sudden
influx of immigrants {rom Erin?

Ii vou ask Commissioner McSweeny
ho sighs and shakes his head and says:
s because they car’t live in Ireland.
Tintes are constantly growipg W re
there. There is no hope for the Irish
peasant, If you travel in [reland every-
where vcut hear 'he queation, * When
are vou going o Aierica”

o t's not the question, * Are you go-
ing to America?' tut when. And the
answer aiwaye is, *When I’ve saved
enough money,” or ‘ when motker dies,’
ar * when my sister sends o¥er my pas-
saze.” They are alwayn looking forward
t+it from their childhood. They ex
pect ta go as much as they expect to go
to heaven. . .

“ And you wouldn’s wonder at their
eagernear if you could see the barren and
Jesolate Ireland they are leaving.

“Lasyeummer I went to Ireland. 1
tavelled with a priest who had not been
home for thirty vears. I knew himasa
genial fellow to whom I anpposed tears
were unknown. As we drove through
+he country toward his boyhood home
what was my amazement when suddenly
be burst into tears. The right of deso-
lated Ireland broke his heart.

* 8o these youny men and women who
see no future in Ireland turn inatinctive
ly from their own loved island and sor
row to America. And how do they save
enough to vcome with? Let me tell you
& fact. Six and one-half per cent. of all
‘the passage money of Irish immigrants
‘is furnisbed from this side,

“What do they expect here? Poor
creaturen, for one thing they expect to
pickup gold in the streets. They ex
pect to improve and rise in the world.
Yes, many of the girls expect to marry
young mechanies or artisans who kave
‘g0t & good start in life.”

I you stk Agent Patrick MceCool, who
looks after these pretty Irish girlsas a
shepherd guards his lambs, who is here,
there and every where—a tireless. honest,
sincere worker—bis gray eyes flash and
the red in his ruddy cheeks grows deep-
ar a8 he says prondly ; ‘Irish people love
liberty. As they are burdened by unjost
and grievous taxation—taxation that
even the Epnglish Tories themaelves con-
demn—they come here to escape it and
enjny liberty.’

It ycu ask Father Cahill. one of the
priesta at the Minsion of Our Lady of the
Rosary, the harbor of friendless Irish
girls in New York, he will gravely say ;
*The primary object of these girls is to
€arn money tosend back to their parents,
perhaps to save the old homestead, to
keep their fathers and mothers in com-
fort in their last days.?

And s, whether in sesrch of bread
#-d gold, or on the gloricus quest for
liberty or the sacred errand to save the
old home, these troops of clear-eyed, red-
cheeked, honest-bearted lassien nre pour-
ing into the country this summer in
rreater numbers 1lan ever,

Wien the Majestic londed the ipomi.
grante at the Barge Oflice last week
hundreds stood waiting in lines, eagerly
walching for the familinr faces to come
up the stairway from the steamer, Every
sturdy young man in friezz jacket and
tweed cap, grasping his bag as though
he expected to have it torn trom him by
lorce, every bluehking, shy maid, fright-
ened at the throng and the newness wod
Hrangeness of everything, was anxiously
scauned by the watchers.

Suddenly a cry of ,Michael, me boy,
‘Ged blers you! or ‘Nora, me darlint!'
was heard.

Strong, red; hard-working hands grasp
ed the travellers. Brawny arms snatched
them to faithful hearts. 'V'ears leaped
to fond eyes and rained down longing
faces, and everybody else groaned in
‘Aympathy. .

Annie” Ryan, thin, sorrowinl, with
he!;:dts _zlha.t ahcl)wid the marks of cease
€88 toll, was looking earneatly f
llttlzuiatér}?eatrice.g, '  for ber
. Saure, she's only a-child. I'm wild
wid thinkin’ ‘somethin’ may have bap
Pened her,' she'was saying to a friend.

The faithful, -anxious eyes - devoured
‘overy young girl that came up the stairs.

;& bright'red spot anpeared’nn either

. {WYERIT is. what has given' Hoods
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pale

“cheek. The roighened, knotted
vands nervously claspved and unclazped.

Al lest there came jauntily teipping up
the staima g typical [Irish beauiy.
S:arcely sixteen, she was as round and
plump as ® patridge, Her dark, curly
nair (ell over ber shoulders. Her esen
glowed like stnrs and ber checks wera
like the blusk of an apricot.

Annie Ryan gave a great, dry scb apd
caught ber baby sister, she whom shel ft
teddling about the olo home, to her
breast. ' Oa, acushla, mavourneen!’ she
mumured brokenly. And everybody in
the crowd murmured, too, and w1p§d
their weeping eyes.

A big, stalwart, ruddy-cheeked young
[rishman stood looking, nat at the
pretty girla as they pass:d before him,
bnt at every old woman, Tim McPart-
land was there to fird bis cld motber.

She came at lwt, & tiny, wr_ml-:led
little old woman, with a broad white cap
and cosrse, clumey anoes. °Peasant’
was emblaz yned all ¢ver her.

But the well drewed, Americanized
young Irishman was not ashamed of her
iooks. He did not care a rap about the
droll cap and the awkward shoes. With
& mighty laugh he lifted the little old
woman clean off her feet and beld her as
if he wouid never let her go.

Sweet Nora Sullivan, from County
D.wn, with hair the color of amber acd
cheeks lik - satin, shyly condeecended to
tell me a little of herself. L

*Yis, ma’am, Qi've lift brothers an’
sisters in Ireland. Oi’ve a good place
waitin' me in New Haven. Oi'm to
sind for the others as socn as iver Oi
can. Homesick? Ob, no ma’am’—very
bravely— Ol1'm not alter bein’ homesick.
s Oi've fri'nds to mate me whin Oi get Lo
New Haven.’

Close by, Ellen Dolan, with a face like
a8 Madonna crowned by a quaint, bell
shaped hat, crouched over her luggage.
She raised ber heavily lidded eves pa-
thetically. ‘It's homesick Oi am,
ma'am,’ she murmured, and buried her
face in her shawl.

Pretty Maggie Maguire, sweet as a bit
of aweet briar, modest and shy as a
violel, came timidly along. Her sister
was to meet her, she told the officials.

A flishily dressed woman, with blond-
ined hair and hard facs, atood wait-
ing with a man of sinister [eatures
and insolent eyea.

‘ There she is,’ said the woman as she
canght sight of the child.

Rushing to her, shie embraced ber with
exnberance and introduced her - cousin.’

Pretty Maggie's eyes grew larger as
she took in every detail of her sister's
appearance. ‘It's fuine yez are,” she
said ; ‘but phat is it ycz have done to
your hair, Roee

Rose tossed her head and laughed and
said: ‘Come, child; you shall lock as
fine as [ do befors long. I've got a
splendid place for you in my cousin’s
boardinghonte. You won't have to work
hard, and we’ll fix you up grand.’

‘Fot cousin is he, Rose?' the little
girl asked. ‘O] don’t remimber him at
all, at all.’

*Of course not. stupid,’ returned ber
sister. ‘He left Ireland when you were
a baby., Come, make haste now,’

The conversation made me uneasy.
Some way I did not like the look of this
pair. I wished somebody would inter
fere. I looked arcund, Was there no
one?

Tnere was some one.

Directly in their path was the impos-
ing figure of a black robed Cstholic
priest,

His usually kindly face had grown
severe. His stern eyes searched the
little group before bim. The ryellow-
haired woman quailed and dropped ber
eyes.

‘What is your pame. coild?' said
Father Henry, of the Mission of Our
Lady of the Rosary.

‘Maggie Maguire, father,” said the
little one, dropping a timid curtsey.

' Where from ?'

* County Kerry, father.

‘She is my sister, father,” put in
the womnn glibly. I'm taking ber to
my cousin’s.

*Oh, you are,' said the priest, freezing
the woman with an icy glance. * The
little one will not go to vour ccusin’s.
Come with me, child.’

‘You've no business’'——stormily be-
gant he woman.

*Take care ’ said the priest quickly,
but with wirning in his cold voice

The woman slunk back.

Thas frightened child was taken to the
shelter of the mission across the park—
one more saved by the vigilance of the
good fathers whese special provinee it is
to look after these nnocent wayfarera.
After n dramatic little scene I made
myeell kncwn to Father Henry.

* That'’s only oue of many,' he said in
answer lu my questions. * Touvse poar,
igoorant girls would be the pray of de
signiug people were we not on hand to
watch overthem.’

Bat I've something pleasanter to do
pow, which perbaps you would like to
witners, There is to be a marriage at
the mision. A yonng man and his
sweetheart have comc over together and
leave tor Montana this afternoon, and
wish to be married Lbefore setting out.”
S0 we went over o the miission, and
there, sitting side by side, sheepish and
blushing and blissiul, were Michue!
Sueeban and Kate Harrington, sweet
hearts from babyhood.
Nine years ago Michael came to this
country and went to Butte, Mo, where
he hae worked ever since in the mines,
earning his $3.50 per duy.
Six weeks ago he went baclk to [reland
to find his boyhood’s sweetheart and
bring her over to shara his lot,
Michael was red-faced and twinkling—
eyed, He flaunted n gay green necktie
and an American flag on his coat, and
he beamed and glowed and glistened
with happiness.
As for shy, sweet Kate, she could
scarcely sneak ahove a whisper and
kept her eyes fastened upon the ground.
‘Niver a awatehesrt huve Oi had bar-
rin’ Kate, Michael confided to me.
"T'was her face wur always beyant me
when Ol wur diggin’ away in thim
dhurty ould minés. [t's savin’ Oi war
from the firat day to go back aftbher me
Kate. :She's a bit sthrange, ma’sm, but

.she'll'loike it when wance she is there.
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The mountains is grand, and b’ airso
foine. 'Tis a dandv plene, is Montany.’

¢ Finer than Ireland 7

He moved voensily. '), no, ma’am’
he said. *There’s no place like the ould
sod, God save it !’ N o R, -

In the cool, dim chapel of Our Lidy
of the R wary the little romance had its
fitting end.

The noble white heal of Father
Cahill tower:d above the leish lovers as
the statelv priest in Inng blick cassnck
prayed over them and sprinkled holy
water unon them, xnd made the siga of
the crnas in the air ahova them, and
pronounced them man and wife.

And then, hand in band, toe {rish im
migraats set theic (aces toward the sun
set. to begin anew the sexrch for gold in
& ntrange land where the eun always
thines.

Bat they’ll not f~rget old Ireland, were
it fifty times as fair,
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The Storyof A Tired Soul,
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BY FRED, D, ENGELBACH,

H! how apt we human beings are
A to judge our fellow-creatures’ ac
tions by the standpoint of our own
feelings, and how terribly we err some-
times in consequence. [ think one reason
why the medical profession is so attract.
ive to men of thonght is that the doctor
sees daily human nature with the society

mask ofl. He learns early, if he be wine,
that in no case is it rafe to prophesy in
what course A mans brain may impel
him when ia trouble.

Qae caee, which nafter an interval of
vears stands as clearly before my mind
as though it had occurred yesterday, is
so unique in its details that I have ven-
tured to record it.

I wasin practice at a small town called
Darlington, in the North Riding, a little
place where we know each other’s busi
ness far better than our own, and fought
as desperately over the equipment of the
fire brigade and such hk= matters as if
our lives depended on the issue.

| was driving one day, when suddenly
my groom, esger to imprrt information.
began:

‘Do you knnw, mir. thut Tasker liar
takeu on an assistant

Now, Tasker was our villaye grocer,
and sullered frcm neart «iis: ase, and was,
in ndiition, & mxn of the most irritable
temeer.

‘T'w plad of that, Tom; it's advice
I've given him ecores of times. What
is the new man like ”

‘1 don't know, sir; bhe keeps himaelfl
50 much to hims-If, and harily goes out
unless at night. Fancy Tasker keeping
him o montn already !’

S saying. the suhject dropped, and ]
dismissed Tasker and his atairs from
my mind, only to find, on my return to
my huuse, that a message had been left
requesting me to visit him without
delny.

I hurried downp to the shop and cut of
curivsity went in by the publicentrance.
[ wondered, as I entered, how Tasker
had lived in that atmosphere of cheese,
bacon, and onions so many vears,-and
glanced quickly at tne new shopman.

He was a middle sized man with a re-
markable face. Forehead was fairly
¢nod, the nose atraight, and the jaw very
wunre and determined loking. In my
beief glance I decided that the new man
was unt & suopman by (raining, and

wo dered what jreak of fate had brought
him to his present humble position.

After secing my patient in the little
hack parlor, I said :

*Well, Tasker, you are a sensible
man’

*Why, air?
80 if —

* Man slive! you've done the very
;,lhilng I've told you for years to do—taken

elo!

The man looked rather confused, and,
gla?cing around to the closed door,
said ;

* Well, sir, & month ago, during that
hot spell, I thought I sbould bhave died
in the shop. Ouaeda- I nearly did. and
was leaning against the counter. wh-n |
r‘mticed a man sturing at me from the
door.

" He bureied in and undid my coilar,
sat me down, and fanned me with a
paper. When [ came round, he told me
that I'd kill myselt if I wasn’t careful.
Isaiut I thoughbt I should, and then le
told me that he had no character, no re
ferences, and wanted work., He didn't
care—s0 he snid—about wager if I'd feed
m and pive him enongh oney to bay
tobacco with  Well. sir, they sy I'ny a
Diard men, but I togk him on.

‘He's like o oson to me. Does mv
hooks, taliis when I want totals, and
snys nothing when I'm grumoy. Do you
think [ did wrong ¥

‘Well, it wasn't very wise, Tasker:
it you've got a pood maan. [ can read
faces as well a8 most men, and I'll bet
that man hasn'’t been brought ——?

*No, &ir; I won'’t talk abeut it, it's his
aflxir, not mine; and if sn be be wants
to be n grocer, 1'll treat bhim ss one as
long ag he wishes.

1 Laft the ryom ewallowing the snub
the choleric little man had given me.
Long residence in the country doer en

¢ urigeizossip. and I find it very diflicult
to avoid, even now, discussing local

ailiirs aud people when on business. As
! lefe. the assistant was busily making
up packets of tea and did not Iock up.
Thin piqued me, 80 1 said :

‘How do you like Darlington, my
man ¢’

He looked un, and I was struck with
the sad expression of his face.

*Very well, thank you, sir,” he replied
in a cultivated voice; * your carriage is
outside, sir.’

Once more I found myeelf pulled up,
and Thastily retired from this stranpe,
uncommunicative pair.

In six months [ got no further with
the new man. I offered to lend him
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bcoks, and tried bim in many ways—for
Iwarinterested in bim—but to no avail ;
and doubtless but for an accident [ should
uever have known his story.

Oane Friday—our neighboring city’s
market day—I was hurriedly summoned
to go to Tasker's, the mhesage being
‘that the new man had hurt his back
cruel.’

On my arrival I found that Tasker had
gope to York for the day, and had left
the shop in charge of the assistant. An
hour belore be sent for me he had been
monnting a high pair of ateps to get
down & ham for a customer. Suddenly
the connecting cord gave away, and the
steps fell with a crash. The heavy ham
overbalinced him, and he fell backward,
talling across a box on the floor.

I found that the neighbors had, with
their invariable kindness to each other,
carried the poor fellow into tbe parlor,
where he was lying when I saw bim. On
cirefully examining him, I found that
he had broken his back very high up,
and was completely paralyzed up to his
neck. One bone bigher and he wonld
have died instantly, owing to the phrenic
nerve, controlling the respiration, being
injured. As I finished, I wondered how
to break it to nim. when, loo:king up at
me with & whimmeasl look in his eyes,
he said:

‘It had been better for me had that
phrenic nerve gone, doctor.’

I started—I did, indeed—had he read
my thoughte ?

*Don’t lovk so startled. I knew my
hack wasbroken high up, and—well, it's
too lLile now to mind much. | wasa
d elor myself not long azo.’

Idrew a deep bremtn. ! felt that I
whs ol the verge of some startling con-
fearion  aml coutrolled as best 1 could
my curiosity. 1n all human probability
he had about twenty-four hnurs to live,
and hence he eould do himself no harm,

I gave him a little brandy, and then
waited patiently.

‘I'm araid you will despise me when
you bearmy story ; but as sure as ] am
dying, it is true, and | wish it were
not.’

*Don’t worry youraelf,” Ieaid. ‘It’s
no aflsir of mine: who am I tojudge
any man? I often feel, wihen I aeeor
henr of any life spoiled, that there. but
for the grace of God, goes Jahn Derring.’

‘Thanks; would you mind holding
my hand? Although I cannot feel, it
gives me a little courage to tell my sad
tale.’

I propped him up = little, and taking
his nerveless hand, I rested it on the
couch and placed my own on it in full
view of his eyes.

‘I am now just thirlty years oid. and I
feel as though it were eighty. You'll
hardly believe it, but I’ve been in prac
tice for nine years, starting when 1 was
tweaty-one.

*My whole life has been a mistake
from my earliest boyhood. They aiways
put me in classes too advanced for me,
becnuse they said I was clever. Eager
tojusti'y this faitb%in my ability, I got
into the way of acquiring informsation
by the most superficial reading. Every
one prophesied a great future for me,
and | was sent to a great hospital to
learn medicine. There again my reputa.
tion grew by no eflort of my own. 1
[ooked & student, and a few lucky hits
made my name there. 1 tell you that
when [ started practice, my knowledge.
like hundreds of others of my year and
other vears, was very superficial. In
shoert T mistrusted myself.

* From that year until now 1 have
striven to hid 2 my ignorance from the
world My wife, a lovely and a charm-
ing womun, believed in me as a geninn:
my child—for [ have ong rearly eight
vears old—adored me, and my burents
respected me, and- yet I way nunnappy. |
was the only one who knew li:w un-
worthy I was of all the respect I had
gained. It was cne long piece of acting.
[r'snard work 1o eimulate confidencein
vourself when you donnt fesl It, and 1
did it for vears. [ never zave myself
timae to think, for I found to be always
duine meanit happiners,

* Herce, one aiter the nther, I tonlk up
g hobbles, carving, painting, photo-
graphy. Allin turn Itired of, Then |
tried to tire myeelf out with football in
leisure moments. One year [ lelt =0
worried that I expised myaelf, worked
doubly hard, and poped 1 might die;
But to no avail. Then, tortupately for
my brain, litexrature abscrbed my apare
time. Such was my fatel facility that I
was doomied to leara nothing from tnat
hard task mistress, for my stories were
talen froni the lirat. After earning what
wculd have Lieen a vears livelihood to
many people, I tired of that hobby and
cast round for wnother. [ wag persuaded
to lecture on varic us sutjects which my
great superficial knowledge had made
{amiliar to me, and this proved my ruin
* All last winter my work had been
bard and I had not spared myself, and
then the lecturing in Lhe evening, I sup
pose, acted on my brain. I know [did
not mnke any miatakes, bu: I got
apathetic, and my wife was worried
about me. .

* One oight in midwinter I had to ride
over Dartmoor, which was close to my
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village home of Newton Pyncs, and the
thoughta which had oppressed me for
years flooded my brain.

‘ I was riding beside Cranmere Fool, an
unfathomable morans, when the thought
suddenly struck me. Whv not get, rest
and oblivion in ita depths ? A touch of
the spur and a tug at the reins would
tolve all my difliculties. 1 hardly re-
member now all that I did—I suppose 1
was mad—but I remember getting ofl
the horse and looking in the moontight
at the bright. green, slimy surface of the
bog., [decided mnot to weight my soul
with my suicide, and determined to die
to_the world, in fact, to commit moral
suicide.

‘Idragged the home to the edge of the
morass, grimed him with div. and
turned bim loose. Ofl he gallaped, the
sound of his hoofs ringing dully in my
head. Talmost hear them now. Then
1 threw my hat and atick on to the bog.
and tramped ofl' to Plymouth, eighteen
miles.

“You'll say 1 cheated people; yet 1
did not. I owed no man anything : I
swindled no insurance company, vecause
I was not insured, and | loved my wife
and child devotedly ; oniy I needed rest
and oblivion.

‘1 got work there as a laborer, and
read of my death in the paper. Iead.
ton, of my versatility und of my skill
until my heart grew sick. Then I tramp
ed vp here and got work, and now it's
all over—perhapy for the best, an who
knows my durling wife might have mar-
ried agaln. I've bLeen huappy, really
happy, these aix muonthe. 've worked
at mechanical work until | hive been
tired, and I have rend ani alept.

" A weak brain, yowlilany,  Well, whio
Knnws

Y AL any rate, § tried for nine veara
and failed to get the peace and rest I've
had here. No doubt I ve heen wicked as
the world judges ; but perbhaps it was a
merev | [ett my happy home betore |
1 had time to see il hrought low by some
ivnorance on my part or by my brain
giving way and leading to a eatasteophe.
Good bve. friend ; goard mv secret, and
hury me decently. ['ve said enough for
thit.

‘T'at on a_head-stone, ‘ LAG. and
‘ Requiescat in [ace,’ for I shall be at
last nt rest.'
* * *

~ -« * *

A few months liater I staod in the
square at Newlon Pynen, to which place
[ had devated a dny of my short holiday.
There frcing me was s drinking foun-
‘pain, with the following inscription on

1t

-

1884,

$ Tirs FoUsTalN was ERECrED BY PrnLic
Stuscr1rTioN To 111E MEnory or
FREDERICK GEORGE AXNGEL,

SURGEON,
WHo wias Drowsen Ix THE Execution
o His Drry, Marca 165, 1884,

He was respected and beloved by all.

I turned to an aged pruper who was
cazing at the fountain, and said ;

* What sort of 1 man was this Doctor
Angel ¥

‘Lor' bless ye, sir, he was n proper
genelman, He fed the poir, anud was
real good to us; but he disappointed us
sore at laag, he did.’

‘Way—how 7' I rpueried.

*Well, he mighy have given us a
chance to bury ‘un proper.  Way, [ (el
‘ee, sir, the weakest on us would nave
turned ony to bury ‘un; but his hody
never was got bdck, andro us ¢onldnt
show what we felt.’—Tae Halt Honr,

Toe sick man knocking at the door of
nenlth geta 1 it ne knocks tue npht
way, and, stays cut iF e doesn’t, There
are thousands of ways of gelting sick.
put only one way to get well, Do woat
ever you will, If you do nub put vour
digestion in good order, and make yonr
blocd rich and pure, you will nov get
well,  Rich, pure Bload 18 o ondy thine
that can bring perfect hesltn, € onstl
pation i @ disease of the blood. A lacge
part of sl disciuses are tracrable direetly
to impurizide 1 the blcod, and cun be
cured by elimdnatirg them wits D
Picrce's Giollen Medieal Dycovery. 1ne
drat uhieg it ddoes 1s o pul the wonle
digeative syatein into pertecet order. It
stimuintes Lhe appetite, excites g copi-
cus gecrelion of tue digestive Huidy and
promotes assimitation. [t searches ont
disease germs wherever they may be,
kits them and forces them out of the
system.  Toe  Golden BMedical Dis
covery” has been used with unvarying
ruccess for over B0 venrs,
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ed to note the advertisements in the TBUR

Drpere street, tirst

Young Men’s Societies.

Young lrishmen’s L. & B, Association

Orzanized, Aprit 1574, Incorpurated, Doc. 1875,

Hecular wonthly meeting held in its hall, I8
n et Wednesdny of every month at 8
weloek, ol Conmmtice of Management meeta
every secand  swd tearth Wednesdny  of sach
month. President, RECILARD BURRKY; Secretary
MU POV ER :all communientions to e addresss
cdto tho ||:|_H. Delesates to 3, Patrick"s Loague
W d. linehy, D, Gallery, Jus. MeMahon.

h hun's Young, Men's Socity,

Orannlzed 1883,

Meetsin s hall, 177 Ottawa Streot. on the firat
Sunday or each menth. ar 200 ¢y, Spiritaal
Adviaor, REV. E STHURBE, C.88,R.; President,
JOHUN WHITTY & Seeretary, D J. O'NEILL.
Deleautes to N¢. Patrick’s J. Whitty,

League :
DL IO Neillnnd M Casev, - EUC

Andient Order of Iliberninns,

DIVENION No, 2

Meetain lower vestry ol St Gabriel New Chuarch,
corner Uentre and Laprairie strecrs, on the 3ud
and 4th Fridav of cachimonthoue s pow. President,
ANDREW DUNN : Recording Secretary, THOS.
N.SMITH, 62 Richumond street, 10 whom ail come
wunicatians should be addressed. Delegutes to St
Patrick’s League: A, Dunn, M. Lynch and R,
Connaughton.

AOZ —Division No, 3,

Meetsthe 2nd and {th Mondays of each wonth, at
Hiberma Hall, No. 242 Xotre Dame 3t Officors 2
B. Wall, Presiient : P2 Carroll, Viee-President 3
Jobn Hughes  Fin. Secretary : W, Rawley, Res.
Seeretary ; W P Stanton, Treas.: Marshol, Johe
Kennedy : T. Erwine, Chairman of Standing Com=
mittee.  all is open every ovening (except rega-
bar merting mights) for wembers of the Ordor and
their friends, where thes will find Irish nnd other
leadingnewspaverson file

A H.—Division No. 4.,

President, 11T, Kearns, No, 32 Delorimicravenue
Viee President, J. 1" 0'Hura : Recording Secra~
tary, P oJ. Finn. 15 Kent street ;. Finaneial Secre-
tary, POl Temilty ; Treasurer, John Traynorg
Sergeant-at-arma, D Mathewson, Sentinel. D.
Whate; Marshal, Fo Gechan: Delegates to Bt
Patrwk’s Leaene, Vot Dounoven, 1.V 0*1lara, BL
Geekan: Chuirman Standing Comwittes, John
Costello, AL Division No, 4 mvets every 3nd
amd 4th Monday of cach wonmb, at 1113 Notre
Dame street.

C. M. 1B, AL of Cannda.

CABA. of Canada, Braneh 74,

Orzanised Mareh 11,155 Braneh 71 meets in the
baseen of St Gabriels new Chureh, cornor of
Centre and Lavrattic streets, on the tirst and third
W lae~days ot each ponth,

canty for membershin, or any one dediroas
tuternution regard.ne the Broneh, mas com-
ste with the tollowine afbeer-:

W M P, Sparitual Adviser,

centie street
Uy W

s, Presislent, 25 Fire Station.
Muonr o Meseov Finaneial Sevretury 77 Forfar
~freet
Wy O o~ Treasares, Bourgeais streel.

Losior, 210 Pricve Arthur ~taeet.

GNCBA, of Sanada, Branch 26

g ovizen, Vit Nevember, 1853,)

Jawi s

Branech & reets at St Pareick's Hall, 93 Bt,
Alrxatder Strect jonevery Monday of cach month,
The regnlar meetings Do the trausnetion of bosjie
pe-~ are bebid oo the 2ud and 41h Mondays of the
wonth.at ¥ e,

Aprhieants tor membership or anvy wne desiroar

af tilormiation regarding the Braneh may com-
munient s with the tallowing offieers ©

MARTIN BEAGAN, President, 77 Caudieux 8k,
JoL FEELEY, Treasurer, 719 Stherbronke St.
A A GADBOIS, Fin-See, 511 51 Lawrenoe Bt
JAST CHSTHIA N, Sevretary, 323 5t Urbain 8%

C.M.B A.of Quehec,
GRAND COUNCIL OF QUERBEGC

Afliliated with tho C.M.B.A . nfthe United Staten
Membership $3.000,
Accuamulating Reserve of. .. .$3,000,000,
Present Reserve .. ..., 500,000,
Branch No @ meets every 2nd and 4th Monday
of each month — For further particulurs addeess
JOHN LAPPIN, President, 18 Brunswicl atrest g
F. C. LAWLOR, Recording Sceretary, 93 Shaw st,

Cathelic Benevolentl Legion,

Shamrock Couneil, No. 820, C.B.L.

Meotain St. Ann’s Yoeung Men's Hall, 157 Ottawa
Strest, on the zecond and fuurth Tueadey of eacl
manth, at S .. M. SHEA, President ; T. W
LESAGLE, secretury, 417 BerriStreet.

Catholic Order of Forestera.

§t. Gabrigl's Court, 18D,

Meeznvery alternute Monday, commencing Jan.
i1, 1 ~t. abtiel’s Hall, cor. Centre und Laprairle
AT

MOP MO LDRICK, Chief Ranger.
MOUOLHEALEY, Ree.-Ree'y, 4% Laprairie 8t.

t Patrick's Gourt, No, 95.6.0.F

Veercin SNe, Ann's Hall, 197 Ottawa arreet,every
freraned third Menday, at 8 rov, Ohief Ranger,
fants F Fosser. Reeording Sceerotary, ALBE.
Partindon W Ottawastreet,

Total Abstinenee Societies,
ST, PATRICICS T A& B.SOC1ETY.
Entablishod Isgi.

W their friendx
jely moets fuy
Church, the
1. Theregu-
~ond Tuosday

in St 1t
undasy oTeach mnthar g .
tiiy meeting i~ held onrhe ser
Crocaek monah, ar A or oy Cin their holl, 92 Bt
A rxanaer ~t. REV, . AD MiCALLEN, 8.8.,
Ko, Pro-fdent 1 JOFHN WALSH, < Vico-Pres} .
i WP LNDYLE, Seeretary. 24 8t. Martin
CDeleratesto St Patrick’s league: Messrs .
Woien,Jd 4 Ferley and William Rawley,

St Ann's 1. 4. & B. society,

Frrantasiien 1567, .
v Dereetor, REV. FATHER FLYNN ; Presi-

jesiz. JOHYN KILLFEATHER ; Secretary, JAB.

DY, 116 Chateauruay Street, Meots on the

)

senrd Sunday of every wonth, in St Ann'e Hall,
rgrner Yoong and Ottawa streety, at 3:30 v,
! 5 to St. Patriek’s League: Mesars. J.

rrates t
Killtoather, T. Knegersand Andrew Cullen

PROFESSIONAL CARDS
J. ALCIDE CHAUSSE,

ARCHITECT.
153-137 sShaw st., Moniresal.

Plans and Estimates Curnished for all kinds of
buildings. MzacHANTS' TELEPHONE1456. '

C. A. MocDONNELL

Accountant and Trustee,

180 ST. JAMES STREET
Telephone 1182. MONTRRAL.
Parsonal supervision given to ail businesa: '

Reutacoliected, Hstares administered, Booka . L,
udited. o

FOR SALE FOR THE MILLION::
Kindiing $2.00 ; Out Maple $2.50 ; Tami L
$1.75:  Mill blocka, stove:léngths. $li

WrrnEss, and, when making purchases
mention the paper. ~

McDIARMID, Richmond Squnre,?

- v L




