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BY JAMES NOBLE..

FROM THE *“ HIBERNIAN MONTHLY.

EE grows in the
_, NOBLE ASH TR. ‘
il center of the runl of Castle Con:
d O\l beneath which We took our

.grown relic of the
oatt, AP :n!;m;issfzned eagerly to the
¢ our most pleasant guide. Now,
he had changed hm. then?:ef-

4 although still loath to “discorse of
- daring men who, it is notorious,
e Ag0 made the vaults and caves of

sl ] their places of secret
Cm:ig,;:(‘;)uem;::.u led to allude to t,he.m,
-!ne? ectiv, by the reference 0 the faith
g oux-]g girl who, about twenty years
ofe’ ve & name to the spot. From

1he'inf0fmati°n we gleaned from him,

. are

to subsequent inquirics, we al
aiised 1o tell our readers ber sad his-
P -

w%;erc is little more in the story than

¢ development of the _strength and dur;-

' pility of female affection—proof of reck-

Jeas daring on the one hand, and ot“] purs
devotedness on the other. Ol.d aco

Bohenezer had commence(-i with that

line towards his daughter

[ yigid disclp : 3 GF
Ruchel which he imagined MOLC D el
her agrinst Tlulf teath the moonlight ;
[l ever galloped el Sabbath day he in-
and, MOreever, e‘vb"lfy - young mam, in
sited to Bis U0 A i ecreet conduck
whose saler manners, h d-'
worldly-mindedness, he excee
snd great } dam Switzer, the only
ingly rejoiced  ACAT P08 friend, had
son of his most esteemes b ' th t.
heing told by bhis father tha
upon  DEBE fitting bride for him
Rachel would be a fit I o s ot
in every respect, resoly 7 od r:gm om.
and ber father had o reacs;o e, the
plated_the _fastRrowtng TP kine
rentiful inerease, the well-fe
b the Switzers, as i they thd
thedy been S o frowned upon
Rachel peither smiled nor r(')th t.tﬁere
the youth ; if she had done t?lt !1!,11. e
might heve been hopes tha _15_!&
would prosper; bat of all t.hlmgs m{’h ue.r-
ence is the most fatal to ove..fhod.ndg
Adam did not know this—or, if he did,
hedid not heed it. How Rachel became
inted with James Hennesey is not
acquaintec er T ted the
upon record ; they never {requen A
same places of worship 0;1' amuae(inent.
Jame« was known to be a fierce and res ;_
Jess fellow, full of those wild notions o
liberty which eventually render & man
¢ither a hero or 8 glave; be was of &
good but sinking family, handsome, anc}_
better e lucated than moat young men o
bis time and station. Of all the youths
in the neighborhood, be was the most
frequently spoken of in terms of strong
disapprobation by the Bobenezers and
he Switzers,
' “Any news to-day, g?od Adam ?” the
vife would inquire; *for truly Jacob
grows so deaf that he hears but little,
and Rachel and I lnsa;ver visit but
mongst our own people.
y “Ngt’hing,” Adnr.)m vl:'ould answer, “but
that Jsmes Hennesey grows worse than
ever; he told a magistrate o his own
people he lied I .

“Oh! to a burgomsstér!” exclaimed
the old lady.

“ Perhaps it was true,” suggested the
‘maiden.

“And even if it was!—hut such &
thing could not be true. I wonder you
donot see how impossible it muat be,
Rachel,” continned the dame. _

“It would be a great blessing if he
were out of the country,” said Adam;
“he turns the heads of the men and the
hearts of the women.”

“Idonot see what this is to thee,”
auswered the dame, ““as long ss thy own
heed in sieady, and this maiden’s heart
;‘m'"

Rachel looked one way,and Adam an-
‘other, but neither seemed pleased.

That very night, beneath the waning
beams of & harvest moon, the Palatine
‘girl wap weeping upon the shoulder of

smes Hennesey—weeping as if her
heatt would break—weeping, not loudly,
for her grief was heavy hearted, so that
its demonstration could hardly make
way. Bhe had met him that night, and
%00 often before, in her own bower, over
the trellis of which the aged hands of
her father had trained woodbine and
roses, that she might sew, and spin and
<nit, and read her bible in the free and
lragrant air—there she had frequently
met her lover, and listened to the deep
and passionate declarations of an affec-
E;;tl):l which, to do him justice, he really

“Idaren’t come again into the valley,
darlint of my heart, my own cushla ma-
chree ! it would be as much as my life is
Sorth. I daren't do it, by night or day,”
hecontinued ; ¢ the storm may blow over,
48 storms have done befors, or as people
'8y they do, forgetting what they
tive and wrack in their passing, and if
!t does, why, Rachel, I’ll ask you boldly

fguat take the leave he will not give; if
V‘_oira;gg? cioee not glmss, why then, ma-
mt
thﬁtz‘s o ast leave the country,
nd I with you—I with yon,” said
flel-chel, suddenly changing frgm & calm,
cold, patient girl to the wildly enthusi-
il and devoted woman.  “I will
U;Ver leave you, James; the greater the
*Ame, the harder the fate, but the more
tralv will T cleave to you.”
u:u&[nnes Hennesey was indeed, as the
- ity people express it, * on his keep-
g bhlu connection with Whiteboyism
aver OBie notorious and he could no
. ger walk abroad with impunity ; he
fﬂ:a ; marked man among the marked,
b ’edwrgs well known to possess the
o Y daring and the rude b powerful
roquence that enters at once lnto and
w;n:l.ers the Irish heurts.
i achel elung to ghe hope that brighter
I ﬁ?s Would come.  Sne could not com-
M md why her father would oppose
rr{:d 4on with James, when he was
o e a,Wnre (accqrding to her belief)
S 5;]0111 h Was maligned and persecuted.
ruth 1o 1 el implored him to tell the’
o ‘?the Palatine ; but James knew
_mner ?, "0 the unsophisticated girl, the
o oartt 8L such & man as Jacob must
it the iden of his child being the
r?a.iito‘ha Proscrihed outlaw—for so in
“w1Ly he was. He therefore trusted to

from your father, and if he refuse we |1

his own influence over the affeetionate
creature who had so confidingly launch.
ed her heart upon a stormy and perilons
sea ; and well he might have trosted
one 80 pure and: so devoted. After
many vows and little consideratinn,
Rachel apreed to meet her lover under
the ash-tree amid- the ruins of Carrig.o-
Gunnel the next Sunday at midnight ;
he could know, he said, by that time
whether it was. likely he should be
obliged to leave the country altogether ;
or, if his former errors were overlooked
or forgatten, he sworeto tke weeping
gir! that he would enter upon a new life,
and become anything, everything, she
desired. With' men like James Hen-
pessey such resclutions are broken al-
most before they ave fully expressed.

“[ wish, Jacob,” said Rachel’s mother
to her husband, on the following morn-
ing, “ I wish you would corae into our
child's room ; it is near ten of the clock
and she isstill sleeping. I did not like
to awake her, but sheis so disturbed
that [ cannot bear te look on her. She
is little more than hslf undressed, her
arma tossed over the coverlet, and her
beautiful hair clings in heavy wreaths to
her damp brow ” The Palatine moved
with a lighter step than was his wont to
the door, through which his worthy wile
had passed ; she pointed to their child
while the old man lingered on the thresh-
old, gazing with a troubled counten-
ance upon his fair daughter.. * leave
her alone,” szid the confiding father,
leave her alone ; even now her head has
fallen {rom the pillow upon the bible
that was hall-placed beneath it—the
child tarried too long at her prayers.”
If Rachel could but bave heard the
words, how hitter would have been the
reproaches of her conscience!

The next Sabbath brought her com-
monplace lover, and even he observed
that “the maid Rachel seemed dia-
turbed.”” She had received in the morn-
ing from the hand of a mountain-boy a
feather from & wild bird’s wing—* Sich
birdeens,” said the urchin, “ fly far, but
remimber where they build their nests.”

Rachel had not forgotten. Shedid not,
however, meditate a far flight for she
took nothing with her save the national
cloak of their Irish serving giri; and en-
folding hergelf in its ample acreen. she
threaded her way across the meandows
which lay between her dwelling and the
Rock of the Candle. She was a fearleas
girl, and yet many things contributed
that night to make her shudder despite
ner confiding love. She knew she was
doing wrong, and as she flew past the
gloomy spots that tradition had invested
with a peculiar or fearful interest, she
paused and trembled, every now and
then; the ruins of the magnificent rock
joomed in the distance, and frowned in
mysterious grandeur over the moonlit
meadows. At last, panting and breath-
less, she achieved the trysting-tree and
stood with ber hands clasped over her
panting bosom beneath its shadow;
the breeze sighing through the leaves,
the rabbit as it cropped the clover, the
beating of the bat’s wing upon the air,
the heavy whir of the broad-faced owl—
even the half-murmured bleat of a kid,
as it nestled more closely to its mother’s
side, increased her fears; nor was it
until she was clasped in her lover's arms
and felt his warm breath on her cheek
that she again forgot all the world in
him. Whatever were his plans he had
no time to develop them, for the rolling
first of one stone, then of another, down
the ravine, told James Hennessey that
footsteps unaccustomed to the rocky
passes were approaching.

In an instant, before she had time to
remonatrate, or even ask why or how,
James had lifted her in hia arms and
passed with her into the depths of one
of the caves known only to the dis-
affected. It was the action of an in-
stant; and the girl brought up with so
much care and in s0 much piety was
clinging to the most during of the
Whiteboys in the midst of twelve or
fourteen fellows as daring and more
desperate than he. She heard the sharp,
quick click of their pistols and was
nearly suffocated by the smell of the ar-
dent spirits that stimulated them to so
much evil; the light of one bogwood
torch, shaded as it was, was sufficient to
show her the glitter of pikes and the
more horrid expression of fiend like
faces that glared upon her; suddenly,
even this light was (xtinguished, and
Jameas murmured she *“ was safe,’” for
she was with him. Rude and harsh
words were exchanged in whispers which

Athe firm autbority of Hennesey sup-

pressed Rachel heard the heavy tramp
of a strong man near her; it was the
tread but of one man—yet what child
does not recognize a parent’s f{ootstep ?
A horrid conviction that her father had
tracked her flight came upon her ; for a
moment she could not speak, but at last
terror lest any harm might come to him
forced s word or two from her clammy
ips.

% Stand here!” muttered Hennesey,
“if you cling to me I cannot save him,
if it be he. Kachel, his life will answer
for this rashness, for he cannot live and,
we be discovered.’” 8till, though fainting,
she clung feebly to her lover; the foot-
steps passed away, but the girl was
roused from her insensibility by a voice
calling her sternly and heavily by name,
far above where she lay.

‘‘Rachell—my child (—Rachell” She
felt that James bad quitted her and she
struggled in the darkness with those
who would have held her back; it was a
faint struggle—a feeble girl agalnst
strong-armed men.

“Father, Iam here,” she.cried. but
ber tones were weak—a pause—and then
came & distant rush, and blows, desper-
ate and determined. “ They won't fireif

they can help i,” said one fellow toan-

other, in the same suppressed tone. She
heard no more; uiterly exnausted, she
lost all consciousness, nor did she revive
until aroused by the rapid motion of
& horse, and again® a well-known voice
whispered: * Darling avourneen, you

-are safe with me.”

Several months had elapsed after this
oceurrence ; the old Palatine's garivn
bore & neglected aspect; the trees were
untrimmed, the path overerown with

‘weeds ; 'a _light -gleamed ' without its

walls, for'. the night was dark; and

through one or two apertures in the win-
dow the glimmer of a candle flickered
over the fl .wer-bed that had been
Rachel’s. Within sat the Palatine and
his wife; bis hair was now white, his
figure lean and dwincled ; his eyes were
weak and dim as he bent over his bible,
but the eyes of his wife were tized on
him. *We have heard God's wordsgin
and again,” he said, * and we must be
comforted. It was a memorable mercy
that onthat night noblood was shed,
though mine was thirsted for: do not
look 80 sad, wife—God in a wise God.”

“I do not look sad,” she answered,
“for'you are with me, Jacob ; but when
_[f t},unk that you willnot be so long—
1 —t?

There was aslight knocking at the
door.

“Who's there?” inquired the Palatine.
The sound was repeated.

“Friends know it is not safe to open
doors to & tongueless man,” he answered;
and then came a reply in tones that
sent hl.m staggering against the wall,
while his wife, with aspeed that marred
her intention, en eavored to undo the
fastening. At last, Rachel crawled,
rather than walked, to her father'’s feet ;
but he would not look upon her; she
then took refuge on her mather’s bosom,
who parted the hair upon her brow,
while large, heavy tears dropped like
hail upon the wasted features of her
child.

“I have you here forever now,” said
the poor woman: “ here you will re-
main—no one will rive & crushed and
faded flower—forever now.”

“For one hour’ answered Rachel,
“ for one hour, and then 1 quit you, my
mother, lor a long, long time. Mother,
in Heaven’s sight I declare [ had no
thought of leaving you that night; and
he anved my father's life, and will carry
to his grave the mark he received in de-
fending it.”

Her mother declared she should not
leave her.

‘“ Let her go to her keeper,” said the
old man sternly.

But Rachel arose and answered:
“ Father, before the day was done he
was my husband ; he has worked me no
wrong, for the choice was my own ; and
Lam thanklul to bear shame with him
if it can lighten his heavy load. Mother,
you would have done as much for my
father.”

*“ There is & curse, strong as well as
deep. that sooner or later will overwhelm
the children of disobedience,” said her
fathe r bitterly.

“ [ know it—I believe it—TI feel it—
but aven so, I submit.”

“The time will come,” continued the
old man, “sooner or later—the time will
come when he in whom you trusted
will fail you in your uttermost need ;
when he will pour into your breaking
heart the poison you gave your parenta
Oh, what fools are those who put faith
in their own children! He will spurn
you and desert youn.”

“ He may do 80."” she replied, weeping,
“he may do so, but [ will never desert
bim."” .

“Jacob,” interposed his aged wife,
“Jacob, our child—she—given to our
prayers after long years of expectation—
she says she has but one hour to stay
with us; do no let it pass thus. She is
etill our child, Jacob; but ous hour to
stay,” repeasted the mother, wringing
ber hands—“but one hour.”

¢ Not an hour now,” said Rachel, “not
much more than half ; you, mother, will
listen to me; people spoke falsehoods
of him ; decoyed away he was ; but he
is not what they say; they will not hear
him, will not pardon him; if he re-
mained in Ireland he must be as he is,
outlawed and wretched. He bas yielded
to my prayers ; and in s foreign land
where weare going, he may still be what
the Almighty intended he should be—
great and gond ; he gave me one hour to
bid you farewell, to pray for your forgive-
ness ; only one hour, and the minutes
are flying while I speak.”

“\Vill he come for you ?” ingquired her
father.

“Oh, no, he cannot, he dare not ven-
ture here, nor would otheralet him,’”” she
replied.

The old man rose steadily from his seat
and before either mother or daughter
was aware of his intention he had
seized Rachel in his iron grasp.
“Ag the Lord liveth,” he exclaimed,
“you go not hence; I wil
bind you to the horns of the altar; I
will not suffer even a tainted sheep of
the true fold to become the prey of the
ravening wolf; here you remain; vain
will be your cries for aid; all vain.
Here will I stand and whoever entera
shall have the reconipense he comes for,
who would rob an old man of his cnild.”
Rachel implored, conjured, entreated,
wept; even her mother's tears were
added to hers, but all in vain. The
Palatine shouldered one of the heavy
muskets of his own country, and paced
backwards and forwards opposite to
where he had bound his child with cords
which her mother dared not loosen.
His eyes scowled upon the unhappy girl,
while ever and anoa he muttered be-
tween his clenched teeth such texts of
Seripture as seemed to him to bear
hardest upon her case—threats against
disobedient children and denouncements
against the associates of the ungodly.
When the first gleam of morning broke
through the crevice of the window
Rachel spoke again :

«If harm come to my husband hisblaod
be upon your head.” It seemed after
that as if a portinn of her father’s stern-
ness had entered into her gentle nature.
She would neither taste food nor drink,
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but sat with clasped hunds and “eyes
turned towards the mountains. the sun-
lit tops of which were seen through the
latticed window.

“She will die, she wiil die,” aaid her
mother,

“Pray God she may,” was the father's
harsh reply, *that I'may iy her in the
grave, and then be gathered to my
fathere,”

She did not die: but a desperate and
very dangerous fever came to her relief,
for it took away her mind from present
thoughts; weeks and months elapsed
ere she was able to ait al the eottage
door. But the lapae of time had wrought
changes in many ways: the country was
more tranquil; and people said that
since James Hennesey had disappeared
mattera were become altogether difler-
ent. The Palatine relaxed but little of
his severity, except that, thinking him-
self secire in Rachel’s wenkness, he suf-
fered her mother to move her from
place to place in her arms. She
took no inerest in  anylhing.
Nothing amused, nothing drew trom
her a word or even a look of intelli-
gence.  All blessed her as they passed
along the road, and the little children
used to heap her lap with wild flowers,
Her mother reeoncited herself to the
violence which her hnsbind had prac-
tixed when she found that no letteg, no
token, arrived from Jemes; that he had
gone into exile waws certain—but had he
forgotten Rachel * Months rolled into
years; two years had passed; and
Rachel wasstill the same. Usually the
Pulatine preserved the most rigid silence
towards his daughter, but sonietimes he
would give vent Lo bitter feclings, and
reproach her in strong language; it wus
all the same, her features remained un-
moved, and she seldom sbed tears.
Once, indeed, when they were alone, and
her mother wept over her, she desired
her to be comforted, as she should be
happy yet. .

People wondered how she lived, how
anything so heart-broken could remsin
80 long in a torturing world.

One morning she told her mother she
would lie down; and her father at the
noon-day dinner, going into theroom
(where he had once been deceived), laid
his hand upon ber shoulder, as if to as-
sure himself that she was there, “in the
flesh.” Suddenlg she opened her eyes,
and raising her head, kissed bis cheek;
he was so unprepared for the &ct, that
he had no time for consideration, and,
as if by instinct, & blessing fell from his
lips. When her mother came to her
with some {ood, she said, “ Father has
blessed me at last; you do so too, then
let me sleep,”” |

When the evening meal was prepared,
and her mother agsain sought her, she
was gone; if the neighbors had seen
her, they stoutly denied it, and deolared
that she waa spirited away by the * good
people.”” The old Paiatine traversed the
country like one demented, bending his
way ab iast to the ruina of Carrig o Gun-
nel, not with any distinct hope of find-
ing her there, but from the natural
desire of seeking in every possible and
impossible place for a thing cherished
and loat,

There, under the ash-tree, he saw his
child, her head reclining against ils
trunk ; he called to her, in a voice trem
ujous trom an emotion he would vain

1{my child! my child! would that I bad

have suppressed ; it was vain; he fell on
his knees by her side; he turned her
face towards him; the cheek upon
which he had impressed the kiss of
returning affection was cold, her heart
had ceased to beat, her eyes to weep for
ever! Then,indeed, the strong pent up
curzent of parental love, that had
been mo long congealed within
his bosom, burst forth. He wept
as only astrong men weep; he lifted
up his voice, exclaiming like the Royal
Poet-Prophet of old—"“Oh! Rachel,

died for thee!

People say that the spirit of the Pala-
tine girl wanders amid the ruins of the
Rock of the Cundle to this day; and
there are few bold enough to approach
the elm tree after night rall.

“But, sure, your honors,” said our
guide, when he had closed the story, the
fewding points of which we have thus
preserved, ‘2 wpirit wo good as hers
could harm no living mortal.”

NOT CRUDE MATERIAL.

Scott’s Emulsion is Cod Liver Oil per-
fected and is prepared upun the prin-
ciple of its digestion and ussimilation
in the human system ; hence il is given
without disturbing the stomach.
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Diatributiona every Wednesday. Value
of prizes ranging from $2 to $2000
Tickets 10 centa.

INSIGNIFICANT.

Asking—* That chap, Pelty, is a fel-
low of very trifling importance, isn't
he?’ Grimshaw—" Yes; he culs as
little figure in the world 18 the character
in the nyerage humor us paragraph who
usks the question which brings lorth the
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The Finest Creamery Butter

IN 1-LB. BLOCES AND SMALL TUBH,

NEW LAID EGG.
Stewar’s English Breakfast Tea at 36c

OUR SPECIAL BLEND of COFFEE
IS THE FINEST.
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® lk'aak Up a Cold in Time

BY usiNG

PYNY- PECTORAL

The Qulck Cure for COUGHS,
COLDS, CROUP, BRON-
CHITIS, HOARSENESS, eto.

Mgs. JoserH NoawiIck,
of 64 Sorauren Ave., Toronto, writes:

“m&?mrﬂ has never falled to care
my ren of croup after a fow doses. It
cured mysslf of o lang.stun cough after
several other remadies had falled. I¢ has
slso proved an excellent cough cure far my
family. J prefer it to any other medicing
for coughw, eroup arh u

H. O. Barnoug,
of Little Rocher, N.B., writes:
“As & cyre fo Pyny.Poctoral {s -
the best lgil?mz k‘m'.m I hn’ro; my cus.
twiaears will have no owber.”

Large Bottle, 25 Cts.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE COQ., Ltp.
QProprletors. MonTREAL A

mn‘

Almost everybody has heard of the
finger-post which, after some important
directions regarding the roads, b re the
useful postacript. ‘If you cannot read,
agk at the blrcksmith’s shop.”

But this was scarcely a match in ab-
surdity for another which was of late
years exhibited on an Engliah road:

reply containing the point of the joke.”

—ruth.

“When this post is under water, the
bridge at —— cannot be passed.”

1 THE U

Promotive of Arts
Assaciation.

LIMITED

~
Incorporated by Letters Patent, 7th}
October, 18g6.

1687 Nofre Dame Street:

MONTREAL

Over $5,000 in valuel
distributed every Friday,

PRICE OF ScRips 10 CTs

———

AGENTS WANTED«

) A BHISSEUALS,

SURGICAL DENTIST,

o I

3 No.TSt. Lawrenoe Street

‘MONTREAL

‘ Telephone, =« - 6201,

Your impression in the morming .
Teeth in the afternoon. Rlegant full guntlnglg‘}:.
Roge PPaurl (flesh eolored.)  Weighted lower sets
for shallow jaws.  Upper sets for wneted faces ;
gold crown plate and bridgo work, prinloas ex-
tracting without charge if sols wre inserted, Teeth
filed ; treth repuired in 50 minutes : scts in three
hours.if required. 1

FALSE TEETH WITHOUT PLATE

(YLD and PORCELAIN
Crowns fitted on old roota.

Aluminiutn and Rubhber
Plates mude by the latest
W Procegd,

Tooth extrected without
rmn. by eclectricity and
vcil anwsthesia.

Dr. J. G. &, GENDREAU, Snrgeon-Dentist

20 St. Lawrenceo NStreos,
Hours of cun.:;xllslnlion t=—0A.M.to 6r.N. TELE=

ANL '1] Al
One Way Woekly Excursions

- TO =

CALIFORNIA

And other Pacific Coast
Points.

A Pullman Tourist sleeper lcaves Bonavensure
Station wvory ‘Thursday at 10.25 p.m. forthe Pacile
Coast, all that is royuired is a second-class dicked
and in addition a moderato charge is made for
sleeping accomodation, This is 1 splendid opper~
tunity for families moving West.

Fortickets and rrservation of berths apply at

143 ST. JAMES STREET,

Or st Bonaventurs Station.

THE

Society

.. of Arts,
1666

NOTRE DArTE STREET,
MONTRcAL.

DISTRIBUTION OF PAINTINGS,
FVERY : WEDNESDAY
PRICE OF SCRIPS - - 10 Conts,

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the undersigned
and endorged ** Tender for Tubular Boilers for
the Eastern Block, Ottawa,” will bo received ak
this Office until Thursday the 318t December, 1896,
for the supplying and placing of 3 tubular boilers,
in_the Eastern Block, Ottawa
Plang and Specifications can be seen at the
Depnrtment of Public Works,Ottawa, on and after
Friday thu 11th December, and tenders will not be
eonsidered unless mude on the furm supplied and
signed with the actuul signatures of tonderars.

of the Honorable the Minister of Public Works,
enual to fire per cent. of amount af(mder, must
accompany cach tender.  This cheque will be
forfeited if the party decline the contruct or faik
to eomplete the werk contracted for, and will be
returned in case of non-zceeptance of teader.

The Department does not bind itself to accopt the
lowest or any tender.

By order,

E. F. E. ROY,
R Secretary.
Department of Public Works,
Ottuwa, 10th Dec., 1896, 2.2

Newspapers inserting this advertisementwithout
?utho:ity from the Department will not be paid
orit.

Canadian Royal
= Art Union.

(Incorporated by Letters-Patont Feb. 14,18%4.)

238 & 240 St. James Street

This Compnn{ distributes 1Works of
Art, painted by the Mesters of the
Modera French School

Tickets, fram 25¢ to 310 each.
Awards, from $5 to $5,000 each.

Art School opens Oct iwv T

GOING TO BE HIS UNCLE.

arations for a bicycle ride, and appeax-
ed at the doorarraved in bloomers. “‘Oh,

ing in the garden, “*are
my uncle ?’—Harp.t's Bagaar,

An aceepted bank cheque, payable to tho order

auntie,” exclaimed Jerry, who was play-.

i

you going s ve "

A novel method of Distributiew.

T omfrees

Aunt Doothy had juat finished her prep-~ o

V|




