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The heat was terrible ; but Barbay did
not seem to mind it as she hurried along
the close, dusty street, her clean calico
gown giving her a bright fresh look that
it did one good to see on such aday. In
ber arm she carried & queer looking
bundle. She smiled happily as she hur-
ried on, her thoughta 81l of father, dear
father, to whom she was going.

Stopping as she reached the City Hall,
she looked up, half expectantly and
hopefully; up at the tall tower reaching
80 far, far above her. A brighter smile

came into her face as loud, clear and dia-
tinct came from above the clang—clang
—clang—clang—clang—clang that told
her the hour of day.

She looked a moment longer, but
father was not Lo be seen; dear father
who was 80 good and kind and whom
everybody loved. And why shouldn’t
they? How could they help it, and how
could they do without him? Way,
father was the Town Clock, or one-bhalt
of it, as mother used to say, Mr. Harper
being the other half. Poor Mr. Harper!
she was 80 sorry for him, because his
little baby boy was dead.

She was at the foot of the long tlight
of steps now ; the steps leading to Father,
dear futher, the Town Clock ; tor strange
as it may seem, there is in one ot cur
Southern cities 2 town clock whose « ni:
face is a human face, whose only hauds
are human hands, and whose machinery
is the niuscle of a strong man's aro, _

Any one elae might have thought the
long flight of steps leading to the tower
a tedious climb in the heat ; but Barbay
only stopped « moment to look up. she
loved the long climb, because it took her
always nearer dear father; and then it
seemed 80 odd to be going up, up over
the tops of the houses und stores, and to
Iook down every little while through the
tunny little windows and see the people
growing smallir and smaller until they
looked like fuiries, then to look up at
the beautiful sky and wonder about the
desr Heaveuly Fatber Who loved every-
ope so dearly and Who watched over
them always, Up higherand still higher
the little feet climbed, until there waa
only a wooden door between her and
father. Softly she opened it and peeped
in,

“Bless my soul and body'” said a
pleasant voice; and the next moment
Barbay was in her father’s arms.

“What brought you here this hot day,
Sweetheart, and what's in the bundle?”
he asked, after she had aRlmost smothered
him with kisses.

“The dressmaker next door let me do
an crrand and gave me this,” said Bar-
bay, taking up the bundle she had laid
aside and proudly displaying a big
cantaloupe.

“And you brought it for father to
look at ?” he aaid, with & twinkle in his
eye.

* For father to eat,” she said, sweetly.

“You always remember your old
favher, Sweetheart,” he said lovingly.
“Well, I will try to manage one-half if
you’ll attend to the other. I could nat
possibly eat more than that whiie you
are here, It would be so impolite, you
know.”

It I go away will you eat it &all1?’* she
asked, again putting ber arms round his
neck, but looking into his face astho’
she loved every curve and impress on it.

“1 could not touch it, I would beso
disappointed,” he said, taking off her
hat and kirsing her forehead. He always
callud ber bis little sweetheart; but
every one else called her Barbay, a name
she had given herself when she was very
little.

It was in a queer corner of a satill
queerer room in this tall tower that they
sat down by & narrow table pushed cl.se
to the wall to enjoy their feast.

A hanging cupboard, from which a
couple of spoons, some salt and a knife
were taken, suggested certain house
keeping arrangements, while on the
table were pen, ink and paper with »
book or two, evidently taken from the
banging shelves in another corner. 1n.
deed there were only corners in which
to hang things for tne sides of the room
were great windowa locking over the city
in all dlrections.

But the most curious thing in this
curigus room was the great bell reach-
ing almost Jrom the celling to the floor ;
s tongueless, clapperless bell that had
made no motion vl any kind since the
day it had been placed in position many
years ago. Hanging in anoiher corner
was the iron hammer that, guided by
the hand of him who watched in the
tower, struck on the rim of the great
bell those clear, loud notes that kept a
record of the pusaing of time over the
alternately waking and sleeping city.
The fourtb corner held the tali, old-
tashioned clock, as old as the bell itself,
that had servedinall that time to tell the
exact moment when the town clock must
strike. To Barbay it was a matter of
great interest ; for its face was always
changing as it told of the moon and the
tides und the seasons.

“ Barbay,” said her father when, their
feast, over, he saw & rapidly approaching
storm, “much as I love to have you here
I must send you home now as fast as you
can go. You would not like to be way
up bere in such a storm as those angry
looking clouds are bringing us.”

“Oh, father,” said Barbay, *I should
not mind anything where you are. Let
me stay, please. I love to watch the
clouds play hide and seek from.here.”

He locked at her hesitatingly a mo-
ment and us he did so & sudden Hash of
lightning almust blinded them, while
great drops of rain splashed on the win-
dowsillsa. There was hardly time o
close the windows before the flashing
snd booming of the heavenly artillery
began ; for it was one of thiee storns
that come suddenly only to leave u ead
mtory behind.

1o burbay 1t was grand and beautiful,
It seemed as though b could look right
into heaven if the firshes would only
lagt longer, she sienied s0 clore to it.
She could not talk but looked oceasion-
ally al ber father,who smiled on her
from hir peat in the great eary chair for
which mother had made soft, comfors-
able cusbions, .

“suuuviny eoe wonderrd wlat made
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floor, She must have been asleep. She
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his chair, too. Dear father, he looked
80 white and tired; but then he had been
the Town Clock all day and all night, so
that Mr. Harper could be at home with

his little baby boy.

Would he sleep long and get rested,
she wondered. Before father came the
Town Clock had fallen asleep and failing
to strike the hour on time had been dis-
charged. It gaver her such & hngpy.
belpful feeling to think she was here
now 10 wake father in time. She was
soglad she had stayed. She would let
him rest a few moments longer, but it
would soon be time for the town clock to
strike. C

She stood at one of the windows and
looked down, down on the busy city,
then up at the rapidly moving clouds,
already being kissed by the sun, as he
bade them & loving good night. She
loved to watch him from here_ as, his
day’s work done, he slowly disappeared
from view leaving such beautilul and
hopeful promises bekind. But better
still, she loved to be here with father
when he watched over the sleeping city.
Onceshe and mother had stayed till they
could hear him call out, so loud and clear,
“ Twelve o’clock, and all’s well !”

Sometimes he was forced to rouse the
sleepers when a fire broke out, lest their
beautiful city should be damaged or des-
troyed. No wonder every one loved the
Town Clock who warned them of danger
and  watched over them sleeping or
waking.

1t was time to wake him now.

*“ Father,” she said, softly, going to
his side. ** Father,” ehe repeated louder,
as he did not reply.

Huw soupdly he slept. She called,
called again and again, even sbook him;
but he would not wake, What mustshe
do” If she could not wnrke him the
clock would not strike and they would
discharge him as they did tbe other
man; and then what would become of
mother and the children?

With the tears rolling down_ her
cheeks, she made one more gonizing
etfort to waken him, and then looked in
helpless espuir at the cluck and at the
motionless bell. Snddenly a thought
came to her that made her start and
tremble. Could she? Dare she” =he
mnat trv for dear father and the mother
and cbildren.

Climbing on a chair, she tnok down
the hammer that felt so heavy, and
then, {mshing the chair close to the
great bell, she climbed into it again,
thia time on her knees so she would be
where she could strike well. Her little
eyes went up to the clock, that still
marked one second of the time. She
was not too late.

Clapg—cla-ng—cl ang—clang—cla-ng
—cla-ng—cla-ng.

1ne nammer dropped to the floor,
and, burying her face in her hands on
the rim of the bell, Barbay caught her
breath and gave a terrified sob.

Had she counted right? It had never
sounded so before. It seemed as though
the first sound bad deafened all the
others and would never stop. Did it
sound so to those who were listening?
Did everybody know it was not father,
dogr father? How dreadful it all was!
Would they do anything to father—or to
her—if 1t was all wrong?

She looked up. How eoundly father
slept: Mr. Harper would soon come
now and let him go home. He would
not mind his going to sleep, for he had
been kind to bim.

There were footsteps on the stairs.
Mr. Harper was coming. No, there were
voices. In an instant Barbay was at her
father’s side and, putting her arms ronnd
his neck, kissed the white, tired face and
called him by every endearing name she
could think of. As the door opened, she
drew her arms more tightly round him,
an tho' she would protect him from
threatene | hsxm.

“ Hullva! What's this?” =said the
Mayor, as he and the janitor entered.

* Don’t, please don't let them dis-
charge him,” said Barbay, her big, sad
eyes looking anxiously at the two men,
““He could not help it, indeed he could
not; for he’s been the Town Clock all
day and night. Oh don't, please dont!”
she pieaded, the terrs beginning to roll
down her cheeks.

‘“ This is more seriouathan I thought,”
said the Mayor gently drawing the child
the child away and putting his ear to
her father's heart.

“ How long has he been this way?
he asked quickly.

*1 don’t know. I went to sleep all of a
eudden and when I waked up I was on the
floor and father was asleep t00.”

“ Get a doctor here as guickly as pos-
eible,” said the -Mayor to the janitor,
*“ He is stunned and may be so for hours,
but I think he’ll come out of it all right,
I eonfess 1 do not know what to do my-
self.”

* Now,” he said, turning to Barbay,
who was again leaning protectingly over
her father, * tell me who made the clock
strike just now?”

With a terrified look Barbay crept
closer to her father as she said :.

 Oh please, I couldn’t wake him and
I was afraid they would discharge him,”
“ Well,” gaid the Mayor, * who made
the clock strike ?"

“1 did,” said Barbay, trembling all
over.

“ You,” said the Mayor, looking her
over carefully—* you made the big town
clack etrike 27

' Please, please don’t let them do any-
thing to father!” said Barbay. I tried
80 bard to do it right.”

She half sobbed out the last words as
her head went down on her father’s
shoulder.

The Mayor's eyes threatened to give
him trouble as he said kindly: :
“Come here, little woman. Do not

be afraid. No one shall do anything to
your father that you do not like. Come
and tell me how vou made the big clock
strike.”

Encouraged by his words and by the
tone of his voice she loosened her hold of

3 her father and had soon given an ac-

count of how she had tried to be the
Town Clock,

“Did I count all wrong?’ she asked
wistiully. * Oh, it was so dreadful !

The DMayor put his arm round her
gently ‘and drew her to him, his eyes
plistening and a lump rising in his
1hroat as he thought of all she had gone
through. ‘ '

*And they won't discharge father?’

“her teel s0'quecr and why she was on the |

* Mo, he shall not be discharged, but [

R TR T O A PRI SRR [ T ST Y M AR

RUE' WITNESS AND CATHOLIC"

1 Mgy &'

ADVERTISEMENT,

K DEPARTMENT'

All the Choice Novelties
Now in Stock. .. ..

RICH BROCHE SILKS. in all the lateat
colors and most artistic designa. Extra
quality, for $1.10 per yard.

NEW TARTAN SILKS. A nice line
of Tartan Silks, all pure silk, 24 inches
wide, only 75¢ per vard. .

FAXNCY STRIPED BLOUAIE SILK, 10
colors in line, all pure silk, price only
50c per yard.

SATIN STRIPED DRESDEN SILKS,
Handsome Dvsigns, Pare Silk. Colors,
Pink, Blue, Heliotrope, Yellow. This
line only 60c per yard.

GREY and BLACK STRIPED SJLK,
Extra Quality Silk, worth $1.25. Chuice
for 69¢c per yard,

Blaclk Dress Si ks.
BLACKSATIN MERVEILLEUX from

50c.
BLACK GROS GRAINSILK, from 45¢.
BLACK SURAH SILK. from 50c.
BLACK SILK BENGALIXNE, from %0c,
BLACK BROCHE SILKS, trem 75¢.
BILACK CREPE SILK, from ¥1 25.
BLACK PEAU DE SOlIE, from &3¢.

Ladies’ Bicycle Suits,
Stylish, Perfect-Fitting, Tailor Made!
Prices from $13.50.
EANTER NOVELTEIES

In Gloves, Enster Cards, Fte,

COUNTRY ORDERS FILLED WITH CARE.
SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION.

JOHN MURPHY & GO.
2343 8t Catherine 8i..

CORNER OF METCALFE STREET,
TELEPUONE No. 38id.
TERMS,
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think we must see that he hasa few
dnys to rest before he goes to work
again”’

“ Oh,” gasped Barbay—*‘oh, how beau
tiful ' Then I don’t mind—no, I don’t
mind all that dreadful part—I don't
mind anything”—and putting her head
on the Mayor’s shoulder she burst into
tears.

‘I'ne next day the story was told all
over the city of how the tall tower had
been struck by lightning and the Town
Clock had Leen stunned and unconacious
for hours ; and of how Barbay, who had
been stunned too for & few moments, had
tried to be the Town Clock berself so
that father, dear father, might not be
dincharged.—Annie Weston Whitney in
The Independent,

Note andComment

One of the fads, and they are numerous,
of modern legislation is fully exempli-
fied in the recent action of the Delaware
legislature, which proposed to do away
with the kissing of the Bible in taking
an oath in the courts. Its passage was
advocated on the ground that the prac-
tice was likely to spread contagious dis-
eises, One of the epposing speakers
proposed an amendment to the effect
t~at a new Bible should be provided for
each witness about to swear,

Recently I called at a house of mourn-
ing to offer my symputhies to the de
ceased’s relatives, who were friends of
mine, and I remained »t the houae for
some time afterwards. I was in a room
in which there were a number of other
male friends of the deceased, and during
the time I was there these people did
nothing else but relate funny stories.
Now, this was in the bome of a Catholic
family, yet not once was che deceased’s
name mentioned, no prayer was offered
for the repose of the departed.

In a recent interview, Mr. W, R. Grace,
in referring to some of the features ot
the proposed Institute for the manual
training of young women which he has
go liberally endowed, stated: “One of
the principal teachings at the institute
will be cooking, something that a good
many of our voung women in higher
walks of life want to know something
about,” continued the ex Mayor with a
smile. “Good cooking will be insisted
upon, and young women who underatand
this will find that they will have little
trouble in securing deserving husbands
and keeping peace in the houshold when
they have learned thisart. Or if they
cannot get husbands they can be sure to
obtain employment, as good cooks are
always in demand,

A correspondent in tbe Boston Post
says : It is unfortunate that parents are
not more cureful about naming their
children. Many a man and woman has
been sadly handicapped in life by a silly,
puerile sounding given name. What
can be more absurd than tor a large, ac-
tive, keen brained woman to be com-
pelled to carry the burden of such a
pame as ‘ Lollie”? Giving a child a
whole nest of names is almost cqually
bad. They are sure to be “parted in
the middle,” and mistakes are always
occurring because the numerous initials
cannot be remembered by friends. How
many men of prominence in aflnirs are
there whose middlie name or even initial
vou know off‘hand. It is Grover Cleve-
land, Tom Reed William McKinley,
Benjamin Butler with everyone. One
good, short, clean-cut name is enough.

From the Philadelphia Times the fol-
lowing is reproduced: “There are in
this city (Philadelphin) at the present
time a man and wife who are residents
of Chnrleaton, S.C., where they move in
the bighest social circles. They are
chilfless,. Some years ago they legally
ad' pted two children, both girls, but one

.w} ite and one black. Their early edu-

5

-Branch, N J., and at his death the priaci-
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"cation was' oonducted with equal care
but ‘the child of Africad’deacen
played the greatest aptitude. Bafore
reaching years of maturity the girl of
Caucasian descent lett th good people
who adopted her and their whole care
was now bestowed upon the colored child,
After his retirement from business the
gentlemsn desired tb travel through this
couniry, but he found that in every
Northero city he entered he was obliged
to burden himself unon the hospitality
of friends or relatives, because no hotel
woulid let the dark-skinned girl pass its
portals unless registered and treated as
& aervang, and this was never permitted.
When 1t came to the question of con-
sidering her higher education, it was
found that none of the leading instiin
tions of learning in this country set
apar: for the instruction of girls woul |
admit within 1ts walls one tainted with
African blood. As a result, they wers
driven to the {reer British air ol Quebee,
where, under the tuition of one of the
edncational institutions for which that
city is famous, the young woman soon
beconies proficient in four or five
languages and finally was graduated: s
thunughly accomplished a girl as coul.
be lound in this couniry in a wet k's walk.
In Quebec she met a young Frenchmun
of vistinguished family and he became
80 enumcred of her mental as well &s her
phyeical charms, as he saw them, that
he married her. He is now a member
of the Canadian Parliament, and a cun-
stant adorer of his accomplished wite
and beantitul chiid. [t is now under
copsideration to take this young wonan
abrond fur the purpose of having her
presented at the various foreign courts,
where her accomplishments will procure
her # ready entrunce and a warm  wel-
come,’”

THE NEWS IN BRIEF.

A loeal jurnal says that & number of
brokers r-cently held an inormal met-
ing and figured out the losses of Montreal
specnlators uf whent in Chicago to be
not leas than T30 000,

In the Britieh House of Commons, on
Friday, Mr. Joseph Chamberinin, an
swering a question on the subject, an.
nounced that & coptract had been signed
between (Canada and the Petersuns, of
Newcastle, for u {ast steamship service
between Canada and Great Britain,

But, Mr. Chamberlain adued, the con-
tract still requires the sanction of the
Imperial Government, which is consider-
ing the matter.

The Registrar Genersl of Scotland has
issued a return which shows that the
population of Scotland has increasel
trom 2995771 in 1856 tu - 186 84V in
1896, an increase in torty jears of 397
per cent. In Scotland, as elsewh-re,
there is a tendency for the peopl- to
congregate in towns, and in the ejght
principal cities, which had & collective
population of 1 518 347 iast year, as com-
pared with 837 540 in 1856, there is an
increase of population of 630 807, or 81 2
per cent. in the same forty years. The
births in Scotland in 1896 ¢xceeded the
deatbs in number by 58,819,

William Joseph Ryan, in Common
Pleas Court, of Cleveland, 0., has sued
W. J. Hart, executor ol the estate of
Margaret Ryan, guardian of Thomas S.
Ryan, a minor, in & will contest. When
Margaret Ryan died on Aug. 19th, 1842,
she left all of her estate to her sons, cx-
cepting a small bequest to Father James
J. Quinn and a small amouat for a
monument, One of the provisions ot
the will was that William J. Ryan was
to have one-balf of the estase if heshould
become a widower in tive years. If his
wife did not die in that time he was not
toreceive u penny. It is not thispeculiar
provision w ich precipitated the suit,
but the fact that the mother carried a
life insurance policy for #2000, which
wag paid into the hands of the executor.
The son alleges that his father hus an
interest in the insurance. The Court
has been asked to place & construction on
the will,

At th: conclusion of William J.
Bryan’s speech at St. Agustine, Fla., on
Thnraday last, the crowd pressed for-
ward to shake hands with him. Their
welght caused the platform on which
wore Mr. Bryan and the committee, to
collupse, und about a hundred persons
fell into the darkness below. Mr. Beyan
waa picked up unconscions and removed
to a physician’s office, where an exam-
ination revealed that he had reciived no
injurtrs of & serious character. Forty
people were hurt.

The Sultan of Zwnzibar has issued a
decree abllishing slavery. It pr.vides
that existing rights owvir concubines
shall remain as before, unless freedom is
claimed by a concubine on account of
cruelty. Butin general terrosthe con-
cubines will be regarded as wives. The
Government will pay compensation for
all slaves legally held.,

Mr. D. A. Lafortune has been appoint-
ed one of a commirsion of three to con-
duct an enquiry into charges against a
number o offizials connected with Lthe
St. Vincent de Panl Penitentiary, of in-
terference in politics.

The will of Mary Houdayer was filed
for probate last week in the King's
County Surrogate'’s Court, New Y..rk.
Mrs Houdayer left an estate valued at
$125,000, of which & very large portion
by the terms of the will goes to Catholic
institutions. The Jincome of $109000
is to be paid to her brother,
Louis Stanislaus Husson, of North
palis to be divided among the Church
of St. Vincent de Paul, the Qrphan
Asylum of 8t. Vincent de Paul and the
Hospice Frang:is, all of thiscity., To
har executors the testateix left $40,000 in
te st for Justine Beicher, her sister, the
income of which is to be paid to her
daring her life, At her death the money
ia to be divided as follows: St. Francis’
Hospital, Trenton, $10000; Cathulic
Orphan Asylom at Hopewell, N J,, $20,
000; 5000 for the Catholic Hume for
the Aged at Beverly, NJ.; Catholic
Orphan Asylum, New Brunswick, $5,000;
Eye and Ear Hoaspital, Trenton, $1,000 ;
French Catholic Orphan Asylam, at 215
West Thirty ninth street, this city,
$2,000. Lo her nicce, C. Julie M, 1na.
son, the testatrix gives $50.000, The
residue of theeatale, if it does not exceed
$10.000 the teatntrix leaves for the use
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GREATEST STORE.
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1765 to 1783 Notre Dame Street,
MONTREAIL.
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** The S are that is Increasing Faster than any otner
Stora in Montreal To-day.””

THE STORE

Overflowing with
Easter Novelties.

Every Department is traming with
Eastar - gvaitins and Gifts, all
waiting waiting for you.

Easter Capes & Jackets

New Jackets
FOR EASTER.

Ladies’ Black Spring Jackets, in Vig-
ogne Cloth, cut blazer front, with silk
freiops 33,13 ‘

Laties' B x Cloth Jackets, in all the
newest colorinus. with Jily eollar, inlaid
with velvet and siik lined, $8 55,

L dies' Single Dreasted B)x Cloth
Juckets. seamn piped with satin slusbed
cnllar, inlaid with velvet, ornamented
with pearl buttons, $10 30.

London and  Paris Pattern Jackets, in
fawns, drabs and biscuits. lined through-
out with shot tafl:ta or fancy silke, up
to £ 1,

THE 8. CARSLEY CO., Ltd.

New Capes
FOR EASTER.

Ladier’ Colored Cloth Capee,in all the
latest shades, perfornted and pinked
with self neck ruching, 9e.

Ladies’ Box-Cloth Capes, in drabs,
fawna and reseda, embroidered with nar-
row braids and slashed collar, $4.25.

L.adies’ Shori Fscurial Lace Capes, on
black and col -red silk foundations, trim-
med with chitlin ruchings. $875,

London ani Paris Pattera Cupes, in
velvet, applique=, box-r'oth, on ailk
foundations and escur.al lace up to
850 00,

THE S. CARSLEY CQ., Ltd.

Ladies’ Silk Waists
FOR EASTER.

Ledies’ Silk Shirt Wainta, in all the
latest colorings of Shot Taffetarn to be
worn with white co’laca anua cuffy, $5.00.

Ladies' Shot Taffeta \Waists in a 1 the
neweat, shades, eelf collar and cuffs and
lined throug h u*, 5 50

Ladirs’ Funcy Silk Blonre Wa'sts in
ama!l Figure and Floral designs, trim-
med with Steel Ribbon and Velvet, up to
£15.00,

THE 8. CARSLEY CO., Ltd.

—

Millinery Beauty
FOR EASTER.
Nothing aflords such opportunities for
the exercise of good jndgment and taste
than the choosing of & becoming and
stylish Hut or B .nnet, .

Our trimmed Millinery Sfection over-
flows with selected models from Paris
with the addition of new creation from
our own workrooms. Prices range from
$2,50 to $27.50.,

THE S. CARSLEY CO., Ltd.

White Dresses
TOR FIRST COMMUNION.

An elegant assortment of White

resses in Fine Swiss Muslin, richly

trimmed with handsome embroidery,

tucked and frilled. '
LENGTHS ;

30—$4 30, 33—%450. 36-8475.

THE S. CARSLEY CO, Ltd.

———

First Communion Veils

Very fine Brussels Net Veils, large
size, pretty, embroidered in silk, $1.25.
Large variety of Hem stilched and
richly embroidered Veils, in fine quality
Brussels Net, from $1.25 to $5.50
Brussels Net, 72 inches wide, 30¢.

THE 8. CARSLEY CO., Ltd.

First Communion Suits

Boys’ Fine Black Cloth Suits, specially
made up for First Communion purposes.
Two-piece Suita, $4 90 to $7.50.

Three piece Suits, $5.50 to $9 00.

THE 8. CARSLEY CO., Ltd.

| White Gloves
FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Boys’ 2 button Fine White IKid Gloves,
60c.
Boys’ 2-button Fine Tatlvta Gloves, 52c.
Girls’ 4 button Fine Wuite Kid Gloves,
C0e.
Girls’ Fine Taffeta Gloves, 27c.
Girls’ Fine Silk Gloves. 30c.

The S Carsley Go, Lid.

} 765 ta 1783 Notre Dame Strest!

of the Hopewell Orphan Asylum,

v

SMILES.

Hojak—Dn you think th iorati
of the air will' ever be a su:ée:aa‘: lg%‘t oy
dilk—Certainly. "Allthat is nec-em:@ .
to obtain the repeal of the law of Lo .8
tation. Louisville Courier-Journgp = 1™

The militiaman was undergoipn
aming t'onfor a non-com missinm-dz’;}i

What do the army regnlationg am ;‘
the first requisite in order thatgp oo
mey be burled with military hnnon%&’-
was the question fired at him_ - Death »
he promptly responded.  And aj; er g
tu;& re}f}ieﬁmg Hﬁe examination 001;1‘
mittee i icage
mit e that be was right.—( bicagy,

Rough on John. —Mrs. Billus— jop,
are ou golngto vote ab the jrip. %
elcctiona this morning ¢  Mr, Billua—X,
Itave'nt time. (A pause.) Mr Billya -
Marie, what are you doing with mncuﬁ
suit of mine? Mrs. Billus—I'my goin
to put it on and go and vote at lhg
gmuury. I don’t want folks to thip) we

aven't & man of aome kind abong lhe
house.—~Chicago Tribune. ¢

“H'm! Do you remember t}
name of that yousg dude from r.{xee E;:t
—Annesley, L believe bis last name s
that har been stopping «t the Im- eria]
Hotel?” asked the editor of apy Ok (g
homa newspaper & 'dressing a frieng
who bad dropped in to rexd the Xe
changes. *“We always like to g 4
gmm’_s name r.ght in his obituary any.
now.” * His obituary ! 7 ¢jiculateq the
vipitor. * Why, pshaw ! heanin’t den] ' »
“ Nope,” returnd the seribe. *“ Bt e
will be betore morning. He's goite ;o
wearu swallowtail ¢nat to the dan. .

Sagwaw Hick’s.”—N:w York Jﬂnrnal‘.“

OF THESE WHEELS WERE soLpg

LAST YEAR.
50 Men's Bicycles, - - $60.00
50 Ladies’ Bicyciss, - - $60.00
50 Giels’ Bicycles, - - $50.00
50 Boys’ Bicycles, - - - $5000
52 Youths' Bicycl-s, - - 840.00
50 Children's Bicycles, = $40.00

The Best Value in the City |

BANNISTER

Agent for the celebrated
MONARCH

~llllEEN’S BLOCK, St. Catherine §t.

‘,\

YOU MUST FIGURE

upon the quality of the instrument,
and the reputation of the maker
when you couunt the cost of a piano.
A high polish and a carved case
sometimes hide faults that years of
tuning would not remedy. Ifyon
would own a perfect piano, vou wili
buy from us. We charge no more
than otber dealers do for a pianc
not half as good. Special terma.

D. W. KARN & G0

2344 St. Catherine St,,

MONTREAL.

IN MARIANI

(MARIAN! WINE.)

The Ideal and Popular Tonic for

BODY, BRAIN AND NERIES

Highly endorsed by the
INedical Profession, the Clergy and
the Stage.

DOSE.~Wine glass full three times o day
Children bhalf Lhe guantity.

- % Vin Mariani is certainly unexcelled
ag the most effective and, at the FAME
time, pleasant tonic.”

: Apa REHAN.

At Druggistz & Faney Grovers. Avoid gubstitutes . ‘

Lawrence A, Wilson-& Co., Kontred §

MONTREAL.

SOLE AGEN1S FOR CANADA. .

40,000 |
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