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Whir-r-r-t-r went: the electric bell
attached to the little door of the lit-
tle-presbytery of Qur Lady’s, situat-
.ed about twenty miles from our beau-
tiful Queen City, Toronto.

Everything about this parish was !

small, not only the bell, the door and
-the presbytery, but the church itself
.and the pastor were all on the same
-dimiputive scale, at least externally.
‘Their proportions influentially on the
.gurrounding country were, "however,
in the inverse ratio of their size, for.
.§t. Mary's was the leading church of
the district spiritually, and its pas-
tor was undoubtedly the leader of his
‘peopie.

The last reverberation of the bell
‘jiad but slightly rested on the mid-
night air, when the door was opened
widely from within, and the face of
-the pastor peered through the murky
night.

“WWhat is the matter 2’ he asked of
-the man, who closely muffled about
the throat and lower part of the
face, answered in a somewhat smoth-
.ered voice: ““Youn are wanted at the
Don Flats, Maurice Mahoney is dying,
he’s called for you all night.”

s‘Where does he live ?’ asked the
priest. .

“Its a goodish distance from here;
nine miles at least. You know
PBurns’ bills 2°'

“1yes,' assented the priest.

swell, when you get to the Mills,
+urn to your right and you'll find a
row of .shanties; the second of these
js where you will find him." _

Apparently thinking all the inform-
ation necessary had been given, the
man started off on his wheel and left
the priest to follow.

Five minutes had not elapsed be-
fore St. Mary’'s little pastor had also
mounted his wheel and, following the
yoad indicated, soon overtook and
passed his somewhat gruff messenger.

Under his skilful management, his
sgilent steed”” seemed scarcely to
touch the ground, and the miles were
rapidly left behind; presently a lurge
dark object Joomed up in the distance
.and our traveller recoghized the mill.
Following the directions given, he
turned to the right, and soon discov-
.ered the row of huts iu the second of
wwhich a light was seen dimly through
an upper window. Father Clare, for
-s0 the pastor of St. Mary’'s was nam-
.ed, speedily found the door, which
.easily yielded to his touch, and push-
jng it briskly from him found himself
narrow and dark hall. After

in a
-groping about for some time he
gained a stair which cracked and

groaned beneath his steps. Mounting
some distance in the dark, a glimpse
.of light from a landing above eon-
.couraged him, and guided by its rays
‘he found himself at another door,
which at his gentle knock was quick-
ly opened from withir.

An old woman in most tattered ap-
parel, bade him enter. He was about
10 enquire for the sick man, wlen a
-glight groan proceeding from the
‘farthest corner of the room, struck
his ear and he at once went to the
spot from which the sound came. The
sick man lay before him; and by
feeble light which came but  dimly
from the little oil lamp, the priest at
once knew that this was Maurice who
wes dying and who had called for
him ‘‘the whole night through.”

Evidently the messenger had been
oo long in his coming, for already
.apparently the pallor of death had
.overspread the face upon the pillow
.and naught save the breathing of the
_sleeper gave evidence of life. The
-eyes were heavily closed and all ef-
forts to arcuse the prostrate man
were unavailing.

The fact that the man had been SO
.anxious for his presence seemed all

the proof needed of his good inlen-

tions. So provisional absolution was
given and the Holy 0Qils touched the
pallid features, while fervent prayers
for the soul about Lo depart were
breathed forth by the kindly heart
and lips of the priest.

While leaning over his pati_em, or
penitent, which you will, Faiher
Clare was struck by the unusual heau-
ty and regularity of the face hefore
him. The forehead low and broad,was
white and smooth as polished marble;
the brows parted on either side in a
slight but perfect arch were black as
midnﬂght; the lips were well shmmi‘:.
though partaking in the general pal-
lor, the eyelids falling heavily over
the eyes were finished with a fringe

- of inky blackness, the nose was heau-
tiful in its curves and outline, while
the head itselt might have been that

- of one of the old Greek Gods, so pér-

~fect was its cast, and so curling and
=ailky the dark hair which covered it.

LO_OK OVUT for the.first signs of
2= impure blood —Hood's Sursaparilla
- 18 your safeguard. It will purify,
‘~enrich and :vitalize your BLOOD,
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A linen bandage tied diagonally ac-
ross the brow and partially covering
one +well formed ear, seemed to indi-

cate that a concealed wound was the |

lca.use of the suffering.

Having finished his ministrations
during -~vhich the suiferer had con-
tinued in a perfectly passive condition
Father Clare prepared to depart.

Turning to the old woman, who,
hitherto, had remained in the farth-
est corner of the dark and shubby
-room, Father Clare said, ‘Send me
word at once should he recover ¢.:n-
sciousness.”” The woman muttered
something which might be taken as
assent, and the priest took his de-
parture.

It was now about three o’clock in
the early November mbrning, for it
was the feast of All Souls, and as he
rode home more leisurely than when
coming, Father Clare went over in
his mind 1ihe events of the preceding
day.

From the great Feast of All Saiuts
in the year 1896, to the same day
twenty-five years before, was for him
an easy gnd most natural transition,
for on that day his mother who lay
avith the hands of life guickly passing
from her grasp, had called him to her
and with her feeble hands had placed
round his neck a medal of the hinmace-
ulate Conception. While doing so she
seemed to gain strength as for a fin-
al effort, and in o clear distinct voice
said: ‘Remember Willie, and never
forget it; remember you belong to the
Blessed Virgin!’

At that time he was but nine years
old, and had never beiore heard of
the Blessed Virgin; but he socon after-
wards learned that his mother had
heen a Catholic, hut, that on her mmar-
riage with his father a stern
estant, she had after one or
feeble attempts to continue the prac-
tice of her re,igion, finally succumh-
ed, and the children left to the will of
the father were brought up in his be-
Hef. Surely, though at first impercep-
tibly, the Catholic spirit of the moth-
er though stagnant for a while J.ud
roused itself and made itself felt, so
that ~when some weeks before her
death she became reconciled to  the
church, her children soon began to
marvel, and ask themseives questions
about the wonderful religion in which
their mother had to die in order 1o
obtain peace and rest. Willie was tle
first to work out the problem §
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clusion that his mother’s religion
was the true one, he lost no time.but
began at once to prepare himsell jor
that high office, in which he vould
daily offer the true sacrifice in >xpa-
tion for the weakness of his early
beloved mother, who had sinned 1.ct
through malice but ihrough "weak-
ness.

Frowm the lime of his entran-e
the Church, he had evinced the
intense love for the Ilessed Virgin,
and in so many ways did thus ap-
I]')ear, that in a spirit half of raillery,
'half of tribute to his great slevotion,
he had been called ““ithe Litile Kauieht
of Our Lady.”’

§
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You may ask, why he was callied
little ? Not that he was below the
"ordinary stature, and his frame
:though not indicative of praat

strength, had at-:the same time notin-
ing delicate about it; his shoulders
were somewhat broad and his phv-
sique on the whole was well propor-
tioned and well knit, but looking it
him as he ascended the pulpit to anvl-
dress his congregation, or as he
stood at the bedside of the dying, one
almost instinctively said, ‘‘peor hii-
tle Father Clare.”

1o was so youthful, so boyish in
appearance.

His head beautifully formed und
balanced, seemed at the same e
that of a well-grown boy rather hian
that of o man. His wide open tharic
blue eyes, always looked at one wilh
the innocent surprise of a child wio

had not yet got over the effect of
finding itself in a slrange and un-
known world, while his curved red

childish droop us

little one is h:rt

lips often took a
when o sensitive
by lhe jeers of his more robust rolo-
panions. About ihe large round (rre-
head, (ree from furrows us that of
the veriest innocent, the brown silky
hair fell in one or two damp curls,
thus completeing the childish cffect.
And yet this infantile exterior al-’

together belied the character withimn,
Father Clare had decided opinions on
many poinls.

| This the parishioners found out,
“when some four years before he had
taken possession of St. Mary’s bard-
ened with a debt of some $6,000, a
large sum for a small parish.

This debt, he had announced in his

" jirst address to his people, should be
paid by direct subscriptions, and. no

J

Prog- i

himself, and having come io the ron- !

ing to Father Clare this morning,
L]

¢

that the early Christians did not re-

sort to such methods, and that he,
rather than do so would step

and someone else would take
place. .

This announcement was received
with good natured intolerance by all,
some few thinking that this was just
| what it ought to be, while others
longing for the ‘“flesh pots of g-
ypt’’ in the shape of garden parties
and picnics, prophesied utter lack of
funds, unless they were indulged in.

Meanwhile, nothing further was said
of the debt. The pastor waited, at
first confident that the people woulil
do their duty and contribute liberal-
;]y, and the people on their side hear-

ing nothing more about the matter
concluded that things must be going
famously. It was even said that out
of the ordinary revenue the church
burden was dwindling beautifully.
~What was "'everybody’s business was
"nobody’s business,’”” and so each con-
cluded that the other must be giving
more than generously for their pastor
was “'banking money™ and the debt
melting away like snow heneath
July sun.

So said report.

What was the surprise of the cou-
gregation, therefore, when just two
weeks before our story opens, Iather
Clare had for the second time broach-
Yed the financial aspect of affairs. He
told them he had laid his plans be-
fore them on his firstcoming amongst
them, trusting to their sense of right
to aid him. He had evidently miscal-
culated, however; for to-day the
debt had not decreased by one cent,
and only by strenuous efforts had the
interest being paid. He was forced to
conclude that his plan had heen a
failure, and as he had before {oid
themn when this happened, ‘‘he would
step down and some one else would
:ta.ke his place.’: He was now going
it,o petition the bishop to bring this
about,

down
his
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IPerhaps the boyish look on their
pastor, his earnest voice in swhich (e
piteous note trembled together with
the childish droop of the
lip, touched the hearts of his carcless
ithough not ill-meaning congrezation,
for at the door after Mass, Llichiel
Rurns the owner of the mills, stood
and stopping  thirty or more ol  1he
men of the place, asked them to come
over to tihe school-house as he haii
something important to say to taeni.

seLsitive

The men in accepting the invitation
had more than a vague idea of its
purport, and were not at all surpris-
ed when Mr. Burns, the sel-constittt-
ed chairman addressed them iu the
following terms:.—

““You probably have already pues’-
ed why I asked you here. After.listen-
I
think yvou will agree with me that we
shouid have hearts like stone, dil we
net do something to help him out of
the difficulty which is causing him so
much trouble. After all the iebt s
ours, nct his, and why should he be
worried.about it 2 The truth is that
e is too patient with us, and has 100

YVATEY R

.[Because he lets.us alone, and

| done so much for

. R -

A ae - cornr
‘much’confidence 'in’ our sense of duty.
, flors
fn"f:'tt. hadger us every Sunday of our
existence we forget all aboul tihe
n':p.ttel'. Now, for my part, I do not
intend that we lose one A who has
us, one ready at
our call night or day, and who has
received nothing in return but what
looks like black ingratitude and wan-
ton carelessness, To start the ball
rolling. here’s my cheque for o thous-
and dollurs. .

“Right you are, Michael Burns, and
though T caw’t give a thousand dol-
lars, I can give a thousand cents, and
here it is. 1 never put my name to
paper with greater pleasure than I
do now, for I would not have a cent
at all to-day, if it +were not for the

same little man that spoke Lo us this
morning."’
“How is that I"at 2"’ asked n big

blaek whiskered man that stood necar.

“Well, that is easily told,” answer-
ed Pat. “When the little man first
came here, I had made such n beast
of mysell by drinking, 1that no one
would any longer give me work, and
Nora and the children were starving.
His reverence happened along and he
would not leave the house, till 1
got down on my knees and took the
pledge. and I've kept it to this day,
Tand with God's help I'll keep il for-
ever. I3ut this wasn't enough, Ile ne-
!_*;er stopped till he went with me to
the works across, and there I've heen
ever since, and Nora and the children
are diiferent creatures now, io what
~they were when his reverence first setl

eyes on them. That few dollars 1
had Juid aside to help to visit the
0ld Sod with some day, hut now

they are going in a Dbetter cause, and
there's more where they came from,
and I'1l see the 01d Sod yel, and with
a lighter heart than if I had refused
my mite at the present.”’

“t

Aye, and T can tell you a story
even better nor that ahout his.rever-
ence,” said an old man, -with a long
white beard, who leaned heavily on
his slick swhile speaking. ‘Do 3o
remember the year dear Father Clare
came to us, how the smallpox broke
out amongst the men working at the
docks ? Well, one of the first 1o take
it was Jack, and while he lay there
in the lkeight of the sickness, wee
Thadey our little
down with rheumatism, and I  was
the only one left to hand them a
drink, or do anything else for the
crealures, The neighbors were afraid
to come near us, and when the light
of our eyes went from us, when awee
tThadey, with his golden enrls  and
eves that used to laugh, lay
and dumb before us, who was it that
ﬁwiu\ his own hands helped me place
i him in his coflin ? Who was it car-
ricd the bit of {he box out ? Who was
(it went with it to the churchyard it-
self, and there left it with the bless-
1 say who did
him-

quiet,

]
éing of God upon it ?
"lhl'.‘i. hut his reverence, and he
tselfl Inoking  not much  more than
boy. But T tell you there's the heart
rof o man and the soul of an angel
wrapped up in  that bit of a body of
i his. And this is the manwe’'d let from
us ? Not if I can help it."”

“aying which  he placed his bill on
.the desk before the chairman, and
then seated himself panting after hig
uwnusual effort. His speech was re-
ceived with cheers, after which all
pushed eagerly forward, each putting
his name for what he could afford.
Besides this it was agreed that a

i

grandson, Look it
from his father. My wife herself was

door on the following Sunday to take
the names and money from all who
would contribute. So fully aroused
were they and so full of penitence for
their former slackness and seceming
indifference  towards him who had
done such heroic work amongst them,
that by the Feast of All Saints, the
sum of three thousand seven lLundred
dollars had been collected, and afier
the Mass on that day, o deputation
had waited on Father (lare
vestry, and had proudly offered him,
this the first instaliment in payment
of the debt, with promises of more
in the near {uture.

He, for his part, was amazed, de-
lighted and easily gave the promise
exacted of him, that no further eflort
should be made for the purpose of
leaving his people, whom he had
really learned (o love, in spite of the
drawbacks.

So  when Father Clare rode home
after visiting Maurice, it was with a
feeling security and pleasure that he
thought of the money safely housed
away in a receptacle, better and saf-
er than any bank, at least it scemed
to him, and next day he would go in
to the city to pay the amount and

get, it off his mind entively. DBesides
the money there was in this recept-
acle, built into the wall just behind

thie tabernacle, a set of i1he 1most
beautiful gold vessels, sent some two
months ago, by an  old college com-
panion in Genon. This [fellow-priest.,
knowing the love of his old school-
mate for all things beautiful in the
service of the altar, had, when com-
ing inte o small fortune leit him
lately by an almost cntirely forgot-
ten gunt, invested part of his riches
in o chalice, patens, eiborium and cen-
sors of the most elegant design and
. workmanship, and had sent them
his old friend.

TFather Clare was entranced at the
loveliness of the gifts, and for their
safe keeping had the vault hefore
ferred to, placed behind the altar,
with  which it communicated
means of an electric wire, which was
then transmitted {o the room of the
hiinself, so that any attempt
would he at once
of un alarm

to

re-

hy

priest
to meddle with it
made known by
placed there.

It was therefore in a frame of mind
far different to what it would have

means

been two months previous, that Fo-
ther Clare pursued his way. Ie
thought over the wonderful designs
of I’rovidence, amd of the goodness of
his dear lLady who had
him, and through whom
ithat all these blessings
Amt with this came another thowght,
which acted Jike a shock; amdl left him
unnerved and listless  in the
morning air. He remembered that
the day previcus when speaking of
the joy in heaven, an this the
diry of the year, when the millions of
saints from Lhe days of Adam and
Noah Lo the present, mingled with
the Dominations and Thrones, with
ihe Cherubim and Seraphim, all
ministering to their Creator, and all
' with joy striking the harp and Iyre,
while with exultation grand, their
voices rang out, “‘IToly, lioly, lloly,
T.ord God of Sabbath,’”’ aud He upon
the White Throne had smiled sweetly
upon all partaking in their happiness;
while telling all this Father Clare
remembered with something akin  to
horror, that he had made no tnention
of Heaven’'s Queen, of her who is the

never failed
he
had come.
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woman.
addressed to other women.

are not written,
You

for cighteen years. can

perfect health is restored to her.
writes as follows: )
in Dr. Coderre's Red Pills.
cightecen years with
time there was great loss of blood.

helped me a little,  Last winter th
doctors failed to hiclp me any more.

the least exposure to cold weather,

me at length, and gave me [ull advic
- Iree of charge.

My husband is a shoemaker, and i
Red Pills and the specialists have don
am very happy.”

(Signed.) Mzs. J. H. Woop,
174 Thomas St.,, St. Paul, Minn.

‘bazaars; concerts, socials, etc..should
be _leld for the purpose. He added

Here is a short story wrnitten by a
It is a truthiul story, and is
Between
the lines you can read many words that
You can imagine the
prolonged suffering that was endured
under-
stand how happy, how thankful, how
joyous the writer must fecl now that

Mrs. J. H. Wood, of St. Paul, Minn.
"1 strongly beliceve
I was sick
womb tronble,
caused by the birth of a child, at which

tried several doctors; sometimes they

had to go to bed; I could not starid
n
February, I wrote a description of my
case to the specialist of the Franco-
American Chemical Co., who answered

I strictly followed his
advice, and today I am perfectly well.

very grateful for what.Dr. Coderre'

for me. Today I am strong and healthy,
have a good complexion,and, of course,

When Mrs. Wood speaks of “womb
trouble” there are a dozen other things
that go with it. There are leucorrheea,
neryousness, loss of appetite, -headache,

" backache, sideache, told hands and feet,
loss of fesh, bad complexion, stomach

1
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disorders, melancholy, the Llues, gen-
eral weakness, irregularity in the men-
ses. All these disorders come from
womb trouble, All of tL m are
cured by Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills for
Pale and Weak [¥omen. There is no
chance about these pills, They do not
cure a case here and there, and fail in
other cases. They cure all women.
They go straight to the seat of disear .
They reach the distinctly -feminine or-
gans. They heal ulcerations and in-
flammation, thus stopping lencorrheea,
They. restore tone to the organs an

S
s
e

d | BPranco-American Chemical

MRS. J. H. WOOD.*

She Was Sick 18 Years, and at Last Was Confined to Her
Bed—Doctors Could Do Nothing to Help Her—She
Tells How She Got Well and Strong Again.

4

ful slcep. They whet up the appetite,
and thus cause the patient to gain in
flesh and strength, There is no dis-
order of girl, wife, mother or grand-
mother that these Red Pills will not
cure. .

Mrs. Wood wrote our celebrated
French specialist for advice, and it was
given free.  All women should do thar,
No local physician has such a wice ex-
pericnce as our specialist, and for that
reason cannot give such valuable ad.
vice. At our dispensary, 274 St. Deniy
street, Montreal, wonien can come for
personal treatment and consultation if
they prefer.

There is only one kind of Dr. Co-
derre’s Red Pills for PPale and Weak
Women. They are always sold in boxes
containing fitty Red Pills {for 50 cenis,
or six boxes for §$2.50—ncver Ly the
dozen or Ly the hundred or.in 25-cent
boxes. There are many imitations. Be-
ware of them. If you value your hle,
if you want to regain your streng:h,
health and beauty, like Mrs. Wood. ask
for and insist that the druggist supply
you with Dr. Coderre’s Red Piils for
Pale and Weak Women., They are the
kind that cure. If he will not give you
what you ask for, go to another store,
or send the price to us in stamps, or
by registered letter, money or express
order., We mait them all over the
world, and there is no duty to pay. Send
us your name and address on a’postal
card, and get a free copy of our val-
uable book, entitled “Pale and eak
Wemin.” . Address all letters to .the
‘c°l,

thus soothe the nerves and induce rest-

Medical Dept., Montreal, Canads,-

committee should stand at the church -

in the |

joy of the angels and saints, of Mary-
the Mother of Him whose joy is nev-
er complete unless shared in by this .
loved Mother, wwhom e has made the
dispenser of MHis gifts, and through
whom so many had gained admit-
tance to that Heavenly Court, whose
jasper walls shone, with the many
linted radiance of the setting sun,
avhose thrones differed from one an-
other only ‘“as star differeth from
star_ in glory."”

All this Father Clare told his peo-
ple, but the name of Mary had never

©

once been mentioned. Never before
had he preached a sermon however
short, or on any subject, without

speaking praise of her, and now on
this great feast he had forgotien her.

Our Lady’s little Knight felt sorely
distressed, and so disturbed was he
at his remissness, that it was with a
lieavy heart and a feeling of coming
calamity for what in the first flush
of remorse he considered gross  in-
gratitude, that he dismounted from
his wheel and prepared for his ecarly
Mass., He could not shake off the
fecling of oppression; even the gray
dawn of the coming day secined
charged with dire happenings and
forebodings.

And something did happen.—

To be Continued.)

Swoeet, refreshing sleep is given by,
Hood's Sarsaparilla, which feerds the
nerves, tones the stomach and  cures
all dyspeptic symptoms.

- —

Dr. Adams’ Toothache Gum
is sold by all druggists; 10 cts.
a bottle,

Soctetp Pleetings.

Young Men’s Nocietles.

Young Irishmen’s L. & B. Association.

Organized, April1874. Incorporated,Dec.1875.
Regular menthly meoting held initas hall, 8
Dupreastroet,first Wednesdny of every monthat B
o’slock, p.u, Commiitee of Munagement meets
every sccond and fourth Wednasday of each
month. Presidont, RICITARD BURK E;Secretar-
M.J.POWER; allcommunicationg to - ¢ addre s-
ed to tho Hall. Dolegates to St, Patrick’s League:
W.J. Hinphy, D. Qallerv.Jas. McMahon.

L An's Young Men's Society

Organized 1885,

Meots in its hall, 157 Ottawn Street, on the fizst
Sunday of each woeth,nt 2:30 » u. Spiritaal
Adyviser, REV.E STRUBBI.C.SS.R.; President,
.]I)OIIINlWltlITS’[;Y' Stac_rli(lnri.u D J. })'I‘ﬁiﬂa .
ologates to St. Patrick's League : J. t
D. J. O'Neill and M- Casov. ku it

Ancient Order ol Hibernians.

DEIVISION No. 2,

Moetsin luwer vestry of St, Gabrio! New Churek
corner Centro and Laprairie streots, on the In
and 4th Friday of ench month, at 8 .o, Prerident,
ANDREW DUNN ; Recording Secretary, THOS,
N SMITIL, 63 Richmond strect, to whom all com-
munications should be addressed. Dolegntesto
St Patrick’s Lenguo: A. Dunn.M. Lynch ard
B. Connaughton.

AN —~Division No. 3,

Mestathe2nd ind dth Mondays of oach month,as

Hibernin Hall, No.2042 Notre Dume St. Qfficers
B. Wall, President ; P. Carroll, Vice-Presidents
John Hughes. Fin. Secretary: Wm, Rawley, Ree.
Secretary; W. P. Stanton, Trens.; Marshal, John
Kennedy:T. Erwine‘Chulrmunnfsmndmx Com-
mittes. Hnll is open every evening (excepi regn=
Iar meeting mghts)for meinbersof the Order and
their frienda, whore the' will find Irish and
otbor leadingnowspapersonfile,

A.0.l.~Division No. 4,

Presidont, 1. T.Kearns, No. 32 Delorimier sve.
Vice President,J. P, O'llura ; Recording See::-
tary, P. J. Finn, 15 Kent street; Financial Seare~
tary, P. J. Tomilty: Tronsurer,John Traynor:
Sergoant-at-arms, D. Mathowson, Sentinel. D.
White; Marghal, F. Gechan; Delogates to St.
Patrick’s League,T.J. Donovan, J.P. O’Hars,
F. Geochan:Chairman Standing Committes,John .
Costello. A.Q.1H. Division No, 4 meets eve;
and 4th Monday of sach month, at1113 Nokre
Dame atreet.

[.M.B.A,of Canada, Branch 28

(ORGANIEED ,13th November,1BBS.)

Branoh 26 meets at 8t, Patrick’s Hall, §38%.
Alexander Streat, on every Monday of oash
month. theregular meetings for thetransaction
of busroeas are held on the 2nd and 4th Mon-
davan’ each month.at8p.u.

Applicante for memberghip or any one desiz-
ous of information regarding the Branch may
communicete with the following officers :
MeQGiilis, Prerident, 156 Mance streets
John M_ Keonnedy,' Tressurer, 32 St. Philip -
street; Robert Warroen, Financial Soc stary, 28
1}runswwk- street; P J cDonagh, Recording
Secretary, 821 Visitation streot.

Catholic Order of Foresters

$t, Gabriel's Court, 188,

Meote every alternate Monday, commencing.
Jan 31,1in St. Gabtiel's Hall, cor.Centre end La-"
prairie stroets.

M. P, McGOLDRICK, Chief Ranger.

M.J. HEALEY, Reo.-Sec’y, 48 Laprairie St

St Patrick's Gourt, No, 35,081,

Meotain 3t, Ann’'s Hall,157 Ottawa street, every
first and third Monday, at Be.w. Chief Renger,
JAugs F. Fosage. Recording Secretary ALkx,.
ParTERSON, 197 Ottawa streot. ) .

Catholic Benevolent Legloa.

Shamrock  Council, No. 320, C.B.L:

VMoeets in St. Ann’e Young Men’s Hall, 157
Ottawn Street, on the second and fourth Tuesday
of ench month, at 8 p.M. M. SHEA, President
I. W. LESAGE, Secrotary, 447 Berri Stroet.

Total Abstinence Secielies.

ST. PATRICK’S T. A. & B. SOCIETYX.
EstaBLIBHED 1841,

Mocts on the second Sunday of every monthin
St. Patrick’s Hall, 92 >t. Alexunder street
immediately after Vespers. — Committee of
Management incets in sume hall the ﬂrstTuesdﬁy
ofevery monthatB p.xt. REV J. A . MoCALLEN,
Rov. President : JOHN WALSIH, 1st Vice-Presi-
den! ; W, P DOYLE, Secietary, 2'4 St. Martin
dtreat. Delogates to St. Patrick’s League :
Messrs J. Walsh; M. Skarkey, J. H. Kelly.

§t. Ann's T. A. & B. Society,

. EsraBLIBEXD 1863, .
Rev. Director, REV. FATHER FLYNN
sres dont, JOBN . KILLFEATHER: Secrs
tary, JAS. BRADY, 118 Ohatesugusy Streets
oets on thesecond Bunday of every I nth,
in'St. Anc’s Eall, corner Young ard Qttaws
|Lr=gta. at 3:3¢ p.M. Dele to ‘Bt. P
i

tes
¢ Mesare. 5‘ Killfeathor
E.o:e;un Andrew Culien, ?,ﬁ.“_—{_ ;

Lli



