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TO THE HOLY CHILD.
BYT.X, T
No words express, O lovely Child,
‘WhatI-behold in Thee;
Norhave thay power 1o palnt the thonghts
Thdt apeing to life in me; .-
Whene'er I gaze upon TBy face,
Illumed with heavenly light,
‘W hose radiance, brighter than the sun,
Dispels my mental night.
Thy tender chieek, of white and rose,
Thy lips like ruby red,
Thy gentle eye, Thy winuine smile,
The curls about Thy head—
A'vaken ever in my breast
A thought of Thee abovy,
@ompassionating all my woes
In Thy abiding love.
At midnight, when upon my couch
1 tosa In fitfu! sleep,
1 see Thee coming to my side,
Thy pightly watch to keep.
Iinpulsively I cry atoud,
+Denr Saviour, stay Thounear! ™
For, in Thy blessed company,
What perils nced I fear?
Oh, cleanse my henrt, 5o Oft Jdetiled,
Sweet Saviour Child Divine,
And, through Thy wondrous clemency,
May I Le wholly Thine!
Bestow the grace of constancy !'—
My wenkness, who cnn tell I—
1" ntil Thy angels bid me come
Foreer with Thee to dwell,

———————————

PEEGY 0TOOLE'S $TORY

Y ANNA T SANLTER.

HILE Wicklow has heen most Justiy
\/‘/ styled ** the garden of Ireland™ from
the extreme heauty of its hills and
dales, those Incomparable glens, those spark.
ling rivulets, those mighty hllls, its most de-
lightfal seen2ry is in the neighborhoot of the
romantic Glendalough, not far fromx which I
rpent asummer with (rlends. I could never
1ire of that ¢ity of the past contalning ruins
which speak 50 loudly of a civlilizatlon as high,
perhaps higher, In Its character, than that of
which we can borst at present, but whieh
nevertheless was swept away In Tlme's relent-
Jess progress, leaving only these fragoients as
if in contemptuous mockery. Within that en-
cloenre, round which winds the lovely Avon-
more, hnd been the Abbey, the Cathedral, our
Lady's Chapel and most * perfect of all the
churches,” as ancient chronlelerstell ux, “ St,
Kevin's Kitchen.™

1t was after one ofourexpeditions to this tar-
famed solitude, that my frlend suggesied we
thould go to see Peggy O'Toole,

T want you to see Peggy and liear one of her
stories,” sald she. ** Na one should visitthis
part ofthe country ywithout enjoying that pri-
rilege."

B0 we sel off onc fipe afternoon and found
ourselves at the door of an Ivy-cavered lodge,
whiech belonged as Peggy would bave saldtoa
Ygintleman's seat.”” Peggy had been installed
there from time immemorinl. We fonnd her
seated n a stralght high-backed arim-chiair, a
very plcture of peaceful old nge. Her gray halr
was almost entirely hidden by the snowy cnp
which matched well with the starched muslin
apron. Her hands were folded in her lap; her
koltting had fallen from them, and her cyes
wanderal abotit the room, or fixed themselves
musingly upon a siray sunbeam swhich lay
upon the floor. There was a half smlile upon
the wrinkled face, as If some pleasant thought
were passing through the old woman's mind.
When she 58w U5 s)ie rove with native polite-
ners to offer us a chalr, and dropplng n curtsy,
sald in a Kindly volce :

¢ God kave you, ladies.  He pleased ta -1t
down. Mrs Lacy, ma'am I'm glinlto see you,
an' the honored lady that's with yon *

s =ometimes, ' she cantinued, “1 ael weary
an'  down-hienrted  sitting here by mesetf,
crpecially when the quallty ap yonder, (iod
blasg them, (o be away. When they be at
home I'm never losi for company. Hut [ try
to keepup me £plrits an’ thank God § o be
always merry.”

“ Indeed younre merry, Peggy,” satd Mrs.
T.aey. “as cheery nsa sunbeam. I've bfBught
my friend, who comes all the wuay from
America, ta Licar ane of yout stories, anddrink
acupof your ten, if you will glve It to us.»

* Shure, ma'am,” eried Peggy, * well von
Enow il's prowd [ am to o that same, It'
withmeheart I give it toyou, an' I'll go this
Tainnit an’ put on the kittte. We'll hawe itin
ajifty.”

When the tea was ready and o snowy Httle
table drawn up hefore uxs, upon which was
rome home-made brend and n pat of lresh
butter, supported by the delf tea-pot and
quaint-looking cups, Pexyry demanded :

“Well onored Indies, what's the story (o be
about? Not about St Kevin, I'll go hall, for
the Indy's hod her fill of them kind of storles,
from every gossoon In the country round.
You herrd, tabe sure,how he put his holy feot
into the house of A woman that was known In
the neighbourhood for atemper lke the niowun-
tain storm. Well, she gev him nothin' nut
abus<o from hisgoin® In, an’ when at last he
asked for a giassg of water, she bude hin take
oft ik caat an’ go deaw It for htms<elt, < he
went, on'y f1rst hanging hls eoat on & suubeam
on the wall. When the woman seen it Hrst,
she thought it was the Saint still there, an’ she
ealled im an idle vagabhone, bitt whe'n she seoen
1t was on'y the cont hangin' on a sunbeam, she
fell upon her knees nn® asked the Spint, who
game in at the moment, for n blessin’ an' a
yenance. An’hetould her she'd have a long
Purgatory afore her on account of her ovil
tongie. Oh, there's great tales told about
hare of the Blessed St, Wevin's dalin's with the
cvil spirits, an* his victories over thein, a1
Xnow it's none of them you want (o hewr i ail,
at all.”

= I want Fou instead,' sald Mys, Lacey, " to
tell my frlend the story of Dark Dick Crontn.

“’The Lord atweon us an’ harm,™ xald the old
waonan, Jrowing  as serfous as hor sunny
nature permitted, ¥ he was darlk, indeed, an’
threw the blankest shadow that ever sl on
thix conntry-skde.  Bult I'll tell hls story, whut
1 kuow of it, If the lady cares tohear. ™

<he drew Ler handonee or twlee aeross her
Hps, always n preparatory zesture with lher,
and haning back in her chalr, began hoer
£ory.

“wasa young slipof agirl at the time. an-
jn sarviee up yonder at the Coort, with the
gran‘father an' mother ofhim that *< in It now,
1 mane the youny master.  I'his Dick Cronin,
or Lurk Dick,is he keny to be ealled, was In
earvice, too, about the stables,  An' when the
Foung master, not thisx one In coorse, was g
growin' lad, Dick used to teach him to ride,
an’ they'd «a ofl’ together of an allernoon.
Well, one davk, stormy lookin® evenin, when
the sky was as like Dield’s own seowlin® fhee
A¢one ponny is ke nnotlier, I wis busy inthe
mornin’ reom where the ould madam was st
tin'. AN at wunst, shegot upan’ went to the
winddy :

GOt ettint very uneasy, says she, ¢ Mastor
I.onis has not returaed yet, an’ there's goin? to
be astorm.’ T sald nothin', for T didn' quite
know whether she was spealking to me, or not,

tongue ukiidden.” Butshé turned round, an'
speakin’ direct to me, mlld an' gracious us she
aver an' always was, satd :

w1 T dont know why I feel sa anxlous, Peggy,
he has often been late afore.’ :

Lol Doed-he has ma'am,’ saysI, though all
the time I-was thinkin’ not on such a storm-
ful afternaon.  She sat dawn agaln, but by an’
by she rose up and began to walk about,

w ¢ T am terrible anxious, Peggy,' says she.

* Well indeed, ma'am, you needn’t,’ saysl,
' foriithere’s not a man knows the country
Potter, ior can manage & horse better thau the
man that’s with the young master, God bless
him. Shure he’s askafe with Dick Cronin ns
Ifhe were in God’s own pocket.’

s Peggy,’ says she, comin' close to we, R ¢
don’t llke that man.’

« Jtywason the 'Ip of me tongue to xay * DRY-
ther do1, but Ididn't. I was all in a flatter
for, besides that the misthress never spoke of
one rarvant to another, good, Lad, or Indifter-
epl._l._ltg_ew' that _l_h_e_ﬁl'mlly hm.l._lL;Lh:‘l.\p‘q
favors on Dick, an’ he owed every thranecen he
ever had tothem. 3o that the sarvants used
to 4ay, thiat he had, savin® your presence
ma'an, the devil's own Juck.

s 0 matam dear,! says I, Cif ever one ile-
served well of the master an® yourself, an’ it's
all of ts that do, he's the vone.”

w1 don't like hlm, Perzy, repeated the
misthress, *an’ on'y lust nlght T tonld your
master g0, an’ that hemust go. I have rayson
to think Dick Cronin overheard an'—I wish [
Ladn't let Master Louls o out with hlm.®

“Just then the storm came on. Such n
storm ! Thememory of it will neverinve me,
There Way streaksof lighitnin' azainst the ek
sky.an' claps of thunder fit to wake the dead,
au' the wind howlin' like lost <ouls about the
house. Oh, thinkx Tto meself, the wind's not
right at all,at a}l, it has a haman voler an'a
sorrowful onc at that. The storm grew worsa
an” worse, and the night darker an®darker, an'
the misthres<likeone disthracted. The master
himself wasn't expected Lhome till the nextday,
havin® gone up to Dublin,
+Well, all that ulzht Mrs, Delaney, the
housekecper, an' nmicself, kept the misthress
company, an’ we repeated over an' over to her
that Dick must have taken the younz master
In for shelter comewhere, an’ would bring him
baek bright an® early in the mornin®. But she
on’y made answerevery time, puttin’ ber hand
on hier heart. 1 feel Jue thnt There's some-
thin' wrong.'

«The mornin® dawned an’ nao Master Louis.
In the coorse of the day,the master kem home,
an’ was it to Le tled when he heard whal had
happened. He did all that man or mortal
could do, but day arter Jday went hy, an'no
tidin'sof Master Louls, At last one evenin'l
was comin’ home, juat as the nlght svas rallin’,
an' had to pass, a8 it chanced, by the blessed
ruinsof 81, Kevin, for I had been «lown to sce
an aunt of mine, that, re<t her koul, she's dead
now, Kept the inn at ulendaloagh. All at
wunst ] heerd a voice. though [ couldn't see

fuee or form, strain me eyes w4 1 wonld, The

sweat eame out on me forehead, for, says I to
meself, *it's soine poor soul askin' prayers for
itself, or still worse, methe 1’5 an evil spitht,
or one of the good prople that some do say
are all around us' Be that as it may, ] was
terrifted, shure enough, ati” I prayed as best ]

could, au’ gtood stnck-still ax it somethin® were
hollin' me.

s Peggy O'Taole, you amedhann, said the
volee, that somehow didn’t seem strange to
me, an’ 1 began tothink perbaps it wa&s some
one of me kin that were cailin’to me frem the
other world. On'y I never heerd tell of a spirit

that waould be enlhin® one ugly names,

»+ Whoever you be,' enyR [, *splrit ov airy,
keep yourdistance. I putthe Crossof Christ
atween me an”you.' With that I heerdalaugh
that curdled the tlood in me velns,

“*The Mother of Christ be near me, this
minnit," says I, *an'ask her holy Son to <end
Lim that'sdi=coorsin’ with me, for well T know
thut it's nothin® gowd, back 1o its place.”

sl its ell you're maynin', saysthe voiee,
elose tome ear, 'yYou're wrong there, PPeuuy,
for I haven't wot inte it yer, thiouszh I may ane
orthe<e days~. Listen hither, Peguey O'Toole”
“ 1 looked aroun® an' ahout mae, hut close as
the volee seemed, not a livin' bein' ecanhl I see

“UWhoare you? says I,

o Why then, Pegyy urushlo) ~uysthe voice,
“I'm no one olse but that black-browel an®
black-hearted THek Vronind’

»Me own words, lndies dear, which the vil-
laln had overhernd nie speak, how, the Lord
only kunows, for I was =are Indoors when
spoke them. To hear thern now in this lones
somie pliee, from his nwn Hps, inst as the night
was cl."wln' i, ant' I ouot able toses where L
was, froze he blood in nue velns sat I put o
bould front on it

« Black-heavted you are, Dick Cronin®, says
I, ¢ that eoulid bring pain an® sorraw on them
that's heen good an® Kind o you, an’ (o every
wan about them °

*AVItH that the vilinin zave anather laugh

Y oure a simpleton, stre enough, IPeguy,
not to know that they're <pendin’ on themn-
selver what belongs to us, an*makin® us work
Bard while they live in the lap of luxury. An’
we nitst b thankiwl, ruogh, i they throw us n
crust, when, i right were done, every mun
wonld be nigual, an’ no oneslispensin’ eharlty
to the utber,' ™

“That man,” whisperad Mrs. Laey to me,
swas in advanes of hiis time. A little luter on
he would have been a reformer. and reformed
every bit of love and charity and kindliness
and gratitude out of the paur, withont wiving
them aerust the move for theldr pains .

Yot bad-tearted wretel,” says {7 went
on Peggy, Cforgettin® me fGarin heatin® him
speak so ot a bountiml master, ever an® always
the friend of the poor, an’ o lady that was
woodness jteelf.  * You inul-hearted wreteh,
snys I, tnow dar you speak that way of yonr
ol master ap' misthres<”

s Pars sald the villain, Cfaix, T oean dar gy
woord deal with the boy in me hawds,  As for
hin you catl the master, I've no quirrel with
fiim, except that only for the U lucek of beln®
born as I a1 might have heen s master.
For the juisthress, didn’t I hear her with me
Fown ears hiddin® the master to soid meleirt,
taen meaut of me comfortable place, where [
was livin® an hanestitfe foracehark. S0 yen
sog, Peowgy aathore, 10 T had towo T marle up e
mind that [ wouldi't g0 without emmpany
Qo 1 just hronght Master Lonle rar o ploasure
trip, where he's sae and well-carasd tor with o
few friends o” mine, I the peelers Tny hands
on e whils I'ny our, there's them at home
that'll put o bubiet clean and elever throtgh
Master Louts, un’ if fhey SOollow e home, sure
T do i preseit, (i’ who's to stap e

e Oh aeva savs Too<is this how it's
with the young master? Where have yan put
b oat all, at albr

AW nepe ot or them that's lookin tor him
I never fnd him, Se el tiven as T bid you,
to stop the -cavel o fear they apidht e the
canse A1 the hoy's suchilen death  An'ifthey
do this, [ e own coad thae DL bring him
hack, onmue own tormise S0 run now, [Peoey,
ar | mlght be teqaptesd Lo rengepioer the gy
names you endhed me

ST took to cae becis,
eitlled me haer .

CPell e e says ant bis voiee was thick
ated husky, that the peelers have prossed me
bretty elose vnee or twice of Late, it hap-
pens again, I ot Moster foadis ant of the
e Lo seve e the trouble af watehin® him.

s You're no mortal man” says [, *huat n

S £ T

Lohies, bt the villaln

an’1 knew my place too well to put In my

fiend ont of the pity

«¢ Hurry you away Lhome,’says lie,* an' wag
your fool's tongne there.”

“ s Remember, you biack-haired villain,' says
1, * that God's above all, an' His curse'll come
down on you hiot an’ heavy.”

ws Aprah Peggy. says he, ' but it’s yourself
ud mnake o fine preacher all out. Beoff with
you now an’ do as I bid you.’

“7Tg maku a long story short, ladles dear, it
was mebbe thresdays after the time I spake
of, when wan night thie master wos nway aguln,
an’ astorm was raging just like when Master
Louls wns stole awny. An' all at wanst there
came a niessenger, beggin® of Lhe misthress for
the love of heaven to come with him, for thut
black Dick Crontnlay ut death’s door, an'
was screeellin’ for the mnaster or misthiress
1o be Lrouglit. Well, me lady wou'dn't walt
a minnit, but enditn’ me to come with her, an’
Connors, the groom, she had the car round
the door, an’ Flynn, the coachman that had
becn with the faumlly for forty years, drivin',
He wouldn't trust anyone but himsell with
any of the horses such anight ns that was,

an® tlie misihress herselfin the ear. The gos-
soon thnat had come for us Jumped up beslde
Conpors an’ awny we went, the wind blaowin®
against us with that foree yon'd think weil ue

our faces an' piercin’ the very marrow ot our
hones,
seDrive fast, Flynn sabd the misthress, an®

the roml inthe pitehy darkness, T think me-
sel] she waus prayln’, for ~she kept her hamds
tight ¢lasped. When we kem to the rains of
st Kevin, Flynn would have dreiven the faster,
for 1= a ferrsome surt of place to be near atter
nightrall, an’ the peopledid be saying at the
darle nights, But the gosoon calbyl on ror
him tostep, for that thi< was the plere,

o lsitinthe ruins ofthe Dlessed St Kevin
cpied Cantors aparily.

e Tust there an' nowherre olse” suyvs
rosspon, * belleve me or ot as you lik., but
it"s here I wasbid tolwing you,an’ it's here
I'll stop anysyay .’

Sayith that ail of us began to tremble, an’
wheu the misthress made o move towet cut,
Iaidd me hand upon hier arny,
< O matam Jdear,) says 1, *dnn't 2o next nor
nigh it. No zood can come from it, for the
xood people o be about it by night .

*¢ But she took e very short.

<« It you are afratd,’ she sald, quiet like aud
slow, * 1 will gn alone.’

s Deed an’ you'll notwa‘sm,' says Connnrs
speakin’ up mighty bould,

fAnttdecd no,S says I.

« It's me belief that Flynn had Lhe woarst of
the joh, for he couldir’t inve hls horses, an'
there Lie was glued to the spot all alone in 1hat
awesome place. F'ar T tell youn, lndles, it made
me bload run cold tn see thie ruing, black and
bare, with awind howhin® round them that
curdled the Llood in oy velne,

so 0 Pepgy,’ snld me misthress, speakin: very
low, wasn't it here or someshere about
thint Cronin acensted yon, years azone »*

oIt was, an'am, In this very spot,” «aid 1,
tremblin' the more, when I remembered the
frighit of that night. She sald no more an' on
we went, stumblin' and plekin' our <teps, an®
strivin' to Joliow the gsuide.
Knew how we 2ot there, but in the ennrse of o
few minnits we were inside of a kinl of room,
thatlooked Hice & vault, au' wus, as {rue f'm n
livin' woman, under the ground. An' there
we zpen Dick Cronln, his face wild an’ hungry-
lookin', an' his black hnir gwrown long  an’
fallin® ahout him. Farall the worlid like o wilil
heast In his lair,

80 youve conte,’ <avs he, visint up w Lo
wlhien he seen theanisthress, Ccome to hear the
foxful news thit black Dick Cronin's dyin’.
Yes dvin®; the peaters came close to e a day
or two agone, an' they'sedone tor e this
fime., Bulthat’s not what [ hrought you here
tnlistentn. 'l giveyou baek him that | ook
from you, ir youw'll promise tnlel me ie in
pene:, an’ togive hecasum ol money ta gt
ot ufthe couniry,”

the

» e pointed, ns e spoke, 1o oan ould hay
who sat ersuching near a tire on the flaor
with want, misery, an’ wrone-doing in cvery
line of her e,

teThat's me mother, e lady " <abid he with

a horrible laugh, * sl brought meup well, [
a ceredit tolier. Dut she staek to me
thick an® thin an® with o son'< e, me ludy,
"L bay hestrecdom an® the means to llve when
Ly gone *
Jul, wherr, ohi, Where s me Louis, eried
the misthitess, clasping her hands, noeer fee
white as snow, her Jips trenblin, ol nil,
man, you eannot know what azony vou have
cast me. 1 heg of ¥ou itow that y¥ou re abhou!
T appear afors your Maker to have pity on
me.”

U Your promise. ~honted he, Your prontise,

o Anythinge yos ke, anything, anvtline
cried me Indy.

i e made s swerr then wan au ali thal oo
farther questions would be asked about hime-
self, the place hewnas In, or hi~x mother, An'
thie misthress had, besides, to promlse that w
thonrand poun’s shoutd ho paisddown at a place
an' time appointerld, an'loa messenser who
shonld give up Master Lotti<, The time swas to
be at four that mornin’, the place out~ilde the
rnins.

AR o, B'moabeul done;” saye Diek
ronin, his taee growin® ghastty pale, an” his
vaojce weak. 1 have noother husines< in this

though she wasraady to faint with cold, ex-
citement, an’ dread, chave you not <esn the
priest 2"

A priesteried the villain, 1evin® hard to
rise on hiselbow, ' I, who tirned me hack on
them all me Mfe, whao despised their counsels,
an’ helonged to o =oclety (hey  condemned
It was that same soelety,” ha won? on, sinkine
buelk on his pillow, * that made me ~tent your
bay I was the one pivked ont todo it. Shuare,
we swore to take revence anevery landlord in
the eonntry for the deeds arfwan or two, an'
Lesides the money wis wantin' an’ wr hioped
et what'id o us for o while oo the
master, I never had haek ~since,
sayin' 'moun hypoerite to he ealiin® 1or the
priest now ?

AN the swwhidfe tHie add svonan on
had kept repeatin® with comethin®
trroan an’ aeaekle:

s4The priest inayh ;isit tha priest they'd

to

the oor

It oon'y hie wearyin® vou, Indice if
ta tell of a'l the arganments an”

[ EHNSUNS MEN
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blown off into the road, and 4 mist hlowin® in

I never rightly -

s hued t s clhimreeh-yaed To e lost, niebbe Lie
Vaave the satue helping Lo 1o Lim that was

time, that lights were seen movin' about it on .

s nowndaya”

throagh '

Vling an® they were all as happy as the day is

N Clong,
shie neverspoke another word, ns wefiew along | N

that the uilsthress made use of, kneelin' dJdown
at last herselfon thedamp floor,an’ prayin’ for
the soul that was drawin’ near its end. An’
would you belleve It, all at wunst the wretched
bein' opened his eyes, nn' he spoke clearan
distinet.

Y4 You prayin’ for me? What is 11 10 you, ir
I dle an® go to the place marked ottt rfor me? [
stote your boy. It wasn't the firs! nor the last
of the black deeds I done. But get up it yonr
knees.  What's the use of prayin'? (im]
docsn't forgive the likes 0" me.”

¢ Since 7 have forglven you, Cronlu,” says
me Liddy, * how much more agood an” mereiful
Giod, who dled 1o save your soul.!

“Well, Iadlies, the straggle wasn't long after
that, an’ proud an’ happy Connors set ofl’ (o
bring Father Casey 1o the spal.  An' shure we
heerd that the vitlaln cowe to his senses then
an' died w happy d ath, through the prayersof
thil nnee), for it°s nothlng less e misthress
wis, an' of the blessed St Kevin I makeno
doub, tor all 1e had bheen desecrating his rains
by misdeeds,”

= And the boy

sshare, wntnm, he

asked Mrs, Laey,

Was restored that very
nlght, thin an’ walke a~ achild. An® when me
misthress hel) him g moment in her arms,
she fainted away or ve Juy. W thousht
first she wasdanl. But she kemt to, an’ very
soon after the ould nuster aerived trom bub-

Sobhat™s the story of black Dick Cronin,
Dlaek B was, body an” soul, au’ if e repeented
1y sartain shure that, as 1T sadd afore, it was
hy the prayers of the misthivess, an® of hoty st
Kevin, o i1 the saint didn’l want any wan !

livin®in his rains”

SAVhat's tha! yon say
ehitreh-yard 2 asked 1.

oh, 008 Just gosayin® of the conntry-people
miam, an' I'm not denyiir il aythor, for St ,'
Kevin was a great <aint, that whoever layin
his bles<ed chuarch-yardin death, wonhld rise to -
glory at the Iastday.  For that was the prayer
he oteerad tor wan an® all of ihemn,™

= A stranse trndition,” <afd T 1o My
when we were wa'king home, after taking
feave of the lighGheartoed ladge-Keeper.

= Very, said Mrs, Lacy, = hul only oneor;
thowsnnd Thiat shonnd hereanonte. Thed give
the good saint credit for all mannper of inter.
vention.  DBut, extravagaul as some of these
lexends are, helicve me, the simple faith that
underlies them i< a rare amd peautiral thing

abonl =i Kevin's

Laey

= That was i wild story, 1oo, of local eritne”
sabd J.otami bluek Dick, allve or dend, > not
pleasant 1o think of in ihe shudnvs of Glen.
dalough.”

s Forget him,” spid Mes, Lacy, »and think
rather of the beauty, the poetry, the will
romnpnee irdertwined wlth every object inthis |
favored reglon. And look there.”

[ turn-d round and saw old Peggy stunding
i the Ivy-covered porch. Her wrinkled hand
shinuded her vyes, the evening sun fell upon her
througzh the ik green of the leaves, and she
mide, as before, in her high-backed clanir, o
pieture ov pencetul old g, of poverty to which
all the rlches or the worlid ¢omld not have
added oue inta of happiness.

Ne NFrboo having vgrey hair in yone ot
as those who n<e Luby's Parisian Hair lenew-
ersay. it s without fdondt, the most appro-
prizive hairalressing that ean he used, and an
indispunsable article for the toilet table. You
require nelther oll notr pomatiin with it henee
it i~ rnore ceanomleal. Sold by all ehemists

SARSFIELD.

W Pavrrick . Cotnar s,

Nob shuanrrockeswathet i Irish hill o riehd,
Beneath the azare vault of [rish skies,
With Irish tarks tor pipee Bis obvegriies ¢

Nor Spertan-dike  horne boaneward on his

~hiehl,

Dt s ltten where the Britishy bt tie eagded

At Laneden, tar trom Limerick he Jies,
<oui-chd, sinee yot credentt el seafed his

Bafore = exile Fiaglaiel’s cohorts recled

Ah! =hapuon™ side were sweeter to the Uell
Than alien river; yen! ael sweeler Twere
To rallfor leeland thav lor Pronee’s wesd ;

But swheresos er thow art, by Scine arr Sehelidr,
Narsdeli, thy nume 1o [relogd's henrt

HERIXELS PR

bringupnsnus? To blaek Diek Cronin, snegh,!
were
persunsions

l

deat
Vgl swontld oy she lnd thy bt le.eten] !

PDr. 1M A.~locunins

LIVER Ol Ifyou have A<thina-—T7s i1,

l
PONYGENIZED EMULSION 0 PULE Cal
i

CFor sale by alldveuggists, 35 vents pop hotihe,

}' _——— e —

waorld”
v Mlserable man,' said wme uiisthress, (or.
zettin® her own sorrows for the moment,

Mt ns [ was |

CNow redlTe, whiat Wi Hhe ot astotiisle-
ing thing yvouw-aw in Paris, Setl Spieer, acke
ol Mi-s Gushor; and without o moment <
hesitanion Seth answered, = My hotel Bill,

Frr<- AllFity stophed frechy Die. Iiing®s
Gregt Nerve Restorer. Nao Fits atter first
day s use, Marvellous enres, Treatise and 82 o
trin! bottle free to IFit enses,
IKline, 030 Aveh St Phila |, Tra, [18-1]

tosang Fhavelowt my wateh overboanl. 1
lies here intwenty fice of water, !sther: any
War o 2ol i T Y es, there wre Aivers” was-?

WiLt PosITIVELY Utk S1ck HIEADACHE
atd prevent i retarn, Caoter's 1LLittle Liver

Pis. This s not tallc, bul trnth, one pill o
dose.  Seeadvertisemnent,  Simall pill, Small
dase, Small price.

There isone aldvantam: in huallding cistles iy
the air which does nat obtadn in othier formsof
bnilding—there 1s no arehiteet’s hilt to pay.,
PAIN FROM OINDIGESTION, Iy spep=ia, nmd
to henvty eating, 1< velieved ot ones by taking

one of Carter’s Little Tiver Pills immediately
after dinner, Don’t forue! this
What isa bitl ke oo2an? \Whien it is pre-

|sented andediveharacd.,

X erEL TIHE Wanrzais hy using the safeiand re-
liable anthelmintie Frovman's Worm Pow -
der<,

What 1o do to obtain white hand~~Nothing

[P yal ARE TIRED TAKRING the large oide
fashioned cripling plits, tey {Cartee's Little
Liver Pills and take some comfort, A man
can'tstand everything  One pili ndose. Try
them.

AWater volonrs—-1iainhonw ljues,

HOLLOWANYTS (HNTMENT AND Prigsc-For
the eure ol hitrns, sealds, winnds el aleeps,

thils justly eelehrated Ointment stapds unri-
valled. Its badsamle victaes, fnnmedintely an
applleation, ) the pain and <mnrting, proe-
P1eet the exposed nerves frrong the adr, give o
L the vessels the vigor necessary to uenl tie sore,
i and conferon the ood a pureity which permles
cilonly to luy down healthy tlesh 1 place ot
that destroyed, ITolloway's I'ilIx, stnitay-
neously taken, must assist the Oipntment s
purltying and seathing power, Tagether these
medteines aet like a charm ; no invalid, afteg
by tetal, s found them gl to rollevic his
ey, €1 completely enrehisdisensie Thieenm-
dned action of the ointment awd Pilis, in all
dizorders, is tno frresisthle to Le witli<tand,

A stage coach—A prompter,

Semd to Droo

RUSSELL'S - -

EMERALD ISLE

- - - - TOURS

The most realistic representation of the objects of great.
est interest and places famous for romantic beauty, his
toric awaciation or traditionary lore ever shown in
America. For Terms and Dates, Addreas :

1804 Notre Dame 5t.,, MONTREAL.

AGE"T made $:1.00 in fuur Days selliag Dr Bridgrans
’ Svervie Brlts Brastas &k Bpeciatins. |00 PER CENT PROFIT
~'...m|-h- frer ‘territury Di, THUS SPRERS Sule Agl | lTarutte

1P=l-pow

DOHERTY & DOHERTY,

Advoentes

and : Barristers,

180 ST. JAMES STREET,

City aond District Bank Ruilding.

cuB

FREEMAN'S— 2 22 . " |

 WORM POWDERS

oo dale, Contain their orvit
qelcve. Ts asafe, sure and epiztual
eatrgyer o worins tis Childicis or Aiindts.

FURNITURE.

FIRST CLASS

Bedroom & Diningroom Furniture

Cheaper than any Ifousein fhe city.
A beawtiral line of

Dak & Walnut Sideboards

—BEAUVTIFI]—

Bed-room Suites,

FLEGAXTLY CARVEDIN

OAK AND WALNUT.

Ploace eall and compare Goods and
PPriees, oir Destgns are the newest
in the market

John Lorigan,

Mantel and Grate Manufacturer,

5 1828 NOTRE DAME St.

<3 Dnors East Metiqll St

! P.S.~Solid Oak Extension Dining
{ Tables, 8 {t. long, $7.50.

WHEN T~ OCarHESs 1 CAUSED EY
SCARLET FEVER, COLDS,
MEASLES, CATARAH, &c.
AY THZ USZ OF YHE INVISIOLE

SOUND DISC

Whilchia quaranterd e helpe gaarger
pereenfuloans than b aimilar ve
fi- weuutiurd, Fheaame rothe
aglaeves .08 8o the eyra, Pusiti
‘era manthe withuyt re

{rible. W
M. A WALES, Bridgepart, Conu,

FRECHON & CO.,

16448 Notre Dame St.,, Montreal,

w11l «ell, at A reductinn af 2 per cent. nnti}
New Year, 1)l thelr well assorted Chureh
Vexlments and

CHURCH ORNAMENTS.
THE PECPLE'S RNITTING MACHINE,

Retall price unly #6.00. Will kntt
Stoc 2, Leggings,
¥ - wurk everything re-
quired n the household, from
Hvtne-rpun or factory yarn. Nmple
and easy to operate.  Juat the
maching every fhy bhas Jon
wished for, On yeeclpt of l‘ltﬁ
rhip machine, threaded up,
full Inutructinns by express
. . (). D. Youcanpaythe balinco,
84.00, when the machine is rerelvid, Lurge commi-lon
to agente.  Circuians and terns free.  Safe delivery
andreat|afaction muaranteed. Address

CARDON & GEARMART, Dundnx, Oat.

ITwit
with

ROOFING

Montreoatl :

. .
.

v
. .

Company,

GENERAL ROOFERS and CONTRACTORS

ROOFING
[n Metal, Slats, Cement, Grave,

——

ROOFS REPAIRED.

- Before wiving yonr onders
fraom s,

COFFICE snd WORKS, eorner Talonr
Street and Bushy Lane,

Telephones—Bell, 1903 Fedeoy

Post Gllee Box gy, i Federal 1002,

el prices

IAMAICA EXHIBITION |
The Gold Medal;

WE HAVE THR PLEASURE OF BRIXG.
ABLE TO AXNOUNCE THAT THR i

Bell Praaos and Orgagg

HAVE REEN AWARDED TR

JAMAICA EXHIBITION GOLD MEDA:

We hiave heen appointed to the g
) e
wholesale and retail control of t]:::
Instrunients in the Province of ue
bccranq Eastern Ontario, and soljejs '
applications in uneccupied territor '
from reliable dealers. P ritory

Wholesale und Retail Agents;
WILLIS & co.,

1824 Notre Dame Street, near MeQil,
TUNING enll REPAITRS done in an a:.

tistic manner, at reaxonable rates, Al
Tuning by the year.

- oy s_'-vlg ."::Y’
Moresque Parilion, Clt{ of lle!ieo.whmdn‘lw
‘e plare, .

LOTTERY

¥ YRR

Beneficencia Publica

(PUBLIC CHARITY)
ESTABLISHED IN 1878 IN THE

CITY OF MEXICO,;

The Only Lottery Protected by the
Mexican National Covarnment,
And in powise connected with any other Compazy

ualng the mame name. *

THE NEXT MONTHLY DRAWING

WILL 9L NELD [N THE

M-resque Pavilion in the City of Mexies

Thursday, December 10, 1891

Which is the Grund Seml-Annual Extre.
ordinary Drawing, the CAPITAL PRIZE
hellr;g one Hundred aml Twenty Thonsang
Dollars,

$120,000:20

Ly terms of contract the company nugst de-
posit the sum of all prizes included in the
schieme before selling a single ticket, and
receive the @llowing ofMicial perimit :

CERTIFICATE—~] hercby certlfy that the °
Runk ot London and Mexico has on deposit the
necessary fitnds 1o guarantee the payment of
all prizes drawn by the Loterinde Ia Benet-
cenela Publlei.

APOLINAR CASTILLO, Intervensr.
'urther, thecompany isrequired to distribote
tifl1y-8ix per ecent, of the value of all tha tickets
in prizes—ictarger portion than {seiven by any
othier Lot tery,
Priceor Tiekoels, American Money: «
WHOLES N ITALVES 81 QUARTERS
i BIGHEHS =1,
Fod worth of tickets far $30,
LIST OF PRIZTS,

b Rates:

1 Capital Prize ol 3120000 .., ..., Is $1000
L Capital Pr OF I0IKL L s 40000
L Capital Erize of Qe oo li8 0,00
I tirand  Prize ol Ofedr 5,000
2 Prizes orf S20u0, L0 L 4,00
o Prives of w0 L 5,00
o IPrizes of i 10,000
10 Prizes o1 200 .00
SN0 Prizes o) o, B0
S Prlzes of ., L.are 20

APPRONXIMATION PRIZES,

B1810

15000
208 ol 360
SO0 PRl L e 9,000
T Terminniy of $indecided by $123,mm)
PEEZO. e SR
2038 Prizes ... amounding lo....... S
Al Prizesrold in the United States flly paid

fn UoS. Cureeney,

The number of tickets s limited 1o 80,000~
20,000 1ess than are sold by other ELotterles uslog
the same schemi,

28~ Remit by ordinary leiter, contalnlog
Mangey Orders issued by nll Express Companies,
or New York Exchunge.
ZW™ Carvencey must invariably be sent Res
wisterd.
Arldress

U.BASSETTI,
City of Mexico, Mexico.

CARROLL BROS,,
PRACTICAL SANITARIANS,
PLUMBERS,
Gas and Steam Fitiers,
TIN AND SHEET IRON WORKERS
Healing by ot Water a Specially.

795 CRAIG STREET:
Federal 1605,

Bell Telcplione 18:14.

Orders given promp! atlention.

/

I

e §sony 1 enre L e nnt mean metly t0 stop them
TN TS x-n-.-.-":h--n:'r‘.tumfﬁh‘ﬁ,‘{i‘ﬁ

L lave maule 12 ilis-une o
Ni3 SILNESS U, stody.

Sy 1
ALl 9‘}'5‘”“0 ‘others have

G Boot, M. O,

x
+

STORAGE.

J. WENTWORTH HILL. Warehousemn‘ .
Storaga for all kinds of merchandise, 1o
ar free, Also Tlousclhold Goods. Warahﬂ :
and offiee Willlam amd Queen streets. -
No 72, Teleplhione K1,

15T, FORONTO, ONT.

ERSONAL—~LEGITIMATI DETECT

. WORK inconneetlon with lmr;:l.'Llr"l(;!:x.Ilth'f
geries, hlnekmaillng sehomes, mysiertous dls.
uppearaners, and all deteetive work in erimte
nig nlnrlch'll hitsiness promptiy attended 19 by
ll’l(!(“'ll):l!llinl Beerct Service,” Qffees, Tem e
hullding, Montreal,  Office Telephone: 21’;:]1
l:rn\'nlli Felephones: 4063 and ¢49, JOHN AI
(1R0-‘4;}-,‘. sSupt. Comrnerelal Work ; STLLAR I;I.
CARPENTER, Supt, Ceimtunl Work,

BRUSHES

Brooms, Whigks, Featlier Dusters, llenthorﬂdh'kow
crd. R, B DOYD & CO,, Iinporters ab W 5,
turers, 764 Craig strect fopposito THE Tnulan ,2.75-1»
Telephono e




