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OCTOR BRISSOKN was the last man
io the world yon would suspect of
credence in snperstitions. As a

siudent in Paris his life bad been a wild
one, snd before he had well crossed the
1i1reuhold of manhood he was a pronoun:
ced sceptic. A daring thinker, he had
qnmioned every creed, and fonnd it
wanting. Lifeto him was an inscrut-
able riddle, because he bad persusded
_himeell that death was its end. The im:
mortality of the soul he regarded as an
old wife’s fable, unworthy the credence
of & man of robust intellect,and he
might fairly claim to be classed in that
category. Hia fame bad passed beyond
Paria—beyond France. He bad publish-
od works on his art which bhad been

sdopted a8 text books in &l the medical
schools of Europe, and when I made his
acqusinties in tbe forties he was almost
s full of honors, aa of years. I
.was & student then living in an
.attic in one of the dingy steeets
.that clustered rouud the BSorbonne.
My aeighbor on the opposite side of the
yad on the fifth story was & veteran
who bad seen service in the Penineular
wars and who had taken part under
Baron Le Senne in the assault on Sara-
-géssa, where he had left a leg, and from
which he had carried many scars, as
.evidences of his_devotion to hia flag.
“The doctor had taken an interestin him
because it happened that he, as one of
the French army surgenns, bad attended
poor old Jacques in_his hour of need,
iud pad won bis gratituic by his atten-
tion and kindness, and he had met pim
years after in Paris in_an unexpected
mapner, when the onelegged Jacques
.Jupg bime:lf in (ront of the runaway
berses of lhe carriagé 1n which the
octor aud his wife were seated as they
were driving slong the Rue de Rivoli.
Tatquies pucceeded in stopping the run-
1::?3;:, to himself. The doclor would

. gladly have fecompensed Jacquea by &

. gift of money, but the old soidz-r was alb
«once proud and erateful. .

“You saved my life, dootor, when it
wag ebbing,” said Jacquer, “and why
shoaldn’t [ offer it to you and to madame
when my turn canre?"” )

" and Jacques rewsed all offirs of
money, but the dootor and his wife did
not forget bim, and muany & biwe heard
the unusual rustla of ailken skirls
creeping up the alairs when the doctor
:and madasme came L0 _vmt Jacques,
*niaging little luxuries which were given
‘with such unatfected courtesy that it
‘was impossible for bim in spite of his
“pride—the heritage of the old revolu-
'tionary days, when every oné 1in France
-addressed each other as citizen, to
vefuse. But despite these attentions,
poor Jacques was always gloomy and
despondent, and again and again I heard
him wish that he hsd fallen in the
asaault on the Convent of 8t. Francis, at
‘Saragosss, where some of the most dee-
erate fighting had taken place. Oae
night he was seized with sudden illness.
1t chenoced that I was about entering my
own toom, and I heard & cry of anguish
from my neighb.ur's room.

+ What is the matter, Jacques? I
-asked.

*H—] is the matter, he answered,
hoarsely. ‘H——1and d——n'! He is
hera® He is here! Save me! Bave
me!

His door was only oo the latch—poor
fellow, he had little reason to bolt iy, for
there was nothing in it to tempt the
burglar or the thief. When I pushed it
open 1, by the aid of a fickering candle,
saw him half raised from bis pocr bed,
or substitute for a bed, with his right
hand etretehed out. The shirt had
opened at the neck and displayed the
abrunken bresast, and the lank arm, and
the thin fingers were sorry witnesses of
the incvitable decay of age. .

‘“This is the way he held out his
hand ’ be cried—°this is the way be
held out bis hand!" - .

Poor fellow, he was, I believed, deliti:

-ous, and I thought it best to humonr
bim.

‘Yes, that is the way,’ I gaid; ¢ but lie
down and try to go to sleep.’

‘Go to sleep! Go to sleep!’ . he
shrieked, and 2 horrible semblance of
langhter that made my blood cur le es
caped his lipa. ‘He went asleep. Ha
had been asleep for a hundred years
when we woke bim—ay, we woke him,
and he heid out bis hand this way—do
you see, this way?

I had bent over the poor fellow, trying
to soothe him, und his feebls hand
touched-my faco. .

-And there was a ring on his finger,’
he continued, ‘and a jewel in the ring,
and there was a demon in'the jewel ; ob,
ves, there was a demon init! Whisper;
come close to me.” And the weak hand
strove to bring me down almeost Lo his
lipr. ‘Look, it.burned inio my Hesh,’
and he showed me 4 Linger with a deep,
eircudar mark that went almost to the
h.ine. 'There it was,’ he moaned; ‘I
wore it uniil-the touech and the sight of
1 made me mad. : But the jawel; oh,
the jewel, . .I'tell you 'twas alive! Alive,
Leay. It changed its colour every hour,
£very minule. Ob| a brave jewel it was.
It had ali the thousand hues of the sum-
mer day. Would it.not have been & pity
to bury it agsin.in .the coffia—iu the

* &rave,and he was:dead, you know. dead
8 .or:-more. - Bat I
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bul Hot witheut 2oe sericue in-

'gf, and. maybe I « id not think of her

LW
~{asoften-2s she thougnt of me. Butl
| saw hex once—'twas the night oefore our

fina] asasult onthe convent of St. Franels,
in Sarragosaa. -
‘1 was in the trenches, *twixt sleeping

1 and waking, when:hy cameto me, and

she bent down and kissed wmy lips.
the act her wonder'ul hsair, blagk as
night and flowing, wuen loosened, al-
moat 10 ber ackies—ah! did I not often
tangleit in sport in the bappy days of
our couctship t—fell ar:uad wy - face,
and I felt her breath as she whispered:
‘ Dearest, when will ycu bring the ring
to her to whom you have plighted your
troth
‘I atarted up, Lut could sec nothing
save the mist slowly litting from the
sodder ground. The moraing was break
ing, and in & few hoire we knew we were
to be called to our work.
Half the convent iad been alresdyde-
stroyed. Subterranean cellars, in whioh
whole f.milies had fcund refoge, had
become their tombs. Hundreds of
workmen who had come. to the aid of
the Grenadiers in the defence had bern
buried benesth the ruins- Toaroofs of
the neighboring hcuses were borrible,
reeking like shamblea with the acattered
bodies and limbs that the terrible ex-
plosion which wrecked the convent had
flung everywhere. We conldn’t take a
step without tramping on bodies still
quivering in death's agonies, or torn
limbs or severed bands, black with pow-
der, and stil} palpitatine. ‘ Oh war,
cried the old soldier, interrupting his
atory, ‘is a fine thing for those who
were never in it or who have
only seen battle from afar, and
a charge upon & slope with gune
belching at ycu is right encugh
in ils wav, but to be digging
your heels into the bodies of the dead
and dying as you attempted to reach the
combstants making their last stand
agaivat the high altar of the doomed
churcn of the oconvent, was horzible be-
yond telling. The pavement of the nave
and of the cloister had been wrenched
up. The side chapels and the confes
sionals had been wrecked and the bodies
of monks torn from what had been re:
garded as tbeir final resting place had
been flany on to the suxface. The babits,
in which they had been buried, some of
them centuries belore, weres till unde-
cayed, and in many cascs the (aces dried
and shrivelled, like an old walnot shell,
showed abnve them, but sometics only
inning skulls. From one of the old
roken coflins protruded the livid, shriv-
elled featurgs of & bishop, still wrapped
in his eacerdnts! xovéa. 11 dried and
bony rightara was extended, aaif point
{ng nt us, and his dark ¢zosset in their
deep sockets and bhix motith #ith ius fer
riblo €xpression, combined to give che
appearance of a phantom called ftotit
the grave to rebuke and to threaten.

‘On oneé of the sheu.ken Ongers wae
a jewelled ring that eparkled and shone
ag no other ring had sparkled or shone
before. The chapel was just clearcd of
Spauiards when I saw him aod it, and
my comrades were following the enemy
up into the tower fighting away, and [
was for @ moment alone with the deaid
and the dying. I endeavored to spatch
the ring from the finver, but it was em-
bedded in a dry flesh. I seized the
finger, buried my teeth in it below the
ring, and bit s0 raoch of it off, and
then, dragging the ring still with my
teeth over the eevered iragment. I Aung
the broken finger into the coffin, and
put the ring in my pocket. I sooun gath-
ered from the shouting and the oheers
that tbe couvent was ours, and in a few
minutesa many of the French returned
to the cbapel, bringing with tbem
scores of wine skins which they had dis-
covered and which were tull of wine.
Qur throats were dry with the powder:
smoke, acd we drank without stint,and
when the wineskins were empiy we
fastened them up aod made footballs of
them, and we played a merry game
amonget the corpses— aye, a merry game,
I telly.u. And there were scme who,
snatching the vestments and habila from
the dead, dressed themselves in them,
and we laughed and shouted and swore,
aod I was foremost among the
revellers until my foot tripped over
a brcken coffin, and 1 fell head
lopg. Trying to wsave maseil, I
flung my bands before me and
they clasped a head tha felt like-her
bhead! Yes, like her bead, for thick ard
black and gloesy was the_ hair, and
silken soft t6 the touch as bers was. 1
dragged myeell np and lified the head.
it came away with me, I turned it
round to lock ab the face. Oune glance
was enough. It was her face! Lroken
and mutilated almost beyond recogni-
tion; but it was hers, It dropped rrom
my¥ hands, and I became unconscious,

‘ When I recovered I was in hospital,
What had parsed seemed only like the
fuint recollection of a levered dream,
and by the timse I was able to be in-
valided home [ bad fully persuaded my-
self that the incident of the head was a
figment of the imagination.

‘ Well, the time came when I found
myself in Paris once more. I sought out
Suzette. She was looking lovelier than
ever, and once more I asked her to be-
come my wife.

‘*Have you the ring, Jacques!' she
asked, as she shot a wmerry glance into
my eyes.

* ‘See,” I snid, and I produced it.
*¢0n! it is beautiful,’ she exclaimed,
‘and look, Jacques, [n.k; does it not
scem alive; it chunges cilour every
mioute, where did you get i1 ?
‘Somenow I did not Jike tu tell under
what circumstances I had procured 1t.
‘'In the wara. darxlug,! [ anpawered,
‘and now remember your promise.

¢* Ah, that was the happiest hanr in
niy life, monsieur,” said the old soldier,
sadly, and his thin hand slightiy pressed
mine, ‘and the last happy hour. I put
the ring on her finger at her request,
:la.nd we were to bs married two days
ater.) . )

- "*The next day I had an apﬁint!ﬁent
‘with her in the gardena of the Pilais

{Royal. I was renolved to be there before
JJthe. hour that I might not keep her

iwaiting. I ‘was.'turning up .from:the
“Rug:de Rivol when. I noticed a:crowd. [
pushed:my way intoit. I sawithe form

tis | of:aiwoman Iy g prane on the rosdway.

the'zaoft: silken masg: ol hairoao -like
Suzetie'aklmost took:the sightfrom my
h .

e ye,q.‘,-’;‘f;l_;ialffg.nq,—‘ fotward _to [iit;

iman SR iThe: oads Jell. frotay the

3 serolled-a’few eet, ' and:reated
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hldett;ere

on the ' exhibiting the ghaastly.
mutilated facs of the woman 1 loved,
and who waa to be my bride.

* It was the face I had seenin the con-
vent at sa !

* | was mad, ! believe, for m nihs after
this, and they kept mv in anasyium 1or
the insane. It was long alter I learned
how the &00! girl had met ber fate. Soe
was passing & tu 1ding in courre of con:
etruction when an iron beam, that was
being put in the place intended forat.
fell out on to the street and, atrikire
her on the neck, aeverzd her head from
her hody.

¢ Taey buried her in & common grave,
so that I was denied the poor consola-
tion of being able to stand on the very
spot wkich enclosed her remains.

*I have seen her often in my dreams
and always she seemed to be endeavor:
ing to pull the ring from her firger, as!
bad endeavared Lu pull it frora the Guger
ofthe long dead prelate, and failing in
her task, spe sceaied to cast on me « ra
proachful glance, as if tha ring bad b2en
the canse of her tragicend. Butahe han
pot visited me for years, and I wonld
fain hope that her poor troubled epirit
bas long since found reat.

* But another phantom haunis me now
—~the phantom of the Bisbop. Look!
look! Do ycu not see him there?—
there '—there!’

The old soldier was pointing to a
corner of the room, I fear I was u little
tainted with scepticism, and 1 belicved
poor Jicques was only raving; yet a
queer feeling crept throngh me, as if
there was some inviamble and super-
natural presence in the room

* Do you oot see bim? Do you not
see him? cried Jacques, with startling
energy.

*Calm voursell, Jacques,’ 1 replfed,
gently. ‘You have excited yourself by
talking too much. There ia no one in
the room besides myself and yourself.’

*What ! youdon't seehim with hislivid
face and his outstretched hand and the
finger bitten off? He wants the ring 1
tell you, he wants the ring,’ and Jacques
after this burst fell back on his bed,
gasping. .

Fortunately the Concierge, who was
awsre of poor Jacques' condition, had
sent & measenger to Doctor Brisson in
accordance with the instruclions which
he had received from the kind-hearted
doctor to notify him if anything went
wrong with the old soldier,

The doctor just arriw d »t this critical
momenk, He give the patient a conling
drink, and his very prerence nad a sooth-
ing effect on old Jacques, wbo fell inlo a
light slumber,

Tha doctor and I mat hy his bed for
I about helf an hour.

*He s all right ter to-night, poor fel
I 10w, gald the dootor in a sympathetic
tope. ‘Ishall coma -again in the morn

icg
ii:!! shiet he foie Lo take his leave <
| was lookiGg full in his face while be was
wifAking  Sudident gaw nis colof
chenging, He w&é4 then an old man,
and there was ouly Htt?4 éolor left in his
checks, but these beceme adhen grey as
I grzad at bim. His ayes, thet €211l re-
tated all their youthful lustre, were
fixed as [ thougbt on vacancy. His
wi la form wus rigid as marble.

* Whoat’s tue matter, doctor? I eried,
w' ile a current as of ice seemed to run
through my veins. ~

He found speech through my fright-
ened cry.

¢ Lok there ! there!
him ?' he shouted.

Already unnerved by the gruesome
story I had heard from the lips of
Jacques, [ was an easy prey to the fears
aroused in me by the doctor’s startled ex-
pression and fearsome queation. Ilook
ed towards the quarter indicated, and
there, as clearly—more clearly than 1
see the words [ am setting down here, 1
saw the vision of the dead bishop as
Jacques had described him. The shrivel
led 1xce, the shrunken eyes, the akiony
arm, rll were there, and the poor tigure
loc k:d more terrible because of the faded
finery of the episcopal garments in
which he was clotbed, bul the greater
horror wasoceasioned by the muiilated
finger.

Do you eee it ?' cried the doctor to
me, again in tones that indicated &
strange change that was working within
him—this aceptic who believed that
death was the ¢nd of life. Hisehrill
question arsused old Jacques.

*Ob, God, he is there! he is there!
Dagtor, doctor, tell me what to do to
get rid of it, It's driving me mad/’

I could not take my eyes from the
figure, Suddenly I saw the firm lips
moye, .

¢1f you would be rid of me, repent,
came from the dead Bishop’s mouth,
and as a Hght smoke vanishes the phan-
ton disappeared. It seemed as if & cold
bhand clutchine my heart loosened s
grasp, and I el oy vigor returning. |
looked at Facques. He was lying on bis
back, his hauds weré cladped, rnd the
tears wett aliding down his wau cueeks.
Dc. Brigson was seated, hia elbotwr ceslec
on « Mttle table at the end of the bed,
and his head wss eupportcd by his
hand.

He seemed buried in the profoundest
thcught, After a few minutes he pulled
himeelf together, and this sceptic—this
avowed atheist—bent over the dying man
‘—for it was e¢vident that the hours ot
‘Jaciques wera numbered.

‘Mon paunvre (iircon,’ said the doctor
in a broken voice, * would yon liketo
have a priest with youfefore you go?’
% * B 3 #

Do you not see

Threadays later the doctor and [ stood
by sbe open grave, and whils toe buriad
service was being read I heard the doctor
repeating it in a whisper. When we
tnrned away alter the earth had closed
over poor Jaucques, the doctor rested his
arm in mine.

*My boy, msaid he, as we moved
slowly to where our carriage waited for
us, ‘' I'm an old man now. apd in = few
months or years at most, I muss follow
poor old Jacques ; but, tbank God, I
have lived long enough to be convinced
that death is not the end of life, and
that there is a future beyond the grave.
Let ns hope that wemay make ourselves
worlhy of it '

J1ue END]

in the chrpel is that of .an eye-witness,
Baron Le Jeune, who took part in the
attack, and ipse- incidents of the girl's
hair and of -the Bishop protruding Irom
the ‘ccffin are found in t. ,
A‘.l LI *‘/.‘_ _ -
~TO0OTHACHE 'STOPPED IN.Two MINUTES

'with Dr: Adame’ Toothache Gum. 10c.
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Note.—The descriptiou of the scene |
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¢ SOME STRANGE NOTES. ¢
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A VALUABLE BUU AT LARUE.

A despatch frrm Chicago says:

Jesse P, Van 1) rozer, former captain
of the N rthwestern 1 niversity football
team and at present postmaster at
Evanston, bas sacrificed a diamond
scar(pin, valued at $200, to bis love for
practical studies in zoology. He wans re-
turping from a summer party At the
Country Club when he saw a beetle, It
was a lirge, many colored bug, and Mr.
Van Doozer wanted it, and, alter a chase,
captur~d it, iaking it home. There was
no box to put the beetle in, and eo
Van Doozer stuck the bug to the wall
with bis diamond pin. By the time the
football player was prepared to retire bhe
discovered that hia captive had escaped
and waa Bying about the room with the
pin glistening from his back. - Van
Dacz rand the bug made a dive for lhel
window al thesame moment, but the
bug got there first, and is now roaming
about the country with & diamond pin
::t"lllck on bis back, like & lamp-post on a

itl.
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SIHAVING RITHOUT SEXING,

Thu: & man can become accistomed
te prelty much anything is proved hy
tua othiz1s in the army, who, when
camped cut or placad in u positidn wheye
toilet, sonn leary Lo do withens - 0

A . rticle
generally taCught 4} br ’.mhepm:a.hle. °

In conversm®y, an army ofticer maid
LG GiBL” ay : ¢ Why, I never think of
ULy o mirror when ! shave; Ido not
. *aed up to do it, either, but sit
JQUwYi pu A camp stool, or the side of a
cot, and whack uway at my face. It is
more sormfortable to be seated, and then
140 nar crane my neck to sec the place
I am »*invina, &0d thereby ex)o0se mynell
t0 & greh fromd fhe razor. I never cut
mysclf; in fact, L will be willing to
wnger that I can sh *ve in my tent with-
out a mirrcc as easily or with more ease
tnan many who have ever7 convenience
of the t-nsorial table And often leave
marke of their awkwardnees on their
faces It is all due to habit, Jormed by
necessity.’

THERE is but one person inthe world,
probably, who has fallen 1200 feet
through space and lived to tell the tale.
Tont peraon is a woman. Her name is
Mildred Nevins. #he is an xronaut, and
earns her living by diving from a bal-
loon through theair with a big para-
chute.

Mildred Nevins has lived all her life
in St. Louis. Atseventeen she went on
the stage in variety periormances. But
the glare of the footlights wamn't ex-
citing enou:k for her. When she read
un advertisement calling for & young
woman to make balloon ascensions and
do parachute leaps she thought she'd
like to try. She succeeded and was en
gaged

Mildred Nevins and Thomas Co wan
were goirg to have & paracbute rice
through 10 040 feet of space. Both were
to cut luose from the balloon at the
rame instant. The one to reach the
earth tirat wuas to be declared winner.

Twelve burdred feet ab we earth the
balloon caught fire, 'Cut locse your par
achute,’ velled Cowan to the girl. Sne
coukin't, but he hid. The ballcon be
gan Lo fall, with 1ts human freizht
enmesbed in ropea and netting. Telling
the story, she s2id :

‘] cloned my eyes and waited for
death, It didn’t come. DDown through
a tree fell the balloon. The canvus
caught in the branches. Tne balicon
stopped  with & jerk. [ Tfell to the
erott.d, striking several braunches. I
felt a pain in the back. Faintness seized
me. [ wasslowly sinking intn insensi-
bility. Then—voices and—hic!

The peculiarities of men in swall)
things are many. One of them is de-
sctibed by & reporter of & New York
daily thus:—

Women rarely look into the little
mirrors in the paneis in the sides of the
elevated cars between the cross seats,
but it is nct nnusual Lo see men do this.
Sometimes it is just a glance sg they git
down ; sometimesa a mun bends forward
in bis seat and looks into the mirror an
though torurvey mome mark on his face,
and he makes this anrvey with great de-
liberation, and takes this opporiunity to
losk uver sll bis featurer. He may
sway his Bead and settle down his collar,
perbans, and wive his necktie a litle
push, but his main parpose of luoking in
the glass is evidently to regard bis own
face, and this he does fully and earnest
ly. A man may lean forward and take
a glance at himsell when there is some
body else sitting in the same section, in
the seat npposite, but the eliborate sur-
vey is likely to be one made whken the
man happens to be the only occuipant of
a8 aection. This personal surveying of
one's sell in the mirrors is not confined

they do not have the apceraories of the s

to men of any age. Of those who louk
the greater bumber are young or midd'e-
aged men. But there may be neen look-
ing in the mirrors, with the same degree
of interest aud of satisfaction with them.
selvea! men with gray beards. One may
sometimes see & man in working drees
sithing in & cross seial lean forward and
look at himeelf in the mirror. "And it
car is practically empty, one may see]
the elevated guard, strolling down the
isle, pause at the cross seats and snvey
his reflection in one of the looking
glasses.

One of the strangest colonies in the
_world i probably that of Cosme, founded
in Paraguay by colonists of English
blood from Anstralia, says the New York
World.

The property of the colonists is all
beld in common and all their work in
done in common—cultivating, buildiny,
bousekeeping—but each family may
oceupy a house by itself. There is no
currency but labor, and eveny colonist
has to give the colony thirty-aix houra’
lahor a week. If he worka longer he en
tablisbes & labor credit which he can
draw on at any time. Only teetotallera
are accepled as coloaists.

A single man may put in extra labor
to provide bimaself with & house on his
warriage, Il the labor to his credit is
not suflicient 4ha colony will allow him:
an overdeaft to g certain amazuy, He
cculd have as lagge ‘,.(;-,';..;' '“ e

1] Pt -
chaopen, AlLhotgh he wort " red

f - .
fuulisl.to b .« & larger posseseion than
be needs.

Having paid for this house he can
deaw upon bis surplus labor for anything
else he requires, or he can use his leisure
for cultivating brs garden or for any
private purpose. Wil the house has
been built by the man’s labor he eannot,
however, sell it. It is his only to occupy.

Crsme does not want aingle nten, al

thugh single women would be welcome,
being ecarce, as in most new communi-
tiea. The womeu are occupied with
koitting, sewing, wasbing and other
womaniy occuoations, but when a
woman is macried the colony makes no
more claim upon her. She ia doing all
that the commnnity requires in mauag-
ing her house and attending to her chil-
dren. Men are married at twenty one,
women at eighteen. There isnoreligious
service, but the community lives on the
Ten Commandments sud on its own
ethical principles.
The colonists have plenty of amuse-
ment, dancing. gAmes, concerts, singing
clubs, and seem to have a pretty decent
time of it, away from their countrymen,
a little Avgio Sixon island in a sea of
Spanish.

The testimonials in behalf of Hood's
Sarsaparilla are written by honest people
who want you to know what it has done
for them.

Things to Remember.—* OQur clergy-
man preached a sermon last Sunday on
‘Remember the Majne.!' ‘Was 1t fine?
‘Yes; but he spoiled the effect some-
what by asking us to remember the
Sunday schoul picnic al=0.’
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Yourimpressios ! h she morning
Teeth ir thonfternoon. Hlegant full gam aete.
Rose Pear] (flesh oolored.) Woighted lower sels
for vhallow jawa. Upper antr for wasted fases:
gold erown plate and .ndxo work, painley: ax-
t7aeting withoutchargeifsots areinserted. Testh
file@: tosth repairedin50minutes:setzinthree
hoursi frequired .

We Do
A Good Business
I

Telephoitd. « o

n Roofing :

Because we do good work. We
sometimes make mistakes,

but when we do we make
things right, We'd like you for
& customer, oo

CEO. W. REED & CO.,
783 & 785 Cralg Street,
MONTREAL. -

PANCAKE FLOUR

may be that on a light run, when the |

'BRODIE & HARVIE’S |

Young Men’s Nocietien.

Young lrishmen’s L. & B. Association

Organired, ApriliNid. Incorporated, Dee. 1878,
Regular monthly wmecting held in its hall. 18

Duprestreet, first Wednesduy uf every month as 8
o'clock, I‘.I.l
every second and g w

ery l'n--uinl::" vurth Wednesday of
.\1i..l. E““’Hn
ed to the Hall. Delecatestg St. Patrick
W J tlinehy, DG iTlery, Jax. MeMabon.

Comnistice of Management
JICITARD BURK E: Secretary,
dreas~

sullev-ugunications to e ad

’s League

Sh A’ Young Men's Sociely,

tcganized Innd.

Meetsin its hull, 157 gy ~t ‘

Sunday ot each menth, :I‘: ":::i'rﬁsrwi.nn;:i.ﬂm

Adviser, LEAV, B STIT BBE.C.SN R President,

.Il:clluhtw"[ﬂ\ l: Nevretary, IV J. O'NRILL.
egales lo ML Patrich's La B 3

1 350 Neit] i M e, ¥R 3. Whinr,

Ancient Order ot ilibverniang.

DIVISION Neo. 2,

Meetain lower vestry of X1, (ialriel New Ch

curner Cenlre and Laprairie streets, on th:r;:‘
and 41h Fridar of vach month, 9t % . President,
ANDREW DUNN . Hecording Secretary, THOS,
N.SMITIHL G Richmand ptreet. to whom'all come
munications shoutd bo adirersed. Delerales to Sk,
Patrick’s Lengue: A, Dunn, M. Lyuch and B,
Connaughton.

Al —-Nivisien No. 3,

Meetathe 2nd and $th Moadays of each month
ilibernia Hall, No.2M2 .\'utrt!llame St Oﬁel'r::
1. Wall, President ; P, Carroll, Vice-President g
dohn Hughes Fin, Seeretary : Wm. Rawley, Res
Secretary ; WV Stanton, 'l‘:l’ﬂl!. : Marshal, John
Keunedy : T. Frwive, Chuirman of Standing Come
mittee.  lull invpen every evening (except regu-
lar meeting mighits) for members of the Order and
their friends, where thev will find Irish and othey
leadinguewsnaperaon fils

AO.H.—Divinion No. §.

President, )1 T. Kearny, No. 32 Delorimier avenus
Vice President. 3. P O0'Hara: Recording Smt-u :
tary, P J. Fion, 13 Kent street : Finoncial Seere-
tary, P.J. Towilty; Treasurer, Johin Traynorg
Sergeant-gt-arms. U, Mathewson, Nentinel. D.
hite: Marshal, F. Geehun; Delegatea to
Patrick’s League, T, J. Donvvan, 1. T _O'Hara, F.
tieekan ; Chairman Stamling Cownfittes, John
Caatello, A O.1L. Divivion No. 4 mesta every Ind
and 4th Monduy of each month, at 1113 Notre
Dame street

C. M. B. A. of Canada.

(.M.BA. of Canada, Branch 74,

Organized March 14, 1888, Brauch 74 meetsin the
basement of St Ginbriet's uew hurch, corner
Centre and Lanrairie sjreety, op the iratped t
Weanesdays ol aach mpini. .
Arpheants for Wetabershin, vr any one desirocs
of xnr-!rm:xtlr.l' Ia(‘l;"h“h;’ the Brawch, war com-
wytate Wil ghe fullywing cffivers :
~ h[h Wx. 08, 2. ' P, Spiritual Adeiser,
Loatre strect,
Caper, Wu DexGan
Mowree Mene iV,
street, N
W Cories, Trearurer, Buurguoia streel
James Toveon, 207 l’nnwmtfnur steeel.

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

{OraaNtzED, 13th Nouvember, 18%3.)

Branch 26 meeta at &¢. Patrick’s all, 92 8t
Alexanderstreet, on every Monuay of each month,
The regular meetings for the transactivn of bosi=
gesa are hold onthe 2nd and 4th Mondars of ths
month. at ¥ e.u.

Applicants for membership or any one desirour

of infuormation regarding the Branch may com-
municate with the following officers :

MARTIN EAGAN, President, 577 Cadieuxz 8§

J.H. FEELEY, Treasurer, 719 Sherbrooke Bt -
G AL ADRRBOIS, Fin-Nee,, 511 8t. Lawrenos St.
JAS LLCOSTIG AN, Secrotary 125 5t, Urbale 88

. Presilent . 15 Fire Station.
l"inr;_nm:i-lﬁcrrelnry.u Forfeg

C.M.B A, of Quebec.
GRAND COUNCIL OF QUEBE@

Affilisted with the C.M.IB.A. of the Uinited Statea
Memberehip 43,0040,
Acewinulating Reserve of. . ..$3,000,000,
Present Reserve ... ........ 500,00,
Branch No. 1 mceeta every 2nd and 4th Monday
of ench mmouth  For further pnrticulars addmes
JOHUN LAPPIN, President, 18 Brunswick streed §
F. C. LAWILOR, Recording Secretary, 93 Shaw st.

Catholic Benevolent Legion.

Shamrack Gouneil, No. 320, C.B.L,

Meets in St. Ann’s Young Men’s Hall, 157 Ottawa
Btreet, ¢ca the ascomd and fourth Tuesdny of sach
manth, st B rw. M. 51EA, President; T. W
LESAGE, Seeretary, 147 Berri Street.

Catholic Order ol Forestera.

St, Gabriel's Courl, 185,

Mcetunvery alternato Monday, commencing Jan,
11, in St. Soabtiel's Hall, cor. Centre and Laprairta
HLrects, .
M. P. McGOLDRICK, Chief Ranger.

M.J. HEALEY, Ree.-Sec'y, 48 Laprairie 8t.

S, Patieks bour, Mo, 95,L.0,F

Meetsin St. Ann’s Hull, 157 Ottawa strest,every
first nnd third Moodny, at 8 r.m. Chief Ranger,
JAurs F, Foanpre, Reeording Secrotary, ALEX.
Purreraun. 167 Ottawa street. '

Tolnl Abstinence Societien.

[P,

NT. PATRICH'S T. A. & B. SOCIETY.
Eutablished INAE.

The hadl ixnpen Lo the members and their friends
every Toesday cvening,  The society meols fup
religious jrstruction in St. Patrick’s Church, the
seeond Sunday of each month at4 3 r.a. The regae~
lar menthly meeting ix held on the recond Tuesday
of ewch wonth, at 8 p y , in their hall, 62 8%,
Aexander 8t REV, J. A, MeCALLEN, 8.8,
Rev. President : JOIIN WALSH, 1st Vice-Preai .
dent: W, P DUYLE, Scerciery, 254 St. Martin
gtrect. Delepatesto St Patrick's Leaguo: Mosarg,
John Walsk.J H Feelayand William Rawley,

- ———

St Ann's T. A, & B. Society, -

Estaptisurn 1863,
Rev Directar, REV, FATHER FLYNN; Prost-
dent. JOHN KILLFEAT{ER ; Secrotary, JAB.
BRADY. 119 Chateauguny Street. Meets 03 the
second Sundny of every wonth, in St. Ann’s Hall.
eprer Young and Ottawn streets, at 5:30 w3,
Delesates to St. Patrick’s League:
Killfenther.T. Rogerprand Andrew Cullen

PROFESSIONATL CARDS

ARCILITECT.
13%-137 shaw st., Montreak.

buildings. MrrcEANTS' TRLEPEONE1455.

C. A, McDONNELL
Accountant and Trustee
180 ST, JAMES STREET

Tolephone 1182. ' [ON
' - Porsonal supervision given to all bysines

Ronta collected, ‘Estarosiadministers
S -audited.;.
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