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French Hospitals want 
their Sisters to Return.
In tihe excitement. of the general 

upheaval caused by , the crisis in 
France, mush of the significance of 
the extent of the revolutionary mea
sures going into ©operation have es
caped the notice of the people. It has 
been found that the dissociation of 
the parish priest from the communal 
life has created certain lacunas 
which are hard to fill; the expulsion 
of the historic teaching orders has 
had the effect of forcing parents to 
send their sons and daughters abroad 
The most important void resulting 
from the Law, in the life of the 
French people, is now forcing its 
attention1 upon the authorities

•It is gfound that the hospital and 
Infirmary regime fails to work as 
of old, the simple cause being that 
no system can be found to ade
quately replace that in which the 
nuns played the nursing role. "

According to La Croix ( Paris ), 
the city of Alencon, for example, is 
entirely without proper nursing ar
rangements for the hospitals and in-1 
firmaries. Recently the Prefect of 
the department in which Alencon is 
situated, wrote to a local physician,
Doctor Baudouin, pointing out the 
serious position in which the city 
was placed from the point of hy
gienic consideration, and suggesting 
that the Doctor should take such 
steps as would lead to the forma
tion of a municipal nursing corps 
of women.

Now, the Prefect of a Department 
corresponds in the matter of official 
position and consequence to some
thing the same personage as the Gov
ernor of one of the American1 States.
He cannot, therefore, have been very 
pleased to receive from, the physician 
at Alencon 'a letter in which the 
reel causes of the lamentable state 
of affairs were categorically enun
ciated.

Doctor Baudouin had the courage 
of his convierions and did not mince 
matters. He pointed out that thv- pleasantly 
governmental authorities of France 
had sought systematically to expel a 
large body of nurses whose experi
ence was perfect and whose devotion 
in their work of beneficence was un
excelled. He referred, he ',eaid, to the 
Hospital Sisters, whose main duty 
was that of nursing the sick in their 
homes.

The Municipality ( as, indeed, the 
whole government had done ) had 
seemed to act upon the principle of 
cutting- the ladder from under their 
feet. Without knowing what re
serves they had to draw upon in 
order to replace the expelled Sisters, 
they had closed Ihe convent of the 
Infant Jesus, thei duties of whose 
members consisted in relieving poor 
women in their days of confinement.
With them went the communities of 
La Providence, mostly professed re
ligious infirmarians.

Is it any wonder, asks M. Bau-

The Man With the 
Scythe.

He watched the strong, athletic 
figure as it swung from side to side 
with something like admiration in 
bis lazy eyes.

"Jove! " he muttered, "the fellow 
does it in good form* After - all, 
these American peasants—working 
people, 1 mean—ore superior to our 
English. ' If that chap were on 
horseback now, in a hunting costume 
or at a reception in a dress suit, it 
would really be difficult to tell his 
class. What a figure he would make 
on earn vas.. I believe I'll try it."

He left bis dasel, which had been 
placed in position for a study of a 
century-old work, and went to the 
fence, raising two fingers as he did 
so to the young man, who was 
swinging toward him with the long, 
regular strokes of the mower.

But instead of dropping the scythe 
and coming forward with hand to 
forelock, as an English peasant 
would do, this fellow merely nodded 
toward the uncut swath ahead with
out breaking the regularity of his

De Masters frowned a little, then 
forgot his irritation in watching the 
lines of the figure as it swung near-

"Jove," he muttered again, "an 
American sovereign of the soil ! I'll 
put him in the foreground of the oaH 
with his scythe. They shall typify 
time and age and strength.”

His fingers had brought up a coin 
from his pocket—now, almost un
consciously, the coin was permitted 
to fall back, and a larger one was 
brought up in its place. It seemed 
more fitting. The smaller would 
have done for England.

As the fingers came from the 
pocket with the coin conspicuously in 
sight there was a last long s-s-ewish 
of the scythe and the young man was 
wiping his face with his handker-

"Now, what is it, sir?" he asked 
‘I did not want to stop 

back there on account of losing so 
much time. I'm tasking myself to 
finish this field to-day, and it's go
ing to be a sharp work. You see,

steps.
"No, you needn't look at the pic

ture yet," he said, as her gaze wee*, 
toward the canvas: "it is only crude 
outlines like the limbs showing 
through a fog. I shall put in the de
tails and finish it to-morrow."

"You didn't try the oak, then?"
"No, I haven't yet: I have a new 

idea for it." He was silent for some 
minutes, then added, with a laugh: 
"Your peasants—working people, I 
mean—are different from ours on the 
other side. Over there I need only 
to raise my band—with money in it, 
of course—and they come to me at a 
run. They are always ready to earn 
two or three honest pennies where 
their regular work yields but one."

She looked at him inquiringly.
"I tried the same thing here," he 

went on, "but the man seemed too 
dull, or too fond of work. You see 
it was a man with a scythe, and 1 
wanted him with the oak."

"Did you offer him money?"
"Of course," simply, "I could not 

expect him to come otherwise. But 
in spite of all my efforts I couldn’t 
moke him see the money, and he 
talked to me just as I am talking to 
you—on terms of perfect equality. He 
didn't even touch his hat."

A half smile was parting her lips.
"Who was it?" s-he asked, "Porter 

or Smith, or Cibber?"
"I don't know, only that he was 

a handsome young fellow, with col
lar open and a very wide-- brimmed 
straw hat.”

The half-smile broke into a ripill
ing laugh instantly checked.

"I beg your pardon," she said, 
"but that was Less—Lester Long- 
street, I moan."

"Anything remarkable about him?" 
curiously.

"Why, no, I don’t know as there 
is, not any more than atioit a good 
many of our young peasants in this 
country who are working their way 
up. But Laster is a very fine 
young man. He was left an orphan 
at eight, and has made every bit of 
his way since then. He has worked 
for papa three summers to help pay 
his college expenses."

"College!" incredulously.
"Yes. He graduated from Yale in 

June and is now earning mo-ney to 
pay tor a post-graduate course in 
medicine and chemistry. Then he is

paper? We must meet pulpit with 
pulpit/. We must meet paper with 
paper. We must sow the truth with
out ceasing, for the missions of er
ror are loveless.—Newark Monitor

Spring Blood
is Bad Blood.

How to Get New Health and 
Strength in the Spiing.

there are a lot of young trees in ! going through a regular medical col- 
the field, and we don’t like to put lege, and afterward will study a year 
in a machine for fear of bruising | in your country. He is only 21 
them; so I’m doing it in the old- ■ now, so there is plenty of time, 
fashioned way. You’re an English When he finishes his study I expect 
artist, I take it, who is stopping at I to marry him."
the house for a few days?” I Her eyes were shining a little now

"Yes," quickly, "and that is what ! and she looked at him frankly, as 
I want you for, to pose with your j though half expecting some word 
scythe in a study of the old oak." I of congratulation, perhaps of com- 

The coin was raised temptingly, j rnendation for the young mower. His 
but though the mower was looking i faCe was averted for an instant, then 
straight at him, he did not appear it turned pale, but equally frank, 
to see it. There was no change in j "i thank you for your confidence," 
the expression of his eyes, no added y,e said, simply. "I came here with 
color to his face. | an idea of staying for three days,

De Masters looked perplexed. Over j aT1{j .^ave been six already; and 
in the old country a peasant would 1 should have to remain till after hav- 
have seen the first motion toward ; jng to get the picture. 1 don't be- 

I the pocket, and his hand would have i ]jeve it would be wise for me to

The winter months are trying to 
the health of even the most robust. 
Confinement indoors in overheated 
aad nearly always badly ventilated 
rooms—in the home, in the shop and 
in the school—taxes the vitality of 
even the strongest. The blood be
comes thin and watery, or clogged 
with impurities, the liver sluggish, 
the kidneys weakened. Sometimes you 
got up in the morning just as tired 
as when you went to bed. Some people 
liave headaches; others are low spi
rited; some have pimples and skin
eruption. These are all spring
symptoms that the blood is out of 
condition. You can't cure these 
■troubles with purgativè medicines, 
which merely gallop throogh the sys
tem leaving you still weaikier. What 
you need to give you strength in
spring is a tonic, and the one al
ways reliable tonic and blood build
er is Dr. Williams' Fink Fills These 
pills not only banish spring -ills, but 
guard you against the more serious 
ailments that follow, such as anae
mia, nervous debility, rheumatism, 
indigestion and kidney troubles. 
Every dose of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills makes new, rich, red blood 
which strengthens every nerve, every 
organ and every part of the body. 
This is why Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
is the favorite spring medicine with 
thousands throughout Canada. Try 
this medicine this spring and you 
will have energy and strength to 
resist the torrid heat of the com
ing summer. Mrs. Jos. Heskel, Port 
Maitland, N.S., says: "I was trou
bled with headaches, had a bad 
taste in my mouth, my tonguti was 
coated, and 1 was easily tired and 
suffered from a feeling of depression. 
I got a supply of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and it was not long before 
they began to help me and I was 
soon feeling as well as ever I had 
been." You can get these pills from 
any medicine dealer or by mail at 
50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2.50 from The Dr. Williams' Medi
cine Co., Brookville, Ont.

hflOHKlSUM & HATCHETT1
Advocates. Barrister# O.i:.:. 1 1

gratified, indulgedin unrestraint, and 
not the highest gift of God. Many J
disregard the rights of their fellows, I ___ _______
take undue advantage of them, and 
crush them. They grow to have a M.J. Morrison, 
like disregard for God. They break
with impunity the laws, and laugh ___ _ wi
at the courts and the prison cell. Advocates, Barristers, Solicitors
They have no fear of anything here, tth Floor, Banque du Peuple Chamh. 
and have become callous as to tbs 97 ST. JAMES STREET. 6erif j
hereafter. They live as the beast Phone Mala 3114.
and die as if death ended all.

"The second reason is the undue i 
value put upon worldly possessions.
Those who spend their days in toil- ( 
i n-g tor houses and lands, and bonds i 
and stocks, come to think that these j 
are the substantial things, and that j 
when they are taken away all is

Mon. Sir Alexandre l.ac»-. „ f.

KAVANaCH, LAJOIE & 
LACOSTE

•ADVOCATES, SOLICITORS,'Et, -
7 place D’armes 1

gwie. They have not. learned that H- J- Kavan.uh, R. U. PaulLacohtk rr. . 
a man’s life conaistcth not in the j H’ K.O. *

abundance of the things he possess- j -- 1 — m
eth.' They seem never to have! Bell Telephone Main 488 
heard of ‘or*^rlain rich man,’ who lAliai ea imiei #
pulled down his barns and built a 1 I ■ MfHrf A|J|
bigger, that he might have where to j
bestow all his fruits and his goods, j 
add that just as he had ‘much goods 
laid up for many years, ’ that night 
his soul was required of him. The 
man with great wealth may in rea
lity be very ix>or, while the man 
with little or nothing of this world's 
goods may be rich towards his fel
low men and toward God. It is 
still true as in the days of Solomon, 
‘Better is a little with righteousness 
than great revenues without right.’ "

|j Gilts from Menelik to Pius X.

Today the Capuchin Father Bern
ardo arrived in Rome from Abysin- 
nia, bringing with him a curious pre
sent from the Negus Menelik to Pius 
X. It consils of two young lions, 
five months old, which the A by si n- 
nian potentate had himself named 
"Menelik 1" and the "Queen of She
ba." Possibly the Holy Father would 
have preferred even a white elephant 
as a token of the good-will of Mene
lik, but he has given orders to have 
cages prepared for the handsome 
beasts in the Vatican Gardens. Me
nelik does really deserve well of the 
Church, for through his friendship 
for the Catholic missionaries of his 

I country, these are no longer su-bjec- 
[ ted to the fierce persecutions previ- 
I ously inflicted on them by the Coptic 
I priests of Abysinnia and Father Ber

nardo has brought to Rome with him 
an Abysinman Catholic priest who 
suffered greatly at the hands of the 
schismatics under the old regime.

VOX URBIS.

douin, that the hospitals and infir-, been *n readiness for whatever might i stay so long, 
maries are .decimated in numbers and forthcoming. j to you now."

I will say good-bye

vocations to their 
dwindling down?

Says the physician: "Your admin
istration is now apparently becom
ing frightened at its own work. In 
Indo-Chma, at Toulouse, at Toulon, 
and at Cherbourg, panic-stricken at I

institutes' shell want you more than two j He bent over her hand tor a mo-
hours," he said suggestively, "and 
this----- ”

"I’m sorry," the young man in
terrupted quietly, "but the fine wea
ther isn’t likely to last, and we must 
give every moment of it to the hay-

the epidemics of leprosy, plague and j inR- 1 should like to oblige you,
.. . .... 13 ‘ I# vnii 4 .l.'i n Ir unnr-hTi whl A t.rsmallpox before which the official 

‘nurses’ had ingloriously stampeded, 
you find the authorities compelled to 
appeal to the religious whom they 
had expelled to return amdi carry on 
the work of Caring for the stricken. 
In our neighborhood where, thanks 
to God, there is neither leprosy nor 
plague, this administration has none 
the less had to view with anxiety 
the gap left behind by the expelled 
and proscribed communities. Yet 
you now come forward calmly and 
ask for means of filling up the gap. 
A very simple expedient is left to 
you: Do not widen the gap, but
put a stop to persecution; place no 
hindrance in the way^Qf thope 4\vho 
feel called to serve” Qoa~'"|jy • caring 
for the sick and the infirm, and 
then the gaps will fill themselves.

• • The convents are’ done to 
death; the evil is already worked, 
and yet you invite us to help you 
to build up anew- This en
deavor to do without aid Vi'omv'you, 
and apart from the administration. 
Alike from the Christian standpoint, 
from that of genuine liberty, ; ' land 
from that of economics, we have 
every reason to distrust you, and to 
keep ourselves free from an under
taking which, under the cloak of 
•oience and philanthropy, ill contetds 
the weapons of the secularizer anti 
the persecutor. »I must personally- 
decline to take any part whatsoever 
In the work you are projecting."

The physician points out that in 
Alencon the Society of the Red Cross 
has voluntarily .undertaken the 
schooling of those who wish to learn 
the art of nursing, and that, conse
quently, the good will of the autho
rities would appear to have come 
needlessly upon the scene, or to be 
at least already, in a measure, fore
stalled by those very people whom 
they are covertly persecuting. In any. 
case, he says, the attempt was made 
•svenal years ago to organize an in
stitute of ley nursing, but it failed, 
*nd tor the very simple reason that 
such institutions can only be con
ducted properly and prosper well if 
the spirit of devotion is at t'he root 
of its principles. Antirclerical foun
dations cam-mot build up a lay phil
anthropy which shall equal that de
votion to mankind which is bom of 
the impulse to serve God.

and if you think it worth while to 
put the picture off until I have lei
sure,! shall be glad to do what I 
can. You will excuse me now."

"Well, anyway, take this," began 
De Masters, "and I will—"

But the sharp s-s-swish, s-e-swish 
of the scythe was now moving back 
across the field. De Masters balanc
ed the coin doubtfully upon his fin
gers. thinking also that the dull eyes 
might not see it and that the coin 
would fall off and be lost, finally 
let it slip back into his pocket.

Buf the man and his scythe had
taken hold of h:is fancy, a-nd he
moved the easel to another part of 
the field, where there was a big rock 
with a brook, twisting around it and 
some alders leaning over.

He would let the oak go for 
awhile. There was no hurry. His
invitation was unlimited. Perhaps 
the mower would have leisure after 
the hay was made, and—there was 
another reason why he was willing 
to stay on.

Kate Iteumer was on the veranda 
when he returned, and the look of 
approval in her eyes as they rested 
upon -him brought an unusual light 
info his own.

On the other hand, there was some
thing in the thoughtful, unaffected 
manner of the country girl that ap
pealed to De Masters as had none of 
the beautiful women he had met on 
Jris travels. He placed his easel and 
Unfinished canvas on the veranda, 
Und then dropped down to one of the

"A Grand Medicine 1 is the enco
mium often passed on Dickie’s Anti- 
Oonsumptive Syrup, and when Hie 
results from its use are. considered, 
aa borne out by many persons who 
have employed ft in stopping coughs 
and eradicating oolds, it is more 
than grand. Kept in the house it 
is always at hand and it has no 
«quai as a ready rempdy. If you 
have not tried it, do so et once.

Turns Bad Blood into 
’Rich Red Blood.

No other remedy possesses such 
perfect cleansing, healing and puri
fying properties.

Externally, heals Sores, Ulcers, 
Abscesses, and all Eruptions.

Internally, restores the Stomach, 
Liver, Bowels and Blood to healthy 
action. If your appetite is poor, 
your energy gone, your ambition 
lost, B.B.B. will restore you to the. 
full enjoymjgl^pf happy vigorous 
life.

ment and was gone.

Do Catholics Want 
a Catholic Paper.

Sometimes we doubt it. And it is 
not without reason we doubt it. We 
look around us and we see the wel
come accorded the secular press; we 
cannot help but notice how eagerly 
Catholic people purchase th-q daily 
papers. We glance through these 
papers, and, alas, we find many of 
them but a tissue of scandals, sen
sations, gross exaggerations, evil 
suggestions, false principles. Some 
of them are so unclean that they are 
not fit reading for any Christian 
eyes; some of them arc deliberately 
designed to carry their foul message 
into the hearts and homes of the 
people. Most of them are not pro
per reading to put into the hands of 
children. And yet our Catholic peo
ple eagerly buy them, read them, 
carry them to their homes, hand 
them to their little ones, spread their 
contagion, innoculate their friends 
and associates with their virus.

But when it comes to subscribing 
for a Catholic paper, how slow these 
•erstwhile eager hands are to pay 
the price. It is for the most part 
dry reading; it has none of the ex
aggerated flavor of the scandal or 
the crime; it does not flatter with 
silly praise or pander to self-love or 
foolishly dismiss all responsibilities 
and open the door to ease, to plea
sure, to willfulness, to sin. It tells 
of things that are sweet and pure, 
it teaches the beauty of self-repres
sion; it speaks holy doctrines with 
becoming gravity. It dares to tell 
the truth; it protests against the 
wild opinions and false principles 
that men eagerly drink in, because 
they excuse or palliate human wick
edness.

But under present conditions in our 
country, it is not. simply a duty tor 
a Catholic to take into his home a 
Catholic paper ? A Catholic paper 
is a whiff of the pure fresh air of 
heaven. It brings with it life and 
health. What better missionary la
bor may any Catholic do than to 
spread Catholic papers? They are 
the moSt practical antidote to the 
poison of the daily press. The dan
ger to Catholic faith and morals is 
not from sectarian pulpits. That 
day is past. The biggest pulpit of 
our time is the press. Every Ca
tholic that buys a secular paper 
erects a pulpit of error in his home, 
tor 'the papers are not satisfied with 
giving us the news and correspond
ing comment, but they insist on 
giving us our theology end our creed, 
'fliiey take our conscience into their 
keeping. Time and eternity belong 
to them. Every issue is a new 
creed. And the creed changes with 
every edition.

Who can doubt the absolute neces
sity of ihe CathoFc rrers? What 
home is seep re without a Catholic

Father Wulston, O. F. M., Admin
isters Last Rites to Murdered 

Priest.

m. a., b. c. L.
Advocate and Solicitor.
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[mil a Straggling Mission
In the Diocese of Northampton, 

Fakenham, Norfolk. r

The Denver Post of Monday, 24th 
ult., contained the following ac
count of the shooting of the loved 
Franciscan priest:

"1 was standing on one side of 
Father Leo and Joe Miller was on 
the -other. I was closer to him and 
had my eyes on the. people to whom 
he was giving communion. 1 saw 
this man come from -his seat, about 
the third row from the pulpit, and 
kneel down at the roil. He had his 
arms crossed when I first saw him 
kneel. He took the sacred host 
from the father, I think, but whe
ther he consumed it or not I could 
not say positively. 1 turned away 
tor a minute, and when I looked at 
him again 1 saw a gun in his hand.

"Quickly I stepped up to Father 
Leo, end grabbing his robe I said: 
‘Ix>ok out, Father.’ He turned his 
head in my direction, but did not 
say a word. I tried to pull him 
away, for I almost knew he was go
ing to be shot, I was too late, 
though, for just as his head was 
turned that man arose to his feet. 
He pointed the gun at the father’s 
breast and pulled the trigger. Father 
Leo fell back to the floor directly 
in front of the statue of the Blessed 
Virgin. A man by the name of 
Frederick Fisher caught him and 
sort of broke his fall.

"I placed the candle on the alter 
and leaned over the Father, saying: 
'Aren't you shot, Father?’

"He raised himself a little and 
picked up two of the sacred hosts, 
placing them in the chalice, then lay 
down again. His lips moved tor a 
few minutes, I suppose in a dying 
prayer, and then all was silent.
"I ran upstairs and got Father Wul- 
sta-n, who came down and, beqding 
over the dying Father, administered 
the last sacrament. Father did not 
say a word, but still I think he was 
conscious. When Father WulStan 
said, 'Brother, I am giving you the 
last sacraments,' Father Leo did 
not answer him. He was smiling, 
and after the doctor arrived I left, 
for I heard him say the Father was

H

Biliousness Burdens Life.—The bili
ous man is never a companionable 
man because his ailments render him 
morose and gloomy. The complaint 
is not so dangerous as it is dis
agreeable. Yet no one need suffer 
from it who can procure Parmelee's 
Vegetable Pills. By regulating the 
liver and obviating the effects of 
bile -in the stomach they restore men 
to cheerfulness and full vigor of ao-

Suicide Epidemic.

The mania for suicide usually pre
valent at this time -appears to a 
writer in the Examiner ( New York ) 
to be due to two causes: The., lack 
of the fear of God and the undue 
value put upon worldly possessions. 
Of the first we read:

"This may be due to many causes 
low moral state, greed for gain, 

and general indifference to religious 
things. The average man of the 
world has no regard tor God or man. 
The law of God has no terror tor 
him. It is no longer ‘a fearful thing 
for him) to fall into the hands of a 
living God.' Life is a thing to be

ELP! HELP! HELP: -##r 
the Love of the Sacred Heart 
and in Honor of St. Anthony 
of Padua, DO PLEASE send 

a mite for the erection of a more 
worthy Home for the Blessed Sacra
ment. True, the out-post at Faken
ham is only a GARRET But it is 
an out-post; .t is the SOLE SIGN of 
uie vitality of the Catholic Church 
in 35 x 20 miles of the County of 
Norfolk. Large donations are not 
sought ( though they are not object
ed to ). What is sought is the 
willing CO - OPERATION of all de
vout Clients of the Sacred Heart 
and St. Anthony in England, Ire
land, Scotland, Wales, and the 
Colonies. Each Client is asked to 
send a small offering—to put a few 
bricks in the new Church. May I 
not hope for some little measure of 
your kind co-operation? *

The Church is sadly needed, for at 
presept I am obliged to SAY MASS 
and give Benediction In a Garret. 
My average wedkly collection is only 
3s 6d, and Ï have no fAndowment 
except HOPE.

What can I do alone? Very little. 
But with your co-operation and that 
of the other well-disposed readers of 
this paper, I can do all that needs 
to be done.

In these days, when the faith of 
r>an,7 is becoming wesA;, tfci

'*»* 5.Ç *7 i - 9:

-.4 on* rtfii extent of its
development, and is about to treat 
Our Divine Lord Hiimkelf as it treat
ed His Holy Church, the Catholic 
Faith is renewing Its youth in Eng
land and bidding fair to obtain 
possession of the hearts of the En- 

I glish people again. I have a very 
up-hill struggle here on -behalf of 
that Faith. I must succeed or else 
this vast district must be aban
doned.

IT RESTS WITH YOU
to say whether I am to succeed or 
fail. All my hopes of success are 
in your co-operation. Will vfou not 
then extend a co-operating hand? 
Surely you will not refuse? You 
may not be able to help much, indeed 
But you can help a little, and a mul
titude of "Utiles" means a great 
deal.
Don't Turn • Deaf Ear to My Urgent 

Appeal
‘May God bless and prosper your 

endeavours in establishing a Mission 
at Fakenham."

ARTHUR, Bishop of Northampton. 
Address—

FATHER H. W. GRAY, 
Catholic Mleelon, Fakenham, 

Norfolk, Eng.
P.S.—1 will gratefully and prompt

ly acknowledge the smallest • dona- 
nation, and send withhiyack-nowledg- 1 
ment a beautiful pictui of the Sa- I 
cred Heart and St. Antnony. • 
THE NEW MISSION IS DEDICAT
ED TO ST. AHTFiVK.îî?‘ 'OT T'.mjA. I 
* Constant pre ; ujI jfmttf Aiseeee 

for Benefactor.,

GOUIN, LEMiEUX, MURPHY 
& BERARD,

Barristers. Solicitors, Etc.
Hoc. Lome,Oouin.K.C. Hon. K. Lemim.K.C.?V?*?.hlÉ5C’ L.P.B.r.rd,.K.(i “

J. 0. Drouin. K.C. E, Brassard,’LL
New York Life Building.

T. Brosscau K.C.. H. A. Chnlette, U.B. I
Thomas M. Tansey, B.C.L.

Brassard, Gbolette & Tansey
Advocates, Barristers & Solicitçrs.' 

Phone Main *49° 160 ST. JAMES ST,
*49* Guardian Bldg.

Tel. Bell Main 2784.

CODERRE K CFD;'.AS
Advocates

S Place d’Armee HUM
Montreal Street Railway Bldg.

Evening Omens :
36<y Notre Dame Pbeet West.
53 Church Street, Virdun.

«•I ITel. Main »r>5S.VI*lii * day Nervis#

CONROY BROS..
193 Centre Street 

Practical Piuaibara, Gat aad Steamllltii 

estimates uivkn.
Jobbing Promptly Attended To.

Established 1864.

6. O’BRIEN,
House,Sign ana Decorative Painfa

PLAlS AND D BOOR ATI VÏ
PAPER-HANGER

Whitewashing and Tinting. Orders prompt!, 
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence, 75 Atlmkr Street. Office, 647 Dor- 
-*‘eVs' 1 **'* ” ‘Chester street, east of Bleury street, Montreal.

Bell Telephone, Up 308.

LAWRENCE RILEY,
EjAOTSIXIXIB..

Successor to John Riley. Established in 186b
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs of 
all kinds promptly attended to. Estimafesfur- 
nished. Postal orders attended to.

15 ParlA St„ Point St. Charles.

McMAHON,
Real Estate Agentr

Properties Bought and Sold, 
Rents Collected. Loans! and 
Mortgages Negotiated.

Old and troublesome properties tokeir 
charge of at guaranteed payments

JAMES M.IM0MAHON
Reel Berate Agent

30 St. Jamee Street.

Frank E. McKenna
Notary Public.

Royal Insurance Building
Montreal.

Stuart, Cox & McKenna. Main 2874

! Dr. G.H. DESJARDINS
OCULIST

St. Denis St., Montreal

ii 177 BROADWAY.
r NEW TOFIK.

22.24 ft 20 RIVER ST 
TITOY.N.Y.

Manufactures

SELF-RAISING' FLOUR.

..Of
&mn

BELLS.

DRODIE’S CELEBRATED 
D SELF-RAISING FLOUR

the Beet
th. .apt» *"

TJBSVAY.
marchs

Rosem;

- the Belle

the mouth ol Ve 
ion. H 1

- in the heppy eou- 
" Lor girl, only s 
“j ÏS -Charlie, d

n>^!”heri! Jftt”
Ia a here 1 AJdcold linoleu™L1 
Zre-s . hack eomewl 
«.lurhi mo neatly- 1 *“^00 vent to stron, 

ftifv arms is Httie 
ILige ‘Elinor, a wee t

-v the compressed
.ones, fears, a™**1'* 
ZJaut d the emotior 
“Jjolly is teething. > 

■i, something wrong. 
Is howling, and has 
■pest hour. I “U l>
■ help wondering if Na
lake this on the eve ■ 
loreat battles. Up a’ 
I1, I rather fa’I walked a hundred m 
lis Bleeping so soundl. 
f "Do Roily, have e 
Iminutes,” I say to t 
I "Come, now, there s 
I tone is soothing, per 
1 alluring. In rePly. t 
I little, fist, and , cat-* 
I moustache, pulls B * 
I didn't drop her on t 
I mystery. I sit at to 
Ito rest for a momen 
I discovered the sec 
I motion, I wonder?
I come like that intU,
■ for a certain terr
I "'suddenly G-olly's h 

I crying ceases; the b 
I slowly, she is asleep 
J Poor little kid, h< 
I feref. ! What a brute 
I utter a word of ood 
I ought to know that 
1 meats are torturing 
I take her little pink 
Ithe little fingers. I 
I fy curls, golden, bea' 
I and look at the littl 
I dewed with tears.

"Little Golly," I 
"sleep on, dear; dt

■ care of you."
1 And here I am, v< 
J ligee: cold, tired, ai 
I fess it?—in bad tern 
I The little clock on 

ticks softly; the hand 
I And, for the life of 
I vent my thoughts g 
I bachelor days and t 

a little jovial eveni 
I where a small cin 
j would "steal a few 
I night,” and stretch 
I song and story unt 
j preach of dawn wa 
j was certainly tim 

people to be at hoi 
Ah', but that wai 

I came on the scen< 
I dainty little ways 
I captive; whose sen? 

delightful, whose lo 
only exceeded by m: 
■whose woumnlinet 
were altogether bti 
cinating.

• And how T wonc 
should speak to he 
loved bar. I had 

what was enc
certainly not able
two. My stock w
the world is

though adora 
muhical.

Her brother and 
friends, and many 
self welcomed at t'l 
and found my heai 
coming more and r 
saw her in her hon

Don’t f
aCougl

IT CAN HA! 
RESULT. 
THE THROA 
OR BOTH, I

DR. WOOD’S N 
SYRUP IS T( 
YOU NEED..

It ia without 
'Coughs, Colds 
Pain in the < 
Cough, Quine j 
Throat sud La 

A single do 
fine Syrup wil 
throat, and if 
none settled 
properties of I 
proclaim its | 
eradicating thi

*hout a oompl 
Do not be

Notway Pint
md insist on havini 

1 —

Montreal.

*e*e Syrup imowUi
ïw» «nd I ooeslde 
k»wu WOetiriVè

7915


