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An Irish Bismarck.
"Now, what do you think, of that? 

You aay you're in love with Martha 
smd Martha's in love with* you, but 
you're aim id to tell her father for 
fear he'd ftay go. And If he said 
no what would happen?" asked old 
Martin Reilly, of his nephew John.

••Well," said John, "I think Mar
tha would feel very bad, and she 
might even think she oughtn't to see 
me any more if the old man once 
told her that she mustn't. Thie way 
we can at least be friendly, and 
hope that something will occur to 
turn Ms mind." 1

"And what has he got against 
you, John?" asked Martin Reilly, 
looking admiringly at his strapping 
nephew with his dark blue eyes and 
curly dark 'hair. "There isn't a girl 
in the country that's too good for 
you, John."

- John smiled a little.
"I wouldn't be too sure that the 

girls thin* so,"‘■he said modestly. 
"What's bothering me is how to get 
old man Schleier to think that I'm 
good enough for his daughter."

"What is it he has against you?" 
asked Martin Reilly once more.

"Oh, nothing much, 1 suppose, ex
cept that I'm not German."

t“H-m-m." said Martin Reilly, with 
fire in bis eye. "What’s he got 
against the Irish?"

John shrugged his shoulders, but 
did not answer. He was not going 
to make it an international discus
sion. Uncle Martin kept on grumb
ling under bis breath for a few mi
nutes. Finally he broke out again.

,/I Have an idea, John. I don't 
suppose tactics that will catch am 
Irishman will work with a German 
in courtin’. I know blamed well 
they don’t in politics. Why, I’ve 
seen this here county lined up solid 
to win, except for a lot of spunky 
Germans who wouldn’t come in. 
They're that set on having their 
own way that they'd stick to 
brace of bow-legged mules against a 
2.30 teem if they took a motion to 
the mules first."

"There might be times," said John 
thoughtfully, "when the mules’d be 
the most useful.”

"Well, that ain’t the question now, 
John, as I can see—don't ’be disturb
in’ me wid fool talk when I’m trying 
to plan a winning campaign for you 
I don’t know but what me experience 
in politics '11 stand in a courtship, 
tuid that is what set me thinking of 
this here Bismarck, that was sneti a 
fine boss and statesman among the 
Germans. Now, Bismarck, it seems 
had a way that went wid the Ger
mans in love as well as in war. and 
old Schleier being a dyed-in-the-wool 
Dutchman couldn’t mind any one fol
lowin’ Bismarck’s example now, 
could he?"

"‘What's that?" said John, look
ing interested.

"Well, you see," said Uncle Martin, 
"I can remembçr reading somewhere 
that the father of Bismarck's sweet
heart, who was a duke or somethin’ 
—I can’t be expected to remember 
them German names—was just about 
as cranky as old man Schleier. None 
of his girls could look at a fellow 
widout he was threatenin’ to lock 
'em up and swearing to punish the 
bold lad. When Bismarck fixed his 
eye on one o’ the girls—I think her 
name was Johanna—the old man 
was worse than ever, for Bismarck 
was a young scapegrace then wid lit
tle money and not much prospects, 
but sure hé had' firs wit in the right 
place. So he never said an ill word 
to the old man, but bided his time, 
just as you’re doing. John. The point 
is that Bismarck knew his time, 
and it’s wid a view of enlightenin’ 
you as to that I’m relating this 
tale. Well, then, they had some 
kind of a parly at his father-in- 
lawrto-be’s house, and they had one 
of these dances thaat they calls eo- 
tillyuns. I don’t know much what 
it’s like, but I suppose it’s some
thing like the Virginia Reel, where 
everybody’s out on the floor ;in turns. 
Bismarck hadn’t noticed his sweet
heart all evening, nor she him, and 
the old man was just about think
ing bow good and obedient and easy- 
goi®g they both were, when didn’t 
Bismarck go and choose the girl for
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this dance, that no one ever dances 
except with his best girl. Bismarck 
and Johanna were the last couple 
to have their turn, and when every
body was gone and sat down in 
their places he still kept on dancing 
with his sweetheart, and finally 
wound up by giving her a kiss fair 
emd square right there before every
body. And then Bismarck turned 
round and told the people there that 
that kiss was to seal the engage
ment, and of coprse. they cheered. By 
that time the old man got his 
breath and he came down like a 
thundercloud to see what it meant, 
but his wife was close behind him 
and his daughter fell around his necfcV 
as soon as he came near enough and 
between the two women they had 
him fixed. ’For,’ says the old lady, 
'don’t you make a scandal now and 
say anything that’ll spoil Johanna’s 
chances In life.’ And the daughter 
says ‘Don’t you worry none, father 
he's able to take care of me! And 
90 he ended up by shaking hands 
with young Bismarck and telling mm 
he was glad he was going to 
such a fine son-in-law."

"Well, that was an idea, saia 
John. "But," he added dubiously, 
"Bismarck didn't have old man Soh- 
leier. to face."

«Away wid you now, what s come 
over you? Do you think that if 
Bismarck could face the old man who 
was a duke, or a lord, or some
thing like that, you ain t equal to 
feeing an old German fanner on the 
Broken Hattie road?

John whittled away at the stick 
in his hand and maintained a beau
tiful silCTice. .

Small consolation I have in me 
old days from a chicken-hearted ne
phew like that. Why, when I was a

y°U\Vell, whatever you did when you 
were a young man.” said 
pertinently, as be got up ="d Jralk 
ed away to get his horse ready to 
drive over to Schleier s tor the
dance, "there was little use in it, 
for you're not married yet, u"d,®-]

"Ye good-for-nothing rascal 
ed out Uncle Martin, with a 
of anger , that died away to a cnu"“" 
as he watched his nephew swinging

John." he called after him 
then, "remember one thing-and that 
is that Bismarck was sure of his 
sweetheart's mother before he at- 
tacked the father.”

+ +
When John Reilly ™fhed 

leiev's place, to»B8r«s aud spnnf 
wagons crowded the big °P“J*a“

‘pote of his "Hof," to the myettfi- 
‘ir stiver tonta^manwe^

hewing the men put UP their horses

or wandered toward 
rne oa...-where the gleaming lan
tern lights and the occasional twang 
of a fiddle tuning up told of tot 
dancing to come later in the soft
^Mmsel^tp'^tto^e^

eye Martha passed and ret»55® ' 
however, without ever glancing 
John, and the old mans face

'Trosently Mrs. Schleier to* 
good-natured, came over from 
barn. She held out her hand
J"o>" H"liesh was mea

ger ^nd difficult, but her smile made 
fwarm spot around John's uneasy
, ^ " Vmi sink mil Mart a t =nv 
’Xd. John's toce suddenly colored 
dahk-red and he glanced apprehen
sively over his shoulder in the
‘‘hlra/1 SCheleier'nodded

ingly—her English was altogether

rude»

du 'bis all

call- 
show 

a chuckle

as they came, 
over the house: 
the' barn-

the
to

dark; head and hie eyes gleaming out 
at her. Suddenly it came into her 
heart like a pain that some other 
girl would ask him, and as for her
self, etie could not bring herself to 
flwk anyone else. She saw John 
start forward a little, and if there 
were any other girl who had planned 
to ask him, neither he nor Martha 
ever knew it.

"Seems to me," whispered Jimmy 
Mangan during a wait, "that you 
haven’t danced much with Martha 
to-night, John. ‘Fraid of the old 
man ? We’ll have to make the best 
of your chance while you have it." 
and he chuckled as John blushed.

Up and down the couples went, un
til each had. had a turn, and then 
they waited to hear the "All pro
menade," but Jimmy sang out in
stead, "All waltz." and winked at 
John as he did so. The blood rush
ed to John's heart, instead of his 
face, this time, and he felt himself 
trembling as he end Martha com
menced the turns of the waltz. Here 
it was—just like Uncle Marlin's 
story. He knew the fiddlers would 
never stop playing as long as any 
one kept the floor, and he and Mar
tha were surely ‘good to dance them 
all down. And what then ? Round 
and round they glided and one by 
one the other couples went to their 
seats, and a't last John and Martha 
were dancing all alone. He swept 
the room with a quick glance and 
saw old man Schleier’s eye fixed 
upon him with a wrathy glint in it, 
but beside him stood Mrs. Schleier, 
benign and approving. It was as if 
the seeqe had been set on the Bis
marck" model.

"Martha, darling," John whisper
ed on the impulse of the moment, 
"will you be mad at me if I do 
something terribly bold?"

Martha was nearly breathless, but 
she shook her head and smiled. So 
John gave a few more turns until 
they were well in the middle of the 
room, when he stopped dancing and 
waited until the fiddles stopped. Then 
he drew Martha toward him again 
and kissed her before everybody. A 
little gasp went around the room, 
and then John spoke out, looking 
straight at the old man, "This is to 
announce that Martha and me’s en
gaged to be married."

The old inan looked for a moment 
as if he were going to have an apo
plectic fit, and John was truly 
frightened, but Martha came closer 
to him. He saw Mrs. Schleier put 
her hand on her husband’s arm as 
he started forward. She said some
thing to him which John could not 
hear and could not understand if he 
had.

"So, so," said the old man, when 
he came up in front of John and 
Martha, "vat kind of foolishness is 
dis?"

Martha freed herself from John’s 
arms, and going up to her father, 
said gently:

No foolishness, father, only a lit
tle surprise. And you always said 
John was such a fine fellow." Her 
father looked at her as if he thought 
she was dreaming.

Well, didn’t you?" she asked, 
boldly.

‘Maybe I said he vas goot enough 
for ein Irishman."

John bore the modification meek
ly. "I heard once," he said thi-n, 
"that this was the way the great 
Bismarck was engaged, and I thought 
maybe it was the way that Ger
mans do," and at this a smileywvnt 
around the room. Even the old 
man seemed to catch its feeling.

“So," he said, with a sarcastic 
chuckle, "you want to be like Bis
marck. You—”

"Don’t you see, father," said Mar
tha, "he’s half a German already, 
and we’re only engaged, and maybe 
•he will be in the legislature yet."

"H’m, engaged, you engaged!" The 
dreaded storm seemed gathering 
again, but Joe Schleier, who really 
liked John very well, commenced 
clapping his hands, and the others 
joined in, until Jimmy Mangan call
ed out, "Three cheers for Mr. and 
Mrs. Schleier and three more for 
Bismarck and Mr. and Mrs. Johnny 
Reilly to-be, and then let’s have a 
German waltz." They cheered and 
cheered until the roof of the barn 
shook, and presently the Land play
ed "Lauterbach," and John danced 
with old Mrs. Schleier and Martha 
with her father.

+ + +
"The more power to Bismarck' and 

all belonging to him," said Uncle 
Martin Reilly the next morning when 
his nephew told him. "He was the 
lad that knew how to get his way, 
and here’s another," and he slapped 
John resoundingly on the back.

And that is how John Reilly was 
Bismarck Reilly ever after, except 
when he signed his name to the 
marriage certificate.

come to

tteto wee a glance 
■ov£ his shoulder, gauging the v,ea- 
S^LsigL on her husband's toce, and 
£ woTt on to another ^ung men
and talked to him in German, «
John noticed she did not pat the 
other fellow’s hand. Martha had 
Xn told John that her mother 
liked him, and she looked as if she 
meant to show him her liking to
day. His Uncle Martin's story, which 
tod seemed such a joke, came tamk 
to him. Ah, but it would not do
it was not to be thought of here.
Before groat folk like Bismarck s peo
ple-in-law such a bluff might go, for, 
of course, they would not want any 
talk about their daughter. Then 
John’s face flushed. What atout 
Martha? Old man Schleier s daugh- 
ter had no more call to be talked 
about than had that other girl, 
and the old man himself was as 
careful of his girls as ever "any of 
those way-up fellows." said John 
to himself. That was certain, and 
it made matters all the harder, for 
John rather realized, if his uncle did 
not, that Bismarck’s people had a 
settled code of conduct, while old 
man Schleier would be a law unto 
himself in the wrath of the moment.

John danced perfuncti orily with 
one girl and then another and once 
or twice had a chance for a passing 
whisper to Martha. Between times 
•he reflected miserably that she seem
ed to be having a very pleasant eve
ning, and wondered how all was go
ing to end. To Martha, on her part 
it seemed that all the girls at the 
dance had their eyes on John, and 
each time she joined in a new dance 
it seemed to her she must leave her 
partner and go over to John. Her 
only {Solace was when their hands 
met with a reassuring pressure in the 
figures of thé^que drilles.

Suddenly Jimmy Man-^an, who was 
calling out the changes, cried, "La
dies' choice for a Vi’ginia Reel.”
Martin, started and looked toward
John over in a corner under a lan- .why they cure sick headaches, beck- 
tern. its round shadow falling on his aohes, rheumatism, neuralgia, gene-

Dangerous Purgatives.
Many People Ruin Their Health U$ing 

Purgatives in Spr ng.

A spring medicine is an actual ne
cessity. Nature demands it as an 
•aid in carrying off the impurities 
that have accumulated in the blood 
during the winter months. Thousands 
ofl people recognizing the necessity of 
a spring medicine dose themselves 
witH harsh, griping purgatives. This 
is a serious mistake. Ask any doc
tor and he will tell you that the 
use of purgative medicines weakens 
the system, but does not cure dis
ease. In the spring the system 
needs building up—purgatives weaken. 
The blood should be made rich, red 
and pure—purgatives cannot do this. 
What is needed in the spring is a 
tonic, and the bedt tonic medical sci
ence has yet' devised is Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Every dose of this me
dicine actually moites new rich red 
blood. This new bipod strengthens 
every organ, every nerve, every part 
of the body. That is why Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills banish pimples and 
unsightly skin eruptions. That, is

ral weakness and a host of other 
t roubles that come from poor, wa
tery blood. That is why men and 
women who use Dr. Williams' Pirik 
Pills eat well, sleep well, end feel 
bright, active and strong. Mrs. Jo
seph Lepage, St. Jerome, Que., says: 
"My daughter suffered from head
aches' and dizziness. Her appetite, 
was poor. 'She had no strength and 
could not study or do any work. 
She was thin and pale as a *heet. A 
neighbor advised the use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and after tak
ing a couple of boxes xve could see 
an improvement in her condition, 
she used the pills for some weeks 
longer when they fully restored her 
health, and she is now enjoying the 
best health she ever did." Try Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pille this spring if 
you want to be healthy and strong. 
Sold by all medicine dealers or by 
mail at 50 cents a box or six boxes 
for $2.50 from the Dr. WilHaühs’ 
Medicine Co., Brockville. Ont.

i he Evil ot Sham.
From the Sacred Heart. Review

What is to be done to check the 
flood of dishonesty, fraud, extrava
gance, and greedy love of riches that 
is overspreading our nation? What 
is to be done to prevent the shame 
and disgrace that come to so many 
families; the financial ruin; the lay
ing bare of domestic wretchedness to 
the pu-blic gaze; the filling -of the 
newspapers with scandalous details 
about our business man, our society 
women? Shall the standards of ‘ plain 
living and high thinking" ever re
turn to our midst? Let us begin with 
the children; let us teach ourselves, 
to say truthfully and fearlessly, "1 
cannot afford it." when xve know 
that xve have not money enough to 
pay for certain things.

And why?
Because xve are thus helping to pre

serve our children from possible and 
only too possible sin, sorrow and 
disgrace. It is a shame for any one 
to go through life on a living sham; 
living on other people's credit liv
ing in debt unnecessarily; living un
der a cloud; never paying bills if one 
can get out of it; living knowingly 
and xvi 11 ingly beyond one’s income. 
Yet this sort of thing is all in the 
air about us—unpaid bills, unpaid tax
es, unpaid anything and everything 
the lack of integrity and business 
uprightness, the lack of honesty to
wards our neighbors- and of a strain
ing fear of an all seeing and aveng
ing God. This desire to emulate and 
to surpass our neighbor; to xvear fine 
an<l expensive clothing xvhen plain 
clothes are all xve can justly afford 
to pay for; to buy costly furniture, 
xvhen far more necessary things are 
neglected in our homes; to build cost
ly houses, give splendid entertain- 
lnertts and bring up your children in 
lazy- and luxurious habits, slaves to 
self and unxvilling to deny self for ; 
others—is this the xvay to uphold a 
noble nation and to form a loyal, ; 
self sacrificing people?

No ! A different course must be fol-1 
lowed, or xve verge certainly upon 
our national ruin. Let us reiterate, 
aind reiterate, and reiterate, in our 
teaching of our young people. Have 
a horror of small debts; have a hor
ror of seeming to be xvhat you are ; 
not: have a honor of sham and of de
ceitful glitter and show! When you 
cannot pay for a thing, do without 
it, if possible, until you can. Of 
course, this does not mean that we 
should teach our children literally 
that they are never to borroxv or to 
lend. At any hour, any one of us 
may stand in sore need through 
sickness or some unexpected business 
crisis, some loss of place, some fail
ure in investment. Then comes the 
Christian duty of Bratherliness, sym
pathy, true kindliness and practical 
help. But the point to be insisted on 
is this: Not to borroxv or to spend 
for what xve do not strictly need. 
And xvhy should xve teach our chil
dren; this?

Because xve are Christians, and be
cause it xvus by no means Parson 
Wagner xvho first preached “the Sim
ple Life." Jesus taught us, by xvord 
and example, to be content with 
that which we have. When xve dis
honestly go beyond that; when xve 
run recklessly into debt, and there
by make people xvait needlessly for 
the payment of their debts, perhaps 
most sorely needed by them—are xve 
not coming dangerously near to 
breaSding God’s divine command: 
"Thou shal't not steal!"

A grave temptation to grave sin 
lies in our haste to get rich, and to 
majlde a shoxv, and to emulate or sur
pass our neighbor. A child brought 
up in such surroundings is being edu
cated, swiftly and surely, to say in 
its heart: "It does not matter if I 
cheat in politics, or in trade, or in 
my social life. 1 can live a lie with 
the rest of ‘them ! "

Some day there must come a reac
tion in our present methods of living, 
a horror for these smooth disguises 
a dread of the vengeance of the liv
ing God. But xve murt begin now 
with the children, now and without 
delay. Let us teach them that honor, 
integrity, obedience, truth, self-sac
rifice, love of God and of our neigh
bor are far beyond, In value, all arts 
and sciences, all amusements • and 
pleasures, all wealth and luxuries, 
of this passing world. Let us teach 
them the guilt of non-payment of 
debts; of keeping back their dues 
from those who have rightfully 
earned them: of spending whet is 
npt ours and of living beyond our 
means.

artistic design for the, protection of 
! Irish manufacturers against unfair 
1 competition on the part of cheap 
imitators of their goods.

I Under the British law the manu- 
1 facturers of Ireland are helpless in 
| the matter of protection, as the 
I English fiscal policy of absolute free 
! trade permits the flooding of the 
I market with shoddy of every des
cription which, to a large degree, is 
sold by unscrupulous dealers as ge
nuine goods of Irish manufacture. • 

! To put a stop to this ruinous 
competition the Irish Industrial As-( 
soc-ation, under the active leadership 
of Mr. Borland, M.P. for South 
Kerry, took up the cause of the 
manufacturers, and, after long and 
painstaking, efforts, devised and had 
adopted an Irish national trade 
mark, of artjstic and intricate de
sign, and having embodied in it, in 
Celtic characters, the legend "Made 
in Ireland/' This mark has been 
surrounded by every possible safe
guard against piracy, and the asso
ciation takes care that it does not 
get into the hands of any but bona 
fide manufacturers of goods made in 
Irish mills and factories.

In a town in the north of Eng
land, recently, a clothing dealer xvas 
detected selling a line of shoddy 
xvhich he ticketed as genuine Irish 
•tweed, giving a fictitious name of a 
non-existent mill as the place of 
manufacture. The Irish Industrial 
Association had counsel to prosecute 
the case, and secured a conviction for 
infringement of their trade mark, 
and the court imposed a smart pen
alty.

The association hopes to be so 
strongly organized soon as to be 
able to folloxv up such cases, so 
that cheap imitations, most of them 
made on the continent of Europe, of 
Beleek pottery, of Balbriggan hos
iery, of Belfast linen, of Blarney or 
Galxvay txveed or of Irish point lace 
shall be stopped, as far as it is 
possible to do so, so that both the 
Irish maker and the purchaser, whe
ther the buyer be a Britisher or an 
American, may be saved from a type 
of fraudulent misrepresentation that 
has for years worked havoc upon 
Irish industries.

Holloway’s Corn Cure destroys all 
kinds of corns and warts, root and 
branch. Who, then, xvould endxire 
them xvith such a cheap and effect
ual remedy within reach.

“Made in Ireland”
to Mean Something,

The Irif$i Industrial Improvement 
Association, whose mission is to re
vive the manufacturing enterprises of 
Ireland by working up popular in
terest ini their favor among the 
Irish people at home and abroad, 
and all others interested, adopted a 
national trade mark of unique find
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Vi ST. JAMBS STHEKT. '

Phone Main 3114.

[rulj a Struggling Mission
In the Diocese of Northampton, 

Fakenham, Norfolk. e

HELP! HELP! HELP! —»r 
the Love of the Sacred Heart 
and in Honor of tit. Anthony 
of Padua, DO PL.fc.Abfc, send 

a mite for the erection of a more 
worthy Home for the Blessed tiacra- 
me-nt. True, the out-post at Faken
ham is only a GARRET But it is 
an out-post; .t is the SOLE SIGN oi 
l.iu vitality of the Catholic Church 
in 35 x 20 miles of the County of 
Norfolk. Large donations are not 
sought ( though they arc not object
ed to ). What is sought is the 
xvilling CO - OPERATION of all do- 
vout Clients of the Sacred Heart 
and St. Anthony in England, Ir 13- 
land, Scotland, W'ales, and the 
Colonies. Bach Client is asked to 
rend a small offering—to put a fexv 
bricks in the nexv Church. May 1 
not hope for some little measure of 
your kind co-operation?

The Church is sadly needed, for at 
.present 1 am obliged to SAY MA' S 
and give Benediction In a Garret. 
My average wedkly collection is only 
3s 6d, and I have no endowment 
except HOPE.

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

In these days, when the faith of 
r'tan.T is beccumîr? weafr., tta

• >1 ‘ rt <*T i: 9
.3 . eacbang iwi* ndi exxeroc of its 

development, and is about to treat 
Our Divine Lord Hiimself as itr-ireat- 
ed His Holy Church, the Cfjth<Hic 
Faith is renexving Its youth in Eng
land and bidding fair to obtain 
possession of the hearts of the En
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 tun to succeed or 
fail. All my hopes of success are 
in your co-operation. Will you 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 "littles" means a great 
deal.
Don't Tyrn ■ 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, 
Gatholle Mission, Fakenham, 

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

ly acknowledge the smallest dona- 
nation, and segd with my acknowledg
ment a beautiful pfcf.ii) of the Sa
cred Heart and St. Antnonv. • • 
THE NEW MISSION IS DEDICAT- | 
ED TO ST. AHTF»I?T? ’»>3UA. j 
^Constant pre ;>•* jCMC? üâsees

for Benefactor^,

Jim». Wir Alexwmlr* > nc«imy K <;

KAVAHaCH, LAJultV 
LACOSTE

IADVOCaTBS. fOLICIXORS Etc1 
7 PLACE O aRMES

u ItoVANAUH, K. u. Paul Licuste LI r
ti. Ushim-Lajoik, K-0. Ji lis Mathieu, Ll b

Bell Telephone Main 438

JOHN. P. WHELAN i
M. A., B. L. L

Advocate and Solicitor.
93 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER ST 

MONTREAL.

Tel Main 2279.

MULUN 1 MATHIEU
Advocates

Room 6, City and District Saving, 
Bank Chamber», ISO St. 'ame, « 

Montreal. ’
C.A. BARNARDU BARNARD ICABIllie DB88AULLI,

■tuim » ofssiiuiEs,
Advocates.

Having, Bank Building 180 8t. Janie,t 
Bell. Telephone Main 1A7P. ”

Henry N. Chauvin Geo. Haeold Baeb,

unauvin & Baker
Advocates.

METROPOLITAN BUILDING**

179 St. James St. Montreal.
Tel. Main 2194

Atwater & Duclos
ADVOCATES

Lfl "Guardian Building, 160 St. James St.
A. W. Atwater, K. C., C. A. Duclos K. < 

J. E. Coulin.

COUIN, LEMiEUX, MURPHl 
& BERARD,

Barristers, Solicitors, Etc.
Hon.LomerOonm.K.C. Hon. B. leml.ua,K 
D. K. Mo'nhy K.C. L. P. Herard. K.C 
J. 0. Drouin, K.C. E, Jlrieeard, LL. 11.
___Mew York Life Building,

T. Bross.au K.C.. H. A. Cholrtte, u
Thomas M. Tansey, B.C.I,.

Brossard, Cbolette & Tanse
Advocates, Banirters & Solicitors.'

160 ST. JAMES ST. 
Guardian B1

Phone Main |49°

Tel. Bell Main 2784.

CODERRE & CED..AS
Advocates

8 Piece d’Armes Hlll.l
Montreal street Railway Bldg.

Evening Orricps :
36«y Notre Dame Street West.
53 Church Street- Vtrdnn.

Kel I Tel. M*l „ *03 «.Night * day aerv.ee

COWBOY BROS..
193 Centre Street 

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfilten 
estimates given.

Je»l»t»lng Promptly Attended Te.

Established 1864.

e. O’BRIEN,
House,Sign ana Decorative Painter

PLAtN AND OBOOltATrVJ#
PAPER-HANGER

Whitewashing and Tinting. Urdere promptly 
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence,7» Atlmkr Strkkt. Office,647 Dor
chester street, east of Bleury street, Montreal.

Bell Telephone, Up *03.

LAWRENCE RILEY.
PLaA.8THR.lm

Successor to John Riley. Established in 1866- 
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs of 
all kinds promptly attended to. Estimates fur
nished. Postal orders attended to.

15 Pari» St, Point St. Charles.

MtNEtnfBmCoMMNX
i\ 2z.z«i2»Birte$yiHtMmi>Y.

Manufacture Superior
MffiHJMtiCHMUQTtll

BELLS.
SELLSChime

Memorial Balls ■

McMAHON,
Real Estate Agent’

Properties Bought and Sold, 
Rente Collected. Loans! and 
Mortgagee Negotiated.

Old ami troublesome properties token 
charge of et guaranteed payments

JAMES MJMoMAHON
Reel Estate Agent

20 St. Jamee Street.

Frank E. McKenna
Notary Public.

Royal Insurance Building
Montreal.

Stuart, Cox St McKenna. Main 2874

Dr. fi. H. DESJARDINS
OCULIST

600 St. Denis St., Montreal
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

CELEBRATED
SELF- FLOUR

isthe Original end the Beet.
A PREMIUM limlhr th. raptr b«

•tDraedtooerOfflce. [
IO BLEURY St.. Montreal. •


