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I long for sainted memories,

W&’Eg uggl troops they come,

© 1t I fold my arms and ponder

On the old, old home.

The beart bas many passiges
Threugh which the feelings roam,
at its middle aisle is eacred
To the thonghis of old, old home.

are infancy was sheltered

wjl,’.ike rosebuds from the blaat,
where girlhood’s brief eiysium

In joyousnees was passed;
To that sweet spot forever,

As to 8- me hallowed dome,
Life's pilgrim bends ber vision—

*Tis her old, old home.

A father sat, how proudly,
By that old hearthstonc’s rays,
And told his children storiea
Of his early manhood’s days ;
And one soft eye was beaming,
From child to child *twould roam :
Thus » mother counts her treasures
In the old, old home.

The birthday gifts and festivals,
Tite blended vesper hymn,
fsome dear one who was swelling it
" Is with the seraphim), .
Toe fond * good-nights” at bedtime,
How quiet sleep would ccune,
And fold us all together
in the old, old home,

Like n wreath of scented Nowera
Ciase intertwined each heart ;
Thvugh time and chance in concert
Huve blown the reath apart,
3w dear and eainted memories
1.ike angels ever come,
1t I close my eves and ponder
o'n the old, old home.
—Iixchange.

LIMERICK'S LUCK,

A Boy From Donegal That Saw
a Leprechawn.

By WISTHROF I'AcKALD.

IS name waas not Limerick, but so
Il the rcugh cattle foreman had
christened bim at first sight of

ais sonay Irish face, and Limerick he
wag to remain for the vovage. There
was still a wee burl of the Gielic on Lim-
rick’s tongue, and he knew far more of
:ue folk tales of his people than he did
if the altairs of an ocean freighter. Yet
ae did his part of the feeding, watering
and attending on the cattle, and took his

apare of abuse from the foreman of the
sng in a good-naturcd wav, in apite of
ais hot Celtic blood. Tle knew some-
thips about cattle, for he bhad been
spatizht up on & hillside farm 1n the
aeart of the Donegal mountains, but he
xnew more about tairies. In his honest
boy's heart he helieved in them, too, as
who would not if he were of a family
that had spoken the Guwlic and tred the
misty moors and clifls of the 1Donegal
highlands for agea? No boy conld be
born in Donegal, speak the Geelic and
not believe in fairies.

Withal, Limerick was jnst a home-sick
frish lad, too young to bufict alone with
the New World, and now going back to
the Old one, where the faces wers not
strange and the people were kindly.

But if life in & new country had been
hard, surely the cattle steamer was like
purgatory before the paradise of home.
Above decks and below, the long lines
of close packed beasts swayed with the
roll of the ship, often moaning and roll-
ing their eyes in terror of the tierce buf-
[ets of thesea and the answering roar of
the gale.

The cattle feeders were too few for the
ship. which was crowded with bullocks,
and the rough weather made so much
work that there was no leisure for the
‘feeders ; nometimes even the bnss cattle-
men worked.  From the time of water-
ing the cattle at daybreak until the last
feeding and sweeping the alleys in the
long twilight, there was work for Lim-
erick, even in pleasant weather.

- But-there were days when Lhere was
far more than the routine work to do.
"The September gales now and then swepl
‘the sea with resistless fury Under the
blows of the great green seas the ship
would cringe and stagger like a beaten
animal, and on the decks, now fluog high
1n air, now buried in foam, the cattle
could stand only with difficulty; but
stand they must, forto lie down was to
.be crushed beneath the fall of athers.

It was on such & night that Limerick
saved the Dago. Among the cattle crew
of tramps and broken-down cockneys
the Dago was even more lonesnme than
Limerick. I—I_is name was not Dago, but
he was 8o evidently an Islian he had
‘been s0 nicknamed immediately. As
‘the Dago’s broken English made hi n the
Jeat of the feeders and the butt of the
boss cattlemen, he kept much to him
self. Sometimes inthe solitude of his
bay bunk he talked in musical Jtalian
to something. Limerick had heard him
-#nd wondered. ,

This night the two had the watch on
‘the hurricane deck, to windward, where
‘the eattle were ranged in a long line
under a rude plank shed. The fling of
the sea was tremendous, and they had
bard work to keep the cattle up. Lim
-erick wept as he beat and jabbed the
onor crentures, but in merey it had to

edone, for any beast that lay down
:mt}:s; die, b :

Then a bullock went down, an
‘they rushed to the rescue, the ¢hip ro(}lgg
isharply to windward, and threw the
Dago among the tossing horne. Then
't.l;ere WaE & g:eatfc{]auh, and a mountain
ol green water fell .against ¢
&heﬁ._ J¢ broke thrnuih in ‘[}]n:-t.?l:gg
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swept two of the bullocks into the waist
ofthe ship, where they lay with broken
legs The Dago, lilted on the reflux,
was swept toward the aéa as the ship
righted under the weight of water. For
a second, terrified, he clung to the rail.
Then he iet go with a despairing cry,
only toferl & frm young hand on his
coliar.

Limerick, slender but strong, clinging
to the rail with legs and one hand, drew
the Dago back to it with the other.
Then, as the ship rose through the
wave, the burly furm of the big Dutch
boatswain loomed through the dark-
n:fau, and with giant grip drew both to
rafety.

The dark eyes of the Iialian tlashed
with gratitude. and he caught Limer-
ick’s hand. *You sava me !’ he said.
LMe no can spik. Me sava you bime

y.'
The next day J.imerick saw the Lepre
chawn. The storm bad abaied, and in
the forenoon, rolled in the bay inthe
dusky recesses of the hald, he slept the
eleep of exhaustion. Waking with an
odd fecling of some one near by, he rub-
bed his eyens and look d again, for there,
reuted on the edge of & hav bile and
balsn ingto the roll of t e vess:], ws
an odd little man in a bedraggied red
coat with a peaked cap oo his head:

Limerick sat up. His disastrous irip
to America, the rough storms and
rougher men who msade hia life on the
ship ro hard, slipped from bis mind like
& dream [orgotten. He saw only a
meadow in the Donegal Lills, & meadow
green as only an Iriah merdow can be,
framed in the purple bezther of the
moors, dotted with biuebells and hung
with trailing clouds of miat alippiug
down from the peak ot Slicve Snaught
—he saw only the m. & 'ow of his child-
hocd, and this was the Lprechawn thas
the older pecple had always told him
wiuld one day be there,

‘It is the Fir Darriyr bas come to me,’
said Limerick, softly ; ‘the Leprechawn.’
With wide eyes fixed on the little cres
ture, he drew softly towards it.

Had not the old folk told him of the
Leprechawn, and now, if you caught
him, good fuortnne wonld be yours tor
ever rfter? Only one must not take
one's eves off bim until he shculd be
caught, for if one did the wary creature
would vanish, no one knew whither.

And now he was near the Leprechawn
Evenin the dusk of the ho!d be conid
see the glitter of the little fellow's eyes
and the play of his brown palms as he
aat easily on the awinging bale. Then
Limerick turned with a great start, for
& rough voice shouted almost in his eat,
‘ Here you, come up on deck and goto
work! What are you loating here for”
Get up there lively now "

Timerick 1urned in obedience; then,
reniembering too late, turned again o
the Leprechawn. He looked at the
empty place stupidly, The Fie Darrig
had varished.

A atrong hand was Ixid on the boy’s
shoulder, and he was thrust ronghly to-
ward the hatchway. Lok here,’ auwid
the foreman, * you move when I tell you !
See” You're not on an observation tour
this trip. You're bere to tend to cattle,
you are.  Get up there now "

With rage and aisappointment in hia
beart, limerick went buack to the weary
vound of work. The green meadow, the
misty slope of Slieve Snaught, the blue
bells and the heather had gone with the
Leprechawn, and left behind only an
odd little pain of homesicknesa and dis
appontment.

*It’s born on an unlucky day I was !’
sighed Limerick, ruetully.

Before long she Dago 1aid . sympa-
thetic hand un his arm and etfercd him
& raw onion, lilched from the cook’s
stores. ' You feela bad, he maid. *Me
Borzra,  You eatn him.

The Dago was an old chap. He went
often to his bunk behind the farthest
bay-bales, and yon would bear him
talking there. e saved bits of hias
scanty food and took them there, too.
Once in quaint English he bad told
Limerick that he had been an organ
grinder in America

¢ Me grinda da music tree, four year,
he said. ‘ Home.’ with a gesture * Me
geta da farm. You go Italis, too?" But
Limerick had no heart for new countries
and shook hia bead.

Driven by the steady thrust of the

-scxew and the varying violence of the

westerly winds, the ship bad reached
the deep and tempestuovus sers nouth of
Ireland.

By nightfall they were in the full
fury of the gale, yet the ship rode buoyant
and strong, rolling tremendcusly, and
now and then shipping a sen.

In the midat of all this Limerick
worked faithfully, and here he again
saw the Leprechawn!

It was indeed the quaint little Fir
Darrig, climbing lightly trom the hatch-
way, leaping from rope to rigging and
rigging to rail, where he sal and looked
about ae if in search of some one.

Limerick dropped his goad, forgot the
cattle, torgut the rash of the storm and
the presence of the big cattle-foreman.
With alittle cry e ran swiftly to the
rail.

The voice of the foreman sounded a

warning. ‘ Here!® he aaid; ‘conie back
here to your work ! Don't you sneak off
that way !

But Limerick did not heed, and the
foreman, with an angry look, grasped his
club and came afler him, Limernck
had already reached ther il and canght
the little creature in both haunds. The
Fir Darrig lovked at him doubifully.
and Limerick saw for the first tine that
the Leprechawn had a tail.

Then the Dugo rushed vp with an
anxious look. ‘ Where yon getta du
monk P he asaid. ' Where you pgetta
him? Him is to me.?

The Leprechawn eprang lightly from
Limerick’s hands to the Dags's shoulder,
where he clung affectionately. Then
the burly. acowling cattle-foreman atood
before Limerick and said savagely,
*Won’t come back when I teil you,
won'’t yon? I'll show you—' But the
Dago spr.ng between the two.

"No hurta him,’ he said fiercely; ‘no
hurta him!" .

The foreman laid & heavy band on

the Dagns sfoulder. ‘You get out of
‘the way I’ he said. .
Neither Limerick or the others

noticéd the great wave which bore down

on them:ss the shipdipped to windward,’

As it hroke aboard. with a crash Lim
arick felt himself lifted in a resistlens
‘rush .of > water and borie swirtly away.
In vain he esught at the.iigging as the
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stip slipped from under him. Then,
swimmini blindly, he dropped into the
vawning hollow of the wave, and the
sbip loomed dark for & moment and was
gone, The foam crest of a great billow
swept over him, and he was half atrang-
led, yet he struck out. swimming in-
stinctively, The terrible tumult of the
ssa swept him like a cork on its surface,
and only the rush of water and the roar
?f the gale surrounded him. He was
ost.

Agrin the sharp sting of ¢pray and
the roar of wind in his ears told him
that he was lifted high on & great wave-
crest. A long, booming roar sounded
t.hmlgh the gale, & dark «bject loomed
towail him, and something like daacing
lights Hashed before his eyes. There
was & sound of voices in the air, he
thoupht. Perhaps it was the fairies,

‘I'm for Donegal, he said, faintly, and
was swept by the preal wave full upon
the dark cbject. There the world whirled
from his consciousness, and all became
biack.

The Catalonis, ocean-liner, two daya
cut from liverpool. bad run into the
woerst storm of the season. Crowded
alike with returning tourists and emi-
grante, she had over a thousand passen-
gers aboard, and as the night drew on
every precaution was taken by a captain
and crew whose vigilance was the pride
of the line.

Tie captain bimaelfl was on the bridge
with the tirst and second oflicer; farther
forward was stationed a subordinate « 1l
cer, and well in the Low. screening him-
selt from the green seas which now and
then broke aboard, was the lookout,clear-
headed and vigilant., with eyes that
watched the sea warily wnd noted all
that cante in sight,

At regnlar intervals the great whistle
b omed. Qnee they had sighted a sail-
ing veasel in the gloom, the lovkout noted
s dark shape.

*Steamer on the port how, sir,’ re-
peated the subordinate cilizer, passing
the cry nlong. The captain nodded. the
whistle boomed and the durk form van-
ished.

Juat then a great wave broke 1o green
water full over the Catalonin’s 1w, and,
left & dark obhjectin the o W as the ook
out’s leet  The loch ut glaneed at it
with » pasp of surprise; then, turning
hia attention immediately to the sea, re
sumed hin vigilance, crying : *Man come
ahonrd, siv !’

*Man come awhat? cricd the as
toni=iied subordinate oflicer.

‘Man come aboard, rir! Toink ne's
dead, sir?’ cried the lookout,

The captain was an old sewman, and
had learned not to be surprised at any
thing ut sen. but there was a twinkle of
humorous unbelief in hin eves us L said
gravely to the second oflicer :

‘Mr Ilealy. send the hoatswain for
wird aud fivd out what this man has
come nfter.’

A hour or two later, under the «kiiinl
hard ot the ahip's sargeon  Limerick
tnd revived, He was still & [ittle dazd
lrom a bluw on the head, his arm wus
broken, and tirere were other briisen, int
he wonld get well,

H. wasable to tell a little of his story,
and the news of his extraordinary arrival
thew mapidly about the ship, Of course
A stuhatuntial purse was made up forhim.
More than this—in the big saloon the
Hon. Fergns Fitzpalrick, member of the
New York Legistature, beld forth inthie
wise to a coterie of returoning poliii
ciana

* Grintlemen, if the boy’ll agree toit,
I'm going to take bim and bring him
up My, walk about luek! A bhoy that
can full off une ship in mid ccean and
land on bis feet on another ivaide of tive
minntes 1s a three-ply, all wool maszeot!
1w worth while to stand in with anch
lucky people. 13 -aides, theres goud
blocd in him. He's - Donegal lad, wid
I'm from Donegal myself.

But Limerick laid nll bis lnck to catel-
ing the Leprechawn.—The Youth's ¢om-
panion.

WHEN I GET TIME.
When I get time,
I know what I shall do.

I'll cut the leaves of all my books
Andread them through and through.

When I get time,
I'll write some letters then

That I have owed for weeks and weeks
To many, many men.

TWhen I get time,
I'll pay thuse bills I owe,
And with those bilis, those countless
bills,
I will not be so slow.

When I get time,
I'll regulate my life

In such n way that I may get
Acquainted with my wife.

When I get time,
O, glorious dream of blisa '—
A month, a year, ten years from now!
But I can’: finish this
I'hava no time.

An Irigh soldier home on furlough waa
stopped by a Salvation Army man who
said : "I, too, am & soldier--a soldier of
heaven.” *Well, retorted Pat. * you are
a deuce of a length from your barracks '

How a person can gain a
pound a day by taking an
ounce of Scott’s Emulsiom
is hard to explain, but it
certainly happens.

It seems to start the diges-

tive machinery working
properly. You obtain a

greater benefit from your
food.

The oil being predigested,
and combined with the hy-
pophosphites, makes a food
tonic . of wonderful flesh-
forming power.

‘All physicians know this

to to be a fact.

All druggists; soc. and $t.00.
SCOTT & ‘BQWNB. - Chemists, Toronts
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The following is & aelection from jokes
sent in for last week’s competition to the
Dublin Nation :(—
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s Getslang to the Bottom.®'

A yvoung fellow riding down a steep
hili and doubting the foot of it was hog-
gish, called out 1o a elown that was
ditching, and asked him if it was hard
at the boltom. Ay, answered tne
countryman, ‘it is hard enough at the
bottorm. 'l warrant you.!! Batin halfa
dozen steps the horse sunk up to the
saddle akirts, which: made the youny wal-
lant wuip, spur, curse and awenr. "Why,
vou rascal,’ said he, to the diteher, ‘did’ay
thou not tell me it was hard at the bot
tom ™ Ay replied the other, ‘but you
arc Lot half way to the bottoor yet!

e —

A Ladger of IEigh Roank.

There once dived in an Ulster town
man who prided bimaelf on his atheist
ical views, amd took great delight in
saying that Satan and Lis legion had no
terrore for him.  Meeting the venerahle
I’arish [riest on one oceasion in a mixed
audience, he thought he would have a
joke at his reverence's expenae, amld
when the usual anlutations were over, he
said: ‘] had the devil sleeping nt my
house et night)) *An illustrious
visitor, upon my word,” said the prios
‘Yes, =aid the other, with unblnshing
impndence, “he could not find lodgings
anywhere, and I ook him in. Your
reverenee wWill probably find fanlt with
me, but 1 could not think of shintting
the door aosinst bini, Do yon think it
was very wrong to keep hin all night
*Not at all, said the priest. * you were
aquite rivh, for many a night he will
bwve to keep youl

Seared the Ghost,

Puring a confirmation tour in the
dioeese of Potrborongh, Dr Creighton,
dishop of london, pul up one evening
m an oll nnwor house, and rlept ina
room supposed to be haunted. Nex
morning, &t breakfast, the bishop was
asked whether he had seen the ghost,

*Yes,' he replied, with greatd solem-
nity ; “but I have laid the apirit. It will
never trotble you again’

On being further interropguted as to
what be bad done, the bishop aaid:
‘e ghost instantly variabied when |
nsked for & subseription townrds Lhe re-
storation of Peterborouph Catbedral,’

e Forgos 1118 Tronubiles.

A sad-locking man went into a chem-
ist's shop.

*Can you give me.” he asked, * some-
thing that will drive from my mind the
thought of sorrow and bitter recollec-
tion ?'

And the chemist nodded, and put him
up # little dose of qninine and worm.
wood, And roubarb Epsom salts, nnd
a dash of castor oil, and gave it to him.
and lor six months the man could naot
think of anything in the world except
new schemes for getting the tuste out of
his mouth,

A friend of mine who spent some years
‘heiore the mazast’ tells the story of &
aea captain to whom & sailor appiied for
relief for ‘something on hia stomach,’
The captain consulted his bonk of direc
tions, and prescribed ‘No. 15 Unfor-
tunately, however there had been & run
upnn No 13, and the bottle was empty.
But the skipper, remembering old games
of cribhage, made up a dose by combin
ing Nos, 8 and 7, saving ‘8 and 7 make
157 and adding a touch of another com
bination familar to & few people, Noa. 77
and 79. The mailor, to whom the firat
crlculation seemed quite natural, took
the mixiare, with startling effect.

ITow the Noggin Made Money.

An old woman who had made & great
deal of money by selling whiskey was
visited on her death-bed by her minister,
to whom she spoke, an is usunl on snch
oceasions abonut her temporal as well rs
her spiritual aff'iirs,

Apn to her temporaiities. they ssemed
to be in a very flourishing condition, for
she was dying worth a large sum of
money.

And so Molly, said the miniater, you
tell me that you are worth so much
money ?

Indeed minister, replied Molly, [ am.

And you actually made all that money
by filling the noggin ?

Na, na, minister, raid the dying
woman, 1 made maist of it by sot fillin?
the noggin,

Woulil Take Anybody.

A tramp coming to & policeman’s!
house in the town of B——, and asking
help, was told by the policeman’s wife,
on coraing to the door, that her husband
was & policeman, and would certainly
take him if he did not get away quickly.
‘T am sure he would, ma’am,’ replied
the tramp, ‘take anybody when he took
you!’ o

A story is told of Lord Rosebery in his
younger days. He wanted a new hat,

Presadutivs, Full particalars sealed, P

Chreny G Col Noo o Park Avenue., |
neat Milton atreet, Montreal.  Teie-
phone Susa,

- - - - - —

| Registered Practical Sanitariang,

[Near MoGillStrest.]

Bales of Iouschold Furniture, Farm Stock, Raal

and High Claas Pictures a sueocialty.

Honss, Sign and Decorative Palntsk

‘Whitewashingand Tinting.

Rerigance, 645 Dorohenter St. | Bast of B
i 6, hester St I a8t o M::n.

eslablishment to buy one. While he
stood bareheaded, waiting to he titted, A
bishop entered onthe aame errind and
mistook the Farl of Rusebiery for ono of
t:no shop assaatants, * 1lave vour o et
like thin ™ he acked, showing him his
extravpdinary head gear. The tonee
Prime Minister took it from him. apl
exumined it eritically before he aiew.z.
ed NS hwe replied, at lengte, )

ttave: 't Ot bt Dke that s and i, L oad, |
It bleat i B wear 1t

I DONT I"AY
To buydrinks Tor the boys i by
to buy drinks for veueself. It will pay
to yulf, bt the trouble hamjes 0,
this,  Te A Hernoy Disos enne wes

abaolutely remove all desire tor Lo s
& couple of days, so You canognit witih-
out using any aelf-denial and nol s
need know youare taking the nugicein. |

|
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Youll snve money and pain in jeoorg oV

and self-respect from the start. Meai
clite s plensant to taste, and prodo e
god appetite, relreshive sleep, steuiv
erves, and does nob inteefers with bast

THE ROCIETY OF ARTS OF CA NADy,
1545 Notre Damie Strect, Mumtreal,

_Diatribatiins every Wedneaday. Value
ol prizes ranging fron F2O00 o 32000,
Fickets 10 conta,

Yusiness  Eards.

GEORGE BAILEY,

278 Centre Street,
Devber o Wo iand Cuy? ap tint's - Land.
Corrydesoription o U pa e Cioaeia Laen, b, Iiry
Shiteand By Bl s Wl o 3

CARROLL BROS,,

PLUMEBERS, STEAM FITPUH~, METAL
AND SLATE Root He, '
795 CRAIG STREET : near S1. Antalxs,

Drainageand Ventilation a -neciaity,
Chargoamnirrate. Teleptene 1836

J. P. CONROY

Chote ot Pood fon - Nuenulvon®
228 Centre Street,

Practical Plumber, Gas and Steam-Fittap,

ELECTRIQ and MECHANICAL BELLS, Eta,
Telephone, %339, ....

TELEPHONE B393.

THOMAS O'GONNELL,

Dealerin general lyusehold Uardware,
Paints and Oils,

137 McCORD STREET, Cor. Ottame

PRACTICAL PLUMBER,
GAS,STEAM and [TOT WATER FITTER,
Rutiand Lining (s any Ntovey
Cheap.

7Z2-Orders promutiy attondodto. : Moderste

churges. : A trial solicited.

S?‘.E M. HICKS, 2. u'RELS;
::/7 \m -
{22 M. HIGKS & o,
Aei&] AUCTIONEERS

“UNE AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS

1821 & 1823 Notre Dame 8t.
MONTREAL

Estate, Dumrged Goods and tieneral Morchan=
diee respectfully solicitod. Advances
meade on Consignments. Charges
moderate and returnaprompt.

N.B.—Large consignments of Turkish Rugs and
Carpetsalways on hanid. Salesof Fine Art tiomls

EstaBLignp 1864,

C. OCBRIEN

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE PAPER HANGER.

All ordera promptlp

attended to, Terms modorate.
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LORCE & CO.,

HATTER - AND - FURRIER.

31 ST: LAWRENCE STREET,
MONTREAL,

COUALTES o AT TRARMAE

FOR THE UAIR:

JUDAH, BRANCHAUD

*+. KAVANAGH,
ADVOCATES,

3 PLACE D'ARMES HILL,

F.T JUDAH. ¢.C. A. BRANCHAUD Q.¢,
H.l.KAYANAGH, g.C,

J. ALCIDE CHAUSSE,

TR SV

Telephone 1182.

ARCILI T 12T,
133137 Shawnt., Montreal.
1l kiods ot

srrone 1803

N

Ii.v- « nuld Estbuates furni-hed for a
L Mekonangs

C. A. McDONNELL

Accountant and Trustee,

180 ST. JAMES STREET
MONTREAL

Peravnalsupervizion given ro ail business,

Rez:acvllocted, Estatea mdministered and Beok

audited.

R

OABSTORFLUID, . ..ciiieeinere »meeB5 cETILE

FOR THB TEETH:
BAPONACEOU* DENTIFRICE....26 cents

FOR THE SEKIN:
WHITE ROSK LANOLIN OREAM, 36cts

HENRY R. GRAY,
. FPharmaoceurionl Chemist.

N.B.~Physicians’ Prescriptions propared with

and went into' & great Oxford street

SUR‘GEON--DEMN'VI‘IS;I‘S
DR. BROSSEAU, L.D..

SURGUICATI DENTINY .

No.1St.LawrenceStreat
MINIREAL

Telephuane, . [ X418

Yoursugression an the tiornn e,
Poia theafternoon  Plewant full gum -
sl dlesh colored ) Worghted lowe oot
Toehiilew jawa. Upner sots 1or wasted fare
tovrown plate and bridee work, painless oy -
o without chargeif “ots areineorted. Tooti
¢ teeth repaired in Sominutes ;sotafn Lhrer

LooTureguired
a - A Y,
RAND. TRUN K AIYE

\
Quicke=t, Most Direet and
Popular Route to tho

IKLONDVYI{E

toe

5

i -

AN
YURON GOLD FLELDN.
« vt everal porescan b mpartiag infore-
ot e,

i vortenlirs o e s Wt Ol <leamere
oo by Const it e 1t Vi by and werum -
vl e alanee thvean,

I SR NI ST THEPI Y 1Y B RN R Cesguoted.,

Mot il aed ey raamine ful!
ot s tethe b et nr s hed ey

Jl S Lt hirerdCErun s Vo,
CITY TICKET OFFICE

Ve ey
h D

3T ET.JAMES STREERT,

Yoo bty

~
H

Pl SNclDod ot gliey
‘ \\ \~| PR couRy

S E T L A TN S
HENTE SNV Y PR TR PR SR
} P Y E R TP TR
codabe vt e -
AT IYINT SFF RPN
Sant s bk e e
A N R L RSN LR
tRloN AL

~t. Henry,
ool a1y
ptlhonan, o the
. YRS T'Y
Lo property

o faew

Dl
LoRyS ol o ST G RN VN,
Mtrareey o Phantift,

PRESBEFEY

~=-I" A BN —

STOVE LINING

Is thho Bost-

WILL FIT ANY STOVE OR RANGE,

Anyune cun do ! One quartor
the cost of Brickn?

CEO. W. REED & CO.,

TG Crallr Ntreet

PROVINCE OF QUEREC,

Desyyier op Moxiia. £Sl-’Pl{HIUIi COURT.
N, 6,

C Dame Orice Dagenais. of the City of Montreal,

e alietriet of Montreal, wife comumon a8 K

property of Joseph Pepin, grocer, of the semoe
plare, duly withorized o seter en justioe, has
u:.~r4|1utlnl an el in o sepnrition ae 4o propety

dprninat fier sadd s bagul, thas diy,

Monlreal 19h Janunry, MK,

BEAUDIN, CARBINAL,

LORANGER & ST GERMALY,

R Attorneys for Plaimtiff.

PATENTS

|PROMPTLY SECURED

Sead o stamp tor_our besutifsl bovk * How ta
#£er a Patent,” * What profitable to invent,” and
“ IPrizeson Patenta.'! Advice free. Feenmoderate,

ARICN & MARION, EXPERTS,
Temmple Buflding, 185 St. James Street, Montreal
The anly firnr of (draduate Engineers in the
Daminion trangacting patent business exclusively,
Mention this puper.

AMERIGAN AND EUROPEAN

TOURS

Allan, Daminion and B aver Lines,
GQuelee Kteamship Co. 1

ALIL LENES FPROM NEW YORH

Bermudn, - WentIndles,
Floridn, etc.

COOR’S TOURS,
W, II. CLANCY, Aanrr.
aaND Taowx Trokry Orricx, 13758 Jamea striet

BRODIE & HARVIE'S

PANCAXKE FLOUR
For PANGAKES, MUFFINS, Etc.

Ask your Groceer for it. 31hs and 61bs packages,

To Eurepe, -

WANTED, HELP

Reliable men in evory losality, local ortravel-
ling, te introduce a new discovery and keep our
ghow cards tacked up un trees, fences and bridges
throughout town and coumry. Steady employ-
ment. Cowmmirsion or salary, $65 per month and.
exponges,and money deposited in any bank when
started. For particnlars write

WORLD MEDICAL ELECTRIO 0O0.,

10-26 London,Ont.,Cansda

FOR SALE FOR THE MILLION.

Kind\inﬁam: vut Muple $2 60 : Tamirao blocks

122 St. Lawrence Maip Street

:ﬁ; and pronptlyfogwugle_d to 1 pazts of the

21 75: Mill blooks, styve longths, $1 50 . Je ©..
mmumnn. Blchmonq nare, "l'honq

r

8808, B
o IR

Ky

ooy et



