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An Irish Girl's Sacrifice.

BY CLARA MULHOLLAKD.

N a big armchair, near the fire, Mry
O'Neil lay sleeping. She was wan
and pale; her body was wasted toa

mere echadow ; and her small hands were
almoat transparent, as she moved them,
restlessly, to and fro upon her knecs.

*Poor dear! How broken her sleep
is!" wailed a young girl who sat ata
tabledrawn close to the window, so as to
catch the now waning light—ber head
bent low over a shabby, well-worn dress,
which she was trying to mend, and make
look respectable,

Mrs O Neil turned and uttered a low
moan, and Kathleen dropped her work
and sprang quickly Lo her side.

* Are you in pain, dear ?’ she whisper-
ed, softly,—laying her cheek against her
mother's.

The invalid opened her eyes and smil-

ed sadly.
* Not more than nsual, darling, I was

dreaming—dreaming of home—of Ire:
land. And the skies were blue, and the
air wassweet and vou and I were happy
and content, my Kathleen, in our linle
cuttage by the sea.’

* Ob, mother, mother, would that we
were there again., Why did you ever
leave it—you ang father?’

‘Why? Aye,soyou may ask. Buat,
people tald him the streets of London
were paved with gold—that work was to
be had for the aaking ; and, 80, one year,
when the crope failed and the potatoes
rotted in the ground, >:nis said. * We'll
go to London.’ And we came. But,
alas! wesoon fcund it was not what we
expected. Work was hard to get,and
money became scarce. The disappoint-
ment and bitter want broke ycurtasher's
beart, and be died. Butl we might soon
eo back near to the old home, Kathleen,
if you would—"

 Marry Morgan MeKail. Ob! mother
dear, I could not do it.’

*Because he's nld, rnd a Protestant.
Buat age matters little when it's a ques-
sicn ot life or death. And he wouldn't
interfere with you. He cares nothing
about religion.’

*Nothing, alas? nothing. That is one
strong reason againat him. He's &
beathen, But, oh, mother, the worst of
all ia, where his money comes from.’

‘From a most reapectable business,
dear. He has houses in almost every
town in Monaghan.'

*So he has. Where he sells adulterat-
ed whiskey that drives the poor crea-
turern mad. Oh! think of the horror of
it. Think of the pence spent by those
unbhappy beings—to the ruin of their
health and the degradation and destruc
tion of their souis. Ii I were rich’'—
Kathleen's voung face was full of feeling
and determination - * and had the power,
I'd shut up every public bouse—every-
where. Then, how could [ marry a man
whose dream is to open more and more
of them and grow richer, every hour, on
money dragged trom those poor tempted
creatures?’

*It was Larry O Brien that put all that
intn your head.

Kathleen blushed brightly, and her
even filled wit.1 tears.

‘Larry taught me many thioge, dear.
But, long before 1 knew him, when [
was a wee thing at bhome, I hated the
sight of a public house. And I'd rather
starve than marry any man who made
his money by keeping them.

‘' Well, dear, I trust you may not be
disappointed. If Larry bad stuck to his
post in Mckail's business he might have
been here to marry you——-

‘Now, mother, staking Ler head,
*you know that could'nt be, for if Lorry
bad stayed with McKail I’d never have
known him. I was only & child when
we left Ireland.’ .

‘True for you, alanna  But it's a pity
the boy ever went to America.’

“Perhape. Bat, he'll come back and
find us some day, mother. And then,’
her eyes shining, ‘you'll be proud of
yorr sonin law.’

* Your faith is wonderful. Larry hasn’t
written these two years.’

' We haver’t got bis letters. But he
has written—of that I am certain.’

‘Well, dear, I truat yon may not be
dieappointed. And I will say 1alwaya
liked Larry. But, to my mind, he's not
the myn McKail is.’

*Oh, mother—to compare them !’

‘ Hundsome is a8 handsome does, is
my motto, dear, And in spite of our
poverty, M¢lail has atuck to us, Many
a pound—'

* To take his money was a horrible deg-
radation. Mother, mother, let us die
rather than touch another penny.’

¢ How you tremble. How excited you
are, my child. Ipromise never to ask or
accept another farthing from the man.

‘Thank God!" Nathleen flung her
arms roundmer mother’s neck and kissed
her passionately. ‘If you only knew
what this means to me—oh ! if you only
kpew I :

*My darling, I guess. ['u’ we can't
go on long as we aredoing, Kathleen.’

‘No. I will—I muat get work And,
now, dear, you are tired. You muat go
to bed.’

When Mre. (’Neil had been asleep for
some houra, Kathleen still sat, gazing
sadly ‘into the fire. She had spoken
bravely about getting work. But she
was not hopelul. And yet, in some way
or another she must get money before
the end of the week, A little would do
—a few shillings for the rent, five or mix
wherewith to buy tea and sugar and
bread and a smsll piece of beef to make
soup for. her motheér. But how? Whers
could sbe get that sum ? McKzeil (she
shivered all over) would =mend it at once,
.Then one more link would be made to
‘the chain that shesometimes felt wo :1d
‘end . in drawing ber to him for ever.
Againat that she would fight as long as
she: could. :But-‘what was she to do?

Her eyes wandered'round the room, and '

she wondered-if ihere 'was any sarticle of

value left that she could sell. But, alas!

she knew only (0o well that there was
nol. Suddenly she started, and a little
cry escaped her. The room was bare,
There was no carpet on the floor, no
curtalns on the window; but on the
wall bupg a tiny mirror, and in this,
the firelight shining upon ita heavy gold
red coils, Kathleen caught sight of her
splendid bair.

' My uittle Kathleen has little to bosst
of in the way of beauty,’ her (ather ueed
to say, laughingly, in the old days.
‘Her face, it pleasant is homely: but
sbe has one glory—her hair’

‘The time has come when my glory
must deparl,’ the pirl said, smiling.
‘People do buy hwir. And I'l gei a
good price for mine. So, I’ carry it to
Regent street to-morrow.'

She pulled out the pins that held the
maswive coils round her head, and in an
instant she was covered as with a mantle
of gold.

‘I is nice,’ sighing as she peeped into
the glass, and fingered the silken tresses
a little regretfully. *And, rarry, dear
fellow, admired it. Buat,’ taking up the
scissors, ‘ofl itcomes.” Then she paused.
‘No. Let the man who buys iv cut it.
It’s more than I can do.’

And she twisted up her hright locks,
quickly, and went to bed.

Early next morning, Katbleen set out,
for Regent street. Her mother was un-
usually well; so, having aeen that ahe
bad everything round her that she would
want, the girl kissed her and bade her
not be surprised if she were a long time
aWAY.

‘1 may find work—who knows,’ she
said. ‘8> don’t be uneasy if I remain
out all day.’

Her mothersiched. 71he prispect was
no cheering. But atie bosed ner head
to the inevitable, and wished her child
‘God-speed.’

_ From the humble lodging to the beau-

tiful cbhureh in Spanish Pirce wus bint &
few steps, and tnere, before the altar
Kithleen kuelt in prayer, bepging God
to hless the sacritice she was about to
make, and imploring Him to aid and
belp her in her dire dlstress. Then
placing hersell, her mother, and her
beloved Larry under the protection of
onr Biessed lady, she roae up, strength-
ened and consoled, full o! & sweet, tresh
(}impe that good would ¢ome to ner that
ay.

U'he morning was cold bat bright, and
the streets were tbrovged with busy,
well-drersed people. The ahop windows
were paily decked out, and Kaithieen
lingered here wnd there to adniire 8
pretty dressing gown uvr a warm a0fL
ahaw! that she thought would lock well
upon her dear, little fragile mother.

‘When Lirry comes home rich she
shall have that, and that and that,” ahe
saic, then hurried on, balf laughing.
balf crying at her foolish but pleasant
fancies.

Wit ber heart in her mouth, and
blustving all over hir comely, earnest
face she entered a shop, of which one
window waws ¢ompletely tilled with faise
hair of every kmnd and deseripion. A
sharp nosed woman, in bluck watin, ner
hend ilressed in a most marvellous and
elaborate fashion, came forward to ask
whn' ane required.

¢Ob’ please, Kathleen said in a low
tremul us voice, ‘I -1 wantsome mouey
badly ; and I just thouglt, removing
her poor shabby hat, *toat you would
huy my hair. It is rather nice—and
thiek and long.

I'lie womean glanced at the beantiful
hair with the air of a connoisseur.

*Yes, it’s good—distinctly so. John,’
she called, sharply. *John!" and a
saarp, dapper-looking individnal came
in ruhbing his baude, *How much,” she
asked, polming to Kathleen, as though
she were a chalr or a tuble, * would you
give tor that? The girls b ir, 1 mienn)’

‘Lot it down,” he said, wiw [uconic
bluniness.

Shamefaced and annoyed upheld only
by the thought of her delicate mother,
Kathleen did as he desired.

11+ could scarcely suppreas a cry of
admiration as the golden tresses rippled
over the girl’s abottlders, talling almost
to her knees. Dut he recoverved him-
sell apeedily, and resuming bis inipeve-
trable and business like expression,
said : ‘ How much do yen want torit ¥

“'wo pounds,’ replied Kathleen, trem-
bling at her own boldoess.

*Mu 1o’ he sbrugged bis shoulders
contemptuousty. ‘You have grand ideas
—youn. Two pounds,’ laughing. Il
give you—'

Tpe lady iu bilack satin whispered
auickly in his ear.

“Qf coursr! The very thing.' Then
turning to Nsthleen he pointed towards
the window ut the otheraside of the ahop,
where two women sat upon bhigh stools,
their long. luxuriant bair hanging down
their backs for the edification and ad
miration of the passers-by, and presum:
ably an advertiscment for a marvellpus
hair lotion that was being sold At &
counter near them. One had locks black
as the raven's wing, the other of n fair
brown, ‘Our golden lndy bas gone home
ili; said the [ittle man, with & wave of
his hand; ‘take her plrce, and in a few
weeks you’ll have made the sum gou de
mand, and can atill retain your hair.’

Kathleen crimsoned over neck and
brow. Such a public exhibition did not
please her, nnd she longed to refuse in-
dignantly, and run out ot the shop. But
again sbe remembered hier mother and
murmuring a short prayer tor patience,
she asked how much he would pay her.

He mentioned & small sum per week
and the girl's heart sank.

Bat it w.uld be a certainty, she re-
flected and till something better turned
up would keep the wolf from the door.

‘Wonld you want mefor many weeks?'
she asked nervously, her color coming
and going as she spoke.

*Probably, Perbaps for months,' he
said. *But, don't put yourself out.
There sre only t00 many willingp—eager,
I may say—to get the post.’ ki

Kathleen had no idea that girls with
laxuriant golden hair were so plentiful.
But, of courss, he knew best. Hoer ex-
perience was limited, and then, the few
shillings a week ‘would bs & perfect god-
send to her and her mother. Decidedly,
it was mno ill wind that had sent tbe
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‘golden lady’ home, aud she felt that
she must stifie her pride and accept this
ntrnrnge position with a thankful heart,

Very long and dreary the hours seemed
to Kathleen, as she sat upon her perch
in the shop window, her beautiful hair
brashed and spread out to ita fullest ex-
tent, covering her like a cloak. The
people comiug in and out, the various
remarks and comments of the purchasers
of the wonderful hair wash, amused her
at first, and she tried to imagine that
she did not mind being stared at, aa if
she were & waxwork or a statue, and
that on the whole it wasan easy and
pleassnt way in which to earn one's
bread. But, alter & time, her sprits
draoped, a feeling of intense weariness
came over her, and it wam with the
greateat difliculty that she choked back
the tears that gatbered continually in
ber poor, burning eyes.

Late that afternoon, two ladies entered
the shop, and while one went to the
counter to buy a bottle of hair wash, the
other atood gazing with a kind of com-
paseionate expresaion at the three girls
in the window.

‘What a life !’ she thought. ‘How can
they enduve it? Then, as her glance
rested on Kathleeu's sweet, modest face
and downcast eyes, ~he started violently
and lookea at the girl again. ‘Yes ; the
likeness is extraordinary. And hbe exid
she had splendid hair. But there must
be aomething wrong. She conldu't—
wouldn’t do it. And yet—'

*Have you seen a gncst, Belle » asked
her friend, as, having completed her

purchase, she prepared to leave the
shop ?
‘No. Butif I am nnt making & great

mistake, either my tiuardian Angel or
Larry’s sent us here to day, Kete”

Kate looked at her friend blankly, and
wondered what on earth she nieant.

‘I'll t-11 yon presently all about it
said Belle. Then, acribbling upon the
fly-leal of her pocket-bonk, ‘Come to
Nurth S0 Gate, Regent Dark, at 8 to
night, and ask for Mrs. Kane,' she tore
it. out and handed it to the astozished
Kathleen, who, blushing to the roota of
ner hair, read it, and bowed assent to the
invitation.

Belle smiled and nodded and passed
out into the street.

* Kate,” nhe cried, ‘[ am sure that is
Kathleen (¥ Neil)

*The girl Lary (PBrien is looking
for noor f-tlow ¥’

‘Yes., lis promised wife.'

“ But isn't it strange that she—'

¢ Poverty drives people to do strange
thiugs. Yoverty separated these two—
for, after Liirry went to America, as
agent for my busband, the ('Neils were
forced to leave their home. Larry,
obliged to go from place to place, on
business, did not get all their lettera,
and they probably got none of his. Now
he has come home, Mr. Kape believing
him clever, steady, and industrious, has
gsven him a lucrative post in his city
house. But, till he tinds this little Irish
zirl, whom he loves with ull his heart,
lie can't be happy. He'sa charming {el
low, and & preat triend of mine. I'd give
anything to find his aweet K ithleen for
him. This girl is 2o like the photograph
that he always carries about with him
thnt 1 feel I must let him see her. 1
could not take Lim to the Repent-street
shop; and us he comes to us to night,—
acting on the impulse of the moment,
and my conviction that she was indeed
the girl he loved, [ invited her to come to
my house, to-night.

*How very rash  Think of his disan-
pointment if, atter you tell him that you
have found his lady-love, she turne out
to he a frand—esome one (quite difterent.’

‘I shall tell him nothive. I will not
see or apeak 1o the girl till he leads her
to me—’

K ite burat cut laughing.

* You dear romantic sonl.  Then what
is to hinppen 2  How are they to meet

*In my morning room—quite by acci-
dent, Ginod bye, Kate. I promised to
be bhome by five!) Aand Mrs. Kane
stepped into & *bus, and drove off.

The mysterious stranger, and her note
inviting her togn and nee her that even-
ing, tilled Kathleen with wonder and
excitement. Who the lady was, or what
she wanted, she cculd not for one mo
ment iragine. But her plearant looks
and encouraping smile attracted her, and
she longed for the time when she shonid
see and spenk to her,

As soon, then, as abe could get away
from bicr stool in the shop window, Kath-
leen burried home. In breathless agita
tion she told her mother the story of her
day’s wark, and the strange invitation
she hud received. Then, having given
her her ter and tucked her up comfort-
ably in bed, she kirsed her tenderly and
went ofl’ to keep her appointment.

Arrived at 80 North Gate, the girl wrs
admitted by & neat little maid servant,
snd show into s pretty, vet simiply-
furaished sitting room. A delicious per-
fune of violeta delighted Kathleen as
she entered ; and when the gervant went
out she bent her face low over a smuall
bowl of sweet blossums that stood upon
the table

‘ How lovely !’ she murmured. ‘And
how they take me back to the old days,
when Larry—— .

The door opened, and the girl started
shyly round, expectiog to see theatrange
Indy who had so kindly asked ber to
visit her,

To her surprize, however, not Mrs.
Kane. but & tall, broad shouldered man
walled io, .

*{—I beg your pardon,’ hie said, bow-
ing; ‘I understond that—’

“My God! Kathleen’s heart beat
wildly ; her head began to swim ; & mist
came mnto ber eyes and obscured her
sight. ‘That voice—Larry!’ Sbe took
 atep towards him. ‘Larry, don't you
know me ?

‘Know you, my Kathleen?' He threw
his arm around her. ‘God be thanked,
Ido. But what miracle, what good for-
tune has sent you here to-night ¥

*Mrs. Kane saw me—in Regent
street.’

* In Regent street '

! Yes—in—a—shop—window !’ .

*You? Obh!Kathleen—how strange j’

‘Yes' And then, in a broken voice,
laughing one moment and crying the
vex, she told him the whole story.

‘[t was not what I liked Larry; but
we werealmont starving ;* she whispered.
‘8o, I had no choice.’
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-‘LMy darling, it has led to our finding

each other. Thank God tor that ; and
your povery and anxiety and want are
now At an end. I am well oll, Kathleen;
—as my wife no trouble ot that kind
shall touch you.

‘Ob! Larey ; and mother

* She sball be my mother, sweetheart,
Are you content ”*

‘She murmured a soft ‘Yes.” But her
eyes, an she ruised them, full of tenrs, to
hia face, told him hetter than any words
could do how deepy was ier happiness.

As they aal side by side upon the sofa,
absorbed in each other, wud the joy of
being together, the time passed nnno-
ticea ; they forgot where they were.

Rut voices in the hall, the sound of
approaching footateps, suddenly startled
them, and thev sprang up in confusion,

't is Mer. Kane,” eried Larry. ‘My
darling. let us go to her, 1 long to tell
her how happy shie has made uas,

And, drawing her arm within his own,
he led her towards the door.

At that moment Mra. Kane entered,
and one glance told her all.

‘T knew | was right,” she cried, preas
ing their hands warmly. il bleas you
both, and make you very higpy,"—Irish
American,

MEALTH IN BETTER.
“I had no appetite and could not
sleep at night, and I was so tired that 1

conld hardly walk., 1asw Hood's Saran-
parilln  advertised, and procured {our
bottlen. My henlth ia now better than
it has ever been since | was a chi «, and

I have not been nick for a long time.”
Miss Jessig Trrsnir, Cranbrooke, Ont.
Haov's Piuis are the beat family

ecrthartic =nd hiver tonic.  Gentle, relin-

ble, aure.
—_—— - —

The Eight-Hour Day.—Trades |'nion-
ist—Look 'ere, Mr. lanacstein, This ian
bit ‘orf.’ Thai clock you sold me won't
go any nmigre than eight houars

Mr. Isuncatein—Douva all righde. It
vas 4 trades unions clock—1 told you
vhen you bought it !

e ——
THE SOCIETY OF ARTS OF CANADA,
16056 Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

Distribatinns every Wednenday. Value
of prizes ranging from F2.U0 to FI 0K
Tickets 10 centa.

Mus, WEkDs (nieditntively ) —That has
heen & very useful ]liuuu ol furnitnre.
Fach of my tuur husvands have used
that dresser.

sympnthetic Caller—Ah, 1 see.
matrimonial bureau.—1;»To Date.
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FATHER McCALLEN'S TRIBUTE

TO CHE VALUE OF
THE “ DIXON CURE "

FOR THE LIQUOR AND DRUG HADBITS.

tinthe verasion of u lecture delivered hetors n
Large und appreciative audienee, in Windsar
Heall, Montreal, in honor ot the Father Marhew
Anviversary, Rev.oJo AL MeCallen, 8.5, of St.
Patrick's Chareh, without any soliciration or
even knowledge on our part, paid the tfollow-
ine grand tribure to the value of Mr. AL
Hutton Dixon's medicvine for the cure ot the
aleohol und drug habits i—

Referring to the PHYSICAL CRAVE engon-
dored by the irorlinate use of intesicants, he
said: " When such o crave manifests itself,
there 17 no eserpe, unbess hy o wirnele of grace,
or by some sueb remedy us Mr Brixon’s Care,
about which the papers have aspoken so much
latels  As 1 wis in a messure, respousible
for that gentleman vemaining in Montreal, in-
steitd of going tarther west, us he had intend-
ed, [ wve taken on myself, without his knowl-
edpe or eonsent, to call attention to this now
wid which he brings to our tempernuce cause,
APHUYSICAL CRAVE REMOVED, the work
of toeal ahatinenve beeomes ecugy. I anito
judee of the value of ** The Dixon Remedy™
by the cures which it has effected unilder my
own eyes, [must come to the cynclusion that
wlhit T have longeld for twenty sears tosec dis-
covered hus st last been found Ly that gentle~
mun, namely, n medicine which van betaken
privately, without the knowledge of evenone's
ownintimute friends, without the Jossofu day's
work or absence trom budiness, and without
danger for the patient, and by means of which
the PHYSICAL CRAVE for intexicantr is
completely removed. The grealest obstucle L
have nlways found te success in my tomperance
work haus been, not the want of good will on
the part of those to whom [ administered the
pledge, but the ever recurring and terrible
PIHVYSICAL, CRAVE, which scemed ablo to
tear down in a few days what I had taken
months, and even years, to build up  There-
fore. on this Father Mathew apniversary.do I
pay willingand hearty tribute to ** The Dison
Remedy " for tha cure of alcobol oud merphine
habits. I du so through u sonse of duty to-
wards those poor victims who cry out for reliof
froma the terrible slavery under which they
guffer. It is the first time in my life that T
have derwrted from that reserve for which our
clorgy are noted in such circumstancos, If I
do so0 nowitis beeause I feelthot Iam thua
advaneing the couse of tomperance.—(Moentreal
Gazette, October23.)

NOTE~Father McCallen is Prosident of St.

. Patrick’s Total Abstinonct Society of Mont-
real, nnd the cure to which he refers above can
be had of Tig Dixox Ourr Co.,4v Park avenue,

. Montres}, who will rend full particulars on

application TxLxPRoNE 3085,

Business Eards,

TELEPHONE B393,

THOMAS O’GONNELL,

Deslerin general Household Hardware,
Paiots and Oils,

137 McCORD STREET, Cor. 0f awe
FRACTICAL PLUMBER,
GAS.STEAM and HOT WATER FITTEE,

Rutlamnd Lining fita any Steve,
Chenp.

AW-Ordera promptly attended Lo,
oharges. : A trial solicited.

J. P. CONROY

Lot wmich Paddun  Nicholson)
228 Centre Street,
Practical Plumber, Gas and Steam-Fitter,

ELEOTRIC and MEQHANIGAL BELLS, RBie,
...... Telephone, 8352,

T Y]

CARROLL BROS,,
Registered Practical Sanitarlsns,

PLUMBERS. STEAM FITTERS, MRB
AND SLATE ROUFERS. TAL

785 CRAIG STREET, : near St. Antolse,

Druinngeand Ventilation aswvecialty
Charges moderato. Telephons 1834.

.//F,EZ\ . HICKS, 1. O°BRINR
S —_

A
M. HIGKS & GG.,
AUCTIONEERS

N Y AND CoMMISSION MERCHANTS

1821 & 1823 Notre Dame 8t.
NearMecQ illsStraet.] MONTREAL

Sales of iousehald Furniture, Farm Stook, Ras
Eutete, Dawngoed Goods and (Fonoral Merchan-
diso renpectfully rolicited. Advanoes
made on Consignments. Charges
meoderateand roturnsprompt.
—_——
N.B.—~lLarxe consignments of Turkish Ru

Carpets nlwuya on hund. Sales of Fine Art
and High Class Picturess 5o s0inity.

and
oods

ExrarLisaep 1864,

C. O°PBRIEKEIY
House, Sign and Decorative Paintes.

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE PAPER HANGER]

Whitewasshingand Tinting. All ordersprom
attended ta. Termsmodanto.p i

Resicenes, filh Dorchenter St,
Office M%‘ anmrer Ry I Eart ofm::{r!..“

LORCE & CO.,

HATTER - AND - FURRIER.

31 ST- LAWRENCESTREET,
HONTREAL.

SURGEON-DENTISTS
(7 0B, BROSSEAU, L.D.3.

|- .
3 SURGICAL DENTISTY,

4

———

AN X

L:;l’{'j\ i No.TSt.Lawreno:Strest
e J

NIBN MONTREAL

. felephone, » [.3-1)

Your impression 1n the'morning.
Teeth in theafternoon. Elegant full gum a&:-
Kose Pearl (flosh colored.) Weighted lower seis
or shallow juwa. Uppor sats lFor wastod faoes
vold crown plate and bridge work, painler ex-
tracting withoutohargeifastsareinserted. Teeth
filed; teeth repaired in 50minntes ;zetsin three
hoursifrequired.

N

PROFESSIONAL CARDSB
J. ALCIDE CHAUSSE,

ARCHITECT.
133-137 Shaw st., Montreal.

Plana nnd Estimates furnished for all kinda of
buildings. MercuaNTS’ TRLEPRONE 1455.

C. A. McDONNELL
Accountant and Trustee,
180 ST. JAMES STREET
Telephone [182. MONTREAL

Parsonalaapervision given toallbusinesa.

Rentsoolleotad, Estates ndministered and Book
sudited.

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN

TOU RS

Allan, Dominion and Beaver Limes,
Qucbes Steamship Co.3

ALL LINES FROM NEW YORK

Florida, eto, '

Kindlin ﬂl.og ;1 Ount Maple $2

fl'-lnupe. - Bermuds, - WestIndfes,

COOR’S TOURS.
W. H.OLANCY, Aenxy. ~ -
GranpTronk T10£87 O¥rIon,1375t. Jamenstront :

FOR SALE FOR THE MILLION.

50 ; Tamarac blocks <

It

]

75 Ii hlocke, stove Jengths; $1.50 +J.C :
MoDLARNID, Klckmond Square,’P 9\‘ R
: <ok

. [ ]



