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There are & great many earncat young
people with the best possible intentiona
who are stumbling blocks to themselves
and others, becanse of their habit of
grumbling and looking on the gloomy
side of things; nothing is ever just right
for them. Ifthe day is bright they see

_acloud in the sky which promises rainy
weather. In fact they borrow trouble.
€« Oh dear me!” Aunt Nora heard one of
her young friends exclaim, “I'll never
have my lessons for to-morrow ; there’s
history, geography, grammar—] am just
afraid to begin—and that one sentence
just afraid to begin' was the keynote
of all her trouble, She forgot that she
had but one leason at a time; she saw
only the hard work before her, and ignor
ed the fact that if the time she spent in
grumbling had been applied to one
lesson she would have made a start to-
wards conqueriog the tasks she so much
dreaded.

A well-known writer says: “ Do to-
day's duties; fight to-day’s tempta-
tions; and do not weaken and distraet
yourself by looking forward to things
you cannot see, and could not understund
if you saw them.”

It would make life broader and grander
for each of us, if we could rise above the
anxious thought about what we will do
to-morrow, or next week. We would
double our usefulness if we were to give
up the useless atternpt to carry to-mor.
row’s burdens, and be content to “lend
a band” to what lies nesarest to-day,
leaving to-morrow and its poasibilities
with a wise, merciful and all loving
Creator.

In this life of ours we often fail to take
the time necessary to become acquaint-
ed with ourselves. Some day an unex-
pectead trial or temptation coming upon
us, makes a revelation, and we stand
aghast. e have been harboring mo-
tives we could not have guessed. We
bhave weakneasesof which we never dream-
ed. Our self-respect reels under the
blow. And all the sorrow and shame
might bave been averted if earlier we
had taken the time necessary to under-
stand our own nstures, and so have
guarded against coming dangers.

Of course all Aunt Nora’s young friends
meant to make each succeeding week bet-
ter than the last ; the best way to accom-
plish this is to review the work of the

past few days. Notice just where you
made your mistakes, that you may avoid
a repetition of the same. Encourage
yourself by seeing where you really suc-
ceeded. That is one of the ways by
which God means you to grow.

AUXT NORA.

DISCONTENT.

Sometimes we find little girlsa and
boys—and big ones, too, very often—who
are discontented with their home sur-
roundings.

Their parlors “ia’nt & bit nice, its just
& poky, old-fashioned room,” atter they
have visited somebody else’s drawing-
room. Their table has not half the
appoinimenta of somebody else’s board.
Their little sisters are not halfso pretty,
or go nicely dressed, as other little girls
they know; and tbeir brothers—well,
they are just big, rough, good-natured
lads without a bit of the polish or man-
ners that other youths display,

_Even [ather and mother receive their
ehare of adverse criticiem from these
young censors who have just opened
their eyes 10 the little retinements of
life, but never enquired how they came
to bave even so much as already sur-
rounds them.

Many lives, perhaps, were worn out in
daily toil through generations of ances-
tors 1n the task of building, picce by

iece, even the humblest of little homes.

ife’'s trials and vicissitudes may have
overtaken the builaers, and scattered
their work to the winds even before it
reached completion, and then the labor
and struggle bad to be begun bravely
again, perhaps from its very foundations,
and in time your father and mother
joined hearts and hands and tock up the
shattered and crumbling remnants of
fortune they found, and, binding them
strong together with their own love and
trust, built & warm little nest for you to
grumble at when you first stepped from
your mother's knee into the great big
world, 8o full of sham and parade, that
dazzles your unsccustomed eyes.

Other homes may, indeed, be prettier
and better fashioned, but other parents
may have found materials in plenty in
the spot where God appointed them to
1abor, and other hands may have under-
taken the toil for them that spoiled the
beauty of your father and mother’s
fingeis.

Ii is your duty now to turn your en-
ergies to the task of embellishing the
home and make it more inviting. ~ Yon
may think that the best way to do this
is to expend money that you cannot ch-
tain in wonderful tidies and doylies that
occupy many precious moments in con-
struction, and turn out very often to be
very untidy and troublesome aflairs, I
am talking now to the girls, A boy
will consider himself an injured being
it he cannot be supplied with a bicycle,
& sweater, &0 outing cap, running shoes,
perhaps a big dog togo prowling over
the house his mother and sisters en:
deavor to keep clean and neat—and
these are a boy’s minor deficiencies—he
generally wants a great deal more.

. [ The hest way toadd to the beauty of
home is not by filling it with a lot ol
ury goods and hard ware, but with the
hrightnegs of your heart's sunshine and
the willing help of your young hands,

Never mind the flaws you ses; they

-are trilles after all, _and you ‘should re
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member that it is time for father and
mother to give up a little of the burden
of home-building and keeping, and it is
for you to step in with your tribute of
gratitude and pick up a few of the little
tasks tney may leave undone and quietly
accomplish them. If yon do tbis, chil-
dren, you will have no time for fault-
finding, and no room in your hearts for
the ugly spirit of discontent that mars
80 many lives.
SusiE,

DeAr AuNT Nora,~—Seeing . in the last
issue of THE TRUE WITNESS your earnest
appeal to the boys and girls of good *old
St. Ann’s,’ I immediately resolved to do
my best to keep up the good old name of
this dear old parish, and thie is my
apology for penning you those few lines.
Well, dear Aunt Nora, wasn’t the annual
procession in honor of Ireland’'s great
Apaostle one to be long remembered, the
national festival commemorating at the
same time the glorious jubilee of dear
old St. Patrick’s Church ? How proudly
I wore “the chosen leaf of bard and
chief, old Erin’s native Shamrock!”
Yes, the day was celebrated here in a
most enthusiastic and withal in a very
becoming manner. My dear mother
purchased two copies of the Golden
Jubilee Souvenir Number of Tue True
WiTxEss, one of which we are keeping at
bome and the other we have sent to my
dear aunt and cousins in (Juebec. Inthe
letter which they sent us, gratefully ac-
knowledging receipt of the Souvenir
Number, they proclaim it most beaunti-
ful, and think it deserves unstinted
praise, and is well worth keeping.  Sol
emn High Mass was celebrated in St.
Patrick’s Church, Quebec, on the morn
ing of the glorious festival so dear to
the hearts of Frin’s sons and daughters.
The Mass was rendered by a choir of
eixty voices, and the church, which was
most artistically decorated, was thronged
to the doors. My cousin, Miss Johanna
Sultivan,sang the solo at the ‘ Sanctus,”
and was highly complimented on the
way she 80 admirably acquitted herself.
Well, dear Aunt Nora, I am a pupil of
St. Ann’s Academy, on McCord street,
and I am progressing favorably in my
studies, thanks to my kind, devoted and
self-sacrificing teacher. The Academy
is under the direction of the Sisters of
the Congregation de Notre Dame, who
are everywhere looked upon as very com-
petent and efficient teachers. Well, as
this is my first appearance and as I have
now broken the ice,I hope those able to
wield a mightier and more elegant pen
than mine will now muster up courage
and favor us with some interesting news.

Ros(E BAILEY.

[Your letter is very neatly written
and carefully punctuated, Rosie, and
Aunt Nora is of opinion that her new
niece is painstaking, who is always
anxious to do her best with everything
she undertakes., There should be no ice
between Aunt Nora and her young
friends; the atmosphere of the Corner
is too genial and sympathetic to permit
it. Write another letter soon again,
Rosie, and tell us something about the
parish of St. Ann's. That should be a
fruitful subject for you |

THE ANNUNCIATIORN,

“Hail! full of grace.” Ob, words sub-
ime!

Falling from Gabriel's tongue that pre-
cious day,

Wherein the message was revealed to

SWAY
Poor human hearts until the end of
Time.
Outpealing now from tower and belfry
chime

Are joyful calls to hold us on our way ;

Sweet contemplation that, in mercy,
may

Awaken dormant minds in every clime.

* Blegsed among women” is thy title

fair,

Sweet mother who, to-day, enthroned

... above, i

Still feels the promptings of maternal
love

For ez}]c]q sad wanderer who to grief is

eir.

ObL, may we see thee in those realms of
light, .

When each goes forth, alone, in Death’s
dark night!

B.F.D.D.
25th March, 1897.

ONE HUNDRED YEARS TO COME.

Who'll press for gold this crowded street,

A bundred years to come?

Who’]i_ tread yon church with willing
eet,

A hundred years to come ?

Pale, trembling age, and fiery youth,

And childhood with his brow of trutk;

The rich and poor, on land, on sea,

Will each fulfil his destiny, )

A bundred years to come?

‘We all within our graves shall sleep,
A hundred years to come ;
No living soul for us will weep,
A hundred years to come ;
But other men our land will till,
And others then our streets will fill,
And other words will sing as gay,
And bright the sun shine as to-day,
A hundred years to come,

A PASSION FLOWER.

An Angel bearing a lily white,
A Maid with a lily-soul, °

The gentle hush of a prayerful night,
While star-worlds onward roll ;

The earthward ight pf a snowy dove,
And, lo! in the midnight hour

From thelily-heart of the Lily-Maid
There rose a Passion Flower.

VoIcE oF THE PrECIOUs BLoop

Cuxfew laws for preventing children
from spending their time on the streets
after certain bours -are being sanctioned
and censuved alternately by social re-

.\'4

advanced for and wagainst the:curfew..
It has been adopted: in several smal®
towns, but, after a short trial, proved s
useless and impracticable measure,
EviL propensities are doubtless fostered
y

sources of contamination equally fruit
ful and less guarded from the young
which are passed over and ignored. - It
is not well to curtail the liberty of chil-
dren who know no other playground bub
the foothpatiz, and whose lives arespent
within the parrow limits of homes that
provide little in the way of comfort or
recreation. The voice of the parent is
the only true curfew, and all others will
be unpopular as the curfew of the Con-
queror, for they savor too much of the
tyranny of gower snd the strong arm of
the law, and though the motive may be
wise, the old repugnance still attaches
to a law framed by the suspicions of a
Norman ruler. :

T™E . ..

g Sine.

(By Epwarp O'MEARA, IN HIBERNIAN
MoNTHLY MAGAZINE.)

This idea seemed gradually to take
possession of his imagination, over
whelming all other thoughts; it was
rather a curiosity to discover what he
feared would not be revealed, than any
desire to profit by the red bars or jewelled
plate, which everyone said bad long been
concealed ‘somewhere” about his an-
ceatral castle; it was a species of am-
bition to learn to unravel myatery, to
seek and find that which bad been lost,
to say—"1 have been chosen from
among many to do this thing.” The
iden of its being superstitious never
occurred to him, nor did he for a mo;
ment think how the mist folded itself in
such graceful ever-moving drapery
around his couch as if invisible hands
arranged and re-arranged it for his enjoy-
ment. By degrees the forms so busied
became apparent, cutline:d in the most
delicate tracery, as they floated from be-
neath the waving fern, or rounded into
periect beanty {rom out of the full-blos-
somed roses that clustered beside the
‘ dreaming stone ;" transparent, fragile,
delicate things they were, as they
mingled together in fantastic move-
ments, tinted by the hue or tone of the
flowers than gave them shelter; some
smallerthat the rest—indications of life,
rather than life itself—seemed born of
the purple heath ; others of the elastic
harebell ; others, severelooking elves
with a certain air of self gratulation,
showing a trifling degree of pretty scorn
for their companions, were the denizens
of a Scottish thistle, while those more
particularly of his own land, green and
gay as grasshoppers, sporting in emblem-
atic trios—
*‘ To one thing constant never,””

enlivened his imagination and quicken-
ed his fancy by their rapid and
elastic movements; many of a sedate
dignity came and went with diadems on
their brows; octhers with wands,
which they seemed to have the
power of elongating at pleasure; there
were few, if any, of the ordinary mis-
chiefs supposed to belong to fairyland,
the diminutive gnomes and little mock
ing aprites ; few, distorted or robbed of
their fair proportions ; no matter how
minute they were their tiny forms were
well defined and full of grace and mo-
tion ; and the last troop that gathered
round him seemed more intent on pleas-
ing the *‘child of earth” who had come
among them than on sporting with each
other; and yet there were some, and
those, too, came nearest to the young
man, bending above his brow and raisin
the curls that clustered round his head,
who looked at him with earnest eyes in
which there was an expression of the
deepest interest—-an interest devoid of
jest, & solemn, deep expression as though
they knew the past and would fain direct
him as to the future; and, soft as the
whispering of the south wind, questions
were breathed into his ears which he
had not power to reply to.

At last, after the moon had sunk and
the stars disappeared, or become fainter
and still more fainter in the expanse
around them, it seemed that those bene-
volent spirits comprehended his desire,
for he heard strange, uneartbly whispers,
repeating ‘ hidden treasure, hidden trea-
sure.” And while all retreated and con:
tinued wreathing themselves above and
around the rock or swinging to and fro
upon theirfavorite dowers, or bathing in
the stream that murmured on its way or
caught the dew-drops and by sume won-
derful alchemy converted them into solid
gems one of tall and majestic stature
(for a fairy) advanced to the young
man’s side and bent the wand she ca -
ried in her hand over his eyes. It
looked at a distance like a silver rod,
but he found it was only a lipe of light
and it gave him the power of seeing all
things contained in the secret vauits of
his family. The rumor went that much
tressure had been bhidden in the aullen
chambers, where the great shut in their
bodies to moulder in proud and ghastly
solitude ; and he locked there, but there
was nothing except bones, heaps on
heaps of bones, round which the cere-
ments of the grave mouldered, with
here and there a jewel, a chain
of gold, or a stray white pearl, but no
treasure beyond that; and if there had
been, he would not have despoiled the
erackling relics of humanity of what
they most foolisbly held so dear. It was
refreshing to escape these gloomy char-
nel-houses ; his wandering spirit shud-
deringly returned to its dwelling, and
was graletul to be again with the fields
and flowers. “None there!” murmuored
the tair lady ; “no fit place to seek trea-
sure from amid cur buried ancestors—
none there again!” And again the wand
of light passed over his eyes, und the
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foundations of the rude fortress, its
prisons, its secret passages, ita laby-
rinths, were traversed encountering
nothing save headless arrows, a notched
battle-axe, and then in a square cell one
end of a huge rusty chain was fastened
to the wall and at the other end, within
a riny like fetter, was a long white bone,

dangling above a heap of mould
ering humanity; a skull, round
which some fair  Thair twisted,

and fragments of cloth, still bright; a
broken pitcher, and an iron lamp, whose
oil was burnt out, the fragments of a
deed of sin and death! On and on, care-
fully too, for his hope of gain had rouged
him to exertion; but no trensure—not
enough of gold or silver coin to fill an
infant’s hand. Fatigued and worn by
disappointment, his apirit came back,
as it were, to his br athing home, and
then the fairy smiled and said: ** Be
neath the waters seek!”” And the wand
agnin did its bebest; but fruitless was
the search beneath the lake—no hidden
treasure there—nothing below the waters
but the long entwining roots of the
aquatic plants and small shooting fish,
flying like arrows to escape the jaws of
the devouring giants of the lake. Once,
indeed, he thongbt something that lay
coiled round with rope was worth inves-
tigating ; but it was only a heap of iron
headed pikes that, as sweet Mt rcy willed,
had never tasted blood.

George O'Brien had never admitted
that he believed in the story of the
*‘hidden treasure,,’ and yet he felt dis-
appointed when its falsehcod was so
completely established. He clung_to
the tale as—according to the old saying
—men cling to straws; but now
it proved naught, he was disappointed,
chilled, distressed. He thought, “ Out
upon all prophecy ! none but fools would
listen to such old wives’tales. And Ito
be such an idiot—and these misty phan-
toms to deceive me 80, making much
gport of my credulity!” .

“You have hidden treasures still to
seek,” said the lady of the wand, “ but,
unfortunately, you would not seek it
where it lies, until your mind was dis-
abused by its false hopes—you would not
seek it where it is to be found until all
other chance was gone. Why is it that
creatures such as you, endowed with
rareat gifts, will stir amongst old bones,
exist amid rubbish of the universe. pon-
der over mildewed chronicles, watch and
wait for dead men’s shoes, with life, and
health. and energy, and intellect, in the
very flower of their strength, beating
through their veins ?”

As the fairy spoke her form dilated,
and she became a creature of such in-
tinite light and life, that the youth felt
as though he couid bave worshipped
whilet listening to the music of her
voice and words.

“Why sbould you,” she continued
“ why should you seek without for ' bid-
den tressure,” when your hidden treasure
is within? when everv true feeling
cherished into action runs as a siiver
stream at your command ? when the
lever of intellect, fixed to one purpose,
can do whatever it wills? Oh, that men
would but have faith in themselves !
that they would but x nder the homage

"due to Him who gave by using well the

gift! Behold

And she circled his head with her
wand of light, and, as it were, the * hid-
den treasure” of the refined and jeweled
worth, heaped up and stored away in
idleness within the secret recesses of his
own mystic frame, were laid bare unto
himself. His astonishment increased at
their magnitude—be had no words t
express his wonder at their immenasity
he could not comgrehend why he had
not before turned his eyes upon his in-
ner self.

“S8ee you not,” she continued, while
waving her wand around him,
“sge  you not these treasures,
‘hidden’ now 20 longer, waiting
but to be used, ready to leave their
prison-house, and joy in light, and life
and activity—the source of weulth and

yourself, and of good to all within and
far beyond your sphere? These are the
hidden treasnres of—"

*“Qh, Masther George! Masther
George, dear! I couldn't help asking
vou, you locked so happy; and such a
smile, sweet as an angel’s, upon your
lips. I know yourdrame's for good, only
the sun shouldn’t touch the dramer’s
lids, for if he does he steals the drame
and the dew together. So I woke yon,
de_a’r, and to-night we'll havethe treasure

“Not quite so soon as that,” said
George, **though treasure we certainly
shall have, Corney~—sound,.healthy trea-
sure in abundance,”

“I told you so—I told you so,” an-
swered the old man, rubbing his hands
% But why not to-night ?**

“ My treasure will come with time,
Corney—be all ‘my own—my immor-
tality! It is not buried in the earth, but
is abroad—Iliving—breathing—I feel it
now, :

Corney feared his dear young master
had gone cruzed; but he was wrong, he
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had found his senses with the hidden
treasire; and a lew years of harl labor
proved to him and bis faithtul C ruey
that truth may be found on a "“dream-
ing-stune.”

THE FOOD THAT MAN XEEDs.

A WISE COMBINATION NECESSARY TO KEEP
THE BODY IN OXDER.

“ As in the daily wear and tear of life
& great deal of the substance of & man’s
body isused up, it is absolutely neceasary
that the repair to the body be careluliy
and systematically looked after,” writes
Mrs. 3. T. Rorer in the April Ladies’
Home Journal. *‘*Then, too, man must
create heat and force, according to the
ciimate in which be lives und tne uceu
pation be follows. A wise combination
of food is, thercfcre, necessary to keep
the body in working order 1lu cotd
weather we need a Iarger amount o! car-
bonaceous  foods—fats, sugars and
starches—than wedoinsummer. In the
bot climates and during the hot months
fruit and green vegetables, containiog
the salts necessury to keep the blood in
fgood condition, should be used freely.
¢ According to our method of living 1n
this country we should take about two
parts of repair food, such as meat, eggs,
milk, cheese, or, in the vegetable king-
dum, the old peas, beuns and lentils, t
three parts of carbonacecus iood, such
as white bread, potatoes, rice, butter,
cream and fats of all kinde. Then we
muet have a ceriain amount of bulky or
wutery vegetables, such as lettuce, spin-
ach, cabbage, onions, and also the fruits.
In making out a daily ration we should
have ut the beginning ol the meal some
light dish that may be taken slowly, 10
prepare the stomach for the food that is
to follow, then a meat or its equivalent.
With beel we rghould serve potatoes;
with mutton, rice. With chickens,
either rice or potatoes.”

SAVE YOUR TEMPER.

Prubably no small article among the
indispensables of mudern life causcs
more annoyance than a poor pen, when
writing. Some suy thiey have never yet
found & pen to suit them. Our ideal of
& pen is one that seems to glide over the
paper without -efiurt, and by its own
qualities makes tue writing neater and
more legible. Experts in writing say
that the Spenceri n Cu’s Pens are the
best. Whether this is sv, iv is not for ue
to say, but we are informed that those
who send return postage to the New
York Oftice, 450 Broome St., will recelve
samples ui wseveral of their different
numbers, among which may yet be
found that greatly to be desired thing, a
pen that does not spoil one’s writing and
one’s temper,

———— e
COLORING EABSTER EGGS.

Easter eggs can be colored with aniline
dye. Itshould be diluted to the proper
shade and the eggs boiled in it. Green,
the color of hope and resurrection, is
particularly appropriate, but a variety
18 pleaging—red, pink, blue, pale yellow
and purple. Eggs can be boiled hard,
and painted in water-coloxs with a single
spring flower, as a primrose, or a butter-
y, aino & symbol of the resurrection.
They should bearranged innests of moss,
German children beileve that the Easter
egge are laid by hares, 80 representations
of this little animal are often placed on
them, or near them. Painted butterflies,
mounted on wire, can _be made to over
over the mnest.—April Ladies’ Home

Journal.
———————

“* Who is that young woman rear the
other end of the table who has been
talking about correct taste in art ? .

“Which young woman ? There are
several.”

‘'The one with the wooden toothpick
in hexr mouth.”

el ————eincnn,
A Mumber of the Ontario Board
Henltb says:

_ "1 have prescribed Scoti’s Emulsion
in Consumption and even when the di-
gestive powers were weuk it has been
tollowed by good results.”—H. P. YEc-
Mans, A.B, M. D

[ S —

An Indication——*Has your son taken
up the higher malhematics ¥ inquired
the friend. * I don’t know lor sure,” re-
plied the father, who was looking over a
number of bills; *anyhow, he's getting
a great deal more familiar with figures
than he nsed to be,”—Washington Star.

aof

HOPED TO IMPROVE.

“This bicvele-riding is all & nonsens.
ical fad?” exclaimed the man who i:
wrapped up in political enthusiasm.

“ Prrhapas it 1s,”’ replied hiv wire,

“ You don’t see me working like a day
Iaborer pushing a whee! around tie
country.” .

“ No. But give me time. DIerbaps
after awhile ['ll [get sufficiently sensible
to abandon the bicycle and walk eighteen
or nineteen miles with a torch over my
shoulder, regardless of the weather, every
time there's an election or a ratification
meeting.”—Washington Star.

etable Remedies. Iiave

Dnnpsvcured many thousagd

cases called hopeless. From firet dose symptoms.
rupidly disappear, and in ten days at least twe.
thirde of all symptoms are removed. EQ . K of
testumoniale of miraculous cures sent Fre €. 10
DAYS THEATMENT FREE by mnil, Drs. Green
& Nons, Specialists, ATLANTA. G4, 14

TREAT¥Y FREE
Positively CURED with Veg.

The Standard American Brand ¢ 1 ¢ ¢ Established 1¥oo

SPENCERIAD

DROP US A LINE
If you wish to select a STEEL
PEN suitable for your handwriting

& a3
L : e
Sample Card SIXTEEN PENS, different puc e

for every style of wriung, wcluding the VERTILAL
SYSTEM, seut prepaid on receiptof TEN CENT,

SPENCERIAN PEN CQ.:
450 Broome Street, New York, N. V.

WAVERLEY
LIVERY, BOARDING AND SALE STABLES.
93 Jurors Sireet. Montreal,
D. McPONNELL, Proprietor,

Special Attention to Boarding.
TELEPHONE 1328,

BRODIE & HARVIE'S

Self-Raising Flour

18 THE BEST andthe ONLY GENUIAE
article. Housokeepersshould ask for it and e
thatthev gatit, Allothers areimitations

N Nt i e s a2 N N

PYNY - PECTORAL

Positively Cures
COUGHS and COLDS

:n 3 ﬁsurprinl_ng!y !lll()él time, It ahscl-

ntlfic cectainty, wiad and true, soothing

and healing inits sfects.

W. C. McComarr & SoN,
Bouchette, Que,,

Topors In a latter that y-Poctoral cured Mrs.

C. Garceau of chronic cofd in chest and bronchial

tuben, and alsc cured W. G. J [
long-standing cold, 4 AlcUomber o

Mg. J. H. Hurry, Chemist,

528 Yonge $t., Toronto, writes:
unn Avs gouoral congh and lung syrup N
ecturul {8 8 most fuvuluable prepuration. It
has givon the utmust matisfactivn to all who
bave tried it, ml.u"hnvlng spoken to me of the
benefita derlved frm {14 uso tn their familied,
t I8 sultabls for old or youny, belng pleasnt to
the taste. [Its sals with s been wonderfal,
and ] ean always recommond it as & safe and
rellable cougi inodicine, *

Lurgce Bottle, 25 Cts.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Lo,

ulo Proprietors
MoK rREAL

RAND TRONK o]
(ue Way Weekly Excursins

-— T —

CAL1FORNIA

And othar Pacific Coast

Points.
entor®

A Pullman Touriat sleoper leaves Bonavent:
Station every Thuradey n,tliﬂ.25 p.m. forthe I:F&Ef
Ooast, all thatis required is & second-clasidl o
end in addition a moderate oharge i mmRde ol
sleeping nocomodation, This is a splendid oPP
tunity for families moving West,

P W

Forticketsand rasorvation of berthsapoly at* |

148 ST. JAMES STREET,
E

OR SALE FOR THE MILLION.
Kindling, $3.00. QutMaplo, $2.50, TaRtt
ook T O Wrohmoné

Or at BonaventureStation.
gquaré .

Tel.8858




