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In & small village in Brittany Jean 
and Surette lived. No morning 
passed without the attendance of 
both at Mass, and both joined fer
vently in Holy Communion every 
Sunday and holyday. God had 
tblessed them with several children, 
but had seen fit to deprive them of 
all as soon as they had learnt to 
lisp His Name or join their hands in 
prayer, which their good parents 
taught them to do at a very early 
age. One after another faded, away, 
until the poor "couple began to look 
upon each babe as it came as one 
destined soon to leave them; to be
come, as theifr>kind old cure told 
them, an intercessor for them in 
heaven. And with this thought they 
tried to reconcile themselpes to this 
Idea of giving it back to the good 
God Who had lent it to them.

In their loneliness, however, they 
often wondered if a fresh occupant 
would ever fill the vacant cradle 
which still stood in the corner

« pronounced her 
opening her eyes, 

■he turned them on him and smiled. 
He
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the room, and both Suzette and her 
husband prayed that if it were God': 
will He would entrust another child 
to them, who would grow up and 
comfort them in their old age.

To their great joy the first part 
of their prayer was heard, and they 

* were blessed with a little girl who 
not showing the same delicacy 
their previous infants, gave hope to 
her parents that the lattdr part of 
their petition would also be granted.

Little Marie was the jpy of her 
parents' hearts, and not only was 
she loved by them, but she became 
the pet of all the neignbors. Her 
docility and amiability, which seem
ed to increase daily, won for her the 
name of “the little angel."

There was indeed something ange
lic in the little child, so that her 
father and mother often trembled 
lest she also might leave them for 
heaven, for which place alone she 
seemed fit. She was never so happy 
as when at church with one or both 
of her parents, and before she could 
speak plainly she would, of her own 
accord, knbel before the little wood
en crucifix or image of Our Lady 
which hung in the cottage and lisp 
one of the little prayers her mother 
had taught her. Then was she not 
happy when, allowed by the nuns of 
the convent school, she walked in 
procession with the other children 
on some feast-day and helped to car
ry a tiny banner?

For nearly five years after her 
birth all was happiness in this hum
ble home; but at the end of that 
time a change gradually came over 
Jean.

Little by little his devotion fell 
off; his practice of going to daily 
Mass was abandoned, and he con
tented himself with attending on 
Sundays.

Then his Communions became in
frequent, until he discontinued them 
altogether; and needless to say that 
prayer in any shape was soon un
thought of by him.

It may be easily imagined how 
deeply his pious wife grieved at all 
this; the change in her husband was 
incomprehensible to her. He had 
been in every way so exemplary, 
and now, not only had he grown ir
religious, but he was often unkind 
to her and indifferent to his child 

The little girl, now nearly six 
years old, was the only comfort the 
poor woman had; and when she 
could spare time from home she 
would take her to the church, and, 
kneeling before the altar, would 
pray for the conversion of her hus
band. Little Marie would also say 
some little prayer to our dear Lord, 
Who, as her mother told her, lived 
in the tabernacle and was the same 
Infant Jesus Whom they had wor
shipped flp Babe at Christmas.

Tty} anxipty p,ud grief of the brok
en-hearted wjfe began ap last to act 

«ofûji bçr health and enfeeble a Con
stitution which had never been 

strong, until it was apparent to all 
but her husband that she was slow
ly fading away.

The cure of the village did his best 
to comfort her, and said many a 
Mass for her husband, who to him 
was an object of the sincerest pity.

At last the time came when poor 
Suzette had to keep her bed and be
come dependent on some kind neigh
bor to do the necessary work in her 
little cottage.

She would then daily talk to her 
little girl of the goodness of God 
and how He was sure to grant her 

■.petition if she would not cease to 
pray. She had such confidence in 
child’s prayer that, although not 
liking to draw the little one’s no
tice to her father's life of sin, she 
felt compelled to urge her not to 
rest until she had obtained her fa
ther's conversion.

And little Marie would reply: "Oh, 
yes, mamma, I know the little Joi 
•us will make my papa good again, 
and I will ask Him every day."

Jean would at times seem touched 
by the illness of his wife, but if ho 
felt any remorse for his indifference 
to her and his child the sorrow was 
"but short-lived; - and even with re
gard to Suzette’s illness he would 
tdl her that when the hot weather 

she would be better, and that 
it was merely the early spring days 
•till very cold at times, that were 
trying her.

Time went on, and at last the 
iüght came when, returning home 
he was surprised to see the old 

• many neighbors surround- 
bed of his dying wife, and 

was lying beside her mo- 
ahe was kissing and im~ 

tears streaming down 
face, "not to go to 
- > her behind."

of the day the 
! the last 

1 visited

threw himself on his knees by 
the bed andz begged her to speak to 
him, if but one.word to say she for
gave him. Her lips moved, but no 
sound came from them, and with 
one sigh her soul returned to the 
God Who made it.

From that night until after the 
funeral the poor man was in a state 
of apathy. Even the eight of his 
child appeared to annoy him. He 
said she was the last who had re
ceived an embrace from his wife, 
who, he appeared to think, had died 
without forgiving him.

This idea made him reckless, and 
very soon the little penitence he 
had at first evinced disappeared, and 
he returned to hip former course of 
life.

Though looked after and cqred for 
by the neighbors, little Marie natu
rally craved for love and sympathy* 
from her father, and would, during 
the short time he was at home, try 
with her artless little ways to rouse 
him from his moodiness. But the 
child angered him by this, and he 
looked upon her as a spy upon his 
actioijs and a silent reprfiach, so he 
determined to ask the Rev. Mother 
to receive her into the convent, 
where she had been a day pupil be
fore her mother became so ill ns to 
need her at home. Although no 
boarders were taken ns a rule, the 
Rev. Mother consented to Jean’s re
quest, making an exception so that 
Marie should not be in the hands of 
her godless father. So the little 
£ , wns token to her new home 
amidst the tears and regrets of the 
neighbors at losing “the little an
gel." As there were no other chil
dren in the convent, and also be
cause little Marie had never slept 
from homo before, the superioress 
placed her in a tiny dormitory, 
which had been partitioned off from 
her own cell. Before, however, tak
ing her to bed, one of the Sisters 
took her into the convent chapel so 
that she might say her prayers 
there in the presence of the Blessed 
Sacrament.

A short time after the child was 
in bed the Rev. Mother heard from 
her own cell a movement in the lit
tle dormitory adjoining, and then 
the opening of the door and the 
pattering of naked feet passing 
along the corridor.

Before she had time to open her 
own door the little feet ran quickly 
down’ the stairs. The Rev. Mother 
hastened to follow, but her veil 
catching in a nail in the passage 
detained her, and she was some 
minutes extricating it, and before 
she had done so she heard the 
cristy door open and shut.

Descending the stairs she made her 
way into the chupcl and saw little 
Marie mounting a chair, which she 
had taken from the sacristy and 
placed in front of the alter before 
the tabernacle. The superioress,

timt the cl,ild might be 
frightened or perhaps fall if she 
spoke or let herself be seen, halt hid 
herself behind a pillar. She wished 
to watch the outcome and to consi
der how it would be best to make 
her presence known should it be ne
cessary to check the child's move- 
nicntsi though feeling sure from her
nrn„„ ? !dKC ot the little '">= that 
no evil motive actuated her.

From the chair Marie managed to 
kneel on the altar, and tapping 
gently on the tabernacle door, said* 
in her sweet-toned French ■■ »..
You

sweet-toned French, Are 
there, little Jesus?” Putting 

her ear close to the door, she seem
ed to wait for a reply. Getting none 
she again asked the question, and 
then after a few minutes of atten
tive listening she said in an anim- 
at,e? voice> of course in French, 

Ah, yes, dear little Jesus, I knew 
Jh'’u.wore thcr=" And then after a 
her rtduri,lg which she put 
h" hvttlc i’Pe to the tabernacle door 
and ktseed it, she continued, "My 
Bahtina told mo You would listen to 
me and do what I asked about my 
poor papa; but I have never been 
able to get so close to You before 
or be sure that You heard me; but 
now You will moke my papa good 
won t You, little Jesus?" ’

Again she bent her head to listen, 
and then turning round, her face 
beaming with happiness—as if she 
had heard our Lord’s assurance, 
which evidently was her belief—she 
got down from the altar and carried 
the chair buck into the sacristy 
The good nun followed her, and 
without referring in any way to 
what she had seen she took her lit- 
tie hand, and, speaking to her kind
ly and gently, led her up to 
bed, sitting by her until she 
fast asleep.

Next morning Jean Pichon called 
and asked to see the 

Rev. Mother. He told her that the 
evening before, when sitting alone 
in his cottage, he had been evident- 
•y struck with horror at the irrcli- 
gious Jife he had been leading, and 
as suddenly he felt the deepest con
trition for it, and determined 
change his life, ~....... to

With these thoughts 
ce me regrets for having sent his lit
tle child away from him, and he 
eame now to the convent, trusting 
that the supcrioreis would allow 
him to take her home.
“J? ?eed1,,es.8 to a«y how thankful 

the kind religious was to hear - the 
poor, man's recital, and how gladlv 
under the circumstances, she accédé 
ed to his wish to have his little girl 
with him again. That his conver-
SPaK? °n”Jnff is the prayers of 
{£I ehlld she could not but believe, 
but she thought it better not to tell 
him of the incident in the chapel.

Marie was sent for to the parlor 
—...................... ’ toeing her father

ti now arrived, 
to amongst other 
a little bosket' of flqwers 
ter the lovely blossoms 
Blessed Sacrament ns it 
ried in procession through the vil
lage. In those days this festival 
was a religious holiday In France 
(and kept on the day), and all, 
from the richest to the poorest, 
strove to show their homage and 
love, and Marie and her father were 
amongst tho most devout.

• Soon after this feast the roses In 
Marie's cheeks began to fade, and 
the once active little child grew 
tired with any slight exertion. These 
signs of weakness alarmed her fa
ther, although he tried to make 
himself believe that he was needless
ly anxious, and he would ask the 
neighbors their opinion, trembling 
and yet hoping for a favorable re
ply.

But, alas! all lie heard was con
firmation of his fears, and ail 
agreed, many with tears, that tho 
child was daily losing strength and 
becoming really ill. But she still 
went to Muss with her father, 
though not, as formerly, dancing by 
his side and running off from time 
to time to pick a flower te adorn 
her little altar. No^Jtfer steps daily 
grew slower and her breath became 
short and quick, until at last her 
little feet refused to take her to the 
church, and she, longing to go 

w*a tben lovingly carried 
thither by her father, whose distress 
it was pitiable to witness. He saw 
his one treasure, the one whom God 
had given him to be, as he had hop
ed, his lifelong comforter, slowly 
passing away.

Masses were said, novenas made 
the prayers of the nuns apd their 
Communions were daily offered up 
for the restoration to health of the 
little one, the child whom cure 
nuns, and peasants all loved, but 
Gods hand was not stayed. Diffi
cult indeed was it for the ^afflicted 
father to bow his head resignedly 
under this cross, now so heavily laid 

co™Plaint ever passed 
the lips of the dying child, and it 
was hoped that she suffered no pain 
fcne would sometimes say “I’m so 
tlr5d;“ but smiled as she said it 
and then when weakness kept her al- 
SV?" bed her only trouble 

was that she could not get up to 
tidy the room for father, or go to 
meet him as he came from work.

Sometimes she lay so still, with 
closed eyes, that the neighbors with 
her (she was never alone) would 
think her spirit had really fled. But 
presently they would see her little 
hand upraised to her forehead to 
moke the sign of the cross, which 
Sign she often failed to complete
hÜt tt.ud japping from weakness 
before the devotional act was nc- 
complished. •

h?',nc poor Jean would 
ev. by„hü" Sldc’ SCttrcely taking his 
eyes off her, and she in the inter
vals of her fitful sleep would talk to 
him as much as her waning strength 
allowed, talk to him about the "lit
tle Jesus and her mother, both of 
whom she said she was going to see 

Her father, heart-broken at thp 
idea of her leaving him, would ask 
if she had no love for him, as she 
was so glad to go. She would then 
?“*■ h®r around his neck, press
him h,7k 40 hJS' ”nd try to comfort 
mr her4 y she had Bome K°od news 
for her mamma and wanted to go to 
heaven to toll it. He, poor man 
knew what the "good news" was’ 
and he also knew, for the cure had 
mid hl?' ”ho 14 waa whom God had 
Son th® mstrum611t of his conver-

4t*e 'cast of the Assumption 
came the summons for his child. She 
had appeared brighter in the morn
ing and he had gone to Mass with 
rather a lighter heart.

On his return the neighbor who 
was attending on her said the child
h«rt doZmg much and her mind
had been wandering, f0r she had 
evidently fancied herself i„ church 
before the tabernacle. She was. 
however, quite herself now, and wel
comed her father with her usual ldv- 
mg smile as he came up to her and 
copa accustomed seat by her bed
side. But she was very quiet, being 
apparently too weak to speak.

Whilst she lay dosing in the after
noon, there came the faint sound of 
voices singing the Litany. It was 
the procession in honor of Our Lady 
but as yet only leaving the church.’ 
Nearer and nearer came the sound, 
and at last the voices were distinct- 
ly heard aa the procession passed 
the cottage. Then a bright look 
passed over little Marie's face and 
remained there until the sound was 
lost in the distance.

For some time afterwards she lay 
perfectly still, seeming dead to ail 
outward sounds; and her poor father 
when he spoke to her received no re
ply. This told him what was com
ing, and ho knew that his darli ' 
soul was hovering on the brink'* of 
another world, nearer to heaven 
than to earth. -And as he watched 
her with that longing look which 
seems sometimes to stay tho loved 
one a flight, he saw creeping 
her face that unmistakable look 
which is never seen on any face but 
once, and he stooped to kiss the lit
tle forehead damp with the dews of 
death. The kiss disturbed her, and 
half opening her eyes, she said in 
whispered and disjointed words 
which yet tell distinctly on the fa
ther's ears

"Are You there,—little—Jcsué?"
Then a convulsive shudder ran 

over the little frame, t.he h..e .------
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and valets, 259 second- 
engers, and 1,800 third- 

class passengers. The first-class pas
sengers, reckoning them at £40 a heed, it SSjhead, amounted to £1*,280. The 
maids and valets, reckoning them at 
£12 a head, amounted to £456. The 
second-class passengers, reckoning 
them at £10 u head, amounted to 
£2,590, and the third-class passen
gers. who pay £6 apiece, realized 
£7,800. The total reaches £25,126. 
This, of course, is independent of 
the profit on wines, spirits, cigars, 
and the like. The cost of running 
the Oceanic is about £7,000. The 
process of subtraction is easy.

A house divided against itself 
shall fall." A mother who allows 
her children to hear petulent re
marks reflecting on their father and 
a father who openly criticises the mo
ther are sowing seeds that later on 
germinate in undutiful daughters 
and rebellious sons. So the super
vising principal or superior who is 
not with his teachers is against 
them. On entering the class room 
his attitude, the expression of his 
face, his tone and manner, may mili
tate seriously against the discipline 
of the room. Children are on the 
alert for the slightest symptom of 
disapproval and no superior is justi
fied in betraying dissatisfaction 
with the teacher’s work in presence 
of the class.

Tell your subordinates of their 
mistakes and shortcomings in pri
vate; sustain their discipline in pub
lic. There will always be differences 
as to methods and discipline, but 
these must be talked over and set
tled in private conferences and no 
hint of disaffection should ever 
reach the pupils. The principal’s will 
must govern when an issue is made 
as the responsibility is his. The 
great virtue of obedience, which the 
Catholic Church inculcates all over 
the world, alone makes possible the 
effective work of religious orders. 
Could the inside history of any 
public school system be written, it 
would disclose strife and intrigue 
against authority, insubordination 
bickerings and fault findings direct
ed against superiors, instead of the 
harmony, loyalty and obedience 
which characterize the Catholic 
school systems.

taught. A i

can teach now. 
teachers' papers, 
en one. My pupil 
write and cipher, 
taught." If this

I teach as I was 
attitude were cor-

W-

® an ordi- 
coffee, ita 

. a dank and 
l~H* When 
d the crank —i.tto rev^f

1 arrived at. 
et a modci or 
, *”ademy of

i exombe -French
i examined it Say 
ie wonders of the

rect doctors would still be bleeding 
their patients—wo would still be liv
ing in the days of’ the stage coach 
and the slow sailing vessel.

But fortunately all such teachers 
are left behind, stranded on the 
shoals of failure. He who will not 
keep up with the times is soon dis
carded for his more progressive pro
fessional worker.

* * / * •
New and better ways of getting 

results are sought for in every pro
fession and in every business enter
prise. The teachef whoso mind is 
not open to conviction, who assumes 
an attitude of indifference to child 
study which aims to find education
al values in the limitless activities 
of childhood will soon be a back 
number in liis profession.— Catholic 
School Journal.

A.O.H. LADIES' AUXILIARY
IeoiD NMeaU °rgatliZtd °Ct 
1901. Meeting are held on isr
Sunday of every month, at 4 n ,,,
and 3rd Thursday, at 8 p m s '
Annie Donovan, president MrSarah Allen, vJ^presiZ't, ^
Nora Kavanaugh, recording-*
tary, 165 Inspector street; ■■
Emma Doy'e, flnancial-secmnry 
Miss Charlotte Sparks treasure ' He*. Father McGrath. chlpZ’"'

ST. ANTHONY'S COURT, C 0~F~ 
meets on the second and i0„rU; 
Friday of every month in their 
hall, corner Seigneurs and Notre, 
Dame streets. A. T. 0'Connel, £* 
R., T. W. Kane, secretary.

TEARS OF SUFFERING. ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETY -Est.h- 
lished March 6th, 1866. incomer 
ated 1868, revised 1864. P

mow kki ter cm re t HOW A a 
FINDLAY OF PJCTKOLIA.

He Had Suffered for Forty Veers «Vons 
Dyspepsie—Food Became Detestable 
oad stemocb Crampe Mode Life i

St. Patrick's Hall, BÏst. “Texa? 
der street, ffrst Monday of u. 
month. Committee meets last Wed 
nosday. Officers : Rev Directe Rev. J. Qutnlivon. PJ P,«l ' 
Wm. E. Doran: 1st Vic? ",

2nd Vice, F. ^ j y

From the Topic, Pctrolea, Ont.

E.
O'Neill : una vice, F. Casev - 
Treasurer, John O'Leary: Corned 
ponding Secretary, F, j c„
B.C.L.; Recording-Secretary
Tansey. *•

The same spirit should permeate 
the relations of teacher and pupil 
It is unwise to talk to a child of 
his shortcomings before the class 
Many an incorrigible case has had 
its origin in a "roast" given before 
the Class by a petulent teacher. Had 
she commended some point of worth 
m Ills work or conduct first and 
then dwelt upon the defective part 
and his wrong-doing, explaining 
what was desired,- the conditions for 
improvement would be much better 
Mnke your class feel that you are 
satisfied and hopeful and they will 
meet your expectations. Tel) them 
they are a lot of little rascals and
they will justify your estimate. „ 
teacher needs the skill of a diplomat 
as well as the Patience of a Job to 
work out the salvation of certain 
pupils, but right methods win, in 
the end. One boy who for years had 
been an element of disturbance in « 
school, Idle, disobedient and quar
relsome, was observed one night bv 
the superior riding a wheel with 
great skill—not holding on with his 
"I""? eorng through a number 

of difficult evolutions. Tho next day 
the principal said, "Charles, I nj 

m eve,ning that you are a
stilled bicycle rider and I think if 
you bring your wheel to school some 
day the other boys would like to see 
you give an exhibition at recess " 
This was done and thereafter 
Charles was a different boy. He had 
exhibited himself before hij class
mates ns a master of something. He 
had a standing „s „ boy who could 
do something that few of his class
mates could do. Thereafter he felt 
it incumbent on himself to live up 
to his eminence, mid a gradual 
change for the better appeared in his 
work and conduct.

The superior of a school afflicted 
with tardiness tried a variety of 
punitive measures to effect a cure 
Finally insteud of punishing vice he 
decided to reward virtue. Each pupil 
neither absent nor tardy received 
a “fecial merit card at the end of 
each mouth, it being understood 
that, other special considerations 
"?Uld. '°.llow “t the end of the year, 
rhe children became very desirous of 
receiving this card, with the result 
that tardiness almost disappeared 
and the truancy evil was minimized. 
”6 said the system worked very well 
for some years and then seemed to 
lose its attraction. He then devised 
a Plan of giving special privilege 
or consideration to the class having 
«lie best attendance record each 
month. A beautiful picture was hung 
during the month, in the room „f 
the successful class, and other fav
ors shown. This created a class-emu-

Few men in Petrolea are better 
known than Mr. Thomas Findlay, 
who has resided here nearly forty 
years. In 1862 Mr. Findlay came 
here, and before the railroad con
nected with Petrolea he drove a 
stuge coach bringing the early oil 
men. When the railroad came here 
Mr. Findlay engaged in the oil busi
ness, but later he suffered from a 
gun accident that disabled his hands 
permanently. After recovering from 
this Mr. Findlay was appointed con
stable and nigh watchman for the 
town, which office he has held dur
ing thirty years pafit. This accident 
was by no means Mr. Findlay’s 
worst misfortune. From early youth 
he had been a martyr to dyspepsia, 
which finally became so bad that hé 
looked forward to death as a merci- 
fui release. Happening to hear that 
Mr. Findlay had found complete re
lief from his lifelong foe, a "Topic1 
reporter waited on him to find if 
this was true. Mr. Findlay was only 
too glad to tell his story, hoping 
its publication might help some 
other sufferer. "1 am a pretty old 
man now." said Mr. Findlay, "but 
I cannot remember the time when I 
was not in pain from pernicious dys
pepsia and stomach trouble until 
lately. As a young man on the farm 
I suffered all sorts of pains with it; 
food would sour on my stomach and 
violent vomiting spells would fol
low. As I grew older my sufferings 
increased. I could not eat anything 
but the simplest kind of food, and 
J11!® of that- My . system became 
badly run down and I grew so weak 
that I really looked forward to 
death as a release from my misery 
One after another I tried doctors 
and medicines, but could get no re- 

then in despair I concluded to 
qhit all and await the end. Mean- 
t me my condition became worse 
Violent cramps attacked my legs 
prostrating me for a time. They b* 
came worse and more frequent until 
they one day attacked my stomach 
and I thought my end had come! 
Unable to move and in agony I was 
driven home, as I thought to die 
hut after an injection of morphine I 
gradually recovered. From that time 
on the cramps increased in frequency 
and violence Nothing gave me re
lief except the temporary immunity 
from pain afforded by morphine 
became so weak from pure starva
tion that death stared me in tho 
face. Finally a friend said : - Why
dont you try Dr. Williams' Fink 
Pills? 'What’s the use?’ I said 
I ve tried everything and Just got 

worse all the time.’ Well,’ she said
SL niïf a.,box Dr Williams’' 
Pink Pills, they cured me, and I be
lieve they will do you good.’ Well 
I purchased a box and started tak
ing them. After « mile T te—v-

AO.H., DIVISION NO. 8 meet, 
the ffrst and third Wednesday It
each month »♦ « ooo »t . J oreach month, at 1863 Notre Dam* 
street, near McGill. Officers • “l 
derman D. Gallery. M.P., ■ ■■Frto MJMCnf!f'y' V"to-Prcsfdrenk 
trea. J. Devlin. Rec.-Secretn 
1528F Ontario street; L.
Treasurer; John Hughes. Finançai,’ 
Secretary. 65 Young street? 5 
Fennel, Chairman Standing Com- 
mittee; John O’Donnell, Marshal.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN’S S0CIB- 
7T, °'!gani?ed 1885.—Meets In it» * 
hall, 157 Ottawa street. on <he 
first Sunday of each month, at 
2.30 p.m. Spiritual Adviser R,T

0'VUn?e,aC'RS'R'; Pr«“ld=at. IL
J, O Neill; Secretary, J. Murrav 
Delegates to St. Patrick’s League'. 
J. Whitty, D. J. O’Neill and i 
Casey.

Smi£yTRm TS T- A- * D so-
LIETY.—Meets on the second Sun-
TÏ. <VSry month •= St. PaU 
rick si Hull, 92 St. Alexander St 
Immediately after Vespers. Com
mittee of Management meets h, 
same hall the first Tuesday of ever» 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mo- 
Grath. Rev. President ; James J 
Costlgan. 1st Vice-President; Jno. 
P. Gunning. Secretary, 716 St. An
toine street. St, Henri.

C'^Î'BA' of CANADA, BRANCH! 
28-(Organized 18th November. 
1888.—Branch 26 meets at St. Pat
rick s Hall, 92 St. Alexander St., 
on every Monday of each month. 
The regular meeting» for the trans
action of business are held on the. 
2nd and 4th Mondays of each 
month, at 8 p.m. Applicants for 
membership or any one desirous of 
information regarding the Branch, 
may communionts with the follow, 
ing officers : Frank J. Curran. B, 
C..L., President; P. J. McDonaeh. 
Recording Secretary ; Robt. War
ren, Financial Secretary; Jno. H. 
Feeley, Jr., Treasurer.

ST. ANN’S T. A. * B. SOCIETY, 
established 1868.—Rev. Director. 
Rev. Father Fl.vnn. President. D. 
Gallery, M.P.; Sec., J. F. Quinn. 
628 St. Dominique street: M. J. 
Ryan, treasurer 18 St. Augustin, 
street. Meets--on the second Sun
day of every month, in St. Ann's- 
Hell, corner Yqung and Ottawa 
streets, at 8.80 p.m.. ■« "
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