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{irst arrival, for the terrace is gray
and bleak, the gardens are stripped of
their blossoms, the arbors and shad-
<d nooks are bare of their rustic seats
and tables, and the leaves are scat-
tered over walks and benches. Dut,
.within doors all isso warm and
" .cheecrful, the great fires are so ruddy
and lively, the hall and its gallery
.echo so with the gay voices and the
coming and going of the little feet,
that the outside world is forgotten,
and no city home, however elegant,

is so stately and so spacious as this i

dine old country home. A few days in
it will bring to the surface more
pleasures than these, and the child
who looks and learns will see beauti-
ful things in winter as well as in
summer. The leafless trees show like
fine gray lace against the winter
skies, and the ruddy light of a winter
" sunset makes a glorious glow in the

+voods by which to walk. Then walk-
ing and riding are both pleusanter

in cool weather than in warm days—
4hat is, before ‘‘the bitter winds do
bloxw''— and things unexpected are
always “‘cropping out.” The Bright-
anar children say so, at any rate.

The summer had passed, the time
for lessons had come again, they had
all been hard ai workfor two months
and now they had resched another
Joliday—the first days of November.
At Brightmar it had long been the
custom to keep as real holidays All
Saints’ Day and All Souls” Day. Old
Mr. Morris had called home his child-
iren from far and wide for those duys
‘g long as it was possible, but  of
lute Dr. Morris and Mrs. Johnstone
.had been far away at thatl season,
-the eldest son—father of Jeil andi -
widowed mctoer of
winislaus  and  his brothers  were
“Gead, and Miss Sara alone remtined.
o holiday was thought of, but a 1e-
verennt  keeping of the feasts,  Tlhe
:hree elders resolved this year tu re-
‘new the old fashion, and show he
schildren what had been the custom
of tlreir childhood. It svemed all the
mwore desirable that they should  be
1ogether, now that there were
amany  dear ones  missing from carth
wwhorn they might hopefully pray for
.as mnong the holy sotls.

wes— and the

80

1t was Katharine's first experience
.of cold weather. She had been  Dborn
i1 the far south and had never Jeft
i, except in the middie of swnmer,
until she came Lo Brightmar in the
.bf»ring. she had Dbecome accustomed
10 all Borthern weather and ways so
far, aud had grown so rosy and tall
and plump that she looked as though
she had fuced many p crisp morniong
ervehning frost ani-

antd the woods,
with

and nuny a fresh

ong  the mountains
Liessonis were coming on finely
Miss Althea, and Gretta was finding
it rather a struggle to get through
the "old lessuns” they werenow deal-
ing with, for Katburine read as well
.as she did herself, and wuas far more
attentive to every lesson than Gretta
had ever been to anything but poet-
she lad caught  up to Freddie,
.and wonld soon pass him, for Ired-
«die wa s not mmbitious and was sutis-
Jied to be quite happy and at peace.
e dreaded a scolding, though, and
worked tolerably well Lo escape one,
0 he waus not troublesome. Therese
went quitely on always; Francis had
10t yet come into the shoolroowm for

ry.

regular  lessons — “he kept Gertrude
company in very short and simple
lessons  at their mother's side, for

Gertrude was too delicate and back-
ward {0 be counted more than a very
little ome, although she was nearly
seven, She and Johnny were coupled
together even oftener than she and
I'raneis, while Freddie who looked
her Lwin, was far beyond her in men-
1al gifts. I3ut the doctors insisled
she only~ needed time and no pressure
tv restore ull she had lost through a
long illmess two years before.
“What is the matter, my darling?”’
3t was Miss Sara who asked the
question and it was to Katharine she
spoke, She had noticed the liltle
girl's  increasing quiet and shrinking
from others for the last duy or two,
and coming into her room on a bright
afterngon, had found her standing,
idic and sad, at the window,
Aunt

“I am only thinking, Sara.

Nothing -else.”’ .

“Bui of wwhat? Have you nol soine-
ithing to ihink of 411 the time, little
maid?”’

“*Yaes,
this.”

Her voice sank.to a whisper, and
she pressed her face against the en-

always. 1ut nol— like—

eiveling arm  Miss.Sara "had folded
round lier shoulders with a genile
caress,

“And what is ‘thHis??’ persisted
ther kind questioner. - '

“'Don't you-know, Auut {Sara? ‘To-

» @ur Boys® and Girls' Own,” by permission of Beusiger Bros-
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CHAPTER XTT.
Brightmar " in June and Brightmar
dn. November are two different places.
“To a city child Brightmar in Novem-
der might seem gloomy and dull on a

morrow will be All Saints’ Day. And
—+the next day—it will be All Souls’
Day.”

“well, darling?"

“I heard you and Aunt Ien talking
vesterday of feasts, and of the flow-
'ers and the graves and —the prayers,
And—I—I have more to pray for
ithan all the others, and—mine have
—only me!'’ .

It was the very snddest little voice
Miss Sara had ever heard that spoke
the last two words, and at first she
could not answer it. She could only
hold her little niece in silence for a
minute or two.

“0Oh, Katharine, little Katharine,”’
she said at last, *‘what a patient lit-
tle girl you are to have borne with
your careless aunt all this time with-
out a word! Did you think we had
forgotten them because we did not
speak of them?':

Katharine nodded timidly.

“‘Never, my darlingt We would have
spoken long ago, but I dreaded it. It
is very, very sad to us to have lost
them in that way—to have lost all
our dear mother’s sweet wisdom antd
goodness without ever knowing her.
Every day you huve been with us
you have taught us more and more
of your father and your mother, and
have made us feel more and more how
much we would have loved
much as we loved him, our own dear
brother. I have wanted to talk with
you about them so often! But I
really did not know—forgive me,
dearf{—how much you remembered,
how much you cared.”’

her—as

““Oh, Aunt Sara! I remember every-
thing, and I think, think, think all
the time—ijndeed I do! But I must
not cry, you Kknow. Mrs. Ramsey
said they would be pleased if I  wns
good, and I am govd—iustly good!
Oh, I do wanti to be!”’

““You are, darling. Our desr lord
and His dear Mother know that yau

try, that you show to all of us you
wish to honor them and gloriny
Tlim."’

“l do {ry hard. Apd T <top many
tinme to think just what mother told
me L must do to be good. She
ways used to tell me, and then fath-

al-

er used to kiss me when I did it."”
She  hid her face again and  Alies
Sara felt her tremble. But the pour-
ing out of her grief and loneliness —
which she had felt for the first tinw
—was g reliel to her little heart, and
they had a which
neither of them Alter
such a beginning it was casy for Miss
Sara Lo ask, and how
clearly Kuatharine conld answer. She
must indeed have stopped many vimes
10 think over her mother’s teachings,
and she must have tried—ifur hardoy
than she ever seewetd to be trying —

lang, long talk

cver  forgot,

wonterfal

1o do ax she was taught. They  had
thought she was “naturally o

child,”” but Miss Sara saw there
struggle and many
silent  ~wictory. 1t
either, 1o please the dear father and
mother. There was a child’s innocent
and reverent trust in God the Fath-
er, a child's wisely simple- under-
standing of the story of our Blessed
I.ord and llis dear Mother, a child's
looking te the strength of the migh-
ty, a child's turning to the Hope of
the hopeless, in a child’s troubles wund
perplexitics. That talk brought them
very near o each other, und gave the
little girl a friend in her aunt  who
had not only loved her for her fath-
er's snke and as “‘a good little thing™
who gave no irouble, but as a think-
ing, earnest little soul, with a mind

goo:l
hivd
been a

mahy o

wits not all done,

and heart far in advance of her
yeurs.
The fensts were beauiiful days in-

awere kKept in the old fas-
family—not sor-

deed. They
hion of the Morris
rowiully, not solemnly, but maried
with a tonder reverence for the holy
departed and the unknown dead. No
lessons, of course, and every ane  ut
Mass, and the graves all  beautiful
with flower and swreath and cross
and branch, gathered by the children
and shaped by the skilful fingers of
ihe eciders. The neighborhood areund
Brightmar was Catholic—there were
but thirteen Yrotestants in it, {he
Duteh miller, his wife, and their el-
even children—and the cnstoms  of
the I\I-Ol'ris family were only those of
in the greater
which
in

1

the place, cxeept le-
gree because of the eare with
wenlth overcomes any difficulty
the keeping of a holiday.

The sveek after the-two feusts was
alse withoul lessons, and it closed
with a _ family party, where more
than  ““ihe Brightmars”— as katha-
rine, By o happy thought, hnd samed
tlieivr own party——were added to the
{ number. Every one they could galber
in, who “belonged’ to them, or wus
cconnected by marriage, they had in-
Caited, and all except Stanislaus Ton-
ne, who had eniered the npvitiate at
Frederic at midsummer, came during
1he day -or the evening. The only
"wone present who was neither relative
<or gonnection was Mr. Courtney,and

]who ever heard of anything nt

[ My darcling, the whole warld will

Drightmar without him?* as Polly
commenied when some far-off cousin,
after vainly trying to trace his pedi-
gree in the Morris line, remarked up-
on his presehce with wonder.”

Katharine, of course, altracted no
little attention, for all had heard of
her, and nearly all had known her
father. “And this s Fred's little
daughter?’” she beard so often that
the question seemed to adupt itself to
every face turned kindly towards her.
In the reminiscences exchunged ar-
ound her and over her small head she
seemed to find o new father— a gay,
bright, father she had never seen. Jt
was many yenrs before she learned of
the shadow that fell from Brightmar
on that sunny nature, and softened it
to the exquisite tenderness of the fa-
ther of her memory.

I never saw him aiter he entered
the navy,” many of them said, and
only one—a, tall, grave, dark-faced
man who had married a cousin— had
ever '“been South’’ and visited him in
the Yard, before Katharine's time.

“He.was the right man in the right
place,”’ he said. '‘Never was a nobler
fellow. and he had o  splendid wife.
Splendid and lovely both, in her hean-
ty, and, I fancy, as much in charact-
er. It just about
some one touched his arm
Iook at Katharine—'since you
to Nrightmar, isn't it?"”’

“Not quite.”

But she could not
kinew he meant to say ‘'‘since they
died,”” and she understood the ready
kindness which so quickly changed
the sentence to spare her the refer-
ence.

“Everybody is good to me, Aunt
she said, when telling her  of
the occurrence that night. "I think
they are very, very good. They al-
ways remember 1 have no father or
mother, and they all try to help me
forget it, don’t they?”’

She had been talking it all over,
and usking wha was this and how
that one came to he a cousin, and I
many little things had come up of the
same hind. where consitderation  had
been shown *“Fred's little danghter,” |

“Even when thoy don't eall e that
and don’t tove my futher, people are
gouwd me. They are hetter to me than
to the you know, and |

I;\gm-b‘ wid Polly and Stanislans and

(N |

a year, since—"'
with a
came

expiain, for she

Sara,”’

ot hers—IefT,

his  Dbrothers—Ibetausa—  hecause 1
"am  left bl ulone. 'L believe,  Aumt
CHarw,” gpeaking in oa lowered, rever-
}

ent voeice, and lifting earnest exyes 10
the Jistening face bent over her— 'L
realiv de believe Our Lady told Our
lL.ord she  was so sorry for me that
dreadinl thine—when 1 woke up, you
know. nnid was so irighteued berause
there was nobody there —and
since he has told all the other peaple
Andd they are

nyer

1o he sorry for me, too,
Csorry, ared that makes them good to
[ 1Tove them, every one.’

)

me. vl

he  goott 1o you if youn oo as Aou

begrtin, loving every one,  and trying

to holp ¢very one, and trying nat to

give any one pain  or trouble of any
Lhind. But. like you, 1 belicve  Our
Lady told her Son she was sorry for

rou that day, and that He remewnbers

it, too. e is sorry for those who
are Jonely and sad Hiosell, you !
know, Ami I believe he is specindly

sorry for the lonely little children,
and remembers  how sweet and lov-
ing 1is own Mother was to Illim
when he was a little child. Depend

—_——
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npon it, there is a very specinl Provi- | gain as if the poor house were loom-

dence for the orphans. And, oh, may
it always keep Fred's little daugh-
ter!’’

* And thus was answered the ques-
tion every one was asking just one
before: ‘“‘What is to be done with
little Katharine Morris?” How dark
to those who asked stretched out the
future of the little maid, how sad to
every one the lenely lot of the once
ienderly cherished child! ' Kind hearts
were nioved with sympathy, kind and
generous hands were ready to minist-
er to ler, the best there was to give
was given without stint from the
first moment she was found— and
yet no one secmed to remember  that
love more generous, sympaihy more
tender, care more unceasing, and pro-
tection more cfficient than any were
surely hers. “‘When theyfutherand thy
nmother forsake thee,”” who is it that
has promised to ‘‘take thee up?’” lie
whose promises never fail. And le
well knew what was to be done with
the dear little girl wwhose gifts  and
talents, whose stroug and  loving
heart he had fashioned for the life
that was to full Lo her lot.
Innocently, trustfully, patientiy—
as a child can so often be patient ——
doing all that she knew of rivht, and
“wropping many times™ to remember
what  she had been  taught se that
she ight do i, Watharine had puass-
through
Andd it
left her “'in pleasant places' to grow
the reminder  of ner
1ovely, lost mother  and her faithfn,
Tinspoiled, be-

ol gz by an angel guidanee
the first yveas of  orphanage,

into sweetest

dity-honoring father.
canse  upconscious,
ful, asking nothing, yet receiving ail

Fenerous, grale-

she mmost desived, no tenderty cherish-
el darling of the most anxijons  par-
ever happier or  mare he-
STFred's dittle daughter.”

ents was
foved than
AMiss Rara's prayer for her was surely
heard and answered,

I EXD,

————————

THE PASSION OB WEALTH,

M is an observed fact that the more

money a nan gets the anore he
wahnts,  Multi-millionairees —  whao
have nore than they can  spend or

use—itre usually among {he  hardest
working in the community, In their
cagerness 1o et imore they fregquently
deny  themselves the enjoyment of
what they have. Men
revenues are greater than their nossi.
hilities of expenditure still wear cut
their lives in as cager n strupggle for

whose interest

ing up before their gaze.

We all ask “Why?” and the usual
answer that the desire of possession
is & passion which like other pass-
ions, grows by what it feeds upon,

That answer is incowmplete and up-
satisfactory, and in a very philoso-
vhical book on  *‘The Theory of the

Leisure Class,” just published by the

Macmillans, Mr. Thornstein Veblen
undertankes (o furnish n better one,

1 He says that in all stages of human
existence, leisure—or exemption from
the necessity of work—is regavded as
a distinction. The aristocralic sav-
age devotes himself to war
chase, proudly leaving
men, as something degrading and un-
worthy of him. In o more advanced
stage of culture
sti'l occupy the ““upper’ or leisure
class, while the necessity to work is
the aceepted badge of inferiority am-
ong men, Still later, professional en-
’ployments and other

not involving

and the
wark (o wo-

war und  the chase

means of ain
work with the hands
ccome to be included in the list of ;-
i tivities proper to men able (o alford
leisure and therefore belonging to the
sunerior order.
As the age
industrial

rrows more and anore
und commercial the mere
possession of wealth comes to be the
test of soclal guperiority, and so (e
desire of possession grows. Then ar-
ises the feeling that the more wealth
{ ha

that even smmong

Lman haw higher he  stantds——

rreal
wealth those who have the most

men ol very
are
superior to those who linve less,
Thus it comes about, My, Veblen
thinks, that wealth, at  first valuel
as marking ils possessor's ability to

afford leisure, cames ta be iself so
great a hadge of distinetion that men
already possessed  of it in lavish ab.
wnance deny themselves all lesure in
their endearvor o get mnore.

It is certainly an oingeitans amld in-

J teresting pedigree of avarice, althong),

Plike  hwnan pedigrees, its aeenrvaey
miy be open o doubt aind s
tivn.—— New York World,

AMORNT IXN DISPATR.

SMyowile suffered with paon
distress  from an affeciton of
throat caused by jmgaire blood, She
was  almost i despaoar of wver oh-
taining o cure, hut finadly precared o
Bottle  of Hood's  Spesaparidia and
after taking six botrtles of this edi-
cine she was complotely cured.” John
Weeknar, Galt, Ontarjo.

aid
the

That distress after eating  is pre-
ventetdl by one or two of Hood's P'ills.
They don't gripe.

man in

Floguence is tne speech of
his loftiest hour,

The things that make women look
old are wecakness and sickness. Il
licalth roustheface of its beauty and the
figure of its charms. Wlhen a woman
or girlis dragged down by leucorrheea,
faliing of the womb, nervousness, head-
wche, backache and poor digestion, her
miments show in her face. She “ages”
fast, She looks far older than she real-
iy is. Nothing makes a woman look
yeung  except  vigor, strength and
health in the distinetly feminine organs.
Yiere lies her youth. Women seem to
overlook this fact. They resort to all
sorts of powders, paints and cosmeltics,
but the ravages of disease cannot be
covered up.  You have got to go
down to the roots of the trouble and
restore health there

Mrs. Josephine White, Tower Spring,
Lincoln Co., Kan., writes as follows:
“1 had terrible backache and female
wezkness, and was so dizzy at-times that
I had to sit down to prevent mysell
from falling on the fAoor. I saw Dr.
Coderre's Red Pills advertised, and
wiate your physician for advice. Then
1 used Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills faithiul-
Iy and {ollowed your specialist’s advice.
I since gained ten pounds, and am per-
fectly healthy. and my present com-
plexion makes me look ten years
younger than I am, My appetite is
very good. T sleep well at night, and
am ever so thankful to your specialist
for'giving me such valuable advice. I
am pleased to testify in order that all
sick women may follow my example
and cure themselves.” (Signed.)

Mprs. JoserHINE WHITE,

Tower Spring, Lincoln Co., Kan.

You see from Mrs. White's letter

how she cured herself of female weak-
ness, dizziness and backache. You see
how she wrote our physician ‘for ad-
vice, which was given absolutely free,
We never make a charge for consulta-
tion, and invite all women to write us
when they are siek. Dr. Coderre’s Red
Pills for Pale and Weak VWomen, if taken
according to directions and according
to the advice of our celebrated special-
ist in fcm_a]c diseases, will cure any wo-
man or girl. They will make her com-
plexion fair to look upon, and they will

make her figure plump, They will.re-

MRS. JOSEPHINE WHITE:

How She Cured Herself of Female Weakness—Her Com-
plexion Makes Her Look Ten Years Younger
Than She Really Is.

seem to be ten years younger than hee
actual age.

This is the plain truth. Mrs, White's
letter is ceomvincing proof. We haye
hundreds of testinmonials that say the
the same thing. Better write us to-
day about your case. It won't cost
anything for the best advice, These
who wish personal (reatment can visit
Montreal, and call at our Dispensary,
273 5t Denis strect. While you are
about it, you might as well sead for a
free copy of our famous doctor book,
entitled “Pale and [Veak Women” It
is the most valuable publication of the
kind ever issued.

Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills for Pale and
Weak Women are such a wonderiul
remedy that dishonest dealers have imi-
tated them. They somectimies offer
worthless red pills by ilic dozen or by
the hundred or in 25-cent boxes. Don't
take them. Insist upon Dr. Coderre's
Red Pills, whiclh are always sald in
boxes containing filty Red Pills for
50 cents. These pills at 50 cents last
longrer and are casier to take than liquid
medicines costing §r. Besides the low
price, fhey are a cortain cure.

Dr. Coderre’s Red Pills are sold by
all reliable druggists at 50 cents a box,
or six_boxes for $2.50. If you cannot
get them in your neighborhood, send
the price to us in stamps,by registered
letter, money order or express order,
We mail them all over the world, There
is no duty to pay. We pay ali costs
of delivery.  Address all letters,
whether for the Red Pills or for pro-
fessional advice, to’ The Franco-
Ametican Chemical Co., Medical

a

store her . youthful looks—make her

Department, Montreal, Canada,
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For
Stores, Houses, Halls,
Barns, Sheds, Churches.

Entirely water, wind,

storm and fire proof. Will
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from factory all ready to
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stating requirements.

Pedlar Metal Roofing Co.
OSHAWA,CANADA.

Society Mertings,

Ymu:;; Men's Societies,

Young Irishmeu’_sT& B. Association.

Ocranized,April1874. Incorporated,Des.1870.
Regular monthly meeting held in itz ball, 1B
Dupre street, iret Wednerday of every monthas
o'clock, P, Comumittee of Munngement mesls
avery recond and fourth Wednesday of
month Prosident. RICHARD RURKE;Secratary
M J.POWER: all communications to § s ad
ed to the Iall. Delegates to St. Patrick's Leagues
W J Hinphy, D.Gallerv.Jas. McMahon.

5, ' Young Men's Sociely,

Orgnnized 18853,

Moeets in its hall, 157 Ottawa Street, on the first
Sunday of ench month, at 2:30 r u. Spiritusd
Adviger REV.E STRUBBE.C.SS.R.: Pregident,
JOHN WIILTTY : qot‘:retnr{:’ D J O'NEILT,
Dolegntes to St. Patrick's League : J. Whitis,
D.J. 0'Neill and M. Cases.

Ancient Order of Hiberniany,

DEVISION No. %,

Moetsin luwer vestry ol St. Grbriel New Churabs
corner Centro and Lapruirio streots, oo the 2ud
and 4th Fridnv nfench month,at 8 ¢.u. President,
ANDREW DUNN : Heconding Secretary, THOB,
N SMITH 61 Richmond street. to whom nl} com~
m“nim.ﬂnng shou o addressed. Delogatesto
St. Patriok’s League: A. Dunn.M. Lynch and
B. Connaughton.

AOH ~—THvislon No. 3.

Meetsthe2nd and #th Mondiyeof each month,at
Hibernin Hall, No. 242 Notre Dnwe St.. Qfficers
B. Wall, President : . Carroll, Vice-President;
Tohn Hughes. I'in Sceretary: Wm, Rawloy, Ree.
Seeretary: W. P, Stanten, Trons.; Marshal, Jehn
Kennedy: T. Brwine,Chairman ofStanding Com-
mittee 1Tall ig open every ovening (except regus=
Inr meeting mghto)Tor wewmbors of the Order snd
their frienda, where the: will find Irish and
otkerloadingnowa: averronfila.

A M .—BIvinion No. 4,

President,H.T. Kearns, Ne. 32 Delorimior aves
Vice President, J P, O"Hurn i Recording Secre =
tary, P.J. Pinn, 15 Kent strect; Finuneinl Secree
tary, P.J Tomilty: Trensurer.John Trayrors
Sergennt-at-arms, D). Mathewsen, Sentinel. De
W hite; Marshal, ' techan; Delegutos to Sty
Patrick's Lesgus, T.J Danovan, LT O'Hars.
b, (eehan:Chainmman Standing Committes,John
Costello A QL1 Division No,d moeets overy Ind
and 4tb Moenday of exch monih, at 1113 Notre
Datne stroct

0B of Canada, Branch 26

(OrGANIZED, 13th November, 1883.)

Branch 26 moots ot St. Patrick's Hall, 8% 8¢,
Alexander Street. on overy Moniay of cach
month, 'heregular meetings for the transaction
of by 8 ocss are held on the 2nd and 4th Mon-
du~ s nf ench month. nt A pon

Applicants for memberghip or any ove desir~
oud of information regurding the lranch may
cornmunicate with the foliowing officers :

D J. Metillis, President, 156 Mance strect
John M Kenneds, Tressurer., 32 St. ¥hilip
grect : Robert Warren, Finuncial Seeretary. 23
Beunewick street: ' 3. Meliopngh, Recording
Secretary, 821t Visitation etrect.

Cutholi¢ Ordor ol Foresters

St Gabriel's Court, 185,

Mests every altornate Monday, commencng
Jan 31,10 St. Gabtiel's Hall, cor.Centre and La~
prairie atreets.

M. P. McGOLDRICK, Chiaf Raunger.

M.J HEALEY, Rec -Sec'y, 48 Laprairle St

St Patrick'sGourt, 80,835,001,

Meetain St. Ann's Hall, 157 Ottaws stroet every
first and third Monday, at 8p.u. Chief Ranger,
Jaugs F. Fosrge. Kecording Secreteary ALEx.
ParreraoN,197 Qttawa atreec.

Catholic RBenevolent Legion

Shamrock Council, No. 320, C.B.L,

Meets in St. Ann's Young Men's Hall, 157
Ottawsa Streot, on the second and fourth Tueaday
of eiich month, at 8 p.u. M. SHEA, President
T. W. LESAGE, Sccretary, 447 Berri Stroet.

Total Abstinence NSoctiation.

ST. PATRICK’S T. A. & B, SOCIETY.
Esraprisnen 1841,

Meets on the seeond Sunday of every month in
St. Patrick’s Hall, 92 >t Alexander stroet.
immediately aflter Vespers. Cutamitiee of
Manugement jircets in same hall the ﬁrst'[‘uesd%y
ofevery monthats py_ REV J A McCALLEN,
Rev, 'resident : JOUIN WALSIL, 1st Viee-Presi-
den. : W, P. DOYLE, Sce etary. 2 § St. Martin
street,  Delegates to St. Patrick's_ Lengue :
Mess1s J. Walsh: M Sharkey,J. 1. Kelly.

St Ann’s T, A. & B. Soeilety,

EsraprLisexp 1863,
Rev. Director, REV. FATHER PFLYNN
Prop dent, JOHN KILLFEATHER ; Becro
taty, J AS. BRADY, 119 Chaleauguay Streete
Mests ou the socond Sunday of every mocth,
in 8. Ann’e Hall, corner Young and OUttavwe
streots, at 3:3. p.w  Delogetes to St Fai-
rick's League: Massrs. . Killfeather, T..
Rogers aad Andrew Jullan. .

BRODIE & HKARVIE'S

PANCAKE I_"LOUR
For PANCAKES, MUFFINS, Etc.

Ask sour Grocer forit; 3lband 6lb packages.




