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_of the world
aother laogurge to-day

?
he had glanced out of
ot ::-;[a:i;dowa, dusted the flour,

ded pink apron, and she saw
tall m;s motionless in the field, and

| ¢he sanlight sifting through the corn.
1o the hested stillness & wasp, creeping
i ‘I,; and down the window pane, filled the

: with its busging. She remem-
4 h‘:ltl::.; then she remembered hear-
- the clock ticking® in the darkened

' ﬁing room. 1t wasscarcely & moment;
ghe bent again over her flour pan, wist-
fal saddened by the sumiuer u!ence,
ﬁ,{nking of her brother. Then sgainshe

gaised her eyes O the window.
It was 80 udden; and she did not

.. Had they dropped from the
reres? men in blue, these toiling,
ky, these .
akn . ding creatures? Thecorn

ping. crowding :

":,mmn of them, the pasture, i.e road.
;hey were in the garden; they Cr‘,‘r’ll:e.d
{he cucumbers and thesweet-peas. ehlr
muddy roisers tore tendrils from tibe

lon vines. Their great thoes, plodding
De s the potato bills, harrowed the
bmnz‘;d earth ana levelled it toﬂa V'Rste
of beaten mould and green stufl, e;
ansed, hundreds, thousands, she coul
not tell, and at first they neither spoke
ot turned aside; but she heard a bhar-
mony, subtle vast as winds at sea, R
aanzeless murmur that sweeps t.h_rough
prains ot mcm:;lmg men, the voicelers

ov of battle.

%‘;B:tmpu, epellbound, she moved on
tiptoe to the porch, one hand pressed
gembling across her Jips. The tield of
oats shimmered a moment before her
eyes. then & blue mans swung into it and
it melted away, sheered Lo the earth in
limmering swathes aa gilded grain falls
at the nickle’s sparkle, Anithe menIn
pjue covered the earth, the world —her
world, which stretehed from the orchard
to Betwon'a 1ill, nearly a mile away.

There war something on Bensou's Hiil
that *he had never before seen. It louked
ke & brank in the a_unahlue.. It was o
co'umn of infantry, rifles slanting in the

11, -
!us.mmlvody had been epeaking to her

for « minnte or two, somebody below

her 1 the porch ateps, and now she

Jo ked down and saw a boy, slim, sun-

mrat, wearing yellow gauntlets amd

sgmirs. His dusty uniform glittered with
gilt and yellow braid. He touched the
visor of his cap and fingered bhis sword
hilt. ®he Iooked al him_listlesaly, her

Land atill preesed to her lips.

+1a there & well near the house 7’ he

aked. After a moment he repeated the
Juestion.
A M-n with red crosses on their sleeves
came scross the grass, trailing poles and
wils of dirty canvas. She saw horses,
too, dusty rud patient, tied to the tront
gate. A roldier with a yellow chevron
on iris slerve stood at their heads hold-
ivg & red tlag in one hand.

scmething tugged gently at herapron,
and: ‘““how me the well, please,’ re-
peated the boy beside her.

She turned mechanically into the
howre. He followed, caking th-> rag
carpet with his boots’ dry mud. [o the
wondshed she started and turned tremb
ting to hin, but he gravely motioned her
on, and she went, passing more awiftly
under the trees of the orchard to the
vinn covered well-curb.

He thanked her. She pointed at the
dijper and rope; but already, blue-clad,
zed faced soldiers were lowering the
bucket, and the orchard hummed with

" the buzz of the wheol.

She went back to the porch, not
through the house, but around it. Across
the little lawn lay crushed stalks and

~dying.tlowers , and the potato patch was

- slongk of muddy green,

¥o\diers pnssed in the sunshine. She
begin Lo remember that her brother,

too, was a soldier, somewhbere out in
the world, He had been a aoldier for
nearly & year, ever =ince Tim Bamis
ha.Iq Lt,aken him to Willow Corners to
oliat,

£he remembered that she had cried
:3ud gone into the pantry to make bread

and cry again, She remembered that
firat night, how she had been atraid to
-dleep in the house, how, at dusk, she
- bad gone into the parlor to be near her
mother. Her mother was dead, but her

Peture hung in the parlor.

.Soldiers were passing, clutching their
Tifle butts with dirty nands, turniog to-
‘ward her countless sun duzzled eyes.
Theglitter on gan barrels, the dancing
light on turning bayonets, the shimmer
_:Eg s]mrlw_:l?] 1(l)f belt and button, lazed
and wearied her,

Somebody said—

- We'rethe boys for the purty girls.

Ve ye no eyey for us, lass 2

Another said—

“Shut up, Mike, she’s not from the
Bowery, And, @wan yedead rabbit!”?
relarted the first. A flug passed, and on
ltahe read, ‘*New York,” and another
flag passed, dipped to her in grim
}f‘i‘{lﬁ, while the folds ahook out a laded

ne.

She began t¢ watch the flags. She saw
8 regiment plunge into the trampled
‘c0tn, but she knew it was not her broth-
‘ers, because the trousers were scar-
let, and the cape hung to the shoulders
laaselied and crimson, . '

;ﬁ:;ydh}’ndﬁ Maryla.nth %tylang, Gghﬁ
: + the repeated; but shé di
boy know she spoke aloud until some

y said, “It% yonder,” and a bluo
“aleeve swept toward the west,
th“ Yonder,"” she repeated, looking at.
e delvdge’ cool in ‘the beechwood’s

“Is 1t the Sixty. '

* Bilence,” said ’ 3
‘wsef““f b rae pas:ghgfgsghwb eeling &

e shrank back “turned he
toward the beech w'ogcl;: ’ hﬁze% h?‘ 1;;%3-1
‘& belt of lame encireled the forcat onoe.
heoe, Bgain, and yet again’ and through
the out-rushing speke phy roug
: iog smoke, the crash, crash,

~crash,. of yiffey.- Cra
W”' ¢he v au:; ' _‘?Choﬁd ,‘and/ .rve-eghoed
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All around herthousands of men burat
into cheers, & deeper harmony grew on
the idle breese, the solemn talling of
cannon. The flags—the bright faga—
spread rainbow wings to the rising
breeze. They were breasting the hills
everywhere. The din of the rifles, the
checring, the sudden, swift, human wave
sweeping by on every side. thrilled her
little heart until it beat out the long roll
with the rolling drumae. :

In the orchard the rattle of the
bucket and the creak and whirr of the
well wheel never ceased. A very young
officer aat on his horse eating an unripe
apple and watching the men around ihe
well. The horse s:retched a glossy neck
toward the currant bushes, mumbling
twiga and sun curled leaves. A hen
wandered near peering fearlessly at the
soldiexs,

The girl went into the kitchen, reached
for her sun-bonoet dangling on a peg,
tied it under her chin, and walked grave:
Iy into the orchard. The men about the
well looked up as she passed. They ad-
mired respectfully. S» did the very
young cflicer pansing, apple half-eat n.
So, perbaps, did the horse turning his
large, gentle even - a she came vp ‘

‘he officer turned in his sadidle and
leaned toward her deferentially, antici
pating, perhaps, complaint or insult.

In Maryland. “Dixie’" was sung as
often as ** The Red, White and B.u..”

Before she spoke, she saw that it was
the snme officer who had asked herabout
the well. He was very young.

“J am sorry,” he said; and as he
spoke he removed his cap, “I am very
sorry that we have trampled vour gar.len.
If you are loyul, the Government wiil in-
demuify yon.”

Tuoe sudden bellow of a cunnon some
where amongihe trees drowaed his voice.
Stunned, she saw him, undisturbed,
gather his bridle with & deprccatory
gesture. His voice camie back to her
throngh the ringing in her ears.

“We donot mean to be careless, bat
we could not turn aside, and your farm
is in the line of advance.”

Her ears still rang ns she spoke,
scurcely hearing her own volee. )
© It is not that. [ am Joval., b is

only 1 wish tu agk you waers me
brother's—where the GOth Maryland ix

* The G0 h Marylind T Oh, why, ity
in King's Blig«le, Waleow's Division
Ithinkit's youder.” e pointed toward
the herch waods .

“Yondir? Where they are tfiring?”
Aerin the cinnon thundered, and the
ground ahook under her,  Sue saw him
unod, smiling faiotly.  Other moanted
oflicers rode up. Some lookel at her
curicusly, others ylanced carelessly.
The attitudes of all were respectiul, sue
heard them arcainz abour the wuter in
the well and the lepugeh of tue road to
Willow Corners.  Tluey spoke of « turn
tng movement—ol drivinyg somebody to
White-kall Station. The musketry on
the hill had ceased; tbe cannon, tow.
were silent.  Across the trawmpled corn
troops moved listlessly to the tap tan of
adrum. On the road that circled Ben-
son’s Hill mounted enldiers were riding
fast in the dust, Several little fleus
bobbed among them. Metxlon shoulder
and stirrup flashed through the dust,
burnisbhed br the mid-day sun.

Sne heard an offizer say that there
would be no fighting, and she wonderid,
beeause the musketry began again—
little spattering shots among the beeches
on the ridge sand behind the house the
drums rolled ; and s sulden tlattery o
bugle music fi!led the air. Otberotlice:s
rode up. some escorted by troopera, who
bounced in their saddles and grasped
long stalfed flags, the buntts resting in
their stirrups.

She reached up and beut down an
apple bougb studded with cluatered groen
fruit. Through the leaves she looked at
the oflicers.

The sunshine fell in brilliant epots,
dappling llag and cap and the broad
backs ot horses. There was a jingle of
spurs everywbere. The hum of voices
and the move ment were grateful to her,
for her loneliness was not of her own
seeking. In the pleasant summer nir
the distant gunshows grew softer and
softer. The twitterof a robin came from
the ash tree by the gate,

Out on the rond by Benson’s Hill the
cavaley were still pnssing. The liwtle
Hags sped along, rising and falling with
the column, and the short clear note of
a trumpet echoed Lhe robin’s call.

Bat arcund the house. the last of the
troops had passed. She could ses them
not yet far away, moving up among the
fields toward the ridges where the sun
burned on the bronzing scrub oak thick-
ets. The officers, 100, w.r: leaving the
orchard, spurring on, singly. or in little
groups, after the disappearing columns.
From the main road came a loud thud-
ding and pounding and clanking ~a bat-
tery of artillery, the long guns slanted,
the drivers swinging their thongs, passed
at & trot.

After it rode soldiers in blue and yel-
low, then wagons passed, ponderous grey
wains, covered with canvas, and on
either side clattered more mounted
troopers, their drawn sabres glittering
through the heated haze.

She atood a moment holding the apple
bough, watching the yellow dust hanging
motionless in the rear of the disappear-
ing colu n. When the last wain had
creaked out of sight, and the last trooper
bad loped after it, she turned and looked
at the silent garden, trodden, withered,
desolate. She drew a long breath. The
apple bough flew back, the little green
apilea dancing. A bee buzzed over a
trampled pgeranium. A robin ran
tbrough the longer grass and stopped
short, head raised. Bayond Bensons
Hill u bugle blew faintly. Distant rifle
shots sound«d along the ridge. Then
silencw crept throughthesunlit meadows,
across the levelled corn, across dead
ataliks and stems—a silence that spread
like a shadow, nearer, nearer, over- the
lawn, through the orchard to the "house,
and then from corner to corner dulling
the t.icking of theclock, stifling the wasp
on tue window, driving her before it
(ron roomr to room. . ‘

Oa'the" rausty hair cloth sofa in the
parlor.she lay, flang face down, hands
preensnd Lo ber ears,  But silence entered
-with her; sufling the anb in her throat, -

s AN ¢

dusk. 8he heard the murmue of wind in
:lt:le tﬁ“]?' n;l:l thetchu-r of crick:lu l,'n:{lm
e field. Bhe sat up, peexing fearin
into the darkness, and shenieud t.hz
cléck ticking in the kitchen, and the

.] rustle of vines op the porch. After a

moment, she amae, treading eoftly, and
felt along the wall until her hands rested
oir her mother’s pivture.

Aund, no longer afraid, she alipped
silently across theroom andthrough the
hall way to the pantry.

It was nearly moon rise before she had
cooked supper, and wnen she sat down
alone at th~ long table the muon, huge,
silvery, stared at ber throngn che win:
dow.

She sipped her tea, turned the lamp-
wick a trifle lower, and ate, slowly. The
little grey, dusk moths came humminy
in the open window and circled around
her, The porch dripped with dew.
Tnere was & scent of night in the air.

When she had sat silent a little while
dreaming over the sins ot a blamejess
life, there came to her a pedce. 8o sud-
den, 80 perfect, that she could not under-
giand, How should she know peace ?
What thought of the past might bring
comfort? She just remembered per
mother, that was all. She loved her
picture in the parlor. As for her Iather,
he had died as he bad lived—a snarling
drunkard. And her brother? A lank,
Llue-eyed boy, dissipated, unwholesome,
already cursed with his father's sin.
What comfort could ke be to her? He
bad gone away {0 enlist. He was drunk
when he did it.

She thought of all these things, her
fingertips resting on the edge of the
table. She thought, ton, of the soldiers
passing, of the crash of rifles. the druma,
the cheering, the sunlight flecking the
backs of the horsesin the vichurd.

Tnrre wus a creak at the gate, a click
of & lateh, and the fill of & fout on the
mooniit poreh. She half rose; she was
not frightened. lluw she knew whoit
was, God alone kuows; but she looked
up timidly, peacetully, undaratanding
who was coming, kuowing who would
knock, who would enter,whio would speak.
And yet she had never seen him but
onee in her lite.

All this she knew, this child made
wise in the space of time marked ont by
the tick of the kitchen clock. But she
did not know that the memory of his
a:mnile had given her the peace she could
not understand.  She ¢id not knnw this
until he entered, dusty, slim, sunburat,
bis yellow gruntlete tolded in his belt,
his cap amd gabre in his hand. Tacen
she knew it. When she understood tiis,
«l. - rtoud up, pale, uncertain, He bowed
silently, tnen stepped lorward, tamblivg
with his sabre hilt. Ste motioned towand
& chair.

He said he had a message for the
mster of the houre, and glanced abont
vagnely, noting the single plice ap tuble
ard the single plate.  Sae said he mignt
give the message to her.

“Itis only that—if I do not incon
verlenee vou teo much,” he smiled
famlv—"1f you would allow me—well
wbe teath iy, 1 am billeted bere for the
afrit”

=+ did not know what that meant and
Le explained.

* I'ne master of the house is absent,”
ahe said, thinking ol her brother.

* Will he return to-night?”  he asked.

sShe shosk her head., She was think-
ine that she did not want him to go
awny. Suddenly the thought of being
alone laid hold of her with fresh hor
roy

“You may stay,” shesatd faintly. He
bowed again. Sheasked him if he cared
for supper, with n esture toward the
table, #nd when be thanked her, she
took  courage. and told him where to
La 1w bis cup and sabre.

I'nere was & small room between the
parlor and the dining room. She oflered
it to him, and hie nccepted gratetully.
While she was in the kitchen toasting
more bread, she heard him go to the
tront door and call. There came a clatter
of hoofs, & quick word or two, and as she
re-entered the dining-rom he met her
smiling. “My orderly,” he explained;
“he muay sleep in the stable, may he
not 7"’

¢ My own bedroom is all I have here,”
she said.

*» Not—not the one you gave me ?"” he
stammered.

She nodided :

“You may have it. I often sleepin
the paclor, Idid when my brovher wus
home.”

“If I had bad any idea——" he burat
out. She stopped him with a gesture;
but he insisted, and at Iast he had his
own way. * If I may sleep in the parlor
I will stay,” he said; and she nodded,
halfemilinz, and seated herself atb the
table.

He ate n great deal. She wondered a
litsle, but amiled ngain at his excuses,
and insisted that be muast have more ten.
She watched him. The lamplight fell
softly on his boyish head. on his faint,
crisp moueti che and b ronzed hands He
ate much breau and butter and many
eggs. He spoke about his oczderly aud
the horses, and presently asked for a lan
tern. She bronght bim one, lighted. and
also a tray of food for the orlerly. When
he had gone away with his lantern, she
rested her white frce in her hands and
looked at his empty chair. She thought
of her brother. She thought of the vil-
lnge people who had leered askance when
she was obliged to go to the store at Wil-
low Corners, The mention of her father’s
name, of b :r brother's name, in the vil-
lage, aroused sneers or laughter. As
long as she could remember, the one
grent longing of her life had been o be
respected. She had seen her futher fall
at night in the village street, drunk as a
hog. She had seen her brother reel
across the fields at noonday. She koew
that all the world knew—her world—that
she ‘wa3 merely one of a drunkard’s
family. She never spoke to & neighhar,
nor did she answer when spoken to. Soe
carried her curse and her longing, sup:
posing she was a thing apart. In the
orchard at mid-day & man—a young boy
—a soldier, had spoken to her, and
looked at her in a way she had never

‘ For Indigestion
. Horsford's Acld Phosphate

- Helps digest the food. ‘

‘When she raised her head it was

koown, -All at once she realised, dream-
tng in the lamplight, that she was a
woman to him, like other women—a
woman to be sapoken to with gentle de
ference—a woman to be approached with
courtesy. She had read it in his_eyes.
She had heard it in his vo'ce. 1t was
this that brought to her a peace as gra-
clous, as swest as the eyes that had met
her own in the orchard,

He was coming back from the stable
now. She heard his spurs click across
the grass by the orchard. And now ha
had entered, now he was there, sitting
opposite, smiling vaguely acrosa the
table. A rush of tears blinded her, and
she looked out into the night where the
white moon stared and stared.

She found herself in the parlor, after
& while, silent, listening to his voice.
And all ab ut her was peace, born of the
peace within her breast.

He told her of the war. She bad never
cared before, but nowshe cared. He
spoke of long marches, of hunger and of
thirst, with & boyish laugh. And she
laughed too, not knowing how else to
show her pity. He spoke of the land,
and now, for the tirst time, she loved it.
She knew it was also her land, and ahe
loved it. He spoke of the lag and what
it meant. In her home she had no
symbnl of her country, aud ahe told him
80. Hedrew a penknife from his pocket,
cut a button from the collar of his coat,
and handed it to her. On the button
was an ewgle and stars, and ehe pinned
it over ber heart, looking at him with
innocent eyes.

She told him of her mother. She conid
not tell much, but she told him all ahe
remembered. Then, involuntarily, she
told him more about her lite, her hopes
long dead, her brother bearing his fath-
er’s name and curse. She had not meant
to do this at tirst, and as she spoke she
had & dim idea tht he ought to know
who it wae that he treated with gentle
ness and deference. She knew that it
would not change anything in him—
that he would be the same. Perhinps it
was & vague hope that he miyght advise
her, pechaps be sorry. She could not
annlyze it, but she felt the neceasity of
sperking.

There is 1 time for all things, except
confession. But to the lonely soul long
stil d, time is chosen for confession
when God sends the opportunity.

Sue spoke of houor, as she understood
it. sSbhe spoke of dishonor, as she had
knownit.

When she was silent he began to
apeak, and she listened breathlessly.
Ah! but sbhe was right. The vl ot
Bitthrs had sent to her a mersenger of
peace.  Out of the smoke and tlanie he
had ccme to find her, and pity her.
Throngh him. she knew she wus worthy
of honor. Through him, she Jearnad
her womstthood, From his lips sl
heard the traths of youth, which are
truer thar the truths of age.

He sat there in the lump light, his
pilt straps glewning, hisglittering spurs
ringing true with every movement, his
bronzed young face bent to bers, She
knew he¢ knew everything that man
could know ; she deank in what he said,
humbly. When e censed speaking, she
still looked into his eyes, fascinated.
Their brilliancy dazzled her. The lamp
spun 4 halo bebind bis head. Wonder
ing at his knowledge, she wondered what
thuse thivgs might bethat he knew and
had pot wid. ie was ¢miling now.
sShe felt the power and mystery of his
eyes, {1t is true he bud not told her all
he knew, although what a boy of eighteen
knows is zoon tuld. He had not told her
that her brother Iay buried in & trench
in the beach-groev on the ridge, shot by
courl-martial for degerticn in the face of
the enemy. Yet that was thevery thing
he hind come to teil.

About midnight, when they had been
whispering long together, he told her
thut her brother was dead. He told her
thut denth with lhonor wiped out every
atuin, and she cried a little, and blessed
God—the God of Buittles, who had puri
tied her brother in the flames of war.

And that night, when he lay asleep on
the musty baircloth sofa, sbe crept in,
white, silent, and kissed Lis hair,

He never knew it. Io the morning he
rode away.

RoueERT W. ClHAMBEKS.

A RAILWAY MANAGER SAYS:

“In reply to your question: Da my
children object to taking Scout’s Emul
sion? [ suy no! On the countrary, they
are tond of it, and it keeps them pic-
tures of health.”

PRACTICAL NOTES
ON FRUIT GROWING.

3y Mr. ALex. McD. AuLax, in the Cungdinn Ilor-
ticultural Maguxine.

Tuiwnsing Fruit.—Taking for granted
that all preliminary requisttes havebeen
attended to fur the purpose of producing
a perfect growth of tree, and abundant
crop of choice trait, I kuow of nathing
80 necessary, and that will yield the
grower such large returny, as attention
to proper thinning out at th2 propcr
time. We all desire to perfect the crop,
and have it of prime quality and size.
How shall we arrive at thia ?

Certainly by past experlence, not by
allowing our trees to over bear in any
vear. We know the result of this is dit-
astrous alike to tree, size of fruit, and
quality of crop, as well as luture proea-
pects.  Growers will fiud that trees can
be trimmed into regular bearing habits,
especially if attended to from first bloom-
ing by judiciously thinning out, not only
specimens that appesr impeifect in form
or size, but also removing mauy others,
which good judgment tells us would cause
too grest a stratn upon the vitality and
feeding power of the parent. 1t is com
paritively easy to thin cut from an over
crop upn asmall tree, and if this is
fo'lonel for three or four years, even
thowe varieties that naturally over bear
will submit to such training, and come
into bloom yearly. Ii is much more
1 rofitable to have an average ccop yearly
than a large erop one yesar, and little or
none the following. An imperfect frait
contains generally ag many and as large
seeds as & fime specimen; hence they call
upon the tree and suil for substance,
equal, or nearly, to that of a periect
fruit. Doubtless the apple requires
more attention in tuie respect thun aany
other fruit, but it will pay in all kinds.

Any grower will admit that specimenn
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will be larger and color and tlavor better,
with 8 medium crop. than in the case of
an over crop. But I think the largest
value to the grower comes in the fact
that in holdiog » tree down to what 1
may call a reasonahle crop, hie may look
£ir this class of crop every year; and
from experimenty my conviction ia that
this desirable end can be reached with »
little care and attention at the proper
scason.

Of course untimely frosts and blights
will vary the suceess and where the erop
is thus cut ofl' extra care must be used
the following serson in case the tree
may attemp! to over hear.

Tainning ont fruit is a matter of judg-
ment, and { take for granted that every
warthy grower is possessed of this, Those
who lack in this gunality will soon learn
from their neighbors.

Our pears ~re formed n.w, and weak
gettings bave dropped, but the crovo is
still too farge, sl we are nipping ont
ac ording to size aud age of tree, snd a0
far ng we can judge ot ity capubilitios.
In another ten days apples will denand !
our attention. In only n few instances
do plum and peach trees need atiention
in this respect, as hust year's crop was
large, amd settings Lhis yeae are not ex-
¢.ssive; bul enough to enanre grand re-
sults in size. torin, color and thavor.

[am satisfied that | growers combine
thie seivntitic with the practicad, we will
advinee  the Trudt growing interests ol
oureeand conntry,and wo it the wordd's
markets without tear ol competitors.
But w must act as hanedly by onr own
home nuarkets as inoour exports, and |
thuy increase consimpiton: tor @ good
ardcle is always in demand, wotle anin
ferioe soon gluts any murket, '

i

Seravisg Payvs—VYes, it pays well.
To-day, T 5ind by perring that §ean
scarcedy find w0 curcullo upon any tree
‘hat bus been sproyed, wherens, npun;
one tree that Fparpesely left Tlind them
in Lirge numbers. This trec, too, wilt {

Bordeaux 1n the morning,  Besides |
tind my trees henctitted by the appliea
tion ot this excellent mixtare ; they are
clean and free rrom tungus, the rolinge
strong and glossy, and buds strongerin
the fall. [ believe thin application is
the best interest of growers, even where
there is no froit upon the tree now, as it
prepares the buds for future development
hy warding ofl dizease.

But FEED THE LAND.—Don’t forget this
above all things, as our other efforts will
avail but lttle if we neglect this. Regn
lar, systematic mmnuring, and opening
the noil to nllow the sunandnir to enter,
is always neciasary.

CHURCH BELLS

THE LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT MANUFACTURING

GHURGH BELLS &35

& PEALS
in the World,
PUREST BELL METAL (COPPER AND TIN),
Sond for Price and Catnlogua.
McSHANE BELL FOUNDRY, BALTIMORE, MD,

O LY &CO0., Pug%%ﬁg
wnsr-mnozx.z'é’su-m '

GCHIMES, E7e.CATALOGUELPRICFS FlES

\LFAVONAHLY KNOWN SINUE fycor i

Lt HAVE FURNISKED 25,000 .

HURCH, SCHOOL & OTHER
NEE

ACCOUNTANTS, Ete.

M. J. DOHERTY,

Accountant and Commissioner
INSURANCE AND GENERAL AGENT.
Moneoey to IT.ond!
No. 8. FOURTH FLOOR
SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS?

C. A. McDONNELL,

Accountant and Trustee,
180 ST. JAMES STREET.

Telophone 1182. MONTREAL,

Porsonal supervision given to all business.
Rents collected, Esum&(:d‘mmmtand and Book:
audited.

N

ANL
006 Way WﬁKlZEKBHPSIﬂﬁ{

CAL1FORNIA

And other Pagific Coast
Points - -

A Pullman Tourist sleeper leaves Bonaventunt
Station every Thursday 2110.25 p.m. for the Pacifi
Coast, all that is required ie a saeond-class ticket
and in addition a moderate charge is made for
aleeping accomodation, Thisls a splendid oppor
tnn&y or familiee moving West.

— v .

For tiockets and reservation of berths apply at

137 ST, JAMES STREET,

Or at Bonavomture Station.

The attention of our readexs
is directed to ounr advertisers,
who are represeniative businees
men. Please tell them yon saw

Husiness @ards,

Whitewashing and Tinting.

Estannisurn 1868,

C. OBRIEIN,

Hoose, Sign and Decorative Painter.

PLAIN AND,DECORATIVE PAPER HANGER.

Allorders promptly

nttended to.  Torms muwderate.

Residonce, 615 Durchoater St. | Kast of Bleury,
Otlive ' " " Mo

nireal

J. P. CONROY

Uhette writh Jindidoe f Neekidean)
228 Centre Street,

Pracfica! Plumber, Gas and Steam-Fitter,
ELECIRIC and MECHAKICAL BELLS, Ete.

...... Telephone, w332 ...,

WAVERLEY
LI\']-IR\'.H'II.\I(I)IZ\'H AND YALE STABLES.
95 Jurors Street. Montrenl,

D, MeDONNELL, «

8pecial Attantion to Buoarding.
EELEDPHONE 15338

Proprielor,

TELEPHONE Bi93

THOMAS FCONNELL,

Dealer in oneral Hansehold Hlardware,
Paints and 141s,

18T McCORD STREET, Cor, Otioma
PHRACTICA L PLUNBER,
GANSTE VM i 1100 WA TER FITTER.
Rathand Lining  {its nuy mlove,
Cheap.

M rders promotly ttenaded ta,

i AModerat
vBarees. 0 N trind <alieined. vorre

LORCE & CO.,

e treated Lo an application of the goud | HATTER - AND - FURRIER.

31 ST- LAWRENCE STREET,
MONTREAL.

DANIEL FURLONG?*

Wholesale ind Betaid Dealer in

Choice Beef, Veal, Mutton & Pork.
Specin]l Rites for ehmritable institutiona.
54 IPRINCF ARTHUK STRERET,

TELEPIION I 6474,
SEE
.Cu/: X
)

o
F-7 1, HICKS & GO,

ON & AUCTIONEERS

’/[i!‘_lc/

M.OITECRN, E. 0O'BNIEN

AND UoMMISSION MRRCHANTS,

1821 & 1823 Notre Dame St.
[ Newur Mctiill Strect.} MONTREAL

Snler of lleusehold Furniture, Farm Stock, Real
Estne, Damaged tioods aud tienerul Merchan-
dise respeet fully rolicited,  Advunces
made on Consientnents, Churgos
utmlerate and returns prumpt,

N.B —Luarge consivnmenta of Turkish Rugs and
Curpetaalwayy un hand,  Nalexol Fine Art Goods
and High Cluss Pictures a spevialty.

CARROLL BROS,,

Registered Practical Sanitarians,
PLUMBERS, STEAM FITTERS, METAL
AND SLATE ROOFERS,

795 CRAIG STREET, : near St. Antoins.

Drainago and iVentllation & apocialty.

Charger modernte. Tetephone 18341

CALLAHAN & CO.,
Book and dob Printers,

741 CRAIG STREET,

Went Yictorin Sq. MONTREAL {

The above buéfness is carried
on by his Widow and two of her
|sons.

_ SUKGEON-DENTISTS
FALSE TEETH WITHOUT PLATE
Ao GOLD and PORCELAIN

Crowns fitted on old roots.

Aluminium and Rubbep
Platos made by the latesh
¥ process.

Tooth_ extracted without -
pain, by eloctricity ang
local anmsthesis.

D1, J. G. A, GENDREAD, Surgeon-Dentist

29 8t, Lawrenoce Street,

Tloursof consultation ; —9 4.X. to 6 P.M. TRLE=
PHONE, Briy, 2818, 1

07, BROSSEAU, L. 0.8«

SURGICAL NENTIST,

No.TSt.Lawrence Street
MONTREAL
Telephome, = » SR0L,

‘ . Your {mpression in the morning.
Testh in the afternoon. El‘ofmt..tull gum fethe
Rose Pearl (flesh colored.) eifhtad ‘lower sets
for ehallow jows, Uspor'sets or wasted faoei ¢
gold' orown plate an

tracting without chur if mets are inserted.  Teo
filed: teeth repaired in

their advertisement in the True

Witness.

hours ifrequired. B U

th
suminutes ; setsin throg.

bridge work, painless ex~

»

'
1



