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are most apt to see how Al
mighty God distributes His graces 
-to suit the necessities of times, 
places and persons. To many. His 
gifts are extraordinary, not -so much 
f0r themselves as for others who 
are drawn to God's service by what 
they behold more ttum by what they 
learn from other sources, and while 
we believe God’s creative love to be 
perfectly equal among His crea
tures, we also incline to the belief 
that His love of preference or of 
-complacency is proportioned to the 
fidelity of each individual to the 
gifts and graces bestowed.

In some orders and communities 
Iwe meet with persons of extraordin
ary virtue, whose wonderful lives at
tract the admiration of every one 
and who are the apparent lights of 
the world; others equally gifted, are 
hidden and unknown save to & few 
or perhaps to God alone. Such seems 
to have been the lot of the dear Sis
ter of whom we are writing, and of 
whom the annals of her monastery 
g ive but few details.Unfortunately for 
ps, the superioress under whom she 
passed the last years of her religious 
life, acceded to her request of hav
ing nothing said'of her after her de
parture from this world. That pro
mise deprived us of the great edifica
tion we would have derived from the 
perusal of the heroic virtues of one 
who was regarded as a model of ob
servance as a living rule of all that 
is prescribed for the daughters of 
the Visitation.

Fortunately, her communications 
with our Blessed Sister Margaret 
Mary, and the confidential intimacy 
that existed between/those chosen 
souls, cast some rays of light upon 
Ithe beautiful life of Sister Mary 
Magdalene and make us recognize 
her as one truly worthy of being as
sociated with the lover of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, and of being 
admitted to the secrets that passed 

ctween the divine Heart and the 
[humble Margaret Mary.

Mary des Escures was born in 
1632, of parents whose ancestors 
belonged to the ancient nobility of 
France. She entered the monastery 
of Paray-le-Monial when but fifteen 
years of age, and was soon clothed 
with the religious habit, which was 
never; perhaps, more worthily worn 
by a daughter of Saint Francis de 
Sales. ______._________

The additional name of Magdalene 
was a new spur to the fervor and 
zeal of our Sister. The religious 
spirit that dwelt within her was 

[shown in the exterior, by her ex
actitude to every iota of the rule. 
Her superiors regarded her from the 
commencement, as a future pillar 
of the institute and oftçn had re
course to the solid judgment they 
found her to possess.

In the year 1679, our Blessed Sis
ter Margaret Mary suffered much 
from a wound she had inflicted upon 
herself by engraving on her breast 
the Holy Name of Jesus; as a sharp 
pointed and heated iron was used 
for the purpose, the wound was 
deep and painful. The superioress, 
Mother Pcronne-Rosalie Grey fie, per
ceiving the concealed pain, directed 
Margaret Mary to repair to the in
firmary and ask relief from the good 

‘ nfirmarian, our Sister Mary Magda- 
•n<\ But our Lord was pleased to 
( come the physician, and when the 

inflrmarian examined the wound she 
found it entirely healed, though the 
Holy Name remained in large and 
distinct characters.

It is most probable that the intim
acy of those holy souls was formed 
during the many spells of illness 
that brought out so beautifully the 
virtues of Margaret Mary and gave 
each Sister a thorough knowledge of 
the other. Though their characters 
were entirely different, there was be
tween them a friendship purely spi
ritual, the secret of which is known 
but to the saints; virtue was the 
bond or tie and God the centre, 
without the least mixture of human 
complacency, consequently, there 
was no rupture on an occasion that 
might have dissolved a mere passing 
or humftn friendship, as we shall see.

On the. feast day of St. Margaret, 
1685, the novices were sent by their 
mistress, Sister Margaret Mary, to 
invite Sister Mary Magdalene, (the 
pious inflrmarian,) to join them in 
the first homage openly rendered to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus. An

the privation of the Holy Uommu 
! nion on the first Fridays. . yet she 
was pressed by our Lord to tell her 
superioress of His displeasure at lier 
resistance of His Will. She had re
course to her friend, Sistoj- Mary 
Magdalene, and wrote the following 
lines : "Be not surprised, my dear 
Sister, 'that I address myself to you 
as to - my dearest friend in the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Christ. 1 do 
so to let you know the intense pain 
I am enduring on account of the ill
ness of our 'Sister Rosalie Verchem. 
On rising this morning it seemed to 
me that I heard these words : Go 
tell your superioress she has given 
Me great displeasure by refusing to 
do what I have commanded ; to 
please the creature she has not feni - 
ed to offend me. I have ordered you 
to moke the Communian on the first 
Fridays as a satisfaction to the di
vine justice for all the faults com
mitted against charity; I have chos
en you to be a victim, through the 
merits of My Saored Heart, and 
when your superioress forbade you 
to accomplish My Will, I determined 
to sacrifice another victim, the one 
now ill.’

"See, my dear Sister, how I am 
tormented. I am pressed to reveal 
All to our Mother yet fear to do so; 
therefore, I come to you for assist
ance. To speak the truth and con
fidentially, I verily believe it is but 
a snare of the arch-enemy who 
wishes to render me singular by the 
extra Communions, or that it is the 
effect of my foolish imagination or 
my pride for I cannot really be
lieve our Lord would grant such fav
or to so* miserable a hypocrite as 1 
know myself to be. I beg and con
jure you to help me as far as you 
can, and I assure you our Lord will 
be pleased at your so doing. Speak 
to me without flattery; ask God to 
enlighten you to sify what He wishes 
I should be told; after that I will 
try to be satisfied and think no 
more about it; at present, I am 
miserable. Another favor I must 
beg of you; and it is that you will 
burn this note and keep my secret 
within your own bosom. If you 
could vnow how very wicked I am, 
you would not hesitate to tell me 
frankly that nothing of all this 
comes from God, but from the evil 
one and my own self-love ufltl pride. 
Let me assure you that nothing but 
great affection and trust in you 
would make me speak so plainly of 
my interior sufferings, but it is in 
the secrecy of the Heart of Jesus 
that I am so free, believing it His 
Divine Will that I should act thus.
In that same Sacred Heart I im
plore you, as my dearest friend, to 
be frank and candid fn~ giving me 
your opinion. I have neither dis
cernment nor judgment in my own 
case and prefer to follow the advice 
of another, nor have I any difficulty 
in believing myself full of defects 
and imperfections; there is nothing 
good in me."

Sister Mary Magda finie advised 
her friend to speak freely with the 
superioress, and make a clear state
ment, of all that had been revealed, 
as well as of her sufferings, then to 
abide by the decision. She did not 
burn the note as requested but kept 
the secret of her friend.

A short time after, the infirina- 
rian, being an eye-witness of the 
sudden cure of Sister Rosalie and 
learning it took place at the very 
moment the superioress, Mother Ma
ry Christine Melin, listened favora
bly to our Blessed Sister and gave 
l^ehmission for tlie extra Commu
nions, she could no longer doubt the 
divine revelations and was convinced 
of the reality. From that moment, 
Sister Mary Magdalene was changed 
and zealously endeavored to inaug
urate devotion to the Sacred Heart 
throughout the community.

In a circular letter from the supe
rioress of the monaste/y of I’aray- 
le-Monial, the following account wo^ 
given of the first public devotion to 
the Sacred Heart in that commun
ity.

"To execute His designs of mercy, 
Almighty God was pleased to make 
use of an old Sister who hud been 
a living rule by the exact observ
ance of every thing prescribed by 
our holy founders; it was no other 
than our venerated Sister Mary Mag
dalene Des Escures, who twelve 
years later, died in the odor of 
sanctity. She had been greatly op
posed to the new devotion,still it did 
not prevent Sister Mary Margaret

if

treme zeal for regular observance
caused Sister Mary Magdalene to re- , . . . n . . -, .fuse the invitation, and quoting Con- 1 from making her a confidante of her 
atitution XVm., which savs : "The »<»rets with Our Divine Lord; *e 
•Sisters shall not. under am- pretext ,k,ne,w ler too well not to haw the 
whatever, charge themselves with ™«hest c8teem of her virtue- 0n the

ry tfci

other office or extraordinary 
layers than what are now prescrib- 

Kl.” She turned to the young mes- 
■•'gers and added : "Go tell your 

[mistress that true devotion consist* 
rin the exact practice of our rules 
and constitution; tell her that is 
what she should teach you and what 

bou ought to loam and dp."
The novices charged with the com

mission would not give the answer 
in Us rigor, but the mistress guess
ed it and smilingly said ; "Ah. she 
•'ll not come; never mind, the 
Sacred Heart will yet conquer her. 
cut Lord does not wish to be served
•ith apwf"* ' ... .........................
lag but 1, 
must abit 
the luotni 

That; 
tant. In 
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last day of the Octave of Corpus 
Otiristi, the day named by Our 
Lord for honoring in a special man
ner His Sacred Heart. Sister Mary 
Magdalene, then sacristan, went 1.0 
the novitiate to borrow of Sister 
Margaret Mary, the little picture 
sent to the novices by the venerated 
Mother Rosalie Greyfie. She told the 
humble mistress of novices she de
sired to improvise'» small oratory 
ip the choir and would invite the 
community to unite hi rendering 
homage to the adorable Heart of 
Our Divine Lord.

"Great was the surprise of Sister
Mnrirnrpt Mnrv and -till twin tor hot*

cret joy of Sister Margaret 
Mary was. inexpressible; she could 
hear on all sides : ‘It is truly the 
work of God. We see He is the Mas
ter of all hearts and can change 
them at His Will.* Our dear Sister's 
words were truly verified. * The 
Heart of Jesus will reign_ in spite of 
Its enemies.' She ceased not to 
bless God for His works of mercy 
and His goodness to His unworthy 
servant."

After the little festival, Sister 
Mary Magdalene received the follow
ing note of thanks : "It is in obe
dience to the adorable Heart of my 
Divine Spouse, my dear Sister, that 
I tell yôu, you are happy in having 
been chosen^to render service to the 
Heart of our good Master by the 
courage you have shown in being 
the first to make it known, honored 
and loved in a place that seems al
most inaccessible. He wishes the 
love and honor of His creatures to 
be free and without constraint; He 
is pleased with a good will and dis
likes dissimulation. It appears ** to 
me that our Lord's great desire in 
having His Heart venerated by spe
cial homage, is to renew the effects 
of Redemption in hearts that have 
grown cold, by placing that Divine 
Heart as a second mediator between 
God and man whose sins have be
come so multiplied that it requires 
the extent of His power to grant 
the ' graces and mercy necessary for 
sanctification and salvation. He de
sires in a special manner to bestow 
blessings upon our institute of the 
Visitation, which has a great need 
of Ills assistance that it may be
come an impregnable tower against 
the assaults of the enemy who seeks 
continually to upset it by introduc
ing a strange spirit of pride and am
bition, so contrary to humility and 
simplicity, the real foundations of 
our edifice. I avow to you, my dear 
Sister, that it is our holy father 
himself, who is soliciting for the es
tablishment of devotion to the 
Sacred Heart throughout his insti
tute, knowing as he does in heaven, 
the immense good it will produce, 
not only among his daughters but 
throughout the entire world. Re
ceive these Tew lines as my dear 
friend in the Sacred Heart of our

Our Sister Mary Magdalene, for 
the remainder of lier life, was a most 
fervent adorer of the Sacred Heart, 
and had a burning zeal for the ex
tension of Its influence. For main- 
years she had the cure of the ora
tory that was honored with, the first 
little picture and which was exposed 
in the choir in 1685. In time the 
small image was replaced by the 
handsome oil painting given by sev
eral friends of - the commun-rv of 
Paray, and which was described by 
our Blessed Sister M. Mary in a let
ter to Mother Françoise de Saum- 
aise : "I must tell you wc have a 
second picture of the dear Sacred 
Heart, on the lower margin of which 
we have our Blessed Lady and St. 
Joseph with a supplicating soul be
tween them. The painting is where 
I desired to see it placed, in Uic 
little chapel erected to the Sacred 
Heart and which is beautifully kept 
by our dear Sister Mary Magdalene.
It is a little gem of devotion, that 
chapel with its lovely picture: 1 
wish you could see it."

We see that it is to our Blessed 
Sister Margaret Mary wo are in
debted for the little knowledge we 
are in possession of regarding the 
holy life of our beloved Sister Mary 
Magdalene Des Escures who desired 
to be more hidden and unknown in 
death thpn she had been in life. We 
find her name mentioned in the his
tory of Sister Claude Rosalie de
Furges, whose mistress of novices
Sister Mary Magdalene seems to
have been, but it is impossible to 
ascertain the precise period of her 
having exercised that charge, we on
ly read that it was to the satisfac
tion and edification of ihe commu
nity that she fulfilled that import
ant office as well as every other duty 
required by her holy rul tn- Her last 
illness was from dropsy, though the 
greater part of her life bad been 
passed in suffering, patiently borne.

The. Annals shy, moreover, that she 
obtained from her sui>crioress the 
promise of having nothing said of 
her after her demise except to ask 
of the institute the usual suffrages 
for the deceased Sisters. Her last 
moments were calm and peaceful ami 
her pure soul went to be reunited 
with 4. hat of her beloved friend in 
the Sacred Heart of Him whom both 
had served so faithfully and so fer
vently. Her death occurred April 
13, 1701, in the seventieth year of 
her age.

Thus passed from earth to Heaven 
a holy soul whose intercession we 
gladly invoke, that our last moments 
may be like unto hers and our eter
nal beatitude as well secured by 
good works here below.—Translated 
from the Annals of the Monastery of 
Paray-le-Monial Rosary Magazine.

The cottage stood or a ljigh cliff 
overlooking the harbor, and to weird 
the west, far beyond two or three 
groups of rocky islands — barren 
save for a few scrub oaks and va
grant pine—could be seen the fine 
are of the horizon circling through 
forty or fifty degrees. The sun had 
set half an hour before, and had left 
the eastern sky all pallid from its 
passing. The sea was silent and 
shining', and a faint glow of silver 
at a certain point showed where the 
moon was about to rise. A rippling 
murmur came up from the foot of 
the cliff.

CONSULAR SERVICE. ■*- Last 
year’s appropriation by Congress for 
the consular and diplomatic expenses 
of the Federal Government in 1901 
was $1.848,000. For the same ser
vice Great Britain expends $2,800,- 
0d0. Germany 11,000,000 marks, ox 
$2,750.f><»0, France appropriates 15,- 
000,000 francs, or $8,000,000, It
aly, 10.000,000 lire, or $2,000.000. 
Russia 5.000,000 rubles.or $2,500,- 
000, and Austria, which has practi-
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They were talking of the ocean. A 
man who crossed over to r Europe 
every summer told of his eiperiouco 
during a great storm, when lie had 
seen one of the enormous Atlantic 
liners dashed about like a toy ship 
in the eddy of a brook; how the pas
sengers had been ordered below into 
the stifling saloons, and that next 
morning when fair weather had Come 
and they were allowed to go on 
deck how they had seen part of the 
great bridge shuttered and torn, and 
were told how three men had been 
washed oyerboard during the night.

A lady who was of the company 
said that the bravest men were to 
be found among sailors, and she re
lated the story ol a .certain British 
bluejacket who had jumped over
board in midoccan to rescue a VI.tie 
girl who had fallen over the rail

A moralist sniffed the air disdain
fully, and remarked in an cx-cathe- 
dra sort of way that sailors were a 
bad lot; that on shore they were al
ways drunk, and at sea only the se
verest discipline could control them; 
they were creatures, not men, with 
the instincts of the brute rather 
than the intelligence of the human 
being, and. he added, turning to a 
white-bearded gentleman who sat 
fondling a spyglass, with his chair 
tilted back against the wall, "the 
Captain here, who lias had sailors 
under him and who knows s. them 
well, will agree with me, I'M sure."

"No, not entirely," was the quiet 
resixyise. No one spoke immediately, 
and the Captain turned lps glass 
over in his hands, stroked it tender
ly, while his eyes were fastened up
on that, point in the horizon where 
tlie disk of the moon was slowly ap
pearing—squeezed up from below, as 
it were, between the sky and the 

a—then lie said :
"Our friend here is too general in 

his condemnation of poor Jack. As 
a class he is, I’m afraid, little bet
ter than a brute; but he’s mode so 
through force of circumstances. The 
dangers that he continually encount
ers, and for a mere pittance, are 
great. But tlie sailor’s life is not 
what it used to be, and although 
with the gradual substitution of 
steam for sail as a motive power 
has disappeared much of the rom
ance and picturesqueness of a mar
iner’s existence, on the whole, his 
moral condition has been bettered, 
so that little by little his position 
is becoming that of a skilled labor
er, with nearly the same privileges 
and the same possibilities as his 
brothers on land enjoy. Ho may 
never rise to the Captain’s berth of 
a great steamer, but with attention 
to duty he can become a fit subject 
for respect and proficient within the 
limitation of his craft.

"Years ago the merchant marine 
presented great, possibilities to the 
temperate, ambitious youth who en
tered the service witli the hope of 
some day becoming tlie master of a 
ship. He picked up a foreign tongue 
or two. road contemporary history, 
wrote in his ‘log’ every day, studied 
navigation, and, above all, remem
bered what he saw and read. The 
captain of a clipper ship who him-' 
seif had once been a common sailor 
was as fine a specimen of manhood 
as you would see anywhere. But 
such types were to be found only in 
the merchant marine or packet ser
vice, rarely in the navy. The mer
chant captain was the supreme head, 
the father of the family that gath
ered day by day around his board. 
Hardened by service, he was ever 
courteous to ladies, and he regarded 
Virtuous women os little lower than 
the angels. He was fronk and open 
with his comrades of the service; his 
character was easy to read; he was 
faithful in small as well as great 
things, and-no man ever had a truer 
friend.

"The dream of nearly all these 
captains was of the day of retire
ment. when, in some antiquated sea
port, they should at last find rest 
and peace among their own, and ‘in 
the summer evenings sit in their lit
tle porticos—as 1 sit here — smoke 
their pipes, and—and—and—tell their 
grandchildren the story of the sea."

The captain paused and looked 
thoughtfully across the space of 
water over which the light moon 
was gradually spreading itself, mak
ing his face beam and lending a 
sparkle to the tears that stood in 
his eyes. He was thinking perhaps 
of those brave men dead and gone 
whose bodies lie fur under tlie sea 
on beds of rock and tangled weed, 
witli calm, cold faces glistening like 
agate. He. too, perhaps, had had 
his ambition. The day of retirement 
had comic and passed, The quiet sea
port, the cottage, and the little gar- 
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trang-

:ars after the war,'

would let boats to cotagers and 
hotel guests during the summer and 
take them blue-fishing in the sloop. 
He had a sweet-heart, who had wait
ed three years; he was to marry ber 
on hie return.

“The man was one of our best 
sailors and knew how to read and 
write. I doubt not that during the 
war just ended he would have been 
promoted to a high position. As it 
was I had him made captain of the 
maintop, and the commander, at my 
suggestion, appointed him coxwain 
of his gig.

“We had a fair voyage as far as 
the Stream, but as we came down 
off the Windward Islands the sea be
came ugly, and between Guadaloupe 
and Dominica we were struck by a 
series of squalls from the northeast. 
Once, after a forenoon of continuai 
letting out and taking in sail, the 
commander determined to furl every
thing and trust to steam. Word 
came up from below that the pro
peller was out of order. It was im
possible to lie to long enough to 
make repairs that evening, and with 
shortened sail the vessel was laid to 
her course. Night came on and the 
sea grew black ns the mouth of 
cavern; snappy gusts tore through 
the rigging and against the sails, or 
crashed against the masts. With dif
ficulty we kept her to her bearings 

“I was officer of the deck, and 
from time to time ordered more sail 
to be taken in, until at last wc ran 
under double reefed maintopsail 
fore staysail and mizzen trysail. In 
rounding the cape of Sun I’edro, 
order to avoid the shoals that ex
tended quite a distance from the 
shore, it became necessary to run 
very close to the wind. At the first 
turn of the wheel a tremendous sea 
struck the side, and the ship, careen
ing a moment, began to stagger like 
a drunken man, and heeled over so 
that the lee rail touched the water, 
f saw at once that we must close 
reef the topsail. - I sent this order 
to the boatswain, who at once 
whistled to the topmen. Tlie order 
was transmitted, but not a man of 
them moved. It was a frightful 
thing to imagine! To walk on a 
yard-arm that is perpetually . jerked 
through the arc of a quedrnot. A 
second whistle came from the boats
wain; the men seemed nailed to the 
deck. Furious, I leaped from the 
poop and called them to me! ‘ For 
how long,’ I cried, ’have the men of 
the Wabash been afraid to go aloft? 
Come, I want volunteers! I want 
volunteers!’

At that moment I heard u voice 
sav close to my ear, 'Ave, ave, 
sir.’

“I turned and saw IhoLcaptain of 
the maintop salute me and spring 
to the rail and begin to mount the 
shrouds. 'Lay aloft, boys ! lay 
aloft!’ I shouted, while m£ heart 
would have bidden me cry, * Bring 
him buck! Bring him back!’ Mv 
words were not heeded, for no move
ment was made among the men; 
they stood there about the main, 
their eyes staring at the figure that 
was growing more and more indis
tinct in the phnntomlike shades 
above.

We watched him mount, strug
gling against the terrible wind and 
the plunging of the vessel. At last 
he hoisted himself into the top and 
was no longer visible;, only his sha
dow was seen from time to time — 
cast by the starboard light—flitting 
across the close-reefed foretopsail.

"When the fascination of the scene 
had in a measure abated und I was 
about to order the boatswain to di
rect the operation, my tongue was 
struck dumb by a sharp, dry crash, 
followed after an interval of a few 
seconds by the dull, hollow sound 
of a body striking Ihe water, and a 
large spar swung like an animated 
pendulum over our heads, smashed 
against the mast once or twice und 
then dropped with a plunge into the 
sea.

" ‘Man overboard! " somebody 
shouted.

"Instinctively I gave orders to the 
wheelmen to put the ship about, and 
passed the word to call away the lee 
lifeboat The sailors bounded to the 
bulwarks, but as the boat swung 
clear’ a tremendous wind seized it, 
and clearing the falls from the 
blocks, dashed it with fearful force 
against the side of the frigate ; it 
fell, shattered in pieces, into the 
water. The ship, obeying the' helm 
with a yawning groan, swerved 
round half a dozen points, present-1 
ing her midships to the tempest; the 
sails fell aback, clinging along the 
masts or striking them with reports 
like fire by platoons. We were left 
defenseless against the wind and 
waves that were carrying us rapidly 
leeward.

"1 hastened to the commander. He 
came on deck followed by the other 
officers. I told him what had hap
pened und pointed out the topman 
clinging to the broken spar.

"While I spoke he said not a 
word, but hie eyes wondered from 
the flapping sails to the sea at the 
leeward, and then to the faces of his 
men.

‘Gentlemen,’ he said turning to 
the officers, ‘you know that in such 
a case us this it is customary to con
sult together before pronouncing the 
fate of a man. Speak, shall we try 
to save this fellow by hazarding the 
loss of the ship? Speak and in 
God’s name be quick!’

"We stood in groups under the 
quarter light, immovable; the crew 
hovering near awaited the final de
cision. And I assure you that had 
it been midday one would have seen 
those old sailors, those old dogs of 
the sea. as pole as Frenchmen cross
ing the channel. A midshipman made 

movement as if about to speak.
We surveyed at a glance the vessel, 
the horizon, the waves, and the 

ilfeSj tow! ca
ble lengths starbdard; we were rap
idly bearing down upon the rocks, 
and no one spoke a word.

Then the commander, in a loud, 
choked voice, addressed the crow :
On humanity and conscience, wc de

clare that wo .can do nothing for 
this roan. May God have

of joy. She swept over and through’ 
the billows, parting them like

"I ran aft and unhooked a signal 
lantern throwing the rays out on 
the water. At five or six fathom» 
leeward the topman was being toss
ed about on a ledge of waves that 
every instant threw him upright.

"As he rose on a crest he perceiv
ed me, and attempted to bring hi» 
hand to salute. I saw him raise 
himself on the piece of wreck, fix on 
me his great staring eyes and move 
his lips as if to speak. I bent over 
as far as I could and put my hand 
to my ear. I wanted to hear his 
last words—a message to that dear 
one at home. Then came to me clear 
and distinct, as though he had spok
en at my side, ‘Cap’n, cap’n, the 
maintop lift broke on me.’

"An enormous wave passed, level
ing the surface of the sea, and I saw 
nothing but blackness and the frig
ate’s white wake as it lay rolling 
like a huge ribbon in the cloudy 
masses far astern."

The Captain sat for a moment in 
silence, his coarse, gray eyebrows 
twitching, and the wrinkles of his 
forenead contracting with nervous 
jerks. The moon in the offing had 
left the sea and its bright light il
lumined the water and shore.

It was the woman who spoke. 
"What was the name of this martyr 
to duty?"

The Captain apparently did not 
hear, for he arose and said : "Come, 
let’s go in. I think a little game 
would be in order this evening.”

"But his name?" two or three of 
us asked in the same breath.

"What!" he exclaimed, ns he turn
ed his great eyes upon us, as though 
to discover oar motive; then he said 
lightly, "Oh, his name! In fact I 
don’t remember it.”

SO THOUGHTLESS.

"You look sod," said the editor’s 
wife, as her husband came in.

"Yes,” was his reply. "Not a so
litary man came in to-day to tell 
mo how to run the paper. I can’t 
stand neglect."

Business Cards.

M. SHARKEY,
Heal Estate and Fire Insnrance Agent

1310 and 172J NOTRE DANIKST., . 
Montrent*.

Valuations made of Real Estate. Per
sonal supervision given to all business. 

Telephone Main 771.

Tki-ephons 3833.

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Dealer in General Household Hardware, Paint* 

end Oils,

137 McCORD Street, cor. Ottawa
PRACTICAL PI.ITHIIKR,

MS, SIMM and HOT WiTER FITTEH.
RUTLAND LINING. FITS ANY 8TOY*. 

CHEAP,
Orders promptly attended to. :-t

Ofhck : 143 8t. Jamkh St. T»l., Mai* 644 
Kbsiukkck : Tklkphqsb, East 445.

JOHN P. O’LEARY,
[Late Building Inspector O.P.Ry.J 

Contractor and Builder, 
KKNIDENCEt 1 WaredaU Av, We*tmo»»S

Estimates given ; Valuations made.

CONROY BROS.,
228 Oentre Street.

Practical Plombera, G* aid Stum Fitters
ELECTRIC and H ECU AMICAL 

BELLS, etc.
Tel. Main 3552. Night and Day Service 

Estarlishbd 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House, Sign and Decoralive Painter

PLAIN AND DIOORATIVe
PAPte-HAeec*.

Bell Tele phene. Main. 1406,

Teliphoni. Bast 47

maim see#

T. F. TRIÜEY,
Heal Estate.

Money to Lend on City Property

CARROLL BROS.,
Registered Practical NaelUrlaae, 

Plumbers, Steam Fitters,
*$t»l a»d Slate Boetes, 

711 CRAI6 STREET, ear It. Aeteiee Street
Drainage and Ventilation a specialty. 

CHARGES MODER A TE. Telephone IS

DANIEL FURLONt,
Whoir»ule and Retail Dealer in

CHOICE REEF, VEIL, MUTTOI and Pill,
84 l»rlaee Arthur Street.

Special rates for Charitable Footitotlom.


