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Jessica’s mother stood in the door-
way, shading her eyes with her hand
and gazing very wistiully down the
long line of railway which skirted the
sea. The house was perched high on
a bluff. You had to climb a steep
and rough pathway 1to reach it, but
everybody who stayed at the inn last
gummer sooner or later did climb
from the shore to get the view of the
sunset, to drink a glass of milk and
to telk with Jessica’s mother., A bit
of a house it .was, very stanchly
built with double windows, because
in winter the winds were bleak, and
in summer there avas s0 much sun
that the second sliding casement pro-
tected the rooms from the heat.

A small flower-garden crowded
with bloom, rioted by the front door,
pushed itself up against the aveather-
boards and wreathed the palings, and
you might go far to find such four-
o’clocks and prince’'s feathers and
dufk lilies and nasturtiums  as Jifted
their sweet faces there. The small
house was gquite by itself; Jessica’s
mother had no near neighbors. She
gave me her hand in welcome, with a
cordiel smile, as I came to her side.

I speak of her as the villugers and
inn people did, for although her
name was Mrs. Macdonald, she was
always alluded to as the mother of
her daughter. Five years had passed
since Jessica Macdonald had been seen
in the Massachusetts hamlet, but the
countryside was still proud of her,
and it was somehow feltto be a great
thing for the little old lady on the
Point to have such a connection with
the worid as her relationship to Jes-
sice gave her.

“Y've hed a letter from my girlie,”
said the mother, her thin cheek flush-
ing and her eyes shining, as I breath-
lessly sank into her Boston rocker a
little wearied, being stouter than I

used to be, with my pull upward
over the rocks to her blue-painted
porch.

“She writes as often as she can,
but she can't write often; it's not to
be expected,’”” the mother went on,
forestalling any blame for Jessica.
‘“That music-study is wearving work,
and Jessica never was one to be con-
tented with half learning a thing.
She's always been bound to know it

all. Ever since she was a baby,
nothing common would do for my
Jessice. There's her parents organ

now; if you could only hear her play,
on it of a Sunday night and sirg
‘Jerusalem, the Golden,” you'd think
yourself in heaven for sure!’’

The tiny parlor was spotlesely
clean, and from the porch I had a
good view of it, with the organ

standing just in front of the mantel-
shelf, on which were qucer shelis, a
Chinese idol or two, and vases filled
with dried grasses, with crystals of
alum in blue and green clinging for-

l@t"nly to their leathery ends. A
bright, braided rug lay before the
organ. Over the mantel, in a gilt

and black frame, hung the picture of
a young girl. Her dark eyes, loose
golden hair and earnest fnce remind-
oi me of a print called ""The Future,”’
which somebody orce gave me on my
birthday.

“Is that your Jessica?™” I asked.

"“That's Jessica,” was the ansiver.
“Madume Ilmaline had it taken in
Boston and sent it to me, framed and
and nll, . before.they eailed for Ionure-
ope. I am very proud to have it.
Nut, ol! sonwetimes  at night in win-
ter, when the sea raves down an the
shore like a wild beast, and i1he wind
rages amd shakes the house, and I

don’t meet a soul to speak to for
days together, I'm that Jonely and
homesick with longing that ahlmost

wish my child had never gone away:
that she'd been like other wirls, and
never had the angel’s xvoice. It's seol-
fish, but I can’t help it if "tis."

‘"Tell me about her going away,” I
said, as Mrs. Macdonald 1ook  her
knitting and sat down with the air
-;)f one glad to have a friend to talk
‘t0.

“It all came about through the lit-
tle parlor organ over there. You
see, Jessica’s heart was set on hav-
izg o piano in the first place, but her
father never thought he could afford
-one.After he was gone when we camo
to settle things up I found if I skimp-
ed and contrived I could buy her an
organ on instalments, and I did, and
80 she had her heart’s desire, and at
last she was happy, for she was so
«clever she learned to play on it out
of g book without any teacher, and
she had been singing like a thrush all
‘her life; she wus soprano in the
«church. They’ve never had any body
‘since who could hold a candie to her,
and I hate to hear the poor singing
8ince Jessica went away. Ask any
one in town, at the store or the hot-
®l, or ask the minister: they'll tell
¥you just what I do. Poor, thin sing-
ing beside hers!”’

She paused and thoughtfully round-
ed the heel of her stocking.

“'‘What puzzles me,’" she said, “‘is
how it was that Jessica, singing so
‘benutifully, singing, you might say,
‘by nature, should nced to go away
and stay so long, and have to  un-
‘learn~—that's what Madame Emaline
‘88id— her bad habits. Why, shu
thadn't any bad habits! That made
me mad when Madome Emaline said
it, and I'm mad whenever I think of
it. But Jessicn told me I didn't un-
derstand,»and she was wild to go,
from the minute madame proposed it;
and 1, being her mother, couldn’t
stand in her way. Why, ’tisn’t every
woman whose child has the chance of
a career. I look at it so. I couldn’t
stand in her way!™

“No. dear heart,”' I said. “'Being
‘her mother, you conldn't do that.”’

“We nade our living, Jossicn and
J, by taking in sewing from the Bos-
ton ghops. They paid us very well.
‘Every other Tuesday morning 1 sent
2 box away by express, and  every
.other Saturday o pgreat package of
cut-put things came to us. Yes, I do
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some .work still. My eyes are good
and my back is strong. But I can't
do as well asgwhen Jessica was with
me.. She did lovely mending, tco, for
the inn pecople in summer, and that’s
how Madame Emaline came to get ac-
guainted with her.”

The dear old lady paused, then ad-
ded: ‘“Madame Emaline, as 1 suppose
you know, was an artist.”’

I cannot repeat, for you who read,
the sort of awed express on this out-
oi-the-world woman put into the
word artist. It meant something
very mysterious and grand to her; it
represeited power; it had been a spell
strong enough to change the whole

current of her life and whirl her
daughter away from her side half

over the globe. Whenever she shaded
her eyes with her hand and  guazed
down the long railroad track and far,
iar over the blue, rounding waves,
and yearned for Jessica and silently
called for her, and sternly shut  her
heartache into the background lest
somebody should suspect her of hav-
ing one, that word ‘‘artist’’ was be-
hind it all. For Jessica was an ar-

tist, too! ‘'o be an artist and have
a carcer! Jtutx before all that was
thought of she had known how to
usec her needle,

" ‘Jessicu Macdonanld can  be trust-
ed to repair your laces,” said the
innkeeper's wife to the French lady,

and so onc morning she showed Ma-
¢ame the way up here. A bright sum-
mer moruing it was, 1 remember,
with the waves creaming yellow and
soft out there on the shingle, and the
roses laughing at you as if they were
glad to bloom, and the skies sc blue,
oh, so blue und bright! Our work
was ruther scunt then, and we didn’t
bave to contine ourselves, and Jessica

was at  the organ, practising and
picking up bits of new tunes and
singing away to hersell, and just as

Madame Iimaline got here the child
began to sing 'Annie Laurie.’
**Maxwelton's braes are bonny,’—

you krow the sweelness of it don’t
youl"’
I nodded. I saw it all: the summer

sky and the sea and the garden; the
mother pottering about among her
flowers, and the great lady panting
up the narrow, crumbling footputh to
the cottage oun the rocky shelf, and
the country girl singing **Annie Lau-
rie,”” with her heart in lier voice.

“Madame never rested from that
hour,”” went on Jessica’s mother,
half-vexed, half-triumphant; ‘‘never
rested until she had my girl away
with her, and the town folks were as
set about it as she was. Jessica was
to become a great singer!  Jessica
was to muke her fortune! ‘Why, it
wouldn't be the first time,” said Ma-
dame Imaline, ‘that a wonderful
singer had come from a small furu-
house in the woods.” She talked and
she planned, and she carried Jessica
away almost before I knew what was
happening, and | settled down to the
short days and the long nights
all alone.”’

“Wasn't it hard for your duughter
to leave you here?”’ I asked. I want~
ed to say, but did not dare, facing
the mother’'s eyes, "'Wasn’tit selfih?"

“‘Certainly it was hard. Lots of

things are hard, But the hardest
part was raising the money for her
passage and her outfit. Madame

winted to pay it all, but we couldn’t
be beholden to a stranger. Once Jes-
sica was over there, she could do en-
ough for madame to pay for her
board and jodging and her tujton;
madame made that quite plain, or 1
woitldn't have given my consent 10
let her wo: but 1 had 10 borraw  the
moaney from my  cousing Josialt over
il Marblehed, and T hated 1o do it
like poison; and thongh Josigh hadn’t
pressed me meh 1've paid him inter-
est regular, still 1 wouldn™t go to
Marblehead, even 10 o funeral, while
I am still owing hirm the most of that
three tumdred dollars, Tt keeps e
awake nighis. It makes me  sick
thinking of it. 1t irightens me that [
may die  suddenly in debt o Josiah,
me that never owed anvbody on God's
earth three cents  till Madame ima-
line carrvied Jessica off to Paris.’’

“What sueccess has Jessica had?” 1
etquired. IPor it seemed to me that
in five yvears she might have learned
enough to make o beginning at least.

“Why, haven't you heard?”” asked
Mrs. Macdonald in  such  surprise.
“She saung in London and she made
4 great sensation. lLet me show you
what the puper said.” Her {ace glow-
ed with pleusure.

From o thin, worn pocket-book
which she took from the bosom of
her gown, she proceeded to extract a
cutting from an IEnglish journal.
Somehow that neswspaper slip. kept
next the faithful heart, touched me
pitifully with it’s sense of contrast.

For the mother, the lonely days in
the lonesome cottage, the poor com-
fort of an occusional letter, the
drudgery of sewing for her bread, the
housework, the care of her cow, the
company of her cat—that great yel-
low cat blinking in the last of the
sunset was the only [riendly thing
about the place. For the daughter, a
life of continual excitement, some-
thing to happen. something to antici-
pate, swift days, splendid crowds in
a lighted theatre, flowers poured at
her feet, flutteries whispered in  her
ear, the brilliant pageantry of exist-
ence which Delongs te the queen of
the operatic or the star of the con-
cort stage! Jf not all at once, yet all
this to hope for and strive to gain.,

I read the few words about the
new American singer, words treasur-
ed in this quiet home so far {rom the
scene of her triumph, and the wother
told me what a stir they - had made
it the village. They had given her a
little trouble as well as much joy.

“Josiah heard how well Jessica
was getting along, and wrote to ask
when I thought we could return the
loan. P've paid him  part of it
since then, but not very much. If
TJessica gets so she can jpay it up,
it'll1 be niore to hor and me than all
the applanse the paper tells about.’”

She foided the bit of paper and put
it carefully away wagnin.

“Hasn't Jessica been able to send
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you any money?” I asked, and avas !
scrry the next moment, for the old
fuce clouded, and I knew by her look i
that I had both hurt and annoyed
the loyal woman by my instrusive
gquestion.

*‘Somehow,
she hans mnever done so
had bronchitis, and she’s had to
spend gs fast as she's earned. It's a
weary road, a weary road, my Jes-
sica's treading."”

I fjound many occasions to take me
to Mrs. Macdonald after that call.
The gloamings were golden and red,
the moon came out over the sea, and
the solemn stars lit their fires many
a time before I left her. You could
go freely about that hamlet with no
fear of meeting anybody to molest
you, and I lingered on at the inn till
the guests had all gone home, and
the landlord and his fumily were the
only ones left, keeping house there in
an ordinary way like anybody else,
in one of the wings.

But every visit comes to an end at
laust, and my trunk was packed to igo,
and I went to the different friends in :
the village, to the postmistress at
the corner, to the blacksmith shop,
to the farm where I sometimes went
to sketeh, to the parsonagei saying
good-by to all the kind, cordial peo-
ple, and prowising, if I could, to re-
turn «anocher year.

Last of all { made my adieus at the
little cottage on the bluff. 1 hated to
leave Mrs, Macdonald by herself, and
I confess I pue off going to the very
latest hiour T could before I began the
climb 1o her nouse. I stood a long
time, gazing over the great, restless,
beautiful sea-—the sea that holds so
many secrets and never tells any of
them, the s that keeps the world
alive, that 1 love and fear, and that
now and then  calis® me back to its
shoulders with a peremptory voice,
let me wander inland as I may.

I was haif way up the rond when
suddenly there came {0 me & know-
ledge that my old friend was not, asg |
usual, alone. T heard voices, I
heard soft laughter. 1 stopped for an

since that first time .
well. She's

ingtant, uncertain whether or not to
go on, when breaking out on  the
stillness of the night, insistent,
sweet, wonrleriul, T heard Jessica's
silent. parlor organ. Onply a cheap.
small orcan, but itg tones were full
and thrilling, and presently there

floated downto me the sweetest, most
silvery voicei a voice of fire and color
and unut terable melody, singing, as

surely it hod never in that country-
sitde been stns before.

The swael strain dicd away., On
the still stir 1 Lheard  the 1other's
tores elearlhy.

SAWhy, Jesswea, T don't know swhad

they meant by saying  you enuldn™t

stug, Vou sing better than you evey
didd in your 1ie!”

Chear other,” answered o ovoice |
hadd never lward, 'm glad T ecan
sing for you. and perhaps they il et
me sing in the choir: but  we didn’t
kitow what we  were about. 1t has
heen o gret mistake the whole of
it

Against my will T was playing the

exvesdropper, so T called out that T
had come to say good-by, and  Mrs,
AMacdonald rushed out to help me in.

My daughter has seturned,””  she

said; “'she swrprised me. She isn't
oing away again!’” She whispered

all this breathlessly, before she drew
me into the little parlor, where a
fire of pine-knots blazed cheerily on
the hearth, and a slender figure stood
leaning one white hand on the or-
gan.

“‘She’s made enough to pay Cousin
Josiah.” the mother teld me, proud-
Iy,as she drew me in and presented me
to Jessica. ’

The career wns a failure, but the
price had not been paid in vain. ' I
read .renunciation and victory in the
strong. sweoet face of the girl  who
had gone out in the world and been
defeated in the struggle, but  who
had returned 1o {rample selfish desire
underioot, and maks the evening of
her mother's day bhright with an aft-
er-glow of peace.—RMargaret . Sang-
ster, in the Youth’s Companion.

ABOUT CATARRH.

“1 was very weak and hardly able to
walk. My blood was thin, and I was as
pale a8  death. Being told about
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. ] began  taking
it and in a few ronths I had gained
twenty pounds in weight. I kept on
with it until I was as well as ever.”---
Arthur Mills, Dresden, Ont,

Hood’s Pills cure al} liser illa, Mail-
ed for 25¢ by C. I. Hood & Co., Low-
ell, Mass,

P
Withont publicity or lass of time from business,
by a purety vegetable, harmless home treatment.
Lomediveresults  Normn)appetite, Caolm sleep
and clear brain.  No injections or bad alter effects.
Indisputable testimony sent sealed. Address
THE NIXON CURE CO., 40 Park Ave., honueal
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Blocks, $1.75 ; Mill Blooks, stove Jengths, £1.50
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PRESERVATION OF THE HOME,
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whom it 1nay more closely concern.
Cetholic women, as a rule, atre nhot
generally pug in the eategory of 'ud-
vanced women.”” On the contrary,
they are somewhat unceremoniously
and without much thought on the
part of their neighbors marked down
as very every-duy women, which
much to their credit, if the term be
used in contradistinetion to the ela-
borate one of ‘'advanced women. 'But
it is the fuct, that a serious menace
to & healthy home life has of late
years digplayed itself to on alarming
extent among Canadian women, es-
pecially of the higher class, in court-

ing publicity or notoriety on the
various pleas of humanity, reform
and even religion,

e

The reecent action of a prominent
woman of tkis type has been the
subject of much newspaper comment,
and promises to lead to a revulsion
of feeling on & nwttter which all ad-
mit must be injurious to the best in-
terests of the home. Thig lady, who
wus the retiring president of a certain
prominent society established for the
accompishment of various reforms,
sought to decline re-election on the
plea that her home was suffering

s {from her ahsence and her liusband ob-

iected—tiwo  weighty all sutlicient
reasons, seeing that ‘‘charity begins
at home.”” and why not reforms? And
there the incident would probably
have ended, had it not been for the
injudicious insistence of other mecm-
bers of the society, whose homes, it
presumed, were

not  “‘suffering from their absence.””
and whose hushands did not object,
that she should resume office. It is

to be hoped ihat this retiring presi-
dent adhered to her resolution of at-
tending to her ‘‘suffering home' and
of yielding o praiseworthy obedience
to domestic authority.

——e

The question, however, not unnat-
urally arises, how many of the men-
hers of this same socicty could afford
to neglect their homes for the work
and interests of their society, even
on the assumption that its aims were
most commendable. There is a good
deal of work to be done about a
home, be it great or small, especially
where there are children—wvorkwhich
cant only he properly dose by the wmis-
1ress of the hodse o onnder her snp-
crivtendenes, aind her froquiient or pro-
longed abserses st he o permaneit
injury te the svmily, N CGnparisoil
with which the absences of the fnth-
or sink into insignificance. It is o
false sentinuad to plead the hurthen-

SOe ot iln]n‘.‘«‘l] upon pitrents,
AMarriaee = oo voluntary contract un-
der which the rontracting parties as-

sunie respansibilities 1o God, to so-
ciety, and to the family, and the per-
iect  home is the best  proof of the
faithful discharee of those duties and
a proper appreciation of those respon-
sihvilities,

The home and  home-life  must be
made attractive to the family, if
there is to he  suecessful cormpetition
against out-side resorts and outside
life. There are so many attractions
and allurements to draw the sons and
daughters, and more especially  the
former, from the home circle. So keen
is the struggle of life that  young
men and yvoung women are more than
ever forced {o go onut and earn  their
living. As soon as «chool life is over
work herins, and the home is in dan-
ger of becoming little better than a
house where the all-day separated
members of the family may come to
sleep and perchance meet at meals.
Occupied as they are at  different
kinds of employment, they form new
associations, and the sacred quiet of
the home is disturbed by the ever-
lasting huzz of the city and the rest-
loss desire to get what they can  of
feverish life and doubtful pleasure hy
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sacrificing the hours which ought to
be devoted to rest andtbe cultivation.
of home the affections.

The ease with svhich a young girl
in her teens, or a youth, will pack
up at the first call, sever without o
tear all the tender bonds of home,
and hurry away to live in a boarding
house amongst strangers, is enough
1o convince any thoughtiul observer
of the extent to which home ties and
family associations have bcen weak-
cned and  attenuated by the require-
ments and exigencies of modern life.
It is not a question of the necessity
for this early disruption of the home
but a gquestion of how much the home
and the rightful makers of it do to
keep the members of the family bound
together by the suacred bonds of kin-
dred and community of  Iile, so that
every member that leaves its thresh-
old for a life of independence, will
bear with him or her an abiding re-

membrance of a model shrine of all
those affections which humanity so
far in its course has always held to

be the most sacred.

Nut the time to commence ihe cul-
tivation of home life is when <the
family is young and growing up. 1t
is Loolatcto cultivatewhen the gard-
en has run to seed. It should be the
ohject of parents so to win upon the
feelings, aficctions and reason of their
children, that they may truly belicve
and early realize the truth and benu-
ty of the sentiment embodied in the
well-known refrain, “Thereis no place
like home."” But this cannot be done
by turning the home into a “liberty
hall,”” any jgnore than it can be done
by hedging the family in by Puritanic
severities. The happy medium should
he found, resting upon the principles
of common sense and the cultivation
of domestic virtues. If “‘order ig
Heaven's first law,” and Heaven ‘the
rightful home of the human race,
surely order should reign in that in-
stitution which, in its perfect state,
corues nearest to Fleaven of anything
Lo be found on this earth—a happy
home. Love, Divine love, is the sup-
reme joy of the blessed,—love should
rule in the home, brightening soften-
ing, soothing and uniting the vuri-
our members of the fiumily in onhe har-
monious tircle—the love of father for
mother, of mother for father; the love
of parent for child, of child for par-
ent; and the love of child for childq,
The regulating force shonld
be obedience, 1he loving recognition,
on the part of the children, of par-
ental authority.

It is, perhaps, in this respeet that
the home of the present generation
has lost most, and it is, it mmst be
larcely the fault of parents, who per-
mit themselves (o be regarded merely
as the providers of food and shelter
until their oflspring can take wing,
Iy so doing, the sense of obedience,
of honor, of reverence as inculcated in
the fourth commuandment, is gradual-
1y lost sight  of both by pnarent and
child. The presence and authority of
God in the parents are eliminated
fiom the idea of filial love and obedi-
ence, and the tone of the home senti-
ment correspondingly degraded. The
primeval idea that the father of the
family is the priest of God has van-
ished from the land,

is possible now to buy Dbiock
sugar colored in fine shades of pink,
blue, yellow, and green, wriles an
American authority. The dealers as-
sert that the coloring matter used is

It

-contributeg no flavor . to the

perfectly harmless, and also that it

merely a tint,so that its usual service

is not interfered with. For color .

teas this sugur is desirable,

BEGINNING TIE YEAR

With pure, rich, healthy blood,
whiclh may  be had by taking Ilood's
Sarsaparilla, you will not need to
fear attacks of ppetmonia, bronchitis,
fevers, colds or the grip. A [ew bot-
tles of this great tonic and blood pur-
ifier taken now, will be your best pro-
tection aguinst spring humors, boils,
eruptions, that tired ieeling und ser-
jous jllness, to which a weak and de-
hilitated system  is especinlly liable
in carly spring. ITood’s Savsaparilla
cradicates irom the blood all scrofula
tnints, tones and strengihens. the
stomach, cures dyspepsia, rheuma-
tism, catarrh, and every ailment
caused or promoted by impure or de-
pleted blood.

Answored—A humorist was recent-
Iy chafing a story-writer, who -was
supposed to  have some iendency to

egotism. However, he got o Roland
for his Oliver.
"I notice, my boy,’”” said the jeat-

or. “‘that you are often the hero of
your own story.”

“Similarly, ™ replied his  {riend. *'I
observe that you are quite ra fre-

quently the wag of your own tale.””

Gertie: Papa, will our new mamma
go mad after w while?

Father: What a question!
you think such g thing?

Gertie: Well, I heard her tell the
cook yesterday that she got badly,
bitten when she married you.

Why do

Sociely leetings,

Young Men’s Nocieties.

Young Irismen’s L. & B. Assortatioe.

Organized, April 1874. Incorporated, Deo, 1878,
Regular monthiy moeting held inits hall, 18
Dugrostreot, firat Wednesday of overy month ad 8
o'clock, v.¥. Committee of Managoment meots
month: Brasident. RICH ARD BURE o Socrotman
month. President, RIu i B;Secrel
M. BOW L aflcowmunications o be ﬂd"':
ed to the Hall. Delegates to Bt, Patrick's
W.J. Hinvhy, D. Gatlorv.Jas. McMabone

St Ann's Young Men's Sociely,

Organised 18583,

Meeta in its hall, 157 Ottawa Street, on the first
Sunday of each month, at 2:30 p.u. Spirltwsd
Adviser, REV. £. STRUBBE.C.85.R.; President,
.IIJOlHNtht[I’!‘STY jSecretary, D J. ?-Nmn.

elegater to St., trick's : J. Whikes
D O'Neill and M. Gasey, 2au® 7 Whitls,

Ancient Order of Hibernians

DIVISION No. 2.

Moeetain luwer vestry of St. Gabriel New Ok z
corner Centre and Laprairie streots, on the 2n
and 4th Friday of ench month, at 8 p.u. President,
ANDREW DUNN ; Recording Secretary, THOS,
N.SMITH. 83 Richmond atreet, to whom all com~
munications ahould be addrossed. Delegatos te
St. Patrick’s Loague: A. Dunn,M. Lynch and
t . Connsnghton.

A0 H,—Division No. 3,

Meetathe2nd and 4th Mondays of each month, as
Hibernia Hall, No.2042 Notre Dame St. Ofosrs
3. Wall, President ; P. Carroll, Vice-Presidens:
John Hughes. Fin. Sccrotary: Wm. Rawley, Ree.
Secretary: W, P. Stanton, Treas.; Mnrshsl’. John
Konnedy; T. Erwine, Chairmsn of Standing Com-
mittee. Hall is open every ovening (except regu-
lar meeting nights) for members of the Order nnd
their frienda, where they will find Irish and
other lendingnewspaperson fila

Busuess Gards.

LAWRENGE RILEY,
PLASTERBR.

Bstiellished 1~

Qureessor to John Riley.
Plain and Ornamental Plasterin, Hepairs of
atl kinds promptly artended to. Estimates fur-
niched,  DPostal ordere attended 1o 15 Paris
Streeid, Polnt St. Charles,

DANIEL FURLONG,

Wholesale and Retiall Dealer in2
CHOICE BEEF, YEAL, MUTTON, FPork
31 Prince Arthnr Nireet.

Special Rates for
Charitable Instituiions.

Telephone, East 474, 11-4-58

TELEPHONE, 8393,

THOMAS O’GONNELL

Dealer in general Household Hardware,
Paints and Otls,

187 McCORD STREET, Cor. Ofiawa

PRAOCTICAL PLUMEER,

GAS, STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER.

RUTLAND LINING, FIT§ ANY BTOVE,
CLLEAP,

Orders promptly attended to. :-;
charges. A trial solicited.

Moderate

EsTapLISHED 1854,

C. O°BRIEN
House, Sign and Decorative Painter.

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE PAPER HANGER

Whitewsehingand Tinting. All orders promptiy
attended to. Terms moderate.

Resldonca,645 Dorohester Si. | East of Bleury.
Office 847 B o) Mcnireal.

LORCE & CO,,

HATTER - AND - FURRIEB

2! ST: LAWRENCE STREET,
MONTREAL.

J.P. CONROY

{ Latewith Padidon & Nickolson)
228 Cantre Street,
Fiactical Plaabar, Gas and Steam-Fitte;

BLEJTRIO ard MEOEAKRIJAL BELLS Bia
coanaTelopiione, S353%2. . ...

CARROLL EROS,,
Renistered Practical Sanitarlans,
PLUMBERS, STEAM FITTRRS. ME AL

", AND SLATE ROOFERS.
785 CRAIGSTREET: : near St. Antelne,

Drainsge and Ventilation a svecialty,

.

R
RETI § 4 -
MR

Charsesmoderate. |

AO.H.—-Divinion No. 4.

President, H. T, [{onrns, No. 132 Delorimier ave.
Vice President, J. ", O'Harn; Recording Seoree
tary, I'.JJ. Finn, 15 Ken! streot; Financial Seares
tary, 1. J. Tomilty; Treasurer, John Traynor
Sergeant-at-urms, ). Muothewson, Sentinel. D,
White: Auershial, F. Gechan; Delegater Lo B,
Patrick’s League, T, J. Donvvan, J. . O'Hara,
F. Gechan;Chairman Standing Committee, John
Custello. A.OUL. Division No,4 meets overy 2nd
and 4th Monday of each month, at 1113 Notze
Dame strest.

CMBA, of Canada, BranchB

(Oraaxizep, 13th November, 1883.)

Branch 26 meets at St. Patrick’s Hall, 82 Bt.
Alexander Street, on every Monday of each
month. Thereguiar meetings for the transactien
of bosiness are held on the 2nd and 4th Mon-
days of cach month. at B P M.

Applicants for membership or any one destr-
ous of information rezarding the Branch may
communicate with thoe following oflicers :

MARTIN EAGAN, Preaident, 577 Cadleux St.

J. . FEELEY, Trwaaurer, 719 Sherbrooke St.

G.A. GADBOIB, Fin.-Sec.,511 St. Lawronos

k.
StJ AS.J.COSTIGAN, Secretary, 3255t. Urbals

Caiholic Order of Foreaters.

§t Gabriel's Court, 185,

Meoots every alternate Monday, commeneing
Jan 31,in St. Gabtiel's Hall, cor, Centro and Le-
prairie streets,

M. P. MoGOLDRICK, Chief Ranger.

M.J. HEALREY, Rec.-Sed'y, 48 Lapraizie ¢

St.Patrick'sGourt No,95,0.0.F,

Meetsin St, Ann's Hall, 157 Ottawa street,every
first and third Monday, at 8p.u. Chie{ Ranger,
JAuzs F. Foarer. RecordingSecretary, ALBK.

.PATTER80ON,197 Ottaws streot.

Catholic Renevolent Legion.

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

Meete in St. Ann’s Young Men’s Hall, 151
Ottawa Street, on the second and fourth Tuesday
of each moanth, at 83 p.u. M.SHEA, President ;
T. W. LESAGE, Secrctary., 447 BerriStreet.

Totnl Abstinence Societios.

ST. PATRICH'S T. A. & B, SOCIETY.
Establivhied 1841.

The hall ig open to the members and thelr
friends overy Tuesday evening, Thesociety meets
fer religious instructjon, in St. Patrick’s Church,

he second Sunday of each month at 4:30 P.u. The ~

regolar monthly meoting i held on thegecend
Taesdey of each menth,at B P.¥ ,in their hall 9%
St. Arexander St REV.J. A. MeCALLEN. 5 B.
Rev. Irerident : JOM N WALSH, 1at Vics-Prosi-
dent; W.P DOYLE,Secratary,254 5t. Martia
stroot. Dologatos to St Patrick’s i,anxne: Mesars

John Walsh,J H.Feeleyand William Rawley

§t. Ann's T, A. & B. Society,

EstasLisHED 1863,

Rev. Director, REV. FATHER. FLYRKN
Pre, dant, JOHN KILLFEATHER: Sears
tary. JAS. BRADY, 119 Chateaugusy BStreet.
Meets on the second Sunday of every monih,
in Bt. Ann’s Hall, corner Young and Ottaws
streets, at 3:30 r.x. P

n_lep!mnl 1834,

Dale?tes to . n}r-
riok’s Lmdgnaz Mesere. J. Killfeather, T.
Rogers and Andrew CuHen.

e

sy

sugar,



