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) SAmmemea—r—— -
both rod and line at a single jerk, turned‘
away from the confonnded and asfon-

Y 7T Al
HMARY LEE;
ished sportsman, and swan after the

Dk boat, suuffing the air and wagging his

a Vanloe 1 I , | tailin an ecstasy of delight.
The Ya nkee mn Ir eland “Well done, Drake,” cried Lanty,
AR stanting np from his seat, and elapping
his hands in such glee that the pipe fell
| from hig month unohserved, and broke
“Well done, ould

PAUL PEPPERGRASS, ESQ.,

Author of “Shandy M “The Spee-|in pieces at his feeb.
2 dog! well done, my gallant ould fellow
ST [-—that’s it, Drakel—that's just what he
CHAPTER I --Continued. j«]csorvm, the blundering gawkie, to

abnse such a fish in that way.”
muttered Lanty, leeringaround | The Light breeze from the south-east
ompanion, acd a smeck from i bad been gaining for the last haif honr
the pipe loud enough to be heard afb | or go, and now blew so fresh around the |
yoad below: “no, but Iwasonly Jist|point that the little boat lay down al-|
saying that if the gentleman tired YOU | most gunwale under, and swept pust,!
out talkin, woy, he ought tobe proud|papors lier fair pilot could bring her|
iv it, for afer talkinsix covenauber | ..., speeking distance of the stranger.
wministers, besides a danein H):‘l.".?(.'l' and | Once she tried to jam her up to wind-
two sailors out iv yer house—" , |'ward, probably with the intention of|
Hould yex .X:““" L tell e, Exlp(ﬂu',{ii’in;( fur' Drake’s uneivil hu}.uv-‘
exclaimed Tlee; “hould _j.}f-r :,».,nﬁu‘.("-l,)v' S ])L'“_ the little eraft refused to obey, |
Xer gayer s and then, waving her hand, she let her|

sQure 1 didn’t mane the laste offence

Ty It ‘
11 i

at hi

‘

tougue

1'J1 glap yer in the face.

e —————
too well, ould woman, There’s a sacret
about thet man aud Lees, and no mortal
in this neighborhood knows it but your-
self.”

“A sacret! tut, you're duramin,® re-
plied Blse, turning away and laying her
thurab on the lateh of the door; ‘‘a sa-
eref, indeed! arrah. what in the wide
worid put that into yer head.”

“Phe fairies,

*‘Indeed, then, Mr. Hanlon, one id!
think ye come from that same n--.'apect-;
able stock yerself, ye know so much
more nor your neighbors,” retorted
Flse.

“Well good evenin, Else Curley, I
must go, for I've business fo do, and I
find my company’s growin troublesome, |
besides. But take a word of warunin be-
fore I start. I{ yer beut on makin
money out iv this stranger, aud if he's
willin to spend it on you and yer sa-
crets, well and good; I'm coutent. But
listen to me, klse. Make the laste offer
to thrifle with a gartin person you know
of,—say but a wronged word, —breathe

but whin ver at soime divilment. So, as
I was tellin yer, he wanted to know all
about the light-keeper here and bhis
wice, and the wreck of the Saldana,
though, bedad, he geems to know hime-
sclf more about i Why sure
- he tells me that Mr, Lee had &
near

nor me.

brother, or cousln, or some Yery

frind lost in that same ship, for he niver

. heerd tell of, livin or dead, since

Le vessel sailed from Bristol: and more |

Lanty, he was s high up of-

if i 1 i 1)
icer, if you plaze, and afine darinbould |

sentleman to boot.
Bedad, and it’s

“Ha! see that now!
what T alw thought oyself o

.
ay {
Lee, since the first day I

only
the same Mr
1sid my eyes on him; for he has the look

of a gentleman in his very fuce, evenif he |

is only a light-keeper; and what's better
por all that, Blse Curley, he hag the
feelins of a gentlemun in his heart.”
«Ha, ha—Ilook!” exclaimed Tilse, lay-
ing one hand Lanty’s
shonlde r, and pointing with the stock-
ing in the other to the angler below;
'h_-«, ha—he’s in @ mighty pucker, poor

suddenly on

man.”’

(), the bupgler, the bungler!” ex-
elaimed TLanty; “he’s got his hooks
tangled in the weeds atb the very first
eagt: look how be pulls! Why, it’s a sin
and a shame to let him use such beauti-
ful tackling in that lnbberly way. But
whist! see! by the powers iv pewter, it’s
a trout he has, aud a thiree-pounder into

the bargam —- there he jumps like a
galmon! O, meel-a-murther! did iver|
mortal man see the like! He’ll smash
evervthing-—-bad scran ' to biwm, the

omedhawn, why don’t he give the figh

fair play-—he pulls, for all the world, as

if he'd & grampus on a jack line;” and

threatened to run down and snatch the

rod from the stranger's hands; but Else
Curley connselled him to “‘take it aisy,
and interfere in nobody's business until

asked: if the trout breaks the

' she added, ““he hag money

he was
man’s gear,’'
enough to buy more.”

By this time the fish had run out a
greater part of the line, and kept back-
ing and tugging with all its might, like
a fettered partridge making a last el-
fort to escape on the approach of the
snarer. The whole strength of the trout
wag made to bear on the casting line;
for the rod, instead of being leld in o
vertieal position, allowing its supple
point to play up and dowu as the fish
plunged, was, on the contrary, grasped
in both hands as horizontally as if he
had canght a shark witha boat-hook,
and was actually dragging it ashore by
mainstrength,

“1'he man’s castin line,” eried Lanty,
“4f he has any on at all, must be made
of fiddler's catgut, o it never could
atand that usage.’

The trout, after thus endeavoring to
shake itself free of the hook, now dived
and making a desperate sheer, ran out
the line apparently to its last turn on
the wheel, and Lanty felt sure the trout

fall off towards Vhe opposite shore, and
Was £00n Jost €0t of behind the point.

All this took place m much less time
thon we have taken to describe it, the
hoat appearing and disappearing as sid-
denly ae & moving picture in a panor-
a1md .,

The bewildered stranger gazed after
the fuir occupant of the little boat as
long as she remained in gight, and then
peering stealthily aronnd to see if any
| one had witnessed his discoufiture, dis-

| jointed the remainder of his fishing rod,
: aud throwing it cerelessly on his shoul-
| der, wulked away slowly aud sadly from
| the ghore.

f “There he goes,” said Lanty, button-
{ing his green jacket; “there he goes,
| sneaking off like a fox from a lien roost,
| O, that he may niver comebacek, T pray!
; Begorra, it’s ducked he ought to be, if
liver Le bas the mssurauce tocast aline
But I must be off
and coax Mr.

|in the wather again.
;mysw!f to the lighthouse,
| Lee for @ maliard wing for Uncle Jerry.’
! “0, ay! to be sure, UncleJerry, there’s
{ 1o one ke Uncle Jerry. E’thin may
| be if the gentleman you're for ducking
{in the louogh there was as free to you
: with his purse as Uncle Jerry, he'd just
| be ng great a favorite, every bit. But
it's an ould seyin and a true one, Lanty
! -Praise the fool as you find him,”

| “Don’t say that, Else Curley,” replied
f Lanty, laying his hand oun her shoulder,
{and speaking more earnestly than ususl
—*don't say that, for heaven knows I
{ wouldn't give one kind word of Uncle
Jerry's lips, or one kindly feeling of his
{ ginerous fine ould heart, for & milliou
[ like him. Aud listen to me, Flse Cur-
I ley, for I'ro going to tell ye a secret,

|

and more,—nor that I was iver much in
his company; but I watched him, and
watched him too for & raisin of my own,

and I tell yon plainly, Else, if he opened
’inﬂ puree to me ivery day in the year,
|and it full of goold guineas, 1 cudn’t feel
|1t in my heart to touch one of thim.”
“Arrah, yon endu't now!" responded
| Elge, in a half-incredulous, half-jeeving
}h,-m-. “By my work, it's mighty big
| spoken of you, Mr. Hanlon, E' thin
{might & body make so bould as to ax
[ yer raiging; faith, they must be power-
; ful ones intirely.”
| “I have uno particklar raisius,” re-
| phed Lanty; *‘he uiver did harm to me
{ nor mine, that I know of. But I don’t
|hke him. There's something wrong
when I'm near him; there’s a dark spot

in him somewlers that the bright lighll

| niver reached yit, Else.”

| “Humph!” ejacunted the old woman,
looking sharply at her companion; “‘you

| suspect him of gomething?"’

“L do.»

“And whatis it Lanty?

“ I ean't tell; it’s a mysthery to my-

{self. But ho has that in his eye that’s

| not lucky, What brings him down here
so often, I'd like to know?"”

|  “Why, trout fishin, av course—what

| o v .
{else?” replied his companion,

e | know that man off an on for a uumth'
the speaker grew so indignant that he |

had broken loose at last, and carried | <Pghaugh! noneseuse, Else Curley; |
flies and casting line away with him into | you cen’t yun ‘Donal’ on me that way, |
the deep. But he was mistaken; for|cute and all as ye are. That man don’t|
hiardly had the exhausted fish been down | care a Lrase farthin for the best fishin in |

but a single bad breath, was it ag low as
I the very weagel’s,—and my hand on my
| conscience, Else Curley, from that min- |
j ute I'I! forget that we were iveracquaint,
imxd my vengeance will purshue ye till
| the clay covers ye.”
| **Why, the heavens presarve us, Tan- |
| ty Hanlon; what d'ye mane? You cudn't|
’tlxi}.\k I'd betray— "

“Think!” repeated Lanty: ““well, no
matter what I think; ’ve said my say;’
and again wishing her {air thoughts and
u pleasant evening, he turned from tbe
door.

“Ah, the ould schamer,’’ he muttered
to himself, us he jerked his blackthorn
under his arm, and tossed his rabbit-
skin cap on the side of his head once
more, ‘‘the ould schamer, she’d betray
the pope if the bribe was big enough.
And still she loves her—av coorse she
does—and small blame $o her aither:
for there’s no Christian crathur iver saw
God’s good light thatshouldn't love her;
| and after all, I believe in my conscience
[ she’s the only livin thing, barring ould
| Naunie, she iver did love before, in her
llife. But love her or hate her, there's
one emall raisin ghe can't harm her, and
that’s just this—there’s a sartain Mis-
ther Lanty Hanlon, iv these parts, won’t |
let her—even set in case she’d be wicked
enough to try it. So rattle away, Lan-
ty; the world’s big enough for ye—ay
and good enough, too, ye thief, if ye
only go through it as ye ought, with a
stout heart and an houest conscience,
Don't fear, my boy; ye have neither
{ house or land, cow or calf, penny or
{ purse, and who cares!—ye have clothes
: on yer back, strength in yer arm, a heart |
| without a spot or Haw io it, and wid'the |
| blessin of (rod to back ye, what more do!
ye want? So, dauee away, Lanty, and
as ye hop through the figures, don’t for-
get to keep your eye on the fiddler;” and |
thus the reckless, light-hearted fellow |
tipped along the glen, still singing the
old ditfy as he went:—

“The fassanach villiang—de’ll tare them —

They stripped us as bare as the ‘poles;’

But there' one thing we just couldn’t spare
them—

The ‘Kidug' that covers our souls.

Right fol de Jol 0l," ete,

CHAPTER 1V
Laxty’'s PROPENSITIES— WEERS INTRO-
| DUOES HIMSELF INTO THE LicurHouse.
Fivps e KREEPER ENGAGED SHOOTING

Horrasp Hawks-—Tages A CRACK AT

ONE HIMSELF- ASSURES THE KEEPER

Yanxer Boys cAN RIT SWALLOWS WITH

4 Rirue BAur--REcoMMENDS  THE

IMPORTATION OF YANKEE ILECURERS TO

SMARTEN THE Tnrsa NatTrow,

It wanted still two hours of sunset,
when Lanty Hanlon left the lighthonse
with the mallard wing in his pocket for
Uncle Jerry. His pace was now more
{ hurried and purpose-like than when
'lnst seen wending bhis way through the |
| dark glens. His song too had entirely:
| ceased and he held his blackthor staff
| no longer carelasaly under his arm, bat
igrmaped it firmly in his hand, like &,

traveller resolved to let no grass grow
under his feet {ill he had accomplished
his journey. : :

On passing the road below Else Cur-

a moment, when he arose again, and !
sputtered on the surface like a wounded |
wet hen. Al this instant an object came |
suddenly into view which gave an en- |
firely new feature to the scene. A little |
boat, carrying & small, light sprii-sail as |
white as snow, shot round the point, and |
passed within two fathoms’ length of |
the angler before he preceived it. |

“Hilloa!” cried Lanty; ‘‘there goes|
Mary Lee. There she is in the stern |
sheets, handling her cockle-ghell like a !
water spirit. And there goes Drake, |
too, sittin in the bows, with his ecold
black nose over then gunwale,”

0Old Elsie laid by her knitting and
wiped her bleared eyes to look down ut
the scene. **Musha, thin, may I niver
do harm but that’s jist the darling her-
self, Lonty,” she muttered; ‘‘there she
is in ber blue jacket and white straw
hat, the best and gentlest girl iver sailed
on Ely water,” ?

Harldly bad Else'spoken, and raised
up ber fleshless hand to sapport her
pointed chin, that she might guze down
more steadily on the scene below, when
Diske, mistaking the sputtering fish for
a wounded bird, sprang from the bows,
seized it by the back before his mistress
could prevent him, and then, snapping

NnNeECeNATIAIE

Donegal, from Onea River to Malin
Head. I see it in his very mstions.
There’s not a dhrap of sporteman’s
blood in his body.”

0, no! not a dhrap, hecause he don’t
go into the doldrums, like Uncle Jerry,
at every fin he sees rising above the
water. Humph! pity but he wud.”

“The
wather, Else Curley, and you know it,”
said Lanty, laying his finger on the old
woman's shoulder, and whispering the
words into her ear,

“Me!”

“Ay, in troth, jist yourself, Else, and
eorra much iv & parish wondher it id be
aither, some or these days, if it turned
out that he was trying to buy one Else
Curley of the ‘Caimn’ to bait his hook
for him into the bargain.”

The old woman endeavored to look
astomsbed at the accusation, but there
weas a8 faint smile in the corner of her
mouth she could not entirely suppress.
A stranger would bave ealled it contor-
tion of the lips; but Lanty Hanlon was
an old scqusintance, and knew her bet-
ter.

**You needn’t try to consale it, Else,”
replied Lanty, *“for do yer best you
oudn't consale it from me. I know ye

tish he's after don't hive in!

| ey’s cabin, however, he looked up to
{ see if the old womau was in sight, that
{ e might make her a sign of friendly
; recognition; or perhaps it was a whole-
i some dread of a second unceremoniouns
| vigit from Nannie, that made him turn
hig eyes in that direction. Be that as it
may, neither Nannie nor her mistress
could be seen, butin their stead, and
much to Lanty’s surprise, appeared the
tall figure of the stranger, issuing from
the door of the little mud cabin, and
making his way down the hill 1n the di-
rection of the lighthouse. Tanty
stopped suddenly, not well knowing
what to think cf this. He had seen the
stranger, a full half hour before, quit-
ting Lough Ely, and setting off towards
Croban, and naturally concluded he was
by that time far on his way home. A
moment’s reflection, however, convinced
him that the man must have hid himself
behind some rock or hillock, and waited
there until he could venture up unob-
served, to pay his usual visit to Else
Curley.

This manceuvring wes by no means
eatisfactory to Lanty; on the contrary, it
served greatly to confirm the bad ofjin-
ion he bad beguu to entertain of his
purpose in hovering so constantly aboat
Araheers Point, Lanty Hanlon was

not a man remarkable for an extra
amount of shrewdiess—it was the very
reverse with himj “shrewdness was not
an ingredient to mix with the mercury
of his nature at all, But the stranger’s
conduet was so palpably suspicious, that
he could nrot for an instant resist the
idea of some plot between him and Else
Curley. In the Iirst place, the man had
been only two days in the country when
lie found the old woman out—nay, went
as straight to her cabin asif he had been
sent there on a message, and gince that
time visited her every day, remaining
with her often whoie hours together. As
for his pretext of fishing, it was the
flimiest in the world; for no one who
saw him cast & line 1n water could ever
imagine he cared a gray coat for the
pleasure it afforded. Then his closge and
frequent ingniries about the Lees, and
his knowledgo of certain private affairs
of the family, already communicated o
Else Curley,—these, we say, put togeth-
er, were clearly suggestive of some se-
cref on his part, and guite enongh to
ruige suspicion in minds far less con-
structive than Lanty Haulon'’s, Besid-
es, Mr. Lee was himself a stranger in

the place, having resided but eighteen
months, at the lighthonse, and during
that time had seen but little company.

The peasantry of the neighborhood, in-
deed, looked upon him at first as one
who disliked society, preferring a quiet
life at howme to making and receiving
visits, Hence they seldom troubled
him, except on matters of business, and
then only as little as possible. To be
sure, the officers of the ballast board
called on him three or four times a year,

but that was on their tours of inspection
around the coust; and Father John was
seen, too, sometimes trotting down in
that divection, with his saddle-bags bob-
ing bebind him; but Mr. Lee was a
Catholie, and Father John was the priest
of the parish. All this was very natu-
ral. But it soon began to be whispered
about that Captain Petersham, of Castle
Gregory, wasseen oceasioually stepping
ashore at the point when out yachting
on Lough Swilly, and, what looked
stranger still, taking Miss Lee with him

np the lough to visit her sister. This
latter circumstance led the good people

by degrees, to regard Mr. Lee as some-

what above the rank of a common light-

keeper, for Tom Petersham was the

crack gentleman of the county, and

(though sometimes reduced himself) al-

ways felt a peg or twoabove associating

with the squires and newly-fledged bax-

onets of the distriet. So they conelnded

after various speculations and gossip on

the matter, that Mr, Lee must have

been once a real gentleman, whom re-

verge of fortune bad obliged to accept |
his preseut humble situation as a last

resource. And so they continned ever
after to regard him, saluting him with

every mork of respect when they hap-
pened to meet him about the lighthouse

and never presuming to intrude on his
privacy except to settle their little busi-
ness transactions, or when he chose to
employ their services about the light-
house yard.

Now, Lanty Haunlon saw all this long
ago, and regulated lis intercourse with
the famnily to suit the case precisely. He
asked no guestions, make no apologies,
came and went just as he pleased; and
yet, as he often was heard to say him-
gelf, knew as little about Mr. Lee, or Lis
private affairs, as the blackest stranger
in the kingdom!

Young, active, and fond of recreatior,
Lanty slways found Araheera Head a
capital spot to indulge iu his favorite
pastime of gunning and fishing, and
shortly after Mr: Lee’s arrival found
that gentleman quite as fond of the sport
as himself. And thus an intimacy grew
up between them all at once-an intimacy,
by the way, which each felt it hie inter-
est to cultivate; Lanty for the sake of
the light-keeper’s influence with the
reighboring genty, in whoae power he
often unfortunately found himself, and
the lighit-keeper for the suke ef Lanty’s
skill as a sportsman, in his frequent ex-
cursions on Lough Swilly. Besides
Lanty kept a pair of black greyhounds, |
the best ever ran on four feet, and the
terror of all gamekeepers in the three
baronies. These enabled him fosupply
his friend with “‘hare’s ear” for his flies,
and if the truth must be told, with
haunches for his table too, occasionally,
withont tronbling his conscience greatly
abont the infraction of the game laws.
Then he was moreover an excellent shot
with either rifie or birding piece, and
could baga brace of grouse or wild
duncks on seaside or mountain as prettily
as the best landlord’s son in the parish
—always remembering to reserve the
wings for Mr. Lee’s and Uncle Jerry's
fiy hooks. Sometimes, too,the light-
keeper wonld find & white trout for
breakfast of a morning, or a salmon for
dinner, without any destinet recollection
of heving caught them himself, or
bought them from any particu-
lar fish-hawker of the neighborhood.

(To be continued.)

The excitement of pursuit is the
measure of human happiness. Pos-
session is satiety and satiety is but
another word for surfeif. One thing
must follow another, or there would be
an end to pleasure, for that which was
ﬁ; has the dadieg to thoy 1t

t
) to destroy
when once attained.
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Cathedral-—Sixth and St, Peter streets; Rev.
John Shanley, pastor.
Assumption—Ninth and Franklin streets,
Rev. V. Stimmler, 0. 8. B., pastor.
St. Mary's-——Ninth and Locuststreetg, Rev, L.

Caillet, pastor.
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St, Stanislaus—Western avenue and Superior
street, Rev. John Rynda, pastor,

8t. Joseph’s—Carrolli street and Virginia
avenue, ‘Rev. James L. Keane, pastor,

St. Michael's~West St. Paal, Rev. P. Gal-
lagzher, pastor.

St. Adalbert’s—Charles street, Rev. D. Ma-
Jer, pastor.

Sacred Heart—Dawson and Arcade sireets
Dayton’s Biuff, Rev. Chas. Koeberl, pastor.

8t. Francis de Bales—West Seventh and
James streets, Rev, J. N. Stariha, pastor.

St. Patrick’s—Mississippi and Case streets,
Rev. D. Reilly, pastor.

NO. 39
Washington Av. S.

(Second tloor),
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.

Wb el Delkive Dl

Turkish, Russian, Electric, Medicared, Sham
pooing, Hot and Cold

BATHS.

Ladies' day, Tuesday, from 9 a. m. till 4 p. m.
Gents' hours, every dwy, except ladies' day,.
from 6a.m.to 9 p. m. sSunday, from 6 &. m.
to 1 p. m. Private room for ladies and children..
Hair cutting and shampooing.

Scheig & Scheig, Proprietors.

_Turkish, §1; Russian, $1; Electric. $1.25..
Shawmpoo Bath, 50 cts.: massawe treatment, $1.50.

SOCIETIES.

Catholic Benevolent—Meets first Wednesday
in each month in Crusaders’ ball.

Pius the Ninth Benevolent—-Meets flrst Thurs-
day in each month, in Crusaders’ hall.

st. Clement’'s Benevolent—Meets every sec-
ond Wednesday of each month at ball on Ex-
change straet, near St. Peter.

St. Peter’s Benevolent——Meets firgst Monday
in each month; Exchange street, corner Ninth.

German Catholic Aid Association—Assump-
tion hati, Exchange, near Ninth.

St. Josepi’s German Catbolic Orpban’s so-
ciety--Meects tirst Tuesday of each month, cor-
ner Excoange and Ninth,

£t. Vincent de Paul societies, connected with
the Cathedral, St. Mary's, St. Michael's, St
Joseph's, St. Louis, meet every Sunday.

Society of L'Union Francaise Benevolent—
Meets first and third Mondays of each montb,
in basement of St. Louis church.

OCEAN PASSAGE,
£2

TO OR FROM

Cingland lreland, Soilond..
£2

TOTAL ABSTINENCE SOCIETIES.

Crusaders-—Meet every Sunday at 8 p. m., in
Crusrders’ hall, on Wabasha street,
Father Mathew—Meets every
4:30 p. m, in basement of Cathedral.

Lengue of the Cross—Meets every Monday |
evening in St. Michael's hall, in We=t St. Paul.

St. Patrick’s—Meets every Sunday at 9:50
a.1m., in 8choo! house adjoining St. Patrick’s
church, on Mississippi street.

St. Joseph 'I'. A. society—Meets every Sunday
at 8 p. m., in basement of St. Joseph's church.,

Cathedral Cadets—-Meet every gecond Sunday
at 2 p. m. in Crusaders’ hall.

West St. Paul Cadets—Meet every Monday at
7:80 p. m., in St. Michael's hall.

Sunday at

St. Aloysius Young Men's society (German)---
Meets third Sunday in each month in Assump-
tion hull, on Exchange street.

Young Men's Catholic Union— Meet in
Krauft's hall, on Seventh street.

Catholic Orphan Asylum--Carrol street, cor- |

ner Victoria,
Home of the Good Shepherd—Minnchabi,
near Victoria street |
St. Joseph Orphan Asylum (German)-—149 | » %

Weast Ninth street. l
& CO.,

§t. Joseph's Hoepital—-Exchange, ®etween
St. Peter and Ninth.

St. Mary's Home—-571 Westminster.

Young Girls’ Home—t. Peter strect, near
Igletart.

Ancient Order of Hivernians, Divigion No. 1.
—-Meetsgecond and fourth Mondays of every
month,

Division No. 2--Meets first and third Wednes-
davs of everv month.

EMIGRATION AGENTS,

100 Washington Ave. 8., | 199 East Third Street,
MINNEAPOLIS. Cor. Bibley, 8T, PATU L.

Divigion No. 3.~-Meets second and fourth

Thursdays of gvery month.

TO CANADIANS!

Liberal Offer!

READ THE FOLLOWING:

1st. For 25 cents we will send The Weekly Globe to any address in Cauada,.
Great Britain, or the United States, for three months.

2d. For $1.25 we will send the later editions of The Daily Globe (120r2
o'clock edition) to any address in Canada, Great Britain, or the United States,
for three months. covering sitting of Dominion Parliament, and in edition we'
will send The Weekly Globe for a term of seven months, covering balance of
the year. (Evening Globe, 12 or 8 o'clock edition alone, three monthg, 75¢,)

3d. Tor $2.35 we will send the morning edition of The Daily Globe to any

address in Canada, Great Britain, or the United States. for three months, cover-

ing sitting of Dominion Parliament, and The Weekly Globe for a term of sevem
months, covering balance of the year.
Daily Globe, morning edition alone, three months, $1.75

AR RS G OO

Contains better ’arliamentary reports, choicer stories, better cable dispatches,
a greater amount, of telegraphic watter, more miscellaneous reading matter
than any other Canadian paper. g

The Daily (+iobe is the best paper published in Canada, $7 per annurm.

The 12 and 3 o'clock editions always contain eight pages and sixteen pages
on Saturdays., 33 per annum.

The Weekly Globe is the best family newspaper in the Dowminion, §1 per
igsue of The Daily Globe, a sixteen-page sheet, replete with

annun.
The Saturda

the choicest reading, $1.25 per annuln.
& Forward orders early.

THE GLOBE PRINTING CO.,

TORONTO, CANADA.

Keep Pace With the Times!

L RBAD—— ;

THE NORTHWESTERN

TAND
Tho Bome Rul (rgea of o Crsh Horkowst

Now is the Time to Subscribe b
A Good Advertising Mec

Tn the fine of Job Work anything from & Card to
done with Neatness and Dlspatoh.

INTENTIONAI DLPI ICATFEF EXPOSURE

o

{5k
i &

1

45

-

.




