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CHAPTER XXVIII—(Continued.) 
"Well, come to think of it," replied 

"Weeks, as if he bad been trying hard to 
recollect himself, "come to. think of it, I 
ffuess there is some relationship,'' 

"You guess there is!" 
"Yea, I rather think so—by mar

riage." 
1 'Mr. Weeks,'' said Hardwriukle, 

"remember you are now in a court of 
justice." 

"Allow ine, Mr. Hardwriukle," inter
posed the chairman; "I shall finish in a 
minute or two. Your turn comes next. 
You say you guess there is some rela
tionship by marriage, Mr. Weeks.'* 

"Yes; one of the Weeks married a 
Bigelow. if I dou't greatly mistake, 
somewhere about the end of the revolu
tionary war or thereaway. I kinder 
thind Uncle Nathan used to—" 

"•Stop, stop, sir! Confound yon ami 
Uncle Nathan. You can't speak a sen
tence, sir, but you have Uncle Nathan 
at the head and tail of it. Answer at 
trnce, sir; are you or are yon not a cous
in of Mr. Hardwrindle's." 

"Why as to the blood relationship, I 
jguefts there ain't much of that to fcpeak 

But still it amounts to pretty much 
the same thing iu the end. The Weeks 
and Bigelows were always in and out, 
you know, like one family. And then 
young Ephriam and I—or Eph, as we 
used to call him 'bout the doors—went 
to school together l'or eight or ten years, 
And never kf-pt a secret from one an
other more thou we had been twin 
brothers." 

"Well, by the Lord Harry,'' cried the 
flfi-ptain, turning to his associates, "if 
this ain't the coolest fellow I've met in 
my day- And so,'" he continued, look 
iag at the impertnrable Yankee, 

"Hold on a minute," cried Weeks. 
"Take him away," ' 
"See here! Hold on! Hain't you 

made a mistake? What's the crime?'* 
"Passing counterfeit notes on the Na

tional Bank." 
"But who's cheated, I should like to 

know?" 
"Away with him," commanded the 

captain. 
"Look here!" 
'Silence, sir, and quit the stand in

stantly." 
"Well, now, I swonnie. if this ain't 

goin it a leetle too strong," muttered, 
Weeks, as he stepped from the platform, 
in the hands of the constable. k< I ain't 
gone to the county house yet, though! 
No, I sorter reckon not. By crackie,cap
tain, you'd better lookout, for I tell you 
what,my dear fellow, you'll find it no jok
ing matter to incarcerate a citizen of the 
United States—" The remainder of the 
sentence was lost in the murmurs of ap
plause which greeted him from the audi
ence. 

And now the captain was about to call 
the witnesses in the case against Ran
dall Barry, when the cabin boy rose, 
and, i.u feeble accents, begged to have 
the negro liberated. 

L'It can't be," replied the captain. 
"You or he must first acknowledge on 
what plantation you lived in Virginia, 
ant), from whom you got this rosary, 
found on your person." 

"There's no longer cause for keeping 
the secret,'' said the boy, "as Mr. Bige
low is committed for forgery." 

"Bigelow! Soh, ho! then his real 
name ie Bigelow ." 

"Yes; Le was always called Bigelow 
on the plantation." 

"Did you know him there?" 
"He did so," exclaimed Weeks, again 

making his appearance before the bench, 
"he did so; no mistake about that;many 
a good lickin I gave him. I'll give you 
the whole history—>! 

"Gag that fellow, constable, gag the 
rascal,"cried tho captain; "nothing elee 
will stop his tongue." 

"Hold on a minute." 
- "Silence, sir, and sit down,'' 

"See here, captain; don't get put out 
j with me. Natty there's sick, and I want 

'if you have, we shall hear you pa? 
tiently." 

"Nothing," promptly responded the 
young outlaw. "I have delibsrately 
done that which British law declares to 
be a crime, and am now willing to suffer 
the consequence. Had I effected my 
escape to a foreign land, as was my pur
pose. " (and whilst he uttered the words 
his eyes involuntarily turned in the di
rection of Mary Lee, the sole cause of his 
detention,) "had I effected my escape, I 
should have been there no less aD enemy 
and a rebel to the British government 
than I am here on my native soil, nor 
cease for one single dav of my life to 
compass its overthrow." 

"Lost! lost!" exclaimed some one 
under the bench, in tones so heart-rend
ing that every eye turned in the direc
tion of the voice. It was poor Mary 
Lee— she had fainted iu the arms of 

herself, the old Spanish dagger, which 
the reader saw once before at her cabin 
on the Cairn, and waved it in her brown 
skeleton hand over the heads of the 
rioters. "Come on!" she cried; "the 
young lion is now with his dam, and see 
who'll dar injure a hair of his head. 
Come.on! let the enemy of my house 
and home come on, and see how soon 
this good steel '11 drink his heart's 
blood. Away with- him to tha door, 
there, and balk tiie tiger of his pray— 
away with him, my hearties." 

Hardwrinkle now jumped from the 
bench, and calling on the police to stay 
the prisoner and his rescuers, forced his 
way also in amongst the rioters, his eyes 
flashing fire and his face flushed with 
intense passion. Ac this moment, Ran
dall Barry, after breaking bayonet after 
bayonet with the pistol which he held 
still undischarged in his hand, turned to 
defend himself from those in the rear, 

At a single bound the prisoner cleared and met Hardwriukle face to face 
eAnn-ir hOTwnt.h. "Rebel!" cried the latter, snatching 
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torus out at last there's no relationship 
at ail between you!" ' 

< 'No, guess not, exccpt by marriage. 
Still, it's much about the same thing. 
The Weeks have always been as inti
mate with us as cousins could be. Well, 
in fact wewer* cousins in everything but 
the near blood." 

"Ha, ha!" laughed the captain, ilthis 
is capital, eh! Not only outwitted your 
friend here by passing counterfeit bills, 
but passed yourself off, too, as his Am
erican cousin, eating and drinking of the 
best in his house. Ha, ha! by George, 
that beats Bannafrer.—Here the aud
ience, at length fully comprehending 
jLow matters fttood, broke out inf.o a gen
eral laugh, in tho midst of which a curly-
headed fellow, .nouuting on s, window-
sill, waved his hat ana shouted at the 
ioy of his voice, -'Move power to ye, 
Weeks, more power tc ye, Ma bouchal." 

":Pon my conscience, captain, jewel, 
it's ehairedhe ought to be, instid of sint 
to jail/' cried another. 

The chairman now rose to command 
silence in the court, but was met with 
oheers for Weeks, and groans for Hard-
wrinkle. "Hurrah for the bowld Yan
kee—down with the black sarpint." 

"Order! police, beep order there be
low! Silence, you vagabond, silence!" 
cried the captain; "this is pretty con
duct in a court of justice." 

"Send him out till we chain him, cap
tain, send him out, he desarves it for 
putting the 'Leek1 in Black Robert." 

The police, after several efforts, at 
length succeeded in restoring silence, 
and the chairman was about to take up 
the charge against Randall Barry, when 
Weeks, who still coolly maintained his 
position in front of the bench, his hands, 
as usual, driven down into his pockets, 
begged leave to say a word or two be
fore he left. 

"I shan't keep you long," he said: 
"no, a word or two is all I've got to say. 
I came to this country, gents, as most of 
you know by this time, on a matrimonial 
speculation! Well, I failed—I did—no 
mistake about that. Now, then, gents, 
all I ask in return for my loss of time 
unci money—not to speak of several mis
haps in trying to put the tiling 
through—is simply this: that you won't 
let the darned affair get mto the news
papers. I'm a Yaueke, gents, a full-
blooded Yankee of the old Puritan 
stock, and should hate, of all things, to 
have it known that a New Engiander— 
and a Connecticut man at that—could 
be taken in by the Irish. I swonnie,I'd 
rather put for Texas right straight off, 
than return to the States, and find it 
published^all over the country: I would 
by a long chalk chalk. Why, I should 
ever after^be^looked on as disgrace to 
Yankee land.^So, as I said before, I'm 
willing tojjput up with the hull of it if 
you only promise'me this tarnal trial 
ehan't get'into the newspapers.'5 

Cool again," said the captain; "put 
up with. it indeed! Any thing more to 
say?" .. ® 

No, I've got through, I guess." :- ^ 
" Yefcy »ell;l«ir. 
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to save him the trouble, of talking. Be
sides, I should like to have the credit o' 
telling the hull story myself. Well, the 
nmount of the matter is, the boy and 
the negro both belong to Mr. Talbot's 
plantation, in Virginia/and ran away. I 
was sent after them to hunt them up, 
and, as if all h— had a hand in it, here 
they come to tnis here place of all other 
spots in creation, to blow the hull se
cret. " 

"Heaven, you should have said, sir," 
observed the captain. 

"Heaven or h-—; call it what you've 
a mind to; but that tarnel, danged ros
ary has discovered all." 

"Yes, sir; Heaven has made rise of 
your villany to requite the very person 
you would have made its victim for her 
piety and devotion to the Mother of God. 
Your scoundrelism, and that of your as
sociate here, under the direction of 
Providence, resulted in the restoration 
of a loving child to the arms of a long 
lost parent. Miss Lee, I congratulate 
you moat sincerely on the happy issue 
of this trtal, amd pray God you may live 
long—as you have lived ever since I had 
the happiness of knowing you—the 
pride and ornament of your eex." 

"God 'bless! God bless the dear 
girl!" now resounded from all parts of 
the court house, while the lovely object 
of congratulation was herself shedding 
tears of gratitude to the mother of or
phans in xh@ arms of Kate Petersham. 

"And new to the prisoner in the clock 
—who demands his committal?" in
quired the captain. 

"I do/1 responded Hardwrinkle; "I 
demand it ir, the name of the state. 
Oleri, call Sergeant Joseph Muller. 
Swear him." 

As the latter came up to the stand, 
Hardwrinkle pointed to the prisoner. 
"Have you seen that man before." 

"I have, sir." 
"What is his name?" 
Randall Joseph Barry." 
"Do you swear that," said the cap

tain. 
"I do." 
"What! did you see him baptized?" 
"No; but I was brought up within a 

stone's throw of his father's house." 
"Gentlemen," said the prisoner, inter

rupting the witness, "it's quite unnec-
cessary to proceed further in this exam
ination. My name is Randall Joseph 
Barry; I am a rebel to the British gov
ernment, and the same individual for 
whose capture the reward of three hun
dred pounds is now offered by .the crown. 
I have no def ence to make, and I ask no 
favors. Proceed, if it so please you, to 
make out my committal." 

"Pool!" ejaculated Else Cur ley. 
"Young man, the court does not ex

pect you to make admissions likely to 
criminate yourself," said the chairman, 
casting a reproachful look at the prison
er. 

"He has avowed himself a rebel," 
said Harnwrinkle; "he is therefore un
bailable, and now. I demand he be com
mitted to Lifford jail.'^ 

«H*ve you/ahytfoing -e&y^ in 
vindication?'** said the captain; 

the dock, and stood beside her breath 
less form, as it reclined agai'nst that of 
her affectionate companion 

Instantly the uproar and confusion 
became so great that Hardwrinkle rose 
and commahded the police to advance 
and arrest the prisoner. 

"Back'" cried Randall, his dark eye 
flashing under the excitement of the 
scene—"back, slaves; I have no inten
tion to escape;" and he waved his hand 
at the police as they rushed forward to 
secure him. 

"Forward, fellows! What stops you, 
when I give the order?" repeated Hard
wrinkle 

"Hold!" said Captain Petersham. 
"Not an inch further. I command 
here. Constables, keep your places." 

"Mary," whispered Randall, stooping 
over her—"one word—speak to me but 
one word, and then we part." 

"Part!" murmured the gentle girl, 
opening her eyes, and looking lovingly 
into his; "0 Randall! Randall! has it 
come to this?" 

"Hush, dear Mary, hush!" whispered 
Kate; "it may all be well yet—hush— 
you have a friend comiug you little 
dreamed of." 

"Good by, Mary; good by! We shall 
never meet again/' said Randall, his 
face quivering with emotion, as he ut
tered the wordu. "You have at length 
found a father, who will love and pro
tect you as I would have done." 

'0, stay! do not leave me,'' said 
Mary; "the queen will pardon you. She 
is so good. O, no; no; you'shall not 
leave me—never." 

"It cannot be," said Randall—"my 
doom is the gallows—for pardon I shall 
never ask." 

"Back with ye! back with ye! hell 
hounds, give way," now came ringing 
out in tones as clear as a trumpet, from 
a stout, curly-headed fellow, at the 
head of some dozen others, cleaving 
their way through the crowd, and smash
ing heads and bayonets with their 
blackthorn a in their stormy passage. 
"Give way, ye dogs, give way. To the 
rescue—corp audhord, to the rescue." 

"By the Lord Harry," exclaimed the 
captain, jumping to his feet, "there 
comes Lanty Hanlon. I vow to Heaven 
it is. Well done, my gallant fallow, 
well done!" 

"O Lanty, you never failed me yet," 
said Kate, proudly. "My life on you 
to a million." 

"Now comes the tug o' war," said the 
captain, whispering to the priest. 

"Police, do you duty," cried Hard
wrinkle; his face no longer wearing its 
demure aspect, but fired with passion at 
the danger of losing his victim, after 
whose blood he had thirsted so long. 
' 'Do your duty! I command you." 

For a moment the outlaw looked round 
the court, as if to calculate his chances 
of escape—in the next, he was driven 
forward in the centre of a group towards 
the door. 

"Shoot them down!" vociferated Hard
wrinkle, gesticulating furiously—"shoot 
down the rebel and his rebels." 

"Hold! hold!" commanded the chair
man, in a voice of thunder. "The first 
man that fires dies; he's not yet com
mitted—hold your fire." 

By this time Lanty and his men had 
gained the side of the dock where Else 
Curley stood, her arms folded as usual, 
and her keen, deep-sunken eye fixed on 
Hardwrinkle. As they did, the whole 
detachment of police rushed from the 
door, despite the captain's orders, and 
charged the rioters with fixed bayonets. 

"Surrender the prisoner, or we fire,'' 
cried the lieutenant. "I order you to 
surrender, in the queen's name instant
ly." 

"Cudn't ye wait till th' morrow?" said 
Lanty, sneeringly. 

"I Again command you to surrender 
the prisoner," repeated the officer. 

But hardly had the words escaped his 
lips when a blow from behind felled 
him to the ground, and then the riot 
commenced in good earnest. 

"Down with the Sassenach dogs!" 
shouted Lanty, making his staff play 
round him in true Celtic fashion. 
"Down with them—corp au dhoul— 
drive them before ye." 

Else Curley, at this moment, by some 
nhannft or other, succeeded in forcing her 
way in amongst the combatants, thrust
ing the silver-mounted pistol she car-, 
ried into Randall's breast, drew forth. 

a 
carbine from the next constable—"reb
el. traitor, enemy of you religion and 
your country, sgke.now .the punishment 
yon deserve;" and as he spoke he at
tempted to pull the trigger, but his 
hands trembled so in the fury of his 
passion that he missed the spring. Next 
instant Else Curley's long, bony fingers 
had grasped him by the throat, and he 
feli backwards on the flags of the court 
house, the musket exploded as it reached 
the iioor. 

Lanty and his comrades had now 
fought their way bravely on, step by 
step, Randall defending himself with 
his single arm against the repeated as
saults of the constables, and still reserv
ing his fire, as if for a last emergency. It 
soon came. 

They had succeeded, indeed, in driv
ing the the police before them out 
through the court house door; but here 
the danger and difficulty increased,from 
the fact that once beyond the threshold, 
Captain Petersham's authority ceased,as 
presiding magistrate, and Hardwrinkle 
was at liberty to give what orders he 
pleased, if he only assumed the respon
sibility. How he extricated himself 
from the hands of Else Curley 'twould 
be impossible to say; but certain it is, 
that, much to the surprise of the behold
ers, he was suddenly seen jumping from 
a window of the building down on the 
low wall enclosing the yard, like one de
mented. 

"Firel" he cjied. as he alighted and 
glanced at the preparations made for 
Barry's escape—his quick oye detecting 
in aa instant the reason of Moll Pitcher 
being kept there stahding at the gate. 
"Fire!" he repeated; "on your lives let 
not the prisoner escape—firel" 

But he had come too late; Randall had 
already gained the outside of the yard, 
borne on by his trusty defenders, fore
most amongst whom fought Lanty, his 
head and arms bleeding profusely from 
bayonet wounds, whilst Randall's own 
were hardly in a better condition. 

Hardwrinkle saw there was but one 
chance remaining, namely, to intercept 
the fugitive and detain him till the pe-
lice could come up and arrest him; and 
making all possible speed to where his 
horse stood in the hands of his groom, he 
mounted and dashed past the gate in 
order to head the prisoner off. 

Randall, however, was already in the 
saddle. He had sprung to it by the 
strength of his single arm, and instantly 
gathering up the reins, gave Moll the 
word. The splendid creature, knowing 
well that something more than usual 
was expected of her, reared for an in
stant, and then shot forward like an ar
row, making the fire fly from the pave
ment. 

"Glorious!" cried Lanty; "now for 
it! If horse flesh can save ye, Randall 
Barry, it's Moll Pitcher." 

"Shoot him down! shoot him down !" 
vociferated Hardwrinkle, as he rode on 
before the fugitive with the intention of 
wheeling round and intercepting him in 
his flight. 

The words were hardly /spoken when 
three or four shots came in quick suc
cession. They did no mischief, how
ever,—one of them slightly grazing 
Barry's cheek, while the others went 
wide of their mark. 

The crowd now rushed through the 
gate and over the wall in wild confu
sion ; some throwing stones at the po
lice, and others venting curses loud and 
deep against Hardwrinkle and his Sas
senach crew. 

Randall saw, as Hardwrinkle wheeled 
his horse to intercept him, that if he 
happened to be detained but a second, 
he should, in ail probability, fall by a 
bullet from the police, before he could 
get out of musket range, and so, draw
ing the pistol from his breast, he let the 
reins drop on his h'orse's neck, and pre
pared himself for the worst. He had 
hardly done so when Hardwrinkle was 
up within ten yards of him. "Keep 
ofl! keep off!" cried Randall, "or I 
fire." 

But his antagonist took no notice of 
the warning, and as he rushed on ifa the 
blindness of his fury, Randall dropped 
the muzzle of his pistol, and shot his 
horse through the head. "There, take 
your life," he cried; "I shall never have 
a dastard's blood on my hands." 

The horse dropped inptantly, the ball 
passing through his brain. 

[Concluded next week 1 -

OHUBOH AND SOCIETY DIBEOTORY. 
V- • CHURCHES. j 

Church of the Immaculate Conception—Third 
et. and 8d ave. n. Pastor, Rev. Jas. McGolrick. 

Church of the Most Holv Rosary—Fifth and 
19th ave. south. Prior, Rev. P. A. Denahan, O.P.; 

St Anthony of Padua—Main st. and 8th ave. j 
northeast. Pastor, Rev. J. O'Reilly. ! 

Notre Dame de Lourdes—No. 18 Second et. 
southeast. Pastor, Rev. Father Dagnault. 

Church of St. Stephen—No. 2,301 Clinton ave. 
Rev. P. Kenny, pastor. 

St. Boniface—Cor. 2nd st. and 7th ave. n. e. 
Pastor, Rev. Bartholomew Rajgelj, O. S. B. 

St., Joseph—Fifth st. and llth ave. noith. 
Pastor. Rev. Andrew Straub. 

St. Elizabeth—8th street and 15th ave. south. 
Pastor, . 
St Clotilda—Lyndale and llth ave. north. 

Pastor, Rev. S. Nougaret. 
SOCIETIES. 

St. Vincent de Paul—Meets Sunday at 12:12 
at Association hall. 

Immaculate Conception Benevolent—Meets 
on 2nd and 4*'n I riday evenings of each month 
at Association hall. 

Catholic Knicrhta — Meets the 2d and 4th 
Wednesday evenings of cach month in Associa
tion hall at 8 o'clock. 

Fathev Mat hew Temperance—Meets Sunday 
at p. m., at Association hull-

Crusaders' Total Abstinence—Meets Tuesday 
at 8 p. m., at Association hall. 

Cadets—Monday at 1:30 p. m. Meet in Church 
of Immaculate Conception. 

Young Ladies' Sodality of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary—Sunday at p. m.. at Association hall. 

Ladies'. Holy Rosary—First' Sunday of each 
month at 12:30 p. m. at Association hall. 

Perpetual Ado ration--Meets at Association 
hall 2nd Sunday of each month at 12:30 p. m. 

Holy Angels Sodality—Meets cach Friday af
ternoon at 4 o'clock at Association hall. 

Orphan Asylum—For boys. Third street and 
8th avenue north: directors meet at residence 
of Fathev McGolrick on 2nd Tuesday of each" 
month, at 7 p. m. 

Convent of Holy Angels and Boarding-school 
for IToung Ladies—748 4tb street north; taught 
by Sisters of St. Joseph. 

St. Mary's Total Abstinence—Meets Sunday 
at 4 p m at Holy Rosary hall. 

Crusaders—Meets Tuesday at 8 p m in Holy 
Rosary hall. 

Cadets—Meets Sunday at 2 p rn in Holy Rosai-y 
hall. 

Holy Name—Meets 2nd Sunday of the month 
at 2 p m. 

Young Ladies' Sodality—Meets Sunday at 8 
p m iu Holy Rosarv hal 1. j 

Altar Society—1st Sunday of Month, 3 p m , 
Meets at Holy Rosary hall. | 

St. Vincent de Paul—Meets Stsndayafternoon | 
at 13 o'clock in school-house, [vast Division. ! 

St. Anthony—Meets Sunday afternoon at! 
4:30 o'clock, in school-house, East Division. j 

Crusaders—Meets at scliool-house. East Di- i 
vision, Monday evenings at 8 o'clock. 

Sodality of the Blessed Virgin--Meets imme
diately after Vespers at the convent. E. I). 
. Holy Rosary—Meets first Sunday in each 
month, after mass, at the convent. E. I). 

Holy Angels Sodality—Meets .Sunday after-
Vespers in the eoBvenr, E. D. 

St Joseph's—18 2nd street southeast. Meets 
first and 3d Mondays of each month. 7:30 p. m. 

League of the 8acred Heart—.18 Second street 
south. Meets once a month after mass. 

ANCIENT OEDER OF H111EKNIANS. 

Division No. 1—Meets 2nd and 4th Sundays 
of each month. 2:30 o'clock, at Windorn Rail. 

Division Wo 2—-Meets 1st and 3d Sunday of 
each month at 2 o'clock, corner Cedar and 
Washington avenues south. 

Division No 3—Meets 2nd and 4th Tuesday 
evenings of each month at 7:30 o'clock, at 
Rose's hall, cor. 2nd st. and Central av.e, E. D. 

BUILDING AND LOAN. 

Meets the 1st Thursday after the 15th oi each 
month. 
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206 WASHINGTON ftV.l, 
Mi N X EA POLIS. MINX. 

A sixty-room notel, centrally located, newly 
built, tiro-proof, newly furnished, and supplied 
with all modern improvements. 

1RATES, $2 PKH BAY. 
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Special rales uixile to permanent guests, 
elegant bar in connection with tlie house. 
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CHURCH AND SOCIETY DIREGT0EY. 
ST. PAUL. 
CHURCHES. 

Oathedral—Sixth and St, Peter streets; Rev. 
John Shanley, pastor. 

Assumption—Ninth and Franklin streets, 
Rev. V. Stimmler, O. S. B., pastor. 

St. Mary's—Ninth and Locust streets, Rev. L. 
r>aillet . pastor. 

St. Louis—Wabasha and Exchange streets, 
Rev. C. Genis, pastor. 

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

St. Joseph's—Carroll street and Virginia 
avenue, Rev. James L. Keane, paster. 

St. Michael's—West St. Paul, Rev. P. Gal
lagher, pastor. 

St. Adalbert's—Charles street, Rev. D. Ma 
jer, pastor. 

Sacred Heart—Dawson and Arcade streets, 
Dayton's Bluff, Rev. Chas. Koeberl, pastor. 

St. Francis de Sales—West Seventh and 
James streets, Rev. J. N. Stariha, pastor. 

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

fcOCIETIKS. 

Catholic Benevolent—Meets first Wednesday 
in each month in Crusaders' hall-

Pius the Ninth Benevolent—Meets ilrst Thurs
day in each month, in Crusaders' hall. 

St. Clement's Benevolent—Meets every sec 
ond Wednesday of each month at hall on Ex 
change street, near St. Peter. 

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

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

St. Joseph's German Catholic Orphan's so
ciety—Meets first Tuesday of cach month, cor
ner Exchange aud Ninth. 

St. 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'TJnion Francaise Benevolent— 
Meets first and third Mondays of each month, 
In basement of St. Louis.church. 

League of the Cross—Meets every Monday-
evening in St. Michael's hall, in West St. Paul. 

St. Patrick'8—Meets every Sunday at 9:30 
a. m., in school house adjoining St. Patrick's 
church, on Mississippi street. 

TOTAL ABSTINENCE SOCIETIES. 

Crasaders—Meet every Sunday at 3 p. m., in 
Crusaders' ball, on Wabasha street. 

Father Mathew—Meets every Sunday at 
4:30 p. m. iu basement of Cathedral. 

St. Joseph T. A. society—Meets every Sunday 
at 8 p. m-, in basement of St. Joseph's church. 

Cathedral Cadets—Meet every second Sunday 
at 2 p. m. in Crusaders' hall. 

West St. Paul Cadets—Meet every Monday at 
:30 p. m., in St. Michael's hall. 
Home of the Good Shepherd—Minnehaha, 

near "Victoria street. 
St Joseph Orphan Asylum fGerman)—109 

West Ninth street. 
St. Joseph's Hospital—Exchange, between 

St. Peter and Ninth. 
St. Mary's Home—571 Westminster. 
Young Girls' Home—St. Peter street, near 

Igletart. 
Ancient Order of Hibernians, Division No. 1. 

—Meets second and fourth Mondays of every 
month. 

Division No. 2—Meets second and fourth 
Wednesdays of everrmonth. 

.Division No. 3.—Meets second and fourth 
Thursdays of every month. 

St. Aloyslus Young Hen's society (German)— 
Meets third Sunday in each month in Assump
tion hall, OP Exchange street, ,, , 
. Totuur Men's Catholic Union ~Meet«.at 
Enauft's hall, on Seventh street. -

Style, Quality a Mill?it Guar-
antertl. 

E3 <So JSZ 
The Old Time Hatters and Practical 

Working Furriers., 

248 NICOLLET AVENUE, 
MINNEAPOLIS. 

JAMES DONNELLY, 
THE POPULAR 

Fine Custom Shoemaker. 
Has removed ro his new store. 

913 Nicollet Avenue, 
Where he mil be glad to see all his old friends 

and customers. 

Special Attention Paid to i'meOustom Work 

Repairing done with neatness and dispatch. 

P. J. DONOHOE, 
Contractor AND Builder 

Plany and Specifications Furnished for all 
Class of Buildings. 

Shop on Nicollet Island. 
Alteration and Btspairs Promotly Executed. 

f T. BYRNES, Attorney and Coun^ellor-at-
fi • Law, 112 Hennepin Avenue, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

JOHNSON & KN1TTLB, Lawyers, 213 Nic
ollet ave., rooms 10, etc., Minneapolis, 

Minn. 

WILLIAM KENNY, Attorney-at-Law, 48 
Wast1—1— -Vashington avenue s.. Minneapolis, Minn. 

JOHN B. QUINN, Attorney-at-Law, Minne-
apolis, Mipu. 400 Temple Court. 

JAM.ES R. CORRIGAN, Attorney and Coun-
sellor-at-Law, 112 Hennepin Avenue, Min-

neapolis, Minn. Opposite City Hall. 
TOHN J. MAOHALE, 

W sellor-at-Law, 43 Washington 
Room i. 

Attorney and Coun-
Avo. South 

JOHN H. STEELE. CHRIS. A. GALLAGHER. 

QALLAGHER & STEELE, 

Attorneys and Counsellors-at-Law, 

PRACTICE IN STATE AND UNITED STATUS COURTS 

Room 565 Temple Court, 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 

T.C6NN0LLY&C0. 
TJNliMli TAKERS. 

A FULL LINE OF 

muuri, 
HABITS, SHROUDS AND ROBES. 

25 Second St. S., Minneapolis. 
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