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Synopsis of Previous Chapters. 
Chaptt-r 1 Edward Daton, of America, w h i l e 

v is i t ing in Ireland falls in love with Agues Con 
l in , a poor Catholic girl Thomas Cunhn.Agnes ' 
cousin,w ho is soon to be ordained a p n e s t notices 
a serpent ring on her linger and w h e n told it is 
her engagement ring h e tr ies to persuade her 
not to marry this Pi-•testant stranger She. 
however , refuses and is married by t h e old 
parish pnes t alter which t h e y depart for the 
s t rangers beautiful home in Boston Chapter I I -
Thcmfis O m h u is ordained a n d cumes of Amer
ica as a missionary and a r m e s at h is cousiu s 
hum? There lie learns that whi l e hi> cousin 
h a s wealth and luxur; she w a s not happy llcr 
husband had selected a circle in which she was 
to m o v e and us it was »tncllv Protestant he 
said that she might g i \ e up her superst i t ions 
a n d become a member of his church He would 
not c \ e n a.low her to attend a Catholic church 
S h e would no. gratiU him however and when 
Hither Cuulin arrived she insisted that he hear 
her confcfcsiim and baptixe her little liabv son. 
w h o had ju-t t»eeu U.-- n Father Conlin Koes 
away with his .evict \ g n e s dies a week aftrr. 
Mr UatuD marries again, a rich l*Totesiaut 
woman and his son is brought up a Prulestant 
W h e n E*J»anl is eight \ ears old his father dies 
Chapter 111 and V I — c e c c l i a c Kane an orphan, 
w h o li\ e-s with her sisit r Nell ie , is engage-ti by 
Mrs liat.iu.ast'ii i itiatiion. Her step son.Hdward 
ta i l s in So\e Willi this Catholic e i i l , Cecelia, and 
marries her against the wi sht s of his step
mother Chapter V—Cecelia is married eight 
year* and has three chi ldren all of w h o m die 
a n d she and Mr Dalou are left childless C h a p 
ter VI- Alter a lapse ul seven and a half years 
w e bnd Mr and Mrs Daton again happy w i t h a 
daughter Cecelia, who is about t o celebrate 
her seventh birthday Chapter V I I - The hus
band, of Nellie (i Kane now Mrs Cullen. dies 
a a d s h c is Ictl a wiiluii wtlh SB; chi ld. AgaEi, 
Mrs Dal.m adopts her niei-e and br ings h e r up 
w i t h her own daughter (. hapter V1I1 and IX -
Cecelia and Agues are sent to a convent school 
T h e grandmother is \ e r y m u c h apposed t o this 
a n d reproaches her daughter-in l a w Chapter 
X —Mr Daton Is suddenly taken sick and Cece 
!ia is called home from school Chapter X I and 
Xl l—Cecrl la and Agnes graduate and a grand 
recept ion Is g l \ e n them Mrs Cullen w h i l e at 
her sister s home It taken ill Cecelia and her 
grandmother have a dispute i-ver religion 
Chapter M i l — Mrs Cullen recovers and remains 
at Union s horn: chapter XIV Cecelia lelU 
her mothrr th i t she Intends entering the COD 
vent a n d becoming a nun After a dispute she 
p r o m i s e s ii remain at home one more year 
Chapter XV—Cecelia and her grandmother are 
vi&iting in a distant city w h e n a terrible fire 
breaks out making many homeless . Chapter 
XVI—Cecelia visits the prisoner, Charles Coon, 
w h o started the fire Chapter xVU—Grand 
mother Daton tells her grand-daughter that 
s h e has txren convinced that the Catholic church 
is the only and true church and Mrs Daton be 
comes a convert Chapter xVI l l —Mr Daton is 
i n (ear of losing all he h»» a n d Cecelia g o e s on 
the stage 

Part S e c o n d - C h a p t e r 1 Al lyn St Clair an 
mhdrl . mee t s Cecelia and falls in l ove with her 
Chapter 11— Al lyn 8t Clair a c o d e n l l y finds a 

".ouging to Cecelia ent i t led "Folli 
of Christ 

ino b o o t belonging to 
t He reads It and b e c o m e s inlerestei 
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(Continued from laet week.) 
PART SECOND. 
CHAPTER III. 

After a frugal lunch in their own 
room, -where no idle critic could take 
note of their fasting or abstinence, the 
two ladies started for the church. 
Allyn 8L Clair from his window saw 
them in the twilight and did not fail 
to noti«e that Cecelia carried the box 
in which he had sent his gift of flowers. 
It was no more than he expected, and 
he would have been better pleased 
had Bhe left them in her own room. 
But he would have the satisfaction of 
knowing where they went, so hastily 
taking up his hat he followed at a safe 
distance until to his great surprise he 
saw the ladies enter a grand but dimly-
lighted church. At the door he hesi
tated, undecided whether to go in or 
not A boy of about fourteen, who 
had just come out, looked sharply at 
him, and he asked: 

"Can you tell me, please, what 
church this is? I am a stranger here." 

"It ia the Cathedral," was the reply. 
"Episcopal or Catholic?" 
"Catholic," was the reply. "If you 

are a stranger you might like to see 
the inside, or perhaps it would be 
better to wait until the daytime; the 
priests are in the confessionals this 
evening and the church is not well 
lighted. To-morrow morning at 9 they 
have the blessings ot the holy oils and 
procession of the Blessed Sacrament, 
which might be interesting to you.'' 

Allyn thanked the boy and asked 
if there were any objections to Strang-
era going in this evening; the remark 
about the confessional, which he had 
been taught to look upon with horror, 
had aroused his curiosity, especially 
as Cecelia Daton had gone in. 

"Yon may go in if you wish," said 
the boy, who knew by his remark that 
he was not a Catholic. "The doors 
of our churches are always open," 
and ho went his way with a smile on 
his free, wondering what interest this} w e n £ 
fashionably dressed stranger could 
take in surveying the interior of the 
church in the semi-darkness. 

As the great swinging door opened 
before him it almost seemed to Allyn 
that he had no right here. In spite 
of the f»ct that there was a holy still. 
nese which was not without its effect 
upon him. At one glance he took in 
everything, but his eyes remained fixed 
longest on the high altar, before which 
burned a lamp suspended by brass 
chains from the ceiling. Thedeoo-
rations had been removed from this 
altar, but off to one side some young 
ladies were busily at work decorating 
a smaller altar with flowers and 
candlebra. Allyn was profoundly 
impressed by the silent devotion of the 
people, moit of whom were kneeling, 

ing in long line? near little alcoves ar
ranged at regular intervals along the 
walla. 

Near one of the side altars Mrs. 
Cullen knelt alone; he looked in vain 
for Cecelia until he saw her coming 
through a doorway leading trom the 
sacristy. He drew back into the 
Bbadow, as if fearful that she might 
see him; but the precautiou was not 
needed; she wua apparently oblivious 
of everything as she knelt in deep 
adoration before the high altar. At 
the sound of the grand organ she 
arose and hastened to the choir 
gallery, passing so near to him that 
he might have touched her; but she 
did not see him, and her voice was 
soon distinguished amongst those of 
the other singers engaged in practice. 
The rehearsal lasted nearly an hour, 
and in the meantime Allyn ha'J ample 
opportunity to !™k aiound. Some of 
the priests had already taken their 
places in the confessionals and others 
soon came out. Cecelia had scarcely 
closed the sacristy door behind her 
when it reopened to admit a venerable 
gray haired father. He knelt in silent 
prayer before the altar, then arose 
and walked with tottering steps to one 
of the alcoves. Bis example was soon 
followed by another, a bright-faced 
young priest in whose eyes shone the 
happy innocence of boyhood, mingled 
with deep thought and sincerity. The 
lesson contained in the striking dis
similarity from a physical standpoint 
and similarity from a spiritual stand
point to be found in these two men 
was not last to the observant watcher. 

Once more the door swung open and 
this time Allyn recognised as his own 
flowers were brought out by a young 
lady. They were in two large vases, 
which she placed in the most conspicu
ous place near the centre of the altar, 
and he was proud to see how pretty 
they looked among the profusion of 
bloom. But his attention was soon 
again attracted to the confessionals, 
where there was an opportunity for 
his favorite occupation of studying 
faces. They were surrounded by men 
and women of all ages and classes. In 
one place a girl of about sixteen.whose 
refined look and fashionable dress 

Eroved her to be of the wealthier class, 
nelt close to a woman who wore an 

old-fashioned hat and thread-bare 
wrap. 80 absored, however, were they 
in their devotions that neither seemed 
to make avny note of the appearance of 
the other. It was hard for him to 
understand the look of eager anxiety 
on the faces of some of the penitents. 
It seemed to him that they must be 
about to perform a most unpleasant 
duty ; timid human nature was indeed 
most plainly depicted on the faces of a 
few who lingered in their seats hesi
tating to take their places in the line. 
Then, then was that look of perfect 
peace when they came out. 

The choir had finished their practice, 
a few inaudible words followed, then 
the organ was heard again in the 
saddest tones, accompanied by a 
voice he knew so well. The selection 
was the "Stabat Mater." He had 
never heard this grand hymn before, 
and though he could not catch the 
words, it brought tears to his eyes; 
notwithstanding, he could not help 
feeling a little disappointed, for never 
at her very best had Cecelia done as 
well on the stage, and he wished that 
the manager could have heard her. 
But the fair singer was not to be 
blamed, for now her whole heart was in 
her words; she was singing now for 
God and the bright spirits of heaven, 
regardless of what men might say. On 
the stage she had sung from a sense 
of duty.by which she had been obliged 
to perform an unpleasant task in or
der to help her father. He did not 
know until long afterwards from what 
a saddened heart her songs in public 
had proceeded, neither did he realise 
that it could be possible that for one 
so young and talented as herself not 
to be overjoyed at the words of praise 
she received wherever the company 

The organ was closed and now 
silence reigned, broken at brief inter
vals by the confessionals or a faint 
whisper proceeding from the box near 
hi*. Cecelia had come down from the 
loft with the others, and after pausing 
to say a short prayer at the altar had 
taken her place among the penitents, 
where he could watch her closely. 
This was more than he had expected, 
for despite the apparent happiness of 
those who had been to confession, he 
dreaded to think of one so fair and 
beautiful as she entering an enclosure 
behind which he had bean taught was 
bidden many a dark secret He was 
almost tempted to follow her and pro-
teat against her occupying so humiUt-
ing a position. Besides, of what sin 
could she possibly be guilty? Never 
once did he remove hi* eyes from the many of them in front of the altars,. ., ^ . . 
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the penitent, and, he was surprised 
that she remaine 1 inside much longer 
than many others. At last she came 
out, and p«ace and joy shone in every 
line of her face. After another few 
minutes of prayer at the altar Cecelia 
joined her aunt, and the two passed 
reverently out of the church St. 
Clair followed as soon as he deemed it 
safe to do BO. 1 At the door he met a 
man, whom he accosted, asking* fur 
what occasion the choir had been 
practicing. 

"They are to sing at J5a ŝ to- morrow 
and also on Easter," was the reply. 

"And the solo last sung; can you 
tell me when that is to be rendered?" 

" The 'Stabat Mater' is to be Bung 
Friday evening at the 8tations of the 
Cross by a young lady who is a mem
ber of the Clinton Opera Troupe. She 
has also consented to assist us all 
through the week, for which favor we 
are most grateful, as she has one of 
the most beautiful voices ever heard 
in the city." 

"The church is indeed most fortun
ate to secure hex services, but no doubt 
they had to be well paid for. *' 

"We well understand our good 
fortune," said the gentleman, who 
happened to be one of the 1 aders of 
the choir, "but her services, which she 
kindly onesred us through our pastor, 
are given free. Bhe appears to oonsider 
it no less an honor to be permitted to 
sing than we do to have her.'' 

"I am a stranger in the city and 
will be most pleased to attend the 
service at which she is to sing if you 
will inform me of the hour." 

The man told him the time, saying 
that he would be most welcome to the 
church, and they parted. 

"Cecelia. Daton, then, is not only 
a Christian, but a Catholic," Allyn 
81 Clair said to himself as he reached 
bis own room. "I would not have 
believed it, even when I saw her in 
the church, had I not Been her go into 
the confession box and pray at the 
altar" 

All that i e had witnessed during the 
evening gave him food for deep 
thought. Cecelia's devotion, while he 
bitterly disapproved it as something 
utterly illogical, was so sincere that it 
caused him to admire her even more 
than before. But at the same time 
the gulf between them seemed to be 
widening. He wished for some one 
to talk with, to whom he could give 
bis whole confidence, but there was no 
one, not even among his closest friends 
in the company, for he would not 
have it known by one of them that he 
was in love with Cecelia. Much leas 
did he care to have any one know 
bow his discovery that Bhe was a 
Catholic had affected him. Once he 
thought of the confessional, behind 
whose curtains there must be perfect 
confidence in order to give such ex
pressions of perfect peace to the faces 
of those who had been there, but that 
was quickly banished at the product 
of an overwrought mind. For the 
sake of diversion he went to the 
manager's room. 

"I have something to tell you," 
Allyn said, after a few casual remarks. 

"What U itf Some interesting 
news, I should judge from you face*" 

"Well, yes. One of our company 
at least has decided not to remain idle 
this week." He laughed. "But 
perhaps yon know all about it." 

"I do not comprehend your mean
ing. No one has left us, I hops." 

"No, bat Miss Daton is to sing to
morrow and every day during the re
mainder of the week, Sunday as well, 
at the Catholic Cathedral" 

"That ia certianly news to me; but 
do you know it to be so?" 

"I do, for I was not only informed 
so this evening, but heard her prac
ticing with the choir at the church, 
and if she w uld only do as well for 
us as she did there, she might bring 
us a fortune, besides winning greet 
fame for herself." 

"This is indeed a surprise, but it 
hardly seems possible that without 
much training her voice could be im
proved upon. Yon are yourself aware 
that she is considered by many oar 
best singer." 1 

"I know, bat 70a should have heard 
her do a Latin solo thir evening. I 
never heard anything like it. Her 
whole heart was in the words and she 
seemed to be entirely carried svwsy. I 
then discovered for the first time that 
there has been something lacking, a 
want of proper spirit in the manner in 
which she songs on the stage." 

The manager could scarce restrain 
a smile. Knowing that love ii apt 
to make /owls of even the wisest of 
men, he'believed that Allyn'1 im
pressions were not well founded. Bat 
he would not offend one .who held so 
high a place in his esteem. 

"I would really like to hear Miss 
Daton if in the church she so fsr ex
ceeds her singing on the stage, but I 

am a little surprised that she should 
take upon herself to sing in public 
without my knowledge." 

"You have no objections, I hope?" 
"No; I never object to any of my 

people assisting in a church, bat she 
should have first consulted me." 

"No doubt she would had she 
thought you wfehed i t ," said the 
valiant lover. "I trust you will not 
speak unkindly to her on account of 
her oversight." 

"I shall not mention the matter, at 
least not until it is all over; but if she 
does as well as you say, I intend to hear 
hejr* It will be a big advertisement 
for us in any event." 

We shall go together," said Allyn, 
and the two men attended the services, 
where, to the manager's surprise, he 
learned that he had never heard 
Cecelia Daton at her best" 

CHAPTER IV. 
T« endeavor to give even a short 

description of the grand ceremonies of 
Holy Thursday as carried out in their 
fullness in the cathedral, where the 
Bishop gathers around him many of 
the priests of his diocese to assist him, 
or the effect on the two strangers would 
be too lengthy in this place. They 
entered the church just before the long 
procession filed through the sacristy 
door, and although the vast edifice 
was filled they were shown to seats 
near the altar, where they were afford
ed an excellent view. In spite of 
themselves they were soon deeply in
terested, and secretly both were more 
impressed than they would have been 
willing to admit. Speaking afterwards 
of the ceremonies, the manager, who 
was accustom jd to look at everything 
from his own point of view, declared 
it all to be a grand piece of acting. 
What was uppermost in the minds of 
both seemed .about to bring disappoint
ment, for the voice they had come to 
hear was silent. For a moment at the 
beginning of the offertory oot a sound 
was heard, not even the great organ, 
until in soul stirring accents, si if in
tended only for the ears of the angels, 
Cecelia sang alone that beautiful 
hymn: 
"0 Lord, I am not worthy that Thou 

should'st come to me, 
15ut speak the words of comfort, my 

spirit healed shall be, 
But speak the words of comfort, vay 

spirit healed shall be, 
And humbly I'll receive Thee, the bride

groom of my soul, 
No more by sin to grieve Thee or fly Thy 

sweet control, 
No more by sin to grieve Thoe or fly Thy 

aweet control. ' 
That was all; her voice was heard 

no more, but it was enough. The 
vast congregation was deeply touched 
and made to realize more vividly the 
holy presence of Him who on this 
day gave himself to His children in 
the blessed sacrament of His love. 
The two men who had come only to 
hear Cecelia sing were far differently 
impressed. He who professed to be 
a Christian was jealous because the 
voice for which he paid an extravagant 
price never sounded half so sweet in 
his productions; the other, while fully 
conscious of the same fact, was engag
ed with other thoughts. Unlike his 
companion he had taken note of the 
words and remembered them ever 
afterwards, revolving them in his 
own mind until the time came when 
to him was given the inestimable 
blessing of fully understanding their 
meaning 

"As they walked towards the hotel 
Allyn inquired: "What think you 
now of our singer? Have you ever 
heard her to equal advantage?" 

• 'Never," was the reply. * 'Although 
her grand, voice has won for her 
much fame, I never before folly realised 
the beauty of i t I wish she would 
try to sing like that for us." 

I wish so, too, bat I fear it is s wain 
hope, for I have been forcibly im
pressed to-day that there has ever 
been something lacking in her singing 
on the stage. 

"What do you suppose it can be?" 
"I cannot fully understand it my

self. At first I suspected it to be the 
result of a sort homesickness, bat the 
ardor with which she sang to-day 
seems to show that it was not that 
alone." 

"I believe yon, for I am not blind 
to the fact that she appears not to be] 
happy in following up ear profession, 
ana I would not try to retain her 
were it not for her beautiful voice 
and still more beautiful face, which 
have been of such invaluable assistance 
to ms. Her very reserve, which has 
made her so unpopular among some 
of our members, would be s just cause 
for letting her go." 

"You have not thought of releasing 
her?*' 

"No, indeed; she is to valuable,and 
I intend not only to gratify all of her 
whims which may be in any way 
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"The best thing you can do," said 
the other. 

That afternoon the manager had a 
long conversation with Cecelia in 
regard to some new music just received 
and he noticed that her face and the 
tone of her voice were a little Brighter, 
than usual, but no mention was made 
of the morning, for he intended to re
serve that for another time, after he 
had heard the last of her tinging in 
church. 

Friday evening the men attended 
the Stations of the Cross together, and 
if the beautiful hymn of the day before 
had impressed them, the "Stabat Ma
ter" made a far deeper mark. By 
special request s*»e sang that without 
musical accompaniment. The infidel, 
who bad been so proud to deny his 
Christ, bowed bis head, 1. liable to 
keep the moisture from his eyes, and 
the other struggled hard-to appear 
unmoved When she had finished 
there were few dry eyes in the church 
and the heads of the people bowed in 
deeper prayer and adoration of the 
crucified Saviour. As they were 
leaving the churoh the two men paused 
to listen to the high compliments paid 
the singer, who was to be heard again 
at the cburch on Easter and in the 
Grand Opera House the following 
week. 

"What iiyour opinion now?"asked 
Allyn, half bent on teasing the man 
whom he knew had doubted him when 
he bad tried to tell how well Cecelia 
had done in the church. "Are you 
willing to agree that Miss Dston's 
voice is better than you thought?" 

"Who could deny it after having 
heard her sing this evening? The 
change is wonderful. What do you 
suppose can be the cause of it?" 

"I can attribute it to only one 
thing." 

> 'And what ii that? To no fault on 
our part, I hope?" 

* 'No, not as far as I can see. That 
young women's whole heart Is taken 
up with her religion. If ever a mortal 
was sincere in religion belief, the is." 

"And you, no doubt, are deeply 
grieved to see her so deluded by such 
a foolish creed?" 

"That M a hard question to answer. 
True,! would like to see her free from 
all such nonsense and have her folly 
appreciate and make the best of the 
pleasures of life, but I regret that such 
seems not to be in her nature. I 
should not like to be the one to try to 
Interfere with tuoh strong faith as hers 
appears to be." 

•'Allyn St. Clair," said hit friend, 
in a tone of surprise,' 'you appear to 
be altering your mind in regard to 
some of the principles I have heard 
you express in the beginning of our 
acquaintance." 

"How so?." 
"You strongly professed to be an 

infidel and appeared anxious to do all 
in your power to convert others to 
your way of thinking." 

"In that I am still uuohanged. 
Would that I could put down religion 
in every form, trample it under foot 
and free the minds of our people who 
are deluded by ministers and priests 
whose sole object seems to be to win 
power and money." 

"And still you havs just declared 
that much as) you esteem Miss Daton, 

Jon would not like to be the one to 
iterfere, or in other words, try to 

snatch her from what you consider a 
very bad influence." 

"You sre unjust in your judgment 
[of my motives. I would gladly save 
her if I oould, bat that young lad/ is 
possessed of a strong will and a strong 
nature, which I believe had better be 
left alone. And, as proved by what 
we bare beard, it would hardly seem 
just to try to rob her of the beauty her 
religion adds to her voice." 

"Perhaps you are right," said the 
other, and then laughingly added; "I 
wonder if there could be any chance 
of her ever winning you over to her 
belief?" 

(To bejontinued) 
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Assemblyman Gardiner of 232 State 

street, has one the most complete 
stocks of cloths for the spring trad|!a 
the city. All the new iliades in Scotch 
and English suiting and lbs new 
weaves for spring ovenx)atings are. on 
bis counters* Sir. Chris, K«(r%an 
who bsa charge of the cutting is tarn 
ing cat work that gives complete sat-
Ufaction. The prices are the lowest 
In the city for the claw of work. 

iii-iii 1 11 in 1 isvnniijniniiinmu.il., ,K 4 J 
Notice To Clfcy Sabiwttera; >' 

Our collector! will call on all gufa-
scribert, who are in arrears for Inst 
Journal, next week Kindly have 
the money ready whan he oslla 

.-lin 111 fa "r' —*̂ «̂— in 1 
Send your book and tehswiatiag to 

The Jottiasi osnea. frleni rjfat. 
»** f 

TtMLasrfofj 

There, there's bappia^ ana ^taa»*tt 
More then im^mr*m^mj 

Desolation deep and wii l i ^ ^ ' 
There will *W*?rtmHR*H£. t 

Un us gently to.KitiWe, Vv 

•r 

Here our fondest hopes are blL,^^ 
Here our choicest plan* oft fell} 

There shall every wr*. pg be rilfcted. 
Right alone will tiwe prevail, 

Bore farewells axe often spoken, 
Parting tars are of ten shed; 

There no friendly circle's broken, „ * 
There "good-byes* sre neve* SN&L, 

Here a little while we 're roaming, 
Watting for the end to comer 1 *" 

There our Father waits our coming 
To our everlasting home. - * «• * 

Here we see omr se&owloyedonesu^af 
Here we weep beside our dead j 

There no weeping, mourning, nghinsx 
There no parting tears are wed . 

Mrs. Oeo. Oa«bv 
m i , I 11 I I I I I I I ' l » i I 
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^ MaesstHc^ A # K ) ^ « e e ' q ^ ; 
Rev. B. F . Haana, a eo«siaiof 

Rev. Dr. H a w ^ of St.. Bexsard'i 
Seminary, celebrated his b * mas* at 
Holy Apostles' <*urch, la* 8ii*fcy 
morning. A s s ^ g Fs4aer; Hsaaa 
were Rev. P. E. Gtoldtag, wk« aeesd 
as deacon, and Rev, G. J. Ei*sr,jaj 
sub deacon. W. Timmooi and W. 
McCarthy,of St. Bernard's r^mlaaiy, 
were present in the sanctuary. <; Rev. 
J. A. Hickey, pastor of t h e , $ $ & . 
Apostles' cburch preached the seriaosu 
He took for hie tubjeet -̂ TJsotjr Art'% 
Priest Forsver" and delivered an 
eloquent and masterly address os the 
dutiseofthtprlithood,^ ' ~ 

At the (jowJosion of t is 
number of friends attenc 

^••M£* 

given in honor of l ^ vowi| ps^ssJ-ki 
Mr. and Mrs. J, C. tighthowss Jtr.;; 
lit 605 Clinton Avenue Sortb. * 

Rev. B. J. Htnma eon 
studies at Mt & JstarW 
OncimiaU, O ^ a -Twas 
asses ^^^sjs* SBP.^^SSWASSBSI "eF'', .a^ssai 

Ohio, on June 2«U, 
flsory MosUir..^- • _,_ 
leaves this city oa Thursday Jbr 
umbus to take oheurge of a 
there. ^ - ^ ^ 

The anni 
picnic of the 
C .R .&B. 
Breese Park on July 29th, a»asr taw. 
auspices of the (^tral CtwrwU. An 
exoellent program of sports ke kehag 
arranged and a good thai Is sntieta»*> 
ad by the various councils. Hsjbraa s 
Military Band^fiSfpry mueaŝ toV 
ing the day and aa urehssUa wtH 
furnish music for dancing. BsmMsaV 
President O'Neill, of Aaklan, » ¥ ! , , £ 
willr»preesntluVc>u>er aa s^dreas 
durbgtliesjUrnoon. One th nssinrl 
badass have bessi sssiied lbs Usuas sAu 
" f ^ w ^ l M I ^ > r • S ^ S ' W W PWT»^SSa> SBB1B^B|W^ S W W WSSSSJ^SFSB ISTSBBWSF 

^SA^S^BSaajeS* ^W^S* ^BSBeS^SFSJf^jiSBISSV SSBSSa^ft SSBf WSSl ^B^SBwSBSvSBSBIB^Bk 

audit will be.siosssary tohssveease 
in order to parueipate jntaoassssi 
times. They oan be procured afsjaj 
of thecornsaittes. TbeC. R.A Bjfr. 
Picnie last year WM os* of the Jsanas* 
of the season and it is the wish af tsW 
oommittse that all • embers esse! tsssfjr 
friends turn ostt hi kvger 
this year. u 

TfBATtUkV •AaXJt 
f Wm.Gfflsti*a _ 
the war "Held By T i e 
be presented by the B 
Stock Company allneit 
usual matinees oa.~ 
and Saturday, 

matinees osiTveshky, 
a _ i _ _ i _ • • « * 

aaplav 
seaayor 

of 
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