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Synopsis of Previons Chapters.

Chapter 1—-Hdward Daton, of America, while
visiting in Ireland.falls in léve with Agnes Con-
lin, & poor Catholic girl. Thomas Conlin,Agnes’
cousin,who is s00n to be ordained a priest notices
a serpent ring on her finger and when taid 1t 18
her engagemeut ring he tries to persuade her
ot to marry this Protestant stranger. She,
however, refuges and 18 married by the oid
parish priest after which they depart for the
strangers beautiful home in Boston Chapter 11—

omas Conlin 15 ordained and comes of Amer-

as a misulonar{ and arrives at his cousin's
home. There he learus that while his cousin
has wealth and luxury she was uot happy. Her
husband had selected a circle iu which she wus
tc move and as {t was strictly Frotestant he
said that she might give up bher superstitions
and become a member of h.s church. He would
not even allow her to attend a Catholic church,
8he wowid no. gratify him however and when
Rather Conlin arrived she imsisted that he hear
her confession and baptize her little baby son,
who had just been born. Fsther Conlin goes
away with hisgecret. Agnes dics a week after,
Mr. Daton marries again, a rich Protestant
woman, and his son is brought up a Protestant.
When Edward is «ight year’a,olﬁ}:m father dies
Chapter I1f and VIi—Cecoehida Q' Rane,an orphan,
who lives with her sister Nellie, is engaged by
Mrs. Datonascompanion. Her step-son, Kdward
falls in love with this Catholic girl, Cecelia, and
marries her against the wishes of his ste
mother. Chapter V—(ecelia is married ct K{
years and has three children all of whom dje
and she and Mr Daton are left childless Chap-
ter Vi—Aftera lapse of seven and a half years
we find Mr. and Mrs. Daton agaip bappy witha
daughter, Cecella, who 1s about to celebrate
ber seventh birthday Chapter VIi—1he hus-
band, of Nellic U Kane, now Mrs Culien, digs
end she Is feita widow with oue child, Agnes,
Mrs. Daton adopts her alcce and brings her up
with her own daughter. Chapter Viil and IX—
Cecelis and Agues ar¢ seut to a convent school.
The grandmother is very much opposed to this
and repreaches bery daughierin-law  Chapter

X—Mr. Daton 15 ruddenly tahen sick and Cece-

lia is called home from school, Chapter X1 and
Xil—Cecelln and Agues graduale and a grand
reception is given them Mrs Cullen while at

ber sister's home it taken ill. Cecelia and her
gmndmolher have & dispute over religion.
hapter XII{—Mrs Cullen recovers and remains
at Daton's home. Chapter XIV—Cecelia tells
ber mother thay she intends eptering thecon.
vent and beconNug a nun  After a dispute she
gmmises to semain at home one more yesr.

hapter XV—{ecella and her grandmother are
visiting in a distant city when a terrible fire
breaks out;making muny homeless, Chapter

XVi—Ceceltin visits the prisoner, Charles Coon,

who started the fire. Chapter xVII—Grand.

mother Daton tells her grand-danghter that
she hag been convinced that the Catholic church
isthe only and true church and Mrs. Daton be-
comes & convert. Chapter xVIII—-Mr Daton is

in fear of losing all he has and Cecelia goes on
the stage.

Part S8econd—Chapter 1. Allyn St. Clair, an
infide!, mects Cecelia and falls {n love with her.
Chapter 11.—Allyn 8L Clair accidently finds a
book belongiug to Cecelia entitled “Following
of Christ". He reads it and becomes interested.
Chapter 111—Allyn and the manager atteod the
services at the Catholic Cathedral where Cecelia
sings. Chapter Vi—Allyn asks Cecelia to marry
bim and she refuses. Chapter V—Mra. Cullen
discovers that Charles Coon, a criminal, is her
long lost brother, Chapter VI—Allyn St Clair
visits at Cecelia Daton's home, Chapter VII—
Cecelia enters a couvent to become a nun.Chap-
ter VIII—Cecelia who is mbout! to receive the
vell is told by the superior that she has no voca-
tion and she returns to her home. Chapter IX—
Cecelia and Maurice Carroll are engaged to be
married. Chapter X—~Cecelia faiuta at the altar
and the marriage is postpoued. Chapter XI—
The engngement ia broken.

{Continued from last week.)
PART S8ECOND.

CHAPTER XII.

He lovked inside and read, *‘From
Edward to Agnes,’’ and she felt that
hig hand was very cold as ne handed
it back wiith thanks.

As they moved on he seemed to be
thinking deeply and she felt that his
eyes were coonsiantly upon her. But
few words were spoken until they re-
turned to the entrpnce of the grounds.
A party of happy young eeminarians
were singing merrily to sn accompani-
ment on » piano in the house. They
ceased long enough to pay their re-
spects to the ladies’ venerable guide,
but-he scarcely noticed them, After
the lgdiee had thanked him for his
kindnesa he turned to Cecelia, remark-
mng:

s"May I ask your name and resi-
denoce?’ '

“Cecelia Daton, of Boston,”’ was
the reply.

“Pardon my unseemly ouriosity,
but [ would like to know the maiden
name of your grandmother, whose
ring you wear."’

“Agnes ‘Conlin"’ replied Cecelia,
grestly puszled to know why this
stranger whom she had never seen or
heard of should be 80 interested.

“Do you expect to remain long in
thin section, Miss Daton?’’

ssAbout two weeks; then we intend |

to spend a few days in the city of A—
on our way home. We have heard
so muck about the grand churches
and convents that wa cannot return
without seeing them.*’
He mniled, forshe had referred to
thé pridé of his heatt. v
g ‘from his pocket a ¢ard, he
wrote on it » few words in Latin and
handed it-to her, saying. ]
“*When you cometo A~ - I wish
to have you call st the Archbishop’s
Fahce and present this ¢ard. I pre-
er tosee you alone, as I have.some-
thing of i noe totell you."
¢« Well, Ceocelis; ** ihid'.Ag‘n?. on
their way back to thé carricge, ‘it is
wonderfal how you oan make friends
smiong those ple. - I would like to

know why - that sirange priest wishes|

to see yon, and.alche, too.” .
«X eam'mtn'm;gino, * said Cecelin,

e byt he undouhtedly -has some good
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*‘Becanse priests are not supposed
to wear scarlet.”’

“Who do you suppose he can be?”’

*‘S8ome high dignitary of the Church,
no doubt. I should not be surprised
if he were the Archbishop himeelf. ’

“How highly honored you are to
be favored with a private interview!
I am very curious to know the mean-
ing of it.”’

“l must admit I am myself; bat
time will tell.”’

Cecelia’s first act on arriving in the
city was to report at the residence of
the Archbishop,and A gnes, who would
not be left entirely behind,accom panied
her as far &s the p:lace,then went into
the Cathedral to wait for her. On
looking at the card the porter showed
bar mto & small but prettily furnisbed
parior, and she was given fully ten
minutes to admire a few large and
beautiful works f sacred art on the
walls. She knew well that she was in
no public reception room and was
wishing that Agnes, who was alsoa
lover of beauty, wes with her, when
the door softly opened and she found
herself in the presence of the dignita
for whom she had been waiting. Hr{a
smiled kindly upon her, but she was a
little awed wheun she saw her suspicions
confirmed by his cassock of purplish
red and the seal ring and pgctoral
oross he wote. /

“*Well, ohild,’’ be said,afier gi vng
her a kindly gresting, “you did not
come here, [ suppose, with expectations
of meeting Archbishop Conlin him-
self.”’

I could not have hoped for such an
honor, your Grace,’’she said,bumbly.

He smiled again,a kind smile which
seemed to melt all of the stern dignity
of his lofty position and made ber
feel that she had found e friend.

**No doubt you are very anxious to
know why I wished you to call, When
you told me that you were Cecelia
Daton, the grand-daughter of Agnes
Conlin, I becamse interested in you
and wished to know shout your family
Do you know anything sbout your
grandmother or her family?’

“Verj little, your Grace, for grand-
mother died when father wasap in-
fant, and he had no ombe to tell him
wuch about her.”’

*Ah,] see,’’ was the sad reply. ‘It
is what I might have expected. Your
futher, like yourself I suppose is a
Catholic?”

“I am sorry to say that he is not.”’

**W hat church does he attend?"’

"He was brought up a Presbhyterisdyg.
but is now a member of no churuh.’

The old man bouwed his head sadly
and Cecelia thooght she saw a tear in
his eye us he eaid, more to himself
than her:"'] might have expected it’’;
then added: ‘*How came you to be a
Catholict”

“*My mother is a Catholic, your
Grace. "’

“Apd your father should be, for he
bad a Catholic mother and was him-
self baptized in infancy.”’

She lovked at him in surprise.

1 never heard of it.”’

“I am not surprised at that, for
the secret went to the grave with your
grand mother.”

“My fsther baptized a Catholic!
Can it be possible?”

It is in truth,for I myself baptized
him whean [ prepared his young mother
for death over fifty years ago.’’

“You,’’'she said, reverently. ‘‘You
knew my grandmother, then?”

“ Your grandmother and myself
were first cousins, but more like brother
and sister when we were young.”
Cecelia tried to speak, but she could
not;the revelation had made her heart
too full of joy. Only one thing was
necassary to complete her happiness
and that was the presence of her
father, whom she felt were he here

now could easily be won to his true |

place in the Catholic Church.

“You are surprised, my ohild, I
see,”’ said the prelate, kindly.

“Yes, and » joyful sarprise it is to
me; but ob, if father were only here!
How happy he would be to learn
about his own mother.”

For fifty years, Cecelia, I have re-

youz fqlhﬁ in my daily
Mass, and earth could give me no
greater pleasure than fo see him and
know that heis a good Catholic before
I die. Bau} you, dear child, I know
that I can trust you to carry him my
m  with my blessing.”

I will most gladly do it, and per-
haps when I tell him about you he
may comie to see you.” -

“If he only would it wonld greatly
cheer the heart of sn old man who
may be very near to his grave."
_Knowing from her mncere, open
countenance that she was one to be
trasted, the aged ecclesiastic told Ce-
celia the whole story of the early life,
unfortunate marriage and death of her
dmother, explaining in every de-
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young wife received the consolations
of her rtligion without her husband’s
knowledge. It did him good to see
that by his words his visitor was mov-
ed to tears.

**Poor grandmother,’’she murmar-
ed: ‘*how sad the endiny of her young
life.”’

*Yes,child, but it was well that she
died when ebe did, a few daye atter 1
left ber, for she undoubtedly bad s
happy death and was spared what
might have been many years of suffer-
ing and remorse for her one act of
youthful folly. But you bave not
told me are there any ot
in your family besid

“I am the only one\l .
were three more, but they died before
I was born.”’

‘*IThe last of the family; and your
fauther, I suppose, has great hopes fur
you?'’

*He has had,”said Cecelia,dropping

ber eyes, ‘'but ip me he seems doomed
to disappointment, fur failure seeme to
attend my undertakings in making a
choice #f work for life.”’
/_*Hfow s> You need not fesr to tell
me, for [ am deeply interested in the
welfare of a descendant of my faverite
cousin.”’

In a few brief words she told bhim
of ber two unpsuccessfnl efforts to be-
come settled in life und of the illness
which bad brought her here.

“You bave bad a strange experi-
evce,”’ he said, “‘and [ suppose that
now you will return home and marry
this young man®!’

**No, your Grace, I have given up
all thoughts of marriage and I earn-
estly tbank God for having prevented
my answering to the marmage vow.’'’

**What, then,do you intend to do?’

“*] do not kpow; remsin at home, 1
suppose, und settle down to be what is
called an old maid.”’

The old man laughed.

“*Not a bad ides,” he said, ‘‘if you
really feel that God called {ou to it,
for many of our despised old msids
are doing a far pobler work in life
tan some of their married sisters.
But it seems to methat you are called
to & atill higher miesion.”

“*Will you please tell me what you
mean?” she asked, her face brighten-
ing"

S:‘H:ve you ever thought of return-
ing to the convent?”’

**It would hardly seem right after
all I have gone through. It bad &

ue vocation why could I not bave

mained when I first entered? And,

esides, what would people think if I
were to enter the convent again after
failing in an attempt to be married?’

““What should you care what the
world might think? We are all of us
what we arein the eyes of God, and
no more. The world seldom judges
us aright.  You have told me that
you cannot marry. Do you think
that you ever cared enough for this
young gentieman to marry him?'’

“1 always loved and respected him
as a friend but had 1t not been tor the
wishes of my pareots and the advice of
my confessor, ¥ho told me that perhape
it would be best for me to marry, I
should never have consented. I thought
I might learn to love him as & husband
should be loved.”’

““ You are a good girl and God re-
warded your obedience by setting you
free at the last moment. Now, do
you not think you would be happier
in some religious order?’

“Yes, your Grace,I do;but it might
be hard to gsin admistion now.”’ .

‘ Nothing, child, is impossible to
God,and such a great blessing is worth
sdlittle labor. 80 do not be disceurag-
e '”

Cecelia’s face grew bright and there
was a heavenly light in her dark eyes
:which proved that his words of en-
couragement were very sweet

Fifty long years of separation had
not wholly effaced from the old man’s
memory the sweet countenance of one
he had once loved, and he now eaw the
resemblance more strongly than be-
fore,for Agnes Conlin had looked like
this when happy.

*‘Cecelia,” he said,eadly, ‘‘there was
a time when I hoped that my cousin
Agnes ‘'would one day be a happy in-
mate of some conwent, and I believe
such would have been her blemsed lot
had not the stranger taken her away.
‘What could be more fitting now than
to have the last of her family become
a religious? Who knows but that the
bleming of the vocation she smorificed
in an hour of foolish pride have de-
acended to the child of the second gen-
eration?”’ ‘

“If it might only be 80,”’ said Ce-
celia, “‘I should be so happy.”
Buddenly remembering her cousin,
who “must be tired waiting so long,
Cecelin now spoke of going, but was
Iad td await for a little token to take
ome to her father. Left alone in the

benutiful pictures, but bowed her head
in ber bands and tried o Lhink which
had pleased her moat, having found
this pew relation in 8o highly an hon-
ored position as prince of the Church
and being told that she was of Catholic
ancestry, or in being sssured that her
proper place was in the conveat. 8o
absorbed was she that she did not hear
him re-enter the rvom apnd was un-
aware of his presence umil he spoke
to ber.

‘* Here, my child, "’ he said, *‘is a
little keepsake which I have treasured
from my youth. But an old man who
is near the grave cannot have use for
it much longer, while yonr father has
a better right to it than [.”’

He lsid in her hand an old leather
bound prayer book, the pages of which
were yellowed with age. Bhe opened 1t
reverently and fuund a pretty curl of
golden bair tied witha faded blue
ribbon.

‘* That, ’’ he said, **is one of your
grandmother’s curls which she cut and
put in her own little prayer book for
me the last time I was at hume before
wy ordination. 1 never gaw her but
once after that,and tihen it was when
I came to ber in a straoge land justin
time to prepare her for death.”’

“*What a pretty goden shade”
said Cecelia.

"*Yes, Agnes was always very proud
of her bair;but take them to your dear
father with my blessing and tell him
that it was his mother's dying wish
that be should be a Catholic.”’

Cecelia cuuld not fisd words to
thank him, but she looked her tender-
est gratitude and knelt ty receive hia
blessing. A tear 1ell upon his hand
as she raised it to ber lips to kiss his
nog.
*God bless you again, dear child,”
he repeated,as he said good bye. Then
he returned to his own room, feeling
that ope of the great ends of bis life
bad been accomplished. Cecelia's
presence had been like a bright ray of
summer supshine, having recalled s
vividly the days of youth when Agnes
and he had speat so many happy
hours together.

Impatient with waiting, Agnes Calltn
stood in the door of the Cathedral and
when she saw her cvusin ocoming out
of the house hastened to meet her,
saying:

“*Cecelis, what in the world has kept
you so long? [ was beginning to fear
that the Archbishop bad locked you
up and that I should never see yon
again.’”’

“No fear of that, Agnes, thoogh I
bav & most delightful vieit '’

‘Really, Cecelia, 18 it true? Do tell
me about it.”

Ap they walked towards the
Cecelia told the story.

“Well,'’said Agnes, ‘it sounds like
a novel. How wonderful!”

“‘Wonderful,yes, but far better than
anything that conld be told in story

books.”’
CHAPTER XIIL

“‘How well our Cecelia looks!’’ said

Mmﬁ):ton, when the girls ariived
hom
*f am feeling real well, mother. M
trip did me a wonderful amount 6t
good .”
“You show it in your face. How
pleased Maarice will be when he gseca
how you have improved. He has of-
ten inquired for you daring your ab-
sence,”

The bright smile faded from Cece-
lia's face,

““Maurice,’’ she said;*‘I ses no rea-
son why he should take such an in-
terest in me."’

¢‘He does,’'said Mrs, Daton.‘‘and it
does not seem strange to me."

“Mother, I told you before I went
away that it was all over between us,
[ meant it, and I wish you would
never refer to that again.’’

Mrs. Daton lsughed.

«@tubborn as ever, Cecelia, but it
cannot iast,and when the roses of June
are in blossom I should not be surpns-
ed to see you wearing your bridal
wreath.” :

«*If I do, mothaer, it will be as a bride
of Christ.”’ :
<¢Cecelia you do not mean that yon
still cling to the hope of entering the
convent, after once leaving it?’
Cecelia did not apswer. Her father
came in jost then aad she could not
keep from him the wonderful story
which her eagerness to tell him had
made her homeward journey a long
one.

With the deepest attention he lis-
tened toevery word of the story, and
when she had finished it was evident
that he was deeply impressed.

<Cecelia, this seems too good to be
true,”ssid ber mother. ‘‘And whatan
honor to find & relative in the celebrat-
ed Archbishop of A—. How I would
like to meet him. And how strange

hotel

to Jearn that my busband received

room, she.had ‘- nore inaee o ol bepim.”
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BLESSING THE GRAVES.

Inclement Weather Did Not Praveat,
the Gatheriag of a Large Crowd.
Bishop McQuaid performed the an-

noal ceremony of blessing of gre. ee

in the Holy Sepulchre Cemetery Sun-
day sfteruoon despite the ramn and
unpropitious weather. The weather

did not prevent the gathering of »

crowd numbesing about ope thousand

people who had gatbered to testity to
their devotion to their desd, who lie
in ibe cemetery.

It was too wetto have the procession
as originally intended and Bishop Mo-
Quaid and a fgw attendanis walked
about the avenues of the cemetery
and performed the ceremony. Pre-
ceding tbis the vespers of the dead
were chanted in the mortuary chapel.
The prrests of 1the parishes of the city
and the studenis of 8t Berpard's
Semioary were present and the crowd,
thronged the coapel so that many
were unable to gain entrance. After
the bishop had blessed the graves he
returved to the chapel where he ad-
dresed the crowd which had gather-
ed. His addres: was brief. In part
it was as folluws:

**‘There are many bearts in this
city that are sore Lo day because they

their beautiful home. It is a grief to’
tue n to reahizé that they cannot be
here 15 tesufy to the faith which they
poseems, while performing an act of the
despest religivus piety.

**But we cannot cuntrol the weather
and traly we bave never befure had &
day lhike this one. But wedre grate:
ful for the days on which we can come
and pray for the suflering sculs in
purgstory, and we are giateful even
for this day,stormy though it may be,
for this day which God bas given us
in order that we m.y comeand pray
fur those souls that they may soon be
ready for their eternal joys.

*“There is but one objest in mind
as we come here to—day, and thatia
to deepen in the hearts of all a devo.
tioo to the souls in purgatery. I am
sure that their cause loces nothing be.
cause of the absence of 0 many of
their friends in the body,and I pray
God the Father to reach down His
hand to those suffering souls who in
life knew Jesus and who, when the
time for departare came, died in the
faith, that they may scon sing the
songs of peace and reach their eternal
joys and happines.'’

The bishop war attanded by Very
Rev. Tliymas F. Hickey.V. Q. rector
of 8t. Patrick’s Cathedral, and Rar.
Wm. Kemel, C. 83. R., rector of Bt.
Joseph’s church, Rev. Andrew Mee-
ban of 8t. Bernard's Seminary, acted

as master of ceremonies.

Knight.s of Columbus.
Impressive initiation ceremonies
were beld Monda

evenlnﬁ by Roch-
estar Couneil, No. 178, n{ghtn of
Columbus, The exercises were in

Edward 8,
of sixty-
five candidates received the third de-
gree of the order. The degres was
exempliéuity District Deputy Ro-
bert J.Powers of Binghamton, sssisted
by William J. Manysn of Buffalo,
William E. Jervalsof Batavis, P. J.
Ryan and Dr. Le Boatille of SBeneca
Falls.

The exercises were attended by »
large nymber of 8ir Knights from out
of towp, Delegations were present
from Buflalo, Albany, New York,
Bing 0, Elmirs, Niagara Falls
and Syracuse, as well as from Brock-
port. Medina and several of the towas
of western and southern New York.

After theinitiation ceremonijes there
was & banquet which was thoroughly
enjoyed by all present. -

Rafiroed Not.es.

The 23rd annual convention of the
Pennsylvania State Firemens Amn,
will be held in Bradford Oct. 7th to
10th, for which occasion the Buffalo,
Rochester & Pittsburgh Ry. will sell ex-

points on ity line in New York State
st & single fare for the round trip.
lickets will be sold and good going
Oct. 4th to 10th inclusive; good re:
turning antil Oct? 15th. Progratdime
of convention: Oct. 7th and 8th,meet-
ings of convention;9th, Firemens great
parade dsy; 10th, prive tou¥niment
at Drivipg Park. o

- .
The Homest.sad Sanitoriun

is not a Keeley institution.

treat the liguor and drug-habits sa &
disease and use no bi-chloride of gold
or other poison. No Gold is our own
remedy and we will give $100.for
every case that it will not cure. We.
have never had a failure. . Can- others
my the smame? Write in confidenoe to-

: ‘.:Ni ) R
3.

cannot be with their loved onea inl| P

cursion tickefs to Bradford from sll|
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Some Rare Hgirlooms |4 Possession
of a Georgetown Family.

who have taken care of old ‘heir=
looms left them by a long line off
ancestors, have in their possession
a number that are exceedingly rare
and curious. The objects in ques-
tion are specimens of the two earli-’
est csal oil lamps invented. The
mind 6f man runs very much in a
groove, and, although he appears
anxious for change and progress,
there are few things that annoy him:
more.

The first coal oil lamp, of which-
this family has a specimen, was
made of brass, in imitation of &
candle and candleryrck, even tal
painung the upper gpart white im
umitation of the firiaer. The in-
terior of this 1mitation candle held
the oil, the wick—a small affair;
the same, 1n fact, that was nsed im
candles—emerging from sn gpez-
ture in the head of the metal can-.
dle, jist as in the real one, Such &
thing as a chimney or shade wam
ugknown. o

A short. time after this lamp ap-
eared some other person inven
a coal oil lamp made of glass, in im-"
itation of a very large candlestick.
The middle part swelled out into
something like a globe, in which the{
oil was placed. It took some five o
six inventions before the coal oi
lamp became what it is today. The
Georgetown family has a specimén’
of the second lamp invented as well'”
as the first. '

These first coal oil lamps are to--
dasy rarer even than candlesticks, -
for the reason that only a few were®
made, the improvement being so’
rapid that the first awkward imita-~ -
tion of a candle had hardly reachedt-
the market before some othw’
son began inventing lamps, w?

today than the first, until the in«

vention was perfected. The ?ecio\
mens in (gxestion are some of thm .

first ever brought to America at .

when every one used can

t Washington Post.

A Story, About the Pansy.. i
A pretty fable about the pauky;

current among French and Ge 3
children. The flower has five petals:
and five sepals. In most pansies,
especially of the earlier and less
highly Jeveloped varieties, two
the petals are plain in color’ an
three are gay. The two plain pet-
.als have a single sepal, two of the
gy mla have a sepal each, andf
the thi ,whichiathola.r%eat‘ofnn,
has two sepals. The fable is thati
the pansy represents a family con- "
sisting of husband, wife an fg'uw
dsughters, two of the latier being;

hildren of the w“et:ho ‘

e plain petals are stepchil-
dren, wrilth mi;le oneé chair; the two :
small gay ere the daughters,,
with a chair each, and the Jarge 301

tal is the wife, with two charrs. :

Mo find the father one xnust strip}
sway the until the stamens!
snd pistils are bare. They: have &
Yanciful resemblance to an old mant
with & flannel wrap about his neck,,
his shoulders upraised and his feet’
in a bathtub. )
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Scotch Macedons. R
The pride of the Scotechman in his- *
native land is well known, axd many; ¢

dous appropria A
wisdom of other nationalities. Per- -
haps no more amusing. instance of:-
thoa

been recozded than one said to bave
occurred at s dinner given in Len:
don by members of the Highland s

A Y.

Paramtat SRR
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oach case be
to the com R
Tt theve. Toss & mii W™

was hs npt? .50

&
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We can supply the wints. of:

young lady.or gentlemun:whos
Zbontg'vta ga married ‘st reni

the Homentesd Banitorium, Waylaid;
ap - ‘ i é éi“}
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~FIRST COAL OIL LAMPS.: ' -

little more like the coal oil lamp- o L

time when they werea cnriosig andl -
-

S A
LR}

g .‘1~,,,, s '

stories have been told of his ingen-~ -
pristion of the wit and#.

gift of transference has evex: : -

A family living in Georgetown;
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