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Ctcrcbe., trrrlnariei ,td vther ednca- j 
tlccal Institutes multiplied through-1

, He various dioceses, hemes ot every 
«„k cl irticy icie with the generosity

, -hivalry ol traditional France to .Ske care oVthe poor, the sick and the 
t,k , Foreign missions found their |
Sceiactora a. d protector, in this lard 
5?he crnsaders. Ne, .fate ment can bo 
licked having ao little loundr.tmn aa 
h‘t ttc French people were dUgmted !

-i‘h their Church and that their prleata I 
hollow. It I. the Toronto Bell 

ehlch la hollow.

A TIMELY TOPIO.
We would aak our readera, more 

socially the younger portion, to read ,
«artfully the contribution entitled 
i. My Literary Frienda," by Mr. J. O.
Trainer, which appeara iu this issue. 
pPr the rising generation there will be 
lourd In It ench food for thought.
Oco ot the met debating conditione of 
our present day life la the deaire for 
nutting in a listless and aimless exist 
Le Sport, card playing, drinking of 
Intoxicants, polling cigarettes, excur- 
•Ions, holiday Inga, etc., when abused,
„ tkey too often are, will give us but 
» generation of nobodies. Literary 
culture ot a high order Is one cf these 
things that sweetens and ennobles our 
lives. Poring over the average Sun- 
day paper, sucking the average maga­
sine, and devouring the trashy novel — 
brimtul tf horrible recitals which 
wound and oftentimes kills the liner 
lopultcs cf human nature—is a bad 
business, and the young person who 
indulges In there thti gs will always be 
given a position at tke lower end of the 
dais. __________
TRIBUTE TO CATHl'LlC WOESHIP.

WORDS OK AFPRKCIATION FROM A 
NON-CATHOLIC SOCRl E.

Let's be mere reverential in church, 
ind If we can't be reverential, let's be 
decorous. This does not apply to cur 
Catholic brethren. They have been 
setting us Pro estants an ixamp'e 
along this line that has put us to shame ( 
all these years. When they go into ont in bold relief. Thomas Moore! 
the house of God it is a serious | What delightful memories arise at the 
matter. They kneel aa they enter and mention of that magic name I “The 
kneel aa they leave, evidently feeling , poet of all circles, and the idol of his 
that it is a solemn thing to be in the own,’’ he has been fondly called 
presence and in the sanctuary of the i Moore was one of the many gifted sons
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Reverend Fergus Patrick McEvay, D.D., 
Archbishop of Toronto.

to the fcocial gatherings too fr# quently 
seen in Protestant churches where the

tear and the 
blended, and,

smile" so often have 
by reason of bis birth

town or neighborhood gossip is handed i and environments, was in a position to 
around, where jokes are swapped, ( fully understand tte varied emotions of 
where each newcomer is the target for j the human heart.
all eyes and where oh thes are admired j "His "Irish melodies" and, in fact, 
and criticised. It often happens that ' all his poems, are founded upon the 
the preacher is ioTced to call the con ' affection» aud the traditions of his 
gregation to order, like a teacher at race,—its sorrows, joys and aspirations 
school or chairman at a ward conven —a hopeful strain running through 
tion. Where such improprieties are all 
tolerated, there is little wonder the 1 
spirit of worship is on the absent list.

It might help some If a large banner 
inscribed with Christ's promises,
“Where twf- or three are gathered in 
my name I will be there in the midst 
of them," were prominently displayed 
in each church. If two or three

-• The nations have fallen, and thou still art 
young.

Thy sun is but rising, wbcn others are set;
And though slavery’s cloud o'er thy morn­

ing hath hung.
The full moon of freedom shall beam 

round thee yet. •
But it is in “Lalla Rookh" that his 

delicate fancy is given unfettered
are gathered in His name this , range, ?nd his singular gift of harmoni- 
promise will be realized. If a hundred ( ous word painting m*y be moat clearly 
or two are gathered for social converse ( seen. This splendid poem, one of the 
or intellectual entertainment, convert- ' grardast in cur language, is based 
ing the house of worship into a sort of | ostensibly vpon epochs iu oriental 
dub room, no divine it fluence may be , history, bub it is, in reality, a vivid 
expected. Take the hint, preachers pen picture of many incidents in the 
and deacons; inaugurate a crutade for . history of his own unhappy land. In- 
a revival of reverence for the house of ! defd the Araby's daughter—that love-
God.-Paris (Mo.) Appeal.

MY LITERARY FRIENDS.

BY J. O. TRÀINOR.
'Ilovemy bcokn! they are companions dear, 
Stirling in worth, in friendship most sincere. 

)oks bring mo frltr
be—

Books Srlng mo frltnds, where’er on earth I

ly character—would seem to bo the 
j very personification of Erin herself. 
! when, in the fullness of grief, she cx 

claims ;
Oh! ever thus, from childhood's hour 

I've seen my fondest hopes decay;
I never loved a tree or Mower,

Hut'lwas the first to fade away :
I never nursed a dear gaz. Ue,

Toglad me with its soft dark eye.
Rut when it came to know me well,

And love me, it wag euro to die.'1Solace of solitude, bonds of society."
As I sit alone this quiet afternoon, 

and look at my books, with their gilded 
titles glistening in the sunlight, I am, 
for the moment, forgetful ol my sur 
roundings, and I fancy that I am in the j
Corr.pany tf well remembered characters traditions of his country, 
of history, poetry, and romance. “Evangeline," pet baps, is his best

“ God be praised for books, " said a , work. It is a perfect description of 
well known writer, “they are the voices , simple domestic happiness, and sub- 
of the distant and the dead." So they ! sequent affliction 
are; they hold within them the im- Yo who be liovo in affection

Longfellow is another poet whom I 
love to number among my friends. He 
may be called the Moore of American 
poetry. He, too, sang if the affect 
ions ; he, too, loved to immortalize the

a passing introduction to a few of my 
literary friends. May you cultivate a 
deeper arquait tance, and enjoy with 
myself the pleasure of their friend 
ship.

Other friends I have, tco, with whom 
Î love to spend a leisure hour—Scott, 
Go! smith, Mrs. Sad lier, Rosa Mai* 
hull <d, Mrs. A. II, Dorsry, the Rev. 
Dr. Sheehan, and many ot hers, to whom, 
pci lisps, I shall introduce you on some 
other occasion.
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mortal sentiments of the living, aa well 
as those who have passed away for all
time.

Books arc true friends—I mean goed 
books. When you read a book on an 
Intciestirg subject, the author's ideas, 
unconsciously, become your own. The 
characters whom you meet seem to take 
human form ; you live with them, in 
epiiit, for the time being, and your 
sympathies naturally respond to every 
emotion of their own.

1 have said that books are friends ; 
aul, If we should be careful in choosing 
our friends, so should we be equally 
carefal in the selection of our books.
Bad books, filled with misleading doc­
trines about the world, about society, 
and about religion, may do irreparable 
injury to the youthful mind. The boy 
or girl who reads much of this kind of 
literature Is filling his or her mind 
with ideas that are unreal, and, event­
ually, he or she will get a distaste fur 
actual life and its necessary duties.

On the contrary, good books have a 
soothing and elevating tendency, soft­
ening the heart, and nourishing the 
luind. They are usually written with 
nome definite moral purpose in view, 
and are founded, generally, upon some 
local or historical fact. The leading 
characters in them are, to a great ex- 
tunt, realities — at least they can be 
associated with people met in every j 
day life. Fortunate is the boy or girl t 
who has access to good literature.
I hey may be otherwise poor in the sc- --------  ---- „
called riches of the world, but, In good some particular book. This, at least, 
books, they have the accumulated , was the case with myself. I well re- 
tnental treasures of the past and pres- member when a mere boy to read 
ent within their reach — treasures i “Tales of the Five Senses" by Gerald 
which the incidents of life shall never , Griffin, and I believe that my taste for 
tab» away. Such books may, indeed, ; a certain kind of good literature was

That hones, and endures, and ia patient 
Ye who believe in the beauty

Ard strength cf woman’s devotion,
List to the mcurnful tradition

Still sung by thopinoa of the forest—
List to the Tale nf Love

In Ai.tdla, home of the happy.
The beautiful legendary pcem " Hia 

watha" is another of Lorgfellow’s best 
productions. It portrays, very truth 
fully, no doubt, some of the quaint 
traditions of tfce once powerful Indian 
race, as well as the fineness of senti 
ment, and the nobility of character, 
which these people possessed ;
" Y"e whose hearts are freah and simple,

Who have faith in God and Nature,
Who believe that in all agea.
Every human heart ia human,
That in uven savage boeome
There are loi glnga, yearnings strivings,
For the good they comprehend not.—
Listen to this simple story,
To tbia Song of Hiawatha."
In the “Tales of a Wayside Inn" the 

poet strikes a happier vein, in keeping 
with the open-hearted customs of the 
period to which he refers, when—
" Around the fireside at their ease,

There Eat. a group of frier da entranced 
With the delicious melodies;
Who from the far otFnoisy town 
Had to the waytide inn come down 
To rest beneath the old oak trees.
The firelight on their faces glanced,
Their shadows on the wainscot danced;
And though of different lands, and speech, 
Each hud hie tale to tell and each 
Was anxious to be pleased and please." 
Longfellow’s poetry is full of music— 

fresh, pure, and sparkling as the rill 
which gushes from the hillside.

A person's literary taste is often 
greatly strengthened by the reading of

Irish life ever written. The author 
desc ibos the peasantry and the middle 
classes of his country exactly aa they 
were, without any attempt at caricature 
or misreproseatation. The plut of the 
story is one of rare interest, and the 
characters are all nicely blended.

He was also a poet who sang with 
much sweetness of expression, bat with 
a strong under-current of sadness at all 
time-4, fa one epistle to a very dear 
friend of his youth, he wrote ;
‘‘Tlemrmber !me, M—.'.when I am departed. 
Live over these moments, when they, too, are
Re Btill to your mlniatrel the soft and kind 

hearted ;
And droop o’er the marble where he liee 
And oh ! in that moment, when over him sigh 
Forgive, if hie fai inge should tUah on thy 
R:member, the heart that beneath thee ie 
Can never awake to offend thee again."

A book is generally the reflection of 
the author’s own life and tastes. Grif 
fin's life was one of an unblemished 
nature. His tastes were simple and 
refined ; his heart was sympathetic ; 
and his mind was pure and highly cul­
tivated. The heroes and heroines whom 
he described, or created, as the case 
may be, were m in and women with lofty 
ideals—men and women whom we might 
safely class as friends, and with whom 
we would benefit by intimate associa­
tion.

The gifted James Jeffrey Roche, 
whose unexpected death tock place a 
short time ago, has given lovers of 
good, healthy and stimulating litera­
ture a genuine feast in “ The Life, 
Poems, and Speeches of John Boyle 
O’Reilly.”

The biography of this extraordinary 
man reads like a romance—truth tak 
ing the place of fiction. He was born 
in Ireland in 1814. He was, with sev 
eral of his countrymen, sentenced to 
penal servitude in Australia In I860 
Three years later he escaped to 
America, and, it may be said that, 
from this starting point his real life 
work began.

Although became a fugitive from the 
lav, without personal friends, and with 
out money, by the force of his character, 
by his gracious personality, and, above 
all, by his nobloness and sincerity of 
purpose, he became one of the most re­
spected and influential men of his race 
in the new world.

Neither time nor distance, however, 
effaced, or even dimmed the delightful 
memories which he cherished of his 
early home beyond the sea ; it was 
first, last, and always the dearest spot 
on earth to him :
" My first dear love, all dearer for thy grief 

Ms

take___ jw MttvM wx,voe luucou
called friends ; and youthful friend­

ships, when once firmly established, 
scarcely ever grow cold with sueeeed- 
tag years.
i .Ae, * look ______ _ ____
fiends, the name ol “Moore” stands

formed at that time.
Griffin was another child of genius 

who contributed many splendid works 
to what is best In English lifc- 

again at my literary erature. His novel “The Collegians” 
_» utt i. -a ^ one of the truest tales ol

Jy land that hag no peer In all the sea 
For verdure, vale or rivvr. flower or leaf,

If first to no man eleo, thon'rt flret to me. 
New loves may come with duties, bub the first

Is deepest yet—the mother's breath and
Like that kind face and breast where I was 

nursed.
Is my poor lard, the Niobe of Isles. *1

He loved his motherland with an 
almost filial devotion ; although, when 
the force of circumstances compelled 
him to seek a home elsewhere, he 
adapted himself quite readily, cheer­
fully and loyally, to the new conditions. 
Indeed, some of his moat spirited poems 
and speeches were in defence and praise 
of America and her institut! ms. He 
was always on the side of liberty and 
justice, whether on the platform or in 
the editorial chair-always an c pen 
enemy of injustice and oppression in 
any form.

The death of John Boyle O'Reilly in 
1890 was a national loss, bringing 
sorrow even to those who never saw 
him, or whom he had never seen. 
“The country of Ms adoption,” said 
Cardinal Gibbons, “vies with the land 
of his birth in testifying to the up 
rightness of his life, the usefulness of 
his career, and his example, the gentle 
ness of his character, the nobleness of 
bis soul.

With all these voices I blend my 
own, ttand, In their name, I ’say that 
the world is brighter for having! 
possessed him, and mankind will be 
the better lor this treasury of pure, 
generous and noble thoughts which he 
has lelt us In his works. ”

I have thus, dear render, given you

CONTINCID FROM LAST WFIK.
One ot the first things that strikes 

tie convert to the Catholic faith—and 
it Is a ccLdlticn of i flairs which aa a 
iul< he did not observe, or at any rate 
fully j^rasp, before he obtained the gift 
of divine faith, ia the quiet, but never 
theksa very real, urdercurrcrt of un 
friendliness to the Church which per 
vadf'8 by far the greater part of the 
daily preas, This covert < ppodtior 

raked under many disguise* so that 
'•cat mass of nun Catholic readers 
Minded to its preset cc. Let an 
f jndiced and fair minded public 
ier say something appreciative of 
work or i flaenee, or doctrines of 

hurch ; in next day's press re- 
if tho address it generally hap­

pens that the enterprising reporter, or 
else his editor, hss “ cut it out.” Let 

fferenc sort of public speaker in- 
e in some remarks disparaging the 
rch and her influence, and they 

given prominence. But this 
vance thoDgh difficult if not 

mpossible cf redress, is only a 
minor one. Another favorite plan 
is to give widespread publicity to 
the rare cases of the abandonment of 
the CathoUc faith by Miss Butterfly or 
Mr. High fly in order to contract a 
m:x;d marriage, but to hide under the 
vei of silence the astonishing inrush of 
pri minent and influential persouages 
fro^i the nobility and all the higher 
waiks of life now pouring into the 
Church in Great Britain and the United 
States. Within the last fifteen years 
some three hundred non • Catholic 
clergymen in Britain and over one hun 
died in the United States (no less than 
thirteen in the last two months) have 
become Catholics. Think of the in 
tense sensation in the secular press hid 
a tenth of this flight of clergy been out 
from, instead ol into, the Ancient 
Church. The imagination boggles at 
tie thonght. But though we can see 
and pity the narrowness of the motive, 
we cau afford to smile and let it pass. 
"They laugh who win.”

But, cries our convert, (who has not 
yet bad time to get case-hardened to 
this childish and unavailing policy of 
the secular pres*) this is not the worst; 
scarcely a week passes that I do not 
read in my daily paper tome ridiculous 
" Associated Press Despatch " telling 
how, for example, seme traveller wit 
nessed a terrible scene in a certain part 
of Argentine — Mexico and Argen 
tine, being very remote, appear 
to be the favorite locationi of 
these yarn-spinners—where, in a 11 cer 
tain village ” a “ certain priest ’ 
(nothing could be more uncertain, for 
names and dates are always withheld ) 
chased a Bible agent nut of the place, 
thrashed all his flock on their bare 
backs, and ended the interesting pro­
ceedings by getting drunk at a bull­
fight! What ara I ‘o th?nk, or say, 
or do In a case like that? My dear 
friend, you must not even think nnutter 
able things, aud if you say anything to 
the editor, he will tell you it's part of 
the regular Associated Press news sent 
to his paper, and printed by him ‘in 
good faith” (heaven save the mark 1 ) 
and presumably it is true. Thk Cairo 
lic Record, or some other sturdy 
Catholic paper seta inquiries on foot, 
challenges investigation, and demands 
names of place and priest. No answer. 
Or possibly the inquiry is pushed until 
the name of the accuser is ascertained. 
When cornered he blandly admits that 
possibly the story is “exaggerated" 
as he got his informa1 ion second hand 1 
Now, do the papers that published the 
original story retract, on request, and 
give out the truth 1 Not one l Too 
busy, they say. Stale matter now. 
Let the incident drop. You Carbolics 
are too touchy by half 1 So there yon 
are, my dear convert, but do 
not be downcast about it. Rather re 
juice, for these things are one more 
proof, if any were needed, that yon are 
in the one true Church. “ Blessed are 
ye, said our Lord, when they shall revile 
you, and speak all that is evil against 
you untruly for my sake." The Catho­
lic Church is the only one thus mal­
igned.

Occasionally, there is a newspaper 
which is quite open and pronot need in 
its animosity towards your holy faith, 
and yon are not called upon to exceed 
the reasonable bounds of meekness by 
contributing to its support as sub 
soriber or advertiser. It is quite 
proper, and even your duty, to refuse 
to pay an editor for insulting you and 
your family through your religion. Hit 
hie pocket, and hit It hard, and if his 
representative approaches you on the 
subject, tell him quietly, but firmly, 
your good reasons. It's excellent 
medicine for what ails him.

And speaking of newspapers, beware 
of getting into controversies. No 
doubt, in certain cases they are timely 
and even necessary, but one should be 
well armed and equipped by much 
knowledge, a good education, and a 
placid temper. With these you can 
win for " he is thrice armed who bath 
his quarrel just.” But very few men 
are fitted for the task, and opponents 
versed in subtleties ot argument 
like no better sport than to tackle 
a Catholic who is only half equipped 
for the fray. Besides, controversies 
generally end in nothing bub ill feeling. 
Not everyone can, like the late Car­
dinal Newman, win the admiration, and 
almost the love of opponents at the 
same time that he impales them with 
the lance of his logic. If, however, 
you should ever feel called upon to 
take up your pen in defence of your 
faith you should make it a fixed rule to

and under no circumstances allow your 
antagonist to wander away from the 
original subject of debate. You should 
be CLurtevus, lucid, and very brief 
A short amiable letter full of stroug 
proofs will be more pcweiful than a 1 
wordy one covering the same ground, 
and it will be read by all. Lastly, 
avoid odious comparisons and sarcasm ; 
don’t deride your opponent's religion, 
or hi# appearance, or past history, and ! 
if he abuses you, ignore it ; the public 
will thus be half won by your patience 
and furbearar.ee.

The most « fLctive method < f deferce 
I have ever wifne>std is that pursued i 
by a prominent priest of this diocese, 
lie carefully rvfriins at all times from j 
attacking anybody's religion ; but ii , 
hi* own is di is re presented by any local 
person be pays a visit to the tff.-uder, 
and in a friendly and becoming manner i 
< xp'ains the Catholic teachir g and pusi- 
ti< n. This done, he earnestly reqneht* 
that a correcting letter be sent to the 
press. Should this request be declinori, 
he announces t hrough the papers th»t h« 
will reply to the charges in nrxt Sue

NO MORE RHEUMATISM
" FRUIT-A-TIVES" CURED HIM

Christopher D. Graham is ?1 well
known citizen of Ottawa—form erly in
the City Hall and largely instru mental
in forming the Ottawa Hunt Glut>. Mr.
Graham's voluntary testimonial as to
the great benefit he received from taking
“Fruii-a-tives" will carry convictjou.

day evening's sermon. This inlallibl> 
ensures the attendanro of a large num 
ber of three who beard the original 
charges ard whose curiosity is whetted 
to listen to some of tho “ thunders ol 
Rome." But there isn't any thunder ; 
storm. Only a “ gentle dew from, 
heaven ” containing a temperately 
worded, but extremely IncM logical 
explanation of the Catholic belief and 
position. The Catholics present are 
edified and tnstrneted. The non-Cath I 
olics present are also edified and in ! 
structed, and unexpectedly mollified. 
They are assured that the Church has 
nothing to bide; that she only desires 
a fair hearing ; that if non-Catholics 
desires to learn more of her, to a# cer 
tain what her teachings are, they have 
only to hold forth their hands as they 
pass out the door,and a copy of “Faith 
of our Fathers ” or “ The Qaestion 
B x ” will be handed them gratis. The 
plan works well, and the good priest iu 
question has thus floided his town with 
these indestructive and kindly-written 
books. The results are easily seer. 
Good will prevails. Non-Catholics 
have a kind word for, and respect, the 
priest. There are always converts 
applying for admission to the True Fold 
and the probabilities are that the only 
unhappy persons are the much surprised 
original offenders, who doubtless little 
dreamed that their efforts to sow pre 
judice and distrust would be the very 
means of placing hundreds of explana­
tions of Catholic doctrines in the bauds 
of their followers l

Never forget, my dear convert, that 
there are very mac y non Catholics who 
are sincere and in good faith,
just as you and I were.
And, by good faith, I mean that they 
have no suspicion that the Catholic 
Church is the one and only true City 
of God, harmonious, complete and in 
fallible. They are in invincible 
ignorance of her claims on their 
allegiance, and if they were cognizant 
of the genuineness ot that claim, they 
would at once, at all bizirds, gladly 
abandon, as we did, the great City of 
Confusion in which they, through no 
fault cf their own, find themselves, aud 
permit her to enfold them to her bosom. 
With these iu particular and indeed 
with all non Catholics, you must be 
without reproach, and great responsi­
bilities now fall upon you as a convert. 
Your nou-Catholic acquaintances, 
while naturally deploring your 
defection from their midst, and 
holding in light esteem the sp'ritnal 
vim and influence of the Catholic faith, 
will, by a paradoxical and perverse 
sort of reasoning, now expect you to 
walk very circumspectly indeed. And 
they will unwittingly feel a certain dis­
appointment if you do not. The doings 
of all Catholics are closely watched and 
commented upon by non Catholics much 
more than ii realized ; bub yon, being 
a convert, will bo even more keenly 
observed, aud your human faults and 
frailities will be laid at the Church’s 
door. This, it will be said, and that, 
results from his becoming a Catholic 1 
Therefore, in order to walk warily,
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Dear Sin :—

at ism for a long time ■— 1 
shoulder and joints prnetic 
time. I tried various treatrn
benefit and then I was re 
by a friend to try “Fruit a ti
several boxes of the table 
for a long time, I bave b 
free from all rheumatism 
atic pains.

I wish to state, also, that I suffered 
from haemorrhoids, or piles, for yean, 
I used all kinds of ointments and 
treatment and nothing did me any good, 
but after taking “Fruit-a-tivcs’’ for toy 
riienmatisna I am entirely cured of these 
dreadful piles. (Sgd) C. D. Grara*.

“ Fruii-w thm " — or “ Fruit Liver 
Tablets'* are sold bj dealers at 50c a box 

' for fi'p—or will be sent on receip* 
1. Pro&w-tfves Limited, Ottiof price.

pray hard fur grace to live well, and be 
a frequenter ol the holy sacraments. 
And if, my dear co convert, you desire 
aa you should, to “ Instruct others unto 
justice ” and so 44 cover a multitude 
of your own sins," you will find your 
moat zealous efforts unfruitful and un­
availing unless you command, and, 
what is more to the point, truly de­
serve, “ a good testimony of them who 
are without.”

Polycarpus.
CONCLUDED.

Children who exhibit a taste for 
music should have their talents encour­
aged by allowing them to practice on 
the Gourlay piano. While the mind is 
in the formative state and during the 
first teaching period it is highly impor­
tant that none but the very best piano 
should be used. The pleasing tone and 
responsive touch of tho Gourlay piano 
appeals alike to young and old.

PROFITABLE BUSINESS

Reliable authorities state that the 
cost of production of a gallon of whiskey 
is lf> cents. The manufacture r thon 
pays the revenue and calls it $2 worth. 
The jobber calls it $4 worth, the 
retailor calls it $6 worth. But by the 
time the gallon is ready for the cus­
tomer, it has by the addition of water, 
tannic acid, acetic acid, oil of creosote, 
oil of vitriol and other cheap and poison­
ous ingredients to enhance the profits 
and make it scratch when it goos down 
—it has become two gallons, and dish< d 
out in small ten cent glasses it will 
yield tbn complacent saloon keeper 
aboui $15. Wnat originally cost about 
15 cents, yields when hauled over tho 
saloon counter $15. This is why, \ am 
told, the whiskey drinker smacks his 
lips alter he has gulpod down a ten- 
cenfc dram ; he is trying to get hi» 
money's w >rth.—U. P. Btron

Perhaps the heart may bo so dull that 
even these simple acts eon not be made 
without turmoil and disturbance of 
mind. In that case, romain quietly 
before God in perfect calmness, submit­
ting ourself to His will in this. Oc- 
cupy yourself simply in keeping peace.

How near I am in Holy Communion, 
how closely united indeed I am, to the 
source of all good. 1 cross my hands 
upon my breast and know that folded 
there is all good.

Faith in God may be manifested by 
good feeling for men.

Safety and Good Interest 
in Mortgage Investment

If you want to invest your money in something that is safe, 
the value of which is practically a fixed quantity, and that will yield 
you a good rate of interest- we advise you to put your money in 
mortgages.

Banks pay but little interest on depoii’s—they are safe of 
course, but surely not any safer than a GOOD mortgage that pays 
you so much more.

We would like to hear from either large or s-nall invertors who 
like to know what their money would earn (or them invested in a 
go d mortgage.

Our firm has been doing business as Investment agents (or 
nearly forty years.

Our accumulated knowledge and experience is at your dis­
posal.

We are always pleased to answer correspondence.

John Stark & Co.
STOCK BROKERS AND INVESTMENT AGENTS

Members of the
submit *11 to your pastor before going Toronto Stock Exchange 
to prêts ; It 1» hit right. Stlolr strict- I 
ly to the one point under discussion, I

26 Toronto Street 
Toronto, Ont.


