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¢ Ugh ! disagreecable weather, very
disagreeable,” and Guyton Black shut |
the oftice door with impatient empha- |

sis.

i+ Good morning, sir,” said a pleas- | de
aut voice from behind a wide desk lit-
tered with books aud papers. * Have
a chair. Yes, very disagreeable
weather.”

Guyton Black removed his bespat-
tered coat, and throwing it across a
stool, seized the outstretched hand of
the young barrister, the owner of the
pleasant voize and known to the citi-
zens of Maumee as Maurice Redmond,

w

“

drew
door he strode into
room,

removing his coat.

the smile, * what have you been work
ing at

gentle Zulas-

foolish as that, But I did do some
committee work this afternoon. You
know the circle held a meeting last
evening, and the Crawford family

came under discussion

to make iuquiries.”

. s
near home. Entering a side |
the cheer t
His wife met him with a glad

ilesot welcome and aseisted him in |

“Well, he said, returning

Bess,’

today 7 Penwipers for the
stitute Esquimauz, tidies for the

“Not so fast, my dear sir,” and his
ife tossed her head disdaintully.
The Circle of Mercy is not quite so

I was directed

attorney-atlaw. Then drawing a “Black’s bookkeeper ?” inquired
Maurice, with sudden interest. e

highbncked chair close to the littered
desk he nodded to the lawyer to re-
sume his seat.  The latter obeyed
with alacrity ; he saw in his visitor a
prospective client,  Guyton Black
stroked his dark moustache aud beard
and ended by fixing his cold, gray
eves searchingly on the fair, smooth
tace of the attorney.

 Well 2" demanded the latter, with
a smile

* Business,’
sit 7 business.
the $ in partner
Blair prior to his death a short time | 1¢
ago. MHe held a half interest in the | P
Maumee Planing Mill, but in reality it |
belonged to me. I advanced him
enough money to cover his indebted-
and thus canceled his claim to the
I have the papers neces
sary to prosecute the case, but it is
peculiar and will requir able hand
ling. Will you take the case?

Black paused to stroke his beard,
while the lawyer thoughtfully re
moved his spectacles and wiped them
with his handkerchief. The latter was
a practical Catholic and knew his duty

tc

W
“
1i
d

returned the other,
You will recollect

p with Tom

a

ould have starved, too, had it not | reose to her feet. oF ; v L
ecen for the Blair children, That | lieve it, just as I said the first word I | answered the mother, ‘[" ] nove 1‘. ind  never " nee questior
tle Aggie takes them food every | thought of Mr. ledmond, and he's a “ Bring him in here,"” snarled Craw I‘" "'j“";“‘.\ 1'.‘ the things. 1 don
ay. She was there this afternoon | law ver and a Catholie. Mrs, Redmond | ford : ** don’t chatier so much ol Lt ting: a r
trvine to warm herself at their was so kind tome to-day at Craw!( rd’s, The child hastened away, but re ‘_' ok 1l her le n
cook-stove, In carrying the bz Now, Ul go over to Redms nd’s to-mor- | turned in a moment accompanied by - to sa I
she had nearly frozen her little hax row and t her our trouble.’ tedmond and little Agnes Mis ¥ L Bl " :
ud 1 spent I'il\";f ten minutes chafir o Goodie cried George, the won- | Crawiord rose, and « d the lawver ‘l‘ = ;-‘ 1 : é 1 he
them back to life. I 1 upon her | dering eyes growing wider. a chair. He smiled st a "','l' 1 16 CIONGS, ) 18 a girl
aving the house with me, and wrap ‘God } vou, children,” said shar) t the invali Wnose aeading shoul 1 be edited
ing my cloak around her I brought | their aunt, deeply woved at their child- “How are you today, Mr. Craw :~~‘.\‘ ‘<'w):‘ and hex ‘l“;lil 3¢ t‘
her home. Dear child! che doesn’t|ish confidence ; ‘i that was the sweet- | ford " he | M "'-~‘f nil L lore l\lun
belong to the Circle of Mercy, but, | est prayer I ever heard. ; & you want, Redmond?” ;lgllll"‘ S W,F: 4 .l,‘ Il '
eally, she is qualified for member- inter ¢ the other impatiently. uilw hi ;‘[ tign't \; n il o ,‘ bl
hip." o ol oy . ¢ “You fellows never visit a sick man | ‘l‘ﬁ‘ o R 8 it 1 beisdibe
W1 ghould think so chserved After breakfast the next morniug | e, to inquire after his health refuse and idess which make moon

stock

I

i
(

as a Catholic lawyer. If he tock up . : : . ‘did views. - R - ; rously p
;l; l\ s and found that the claims 1}1 cine, and his wife is afraid to tell him his rather ""‘“'“ ik Lod s by Blai orrowed large sums from | oot Tl are bad and d
) case @ ounpa tdav U . : ) : 1 ke e Jeg! 2IVous e ks 1 are  be nd  de
}-“ i wer 4 an tlv unjust he the truth, she is such a woman s," he began, nervously, Il Bla : B ‘
s clit f\\‘ e il Tk et ] «“The Blair childr y with their \\,n.vyl 11'\1 L ¢ yesterday. oo [ now nothing ab : ‘1 : " 5
was well aware that he could uot incon t6s st oY ‘That's good news,” she observed, | de sowlel Crawlorn n a ortion of v
r in the matter. s kerchief which she had | je ne on his brow Cood rea i o the
ion the claims still ¢ Who are the | cpendihritt—dabbled in wi ethod impro !
w that he - | . The perusa \
FLAL Sy mi : 1 1
in p ue the I ? | ( vford - y § m 'n 1
f i mor to |
ration m it rees of 1t S dmond aning forward as } i o 5
nmee - < 118 ¢OoU ( ’ 1 meol 5 a 1 Lvidu ) {
1 uld 1’ ‘l“li 1 Georget I uns spoke, i Black succeeds in his suit, 2 ‘ inal puri
W s, for he couid n id his : noor littl Bl .l - Tisa == y ey
y & brot i 5 hree little chiidrer e re
of & suspicion that the miil owner had ir big b S e axol il LB ad to Tovams: ¢ ) -
ust d scovered some legal flaw in r to hear Aggie t vyv'\l ou ¢ w0t - & A The M ce of Romanism
st discovered SOmo Bt AW 1 i i aurice, you cannot e ‘ ¢ ¢ - .
lL'v title and had r ed to de- |lovingly ol Ray. st iadcada LR A What is that to me? Am I not Y \ |
air's title e he 201V 0 de s X : D 1 . Lty : ‘ o A7 S AR APk Al daia
o his heirs—three motherless chil warmed towards the little pet. but b = Abthe liws poor Look at my children Rev. W. G. Puddefoot, ficld 1
rive his heirs—three me rless chil- 2 o ‘¢ But p e d the lawver, : - - Splrabad ik e
b e o He knew | there — that mest will be burned to a g L ol T n,l.“.“\ sl - Come hither, Agnes,” said Red |tary of the Congreg itional Home M
dren—of their \nlm;x..n‘.uA x) Knew arisp !” stoutly. ** True, I dislike such a task, | mond, gently ; *‘let him see the | sionary soci has written a kindly
he man's grasping nature; that in| = ¢ ¢ ¢ i t a MAan e aly g act according | o ; ‘ 2 T utlret-de 4/ Tante Ay o
o ”;f 4 ,’jl":lh it H._‘.l o Ja of the The sympathetic Bess vanished inte but a man cant always act acco 418 | child- and discriminating letter in reply to
Lis dealings wish O )1 ; .11, ; \l ; 1t | the kitchen, leaving the lawyer to | to his likes or dislikes. ‘1 tell vou, Redmond,” shouted | The Menace of Romanism,™ in the
e ac hisg sole code orals. d 1 ied B » Feli® ¢ H "o wad & S la L ; : > " A
land was hlh‘h“»l(i 1&}! \h(x\ “X:“‘lt\ixiivd wrestle with new doubts and anxieties. ‘Its a :h,mue " she said, w muh_\l. Crawford, roused to fury. **I don't August nuwmnber of the 7he North
Q"' I:\f‘« gusta'm‘ﬂ k"l.l:-- 1'( q vs ‘3 chil How could he have the heart to aid in ) “ I don's t‘al\(-, EN8 oase; nnu't €T | cave ! [ know nothing about their American Revicw, in w hich he takes
Conscience was a thing for women, chil- will,” and Maurice appeared to exam- | gtock, debts or anything else. Black's | issue emj hatically with the A. P. A,

dren and timid men ; it found no place
with a wideawake business man.
These were Black's views on right and
duty. He had once been a Catholic,
but finding that that religion checked
his criminal avarice he soon threw it
aside. Secret societies next claimed
his attention, and these he found ex-
tremely serviceable. They insisted
upon members aiding one another, to
the exclusion of the rest of mankind.
This systematic selfishness, this love of
man for one’s own sake, suited Guyton
Black. He at once became a member
of two of these medern churches.

“1 cannot give you an answer to-
day,” said Redmond, adjusting his
r]l!‘L‘[ﬂclt'S.

«T.cok here, Redmond,” and the
gray eyes gleamed w ith a new light,

‘1 am an old-time business man ;
have always believed in a square deal.
My claim’ is Here are the
: producing a package as he
v examine’ them. I have a
aood W to place on the
Crawford, my bock keeper, is

g v—hang it!—but he will be well
before the trial.’

« There, don't misunderstand me,”
returnecd the lawyer, calmly., “Ilam
voung in the law and I wish to pro-
ceed cautiously. I must feel my way.
There, I won't examine any papers
until I have made up my mind to
accept. Professional confidence is a
load to be borne only by those who
find it necessary.”

Black bit his lip to repress the ready
oath.

¢ Rubbish !" he retorted brusquely :
¢ what are vou afraid of? Do you
want mone) Look !" and he pro
duced a roll of bills ; *“ here are three
hundred more if you win.”

The money looked tempting and

tedmond wavered in his resolution.
But duty rose up beside the flaunted
wealth and bade him be firm. He
shrugged his shoulders and shook his
head.

“Come to-morrow afternoon,” he
said, resolutely.

G Well, well,” ejaculated Black, re-
pressing a strong desire to indulge in
profanity 3 cor refuses money !
What's this world coming to! All
right,"” he added, \\:§1h alaugh. “TIl
be here to morrow.

The lawver turned to his desk, and
started moodily at his yellow backed
volume. He felt ill at ease. Perhaps,
thought he, I have acted foolishly in
giving him such a rebuff.  Why yield
<0 suddenly to prejudice, for I feel that
it was nothing more, and positively
refuse to hear a full statement of the
case ? Is this the way to secure
patronage—and I but a tyro atlaw?
At this stage of his reasoning, Red-

just,

papers,

itnesses

‘i ]a

mond started impatiently and rose to

Douning his hat and over-

his feet.
It was scarcely

coat he left the office.

1 o'clock, but he felt that he could not

study in his present frame of mind.

shiftless
on the ve

Maurice, dryly.

stingy to be honest,” she

at times delirious, you know, and ta
about
that Black sends him food and medi-

i d T Vgl
me of mock dignity, ‘‘and such a|b
man ! Why his family is
of starvation, and they

“ But why doesn’t
Jlack help the family ?
“ The idea ! Why, that t

t

man is too
exclaimed,
that reminds me
He is | !
t
t

I

ndignantly. ** But
f Crawford’s strange mistake.

<5

Black's kindness. He thiunks

depriving those little orphans, those
tender, hopeful fledgings of their all ?
Yet cold casuistry told him that he
might accept Black's tempting offer.
The doubt,mfter all, seemed to be in
his favor, and would not the court dis-
cover the truth ?
Redmond did not sleep well that
night.
Mrs. Redmond had accompanied
little Agnes to her aunt’s door, and
after a few warm words of encourage-
ment, had hastened homeward. Agnes
blushed and murmured her thanks.
As she placed her hand upon the door,
it flew suddenly open and her brother
George stood before her. He was a
stout little lad, with a bright, winscme
face and great, wondering blue eyes.
His hair was not as golden as his sis
ter’s, but its curling clusters set off to
advantage a well-shaped head. The
wondering eyes were now tear-stained
and the quivering lips bespoke childish

orrow

‘¢ What's
quired /£
you ht {
 Oh, no,” sobbed the lad, his gric
king out afresh ; © but Black is
e ke the milt !”
‘+ Take the mill 2" echoed his sister,
as she entered the room ; ‘‘ who says

tter, George 7" 1n

ing his h

802
« Aunt Kate said so, and I heard
her,” replied George, stoutly. ‘' Oh,
Aggie, we won't have anything then.”
*vOh, dear!” and Aguoes, brave
little woman though she was, burst
into tears.
¢ And Ray will have to'leave col
lege,” continued George, ‘‘and 1 guess
we shall—"
“0Oh, George, 'sobbed Agnes, ‘‘don’t
say that.”
‘¢ There, don’t worry yourself, chil-
dren,” said a kind, motherly voice in
the doorway. * God is good ; He will
not forget His orphans.”

“ Oh, Aunt Kate, " exclaimed Agnes,
giving way entirely, ‘‘what shall we
do?"

““God help you,
turned the woman, sinking into a
chair; “1 do now know. DBlack is
going to sue us, and we ought to secure
a lawyer, but we haven't the money.

tent and taxes take all our savings.”

*“ Wouldn't a lawyer wait on us
awhile?" asked Agues, doubtingly.

“Fven so,” replied the aunt, * we
should have to pay him some time.
And suppose we were to lose it 7" she
added, soothingly, as she noticed the
look of alarm on George's face

“ But haven't we any money [rom
the mill 2" inquired Agnes, brighten-
ing up.

Mrs. Logan shook her head. The
mill had been closed for the past month.
Agnes bowed her head, and the tears
came anew. Young asshe was, she
read the agony in her aunt’s careworn
features. At length she raised her
head.

poor child,” re

Redmond’s cottage lay on the out-
skirts of Maumee, pleasantly located in
It was a neat frame
building, ornamented with a few of |
the less fantastic niceties of suburban colored print which hung on the w
lawyer's ' It was a picture of the Sacred Heart of | He saw the p
perplexity his face brightened as he.Mary. Her brother knew what she ' seen it before,

a pleasant town.

architecture. Despite the

““Come on, Georgie, ' she said, so
calmly that her aunt looked up in sur-

answer ! Surely a prayer which had

she replied, drepping her|must prove irresistible when uttered

Georgie,"” said Agnes, smiling as she | b

Maurice Redmond seated himself near
his wi

meant. As far back as they could re- ! pl

- | member they had said their evening H
| )

de by side betore | lic
that picture. T s mother had died | €
when they were v young. Asthey i
now looked up to the calm, swoet face ; O1
of the Virgin their eyes glowed with a | W
new found hope, With accord
they fell upon their knees and clasped
their hands.

» We'll say the Memorare, Georgie," | it
whispered Agnes.

And when the words of that tender,

prayers kueelit

one

™

loving petition reached their aunt's | From time to time she glanced at a ulu that their daughters are not allow
) "0 the ras g sal ns
ears, she, too, sank upon her knees grimy old clock on the mantlepiece. ;' to read the trashy and salaciou
The place seemed holy —sancified by How “(H“l'v the minutes grew into 1;1‘?‘:"_““ 1“.~h glut the vews stands at
the prayer of two innocent hearts. | hours present time
t b We quote, in support of our posi

Surely the Queen of Heaven looked
down from her throne and smiled an
the scaftold

ymverted criminals on

y such lips as these ! )
 Now, everything will be all right,

¢ But would you be

s work-table and motioned her | ¢
o take a chair. He had now resolved
o accept Black’s offer, but realizing
hat her gympathies were enlisted in
y» Blair children, he feared

‘avar of t

o act inconsiderately. Yet, desirous| g|) fit books for the amusement and edit
hough he was of seeking her counsel, it continned the lawyer ion of their young « hters. The
1e secretly hoped to bring her over to | « vou cer tream  of modern fiction

ine attentively the set on his ring.
“ There is nothing in my action con-
trary to strict justice—"

The door-bell sounded a summons.
Mrs. Redmond opened the door and
saw a little cloaked® figure brushing
the snow from a few golden locks
which strayed from beneath her hood.
* Why, good morning, Aggie,” she
said smilingly ; ‘‘comein.”
¢ 0, Mrs. Redmond,"” began Agnes,
making a brave effort to restrain her
tears, ‘* we are in such trouble !
The wife glanced at her husband.
He colored slightly and then frowned
in vexation. "
““Why, dear child, what is your
trouble? Can I help you?” and the
woman drew the little form to her lap.
¢ My, Biack is going to take the
mill,” sobbed the child, *‘ and we don't
know what to do.”
¢ But perhaps the law won't allow
hiro,” said Mrs. Redmond, soothingly.
¢ He can't do as he pleases.”
I dou't kno replied the child,
dubiously, as she stole a glance at
Redmond. ¢ Aunt Kate said we need
a lawyer, and we have no money,
and—"

Grief choked her utterance, and the
compassionate woman clasped her to
her breast, She saw that this childish
sorrow had to run its course, and, mur
muring words of love and encourage-
ment, she waited until the little one’s
grief had worn itself out by its own

intensity.
“ There now, Aggie,” she said,
softly, ** dou't cry. All is not lost.

e ! Mr. Redmond is a lawyer and
perhaps he can help you. Go over
and ask him.”
Redmond began to realize that he
was placed in an unpleasant predica-
ment. A few minutes before he had
been fully determined to bring his
wife over to his views. He argued
that sentiment was foreign and often
fatal to business traunsactions. Now
he felt that the table had turned and
that it would require an unnatural
stoie on his part to resist the cur
rent of events, He could composedly
address a grim-visaged jury, but he
falt his heart grow soft and yielding at
this scene of childish grief.
“ Will you help us, Mr. Redmond ?”
and the blue, tear-stained eyes were
raised pleadingly to his troubled face
He ieaned his head on his hand and
his eyes caught the carpet. He feared
to meet that innocent gaze,
*“Child, you don’t understand,” he
said slowly ; “‘I am Black's lawyer.’
¢ Oh, dear,” cried Agnes, wringing
her little hands; ‘‘“and I asked |the
Blessed Virgin to send us a
lawyer !"
Redmond started asthough stung by
a sudden pain. Like a flash his
thoughts went back to his childhood
days. He saw himself a boy once

g‘mnl

headache
him, listening to his surly complaints.

she said™at length,

exity vanished like an uvgly mist, | W

Crawford lay tossing on his bed. | vl
he fever had quitted him this morn- |
12, but he was suffering from a severe

His patient wife sat beside

It's time for your medicine, Will,”

i she goes th

the following

hat Does Your Daughter Rcad

¢ would be a man and ue Catho- | <

e ! Recovering 1 | We aie ud to ¢ tho interest

Yor zed the J | which thoughtinl w y» taking

**Your prayer is auswered, little in the quality ot litera e

1e," he said, in a broken voice ; ** 1, Properors for ¥ i read

ill be your lawyer." Ihe girl 6 the woman
of the future; she th r ot

y future,  What form of trainin

mgh during her girlhood

is of vital importance, therefore, to
society as well as to herselt.  We o
repeatedly urged upon parents to see

extract from a letter

written by a woman toa Washington

the adjoining room,

come at
you
Blair's mill stock ?

What good is that infernel medi-

¢ s aper p aubioet «+ ¢ g
cine 7" he growled, rolling his sunken | PAPUT UP ’:‘ this subjec Yot the
eyes towards the clock. MHH; mothers ]\\hu how!l long and

‘ " : At " vociferously abo Ule iotura
“ Mamma,"” said a timid voice from ociferously about ballet  pictur

i My, Redmond 18| 2°

and wants to see papa.”
| b there in

ere
(N

do

minute, [on,”

|

Well, I am on
he lawvyer, forei

business,” replied
g a laugh, *“and 1'll
once to the point.  What do

about Black's claim to

v

n

** Nothing. 1 kept the books—that’s .

know whether or no

my friend : he's stuck to me through
thick and thin and I'll stick to him.’

Redmond, calmly, laying
upon the child’s head.
girl has visitted vour house daily, |1
bringing food, and—yes, the
sunshine of her presence. Black has
not sent you a mouthtul of food. You|¢
and vour children would have starved f
had it not been for the charity of the

weeping. (
“My God,” murmured Crawford,
clasping his hand to his forehead ;
* has Black served me that way ?"
The lawyer waited patiently until
the man bad somewhat regained his
composure.

If you know anything
of service I

Redmond, after a long )

an be

) the Blair said

and looked at
ary,” he said, hoarsel)
that tin box from the

e \1
M

his wife.
‘‘bring me

bureau. I'll fix him.
His wife seemed shocked at his late
outburst, but obeyed in silence. He

grasped the box with eager fingers,
and, raising the lid, extracted a small
package of papers, which he handed to
the lawyer.
““Thesa will explain all,” he said,
bhitterly, ‘‘and spoil Black's game.
He is not aware that they are in my
possession. Blair expended the money
which he received from Black in the
interest of the firm.  DBut he knew no
more about business than a child, while
Black is a cursed scoundrel. You
understand why I tried to shield him ?”

Redmond was almost speechless.
This was more than he had dared to
hopa for — complete and damming
evidence against his opponent before
he had well begun his i
Truly, thought he, the
prayer is well answered

1 think I understand,’
steady his
added, slowly,
‘“these explain all

investi

childx

he replied,
voice. ‘!
as he exa

Yes,”

ing to
mined the
comimis-

papers

sions, receipts in full—capital! You

will 1o

ahem !

nothing by
, Crawford.”

s reely necessary to add that
Black was ounly too willing to with
iraw his charges. He finally agreed
to pay Redmond’s fees if the defend
ant would but consent to let the matter
Mrs. Redmond insisted upon
! attributing to herself directly and to
the Circle of Mercy indirectly the
chief glory of victory, and her hus
band, true to his legal instinct, com

youar,

rest.

more, full of loving trust in the Virgin

price ; ¢*I know what to do.”
“ What ?" agked the lad, eagerly.

In answer she glanced up at a
all. !snrmws at that good Mother's feet !
ast now as he had never
Every doubt and per-

altar and lay all his boyish cares and

let their daughters

slopements, desirable
elopen 15 des1rabic

more upon the

author,

“Listen a moment, Crawford,” said | only in imagination ;
his hand | race
“ This little | American

sweet | America

class, stir up race prejudices, which

who must live in close contact with one
very child you would now aid in reduc another. It

ing to poverty !" men actually believe that 200,000~
“It's a lie!” screamed the invalid, [ 000 of our Catholic fellow-men are
“s Oh, it is true, Will," said his wife, | leagued to destroy their own fr¢e
lom. Who cannot have faith that

thousands of them must be as pure as
Newman, whose *

(

Boefor on 308V ae or in
to the ¢ ‘¢ and put.al
evervthing heat — a | Of Ayer! in your valise, You
" mav have occasion to thank us for
He stopped this hint. To relieve constipation,

ards and birds on our bonnets will
read the most aban
s printed in the name

1 trash that

rht strolls, strange men and

We take the

liberty to impress
minds of Catholi
wthers the responsibility which res
pon them in the matter of choosing

lluted. Unfortunate

Among other things he says:
*“No; the menace of Romanism is
the menace ot
prejudice,  propagated upon
soil, is real. The f{ree
yress and the free schools will keep
free.  DBut set class against

lie hard at the best, and our boasted
‘reedom will be but a farce to millions

r. Itig an awful thought that

‘Tead Kindly Light,’
. and as centle as Faber, wh
ote for us, **There's a wideness in
rod’s mercy like the wideness of )
T .

) S10g

ea It is like going back a ten

W a et to have these | |
1 all true men wish to sce
forever

Aver's Pills
T'hey are

billiousness, and
are the best in the
take.

nause
world.

also easy te
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Purified
Saved an operation in the following
case. Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures when
all others fail. It makes pure blood.

“ A year ago my father, William Thomp-
gon, was taken puddenly 11l with inflam-
mation of th
deal and was very low for some time. At
last the doctor gald he would not get well
unless an operation was performed. At
this time we read about Hood’s Barsapa-
rilla and decided to try it. Before he used
half a bottle his appetite had come back
to him, whereas befqre he could eat but
fittle.  When he had taken three bottles
of the medicine he was as v y
Fraxcis J. THOMPHON, Pel
Ontario.
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Where can I get some of Holloway's Corn
Cure ? I was entirely cured of my corns by
this remedy and | wish some more of it for
my friends, So writes Mr, J, W, Brown
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Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Promineutly in the public eye today. E
cure all liver il1s, billouse

e a0

’,:‘/‘

Nicholsone

James I

CANCER ON THE LIP

CURED BY

AVERS

me, | ! I
soven Finally, 1 1t .
i 1 ]
N LION, I N I
1. The ©
o -Lhe. Qqr
AW 0 Only WG
Admitted at the W

o ——

mnm—
AYER'S PILLS Kegulate

SADLIER'S DILINIONS 2RIES
SAULUGIL Y U NIV A St
Wl
S 1 11
I
( i e
i ]
I ] 1k I y with
b
i k S) Copy 1 13, wit
traci
i L ) N Copy 1 an N to
primar Course
Sadlie P D &S)Copy Books, N to 14

VAN Irse
Sadlier’s Patent Cover and Blotter, tor primecy
short course
Sadlier's batcnt Cover and
nmree
m of First Stepa in Science
! m of Primer of Literature
IA~]~ ns in English Elementary Course, Puplls

Blotter, for ad

won
Lessons in English Elementary Course, Teach
ers Edition

Lessons in English Higher Course, Puplls
Edition
sessons in English Higher Course, Teachers

Edition

D. & J. SADLIEL & COC.
(‘uv}mn.- i"ul. ishers, Booksellers and Stae

tioners, Church Ornaments, Vestinonts,
Statuary aud Religions Articles,

1689 Notre D e Sl 115 Ct
MONTHREA L, 'OR

STAINED GLANY

FOR CHURCHES
Best Qualitios Only,

ices the Lowest.
AUSLA

King Street

s Holluoes
. Edited by John Gllmarg
With a beautiful fhrontisplecd
Family and four hundred

S Glegn
oth, Greatly admired by our Hol
, Pope Leo X111, who sent hi |-‘cu:\';
(10 the publishers; and approved b
Archibishops and Bishops £ ¥
s work will be y of oar
vill also Vi y eredit

1 on Thaw ( ITHOLIG
f o “ We

t of 1 ollg

ent toar

KoK

¥ ay carria

WEBNTER'S DICTIONARY

—AN D=

The Catholic Record for Gu
" $4.00,

v
| Q)

16
L Copy

oy bhas heree

delivered
carriage, orders
with the ¢

If the book {8 not entl satisfaetor
the purchaser it may be returned at 1«‘1{‘",‘:
pense,

“1 am well pleased
abridged Dictionary.
able work,

froq
must

with Wet r's Une
I find ita most valug
JOHN A, PAYNE,
Chatham, Ont,”
“ 1 am highly pleased with the” Dictions
ary,” writes Mr. W, Scott, of Lancaster, Onts

’
Hood's Pills ye, osdacor %

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECORD,
LONDON, ONT.

S e A e e e SN A A S T

 ————————————————————————




