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JOHN HAMUINS YEAR

The young man grasped his
tightly in his hand and arose. He
looked at the stern-iaced woman who
confronted him and saw no sympathy
in her frowning eyes

“l understand you,
he said.

“I've pothing against you personal-
ly, John Hamlin,” she went on in her
measured way. “‘As far as I know,
you are an exemplary young Inan
But my daughter can’t marry you un- |
less you prove you can support her.”

“Yes, Mrs. Deming. I understand.”

“If you can't show in a year that
you have earned and saved $1,000 you
might as well give her up 1 won't |
have her waiting round for any man
A year's long enough She’ll have
other chances. She's got one now,
and a good one, too. Elder Gedney's
oldest boy ‘ants her and he's got fine
expectations."

“Put Ella loves me, Mrs. Deming."

“She'll get over it. Anyway, she'll
marry the man 1 pick out for her

Mrs. Deming,”

You can rest assured of that.'" And

the stern face seemed to harden. “She

knows better than to cross me.”’
“I'm sure she'll wait, Mrs. De

ming,” said John Hanlin with a lit-
tle break in his voice.

“She'll wait a vear—if she doesn’t
change her mind before the vyear's
up—and that's all.’’ The woman
arose as she spoke and John Hamlin
moved toward the door

“A year from to-day,
said.

“A year from to-day. And I'll give
vou some good advice, John Ham-
lin. In the first place, there's little
or no chance for you here. That place
of yours in the bookstore is about as
good as you'll ever get. Go away,
John Hamlin Get out into the
world. Tryv and make something of
vourself. Remember vour father's ex-
perience He stuck here in Brace
ville when he ought to have gone
somewhere and found the appreciation

then,”” he

that was his due. 1 wish you well,
John Hamlin."

“Thank vou, Mrs. Deming.’ He
paused with his hand on the door
“I may write to Ella?”

“T don’t see any harm in that,' she
woman replied. ‘“‘But no silly non-

sense. Ella is a good girl and a
sensible girl. She wil. show me your
letters if I ask to see them. Remem-
ber that."
“Yes, Mrs.

"

Deming He pushed
the door open “I'm going to take
your advice and go away from Brace-
ville. I'm going to the city.”
uw‘hm')"
“T mean to start on Wednesday

hat ‘uans were slowly rising.

‘het )our hat, John Ha.mhn he!

said, come with me.’
And he IOuL John in his uxnage'

lout to where the new art gallery !

“Do vou drive?”’ he had asked the

lad

“Yes,”” John had replied. “l am
fond of horses.’

“Commendable trait,” said the lit-|
tie man. “‘Take the reins.'”” The

master looked around at him "}
didn't bring vou along to do the driv-|
ing. I've got an idea that you might
prove yourself useful on the outside.
You seem to have a good eye for
proportions What did vou mean by
saying yvou had no experience?”’

““Jt was the truth. My father was |
a civil engineer and a fine draughts-
man 1 think he awoke a taste in
me for the work. He gave me many
lessons and seemed to be convinced
that I would succeed if 1 followed In
his footsteps.”

“That accounts for vour handling of
{the pencil. What do you do with the
money vou earn?”

“‘Save it.’

They drove on a little ways in sil- |
ence

“You are
the first of the month,
chitect presently.

" said the ar-

thing you must understand. You are
to ll“(‘d vourself and dress voursell
well. Don’t forget it. Where do you
lodge?"’

“In the Billing's block, nearly op-
posite the office. 1 have a room
there.”

The architect scowled at his com-
panion

“l don’t know what you are doing
with vour money—it's none of my
business But I'll make it my busi-
ness to see that vou expend a reason-
able portion of it on vourseli. T like
you, Yyoung man You have a fine
stomach for work. That's something
unusual. Don’'t give vourseli indiges
tion b- overdoing it.”

He said no more until they reached
the office, and John Hamlin was wise
enough to make no comment

But he didn't forget what the mas-

ter had said to him. He fed him-
self better, and he took more pains
with his clothing At the end of

six months he had put away $250 and
was receiving $20 a week. He didn’t
have time to feel discouraged, and
the harder he tried to succeed the
stronger were his hopes of success
Twice a week he heard from KElla
Such delightfully encouraging letters!
Such realistic pictures of the .old vil-
lage! How she rejoiced at his ad-
vancement How she wished she
could help him. And every letter she
wrote was a new stimulus to eflort
in his eighth month he won a prize
offered by a leading KEastern periodi

““A sensible determination.’ cal Yor the plan of a common sense
“Goodby, Mrs. Deming.” dwelling that was not to cost more
“Goodby, John Hamlin than $3,000. The prize was $200
He closed the door hehind him and In his elation he took courage and
went down the narrow pathway that laid the magazine containing his plan
led to the street. Well, the result of ‘on the desk at the little architect's
this interview with Ella's mother was elhow The master looked ,up
fully as favorable as he expected “Well?”'' he said
He was quite sure that she would “Something 1 want to show vou
oppose any suggestion of an immedi ““Eh! Dabbling in literature?”’
ate marriage. She had put him oa; ‘“No, sir.”
probation for a vear. But Ella would Then the little master looked on
wait: He felt sure of that. But the the right page and laughed loud and
thousand dollars His heart sank. |long

Could he procure it? He felt as if he
could remove mountains. He longed
to be at his new task And if he
failed. Tolla loved him—he was sure
of that. But he knew she wouldn't
oppose her mother. It was not alone
the latter's iron will that influenced
her—Ella had a mind and a temper of
her own, but there was alwavs the
shadow of Mrs. Deming's heart trou-
ble hanging over the household
“Cross her, agitate her,”” the old fam-
ilv doctor had told FElla one dav,
“‘and T will not answer for the con-

sequences. A sudden rage might car-
ry her off as quick as the snufling
of a cardle. Humor her, let her

have her way, and she may be spared
to you for vears to come.” And that
was the true Secret of Rachel De
ming's remarkable control over the
high-spirited girl.

And then John Hamlin
high-spirited girl face to face

“John'"

“Ella!"”

met the

And she turned and fell into step
with him

‘T don't have to ask you, John, to
tell me the result of vour call on
wother I can read it in vour face
She wants you to wait.”

“A year."

“That will soon pass. We are both
young.'y

“T am to show (I 000 that T have
earned and saved.’

“That's more serious
dollars. [ wish I had
for a half minute.”

“] am going tv wne city,

“What for. Jchn?"'

“For the mouey, dear
to stay until I get it.

There was a little silence

“I think you are right, John h
will give yvou the chance vou need.’

*“And you will wait, Ella®”

“T will wait.”

The immensity of the city

A thousand
\laddin's lamp

Ella.”

I am going

was

something appalling to the village lad;

its indificrence to his existence was
discouraging. For three days he look-
ed for the golden apportunity that
awaited him somewhere, and found
it not. 'The fourth day in searching
for a certain office where help was
wanted he stumbled inte an archi-
tect’s quarters and found himself face
to face with the architect himself.
He was a near-sighted little man
with a shock of hair that was
ting gray and o pair
eves behind his big glasses.
He scowled at John Hamlin.
“What are you looking for?”

&n »
“‘a’::lk." caid John very quickly
The scowl seemed to deepen
“Country?”’
nl\'es ’
“Any experience?”
“Very little."”
“Think well of vourseli?"
““No better than I deserve.’

The little aan looked at John's face led with smoke, but

and then at his hands
“Suppose [ try vou
stagt vou at $107"
at will do-for a starter.”
The little man snorted
“When can vou begin?”’
“Now."
The little man snorted agan

for a week

“Report vourself to that man over !fairly stiffled him
Tell him to start wav to the door and so out into
your hall and to the stairway

there in the corner
yvou at something
name?"’
“John Hamlin.”
The little man wrote it down
‘John turned to the man in the cor-

In a week John was of some

What's

<33

of frowning His only thought was

he |the ascent of the stairway

architect out of vou
the

“We'll make an
vet,” he chuckled as he shoved
magazine back.

And John's weeklv wage was push-
ed up to $25 At the end of the
eighth month he had $600 in the bank
Could he win out? Could he— and
then he thrust the doubt aside and
read Ella’s latest letter again and vet
again.

They

.
very busy at the office
just then. The plans of the great
State capitol were well under way
and the little master never was more
irritable He stormed about and
scolded found fault right and
left much of this fault-finding
fell on John Hamlin. Not that John
was to blame in anv way But he
was oftener within reach and was an
exasperatingly cool as well as  ser-
viceable target

It was well into the eleventh month
of John's probatio. that the plans
were completed And then evervhody
breathed easier. It had been a strain
on the whole office. It was the
greatest work the master had under-
taken, and all the master's men felt
the keenest interest In 1ts success
And perhaps nobody felt any great
er interest than did John Hamlin

He was very tired the dav the plans

were

and
\Y:d

were completed, and the master had
been unusually exasperating in his
comments. But John would not go

to bed before he had written to Ella

He told her about the plans and
drew a little picture of the State
house as it would appear when com-
pleted And he told her how the
strain had worn upon the master.and
how glad thev all were now that the
work was done.

And as he wrote a sudden glare fell
upon the paper. He looked toward
tne window quickly. A column of |
flame was shooting up from the roof
of a building nearly opposite. He
rushed to the window. Yes, the fire
was in the architect's building. Even
{as he looked he heard hoarse voices
erving the alarm and the running of |
‘hurried feet.

He turned and drew on his coat and
seized his hat and ran swiftly down
the street. There was a policeman
standing at the foot of the great |
 stairway.

““You cdn’'t pass here,'' he cried

But John dodged beneath his out-

get- |stretched arms and fled up the stairs.

to remove the | i
priceless plans to a place of safety. |

The hallway was blue with smoke and
was far

_tmm pleasant

{liceman from below

' roared the
At the

[7()~
same |

“Come back here,’

linstant John heard the gallop of com-

value |in his hands was singeing.

ing hoofs and the rumble of a heavy
fire-engine

The architect's rooms were on the
secand floor and John quickly unlock-
ed the door. The workroom was fill-
John knew where

the priceless plans were stored away
and |IStooping low he found them ar d
caught them 1 and then kneeling
rolled them carefullv in a rug Irom
the floor As he arose he heard a

fierce clash of glass and a flare of red
flame seemed to fill the windows that
overlooked the street The smoke
but he groned his
the
There was
a pillar of roaring flame through the
f}e\atnr shaft and the stairwavs |

and above were all ablaze

He stageered down the steps. The
rail was too hot to touch. The rug
And then

har fell from somewhere hich

to the Ml&..& In a month he [with a swift clatter a smolde ing |
uu a approving recogni- | wooden
the S :

St S

of
n one *;

i"j,;

to have $15 a week from |

“‘But there is one |
{just in time

{ready
tion

|travel

adm-ciumamww

bottom. Then, dazed and strangled,

{he found himsell in the open air.

There was a shout at his appear-

!
auce as he staggered from the burn-

ing pile, and then—still clinging to
his rescued burden—he swayed and fell
heavily on the stony pavement.

He awoke in a strange room, a
cheerful room with sunshine in 1t and
pictures and dainty draperies and an

jalr of comfort and quiet elegance.

And then, as his wavering gaze wan-
dered about the pleasant apartment,
he saw that he was unot alone. Some-
body was sitting beside the bed, a

'woman, a young woman, whose face |
|was bent above her

sewing. He star-
ed at her hall dazed.

“You, Ella!”

She was up in a moment and bend-
ing over him and her firm white hand

{held his limp fingers tightly

“Yes, John, dear.”

Was he dreaming?

“Wh-Where am 17"

“You are in your employer’s house,
John. He had you brought here. You
have had a fever. You were hurt,
you know."

He raised his hand to his bandaged
head.

“Yes,
on e

“Yes,

I remember. Somethin
Are—are the plans all right?*"
John. You prought them out
Nothing else escaped.”

He faintly smiled.

“Mr. Callender was pleased?”

‘““Very much, John He will tell
you so.”’

He tried to press the girl's firm |

hand
“And vou, Ella,
pen that I come out
and find vour face
“Mr. Callender sent for me¢  dear.
He was looking for your homne ad-
dress and he found my name and tele-

of the darkness
shining on me?”’

graphed me. 1 came to vyou by the |
first train.’

““But vour mother, dear, how could
vou leave her?"

The girl faintly smiled

.“l told mother 1 was going to vou
and she commanded me to remain at
home I answered that vou needed
me and that my place was by vour
side "’

“Put her weak heart, dear?"”’

“I—1 was excited, John, and for-|

her heart
I was determined to go she
turned and helped me to get
and went with me to the sta-
and cried over me and sent you
her loving sympathy." ’

He was silent for a moment
“What will she think when she finds
I have failed?”

The girl's eves shone
“But vou haven't failed
“Haven't failed?”
“‘No, John. See
hnul '

She held the
P< n

“What's that?'' he faintly cried, as
he stared at the fig “Where did
that last deposit come from?”
“1f vou get excited said the
I will have to go awav. Mr
der that was something
ed vou and he thought he'd hetter
put it where it would be safe -1
told him about your year of proba
tion, John.”
“Then—ther

got  ahout
saw that
suddenly

John."'
here is vour bank

|0!If‘_' (‘ll ?uu‘)\ !u'f(-rv

ures

girl
(Callen-
he ow-

said

I haven't failed?"

“Failed' No, John She paused
and her hand closed on his a little
tighter “There is something else,
John. Mr. Callender savs that we
needn't wait until the vear is up
Hes—he thinks it would be better for
us to he married right awav, and —
vou we are to go—somewhere,
snme pleasant place in the mountains
for a few weeks, as soon as vou can
dears And=—and''—she lauech-
ed half hvstericallv—='‘vou don't think
it would he takine advantage of vou,
John dear?”

He up at her with an
auent Then he softly
his eves

He was too hanny to
W. R. Rose, in
er

See

do
looked
smile

on
elo-

closed

answer her —
Cleveland Plain Deal

STRANGE BAROMETERS
It was to he a ecreat military
Harold
OfMicers

and one real live

nar
had heen
soldiers

ade. and promised

to go galore
to he
morning it
to come off, the weather looked
threatening' Great
the west were hurrying “te catch hold
of hands''—Uncle Tom's way of
pressing it—and if it rained
spoil all the fun

Manv times hefore breakfast Harold
went to the door and peeped out, a
serious look on his troubled face that
almost amounted to what grandma
often called *“‘a having-given-it-up”
expression.

“Do you think,

and
general, were

there—and now, the very
was

very clouds ]

ex
twould

grandpa, it will
rain?"” he asked, going.to the shed
where his Grandiather Nicholas was
grinding an axe.

“Why, I hardly think it \uppn\:
we go to the b.\rn and see what the
barometers say

““The barometers!’’ exclaimed Har-
old, wonderingly. “In the barn —
there are no barometers there!’

“No? Suppose we see!'"” and his
zrandlather with a mystericus look,
laid down his partly
started for the barn.

“Are they new?’ asked Harold,
doubtfully.
“Not especially—some have been

hatched over two vears'’
‘‘Hatched—barometers!"”’

“Yes, indeed—every one of them' |
|How else could we obtain our hens?”

““Hens!"

“Certainly. Now let's see! Here
they are—and not one of them oiling
{herseli! No; no rain to-day. You'll
see the parade; all the barometers say |
wol" .

“T don't see how vou can tell from

the hens'” and Harold looked
dulously at the fiock befare him

mere-

‘““Thev're not oiling themselves,”
explained grandpa. “Haven't vou |
seen hens rub their bhills over their
jeathers sometimes? Fach one has
an oil sack, and when it is about to
rain thev take oil on their bills from
their sacks and rub it over the fea-
thers, so theyv'll shed water. You see
that's why I call them my baromet-
ers.”

“But do their weather nrediction
alwavs come true. grandpa?’’ for Har-
old was still doubtful

“Not alwavs; but 1'd give more

for what my feathered harometers tell
me than for manv a new-fangled
weather indicator that vou buy. ”

“l1 guess, grandpa, the hens
‘weather nrophets this morning
the sun’'s coming out!"'

And so will the parade—see if it
doesn’t.” langhed erandna, gaviv.

And it did. And strange as it may

are
See,

fell |

how does it hap- '

And then \hv:

ground axe :uul'

seem. Harold's thourhts all that fore-

ancutional

Loretto Abbey

WELLING' MON PLACE
: TORONTO, ONTARIO

This fine institution recently eanlarged to over
| twice its former sive is situated oomemenlh
| near the business part of the city and yet suffi
| ciently remote to secure the quiet and ncluuon
| 80 congenial io study.

‘ The course of instruction o
branch suitable to the education of young ladies.

Circular with full information as to uniform,

terms, eic, may be had by addressing

LADY SUPERIOR,

|

!

| WELLINGTON PLACE,

| TORONTO,
1

|

|

|

1

|

St. Michael’s

IN AFFILIATION WITH
TORONTOU UNIVERSITY " ege

t‘ndc'l e special patronage of His Grace the
Archbishop of Toronto, and directed by the
Basilian Fathers,

Full Ciassical, Scientific )
and Commercial Courses
Special courses for students preparing

for University Matriculation and None.
| Professional Certificates.

¢ TERMS, WHEN PAID IN ADVANCE ¢

Board and Tuition, per year ......§
Day Pupils o

For further particulars apply to
REY. DANIEL CUSHING,

President

St. Joseph’s

Academy Tgowmo -

The Course of Instruction in this Academy
| embraces every Branch suitable to the educa-
| tion of young ladies,

|~ Inthe ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT special atten.
| tion is paid to MODERN LANGUAGES, FINE
| ARTS, PLAIN and FANCY NEEDLEWORK.

Pupils on completing their MusicaL COURSE
and passing a successful examination, conducted
| by professors, are awarded Teachers' Certifi-
! mlr~ nd Diplomas, In this Department ro upils
| are prepared for the Degree of Bachelor of
Music of Toronto University,

The Studio is affiliated with the Government

| Art School, and awards Teachers’ Certificates,
! Inthe COLLEGIATE DEPARTMENT pupils are
frepa'r-l for the University, and for Senior and
‘uﬁm or Leaving, Primary and Commercial Cers
ificates

i Diplomas awarded for pro@
| graphy and Typewriting,
| address

cy in Phono-
or Prospectus, |

MOTHER SUPERIOR

f mAPLlsH Re

School o
Practical Scxence

TORONTO

The Paculty of Applied Science and
Bagineering of the University of Toronto

Departments of Instruction.
1-Civil anueenng 2-Mining Engiu-
ering. 3-Mechanical and E ectrical
ngineering. 4-Architecture.
$-Analytical and Applied
Chemistry.
Laberatories.
3-Chemical. 2-Assaying.
4Steam. 5-Metrological.
trical.  7-Testing,

Calendar with full information may be
had oo application.
A T. LAING, Registrar,

3-Milling,
6-Elec-

THE TORONTO

GENERAL TRUSTS
CORPORATION

When away on a
VACATION

Your mind will be rehev-

ed t"_xwl know that your

I.WERWARE

and other valuable artic-
les are in a place of
safetv.  The Toronto

General Trusts Corpora-
tion’s vaults are both fire
and burglar proof, and its
rates are moderate.

Office and Safe Deposit Vaults :
59 Yonge §t., Toronto

| FARM |
lABﬂHERS

Farmers Desiring
Help for the coming
season should ap-
ply at ence to the
Government Free
Farm Labor Bureau.

Write for application form to

THOS. SOUTHWORTH

Isirector of Colonization

TORONTO
0000000000000 00800000¢

PRIVAT! TUITION

Tupition for young pupils at their
{homes by an Englishman per day o1
{hour. Cood references. Address
Catholic Register Office. Box 14.

Companics

| Tegal

)

WESTERN

ASSURANGE
== GOMPANY —

FIRE-J IMARINE ...

| momcs—mom ONT.
CAH‘I‘AL 32.000 000

Assets $ 3,546,000

Annual Income 3,675,000

i,08ses paid since ot‘nmuuou 37,000,000
DIRECTOKS

Hox. GRO, A, COX, KENNY,

.
! (’.u PaEsiDENT and
| MANAGING DMRECTOR

Geo. R, R, Cockburn
J. K. Gshorne,
E. R, Wood,

FRESIDENT

Hon. 8. C. Wood,
Geo. McMurrich, Esq,
H. N. Baird, Esq.
W. R. Brock, Esq

C. C. FosSTER, Secretary

WM. A. LEE & SON,

General Agents
14 VICTORIA STREET

Phone—Office Main 592 & Main 5008
Phone—Residence Park 667.

ROYAL
INSURANCE _CO0.

OF ENGLAND

- ASSETS $62,000,000. DOLLARS
C Me. L. STINSON

Local Manager

WM. A. LEE & SON
General Agents
14 Victoria Street, Toronto
Phones—Main 592 & Main 5008
Residence Phone—Park 667

ATLAS
ASSURANCE GO,

LIMITED

LONDON. ENGLAN D
ESTABLISHED 1508

CAPITAL $11,000,000,
TORONTO BRANCH, 24 Toronto St
A. WARING GILES,

Local Manager

WM. A. LEE & SON
General Agents
14 Victoria Street, Toronto
Tels.—Main 592 and Main 5098
Residence Tel.—Park 667,

JAMES E. DAY

D\\ & FERGUSON,
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS

Sucvessor to
ANGLIN & MALLON

Office—Land Security Chambers,
Victoria Street, Toroamto.

'Q

— -

m & SLATTERY
¥S, SOLICITORS,
NOTAKIES, Rte.
Proctors s Admiralty. Offices: Canada Life

ldx 4 King Street West, Torouto, Oat,
Main 1040

T. PIANKALATTII\' Residence, 385 Simeus
Bt Res, Phone Main 876, s

EDWARD ). HEARN, Residence, range
Ave, Res Pgou s wt

LATCHPORD McDOUGALL& DALY
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS.
Supreme Court and Parliamentary Agents,
OTTAWA, ONT,
F. R, Laichford K.C. J. Lera McDougall
Edward J. Daly,

EE & O'DONOGHUE
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS,
NOTARIES, Eic

Dinecu Bidg., Yonge and Temperance Sia
roronlo. Ont, Offices—Bolton, Ont
Fhoune Main 1553 Res. Fhone Main 207§

W.T.J Lee,BC L., John G, O'Donoghue LL B,

S

Proctors ic

CBRADY & O'CONNOR
BARRISTRRS, SOLICITORS
NOTARIES, Fic
Admiralty Rooms 67 avd &8

Canada Life Building, 46 }\mx St West, Toroata,
Telephone Main 2025
L.V, McBrady, K.C T. ) W. O'Conner
Res. Phone North 458
TNWIN, MURPHY & ESTEN
C.J. MURPHY H. L. ESTEN

ONTARIQ " AND SURVEYORS, Ete,

Surveys, Plans and Descriptious of Property,
Disputed Boundaries Admslnl Timber Limis
and Mining Claims Located, Office : Corner

Richmond and Bay Sts., Toronto, Telephone
Main 1336

Architects

Al‘erR W. HOLMES
ARCHITECT

10 Bloor St. East, TORONTO
Telephovs Nerth 1260.

—

Boofing

FURHPA ROOFING COMPANY—

Slate and Gravel Reofing ; Establish-
ed forty years. 153 Bay Street. 'Phone
Main 53

McCABE @ CO.
UNDERTAKERS

222 Queen E. and 649 Queen W.
Tel. M. 2838 Tel. M. 1406

F. ROSAR

UNDERTAKER

240 King St. East, Torente
Telephone Main 1034

SYSTEMATIC
SAVING

much the
sitwe pay as
which we en
svstematie, and
that mukes
sharcholders so su
accumu
lators Sums of 25 a
week upwards received

THE YORK COUNTY
LOANE& SAVINGS CO.

JOSEPH PHILLIPS, Pres.
OFFICE

It's not so
per cent, inter

the plan

'
courage
steaay saving

our

cessful as mone y

243 Roncesvalles,Toronto

EXCELSIOR LIFE

Insurance Company
Head Office—TORONO

Some Salient Features from
port of 1904.

Insurance in force -
Increase, 24 per cent.,
New Insurance esued -

Increéase, 26 per cent.,
| Cash Income, Premiums,
Interest, etc - -

7.646,798.35
$1,474, 192 85

$2,238,157.00
$609,958.75

$283,546.51

Increase, 26 per cent, £57,566.09
' Total Expense, Pavments i
to Policy-holders,ete, $166,931.19,

lnures( Revenue alone more than pays
Death Claims. i
Death Claims during year - $£38 517.00
Rate per 1,000 means Insurance in force
l 5.56 per cent,
Average annual Death
Rate 14 yrs. 2'; mos. - 3.54 per looo'
The lowest rate on record for any Com-
peny of same age.
| Reserve (being in excess
of Govt. standard) - -
Increase, 23 per cent., §1
Total Assets for Policy-
holders security, bal.,, - $1,253,216.05
£1.67 for every dollar of liability, includ-
ing Reserve,
Net Surplus on Policy-
holders’ Account - $£84.141.86
Reserves for seven vears on Hm. table,
Interest at 3% per cent.
Interest earned on mean Net Assets,
6.33 per cent

$744,074.49 |
39,726.12 !

Agents Wanted

E. MARSHALL, Seeretary.
DAVID FASKEN, Presidont i

EMPRESS HOTEL —=

Late J. Young

ALEX. MILLARD

UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER
hnnmum-mu

MEMORIALS

GRANITE and
MARBLE
MONUMENTS

Most Artistic Design in the City

PRICES REASONABLE
WORK THE VERY BEST

McINTOSH-GULLETT CO., Lim ited

e N. 1248 1119 Yonge St
TORONTO

| ENFCORMACK |
§

MERCHANT
TAILOR ...

27 COLBORNE STREET

§ Opposite KinggEdward Hotel

| 000000000 0V000000000e

Traoe Manss
Desicns
CorvyRiGHTS & <.

Anyone se vdlng a sketh and descri ™ \
quickly ascertain our opinion free

yl"l('nﬂ u M oobabl Nl stadble. C -
srrictly conddential. Handbook “‘?:‘.‘.
sont free. « m st nmwy form‘

Pateris taken through Munn a Co. recsive
8 clal notice, without charge, in the

“Scientific Fimerican,

A handsomely iTmerrated week'v,
culation of any setentific journal, er-l.u .
venr: iol\l morths, $l. Sold Ly all newsdenlers,

361Broadway. '“'!k

’F"Q..W.b

B. CAIRNS,

Pror.
Tingley & Stewart My, Cs
RUBBER st
mera. STAMPS

Seals, Dies, Stenei-
10 King Street Wesi.
TORONTQ, OF

Guomns o8 DS NS Srutd Sovens lmmmm

JOHN M, FERGUSON
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