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SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

BT. PATRICK’S SOCIETY.—Es tab 
Mated March 6th. 1856; incorpor­
ated 1868; Meets in St. Patrick’s 
flail, 92 St. Alexander street, first 
Monday of the month. Committee 
meets last Wednesday. Officers: 
Rev. Chaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc- 
Sbane, P.P.: Preeiaent, Mr. H. J. 
Kavanagh, K. C.; let Vice-Presi­
dent, Mr. J C. Wal*; »nd Vice- 
President, W. O. Kennedy ; 
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durack; Corree- 
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber- 

ogham; Recording Secretary, Mr. 
T. P. Taunsey; Aset .-Recording Se­
eratary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; Mar­
shal, Mr. B. Campbell; Aset. Mar­
shal, Mr. P. Coppolly.

Synopsis of Canadian N orth-West
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS

AN Y even numbered section at Doete- 
■ien Lead in Manitoba, Sasicatefce 
seen and Alberta, excepting8 end 26, 
net reserved, may be homnirteaded by 
any person who is the sole head of p 
Family, or any male over 18 yeam of 
age, to the extent of one-quarter sec­
tion 160 acres, more or Lew.

Entry must be made personally ai 
fete loeal land offiee for the dietirtef 
in which the land is situated.

Entry by proxy may, however, tx 
made on certain conditions by tte 
letter, mother, eon, daughter, bro­
ther or sister of an intending home 
•leader.

The homesteader is required to per 
form the conditions eooeeeted there 
with under one of five following

(1) At legist six months' reesdenei 
«pen and cultivation of the land feu 
sash year lor three years.

(2) II the father (or mother, h
fete father is deeeaeed ) of the henea 
■leader resides upon a farm le tte 
vtsinity of the tend entered tor, the 
■erdreaseeU an to roe i dense may be 
satisfied by sueh perwee reHttop 
wit* the lather er mother.

(•) H the settler has tee pemsn 
Mai residence upen farnaing teste? 
ewned by hi* in the vieitety of te# 
homestead the requirements sus te 
■widenes may be satisfied by reei- 
donee upon said teed.

SI* months’ noties le ei'lting 
toould be fivse the Commissi seer of 
fiMsdteon Lands at Ottawa of te 
Bwtton te apply tor petfood.

W. W. OORT,
Deputy Hofeter of the tertertor.

N.B.—Unauthorised publication ot 
fetes advert!eeesent will not be paid

HEADACHE
AND

Burdock Blood Bitters.

The presence of headache nearly always 
whs us that there is another disease 
™»ich, although we may not be aware of 
It, is still exerting its baneful influence, 
and perhaps awaiting an opportunity to 
assert itself plainly.

Burdock Blood Bitters has, for years, 
been curing all kinds of headaches, and it 
you will only give it a trial we are sure it 
vrill do for you what it has done for thou­
sands of others.

Mrs. John Connors, 
Burlington, N.S., 
writes:—“I have been 
troubled with head­
ache and constipation 
for a long time. After 
trying different doc- 
tors’ medicine a friend 

.asked me to try Burdock Blood Bitters, 
l hnd l am completely cured after having 
taken three bottles. Lean safely recom­
mend it to all.”

For sale by all dealers. 
Manufactured only by The T. Milbum 

to., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

The Waters of Trembling.
( Georgina Pell Curtis, 

I
in Rosarv Magazi ne. )

You ask me about the Waters of 
Trembling, eenor. It happened 
thirty years ago. Not here; over 
yonder, high up on the summit of 
the Guadalupe Canyon.

I am ninety years old now, eenor, 
and my work is done. Morning and 
evening I sit here in the wa<rm sun­
shine in front of my little adobe 
cabana and dream my dreams of the 
past, for my life has been wonder­
ful and varied, senor, but no tale I 
have told, or could tell you., is 
more soul-stirring and strange than 
èhat which recounts the coming and 
going of the Waters of Trembling.

It was one spring day what Na­
ture had risen from the short win­
ter sleep of this country to burst out 
into one tender, delicate bloom, 
when the soft, feathery white of 
the fruit trees vied with the tender 
green of bush and tree, while under 
foot the warm brown earth took, on 
a deeper tint, and the brilliant 
green lizards, and birds of scarlet 
and blue made the whole land seem 
awake and instinct with color and 
hfe, that a new interest came to

I-or thvn it was that he cam©over 
the mountains one day-thc master 
whom I served as house-man and 
body-man for a yea»'; and here mv 
story begins, senor.

T was working then at some car­
pentering, and perched high on the 
roof of Padre Paul’s ealiana I laid 
the white shingles ir. long. even 
lengths, and as I worked T sang.

Off in the distance the blue hills 
stood out clear and distinct, while 
the i ivor that ran lazily over its 
rocky.bed sparkled in "the brilliant
midday sun. A boat darted out 
from under the shade of a tall live ' 
oak that was overrun with long, 
trailing vines, and in the boat was 
a single occupant, « man. He ran 
his boat up on the rough, rooky 
shore. and, springing out. com­
menced walking up the wide brown 
ix>ad toward me. I was not so 
busy but that" I could mark him 
well as he drew nearer. A little 
above the medium Height he was, 
well-knit, athletic and graceful, with 
a poise of the head and a way of 
holding himself that might luave 
marked him as a king. As he drew 
nearer, I saw that he was dark. al­
most like a Spaniard. His loose, 
shirt of grey flannel allowed the free 
carriage of his limbs, and his hat of 
soft grey felt «was folded over and 
carried in one hand. The wind from 
the river lifted oho brown hair from 
his forehead, and the blue sky made 
a silhouette for his noble head and 
fine profile. A face to love, senor, 
and to think you could believe in 
and trust—a face that seemed to 
mirror a past life of goodness and 
purity. Alas! Alas!

He halted when he drew near to 
me and glanced up with a friendly

1 have come down the Guadalupe 
and through the canyon in my 
boat,” he said, "and now I would 
fain make my abode here for a 
while. I want a house to myself 
and a man to work for me. Can you 
direct me where to go?”

I doffed my sombrero. There was 
that in the full, sonorous voice of 
the speaker that attracted me like a 
magnet.

"If you wish a man. senor.” I an­
swered, "T am at your service. I 
am sixty yee,rs old, but well and 
strong, and I have lived many times 
with the American senors and knoAV 
their ways, I con cook and work 
for you; but about a house, senor. 
there is none in the village, none to 
be had anywhere near here, totcept n 
large adobe cabana way up in the 
canyon. near the Waters of Tremb­
ling.”

He drew nearer and looked inter-

"Your name?” he said.
"Santos Trego, senor."
"You can give me good refer­

ences?”
Si, senor, Padre Paul has known 

me forty years, and Herr Offer, who 
keeps the Store, knew me first twen­
ty 'rears ago. They will both ans­
wer for me.”

That will do,” he said. "And now 
how many inhabitants has this 
place? You seem to be the ’ sole 
and only resident. As T came down 
the river it might have been a coun­
try of the dead."

It is just offer the noon hour, 
senor,” I answered, "when every 
one is taking a siesta- You find 
me working because Padre Paul is 
in a hurry to have his bourse roof­
ed over.”

"Ah!" he said, "and whait may 
be the number of inhabitants who 
are now asleep?”

■Fifty,” I answered.
'Upon my soul,” he said. And I.

I suppose, will make Pho fifty^first. 
This place will suit me excellently 
well, my good Sajltos. I will not 
have to drift heck to the Gordon of 
Eden for solitude. And now about 

the house. The thought of that 
adoibe at the top of your stupendous 
canyon fascinates me. I will go 
up and look at it if you will go with 
me; but what means of conveyance 
will we employ?"

"Burros, senor. It is too far to 
walk, and the path is only safe 
with the burros."

"So much the better. Let us 
start at once. Can you hire bur- 
roe, and immediately? Well, then, 
take this money, and come back as 
quickly as you can. .1 will wait 
here.”

But I hesitated. I bad still one 
more row of shingles to lay for 
Padre Paul.

He always seemed to read your 
thoughts, this man, and he under­
stood without my having said a 
word.

-•Ah!” he said. **I eee. Then I 
will g*> on to that nunshatidle build­
ing, which I suppose is your hot*l 
or ixm, «aid you can finish your roof

arjdjom me there. Will that do?”
Si, si, senor, 1 answered.

In twenty minutes my work was 
done, and putting my tools and 
what was left of the shingles in the 
shed off Padre Paul's kitchen, I ran 
down the road and pushed open the 
door of Offer’s tavern.

A knot of men, German and Eng­
lish ranchers, a few native Ameri­
cans, and some Mexicans and half- 
breeds were gathered around the 
lewcomcr, who, loaning over the 

gkiss WaS sipping beer froiu av tall

If he liked solitude he was doing 
h.s best to attract company by talk­
ing, and his conversation, as I soon 
discovered, was always fascinating. 
As I entered he drained the glass 
to tho dregs, then turned to me.

His the time and the hour, San- 
tos. he said. "Hern Offer will fur­
nish the mules and we will start 
at once. It is » long ride, they toll 
me and we will return hero for the 
night—after that, the, Walters of 
Trembling, or the deluge."

In five minutes I had led two bur­
ros up to the door of the tavern 
and mounting quickly, we rode 
through the village and then along 
the banks of the river until we 
struck the trail leading across the 
mountains bordering»!he canyon.

"H 1 had searched the world ov­
er. su id the sem>r, l could not 
t aVt° •f'°Uml 11 spot mm e to my

We were standing on the plateau 
in front of the adoibtr cu/hana. ami as 
he spoke, my eyes swept the west- 
v,‘ni horizon in onto fleeting glance.

To our right, range on range, 
stretched the GmulaJufie hills, while 
the romant.c river of Uni same munie 
ran like a silver thread • through 
fair Valley and wide plain. Every­
where the vast tracts of arable 
ranch lands were planted with cot­
ton or grain, or else great herds of 
catt-le roamed near the river, some 
of them standing knee deep in its 
cooling waters. We were on top of 
the canyon. Below us. the stupen­
dous» cliff on which we stood was a 
sheer descent to the road below, 
which ran through a forest of trees 
lo tho river. Tradition had it that 
this road was onev a branch of tbo 
Guadalupe River: but that was be­
fore my day, senor.

You ask what it looked like near 
where we were standing? Ah! now 
I come to the strange part of my 
story, for I must tell you about the 
Waters of Trembling.

On the very summit of the canyon 
was a deep well, or such it seemed 
to he, about fifteen feet hi dia­
meter. Originally it had been to all 
appearances a bottomless hole in the 
rock, until one night there was a 
fierce tropical storm. There were 
two brothers who inhabited the 
adobe on top of the canyon. and 
who had planted vast vineyards of 
grapes on the east slope of the hill, 
from which they made the sweet 
ivine that they sold in the city: but 
after that night they Avere never 
seen again. Instead, the once 
empty hole was found t.o he almost 
filled with water, and because this 
Avater was never still, not even in 
the calmest Weather, but constantly 
ruffled and agitated, it Avas named 
the Waters of Trembling.

The grape vines withered mud dried 
up. and tbqro Avere those xvho said 
that at times the Avater in the Avell 
Avas blood-red: so the place acquired 
an evil name and Avas shunned by 
Mexicans and Americans alike, and 
the a.dobo cottage had l*een empty \ 
for twenty years Avhrn the senor 
Aven I up the mountain to .see it.

It Avas well and stoutly built. this | 
adobe, and its situation was pecu- j 
liar, for it stood on a broad ledge 
just twent v-five feet below t he sum­
mit of the canyon AVhore was the 
Well of Trembling Waters. This 
Rocky ledge A\Tas Covered Avith earth 
ar.d moss, and was about, sixty feet, 
wide, and fifty feet deep. The caba­
na was built Avith its back to the 
Avail of rock, which rose in serrated

there was a sheer descent of three 
hundred feet to the valley below. 
To reach the plateau you had to 
climb doAvn a sleep, rocky path 
from the summit of the canyon. N 
eagle’s nest could have been in 
more wild or lonely spot than Avas 
this adobe cabana of four rooms, 
and an outside shod, where I was 
destined to live for a year. For, 
yes. the senor Avas so mightily plenum 
ed Avith it that he said he Avould 
move in as soon as it could be mad© 
habitable.

“Open all tlx» windows, Santos, ’ ' 
he saui, "let -in the sun and air. 1 
Avili send to Sar. Antonio for fur­
niture and furnishings, and for seeds 
ami plants, and avc will make this 
wilderness bloom like the Garden of 
Allah. With solitude and my books 
I will get as near happiness as this 
rude Avorld Avili permit. Only two 
things in this Avorld are sure, San­
to», and they are sorrow and

Noav 1 was old even then, senur- 
sixty years—but strong and sound 
as in mv youth, and 1 liked it not. 
that. one so young—1 found after­
ward he was thirty-six years old— 
should talk in such a gloomy 
strain. Over in Lhv avcsl the sun 
was sinking magnificen'ily behind the 
purple hills and all' the a,ir Avas 
warm and droAvsy with the sweet­
ness that its Avamith and light 
had shed over the land. I know 
little, senor. of the great discoveries 
of science, but I once heard Padiv 
Paul say. "As J move about in tho 
sunshine 1 feel in the midst of im­
mortal things, " and so it has ever 
seemed to mv. senor. The great 
ball of fire that tve call the sun J 
believe to lx; heaven, the abode of 
Eternal Tight; for look you, senor, 
bow this earth and all the other 
heavenly bodies depend on it, and 
are warmed by it. and draw their 
very life from it. Sometimes at. 
night, when I have Ixion out on tho 
plains, and lying there avrapped up 
in my blanket, have studied the vast 
dome of the heavens, I have dream­
ed strange dreams. Met bought all 
thes«! vast planets revolving in spar- 
must lx1 tlx* Availing ;..aces of the 
dea<l and goi.e spirits Avho have liv­
ed on earth. Mercury, the planet, 
nearest tlx* sun. is. I doubt not. the 
abode of the saints and martyrs, 
and so on. in order of merit. till 
Ave come to mighty Neptune, tit© 
farthest from the sun" by a distance 
of tAvo billion, seven hvndrod and 
niiiety-tAvo millions of miles, and 
hen-, so I take it. are the lost and 
Avnndvring souls. AVhere is Aveeping 
an<l gnashing of tee.t h.

1 told this dream of mine later to 
my now master and he 1 istoned 
without any langhttor in his eyes.

"A strange idea. Santos.” he said, 
"and yet—avuII—there mav lx* more 
in it than avo think. l:here have 
been nations Avho avi 11 only proy 
when they face, the sun. almost, as if 
somei divine instinct had Avhisipvretl 
to them that behind its radiance is 
God.”

My tale groAvs long, senor, and 1 j 
am wandering far afield, but 1 moo | 
it all again, that golden aftcmqon ( 
when I t-oo service Avith tlie sad, j 
mysterious senor, Avhom 1 li^trned t o | 
love so well.

There Avas a. little more talk be- j 
tween us, and then avo n«mounted , 
our burros and rod** doAvn the nioun- j , 
tain trail to the village Ix-low.

In two wtx*ks from that day we i 
were settled in our lit tle home j 
above the Guadalupe Canyon

II.
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A Crayon Enlargement. 18 by 24 inches, of one of the best photographs ofthe 
late Rev. Father Morriscy, the renewed priest-physician, lus been prepared for 
admirers of the priest himself or of his wonderful prescriptions. Better even than 
the small reproduction above, it is a very handsome picture, worthy of (ranting. 
The Father Morriscy Médecine Co., Ltd., of Chatham, N.B., wiil be glad to 
send an enlargement, absolutely free, to each one who writes tor it. 73

thankful you uto not made up of 
such warring elements, my good 
Sautes, for in the long run' the <k- 

1 is apt to win.” 
i he (To-& oif Culvitijs stauids

above the Avorld, nenor.” I said.
It stands i.()<> high for some of us 
•'eacii,” he answered ; | some­

times think when God made us. 110 
should not have made us what Ave 
are.”

Irish Minioieri.

andI thought a moment, 
made reply.

"The great buttles of the world 
have never been easily wen, ÿxmioi'. 
Naimleon, Charlemagne, Julius Cae­
sar, Alexander nil had to * fight 
hard, and fight long, to win their 
eaUhly triumphs. Why. then, should 
a man's moral battles in* easily

Where did you Irani so much ?" 
he asked, looking amused.

"The Franciscan Fnthe
me to read, Sei 
"and the different.
I have Avorkvd for 
books. ”

“Well." he said, 
in plenty. You vai 
them at you-r will, 
prose, here is Walt-e

1
ght

American s<*nors 
aKvays lent me

A neAv seminary for the teaching 
of theology to those desirous of mi­
tering the foi\*ign mission field 
has been established at Cork. Up 
to this time Irish mission students 
had been forcixl to proceed to Franco 
or Belgium for their final education 
but Avith the establishment of this 
new seminary Ireland Avili bo able 
to take lier place among the coun­
tries prominent in the work of fit­
ting students for the foreign mis-

The seminary oavvs its existence 
to the zeal and energy of Father 
Zimmerman. With tlx* cordial sui>- 
port of Cardinal l.ogue, of the 
Archliishop of Timm, the Bishop of 
Clox-ne and the Bishop of Cork, ho 
petitioned Mhe Holy See for jx»r- 
misnion to open this school In Ire­
land. ’with the result that ‘the Pope 
has authorized the uoav seminary 
for Irish students di'stined for the 
African missions.

A MOTHER S CHIEF CARE '
IS HER BABY’S WELFAREbrowse among 

If you Avant.
FtOter, tfic <li- —

vine, and Lnndor’s Imaginary Con- The gi'eat desire of every mother 
Ak-rsatioiis..’ and Thomas d<* Quino4\v; is that her little ones shall lx? 
or if you l.ke poetry, read the im- bright, good-natured and healthy, 
mortal ITomer, and Robert Brown- Every mother can keep her little 
ing: or perhaps you would like bet- 1 ones in tliis condition if she Avili giw 
ter Francis Thompson. or Lionel them an occasional dose of Baby's 
Johnsbn, or else, perchhnce, Coven- Own Tablets. These Tablets cure 
try Pat more. Though now I come colic, indigestion, constipation, diar- 
lo Ih.i k of it. my gone» Santos. I rhoen. worms', teething troubles and 
fk'ar such browsing would lie too \ other minor ailments. Guaranteed

For myself, I find 
of my philosophy of

Avan ot rocj<. wnicn ros»* m 
ridges to the top of the canyon On 
the other three sides of the plateau

No Pain with 
Red Blood

Cet your blood right by using 
Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve 
Food and Rheumatic pains 
will disappear.

Rheumatism and diseases of the 
nerves are closely «Hied—both are 
due to thin. watery and impure

Have you ever noticed that it is 
when you are tired, weak, worn out 
and exhausted that the rheumatism 
gives you trouble.

Well, if your blood were analyzed 
at such times it would be found 
lacking Just such elements «e are 
contained in Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Nerve Food. Because this great re­
storative actually forms rich, health­
ful blood it positively cures rheuma­
tism.

Mrs. M. A. Clock, Meaford, Ont., 
write»: "I was so weak and help­
less that I required help to piove in 
bed. Indigestion and rheumatism 
caused great suffering. By thë use 
of eleven boxes of Dr! Chase’s Nerve 
Food I have been made strong and 
well.” '

Portrait and signature of A. W. 
Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt 
Book author, on every box. 60 cents 
at all dealers, or Edmonson, Bates 
* Co., Toronto.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Nerve Feed-

It Avas a month later and live sum­
mer days, which Avere wann down 
in the valley and on the plains, Avere 
still cool on top of our mountain: 
Ma-riy times the senor said how much 
he enjoyed the solitude and reposé 
of our rocky fastness; for he never 
stirred from home save to tukto short 
walks. Three times a week on my 
burro t Avvnt down the trail to buy 
supplies and get the senor’s mail; 
but, except for his letters, be took 
no interest in the outside Avorld.

1 soon found he was a passionate 
lover of books. At great trouble 
a,nd expense he had a fine library 
taken up to his neAv home, and his 
tastto and 'ingenuity had worked a 
miracle of transformation in the ca­
bana, bo-th inside and out One 
room Avas his bed-room : tins aviis 
like a monk’s cell. with a small 
iron bed and no adornment save a 
large crucifix' on the Avail Opening 
out of this Avas a large rix>m th-a.t 
he called the "living room.” On 
improvised book s-lnlxes tluit I had 
put up under his direction. Avere Iris 
books, and on the e.qttare oak talile 
in the centre af the room were ma­
gazines and papers in profits,on, 
Some easy chairs and a long Ioav 
lounge completed the furnishings 
There was a charm about, this ix>om 
senor. impossible to descrilx*. esp<*- 
cial'ly Avhon the. Avestem sun flooded 
it with light.

Beyond this room was a Avide 
passage that opened^into thé- kit­
chen, and beyond that av or my oav n 
small bedroom, which the master 
saw was somfortably furn.shed.

All across the front of the house 
was a wide gallery shaded by an 
awning, and here Avere easy c-ha-rs 
and a hammock. The beautiful 
moon vine which grew across one 
side of the gallery in a n.otous tatn- 
glc filled all the air at right Avith 
its fragrant sweetness, and the pla­
teau in front of the cabana, to the 
v£ry edge of the cliff, was brilliant 
Avit h flOAvers, A\h.ich the master him­
self tended each day with loving 
care. The U-owers and their scient 
were his passion, nextt to hiS books.

He talked to me a great deal du­
ring the long summer evenings when 
my Avork was done, and little by 
little 1 gathered that there was 
some da.rk mystery in his life, some 
past that ho had turned his back on 
forever.

“I have been a wicked man, San­
tos,” he said one day, and then 
looking at me, be lauded. "Ah !" 
be said, "I see you don’t believe it. 
Nevertheless-, so it is I am half­
devil and half-saint ; you may be

And so I

Avas as far 
standing as 
the lowest 
Trembling t

e would talk on, the 
often Ills conversation 

removed from my under- 
was the distance from 
lepths of the Waters of 
i its rippled surface.

outSometimes we would si»t 
| the flower-decked platiiau i 

of t Ik* cabana ami t he twilight 
would deepen, and presently over 

' the crest of the cliff beh-ind the 
adobe the evening star would np- 

j pear in all its splendor, throwing 
out. a flash and sparkle of iridescent 

I light UiaS made all the other stars 
| pale in comparison; the vast can­

yon^ seemed eradie<l in t la- encircling 
arms of the dusky night, and the 
scent, of earth and flowers rose and 
floated on the breeze, charged with 
an amber sweetness that seemed Hike 
perfumed incer.se; and then the mas­
ter Avon Id take his violin a 
until vou thought a hunii 
ut.heiSng its sob of pain—«tronge, 
weird and beautiful souuids. filhsl 
Avith some passion-ate note of re­
gret .

And so the days and the months 
passed. Christ mas came andt went, 
the New Year . dawned, another 
spring arrived: and tb<m—when 1 
had lived with the senor nearly a 
year—there came a diversion.

(To lx* Concluded next Aveck. )

to contain no opiate or poisonous 
■ soothing stuff." Mrs. II. Irvine, 
North Portal. Sask.. says: " I have 
used Baby's" Own Tablets when our 
baby was teething, and for other 
little troubles, and have found them 
LI 11 you claim for them. I ahvnys 
keep them in the house." Sold at 
2o rents a box hv all dealers, or by) 
mail from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co. Mrnrkville, Out.

Discovery of th; Monks.

In

ilin and j>lay 
nan soulwns

Was All Run 
Down. Weighed 126 Lb 

Now Weighs 185

Mrs. M. McGann, Dchec Junction, N.P. 
writes;—“I wish to tell you what Mil- 
bum’s Heart and Nerve Pills haxe done 
for me. Three yeurs ago l aaus so run 
down I could not do my own work. 1 
went to a doctor, and he told me 1 l ad 
heart trouble and that my penes were idl 
unstrung. I took his medicine, i.f t.c 
ordered me to do, but it did tr e no prod. 
I then started to take Milhmn’s Heorl 
and Nerve Pills, and had only taken one 
box before I started to feel letjer, so 1 
continued their use until 1 had tv ken 
several boxes, and I am now strong and 
well, and able to do my own work YV hen 
1 commenced taking your fills 1 weighed 
125 pounds, and now weigh 1£B and kiaxe 
given birth to a loA’cly young daugl tcr. 
which was a happy thing in the ion ily. 
When 1 commenced taking Wilburn's 
Heart and Nerve Pills, I could not f o 
upstairs without resting before 1 got to 
the top. I can now go up without any 
trouble.”

The price of Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills is 50 cents per box, or 3 boxes for 
SI.25 at all dealers or maile<l direct on 
receipt of price by The T. Milbum Co., 
Limited, Toronto, Ont.

rut issue uf Harper's Fi­
nest Cushing Richardson, Ph.P., li­
brarian of Princeton University . 
points t<> the Church and monastic 
libraries -of t he Middle Ages as by 
virtue of their number, quality, per­
manence it ml especially of their do­
minating influence on library archi­
tecture and method, the true tyix*s 
of the |Herk)d and the actual an­
cestors of the libraries of to-day. 
He then transports the reader to 
the thirteenth century, and exa­
mines with him a great monastery 
having all tlx* elements of the lib­
rary practice of the time. Ho des­
cribes the library, the copying of 
manuscripts in the writing room, 
and the practical interest in books 
displayed throughout tire Avhole of 
the precincts. In summing up he ob-

"To the monks is due thé most 
part of what we know of ancient li­
terature. They kept and copied 
whton no one else did. When Van­
dals and Vikings drove them from 
their monasteries they left every­
thing else. but loaded them selves 
doAvn Avith their books. In later 
days it avu» not the monks’ neglect, 
but the vandalism of their jyersecu- 
tors which destroyed, At the Eng- 

i lish Reformation those iconockosts 
j cut out the (Illumination», tore off 
; the bindings for their gold clasps 
| and brasses, and used the 

themselves as fuel.”
World.

-The
books

Ncav

It Rubs Pain Away —There is no 
liniment so efficacious in overcom­
ing train as Dr. Thomas’ Eclcctric 
Oil. The hand that rubs it in rubs 
the pain away, and on this account 
there is no preparation that stands 
so. high in public esteem. There is 
no surer pain-killer procurable, as 
thousands can attest who have used 
it successfully in treating many ail-

- about bette# ceilinr». Telle of
** two thousand design» for everyRea.d _____ ... HRB

Furr sort of structure from a catho- 
lx mLa E* dral to a warehouse - proves iray 

n s our ceHtngs cost less. Get theBoo Sc4 book. Ask our nearest office.
rr.BLAR People of Oshawa
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