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SEITEVBER 15, 884,

MARTIN LUTHER'S OAK,

Protestantism Finds a Truly Allegor-
icul Representation in This T'ree.

The following letter written by an
American gentleman travelling in
Europe to the editor of the Irish Cath-
olic can not fail to prove interesting.
The oak tree of Martin Luther is
famous in history. Protestants fell to
believing its growth and vigor to be
an allegorical emblem of the spread of
their creed. So it was indeed. Now
at the end of the nineteenth century,
disintegrating Protestantism finds its
truly allegorical representation in the
decaying oak. The letter is as fol-
lows :

“In my travels on the Continent I
have hit upon another chapter in the
history of Martin, and I think it would
interest the humorous faculties of your
Irish readers. Outside the City of
Worms there stands a tree which at
first sight—and in winter—presents
the appearance of a truly majestic
oak. It was planted, so the story
runs, by the great Doctor himself,
amid the plaudits of the populace and
under the supervision and protection
of the assembled nobles and princes
In planting it Martin is quoted as say-
ing—‘As this shoot shall grow and ex-
pand its branches to the winds of
heaven, so shall my doctrine Zrow
and overshadow Roemanism !" And
truly it did grow to najestic
porportions. The birds of the air, of
the most divers hues, came and
nestled in its branches. They had
their little squabbles, but the oak out-
lived them. Persons from various
lands and climes came, and saw, and
were conquered by its towering
stature. In their heated enthusiasm
they declared that it was not an oak,
but the gigantic tree that was to
spring from the little mustard seed of
the Gospel. Its preservation became
an object of solicitude to all who
‘made a penny ' from the visitors, but
especially to the civil authorities.
The punishment of the son of Hell,
who unconsciously touched the Ark of
the Covenant, w2s threatened those
who should lay profound hands on the
Luthereiche. Time, that waits for no
man, passed on, and the princes
having other matters to occupy their
attention became lukewarm in their
patronage. The avaricious inhabit-
ants of the neighborhood began to lop
off little branches and sold them to the
visitors as souvenirs. At the skilful
hands of Martin’s admirers, who had
acquired a world-wide reputation for
carving and whittling down, these
loopad-off branches were made into
pens, paper-knives, whistles, etc., etc.
They assumed all conceivable fantas-
tic forms to suit the arbitrary tastes
of pilgrims who came from different
nations. This barbarism increased
when the worldly and greedy nine-
teenth century dawned on Worms,
and the princes, engaged in devising

measures against the advance of
Socialism, persevered in their cruei
negligence. But the process began

to tell on the neglected oak. The
winter’s frost nipped its tender buds.
In Spring it did not send forth so
vigorously its verdant blossoms, and
new brauches failed to replace the
old. But the worst was yet to come ;
for the trunk now began to show in-
dications of a dry rot in the centre,

and announced that the principle
of interior life was fast receding.

The princes now awoke to the danger.
They assembled in Council. Was the
Oak of Luther to perish? No. They
swore by the memory of Martin him-
self that were there any virtue in the
might and money of temporal power,
it should never be allowed to de-
cay. They bound it around with
hoops of iron that are still pointed out
to the pilgrims to Worms. Learned
professors were hired from the uni-
versities, and they applied to it the
inventions of modern science, but the
clamps of power and the injections
of science have availed nothing. The
rot continues. The Amwmerican and
English travellers continue to buy the
pens but returning home find their
own pens of more practical utility,
&nd the Luther pens are placed on the
mantlepiece as an object of curiosity
to visitors. Yet a foew years and the
present proud inscription will have to
be changed to some thing like the
following :

‘¢ ¢ This is the decaying ‘runk of the
once famous tree planted by Dr,
Martin Luther” or ‘ On this spot,
stood formerly the majestic Luther-
eiche.” Verily time and nature are
unsparing in their sarcasm. If Alex-
ander Pope lived to-day and visited
Worms, he would, I fancy pen a pithy
distich on the powers and satire of the
great poetess Mother Nature.

“‘Did it ever on that gala day enter
into the sublims head of poor Dr. Mar-
tin that a scofling Yankee, of Roman-
ish faith, from the sprays of Niagara
would in, the year of grace 1891, con-
template with mixed feelings of amuse-
ment, pity and contempt the tree of his
prophetic vision? Or did he dream at
all that this scofting Yankee would
communicate his impressions on the
subject, in blasphemous manner, to a
Catholic people on the West Coast of
Europe, who, after centuries of
enlightened Protestantism and refined
torture, still proudly glory in the name
of Papist, and laugh in their sleeves at
the prophecy of Worms.

““I must apologize for occupying so
much of your valuable space ; but to
avert confusion from the minds of your
readers, I deem it necessary toadd that
I have been describing the oak of
Worms, and have said nothing of the
doctrine of ‘the great Reformer.’ I
am dear sir, Yours truly,

AMERICANUS,

Who has n,t seen how disagreeable and
faulty characters will expand vnder kird-
ness — I

THE CHURCHES OF THE EAST.

Surely all good Catholics who desire
the prosperity of Holy Church should
be ready to sympathize deeply with
our Holy Father, Leo. XIII, in his
earnest efforts for the restoration of
the separated Churches of the East to
the unity eof the Holy Roman Church,
frcm which they have been so long
needlessly separated. In proposing
the general intention of the League of
the Sacred Heart for September the
Messenger of the Sacred Heart gives a
resume of the various divisions of
schismatical churches scattered
through the East, amounting in all to
some 15,000,000, On this the Mes-
senger remarks :

“‘Vast as the numbers still included
in these separated churches may
appear, it is consoling to know that
there is also a vast and ever increasing
movement towards union with the Holy
See. Now that it is understood by West
and FKast that their differences of
rite and discipline offer no insuperable
obstacle to this union, as many Popes,
among others Benedict XIV., Pius IX,
and Leo XIIIL, have so clearly stated ;
and above all since the apparent doc-
trinal errors of the East are due rather
to misunderstandings or their lack of
opportunities for theological study,
than to wilfully accept error on their
part, we may justly assume that the
greatest number of these people live
and die in good faith, and that they
have for that very reason a more
urgent claim on our prayers, since all
they need is light to know and embrace
the one dogma which they have not yet
willingly accepted because they have
not yet fully recognized the authority
on which it has been declared.” Let
all good Catholics pray earnestly for
the restoration of unity among the
Churches of the East.—N. Y. Catholic
Review.

HEROISM OF A FIREMAN,

A Thrilling Spectacle Witnessed at a
Fire in New York City.

New York, Sept. 4.—The flat house,
376 Park avenue, caught fire this
morning at 3:30o'clock, and the whole
building was soon ablaze. The ten-
ants had all fled, except the Donohue
family on the fourth floor. John
Donohue, the husband, was away,
and his wife and two children were
alone in the house. Mrs. Donohue
was aroused by hammering on the
door. Wrapping her children in the
blankets in which they slept and her-
self in another, she hurried down.
But at the second door she was met by
flames shooting upward, and, from
the crashing at the foot of the stair-
way, she knew it had been burned
away, and that escape that way was
impossible. Dreadfully frightened
she returned the way she had come
carrying her babies, flames following
her up the stairs almost as fast as she
ran. She got to the door first, how-
ever, and’setting the children down,
she locked and bolted it and stepped
to the window. There she saw
the street bslow crowded by a
dense mass of people, but no ladders,
no firemen in sight. The flames broke
through the door. Mrs. Donohue hesi-
tated no longer, but kissing her 2 year-
old Herbert, she held him clear of the
sill, and with averted face, dropped

him. Next she dropped Julia, four
yearsold. But dropped upon a canvas
awning. Their bodies made a rent in

the canvas as they dropped through
safe without a scratch. They were
held up to encourage the mother. Just
then the firemen came rushing into
the street, and Mrs. Donohue, who had
prepared to jump, chmbed to the sill
and hung there somehow. Up went a
big ladder in a flash. A brawny fire-
man sprang ahead of all his fellows,
ran up the rounds and caught Mrs.
Donohue in his arms and carried her
safely down, while the crowd below
were crying, slapping each other’s
backs and cheering their wild ecstacy
over the heroic deed so quickly and
bravely done.
- ok
Need of Intelligent
Faith.

Rev. J. A, Zahm in September Donahoe’s.

The arguments advanced against
religion are more plausible now than
formerly, because urged in the name
and with the authority of science ; the
poison of error is most subtle and most
potent where its existence is least sus-
pected. It is found in books, news-
papers, magazines ; in works of art,
history, literature, philosophy, and re-
ligion, as well as science : it is con-
cealed in sermons and public discourse,

Imperative

and oftentimes piays havoc in the
simplest social gatherings. Every-
thing that comes under the magic

spell of science—and here I mean in-
fidel and agnostic science—is affected
by the ubiquitous poison. The whole
intellectual atmosphere is polluted with
it, and the only saving antidote is a
strong, healthy, intelligent faith.

I lay special stress on intelligent
faith, because this it is which is often,
alas ! so sadly lacking. If our people
were better instructed in the errors
and methods of the dominant teachings
of the day, they would not be so ex-
posed as they now are. Forewarned,
it is said, is forearmed, but forewarn-
ing in the present crisis is not suffic-
ient. We must arm those who look to
us for help and guidance with the
helmet of faith and the shield of im-
pregnable truth. We must meet the
enemy on their own ground, and assail
them in their chosen coigne of vantage.
We must show that the science on
which the enemies of the Church are
wont to rest their case is sham science,

The Church of the Poor.

—— .

There is one reproach cast upon the
Church by a certain class of people
which it can never cease to deserve,
—a reproach that is in reality a tribute
to her divinity. ‘‘The work of the
Catholic Church,” it is said, *‘lies
largely among a poor, illiterate and
morally degraded class, and therefore
it naturally shares in the odium of
their faults.” Mr. Frederic R. Coudert,
of the New York Bar, in an article on
the American Protective Association
published in the Forum,. has a reply
to this statement well worthy of quota-
tion. ‘‘If this be true,” he says,
‘“then indeed so long as the Church
retains the slightest claim to a divine
origin and a divine purpose, so long
must that reproach be imputed to her.
She is, it is true, and has always been,
the Church of the poor and the illiter-
ate, She alone has preached the
Gosepel to them ; she alone has won
their confidence ; and she alone has
sought, and often with triumphant
success, to raise them from degrada-
tion to a higher standard. She has in
this followed the example of her Master
and Founder. His walks were among
‘the poor, the illiterate, and the
morally degraded.’ His hands did not
shrink from touching the leper, from
blessing the sinner ; they were raised
to Heaven in favor of those who had
no friends on earth. He sent His
Apostles for the express purpose of
doing that which, if we credit the
statement, brings odium wupon the
Church! Perhaps this may be so.
Then let her continue to earn that
odium in the largest sense. The
hatred which good works bring with
them, and the contempt which humble
charity may create, will not long en-
dure, and certainly will not spread far
among our people.”—Ave Maria,
PG DA IEh

**ABBE” M'MASTER.
Rev. Mark Gross' Interesting Descrip-

tion of the Incidents of His Conver-
sion,

The Carmelite Revicw gives the
following interesting account of the
conversion of McMaster : Although
leading, apparently, a gay life in the
fashionable society of New York at
that period, he practiced great austeri-
ties and corporal penances, in hopes of
subduing by this means the pride of
his heart. About this time the move
ment towards Catholicity in England
was making itself felt even in this
country. McMaster, urged by his own
yearning for the true faith, wrote to
Cardinal, then Dr. Newman, on the
subject of his own doubts and fears,
etc. He received a very kind letterin
return, and desiring to confer with
him still further in this question so
dear to him, yet shrinking from im
posing on the time of so busy and cele-
brated a man, who besides, was his
genior by many years, asked if there
were not some younger hand that
could convey his thoughts. In this
way a most interesting correspondence
was started between 'Dalgairns and
McMaster. Some of the former’s
lotters are still preserved. He urged
McMaster not to delay to ‘‘ go over to
Rome,” as he called it, saying, that it
he viewed matters as he did, he could
no longer hesitate,

Although McMaster was fully con-
vinced of the truth, yet his proud
heart rebelled. He had long before
said to himself: ‘‘Either the Messiah
is yet to come and the Jews are right :
or he has come and the Catholic Church
is right.”

How often in after years he bitterly
bewailed that it was his ‘‘miserable
pride that had kept him without so
long.” *‘I used tosay,” he would add,
‘‘that if God Almighty had not cared
enough about me to put me in His
Church why should I go through all it
would cost me to get there ?” Confes-
sion was no stumbling block, as he

was accustomed to go since his
entrance into Episcopalianism. The

most difticult mountain he had toclimb
was the beautiful mount that had held
within her Him whom the Heaven of
heavens cannot contain. He could not
pray to the Virgin, And yet his long-
ing to do so increased as the days went
by and he became more and more
familiar with the praise that had been
written in her honor. The following
is his own account of the moment when
grace touched his heart and Mary
became to him his queen and mother
forever. He was reading a treatise of
the great St. Ephrem, so devoted a
servant to our Blessed l.ady. His
whole scul was stirred by its wonder-
ful beauty as he read, growing each
moment more intense, until he cried
out to her: ‘“Oh, if I could only pray
to you!" A cold sweat covered him
from head to foot, his whole frame
shook with emotion. He said, ‘I

will.” He knelt and prayed to her.
From that moment he never had a
doubt. He had found his Mother and

ever afterwards he styled himself
‘* Blessed Lady's bad boy.”

He placed himself immediately under
the care of the Rev. Gabriel Rumpler,
C. SS. R., (then rector of the convent
in 3rd street, New York, attached to
the church of the Most Holy Redeemer)
for instructions in the Catholic faith.
He was enchanted with the abruptness
with which this good Father received
him. ‘““It you are sure you are in
earnest I will instruct you, but if you
are not, you had better stay as you
would be worse damned as a bad Cath-
olie.”

Now that McMaster had, at length,
overcome all obstacles (that is all that
had swayed him)in the conquest of his
own heart, his ardent impulsive nature

or a science misapplied ; that their
proofs are but assertions without found- |
ation in fact ; that their premises are !
fallacious, or that their conclusions are !
| false and unwarranted.

was impatient of the happy moraent
which would admit him to the one true
fold.

Father Rumpler gave him at first

" the small catechism : He returned with

it the next morning assuring him that '
he knew it from cover to cover. But

the good Father (perhaps to try him)

only shook his head and said : ‘* What

you learn so fast, you, forget just so

fast,” and insisted on his studying it

longer. McMaster was received into

the Church on the eve of Corpus

Christi, which fell that year, 1845, on

the 8th of June. He could not have

the happiness of being even condition-

ally baptized, but judging from his

own expressions with regard to himself
at that time, his soul must have been

well cleansed by his hearty sorrow for

the sins of his whole life, of which he

of course made a general confession.

‘“ While he was kneeling at the altar,

candle in hand, piously reading his
profession of faith to Father Rumpler,

he accidently set fire to Father 1schen-

hen's hair, one of the Fathers who
assisted at the ceremony. Walking
together afterwards in the little garden

of the convent, Father Rumpler, said

to him : ** Mr. McMaster, you begin
well, setting fire to a priest.” *‘‘ Oh,’

answered he, ‘‘if I don't set fire to
something more than that, it will be a
pity.”

He received his First Communion the
next day. The certificate of his recep-
tion into the Church and of his First
Communion were found among his pri-
vate papers.

McMaster took in confirmation the
name Alphonsus, and dropped the ‘‘a"”
in ‘“Mac” thinking McMaster more
Catholic. Hence he was known as
James A. McMaster.

In the midst of his great spiritual joy
his poor heart had much to suffer. A
most touching interview—of which,
unfortunately, there appears no written
record—occurred at this time between
himself and his father. On becoming
an Episcopalian McMaster had been cut
off by hisfamily. They regarded him,
with much sorrow, as an outcast, who
had deserted the faith which they firm-
ly believed to be the only true one.
But now that he had become a Papist,
the poor father’s heart smote him, lest
his harsh treatment of his son had
led him into what he held to be
the worst of all creeds. He feared at
the same time that his son was some-
what demented in taking such a step.
Accordingly, in spite of his age and
infirmities, he undertook the then
tedious journey to New York City,
seeking for this son who was lost to
him. The night before meeting him
he spent at the house of a friend, and
McMaster learned afterward that they
had overheard him through the long
silent hours, groaning and murmur
ing to himself, ‘““Oh, my son! My
son !” On approaching his son the
next day the father was much moved,
and said to him : ““My poor boy, come
home with me!” ‘ Father,” replied
young McMaster, ‘‘you believe I am
crazy.” Then followed a long inter
view, during the course of which
young McMaster declared, in loving
words, that he owed his present happi-
ness to him from his earliest years to
seek after truth and justice and holi-
ness. This was their last meeting on
earth. Letters passed between them.
His father's were written in a digni-
fied and elevated style, penetrated
with} a deep religious spirit. He
sighed over his poor ‘‘erring boy "—
bitterly reproached him that he was
the sorrow of his old age—that all he
ever desired of him was that he might
be holy.

Of the difficulties which McMaster
had to overcome in becoming a Catho-
lic, he says in his editorial of March 1,
1879 :

‘‘ Thirty-four years ago, from the
Sih of June coming, I became a Catho-
lic. I had, two months before, the re-
gard and companionship of many that
were of the most cultivated and charm
ing of the quiet old New Yorkers of
that time. The promises of those, too
honorable to break them, and too well
established not to have been able fully
to complete them, were offered me, if
I would give up my purpose ot becom-
ing a Catholic, and pursue the profes-
sion of law, for which T had made my
studies. Partly by inherited disre-
gard of wealth as a condition of happi-
ness, but, mostly, by the grace of our
Lord, procured, I think, by prayers of
some that knew of me, though I knew
not them, I became a Catholic.”

Faliag s - Tlae,
The Value of One Mass,

If all the prayers of loving hearts
from the beginning of the world, and
all the seraphic worship of the thrones
and principalities in heaven, and the
burning devotion and love of the Virgin
Mother of God, and the million voices
of the universe, of all creatures of
heaven and earth and sea were offered
up in one universal and harmonious act
of praise and adoration, they would not
equal or even approach in value and
efficacy the infinite worth of a single
Mass.— Archbishop Walsh.
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Thousands of new patrons have taken
Hood’s Sarsaparilla this season and realized
its benefit in blood purified and strength
restored.

Mr. Joab Scales, of Toronto, writes: ‘* A
short time ago | was suffering trom Kidney
complaint and Dyspepsia, sour stomach and
lame back ; in fact I was completely pros-
trated and suffering intense pain. While in
this state a friend recommended me to try a
bottle of Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable Dis-
covery. Iused one bottle, and the perma-
nent manner in which it has cured and made
anew man of me is such that I cannot with-
hold from the proprietors this expression of
my gratitude,”

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator is
pleasant to take; sure and effectual in
destroying worms,  Many have tried it
with best results,

Why go limping and whining about your

corns, when a 25 cent bottle of Holloway’s
Corn Cure will remove them ? Give it a
trial, and you will not regret it.

Testing his Hoacesty,

Your druggist is honest if when you ask
him for a bottle of Scott's Emulsion he gives
vou just what you ask for: He knows this is
the best form”in which to take Cod Liver
Oil.

Minard's Linlment Cures Dandrufl,

TAE LITILE SISTERS OF THE
P00

In a brief notice of Mrs. Abel’s book
on the Little Sisters of the Poor, the
Dublin Ieview thus summarizes one of
the most remarkable of religious and
philanthropic movements of modern
times : The Little Sisters of the Poor is
an institution which, founded less than
fifty years ago by a young curate with
no resources save his stipend of 880 a
year, assisted by two poor seamstresses
and a peasant woman, has covered the
whole earth with its branches, and
taken its place among the most benefi-
cent creations of Catholic faith, It has
now 250 houses, of which 29 are in the
United Kingdom, and gives food and
shelter to over 83,000 of the aged and
indigent poor of both sexes, The
name of the humble servant woman
who was its first alms-gatherer is so
deeply interwoven with its early his-
tory that its sisters through Bittany
are still known as ‘‘ Jeanne Jugans,”
and a street in Saint Servan is called
after this lowliest of its inhabitants.
Here in a wretched attic the Abbe Le
Pailleur placed his two young novices
withJeanne as their matron and hither,
in October, 1840, they brought the two
old women who were the first pension-
ers of the Little Sisters of the Poor.
During the time the two girlsstill pur-
sued their calling as seamstresses,
Jeanne, by various forms of service,
earned wages which also went into the
common fund. With every extension
of the ut dertaking fresh help was forth-
coming for it, and thus it progressed

from a garret to a basement,
and then to a house built for
it by the charity of the public.

Now the Little Sister, with her basket
on her cart, is a familiar figure in
every large city, and the Abbe Pailleur
has lived to see the great idea with
which heaven inspired him realized to
an extent that prophetic vision alone
could have forseen,
P e R

One advantage of taking Ayer's
Sarsaparilla to purify the blood is that
you need not infringe upon your hours
of labor nor deny yourself any food
that agrees with you. In a word, you
are not compelled to starve or loaf,
while taking it. These are recom-
mendations worth considering.

The great lung healer is found in that ex-
cellent medicine sold as Bickle's Anti-Con-
sumptive Syrup. It soothes and diminishes
-the sensibility of the membrane of the throat
and air passages, and is a sovereign remedy
for all coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, ete. It has
cured many when supposed to be far ad
vanced in consumption.

Always on Hand.—Mr. Thomas H. Porter,
Lower Ireland, P. Q., writes: ‘' My son, 18
months old, had croup so bad that nothing
gave him relief until a neighbor brought me
some of DR. THOMAS' ECLECTRIC OIL,
which I gave him, and in six hours he was
cured, It is the best medicine I ever used,
and I would not be without a bottle of it in my
house.”

Niee plessness is due to nervous excitement.
The delicately constituted, the financier, the
business man, and those whose occupation
necessitates great mental strain or worry,
all sutfer less or more from it. Sleep is the
great restorer of a worried brain, and to get
sleep cleanse the stomach from all impuities
with a few doses of Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills, gelatine coated, containing no mercury
and are guaranteed to give satisfaction or
the money will be refunded.

Minard's Liniment for sale every-
where,
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YOUR

HOUSEHOLD
LABOR

ONE HALF

A GREAT CURE DISCOVERED

among
and is
rer of this
famous remedy—the
Nine Day Plaster.
t is so called be-
cause it cannot be
used fora longer per-
iod than nine days
at a time. This Plas-
ter sused forchronie
diseases only, and is
recommended for
Lung, Kidney and
Female Diseases,
Below are the
names of a few in
this ¢ity who have
beer ared by the
use of this Plaster,
and parties wishing
> informatiou can ob-
calling on these partics ;
Delay, London West; Mrs, . J, Mil-
2} Dundas street, i,ondon; Mr, and Mrs,
2 Blackfriat s street, I,ondon
Vest ; Mr . Tetfer, Dundas street,
London ; Mrs. John I -war, Princess ave,
This Nine Day Plaster ean only be had
from me, as I hold (he patent and am sole
manufacturer,
MRS. R. PAYNE, 708 Dundas Street, LONDON,

New Fall Suitings.
New Fall Over:oatings.
New Fall Pantings.
New English Neckwear.
The Latest Scarf—

Pall Ma._]iuvm@ End.)
PETHICK & McDONALD,

303 Richmond Street.
First Door North of City Hall,

AS_IN YOUTH

Ayer's Hair Vigor
conDIALLY_I_NDORSED.
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“1 ecan cordiaily indorse Ayer's Hair of
Vie uln:_{d the. e ~': 1‘|l|:|-:x::| ons g;
for th . When I began using A S of
Hair Vigor, tof my o3
—about half of it—was bal 1.. T l.ll . > g;
of only two I« 1 a natural ol
growth, which 'S 48 in my Gy
vouth. 1 tried sever wr dressings z
but they all failed s Hair Vigor ¢
is the b Mrs, J. C. I'REUSSER, G}
conversa S HEN :i‘
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PREPARED LY ‘L-«

Dr. J. C. AYER & C il WACSS. 8
00000000 00eN0000m 30 :

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

» BAKING POWDER.

Should be used, if it is desired to make the
Fimnest Class of Gems—Rollg, Biscuit, Pane
cakes, Johnny Cakes, Pie COrust, Boiled
Paste, etc. Light, sweet, snow-white and di=
estible food results from the use of Cook’s
riend. Guaranteed free from alum. Ask your
grocer for MceLaren’s Cook's Friend.

- —OBJECTS OF THE—

New York Catholic Agency

The object of this Agency 18 to supply, at the
regular dealers’ prices, any kind of goods ime
ported or manufactured in the United States.

The advantages and conveniences of thig
Agency are many, a few of which are:

1st. Itissituatedin the heart of the whole-
saleftrade of the metropolis, and has completed
such arrangements with the leading manufae.
turers and importers as enable it to purchase in
any quantity at the lowest wholesale rates, thug
getting its profits or commissions fromn the im-
porters or manufacturers, and hence—

2nd. No extra commissions are charged its
ratrons ou purchases made for them, and ¢ivin
hem besides the benefit of my experience a
facilitiea in the actusl prices charged,

3rd. Should a patron want several diferent
articles, embracing as many separate trades
or lines of goods, the writing of only one letter
to this Agency willinsure the prompt and cor.
rect filling of such orders. Besides, there will
be only or . express or freight charge.

4th.  Persons outside of New York, who may
not know the address of houses selling a parties
alar line of goods, can get 8 goods all ¢l
same by sending to this Age .

5th. Clergymen and Religious Institutions
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the regular or usual discount.

Any business matters, outside of buving and
selling goods, entrusted to the atieniion or
managemeat of this Agency, will ba strictly
and conscientiously attended to by your giving
e authority to act as your agent.” Whenever
you want to buy anything send your orders vo

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agency, 42 lhrcln{ 8t. New York,
NEW YORK.

TRY THAT

MOST DELICIOUS

TEA & COFFEE

SOLD ONLY BY

James Wilson & Co.
398 Richmond Street, Londen.

Telephone 650,

BENNET FURNISHING CO'Y,
LONDON, ONTARIO,

Manufacturers of

Church, School and Hall
FURNITURE.

Write for Illustrated Catfe
logue and Prices,

Bennet Furnishing Co.
London, Ontario, Can.

PLUMBING WORK

in operation, can be seen at our wareroom

Opp. Masonic Temple.

SMITH BROS.

Sunltnr{ol’]umber! and Heating Engineers,
ndon, Ont. Telephone 538,

Role Agents for Peerless Water Henters,

— ]

EDUCATIONAL.

University of Ottawa,

The leading English Institution of
Catholic Education in Canada.

THEOLOGICAL, PHILOSOPHICAL, CLASa
SICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND COM-
MERCIAL COUR )

Fully Equipped Laboratories,
A Practical Business Deparimentd

TERMS :(—Including Boari, Tuitior, Washs
ing and Bedding, $i60 per y.ar,

For Prospcetus apply to the Secretary,
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