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)UR BOYS AND GIRLS.
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(From Our Young People).

Madge Barry ; the name sounded
iike bher, rapid and mischievous, and
as I write it I see again the old Dene
country schoolroom, the dingy d-sks,
the torn spellers, the crowd of restless,
healthy, noisy children, and foremost,
conepicuous among them all, Madge
Bsrry.

She was taller than most of the other
pupils, a strong, bright, dark eyed
girl of fourteen, perhaps, whose
shining black bair toseed iteelf in short
round curls all over ber well poised
head. She was straight and active ;
quick to learn, quick to plan, quick to
quarrel or forgive, quick in every
way.

1 can see her now, serioucly intent
over Mary Baner's slate, working out
her problems with a flying pencil, and
setting down the correct answer with
a triumphant flourish, and a moment
later carefully tying Annie Wally's
curls to the back of her seat with
pleces of twine, while the questions in
geography are slowly travelling down
the class to find the unconscious Annie
a prisoner in her place.

Indeed, Madge's energles seemed
equally divided between good and evil
doing ; not that her mischief took any
really wicked form, while her gener-
osity was broad as csunlight and as
warm.

All the little helpless sixth-form
children looked to Madge as to a strong
power of retributive justice. Any-
thing forlorn or wretched, kitten.
beggar, tramp, frog or angleworm,
found a ready champion and helper in
this loud, wilful, merry girl.

She had a way of dividing up her
nuts and candies right and left, that
made me somehow think of the ‘‘loaves
and fishes,” and ber ‘‘bounty was
spread abroad so widely as not to cause
e'en her foes to be idle in her praise.”

Child as she was, I yet was consclous
of a great power in Madge to command
and control, but she was terribly indo-
lent at times, and could do nothing
with better grace than any human
being I ever saw.

Madge was a first division girl, and
I a third, so I couid only ovserve her
from afar, but [ remember my feeling
of mingled pain and wonder when I
saw her stand up, tall, handsome,
clever, ‘‘the observed of all observers,"
and fail, utterly, day after day.

I recall, so well, the look of weary,
hopelegs contempt on Miss Gaynor's
face when Madge rose for recitation,
and the blush that stols burning to my
cheek as she sat down again, smiling
and ingifferent under scathing rebuke
or still more scathing silence.

Poor Miss Gaynor ! how plainly she,
too, comes before me, flushed, and
fretful and pretty, with a steady bril.
liant light in her hazel eyes, a lustre
whose sad meaning I had not learned
to know. She was precise, methodl-
cal, thoroughly practical in character,
but tight-lacing, pastry lunches and
bad air had made her irritable, whim-
sical, full of cranks and corners.

To the good girls, the galaxy of
ehining lights in the front row, Miss
Gaynor was, no doubt, an excellent
teacher, for they needed neither dis-
cipline nor severity ; but beyond these,
her reign was a tumulit, a sort of civil
war led on by Madge.

It 1s very probable this state of af
fairs would have brought about the
lent spirit” only for the fact that
Madge's parents were among the most
estecemed and respected people in
Dene, and were, moreover, constantly
showering kindnesses and frieudly at
tentions un Miss Gaynor, as if anxious
to counterbalance the shortcominr:s of
their rebellious daughter, whom .hey
adored and spolled and found fault
with, after a foolish fashion known
only to fathers and mothers that pos
sess but one child. It never occurred
to elther of them, honest, kindly souls,
that the pranks and follles they so
much deplored were simply the legiti-
mate outgrowth of their own lack of
will or knowledge to direct the strong
unfolding energies of Madge's char-
acter.

I used to wonder in my dreamy,
childish brain, if anything could ever
happen to Madge, to blot away the
daring happy smile from her face, or
soften her ringing volce, or cloud her
open, joyous eyes in tears. And ore
day, very suddenly and unexpectedly,
my question was answered.

How it all comes back to me on a
thcught ! Tha royal June day, bright
and burning, that hung above the
broad fresh meadows of Dane !

The schoolroom windows are wide
open, and ali the soft beauties of the
qalet outside world seem crowding
near and peeping in to tempt and
beckon us. The warm wind stirs
lazily, breathing a sort of general list
less invitation, which the honeysuckle
on the porch seconds by waving its
slim green fingers, as if pointing us
an easy way to freedom and delight.
Little white clouds go sailing down the
¢ky, and lose themeelves beyond the
hills ; the river dreams and sparkles,
birds cross in the sunlight from tree to
tree, singing and calling to each other
no deubt, but we cannot bear one note
of their exquisite music, for the dull,
heavy noise that prevails within.

It is not the studious din of recita-
tion, but rather a confusion and dis-
cord as of *' chaos come again.” Giris
are yawning, girle are humming,
girls are talking, girls are laughing.
Dolly Spencer is writing notes ; Ida
Joyce and May Miller are blowing
paper pellets ; down in the corner by
the rusty stove Aunie Grant is telling,
in hoarse whispers, the story of ** Wil
fal Alice,” to a select audience of three
wide mouths and six very wide eyes.

THE CATHOLIO RECORD

Mary Baner {s cutting paper dolls,
well-shielded from view by Mate
Joyce's open atlas.

And Msdge Barry, as usual the
center of a group, is making an elab-
| orate caricature of Miss Gaynor re:
celving the visiting committee.

There 1s much crowding, and cran
ing of necks, aud various stifled
ehrieks of laughter, as tke work pro
greeses, but the artist eite unmoved by
homsge, avd undisturbed by elbows,
putting in, with an impartial hand,
the gigantic noses and emphatic shirt
collars that are supposed to distinguish
visiting committees in general.

As usual, also I am near to Madge,
at least within reach of her nod and
smile, and the kind protecting looks
she loves to send me from time to time,
perhaps because she koows I watch
and walt for it.

The prim, busy girls on the front
seat are working out exercises, slates
in hand. Dot, dot, dot, ciick, click,
g0 the hurrying pencils. Miss Gay-
nor's monotonous volce reads from the
arithmetic and explains ; I can scarce-
ly hear her above the tumault, but I
can see her very plalnly indeed, eitting
behind her desk and leaning forward
a litile on her elbow.

She 18 dressed in a light blue cam-
bric, with fresh linen at her wrists
and neck ; her smooth brown hair Is
butlt in glossy braids behind, and long
coral eardrops dangle from her ears ;
her cheeks and lips are brighter than
ever, but her voice sounds spent and
faint ; she seems to speak and act
mechanically, as if her mind were far
away.

1 have jast finlshed writing thirty
punishment lines for spilling my ink,
and am, therefore, at lelsure for a
time.

It i8 onlv 2 o'clock. How slowly the
hours move! How drowsy they make
me, the heat and noise and bustle !
If I could only lay my head down on
the deek-lid « moment, just a moment!

I suppose I am falling gently asleep,
when my senses come back with a
jump. A strange sudden sound, a cry,
a gasp, rings out above the drouing
hum, and stilis it instantly. And we
all see Miss Gaynor leaning back in
her chair as pala as death, holding
agalnst bher lips a handkerchief stained
with blood.

For a moment or two we sit staring
at her as if paralyzsd. Then Ilittle
Lucy Morris, the angel of the school
(she was indeed an angel, and has
gone to heaven since), stands at her
side holding a glass of water to her
lips.

Some of the others now rise hurried-
ly, but Miss Gaynor holds up her sitm
hand, and they sit down, obaying the
mute gesture, as if it forced them into
their places.

Howqulet the room hasgrown ! The
clock ticks out sharply, and the wind
comes in with a eort of a shuddering
sigh.

After a while of waiting, breathless
silence, Miss Gaynor arisee, eupport-
ing herself with her hand on Lucy's
shoulder. She is etill terribly pale,
but she looks round on us with a wiat-
ful smile.

“Girls, I must leave you; I am
very 11l.” Her volice is scarcely louder
than a whieper, but it sounds in our
ears almost like a trumpet. ‘‘'Lucy
will walk home with me. If Iam
able, I wiil surely be here in the morn-
ing as usual, but if not I should like to
appoint one of you to take my place
for a day or two, so that the studies
can goon. I wish to do this especial-
iy ¢n scceunt of the studenta who are
trying for the high school membership,
and who cannot afford to lose any
time.

She was silent a moment, glancing
through the classes. At length—

*¢ If she 18 willing,” speaking firmly
and clearly, * I appoint Madge Barry.
Wil you come here to me, Madge ?"

' Madge," Miss Gaynor says, gently,
and etill faintly smiling, *‘ you are my
tallest girl, and have the greatest in-
fluence. Do you think you could be,
for a day or two, my best and wisest
girl 2 Will you try to take my place
while I am gone? I have sometimes
been grieved that you did not better
use your opportunities, but yvu have
many noble qualities, and I see them
now."”

**To teach and keep them in order,
and—and everything ?"

“To do everything you have seen
me do. Youcan do it, I am sure, if
only you are willing."

* Yes'm, Miss Gaynor, I'll try,” she
answers, briefly, still looking straight
before her ; but I can see a great flush
rise over her face, and her lips twitch
a little.

' Give me your hand, then, Madge,”
her teacher says ; and so, with her
other hand in Lucy’s, she stands be.
tween the worst girl and the best girl
in school, and says good-bye quletly
and tenderly. Many of the giris are
weeping, and some are sobbing audi-
bl

y“ Girl, probably I shall be back
among you in a day or two, and per-
haps I shall never come back any more.
I have been sick for s long time, and
not really able to work, but I am ali
alone in the world and there is no one
to work for me, and so [ tried to make
an effort, I am afraid, beyond my
strength, And now before we part,
for I may not see you all together
again, I must ask you to forgive me,
and try to forget all that was not pleas
ant between us. I know I was cross
and irritable at times, but I was very
often in patn—such pain as I trust you
may never know,any of you. Iwantto
feel sure you will try to remember only
the good and forget and forgive ail the
rest. Will you, girls?"

A silence. The clock ticks clearly.

ing out his wild sweet rhapsody of
gurgled music.

How glad the hurried notes sound,
breaking from his eager flattering
throat, as if life were almost too dear,
too joyous.

He eings on, and on. Still on one
speaks. All the hard hearts are melt-
ed now. We are weeping, each girl
to herself, silently and heartily.

‘‘ Bat at least you must tell me you
forgive me!"” sald the quiet volce
again. And then Madge Barry cried
out passionately, stamping her foot,
'O Miss Gaynor, whats to forgive ? It
was us ! It wasme ! I did everything
in the world to—to hurt and trouble
you. On,if you die I will die, too!" and
she buried her face in her bare brown
arms, in a wild despairing passion of
tears.

Mies Gaynor lays her white hands
gently on the bowed brown head, and
Lucy Morris flings both her loving
arms round the poor littls breaking,
penitent keart. Truly on earth as in
heaven there {8 great joy over a *‘gin-
ner that repenteth "

Iscarcely knew what happened next,
there was such a tumult of embraces
and pardon and promises, of smiles
shining through tears, and at last Mise
Gaynor went away.

We crowded to the doors and win
dows, and watched her golng slowly
apd wearily across the sunny level,
her arm round Lucy's shoulder, their
long shadows striking over the *‘ seas
of daisles and clover,” but she never
came back by the same path, and we
never heard her voice in the old school-
room again.

Madge Barry kept her word. She
not only taught us carefully, wisely
and faithfully for the next few days,
but for all the remainder of the term.

The school throve and brightened
under her strong kindly guldance.
Allthe warm energies of her nature were
turned into broad, healthy channels.
She studied hard herself and seemed to
become a woman all at once, firm, lov-
ing, reliable.

How much more dreamlike than any
dream it was to see Madge seated in
her chair of state, listening to the reci-
tations, her hair still tossing over her
fine open forehead, her air betokening
calmness, determination.

When vacation came and broke the
school up, for the first time within
memory, the girls of Dene were sorry.

Madge became a hard-working stu-
dent, and graduated from the high
school in due time, with honors. But
she always says, serlously :

‘' Migs Gaynor was the best friend I
ever had, for she taught me to see my
faults, by giving me her confidence
when I felt I did not deserve it "

The robins sing over the teacher's
grave, and Madge is a woman nnw,
but she loves to recall the scene of that
long-gone days, while she regrets her
negligence of the past.

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

A man should first establish a repu-
tation for bravery before he talks of
forgiving his enemy through Chris-
tian charity. Those that forgive
through charity and not through cow-
ardice, do not talk. Paysical pluck,
which is a matter of nerves and is
shared with bulldogs, occasionally
writes for the magazines after a battle,
if Pluck bas been at college in its
youth; but Courage is silent. Courage
often sweats with fear, but it does not
falter; pluck frequently does not know
enough to sweat. Vou can find abso-
luie plack among iweive yeai-oid boys
on a football field. —Austin O'Malley.

The Importanece of Little Things.

Dr. Johnson wisely said, ‘* He who
waits to do a great deal of good at once
will never to anything.” Life is
made up of little things. It is but
once in an age that occasion is offered
for a great deed. True greatness
consists in being great in little things.
We should be willing to do a little
good at a time, and never walit to do a
great deal of good at once. If we
would do much good in the #brld we
must be willing to do good in little
thiogs, little acts one after another,
speaking & word here, giving help
there, and setting a good example at
ail times; we must do the first good
thing we can, and then the next, and
80 keep on.

Some Small Virtues.

Err, my friend, if that is possible,
on the side of politeness. I do not
think many men have died from colds
caused by hats being removed when
ladies were in an elevator. Unasally,
because you are strong and young, you
can stand in a street car better than a
woman, 8o consider your strength and
do not sit while she stands. It may
happan that she does not thank you,
but her lack of manners does not ex
cuse you.

After dark if you are walking with
a lady you offer her the protection of
your arm— the left one, for the right is
reserved for defense — but do not
commit such a blunder as to take hers,
that is too great a familiarlty. Itis
true that you may take the arm of an
elderly lady, or an invalid if she needs
to be helped through a crowd or across
the street, but these are exceptional
situations. Never jest about & woman.
The old-fashioned or ill-made gown
worn by some young girl may look
queer, but how do you know the why
of the wearing it? Whaat do you know
of the mortifying tears that came when
she saw hereelf ia the old dress, but—
well, there was no money for a better
one, Make that girl happy by your
polite attentions, aud make her real-
iz) that a gentleman does not judge
womankinod by the finery worn.

On the apple-tree in the schoolyard a
robin i tilting to and fro, and pour-

How to be Popular.

preciation of kindness in private life,
which is one of the features of our day,
is very largely due to the fashion of
intellectualism; but human nature be-
low the surface of crazes and phrases
remains the eame, and his fellows still
judge a man by his heart rather than
by his head.

When the jury s selected, not from
a coterie, but from the market place,
the person who is ever kind will ever
be preferred to the person who is
clever ; and ‘‘thoughtful,” to use a
cant word of our day is still less than
warm-hearted. Walter BScott and
Dickens wlll ever have a larger hold
upon the people than Hardy and Mere
dith, not because thelr art is finer, but
because their epirit is kindlier. An
affectionate child 18 more welcome than
those monsters of modern precocity
who furnish their foolish parents with
saylngs for quotation, and who have
worn out all healthy sensation at the
age of ten. The boy who is honest,
unaffected, considerate, good natured,
still receives the prize of respect and
of love. No young man {s better liked
than he who has a genuine interest in
the aged anp in little children, in poor
lads and in weak people.

The Ohristian in Active Life.
question: ‘‘Is it possible for a man

modern life and still be a Christian ?
Is it possible for & man to be a broker,
a shop keeper, & lawyer, a mechanic,
is 1t possibls for a man to be engaged
in a business of to day, and yet love
his God and his fellow-man as him
self ?” I do not know what transfor-
mations these dear businesses of ours
have got to undergo before they shall
be true and ideal homes for the child
of God ; but I do know that upon
Christian merchants and Charistian
brokers and Christian lawyers and

rests an awful and a beautiful respons
ibility to prove, if you can prove it,
that these things are capable of being
made divine, to prove that a man can
this morning, and will do this after
noon, and yet shall love his God and
his fellow-man as himself. If he can
not what business have you to be do

have you to be doing them so poorly,
80 carnally, €0 unspiritually, that men

with doubt? It belongs to Christ in
Christian and yet do business ; and in
the second place, to show how a man,
a8 he becomes a greater Christian,
he does, and mske it the worthy oc

Brooks.

E——ce
Don't Be Drowned in Your Oalling.

but died a grocer.” The man had dis
find that a man's vocation has ewal
overwhelmed him, that there is moth

his occupation.

any sermon he preaches.

great book keeper, professor, mer-
man who i3 drowned in his vocation

truly great until be outgrows the vo

be greater than his check bock

(larger) This is a word which

cupation, chovse upward and neve
dowaoward.

Uncongenial Work,

chant, farmer or doctor, merely, but a
great man,—every inch a king. The

lost in his calling, 18 of very little use
in any community., No man can be | Sarsaparilla. This medicine soothes ani

Michael Angelo went one day into
Raphael's studio during his absence,
and, finding a beautiful but rather | plaints annually make their appesrance at
diminutive figure on the canvas dis | the same time as the hot weather, gr-ea
played on the artist's 6asel, seised a | fruit, cucumbers, melons, etc, and m.ny
brush and wrote under it amplius

The editors, says Success, frequently

World that the secret of popularity {8 receive letters from men and women
kindness and helpfulness. Tne de-|in middle life who feel that they are

round pegs in equare holes, with no
possibility of changing thelr o:cups-
tion at their time of life

Wo realliza to the full how trylng
such conditions must bs ; and yet, eveun
for those so unfortunately situated,
there 18 light in the present and hope
and encouragement in the future, if
they will only tek» heart and resolve
to perform cheeriully aud to the best
of thelr abliity the duties of the posi-
tionin which tnrxn-abla circumstances
may have placed taem, says that pud-
lication.

If you fiad yourself in a misfit oceu-
pation, by which you are able to earn
the iucome necessary to support those
dependent upon you, and feel that
there 18 fio possibility of changing
without iuvflicting serious suffering on
those dear to you, the only thing for
you to do I8 to resclve firmly to make
the beat of the situation, and, like the
oyster which cannot expel the grain
of sand which has entered within its
sheil, cover it with pearl and make it
a8 beautiful as possible

We know men and women who have
80 thoroughly mastered uncongenial
surrouadings that they have really
been very successful in their work, in
spite of the unfavorable circumstances.
A brave, strong resolution to make the

Men are acking everywhere this | best of one’s environment, whatever it

may ba, often works wenders.

to be engaged in the activitles of | If you fine yourself irrevocably tied

to an occupation for which you have no
liking, and have been slighting your
work bacause it was uncongenial, re-
solve now that you will do so no long-
er. Make up your mind to do every-
thing intrusted to you, no matter how
trivial it may seem, as well as it can
be done.

Not only do it well, bat do it cheer-
fully. Make a firm resolution that
you will not be unhappy and be the
cause of unhappiness in others, simply
because you think you are not doing

Corietian men in businessto-day there | what you are best adapted to.

It 18 barely possible, too, that you
may have made a mistake in your
estimate of your own powers. Bat,
however that may be, your duty is now

do the work that you have been dolng | clear, and no matter distasteful or dis-

agreeable the work you are compelled
to do is, provided it is in itself honest
and honorable, you ghould throw your-
self into it with all your might,

ing them ? If he can, what business| Put yourself under stern and rigld

discipline each day ; be true to your
best Inetincts and falthful to the dally

look on them and shake their heads | task imposed upon you ; be animared

with the high purpose of pleasing God

men first to prove that man may be a | rather than yourself, and it may be

that the cultivation of this higher and
nobler spirit will attract to you op-
portunities or better your condition

shall purify and 1ift the business that| which o:herwise would never have

opened to you. This, of course 18

cupation of the Son of God.—Paillips | only a bare possibility ; but, by om-

ing up to this higher plane by refusing
to allow your spirit to be fettered by
any incident of circumstances, you en-

A European traveler, says Success, | vironment willactually be transformed.
tells of the following epitaph which he | ** No power on earth,” ssid Lydia
read on a tombstone in England ;| Marie Cnild, ‘‘ can prevent my soul
‘ Here lies——; he was born a man | from holy converse with the angels,

even though with my hand I feed

asppeared in his calling. We often | pigs.” If you do your work in this

spirit, you will not only be happy your

lowed him ; that it has completely | self, bat, even as the spotless lily draws

its sustenance from the dark unsightly

ing left of him for any purpose outside | mud, and sheds beauty and fragrance

all around, you will diffuse sinshine

It is a contemptible estimate of a |and happiness wherever you ars.
vocation to regard it as the means of Some of the noblest characters in the
getting a living. The man who is not | world's history have been evolved
greater than his calling, who does not | amid the most unfortunate and uncon-
overtop his vocation, so that it runs | genisl surroundings. If you cannota'-
over on all sides is not successful. A |tain fame or distinction according to
man should be greater than the booke | the world's estimate, you can at ieast
he writes, greater than any speech he | butld ap a beautiful and symme'rical
makes, than any house he bullds, or | character, and this constitu es tie

greatest succese to which the mott

Be not a great stenographer, or|learned and most highly cultured can

attain.

BSneeze and Blow.

b That is what you must do when yon have

heals tha inflamed surfaces, rebuilds the

The non-irritating cathartic — Hoyd'’s
s,

persons are debarred from eating these

tempting fruits, hut they need not avs'ain if I U B AT R
I | they have Dr. J. D. Ksallogg's Dyssntery
would adviee everg student to put up Cordial, and take a few dropsin water. It
over his door and to write upon his
heart. Whenever you choose an oc | turbance of the bowels.

cures the cramps and cholera ic a remark-
able manner, and is sure to check every dis-

YOUR BEST FRIEND

On wash day
and every otber day &

SURPRISE SOAP

It will give the best service; fs
always uniform in quality, always
ntisfactory.

You cannot do better than have
ml always in your howss,

SU‘RPRISE..MMS»

THE SANITARY
DAIRY CO.

OF LONDON (Limited).

CAPITAL, - - $100,000

Divided into Shares of $10 each,

Presipent, DR. C. S. MOORE.

Vice-Presipent, T. B. MILLER.

(Marager of the Thames Dalry Co., late
Da'ry Government Instructor and
Inspector,

DIRECTORS :

W. M. Spencer, P. W. D. Brodrick,
Banker; George Hodge, M. D.;
C. Norman Spencer, and Chas. H.
Ivey.

The objact of the Company is to en-
able the citizans of London to have
their milk supplied under thoroughly
sanitary conditions. The Company
will take over the property and assets
of the milk eupply business of the pro-
moters on the 15.h Aprll next, includ-
ing building, machinery, plant,bottles,
real estate, etables, horses, wagons,
cang, etc, together with milk routes
purchased from milk dealers amount-
ing to not less than 4,000 quarts daily
dellvery.

A block of stock amouuting to $30,-
000, placed on the market has all been
taken up. The Directors have, how-
ever, induced the promoters to offer a
further lot of $20 000 at par. Those
who could not get the number of shares
required, and others who wish shares
in the Company, may securs the same
by applying promptly either person-
al'y or by written appiication, at the
offi ;e of Hellmuth & Ivey, corner Dan-
das and Richmond streets, London,
Oatario.

Terms of Payment.— 25 per cent. on
subscrip:lon; 25 per cent. in one month
and the balance on call of the D.ree-
tors, subject to twenty days’ written
notice.

PROFESSION AL.

catarrhin the head. The way tocure this | T\R. CLAUDE BROWN, DENTIST, HONOR
disease is to purify the blood with Hood’s

Graduate Toronto University, Gradaate
Pniladelphia Dental College. 189 Dundas 8.
Phone 1351.

delicate tissues and permaunently cures [ \R. STEVENSON, 301 DUNDAS ST,
t‘“on wgch gives him bread n‘nd catarrh by expelling from the blood the D * Phe
atter. o0 man {s realy rich until he | yorofulous taints upon which it depenis, | 510,

has learned to do without money, or to | Be sure to get Hood's.

London. Specialty—Anaesthetics, Phone

DR, VAUGH, 557 TALBOT ST., LONDON
Ont. Specialiy—Nervous Diseases.

R. WOODRUFF, 185 QUEKN'S AVENUR

Cholera morbus, cramps and kindred com- D Detective vision, impaired hearing, nagal

oatarrh and troublesome throats. Kyes tested.
Glasses adjusted, Hours: 12to 4,

CATALOGUE FRER,

A.J MoRGAN, MIr,, London, Ont.

.
Elgin Watches
possess every desirable modern

improvement -— are acknowl-
edged to be

The World’s Standard
in accurate time-telling and en-
durance, Jewelers everywhere
sell and warrant the

Genuine Ruby Jeweled Elgin

An Elgin Watch always
has the word “Elgin" en-
graved on the works—
fully guaranteed,

Booklet Free.

ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO.
ELGIN, ILL.
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/ HEAD OFFICE, i‘ Sent any where on receipt of FIVE CENTS.

Toronto Street, - TORONTO.

Address Thos. Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORP®

w}’o:'.‘" still a number of these Annals fer
l 190, whioh are well worth the price, 5 cents.




