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JOHN BLAKE, FARMER

the

wide for the

John Blake unfastened crea

yed gate and opened

)

tired horses with which he had been

ploughing al
and relresh
spring that but
are field at the foot of the hi They
turned
with their
pecling a

10 the sound ol

pass turough

Lhell

ed 10l UN0S “ X
word, lor
his voics ard they
Jiked it, as dumb ar
the voice of a
to-night be had no word
He closed the gate and
again it

A May
and

kind ma

5 x >
The

) ' ’ ot £
looked fresh and green A 1 fea

»n"
thery lealage wa
a lew of

SOINS The

crimson clonuds Wi

western
horizon a bar ol hen
eas!
was still as the ew birth of a new
world \ nse of wonde
and mys’.ery hlied o'
educated perceplions H had no
words for I !

nned thought about 1T, eveu Lot ot

and quickened his

with a rush ol

hill with a wy
beside her. How like a part
looked with
cheek, its radiance
hair Her pretty
low and swinging
to the motion of her horse, lit-
tle hands with the dainty gauntlets
on them=—so much vouth, and grace
and beauty And the ‘‘city chap,’’ as
John called him, did not mar the pic-
ture. A handsome cavolierish look-
ing
he showed well beside but
what was he here so much for? They
swept by, Jessie's low, silvery laugh
tinkling a response to something her

sweeping down the hill
gallant
of the beauty she
her
and

falling

sunset
1ts
in her
blue habit,

rose

n[nm

eves

het

.l«'\\ng

companion was saying, and a little
cloud of dust which the hoofs of the
horses beat up behind them filled
John's eves and choked his throat

and added bitterness to his mood

He glanced down at his hard, horny |

hands, his coarse toil-stained clothes

How well he would look at Jessie's
side! He had loved her in a vague
sort of way, ever since he could re-
member Life would not hold much
sweetness, he thought, without her
And vet she would be no fit farmer’s
wife, and that is just what he was—
a farmer. Then the question came

again which had haunted him before—

could he be nothing else?” Did fate|
doom him alwayvs to go in and out
on these old ways, to plough and
plant, and make hay, and reap grain
all summer, and go back dnd forth
between the homestead and the wood
lot all winter? If his father and |

were getting old, if he was
had=—did that settle the mat
Some one could be hired to |
believed

and

mothel
all they
ter?
as well for
he had enough in hin

them, and he—he
to go away

make a career which Jessie Graret |
would not scorn to share

The crimson had died out of the
west. the rose hue out of the east
A low wind had risen and blew
mournfully across the fields John
Blake's mood changed with the race
of night. Something hard, stern, sul
len. alien as it seemed to his hearty,
generous nature, entered in and took
nossession  of him He went home
slowly with heavy footsteps

“Tired, Johnny?" his mother said
cheerilv as he came into the kitchen
Somehow the words vexed him She

had said them often enough before, |
but thev had never struck him just|
in this way till now Johnnv! If
she \\uul:f only remember that he|

was twentyv-two years old!

“Yes, I'm tired,”” he answered dog-
gedly.

“Well. come right to the table. I've
got a cup of nice ho tea all ready
for you. That'll rest you and bright-
en you up a little.”

John threw down impa-
tiently. Tea! What life
women had! He looked at his moth-
er as he had never looked at her be-
fore.

““Mother,"
he hated himself for
wonder if you ever had a trouble that
a cup of 'gnmi tea would not cure?
Things don’t go any deeper than that
with some folks.”

His mother's eyes clouded, but she
answered him very gently. She felt
that to-night for some reason he was
not responsible for himself.

“Yes, I've had troubles that
deep enough, Johnny. Troubles t
oulv mothers, with mothers’ Zearts
know anything about, troubles that
crea!uro' comforts would not h(‘l‘p
much; and yet I don’t despise this
world's good things.”

Her patience and gentleness touch-
ed nim. He drew up his chair to the
table, where his father was already
sitting, and answered her in a softer
tone.

“]1 suppose you are right, mmAhPr.
but I'm not just mynelf to-night.”

He ate his supper in silence, and af-
ter it was over sat for a few mo-
ments thinking, still silently. At
last he took courage and opened the
subject of which his mind was full.

“Father, James Brown is wanting
a place. Don’t you think, with you
to oversee him, he could do the work
on the farm this summer?"”

Mrs. Blake did not speak, but the
cup she was wiping fell to the floor
with a crash. For a full minute it
was the only sound which broke the

his hat
notions of

said he with a bitterness

went

man, there was no denving Hlui,

afterwards, “‘I|
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stillness At last the old man ans-
| wered
; I don't Kknow, John, maybe he
lcould. 1 never liked to have amy

trangers working on the old place
in my time. I did it all myself till |
vou were old enough to help me, and
evervthing has prospered under your |
hands, Jeohn Still, mavbe James
Brown could. Did vou think of leay
in . John”?

I don't feel satistied, father, (o be |

a farmer in this small wayv. I want
10 do something more with my life
You could hire a man to do all |1 do
for twenty dollar a month, and |
want to see what | worth some-
where else.’

Then there was another long sil
ence Mrs. Blake finished washing up
her dishes and came and sat down
between her son and her husband, her
face very white and her hands shak
ing a little After a while the old
man reached out and took one of the
{trembling hands into his own

We ustn't blame John, mother
he said frving 1o \;n'.li\ cheerfully
“What he feels isn't unnatural. Other
voung men say the same. Very few
of them are content now-a-davs to
live their father's lives over again
Only it come sudden Don’'t think
we blame vou, bov; it's all fair and
right—only sudden

John got up and went upstairs. His

other pale silence, his father's at

ts at cheerfulness, seemed more

he could bear He went away

own room and sat down by th
window Over across the field &
light burned steadily He knew it
wa he lamp Iin I { ;t.x'll" Wa

he rt all tl flering he W
( 1 the old people Would It
L r love him a LI did? Wa e

t sl would have hi | 1
But miried It Ca

irld, where » many failed, how did
ne Know it it hould ucceed
What was he going to do? How a

e all purposes were—iast a
dream born of a soft spring night
and Jessie's sweet, fair face! And
Ior 1t he was going to overturn 1the
whole fabric of his life. No, he would
not be 50 mad This summer, at
least, all should go on as before. He
would take time 1to consider By
ausumn he should know better what
he could do, and whether he could

{bear to leave that old father and mo-
[ther whose all he was—quite alone
|He began to think that this very fact
Elhat he was their all laid on him ar
iobligation that was not to be evaded
|=that no success purchased at such
| selfish expenditure would be worth
iha\mu At anv rate he would wait
{And so sleep came to him and calm-

ness which seemed to give him back
”ll\ old sell again
| “Will vou see James Brown to-
day?"’ his father asked at breakfast,
with ar anxiety he strove to conceal.
‘““No* to-day, father; not at pres-
ent. My plan was sudden, as vou
said, too sudden to be wise. I have
{given it up for a time at least
The old man's face cleared but he
did not speak—only John's mother
got up and silently kissed him No

[yvoung lips could have been more fond,
could any be more gear?
Two weeks later

news came to him

do |

of Jessie's betrothal to her cousin,
the voung man whom he had seen rid
ing beside her in the May twilight
This was ar uncxpected blow ome
thing whicl, knowing the man was
her cousin, he had never feared | he
news sank into his heart with a dull
dumb pain. She never would have
cared for him, then—never had It
was well he had not gone awav and
left those two who did love him to
mourn \iter all, perhaps this exist

all

ence of ploughing and planting was

he was good for Fate had placed
him rightly gauged his capacities
better than he could have done him
self So he settled back into the
old grooves with a grim resignation
which was not content Still he felt
himself at odds with the life which
did not offer what he wanted

When autumn came and it was time
for him, if at all, to make the change

he had planned in spring, he
prised to find that the inclination to
make it was gone. Some healing min-
istry,call it of nature or of grace
knows, had been at work in his soul,;
and unconsciously to himself, through
vhe long summer days and swift short

was sur-

summer nights, he had been learning
the sweetness of duty pure and sim-
ple—duty done for its own sake. He
had lw;:-un to ask himself, not what
he wished, but what he ought to do;
land he felt that in the very fact of |
ihis being to those who loved him

| their all on earth, God had called him

1!:» certain duties on which he would
{never again feel tempted to turn his
|back. Heconciled at last to the ap-

|pointment of Heaven, he was at peace
4&1.\4: with his own soul; and a new
iligh! came into his eves, a new
vigor and manliness into his life

| He could think of Jessie Grant! in
|these days without pain. There would
|always be in his heart for her the
tenderness a good man feels towards
a woman once beloved, but whether
she was his or another’'s he could
| reckon the loss or gain among the
' *“all things'' he was content to leave
in Heaven,

He had heard she was to be mar-

hat {ried at Christmas, but he seldom saw |for fear of shocking the sensibilities

[her. He had never spoken with her
for more than a passing good-day
since her engagement.

One afternoon in late November he
brought home from the village post
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Vivian, ONTaRio.
I*’ 3 with gratitude and hearticll thanks I
these lines : My wife had lost all coutrol of her
nerves and could ouly speak at times, and was in
a very low condition geuerally. She commenced
using Pastor Koenig s Nevve Tonicon August 4(th
and a few days afterward s he could come into the
parior and sing to the musicand execute the solo
part of hymus zlone, isalsoable todo work abxut
the house, 1 am sorry that I aid not hear of t)is
wonderful remedy soouer for I could have boug at
twenty-five or more bottles for what I paid the
doctor here, just 1o come and look at her, for he
did no further good whatever. Pastor Koenig's
Tomic will be a blessing to all, and I can strongly
recommend it. I send today for another bottle
for my wife, and also for one for another lady
whose perves are weak, and whom I told what
your Nerve Tounic had done for us.
Jorx MiTcHELL,

A Valuable Book on Nervous Diseases
FHEE and a Sample bhottle to any address
Poor patienis also get the medicine
free. P epared by the Rev. FATHER

Koexig, of Fort Wayne, Ind., since 1876, and
sow by the

KOENIG MED. CO., CHICAGO, L.

Sold by Druggists at §1.00 per bottle, 6 for $5.00.
Agents in Caunada —TaE LymMan Bros. & Co.,
LTp., TORONTO;, THE WINGATE CHEMICAL
Co., LT, MONTREAL

office a burdle of papers Sitting by

the fire ana glancing them over, hi
eye was caught by the heading in
large letters, ‘“Another Case of D«

falcation Hg began to read the
article with a mind of careless half
interest people in the country feel

the excitements of the city which car
not touch them personally but sud
denly he started up, clutching the pa
per tight and straining his eves ove:
i1t if he doubted his own vision
| ! ol the defaulti and rw
iway eller wa that ol Jes

Grant lover Thank Heaven tha
no mear elfishne tained his sSou
in that hour He was honestly and
heartily touched at the thought ol
Jessie Orrow Poor girl! 1If thers
were only anvthing he could do to aid

or comfort her He took his hat and
went out, with some vague purpose of
ofiering her help, which the fall winds
scattered as they blew across his
brow Of course there was nothing
he cou'd do; he could not even speak
to her on such a subject He r griel
would be too sacred and he, had he
not been used this manvy a month to

the idea that he was nothing to her
any more? Still he went on in a
purposeless sort of way, towards her
house; went on until he saw a slen
der figure coming as if to meet him,
under

the leafless elm boughs, over
the dead and rustling leaves which
lay thick wupon the foot-path Like

He
with just a
she put out

one in a dream he moved forward
had meant to pass her
good-evening, but when
her hand to him, and he looked into
her fair, sweet face, the words came
before he knew it to his lips, “‘I have
seen it all in the paper, Jessie, and

I am so sorry
“Yes, she said gently, *‘it will
ruin him.’

““And you? 1 thought most of vou,

you were to have been married so
soon.”

““Not to him,” she said hurriedly,
not to hin That was done with
two,months ago I had never loved
hin It was vanity that made me
consent to marry him. He was hand-
some and gallant, and he promised
me all the good things of this life
But I found out after a while that
none of them would pay me for my-
elf; and I told him the truth
Something in her hurried, earnest
tonzs, or the swift color that stained
yher cheeks, or her shy hali-closed eves,
or all together gave John Blake cour-
age, and he aid, holding her hand
still

It was because 1 had noue of the
200d things of this life to promise
vou, Jessie, that T dared not tell vou
how deatly I loved yvou and always
should. You seem too bright and fair |
to settle down here, as the wife of a
farmer

“But if I like that best,” she said

hand staved in his

NANO BOURKE

oftly, and her

June, 1906

The Problem of the Catholic
Young Woman

(By Rev. J. T

Roche.)

I have sometimes felt that the Ca-!
tholic voung woman is hardly ever
given a chance to talk back She is

the recipient of a great deal of whole- |
[some advice, and is made to feel in
many ways that her chief duty is to
[listen and learn. She hersell is <el-
{dom consulted when theories corern-
ing her welfare are propounded dndi
[she must naturally resent the atti-

[tude of those who have nothing but
{advice to give. She caunot help feel- |
ing that she has a destiny to work |

lout in the world, and that she is han- |
|dicapped by the bare fact that the |
l;\knl‘klln: out of that destinv is large-
{ly dependent upon the whinis and fan-

cies of the male persuasion. She has

| :
I;:ormltl('(l to her
{

first advances along sentimental lines,

to be sought after rather than to
'seek She cannot think of being
',malnwl until she is asked. It {s not

even to make the

|of the superior creature who is to be
illl'l liege lord and fulure master. She |
|is expected to be demure and coy, and |
il«”lllll( and bashful, and meek and
imodest and all that, but if she be |
passed by in the matftimonial scram-
{ble she finds hersell designated with
{the opprobrious epithet of “‘old maid" i
|dnd all because she is not “h;l‘l‘i\b'd,
to have any rights save those \\hu-h.

't is a Liver Pill.—Many of the ail- |
m:nts that man has to contend with
have their origin in a disordered liv-
er, which is a delicate organ, pe-!
culiarly susceptible to the disturb-
ances that come from ireegular habits |
or lack of care in eating and drink-
ing. This accounts for the great

many liver regulators now pressed on

the attention of sufierers. Of these}
there is none superior to Parmelee’s |
Vegetahle Pills.  Their nperation.i
though gentle, is efiective, and the
mos? delicate can use them.

[ table of

[the Church

|cared for as

i

|
come to her through the grace

favor of the opposite sex. She 1Is

and ‘over. Humanity pays to her its tri-

bute of respect. Her moral supre-

expected to marry a Catholic young 'macy is unquestioned, and the Church

and she would

much is proud becavse it has made her so.

prefer to do so. “all things else be- It ix jealous at the same time of her

man, of course,
inz equal

It is this last clause of the con-
tract, however, which is the source
of much difficulty The desirable

voung man is not so plenti-
might be, and where he is
he is not

Catholic
ful as he
plentiful
Sometimes

alwarvs persuasive
he is not as
as his Catholic sister,
atientions wupun yYoung
the fold When he is consci-
he is frequently lacking iIn
ambition, and that he

for the voung la

conscientious
and lavishes
his wolmen
without
entaous,

pride and

feels

1s not good enough

dy who has received nearly all of the
fawily accomplishments. In this he
i» often mistaken. She is proud and

independent, but she has sense enough
to recognize true manhood when she
finds it, whether it be in the garb of

the artisan or under the more polish-
ed exterior of the clerk
Through no fault of he.s she is some-

banker's

|

times face 1o face with the proposi-
tion of a “‘mixed marriage or no
marriage at all It mav be that no |
marriage would be the best solution
of her difficulty, but the tendrils of
the human heart reach out mysteri
wusly, and life and love and happi
ness are all wonderfully wrapped up
this old marriage problem Law
may legislate, and preachers

ay preacl and theologians may
woint out the rough and narrow way
leads to perfection, but the poet

who sings of lov: will be listened to
g alter preacher and teacher and
awgivers have been forgotten And
b d trange anomaly of fate,

Vi ell e very well-spring and

¢ of human happiness, unles

t ed lounded upon

¥ motive | des R
ery happi whicl like some
d Quivera, is ever to be found in

outhtul land of hope and promise

it which hike the promised land of
0 is closed to those who wander in
the desert of life It is the great

stery of life over again—of hu

by ticket only, and

ianity made for God, striving in vain |

to find happiness in those
which do not
supernatural
vanities which
alike have cealized, bitter wis-
dom which the world has learned
through sufiering and sorrow and sin
death

Our system of training is frequent-
ly at fault It runs to extremes
Where our girls are not entirely ne-
glected, they are sometimes over-
educated By this I mean That they
are advantages which are de-
nied to their brothers The daugh-
ters of hard-working, honest parents
are kept, in whilst their bro-
thers are learning trades or spending
their time at hard labor helping to
the family The whole fam-
interested in seeing that the
girls of the household receive as many
of the

things
rest upon God or upon
the vanity of
and believer

basis,
pagan

and

aiven

St h('lll_

support
iy is

accomplishments as possible

Music and painting and all those
things which go to give a finish to
a young lady's training are added,
with the result that the daughter of
the mechanic or the artisan bv and
by considers herself a degree above
her brother in the world and looks
for her associates amongst those
whose hands are not bhesmeared with
the soot and grime of honest toil
Her Dbrother must look for a wife
amongst the girls of a humbler
class The over-educated mechanic's
daughter is too good for him She
aspires to a maid and a brown-stone

front and a hushband with immaculate
linen. Marry a workingman! Heaven
forbid! \s a vresult the banber
clerk and the voung professional man
are in great demand, even though the
dust-begrimed worker draws twice
the salary of either »f them, and is,
as a rule, in every way a very desir-
able husband

The cheap piano has turned the
heads of manv of our girls \s soon
as thev find themselves able to per-
petrate a few of the sodful ballads
of the hour on its kevs, they Dbegin
:t1>]||c»k around for some one able to

keep them in a stvle befitting their

higher attainments The hero is
| sometimes slow in coming, and as a
last resort they turn to the horm
|handed sons of toil—but only as a
last resort
Notwithstanding all that has '«

Isaid, it is a fart, nevertheless, that
the priest who stands at the altar
railing on Sundays and gazes upon

the faces of those who approach the
the Lord understands well
the place which the Catholic young
woman occupies in the afiections of
He understands why she
and watched over and
the very apple of the
Church's eve It is a place where
she is ever in the majority. Des-
pite her shortcomings and her errors,
she staprds in a class all by herself.
Her innocence, purity and maidenly
modesty are acknowledged the world

xmmqf'
Disorders

‘Are no
respecter
of
persons.

People in every walk of life are troubled.
Have you a Backache? If you bave it
is the first sign that the kidneys are not
working p operly.

A neglected Backache deads to serious

is treasured

! Kidney Trouble.

heck it in time by taking

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS

“THE GREAT KIDNEY SPECIFIC.”
They cure all kinds of Kidney Troublés
from Backache to Bright's Disease.
'50c. & box or 3 for $1.23
all dealers or

aitar

dred voices, including a quartet,
choir

of Victory

honor, and sirives to safeguard it by
every means within its power. As the
wife and wother of the future, her in-
fluence for good will be in proportion

to the depth of her religious convie-

tions and in her conformity to the
highe {ype of Christian woman-
hood This she must never be per-
mitted to forget —Catholic Standard
and T mes

Tested by Time.—In his justly-cele-

braied Pl”\ Dr Parmelee has given
to the world one of the most unique
medicines ofiered to the public in late
years Prepared to meet the want
for a pill which could be taken witl
out nausea, and that would purge
without pain, it has met all require-

ments in that direction, and it is in

general use not only because of these
two qualities, but because it is known
to possess alternative and curative

powers
rank of

which place it in the front
medicines

Archbishop at Night Mass

\rchbishop Farley celebrated Ponti
fical High Mass at 2.30 o'clock on
the morning of the 6th in old Al |
Andrew’s Church, in Duane street, on
the occasicn of the fifth anuniversary
of the founding of what is populal
ly known as the “Night Worke:

Midnigit
time in

Mass

this

This is the lnrst
ry that an Arch
bishop ever took part in a service of
this kind at

count

such an hour

Although the services had not

beer
advertised at

the ch
Sunday

vere pre

L,beyond the am

irch 1tself for the tw
nore tnan 1
et Admission wa
the mai:
reserved entirely for
the men who attend every Sundayv and
their male friends .
were crowded with women, manv of
whom had come from adjoining citie
A number of

person

body ol

the church was

ciergvmen were on
the sanctuary
I'here was a choir ot nearly one hun

and seated in

from the Church

and fifty

of Our Lady
singers from

Damrosch’s People's Chorus

celebrating

con of honor,

and

monies

Archbishop Farley was assisted in
the Mass by the Rev.
Thomas Owsks as deacon of honor,
the Rev. D. F. O'Connor as sub-dea-
the Rev. Antonio Pal-
1si as deacon of the Mass, the Rev
Luke J. KEvers as priest of honoi
the Rev. James Lewis, the Arch
bishop’s secretary, as master of cere-
The Rev. Thomas J. Camp-
bell, ex-provincial of the Jesuits, de-

Aivered the sermon Mozart’s
‘Twelfth Mass was sung by the
choir under the direction of Martin
J. O'Mahoney The organist was J

clock, and it

Joseph Hession

The Archbishop in full canonicals
began the Mass shortly after 2.30 o
was 5 o'clock when
services were hrought to a

just

the close

with the singing of the lh‘lllk\ul\lh:‘

hymn, “Holy God, We Praise Thy
Name,” in which the entire congre
gation joined Just before the of
fertory Father Evers made a short
address, in the course of which he ex
l,:--\\v'll the gratitude of the night
workers to the Archbishop for his
gracious act of getting l:;; at such
an early hour and conducting such a

long service. He then introduced Fa
ther Campbell, who spoke far about
hall an how His theme was the
good efiect of religion on mer ‘
It was hardly expected that the|

Archbishop would make ar

but just before he pronounced the
apostolic benediction his Grace faced
the congregation and spoke in a very
feeling  manner for fifteen minutes
He said that while he did not wish
1o detain the [l»uMl' anv longer, he
could not restrain the 1nmipuise 10 ex
press his gratffication at the wonder
ful scene he had witnessed Father
Evers had previously said that the

What is the diffierence between a
person late for the train and a school
mistress? One misses the train, the
other trains the misses,

No person should go from home
'without a bottle of Dr. J. D. Kel-
logg’s Dysentery Cords 1 in  their

congregation felt honored by the pres-
ence of the Archbishop, but his Grace
declared that he was the oneé who had
been honored by the invitation to be
present.  He
on the success of the early
said they deserved praise, particular-
ly because the movement was of their
own initiative entirelv. Such move-
ments were usually suggested from the
sanctuary, but in this case the sug-
gestion came from the pews. He had

watched the progress of the early

service with particular interest and
had been great) pleased with its
success. In about a month, the Arch-

bisho)p said he would be in Rome on
a visit to the Holy Father and one of
the things he would have to tell him
would be the remarkable scene he had
witnessed on the occasion of the fifth
anniversary of the institution of
early Mass at St. Andrew’s.

The Archbishop then gave the apos-
tolic benediction, and the thanksgiv-
ing hymn was sung

A\ finely illustrated programme of
the services with an address by the

night workers to the Archbishop was |

distributed among the congregation

—_— ———

possession, as change of water, cook-
brings

ing, climate, etc., frequently
on summer complaint, and there is
nothing iike being ready with a sure

hand, which oftentimes
saves great suffering and frequently
valuable lives This Cordial has
gained for itself a widespiead reputa-

n'n)l-il} at

tion for afiording prompt relief from

all summer complaints.

The gallaries
the |

the |

address, !

congratulated the men |
|
Mass, and

the |
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Phone—Office Mzin 592 & Main 5098
Phone—Residence P

"ATLAS

ASSURANCE CO.,

LIMITED

irk 667

OF

LONDON, ENGLAND

ESTABLISHED 1508

CAPITAL $I1,000,000
SMITH & MACKENLIE

General Toronto Agents
‘ 24 Toronto St,

WM. A. LEE & SON

Ajgents
\14 Victoria #treet, Toronte

‘ Tels.—Main §92 and Main 5008
Residence Tel.—Park 667,

ROYAL
INSURANCE C0.

~ OF ENGLAND
- ASSETS 62,000,000 DOLLARS

PERCY J. QUINN

Local Manager

JOHN KAY, Asst.

WM. A LEE & SON

General Agents
14 Victoria Street, Toronto:
| Phones —Main 592 and Main 5098
| Residence Phone—Park 667

FIRE INSURANCE

New York Underwriters’
Agency

Established 1864

Policies Securerd by Assets of
$18,061,926.87

JOS. MURPHY Ontario Agent
16 Wellington Street East
loronto
WM. A. LEE & SON,

Toronto Agents
Phone M. tgzand 5008 14 Victoria St Toronto

M‘.

FARM
LABORERS

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

| ——

Write for application form to |

§THOS. SOUTHWORTH

: Director of Colonization
TORONTO

\-
5 PAINTING

~———AND-——
| DECORATING

Plain and Ornamental

For Good Work
Call on

JAS. J. O'HEARN

SHOP 749 QUEEN ST. W, PHONE M. 2677
RES. 3 D'ARCY S1., PHONE M, 3774

Estimates Cheerfully

FAIRCLOTH &

at Modeizte Prices

Given.

N N—
Co.

Phone Main 922

Cowan’s Cocoa

The Most Nutritious
and Economical

'ART and STAINED GLASS

| MEMORIAL
| WINDOWS

Mactory and Showrooms
' 64 Richmond St. E., Toronte




