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CONDUCTED BY
AUNT BETTY

Antigonish, N.S., June 28. 
Dear Aunt Becky:

I am so glad vacation time is here. 
IWe have our little cousdos Marion 
and Walter staying with us while 
their mamma is away at their 
grandma's, who is very ill. We have 
a little pony cart and papa lets us 
drive ourselves. Our dog Jack al­
ways comes along, too, and tries to 
Jump in with us. I got two books, 
a picture and two crowns at school. 
Mamma thinks I did very well.

Your little niece,
MURTLE TURNER.
4* + +

Hespeler, Ont., June 30. 
Dear Aunt Becky:

1 have been looking every week 
for letters but I have not seen anv 
for a long time. I have my holi­
days now. I got sorte nice prizes, 
four books and a crown. ï an$ go­
ing to stay at grandpa’s for a 
While. I have lots of fun there. I 
hope to see this in print. Love from 

Your Irttle niece.
HETTIE MURRAY.

4e 4* 4*
Lekefield, Ont., July 2 

Dear Aunt Becky:

did not aohe very much.
The truth was that the little girl 

was considering Aunt Ann's last re­
marks, and they did not make her 
happy.

"Seven dolls!" that critical indi­
vidual had ejaculated. "I do think 
you pamper that child, Marion. Why, 
the little girl who lives next door 
to me hasn't even one doll, and she 

ï doesn’t get the sulks, either."
| Esther did get the sulks. She 
i knew it, and mother knew it, but 
somehow they both hated to be re­
minded of the unpleasant truth.

Aunt Lou saw and heard the whole" I 
thing, but she did not say anything 
—not then. When Aunt Ann had 
fairly gone, she beckoned to the for­
lorn little figure.

‘‘Esther," she said, "do you want 
me to tell you another true story 
about Bruce!"

She dearly loved to hear about the 
big dog Bruce, which had been her 
grandmother’s pet before she died, 

j &nd was now cherished by Aunt 
Lou as though he had been a child, 

i Why, he knew so much that he 
could fairly talk—at least

j Now whet in the name of thunder’s 
I the use
• ot g°ine through college and taking 
I degrees
| When we’re posed by such plain lit­

tle problems as these ? 
j —Anon., in the Leader.

Church Schools in India

M.thodiit Paper Has Add Com 

plaint to Voice.

The waiting-room was crowded, : mother, though he always wrote a 
noisy and dirty. The tired clerk at j good, lung loving letter at Christ- 
the Bureau of Information, never j mas lime, and sent me a lovely gift 
the most amiable of men, looked ; —but tliut was all. How well I re­
cross «'id answered Ms questioners ! member the first time he ‘snatched a 
gruffly, until an old woman, small ! moment at tlie office ( he lived in 
and thin, carrying a time-worn sat- j San Fmucfsoo then ) ‘to wish me a 
chel a ad u largo bundle, went up to j happy Christinas/ and the note was 
his desk timidly but confidingly. He , written wit i a typewriter and only 
talked to her gently for several mir ; 'the rume was in his writing. Some- 
utes, tnei pointed out the only va- I how 1 cried over that letter It 
cant «-cat. What could she have said 1 didn’t seem like it came from him a!t 
to have won so much attention 7 ! all, and it was so careless like but

Following his directions she found then T am a foolish old woman' and 
the empty place, and sank into it : ought to have been glad that h4 had 
with a sigh of relief, putting her a stenographer at all—he that had 
bag st her feet, but keeping the bin- no start in life " 
d,o O" ber lap. Havm® «Atk-d ber-1 ’ Exropt a ffooll home and a kind 
self comfortably, ns it for a 1 ,ug mother," said the other, with a note 
wait, she watched the busy throng of indignation in her voice which her 
with keen interest. There were men, companion did nok notice

BABY’S GREAT DANCER $ 
DURING HOT WEATHER.

- ----- —------- , Aunt
: Lou Could understand his winnings 

When* «no oïi 4Ko 14*41 1 and tai 1-waggings ami barkings and
who used to i ?Zd“S " thOUgh thCy
like to read the letters so much. I ■ “Well " ann4 ,
22L’'"rite again. Mv ! Bru'ce^'wil/Jt^,^ wT ^ 
tinter and brothers and myself are take a piece of meat that is laid. ure take a piece of meat that is lniri

Harry's farm. We came here the 1 mack to understand' it is for him 
" school closed and mamma. , But our neighbor’s dog across the 

to com.ng tins month sometime to way. whose name is Nep k not „
^d to uT He re/ ^ i9SO gtiod' Nep will steal wheiwver he 
good to us. He takes us driving ; gets a chance.
everv day and lets us help drive the "Now, the butcher Will not let 
cows heme at night. He has a love- Nep into his shop but dr!/ him
ly dog who always brings them 
home. He barks at their heels and 
then runs ahead and lets down the 
bars for them to pass. Now don’t 
you think he is cute? We are going 
for a picnic to the woods to-day. I 
hope I will sec this in the paper.

Youi little niece 
CAROLINE MADDIGAN.

4e 4e *
THE DANDELION FAMILY.

It is five o’clock in' the morning— 
the danedelions arc waking up. First 
the father wakens and calls: ‘Good 
morning, grandma! Good morning, 
grandpa ! ’ Grandma Dandelion is 
very beautiful. Her hair is as whity 
as snow, and so soft that if you 
touch it, it is quite spoiled. Grand­
pa’s head is Entirely bald, but he 
does not care; ho is very happy in-

away whenever he appears at the 
door. I'm sure that poor Net does 
not have as many bones as a dog 
would like, and I think Bruce thinks 
so, too, for listen to what he did 
one day.

"The butcher had just given him a 
fme, large, juicy bone. Bruoe walked 
out of the shop with the bone in his 
mouth. I saw him come down the 
walk, and watched to Bee him turn 
in at our gate. Instead, he carried 
it solemnly across the street to the 
place where Nep was chained up in 
our neighbor’s yard. He put the 
big bone down at Nep'y feet, and 
barked in such a way that meant,
I am! sure: 'Here, Nep, here is a 
bone that I have brought for you. 
Eat it for me.'

"Then he stood off and watched 
Nep gnaw the bone, and if ever a 
dog smliled I’m sure that Bruce ! 
smiled then. Don’t you think mvMamma wakens next, and begins ______ ____ v JUU v„

to call the children; some of them Bruce is an unselfish dog?" 
do not wish to get up, but every "Yes, I do." said Esther. Then she 
dandelion is up by six o’clock. If you | thanked Aunt Lou for the story, us- 
are up early you can watch them her mother had taught her, and 
all waking only the1 little fat babies trotted off to play. But that very 
do not waken—they arc wrapt in 1 afternoon *

Government regulations in Bengal 
! concerning schools are agitating the 
i various mhseionary bodies at work 
i there. The Bombafy Guardian, a 
, Mèthodist paper, writes:
I Ministers of English churches in 

Bengal and others interested In the 
class of boys and girls who attend 

; European schools in India, have been 
I thrown into profound commotion by 
new regulations made by the Bengal 
Government for the registration of 
those schools. . What seems 

j clear so far is that in consequence 
of the new requirement, the three 
Nonconformist schools in Calcutta 
and Darjeeling must have a good deal 

i more money spent on them, or be 
l closed or disrated. On the other 
hand it is implied that the Roman 

j Catholics have plenty of schools of 
the required standard; so that if the 
Protestants do not bestir themselves, 
the whole of their school-going chil­
dren will pass over to the Roman 
Catholic instruction. One English 
Nonconformist minister in Calcutta 
writes: "What have the British Pro­
testant. societies and churches been 
doing for their own children? Pas­
tors and missionaries blame our peo- 

for sending their children to Ro­
man Catholic schools; but surely the 
real blame lies upon the extraordin­
ary indifference in the face of per- 

j haps the steadiest, cleverest, and I 
I most carefully planned enterprise of j 

! the Church of Rome. She spares no j 
! expense, no labor, no sacrif cc. She 

gives lives to her schools, where we 
j are content to give—good wishes ! !
| Steadily, year by year, she increases j 
j their, number and quality, and the 1 
community is becoming leavened I 

, with her doctrines. But with us 1 
rupees are more difficult to get than 

! life-blood is with Rome! So Rome 
wins all along the line, and deserves 
to do so!"

moiny of tt cm hurried and anxmas, i 
others loiUring with the evident' 
purpose ..( killing time ;• women, u- - 
used to t' v el, worried lest they 
miss their trains and worn with the 
care of Jiti>e children ; a few, young 
girls, xvt II tiessed and full of life 
and mugJ ter.

Her reverie was interrupted by a 
little hoy at her side.

“Oh, mania, I am’ so tired. Can’t 
we get n the train again ? Wi.mi 
shall we see l apa ?" he whimpered

Untying her bundle, the old iady 
took out :i «cookie and gave it to

"Thank the lady," commanded l.*;s 
mother, •%., ch he did shyly, and then 
she add'd : "You are very kind. 
The -hilJu-n ane tired and cross."

She was u hearty, happy looking 
woman, w th a child or; her la,.. :mci 
anothn- m. reel y older than the bo, 
seated beside her.

"Little ? >vs are ai ways hungry. J 
know becr.v.se I had one of my own," 
and the old .ady brought forth mere 
cakes, one :or each ti the other chil­
dren. lint her eyes wandered back 10 
the boy and watched him tenderly.

"I am going to sec my son for tie 
first, time in twenty-five years, ' the 
said, maide to keep the jov io ii.r- 
self.

"‘My, my," said the younger wo-i 
man, v-hat a long time ! I am on ! 
the way to Denver. My husband has 
a good position there and has a nice 
little house ready for us. He’s been 
there over a year, and I've been 
waiting n* mother's until he could 

! send for me. tie s so anxious vu see 
the children. They d_> grow a lot in 

1 a year, you know. To wait twenty- 
five years must be awful." Then af­
ter a pause : "When will your train 
go? We have to spend two more 
hours here.'

"Tn about an hour. I just told the 
kind gentleman at the desk that I 
am going to San Francisco to visit 
my son, end that it is twenty-five 
years s‘nce I have seen him, not 
since l e was a mere boy, and I ask­
ed him to tell me when it is time for 
my train to leave, because Harry 
would be so disappointed if I missed 
it. Tndoîd, I will, ma’am,’ he says,

All these years," she continued, 
I have knit him the nice warm gre-«- 

socks he used to like, and sent them 
to him in October. 1 work on them 
a little while every evening, and 
think of the happy times when he 
was a bpv and was so fond of me— 
though, of course, he's fond of me 
s/till or ho would never have sent 
for me. Then sometimes," she rat­
tled on, ‘ T, make cookies just like 
•those for jyj nlwuvs was the greatest 
boy you ever saw for cookies ! 
Judge Simmons, who lives near me 
at home, knows all about everything 
that happens over the whole country 
and he says that my Harry i8 one 
of the gieatest men in Californie 
and gives a great deal of money to 
the poor and to colleges and art 
schools. There aren't many boys 
like Harry," and her dear old faev 
fairly beamed.

•‘Did he ever get married ?" asked 
her companion.

"Not until he was almost forty. 
He wrote me a long letter, and told 
me how beautiful and good his Ma­
rie was, and bo sent me her love. 
Now, wasn’t that, nice of her? Wall," 
she went on, not waiting for an an­
swer, "she died three years later, 
and Imrry was heartbroken. He 

! g°* homesick just like when he first 
j went away, and said he was com­

ing to make me a little visit. As 
soon as l got that letter I put clean 
curtains in his room, and then, 
thinks J, lie is used to such grand 
■things, 1 mustn’t let the 
look too shabby, so 1 painted white 
the willow chair he used to sit in. 
You see T had always kept his mom 
just as he liked it, kind of hoping 
he’d .surprise me sometime, but he 
never did " she added slowly, with 
a little sigh.

"Well, ' she resumed "I was tell­
ing you about fixing up his room.
1 worked in it for three days, and 
there wasn’t a prettier place in 
Pleasant ville, when 1 was through.
I put my Lest quilt on the bed, and 
the best cover on the table. The 
stove was rustv and dingy, so I 
took ii down, as ho wpuld not.need 
it in yiinemer."

There was a long pause. "Business

More children die during the

without warning, and 
medicine ie net „t 
give prompt relief, the delay 
“X P^y® <atal to the ohild 
Baby's Own Tablets should / 
kept in every home where 
there are ohildren during “ " 
hot weather monthe. An „«*- 
monal dose of the Tablets will 
prevent deadly summer com 
plaints, or cure them if thev 
come unexpectedly. Mis o 
Moreau, Ht. Tite, Que., says-' 
"My baby suffered from a V. 
vere attack of cholera infan­
tum, but after giving him ! Baby’s Own Tablets the trou- \ 
ble disappeared, and he re- I 
gained health splendidly." #

»rn v

Î

;

— — “t-revimiuiy.
Sold by all medicine dealers 
or by mail at 25 cents a box 
from The Dr. Williams’ Medi- 
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

:

A Munificent Gift.

Striking Generosity to Queenstown 
by Irish Landowner.

Captain William Henry Ituebbrooke
re ri.Z ri. the «roller Pert or 
the town of Queenstown, and up re 
recently the owner of a big tract or 
agricultural land, signalized the com 
ing of age of his son. Lieutenant 
Philip Ruahbrooke, recent ly ,/”1 
memorable gift to the towLship 
consisting of a cheque, payable to 
the Lord Bishop of Cloyne, for five 
hundred pounds, and a magnificent 
free sate of land adjacent to the Ca 
t-hedral, for nine hundred years free 
of rent, for the purpose of erecting 
n suitable home for the Nursing Sis­
ters of the Poor of the town, a pro­
ject which was recently launched 

ucli grand V/ most magnificent results bv 
old place ! tb Dlsbop- The erection of this 

.rated white s'?,c‘ure will cost £2,000, but the 
aid given by Captain Rushbrooke has 
given -it most encouraging support, 
as the scheme when complete will 
greatly assist the sick poor and be 
of incalculable benefit to the town­
ship generally, the idea being that 
all classes of the poor generally shall 
be ministered to and nursed in their 
own homes by the Nursing Sisters. 

i who are already doing valuable 
j work in that respect. The Rush- 
i brooke school children were also 
j entertained at Church Bay, Cross-' 
i haven, when they were given a de- 
' Idghfcful day-s outing at Captain 
j Rushbrooke's expense.

,, . . ’ " , ’ < • mere was a long pause. "Business -----------------
I wouidn t want my mother to miss , must bo a at range! -cruel thing when 

l train if she was coming to it k«ps sona from thcir motherg ftnd : Externally or Internally, it is
uni/'I 1 1 a nr , , , , disappoints thorn so. The summer pood.—When applied externally bv
The i ..l lady—Mrs Johnston she . was well nigh gone before 1 had an-I bnsh rubb‘ng, Dr. Thomas' Eclrotric

said her name was-l,fted the tired , other letter Harrv was sorry, but "
boy upon her lap and he was asleep ; business kept him away I closed 
,n a very few minutes. "It doesn’t! the room again, and so^hmv I feH

green blankets, and sleep all the 
time; bbt just as soon as they arc 
old enough to wear yellow dreuses 
they rise promptly in the morning.

Children all love to pick dandelions 
and no one ever says you must not. 
If you pick flowers in the garden, 
the gardener is very cross; so you 
are not allowed to. He knows how. 
He vuts them with a knife or scis- 
’fcoi's, and if you pick them he is 
afraid you will give them a jerk and 
spoil the plants.

In the early spring, before the flo­
wers oome, the dandelion leaves are 
good to eat when boiled. Have you 
not noticed people cutting them wHh 
sharp kniveB? After the flowers 
come the leave» are very large, and 1 
have grown too bitter to eat. j

Do you know why there are

she went over to Aunt 
Ann’s house with one of her dolls j 
and said: "Please take this dolly J 
to the little girl who hasn’t any." ’ 

Aunt Ann took the doll without a j 
word, but her face wore the prettiest ! 
smile.—Morning Star.

4e 4e 4e
A PUZZLE.

LINGERING WEAKNESS 
FALLOWING DISEASE

Cod De BenisDed by me wender- 
lal Tenic Powers el Dr. wii- 

ilns’ Pin pins.

It has always been a puzzle to me
What sailors sow when they plough 1 

the sea.
Does coffee go with the roll of a 1 

drum?
And why ie a speaking likeness 

dumb?
What was it that made the window 

blind?
Whose picture is put In a frame of 

mind?
TBy,±nrie'inr,? .Ju”t ,ook at I Wh™ a'etorm ie browing, what doee 
Grandma Dandelion e hair—rt is full brew?
of brown hairpins. The wind blows 
so hard that she loses most of 
thent they are scattered all over the 
grass, and then the heavy rain 
comes and presses them into the 
ground, for they are really seeds. 
Next spring them will come up as 
new plants.

At evening the lonely shepherd in 
the mountain is taking the sheep to 
new pasture. After the sun goes 
he is very tired, and as he sees the 
little dandelions going to sleep he 
knows it is eight o'clock, that is 
when all the dandelion children must 
go to bed.

The shepherd calls to the dog not 
to drive the sheep any farther, and 
they lie down, glad to rest at last. 
When the shepherd has had his sup­
per and fed the dog he sees Papa 
Dandelion going to sleep. He knows 
it is nine o’clock; no dandelion ever 
goes to bed later than that. The 
shepherd lies down on the ground, 
covers himself with his blanket, and 
goes- to sleep too.

The dandelion grows in many coun­
tries and in vity parks, as well ate 
in lonely places. You see what a 
useful. riant it is. The loaves are 
good for food before the flowers 
cook»! Th,» flowers are little clocks 
for r' O’ l®1 who pr > nwny from home 
nnd- no ‘watches- «mi when tH«
I-nv.p nn'f! flowers have gone the 
root can be used as a medicine.—The 
(ylrcte. ’ "

TRUE STORY OF BRUCE.

Ffitber was cross. She had the 
toothache, but‘mother thought, it

Does the foot of a mountain wear a

How long does R take to hatch a 
plot I

Has e school of herring a tutor or 
not ?

Have you ever perused a volume of 
smoke ?

Can butter be made from the cream, 
of a Joke !

Who is it that fixas the teeth of a 
gale ?

To a king who reigns why shout- 
"O hail"?

With a powder puff is one's mind 
made up ?

Does a saucer go with a misery cup?
Can you fasten a door with a lock 

of hair ?
Did h. bitter wind ever bite you, and 

where ?
Who is it that paints the signs of 

the times ?
Does the moon change her quarters 

for nickels and cVirfes ?
Whet tune do you play on the 

feelings, pray ?
And who is it mends the break of 

day ?
And say-—i'll admit this is quite 

absurd—
When you drop a remark, do you 

break your word ?
Can a rone be made out of ocean 

9trand= ?
Have the silent midnight. watcl 

hands?- *
Can you cut a log with a

saw ?
Docs ‘♦h* <v’n that cheers cry : 

hurrah"?
Can 'money be tight when change i6

How often is it that the victims of 
disease—fevers, measles, la grippe or 
any other contagious troubles are 
weak and ailing, even after the dis­
ease itself has disappeared. They do 
not pick up strength as they ought; 
ronain ilistless, tired and discourag­
ed. The reason for this is that the 
blood has been impoverished by the 
ravages of the disease through which 
the victim has passed. Strength will 
not return until the blood is en­
riched by no other medicine as 
quickly and as surely as by Dr 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People 
—to enrich the blood and strengthen 
the nerves is the whole duty of these 
pills—thousands have found them be­
neficial in bringing strength after 
disease had left them weak and 
run down. Among those who owe 
good health to these Pills i9 Mass 
Laura Hiseo, New Voss, N.B., who 
says: "Following an attack of mea­
sles I was left greatly run down 
and suffered from a bad cough. I 
wan advised to use Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pills, and procured half a dozen 
boxes. Before they were all gone,
I had regained my strength; my 
cough had disappeared and I was 
once more enjoying perfect health."

The experience of Miss Hiseo is 
that of many others. Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pills make new, rich, red blood 
This new blood strengthens the 
nerves and banishes such ailments as 
rheumatism, neuralgia, lumbago, dys­
pepsia, etc., and brings the glow of 
health to pale cheeks. The Pills are 
sold by all medicine dealers or at 50 
cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 
from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont.

seem long since my Harry used to 
creep into my arms when he was 
tired piuying Oh, those were happy 
days ! " she sighed.

Seeing that she loved to talk about 
her "boy", the young woman asked 
kindly ho’v it was that she had not 
seen l-:m for so many years.

"Well," began Mrs. Johnston, de­
liberately settling herself to tell the

[REuciouslNsmurioNsl
■having designs 

ENGRAVINGS DONE 
• SHOULD -APPLY • TO■

LA PRESSE PUB CO
PHBVO KFie.. atPT.’

whole story "Harry was _ _____
boy, if J. no sav so. He was always 
at the head of his class, and loved 
his books. 'He will moke his way 
in the world, never fear,' his teach­
er used to say," and her voice vi­
brated with pride. "When he grew 
up be did not like Plensantville—it’s 
a very small place—and he begged 
me to let him go West to ‘make his 
fortune,' as he said. 'Father leÀ, you 
enough to keep you comfortable, and 
bye and rye, • when I am rich, you 
shall cemc and live with me,’ was 
his Dot argument. Well, at last I 
yielded, for I oould see he would 
never be von ten ted where he was. It 
seems like yesterday that I packed 
his .clothes into the little hadr trunk 
which i.ad been my mother's. I 
thought ic would ldill me, for he was 
all I laid. Poor Harr/ !" she went 
on to herself, "he felt bad, too, but 
when he caught me wiping away the 
tears that would come, he smiled 
bravely and said, 'Never md-nd, moth­
er ; I will write often and come 
home once a year, or maybe often- 
er.’ At list he was off, and I -was 
left alone, all alone."

Mrs. Johnston wiped her eyes fur­
tively, but remembering where she 
was g<:ing soon smiled again.

After a few minutes the young 
mother, seeing that the-dear old la­
dy was afraid of tiring her talking 
of Harry, asked in an interesting 
tone: "Did he like the WeBt?"

"At flirt he was, oh, so homesick! 
He wrote often, sometimes twice 
week, and his letter.3 were full of 
questions about 'deoi Pleasantville,’ 
and of longing to see his 'little 
mother,’ as he called me, and though 
he had jo little money he would 
save a it w dollars every month and 
send then to me to buy some luxury. 
Once lie told me to get a new bon­
net, and another tim> he said-r-I re­
call ti e vnrv words after all these 
vears—T remember the stove in your 
room neve- heated it comfortably. 
This money is to buy a new one.' 
Now wurn’t that kind of the dear 
bov. a hi he working so hard for the 
Rile he hud ?"
Fur a fexv minutes they sat'in si- 

'ence. the votinir mother looking 
'houghIfulat the little boy asleep 
n her ne.v friqnd’s arms.
"After a while," Mrs Johnston he- 

hui «ufftin in a sadder tone, "after * 
virile be became so busy that he?had 
very little tlrafe to sfkfe tot

90 re ai id hurt about it until a week 
ago." Here her face brightened 
wonderfully. "He wrote me himself 
in a .shaky kind of handwriting. 
Wait, J vviil show you the letter."

Reaching down into her roomy 
pocket, sli.: brought it forth and un­
folded it. with trembling hands. 
"Mother dear," she read, "I am 

, sick, and want you so much. The 
smart j doctor says I must not go home, the 
wavs trip would be very hard on me. 

Oould you come here ? Oh, mother, 
come if you can. I love you, and 
you are all I have. Your loving 
Harry."

The eyes of both filled with tears 
Just at that moment they were in­

terrupted bv a boy in uniform.
"The clerk told me to take you to 

your train. It will be here in ten 
minutes," he said. With a hurried 
good-bye to the mother, and a- fare­
well k^ss for the boy who had slept 
in her lap, she followed Him

Oil opens the "pores and penetrates 
the tissue as few liniments do, 
touching the seat of the trouble and 
immediately affording relief. Ad­
ministered internally, it will still the- 
irritation in the throat which in­
duces coughing and will euro affec­
tions of the bronchial tubes and re­
spiratory organs. Try it and te 
convinced.

"San Fiancisoo," the porter called 
at last. Too happv -to think of her 
weariness, the feeble old woman 
hurried with the crowd out of the 
car info the crowded station. "Car­
riage, cat liage ! * screamed a driver 
as she chew near.

"I ir ust be dtyl-ish. so he won’t be 
ashamed of me," she thought, and

At lust the carriage drew up be­
fore a-i elegant mansion.

A few minutes later a man leaving 
the house found an old lady lying 
face downwards on the marble 
doorstep, and lifting her in hi» arms 
found that she was dead.

There was crane on the door !
—Florence Gilmore.

Only the uninformed endure the 
agony of corns. The knowing ones 
apply Holloway’s Corn Cure and get 
relief.

SELF RAISING FLOUR

Brodie s Celebrated 
Self-Raising Flour

1» the Original and the Beit 
A Premium given for the empty bags 

returned to our Office.
IO Bleury Street, Montreal.

BRONCHITIS
Bronchitis ie generally th* iwütof • oM 

caused by exposure to wot and Inelsment 
weather, and ie a very dangerous inflam­
matory affection of the bronehial tubes.

The Symptoms are tightness mm» 
the chest, sharp pains and a difficulty in 
breathing, and a secretion at thick phlegm, 
at first white, bat later at • greaniah or 
yellowish color. Neglected Bronchitis Is one 
at the most general oaneee of Oooeamptioa.

Core It at once hy the nac of

Dr.
Wood’s

Homy
Pine

-SYRUP-
So&anZ

Cake Icings
If you ùa4 trouble with 
prepared Cake Icing, it 
was not Cowan's.
Even a child can ioe a 
cake perfectly, in three 
minutes, with Cowan’s 
lying. Eight delicious 
flavors. Sold every­
where.

(■nR
-f: r- Jh&Y....

The Cowan Co. Limited,
Toronto.

Mrs. D. D. Miller, ADandale, Ont, 
writes : " My hnehand^got a bottle of Dr.wmee ï - mj nneoana got a noun oi 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup for my Httle 
girl who had Bronchitis. She wheezed so 
badly yon could hear her from one room to 
the other, but It was not long until wo 
could see the effect your medicine bed on

‘ i last winter when we lived in
her?4 That ï

Toronto. . , . _
“ She had a bad cold this winter, but In­

stead of getting another bottle of Dr. 
Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup, I tried a homa 
made rooeip 
but found t

1’S Norway Pine Syrup, I tried a h«na 
receipt which I got from a neighbor 

nut round that her cold lasted about time

of tt I» always kept In titi howt*
" 1 "" leeway Fine

isü

is alwaye kept In the 
The price of Dr. Wood’»
rem.fi 96. " "

HÜÜBJ; e/.-.,v':

ITHURSDAY, -Tt

Ne'

Many Jul 
vidi

(Special and 
Witness froff

jubilees of C 
institutions ar 
tb0 Catholic v 
A„d Ireland is 
offering tor qu 
torre Cloiunfe, 
aeminary of Di 
golden jubilee 
a„d in’»* rej» 
Grace the Arcl 
present anil off] 
a great getheri 
men, end a tel 
can was receive 
al of the Papa 
participants in

Fifty years 
laid the founde 
in the shape 
l^own as Rod 
building still n 
grounds and it 
tion of student
priesthood.

The whole hii 
self is F-orious 
the spot where 
Friday mominp
blood-marked ii
Redeemer uplift 
soldiers of Irel 
sign to fight f< 
the honor of th 
marks the shot 
slain while on 
God for his vie 
It was Cardii 

the 14th Septe 
the Mass bell w 
for throe hundn 
once moie and 
raised again on 

Cionliffo’s toa 
the great prélat 
whose gifted ml 
are so un doubt* 
holding the clai 
advancing the 
Catholicity, and

RENOWNED 
Having startei 

career, Dr Cull< 
setting about t 
present magnifie 
«finally the Holy 
*18 attached to t 
cd and dedica 
Heart. The Co 
lucky in its pro 
included Cardina 
of Sydney; Dr. 
Dunedin; Dr Po 
St. John's, Nev 
Conrov, foimerlj 

As early as ht 
in the morning 
lions in connect 
jubilee began wi 
the College to t 
cross-L>earors am 
dents, two deep 
followed the pri 
cese, after whon 
and members 
Chapter. Hie G 
of Dublin, vetftec 
was received at 
Dean and Chapti 
the foot of "the a 
-ing the motet " 
mis" as his Grai 
High Mass, at w 
presided, was t 
the R’gnt Rev. J 
P„ V.G., St. Kt 
dent of the Colk 
chael Cronin, I 
oon, Ver/ Rev. I 
deacon, and Ver? 
President" of the 
Ceremonies. Vei 
lone, P.P., Rath# 
seminary on its < 
ed an appropriai 
•conclusion of Hi; 
Te Deum was sur 
was Benediction 
■crament. The 
■church having \ 
formed in the sa 
and returned to i 
meeting was he 
Archbisiiop dcliv< 
dress. In the cou 

-a very intei est in

PRAISES GE
German eduoatio: 
pressed a deslire 
si'ty wort done ( 
■aB those of the ( 
pointed cut that 
versities only one 
that of Doctor, 1 
ties, ai.d in so 
tion enters into 
for the degree, i 
condary and n 
•Part.

He continued : 
in this country, 
suppose that w 
*nany a long day 
such as they ha 
university system 
splendidly organ! 
condary schools,

the Fao* wire


