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absolutely so, differing both in details
and essentials — and differing for the
better — from every previous concep-
tion. It breathed throughout an air
not merely of powerful tragic interest
but of genuine reality and natural
consequence which hurried you for-
ward *o the fatal-climax by a series of
irresistible developments. Long be-
fore the end was reached Mr. Quillet,
who was far from predisposed in the
stranger’s favor, saw that the piec(-
would be a fortune to any manager
and inwardly confessed that his own
just completed tragedy, on which
hitherto he had rather vaiaed himself,
would be literally extinguished by the
blaze of so powerful a production.

But the wonderful strength and ter-
rible pathos of the denouement soon
obliterated from his mind everything
in the shape of sordid calculations and
left him only conscious of an over-
whelming sense of tragic emotion.

‘¢ There !’ said the stranger, laying
down his papers, and regarding My
Quillet's expressive face with a look of
placid triumph. “ What do you say i
Does the piece justify the strong meas-
ures I have taken to force it on your
notice, or does it not ? Bl

Speak, sir !
” “Jt—it's a masterpiece,” gasped Mr.
¥ Quillet. “A work of genius—a splen-
There is no man living,
and very few dead, who cou!d have
written it.”
¢ ] believe you,” was the quiei re
: ply. ‘It stands alone. I know it.
§ And now I give you your reward for
having heard me tothe end. Tale this
tragedy, write your name upon it and
produce it at the Erecthenm for your
own !’
“t bh—er—I don't understand you,”
% « Mr. Quillet ejaculated, supposing that
4 his ears had deceived him.
¢ My words were plain,” replied the
stranger. - ** My meaning enually so.
I make you a present of my piece —out
and out—with no reserve, except that
you offer it to Billhurst of the Eree-
theum, in lien of the one which you are
= now writing.
: ¢ Impossible eried Mr, Quillet.
«Comrmon honesty forbids me to appro
priate your work like that. Why, man
alive, do you not realize that this trag-
» - edy is worth money to you? It means
name and fortune.”
“ Bah !" laughed the other scorn-
fully. “ What doI want with either ?
I have long enjoyed too much of both.
All T desire is to have my tragedy pro-
duced. In whose name, or to whose
profit, I care not a straw.”’
¢ But, really,” objected Mr. Quillet.
] Ve
¢ Pish—my friend, none of these
buts. With my eyes open and in good
> faith, 1 make you an offer which,
while its suits me, is highly advantag-
eous to yourself. If you are too proud

‘to accept—well, there may be others

less squeamish, Bui you have your
chance.”

t Pride is not concerned in the mat-
ter,” replied Mr. Quillet.

another man’s work ?
species of literary forgery.

A% y 5 was Lhe ener- | (o manager.
getic reply. The play is my own 1n ¢ Most probably. Now, I'm going
i 0 LS. I.ha\e e mcqntcstalv).le to make a startling proposition to you.
& right to make it over to you. Will [utrust me with the part "
s Y 99 '
yo}f“‘,ke 1 OF et B not ¢ e «you?" ejaculated the manager.
. Upon my “"f‘d' was the hesitat- | « py you know anything about act.
ing rejoinder, [—I—that is —in|. - o
; e e T g’ :
: po“l‘” ot e Ll 4 « A great deal, DBut try me and
I can't wait,” interposed the see,” said the other, confidently.

stranger briskly.
or ‘no 'at once.
and good : if the latter, I take

If the former, wel
it else

““ But how
can I bring myself to put my name to
It would be a

i Nothing of the sort,” was the ener-

¢« T must have ‘yes’

was the rejoinder, * and if you think
of taking the piece in hand you might
feel your way ahead a little by putting
a few preparatory notices in the news
papers.”

“No ;

that he was insane.”
because his particular delu-
sion happened to fall in with your
theatrical requirements, and s0 passed,
naturally enough, for a mere stage

P |
gottl .o scowl. At the end of fifteen : latter had half recovered from his sur- | operations. When he saw the man- 1, this purpose Father James Moffet and
he was intent and interested. At the | prise the street door banged behind  ager he came ! rward and raised his | Pather John Ogilvie 'he latte
end of thirty, when the first act ter | hiis mystevious visitor. hat, | 2 ired to be sent to Scotland
minated, he was sitting spell-bound. ’ y " ¢ Mp, Billhurst 2 i1 yeen ordained j n Pay
s Shall I leave off here ?" inquired Mr. Quillet read the tragedy through “The s What the dence does | 1 and his one desive wa win the
the stranger, ‘‘or shall I goon? [ am | again to himself and was more than | this mean ? " eried th agcel i 's crown,
ready, you know, to stand by our com- | ever struc k by its wonderful power and ¢ 1 am Dr. X. of the Y. asylum, "| With the two )
pact.”’ force, It was some time before he|explained the other. ‘' You have l"‘\}"‘.vl.n-, Fat mn nj |
¢ Go on— go on ! gaid Mr. Quillet, could make up his mind what to do | taken a most dangerous recruit into | The three were closely disguised, and |
with a wave of his hand. Every trace about it. But at last he submitted the | your company, Mr. Dillhurst. He is | had, as was the custom of the mission
of anger and resentment had left him. | play to DBillhurst, mauager of the | one of our worst cases \ aries of those days, adopted fal
It was evident from the expression of | Erectheum, telling him the extraordin- “Good heavens!” ejaculated the | NAMes. Father Moffet took the name |
his face and from his whole demeanor | ary and peculiar circumstances under | manager. ** You don't mean to say of Halyburton, Father Campbell that
that he was alive to no other sensations which he had become possessed of it. | that the man's mad ? ' of Sinclair ; and Father Ogilvie, per |
than those produced by this extra- Biilhurst read the play, and at once ¢ Hopelessly so. And very cunning | haps in remt mbrance of his father, |
ordinary play. pronounced it a trump card. and dangerous. This is the third time | Walter Ogilvie, assumed the name of
With kindling eye and heightened “1 tell you, Quillet,” he said, with | he hasescaped in six weeks. Fromin- | Yatson—son of Wat, or Walter. |
color, the stranger proceeded, his deep, | enthusiasm. ‘there's a mint of money | formation which we have received we The three travellers reached Scot 5
musical voice never missing a point | in that piece. [t's as certain a draw | have little doubt that it was he who | land safe, in spite of the Government |
nor slurring light and shade. The | as anything I ever read. Only I don’t | half murdered poor Mr. Standish. spies that were stationed in all the sca
motive of the tragedy — to wit, the like the very rummy way in which it W He?' cried the manager, his|POrts. On landing, they immediately
> representation of the devil in a human | has come to us. Supposing it should | eyes wide open with dismayed aston- separated. PFather Campbell went to
shape—wasobviously far from original, | have been stolen, eh ?” ishment. I — I — saw that he was Edinburgh, Father Moffet to the low
but the treatment of the subject was ¢ That is hardly probable, I think,” | peculiar. Buat it never occured to me | lands :and our hero proceeded north

of Edinburgh, and began by visiting
a biother, who lived at St. Andrew’s,
and whose conversion he had very
much at heart, Father Gordon seems
to have regarded this proceeding with

« How would that safeguard us?” | assumption. He helieves that he is some misgiving. A long experience
asked the manager. the devil. And " (adding the doctor, had taught him to distrust even the
“ Why, in the event of the play bav- | wiping his forehead and glancing | strength of family ties when religious
ing been cribbed or unfairly come by, | toward the cab, from which the subject | differences existed. But John Ogilvie
was not one to count the cost if he

the notice might catch the eye of some
personintcmsted, who would, of course,
communicate with you.”

« True,” said Mr, Billhurst thought-
fully ; *“ I will give the matter my con-
sideration.”

The manager was very much wor-
ried iust then about his accounts, which
showed an ugly deficit. His last ven-
ture had lost him £2,000 sterling.
The current piece was not paying its
way.

“ But,
piece,”

a

there's money in this new
said Mr. Billnurst to himself,
confidently, ‘‘and, I tell you what it is,
I will put it on and take all chances.”
Having once made up his mind, the
manager did not let the grass grow
under his feet. Within a fortnight the

pew tragedy was in full rehearsal, It
went well from the beginning. The
manager was in great feather, He

saw a surc and phenomenal success
before him. Then an accident hap-
pened which nearly turned his hair
gray. Un the night before the last
dress rehearsal, and only two nights
before the production of the piece,
Standish, the leading tragedian, was
attacked and robbed in Drury Lane,
being so roughly handled that the
police, who found Lim lying stunned
on the pavement, took him straight to
the nearest hospital. IHere he lay in
a very precarious condition.
The manager, who only heard the
news when he came down to the theatre
the next morning, was well nigh be-
side himself.

¢ Quillet ! he ejaculated, with a|and was more occupied, we are told,” sion Je then said that the Jesuits ~H~1i'«"\in;‘ Jesuit ; and on the 11th ot
groan, ‘‘ Everything depends on that | by thoughts of religion than by the | bad rendered ti king a service | )ctober, in the afternoon, Fathel
part, and Standish’s understudy will | pursuit of human knowledge. 1le had eater than had ever been rendered to Ogilvie, who was still disguised as
never carry it through on the first | heard the merits and demerits of the him by avy Bishop or minister in the | soldier, was arrested on the public
night.” old and the new faith vehemently dis :ingdom. If, as may possibly be the | * juare of Glasgow. In his own ac
%It is a bad business,” admitted | cussed at home ; and his earnest mind | case, this ‘' important service " was | count of his imprisonment the martys

Quillet, ruefuliy.
¢ Please, sir,”’ said one of the call-
boys, thrusting his head in at the door
“here's a gent to see you.”

[N S Q
I'm bus

the man-

ager,
“But the call-bcy had withdrawn, and
Mr. Billhurst found himself levelling
these remarks at a tall, dark-complex-
ioned stranger, who stood bowing and
smiling in the doorway.
Mr. Quillet gave a start and plucked
his friend by the sleeve.
«It is the mysterious author of the
piece," he whispered.
¢ Good morning, Mr. Quillet,” said
the stranger. «“Good morning, Mr.
Billhurst. This is unfortunate news
about poor Standish.”
¢« yYou have heard it, then 27 said
the manager, eyeing him with a
shrewd, interested glance.
“Yeg, and I came here at once.
What do you propose to do, may I
ask ?”
¢« (jod knows. I'm sure the under-
study will make a hash of it,” groaned

0

“¢ Come, 1 will rehearse that scene in
the third act for your benefit now =
The manager said nothing, but he

1

i . where immediately. Which it it to }
i ;;(lu,»j : . and Mr. Quillet exchanged glances.
{ « Well, really, if you are bent on laking their Risnco ‘lm‘l?!fn‘;‘ ”1[ :h"‘
3 3 i y 1 yxtrac nary man starte is self sug
i oiving it away, answer d Mr, Quillet, | ¢ xtraordinary “, an started his se ‘
Y %1 suppose 1 may as well profit by gested rehearsal. In five minutes the
1 8 b i e * manager's rueful face elated,
as any one eise. 3
1 “ Ve co 1 bette {lushed, eager, with 1
X a0y ; ‘PBy heay 1" ho @ od ex-
\* L3 your standpoi v good : h", n'”;.\ n ] ex oy ol
\ you accept the 1 the condi citedly. Repeat that on the &t
) named ¢ i Mr. What's-your name, and we'l
o “1 do, y 1‘(‘!';;‘ a Mr. Qui let, after the piece a “i'\i"’.l-‘ cent succ ‘. by
! some reflaction. He s not prepared i s il g
to veject this extraordiary offer then They did. The first night's :\uv'h»
wr 3 and there, but he reserved (mentally) | ence received the new tragedy with
. : to himself the right of cancelling his | enthusiastic favor. I'hey called the
Y verbal acceptance by letter, if he purl'ormm‘s——and particularly the new
i deemed it wiser on mature considera- | actor —before the curtain again and
g tion. again. He was certainly splendid.
¢« That is right,’ answered the | The wonderful realism wit‘h which he
W8 other, taking up his hat, and rising to | played Mephistopheles was, said the
4 go. ‘1 will not detain you longer | next day's newspapers, as convincing
{ now. Probably I shall call on you a performance of its kind as had ever

again shortly.
¢ Stay,” cried Mr. Quillet.

in case I wish to communicate with | cal Eldorado. When he quitted the
] you?” theatre that night he felt most ami-
b The stranger shook his head. ably disposed toward himself and all
: ' No, " he said, with an inscrutable mankind.
" & look. ‘‘I'm afraid I can't. I have But at the stage door he saw a sight
\ : particular reasons for secrecy, which | which staggered him. A four-wheel
I cannot now explain. You shall | cab was waiting outside, and being
learn more about me by and by. For | forced into this cab by three burly-

tity concealed.”

“You
will leave me your name and address,

the present I prefer to keep my iden-

been seen upon the London stage.
Billhurst was in great spirits, He be-
lieved that he had hit upon a theatri-

in 1580,

spite of
had surrounded his childbocd.
length, wearied by the endless dis
cussions, that seemed to produce con
fusion instead of hringing
strength, he turned to prayer as the
obtaining
mind. He begged God fervently to
help him,
anxicties by the thought of Him who
desires our salvation and has promised
rest to the weary and heavily laden.
His filial confidence was rewarded ; and
to the straightforward and generous
soul, so ardent in its quest for tiuth,
God gave not only the gift of faith, but
the grace of the priesthood, and later
on the crowning favor of martyrdom.
recognized
Catholic Church to be the only true
Church, John Ogilvie make his abjura
tion : and in the year 1506 we find
him at the Scotch College of Louvain,
The rector of the College
Father Crichton, having been obliged,
for financial motives,
number of his scholars, young Ogilvie
he Denedictine College
Finally, in 1598, at the
he was received into
the Society of Jesus by Father de Al
beri, Provincial for Austria.
his novitiate at Brunn in Moravia, his
philosophical studies at Gratz :
after teaching literature at Vienna for
he was sent to Olmutz,

in Belgium.

proceeded tot
of Ratisbon.
age of eighteen,

of his remarks was regarding him with

truly diabolical stare

disposed to think that he must be.

London Truth.
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was called

John Ogilvie,

was drawn to the ancient religion, in
the heretical influences that

ne means of

and strove

Having clearly

three years,

and clear,

bright. To the solid

against whom he was

looking men,
tiger, was the mys-

struggling like a

to Mr. Quillet, &

He rose, bowed
. hurriedly left the room.

Before tLe

A gentleman stood
these

nd | terious stranger.

again.
In 1612 there were

was old and infirm.

, by, apparently superintending

urson in Ave Maria.

John Ogilvie was the descendant of
a noble and chivalrous race.
cestors were renowned in Scottish his-
tory for their martial spirit.
sixteenth century Lord Ogilvie, of
Drummuire,
virum et bellicosum.”
vie, Sir Walter, who was killed in an
encounter with the Highlanders, was,
says an ancient ballad, ‘stout and
manful—never known to turn back.”
The lion-like courage and strength of
will for which the lairds of Drummuire
were celebrated are to be found, puri-
fied by higher motives and illumined
with the beauty of sanctity, in their
Jesuit descendant, of whom it may be
said that, like Sir Walter Ogilvie, he
was “* never known to turn back.’
whose heroism was so
far to eclipse that of the warlike lairds
whose blood ran in his veins, was born 1
at Drummuire, or Drum near Keith, | !
His father, Walter Ogilvie, | ¢
was a Protestant, but many members
of his family were noted *f Papists.”
When still a mere lad John was sent | |
to pursne his studies abroad,
visited France, Germany and Italy :

Another Ogil

to diminish the

where he studied theology, and at

His natural gifts were
order ; his intellect singularly quick
well fitted for controversy
and discussion ; his speech ready and
fluent ; his temper very sweetl aund

ligious he thus united the qualities
that make men popular and iufluential.
One very characteristic trait in his
strongly marked individuality was his
keen sense of humor.
how in the midst of excruciating guf
ferings his quaint and irrepressible
cheerfulness breaks out again and

left in Scotland : and, as we have seen,
these few were so carefully concealed
that Father James Gordon, Provincial
of the Scotch Jesuits, knew for certain
of the existence of only one priest, who

then to send two of his subjects on the
desolate Scottish mission, and chose for

thought that his own danger might be
the means of serving others. He did
not succeed, however, in converting
his brother ; and after a stay of some
weeks in the north he returned to Ed
inburgh.

The secrecy which the Catholics of
those troublous times were obliged to
practise in order to escape the notice
of their enemies makes it all but im-
possible to follow the missionaries in
their different journeys and changes
of abode. We know, at least, that
Father Ogilvie spent the winter of
“ Magnum | ! 113-1611 in Edinburgh, under the
hospitable roof of a Catholic lawyer,
William Sinclair, whose testimony as
to his guest’s mortified life, religious
virtues, and apostolic zeal is one of the
most important in the process of can
onization. Our hero’s travelling com
panion and fellow-religious, Father
Moffet, was arrested in the course of
that same year, tried and condemned
to death ; but his sentence was sub
sequently commuted by the king into
that of perpetual banishment, with
pain of death if he returned to Scot-
loward the eud of March, 1614,
\ther Ogilvie went to London, where
he seems to have stayed for two months,
m business of a very serious and mys
torious nature, apparently connected
with the king. The martyr's biogra
ors believe that certain words uttered

“] am half

OF

His an-

In the

He
ntain an allusion to this secret mis-

sonnected with the Father’s embasgsy
London, the king, so proverbially for
getful of favors received, showed him
self even more ungrateful than usua
in his subsequent conduct toward the

Jesuit missionary.

At

light or
It was probably during his stay i1
ILondon that Father Ogilvie paid a fly
ing visit to his Provincial, I"ather Gor
don, who resided in Paris,
from a letter written by the Provincia
to the General of the Society, in April
1614, that he seems to have been some
what alarmed at the apparent uncon

peace of

to calm his

to Paris.
were the movements of the Catholics, o
the priests especially :
the

any traveller whose priestly characte
was suspected. Abgolute indifferenc

characteristics : it came to him as
heritage from a long line of warlik
lairds.

ior, it served him well later on, an
enabled him to defy, with a smilin

worst perils and sufferings that iu
agination can conceive,

In June, 1614, we find Father Ogi

) B

He made
then,

timony of William Sinclair. to whic

the | we have alluded, informs us that I

same ime directed the Confraternity of | remained there about three month
Our Lady. For many years after his | during which he did M
departure from Olmuiz, the remem- | good among persecuted Catholi
brance of the voung Scotchman re-|whose courage E 1 endura
mained alive in 3 | he kept up by his w y and I |
children whom h | His talent L con ialist 1
His v a ! wim ena |
leave its 1 hltp eain cor y lence
whom he W t. | ar he her v T 1
Hoe was a model rely ity | he gh

devout, kind to others to t Among his friends
help them at the saciilice of Lis own | find many  we
pleasure. known Scotch  names — Maxwe

Wallace, glington — together w
others less known to the world, but
less glorious in the sight of Heave
His converts seem to, have
gsomething of his own
A poor woman, named Marion
ker, at whose house he often
Mass, was arrested, thrown i
prison,
misery. Another witness informs
that just before his arrest
Ogilvie had received five converts i
the Church.

of a high

virtues of a re

We shall see

ness, intelligence and

gpirit won their respect and affecti
Our hero's life during those b

months was one of constant peril.

but few priests

visit his converts, his penitents,
He determined
disguised,
assumed name.

however, and under
At nightfall he

i"ather Ogilvie just before his death

We gather

seiousness of danger with which the
voungSeotchman undertook the journey
Heknew how closely watched
and that, even
in the French ports there were paid
spies, whose duty it was to give notice
to the Government of the arrival of

to danger was one of Iather Ogilvie's

But if this fearlessness some
times excited the anxiety of his super

countenance and a dauntless heart, the

vie back in Fdinburgh ; and the tes

caug
generous spirit.
Wal
said

and died there of want and
ither
Many young men came

to him to be instructed : his bright
enterprising

gaid Mass before daybreak, to avoid
notice ; and in the daytime he used to

the Catholic prisoners—always closely

ustomed y | B 1 g 1 I 1
m his meditation. Dut in
I e 1 observa
\ ) \ )
LW i 11 1
) | watohed Bi his | led
1 i 1 \
cused | a Ing ma | 1
Farly i1 er of that | natu y 1
h ho s \‘ 1 “‘, ot : | ‘ ;
\' ‘.- : 1 \.I. Lre ed A ‘. r | ; 1 1 }
If Edinburgh was a | f da for { wh v rned th
Cath ( Gilasgow wa haps | pet il 1 influ
yet m King James | % (DY n rnin :
had onl; stablished the | sent t 1 issaries, witl ( ~ ’
Seottish copacy, according t y| to d ver tl o wher prison
the form of the Anglican Church | had lodged. They succoeded
His ohject was to neutra 3
izo the revolutionary tenden | i
cies of the national ** Kirk," whose in u il
dependent theories in matters of relig ¢ \ s
ion inspired him with almost as much I ends Am 1 X 2
fear as the profession of [aith of his e certain of i g/
“Papist ' subjects The new B critten "athe ? P’
lately appointed by the King possessed n, the other by Fa {
but little authority. They had re very ) PR
cently \hm‘n the first to oppose the These i nta 1 oy 4
re establishment of the Seotech episco r of names a Tdr . )
pacy : and it was shrewdly ~‘1~llm ted { artic |‘l “l ¢ : ,‘ in ,“,‘ th &
that the large revenues bestowed up- | Jesui otland. With tl papet
on them by the king, with the f | the Arehbishop’s messengers took sev
Bishop, had helped in mno small | ral relics, among them a packet ¢
measure to modify their opinions | taining the hair ot St Ignatius, which
on the subject At any rate, from iswood in hi count I
being violently opposed to the his chiefest jewel :
govereign s spiritual jarisdiction, they On the same morning, October 5, the
were now most eager to atone for the | prisoner was taken from the Tolbootl
past by an excess of zeal in the king's | to the Archbishop's palace, **1 am
service, brought up:" he writes, **illas I stil
Spottiswood, the new Archbishop of | am from the blows ot the previous day

Glasgow, was a fair example of this
class of men, among whom, in return for
the honors and riches bestowed upon
them, James found instruments docile
to his will. Spottiswood, whose morals
were far from exemplary, and whose
religious opinions had changed as best
guited his worldly interests, was
aware that the safest way to gain the
king’s favor was to effect a violent
hatred of the Catholies in general, and
of the Jesuits in particular. The
capture of one so remarkable as Father
Ogilvie would be considered, he well
knew, as a striking and eflicient proof
of his zeal in his sovereign’s service
At Spottiswood’s instigation, a plot
was concocted to entrap the
missionary during his stay in Glas
gow. A man of good position, named
Adam Boyd, consented to act a traitors
part. DBy feigning an ardent desire to
embrace the true faith he succeeded in
gaining the Father's
Pather Ogilvie consented to meet him
at an appointed for the
purpose of ing him the necessary
religious instruction previous to
ceiving him into the Church. Boyd
informed the Archbishop of the tiue

wnd place of his meeting with the un

Jesuit

confidence.

nlac
nace
i ’

, | has related these evenls and those that

followed. We shall often quote his
| words. In their simplicity a1 d
| | straightforwardness, they give us a

, | true picture of his character and de
meanor.
The prisoner was then taken to he
house of the magistrate. Spottiswood
hastened there with a large company
“ He called me out,” says Father Ozil
"l vie. ‘I obeyed, and he struck me a
"1 blow, saying: ‘You are an over-in
solent fellow to say vour Masges i
reformed city.'—1 replied: *You do
not act like a Bishop, but like an exe
cutioner, in striking me.’ Then, as
though the signal had been thus given
them, they showered their blows from all
sides upon me : the hair was plucked
from my beard, my face was torn with
their nails, until Count Fleming re
strained them by his authority and by
| main force.
:‘ The prisoner, still stunned and
bleeding from the blows he had re
ceived, was robbed of his books, money
and relics, and carried off to the Tol
booth prison to spend the night. The
cruel treatment he had received had
not broken his spirit ; and the keeper

1

f

a
(&)

d b $ ‘
4}. of the prison observed that he was ‘'a
& | strange sort of man, " very unlike

the usual prisoners ; whereupon Iather
Ogilvie made answer: ““They are
afraid of being taken and punished,
I | but 7 glory in my cause. ’
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A warm shampoo with Cuticura Soap,
nd a single application of Cuticura
(ointraent), the great Skin Cure, clear the
scalp and hair of crusts, scales, and dand-
ruff, allay itching, soothe irritation, stim=
ulate the hair follicles, and nourish the
roots, thus producing Luxuriant Hair,
with a clean, wholesome scaip.

Sold throughout the world. PotTTaR DaVG & CuEM.
Conr., Bole Proprietors, Boswn, U. B A
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LTAYy<I B 3
In wood, cocoa, pearl -,
with cocoa, leather and pe

Crosses and Crucifixes

In all sizes, prices and designs, State
ues, Fonts and Religious Articles.

Religious Pictures

Plain or colored, oil chromo or oleos
graph.

Tales, Stories or Books in Setts

Profusely illustrated Toy Books,
Xmas and New Year Booklets.

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Catholle Publishers, Booksellers and Stae
tioners, Church Ornaments, Vestments,
Statuary and Religious Articles,

1669 Notre Dame Bt 115 Church Bt
MONTREAL. TORONTO

DR. WOODRUFF, NO. 185 QUEEN'S AVE.
Defective vision, {mpaired hearing.
pasal catarrh and troublesome throats, Kyeod

tested, glasses adjusted, Hours, 13 to 4.




