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SYMPATHY.

———

‘The Secret of the Incarnation.

st

In the Chureh of the Sacied Heart,
Edinburgh, the Rev. Father Lawleas,
8.J., lectured on “Sympathy the Sece-
rel of the Incarnation,” to a Jarge and

- attentive congregation. 'I'he neces-
sury business and duties of hfe, as well
as its cares and its plessures, oppress
and weary both spirit and heart, if
they do no stifle the one and orash
the other. We have to be watchtul
We need to rouse oursclves from time
to time. The night is passing, and the
day is at hand. We stand on the
threshold of a new century. A man
must be very indifferent and very dead
to whom !tlus thought has no appeal
MWe reaiize more vividly the mighty
March of the Ages,
L

ot avith thelr stupendous burden of strug-
Ble and anguish, victory and defeat,
Joys and sorrows, laughter and tears
—the long procession of humanity
through the centuries, with its aspira-
tloms, hopes and fears—a  procession
marching onward with resistiess force,
approaching the mighty sca, whoso
far-off murmurs reach us even now in
#This, our bournc of Time and Place.”
‘And we oursclves are belng hurricd
along. We have no time for slecp;
ave should have no place for indiffer-
ence; the night iy passing; the day is
s at hand. 1 say we should have ne
o time for indifference—1we Catholics, at
any rate. ‘The Supreme Pastor and
Shepherd of Christ's sucep—the vigll-
ant Watcliman that stands on the
walls of he Temple thut look tuwards
*the Dawn-—cally to us with no uncer-
) tain voice. He has proclaimed the last
Fy : year of the dying century a Holy
' _ Year; hie wills likewisc to sanctify the
X . first year of the century that is born.
He calls us to arousec oursclves from
- pleep; to casi off the works of dark-
3 _.mess, und to put upon us the armour

of light—to put on the Lord Jesus.

This rousing of oursclves, this cast.

e

N * 'fng oft of our indifference, this cloth-
\i. ing of oursclves with new and radiant
L armnor, meaas and efforl on our part.
G And what can induce better to the
o7 effort than this very consideration,
L het o

N p t The Night is Passing?

’ — It is a tyuth that at thls moment la

< on everyone's lips. From the watche
‘ tower of the Temple the ery contes to
C us; it rescunds through the citles, and
« over far-off lands and seas. ‘The night
18 passing—the dawn spproaches, when

# the banner of the King shall flame

, . in the brightening skies, and heralded
svith trumpets of angels the Son of

. God and the Son of Man shall appear
in might and majesty to judge the Jiv-

‘. ibg and the dead. And now, my bre-
thren, while there is time, the Viear

. of the Son of God calls upon us to re-
new, to stir up withiu us, our faith,
our devotion, cur loyalty, and our love

for Christ Our Redecmser and our

. King. Chriat, my brethren, is our
‘Klng, by right divine, and by right of
cotiquest.  As our Creator “He made

. . us and possesscd us;" as our Pedcemer
) He “bought us with a great price.”
K That Goé should have made us, and
80 posscased us by the right of owner-

ship, we Jo not dispute; that He Is

. our Cr:ator and Ruler we do not deny.

f#m~., ... carnate, have “taken ficsh and dwelt

N amongst us,” and redecmed us al so
great 2 price, is a myatery that puz.

) zles our minds and baffles our iutel-
§ lects, and scts us asking why le
o should have dope so. We interrogate
. our Intellect, and it can give us no
‘ ’ answer. We readily concede that,
’ having forfeited our birthright God
- . wasnot bound to restore it to us; that
Wt o #f, in His clemency, He chose to doit,
a thousand ways lay open to Him
. awitbout the humiliation of the Incar-
nation or the Passion. Frow the pine

nacle of His Hcavenly Tempic e

might Lave descended to Uis repentant

: people, in some radlunt, visible form,
and by un Act of His own royal will.

forgiven thucm, aud competled ihewn Lo

His service by the power of His beauty

- - and majesty. Our intellcct gives us
I no reply. It is only when we interro-
v gate the heart that we begin to under-
I stand
g The Incarnalion. '
) ) There are two great powers din the
5" world ; the power of Authority and the
L . persuasive pover of Love, Under the
vix

ancient Covenavt Giod used the first of
these. Ie placcd Hinsell before iis
people as their Creator, Absolute Rul-
er, and Judge. ale prozlaimed His
prerogatives, and demanded man's ser-
vice. He prostanned s Law amid
appalling thuoder und lightning; He
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% punished with severity its violation.
T Aud sgunding before Mim, the crea-
o N tures of His hand, we declarc Mis right

in so deshng with us.  God appealed
to our intellects and our minds, and
we « %nowledge His justice  But un-
der the Aew Covenant God delcimines
to appeal to ow heorts,  The power
of Authority 13 to be succeeded by the
. pawer of Xove., God -Incarnate will
. draw zien by the miver cords of hu-
manlove gnd sympithy ; His thunders
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But {hat He should bave becowme In-.

ate smlint for ever  latelleet, Judg-
ment, human, anzelic, or Divine, could
give us no adeguate suswer to the In-
carnation.  But the human heart,
with 1ts love und its sympathy,givea
ua the key. God will become Man to
Avaw us to Uimself. *I, {1 T be lift-
ed up, will draw all men Lo Myselt.,”,
Yes, my brethren, God will no longer
compel us; He wi t draw us, and draw
us with the sweet persuasion of a love
both human and Divine. So IHe be-
came our Brother, His father--us men
reputed him; Ilis guardian as we ac-
knowledge himn—was u  pure-hearted
working man.  But henceforth there
shal' be no theology, no philesophy, ne
aystem of pety or spitituality, that
has any cluint to truth, that isn ot
based on the infinite tenderness of God
tor His ereatures, ns displayed in the
Sacred Heart of Ilis Son.  The sympa-
thy of Clirist is {he touchstone of true
Christianity  Christ beeame ponr Lo
sympathize with the poor. He suffer-
od out of fecling with the sufferingy
He gladdened men's hearts at the mar-
niage feast of Cana of Galilee because
He aympathized with those who re-
Joice, He wept af the grave of Laz-
arus because He mourned with those
wlio are sorrowful. It multitudes fol-
lowed Him, why was it but that He
gttracted them by

His Sympathy
and His love! He fed the hungry in
the desert; He healed the sick and:
the maimed, and the blind. He had
mercy on all. The broken reed He
would not quench, and the stnoking
tiax He would not extinguish—He
went to the furthermost end to which
Love could carry Him— He left us
YHmscl! in the Sacrament of His Love,
and He died for us on the Altar of
thé Cross. WIll reason, or logic, or
intellect, or philosophy account for
this? We say no. We have challeng-
cd reason, and jntellect, and philoso-
phy, and, they could give us no nuswer.
Our hearts alone can tell us that the
reason and the secret of the Incarna-
tion is Love. Hec loves us. Shall we
not love Hho in returni Ouf upon
the man who stands indifferent in the
market place and hecds not the voice
of the singer! &hame upon the man
who fecls no echo in his heart! Awake!
Arise! It Is now tline for us to arise
trom slcep. Behold, the night is almost
past and the day is at hand. God
calls you. Cast off, thercfore, the
works of darinrss and put ye on the
armor of light. Walk honestly and
fearlessly, as in the day. And He
whom ye have confessed before men
hae promised you that He will contess
<o before His Father Who s in Hea-
ven, and that Hec will give you to sit
with Him on His Throne, fo be clad
with light for your garment, and His
joy to Le yours through ‘he cndless
and undying ages of His Eternity.
Amen.
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BLESSED ARE THE PEACE-
MAKERS.
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“0, Har'ry, how could yout FPoor
Mamie's birdle{® This was the »e-
frain that closed a wild chorus of pity
and indignation, as J peeped into the
children's tent one soft June cvening
down near the sunny beach where we
had gone to spend the summer.

The little culprit, half pleading, half
defiant, his small form (rembling with
suppressed emotion, big tears striving,
in vain, to quench the angry flame in
his black eyes, flashed out, “I did
throw it, and I don't care! Now!"
then vanished toward the house.

“Well, that's a mean thing to do. I
didn't shink he'd treat poor Mamie so0,
aaid grave-eyed, manly Arthur, as he
gazed rucfully at the poor, dripping
bird that lay, so stiff and quiet, in
Lilly'a lap.

“Poo' birdie! Poo' birdic!” lsped
baby, too, rcaching out lier chubby
hand to caress the dead darling of all
their hearts. “Dive me, pease,” and
poor Dick was transferred to baby's
foving arms, cushioned on half-a-dozen
very small handkerchiefs to absorb the
drip,.while willing hands lent their ald
to dry the pretty yellow feathers. Poor
little victimt! Only this morning those
very feathers werc so glossy and shone
like gold, us he poured forth, with
swelling heart, his aweet, glad song
of love and joy. Though hia broken
wing hindered his flying, he hopped
gaily round the room, the petted fav-
orite of cach, and the special joy of his
gentle mistress.

“Give him to me; I will Jdry him in
the kitchen. Kitty must have fire
cnough, still, for that,” said big-
hearted cousin Yom, who never for a
moment imagined that the dignity of
his twelve years exempted him from
sympathizitig with even baby's griefs
and fearw. With a kiss from Loo's
rosy lips the bird was resigned Lo his
care. '
“flow could Harry be so  wichedt”
sighed Hilda,

“And so mean
loving Dertle.

“Ygor Mamic! I'm ao sorry!”
sympathetic Nellie.

“How are we to tell hert We must
do it nicely 3 it will hurt her so dread-
tully,” ond Arthur looked round as if
expecting someone to suggest o plan.
Just then Tom returned with the bird
nicely dricd, and its pretty golden fea-
thers neatly smoothed.

*0, Tom!"

1 chinnc;l in misohief~

said

Y exclaimed Nellle, in a
%(;t;g whisper, “Here's"Mainle ; hide the
hird.” . )

 Quick. as thought Tom wrapped if in-

»

! Ins handkerchief, and trust it into Lil-

Iy's arms, who hugged it elosely. Then,
there stood on the grassy thaeshold,
such u fair, ohiidish figure, in a loose
robe of suowy white, and flowinyg gold-
en hair,

“0, Mamic!" cried half-a-dozen
voleces nt onee, then each  stopped
abruptly, waiting for another to pro-
ceed.

“What is it " and a startled expres-
sfon stole into the innocent eyes—those
cyes, 30 deep, 8o blue, so sweetly pure,
where every shade of feeling was us
plainly mirrored as are the golden-
tinted olouds i the bosonic of a tran-
quil lake, “Poo’ Mimie! loo' s
so'ey,” and baby todaled to her side
and laid her pretty golden sead carces-
ingly aganst her .

“We are all sarry, Mamie,” saud Ar-
thoe.

“Poor birdie!" sighed Nellic.

‘0, Arthur! has anything happened
Dick " gasped poor Mamie, For an-
swer Nellic unfolded the kerchief and
held forth the stiffened form of her
dead darling.

“Q, my poor birdie!" There was a
world of pathos in the sweet, quiver-
ing voice as the ehld knelt on the soft
grass, and, taking with infinite ten-
derness the dead bird in her hands,
she laid her cheek lovingly upon it
while a great tear splashed on its
golden frathers. .

“It was Harry did it wioked Harry,”
exolaimed Bertie, aching to be the first
to tell. '

“And he did it on purpose, too,” in-
dignantly added Lilly, to sccond her
twin.,

“Oh, no,” quickly replied Mamie, her
fips quivering with grief, but her voice
was strong and eager. ‘I know he did
not mean to hurt poor Diok, for Harry
loves me, and he kunew how I loved
my birdie,"”

“All the same he did it, Mamie, and
didn't even say he was sorry," main-
tained big Tom, his heart sare for Ma-
mie's gricf,

I didn't think be could be so oruel
sud meen,” echoed Nellie, with fine
acorn. . |

“0Oh, don't 1" pleaded the gentle, lov-
ing Mamic, “Blaming Harry won't
help poor Dick. Then, I'm sure, he
didn't meant to kill him."

All it they could have seen as I saw,
the passiouate object of their ind'sna-
tion orouching behind o snowball
bush, listening to every word,—could
they have seen the little form quiver
with pain as each cutting cxpression
reached his ears,~but, above all, could
they have seen the flush of tender
teeling and deep regret that swept
over lila poor little tear-stalned face
as Mamie's kind volce floated to hia
breaking hLeart, they would have un-
derstood how uasily gentle, loving
words penctrate the sould while cold
or unkind ones harden the heart.

“Would you not like te bury him,
Mamie " asked Arthur, gently passing
%ia arm, with the tenderness of a girl,
around her shoulders, and caressing
the silken waves of golden hair.

“Thank you, dear Arthur, you are al-
ways kind,” and Mamnte lifted ber tear-
ful eyes to his face and tried to smile.
“f would like him buried injsothe pret-
ty spot that we all like”

“And where we go often? so that he
won't be lonesome,” sald six-year-old
Nellie, whose one horror was being
alone.

“Down by the beach where we have
our castle,” suggested Tom.

“Or near the maples where we have
our swing,” sald Lilly and Bertie to-
gether. ~

“I think I would like it better nnder
the tall rose tree,” spoke Mamic’s soft
voice. “I would like to think of poor
Dick slecping with the rose leaves fail
ing on liis grave." :

sJust the place,’y said Tom, heartily.
“I knew you'd think of the prettiest.
Come, Arthur, we'll make a lovely
grave, and we'll come to tell you when
its tinished, Mamie.” And kind-heart-
ed Tom drew Arthur away.

oI wish I had a pretty coffin for
him1" sighed Mamie, trying bravely
to repress the tears that wanted so
much to fall.

“Take my box, Mamice.”

0, Nellic! your lovely box? Don't
you like it too much t*

“Not so much as I like you, dear
sister,” was the loving response, as
Nellic flew to her room for the trea-
sure,

1t was, indced, a dalnty box: the
whitest of enamelled paper outside,
and so cunningly Jined with puffs of
pink silk; such a box, indced, as
would charm a childish heart. Rirdic
was kissed by the loving lips of each,
then laid away in his rosy bed, more
than oae pearly tear glittering like a
dewdro-p on his pretty yellow feath-
ers. Mamic's silk handkerchief, the
most dearly prized artiéle of her ward-
robe, because of its emhroidered for-
get-me-nots, wus folded over him. Lil-
ly must give sowmcthing, too, so she
provided the ribbon which fastened the
precious casket, [rom her dotls’ clothes
drawer, a Jovely crimson satin, as
dear to her baby heart as the box to
Nellie's. The two boys now rcturned
and the funeral was orgenized.

“Would you like to carry him, Ma-
mic? or shall 1" asked Arthur, cver
thoughtful,

“Ob, yes, Arthur, please lot me. It
will be the last time, you know,” and
the sweet lips quivercd sadly.

Tom and Arthur walked together in
front ; Mamic followed, bearing the
thrice precious casket; the twins trip-
ped after her, their orus lovingly
twined sround cach other, Nellie and
Hilda gravely marched behind them,
while I closed the rear witi baby tod-
dling by iy side. 'The tal! rose tree
was soon reached, with the epen grave
beneath its shade. The two loving-
hearted boys, with poetical dellcacy,
hadl ined it with roscs, and a'muss <
the same royal flower lay near to pile
above the coffin. A awift, surprised
glande of loving gratitude ,to cach
from Mamic's speaking cycshtold her
thanks. The box was laid gently
down in its destined place and covered,
tirst with rose, then with carth, and
tinally sodded, while the cliltdren, even
to baby T.oo, looked on with tear-filled
eyes.  When all was neatly finished,
each plucked a rose and laid it on
the new-made grave, then, around the
flower-stfewn mound, all gathered and
Arthur intoned the sweet and toush-

ingly- aweet on the still cyealng air
rosc azd fell the childjsh voices, flood-
ing the old garden with their sllvery
music, and loating with fairy-like me-

lody-around-the snowball bush where

‘passjon’ and:consclence battlnd:fierce-
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ing “Nearcr, My God, to Thee” Thrii'a,

Iy for the mastery of a lovinghearts

Ihe hymn ended, we turned gravely
homsward, where nurse awanted the
childsen to prepare them for bed,  fle
fore I resigned them to her, Mamic
caught my hand and whispered, *Do
you know where Marry is, Auntied”
With a glance I indicuted the place,
and she quictly voanished hehind the
tent while nurae led the others to
thelr mother's room for her good-night
kiss. I hastened to the parlor win-
dow tc see how Harry would receive
his little sister, What & forlorn lit-
tle waif it was that lay, face downe
ward, on the grass. Mamie called him
softly; he shivered, but did net an-
swer.  She went nemer and, knetling
besido him, laid her hand on his shoul-
der, saying softly, with such a world

of tendernesy in hee  voice, “Harry,
dear, I'm so sar1y.”
«Q, Mamie! Mamie!” he walled

There was such passionate grief and
1epeniance in his voice as he flung
his prms round his little sister, and
sobbed as 32 his poor heart would
break.  Gently she tyied to  socothe
him, holding him olose, resting her
fair, soft check against his hot head,
while his bring, sunay ringlets ming-
led with his jetty curls. At last he
gasped out; “I didn’t mean te hurt
Dick, though they all said so but you.
1 just wanted to make him swim, like
clitt Howard's young duck, that he
found. Clff tuld me he would, but
when I dropped him in the tank he
got right down in the warer and
wouldn't stay on top. Then 1 tried
to take him out but I could not reach
the water. 1 got a satick, but poor
Diok was dead--Oh, so dead!” And
Harry ended with a great socb. Mamie
comforted him, and by her caresses
drew him fivst to their mother's side
to tell the sad tale to her ever sympa-
thetic ear, then to the nursery, where
the children were grouped before the
window, having persuaded nurse to let
them sit up awhile to watch the
beautiful moon now bursting from the
heart of the ocean. They turncd as
Mamic ecntercd and in her sweety
pleading voice, her arms around ler
iittle brother, she told the story of
his sad mistake. His little sisters
were easily convinced, but Arthur still
looked grave, and Tom more than
doubtful.

“1f he did not do it, why did he say
he did it, and didn't care " he dec-
manded, scorntally.

“He was 80 hurt beoause you blamed
Limn before know'ng if he really did do
it, that it made 1iim too angry to ex-
plain. O, Tom, it was rually a mis-
take "

“f believe it, Mamie,” said Arthur,
who saw trutn written on the tear-
stained face of his little brother, “And,
Harry, I'm sorry 1 was so hasty.”
Even Tom was satisfied and sald{
heartily, “Jt's ail right, Harry, ond
I'm glad I was mistaken.”

His little sistors and Bertle now
crowded around him with words of joy
and fond kisscs. Daby Loo was al+
ready among angels in the fair rcalms
of dreamland, but Harry softly kisad
the sweet, cherub face that lay ar id
its frame of clustering curls on its
white pillow. ‘Then they resigned
themsel¥es to nurse's walting hands,
and, after a last “Hail, Mary," cach
small form was stowed away in its
little white cot while angel hands
beckoned each sleepy wanderer to join
baby Loo in the beautiful land of
dreams,

An hour later 1 glided into the roora.
The full moon had risen in the clear,
blue heavens und was flooding {he now
silent, apartment with showers of mels
fow, silvery light. With ~ atranyge,
sweet fecling of awe I felt the mys-
terious presence of the holy unseen -
spirits bendiug over each loved sleeper
wrapped In the sweet, untroubled re-
wvose of inpocent childhood. The moon--
beams danced amid Mamic's golden
curls and formed a soft halo around
her fair brow as she lay, onc little
hand grasping her medal, the other
her pearl rosary. ‘The :mile of happi-
ness and love still played around her
sweet lips and half involuntarlly I
murmured as I guzed, “Blegsed are the
peacemakers for they shall be cailed
the children ot God.” -

. IRISH IN ENGLAND.

Mr. Thomas O'Donnell Carries the Ofd
Language iato Parilament
Mr. 'rl oi‘-\— 11 ‘\'a" Vial

member for West Kerry, began to ad-
dress the English House of Commons
in the Irish language lust Tucsdaly,
and the Speaker called him to order
after he had spolzen three or four sen-
tences, reminding hiu, that to speak
Irish was an upknown practice in the
House of Commons. Mr. O’Donnell
continued to speak in the Erse tongue,
greatly to the delighe of the National-
ists around him. ‘I'he Speaker severe-
ly requested him to desist, .

Mr. John Redmond, the Nationalist
lIeader, said ;—*There is no ‘written or
unwritten rule against 1 member us-
ing the language which is wmost fam-
iliar to him. I omc: heard a mem-
ber of the New Zealand ¥louse of Re-
presentatives speak in the Maorl lan-
guage. '

The 8peaker ;—There is no rule on
the subjeet, but there is no precedent
during the cxistence of (hie House of
C for a momber speaking any-
thing but English.

Mr., Idmund Leamy, Nationalist
metber for North Kildare, pointed out
that the Irish chicftains before the
act of union were invited Ly the House
of Commona to speak Irish.

The Speaker—Not 1., the one hundred
years of union has an Irishman fried
to speak Irish in this Iouse unti) now.

Mr. Juhn Redmond inguired v hether
Mr. Williamm Abraham,
Welsh members, had not addr:ssed the
House In 1888 in Welsh,

To Lhis the Speaker replicd that Mr,

L ! .Mangles.
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addreasi the -House in his native |pleniaid:deres or hurts, Wosides being
:tongue, At -this point -the' Speaker Vg mt apecific for rheumatism,.

brouchial complaints,

',

THE TORONTO GENERAL
TRUSTS GORPORATION

Office and Safe Doposti Yaulls
59 YONCE STREEY, TORONTO

mm——

OAPITAL « - . $1,000,000
RESERYR - . -« $2560,000
President:

Joux Hosxwy, Q.C., LL.D,
Vice-Presldenta:

Hom, 8, C. Woop, W. 1. Baarty, Eq
T+ W. Lazgmuie, A. D, Langmatr,
Managing Director, Asslst. Manager

James Davey,
Secretary.
Adthorized to act as

EXECUTOR, ADMINISTRATOR,
TRUSTEE, REQEIVER,
COMMITTEE OF LUNATID,
GUARD!AN, LIQUIDATOR,
ASSICNEE. ETC.
b é);x;'oslt Bafes to rent.  All alzes, and 2t rezsonable
Darcels recels ed for salo custody,

‘;“?:‘gil ;x'xd other valuables received and Insured

Sollcitors briuging Estatca, Admial eto,
gc\r?g;;ha'mne_. . e ) i the p '
”f:‘:ulurmor 800 the Corporation's

Erxolesstonny,
ANGLIN & MALION,
BARRISTEBB, SOLICITORS, NOTAR

IES, &o, oss 1 Land vl

Seourlty
Chambers, 8. W, Cor,
toria Btu;h, Tmnao.r Adelaide aad Vie
¥, A, Aworte,  Jas. W, Matox, LL,E
TRLRPHONE 1368,

CAMEROY & LEE

ARRISTERS, Bolicitors, N
Bl oo o Security B?ﬁm
oor Adelaide and Viotoria Streete, Torente,
Bolton aud Qakville, Ons, Telephons 1883,
I+ C. Camznox, B,A.

W. T. J. Lex, B.O.L

McBRADY & (’CONNOR,

ARRISTERS, S80I BTO,

b “P.ﬂmon "x"u Am?y?oa&m ]

‘Weat, Toronto, * 198 40 Klog .

L. V. MoBravry, T.J, W. 0'Coxson,
eRLxrHoN: 2628,

MACDONELL, BOLAND & THOMPSOX

ARRISTERS, SOLICITOR
BARR puBLlo, Ete. uonse‘yngr o
‘n‘tk Towest r;gn of [ng:uq, Quebeo Bank

W,
Jostxe T, O, T
Telephioae No. 1078 oureoK

HEARN & LAMONT,
ARRISTERS, SQLICITORS
TORS In Admiralty, Notariss rno&
Dl e i i
e Bu s »
Boud's Block, Totualuu“ - W » Toeonley

Epwanp J, Exanx, Jonx Lasony, B.A,
Restdencs, 31 Grangs A Zorenlo,
%Mﬂm o4,

FOY & KELLY,

TaLsruons 198

OFPICES: LAWLOR BUILDING,
6 KING 8T, WEST, TORONTO,

T. FRANK SLATTERY,

Barrister, 8oliciior, Notary Publle, Ete.
Conveyancing, Money to ZLoan, Cellections,

HENRY T. FLYNN,
S ¥ p—
ONEY 'A:otpg {a nu‘i.l' uthm sums on

‘Pucen 878,

P

to. eto,
JANES' BUILDING, 78 YO:IGE 8T.
Please mention thh' hper. (rdur ; l;‘l?moﬁ;l )

Dr. R. J. McCGahey,
(Honer (teaduats of Toronto Un! /]
DIMINTINT

278 YURQE SIREET, opposite Wilton Avenu,

Tel. 209,
Thexruoxx 3608,

DR. &. L. FRAWLEY

DENTIST, 21 BLOOR T WE
Graduate of Toroats sed Phindelptiar "

3

Gold Medaliat for the World, Paris Exposition, 1900,

EJ. ROWLEY
PHOTOGRAPHER,
4355hading Ave. (¢ doore 8, College St ), Toront

ALL WANTING
Marriage Licenses
Bhould'go to

Ira. B. J. Roovem,
619 Quesn Wast, wo¥imEreinrs,

MARRIAGE LICENSES

1SSUED ‘AT

Cowland’s

191} Kiog Street Bast, - - R .
pen Eveuings. "No Wn.z?na't:?nlud

SITUATIONS VACANT,

USTLING YOUNG MAN CAN MAKE $80
1»1;ﬂ mouth and exponu:;{ J:muum't .

Lion} € eNOe UBNOCLIBALY wick .
b P Ttk o 4th & Locust Suarolis P

- ROOFING.

e T e
- A 0! ({1
reet, Telephuue 88, Rew, Te’tezbone.:im *

CHURCH BELLS

Chimes and Peals,

MOSNANE BELL EOUNDRY
Allltlrmwo. Md.“bny.

—
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