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BABY'S SECOND SUMMER. : ffisrnAUGUST 16, 1908. Why ? Because iu the solitude of our 
rooms we have no oyo of public opinion 

WHY IT Is a iiangeiioi* time foe Tin npon lls to rebuke us for our weakness 
UTTI.E ONE. in loving tho weak. But, witli the

Baby's second summer is considered Argus oyo of society upon. w, » “
a dangerous time in tho life of every m- be a grave test of our integrity to »alk 
faut because of the disturbance to the a crowded street with tuo ragged u. 
digestive functions caused by cutting panion of our school days ; or to stu d 
toot I, during the hot weather, in up in a boated ball-room with a homely 
sUghtly less^degroo every summer is a rustic, and face a hundred eyes o. 
time of danger for babies as is shown criticism and contempt, 
bv the increased death rate among thorn But tho really humble can rule, and 
durum- the heated term. Of great ill- can rule with firmness and success I 

.. v.;.;- ^yipmloro, \* ° ic.-vnusiv»*. ! Iinro is :v world di.
comparatively locont discovery of which ference between strength and aggros-

jam 'srzrr.ïsyt
My little girl had a hard time get- that underlies all real humility which 

ting lier teeth® She was feverish, her we worship. And it, will mvariably J* 
tme ne was coated, her breath offensive, found that those meek, yielding c hat 
amUtho vomited curdled milk. On tho actors who never assert themsches, 
advice of our doctor I gave lier Baby’s who willingly cllaeo themselves, exhibit 
Own Tablets and she began improving the l.irtltude - i mduranci. and th

STS»*K...lag nu ner any s„ ^ ^ digeat8 exigcn,.ies of the weak, or the panic ot
tho pretentious and tho boast!ul.

And, if raised to power by the suf­
frages of subjects, or the command of 
some higher authority, they invariably |
develop unsuspected resources of spir- , 6» J.V>' ft-'AF €..

sold by all itual strength and agility win st their •üjj
humility and self-nothingness J 'wJy <&!»?>'
thorn from infringing on the 

lie im-

hU j \

i V

ry ; .
" " V, 'J w

had gained the prize that so many had 
striven for, he turned, reluctantly, yet 
surely, on his footsteps, traversing 
once again the path that only yesterday 
he had vowed to tread no more, and 

ling found him back within lhofccity

thatfor tho little flush, tho tiny dimple 
her answering smile would bring.

Months passed before their acquaint­
ance grew. Then one day in a back 
street that was a short cut to tho art 
school ho had found her surrounded by 
a rough noisy crowd that had 
upon her unawares, and she, frightened 
and powerless, was hustled hero and 
there amongst the excited, jostling 
mob.

A TRAVELING SCHOLAR. wIn one of tho small box-liko studios 
f tb0 arts school of a town in Southern 

Prance a young man stood before an 
‘ 1 on which a fair, unstained can­
vas rested. His box of colors lay open 
beside him, his strong, nervous lingers 
wero closed llrmly on his brushes, and 
his eyes appeared to bo absorbed ill the 
study of the neighboring chimney tops,
B , kls bent brows, the spasmodic 
movements of his lips showed that way 
they were unseeing, or rather that a v,lintn, man
picture conjured up by his own imag- noticed lt< jl0 thought of it merely as 
{nation possessed thorn, to tho exclusion afc tlndjng a protector. Yet as she 
of all else. shrank against him he felt a hitherto

Vet it was oil the Ailing of tins i an- u|l,.MOWn id(, iti tho strength of the 
vas that the whole of his future career ann tbat shielded tho slender form, 
depended, and the moments wore pass- Afterwards tho incident had almost

“&*»* ~ - - a*.  .......tzxaifzst. v“ s ...............,*■» -eat?-;for her artist sons, and to keep up ditrkneH9l ,lf her attic home, she had had been adjudged the best but on , 
the traditions of olden tunes the an- liyvd through those brief moments and that one—he i no ■ * ^
thorities every three years offered a and again. Once, il never to lie glance to tell ‘ "..." oh tho mock-
traveling scholarship to the student » „bo had crept into his arms, her sel.olarsh p-he knew. Ob,,tbe moc 
who outshone his companions in a ch(1^ bad |)rcsscd the rough shoulder cry o t! ‘‘“"ct’the name that 
given competition, and 1 aul Sablotfelt of his c(>.ltj hcr hail. had touched, laid earned the pri , 5 waa not pis
the power within him of reaching this lingered on his check, it was a memory was onL la \füthe ' Yes, he
coveted post of honor. she could not forgot, and when her own Madol ‘ little neigh­

bor throe years ho had lived for bis M waa Cailcd on to produce its had guessed aright. h's 1‘“10 ” fcd 
art alone, morning and night had he . self, almost without hors street scene 1JU ~“' , f ,,
art climbing rung after rung of ^<*Yhe? pencil had traced that out, had been th^ght the best o^aU

ladder which was to lead him to e tll0 sccnc tliat in ono liriof those sixty efforts that . I
ho had made no friends, be had moment had dosed and sealed the doors before the judgM. now.

of tho amusements that „ , childhood to her. 'et was not all DittorneArt was his ^Nx'iiatwouldlitldnk when he saw A nonowouldever

the subject of her picture ? Could she detponde cy. £ . and tbo
—could she let him see it? her a mo- know • ae , “mi d;iv, had
ment only she hesitated : a second de- '’®\®d ^ death knell in his earssrtTÆirK r:.,5 sr?»™» — » —
ss.asrx 2iz =-If love is blind, surely some hearts those at home, t . I 
Where love has never been are blinder b»j« ^ q[ ,)ittcrnosa towards the

unknowingly, had done him

"’rhô light was fading, only a
tho horizon showed where 

had been. Tho market

r- 'V it
' ;.U

line of

Igold upon 
once tho sun 
place was deserted, there were no on-

the road-stained
frame close,
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/

fmThe glad light that had sprung into Ms^ry
ber eye, ahon slio saw Mm toicin^ -^ ^ t<) tbe fatal placard.

black characters two words stood out 
in a Hash the familiar 
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toward her “would have

lier secret, but if Vaul sidistinctly, yet 
letters of his 
printed on his brain.

lies idea the prize winner three others 
were mentioned In order of merit, aim 
there it stood heading this little triple

: -Jown name were /I XT V rÆ i, 1 ■ /:
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I| Start Right To-day

I’d V
„.1 the world very
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imthe tablets, 
properly, her breath is sweet, her 
tongue clean and she is quiet and good.
1 can strongly recommend the tablets 
to other mothers as they cured my baby 
when nothing else would.

Baby’s Own Tablets arc 
dealers in medicine or will lie sent post­
paid at twenty-live cents a box, by the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Company, Brock-

r digestive org;

1 V
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sense ofworked,
prevents
rights of the weak. They can 
perativc without being suggestive. 
They can guide without hurting. They 
can stretch forth the shepherd’s crook 
and lead into lino the vagrant and self- 
willed without pinking one wisp of wool 
or forcing ono pitiful bloat. And they 
are content to govern and guide their 

without throwing covetous eyes on 
or seeking in some rc- 

un-

Effervescent
■ ■ -r'

wyC&I *■>
the
fame ; 
joined in
his companions enjoyed, 
friend, his joy, his life, his all.

It was an ambitious subject that Ik 
had chosen for the competition, a sub 
ject drawn from ancient mythology 
which he had pondered over many 
hour and which he (elt would show out 
his talent to the full. If this picture 
met with the examiners’ approval, then 
he was indeed an artist i if not—

It was this alternative that now, 
when the moments were so precious, 
rose up a hideous spectra before him. 
that stayed his hand, that held him like 

Up to this

none ville, Ont.

THEON MATERIAL PROGRESS 
SECRET OF THE PROBLEM. jiin a glass of water 

anil v hi will it mi that b‘- 
will give plan 

Throw aw:tv t ! • • pov 
they ..ivc'ui 

\bl>. v : v- .'l i

every morn;

: Kncyclical March 19. 1902.) 
alluding to tho indcllnable 

notwithstanding all 
where

(Pope Lie XIII 
Alter

sorrow which,
modern material progress, every 
weighs upon souls, and to the immense 
void which is in all human hearts, the 
lloly Father thus continues :

M-,m may subject nature to his sway, 
but matter cannot give hnn what it has 
net, and to the questions which most 
deeply affect our gravest interests 
human science gives no reply, me 

truth, for good, lor the 1 ti­
ll as not been

11:
'own

alien property ;
flex axiom, which is generally an 
acknowledged sophism, an excuse tor 
conquest or aggression.—The Dolphin.

puff and rouge-pot 
fY*its of nature.

in toil for
>

At all Druggist* 7Still. girl who,
such an injury entered his mind.

After tho despair that he had passed 
through, the knowledge, the certainty 
of his power brought him a throb ot 
hope, a flush of pride that was almost 
joy. The long, steep stairs that led to 
the little room beneath the roof which 
for three years had been his home and 
which he had thought never to soo 
again seemed longer, steeper than ever 
before to the worn-out limbs. Higher 
and higher he climbed. A curious 
feeling of peace now filled his heart.
Bach step rang out in comforting ro- 
iterance, “ Some day, some day. use

Th» other occupants of the house On the contrary, wo 
were still abroad. He met no one as t he highest esteem, guard them and make 
lie na-srd on his upward way, hut on | tbem grow as a treasure of groat price,
the1 dark, narrow landing outside liis for they are means which ot their natu

door he paused, an instinct told aro good designed by God Hunselt, and 
him that he was not alone. ordained by the infinite goodness and

.. It Hat ”’ a little gasping sigh fell wisdom for the use and advantage o
At last. b the human race. But we must subordin­

ate the use of them to tbe intentions ot 
the Creator, and so employ them as 
never to eliminate the religious element 
in which their real advantage resides, 
for it is that which bestows on them a

__ i and renders them really
Such is the secret of the

At a glance he recognized the group; 
his own figure, tall, commanding, the 

of young strength, with 
the shrinking girl hiding her face upon 
his shoulder, and all around them the 
eager, pushing, angry crowd. Every 
detail of the picture was drawn in with 
delicate precision ; the expression of 
each evil, brutish countenance was 

in a miniature.

<$bttcottcm«xUBAD CATHOLICS ARE WORSE 
THAN BAD BOOKS.

.
embodiment

ô dreadful nightmare, 
he had been obliged to turn for help 
to that little country home where every 
penny was so sorely needed. Instead of 
aiding his father to boar the burden of 
poverty that weighed him down, he 
young, strong, active, was only another 
weight on those shoulders already 
bowed and lient beyond their years. But 
such a state of things could not go on ; 
unless by means of this scholarship he 
became independent, self-supporting, ho 
must turn his back on his beloved, he 

art and take to some 
in which he

THE....

..«.• BELLEVILLE
Catholic books of the violent sort do rnnn

Z EÏÏÎ coarse00'™othin^eaold 'bo BUSINESS
more useless than for any enemy ot the r> J J 
Church to denounce it now iu this s,_f v-.z J..J A—i -‘ -I - A A.-, 
cmutry, except where tho lives ol its 
members are at variance with their 
profession. The day of “ No Popery 
literature has passed, and this I act is 
recognized oven where bigotry still 
lurks. The truth cannot be too force­
fully or frequently stated that Catho­
lics who tail to live up to their religion 
do more injury to it and keep more 
people from embracing it than all the 
anti-Catliolic books that could possibly 
be produced.

It has come to pass 
lies, when interested in the subject ot 
religion, are willing to listen to author­
itative explanations of Catholic princi­
ples; they recognize tho unfairness of 
accepting the testimony of the enemies 
of the Church rather than that of its 
adherents. But tho vast majority of 
nnn-Catholics, although less prejudiced 
than formerly, aro utterly indifferent
to the claims of the Church ; and they HiTT T TIVW
generally remain so, unless their curl- ASSUMPTION + GOLLHBZ, 
osity is excited or their interest is baSDWICH, ONT.

nuraasza-sœ'ids
the world and thereby unconsciously lnPia(iing »li ordltmry eTpenpen, Hûü pe; tm* 
rendering himself conspicuous. There nam. Kr fuU p.rtloular. .pp^y 
is not a power on earth to bo compared 
to the simple preaching of tho Gospel, 
and it is eloquently preached by all 
who practice its precepts.

thirst for
finite, which devours us, 
slaked, nor have the joys and riches of 
earth, nor the increase of the comforts 
of life ever soothed the anguish which 
tortures the heart. Are we then to 
despise and tling aside tho advantages 
which accrue from the study ol science, 
from civilization and the wise and sweet 

Assuredly not. 
must hold them in

shown as
From the cursory glance that 

and again lie had thrown on the easel 
that stood beside his own Paul knew 
that color was Madeline’s weak point. 
Often he had wondered that tho mas­
ters had not told the girl to give up 
painting and confine herself to the less 
ambitious plane of black and white, 
where lier talent could not but excel.

“ You have wasted your time over 
all this drawing,” he said at last, in 
business like tones. “You must just 
wash in the background and then work 
in the central figures as much as you

LIMITBD. 
We teach full commercial course,
A F well as fall elmitliaml course.
Fall civil service course.
Fall telegraphy course.

Onr

»

of our liberty ?
graduate, in every <V vitrli*itevii 

««•Hay filling Hie lieel poeltlow.
Write for catalogue. Addrcas

J, FRITH JEFFERS, 14. A. 
Addrear : Belleville, Out. VRIVCXVAZ -

must renounce 
profession, some trade, 
could earn enough'to keep himself and 
help to educate the younger brothers 
and sisters at home. With an effort at 
last he thrust this thought aside, lie 
must, lie would, succeed. Seizing his 
pencil with feverish energy, ho began 
to sketch in his subject, and as it grow 
beneath his touch all apprehension 
faded away ; the future was forgotten 
in tho all-absorbing interest of the

lieown
■i

Ontario Business Collegeupon his cars.
“ Who is there ?” he asked.

18 «It is I, Madeline ; and, oh ! I 
thought you would never come. ’

■, you Mademoiselle Madeline. and 
here,” cried Paul, forgetting 
fatigue in his astonishment.

She had comet) 
trouble, but what had brought her now 
in the rush of her triumph !

•• Yes, M. Paul, it is I. 
hoard? Has any one told you. 
eager tones seemed to ring oxultingly

“ No ono lias told me, but I have seen 
for myself, mademoiselle. I give you 
iov.” There was a moment s pause.

“ Do you mean, do you think, then, 
that I have claimed the prize ! I 
o-irl’s voice was cool now, a touch ot 
scorn sounding through its repressed

that non-Catho-“ Who
BELLEVILLE.

Most Widely Attended in America.
21 Years under Present Principals.

can 35th Year.“But—but its just the coloring 
I don't know how to start on,” 
back the littl c piteous voice, trembling 
now and filled with a longing fear to 
know what he thought of her choice. 

“See,” -
the wooden wall that 
” put in the warm colors so—and darken 
the shadows —so—

that

hi- special value
fruitful.
problem.

present.
An hour flew by, every passing mo­

ment brought fresh power, new life to 
tho figures that were growing on the

- p 'Send for the College Catalogue. ■
Robinson & Johnson. F.C.fl. ■

resumed Paul, oblivious of 
divided them,

him before when in
Ad'

KIND WORDS.canvas.
Gradually, however, a change crept 

over the absorbed expression of tho moments were
painter’s features ; his brush no longer meaning sprang
moved with the force and decision that under the rapid brush,
at first had characterized it; ho hen- _ d mled in> t],e girl’s figure grew 
tated, paused and finally Hung down ;md moro lifelike, his own stood
Ids palette, and an exclamation of irn- ^ (lrm and distmct. 
tation escaped his lips, the stuai he unshed the block from him
was bare, more like a huge wooden At last he pusneu
chest than a room, and through the (i ^ forgetting you, Miss Made- 
thin planks that seunrated it trom its , ^ ,n my interest in your
counterpart next door tho sound of • Take ft now and work hard.
l0” What'iFth'e6matter?” cried Paul, I think I’ve made a good beginning for 

knocking softly on the partition. 7°"* fuU widening tho crevice as 
-• Who is there ? Are you ill ? before Paul passed the now glowing

At the sound of his voice the weeping ictur’e back to its owner and then
ceased abruptly. turned to resume his own work. But

«• It is nothing,” tho answer came, so tbe speU was broken: the vivid mental 
low that lie could hardly catch the conoeption that had upheld him before 
words. “ Please don’t mind ; it s—it s was gone; ho no longer lived an 
all right now,” buta stilled sob broke breatbed as he had seemed to do, sur- 
throngh the reassuring sentence. rounded by gods and goddesses, tu -

i-"”," "inss’“ s
lhI™ ro^nd" there he tried a color, only 

it off impatiently again ;
tlic hour when

Have you 
The

1Kind words aro tho music of the 
They have a power which seems 

There is
still flying. A 
into tho street 

The back-
world.
to bo beyond natural causes, 
hardlv a power on earth equal to thorn,
It soems as if they could almost do 
what in reality God alone can do, 
namely, soften tho hard anil angry 
hearts of men. Even quarrels give 
way to kind words, for an unforgiving 
heart is a rare monster. M ords have a 
power of their own for good or evil.
Hence it is that an unkind word rankles
longer in the heart than an angry ges- Beauty Makers,
ture. nay, oftener than a blow. „ qqie best of all beauty-making foods

Kind words are like revelations from ^ {reah fruits and fresh vegetables,” 
heaven unravelling complicated mis- Vrof_ H, w. Wiley, the iamons
understandings and softening the hard- ernment chemist, who is incidentally 
ened convictions of years. , . a billed physician. They contain

Why, then, are we ever else but , tlvely nttle nourishment-a woman 
Kind in words? There aie dd bardiv five on thorn exclusively

difficulties. It is hard for a clever a] )en„th of time—but for reasons
man to be kind in his words. He has a wMoh as yet aro imperfectly under­
temptation—a temptation bordering on t possess extraordinary value
the irresistible — to say clever things, ^ boalth.giyers. If you want bright 
and, somehow, clever things are ha y and a clear complexion, eat plenty

kind things. There is a drop ever J 
in them. And so on

O. C.tlAlt
A few months at tho

OWKN SOUND. ONT.,
tones.

• i i " Paul hesitated, a 
leap of his heart choking his utterance. 
“I read your name—”

• < And you thought me mean, base, 
deceitful enougli to profit by—by what 
you had done ?” The passionate ques­
tion brought the blood tingling to ins

“ No ; I swear to you I never thought 
tell me, tell me all ; I know

sudden wild
1

: SKSKSS*

any time 
Full

kind? BOARDING SCHOOLof it so ;
nothing. I saw your name-

<• Y hi so it is still there ; that is 
strange,” said Madeline, in a still 
colorless tone, as though the subject
was one in which she had no interest, ever
th^xau^f^d^timi^tiie thet'hoje, " tMngs of others Vo,.f noe^nmrouaas

winning sketch was not in reality my is hardly ever . • , • nn ilotrous running the risk of contracting inflammation
V SI confessed to having broken something in genius wh Ç of iho lungs or consumption, while you canjet
iules of the competition so the to a sting. “In SKo ini? ^

next name on the list is now the first. its pain, its poison B So lungs and all throat and chest troublos. It
"thoT^n that ill the darkening sky these things as, wela. A pmnmi^a^mid^ ,=aU„n. whmh

shone bright and clear seemed to sail uiau who lajs n ^ foV a friend viscid phleim. , ,
out from behind a^cloud, and her rays never a saf ‘ , |,0 -lH not a Surk Reuvlators. mandrako An^ f»U Term Oven* 8ei»t. 1st.

model—Father Faber. %ndor them tho agreeable and salutary medlfl gt^nt. We deal orly in tho beet bust new
cine they are. There are few pilla ao effective ghortlvmd education. Our student» t,ee
as l hey in their action __________ _____ | positions. WrltMu^lm^ndsnmu^al aKjgiic^

and academy

recognized the voice, 
thing wrong with you, and it you don t 
tell me what it is I shall have to <*n 
the custodian. I can' t have you making 
yourself ill like this.’

“ 1‘lease, please don't,” cried the 
girl. “ It’s only that I was getting on 
so beautifully with my sketch, and now 
T don’t know what has happened, what- 

I do only seems to spoil it.
“ Are you working on a canvas or on 
block?” asked Paul.
“ On a block.”
“ Very well. Do you see 

that runs along tho partition close to 
the outside wall ? See, here, where my 
knife is,” and tho blunt palette knife 
was thrust through the slip in the 
shrunken, loosened board, widening 
to nearly half an inch.

“ Now, pass me in your block and lot 
me see if I can help you.

It was against the rules ; no
allowed to help another, 

Paul

of them.”
Cor BftKOt and Johnston Street 

KINGSTON. ONT.to scrape
tho’task'must be completed, and yet he 
stood there motionless, helpless, not 
daring to touch the work which, all un- 

k so full of power

nil. prepared for Commercial Diplomat
lîffaâroXMÛ^Dmwmg.PataWB

riband and Typewriting.

l’u

the Sp
Shofinished as it was, 

of possibilities.
At last the clock struck its long, slow 

sentence. A general movement was 
heard throughout the silent corridor, 
there was a rustling of papers, a creak­
ing of easels. In two studios alone the 
9ile„co was u^rokem I uuL ^ {aUen, but

despair which told him that bjhiso'vn was baw t donc, oh
act ho had shut the door which was to raw,« > me„ „ho oried. “I
had^Mned hhTbaek^oif ar*t forever, and thought you knew, that you despised

in tho other Madeline stood lost in ad- me- hia arm, raising a face
miration of the work of lus hands^____ ^h^e ^ acarcely lo9S white and

lived in"a state oi broathless excite- woavj thmn his own^

ïsss/sttheir homes ; all were waiting to ,. It ig u0 dream. No, I am
their fate ; each ono was trying to pic h y , lito i;[0| how sweet it

‘ahs&Ss«"r«.‘5S,,8 ?» „
competitors who were gathered tzgether lorgetf o( how his good fortune in the Hentimontal Jour-
In tho "\PlCrn the fudges d^ had come smote him, and he turned That sentence depicba hia

cisBon. Haul Sublet had t0^ i^his dull ears her despairing feelings wlmn^ho ̂ amed^^rancisea ^
back on City life ; why should he tarry Lve^ a note which no fear, ”°D^rt0Uw“° threadbare sleeve, finds a

sliisi isi'—f HSIlül

thought that art could fi . * only a machine.- _ . . , «« vy^y did you do this for mo, little such Little Dorrit and
feeling of envy had over to 0r He had left his soul behind 111 , Madeline he whispered so softly, jo Little x T)’mj)vV and Peggotty, etc.

«jsr» » rŒrïiffirïa“CMS'M-Æw’S ssrarSM-jaagy. te. -.««ar.t'jss

was For terme, Ktc., apply <o
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STRENGTH OF SIMPLICITY.
OF HUMBLE, SELF-

ICOLLBGBST. JEROME’S
BKXI.IN, ONT. OANAI1A. (U.T.K.)INHERENT POWER

We like best to call

SCOTT’S EMULSION
effacing natures.

By Rev. P. A. Sheehan, D. D.
Say what we like, the vast majority 

of mankind worship brute force. 'Ve 
like strong men,” is the cry of every 
one. But it is the cry of a low nature, 
still akin to tho brute and the serpent , 
or it is the worn and standard demand 

advanced and perfected civiliza- 
tho other hand, gentle, re- 

and lowly

Commercial Course with Business CaU«Mcotn-
^Illgh^hool or Academic Course — PrepM1-
a tïïlégo ‘Mï1 oSSSÜ I’roparathwi to.

UeK,BÔard and TmiloiTpor Annum, HAO.Oa 
For Catalogue AdU,„FTHREN8<CHi ^ ^

potitor was
hut neither thought of that now. 
could not bear to l.oar a woman m dis­
tress, and it was with a view to com- 
forth e tho girl, tho only student out ol 
the three score who attended the classes 
who had roused in him tho slightest 
feeling of interest. Like himself, this 
girl had kept apart from the oth 
Who was a pale, slight little thing, 
strangely wistful eyes. Art was, l aid 
thought, tho lovo of his life, yet he fe 
curiously uncomfortable at the idea 
that those sweet softeyesshou'db 
shedding tears. And Madeline. lot 

little foolish

x a food because it stands so em- 
£ phatically for perfect nutrition.

+ And yet in the matter of restor- 
# ing appetite, of giving new 
W strength to the tissues, especially 
t to the nerves, its action is that 
J of a medicine. d
Ç Send for free simple. ^
^ SCOTT & BOW NE. Chemlite, f
A Teronto, Oetario. À
* 5#c. and #i .oo ; »U druggiite. V

m
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1IT’S TOO BAD ...
that your Plumbing is not war kin* 
right. Telephone us at once aati 
have us put it in first-class order.

TORONTO. CANADA.
Established 1852, in affiliation with 

Toronto University, and conducted by 
tiie Basilian Fathers.
Board 0160.00. No extras. Send for 

calendar. Address

REV. DR, TEEFY

St, Michael's College,
TORONTO.

K. G. HUNT'Tuition and

HÜi
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