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THRER

was, in his opinion, of getting Father
Francis re, for Eileen's sake he
must make the effors, He knew that
minutes were valuable. He was
glad that he had caretully overhauled
his oratt betore putting it up for the
day. He wasalmost breathless when
he reached the merodome. Flinging
himself against the heavy doors, he
epened one complete side of the long,
low-lying building just as the sun
disappeared below the horizon.

There before him, gigantic in its
propottions, marvelous in its power,
rested the white-winged meroplane,
alert and ready., He swiiched out
the runway so that the air-craft
could glide gently out onto the fleld
with aa little jar as possible. When
he could safely loose his hold, he
sprang to his seat and instantly the
thunder of the.engine fllled the air
with ite tumalt. Imperceptibly at
firet, then in little bounds, the aero-
plane rose. Higher and higher it
soared till it gleamed like a golden
cross in the sunset's atterglow.

From the window of her father's
room Eileen saw, and into her eyes,
that had been straining for the firet
glimpse of his flight, fiashed a sudden
hope. She dropped to her krees.

“Winfed spirite of God, aid him,”
she prayed.

Higher up than he had ever been,
with the exception of his firet flight
that day, Lieatenunt Carter bent
every energy in an effort to oatoh
the dritt_of the air currents. He
knew full well just how far his gaso
line supply bad been exhausted by
the previous trip, and realized fully
that the succsss of his present under-
taking depended upon the manipula-
tion of his machine. At his present
height there was no horizon, and far
out into space the sun that had been
invisible from the earth hung like a
burnished ball. The view was
panoramic. Scores of miles where
before had been but one !

And twenty of these miles must be
traversed and retraversed without a
mishap to bring to the dying colonel
the last rites of his Church. He
thought ot Eileen, waiting—waiting.
What of peace or disappointment
would his return hold for her ? The
engine was behaving perfectly.
Every fiber of its tested steel and
canvass wasdrummingand throbbing.
He looked at the tubes on the gaso-
line tanks and eaw that everything
there, too, was running smoothly.
He must bend every energy now to
speed. Here he was in his element.
He took advantage of every favoring
current of air, and mile after mile
slipped by.

Soon the monastery lay before him,
From his height, its quairangular
form and surrounding walle lay dark
against the ground like a well execu-
ted drawing. He swung wide on his
wheel and the aeroplane swept down
in a little air dritt. Shutting off
power by degrees, he allowed the
craft to flutter down in ever shorten-
ing circles, until it landed with a
resilent bounding motion in the open
fleld that swept away to the north of
the monastery.

Father Francis, out in the grounds
saying bis Office, eaw the huge bird-
like machine slipping down the eky
and knew the man that steered it
was Lieutenant Carter. He hurried
toward the gate to admit him. The
fow moments spent in reaching ¥
‘were filled with the tremulous hope
that perhaps taith had come to Car-
ter, as he had promised Him, in the
name of St. Paul, it would.

But the lieutenant's first words
dashed that hope and explained the
cause of his second visit that day.

“Colonel Hammond is dying,
Father Francis. He has called for
you, and I have come to take you to
him.”

“Colonel Hammond dying !” cried
the priest. ‘“Impossible ! What has
happened to him ?"

“A gtroke of some kind.
him very suddenly.”

“My poor old friend | And he was
apparently o strong and hearty!”
exclaimed Father Francie slowly add
gsorrowfully. Then, pulling himself
together with a start: “Ill be with
you in a minute, my son,”

“But, Father,” called the lieuten-
ant atter the priest’s retreating form,
“I have only my aeroplane. You
know the bridge is down.”

“So I hear. It is well you brought
your seroplane. We shall lose less
time,” answered Father Francis
without stopping.

Here quite unconeciously, Father
Francis shot the first ray of iaith
into the heart of Lieutenant Carter,
The airman had approached fear-
tully, prepared to argue with and
convince an old man that the means
of travel he offered him was safe ;
that no harm could come to him if
he trusted himself to his care. But
there was no need for his arguments.
He found a soldier in the service of
his Master, a man willing to brave
anything, even the untried element
of the air, unquestioningly in the
performance of his duty, one a8 cer-
tain of his enlistment in a heavenly
gervice as he, Wynton Carter, was of
his in an earthly one. Sell-puf argu.
ments raced through his mind until,
when Father Francis joined him with
that contemplative look of the priest
who carries the Viatioum, he felt a
curious desire to cry out, "I belisve
in you and your mission. I believe
in the faith you profess.”

In all his striving after Eileen’s
religion he had never experienced
gsuch a seneation. Involuntarily his
heart framed an earnest prayer that
it would last, that there would be no
tading of the glow of the enthusiaatic
feeling. echanically, he pointed to
the passenger's seat in the aeroplane
and, silently, Father Francis took it.

Carter climbed to his place, and
after a series of noises the craft rose
on an easy incline. Father Francis
telt his whole being thrill with com.

It took

plex emotions as he mounted the air
with the God of the four winds on
his bosom, Years and human trailty
fell away from him. He fels no fear,
only exultation and ecetacy. His
heart glowed like a seraphim’s be-
peath the golden pyx, and his
thougbts soared alott into. celestial
regions. Carryingthe Blessed Sacra:
ment to the sick or dying had always
been to him the duty that brought
him closest to God and to humanity,
That God should oall into service the
latest invention and triumph of man
to discharge so sacred a duty empha.
sized for him this nearnees, and his
Magnificat rose henrtily and humbly.

Did the frail craft know it carried
ite God that it behaved so beautifully,
or was it upborne by angel wings?
Seemingly it rode only favorable
currents of air, solid as marble
columns to its weight. There were
no larches, no irregularity of action
on the part of the engine to draw the
priest's thoughts from shings holy to
danger and self.

The sky was darkening perceptibly
a8 they neared the fort In ite violet
depthe the firet star was gleaming
and flashing. Carter was gratified to
think that he had made the trip ex-
actly as he bad calculated. They
would reach the fort before night
fell. He coaxed more epeed from
the high powered, air-cooled engine
and gave expert attention to the
manipulation of his machine. Five
miles sped into eternity in as many
minutes, and toon the lights of the
fort sprang into view. He swooped
downward and headed low over the
the river, straight as a bird flies for
the shimmering spot. The sound of
the swollen, rushing waters came
up the wind, and across it struck the
sharp, arresting notea of the bugle.

At the eound, Father Francis
started and spoke for the flrst time
during the trip.

“God grant we shall be in time,”
he said.

‘ Unless the attack was very severe
we ehoold be. We have been
scarcely twenty minutes returning,”
replied the lieutenant.

“Twenty minutes! exclaimed the
priest, "It seems only flve. Verily
man bas wings.”

Carter made no further comment
He was busy trying to analyze the
new and strange sensations that had
beset him at the start of this journey
with Father Francis, and were with
him still. Was thie faith? — faith
strong enough to lead him all the
way—this teeling ot a Presence other
than the priest's on a trip through the
air—this sudden stirring of belief in
the divinity of the priest’'s mission?

The lights of the fort were very
near now. Carter made a wide circle
and brought the aeroplane closer to
earth, Carefully he sought a drift of
air down which to glide. He shut off
his power at the proper moment and,
gently circling, fluttered down to
earth, landing with his precious
freight within fitty feet ot the aero-
dome just as darkness was clasping
the eartl He left the aeroplane
standing and hurried with Father
Francis acroes the parade ground.
It took long, athletic strides to keep
up with the priest, so avxious was he
to reach the bedeide of the dying
man,

Ag they walked, Carter thought of
the soldier toward whom they were
hastening. His deeds were a proud
nation's boast. Men considered it an
honor to serve under him. He was
a8 intellectually great as he was
morally and physically brave, yet his
faith in hia Church and the efficacy
of ite sacraments was as simple and
trusting ae a child's, More than
once these facts had appealed signi-
flcautly to Carter. To night they
thundered the awakening of a
slumbering taith.

It wae quite dark ae they crossed
tho colonel’s yard and ran up the
steps. No one seemed to be down.
atairs, and they gathered from this
that the colonel still lived. When
they entered the sick room, & little
gasp of joy escaped Eileen and a look
of unutterable relief and peace
crossed her features.’ Her father
caught the look and hie eyes dark
with the last shadow, followed the
direction of her glance. Into them
oame a swift radiance as they fell on
Father Francie.

At the sight, Wynton Carter felt
orumble down in some rude cavern
within the fabric of his self-suffici-
ency, all his loog hesitation and fool-
ish doubts. They fell never to rise
again, struck down like St. Paul be-
tore a flash of light from heaven.
Something higher, grander, holier
came to litt iteelf on the riven
foundations. A holy elation grew in
him, suddenly, without knowledge,
without conscious volition, he found
his whole being thrilled with an
ecstacy of prayer—the prayer of a
man who had found the taith,

After a few moments, when they
re.entered the room for the admin-
istration of Holy Communion, he no
longer stood apart, but fell on his
knees and worshipped the Incarna.
tion continued among men with
glowing faith and love.

For some moments there was still-
ness. Bravely Eileen held back the
tears for fear of disturbing her
father's thankegiving, Carter, acute
1y conscious of her struggle, longed
to take her in his arms and comfort
her.

Presently the dying man reached
out his free hand and oaughtt his
deughter's. His gaze was dimming
now, but there was everlasting love
for her in its waning light. She laid
her young cheek against his hand
and wept silently. Across her
smothered sobs, Father Franoie'
firm low voice rose in the prayer for
the dying.

Eileen's eyes were wet as she
listened to Wynton Carter's recital of
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how the gitt for which they had
prayed had come to him, With her
tather's last breath, it seemed to
Eileen as though her world had gone
to pieces. But now it was being re-
built — foundationed with faith,
walled with hope and topped with
love. Peace wasin her eyes, and the
vision of fair to.morrows innumer-
able, as Oarter drew her to her feet
and with his arm about her he led
her out into the beauty and stillness
of the night.

THE PUBLIC SCHOOL

—

WHAT SOME NON.CATHOLICS
HAVE SAID OF IT

By Rev. Beraerd O'Reilly, in Extension Magazine,

That there may be no doubl of the
tairness of Catholic objection to the
Pablic school eystem, we submit the
opinions of a few non Catholic auth-
orit'es. They are genuine friencs of
Awerioan institations, and one may
well belisve they would not iodulge
in etrong languasge were there not
sufficient cauee.

Dean Jonee, of Yale College in his
annual report to President Hadley,
makes cavstic complaint of the lack
of preparation shown by candidates
seeking to euter Yale, more especial-
ly on the part of those coming from
Pablis schools, The inferiority of
the precent High school training i
emphaeized in a statement by a
statis‘ioal study of the echolarship of
the schools which entered Yale last
fall. He shows how in the large
olass then beginning Yale's course,
only 128 entered without conditione,
while, as he expresses it "' 220 frezh-
men limped into ¢>llege under condi-
tions.’

The teetimony is not from one class
of men, nor from one section. It is
a general complaint. Dr. Eliot,
President Emeritus ot Harvard, tells
us the * Public schools of Boketon are
not equal to what they were fitty
years ego.,” Charles Stuart, ex-
School Cemmissioner of Ohio, recent-
ly eaid thatu our popular education is
superflic'al and dees not devel p mind
or character. As he puts it, “our
modera educational methods tend to
make ware houses of the children’s
minda rather than factories: they
accumulate but do pot produce.”
The Educational Review gives what
it terms a picture of *‘ the deplorsble
condition of the Public echools of St.
Paul.” The board of education of
Chicago, atter a study ot the condi-
tions there, says, ' the fault is with
the system in which the teachers
were instructed avd in which they
are instructing others.”

A purely seceolar education is worss
than no education at all. Concern-
irg the harm of such an education a
Princeton professor, in a lecture,
“The School and Its Prcblems,” eaid:

* Ssoular education is & cramped,
ma'med, .palsied education. It can
never rencer the State the servize of
impressing upon the young that
reverance for public order and estab-
lished authority which ars the first
lessons in good citizemship. It is
isolating all the eciences from that
fundamental science which gives
them unity and perennial intsrest—
the knowledge of God. It ie robbing
history of its signmificance ae the
divine educator ot the race. It is
depriving ethioal teaching of the
only basis which can make its pre-
cepts powertfal for the control of con
duct, It is depriving national order
of the suprems sanction which in-
veets it with the dignity of divine
authority, and this process is going
on in every part of our country.”

An effort is being made to give
some kind of moral instruction with-
out a religious basie, While this
may a3scomplish something, it will be
of an almost negligible charaster.
No system of ethics without a living
faith can curb buman inclinations.

Speaking of the necessity of relig-
ious faith for the safety and well-be-
ing of ourt Governmant, Mr, James
Bryce, formerly British Ambaesador
to the United States, in his ‘' Ameri-
can Commonweslth,” strikingly says:

“Sometimes, standing in the midst
of a great American city and watch-

fog the thronge of eager figures
stresming hither and thither, mark-
ifog the sharp contrasts of poverty and
wea!th, an increasing mass of wretch.
ednees and an increased display of
luzury, knowing that before long one
bundred millions of men will be
living between ocean and ocean under
the one goveroment—a government
which their own hande have made
and which “they will feel to be the
work of their own hands—one is
startled by the thought of what
might befall this huge yet delicate
fabric of lawe and commerce and
social institutions were the founda.
tione it has rested upon to crumble
away. Suppose all these men ceased
to believe that there was any power
above them and future before them,
snything in Heaven or earth but
what their senses tell them of : sup-
pose their conscientioueness of indi-
vidual force und responeibility were
wenkened by the feeling that their
swittly fleeting life was rounded out
by a perpetual sleep, would the moral
code stand unshaken and with it
reverence of the law, the sensce of
duty towards the community, and
even towards the generations to
come ? History, it she can not give
a complete answer to this question,
tells us that hitherto civil society
rested on religion and that free
government has prospered best
among religlous people.”

It ie impoesible to teach history or
philosophy and ignore the great fach
of Christianity. In a pamphlet en-
titled “Socialism in the Schools.”
Mr. Bird 8. Coler of New York regis-
ters a vigorous protest, basing it, a8
he says, '’ not upon my Christianity,
butupon the fact that I am a citizen
and a taxpayer,” against the expendi-
ture ol the public fuude for a teach-
ing which is incomplete and untrue.
He goes on to eay :

“The schools may deal with the
taith of the Egyptians, with the
Olympian deities of the Greeks, with
the Manitoun of the Indians, but
Christmas is tabooed, Easteris a sub-
ject prohibited. No man believes
there was ever & Mercury, with wings
on his heele, but that may be taught
in the schoole. Every one knows
there was a Jesus of Nazareth, but
that must not be mentioned. The
logical thing to do, it that be right, is
to cut the Name of God out oi the
Declaration of Independence, to pub-
lish without It the farewell address
of the Father of his Country, to leave
some significant blanks in the sub-
lime sentences of Lincoln over the
dead at Gettysburg. We must be
taught that a strange faith sprung
up in the bosom of Rome and spread
over the area of Roman conquest,
but we must not be taught whence
it came or why it spread. We must
be taught that the followers of
Matomet raiesed the Crescent flag
against the Crose, but we must notbe
taught what the Cross signifies. We
must be taught that the Crusaders
poured ou'’ the blood and treasure of
Europe to take from the Moslem the
tomb of the Carpenter, but we ust
not be taught what was the torch
which lighted their flery faith. We
must be taught history, but not the
meaning of history. -Some of the
facts of human experience are to be
allowed us, but the central fact of
human history is to be barred.”

A STATUE WITH A
HISTORY

On the sunset side of the City of
Paris sits a dueky old church dear to
archaeologists, yet more dear to the
pious folk that lové to come and
kneel round it altars. For St. Ger-
man-des Pres holde & real treasure—
a statue of the Madonna with cen-
turies of history and pious assccia
tion wreathed around it. Even the
casual visitor strolling through that
gnoient pile and knowing nothing of
its wonderful story, must be siruck
by the sweet old image—the repose-
tulness and mother love of oar Lady,
and the divine mysteriousness of the
Child, with His right arm thrown
about her neck and bolding a little
bird tenderly in His lett hand.

No age but the Middle Age could
have wrought go devotional a statue,
and to the thirteenth century we
must go for the origin of this one.
At that time the Abbey of St. Denis,
near Paris, being in need of a statue
for the new altar of ite Lady Chapel,
the Prinoess Blauche de France,
daughter of St. Louis resolved to
supply the want. So she sought out
a skilful artist—whoge name, alas! is
not so .immortal a8 his work—to
chisel in stone a statue of our Lady
and the Divine Child. But she
longed alec to express the fealty
which the House of France ever held
toward the Queen of Heaven. In a
moment of inepiration she com-
manded that the features of thse
saintly Queen Blanche ghould stand
tor the semblance of Our Lady, and
that the Divine Child should wear
the features of the son of Blanche,
St. Louis whose pioture as an infant
was happily preserved. Thus, while
rearing a shrine to Our Lord and His
Mother, she perpetuated in the hol-
jiest and tenderest way the memory
of another son and mother whose
names will ever be as a benediction
upon France.

During the five centuries that tol-
lowed the statue was in great venera-
tion, and amid all the vicissitudes of
war it alone escaped hurt., But
when the fury of the French Revolu-
tion burst forth, it was wrenched
from ite pedestal and carried as Bo
much stone to the Musee Francais.
There it remained for ten years, en:
tirely forgotten amidet the desecra-
ted spoils of many churches

In 1808 the altare of Si. German-
des-Pres were again prepared for the

/v'ouhlp of God : but the sacred ves-

sels aud vestments had been stolen,
and the whole Church was deplox-
ablyénaked cf ornament, However!
the venerable Abbe Levi, who hed
once been preacher to the royal
court, and Vicar General of Aix,
knew where the tremsures of the
Church .bad gone, and demanded
leave to choose from the ruins in the
Musee Francais a suitable statue of
Chriet's Mother. His eye was at
once caught by the beauty of the
statwe stolen from the Abbey of St.
Denis ; and, though he knew nothing
of ite history, he lost no time in se-
curing it.

Once restored to honor in a Parie.
fan church, the story of the statue
could not long be hidden, and ac-
counts of the many vicieeitudes it
had undergone were published in the
various journals. The canons of St
Denis sent a deputation to reclaim
it ; but no eloquence or persuasion
could be equal to such an ocoasion.
The parishioners of S8, Germain des-
Pres were already 0 much attached
to the beautiful Madonna that they
protested strongly againet ite re-
moval ; however, the canons were
allowed to make a plaster cast of the
Madonna of St. Blanche; ®nd this
may &till be seen, where the original
stood 8o long, in the Lady Chapel ot
the Abbey St. Denis.

Thus in a church which few trav-
elers ever visit stands a statue ren-
dered dear by centuries of devotion,
and doubly interesting to French
Catholics because it perpetuates the
features as well as the remem
brance of two great saints of their
country.—The Ave Maria.

LEGEND OF TRUE
CROSS

P —

Lot had escaped from Sodom when
there appeared to him an angel hold-
ing three cypress outtings in his
hand. “Plant theee,” said the angel ;
“and it they live and grow, your great
sin shall be pardoned. If they die,
you shall be punished a8 you deserve.
The water with which you refresh
them must be from the River Jordan
and must be brought fresh each day.”

Here wae a hard task, but Lot did
not question its justice. Every
morning he made a journey to the
gacred river, bringing back the water
tor his precious trees, which grew
and flourished amazingly.

One morning, a8 he was returning
to Hebron, a beggar met him by the
roadside and asked for a drink of
water. ‘I can give him a little,”
mused Lot, "' and then have enough
for my trees.”

But when the beggar’s thirst was
quenched, there appeared another,
and yet another, until the water was
gone. Then Lot threw himself down
buried his face in the sand and wept.
When at length he raised his head,
an angel stood near him.

“Why do you weep?” he aeked.
And Lot told him,

“Be not alarmed,” answered the
heavenly visitant. ‘' Obedience is
acceptable in the sight of God, but
charity is even more so. You served
Him in succoring His poor. Hence-
torth, a8 your reward, the trees shall
thrive without water. Your long
penance is over.”

Thus it came about that thecypress
trees grew without the aid of Lot.
And when one of them was old and
mighty, the Cross of Christ wag made
from it ; that He, the legend runs,
“Who died for Hie love of mankind.
might suffer on the Tree which was
blessed by the grace of charity.”—
Ave Maria,

ENGLISH CATHOLIC KING

ETHELBERT OF ENGLAND WAS CON-
VERTED BY SAINT AUGUBTINE

The first Christian king of Eng-
Jand was Ethelbert, who was baptized
June 2, 597, Ethelbert was convert-
ed to thg new faith by St. Augustine,
the Apostle of England, who was ap-
pointed by St. Gregory the Great as
chief of the miesionaries whom he
dispatched to England. Auguatine
and his companions had heard much
of the barbarism and ferocity of the
pagan Englieh, and it was in fear and
trembling that they set foot on Eng-
lish soil at Ebbsfleet, between Sand-
wich and Ramegate. They were
agreeably disappointed for they were
given s cordial reception by the mon-
arch and his subjecte. Ethelbert
the Saxon king of Kent, and his
thanes met St. Augustine under a
great oak at Minster, and there the
missionary explained to the monarch
the principles of the religion of
Jesus. The king waas soon convinced
and was baptized. Many of his
people soon followed his example,
and on the ensuing Christmas day
not less than ten thousand converts
were baptized in the waters of the
Swale, at the mouth of the Medway.
—S8t. Paul Builetin.

MEDIAEVALISM

Some people, with ;more gullibility
than wit, epeak of Mediaevaliem as
representing the standpoint of the
Catholic Church against Modernism.
Nothing could be farther from the
truth. The Catholic Church is at
once most coneervative and most
progressive—conservative in regard
to the essentials of faith and in this
regard she comes into conflict with
so-oalled Modernism ; progressive in
every other respect and thereby she
eschews the charge of Mediaevalism.
The Middle Ages can boast ef many
noble achievements, and St. Thomas
Aquinas wae a deep and comprehen-
sive thinker furnishing a key to the
golution of many difficulties that lay
then hidden in the bosom of the

S

future. But he had his limitations
a8 well as the age in which he lived :
in many respects the Church in her
onward march of progress has left
them behind. But in one thing she
remains stationary, and will remain
stationary to the end of time, i. e, in
regard to the immutability of the
articles of faith—eand in thie regard
she is the enemy and counterpart of
so-called Modernism,—The Guardian.
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St. Joseph’s
Academy

Lindsay, Ont.

Under the patronage of the Right
Rev. M. J. O'Brien, D.D., Bishop
of Peterborough.

Conducted by the Sisters of St.
Joseph.

A Home School 1 Young
Ladies and Little Girls

distinguished for its refining in-
fluences and educational facilities,
Healthful location, and beautiful
grounds. Courses —

Collegiate — Academic

Commercial, Preparatory

Pupils prepared for all the

Departmental Examinations
Exceptional advantages in Music
and AI:L. Music Department affili-
ated with Toronto College of Musie.

For Prospectus, apply to the
MOTHER SUPERIOR.
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Funeral Directors

John Ferguson & Sons
180 King Street

The Leading Undertakers and Embalmens
Open Night and Day
Telephone—House 373 Factory—543

E. C. Killingsworth

Funeral Director
Open Day and Night

491 Richmond St. Phone 8971

Loretto Ladies’ Business College
886 Brunswick Ave. Toronto

MUSIC STUDIO ATTACHED

¥.M.C.A. BLDG., LONDON, ONT.
tudents assisted tions. College opems
-om. 1st. t('::m‘uu:t"ol._lllum.y un.-
4. W. WESTERVELT J. W, WESTERVELT, Jr. CA.
Principal 18 e Prinetual

AUTUMOBILES, LIVEKY, GARAGK

R, HUESTCN & S8ONS

Livery and (hrl:-. Open Dz and Night,
479 to 483 Richmond 8t. 380 Wellington 8t
one 433 Phoos 441

FINANCIAL 7

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE COY

Capital Paid Up, §1,750,000, Keserve §1
;Jopo-iu :’acoilu‘?p ‘I.:ebel::;uu uuu:d‘.‘ l’-ﬁ“ﬂn
Loans made, John McClary, Pres.; Smart, Mgr,

Offices: Dundas St,, Cor, Market Lane, bou{on

CP Al "

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, &¢.

Hon. J.J.Poy, K.C. A.E.Knox. T, Louis Monahas
E. L. Middleton George Keough
Cable Address : “Foy”

Telephones { :::g ,7]

Offices : Continental Life Building
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS
TORONTO

P. 0. Box 2093 Phone M4116
H. L. O'ROURKE, B. A,
( Also of Ontario Bar)
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY

" Money to Loan
Suite 5, Board of Trade Hmldm%v
231 Kighth Avenue West,

CALGARY, ALBERTA
OHN T. LOFTUS,

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, Etc,
712 TEMPLE BUILDING
TORONTO
Telephone Main 632

P. J. OGORMAN
ARCHITECT
Plans, Specifications, Estimates prepared.
SUDBURY, ONT.

FRANK J. FOLEY, L.L.B
BARRISTER, BOLICITOR
The Kent Building
Comner Yonge and Richmond Streets
TORONTO, ONT

D. BUCKLES,
Crown Prosecutor.

R. DONALD y Bank

M. A. MACPHERSON, LL. B, Nor. Crown Baak

BUCKLES, DONALD & MacPHERSON
Barristers, Solicitors, Etc.

Suite 206 2
Healy-Booker Block  Swift Current, Sask.

Solicitors for
Bank of Montreal
Juebec Bank

to be opened in September.

Assumption College,

Conducted by the Fathers of St. Basil

Boarding School for Young Men and Boys

Offering College or Arts Course, High School Course, Business

Course, and Preparatory Course for Younger Boys

A new Gymnasium will be opened this fall.
Courts. Acres of Campus extending to the banks of the Detroit River. New Dormitory Buildinlg
Private Room accommodation for 100 students.

FALL TERM OPENS MONDAY, SEPT. 6, 1916
For Catalogue and particulars address Rev. F. Forster, C. S, B,, President.

SANDWICH
ONTARIO

Swimming Pool, Running Track, Haandba

St. Michael’s College
TORONTO
FEDERATED WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO

All Courges, General and Honor, leading to degrees.
For full information, apply to

REYV. R. McBRADY, C. S. B,, President

St. Michael’s College School
TORONTO
Full High School, Preparatory and Commercial

Send for Separate Calendar,

Baths, Auditorium,

St. Jerome’s College

Berlin, Ont., Canada
(Founded 1864 )

Residential College for Boys and Young Men

EXCELLENT COMMERCIAL,
AND COLLEGE DEPARTMENTS

New Buildings with latest hygienic equipments.
Gymnasium in Canada — Running Track, Swimming Pool, Shower

Comfortable Private Sleeping Rooms — Substantial Board
Rates very moderate.

ADDRESS —REV, A, L. ZINGER, C. R.,

HIGH SCHOOL

The largesd

PRESIDENT.
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St. Thomas College

CHATHAM, N. B.

A SCHOOL FOR YOUNG MEN AND BOYS CONDUGCTED
BY THE PRIESTS OF ST. BASIL

Four years course in Olassics,

I’ College Department {Hodems, Science, Mathematics,

Philosophy.

Course leads to Matric-
IL High School Department | stis o Techers

M, Commercial Department {Keepmg,

Examinations.

Diplomas for Book-
Stenog-
raphy & Telegraphy
Course corresponds

1 Iv, Preparatory Department{wnh Provincial

Public Schools.

Hygienic equipment, large campus, magnificent skating-rink.

Write for Catalogue.

REV, W. J. ROACH, B.A,,
RECTOR.
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