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Mesvages
God looged His shining tlock at even.
‘ud wvery little gold bird camc winging
tato tho dhn. bluo heavoa,
Sailing and slnuh»{i(
Switt and cager 1o luminous flight
Through the breathing dark o the sum-
mor night-
Ab, littlo birds o
With bright wings palpitativg over the
bino,
Whither go yon,
Jonmeylu‘; by acry hill and hollow ?
1 fain would {otlow
Throngh the ways of hoaven,
I the caged swnllow,
£ the man bereaven,
In whoso heart is & wound as of & thou-
sand swordi.
On your heavenly road
You are so high, so high,
Can you see my truc love's face
l‘v the erystai Iaftices.
hen the gates of the House of God
You go farmg by ?
Her bair is & suist of light,
Her eyen are the cyos of a dove,
Her vesture is maiden-whito,
She is my beantiful love !
1 know you will find her. for sure.
Walkiug hir Mary's side,
My Indy b (y.puu-i
My saint afl sacaficed!
Toll hicr ¥ bring o daffodil 1 March
To her grave under the larch,
Aud a Ih in summer’~ prime,
And o golden leaf in the harvest time,
And red, red berries m tho rime;
When desolate amd chill
*Lhe winds moau ou the purple hLill.
- In through the fretted bars
Whisper my messages, winged stars!
Tell her no maiden’s face doth pleasure
mo
Save in 1t8 dear resembling of hors.
Kor any wmaiden’s voice on land or sea
My sad beart nover stirs.
No rose may blossom on her dead young
check,
Out from hor grave no voice shall over
speak.
O birds of God,
Tell hier I am with bo hope nor succor
Since the day Ho took her
Into s rest.
Yen, tho wolf of pain hath gnawed
T'o the very quivering core of the living
hoart 1 mﬂ Dbreast.
Say unto her these things,
O birds of the shiniug wings!

Hio away!

Blue in t{m oast is the dawn o' the day,

And tho cagle ot tho sun

Would reign alone.

Out on his road !

Littlo star-birds, fly homo to God.
—Alico Furlong, in Irish Monthly.

The Magiciaaud His Pupil

A 8t vy for Children From The German of A.
Godine

Thero wag once a poor shoemaker
venowned far and wide as a drunkard.
e had agood wifeand many daughters,
but only one son. As soon as this
son was old enough his mother dressed
him in his best clothes, combed hig
hair until it-shone, and then led him
{ar, far away, for sho wished to take
him to the capital, and there apprentice
hin o & master who woald teach him
a really good trade.

When they had accomplished about
half their journey they met a men in
black, who asked whither they were
going and the object of theiy journey.
Q. being told, he offered to take the
boy ag his apprentice, but ag he had
not given the oustomary Obristian
greeting, and would not mention the
name of his trade. also because the
motherthought there was & wicked
gleam in his eyes, she deolined to
trust him with her son, As be per-
gisted in his offer they were rude,
then he troubled them no further.

Shorily after leaving the old man
they came to & wide stretoh of land,
golitary and barren as a desert, over
which they journeyed until hunger,
thirst, and fatigne compelled them to
rest, Exhaueed, they sank on the
sandy ground and wept bitterly. Sud-
denly, at a short distance from them,
arose & large atone, on whose surface
stood a dish of smoking roast beef, a
loaf of white bread, and & jug of foam-
ing ale,

Bagerly the weary travellers hasten-
ed forward, Alas! the momont they
moved, meat aud drink vanished,
len¥ing the stone bare and barren;
Yut as soon as they atepped back, the
food again made its appearance. After

Athis had happened soveral times the
shoomaker's gon guessed what was at
iho bottom of it, Pointing his stick
<! aspen wood—a wood, by the way,
very p ful against

he cautioucly approashed the etone,
and thrust his stick into that place on
the esrth whero the shadow of the
atons rested.

Immediately the stone with every-
thing on it disappeared, and in the
place where the shadow had lain stood
the atranger in black who had met
them earlier in the day. He bowed
politely to the youth and requested
him o move his stick.

“No, that I will not do! This
time the atone has met its match!
You are s magician, o: at least a
neoromancer, You looked us in this
degert and amused yourself with our
B misery. Now you shall be treated as
E you deserve. You ghall stand here
for a year and six weeks, until you are
. a8 dry ag the stick with which I have
anailed you to the earth.”

*t Looose me, I entreat you 1"
| * Yos, on certain conditions | Firat,
B you must onoe more become a stone,
B and on the stone must appear every-
j thing wo hiave already seen.”

o

had

fond in his stead appeared the stone
booverod with a white cloth, and bear-
ng tho hot roast beef, white bread,
nd foaming ale, of which che travel.

lors ate and deank to thetr hearis® con-
ool 4

gamo time lovely maidens alxprouol.eﬂ
and ded tha sk ‘& Wife.

tont. When they had finish ho

atone beoama the mas in black, who

enirvated piteously to bo unnaiied,
1 wiil unnail you direotly,” gaid

1 the youth, ** but only on one condition.

You must take mo as apprentice for
threo years as you yourself formerly
proposed, and give me & pledge that
you will really teach me all your art.”

The magician bowed himaolf to the
enrth, dug hw fingers into tho sand,
and drew forth a handful of ducats,
which he throw into tho boy’s eap.

“ Thanks,” replied the youth : *thig
money will bo very usoful to my
me hor, but you must give a bettor
pledgo than that. I muat have a piece
of your ear,”

“ Will nothing elso serve 2

“ Nothing 1* . o

« Well, thon,” said the magician,
“ take your knife.”

I have no knife with mo,” replied
the youth ; © you mustlend me yours,”

The mogician obediently lont his
knifo, and bent his right car towards
the youth,

N3, no, I want the left car: you
cffer the ripht far too willingly.™

The magician then offered hig left
ear; and the youth cut off a slant
piece, Inid it in his wallet, and then
drew hia stick out of the ground. The
magician groaned. rubbed his mut-
1ated ear, then, turning & somersault,
changed himself into a black cock,
ordered the youth to take his mother
back, and return at midnight and
await his arrival at the cross road
where they now stood, when he would
take him home and teach him for
threo years., The cook then flapped
hig winge, ohanged into & magpie and
flew away,

When the youth had accompanied
his mother to the next village he
kigsed her hands and feet, shook tho
gold into her apron, and begged her to
call for him in threo years at the place
whero hie had made his agreemont
with the i He then d

They were ail crowned with flowors,
and woro white robes with rose-color-
ed girdles,

The shoomaker's wifa examined
oaoh oarefully, and saw a brown mole
over the right oye of the moat boauti-

ful. “This is my son!" she ex-
olaimed,
Bearcely had she gpoken than the

maiden ohanged into her son, throw
himsolf into her arms, and thanked
hor for hie delivorance, Tho other
maidons flaw away, and thy mother
and son returned home -

The studont of mugie had not been
long at home before he digcovered that
in hug fathor'a honse Want was a con-
stant guest. Tho money given by the
mogioian Liad lang since com: to an
end, for the shoemaker hed spent 1t
all i drink,

« What have you learnt in foreign
parts ® " he acked his son. ** What
help am I to expeot from you #*

I bLuve learned magic, and will
give you help enough. Loan at your
wish chiauge myself inic all poss:ble
shapes, to-day intoa faleon, to niorrow
mto a greyhound, a nightingale, a
gheop, or any other form. Lead me
ag an animal to market, and there gell
me, but be sure alwnys to bring back
the rope with which youled me thither,
and naver desire me to become a
horge ; the money thus acquired would
bo useless to you, and you wou]:l

woro it « n her heart finger night and
day. Unco when playing with it, the
niog shipped from hor hand, fell to
the ground and sprong in picces,
when. oh, wondor ! before her stood

DOMESTIC READINC,
Gratitude hiag good eyes.
Courage tramplus trouble.
Fear cronohsa—faith soura.

a handesome youth, the magiclans
pupil.

At first tho Princess was very
troubled, and did not venture to raise
her oyes. but whon tho scholar had
told hor overything sho was satisfled,
ccnversed with him o long whils, and
promised to ask her father to havothe
magioian driven away by the dogs
should ha aver como to demand the
wrng. When in the sourse of the
day tho magioian camo, the King, in
spite of all his daugkicrs wntreaties,
ordered the ring to bs given up.

With tears in her syes the Princess
took the ring {the scholar had resumed
thig form immedintely after relating
his advontures) ani throw it at {b-
merchiant’s fet. It shiveredinto litile
pearls.

Trembling with rage. the merchant
threw lumacif on the ground m the
shape of a hen, picked up the pearle,
and when Le saw ne more, flew out of
the window, flapped hig wings, eried :
¢t Fakeriki! sScholar, are you here 2
and then soared into the aic.

Having been told by the scholar
what, to do shiculd she be compelied to
raturn the ring, the Princess had lot
ber handkerchief fali at the samo mo-
wmont she threw the ring onthe ground,
and two of the largest peorls had
rolied b hit.  She now took out

make me, and through me y
unhappy.”
)

1 5 F} a

pon ¢!

ed a falcon for salo; his son at once
disappeared, und a splendid falcon sat
on tho father's shouider,  The shoe-
maker took the bird to market, where
he sold it to a hunter for a good ptice,
but on returning home he found his
son seated at the table enjoying a

good dinner,
When the money thus gained had
been spent to the last farthing, the
L required o groyhound,

back and reached the oross-road just
at midnight.

Being very tired, he leaned against
the mile-stone to await the arrival of
Ins master. He waited long, then as
no one came, he drew the piece of the
magician's ear from his wallet and bit
it bard. At this the mile stone stag-
gered, oracked, and roared. The
youth sprang quickly aside, looked at
the inseription, and oried : *“ Holho!
Is that you, master 2"

“ Of course, it is! Why did you
bite me ?” asked tho magician,

* Take human form instantty 1" re-
plied the youth.

I have done so 1" With this the
man in black stood on the oross-road.
+ Now we will go home,” said he, 1
take you as my pupil, but remember,
from this moment you remain my
pupil and servant, until, the three
yeoars ended, your mother fetches you
away.”

Thus the youth bocame the magi-
oian's pupil.  You wish to know how
he taught hin his art? Well, so be
it. Ho stretehed his hands and feet,
turned lim isto a paper beg, and then
left him to return to his proper shape
a8 best he could, Or else, he thrust
his hand and arm up to the shoulder
down the youth's throat, turned him
ingide out, and left him to turn him-
gelf right.

The youth learnt 80 well, that at
the end of the three years his skill in
magio surpassed even that of his
master.  During this time many
parents had come to fetoh their ohil
dren, for the magician had quite a
orowd of pupils, but the cunning old
man always contrived that they went
away without them. Three days be-
fore the time appointed for the shoe-
maker's wife to fotoh Ler som, the
youth met her on the road and told
her how to recognize him.

¢ Remember, dearest mother,” said
he, * when the magician calls his
horses together, a fly will buzz over
my ear ; when the doves fly down, I
shall not eat of the peas; aud when
the maidens stand around you, a
brown mole will makg-wita appearance
above my eye-brow? Be sure you
remember, this, or you will deatroy
ug_both.”

When the shoomaker's wife de-
manded her son of the magician, he
blew a brazen trumpet towards all
four corners of the world. Immed-

which he again sold to a hunter, and
on hig roturn home found his son had
arrived before him.

Thus the father led his son to
market again and again, as an ox, a
cow, & sheep, a goose, a turkey, and
in many other animal forms. One
day he thought: “I should very
much like to know why my son doos
not wish to become a horse | Surely
he takes me for a fool, and grudges
me the bost prize!” He was haly
drunk when he ihough? this, and then
aud there dosired his son to become a
horse. Hardly had he spoken than
his wish was gratified; a splendid
horse stood before,the window ; he dug
hig hoofe deep into the gronnd, whilat
his eyes shot forth lightning, and
flames issued from his nostrils.

The shoemaker mounted and rode
into the town, Here a merchant
stopped him, admired the horse., and
offered to give the animal’s weight in
gold if his maater would only sell him.
They went together to a pair of soales;
the merchant shook gold frora a sack
on one of the wooden soales, whilst
the shoemaker made his horse mount
on the other.  As he wag starti

theee pearls, and they immediatoly
valled, in mocking imitation of the
hen's voico :

“ Kikeriki! I am here!”

They then changed into a hawk and
chased after tho hen. Seizing it with
his sharp talons, he bit its left wing
with such force that all the feathers
oracked, and the hen fell like a stone
into the water, where it was drowned.

The hawk then returned to the
Princess, perohed on her shoulder,
gazed fondly into her eyes, and then
became onco more th~ voung and
handsome scholer. The Princess had
grown 80 fond of him that she chose
him ag her husband, and from that
moment he gave up magio for
over, In his prosperity he did not
forget his relations—his mother lived
with him and the Princess in their
magnificent palace, his sisters married
wealthy merchants, and even his
fathor was contont.

. When the old King died the magi-
ciar’s pupil became King over the
land, and lived so bappy with his wife
and children, and all his subjeots, that
10 pen can write, no song sing, and no
story tell of half their happi

Bolf conquaest 18

Berving solf 18 sezving Satan,

Daing good ia reoeiving good.

Love to God reveals His love.

Yonth ought to be a savings bank.

Children always turn towards the
light.

The greatest revorence is dus to the
hoy

God holds communion undisturbed
with children.

Ghildren have more necd of modala
than of oritics.

The plays of ohildren are the ger-
minal leaves of all later life.

There ia uo better delivarancs from
the world thuu through art.

Trus praysr bringa cur wanta to
Heaven sxd leaves them thoro,

TLducation beging its work with ihe
first Lreath of huaan life.

Unly those who view earth from
the threshold of Heaven are able to
derive from vither riches or poverty
their powers of spiritual holpfulness.

Pharaoh wag a great king in Egypt,
and his name a terror to the sur
rounding nabions; but even thig
great king and all hLiz lLosts wers
drowned in one of Gods mallest
seas !

Oluldren have always a sympathy
in the agitations of thoss connected
with them ; always, espeoially, a sense
of any trouble or impending revolu-
tion, of whatever kind, in domestic
ciroumstances.

The touching counfidence of chil-
dren who may be d°sappointed, but
are never discouraged. Hope
in & child that has never known
aught but despair is a sublime and
affecting thing.

Familiarity with vice blunts the
edge of virtue, True art lifts nature
from groes surroundings, and shows
her m her loveliest form. It is left
for the * reahst ** in literature and art
to pregent her in soiled garments.

The birds sing in chorus in the
spring—just a8 children prattle ; the
brooks run full—like the overflow of
young hearts ; the showers drop oasily
—ag young tears flow ; and the whole
sky is as capricious ag the mind of a
boy.

Happy season of childhood! Kind
nature, that art to all a bountiful
mother ; that visiteat the poor man's
hut with auroral radisnce, and for

-
Grace sefure Meals,

T. D. Bullivan, in The Nation,
writes: How thoroughly English is
the note of that form of ** grace before
raeals,” which, as we learn from the
recently published work of a local
clergyman, Canon Hammond, ic in
common use in the Duchy of Corn-
wall! The ordinary Christian form,
a8 every one knows, 16 a thanksgiving
and & prayer that we may bc made

g in
amazement at the heap of gold in the
scales, one of the ghains broke, and
the gold pivces rolled over the street.
The shoemaker threw himself on the
ground to pick them up, and forgot
both the horse and bridle.

The hant kile
the horse, and galloped out of the
town, digging his spurs into the poor
animal's sides until the blood flowed,
and besting him cruelly with a steel
riding whip, for this merchant was
none other than the magician, who
thus revenged himself for the piecc
out from his ear,

The poor horse was quite exhausted
when the magician arrived with him
at his invigible dwelling ; this house,
it is truo, stood in ar open field, yot
no one could see it,  The horse was
then led to the stable, whilst the
magician considered how he might
beat torture him,

, But while the magioian was con.
sidering, the horse, who knew what a
terrible fate awaited him, succeeded in
throwing the bridle over a nail, on
whioh it remained hanging, thug en-
abling him to draw ks head Guvy” Ho
fled Loroas the field, and changing
into & gold ring, threw himself before
the feet of & beauteous Princess just

10l

intely 8 orowd of coal-black horses
rushed forward ; they were not, how
ever, real horges, but enchanted schol-
A,

+ Find your son—then you can take
him with you 1" said the i

feom bathing
The Princess stopped, picked up
the gold aircle, slipped it on her finger,
and then looked around in wonder.

In the the

truly grateful fee the gifts shaafed
tous. Here is the Cornish style:
Lord make us able
To cat what's on the table.

This remind me of one of the
‘“‘nonsense verses” of an English
writer which, if I recollect aright, runs
thusly :

There was a young lady named Maud,
Whose manners were riuch of & fraud,
Shie never was ablo
To eat at the table,
But in the back kitchen—O Lawd!

Solitude is a genial baim to ihe
mind, | o
" But, my dear sit, you positively
must follow my direstions. You must
tako an ice-cold bath every morning.”
« Why, dootor, that's just what I am
doing™ ¢ Oh—er—well, then you
must atop it.”

Lady (to her husband, who is &
commercial traveller, and who is
rathar cold to her) : * John, the kisses
you give me now are not up to gample
you gave me when you acked me to be
youra. It isn’t business.”

«Walk this way, ma'am,” politely
requested an affable but very bow-leg
ged draper’s assistant of s rather
antiquated-looking dame. ~ **Why,
bless me, my man, I couldn’t walk
that way if yeo was to give me the
whole shop.”

hanged into & Greol hant

The mother went from horse to
lhorse, trying hard to recognise her
son ; she trombled at the mero thought
that sho might make a mistake, and
thus destroy both herself and her
beloved ohild. At length she noted
a fly buzzing over the ear of one of
the horses, and oried joyfully : -~ That
is my son I"

¢ Right,” said the magician; * now
guess again,”  So saying he blew a
silver trumpet towards the coraers of
the earth, and threw on the ground
balf & bushel of peas. Then like
;ome vast dell()md down ﬂ‘ew s ]:!_ook of

oves, aud began eagerly picking up
tho peas. The sk '8 wife look

came up and courteously asked the
Princess to return the gold ring he had
lost. Ternified at the sight of his
black beard and gleaming oyes, tho
Princess soreamed aloud, and pressed
the ring to her breast.

Alarmed by her cxies, her attond-
ants and playmates, who were waiting
near, hastened up and formed a oircle
round thewr beloved Princess. But as
soon a8 they underatood the cause of
her dislrgea, they threw themselves
on the importunate stranger, sud
began tickling him in such & wanner
thas ke laughed, cried, giggled, cought
od, DEE" at length danced over the

ed at dove after dove, until she found
one that only appeared to eat. * That
is my son!" said she.

“Right again! Now comes the
third and last trisl. QGuess rigat, sud
your son goes with you; guess wrong
and he remains with me for ever.”
The magician then blew his trumpet,
and immediately beautiful songs ra

sounded _through the air. At the

g ke a manaio, forgetting
through sheor distross that he was
still & mugician,

When, however, he remembered it,
he vhanged himself into & hedgehog.
and stuck hig briatles into the maidens
until their blood flowed, and they
wera glad to leave Lim alons,

SICK KIDNEYS

LIGHT WORK.

CURED KIDNEYS

HEAVY WORK.

When a man's Kidneysare deranged. be's
not much good for work of any kind, Ia
fact he does not feel like work. = Sick Kid-
neys sap his strength and undermine his
health by permitting the poisons to circw
Iate in the system, that it is their duty to
carry off.

Here was Mr. James Clark, of 190 York
Street, Hamilton, Ont., & sufferer from Kid-
ney disease. In consequence he was weak,
had a pcor appetite, and was only able to
do the lightest kind of work. Since he has
taken Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure the pains
have left him, his appetite has imptoved,
and now he is employed at the grist mill of
Mr. Robson, corner of York aud Locke
Streets, agd bis work is of & wery Asswy
nature.

You see the wonderful change Kootenay
can make in a man by setting his Kidn:z-
right, The “new ingredient™ does the

Meanwhile the Princoss |
home and showed her father the ring,
whiclt pleased hier so much that she

ol;nll‘ jon and sworn of
toned | cures by addressing The Rycl Medi-
cine Co., Hamilton, Ont. * **The Chart

0 Book ™ free to auy address. .

Oue botile-lasts over a month,

thy g hast provided a soft
awathing of love and infinite hope,
wherein he waxes and slumbers,

danced round by sweetest dreams.

Out of mud springs the lotns flower,
out of olay come gold and many pre-
cious things; out of oysters the
peutls ; brightest silk, to robe fairest
forms, is spun by a worm ; bezoar
from the bull, musk from the deer,
are produced ; from & stick is born
flame ; from the jungle comes sweot.
est honey, As from sources of little
worth come the precious things of
earth, even go it is with hearts that
hold their fortune within, They nead
not lofty birth or noble kin, ~Their
victory i8 recorded.

—

Mr, T. H, Humes, Columbus, Ohio,
writes ; ‘1 have been afllicted for some
time with Kidney and Liver Complaint,
and find Parmelee’s Pills the best wedi-
cine for these diseases,”” These Pills do
not cause pain or griping, and should be
used when a catharticis required. They
are Gelotine Coated, and rolled in the
Flour of Licorice to preserve their pu.
rity, and give them a pleasant, agree-
able taste.

FIRESIDE FUN,

A aplendid car, but a vory poor
,* 88 the organ-grinder said to the
donkey.

Maother : * Now, nevar Jet me eatoh
you ot the jaw again ©~ Wilhe: I
—=J-—tried not to let you oateh ma this
time.”

Bame : * Wouldn't you like to be ag
happy a3 the larka? Johnnio :
*Naw. Thiuk of the :ime they have
to gob up.”

e of yosr wifo's lungs iy gone,

my dear mie.” = That doespt do me
any good, dootor. The one she hag
loft 18 o slar. -

Cadger . = Wil vou give moe a faw
ocoppota for & bed, sir *~ Isaae Moges
** Coerdently, mine frienit. Vere ig
der bed 2

The Uelmination.— A sweli bon.
net goes far to make yi.” i any deficion.
cien in the rest of tho cosiume.”
== Tuat 18, all's swoll that snds awell.”

= Papa, I wish yow'd whip me.”
* Winip you, my son i Why shonid I
whip you?' * Because, when you
wlip me, mamms gives me pears.’”

I hear you were mixed up in &
rather shady tranzaction last waek,”
= I oannot tell a lie, Iwas, Ibonght
a couple of blinds for the kitchen
window.”

dhe - ** And Jid your friend taka the
doctor’s adviee 3 "He : * Certainly.”
* And did he pay for 1t 2" = Well, I
should rather say he did! He's
dead 1"

* Yes, sir,” said the man in cell
711, * time was when I wag admitted
to the very best houses.” <« And what
brought you here?” * They caught
me cuming out.”

She: ** If you were to find that I
had lost all my fortune—every penny
of it—would you hesitate to carry out
our engagement ?” Ha: “1I would
hesitate at nothing.”

She: « What charming teeth Mra.
Highsea has!” He: * You flatter
me, madam.” Sha: * Oh, pardon—
you are her husband ?” He: ¢ Oh,
no; only her dontist.”

Patking : “ I Lear you spent Sunday
at_ Watking'.” Patkins: * Yes,”
“Hag he any children ?* * He says
80, but it’s my private opinion its a
menagerie he’s got.”

An Irish gentleman having a small
pleture room, several persons desired
to seo it at the same time, * Faith,
gentlemen,” said he, *if you all goin
it will not hold you.”

 And, Biddy, darlint, they've been
tellin' me there's toc many of uain
the world, Now, it me and you git
the priest to make us two waun, troth
won't there be wan the less 9

Prisoner at the bar (to magistrate)
“Your Washhup, would you mind
harrying up my case a hittle? Iv's
nearly twelve o'clack, and if I'm to go
to gaol, I'd hike to get there in time
for dinner.”

Boarding-house Mistress (at Sunday
dinner) : ** Mr, Jones, why do you
not eat some chioken ?” Mr., Jones
(who has labored fifteen minutes {ry-
ing to carve & leg): ** Thanks: I
riever work on Sanday.”

Do you think, Professor,” said the
musically ambitious girl, " that T can
ever do anything with my voice 9
 Well,” was the cautious reply, it
may come in handy to soream with in
cage of fire."

A SuorTt Roap to health was opened
to those sutfering from chronic coughs,
asthma, brorchitis, catarrh, lambago,
tumors, rheumatism, oxcoriated nippl- s
or inflamed breast sand kidney com.
plaint, by tho introduction of the inex.
’i‘ensivo and effective remedy, D,

'HOMAS' Ectrerric Ort.,

THE CATHOLIC REGISTER’S
Job Printing

Department.

We beg to call attention to this branch of Tue CarHoric
RecisTER's business, which affords every facility for the
execution of

Job Printing of all Descriptions

Amongst the lines of work we have been and arc doing
may be included
Books, Pamphlets, Commercial Printing,
Letter-heads, Bill-heads, Mouthly Statements,
Cirenlars, Catalogues. Posters, P-ogrammes, Tickets,
Memorial Cards (large or small, and in plain black or bronze)
Appeal Cases, Factums, Law Blanks,
Indentures, Mortgages, &c., &ec.

Religious and Society Printing a Specialty,

Neat Workmanship.

Reasonable Prices.

ORDERS FROM THE COUNTRY PROMPTLY FILLED

Telephons 189, or address

THE CATHOLIC REGISTER,

40 Leoembard Street,—~Toronto.



