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THE MILLIONAIRE'S CALLER.

He was a_tall old man with a sligh{
stoop and thin gray heir. His garments | He hesitated again.

ers, but it will seem more falr.’
She held the sandwich toward him.

his coat being fatrly slippery in their | gravely extended the two crackers and

.bare state. But there was little took the proflered sandwich. Then he
of the lnﬂldlnl:l:l h:‘ age in his | bit a good segment from it.

strong features and the sharp glance of | ‘‘Very good,’’ he sald.

h eyes beneath the shaggy “ ,

B oo sharp, §ray o301 LUTIO! | gy whars s dabator b makla’ sand:

toward the dingy old clook over the | wiches, But them I ess mAMmA'S

dingy old mantel. It was just noon. | glways make thin SeAs thna sagbol

There was & door th‘it opened into the | ¢).q {mu. Doll"g’.()ll find it w?"’ 4

counting room, and its upper hall was He paused with the remains of the

t!
.‘h%?& s '.:‘::ougl: m::“ oos:"f:;;n: sandwich uplifted. His face grew more

watohful eye on his employees. It gentle. asked.

saved sudden incursions into the outer ¢ 1 pelieve it's a fact that is general-
room. Those clerks and book-keepers ly admitted,’” he said.
never knew when the sleepless eye of The child looked at him with a quick | 4
the grim old master was tarned in | laugh. b:
their direction. There was no loiter-
ing or any other form of relaxation in | sometimes,”” she said, “an’ I don’t
that busy counting room. understand a word he says. But ain't
From the clock the old man’s gaze welhavin’ a good time, jus’ you an’ me?"’
tarned to the door. The desks were *‘ Why, yes,’’ said the old man, “1I
deserted, It was the luncheon hour. think it must be & good time—although
He arose from his creaky swivel chair I'm afraid I'm a protty poor judge.’
and crossing the room pulled down a The child regarded him critically.
shade that covered the glass. Then he
turned back to his desk and producing ‘ Have another 'landwlch. Oh, do!
a small parcel wrapped in a newspaper, Aun’ mercy, here’'s some cheese, an’ a
opened it and discloted an apple and a | hice pickle. Yes, you must. ¢
tew crackers, He spread them out on | #3y8 10 isn't polite to refuse a lady.
the paper and fell to munching them. That's when mamma offers him the
He was gnawing at the apple when a second cup of coffee.’’

light rap at the counting-room door the second sandwich, but he frowned | You know Mr. Ramsey.
At first he was | ® little at the cheese and crackers. v

drew his attention.
inolined to believe that his ears had
jeceived him. Then the rap came
again—rat, tat, tat,

 Come in,” he cried, and there was

‘' Rather extravagant,’”’ he growled.
¢ That's just what papa says to
mamma sometimes,” cried the child
“An’' mamma says she guesses he'd
$ 1 e ' have hard rk to find anybody who
aothing suggestive ,‘f( Emsplt'ah‘t,y in the couled z;;ke :‘:lollar g0 inr!hir thiu she
* peremptory tone. * Come in. can. We have to be awful careful, you

A hand fambled with the knob and | know, There's clothes to buy, an’
shen the door swung open. A child | what we eat, an’ the rent. Why,

was standing on the threshold, a little | mamma says she's always afraid to look | don't owe me anythin’ !

the oalendar in the face for fear rent | it all, an’ papa didn't have time. I
hope you liked it."”

girl with sunny curls and a dainty
pink frock.

i day has come 'round again. Where do
“How do you do ?"’ said the astonlsh-

you live 2"’

ing vision. ** Are you pretty well ? So “I live in a house uptown,’”’ he eaten for years,” said the old man.
“1'll remember an’ tell mamma that. | jona,

¥or flesh and blood hath not re

am ], thank you.” And she made him
a little bobbing courtesy and threw him
a fascinating swile.
“ Where did you come from ?"
growled the old man. They're the teeniest things. We're on
+ I come from out here,” replied the | the fifth floor—but the janitor's a real
little maid. ‘I peeked through the | pice man. Heasked me to ask my papa
glass under the curtain an’ I saw you.” | if §he’d trade me for two boys. An’
She laughed merrily. ‘* An' I thought | papa said to tell him that he might do
you was a big ogre eatin’ all by your- | it for the two boys an’ a couple o’
sell. You don't eat little girls, do| pounds o’ radium to boot. An’' I told
you 2" the janitor, an’ he said he guessed
He yielded for a moment to the papa wasn't very anxious to trade. An’
witchery of her smile. *‘ Not when | [ told papa what Mr. Ryan said, an’ he
they are good little girls,” he grufly | pulled one of my curls an' said he
i wouldn’t trade me for all John Ramsey’s
millions twice over. That's the man
papa works for. Do you know him?"’
The old man had frowned and then
suddenly smiled.
¢ Yeg, I've met him," he replied.
¢ He's very rich, papa says, an’' he
lives all alone in a great big house an’
he hasn't any little girl, an’ he needs
somebody to take care of him, an' all
he thinks about is money, money,
money ! It's too bad to be as rich as
that, {sn't it 2"’
The old man looked hard at the child.
“Money is a pretty good thing, isn't
it 2"

answered.
* Can you swing a cat in It ?"’
“Swing a cat?"’

said.
The child laughed merrily.
“ You's a splendid ogre,’’ she cried
and clapped her hands. * Much
better'n papa. What's you eatin’ 2"’
He hastily pushed the crackers and
the remaics of the apple aside.
“My luncheon,’’ he answered. ‘‘But
you haven't told me where you came
trom."”
He was surprised at himself for show-
ing this interest in the child. *“1
comed down to see papa,’’ she an-
swered. ** Mamma brought me an’ left
me here 'cause she's goin’ a shoppin’,
an’ there's flerce crowds an’ little girls
might get hurt. An'I brought papa’s o [ guess it is,’” the child replied.
lunch an’ mamma will call for me. | ‘ But mamma 8ays it's only good for
An' I'm to keep awlul still, ‘cause the | what it will buy. It's good for clothes
man papa works for is very, very cross | and what you eat, an’ the rent. Then
an’ he csn't bear to have ohildren |it's good for nice things what you
‘round.”’ speoially like, but not too many. Then
The child laughed again. ‘‘ Do it |it's good for helpin’ those that need
again,” she oried. “1I ain’t a bit | helpin,’ like lame Joe, an’ when people
afraid of you. I knowit's all just make | is sick. An' its good to have & little
believe. Please can’t I come in a wee | in the bank for a rainy day—though I
bit turther ?"’ don’t see what difference the rain
+ Come in if you want to,” sald the | makes. Ain’t this sponge cake good ?"’
old man a little ungraciously. *¢ Money is very useful, then 2"
She smiled as she slowly advanced. ¢ 'jg gometimes. When mamma's
« It always pays to be polite,” she | mamma died 'way out in Kansas mamma
said. ¢ That's what mamma tells me. | couldn't go to the funeral 'cause papa
If I had said, can I come in, without | was just gettin’ over a fever an’ all our
any please, you might have said we | money was gone, every cent, an' we
don’t want no little girls around here | owed the doctor an’ the rent. Mamma

to-day—they’re such a nuisance. An’ | cried and cried all day.’

besides, I was a little tired of stayin’ There was a little silence.
out there all alone. 'Cause, you see, « And what would you do if you had
papa had to go to the custom house | lots of money, child ?”’
‘bout somethin’ pertickler, an’ I'm She looked up at him with her eyes
most sure I heard a big rat under the | sparkling.
desk brushin’ his whiskers.” “I'd give most all of it to mamma
She came quite close to him and |and papa. But I'd keep a little my-
leancd against the ancient haircloth | self.” She smiled at him in her be
chair that stood by his desk. wildering way. ‘' Guess jyou don’t
 Who is your father 2"’ the old man | know what a lot of things you can buy
asked. for 50 cents ! An’ then I'd keep some
My papa? He's Mister Fenton, | for a chair—the kind you wheel around
Mister Russell Fenton. Do you know | —for lame Joe. He's a little boy
him ? He's & very nice man.’’ that lives near our house an' he
¢ Yes, I know him. And did he tell | can't never walk any more. An’ he
you to come in here and see me 2"’ sits on the steps an’ makes faces at us
‘ Meroy, no!"” cried the child. “He | when we run by. An’ mamma says it's
didn’t say nothin’ about you. He just | too bad somebody who has the money
said 1 was to keep very quiet an’ he | to spare can't get him a chair like he
would be back as soon as he could. | needs, "cause it would be such a happi-
An'I said, ‘Ain’t you goin’ to eat your | ness to him.
lanch, papa?’ An' he sald no, he
didn’t have time ; an' I sald it was a laughed in such a funny way. Mr.
shame to waste such a nice lunch, an’

he laughed an’ said, ¢ You eat it,’ but remember.’’
after I heard that rat I didn’t seem to| ‘I remember,”’ said the old man.
feel hungry.” She looked at him and
her dark eyes sparkled.

just a minute ? If the rat sees you
lookin’ he won't come out.
minute,’”” and she turned and trotted
into the counting room. In a moment
she was back again with a long paste- | the old man, dryly.
board box. ‘* Here's the lunch.” She ¢ Yes. I think so, too.
looked at him and half closed her | man’s got as much money as Mr. Ram
eyes, ‘Lot youand me eat it,’’ she said.

He shook his head.

¢ Eat it yourself,”” he muttered.

“I can’t eat it all,” she cried. *‘I'm
not a pig. It's very nice. Mamma
took extremely pains with it. Let's | asked.
divide. What's yours ?"’ He hesitated. | ‘' I'm 8ix.
Then he pushed his apple and crackers
into view. She looked at the display
gravely.

“ My papa had it once,’” she said. light.

‘‘ Had what ?”’ ¢ Merey !

“ Dyspepsy. He couldn’t eat hardly | I wish I had known it !
anythin, neither.” make you such a beautiful birthda:

Fuony kind of joking, wasn't it T

boy, would it 2"
He did not answer her.

And how old are you ?’

+ I'm seventy—=so-day.’’

orackers. I don't much care for crack- | Her little hand pushed the
box toward bim.
other plece of eske.”” Then her face | is
+ Couldn’t you buy some | conscience is on trial. [
such as these, the attitnde of America | from the story of the companion of his
ought not to be in doubt.~Judge Gros | travels.'

A frosty smile | brightened.
were shiny with wear, the sleeves of | 8tole across his wrinkled face. He | presents for yourselt 2"’
be

lieve I could.”

Her glance fe!l on the half-eaten | THE PAPACY THE CENTRE OF
Papa | apple and the crackers.

softly said,

o0r.

“That's just the way papa talks give you more wages.'’

Weo went by his house once—papa an’
mamma an’ me—an’ it looked 8o big an’
dark.
¥ 0 ook protey poo,” she sud, | have e care of 1t ox By PR
L]
drive out the dast an' the gloom an'
Papa she'd try to make life really worth livin’ | But of that hereafter.
Dr. Briggs says, * The Papacy has a
much firmer basis in a number of texts
in the New Testament and in Ohris-
What do you | tian history than most Protestants have |

mamma said. An’ papa said he guessed
The old man took | mamma could do it if anybody could.

”
¢ You can’t in our rooms, you know. | YOI owed me.

An' mamma says maybe
Mr. Ramsey would buy it, and papa | speaking to Catholics, that I choose to

gey it wouldn’t be any trouble at all
for him to buy a chair for a little lame | though irrevocably opposed to a church

« How old are you ?” he presently | trolled religion.

He laughed in his unaccustomed way. | from high altitudes.

He shook his head.

“ No.” he answered, * I don't be- | *"P

+ Porhaps you are too poor ?'’ she

Her lfttle heart was tonched.

¢ Nearly fifty years."

uick glance traveled over his thread-
are suit. Maybe Mr. Ramsey would

He laughed again.
“ Dear, dear! An’' he'sso very rich.

Mamma said she'd just like to
She'd

or the lonely old man. That's what

“ It was the best luncheon I have| ;7

She'll b real pleased. An' how she’ll

centre,

on trial.

, of Chicago.

teboard | bave created that is on trial to-day.
¢ You shall have the | The whole eause of individual property of the Ohristian expediency of St.
Individusl liberty of | Peter, in all his subsequent life, as is

filnching adherence to theory in favor

And on issues | evident from his own later Epistles and

19):

laugh when I tell her you asked what | vealed it unto thee.

The old man put his hand deep in his
pocket and drew out an ancient leather
wallet. From this he extracted a bill
and smoothed it on his knee. (
“Phere is a lame boy whose name is
Joe,” he slowly said. ‘' He needs a
chair. Do you krow anything about
the price of these things 2"’
The child’s eyes sparkled as she
stared at the bill.
/Yes, yes 1" she answered. ‘‘Mamma
went an’ found out.
kind of chair Joe wants for $15.
real substantial chair, too.”

¢ Here's $20,” said the old man.
Get & good one, an’ tell Joe it’s a pres-
ent from you. What's your name 2"’
¢ Elsie.”

An’a

smile as she_quickly drew a tiny purse
from the pocket in her frock and
tucked the bill into it. Then, when

place, she looked up at the old man.

« Now,” she said, * if you please,

I'm goin' to give you a kiss. I always

give papa a kiss when he's particularly
"

nice. the

The old man flushed a little.
¢ Just as you please,’’ he said.

wrinkled cheek with her lips.
“ You're a very nice man,’”’ she said.
Then she hesitated.
need that money for yourself 2"’
He shook his head.

] guess I can spare it,”’ he an
swered.

Then came an interruption.
¢ Klsie,”” a voice calied (rom the

« It's papa,”’ cried the child.
The old maxd looked around.
¢ Well, Fenton ?"’

8

“ We haven't bothered each other a
bit,”” cried the child.
The old man shook his head.
¢ No,”’ he answered, *‘ not a bit."”

your wife comes for the child tell her,

business talk with her.
of opening up my house.’’
The eyes of the man in the doorway
conldn’t conceal their wonderment.
“1'll tell her, sir.”’

“ And, Fenton!"”

‘ Yes, sir.”’

You may leave the child here until
the mother comes.”’—W. R. Rose, in
The Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A PROTESTANT PROTEST.

It isnot as a Catholic or a Protestant

raise my voice, for whatever my voice

Ramsey Is the man he works for, you | is worth, against this invasion of the

rights of the church ; nor a Protest -
ant merely interested in seeing that

« An’ mamma said she guessed she'd | the great sister church is not despoil-
« Please will | come down some day an’ tell Mr. Ram- | ed. T speakasa Protestant, and in the
you watch through the door real close | sey about lame Joe, an’ papa said real | interests of Protestants :
quick he guessed she'd better not. An’
Just a| mamma said she was only joking. | of

because if
such things could be done outside
France, the great Protest-
ant church to which I belong, secure

« It sounds that way to me,”’ said | now in the gnjoyment of the property

it has created,as the human instrament

When 8 | through which it is working out its

- | taith, would be no longer secure.
I speak, too, as an American, who,

controlled State, is as irrevoca
bly opposed to a State  con-
I speak as a man
to whom breach of faith is none the
less odious because it may emerge
And I speak as a
believer, who sees in what is transpir-

’

The child gave a little scream of de- | ing in France an organized movement

It's your birthday ! Oh,
Mamma could | is not likely to transpire here.

against beliel in God after any faith.
Happily, what is transpiring there
Republi-
¥ | can America would not tolerate it. Pro-

T eat quite enough,” the old man | cake, Wouldn't it have to be a big | testant America would put itself against

one! Just 'magine seventy candles

dryly remarked.
The ohild looked at him curiously. hod
*“ You're pretty thin,” she said.|house. Do yon get many presents ?

¢ Maybe I'd be th.y thin, too, it I| ¢ Not one.”

lived on apple an’ crackers. An’ now

it's my turn. See this.”” And she

whisked the cover off the box, and

showed the neatly-packed ocontents.

¢ Now,” she said, as she drew out a

folks forget 2"’
¢ [ haven't any folks.”’
The pity on her face deepened.

We think a lot of birthdays at our

1|it, Liberty-loving|Americs would over-
whelm it ; or perish ; for what France
is doing to the Catholics ol France, it
acgepted by the world as & thing right-

She looked at him with startled eyes. | 1y done, would be looked back to some
¢ Why, that's too bad. Did your| day as the first great step toward the

extinction, not merely of the faith of
men in God, but of liberty for individ-
ual men. It is the right of the Catho-

ment of Jesus
Church was built as a spiritual house | most
Ho watched her with an amused | or temple ; and at the same time the | that the narrative is contained in the
porter of the Kingdom, whose privilege
it is to open and shut its gates. The
Church is here conceived, as a build-
a -house constituted of living | an office as the Chief Shepherd of t
stones, all built upon Peter, the first
of these stones, or the primary rock
It is also conceived as the
City of God, into which men eater by
These conceptions
familiar in the S)rld Testament, as well | above.
as in the New Testament.
He stooped and she touched the | fcant thing here is the primacy of St.
Peter."’
Here Dr. Briggs talks like a Catho-
Many bave been the
attempts to explain the word ** Rock "
in the text quoted above, ‘' thou art
Peter (a rock) and upon this rock I
will build My Church,” in some sense
other than as referring to Peter.
Dr. Briggs very frankly afirms that sions in the life of Our Lord.
“ have ignominiously failed.”
We say *‘ frankly '’ because the doctor
well knew when he affirmed it that he and ideals of the Papacy.”
g would raun counter to the prevalent
“ I trust she hasn't bothered you, | opinion of a majority of his P‘:-otentanb
He does not lack courage.
saying of | Papacy—his ideal Papacy.
takes into consideration the real Papacy
finds some faults in it—or thinks he
does—and suggests some changes in it
in order to have it correspond with his
We will ¢ nsider some of these
faults and suggested changes.—N. Y.

the liftle purse was restored to its|ing

foundation.

“ But didn’t you | }jo theologian.

doorway. they

brethren.

And I

Peter.
AY%d upon this rock I will build My |

hurch.

the Kingdom of God.

gates.

He continues :

Jerusalem.

CHRISTIANITY.

‘Blessed art thou, Simon,

¢ This

We spoke recently of Dr. Briggs’
* Yes,” he answered, I am t0o | article in the North American Review,
and dwelt on some of his statements.
But as the article is a very remarkable
« Have you worked here long '’ she | one, and as on the one hand it con-
cedes 80 much to the Catholic position

second, his objections and the changes
he thinks necessary to lead the way to
Christian unity with the Papacy as its
or hub, around which the
great Christian wheel revolves.
think his remarkable concessions make | tion of faith and morals.
his subsequent objections and suggest-

ed changes illogical and inconsistent. |

of His kingdom, when Peter recognized
Him as the Messiah, said (Matt. xvi.,

son

But my Father which is in heaven ;
say unto thee: Thou art

And the ‘gates of hell shall not pre-
vail against it.

earth shall be bound also in heaven.
And whatsoever thou shalt loose on | reference to the kings of David’s lin
| and with reference to Christ Himself as
+ All a‘tempts to explain the ‘rock ’ | the Good Shepherd, implies Gover
in any other way than as referring to | ment of the Church. It is all the more
Peter have ignominiously failed.
Peter was thus made by the appoint- | and distinguishes Peter in the presence
the rock on which the | of the sons of Z

You can get the | aarth shall be loosed in heaven.’

The signi-

Jesus is confirmed b{—‘ the history of
the Apostolic age.

tainly the chief of the Apostles, ac-
Then he l°‘:‘k°d back to the .man"in the | gording to all the Gospels, dnriné the
doorway. * Fenton,”’ he said, * when | garthly life of our Lord. The early
: chapters of ¢ Acts’ represent him as
please, that I want to have a little | the acknowledged chief of the Apostolic Freeman's Journal.
I'm thinking | gommunity down to the Council of
In fact the Council of Jer-
usalem decided for St. Peter, and St. "
Paul himself abandoned his earlier un- | bandle that fits them all.

eter was ocer-

and | always maintained.
admit that there must be a sepse in
which the successors of St. Peter are
the rcek of the Chureh, and have the
authority of the Keys in ecclesiastical
We | government, discipline and determina

| Continuing in the same line of
thought, Dr. Briggs goes on to say:
“It is evident that Jesus, in speaking
to St. Peter, had the whole history
of His kingdom in view. He sees con-
flict with the evil powers and victory
over them, It is, therefore, vain to
suppose that we must limit the com-

Apostolic commission to the Aposiles.

The natural

directly and indirectly concedes al

that Catholics claim in regard to the
And we think it takes the
ground from under all the objections

Papacy.

the Doctor has raised, and from al

from Dr. Briggs, it is clear that b
recognizes
of | Peter an authority not given to an

other apostle individually, or to all the
This idea he

apostles taken together.
further impresses in the following :

St. | significant that this passage singles o

Gospel of.John.
to Peter as an individaal.

floek of Christ.

None of these passages are

sus of the Apostolic Church. Th

the nature and divine origin of

ideal.

mission to St. Peter. We could no
more do that than we could limit the

The ecommission of the primate, no
i § i on the Papacy, and on the other hand | less than the commission of the Twelve,

Mercy | that’s a long time. Her | objocts to so much in the Papacy as | includes their successors in all time
he conceives it to be now and to have | to the end of the world.
been for some centuries past, we deem | interpretation of the passage, there-
it well to consider further first, his | fore, apart from all prejodice, gives
g concessions, which are certainly a new | the Papacy a basal authority, as it has
' He seems to think I'm worth only | departure in Protestant theology,
my board and clothes.’’

We have emphasized the above as it

reasons for the changes in the Papacy

From what we have already quoted

in the commission of St.

¢ There ars two other passages upon
which the Papacy builds its authority.
The chief of these is John xxi., where
Peter is singled out from the seven
who were with Jesus on the shore of
| the Sea of Galilee after His resurrec-
|“:lon. and the command was given to
I will give unto thee the Keys of | Peter to * Feed the sheep.’
| appoints St. Peter to be the shepherd
And whatsoever thou shalt bind on | of the flock of Christ, which in accord
| ance with the usage of the time with

Here Jesus

obedee and others, the
prominent of the Twelve, and

Here again it cannot
be supposed that this is a commission
He is given

If the flock continues,
the Chief Shepherd must be the suc
cessor of St. Peter, to carry on his
work as Shepherd. The third passage
are | is given in Luke xxii, 31 32, mentionod

the Gospel of Mark, which represents
the preaching of St. Peter as nearly as
we can come to it ; but in the other
three Gospels, Matthew from Palestine
or Syria, John from Asia Minor, and
Luke a disciple of St. Paul. They may
well, therefore, represent the concen-

three words of Jesus were all uttered
Bat | on the most solemn and critical occa-
They
may be regarded, therefore, as visions
of Our Lord, visions of His Kingdom

Taese lengthy quotations will enable
the reader to see Dr. Briggs’ idea cf

Tiwe lec and

Daily Spasms. 7

87, Jacon's, Ont,, Nov 8, 1899,
Slace a child ‘zuu old I was subject to Bt

asms, and seeing an advertd

pement of Pastor Koeniy's Nerve Tonic I con®

ed to try it. Its effect has been wonderfuls

r before using I had spasms almost daily, but

taking this remedy have not had an attack
twelve 3.,-, and shall continue its use,

Therelore we 'must |

|

1

hink about it ?'’ been willing to recognize." which he suggests.

He suddenly Janghed. While he thinks Catholic eontrover- He continues: ** Inasmuch, however,

“Tt might be an experiment worth | sialists ** have warped the meaning of | as ths commission is given to the
trying,” he said. Then he stared into | several passages in the New Testament | Twelve and their suecessors also as |’
the pasteboard box. ‘' Why, look 8t | in the interests of the most exagger- | to the power of the Iloys, it is neces-
this!" he cried ; ‘the lunch has all | sted claims of the Papacy,”’ he thinks | sary to take the several passages L0
disappeared | I'm sure I atemore than | on the other hand that ** Protestant | gether,and conclude that the authority
half of it. | Cowe, now, how much do I'| controversialists have minimized the was given by Our Lord to the Apostles
owe you ? ’ : L importance of these texts and emptied | in a body, and that it was given b

“ Mercy,"” cried the child, '_' you | them of their true meaning.’ St. Poter as the executive head of th

I couldn't @at | [is continues : *‘ Jesus, in His vision | body.”

o

y

e,
n-
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hea

smys that his little girl had from

A Valuable Book on Nervous Diseasca
and a Sar t e to any address,
Poor patic get the medicine
free, t R

of I

LTo Tow
Co., Lrp., M REA

Commercial Course
tant Busines

Miss Lypia RUDY,

Mr. W. P Hackey, of Bathurst Village, N, Br.
w0 to three

attacks of fits mduy for five or s months, but
since she took Pasfor Koenig's > » Tonic Sad
emly one in 1o months an it

JL C. Noyes, of Brock e, w s that he
dldn't have a fit in 11 weel nee he took Pastor
Koenig's Nerve Ton while before that he had

ttacks every week

Preg t REV., FATHER
since 1876, and

KOENIG MED. CO., CHICAGO, ILL

4 by I ts 1 er hottle, 6 for $5.00.

« Bros. & Co.,
JATH CHEMICAL

— -

@Goncational,
Assumption College

SANDWICH, ONT
l‘l“{ STUDIES EMBRA F'HKE CLASS.
ICAL and Commerci rees.  Terms,
including all or ary expenses, $150 per an-
yum, For fall partioulars apply to
VERY R¥ R. Mcl ) 8. B,

°|St. Jerome's CoHegﬁ

BERLIN, ONT.

Higﬁ School Course

ar sssiona
tudies
College or Arts Course
Preparation for Degrees and Seminaries
Natural Science Course
Thoroughly equipped experimental Laboratories
Sritical English Literature receives special
attention,
First-class board and tuition only $150.00 per
annum. Send for catalogue giving full particulars.

/) CENTRAL ﬁ ,
i ol
§ A commercial school of the highest
g

grade. A school without a superfor
in the Dominion. Catalogue free.

ELLIOTT & McLACHLAN,
:é: Principals.
OFOROR TOTOT IO T0TON oJok

K. FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 1826 "
M SHED 50.000 3 |

GN”RDH, scwﬁ)_u& OTHER SUREST. BES
v e

in

e8e

the

He next

8in has many tools, but a lie is the

per

Cent.
allowed on special de-
posits in Savings Bank.

le/ per

2 Cent.
allowed on security of
1st-class debentures.

London Loan

and Savings Company

London, Canada

JUST READY!

Better than Ever. Colored Frontisplece.

CATHOLIC HOME
ANNUAL

For 1907
Profusely & beautifully illustrated
Price 25 Cents

2OSOOOESTOOPCDOOO0OOD

That hacking cough continues

Because your system is exhausted and

your powers. of resistance weakened.

Take Scott’'s Emulsion.

It builds up and strengthens your entire systetﬁ.

It contains Cod Liver Oiland Hypophosphites so
prepared that it is easy to take and easy to digest.
ALL DRUGGISTS: 50c. AND $1.00
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sandwich, *‘I'll trade you this for two

“T'm so sorry for you,” she said.!lics of France to hold that which they

THESE ARE THE REQUISITES of tasty, wholesome

bread—a good oven, good sense, and PURITY FLOUR.
Absolutely the best Household Flour obtainable, because it is
produced by the most skilled milling from the very choicest
Western Canada Hard Wheat.

Full of nutriment and always dependable in the baking,
PURITY FLOUR makes the best bread with least trouble.

SOLD EVERYWHERE IN THE GREAT DOMINION

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO. LIMITED
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MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH AND BRANDON

CONTENTS :

His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons—Reminis=
cences of the Cathedral of Baltimore.
[lustratec

Katherine Tynan—Queen's Rose. A Poem,

Marion Ames Taggart=The Island Priest,
A charming story.

Rev. Morgan M. Sheedy—The Blessed
Virgin in Legend. lliustrated.

Jerome Harte—In the Niche at the Left,
A story.

P. G. Smyth—A Breath of Irish Alr. A
graphic descrip of interesting spots
in Ireland. [llustrated.

Grace Keon—The Blesssng of St. Michael.

1g story in tnis author's best

A touchir
Rev. Martin 8. Brennan, H. M. Sc. D,=
What Catholics Have Done for the

World. Worth the attention of every
Catholic.

Mary T. Waggaman—Adrift.  The 'story
f a wandering soul.|

Rev. W. 8. Kent, 0. 8. C.—The Suffering
of Souls in Purgatory. Illustrated.

Anna T. Sadlier—In the Dw:lling of the
Witch, A tale of the days of persecu-
tion.

The Blessed Julie Billlart, Proj

fusely illustrated.
Maud Regan—A Hole in His Pocket, The
story of a dev priest.
Some Notable Events of the Year
1905-1906. [llustrated.
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Every Child Should Have its Own Copy.

Little Folks’ Annual

For 1907
“ Stories and Pretty Pictures

Price 10 Cents
Catholic Record,

London. Canada




