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FOR TIM'S SAKE

She put down her basket and seat
ed herseif beside 1t The day was

arm., and she had walked t0o and ‘
from the village store she was ra
ther tired She loosened the strings
of her sunbonnet and brushed hack
over her lorehead a few grav Lairs
that had straved against her cheek

then she folded her hands in her lap
and closed her eves with a contented

sigh Soon her head began to nod
and her breathing grew deeper and
more regular, and at last she fell
asleep

She had slept perhaps an hour
when she became conscious of voices
near her At first she thought I
was morning and she was just awak-
ing from her night's rest; but gradu
ally she grew aware of the fact that
she had fallen asivep on her way home
from market, and that it was not
morning but mid-afternoon

The sur was bright and warm, and
she was still weary from her walk. so
she remained seated, with closed eves
while the voices came d listinct!
her ear A vouth and a maider
were conversing just on the opposite
side of the thick hedge against which
she was resting Evidently thev be
Leved themselves to be alon

“’ | it L 5 | | > .“I". 1o :.X\'

10 wait L bul vyou snow oW
it iIs Ace while the old folks have

need of me it would be
think of marriage

owardain 1o

I understand Fir

But learest { \
pleade
for me

Ye¢ leed 1T will!

Ah! \ e 1 ed
¢ Y pau [} .
I an great deal SR |
I .
much, and 1if » W vait I may
not be long until I am free, and ther
my dearest, 1 will do all myv pow
er to make yvou happy anu content
ed

[ shall be happier
Tim, than !
another man

Martha Langton

walting tor vou

could be as the wife of

brought her hands

to her ear ard shut out the few
words that followed, as the lovers
strolled down the path on the oppos-

ite side of the hedge Gentle old
soul, she was ashamed that she had
overheard even as much . she had
Yet her action had been wholly in-
advertent

‘‘Bless their foolish hearts!' she
exclaimed, rising and looking through

these old
undo the tangle

a break in
hands of

the hedge “If
mine could
The sentence was never finished, for
something in the retreating figures of
the lovers closed the lips of Martha
Langton and for a moment took away
her breath. Then her hand went to
her heart, and she reeled
with a painful cry

“It’s Tim! It's my boy Tim!'

Feebly and painfully she took up
her basket and went toward the lit-
tle cuttage, and her old hands fum-
bled at the latch so long that John
Langton thought it locked and left

into the vard
look fill-

his work to let her
Her white face
ed the husband with alarm
‘Why, Martha, what's the
You bean't sick, be yvou¥"
‘No, John; not sick
Langton tried to

and changed

)

matter

And Martha
smile away the

alarm of her husband, but the latter
was made the more uneasy by the
pitiful smile, and, clasping his wife

hands, exclaimed

‘“‘Land sakes!' vour hands be all
cold
‘Hush John'

“You come right along into the kit-

chen, and I'll fix vou up something
hot to drink This warm spell kind
of makes me faint, too And old
John Langton took up the basket and
led his wife into the Kitchen of the
little cottage Now. Martha., vou

rest vourself \‘.r‘m [ stir about and
make vou

ome tea

The tea made and drunk, and the
cup and saucer washed, dried and put
aside, John Langton sat beside

dowr

his wife, and i

asked 1if she
'

in h

Martha Langton was silent for a
while She was thinking of the lov-
ers—of Alice Bailey and her boyv Tim
Should she let John know? Ah, she
must! She must not conceal from

'.'I.l"

both

and life

they

her husband
thieves—thieves of

were
and

vouth

love, thieves of their bhoy's happiness

‘““John

““Well, Martha."'

“It is wicked to part those whom
the Lord hath joined

‘““Why, Martha!’’ cried John Lang-
ton, 'n amazement, ‘‘nobody’s talkin

o’ partin’ us,
‘““No, John;

be they?”

not us But if a lad
and a lass love each other, like we
loved each other, John, fifty
ago, ain't it the same as partin’ them
for two old folks to keep them
comin’ together?”

“I reckon it be,
it be.”

‘““And the Scriptures say
shalt not put asunder
Lord hath joined.'

Jochn Langton took
and bowed his head in
firmation. ‘‘Well
ly queried, affer a
the part of his wife.

““John Langton,”’ came the dread-
ful accusation, ‘““we are hreakin' the
commandment of the Lord! Yes,

years

Martha, 1

“Thou
those whom the

off his
solemn

Martha?"’' he
long

glasses
con-

silence on

John; you and me. We are keeping
out boy Tim from marryin' the lass
he loves We two useless old bodies

are keepin’ him at feeding and cioth-

in and shelterin’ us, while all the
time he ought to be makin’ a home
for himself, like we did, John, fiity

yvears ago.”’

John Langton hedged uneasilv in
his chair. ‘‘But it bean't you, Mar-
tha; it is me. If it wasn't for keep-

in’ me, Tim could marry somé good
lass and bring her here, and vou three
could get along together just as com-
for’ble as—as—"" .John Langton’'s old
blue eyes appealed to his wife for a
figure to complete his sentence; bu.
Martha Langton was not a woman to
allow her portion of blame to be

backward .

from |

reckon |

final- |
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' shifted upon another
! Stufi and nonsense, John'
lain’t a bit more
much 1o
than vou

You!
to blame
You ain't as blame, 'cause
11'm sprver

o¢ a man
Yes | O Martha

ned 1he other—ies

stubboraly
I be
to me; 1've

maintal

Hush .luhL

and listen

got something to tell vou. Our boy
lA is in love with a lass—old Bai-
{lev's daughter, as good a lass as ever

n—and he'd marry her 1to-
folks were off his

‘ll\ll’ Joh

imorrow if us old

hands for good But, John, while
he's got us to keep and provide for
{he's not the lad to think of taking a

wife, Tim's not

That's the lLord’s truth, Martha'
But how do vou know Tim's taken
with the lass?

With her husband’'s hands clasped in
her owr Martha Langton told all
that she gad overheard as he Fad
rested on her way home from market

through the 1two
mto

and when she was
old folks looked

Cal 'n

|

than 1 be ‘ As the

though you c!n‘.umml-u»\

{Tim’s

‘li"lhll!
other's |

it was oroper that they should appear |
in silk and broadcloth.

moments assed Tim grew
and more restless; he wanted 1«
John and Martha and see

more

{that they arrived safely at their des

but, no, Mr

would be

Vaunderhill, the
sufficient escor!
wk after the cot

tination
lawyer

Tim must stay and I«

lage
A loud whistle and the clanging of
a bell, and Vanderhill hurried in to|

report that the train was
ing Martha Langton clasped her
husband’'s hands and whispered For
sake!

For Tim's sake'"’ whispered Joh:

Langton, returning the pressure of his

wife's hand
Then the old folks broke down and
wept, and Alice and Tim, with tears

in thenr begged them not
10 take the journey—to come back to
the little and all stay toge-
their lives. But Van
pleading of

OWn eves,
cottage,
ther the rest ol

pooh-poohed the

the lovers as sentimental nonsense
and hurried the two old folks out
upon the platform of the little depot
| where John Langton, in the excit
ment of leave-taking, kissed Martha
good-bve, and Martha—poor old soul—
took ofi her shawl and threw it ovel
the shoulders of Alice, as if Alice
| was the one who was going away
Good-byv, Tim' Good-by, Alict

\L(f, (zod bless vou both!

T'he lovers stood on the depot plat
form and watched the train until it
was out of sight; then they walked
together back to the little cottage

How swiftly the train sped on'
Hov ushed through the vaglle
and lered through the hills!' How
ma any hundreds of telegraj
pole by How any farn

( | ed { on the right, and
brook wnd water-tank and pastu
e e
k F Pt and \
o nurr lo d Martha La

0 I ¢ lapidated fo
cated bu waiting at the dep

You are to drive straight to
poorhouse were his directions 1o the
{lank, freckle-faced vouth who held the
reins of the team

eves and understood each othe
heart, as they had for fifty vears,and
alwavs would

Yes, they must go away; go away
somewhere together and leave Tim to
marry ¢ lass he loved, and make a
home for himsell axd wife as they
had wl they wer voung Eut
where uld thev go? 1o the county
poorhou N« l'im would prompt-
ly bring them b home agaiu. And |
should they go away to the city
they ight perish of want, for they
had ¢ n too old gain a h £
by wn labor Beside should
.‘ ™ ! l-‘~l ] ) 1
move nhi i eartd 11
\h! Wi ( 1 hey go?

. .

| 14| | t 1ng

( 1 | Jot (
“z- 't | L t L L i
] 1 { 1 f | 4 it

L¢ | ! {

§ As he he 1 ne «

) he old folks turr I

lasp her's ) (

The visitor proved to bhe a COR
clerical-looking gentlemar who I't
qu.sted to know if John Langton was
at home 'im replied in the affirma
tive, and admitied him to the sitting

where the old folks were still
standing

‘John Langton, 1
Tim took a sudden
strangel

‘John Langton, sir,

room

believe?"’
dislike to the

and Martha

|Langton, my wife,"”” was the simole
Ireply

The visitor bowed eflusively I am
delighted, sir! delighted, madam'
Ah! 1  bring you good news.”” He
placed his silk hat upon the centre-
table and, drawing up a chair sat

down The old folks
ed

“Good

were

HewWsS said Tl!l:. as John

now seat- |
lof a

ped, and

|
walk the

and Martha remained strangely silent
“I believe, sir, I bring good news. |
But you shall hear, and then you can
judge for vourself The visitor drew
some papers from his poc Aa' and set-
tling a heavy pair of gold glasses on

his nose, addressed John Langton

You had a brother named Harvey
L.angton, 1 believe?

“1 did, sir

‘That brother went to Nevada in
the early fifties, and he was not heard
of again by vou? Am [ right ol
wrong?’

I understand that Harvev died in
fiftv-four

No, si he did not \h, I knew
I would surprise vou!'’ eried the vis
1to pressing Joht L.angton back n
to his chan as the old man was
about to rise No, sir, he did not
die; and what's more, sir, he a rich
nan, a very rich man to-day

John Langton looked toward hi
wife, and the eyes of the old folks
met but neither spoke a word., Tim
reached ou hi right hand
drawing up a chair, was seated. Hi
left sleeve was pinned to his coat

Yes, sir, a rich man to-day \nd
] l\.\‘! Deer l"_'.‘." l " pel nldo Ol
two old people to pack up what stufi
vou want and move ov'r to his home
in Hill County not three hundred
miles from here, where vou will have
nothing to do the rest of voul
hut enjov vourselves

Martha Langton rose and placed her
hand on Tim's shoulder Does that
linvitation, sir, include our bov Tim?

I was given to understand aid
the visito that this voung man i
only nominally wur son, that vou
adopted him when a child. In short
ma'am, that he is of no blood rela

tion to either of vou

Our cely

een,

could SCd
have Tim has
and unless the invitation
{is for Tim also
can we, John”’

We can't, Martha.’
IFim was on his feet
ther, This
{fo heautiful

little rented

dead son S1
been to us what
vou bhring

we can t accept it

‘Mother, fa-
consider! means a

“Lag
and no

I' vOou—a nome,
puuf g

this!
\

mean
‘ o, Tim,” said Martha Langton,
sorrowfully the spot where
not welcome would be no home for
and me And yet by
we c2a take off of vour
burden that it ain't
vou should longer bear.’

“Mother!” pleaded poor Tim, the
|face of a voung girl rising before his

Vou are

going
should-
that

John
|

td\\d\

ers a right

vision

“That’s Martha,"
John Langton, nodding his
|orously That's very true. I think
l\\n' best accept brother Harveyv's invi-
{tation
i “Should vou
‘n-qu-! it the
The visitor emphasized his

true, affirmed

reject 1t, sir, vou will
longest dav vou live

assertior

by striking the table heavily with his
palm
Tim bowed his head and was silent
8 i

At last the old folks were ready for |
the journey. They sat side by side in
the little depot, Tim and Alice wait-
ing near to bid them Good-speed and
farewell. Martha was dressed in a
black silk gown, saved and altered
from an earlier day, while John was
attired in his Sunday broadcloth
suit. They had wished to make the

journey in more humble attire, but
Tim would not allow it. They were
going to live with their rich kin, and

home |

head vig-

| road,

ared incredulously, then
that the old folks did
which Vander
made as if 1«
and force
though the

The vouth st
sald something
not overhear, but at
hill turned pale. He
lank voung fellow
from him, as

seize the
the truth

latter had lied, but suddenly forbore
and, slipping a coin into his hand
whispered him some hurried direc
tions Immediately John and Mar
{tha Langton were helped into the di
lapidated vehicle, and the four rode
away

After the village had been passed

the horses

and
large
reached

were forced to a  rapid
outlving grounds
edifice wel
were stop
down

this 18 the
here and we'll

rest of the distance It
look well to ride up to the
gate in a buggyv, for they mightn't
let you in Then the lawver reached
out his hand and helped Martha Lang
ton from the vehicle to the dusty
and John Langton

pace soon the
and handsome
Here the
Vanderhill got
“Now, my gool people,

You get off

horses

[)].u ¢

wouldn’t

also got

|down

1L

“So this is the poorhouse

|ten yvears—hasn't he,

approac h- "

John and me for now going on most 'M ‘“ 24th.

John’—and Tim
has ouly one arm. He lost the other
arm helpiu’ the firemen when the pa-
per-mill burned down. Why, Tim
thinks we've gone to live at a rich
rt'ﬂd'..\l' 5

Little by little,
their svmpathetic hostess,
Martha Langton told how they :.m;
given their little all to a lawyer 1o
represent himself to be the azent of

skillfully led on by !
John and

a long-missing brother of Joha's, who
wished John and his wife o come |
and live with him in a distart coun

tv. and how Tim had been deceived
into believing that thev, John and |
Martha, were going ofi to a pleasant
home among their Xin, never dream-
ing that they were going away 1o a
poorhouse; how Tim would marry

Alice, and make a little home for

himsell and wife, as theyv did ffty

vears before; how they had been de-
ceived und deserted by their lawyer,
and now knew not what to do

Profoundly moved, the woman lis-

tened to their simple, pathetic, here
ic story, and when, with infinite
pride and love, Martha took a little
package from her bosom and disclos

4

ed a photograph of Tim, she examin
ed the likeness with the deepest in
terest

The picture was that of a vyoung
man of four and twenty, a broad-
shouldered, clean-cut voung fellow
“He is a son to be proud of,”’ said
the woman, returning the photo
graph, with a deep sigh

He 1 indeed' Martha's

pre 1id res ponse

From the little bundle lving in Man

was

tha ’..1;1 a small obiect fell to the
floor Her hostess stooped and pick
a ip and was about to return it
fie A sudden change ame over he
id she stared at the trinket 1n hel

id with dilated eyes

Oh, Johr hie fainting' Marth:
ried in great! agitation, as the wo
a waved
John hurriedly leaped forward, and
with Martha's aid supported their |

hostess unti! they could place a chan
under her She had nearly fainted
indeed: but now revived, and holding
out the trinket clasped in her hand—

a string of coral beads—demanded

‘Where did vou get these?”

They were our bov Tim's when he
was a bhaby

“Your boy?"’ the woman ropeated

pain shooting across hel
face. Then a light seemed to :trike
to her very soul. ‘‘Is he vour boy
or an adopted son”

Martha was suddenly silent, and 1t
was her husband who answered.

‘We adopted Tim when he was a
little «thing of two vears, or there-
«bout. We found him, Martha and
morning a-laughin’ and
steps, playin’ with a
timothy, and no one
took him In
were about
mornin’  we

a spasm of

sitting one
crowin' on our
big bunch of
coming for him, we
raised him. These bead:
the little one's neck the
found him."
Martha bent
form of her
back the soft

r

and

tremd!ing
and smoothed
hair “We have found
the mother of our bov, John,” she
said, with infinite tenderness.— Don
Mark Lemon in the Sunday Magazine

over the

hostess

My Crucifix

I believe 1 told vou that before

said > e i

‘11;2111;‘1‘1.\: \]',.Itht‘!l:]n.['.hYl.lni'.:}‘l‘u :1l”l:xln'\ lawyer (Translated from the FI‘”““ of Hop
on the arm. “Oh, sir, do t he | Penot for the Catholic Ntandard and
harsh with John and me! We need Times.)
kindness now I carry it everywhere,

Vanderhill muttered something,and, |1 prefer it to everything
climbing back into the buggy rew | When 1 fall it raises me up
down a small hand-satchel to the | 'When I cry it consoles me
| road Then he leaned over and gave When 1 suffer, it soothes me

the horses a sudden vicious cut with |When [ fear it reassures me

the whip. The angered team, snorting |When I call, it answers me

and quivering, leaped forward down | My Crucifix

the road at a furious pace, throwing :

the lawver back into the seat and It is the light which illumines me

haking the vehicle until it seemed in The sun which warms me,

imminent danger of falling to pieces The food which nourishes me,
Another minute. and the team had The spring from which I drink,
nassed out of sight a bend in The gentleness which permeates me
the roadwav. and John and Martha The balm which heals me,

Langton were alone The beauty which charms me—

The former was the first to speak “'\ Crucifix

He bean't coming back, Martha.” It is the solitude in which 1 repose,

No, John, he bean’t coming back.” | The fortress in which 1 am secure

The two old folks walked slowly |The furnace in which I am purified,
and silently down the road, ar ’(.lll)(“’l‘h.. nceean in which 1 ]ll'llu‘,'ﬂ

at last to the arched gateway of the | The ahyss in which 1 lose myseli—

cottage like |

building before
had been de

whose
erted—and

handsoms
they

grounds

betraved

Let's go inside and rest ourselves
a bit under the trees,”” said John
Maybe somebody will see us and

come and welcome us.”
\ woman came into view
gravelled side-path. She

down the
was perhaps

fifty vears of age, and her kind, gen-
tle face appealed instantly to the old
fi'“\\

‘It’s the matron,” whispered Mar-
tha “*Say howdy-do to her,*

Good-afternoon to vou, ma'am.”
Langton rose and lifted his hat

‘You are resting vourselves |
see, smiled the woman Won't
{vou come in and have some tea?”

“You are strangers in this neigh-

l

fand me

revening
|burned to

'hean’t the

|

{ pleaded
[forgive

|

borhood,
f ostess,

‘Yes

I presume?’’ questioned the
with kindly interest
ma'am,”” said Martha
just got in on the cars
““Ah! Then you were not here
when the county almshouse
the ground.”

Martha looked at her husband
she cried out in pain: “‘Oh, John,
poorhouse!'"”’

Oh, myv good, kind, dear ladv!'!"’
Martha, ‘I know will

two useless old bodies like we

‘“John

this

you

{for intruding here upon vou, for we
|were told that this was the poor
[ house—weren't we, John’— and we
| were so happy a moment ago to think
i—Yu think—oh, thou kind Heavenly
{Father,”” broke off the poor old soul,
1~'I.l~]lllli her hands in despair, ““Tim

must never know
Lhis heart!”

Tim! Who is
woman

' It would break

Tim? questioned the

“Tim’s our boy,” said John Lang-
ston, simply

‘Do you mean to say that you have |
a son, and he has allowed you

come to this?"’

‘“No, no, vou mustn’t think that nf’
Tim! Tim 4in’t that kind of a boy! |
Why, Tim's been the sole support of

last |

then |

My Crucifix

But, t Lord Jesus
this, my heart
It may
Guard me during m life,
Reassure me during :0y agony,
{And be upon my hear. in my last
hour—

deare grant

desire, that

E My precious Crucifix

?(). my Mother, vou whom the ('!m'm\:
} has also consoled and sanctified,
| obtain for me f-uin God, and for
| all’ those dear to me, the love of
| the Crucified

| —W. Th. B. Parker, M.D

| Northampton, Mass., Whitsunday,

| A.D., 1906

|

; -

|
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Heartbreaking Expression. 5
, NEUDORF, N. W, T. Can,
My daughter enjoyed very gnod health until

about two years ago, when she showed symptoms
of despondency. After some time she expressed |

l
|
|

| & heartbreaking pain and then had severe con- |

vulsions. Many so-called remedies were tried
| duri=zg one year, but of no avail, After she had |

| taken the first spoonful of Pastor Koenig's
| Nerve Tonic the attacks disappearcd, and s!
bas had no more since.

Testified to by Rev. L. Streich. Jos. Orr.

DevLHI, ONT,

nig's Nerve Tenic, She has had no return
che fits, and [ think this remedy has had the
desired effec:
| anyone suffering from that dreadful malady, |
pllep.y, and may God aid you in your g
JouN GRANT,

A Valusble Book on

and a Sample bome to any address,
| Poor patients also get the medicine
! Pnp‘red by the REv. FATHER
| KOENIG, ort Wayne, Ind., since 1876,

t0  mow by the

I KOENIG MED. CO., CHICAGO, ILL.
Sol by Druggists at #1.00 per bottle, § for 85.00,
b(n Conada ~TaE x.tv*nun Bros, & Co,,
ToroxTo; THE WINGATE CHEMICAL
LTD., MONTREAL.

My wife has taken six bottles of Pastor Ko.} :

s

OCEAN
LIMITED

VIA

Will Leave Montreal

7.30 P.M.

Daily exeept Saturday, for
QUEBEC,
ST. JOHN,
HALIFAX.

Direct Connection for

Prince Edward Island.

We solicit the business of Manufacturers,
Engineers and others who realize the advisabil-
of having their Patent business lr:muclrd
by Experts, Preliminary advice free, Charge
rioderate, Our Inventor's Adviser sentupon r
quest, Marion & Marion, Reg'd,, New York L, l:'
le;, Moutreal: and \\uhluxlun. D.C,, U.S.AL

SMOKE

CARROLL’S
RENOWNED
“PREMIER”

COIL TOBACCO

Sole Manufacturers

P. J. CARROLL & CO.

Dundalk, Ireland

Stocked by Joseph Turgeon,
131 Craig St. West, Montreal

Canadian Inquiries and Trial
Crders will be attended to by

T. E. KLEIN

117 Wellington 8t. West
TORONTO

EMPRESS HOTEL

Corner of Yonge and Gould Streets
TORONTO

TERMS: $1.50 PER DAY

Electric Cars from the Union Station REvery
Three Minutes,

RICHARD DISSETTE - PROPRIETOR

THE TORONTO

| GENERAL TRUSTS

CORPORATION

ACTS AS
Executor,
Administrator or
Trustee.

The officers of the Corporation
will be pleased to consult at any
time with those who contem jlate
availing themselves of the ser/ices
of a Trust Company,
cations
confidential

All comm uni.

will be treated as strictly

Wills appointing the Corporation
Executor are received for safe cus-
tody free of charge.

Tharsday, July 12th, 1906

[ ﬂ’lﬂll
THE

WESTERN
ASSURANCE

e COMPANY
FIRE ..a MARINE
|HEAD OFFICE—TORONTO, JONT.

CAPITAL Sl 500,000
Assels » 3,460 000
| Income for 1905 3.680 oo
Losses paid since organization 43,000,000

DIRECTORS

Hox. GEO. A COX | L J. KENNY

PRESIDENT VICE-PRESIDENT and

MANAGING DirEBCTOR

Hon, 8. C Wood, Geo R. R. Cockburn
Geo, McMurrich, Esq J. K. Oshorne
H. N. Baird, Esq E. R, Wood,
W. K. Brock, Esq

C. C. FOSTRR, Secretary

WM. A. LEE & SON,

General Agents
14 VICTORIA STREET

Phone—Office Main 592 & Main 5098
Phone-—Residense Park 667

ATLAS

ASSURANGE CO.

LIMITED

OF
LONDON, ENGLAND

ESTABLISHED 1508

CAPITAL SH 000,000
SMITH & MACKENZIE

General Toronto Agents
24 Toronto St.

WM. A LEE & SON

Agents
14 Victoria Street, Toronto

Tels.—Main 592 and Main 5098
Residence Tel.—Park 667

ROYAL

INSURANGE CO.

OF ENGLAND
ASSETS 62,000,000 DOLLARS

PERCY J. QUINN
Local Manager

JOHN KAY, Asst.

—_—

WM. A LEE & SON

General Agents
14 Victoria Street, Toronto

Phones—Main 592 and Main 5098
Residence Phone—Park 667

FIRE INSURANCE

New York Underwriters’
Agency

Established 1864

Policies Secured by Assets Jf
$18,061,926.87

JOS. MURPHY  Ountario Agent
16 Wellingt

m Street East
Toront

WM. A. LEE & SON,
foronto

Agenuts
Phone M. <¢2 and 508

14 Victoria St, Toronto

J. W. LANGMUIR,

Managing Director

Tororto. O.tawa. Winnipeg.

' UNDERWOOD
. TYPEWRITER

WRITING IN SIGHT

Strong, Durable, and Most
Widely Us.d,

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO. Limited

| All makes rented and so'd on instalmen:

Luxfer Prisms

For more light,
. Ornamental Windows
For beautifying the Home.

E Memcrial Windows

l For Gecorating the Church.

|

| Send ior Information. See our Sample Roon

Luxfer Prism Co., Ltd.,

| oo King Street West, 5 5 *
|

I cheerfully recommend it to |

Toront«

Steei Alley Church and Sch
fie Olhlo:vye. n 0ol Bells 898 nc

The C. S. BELL Co. Hillsboro, 0

| EARM |
LABORERS

armcrs smng
}1€]p for the COm“’lg
season should ap-
ply at once to the
Government Free
Farm Labor Bureau

—_—

Write for application form to

THOS. SOUTHWORTH

Director of Colonization

TORONTO

PAlITIIG
——AND—

DECORATING
Plain and Ornamental

For Good Work
Call on

JAS. J. O’'HEARN

SHOP 249 QUEEN ST. W, PHONE M. 2677
RES. 3 D’ARCY ST., PHONE M. 3774

Estimates Cheerfully

at Moderate Prices

Given,

N S——— |

AIRCLOTH & Co.
Phone Main 922

ART and STAINED GLASS

MEMORIAL
WINDOWS

Factorv and Showrooms -

64 Richmond St. E., Toronto
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