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Is view of the soaewhat alarming 
wportk a* to thr condition of the 
Oartisal Archbishop of Westminster, 
a representative of The Fall Mall (fa-1 'Wuptioeists there, 
setts called upon Moosignor Johnson 
ah C3iur h House und ascertained that 
Chad ma I Vaughan was “about the 
•erne ” “Many strange reports get 
shout, 1 said the Canon, “but there 
is nothing more serious, in his condi
tion now than there has been for 
some time His Kminence is not ooti- 
flned to his bed, and is able to walk 
» little along the corridors and so 
Nrth Within the past lew days be 
hss been sble to attend Mas.-, n the 
•hapel, the last time the doctor saw 
him be said the Cardinal Archbishop 

with great care, live tee yeJrs 
but of course there is always 

inly where the heart is affect 
Johnson added: “At Mill 

Rill College the Cardinal had every 
«emfort sad advantage of the bracing

The English Benedictines, who are 
■Oder notice from the French Govern- 
meet to quit their monastic college at 
Douiti. by July C, have accepted the 
ieivitation of the Bishop and Chapter 
ef the Roman Catholic Diocese of 
Portmnouth to undertake the manage-1 
awnt of St Mary's College, Wool- 
hnmptofi

* t
Students of many nationalitiesJ 

of varied speech liave found shelter! 
within the walls of Oxford in the 

of ^he University's history 
English language, however, had 

probably never been heard in a public 
speech at a University Society's din- 
wer until last week On that occa
sion the Newman Society, comprising |
•ll^the Obtholic undergraduates, en- Bordeaux presages If allowed to re-|

■ main in power, the apostate has de
clared that be will separate Church 
and Stale, and hiring the Bishop» on 
their knees before him

by the King of England~ He is now 
Sir Emile Combes, as some of the pa
pers humorousjy point out. It was 
probably in honor of this that be 
sent the police to break open the of
fices of The Croix the other day, to 
see if there a-ere any prescribed As- 

This affair is to 
be brought before the Syndicate of 
the press, and non -religions papers 
protest against it. The Eclair says 
that the unfrocked ecclesiastic \has 
now stolen from Fraqgfr the only 
freedom left, that of the press.

♦
Mgr Larue. Archbishop of Pelus- 

îanum, the modern Port Said, in 
Egypt, formerly Bishop of iLangres, 
was buried in the cathedral' of the 
latter town on Wednesday last, his 
two nephews, M Paul Gambon, the 
French Ambassador to I^ondon. and 
M. Jules Cam bon, French Ambassa
dor to Madrid, being present. The, 
Archbishop of Sens presided at the 
ceremonies, and the Bishop of Troyes 
preached the funeral oration. ^Mgr. 
Larue was born in Paris in 182$, and 
studied at St. Sulpice.

Cardinal I>ecot, Archbishop of Bor
deaux, speaking recently at Talenre. 
while installing there secular priests 
in place of the expelled Oblate Fath
ers, said in the course of his allocu
tion: “The Church of France is in 
danger, for it is threatened, not only 
in its Orders and Congregations, but 
in its secular clergy It was thought 

i that the enemies of the Church would 
not have recourse to so much violence 

» as that displayed But we may prob
ably see revived the torment* of the 
great Revolution. It is accordingly 
to be hoped that when that arrives 
we shall find in France Frenchmen and 
Christians worthy of these titles.” 
According to The Soliel. M Combe# 
has expressed his determination to 
bring about what the Archbishop of

think, his written a history of New 
York ' City which is pretty well 
known and has had |S considerable cir
culation, and be has that same lie id 
his book Some fifteen years ago a 
friend of mine, the president of a hank 
here, called Mr. Strong's attention to 
this mistake and handed him one of 
these leaflets. He said he would - Cor
rect it m the next edition. The next 
edition came out, and there was the 
lie again, and never a word said 
about it. He called his attention to 
it a second time, and be promised to 
correct the mistake in the third edi
tion, and he gave him another leaflet 
The third edition came out, and I 
think if you can find that edition, you 
will find the same lie there. Now, 
isn't that too bad? Does it not show 
the necessity for this society of our 
even if there mas not a single otbe 
fact to be recorded?”

FOUND—A GltNDMOIHFR a hall chair. “I believe you have run 
all the way.”

"Yes. ma'am, I did,” John answer
ed ‘‘Mr. Harmon said I must

"Say, Jim,” said one, street gamin 
to another as s hands.ome carriage 
passed them, “see that good-lookin' hurry ” y 
feller titlin' with the old lady in that *** UP *n ^

said Jim. “What s he

a nuv >c git in u 
Fact^-eotinn i 

The fellers; they’ll

| A ■amber of guests, includ| 
lag the Duke of Norfolk, the Bishop 
af Birmingham. Lord Edmund Tal
bot, « P , Mr J. P Boland, M P , 
and Mr. Hilaire Belloc Replying to 
the toast of the Newman Society, of 
which he was formerly a president, 
Mr. Boland startled the gathering by 
eoocloding his speech in Irish, ex- 
preamng the hope that when the 
Catholics of Ireland had obtained the 
same facilities lor University educa- 
tioa that the more fortunate English 
Catholics had obtained, a feature of 
the Irish student life would be the 
■ee of Ireland's language The ap
plause which greeted these words He

sitated a tratislation

STABAT MATER DOLOROSA.
In the current number of The Am

erican Catholic Quarterly Review 
Rev H. T. Henry of Overbrook .Sem
inary has an instructive article on 
“The Two Statuts " He furnishes a 
translation of the “Stabat Mater 
Dolorosa.” m the introduction of 
which he says: “In the following 
translation from the texyof the .Ro
man Missal and Breviary, we nave 
tried to preserve the multiple rhyme 
observable in the second and sixth 
stanzas of the^Latin.” Below is Dr. 
Henry's new version:

O the sadness and affliction 
Of the Mother's dereliction ‘

At the Crons of her dear Son! 
Through her heart. His woe perceiv

ing,
Broken with excess of grieving.

Passed the Sword of Simeon

Such a sadness hath no other 
Bosom «felt, as that blest Mother 

Of the Sole-begotten One:
O the swelling grief spwelling,
In that virgin-bosom dwelling.

As she gazed her God upon!

Who could tearless view that le»mg 
Mother, every moment proving 

Depths of wee beyolM belief1 
Who could see, nor | Share her sor

rows, \
As at every glance she borrows 

From His pains a newer grief1

UNITED STATES
The International Truth Society of 

New York has beW its annual meeting 
nt which great activity in aB the 
States of the Union was repotted. 
The membership includes two cardin
als, 45 Bishops, 198 priests and 345 
laymen Archbishop Farley delivered 
the following address:

♦
“I have listened with the greatest 

of pleasure to all that has been said 
this evening, and, were it not so late, 
I would give expression, at consider
able length, to the pleasure it has 
given me 1 bavg, therefore, nothing 
to say, and 1 will say it in two min
utes. To show my appreciation ol 
the work of the young president of 
this society I here and now proclaim 
myself a life member.

♦
-not the sole

For His people's sins atoning.
Saw she Jesus bleeding, groaning. 

Given up to scourge and rod:
Him Who love alone shooM waken, 
Saw she desolate, forsaken,

Crying yield His soul to God.

Mother, [puni of love o’erflowing. 
Let me let thy sorrow, knowing 

None such other deep delight:
Let me burn with the sweet fever 
Of Christ’s love, that I forever 

May be pleasing in His sight.

PRANCE
The motor-car was put to a novel 

nee in France recently The Carthu
sian monks were expelled from their 
house in a French village at short 
notice, and as the monastery was 
seven miles from/the nearest railway | 
station it seemed as il the members ,
of the community would have to walk ^ ..()ne o( the reasons
that distance The Automobile C tub one—|S j>r McGinnis lias tak
in a neighboring town, having beard ^ up a wor|< „njy recently, which 
of the difficulty, at once placed taken up twenty-four ami a half

years ago by myself. I was then the 
sole International Truth Society, I 
was ‘it.’ The occasion was this, ami 
I am reminded of it because of a 
communication which I received last 
evening You have all, I suppose, 
heard of the story that was told 
about how we acquired the Cathedral 
property—that we stole it from the 
city for a dollar., That statement had 
been contradicted repeatedly in the 
press, and after awhile it occurred to 
me—one of the lew bright things that 
came into my head—to print a leaf 
let—that was the beginning of the 
leaflet system—giving the whole his
tory, taken from the abstract of title 
and from the records of that property 
for nearly one hundred years, showing 
how much was paid for it, the names 
of the parties into whose hands it

Mother, let my heart be wounded 
With His wounds, amt the unbounded 

Sorrows of the Crucified 
Who, from bending Heaven descending 
Came amending ear»’* «(lending—

All His pain* with me divide.

at the disposai of the monks and 
Drought them quickly to the station 
For many of the holy men this was 
their first and probably their last 
trip; but all expressed themselves de
lighted with the new mode of travel
ling, and were much touched with the 
gladness of the motorists.

♦
Ü. Combes, President of the Coun

cil, made a .very poor figure in King 
Edward’s show As was predicted in 
these notes last week, he was fre
quently hissed, notably at the Long- 
champs Races on Saturday week Hie 
King took little notice, of him, being 
chiefly patronizing towards the For
eign Minister, the Presidents of the 
Senate and Chamber, and the*officers 
of the escort The hissing had no ef
fect on the apostate, who was con
tinuing his persecutions while joining 
in the fetee for the King. As a Cath
olic writer says, M Combes anil his 
colleagues have hardly digested their 
ox-tail soup and their Spooms au 
Cherry Brandy than they are prepar
ing * new Masonic and anti-clerical 
campaign. With reference to the bad 
reception given to M. Combes at tlie 
races, a Socialist deputy, who mani
festly wants to make the Jqpkey Club 
people responsible for the hostile 
manifestation, proposes to question 
the Government on the matter when 
Parliament reassembles 

♦
Demonstrations in efavor of the Re

ligious continue all over France, At 
Nantes the trials of Premonstraten- 
sians for refusing to leave their 
monastery led to serious riots in the 
attests. At Nan..- iV. Obi.Vc Fathers 
of the Sion House were defended by 
an immense crowd, who threw up 
barricades and were charged by 
Mounted Gendarmes and by Chas
seurs In the island of Corsica the 
Oblate Fathers, before saying fare

's of St. P/ter’s, 
ic Church i/ New 
present time A1

until it came 
hands of the 

the first 
Y ork—down

passed, and tracing it 
into our own hands—Ime 
trustees 
Catholic
to the present tiiAp All that was 
printed in the leaflet, and to every 
body who asked me the question 
‘Did you get that property for a do! 
lar?’ I gave the leaflet and said no- 
btfirg 1 distributed those leaflets the 
best way I could. Of course I did not 
have a remaining department then 
because I was the only one I do net 
know how many hundreds of those 
leaflets were distributed, but I know 
it was printed thousands of time* 
and I am sure must have gotten into 
the hands of hundreds of thousands of 
people. But, would you believe that 
after all lhatr-and I tell you this to 
show you the necessity of this Inter 
national Catholic Truth Society—only 
last evening I received a fetter from 
a distinguished gentleman, a Catholic 
gentleman of New York, sending me 
a copy of a letter that he had receiv
ed from the vice-president of one 
the first commercial establishments of.______ ____ apt

11 had Mass celebrated in the open I New York, asking him 'the question
air, and a Cosican Oblate, Pere 

-d'lstna, preached an eloquent and 
"toutilung sermon. At Argentan, in the 
Orne, great popular demonstrations 
were wic before the house of the Re- 
Jemptoristi, and at St. Pourcain, in 
the Allier, Catholics and Socialists 
•ought like fury during

Let me stand beside thee weeping. 
Ever near to Jesus keeping 

Until death mine eyes shall close:
At the Cross of dereliction 
1 shall share in thy affliction,

See thy tears and feel thy woes.

Virgin, virgins all excelling,
Pity me, and let my swelling 

Heart pour forth its flood of tears:
I would share His death, and wear 

His
Wounds within my heart, and bear 

His
Dying throes and human fears!

Wound for wound my spirit keeping. 
All its senses whooly steeping 

In the wine-red cup outpoured—
I vet no breath of hell assail me. 
Dearest Mother, do not fail me 

At the great Day of the Lord.

Saviour, whçn the veil is riven 
May thy Mother, throned in Heaven, 

Grant the everlasting prize:
When my soul hath cast its burden— 
Dust to dust—() grant the guerdon 

Won by Thee in Paradise!
Amen.

of

the And all

Is it true, my dear sir, that the 
Cathedral acquired the property on 
which it stands for one dollar?’ I am 
very sorry 1 did not bring that letter 
along with me to- this meeting. I had 
it on mv table before 1 left home. 
Now, isn’t it true that a lie dies 
hard?

“Another instance at the difficulty
is tt

Unless you Digest yout Food-Win 
nlpes Man proves that Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets Digest It.

It is necessary to eat to live, but 
it is yet more necessary that the food 
should be properly digested. If the 
food is not properly digested the dit 
ferent organs and muscles do not re
ceive the sustenance they require and 
they become starved and weak. This 
is the experience of Mr. H. Bailey 
256 Patrick street, Winnipeg. In 
statement to the public he says:

“Although my appetite seemed good 
I never seemed to gain much strength 
or weight till I shorted using Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets, yhen I think my 
food was properly digested and turned 
to flesh and strength. I gained eight 
pounds in weight and received so 
much benefit otherwise that 1 can 
heartily recommend Dodd's Dyspepsia 
Tablets to any one suffering from 
Dyspepsia.”

The moral is that you must digest 
your food as well as eat it. Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets will digest it.

It is not so much the intellectual 
life as it is the moral life that makes 

> the life of moral ex
it is conscience Which

rig?”
“Yes,

done1”
“He s struck it rich. He was lout 

pretty near all his life—strayed away 
or somethin’; and he just wandered 
down here and was ti^en on at Hen
derson's for cash-boy1 Then one day 
the old lady reco'nizeà him for her 
long-lost grandson And there be is.” 

“Wot ye givin" us?”
else. Ask any of 
tell ye the same.” 

“Wish 1 was in bis luck!” said the 
other. “But there ain't nothin’ like 
it in store.”

There was more truth than fiction 
in the street boy’s tale, it who know 
all about it, will give it to the 
r wider. /“ • • • • • •

A clean, bright-looking, handsome 
boy stood gazing in at the window 
of the largqjt dry-goods house in 
Santa Magdalena one morning about 
two year* ago. Presently the pro
prietor appeared at the door. The 
boy touched his cap. Th& gentleman 
smiled, it was so unusual a thing in 
his experience.

“Good morning,” he said; “are you 
admiring our window?"

“Yes, sir,” was the answet, “and 
wondering at the same time whether 
I might Aud any work inside.” • 

“Well, you might. One of our cash- 
boys, our very# best, met with an ac
cident this morning, about an hour 
ago, be fell downstairs and broke his 
feg. I don’t know but what we 
might take you on while he is absent. 
It will probably be for six weeks or 
more. Have you ever worked in a 
store?”

“No, sir. I always went to school 
till now. My mother worked.”

“And she is unable to do so any 
lunger?” said the man.

“She is dead,” replied the boy, sad
ly. “She died two months ago.”

“And are you aloue?”
“I am all alone. I spent my last 

dime this morning.”
“Did she die here?”
“No, sir, in San, Francisco. But I 

had a reason for coming here. First,
I went to Los Angeles. I was there 
six weeks; then I came down here.” 

“Have you friends?”
“Not a friend in the world, sir.” 
“Well, you look like an uncommon

ly well-brought-up and bright boy. 
Come along. We'll see what you can 
do. What is^ypur name?” Mr. Hen
derson inquired as the boy followed 
him to the office.

“John Slocum," was the answer, y 
“Well, John, Mr. Harmon here will 

tell you what you have to do. A 
boy to take Ellsworth’s place while 
he is at home,” he explained to the 
clerk and went his way.

John Slocum soon became a favor
ite in the store. He was always wil
ling, always quick to perform his 
duties, and was altogether destitute 
ol that obnoxious “smartness” which 
is so disagreeably characteristic ol 
the modern young American.

At the end of two months, when 
Ellsworth came back, John expected 
to be discharged, but instead of that 
he was kept on and his wages raised 
Mr. Henderson had found him a 
boarding place, where he lived com
fortably for ten dollars a month. The 
house was kept by a widow, whose 
daughter did fine hem-stitching ami 

1 'marking for the establishment. John 
spent his evenings in the sitting-room 
with the two women, to whom he 
had endeared himself from the first.

One morning he was sent out with 
a parcel to a carriage in front of the 
store. Its occupant was an old lady 
with very white curls and a pale, gen
tle face which had once been remark
ably handsome. as her eyes met 
those of the boy a slight flush rose 
to the faded cheeks. She leaned for 
ward and asked, “Little boy, what 
is your name?”

“John Slocum,” he replied.
The old lady sighe^qnd leaned back 

on the cushions.
“Thank you; that is all,” she said. 
John returned to his duties, but a 

little later was summoned to the of
fice.

“There has been a mistake,” said 
the bookkepper. “You were given the 
wrong package to deliver just now. 
As the wagon does not go out again 
till afternoon, and there was a spe
cial hurry for it, you will have to 
go up with the right one. Here, John, 
take this to Mrs, Vachel Elliston, 
No. 4064 West Grand Avenue, and 
be sure that you sec the laÿy herself, 
explain, and get the bundle you took 
to the carriage.”

While Mr. Harmon was speaking 
John’s face turned a deep crimson.

“Don't be bashful, John,” said the 
bookkeeper. “No one will hurt you at 
Mrs. Elliston’s. She's a fine old 
lady." ,

“I'm not afraid,” said the boy. “It 
wasn’t—it wasn’t—I was thinking of 
something."

“Well, well! Run along now as fast 
as you ran and do your errand.”

Mrs. Elliston had just discovered 
the mistake, and was about to di
spatch a servant to Henderson's when 
John arrived. He had never set loot 
in such a beautiful house in his 
life. Perhaps that was why he seem
ed embarrassed as the old lady came 
forward.

“Ah, it is the same little boy!"

face as he 
spoke, and something in his eyes 
made the old lady draw a quick, 
sharp breath.

What did you say your name 
was1” she asked, sitting down be
side him

John Slocum,” he replied. , but 
this lime he (altered.

Yes, yes, 1 remember," sh<* said 
softly. “You remind me of some one 
—someone. Come here; I will show 
you.”

She led him to the parlor. Above 
the mantel hung a piçture of a boy 
which bore a marvellous resemblance 
to the one at her side v

“That is the portrait of my only 
son, taken when he was about your 
age. Do you not think it is .like 
you?”

"Yes. it is,” answered John, in a 
voice scarcely audible. “Where—where 
is he now, madam?”

“He is—dead!” said the old lady, 
turning away. She opened the door 
for him, and smiled kindly as she 
went on: “My boy, I do not want to 
lose sight of you. Have you a moth
er? Do you live with her?”

“I have neither father nor mother.”
“Well, I must see you again. Per

haps I may be able to help you * lit
tle—to a better position. Do you 
like your place?”

“Very much,” said John, heartily. 
“Mr. Henderson is a fine man.”

“I know that,” she rejoined. “I 
will speak to him.”

The next moment the door was clos
ed and 
steps.

he was hurrying down the

II.
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—
day. You are, right. I was a loving 
mojher, but A had a wayward boy. 
For years I’have not known whether 
he was living or dead. Ah, my poor 
prodigal son! How I have mourned 
him! How these arms have yearned 
for him! Thank God, thank our Bless
ed Lady, wflo have heard my prayers 
at last!”

And so that is how John Slocum, 
otherwise Vachel Elliston, happens to 
be riding about in the carriage with 
the weaRhiest and kindest old lady in 
Santa Magdalena.—Ave Maria.
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Though the foe and the wicked con
spire,

I shall not be troubled at heart; 
For they that advance shall retire, 

Shattered and sundeiVd apart. 
Though armies collected in camp 
Should muster to makg ne their prey, 
I shall laugh at theit myriad tramp, 

And smile at their melting away 
For God is my sword and my buckler. 

His right hand in near! 4
The Lord is my shield and protector, 

And whom shall I fear?
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a, Is situated oonrsnisaUr ass, 
( tbs oitjr, sad y»4 «aticteatiy rs 
quit « sad sscfosioa *0

Mrs. Elliston had finished her din
ner that evening and was about to 
go up to her sitting-room when the 
bell rang. The servant appeared im
mediately after and said: “A boy to 
see you, ma’am. He says his name 
is John Slocum. He is from Hender
son’s.”

“Strange that he should come at 
this late hour, James. But I shall be 
glad to nee that little fellow again."

She found him in the hall, seated 
on the same chair where he had sat 
in the moining. He rose at her ap
proach.

“Come in here, child,” she said. “It 
is pleasant by the fire.”

He followed her.
“Another mistake?" she inquired, 

with the sweet, sad smile which made 
her old face so beautiful.

“No,” he answered; and then his ^medicine 
^elf-possession left him and he ttem- 
nled violently, wlme his face grew 
white.

The old lady perceived the change.
“What is the matter?” she asked.

“Are you in any trouble?”
“I will try to tell you,” he replied.

“This morning you said that I looked 
like your boy, and I know I do.
When I saw your face in the carriage 
I thought you were very like—some 
one—a picture. I have it here.”

He took a small package from his 
breast [locket and opened it. It was 
the face of a middle-aged woman, 
very beautiful' and sweet.

She took it from his hand.
“Where did you get it?" she gasped.
“It was my father’s,” he said. “It 

is the picture of his mother.”
“It is my picture!" she exclaimed.
“I know it is,”>said the boy. “1 

cannot help knowing it."
“What is your Maine?” she asked, 

seizing his hands*.
“My name is Vachel Elliston," he 

said. “It was my father’s name.”
“You told me it was John Slocum.

Whet—what does it mean?” inquired 
the old lady. x

“I will tell you. But come sit 
down. You look weak and pale.”

The boy tod her to a sofa, and then 
went on:

“I do not remember my father 
much. He died in Nevada, at Thun
dering Bells, where I was born.”

The old lady winced.
"What kind of a place was Thunder

ing Bells?” she asked.
“Not a nice place, but wc lived 

there. When my father died, my 
mother married again, a mining engi
neer.”

“What was your father?”
“He—he played cards.”
"Ah!” The old lady winced again, 

and clasped her hands tightly, though 
she said nothing.

“My stepfather was good to me, 
but he had not liked my father, and 
he wanted me to take his own name,
John Slocum. That is how I came to 
be called so. When he died we came 
to California, and my mother taught 
school until a few months ago, and 
then she died. One evening she gave 
me this and said: ‘Somewhere in 
southern Oaliforniaryou have a grand
mother, and she is rich. I think she 
treated your father badly, -hut per
haps not. If you ever find her you 
may do as you please about revealing 
yourself to her; but I think it best 
that you should make inquiries and 
look for her.'

“When mother died I got to love 
the picture more and more. I knew 
that with that face you could not 
have treated my father badly, and 
that you would not treat me badly 
either., I could not find you in Los 
Angeles, and so I came here."

The lady took him in her arms and 
temtorly embraced him.

^My boy," she said, “this poor old 
went out to you the moment I

Though the-Aings ana princes of cart!
Destruction devise in their wrath; 

Though they revel and murder for 
mirth,

And bloodshed betoken their path; 
Their impotent rage I defy,

I scorn their terrors of death,
For He that dwelleth on high 

Shall scatter the foe with His 
breath.

The Lord is my hope and salvation, 
His mercy is near;

The Lord is my .aegis and bulwark. 
And whom shall I fear?

—Fordham Monthly.
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’TIS A MARVELOUS THING - 
When the cures effected by Dr. Thom
as’ Kclectric Oil are considered, the 
speedy and permanent relief it has 
brought to the suffering wherever it 
has been used, it must be regarded as 
a marvelous thing that so potent

should result from the six 
simple ingredients which enter into 
its composition. A trial will con
vince the most skeptical of its heal
ing virtues.

This School Is equipped and eomoriy

**esks&5e^eel end Applied Chemistry ÿ

I—Chemical. *—Aesujlup. 8 ■lilt»» ■ —

ï*®?1 h*i *<** ordlwMoao at Misante, Bosks

Poe fun Information too Calendar.
I B STXWAET. Bogy.

A man who has views different from 
those of the majority is called eccen
tric; if he insists on promulgating 
them, he is known as a crank.

THE TORONTO 
GENERAL TRUSTS 

CORPORATION
59 YelGE STREET, TORONTO

REAL ESTATE 
DEPARTMENT

This Department has keen 
organized under an exper
ienced officer to furnish 
Property Owners, Solici- 

, tors, Executors and Liqui
dators with a trustworthy 
and efficient agent for the 
management and sale of 
tlieir Real Estate, the Col
lection of Rents, Payment 
of Taxes, Insurance Pre
miums, etc.

Correspondence and in
terviews are invited.

J. W. LANGMUIR,
Managing Director

flüÉiiffflAiflAAlÉfllA

ST. JOSEPH'S 
Acadsmjr SSt*“ f

■mry Branch Suitable to tn .]
In the Acide* ic Dinara but medal nttintlnii la 

paid to aoBiaa uamdaww, mu un ruu and Finer nnoLswona.
Pupils on completing the M DUCAL ooeaai and pee 

•lag a encoemful examination, conducted by protew. 
°r,-V*»w*rded Teachers' Certificate and Diploma.

la theooLLsaiATB DsrAnTuaarr pupils are arenared for the Vnlverritv, also for Senior and JuJioTKT 
Ing, Primary and Commercial Certificates.

Diplomas awarded lor proficiency In Phooomaky 
and Typewriting. For Prospectus, eddr***^*3'

~l 8UPERI0B

Mrs. Wells’ Business College.
Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Ste. 

Established 1886
Members of Jtany of the leading Catholic families

•“n^y'^rEr..^^'

Enter any time. *

of T<

N A.saliénai
Company, et I relent

HEAD OFFICE—I College Green, Dublin. Oeaadlai 
Branch—BA John Bt Montreal.

' * tweeINCOME (exceed») . . . 160 001
INVESTED FUNDI (aaoied) . .
For agencies at unrepresented points, add ne* J. u
tXytroST0 0eDW*1 Ac*°t’16 “•

W. A. LIB à BON, General Agents,
Phone Mala 6M. 14 Victoria fit, Toronto

5=
When Your Joints 
Are Stiff
and muscles sore from cold or rheu
matism, when you slip and sprain a 
joint, strain your side or bruise your
self, Perry Davis’,Painkiller will take 
out the soreness and fix you right in 
a jiffy. Always have it with you, and 
use it freely. USE

■PainkUk*

Brass Band
laitnmeatfi, Drue*, Uelfenus, Etc.

EVERY TOWN CAN HAVE A BAHO
Lowest price* ever quoted, flag oaUlo- 

6U«. 60 illustrations mailed free. Write ue 
for anything In Music or Musical In- 
■tru mente.

WHALEY, BOYCE A CO.
LIMITED

1S8 Tong» St.35* Main St. 
WINNIPEG, MAS.

Igu 8
TORONTO, ONT

Household 
Helps

you first I have been

Mtete* r mAAam“on Linen 
Bailla Scctfif t 
BreaO Oriten 
Withers 
Wrieters

Coroet Sweepers Ceke Meolfle 
■et Water Dishes

Etc.

RICE LEWIS & SON
LIMITED

Toronto

lever’s Y-Z fWise Head) Disinfectant Boa*, 
Powder dusted in the bath softens the 

’ « the lame time that it disinfect* *

f


