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s Feed the flock of God which is among
you, taking the oversight thereof, not by
comstraint, but willingly ; not for filthy lucre,
but of ready mind; l::ilh::. a8 bemglleo'rtz;

’ i t being exam
'I,;:' ﬂggg.. z:ﬂvs;elrulhe gh?ef 5?'::5’2”:
, ye shall receive a
;.l:ily.tphme’tvh not away. (1 Peter,v.,2)

Having been asked by the conduc- |
tors of the Owl to furnish them, for |
publication in their popular periodi-
cal, with som3 of my recollections of
our lately deceased and widely lament-
ed townsman, the Very Reverend Dr.
Dawson, V. G., I have thrown into
the following pages, and now submit,
the impressions left on my mind, after
am acquaintance of over thirty years,
with that eminent scholar and divine.
I think [ first heard of Father Dawson
im 1863 4, when preparing for publica-
tion my Bibilotheca Canadensis. In
that work will be found an account of
his various literary undertakings
from the time when as a very young
man he made his first essay as a
writer. I was then living in Quebec,
but before the appearance of the book,
being then, as now, a member of the
Civil Service, I came to Ottawa, on the
removal hither of the seat of Govern-
ment, and on that occasion had the
pleasure of meeting Dr. Daw:on for
the first time. It was in the autumn of
18656 ; and the friendship which was
then formed between us, he a man well
advanced in years, and I but just come
of age, remained firm and unbroken
uatil the end. There were as members
of the public service at that time, as
there are at present, many ripe schol-
ars and men of fine literary tastes,
among whom I recall the late John
Langton, the late Dr. Adamson, tae
late Dr. Alpheus Todd, the late Dr.
Tache, the late A. Gerin Lajoie, the
late Fennings Taylor, the late Etienne
Parent, the late R. S. M. Bouchette,
De. E. A. Meredith, Mr. W. H.
Griffin, Mr. G. W. Wicksteed and Mr.
Arthur Harvey, and it was to many of
them, as it certainly was to the
younger members of the traternity,
like myself, a matter of sincere pleas
wre and congratulation to meet among
the residents of the new Capital one
with Dr. Dawson’s refinement and
breeding and high claims to intellect
ual excellence. The opportunities,
however, were not many, for cultivat-
ing new acquaintances. Owing to a
lack of accomodation, many of the pub-
lie employees were unable as yet to re
move their household goods to Ottawa,
aud there were few, if any, agreeable
places of resort, beyond the Russell
House and Pat O'Meara's eating-house
aeross the Sapper's Bridge. But Father
Dawson was a prominent member of
the old Mechanic's Institute and Athen
mum, where he frequently lectured in
ecompany with the late Mr. A. J. Rus-
sell, the late Major Perry, the late Mr.
Henry J. Friel, and our present dis
tinguished townmen, Dr. Thorburn
and Sir James Alexander Grant ; and
it was in the reading room and library
of this venerable iustitution that the
more serious-minded of the new-comers
accustomed themselves to foregather
during the long winter evenings,
either to discuss philosophy or talk
over the events of the day.

Father Dawson made everyone at
home, and was always much in request
im this circle. He, as 1 have re-
marked, was a fine scholar, had read
largely and diligently in general liter
ature,and in addition kept himsslf re-
wmarkedly well informed on all that
was transpiring in our daily world.
He possessed also, what is so seldom
seen associated with one from the land
of Macallum More, a bright and ready
wit, which was rarely it ever found to
be out of place ; but what, in my opin-
ien, gave him so firm a hold on the
affections of men was his broad
minded, libaral, Catholic spirit, so free
from all manner of bigotry and intol-
erance. Such a man could not fail of
impressing his personality most par
ticularly upon the mind and heart of
Thomas D'Arcy McGee, then in
the zenith of his fame, whose especial
mission in Canada seems to have
been the cultivation of a spirit of
unity and brotherhood among all
creeds and nationalities. The poet-
statesman was at this period a member
of the Government, and in the prosecu-
sion of his duties came frequently to
Oitawa. He formed the deepest regard
aund friendship for Father Dawson, and
when in town would have him con-
stactly near him, along with others of
similar worth and merit. [ recall an
imcident at the delivery of one of his

lectures in Ottawa, I think it was the
1ast one of a delightful series given by
him in illustration of public opinion,
life and character, in the old Theatre,
Wellington street, not long before his
barbarons assassination. Mr. McGeo
had on either side of him, on the stage,
the Venerable Archdeacon lLauder,
rector of Christ Church and our de

| Convent.

Bishop's Palace, doing duty with that
exemplary priest and excellent gentle-
man, Vicar General Dandurand, to
whom, with the late Bishop Phelan, the
Catholics of Ottawa owe the erection of
their magnificent cathedral church.
Afterwards he moved into private
lodgings on Ashburnham hill with the
late Father Collins. I frequently
visited him and he as often came to see
me at my bachelor's quarters, at Matt-
hew’s hotel, now the Rideau Street
We took many pleasant
walks together, and [ may here remark,
as an evidence of his nice feeling ;
of delicacy, that never during the
entire period of our long and close
acquaintance did he at any time
broach in conversation any matter of a
controversial religious character, cr
geek in any way to influence my judg-
ment in that regard. He knew that [
belonged to another Church, and, like
the true gentleman that he was, re
spected my individual convictions.
Sometimes, however, I questioned him,
and I remember on one occasion asking
his opinion of heaven. His reply
was characteristic of the purity and
loveliness of his nature. ‘‘To my
mind,” he said, ‘‘ Heaven is like a
beautiful garden, full of beautiful
plants and beautiful flowers, and
where we walk about and hold con-
verse with saints and angels, and all
is endless peace and joy.” Many a
dainty and pleasant little repast I
have had with the dear old gentleman
either at his private rooms or at
Matthew's or O'Meara's, the latter of
whom's fame as a chef, like the flavor

good priest,
of the papers,

Lt. Col. R. J. E. Robertson ; and the
4th Batt. P. C. O. Rifle Brigade, Lt.
Col. H. R. L Newdegate. Serviee for
the R C. troops was held with the per-
mission of the Bishop, in the crypt of
the cathedral now the Basilica. As
chaplain, Father Dawson was regu-
larly invited to dine at the officer's
mess, and as there were always among
the officers of the regiments some who
professed the Catholic faith, the scions
of old English country families like the
Wickhams, Bunbury’s, Macdonell's and
Cliffords, the chaplain never found
himself otherwise than completely at
home on these festive occasions. Sir
Francis Turville, Lord Lisgar's Secre-
tary, who was here at the same time,
belonged also to the Catholic Church
and attended Dr. Dawson's services for
the troops. I have been told that the
venerable Father was a great favorite
with both officers and men, and exer-
cised no little influence, especially in
the orderly- room when pleading *‘in
arrest of judgment” for some erring
warrior. His was ever a kind good
heart, over flowing with love for his
fellowman ; always open to the cry of
sorrow, and always ready for any work
of mercy either for the bodies or the
souls of men. I could relate many
stories in illustration, but two will suf
fice. One of these has reference to his
exertions in bebalf of a condemned
convictin the West. The case, to my
mind, wasan aggravated one, but the
after an examination

felt convinced there
was a miscarriage of justice some:
where in the premises. Acting

of his dishes, lingers fondly in the
memory of many of his former guests.
Alas! how few remain with us to day
of the many delightful friends and
companions of the past. Gone to his
reward is the good Bishop, and gone
his devoted secretary, the ex-priest of
St. Patrick's ; gone also Dr. Tabarat,
Father Bennett, and that other true

and faithful servant of Christ, Father

Molloy ; gone the Donaldsons, gone the
Douglass, and gone the Armstrongs,
Wrights, Skeads, Curriers, Thompsons,

on this idea, he left no stone unturned
to secure a commutation of the sen-
tence—going frequently to interview
Lord Lisgar, the Governor General, on
the subject. The prisoner was afriend
less Irish Catholic, and had no claims
upon the priest save that of being a
fellow-creature in distress. Father
Dawson could not save him, however,
and at the appointed time he was duly
executed. The other case was that of a
personal friend —the late Mr. W. L
Gane, known in the annals of literature

Goodwins, Sherwoods, Fellowes, Lyons,

»

especially, one notable gathering at

Friels, Bells. O'Reilly’s, Cruices, Wal -
lers, Himsworths, Lees, Powells, Lind
ays, Haringtons, Wises, Mackays,
Montizamberts and others whose well-
remembered forms come back to us not
unfrequently in memory. I remember,

Matthew's, which bnilding, by the way,

has associations with our political his

tory, in that it was the homae of the
Nova Scotia ‘* repealers " at the dawn
of confederation, and later, witnessed
within its walls the birth of ‘‘Canada
First,” Foster, Mair, Haliburton,

Shultz, Father Dawson and the writer
being there to rock its cradle. The
occasion was a large public banquet,
having for its two-fold celebration the
departure from Oitawa of Benjamin
Suite the historian, and the arrival
here of Sangster the poet. His Wor-
ship Mayor Friel, an old journalist,
occupied the chair, and there were
present with us many representative
men. Father Dawson favored us with
an original poem in Sangster's honor,
and subsequently responded to the
toast of ‘‘ The memory of the Hon.
Thomas D'Arcy McGee,” which was
drunk in solemn silence. About this
time, Dr. Dawson was induced to join
the Rideau Club, his proposer being
Mr. Under Secretary Meredith, before
mentioned. He remained a member of
the Club until his death, and as such
was daily brought into contact with
some of the most eminent of our states-
men and public men. He knew inti-
mately all the great political leaders of
his time, including Sir John Macdon-
ald, Sir George Cartier, Sir Charles
Tupper, Mr. Howe, Mr. McDougall, Mr.
Mackenzie and Mr. Laurier, as well as
the saeveral Governors-General, and
was oftentimes an honored and privi

leged guest at Government House. As
an Imperial Federationist and an un-
wavering upholder of everything tend-
ing to the strength and solidity of the
impire, he enjoyed the particular
triendship and regard of such men as
the late Archbishop Connolly of Hali-
fax, the Very Rev. Principal Grant, of
Lieut.-Governor Schultz, and last but
by no means least, of our eminent
townsman Dr. Sandford Fleming,
Chancellor of Queen’s University.
The marked respect which he always
received was the tribute offered by old
aud young to one of his years, position
and merit. On one occasion Principal
Grant was lecturing in Ottawa. He
was in the midst of one of the finest
passages in his address, when the door
opened and there passed slowly up the
centre aisle a bent and venerable
figure. It was Father Dawson, come
out in the midst of a violent snow
storm to lend encouragement by his
presence to the cause in hand. The
lecturer, recognizing the new-comer,
instantly stopped, and walking half-
way down the hall to meet him, cried
out as he grasped his outstretched hand:
** Father Dawson, I am proud to wel-

parted friend, Dr. Dawson. Ristng at
the commencement of the proceedings,
with a merry twinkle in his eye, he
invited attention to the strength of his
support.  ‘‘* With Father Dawson on
one side of me and Father Lauder on
the other, I think,"” said he, ‘‘ Church
and State are well represented on thia
occasion !" Later, in 1869, we had

here the Ottawa Literary Club, of which
the late Mr. W. McKay Wright, ayoung
and popular M. P., was President, and

come you among us ; you have paid us
a great compliment in coming out on
such an inclement night.” The good
priest was led in triumph to a post of
honor on the stage, but so loud and
frequent was the applause that it was
some considerable time before the lec-
turer was enabled to proceed by the
audience,

In 1866 Dr. Dawson was selected for
appointment as Roman Catholic Chap

Father Dawson first Vice:-President.

Among those who took part in our

winter course of lectures
Bourinot,

was Dr.

Brunswick, Mr. Sulte, Mr. H. B. Small,

Mr. A. J. Christie, Q C., Mr. G. H.
Macaulay, and Mr. Carroll Ryan, but

undoubtedly the worthy Father's con

tribution—on McGee — was the ch.f
Father Dawson
was at this time an ocoupant of the

d'auvre of the series.

the present clerk of the
House of Commons, Col. Gray of New

lain to the Queen's troops, Ottawa in
i that year becoming a garrison town by
| the arrival here of the right wing of H,
M.'s 100th Regt., or Royal Canadians.

same duties in connection with the sev-

followed, among which were the lst.
Batt.,, Prince Consort's Own

On their departure he fulfilled the
eral other regiments that successively
Rifle

Brigade, Col. the Right Honorable
Lord Alexander Russell, C. B., the 1st

as *'The Lowe Farmer"—who lay at the

point ot death. Mutual friends urged
Father Dawson to visit Gane, but as the
sick man was a Protestant the former,
with that nice appreciation of the cir

cumstances [ have previously touched
upon, hesitated and held back

At length word came that Gane
was in extremis, and then putting all
other considerations aside, the Father
no longer hesitated. In relating the
circumstance to me, he said: “I just
went to the door of the room, and look-
ing in, saw our poor friend Gane in his
bed all propped up with pillows. 1
waited until I caught his eye, and then
without entering tarther, I said to bim:
‘Oh! Mr. Gane, have faith in God—
put your whole trust in God!" He
nodded his head in assent, and I knew
that he had heard me.” Then, who
has not heard of his personal exertions
as President of the Society for the Pre-
vention of Cruelty. It was acts of
kindness, of gentleness, of mercy such
as these which made the old man’'s life
beautiful and Dblessed, and that
doubtless led may friend Robert Hali

burton to observe to me, that when he
should himself be in extremis there
was no one he would sooner have near
him at that supreme moment than
Father Dawson. But I must hasten
with what remains to be told. After
the departure of the troops, Father
Dawson resumed his duties at the
Palace, aud, later, was appointed by
the late Bishop Guiges, to be parish
priest of Osgoode, in succession to the
well-known Celtic scholar, the Rev
Thomas O'Boyle. Here he remained
for eight vears, and as he had a com
fortable presbytery and was sur:
rounded by a prosperous, intelligent
and conteated people, I take it he was

the fact, judging from the tone of his
letters to me. Writing July 16, 1873,
he says: ‘‘ Should I miss you on com
ing to town, the only remedy will be
that you come to spend a few days
with me in the country. My notions
about town and country are far from
being Canadian. Toey are rather
homespun, and too tmany people must
appear 80 in more senses than one. I

abodes than in crowded cities.
placeant ante omnia sylve."

to it the preparation of one of his mas

merit.

by one of the Wilberforces.

search into a small compass.

Although the lines

Batt. 60th, or King's Royal Rifle Corps,

reasonably happy. Indeed, I am sure of

hold to them, however, and would have
everybody brought to believe that
there is more enjoyment as well as
more elegance and refinement in rural
Nobis

No doubt, the leisura he now enjoyed
was turned to good account in more
ways than one, and we probably owe

terpieces : *‘Pius IX. and His Times.”
On examining the list of his works in
the Owl, for June, 1892, it will be seen
that ho contributed to literature a very
large number of transiatiens, essays,
poems, histories and critical writings,
many of which are of great value and
His literary fame, as [ have
said elsewhere, will not unlikely rest
upon the work first named, and upon
* The History of the Catholics of Scot-
land," and his “Temperal Sovereignty
of the Pope,” the latter of which was
highly eulogized in the London press
Dr. Daw-
son wrote with elegance, force and
vigor, and he had the power of com-
pressing an immenseiamount of re-
On look-
ing over some of the papers which have
come into my possession, as his literary
executor, I find among his early poems
one of the massacre of Oszmiana in

author. **The Christian and truly
noble sentiments,” writes His Lordship,
“ with which this short poem is replete,
and the vigorous and poetic language
in which it is expressed, fill me with
admiration, and I determined to take
the liberty of conveying to you
directly my thanks for the gratifica-
tion which I had derived from the per-
usal of it. It is always most gratify-
ing to me to find others sympathizing
with me in my feelings for Poland,
and that sympathy is still more grate-
ful when it comes from men of reflec-
tion, of learning and of talent ; and I
can add most sincerely that [ am never
more grateful than when it comes from
members of that sacred profession to
which you belong. * * * Itgives
me the liveliest pleasure to find that
that great cause has in you a friend
who appreciates its merits so fully, and
who expresses them go felicitously.”
Among others of his poetical pieces
which I have always admired are the
well known lines on the ** Heroines of
Vercheres,” and the poem in blank
varse, ‘* Zenobia."

It ought here to be stated that Dr.

Dawson had the honor of writing the
first book ever issued from the press in

Oitawa ; and that he was one of the
first, in the lecture field, to call atten-
tion to the resources and capabili-

ties of the great North-West, a coun-

try with whose history and develop

ment two other members of his family

have been closely identified. I

find also that in a lecture on China,

delivered in 1861, he predicted the
establishment of steam communication

between Canada and the far East, and
that, in another lecture, in 1865, he
urged the appointment in the British
metropolis of a permanent resident
representative of Canada. What
chiefly marked his lectures, like his
other literary productions, was the ex

traordinary research and depth of
learning he brought to bear on his
subjects. On one occasion, when
lecturing on the Catacombs of Rome,
the late Mr. James Stevenson, general
manager of the Quebec Bank, was one
of his hearers. He took an especial
interest in the subject, having person

ally explored the Catacombs some time
before, and at the close of the lecture
was anxious to know when Dr. Daw-
son had last visited the interesting
scenes he had so eloquently described.
When informed that Dr. Dawson had
never been to Rome at all, and that all
his information on the subject was de-
rived from books, Mr. S. exclaimed :
“Oh! it isn't possible ; why he knows
more about the Catacombs than I do.”
As a preacher he took exceptionally
high rank, and his gifts of oratory,
especially in his earlier days, when
serving under the Bishops of Edin-
burgh and Southwark, were such as to
draw forth very marked encomiums
from those entitled to speak in that
connection. His funeral sermons on
Father O'Boyle, Mayor Friel, Rev. Dr.
O'Connor and the Hon. T. D. McGee
have been printed in pamphlet form, as
well as his discourse on the occasion of
his golden jubilee. Needless to say, had
our venerable townsman not been
tempted to take up his lot in Canada,
he would very many years ago have
been advanced to the Episcopate in his
native country. He would have been
Archbishop of Edinburgh, in succession
to Dr. Gillis, and who shall say that
the exalted office would have lost in
talent, strength or dignity by his ele-
vation.

In the character and habits of Dr.
Dawson the results of early home in-
fluences were largely discovered. He
was a true Scot, and a loyal, brave,
good man, loving life well, as Daniel
did of old, but loving God better.
Above all he could claim the grand old
name of gentleman, because with man-
hood and gentleness, he possessed that
frank and winning courtesy which
seems to have been inborn in the men
of his day {and generation. To the
learning of a Whewell he united the
simplicity of a child—but undoubtedly
his greatest charm in the society in
which he lived and moved with such
singular ease and grace, was his en-
tertaining conversational powers. ‘‘We
have missed making £500 apiece,”
said an Englishman to me as recently
as in November last, after meeting Dr.
Dawson at luncheon. *‘‘ How's that?’
I asked. *“By not having a short-
hand writer with us yesterday,” he
replied, ‘‘to take down Father Daw-
son's talks. His recollections of Can-
ning and Wellington, of Grey and
Peel, the Manning family, Cardinal
Wiseman, the agitation for the Corn
Laws, the passing of the first Reform
Bill, the Emancipation Act, and all
the other matters he touched wupon,
would, if put together, form one of the
most interesting volumes ever issued
from the press.” Dear, leal-hearted
and devoted friend ! How little
we thought, as we sat chatting
and gossiping over the walnuts
on that bright Sunday afternoon,
that even as we laughed and
talked, the Unwelcome Guest was
knocking at the door, and that we were
listening for the last time to the good
oid priest's cherry reminiscences. He
is now gone from us, but not to die ;
for the recollection of his many noble
qualities and of the example he has
left behind him in his completed Chris-
tian life—in love and unity with all
men—will serve as a quickening im-

Lithvania, which he was induced to
write by a friend of Poland in 1844,
were intended

merely as an expression of sympathy
with the unfortunate Poles, the late
Lord Dudley Coutts Stuart, then the
vice president of the Literary Associa-
tion of the Friends of Poland, deemed
them of sufficient importance to indite
a letter of thanks to their accomplished

pulse and inspiration for future
generations. To me who knew
him so long and so well, it is

{ unspeakably precious and consoling
to remomber now how highly his
! merits were recognized, how full of
happiness and contentment his life was
made. While the chief seats of léarn-
ing throughout the ceuntry took an
especial delight in bestowing upon
him some of their highest honors, the
representative of his Sovereign was

Guild of Literature ; while the Queen's
daughter, our beautiful and accomp-
lished Princess, was proud to admit
one—to use the language of Bishop
Macdonell—‘* of his humble priestly
life,” to the inner circle of her coun-
sellers and friends, and to order the
execution of his portrait for her private
collection ; the Church he loved with
such ceaseless devotion, was not un-
mindful of him in distributing her
dignities,. Had he lived till April
next, he would have been privileged
to celebrate the sixtieth anviversary
of his admission to the holy priesthood,
but that consolation was denied him.
Yet what greater comfort his : he died
in the full possession of his noble in-
tellectual faculties, and enjoying to the
full the love and reverence of every
one. Truly, in summing up his char-
acter, we may say of him as was well
said of another, that he was one.
Who never sold the truth to serve the hour,
Nor paltered with Eternal God for power ;
W ho let the turbid streams of rumor flow,
Thronigh either babbling world of high and
ow,
Whose life was work—whose langnage rife
With rogged maxims hewn from life ;
Whose eighty winters freeze with one rebuke
All great self-seekers trampling on the right :
Grealest, yet with least pretence,
Foremoat hearted of his time.
Rich in saving common sense,
And, as the greatest only are,
In his simplicity, sublime.

Hexry J. MORGAN.
Ottawa, January 14, 1895,

—_———————

The Law of Common Sense.

A Spanish soldier who was leaving

a tavern, met a Capuchin, a stalwart

man and vigorous, but who was fol-

lowing his road with the utmost com

posure, his eyes on the ground, never

looking at any one. The soldier tak-

ing it into his head to insult him, put

himself directly in his path.

‘* Father,” he began, ‘‘I want you

to smoke a cigar.”

‘‘ Permit me to pass, my son.”

‘“You'll have to smoke.”

““] can't.”

““You'll make me angry.”

‘“T am aware of it, but bear in mind

that I am forbidden to smoke."

‘“ Will you smoke.”

‘“ NO, ”

‘ Then take that,” and suiting the

action to the word, he dealt the poor

Capuchin the finest blow on the cheek

that ever a drunken soldier gave a

friar.

“‘God commands me to pardon thee,”

said the Capuchin, humbly, ‘‘and I

pardon thee.”

‘“Ha! ha! a man as strong as you

are to do this!” answered the soldier,

breaking into a hoarse langh.

‘* Nay, more ; God commands me to

offer the other cheek, and here it is.”

“Ah |” exclaimed the soldier, ‘‘then

take another ;" and he delivered a

blow, twin sister to the first, on the

cheek that the priest was holding to

him,

‘‘God be my aid,"” said the friar, as

he threw off his cowl and rolled up his

sleeves.

* Aud now what does God commaud

you?” irouically inquired the ruffianly

soldier.

* He commands nothing. He ieaves

me at liberty."

And with this he flew at the soldier

like fury, felled hitn as if he was a

straw man, and let fall on him such a

hail of buffets and bruises that lefi him

half dead.

Then he covered his head again with

his hood and tranquilly pursued his

way, saying :

** The Gospel says, if one strike three

on the right cheek turn to him also the

other, and further than this it com

mands nothing. Waell, then, when the

law speaks one must obey ; when it is

silent, common gense is law.”
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In Reply to Oft Repeated Questiona,
It may be well to state, Seott’s Emulsion

acts as a food as well as a medicine, building

up the wasted issues and restoring perfect
health after wasting fever.

POOR DIGESTION leads to nervousness,
chronic dyspepsia and great misery. The
best remedy is Hood's Sarsaparilla.

Minard’s Liniment for Rheumatism.

L J ®> *
This is it.
This is the new shortening or
cooking fat which is so fast taking
the place of lard. Itis an entirely

new food product composed of
clarified cotton seed oil and re-

fined beef suet, You can see that

(ottolene

Is clean, delicate, wholesome,
appetizing, and economical--as far
superior to lard as the electric
light is to the tallow dip. It asks
only a fair trial, and a fair trial
will convince you of its value.

Sold in 3 and 5 pound pails,
by all grocers

. Made only by
ALY IThe N. K. Fairbank
= Company,
Wellington and Ann Sts,y
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BOOKS FOR LENT.

Pragenbuk fr Lot

Gethsemani, Jerusalem, and Golgotha,
Meditations and Prayers for Leant.
Cloth, 50 ¢ts, ;: Arabesque, gilt edges,
75 ets. ; American seal, 31.00; Freuch
morocco, #1 50,

Marual of the Holy Family.

Prayers and General Instructions for
Catholic Parents With Rales and
Prayers of the Asace'ation of the

Holy Family. 32mo, cloth, 60 cents.
Fruer binings, > ¢la. o §2.00,

Little Pictorial Lives of the Saints.

¥ With Reflections for Every Day in the
Year. Including the Lives of the
American Saints. With 400 Illustra
tions. Small 12zmo, $1.00,

FLOWERS OP THE PASSION, St.
Paul of the Cross. 32mo, 50¢.

1 PASSION AND DEATH OF JESUS
4 CHRIST. Ligouri. 12mo, net, #1.35.

WORDS OF CHRIST DURING HIS
PASSION. 3o, Zie.

MEDITATIONS ON THE SUFFER-
INGS OF CHRIST. Perinaldo. 1zmo.
net, 75¢.

SACRED PASSION OF CHRIST.
Clarke. 18mo, i5c.

MEDITATIONS ON THE PASSION.
By a Pasalonist Father. 32m), 4Uc

THE CROWN OF THORNS. Devotion
to the Holy Face. 32, 50¢.

?  8old dy all Catholic Booksellers
and Agents.

BENZIGER BROTHERS,
3 New York, Cincinnati, Chicago.
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BAKING POWDER.

should be used, if it 1s desired to make the
Finest Class of Gems—Rolls, Biscuit, Pan-
cakes, Johnny Cakes, Ple érnst, Boiled
Paste, ete. Light, nwee{, snow-white and di-
estible food results from the use of Cook’s
riend. Guaranteed free from alum. Ask your
grocer for MoLaren’s Cook's Friend.

—OBJECTS OF THE—

New York Catholic Agency

The ob&ect of this Agency 18 to su})ply, at tha
regular dealers’ prices, any kind of goods im-
vorted or manufactured in the United States.

The advantages and conveniences of this
Agency are many, a few of which are:

18t. It is situated in the heart of the whole-
salejtrade of the metropolis, and has completsd
such arrangements with the leading manufso-
turers and importers as enable it to purchasein
any quantity at the lowest wholesale rates, thus
getting its profits or commissions from the iin-
porters or manufaeturers, and hence—

¢nd. No extra commissions are charged 1ts
Fntrons on purchases made for them, and givin

hem hesides the benefit of my experienums
facilities in the actual prices charged.

Srd. Shou!d a patron want several different
articles, embracing as many separate trades
or lines of goods, the writing of only one letter
to this Agency will insure the prompt and cor-
rect filling of such orders. Besides, there will
be only onc express or freight charge.

4th.  Persons outside of New York, who may
oot know the address of houses selling a partio-
ular line of s, can get such s all the
same by sending to this Agency.

5th. Cler:iymen and Religious Institutions
and the trade buying from this Agency are
allowed the regular or ugual discount.

Any business matters, ontside of buying and
selling goods, entrusted to the attention or
management of this Agency, will be strictly
and consclentlonul{ attended to by your giving
me authority to act aa your agent.” Whenever

want to buy anything send your'orders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agencykéivv!?'%rgﬁ\i 8t. New York,

STAINED GLASS

FOR CHURCHES.

Best Qualities Only.
Prices the Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 Eing Street West, TORONTO.

TRY THAT

MOST DELICIOUS

TEA & COFFEE

SOLD ONLY BY

James Wilson & Co.
308 Richmond Street, Londen.

Telephone 650,

R. WOODRUFF, Nu, 18 QUKEN'S A\ E.
Defective vision,

pleased to call him to the Supreme

MONTREAL.
.

impaired hearis g.
nasal catarrh and troublesome throats. il
tested, glasses adjusted. Hours, 12 to 4.




