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PAT'S PIT,
—BY -

FRANOCES MAITLAVD.

At dinner wo 1l got talking in, you
may say, in a gensral way (Finlay had
como in and got into his coat and
smartened himself), and Iather Daly
told us nmong other things of a
widow-wifo who had lost her one cow
in the plagune. How she was to got
on at all he didn’t know, he said, for
ghe owed thep.ow-dootor o lot and wag
bohind altogdther with the rent, and
her boy had sprained his leg and was
home from hig placo.

«Well,” says Finlay, *we'll see
what wo can do among us," and he
out with a pound noto. .

 God Almighty bless you, Finlay,”
gays his reverence. i

“And there’s Pat,” says Mra, Fin-
Iny, and gives hor sign to one of the
liftle ones to fetoh the mug, and they
counted oub ag many ag eleven bran
new shillings on {he table. .

« Well done, Dat," says the pricst.

«I'm tbinking Pat had an inklieg
your reverence was coming,” Finlay
says laughing, and then he turned to
me, and I knew the mistress had told
hiuz of my frigh,

Es rev % went Aaway very
pleased ; #5ds as poor as most of
hig parishioners himself, from what
folk said; they said too he nover
tasted meat from Sunday’s end to
Sunday's end if it waen't when Mrs,
Pagon, the housekeeper, bought a
sheep’s head.

Someliow I could never get my
tongue round ¢ Who's Pat " straight
out to Mrs, Finlay, I thought, and
with truth ag it turned out, she wasn't
inolined to tell,

Well, one day, I'm ashamed to say
it, X asked one of the bairns—* Pat”
had just dropped one of his shillings
into the wee thing's lap—and ghe
ocalled out about it to her mother
quite pleaged.

« Pat’s our Pat, our own Pat,” she
says quite proud-like,

+ Yes,” says 1, ¢ but who is he,
Nell 2  But she could only repeat,
« Pat's our Pat,” and I saw she knew

no more,

«Who's Pat at all, Peter 2" 1 said
to_young Finlay another day. when
«Pat” had been at work,

«Who's Pat? and he laughed.
+ Wall, Miss Jeanie, I wish you would
tell me!” and he laughed again and
walked away.

This much I noticed, the Finlay's
never used one of Pat's shillings for
themselves, Ono dsy, I mind, a
pedlar body came with bultons and
hooks and eyes, and such like things,
and when Mrs. Finlay had made her
ohoice she found—ZIinlay was out—
she had not enough in her purse to

nY.

™ There's Pat,” says I (I had put a
shilling or two in the pot that week
myself).

“ For God s sake 1" says she, and I
put the mug back ag quick as I could
on the she shelf, and ran upstaivs and
brought my own purge down.

This much: too I saw that they
never sent a poor man or women
away empty handed from their door;
helping the poor wasn't counted a sin
then ag it iz now, but just the other
vug, we took our Lord's word -for if,
and did for one auother what we
could, At the.Cultethows they got
their penny or nievefou [handful] of
onatmeal, or if the day was spent, a
drop of porridge and a bed in the
barn, but many a time at Myriown
Mains I've seen a wife with,
mlibe, a half-dozen of weans at her
back near jump out of her skin with
%?. a8 the saying is, when Mrs,

nlay put one of * Pat's *' new shill-
iu? into her hand,

_Inever spoke at home of ¢ Pat,”"
but, I am free to confers. it was many
a long day before I gos aceustomed to
gilver coming down like drops of xain
from the skies here, there and every-
where, And many's the time I won-
dered if Satan himself hadn't his
band in it; or how a house could be
+ oanny "' where such queer-like things
went on. Once or twice I had it
my head to go to Mr. McPherson and

him, but I was feared he'd not
believe me, or maybe, and it would
have broken my heart, he would be
for me to leave the Mains,

It wasn't_every day ¢ Pat" oame,
or, maybe, I ought to say that he
threw his shillln%- down (he might
have been thers himself for aught I
oan telll), Once I mind wo missed
him for the best part of a month, and
Mrs, Finlay was getting quite anxious
like, “I never knew Pat away so
long,” she said to Finlay a3 we were
sitting at tea, and down came a shill-
ing into her tea-cup! Ihave heard
folk say that tho Finlays made money
in some queer way, snd that that was
how they were 80 well off, but it
wasn't 80 at all. ¢ Pat’s” shillings
maybe didn’'t come to s five-pound
note in the year wnd, as I Xave eaid,
they never touched & penny for them-
selves-

I never saw the shillings anything
bul new but once. There had been &
talk of the butcher getiing a bad ocoin,
and I says, halt in fun, * Maybe 'twas
o' Pat’s shillings, they look & heap too
nex for me,” The liinhll looked st

be; Imight just

have said it
down cams,
{0 open his
tips, with the olatter evar you
heard, » battered 0ld shilling, a

Goorge, with a apig tail worn thin, and
a big hiole bored through it just at the
odge. .

) Pat can spoalk for himeelf,” Finlay
geid, pulling Eimselt up; he had had
the sharp word nearly out, I folt suroe.

T had been five years at the Mains
beforo I hed heard the story of #Pat,”
and then it was Jessie Armour, or
Mrs. MaBride, as 1 should say, who
told mu. She had come to show her
two children to their grand uncle and
aunt, on« proud enough she was of
the pair, 1 dom't know whother
«Pat” was glad fo see her or not,
but we had a shower of shillings that
firab night, and the bairna laughed as
they chased them over the floor, and
their mother liftod them up to put
them into the Pot.

o Joggio,” says I, that same evening
afto* we had put tho baby to bed and
wore watohing till he was safo acloep.
# Joggio,” I says, ** whatever's Pat 2"

+ Hagn's Auntie ever told you ?” she
says, astonighed like, and "then sho
oalls goft to Mra, Finlay in the next
room, “Auntiel auntie, Joanie says
you'vo nover told he. about Pat.”

wHaven't 19" says Mrs. Finlay,
dry like,

 Woll, I'm going to tell her,” saya
Jess ; *«it's nought to be ashamed of,
but just tho other way in my way of
thinking," says she.

“«And who said it was aught & be
ashamed of 2" Mra. Finlay said (it was
not often she spoke so sharp)—* but
you were always one for your own
way, Jesa!"

“ Put, Auntio,” says Jess, and lays
her head againsb her, Mrs. Finlay
had come to ug. *I wouldni vex
you, you know that."

«That do 1,', Mrs. Finlay said in
her old hearty way, and stooping she
kigsed her. ¢ Tell Jeanie what you
like, she's no talker and a wise like
lass.”

If you had given me a mountain of
gold, T could not have been better
pleased than with Mrs. Finlay’s words,
for she was one that said what she
meant ; and wise or not, I had never
carried a word out of the houge all the
years I had lived at the Mains, 8o,
the baby settling down, we stirred up
the fire a bit and sat down for our
talk.

Well, Jess told me what 1’d guessed
before, from their name and from their
going to chapel, that the Finlays had
come from the old country.

The first of them wag a Peter, too,
and he settled down at the Port (Port-
patrick) with his wifo and seven weans,
but they might just as well have stop-
ped at home if it came to bettering
themsolves, The Port is a poot place
at best, and Jess couldn't mind whe.
ther it was the time of Boney's wars,
when everything was famine price, or
whether it was the year of the potato-
rot, when if our folk didn't die by the
seore as they did across the water,
they knew what wani was anyway
(Mr. MoPherson had told us all about
it when he was counting up his judg-
ments and his plagues), Whichever
time it was—and, both together for
aught I oan toll—the Finlays, like
most of their neighbors, were in a bad
way. Finlay had been out for a oast
in the boat one day—not that he was
a fisher—but he'd need of something
to stop the hole in the hungering bel
lies at home (Jess said she’d heard
her grandfather say that many a time
the bairns made their dinner of kail,
stalks and all, and a stir of bran in'it
to thioken it up). Woell, as I waa say-
ing, Finlay had been out for a ocast,
and, maybe, not being acoustomed to
it, had had no chance, and was on his
way home as downhearted as oould be,
past the post oaptsin’s big house by
the harbor (the Port, poor as it was,
was & big place then), when the oap-
{ain’s lady came out, and, seeing the
look in his face maybe, slipped, as she

sed him, a new shilling into his
md—he never forgot her for it if he
was like the rest of the Finlays, Ill
warrant that! It put s bit of beart in
him to go home~he knew the wife
would make it go farther than him-
golf—and he freshened up his step as
he took the corner of the streot, and
you may think the wife was as pleased
g himself when she saw what he 1aid
on the table, and_ while thoy were
tal over it, and the ohildren all
arourd, there came a cap (knook) at
the door. It was an old beggar-body,
an Irisher, seeking (begﬂni). and Mes.
Finlay was for saying she had nought
for him, and, asving the shilling, it
waa true enough. But Finlay, when
he saw him, had him in. 8Skin and
bone he was, and mote bone than
skin, for, poor worn body, the bones
of his elbows were through, and if he
could stand it was all he could do!
8o Finlay helped him to the low chair
by the fire, and took the bit of blauket
they had on the children's bed for his
shoulders and put another peat on the
fire, and * it's something ho wants to
warm his heart," he says to hig wife,
for when he saw how ill the old body
was he wag feared,

4 [l got him & drop at Misa Gor.
don's,” he says (there were Gordons
even in my days at the Port Inny),
and was for lifting the shilling, There
was the ¢ hullabaloo,” as our wesns
ny.

“ Shame on ye," ories the wils,
snatohing it u.g; 4t Shame on ye fora
Christisn,” she ories, * Woult} yo

on
arbody,” she ories,

blood want.

“iake your lsst shillin' to open
spirits for &
‘an’ own an'
in br’wbuai?"

« Rig death writin the face ofhim,’
saya Finlay, pointing to the old body,

and o he had if sho only had the
wit to seo,

“ Yo'd spen’ tho shilling that, may-
be, yo'll ever see on a boggar-body,
an’ leave your weana empty-bollied?*
say she, ** Shame on ye,” says she,
And the poor body by the fire heak-
oning overy word.

* There’s One gle'd Ilis last drop
of blood for you an’ ins,” says Finlay,
«an’ in Iy name an’ the name of
the Mother that bore I1lim pass over,
thint shilling,” savs e, for she had
got it into her hand.

Wolt, the words sobered the wifo a
bit, and she banded over the shilling
ag she was told,

They wore thinking the beggar body

searco songible s ho sat shaking and
groaning by the fire, but at Fmlay's
words he lifted hig head, ** Aud in the
name of Him of whom yor spakin’,”
ho says, *an’ the Blessed Mother of
Virgins,” saya, he, I promise you.-
and mind what I say—ye'll novar
want for a shilling as long as yo live,
nor yer ohilder after ye,” saya he.
_ Well, they were thinking it was
'}u“ an old man's talk, and paid no
heed to it ab the time, and Finlay got
his dram, and they lifted him into the
children's bed. I was forgetting to
sa{ that Miss Gordon, when Finlay
told her what the spirits was for,
wouldn’t touch a ha’porth of his coin,
but gave him a meal for tle bairns to
carry home beside. So Pat's ““luck "
began at once, you may say.

Mrs. Finlay's batk was worse than
her bite, as the saying is, for she sat
up with the poor body all night and
did what he could till the end came
and the patish carried him off, Well,
when she wag oleaning the corner
where he died, she finds a bran new
shillig among the rags and atraw; it
must have been about his clothes, she
thought, and put it on the table for
Finlay to see, and suddenly she sces
another upon the bed, and was looking
at the pair of them in her hand@ when
dow: comes another upon the floor.
When Deter comes in she ups and tell
him, Ho says, of course, they must
have been about the old wman, and
must go to the inspeotor ; they wer'nt
theirs, but would have nona of
them. ¢ You had your own trouble
with the poor, starved creature,”
he says and adds a half crown
from the Board. It was a fortune to
Finlay, as you will think, But that
waen't all—when he got home there
was MoLeary, tho biggest horse dealer
in theso parts, standing with the wife
at hig door. He had some young,
Irigh horses to take to the horse fair
at Drumfries; they were wildish, and
he wanted a man he could tiust to go
with hislads. Well, that was tho mak-
ing of Finlays you may say. Peter
soon oame to be foreman up at the
Millburn, and before muny years
he ad a farm of his own, and be-
fore he died he set up his son—
our ‘“old Finlay's” father—in an-
other, and he (Finlay's father) later
went Ayrshire-ways, though our
Finlay came back to Galloway again.
Bus I was never forgetting; Jess told
me that her—great grandfather—it
would be—when he saw the shillings
come down, misdoubted, us I had done
myself, that it was the devil at work
and would not lay hand on them, ina
spending way, till he had spoken to
his priest Smanys the time 1've thought
the Catholies have the pull over us in
the way they go to their priest at all
times and seasons for counsel or advice
our ministers are, maybe, too like
ourselves, though I'm in denying Mr.
MePherson wasa sensible man), Well,
the priest—Jess said he was young—
took tima to considor, and all l{m while
the shillings came ;howering down!
And he eame and sprinkled the house,
and while he was at it a shilling fell
on his book ! And then he sends word
to his Bishop, or whatever the priest
over him was called, and he took his
time to consider—aocording to Jess.
And then they told Finlay that oon.
sidering (there Liad been no wani of
that) what they had heard of the old
man’s life, they found out who he was
and the good end he had made with
the pious words in his mouth, and
one thing or another, Jess could not
romember it al}, and the exercising—
if that's the word—he might with
olean conseience take the shillings so
long ag he uged them for food ends
and for the glory of God, I doubt if
Mr, MoPherson himself could have
made s better summing up of the
affair,

Well, Jess said till they had paid
u{ what they owed and wers clean out
of all theit troubles they took what
shillings they needed for the their
owners' use; and then, when Pelor got
regular employ, he up and said they'd
now all they wanted and more than
they deaerved, and that the anillings
were to be for them that were in need
for that was what old Pat must have
meant. (I was forgetting to say that
they had found out the old beggar.
body's name—Pat Sheeby.) That was
how the pot was started, and it and
tho Finlays had many a poor wan's
blessing, 1 oan testify to that!

Well, to end, I was & mattor of ten
years with the Finlays at the Mains,
and then they went {o Australia, Mr.
Finlay's brother had died out thore
and lefi them his siation aud away by
£20,000, They wanted me with them
but my mother was keen for a lodging
house in Edinburgh, Jenet had mar-
ried Hugh K ly some seven years
before, and there were a heap of you
ones coming up, and mother
Dok e, ot oompaagc-not. tt

or CODIpADY;—D!
Hugh and Janet didn't make much of

her, but Oulterhows is but smeall, A
eousin of my mother's who kopt lodg-
gy horself helped ug to find & houss,
and wo got just what we wanted in
India strect, and inlay gave us tho
picking of tho Mains (I was like his
daughter, ho said), and the furniture
was good, maliogany in tho parler and
apare room. [ had my bit saving too,
and Aggie s husband advanced acouplo
of hundred pounds, and we have madn
a comfortable living enough, Mr. Mo-
Pheraon never forgets us, and takes
our dining-room Assombly timo, and
hor ladyship and Miss Eglantire have
buen to us twies, and juat to give us a
helpinghand, I know that well enough;
it's not the sort of place thoey're used
to, but her ladyship says she never
could abide an hotel, and Miss Eglan.
tine says she would como farther to
hear my mother talk and eat our honey
and mutton-hams (Aggiesends us them
from Birnicknowes.)

_The Finlays wrote regular for a
time ; and then Mrs, Finlay died, and
not long after ho took ancther wifo (I
wouldn’t have thought it of him, but
you can never reckon on men!) and
now we have to content ourselves with
a lino at the New Year or a photo-
graph maybe when soma of them have
been Melbourne ways, but last year,as
it came about, I heard of them all
from a young Australian gentleman, a
doctor friend of the nephew I sPoke

t—he that explained the ant

(it's & queer word, you never could
think of the Almighty sending an
anthrax, but maybe that's because
plagne’s a Bible name), Well, Adam
I ht this young gentl home
to supper ono night. and he amused
himself with our photograph book and
all of a sudden ha cries, ** By Jove, if
there isn't old silver shilling Finlay ¢”
Many was the time I had wondered if
« Pat" hiad crossed the sea with the
Finlays and never liked to ask, You
would maybe smile if you knew how
glad I felt when I heard lnm call old
Finlay that ; and you will laugh out-
right when I say that, in these fen

ears at the Mains, I got downright
fond of * Pat1” Well, I was pleased,
88 I say, but I was © mum” about Pat
and says quite quiet, « why is Finlay
called that 2* ¢ Oh," says the young
man, quite careless and fres, * the
Finlays live near our people, and my
sigters are often over at their station.
0ld Finlay's Irish (wall, he was by
origin of course) and has a pet Banshee
or Brownie, or Bogie, anything you
like, that tips the famuly all round
overy night, they say, We had a boy
that came from them, and he aaid it
was a caution to see the way the sil-
ver flow about. I've often tried to
draw ¢ young Finlay,’ as they call him,
the son, about it, but he looks ag inno-
cent as a dying duok 1

¢ And what kind of a name have
the Finlays out there 9" I asked,

+ Name ? there's not & man more
respected in the colony then old Fin-
lay,” says the young man, “and his
son’s of the same breed.”

My heart was warm when I heacd
that !

¢ The old ohny has bulit a bi
church up there,” he went on, ** ani
they had the Bishop up last spring,
and a lot of fusa. He may have ‘laid’
the Banshee for aught I know !" he
says with a lsugh ; but I know better
than that!

After the young fellow had gone, I
felt free to tell my nephew about Pat.
Hae laughed at it, as these young ones
will do, and said the Finlays had made
up » fine-like tale. He didn't doubt
the old baggar had left his shilling or
two, and they had got hold of them.

Well, the Finleya were not that sort
of folks, but sensible God !u.riug goo-
ple a8 you could come across, and I've
seon Pat’s shillings myself, many and
many's the time, drop down when
there wasn't & soul but myself about
the house (they’d all be away at early
Mass). And many and many's the
time I've stooped to pick them up and
put them with my own hands into the
mug on the mantel-piece, and nover
onoe did I seo one taken out for the
Finlay's own use. It's not for ms to
explain, but what I've told's;CGospel
trath, and there’s many a poor body
has put his blessing on the Finlays
because of old * Pat’s Pot.’—Irish
Monthly.

Kingsten’s Catholic Pupils,

The Kingston nows says editorially :
~—The highly creditable record made by
Roman Catholic [;npilu at the entrance
examination, in the report just publish-
ed caunot have escaped notico. Of tho
successtul candidates the second and
third highest in_the wholo list were
graduates cf St. Mary’s school, and of
those obtaining more than 500 marks a
very large proporation were from the
three Catholie schools in this city—St,
Mary's, the Convent and St. Vincent's
Academy. 'This achiovement is perhaps
the best answer to thoso who imagiue
and aflem that the instruction afforded
in the Soparato Schools of Ontario, in
secular branches, is of a nominal or un.
substautial character; and it might very
well bo used to strengthon the hands of
the Dominion Government in the atti-
tude it scoms now to bo taking, that the
Outario system, if introduced in Mani.
toba,ought tobosatisfactory tothemajor-
ity and minority alike, and will prove
the only acceptable comprowise. Jfthe
Catholic_children of Winnipeg should
Jdoas well as those of lu:s:hn. what
more could Mr. Greenway ask ?

The hair, when not properly cared for,
loses ks luatre, becomes crisp, harsh, sud
dry, and falls out freely with every corabing,
To prevent this, the best deessing in the
mrmh Ayer's Hale Vigor. It imperts
thatailky gloseso ssseatial to perfoct beauty.

'

A o ko AL
Thomas A. Johns,
CURED BY TAKING

9 Sarsa=
—————
parilla
—
“1 was afflicted for eight years wit
Rheum. During lllal%lmt{ 1 me(lahgiagg
rmany medletney which wero highly ree-
omuirnded, but none gave me rolfef, I
was at last advised to try Ayer's Sarsa.
}millﬂ. and before I had finished tho
ourth Lottle, iny hands were as

Free from Eruptions

as over they were. My business,
1s that of :}’cabodrlvexy, reqnlres’mwt}!“%g
be out in cold and wet weather, often
SRR G W o R
stratford, Ont. v oINS

Ayer's 2oi Sarsaparilla

Admitted at the World's Falr.
dyer’s Pills Cleanse the Bowelss

Maps
Globes
Aflases -
Knatomical
Charts

GENERAL SCHOUL SUPPLIES.
The Celebrated Maps of

W & A K JOHENSTON,

EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND.

Over four hundred different Maps apd Chatts,
treating on every subject. The best Globes on tho
market, warranted not to check or crack.

Send for Itlustrated Catalogue and discoants to
Schools,

FRED. G. STEINBERCGER & CO.
37 Richmond Street West,

TORONTO , . . ONT.

ORONTO POSTAL GUIDE--Daring
T the month of August, 1895, mails
olose and are due as follows ;

Crose, Dux,
am, pm, sm. pam,
G, T. R, East......,0.00 7.45 7.20 9.40
0. and Q. Rallway...7.45 .00 7.35 7.40
G, TV R, West.,..,.7.30 3,25 12,40pm 8.00
N.and N, W, +7.30 4,16 10.10 8.10
3, 7.00 4 30 10,85 8580

T, G. and G030 s
R 2, ,
1+7.00 3.00 mggs:em
AR, pm. s pam,
1210 509 3.00
G WoRieerreerd 630 200 1045 530
9.30
am. pm. Am. p.m.
{630 12.1009.00 645
U.8 N, Youre 4.00 12!35pm10.50
630 1210 9.00
4.00 830

U.8.Waest'nStates
oglish mails closs on Mondays and Thuredays at
N ey

da) M"I‘Snoo.:nnl ’wm dates of
BPS el e L
A

N,B.—Thers arebranoh postofices 11 eve!
partofthe city., Residents of eaoch diaf
should transact thelr Havings Pul 2D
money Order business ai the local office
nearest 10 their reaidence, un:{ oare 10
notify their corrsspondents to make orders
peyable at such Branch Postoffiocs,

T, O. Parrason, P.M.

E. A. BLACKHALL,
Book Binder and Paper Ruler
Literary & Magazine Work & Speaiaity.

CLOSE PRICES AND GOOD WORK,
Send tor estimates or oall ab
34 Lombard Atrest, Toruate.

Bookbioders Machinery and Supplise, Relle! Sham
Tog acd Rebossing ot all Links, Boclety Badgsa”
o4 olose

BOECKH'S BRUSHES
BROOMS.

SN
The Register
Book and Job Printing

DEPARTMENT!:
e e

Hyery Description of Work Neatly
Bxecuted,

———
Orders by Mall promptly sttended fo.
Write for Prices oz Telephone 489.

TheR. 5, Williams & Sans Go.

LI,

MANUF TCRERS OF
Church Pipe Organs
and Fine Pianos.

INSPECTION INVITED,
CATALOGUES FREE.

TheR, §. Williams & Suns o, L,

143 YONGE 8T, TORONTO.

BRANCHES—London, Hamilton, St,
‘Thomas, Chacham, Brantford, Otta-
wa, Kingsion, Brockvlile,

CUTLERY.

FULL LINES IN
Joseph Rodgers & Sons,
Geo. Butlers & Co's,

“MADRAS"

TXABLE AND POCKET CUTLERY

RICE LEWIS & SON,

Gor. King & Yictoria Sts,, Toronts

WESTERN

Assurance Company.

INCORPORATED 1851,
OAPITAL, - -

—e

$2,000,000,

Fire and Marine.
Heac Office, Toronto, Ont.

PRESIDENT
G0, A. Cor, Eaq,

DIRECTORS

| viewraeampe
J.J. KENKY,

Hon. 8, C. Wood,
Goo. McMurrich, Kaq,
250y
' 0.0, Toster, Secretarys
SOLICITORS,®
Moesrs, McCarthy, Osler, Hoskin and Creelmaan.
i) L S e
D
lo"og{:' lbyﬂ‘r:."' ght "’nﬁ "y
tobiad Narieson - | IERb sqlost the pertie of
u?ﬂuwm ‘with the Mariitme Proviaces, by
‘On Carxoes by sheamet 40 British Porte:

Wm. A. Lee & Son,

GENERAL AGENTS,
10 ADELAIDE ST. EAST.
Telephones 592 & 2078.

Star Lits Assurance Sociaty

OF ENGLAND,
ESTABLISHED 1848,

W. R. Brock, Xq.*
Geo.R R.Cookhuen,M.Py
J. K. Osnonxs,

Director

FEATURES.
1, Every description of Life Assurance business.
2, World.wide Policles, *
3. Falr rates.

4, Large ard incressing Bonuscs, constitul
Sodezy'.'wudu T Sret-oinet Iveatasent, Hog the

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTRD

Jy ¥RITH JEPFERS,
Secretary for Cannda:
Head office for Canads, 20 Richmond Street Wesd,
Toronto.

THE TENPERANCE ARD
(Gonerel Lifo Assuranc Go.

OFFERS THE
Best Plans and Rates
And the Most
Desirable Forms of

Life Insurance Obtainable,

For desited informatio toan Agen,
of the Company or to th: ;&g.l.yat:n

H, SUTHERLAND,
HON, G. W, K088,
ideat.
Haap Orriox : Manning Aroads, Torouto

RECIPE.

For Making a Deliclous Health Drink
at Small Cost,

xesean0ne hottle
half & cake

Sugsr.....
LUROWAN WAbEs e uausnncirsns tnrnnaansd two gatlon
Disolve the ""f"' and st la the water, add the
extract, and bottle (n & warm place tor twentys
four hours until It terments, then place on ice, when
1t wit} open eparkling snd deliclous.
The root beer can be obtalned In all drug sud
grooery stores in 10 and 25 cent bottles, to make two
and five gallons,

QUIOK GURE FOR SICK NEADACNE
DUNN'S
FRUIT SALINE
GIVES HEALTH BY NATURAL MEANS
KEEPS THE THROAT CLEAN AND TRY,
DRLICHTFULLY REFRESHING.
S0LD BY ALL m WOLKS ORSYINN ENGLANE
IV, o two_yeare ago 1 was a terrible vafters
o S BN, T R
‘egularly himwel, azd am gisd %0
e e o ey i a8 B o deing 1
keepe

mmm
olaws " 1D D, DANN, 79 Curaberiead
wivost, Torenss, Owd
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PSYCHINE

5 772 Sooum Ohomionl 00, Lit, Torets, Com.

]

Notioss of Births,
and Deaths intended for Oa
Readers should be made in THE

REGISTER. 50 oents per Inser-
tion,
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