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sir,"” said she, “ that if the

British come
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around by that directio

and so imperil your army,”

When  Washington heard
face became terrible for this maide
see, and she perceived that Lo deemeqd
her messag concofmighty CONSCuence,
He summoned an orderly angd bade
him escort the girl to o place of con
venience and safety,
moment he gave hig
knew well that if the
left unprotected. the
come by that direction,

Even as he did sy there came a mes
senger with the story of (he attack up
on the flank, as it had been told above,
and soon after there cams a company
bearing with them a man whose arm
was bandaged and who, when Wagh-
ington heard what this man by
summoned him  into
Thus it happened that
was able to tell the commander-in-
chief of the danger on the flank, anq
what had happened there, and, being
thus forewarned, Washington wu:
able to prepare for that retreat which
has been since regarded of amarvelous
achievement and whicl saved  the
American army,

When Anthony had given the news
to Washington, being weak, and faint-
ing from the wound in his arm, the
scourts who had discoveredq him lying
almost unconscious on the field ook
him to a rear room in Washington's
headquarters, There  Anthony  he-
‘ame  unconscious,  The scout, per-
ceiving that he had fainted, said :
*“The poor fellow will die, Who is
there who can be spared to nurse him
now ?”  And as he said these words
l’u;.(';:y .\r:n~"rnn:' came forward, for
she, too, had been led to this room, as
a place of convenience and of privacy
for her, and when she saw Anthony’s
face she turned to the soldiers and
said : ‘T will nurse the vouth, for |
have the right to nurse him,” and she
began at once her tender ministra-
tions, and they saw that affection
inspired her.

During the retreat of Washington's
army, and while the British were fol-
lowing the next day, Peggy stayed
there with him who loved her, and
whom she now in turn herself had
come to love, and it was her nursing
of him which brought him back to life.

Years after when General Washing-
ton came to New York to take the oath
of President, and Peggy and her hus-
band, Anthony Wilson, were presented
to him, he held the woman's hand a
moment, and then he said :  “ But for
Your ride and your peril, Mistress
Peggy, 1 might not be here to-day."—
E. J. Epwaro's, in Philadelphia Press

orders, for he
Pass had been
British  woulq

ul to s,
his  presence,
Anthony Wilson
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The Devil and the Jesuits,

The Jesuit novitiate is located in
Prederick, Md. The lonely little city
which lies in the beautiful valley of the
Monocacy, surrounded by the Catoctin
range of the Blue Ridge Mountains has
been made famous by Whittier's poem
of Barbara Frietchie:

*The clustered spires of Frederick s

Green walled by the hills of Mary s

Just where the novitiate is located old
Boreas in a storm whistles his loudest
and severest blast.  In the days of the
early sixties, good old Father Blank, of
the society, who dearly loved a joke,
was out enjoying his afternoon ** con-
stitutional ” with a friend. As they
approached the novitiate the wonderful
breeze sprung up, in some miraculous
manner, perhaps from the caverns of
the carth, certainly from mno visible
source.  His companion asked Father
Blank to what cause it might be attri-
buted. The good Father laughed.
IFrom the sound of the laugh it was
evident a humorous explanation was
in store.  ‘‘Is it possible,” he ex-
claimed, affecting  great surprise,
‘“that you have never heard why the
wind blows so hard outside the door of
the novitiate 7 The companion con-
fessed his ignorance.  *“ I will tell you
then,” said he.  ““ The devil and the
wind took a walk one day together ; as
they turned the corner of the street,
they came in s

A st of our door.
* Hallo, what building is this 2’ asked
the devil, who was a strong Know-
nothing when it suited his purpose,
‘what building is this?’ ‘It is a
novitiate, ' answered the wind.  * Ah,’
exclaimed his majesty, ‘a novitiate !
come let us go in and see what they are
after.,  Come!" But the wind held
back. The devil grew impaticnt.
‘Don’t put on airs with me,’ he said,
‘come along, will you? my time is
precious.” ‘I am afraid,” cried his
companion. *What are you afraid of?’
roared the devil. *The Jesuits,’
screamed the wind. ‘The Jesuits,’
echoed the Old Boy, starting back.
The wind whistled. ¢ Harkee, sir, if
you want to keep cool, I advise you to
keep civil ! Do you think I am afraid
of the Jesuits? Just wait until I come
back again, that'’s all.  So saying he
crossed the threshold, and entering
the novitiate, left the wind watching
outside for his return. It is waiting
there still.”
ik =
Monthly Prizes for Doys and Girls,

The * Sunlight " Soap Co , Toronto, offer the
following prizes every month till further notice,
to boys and girls under 18, residing in the Pro-
vince of Ontario, who send the greatest number
of “Sunlight " wrappers : 1st, $10; 2nd, >
$3; 4th, $1; Hth to 14th, a Handsome Bock ;
& pretty picture to those who send nr:! ‘lvns
than 12 wrappers. Send wrappers to ‘‘Sun-
light " Soap Office, 43 Scott St., Toronto nnf Igm-r
than 29th of each month, and marked **Com-
petition ;" also give full name, address, age, and
number of wrappers. Vinners' names will be
Published in 7%e Toronto Mail on first Satur-
day in each month.

The Reason Why. .

The reason why Burdock Blood Bitters
leads  all other medicines in the race for
Popularity is because it is absolutely pure,
cannot harm the most delicate invalid, and
Tever fails to cure biliousness, dyspepsia,
bad blood, constipation, ete.

EXPEL THE WORMS by using the safe and

reliable anthelmintic Freeman's Worm Pow-
ors,

! n they cay
sasily get through your intrenchmenty
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[HE FIRST MASS,
Eliza Allen Starr, in Catholic Home Almanae,
“Our Fritz is g good boy : good
and pious, anq withal a fair scholar,”
sadd the faithful mother,
to her husband one o
* Would to God he mi
Iy vocation,”
Valentine Lubeck was o 2ood man,
h." Was a pious man, too; hut Valen.
tine Lubeck had an eve to his affairs
i this world as well as the next ; and
one of the affairs to whicl, his mind
Was turning just at the moment Jean
spoke was the cdueating
oldest

Jean Lubeck,
vening ; adding,
Zht have a pries:-

| & Som, to Le a helper to him in
! his growing business,
[ said to Jean when things went hard
With him : It must he so with a man
who is single-handed, Look at neigh-
bor Heinvich with his six well-grown
sons and all of them good and indus-
trious as well as strong.  No wonder
he gets on in the world.”
Jean had never breathed the dearest
wish of her heart to her husband until
this evening. But at supper time
Fritz had shown his monthly report
at the school of the Christian Brothers
with real pride, and his parents we
as proud of Fritz as Fritz was of him-
self.  Jean knew he had studied hard

out of school to earn such a report ; hut

his having won it, even with hard
study, was proot that he had - good

mind and bade fair to be i scholar,
Valentine Lubeck, too, found hopes
rising with the report, and said to
himself : Frity stands high in his
arithmetic as well as in conduet, and
if I can only keep him at school he will
be more to me than a right hand.”
Both, therefore, were thinking of the
monthly report  Fritz  had brought
home with himn when Jean spoke, i

Valentine heard her with a dumb
sort of surprise.  ““Is it possible,” he
thought, *“that Jean wants Fritz to ba
a priest! A fine helper he will be to
me, and my other four boys are all
younger than my four girls 1

But Valentine was a prudent man,
and besides, he loved Jean too well to
disturb this dream of her heart, as he
saw it was.  So without shifting in his
chair or showing the least surprise, he
said quietly :  We leave our children
to their own likings ; we cannot make
vocations for them."

*But God can,” replied Jean, in a
low voice ; for she knew by the tone
of Valentine’s that it would disappoint
him to see his oldest boy longing for
the cassock.  Moreover, sho never
mentioned the subject n to Valen-
tine, nor did she so much as breathe it
into the ear of her beloved Fritz, so
good, so pious, so intelligent, and with
something in his face and manner
which singled him out among her nine
children,  But if she spoke no word
into the ear of husband or son, she
spoke many into the ear of God and of
the tender Virgin Mother.  Above all,
she placed the dear wish of her heart
in the heart of Jesus ; that heart both
divine and human ; begging him to
bestow upon her oldest son that grace
above all other graces, that honor
above all other honors ; that privilege
infinite beyond all other, to serve Him
faithfully at His altar and in the per-
sons of the poor and needy in soul and
body.

At the close of the term Fritz stood
the highest in his class, but this did
not seem to puff him up.  **Some of
the boys,” he said, “learned much
easier at first than I did, and 1 beean
to think T could never master the Latin
even if I triedit. But Brother tells me
I can study Latin the next term it you
will allow me, father,” and as he said
this his bright face turned full on the
face of his father as if he had no
thought of a refusal.

‘“And what will you do with vour
Latin when you haveit 2" asked Valen-
tine, without looking up, for he felt
as if he would never meet those eyes
of his son with a refusal.

““I can do a great many things with
my Latin,” replied Fritz, a little
damped in his enthusiasm by his
father's cool way of answering him :
tand Iean doalmost everything better
for knowing Latin.”

*Could you keep accounts better 2
asked Valentine, still keeping his eyes
fixed on his plate, for they were all
sitting at supper, the father, the
mother, and the nine children; the
little one tied into his high chair to
enjoy the meal with the rest.

** Perhaps not keep accounts better, ™
Fritz answered after a rather long
pause. ** And, perbaps, father, you
would rather not have me study Latin,
Brother Leo said I must not study it
without your free consent.”

This broke down the good, honest
heart of Valentine Lubeck. He knew
by the way his boy had reported
Brother Leo, that his heart was set
upon studying Latin, and what right
had he to set his foot upon a good and
noble ambition in his son, even if it
might in the future thwart some plan
of his own ? It was a hard struggle,
but a short one, and in his usual kind
and even tone of voice he said: ““ You
have vour father's full and free con
sent to study whatever Brother lLeo
thinks best for you to study ; and I
hope, my son, that you will not fail to
make good use of all the advantages
which you are allowed to enjoy.”

Poor Jean Lubeck’s heart was in her
throat when she heard Fritz speak of
the Latin.  ““ Whatif Valentine should
refuse?” and a sort of faintness came
over the strong, healthy woman as she
pictured his refusal ; but in less “}“” |
an instant her heart had passed like
an arrow into the heart of her l,‘m‘ll.
and grew calm and trustful.  When

ag:

of I'ritz, his

He had always |

Pwould leave it all to Him whom she
longed to have him sorve,

I Fritz had been a studious boy,
before, from this time he surpassed him-
self s for he was uot only studious, but
enthusiastically studious. It was not
the desire to stand at the head of his
class, to distance all his companions,
but study had a charm for him open-

end of which, in the far away years, he
saw an altar, and a priest before it
offering up the Adorable Sacrifice,
This was the dream and vision which
he cherished in the silence of his young
heart and which made study delightful,
To pass from the Brothers' school to the
college, from the college to the semin-
tary, secemed as natural a thing to him
as to grow from a child to a youth, and
when he was eighteen he stood before
his father with a vocation in his hand
it allowed to follow it. By this time,
too, Valentine Lubeck had changed his
mind.  Sometimes, as he saw neighbor
Heinrich and his six boys all pulling
the same way, and always succeeding
in doing what they planned, he was
tempted to envy this worldly prosper-
ity.  Butno sooner did the noble face
of F'ritz arise hefore him, no sooner did
herecall the lovely obedience which this
son had always shown to him, no sooner
did he recall the look on the face of his
dear Jean whenever her eyes rested on
Fritz, than he felt glad that he had
made his sacrifice ; and so when Fritz
asked him it he could enter the semin-
ary, he had Valentine Lubeck’s con
sent, full and free, just as he had to
study Latin.

It had scemed a long time to look
forward to, when Valentine and Jean
Lubeck counted the years before the
philosophy and the final course in
theology would be gone through and
yet Fritz was first a sub-deacon, then
a deacon ; and what a joy it had been
to see¢ him on his vacations in the
sanctuary of their own parish church,
clad in the beautiful dalmatic of these
minor orders of the holy priesthood to
which he had all his life aspired, for,
Fritz could not remember the time
when he had not wished to be a priest.
At last the great day came for his
Ordination, and that other day which
followed close upon it, that of his first
Mass, which he was allowed to celebrate
in the parish of the Lubecks. What a
solemn joy, what a holy expectation
exalted the souls of this household from
Valentine and Jean Lubeck, the par-
ents, through the eight children, four
of them almost young women, to the
younger boys, even the one who had
been tied into his high chair at the
table the evening Fritz had asked his
father to be allowed to study Latin,
All the boys had served Mass and it
was now their one ambition to serve
brother Fritz's first Mass, along with
all other acolytes, while Valentine and
Jean Lubeck and the four daughters
would receive Holy Communion at his
hand—and —all—so Fritz said—should
receive the *‘First Blessing " before
any others in the congregation. Alj
the Lubecks knew what this ‘¢ First
Blessing "meant. and all were resolved
to be in a state of grace so as to roceive
it with abundant fruit. It wasa proud
day for the parish which had seen
I'ritz baptized at the font, and serving
Mass before he ws large eno to
carry the heavy missal from the epistle
to the gospel side : which had watched
him, too, so affectionately on his vaca-
tions at home from t} seminary ; so
that at this first Mass of *¢ Father
Fritz,” as they were all inclined to
call him, the church was crowded ; and
s0 was the communion railing, forthere
were many who prized such a priviloge
as receiving from a priest at his first
Mass.  After the Mass was over, a
chair was set just within the railing in
which Father Fritz was placed by his
deacons in order to give his blessing to
those who desired it : and who did not
desire it in that parish where he had
led a youth of beautiful innocence ?
But eager as they were, all held back
until Valentine Lubeck led his wife
Jean to the feet of Father Fritz : for
who but the mother-—from whose heart
had come the desire he had felt all his
life, and whose prayers had been the
sunshine and the dews to this desire
ripening into a true vocation—should
receive this blessing first ? and all eves
and all hearts followed her, led by her
husband’s hand to the feet of her son !

Jut what tide is sweeping over this
mother’s heart, as her son not only
lays both his anoited hands on her
head, but takes herin his avins and
she lays her hands on his shoulders,
her head on his breast over which, all
robed as he is in his iestly  vest-
ments, her tears fall like rain—tears,
not of sorrow, asif parting from her
son, but of joy, that God has crowned
her prayers and her sacrifices by giv-
ing her a priest in her son! Valen-
tine, her husband, sobs at her side,
thanking God that he never laid so
much as a straw in the way of his son's
vocation, and kneeling to receive the
blessing which he feels is more to him
than all the prosperity in the world.

How trasfigured scems the plain but
hospitable home of the Lubecks, when
Father Fritz blessed their house, their
table and its savory food, and how the
younger ones among the children as
well as the elder felt their affection
blended with the reverence which be-
longed to him as a priest! No one
could help feeling that Valentine and
Jean Lubeck had laid up treasures for
themselves and their family in heaven,

ing, as it did a beautitul vista at the !

CHEIRFULNESS A DUTY,

NoCalvanistie Coldness or Puy
in True Christ lanity,

taunism

We begin life with the discovery

that all good thivgs are dull, and wo |

are apt to end com
thinus good,

What there is in Christianity as
taughit by Christ to make one sad or
even serious, is more than a reasoniy
being can answoer,

widering  all dull

We are moved to
SOrFOw by the struggles and suffering
bol One whose briet life was full of
trouble, hut Ilis teachimgs are those
that should make the heart glad.  He
brought good will to men on carth,
taught them forgiveness, love and sy
pathy, and, that greatest boon of all,
He lifted the dark veil of death and
showed us that beyond our elose, narrow
horizon was life, immortal life, where
the wicked cease to trouble and the
weary are at rest,

Aside from this, however, there is no
merit that we can discover in beir
melancholy.  On the cont rary, a grave
man is simply endured, while a sorrow
ful man is pitied, a morose character
isdetested,  Noone thinks it nece sary
to look upon such a condition as meri
torious.  Why, then, should we belieye
that we are commending ourselves to
our Maker by an exhibit of solemmnity ?
And yet intense solemnity is about (he
only religion in a majority of man
kind. A few, at long intervals, com
promising upon a smirk that is only

g
skin deep in feeling, and has in it more
conceit than a sense of humor, the last
being guarded against as a deadly sin.
They treat their God as it e were on
the watch to catch one of His saints in
a broad grin, indicative of that broad
way down to eternal punishment, when
the grin is impossible.

And yet nature has made this sense
of humor a distinetive mark of human
ity.

Man is the only animal that laughs.
What can be more beautiful, and heau-
tiful in its innocence, than the merry
laugh of children, unto whom Christ
compared the kKingdom of heaven? Or
the hearty bursts of early youth, full
of hope and health? The man or
woman who cannot laugh is to be
feared. Such a creation is but half
made up—a monster seeking to possess
what he or she cannot enjoy.  That
sense of humor is to humanity what
light is to the earth, and light ‘is not
the scnse of seeing — it is life. We
only share in every emotion the bene-
ficial results of some law that extends
to all creatures. The man, then, who
would divest himself of the healthful
infiuences of humor, would be as wise
as he who would destroy his sight lest
the enjoyment of light might prove
sinful.  His sight would be gone, but
the light remains.

This dark and dreary view of relig-
ion is a remnant of the superstitious
fear that haunted poor humanity
before the coming of Christ.  The God
of the Jews, as told in those naked
chronicles of a eruel race, is a God of
vengeance.  His patriarchs and pro
phets were famous aund should bhe
infamous for crimes their God sane
tioned. He was the God of war, pestil-
ence and famine.  The little life of His
followers was bounded by misery, with
no beautiful hereatter to alleviate their
suffering.  They were not taught to
love their God, hut commanded to love
God and fear him-—the last only being
possible.  Are we commanded to love
Christ—is the child commanded to love
its mother—or the mother the helpless
little ereature that is horn of her body
but never from her heart?  Does one
need any command to love the dear,
helpless invalid dependent upon one's
care?  To claim such feeling as a
merit is in itself the tangled end of a
confusing superstition,

The heathen mythology, as it is
called, wherein  poets  and priests
ereated deities out of their passions,
was of the same sort.  The speculations
of its philosophers were like rockets
shot up into the night, that to the
iguorant scemed to reach the siars.
They exploded only to leave the night
darker than before.  But what was
poetry to the cultured was superstition
to the masses, and only one remove in
its touches of hwmanity from the dark
and dreary belief of the Jews.,

woe turn from all this
murky night of ignorance and terror
to the beautiful dawn of life that came
in with Christ.  While His life was
brief and full of sorrow, there is noth

ing in His teachings or example to
ene mrage  the puritanical sourness
so generally mistaken for religion.
Because life hercafter is made  to
appear beautiful, it does not detract
from the healthy sweetness of this life,
There is no reason for the belief that
Christ was of a sorrowful temperament.
They who tell the story of His life are
so filled with memories of His miracles,
teachings, tragic death and resurrec

tion that they gave no space to anght
disconnected from what they considered
of such vital importance.  But a close
study of their Testament leaves no im

])l'l'\;iiml upon the unprejudiced mind
that He wasa stern Man.,  The popular
mind in this respect gets its impression
from the sad, weak face painted by the
old Ttalian masters.

Noris it likely that He differed from
humanity in His manner or ways
heyvond what His mission demanded.
That His first miracle was wrought at

[lw.'.ll Joesus and s disciples were
ealled to the marriaee And when
they wanted wine the Mother of

i Jesus
{ saith unto Him: *The Y have no wine
Pdesus saith unto her: W man, wha
| have I to do with thee Mine hour is
not vet come The mother saith unto

the servants:  * What

’ wver He saith
P unto you do it."  And there wer
‘ there six water pots of stone, after the
{ maneer of puritying of the Jews, con
| taini two or three firking apicce
Jesus saith unto them @ Vil the wat r
pots with water.”  And they filled them
to the brim.  And Hesaith unto them
*Draw out now and bear unto the
ernor of the feast And they hore it
Vhen the ruler of the feast had taste d
the water that was made wine, and
Knew not whenee it was (but the sou
vants which drew the water knew
the governor of the feast called the
bridegroom and  saith  unto  Lim :
Every man at the beginning doth set
forth good wine, and when men have
drank, then that which is worse : hut
thou hast kept the good wine until
now.” This beginning of mirvacles did
Jesus in Cana of Galilee and mani
fested forth of His glory and His dis
ciples believed Him

That this miracle of the wine was
ht from no desire to proclaim His
Divine Power is evident At the mar
riage feast to which He and His humble
followers were invited, the poor women,
mortified at the lack of refreshments,
moved His pity ; and that He meant
His divine interference in this light is
shown by His reply to His mother,
“Mine hour is not yet come " that
was the hour in which His Divine
authority was to he tested by 1lis
miracles

And from the conversation
and the confidence in which she re
gavds His effort, it is evident that He
had imparted to His mother the fact of
His divine mission betore He
to the world

ave it

To have been a welcome auest at
this feast He could not have been the
austere, unhappy man, such as His
misguided followers and imita

are today.  What that teast was
the ruler of it tells us when He refers
to the practice of giving the good wine
first, that under its stimulating influ
ence, the bad may pass unnoticed. It
must have been a merry oceasion ;
and as to that enjoyment Christ has so
materially contributed, it is not likely
He dampened the festivities by a cold,
forbidding manner.

The tendency to distort through the
uncultured imagination of the multi
tude has well nigh deprived us of a
knowledge of Christ.  One, in reading
the gospel, has to clear away centuries
of exaggeration and error.  The love
that is part of adoration is soon lost in
awe and fear. Were we not willing
to accept Christ as He came tous,  We
work His manger into a eradle o "2old,
and we banish from our minds as blas
phemy the fact that He was rearved a
mechanic. It is shocking to think that
He was a guest at a wedding festivity
and enjoyed the feast as other youny
men. “Ah ! says the Rev. Chadband
with a snuflie, ** He soucht to give the
sanction of His Divine Presence to the
holy sacrament of matrimony. " Lt
the Rev. Chadband study the Hebrew
law regulating marriages of that day,
and he will see what a holy sacrament
our Saviour was said to have sanc
tioned.

No, He went to the feast as IHe
walked the carth, elad in His human
ity, and doubtless found in its innocent
enjoyment a pleasant rest from the
mystery of His mission and the dark
forebodings of His own fate.  He grew
in ¢ and stature, and He sought to
win His brother men to His side hy
reason and persuasion, and men mar
veled at His words of wisdom, that
were as sweet as they were truthful,
and He who brought such great Joy to
men, could not Himself have heen eold,
austere and forbidding. - Donn 1’iatt
in Catholic Columbian.
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Mr. John MeCarthy, Toronto, swrites
1 can unhiesitatinglv say that Northrop &
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery is the fest
medicine in the world, 1t cured me of
Teartburn that troubled me for over thirty
Veurs During that time I tried a great
many different medicines, but this wonderful
medicine was the only one that took hold and
rooted out the disease,”

Now Fre

DpaAr Sies, — 11
Lame Back fi

rom Palin,
ve been troubled with
bout 6 months, and thought
I wonld try HH: s Yellow Oil, which
cured me. — Am now free from all pains, and
recommend Yellow Oil very highly,
FRANK Paryer, Winona, Ont,

Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetalle Discovory
s worked wonders for dyspeptics, and wo
don’t think there is a case of Dyspepsia to ho
found that it will not cure if the directions
are followed.  Mr. C. B Williams, Dragrist,
Wingham, sa “The Vegetable Discovory
is selling well, and T know of one b
Dyspepsiathat it has completely enr
NATIONAL PILLS are a mild purgative,
acting on the Stomach, Liver and Dowels
romoving all obstructions,

JIUMORS.
(_»i Alc (f,l\'l.
M, ]ifjﬂf)l?g‘rv@y\'{
s (It1IcuUra

]Il MORS OF THI, Bl OD, BKIN, AND
Sealp, whether ftehing, burning, blesd
ing, sealy, crusted, pimply, blotchy,
colored, with loss of hair

lous, hereditary, or cont
'»l-m:.uu ntly, eeor iy,
)y the CuTicvra ReEMkniks

case of

CUTicURA RESOLYY NT, the new Blood Puritier

a wedding festivity, and was done in
aid of the enjoyment the poor people

and more than one vocation in the
parish succeeded to this first Mass of the
beloved ** Father Fritz.”

: e buisnan
D. H. CUNNINGHAM, importer of Dia

the “‘full and free ('1)1]&‘!1{".(“' !1(‘1‘
hushand had been spoken, the first Imn'
had disappeaved from the way of
Fritz's vocation. She would never
speak of a vocation to her son ; shis

Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia,

|
SRS - kil |
7M'l;l;rd"u Linlment cures Burns, etc.

monds, Watches and Jewellery, Manufactur-
ing and Fine Watch Repairing. 7 Yonge
Street, second door North of King, Toronto,
Why go limping and whining abont yonr

corns, when a 25 cent bottle of Holloway's
|

Corn Cure will remove them? Give it a
trial, and you will not regret it.
Minard's Liniment cures Dandruff,

i sought to further beyond their means,

is in proof of what we assert. et
any one read the story as told, and
(]i{‘:'s'tirlg one's mind of the glamor of |
divinity that for our sake Christ re- |
nounced, being man among men, and !
see how sweetly the character comes
out from the dim records left in this
respect 8o obscure.  Here is the story:

‘“And the third day there was a
marriage in Cana of Galiles. Ani

|

and greatest of Homor Remedies, when the
best physicians and all other remedies fail,
Thin in wtrong langunge, bnt true
REMEDIES are the only infulil
Sold everywhere, Price, Cutict KA, Tho.3
Boap, 85c.; Reeor ENT, $1.60, Prepared by
Potter Drug aud Chemical Corporation, Boston,
_ Bend for “ How to Clure Skin Discnsen,”
Ba~ Pimples, blackhonds
B skin preve

CUTICURA
e blood puritiers,

y Chapped und oily g g
d by CoTroria SOAP. g

Backache, Kidney pains, weakness, and |
rheumatinm relieved in one minute by
the CUTICURA ANTIPAIN 1) ASTER. 80¢. |

GEORGE C. DAVIS, Dentist. i

OfMee, Dundas street, four doors east of
Richmond. Vitalized alr administered for
the paluless extraction of teeth,

[onstipation,

ll' not remedied in season, is lizble to
becor
1

ne habitnal and chron Drage.

¢ purgatives, by weaker the howels,
confivm, rather tha cure, the evil,
Ayer's Pills, being n flfective, and
strengthening in their o n cers
ally recommmended by the faculty ws the
best of aperients

* Han wbiact, s, to
constipation, without heing
much rel Wb lst trned
I deem it bhoth a duty
L tily that 1 hay vl
elit from thew wse. For o
Pt Lol n o
ervery nizat 1in

ln v 1ont

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowe!
Bold by all Druggists and 1 era in Medicine.

ADDREBS, MONTRUAL

ROBSONS HAIR RESTORER

NO MORE GRAY HAIR.

—r ) —

Why allow your
gray hair to maka
you look prema-
turely old, when
\ by ajudicions use

of ROBSNON'Y
RESTOKER you
mny easily reg
toro the primitive
colour of your
1 banish
¥ wigna of
% old age ¢
¢ Not ounly doea
B ROBSON'S RES
TORER  restore
he original co-
our of the hair,
K but it furthor
possessen the in-
valuable property
of softening it,

#iving it an in-
T comparabla lus
tre, promoting ita
growth, at the
same  time pre
venting its fall-
ing out wud pr
Berving its vita
¢ lity, qualitios
which are not to

St
Trade Mark,
be found in ordinary hair dyes

The most flattering testimoniala from HEVER-
AL PHYSICIANS and many other eminent
citizens teetify to the marvellons cfficacy
of ROBSON'S HATR RESTORER.

For sale everywhere at 60 ety per bottle

L. ROBITAlLLE, Chemist,
SoLe Proviieron

JOLIETTHR p Q., Canada,

JUSTFRON PRESS

ST, TGNATIUS  LOYOLA AND  THE
FARLY  JlSUITS, Ly Slewart Rose,
i 8y fully dlustrated, net, $h.40

LETTERS AND CORRESPONDENCE
JOHN HENRY NEWMAN., 210
edges, . '

A CHRISTIAN APOLOGY. 1

trom the German of Rev, Paul Sehan

Vol L, net, §3.00; vol, 11 ' . net, p4.
CATHOLIC HOME ALMANAC, 1592, . 2
CATHOLIC FAMILY ANNUAT, * . 2

:<\]|ll'I:'.-l‘\‘lii'rl,!l'I'Il:i“i"»'l\,\l,-
MANAC AND OitDoy, 1842, ‘ *1.25

VESTMENTS, CHURCIHT ORN

WAX CANDLES, K i g
Send for ¢ _l’:l cand Price Lit
Address,
D. & J. SADLIER & (0.
Catholie Publis

erss Chareh Ornaments and
Rediglous Articlos,

1669 Notre Dame St, l
MONTIEEAL.

OBJECTS OF T

New York Catholic Agenc

The object of this Agency is to upply, at the
regular dealers’ prices, any kind ooy in-
ported or manufactared in the 1 nited States
The advantages and convenjences of this
Agency are many, a few of which ar
I1st. Ttis situated in the heart of the whole-
sale trade of the metropolis, and has « nnpleted
such arrangements with the leadime in e
turers and importers as enable it 1o pirchass in
any quantity at the lowest wholesale rates, thus
getting its profits or connnissions from the im-
porters or manufacturers, and hene
i No extra commissions are ¢l od ity
patrons on purchases made for thein, and giving
them hesides the henetit of my experience ;uu‘l
facilities in the actual prices chargod
ird, Should a patron want several different
articles, embracing as many s parate trades
or lines of goods, the writing of only one letter
to this Ageney will insnre th prompt and cor
rect filling of such orders.  Besides, there will
be only one express or freieht char .
ith.” Persons outgide of New York, who mny
not know the address of houses selling a partic-
ular line « oads, can get such goods all the
same by sending to this Agency
Sth,  Clergymen and Religions Inatitutions
and the trade buying from this \gency are
allowed the regular or nsual discount
Any business matters, outside of huying and
selling goods, entrusted to the attention or
management of this Agency, will he strictly
and conscientiongly attended to by your wiving
me authority to act a3 your agest.” W henever

you want to huy anything send your orders to

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Catholic Agency, 42 n:\rn-lur St. New York,
NEW YORK.

OMMERCIAL HOTEL, 51 and 5 Jarvig
street, Toronto, This hotel has
refitted and furnished throughout. Home

comforts. Termun $1.00 per day.

DonNxLLY, Proprietog)

i

i




