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GUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

A Merry Christmas and a Happy
New Year to all our boys and girls !

Christmas is one great day of the
vear for the children, whether they be
rich or poor. The poor may expect no
earthly gitt to lighten their hearts and
make them joyous, but they will know
that Christ is born as much for them as
for the rich, and more ; and no matter
how poor their condition may be that
He has come to cheer them and bid
them wait in patience for the joys of
the world to come. The rich to have
the joy which comes from the birth of
Jesus, the promise of redemption, if
they follow His commandments ; and
they have the music and the mirth
which wealth can so easily afford, the
bright holly leaves and the tables under
them bending down with the richest
foods and viands. DBut the poor and
the rich may be merry and happy on
Christ's birthday, if they welcome the
Infant Jesus and take Him close to
their hearts.

It was against the laws of Puritan

‘New England to celebrate the birth of

the Saviour of the world. Every
Christmas bell was silenced, and no
where, at that time, were these free-
men (7) allowed, like the shepherd and
the kings of the East, to prostrate
themselves before the New Born King.
The laws of the Puritans sprang from
hatred of the QCatholic Church, the
Church of God : and the Church of
Henry VIIL, the King of England, to
which they belonged naturally. Now
they plant the Christmas tree in New
England, and the bells ring out loud
and merrily ‘‘the good tidings of
great joy." The Saviour of the world
is beginning to be recognized.

I[f all the joys of Christmas were
made known to the people, would there
be any who wonld refuse to kneel down
before tae Infant King and adore Him ?
T'here i nothing to be kept back that
should not be made known about Him.
He is born to save all people, and that
truth should be spread far and wide.
Herod would not have slaughtered the
hundreds of innocent babes, if the
priests of the jews had told him the
truth. They were a debased priest-
hood, and they looked more to their
own and their people's success in the
world than for life and joy in the
world of blessedness to come. King
Herod was a stranger to the Jews and
their religion, and when the kings of
the East came to Jerusalem and told
him that a Mighty King was born in
his dominions, he became infuriated :
for he thought that he would lose his
throne and his command over the Jews
and their industries. His very first

act was to consult with the
Jewish priests and to find out
if they expected a new king
over them. They opened the

books of the prophets and read for him
these words : “The ruler of Israel
showld come forth out of Bethelehem.”
They did not tell him that the Messiah
was not to be an earthly king, and that
He was divine ; for they suppressed
the rest of the words of the prophet
Micheas: ““And this coming forth is

from the beginning, from the days of

eternity.”

Lst us welcome Our Jesus and let us
adore Him. He is our only King and
Ruler : He is our only hope and our
only joy. Lot us make our hearts pure
and clean to receive Him, and in every
way, let us show how glad we are that
the earth has opened and brought forth
a Saviour, who is not only our King
and Ruler, just and striet ; but our
merciful God, meek and humble ; and
ready, at all times, no matter how bad
we are, to take us back iuto His kind
and warm arms. ‘‘Let us hasten to
adore Him."

A Christmas Jingle.

) Christmas is coming, bright, happy day
With singing and laughter, joyous and gay,
With presents and love, and wishes well
meant ;

With cladness and mirth our time shall be
spent ;

O Christmas is corhing, 'tis almost here,

The merriest day of all the glad year.

Dear Santaloves each little ehild

He is so good, and kind, and mild,

He knows the gifts that please us best,
With joy he grants us each request,
In wisdom then I'll strive to grow,
And gifts on me he will bestow.

©Oh. how I long to have a doll,

With golden curls and not too small,

I want her dressed in light blue silk.
Trimmed up with lace as white as milk.
And she must laugh and cry and walk,
And when I sqneese her she must talk,
Dear Santa, please send me a doll,

And true, yes true, that need be all.

A Child's Wish

BEFORE AN ALTAR.

I wish I were a little key,
That locks Love’s Captive in,
And lets Him out to go and free
A sinful heart from sin,

I wish I were the little bell
That tinkles for the Host,

When God comes down each day to dwell
With hearts He loves the most.

1 wish [ were the chalice fair,
That holds the Blood of Love,
‘When every flash lights holy prayer
Upon its way above,

1 wish I were the little flower
So near the Host's sweet face,
Or like the light that half an hour
Burns on the shrine of grace.

1 wish I were the altar where,
As on His Mother's breast,
Christ nestles, like a child, fore’er
In Eucharistic rest.
But, oh! my God, I wish the most
That m?' poor heart may ba
A homs all holy for each Host
That comes in love to me,
—IFATHER RYAN,

Margaret's Gift.

‘* Oh, dear !"” cried pretty Margaret
Allen, throwing herself on the sofa, and
heaving a deep sigh, *‘I wish Christmas
were over ; [ hateit.”

““What is the trouble, my child ?”
s1id a low, grave voice close by her,

Margaret’s only answer was to bury
her face deeper in the soft cushions ;
she knew that voice well.  Itbelonged
to IFather Casey, her confessor and

friend.
**Come, Margaret,” said the priest
kindly, ‘‘lift up your head and tell

me what it is you hate so much ; such
sentiments are not becoming at any
time, much less at this season of peace
amd good will. Now, tell me what
caused this speech ?"

Margaret blushed as she made reply:
‘“It’s Christmas I hate, Father Casey.
I am tired of giving and receiving
presents from people who do not care
for me and for whom I do not care ; it
is a sort of give and take. Oh, I"ather,
you do not know how sad it is to be
alone in the world, with no one to love
you,” and Margaret's brown eyes filled
with tears.

** But, Margaret,” said Father Casey
gently, ‘‘ you have many friends.”

*‘ Fair weather friends, yes : but to-
morrow, if my wealth should take
wings and fly away, my friends would
fly with it. Father, I would give all I
possess for a little love, for one gift to-
morrow, given for my own sake,” and
Margaret burst into tears.

‘“Poor child,” said Father Casey,
laying his hand on her head, *‘I
understand there is a lack in your life
which you long to have filled : you are
searching for that peace which the
world cannot give, cannot take away.
But, Margaret, where are you looking
forit? In the world, with its pomp
and vanities ; or are you taking it
from its right source, from Our Blessed
Lord, who suffered and died for us?
Margaret, a moment ago, yousaid you
longed for a gift from some one, for
your own sake. My child, to-night,
as you kneel in your prayer, ask Him
to send you one, and if you ask in
taith, you will not be disappointed.”

‘0, Father, how you have com-
forted me,"” said Margaret, and slip-
ping off the sofa, she knelt at his feet
to reeeive his blessing.

‘“Miss Margaret, the carriage is
waiting, " said the footman a short time
after Father Casey had left.

‘“Very well, James, I shall be ready
ina few moments. Have the baskets
put in.”

Margarst went upstairs to her
room, and donned her hat aand cloak.
It was her custom every Christmas to
go to the Old Ladies’ Home, in charge
of the Sisters of Charity, and distrib
ute gifts to the inmates there.

As Margaret leaned against the
cushions in the carriage her mind
wandered back to her conversation
with F'ather Casey. Yes, what he had
said was true ; she had tried the world
and found it wanting: it was not satis-
fying her soul, something in her
yearned for a deeper, more earnest
life.

Margaret's arrival at the convent
was hailed with pleasure by young
and old. She was a great favorite
with all the Sisters. As Margaret
walked from one room to the other,
stopping a moment to speak to each
of tha old ladies, her heart thrilled
with pleasure, as she saw the gratitude
with which each received her little
gift. Granny Lee burst into tears on
the receipt of the blue shawl for which
she had been longing, and deaf Mrs.
Martin covered Margaret's hands with
kisses as she gave her an ear trumpet,
‘“An' sure, I can hear the angels
singing now, bless your pretty face.”

It seemed to Margaret as though in
all her lifetime she had never experi-
enced so much joy in giving.

The good Sisters easily persuaded
her to remain for tea, and urged her
to return for Mass, which was to be
celebrated at midnight in the convent
chapel.

A few minutes before twelve, Mar-
garet entered the chapel and took her
place on the prie diew reserved for her,
The altar was ablaze with light : the
perfume of the incense filled the air.

Margaret knelt in adoration, at the
solemn moment of the Elevation, when
Jesus leaves IHis throne in Heaven to

come to uson earth. Iather Casey's
words flashed through Margaret's

mind : ** Ask Him to send you a gift,”
and bowing her head low on her hands,
Margaret prayed as never before. 0
my Saviour, my Jesus, still this long-
ing in my heart ; send me, I beg of
You, the one best gift I need.”

Into Margaret's soul there stole a
joy, a peace hitherto unknown ; she
was unconscious of all save the pres-
ence of our Saviour. Mass was over ;
everyone had left the chapel, but
Margaret still remained on her knees
in front of the Blessed Sacrament.

The next morning, after breakfast,
Margaret busied herself examining
the different gifts sent by her friends;
a happy smile hovered around her
lips. Twelve or more of Margaret's
friends were coming to dine with her,
80 she put on the prettiest dress in her
whole wardrobe; a blue crepe de chine,
embroidered with sprays of dainty
white blossoms, and then taking the
basket of holly which Thomas brought
her, she proceeded to decorate the
room. ‘‘My last Xmas here must be a
beautiful one,” murmured Margaret,
as she raised her hand to place a large
branch of brilliant red berries and
glossy green leaves over the clock.

At last the hands of the clock pointed
to 12.  I"ather Casey entered the room.
Margaret dropped her berries and ran
to meet him with outstretched hands.
‘‘ Father, Father!” she cried, *‘ I am
80 happy : God cares for me for myself;
I asked Him for a gift and He sent it
to me,"” and as I"ather Casey bent his
head, Margaret whispered in his ear
what she meant.

A few months later the fashionable
world was astonished to learn that Mar-
garet had renounced the world, and
become a Sister of Charity., Her

beautiful home was transformed
an orphanage, and as the
clustered, aronnd her in the twilight,
Margaret, now Sister Agnes ol
would tell them the story of her life,
and how she found her vocation, con-
cluding with these words: ‘1 was
God’s Christmas gift, and He
mine,"”
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[RUE TO THE END.
CHAPTER X,

On the following morning Richard
Dunne went, according to custom, to
enquire after Ellen, and to call on
Margaret. On the doorstep he again
encountered Father O'Donnell in the
act of leaving the house; but he
turned back when he saw Richard.
*“Come in, Mr. Dunne,” he said as the
latter was about to make an excuse ;
‘I want to say a word to you.” Rich-
ard obeyed, and followed his conductor
up the stairs into the back drawing
room, where the writing table which
has borne so prominent a part in the
gtory was still standing. Something
large and long was placed on the
table, covered with white.

Willie drew back the covering, and
pushed Richard gently forward, for
there, in her coflin, lay the fair form
of her he had once so madly loved ;
there—npale, and still, and white, the
features wasted by sickness, the cheeks
furrowed by so many tears, but with a
smile of ineffable peace on her lips—
lay the young wife and mother whose
lifte he had blighted, whose death he
had caused. e stood rooted to the
spot ; he looked at her, and the words
uttered in his ears a few weeks before
came back to his memory: ‘' Be not

afraid of them that kill the body, and
after that have no more, that they can

do.” No, nomore ! No more from the
hand of man ; she is in the bosom of
God ; and surely that long and bitter
suffering had purified her soul from
the few stains contracted in a holy and
innocent life. No more pain, no more
suspense, or oppression, or injustice
for her. Well, there she was: he had
done his worst—he had killed her—she
whom he had once worshipped. He
had had his way, and what comfort
had it brought him? Was the cup
sweet to his taste? He turned away,
and saw Father O'Donnell gazing on
the corpse with a look full of love, and
also of such deep peace. The twin
brother and sister—they who had seen
the light on the same day, who had
been one in heart and soul, whose love
and trust in each other had never been
broken for an instant — were parted
now. His glance seemed to follow her
whither she had gone before, as if,
now that she were there, he too should
not linger long behind : as if he could
catch a glimpse of the radiant shore on
which she had now safely set her foot.
Richard looked, or rather glared, at
him, and said, in low, hoarse tones:
““You have not conquered me! Bet-
ter to see her dead than his wife
Expect no mercy from me, for you will
find none !”
‘“She thought of you in her last
hours," said Father O'Donnell.
‘“When did she die ?” demanded
the other sternly. ‘‘She 1as better "
‘* Yes ; she was buoyed up with hope
till after the trial. When we told her
the result, she grew very white, but
still quite calm, and begged to b
taken to Frank at once. We took her:
she was with him an hour, and came
away as calm as before. When we
got home, I had to carry her in, and
she whispered to me not to leave her,
She ew rapidly worse. I gave her
the last Sacraments, and she died at
daybreak — just as the sun rose.”
Richard was standing in the shadow
of the door, and his face was hidden.
The priest went on: ‘* She was quite
conscious to the last, and most peace
ful and happy. All the anguish of the
last few weeks had passed away. She
had accepted her cross, and, looking
into eternity, she saw of how little
worth are the judgments of men. Just
before she went, she drew me close to
her and said, ‘If that poor being,
whoever it may be—man or woman—
who brought you that note, comes to
you again, tell him or her that I
freely forgave and prayed for him.'”
Richard came forward ; his face was
pale, but a look of determined rage
was painted on it. ‘* You will never
have need to give the message,” he
muttered through his closed teeth.
‘“God grant [ may !” said the priest.
Before he could add more, Richard
had quitted the room and the house.
I'rom the time in which he parted
from his wife, a great change came
over Frank. He received the news
of her death quietly, saying that he
had never expeeted to see her again.
All suspense was now over, and he
accepted his lot meekly as coming
from the hand of God. He saw all his
children, and took leave of them, as
well as of ‘his almost broken-hearted
father and mother, with resignation
and hope. The bright things of life
had been his, but were now gone for-
ever : he would bear his suffering
bravely till he won his crown of rest.
Very soon after his sentence he set
sail for the colonies, for the events of
our story took place when it was still
the custom to send convicts abroad.
Willie went to see him the day before
he sailed, and the two sat together
hand in hand within the walls of a
felon's cell, and spoke of the past :
their happy careless boyhood, their
college days, their peaceful after
lives, till this mysterious cloud had
overshadowed thein. I'rank  told
Willie how often his wife came to vigit
him in dreams ; how at night his poor
cell would seem to be radiantly lit up,
and his wife, all clothed like an angel,
would smile upon him, and whisper
to him to be of good cheer, life would

soon be over, and joy was at hand ;
and sometimes she brought with her a

baby ax the little Mary whom he )
had n ' 80 in life It seemed
ry uncertain whether the two friends
and brothers would ever meet again
but they lnoked forward to another

meating when
be ended.

* There is one person,” said Frank,
atter a pause, ** whom I pity far more
than I do myself—the man, whoever it
was, that did this thing."

" "said Willie, **that is true

‘I can't think who he can be,"”
continued I'rank ; *“ I cannot imagine i
1 never knew any one have a ;:rnnl,:n-‘
against me except Richard Dunne for |
those few years, and you know how \
entirely he got over that

all life's troubles would

Sometimes |
I think I must have dropped the notes,

|
and some one have picked them up, STHE EAS’

been tempted to steal them, and then
had not courage to tell the trutk

However, it's no use speculating
further on it; but the man must be
miserable, and 1 pity him from my
heart.” |

** Aud forgive him?” said the priest ‘

‘Oh ! ves, Willie, long ago : before |
Ellen died, when it was hard to do so ; |
but I nover can imagine how one can
dare to ask forgiveness of God, and
refuse it to another.’

And when next day the ship spread
her sails, and Frank saw Ireland re [
ceding from his view, his own loved |
country, which held the grave of his |
wife, and knew that his parents were
left alone in their old age, and his
children deprived of a father and
mother'’s care, and with a ban of dis
grace resting on them, his heart was
ready to break Yet even then he
had peace in his soul, and pitied
still  more the man who had
wrought the evil. Margaret and her
husband took the poor children back
to their own home, to bring up as best
they could on their narrow means
Williedevoted himself more assiduously
than ever to his parvish duties. But
those who watched him closely—and
there were many of his people who,
loving him well, did so — perceived
that a great change had passed over
him since the sorrow had fallen
on his family. He grew paler and
thinner then ever, and seemed, as
his people said, to be wasting away.
Margaret saw it too when he came to
see her and the children, and yet she
felt that he was not mourning for
Ellen, but rather rejoicing she had so
early gained her crown.

I'rank’s letters were cheering, for
he was so patient and resigned. The
childien were too young to cause much

anxiety, and Margaret herself had
begun to lift up her head again.

What was, then, she questioned her
self, the secret sorrow that seemed
to be wearing Willie out? Ah! if
she had known the constant vigils, the
frequent fasts, the terrible penances
that he went through, she would have
wondered still more. So he passed
through the world, and went about up
and down the streets of the city, a
saint whomn no one knew of, whom the
busy nineteenth century cared not for.
Tho end came suddenly at last. He
became too ill to leave his room, and
a fellow-priest was sent to live with
him and attend to the
parish.
CONCLUSION
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Conversions in North Dakota,

Converts are coming into the Catho
lic Church steadily in all parts of the
United States. For instance, last vear
in the remote, sparsely settled and
poorly-equipped diocese of Jamestown,
North Dakota, which has only about
forty priests to cover the whole State,
there were one hundred and one adult
converts baptized How the clergy
found time from their ministry to their
Catholic flocks to instruct these neo
phytes, is a wonder, although Bishop
Shanley is a host in himself and his
priests have his spirit of zeal Yet
their harvest garnered under the difii
culties of a pioneer State, is a straw to
show how the tide is running uuder
more haleyon conditions,
new members are coming into the
Church.  We who have the faith should
pray more, give better example, and
circulate more good books like ** The
IFaith of Our Fathers” and instruct
newspapers so as to take advantage of
the current to hasten the conversion of
America. —Catholic Review.
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Never let a cough run on from day
to day. It indicates either inflamma-
tion or irritation, which if allowed to
continue, may result in serious injury
to the lungs. A few doses of Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral cures any pulmonary
complaint not entirely beyond the
reach of medicine.

Help your children to grow strong and
robust by counteracting anything that causes
illhealth, One great cause of disease in
children is worms Remove them with
Mothar Graves' Worm Exterminator. It
never fails,
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oN WAsH DAY:;

'ERN CONFERENCE AT
THE VATICAN

Linportant Results and Decisions

'he  Rome  correspondent of the
Iris Cat Dublin) writes as f«
lows to that paper on the 1lth ult
I'he conferences held at Rome under

the presidency of
the union of the

closed by the

Pope Lo XILL for
two churches were
fitth and last reunion,
held on Thursday last. In this
ing the IHoly Father
to all the decisions arrived at
the preceding

meet
gave his sanction

conferences

decisions will, [ believe, be the subject
of a spacial Pontifical Document

The conclusions arrived at, thouzh
the subject of mq
may, I believe, be

ny contradictions,
said to be directed
to the following objects

I'he confirmation and extension of
the jurisdiction of the Patriarchs over
all the National Catholies, belonging
to their respective rites, whether they
be laies, or priests, or regulars, both
in Furopean and Asiatic Turkey, or
whether they be scattered throughout
various colonies appertaining to Ori
ental Sicily,
Venice, Istria and Dalmatia

The result of this will be that each
Patriarch will be, in the fullest sense
of the word, the head of all those who
belong to the rite to which he himselt
appertains

To contine the action of Latin Mis
sionaries and Apostolic Delegates to
the Latin schools alone, which are
established in the Fast.  The result of
this will be to abolish the reigning and
harmful prejudice that Rome wishes to
Latinize the Kast.

To facilitate the direct relations of
the Patriarchs with the Holy See by

rites, as in l.eghorn,

authorizing them to have in Rome, |

besides the Procurators of their various
rites, Bishops residing in the Roman
Curia and belonging as Consultors to
the spe Congregation
ganda for Eastern affairs

To increase in each of the five Cath
olic Patriarchates the number of edu
cationnl institutes,  In these tho re
ligious instruction given is to cor
respond with the respective rites to
which such institutions belong, and
the language taught in them is to be
that of the nation to which such rite
belongs.  The result of this wili be to
prevent the educational institutions of
l.asin - Missionaries  from
scholars belonging to
and Nationalities,

Ths Hely Father has, moveover, de
cided to devote to this last
special

of Propa

receiving

Eastern  rites

work a
fund in addition to the sums
devoted to it by the Congregation of
Propaganda I'ide.

Such are some of the
arrived at,
formed

resolutions
as given by the well in
Catholic press, So- far, no
comment has been made on them It
cannot, however, be denied that they
are fully in accordance with the patient

and long-sighted poliey of Leo NI
I'he East is tull of prejudices against
the West, This is especially the case
among the Schismatic Greek Church

All are full of fears that Rome wishes

to Latinize both the rites and the
nations I'he rulers of the Bast heat
with suspicion and resentinent that
[.eo has called the Patriavchs to Rome
The Ttalian anti clerical press in
creases their fears by asserting that
the scope of the conferences is to sub
ject the East to Rome, and the result
of the conferences has been, not to

lesson, but increase the power and
prestige of the Lastern Churches. So
far is Rome from wishing to domineer
over the Fast that she has limited the
sphere of action of her own mission
aries in the Fast in favor of the priests
of the Eastern rites.  The meeting of
the Patriarchs at Rome may, therefore,
be looked upon as a step of great im
portance towards the reunion of the
two Churches, for by it the Schismatics
of the Fast have received a clear proof
that in the event of a reunion the
prestige and privileges of their Church
would be respected and upheld by
Rome according to the utterances of
Leo X111 in his memorable Focyelical
to the princes and poople
-

Not ihat we say, but what Hood's Sarsa
parilla does that tell< the <t sy of its merit
and success.  Remember Mood’s cures

Mrs. L. Squire, Ontariy Steam Dya Works,
Toronto, sayvs: " For about thirty years |
have doctored for Liver Complaint and
Dyspepsia without getting any cure I
then tried Northrop & Lyman's Vegatabla
Discovery, and the hanefits I have received
from this medicine aro such that I cannot
withhold this expression of my gratitude,

[t acts immediately on the liver As 4
Dyspapsia remedy I don’t think it can be
equalled.”

You cannot ba happy while you have corn
I'hen do not delay in getting « bottle of Hol
loway's Corn Cure It ramoves all kinds of

corns without pain,  Failure with it is un
known

Real merit is the characteristic of Hood's
Sarsaparilla It ires avan  after other
preparations fail Get Hood's  and anly
Hood

How to Get a “Sunlight" Pleture.

Send 25 ' Sunlight” Sos
bearing the words ** Wt

ppers (wrappers
a Woman Look

Old Sooner Than a ) to LEVER Bros.,
Lid., 43 Scott street, Toronto, and you will re
ceive by pos retty pic s from adver
tising, and v .H worth I'his 13 an
easy way to decorate your home. The soap is

the best in the market, and it will only cost 1¢
postage to send in the wrappers, if you leave
the endd open, Write your address carefully.

Minard's Liniment Luamberman’
Friend.

AND EVERY DAY,

EDUCATIONAL,
8T. JEROME'S COLLEGE,

BERLIN, ONT.

Commercinl Conrses,

i Complete Classtionl, ") Hosophileal nus
1

Aad Shorthand and Typewriting,
For farther particulars apply to

REV. THFEO, SPETZ, Presidens

THE PINES URSULINE ACADENY

THATHAY, ONT,

iperior advant "

s afto fo
~ PAIVTIN

Vi Lol MESH
ENG, and CERAMIC ARTS
A\ | \ B or puplls prep
SPECIAL COURSE jor pupits propa
Matriculation, Commereial Diplomas,
ography and Type-writing
For particulars addre
FHE LADY SUPERIOR
NE SENT for ONE
ON or ONE CENT
Buy a Postal Card and addye L thus
COLLEGE O}
BUSINESS Axn SHORTHAND,
Kingston, Ont
fure i oy owin
l. B, MoKk a
Denr Siy ceing that yon have
cured Prol, G. A, Sway Bello
ville's  most popular  Commereia
Feachier, 1 wounld like to receive tall
formation regarding your famous
nstitution
N i
Address
Post It, and we will se¢ that your re jnest
answoered by return mail

ATTEND THE
Bellcville Business College

It is “The Model Business
[ College of Canada.”

The Courses are so arranged as 1o enable
| the graduates to efficiontly 61l important

and luerative positions in Canada and the
United Stat

Send for Free Circular.

ADDRESS

Belleville Business College

BELLEvVILLE, ONT,
ROBERT BOGLE, Prop, & Manager.

BROCKVILLE
BUSINESS COLLEGE

Graduates suecessful,
of Shorthand taught
halt time of an
S Stepping Stones
logue free,  Address,
College.

S WORTHERN,

(Gl elfege”

Owen 8 und, Ontar
n Thorough |
all othor oa i
Canuda, then visit the N
everything thorongh.y

12h, complute. pra

Pernin system
learned in one
her. Send for
' Cata
‘kville Bus,

), 14 the vory )
dnsntion

t placs 0 Oanada t
aw ronud trip andy ist

1 Gom
thern Husine
va fail to

wiving tali
nal

HSUMPTION COLLEGE, SANDWIOH

Ont.—The studies brace the Classiol
end Commercial courses. Terms, Ineludi g
1l ordi y expenses, €150 per annum, Fogy

\
Ars apply 1o Rev, D, CusHIxe

full parti
% 8. B

Merchany7'»IA‘:1iloring'.
M,

LABELLE HAS OPENED A FIRITs

wnt Talloring nblishment

on Richmond Stree xt door to the Richs

mond Hou and 1te  the Masonle

'emp fe will earry a full range of the

ry choleest goods,  Pricestosuit the times
Satisfaction guaranteed,

¥ KING STRE
: \ Y Q
Jonn Ferauson & Sons,
The leading Undertakers and Embalm-
erd, Open night and day
Telephono—House, 873 ; Factory, 548,
Plaglioass b oo ]

Lined Kit Gloves .16¢.
Men’s Undsrwear 25¢.
Men’s All-wool Undcrwsegr
. A
Heavy Wool Socks, 2 prs.
for 25¢.
All-wool Tweed Overcoats
e 9490

Fl‘iOZ(;‘. Ulsters all Prices.
D. B. Beaver Overcoats.

PETHICE & McDONALD,

393 Richmond Street.

First Door North of City Hall

DENT'S

TOOTHACHE GUM
ST0PS TOOTHACHE INSTANTLY.
Asle for DENT'S;

Sold everywhere, or
| I

take no other,
by mail 15 cts,
JETROIT, MICH.

gaovsm

PLUMBING WORK
n operation, ean bhe seen at our wareroom

SMITH BROS.

Sanitary Plumbers and Heating Engineers,
{nmlun,mn. Telephona 538,
Role Agents for Peerless Water Heaters




