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FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS,

Second Sunday after Pentecest,

INGRATITUDE,

A certain man made a great supper, and in
viied many. . . . nd they began all at once
to make excuse, (Gospel of the Day.

You know, my dear brethren, the
parable given by our Divine Lord in
the Gospel of today. The principal
point of it is in the words which you
have just heard. The guests who
were invited to the supper, instead of
{ecling honored by the invitation and
accepting it gladly, began to make
one excuse or another : one had his
farm, one his oxen, and another had
iust married a wife. None of these
reasons would have prevented them
{rom coming to the supper had they
veally wished to; they were mere
flimsy pretexts put forward to hide
their indifference to their host and to
all that he had to offer them.

You know this parable, and I think
vou also know well its meaning. As
our Saviour uttered it the coldness and
ingratitude of those whom He had
come to save rose up before Him, giv-
ing Him a foretaste of the agony
which was afterward to overwhelm and
erush 1im in the Garden of Gethse-
mani. His heart, burning with love
for men, longed and thirsted for love
in return : it was all He asked ; could
He but have bad all the pains of
His sorrowful life and terrible death
would have been asnothing. DBut no:
He foresaw that, after all, those to
whom He stretched out His arms on the
cross in loving invitation would, for
the most part, turn a deaf ear to His
appeal : would give Him at the best
but a reluctant and half-hearted ser-
vice: would keep as much as possible
for themselves, and give as little as
possible to Him.

And, in particular, He foresaw that
the erowing gift which He had in store
for His rebellious and ungrateful chil
dren—His own Body and Blood, which
He was to leave them in the Dlessed
Sacrament of the Altar, and in which
e was to remain with them even
after His work was done and the time
come for Him to return to His Father
—would be rejected by the greater
part even of Christians with the same
indifference with which is other sac-
rifices were to be met. Ile saw Him
self in our churches, unwelcomed and
almost unknown by the inost of those
whom He loved to call His friends.
e saw that, though for a time in the
first fervors of faith, when the sword of
persecution drove those to His side
who were mnot overcome by it, He
would, as He desired, indeed be the
daily bread of His people, yet there
wvould come a day when that faith
wonld be dimmed, and the love which
sprang from it would grow cold. e
knew that an age would come when—
shame to say it !—His Church would
have to force her children by strict

laws and thy ion
to receive Him in the Sacrament of His
love even once a yvear. And He knew
that, in spite of all this urging, many
still would excuse themselves from the
Divine Banquet, offered so freely to,
'«d upen, them ; that

almost f¢
millions every year would miss their
Baster duty : would either turn from
the bread of life to the food of swine
by deliberate choice, or at least would,
on some frivolous pretext, put off the
time of their reconciliation till the last
day appointed for 1t had gone by.

Alas! my dear brethren, children of
this God and I * who has done so
much for us, I {c¢ that some even of
vou who hear My words have once
more thus grieved His heart and
despised His love. In all this long
time of Lent and Easter which has
iust gone by you have missed the duty
to which the most sacred and solemn of
all the laws of the Church has called
you. But still our Lord has not yet
treated you as you have treated Him.
He has not yet said to you, as the host
said in the parable: ‘‘None of you
that were invited shall taste of my
supper.”  No: once more, in this great
festival of Corpus Christi, He makes
yet another appeal to you, to put aside
your excuses, and to come to Him with
all your heart and soul. Do not, 1
beseech you, continue to insult and
despise Him who thus humbles Himself
before you, and still tries to remind
you of His goodness and mercy. Come
to Him without delay, and make
amends for your past neglect ; all will
be forgiven and forgotten. But re-
member, if tempted to reject Him once
more, and to postpone your return,
that even His infinite mercy will at
last have to yield to His justice ; that
His ‘loving Spirit cannot strive with
you forever.
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Get the Best.
The public are too intelligent to purchase

aworthless article a second time ; on the con-

trary they want the best! cians are
virtually unanimous in saying Scott’s Emul-
sion is the best form of Cod Laver Oil.
How to Get a *“Sunlight’ Picture,
Send 25 “'Sunlight” Soap wrappers (\\'ruthrs
bearing the words ** Why Does a Woman Look

Old Sooner Than a Man”) to LEVER BROS.,

Ltd., 43 Scott street, Toronto, and you will re-

ceive by post a pretty picture, free from adver-

tising, and well worth framing. This is an
easy way to decorate your home. The soap is
the best in the market, and it will only cost 1c
postage to send in the wrappers, if you leave
the ends open., Write your address carefvlly.
About tiwo months ago I was nearly wild
with headaches. I started taking Burdock

Blood Bitters, took two bottles and my head

aches have now altogether disappeared. I

think it is a grand medicine.

EvA FINN, Massey Station, Ont,
Sirs.—I had such a severe cough that my
throat felt as if scraped with a rasp. On
taking Norway Pine Syrup I found the first
dose gave relief, and the second bottle com-

pletely cured me. 1

Miss A. A, DowNEY, Manotic, Ont,
HoAST s the old Scotch name for acough.

The English name_ for the best cure for

coughs is Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
WEAKNESS, DEBILITY, PALENE AN-

ARMIA, ete,, are cured by Milburn’s Beef,

Iron and Wine,

No Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco Is Gen-
uine Unless It Bears The Derby Cap Shaped

OUR BOYS AXND GIRLS.

My Dally Cross.

If souls could kuow the priceless worth
Of every daily cross,

I'he crosses sent by Providence

['o cleanse the gold from dross.

If they could feel with ev'ry pang,
A Father's gentle Hand,

That soothes the irritated wound
And holds the healing band.

If they could see, when terrors chill
And stormy clouds o’erspread,

A Father's eye directing all,

A Father's smile o’'erhead.

In every harsh, unkindly voice,

It they could learn to heay

[ cents whispering low
“My ch am I not near?’

In every hard, distasteful task,

To recognize His will,

And bravely kiss the profferad cross,
And sing their ** Fiat” still.

To all but sin their ** Fiat” cry,

To all their will resign,

Who then, but God, could count their wealth
Their treasury divine ?

A little while and even here

Would sanctity be theirs ;

God’s grace, His presence and 1is love

T'o these they would be heirs,

Courage, mv soul ! attempt the height,

Can ought be counted ill

That comes through God’s dear Providence,
Is sent by 1is sweet will 7

The Knight of Hapsburg,

Twas morning, clear and cold, the
sun shone brightly on the lofty peaks
of the Alps, bathing their glistening
heads in its light. On the side of
the mountain a noble stag was resting.
Suddenly the silence on the mountain-
side was broken by the baying of
hounds. ‘‘The autlered monarch”
sprang up, tossed his head high,
listened for a moment, then, fleet as
the wind, sped away to the thicketsin
the plain. Ah! well for the deer that
he fled with such haste, for on his track
was the renowned hunter, Sir Rudolph
of Hapsburg, at the head of a hunting
train. Catching sight of the stag, the
hunter gave a joyful shout, and with
spur and rein urged on his gallant
sieed leaving the other hunters far in
the rear.

On he pressed ; the din of the chase
became taintev and fainter : he was
about to sound a bugle-call, when a
soft sound struck on his ear, the
silvery sound of a bell ; he reined in
his foaming charger, and gazed up
the mountain pass. Ah! Sir Rud-
olph dismounted in haste, took off his
plumed hat, aud reverently bent upon
his knees.  What did he see? Who
approached? The Knight of Hapsburg
was lord of all that land, but a might-
ier Leord than he drew near, and be-
fore IHim he bowed in submission.
An aged priest with bowed head and
clasped hands carrying next his heart
the King of kings, Our Lord in the
Dlessed Sacrament, toiled across the
rocky way. A little boy ringing a
bell, walked in advance. When the
priest reached the spot where Sir
Rudolph knelt the knight arose and
requested the priest to mount his
horse.  ** For the sake of Him you
bear grant me this signal favor : ride
this steed of mine,” he whispered.
“* Nay, Sir Knight,"” the priest replied,
““that must not be, your train await
you in the plain below.” My train
wmust ride without me to-day,” the
knight made reply : ** it would not be
worthy of a knight to ride while his
Lord passed by borne on foot—his
Lord Who bore the cross for him,

The priest demurred no longer, but
mounted the horse, and Sir Rudolph
with careful step and reverent mein,
led the way down the rug «d path.
Noble Siv Rudolph, gay asa boy, in
the chase, bravest of all in the battle-
field, whose sword would leap from its
scabbard, in the cause of right, yet
never struck a fallen foe, gravest at
the council hoard, yet never was he
a truer Knight than when as page
to the servant of his Lord !

They reached the house of the sick
person. Thedying sinner was prepared
for his journey tocternity. The priest,
with Sir Rudolph at his bridle-rein,
returned again to the place where
they had met: here the priest was about
to dismount but the knight stayed him,
saying : ‘‘I shall never mount again
the steed that bore my lLord. Be
pleased to keep him, FPather. In the
holy Mass remember my poor soul.”
One moment the priest paused then
raised his hand, blessed the knight,
and said : ‘‘ Brave knight when nine
years have run their course thou shalt
be well rewarded for thy service of to-
day.’

The nine years sped quickly by, and
the yvouthful Lord of Hapsburg had
reached the full flush of manhood, nor
did he belie the promise of his youth.
He was still brave, chivalrous and
Oatholic to the heart’s core. The
throne of Germany became vacant, and
by general assent Sir Rudolph was
chosen emperor. The gay hunter of
the Alps, the royal head of the German-
land ! On the day of his coronation as
he knelt before the altar, the words of
the aged priest came back to his mind,
“Thy loving Master shall reward thy
service of to-day.”

Ah, the loving Master keeps loving
account of the smallest service done
for His love. 0 !

How the Town was Saved,

Browning is not usually a favorite
with young people ; nevertheless, there
are many hundred ardent young ad-
mirers of his spirited ballad of Herve
Riel, the pilot who saved the remnant
of the French fleet in its hour of dis-
aster, and asked no reward but a day’s
holiday.

Another old story of a patviotic sailor
of France has recently been recalled,
which, if a little less striking, yet
forms no unfitting mate to that related
by the English poet

In 1696, the last period of the war

allied Linglish and Dutch fleet of more
than a hundred sail, under the com

mand of Admiral Russell, appeared be

fore the town of Sables d'Oloune, on the
shore of the Day of Biscay, with the in

tention of bombardi the place.
Daniel Fricaud, a native fisherman,
had previously been captured while at
sea in his fishing-smack

When the admiral’s vessel had ap

proached as close as the depth of water
permitted to the town, the poor fisher-
man was brought on deck and ordered,
under penalty of instant death, il he
disobeyed or deceived his captors, to
give to the guuners, who stood wait

ing at their guns, information regard-
ing the shape and extent of the city,
which would enable them to destroy it.
Sables d'Olonne, being built partly
upon a sandy peninsula, aud partly
upon and behind rocks of a higher
elevation, they were unable to judge
for themselves, and were forced to
depend on what they could learn from
their prisoner, the fisherman.

But he was a poor, ignorant fellow,
who appeared greatly terrified at their
threats, and they did not believe he
would dare attempt to mislead them.
He pointed without the least hesitation
at a cluster of buildings near the
wharves, telling them that behind
these lay concealed the greater part cf
the town

At once the thunders of the fleet
broke forth, and bombs were hurled
by hundreds at the place thus indi
cated.

In a short time smoke and flame
arose, and increased so rapidly in
volume that the trimmphant enemy
were assured they had caused a ter
rible conflagration : but if they were
delighted Daniel Fricaud was aston
ished.

He had not for a moment entertained
the idea of giving over his native
place to destruction, and had pointed
out a quarter in which he snew there
were but a few boat-houses, sail-lofts,
and fishermen's huts, not all of which
burning at once would cause such a
blaze as he beheld. But he held his
peace, and when the bombardment
was over, he was allowed to return to
his fishing-smack and come safely to
shore, while the fleet sailed away in
the full beliet that they left behind
them a city in ashes.

He found on his return that his
quick-witted fellow-townsmen, per
ceiving that the bombs were falling
where they did the least harm, and
fearing that if the enemy saw no
results they would seck and find a
more destructive line of fire, had
hastily heaped huge bonfires and
lighted them within range of the guns.

This ruse had prevented his own
trick from being discovered, and be
sides assisting to preserve the city had
in all probability kept the neck of
Daniel Fricaud from a rope run up to
the yard-arm of Admiral Russell's
ship.

A bomb, fired {from the fleet in the
attack, has recently been mounted
upon a neat pedestal with a simple
inscription, and serves as a monument
to the Biscay fisherman of two centur-
ies ago.—Youth's Companion.
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(ne by one the sands are tlowing,
One by one the momeits fall
Sowme are coming, some are going ;
Do not strive to grasp them all.

Oune by one thy duties wait thee
Liet thy whole strength go to e
Let no future dreams elate thee
Learn theou first what these can teach

ADELAIDE A, PROCTOR.
Words of kindness we have spoken
May, when we have passed away,
Heal, perhaps. a spirit broken,
Guide a brother led astray
J. HAGEN,
-t

MAY THOUGHTS.

Seated on my door step this balmy evening
I gaze at the beautiful sky all aglow with
colors caught from the setting sun; it
cloudlets tinged with crimson are floating
high up in the ocean of blue.

The voice of spring has sent forth its
breezy call, and out from their graves
where the chill fingers of winter
had laid them, Nature's children start
again to life 7 They answer the awakenmg
call of spring. 1 come,” say the crocus
and the violet. ‘‘ We come, we come ! echo
the grasses, the leaves and the flowers all as
they fling out their delicate fragrance to be
borne away by the balmy southern breeze.
May has come to us this year in all her old-
time sweetness, trailing her robes of pale
green broidered anl starred with various
tints and hues. The soft wind whispers
down into the earth to tell the flowers that
May is here, and the '* beauteous sisterhood ”
are rising quickly from their lowly beds to
deck with beauty the grassy meadows. The
warbling of birds, singing their little hearts
away, is heard from the leafy boughs of the
budding trees, that lately stood blezk and
naked, but now re-clothed in loveliness, ** like
the dry bones of the just when they wake in
Paradise.”

Surely with her budding flowers, her leafy
trees, and sweet mild air, gentle spring 1s
Nature’s resurrection ;m;zot calling, with
genial voice, her beauties from earth’s dark
bosom.

So shall it be one day with us when the
Angei shall call us from our lonely graves to
a happy uew life,

Ah! that will be a glorious awakening which
shall last for eteruity, not as the tlowers, to
wither aund die again, but to dwell in bliss
forever. But hark ! the bell from our dear,
little church breaks my evening dream.
* Come, children, come, gather at Our Lady’s
shrine,” it says. Obeying its call the people
are flocking to the chuarch, where in those
sweet May evenings our venerated pastor
speaks to us of love for God’s Holy Mother,
our own tair Queen of May, and of confidence
in her. [ fancy as we kneel for the Benedic
tion of the Blessed Sacrament that our
Guardian Angels kneel by our sides and
afterwards ascend to Heaven to lay at Oar
Lady’s feet the spiritual garlands we twine
for her, and she, tond mother! smiles lovingly
down on her faithful children, heretore
let us try to gather many, many tlowers of
virtue for her from the gardens of our hearts,
and weed out all noxious plants of sin, so
that when our eyes close i death we shall
hear from our Master, ** Wall done ! good
and faithful servant,” and be received into
our Mother’s arms, with unntterable tender-
ness, and with her dwell forever in God’s
fair home, AL1CE,

i
Hoon's CURES when all other preparations
fail. It possesses curative power peculiar to
itself. Be sure to get Hood's Sarsaparilla
I had a severe cold, for which I took Nor-

All Soul's church, Chicago, was not
larze enon
throng that ne to hear Rev, Jenkin
Lloyd Jones, last Sunday. Mr. Jones
spoke on ** Contributions of the Catho
lic Church (to Our Civilization " and
appliod his arguments and deductions
to the A, P. A, itators. His listen
ers seemed in full sympathy with him |
and toward the end of his discourse be- |
same so enthusiastic as to lead to the |
gomewhat unusual incident of hearty
applause being injected into a Sunday
morning religious service. My, Jones
said in part:

The Catholic Church has tried to
throw its encireling arm around all
classes, from pauper to emperor, It
has sought to rear the crucifix inevery

ALPLAUDED IN CHURCH, s

to accommodaie the

latitude and in all longtitudes Its
lll'('”“l s .'l~\'-Vllllllt'hl'll\l"(' mn tme as
it is in space Its venerable arches

sech

o bridge the chasin between the
ancient and modern worlds.  Its ven
nacular reaches from the most barbarie
tongue of the South American Indian
to the classic tongues of Greece and
Rome
Dul: indeed is the mind that can
contemplate such an ideal unmoved
And then think of the devotion and
toil that for eighteen hundred years
have struggled for the realization of
this inclusive ideal. Shallow and hard
is the mind that can dismiss with tlip
pant contempt or sarcasm the Catholic
Church in the presence of its stupeud
ous history. How beautiful is its
dream of spiritual life—a power that
can silence worldly ambition, lull the
storm of human passion, bid the in
quisitive agitations of reason be still,
wrap the soul in a mantle of trust and
fill the heart with communion with the
unseen and eternal verities of heaven
It i< not given to the human soul to
realize its ideals, but the Catholic
Church has succeeded in embodying
more of its ideals than are given to
most human dreams.  Its antiquity is
in question Would that we might
realize what this means How rare
are the things that survive a century
and yet here is a Church that has
strung seventeen centuries upon a con
tinuous thread and wears them like a
necklace of ]u';ll'l‘« upon her bosom
More than any other institution, the
Catholic Church has succeeded in
breaking down the aristocracy of blood
an” the pride of wealth. A peasant
has worn and may still win the miter
and the triple crown. Maid and
mistress, master and slave, do kneel
side by side at her altars to-day as they
do not in any other Church in Chris
tendom

! -
Times Have Changed.

It 1s easy to imagine that the bones

of Cotton Mather, and the other

worthies in old Copp’s Iill burying

ground, must be rattling in futile
indignation at the strange going on
in that stronghold of P'rotestantism,
Harvard University. IFor the first
time in its history a Catholic priest
has preached in Appleton Chapel :
and, what is more, received most
earnest attention and reverent appre
ciation from students and faculty,
without regard to creed or lack of
creed.

And this isnotall.  When the Legis
lature of Massathusetts did away witl
that hollow mockery, and annual Fast
Day, it took the opportunity to elevate

the 19th of April to a holiday, in which
persons may go fishing if' they choose
without incurring the displeasure of

the authoriti their employvers, or
their own stern New England con
So the day on which the his

seiences,

torice
shot heard round the world

was fired has an official distinction, to
celebrate which the Harvard boys this
yvear duly enacted the ** Phormio " of
[erence. For the unlearned a lib
retto was necessary, the letter-press of
which was readily enough prepared.
To illustrate it suitably was more
difiicult, The Vatican manuscript, on
which their hearts were set, was ap
parently inaccessible.  DBut they were
kind friends at court, and through them
twenty-six of the illustrations of the
“ Phormio " made in the tenth century
were placed at the disposal of the en
thusiastic actors, who promptly photo
graphed and returned the precious
mauseripts.

The Pope aund the Cardinal Librar-
ian of the Vatican are duly thanked in
the preface of the libretto by the grate-
ful wearers of the crimson. — Ave
Maria.
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It is not what its proprietors say, hut what
Hood’s Sarsaparilla does, that tells the story
of its merit, Hood’s Sarsaparilla Cures,

Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, ete-
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Minard’'s Liniment relleves Neuralgia,

LAUNDRY & HOUSEHOLD

Awarded 11 Gold Medals

House Full of
Steam | i, ot

Clo y and alt tn 1 and «

whiter and cleancr, wa o 1n this wa

THE ST

gyl Al -
N ¥ A/ N ‘\;
WP
/’\rf‘/“ ~ I WA
o s
] Wl
/ )
T 151¢ rway.
\ g TR o
A TEA KETTLE
LW ‘_.. A MR M
«:;\“\ o oo \f--v\ r
) Lk F1S€ Boa
| according to the
oes away wit nin or scaldu
nt clo ire sweeter,

)

: Surprise Soap on wash day, why don’t you ?

CROIX BOAP Mr G, CO., ST. STEPHEN, N. &

GOMFORT

IN CORSETS

Can only be obtained by wearing
No. 391 * Improved All-Feather-

\ bone Corsets.”
\\ |} break, hurt or rust.

No side steels to

I TRY A PAIR.
s All First-class Dry Goods Houses Sell Them.
LATE GLASS '
B e S T g | ...FOR THE...
s e = MILLION.
PLATE GLASS)
(LARGEST STOCK IN CANADA

... WRITE FOR ...
PRICES.
Capital $250,000.

THE
fy the Blood, eorr
STOMACH, K1

e
y Females of all ages

THE . O]

Is an infallible remedy for Bad Legs, Bad
fionous for Gout and Rheamatism

FOR SORE THROATS,

Colds, Glandular Swellings and all Skin 1
and stifl joints it

ey invigorate and x
Complaints ineidental

to health Debilitated Constitations, and are in

For Disorders of the Chest it ha

ALL SIZES IN STOCK.

(The, Consolidated Plate Glass Co. (Ltd.)
LONDON, ONT.
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ect all Disor

DNEYS AND BOW LS,

vuable in al
For Children and the aged they are priceless

NTMENT

Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Uleers. It la
no equal,

BRONCHITIS, COUGHS,

N ] t has no rival
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Manufactured only at Professor HOLLOWAY'S Establishment,

78 NEW OXFORD ST. (LATE 533 OXFORD ST LLONDON,
And arve sold ab 18 13d., 25 94, 48, G, 118, 225, and S3s. each Box or Pot, and may be had
ot all Medicine Vendors, throughout the world
& Purchasers should look to the tabel on the Pots and Boxes,  If the address

1wt Oxtord Street, London, they are purions,

Unwritten Law

u.ocumt MENIER
auk an

w!".ﬂ

in the
Best
Society

For Dinners,
House Parties, Af«
ternoon Recentions
and Five o’Clocks,
the necessary, nay, the Indispensable
adjunct to the correct repast Is

Choccolat-Menier ?

onty Vanilla Chocolate ot
highest grade, Is manufactured by
MENIER—Beneficlal even for the most
delicate.

Can be taken just before retiring.

ABK YOUR CROOER FOR If he hasn't it on sale
CHOCOLAT send his name and your
MEN'ER address to Menier, Can-

adian Branch, No. 14 St.

AnRUAL SALES EXCRED 3 treal,Que.
3 MILLION POUNDS John St., Montreal,Q

Men's Underwear, :
50 Cents per Suil

Balbriggan Underwear

75 Cents per Suit

Balbriggan Und:rwear

$1.00 per Suit
Special Line cf Trouserings
$3.50 per Pair
New Scotch Suitings
Mahony's Irish Serge Suit-
o e
PETHICK & McDONALD,

393 Richmond Street.

CONCORDIA VINEYARD:S

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CC

Altar Wine a Specialiy.

Our Altar Wine Is extensively used ani
recommended by the rey, and our Clare
will compare favorably with the bhost 1m
poried Bordean:,

For pricesand information address,

E. GIRADOT & CO,
Sandwich Ont

TRY THAL

MOST DELICIOUS

TEA & COFEEE

SOLD ONLY BY

James Wilson & Co.
308 Richmond Street, Lonéen.

Telephone 630,

THE SUN
Life Assurance Company

OF CANADA.

Head Office, - Montreal,

The yo

coesstul * history ol

sive Company.,
A handsome zain has beer
along the line,

Q \I' of | ()9
Summary of Amaual Report for 1393,
New Lite Applications received
during 1805 o 0.580,155.88
nerease over 1802 5 072 698,73
Cash Income foryeareoding
Deeccmber, 1803
Inerease over 1802 y 100,46
| Assets at 815t Decem 1,001, 776.90
| Inerease over I8! § WIS T2
| Reserve for Security of Policy
| Holders, '
| Inerease oyver 1502
Surplus over all Liabilities, ¢ x-
| cepteapital ...
Surplusover all Liabilities and
| Caplital ~tock o)
I Life Assurances in toree Janu-
| ary lat, 1501 /
Increascover previous year

T. B. MACAULAY, Sec. & Actuary.
RODERTSON MACAULAY, Precident.
A. S. MACGREGOR,

Muanager London Distriet, 1600 Dundas St,

i A. ROLFE, Special Agent.
? Why ?
Look LikeThis

L2

51 00565

188,305.65

Dent's TooTHACHE Gum

(auananreen )
Dow's Taxs Turrar Al dealers,
r 1he t

A SWELL ArFaiR

C. .5 DEYTACO, pETROIT, W™

PLUMBING WORK

In operation, can be seen at our wareroom

SMITH BROS;

London, Out. Telephone 538,
“ole Azents for Peerless Water Heatars

EDUCATIONAL.
ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,

BERLIN, ONT.
Complete Cinssle
Commercinl

ophical ane
OUFNCH,
And Shorthand and Typewriting.

For further

articuls
| REV. THEO.

rs apply to

ETZ, President.

| Ayts['\]]"|‘|:)N COLLEGE, SANDWIOH
| Ont.—The studies embrace the Classioal
{ and Commercial cour Terms, including
all ordinary expenses, #150 per annum. For
full particulars apply to REv. D, CUSHING,
U S8 B.

POST & HOLMES,
ARCY 'S.

OfMees — Rooms 23 and 20, Manning House:
{ing st. west, Toronto,  Also lu the
Gerrie Block, Whitby.

A. A, PosT, R A, A W, HouMr s

)'?‘.
(et |
|
. . -
!".
9 R




