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CHATS WITH 
MEN

YOUNG

your

A NEW YEAR’S WISH
God bleee the work that Ilea before 

your hand !
God’s blessing be on all that you 

have done !
For what is fame or gift or treasure 

grand.
If His approving smile we have not 

won !
Gq,d strengthen you when crosses 

come to stay,
When shadows close around 

heart and home !
God guide your soul when light 

seems far away,
When all the world's tossed waves 

are white with foam !
God dower you with kind, consoling 

words
For wounded hearts, with gloom 

and anguish filled,
Soft soothing words to sing like 

happy birds
With voice prophetic, till the storm 

is stilled !
In body and in soul, God keep you 

strong
To toil for Him, and never fail 

through fear !
This is my wish, the burden of my 

song,
God bless you in the dawning of the 

year !
- Brian O’Hiooinh

NEW YEAR’S RESOLUTIONS 
The ease and light-heartedness 

with which people talk about 
making New Year's resolutions 
force one to conclude that they do 
not realize the full significance of 
what might otherwise be a very 
salutary practice. From apostolic 
days the Catholic Church has coun
seled us to begin each day with a 
firm resolve to overcome the out
standing weaknesses of our char
acter to avoid the most dangerous 
pitfalls in our way. Knowing the 
human heart as none other can know 
it, she bids us on solemn occasions— 
such as our birthday or New Year’s 
Day, when our frame of mind is more 
serious, and therefore more open to 
impressions as to the responsibilties 
of life—to make special resolutions 
that will ensure the great business 
of our exigence. As the Old Year 
is dying and the New Year is fast 
approaching every good Catholic, 
looking over the past twelvemonths, 
promises himself—sometimes on his 
knees before Almighty God — to 
undertake to eradicate certain 
faults in his character and to push 
forward toward the attainment of 
certain virtues. We should remem
ber, however, that we can never 
expect to keep our New Year's 
resolutians unless we make them in 
the presence of God, asking Him to 
bless them, and to give us the 
courage to carry them out.—Rosary 
Magazine.

I CAN DO ALL THINGS 
Each new year is a challenge to 

live a better life. Almost every 
one accepts the challenge. New 
resolutions are the order of the 
day.

“No more drink for me,” say one. 
“I always said l could stop when I 
wanted to. and I can. One more 
evening of it, and then I quit for 
gocd for the New Year.” *

“I can make good in the New 
Year,” savs another. “Somehow 
I did not quite make the best of my 
opportunities in the last year,—too 
many side attractions, 1 guess. 
Anyway, I can buckle down if 1 
want to, and in the New Ypar I am 
going to make good.”

“1 know I can be a decenter 
man,” rays another, “and in this 
New Year I am going to be. There 
will be less gloom around my home.
I Won’t shirk my share of the church 
work. I 11 have a smile and a warm 
handshake for the other man. I 
can do it, and I will.”

“ No more debts for me,” says 
another. “I can live within my 
income._ I am tired of this getting 
behind all the time. I can pay as 1 
go, and in the New Year i shall 
keep out of debt.”

And so it goes. With a fine air of 
determination and seemingly ex
pecting the world to break into 
applause in advance as though the 
New Year’s record had already been 
achieved, we turn our backs upon 
the sorry months that have fled, 
and with a proud “I can do all 
things,” face the future.

Alas !
But others there are who also 

recognize the errors of the past year 
and have visions of better things in 
the year to come, who bravely con
fess their defeats, who wisely admit 
their weaknesses, and who, without 
self-importance and self-confidence, 
face the New Year with great de
termination, with strong resolution 
saying firmly to their souls as they 
set the goal for 1923 :

“I can do all things through 
Christ who strengtheneth me !”

LORDS OF LANGUAGE 
Shakespeare has been adequately 

described as "a dramatist of note ; 
he lived by writing things to quote.” 
It is also recorded that an other
wise well-read man who chanced to 
pick up for the first time a copy of 
that great poet’s complete works, 
exclaimed with delighted surprise as 
he turned the pages : “How 
singularly rich this author is in 
familiar quotations !” Rich indeed ! 
So much so that our daily language 
is filled with phrases that Shake- 
peare first coined and many expres
sions of his, once striking and beau
tiful, have become by constant use 
so hackneyed and commonplace, 
that careful writers now have to 
avoid them. Once upon a time

lived an exceedingly original and 
fastidious man who had become so 
tired of hearing from his friends 
“familiar quotations” that he took 
a solemn resolution on New Year's 
Day to abstain altogether, during 
the coming twelve months, from 
the conscious use of overworked 
phrases, threadbare expressions and 
familiar quotations. What success 
he had in keeping his perilous re
solve history, unfortunately, does 
not tell

Wholly admirable, however, was 
the motive which prompted him to 
take the resolution. For the con
stant effort that is required in 
order to avoid the meaningless slang 
of the day, the argot of the trades 
and professions, or the stock 
phrases of various social circles, 
would demand, our New Year's 
resolver would realize, such watch
fulness over his words, such clearness 
of thought and such precision in the 
use of terms that the successful 
keeping of his resolution would call 
for the most rigorous self-denial 
and renunciation. But the rewards 
of steadfastness in his high purpose 
would of course be correspondingly 
great. For no one could exercise 
during an entire year a meticulous 
care in choosing his words and 
phrases, shunning the worn-out and 
hackneyed, and rejecting every 
term that did not express in a fresh, 
clear and striking manner the exact 
thought in the mind of the speaker 
or writer—no one, it is plain, could 
consistently keep up such a practice 
for a twelve-month without becom
ing in the process a veritable “lord 
of language,” whose conversation 
or letters would unmistakably 
stamp him a man of education and 
refinement, and thus make him a 
strong influence for good among his 
associates and contemporaries.— 
America.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
RESOLUTIONS

I mean to be all through the year 
As good as good can be 

And listen to the voice inside 
That softly speaks to me.

Sometimes it is a happy voice ;
Sometimes it's very sad.

It tells me that some things i 
good

And others—very bad !
If I don’t listen through the day, 

It talks out loud at night 
And makes me feel so 

ashamed
I want to do what’s right.

So every day I’ll try my best,
As all good men have tried,

To listen hard with all my might 
And mind the voice inside !
THE PRICE OF DUDE AND 

ROWDY

much

Early in the afternoon of the last 
day of the year Mrs. Grady and 
Margaret were seated close to the 
kitchen stove, talking earnestly and 
anxiously, but in a very low tone. 
The only other fire was in the room 
above, where Mr. Grady lay ill, 
so Jackie could not be sent away 
and was curled contentedly on a 
cha'r behind the stove, reading the 
cheap and gayly illustrated copy of 
“Jack, the Giant Killer,” which 
had been his Christmas gift.

“ it’s $23.Vi that we owe at the 
drug store, and I don’t see how we 
can pay it.” Mrs. Grady said.
“ Twenty-three dollars oat of your 
month’s pay would leave only thirty 
dollars, and there’s groceries to be 
bought, and we’re almost out of 
coal, and if the doctor asks for his 
money, we’ll have to give it to him 
or maybe he will stop coming. We 
haven’t paid hirp a cent so far.’’

“ But any day they may refuse 
us credit t the drug store,” 
Margaret said fearfully.

“ They won’t do that,” Mrs 
Grady contradicted, trying to be
lieve what she said. “ We have 
known Mr. Allen for a long time. 
And Jackie’s shoes are wearing 
thin,” she added, after a moment 

Five minutes earlier Jackie had 
begun to listen, and now he drew 
his feet under him, and declared 
stoutly, “ My shoes are all right 
I don’t want to be a dude ”

“ They can’t be half-soled before 
next month, so there's no use talk 
ing about them,” Margaret snapped 
speaking crossly, because she was 
worried ; and turning to her mother 
she went on, “ I’ll order five bushels 
cf coal. That much will last for 
several days, unlets it turns cold 
I’ll get some groceries, too. We’d 
better keep the rest of the money 
until we see which bills must be 
paid this month.”

Jackie heard no more. Slipping 
down from his chair he put away 
“ Jack, the Giant Killer,” took his 
cap from its hook behind the door, 
and after other rather strange 
preparations, started hurriedly 
toward the front door, with a frisky 
ugly dog behind him.

“ Jackie, where are you going ? 
hie mother called after him.

“ I’m just going somewhere, 
answered, and was out of hearing 
before she could (ell him not 
leave the neighborhood.

Down Cherry alley he scurried 
the dog at his heels ? across Fifth 
street, and up Morrison avenue 
until he readied Barton Place, the 
finest residpfice district in the city 
He walked more slowly, then, ex 
amining one house after another 
until he reached the largest of them 
all, a palatial mansion, set in ample 
grounds. Before this house Jackie 
paused for several minutes, eyeing 
it thoughtfully from roof io base
ment

" I think,” he murmured, voicing 
the conclusion he had reached, “ I 
think » he could afford to pay money

he

for dogs.”
Paler than usual, but not at all 

shy, Jackie went toward the house, 
with the dog in his arms. He rang 
the bell, and when a maid answered 
it, asked to see the lady of the 
house.

“ Run away, little boy ! Mrs. 
Kerens wouldn't bother with you,” 
the girl told him sharply, and would 
have shut the door io his face if 
her mistress had not chanced to 
come into the hall at that moment.

Jackie spied her instantly, and 
looking up into her face, said earn
estly, “ You’re the lady of the 
house, aren’t you ? I came to see 
you on business.”

“ Come in,” Mrs. Kerens said, 
amused by Jackie’s seriousness. 
She led him into a small reception 
room to the left, and at once Jackie 
set his dog on the floor, and reach
ing in his pocket produced a very 
little, very fluffy puppy which he 
placed on the rug beside the larger 
dog.

" Aren’t they cute !” he said 
admiringly ; and looking up at Mrs. 
Kerens in a most friendly way, he 
added : “ You see, I want to sell 
them, and I thought maybe you’d 
like to buy them. They’re nice 
dogs. Dude—he’s the big one—he 
had fleas just once, but I washed 
him three times and they were all 
gone. Rowdy is the puppy's name.
Of course, he doesn’t know much 
et, but you could teach him ; and 
ude’s smart already. He will 

shake hands, and beg, and do other 
tricks, too. I’ll show you.”

Kneeling on the rug, Jackie 
coaxed and threatened his pet, until 
with great reluctance he quaver- 
ingly stood on his hind legs and 
begged for one instant. “ See, I 
told you !” Jackie cried, with a 
little laugh of triumph.

All this while Mrs. Kerens had 
watched Jackie and his dogs smil
ingly, not saying a word, but now 
she asked, as seriously as she could 

Why do you think that / might 
want to buy two dogs ?”

“ Well, you see, I looked and 
didn’t see any dogs around ; and 
then this is such a nice big house 
and has such a nice yard 1 thought 
maybe you could afford to pa: 
money for dogs,” Jackie explained 
M I couldn’t pay money for them.

found Dude and Rowdy in our 
alley—different days. Besides, this 

a pretty house, and I—if I let 
anybody have them I want to be 
sure they have a good home. Of 
course, our house isn’t big and 
pretty, but they get lots of petting 
and they have a nice box, all soft 
inside, just behind the kitchen 
stove.” Two big tears ran over his 
cheeks, and he looked steadily away 
from Mrs. Kerens.

Mrs. Kerens was tactful enough 
to see nothing. “ Why do you want 
to sell such nice pets ?” she asked 
very gently.

" Didn’t I tell you that part?’ 
Jackie asked, brightening a little, 

Why that's the important part. 
My father has been sick for two 
months, and my big sister is the 
only one working, and she isn’t very 
big and doesn’t make much money, 
and we owe $28.It) at the drug store, 
and we have to get coal with her 
pay. I heard mother and my sister 
talking about it, and they were 
worried, so 1 thought I might just 
as well sell Dude and Rowdy. 1 
haven’t anything else except my 
skates, and they’ve been mended 
twice.”

I see. I’ll be glad to buy the 
dogs, What do you want for 
them ?”

Do you think both of them 
together are worth our drug store 
bills?”

Twenty-three dollars and ten 
cents ? I should say that is exactly 
what they are worth,” Mrs. Kerens 
answered.

Jackie’sgrimy face fairly beamed. 
Mother’ll be glad !” he cried ; 

but added wistfully, “ You’ll be 
real good to them, won’t you ?”

Instead of answering the ques
tion, Mrs. Kerens said : “I have 
a very good plan in regard to them. 
My house is big, but somehow 
there doesn’t seem to be much room 
in it for dogs, so I am going to ask 
you to keep Dude and Rowdy for 
me, and—suppose you bring them 
here once a month to let me see 
how they are getting along.”

Jackie looked up at her with big, 
puzzled eyes. “ But that wouldn t 
be fair,” he objected. “ I'd have 
the dogs and the money, too, and 
you wouldn’t have anything—except 
once a month.”

“ It would be fair if I am will
ing,” Mrs. Kerens said so decidedly 
that Jackie was satisfied. “ And 
now,” she added, “I am , going 
down town in my car. You may 
come with me. and we’ll pay your 
'drug-store-bill’ and then I’ll take 
you home.”

Half an hour later Jackie burst 
into the kitchen, where his mother 
was wearily peeling potatoes. “ I 
paid the bill at the drug store, and 
here’s the receipt—I didn’t lose it— 
and I’m to keep Dude and Rowdy, 
too !” he cried delightedly.

Mrs. Grady stared at him in 
amazement. “ Jackie, what are 
you talking about ?” she asked.

By the time he had explained 
a second time a little more clearly, 
and Mrs. Grady had examined the 
receipt as well as she could through 
her tears, a man knocked at the 
door and left a large basket of fruit. 
“ Happy New Year to all theGradys 
from Jackie's friend,” was written 
on the card attached to the handle.

“ It sure is a happy New Year !” 
Mrs. Grady sobbed. — Florence 
Gilmore.

1923
The beginning of the new year is 

impressive for those who know the 
worth of time, and the great work 
Christian Faith teaches must be 
done in the brief days allowed us.
It marks the irrevocable passage of 
another period in that span of time 
we call life, and the beginning of a 
new era that holds for all, unknown 
i nd varied experiences. About this 
future we can of course say noth
ing, save that prayerfully we trust 
to God’s guidance to use Its days 
well. We do know the past, how
ever, and as we look back on the 
year just spent, two thoughts 
struggle for expression : gratitude 
for God’s graciousness in His care 
and concern for us and apprehen
sion at our frequent indifference to 
the will of tiod. The old year, 
given us that we might know, love, 
and serve God better, suggests in 
its passing the question whether its 
days have brought us nearer to 
God in achievement even as it has in 
point of time. Are we better, are 
we worse for the year just lived ? 
Sometimes we fear that question, 
with our memory of failures and 
infidelity. So much that might 
have been done for God has been 
left undone ; so much service that 
could have been offered our fellow 
man, neglected ; the breaking of 
many fine resolutions and coarsen
ing of high ideals ; so much earn
estness lavished on worldly con
cerns ; such neglect for the things 
of God. These thoughts oppress 
even the good, and it is relief of 
soul to repeat with the Psalmist : 
“Have mercy upon me, O Lord, 
according to Thy great mercy.”

There is consolation, however, in 
the thought of God s goodness, and 
the memory of His mercy is foun
dation for new hope and strivings. 
He is our Father, who knows us and 
loves us in spite of this knowledge. 
His arm is about us ; He holds us 
up ; He guides and protects us ; He 
gives us life, and what a precious 
gift it is! He pardons our sins 
generously and strengthens our 
every weakness ; He gives us the 
light of faith and having snatched 
us out of the darkness of infidelity 
and the obscure light of partial 
truth He nourishes us at the bosom 
of our Mother the Church ; He gives 
us citizenship in this blessed land of 
America, rich indeed in material 
th ngs, but richer in its ideals and 
its spirit of sacrifice and the blessed 
willingness to forego all things, 
even life itself, for justice and 
truth.

So we enter the new year with 
optimism and hope. If the past can 
teach us a lesson for the future, 
we will learn it. If it holds memor
ies that are dear because of love or 
sorrows or goodness, we will cherish 
them. But the past is dead. We 
live in the present. We have our 
present work to do and our present 
duties to perform ; our present cross 
to carry ; our present comforts to 
lean upon. And so we approach the 
future with bright hearts and high 
resolve, conscious that all things 
work unto good ; that every failure 
can be made the foundation for 
success and every sorrow a means to 
final peace and conquest. May God 
bless in the past whatever was 
happy and good ; may God forgive 
in the past what was weak and bad ; 
may God guide and guard the 
future that the New Year may be 
for all haupy and blessed and fruit
ful in every way. — The Missionary.

NEW LAMP BURNS 94% AIR

alleviate the suffering which is fore
seen during the coming winter 
because of the poverty stricken 
condition of the country. A 
pa-toral letter issued by the Car
dinal orders collections held in all 
the churches in the diocese for the 
benefit of the monasteries and other 
religious institutions. The letter 
states that it Is realized that every
one is in need at this time but 
points out that even though nearly 
everyone is poverty stricken, still 
some means must be found to fulfill 
the obligations of Christian charity 
and care for those whose distress is 
greater.

The Bishop of Munster has made 
a specific appeal to the farmers of 
his diocese to sell their potatoes 
directly to the poor and not to the 
dealers, even though the latter may 
be willing to pay higher prices. 
Part of the Bishop’s letter reads : 
“Poverty is increasing from day to 
day. There are many suffering and 
starving. It is the duty of every
one to help. I know that many 
farmers will help and forego some of 
their profits for the relief of the 
poor. Be charitable to the poor 
and you will have God’s blessing for 
it. You will not grow poor giving 
alma. God will repay you seven 
times over.”

GLORIES OF CATHOLIC 
CHURCH

A poor man served by thee shall 
make thee rich.

BEATS ELBCTItIC OR GAS

A new oil lamp that gives an 
amazingly brilliant, soft white 
light, even better than gas or 
electricity, has been tested by the 
U. S. Government and 35 leading 
Universities and found to be super
ior to 10 ordinary oil lamps. It burns 
without olor, smoke or noise, no 
pumping up, is simple, clean, safe. 
Burns 94% air and 6% common 
kerosene coal-oili.

The inventor T. T. Johnson, 210 
Craig St. W., Montreal, is offering 
to send a lamp on 10 days Free trial, 
or even give one Free to the first 
user in each locality who will help 
him introduce it. Write him today 
for full particulars, Ask him to 
explain how you can get the agency, 
and without experience or money 
make $250 to $50.i monthly.

GERMAN PRIESTS 
HELPED

By Rev. Dr. Whilhelm Baron von Capitaine

The plight of the Catholic clergy 
in Germany has aroused the charily 
of the clergy in Holland and steps 
are now being taken for the relief 
of the German priests. At a recent 
conference of the clergy of the 
Dutch diocese of Limbourgh it was 
decided to ask the people of Holland 
to contribute for the financial 
support of the German priests.

It was pointed out at this confer
ence that 1,800 out of the 2,300 
priests in the Archdiocese of 
Cologne alone are in the direst need 
of aid, majjy of them living in condi
tions of absolute poverty and many 
more only a little removed from the 
danger of starvation Relations 
between the Dutch and German 
clergy have always been friendly 
and in former years the German 
priests were accustomed to send 
stipends to the priests of Holland 
who at that time were less favor
ably situated from a financial point 
of view than were the priests in 
Germany.

Cardinal Schulte, and the Bishop 
of Munster have taken steps to

The late William Winter, noted 
dramatic critic, once paid this 
tribute to the Cathojic Church, in 
the New York Tribune :

To think of the Catholic Church is 
to think of the oldest, the most 
venerable and the most powerful 
religious institution existing among 
men. 1 am not a churchman of any 
kind ; that, possibly, is my misfor- 
tune ; but I am conscious of a pro
found obligation of gratitude to 
that wise, august, austere, yet 
tenderly human ecclesiastical power 
which, self-centered amid the vicis
situdes of human affairs, and pro
vident for men of learning, imagin
ation and sensibility throughout 
the world, has preserved the litera
ture and art of all the centuries, 
has made architecture the living 
symbol of celestial aspirations, and 
in poetry and in music, has heard 
and has transmitted the authentic 
voice of God.

“1 say that I am not a churchman 
but I would also say that the best 
hours of my life have been hours of 
meditation passed in the glorious 
cathedrals and among the sublime 
ecclesiatical ruins of England, 
have worshipped in Canterbury and 
York ; in Winchester and Salisbury 
in Lincoln and Durham, in Ely and 
in Wells. I have stood in Tintern, 
when the green grass and the white 
daisies were waving in the summer 
wind, and have looked upon those 
gray and russet walls and upon 
those lovely arched casements— 
among the most graceful ever de 
vised by human art—round which 
the sheeted ivy droops, and through 
which the winds of heaven sing 
perpetual requiem.

“I have seen the shadows of ev n 
ing slowly gather and softly fall 
over the gaunt tower, the roofless 
nave, the giant pillars and the 
shattered arcades of Fountains 
Abbey, in its sequestered and 
melancholy solitude, where ancient 
Ripon dreams in the spacious and 
verdant valley of the Skell. I have 
mused upon Netley, and Kirkstall, 
and Newstead, and Bolton, and 
Melrose, and Dryburg ; and at a mid
night hour I have stood in the grim 
and gloomy chancel of St. Columba'a 
cathedral, remote in the storm- 
swept Hebrides, and looked upward 
to the cold stars, and heard the 
voices of the birds of night mingled 
with the desolate moaning of the 
sea. With awe, with reverence, 
with many strange and wild 
thoughts I have lingered and 
pondered in those haunted, holy 
places ; but one remembrance was 
always present—the remembrance 
that it was the Catholic Church that 
created those forms of beauty, and 
breathed into them the breath of a 
divine life and hallowed them for
ever ; and, thus thinking, I have 
felt the unspeakable pathos of her 
long exile from the temples that 
her passionate devotion prompted 
and her loving labor raised.”

The Economy oT 
Mutual Life 
Insurance
_ operatin

of* the Mutual Life Assurance 
Company of Canada in 1921 
were only 10.6% of the total 
income for the year.

Economy of Management 
added to the principle of* Mutu
ality makes the Mutual Life of* 
Canada one of* the soundest 
institutions in the Dominion. 
Business in force now amounts 
t » more than $220,697,118.

Send for a copy of our annual 
report if* you would see the 
details of* the company’s remark
able growth.

W MUTUAL LIFE
of Canada

WATERLOO, ONTARIO
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Justice to Small 
Depositors

THE Province of Ontario Savings Office was 
organized to do full justice to the small depositor, 

who cannot afford to take any risks. In the Province 
of Ontario Savings Office he is guaranteed absolute 
safety for his accounts by the Government, while his 
money earns 4% interest compounded half-yearly—a 
rate higher than he could obtain with equal assurance 
of safety anywhere else.

And he may withdraw his money in whole or in 
part at any time. Write for our booklet.
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HEAD OFFICE-110 University Avenue. TORONTO 
Downtown Office—Cor. Bay and Adelaide Sts., Toronto 

BRANCHES AT : Hamilton, St. Catharines, Woodstock, Brantford, Seaforth, 
Walkerton, Owen Sound, Newmarket, St. Marys, Pembroke, Aylmer and Ottawa

Made in Canada

Skerlock-Manning
• 20* Century TSano -

SXe Jf&no worthy of vour Tfome

"The Home Test 
Is The True Test”

They had seen many pianos — 
and they had beard them all 
played — but yet they were 
undecided.

Then one evening they made a 
social call on a friend, a friend 
with a real home — and here 
they heard the piano that most 
took their fancy.

1 Where did you buy that 
piano ? ” they questioned their 
friend.

“Why, that was one of my wed
ding presents — I've had it 
seven years. It's a Sherlock- 
Manning”, came the surprising

“ Seven years 1 ” the couple 
echoed, “And you with kiddies, 
too — who woifld ever think a 
piano could stay so true to 
tone all this time.”

And now that this couple have 
had a {eherlock - Manning for 
several years themselves—they 
know why 1

The Sherlock Manning is built 
to stay true to tone.

Sherlock-Manning Piano Company
London, Ontario

FREE to wives and mothers of Drunkards a trial treatment 
of the Wonderful Egyptian cure, SAMARIA PRE
SCRIPTION for Drunkenness, which science has 
proved is a disease and not a habit- has to be treated 

as such. Prohibition Legislation can’t cure the unfortunates. SAMARIA 
can be given in Tea, Coffee or any liquid food. Send stamp for trial treat-

SAMARIA REMEDY CO.
DEPT. 21 142 MUTUAL STREET, TORONTO

No gooi building without a good 
foundation.

“Î Had Bilious Attacks 
and Stomach Weakness”

Mrs. Wm. Robinson, Yon- 
ker, Sask., writes :

“I suffered from stomach and 
liver trouble, and used to have 
bilious attacks so bad that I could 
do nothing for weeks at a time. 
My stomach would be so weak 
that not ' even a drink of water 
would stay on it. On my sister’s 
advice, I began to use Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills, and 
must say that they have made me 
feel like a new woman.”

DR. CHASE’S 
KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

One pill n (lose, 25 Cents a box, all dealers, or Edinanson, Bates 
& Co., Ltd., Toronto.

Louis Sandy
HABIT MATERIALS 

and VEUINQS
Specially Produced for the Use of

Religions Communities
Black, White, and Coloured 

Serges and Cloths, Veilings 
Cashmeres, Etc. *.t 

Stocked in a large variety of widths 
and qualities. Samples forwarded 
on application.

LOUIS SANDY
Gordon Mills

STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegrams — Loulsandi, Stafford 

PHONE No. 104
Gordon Mills

Electric Organ Blowers
We have successfully installed hundreds of “ Orgo- 
blos” and can supply suitable equipment for any 
Organ from the smallest to the largest in the country.
Your enquiries on any Organ Blowing problem are 

requested.

LEONARD DOWNEY
lOO CARLING ST. LONDON, CANADA
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