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the same moment whether the bar
was firm,

" Open the door, you scoundrel,”
was the terrific reply, "if there be
any further delay, we'll break it in
and hang you up to one of the bacon
hooks."”

“It's the sodgers—the Lord pre-
serve us,” whispered Morris to him-
self. " I'm done for at last! —Eyeh

'tis over with me !’

Again, the knocking was loud and
veiterated, his limbs trembled be
neath him, and the cold drops of per-
spiration burst out upon his fore-
head.

" This minute, your honor—this
minute it'll be opened for you.” he
found power to articulate, after re-
peating which many times, while
fumbling with the locks and bolts,
the heavy old fashioned door of the
mansion turned upon its hinges, and
allowed” him to look out into the
night.

3y the pale light of the moon. he
suw that the house was surrounded
by a party of soldiers and police, and
before he had time for even a conjec
ture, as to their object, the chief con-
stable had entered and was at his
side.

“Couldn’t you display a little more
activity and readiness in your move
ments, my fine fellow,” exclaimed the
chief, " I promise you this tardiness
tells little in your favor.

"1 don’t know, your honor,” re-
turned Morris, scarcely comprehend-
ing him,

" Oh you don't, don't you ?
matter. What is your name ?"

" My name-—your honor !"

" Yes, your name, sir—no harm |
hope ?”

" Eyeh, harm sir, why should
there ? sure there's no harm in what
one was christened.”

“Egad 1 don't know that either,”
returned the chief, " many a man
was hanged on account of his name,
I can tell you, come sir, what are you
called 2"

" Morris Moran, your honor.”

" Morris, hey, Morris Moran! Ah
ha ! my little hero. Have we nabbed
vou at last ?  All's right here, Cope-
ly.” he continued, addressing one of
the party outside, in a louder voice :
" bring in the hand-cuffs.”

The person addressed, attended by
apother  policeman, immediately
entered, and seizing Morris by both
arms, had his wrists locked together
in a few moments.

" Gently, Copely—gently,” said the
chief, with affected compassion while
the operation was going forward,
" pay all due respect to the captain

no noise captain, no exclamations
if you please—no necessity for dis-
turbing the family-—you would not
wish to have them distressed by ac-
quainting them with the loss they
are about to sustain — move on
Copely.”

In compliance with the order, Mor-
vis was pushed forward by the police,
and immediately surrounded by the
soldiery ; the officer followed, the
door of Kilgobbin house closing
heavily after him.

The unfortunate prisoner moved
along in the centre of the party with
tottering step and bewildered brain,
almost doubting whether he was yet
awake, or whether the events of the
last half hour did notform some extra-
ordinary part of the hideous dream
which preceded it. As he advanced,
however, the realities of his situa-
tion became more apparent. He
felt the chill night wind about him,
and the hard road beneath his feet.
He saw the bayonets bristling before
and beside him, and he heard his
name repeatedly mentioned by some
one in his rere, who seemed to be
giving an account of a bloody en
:ounter. in which he seemed to oc-
cupy a distinguished position. He
was often startled, too, when the
road chanced to wind through a dark
glen or plantation, by the sudden
voice of the chief from behind
" Hilloo—sergeant—look to  your
prisoner.”

Arrived at the military station at
Ballincally, he was handed over to
the officer of the guard, and com-
mitted to a little room with a strong-
lv barred window. But of all that
occurred to him during the night,
nothing astounded him so thoroughly
as the charge he heard given respect-
ing his safe keeping by the chief of
police to the latter, as he was depart-
ing. He heard himself described as
a most notorious and desperate char-
acter, who, if the greatest vigilance
wnd activity were not enforced, would
assuredly on the first opportunity
baffle the guards and effect his escape
to the mountains.

He passed two or three hours in
this solitary room, listening to the
slow step of the sentry as he paced
back and forward before the door.
The more he reflected upon the cir-
cumstances of his arrest, the less
was he able to form any satisfactory
conjecture onthe subject. He might
perhaps have been suspected of some
participation in the late murder at
Clondegad, if he had not been, for-
tunately for himself, driving his mis-
tress to Mass, and seen by hundreds
of people in the chapel-yard at the
very time the fatal conflict was going
on. It scemed altogether like some
unaccountable fatality, bearing no
relation to the past circumstances of
his life, but coming upon him as a
doom in his hour of hope and secur-
ity., It was now long past midnight,
the moon had gone down, and the
wind was blowing in fitful gusts, ac-
companied by heavy drops of rain,
which beat against the window panes.

As Morris listened in melancholy
mood to its dreary pattering, he
heard the tramp of horses rapidly
approaching, and in a few moments
after o mounted patrol rode up. On
demanding the report of the night,
Morris, who caught every sound that
fell with a painful acuteness, heard

no

the officer of the guard, to whose
care he was committed, saying in an
elated tone, “"Egad | Edwards and his
party have made a noble night's
work of it ; they arrvested the princi-
pal in Robinson's murder, the cele
brated  Terryalt—Captain  Morris
Moran' at Kilgobben, not three hours
ago, and we have him fast within.”

“Capital ! by Jupiter,” ejaculated
the patrol, “what sort of a fellow is
he

“Oh, a bold fellow, I promise you !
He's low-sized, but hard and wiry
looking. 'Tis unknown, I'm told, all
the men he killed, or the jails he
broke through during the last half
vear,"”

"Aye—aye-—sharp's the word then

keep a good look out, and we'll
have him to Ennis in the morning
a good night.,” Saying which the
speaker touched his horse with the
spurs, and followed by his party, rode
off at a rapid pace.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE MERCIES OI' THE
LORD
A TRUE STORY

By Rev. Richard W. Alexander

The Mercies of the Lord ! No won-
der the Psalmist broke forth into
rapturous song when he thought of
the Mercies of the Lord! And who
better than a priest of God can echo
from his heart of hearts the voice of
the Psalmist.

I was on the streets of New York
on my way to visit a poor consump-
tive, whom I frequently attended.
My mind was distracted, and I did
not notice until I was in the middle
of the block that I had taken the
wrong street. | kept on, however,
thinking I would make it right when
I turned the next corner. Suddenly
a little girl ran hurriedly across the
street, and said to me excitedly :

“Are you a priest, Sir ?"

“I am,” 1 said, "what can I do for
you ?"

“Why, Father there's a man dying
in a stable over there, and they
think he's a Catholic.”

“Show me at once,” 1 said, and
quickly followed the little messenger
to a back street, where, in a stable,
sure enough, lay a young man appar-
ently dying. He was conscious, and
a Catholic, I soon found out, and al-
though he could not speak distinctly
I made out sufficiently to be able to
give him absolution, and as I knelt
at his side, I anointed him.

In a great city like New York we
nearly always carry the holy oils
with us when we go out of doors and
this time, anyhow, I was on my way
to a sick call. 1 got through, and
had scarcely paused for a minute
when the policeman who had come
over at my call, and the little crowd
that had gathered, watching, said :

“He's dying !” and in fact he was.
Hardly five minutes passed, until
that poor young man, unknown to
me, met under such strange circum-
stances, and in such a strange place,
had passed into the presence of God
—with his sins absolved, with the
great Sacrament of Extreme Unction
to console his agony, and the prayers
of the Church the last sound on his
mortal ear. There was a hush over
the motley group—mnot a word was
said. Death, the great leveller, was
there, and ever one recognized him.

“Do you know his name ?” I said
to the officer in a low voice.

“I think he is poor So-and-So” was
the reply.

I took out my card and wrote on
the back of it :

“I havegiven absolutionand anoint-
ed this man, whose name I learn is So-
and-So, on such a date, before his
death,” and I signed my name.

“Officer,” 1 said, “take this card
and find out something about him,
and, if possible give this to his
people.”

The officer touched his cap, and I
made my way out. I went on my
sick call, no longer wondering why 1
had gone to the wrong street. A soul
was to be saved ! and God's Arms
were stretched out to it. But this
was not all.

Two days after, I was out again,
and on my return home, as 1 passed
the parlor and the door was open, I
heard weeping, and looking
up saw two women dressed in
mourning talking to one of the
Fathers. 1 passed on to my room,
and almost immediately was followed
by the Fath2r who had seen me pass-
ing.

“That is a sad case downstairs,” he
said to me.

“What is it ?"" I queried.

“Why in the parlor are the mother
and sister of a poor fellow who was
brought home dead. The family is
in the next parish, good practical
Catholics, but the young fellow was
wild and dissipated, and, as he had
not been to the Sacraments for some
years, the parish priest refuses to
give him Christian burial. These
poor women are broken-hearted, but
what can be done ? Their name is
So-and-So."”

“What ! 1 exclaimed, “go right
down and tell them I gave absolution
and Extreme Unction to that young
man myself, before he died !"

“You—VYou did ?” said the amazed
priest.

“1 did, and through the mercy of
God his soul is saved ! Go down and
comfort their hearts. 1 will follow.”

He went like a flash. And when 1
followed 1 found mother and sister
and the Father in a state of joy and
amazement. [ told my experience,
which was sustained on their return
home by the card that was given by
the police officer. The parish priest
at once signified his change of mind,
and the poor fellow was buried like
a Christian with Holy Mass and the
final absolution, instead of being

placed in an excommunicate's grave,

God's mercy is surely infinite, for
where else did that poor fellow get
the grace of his Christian death but
from the unsought grace of my stray-
ing out of my way ?

——

LORD ACTON'S LETTERS

.

My I GRIFFIN; PARLIAMENTARY

LIBRARIAN IN I'DlUi.\l‘.(i STAR

The republication of Lord Acton's
Letters comes to us by way of sur-
prise.  When they were first printed
there was o disposition among many
people to make protest. A distin
guished English public man said to
the present writer : “The volume is
a mere bookseller's speculation.”

That Miss Gladstone should have
s0 far betrayed confidence as to give
to the public a long series of letters
not intended, obviously, for publica-
tion, was remarkable. There was so
much in these letters that Lord
Acton would have repudiated in his
later days, had he been consulted,
that it was universally recognized ag
a blunder to publish them.

There was so much personal criti-
cism, so many somewhat wild
guesses, such an entire absence of
prudence—in the letters, that they
really discredited the reputation for
ability and omniscience which Lord
Acton had won. Full of epigrams
and quaint comment and uncommon
learning, they nevertheless left on
the mind of a careful reader the im
pression of illogical surprise which
one gets in Alice in Wonderland.
It was the Mad Hatter not the Pro-
fessor of History who was writing.

The volume has now been reprinted
a second time. Why, we are unable
to determine. It is not called a second
edition ; no notice of the new reprint-
ing is taken ; Mr. Herbert Paul, who
edited the first edition, affords no
light on the reason for ithe new edi
tion, and no notes are given to indi
‘ate the cause. There are some
twenty-five pages of new letters put
on at the end of the volume; that is all

We suspect that the reason for the
new issue is to make the Letters uni-
form in type, paper, and form with
the volumes of Essays and Lectures
which have been published, very
much to the advantage of the world
of scholarship. This is no doubt, an
excellent reason ; but why we are not
informed of the object we are unable
to understand.

There is not, we are disposed to
think, anything in the new letters to
justify the new publication. Fur
ther, we are disposed to think that
there are things in them which should
have forbidden publicity. Common
respect for the feelings of living men
of eminence is absent on this occa
sion. We find ourselves murmuring :

y Proclaim the faults he would not
show ;
Break lock and seal : betray the
trust :
Keep nothing sacred ; 'tis but just,
The many-headed beast should
know !"

When Lord Acton is made to say
that in regard to Home Rule and
Liberal policy ** John Morley's import-
ance is excesssive,” we are disposed
to think that Lord Acton would re-
sent the publicity and Lord Morley
has the right to resent it. Even in
1886 Mr. John Morley was a man of
commanding influence, ability, and
sincerity. The biographer of Mr.
Gladstone ought to have been re-
spected by Mr. Gladstone's family.

Again, we are compelled to read
Lord Acton’s remarks on Mr. Morley
in 1887 : " He sees nothing in poli-
tics but higher expediency and no
large principles. As there are, for
lm, no rights of God, there are no
rights of man—the consequence on
earth, of obligation in heaven.” No
doubt some such case might be made
out against Lord Morley ; but why
should a whole volume be reprinted
in order to make out the case? Lord
Acton would never have consented to
publish such letters.

There is a letter of February 18th,
1888, which contains an account of
Sir Henry Maine's death in Paris:
“We have all combined to conceal
from (Lady Maine when she arrived)
that Maine's splendid mind was be-
ginning to decay.” There is no sign
of decay of mind in anything that
Maine published. If there was, the
world has heard it for the first time
through Miss Gladstone's indiscreet
publication. Was it worth publish
ing ?

Again, in 1891, apropos of Lord
Rosebery’s life of William Pitt, in
which Acton says “all the essentials
of the Conservative cause” are ad-
mitted, he goes on tosay: " When
all this is written by Rosebery and
edited by Morley, one asks oneself
for what sufficient reason then they
are not (Tory) Secretarvies of State 2"
Probably both could supply the same
reply, viz., that Pitt was never quite
a Tory, but was adopted by the
Torvies as carrying out a national
policy opposed ty Fox's radicalism.

In 1896 (Dec. 23rd) Lord Acton
writes : 1 am sorry that Morley
will not write either of the Glad-
stonian Chapters—(in the Cambridge
Modern history). Luckily this book
on Home Rule is coming out and
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will tell (most of) what he knows
and we shall go on painting on his
canvas with such material as we
possess.”  There are other references
to this proposed book, which we are
told was actually in print at the
time,

Now if Lord Morley had a book on
Home Rule ready in 1896, three
vears after the failure of Mr. Glad
stone’s Second Bill, we must assume
that he has suppressed it. That
Lord Acton had knowledge of it was
no doubt in confidence ; that he
wrote about it to Miss Gladstone was
no doubt in confidence : and that the
fact has been made public is without
doubt a very grave indiscretion.
Lord Morley was probably not con
sulted.

In 1897 it appears that Mr. Glad
stone placed, or was ready to place,
all his confidential papers in Lord
Acton’s hands, so that he might write
the Chapters on Home Rule and the
Gladstone policies.  Mr. Gladstone
died in 1898, Lord Acton died in
1902, So two probably startling chap
ters in history have missed being
published--Lord Acton’s and lord
Morley’s.  Probably the world can
get along without them ; but the men
were so sincere, that we have, after
all, no doubt, lost some beautifully
controversial pages.

SOCTALIST TACTICS
AGAINST RELIGION

A PROGRAMME AIMING A'l' COM
PLETE OVERTHROW OF CHURCH

In a lecture delivered recently in
Norwich under the auspices of the
K. of (., Mr. David Goldstein, a con
vert from Judaism and also from
Socialism, set forth in graphic style
the diametrical differences between
Christianity and Socialismn. He be
gan by pointing out the importance
of his subject in this country at this
time, when over a million people
have expressed their favor of Social-
istic doctrines. One hundred and
fifty thousand are members of frater-
nal bodies for the spread of Socialist
principles and 1,000,000 are members
of a dues-paying organization to help
propagate the faith. Socialists are

found in the colleges of the country-

and in the schools where the teach-
ers of youth themselves aure trained.
Magazines are filled with articles of
a Socialistic trend. As these prin
ciples are being spread broadecast
about the country, it is necessary that
the citizens become@acquainted with
the truth in regard to the teachings.

Touching upon Milwaukee's exper
ience in Socialism, he claimed that
the first winter in Milwaukee under
Socialism saw the greatest number
of unemployed in the history of the
city. They raised the city budget
above anything that had been known.
They had complained of tyranny, but
they were worse tyrants than any the
city had known. They disregarded
the civil service laws, and at the end
of their term all they had to show
was a public comfort station at a cost
of $13,000.

Socialism, said the speaker, is not
only an economic theory. It is a
philosophy of life. It is so broad in
its scope and so various in its phases
that but one branch of the subject
can be treated in a single lecture.
For this reason he would consider
but a sub-division of the general
subject of Socialism. The subject of
his lecture would be, “The Tactics
of Socialism as Related to Religion
and the Family.” The Socialist pro-
gram is a complete overthrow of pur
present civic and ecclesiastical insti-
tutions. Leo XIIIL. pointed out with
emphasis the fact that the Socialist
doctrine is in direct conflict with the
Catholic faith. No: only Leo XIII,
but also the present Pope Pius X, in
February, 1904, issued an encyclical
warning members of the Church of
the danger of the Socialist doctrines,
The Pontiff went to the very root of
the matter and proved the futility of
reconciling Catholic faith and Social-
ist principles. The Catholic who in-
sists upon being a Socialist must go
counter to the mandates of the
Church itself.

The Catholic believes in God the
Father Almighty, Creator of heaven
and earth. He believes that God has
revealed His will in the Ten Com-
mandments. He believes that when
Jesus said :  "Thou art the rock on
which I build My Church.,” He es-
tablished the Church for all time.
He believes in the sacraments and in
the dogmas and doctrines of the
Church, which are eternal and un-
changeable.

ANTAGONISTIC PRINCIPLES

Socialism, said the speaker, denies
Giod, says that nothing is permanent,
that all is changing. Karl Marx, the
greatest Socialist, says that the
materialist conception of atheism
history, is the necessary foundation

of scientific Socialism, The Catho
lie, if he is a Socialist, must accept
two wholly different doctrines. He
must serve both the Christ and the
anti-Christ.  Socialism says that our
morals and rveligion are determined
by the mode of producing the neces
saries of life and that the co-opera
tive commonwealth, which is cock
sure to come, would cause them to
“die out.

That the theory of materialist con
ception of history is the theory ac
cepted by the Socialist party was in
dicated by quotations from the most
prominent lists of the world,
those who speak with authority in
the councils of the party. No man,
said Mr, Goldstein, can believe in the
theory of economic determinism or
historical materialism and believe in
Christianity,  The principles of the
Christian faith do not change with
industrial conditions, they are etern
al. The Ten Commandments are
eternal and unchanging., The Cath
olic Chureh is a living refutation of
the theory on which the Socialist's
faith is based. The Catholic Church
has endured during the three stages
of production and its principles are
the same as they have always been
and as they will always remain. If
Socialists principles arve correct, she
should have been blotted out of
existence long before now.

NOe

In the model age proposed by the
Socialist, it will a classless age
and as morality is a matter of classes
there will be no morality, the relig-
ious organizations will gradually dis
appear, and the churches with them.
The Socialist tells us that all religion
is servile, and Christianity the most
servile of the servile. The Ten Com-
mandments are to die out under a
Socialistic age, because there will
then be no private property against
which these can be
mitted.

The argues,
that religion is a matter for the in
dividual and not for the party. The
case of Ingersoll is cited as a prom-
inent Republican who one of
the world's greatest agnostics, and
yvet no onecallsthe Republican partya
partyof atheists, Thespeaker pointed
out that the difference is that the
Republican party has never endorsed
the agnostic writings of Ingersoll
and called them the views of the
party. On the other hand a man
must accept Marx and Engel and
Bebel and their theories or he is no
Socialist, and all of these men are
revered and honored by the party
organizations as the men who wrote
their doctrinal principles which pro-
nounce atheism to be the bed rock
doctrine of the Socialists’ cause.

The lecturer attacked the assertion
that Socialism had nothing to do
with matters of religious beliefs, in-
stancing the fact that all of the
highest party leaders from Karl Marx
down had been and are now atheists,
that one of the principles of the
party is the materialist conception of
history, that it denies and scoffs at
revealed religion, and these latte:
assertions were supported by copious
quotations by the speaker from the
works of Socialist writers and from
the different organs and publica-
tions of the party. That "all stand-
ard Socialist literature is against
God, antagonistic to the Christian
ideals and against Christ,” the lec-
turer asserted, and convincingly
argued that Socialism was against
the family and that its teachings
were that men and women should be
free to love as they will, “"without
the intervention of the Church or
State,” that relations should
terminate at will, thus obviating the
necessity any woman being
“dragged through the mire of the
divorce courts.”—Providence Visitor.
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AN UNPREJUDICED TRIBUTE
The pays

this unprejudiced and sterling trib

ute to the Catholic Church, It

a  common view

Booklover's Magazine
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sense often ex

pressed by Amervicans. It remaing

that these same sentiments shall be
expressed in terms of the heart and
conscience

The growth of the Catholic Church
in the United States is one of the
most striking facts of history and
she has also gained the popular good
will, or at least a favourable pos
session, and
spect. At

she has conquered re
those who look
upon her favourably are that
large and influential class of men
whose antecedents were Protestants,
but whose actual connection with a
Protestant church is little more than
nominal, They know enough of
Protestantisin to make them alive to
its faults, and they know just enough
of Catholicism to make them admire
its excellence. These men care
little for the theological and eccles
iastical questions which separate
tome and Protestantism. They are
legislators, city officials railroad men,
editors, managers of large business
interests.  Whenever their dealings
bring them in contact with a Catho
lic institution, they find an organi
zation which knows its own mind,
knows what it wants, has some one
who can speak for it officially and
finally, They can see that it main
tains discipline among its own mem
bers, and seems at the same time to
retain their affection. They
tracted, in a word, by its
business-like efliciency, and are re
pelled by the opposite qualities in
Protestantism.
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Eczema
Sufferers

You Can Stop That
Itch At Once

An eminent skin specialist has discovered a
simple, pure, mild compound that is a positive
cure for Eczema and all forms of skin disease.
This wonderful remedy is called D.D.D. Pres
cription, and is aclean, {:lmsumlhpml that is
applied direct to the itching skin. The result
is almost miraculous—the sufferer gets instant
relief, and often a few applications are enough
to takeaway the eruption, clear the skin and
effect a complete cure,

The discovery of D.D.D. has proven to medi
cal authorities how very useless it is to dose
the stomach to cure skin disease. The discase
is in the skin, and must be treated there,

“Doctor the Itch where the Itch is.” This
wonderful remedy is now being used in all
parts of the Province by physicians and in hos
pitals, Thousands have been cured by it.

D.D.D. Prescription has proved invaluable
not only for Eczema in all forms but also for
Psoriasis, Salt Rheum, and Tetter, Ulcers, Pim-
ples, Dandruff and all Scalp Eruptions, Ring
Worm and all skin diseases, Don't failtokeep
D.D.D. Prescription on hand at all times,

D.D.D. is obtainable at all druggists at one
dollar a bottle,

Trial Bottle Free

Send us your name and address, enclosing
10 cents to cover cost of postage and we will
send you, free, a liberalsample bottle of this
wonderful D.D.D. prescription — enough to
prove that it will stop that itch instantly.

D. D. D. Laboratories
Dept....' .64 49 Colborne St.,
Toronto

Thank You
Mother!

| Organ,
| Banjo, Cello, Brass Instruments or

ILES, LIVERIES, GARAGW

R. HUESTON & SONS
Livery and Garage. Open Day and Night
Star Livery Pon-Ton Livery
479 to 483 Richmond St, 350 Wellington 9t.
Phone 423 Phone 441

I\‘ RRISTERS AND SOLIOCITORY
FRANK J. FOLEY
BARRISTER.AT-LAW
T'be Kent Building, Corner Yonge & Richmond Sts,
TORONYO

FINANCIAL

THE NTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y
Capite] paid up. 81750000, Reserve §1.450,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued Keal Estats
Loens made. John McClary, Pres.: A. M Smart, Mgt
Offices . Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London

AND rﬂtn -
It dries up the earcasos and absoi ite
Iy preveuts the unplessant results
aftending the use of Inferior prapar.
ations
Common Bense Roach and
Bed Bug Exterminator sold
under the same guarantee.
27c., B0c., and $1 00, atall dealers
If not at your dealer's, write us and we
willees that you are supplied
29 COMMON SENSE MFG. CO.
381 Queen St. W., » Toroato,

aught Free

Home Instruction
Special Offer to Our Readers

In order to advertise and introduce
their home study music lessons in
every locality the International In-
stitute of Music of New York will
give free to our readers a complete
course of instruction for either Piano,
Violin, Mandolin, Guitar,

Sight Singing. In return they
simply ask that you recommend
their Institute to your friends after
you learn to play.

You may not know one note from
another: yet, by their wonderfully
simple and thorough method, you
an soon learn to play. If you are
an advanced player you will receive
special instruction.

The lessons are sent weekly. They
are so simple and easy that they are
recommended to any person or little
child who can read English. Photo-
graphs and drawings make every-
thing plain. Under the Institute's
free tuition offer you will be asked
to pay only a very small amount
(averaging 14 cents a week) to cover
postage and the necessary sheet
music.

No one should overlook this won-
derful offer. Tell your friends about
it—show this article to them.

The International Institute has suc-
cessfully taught others and can suc-
cessfully teach you, even if you know
absolutely nothing whatever about
music. The lessons make everything
clear.

Write to-day for the free booklet,
which explains everything. 1t will
convince you and cost you nothing.
Address your letter or postal card to
International Institute of Music, 98
Fifth Ave., Dept. 427C, New York
N. Y.

THIS MONEY-MAKING
BOOK IS FREE
Tells of an In;;t;ent Safer and

More Profitable Than Bank
or Railroad Stock.

Endorsed by Leading Bankers
Government Officials and the
Catholic Hierarchy and Laity.

A valuable book of interest to and
for circulation only among Catholics
has just been issued, and will be sent
free and postpaid to any reader of
the CaTHOLIC RECORD who has $20 or
more to invest.

The book tells of a line of business
that has and is paying enormous
dividends, and which is being sup-
ported by Catholics to the extent of
$75,000,000 a year. It contains most
complete facts and figures relating to
this particular business and the as-
tonishing dividends paid stockholders.
It shows how Catholics may, for the
first time, now become stockholders
and receive their share of the profits
of this great business. The stock of
old established companies in this
line is worth ten to twenty times par
value, and original investors are re-
ceiving 100 per cent. dividends.

This is not a get-rich-quick schemes
but a high-class, legitimate business
enterprise, indorsed by leading banks
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

This is the opportunity of a life-
time to make a safe and profitable
investment, and worth the attention
and investigation of every conserva-
tive investor.

If you would like to have a copy of
this book, address Philip Harding,
Dept. 614 V, Box 1301, Philadelphia,
Pa.

Mr, Harding requests that no one
write simply through idle curiosity
and unless you are a member of the
Catholic Church the book will be of
no interest to you, because only
Catholics will be permitted to hold
stock in this particular institution.




