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A gy, he said.
; glad that coin will go up fa price than
% sorry for the Bavarians.*
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The Chains that
Bind the World

E}'L By Maurlee Fraucla Bgan, I.L.D.
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The orops looked well 5 green ond yel.
Jow, with atreaks of brown, covered
the ficlds; but cvery farmer knew

what it meant, and was not joyful,
It had rained, rained, rained formany

avecks, and bencath all thas show of
color there was nothing but rottenw
ness.

Mary Gaytland read in the newspa-
per that the Incessant rain had rufned
the orops in Bavuria, but shoqthought
it made no difference to her, and she
was heartily glad that the erops were
good ut home, for that wmcant to lhar
and her sisters a; {rip to France and
Grimany in the spring. May hud.not
been graduated from sclhiool yet, but
she and Alice and Margaret had done
80 well that thelr father had promis-
ed them six montlis abroad, if matters
Avere propitious.

And so May, who ulways read tho
forvign mowse €o hor father every
night, merely slhivugged ber shoulders.
Mr. Gartland smiled.

“Too bad," he said; “but it will bring
up the price of our corn. You needn't
avorry about Lhe trip, May.” u..

. May laughed and sald; = 1,
+ “You dear old papal”

Alice and Margaret werc pleased too.
They had made a; great album of phe-
tographs of forcign places, and they!

were practising Frenoh and German,
verbs with a_ wils  ‘'Lhey, (oo, smiled.

Bavaria was so fax off, aud the failure
of the crops there would only give
them additional pleasure. Theirimo-
ther, who avaa scwing at the tabley
shook her head.

“I would ratber stay at home than
profit by the misfortunes of others,"
ahie satd.  “I feel sure tlat no evil can
happen to our brethren anywhera
without its aflecting us in some way.
We are all ‘bound by goldea chainm
about the feet of God.?

Mr. Gartland laughed.

“You always were scotimental, Peg-
“I must say L am more

Mrs. Gartlaud sighed. “You donot
¢ rcalize what poverly means. I was
.once very poor mysclf, afier my fath.

“What's the use of talking aboug
' that, mother!” said May, ratber pet-
" tishly. *“I am awfully ashamed —*
“Awfully, May? 1 (hought you
prided yourself on your good English,”

[, said ber mother.

1% or, smiling ivdulgently.
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3 vory wuch ashatnied-when you

Bsaid before Laura Wells, of all people

~—the most conncited, suobbish thing in
W our school—that you and grandmam-
'ma had often done your own wasbing.
1 could have sunk through the tioor.”
I have never been ashamed of -it,
#.dear. And your grandmammals
¥ roughened hiands were more preclous

E. to me than if ¢bey had been loaded

f - with dizmonds.”

“I was not at all ashamecd,” said
i Alice, hotly. I thought it was a good
' lesson for Laura Wells—3be is always
- talking about ler anccstors. 1'imsure

v‘ they did their own washing.”

“Your mother is aiways right," said

! Mr. Gartland. May raised bher bead

baughtily.

“In our position in life, we can't'talk
chout such things; they are unplea-
sant. V/hy, the other day Laura'
Wells asked me if mamma hado't
made dreases before she married pa-
pa. I was that mortifiedt®

“Poor, tender violet!” said her fath-
He adniired
j even the huughtiness of his eldesy

daughter.

“It is true, my deag,” said Mrs, Gart-
“It is truc—sud i I halinot
been akilful with my ncedle, my dear
omother wosld have lacke raany little
geomforts, and I, she added, with a

.‘ -smile, “migut not have bien ade to

wear the pretty pink dress in which
your father first saw wme as k¢ was
«coting out of church.”

May’s cheeks flurhed ; she tapped her
foot against the carpet.

“I hate poverty,” sbe said, “Lwish
*we had always been rich. And I think
proper pride ie 2 good thing.”

“Self-respeet, Ly dear, ia o good
May, you ought
7> remember how poor Our Dear Lord
was—and I shall never be ashamed of
that poverty which taught me so
miny lessons of puticnee, endurance
and gratitude.” .

Alice and Margeret dropped thein
Rhotogtnpha. and cach pressed a cheek
agdinst her mother's. Put Maylwent
out of the rcom. Hex mother locked
after her. "

“Al; poor May," she sald, “she will

is X goad, sweet child, and after a
while she will get rid of these false
notions.” .

§
>
‘K have may lessons (o leara~many. She

work, and Mr. Gartland, who incon-

venienced himself very often tomake
‘hofne pleasant, cead aloud the Qeserip-
tion of St. Mark's in Ruskin's ‘Storics
«of Venlce,” while the girls looked at
the photegrapls.
uldn’t her mother be more like other

é Mrs. Gartland wenl on  with her,

peopla? It was just horrid to have
May, In the meantime, sulked up-
stairs. She felt aggrieved.  Why
those old, hateful thinga talked ofs
Otler girls' mothers probably  hud
been poor, but tley didn’t tulk about
It “I am always tender with Lhe poor
beoause 1 was poor mysclf,” Ler moth.
er often said. Such ponsense! May
hersclf had always found the poor and
poverty very disagrecable. “Therd
was onc consnlrtion,” ake 4aid to her.
self—"that the trip was assured.”"

Karl shivered. Iis mother took her
shawl and wrpiped him closely in il.

“Ah, dear motaer,” he said, “I have
never been warw since we left the tt-
tle house. If father would come buok
and take me in hia arms again I
should be warm. Whey suall wsee
father 1

Frau Wiener choked down a sob as
she led her Hetle boy alonyg the windy
street, It way fu February, asndjreal-
ly cold and blustering.  Karl looked
very quaint and funny with his gold
head and blue cyes ubove the dark blue
shu.wl. and with Its fringe dragging
behind him, peeple lurned to lock at
him and his mother. They had just
come from the sfeamer, diiven from
their home by the failure of the cropa.

Karl, the father, bad dieq of overwork
and exposure in the tields, and his wife
Gretchen and Hitle Kagl were  left
with almost nothing.

But somebow Gretchen felt more
hiopeful cvery (ime she fooked at]
Karl's curly head. Surely the dearf
Child Jeaus would help Lhis dittle one.
And 80 shd took her little boy, and pm-
barked on the cold, wide sen, {rusting
in God.

She could apcak no Eoglish, and, at-
ter she had reached DBoston, she be-
came afraid fdr the firat time. After
all, she sald, perhaps she and Kar!
had better have remalned among the
ruined crops at home than to have
come among theee stranyge people, who
hurried so, who were not Christiana—
for she saw nowhcre wmages of the;
dear Lord or the eafniz It was Sun-
day, and yet the people hurried. She
“~d been directed to n, German board-
ing-house, and there she had left her
mattress and her little box, so that
she might go to Maas. &bhe carried
her basket, in which she kept her own
shoes and Karl's, when ther did not
wear them, for Gretchen looked upon
shoes as very prectsus. They were to
be worn only on Sundays and in the
town, In tho country they were to
be earried in the basget. AfterMass,
she would try to find work as a ser-
vant. Karl and ahe tramped on, Karl
feeling very uncomfortable in his stift
shocs,

“Oh, mother." he sald, “I must take
them off ; they hurt.”

“But we are going to Mass," she said,
ond we must be well dresaed before
Qur Lord."

Karl hobbled along, svd many eyes
were turned to the poorly-clad woman
and the curly.headed little boy. The
wind ecaught Gretchen's usuallyy
smooth Jocks, and turned and twisted
them in wost uuruly (ashion. At last
Gretchen caught sipic of a gilded
¢ross. She was heartily glzd. Here
were rest and Lope at iast. She gave
Karl the holy water and piously cross-
ed herself. TIhe candles were liv for
High Mass. Shz eptcred the beauti-
ful vestibule. It was warma ands
bright with tue soft glow from thy
stalped windows

“Oh, little mother,” whtapered little
Karl, “let me take my shoes off. They
hurt so*

The church was empty, so Grelchen
took off the little {cllow's shoes, aud
put them carefuliy in her basket.

“Oh, bow good it i to be warm,"he
82id, “and in God's house.”

Gretchen pressed him close to ber
heart. She looked at the red Lightq
before the Bleescu Sacrament.

“We are at bome, Karl,” she
“we are at home as much as
.were in our own little house.”

“Let us go in."

Some people, ip fine ¢lothes, had en-
tered. And Gretchen folfowed them.
She had no f2ar. Ia the housc of’God
poor and rich were alike. The pews
puzzled her; there were no pews in
the little church ut home; she drew
aside the soft rad silk cord that hung
there and wslked into ome. Peaple
passing up the aisle did not notice her,
Remembering her basket, she hastily
left Karl in the pew and put it under
the beneh in the vestibule. Karl was
alarmed.

“Are you sife, little mother,” be ask-
¢d, In & wkisper, “thaf, the good God
will take care of my shoecs.f”

She did not answer; she had taken
vut her rosar; avi had lost herself in
prayexr. She was In her Father's
house. She began to be warm again.

-
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She did not shiver now, and poor It
tle Karl raiscd his chiubby hande and
began to pray for bis dear tather with
all his might.

Up the aisle=by lhis time the Mass
bad begun—came May Gactiand ang,

her schoolmate, Laura Wells.  Behind
them was Mr. Gartland,  1lis wife and
Margaret and Alice hind gone to carly
Mass. .

May was conscicis of her wellefite
ting dreas, bee new hat, and her fashe
lonable afr; and Laara Wells had!flat-
tered hor—by whispering as they en-
tered j—=“Dear me ! Quite 1cspeotable—
no poor people~ just like an Eplscopal-
iun ohurch.”

Laura heraclt was an Eplscopalian,
and she had come with her Cathallo
friend “just to have o look ut things.”

May walked up the alsle with her
head in the air. 1L was so lucky that
all the pows were fulud with  weli-
diessed people 1t was luchy, too, she
thought, that those horrid, dowdy
Smiths, who oeupied the pew next to
theirs, were ot at chaich,  Mr,Gart-
lund had quietly slippcl into tha last
pew.; he had no desire to be disturb-
ed by Laura’s restlessness and ques-
tions, May made her most graceful
genuflection, with her mind entirelyl
taken up with Laura. A4 she voses
she caught sight of the woman with
the old shawl, the tangled, wind-blown
flaxen hair, aud thc shabby little hoy.
They did not see her.  Karl's little
hands were clasped, his eyey fixed de-
voutedly on {he altar, and his mother
had forgotien all cartlily things.

May touched her on the shoulder.

*“Will you ploage leave this pew 9 she
asked, in n shorp whisper. “People
like you ought to go to carly Mass:"

“Frauleini" exclaimed Gretchen,
awakened from her vigion of the an-
gels. '

May dropped into her German., She
knew encugh (o give the commaud;

“Leave at oocc. This seat is mine®

Gretchen arose, bewildered. It was
a new thing to be driven out of
ohurch. She drew Karl by thehand,
and walked quickly down the aisie.

Mr. Gartland, avsorbed in his devo-
tions, did uut notice this.

Gretclien went into (he vestibule. She
picked up the proyer-book which Karl
always liked to hold open in church
—it was bia father's prayer-book—and
looked back into the beautiful church.
Ah, aurely, she thought, the people
were not christians in Chis country,
though they had such o beautiful
cHurch.; she sat for o few minutes
on the bench, and then, feurful lest’
somebody should drive her away, she
put on Kas1's shoes, and. (uking her
basket, went out upon the feont steps.

The wind whirled past her. Karl
oried ; he wapted to go back into the
lovely, warm clbuxch; he was so cold.

“Be countent, mein liebchen,” she
said; “we shnll hear Mass here; the
people within du not want us*®

“But God wants us. I know he
wunts us. Let us nut wipd the peo-
ple.” s
. Gretehen shook Lox icad.  She wrap-
ped the boy in her shawl, and kaelt,
psaying her 1o0sary, with the sharp
wind cutting ber like a, knife, until
she heard the “Ite, blissa est’ Then
she could kneel no longer : she fetl for-
ward on the cold steps, faintiug, and

little Xarl cried out for help with all”

bis might. Mr. Gartluad, beiog in the
last pew, was the first to come to her.

“Poor creaturz!™ he sawd, as he open-
ed her eyes. “Wby, she has o high
fever.” :

Greichen scemed to be burming up
and shivering DLoth at once. Mr.
Gartland lifted up her Lead and said
to Karl

“Don't cry, litile oy, your mother
will be well soon.”

Karl did ot ucderstoad the words,
but he felt the kindness of the look,
a0 he ceased to sob. May and Laura
passed by.

“Papa is so queer,” May said, *We'll
just go on ahead. I suppow: that woe
man has been drinkiug. Soumebody
ought to kesp cuch people away {rom
reapectable churches.  It's just awful!

“We have a chapel for such people
as that,” sald Laura, lifting the long-
handled single egc-glasx she used so
constantly, and the possessivn of which
May cavied “They ucver come n2ar
our church at all. Dv you know,*
Laura continued patronizingly. *I
tbink it you would not let such a mis-
cellancous loi come to your churches,
we¢'d come oftencr, just to hear thes
muasic.”

May tricd to feel grateful.

Mr. Gartland called a carriage and
drove to a hospilal. He could not un-
derstand Karl, and Gretchen could not
tell where ber boarding-house was.,

The doctor at the hospital, who knew
Mr. Gartland, said that Greechen was
very ill.  “She has been ¢xposed to
the cold for some hrurs, and mag;have
a fever.” Then Le dropped into Ger-
man, speaking to Karl,

*“The little Loy says that a young
lady drose hin and his mother from
the church, and that they had to kneel
on the steps in the cold.”

“Ia it possible 1" asked Mr, Gartland,
“What is the ratter with the wo-
man

“8carfct fever- possibly ;
like—doveloped by expestire.
can't tell yeb”

“The Sisters will take care of hen
and the boy. You may count on me
for expenses.”

When Mr. Gartland reached home—
he lad walked slowly through the
blustering wind—he found May and

it looks
But I

Laura and Margarct and his wife in

i

the parlor.  Allee came in with ate!-
ephone message

“The woman {s worse, papa,” she
sald.  “Dr. West tells me to tell you
#o, Ho says that she probably would
not have had the fever at all if she
had not taken such a: bad ohill.”

“I am sorgy,” he wald,  “Her little
boy will dic of griet. e is a nice,
frank-looking little fellow.”

“How could you be so awfully silly,
you foolish papa,” said May, with her
eyes on Loura, “to take so muoh trou-
ble about that untidy-looking woman 1
I had to ask her to leuve our pew,™

“You!" exclaimed Mr. Gartiand.
“You did that i

“And very properly,” said Laura.
“The ohurch was not & place for her.”

Mr. Gartland did not notice this.

“May,"” he said, “I thought that your
frivolity had touched only your head;
I had ro idea it had affected your
heart.  Go to the telephone, Alice, and
tell Dr, West that I will call this af-
ternoon, that it was my daughter. who
ordered that poor woman, out info the
cold, and that, as I am responsible in
a manner fof her illness, he must
spare no cxpense for her or the boy”

“Your father js awful,” whispered
TLaura, “The church was not a place
for her.”

May blushed and began to ery, and
Mv. Gartland toid the atory to his
wife.

“It ts my duty to make all
amends I can,” he said,

Mrs. Gartland, for the first time in
her life, apoke very sharply to May.
That young lady weat up to her room
and yefused to come down to dinnexr.
Laura looked as if she had been insult-
ed, and pitied “poor, deax May,” In a
bvhisper,

The dinner was not as cheerful as
usual. Mras. Gartland was unecasy;
her husbaud was silcol; Alice and
Margaret werc as polite as possitle of
course to Laura, bul they were not
very fond of her, aud they felt less so
now, because of her hieartiess chatter,

It scemed to Mrs. Gartland a real
misforfunc that lier daughter should
have been unkind to any poor person.
And to think of having driven that
woman and child out of chureh! Mrs.
Gartland resolved to have a serious
conversatiou with May. In the even-
ing, when Laura had gone home, Mr.
Gartland spoke littic.; he went sev-
eral times to the relephone and wmade
anxious inquiries.

‘No better,” be sald —=“worse, in fact.
Ob, May, bow could you have been so
beartlesst

May pouted.

“There's one thing ke will not do,"
ahe said to hersclf. “Re will not take
back his promise about the trip. Iam
aure ofithat, at any rate

“The doctor told me this afternoon
over the wire,” said Mrs. Gartland,
“that this poor woman was a_Bavar.
ian peasant driven over hcre by that
failure of the crops May was reading
about.”

“Indeed 1" safd Mr. QGartland, lan-
guldly ;; “Do you know, Peggy, I am
tired to-night, and I have u sort of
headache,”

May looked up from her book.

“Shall I play sometbing for you "
she asked.

MNo,~—not to-nighi—~tbank sou,” be
sald, coldly,

May pouted again. The idea of mak-
ing people uncomfortable sbout a
wretched woman. What would Laura
Wells think of she whole thing't And
Alice and Margaret evidently felt that
she had done wrong; she mwight have
gope into the,¥mith pew and let the
poor woman say lher prayers in paace,
they said. The ideai Was not the
pew her prbperty, as well as Alice and
Margaret'st Huaving cowe to the con.
clusion that she was deeply injured,
May went upstairs agaia, hastily said
her prayers—a!l the time wondering
whether her father would choose go
go by Hamburg ar Havre line of
steamers—and closed her eyes for the
night.

On Monday morning Mgr. Gartland
&id not appear at tireakfast. He was
ill~a slight fever. He was anxious
about Gretchen Wicner and Karl, He
seemed relleved when he found that
the boy had been taken carc of, and
the womaan was no worse.

The girls enjoyed the pleasure ot
waiting on their father; it was “so
nice™ to have bim at home. Altce
took in her pots of white hyacinths.
Mm;ga.rct made all sorts of daintics,
and May hovered about. Hex father
was very gentle to her

“You need sorrow, dear,” he said, “to
soften your hieart. If we are zliitle
hard through too much prosperity,,
sorrow always comes—always.”"

On Wednesday the dootor said that
he was really ill; hoe had searlot fever,
and the girls, who never had the,dis-
ease, were farbidden to enter the room,

May went about the house sobbing.

“He caught it from that wretched,
‘woman!" ahe cried.  “Oh, why did be
trouble himse!f about heat

“If you had lett her to say ber pray-
crs in peace,” sald Mrs. Gartland;
sterply, “she would not have fainted
on the steps, and he would not now
be ill.  In future, daughter, learn to
respect povexty.'

Days of anxlety paescd.

the

Gretchen Wiener grew sfeadily bete

ted to sce her, and on that day thes
prlest camo out of M. Gart’and’y
room and said to hils wife j—

“God help you! 1t Is over—he pass.
ed away blessing vou and the ohildren
—and he was well prepared. You,
know he recelved the Holy Eucharist
yesterday, and I had just given him
absolution aftcr confession to-day
when he-" P

May's wild eriva rent t{e air. She
could not be comforted.

“God's will be done,” Mrs. Grriland
said; “God's will be done.

After this, times chunged for the
Gartlands, ‘They were obliged tomove
from their fine house, and Laura
Wells ceased {p know them. It re.
quired the greateat cconomy for Mrs.
Gartland to tve and educate thdgirls.
She was in delicate health herself;
and yet she could not bear (o think of
obliging one of them to neglect her
education, to held in the houschold
work. May offered to stay atthome;
she had changed wondertully ; she was
now as meck as s'ie had furmerly been
arrogant.

“Sorrow has come, as father aaid,”
she often thought. “But, oh, if I
could only have him back.”

They lived outside the oity in alittle
house surrounded by a garden.

“If L only had somebwdy to help we,
how bright 1 could make it," Mrs.
Gartland sayd, one day iu the spiing,
looking at the bn sting buda. Shea
was tempte? ¢n ¥ op May at home,
but that would mean that the girl
should miss ber chuuces of an educa-
tion. “Ab,” she said, “it I had only
somebody to assist me, I could riasc
plants and flowers for t(he city mar.
ket—it would Lelp so much.”

It scemed as If her thought wasan-
awered j—

“Lady," said & voice behind her, “Ach,
‘dear ludy, I bave fuund you. I am
well now, and I have been told all.
Will you let me and my little Karl
work far yout"

It was Gretchen, who had learned,
some English; and there was curlys
headed Karl, in bis stiff shoes, look-
ing up at Mrs. Gartland, with his
frank blue eyes,

Mrs. Gartland stooped to kiss him,
“So you are the little bog 1

Karl nadded as if he would never:
stop. He liked Mrs. Gartland’s look.
And s0 it was ancanged that Gretchen
and Karl should stay, and they/ made
themselves very valuable,

You see that the tailure of thefcrops
in Bavaria did influcuce May Gartd
land's trip.

——
A CHRONICLE OF THE PARISH.
An incident which happened a few
days ago illustrates the faith apd
courage of those whom we like to call
“the old stock.” An old lady enter.
ed & grocery store in which those pre-
sent were discussing the death of the
Queen. Sald ome, who, by alstrange
coincidence, happened to be the old
lady’s landlord ;—*I know she is now
in Heaven, with the Crown upon her
head.” We will let the oid iady tell
the rest in hdr own words ;—*Beggin®
your pardon, Sir,” says I, “there Is
only one in Heaven that wears as
orown.” “And who is that 1" says he.
“The Vargin Mary,” says I. The old
lady odded somewliat irrelevantly, and
perhaps irreverently, “Divil a, word
more he said.”

WHERE CONVERIS ARK MADE.

At St. Francis Xavier's Church, West
Sixteenth street, more than forty con-
verts have been of late received into
the Catholic Church by the Rav. J. F.
X, O'Connor, S.J.. from nearly every
religicus d tion A g: them
are Lutherans, Fresbyterians, ! Bap-
tists, Methodists, Aaglicans, Episco-
paliaus—Low Clurch and High Church
Protestants—Rursiany, baptised Cath-
alics, Campbellites, Congregational-
ists and agnostics. ‘They include al-
most eviry rank and profession of life,
author, journalist, princess, daughter
of eminent Clief Justice, university
graduuts, merchant, artist, showing
the divine unity of the Catholic
Church, the one fold that attracts all
minds in resp to the mission, “Go,
teach all pations.”

Bealdes these, a large nuniber of oth-
ers have been instructed and baptis-
ed by the Rev. Fathers Van Reassel-
acr, Francis McCarthy. Denny, Young,
McClusky, Campbell, awd the other
Jesuit Fathers at the church and in
the mission. Th: harvest is ever
Whitening.

THE WABASIT RAILROAD.

Is the great through car line be-
tween the East and West, the short
and true route from Caunada to Hot
Springs, Ark., the Carrsbad of Amere
ica; old Mexico, the Italy of the New
World ; Texas wnd Calitornia, the land
of sunshine and flowers.: Low ratd
sccond-class tickets to the West every
Tucsday, during February, Morveh and
April.  No secound-cluge cars on  the
Wahash; free reclisiug chair-cars on
all trains.

Full partliculars trom ony R. R.
agent or J, A. Richardsou, district pase
senger agent, northcast corner King

ter.  One day, litle Karl was permits ! gnq Yongo strects, Torouto, . 87

. .

. ¢ ” .

. . N
B i

A Y S e T I
. “Egr Vo A s i Sand
X AM&...: i LIREATR D i G0 0 R el bt e BT W%

f . LAV

(3 L

IiDUCATIONAL. )
NIMMO & HARRISON

Buslness and Shorthand College,
1.0.0.F, Buo'e, 2 QoLrrox 8rre,
Toronro,

1
Up-to-date Courses : — Bookkeeping,
Bhorthand, Civil Service and
Eoglish Courses,

\

Individual Instruction, Enter Now.
&3~ Write,cr call for free information,  ~@4

School of
Praciical Science

Affillsted to the Univer.
Zoxonto, ity of Toreata,

——
This £chool 15 eqwipped and supported entirely

by the Proviace of O
e Tollowtcg demartnenty; *24 7S {nstruction fa

l-c;vll_&‘n!tu_m“‘d g_-xlnlsztl,huﬂu.

8 .
iag, 4=Arehitectars, S—~Anslytie
Spocta crland Applied Chomiatry,
attentlon e directed to the faciliti
sessod by the Schosl for gtvm:h ln«mcﬁ?mp%:
llytlh{)ng"uxlnmln ."l’ncucal ul‘::taxwontll given
L) 0“0‘18‘
Laboratarice : ving, the
1-Chomiest, 2—Aconying, 8—Nilllng, 4— toam
S—Maotrologicsl. a-’—lmmul. 1—f‘l‘uu=|.
School has good collections of Min Rooks
and Foesils, Special Studeats will be ox::fnd.u
well a8 those taking reslar conrees,
For tull information sce Caleadar,
1. B. STEWART, 8«c’y,

FgTABL 8RN
1878,

Mrs. Elsa MacPherson
CONCEART PIANIST AND TEAHER,

Diploméo Royal o atorh f
Conducior B4 Mary'e Gusle aos it AL APSE,

Society.
STUDIO—8 SUSSEX AVE, TORONYO,
‘—————m_—_—
-~

Bronze Medal, Parls Exhibition, 1000,
et e

Wm. Knaggs,

Artlstlo Violin Maker and Repalrer, Dealer in
T A
Wood Strset, Torane, s ¢ o

USED IN LEADING

COLLEGES, HALLS, SCHOOLS
AND CONVENTS,
G ety vty

BELL ORGANS piich e oo wet aa

favorably known, made
10 styles suited to all reqm’mwx&

Bell Organ & Piano Co, Limited

CGHURBILEEX,
{Sena for Catalogue No, 6(")‘

The Yorkville Laundry,
45 ELM STREART,
H. P. PALSER, Proprietor.
ALL HAND WORK.,
0. J, MURPHY, H, L, X3TEX,

UNWIN, MURPHY & ESTEN
Ontario Land Surveyors

Etc., Etc,
Sarveys, Plans and Descri, tions of Pres
perties, Dhmcd Boundaries
Jasted, ber Limits and.
Miniog Claima Located.! *
Cfice: Oor. Richmond & Bay Sts,

TORONTO,.
TELEPHONS 1338,

Manties, Men's Ordered Ciothing
Men and Boy's Readymade Cloth
ing, Dry Goods and Bedding. Basy-

W. H. GARDINER

Removed from Brunswiok to
478 Quesn Street, West,

Agents Wanted

FOR STANDARD

Life of Queen Victoria

Distinguished  authorship. 600
pages and 150 beautiful “half-tone
pictures, illustrating all important
events of the Queen's life. Full
account ot her death and burial.
Authentic, complete, and reliable.
Everyone wants this in preference to
any old Jubilec books on the market.
Retail price $:.7g. $1oc0 a day
easily made. OQuthit free. 10 cents
for postage.

The John G. Winston Co.,

187 BAY ST, Torouto, Ont.

ARING

Al oL DEAENERS, o HARD b
’:mﬁﬁnm&' e nluuu m ;;:mu h"..
Jour Cave, 3 &l
re mnm!!‘k.%o?u At A non o ot
4!

. 13 aal
Internationt] Aural Cilnie, St iiision.

{ONN0N STHSL KILS Reaches, Bod FENERY
Baxs, Ress and Mios, aoa\nn
Drugglond, s 38 Quobn W. Torouk- U

f
.

2, VIV SRS UPURP RN

et

e



