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THE CATHOLIC RFE ORD

1 may return here and I may not. It
makes little difference anyway. Since
mother dled I have nothing to—"

He turned away his head, and his
shoulders shook, His mother had dled
in the first month of his absonce. He
had not learned of her death until his
letter, written after gecuring work in
the drug store, had bson returned to
bim with the word ‘‘ deceased ” written
appropriately in blue acroes its face.
Presently he recovered himself.

« I may as well tell you where I am
going,"” he eaid. ‘‘Posstbly some of
my old friends will inquire for me.
You can tell them, if you wish, that
there was & post in the South stricken
by yellow fever, and that I went there
—to do what I could—at my own re
quest. I would rather do it than not.
They will be so glad to see me, you
know—these poor chaps from whom
the others have run away. Ah, itle
worth while to have some one glad to
gee you! You can't imagine what it
means to & fellow like me, who was
missed comehow when the qualities of
perscnal charm were distributed. It
ig 80 glorious when one's motives are
uaderstood and appreciated !"”

1 suppose it is," said the other,
He was thinking of the time when thig
man was the butt of the village fun,
and he was conscious of a feellng of
chame for the part he had taken in the
cruelty. ‘‘Jones,” sald he, extending
his hand suddenly, ** forgive me."”

“Forgive you!" Jones was qulite
astonished.,

“ Yes, for—for not knowing you
You sre worth in the sight of heaven
more than all the rest of us put to-
gether.”

+ Bogh !" said Jones. But his lips

quiverad agaip, and the clasp of his
hand was exceedingly warm. ‘‘lItis
guod of you to esy 60. It 18 very
gratifying to me to have one of my old
friends say that, even if It is not true
[ am no more worthy than I was seven
years ago."
_,l( W43 pot reproof, and yet it was
The other hung his head. * Don'tlet
us talk of it, Jones,” he sald ; “Ydon't
let us spesk ol those times. "

 Very well, " sald Jones. And then
with & puggestion of hunger in his
eyes, he sald good-bye.

Six months later the two men met
agaln. Jones bore the appaarence of
one to whom physlcal rest has beeu
long unknown, but there was & gparkle
in bis eyes that the other had never
before seen there, and he carried his
chin high, as one who 18 satisfied with
himselt, He gre other with
gomething like effusivenecs, and the
other wondered, aud sald 8o frankly
whether he was in tho habit of assum
ing = new character twice each year

¢ God s very good,” sald Jones, in
explanation ot the lghtness of his
heart *« Those people down there
were more gled to see me then [ ex
pected. They actually showered me
with blegsings—regularly houest bless
ings that entered in my life and lifted
me up. I[shall never look upon yellow
fever with horror again. 1 don't know
when I have enjoyed myself as I have
during the last eix months. There
would be little to dread—Ilittle of sor-
row— in the world were it not for
human iguorauce. Possibly 1t is bet-
ter 80. Man would be a wild, danger-
one sort of animal if his spirit were not
subdned with nccasional hot irons. The
keenest delight known to us is that
which comes with calamity unrealized.
Yes, yes ; l¢ 18 we 1 that we are ignor-
ant.”

“You are a philosopher, Jones.”

“Don't call an ¢l friend names,”
gatd Jones, gravaly. ‘' Oae day down
there word came from out in the conun
try that a family—a whole family —
wasdown with the fever. There was
no one to give them care. The mes-
genger, a negro body, asked if we could
not send some one to them, and it just
happened that 1. was 80 gituated that I
could go. It was too good an oppor-
tunity to lose. I knew they would be
glad tosee me. It was worth the long
ride under the broiling eun and
through the choking dust to me-t an
honest, heartfelt, fervent welcome from
some one's fellow creatures. It—was
—worth—the—whils —and—more."”

He repeated the words slowly, molst
tening his lips the while, as one does
when the memory of something pleas-
ant lingers.

s I; was well that I got there when I
did. There were three in the family
—a man, a woman and a daughter—a
family that had come from the North
for the sake of the mother's health.
Their emall plantation was practically
isolated, and they had not feared the
fever, They were quite uoprepared
for it. It was not necessary tor me to
tell you of the struggle we had ; it 18
suficient to say that they all lived.
And one afternoon, when they were
convalescent and I was able to remit
the care, which until that time had
been constant, I seated myself in a
rocking chalr, with the family photo-
graph album upon my lap. I did not
remain seated long, for among the first
portraits in the book was that of & girl
—a girl who looked like one I had
known—we had koown at home. I
rose to my feet excitedly and carried
the bock to the woman, pointing with
a finger that shook disgracefully to the
portrait.

“«Whols 1t?' I acked.

¢ ¢ My brother'sdaughter,” she sald,

“ ¢« And ber name fs—"""

* ¢ Mary Brown '"

*« My legs went out from under me
then, and my head buzzed. I was
tired out, I suppose. I collapeed into
achair, and the woman, in her weak-
ness not noticing, went on telking as
some women do.

ted tht

doctors called it galloping consamp-
tion. Bat it wasn't. If it had been,
gshe'd have died. The doctors don'c
always koow, begging your pardon, '
sir, 'Twas esomething ¢lse, like a de |
cline, & kind of pinlog away, that was |
a myetery Her mother thinks now |
wwas love for a young fellow - one of |
the harum scarum sort—that lived in
the village once S thioks so oe
cause the girl got luto & way after a
while of talking in her sleep —repeat
ing over and over the fellow's name,
whlch was Jones It seems that Joues
was her whole life, and yet, after he'd
flirted with her for a time he went
away, and has never been heard of
since, He must have been a hear less
scamp. Poor girl !

‘“ “ And she isn't married yet?' 1
asked My throat was 8o dry that I
I had to exert all my strength to make
my voice audible,

o NQ "

¢ And you think that, bad as he is
and shamelul as was his treatment of
her, she'd be glad to see Jones 7"’
‘‘There's no doubt of it  Poor girl ”
*1left the room then. I couldn’t
stand it any longer. I went and
threw myself upon the ground and
gsobbed and laughed like one gone daft,
She had spoken my name in her gleep!
She wanted me! She would be glad to
see me "

“* The quarantine was ralsed four
weeks later, and I went North., It was
all true. She was gled to see me.
She reproached me for going away
from her, and I was sorry clear down
to my feet. Buat after all—and there s
comfort in it, as I told her—1'm more
worth marrying now than I was then.”
“You are going to remain in the
gervice ?"" luquired the other.

“ No, I'm going home to settle down
at last—home—home !”

There was a rapt expression upon
his worn face, and he raised his eyes
reverently to the gky.

“* Home," he repeated softly, ‘‘home
~~home."

A REMAREABLE SICK CALL.

From St

. Anthony's Menthly.

The shoct Ostober day had drawn to
a close. Sunday, the day of peace and
rest, had been unusually quiet &t St
Joseph's Industrial echool for colored
voys, Clayton, Del. For already the
1shabltants of the industrial village
it may really bs cailed & village) are
pecoming sccustomed to the new crder
of things, brought about by the im

portant chaunges in the governlng staff
of the instirution.

The newly-appolnted rector, who, it
may be said, has graduated upwards
to his present cffize, i8 already becom

ing accustomed to wearing the mantle
of authority. He had announced at
the morning Mass that he wonld preach
the usual Sauday sermon in the even

ing, but in this he will have to dleep

poiut us. A telegram s brought to
bim summoning h:m to the bedside of
a sick person  As to who 1s sick he 18
not intormed ~ Whither hoe {8 to go he
does not exactly know. Is the perecn
sick unto death or only clightly atl-
ing ? May he not walt a few more
hours aud take a train early in the
morning ? s the patient a man or
woman or young person? Isica con

tagicus disease or some other sicknees
less to be dreaded ?

Thess questions are not answered for
him by the telegram. All he knows 18
that some one needs his priestly ser-
vices, aud that a guide will be waiting
for him at Blackoird, a station on the
railroad.

Bat what of his promised sermon, to
which, doubtless, he has devoted con-
sidorabla thought during the day?
Hae not his little congregation a right
to expect the fulfilment of his promise ?
And then it is night time, and a dark,
chilly night it promises to be.

Those who have had such experl-
ences know what a dreary prospect is a
golitary night ride of eight or nine
miles and return on & ccli, dark
pight Surely he can find sufficlent
reasons for waiting for the early mora-
ing train. Such thoughts cannot find
lodgment for a moment in the mind of
the zealous young priest.

One desire only is paramount, to get
there as soon as possible ; one anxiety
harasses him, perhaps he may be too
late. In such cases does the Cathollc
priest prove himself the true shepherd
and not a hireling. No fear of conta-
glon deters him ; no physical suffering

to be undergonein reaching the sick
one dauntge him.

Nothing must stand as a barrier be-
tween him and that soul goon to enter
into eternity and needing so screly
thosa graces which God's chosen
minister, al¢ne can convey to it
through the holy sacraments for the
dying. The priest may be natarally
a timid man. Now he has become,
when necessity requires it, heroic in
his courage He may be physically
delicate. Now for the time being he
geems endowed with supernatural
strength. He may be by nature some-
what easy going. Now he 18 all
energy and resolution. A soul on the
brink of eternity to be saved, and he,
the priest having power to render
spiritual assistance and knowing it to
bephis duty to uee that power, can any-
thing came him to hesitate for a mo
ment? What sort of a man would he

performed by priests to bring apiritual
guccor to the dying., Bat the cases
which are brought prominently to
notice are only a few out of many
which are happning dally in some
place or other How wany a priest

has left his sick bed to vielt one scarce- | to your aged heart, ot more gladly lay

1y more slek than kimsel and then re
turned home todie? Ky
knows of such lpstances How mang

w pricst full of promise, yet feeling
himself & probahle su sjact for disease
and iosincdvely deoading it bas
vigited the pest house, tilied with the
germs of cholera, small pox or yellow
wver, as the cese might be 2 The day
of judgment will ehow ue the ghepherds
who have laid dowa their lives for
their sheep.

Soon Father Sice is on his way to
Blackoird Arrived there, & man
whom he does not know inquire: if he
is the Catholic priest, and upon 1 celv

ing an saffirmative answer, volun

teers to show him where the slck per

gon 1s, After driving about two 11as
more they arrive ata hut in the woods

Then the priest's guide walts outside
wud Father Sice knocks at the door of
the hut A faint voice from within
saye ‘' Come in, Father,” and soon he
beholds the interior of the little cabin,
certainly pot the most inviting room
the young priest has ever geen. Clean-
liess under the circumstances could
not be expected The furniture, of
course, was of the ecantlest.

The cot, upon which rested the sick
man ; & gtove, in which wasa fire : &an
old table, a rickety chalr, somebuc kets
and & few of the other usual accessor

ies of such a place was the summing
up of it all. The ornamenta fon of the
room conelsted of a very few begrimed
gacred pictures and a crucifix. A
rosary of well-worn beads seemed now
the most valued possession of the sick
man. A hasty glance reveals all thie
to the anxious priest. Bat can he find
nothing attractive or pleasing ir this
lonely spot o the woods ? Nithing to
recompense him for the ¢ fforts he has
wade and for what he wounld do did the
pecessity for further exertion exist ?
Truly here wag a eweel garprise for
his zealous heart. Upon the cot lay
a poor colored man, the only occupant
at the time of the hut. A long white
beard descended upon his breast. His
hair was the color of sow. A beautl

ful caloness seemed the pr valllng
characteristic of his features

He appeared a veritable patriarch
translated from the ages gone by and
now about to return to the bosom of
Abraham. His bapti
afterwards informed tha priest,

was

Abraham, and surely he had imbibed
deep'y of the virtues of that ancient
type of falth
a

The good pries: won
jering that, even before he had opened
the door, he had been addre csed &8
Father oy the old man, acked who had
sent for him. The old men sald he
know uot, but supposed it was the good
Lord. Hesaid : [ have been pray-
ing all day for you to come, and [
knew that you would " Father Sice
cald : * You do not look to be very
glek,” and asked him how old he was
But the venerable old man, looking
the gocd Father straight o the eve, re-
piled : ‘* Father, husten ; my I"ather
calls. 1 go when you give mo my
goul’s delight., Had you not coms un-
til morning I would stiil be waiting
for you in this valley of tears Bat
God has heard my prayer and brought
you to night that [ may awaken at the
dawn of day in heaven.”

Of course this was sald in the old
Negro's own pecullar dialect. As
tonished and edified at such pure,
simpls falth, the priest heard the old
man’s eimple confession, gave him the
Viat! ed him and bestowed

fatis 1 nt

upon him the last indulgence. After
having received in the most reverent
manner these last sacraments and
blessinge of Holy Mother Church, the
old man said : ** Good-bye, I'ather ; I
have nothing to give you Bat the
next morn, before the eun rises, you

before the throne of God by old Abra

clozed his eyes, and the humble, faith-
ful epirit winged ite way to the palace
of the Eternal King, who searches
the hearts of men and amongst
the little ones finds His best beloved
friends. ‘' Odeath, whereistby sting?
O grave, where isthy victory ?" Truly
a beautiful death, fitting reward of
great faith and a manifest answer to
humble, earnest prayer. Whilst the
good Father was exercising his priestly
faactions for the dying man an old
colored woman came in, and was prob-
ably one living in the nelghborhood
who, out of compassion, had lighted
the fire in the stove and, as far as she
was able, had made the old man com-
fortable.

But she was not a Catholic. For she

ry Catholle |+

1 ]
1al name, a8 he

shall have many prayers said for you

ham, for that is my name."” Then he

your sacred person. In all the world ‘
! you have no more davoted adhorents !
' noue who would do or suffer more for

you, or run greater rigks to ward off |

THE HAZERS HAZED.

One West Polnter "W ho

Tables,

furned the

danger ) Py rejolce
\ 'g ('rn‘m you, or mors rej ‘lu in There {8 an unknown hero some
bolug able to bring every consolation '
» | W o in the U iteo States it he
10t des The ¢ » [
down thelr lives for the cause in ; ‘i"”‘ The W Polnt Investig
rhish woul A58 the | I 0. ing Committee hus brought ¢ all
s a O & ! Ficw JOR1€ - ne
Py tn‘(‘u\f-'lnn part of his record '
gurface, thus:
PO SOMG EF =S
. ““Did you ever know of acadat togo |
A FEAR AND A HOPE through (his academy without belng |
hezed ?” aked Mr. Wanger |

Our esteemed non Catholie contem
poraries are ordinarily so wuch given
to find fault with the Canrch and with
Catholics, and o much inclined tomis
understand and miginterpret our ac
tions, that it 18 pleasant to find them,
occasionally, uniting in praise of some
deed or incident which, whatever way
they may view it, must appeal to them
a8 the outcome of Catholic falth and
Catholic prectice For instance, the
herotsm of the nuns at Galveston has
recsived attention from a pumber of
Protestant journals, some of them
gp aking in the highest praice of the
Sisters in charge of the Catholiec Ocphan
Asylum, who, when they fovnd the
building in danger of belng washed
away, tied the children in bunches
avd then each Sister fastened to her-
gelf one of these bunches of orphans,
determined to save them or die with
them. We eay it {8 pleasant to see
such eympathotic recognition of the
loyalty and heroism of the Church’s

members, and yet we have a well
founded fear that the very papeis

which preise the Sigters for their faith
fulness— which was a faithfulves to
the death -may la & week or two be
attacking editorially, ora lowing thelr
correspondents to attack, the Courch
which teaches and inspires euch fruly
Christinn charity and filelity. Even
these Sigters, themselves, and euch as
they, leading holy aud conseerated
lives, will not be immune from the
glurs and insinuations of ignorant or
malictous reribes, in the very papers
that have been giving testimony to the
bravery and nobtlity of scu! whi h
prompted them to lay down thelr Hves
for the children uader thelr care, Weo
fear that this may beso  We earnest
ly hope it may not. The brave nuns
of Galveston will not have dted o vain
if the mauner of their death, o pathet
ically herole, in some measare tends
to disperse the clouds of prejudice end |
! bigotry that blind the eyes of so many
Protestants to the real truth and beauty
of tne Church of God.—Sacred Heart
Reviewr

et

GOD'S WONDERFUL WORKS

The world’s history is filled with ex
amples that ehow how many wonderfu
works for God's glory are accomplished
by earaest, fervent and perseveriog
individuals, who have consacrated
themeelves to the work, and who have
prayed daily for divine assistance

Often these wera pergons of only or
dinary abtlity, not being gifted with
gpeclal talents of avy kiod, asthe fol-
lowing illustrations will show

Dom Bosco, an Iislian priest of very
ordinary ability, & few years ago lived
in Tarin, Itely.  After his ordination
he became interested in the yoang
homeless vagabonds that roamed the
streets of that city. He commeuced by
taking charge of three or four of the
boys snd tekiog them to his humble
hume, and fed, clothed and instructed
them : in a ghort time he had so many
boys oo hand that he had to rent an old
siable to hoid them. He begged and
borrowed to get means. He was met
| with oppositdon in his work ; was

gsorned and derided ard told his echeme
! was wild and foolish and was bouud to
fail, He keptonin his good worksana
gucceeded §0 well that he compelled
those who derided him to come to his
help His great work was at last re-
cognized by the ecclesiastical and tem

poral authorities and they assisted. A
pumber of fervent souls joined kim in
the work and in the course of time he
founded a society to carry on the work
and piaced it under the patronage of
St. Francis de Sales. From the small
start, the work grew and prospered
nntil schools were started in Rome,
London, Paris, and all the principal
cities of Earope and South Awmerica.

Thourands of boys were given good
educations and learned useful trades.
Out of the multitude of the boys thus
saved, over & thousand have become
priests, and a number have prominent
positions as business men, artists and
professional men.

|
v
i
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LARGE “MIGHTY CURER
SAMPLE | .

«.OF....

gave Father Sice to understand that
when she became sick she did not want
the priest’s ministrations, for when he
did thore things the sick one surely
died. PFather Sice, when he couid do
no more in the abode of death, sought
out his guide and made arrangements
with him to have everything done for
the decent burial of the good old man, |

———————

EVER FAITHFUL IRELAND.

* Irlanda, Irlanda, cara Irlanda, |

be who, seeing a fellow creature about
to drown and knowing bimself to be
able to swim and to rescue the one in
danger, would not make the effort to
gave a human iife? And more esptci-
ally would such a man be a monster if
the life about to be lost was one especi-
ally committed to his protecting care,

That such is the idea of sick calis im-
bibed by priests from their seminary

““My maiden name was Brown,'
shesaid, ‘I haven't ceen my brotk er's
inlks for ten years or more, but we
have never ceased to correspind.
Poor Mary was sick & while ago. 1he

| daye and as the years grow apace be-
coming more and more fixed in their
minds is proved by the accounts which
we 80 frequently read in the news-
papers of the heroic acts of self-sacrifice

gsempre fidele.” ¢ Ireland, [reland,
dear Ireland, ever faithful." These
words fell from the fatherly lips of
Leo XIIL, as his eyes rested upon the
Irish pllgrims who recently visited
Rome to renew the allegiance of them-
gelves and their country to the Holy |
See. Oue correspondent refers to the |
i caressing " tone of the Holy Father's
voice a8 he spoke to his children from
Erin. Well, indeed, O beloved, il-
lustrious and venerable Pontiff,
might your sweet musical volce have
goftened for those Irish sons and
daughters that were gathered round

OF THE

' INDIGES-
WONDER TION

WORKlNG ‘?and all other

ball ?”

| hesird of one : [ can’l remember
bis name, but thivk he was a ' piobe
in 1888 "

“ Whny did he escape all hazlog b

‘"He whipped every man who was
pitted agsinst him, sir. He fought
five men in ono day and in all he
licked sbout thirty,"” said Biiuton

‘s there a monument erected to
his memory 2" asked Mr. Wanger.

“ No, eir.”

““Not even a tablet in memorlal

* Nbo, slir.

** Well, then, there should be.”

Tais **plebe” had 1o fight thirty
battles to protect himegelf frow the ser
tes of ipsults called hazlvg. It lsa
great reliof to ome’s feelings to kuow
that he whipped every one that was
pitted agalnst him It wounld be in-
teresting to know what has become of
him, —F.eeman’s Journal.

— -

A sad cloud of misgivings must hang over
the memory of him whom Jesus inviced to
follow Him, and who turned away Is he
looking now in Heaven upm the Face from
whose mild beauty he so sadly turned away
on earth ?— Father Faber,

It is the fate of those who play with their
consciences that they dimiuvish the reserve
moral foree of their nature Wa nead not
only moral powar for the ordinary tempia
tions of daily life ; we need reserves ot moral
strength for the hours of excepiion al trial,
The habit of moral and spiritual integrity |
provides these reserves, Those who possess
them may stumble, bat they will not fall ; or |
if they fall, they may arise, becau:e they
have not let go of the haond of Heaveu, —Car-
penter,
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What They Mean
Sacred Heart Review. \
When many of our ~np—|:‘n"“i broth I
s2tle ahatt tha NEcS of Eaawio

Church and Sta'e geparate they always ;
mean the Cathclle Charch ‘
= |

Nearly all infante are more or less subj
to diarrbaea and such complaints w !

| as this period of their
ritical, mo'hers t

f Dr J D. Kelloge’s Dys
entery Cordial, This madicine ig a specih "
for such cemplaints and is highly sp ken of |
by those who have used it. T

teethiog, a1
the
without a bottle

most «<hould not be }

claim it will eure any casa of cholera or {
gummer complaint, |
Mr. Thomas Ballard, S Y., |
writea: I have been afflicted vly |
a year with that most to be dre ( TER
out with pin |

Dyspepsia, and at times worn

and want of p. and after trying almost |
every hing r<eommended, I tried one box of |
Parmelee’s Vegetabla Pills, [ am now |
pearly well, and beliave they will cura ma, |}
I wounld not be without tbem for any money
For Nine Years —Mr. Samuel Bry n, |

Thedford, writes : ' For nine years I suf- |
fered with uleeratad sores on my leg: I ox
pended over $100 to physicians, and tried
every preparation I hea:d of
mended for snch diseasa, but could get no
relisf. I at last was recommended to give |
Dr TiHoMAS' ECLBEOT a trial, |
which has resulted, after using eigh! bottles !
(using it internally ar d externally), in &
complete cure. Ih Jligve it is the best medi. |
cie m tha world, and I write this to let "
others know what it has done for me.” \
INDIGESTION, resulting from weaknass of |
the stomach, is relieved by Hood’s Sarsapar- |
illa, the greatest stomach tonic and cure for |
DyYSPEPSIA |

|

orc

r W i#a.

Hands
0.c Night Cure for Red,
Rough Hands, Itching |

Palms and Painful
Finger Ends

Soak the hands on reliringinastrong, hot,
creamy lather of CUTICURA SOAFP.

the great skin cure and purest of emollients.

with the finger ends cut oft and air holes cut
in the palms. For red, rough,chapped hands,
dry, fissured, itching, fev erish palms, with
shapeless nails, and painful finger ends, this
treatment is simply wonderful.

MILLIONS OF PEOPLE
Use CuTicurRA SoAp assisted by Cuti-
cura Ointment for preserving, purifying,
and beautifying the skin, for cleapsing the
scalp of crusts, scales, and dandruff, and
the stopping of falling hair, for softening,

{  Stomaeh Troubles

TEST IT
PROVE IT

‘ Highe:t
Endorsements

natted
on recalpt of

KD,

l O Cts. | New Glasgow, N.8.
[ ] ' or 127 Btate St.

COWAN'S

Hygienic COCOA
Royal Navy CHOCOLATE

Are the favorites with most people,
Buy COWAN'S,
The Purest and Best.

and X,DC. Pills iMuutlnn this Paper. |
O'y, Limiled,

whitening, and soothing red, rough, and
sore hand- for baby rashes, itchings and
irritations, and for all the purposes of the
toilet, bath, and nursery. Millions of
Women use CuticurA SoAr in the form
of baths for annoying inflammations, chiaf-
mgs, and excoriations, or o free or offen-
give perspiration, in the form of washes
for u{x‘:-mnvu weaknesses, and for many
ganative antiseptic purposes which readily
suggest themselves to women, especially
mothers. No other medicated soap is to
be t‘mupnrn‘t‘ with it for preserving, pur-
fying, and beautifying the skin, scalp,
hair, and hands, No other foreign or do-
mestic toilet soap, however expensive, is
to be compared with it for all the pur-
Joses of tho toilet, bath, and nursery. Thus
it combines in ONE SoAr at ONE PRrICH,
the prsT skin and complexion soap, and
the nrsT toilet and baby soap in the world.

Complete Treatment for Every Humour.—
CuTicuRA 80AP, 1o cleanse the skin of cruats and
senles and soften the thickened cuticle, and CuTis
CURA OINTMENT, 1O instantly allay itching, in
flammation, and irritation, and soothe and heal.
A BINGLE SET in often suflicient to cure the
geverest skin,sealp, and blood humour, with loss
of hair, when all else faila.

Rold by all druggists. British Depot: 27-28 Charterhouse
8q., m’d:m l’u‘nn D.&C. &’n.. Props., Bostone
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I work a are thorough ¢

)r saw recom | tir

Wear, during the night, old loose kid gloves, |

*‘Fvery Man is the
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BELLEVILLE
BUSINESS
COLLEGE .o

We teach full eommercial course,
Ax wellas full shorthand course
Full elvil service conrse

Full telegraphy course

Onr graduntes in every departmont
are today filling @ best positions.

Write for calalogue. Address

FRITH

A ddress: Belleville, Ont
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OWEN BOUND, ONT, }
I Re-opens for Fall Term
SEPT. 3rd, 1000,
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Addresa W,

3 rfally given,
H. SHAW, Principal.

Kingston Business College Co., Limited

Commorceial, Shorthand and Civ'1 Serviee
Courses,

All worthy sradnates secured positlons,
Most Reve Archbishop Gau-
wetpal Grant, Queen’s Universivys
Catalogue sent free

References:
thier; Pri

B. McKAY,

1157 9 321 Queen st ecl, Kingston

Prepare for » good gituation by taking &
course in the

7y CENTRAT7)> [/
i’/ __,4’5,'/‘ lties ///l: 2/ ///ﬁ‘ o

QTR ATRORD. ONT
A gchoot well known from oue ¢nd of Uanade
to the other for its superior work, We place
many of our students in good situations, Ste-
dents admitied each week, Handsome cata-
logue free,
w.J. ELuiorr, Principsl.

Established 1889

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada.

Head Office, LONDON, ONT,
JonN DRYDEN,
President,
CAMERON MACDONALD,
AssT. Manager.
H. WADDINGTON,
Managing Director and Secretary.

D. C. MACDONALD,
Manager.
JAMES GRANT,
Troasurer.

Over 82,500,000 pn;ﬁ in lossen
rRten.

5 Owest
Losses promptly settled.

VITY AGENT:
A, W. BURWELL, - 476 Richmond Street.

pry. | Catholic Prayer femix s Sepas

and anoint freely with Cuticura Ointment, |

1ars, Religious Pictnres, Biatuary and Churot
Ornaments Kducational works — Mail orders
receive prompt attention, D& JBSADLIRR
& 00. Mantreal.

PLUMBING WORK IN OFERATION

Oan be Been at our Warerooms,
DUNDAS STREET.

SMITH B8ROTHERS

Sanitary Plumbers aod Hoallng
Engineers,
LONDON, ONTAHY
Bole Agonts for Paerless Waltey ¥
Yalanhnne G88.

{ CATHOLIC HOME AND LITTLE
~ FOLK'S ANNUALS,

| We have a tew of Benziger # Uatholie Home
Annuala for 1990 atill in stock, and should be
pleased to mand same to any of our readors, for
the sum of 25 cenis in stamps, t T““
The boys and girls who have purchased
copices of Lhia little Annual are delighted witha
it. It is within the reach of all, aa It cosi s only
5 cents, The stories are interesting and  in-
siructive, batng written cspecinlly  for the
young readers of this littie book.  The illustra-
tions are numerons and prett
Address: Thor, Coffoy, London, Ont.

CLARKE & SMITH

, Und ertakers and Embalmers
|

18 tundas
Onen Dav and Night

LT
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Church Eells, (:; imen and Peals of Boet
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THE E. W. VANDUZEN CO., Cincinnati,Ov
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