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JUDGE DONAHOE'S
RETURN

1t was well past midnight,
Donahoe restlessly paced

As Judge |1
the long

library adjoining his study, the roar of | was

New York city, never entirely lulled at
any hour of the twenty-four, resounded
in his ears as from afar, like the sob-
bing of a distant sea.

He could not sleep, for he was flushed,
not from wine, indeed but with triumph.
Some hours before he had the | 1

been

guest of the evening at a banquet pre- | long

pared to do him honor in that greatest

of caravanserais, the Waldorf-Astoria |
and his ears yet tingled and pulsed to

the music of adulation. Some portion of

this he could discount; the mere after-

dinner work of wits and known jesters

who could speak up and even knew well

when to *“shut up,”” but whose labor in

standing up at all times evoked his

pitying amusement,

Yet other men cast in far other molds
had preceded and followed these—men
of proven and commanding ability in the
professions, in commerce and in higher
politics, whose sober hands had struck
one euphonious, untallering ehord

struck it Joud, long and in unison.
“Our guest—this Judge—his Palrick

Joseph Donahoe, has arrived. The ball

me
| pa
| to give me the long day.
| you'd be with them now, but they tell
| me 'tis waste to go on and leave you

there, They have als

word,
had | a syllable,
of the unkind ordes

reland,

1,‘4.11, with their lying rameis, Obh, the
ribbish-rabbish you do be forever filling
your head with, and never

a rellijus

Pride came to the hoy's rescue,
| not ashamed.
defiance, conscious of ill-

“O Wirra
nother, her

ier  hand,

‘The wmabl

reach.
I toiled aud scraped to give you three
years at St. Foylan's.
now, how
id, and "tis often the good fathers had
Still and all,

irritated, but, alas
He frowned in
doing, annoyed and unre pentant,”
Wauher
purpose

Dhae !

book ium your hand or a book about poor
"Tis heart-broke you have me."” |

cried the
growing stronger.
* There must be an eud to this,”
she looked scornfully

And

at the book in

held back from the
“Was it for this

T'is

a miracle to

the money was made and

She

bl

at the

neglected them till I doubt if you

said you were
the elaver boy, Patrick, and eager to
learn whatever you liked, but sorra the
day's work they could get out of you at
what you didn't fane
tie, is it ?

She paused for the hard and unfs
The boy would not help her with
we successfully out

arithme-

niliar

could

is at his feet,” reckon my poor accounts for me, let
The Judge knew the truth of this, | alone gauge a barrel or measure a field
His success in the law, in polities, hig | like the lads of your class that won
tireless fight for money and place, his | prizes,
shrewd investment of the hoarded dollar I'he boy sneered. Judge
we Irish of the dispersion and over could see in the pieture the
to idolize, these things had cleared and felt rueful 1 th
upland path, ther had reye erted
The ck f speaker of the enir « “A 1 A
leader and tious b e of ¢ i
of the gr r to which J I t
Donahoe be ed ad et ¢ \ t
hints « 4 1 I
porters Jud I [ A
flying p . s t
MAsKe \ 11 : v [ !
acquire ] ( 1} ) (
banquet L I 1 ) It the q 1€ I
« 'I.Y I 1] t 1 ed |l
peect ) i i Ve ] 1 I
ttl ier the jud coul % .\ i
sleep. IHis minc well 1WA T ndec v 1 Pa
d i wdiant an i 1 L A
itas ding 6, ither? | 8o bad as wha sa
1, not? e White H t be of Ml
B to mn A De Lincol ;i L' o !
u itter of rails. Need its | ahue’s son [is b
aled to this brilliant, | ing 1 fear "1
lI-ballasted Celt? jome day.’ hat's v y at the
Phe man's fierce joy—all the greater | forge, L am told. O Patrick ! the black
to one of his temperament because un- | shame of it, child 3 I'll make
shared, and the Judge was a bachelor change from this out, beg'nning now.”
wade his temples throb till pleasure In a moment she had torn the boc
grew into pain, y sober his mind he | asunder and shredded the pages. The
drew a volume at random from a red- | bo) approached her—furious His
bound row of favorites on the nearest | right hand was clenched. The woman

shelf and sat down with some hope of at
length wooing sleep to his eye lids.
Mechanically he turned the book over
to read title. It was “Martin
Chuzzleint,” Where and when before had
he read that tale of hypoerisy and greed
—one barely if sweetly saved from pu- |
trescence by the love and simplieity of |
Ruth and dear Tom Pinch ?  Little
Patrick O'Donahue (the * u " and the |
“0" had been shed in the elimbing
years) had always thought this brother
and sister more Irish than Saxon, as
though, God-fearing P’rotestants both,
they had wandered somehow into wicked

of his native glens. |

Looking back through the years he
could see a paper covered copy of the
book now in his hand—could see that,
and its reader, a lank boy of filteen who
had somehow contrived to purchase and
86 it. Every detail stood out in
the picture—even the boy's unkept hair
of chestnut brown was presented with |
unflattering fidelity, The Judge looked
on and watched,

The boy prone
barn on a heap of peasehaulm, the wat
he have been
the d from t
idly at his side. le was im
the opening pters

which

2o

lay in a tumble-down

should wielding to

of a eockr vizard's ha

Cel 1 de 1 th

stick as e
manical Ll e ( Y Ma

apley il tl y America ar

D

skens  did,
ywls, who dese
they got. If only
looking lad or
given Mart
would he used l He had
Martin's eduecation, With
Martin's money he could have stayed in
New York

vd heen

differently

the
s chances, how

\we them

ind more.

and sat down on some editor's

door-step till he wrung from him work
in the oflice, were it o1 a8 4 messenger
boy. He would work up the speed of

}
the shorthand he knew. The reporter’s

pencil could be his sword, wherewith tc

open the world’s oyster He would
work by day and read law by night. His
Latin was good for fifteen—as good as
his algebra was bad.

Journalism—the law
udely were the boy's day dreams of
p 1

" f g \

ssed 1¢ I \ i
’ { I hav
slave wnd 1 n
Sure ‘tis t vels that have ruined

e

raised her eyes.
of

| 80, no sign
radiance,

certain
moth

brows.

I'he

boy
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Perhaps she feared;
dread

as of
1t

was visible,

turned o

1o
n h

sacrifice

thoe

is

if
A

and
aad

hee

I8

and flung out of the barn, passionately
weeping aloud in self pity.
The picture faded from the Judge's

He saw the gaunt boy again
with the hard eyes and the tangled,
sitting on
the side of his bed, fully dressed before
peep of dawn, with a clumsy bundle
beside him, and coius in his hand which
Loredon from s Palatine farm in a corner | he counted ferverishly.

The boy stood up, peered cautiously
out of the window and then went tiptoe

dark-brown

from the
from her.

ward,
funnel

hair.

house

He
bohereen to the road and then fared on-
mast

onward,
showed

AV
AN

to
clear

He

swiftly
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was

here
in

the

| view and was re placed by another.

the boy
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ay from home, and
along the
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wgainst the unclouded morning sky.
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his hand, for
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ned more
five
1 seas
n (]
wed
1 t i
pierein
el I ed
: I
18, He had
lost_hi
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adventt
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the

a

ms evoked

by
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mere

h talk down the sterner

he

rst

may sound to those who know not
venom of transmigration—for the fi
time since his flight

He would arise and go to his mother

That was the one thir

would not suffer remorse to unman him
a cether—to undermine even
iron strength of mind and body.
to his mother and crave
I'he words of one
Yvette Guilbert’s most terrible
occurred him—the song of the
. t 1 Il nning
feed wp d ith
v enfa

| veplied he

g to be done, if he

his

He

full strange as

her
of

NODZH

himself.

Kvery yard, every inch of the way
was more familiar to him than Fifth
avenue, He walked through the wind-
ing street and turned up the bohereen
like & man in a daylight dream, yet with
sure, uperring instinet., And nan
knew him; nor woman either. No

no,

i
one could read, in the man's chiseled }
features, the slack lineameuts of the |
listless boy of old. |

Atlength he confronted the well-known

at youder

There is a question, indeed
word now in answer. Take time, hm‘
time, and count the cost.” |

Judge Donahoe arose, his
ing through salutary tears, his brows |
set flrm in resolution,

“Iather” he said, “please bless me, |
thank you from my heart.
inn to-night.
shall ride to Mount Melleray, not only
to renounce her reguest and make it
more, but to ask the Fathers to give me

Say no |

eyes shin- |

I shall sleep |
To-morrow 1

door. 1t was closed and the lateh did | asylum under their roof till I can ‘heal |
not yield to the pressure of his hand. | me of my grievous woupd. Daring |
He knocked, * * * | those weeks of retreat, you will pray,

Hollow echoes in deserted rooms | will you not, that I may have light to |
were the only reply to his summons, | ree clearly and power to uml--rtak«}
“Fear is on me,” he said, in the language | fully reparation on the lines you coun- |
she had taught him. He gazed earnest- | sel ?” |
ly at the windows. The blinds were | “Have no fear,” said the priest |
drawn. There were not signs of aban- 1 “Your mother's brave eyes are upon us,” |

|

donment or decay. But a certain deso-
lateness hung over the once busy home-
stead,

With sinking heart Judge Donahoe
went round to the back of the holding
and entered the haggard by the familiar
gap. Here again there was rather an
atmosphere of lifelessness than evidence
of long neglect. Forcing himself to hope
and unmhmg to ask questions of any
passerby, the Judge left the place and

: J
priest,

The pastor was none other than he
who had fed the flock in the Judge's
od-—an aged man now; even bowed
the weight of his years, He re-
ceived the imperio king strang
politely and asked in what way hem
) to hi I'he trunca
na 1€ rd d no memor lor
Fati H envir
( r v
ews v r
r nai
1 1
I . 1
| r I
est, “d ) es ¢
T 1 8 I
I 3 0ld € 3 ( 1 or
tl man o ¥ : rrow before
k
* * days, aid the
stricken Judge. “And * on
l'uesday. She died the day I
made up my mind return e
Poor mother !’
“O Patrick!” cried the priest. *“I
dare use the name, for 'twas [ wh
baptized you by it. And ’twas I who

was privileged, toconsole the last hours
of your holy mother's self-sacrificing

life. Her dying words were a passion-
ate prayer for you, Patrick. She was
always praving for you, the no

w. haln.
I s I
less, wandering dreamer, as she thought,
in the great land where I see— by this |
in my hand now—you have been a rising
| and successful lawyer.”’

The pain of the blows was weleome to
the Judge. He bore them unflinchingly
| and in silence. Indeed, both the priess
and he remained mute for some
moments, till Father Denvir resumed in
a gentler tone:
The world, Judge, would say you
| have repented too late. Ah, the world,
the world-—the world we serve too well |
The world is always wrong. No repent-
ance comes too late in God's eyes. Yet,
Patrick, the human pity of it all | Why,
she had the awful years of your absence |
down in her prayer book as time went by
n to the very months and weeks and |
days—so many of u shall see
for yourself, for you now own all that was
the cutor ol
leaves everything to

each. Y

hers. 1
will.

am sole exe her

simple

you, failing you—to the monka of
Mount Mellera r Masses for y¢
soul,
The J p qu
nder A I ¢
f 1 ¢
1 real worl
d ft own, H
1 ) Hna L] n X 1
Judge wa ple to real
nen your years, and still 1
mine, know so well, | 1ean  the
strange iaw by whi it is the X
zinative people who are the only tru
idle dreamers I'hey dream and drean

dull dreams and nothing ever comes of
them, What for
with them lacks true
power of growing the actusl out of
The dreams of matterof fact
people are never monitious to effort, t
ambition, as with men of your stamp.’

Judge Donahoe smiled sadly.

“What is left of my

passes

imagination
imagination's
t the

ideal
ideal.

imagination,

Father,” he d, “now reels before the
burden 1 must lift. God send 1 may
hear it to the end! Pray udvise me

Begsides goir to v

from this forth, how | « I
atonement
Father r A
repl 1 Ve
1 b
f
God
¢ v ¢ y | )
untr en at momel whe chan
are impending in Irveland of the

y | possibly of the grandest, character.

~John Hanuon in the Irish Monthly,
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LIFE OF BLESSED MADELEINE
ROPHIE
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the obje

HEART

the

1 whose irritable
Mfieulties of charaeter made them almost
sche
ts of her
would take them for

in

(

THE
ORDER

U ACRED

I' WEEK

3 nve erinnled

with disease, suffering intense pain from

the wounds which allowed her no rest by
day or by night she wrote : My child,
make yourself very | s0 that God
muy guide you, receive j ively the
blows dealt you by H ving H
placed you on the Cross, he ‘
i lot. And A r a ti
added e i
ed ‘ H
I
( race in a
1
e said,
) 16
Lo or
reor 1
desy ¢ t
studie Al ut I'e rd
the
Blessed Madeleine Ba fte
reminded her daughters ti e educa
tion of youth was the special work
for which the Societ) f the
Sacred Heart had been ap-
by the Sovereign Pontiff.

ter wrament or

1 were often
special care. She
valks with her in

the garden, reward efforts too feeble to

deserve

any

one else’

notice and lead

them almost imperceptibly to love God

and to conquer themselves.
| celebrated of these “children of Mother

The most

Barat” as they were called was a girl,
probably of gipsy gxtraction, who was
brought by a Kussian lady to the school

of

the

Saered

Heart in Paris.

The depraved nature of the girl, her
untruthfulness, her violent temper made
her the scourge of her benefactress, yet

Mother Barat's patience with her never |

wearied

and again, she afforded her the m
making a fresh

through

"

long years.

tart in life, her very

last Jetter written only a week before
ended

her

death

with the words : “I

shall love yon more and more if you are
to

faithiul.

sanctity
of

Here

was no
but a battle for the s
a soul, fought

call high

wtion

and,

inc

inch by

thanks to Mother Barat's prayers, Julia

who on
ceived

od death ;

\rs

ly

the

riven a sh

1wk whether

r 1o

las

r a

wasg just what

survived

her seven years re

sacraments and made a

very busy day s
€€ a poor man
called to show t
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enabled him to

them over v
A portress
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who asl

wd

bread
he fec
was tl
Our G
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es | utters only
gravest | in subjecti
tures, very perfect ereatures no doubt, | 1%

» snuff, she added that | it falls are worthy of envy. St. Peter's Cathedral witnessed a
r o give him me Tot ne iearn of the mes ind homh! " icent demonatrat H anoral
s a real necessity Heart of Jesu hat rejoicing and impressive »(l‘_x,u: cere
t have some snuft if | wherever this Heart has mony on Wednesday morning, A t &
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088, a religions n | everyt that is most pr ) thy red del¢ es |
nettine 8 love in f the earth or of the sea: | in the Peterborough di ¢ disters
Wisdom, the Word gold, sil choice marbles, pearls wnd f Mount St. Joseph, about sevey v-flve
duced to silence, ¢ do we not make similar discoveries in a | in number, oceupied the gallery on the
wulate cries, and lives | life that is truly hidden with God ? right of the sanctuary.
o two of His own crea- Seek humility with all your strength, | The celebration exercises opened by

than two h
r by Mother

n preserved.

1wped to meet

vy uraly i
11 those with
She loved

o

whom
1et. the
108t motherly
. When she had
some other artiel f
woman, would
1d liked it, whether it
¢ wanted. Once on a
» came downstairs to
vho in his gratitude
Mother General a
d boots which she had
yuy, and she turned
vident satisfaction.
lay rather grudgingly
equest of a poor man

inter

she

but still only creatures. And after
this, ean we not submit to Him in the
person of our superiors,

The Holy Ghost requires minute fide-
lity from a soul that is wholly given up |
to His guidance ; in this happy state |
We may s “my life is hid with Christ |
in God.” Such a one does nothing out |
of the common, but as the exterior and
interior senses are mortified, and the |
powers of the soul under eontrol, every
action, whether great or small, is re-
ferred to God as its centre,

A strong determination of the will is
necessary in order that we may be
closely united to God. We must give |
ourselves generously to His service, our |
dependence on grace must be perfect
and absolute. If our one desire is to be |
solely and precisely what God wants us
to be, we must take leave of self and of
all self interest and abandon ourselves
entirely into the hands of God. Ounce
this gift of self is made God's work can
begin aud for us faithfal correspondence |

to His grace id all that remains, we need |

take no further initiative, |
The Crueifix is a sure means of com-

fort in afliletion ; all the saints have
had recourse to it. If we rightly under-

| stood all of which it puts us in remem- |

brance we should rejoice in our suffer-

Y ¢

templal

the thought of the Agony in

desolation,

the Garden would be our comfort and
strength. If we receive correction that
we ve not deserved, a look at our
Lord standing in silence before His
jndges would check excuses and com-
plaints. When we feel a repugnance for
yse corpor 1 auste rities wh I re
ither prescribed or allowed to us
i ri ur 1 1 ed
rouse u nd p 8 ¢ We
re afr f dea ud 18
ri ha f
G w
1 die (
3 y I ¢
I'he gr €
1 i I f
s k i )
er 3 €
ros suff \
5 Ble d Lord love
her type of sa is unreal
Love our Lord deej i 1t
His spirit of sacrifice ou wish f

g but 1
His Heart

encireled with tt

When He truly l.ves a soul, He keeps
for it a place at the foot of the Cross 3
He did for His Blessed Mother, fi
St. Mary Magdalen and for

John—at the foot of the Cross, because
it is through the Cross that God
glorified, the Cross is the seal of love.

is

CHARITY

Greatness and breadth of love is a
gift from God, When we realize that
our heart has been given to us that we
may love the Sovereign Good we under-
stand its longing to attach itself to the |
only object which can satisfy its desires,
according to the expression of St.
Teresa, we gasp like fish out of water
until our soal is absorbed in this ocean
of goodoess,

Things both new and old concerning
you ever arouse in me the same interest, |
our affections do not wear out like the
things of this world because they rest on
the Heart of our Lord and that founda-
tion stone can never erumble away.

If we understood the charity of Jesus
Christ we should bear with one another's
faults and failings not only with patience

but with joy. We shall be truly charit-
able if we learn from the meek and
humble Heart of Jesus its chosen vir-
tues. Whence come faults agair char-
ity 2 From pride, from ove nsitive
ness, from self-love ever grasping and
exacting

This morning s I was readir
Gospel of the day, I p 1 self
3 Mary Ma rir ber frag
rant ointr he feet of her d

1 I He j y

u hav |

you w
peak as if it ha i
f have ¢ i
A r
His poor
I I

Are not ail t £ bl th the
God Who has create 1 redeemed us
I'his short cut to the struction of our

evil inclinations, ti
virtue is true |
Look at our Blessed Lord's humility,
it is revealed throughout His life ; in
His choice of famiiy, it belonged to the
working-class ; in the all of His
apostles, they were poor fishermen., The
nysteries of Ilis life are mysteries of
humility ; the Inearnation,
of 't birth, His

e high-road to ev

ery
umility.

the lowli-

life,

ness hidden

Throughout His Passion He went to the |

very depths of annihilation,

A hidden life, a life yielding a full
share of humiliation and contempt is
very dear to God and those to whose lot

is the groundwork of

| getful of ourselv.

the virtues ;

count as lost a day without an act of
humility. Love to be unknown, seek |
the lowest place, rejoice when God al- |
lows you to be humbled.

Do not forget that humility is a neces
sary preparation for Holy Communion
while love is the fruit borne by this
great Sacrament, Christ has delivered
Himself up for me and 1 must yield my-
self up to Him, now and for ever.

We are only weak instruments in the
hauds of our divine Master, our nothing-
ness caunot produce anything of itself.

He alone can carry out His work in
souls, To Him alone belongs our tri-
bute of thanks for what He has been

our Blessed Lady and with far greater
reason, we can say that God has looked

|
|
|
pleased to effect by means of us. Like |
|
|
|

upon the lowliness of His little hand-
maids. We ought to be so convinced of
this that humility becomes to us a|

second nature,

Those who see one of ours cught to be
able to say : * that is a religious of the
sacred Heart, we know her by her
meekness and humility.,” We ought to
have a special attraction for humility,
for we shall never understand the
Heart of Jesus unless we ourselves are
meek and humble. Every success ought
to be founded on this solid basis, let it |

be Lhie waluspriog of all your actious.

THE EDUCATION OF YOUTH, TO
THOSE ENGAGED IN TEACHING,—We
must strenuously endeavor to im-

plant in our children of God and horror
of sin, we must lay stress on motives of

faith, on the great truths, on our last

end, thoughtlessness is a most dar

fault of youth, therefore the children's
us sepse must be str ly tem

( were tender piety will 19
in the r life ey need ¢
A us 1 1
venier herw
1
I d¢ ngr y
\
I « in t e« r le
- hat ag: ha (
£ 1 found on an indestrug ¢
N 23 at a child ]
L prepared for her Fir Com-
d reeceives our Lord for the
first time with fervor w neve se her
Her piety may grow cold but
no reason to lose confidence,
little know how Ler conscience may
be pricking her. It is not only always
ossible to sow the seed of perfection
but the root of repentance is usually

firmly set. Through its means God r
the barrier which keeps backa soul that is
rushing headlong to destruction. As
we grow clder, we become less exacting
and are positively baunted by the
determination to prevent souls from

be

08

ig cutb off from the Heart of Jesus
for all eternity.

ro MOTHER D'AVENAS.— We must
be ocecupied about our children
from morning till night and quite for-
We must enter into
everything that concerns their souls
and bodies, listen to them with interest,
comfort and encourage them, in fact we
musy sacrifice everything except our
own souls ; and to be useful to them
we must be gentle, patient, indulgent
—true mothers,
THE MISTRESS GENERAL

Speak words of cemfort
encouragement more often than
of reproof. Those who are closely
united to the Heart of Jesus in praye
obtain a share of His spirit and acqui
marvellous influence over the most un
manageable characters.

ro OF A
and
words

SCHOOT

-

You will draw

down aces on souls by helping them
to remove any obstacles that stand be-
tween them and God, to carry out
work is a real apostleship, much If
i s needed and a complete f
fulness of self, any which we
ur de t ess b d’'s rl
{ Many will 111
Ay t the f the elect rema
r e th T te
H 1 , ¢ 'm
t reh b 1 nd t
ne in t nig f
tu n work more A
D ever, firs i
1d tha f ou r the
Churel in the y
GOLDEN JUBILEE OF
RIGHT REVEREND
BISHOP O'CONNOR
FIFTY YEARS ) AGO TO-DAY

WITNESSED ORDINATION INTO
PRIESTHOOD. ILLUMINATED
ADDRESS AND PURSE OF GOLD
FROM PRIESTS OF DIOCESE

the procession of priests, both

| places in the pews, the visiting Big

Visiting

and local, who entered the churgl
from the rear and marched up the
aisles, while the choir sang beautify
and appropriate music., Miss
Hallihan, of Toronto, assisted
musical part of the celebration,

After the clergy had taken t)

Lavii
in the

and Archbishops and other chureh di
nitaries escorted His Lordship
Bishop into the sanctuary whereth
ing of the pontifical High Mass was e,
formed by His Lordship. The fol)
ing Bishops and Archbishops, attired
their purple and black robes of ¢
occupied seats within the sanctuary
Most Reverend C. H. Gauthier, th.
Archbishop of Ottawa; Right Rever
W. MacDonnell, Bishop of Alexandyia
Right Rev. D, J. Secollard, Bisho;
Sauls Ste. Marie; Right Rev, M. |
Falion, Bishop of London, Right ke
Monseigneur MeCann, of Toront
Right Rev. Mgr. Aylward of Lond
Right Rev. Dean Mahony, of Hamilt
representing the Bishop of Hamilt
Very Rev. Dr. Kidd, of Toronto; 1i
Rev. M. J. Spratt, of Kingston;
Rev. W. J. Murphy, of Octawa: a
Archdeacon ( y of Lindsay, and D
O'Brien of the Church the
Heart, Peterborc
01

of Sac

in
Deacons

taries assisted
High Mass of Honor,
Murray of Brockville; Dean Moy
3arrie, and "athers Guerin and |
deans of oflice,

Bishop Fallon of London, delivere
masterly an
eulogizing t
of His Lordsk

r 101 vas in rogre 1

the ceremony of

most acceptable ser

laithiul and devote
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FROM PRIESTS
Venerable Archdeacon Casey reac

the address with the presentation

the purse of gold of $2,000 was made |

Father Murray of Cobourg :

To His Lordship Right Reverend Rig!
Alphonsus O'Connor, D, D., Bishoy
of Peterborough,

May it please your Lordship.

Haee dies quam feeit Dominus exuit
emus et faetemur in ca.

We the priests of the diocese as-
sembled around your throne, rejoice and
are glad to-day; for this day marks the
Golden Jubilee of your Lordship’
ordination to the sacred priesthood of
Jesus Christ.,

We are here in joy to unite with y
in thanksgiving to the Almighty for
the many years of priestly servioe 1
has given to for the innumerat
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Tired in Body
and in Mind

Worn Out by the Monotonous
indoor Life of Winter

Spring Finds the Blood Weak and

the System Run Down - Vigor
is Restored by

!Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food

Just at the time when the buds are
bursting and the birds are chirp
merri in the treetops, many people
feel most keenly the debilitating and

¢ nting  effects of indoor winter

The blood thin and watery th

piy nu tion to ¥

T system and to the

1 tired, wea
I f igestio
r leell
provided r
¢ 1 at t f
1 and ¢
Ner oo
1 f men and women |
roed | 8 spring
ki id diseonra
reat restorative.
\ lity increased, strength a
C rn, buoyanecy is felt
ey vement of the body, pallor ar

¢ ess and disease give place to t

slow of health and vigor of

body.

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, the
spring tonic and restorative, H0¢, a bex
6 for $2.50, at all dealers or Edmanson
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto.
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