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have the censor? 'Tain’t fair to give 
It to John when he don’t come re
gular, an I'm here every Sunday. He 

>n t come half the time ” 
Unfortamuely for TinVs desirss_

Z 2 of the oc-nyevreU. farewell, Is a lonely sound, | I don’t suppose they’d ever guess ________
And always brings a sigh, ; The stiffness of a Starched white casi™ lhe Sister had decided that

But give to me when loved ones part ! dress. John and his companion, who were
That sweet old word, ’’good-by.” j I wonder how they’d like the hooks Z biS6=st boys in the school

_ta. swret old word "good-by,” 1 alone the WaV it look*. should act as censer bearer and in-
That sweet old word ’’good-by," , They’d never sit at homo and sew duringtoe mZZ the sanctuu.y 

But give to me when loved ones part And watch their brothers come and 
atxmp* old word, “good-bv.” ; g°-

I should not even like to say 
That they would bear it for a day.
Tbey do not know how hard it seems 
To be a girl still in one’s dreams, 
lo feel that one can never be 
A drummer boy or gi0 to sea.
Our brothers say we’re hard 

please

That sweet old word,
Farewell, farewell, may do for the gay 

When pleasure's throng is nigh,
But give to me that better word 

That comes from the heart, “good-
by." &

Adieu, adieu, we hear it oft 
With a tear, perhaps with a sigh, 

But the heart feels most when the 
lips move not,

And the eyes speak, the gentle 
“good-by."

Farewell, farewell, is never heard 
When the tear’s in the mother’s eye, 

Adieu, adieu, she speaks it not,
But, “My love, good-by, good-by."

J. C. Knglebrecht.

'ing the Mass.
V ,?Z ,t,°'"day’ Tim'" «he said, "but 
y iu shall havc.it next Friday week, 
the feast of the Sacred Heart.’’

Inn grumbled a good deal, but he 
hud to accept the decision, as he 
knew from past experience that the 
oister s word was law.

The defeated Timothy Shehan did 
not retire gracefully. He managed, 

to accidentally, of course, to inflict a

things like

the use of slang.

Because we long for

They think it is a pleasant life 
To wait until you’re some one’s wife.
When I'm a wife I’ll gladly sit 
At home and cook and sew and knit, 
But there’s a lot of waiting when 
You’re but a little girl of ten.
Our brothers do not seem to (know 
That waiting can be very slow.
You see, they've never really tried 
To argue from the other side., 

—Westminster Gazette.

TROUBLESOME MASTER TIM.

rather sharp kick on Lhe ankle of ! 
John as he passed him. The same 
John gave a great scream, and Tim 
grow frightened for the consequences 
of his act. What if he should be told 
by Sister Annette to take off his 
surplice and cassock and not be al
lowed to serve at the Mass or Avallc 
in the procession of the Blessed Sa
crament! Such a thought was too 
dreadful t-o contemplate, and. slight
ly pale and frightened at the thought 
of such a possibility, he turned a 
pleading, appealing eye to the Sis
ter, who was becoming vexed at the 
turn affairs had taken. It is dif
ficult to say what might have been

Language, like everything, is sub
ject to abuse. This abuse is three
fold. First, there is the abuse of
language for immoral and profane _____ , . , ----------------- -----
purposes; secondly, there is the abuse He was twelve years of ' 7'™'s fate 0,1 fche W»t toast day
-most pardonable of the three for - most thirteen, and he mÆt yeîî had not one of the assistant priests 
gome unfortunate persons—of inaccur- large for his age His slUpbuî hu'r'e4 into the boys sacristy and 
any in speech; thirdly, there is the feecklod face was Subby id there ^*r°d ““ ,inC to ** ,ormed «* 
abuse of speech in the shape of slang, j was abundance of mischief and jol- 
Upon the use of the last mentioned j iity in his eyes. There was a little
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Always look for the name “Glllett’S.”
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have actually copied directions and other printed matter from our 
label word for word. Be wise, and refuse to purchase imitation 
ai tides for they are never satisfactory.

Insist On Getting Gillett’s Lye
and decline to accept anything that looks to be an imitation Or 

that is represented to be “just as good” 
or “ better," or “ the same thing.” In our 
experience of over fifty years in business 
we have never known of an imitation 
article that has been a success, for imita
tors are not reliable people. At the best 
the “ just as good ” kinds are only trashy 
imitations, so decline them with thanks 
every time.

"GILLETTE—■
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pOWDERED
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E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
Winnipeg. TORONTO, ONT. montrea

more than tan and freckles, and Ws ,J'ünothy Shohan, and .you, dould ,we wish to say a few words:
The use of slang has become so | morning ablutions had been at least y°“ »

tireraient of late years that it is of- | hurried, as a daifcer shade around his .' -I8 Z'Z’ , Now <k> not hurry tiie
facted by many who would not be neck gave evidence. It was for 
guilty of making grammatical blun- | tuna be that he was to wear white 
ders in their conversation The rea- gloves in the procession, beoause- 
*» for this is a desire at tones to i well, you know the general condition 
be free from restrictions in the mat- I a real, live and lively small boy’s 
ter of correct speech or a desire to i hands—and it is safe to say in des- 
emphazise one’s statements, ora fool- j Bribing them that his finger nails 
Ish desire of appearing deliberately j in more t,h*n mpurn1n„
careless, funny and insouciant, Pos- ; but then a good shot at marbles 
sibly at times this sort of thing- is cannot bother about so small a mat- 
pardonable; but as a matter of fact, tor as fjnRler na,is 
indulgence In the license of speech In the sacristy he threw his coat 
leads to the habit of using slang Con- | hl a heap ttn the floor and jled 
stantly, and one may suddenly and down from the pegs at least six pur- 
much to his chagrin find himself using ple cassocks before he secured the 
slang at most inopportune moments, ' one that suited him, leaving the 
And to be reprimanded on such an others in a pile on the floor of the 
occasion for the use of slang is de- , cupboard. Then the little white 
cidedly embarrassing. ; net surplice was put on wrong side

Slang is inexcusable. There are foremost. The ubiquitous sacristan 
plenty of good solid expressions, even sister. Sister Annette, called him to 
timely and correct expressions, that hang up the cassocks he had thrown

down, but he was already out of 
doors throwing at the birds behind 
the church.

Suddenly he remembered he 
thirsty and re-entered the sacristy

not forever, brotherFarewell, but 
dear;

Bo brave and patient on thy bed of 
sorrow.

Swiftly shall pass thy night of tria4 
here,

And I will come and wake thee on 
the morrow.

should suggest themselves when one’s 
speech is to be plain and familiar. 
To he sat 1st led to express Rome of 
our thoughts in slang causes us to 
forget how to express them other-

iZautimtoy6165 He” then^wm t ‘J strongm' than death. TKe eminent Sa tory, whither the soul has gone.
- to the little altar and \vi-bh tme f^ tto ZuV of ‘“viZ "‘Z! Mld ^ tender partln« ot thc aD«*l:

orSS,^w.d° n0t SP‘“ the warter ; “°re «‘«“^around in all directions words to answer 1.1,^»^! greotinm
"Geo, lister, you're you’re good!” j rev^entiJ"bf;ntedoTOnrnd0,teredd’tte throu^Zsp^ the rou™,,}'f“

i s?^'iurrepo^ s~
ring de bell?’’ vnrone lor judgment and mercy.
odA n0:d ‘-z toeSirr.he par Father john * >«*- „,ie
wreathed Tim's^face '• throuK'h th0 laoe curtains of his who, lying there on his death bed
altar toy L not happy if whtn retv- lmUwaSWcn?°W. at. the. moment' f®018 at laEl th= summons has come- SYMPHONY OF CELESTIAL SONG

... he was correct when he remarked to ; he may not remain—that terrible in- ,, ...
btfl o^ sn.md to allowed to rin8 the has assistant: "Did you see that ? i ward sinking, those pains and that! Cardlnal Newman gives us in thisZph” = d, ** fa- S 7 . , , . That’s the real American boy. As sense of dissolution—falling-falling 1 l>C!®m ,a s>-ml>h""y of celestial song.
„d toe ètter tov. r tomsty ®ood as e°ld at heart, but he docs "Oh. Jesus have mercy on me Cry wher0m
sVtId 1 / Ky to Ï rntotUa^- not want to be found out or seen. ' pray for me.” „ y
mètot sîlto Z™ Z- !a9fer ; rl1 h”1 you a box of Havanas that Then the assistants there around 
mothy Shehan was particularly at- when the time comes I’ll have to ! begin their litany of the dying. Al- 

,ap~ i send that young madcap to the se- temately the chant goes on—^he 
mi nary.’’ I prayers of the attendants and the

“What? Tim Shehan! I’ll take the 1 soliloquies of the dying—Gerowtius 
wager, father.’’ would make his profession of faith

But old Father John was a proph- and scarcely is it ended before the 
et and knew the American boy well, shadows deepen, and doubts and 
and this summer Father Timothy strange fears begin to assail him.
Shehan said his first Mass.—Rev. J. : He begs those around him to

of

wistt and good thoughts are surely and took a drink at the faucet and
desorving of a good dress.

There is a little crusade being
preached against the use of slang.

could not resist the temptation to 
tilt the overflowing cup so that the 
next boy waiting for a drink—they

tentive to his duties, or that he 
pea red particularly devout. His “me 
cull), me culp, me maxi culp,” was 
as hurried and indistinct as usual, 
and she was quite sure that he had 
not pronounced all the words of the 
“Misereatur,’’ notwithstanding she 
had trained him long and often. He 
made several small mistakes in serv
ing, at which the good and patient 

vas Sister sadly shook Her head in dis
approval, but Master Tim took par
ticular oaife not to look towards 
the sacristy door on -tho»3 occasions.

Copus, S.J., in New World. 

MAKING OF A CAKE.

In Molly’s eyes lay a purpose grim, 
On Molly’s head a cap

and what is needed is n larger mum- had all become thirsty by suggestion
Tt so happened later that Tim oc- Around her waist an apron tlim

ber of crusaders. Let only each indb . 
vidual addicted to this form of lan
guage-abuse eschew it once and for-

cupied a .seat opposite this sacristy 
floor and. he had a good view of the 
profile of the preacher.-got two or three spoonsful down 

his collar. Of curse it was an a*cci- 
_ w dent. Angel-face altar boys don’t
ever and discountenance it among his do such things on purpose, 
friends. The result will be that every The sister was in another part of 
self-respecting person will learn to the sacristy attending to the proj>er
abominate its use both in himself vesting of the smaller members of
and in others. her beloved altar boys’ society, and .... ..........

41 * i1 she forgot all about calling Master Watching him, Sister Annette, had
Someone in (he House has a bad Tim to account for his untidiness in she Heen interrogated, would have

headache, ( writes Madame Cecilia), the cassock cupboard. answered these questions in (he nf
’ it is a little thing to shut the It was Lhe feast of Corpus Christi fi''illative, and patient ns she was.

and there was to be a solemn High was lveginning t-o lose h-opo that 
Mj.ss and afterwards a procession lhe lad would ever do better. Was

I>id the boy’s thoughts during the 
discourse fly off to the ball field, to 
the hedges where the birds’ nests 
were, or to -the swimming pool ?

doors quietly: yet it shows a kind 
heart to think of the sufferings of 
others and to strive to alleviate 
them. It is a little thing to write 
a letter to an absent member of the 
family,pr t-o send a few flowers to 
an invalid, but both give pleasure.
A penny is not a large sum, but the ledge of sacristy work will apprvei- 
bread it will buy may save a per- ate the troubles of the sacristy sis- 
son from starvation. Be on the ter for liaif an hour before Mass bo- 
lookout for these little opportunities gan.

a
und the grounds of the church, 

•re the Benediction would be giv
en at the various temporary altars. 
There were about forty boys to man

age and any one who has any know

of giving pleasure or doing good.
+ 4* •§•

HELPING OTHERS.

he not.the most troublesome l-oy 
her class, and lhe most ill manner
ed in the sacristy? Bid he not have 
a real fist fight with Tom Jones 
yesterday afternoon just before all 
the children were taken to church for 
confession? Bid he ever come pre
pared with his lessons? Ann it was 
lie who had put the stone through the 
corner of one of the stained glass 
windows in the church.

She began to shake her head at the 
remembrance of the youngster’s catn-

0n a very cold' day in winter two

Timothy Shehan, after the drink,
■ remained quiet for the space of ex
actly one minute. Then he caught 
sight of a boy larger than himself
lighting a flat square of charcoal at logue of crimes, and. it is to he

. - - - , a gas: jet. He went across the sa- feared, was missing much of the ser-
travellers in Lapland were driving cristy. mon. She suddenly stopped in her
a ong m a sledge, wrapped up in “Say, that ain’t the way to light mental condemnation of Tim. for
iirs from head to foot. At length de charcoal, kid." she saw something in the boy’s face.
.1P; sj*w a I>oor man w'Ho had sunflq “What do you know about it,” across the sanctuary, she hod never 
mvn benumbed and frozen in the asked the offended taller boy. seen before. The young rattle-pate
v,3‘ . , . • “Why, I lights it every Sunday for was sitting tense. his large, open,

°r and he1p Him," said Vesi>ers, and you ain’t doin’ it hot eyes fixed upon the speaker in
“St 10 lray<‘i^er8; t right." the pulpit, who in mellowed but im-

oLher°P help him," replied the The larger hoy had ignited one oor- passioned cadences told of the love
-x . "ou never think of ( ner of the cake and was vigorously of Christ for man in the grent gift
w f°n RUch a as this! We blowing the glowing spot. of the Blessed Sacrament. Tim’s
^ . n ~ Pozea ourselves, and o-ught “See here, yousa got to light all hands were vunconsciously clasped
^ Pos^hl01’* Journey s cnti as 80011 four corners—ain't he, Sister. The tightly and there was an cccasiomil

. j priests, they’ll want the incense* soon catch in his breath. Sister Annette
aor ce *» Ca."no* leave this man to . in the Mass, won’t they, Sister?"
I., n' 9aid thc humane traveller. ' “Timmy is right, John," said the 
Hirm,, ,v° to his relief" A'nd he , Sister. “There will have to lie more
„ " IPf y™ R*edgc. “Oome." he said, fire in the censer than you con get

"aw I1..*1 'me to rouse him." 1 in the time by lighting onlv one cor-
Not I, said the- other. ‘‘I have 1 ner."

p»ivif."Ch rl;,rord r°.'' my own life to "Didn’t I toll you, Smarty?" said 
r myself to this freezing atmos- j Timothy, elated at his success over

Audacious thing! Then clap!
When spoon and basin and she said:

“You’d best yourself betake 
To regions less occult and dread;

I’m going to make a cake.”
She took off all her shining rings 

And round the kitchen flew;
1 cut the raisins—sticky things !

But something I must do 
To find excuse to keep my seat 

And watch fair Molly bake;
And take a toll from every sweet 

That went into t/hc cake.
She pondered o’er the recipe,

And murmured, line by line.
As might .some vestal devotee 

At sacrififcial shrine.
The victim, I; but oh, 'twas nice!

For she made one mistake;
And with the sugar and the spice, 

Stirred love into tlie cake!
Upon my coat—a tell-tale -score—

Lay finger prints of snow;
On Molly’s lips lay something more, 

But, faith, that didn’t show. 
Success is sweet—such sweet success 

(Though it does courage take).
And ’t Is a glorious business,

This making of a cake.
—Gladys H. Rinclail, in The Be- 

signer.

To BUild Up ' 
After Grip

There is no restorative treat
ment comparable to Dr. A.W. 
Chase’s Nerve Food.

for light to guide him—for strength 
to endura and to resist—so the citant 
continues, “From all evil good Lord 

i deliver him.”
“From the perils of dying,
Front any complying 
With sin, or denying 
His God; or relying 
On self. At last 
From all that is evil.
From power of the devil 
Thy servant deliver 
For onoe and forever.

And now, wohn out with struggle, 
Gerontius fain would rest, would

And the priest as the face pales, 
and the pulse-throb dies, and the 1 
eyes grow fixed in death, bids, in the 
language of the ritual, the spirit de- j

"Bepart, Christian soul, in the name 
of the Father who 

Created thee; in the name of the Son 
who redeemed thee.

May thy place be one in pence and 
dwelling with the holy ones' of

And now the work is over; the day

Gerontius sleeps; but that shop for 
him is short-lived. He awakes re
freshed; there is light and freedom all 
around him; a strange freedom. He 
would cry out, but can not. He hears 
the whispers, “He is gone," and so 
he wonders: “Am I alive or dead?’’ i 
Not dead, surely; for still there is' 
with him the power of thought con- 1 
tinuous. Yet it is not the life that ! 
was; but somehow a life where all is 
changed save in inward essence. 

WORLB BEGINS TO KECEBE.
The world, he finds, begins to re- j 

cede from him, and the strange, rush
ing motion, as if with wings of ! 
light. Light and life and music fill ; 
the air, and angel voices are heard 
by him calling him home.

are blended the voices 
men made holy, the voices of nwn 
made sad, whose refrain is taken up 
by the angels of God and by them 
borne beyond tho stars.

It is a psalm of life’s setting and 
the soul's awakening to that other 
life which is endless.

It is a golden rosary of prayer, 
binding man in his life's last strug- 

; glc in all his weakness to the throne 
of power and mercy and prace.

It is the song of the harvest home 
of eternity, where the sower of in
finite seed gathers in his harvest of

It tears from death its victory and 
gives glory to him who for himself 

I and for all his children has conquer
ed death and the grave and gives us 
life forevermore.—N. Y. Freeman’s 

I Journal.
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l>her° any more than is necessary. I 
'll sit here and keep myself ai 
i.,7n aR T ean till you come hack.' 

V .18 companion hastened to the re- 
net of tho perishing man. The ordin- 

V nipans of restoring consciousness 
a Ü° with complete success.
And what was the effect upon the 
iZ J°r hi7n9elf ? Why. the very ef- 

ho had made to warm the 
granger warmed himself, and thus 

had twofold reward, tie felt 
. had done a benevolent act,

. l a*®° found himself glowing 
m head to foot by the exertions 

he had made.
And how was it with the other 

_ a voiler, who had been so much 
.,u' of exposing himself? He was 

ready to freeze, notwithstand- 
ng the efforts he had been making 
to keep himself warm.

that Which is true in the na- 
^Id is true in the spiritual, 

a, Caivn°t engage in any work for 
nut l*?0d ot ourselves. In stretching 

z hand to help another, we
StrengthCr°a8*n*‘ °Ur <>Wn 8P,ritUal

♦ + ♦
THE OTHER POINT OF VIEW.

« “«le girl of ten
T J”* enough—to troys and men.
t wonder If they’ve ever tried 
« argue from the other side?

Iris rival. “Say, Sister, can’t

Have You Suspected Your 
Kidneys as the Cause of 

Your Trouble
If you have backache, swelling of the 

feet and ankles, frequent or suppressed 
urine, painful sensation when urinating, 
spooks floating before the eyes, great thirst, 
brick-dust deposit in the urine, or any
thing wrong with the urinary organs, then 
your kidneys are affected.

It is really not difficult to cure kidney 
trouble in its first stages. All yon have 
to do is give Doan’s Kidnkt Pills a trial.

They are the most effective remedy to 
be had for all kidney and urinary troubles.

Mrs. Alfred LeBlano, Black Cape, Que., 
writes:—I feel it my duty to say a word 
about your Doan’s Kidney Pills.

saw a look on his face and beneath 
the dusk nnd—and yes, grime, if you 
will—that transformed the boy. She 
lost sight of his perennially tow- 
ficlod hair and his freckles, 
nnd obtained a glimpse of the renl 
true Tim behind all this.

Timothy Shehan later did not ap
pear different from the other boys 
during the procession of the Blessed 
Sacrament It was all very t>oauti- 
ful and devotional, yet he did not 
seem to be unusually impressed, and 
as the Sister watched him from afnr 

j she apparently forgot what she saw.
! and her former judgment of him re
asserted itself.

i After the religious observances of 
i t he day there was no school. The 
; boys played a game Of ball in a 
j neighboring field, and Tim was not 
| the quietest in the game, nor the 
I least vehement in settling the peren- 
niai dispute® which arise in a closely

Few, if any, diseases so quickly and 
thoroughly exhaust the human 
strength and vitality as thç grippa 
and pneumonia. a few days sick
ness und then weeks or even months ( 
are required to get back the old vi- .1 For home returning the crown

Una been in use for over 30 years, and is 
considered ny all who Lave used it to be
the best medicine for

BAD BLOOD 
BAD BOWELS 
BAD BREATH

It will thoroughly renovate the entire 
flyntem, and make the blood pure, rioli 
nnd red—curing Boils, Pimples, Eczema, 
Ringworm, and all blood and skin disease*.

Undertakers Only Are Happy Over It.

The angel that guarded his life sings 
for him,

Of the work that is over, and the Evening Post, Stoddard Dewey mein 
task that is done, tions as one of the many curious re

sults of tho separation of Church and

In a Paris letter to the New York
Rvonino1 13/101 ix...................

But, by mcaoK of Dr. A. \V. Chase’s 
Nerve Food to sharpen the appetite ! 
and to supply m condensed and easily j 
assimilated form the elements which ! 
go to form rich, red blood you can 
hasten recovery and restoration to a 
remarkable degree.

Without such assistance many drag 
out a miserable existence of weakness 
oniy to become victims of some dread
ful disease.

When the blood is thin and weak 
and the nervous system exhausted, no 
matter from what cause. Dr. A. W. 
(’liaso’s Nerve Food can be positive
ly relied upon to gradually and na
turally build up the system.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50

Ti m jdelayed his departure.
“Come on home to supper,

Shehan; I am going your way, 
a boy.

■ “Oh, you just go on. I’ll be 
I auf- a1onff Pi'eeently.

. ...... - , , , , “Come on! Come with us, Tim!fered dreulful pun across my back bo bad ”No, rm going round behind too 
! could not stoop or bend. After having | c|pirch Don’t you wait for me."

contented game Towards evening cents a box> t ttU deal or Ed- 
toe field gradua ly cleared of players man8on- Batcs & Co.. Toronto, Ont. 
end witnesses of the game, but T,m To protect you against imitations

the portrait and signature of A. W. 
Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt 
Book author, are on every box.

wuu- State, that the cost of dying has
Hpnfv.fm.fh I, a , , n risen al°ng with the cost of living.
,Lh Il418 501,1G<3IX>n" 1 Tho “separation,’’ as Mr. Dewey says,
n, men’s , 8, v , “S*®' " recital I with the "laicizatiou of fune-
of man s first d.eobcdicnco, and j ral pomps." But in this as in
witofte non 1 °! , ï!8 ««ionjmany other things, "laicizing” did-
with .ts consequent duties ami hopes. : „'t mean cheapening, but quite the
Of toe Inl°C"Wu ° ■«'"meting ptoa j reverse. The profits of undertaking 
of the soul. Why wait so long? It | had hitherto gone to church vestries
vet>'wr T •Wa,rS lm1 ella,'fCd and and ma«y Parishes have suffered sel 
fl1,. ;r a;c,hm>’ rua,Chcd lh? '-..roly ISM the change. But it was
theK But the angel reminds torn supposed that the city of Paris would 
ho has scarcely started yet; the make better use of the profil for its 
prayer of the pnest ,s not yet ended, j „wn poor. After three wars it 
If he would but listen he still may j tUrns out that, instead oi a profit, 
hear the whispers of those who, j municipal undertakings has left only 
down there, lament hie departure | a deficit o.' nearly a quarter million
,h^°»n?j"isr'L ^'OUKK-, “,Wl;c dollars. And yet there arc four
the soul is borne, while each greets I thousand more deaths each year, 
him with celestial music, until at Measures have to bo taken in

used two boxes I feel now most completely 
cured thanks to your pills. I highly 
recommend Doan's Kidney Pills,

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for 
fl.25, at all dealers, or sent direct on 
receipt of price,by The Doen Kidney' Pill 
Ou, Toronto, Ont.

The Dream
of Gerontius.

The other boys left him and walk
ed <yn up the road. Shehan watched 
them until they were out of sight and “The Dream of Gerontius,” by Car- 
then quickly approached tho nearest j dinal Newman, is the Christian poet's 
outdoor altar where the last Benedio- j study of death and afterwards. Not 
tion had been given before the pro- : argumentative, for in the pale sha- 
imninn re-entered the churchy There j dow of death arguments fall, but 
•vow* no one in eight now that he 1 filled with the genius of a faith that

last the house of judgment is reach
ed.

Now the angel sings of the soul's 
approaching agony, tells of the pe
riod of purification; how the soul, 
as it is ushered into the Great Pre
sence, will see how the stains of sin 
become magnified in the wonderful 
light that there will be set in con
trast. And so onward, bevond the 
door and lintel, into the presence of 
the divinity.

Here the angel again recites the 
soul's endeavor t-o come to the bless
ed Savior—the momentary delay, tiie 
longing and yet the necessity of 
waiting until it would be purified 
from ell stain of sin.

Then ta» chant of the souls in pur-

oon-
sequence. Henceforward if you wish 
t-o be buried first class, like nobles 
who onoe raised pigeons and now 
eat them, your heirs will have to 
pay three thousand instead of two 
thousand dollars for the ultimate- 
pomp and show, If you chc-osc the 
Paris workman’s moderation in liv
ing and dying, the lowest class ( about 
the sixteenth ) will give you' the least 
possible burial decency for eleven dol
lars instead of eight and a half.

No matter how deep-rooted the 
com or wart may be, it must yield 
to Holloway’s Corn Cure if used as 
directed. v"

C$^^


