
FleMu THE ORPHAN's BoUQUET.)

"Ieisht yer riverence'ud spake tom3
little boy. Me heart's broke withi hlm
so.it is, an' I can't get any good of hin
at au."

"'Wbat has hebeen doing?"
"clh, I declare I'm ashamed to tel

ye, air, but he's always at it, an' h
doesn't mind me a bit, though I do b<
teilin' him the earth '11 maybe ope
some day and awalley him up for bis im
pidence."

"IDear, dear, this is a sad case. Where
is the little rogue?" And Father Sheban
swung himself off his big bony borne
and passing the bridle over a neigbbor
ing poot, atood looking at Widow Broph
ir a afeted perpiexit>'.

"I'd be loth to-throuble yer riverence
but if ye'd step as faras the Jane beyant,'
jerking her thumb over ber aboulder,
"ye'd see him at it."

She led the way, an odd little squat
figure of a woman, the frill of her white
cap flapping in the breeze, and ber bare
feet paddling sturdily along the muddy
road. Father Shehan followed her,
erniling tohimself, and presently they
came in sight of the delirquent. A
brown-faced, white-beaded, barte-legged
boy, standing perfectly etill opposite the
green bank to the right of the jane. A
tUle cross made i,two peeled sticks

tied together was stuck upright in the
moms, in front of which stood a broken
jam pot, while a tattered prayer book
lay open before him. A large newspaper
with a hole in the middle, through
which he had pased hie curly head, sup-
plemented his ordinary attire; a rope
was tied round bis waist, and a ragged
zibbon hung fror hie arm. Behind hni,
equatting devoutly on their heels with
little brown paws, demurely folded, and
lips rapidly moving, were some half a
dozen emaller urchns, while one, with
:newpaperdecorationsisomewhat similar
to young Brophy'e,knelt in front. They
were all as orderly and quiet as:possible,
and Father Shehan was at firet somewhat
at a los to discover the cause of Mrn.
Brophy's indignation. But presently Pat
tarned gravely round, extended bis arms,
and broke the silence with a vigoroue

.Jomirnus vobiscurm 1"
"*I cum spir'tu tuo," went the urchin

at his side in life-like imitation of his
-eldentthe-hlbside chapel.

The mystery was explained now; Pat
was sayîg Mase!

"Di jetu ever see the like o' Lthat,
Fa.ther?' whiepered Mrn. Brophy in
deeply scandalized tones; then making
a sudden dart at ber lucklese offspring,
sbe tore off hie vestments and flung
them to the winds, aud with ler bony
band well twisted into his ragged collar
-the better to adrmigister an occasional.
shake-she hauled him up for judgment.

'lGently, Mrs. Brophy, gent>'," said
the priest. "Don't he frightened, my'
poor lad. I'nm not going to scold yeu.
Tbat is a very curious game of yours-
are you pretending te le a priest ?"

" Aye, yer riverence."
"Ab, ye young villain," began his

motherl but Falther Sheban checked
her.

'Xusb nom bush ni>' gooi moman.
Tell tue, §t, L jeu think it la right t
make fun of holy things ? "

"I wasn't n.kin'fu ?," whimpered
Pai, touched to the quick. " I was just
thinkin' I raly was a priest, an', an,
aayil 'Mass as cll isan1Iceuld."

aWell, me], wen't cr, tha's a good
boy. Maybe you really will be saying
Mass some day. Who know? But you
muet bd a very good boy-and you muet
tot tbink you are,a-priest yet You,
will bave to be ordned,y ou know, be-
fore pti can eh>' Mass. 21Dm, ru» off
and rini nome eothr game."

Fat grinned rafull' through Lis
tears, "wrencbeu himsef rom bis
moiheir's gtasp, and, surrounded by his
ragged followera disappeared over the
hedge,.

"I wish We cnuld make a priet of
him," said Father Shehan as he retraced
hie steps, "he is a.good lad."

"Why tbin he is, yen riverence, he
lu," agreed the nother,with thedelight-
fui inconistency of ler kind. "He la,
indeed, very good. An' why wouldn't
he be good. Sure I bait him well.
Troth ye'd bear him bawlin' at the cros
rosds many a time. But is it hlm a
a priést ? Ah now, that's the wa' je do
he goin' on; ye like hobe makm' fun
of un all,.yer riverence, so ye do. The
likes of lira a priest ? Weil now!"

She burst out laughing very good bu-
moredly;, for in spite of ler assumption
of severity, there was not, as she would
bave aid benslf "a botter natured cra-
thur' anymbere tban Mrs. Brophy>.

"Stranger thinge have cerne te pane."
sai Father Shehian. "But Ifear there
is not much hope lu this case. To makeo
hi a priest you must give hlm au edu-

yotiu, aus td gionbiy andeducation,

.yen non I know whbere te lock for Lhat,
xt's a porin lics,."ieec.,Gdbes

ye, je alwrays sy somethin' plisant toe
un anyway'. Gond evenin', yen rivereuce',
nafe borne !1"

Long after the prient mas ont cf sight
Mrs. Brophy> stood at the door itl a
ploasant n1½ile on ber face. Only' fer
the education whbich would cost money,

pniest. Dlidn' bis revoeece say'n 2 Lt
wias a ereat thought. Herlhittle wiLe-
headed~ Fati sa pite cf the tricha andi
" mischeevousuess " lu which hre lu-
duigedl te the Eull an muchi as an>' ether
lai cf his age, even ho might eue day
etand hefdre thte aitar, bis bande have
clasped the chalice,. hie voici called
doîwn the Redeemner fr-cm ou high.
Teare of rature filled her eyes at the
mere thougt of a priest: a priest of
God! To tlie siple laith of this good
o or wQrnanr thero .ian ne. greater-
eigbt òf bdeleesed s or grandeur.
"'Oh. mtior, if I conhil eny ho an ale

priest 1" rat bad sighed many a time.
-. 4nçlnhejàd hlddè ihm 'glcng eut '

'bin' not'datewiý' aucb a tbing 1"1 But
41.wit ras a diftbret-.mater. '-Oni>'for

th~nànsyFathïShoan-bail ssii Lhe

Just what she had jo got Ah, if a
:motber's Èear'i blood would bave done
as well!

But one nover knows what stran5 e
thinge com eto'16pa.inl hs quoor iorl
Father Sheban had diatincti nid Lat
lie could not finid the funds needful for
Pat'e education for the priesthood, and

yot, tbrough bie lustrumn tality, Ltue
y as e nabled. te flle hie vocation.

Le0and.behold ! Father Shehan had a
' friend who lived in Liverpool, a very

rich man, who was also very pious and
charitable. 'Of this good gentleman the
worthy priet suddenly bethought him-
self one day when Mrs.Brophyepoke the
intense wish which lier boy atill had,

e and the manner in whichli e was accus-
e tomed to "moither" ber respecting it.
n To the ricI Liverpool friend the poor
- Irish prient accordingly wrote, with the

result that the former agreed to under-
take the cost cf Pat'e education, merely

e stipulating the lad was to be brought up
at St. Ed ward's College, and to devote
, ieservices when ordaamed to the Liver-
pool diocese.

The rapture, the gratitude of both son

andl mother, cannot ho describeil. The
long separation which muet ensue, the

, life of self-denial which lay before the
one, of perpetual poverty to which the
other was now doomed--for Pat was lier
only son, and she had formerly looked
Sto the day wben he would heo able to
help and work for her-al was accepted
not only with resignation, but with joy.
Was not Pat to be a prient ?

The day after bis departure Mrs. Bro-
phy, donning ber cloak and big bonnet,
with its violet ribbons and neat border,
forcing her feet, morover, into thekni -
td stockings and atout boots, which re-
gard for bunions caused her to reserve
chiefly for Sundays, Mrs. Bropby, I say,
)went to call on Pather Shehan and to
make a request.

She wanted "a bades," a rosary whibch
was to be kept till such time as Pat, en.
dowed with full authority, would be
able to bless it for her.

t Father Shehan laughingly produced a
large, brown, serviceable one, which tbe
widow reverently kissed and then tucked
away uin n her bosom.

"Now, whinever I feel a bit lonesome,
l'Il be havin' a look at this," she said,
noddirg confidentially to her pastor.
"l'il take out me holy bades, an' l'il
rattle thim an' kis thini, and Say to
meself, 'cheer up, Biddy Brophy,yer own
little boy'll be blessin' thiim for ye some
day, with the belp o' Cod.' "

" Well done, Biddy ! I hope you won't
be often lonesome," said the prient with
a smile, in which Lere was a good deal
of compassion, for there were tears on
ber tanned cheeks though hbe spoke
gaily. It was to God this good, brave
little woman tai =given -ber all-but It
was her «IL nevertheless.

" Isn't it well for nie ?" said Biddy.
" Bedad I do be thinkin' I'm dhramin'
sometimes ''

And with er old-fasbioned courtesy-
bob the widow withdrew, buts she walk-
ed down the road the priest remarked
that she beldl her apron to ber face.

One day, a month or two afterwards,
FatbeZ Bbeban met be' on the road, and
stopped le speak to her,

" Yer riverence, you're the ver' wan I
wanted to see," she said. "D'ye know
what I do be thinkin'? Wili 1 have to
be callin' Pat, Father, or yer riverence,
whin he's a prient? Troth, that'il be a
quare thingl1"

"I think, Biddy, in this instance it
won't be necessary to be so respectful.
Yon may yenture safely to call him by
bis namè."1

" Ah, but .'1 ht4 bà raie prient, ye
know, ye rlVêrence, as good a wan as
y'are yerself," cried the moother, a little
jealous of ber boy's dignity', which the
last remark appearedI to set at nought. I

"eMisha, it wouIdi't soun ri ght fr
me te ho callill' hum Fat! Pat,J
an' bima a prient! l'Il tell ye wbat"-
struck by a sudden thougiht-" yer
riverence, l'Il call him Fatner Pat.
Thati'll be it, Father Pat,"

" YeÇs, that \vill do very t1cely, ideed,"
ald itépnriest compoinghit faetures o

a beccrniug gravit>', iliugli theneira sJ
Eomething as comical as touching in the
widow'a sudden respect for the ibnp
whose person but ia short time before she
had been vmont.to beat with scanty cere'
mony. "At this moment, Mrs. Brepb',"
-consulting bis watch-- it ia probably
recreation at St. Edward'a, and Father
Pat i very likely exercihing those fne
sturdy legs of his at cricket or football,
and trying the strength df his healthy
young lungs by many a good shout. But
it in well to look forwai."

" Ah, FaLlier, sure wahoe re uld I ho if
I didn't loch forwardi? It isn't whbat me
little boy le doin' now that I cane toebeo
thinkin' about, but whbat he's gein to do',
glory lie tocGod&"'

IL was indeedl chief>' the thoughit cf
good timon to corne that kept Mrs. Brophy
ali've during the mian>' long bard years
which mntervened. .

"Bail Limon,"huanger, toneliness, rapid-
1ly advancing a ge, on cue aide, andil onu
thoeother lier blessued hope, her vlvid
faith-and Pat'e letters. Oh, those
lot ters! every eue cof them fremx
the firet seraw]lui round hanil
te the more formed characters, inu
'hib le announed bis pomotion toe

that ae a qate wellhas ho ma. u

hatcb itemsas hie> ftherbcotnon
being of the ballent and simplest de.-

ecripien-ie >v- r documents 5o trea.-
,enuedi oer S' tendorly kiesed, son
often wrept on, se triumphantlj citedl as
mi racl&s cf composition ! Mrn Brophy
was a happ v woman for weeks after the
arrivale orse lettern, andi was apt toe
preduce tL n i-e imon a day*in a
someivhat Jinp îînd crushed condition
from und r lier little plaidshawlforthe
edification of synpath etic neighbors.

" hear.1 from Father Pat to-day,"shle
would say l'ng before her son could
claim that t itle, while to the young and
such as she wisled particularl to im-
press she would allude to him listantly
as "hie riverence."

What was Biddy's joy when he at last
wrote th at le as reay oe ordainei
at a not. distant date, aud tnanio the day
on wbichb ho iaà seas>' is iret Mus:.
Hem ae eied fr happiness, end clappe
her bande backward and forward ! ow
prondly she got out "thé bales" and
rattled thein, an dasil tliu, and
bhugged hGerseif at the' tloight cf the
wouadrfuibiesning wibilier '"littie bey"
woumeuh seooaccu part 'othui

Long.

EARL DUNRAVEN.

The Earl of Dunraven, who had charge
of the Deceased Wife's Sister Billu the
House of Lords, is a man ofmany parts.
He has beeno successively arfanous
steeplechase rider, a Le GLardman,
andl a irar correspondent. Lord Dun-
raven is as clevur as he ie wealthy. Ar
feir jeans mgo, when everybodyýwas talle.,
ing about sînikes and strikers, ae teck
'the workingman uner bis patron-
age, and uiseil te addiress Ben,
*iTllett familiarly as I'Ben." As
peeri go, ho le a doirciget.
gocil fllôw;- and on the SwetingCdÎni-
mission did excelleént ani ierble

'77 '' Hf TUEUW4%ESTXï
"If you cou]d only hear his xt Mass

Biddy,» .id Fath'er Sheban, nù she
went to rejoice hlm with the1tidilgs.

"Ab Father, jewel, don't ba.>makin'
me to covetous. uSure that's7what I do
ho sethrivin' to put ont o' me h.»ead. ]
know I can't be chere, bqt thé thought
of iL makes me go wild sometimes. If
iL was;anywbere inaout. ,Ireland I'd
thranp till the two feet dropped off me,
but Id be there on'y the say, yer river-
ence, the say is toc much forme intirely!
J can't git over that. Saint Fether him-
self 'ud be bard set to walk that far."

Here efie laughed her jolly good-
humored laugh, wrinkhng up her eyes
and wagging her head in keen enjoy-
ment of ber own sally, but suddenly
broke off with a aniif and a back-handed
wipe of her eyes.

"Laws, Father, it 'ud make me too

you really mean that you would
walk all the way to Dublin if you had
money enough to pay your passage to
Liverpol?

Lieth I would, an' twice as far, your
riverence.. Wouldn't I stage it? If I
bad he priceo e'me ticket, there'dobe ne
houldin' me baok. I can stop ont wid
the best whin I like, an' sure anyone 'ud
give me a bit an' a sup whin I tould
thea I was goin' to see me little fellow
say bis first Mass."

After thia, strange to say, "the price"
of Biddy's ticket was forthcoming. Poor
as Father Shehan was,.he managed to
Y roduce the few shillings needtul to
rank her from theNorth W all to Clarence

Dock. Her faith in the charity and
piety of ber country folk was rewarded,
the '9 bit an' the' sup," and even the
" shake-down" ir the corner, were wil-
lingly found, as often as she needed it,
and in due time, tired, dusty, and des-
perately sea-sick, she arrived in Liver-
pool.

"Glory be to God !" ejaculated Biddy,
deligbted to find herself once more on
dry land. Then she chucked her black
velvet bonnet forward, shook out the
folde of ber big cloak, clutched ber
bundle, and set out undauntedly for
Everton, pausing almost at every atreet
corner to enquire ber way.

"Lonneys 1 isn't England the dirty
place !" she said to herself,as she trarup-
ed along through the grimy Liverpool
slums. But as she drew near her desti-
nation wonder and disgust were alike
forgotten in the thought of the intense
happiness which was actually within ber
grasp. Sbe was to see Fat, upon whose
lace she had not looked _once during all
these yean, and to see him a prient! To
be present at bis first Mass, to ask his
blesing--ah, to think that ber little boy
would be able to give her "the priest'e
blessin' ."-and last, but not leat, she
twonld;give:him ter tmatotfese. -She
bad not told him of her intention to be
present on this great occasion, partly
because, as she tol Father Sheban, ' it

.was better not to be distractin' him too
much," and partly because she thought
his joy at seeing her would be bigbten-
ed by bis surprise. No wonder that
Widow Brophy walked as though tread-
ing on air, instead of greasy pave-
ments.

!t was touching to see her kneeling inj
the church, with eager eyee fixed on the
sacriaty door and the rosary, clutched
fast between her ingers, but it was itili
more touching to watch her face when
the door had opened and her son at last
came forth. So that was Pat! "Bless
us an' save us," would she ever bave
known him? And yet he had very much
the sanie face as the lttle aare-iegged
child whc bac! firsL " ceiebrated" under
the bedge, a face as innocent and almost
as boyish, if not quite so brown; but he
had certainly grown.agood deal, and hi8

thoraàiras nioreover about hm that
which the motber'r -eyes had been so
quick to see, the dignity of the prient,
the recollectednees of one used to fmi.
liar converse with hi& Qod, Who shahl
describe the gôry t that first Mase for
both mon aniid nother ?Vbo mideed could
venture t openetrate linto the aered priv
rtc> cf fiat eou's feelings nas ho stôci
thus before the altar, his face pale, his
voice qurvering, bis young bande tramb-
Iing as tliey huisied themselxes about
their ballowed tank! But the mother!
greaning from very rapture of heart,
beating ber happy breast, praying with
so muuch fervor tnat the whole congre-
gation might hear ber, weeping tillb er
glad eyes were alimost too dim to dis-
cern the white-robed figure of her son-
surely we can all picture ber to our-
selves.

Wben the young priest was unvesting
after Mass, there came a little tap at
the sacrilty door. a little, modest,
tremulous tap, and on being invitedl to
enter a strangely' familiar figure met bis
gaze :

"Father Pat," -aid Biddy, in a choked
voice, and dropping a shaking courtesy,
"'I've corne te ax your rîverence if ye'II
biens rme bades for me, an' an' will youn
give me yer bles--"

She tried ta fail on ber knees, but the
mother instinct was too strong for ber,
s.ud ithL a sudlden eob she flung ber
arma round bis neck..

" Me bey!" sboecried, " sure it'esme
that muet blese ye first !"

M. E. FRASCIs.

THE LONGEST BRIDGE.

.Tbe Ion gest bridge ln the wrorld te hbe
Lion bridge, nuar Sangang, in China.
[t extende five andl a quarter miles, over
an area cf the Yellow Sea, andis esup-
portedl b>' 800 lhuge atone arches. The*
roadway ls 70 feeL ahove the water, ani
ie enciosed lu an iron netwvork. A mar-
hilen 21 feet long reste on the crown

ehocmmüard cheb emperorb leing

true health and strengtl stiat can com-
bat al the dangersthat beet usu aul>.

Paine's C eler>' Compoundl te-day la
deing a mightyw ork to the thonsande
ef half'dead people. Lettons recoiveil
ay rm ever> ypart e Canada slow

that the great medicine bas resomeil
people from the grave, and is giving
them a new life.

Reader, we counsel you to give Paine's
Celery Compound an honest trial if you
would be wel, vigorous and happy dur.
ing the most trying monthe of the year.

Makes Twenty-four Dollars
a Week Pyeing 'with

]D1amond Dyes.

A constant user of the world-famed
Diamond Dyes write as follow about his
success wilithhem:

"I have been using your Diamond
Dyes for seven years. I can only say
the are the b at on the market.dIhave
inhide as 11gb as tmenty-founr dollars s
weék inlyeing, and coul dnot give satin.
faction unteen 1 neeoi the Diameni Dyen.
I would not be without them, for w en
1 am, I coniier I am ithout mono>."

Mo x.: Diamend Dyea are Lbdait
sud ment profitable. Careful>' aveud
waaooie douions cati just as gocd..

DECEASED WIFE'S SISTER BILL.

An analysis of the division list on the
secnd reaiing cf HoeDeceased WiIe'
Sieter BilIlu ie Rhennue cf Lords, yiello
some curious results. It i renmarkable
that of the RIoian Cathohic peers, tive-,
Lords Bipon, Denbigh, Camoy s, Morris,
and Russell oi Killowen--voted with the
majomty in 'favor oifhe Bill; while only
two, the Duke of Norfolk and the Mar-
quis of Bute, wrez found in the minority.

THE OLD STORY.

Frederic Harold, in a cable letter from
London, says: ' Sincoe the rather extra-
ordinary incident occurred of Catholie
seamen belonging to the British Medi-
terranean squadron being received. at
the Vatican by the Pope in their
uniform, the alarm at the previously

'or Indigetion
tiorsford's Acid Phosphate

Helps diges the food.

suspected Catholic movement inside the
Anglican church in England has beer
spreading swiftly. One hears of Pro.
testant parties organizing in varioue,
parts of England for the purpose of in-
poSing an anti-Catholic pledge upor
parlhamentary candidates in the future
and all sorts of rumors are circulating
about a secret understanding between
Rome and a large section of Anglican
elery.Lots of ritualistic priests have.
been wearing berettas for a long tine,instead of the old collegiate "rnortar.
boards," but now it la said that the.
beretta is being taken up by numbers cf
the younger clergymen bitherto not
promnent in the ritualistic movenent.,
It will not be surprising if soon there ja
an organized ' no Popery ' agitation
throughout the country.

service. At one time Lord Dunraven TRINITY COLLEGE AND IRELAND'S
appeared likely te devote himself whole- FUTURE.
souled to po.itics ; but the fascinations
of yachting tock him away from .West- IW. P. P. Stockley, M.A., in Donaboe's.
minster."As everybody knows, he was Needleus te say, the beginnings of
the principal owner of the three Trinity College were in the midst of
Valkyries. Hie usual tact appeared to strife. Thewaters of the century of re-
have tempnrarily denerted him wen ligious upheaval were boilintandstill
Valkyrie 111. was defeated in the race rising; and the subduing of rish- eak-
for the America Cup. His lordship has ing Celao-Norman Ireland was bein
interest in every section of the United undertaken by the "great" ueen, the
Kingdom. He ie Lord Lieutenant of a conqueror of Desmond and the deceiver
Scottieh county, and has a lovely Irish of O'Neill
mransion (in county Limerick) and a
noble Welsh castle, wbich stands out in The foundation of Trinity College was
lonely and impressive isolation on an Part of this policy of political and re-
eminence overlooking the Bristol Chan- tlgions .conversion which was tried for
nel. so long in Ireland by martial law, plan-

tations, penal law, and coercion; hence

LÔNUTO svîM.tho coinpIn ITrelani ofite-day and the'
HOW LONGTOtSWIM.>om of that ris question hose

luifluite varenou' asgte au 'ithen, ner
A physician, talkig last week te the an>'acustanwtrte.

editor of this department, said :-" Ad- Rence aise the Trinity College of to-
vise all boys who are looking forward te day, ighty five per cent of whose stu-
emimming every day this summerithat dents are members of the Church Of Ire-
in fresh water twenty minutes should he land, that le, of the Anglican Church
the limit of time for the daily bath· disestablihed in 1871, wbich yet num-
Boys Lhink because they feel ail right at bers only fifteen per cent of the pepula-
the moment, that it ie proper te stay in tion.0 1fthe reniainder of the studentn,
the water as long as they like. This ia ' five per cent are Catholics and five per
a great mistake. The> donet feel the cent are Freshyteniane.
ili-effects at the time, but afterwards. I Tinit Co ege ae net unpopular in
have recently lost a young patient, a lad Ireland notwithstanding al] the past.
of whoa I was very fon,. whose death There le something pathetic in what

as direct]ly due ta imprudence lunbath- e net on!> a goneral respect lu Ire-
eng last aunimer. t reys fatal re- land for TrnitCollege not una tiral-

suIt ensue, but more ofton than boys bt aise a positive pde lu iLs existence,
are amare 'ery serious consequences foi- ant a plesuro in thinking cf i as an
low. I know a boy who bas a perman rietion. Perhap8 eue nay se
ent affection of the hip, bwhich bas lamed ithat sentiment trht ona an expression
him for life, that was produced b> per or thenympatetc heait cf the peope,
sistentl remaining te olong in the mater, but aise sypasgcf their deiro te be ai-
rie mnuoa decelofarer laaichcîleoun>' lowed te take interent lu iearning, and
al menthe dtriep are largel .acc.unt of their respect fQr what is net to e had

ol for in the saine mu>'. 3%viuuing je for mono>'; uni ente na>'aieneo there
fine port ; thenu'n none li tir, bu it onemonfte proofe mat, aLor> as the air
shnould he enj yed rationally, and not seems to be in Ireland still,yet compara-
abus&d." tive calmx might come before long, and

suddenly, if Irishmen of various creeds
SALT KILtS HLM.and cheses found within their own Ire-

land institutions te which their loyalty
A Rome, N.Y., farmer diecovered that an patitints might ding. and temhicn

the army wormn is killed wen it comes thoir senLiite might bini tbe n
in contact with saît. To confine the conîmon.
woms 'alere the>' are operaîing bie je Axid amodier preof cf irbat han hemn
putting a widrW cf sait anotin he said is indeed seen in the v ry manner
ie d; or, te protwet a grwing crop that f the proposals made by the Catholic

is not inf tedli u 'illruna lineof sait hierarch> with regard te University edu-
around that. Fron experinents he cation in Irlani. Ever fo igner- iuld
made, in whichi eeverai wornîs 'w uneI agreat thoeprsentnite Coflthlinge ie
kiited, lie ie confident that 'whç» thc! iicati5&ctery 1'inny Cetiego ta non>i-

ie ris, uidertake tcra tverh t wheno tinally open te all; it is of course ac.
cf sait eneglcf the nraî Il aerae rte tively and distinctivey Protestant, at

the worms te destroy them. The result least non-Catholic. What Protestant
of thç experiment wil be given te the woud na yral> sen his sons toaceilege
public, dintinctivel>' non. Prote stant ? What

Irish Protestant would doso?
The Catholic bishops have proposed

. Tanother college for Catholics within theA 'ERRIBLE CONDITION Univernity of eDublin, or the founding of

IN MIDSUMMERa Catholic University. ..IN MIDBU$MER. Teattmp8testV hs Irinb Uni-
vonsity question have resulted fer the

Paine's Celery Compound a present in the foundation o fthe Royal
Universit yf Irelani, .ih .. an un-

Fortifier and Bailder. amiing bord in Dublin, with a syste n
cf affliated celluges tbmeughout Lhe

"I have neambition, vini orn er country where candidates for examina-
these laya, 1 fou am-gone, ie 'y. tien studv. But where i5 the vnivtrsity
tsepdentan Imiserable,ud tintles, e iwhere Catholics may or will study? And
poat an' m le I, con." w surely, as Mr. Matthew Arnold said when

that this weary life was o'er. peaking of this matter, the object is to
The above declaration and humble provide means of sntudy that wili be

confession j s made at this particular taken advantage of. It le usieless to
earon by young and old who are out of legislateforimaginary or abstract beings

gear physically, and as a consequence, without such and such beliefs, customs
are easily prostrated by the prevaiîing or usnbudicesu
hot weather. . lie Archbishop of Dublin says: "The

It ie suicidaL for sickly men and bisho ep, as the responsible uardians of
women te attempt te page tbrough the religicus intereats cf o a hules
terr ble heat of sum m er without the help ofhCreland, hav ep t f a ednit e
of such a health and strength builder as cf Inelo, have put ferard a l dinite
Paine's Celery Compound. raiilegr eqmait>' as regars eai the

Weary weak and used up people, whoe Qpivieges anleieolument njoeiy ob
complan cf langor, lassitude, want of the Queen' colieges or b>'Trinit>'Cet-
buoyacy,mental depression and fatigue leoe. b - -

by da, require the toning effects o& such pheo bje t is the educaton f the

a medicine as aine's Celery Compound. peoplo. The uerus mu t ho, as Bur-ko
The use of this great stimulatirag and tsi te teacanin adeinoie day, b>' uepdr-
boalth- buildi n omedy>' n E tore: tndnýandl ackuo'aodjiigpeopIe'a

helt-bidg rmd onrsoe ideas, circumstances, and even preju-
mental and bodily vigor, and gives ictheadice

-_-1A.A. . liche.

Telephone 1182. IOTEL

Parsonais uervisioDgien to aIl businesi.
Rente collected, Esttes administered, and 1oo0

audited.

EODIE & UARYIE'B

SeItRsin Plour
*l' taff rxs B58 andi ~ov'xUf
artice. K1skeirenlUOUd aiàk fôr. Rt nI

'Iba t LerAt et liha' i ritln.

\.TRESGRAHIRTO TS ATURAOCLOR
rSTR&VGTHENS AND BEAUTIFYS E HAIR.

UR DANDRUFF AND ITHIG. ESP

KEEPS TUE HAIR MOIST AND THE HEAD COOL

IS NOT A DYEBUI RESIORES THE NAlR NATURALLY

FEIRTHE HAIR1
13 À DElIGHTFUL DRESSING FOR LADIES HAIR

IRECOMMENDS ITSELF,0UNE TRIAL 18 CONVINCiNG
18 THE BESTAIR PREPARATION IN THE MARKEL'
IMMEDIATELY ARRESIS THE FALLING OF HAIR

DD D \ . DOES NOT SOIL.E PILOwWSLIPs nREAD-DgES&

-S.WLya Cherits an.erfunmers,50 ceis «Bottle.--

PRINCIPAL LABORATORY, RuE viWrng, ROUENFraxtce. MONTREAL ..

PAIN- KILLER
THE GREAT

Family Medicine of the Age.
Taken Internally, It Cures

Diarrhoea, Cramp, and Pain in the
Stomach, Bore Throat, Sudden Colds,
Coughs, etc., etc.

Used Externally, It Cures
Cuts. Bruises, Burns, 8calds, Sprains,
Toothache, Pain in the Fce, Neura/gia,
Rheumatisn, Frostcd Feet.

ae°syatcle eie? attained to sucb unbotmded popular-ty, -Seiem (hb.rr.r

%y . e îrt ut mn te ti e r'i the ett.°
Euler. WebaveseeisPg °leff.i d "nucr in .
mevtrot pain. andknow t tue s % a l e

5ouilg bs .t urs.u.dthe Paln.KlIUer. whl et i&

the moissv rral e bmdlu e ts. rr
lraIttemsvelmerlt: uMa OiflI t ofremlng pair t

c A quIr.Truatlou eq Fi.' l-rry Davis

las b Th'1 a l m he adae RI

c I d a e nerv i ge t . Leove .

Very large bottlec.

Çrugs an- rsumru
TRI' A BOTTLE F-e

.EN 

GRAY S FFERVESIN. e i
Broside of Soda alnd Caffene

Calme the nasss and removes headacbe.
Studenta, bon-vivants and neuralgi people w
liadi ILinvaluable.

50 Cents Bottie.
HENRY R. ORAl', - Chemiat,

122 Nt. ]Lawrencc Masin Street.
P 8.-A large assortruent of fashionable Dou-

fumers and tollet soapiaiways on band.

Have Yoa Tried
STrEWA R T'S

BngIlislireaffast ia
At 35c per ILb.

IF NOT DO SO.

D. STEWART & CO.,
Cor. St. Catherine & liay Streets

TELEPHONE No. 3865.

M.J. DGHERTY
Accountant and CommiSsioner

DëvURA wl NAD MERLAGENT.

Money to Trsenc1
No. 8, FOURTH FLOOR,

SAVINGS BANK CHAMSERS.
-- ---.

C. A. McDONNELL,
A00UNTANT ÂND TRUSTEZ-

180 ST. JAMES STREET.


