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A CASE OF HUMBLEDIPRIDE

v

BY GRACE W CHRILTMAS,

w
* D) not mention her name to me|!"
And then Mrs. Dean closed her lips

in that firm line which her friends

knew to mean finality of purpose

She and her nephew, Jack Clayton,

were the only occupants of the former's

gpecial sitting room where the fire
light filckered rosily on priceless china
and inlald cabinets, and where the
subtle scent of violets and yellow roses
made it aifficult to realizs that it was

Christmas eve.

Her nephew—he was a good looking
young man of twenty eix or twenty-
seven—glanced at her in a somewhat
deprecating fashion over the edge of
his newspaper.

Iy peems awfully rough on her,”
he murmured, ‘‘and— "

“Now, once for all, Jack,"” inter-
posed his aunt, ‘‘let us drop the eub-
ject. My daughter has chosen her
own lot and elected to live her own
life, and eshe must ablde by what she
bhas done. Bhe made a disgraceful
marriage, and because, as after all it
was only to be expected, it happened to
turn out badly, there is no reason why
I should go back from my word and
receive her under my roof "

Jack Clayton shrugged his shoulders,
and returned to the perusal of thedaily
paper. He had learned in the school
of experience that when his aunt sald
a thing she meant it, and that argu
ment only served to fan the fira of op
position in her breast ‘* Woman's
vows are writ in sand,” says the poet,
but if he had numbered Mrs Daan
smong his acquaintances it is more
than probable that he would have
modified his censure, or, at all events,
have quoted her as a notable exception
to the raule.

She was a striking looking woman
with clearly cut aquiline features and
masses of luxuriant gray hair piled
high upon a well-shaped head, and she
made an effective picture in her ruby
velvet gown leaning back In the
recesses of a silkened cushioned chair
The diamonds and opals on her long
whita fingara flashad with a radiant
lustre in the firelight, an emerald star
gleamed among the folds of her point
Iace fichu, and her whole appearance
betokened one whose lines are cast In
plaasant places, and who has never
known what it i8 to have a materlal
want ungratified,

Bat there i8 a crumpled rose leaf in
every lot, a skeleton in every cup
board, even if the door handles are of
gold and the sheives of polished rose
wood,

Five years ago Dorothy D:an, anim
pressionable girl of eighteen, who had
{nherited her mother's beauty without
her strength of character, and given
her impulsive little heart into the keep-
ing of & handsome young actor, with
the features of a Greek Carnes and a
pronounced taste for stimulants

She had met him at the house of a
married friend, who, as she expressed
it, ‘*went in for llons,” and where
celebrities of nationalities and various
degrees of distinction ‘' roared " more
or less lonely at her crowded ‘'‘at
home.” It must, in justice, be ac
knowledged that Edword Litle had
honestly fallen in love with pretty
Dorothy, and if the fact of her reputed
wealth added an impetus to his impas-
sloned woolng —well, there are better
men than he who found that discretion
is an admirable quality where affaire
of the heart are concerned, and that if
a ‘‘stailed ox " can be joined with the
sauce of mutual affection, its flavor tar
surpasses that of a ** dinner of herbs.”

The ** stalled ox,” however, was con-
spicuous ouiy by it8 abseuce.
morning in early spring Dorothy.
carried away by her liver's personal
magnetism, consented to a private
marriage, and leit her home while her
parents were tleeping the sleep of those
who fear no evil. Then, when she was
actually Edward Ligle's wife, and noth-
ing could ssparate her from the man
she loved, she wrote a penitent lstter
to her mother imploring her forgive
ness Hor easy-going father, although
bitterly disappointed in his hopes for
his only daughter, woul probably bave
relented, had it not been for the inter-
vention of the practical ruler of the
house. Mrs. Dean was obdurate, and
her indignation was all the greater on
account of the love she still feit for her
rebelltous child,  Dorothy had dis
graced herself, and as she had sown,
¢0 must she reap ; she should never
again be permitted to enter her par-
ents’ home or be acknow!edged as their
daughter. The sum of £150 should be
allowed her annualy, so that she
might bo spared absolute starvation,
but the fortune which should have baen
hers by right would not be handed
over to tho tender mercies of a Vaga:
b. nd actor.

N)w ard then Jack Clayton, whose
feelings for Dorothy had a little over-
g'apped the boundary of a coustuly
affaction, had endeavored to soften her
mother’s heart and induce her to
revoke her decision, but hitherto his
¢fforts had not been crowned with
success WiIth regard to the girl her
gwlf, the guilt had very quickly been
¢ffaced from her own particular plece
of gingerbread, Marriage, ‘‘the
great disillusioner,” as it has been
des ribed by a Frenchman, had caused
the idol of her romantic faucy to appear
in his true colors, and these were
decidediy garish tints. The dark eyed
Romeo who sang love gongs in & melt
ing tenor volce in Cgmart ' drawing
rooms, and who looked o picturesque
i his stage cogtumes, was & very
different person to the man wi 0 grum
bied at his dinners and cpenly lament-
ed his fo!ly in burdening hiu gelf with
n penptless wite, As the months

parged by, he grew more +nd more
yudi fferent to the weman who had sac
rificed her woridly prespects for his
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head in ut the door, love, as {8 his
usual custom on these occasions, made
a speedy oxit by the window.

It had once been Edward Lile'’s idea
to leave the stage and erjoy a life of
ease and luxury on his wife’'s money,
but this pleasing little scheme had to
be abandoned, and when the house:
keeping expenses and various other
necessaries had to be provided out of
his salary, it left but & microscopic
margin for his ‘ menus plaisirs "
The craving for alcoho! grew upon
him, as it {8 apt to do when a man is
self-indulgent and minus a moral back
bone, and before very long the hand
some young actor, the hero of Dorothy
Daan’s girlieh dreams, had become n
confirmed drunkard Tnis melanch: ly
fact had reached Jack Clayton's ears,
and by him hat been communicated to
her father and mother, but, at any
rate, 8o far as the latter was concerned,
without making any visible impression
on their minds He had made one last
despatring attempt 1his Christmas eve
in D)rothy's behalf, and now as he
pretended to be a sorbed in the new:
of the hour, the contrast betwsen his
aunt’sluxuriously-furnished rooms and
her daughter's shabby lodgings
weighed heavily on his honest heart
This was the season of reconciliation,
he reflected, the time when peace and
good will were appropriate adjuncts to
holly berries and plum pudding, but
Mrs. Dsan was as immovable as a rock
and as uoimpressionable as the dia-
monas which glistened on her fingers.

‘ How late uncle George 1s,” he re
marked, presently.

Mrs. Dean glanced indiffarently at
a Louis XV. clock on the mantelpiece.

‘' Yes," she said, ** it is nearly 8, and
he has promised to be home for dinner.
He had to go into Chesterfield on bus-
iness, but the train ought to be in by
now "

*Missed it, perhaps," returned Jack,
a8 ha took up his paper, and his aunt
resumed her former occupation of doing
ncthing, while gazing idly irto the
glowing embers of the wood fire. She
was fond of her huebacd in her own
{mperious fashion, but it was very
saldom that she allowed him to perceive
the fact, while he, on his side, cher
fshed a dog - llke devotion to his
undemonstrative wife, and looked upon
her as the most superior of created
oeings. There was, in fact, but one
will betwaen them, and that was hers.

As the clock struck 8 a peal at the
door bell announced the arrival of the
normal master of the houge, and Mrs.
Doan roused herself from her reverie.

“ There is your uncle, Jack,” she
sald, ‘‘ you had better go and dress, or
you wiil be late again as ycu were last
pight.”

Jack rose obediently and strolled to-
ward the door, when the eound of heavy
footsteps 1n the hall below made him
pause abruptly. His uncle had ar-
rived—yes, but it was on a stretcher,
and four men were carrying his pros-
trate form ‘* You had better not come
out, aunt,” he sald, turning to Mrs.
Dsan, who bad risen from his chair
and was in the act of crossing the
room,

*¢ J—I think there has been an ac-
cident ” With an unconscious hand
she pushed him out of her path and
desceaded the broad staircase with an
unfaltering step.

‘“ What is the matter ? rhe de-
manded, her ivory tinted complexion
just a shade palsr than usual, but her
volce as firmly modulated as ever.
“Go at once for the doctor, James,"
addressing & trembling footman ;
‘* why do you all stand staring there
dolog nothing ?”

At Chesterfield station, so the men
who had found
had been discoversd in an unconscious
condition, his face purple and his
breathing stentorious. He was alone
in the carriage and had probably had
a geizure of some kind, and this latter
supposition was shortly afterwards
confirmed by the verdict of the doctor

++ He will require careful watching
for some time,” he added, ‘' and if you
will allow me, I will send you a thor -
oughly competent nurse "

** That will not be necessary, " inter-
posed Mre. Dean. ‘‘I am quite pre
pared to nurse my husband and there
are servants to assist me "

“'Pardon me, my dear madam,”
sald the doctor, severely. He was an
old friend of the frmily and knew
whom he had to deal with, * I have
every coufidence in your ministrations
and the greatest admiration for your
capability, but your husband has evi
dently been suffering from some strong
mental excitement, and it will be bet-
ter that he should be attended by an
absolute stranger.”

Mrs Doan remained s'lant for a
moment whila a short, sharp etruggls
took place within her.

“*Yon may send a woman &s 6000 A8
you like,” she sald abruptly.

That was a somewhat melancholy
Christmas eve for Jack Clivton, who
dined In solitary state, while Mrs, Dean
watched beside her Lusband's bedside
for the first signs of returning con-
gelonsness. While he was lingering
over his dissert, however, she joined
him in the oaken-paneled dining-
room
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« How is he now ?" asked Jack, ris-
ing to place a chair for his aunt, and
pouring her out a glass of old Ma-
delra.

+'He ig conscious now,” she ans
wered, **but the sight of me seemed to
aglitate him fa a most unaccountable
manner, so I thougbi it advisable to
Jeave him with the housekeeper.”
w Jack " che cootinued abruptly, ** do
you - has your uncie ever hinted at any
business worries to you lately 2 Ever
gpoken to you about his monetary
affaire 27

Jack Ciavton's honest blue eyes
opuued to thelr widest extent as he
gazed at the speaker inthorougaly un-

sake, and as poverty put ite intrusive

feigned astonishment. His impericus
aunt, who stood upon sucn a lofty pin-
nacls of superfority, that she should
condescend to ask for in'ormation on
any subject, especially one which go
closely concerned her busband ?  Sare-
ly, he rcflscted, trouble must be turn-
log her brain.

* Ho hag said nething of the kind to
me,” hereplied, wheo he had suffistent
ly recovered his power of speech
Then 1o & consolatory tons :

“Doin'c worry yourself, auat ; he
would have tod you right enough 1if
there had been anythiug to tell ™

A slight shadow crept over Mrs
Doan's tmpasstve face.  Her confi ence
ta her own iufelliotlity had recelved a
als'inet shoek at this unexpecied con
firmation of the doctor's words, for
what but ‘‘mental excitement,” or {n
other words, the knowledge of some
tact of which she was ignorant, could
nave caunsed his agitation at the sight
of his adored wife ?

At this instant there was a ring at
the ball and she rose from her chalr
with her usual air of calm dignity.

* That is the nurse, I suppose. I
must speak to her before she goes up
stalrs "

Jack fo'lowed her to the door justin
time to witness the entrance of the new
arrival, and to hear the musical modu
lations of a volce which fell upon his
ears with a strangely familiar cad-
ence

¢ Nurse Mary,” as the doctor had
called her, was a tall, slight young
woman, apparently about twenty two
or twenty three, wtih delicately mould
ed features and a somew hat sad expres:
sion, and as the eleciric light in the
hall fell upon her face Jack Clayton
uttered a stifled exclamation.

“‘ My God —Dorothy !”

Mrs Dean started and cast a swift
serutinizing glance at the nurse.

** Are you out of your senses, Jack?"
she bagan, and then realizing the sit-
uation, with an angry flssh in her
oyes, she drew her stately figure up to
its fu!l height, and re-entering the din
ing room closed the door behiud her.
The moment they were alone to
gether, Jack turned towards his cousin
and took both her hands in his

** | am delighted to see you Lrothy.
It is more than two years since [ had a
glimpse of you in that wretched hole in
B—— doyou remember ? Bathow 1s
it that you are here? Did you knew
where you were coming ? What are
you doing in a nurse’s dress and where
is your husband ?”

Dorothy looked up at him, the tears
glittering in her hazal brown eyes,
and a faint smiie on her lips

“ You ask just as many questions ae
you used to Jack,” she said, ‘‘but 1
canno: stay to answer them now, 1
must go "

** Go?" echoed her cousin indignant
ly, ** on Christmas eve ? Just as yon
have been restored to us in this mirac-
ulous manner ?"'

“Mother will never let me stay,”
she faltered.

* Nonsense ; of course she will. I
—"  Aund then the sudden recollection
of how powerless he or any oune eise
was, where Mrs Dean's decision was
concerned, checked the words on his
lips

Then the dining room door opened
slowiy and the mistress of the house,
her head erect and her eyes skinling,
approached the spot where they were
standing.

« Jack,” she said coldly, ‘‘do mnot
detain Narse Mary any longer. Itis
growing late and I must send to Dr.
Fanshaw for a substitute "

“ Lot me stay and nurse father,”
murmured the girl imploringly, her
hands clasped together and her face as
pale as death  *' T am atrained nurse,
indeed I am, and you need not see me
or speak to me—only let me stay !’

*Open the door, Jack,” sald Mre
Dean. There is no use in prolonging
this discussion Do you hear what I
say ?" she added peremptorily, as her
uephew shewed no symptons of obedl:
euce,

“If she goes, [ go with her !" ans-
wered Jack the light of battle gleam-
ing in his blue eyes. ‘‘ Dorothy is
my cousin, and [ have a right to stand
up for her. You have been very good
to me, aunt, all these years,” he con-
tinued, his voice softening, ** you and
uncle have been lilke a second father
and mother to me, since I lost my own,
but tte line of submission must be
drawn somewhere, and [ draw it at an
injustice to & defenceless girl.”

*“ Then you may go together !"ex
claimed Mrs. Dean, flinging open the
hall door as she spoke.

Sne wac considerably taken back at
her nephew's unlooked for opposition
to her will, and, recognizing in her
sister's son a touch of her owun fiery
nature, had, pernaps, never feit so
kindly towards bim as at this moment
when ho was defying her authorlty

* What is &ll this about ?"” iuquired
Dr Fanshaw, as he alighted from his
carriage aud ascended the ste,s lead-
ing to the hall door. ‘‘Surely you are
not eending Nurse Mary away ?" he
continued, his keen eyes glancing
from Mrs. D-an's danghter's face to
her nephew's flushed countenance and
resting finally on Dorothy's shrivkiog
form.

‘*You must send another,” began
Mrs Deoan, and then a sudden over
whelming suspicion flashed into her
miod and she exclaimed indignantly :
“ It {8 sll a planned thing, doctor
Youa did it on purpose, and—and it is
most unworthy of you.”

Lionel Fanshaw was a clavaer doctor,
bat the chances are that he would have
gucceeded even batter if he had adopted
the stage as his projession  Not &
muscls of his face moved as he listened
with an air of grave pcliteness to Mrs
Dosan's accusation, and Jack, who was

watching him closeiy, mentally deciacd
| that it was usterly unfouoded. When
he spoke it was as one who was honest-

ly desirous of obtaintng information, |
““Oh what dark crime do you suspect

me ?" he asked, ‘‘or 18 this ouly a
Christmas eve charade ?” Then, in a
| graver tone, ** Cowe, come now, Mr,
Doan is the person to be thcught of at
this moment [ will take you up to
his room,"” addressing Dorothy, who
was weeplng ellently uunder her thick
veil

“ Doctor, I protest,” interposed Mg,
Dean * Nurse Mary, as you call her
—Mrs Lisle, as sbe 18 {n readty— shall
not go vear my husband. Her un
duritul conduct has already caused him
suffictent sorrow in his life, and what
may be his last hours on earth shall
not be disturbed by her presence ”
*“Mrs Lisle,” murmured the doctor,
vaguely. Then, with a well-assumed
air of concern, heapproached Mrs D:an
and lald his strong, nervous fiogers on
her wrist ‘* Pulse very quick. This
sudden shock has been too much for
you, my dear lady,” he sald soothing
ly. **Bd is the best place for ycu
now, and I will send you an opiate
which will calm your nerves.”
**Bed, indeed !" exc'aimed the now
thoroughbly irate Mre, Dsan. ‘' Grant
me patience! Do you thipk I don't
konow my own daughter, man ?"
*“There, you have acknowledged
her,"” sald Jack, coming forward, with
a trinmphant expression, ‘‘and youn
swore you never would ! Itisonly the
first step that costs, don’t you know,
now it will be all plain sailing, aunt,”
he added, pleadingly. ‘‘It is the cea
son of forgivenees, and Dorothy has
been more sinned against than sin
ning ; forgive her "

There was a momentary silence dur
ing which the fate ot two future lives
huog trembling 1o the balance Pride
and love were fighting & duel in Mrs
Dean'’s stormy heart. Both were
strong elements in her nature, and the
power of their forces were about equal
ly matched, but her good angel fought
on the side of the latter, and love won
the day. With & sudden cry, her face
working convulsively, she opened her
arms, and Nurse Mary, rushing for
ward, was clasped to her mo her's
breast.

It was twelve months later and the
Christmas belis were ounce more chlin
ing over the glad tidings of prace and
good will, Mrs Dsan's daughter—
she had been a widow for two yeare
when she made that unlooked for ap-
pearance at ber parents’ house in the
dress of a hospital nurse was liviog
with her mother in a quaint old foreign
city, where the necessaries of existence
were inexpensive a1 d sunshine plenti
ful. Her skilful pursing and all the
loving care she laviched upon him hao
been powerless to save her father, and
the sudden fatlure of a dearly cher-
ished speculation had utterly sappeo
his streng'h and weakened his hold oo
life. So bedied in his davghter’s arme
on New Year's eve, and it was not uo
til atter his death that the news of his
financial difficulties was broken to his
mourning widow. She bore the blow
bravely. Adversity had softened her
proud nature and she had already be
gun to realiz> the fact that wealth
alone does not constitute perfect happl
nese,

And Dorothy ? She, too, had felt
the stern tcuch of sorrow's finger, more
intensely, perhaps, than had been the
case with her mother, and all that she
could hope for in the fature was a iite
of placid content. Jack Clayton had
done his best to persuade her to allow
a husband's protection to take the place
of cousinly love, but she had e¢xplained
to him the impossibility of his sugges
tion. The man she loved and married
in her hot-headed impulsive youth had
grown weary of her, had treated her
with contempt and coldness, outraged
her womanly feelings and driven a
sword into her heart, but she had loved
him, and for the sake of that love she
remained fa'thful to his memory.
There are some women who are fash
toned like that.—The Rosary Maga
zine.

IMITATION OF CHRIST.

Of Judgment, and the Punishments of
Sin.

There the proud will be filled with
all confusion, aud the covetous be
straitened with most miserable want

There one hour of sufferivg will be
more eharp than & hundred years
gpent here in the most rigid penance.

There is no rest, no comfort there for
the damned ; but here there is some
times intermiesion of labor, and we re
ceive comfort from our friends.

Be careful at present and sorrowful
for thy sing, that in the Day of Judg
' ment thou mayest be secure with the
| blessad.

For then shail the just stand with
great ronstancy against thoee that
have & fl.cted them --Wisd. v 1.

Then will he stand to judge, who
now humbly submitteth himeelt to the
judgment of men

Then the poor and humble will have
! great coufidence, aund the proud wiil
| fear on every glde,
| Then will it appear that he was wise

in this world, who ‘earned for Chrisc’s
| sako to be & forl and despised

| Then al' tribuation suffered with
patience will be pleasing, aud all tul-

Then a pure and good conscience
shull be & greater subjuct of joy thau
learned philoscphy
Then the coutempt of riches shall
welgh more than all the treasures of
werlclings
Then shalt thou be more comforted
bhecause thou hest prayed devoutly,
than because thou hast prayed devout
Ir, than because thou hast fared daint-
ily
Then sh«lt thou rejoice more for hav
ing kept stlence, than for having made
long diecourse or tslked much,

. - -

STRENGTH OF THE ROSARY.

If you wish to cotquer the foul
spirits of evil who are banded to
gether for your destruction here and
hereafter, take in you hands this
ho'y sword of the Rosary, meditate on
it devoutly every day, and you shall
overthrow all your adversaries This
sword of gold, wielded by you with
fortitude and perseverance, will over-
come now and &t the hour of your
death every enemy who threatens
your epiritual ruin ; and armed with
this you may, at the last, ba found
worthy to enter the C-lestial City,
where Marys relgns as (Qaeen, and to
be numbered among those pearest to
her throne whose unceasing joy is to
repeat with thankful and loving
heart: :  ** Hail Mary, ful of grace,
the Lord is with thee, bles:ed art thou
among women and blessed is the frult
of thy womb, Jesus !"

O

The man who has begun to live more
seriously within beginos to live more simply
without.—Phillips Brooks.

Goop NEWS comes from those who take
Hood's Sarsaparilla for serofula, dyspepsia
aod rheumatism, Reports agree that
HOOD'S CURES.

These two desirable qualifications, pleasant
to the taste and at the same time effectnal,
are to be found in M ther Graves' Worm Ex-
terminator, Children like it,

[he great demand for a pleasant, safe ard
reliable antidote for all affactions of the
throat and lungs is fully met with in Bickle's
Anti Consump'ive Syrup. It is a purely
Vegetable Compound, and acts promptly
and magically in subduing all voughs, colds,
bronchitis, it flimmation of the lungs, ete,
It is 80 PALATABLE that a child will not re-
fuse 1, and is put at a price that will not ex

clude the poor from its benefirs,

No person shonld go from home without a
botle of De, J. D Kallogg's Dysentery Cord

ial in their possession, as change of water,
cocking, climate, ete,, frequently brings cn
summer complaint, and there is nothing like
bewg ready with a sure remedy at baud,
which oftentimes saves great suffering, and
frequently valuable lives, This Cordial has
gaived for itself & wide spread reputation
for affording prompt relief from all summer
complaints.

No person should go frcm home without &
bottle of Dr. J. D Kellogg's Dysentery Cord-
ial in their possession, as change of water,
cooking, climate, ete., frequently bringe on
summer complaint, and there is nothiug like
being ready with a sure remedy at band,
which of'entimes saves great sufferiv g, and
fsequently valuable lives. This Cordial has
gaived for itself a wide spread reputation
tor aff rding prompt relief from all summer
complaints,

TCHING

Burning Scaly

HUMOURS

Complete External and
Internal Treatment.

(Uticura

THE SET, consisting of CUTICURA
SOAP, to cleanse the skin of crusts
and scales, and soften the thickened
cuticle, CUTICURA OINTMENT, to
instantly allay itching, irritation,
and inflammation, and soothe and
heal, and CUTICURA RESOLVENT,
to cool and cleanse the blood, and
expel humour germs. A SINGLE
SET is often sufficient to cure the
most torturing, disfiguring skin,
scalp, and blood humours, rashes,
itchings, and irritations, with loss
of hair, when the best physicians,
and all other remedies fail.

Millions of People Use Cuticura Soap

quity shall step her mouth — Ps. cvi,
42

Then every devout percon will re-
joine, and tha irreligious will bo sad

Then toe fesh that has been wmoril-
fied will triamph more than if it had
always bean pampered fn delights,

Theo wtll tha mean habltshine and
fina clothing #ppear contemptitly

Taen will the poor cottage be mors
commended than the glid«d palace.

Then constant patience will be of
more avail than all the power of the
world .

Then slmple obedience wiil be more
prized than all worldly craftinese.

Assisted by CuTicURA OINTMENT, the great wkin
cure, for pre rifying, and beautifying
the skin, for ging the sealp of crusts, acales,
and dandruf s of falling hair,
forroftenir thing red, rough,
and #ore ha itchings, and

4 mrposes of the toilet,

s of Women use Cu

Soar in the form of baths for annoying

ns, inflammations, and excoriations, or

¢ oroffensive piration, in the form of

a, and for many

ch readily eug

ially moth

luce those

1y other, espo-

ying thesiin,scalp,

Iren. Noother media

ed with it for preserve

¢ the ekin, scalp,

y ign or domestic

¢ soap, however expensive, is to be com

1 with it for all the purposes of the toilet,

th, aud nursery. Thus it nbines in ONB
Roar at ONE Price, the nesT skin and complex.
ion soap, and the BEST toilet and baby soap in

l the world,
| 8old throughout the world British Depot: 27-28
Charterhouse 5q., London. PorTer Drva Cokr, Prope.
LITTLE FOLK'S ANNUAL—1901
FIVE CEv 8.
With a fronti  Rirst steps”—The In-
fani Je d by ministering angels
with th 4 and the instroments of Hie
coming ROrro in 1the distance —uhe Little
Fo ka' Annual for 1901 comes to us in even a
more attractive and pleasing torm than its pre
decessors  Besides numerous pretiy illusira
tiona, it also cont ing many interoating storice
and a number of games, Ivicks an AL ]

Sent anywhere on receipt of FIVE CENTSB,

Address Thos. Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORD,
London.

We have still A number of theso Annuals for
1900, which are well worth the price, 5 centa.

“To Be or
: Not to Be.”

That s the question that concerns every

| mortal: qhether it is better to be half dl,

nervous, orn out, or to be aell, strong,
cheerful and useful. The latter con
il be yours (f you take od
rilla, America’s Greatest
there is nothing eoual to (.
After a Cold —*'1 was completely
run down by a cold. My son persuaded
me fo take Hood's Sarsaparilla and after
the use of two bottles I found I was
getting an appetite. When I had taken
three bottles 1 awas cured.”” L P. Vernot,
117 Champlain Street, Montreal, Can.

dJ (oods Sa Ma,bmi/rg
“Aever Disappoints

filion
apa-
lood Medicine,~

~ @Geducational,

BELLEVILLE
BUSINESS
COLLEGE LIMITED

We teach full commercinl course,
Axwell as full shorthand course
Full etvil service course,

Full telegraphy course

Onr graduntes in every departmensd
are to-day filling the best positions.

Write for catalogue. Address
J. FRITH JEFFEKS, M, A
Address: Belleville, Ont, PRINCIPAL,

(j, N-NORTHEAn, 7
O
OWEN BOTIND, ONT,
Re-opens for Fall Term
SEPT. 3rd, 1900.

Young men and wonin who w sh to be

successful shouid call or write for par-
ticulars and be ready to start on Opening
Day.

C. A, FLEMING, Principal
OWEN SOUND

't

Peterhara Bucinese Colleooe
iness volleg

New Term Opens Sept 4th
Ipereared atlendane: has compelled us to
provide more accomn odation

Send for handsome

new eircular giving
full pariiculars.

W. PRINGLE,
Peterboro, Ont Principal,

ASSUMPTIO. + COLLEGE

SANDWIOH, ONT,.
HE STUDIE®R EMBRACE TEE Ulaks

ICAL and Commercial Courses, Term
nelnding all ordinary expenses, §150 per n
nm, For “all partion'are apply to

REV, D, CusniNe 8.1

~ ? d
ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN K ON7T
Oomplete Classionl, Philosophiosn: ami
Uommerclal Courses, Shorthand

and Typewriting
For further particulars spply to
Rev. THEO. SPETE udent

DON'T NEGLECT )
to write for our new catalogue if you are inter-
ested in theselection of the best school in whiok
to train for business pursuits,

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Torunte,

employs 11 regular teachers, owns 60 1ype wrib-
ing machines and uses 20 eplendid rooms in ita
work. Its courses are thorough and practical
and its students and graduates are in strong
demand.

Winter term from Jannary 2nd.  Enter any
time after that date, We also give splendid
courses by mail for those whe cannot attend
our school. Al particulars cheerfully given,

Address W, H. SHAW, Principal.

Kingston Business College Co., Limited

Commercial, Shorthand and Civ | Service
Courses.
All worthy graduats s secured positions,
References: Most Rev. Archbish p Gau-
thier; Principal Grant, Queen’s Universiity.
Calnlogue send fres
J. B. MCKAY,

1157 9 321 Queen st set, Kingston

Prepare for a good situation by taking a
course in the

/) EETRAL D )
(ripiredd X ootleas

STRATFORD, ONT,
A school well known from one end of Canada

to the other for its superior work, We place
many of our studonts in good situations, Sin
dents admitied each week, Handsome cata-
logue free,

W.J. ELLiorT, Principal,
Established 1889

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada.
HeafffOffice, LONDON, ONT,

D. C. MACDONALD,
Minager
JaMESs GRANT,
T'reasurer,

Joun DRYDEN,
President,
CAMERON MACDONALD,
BST. Manager.
H. WADDINGTON,
Managing Direc or and Secretary.

Over 82,500,000 patd In losses

! Owend
rates.

Losses prompily settied,
CITY AGENT:

A, W. BURWELL, - 476 Richmond Stroet.
Catholic Prayer £ ouix i oenpas

lars, Religious Pictures, siatuary and Churck
Ornamentis  Kduncational works  ~oall crders
receive prompt attention, D & J S ANLIMEY
& O Montresl

PLUMBING WORK IN OPER & (10M
Oan be Been at our Warsroous
DUNDAS STREKI,

SMITH BROTHGL R
Sanitary (‘I-!lnh» “ Hasn ¥

Kng!
LONDON, ONTA

Bole Agents jor Feer o Wl
Telanhone SR8

| CATHOLIC HOME AND LITTLE
FOLK'S ANNUALS.

We have a tew of Bonziger » Caholic Home

Annuals for 1900 sutll in stock, ar hould be

pleased to mail same 1o ar

1 of our 1eaders, for
the »\m; of 25 cents in 8tamps
The boys and girls » have 1rchas
copics of this Hitle Annual sre del UL
it. 1" ig within the rea f all, nly
6 cents, The stories nre interesiing 1 in
structive, being wri cinily r h
young readers of this li book The il e
tions arc numerons and | y
Addresa: Thos, ( Londan. Ont
CLARKK & 5111

Undertakers and Embalmers
718 Yundes Hirees,
Open Day and Night Telephone 588




