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mh___YOUNG MEN, | and destroy ambition. Who can tell what

would have heen the effect had Lincoln

Make every day Count,

The wan who starts oub in the morn-
ing h - \ il g
thing durllng the day ‘L iat wil l‘unu_unt,
to something, t!.nt,_\\:nll hf», 1I|.~1lnn-n\-_¢-,
that will have mfh\‘ndlm'hl_\', .Lh:u will

jve him satisfaction at night, is a great
deal more likely not to waste hisday in
frivolous, unproductive work than the |

man who starts out with no plan. day, glutt
Begin every day, therefore, with a | quiring knowledge, ean feel that hunger
that, let | for B

I,.l.,grmmn(’, and (lt(l;l'miln- |
what will come, you \\jll carry it out as
closely as possible. Follow this up per
sistently, day after day, and you will be
: t the result.,

5l vour mind, at the very out-
,..i of the day, that you will accomplish |
something that will amount to some
thing, that you \\:ill not allow callers to
chip away your time, and that you will
not ]Arl'.”ﬂil, the annoyandes of your busi-
pess to spoil your day's \\.'url(. Mako
up your mind thu'l, you will be larger
than the trifles which eripple and eramp
wmediocre lives, and that you will rise
8"“\'" ]ll'[ly annoyances and ill“‘l‘llr[:
tions and carry out your plans in a
large and commanding way.

Make every day of your life count for
something, make it tell in the grand
results, not merely as an added day,
put as an added day with something
0.8, M. in Success.

strange Inconsistencies,

Does it not that the
wan who can spend dollars for drinks
and cigars every day of the
not find a dime for religion on Sunday ?

That the man who never
dime to the church fund always find
the most fault about the manner in
which it is distributed ?

That the pastor who doas his full
duty to God is usually unpopular with
ln.n;y of his parishioners?

That people will pay high prices for
4 seat in the theater, but always steal
one in the church when they can?

That our young men will
par-room attitudes at

aurpriw(l a
Al

worthy achieved.
seem strange
week ean

Zives a

assume

devotions and

take on photographic postares the
parlors of their young lady friend
" That people will buy hoxes at a

horse show whom nothing could induce
to rent a pew in the church?

who

That persons
ing their employers
expeet their
wishes and the

[hat parents who never attend theis
their childrer

.||\\‘x‘\ pres
er salaries
ve on good

pastors

grace «

ous duties expect

reliy
to become model Christinns ?

That many of the men who worship
in the rear of the church and block the
always found in the fro

entrance ave

seats at questionable plac of amuse
ment 7

That the sermon which touche
gu conseience never fails to find

warm condemnation ?
That those who ne
the church expenses der
comforts and convenien
That those who make the least haste

help to defray

wnd the most

to get to service on time are always
a rush to get away before it i
over?

That those who have spent
their lives in sin
Divine Justice by a death-bed repent-
few moments., Strange in-
{—Church Progres:s

yvears of

expect to satisty

wnee of
consistencies

Wealth in Spare Moments,

Dr. Erasmus Darwin composed nearly
all his poems and other
way to and from his patients,
down his thoughts on little scraps of
paper which he earricd about with hin
for the purpose. His grandson, the
illustrious author of ** The Origin of
Species,”” did his masterly w wwk, in
ill-health and
semi-invalidism, by utilizi
ounce of his strength and every moment
of his time. Dr. Benjamin Rush, of
Philadelphia, studied in his carriage,
ind thus prepared himself to write, or

works on his
jotting

spite of long periods of

every

other themes, Wi
endurin
' Comparat-

professional and
which still have an
The great Cuvier studied
ive Anatomy '’ while riding in his car
from place to place. Matthew
Hale indited his ** Contemplations ™
while traveling back., Dr.
Charles Burney acquired French and
Italian in a similar way, in visits to
his musical pupils. Tt was by utilizing
dd moments in the attie of an apothe-
cary's shop that Humphry Davy won

riag

on  horsc

his fame.

Henry Kirke White, a persevering |
student, learned Greek while walking
to and from a lawyer’'s oflic Dr.

Sp a learned and eloguent divine |
n inia, did mueh reading on

Bacon's fame is
written in his
d's chancel-

horseback. Lord

mainly due to works
1n s W

while Wy

lor.—Success.

Steps in Crime.
voung man had a good position in
2 o 3 v trostad
by hLis employers with the charge of
the shipping department. He had a
lovely wife and four little children.
One part ot his duty was the delivery
ol the cuttings to the man who bought
them., This man pl'm’ml to be a thief
and a tempter. He first gave the
young man a drink of intoxicating
liquor, and when his brain was muddled
with drink he suggested to the shipper
that heshould look another way while a
fow loads of the cuttings were put on
the car, and he would make it worth
his while.

This did not seem a great sin to the
drink-dazed young man. He would not
be stealing himself. So he busied him-
self another way while the buyer was
stealing several loads of cuttings, and
cived several dollars from the tempt
The next time the dealer stole
more cuttings, and gave more drink.
He then suggested that the young man
should leave some whole leather with
the cuttings, and gave more liquor. Tt
was done.  And so the downward steps
in crime went on until the crime was
discovered, and the young man and the

and was

tempter were both arrested and put in | pr

prison.

In erime it is the first step
counts. It is the first step
changes the honest man to the criminal.
It is the first drink which
drunkenness.—Sacred Heart Review.

Lincoln’s Lesson to the Idle Born.

It is human nature to take it easy

that

When we can, and with most people a | Ka
big bank account will paralyze effort

ith & determination to do some- | advantages of
universities, the manifold opportunities |
for culture that wealth bestows ?
shall say whether the absence of all in-
centive to effort might not have smoth-
ered sueh a genius ?

which

leads to

l)wvn'n in luxury, surrounded with |
librarvies, free to the muIlifurm\
schools, |

colleges, and

Who | b

thy, eity-bred youth of to- |

 with opportunities for ac- | J¢
books, that thirst for
Lineoln to

knowledge
that spurred scour the
of Washington "’
he had heard that someone in the | p
neighborhood owned ? P

What young lawyer of our day goes |t
to a law

legal knowledg

a» this youth had when | t
he actually walked forty-four miles to | h
borrow

Blackstone's ** Commentaries?"’
Where is the student
university, to-day, who experiences that | 8

in college or

satisfaction, that
whieh thrilled Lineoln while lving on | ¢
the floor of his log cabin

arithmetical problems on a wooden |1

sense ol conquest | S

working out |t

shovel by the light of a wood fire, or | rough bark ;

enthusiastically devouring the contents
of a borrowed book, as if his eyes would

never rest on its pages again ?—O. 8. | ¢

Marden, in Succes
Opportunities for Young Men in the Law

The profession of the law in every
part of the country is (
than any other of the

more erowded | !

learned callings.

However, this has always been the case,

and the opportunities for the able !

whieh | them,

school or liorary with such a places, the silver
keen appeti‘e, with such a yearning for | t!

srown used

wpproached, followed by

OUR BOYS AND GIRL».
GOLDYLOCKS.

A thick yew hv(l;?: skirts the he

| coverts, broken only at long intervals

y high wooden gates. The gloon

the woods, low-lying and of luxuriant Ile had
growth as they are, is in such strong
| eontrast to the sunny, heather-clad bog
1 9 t whe 8 § T arty

outside, that when the shooting party | fathers in a coflin bought and paid for
pinetrees and | the neighbors, in charity, would carry |
| erossed out through the gameskeeper's | him to his last
yard on to the open land of turf beyond, | ashes would mingle in peaco
they were hall dazzled by the brilliant
| wilderness for many miles to borrow the | €
coveted ** Life

dt the shade of the

olouring of the scene
Every shade was

yellow to rich

there,
est red-brown
urple heather, the grass, late
hough it wa still a vivid green
glimmer here
were of pools and streamlets, and
he far a range of deep}
ills.

As soon as

y

distance
he sportsmen’s eyes

hine, their attention was caught |
pot of color in the for L.
hild, pink elad, stood on a
runk that spanned the fiest bog di
ts brown,

bare leet clingin
a gracefal figure
tly to keep its balance, with

r 10

upraised to shade the sun off the un-

wovered head,

As the little group of guns and la
keepors
1o

, the child turned
frichtened,
hough still shy.

then half smi

The master was well known to

ut his guests v

r¢ strangers; as

that lay before l death he had not
from |

|

|

ummer

to the radiance of the sun
“l" tree |

swaying |

towards them,

Then Mary, kneeling beside him,
mingled her tears with his, and heed
less of the potatoes that rolled away as
she loosed hold of her apron, listened
me | hreathless to his tale of woe, sympath-
izod, wept again, and finally tried to
1ol | comtort,

always hoped, aye, and
worked with that end in view, to lay by

enough to bury bim beside his forc

resting-place, and his |
vith thos» ‘
his family, whom in life or |
disgraced, But the
struggle was too hard ; how could he,

old, teeble, and alone keep body and |

| others of

. CHILD'S PLAY
MAKES oF WASH DAY

e R A AR e A R

fAT"‘RmENlégF REE &t

the

soul
in | that future event
and | cortainly towards him.
in| A pound, a whole
lue | wanted

together, or much less save for

which was coming so | i
lips

golden pound, was | hid them away.

nd he had scarcely seen the “ My lady, madam,’

ven of silver, for years, | in “labored  eaildish chavacters, and

hrushed the soft eontents as she |

vous Disens
ymple bottly

s0 ran the note v and A

y any address.
thism

HPoos
ticine FRE®
| and promise:

’

5 KOENIG MED. CO
y 4 | names, that Lukie would be buried | my hair, please, as I do want money, a | 10 Franklin st. Chioago.
\ | **dacent,”” that his name ne od never | gold pound to buy a cof-fin for Lukie to | ERVETQN ‘,,1: !ly»::llvi‘:-lfu:'l;mf;;“ ;

figure on the work-house list ; but keen | die in peace, from Andy Connell's
Mary.

| glint, ¢
had | Mary, her faith boundl
mother, first

there were raindrops on the paper in

spite of the outer wrappings,

in father
in their

I'his is

ain, | as were his shame and sorrow, rending

the | his beart i.llul embittering his last days They were of one accord in Wl things, ! A IR N (i’S PORTER is
on earth, he would not listen to this these two, and no explanation was

arm | proposal. Andy Connell and his wile needed betwecn them. Fortune fav- un i ! a pure, whole-
were no longer young when the ehild ored them, for Lady Ewily's letters o Fivery dealer
had been sent, a heavenly gift to them, | drove the parcel from her mind, and . . r

dies | and well the old man knew that every | after breakfast the girl was able, un in good goods can  supply

and | spare pem in the camekeeper's house | noticed, to t ke it from its place ol con
was wanted to assare the future of their | ¢ calment and carry it out to where the
ling | darling. master was waiting tor her on the lawn

As he idea,

spoke, an brieht and | They walked t«
beautiful, yet bringing with it a strange lodge and silent

i3 » o I ther to the k o 3
o y ) y the girl laid the par p/

" Mary's mind. | cel in Mrs, Connell’s hands wh
need never be in want of | understood the other without any '

her,

her | sharp pang, sprang up in

lawyer are to-day quite as good if not retreat was cut off, she shrank back to “You
boetter than ever. At the same time | Where her father, the head man amongst | money, Mary; you have a gold-mine word “ May I have a piece to keep,”’
the chance yer of poor or even the keepers, stood, and from his side she | in your wig. the lady begged, *‘to keep for my ONDOMN
of medioere ability have never been fearlessly returned the friendly looks Then again: *‘Lady Emily would | oWn "
near o bad. that were cast upon her, give ull she possesses for such a crop And Mrs. Connell raisi a lock laid
The erowding of the legal profession “Well, Mary,are you coming toshow | of hair.’ it in the white outstretched hand, on | j el
is due not so much to the financial re- | U8 Where your d wddy has all the birds And, lastly, her mother's words: which the master's engagement ring | § 84 g; l"‘ ) 1 1 Y
wards wh come to the practitioner at | 1 W viting ?'" said the master ily as | * Hair or no hair, all I ask is that you | shone bright. § RS S B S0 s o
the bar—for unusual wealth ean seldom | he passed her by, ind in reply shemade | grow up to be a goed girl,"” . ve brought Mary what she (f}" C 1\‘ L‘6 :.‘il
be aceumulated by any one whose oppor- the little curtsey that her mother had ¢ Lu whispered Mary, and her asked,” continued the girl, 10 had ) i . =
tunity f gain is limited to his own | taught her in his honor. . voice 18 trembling, ‘' if I the | read in tl ”“"!"“' s face that ere this perly The Ontario vutasl Lide.
vices—but the congestion is A lady king at his side, now | money, twenty shillings of my very dl the story had been told.  ** Please -
ne to the commanding emi- | turned quickly, and pausing, laid her | own not belonging to father or mother, may we—?"’ Thia Company issues evory safe and de
it profession in the manage- | hand on Mary’s head. but o to me, would you take that to “ Mary." AL roas o T e lnu b '.:;\v‘ .whm“
s s : : d . . R . . " al reasonablo ra t Ruarantee
ment o ibli ) What | 1" she exclaimed, as the | buy the coflin, and then would you die Shame faced, still tear - stained but n income to Yourself for life:
It s o) sata 5il of gold slipped through | content 7'’ with the glimmer of golden stubble on An Iacome to Your Wife (if you have
" poli ntil | her “* how soft and thick it is: | MEven in his sorrow the childish | her head, the child came, answering to CiE) o bar 1t
rec ears olor ! The ‘n- | earnestness touched the old man. her mother's call. An Income to Your Children (if you have
S0 1 that De uldn't refuse my little Mary Ihe coveted piece of money was held BILg) 8 y years after your and
Focqueville seventy- e it gladly if she had it to give,”’ | out to her; there was an instant’s sil- i
3 \ sladl) A 2 ;i Y Liberal Cash and Losn
five vears ago, and contending that an he \ ‘I,.l\_\m‘_; his shaking hand on ROS, %t . v . and Automn 1.»',“_\' Kx -x‘wi‘-d'ln-
wristoerac) ne y to the wel- gold for such a crop. the child's brown, clasped ones. I'hen the girl threw herself on her surance for full face of the policy
re of eve yopular government agreed I master .‘[]]ll"\l‘ in u-lmn, pictur- Her sympathy went far to con e ‘*:” es beside the child and elasped her ROBERT MELVIN, UEO. WEGENAST,
t th 1 1o excepti to | ing perhaps the differonce "twixt the | him, though he thought the p closely. President, Manager,
he rule, for there, he said, the har | bogland fairy with nature's gift flowi of a sovereign was far from the “I"“- ""‘\‘»1:‘\ weks !'" she eried ; * oh, Ww. H. RippeLL, See'y . Waterloo, Ont,
to the place of that balanced, con- | free on the bLreczes, a the world- | it was from himself, and solely to | (foldylocks: Alice Deane, in the ]
servative body hich in othe worn woman who tried so hard to make | please her, he accepted the i le | | lish Messenger of the Sacred Heart, -
tries existed by rtue of here . un the deficiencies of her own head | offer. S SRR T Ty FAYURABLY KNOWN SINCE
1 L by vistuo of heredity. | ¥ tha help of hairdresser’s art “Even to her mother Mary did IMITATION OF CHRIST N Ly
he lawyers of this country,’” hesaid, | by the help ol halrdresser s art. iven to her mother Mary did not TA' ¢ ST. (J A
form a party which is bub little feared “ Do you hear that, Mary? You |speak of what she meant to doj — MENEELY &CO. lz":-f‘f{;,'
and searcely perceived; which has no need never be in want of money, for | struggle was going on in her heart, the | ! VHEBRECNED S SED; ABD. ‘WST-TROY;%’:? L
N 2 . L o \ 2
peculiar badge to . which adapts | you carry a erold- mine in your wig hardest struggle her young life had WHAT (\ ARE TO SAY, WHEN WE @ 7 (SHIMER. v DN .-
itself with great flexibility to the He laughed again, but Andy Connell | ever known. DESTRE ANYTHING, A
exizences of the time, and accommo looked grave. On one side was her hair, the soft, e \
= say thus on

dates itself without resistance to all the
social body. But
extends over the whole com-
into all the
compose it. It acts upon
antry imperceptibly, but finally
fashious it to suit its own purpose.”
How much of that situation remains
true to-day is a matter for question, but
the secker after a life calling will sce

movements of the
this pa
munity and

classes whicl

penetrates

the

every page ol I
studded with the
lawyers. So, if ambition for publie in-
flue station be the

ountrv's history

pames of great

searcher’s

we and

the law is the best suited for
He needs for capital at the start
a month's rent and a copy of the

motor,
him.
only
statutes.

If however, his aspirations tend
toward wealth, he will find little to
encourage him in the biographies of
oreat lawyers, or, indeed, in a survey
of the profession cenerally as it stands.

« A successful lawyer works hard,
lives well, and dies poor,’”” Daniel
Webster said, and the situation has not
changed since his time.

But if the searcher havea fine disdain
for wealth, if he believes with Dean
Swift that ** God shows what he thinks

of riches by the kind of men he g
them to,’” then let himlook into himself
and take inveitory.

Honesty, courage, intelligence and
health are necessary to marked suceess
even in commereial pursuits, where the
\ttainment of money is the only thing

desired.

In the learned professions there must
| he added to these learning, tact in the
management of people, and skill along
the lines to be pursued.
essful lawyer must have as
rage ease of expression and

The suc
excess bag
1 indefinable adaptability for throwing
one's self wholly into the concerns ui
another. But, most of all, he must in
these latter days possess husiness abil-
ity. The most successful lawyer is he
who is of greatesi i o to the
business man. The reign of eloquence
is passing, if not altogether gone ; it is
of assistanee still, but not indispensable.
Juries yawn before fiery oratory, and
the upper courts DOW reverse cases
because of it.

Time was when the boy at school who
declaimed loudest, ** At midnight in his
guarded tent ete.,’’ was thenand there
dedicated by his hearers, because of
that fact, to the service of the blind
goddess. In these days he would better
know double entry book-keeping

assisui

is a weary climb, and the struggling
erowd about the grows larger
every vear. There are ten years of
waiting tor a practice before the most

base

promising neophyte.

It is many times botter to be a good
blacksmith than a poor lawyer.
blacksmith is respected, canearn enongh
money to easily supply his needs, and

has to keep up no desperate struggle |

with appearances.
The only difference in the legal pro-
fession hetween what it was belore the

arose and what it has become since is
that the requirements now are more
severe, and that rewards for the few
are greater.
swim on the tide, for the undertow was
never so strong. The best chance—fol-
Jlowing the trend of all modern affairs—
. | 1ias in choosing a apecialty.—Marcus
sanagh, Judge of the U. S. Superior
Court.

There is still room at the top, but it |

The |

.ont industrial and social condition |

But one must be able to |

Such jesting was g

little daughter, who only half under-

stood what it meant, and he
her run off quickly, and go hon
her mother. As she turned to «

the lady's last words fell upon

ear, bringi
her rosy cheeks.
“ Good-hye, Goldylocks,””
In the neat, airy cottage,
of the meeting and recounted wha
lady had said to her.

fied pride sprang up in the mot

eyes, but to Mary it seemed as though

she, as well as daddy, were not

pleased at what had passed. ‘1
some is as handsome does. |
forget that the more God has giv

you, the more He will expect you to give | not see the tears that wet the
Hair or no hair, all T ask is that | did not hear the

Him.
vou'll grow up to be a
the matter was dismissed, and the

rood girl."”

went on to other topies.

“ Mother, there's no smoke ¢«
out of Lukie's ehimney, is it ill d
[ was looking forit«
gentlemen

think he is?
footbridge when the
by.

“No smoke is it? and he, ma
lving helpless the creature. Run
Mavneen, and see what's on him
Here you ean take a sup o’ milk
v the fill of your bil

with you, and
new potatoes.”’
Thus hurdened, Mary set
wards the old man's diwve ling, whic
distant only
edge.
a heap of loose stor
weeds growing over them; no w
was visible ; no chimney showed
the fire-place lay ; a lew fowls
oathered round the doorway: e
for these no sight or sound of lit
there.
Are you within, I

vou have, and mother

1 2 Tt's

§ sent you ¢

| of milk and a little lock of pr es.’' No | ““'f”“""_\ﬂ : '
‘ answer was for'hcoming, and after a For a few moments she continued
e b g, ¢ b g

ment th
moment ta

sacks, that covered a
bedstead, the old man w

drawing nearer, a sound as of low
ing fell upon her ears, and sl

She had never before seen a 1
tears : and her own sprang in
sympathy to her eyes.

“ What is it, Lukie?
“ Are you sick ? Are you
Oh, tell me what can I do to mal
better 2"’
| ¢ 'Tis little
| you, child, and

she

Mary, is it?
God bless then

the thought that her old frien
soon to be claimed by death.

“ Is it dying that makes yo
Lukie 2"’ she asked. * Don't y

member how you used to tell moe that

you wanted God to take you 2"
[ It's dying then, and it

dying,”

than ever I was here; but oh,
| me heart is broke entirely to
that the last of the name should —
lie in a parish coflin.”
i.-quun, so full of shame to one
family had been known and res
for generations unnumbered, one

Luke Gibney lifted up his voice and

wept,

not good for his

a dimple of pleasure to

she ¢

Mary told | so, never

A look of grati

forth to-

half a mile along the bog
From afar the house looked like
o3, with grass and

A enterad the hovel.

On some smoke stained, straw-fille
broken wooden 1

lying. At

first Mary thought he was asleep, but

that, with his face turned to the wall, bt
he was crying silently and bitterly.
hungry ?
God bless
[ sent you to a poor old dying man.,”’

Dving ! She had heard the word too | move d lightly to the side table where
often to fear it, yet there was awe in |

repeated the old man, half eom-
forted. Forindeed I'11be better off above

And the words

Son, TANDULEN C@
ryy Ulnclunatl; &

warm, golden fleece that she loved as, every ococasion ;

Lord, if it be pleasing to Thee, lot this

loves and <
be done in this manner.

even unconsciously, each one

bade | ¢clings to their own beauties; and on . 28 ] Lve B AN
e to | the other side was—Lukie. Lord, it be to Thy honour, let this s BLELLG
)bey, | She thought of her head, cold, ragged, | be done in hy name. and Peais,

in. Getour prioa

Lord, il thou seest that thisis expedi-
ent and, approvest it as profitable for
ine, thenigrant that T may use it to Thy
honour.

But if thou knowest that it will be oF
vears. { hurtful to me and not expedient for Hi«:m,\n"ru & IVEY. IVEY & DROMGOLE

B swiie i b Ehind night, subdued, the salvation of my soul, take away !nflt”h:\ ré.  Over Bank of Commeros.
unlike herself, but her mother put it from me such a desire.

[ S osine
| down to sorrow at old Luke's approach- : desire is not
thanked God for Holy Ghost, though it may seem to a

her | shorn, ard in contrast came the lady’s

laughing farewell : * Good-bye, Goldy-

locks.
Never

» Superior Lo 1
MCSHANE FELL FUUNDRY
baltimore, Md.

ried. gain wonld any one call her fl’lt(r)l"n‘i.-lli)h ALV.W”

wgain for years and years and

t the

her's

For every from the [)R OLAUDK BROWN, DEN I'ST, HON

Graduate Toronto University, Gradass.
180 ‘Dundag My,

quite | ing death, and she Philadelphia Dontal Colloge.

land- | giving ler child a tender, loving |™ ”\' ';" it and good. Phons 1591
’ . ) A tois me 5 h « % s
»on't | heart. How tender, how unselfish, foa) ) \’! e o ne I"'”_' ; hard ll ) !”*]ln‘; “I‘. STEVENSON, 891 DUNDAS Sie
en to | even she did not yet know. She did | Wy Wiculel it be a good or bac London. Soeclaliv—Anaesthetics and X«
he pillow spirtt which urgeth thee on to desire Ray Work. Phone 510,

this or that, or whether thou art not U!( WAUGH, 537 TALBOT ST., LONDON

moved to it by thy own spirit.
Many in the end have been deceived, -

who at first

good spirit.

Whatsoever ther

choking sobs that
childish form, as she and
1t their supper below in the

when the littie one had gone

So | shook the Ont. Ypocialiy—Nervous Disesses.

child | Andy sat

| kitchen,
to bed.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS

180 King Street

seemed to led by a

ming

)y you At 8 o'clock in the morning, the : ! fore presents itselt,  The Leadiug U!.;‘*x:lll\‘rﬂ and Embatraore
L] q another sian ' by thy mind as worthy t be Open ignt and D
n the | postman, another friend of Andy Con- {osi oo e i i tn " i 1k ‘}' b Teiephone— Horas 373 * F»uy'lnrv
came ]“,[1 s Mary, ]l\\\l‘d up the avenue | desired, sec that 16 be, always with "
. % 4 so ¥ K tear of G d and humility of heart that S
towards the g l:uu .). \t ‘Hn ‘l.llllx- TR e i S W. J. SMITH & SON
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