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“70M O'KEEFE, THE UNBELIEVER:

God,” he said to the pale-faced curate
who tried to comfort him, ‘' 'Tis more
like the will of the divil, if divil there
is or God either. 'Tis as a divil's act
to rob me first of Mary and then of the
child. What do you know of the loss
of a woman and & child, that never
had the like nor ever will have 7"

“GGod help you, Tom," said the cur-
ate lifting his hands in horror, ** and
forgive you! The trouble has driven
you mad, surely.”

For it was the first time in that
parish since St. Patrick turned jmen
trom idols that any bad sald there was
po God, or had stiffened their neck
against the yoke, however heavy Ho
would lay upon it.

The mood did not pass with the first
despair, asthe curate had hoped.

The third day after the death, Tom
carried the little coffin in his arms to
lay it in the new grave that was only
opened a year before for his young
wife. A little coflin it was, yet the
gweat was on the man's white face as
though he were carrying the round
world.

A group of the neighbors waited by
grave. Tom's terrible way of taking
the child's death had indeed caused
something of a scandal, but, talking
it over the most of the people were
agreed that God would not take seri-
ously, or perhaps did not pretend to
hear the man’s denial of Him.

¢ 'Tis litke a sick child,” sald Judy
Malone, who had lost her seven chil-
dren in the great famine. ‘‘You'd
pever know them, they do be that
crapky an’ impident when they're
down, but who'd be remembren’ it
agen them, the craturs, wance theyre
about again ?” .

They drew closer to Tom as he laid
the little coffin in the grave and hit it
with the clay. Then, as he put on his
coat and turned to go, an old man ap
proached him.

“ God help vou, Tom,”
‘4 to be a man and bearit.”

Tom turned a ghastly face upon him.

«“There's no God,” he said, *‘I
think there's a divil, but I'm sure
there's no God.”

After that psople held away from
him, but he didn’t seem to know or
care. And presently, when it was
hay-making time, the roaming fit
came upon him, and he left his spade
struck in the ground one day and
was off with the harvesters to Eng-
land.

“ He'll come back in his right
mind,” said the curate, who had &
tenderness for poor Tom even now.

Maybe he might have, too, cnly that
when the harvest was over, instead of
golung back with the other men to
Ballygrun, he tramped to I.!verpool,
and got taken on as a dock laborer.

He was still sick of his trouble when
one day he stopped in the street to
hear a man who was preaching on the
pavement that there was no God, and
that the image men had formed of Him
was a tyranny that blasted the joy of
the world. The things the preacher
sald went to Tom's head like strong
drink. It wasn't io him, though he
didn’t know it, really to disbelieve in
God. He sald, ** There i8 no God,”
but all the time he hated that Power
which had robbed him of his wife and
child, and had a blind desire to insult,
to outrage, to destroy if he might the
image he had formed to himself of a
devil-god. He remained a year in
Liverpool, and was known at every
hall apd belowavery platform where
men said like himself that there was no
God, hating Gcd all the time.

For Tom, unbelief meant no easy
way for the sins of the flesh, as it might
have meant with another. He was an
abstemious man by nature, and the
coarse vices only sickened him when
he saw them in others. But he grew
paler every day, and his eyes greater
in his head. He worked like a man
consumed by an inward fire, and so he
was with the fire of his hatred for God
and his futile thirst tor revenge upon
Him.

Then one day he went home. The
grave in St. Declan’s churchyard at
Ballygrua was calling him, and he had
a sudden loathing of the fine and
murky streets he knew. It seemed to
him that there was one little plot of
earth his own forever, and he was
homesick to look upon it. It was not
his wretched bit of mountain and bog ;
it was the sacred grave which tugged
at his heart strings.

He opened his cabin door one wet
spring afternoon and went 1n, as if he
had only been gone one hour. The
place smelt moldy and the rain dripped
through a hole in the thatch ; the white
ashes of last year’s fire lay upon the
toarth, He looked ont of the window
and saw the spadesticking in the earth
where he had left it.

“ 'Tig time to be turnin’' the ground
again for the seedin’,” he sald to him-
self, and taking off his coat he went out
and turned a portion of the sod.

He didn’t lock for living long,
people thought, but there was nothing
the matter with aim really save that
consuming hatred. The pursuit of it
took him to the public-house, the most
likely ground in which to sow his tares
in other men’s minds. When men had
drink taken they didn’t mind a little
wild talk, and what they got accus-
tomed to when warm with the drink
soon didn’t shock them when they were
sober.

There wereone or two returned Irish-
Americans in the village, who had
come back because they were no more
use to the country they went to than

he said,

violence.

| he wanted bollevers, but these fellows
It was when the child died that Tom  served his turn, for they encouraged

O'Keeffe uttered his first blasphemy | the more timid ones who did not like to

against God. | seem uotravelled men and not used to
' Don'c tell me that it {s the will of | the ways of the world.

love of God was 88 real a thing as
Tom’s hatred, but, strive how he would
that little centre of infection that was
Tom’s grew and extended its shadow in
the place.
wera not to be turned,
longer when they heard it sald there
was no God.

lightnings to fall, but He made no
more sign than the old gods St. Pat-
rick had overthrown.
that in His own time He would strike,
but others, and they were malnly
men, felt that Tom's definace of Him
was somehow a fine thing, justified,
since He did not trouble to detend
Himself
ber of those who came to listen to Tom
was increased,
pleasanter to hear there was no God,
since there were
things His law had forbidden.

against this blasting evil which had
grown among his people.
the one to go down to the public-house
or among the little parliameuts in the
forge to answer Tom and confute him.
Perhaps if he had, the knots of men
who were not afraid of Ged might have
melted like snow before his meek face.
Perhaps he might have worsted Tom
in a wordy conflict, and carried his
stray sheep back to God in a wave of
admiration and wonder.
nov attempt ft.
ant sort.
calling God to take His own part and
save His people, and his prayers went
on day long and night long till he was
litke a ghost from watching and fast-
ing and extremity of prayer.

much to the churchyard.

on the plot that held his all, he went
there no more.

delusion, and yet,

Not that Tom wanted them,

The curate Ald what he could. His

The people, even those who

shuddered no

They had looked at first for His

Some yet sald

So, little by little, the num-
and for some it wag
80 many desirable
The curate wasted himself in prayer

Hea was not

But he did

turning uncousclously to the cry of the
angulshed.
Patwsy ?
ever to buy you an hour of heaven.”

the darkness.
the circle of the light, fangs and claws
aud eyes of torment innumerable and
the eyes gloated toward him. But
where the light from the child and his
tree fell upon the road there was a
sharp circle, and within that space was
clear of demons.

sald littie
they remind God that your cup s full,
'Tis only for my sake and my mother's
that God has patience
went back to heaven long since, 1f I
left you, you would be lost."

sald the man, *‘if you would rather be
in heaven.”

unheeding, ‘‘1 have never crossed its
door.
ness.
dren are with God and Our Blessed
Lady in heavzn.
still on earth.”

Patsy ?" acked the father.
are millions and milllons of children

in heaven this holy month, all singing
Oar Lady's praises while the angels

He was not the milit-
He contented himself with

Duriog this time Tom did not go
Indeed once,
he had satisfied his hunger to look up-

He knew that Mary
would be unhappy if she could know
the thing he was doiug, aud, Woman
like, would nst understand that it
was because he ioved her and the child
so much, He mocked at heaven as a
standing by the
grave in Ballygrua churchyard, he
felt i1l at ease, as if somewhere she
must know, and would turn him from
his purpose.

He did not take to drink, though he
went so often to the public house. He
was but a poor customer himself : but
he brought others, and the publican,
who was miserly, did not complain.
Those hours of his propaganda were
what kept Tom O'Keefe alive during
the long days when he dug and planted
the bit of land on the mountain side.
He had in no way departed from the
old industrious ways that were his
while Mary was alive. Hehad mended
his thatch and repaired his floor, and
replenished his turf stack, and then set
to work to reclaim another little bit of
land from the mountain, and another,
and another. It was fierce work, and
entailed labor fitter for a beast than a
man, but he liked it ; it was of & plece
with his war against that silent and
impassive God who had taken his all.
It was a year since Tom had come
home, and still the numbers of his dis-
ciples grew.

One night—the blackest night it was,
though there were points of stars in the
black, and now and again a meteor
trailed its fiery length across heaven
ere it leaped to earth—Tom was going
home from the public-house.
He was in a very black part of the
road, where trees overarching made &
matted roof of boughs, and he could
hear far below the sighing of the surf,
when he saw a little way ahead in the
road a light no bigger than a will-o™
the-wisp.
It was coming toward him, and then

bim : and he felt the air growing
lighter aud lighter. Presently the

like a tree, yes, just like the burning
bush of which the curate had told him
in his sermon.

were small flames,

out what it held.
Then little by little he saw.

child was looking 2t him.

robin in the holly.

thing invisible beat him back.

wolfish in it.

Patsy ?"

the birds of heaven could be.

gaid the man.
myself.”

the country they had left. Tom was

light the tapers.”
voice stabbed the man's heart.
sy 2" he asked.

by night or day for watching you lest
the fiends seize you
ren have their beds of down where they
rest when the sleep takes them.”

over me, Paisy 7"

churchyvard and said: * There is no
God."”

agaln—*‘two years and a half ! It is
a long time to keep you between earth
and heaven, Patsy.”

battered soul like mine isn’t worth it.
Leave me to the torture and go to
your mother in heaven.”

smile for a little lad.

kiss me once before you go, it will keep
the dew on my lips.”

kissed him ; and the heart-hunger of
the man was assuaged as by a delicious
draught.

am ready for the torture.”
and set me free.”
sinned beyond forgiveness.”

the wise child.
much to love.
when He is asked for pardon.
down there in the road, make an act of
contrition, and sign yourself with the
sign.”

it was at his side, and circling about

thing took shape, and he saw it was

He saw the leaves plain, all glitter-
ing, for they had a hard bright surface
like holly, and the little tips of them
radiant and not
burning. Ou one side of the tree there
was & nebulous brightness, white and
sharp, and at first Tom could not make

And
what he saw was his own little Patsy,
whom he had laid in the coffin himself
more than two years ago, and covered
with the sods In the churchyard. The
He saw the
soft innocent little features and the
eyes with their deep irises, and the
pretty hair curling in little rings at
neck. The lttle figure perched as
prettily among the lit boughs a8 a

Tom went down on his knees in the
middle of the road and stretched his
hands to the radiant little figure. He
would have seized it, if he could, and
held it to his hungry heart but some-
It was
as though he saw his bird in a cage;
and his hungry desire to snatch him
one instant to his breast had something

‘¢ Patsy,” he panted, ‘‘is it you,

Tt is I, Dada,” said the little voice
that had been sweeter to him than ever

¢ But your grave is in Ballygrura,”
1 buried you there

¢ Not my soul, Dada, only my body."
¢« Where have you been since, Patsy?
And where is your mother that she

++Not God, Dada, but you.”
“Opn, my God!" said the man, re-

“ How do I kesp you out,
I who would stay in hell for

“ Look about you and see."”
Tom OKeeffe peered about him in
Then he saw beyond

“They come nearer and nearer,"”’
Patsy. ** Every miuute

Your angel

“Don't stay with me, Patsy agra,”

¢ Bacause of you,” said the child,

I have never tasted its blessed-
God allows it. The other chil-

I keep my watch
“An’ it’s Dada that's keepin’ you,

Tt is, then, " said the child. ‘‘There

Something of longing in the child’s
‘1 it lonesome out of heaven, Pat-
It i lonesome. And I cannot sleep

The other child-

++ How long have you been watching

“Sinee you laid my body in the

“0Oh, my God!" cried the man

¢ 'Tig an eternity,” said the child.
¢ Listen now, Patsy. A poor old

Th> child smiled a strange, wise

““Am I to go, Dada ?"
*‘Yes, go, Patsy. But if you can,

The child leaned out of the tree and

“t Now go, Patsy,” he panted. *‘I
“Not till you save yourself, Dada,

+« How can I do it, Patsy? I have
“But you have loved much,” said
‘“ Aud God forgives
Beeides; He pardons
Kuoeel

The man did as he was bid.
“ Now, " said the child, ‘*look about
you.”
Tom O'Keeffe peered into the dark-
ness. It was thick as ever, and yet
he could see the wings of the black
angels iike bats ia iwilight fying
away huddled together as if in mortal
terror.
At the same time the tree with the
child in it began to rise and float away
from him.

¢ Are you going, Patsy ?" cried the
father.

+To my mother in heaven with God,
who is Love,” said the child waving
his hands towards him and seeming to
rise as the flame mounts upward.

In the black hours of the early
winter morning the curate was awak-
ened by a visitor knocking at his door.

¢ Ig it a sick call ?” he asked putting
his head out of a window.

+ A goul slck to death,” came the
reply.

The curate went downstairs and
opened the door to the one he took to
be the messenger. To his amasement
Tom O'Keeffe stumbled in and fell on
the floor at his feet.

**Glve me absolution,” he panted,
¢“‘lest I die in my sins.”

The curate lifted the sinner affec
tionately and led him into his parlor,
rejoicing as his Master before him over
the sheep which was lost.

The news ot Tom's conversion spread
far and wide, and if he bad drawi
crowds to hear him before, more came

supernatural visitation. But Tom
had nothing to tell them only over and
over again the words with which little
Patsy had left him—*'God is Love,
God is Love !” and as he sald it to
them, the tears ran down his face.

very old man, and with the reputation
of a saint.
to God than ever he had drawn away

was the last word on his lips.
country,

troubles are hard to bear, ** Well sure,
God is Love, as old Tom O'Kaeffe,

not likely to shock them. They listen-

ed with a cynical grin to his wild
speeches, and applauded him to further

doesn't come too ?”

«¢She is in heaven, praying for you;

and I cannot go to her.”

now, for it was sald he had had a

Tom O'Keeffe died the other day a

He had led more sinners ) that i8 not to be computed.
tious, the lecherous, the vicious, the
low, the abandoned, have no right to
These persons i

who either through ignorance or wan- ? of fat. A certain amount of
tonness enter this sacred state, where
divorce 18 daily raisiug its ugly and
venomous head, are starting out on
the work of founding a family that
will increase and grow, making count-

from him, with his simple gospel that
They say now in that part of the
when there is a death, or

Lord rest him, used to say.'—Kath-
arine Tynan Hinkeon in Donahoe’s

“ What keeps you out of beaven  BISHOP SPALDING ON CHARITY. |
Patsy ?" said the man, &nd his hands
worked at the thought of bis invisible
enemy,

Charities atBloomingtonthe Right Rev,
J. L. Spslding was the principal
;peaker at one of the evening sesslons
His subject was **The
Forces ot Education,”

He sald in part:

cross for others,

who sinned. He loved His enemies

Him,

future possibilities.

the outcast.

pathy.
as our self.
are to be loved.
child of sin and ignorance.
moral nature.
the interior life of the individual.

ages in (he treatment of crime.

put away the wrongdoer.

the source of crime and evil,

firmities have fallen.

apply the preventive.
toward criminals.
up in four eras.

vent evil.

higher plane.

no man.

the fountain.
product.

when his ancestors were Savages.

zone or in the tropics.
control the cosmical conditions.

degeneracy.

tion.

mind.

own worth and dignity.

heart of a pure, loving mother.

‘like begets like.'”
The Bishep said in

places.
well as at the bottom.

left in the poor man.

hearts.

enter the marital state.

can not destroy.—Picclola.

cements and consolidates that which it

| child, and statistics show that vicious: CEEE CEEE ECEEE CEEEEEEE

At the recent conference of S ate

Preventive
He received an
ovation on coming on the platform,

‘* Away back when clvilization was
not what it is8 now, when men reviled
the higher sense of charity, there Itved
the first great Teacher of charity and
kindness, the Christ who died upon the
His is the example of
the supreme charity that can exist,
He gave His living and His life to those

He spoke well of those who taunted
The milk of human kindness in
Him was disseminated far and wide
and down throughout the ages, untilto
day we find the seeds of goodness and
charity scattered by Him still thriving
and growing to greater and grander

v He of all who lived was a Lover of
He excluded no human
boing and there was nothing in His
life so remarkable as His loving care
for the disinherited of the world. To
the eriminals, to the abandoned of the
world, He spoke words of help and sym-
His religion summed up His
love of God and our fellow man as well
He taught that the crimi
nal, as well as the noblest and the best,
Crime is a manifesta-
tion of that cherisbed within, it is the
There is
no possibility ot its preventioun unless
we veautify the heart, and uphuild the
We must begin with

“ The world has passed through four
These
stages gradually slope from the original
teeling and desire to exterminate aad
Next it was
repression, then correction, and to day
we live in that broad age when we
look not to the punishment of the crimi-
nal, but to the fountain head from
which criminology springs, with the
desire and the purpose of cutting off
We have
in this age reached a broader period ol
mind aund conscience and our sym-
pathies are going out and we are
studying - how we can help those who
through moral, mental or physical in-

‘' We must gain an insight into the
causes of evil and crime before we can
It may be the
mental, moral, physical condition, or
the environments or circumstances.
There is a vast change in the attitude
It can be summed

' The leading characteristic of our
age and country is the desire to pre-
It is characterized by
larger sympathy with men, due to the
lifdng of the life of the multitudes to a
Since the mass has risen
to a higher plane it is natural that the
sympathy should be spread, excluding
It is held that all men are of
one family with equal opportunities.
It is the duty of the country and state
to apply the principles in practice
through law and public opinion. By
scientific progress we are allowed to
get at the root of the causes and see

¢ The individual i8 not an isolated
Every one is a product of
his age and heredity, back to the time

man’s influence makes him what he is.
It makes a difference in what climate
a man is reared, whether in the arctic
We cannot
Crime
ts due to abnormal physica! condltions,
1 hope the day will come
when public men and the state will
bring their efforts to bear on the ques-
tiod of crime to get the reform needed.
Young criminals are increasing more
rapidly in proportion than the popula-

“We must make education more
valuable,appeal to the will, contcience,
affections as much as we do to the
We are all influenced by what
we are striving for. We must upbutld
in man that quality which gives him a
terror of degrading sensuality, educate
him in self-respect, the value of his
You cannot
give to the young moral convictions if
you have not them to give yourself.
Morality, like religion, ie propagated.
The greatest preventive of crime is the
Give
the young who are to be the hope of the
future to the care of men and women
in homes who can care for them. It i8
po use to discuss schools or prisons, for

conclusion :
‘* We must strive to put down selfish-
ness, untruths and unchastity in high
We must begin at the top as
The man in
high position shonld be nnselfish, de-
voted to the right and to his country.
The great trust magnate or business
man must not crush out the life that is
Honesty in high
places, the abandonment of a desire for
gain and a true charity for our fellow-
men must be the dominating aims of our
The great tide of corruption
that is growing upon the world through
unhappy and unfit marriages isan evil | @
The licen-

alms of the parents will appear in the

parents are often the founders of a Ad Won‘)an's ‘/{/(_‘)rk

family of criminals, Restrictions of
some sort should cover this avenue of
growing viciousuess that the source it
gelf might be dried up. Hundreds cof

the young marry to-day with vo
greater thought than if they were buy- |
ing a new suit of clothes or going on a '
short trip. |
¢ Kducation cannot do all, hut it H‘
a marvelous factor in the training of |
the viclous mind and abandoned intol- |
lect. The wholesome training of the |
home, of the mother is one cf the gravd |
est efforts that can bo put forward for !
the advancement of the youth to a plane | =

where he will not be tempted.  Crimi
nals are made largely in the youth be
fore he
that formative jeriod is the time
when the proper ivilaences should ba
brought to bear that will start him in
the proper chaunels. The time is ac
hand to awaken a few who Jook to God
and not to man for recognition in a
great work, who love human nature,
hate vice and degradation, who scorn
the bypocrite in high places, and who
will rout out the corruptness in city

politics, and work for their fellows
without hope of reward.” — Chicago
New World.

. e "

THE ROSARY.

The Rosary is the compendium of
the Christian religion. The five joy-
ful mysteries teach us the preparation,
as it were, and the foundation of the
great work of our redemption. Thefive
sorrowiul mysteries ghow us the way in
which that mighty work was accom-
plished : and the five giorious myster

ies tell us of its blessed results. It con-
tains —besides the meditations on the
several mysteries—two prayers, the
most venerable and most beaudful of

taught to His disciples by Jesus Christ
Himself, and the ** Hail Mary,"” made
up of the words of the Archangel, of
St Elizabeth and of Holy Church.

The Rosary is the universal prayer-
book.
ways, The highest intellect
the poorest and most uneducated, com
fort and peace o 1ts SpOken words.

every grade.

1ange
gppel

Z/ { f':’ Ou 1S Sais apa 2¢'f/('§

is twenty-one, and dur‘nwp;'

CA o
C \///0////,/,/

all the prayers, the ‘‘Ouar Father,”

Canuadian Institu
LO us 10r our grad

It can be used by all and al-
finds
worthy exercise in its meditations, and

The young, who are unable to compre-
hend other prayers ; the sick, in their
long, dreary hours of pain ; the old,
whose poor eyes dim to the printed
page : all Christians, in a word, find in
the Rosary a help and a blessing, a
strength and a meaos of grace, suited
to all ciasses of society and to men of

when purchasing.

using it

from its use.
I take great pleasure in recommeding it."”

headache. This is the mostdistressing head

headache.
it—cure it almost immediately.
appear as soon as the Pillsoparate.

headache.

Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator has
no equal for destroying worms in children
and adults. See that you get the genuine

CAN RECOMMEND IT. Mr, Enos Born-
berry, Tuscarora, writes : ' [ am pleased to
say that Dr. Thomas’' Eclectric Oil is all
that you claim it to be, as we have been
tor years, both internally ard
externally, and have always received benefit
[t is our family medicine, and

AN ExD 10 BiLious HEADACHE.—Bili-
ousress, which is caused by excessive bile in
the stomach, has & marked effect upon the
nerves, and often manifests itself by savere

ache one can have. There are headaches
from cold, from fever, and from other causes,
but the most excruciating of all is the bilious
Parmelae’s Vegotable will cure
It will dis-
: : There
is nothing surer in the treatment of bilious

4

To Take

Thin, pale, an@mic girls
need a fatty food to enrich
their blood, give color to
their cheeks and restore their
health and strength. It is
safe to say that they nearly
all reject fat with their food.

JQ-)” 3333933993339 3999%

IfSEasy

SETTra N

D LIVER OIL_

WITH HYPOPHOSPHITES of LIME & SODA

it not only gives them the im-
 portant element (cod-liver oil) {
in a palatable and easily di-
gested form, but also the hypo-
phosphites which are so valua-
ble in nervous disorders that
usually accompany an@mia.
SCOTT’S EMULSION is a
fatty food that is more easily
digested than any other form

flesh is necessary for health.
You can get it in this way.

We have known per=
sons to gain a pound a

Magazine, less criminals in the coming genera- ¢ 4 %
tions. I.'ke begets like. Tae appe- day while taking it.
Habit, like the ivy of our walls, | tites, the passions, the capabilities and | m . soc. and $1.00, all druggists,

is exactly what they require; §

-
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.
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BELLEVILLE
BUSINESS
COLLEGE ™

Establishes

Students have a larger earning power whe

quire the following 1 s 0of preparstioa
under our eMelent system of iraining., It
nasg no guperior

1. Book-keeping, 4. Telegraphing — Oom

2. Shorthand mercial & Rallway

3. Typewriting, b, Civil Bervice Options

Studentr may comme e Telegraphing on
the first of each month, and the other des
partments at any the,

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M, A,

Address: Belleville, Ont,

PRINCIPAN

FOREST Ciyy
VAl }'/,-',/,/,"//
o / .) ur /(’l ONY,

. D
//«:I( < .0‘42 - )
Catalog ¥ AR -l
PR . W. W

ESTERV ELT
Py ipal

QATIANT. TIIT P ————
SCHOOL WITH A FINE RECORD.

) CENTRZA,
‘»/‘ Vel //'.//»/“,‘ {

STRATFORD, ONT.,
Six American business colleg

/ r/// 7/'/{1

MORE MONEY ...

is invested in the

- WORIHER ] /77

O

Owen Sound, Ont., than any other three busi-

ness colleges in Canada. It has the best busi-
ness college equipmeit, the most complela
buginess course and the best business books in
Canada, Write for Catalogue 10
C. A. FLEMING, Principal
DO YOU KNOW THAT THE
PETERBORO
BUSINESS COLLEGE
{8 now constdered one of the most
reliable #chools in Canada ?

Write for particulars,

WM. PRINGLE,
Principal.

ASSUMPTION + COLLEGE,

SANDWICH, ONT.
HE STUDIES EMBRACE THE CLABS:
ICAL and Commercizl Courses. Terms
including all ordinary expenscs, 150 per ans
num,. For full particulars apply to
REV. D. CusuINag, C.8,B.

1084t

SITUATIONS
,I :‘l]\vrml\‘;\ .".’Tl'.'y]'..'|‘,“_""L;}'.l“"“""" opening to thoss who arq
CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronto,
received these calls for help within threo duys from Oct. 80th

oradstreat's Agency, lady, stencgrapher ;. H. 4. Willinma
o rapher: J, Do

& Co., lndy
hoolk,

1t will yay t
prepare for themn—correspor dence invited

W, H. SHAW, Principal.

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT,.

Complete Olassical, Philosophieal and
Commercial Courses, Shorthand
and Typewriting.

For further particulars apply to—
REV, THEO. SPETZ. President

THE FAMOUS

ONTARIO
BUSINESS
COLLEGE

Most Widely Attended in America
.

ROBINSON & JOHNSON, F. €. A,
BELLEVILLE, ONT.

FATHER DAMEN, §.J.

One of the Most Instractive and
Useful Pamphlets Extant

Is the Lectures of Father Dumen. They
comprise five of the most celehrated ones de-
livered by that renowned Jesuit Faiher,
nmnvly : ““The Private Interpreiation of the
Bible,” “The Cathoiie Churel the Only True
Church of God,” * Confession,” “The Roal
Presence,” and “ Popular Objections Againsl
the Catholic Church,” The book wili be sent

to any address on receipt of 16 ¢is, in stampi
Orders may be sent to
THOMAS COFFEY
Oatholio Record Office, - London., Ont.

PRAVER RBROOKS FOR SALE.

We have a new stock of Catholic Prayer
Books ranging in prices from 10, 15, 20, 2§ .30,
50, 76c. $1.00,%1.25, and $1.50.  Subscribers wish-
ing to procure one or more of these prayer
booke, will please remit whatever amount they
intend to devote for that purpose. We will
make a good selection for them and torward
their order by return mall, postage prepaid,

Address: Thos. Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORD,
London, Ont,

i GOOD BOOKS FOR SALE.

We should be pleased to supply any of the
following books at prices given : The Chris-
tian Father, rice, 35 cents (cloth); The
Christian Mother (cloth), 35 cents ; Thoughta
on the Sacred Heart, by Archbishop Walsh
(cloth), 40 cents; Catholic Belief (paper)
25 cents, cloth (strongly bound) 50 cents,
Address : Thos, Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORD
office, London, Ontario,

PLUMBING WORK IN UPERATIUN

Oan be Seen at our Warerooms,
DUNDAS STREET.
SMITH BROTHERS

Sanitary Ph}mlwra and Heating

Engineers,
LONDON - ONTARIO.

y
v
J’ * Telephone 538

Role Agents for "Peerleas Waler Hoatersy




