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on the bed, moaning dreadfully. Several 
oiru stood around him. He had fallen 
on the hard pavement, and 1 am afraid 
ho has broken a bone for he is crying 
terribly with pain.”

• I feel so sorry, Mrs. Carroll.” Dor­
othy said tenderly. “ The poor man! 
Have you sent for a doctor?”

“ Oli, yes. When I came home one of 
the men rushed down street for Dr. 
Mathers. He is upstairs now.”

“Dr. Mathers?” Dorothy whispered to 
herself.

•‘1 must be going, Mrs. Carroll,” she 
continued. “Lot me hope that your 
husband's fall will not lead to anything
serious.”

"Oh,Dorothy,do not leave me soquickly. 
You must see Mikç. I am sure he’d 
never forgive me for not bringing you 
up to see him.”

“But the doctor — ” interrupted 
Dorothy.

“Never mind him. Sure, I knew him 
when he stayed with Mrs. Atherton.”

“Mrs. Atherton? Ah yes, that's the 
woman Dr. Mathers has been looking for 
all these years, is it not ?”

“Yes, child. She was a second mother 
to him and she was always so kind to me 
and Mike.”

“Did not the doctor ever find her ?” 
asked Dorothy inquisitively.

“No. He gave up the search some 
months ago. He now thinks her dead.”

“But what about that painting in an 
artist's studio the papers fussed about

“Ah, that only kindled new hopes for 
a short time. It was found that the 
woman in the picture was a different 
person altogether. But come along, 
Dorothy ! Let's go upstairs to Mike, 
and then I’ll introduce you to the 
doctor as well.”

Presently Dorothy entered the quaint 
little bed-room. The poor, old man 
smiled as she entered.

“Mr. Carroll, I am sure, does not re­
member me,” Dorothy began, nervously.

“Ah yes, I do. To be sure—why it’s 
Dorothy Fairfax, the great singer, come 
to see us,” and he stretched out his 
trembling hands to greet her.

.1 ust then Dr. Mather's eyes wandered 
to the prima donna. He had recognized 
her face from the posters on the adver­
tising boards.

“ Dorothy, shake hands with Dr. 
Mathers !” said Mrs. Carroll, good- 
naturedly.

Dr. Mathers stepped forward gracious­
ly and took her hand, saying pleasantly: 
“1 am delighted to meet you, Miss Fair­
fax.” And he really meant it for he 
could not remember when lie had seen 
so handsome a woman.

“This is the great singer, doctor, who 
sings grand opera to-night -a girl born 
and bred right here in Billing’ton. 
When she was a baby,” Mrs Carroll con 
tinned, “I held her in my arms many a 
time, and for years and years I loved her 
and saw her grow into womanhood.”

A slight blush stole into Doroth'y 
cheeks. She cast a searching glance at 
the doctor. Their eyes met for a 
moment, and a pleasant smile came to his

“I am sure you are glad to be home 
again Miss Fairfax,” he said good- 
naturedly, “and I know that a large 
audience will greet you this evening. 1 
seldom go to the opera—time is precious 
you know, but I try never to miss an 
evening of grand opera. I think it is 
all so delightful t ne gorgeous costumes 
and shining lights, the stirring choruses 
and artistic solos. I am passionately 
fond of ‘Faust’ to say the least. Gou­
nod has invested Goethe's words with 
charming melodies."

“1 hope you will qyt ho disappointed 
then this evening, doctor,” Dorothy 
answered shyly. “I know it will be very 
trying for me to appear before a Billing- 
ton audience.”

"You know, Mike,” interrupted Mrs. 
Carroll as she folded her hands in her 
gingham apron. “Dorothy has been good 
enough to bring us two tickets for the 
concert, but I'm afraid we will not he 
able to use them. You are sick in bed 
and I—I cannot leave you.”

“You can go as far as I am concerned 
said the injured man.

“Are any bones broken ?” Dorothy 
kindly asked the doctor.

“No,” answered the surgeon. “I find 
it is only a bad sprain."

“Thon it is nothing very serious,” con-
lined Dorothy.
‘ No, nothing alarming at all, only that 

the condition is quite painful,” answered 
Dr. Mathers.

“Then, I am sure Mrs. Carroll at least 
will be able to attend the opera this 
evening. I shall send Bridget over to 
keep Mr. Carroll company.”

“And Bridget will be first class com­
pany, Dorothy," chimed in old Carroll. 
“If a man was to did, her cheery voice 
would really keep him from falling into 
that long, eternal sleep. It is such a 
pleasure to listen to her tales and 
anecdotes, and then—the big jaw­
breakers of words she uses ! Why, I be­
lieve <)bl Webster himself could have 
taken a few lessons from her. She uses 
words that are not to be found in his 
diet ionary.”

“Well, after all, that speaks volumes 
for trusty Bridget,” Dorothy exclaimed 
as she passed through the door. “I 
shall run over to see Mr. Carroll again 
to-morrow," she said to Mrs. Carroll as 
she shook hands with her in parting.

“By the way, Dorothy, what do you 
think of the doctor?” Mrs. Carroll 
asked, smilingly.

Oh. I think he is just lovely—so 
perfectly calm and unassuming. He is 
the nicest man I ever met,” continued 
Dorothy. “He is very handsome too 
and—”

“Handsome and just as good as he is 
handsome, Dorothy,” interrupted Mrs. 
Carroll. “The people around fairly 
idolize him. He is very kind to the 
poor. There’s a great chance for some 
lucky girl now, lassie. Goodness only 
knows, perhaps you will think a whole 
lot of him some day, my girl.”

Dorothy’s cherks flushed crimson.
“Perhaps !" she answered. The next 

minute the old iron gate closed with a 
bang that had some significance in it.

TO BE CONTINUED.

^It s about as hard to keep a good man 
«own as to help a poor one up.

In putting your best foot forward, be 
f ure y°u don’t overstep yourself.
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JOHN’S DAUGHTER.

There was the usual morning bustle 
around the small station at Finley, non­
descript teams of horses and mules com­
ing and going, or hacked up against the 
platform with loads of oranges and truck; 
idle negroes slouching contentedly about, 
bantering talk with anyone who would 
notice them, and jeering such of their 
number as had accepted a job and were 
hurrying through it with an exaggerated 
show of zeal and activity ; grunting 
razorbaeks and mangy cuts disputing 
favored positions under the platform, or 
moving listlessly across the hot open 
sand between the station and the isolated 
outlying stores.

On the platform itself were long lines 
of neatly packed crates and orange 
boxes, and among them the owners with 
st encils and paint pots, making sure that 
their markings were right, and wait­
ing for t heir receipts.

Presently there was a perceptible 
hastening of movements and the loung­
ers in front of the store came leisurely 
across the open space and ranged them­
selves comfortably about the platform. 
There was a roar and quiver, and the 
great, gasping engine rushed by and 
came to a slow stop as the passenger cars 
glided opposite the platform.

Among those to alight was a young 
irirl <>f seventeen or eighteen plainly hut 
expensively dressed, and with a bright 
eager air of expectation. A quick glance 
about the platform brought a shade of 
disappointment to her face. After a 
moment's hesitation she approached a 
man with a broad, low-flapping hat, who 
was leaning against some orange boxes 
lie had just finished marking.

“ Can you direct me to Mr. John Aus­
tin’s place ?” she asked.
“Mr.—John — Austin,’, he repeated 

reflectively ; “ why, no, I don't—oh, yes, 
of course ; Boozy John "He stopped 
abruptly, as lie noticed the inquiring 
look on her face. “ Yes, 1 reckon Ï 
know. Are you some o' his kin ?”

“ I am his daughter,” she replied, 
wondering a little at the startled whistle 
which came to his lips and which she 
noticed he choked back apologetically. 
“ 1 have been at boarding school ever 
since 1 was a little girl. This is my first 
visit to Florida."

“ An' does your paw, Mr.— John—Aus­
tin, know you’re coinin’ ?" He spoke in 
evident perplexity, and with a look of 
consideration on his good-natured face.

“ No ; but I haven't heard from him in 
a year. Father doesn't like to write, 
but he never allowed my letters to go 
unanswered so long before. I feared 
something might be the matter with him 
or the boys, and he would not write. I 
just had to come. I am glad you know 
him.” She hesitated, and then asked in 
a lower voice, as though she feared her 
question would be answered in the nega­
tive, “ Is he—well ?”

“ Yes, fur as sickness goes. Your paw 
is one o' the ruggedes’ and healthies' 
men I know. I 'low he and the boys 
never had a sickness in all their born 
days. They’re puffectly well, all on 
'em I know, for their place jines mine.” 
He spoke rapidly, as though glad to be 
able to say that much, but his eyes 
roved uneasily about the platform, and 
never by any chance met hers.

“ Why, really ?" Her face grew radi­
ant. “Their nearest neighbor! And 
you know the boys and all about them? 
You see, when we left town, father sent 
me to the boarding school and then 
came south. That was twelve years ago, 
and I have been at the school ever since. 
Little Tommy is almost nine, and Fred

let me see Fred is seven. Is the 
place far ?” eagerly.

“ About half a mile.”
“ And are you going out soon ?"
“ Arter the train leaves."
“ Well of course, I can go with you. 

I'll go and see about my baggage and be 
back directly. Won’t they he sur­
prised !” And, leaving him staring at a 
knothole in the platform, she hurried 
away to look after her trunk and valise.

Half a minute passed, then the man 
raised his head with a dismal, expres­
sive whistle. It was echoed by anot her, 
equally expressive, from the other side 
of the orange boxes.

“ Wall, you’re in for it now, for a 
fact,” said the owner of the second 
whistle sarcastically. “ What are you 
goin* to do 'bout it ?”

“Goodness only knows,” groaned the 
man in reply. “ Reckon mebbe I’ll have 
to tell her."

“ Reckon mebbe you will,” dryly. 
“ You better have told her plumb 
straight in the fust place.”

“ How could I ?” indignantly ; “ an’ 
she almost the same age as my Cindy. 
Lord sake alive, man ! d’ye s'pose I was 
such a brute as to tell her that Mr.— 
John Austin wasn't nobody but ‘ Boozy 
John,’ not fitten to be father to nobody, 
an' that he’d been sent to prison most a 
year ago for steal in’ an’ that the boys 
was in the poor-house, an’ that the place 
wasn’t wutli the bringin’ out of the 
auctioneer to sell it ? For goodness 
sake, Thompson, tell me what am 1 to 
do !” appealingly.

“Jest give it to her straight, that's 
what I'd do. You’re too all-lived chick­
en-hearted, Williams. Folks has to 
bear such things. H’sh ! here she 
comes now !

At this moment the train began to 
move away from the station, and the 
girl watched it until it disappeared in 
the mass of palmettos and cabbage 
palms, then she walked eagerly toward 
her new acquaintance.

“ Your landscapes are so quaint and 
beautiful,” she said, with flushed cheeks 
and sparkling eyes. “ I know I shall 
like to live here. Well, I am 
all ready. Can you {take m3* trunk and 
valise in your wagon ?”

“ Yes,” gruffly. He was glad to get 
away from her, and made the work of 
transferring the baggage as long as pos­
sible. Somehow, he could not bring 
himself to tell her the whole brutal 
truth. If it had not been his money 
that had been stolen, and if he hacl not 
been the one who had complained of the 
worthless drunkard, it would have been 
less difficult. He had been sorry for 
his justifiable act ever since lie had 
made the complaint, and now—well he 
would take the girl home to his wife. 
She had more tact than he, and would 
know just what to do.

This mental throwing of responsibility 
from his own shoulders brought back his

natural cheerfulness and buoyancy, and 
he smilingly motioned for the girl to 
climb into his wagon.

“ Kver ride in sec*h a wagon afore ?” 
he asked, as he left the animal’s head 
and climbed up on the seat beside her.

“ No.” Then her face grew wistful. 
Do you suppose father and I he boys are 
at home to-day ?"

His countenance foil, and he twitched 
the reins irritably. Why could she not 
ask about something else ? he asked 
himself. His wife would explain all the 
disagreeable things after they reached 
home.

“ 1 'low thejf won’t be there jest now,” 
he said evasively. “ You see, they 
didn't know you was cornin’ so they 
happened to be off for a spell. But you 
mustn't let it put you out any," with 
more animation. “I'll take you home, 
an' my wife '1 fix you up mighty com- 
fo’tahle till they get back.”

“ Thank you. But why can’t I go 
right to the house and wait for them ? 
It would be such a surprise.”

“ No, no !” he objected with sudden 
energy, “ by no manner of means. 
Bachelor livin' ain’t apt to keep a house 
fixed, and just now 'tain't no place for 
you. I know that. You must do jest 
like I say, an’ come to 1113* house for a 
spell. You ain't used to Floridy ways, 
and my wife can give you a heap of

“ Well, if you think best.” She was 
silent for some time, watching the unfam­
iliar plants along the roadside and the 
curious, bright colored chameleons that 
flashed from the warm sand in front of 
the horse, and disappeared with mar­
velous rapidity among the palmettos 
and wire grass hummocks.

“ Cur’us ain’t they ?” said Williams as 
he followed her glance ; “ jest like bits 
of rainbow, strung on lightnin.’ But 
they’re mazin’ line things for pets. 
Your brother, Freddy, used to have one 
that would scoot from under some queer 
hidin' place whenever he’d whistle. 
Great hand, Freddy, for pets.”

At the mention of Freddy she lost in­
terest in the plants and chameleons, 
and turned to him with a tender, trem­
ulous smile on her lips.

“ It will so pleasant to have one's own 
folks to live with," she said soft!3*. 
“ They were all nice to me at school, 
but none of them belonged to me. I 
used to get very lonesome when the 
girls went home vacations. It will 
be almost like—live heaven to live in 
the same house with father and the

William reached out and struck his 
horse viciously, but she did not (no­
tice. She was looking straight ahead 
apparenth* at the house and father and 
brothers her imagination was picturing.

“ I suppose everybody round here 
likes father ; he is such a good man," 
she went on in a tone that was an asser­
tion lather than a question. “ 1 almost 
envied the bo3rs having lived with him

“ He kept 3*011 to school pretty 
stidih*,” ventured her companion. “ I 
knew he had a gal up north, but had an 
idea she was stayin’ 'mong her kin. Boo­
zer—Mr. John Austin wa'ut much of a 
hand to talk 'bout hisself.”

“ Father has done everything for me 
—everything,” said the girl with a ten­
der light in her gray* eyes. “ He was 
not rich, for he once wrote that 1 might 
have to wait a few da3*s for 1113* 30a r's 
tuition, as money was hard to get. But 
it came the very next da3*, and he 
always sent me plenty for books and 
dresses and even thing I wanted, He 
wrote for me never to stint myself in 
anything, and that after I graduated I 
was on no account to come home, but to 
keep on with 1113* music and drawing and 
other studies until he could send me for 
a trip to Europe. Dear, dear, father ! 
I hope 1 1113* be able to make it up to 
him some time."

Williams gave a quick, sidelong 
glance at the earnest face, and then 
gazed steadfast^* a1 the road ahead, 
lie had known Boozy John for eight 
years and could not remember a single 
redeeming feature about the man. He 
was erratic, shiftless and utterh* irre­
sponsible. His life was one long spree 
that reeled between absolute drunken­
ness and semi-intoxication. But lie was 
a good lawyer and a line scholar, and 
even in his partial stupor was able to 
pick up a good deal of 11101103* about the 
court and in other ways. People sup­
posed that all his 11101103* went to the 
dramshops, and supposition made them 
regard the man with extreme disgust, 
for his home was a mere hovel and his 
boys were wholly neglected and un­
eared for. At the time of the complaint 
W iIlium had regarded his act as a ben­
efaction to the neighborhood, but now, 
with his girl beside him and with the 
unexpected disclosures of a white spot 
in a character that was supposed to lie 
utterly black, his feelings underwent a 
sudden change. The pitiful drunkard 
who had been too weak to look after 
himself and his boys, but whose better 
nature had planned and provided so 
lavishly for the girl and her future, 
even while striving to keep from her the 
knowledge of her father's degradation, 
suddenly became more of a man to him. 
He could not understand the sacrifices 
and hardships that Boozy John must 
have gone through in order to provide 
for such an education. Even he with 
his orange grove and truck farm, had 
never been able to do half as much for 
Cindy.

When they reached the cheery cot­
tage in front of his orange grove he 
carried in the trunk and valise, and 
presently called his wife aside and made 
a whispered explanation. Then he went 
to the barn to unharness his horse. But 
he made a much longer job of it than 
was necessary, and when it was finished 
he leaned upon his fence and gazed with 
unobservant eyes at his fields of sweet 
potatoes and pineapples and bananas. 
His wife came to him there.

“ Did you tell her ?” he asked.
“ Yes," in a low tone. He noticed 

that her lips trembled.
“ Take it hard.”
“ She’s highstrung, Jim, an’ them 

kind don't make no fuss. She wouldn’t 
believe me at first, an’twhen she did she' 
jest turned white an' stared at nothin, 
till I—I burst out crying myself. 
Seemed like I never felt so sorry for aii3*- 
body in all my life. See didn't cry a 
bit, only jest asked would I please go 

e ottt a while and leave her alone.”

The two stood there nearl3* half an 
liom* ; t hen the girl left the house and 
passed down on the opposite side of the 

Williams could scarcely recog­
nize the white-faced shrinking figure as 
the enthusiastic girl who had sat beside 
him :m hour before.

“She’s goin* over to look at (Ik* house 
now, said Mrs. Williams, in a low 
voire. **I told her 'twa'n’t fit to live in, 
but she said the’d live in it an' she 
com hi. And when I told lier we 'lowed 
on krepin' her a spell she jest thanked 
me an' shook her head.”

M hen the girl came back they were 
0,1 *hi* piazza. She went directly to 
Williams. J

”\\ hen does my father conic home ?” 
she asked.

“His time’s out- er—that is, he’ll 
come home in 'about three months, 1 
reckon.”

“And how much does he owe you ?”
“Dh, nothin' -nothin’ ’at all,” hastily.
“How much does In* owe you ?” the 

girl repeated, in a tone that he felt 
could not be disregarded.

“Wall. 8.»0. But. you needn't bother 
'bout payin’ it.”

“I cannot just at present ; but even*- 
thing must be straightened out before 
father comes home. There must not 
be. t lie girl repeated, in a tone that he 
felt, “a single thing to worry him. And 
now, “can 1 go alter'ray brothers ? I 
shall fix up the house, and we will live 
there until father comes.”

“It’s quite a long drive,” said Will­
iams, reflectively^ “I can go to­
morrow.”

“That will do." She stood gazing out 
at the vista of pines and palmettos 
afforded I>3- anjopening in the trees, her 
face white and stricken, but calm, with a 
strong, determined purpose.

W hat kind of employment is there for 
girls ?”

W illiams looked dubious.
1 don't reckon there's any,” lie an­

swered. “ Stores gen'rail 3* git men 
clerks, an' there’s ten applicants to the 
one job. Folks round here don't hire 
much help.”

“No," agreed his wife; “ house­
keepers mostly do their own work— 
cookin’ an’ servin' an’ everything. The 
only work that's plenty an' hard to git 
help for is washin' ; but on 13* negroes do 
that. Mebbe 3*011'n git a job a' school 
teachin* this Fall."

“1 must have work now. Father must 
not find anything against him when he 
comes home. Do you think I can get 
washing.”

Mrs. Williams looked at her blankh*.
“ It’s negroes’ work,” she objected.
“It s work that I will do gladly if 1 can 

g<*t it,' a sudden passionate sob bring­
ing the color back to her cheeks. “ I 
will scrub floors—anything that will 
help father a little. He has b<*en work­
ing and making sacrifices for 3*ears that 
I might remain at school, and 11 never 
suspected 1 ought to have been here, 
watching him, and caring for him and 
the bo3*s.”

It was nearly two months later before 
W illiams again encountered Thompson 
on the station platform,

“ Wall, how d’ye make out with Boozy 
John's fine darter?” Thompson asked.

“ That’s just what she is,” he said, 
“Boozy John's fine darter. ‘Tve been 
round with her consider’ble lately, down 
to the prison twice to see her paw, an' 
took her to town several times in my 
wagin.” At first her paw was all broke 
up—never wanted her to know how low 
down he was, I s’pose. But she brought 
him around, an’ now lie can't keep his 
eyes off her when she's nigh. Soon’t lie’s 
out they're goin’ over and take lip a 
homestead in Hernandy county twenty 
miles or more from town, 1 be’ieve—on 
account o' his failid* an' I reckon she or 
the boys'll do all the tradin’. Boozy 
John ain’t much of a man, an’ never can 
be; but I tell 3*011," impress!vel3*, “ jest 
all the man there is in him that gal's 
goin’ to bring out mark 1113* words on 
that !”

A FAIR-MINDED NON-CONFORMIST.

If all Non-conformists were as fair- 
minded as Rev. II. Rowe the religious 
difficulty in reference to education in 
the schools of England would be soon 
and easily settled. This rev. gentle­
man speaking at the recent annual 
Conference of the United Methodists 
at Sheffield said that members must 
have noticed the great stream of nation­
al life flowing away from the churches 
and he was afraid that stream would 
be broadened and deepened unless in 
the day schools the principles of holy 
religion were still taught. He wanted 
the Bible to be retained in the schools. 
And the price for retaining the Bible 
there was that they should recognize 
the right to give denominational teach­
ing in some of the schools in various 
parts of the country. They could not 
expect Romanists and Anglicans to 
recognize the Cowper-Tcmple teaching 
(“simple Bible teaching”) if they oil 
their.part were not willing to recognize 
the wishes of the Roman Catholics aud 
the High Anglicans. He regarded 
those people as citizens quite as much 
<ts non—Conformists were. These Roman 
Catholics paid their taxes just as non­
conformists did. Then why should 
non-Conformists insist on those people 
paying rates and taxes and then say to 
them that they should not have the 
religious instruction which to them 
was a matter of principle ? He 
contended that if it could be laid down 
with regard to religious teaching that 
no child should be taught that with 
which the parents did not agree, then 
they, as nnn-Conformists, should allow 
those on the other side what they had 
:t perfect right to demand. If t he con­
science of t Ik* 11011-Conformist parent 
was not violated wh>* should they not 
respect the conscientious convictions 
of those opposed to them? lie had 
fought all his life for equality. Every 
man’s conscience should be respected.

But the majority at that United 
Methodist Conference would not agree 
that “every man’s conscience should be 
respected,” so far at least as regards 
Catholics, and so the fair and just ar­
guments of Rev. Mr. Rowe wore of no 
avail.—N. Y. Freeman’s Journal.
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Academy
of the Sacred Heart

LONDON, ONTARIO
J ho aim of the Religious of the Sacred Heart is to give to their pupils 
an education which will prepare them to till worthily the place for 
which Divine Providence destines them.
Till- training of character and cultivation of manners arc thorofore con- 
aldonxl matters °f primary importance, and tin- health of the pupils is 
the object of constant solicitude. Active physical exercise is insisted 
upon.

THE COURSE OE STUDIES
comprises, besides the thorough grounding in the ordinary branches of 
education, a complete course of Christian Doctrine, Element* of Chris­
tian I Inlosophy, Ancient and Modern History special attention being 
given to Sacred and Church History, Literature. Ancient and Modern, 
the English Language in all its branches, Latin, Mathematics, and the 
•Natural Sciences. The study of French is obligatory for all the pupils, 
am special advantages are given for French conversation. Needlework 
and order receive particular attention. Address :

A The Mother Superior, Sur ml Heart Vonivut,
tlÿtÿC D. 0, Box .1-11, Irouion, Cauoda.

_________________________________________

ASSUMPTION COLLEGE
SANDWICH, ONT.
(Opposite DETROIT, rtlCH.)

A Boarding and Day School for Young Mon and Boys, 
conducted by the Bnsihan Fathers.

FOt'B DEPARTMENTS

I. Arts Course 
II. Academic Course

III. Commercial Course
IV. I reparatory School
The 39th year will begin September 7th, 1908,

F or catalogue and particulars address The Tkeasurer.

St. Michael’s College
Federated College of Toronto University,

Junior School prepares for Matriculation, etc. Senior School prepares students 
for R. A. Degree of Toronto University. This department stands on exactly the 
same footing as University College, Victoria University, and Trinity University, 
Tlie whole course is given in the college.

For admission to Senior School; Matriculation standing is required.

School re-opens September 3rd. Write for calendar.

—-____________ _________________ ______ Rev. N. ROCHE, President.

University of Ottawa
CANADA

Conducted by the Oblate Fathers

Founded in 1818. Degree-conferring powers from Church and State.

Theological, Philosophical, Arts, Collegiate and Business Departments. 

Over Fifty Professors and Instructors.

Finest College Buildings and finest Athletic Grounds in Canada. Museum, 
Laboratories and Modern Equipments. Private Rooms.

For Calendar and particulars address

Rev. Wm. J. Murphy, O. M |„ Rector

.. U
June. July and August leads si 
into our Fall Term without ÿ 
any break. Enter any time. |i 
New catalogue free. Write §j 
for It to-day. Central Business !: 
College.Toronto. The largest, 5: 
most reliable of its kind. W. s; 
H. Shaw. Principal, Yonge 8t si 
Gerrard Sts.,Toronto. J
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nONTREAL
An English Classical College con- | 

ducted by the Jesuit Fathers. 
College re-opens Wednesday Sept. 

2nd. 1903.
For terms and other information, 

apply to ,
The Rector,

68 Drummond Street, Montreal.

Loyola College

By one keeping the heart free from 
stain, virtue and right and wrong are 
seen clearly as forms in a mirror.

St. Jerome's College, BERC7N>DA
Commercial course--latest business college features. 
High School course—preparation or matriculation 
and profi ssional studies. College or Arts course— 
preparations for degrees and seminaries. Natural 
Science course—thoroughly equipped experimental 
laboratories. Critical English Literature receives 
special attention. First-class board and tuition only 
$150.0° pci .annum. Send for catalogue giving full 
particulars.

REV. Â. L. ZINGER. C. R . President

The KENNEDY SCHOOL
of Shorthand and Business

The best preparation for commercial 
life. Booklets free.

9 Adelaide St. East, - Toronto

THE NEW H M: OF

The Canada Business College
CHATHAM. ONT.

Gmada's Greatest School of Business
500 Students in attendance during year.

It stands in a class by itself.
FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER FIRST

$100 Saved in board alone, by attending a 
Chatham as compared with any of the larger 

'CS. Setting your training In Canada'sGreatest Business School
,nt ÇlaJlw»u^s_bLing 0ur .lonÉT distance students 
mû a f.îî»K , hume aeam for hal' rate, while we 
ex enses h °WanCeUp t0 $3 00 °n travelling

It pays to go to the best. 400 Students 
placed last year

c.a,a'°gu= C toils all about this 
great schoo., and its grand work at Chatham.

s£nrtha«H0tn0n2,V° c.hatharn- we can teach you Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Penmanship
at your home y

Catalogue H tells about the Home Courses.
mm Arm am ,ohe^5.ne^y°u want- addressing D. MiLACHLAN & CO . CHATHAM, ONT
Worth its weight

in Gold

cSLy

•Hi

TH

.

Hull

M

|) j ( . * *

To your boy or 
girl. Get one.

,,n .^ïa.Snul<!<M,arguIy.in3trî*mental ,n building
up this splendid school, and is now in 50-page 
book form arranged for Home Study. v K

Send 30 cents for a copy, addressing as 
above, and mentioning this paper “


