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"Good-bye, Jees.
ThiTwM ali' said on either Bide to 

U,e yo^g ",an and mnid^ Btood 
face to face, perhaps for the last

**As the words were spoken the 
train carrying the Toronto contin
gent began to move slowly out from 
the Union station, and Allen had but 
time to vault lightly to the plat
form of the outgoing train, and 
make good his footing there, when 
turning to get a last look, he found 
that Jessie had disappeared from 
view. Pushed aside by the surging 
crowd, her dainty lace handkerchief 
waving midst the sea of cambric sur
roundings, was undetected by Allen 
and her reiterated “Good-bye, Al
len,” was all unheard amidst the tu
multuous hurrahs and farewells of 
Toronto's thousands.

Thus it happened that the picture 
of Jessie which Allen carried away 
was as when they stood together, 
hand clasping hand, her clear grey 
eves looking into his with all the 
pride, admiration and love of a true 
womanly heart.

And surely Allen was worthy of all 
this.

Fully six feet stood our Toronto 
boy. with limbs and shoulders which 
in their symmetry might have been 
envied by the Greeks of old. His face 
though at present clouded by the 
wrench of parting, was wont to 
beam with the very joy of living, 
and his eye to sparkle with the ever 
bubbling kindness of a generous 
heart. As he took off his cap and 
nettled himself in the seat of which 
he had possessed himself, the sun 
broke in upon him from one of the 
windows near, and tinged his bonnie 
brown curls with a warm glint of 
gold, as though nature were desirous 
of adding a finishing touch to this 
perfect specimen of manhood.

Passing down the aisle looking for 
a seat also, came a dark, straight- 
featured handsome man, but a fur
tive expression of the eye and a dis
dainful curl of the upper lip. warned 
one to be wary before crossing the 
desires of this black browed soldier.

Allen, however, saw none of this.
He and Tom had been friends for 

• years. Neighbors at the homesteads 
of adjacent farms in childhood and 
youth, now citizens of the same 
city, though each had followed a dif
ferent path in life, yet they often 
met and continued the friendship be
gun in childhood days. Allen had 
now the right to inscribe himself Al
len Fraser, M.I)., as indicative of his 
name and calling, while Tom looking 
to a quicker way to amass wealth, 
had invested his share from the farm 
in a flourishing insurance business, 
and already large dividends had re
warded him. Both had enlisted 
our “Highlanders.” both had volun
teered in the present crisis, and both 
owing to their fine physique and 
spotless record were amongst the 
first accepted.

And now as Allen spied Tom look
ing around evidently in search of a 
res , ace, he called out, “Hello 
Tom! here's a seat. Come stow your 

JJlingc on top here, and then let's 
have a" Chfit, for ju spite of the 
■splendid fiend off they've given us, 
I'm just feeling as blue as indigo al
ready.

i TV'Hh an impatient movement Tom 
did as directed, saying as he did so, 
"Pest take all their fuss and fea
thers, its enough to sicken a man. 
For my part I should not care, ,r 

JÇne of those bullet? which the Boers 
*âré silld to iTioW sô Ivêll hôw to 
handle, had already found me out, 
for I'm sick of the whole world.’

Why old chap, what’s up? said Al
len, greatly astonished at this out
burst, for though he had expressed 
himself as feeling blue, it was merely 
a passing cloud which he knew would 
•disappear with the excitement of 
change and work. He saw that 
something unusual had annoyed Toni, 
and being used to his moods tried to 
divert him by conversation.

“Did you get a chance to say good- 
•bue to Jessie?” he asked.

No, growled Tom, that young ladv 
seemed to have time to say good-bye 
■to one only. But what care I for her 
whims and fancies. War ought to be 
our studv at present. and a pretty 
large subject too, I dare say we will 
find M Women and war together are 
too much for a man of my Limited 
powers.

Finding his companion in so cycni- 
cal a humor. Allen thought it well to 
leave him to himself for a while, so 
he strolled to the other end of the 
car, where the boys were already 
regaling themselves on the good 
things Kindly hands had prepared for 
them, and whence also came the mel
ody of “Home Sweet Home” and the 
patriotic strains of “The Soldiers of 
the Queen.”

After a satisfactory run they came 
i^io the old city of Quebec, where a 
most enthusiastic reception awaited 
them. The picturesque old city with 
its crooked narrow streets and grand 
old Citadel, guarded at every turn 
by the muzzles of its great guns, was 
to our Toronto boys an incentive to 
still greater interest in the cause in 
which they were embarked, and in 
the excitement of their surroundings 
all home-sickness was for a time at 
leait forgotten.

Amongst the motley crowd gather
ed to meet them at the station, were 
vendors of all manner of wares; and 
as Allen Stepped to the landing, he 
was accosted by the words, ” Will 
Monsieur not buy a pretty flower? 

Hr, lookin'*- down, Allen saw the pret
tiest and daintiest creature upon 
which hie eye had ever rested.

Petit in stature, slight and lithe 
a face lighted by dark eyes 

looked appealingly into

i his, while the red parted lips showed 
rows of the evenest and whitest of 
teeth, stood a young girl apparently 
not more than thirteen years of age. 
On the black silken curls covering 
the shapely head, rested coquettishly 
a crimson toque, faded it is true, but 
worn with a natural grace, that 
seemed to hide all defects. A mort 
scarlet skirt reaching just above the 
well turned ankles, black stockings 
and low shoes, with a tightly fitting 
coat or tunic of rusty black velvet, 
completed her costume, and as she 
stood with a bunch of carnations 
held out persuasively in her little 
brown hand, few could have resisted 
her appeal, and Allen with his big 
heart and artistic eye was not 
amongst the number.

“Well, little one," he said, ” you 
want me to buy your flowers—hard 
to say which is the sweeter, he mut
tered to himself—as drawing a coin 
from his pocket he handed it to his 
pretty petitioner, and received in re
turn the sweet smelling boutonniere.

As he gallantly pinned it on the 
lapel of his coat, the young girl 
watched him with open eyed childish 
admiration. Lifting up his head af
ter criticizing his own somewhat 
clumsy performance, Allen encounter
ed the admiring look, and was en
couraged to further conversation. 
“How is that?” her look answered 
him, “and now tell me your name?” 
“O, 1 am Marie! everyone knows
Marie, and everyone buys my flow-

some reading, some engaged, in 
checkers or other game, that quite a 
sensation was created, when a stoker 
appeared leading by the hand a young 
girl, looking somewhat white and 
frightened it is true, but still with 
such an undercurrent of triumph in 
her carriage and bearing as showed 
she was not up cry, though somewhat 
surprised at the position In which 
she found herself.

The stoker, grimy from his work, 
and hands almost unrecogniz-
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“Well, Marie, I don't doubt but 
they do, but I want you to keep 
your prettiest for me. Be on this 
spot the day we leave, and bring me 
your sweetest carnations—carnations 
signify true friendship you know 
and as the big ship takes us away 
your flowers will remind me of the 
new friend I have made in this 
quaint old city, and of the sweetest 
little girl it has ever been my luck 
to meet.”

“Bye-bye Marie, for the present, 
and courteously raising his cap, Al
len had but time to fall in to line 
when the word “quick march” was 
given and the troops followed by ad
miring crowds wended their >vay to 
the temporary quarters prepared for
thOn the day of leaving Allen did not 
forget his compact, and Marie for 
her part was there from early dawn, 
so fearful was she of missing Mon
sieur the brave soldier, who had 
completely won her heart by his 
sunny smile and courtly ways.

Her large basket was soon emptied 
of its fragrant bloom, save for a 
bunch of the freshest and best safely 
ensconced in a corner, and resting on 
a dewy bed of moss.

Allen's manly form graced by its 
flowing tartans was described by 
Marie long before he had discovered 
the little creature so eagerly waiting 
for him.

“Ah! Monsieur, see I have not for
gotten, here is your boutonniere. 
Monsieur, mon ami, will take it as a 
gift from Marie, and even when it is 
dead, the leaves which he must keep, 
will remind him of her.” Allen, 
thinking her but a child—though in 
reality she had seen some sixteen 
summers—in a spirit half playful and 
half earnest, for he was touched by 
the words of the young girl, took 
the flowers from her hand, laid them 
lightly to his lips, then hid their 
stems in the folds of his tartan, 
while their pretty bloom made upon 

i his breast a bright end
slur. .. , I

“And now Marie, good-bye, and if I 
I have the luck to return, I hope 
you’ll meet me again with a fresh 
posc.v, and your own little self just 
as now.” .

As he took her small brown hand 
in his, Marie answered “not good
bye, but au revoir, au revoir and 
bon voyage to mon ami the brave 
soldier.”

Waving a last farewell to the lit
tle flower girl, Allen jumped into one 
of the boats in waiting, and was 
rowed out to the big ship, where in 
the hurry and bustle of embarking, 
the picturesque image of the little 
Marie was obliterated, and the face 
which appeared to him, was that of 
Jessie with the true eyes of grey, as 
she bade him farewell in his old

On the second day at sea, our men 
were becoming accustomed to their 
surroundings, though to the major
ity who had never before seen old 
ocean, the whole affair was as yet a 
great novelty.

Their great ship like an immense 
creature, ploughing her way through 
the surface of the water, leaving be- 
hind n path of seething foam, chang
ing from pearly whiteness to all the 
hues of the rainbow and at length 
losing itself in the far distant blue; 
the clear vault above, the unbroken 
expanse below, the leviathan swell 
of the waves rising on either side as 
if in mockery of their vessel huge as 
it was; the sometime glimpse of a 
shlnv fin rising for a moment above 
the darkling water, the occasional 
scream of a fugitive gull and the one 
nail they met since their leaving, 
were one and all a new and interest
ing experience. The ship itself was 
still a marvel. The great guns 
mouthing threateningly from her 
port holes, the ponderous machinery 
of her engines, the compactness and 
spotlessness of everything were won
derful. The Jackies In white duck 
trousers, loose flannel shirts with 
sailor collars, and round cal* «WJ» 
which the short ribands flew Jauntily 
ran aboot the decks putting things 
in order with the activity of mon
keys, so that by the time the bugle 
sounded for breakfast everything was 
in ship shape order, and apparently 
nothing remained to he done for the 
rest of the day. but to make time 

, possible. Bp It 
ie second alter

able made a strong contrast to the 
flower laced maiden in his custody.

And how had this come about? 
Needing some tools for the machin

ery of his engine the engineer had 
sent his stoker to that part of the 
hold where they were kept, in order 
to get them. When searching in the 
obscurity of the dark corner, his eye 
was attracted by an unusual tthd 
strange looking bundle on the 
ground before him. Touching It, he 
found it moved, and a curly head 
was raised, while a plaintive voice 
said :

X), Monsieur sailor, it is only Ma
rie. and I shall not do anything any 
harm.

Only Marie, are you. said the sur
prised sailor, how in the wide world 
did you get here?

I got over in the Pilot boat the 
night before the big ship sailed. I 
knew the old pilot, and persuaded 
him to take me with him, and I told 
him I could return in one of the 
row boats belonging to Jacques l^e- 
mieux, who was carrying stores back
wards and forwards.

Afterwards the old pilot forgot all 
about me, and I remained on his 
boat until night came, then when it 
was dark I easily crossed to the big 
ship, because the Pilot boat was 
lashed to it for the night. Then l 
crept quietly about looking for a 
hiding place, for I wanted to go 
with the brave soldiers to nurse 
them, when they are sick and wound
ed, and then I could not do other
wise, for I had no money to pay my 
way on the big ocean. A little flow
er girl makes not enough money for 
that.

The stoker had listened to all this 
explanation given in breathless haste, 
with surprise almost as breathless.

Well, little girl, he said, taking her 
hand and gently lifting her to her 
feet, we’ll have to see what our 
captain says to this. Come with me.

Raising the basket in which Marie 
had brought her small supply of 
clothing, and the loaf and apples up
on which she had so far subsisted, he 
started off Marie with him, and so 
appeared before the astonished sol
diers on deck.

Allen and Tom were at a most cri- 
tickl move in a game of chess, for 
Toil), though still sullen, could no-t 
refusV Allen’s ever active efforts for 
his ehjoyment, when to Tom’s as
tonishment Allen jumped to his feet, 
exclaiming: Heavens! what does this 
mean? Why Marie, can this be you ? 
he added, as Marie on her way to 
the Captain’s cabin, gained that part 
of the deck where they were playing.

Yes, mon ami, said Marie, while 
the color sprang to her pale cheeks, 
and a look of intense pleasure light
ed up her face, and made her eyes 
like twin stars. Yes. mon ami, did 
I not say when parting, that it was 
au revoir and not “good-bye,” for if 
the soldiers go to light, Marie will 
go to nurse them.

O Marie, Marie, I’m afraid you’ve 
done a very foolish thing, said Al
len. However, it cannot be helped 
now, {Hid we must at once inform 
the Captain of what you’ve clone.

So saying Alien ftt once accompan
ied the stoker, who still retained 
hold on Marie, and the three p»o- 
ceeded to where the Captain was 
busy *y?ih his charts and papers in 
hi? cabin.

His astonishment was as profound 
as that yf the stoker find Alkn, but 

fragrant, J Male's Wihhihg présence and pla'»- ' 
I tively tbld tale soon WOh his heart, 

and though her action was altoge
ther contrary to discipline and with
out precedent, yet there was nothing 
to be done, but to make the best of

During July and August,
the wannest months of the year, most people have difficulty in keeping cool.

By clothing lightly, dieting lightly and refraining from alcoholic drinks, a long 
step towards physical comfort is made. But the most satisfactory refrigerant is

Abbey’s €fferoe$tent Salt.
-------------------- — . f

A teaspoonful of this delightful preparation in a glass of ordinary cool drinking 
water reduces the temperature of the blood, and quenches thirst in a natural manner 
without chilling the stomach suddenly. It stimulates the digestion and refreshes the 
body.

A pamphlet explaining the many uses of this fine preparation will be mailed free on application jc ; 
to The Abbey Iiffervesceut Salt Co., Limited, Montreal. For sale by all druggists, 15c and 60c a bottle. K

age ended, though Allen was quite 
innocent in the matter, looking upon 
her as a child needing his protection 
and care, she had learned to regard 
him as the grandest of men. a hero, 
one far above the earth, one for 
whom it would be a pleasure to live, 
yea, a privilege to die.

At length the long days on ship 
board came to an end. The looked 
for land was sighted: The troops 
were enthusiastically received, and 
were marched off to a short distance 
to where a banquet prepared by their 
brother soldiers awaited them. A 
guard, of which Allen was one, how
ever, was left at the wharf in charge 
of the baggage still there. Marie 
was left on board to be taken to the 
nearest red-cross station, and all the 
soldiers hoped to meet their little 
favorite again.

As Allen walked on sentry along 
the river where barrels, boxes, and 
many other articles were piled, his 
mind recurred to his old home and 
those he had left there. During a 
turn in his beat he thought he saw 
something move in the clump ot 
bushes, situated on the far side,- and 
he at once called out “ Halt ! who 
goes there?” Receiving no answer, he 
thought himself mistaken, and re
sumed his regular walk to and fro. 
and took up the broken thread of his 
thoughts.

Night had now fallen deep upon the 
earth, and only the late rising of the 
moon, dimly lighted the scene. As 
Allen communed with himself, still 
however keeping a watchful eye on 
his surroundings, something swift 
and light sprang before him, he felt 
a weight on his breast, while soft 
loving arms clasped him, and instan
taneous with this a shot rang out on 
the silent air. Allen was stunned. 
When he regained his senses, the re
mainder of -the guard carrying lan
terns, and in the utmost consterna
tion had surrounded him, while the 
warm arms of Marie still clasped him 
in a close embrace, and her face like 
a crushed lily lay upon his breast, 
while the red blood oozing from a 
cruel wound showed where t he bul
let had found a resting place.

Gentle hands raised the apparently 
lifeless form, and Allen after the first 
dazed moment brought his surgical 
skill into request and did his utmost, 
while he fervently besought Heaven 
10 spore the life evidently offered in 
sacrifice for his own.

He had no time to think of what 
it all meant. A searching party was 
out all night, but without success. 
No suspicious person was found. The 
ship signalled and the Captain s 

1 XTtîé and the stewardess Came id 
help Allen in his watch over the 
wounded girl. Then was Maries pre
sence at that hour, and place partly 
explained. In the afternoon she had

happy ! she will go to the beautiful 
home of the Bon Dieu, where she will 
pray for her friend the brave sol
dier, and where we shall some day
meet again. Kiss little Marie................
mon ami...............  Good-bye.”

And like a tired child she lay back 
in Allen’s arms, and in a few min
utes they knew that her gentle spirit 
had fled.

Marie was given a soldier’s funeral. 
All the local troops and our own 
contingent followed her to her last 
resting place, in that foreign land. 
The little casket containing the small 
form was laid on a gun carriage, 
draped with the Union Jack and 
Canada’s flag, and amongst their 
folds the fleur-de-lis of her ancestors 
gleamed fair and beautiful.

As the long procession wound its 
way to the little cemetery near, and 
as the wailing strains of the High
land pipes moaned out that saddest 
of all dirges “Lochaber no more,” 
there was not a dry eye amongst the 
train of mourners. The little casket
was raised by four of Marie’s great- I .wars in life, spread over the dying 
est friends iunongst the stalwart ! roimtemmrc, and the loosened clasp 
ladies, and as they lowered her gent- ! told Allen that another soul had gone 
ly to the mossy bed kind hands had ; before lhe Throne of the (.real Judge

theTituItionT Accordingly he sent for landed with the stewardess 
his wife, who always travelled with 
him, and for the stewardess of the 
boat. To the former he gave Marie 
as companion for the voyage, telling 
her laughingly to put her in train
ing for “nursing the brave soldiers, 
and to the stewardess he gave or
ders to prepare a meal of all the 
nice things available, for he was 
sure “the poor child must be fam
ished.”

So far Marie s venture had not 
turned out badly, and she was sim
ply elated at her success.

During the long voyage of nearly a 
month Mario won her way into the 
heart of everyone on board. So ready 
was she to do a kindly act, so 
bright her word and smile, that she 
was looked upon as a veritable mas
cot, and by common consent was ad 
opted as the "child of the Regi
ment.”

Marie in return looked upon all as 
her good friends; all save one. On 
Tom at their first meeting she had 
looked with intuitive mistruss. and 
he in turn felt this and resented it.
In Allen she saw her special friend 
and protector, and before the voy-

wmm

Consumption
is contracted as well as in
herited. Only strong lungs 
are proof against it.

Persons predisposed to weak 
lungs and those recovering 
from Pneumonia, Grippe, 
Bronchitis, or other exhaust
ing illness, should take
Sc5tR6mulsica
It enriches the blood, 
strengthens the lungs, and 
builds up the entire system. 
It prevents consumption and 
cures it in the early stages.

cure a few things in the town. Fol
lowing the contingent, they were 
.separated by the surging crowds who 
welcomed them. No alarm, however 
xvas felt, as each probably thought 
to meet the other at the boat, and 
even when the stewardess did not 
And Marie awaiting her on her re
turn, she felt no fear, for the bonis 
had again to come ashore 
nightfall. . ^

All night long little Marie lay cuiet 
and white, and except for an occa
sional moan that came from her 
lips, life might have already have 
lied. She was too weak to permit of 
any search for the cruel missile that 
had so ruthlessly blighted her young 
life, and all the watchers could do 
was to moisten the burning lips, or 
change gently the position of the 
little form lying so helplessly before 
them.

The mystery was not lessened, as 
day dawned and all explanation was 
but mere surmise. However, it seem
ed evident, that Marie tempted by the 
novelty of the town must have wan
dered about until near nightfall, and 
then coining towards the river had 
arrived just in time to see the boat 
just departing, for amongst the few 
phrases of her delirium was ” the 
boat, O the boat, it is just going.”
As there was nothing else to be done 
she remained near waiting for the 
boat expected two hours later. While 
waiting she must have wandered near 
the guard, and in some way have de
tected the would-be assassin of Al
len. and have interpreted his move
ments only in time to prevent Al
len’s death, by interposing herself as 
a shield, in the manner already do- 
scribed.

As the early sun struggled into the 
room in which Marie was lying those 
who so tenderly guarded her, saw 
that she was rapidly sinking, that 
nothing could save her. As they 
watched the heavy eyelids piowly up
lifted, and as the dark eyes rested on 
Allen, a smile of infinite happiness 
radiated her face.

Mon ami, she whispered, you are 
saved, and Marie is happy

As Allen raised her for greater snss . ; 
in bis strong arms, and as Marie 
felt his great tears falling on her ; ,

prepared, the rattle of musketry was 
heard, and the firing party gave a 
last salute to their little comrade.
As the white sur pi iced Chaplain con
cluded the sublime burial service, he 
looked from the little mound freshly 
formed at his feet, to where Allen as 
chief mourner stood with streaming 
eyes and throbbing heart, and sol
emnly uttered the words “ Greater 
love hath no man than this, that he 
lay down his life for his friend.” 
These words with the name “Marie” 
were roughly inscribed by a soldier 
friend on the wooden cross which 
now marks the spot where lies our 
little heroine.

That afternoon they started for 
Kimberly. Towards nightfall they 
came to where that line pf railway 
terminated, and found a march of 
four or five hours before them. In 
passing through a dense wood they 
met a reconnoitering party of the. 
enemy, and a short skirmish ensued, 
in which several of our men were 
wounded.

In the thick of the fight Allen sud
denly saw Tom fall, and when in a 
few minutes the, affair had ended, he 
remembered his friend, and went to 
his assistance.

Seeing Allen a look of relief crept 
into the fast fading eyes, and grasp
ing with frantic effort the hand held 
qut to him, he said :—

“Allen. Allen, can you forgive me, 
say you do, or I cannot die in 
peace."

What do you mean, Tom, said Al
len, greatly mystified, and thinking 
only of the sufferings of his friend 

'Txvas I who tired at you. 'Txvas I 
who sent that fatal missile that kill
ed little Marie. You remember when 
leaving Toronto. I told you I was 
sick of the world, you did not know 
why, but I shall tell you noxv. Be
fore leaving I had asked Jessie to be 
my xvifo. I knexv that you. though 
you thought so much of her, had not 
done so. f-’he also knexv of your 
love, and spurned my affection, nnd 
yet I felt that hod you not stood in 
the xvay, she might have been mine. 
On the" night xxe landed here_ old 
memories returned. leaving the ban
quet I unconsciously strolled to- 
xvards. where you xvere on guard. 
Alien. I fixvear to you, that the 
thought of xvhat happened had not 
come to mo, but seeing you alone, 
dome friend xvhispered, "Fate xvill 
never kill him in battle, put an end 
to his existence noxv, and Jessie 
may yet be yours."

Scarcely was the thought fonned 
before my hand was on my revolver 1 
my linger on the trigger. And then 1

Songs of Praise

would not 
SURPRISE.

Ottawa, Jan. to, 1899.
I have need SURPRISE SOAP since I

I any other when I can get Mm. T.Henty Troup.
St Thornes, Ont.

I here to wa.h for pres brothers that 
work on the railreed, end *0*T*">“ 
SOAP is the only epep to nee. We tried 
every other kind of «one, end 1 tell every
body why our overalls We roche iood 
color. Handle Logan.

Montreal.
Cent get wife to nee any other eoap «ay. «&.!«« lathjbeK^^

Surprise m a pot bard :

« k

I saw a little figure, quicker evei>« 
than I rush out before me. But if 
was too late; the deed was don;. 
Though mod, yet self-preservatic t 
was my first thought, and running 
through the bush, I threw the vut>x.l 
weapon far out into the water, then 
rushed wildly from the scene. Since 
that my life has been a hell. I :felt 
it could not last, that the end must 
come, and now it is here, none too • 
soon. Again Allen, I swear that I 
was mad, soy Allen the.l you forgive 
me, then I shall die in peace, shall 
die happy.

What could Allen do? Tom's 
strength was rapidly failing, no time 
was to be lost, so by a superhuman 
effort, he gathered himself together 
and answered.

Yea, Tom, rest easy; I forgive you 
for the sake of our. boyhood days, 
and for the sake of the sweet spirit 
of little Marie, that knew not re-

As they clasped hands, a smile 
sweeter than that seen for many

who knoxveth the secrets of all 
hearts.

Though tired and heart sore, Allen 
yet found time at the next resting 
place to write to Jessie of all that, 
had transpired, and the letter which 
reached her early in the New Year, 
offer- d her a heart chastened and mel
lowed by the experiences of the last 
two months, and though the great 
love of his life is given to Jessie of 
the true grey eyes, yet he often re
verts in fancy to the little grave 
where lies Marie who gave her life

Remember this : No other medicine 
has such a record of cures as Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla. W hen you want a good 
medicine, get Hood’s.

One drop of blood drawn from thv 
country’s bosom should grieve thee- 
more than streams of foreign gore.

1111111 » 1111 » III I H-M-P-H I 11 III II 1 m M I'WW

MHOL'.C DH1YIB3ITÏ OF OTTAWA, MIDI. |
Establish'd 1848. St alt University 1866. Created a Catholic 

University Ay Pope Leo XIII. 18*9.

. - AS- .

Phllosoph
PREPARATORY CLASSICAL COURSE FOR -Hi


