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sobbing again, “ but the sight of Zim
unnerved me.”

« And how do I know but that you
wili be unnerved again when they
summon you to the witness-stand ?”

¢« No ! the worst has passed—I have

gone through the most severe ordeal —
vou need not fear for me now."”
* "She spoke calimly, and looked up at
him with an expression of firmness in
her face which he had never seen be-
fore. Heseemed satisfied, and, rising,
he said quietly :

“ There is but one tigng | wish to
do before I leave — to see my mother.
You must manage that for me,
Margaret ; arrange to have no one in
the way."

“You had better not,” she rc-
plied ; how will you account to her
for your sudden return? and if you
should be seen by any of the servants,
it might cause sad consequences,”

¢ It will be your business to provide
for my not being seen,” he answered
somewhat imperiously, ‘' and my
mother asks so few questions, it will be
sufficient to tell her I was delayed.
But, Margaret, I must see her—1 shall
have more heart for the future know
ing that I have looked into her face
—since the deed —than to think I must
meet on my retarn her pure eyes for
the first time since I have become the
guilty wretch that I am.”

She attempted no further remon-
strance, but rose at once to obey him.

The invalid was awake whken Mar
garet descended to her. She was
wondering in her uncomplaining way
at the absence of her nicce.

The girl had taken the precaution
to send the attendant from the room on
some pretext which would detain her
Jong. and then stooping t) her auut
she said softly :

“ Hubert's departure was delayed,
and he desires to see you once more
before he goes.”

“ Dear boy ?” the invalid mur-
mured, and so far from sceking to
know the cause of his delay, she made
no other remark, but turned her eyes
to a picture which hung directly
opposite.

Unable to bow her head, or to clasp
her hands in the attitude of prayer,
she had caused to be hung just before
her a painting of the thorn-crowned
head of Christ. It was only the head,
but it was life-si and so vivid in
coloring and expression that the very
blood-drops on the forehead looked as
if each moment they would trickle
down on the cheeks, and the eyes as if
they implored compassion from every
beholder.

The invalid's eyes were wont to turn
upon this picture with so absorbed a
look as to convey the impression to
those who had seen her thus, that her
clear vision beheld something which
was invisible to ordinary observers.

“ Will Hubert see me now ?"’ she
asked when the mental prayer which
accompanied her gaze was ended.

““Yes, I shall go and tell him that
you are ready.”

She hastened to the servants’ hall to
assure herselt that each of the domes-
tics was safely at his or her labor, and
would not be likely to come up stairs
for some time, and then hurrying to
the room where Hubert impatiently
awaited her, she preceded him to his
mother's apartment.

The velvet-covered stairs returned
no sound of their careful steps, but to
Margaret's excited mind it seemed as
it their descent was frightfully
audible ; often she paused to look
abovo, or below, lest some prying eye
might be fastened on them, but the
spacious halls containcd no person be-
side themselves, and the only sound
was that of laughter which floated in-
distinctly up from the servants’ hall.

Both entered the sick room in the
same stealthy manner, and Margaret
softly turned the key in the lock,
while Hubert went forward to his
mother’s chair, kneeling beside it, and
resting his face on her hands lest she
might read his guilt in his counten-
ance.

Even then she did not inqguire the
cause of his return, only murmured as
she had done before :

*“ Dear boy !”

1t was not till Margaret knelt on the
other side of the invalid chair that
Hubert could summon sufficient
courage to lift bis face and look into
his mother’s eyes. He met there only
the most tender expression. Lvi:
dently she read nothing of his crime,
and he breathed freer.

“I thank you, my God,” she said,
‘‘that [ have again the privilege of
blegsing this, the only child Thou hast
left me. Make him accomplish Thy
will ; put more suffering upon me if it
s0 pleaseth Thee, but preserve Aisinno-
cence.”

Hubert's face sank suddenly in her
lap again, while successive chills ran
through his form ; but his mother was
indifferent to everything save the pic-
ture on which she was looking. Mar-
garet Calvert grew white to the lips
and lowered her face lest its pallor
might betray her; butin a few mo
ments the young man recovered him-
self, and, rising, he said huriiedly ;

My time is limited, mother; I must
g0 now."

She could not lift her face to respond
to the passionate kisses he gave her,
but he bent low so that her quivering
mouth might touch his, and Margaret
raised the poor helpless hands and
laced them upon his drooped head.
She turned her gaze to the picture
while she said in a voice which
brought the tears to the eyes of her
liece,

‘“God bless you, my darling boy,
and God protect you !"

He turned to leave the room, Mar-
garet preceding him ; she unlocked
the door as noiselessly as she had

locked it, and she looked cautiously travagant.

into every room and hall ere she beck-

oned him to ascend to his own apart-
meur,

hen she sammoned his mother's
attendant, and she returned hersell to

{ the invalid fearing lest any stray word |

might escape from her relative to her
interview with her son, but her fear,
as she had felt it would be, was ground
less : the sick women had never dur-
ing her illness referred to events after

their oceurrence : nor did she break |

her rule in this case—her son's name
did not once pass her lips even to her
niece,

When the evening was far ad
vanced, Hubert Burnot left his home.
Margaret’s adroit management had
rendered his departure secure from
observation, so that not even a stray
neighbor seemed to be looking when
he quickly descended the marble stoop
ancd hurried up the street. The sery-
ants of the house supposed him (o be
hundrels of miles away, and little
dreamed as they sat cosily chatting, of
their broken-hearted voung mistress
above stairs. She wrung her hands,
and walked the floor of her room, and
tried to pray; but the words froze
upon her lips, for in the giving of that
oath to Hubert, she had gone against
every dictate of her own sensitive and
scrupulous conscience,

That concience, tender aud over-
exacting as it had baen from her child
hosd, would have urged her, nay,
would have sternly insisted, that it
was her duty to denouuce the mur -
derer, dear though he was to her ; and
beeause she could not do this cruel
duty, because every impulse of her
being

rose in desperate resistance to
such a mandate, she felt, that to ap
proach the sacraments again would be
a farce—that even to pray would ke
idle, for had she not chosen to serve a
creature instead of her God ?

TO BE CONTINUED,

HOW TO BUY A TOME.

“Itell you, my dear, it is utterly
impossible ! Save £300 a vear out of
my salary 7 Youdon't understand it,’
said Charles Couverse to his young
wite, d

‘“Perhaps I do not,” replied Mrs.

Converse, ‘*but my opinion is very
decided.”
**Women don't understand these

things. You think my salary of 2300
a yvear a fortune.”

* No such a thing, Charles.”

‘“But let me tell you, won't
‘)ll)‘ all the world.

**1 had no idea that it would : vet,
if you only had the habit of s.".\:in;:
what you spend for things that you can
get along without, you would be able
to build a house in a few years.”

*“ Build a house ?’

‘“Yes, build a house, Charles.

*“Well that's a good one.”

The young man laughed heartily at
the idea — too chimerical, too absurd
to be harbored for a moment.

How much do you suppose it cost us
to live last year?

*“Why, 8300, of course. It took all
my salary—there is none of it left.”

The young wife smiled mischievous
ly as she took from her work-table
drawer a small account-book.

“You did not know that I kept
account of all these things, did you.”

““No ; but how much is it?" And
Charles was a little disturbed by the
cool way in which his wife proceeded
to argue the question.

** Four hundred and ninety-two dol
lars,” answered Mrs Converse.

**Oh, but, my dear, you have
got half of it down."”

‘*Yes, I have —everything.”

“* My tailor's bill was 865.”

*“ I have it here.”

‘“ Hats, boots, and—"

‘1 have them all.”

*“ The deuce you have.”

““ When you had any new thing, you
know I always asked you what you
gave for it.”

‘T know you did ; but I will bet 85
[ can name a dozen things that you
have not got down. "

““Done ! said thelady, with a laugh
as she took from her drawer a 25 bill,
and placed it on the table.

Charles Converse covered the money.

¢ Capital idea for you to bet against
me with my money !" said he good
humoredly

¢ If T lose, I will do without that new
barege [ am to have.”

** Nay, my dear, I don’'t want you to
do that.”

“ But go on.”

“ Pow-rent, six dollars,”
husband promptly.

“Hore it is,”” answered she, point-
ing t) the entry in the book. *‘Try
again."”

¢ Season
twenty."”

* 1 have it."”

“ Sawing the wood. "’

‘¢ Entered.

Charles reflected a moment ; the case
began to look desperate.
““New linings for

stove.”

“‘Here—two dollars

“ Cleaning the clock.”

“ One dollar—here it is.”

Mr. Converse began to look hope-
less.

* My taxes.”

¢« Well I have not got that.”

But that was the only thing he could
mention of these necessary expeuses,
that was not found to be regularly en-
tered on his wife's book. Still Mr.
Converse was not satisfied.

“ Your figures cannot be correct,
Mary,” said he.

““Why not?"

¢ My salary is ail nsed up, and you
can account foronly $192 of it.”

¢ You must explain the balance.”

“I ! Why, Mary I have not been ex-

¥500,

~

not

said the

ticket on the railroad—

the cooking-

l
|

yvear, but they are hardly worth the
meution. "

¢ Ah ! there’s the mischief. That is
where the money goes, you ay de-
pend upon it.” )

* Nonsenss ! You don't

women

understand these thi

ing
*OF course,

we don't !

“ Well, your fizares show you don't |

| —where has the 2300 goue to, then ?”
“[don't know, Charley. I haven't
the least idea. I am sure that [ have

Savin
ulation of several small sums deposited

quarter
281,141.25 !"
from the circular.

comfortable
salary is 1,000 a year you can save
more than 250,00 a quartcr.”

reasoning ot
course of
read the
Saving's Bauk.”

for being saving and economical.
had lived very
house belonging to his father-in law,

imity to

clover besides. )
talk about financiai matters with “‘pa
because the worthy old gentleman used

l

f

It is true, I buy a great little thir
many little things in the course of the dozen big ones,

got down all the items that cawne with
in my knowledge. [ am positive that
you have brought home no article of
any descripiion that has not been en-

tered upon the book — I mean the
articles of food and clothing, and
things for the house.”

“ But just look at it a moment. You

don’'t mean to say that I spent $300
over and above our necessary ex-
penses 7 said Charles, a little warmly.

“[ don't wmean to say anything
about it, for I don't know anything
about it.”

**Now I think of it, there's myv life
iusurance, have you got that down ?"”

““I have not.’

“There is forty of the three hun-
dred.’

“Buy it leaves =260 unaccounted
for.”

It would take a great while to
colleet money enough to build a house,

even if the whole of this sum were
saved
“Not a great while, Charles. You

know my father has promised to give
you the land when you have the means
to build a house upon it

‘It will be a long while,”
the hushand.

“ Five or six ycars, perhaps, if you
are prudent. Hasn't the presideut of
your bank promised you =1,000 a

laughed

year?"

“ Yes.'

“Tnen you can certainly save
a year.

“ There is a thousand things we
want when my salary is raised.’

“ Bat we can do without them,’

“1 suppose we can,”’

“ Jus: look here, Ctarles.

Mrs. Converse took from her pocket
a circular issued by the ‘' People’s
‘s Bank,” in which the accumn

=100

weekly and quarterly, were arranged

in a table.

“ Fifty dollars  deposited
will net in five

continued she,

every
VeAars,
reading

added Mr. Converse
sun would build a
house ; and when

¢ Bah !”
N

inat very

your

A 5 per cent. institution, isn’t

it 7 asked the yvoung man.

But he was much impressed by the
his wite, and in the
the evening he carefully
circular of the ‘' People's

Certainly he had every inducement
He

cheaply in a small

for which he paid 2 merely nominal
rent.

His wife's father was a wealthy
farmer, or rather he had been a
farmer, before his domain was in

vaded by the march of improvement,
and his passures and mowing lots laid
out into house lots.
still, from the force of habit, improved
a few acres
** henery,

As it was, he

, kept a couple of cows, a
and a half dozen a pig
Charles Converse fouund this prox
the ‘‘old folks at home,”
rather satisfactory, in a pecuniary as

well as a social point of view, for his
larder was partly
farm ; and, of cousse, 10 account was
ever mada of halt a pig, a barrel of
apples or potatoes, or a pair of chick
ens.
better and fresher from ‘*pa’s,” that
of course the voung couple never de
sired to obtain thein from auy
source. o

stocked from the

Milk and eggs were so much

other

They lived cheaply and lived in
Charles never liked to

to tell him how he lived on S150 a
vear after he was married —thought he

had a fat salary, and supposed, of
course, he saved $100 a year out of his

—and always wound up by sayving that
he would give him a lot—might take
his pick of all he owncd—whenever he
got ready to build.

All these things rather worked upon
Charles Converse. He hadn't saved a
dollar, aud, what was more, there was
no present prospect that he would do so.
The promised advance in salary was
already appropriated to sundry luxur-
ies. The idea of taking Mary to the
opera, or a pleasant trip to Niagara,
and other amiabilities, had taken pos
session of him.

Bu: the reasoning of his wife had
produced a strong impression upon his
mind. She had been brought up in
the strictest habits of economy. Her
father, though rich, had an army of
children : but they were all wealthy
in their thrifiy habits.

Charles read over and over the cir
cular of the Saving's Bank in the even
ing, figuring up the statistics, and
wondered what had become of that
*208.

Before he want to bed he had ma
tured a resolution, though he did not
say a word to his wife about it.

The next day, Charles Converse re-
ceived a quarter’s salary, and his fivst
step, after receiving it, was to visit the
People’s Saving's Bank, where he de-
posited fifty dollars.

But the £150 which
burned in his pockets.
had to carry him through the ensuing
three months.

he had left

for that matter.

Against the latter he resolutely s
his face—though, in cousideration of
fact that his salary would be

U0 a year, after the next pay day,
had a weck before made y
mind to have them

Among other thiugs his cigar-case
was empty, and hestepped into Seavy s
Ull .‘nl-n,;xms street, to have it x‘v;wh:n
ished

up his

i Cigars were a great luxury
in _Lu-i, a4 necessity to him, in his own
opinion.

I'he proprietor of the establishment
placed a box of the
upon the counter,

“'Something new, " said he

Charles took up a handtul and smelt
them

rolls

fragrant

e Best cigars in the market,” con
tinued the vender.

lip-top,” replied Charles,
ing the grateful odor.
you sell them ?”
Four cents apiece.’

inhal

“*How do

“Tdon't want you to do without

that,"” said his wife
e ice creams, and

ovstey ver ®100) by thunder !
¢ he turning to his figures
again

“Indeed !

“1 begin to see where the 200
have gove to,” said he

* And sherry cobblers are worse
than useless [ had no idea you
drank, Charles

‘Say no more, Mary, 1 am done

Aud he was done I'he idea ot
| “saving up’ something took complete
possession of him-—not so far as to make
him niggardly—but far enough to

I;uH.ul t

make him abandon the 1 cent cigars,
three evening papers, Vinton's com
pounds, and especially sherry cobblers
On the next ‘|||:n';-r day
» his deposit at the Saving's
Bank, acd as his habits improved af

100 was

wards, and his salary still further i

Six o thom were transferred to the ! creased, much greater sums - were
case, a quarter thrown down., and, as | added

wna aons i al {
1'1 .\ uot magnanimous te pick up a In four years the house was bu
«!11,‘;‘ r's change, he left the store. | new furniture bonzht and paid
3 ;L:-n‘ a little fellow inside seemed “ aud Charles is considered one of
Lo \ . - . ‘ most thrifty young men i the t

Charley, you can’t afford to smoke | all of which propitious events, we

such cigars as these They will ' honestly believe, had their orvigin in
hardly last you two days. If you | the beneficent influence of the Saving's
must smoke, buy a cheaper cigar than | Bank whoge circular had
that You will not be able to build | eyes, and stimulated him to out

your house in ten years at this rate.”
He did not pay much attention to the

mouitorial veice, however, and as he
passed along he drank a sherry cob
bler himself and paid for three friends,
whom he could not help asking to drink

h him, at Barton's

t Vinton’s a Charlotte Russe was

sed of, and so on to the end of the

r.  And these were his daily
It was only a sixpence ora

quarter a time, and these were so
ridiculously small that they never
caused him a thought. The idea that

they absorbed any considerable por
tion of his salary never occurrcd to
him. He had always gratified hi
petite or inclination in these mat

as they had come to be regarded as
necessities,

Still Charles Converse had turned
over a new f.  He refrained from

purchasing a great many articles
which he had intended to get when he
received his quarter's salary, and as he
seated himself in the cars, he congratu-
lated himself on the firmness with
which he had carried out the resolution
of the previous evenin

“* You are late, Charles,” said Mary,
when he reached his sunny little cot
tage

‘T have been paying my quarter
bills,” replied he, with a smile.
‘“Iere they are, my sweet account-
ant

He threw the bills upon the table,
and while she was examining them, he
threw his bank-book in her face.

*“What !"” exclaimed she, in aston
ishment, as she saw the book. * Fifty
dollars !"

“Yes, my dear, female influence—
of a wife,” and the husband playfully
kissed her. ‘I am convicted of sin,
and converted, too, which is better
still, I ived to be prudent,

gaving, even parsimoni

am r
economical,
ous

““Tam glad to hear it.”

““ And the house will ba built in just
five vears, according to the programme
of the Saving's Bank.”

As he spoke, he took from his pockets
three of the city evening papers.

‘“Not quite cured, Charles,’
Mary with a smile.

*What do vou mean ?"

‘“Journal, Transcript, and Travel
ler, 2 cents each,” laughed Mary
“You are determined the publishers
shall live.’

“Why, Mary, vou wouldn't have
me live without a newspaper, would
vou? That would be a depth of bar
barism to which I would never de
scend,” replied Charles, with a look of
astonishment, at the interesting men
tor.

“Certainly not!
paper a day enough?

* That is but a trifle.

“* The vain falls in drops, but washes
the whole earth. Four cents a day,
for a year, amounts to about 812."

Charles seratched his head. It was
a1 most astounding revelation to him,

“You are right, Mary : one paper is
enough.”’

Charles ate his supper; but was
moody aund abstracted. A new idea
was penetrating his brain, which, he
began to think, had been rather
muddy on financial affairs.

As he rose from his table he took out
his cigar case, and as he did so, the
little fellow within, who had spoken to
him when he came out of the cigar
shop, began to upbraid him pretty
sharply., He burned his fingers in
attemnpting to light the fragrant roll,
and then relapsed into a fit of deep
musing .

‘““ What are you thinking about,
Charles ?”’ asked Mary, after she had
cleared away the table,

““Eh! Oh, I wasthinking how much
twelve times three hundred and sixty-
five are."”

““Twelve means 12 cents, I suppose?”’
gaid she, performing the problem on
the margin of one of the newspapers.
“Heredn ig, 843,80,

“For cigars,” added he, blandly.

““Which added to the sum paid for
superfluous newspapers, makes
cents.

“CAnd 320 for shaving.
may do myself, are S76G.28," con
tinued he, taking the pencil and
ciphering away with all his might for
a few moments.

“Gleason's Pictorial Home Journal,
Saturday Courier, and your county

said

but is not one

8H6. 25

which 1

It was all he | paper come to—"'

“* But, my dear, we can't do without

There were a dozen  our county paper,” exclaimed Charles,
hings that he wanted, and a looking with amazement into the face

of his wife.

his resolution
-
A Catholic Charity Recommenced to
Protestants,

To recommend a Catholie chavity t
the benevolence of Protestant reader
not in all eases a hopeful proc
Nevertheless, I feel sure that t}
among the readers of 7
Ul creeds  and
would, if they
rer to give some help to the work
d on at St. John's Loper Asyvium
Mandalay. Father Wehinger, the head
of this institution, i '
on a mission, the ohject of which isto
interest the DBritish Goverment and
public in his work FFrom his annual
report, which is before me, it is clea:
1) that leprosy, in all its most tervible
forms, is nowhere more prevalent than
in Upper Burhma; (2) that work of
valuy not onlyin ‘end ng but alsh n
curing the lepers, is done at this Asy

ling
aing

uth, many ot
denominations

kuew the facts, be only

who

now in Engzland

lum ; (3) that the work is sadly hamp
ered and restricted for want of funds
['hese facts, it known, ought to he

enough to ensure the success of Mather
Wehinger's mission. —London Truth
- ->

Blood purifiers, though gradual, are
radical in their effect.  Ayer's Sarsa
parilla is intended as a medicine only
and not a stimulant, excitant, or bev-
erage. Immediate results may not
follow its use ; but after a reasonable
time, permanent benefit is certain to
be realized.

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator has
no cqual for destroving worms i children
and adults, Ree that you yet the genuine
when purchasing.

Thos, Sabin, of Eglington, says: 1 have
romoved ten corns from myv feet with 1ol
loway's Curn Cure. Reader, o thou and do
likewise,

iee expect ion immediately
relieve ses the throat and lungs fron
phlegm, and a medicine that promotes this

1s  the lest medicine to us

coughs, colds, iuthunmation of the

and all  affections of the throat aud
chest. This is precisely what Bickle's
Anti Consumptive Syrup is a specitic for,
and wherever used it has given wubounded
satisfaction,  Childrven like it because it is

pleasant, adults like it because it relieves and
cures the disease,

Can Recommend it,.—Mr, Enos Borubers
Puscarora, writes: ‘1 am pleased to sa
that DR, TooMas’ EcLEcTRIC O11 ds ¢
that you claimn it to be, as we have beeu u-it
it for vears, both internally and external

and have always received henefit trom its

reat

It is our famly medicine, and I take ;
pleasure in recommending it,

Dyspepsia and Indigestion.—C. W, Snow
& Co., Syracuse, N , writes : 1'lease
gsend us ton gross of Pills. We are s
more of Parmelse’s Pills than auy other 111
we keep, ‘They have a great reputation fr
the cure of Dyspepsiaand Liver Complaint
Mr. Chas. A Sllri'kl, Lindsay, writes: ' P
melee’s Pills are an excellent medicine, M
sister has been troubled with tevere head

ache, but these pills have cured her

Mr.

-YJ"““
Ontario, is one of the best kKnown men

Wilcox of St. Thomas,
fn that vicinity., He is now, he says,
an old man, but Hood's Sarsaparilla
has made him feel young again.

“Ahout a yvear ago 1 had a very severe
attack of the grip, which resulted in my
not having a well day for geveral months
afterwards. I was completely run down
and my system was in a

Terrible Condition.

I lost flesh and became
fn epirits. Finally afriend who had been
benefited by Hood's Sarsaparilla advised
me to try it and Ididso. 1 continued tak-
fng it until T used twelve bottles and
today 1 can honestly say Hood's Harsa-
pnri!.lu has restored me to my former
bealth.” JacoB WiLcox, Bt. Thomas,
Ontario.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

depressed

Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

| Prominently In the public eye today. It
| cures when all (h_lhur preparations fall. s
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Charles H, Hutchinga

Sick Headache

CURED PERMANENTLY
BY TAKING

Ayer's Pilis

|
Began taking Ay
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VESTMENTS

Watered Silk for Vestments,
Cloth of Gola for Vestm , Linin v
estmeut Canyvas, Gold and Slver
Fring
Church Ornaments.
Sih nd Plare ! Candlesticks, Proee
. ® ., tehorian s b,
O v Lang
W ) ers,
i nt of Candelabra,
Mission Supplies,
Cahle N I pplicd  with  Praver
Hook I ( ard all artieles of Catho-
Cdevorl
W \ plense state
Wi . 1 Im on.
Abo how n familles will atterd.
Ihe day the mission open
1 1 rocds bave to be shipped to
1 I Qeiy.
D. & J. SADLIER & CO.
Ca holie 'ublishers, Booksellors and Stae
Loy Chureh Ornamonts, Vi "Ill |r1~.‘
Statuary and Relhiglous Artieles
1669 Notre Danaie St, 156 Charen st
MONTREAL, I FORONY

K\ m \ Y (Y
Ml lﬁ (l Iu ;\b
FOR CHURCHES.

Boest Qunlities Only.
Prices the Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 Eing Street West, TORONTO.

0. LABELLE,
MERCHANT TAILOR
372 Richmond Street,

Pictorial Lives of the Saints

Ths Catholic Record Jr Ono Year
For $8 0O0.

The Pictorial Lives of the HEaints contaive
Reflections tor Every Day in the Year, Tae
ek 1s complled from ** Batler's Lives " and
her approved sources, Lo w hoare added
Lives ol the American Sa , recently
placed on the Calendar for the United Strlen
by special petition of the Third Plenary
Council of Baltimore ; and also the Lives of
the Saints Canonldzed 1o 1881 by His Holinesa
Pope ]r"- X111 Edited b b Gllmary

Shen a beautifn

10 sent hix
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CONCORDIA VINEYARDS

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CO.

Altar Wine n Specialty.

Our Altar Wine 18 extenslvely used and
recommended by the Clergy, nmfnur Olaret
will compare favorably with the best ime
ported Bordeaux,

| ~ For prices and information address,

E. GIRADOT & 00,
| Sandwich. Ont

’ the after-dinner pill and OVE & DIGNAN, BA TERS, EP0,
' Hood's Pills gmuy cawarte, 350 | L 0s Talnot strest, London. Private Fg
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