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under the counter he drew forth a
bright, silvered glass reflector. He
fastened it to the gas fixture and a
stream of light was thrown on the
statue.

*» Mary, of the royal houss of David !"
he murmered, as he sank into his arm-
chair and gazed on the marble. The
flickering of the iight changed the ex
pression on the beautiful face of the
statue and produced the effect of life,
The old man’s mind wandered back to
the days of the founder of the royal
line of Israel and followed the destinies
of the chosen people through the ages.
He was recalled from his meditations
by the voice of Rachel, bis wife, who,
alarmed by his long sojourn in the shop,
had descended from the living rooms
above to seek him.

Aaron Mandelbaum was an officer of
the Synagogue and Rabbl Jacobs was
a frequent caller on this pillar of Juda.
He entered the little shop a few days
after the artist’s vigit and his eyes in-
stantly rested on the statue,

¢“Ho, Aaron Mandelbaum, what
graven image is this thou hast set up
under thy orthodox roof ?"' demanded
the Rabbi, pursing his lips and : ternly
regarding Aaron.

o “That,” replied Aaron, ‘‘is Mary,
of the royal house of David.”

“Vae!" cried the Rabbi, *‘ knowest
thou not she was the mother of Him
whom the Gentiles call the Christ?
Surely such a graven thing should not
have room in the house ot a Jew."

¢ | neither adore nor serve it,” ex-
claimed Aaron, *‘it is a pledge brought
here by a starving artist.”

‘C(Get rid of it, Aaron. Give it not
house room,” advised the Rabbi,

“* Never will I part with it until its
owner demands it,” resolutely replied

Aaron. ‘‘Is it not beautiful? The
beauty of purity and goodness is on
the face and, moreover, Rabbi, thou

knowest she was of the Royal P'salmist’s
line, theretore shall her image rest
securely here. I have saidit!

The Rabbi, knowing well Aaron's
gtrength of will, and fearing a break
with the best friend and most generous
supporter of the Synagogue, never
again referred to the statue

Time passed and the sculptor never
returned to redeem his pledge.  Many
of the evening hours that had formerly
been given to the perusal of the news
papers or the study of the law of Israel
were now passed gazing at the statue
and meditating on the fortunes of the
Aaron had often noted
the effect t the beautiful statue pro
duced on many ot
loud and rancous
and viclous were s

chosen peop

the brazen
e8 hushed t¢

voices ot

a whisper when their eyes rested on
the pure white figure. Mapy times) ;
the weak and unfortunate had reverent
ly made the sign of the cross, or

brushed awsy a tear and had departed
to return no more. Memory bhad car
ried them back to better id happier
days and had awa olutions of
amendment.,

kened 1

When little Rachel and David,
\aron's grandchildren, visited the
shop they sat at the old man's feet,
reverently regarded the beautiful

tatue and listened to his tales of Judith
and Esther aud Sara. While thus en

gaged one day the entrance of a portly
stranger interrup ed the old man's
story.

Mandelbaum, [ presume:

Some time ago, Mr. Mandelbaum, av
artist pledged a statue,—ah, there it
is! 1'd know our poor dear Browniug's
work anywhere. Poor fellow ! That
man wes the greatest sculptor the
country has produced, sir. He died,
gir, in Bellevue Hospital, of a complica-
tion of diseases, resulting from starva
tion. The miserable part of it was
that we, his friends, who would have
given the coats off our backs to help
him, never guessed his poverty. It
was another case of post mortem fame,
Mr. Mandelbaum. After he had been
laid away in his grave the connoisseurs
discovered that he was a genius  Now
to business. A friend of mine, a de
tective, told me of the beautiful marble
in your posgession and I determined to
look it up. It is undoubtedly a valu
able specimen of Browning's genius.
The time for redeeming the pledge has,
I suppose, long eince passed, but I am
preparvd to pay you a good round sum
for it.’

*The staque would have been deliv-
ered to its owner at any time, my
friend,” replied Aaron, ‘‘but as he is
dead I will never sell it. Itis mine.”
No inducement that the stranger of-
fered could induce Aaron to change his
resolution.

On that evening the green baize
doors swung open with a crash and a
woman entered. She was young in
vears, scarcely out of her teens, yet
her face had the dry, parched look of
age, Its dead pallor was heightened
by the rouge carelessly daubed on the
cheeks, A battered hat rested on her
masges of dishevelled black bhair. Her
great eyes had a hunted, hopeless ex-
pression.

*“There, Pop,
old belongings,”

that's the last of my
ghe cried, throwing a
small gold medal, with a faded aund
soiled blue ribbon attached, on the
Lﬂ\ll)t(‘l‘. ““The relics of former gen
tility,” she added, and the light, forced
laugh that followed had little of mirth
in it,

* Now, you miserable old skinfling,
you, I want enough wmon’ to hit the
pipe just once more and then—and
then, when the tide is near the flood,
I'll just slip off the dock avd that'll end
the whole miserable story,” &nd there
wag a sigh and a catching of the
breath that sounded like a sob. Aaron
picked up the medal and as he ex
amined it the girl continued: “ I've
fallen,—fallen so low that there is no
hope for me in this life or in the”
her eyes, that had been wamh-nn«r
rvﬂ'le%ly around the shop, had rested,
when she paused, on the calm, pure
face of the statue of the Mother Most

his customers, The |

|

Chaste. They were held there, and
bending her body she rested her elbows
on the counter and her chin on the
palms of her hands ; but her great,
awe siricken eyes never left the marble
figure standing out, in the glare of the
light from the reflector, against the
dark background of the shelves.
When she ceased speaking, Aaron
glanced at her, regarded her silently
for a few moments, shrugged his thoul-
ders, and then moved softly towards
the front of the shop. The noisy tick
ing of the timepieces and the far-off
roar of the streets were the only sounds
that disturbed tne stillness of the place.
Slowly—slowly but surely the hard,
callous lines on the girl's face softened,
the hunted, hopeless lock was goue
from the beautiful dark eyes and they
became suffused with tears. A drop
rolled, unheeded, down the face and
fell on the counter.

‘“ Mother of God,” she murmured in
the tones a little child uses in talking
to its mother, ** Mother of God, I won-
der if your Blessed Son would forgive,
have mercy and help one so wicked as
I am?”

““ With the Lord there is mercy and
with him plentiful redemption.” In
deep, earnest tones the words of the
royal psalmist flowed from Aaron’s lips.
Inured by forty years’ experience to
every phase of wretchedness and misery
and vice the girl's prayer had touched

his heart. She heeded him not but
continued :
““ O Mother, Blessed Mother ! I can-

not be the little girl who drove with
father aud mother from the farm to
Mass, in the little church at Homedale,
every Sunday. [ cannot be the little
child who was so light hearted,so happy
—*the sunshine of the house’ father
called me. All these fterrible things
that have happened since I left home
must have been a nightmare and, bye
and-bye, I'll hear mother call and I'il
wake up in my little room at home
and hear the cows lowing and see the
cherry tree, covered with blossoms,
peeping in at the window—and O
merciful Jesus, forgive a poor, mis
erable sinner.” The littie face was
bowed to the counter and sob after sob
#hook her frame., Aaron waited pa-
tiently until, from exhaustion, she

ceased weeping and then approaching
he gen raised her, put into hnl
hands the medal and a piece of mo
and said :

“(Girl, it is written that
ene, Him whom you call

aid to the sinful woman, ‘Go, and sin
no more,’ and this I say to you: may
the God of our fathers strengthen you.'

With bended head,like one
sirlwa

dazed, the
ked towardsthe door. She halted
hold and after along look

night

atthe statue, passed out into the nig
had passed there
s in Aaron Man
Aaron, it istrus
and lent more atten
good wife Rachel's counsel
that t hould retire from busine

Although two year
were but few chang
delbaum’s little thop.

was feebler

ive
ear to his

gs and

g years in eass

He was debating i subject in his
mind, one day, when a woman
the shop. Her dark beautiful
g, Aaron noted, rested on the statue

entered

oyes,

still remained in its compartment
on the shelf, DPausing before it a

moment her lips moved in prayer and
then turning to Aaron, che asked :

“ Do you know me ?"

Aaron scrutinized the pale face ol
the woman, marked its calm,
pression, but failed to recogn

Do you remember an unfor
zirl who called here one ev
years ago, to pledge

“Ido, Ido!”

tunate
ming, two
a medal and—"
interrupted Aaron.

“] am that girl. Through God's
infinite grace and mercy I fled from

the awful life I had been leading and
returned to the home I had disgraced.
My poor mother had died, but my good
old father was living, and he took me
in. He has gone to his reward aud,
having left me well provided with this
world’s goods, I feel that I should de-
vote my means and what remaius to
me of life in doing penance for my
sins, and how better could I please God
than by helping the fallen? I have
submitted my plan to those in authority
and they have given it their approval.
I am seeking a house, hereabouts, to
fit it up as a refuge for my fallen
sisters. In it they shall be free to
come and go. Its discipline shall be
mild. Its sermons shall be preached
in parable and by example. Oh, Mr.
Mandelbaum, with God’s help and the
assistance of Our Blessed Lady, Re-
fuge of Sinners, more souls will be
saved from destruction even as mine
was saved. Will you assist me in my
work 2"

Aaron, without replying, hurried to
the rear of the shop and oprning ihe
door, called :

‘“ Rachael ! Rachael !"

s old kelpmate responded prompt
ly to the call, and for an hour these
three were deep in consultation.

The result of their deliberations was
that Aaron consented to sell the old
house to the visitor at an extremecly
low price, provided the refuge should
be known as ‘‘The House of David.”
The statue that had played so import
ant a part under its roof was to be en-
ghrined in the little chapel and Aaron
expreesly stipulated that he should
have free entry to the chapel, at any
and all times, to visit ‘‘ Mary, of the
royal house of David.”

You certainly would not recognize
the old building. The little show win
dow has given place to a beautiful
stained glass window. The baize cov

vered doors have gone,and the doors of |

oak, beneath the little gothic porch,
are always open to th* weak and err-
ing. That which was formerly the |

| got a man to bring me back

above are the bright, cheerful refectory
and sitting-room, and on the top floor
the dormitory, with its rows of cots
covered with spreads as white asdriven |
snow. Oh ! what a contrast to the vile |
hovels of vice and misery iu the same |
street, and that very contrast is a valu
able aid in the work of rescue.  Mother
Aunn, as the beloved foundress is lov
iugly called, and her devoted assistants,
have suatched many a brand from the |
burning. Sheis loved alike by those
who have found peace and by those
who have not found it yet

You should have been in the refuge
on the eve of the feast of the Assump-
tion. Mother Ann had called tor
flowers to deck Our Lady's shrive.
During the evening and far into the
night they came. Flowers of all vari
oties, bronght by hands that were cal-
Joused and hardened by toil, purchs ed
by money laboriously earned, ev ry
cent of which, #o expended, was a
prayer from the heart because it meant
self denial and pacrifice ; flowers
brought in by soft hands, glistening
with jowels, purchased by the wages of
sin. On Assumption day Our Lady's
altar was a bower of beauty. In the
quiet afternoon, when the light stream-
ing through the stained glass window
cast its glow along the little aisle, two
figures passed down towards the altar,
—Mother Ann supporting the tottering
old man, Aaron Mandelbaum, He was
paying his accustomed visit to Mary of
the House of David.—William Harper
Benuett in Donobue’s Magazine.
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REVERENCE IN GOD'S HOUSE.

Raeverence in the church is required
of everyone because of the presence of
Oar Lord in the Blessed Sacrament,
He 1s there in His Divine Majesty in
the adorable Sacrament of the Holy
FEucharist, and &s no subject can be
unmindful of the preserce of his king,
po one can be unminuful of the pres-
ence of the King of Glory, Our Leord,

There should be no talking in the
church or whispering either in the
pews or in the aisles, in the front of

the church, in the choir, or in the back
of the church, or any gossiping in the
vestibule. The church is not a market
place nor a news stand, but a place to
adore our Lord, to pray, to receive the

sacraments. The church, to quote the
sentiments of a Paulist ather, is the
hest ;ln- to show good manners, a
fact which a fe persons seem to over
look. Tor sake of ke minority a
few ire given : 1f there is a
crowd going into the chur n's
try your utmost to elb ¢ ody
elae and increase the genera eom
fort, Take it easy. Don't aim a blow
at th hflk\' water tont a1 ne
whole hand. Dip the fi lightly

i then sprinkle yourself alone, not

others
Walk quietly
ud take
in.,  Don't lay siege to the end ot
eat and hold it agrinst all
should like to see that
rinted in large and very |
Never disturb your
prayers They should
attentive the priest at the
A silent good l"rl“llli' is most
y and most edifying. Neve
floor ; it is in exceedingl)
In going out, after at least
prayer of thavkegiving, take
your time, Don’t leave God's house ix

around you
aisle to your

standing
down the
the most convenient seat

mers

lack lette

neighbors by your

know their

r spit

a great hurry. Try io postpone any
prolonged meeting with friends until
you are outside. During e«

mfession
hon

r daprive v one of hi

her place. It ~hmv but a poor wnH
in which to receive the sacrament of
penznce to rob one of what belougs to

him. It is not at all forbidden to allow
another, who for some necessary
reason must hurry, to go ahead of
yourself.

Marriages or baptisms are not occa
sions on which to satisfy your curios-
ity. In all things use common sense.
You would not forget yourself in visit
ing the house of a friend ; do not do so
in the house of (iod. Carry yourself
modestly, becomingly, without affecta-
tion, without prominence. Look to
the comfort of others. If inconvenience
must be borne, let it be yourself who
will be willing to bear it.—The Pitts-
burgh Catholic.

- - -

A PRIESTS FIDELITY

Y1 was wnndunully impressed with
the fidelity of Catholic priests in ans
wering sick calls a short time ago,”
said a gentleman who dropped into the
club as a visitor. ‘It was on one of
the Northern roads last autumn, and at
a certain station a Catholic priest came
into the coach and dropped into a seat
with me. A(rur a few minutes hu

| r’
nuu (ho “mdow 10\ a short distance,
‘The'fact is, ' said the Father, I want to
throw off a note at a mill we will soon
pass.” Of course I accommodated him,
and when we approached the mill he
leaned out and tossed a note, bound
about a piece of stick, upon the steps of
one of the little cabing in which resided
mill employees, He smiled when he
saw a little girl run to pick it up.

“““You see,’ said the Father, ‘there
is a sick man there and he has sent for
me to cowe. It is eight miles from
where I live and there is no road ex
cept the railroad through the woods
and avound the ponds and lakes. Itis
only three miles from the junction on
beyond us here. I tried to get permis-
sion to have the train stop, but it is

late and the summer travel is heavy |

and they would not stop there. I can
on a hand
car,’

‘“So the Father went along to the
junction, and as I had to change cars

| there and had a few minutes to wait,

shop is now the chapel, and on a pure | I saw the outcome of the trip. The

white altar rests the beautiful statue
of Our Blessed Lady. On the floor

back till night. The junction ig n'
very deserted place, the depot and one
house being all there is to it. Tne
depot is manned by a force of one, who
is hbaggage master, express messenger, |
ticket seller and key wmanipulator, so
the priest could not find a ratlroad man
to help him, But he had the permis
sion of gome one in authority to use a
hand car on the track. The reverend
gentleman mounted the plattorm,
pulled off his coat, loosened his collar
and bent to his work. He had been
called to administer the last sacrament
of his Church to 2 man supposed to he
dying away out in an Adirondack
lumber camp, and he had sent word
that he was coming,

*“Twatched him till he pumped the
heavy old hand car away up around
the bend in the road, and when my
train backed up the branch and I went
forward about my duties it was with a
bigher idea of the priesthood than |

ever possessed before.— Catholic Re
view
—
DISCOURAGEMENT.
The progress of spiritual life is slow

with most of us.

We go along day by
day, and it

seems as if we had ad-
vanced but little since the day we
began. It seems 1o us as if we were
still standing at the starting-place,
with the goal as far off asever. The
good regolutions which we made when
we began to serve God are not for
gotten, neither are they broken. DBut
the same evil influences are all about
us, tempting us and luring us on to
commit sin again, as in the days of
our wickedness—those sins which we
renounced years ago, and which we
have renounced many a time since
And the older we grow the fiercer,
perhaps, become those temptations
We think it may be that now we ought
to be tree from them ; that as we have
stopped sinning, the desire, even in
voluntary, of sinning again ought to
Ivu\'-' us. Ahd hw ause temptations

us Al 1 mn‘ we musl purm- it out. So
we try to make a general confez:lon
The result i3 not satisfactory, and we
fret and worry and delude onrselves
with the belief that we are wholly u\ll
and that we have made no
since we started. We have fallen
the error so common, especially among

pious people, that cupiscer 18 8in

The truth of the whole matter is this,

up in a few words of Holy
a, ** My son, when thon 15t

serve the Lord, prepare thy soul for
temptation

(iod wishes us to purge our souls as
weil as to strengthea them, and He
al us to be tempted that we may
have not only the merit of resistar
but also the strength which comes
from repeatedly eng battle
with the enemy For the more you
fizht, the g : wili ba your experi

) in the § to com and the
nore victories you gain, the more
asily will you gain those which God
puts in your hand

The whole man is to be purged and
cleansed. Nothing defiled can
enter heaven. So if you have put
vourself into the hands of Geod, you
must let Hrm do with you what Ie
pleases. 1le has His ways and
means, and His ways are not your

vays. So he allows Satan to tempt
vou as He allowed him to tempt St
aul and Job, and indeed all His
osen ones. He has chosen you, and

you to be patient while He
v it His Ty in 3 r fonl
Liook, therefore, on the temptations
with which you are beset as so many
chances by which you may resist, and
s0 advance., Indeed we would not bid
you to ask anything else from God but
grace to overcome. With each temp
tation that comes there comes a grace
tenfold stronger, which is for your use,
Use it, then, boldly for the honor of
God and the good of your soul. And
do not be discouraged if these tempta
tions last as long as your life in this
world. Do not get discouraged in the
Christian life and be tempted to say,
“I make no advance, because I am not
free from temptation.” But rather in
the midst of your trials say with St
Paul, *“ I have fought the good fight :
there is laid up for me a crown of just
ice in heaven."—Sacred Heart Review

,,,,,,, - —

THACKFRAY ON THE CHURCH

atks

William Makepeace Thackeray, the
famous novelist, seems himself to have
felt at times the heart hunger after
communion with the world-wide
Church which has led so many of his
countrymen into her fold. This is
how he express it in one of his later
works :

il’l(‘l'i" must be moments, 1 nhoimne
especially, when every man of friend
ly heart, who writes himself English

and Protestant, must feel a pang at
thinking that he and his countrymen
are isolated from EFuiopean Chris

tendom, An ocean
I'rom one shore or

geparates  us,
the other one can
sea the neighboring c¢liffs on clear
days : one must wish sometimes that
there were no stormy gulf between ns;
and from Canterbury to Rome a pil
grim could pass, and not drown beyond
Dover. Of the besutiful parts ot the
greater Mother Church 1 beliove
among us many people have no idea :
we think of lazy ftriars, of pining
cloistered virgins, of ignorant peasants
worshipping wood and stones, bought
| and sold indulgences, absolutions, and
the like commonplaces of Protestant
satire. Lo! yonder inscription, which
blazes round the dome of the temple
St. Peter's,) so great and glorious it
looks like heaven almost, and as it the
words were written in stars, it pro
claims to all the world that this is
Peter, and on this rock the Church shall

track foreman and his men had gone
away on a work train and would not be

be built, against which hell shall not

prevail. Under the bronze canopy his

throne is lit with lights that have been |
Round |
ranged !

burning before it for ages
this stupendous chamber are
the grandees ot his court.  Faith seems
to be realized in their marble figures,
Some of them alive bu
day :others to be ag blessed a3
walk the world even now
and the

were
!’||')',
doubtlcss

holding their court a hundred vears
hence, shall authoritively announce
their  beatification I'he i ot
their power shall unot be wanting
They heal the sick, open the ey

the blind, cause the \.v.w to walk to
day as they did eighteen centuries ago
Are there not crowds ready 1o withess
to their wonders Is thare not a tri
bunal appointed to try their claim
advocates to plead for and against
prelates and clergy and multitudes
of faithful to believe them 7 T'hus vou
will kiss the haund of a pric to day
who has given his hand to the friar
whose bones are already beginning to
work miracles, who has been the dis

ciple ot another whom the Church has
just proclaimed a saint—havd in hand
they hold by another till the line is
lost up in heaven.

S

THE POPE'S REPLY.

In the address which he recently
made to members of the Roman nobil
ity, who called upon him to pledge
their fidelity anew to the Holy See,
Leo XIII. answered, in his character
istically trenchant and thorough fash
ion, an accusation that American
Catholics have at different times being
called to meet. That accusation,
plainly stated, alleges that they who
render allegiance to the Pope cannot
be trusted to prove loyal to their coun
try.

In repelling such an ahsurd accuss
tion the Sovereign Pontifl asked what
”\Y ry

prefit could be in this false
charge, which does not make for con
cord of minds, but, on the contiary,

for aissension ;
ing the public shakes the State's
solidest foundation, to wit, religion,
and which profits uo cause but the sel
fishness of sectarianism. Italy is not
by any means the only land which has
learned by bitter experience the truth
and force of these Papal statement

Russia, not

which far from promp
good,

many years ago, waged
war upon its Cathslic subj-cts, charg
ing them with disloyalty to the Eqipire,
and the result was that anarchy grew
apace and paused not until it ass n
ated the Czar. Germany was only too
glad to 1 de from the position ot ho
tility to the Church in which Bismarck
and Falk placed her in the early seven
ties ; and during our own A. P. A ex
per more than one clear sighted
Pre tant did not hesitate to point out
to those of his countrymen who were
ziving aid and encouragement to the
proscriptionists, that they were pur
suing a cours which threatencd
tate, our liberties, aud our
iustitutions with the greates

if not wi

injury.

Leo XI1IL
and plainly
osver (

h destruction

puts the matter pointedly
vhen he gays that when
atholics in any country are
with civic disloy
fidelity to

charged ally
of their
the Holy the only
by such truthless accusations a
and ths eunemies of Jes

becaus

their religion and

See, ones who prefi
re selfish
sectaries

Christ

us

I'bese are the Months in Which to

Purify Your Blood,
This is the season when " is
wded with impuorities, acenmulated r
the winter months, trom cloge coniinemont,
rich food, other causes. These impuri
tias must badriven from your system or they

may breed serious disease and cause untold
suffering. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the great

est and best blood purifying medicine it is
possible to obtain, It is what the millions
take in the spring. It will purify and envich
your blood, ereate an appetita, tone up your
system, and give you sound, robust health,

.o o -

So rapidly does lung irritation spread and
deepen, that often in a few weeks a simple
cough culminates in tubercular consumption,
(iive heed to a cough, thera is alw danger
in delay, get a bottls of Bickle's Auti Cn
sumptive Syrup, and cure yourselt. Itis a
med:cine unsurpassed for all throat and lung
troubles., It is compounded from several
herbs, each one of which stands at the head
of the list as exerting a wonderful influence
in curing consumption and all lung diseases.

ESi—
Beware of O ll('.\lnl'

Thos, Heys, Analytical Chemist, Toronto,
says : 1 have made an examination ot Dr
Chase’s Catarrh Cuare for Cocaine and any of
its compounds from samples purchased i
the open market, and find none present.
Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure is a cure oot a
drug. Price 25 cents, blower included.

et

Loolk Out for the first signs of
blood — Hood’s Sarsaparilla is
guard. It will purify,
your BLOOD.

Thn ﬁnnnh:e Fo

impure
your safe
enrich and vitalize

aith

Firmly Crounded Upon Rea! Merit
—They Know Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Absolutely and vamz«non:ly
Cures When All Others Fail.

Hood’s Harsaparilla is not merely a ¢

Dock til=

e

preparation of Sarsaparilla,

lingia and a little fodide of Potassium,
Besides these excellent alteratives, it also
containg those great anti-bilious and

liver remedies, Mandrake
lion. It contains
kidney remedies,
Berries, and Pip
Nor are Other very
curative agents are harme

and Dande-
great
Juniper

also those

Uya Ursi,

sewa.
these all. valuable

yniou

v eom-

bined in Hood’s ®arsaparilla and it is
carefully prepared under the personal
super mn of a regularly educated
pharmacist.

Knowing these facts, ia the abiding faith
the people have in Hood’s Sarsaparilla
a matter of surprise? You can see why
Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures, when other

medicines totally, absolu I- ly fail.

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

Isthe best—in fact the One
Sold b\ all llrll' ists. &1,

True Blood Purifier.
8ix for §5.

are the '.,..”‘,\“.T dinner
HOOd S PlllS pills, aid digestion. 20e.

yester - |

commissioners of heaven, here |

ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE
$20.000.000 T olds s Re

IN | per t.d
“"Il‘ll of

1KLY

l'lrm'luru:
i v

M T " ¥ frid I

Alfred b 3 ¢ r MG, Fremie
Presider ‘
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MERCHANT TAILOR"
372 Richmond Street,
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p00ds and careful workmanship,
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THE CATHOLIC RECORD,
LONDON, OE

Concordia Vineyards
SANDWICH, ONT.

ALTAR WINE A SPECIALTY

Our Altar Wine is extensi ,,\, uted and recome
mended by the Clergy et will come
pare favorably with th ‘m; d Hu deaums

For prices and information address

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO

BANDWICH, ONT,

388 Richmond Street.

V«a have on hand
A large quantity of the Hne‘l

FREACH BORDEALX CLARETS

Which will be sold at the lowest price.

JAMES WILSON, London, Ont.
REID’S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Carpet 8 wee
Superior Carpet Swee rs
Sineeperet!e, the
Wringers,
Cutlery, ete.

118 Dundas St., | ) London, Ont.
FLUMBING WORK

In Operation, can be seen at our warsroome
Dundas Street

Telophone 88O
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Side
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SMITH BRros,

Banitary Plumbers and Heating Engineers,
LONDON, ONY
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