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If You Are Poor.

1f you are poor you share the lot
&lth many of earth’s best ;

Not what you have, but what you are,
I8 the touchstone and the test ;

The Workingmnan of Nazareth
Toiled for His (lull{ bread,

And was 80 poor He had not where
To lay His weary head ;

His life ennobled poverty,
And He this truth rruserve(l,

That 'tis a grander thing by far
To serve than to be served.

If you are poor you know the pinch
Of cold, and want, and pain,

But you can judge, as none heside,
Wﬁn is true loss, what gain ;

And you can estimate the wunin.
To'one who is cast down,

Of the neighbor’s triendly word and act,
Or the rich man’s half-crown;

And you can give most generously
That which your brotuers nced,

And raise your life of poverty
By many & noble deed.

If you are poor—but not 1n heart—
he rich you envy not ;
You know he is not really rich
For all that he has got.
Unless he owns those riches, too
Common to all mankind—
A generous nature, a true heart,
End an exalted mind.
If you have these, and crown them all
ith stalwart honesty,
1t is not you who are the poor,
Thougfr few your coins may be.

1If you are poor, with faithful hands,
lever, and apt to work,

The servants of a ma:ter mind
That will no duty shirk ; !

Too proud too make the long day’s work
As small as {8 the wage,

Too high, too clean, 100 true to let
Base thoughts the hours engage—

If thus your conscience you obey,
Youown for your estate

That which uplifts you in the world,
And makes you truly great.

If you are poor, you cannot kill
our soul with luxur,,
Nor waste God’s good best gift of time
In idle vanity ;
Nor li+ e a useless, almless life,
Nor lose in ease your health,
Nor say that life i8 nothing worth,
Nor harter love for wealth
Nor spread a covering of gnl(‘l
Over a deed of sin,
Nor hope to buy with money that
Which honor may not win.

If vou are poor, in all life's good
You yet may have a share—
The peace that teaches you to sing,
The faith that breathes in prayer,
The air, the sun, the stars, the flowers,
The {u of children’s love,
And with the Father fellowship
In things of life above.
Oh, keep the highest, richest, let
The poorest, meanest go,
For no man needs be truly poor
Who does not will it so.
—Marianne Farningham.
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LUDWIG AND ELOISE.

A Story That Tells of the Pathos of &
Broken Heart.

Once upon a time there were two
youths named Herman and Ludwig ;
and they both loved Eloise, the daugh-
ter of the old burgomaster. Now, the
old burgomaster was very rich, and
having no child but Eloise, he was
anxious that she should bs well mar-
ried and settled in life. *‘ For,” said
he, ‘‘death is likely to come to me at
any time; I am old and feeble, and I
want to see my child sheltered by
another’s love before I am done with
earth forever.”

Eloise was much beloved by all the
village, and there was not one who
would not gladly have taken her to
wife ; but none loved her so much as
did Herman and Ludwig. Nor did
Eloise care for any but Herman and
Ludwig, and she loved Herman. The
burgomaster said: ‘‘Choose whom
yvou will—I care not! So long as he
be honest I will have him for a son, and
thank Heaven for him."”

So Eloise chose Herman, and all said
she chose wisely ; for Herman was
young and handsome, and by his valor
had won distinction in the army, and
had thrice been complimented by the
general. So when the brave young
captain led Eloise to the altar there was
groat rejoicing in the village. The
beaux, forgetting their disappoint-
ments, and the maidens seeing the
cause of their jealousy removed, made
merry together ; and it was said that
never had there been in the history of
the province an event so joyous as was
the wedding of Herman and Eloise.

But in all the village there was one
aching heart. Ludwig; the young
musician, saw with quiet despair the
maiden he loved go to the altar with
another. He had known Eloise from
childhood, and he could not say when
his love of her began, it was so very
long ago ; but now he knew his heart
was consumed by a hopeless passion.
Once, at a village festival, he had
begun to speak to her of his love ; but
Eloise had placed her hand Kindly
upon his lips and told him to say no
further, for they had always been and
always would be brother and sister.
So Ludwig never spoke his love after
that, and Eloise and he were as brother
and sister ; but the love of her grew
always within him, and he had no
thought but of her.

And now, when Eloise and Herman
wed, Ludwig feigned that he had
ived a message from a rich rela-
tive in a distant part of the kingdom
bidding him come thither, and Ludwig
went from the village and was seen no
more.

When the burgomaster died all his
possessions went to Herman and Eloise ;
and they were accounted the richest
folk in the province, and so good and
charitable were they that they were
beloved by all.  Meanwhile Herman
had risen to greatness in the army. for
by his valorous exploits he had become
a general, and ho was much endeared
to the king. And Eloise and Herman
lived in a great castle in the midst of a
beautiful park, and the people came
and paid them reverence there.

And no one in all these years spoke
of Ludwig. No one thouzht of him.
Ludwig was forgotten. And so the
years went by.

It came to pass, however, that from
a far distant province there spread the
fame of a musician so great that the
king sent for him to visit the court.
No one knew the musician's name nor
whence he came, for he lived alone
and would never speak of himselt'; but
his music was so tender and beautiful
that it was called heart-music, and he
himself was called the Master, He was
old and bowed with infirmities, but his

music was always of youth and love : it
touched every heart with its simplicity
and pathos, and all wondered how this
old and broken man could create so
much of tenderness and sweetness on
these themes.

But when the king sent for the Mas-
ter to come to court the Master re-
turned him answer: ‘‘No, I am old
and feeble. To leave my home would
weary me unto death. Let me die
here as I have lived these long years,
weaving my music for hearts that need
my solace.”

Then the people wondered. But the
king was not angry ; in pity he sent
the Master a purse of gold, and bade
him come or not come, as he willed.
Such honor had never before been
shown any subject in the kingdom,
and all the people were dumb with
amazement. But the Master gave the
purse of gold to the poor of the village
wherein he lived.

In those days Herman died, full of
honors and years, and there was a
great lamentation in the land, for Her-
man was beloved by all. And Eloise
wept unceasingly and would not be
comforted.

On the seventh day after Herman
had been buried there came to the
castle in the park an aged and bowed
man who carried in his white and
trembling hands a violin. His kindly
face was deeply wrinkied, and a ven-
erable beard swept down upon his
breast. He was weary and footsore,
but he heeded not the words of pity
bestowed on him by all who beheld
him tottering on his way. He
knocked boldly at the castle gate, and
demanded to be brought into the pres-
ence of Eloise.

And Eloise said : ¢ Bid him enter ;
perchance his music will comfort my
breaking heart.”

Then, when the old man had come
into her presence, behold ! he was the
Master,—ay, the Master whose fame
was in every land, whose heart-music

/as on every tongue.

““If thou art indeed the Master,”
said Eloise, ‘‘let thy music be balm to
my chastened spirit.”

The Master said: ‘‘Ay, Eloise, 1
will comfort thee in thy sorrow, and
thy heart shall be stayed, and a great
joy will come over thee.”

Then the Master drew his bow across
the strings, and lo! forthwith there
arose such harmonies as Eloise had
never heard before. Gently, persuas-
ively, they stole upon her senses and
filled her soul with an ecstasy of peace.

“Is it Herman that speaks to me ?”
cried Eloise. *‘It is his voice I hear,
and it speaks tome of love. With thy
heart-music, O Master, all the sweet-
ness of his life comes back to comfort
me !"”

The master did not pause; as he
played, it seemed as if each tender
word and caress of Herman's life was
stealing back on music’s pinions to
sooth the wounds that death had made.

‘“It is a song of our love-life,” mur-
mured Eloise. ‘‘How full of memories
it is—what tenderness and harmony—
and, oh ! what peace it brings! But
tell me, Master, what means this
minor chord—this undertone of sad-
ness and of pathos that flows like a
deep, unfathomable current through-
out it all, and, wailing, weaves itself
about thy theme of love and happiness
with its weird and subtle influences ?"

Then the Master said: ‘It is that
shade of sorrow and sacrifice, O Eloise,
that ever makes the picture of love
more  glorious. An undertone of
pathos has been my part in all these
vears to symmetrize the love of Her-
man and Eloise. The song of thy
love is beautitul, and who shall say it
is not beautified by tl d undertone
of Ludwig's broken heart ?"

*“Thou art Ludwig !" cried Eloise.
““Thou art Ludwig, who didst love me,
and hast come to comfort me who loved
thee not !”

The master indeed was Ludwig ; but
when they hastened to do him homage
he heard them not, for with that last
and sweetest heart-song his head sank
upon his breast, and he was dead.-—
Eugene Ficld.
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HOW FAITH IS LOST.

The modern unbeliever, as a rule,
degrades reason and denies its capabil-
ities ; there is, therefore, no basis for
faith in his soul. Those who have in-
herited the faith lose it in proportion to
the misuse they make of their reason.
It is the old story, ‘‘ esteeming them
selves wise they become fools.”  They
would not read Catholic books, nor
listen to instruction ; they were above
all that.  Not having been grounded
in the first principles of true philosophy
they undertook to discuss its most
knotty questions ; they read the glib
but superficial writings in current
literature, in which style appears to
make up for absence of ideas and con-
nection of thought ; and, imbued with
its fallacies and neglecting their relig-
ious duties, they easily fall under the
tempter's sway.  Having abused and
in part denied their reason faith was
sapped, and soon destroyed.  This is
the genes
the fall from the faith of some young
men in our day.—drchbishop O'Brien.

SISRESE ORI
Ayer's Pills, being convenient,
efficacious, and safe, are the Dbest
cathartic, whether on land or sea, in
city or country. For constipation, sick
headache, indigestion, and torpid liver,
they never fail. Try a box of them ;
they are sugar-coated.
Victory at Vivian,

“In our family faithful work has been
done by Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry
as a sure and quick cure for diarrhoea,
dysentery and all summer complaints, 1
can recommend it to all as a family friend,
always true and faithful.”—Mrs, W, Bishep,
Vivian, Ont.

h ER ALLOW the bowels to remain
constipated lest serious evil ensure. National
Pills are unsurpassedl as a remedy for

constipation,

and the abridged history of

WHERE THEY LEFT * DADDY.”

A cart drawn by a single ox drove
up to the depot platform and a middle-
aged colored man and his wife and five
children got out, writes M. Quad, in
the New York World. They had
bundles and were going to some point
in Georgia. Thecart was driven away
by a negro boy, and twenty minutes
later one of the queerest old darkies
you ever saw came down the street it
had taken. He was bow-legged, hump-
backed, gray-haired and lame, and he
looked to be a hundred years old.
* Thar comes daddy !” exclaimed the
woman as she caught sight of him, and
each one of the children echoed the cry.
The old man hopped and hobbled in
a queer way, and he looked scared and
envious as he finally arrived at the
platform. Just then the husband came
up and demanded :
*‘Now, what yo's doin' yere, old
daddy ?"
“Idun can't stay—'deed I can't!”
replied the old man.
*‘But yo's got to! Didn't we talk it
all ober? Didn't we dun say we
couldnt take yo'?”
‘‘Chillens!"” saiddaddy, as he reached
out his hands, ‘‘doan’leave the ole man
yere! He's dun gwine to starve to
death if yo'do! Moses—Mary—take
de ole man ‘long up to Gawgia wid
yo'! "
We began tomake inquiries, and we
found the family to be squatters on a
piece of land four or five miles from
town. Moses was his own son and for
four or five years the old man had been
almost helpless, and consequently a
burden. To get rid of him they were
going to journey to a mnew location,
leaving him entirely alone on the
““‘squatt " to live as best he could.
They had talked it over two or three
times with him, but he was so old and
childish that he had not fairly under-
stood. They had secretly laid their
plans and had slipped quietly away in
the early morning leaving him fast
asleep. When he awoke and missed
them he set out for the depot, and here
he was to appeal to his own flesh and
blood not to be left behind.
The daughter-in-law secmed to be
bitter against him and to exercise a
strong influence over the son. While
he stood there begging for his life, as
it were, she rose up and gave him a
slap and said :
*It's no use, old daddy ! We hain’t
dun gwine to take yo', an’ if you doan’
go back I'll hurt you powerful bad !”

Several of us interfered to prevent
further assault. The old man took it
meekly, and turned to the son with :

‘* Moses, yo' was de only chile I got.
Was yo' gwine to leave yo'ole daddy
to die in de bresh ?"”

““We dun can’t take yo', ‘cause yo's
too ole an’ it costs too much.”

““1'll work, Moses—I'll work hard if
yo'take me !”

“T say we ain’t gwine to take yo',”
bluntly exclaimed the woman.

**Gran'chillen !” he pleaded, as he
turned to the little ones, ‘‘is yo'all
gwine to leave yo' ole gran'fadder to
starve an’die ?”

They were silent.

“Yes ; yo'cla'r right out, now, yo’
useless trash,” shouted the woman,
looking around in a defiant way ; and
after looking from one to another in
hopes to arouse pity, the old man half
fell, half rolled off the platform and
walked down the track. It was
straight away for two or three miles,
and he had shambled off to a distance
of about forty rods when he saw an
express coming. He was facing it.
He hobbled a few yards farther and
then halted, faced about, and dropped
on his knees right in the centre of the
track. It was a half minute before we
understood. Then it wastoo late. The
engineer whistled and we saw the fire
fly as the air-brakes hugged the
wheels, but the heavy train could not
be stopped.  When it drew up at the
depot there were splashes of blood on
the pilot, and the limp and broken body
of old ‘‘daddy " waslying in the hazel-
bushes up the track.
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Rev. Mr. Alyward, of the Nativity
parish, Chicago, Ill., made a raid
August 81, on a Chinese opium den.
o along Halstead street, not far
from his church, he saw two young
eirls enter the apartments kept by a
Chinaman named Wan Chung. The
priest, suspecting something wrong,
went to the place, and, being refused
admission, promptly knocked the door
down, took a revolver out of the hands
of Wau Chung, the proprietor, and
found the girls in a little back room,
smoking opium. They confessed that
they were frequenters of the den and
implicated many of their companions.
The priest reported the case to the
police, and a warrant was issued for
Wan Chung, who in the meantime,
however, had escaped.

Chapter 1: Weak. tired, no appetite,

Chapter 2: Take Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Chapter 3: Strong, cheerful, hungry.
Monthly Prizes for Boys and Girls,

The “*Sunlight " Soap Co , Toronto, offer the
following prizes every month till further notice,
to boys and girls under 16, residing in the Pro-
vince of Ontario, who send the greatest namber
of *Sunlight " wrappers : 1st, 2103 nd, 26 ; 3rd
&3 4th, #1; 5th to 1ith, a Handsome Book ; and
a pretty picture to those who send not less
than 12 wrappers. Send wrappers to **Sun-
light ” Soap Office, 43 Scott St., Toronto not later
than 20th of each month, and marked *‘Com-
petition ;" also give full name, address, age, and
number of wrappers. Winners' names will be
published in 7'he T'oronto Mail on first Satur-
day in each month.

0. Bortle, of Manchester, Ontario Co.,
N. Y, writes: ‘1 obtained immediate relief
from the use of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil,
I have had asthma for eleven years. Have
been obliged to sit up all night for ten or
twelve nights in suceession, I can now
sleop soundly all night on a feather bed,
which I had not been able to do previously
to using the Oii.”

Is there anything more annoying than
having your corn stepped upon? Is there
anything more delightful than getting rid
of it? L“ullnwﬂy's Corn Cure will do it
Try it and be convinced.

Salvation ouf_g the Church.

Some of the Protestant papers at-
tempt to relieve the dullness of the
heated term by misrepresenting the
Catholic doctrine about ‘‘exclusive
salvation,” as they call it. Now we
may distinguish four classes of men in
this matter :
1. Those who never heard the true
doctrine.
2. Those who had heard it, but not
in such a way as to convince them of
their duty of believing.
8. Those that heard and were con-
vinced, and accepted the teaching.
4. Those that felt that they could
not rightly refuse belief, but who
maliciously refused to do that which
they knew to be right.
These last of the fourth class alone
come under the condemnation that
attaches to want of belief. Any ignor-
ance afterwards is merely *‘ affected.”
They are not in bona fide ; in such a
state salvation for them is impossible.
We believe, however, there are mil-
lions of Protestants who do not belong
to this category.—New York Sunday
Democrat.
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THE REVERING OF RELICS.

Our Protestant friends, says the
Glasgow Observer, are very often guilty
themselves of practices which they
affect to reprehend strongly in us.
The latest case in point is furnished by
a Methodist Conference which is about
tomeet at Washington. The collection
of relics brought together for venera-
tion is truly described as ‘‘formidable.”
The collection includes famous docu-
ments written by the Fathers of the
Church, locks of hair from the heads of
noted bishops and preachers, and
spectacles worn by the pioneers of
American Methodism. Bishop Asbury’s
old tea-canister, his travelling com-
panion for so many years, will
occupy a prominent place, and
‘‘Among other article are the old-
fashioned razor cases of the Rev. Jacob
Gruber ; Bishop M'Kendree's clothes-
brush, worn down to a stump ; the Sun-
day cane of the Rev. Henry Smith,
made from a timber of the first Method-
ist church among the Indians at San-
dusky ; a cane from the timber of
Strowbridge church at Pipe Creek ;
another cane from the rigging-loft in
New York City in which the Methodists
first worshipped, before the building of
Wesley chapel in John street ; a cane
from Mount Olive, once used by Bishop
Beverly Waugh ; one made from the
wood of the original pulpit of the old
Eutaw church of Baltimore ; another
that was carried by Bishop Francis
Burns, of Africa ; one cut from a cherry
tree under which Strowbridge preached,
and one from Wesley Grove, City Road
chapel, London.”

The *‘relics " it will be noticed are
not extremely ascetical in character.
The clothes brush and the canes com-
pare rather oddly with the hair shirts
of Catholic saints, but Catholicity and
Methodism show no nearer parity.
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What Does It Mean ?
“100 Doses One Dollar” means simpl

for the money than any other preparation,

gone in a week.
purifier,
Aunty’'s Advlice,

relieve him.

Complaint.

and gradually losing flesh all the time,
not get any relief. A

Discovery, and t
from it is far beyond my expectation. I

could hear of, but received no benefit, until
she tried Dr. Thomas’' Eclectric Oil; she
says she cannot express the satisfaction she
feels at having her pain entirely removed
and her rheumatism cured.”

WORMS CAUSE MUCH SICKNESS among

this, and make the child bright and healthy.
Minard's Liniment is the best,

“August
Flower”

Mrs. Sarah M. Black of Seneca,
Mo., during the past two years has
been affected with Neuralgia of the
Head, Stomach and Womb, and

strengthen me at all and my appe-
tite was very variable. My face
was yellow, my head dull, and I had
such pains in my left side. In the
have a flow of mucus in the mouth,
and a bad, bitter taste. Sometimes
my breath became short, and I had
all day under the shoulder blades,

of my limbs.
at all.

ing a complete cure,"

Minard's Liniment curcs Diphtheria

that Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the most economi-
cal medicine to buy, because it gives more

ch bottle "contains 100 doses and will
average to last a month, while other prepara-
tions, taken according to direciions, are
Therefore, be sure to
get Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the best blood

** My brother had severe summer complaint
about a year ago and no remedies seeined to
At last my aunt advised us to
try Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry and
before he had taken one bottle he was entirely
cured,”—Adelaide Crittenden, Baldwin, Ont,

Mrs. H. Hall, Navarino, N. Y., writes:
** For years I have been troubled with Liver
The doctors said my liver was
hardened and enlarged. 1 was troubled with
dizziness, pain in my shoulder, constipation,
I was
under the care of three physicians, but did
i friend sent me a
bottle of Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable

":(! benefit I have received

feel better now than I have done for years.”

Mrs. Barnhart, cor. Pratt and Broadway,
has been a sufterer for twelve years through
rheumatism, and has tried every remedy she

children. Freeman's Worm Powders prevent

writes: ‘‘My food did not seem to

morning when I got up I would

such queer, tumbling, palpitating
sensations around the heart. Iached

in the left side, and down the back
It seemed to be worse
in the wet, cold weather of Winter
and Spring; and whenever the spells
came on, my feet and hands would
turn cold, and I could get no sleep
I tried everywhere, and got
no relief before using August Flower
Then the change came. It has done
me a wonderful deal of good during
the time I have taken it and is work-

O]
G. G. GREEN, Sole Man'fr,Woodbury,N.J.

What a comfort to be able to get
through the week's washing in the

forenoon and have the afternoon to

one’s-self. ‘‘Sunlight Soap " enables

you to do this. No hard work ; lovely
What

Try *‘‘Sun-

white clothes ; nice soft hands !
can be more desirable ?

~ THE HURON AND ERIE
Loan & Savings Company

ESTABLISHED 1864,

Subscribed Capital, - $2,500,000
Paid up Capital, - - - 1,300,000
Reserve Fund, - - - - 581,000

Pr sident
Vice-President

J. W. LITTLE, . .
JOMIN BEATTIE, -

DEPOSITS of $1 an1 upwards received

at highest currant rates,

DEBENTURES issued, payable in Can.
ada or in England. Executors and tros-
tees are nuthorized by law to invest in
the debentures of this ccmpany.

MONEY LOANED ou mortgages of real
estate,

MORTGAGES purchased,

G. A. SOMERVILLE,

London, Ont. MANAGIS.

Try a Roberts Ozonator
For dispelling any and all disagreeable and

unheaithy odors, Satisfaction guaranteed.
For sale by

SMITH BROS.

PLUMBERS, ETC.
172 King Street, London. Telephone 538,

DUTTON & MURPHY
Undertakers and Embalmers
OFFICES AND 479 "wneen St. West
SHow RooMs:|{ 321 Queen St. East
Telephone 1731 and 2796,
Funerals Furnished at Moderate Prices.

PEALS & CKINES
FOR CHURCKES.

School Bells,
Clock Tower Bells,
Fire Bells,
House Bells.
Hand Bulls.
Calalogues & Estimates Free,

Jouy Tavvor & Co. are founders of the most
noted Rings of Bells which have been cast, inclue
ding those for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a Peal of 12 (largest in the world), also the fammous
Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt. 2-qrs, 19-1bs,

JOHN TAYLOR & CO.,
Loughborough, Leicestershire, England.

Beware of Imitations,
NOTICE
AUTOGRAPH
OF

DR. FOWLERS
Pow] *EXT: OF ¢/
“WILD

RHOL:ERA

fholera Morhus
OL:]1 C®~
RAMPS

IIARRH(EA
|YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR

_GRILDREN OR ADULTS,

MASS WINE.

WILSON BROTHERS

Have Just recelved a direct im ortati
the Cholcest and purest M B Wing: O
which will be et g

SOLD AT REDUCED PRICES,

They hold a certificate, attestir
from Rev. Emmanuel l')leu, Vl‘cgulrt-s(ilo):\xlzrt}&:}:l'
of the Archdlocese of Taragona, The reyv,

1 5
::n'lgr’)s{e.um respectfully invited to send for

Royal Canadian Ins, Co'y.
ya, Canadian Ins. Co'y.,
HENRY TAYLOR, AGENT

Taylor's Bark Richmond St. y

m
BELLS! BELLS!

3 A r\, .ltl "

H‘hunld be used, If it 18 desired to ;g
Finest Class of Gems—Rolls, Biseyit Py

eakes, Johnny Cakes, Ple Crnst 1';,,]]‘"'
Paste, ete. Light, sweet, snow-white and '1"l
estible food results from the use of (’m.;(vx-
riend. Guaranteed free from alum, Ask \'Ou:

e
ke the

-] grocer for MeLaren's Cook's Friend,

Favorably known to th
1636, Cnu’n:h. Cha o 2
_and other bells: ‘?e , Chimes and Pegq,

BUGKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,
'.;mln P,un i«m.md Tin for unlxrglxe

WARRANTED,  Catalogue | :f'rfe&}'ﬂ
VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cineinn .0

New Fall Suitings.

New Fall Trouserings,
New Fall Underwear.
PETHICK & McDONALD,

; 39737 Richmond Street.

&DAUGHTER

TV

NOSIDE S kL. TC HUKT.
NO SIDE &TEE' < T0O BREAK
NOSIDE S't-L% 'O RUST

S Aoues

E Liver and Bowels, unlocks
| theSecretions,Purifiesthe
| Blood and removes all im-
| purities from a Pimplez to
| theworst Scrofulous Sore.

= CURES &+
DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS,
CONSTIPATION, HEADACHE
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA.
HEART BURN. SOUR STOMACH
DIZZINESS. DROFSY
RHEUMAT | SM. SKIN DISEASES

= — s
1Y Q 1y wanted jorex-
Rellilbl( Ag(‘“‘b clusive territory on
a great Catholic work, strongly recommiend-
ed by Most Rev. Archbishops and Rt. Rev.
l\ilﬁhlupﬁ.[ Good chance 1or right parties,
Apply at once, with references.—B;
BROS,, 36, 38 Barclay-st , New \'n.—k.Enz'I‘GE&

i

ENNEI FURNISHING COMPANY
LONDON, ONTARIOQ,
Manufacturers of
CHURCH,
SCHOOL

AND HALL
FURNITURE.

—_—

Write for Illnstrated
Catalogue and prices.

BENRET FURNISHING COY,

London, Ont., Can,

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY
OF CANADA.
The Direct Route between the West and all

points on the Lower St
Lawrence and Baie des Chaleur, Province of
Quebee; also for New Brunswick, Nova
~eotin, Prince Edwards I1sland, Cape Breton
and Magdalene Islands, Newfoundland and
St Pierre, -
Express trains leave Montreal and Halifax
dally (Sunday excepted) and run through
without change between these points in 27
hours and 30 minutes,

The through express train ears of the In-
tercolontal Rallway are brilliantly lighted
by electriclty and heated by steam’ from the
locomotive, thus greatly increasing the com=
fort and safety of travellers,

New and elegant buffet, sleeping and day
cars are run on all through express trains.

The Popular Summer Sea Bathing &
Pishing Reserts of Canada

are along the Intercolonial or are reached
by‘t,hnt route,

The attention of shippers is directed to the
superior facilities offired by this route for
the transport of flour and general merchan=-
dise intended for the Eastern Provinces, io*
cluding Cape Breton and Newfoundland;
also for shipments of grain and produce ine
tended for the European market.

Tickets may be obtained and all informas
tlon about the route; also freight and pas
senger rates on application to

N. WEATHERSTON,

Western Freight and Pass, Agent,

93 Rossin House Block,
York Street, Torontos

D. POTTINGER, Chief Supt.
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B. z
29th June. 1801, i
GEORGE C. DAVIS, Dentist.

Office, Dundas street, four doors east of
Richmond. Vitalised air administered fof
the painless extraction of teeth.
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