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JIM'S CONVERT,

And How He SBaved Him From a Double
Danger

t

8

For the first time in his life Charley
Gordon was drunk.

There is no polite word for the hope-
lessly besotted condition in which he
leaned up in the corner made by the
jumction of a brick wall with an iron
railing. His dress suit and light over-
coat were covered with mud, his once
immaculate linen crushed and dirty
and his silk hat lay ten feet away in
the gutter, where it had rolled in one (
of his spasmodic efforts to get on his
feot.

¢ Hello, pard ! Wha's matter?”

Gordon raised his heavy eyes te én- |,
counter the gaze of a beotblack, who
gtood grinning on the curbstone.

“ Got it pretty bad, aint ye? Stiff-
enin’ all gone. Where's your title ?” 1

¢t In the gutter, you little fiend. See
here, my head’s all right, but 1 can’t
manage these miserablelegs. Getme
that hat and I'll give you a nickel.”

“ Lemme see it first.”

Gordon produced the nickel, and an
exchange was promptly effccted.

““ Want to git out o’ this,” presently
inquired his new acquaintance. Gor-
don nodded.

“Got any tin to pay fora cab?”

‘¢ Plenty."”

The boy disappeared around the cor-
ner. Five minutes passed, and the
young man was fast sinking into a
stupor when a cab rattled up the street,
and the boy jumped out.

“Come on, cabby! Here'sthe swell.
Limber, aint he? Steady now! In
you go! What's the street and num-
ber ?"

The young man had already become
too stupefied to reply. So the boy
sprang into the cab, searched his
clothes, and produced a pocketbook in
which he found several cards bearing

yordon’s address, which he read aloud

by the light of a flaring street lamp.

‘ Drive on, cabby ! I'll have to stay
in here to keep him on the seat and
help you to get him upstairs.”

The cab rattled away over the cobble-
stones, and presently drew up before
a handsome residence in a fashionable

street. With the driver on one side
and the boy on the other, the young
man was half lifted, halfdragged from
the vehicle to the sidewalk.

Then the familiar surroundings
seemed to rouse him. He grasped the
boys shoulder with both hands, and
staggered back toward the cab, saying
wildly :

¢ Not there, boys, for heaven's sake !
It would kill my mother to see me like
this !”

Having grasped the sides of the cab
door, he spasmodically dragged him-
self in and ordered the cabman to
drive on. Just around the corner the
driver stopped and asked where he
should take him ; but the young man
had sank back into his former stupor,
and made no reply that could be un-

derstood.

“I'll fix it,” said the boy. ‘‘I'll take
him to my lodgin’s. Wait here a min-
ute.” He sprang out, ran back to the
house they had just left, and rang the
bell. A handsome, delicate-looking
lady, dressed in black, soon came to
the door.

The boy pulled off his hat and said,

politely : ¢ Mr. Gordon won't be home

to-night, ma’am. He's a-goin’ to stay
with a friend.”
“Oh, thank you!" said the lady. I
have been so anxious! Won't—won't
you come in and get warm ?”
*No, ma'am, thank you ; I'll have to
““Well, good night, my boy. I
thank you very much.” She closed the
door.
The boy hurried back to the cab, and
gave an address that made the driver
grin ; but he made no objection. They
drove rapidly away.
It was after 8 o'clock the next morn-
ing when Gordon raised his aching
head and looked around him. It was

Sunday morning.

The sun poured in through a dingy
little window, and flooded the tiny
attic room in which he lay. The room
was net more than six feet by ten.

Gordon lay on a straw mattress, covered

with a coarse grey blanket, and he saw

no furniture save a dry-goods box in
one corner, on which were a battered
tin wash-pan and a piece of soap.

Couched on the bare floor, in a vain

endeavor to keep warm, was the same

boy he had seen the night before,
gravely regarding him through a pair
of keen, gray eyes. Gordon returmed
the gaze for a minute and then asked :

‘“What are you doing there ?”

¢ Playin’ missionary,” was the an-
swer, with a slight return of the mock-
ing grin of the night before.

Gordon gave a sound between a
laugh and a groan.

‘“Where did you learn about mis-
sionaries ?”

““Down at the Mission.
to learn to read.”

‘“ What's your name ?"

¢ Jim Brown.”

‘ How did 1 get here ?”

“‘Me 'n’cabby brought ye. Thought
mebbe youd rather not be seed at &
hotel.”

Gordon buried his face in the gray
blanket, and groaned at the shadowy
memory of his lastgnight’s experience.

Then, with those keen,

t

I go there

and found its contents intact.

“Can I find a place where I can wash
Jim pointed to the
dry-goods box where the pan stood,
full of fresh water, flanked by a ragged

here ?”’ he asked.

towel. Gordon laughed.

and clean !

man has to drink semetimes.
went to my head that way before—to

admit, and it will never occur again,
if that will do you any good.”

gedly.
a puzzled expression, and said :
you have kept me out of a lot of trouble

and I'm obliged to you, but
doesn'’t constitute you my guardian,

un-childish
eyes fixed on him, he threw off the
blanket and struggled to his feet. He
felt in his pockets, took out his purse

1 shouldn't think the fra-
ernity would own you."
‘1 thought you was the 'ristycrat,”

At this unconscious satire Gordon
urned sharply away, and began his|d
ablutions. He dipped his aching head
in the cold water, removed as well as | e
he could all signs of his late debauch, | c
buttoned his overcoat to hide his soiled
linen, and smoothed his silk hat. Jim | c
watched bim in silence until he was
nearly done, and then said, sharply :
*“ Young feller, you better let it alone.” | ¢
“What do you mean?"” demanded
tordon, turning on him angrily.

‘* Better not touch it.
‘* What do you know about 7"
““Know enough. Dad died with
em. Better let it alone.”

““Why, you little scamp, a_gentle-
It never

my legs rather. I'm ashamed of it, I

¢ Better let it alone,” said Jim, dog-
The young man regarded him with
‘‘ See, here, my youthful benefactor,
that

so dry up! How did you pay that
cabman last mght ?”

‘1 had some money."

““ Well,* here's five dollars. Will
that cover your bill and reward you
for your hospitality ? All right then.
Good-by. And you needn't be afraid
it will ever happen again, my young
missionary.”

Gordon disappeared down the stairs,
leaving Jim standing at the top,
gravely shaking his head.

That night Charley Gordon had a
hard struggle with himself. As he
tossed and rolled and held his aching
head, the whole shameful experience
repeated itself again and again in his
heated brain. Every incident stood
out vividly in the light of his con-
science.
Thanks to Jim's stratagem, he had
been able to spare his widowed mother
the knowledge of his humiliaticn, and
as he had not been overcome by the
liquor until after he had left his com-
panions the night before, he felt mod-
erately certain that his disgrace would
never be known. But the shame and
humiliation were not lessened by this
knowledge. His self-contempt seemed
to scorch his very soul.
The long hours of the night wore
away, and toward morning he fell into
a troubled sleep. He awoke pale and
exhausted, but determined in fature
to avoid his more dissolute compan-
ions, and thus escape temptation.
With this resolve he hurried back to
the bank where he was employed, and
where his mother's handsome fortune
was invested.
“I might give it up entirely,” he
thought ; **but if I keep away from
the wildest lot of fellows, I dare say
I'll be safe enough. 1 don't believe it
is necessary for me to ‘let it alone,’ as
my small rescuer advises  But for the
sake of my mother and the family
reputation, I'li be more careful in the
future.”

About a month later, Jim was going
home one night, when, rounding a
corner, he came upon a crowd of street
boys howling with delight around a
staggering wretch who could scarcely
keep his feet. They tortured him by
every means that their inventive
genius ceuld suggest.
Jim took in the group and the cen-
tral figure with ene comprehensive
glance, and exclaimed ;
‘Well, if it ain't my ’'ristycrat!”
Then he dashed into the crowd.
‘‘Boys, you all know me. My
name’s Jim Brown. This gent is a
friend of mine, and I'm goin’ to take
him home. Cop's a-eomin’, too. Better
cheese it. "
With many mutterings the youthful
mob gradually dispersed. with the ex-
ception of one boy who came up toJim
and said, confidentially :
“Goin’to go through him? I'll help
ye, and go halvers.”
“Look here, young chap!” said
Jim, sharply. ‘' You aint been here
long, or 1'd knock you out for that.
Aint none of the fellers told you that
Jim Brown's respectable? You git !"
As Jim was the larger of the two,
the young candidate for the State
prison departed. Jim turned, and
gravely regarded the drooping figure
of the young man, who had at last
steadied himself in an angle of the
wall.
T told ye so,”said Jim at length.
Gordon said nothing.
““ Got any money ?"' asked Jim.
The young man shook his head.
Jim went through his own pockets,
and brought out fifteen cents.
«No cab this time, " hzsaid. ¢ Teil
you what we can do. If you can get
up to the next corner, we'll take a
cable car, and transfer to First street,
and that will take us nearly to my
place. Comeon !”
With much slipping and stumbling
on Gordon's part, the two, after a time,
got upon a car filled with people re-
turning home from evening pleasures,
and the only vacant seat was on the
front of the ‘*dummy.” Into this Jim
hastily bundled his charge, who was
goon fast asleep with a heavy arm
across the boy's shoulder.
As the conductor came forward, Jim

the fare.

! | companion, and laughed.

“Jim, you're a bloated aristocrat
Where did you get your ideas?

You
don't steal, and you do wash, Honest! i

replied the boy, coolly.

aid Jim. returned to the rear of the car.

them.

lamp-post, swung heavily towards the

brought it to a full stop.

be a collision.
Safest way." | companion off the seat, thrust him down
on the floor of the car, and sprang
aside to save himself.

There was a crackling, tearing sound
as the heavy tongue of the carriage
crashed through the front of the car,
and penetrated the seat which a few
seconds before had held Gordon's limp,
unconscious figure.

out of the rcar car and surrounded
the little motionless figure that kind
hands had carried to the sidewalk.

but unhurt, Gordon crept out of his
perilous position, went over to where
the boy lay, and sat down, raised the
little head to his knee,
hand over his heart.

suggested some man in the crowd.

sternly.

drew the young man’s soft hat further
over his face and then turned and paid
The conductor glanced from
the shabby little figure to the fine pro-
portions and handsome clothing of his

¢« Pretty bad off, aint he?" he said.

«Pake him home. Friend of mine,”

The conductor langhed again, and

A few minutes later Jim saw a sud-
en vwmult in the gtreet in front of
A pair of horses attached to an
mpty carriage, had dashed around a
orner, and after crashing against a |«

The * grip-man " ordriver of the car | T
It was all he | &
ould do.

Jim's quick eyes saw that there must
He hauled his helpless

But Jim was a moment too late.

The frightened passengers poured
Roused and sobered by the shock,

and put his
‘ Better telephone to the morgue,”
‘““He is not dead,” said Gordon,
“Call a cab, somebody. I
will take charge of him.”
As he raised the boy in his arms to
enter the cab, Jim opened his eyes and
smiled.
‘1 done the best I could for ye,
pard,” he said.
A few minutes later, with Jim still
in his arms, Gordon entered his
mother’s sitting-room.
“ Mother,” he said, quietly, ‘‘this
child has just saved my life and is
seriously hurt. We must take care of
him. Pay that cabman at the door,
will you, please? And then telephone
for Doctor Harper.”
Mrs. Gordon was a woman of action
and self control, and asked no ques-
tions then. Doctor Harper came, and
after a careful examination, pro-
nounced Jim's injuries serious but not
fatal.
Through the long weeks of pain that
followed, no boy ever had more tender
nursing, more careful attention, than
this child of the streets. As he grew
better, he was told that a good place
as errand-boy had been seccured for
him, that he was to have a good suit of
clothes, go to a night school, and
have every opportunity to ‘‘ grow up
respectable "—the desire of his honest
little heart.
It was not until Jim was undoubt-
edly convalescent that Gordon had an
explanation with his mother. He did
not spare himself then in his cenfes-
gion, but told the whole story with bit-
ter self-reproach, while his mother
wept over him and forgave him, as
mothers will.
‘“ My son, are you sure that you are
safe now ?" she asked at length.
‘‘ Mother,” he answered gravely, ‘I
do not think you need ever fear for me
again. Iam Jim’s convert. He ad-
vised me never to touch liquor, as the
only safe way, and with God's help, I
never will touch it again.”
The vow has never been broken.
et o
Pay no attention to slanderers and
gossip mongers,  Keep straight on
your course, and let their backbiting
die the death of aeglect. What is the
use of lying awake at night brooding
over the remark of some false friend
that runs through your brain like light-
ning ? What is the use of getting into
a worry and fret over gossip that has
been set afloat to your disadvantage by
some meddlesome busybody who has
more time than character ? These
things cannot possibly injure you, un-
less,indeed, youtake noticeof them, and,
in combating them, give them standing
and character. If what is said about
you is true set yourself right; if it is
false let it go for what it will fetch.
If a bee stings would you go to the
hive to destroy it ? Would not a thou-
gand come upon ydu? It is wisdom to
say little concerning the injuries you
received. Wa are generally losers in
the end if we stop to refute all the back-
biting and gossiping we may hear by
the way. They are annoying, it is
true, but not dangerous, so long as we
do not stop to expostulate and scold.
Our characters are formed and sus
tained by ourselves, by our own actions
aud purposes and not by others. Let
us always bear in mind that ‘‘calum-
niators may usually be trusted to time
and the slow but steady justice of pub-
lic opinion.”

e —
The Enemies of Workingmen..

Terre Haute, Ind.,, March 8.—
Eugene V. Debs, President of the
American Railway Union, has an
article in the March number of the
Locomotive Fireman's Magazine de-
nouncing the American
Association, and claiming

labor unions. Debs claims that the
plan ot the order was evolved at &
meeting of railroad magnates and
other large employers of labor held in
New York a number of years ago.
He warns labor organizations against
the danger of permitting A. P. A
principles to gain a foothold.
e i ot
Don't Wait for the Sick Room.

duces an immediate increase in flesk
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Diseases and Consumption,

on March 10, 1804,
representation of rome of the disturbances

bellion of 1798, and in the various roles were
shown many of the praiseworthy and ex:
ar. cellent traits of the true Irish characters.

did management of the caste by Mr. Hart,
made the evening a thoroughly enjoyable

Protective
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The experience of physicians and the pub-
lic proves that taking Scott’s Emulsion pro-
s atis

asting

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator is

ST. PATRICK'S DAY

In Goderich.

Drama of Irish life entitled **'I'roublesome
Limes in Ireland,” at the Grand Opera House
The play is a splondid |

nd troubles which existed during the re-

‘here was an over crowded house and a most
ppreciative audience, which, with the splen-

one, The various costumes were charming
and brought clearly before the audience the
dress and social condition of the Irish classes
a century or so ago. ‘The caste was good
and showed splendid talent. T'he most popu-
lar performances on the list seemed to be
Mr, Dan MeCormick and Miss Nellie Mec-
Cormae, the former appearing in the role
of a''gay Irish lad” '{\'rry O'Connor by
name, and the latter as “Kitty Welsh,” a
milk maid, the love light of Terry's heart ;
and they certainly acted their parts, and
looked it to, to life. Mr, C. B, Shane, in his
impersonation of Squire Murphy, teck his
part with the ease and grace of a profes-
sional, and at once bacame a lasting favorite
with a Goderich audience. Miss Caldwell of
Awmherstburg, as the squire daughter, Kath-
leen, ably assisted him. Mr, Geo. Porter,
as Wm, Ashley, Kathleen's lover, was apt
and natural ; while Miss McCormac, as Annie
Ashley, did justice to her part. Captain
Qorr Rance of Clinton had a somewhat dith
cult and rather unpleasant task to perform in
the character of Captain Hawkins, the rival
lover, but proved himself quite capable, and
was met with rounds of applauso at every
almmr:mco on the stage. Mr. Lackie and
Mr. Shannon took the parts of Lieutenant

not lacking by any means in ability. Mr,
Harry Hart, as Michael Casey, proved him
self as good an Irishman, in a l.n.'n‘ character,
as could be found in the whole of Ireland.
First class music by the Opera House orches-
tra added interest to the evening's amuse-
ment, while the Irish melodies and songs
which were introduced throughout the play
were especially well ruunlorwf and were one
of the most enjoyable features of the enter-
tainment.

In Dublin.
Seaforth Sun, March 23,

The 17th falling this year on Saturday, the
good peeple of this town postponed the cele-
bration 1i‘l Monday. It bad been arranged
that a grand dramatic entertainment Oll'ihﬂ(l
“More Sinned Against than Sinuning, " should
be performed in McKenna's hall. Father
Kealy had been at great pains in teaching
the amateurs, and deserves great credit for
the proficiency exhibited by them. By the
large number that turned out on Monday
night, notwithstanding the miserable state of
the roads, we would say that they highly
appreciated the Rev. Father's kind assistance
in the matter, The opera house, to use an
Irish expression, was filled inside and out
upon the occasion. The scenery, which was
placed among the lakes of Kilarney, was
painted specially for the occasion and re-
flects credit on” the artist. The Seaforth
orchestra was on hand and enlivened the
evening with their sweet and appropriate
airs. The proceedings began by ashort ad-
dress from Father Kealy, explaining the
play which the audience was about to wi
ness. To those who did not witness the play
in question no explanation can givea proper
idea of it, while fo those who were present
no explanation is required. Suffice it to say
it was a play illustrative of the evils of
absentee landlordism in Ireland, mixed up
as usual with love and murder. Where all
did so well it would seem invidious to men-
tion names. If we were to do so, however,
we would say that Stephen l)uwne{;, jr., in
his acting as the squire’s son, had the
heaviest part to pertorm, having had to
memorize a great deal and considering every-
thing, he might be called the star of the
evening, 48 he certainly was the hero of the
play. . Howard, as the squire’s agent,
also acted his part well, which was that of a

| heara one mam say that Mr
oration would have delighted a Boston audi

| ence,

I plause,

St, Patrick's day was celebrated here by ‘ old friend,

the production of Harry Hart's new comedy | make a few remarke, 1 :
o - ' his usual style for shout five minutes, ghow

ing that Scotland and Ireland had helped each

| other from time immemorial.

Aikens and Corporal Thompson, and were {:

O'Connell's

He took his seat amidst great ap

He concluded by ealling upon his
Dr. Campbell, of Seaforth, to
I'he doctor spoke in

Ireland had

helped Scotland in sending her sons to fight

with the Scoteh at Bannockburn — Edward |
Bruce, a brother of the Scottish king, hav- |
ing been crowned King of Ireland. Scot |
land helped Irelamd by giviug a mvm*]\il\g!
majority to Gladstone when he appealed to |
the country in favor of Home Rule, Scot- !
land le;uuhre\l:md in her literature, and in |
giving her the best patriotic Irish song that |
ever was penned, namely " The Exile of |
Erin,” which was composed by his illustrious |
namesake, Thomas Campbell.  Last and not ‘
least, Scotland helpicd Ireland in giving hor |
the great and xmr'l man, whose birthday we |
celebrate to-night—St, Patrick, having been
born at Kilpatrick on the banks of the beant
ul Clyde, St, Patrick himself (remarked
the speaker) always claimed to be a Scoteh
man, and he was surely the best authority as
to what country gave him birth, They would
all acknowledge that he was none the worse
of being a Scotchman, and if they at any
time would become dissatisfied with him on
any account, Scotland would willimgly take
ham back, He ended by saying that such
men, however, belonged to no nation, coun

try or clime, but to the world at large. They
were the civilizers of our race and their names
would live forever, **among the few immor
tal on vho were not born to die.” It w
near midnight when the large and enthusias
tic andience quietly dispersed. Thus endid
one of the most successful celebrations eyer
held in Dublin. We should mention that the
whole proceedings were under the patronage
of the ‘\'av. Dean Murphy, who had & seat on
the platform during the night. The Dean,
for a man nearly eighty years of age, ap-
eared to be hale and hearty. Long may he
@ spared to his people !

- -

THE THOROLD CEMENT MILL,
The Thorold Cement Mill was established in
1841 by John Brown. Mr. Brown, who had a
contract onthe Welland Canal, was unfortun-
ately killed during its construction, when the
eement mill passed into the hands of Mr. Joha
Battle. That gentleman died in 1541, since
which time the business has been conducted
by his sons, under the title of the Estate of
John Battle. The extensive guarries cover an
extent of forty-four acres, and are situated on
the east side of the new canal. A steamn drill 1s
kept in operation the whole year round, conven
jent tracks running from the quarries to the
kilms, where the burning is doue, and is then
brought to the mill, situated on the old eanal,
where 1t is manufactured. ‘The Thorold cement
manufactured by this firm hasmore than & pro-
vinecial reputation. Almost its first Introdue
tion was its use in the Victoria tubular bridge
at Montreal. It was also used exclusively in
the building of the old Welland canal and also
in the new Welland canal, It was also exten
sively used in the construction of the great St.
Clair tunnel between Port Huron and Sarnia.
The fact of this cement having been used in
suchimportant works as the forcgoing is suffic
ient evidence as to its reliability.
Forty hands altopether are employed. The
mill is & three story frame structu tted up
with all the latest appliances n ary for
earrying on the business, and i8 150x5H0 feet in
extent. The Thorold cement has been used in
all the great engineering undertakings since
the building of the Vietoria Tubular Bridge in
1851. The late John Battle was born in 1824,in
the town of Ballymote, Sligo county, Ireland,
coming to Canada in 1812z, He settled in
Thorold, where he lived for half a century,
licking one yea He began life as a day
laborer on the canal, but, being industrious and
frugal, he soon accumulated sufficient to pur-
chase g m, and 8o wenton till he became one
of the ri t men in the district. He wasa
large shareholder of the Bank of Commerce,
being instrumental in securing the esatablinh-
ment of & branch thereof in Thorold. The sons,
Matthew, David and James are all natives of
Thorold, where they are all highly respected.
Tbe latter gentleman,Mr James Battle, served
five years in the town councll, and three in the
county council. Heisp dentof the Thorold
Township Agricultural Society. He is freely
spoken of as the coming Conservative candi
date for the House of Commons. Should he be
tendered and accept the nomination, thereis no
doubt that he will be the party elected. — St.
Catharines Standard, March, 24,

e

IT18 NOT what we say but what Hood's
Sarsaparilla does that tells the story of its
merit. When in need of medicine remember

cool, calculating, heartless scoundrel. He
filled the bill. f Woods, as Squire Helton,
acted naturally.
Lookout, did his part well, though his lan-
guage was somewhat rongh at times even
for a soldier. Perhaps he thought the ac-
tions and the men required emphatic lan
siuage to characterize them properly. Of
the minor characters we must not forget
Teddy O'Neil, the young duke's faithful
servant, who left nothing to be desired in
his acting amd was frequently applauded.
Some geod comic songs were sung at inter-
vals by Mr. Barley, of Mitchell. At the
conclusion of the play a tablean was pre:
sented entitled ** Liberty Welcoming Ireland
with her Arts and Iudustries.” This con-
sisted of a number of beautiful young ladies
imitating Greek statuary. It was greatly
admired. At this stage a vote of thanks was
moved by Mr. M. Ryan, reeve of Hibbert,
in a few appropriate remarks which was
warmly seconded by Mr. Alex. Cameron, of
Mitchell. B. O’Connor, Esq., the able chair-
mau, called upon the Rev. Father Kealy to
reply, which he did in a few eloquent re-
marin. The rev. gentleman is a first-class
speaker. The chairman than gave his ad-
dress, which occupied fully halt an hour.
e fairly surpassed himself upon this occa:
sion, e reviewed the history of Ireland
from the earliest timex, quoting from histor-
ians and poets and fairly astonishing his
audience with his flights of oratory. We

J. Carpenter, as Major |

Hood’s Cures.
How to Get a *Sunlight” Ploture.
Send 25 *'Sunlight” Soap wrappers (wr
hearing the word'; L Why'l)ou&p\\' o#nnm
Old Sconer Than a Man”) to LEVER Buon.,
Ltd., 43 Scott street, Toronto, and you will re
ceive by post a vmuy picture, free from adver-
tsing, and well worth framing. This 18 an
easy way to decorate your home. The soap is
the best in the market, and it will only cost W
hostage to send in the wrappers, If you leave
{he ends open. Write your address carefully.
Dear Sirs, — 1 have been using Burdock
Blood Bitters for boils and skin diseases, and
I find it very good as a cure. As adyspep
sia cure 1 have also found it unequalled.
MRS. SARAH HAMILTON, Montreal, Que.
I had a severe cold, for which I took Nor-
way Pine Syrup. I find it an excellent
remedy, giving prompt relief and pleasant
to take. J. F;\\’NTMK. Huntsville, Ont,
About two months ago 1 was nearly wild
with headaches. I started taking Burdock
Blood Bitters, took two bottles, and my head
aches have now altogether disappeared. I
think it is a grand medicine,
EvA FINN, Massey Station, Ont,
('oughs and Colds lead to consumption if
neglected. Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup
cures quickly and is pleasant to take.
Milburn's Beef, Iron and Wine the best 1,
Beef Iron and Wine, Milburn’s the best §1,
The best Beef, Iron and Wine, Milburn’s $1,
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stroying worms,
best results.

What are you going to do with him?”

pleasant to take; sure and effectual in de-
Many have tried it with

Minard's Liniment cures Diphtherin.

3 / AT
Mr. J. Alcide Chaussé

Montreal, P'. Q.

A Marvelous Medicine

Whenever Given a Fair Trial
Hood’s Proves Its Merit.

The following letter is from Mr. J. Aleida

| Chaussé, architeet and surveyor, No. 153 Shaw

sireet, Montreal, Canada:
SO0 1L Tood & Co., Lowell, Mass
o gentlemen: — 1 have been taking Hood's
arsaparilla for about six months and am glad
to say that it has done me a great deal of good
Last May my weight was 152 pounds, but since

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilla

CURES

1 began to take Hood's Sarsaparilla it has in
creased t0163. I think Hood's Sarsaparilla is a
marvellous medicine and am very much pleased
withit.” J. ALCIDE CHAUSSE.

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, constipation,
billousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.

Are you going
To build this
spring ?
If so, write us for prices
Betore placing your
Order for CEME

THOROLD CEMENT

Is the best

And cheapest

For MASONRY WORK

OF all Kings.

ESTATE OF JONN BATTLE,
Thorold, Ont,

Catholic Devotional Reading
For the Month of May.

A Flower for Kach Day of the Month of
May. Paper R e
New Month of May. Cloth vesve seese 400
The Young Girls’ Month of May. wer. 10c
Our Lady's Month of May. Cloth ..... e
Tiekots for the Month of May. 'er pkgo. .o
A Flower Every kvening for the Month of
May. Cloth veu . dhe
Little Month of Mary. Leatherette ... 8%
The Child’s Month of May., DPapor....... 100
Do, eloth covviiiinene Yexuaee
New May Devotions. By Rev. A. Wirth, 0.
S. B. Cloth . . e £1.00
The Month of M:
use, Cloth........

Yy

For Congregationad
FawER s Woe

Souvenirs for Holy Communion.

The Great Day; or, Souvenirs of Holy Ce
munion.  Cloth oo wenn
Counsels on Holy Communion. Paper.
Stories for First Communion. Cloth
Devout Communieant, Cloth .. e e
Commandments and Sacraments. C oth. .hbe

ROSARIES in amber, amethist, parnet,
crystal, ete,

PRAYER BOOKS bound in French Moroe-
co, ivorine, ivory, pearl, ¢le,

MEDALS—Silver, silver-gi't, and gold.

COMMUNION CARDS of all sizes, for tram-
ing.

Any of the above artieles malled free ot pos=

tage on receipt of advertlsed price.

D. & J. SADLIER & G0
Oatholio Publighers, Churen Orunamon's sod
Rellglous Articles,

1609 Notre Danav Si. I
MONTREA L,

11H Churoy
TORONT

150 KING &TRENT,
Joun Fereuson & Sons

The leading Undertakers and Embalm
ers. Open night and day

Telephone—House, 37

WEBSTER'S EICTIONARY

~AND--

The Catholie Record for (ne Year

" P4.00.

By special arcangement wil ht 1 i
ars, we are able to obtann o no crof the
above books, and propose Lo furnish o copy
L0 each of our subseribers,

The dicttonary s a necessily novery
nome, school and business house., 11 ullsa
vacancy, and furniwhes knawledge which ng

e hundred other volumes of the choicegt
nooks conld supply. Young and Old, Kdus
snted and Ignorant, Rieh and Poors, should
have 1t within reach,and vefertoite conienta
avery day in the year

Ag some have ak
Original Webster!

ked 1 this 18 req ihe
Unabiridged Die nry,

we are able to state that woe have lea a4 dls
rect from the publighiers the fact th nis ig
the very wi. mplete, on which abont 40
of the best "¢ i lite wore sQ
Loyt ontn the
u 100,000 words, fns
ecluding 1" lerivation and
definitio regi LA~
dard size, co ning ¢ 1 300,000 noare
Inches of printod surfaco. snd s honnd 1o
eloth,
A whole library Initeeil. The reg SN
Ing price of Webster’s Dictionary has heres

tofore been $12.00.

N. B.—Dictionaries wiii be deliverco free
of all charge tor earrince.  All orders must
be accompanied with the o

If the book I8 not entirely
the purchaser il may be retur
pense,

“1 am well pleased with Webster's Une
abridged Dictionary. I find ita most valus
able work. JouN A, PAYNE,

Chatham, Ont”

« 1 am highly w«.uum(l with the Diotions

ary,” writes Mr. W. Beott of Lancaster, Ong

wistnetory to
d al our exe

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECORD.
LONDON. ONT

S



