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you away if you feel you must go.
Wait but a little longer, a month and
perhaps the light will come, FPray,
my child,” and the holy man who bad
known her all her life blessed her
tenderly and sent her away, saying to
himself with a sadly sweet smile, **She
does not know her heart as yet, and
mistakes her vocation utterly.”

She was sore at heart, She was five
and thirty and it seemed to her that
she had almost wasted all her life.

She sat in her little dressing room
after the play was over, thinking bit
terly, what had she ever done in this
world, this world which had so long
claimed her? Nobody needed her
now. She was alone and—but at that
moment a voice said :

+May 1 come in Kate?” and her
cousin’s husband entered the room.

He was a tall man, with gray in the
brown hair which clustered about his
temples, and serious Irish blue eyes.
His was a strong face, and there was
nobility in its expression, but sadness,
too, and the mobile mouth had lines of
bitter pain and stern self-mastery.

He looked searchingly at the face of
the woman before him. He had al-
ways thought Kate handsome, yet to-
night rhe was superb. She was tall
and dark, with a fine figure, an almost
regal carriage, and an air of pride
and reserve which belied her, for her
nature was frank and sweet.

“What is this I hear, Kate?" he
asked, as he threw himself into achair
beside her. *‘ Are you going away ?"

# I think so,” she said slowly.

“ You've had a goed offer. Garrett
wants you for his leading lady, some
one said. Forgive me for agking, but
is it the money, Kate? I would glad
Jy give you the same as he will.”

“ It is not a question of money,” she
gaid, almost choked with indignation.
Hugh Connor sighed heavily and said:
1 suppose it is a better company than
mine. I can't make it what I want.
I'm selfish, but I'd like to keep you
with me, Kate. When must you go?"

«+I—1 don’'t mean to accept Mr. Gar-
rat'’s T think of go
ing into the Sacred Heart.” It was
very hard to talk with those wistful
blue eyes fixed upon her, and saying
cuch strange thivgs which they had
never said before.

“Kate!” he cried,
“Surely you're not
nun 2"

Then her passion burst through the
veil of reserve, and she cried indig
pantly : “ Yes,lam! And whynot?
Years ago 1 meant to be one, and
Estelle needed me. Then it was little
Kate, and now, no one in all the world
needs me, and I may go. What have
[ ever done worth the doing in the
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offer,” she said

incredulously
going to be a

world? Not a thing. Let me go,
Hugh. Nobody needs me now,” and

him the innermost holy of holies of her
heart. Then she laid her other hand
in his and #ald simply :
¢ 1 think I have always loved you,
Hugh. [ shall be quite happy,” and
she kuew she had at last found her vo-
cation.—Mary F. Nixon, in the An-
gelus,
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DR. CAHILL.

Rev. Daniel William Cahill, whose
name has been for half a century a
household word among the Irish people
everywhere, was born in Queens
county in 1796, his father being an
eminent engineer and surveyor.
From his earliest years he studied
with earnestuess the pure mathematics,
as well as the popular sciences.

It would appear that his father in-
tended him either for his own profes
gion, or for the army. And, indeed,
as regards physique, spirit and no-
bility of presence, it would not be easy
to find better material for a soldier.
He was of Irish and Spanish origin,
and in his bearing, temperament and
gplendid bodily development, com-
bined the prominent characteristics
of both races. As he humorously re-
marked in one of his lectures, he was
as tall sitting as most men standing.
He was six teet five inches in stature,
of majestic and graceful proportions,
and every movement denoted grace,
energy and power. ‘‘His head,”
says his biographer, ‘‘ was like that of
Canova's best masterpiece, a model
which a phrenologist would select as
a speciment of perfect development,
and when he became animated in the
course of a lecture, sermon, or public
address, the great intellectual power
of tke man beamed from his couunten-
ance, and especially from his dark,
deep eye—the reflex of his genius.”

DR, CAHILL'S ELOQUENCE,

And the triumphant success of his
eloquence attended him in the broader
areua of religious controversy, of pol
emical and political tilting ; in histor-
ical analysis and research ; in short,
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every department of literature in
which he took the field he was a gen-
eral in tactics, as well asa glant in
combat.  Naturally gifted with un-
common fluency of speech, he cultivat-
ed it into a style of unsurpassed clear
ness, flexibility and power. In this
style are presented throughout his
career some of the noblest productions
of genius, whethe:r we regard poetical
inspiration, logical acumen, depth of
erudition, or power of elucidation.

ORDAINED TO THE

After studying at Carlow College
for some time he entered Maynooth,
where he studied philosophy and theol
ogy under the late Archbishop McHale.
After his ordination, in 1521, he was

PRIESTHOOD.
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she burst into tears,

Hugh Connor looked very tenderly
at the howed head, then his rich voice
said gently :

¢+ There was once & woman who was
very talented, and stately, and beauti
ful, and sweet, though she never
seemed to know she was any of these
things. = too, so proud that
no one ever reached to the bcttom of
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her great heart. She was ambitious
and dreamed of the religious life,

that she would be aunother Saint Ter
esa, and she tailed to see that her life
was an inspiration for purity and vir
tue for all around her. She gave up
her dreams to care for a helpless little
cousin, and before she died she whis-
pered thatcountless times, when tempta
tions came to her, the pure and noble
face of this woman had seemed to rise
before her and save her. that
nothing ?

¢ This woman lived a stainless life,
amidst the dark pitch of stage life, un-
defiled, and many & man has said she
made him believe in and respect the
purity of women, and wish to keep
them as stainless as she.

“A motherless child learned her first
lessons in truth and obedience at this
woman’s knee ; & whole company of
players, men and women, came to her
for sympathy and help ; a Jonely man
has felt as if an angel presence
guarded him and shed reverent tears
at the thought of the blessing of this
woman's life so near his cwn. Kindly
acts and gracious words make the at-
mosphere about her one of beanty.
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" Deed of week -day kindliness
Fall from her noiseless as the sanow.
And she hath never seemed to know
That-aught were easier than to bless
¢+ Ig all this * nothing ?’

“Ah, Kate !" he reached and caught
her fingers, and held them close,
albeit they trembled and fluttered to
be free, ** Kate, I want you,” he said,
eagerly.

She looked at him with great, shy,

startled eyes ; then rcse and tried to

draw away from him, unconscious of
the story her eyes had toid to his.

Then he drew her to him and held her

fast.

*Kate,” he said tenderly, ‘‘I love
Will you stay with me as my

you,
wife, my Kate?"

She closed her eyes. His wife! Ah,
no. Such happiness was not for her,
she thought, and in & flash she saw she
bad loved him unknowingly all these
Years.

« Tstelle!” she murmured at last,
trying to free herself from his arm.

He released hor, but still held her
hand in that firm grip.

«Tloved my eweet little child wife
very dearly,” he eaid, steadily, ‘Cbut
this wag her wish, too, Kate, for she
whispered it to me just before she
died, There is a difference in my
love for you, & reverence as for a
queen. You are my ideal. Will you
come to me, dear, you who have been
a blessing to others all your life ?
Will you come to me and let me try to
make you happy ? But not unless you
love me,"” he added, jealously.

She raised her frank, true eyes to

for some time professor of philosophy in
Carlow College

When Ireland was emerging from
the horrible famine-years of unpar
alleled misery— Dr. Cahill passed over

to Epglaud, and spent four years,
from 1851 to 1555, almost wholly in
that country. It was at this period

that he commenced his series ot public
letters to Lord John Russell, and his
eloquent denunciation of the fre e-trade
policy forced upon the people of Ire
land, resulting in the decimation of
the people by emigration and starva-
tion, created a profound impression
throughout Europe.
AN ADMIRER AMERICA.,

Dr. Cahill was an enthusiastic ad
mirer of America and American insti
tutions. He visited the United States
in 1560, and received an enthusiastic
reception from Americans of every
race and creed. After four years of
constant travel and lecturing for char-
itable purposes, Dr. Cahill diad at Bos-
ton, on Oct. 27, 1864. His remains
were interred in Holywood Cemetery,
in that city, where they rested for
twenty years. &
A sketch of Dr. Cahill woald be in-
complete without a glance through
some of his brilliant efforts of voice and
pen. Weappend a few seiections from
which a partial estimate of his genius,
eloquence and devotion to Ireland may
be tormed.

¢4 HOW HISTORY IS LEARNED.’
At a St. Patrick's Day dinner in
Glasgow, Scotland, in the course of his
address, ‘‘How Irish History is
Learned,”he said : ‘‘ The history of
other countries is learned from the cool
pen of the historian, but that of Ire-
land is learned from the crimsoned
tombs of the dead. The history of
other nations is collected from the
growing population and successful
commerce, but the sad story of Ireland
is gathered from the deserted village,
and the moarnful-swelling canvas of
the emigrant ship.
much credit for those slender produc-
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aware that it was on the graves of the

the epistles, 1 dated them from
of Skibbereen.
was because 1 followed to coffinless
tombs tens of thousands of my poor,
persecuted fellow countrymen. P
It was not my mind, but my bogom
that dictated ; it was not my pen but
my heart that wrote the record.

“ And where is the Irishman who

of national pride in asserting the in-

ancient churches, which, even in their
old age, lift their hoary heads as faith
ful witnesses of the past struggles of
our faith, and still stand in their mass

You gave me too
tions of mine, and perhaps you are not

starved ;ud shroudless victims of
English misrule I stood when I indited
the
grave pits of Sligo and the fever sheds
If 1 seemed to weep it

would not feel an involuntary impulse

vincible genius of our own creed, while
he gazes on the crumbling walls of our

ive frame-work, resisting to the last
the power of the despoiler and scarcely
vielding to the inevitable stroke of
time ? And where is the heart so cold
that would not pour forth a boilizg tor-
rent of national anger at seeing the
children of forty generations consigned

cruel laws to seek among the strangers
the protection they are refused at
home 7"
“ORELIGION OF IRELAND "

(Oa March 17, 1860, in his oration in
the Academy of Music, New York city,
on ** The Fidelity of Ireland in Defense
of Her Liberties and Religion,” upon
which occasion he was introduced by
Archbishop Hughes, Dr. Cahill said :
* When I went out to look at the pro
cegsion (speaking of the S¢. Patrick’s
Day parade) [ was delighted to see the
pumber of bauners, the cap of liberty
over the barp of Ireland, and what I
was very glad to see was the American
flag gide by side with every banner as
it passed my botel. The Stars and
Stripes went, if I may use the expres
glon, hand in hand with the harp of
Ireland. How I longed to be a great
man, as [ saw every one uncover his
head as he passed the statue of Warh
ington. I was delighted to see sucr
worship, if I may so speak, offered to
the memory of the dead. Thousands
of men taking off their hats and bend
ing themselves in humble posture as
they passed by the ‘Father of His
Country.’"

PEN PICTURE OF THE FAMINE
In an address on ““The Famine,” de
lived in Liverpool, England, Aug. 10,
1552, he said : *‘I saw this famine and
looked at it. Of those that left the
country ten thousand alone perished at
Grosse Isle.
““Two thousand perished with famine
and scarlet fever, and those two thou-
sand lay in Sligo field for two days
without an awning over them, and yet
there were £24,000,000 ot gold in the
British Treasury. Who can paiut that
but an Irishman ?
“No man could believe, going
through Clare, the extermination that
took place in those days. There were
miles of road, and no one in it.  Dur-
ing the famine fever I saw little chil
dren, perfectly well, except wanting
food, with not a smile on their faces.
Tne little children starving, and fever
in their house, their father or mother
dead, and the little things crept about
without a smile on  lheil :
Lamentation covered the country like
a cloud.”

{aces.

HIS LETTERS,

The effect produced by the letters of
Dr. Cahill was, if possible, greater
thau that caused by his oratory.
Writing to Lord Russell in 1552, he
thus spoke: ‘*You have made my
country a desert ; you, sir, from an
exchequer filled with eighteen
millions of bullion, you doled out in
withering insult (2s to the beggars ofa
foreign country ), a miserable and total
Iy inaaequate relief ; and you called by
the name of charity an act which should
be designated the first demand on
the realm and the highest duty of the
Crown. Lord Stanley pald twenty
millions sterling to give liberty to a
few descendants of African slaves in
your {petty West Indian colonies—to
men who never manned your flaets or
swelled your armies, or fought for
your name. But you, sir, grudgingly
lent in part, and bestowed in part the
paltry sum of eight millions to aid the
last struggle for life of a faithtul
people. But the history of & nations
will tell that you permitted five in ten
to perish of hunger, while your ex
chequer was filled with gold.

“You, therefore, sir, have made
my country a desert—you have ban
ished and starved the people—you
have made a grave for the Irish, and
you have buried our race and name.”
N Y. Freeman's Journal.
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THE FOLLOWING OF CHRIS

Whosoever imitates the virtues of
Jesue may be said to follow Him. He
lived on earth for thirty-three years to
ghow us, by word and example, the
way to heaven. He is our Model.
We can not be saved unless we be-
come His living images by showing
forth in our lives the sanctity of which
He is the pattern. Now, let us see
how the greatest of virtues—charity—
was practised by Him. Every
thought, word, and action of His was
a new manifestation of this virtue.
Whether amongst the apostles or in
the company of strangers, or even
when insulted by the Pharisees,
charity governed His every action.
He chose faulty men to be His apostles
in order that He might not be without
an opportunity for exercising this
virtue. When they misunderstocd
Him, He mildly adapted Himself to
their weak comprehension. In the
garden, with what charity did He not
bear their drowsiness!| When Thomas

‘| doubted concerning His Resurrection, | of arguments ; the apt illustration, boils, mm»lr-;. f;\qrvsi_mlt rheum, lg\nl
) i e A : —— o every form of skin disease; cures liver

what care d‘ld He not take tf‘l which summe d up his case in a happy | complaint, kidney troubles. strengthens
strengthen his wavering  faith ! | phrase, might have recalled Piunkett, | and butias up the neryous system. It en-

proud Pharisees! And, oh! what com
passion had He not for the miseries ol
men !

desert He said: ‘1 have compassion
on the multitude, because they con
tinue with Me now three days and
have not what to eat.”

pardon the guilty.

revenge ever dwelt,

on the cross were, ‘‘ Pardon them

a noble example for our
Listen to the words of St. Paul, *‘ Now

not please lHimself,”
ferent is our conduct !

followed out the precept of Our Lord,
we thould see no quarrels, no harsh
judgments, no scandals, no unkind
words or acts,

Yot, practically, we show so little of

ant surprise to find the works of Sa-
vonarola on its shelves and the por
trait of Galileo in its observatory ?
Aud where can the errly history of
Caristendom be better studied than in
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Christ’'s spirit, Self love, so deeply | the catacombs, the hiding-place of 5 | HQ E i

rorted in our hearts, has its baneful | early Popes and saints, and richer Wi Y

it fluence. Envy, batred, suspicion, | than the Colosssum itself in the | § ,' s } ¥ o
d readiness to take offence have | blood of Christian martyrs / OF | h ‘lzﬁ;;

tneir sources in this false love and not | the early history of Tre Luul, how ! -, '

in Jesus Christ. How often we hear | much we find in San Pietro in Mouto |

people say : **I can not forgive him | rio, where our martyrs lie buried :

because he wronged me. People no| But nothing in the capital of the

longer respect me, My good reputa Caristian world, not St. D’ater's or the

ti.nn-ulu,; | =it l\ a lhlln;: of the past." | Sovereign Pontiff, was a sight (i: to| /3 “ J;. | AP p—

Grant that he did offend you: have | match in interest to Irishmen the ex 4 :2 b Y W & [ f‘{’on
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If you wish Giod to pardon you, then Australia and America spoke, each ot *‘j‘"“‘f L !

forgive your brother. Tais is indeed
hard to do, but it becomes easy when
you cast yourself at the feet of Jesus
crucified, and think how lovingly He
forgave His enemies. Oar l.ord had

them, the language or chanted the | . ‘ :
music of his birthplace, and from three Rold t 1t the 1 Por DRUG AND ClHEN
continents and their outlying islands O Yiow 1o Ly xuriant 1air,” mailed free
the students bore names that marked | appa e "

4 E o F.’\ L v A A ant r eved
them of our own indestructible people SKINS ON FIRE “. WA KrmeD

How meekly did He not answer the

Of those who followed Him to the

Never did He refuse to heal those

who sought in Him a physiclan. He | Claude, the poet Tasso, the patriot
declared that He had come to save | Rienzi, and the preacher Saul of Tar-
those who were sinners. When He|sus or St. Matthew the evangelist,

passed through cities it was only that
He might scatter gifte and graces,
console the afllicted, cure the sick, and

In that loving Heart no hatred or
His last words

they know not what they do.” What
imitation !

we that are stronger ought to bear the
infirmities of the weak, and not to
please ourselves ; for Jesus Christ did
Alas ! how dif-

How blind we
are to our own faults and ready to see

compassion on the miserable, whether
their poverty was spiritual or intellect
ual or temporal.

Are you zealous? IDoes the
condition of sinners never move you
to compassion 7 Do you, by word and
example,try to ennoble men and make
them God like? Remember that you
can be a messenger of peace to the
fallen.

How do you employ the talents (God
has given you? Do you use them to
spread our holy religion and to make
men wiser in the things of God ?  For-
get not that you are a steward, from
whom a strict account shall demanded
Has God blessed you with the goods
of this world 7 What use do you make
of them? Does the woeful cry of the
widow and orphan, of the sick and
helpless, not touch your heart?
member that the charity of God can
not abide in you if you refuse to help
those whom you see in need.— Sacred
Heart Raview.
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A HOLIDAY IN ROME. whose humble church the heart of

Sir Gavan Duffy's Reminiscences of ”Uhl}l:('“ 18 p“‘””l\'“d' There is a
Father *Tom' Burke. granite oblisk in the Piazza del 'opolo

Qir Oharles Gavan Daffy in his|in which my friend found a type of the

* Reminiscences ' in the Contempor
ary Review, writes interestingly of a
trip from Australia to Europe made at
the time of the Fenian rising of
He went to the continent and there fell
in with the famous Father ‘‘Tom”
Jurke.

When the fog and the east wind be-
came intolerable we turned our faces
to the gouth. Paris, Florence, Rome,
of what a dazz!ing journey they are
the e¢fapes, but & prudent man remem-
bers that it is a journey which the
whole civllized world has made, and
that there is nothing more to ba said
on that topic. The morning after our
arrival in Rome a visitor came to us,
who proved to be the most gracious of
friends and the most skilful of guides
to the Immortal City. Father Tom
Burke, the Irish Dowminican or
ator, had risen to eminence duriny my
abgence in Australia, but I knew him
and he knew me by repute, and we
gpeedily became triends I necessar
ily recognized immediately what keen
ness of intellect, natural humor and
knowledge of character Father Burke
possessed, but his pulpit oratory, when
[ came to hear him, was a profound
surprise. He was preaching at the
time in one of the churches in the
Piazza del Popolo, where sermons are
delivered weekly for the English, Irish
aud American visitors of various
creeds who winter at Rome, and in a
letter to his biographer 1 afterwards
gtated the impression he made upon
me :
“* | had heard ail the conlewmporary
preachers of note, in the Catholic
Church at least, and all the parliainent
ary orators of the day, but I was
moved and impiessed by that sermom
BEYOND ANY HUMAN UTIERANCE
to which I had éver listened. 1 de-
spair of conveying the sort of im-
pression it made upon me, but I think
persuasiveness was its most striking
characteristic. He marched straight
to a fixed end, and all the road he
passed seemed like a track of intellect-
ual light. You were gradually drawn
to adopt the preacher’s views as the
only omes compatible with truth and
good sense. His accent was Irish, but
his discourse bore no other resem-
blance to any Irish utterance with
which I was familiar. We have the
school of Grattan, and the school of
0'Connell, the artificial and the spon
taneous, into which most Irish oratory
may be distributed ;: but Father
Burke's belonged as little to one as to
the other. The lucid mnarrative
which, without arguing, was the best
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but in truth, like most original men,
he resembled no one but himself."”

it was a rare evjoywment o visil the
monuments and historic sites of such
a city with such a guida. If a holiday
maker has seen the birthplace or the
grave of the local artist or preacher,
poet or patriot, when chance conducts
his steps, he counts his days well spent.
But when the painter is Raphael or

written words are but a pale shadow
of the feelings they evoke.

'

ical study is,

To visit
for the first time the noble halls and
galleries, cabinets and courts of the
Vatican, which vie in beauty with the
treasures they contain, and make all
: | other museums mean and dingy, is an
education in art ; and what an histor-

I'ne remote history of Kurope,
when the children of Conn gave
missionaries to half the kuown world,
seemed revived again in that spectacle.
What a volume steeped in tears, but
illuminated, too, with glorious inci
dents, might be written on the Irish
monuments and institutions in Rome !

friend with a constant text, for its Irish
friarswere the hostsand often the trusted
counsellors of princes, from Charles
and James Stuart, and Charles Edward
in a latter generation, down to Albert
Edward of Wales in our own day, who
has knit a friendship with the good
friars, and, what is nobler and better,
it was the constant

GUARDIAN OF IRISH INTERESTS
when Ireland had a foreign policy and
a diplomatic corps hid under the black
or brown robes of monks and profess
ors. And he did not forget that other
Irish house founded by the great Fran
ciscan who was ambassador from the
confederation of Kilkenny to the Holy

Irish race. It is covered with hiero

glyphics sculptured by Egyptian artists
before Moses received the tables of the
law on Mount Sinai : it has seen cities
grow and perish, generations al d
cyles come and go, the Goth and the
GGaul in turn masters of Rome, the
piratical soldier of fortune, and the
crowned Emperor holding the cradle of
Christianity to pillage ; but it still lifts
its eternal face to the sun as fresh in
the days of Bismarck as in the days of
Cmwsaar. The eloguent I))minican saw
in this eastern monument a type of the
Celtic race, destined to outlive chance
and change and remain fresh and im

perishable in the old age of the world

Yorkville Iire Station,
Toronto, March 3rd, 1507,
Daar Sirs, Having used D Chase's
Pills, for Costiveness, 1 am very pleassd ‘o
sav that I consider them superior to any pill
I aver used, #s they have perfactly cured me
o° this trouble,

I'ios, J. WarLvace, Fireman
Thousands Like Ier. Tena MelLeod
3 rmn Bridge, writes: * 1 owe a debt ot
tude to DR, TuomAs’ EcLroTRIO O11

uring me of a4 severe cold that troubled
Iy all last winter,” In order to give
s to a hacking cough, take a dosa of
TioMAas’ ECLECTRIC OIL thrice a day
or oftener if the cough spells render it neces

Sary.

The great lung healer 1s found in that ex

cellent medicing sold as Bickle's Aunti Con
sumptive Syrup. It soothes and diminishes
the sensibility of the membrane of the throat
and air passages, aud is a sovereign remedy
for all coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, ete. It has
cured many when supposed to be far ad
vanced in consumption.

Help vour children to grow strong and
robust by counteracting anything thal
causes il health. One great cause of disease
in children is worms, Remove them with
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator, It
never fails.
NERVES must be fed [on pure, rich blood.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the best nerve tonic.
By enriching the blood it makes the nerves
STRON

Well Made

n

Make.sd Well

Hood’s Sarsaparilla is prepared by ex-
perienced pharmacists of today, who have
brought to the production of this great
medicine the best results of medical re-
search. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a modern
medicine, containing just those vegetable
ingredients which were seemingly in-
tended by Nature herselt for the allevia-
tion of human ills, It purifies and en-
riches the blood, tones the stomach and
digestive organs and creates an appetite;
it ahsolutely cures all acrofula eruptions

tirely overcomes that tired feeling, giving
strength and energy in place of weakness
and languor. It wards off malaria ty-
Jhoid fever, and by purifying the blood
Loeps the whole system healthy.

Hood’s ®%aria

Is the best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier.
Sold by all druggists. $1; six for §5.

Hood’s Pills Gt il 1™

PLUMBING WORK

In Operation, can be seen at our warerooma
Dundas Street

SMITH BRoS.

Sanitary Plumbers and Heating Engineers,
LONDON, ONT.

golu Agents for Peerless Water Heaters
elephone 638 . . .

Plain Facts

) THE COLLEGIO ROMANO,
where one might see the identica
rooms occupied by eminent missionar

hisin a look which at last revealed to

to a premature grave or banirhed by

those of our neighbor !

If we really

ies and saints of the Society of Jesus
two centuries ago, still containing the
books and furniture they used when
they were students or professors, and
its noble library, where it was a pleas-

1| For Fair Mindse™

. This has & larger sale than any book of the kiu,
now in the market, It is acontrovarsial work
but simply a statement ¢ olic Doctrine. Tht
author {s Rev. George Searle,

91 he_")r(ul 1
exceedingly low, only fifteen cents, Free B
mall to any address.” The book contains l‘-’tl
ages. Address Thos. Cofiey. CATHOLIC Ricoas
ffice, London, Ont.
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His own San Clemente furnished my | i ' Gl
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SITUATIONS VACANT.

LCENTS.

“The best lite o

jesty I have seen
writes Lord Lorne about * Queen Vietoria®
Agents make five dollars dai'y

BRADLEY-GARRET2ON COMPANY

Limited, Toronto.
AGENTS
CKlondike Goid Fields a large, cheaj
valuabls book e like s whirlwind,
beau'itul prospectus 252, Boo on time,
BRADLEY-GARRETSON COMPANY

Limited, T

0. LABELLE,

MERCHANT TAILOR!
372 Richmond Street.

@G0 Business Suits from §15 upwarde, The
best voods and eareful workmanship

onto.

' fumors and sil Biood Dis-
CE v orders conqguere 1; sel-

entific vegetable treat-
ment at home. No knife or plaster. Full
particulars by mail or at office ; much valu-
able matter in 100 page book,all free, Write
Dep e 0 | The Abbot Myron Mason
Medical Co., 577 Sherbourne Sirect, Toronto

FAVORAHIY AROWN SINLE 430 7

(@‘ﬁv e eSSt BEL LS,
(iS40 MEWEELY & CO. |ersoive
N .:j‘“erST-TROY. N Y N3e1i-METAL

LU CHIMES Fre CATAINGUE S PRICES FRET

THE LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT MANUFACTURING

CHURCHBELLS 18t

UREST BELL METAL (COPPER AND TIN)
for Price and C¢

Send talogue.
deSHANE BELL FOUNDRY. BALYIMORE, MD,

figh-Class
Uhire
Windows

Hobbs Mfg, G,
London, Ont.

it -

i UNHK FOR DESIGNS.

WEBSTER’S
DICTIONARY A
THE CATHOLIC RECORD

FOR ONE YEAR

- $4.00<}~

Y special avra.x?’mer\( with the publishers we
are able to obtain a number of the abov,
books, and propose to furnish a copy to eacl

of our subscribers

The Dictionary is a necessity in every home,
school and business house. It fills a vacancy,
and furnishes knowledge which no one hundr.‘
other volumes of the choicest books could supply,
Young and cld, educated and ignorant, rich an

poor, should have it within reach, and refer to 118
contents every day in the year.

As some have asked if this is really the Origind
Webster's Unabridged Dictionary, we are able 1@
state that we have %r\\rn“d direct from the pube
lishers the fact that this is the very work come
plete, on which about 40 of the best years of the
guthor's life were so well emy d in writing, u
contains the entlre vocabu about 100,00
words, including the correct spelling, derivation
and definition of same, and is the regular stand
ard size, contalning about 300,000 square inchd
of printed surface, and is bound in cloth.

whole library in itself. The regular seliln
price of Webster's Dictionary has herctofore bee

12,

N. B.—Dictionarles will be deliver=d fres of al§
charge for carriage. All orders must be a-core
le:d with the cash. Address,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD,
LONDON, ONT

Concordia Vincyards
SANDWICH, ONT.

ALTAR WINE A SPECIALTY

Our Altar Wine is extensively used and recoms
mended by the Clergy and our Claret will comm
pare favorably best im »d Bordeaum,

For prices a mation ad

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO

SANDWICH, ONT,
Telephone 098,

898 Richmond Street.

We have on hand v
A large quantity of the finest

FREACH BORDEAUX CLARETS

Which wlil be sold at the lowest price.

JAMES WILSON, London, Ont,
RELD’S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Carpet Sweepers,
Ruperior Unrpet. Sweepers,
Sine ‘e, the intest

rs, Mangles,

, ete,

118 Dundas St., (iji") London, Ont.
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