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Its expression of purity and serenity, upon and studied the •• Ecce Homo." | humble and sure confidence that our j
" down upon those devout wor- It was not for fame nor gold .hat he sins are really and truly lorg ven is a 

shinners F had labored upon it, but rather from consolation lar greater than the salu
I could have wept at the thought of love of that divine Face, to which j tary pain we leel In confession. As to 

lofilna- him but outwardly I was very painters had never done justice the use made of the secrets of the con-
, z ’ y The body of my companion, Htfaello tesstonal, can an instance of such he
“Then we shall no longer bo ‘ David A natl, has long since returned to dust, j shown in all the centuries ol the

but the memory of his chaste and holy Church s history ? 
j life, the remembrance of his beautiful 44 Episcopalian 

the I personality, remain with mo until late in the day for the Church to com 
death shall still the throbbing of my plain of the Church ol England having 
pulse, Wiih these remembrances also a sovereign as Us head, when the 
remains with me that visible link hind- Church ot the Middle Ages acknowl ; 
ing me to the old days in Florence, edged Constantine, ( harlemagne and 
the precious golden heart, bearing the other Emperors who appointed Bishops

including the Bishop of Rome.
“ Christ is the nn'y real head of the 
Church, and next to Him is the civil 
ruler or government of a Christian 
nation.”

The Catholic Church has never re 
cognized spiritual jurisdiction in a 
temporal sovereign. Kings and Gov­
ernments may nominate Bishops and 
other Church dignitaries, but cannot 
appoint them or give them spiritual 
jurisdiction. This has always been 
the faith of the Catholic Church before 
and alter the 44 Reformation. "

Christ is the invisible head of the 
Church, l ois does not prevent His 
appointing a visible head, as He did 
St, Peter, who was commissioned to 
feed —that is,to rule, —the whole flock, I 
clergy and laity, including Kings and 

44 Irishman " took exception to re- Emperors, 
marks ot the lecturer on a previous 
evening, which he Intel preted as 
favoring women’s suffrage.

He was told that there is no valid 
argument against the fitness of the 
female sex to vote.

Mary L F., who had been given lay 
baptism by a Catholic nurse when in 
danger oi death in infancy, asked if 
she is a Catholic.

A perron baptized by n Catholic 
under such circumstances is not bound 
because of that fact to become a Cath­
olic without previous instruction as to 
the doctrines of the Church.
Christians are, however, bound to hear 
the Church.

and now you reproach me,” I said, 
watching his face closely as 1 spoke. 
The flush of passion had faded and left 
him wear.v-looktng, but the light of 
passion still burut.d in his eyes.

"Listen,” he cried, springing up 
from 4lie low couch where he had Hung 
himself, and grasping me bv the arm,
44 1 will paint another which will not 
be a failure. The new picture, the 
new ‘Ecce Homo,' shall hang above 
Perouellt's statue in the church, and 
then my work in the world will be 
complete. The picture will not fail, 
for I will pray with more fervor to 
Him, and He will help me !"

44 My dear Rafaello, if the new pic­
ture surpasses the work you destroyed 
to night, it will be divine.”

44 Divine ! That is it ! A mere 
mortal endeavoring to paint divine 
beauty, divine tenderness, and divine 
agony! Presumption! 1 am a fool and 
have been ungrateful to you, my best 
friend !"

j That was our first and last quarrel, 
and the matter was never mentioned 
between us again He began another 
44 Ecce Homo,” and, as before, I left 
him to his work, untrammelled by my 
society. Again the days fled away, 
but the time he gave to his employment 
was much longer than it had been be­
fore. We still frequented the church 
during leisure hours, and he always 
knelt before the Sacred Heart. Often 
I have imagined that I saw the 44 Ecce 
Homo ” hanging there before him, and 
then it seemed strangely out of bar 
mony to my mind for both to be there 
at tiie same time—the beautiful pic 
lured face, and the creature who had 
blended those exquisite tints upon the

have wasted too much time already, so 
I shall begin to morrow, aud you will 
help me.”
“"Help you," I said, and Rafaello 
laughed the liquid laugh oi his race, as 
he linked his arm in mine and together 
we went home.

That evening we sat in the purple 
twilight, rousing, while the soft tinkle 
ol a mandolin and the echo of a man's 
voice singing an amorous Italian strain 
came to us, mellowed by the distance ; 
and a crowd of merry-makers passing 
beneath our casement saw the face of 
Rafaello framed by the jasmine llowers 
and called to him ; while a dusky eyed 
creature Hung up to him I he pomegra 
nate (lower she had worn at her throat.

Rafaello smiled, a smile half scorn­
ful, halt tender, and loft the blotsom 
lying neglected where it had fallen; for 
no woman's face or smile, among the 
beautiful women ol Florence, had ever 
moved his pure serenity of heart, 
though many admired him, and had 
plainly shown their admiration.

I spoke that night on this very sub­
ject, and I remember, ho answered In 
his characteristic fashion.

44 There is but one woman in this 
world that I have ever loved, aud that 
woman, peerlessly beautiful with a fair 
English beauty, as pure as an Easter 
lily, was my mother. When she lay 
dy ing she commended me to the care of 
that other Mother, the Virgin Mary, 
and made me promise never to forget 
her, nor tease to love her, the Spotless 
One. 1 have not forgotten that prom­
ise, and prefer the divine love to that 
selfish, vain attachment which men call 
human love”

1 have said before that he was very 
devout, aud our conversation, no mat 
ter where or when It would take place, 
if we two were alone together, would 
inevitably turn upon religion. By 
some people my companion would have 
been deemed a fanatic, but every one 
who has come in contact with them 
knows that the Italians are an innately 
religious people.

To see Rafaello and myself, standing 
with uncovered ht'orin (hfl insisted upon 
my complying) while the bells rang the 
Angélus hour might have, nay, would 
have, caused comment in any 
country, but passed unnoticed in Flor-
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audand Jonathan,’ " I remarked, 
Rafaello pressed my arm

It was he who hast given us
one day, after ho read to me the 

story of the two young men who loved 
each other with love 44 pas ing that of

thought it rather y [*! (
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woman. ”
44 We shall always be the same, 

though our paths be different,” Ral'a- 
olio replied, and I saw that his eyes 
were dim with tears, 44 We shall 
always love each other—.like David 
and Jonathan of old.”

His voice trembled, and just as we 
reached the church door, he turned r id 
faced me, grasping my hands In I s, 
which were cold as ice.
I shall pray lor you to night — pray 
that y ou will embrace the faith, tny 
best, my truest and sincerest friend.”

We entered the dimly lit church, 
where there were but few worshippers, 
and he went to his usual place before 
the statue of the Saered Heart, while I 
remained in the rear, enveloped in

TICt 1! A 111.SOLA KM'.worcln I had hoard Kafaello breathe- ten 
derly fo many times— “ Cuore di 
Gesu.” — Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart.
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St andard and Times.Father

“D?ar Kdgh ! ess variety and a tendency tore 
turn to some of the questions previ 
ously disposed of marked the queries 
answered at St. Teresa’s last. Sunday 
evening by Itov. Joseph V. OCouuor.

C. A II. asked if the Church granted 
a divorce to Napoleon Bonaparte or 
sanctioned his marriage to Marie 
Louise of Austria.

Tne answer was “ no ” to each ques-
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I watched him as he knelt in prayer, 
his head bowed upon his hands which 
rested upon the narrow ratling, and 
the sculptured fingers of the statue out- 
stretched above his head, as if in the 
act of blessing the young devotee. 
From Rafaello, my eyes wandered to 
tho mam altar with its tall caudles aud 

and the flowers
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HKAD COM PA N V, 
, Toronto.There was a dispute amongst three 

ladies aeto which had the most beautiful 
hand. One sat by a stream and dipped 
her hand into the water, and held it i be, 
up ; another picked strawberries until I 
the ends of her lingers were pink, and | = 
another gathered violets until her 
hands were fragrant. An old haggard 
woman passed by asked : “ Who will 
give me a gift, for I am poor ?" All 
three denied her ; but another who sat 
near unwashed in the stream, un 
stained with fruit, unadorned with 
flower gave her aj, little gift, and satis­
fied the poor woman. And then she 
a^ked them what was the dispute, and 

told her and lifted up before her 
‘ I» lautiful in

tic. cheap, 
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To iheavy with their sweetness.
From the vestry a black-robed priest 

noiselessly came forth, and he too knelt 
in voiceless prayer. I watched him 
idly, though I could not see his face 
until he looked toward the spot where 
mv friend was kneeling motionless. I 
noticed how boyish looking the clergy - 

was, and wondered how any one, 
so young as he appeared to be could 

in the world and

canvas.
The memorable, long awaited even 

lug came at last.
It gives me pain to write this pas­

sage of the story, for it brings hack 
painful remembrances. Again, as on 
that other night, wo stood before the 
curtained picture Rafaello was flushed 
and excited. With one nervous hand 
be blushed back the curtain, and 1 saw 
his work.

At this moment 1 feel again the 
choking sensation that rose in my 
throat, and I know my heart beat 
painfully.

44 It speaks," I said huskily, and he 
gave a smothered, satisfied sigh.

We both stood gazing upon that 
wonderful work, silent, and then
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“Was St. Valentine a real 
paint and what had ho to do with love

(•2)
give up everything 
nury himself, as it were, just life 

I followed his
they
their beautiful hands
deed.” said she when she saw them I . rumoisHudallBioodliis-
But when they asked her which was I HAN H K, Iv j m.ivrs conquête l; kcI-
the most beautiful she said : 44 It is ........ No"kiui'e
not the hand that is washed clean in I ptu-ttculars bv mail or at «.ith-p ; much valu- 
the brook ; it is not «be hand that Is fijg
tipp?d with red ; it is not the hand that I Medical Co.. 577 shvrbourue 8trevt, Tomato, 
is garland(‘d with fragrant flowers : I 
but it is the hand that gives to the js!ooo1H2ii.WX7M»
poor which is the most beautiful. ” As b MYNPYLV ACQ*I ^^M
she said these words her wrinkles lied, p^VwEST-TROY. F 
her staff was thrown away, and the I chimfs r-. c.atai nenntpnioES "<Fr
stood before them an argel from I 
heaven will, authority to decide the vNc144 . . . . .  IGHU86N BELLS g$P

letters?"
He was a priest and martyr. It is 

related of him that he was in the habit 
of distributing pious mottoes and short 
prayers, which he transcribed with hi.-1 
own hand.

3). 441 thought that Catholic saints
did not believe in marriage.”

The Catholic Church teaches that 
marriage is a sacrament There are 
very many canonized saints 
tified themselves in the marriage state.

44 A Catholic Student of the Univer 
6itv of Pennsylvania” asked several 
questions concerning what appear to 
be conflicting duties owed to his 
Church and to his college.

4 Does the Archbishop prohibit 
Catholics attending the U. of P. from 
joining the Greek letter fraternities?”

The general principle is that soci­
eties not formally condemned are toler­
ated by the Church. There is, how­
ever, a non secret Greek letter frater­
nity, and it may have a 44 chapter ” at 
Pennsylvania.

(21. 44 Is it proper to attend the
chapel exercises before lectures, as re 
quired by the dean ?”

Attendance at college prayers as 
mere obedience to the discipline of the 
institution is not considered a denial 
of the faith, especially if you are 
known as a Catholic. Soldiers, sailors 
and others are not guilty of sin in 
being present at compulsory service.

P. B. W. (1.) 44 If the Church Is 
infallible, it seems strange that no one 
knows where infallibility resides 
Sometimes it’s the General Council 
without the Pope as the first Council oi 
Nice ; next, the Council with the Pope, 
and finally, the Pope without the 
Council.”

No Catholic has ever questioned the 
infallibility of doctrinal decrees of 
General Councils approved of by the 
Pope. The Council of Nice referred to 

Kindly hands assisted me in the was presided over by Papal legates 
work of preparation for burial, aud its decrees approved by the Pope.
Rafaello’s many friends heaped flowers (2). 44 Nobody seems to know how,
upon his coflin, and their eyes grew when or under what conditions the 
dim when they rested upon his still Pope is infallible. We must wait for
form. On the day of his burial, the an infallible council to define the in-
wonderful painting, the 44 Ecce Homo ” fallibility of an infallible Pope.” 
for which he had given his life, hung Catholics have a clear idea of a 
above the altar of the Sacred Heart, Papal definition ex cathedra. Card!
where he had wished to see It ; and nal Newman thought that the condi
dark-eyed women sobbed heart break tiens and accompaniments of a Papal 
ingly, and men brushed the tears from definition of faith were subjects for 
eves unused to weeping, as it shone conciliary examination. Tho Vatican 
down upon them from the wall. Council which has only been suspended

Rafaello had died of heart failure, will take up this subject, 
brought on by excessive and too close (3) 44 The Church of Rome ac
application to his work which was too knowledges her own limitation when 
great a burden for his delicate const! she says she is only infallible in the 
tutlon to bear. exposition of truth already revealed.

When robing him for the grave I If truths are revealed we do not need 
found resting upon his breast a small, infallibility. It is absurd lor men to 
golden heart, attached to a chain of declare God's word infallible, as if 
Italian workmanship. Upon the trin God needed human authority." 
i... ,r.r, nr--n-nt [ta wnHe- 14 piio,-., Revelation needs an infallible intor-
dUîesu the" words which had been prêter, if it is to be revelation, i. e.,
full of sweetness to him. The pendent the certain knowiego of God's meaning STELLA ItTON, N.S.—James R. Murray,
heart, with its delicate chain, I now conveyed to individuals. The Bible a well known violinist, ot this place, who 
wear, and it has never been removed contains God’s revelation, but private- has traveled extensively throughout the 
since that day—years ago—when the ly and fallibly interpreted it is made Provinces, makes this statement : 
waters of baptism were poured upon to signify a thousand contradictory 44I was running down in health and my 
my head. things, weight fell off from 175 to 150 pounds.

When the time comes for me to die I ( 4) 44 Confession was not made a Prescriptions did me but little good. My
ask that it be left untouched. sacrament until the Fourth Council of trouble was called nervous dyspepsia. I

This is the story which I set nut to Lateral!. " resorted to Hood’s Sarsaparilla and after
tell you—the story of a man who 44 was That Council's act was to make it taking five bottles I was greatly benefited, 
in the world, but uot of the world,” obligatory at least once a year, and I feel as well now as ever in my life, and | SSI «Iclmumd Sheet, 
whose love was all given to that Divine such au act presupposes the existence ! have increased in flesh so that I now 
Heart, whose emblem he had worn. of the sacrament. j weigh 177 pounds. I am well known in

The 44 Ecce Homo " had been all that (5). 44 It is shocking to think that ' this part of the country, having followed 
Rafaello had dreamed, and I have the pardon of sin depends upon the my profession, that of a violin musician 
knelt beneath it, and to me it has ministry of a priest who may make ,or the last 26 years. I gladly tell my
seemed to speak with those lips which what use ho pleases of the secrets friends what Hood’s Sarsaparilla has done
let fall such golden truths in the days wrung from a bleeding heart. Christ forme. Before I began taking the medi- 
of His glorious mission upon earth. says: 4 My yoke is sweet, My burden cine I did not have any ambition, but now ;

Now that the fiâmes have destroyed light, ’ but Rome has made it a yoke of au j„ changed and my dyspeptic trouble j 'P'fi’Tn’g HARDWARE
this unexcelled work of art, as time ] iron in the confessional. " perfectly cured.” James R. Murray. I

Most Protestants admit that the par- n. B. If you decide to take Hood’s Sar-

wae opening for him 
glance, and saw that Rafaello had not 
changed his position, and then my 

returned to the priestly figure,
other

eyes
who at that moment made the sign of 
the Cross, and stole away as silently 
and softly as he had come.

The moments had not teemed long 
to me, yet I intuitively knew that the 
hour had grown late and took out my 
watch to nota the time. The obscurity 
prevented me from seeing the position 
of the hand, so I moved further toward 
the altar before which swung the gold 
lamp, and "by the light of its red beam­
ing saw that it was later than 1 had 
imagined.

1 did uot like to disturb Rafaello at 
his devotions, but I knew that he was 

from his long labor, aud 
I went up and gently 

touched him on the shoulder. He did 
to fee! the pressure of my

ence.
The days l hat followed were busy 

ones for him, aud knowing that he 
wished to he undisturbed, I went quiet- . 
ly about my own affairs during work Rafaello spoke : 
ing hours. Our evenings we would 441 feci as if I had done my best, and 
speed at church or reading, for my I have worked hard upon it. I have 
fellow artist would never work by arti tried to do it justice, 
ficial light, and laid aside his brushes He went clo6e t0 the picture, and as 
and colors when the sun sank behind he turned his face toward me again I

was struck by the great delicacy oi his 
Rafaello looked worn, and

who sane

the hills.
In the still church, with its ruby- 

lamp which swung before the taber 
nacle, 1 would feel strangely at rest, 
while he knelt before the small altar of 
the Sacred Heart, like a figure carved 
in stone, so still, so rapt was he.

Now at this distant date, now that 
the Church calls me her child, I believe 
that God designed our friendship as 
the means of turning me from the path 
of blindness, as tho instrument ot my 
conversion ; and surely no man had a 
fairer example than had I in the life 
of my friend, a creature whose very 
gilts, had they not been united to so
pure a soul, would have proved his I dream has been realized, 
nwn destruction lime, and I feel honored and happy to

One evening,' when we came out ot have been the first permitted to glance
at that peerless 1 ace.

44 You think I could not improve

features
there were deep shadows beneath his 
lustrons eyes ; but the painting drew 
mv attention again, and I said nothing 

Such beautiful tenderness, such 
agony shone in that pictured Face that 
I am* not ashamed to own that some­
thing like tears dimmed my eyes. 
Every line was perfect, and the entire 
work was replete with, and seemed to 
breathe torlh, all the intensity, the 
passionate love which the young artist 
entertained for the divine Original.

‘‘It breathes,”! whispered, 44my dear 
Rafaello, you will be famous. Your 

It is sub-
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Severe Bronchitis Yields Promptly lo 
|»r. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and 
Turpentine.
I used your Dr. Chase's Syrup rf Linseed 

and Turpentine for a severe attack of Kron 
v hit is. I «ot Letter from the tine of taking 
the first dose. Having a family of young 
children, my doctor’s hills have annually 

to a considerable sum. I believe »

(1)

m High-Cia&sworn out
needed rest.

not suem
lingers, so I pulled him gently by the 
sleeve.

He swayed lightly but did not relax 
the firm grasp of his hands upon the 
railing. I was growing impatient aud 
shook him, this time a little roughly. 
The fingers slipped Irom their place, 
and, like a lily that falls to each when 
its slender stem is broken, Rafaello 
sank back into my arms, mute—his 
countenance illumined with a smile of 
exquisite happiness, aud his lustrous 
eyes wide and staring —dead.

I knew that it was death, his slander 
hands were so cold— a dreadful cold- 

which sent its chill shaft to my 
My eves burned, the blood 

rushed thrnbbingly to my brain, and 
there, with those unseeing eyes turned 
to mine, I, the stolid, the unimagin­
ative Englishman, wept, as I bave 
never wept since, as any woman might 
weep over her beloved dead.

I
bottle of Dr. Chase’s Syrup occasionally will 
aid me iu reducing them very inateri illy.

\V It Al.Gi:n
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Insurance Agent.
Halifax, N. S.
If y’ou are not feeling well, whyr don’t you 

take Hood's Sarsaparilla V 1’ will p irify and 
enrich your blood and do you wonderful geo 1. 
piles Cared Without the Uno of Knife 

by l)r. Chase.
1 was troubled for years with Biles and 

tried everything I emild buy without any 
benefit, until 1 tried Dr. Chase’s Ointment. 
The result was marvelous. Two boxes com 
pletelv cured me.

*,! as STEWART, Harness Maker.
Woodville, Ont.
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the bhadowv church, Rafaello said :

„ HOSTS! S ««S* I »» ‘.ri,. ..U* .
lie entered the studio first, aud pro ‘ ' ^°4 najn. pr,0U 

cured a light, then took up his brushes to clasP t!ie haud tbat executed it. 
aud tubes of paint. He gave my fingers a swift pressure,

" You may bo able to suggest some j and 1 could see that tv was moved by 
improvement. Now look.” I my scant wolds of praise. I did not

He lifted up the curtain which hung tell him half of what I thought. I 
before it, and I stepped a little further I could not tell him how the expression 
1>acR . of that Face had shaken my composure;

I was amazed. I how the eyes followed and haunted me
There was the “ Ecce Homo, "—there with their unspeakable agony, 

was the masterpiece, and to my eyes it Nothing remains of that beautiful 
seemed a marvellous thing. It shone I work now but a memory which to me, 
out like some beautiful unset gem, a at least, is most painfully vivid, 
work far beyond what I had imagined I u,faeii0 had dropped upon one knee 
it would be, and so I told Rafaello as | W^1 an aiulost adoring look upon his 
he stood looking upon it, with a strange
expression upon his face I "Look at it, just once again,” he

He did not answer. He poised the crlodi joyousiV) "and then we will goto 
blender, heavy with burnt sienna, and I His 'altar| au(j j 6hall thank Him 
without warning, and before I could
prevent the action, had swept it across | t looked, and then my friend let the 
that peerless picture, and a meaning curtaju f„u upnn the 44 Ecce Homo.” 
less daub blotted out the sacred linea | cau,ht up his hat, aud we went

out together.
How happy he was that evening 

He dropped the curiain over his work I His beautiful face beamed with an al 
and faced me. His own face was white most heavenly light, and his dreamy 
beneath its olive tint, and the brushes eyea wtre lit with the same fire, 
snapped beneath the fierce grasp of his 44 We have worked together long 
slender brown fingers. I weeks, " he said softly.

44 Y’ou mock me ! The picture is a I strange to you, dear Edgar, will It 
failure ! 1 saw it all now ! It is a daub not| when 1 am no longer with you ?”
—a daub ! And I found fault with the " No longer with me ?” I said 
face of Peronelii sstatue !” amazed. 44 What do you mean ?"

He laughed bitterly, a laugh full of j >>i mean this," he answered, 44 
sell scorn and humiiatioli. which was would have told ycu bonne this, but 
not pleasant to hear, and I saw a great you have laughed so much at my 4 ex 
despair in his eyes. tremc views,’ that I could not bring

44 It was fine,” I affirmed, 44 and myself to confide my secret to you. It 
would have looked even better by day- ie'this. I intend to become a religious 
light. Tbat execrable light distorts __a priest. The world has no charm 
outlines so. ” for me, and in that life devoted ^ to

This last, I saw as soon as I had God’s service I shall find all earthly 
spoken, was the most foolish remark I happiness.”
could have made, but men have always 44 Rafaello, it is impossible . You 
been credited with being tactless, and a priest ! 1 can never believe that
I was no exception to the rule. you are in earnest—never, never,

SSsSSP* - =f
‘‘You knew it was a failure," he spend a>°«« lu old btddl° 

smed therye'liuygMngn.nWyour si™t ^new^afaeRo Cowell ever «0 sup

ïh;atd:!0ThaL7ointaingdteoa™he

dream—Rafaello's dream !" don ^pncstïy11 robestU’IUpictured"him seldom"hea^"but*theTb^ct of this don of original sin depends 011 tho naparilla, do not he induced to buy any j
44 My dear boy, you are so excited don pne veBtment8| picture has been accomplished, for I ministry ol the one who baptizes. The suUitute._Be_s„re U, g-t Hood s. I

you do not know what you are saying. exho ^/people to virtuous, pious know that many have been moved to experience of C»thoUcB fo^he H^, PiHs
a master practicegs p coul4 6ee hla fac6| with ! repentance after having looked long mildness of the yoke of confession, lhe

m Hobbs Mfg. C«.r
London, Ont.Differences of opinion regarding »ho 

popular internal and external remedy. Dr.
Thomas’ Eclegirig Oil—do not, so tai «i> 
known, exist. The testimony is positive and 
concurrent that the article relieves physical
pain, cures lameness, checks a cough, is an I vopp QTI-V’ Q 

ellent remedy for pains and rheumatic | >> I L!\ J
complaints, and it has no nauseating or other 
unpleasant effect when taken internally.

Fever ani A<jue and bilious derangements 
are positively cured by the use of Far melee's
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and bowels from all bilious matter, but they I
open the excretory vessels, causing them to I I or £ a à
pour copious effusions from the blood into the I '
bowels, after which the corruptel mass is I y
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body. They are used as a general family I Jfj art* able to obtain a number of the above 
medicine with the best results. ' I Qf t,lirbs°bscarlbdefsr0p0Se '° furn‘sh a copy t0 eaoh

The Best Bills.—Mr. Wm. \ andervoort, I jhe Dictionary is a necessity In every home* 
Sydney Crossing, Ont., writes : “ We have I school and t usines» house. It fills a vacancy, 
been using Barmelee’s Bills, and find them I and furnishes knowledge which no one hundred 
by far the host pills we ever used.” For d* l other velum-s of the choicest books could supply, 
icate and debilitated constitutions these pilh
act. like h charm. Taken in sma 1 doses, the j.ont;nt8 cvery day ,n thc year, 
effect is both a tonic and a stimulant, mildly I As some have asked If this Is really the Origin* 
exciting the secretions of the body, giving I Webst r s Unabridged Dictionary, we are able t# 
tone and vigor. I state that we have Teamed direct from the pub*
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minator will convince you that it has no I author's life were so well employed In writing, ft 
equal as a worm medicine. Buy a bottle, I contains the entire vocabulary of about 100,006 
and see if it. does not phase you. I words, Including the correct spelling, derivation

, , ... . ... . ... .. I and definition of same, and Is the regu ar stand#
Hard and sift corns cannot withstand Hollo- erd size, containing about 300,000 square tnchel 

way’s (.' tin Cure ; it is effectual every time. I of printed surface, and is bound In cloth.
Get a bottle at once and bo happy. I A whole library in Itself. The regular selling

i of Webster’s Dictionary has heretofore been
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44 Rafaello !” 1 cried, in horror. :

44 It will seem r- Vis*WELL KNOWN VIOLINIST N. B.—Dictionaries wtl! be delivered free of eft 
ebsrge fer carriage. All orders must be at com# 
ysnlèd with the cash. Address,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD,
LONDON, OYh

Traveled Extensively Throughout the 
Provinces — I nteresting Statements 
Concerning His Experience.

I

Qoncordia Vineyards
SANDWICH, ONT.

ALTAR WINE A SPECIALTY
Our Altar Wine is extensively used and rec 

m-nded by the Clergy, and our Claret will c 
pare favorably with the best Imported Bordeaux. 

For prices and information address—
ERNEST OIRARDOT & CO

8ANDW.CH, ONT.

Telephone
We have on hand .... 
A large quantity of the finest

FBEHCB BORDEAUX CLARETS
Which will be sold at the lowest price.

JAMES WILSON, London, Ont

For Grand Rapids Carpet, 8 weepers 
Hupt-rior Carpet Sweepers, 
Klnoeperetip, the latent 
Wringers, Manylen,
Cutlery, etc.

118 Dundas St.. (NB'ii'8h) London, Ont.The picture was a gem — 
piece. I told you the truth about it,
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