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OOR DENIS MALLORY 1loat bis

lifs duxing the night of the

:+ greatatorm at Dunany, when he,

with several others of the brave
fishermen of the village, had volunteered

. 4o go out with the life-boat, to a ship in
_dire peril on the rocks. The rescue had
been most complete, everyone on board
the vemsel had been saved, to go their
ways upon the earth until their des-

tined time. But when morning
dawned, after & fearful might of
auspedse and anguish, the return-

_ing -tide laid gently enough upon
~ita shore the body of Denis Mallory, the
sole vielim which the aea had claimed—
This picturesque, slmost gypsy-like face,
wnd fixed dark eyes, turned pitifully up-
~wards to the sky, where the simple hero-
soul had surely found mercy with its

God.

Pollowing upon the tbrob of sym-
pathy which went up from every kind
heart wherever the news of the brave
deed was resd, & testimonial was made
up for the widow and orphan son of the
dead fisherman, and when he had been
laid to rest, and a simple wooden tablet
marked bis grave, Mary Mallory, acting
upon the advice of her friends, set out
for America, where, as she was an excel
lent sewer and accustomed to working
in 2 shop in the neighboring town, she

was likely to obtain employment for her
support and that of her son.

At first the great noisy city where she
1anded appalled her, but, little by little,
ahe grew accustomed to its crowded
atreets and confined life, and she put the

ast resolulely behind her, and as ahe
gs.d been a model wife, scon became s
heroic mother, with but one theught in
view, the up-bringing of her boy, safe
from the contamination of the city, and
as true and fervent & Catholic ms she
had ever been.

The children whom she aaw in the
wretched atreets about her disgusted
and shocked hew, and she resolved on
keeping her Bernard away from their
evil influence, come what might., Thus
the mother and son lived out their lives
together alone, but not lonely, in two
top rooms of a dreary tenement ; except
during those hours when the mother
was at work in a large factory for ready-
made clothing, or the boy, at the
Brothera’ school, where bis mother had
as 00D aa pessible placed him,

Here the boy made rapid progreas, and
the poor tired mother's heart was light-
ened day after day by the good reporta
she beard of him ; it sesmed to her that
God watched specially over this shorn
lamb, s0 friendless but for her. When
school was over Bernard would rush

- home, put on the kettle to boil, and go
to the factory to meet his mother, when
they would stroll homewards, turning

into church to malke & visit, or, if it was .

still early enough, they would go s litte
out of their way to one of the public

‘parks for a ‘sight of the green’ bsfore ;

retarning to their unlovely dwelling,
_ where they must climb vp, up, npast the
“ground Hoor rooms, coneidered quite an
aristocratic abode by the simple pair,
for here dwelt Miss Johnson, a dress-
maker, who, quitting this commen air
"ol eight in the morning, spent her days
in New York’s Belgravia, preparing
toilettes, like unto Solomon’s 1n sll his
glory, snd bringing back with her at
eventide such vague suggestions of
fashioa’s sphere an insensibly to impreas
her unpretending neighbors with an
ides of her consequence.

Up another flat, past the rooms of
Milea Moran, the policeman,—zand oppo-
site him a book agent—up, up, » weary
climb, bad it not been for the stout
happy hearts, so glad to get home

*Oply twenty steps more, mother,”
Bernard called from the atep top one
day, “ if you count them thev dou't
seem 80 long, and oh ! the kettle’s boil-
ing like mad, aud sending out long pufls
of steam across the room. And there’s
that wretch Tom, sitting on the window
sill, trying to catch & bird. Get down
you rascal!”

“See now Berpard, dear you’ve dis
turbed the Professor,” sald Mrs, Mallory

"reproachiully, as & dark sallow face
looked out from an open door on the
asme landing,

“ Not at all a lady ; I just a hear your
leetle a boy say your kettle a boil, and I
would be so grateful if you would a let
me have a leetle 2 hot water ;—1 cannot
& make my stove & burn.”

“ Indeed, you may have as much as
you like, sir, and perhaps I could meake
your tea more pardy for you, if you'll
just give me your tea-pot, Them stoves
is contrairy tbings sometimes, so they

sre. Any time, sir, you’ll be havin’}

trouble with your fire, if y°d just let me
or Bernard know, we’d only be too glad
to do anything we conld, at ali.”

“You var kind, var good, I tank you
var much,” said the Professor, retiring
with his tea-pot, to enjoy & much better
. cup of that exhilarating beverage than
was his wont ; and when he went to his
' dear piano, a3 was his nightly custom,

tie wandered, following bis grateful train
©of thought, into & selection of the won-
_derful Irish ajrs, arranged by himself,
_delighting the hearts of his opposite
" meighbors listening breathless.

' “Listen, mother,” szid Bernard, as
* he sat gathered up before the bright
windows .of the stove, * when Le plays
~thoae Hvely airs I always think Isee
" the fishing bosts coming in &t Dunany,
in the lovely summer alternocns, and.
.. ‘the.sun shining on the sea, and all the
-"women-- and- 'girls ruoning down the
cliffs, ‘with. the red handkerchiefs and
shawls ‘about them, to meet:the nien.
But wheh b plays ao:sad like that, it’s
ka-thet night 'of the ‘storm, and the:
*and: terrible wind; and I hear

the calling out from the ship,and se®
the rockets going up. Oh sure, mother, [
won’t talk about it any more. Listen
now, there's Garryowen, and The Girl L
Left Behind Me.”

“ Do you remember the day we saw
the soldiers going off to the war, with
their lovely red coats; we were standing
on the steps of the church looking,
mother, and don’t you remember, big
Billy Doggan held me on his shoulder,
8o I'd see; because I was a little chap
then M

When Bernard stopped to take breath
he found that his mother had sunk into
a reverie and did not hear him, so he
slipped onto the landing and sat at the
top of the atairs to listen the better to
the music, where the professor presently
closing his piano and coming out dis-
covered the little fellow sitting in the
dark

* Youall slone, my leetle a friend ;
your mother is a gone out?”

*Oh, no sir, I was just listening to the
mausie.”

“You like & music, dat is good ; not a
many a leetle boys listen to de music.”

" Well, indeed, sir, he's just wild
sbout music,” answered Mrs. Mallory,
coming forward, “ and every tune he'll
hear he'll sing over for me; sure he’s
always listening when you’re playing,
and indeed it is no wonder, sucn berutt
ful music.”

The professorsmiled ; praise is always
pleasant, especially when one never heara
& sympathising word from day to day.

“He come a listen when 1 play;
often, when he like.”

‘““Sure, indeed, air, he'll be aa proud
as & percock of that same if he’il not be
in your way.”

“ No, no, I like to have some one to &
listen,” and the professor put un his
shabby hat and went out.

Henceforth & new world opened for
Bernard ; even his mother’s stories, wild
legend and folk lore of her native land,
to which it bad hithertobesn his keenest
delight to listen ; even they palled upon
him while he watched impatiently for
the professcr’s opening door and the
sound of his hands upon the keys. Once
over that threabold all his every day life,
with its sordid surroundings, vanished,
and uproae before him, while the gaunt
professor plaved, Italy’'s sun clad hills
sod sapphire burning aky, time-atained
old churches full of worshippera, or the
grand theatres where glorious music
was performed, night after uight, to
rapturous listeners,

For of these things the exile talked

as he played, binding togetner his munic
with associations and incidents, so that
the boy grew in knowledge of other and
better places than had ever entered his
lowly dreams.
. “ Mother,” he said one night, coming
In with rumpled curling hair, and won-
derfully bright eyes, *just think what
the professor told me to-night. e’
going to teach me music in the even-
1ngs, 80 that I'll play, perheps, like kim
some day, he says’’—this in an awe
struck tone, for in Bernard's eyes the
professor as & musician stood, or ought
to stand, on the pinnacle of fame—he’s
going to begin to-morrow nigbt, if youl’l
let me learn,”

“Bure, why should I prevent you, poor
child, and you havin’ so few chances.
Bure it's only too proud I’Il be listenin’
to you, dear. Ian’t it the kindest thing
at all of him, to teach you for nothin’
and besuch a grand man at the music
If there’s unything we could do for him
now and then, Bernard, I'd be heart glad
for it’a not many such kind friends we
have come across,”’

II.

But while Bernard spent his evenings
with the profesror, this holiday time of
his mother's life. 80 looked forward to
doring the long working day. changed
into dreary, lonely hoursto be dreaded
and filled up with work.

The boy never realized the difference
it made to her, as she sat there alone
with her sewing; no one with whom
ahe could chat, to go aover the old days
and old scenes; she had always & smile
when he came in, glowing with en-
thusissm or sympathising words oo the
not rare occasions of diascounragement
and despondency.

‘There were times, indeed, when his
ever learning seemed hopeleas ; the firat
steps of the journey along the glorions
path were tryiog and wearisome, but
presently the Howers, or rather buds,
began to bloom, for the happy litile stn
dent. It was only after some time, how-
ever, that the professor discovered Ber
pard’s great gift, and then by accident.
Mounting the stairs wearily one after-
noon, he heard the boy, singing from
memory, one of Schubert’s ‘Lieds,' which
the professor so often played, and some-
times attempied to sing, in a very
cracked voice, it is true, but after a very
excellent method. _

“Bravo! My leetle Bérnardo, Bravo!”
cried the professor, excitedly clapping
his hands, “why, why you not tell me
you aing!” Bernard came out shame-
facedly.

“Come, come into my room, and I just
a viry your a voice. Now, begin, like a
dis ”’ be said, flinging his hat and gloves
on {o the floor, and aeating himgelf at
the pieno, he began the scale, listening
attentively as the clear, pure voice went
up from one noteto the other.

“Something like tears came into the
shabby profeasor’s eyes : dreama and am-
bitions long dead and gone wakened into

life agsin ; e had not been a success, he

knew, but would he not shine some day
in the reflacted light of thia clever pupil,
whom he should have reacued from ig-
ncble oblivion.

his ‘scale, and looked at him with ex-
peclant-eyes. s .
“YVar good, var good, mdo figlo; aleetle

‘we & see ; some day perbaps, you & sing,

¢

He ronsed himself, as Bernard Anished

now, & leetle to morrow, den we 2. sse,.

‘ol 80 well, so well ;. you alike dat, sing
for everybody, for de great world? Well:

SIS
‘There is no longer any doubt about
Bernard’s career; hd is to be a singer. if
his health lasts, ‘slready he is doing
wonderfully well, spending all the time
he can spare, at the ‘fxrofessor’u piano, to
the deep regret and wrath of the other
occupants of the house, who have nu
sympathy whatever with his muasical
sapirations. The professor, who has a
positive genius for teaching, not yet dis
covered to the would be pugiia of this
city of exile, yawns wearily shrough the
lessons at one or two schools, which pro-
vide him with his daily bresd, his attic
chamber, and new strings for his piano,
when he breaks one, as is not uncom-
mon; these lessons are necessary evils,
but evils all the same, and he breathes
more freely and walks with a lighe'r
step homeward towards this first inter
est in his dreary life.

Bernard will be famous, he feels, he
knows, and Bernard’s fame will mean to
him at lenat recognition in the music
world, not greatness, oo, the professor
is wise enough to see the limit of his
capabilities. :

‘Some time, not now, you will go
awey from here, Bernard. to my country,
to study with the great masters.’ the
professor would aay, in all humility,
‘ because I cannot teach you all, I but a
make the way, but you will always
remember, will you not, the old a
friend ¥

‘Indeed yru may be sure of that.’
Bernard would reply. ‘Icould never,
never forget anyons who had been so
good to me. Mother and you I will
always, always remember, no ma ter
where I go. H I ever should go awsay,
mother,’ he would say to her, as he
talked the professor's worda over with
her at bed time, perbaps I would gct
very, very rich, and then I would come
straight home, and buy you =& grand
house and a carrisge, aud got servants
for you like those we see on Fifth
avenue somestimes, with lovely white
caps and aprons.

‘Sure then I don’t think I'd much
care to have those gentry always about
me Bernard, his mother wounld aay.
with her quiet smile. *Sure they’d be
grander than myself, I'm afraid.’

¢ Well, I'd juat get you whatever you'd
like, mother, and we’d go home to
Dunany and put a grand headstone over
poor daddy.’

‘Sure he'd be the proud man to hear
you talking like that, and he dead and
gone this many a long day. Poor Denis,
it’s likely we'd hardly see his name with
the weeds that’s been growin’ up above
him all this time. God rest bis soul
But oh, Bernard, I don’t know at all
what Father Malone will be saying to
this. I’m thinkin he won’t like it »
bit, and indeed, child, it’d be better for
you to be settlin to an honest trade
that'd be sure and certain.’

‘But the professor says, mother, that
if I was a singer, you know, like those
he tells me about, that I'd be & gentle
man, not like s tradesman, you know,
a real gentleman.’

‘Ah, then, God help vou child, that
mightn’t do you much good, and what
would I be doin’ when you were so grand
and high, sure I'd be afraid to go near
you at all at all.}

Bernard sanik into a reverie on these
occasions, finding his mother out o
sympathy with hia bright visions of th+
future; and thourb he would nol have
admitted the fact, it was somewhat of a
relief to get back to the professor, so
full of enthusiasm and romance.

The boy’s wings were growing and he
longed to sosr ; bis mother’s heart would
have been sad indeed, if she could have
seen into bis thoughts, and how.
although he was not conscious of the
fact, she occupied less and less of them
every day, much aa he loved her,

IV,

The professor did not like it ag all; he
bad a decided and, doubtless, well found:
ed objection, to his pupils singing in
large buildinge of any kind, apd o
beipg in the alightest degree of a re-
ligious turn of mind, he made no excep
tion on account of it beineg in a church
and in God's honor, The professor was
u practical heathen, who knew in a dim
way of a Creator, but did not allow that
knowledge to influence his practice.

But the widow was decided cn this
point. ‘ Bernard refuse to sing at the
Christmas Mass for Father Malone! It
was the greatest honor and glory he
could ever have if he sang in every part
of the world over and over again.’” In
fact there was nearly being & rupture be
tween the professor and his pupll, if the
wily old Italian had not amgothed mat
ters over.

¢ Sing he shall,’ said the mother abso-
lutely, as she turmed into her room and
:11.1:11& the door with a bang ; and sing he

id. N

‘ V.

Qn the atillness of the church brake
the boy’s voice, pure, aweet as the
angels that cried out to the watching
shepberds at Bethlehem :

¢ Adeste Fidelea !
so full of feeling, of love of the Christ
ohild, of childish memories, that every
heart responded, and with -filled eyes
people knelt and answered in spirit the
thriliing invitation,
* Venite in Bethlehem.’

The wonderful voice rang in tbeir ears
for many & day, and was talked of when
the boy, long since & man, had wo: his
laurels in a foreign land. A

¢t Could you tell me, Mr,/Stafford,
‘asked Mrs Chauncey, one of society’s
lenders, as she came out of church;
‘ whose was that lovely voice? Youn
know I simply never beard such singing,
where did they find him ount 2

Conchaded on seventh page.
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There are bhcﬁgandi. of sickly school

\girls deagging their way ‘throngh school

.who might be-esjnying" the full vigor of

" heir youth by taking Scott’s Emulsion: |

work, has prow
L ]

by Mcr. Dixon about seven years ago.

of the most hopel

\HE demonstration which bas been going oo for the put feé:méhlbi inl{ontten.l of the o Dlxon Core™
* ~ Liquor and Drug Habits, at the riqaest of a number of the clergy and others interested ot
.to be such » pronounced snccess that those who have in Temperance
new treatment are more than surprised—they arve simply astonished.
This new cure is & simple vegetable med

immoderate Drinkers and Drug Users who were cured two yeara ago Sre cured still and
guaraptees an sbsoiute cure of the crave for liguor or drugs forever.
bypodermic injection treatment and is the only physical cure for these habits known—it is perfectly harmleas and
only good after effecta—it is & purely vegetable medicine—it is
to the taste and can be taken without the knowledge of the n
other duties and gives pronounced benefit irom _the start.
but the immediate results from taking his medicine are. to auy the least
desire or crave for intoxicating liquor or drags, increased appetite for tood, calm, restiul sleep and pronounced benefit in
every way physically and mentally. ~ Mr. Dixon’s new cure simply means that the most inveterate drinker or
be permanently cured without any publicity, without loss of time from Lusincss or other duties and without
effects and at a small cost. It is an up-tu date physical remedy and radical cure, and it has brought health, comfort and
happicess to many homes where misery, despair and poverty formerly reigned.

In endorasticn of the above read the following indisputable testimony given by some of the best known clergymen in
Montreal. whoae vouchers, were they not absclutely true, could not be had for all the money in Canada.
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MoxtrEAL, September, 22, '97.

Mz, A. Hurrox Disos,
10 Park Avenue City:

Dear Sir,—~You 13k for a statement of my
cass and the result of your treatment. I give
it freely for rhe benefit of others. I kad been
drinking heavily for years, averaging about
twenty-five drinks daily. Noglected my busi-
ness on account of liquor, could not sleepat
night. had no appetite for food, lost all ambi-
tion, did not care for anytbing but drink, I
alsn suffered very much with pains in my head
and back. My memory was badly affected,
also my eyeiight. In fact I was a total wreck,

I took your treatment by the advice of Revd.

Father Quinlivan, and I am glad that I did so.
From the third day after taking your medicine
T lost il desire for drink and iuy pains left me.,
1 slept soundly the third sizht and have every
night since. Within a week I wus feelingall
‘right and eating heartily three times aday.
Before commencing your treatment I weighed
163 pounds nnd at the end of twenty days 1
weighed 176, showing an ‘increase in weight of
8 pounds.

My memory and oyesight nre grextly im-
provell and I feel belterin every way. Ihave
now ambition and energy and can work better
then [ have been able 1o do for years. Noth-
ing can evertempt me to touch drink again.
The desire is totally gone. Your medicine is
plensant to take and does all that yuu claim it
will do. 1 would strongly uadvise all who have
the misfortune to be drinkers 1v take your
treatment.

Faither @uinlivan'«s Testimony.

The writer of the absve has beer well known
to me for years, and I ecan fully and conscienti-
ously substanlinte nll he affirms. Hirecazeap-
peared to be vne of the most utterly horeless
as to cure thatever came under my notice.  All
self-control and self-respeet appeared entirvely
gone, Though an excellent worker when
gsober, hissole purposein wotking appeared to
be the carning of what wonld procure drink,
Yindaced him to take Mr. Dixon's eure, and
the results are correctly set forth in his jetter.
I am therefore anxieus, fully believing in
what is claimed fur it by Mr, Dixon. to see this
remedy brought to the noticeof victims of the
liquor babit, temperance workers and friends
of humanity iz general, who ¢eek a weans of
relieving such victims,

The good points of the remedy, in my opin- i
ion, are the following i(—

First—If tnken acenrding to dircstions. it
sompletely removesnll craving furliguor s th-
shovt apnce or there efaps ¢ its use for a fonger
time isintended only to build up the system.

Second—It leaves po bad atter etfects, Lut on
the contrary, aids in every way the
health of the patient, whilst freeing him of all
desire for drink.

Fourth—Its very moderate ccst pleces it
within the reach of everrone, Al other livuor
cures I have yet heard of ure very eostly, oper-
ateslowly, are doubtfuias to effect, and often
impair the health and constitution of the
patient.

I therefure lnok upon this remedy as a real
boon. recammend it beartily to all concerned,
and bespesk for it here in Montreal and elsc-
where cvery success,

J. QUIsLIvAYN,
Paitur of 8¢, Patrick’s.
23, 1847,

Montreal, Sept,

. could not believe it possible that anything

MoxTREAL, July 29, 1897,
M=z. A, Herros Dixox, City:

Dear Sir,—It affords me great pleasure to be
able to testify to the wonderful, I may say
marvelious, effect of your medicine in my case.
I commeneed drinking intoxicants about thirty
years ago,and astime woreon liquor got the best
of me and I lost several first-class positionsasa
consequcace, I providentially rell into your
hands and you have made mca newwan. I
have pot the Jeast cruving for stimulants, but
feel strong, bealthy and vigorous,and have not
felt as well for many years. I sec everrthing
in a clearer light, am now ambitious and fall
of energy, aud can certainly say, truthfully, I
attribute the change entirely to having taken
your treatment.

I hopesincerely that other unfortunates like
mysell will help themaclves by giving your
treatment a trial. and I am certain, if they
take your medicine faithfully. according te
directiony, they will never regret having done
80. You may refer any one to me and I will
mare explicitly explain my caze of periodical
drinking.

Believe e,
Yours faithfully,

Reverend Cannon Dixon, Reclor of S¢.
Jude's, and Hon, Canon of Christ
Church Cathedral, votuches fuor the
above. as follows:—

St. Jrpe's REcTORY,
152 Fulferd strect, Montreal, Sept, 8, 1397,

Mre. A, Hurrox Dixoy,
49 Park Avenue, City:

Dear Sir.—It afords me much pleasure te
state that the above letter. written by a geutle-
man of great ability ard well-knuwn to e,
wasread to me by him six weeks after he had
written it. I know, from personal knowledge,
that what he has written is true. The man
Iooks well,and T feel quite hopelul that ke will
give a good account of himself in business

[ am happy to add, that T spoke to the wife
of another mun to-day aveut her husband,
who was also treated by you, and we both were
firmly of the opinien that if the said gentle-
man is munaging, ably and :oberly and with-
oul craving for strong drir k, the business he is
managing. it is becanre that, under (iod, your
medicine has cured him. Moping that many
who ure efflicted with the liyuor habit may give
vour treatnent a trial,

Yours truly,
Jas, IL. Dixox.

Father Strublbe's Testimony .

MoxTREAL, July T4th, 1367,
M A lvTTos Danon s

Dear Sir,~Since usinx your treatment all
desire for liquor has gone I have now not the
least crave. I was run down so that my familv
were in despair of me. I had often tyied hard
to stop drinking of my own aceord, but could
not do it, T thought Tcould never get uverthe
crave for liquor  But when I tuok your treat-
ment I was the most surericed wan you cver
saw. Even with all your strong testimonials
and alt I was told by friends ubout yourcure I

could have the power to ¢fdect such n change in
me agit has dJone I now feel just as I did
when I was a boy.

And the changa in my heme is werth ten
vears of my life, Iustend of heurt-broken and
anxivus faces there arc now smiles and glad-
ness. L tesl yon no pencin paint the picture so

as to show ths differencs.

I know there are hundreds of vietims who
want to stop drinking and who have fquarely
tried many times, as 1 did, without suceess, Tu
all such I would eay, * Usethe Dixon Cure,”
for it is only by using it faithfully that anyyne
can be made to belisve what wonderful gnog it
willdo. Torany of my famity will be glad 11
answer any ictcrested enguirers. Wishing yoy
God-speed in your good work,

Yours very truly,

Rev. Father Strabbe, Vicar of s¢,
Anun's, YVoushes for the Above:;

I bave been acquainted with the case Je-
seribed i the foregoing letterand I testify sin-

cerely 1o the contents. .
E. Sturwng, C.8S.R,

FATHER McCALLENS TRIBUTL
To the Value of * The Dixon
Cnre” for the Liquer
and Drug Habits.

On the oecasion of a lexture delivered before
large und appreciative audienee, in Windsyt
Hall, Montreal,in honor of the Father Mur L
Anuniversary, Rev. J. A. McCallan, 5.S., of St,
Patrick's Charch, without zny selicatstivn o
even Hnowledge on our part, puid the follow-
ing grand tribute te the valwe of Mr, 4.
Hutten Dixun’s medicine for the cure of the
aleohol and drug habits :—

Referring to the PHYSICAL CRAVE engen-
dored by the icordinate use of intoxicants, he
said: " When such a crave manifests itself.
there 15 ne escape, unless by & miracte ot eruce,
or sowe such remedy as Mr. Dixon's Cure,
about which the papers have spoken eo much
lately  As I was, in a measure, responsible
for that gentleman remaining in Montreal, in-
stead of going farther weat, as he had intend-
ed, I have taken on myself, without his knowl-
edee or consent, tu call attention tu this new
aid which he brings to our temperauce cause.
A PHYSICAL CRAVE REMOVED, the work
of total abstinence becemes easy, Iflam te
judge of the value of ** The Dixen Remedy ™
by the cures whi h it has effected under my
vwn eycs, [ must come to the conelusions that
what I have longed for twenty years to see dis-
covered has ut last been found by that gentle-
man, nuwmely, & medicine whicli can be tuken
privately, without the knowiedge of cven vne's
intimate friends, without the tess of 2 day’s
work or nbscnce frum business, nnd without
danger for the patient, and by means of whick
the PHYSICAL CRAVE for intexicants is
completely removed. The greatest ohatacle
Iave always found to suceess in my tewperanee
work has been, wot the want of goml will un
the part of those to whom I administered the
pledge, but the ever recarring und terrible
PHYSICAL CRAZE, which scemed able 1¢
tear down in o lew days what I had tuken
months, and even yeurs, to build up  There-
fore. on this Father Mathew anniversary.do I
pay willing and hearty tribute to ** The Dizor
Reaedy ” for the cure of aleohol and morphine
_habits. T duv 20 through u sense of duty to-
wards those poor victims who cry out for relief
from the terrible slavery under which thed
sulfer. It is the first time in my life that T
have depurted from that reserve for which our
clergy are noted in such circumnstances, If T
do so now it is because I am thos advancing
the enuse of temperance.—iMontieal Guzette,
October 26 )

NOTE—Father MeCallan is President of St,
l’nl]rick’s Totul Abstinence Society of Mcnt-
real,

Dixon will eall if 0 requested.

THE ABOVE CERTIFICATES

are presented without any attempt in the direction of literary excellence and they are all genuine, as the letters of those:
vonching for their truth will prove. They are selected from hundreda of others in Mr. Dixon’s possession. The parties live
in Montreal and nny interested cnquirer can get their names and addresses with many others who have been cured by thie
trentment by applying to Mr. Dixon. The lettera tell the plain homely truth and are the utterances of grateful hearts, and
while they discluse & rimple but awful story theirsimplicity and candor cannos fail to impress the most incredulovs with the
stexling worth of Mr. Dixou’s new vegetable cure. Full particulars are sent in plain seale1 envelops on application or Mr.

All rorreapondence is held strictly confidential and 21l letiers should be addressed THE DIXON CURE €O, 40 Park
Avenue, Montreal, where MR. Dixox, can beseen from 10 to 12 a.m., 2 to 4 and 6 to 8 p.m.

t

THE WUNBE_I_{S_(]F SCIENCE.

LUNG TROUB ES & ND CONSUMP-
TION CAN BE CURE®D.

A Convincing Free Offer,

The Slocum Chemical Company, Limited, will
send three free sample bottles (Psychine, Oxygon-
ized Emulsion and Colisfoot Expectorant of the
great discoveries and specifies of ther distinguish-
cd scientist and chemist, Dr. . A. Slocum. They
are not a cure-all, but a certain specific for cen~
sumption, lung and throat troubles and all throat
troub'es and all forms of tuberculosis  IF the
reader is a gufferer, don’t hesitate to take advan-
tagoe of this iree offer, but send at once mame of
your post offico and express oflice to tho . A,
Slocum Chemiesl Compauy, Limited, 185 Adelaide
streot west, Toronto. and the three free bottles
will be prowmptly sent to you by express.

They have on file in their luboratary hundreda
of letters frem these benchled and cared in oll
parte of thoeworld, and they take this'means of
making known to suffering humanity their grest
specifics Don’t delay until it is too late, and
when writing to them say yon saw this free offer in
the Thus WirNESS. . .

Persons in Cenada seeing Slocum's free offerin-
Amerlean papers will please send for samples to
Toronto. - 1f the render is net u sufferor. but has &

e samples will be sent,

address and

friend who ist;hsend friend’s name, express and pbat; N

PRESEREY

—PATENT—

STOVE LINING

Is the Best.

WILL FIT ANY STOVE OR RAMGE.

Anyoue can do it! Ome gqumrter
the cost of Bricks!

GEO. W. REED & CO.,

785 Craig Stxcet.

THE LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT MANUFAGTUR'ING

.CHIME
BELLS z¥=at
in the Worl
PUREST BELL MBTAY, (OOPPER .AND TIN}. |

Send for Price and Cntalogue, ' --
BELL FOUNDEY, BAL: mnzv,xn.

WANTED, HELP, -

Relisble men in every locality, local or travel-
ling, to introduce a,new discovery 'and keep our
show cards tacked up on- trees, fonoss and br:
throughout town and:counicy.. -Steady employ-
ment. Uommission of salary,:$05 per month and
expopess, and money deposited in any bank when'

AMERICAN AND EUROPEAN ..

TOURS

Allam, Dominion aud Beaver Lines,
@uebec Steamship Co.:
ALY LINES YEOM NEW YORK
Te Earope, - Bermuda, - WestIndies,
Fleridn, ote.

COOR’S TOURS.
W. H. CLANCY, Aex»r.
@x.xs TRunk Tioxar Orries, 137 St. Jamesstrest,

FOR

: HUME \VUIK FAMILIES,

We want the services of n number of fam--
ilies to do work for us at home, wholecr
sparetime.. The work we send our work-
ers is quickly and easily donme, and re-
turned by parcel popt as finished Pay
$7 to $10 per week. For particularsready
to commence send namoand acdress, TeE
8. A. Soerny Co., Box 265, Lonpox, Ont.
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ESTABLISHED 186! .

.C. O'BRIEN.
Houss, Sign -and - Decorative  Painter.-
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE PAPER HANGER

‘Whitewashingaud Tinting.; Allorders promphy .
T ended to.. Tems moderate..

started, For particulars write v

*| Resldence, 845 Dor
‘Off




