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~ BUCKS.

By Frang H. SPEARMAN,

o [ see a good deal of stuff in print
the engineer,’” said Callahan,

dejectedly. " What's the matter with |

8 the S the out- | the word. Bucks boarded fo loeks | eried, po the re Al tee
the dispateher ? What's the ““"”"" going crew climbed aboard, and in a | away. l‘.nllelmllh. ~Ln::nlm""l |‘I|:I-\-,'lul [\’n- [ gfv“hn - e l
with the man \\‘In)A tells the 1-n;_',mw-.l' hm..«)'_ The conductor-elect ran down mmll«»\\, took the key, .nuT began call- | Harvey and the cowhoys
what to (ll.r—:\l\(l just what to do 7| stairs from the register, and pulled his | ing Rowe. Rowe is the first station | the panel v twinkling, and
How ["“l” it—and exactly Ah“w to '.[” ¢ ‘I),‘l““"' hard before he pushed ahead | east of Jackson; it was now the first | with few clean strok :.\'w‘ an ope
it » With the man who sits ﬁ‘h‘f' in | against the wind to give the engineer | point at which the runaway coal train | ing. The cowboys, jumping t )
wrick walls and lvnuu',," in Chinese | his copy of theorders as the new ergine | could be headed, ; | ran wnd began fishing for in
puzzles, IHS_(‘Z\I' glued to a receiver, and 1 was  coupled up. The fireman pulled -o-R-0,'' herattled, The operator Uik \ 2 —‘, ¢ P he R
his finger fust t“. a key, ‘““"l‘ his eye ‘ the canvas jealously avound the cab | must have been sitting en the wire, for | the er, a pick. Harvey caught up
riveted on @ train chart? The man | end, The brakeman ran hurriedly back | he answered at once,  As fast as Calla- | a clav ,and Banks grabbed a spi .:l ‘
who orders ““"l "“'{l‘]‘: :“"‘l stops and | to examine the air connections, and | han's fingers could talk, he told Rowe | maul, a bunch they ran for the
,l‘r[s:-\-:-rylllnng within five Innuln-‘d cave his signal to the conductor; the | the ‘story and gave him orders to get | point curve on the house-track
miles of hllll_, and hnl(ls. under his | o nductor gave his to the engineer. | the ln,‘h’! 1 , who, he knew, ;“Hﬂhh,, ft lies there close to the verge of a
thumb more In:(-s every mnful«-.lh.u_x a . Phere were two short, choppy snorts | down to sell tickets for 59, and pile all limestone bluff that looms up fifty feet
brigadier does in ‘ l""‘””‘" H !'”"' n- | !“'HI the 101, and 59 moved out stealth- | the ties they could gather across the | above the river, i :
stance,”’ :Hkv:l Callahan, in his tired | ily, evenly, resistlessly into the teeth | track to derail the runaway train.| But it is one thing to order a contact
. what's the matter with | of the night. In another minute, only | Then he began thumping for Kol wr, the | opened, and another and very different
57 her red lamps gleamed up the yard. | next station east of Wowe, and the | thing open it, at 2 in the morning | — B e s
1. | One man still on the platform watched | second ahead of the runaways. He | on December the 25th, by men who know \ " e . ‘ R T DS TSP ST o
Now, I myself never knew Bucks. l them recede ; it was Bucks.g pounded and pounded, and when | no more about track-cutting than about | g; : [ oy turned he saw fhe b .
) ) Fasn 2 | He came up to the dispatcher's office | the p r . ara Yalla. aavitha » by alde 3 ahanldep | S2SPAK her's head sin betwe Use fhf’
He left the West End before I went on. | 1 _ I h man at Kolar answered, Calla- | logar 15, Side by side and shoulder | o .00 e table.  Callal 3 £ genll'ne
Bucks is second vice-president—which | 'md sat <!u\\n. Callahan wondered why | han  could have sworn he had | to shoulder the man of the law and the } ;:uq,- i‘.ul .l' ks k .“l‘ l‘ ;b-” <|
weans the boss—of a transcontinental ] e didn’t go home and to bed ; but | heen asleep — just from the way |men outof the law, the rough riders |, 9 o ik Ms"RRAY &
line now, and a very great swell. But Callahan was too good a railroad man to | he talked. Does it seem strange? | and the rail-road hoy, pried and T'he next story of this series will ap-
no man from the West End who calls | ‘h-k questions of a superior. Bucks | There are many strange things about a | wrenched and clawed and struggled ar in our issue of Adugu 10, LA VMAN’S
on Bucks has to wait for an audience, | might have stood on his _]I"il'l on the | dispatcher’s senses. ** Send your night | with the steel, While Harvey and +—or— 5
though bigger men do. They talk of \ stove, and it rwljhvw(, without being | man to west switch house track, and | Banks clawed at the spikes thee whoys Employing Head and Heart F&QR;BA
bim out there yet. Not of neval | yvll):!:ml with inquiries from Callahan. | open for runaway train. Set brakes | wrestled with the nuts on the bolts ol ¢ With desolation is all the nd L 2
Superintendent Bucks, which he came | ‘“ Bucks chose to sit up out there on | hard on your empties on siding, | the fish-plates. It was a The | ;made desolate, because there is no one m"’ y
to be, nor of General Manager Bucks, he frozen prairics, in the flimsy barn of | to spill runaways if possible. Do any- | nuts wouldn't twist, the spikes stucl hat considereth in the heart Iher -A FER ?&
On the West End he is just plain a station, ‘nml} with the wind howling | thing and everything to keep them | like piles, sweat covered the assailants, | 4o few indeed who employ head and
Bucks ; but Bucks on the West End n‘|‘1|-<lm' at 12 o'clock past, and that on | from getting by y Work quick.” Har went a into frenzy. J0¥8, wWe | heart, or the spiritual fac whicl el -'1 Perfum "-'
means a whole lot. | Chri—the twenty-fourth of December,it Behind Kolar's O. K. came a frantic | must work faster,”” he cried, tugging |ty o, Rl s vaul $ok  minvirew At nd ‘,r“"- f, Toilet and
w He saved the company 300,000 “": Buck's u'.'«.n "ruxilv"««. call from Rowe. ** Runaways passed |at ti frosty spikes ; but flesh and | randin and  will ”" dving mat fuse all substitutes.,
that night the Ogalalla train ran ! -!, .'“l _‘“ looked for ”'r_\' mother to-| here like a streak. I\v‘lwl».ml the ties | blood could do no more. relations with his Make: ‘ swl B S 3]
away,” mused Callahan. Callahan “;“}”1' ““"l ""'“'"I"" ; 'Y‘l‘l‘ i got his | into toothpic Couldn's head them." o ere they come—there's the rur dging His soverei ory and X
meelf is  assistant superintendent orae out ol the wa roa minute, Callahan didn't wait to hear any | away n—do you hear it? I'm going ol andar : 1 ralui
-t I “ Wrote she was coming out pretty | more. He onl wiped the sweat from | to ope the ) Harve ¢ r i, i \ + <)| THERKOENJ FREE\: \:‘:l‘:?\lr.
Phree hundred thousand dolla S lit visit Y I face cemed forever before | shouted, star X “ ’ e . SR . fA q a . o “‘I{I‘I'}\;};m
yd deal of money, Callahan,” 1 ob v es y er live? K g Phen it was only | you es." \ H wny address.  Poor
toated “ i I'sent ! ways went by here b Heedless of the wai | ‘ i H 15 hismedicine FRER
¢ Figure it out yourself. Tob : on she : fore 1 could get t 1| str t te-hol i i 4 ¢ WOENIG MED. CO.
ity ' lives helte ! \ fur 1 f N 19 Fra Chicago
& ce, i (‘alla . ( And el e« H ' t c yruggists 1
‘ blooded v of fig ' L eom rth could R ‘ " RVETO“l rt “six for §
’ life frem the 1 A W : I I 1 L 1 hat 1 I
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y v A 1 1 I
1y 2 Because, after i, was t i : foy 2 I 1s t s and I' | | | ke
T Py o B o A | e s Ayl
v ‘ 59, Didn't you e Y I d e ¢ d d. Ina 1 had t | . Ve ¢ | (
Well, sir, X ( 1 s ¢ 1 t. If an it he v nding up the I Wi s o e Pablets the momer I
Eve, and the year w ned hecause 1 Wer ( held l b t of order i v . G
r the key, ¥ 1 on youl 1 done ?'" he panted, | ways the { the licine cur \ o1 of reaso
ristmas Eve everywhere; but ol ¢ you know—Iior- | { nto the ehair. Calla- | passe train th ¢ and bowel troubles, whicl
¢ st End it was just plain Decem- | n nd children. 1 wcks held his head in | clear 1t there was a min e L off so many little ¢ d ng the e
. I wys think about—the | his hands whi the boy talked. He | barvesixty seconds—and Harvey months, and is the best thin that makCS your
winds will prevail for ensuing hildren. and scalded and | turned to the sheet—asked quick for i idea of dumping ten tl usand in t} orld for sleeplessness, nervou Imperial y
wenty-four  hours. } Station agents | Purned. ever happ a4, wort! rquipment into the river ! ness, irritation whei “teething, ete. It o horSCS glad' 4
will use extra care to secure cars on | ‘1" t dispatehing ; get into con “She's out of Callendar. I tried | less he hadto. is just the medicine for hot weather
ngs; brakemen must use care to |’ ‘.r}\; mistakes don’t cost life there ; | hard to st [ didn't lose a Su nly, up went the safety signals | ty es : first, becanse it always does
avoid being blown from moving don't try to handle trains. If it ever | second ; she | from the east end. The 101 was cough- | zood wnd: second, because it can | -
trains." ppens ith you, you 11 kill yours '“-l" Barely an instant Bucks studied the | ing noisily up the passing-track—the | pever do any harm—guaranteed free | s - % ARG R
That is about all Bucks said in his | lhat was all he said; it w A\I--l‘l“‘l_-l. sheet, Routed out nlv a sound sleep lllll" 1 clear. Banks and the cowboys, | from opiates. Mrs, W. E. Bassam, | : RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS. !
bulletins that evening ; not a word And no wonder Callahan loved him. | after an eight-hour trick, and on such | waiting bresthless, sa Harvey with a | Kingston, Ont., says o T hecan usii b "
Christmas or Merry Christmas. The wind tore frantically around the | a night, by such a message—the marvel | determined lurch close the main-line | Baby's Own Tablets when my little | 1 £9 L4 o N
. if Christmas had come to Me- | Station; but everything else was so | was he could think at all, much less set | contact. zirl ‘was about three months old. At | 4 a 0%& 3 ’ xird Jg )]
( that night they ecouldn't have still, It was 1 o'clock now, and not a |a trap which s ould save 59, In In the next breath the coalers. with | that time she had indigestion badly i i -
held it twenty-four minutes, much less soul about but Callahan, ) D-i, J. | twenty minutes from the time Bucks the sweep of the gale in their frightful | she was vomiting and had diarrhaea i Over fifty vears a honseh 3
twenty-four hours ; the wind was too clicked sharp and fast. * Twelve or | took the key the two trains would be | veloeity, smashed over the switeh and | constantly and although she had an ap { for Lurns rains, Wounds, RAB1
high. All the week, all the day, all the fourteen cars passed here—just—now | together—could he save the passenger? | ou. A rattling whirl of ballast and a | parently ravenous appetite her food did y Coughs, ( lis 1 all accidents
night it had blown—a December wind ; | east—runninga-a-i. Callaghan sprang | Callaban didn’t believe it. | dizzy clatter of noise, and before the | her no good and she was very thin. | % ble to rin every homs r
dry as an August noon, bitter as pow- up like a flash—listened.  What ? A sharp, quick call brought Griflin. frightened crew of 59 could see what | Nothing helped her until we began giv- \ y
dered ie It was in the early days of R-u-n-n-i-n-g a-w-a-y 7 g | We had one of the brightest lads on the was against them, the runaway train | ing her Baby's Own Table but after A CAUTION--There is CP.!Y
our Western railroading, when we had ‘“ was the Jackson operator "“U”“‘,I | whole division at Griftin. Callahan, | W38 passed—gone ! giving her these the vomiting and i one Pond's Extract. Be
only one fast train on the schedule— \ “'l;‘,‘j”‘ ‘”'”‘y""l ) ”“ key. ."\\ hat's | jistening, heard Griflin answer. Bucks ”‘l \_‘_““'l going to stop here to- | diarrhaea ceased and she began to im- | | sure you get the genuine,
the St. Louis-California Express ; and that _“" ,'““"d‘ quick as lightning | pitiled a question. How the heart |"! ht,"” muttered the engineer, as he | prove almost at once. I have since | 1 gold only in sealed bottles
me fast engine on the division could dash it. hangs on the faint, uncertain tick of a stood with the conductor over Harvey's | used the Tablets for other troubles and 1 in buff wr
the 101 ; and only one man on the * Twelve or fourteen cars coal passed | (ouider when human lives hang on it! | 1 ilder at theoperator’s desk aminute | have found them all that can be de- | g In buk wrappers.
whole West End—Bucks. here, fully forty miles an hour, headed | < \Where are section 'N"m“ | later and wiped the ch his fore- | sired—they are the bhest R

Bucks was assistant superintendent
and master-mechanic and train-master
and chief dispatcher and storekeeper—
anda bully good fellow. There were

some boys in the service ; among
them, Callahan. Callahan was seven-
teen, with hair like a sunset, and |
L« mind quick as an air-brake. Tt was

his fiest year at the key, and he had a
night trick under Bueks.

Callahan claims it blew so hard that

i that it blew most of the color |
out of his hair. Sod houses had sprung
up like dog-towns in the buffalo
grass during the fall. But that day |
homesteaders crept into dugouts and

smothered over the buffalo chip fires.

Horses and cattle huddled into friendly
pockets a little out of the worst of it,
or {roze mutely in pitiless fence corn- |
ers on thedivides, Sand drovegritting
dq from the Cheyenne hills like a
story f enow. Streets of the raw
prairie towns stared deserted at the

sky. Even cowboyskept their ranches,
2 hrough the gloom of noon the sun
¢ a  coward shadow. It was a
wretched day, and the sun went down

with the wind tuning into a gale, and |

all the boys in bad humor—except
Bucks, Not that Buecks couldn’t get
wad ; but it took more than a eyclone
to start him.

No. 59, the California Express, was
late that night. All the way up the
valley the wind caught her quartering.
Really the marvel is that out there on
the plains such storms didn't blow our
toy engines clear off the rails ; for that
matter they might as well have taken
the rails, too, for none of them went
over sixty pounds. 59 was due at 11
o'clock ; it was 12.30 when she pulled
in and on Callahan's trick. But Bucks
hung around the office until she stag-
gered up under the streaked moonlight,
i irowsy a looking train as ever choked
on alkali.

" There was always a crowd down at
the station to meet 59 ; she was the big
irrival of the day at MeCloud, even if
she didn't get in until 11 o'clock at
uight. She brought the mail and the
ress and the landseekers and the
travelling men and the strangers gener-
ally; so the MeCloud livery men and
hotel rurners and prominent citizens
":"l prominent loafers and the eity mar-
shal wsually came down to meet her.
But it was not so that night. The plat-
i‘v-r.m was bare. Not even the hardy
ehief of police, who was town wateh and

city marshal all combined, ventured

out.

The engineer swung out of his cab
with the silence of an abused man. His
eyes were full of soda, his ears full of

and, his mustache full of burrs, and
his whiskers full of tumble-weeds.
conductor
sullenly down, and the
shoved
trunk
pretence of sympathy.

| alla broken in.

| is a station between, but in those day

|
| ahead of her on the main line.
| seized :

The
and the brakeman climbed
his door

the

Hlli‘]:
out on

and slammed a
platform without a
Then

,driven by the wi
Ihat was all J could send, for Ogal-

iust west of Jackson. And with Calla-
han's copper hair raising higher at
every letter, this came from Ogalalla:
“ Heavy gust caught twelve coal cars on
side track, sent them out on main line
off down the grade.”

They were already past Jackson,
eight miles away, headed east, and
yunning down hill. Callahan’s eyes
turned like hares to train sheet.
50, woing west, was due that minute to
leave Callendar. From Callendar to
Griflin is a twenty-miles’ run. There

the

no night operator. The runaway coal-
train was then less than thirty miles
west of Grillin, coming down a iorty

Jike a cannon ball. If 59
Callendar,

mile grade

could be she

stopped  at

| could be laid by in five minutes, out of
: Ay

certain  dost ion
(Callahan
and began calling
| “Cn.” He pounded until the call
burned into his fingers. It was an
| hefore Callendar answered ; then Call
han's order flew:

“ Hold 5%,

the way oi the

the key,

Answer quick."”

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

Ogalalla is the station

his arms frantically as the giant Swede
leaped across the track and looked up
from the platform below,
baggage-man | I'

r0 get Bucks.
ve got a runaway train going against

For your life, Ole, 1un!"
The big fellow was into the wind with

your
asked Bueks,

“In bed at the section house."”

““ Who's with you ?"

““ Night ent. Sheriff with two cow-
boy prisoners waiting to take 59."

Before the last word came, Bucks was
back at him:

To Opr.:

Ask Sheriff prisoners to
save ]n‘n\x‘-l.;v-rv?1211114 Go together to
wost switch house-track, open, and set
it. Smash in section tool-house, get
tools, Goto point of house-track curve,
cut the rails, and point them to send

release his

ranaway train from Ogalalla over the
blufl into the river. Buoeks.
The words flew off his fingers like

sparks, and wmnother message crowded | fireman,

the wire behind i

I'o Ag

Go to east switeh, open, and set for

Flag o4, and run her on
get oY 1nto the clear, |

Bucks.

passing-track.
siding. If can't
diteh the runaways.

They look old now, The ink is faded, |

| and the paper is smoked with the fire ol

|
[

And Callendar answered: *‘ 59 just |

pulling out of upper vard. Too late to
stop her. What's the matter A
Callahun struck the table with his
clinched fist, looked wildly about him,
then sprang from the chair, ran to the
window, and threw up the sash. The
moon shone a bit through the storm of
sand, but there was not a soul in sight.
There were lights in the round-house a
hundred yards across the track. He
pulled a revolver—every railroad man
out there carried one those days —and,
covering one of the r und-house win-
dows, began firing. It was a risk.
There was one chanee, maybe, to a
thousand of his killing a night man.
But there were a thousand chances to
that a whole train-load of men and
women would be killed inside of thirty
minutes if he couldn't get help. He
chose a window in the machinists’ sec-
tion, where he knew noone usually went
at night. He poured bullets into the
unlm;l&y casement as fast as powder
could carry them. Reloading rapidly,
he watched the round-house door ; and,
gure enough, almost at once, it was
cautiously opened. Then he fired into
the air—cne, two, three, four, five, six
_and he saw aman start for the station
on the dead run.

one

|

He knew, too, by the

tremendous sweep of his legs that it
was Ole Anderson, the night foreman,

the man of all others he wanted.

“Qle," cried the dispatcher, waving

| fifteen winters and bleached with the

is | ;
this | passenger due at McCloud at 5:30 a.

sun of fifteen summers. But to
day they hang there in their walnut
frames, the original orders, just as
Bucks seratched them off. They hang
there in the dispatchers’ offices in the
new depot. But in their present swell
surroundings Bucks wouldn't  know
them.
took them off the other end of the wire

~a boy in a thousand for that nightand
that minute. The instant the words
flashed into the room he instructed the
agent, grabbed an axe, and dashed out
into the waiting room, where the
sheriff, Ed Banks, sat with his prison-
ers, two cowboys.

“ R, eried Harvey, ‘‘there's
runaway train from Ogalalla coming
down the line in the wind.
trap it here, it'll knock 59 into kind-
ling-wood.
and save the passenger train.
<how the man and square yourselves
right now.
here for; but I believe it's to save 59,
Will you help?"”’

The three men sprang to their feet ;

IJd Banks slipped the handeuffs off in | cappied by MeCloud in

a trice.
Save the passenger-train first,"” he
roared. Everybody from Ogalalla to
Omaha knew Ed. Banks.

“ Which way ?'"" eried the cowboys,
in a lather of excitement.

Harvey Reynolds beckoning as he
ran, rushed out the door and up the

| hands
as Dewey

“ Smash in the tool-house door,’

panted Harvey as they neared it.

Ed. Banks
wnd

seized the
took command

axe from his
as naturally

i that tie

and ram her,”” he

*We'd

head with a
have met them in the canon.”

Harvey reporting t Bucks.
Callahan heard it coming: ‘* Rails
but 59 Runaways went by here
fully seventy miles an hour.

plece ol

was
cut,

sate,

It was easy after that. Griflin is the
foot of the grade ; from there on, the
rupaway train had a hill to eclimb.
Bucks had held 250, the local passeng-
er, sidetracked at Davis, thirty miles
farther east. Sped by the wind, the
runaways passed Davis, though not at
half highest speed. An instant
later, 250's engine was cut loose, and
started after them like a scared collie.
Three miles east of Davis they
overhauled by the light engine

Donahue, crawled

o alor

. the foot

rail
down on the pilot, cat the ladder of
the first ear, and, running up, cr
along to the leader and hegan setti
brakes. Ten later they were
brought back in triumph to Dav

When the wmultitude of
out of the way, Bucks wired Ed Banks
to bring his cowboys Me
Cloud on 60. €0 was the east-bound

minutes
orders

was

down to

| m. It turned out that the cowboys had

It was Harvey Reynolds who |

| twenty-fifth of

2 | peports to take.

If we can’t | j4ip, sent and took them all.

1
\

|

¢ Never mind the rest of it. | (jaeper.

been arrested for lassoing a Norwegian
homosteader who had cut their wire,
It was not a heinous offence, and after

was straightened out by the inter-
vention of Bucks-—who was the whole
thing then—they were given jobs lasso-
ing sugar barrels in the train service.
One of them, the tall fellow, isa pas-
senger conductor on the high line yet.

It was 3 that morning—the
December in small let-
ters, on the West End—before they got
things (lm-unt,lyhlr:n;.:h:nnml out :
was 50 mueh to do

o'clock

Bucks, still on the
key in his flowing robes and tumbling
Then he
turned the seat over to Callahan, and

T'urn the boys loose, Ed, | getting up for the first time in two

Boys, | hours, dropped into another chair,

The very first thing Callahan re-

I don't know what you're | gaived was a personal from Pat Francis,

at Ogalalla, conductor of H. Tt was

for Bueks :

Your mother is aboard 59. She was

the Denver

| Sending her back to you on
(0.  Merry Christmas !

It came off the wire fast. Callahan,
taking it, didn't think Bucks heard ;
though it's probable he did hear.
Anyway, Callahan threw the clip over
towards him with a laugh.

“ Look there, old man. There's

track, his posse at his heels, stumbling | your mother coming, after all your kick-

into the gale like lunatics.

ing=—carried by on 59."

there |
orders to make and |

have
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A Cure for Constipation and

Indigestion

\cerate your
. by the timely use of
¢ Syrup the pain can

This

atfactions

MUTUAL LIFE
OF CANADA

kornercly The Ontarlio Mutual Life
This Company issues every safe and de
sirable form of policy. We have policies,
at reagonable rates, that guarantoe
An Incoms tolYourself for life:
An Income to Your Wife (if you have
one) for her life

An Income to Your Children (if you have
wiy) for twenty years after your and
your wife’s death

They also guarantee Liberal Cash and Loan
Values and Automatically Kxtended In-
surance for full face of the policy.

WEGENAST,
Manager,

ROBERT MELVIN, Gro
P

resident

i
I W. H. RibpELL, See'y , Waterloo, Onb,

 FAVURABLY KNOWN SINCE 189 f,
(e HAVE FURNISHED 25.000 y
h (i eﬂuﬂtﬁl SCHOOL & OTHER

NEELY & CO,, |fRSSTS
v&s'r-'movnx‘.lgéﬁ%’s”

cNIMEs.Bw.cATAinnumrmnm (37

WORLD'S GREATEST BELL FOUNURY Catub. 1888
Church, Peal and e Bells.

Lake Buperior Copper and K. Indm T

VR, Weite for Catlogue o 1, W, VAN N OO,

Buockeye Bell Foundry, Clnelnnatl, O

T PRO¥ESSIONAL.

HI<‘,],I.MI TH & IVEY,IVEY & DROMGOLE
—Barristers,  Over Bank of Commerces

| London, Ont.

R CLAUDE BROWN, DENTIST, HONOR
Graduate Toronto University, Graduat.
Philadelphia Dontal College.. 189 Dundas St

| Phone 1351,

D, STEVENSON. 01 "DUNDAS ST,

London.  Specialty—Anaesthetics and X-

| Ray Work. Phone 510.

| R, WAUGH, 857 TALBOT ST, LONDON
Ont. Speclally—Nervous Disoase

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
180 King Street

Leading Urdertakers and
Open Night and Day
Telephone—Hovsg 373 ¢ Fuctory

The KEmbalmers

| W. J. SMITH & SON
| UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS

‘ 13 b A8 Street
Open Day and Night, Telephone 588

| ——————
| CATHOLIC HOME ANNUAL-15CTS

Send 15 cents will mail Cathelio
| Home Annual for (Stamws accepted )
| Only a few left.

and wo
1901,

| STATUES FOP SALK,

| Qietues of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed

l Virgin, St. Anthony, (colored) 12 inches high,
Very artietically made, Suitable for bedroom

| or parlor, Price one dollar each  ( Cash to ac-
company order.) Address, Thomas Coftey,

‘ CaTHoLIC RECORD. London, Ontario,




